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into sweetness and light. The old notions of heaven and
hell went upon the hard old lines of hopeless separation :
but we are strongly inclined to the opinion that this young
lady could have taught something to Athanasius, Calvin,
and Spurgeon : and surely there be many sweet souls in
heaven who would like at least a half-holiday now and then
in order to go and comfort and sweeten hell.

= s — = .~ - -

A curiously interesting correspondence has appeared in
‘The Two Worlds’ on the subject of Christianity in relation
to Spiritualism. The €ollowing, from a letter by Mr. J.
Page Hopps, really puts the whole subject in the only
reasonable light : —

Spiritualism ought to stand by itself as the witness-bearer to
the truths I bave stated, and to their application. It is neither
Christian nor unchristian, neither Unitarian nor Trinitarian,
neither Catholic nor Protestant. It has its own testimony, its
own beacon-light, and its own work ; but the more it can blend
in and the less it rules out the better. Allow me to
offer vne piece of advice. In your strong demands for freedom
do not set up a new sect of nihilists, and do not try to capture
Spiritualism for anti-Christianity. Would not that be worse
than capturing it for Christianity ? It may be old-fashioned to
say ‘ You must believe this and that’; but, upon my word, I
almost prefer that to saying ‘ Spiritualism cannot go with belief
in this and that.’ : Spiritualism is too immense a thing
to be tied to any ism, or to be dragged down and belittled by
the identification of it with any negations.

¢ Humanity ' says : —

It is reported that the Duchess of York, when giving away
the prizes at the recent R.S.P.C.A. (The Royal Society for the
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals) meeting at the Crystal
Palace, was actually wearing an ‘ aigrette,’ that is, a plume torn
from a heron at the nesting-season—the most horrible of the
many horrible trophies of murderous millinery. Of course she
was quite unconscious of the irony of the situation.

RECEPTION TO MR. W. J. COLVILLE.

Madame Guppy-Volckman on Wednesday evening, 3rd inst.,
extended the hospitality of her residence in Newman-street, W,
to & large party of friends, to meet Mr. W. J. Colville on his
return from Paris. Naturally the occasion afforded a favourable
opportunity for the exercise of the remarkable oratorical powers
associated with Mr. Colville’s mediumship, and a suggestion that
questions should be put to his inspirers resulted in the pro-
pounding of & question relating to dreams, which by general
consent it was agreed should form the theme of a complete dis-
course. For at least an hour the large audience were regaled
with a lecture of surpassing brilliance, in which the philosophy
of dreams was set forth, the dreams dealt with, however, being
those iinpressions which reflect to a more or less accurate degree
the life of the human being in the unseen world during the rest
hours of the body. A variety of practical hints was dropped
during the discourse, which should prove highly useful to
those who desire to cultivate their subjective faculties. As ex-
emplifying the value of faith, Mr. Colville pointed out that too
frequently people are accustomed to wish for good and yet ex-
pect evil, to desire success but anticipate misfortune ; they thus
set in action two opposing spiritual forces, resulting in mixed
conditions, and often tending to neutralise the good that would
otherwise be brought about. Man should not only aim at success,
but should expect it also, and thus by a positivity of mind
produce favourable conditions for the realisation of his wishes.

At the conclusion of the discourse a recitation was given by
Miss Potter, of New York, and this was followed by an excel-
lent impromptu poem by Mr. Colville.

Guests continued to pour in during the evening, and it is
estimated that nearly one hundred people were present in the
spacious apartments devoted to the gathering. Amongst those
present were Dr. Maurice Davies and Mrs. Davies, Lady Helena
Newenham, the Viscountess Panama, General and Mrs. Gordon,
Miss Marie Corelli, Mr. Traill Taylor, Mr. and Mrs. Seymour,
Dr. and Mrs. Wallace, Mr. Powell, Dr. Bowie, Mr. and Mrs.
Langford, Mrs. Bradley, Mrs. Thone, Mrs. Haydn Coffin, Dr.
and Mrs, Hutchinson, Mrs. Priestman, Mme. Schweizer, Mrs.
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Low, Miss Kate Steele, Miss Minchin, Mr. and Miss Shorter,
Miss Schonberg, Miss Chaston, Miss Thatcher, Mr. B. D,
Godfrey, and David Gow.

