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NOTES BY THE WAY.

‘V. C. Desertis/ in the ‘Daily Chronicle/ makes a use­
ful suggestion concerning Mr. Clodci’s dictum that modern 
psychism is but savage animism ‘ writ large? He starts a 
pretty hypothesis ; and we cannot do better than quote it 
in his own words :—

Many persons, both within and without the Society for 
Psychical Research, have borne witness to the occurrence of 
facts which seem to imply unseen intelligences external to man, 
or an internal stratum of unconscious personality which so 
closely simulates external objectiveness as to be often indistin­
guishable from it. Professors A. R. Wallace, Oliver Lodge, 
Crookes, Zöllner, Richet, Octrovowicz, and, now it is said, 
Lombroso, have given in their testimony more or less publicly 
to the occurrence of these facts.

Let it be granted—purely for the sake of the argument, of 
course—that objective facts of the kind do sometimes occur. 
Then, inasmuch as every appreciation of a fact depends on the 
faculty of the observer, would it be surprising if the view of, let 
us say, Mr. Andrew Lang were sufficiently different from that 
of the Australian aborigine for the one to be called psychical 
research and the other animism; these being names for the 
reflections of one objective reality in two very different mirrors 
of consciousness ? All mirrors distort, but those which are fairly 
up to the mechanical practice of the day are not said to do 
so, while the originals of some reflections are scarcely to be 
recognised.

This is a distinction with a difference, and a pregnant 
difference too. It has in it a great reconciling thought, 
and a thought which adds intensity and pathos to the doc­
trine of the solidarity of the human race. It is a fine 
thought, which will some day be worked out, that there 
has been no mistake, no failure, no sheer delusion; but 
only education, advancement, and deepening insight. It 
is a thought that will enormously help every Spiritualist.

We have received a book on ‘ Immortality in Christ 
only/ by Mr. H. L. Hastings. (London : E. Stock.) It 
is an excellent specimen of its kind. The writer is simply 
a Bible worshiper, and shuts his eyes, his heart, and his 
brain to everything else. He strings texts together without 
for an instant considering the sense and righteousness of 
the product, and then demands that we shall ‘ believe God? 
Humanity, the sense of justice, natural affection, moral 
probabilities, all are ignored, absolutely ignored, and we 
are summoned to surrender to the texts. The drift of the 
book is that natural immortality is a delusion, and that 
only the right kind of Christian has a chance or a certainty 
of life beyond the grave. One of his pages is headed, 
‘ No wicked man lives for ever ’: but he does not tell 
us just how much wickedness deprives a man of his chance, 
or how belief in Christ works so as to secure it. The whole 
thing is horribly arbitrary. One paragraph will be enough 
for us. He says (and we retain his italics) :—

Not one passage in his (Paul’s) writings teaches or hints that 
wicked men shall live or exist for ever under any circumstances 

whatever. This idea, that all men are to exist eternally, is not 
to be assumed, or taken for granted. The question is too 
important to be disposed of by a guess or opinion. It involves 
the destiny of the greater portion of our race. Can it be true 
that Paul believed that every wicked man carried within him an 
immortal element, which must go on expanding throughout the 
far-reaching ages of eternity, and linking man by a tie that can 
never be severed to endless joy or endless agony, and yet in all 
his epistles he gives us no hint of the fact ? Does this look like 
the doings of one who kept back nothing that was profitable for 
his hearers? Does this sound like the teaching of modern 
preachers, who assure their hearers ‘ that they have each of 
them an immortal soul, destined to exist so long as God exists ’ ?

If every wicked man had been destined to eternal existence, 
Paul would have informed us of the fact. He does not once 
hint it; therefore it cannot be true.

Every passage that relates to the destiny of the impenitent 
imports their utter dissolution or extermination.

We do not care to dispute the matter, as to Paul: we 
only test it by reason, the moral sense, natural law, and 
experience; and we consider that, on every one of these 
counts, the theory of Mr. Hastings crumbles like dead 
leaves. At the same time, we sympathise with a man who 
makes any effort, however desperate, to escape from the 
doctrine of eternal punishment.

