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A VOICE, PAINTING, AND WRITING 8EANCE.
Reported by General Lippitt.

On the evening of August 14th last I attended a * dark 
séance ’ held by a medium lately arrived here (Onsett, Mass.), at 
the end of which there appeared, inter (ilia, a slate covered over 
with writing, signed ‘ Michael Faraday,' under circumstances 
that furnish, I think, conclusive proof of spirit return, and some 
evidence at least of spirit identity. I now send you a brief 
account of it, hoping it may find room in your columns.

The medium was Jules Wallace, an Irishman, who has never 
before visited this place, and to whom I was a stranger, as were 
also Messrs. Brooke and Rolfe, who accompanied me. The 
other sitters were a quiet young man, a stranger to us (whose 
letter accompanies this), and two ladies, also strangers to us, 
whose names and addresses I did not ask for at the time, not 
having then thought of writing out what occurred for publica­
tion ; and since then I have been unable to ascertain their 
names or get on the track of them.

Rolfe, and his left by the youth already mentioned. The right 
hand of one of the two ladies was held by Mr. Brooke, and the 
left hand of the other lady by Mr. Rolfe.

Before the light was extinguished six slates, one for each 
sitter, were given us for examination, and no writing or picture 
was found on any of them. Just before the light was ex­
tinguished, by the medium's direction, we placed our respective * 
slates on the floor in front of our feet.

During the darkness, which was total, a variety of manifes­
tations occurred. I will briefly mention those I made a special 
note of :—

1. Through a trumpet I was addressed by an army officer, 
giving his name, a friend of mine who was crippled in the War, 
who lived a very retired life in Washington, and died there some  
eight years ago.

*

2. Also, through a trumpet, I was addressed by a lady friend, 
giving her name, who lived in New York City, and died there 
two years ago • asking me to ¿end her love to Jack (the name by 
which she always called her husband).

To show the conditions, I here append a diagram of the room, 
which is about twelve feet square. The house is of one storey, 
with no cellar, being built on the ground. The floor is entirely 
covered with straw matting securely nailed down. The ceiling 
is unfinished, and the rafters supporting it uncovered.

A is the entrance from the street.
B, entrance from a rear room.
<3, a window, a view of which is commanded from an inhabited cottage a 

few yards from it ; outside blinds closed in and covered on the 
inside by a thick cloth nailed to the casings.

The ring represents the sitters.
There are no other entrances or openings.

The sitters consisted of seven persons, including the medium. 
We sat in a circle, and during the entire dark séance holding 
each other's hands, the medium's right hand being held by Mr.

3. Suddenly, in the midst, apparently, of the whole circle, 
an aria was sung in Italian by a soprano voice, I said :  That 
is very pretty ; it is from “ 11 Trovatore.” ’

*

4. The dark séance was closed by an address from ‘Dr. 
Abernethy ' (using, apparently, the medium's voice, but with­
out the brogue), strikingly characteristic of his manner of' 
speaking as recorded of him. In this address he diagnosed the 
physical condition of each of the sitters : every one of whom 
assented to the diagnosis as correct. Among the spirits he 
named as being present was  Stainton Moses,' ‘ as coming to 
myself,’ and (adding) ‘to brother Rolfe.’ Mr. Rolfe is con­
nected with the Boston ‘Globe.’

*

The dark sitting continued, to my judgment, about three-*  
quarters of an hour. At its termination the slates were piled ‘ 
up on the floor, inside the circle. One of the two ladies found 
on her slate a bunch of flowers beautifully painted in oils, the 
paint being still wet. In the centre of my own slate was a grace­
ful female figure, costume à la Grecque, most artistically drawn 
in coloured crayons. At the bottom of it was written ‘ Sontag 
(whom I once heard in Italian opera). Scattered about on the 
slate were ten or more signatures of various personages, all in 
different handwritings, some of which were recognisable as fac­
similes of the true signatures, as known to the public. And on 
one side weie the following lines in a delicate female hand :

‘ Un agneau se désaltérait dans le courant d’une onde pure 
—the commencement, I presume, of La Fontaine’s fable of the 
Wolf and the Lamb.
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The message signed ‘ Michael Faraday ’ will speak for it­
self. It would be difficult, I think, to show the writing to be 
more likely to have come from some other scientist than from 
Faraday himself. In the photograph it is reduced from the 
original. After the séance we learned from the young man, 
who modestly supposed that it could not be intended for him­
self, that he is studying to become an electrical engineer.