IN VINDICATION OF MRS. MELLON.

A NEW PHASE IN HER MEDIUMSHIP.

BYA,.O.G. StorpEUR, M.A.,PH.D.,SYDNEY, NEW SoUTH WALES.

(Continued from page 322.)

The new phase of Mrs. Mellon’s power is the manifestation
of materialised forms without any screen or curtains. She
sits facing the circle, in full view of all the sitters, whilst a good
light shines upon her and thus the least movement on her part
is distinctly visible to everyone present. Time and space
unfortunately do not allow me to enter into details of the gradual
development of this new phase, but whatever I do say, may be
implicitly relied upon. Before describing, however, the experi-
ments above mentioned, I may be allowed to say : firstly, that
Mrs. Mellon has been in & normal state during every one of
these séances ; secondly, that I shall not at present give the
names of the sitters present at any of these developing circles,
because I purpose furnishing you, if agreeable, with the full
reports, as soon as Mrs. Mellon has held some of these séances
while enclosed in a cage, made of wire-gauze, or rather per-
forated metal such as is used for kitchen-safes.

The first experiment of the néw phase of materialisation was
made very unexpectedly at the house of Mrs.Mellon, on January
17th of the current year. I say very unexpectedly, because it
came about in this way. Mrs. Mellon, who was reclining on a
couch and in her usual every-day attire, her eldest daughter,and
myself, were each taking a cup of tea, when to our surprise the
announcement was made of the arrival of two gentlemen, one of
whom was a medical man and the other the Editor of a monthly
magazine. Both visitors were invited by Mrs. Mellon in her
usual hospitable manner to join us in the light refreshment,
which invitation was politely accepted. Having finished the
tea, the doctor, on behalf of his friend the Editor, requested
Mrs. Mellon to do us all the ¢ favour of holding a little séance —
not for materialisation, but for raps, &c., only,” which request,
at first declined, was afterwards acceded to. Hereupon we all
rose and took our seats at a table, Mrs. Mellon sitting in
the centre, the doctor on her right, and I on her left.
As soon as the glaring gas had been turned down to a soft dim
light, sufficiently bright, however, to enable us to see one
another distinctly and to discern the various objects even at the
further end of the room, loud raps were heard in rapid succes-
sion and on different parts of the table. In response to an
aftirmative reply to a question whether there were any friends
of the two gentlemen visitors present, we adopted the usual
course of repeating the alphabet, and the name of a lady friend
of the Editor was spelt out, which communication evidently
greatly aftected him. In this case there could be no delusion
and no deception, because the name of this lady was completely
unknown to the medium and to each one of us; in fact the
gentleman himself had almost forgotten her. and certainly did
mnot think of her at the time. Subsequently there was an
apparent attempt to remove Mrs. Mellon’s chair from the table,
which occurrence suggested to the doctor the thought of asking
her to try for a materialisation. The request was not acceded
to, but on having her chair removed more forcibly and success-
fully a second time, the request was urged upon her again, and
she at last conscnted, though very reluctantly. Thereupon I
rose and put her seat a little aside so that we could form a small
circle in front of, and not further than from three to four feet
away from, her. No cabinet, screen, or curtain of any kind
was used cither on this or any subsequent occasion ; Mrs.
Mellon was, in fact, from the first to the last facing us and in
full view of us all.

