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fifth year. An interesting editorial describes how it came 
to be established,—by direct intimation from the spirit 
world :—and the result has proved the soundness of the call. 
‘The Harbinger of Light’ is always on the high level, 
wholesome and enthusiastic, but sensible. Concluding his 
editorial, the writer says :—•

The scientific evidence of the phenomena has increased so 
much of late that it may almost be considered as established as 
a fact; it is the theories we have now to contend with. Un­
conscious cerebration is dead, and the Diabolic theory in a 
moribund state; but Telepathy and multiple consciousness 
are to the front, whilst Theosophic teachings afford a different 
explanation of them. Telepathy has vitality in it, and will 
live: it is a part of Spiritualism, and was recognised by 
the advanced Spiritualists before it was christened by the 
Psychic Researchers. Multiple consciousness has no backbone, 
and will soon collapse. Theosophic teachings, or doctrines 
founded on the ancient Aryan religions, principally Buddhistic, 
and backed up by the authority of Mahatmas, whose mundane 
existence is far from satisfactory demonstration, are more difficult 
to combat, if indeed it is necessary to do so, seeing that they 
harmonise with Spiritualism in so many points, the most 
important divergence being as to the power of the disembodied 
Ego to communicate with the mortal plane, and the nature of 
the next stage of life following dissolution of the physical body. 
There is, however, less divergence on this subject than hereto­
fore, and toleration on the part of both parties, whilst a philo­
sophical examination of the evidence proceeds, will, doubtless, 
bring them each nearer to the truth.

Mr. Talmage, the big American preacher, is not a good 
specimen of the thoughtful divine, but he is a very fair 
representative of the ignorant but intolerant mob who still 
create the thickest current of public opinion. A few weeks 
ago, in a sermon on we know not what, he fell foul of 
Spiritualism in the following boisterous manner:—

There are those in every audience who believe that spirits 
come from spookdom, and carry on a conversation with you in a 
language entirely their own. Think of believing such stuff as 
that ! Spiritualistic mediums are impostors, one and all, and 
there are no exceptions. Their victims are those rendered 
insane by grief over the loss of loved ones, or they are un­
balanced men and women, or they are imbeciles. I cannot 
conceive how a man dare practise his outrages on such poor 
creatures. Rather would I be a forger, doctoring the books of 
an employer, or a hag going down the street, with no home or 
no God, than one of those filthy, crouching lepers. For these 
lying, thieving rascals, who claim that the dead go wandering 
about space, and will come to their dark, panelled rooms when 
they whistle, as a spaniel, to crouch at the heels of his master, 
the English language holds not words despicable enough—the 
law ought to grip everyone of them by the throat.

Now, we call that lovely, as a useful specimen of the 
scarlet malignity which is still to be dealt with. We are 
truly grateful to the great man. He looks well in our 
pillory. Last July, the poor fellow, in another sermon, 
said: ‘ Two or three years hence, I expect I shall be as 
much ashamed of these sermons I am preaching now, as I 
am of those sermons I preached two years ago.’ We sin­
cerely hope so : and, as one help to reform is to really know 
one’s self, we shall take care to send our patient a copy of 
this number of * Light.’ It may help to quicken his shame.

Our Father’s Church.—For spiritual religion, not verbal 
controversy. For delight in God, not fear. Three Sunday 
evening meetings will be held in the Queen’s Hall, Langham­
place, near Oxford Circus (entrance No. 2, Small Hall), on 
November 3rd, 10th, and 17th, 1895. John Page Hopps will 
conduct the meetings and will speak on the following subjects :— 
‘ There is a river, the streams whereof shall make glad the city 
of God,’ ‘ Children and Angels,’ ‘Does God inspire His men 
and women now ? ’ The meeting will commence at seven prompt. 
Close before half-past eight All seats unallotted and free. 
Voluntary offerings will be taken for the expenses. Persons who 
arc willing to assist in the choir, or in any other way, are invited 
to send their names to Mr. J. Page Hopps, South Norwood 
Hill, S.E.