A noticeable little book comes to us from Comanche, 
Texas, on ‘Fate and Justice/ by Emil Ulrich Wiesen- 
danger (San Antonio, Texas). The translator (from the 
original German) says ‘ it claims to be a revelation ’; a 
sorely abused word ! The book defends Re-incarnation, 
and on high grounds of justice and mercifulness in God. 
It is very seriously written, and with much simplicity. 
The translation, with its quaint flavour of German idiom, 
is pleasantly done.

We are always finding ourselves in heartiest sympathy 
with Mr. Stewart Ross’ fight against bigotry, stupidity, 
cruelty, and cant: but we are always conscious of friction, 
and, in a way, repulsion; and, in his writings, we cannot 
help seeing the picture of a heroic thinker who has been 
set to sing songs and to play the fool for the shilling 
gallery. ‘ Birds of Pray ’ (London : Stewart and Co.) 
brings it all back. In more than one sense, it is a strong 
and brilliant book, but the fooling in it is perhaps a trifle 
worse than ever. Anyhow, it never seems to quite make 
up its mind whether to be inspiring or indecent, brilliant 
or blasphemous.

This sinister-named book contains twenty-five cocksure 
papers of varying merit—agreeing mainly in one thing— 
to knock the clergyman into the gutter, and make his Church 
look ridiculous. A sorry enterprise! But there are frequent 
passages of splendid beauty, of stirring fervour, and even 
of touching pathos : and the fun of it is almost wonderful. 
Truly Stewart Ross is a mighty master of every imaginable 
kind of jest, from that which tickles to that which simply 
smashes the victim into pulp. In short, it is a merry and 
malicious, eloquent and vulgar, poetic and irritating book, 
and a stranger to Mr. Ross might wonder how the blend 
is adjusted between the satyr and the man. Would that
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he would give us more like the poem ‘ L’Envoi,’ which 
closes this clever and sorrowful book !

Moses Hull, in his keen pamphlet, ‘Jesus and the 
Mediums,’ has the following suggestive note respecting the 
reviving of the ruler’s daughter. The account in Luke 
states that ‘ when he came into the house, he suffered no 
one to go in, save Peter and James and John and the father 
and mother of the maiden.’ The story, on account of its 
brevity, is a trifle involved, but it is plain that the mixed 
assembly had ‘ laughed him to scorn.’ Hence his choice of 
‘ a harmonious circle,’ says Mr. Hull, who points out that 
on other occasions, when healing was done, isolation was 
secured.

It is curious to note that the charge of devilry, now 
so frequently made against mediumistic phenomena, was 
the very charge made against Jesus and his works of heal­
ing. The scoffers said, ‘ He caste th out devils by the prince 
of the devils.’ We can ill afford to slight these and many 
other helpful New Testament parallels.

From a pamphlet by Frances Arnold Southey we take 
the following note on ' the woman’s cause ’:—

Since women have discovered the necessity and possibility of 
taking care of themselves, it is wonderful how much else they 
have found themselves able to take care of. We have women as 
doctors, lawyers, even as preachers, as national bank directors, 
as dispensers, as lecturers, as authors, and artists of all sorts. 
The London University has now on its rolls :—

26 Women Masters of Arts.
271 „ Bachelors of Arts.

2 „ Doctors of Science.
44 „ Bachelors of Science.
19 „ Bachelors of Medicine.

8 Women Bachelors of Surgery.
1 Woman Doctor of Medicine.'
4 Women Doctors of Music.
J Woman Bachelor of Laws.
1 „ Doctor of Literature.

We think Mr. Balfour is over-rated as a philosopher, 
and misunderstood as a kind of a Christian. He is really 
a sentimental sceptic : and was mistaken for a Christian 
believer by the reviewers (over his ‘ Foundations of Belief’) 
only because the English newspaper men have no notion of 
philosophy, and but little knowledge of casuistry. Mr. 
Karl Pearson, in his pamphlet on ‘ Reaction ’ (London : 
W. Reeves) has done something towards putting Mr. Balfour 
in his proper category : but the subject is a dry and rather 
unprofitable one.