After waiting a few minutes, and while continuing our
conversation in a rather low tone with the mediuni, we observed
on her left a small luminous cloud gathering itself into a soft,
hazy light, rising from the ground until it attained the dimen-
sions of a hittle girl, though not defined, and growing to a height
of about three feet six inches, and having a wavering, unsteady
movement. This small vaporous form was visible for perhaps
five minutes, when it gradually vanished before our eyes. The
medium recognised this figure as that of *Cissy,’ her little
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spirit-guide. In a short time, whildt discussing this phenomenon,
we all distinctly noticed a large cloud growing from the sensi-
tive's left side, and which increased considerably both in extent
and brightness, but was not recognisable, as no features were
visible. We were, however, pleased with these unexpected
experiences, as it showed that the mediumistic powers of Mrs.
Mellon would in all probability be greatly developed as soon as
her mental and physical state of health would allow. In order,
however, not to exhaust her too much—for she is always
willing to oblige her investigating friends—we broke up this
little séance, which we all considered a very promising one, but
we resolved, with her assent, to continue the experiment, and
to watch the gradual development of the new phase of her
mediumship, whenever her health would permit us to adopt
such a course.

The next séance was fixed for March 14th, as we hoped
that by that time her health would be improved. @ On the ap-
pointed day I was informed that, unfortunately, neither the
doctor nor the other gentleman would be able to be present, and
I accordingly invited, with her permission, two other sitters,
who gladly accepted the invitation, and we all met at the usual
hour in the evening at Mrs. Mellon's residence. The light
having been reduced, leaving us, however, able to perceive
distinctly everything that might take place, and everyone
in the room, Mrs. Mellon seated herself as on the
former occasion, with her face directed towards us and
in full view of all,—no curtain nor anything else in the
nature of a screen being used. We then sang in a subdued
voice a cheerful but appropriate song, and while thus engaged
we all noticed on the left side of the medium a dim, hazy light
collecting itself into a luminous cloud, out of which gradually
arose an intensely white vaporous form, which, however, soon
disappeared, to our great disappointment. But our hopes were
revived on observing the luminous cloud rising fromn the ground
and developing into the form of a human body, which stood for
about three minutes in full view of all. Again it dematerialised,
but this time only for a more beautiful re-materialisation, for in
less than five minutes there appeared before us a slender female
form about five feet high. This elegant and graceful white-clad
form threw her arms around Mrs. Mellon and caressed her in a
most affectionate manner, and then moved nimbly about, dis-
playing the stars which glittered as so many brilliants on her
wavy tresses of a deep dark colour, and answered our questions
by signals made by the graceful movement of her head or hands.
Our spirit-friend then bade us good-bye, and de-materialised
gradually to what I should call a small spark of phosphorescent
light about the size of an apple.

I could enumerate several other séances, held under the
same conditions and with still more satisfactory results, but am
obliged. for want of time and space, to pass on to the
last one, given on April 26th. This séance was indeed the best
which Mrs. Mellon has held under these, her self-imposed, re-
strictions.  Eight sitters were present, four of whom were en-
tire strangers and inexperienced in this branch of occult science,
and two were the celebrated lady doctor, Mrs. Ryder, and her
secretary. Having taken our seats in the customary form, and
the medium strictly observing all the now customary conditions,
the gas was modified by the use of a dark reddish globe, which
caused a soft even light throughout the room, and was fully
sufficient for us to see all and everything most distinctly We
opened the séance by singing not exactly a religious hymn, but
a song wholly suitable for a séance-room, whick. my friend
the doctor, whom I had succeeded in obtaining oxn this occasion,
accompanied on his autoharp. We had not been seated more
than ten minutes at the utinost, before our attention was drawn
to a ball of light, extending by degrees into a large luminous,
vaporous cloud, out of which we all watched intently the
development of the defined features of a well-known and in-
telligent face, recognised by those present,except the strangers,
to be ‘Geordie,” Mrs. Mellon's spirit-guide. Some of us, in-
cluding myself, were the more glad, as ‘ Geordie ’ had on a few
evenings previous to this promised to materialise, and thus he
kept his word. Being fully materialised in front of, and visibly
to, all sitters, he greeted us in his usual manner, saying : ‘*God
bless you." He then, to our regret, dematerialised in full view,
but evidently merely for the sake of re-materialising in a more
palpable manner, for we watched him grow up and develop
into a thoroughly human-like body, till he stood before us the
very imnage of manliness, and as he raised his right arm to bow in
salutation to the strangers, whom he addressed by their names,
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the rustling sound of his gauze-like drapery was heard in the
quiet stillness of the room. He then requested us to sing his
favourite song ; ‘ Ye banks and braes,’ in which he joined, after
which he bade us ‘good night.” On this occasion the register
of his voice was taken and found to be the lower E flat. While in
the act of de-materialisation, he waved his arms as a last farewell.