Now. as to the possibility of the manifestations I have 
detailed being produced by fraud. I observe :—

1. The slates were perfectly clean when the light was extin­
guished, and there were no materials for painting or drawing to 
be seen.

2. The medium could have had no personal agency in what 
occurred, his hands being held during the entire dark séance.

3. No confederate could have been used.
The front door (A) was locked, and could not have been 

opened without letting in light from the street.
The window (C) was closed by blinds, shut in on the outside, 

and by a thick cloth nailed up on the inside ; and, after the 
séance, was found to be in statu quo.

The rear door (B) was locked ; but assuming that it could 
have been secretly opened and locked again after the escape of a 
confederate, or that a confederate could have entered the room 
from either of the other openings, the fact would still remain 
that he or she could not have passed inside of the circle without 
jumping over the heads of the sitters ; which operation would 
have to be repeated in escaping from the room.

Finally, though Wallace continues to give these dark séances, 
he is apparently in the habit of leaving the house open in the 
daytime. For two or three times, on entering through the un­
locked door in quest of him, I have found no one within, and 
could have made a thorough examination of the entire premises. 
If they contained trap-doors or other fraudulent contrivances, is 
it credible that he would leave his house open for insjxjction by 
any of the hundreds that are daily pissing his door, many of 
whom are only too ready to expose a medium ?

In response to*  my questions relating to the writing pur­
porting to come from Faraday, Wallace assures me that he has 
been a circus rider most of his life, that he has had very little 
education, and that he knows nothing whatever about electricity 
‘or any of those studies.’

If the manifestations I have described occurred as 1 have 
stated them, I see no escape from the conclusion that no living 
mortal produced them.

Onset, Massachusetts, Francis J. Lippitt.
August 21st, 1895.

General Lippitt has read over to us the foregoing account, 
and we hereby certify that it is throughout a true and accurate 
statement of what occurred at the dark séance of Jules Wallace 
on August 14th.

" James J. Brooke.
West Philada., No. 708, N. 40th Street. 

Charles Rolfe.
819, 4th Street, South Boston.

Sir,—In compliance with your request I now state as fol­
lows :—

This slate-writing was obtained at a dark circle through the 
mediumship of Jules Wallace.

The medium was not acquainted with me to any extent, as 
he never saw me before ; and as I am a perfect stranger in the 
town, nobody knows my business.

He may have known that I was a student, but I have no 
reason to believe that he knew what subject I was taking. 
The slates were passed round before the lights were put out, 
and there was nothing on them. We placed them at our feet, 
and the lights were put out, and everybody joined hands. I 
can testify that I held the medium’s left hand the entire even­
ing. The room was in total darkness all the time. When the 
circle was over the slates were all piled in the centre of the 
room, and this one seemed to be for me.

The communication contains good advice as well as informa­
tion. The point of ‘ Etheric Change ’ is one which has been 
brought to my attention while studying under Professor Hol- 
bear, of Tufts College. The work with which I am acquainted 
is one of his, called ‘ Matter, Ether, and Motion.’

The whole communication is signed Michael Faraday.
If there is any further information I can give you I will 

gladly do so as far as I am able.
Tufts College, Mass. Fred M. Randlett.