A somewhat heated discussion has been exciting New 
York on the question, ‘ Should physicians ever hasten 
death 1 ’ No less a man than the vice-president of the 
Medico-Legal Society, and he a lawyer, has strongly con­
tended for both the personal right of suicide and the 
physician’s right to end the agony of a hopeless sufferer. 
He adds, ‘ I know that physicians do so end life.’ Where­
upon certain critics call upon him to reveal the names of 
the ‘ murderers.’ Nothing daunted, Mr. Bach, the gentle­
man in question, returns to the charge, and says :—

I do not retract anything said by me at the Congress. I 
certainly did there state, and here repeat, that in my opinion a 
physician has the moral right to end human or brute life by 
administering drugs, under the circumstances above set forth ; 
and that I know that physicians do so end life, I consider a 
physician only humane who relieves one of a positively ascer­
tained fatal and torturing physical malady or condition, by 
administering drugs that will end life painlessly.

We shrink with aversion from the whole plea, and hold 
it to be morbid and, in a sense, wicked; but it will not do 
to say that nothing reasonable can be said for it. On the 
score of argument alone, Mr. Bach has much in his favour; 
and we are slightly inclined to think that, just in propor­
tion as we adequately distinguish between body and spirit, 
that ‘ much in his favour ’ will be increased. But probably 
the moral and emotional forces will always be too strong 
for argument—in this matter, at all events.

That was a rather smart saying: ‘ We do not believe 
immortality because we have proved it, but we forever try 
to prove it because we believe it.’ We half admit it, 
though it seems to tell a little against us. It does require a 
prepared mind and a prepared desire before one can believe 
in immortality. We often wonder why what we regard as 
our evidence fails to convince, and sometimes, even, fails to 
interest; and we as often have to submit as well as we can 
to the half-pitying comment, ‘ Ah, you believe because you 
want to believe; and because you want it you try to prove 
it.’ Why not? He who delights in the beauty of the 
Italian tongue, and who longs to know it, will try to learn 
it — to pluck out the heart of the mystery of its loveliness, 
and prove it, from grammar to Dante. Of course. But, to 
the cabman round the corner, Italian is the same as Dutch, 
and he neither wants to believe in it nor prove it. We 
make the objector a present of the analogy, and will 
permit only a small discount—it is so nearly complete.

Besides, this is worth considering, that if we do not 
believe we cannot even see; for seeing is not necessarily 
believing. It is nearly as true that believing is seeing; for 
what there is to see is, as often as not, visible only to 
those who have the explanation, or to those who will be 
patient and take pains. The cynic is really paying us a 
compliment.

We, of course, give a welcome, with peculiar pleasure, 
to the admissions of scientific men; but, as in so many 
other matters, Robert Dale Owen was singularly lucid 
when he said of the demand for the evidence of scientific 
men in relation to Spiritualism :—

In alleging the peculiar fitness of distinguished scientific men 
to investigate a subject like that under consideration, the 
opinion is to be received with considerable allowance. Physical 
science and vital science alike disclose a great class of pheno­
mena ; the one distinct, even wide apart, from the other. 
Both, indeed, are subject to fixed and universal laws ; the 
reality of both must be judged according to the same acknow­
ledged canons of evidence. But the laws of physical science 
apply to obdurate matter, that has no nervous system to be 
soothed or excited ; no consciousness to warm under kindness, 
or suffer from rude offence ; no sense of wrong to be outraged 
by unjust suspicion.

The laws of vital science, on the contrary, govern animate 
agencies of delicate and sensitive and changeful organisation. 
The materials for experiment are of two entirely different 
classes, and must be treated accordingly. Faraday cm elec­
trician, Herschel as astronomer, Liebig as chemist, have been 
studying laws under which the results to ensue or to be pro­
duced at any given moment, on any given substance, can be 
rigidly controlled or predicted ; laws which are the fit objects of 
mathematical calculation. The habits of rigorous investigation 
acquired by such men are invaluable ; but yet, if they fail to 
bear in mind what an element of diversity and variableness 
vitality involves ; and if they carry with them into investiga­
tions undertaken in the province of organic life the same purely 
materialistic and unconditional standard which they have been 
accustomed to apply within the domain of physics, they are 
liable to go far astray and to miss satisfactory results.