Ax we sat in pleasant conversation concerning what we had
just witnessed, another mass of phosphorescent light became
visible, out of which we all observed the steady development
of the form of a child, about eight or ten years of age.  This
figure, as in the other cases, appeared to grow out of the medium’s
left side, and was at once recognised by those who were familiar
with Mrs. Mellon's spirit-guides, as ¢ little Cissy.” She had all the
ways and actions of human childhood, clasped her little hands,
pursed her mouth to kisses, and in a childish manner showed
her beautiful white teeth as she is wont to do whenever an oppor-
tunity offers itself. In obedience to Mrs. Mellon’s audible
request, she slid over to the sensitive’s right side, and her snow-
white drapery, of a fabric resembling merino, produced the same
rustling sound as such a material would do. Havring gone over,
as requested, to the medium’s right side, we all saw this little
spirit-form engaged in a dance, and heard the distinct sound as
caused by bare feet tapping the floor. After a continuance of
the dance for perhaps three minutes, our little visitor,
de-materialising in full view, returned to her happy spirit home,
leaving us wondering about what our eyes had seen and our
ears had heard. With this the sitting terminated.

And now I have a few words to add to this short account of
my sittings with Mrs. Mellon for materialising spirit forms
under the conditions above described. I am well aware that
some will reject all that I have said in relation to these mani-
festations, and remembering that previous to my own personal
investigation I should myself very likely have rejected any other
writer's testimony to such apparent impossibilities, I have no
right to censure those who reject mine, but have always respect
for an honest antagonist. I maintain, however, that the only
possible inference which an unbiassed investigator can draw
from experiences such as I have narrated, is that Mrs. Mellon
has been unjustly assailed, that she is a woman of honour and
integrity ; and that materialisation is a fact and not a myth !

A CURIOUS INCIDENT.

By EpiINa.

On the night of Wednesday June 26th last, while sitting with
some of the family, chatting, my clairvoyant daughter informed
me that there was a person behind her of the name of B., evi-
dently a stockbroker, who was talking volubly regarding stocks
and shares and particularly the shares of a certain company
in which I had for ten years been interested. A stockbroker
of this name was known to me in earth life, and I accordingly
said : * If you are Mr. B. tell me the name of the lawyer
who was with you the last time we met on the Campbellton
steamer.” The reply (through my daughter) was, ‘ Never mind
that just now. [ want to talk to you about the A. stock.” As
the subject did not particularly interest me, more especially as
I consider myself as capable of judging of the stability of the
concern as was my ghostly visitor, I said, ‘* Come in front of my
daughter and show yourself.” In a minute thereafter she saw in
a white china cup which was lying on its side in front of her on
the table, the face and form of Mr. B. She had never seen him
in earth life, because my acquaintanceship with him was exceed-
ingly slight ; but she was able to describe his personal appear-
ance with perfect accuracy—his hair, moustache, and beard
being particularly striking to any one first seeing him. Mr. B.
was rather a festive individual when in earth life ; a keen golfer
and sportsman, and often wore a Glengarry bonnet and a gor-

geous necktie, both of which were conspicuous by
their presence on this the occasion of his reappear-
ance. In short, 1 had not the faintest doubt of his identity.

As a further test of identity my daughter then heard him
mimicking the snuffling and peculiar speech of his predecessor
in the chambers which he occupied when on earth, who is still
alive, and with whom I often have business conversations.
This was to me a striking proof of identity. As a further test,
he replied to one of my queries as to his relatives, stating that
his brother was, or had been, an accountant. This statement [
have not yet verified ; but [ shall hope to do so, although T am
unaware of the history and connections of Mr. B. Now






