We give a reduced facsimile of the slate-written 
message above referred to. It is not very distinct, the 

photograph supplied by General Lippitt being too faint for 
successful reproduction. It appears to us, however, to read 
as follows :—•

Dear Mortal Brother,—I come to you at this hour to 
give you Greeting and to assure you of our continued devotion 
to you and yours in the multiplicity of your earthly affairs. 
Your childlike trust and confidence must give way to a renewed 
prudence and power of self-control among your associates, and 
we require you to fulfil our demands so that the force of your 
magnetic individuality may be at our command ; to institute 
those experiments and to create the electrical aura, which will 
be not alone for your best interests, but serve us in a wholly 
new and perfectly physical way. What, however, we do must 
be in an entirely secret manner. Those whom we are disposed 
to regard with our favour must not betray us in the assertion of 
personal superiority before our plans have been matured 
and our discoveries become crystallised. We can, and will, give 
you the fullest instruction and drawings by the means of 
writing, if you can command the force, that we may draw upon 
it. The human magnetism will invoke Etheric change in the 
atmosphere, in the density and polarity of atoms and molecules 
which, swayed by an indomitable will, can command results 
that would astonish the world and make you immortal. Vibra­
tion (?) will aid in this result, and Electricity. Prepare the 
way for us. Michael Faraday.

A CLAIRVOYANT PHYSICIAN.
I have read in ‘ Light ’ numerous reports of the good work 

accomplished through the instrumentality of what is known as 
‘ healing mediumship,’ and in confirmation of such reports I 
should like to place before your readers a few facts which have 
come within my own experience.

Some years ago I practised as a chemist and druggist in one 
of the British colonies, and had the good fortune to make the 
acquaintance of a gentleman who had the ‘gift of healing’ in a 
remarkable degree. We became fast friends, and I had every 
opportunity of testing his genuineness. He was a trance 
medium, and h;ul to be put into an unconscious state in order 
to do the work. In his normal condition he was a plain, 
uneducated man, but * in his sleep,’ as we used to call it, we 
met with a very profound thinker, and for an hour at a time we 
were often delighted with the teachings we received from his 
‘ guides.’ The clairvoyant would take the hands of the patients, 
and describe their pains and symptoms ; then he would say 
what was the disease, describing it very minutely, and saying 
whether it was curable or not. If they desired a prescription 
he would tell them what roots and herbs to procure, and how 
to use them. These roots and herbs were the simple ones that 
grew in the woods, such as burdock root, yellow dock root, 
mandrake root, and about one hundred others. All the roots 
then used by him are now made into fluid extracts, and pre­
scribed by the regular physicians in America ; but at that time 
the physician of the regular school looked upon them as trash» 
Truly the world moves, and, as the good Bock says, ‘ the igno­
rant shall confound the mighty.’ Of the thousands of examina­
tions held by this medium I failed to find one person who said 
that the description given him was incorrect. The following 
are some of the cases treated :—

Case I.—A young lady about twenty-two had, seven years 
previously, hurt her spine, and since that time had been under 
the care of regular physicians, gradually becoming worse, and 
when seen by the clairvoyant was unable to walk, and for some 
years had lain on her back in bed. In three weeks from the 
first treatment she was able to walk about, and from that time 
gained strength and health and finally recovered.

Case II.—A baby, one year old, had suffered with a strange 
disease, which the regular physicians were unable to help. At 
the time it came under the clairvoyant’s treatment it was a fear­
ful-looking object, the skin scarcely hiding the bones, and it 
cried night and day. The parents were Roman Catholics, of 
good position in society, and had spared no means to get relief. 
The clairvoyant said that worms were the only thing that 
troubled the child. He ordered a teaspoonful of ground pumpkin 
seed to be given in milk three times a day, and a mixture of 
dandelion root, gold thread root, Ac. In a few days the child 
began to put on flesh, and before a month a very marked im­
provement had taken place. From that time the child was well, 
and grew up to be a tine healthy boy.
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Case III.—A child was very sick with a disease in the throat, 
which could not be accounted for by the physicians. Several 
of them held a consultation in regard to the case, and came to 
the conclusion that there was no help for the child, as in a few 
hours it would die. The father, who was an hotel pro­
prietor, said, ‘ Well, gentlemen, you say my child will die, and 
you cannot do any more for it ; there is a clairvoyant doctor in 
the town ; I am going to get him to see the child ; he can only 
kill it. I do not believe in him, but, as a last resort, I will try 
what he can do? The medium was sent for, and he told them 
the child was in very great danger, but he thought it could be 
helped. He therefore made a mixture, and with a piece of 
cloth on the end of a stick, bathed the inside of the throat. In 
about an hour the abscess broke, and a very large lot of pus and 
blood came away. The child got well.