Then, again, whatever the qualifications of the ablest leaders 
in science, they do not usually esteem it their vocation to lead 
the vanguard on an occasion like this. They abandon to un­
trained experimentalists an unpopular field. Or, if they speak, 
it is to give us prejudices only. For if prejudice, as in etymo­
logical strictures it must, be construed to mean a judgment 
formed before examination, then must we regard as prejudices 
his opinions, however true, who has neglected to weigh them 
against their opposites, however false.

From students who devote themselves exclusively to physical 
research we must, as a general rule, expect this. They regard 
an ultramundane field as outside of their jurisdiction. The 
theory of intervention from another sphere of being—the idea 
of spiritual phenomena—is alien to their pursuits, and cannot 
win the scientific ear at once.

If these thoughtful remarks are just, one is tempted to 
say that scientific men stand at a disadvantage as investi 
gators, and therefore as witnesses. But, on the other 
hand, if they, notwithstanding this, come to conclusions in 
favour of Spiritualism, their testimony is signally valuable.
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THE ORIGIN OF DREAMS.
The ‘Metaphysical Magazine’ for September has an 

interesting article on the subject of * Dreams/ by Laura 
E. Giddings, who—while she recognises the fact that, 
among the many writers who have given serious study to 
the matter, scarcely one is to be found who does not seek 
to explain all the experiences upon purely physiological 
grounds—gives numerous instances of dreams which she 
regards as of a ‘ psychical nature ’ and of an entirely different 
character from phenomena traceable to physical causes—

Vision of a Distant Scene.
Some few years ago I was a guest in the home of an intimate 

friend, whose unmarried sister, also an associate of my own, 
was away at the time. My hostess, whom I will call Mrs. J., 
was taken suddenly and seriously ill. The family doctor was 
summoned, but, as he was away, a strange physician was called, 
and he was in attendance upon Mrs. J. when at midnight her 
own doctor arrived. Early on the following mcming I received 
a telegram from the absent sister saying : ‘ Is anything wrong 
at home ? Answer immediately.’ I replied, and before the 
day was over a letter addressed to me, and mailed when the 
telegram was sent, came from the absent sister, saying :

‘ I have had a peculiar and impressive dream of home. I 
saw A. lying on the bed as if very ill; while in the dressing­
room, as if in consultation, were two doctors—Dr. L. (the 
family physician) and a stranger—a tall, dark man whom Dr. 
L. addressed as Dr. Rice. So impressed am I that some­
thing is wrong that I write to you in order to know as soon 
as possible the meaning of this strange vision.’
Her dream was as vivid a portrayal of what was actually 

occurring at her home during the night, as I, personally present, 
could have given. She was almost correct as to the name of the 
strange doctor, whom she heard addressed as Dr. Rice, but 
whose name was Reed. It will be offered in explanation that 
she was anxious about home, and naturally dreamed of her 
sister. But this explanation will not suffice, for she was a girl 
much away from home ; the married sister was never ill, and no 
member of the family had ever seen or heard of the strange 
physician. That the sick sister was thinking of the absent one, 
I know, She was a woman of determined will and of unusual 
magnetic power, as her success as a public speaker attests ; may 
she not, through her desires, have unconsciously thrown upon 
the mind of the absent one certain photographic revelations of 
what was actually occurring ?

A Dream Visit to a Death-bed.
An occurrence of a similar nature was my own in October, 

1882. In childhood I had for a playmate a little friend whom I 
will call Ida. When I was about ten years of age her father 
died and the family moved to a distant city. The mother 
married again, and my little playmate grew up among surround­
ings which effectually divided her life from mine. I had ceased 
to think of her, when one night I dreamed of being in a room 
where every object was as distinctly visible to me as though I 
had been actually there, and where upon a bed lay tossing in 
great agony my childhood’s friend, Ida. I sat on a lounge near 
the bed, and while staring in a heart- broken sort of way at the 
pitiable suffering before me, my friend suddenly raised herself 
and turning to her mother, who seemed also present, exclaimed: 
‘ Why, mamma, here is •---- ,’ giving her old childish name for
me. I awoke from this vision as if emerging from a chamber of 
horrors, and although it was hardly more than midnight I did 
not again fall asleep.

