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SOME RECENT SPIRITUAL VISITORS.

By EDINA.

Allusion has more than once been made by me in these
columns to the fact that on several occasions during the past tive
years we have had a series of communications, of greater or less
value, from persons formerly resident in C., a West Coast water-
ing place, where for about ten years prior to 1891 I had leased
a house, in which we spent the spring and autumn holidays.
The last notice of these given by me related to a communication
received about three and a-half years ago from the former chief
magistrate of the place, and was very convincing. The whole
series of messages from C.. in my judgment, clearly indicated
that the several communicators were en rapport with each other
‘over there,’ and we believed, rightly or wrongly, had all been
brought to our medium through the original communicator,
Miss Mary M., who was also certainly acting in concert on more
than one occasion with several of our relatives now on the other
side, who had known her at C. I desire on the present occasion
to chronicie another spiritual ¢ eruption’ of former inhabitants
of C. into our household ; and am strongly impelled to do so by
the telepathic theories so frequently broached by members of
the Society for Psychical Research, and which are so much in
vogue just now with a great many students of psychology, who
seem to imagine that what is called telepathy will account for
all these abnormal experiences. My desire, therefore, is to
endeavour to demonstrate as matter of fact that telepathy fails
very often to account for many of the experiences which
Spiritualists enjoy ; and because, in my humble judgment, an
‘ ounce of fact is worth a ton of theory.’

On the evening of Monday, June 29th, about 10 p.m., I was
sitting in the dining-room reading. Opposite me sat our clair-
voyant daughter sewing. C. and its former or present inhabi-
tants were certainly not in the thoughts of either of us, when
all at once the medium said, ¢ Papa, there’s an old gentleman
over there putting his hand on your shoulder and saying, ¢ Well,
Mr. (my name), [ hope you are as good a Tory as ever.”’ She
further said, * He has whiskers, no beard, is tall, with white hair,
and is clad in grey tweed clothes.” There was nothing here to
strike me in all this, that is to say, I could not identify this
person ; but the medium added, ‘He is speaking of flour and of
baking bread and must surely have been a baker, and says his
name is M. S., and I see he is very lame.” Recognition
at once flashed on me, but the medium knew nothing, for she
said, ‘Who 1s M. S.? 1 never saw him before." That was
quite accurate, as this man, when he stayed in C. in summer,
lived right round the bay, at least a mile from us, and, owing
to his infirmity of paralysis of the lower limbs, was unable to
go out of doors except at rare intervals. I alone knew about
him, and that he had been in the flour and baking trade. His
reference to my politics lay in this, that on two occasions,
about ten years ago, I had attended Conservative gatherinygs
of a convivial nature at which he presided, and we had on
these occasions, and once when I called at his house in connec-
tion with political business, had talks on the subject. The
identity was clearly brought home to me the moment the name
was uttered, and the physical condition of his limbs depicted by
the medium gave it additional force. It may be that, had I
been thinking of C. or its inhabitants, the identity would
have dawned on me gooner, though I hardly think so ; and I
therefore consider that the telepathic theory won’t hold water
in this case.

The next ‘compearer’ on the scene was the old postmaster of
C., David W., a venerable and kindly ¢ patriarch,’ well known to
us all in earch life, and from whom I have had three messages
since he passed away. He did little more than (per the medium)
give us kindly greeting and pass on. I recall one curious in-
cident of his last communication to me in the spring of 1892,
when 1 was spending the Easter holidays at C. Having occa-
sion to write an article for ‘LicHT,” I went to the post-office,
which is also a stationer’s shop, then (as now) kept by Mr. W.’s
successor, and purchased a penny ¢pass-book.” After my
article was written I put the book aside, and next night a
letter from D. W. was automatically written in which inter ia
he said, ‘I see you are using one of my pass-books.” I then
exauniined the cover of the note-book, and found it bore the
words, ‘Sold by D. W,, C.’; but these words had been
obliterated by his successor in red ink, and the book purchased
was (unknown to me) part of his old stock of stationery, which
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had been taken up by the person who succeeded him in the shop
and post-oftice.

Space will not now permit me to deal with the remaining
‘ compearers ' from C. on June 29th, but I will do so in & short
and concluding article.

(To be continred.)

THE CLONMEL WITCH-BURNING CASE.

A writer in ‘Reynolds’ Newspaper’ uses the wretched
wife-burning case in Clonmel as a peg whereon to hang a
furious tirade against Spiritualism.