LORD DUNRAVEN AND D. D. HOME.
Mr. Robert Cooper, of Eastbourne, a veteran Spiritual­

ist, who has lost none of his early fervour, and still avails 
himself of every opportunity that presents itself of furthering 
the cause to which he has devoted himself for so many 
years, writes to us with the following suggestion: ‘ A 
great many wonderful manifestations were reported of Mr. 
D. D. Home, none, perhaps, more remarkable than the 
case of levitation which occurred in the presence of Lord 
Dunraven, then Lord Adare, Earl Crawford, then the 
Master of Lindsay, and others, when Mr. Home was carried 
out of a window and brought in at another, a considerable 
height above ground. Now that Lord Dunraven’s name is 
so prominently before the public in connection with his 
yacht, I think it would be of interest if the facts could be 
looked up and republished.’

Here, then, are the facts to which Mr. Cooper alludes, 
and for the sake of those who have but recently come into 
the movement, it is certainly worth while to reproduce 
them. Both Lord Lindsay and Lord Adare fearlessly 
testified, in several quarters, to a number of marvellous 
phenomena which they witnessed through the mediumship 
of Mr. D. D. Home. Of the particular incident referred 
to by Mr. Cooper, the best account is the following, which 
is given by Madame Home, in her book, entitled ‘ D. D. 
Home: His Life and Mission ’:—

Levitation of D. D. Home.
This event occurred in London, on December 16th, 

1868, in the presence of three unimpeachable witnesses, 
Lord Lindsay, Lord Adare, and Captain Charles Wynne, a 
cousin of the latter.

A seance was in progress; and Home, who had been 
in the trance state for some time, began to walk about 
uneasily, and finally went into the adjoining room. At 
that moment a startling communication was made to Lord 
Lindsay. * I heard,’ he related in his evidence before the 
Dialectical Society, ‘ a voice whisper in my ear, “ He will go 
out of one window and in at another.” I was alarmed and 
shocked at the thought of so dangerous an experiment. I 
told the company what I had heard, and then we waited 
for Home’s return.’

Mr. Home was at that moment in the room adjoining 
that where the three sitters waited. Besides his evidence 
given before the Dialectical Society, Lord Lindsay pub­
lished a second and more minute description of the levita­
tion, in which he thus narrated the events that immediately 
followed the spirit-intimation he had received, and had 
communicated to Lord Adare and Captain Wynne:—

‘We heard,’ writes Lord Lindsay, ‘ the window in the next 
room lifted up, and almost immediately afterwards we saw 
Home floating in the air outside our window.

‘ The moon was shining full into the room. My back was 
to the light; and I saw the shadow on the wall of the window­
sill, and Home’s feet about six inches above it. He remained 
in this position for a few seconds, then raised the window and 
glided into the room feet foremost, and sat down.

‘ Lord Adare then went into the next room to look at the 
window from which he had been carried. It was raised about 
eighteen inches, and he expressed his wonder how Mr. Home 
had been taken through so narrow an aperture.

‘ Home said (still in trance), “ I will show you ; ” and then, 
with his back to the window, he leaned back, and was shot out 
of the aperture head first, with the body rigid, and then 
returned quite quietly.

‘ The window is about seventy feet from the ground. I very 
much doubt whether any skilful rope-dancer would like to 
attempt a feat of this description, where the only means of cross­
ing would be a perilous leap.

‘ The distance between the windows was about seven feet six 
inches, and there was not more than a twelve-inch projection to 
each window, which served as a ledge to put flowers on.’
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One of the other two witnesses of the scene, Lord 
Adare, had the distances between the windows and other 
details measured, and included them in the record written 
by him of the occurrence. Lord Adare’s testimony is as 
follows :—

‘ Wynne and I went over to Ashley House after dinner. 
There we found Home and the Master of Lindsay. Home pro­
posed a sitting. We accordingly sat round a table in the small 
room. There was no light in the room, but the light from the 
window was sufficient to enable us to distinguish each other, 
and to see the different articles of furniture. Home went into 
a trance. . . .

‘ Lindsay suddenly said : “ Oh, good heavens ! I know what 
he is going to do ; it is too fearful.”

‘ Adare : “ What is it ? ”
* Lindsay : “I cannot tell you ; it is too horrible. A spirit 

says that I must tell you. He is going out of the window in the 
other room, and coming in at this window.”