In the morning I told my experience to a friend, who 
laughed at me for being impressed by a dream ! Before the 
day was far gone, however, a telegram came, saying : ‘ Ida is 
dead. Can you come to us ? ’ I hastened to the home of my 
friend’s mother, who met me with : ‘Oh, N., Ida’s last words 
were of you. She thought that you were sitting by her bedside, 
and, turning to me just before she died, said : “Oh, mamma, 
there is----- ! ” ’ Would the same experience have been mine
had I been awake, or was my mind more susceptible during 
sleep to the magnetism of my friend’s thought ?

A Dream Message to a Distant Friend.
Many instances of dreams like the foregoing could be given, 

all tending to illustrate the fact that the mind is super-sensitive 
during sleep to impressions of a telepathic nature. Let one who 

doubts that telepathic transmissions can occur during sleep 
endeavour to send in a dream a message to the mind of some 
absent friend. A lady, separated by the breadth of our great 
continent from a friend between whom and herself there was a 
close and well-nigh perfect sympathy, had for her absent loved 
one a message which she could not send in a telegram, and which 
the delay of a letter would render unavailing. It occurred to 
her to try to reach her friend in a dream. She retired with a 
determined purpose to do this, and succeeded. The difficulty 
under consideration was discussed, and a means of solution 
reached ; yet she said that she was conscious all the while that 
she was not personally with her friend, to whom she said, ‘ Is 
this only a dream 1 ’ and the reply was, ‘ I will telegraph you 
to-morrow.’ Next day a telegram announcing a line of action in 
harmony with the suggestions given in the dream was received. 
Yet the friend, when seen some months later, had no explana­
tion of the occurrence to give beyond feeling impressed in the 
direction of the action taken.

If a record could be obtained of all the dreams wherein 
mental intercommunication occurs, it would be found that 
telepathic transmissions are more common during sleep than in 
the waking hours. Indeed it may often happen that a thought 
projected toward an absent friend may not be able to assert 
itself until sleep shuts out the distracting influences of the 
sense plane. By what subtle law the impressions thus made 
are metamorphosed into that state of consciousness remembered 
as a dream, we know not; but such mental conditions would 
seem traceable to other than physical causes.

Prophetic Dreams.
Dreams of a predictive nature are often of the most baffling 

character, so far as human philosophy is concerned ; yet they 
may be significant of a region of all-knowledge which is indepen­
dent of any ultra-mundane sphere. Any revelations made in a 
dream which are coterminous with some other person’s know­
ledge are, of course, explainable upon the theory of telepathic 
communication. A remarkable dream of the prophetic class 
occurred to a gentleman whose experiences are often phenome­
nal. The brother of this gentleman was about to sail for 
Europe, his passage being engaged and all arrangements for the 
voyage completed. On his way to New York he spent a night 
in Boston. When the brothers met in the morning the 
Bostonian said to the traveller : ‘ You will not sail to-morrow. 
I have had a vivid impression in a dream that the captain of 
the vessel on which you were to sail has suddenly died. I have 
been conducted through the ship, have seen the confusion that 
prevails there, and have been told, moreover, that the vessel 
will be lost at sea upon its next voyage.’ The traveller scoffed 
at the story ; but on going to New York he found the very con­
fusion which his brother had described. ‘And here,’ said the 
one who told me the story, opening a scrap-book in which was 
pasted a newspaper clipping, ‘ is an item noting the loss of the 
ship as foretold in my dream.’ At the time of this dream the 
knowledge of the captain’s death was probably in many minds ; 
but in what way was the picture of the lost ship received—un­
less it was that a doubt of the vessel’s safety under other than 
the dead captain’s control had entered some person’s mind ?

A Region of ‘All Knowledge.’ *
Investigation of the phenomena of dreams reveals the fact 

that many persons receive, in a vision of the night, vague out­
lines of future occurrences. Such experiences suggest a region 
of ‘ all-knowledge ’ which offers the only possible explanation, 
at this stage of evolution, of the prophetic intuitions which 
come to certain parsons in both waking and sleeping hours. 
But such intuitions as thus far recorded do not, necessarily, 
argue communication with the spirits of the so-called dead or 
with the denizens of some planet or sphere other than that in 
which we live. . . . There is much in psychical study, 
however, to suggest that around every individual is a some­
thing—call it aura or what you will—which reflects to the 
sensitive soul every condition of our lives, the face of every 
intimate friend, the thoughts of our unspeakable selves.