People who live in glass houses, it is said, should not throw
stones, and we may be told to look at home in this England of
ours. Day by day we have instances of gross superstition at
home, but I cannot call to mind any case in which in modern
days a man deliberately roasted his wife (while others looked on)
simply because he believed she was bewitched. We have,
however, had a number of cases in which women have
gone to designing women and fortune-tellers and paid
money to learn something about their future. Quite re-
cently, in fact, we have had an example of the way in which
so-called ladies have paid money to gaze into a crystal in order
to gain some knowledge of their husbands, lovers, or rivals. We
have quite a big bevy of men and women who are content to
follow each other like a lot of sheep, and sit for an hour or so
while some designing knave initiates them into the mysteries of
what is called Spiritualism. You cannot argue with these
people. They are beyond argument, and they fall an easy prey
to every unscrupulous adventurer who lets his hair grow long
and adopts a vocabulary of strong sounding words without any
meaning. There is no excuse for these people, because, as a
rule, they have been educated ; but it is possible to frame some
kind of plea for the ignorant servant girl who gives an old
woman 1s. 6d. or 2s. to learn whether her sweetheart will be
light or dark. The law very naturally punishes the knaves who
trade upon the credulity of servant girls whenever they are
found out, but the Spiritualist fraud goes unpunished. The age
seems peculiarly ripe for refined forms of superstition.

This is really very illogical. That it is offensive we do
not so much care. But we do long for logic. The conclu-
sion 18 almost silly. Because a savage in Clonmel burns
his wife as a witch, therefore a seeker after truth in
London who tries to find the link between the unseen and
the seen, is a rascal or a fool ! But, worse—the wife-burning
at Clonmel leads somehow to the conclusion that ¢the age
seems peculiarly ripe for refined forms of superstition.’

May we be allowed to suggest to this rather violent
person that what the people who excite his horror (and
ours) need is precisely the rational philosophy which
‘refined ’ Spiritualism has to give? Besides, to say that
refined and educated Spiritualism is abominable because a
savage believer in witches murders his wife, is the same
thing as to say that it is disgraceful to drink a glass of
refined Sauterne because a costermonger gets drunk on gin.
The age needs nothing so much as discrimination.
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co-operation. If they wanted a succession of such meetings as
they were holding that evening, if they wished to possess such
a hall as that in which they were assembled, they should all work
unitedly, share the labour and the expense, and not throw
them all on the shoulders of a few. (Applause.)

MR. SLATER then proceeded to demonstrate his remarkable
powers by giving a series of tests to various members of the
audience. These tests comprised descriptions of and messages
from departed friends, facts connected with their lives and the
lives of the persons to whom the delineations were addressed,
initials and names of persons living and dead; and the absolute
accuracy of the statements made by Mr. Slater excited the
greatest astonishment and pleasure,as testified by frequent bursts
of applause. The contident way in which the clairvoyant
uttered his tests was especially noticeable. That they should be
even partially inaccurate never seemed to enter into his calcula-
tions, and certainly the admissions—willing or unwilling—
obtained from the persons he addressed fully confirmed this
attitude. The feeling amongst the audience was one of intense
interest when, having described to a lady present a deceased
friend, whose name was given as Father Clement, and who was
said to be a priest of the Latin Church, Mr. Slater, under the
influence of the spirit, began to chant the well-known ¢ Adeste
Fidelis !’ The delineation was acknowledged to be correct in
every particular, the hymn sung being a significant test of
identity. Some eight or nine descriptions were given, some of
them of a character that rendered inadequate any theory but
that of the operation of unseen intelligence. :

Miss FLORENCE MORSE gave a pleasing rendering of a song,
with pianoforte accompaniment, in an interval of the de-
scriptions.

The PresIDENT, in some concluding remarks, said that he
would like to express the thanks of the audience to Mr. Slater
for the very remnarkable exhibition he had given of his extra-
ordinary powers. He had heard it suggested that in experiments
of this kind the persons who received clairvoyant. descriptions
were probably confederates. Well, they did not believe there
wasg any possibility of this. There were some people who would
not be convinced even though one rose from the dead. Mr.
Slater, however, had convinced numbers of people of the truth
of Spiritualism. He had met people who told him that until

they had encountered Mr. Slater they had been materialists ;-

but they were materialists no longer. He was one of those who
did not despise phenomena; as a matter of fact, he thought
phenomena lay at the base of our convictions. Reference had
been made to the law against the practice of clairvoyance or
kindred psychic faculties. He thought it was hardly necessary
to get this law repealed as it was virtually obsolete. The
spread of knowledge concerning the subject of Spiritualism
among all classes of the community, including many persons of
high position, rendered it increasingly improbable that this law
would be put into effect against mediums.

The meeting then terminated. It is gratifying to be able to
add that there is some prospect of Mr. Slater returning to this
country before very long.