‘ We heard Home go into the next room, heard the window 
thrown up, and presently Home appeared standing upright out­
side our window. He opened the window, and walked in quite 
coolly. “ Ah,” he said, “you were good this time ; ” referring 
to our having sat still and not wished to prevent him. . . . 
“ Adare, shut the window in the next room.”

‘ I got up, shut the window, and in coming back remarked 
that the window was not raised a foot, and that I could not 
think how he had managed to squeeze through. He arose, 
and said, “Come and see.” I went with him : he told me to 
open the window as it was before. I did so : he told me to 
stand a little distance off; he then went through the open space, 
head first, quite rapidly, his body being nearly horizontal, and 
apparently rigid. He came in again, feet foremost ; and we 
returned to the other room. It was so dark I could not see 
clearly how he was supported outside. He did not appear to 
grasp, or rest upon, the balustrade, but rather to be swung out 
and in. Outside each window is a small balcony or ledge, 
nineteen inches deep, bounded by stone balustrades, eighteen 
inches high. The balustrades of the two windows are seven 
feet four inches apart, measuring from the nearest point. A 
string-course, four inches wide, runs between the windows at 
the level of the bottom of the balustrade ; another, three inches 
wide, at the level of the top. Between the window at which 
Home went out and that at which he came in the wall recedes 
six inches. The rooms are on the third floor.

• I asked Lindsay how the spirit had spoken to him. He 
could scarcely explain ; but said it did not sound like an audible 
human voice, but rather as if the tones were whispered or 
impressed inside his ear. When Home awoke, he was much 
agitated ; he said he felt as if he had gone through some fearful 
peril, and that he had a most horrible desire to throw himself 
out of window. He remained in a very nervous condition for 
a short time, then gradually became quiet.

‘We now had a series of very curious manifestations. 
Lindsay and Wynne saw tongues or jets of flame proceeding 
from Home’s head. We then all distinctly heard as it were a 
bird flying round the room, whistling and chirping, but saw 
nothing ; except Lindsay, who perceived an indistinct form 
resembling a bird. There then came a sound as of a great wind 
rushing through the room ; we also felt the wind strongly : the 
moaning, rushing sound was the most weird thing I ever heard.’

It will be seen that the testimony of the two observers 
is in perfect agreement. Lord Adare’s narrative was written 
quite independently of that of Lord Lindsay, but precisely 
the same facts are recorded in each. It is clearly estab­
lished that Lord Lindsay, as Home left the room, received 
an intimation of what was about to happen, and communi­
cated it to his two companions; that Mr. Home was carried 
out of one window and in at another, at a height of seventy 
feet from the ground; that, on Lord Adare expressing 
surprise at his having been carried through the aperture 
of a window only raised a foot, Home, before his eyes, 
was a second time floated through that opening into the 
space outside, and back again. As Lord Adare gives 
the measurements between the windows, <fcc., his figures are 
naturally more precise than those of Lord Lindsay, who 
judged by the eye. They establish that the ledges of the 
two windows were seven feet four inches apart, between

the nearest points. Along the wall ran two string-courses, 
the lower four inches wide, the upper three. It was 
obviously impracticable that anyone could walk along the 
lower of these two very narrow shelves, as the space 
between it and the upper ledge was only eighteen inches. 
The sceptic as to the phenomenon of levitation is reduced 
therefore to two alternatives—either to accept the testi­
mony of Lords Adare and Lindsay as an exact narrative 
of facts, or to suppose that Mr. Home chose to attempt, 
late at night the impossible feat of walking along a ledge 
three inches wide, at a height of seventy f^et from the 
ground, and successfully accomplished the impossible. Yet 
even this theory would not explain the second levitation 
of which Lord Adare was the witness, when Home, before 
his eyes, was floated out of the partly-opened window into 
the empty air beyond.

MR. AND MRS. J. J. MORSE’S SILVER WEDDING.
A more than ordinarily interesting reception was held at 

Florence House, Osnaburgh-street, Regent’s Park, N.W., the 
residence of Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Morse, on the evening of 
Wednesday, the 2nd inst. Among the many social gatherings 
which these two devoted friends of the cause have held during 
the past two years, the one in question will be remembered as 
being the most notable event, while the cordial good will exhi­
bited by the assembled friends must, as it indubitably did, 
afford the host and hostess unalloyed satisfaction.