Many professional mediums honestly believe that their 
power to describe pictures and individuals seen in this atmo­
sphere comes from some influence of departed friends, but, 
through the culture of those powers that are as yet unde­
veloped, may be found an explanation of all such phenomena. 
It is certain that the origin of our most remarkable experiences 
will be determined outside the realm of materialism. The 
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marvellous power of thought to project itself, even in the form 
of a human body, has already been demonstrated to many 
minds. A woman belonging to one of the oldest and best- 
known families in New Hampshire, the practical matter-of-fact 
wife of a New England sea captain, tells how, at a time when a 
nephew—then mate of a ship in which her husband was inter­
ested—had been expected home, she started from her own 
house to that of her sister near by to learn if the ship was in. 
Half way there she met her nephew, conversed with him, asked 
when he got in, concerning the voyage, <fec. He concluded the 
interview by saying : ‘ Now that I have seen you, I will not go 
over to uncle's uncil to-morrow.* On the morrow, however, he 
did not come, and going to his home it was learned that they 
had heard nothing of him. A day or so later, when the vessel 
came in, it was found that the young man in question had died 
on the afternoon of the mysterious interview with his aunt. 
Incredible t No more so than the marvels of telepathy and of 
hypnotism ; yet even science records these.

A case equally well authenticated is that of a girl eight years 
old, who was sent one day to answer the ring of the door-bell. 
She came back, and reported that a young man had asked 
where Mrs. M. lived. Mrs. M. was the next-door neighbour, 
and the child said ; ‘ He didn’t go down to the sidewalk ; he 
just jumped from our steps, and ran over to her door.’ Later 
in the afternoon, Mrs. M., running in, after the neighbourly 
fashion of the smaller New England towns, was asked who was 
her caller. ‘Nobody has called,’ she exclaimed. Then the 
child was summoned, and asked to describe the young man seen 
at the door. * Why,’ said the neighbour, as the little girl gave, 
in the vivid language of childhood, the personal description 
asked for, ‘ she is describing my youngest brother. It must be 
that she has seen his ghost, for he has never been up here. 
Something has surely happened.' Thereupon, she started forth­
with for the home of an elder sister in another part of the town, 
where the young man in question was found, having come 
suddenly and unannounced from the home ‘down East,’ intending 
to ‘ surprise ' his sisters. The child had never heard him talked 
of, and, as other members of the family heard the bell ring, she 
had not imagined the occurrence which befell her.

Such experiences are not trivial; nor are any mental 
phenomena, whether peculiar to the waking or sleeping hours, 
to be regarded as of ‘small consequence.’ They suggest a 
realm of study worthy the investigation of the most thoughtful 
intellect, and should cieate a spirit of honest inquiry rather 
than one of sceptical antagonism.

THE ONLY RATIONAL HYPOTHESIS.

, Admitting all the counter theories that have any experi­
mental backing, there is still left a number of phenomena for 
which there is no rational theory outside the Spiritual hypothesis 
to account for them. One of the most notable of these is 
psyjhography, or direct spirit writing. The evidences of the 
reality of these phenomena are so voluminous and the witnesses in 
many instances so unimpeachable, that no one who has studied 
the subject can doubt the fact that messages are written between 
closed slates or books, by some unseen power displaying 
intelligence and professing to be a disembodied human spirit. 
There is also evidence, in many instances, that what was written 
was not a reflection from the minds of those present, notably 
when inscriptions in languages unknown to either medium or 
sitters were given, as in the case of Fred. Evans, on September 
25th, 1886, when messages in no less than nine languages were 
written on one slate, including Norwegian, Japanese, Hebrew, 
and Chinese. We have personally had experiences with the 
same medium of a most conclusive character, such as placing a 
pair of clean slates upon the floor, at a distance of six feet from 
the medium, and in full daylight, lifting them a short time 
after, and finding a message of over two hundred words signed 
by a friend in the spirit-world, whom we were not thinking of 
nor had thought of for a considerable time, the communication 
being characteristic and appropriate. We copied from one of 
the San Francisco papers, last year, an account of a public test 
séance given by this medium in the Metropolitan Temple, where 
the committee, after carefully examining and closing two clean 
slates, hung them on the chandelier over the stage. The medium 
(who had not handled them) walked to and fro underneath for a 
few minutes, the slates were then cut down by a member of the 
committee, and on their being opened messages were found 
written on both slates. Epes Sargent gives equally good 