Case IV.—A young lady, about eighteen, was treated by the 
clairvoyant for some months. One day she said she felt very ill, 
and as the clairvoyant lived some forty miles away, they called 
in a regular physician. The case was beyond his skill, and the 
young lady, to all appearance, died. The physician said, ‘ I 
knew that would be the end of that quack’s work,’ and abused 
the medium. All the family were of the same opinion, with 
the exception of her brother. This brother took a horse and 
waggon and drove for the medium. When the medium arrived 
he went into the room, and there the girl lay cold and as if 
dead. The house was full of the friends. After going into the 
trance he told them all to leave the room. He then locked the 
door. As the medium is unconscious while in trance, he does 
not know what means he employed to restore the girl, but when 
he awoke she was sitting up on the bed, perfectly well and 
happy. He then called in the friends and presented her alive 
and well.

Case V.—A lady had been very ill for a long time and 
was under treatment of this clairvoyant for some months. 
About twelve o’clock one night she became much worse, and 
the medium was sent for in haste. When he arrived, he said 
that she was all right, and that they must let her alone and she 
would ‘ come out all well.’ The friends then all watched at her 
bedside, and for over an hour she seemed to be in the greatest 
agony, and finally she, to all appearance, expired ; in fact they 
all thought she was gone. Shortly afterwards, however, she 
calmly opened her eyes and said : ‘ Why, what is the matter 1 
What are you all doing here at this time of night ? What has 
happened ? ’ They were astonished, and told her that for the 
last two hours she seemed to be dying. She said that she had 
been dreaming the most beautiful dreams, and now felt as if 
she was perfectly well. The next day she arose, quite 
recovered.

Case VI.—A lady who had a large tumour on her side, 
visited the medium. She was very careful to dress in such a 
manner as to conceal this tumour. During the examination he 
said, ‘ You have a tumour on your side as big as a cup, but you 
need not be alarmed. Bathe it every day with a mixture of salt 
and vinegar, and it will go away.’ The lady did so, and it 
commenced to go away gradually, getting smaller until it dis­
appeared.

The above are just a few cases of the many thousands of 
persons treated by this medium.

It might be thought that the medium only prescribed simple 
herbs and roots ; but on some few occasions I have known him 
to order some of the most powerful drugs used in medicine. In 
his normal state he was unacquainted with the nature and 
action of many of the drugs used by him. But when under 
control he was perfectly familar with them in every particular ; 
in fact, nothing was more apparent to an observer than that the 
medium and his control were very different individuals. The 
one was an ordinary, uneducated man and the other a very 
highly educated man, perfectly familiar with the science of 
Medicine and kindred sciences; and the only rational conclusion 
to be drawn was that the medium was controlled by a person 
from the spirit side of life. He claimed to be an English 
physician who used him for healing. The medium did not write 
the prescriptions, but told the patient to write them down. No 
copy was kept by him, nor a record of the patient, yet at any 
time the medium could tell just what had been given, by the 
presence of the patient, or a piece of hair.

Grand Rapids, Mich., U.S.A. Wm. B. Morrison.

It is another’s fault if he be ungrateful ; but it is mine if I 
do not give. To find one thankful man, I will oblige many that 
are not so.—Seneca.

WESTERN WANDERINGS.
By Mr. J. J. Morse.

The writer, in the further fulfilment of the duties pertaining 
to his service to the unseen evangels who proclaim through him­
self, and hundreds of other spirit-guided workers, the gospel of 
a demonstrated immortality, recently found himself on the 
borderland of the Principality, in the quaint town and seaport 
of Newport, Monmouthshire.