Mr. Morse’s career has been so often referred to in those 
pages, and his public life is so well known in both hemispheres, 
that it was only to be expected that felicitations should reach 
himself and wife from far and near, as was, indeed, the case. 
During their twenty-five years of married life both Mr. 
and Mrs. Morse have been unsparing in their labours, Mr. 
Morse, in his public capacity, being ably supported by Mrs» 
Morse upon the social plane, and both, now for some years 
past, having the cordial co-operation of their daughter, Miss 
Florence Morse, whose name is quite familiar as a willing worker. 
The celebration in question was indeed, not only a tribute to 
the event which the friends had assembled to celebrate, but 
also a recognition of the social and public services rendered by 
our friends to the cause.

The large drawing-rooms were tastefully decorated with 
choice flowers, contributed by various friends, a great profusion 
having been sent by Mr. and Mrs. Brearley, of Nottingham. 
Quite early in the evening the guests assembled in full force, 
and the first portion of the time was spent in according the 
personal congratulations of the company to the honoured host 
and hostess, in social converse, and in the inspection of the 
numerous and valuable presents which had been sent by various 
friends. During the evening Miss Alice Hunt, L. A.M., favoured 
the company with a selection of instrumental music, executed 
with all her well-known ability. Miss Jessie Dixon, accompanied 
by Miss H. Withall, sang, with excellent effect, ‘ Last Night ’ 
and ‘Love’s Old, Sweet Song,’ and Miss A. Hunt accompanied 
Miss Florence Morse in her song, ‘A Life Lesson.’

It was inevitable, of course, that there should be some 
speech-making, and that part of the evening’s programme was 
spontaneously inaugurated by the Hon. William H. Armstrong, 
of Washington City, D.C., U.S.A., who, in a most cordial and 
graceful manner, congratulated the host and hostess on the 
attainment of such an important stage in their career as then 
silver wedding day. It was an event, he remarked, that was an 
honour to them and a gratification to the friends present. Mr. 
Morse he had known before ; he had listened with the utmost 
pleasure to Tien’s wonderful addresses in his (the speaker’s) own 
city, when Mr. Morse filled his engagements with the First 
Society of Spiritualists, of Washington ; and, as a member of the 
Board, he begged to assure Brother Morse that he was re­
membered with great esteem and respect. On behalf of that 
body, and on behalf of the National Spiritualists’ Association 
of the United States, and also for the well-known Cassadga 
Free Association, of Western New York, he begged to tender 
Mr. and Mrs. Morse their heartiest congratulations and good 
wishes on the present occasion, and to wish them long life and 
prosperity ; while, as there was a possibility of Mr. Morse 
shortly again visiting the United States, he hoped to meet and 
greet him there once more.
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Miss A. Rowan Vincent next expressed her congratulations, 
and in a neat and happy speech stated how delighted she was 
to be present. They all admired Mr. Morse and his dear wife 
and daughter, while Mr. Morse’s courtesy and zeal in and for 
the cause were too well known to need emphasising. She 
trusted that they might have their golden wedding on this side, 
and that some at least of those then present might be here to 
attend it.

Mr. W. T. Cooper, vice-president of the Marylebone Asso­
ciation of Spiritualists, also expressed his hearty and sincere 
congratulations to Mr. and Mrs. Morse, and was sure all the 
members of the executive united their good wishes with his. 
It was always a pleasure to him to listen to the wisdom and 
eloquence of Tien, through his medium’s lips, though the first 
time he listened to Mr. Morse under control he thought very 
differently about it from what he thought now. He rejoiced at 
the silver wedding of their friends, for he, too, had had that 
pleasing experience in his own case. He joined with the rest 
in his tribute of esteem to the virtues of their two dear friends.

Mr. Thomas Shorter said he had known Mr. Morse from the 
beginning of his labours, a quarter of a century ago. He had 
worked faithfully and well, all that time. He remembered the 
occasion on which Mr. and Mrs. Morse called upon him, with a 
small child, who had now become the young lady, Miss Florence, 
and who, he was glad to find, was following so worthily in her 
father’s footsteps. It was always a pleasure to note the 
continuance of matrimonial happiness, and though he himself 
still remained in the great army of the unattached, he, never­
theless, could admire from the outside what he had not 
experienced from within. As one of Mr. and Mrs. Morse’s oldest 
friends, he desired to most heartily congratulate them both.