GROW NOT OLD.

Never, my heart, wilt thou grow old !
My bhair is white, my blood runs cold,
And one by one my powers depart,
But youth sits smiling in my heart.

Downward the path of age? Oh, no;
Up, up by patient steps 1 go ;

I watch the skies fast brightening there,
I breathe a sweeter, purer air.

Beside my road small tasks spring up,
Though but to hand tke cooling cup,
Speak the true word of hearty cheer,
Tell the lone soul that God is near.

Beat on, my heart ; grow thou not old !
And, when thy pulses all are told,

Let me, though working, loving still,
Kneel as 1 meet mny Father’s will.

Louisa JaNeE HalL,

TrUTHS universally admitted have been ignored by nines
tenths of mankind.
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COLOUR MuUSIC.

Considerable interest has been aroused in musical circles
and in the Press by the attempt of Mr. A. Wallace Rimington
to combine colour with sound. This gentleman recently
lectured at St. James’s Hall and exhibited his invention. From
the ¢ Daily Chronicle’s’ report, I gather that the apparatus he
uses somewhat resembles an organ, though the mechanism is
entirely different. There is a key-board, upon which any
music suited to a keyed instrument can be played ; but with
this difference, that when a note is struck a certain colour
simultaneously appears upon a large screen provided for the
purpose. The colours assigned to each note are obtained by
division of the spectrum of light, which, as is generally known,
enbodies all colours, the divisions or intervals being so
arranged as to cover or correspond with those of the musical
scale, their combination or separation, according to the various
notes sounded, being effected by ingenious mechanical and
optical devices. At the conclusion of the lecture several
illustrations of colour music were given. The first piece
selected was Chopin’s simple prelude in C minor, followed
by the same composer'’s prelude in A major. It
was pointed out as a significant fact that good music
gave pleasing colour effects. In Wagner's music the
gradual change from simplicity to complexity was well shown
upon the screen by the formation of elaborate and harmonious
colour combinations. So far the ¢ Daily Chronicle.’

It will be seen that Mr.Rimington has,in a limited and perhaps
cumbersome way, itmitated an experience with which many of us
are familiar. Numerous letters have from time to time appeared
—one or two in ‘LiGHT'—in which the writers have vividly
described their subjective colour impressions iu connection with
the hearing of certain musical sounds. Beyond suggesting a
possible analogy, no definite conclusions have been arrived at,
for the simple reason that no two persons are in agrcement—a
sound that suggests red to one suggesting blue to another, and
so on. The fact seems to be that colour suggestion has as
many sides as there are individuals susceptible, and is by no
means restricted to harmonious sounds. In some very sensitive
persons the mind may be said to almost work in colour. If
mental arithinetic has to be performed, luminous or coloured
figures are seen, geometrical figures, mentally conceived,
become coloured spaces, and the names of persons or
places have each a colour suggestion peculiar to the indi-
vidual cogitation. In one interesting case the days of the
week had each a distinct colour; if Monday was thought of
a bar of white appeared ; if Friday, the colour changed to a
deep green. I might instance myself too as associating pain
with colour—a somewhat unusual phase. To me a certain kind
of headache is suggestive of a pale blue haze, while a touch of
toothache and a twinge of rheumatisin give colour suggestions
of yellow and black.

What Mr. Rimington has actually accomplished seems to be
not so much the conversion of sound into colour directly as the
translation, by mechanical means, of the musical scale into a
coloured scale based upon the spectrum. It is like taking a
hand-painted photograph as a substitute for the image in natural
colours formed in the camera, but as yet never secured upon the
exposed plate. Instead of the spectrum, Mr. Rimington might
have selected certain symmetrical leaves and flowers, arranged
them according to curvature, and by means of his invention
given us Form-music, or he could have borrowed from crystal-
lography, and we should have had Crystal-music. It would be
extremely interesting if the inventor would reverse his process
and translate colour into music on the lines that he has laid down
for himself. One wonders how some of those bewitching designs
that come to us from Eastern looms would sound, and what would
be the dominate note of some richly variegated ower, or costly
window of stained glass. At present we can only vaguely
imagine these things. The misunderstood Keely has, perhaps,
conie as near as anybody to the realisation of them. We can
only wait and hope. Just as all known forces are said to be
manifestations of one and the same force, so, perhaps, in the
future it will be found that the differentiation of the senses is
more imagined than real. That sensibility can be greatly ex-
tended, even to the extent of one sense usurping the functions
of another, 18 often shown, and becomes a very marked feature
in certain nervous diseases.

Of course there is something to be said from the other side.
Max Nordau, in his work on *Degeneration,’ devotes a page or