The movement has during the past few years gradually 
obtained a footing in the town, and for some time meetings 
were held in a semi-private and informal fashion. A full-fledged, 
* Newport Psychological Society ’ now exists, a local solicitor 
being president, a highly-respected bank official, Mr. Frank 
Berrill, being the vice-president, and a young accountant, 
Mr. Walter Mcacock, acting as the very able hon. secretary. 
The writer’s visit was the first occasion on which any attempt 
had been made to secure outside help, and to present one 
of our recognised advocates before the public. The event 
was, in every way, a great success. The audiences com­
pletely filled the room, both on Sunday and Monday even­
ings, and the local Press—the ‘ South Wales Argus ’—gave con­
siderably over a column of space to an excellent, fair, and 
really sympathetic report of the Sunday evening meeting. It 
was a matter of mutual regret that the worker could not pro­
long his stay, but the prospect of a ten days’ rest, and freedom 
from professional duties, was too alluring to be resisted, so he, 
and a gentleman friend, presently hied them away to pretty little 
Weston-super-Mare. But Spiritualism in Newport is in worthy 
hands ; the actual workers are cultured, intelligent, and earnest 
ladies and gentlemen ; and it was a matterof note that ‘ Light * 
was largely read, and greatly esteemed.

On arriving at Weston we speedily found our Mecca, in the 
form of the ‘ Aldridge Residential Hydro’,’ the genial pro­
prietor, who is an ardent and enthusiastic Spiritualist, at once 
according the new-comers a cordial welcome. During our 
stay, among the guests we met there, were Mrs. E. H. Britten, 
Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Smedley, of Belper ; Mr. J. Briggs and 
Mrs. Entwistle, of Huddersfield ; and Mrs. M. H. Wallis, of 
Manchester, all prominent and active workers in our ranks. In 
response to a general request that Mrs. Britten would favour 
the guests in the establishment, and a select few outside 
residents, with an opportunity of hearing from her some short 
account of her experiences as an investigator of Spiritualism, that 
estimable lady consented to do so. Among the company 
present were a medical man, a churchwarden, a solicitor, a 
retired military officer, and some twelve or ‘fifteen others, the 
office of chairman falling upon the writer. With much pathos 
and earnestness, and with all that ability to which we are 
accustomed, Mrs. Britten narrated her early experiences—or 
rather a brief abstract therefrom—and, undoubtedly, the recital 
produced a profound impression upon her auditors. It would 
be for many there a quite memorable event. Weston, by the 
way, is a lovely little place, and the surroundings exceedingly 
pretty. Several days were spent in visits to Cheddar, Wells, 
Clevedon, Banwell, Uphill, and other places of interest, all 
within easy reach. Our host, Mr. G. E. Aldridge, has an excellent 
establishment, including Turkish and other baths, replete with 
every comfort, and I can commend it to all Spiritualists who 
need rest, quiet, and comfort.

The writer, and his friend, sailed over to Cardiff to be 
present at Mrs. Wallis' lectures in the St. John’s Hall, on the 
Sunday. A cosy hall, excellent audiences, and capital lectures 
well repaid us for the trip, while the hospitality of Mr. and 
Mrs. Sadler left nothing to be desired, the day closing with a 
most enjoyable supper at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Miles, 
where pleasant intercourse made the time pass as in a dream. 
Spiritualism in Cardiff is doing well, and the results are 
gratifying to all concerned. We ultimately returned to 
the Metropolis, much benefited by the rest and change, and 
greatly pleased with all we saw and heard as to the growth of 
our cause in the West.

The most perilous hour of a person’s life is when he is 
tempted to despond. The man who loses his courage loses all. 
But—it matters not how poor he may be, how much pushed by 
circumstances, how much deserted by friends, how much lost to 
the world—if he only keeps his courage, holds up his head, and 
with unconquerable will determines to be and to do what 
becomes a man, all will be well. It is nothing outside of him 
that kills ; it is what is within that makes or not makes.
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