Mr. H. Withall, as another of Mr. and Mrs. Morse’s old 
friends, expressed the pleasure with which he had watched Mr. 
Morse’s career, and how delighted and instructed he had been 
by the addresses Tien delivered through Mr. Morse’s medium­
ship. He paid a high tribute to Mr. Morse’s services to the 
qpuse, and to the value which his assistance had been in the 
promotion of the late London Conference.

Dr. Mack, just returned from 1 the States,’ made a few 
apropos remarks, also in the same cordial and congratulatory 
vein as that followed by the previous speakers.

Mr. Morse then rose to reply, and frankly admitted that, for 
once, the task was greater than he could accomplish. The 
eulogies passed upon him, the affectionate felicitations expressed 
to his wife and himself, and the handsome presents from their 
friends, were simply overpowering, and left him utterly unable 
to say what he felt, being filled with happiness too great for 
utterance. He thanked them all—those absent as well as those 
present—for their kindness to his wife as well as to himself. 
But there were two or three little matters to which he must 
refer. He ever felt that he owed to the dear wife and faithful 
companion of twenty-five years a debt of loving gratitude that 
he could never repay. She had been wife, ‘guide, philosopher, 
and friend,’ indeed. Her work for Spiritualism, if less public 
or noticeable than his, had been none the less real. She had 
supported and strengthened him, and been, indeed, ‘ahelpmeet’ 
in all things. But, for his public labours and whatever distinc­
tion attached to him on their account, he must thank that noble 
spirit, wise guide, and devoted worker, Tien Sien Tie, who was 
the beginning and the end of all the use, work, or honour that 
were associated with the name of J. J. Morse in our common 
cause. His valued friend, Mr. Armstrong, had incidentally 
mentioned the probability of his revisiting the United States. 
Well, that was so. But, as the matter was not definitely 
settled, he had determined not to mention it at present, but, as 
it had been referred to, he would now say that an invitation had 
reached him from some influential people in San Francisco, 
and he was simply waiting a settlement of the matter. 
As soon as the final arrangements—one way or the other—were 
settled he would speak of them more publicly. He was par­
ticularly gratified by one of the presents which he had received. 
It was that from the executive of the Marylebone Association of 
Spiritualists; and as he was somewhat closely connected, pro­
fessionally, with that body, it was gratifying to have this testi­
mony of their good will. He humorously referred to the great 
desire, which everyone seemed to cherish, that he might live to 
be an old man and have a golden wedding ; but he assured them 
all, for Mrs. Morse and for himself, that, whether their life on 
earth was short or long, they would ever do all they could for 
the work, and for the retention of the affection and the esteem

—all too high, he feared—with which their friends crowned 
them on this, their silver wedding day.

The company then adjourned to the dining-room, where an 
excellent repast awaited them.

Letters of regret at unavoidable absence, but at the same 
time conveying the hearty good wishes of the writers, were read 
from Mr. E. Adams, President of the Cardiff Society ; Mr. J. 
Fraser Hewes, President of the Nottingham Society ; Mr. R. 
Fitton, Hon. Treasurer, Spiritualists’ National Federation, 
Manchester ; Mr. Alfred Kitson, Hon. Sec., British Spirit­
ualists’ Lyceum Union, Dewsbury ; Mr. George Spriggs, Presi­
dent of the Lyceum Society, Melbourne, Australia. Also from, 
among others, Mr. David Gow, Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Lucking, 
Mrs. M. Brinkley, Mr. and Mrs. A. V. Bliss, Mr. and Mrs. A. 
Glendinning, and Mr. John Waddington, of London ; Mr. and 
Mrs. Venables, Walsall; Captain and Mrs. Thompson, and 
Captain and Mrs. Bain, Aberdeen ; Mr. G. E. Aldridge, Weston­
super-Mare ; Mr. John Lamont, Mr. and Mrs. S. S. Chiswell, 
and a telegram from Mr. and Mrs. William Davis, Liverpool; 
Mr. Rees Lewis, Cardiff; Mr. and Mrs. Partick, Athlone ; Cap­
tain J. T. Ranton, North Shields; Mr. Lewis Hall, Jarrow; and 
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Blyton, London.