evidence of similar phenomena, through C. E. Watkins, but the 
strongest point of the Spiritualistic theory is spirit identity. 
We have given some striking evidences of this, most (if not all) 
of which will bear the most rigid scrutiny. But were these 
discounted, even to the extent that some people have dis­
counted other less positive phenomena, there would still be an 
irrefragible substratum of evidence of the communication of an 
intelligent human Ego, who had passed from this world, with 
those still in the body, and one such instance is enough to 
demonstrate a conscious after-life and the power of communing 
with the physical plane.—‘ Harbinger of Light.'

BALZAC AND LACORDAIRE ON OCCULT SCIENCE.

It is not generally known that the great French writer, 
Balzac, was a believer in the curative power of mesmerism, 
and in the possibility of communion with the world of 
spirits. In his book ‘ Ursule Mirouet,’ he speaks some­
what plainly in regard to the attitude of the Paris Faculty, 
in face of the cures brought to their notice. It reads as if 
it were almost applicable to the behaviour of other 
‘ Faculties ’ equally distinguished for learning, and for its 
curiously inexplicable concomitants :—

The respectable body of Parisian doctors displayed against 
the mesmerists all the rigours of religious wars, and were as 
cruel in their hatred of them as it was possible to be in that 
time of Voltairean tolerance. *

The miracles of the convulsionarios formed the first summons 
to make experiments with human fluids which give the power 
of opposing sufficient internal force to cure the suffering caused 
by exterior agents. But it would have been necessary to admit 
the existence of intangible, invisible, and imponderable fluids— 
three negations, in which the science of that day pretended to 
see a definition of nothingness. Finally, magnetic facts, the 
miracles of somnambulism, those of divination and trance, 
which permit of intercourse with the spiritual world, accumula­
ted. These phenomena, so curious, all from the same source, 
undermined many doubts, and led the most indifferent to the 
firm ground of experience.

‘ Ismala,’ who, in the ‘ Revue de la France Mod erne,’ 
recalls the above circumstance to the notice of its readers, 
also gives, in the same article, the following excerpt from a 
sermon on the magnetic forces, preached by the famous 
Péré Lacordaire in the Cathedral of Notre Dame :—

The occult and magnetic forces which they accuse Christ of 
employing to produce his miracles I shall name without fear, 
although I might easily ignore them, seeing that science has not 
yet accepted them and even proscribes them. However, I prefer 
to obey my conscience rather than science. You invoke, then, 
the magnetic forces. Very well! I sincerely, firmly, believe in 
them. I believe that their effects have been proved, although 
in a manner which is,as yet,incomplete, and which will probably 
always be so for learned, sincere, and even Christian men. I 
believe that these phenomena, in the great majority 
of cases, are entirely natural. I believe that the 
secret has never been lost on earth, that it has been 
transmitted from age to age, that it has given rise to a 
crowd of mysterious actions, whose traces are easily recognised, 
and that only in our time has it left the shadow of secret trans­
mission, because on the forehead of the present century has 
been set the sign of publicity. I believe all that. Yes, friends, 
by a divine preparation against the pride of materialism, by & 
taunt to science dating as far back as one can go, God has 
willed that in Nature there are irregular forces, irreducible to 
precise formulas, almost undemonstratable by scientific method. 
He has willed it in order to prove to man, tranquil in the dark­
ness of his senses, that outside even of religious knowledge, there 
remain with us glimmerings of a higher order, appalling twilight 
illuminations of the invisible world, a kind of crater through 
which the soul, released for a moment from the terrible bonds 
of the flesh, flies through regions which it cannot fathom, of 
which it can bring back no memory, but which inform it clearl) 
that the present state hides a future condition before which ours 
is as nothing. I believe all that to be true, but it is also true 
that these obscure forces are confined within limits which display 
no sovereignty over natural order.
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