The list of presents included : Flowers for decoration, and in 
the form of bouquets, from Miss N. Dixon, Miss Porter, Mrs. 
Gilbert, Mrs. Fell, Miss Dickie, Mrs. Westphall, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Brearley. Two silver candlesticks (Indian), Mrs. Swanston. 
Six silver afternoon tea spoons in case, Mr. and Mrs. William 
J. Lucking. Silver sugar spoon and silver preserve spoon, Mr. 
and Mrs. Nevatt, Liverpool. Silver bowl and spoon (Indian), 
Miss Cartisser. Silver mounted preserve dish, Misses J. and 
N. Dixon. Silver pickle fork, Miss L. T. Walton. Silver sugar 
spoon, Mrs. Moffat. Silver brooch, Captain and Mrs. Bain, 
Aberdeen. Silver fruit knife, Miss Amy Aldridge. Silver fruit 
bowl, Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Davis. Silver fern bowl, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. Barrington Nash. Silver cream jug and sugar basin 
stand, Miss Florence Morse. Plush covered photo album, Mr. 
T. and Miss Shorter. Silver tea infusing spoon, Mr. George 
Spriggs, Melbourne. Silver thimble, Miss Sparey. Set of 
four silver salt cellars and spoons, in case, Mr. H. Rumford. 
Silver Columbian half-dollar and new crown piece, Mr. H. W. 
Armstrong, Washington City, U.S.A. Set of handsomely 
mounted carvers, meat and poultry, in oak case, Executive of 
the Marylebone Association of Spiritualists. Silver tea pot, 
Dr. J. Mack. Three silver table spoons, Mr. B. D. and Mrs. 
Godfrey. Two Venetian glass flower-stands, Mrs. Westphall, 
Gold keeper ring, Mr. Morse to Mrs. Morse. Set of gold sleeve­
links, Mrs. Morse to Mr. Morse.

Among the company present were : Mr. and Miss Shorter, 
Miss A. Rowan Vincent, Mrs. Swanston, Miss Cartisser, Mr. E. 
Dawson Rogers, Mr. and Mrs. W. T. Cooper, Mr. Leigh and 
Miss Alice Hunt, Miss Porter, Mrs. and Miss Westphall, Mrs. 
Fell, Miss Dickie, Miss Jessie and Miss Nelly Dixon, Mr. Parker, 
Miss H. Withall, Mr. H. Withall, Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Davis. 
Mr. and Mrs. E. Barrington Nash and Master Nash,Miss Sparey, 
Mr. J. J. Vango, Dr. J. Mack, Hon. W. H. Armstrong, Mr. H. 
Rumford, Mr. Tylar, Birmingham ; Miss Irene Lloyd, Dr. 
Jagaelski, Miss Brinckley, Mr. Wilcher, Miss Amy Aldridge, 
Weston-super-Mare ; Mr. and Mrs. B. D. Godfrey, Miss L. T. 
Walton, Miss F. Morse, &c.

THE BURNS PORTRAIT SOCIETY.

Mr. E. Barrington Nash, whose name will be known to some 
of our readers, has forwarded us the preliminary particulars of 
the Burns Portrait Society, an undertaking projected by him­
self. The main objects of the society appear to be researches 
into, and the collection of, records relating to the personality 
and portraiture of Robert Burns. Mr. Nash’s personal in­
vestigations in this direction are associated with certain incidents 
of psychical interest, which have been recorded in ‘ Light * and 
elsewhere, and it is this consideration which induces us to notice 
in our columns what otherwise would be an irrelevant matter. 
As the acting honorary secretary of the projected society, Mr. 
Barrington Nash may be communicated with at his residence, 
Ellerslea, Fulham Park-gardens, London, S.W., by those of 
our readers who are interested in the subject.

No effort, whether for good or for evil, is ever lost. Those 
who have reached out in their imagination towards a high ideal 
on earth will find it in Heaven ; those whose desires have 
dragged them down will sink to the level of their desires.
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