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NOTES BY THE WAY.

The meeting of the Psychical Research Society last 
week presented us with a fresh view of the field, and a 
veritable shower of good old ghost stories —in fact, quite 
a Christmas number of the Society’s Proceedings. The 
audience went away thoroughly primed for a good old- 
fashioned, creepy evening round the fireside. But, seriously, 
after the Eusapia depression, the recitals by Miss X. and 
Mr. Myers were most uplifting, and likely to satisfy the 
most exacting Spiritualist.

We not only gladly but gratefully printed Mr. Myers’ 
letter last week. We confess it has shown us that our 
Note may have been misunderstood. We never for a 
moment intended to convey the impression that Mr. Myers, 
or anyone connected with him, had been unkind. All we 
meant to say was that the report of the experiments sug­
gested a sort of vivisection in the interests of science and 
truth. We knew that two detectives (Dr. Hodgson and 
Mr. Maskelyne) were there on purpose to find Eusapia out; 
we knew that these two gentlemen had, in the very 
strongest way, committed themselves to the theory of 
fraud; we followed the tortuous course of the various 
experiments, with the innumerable remarks of the sitters, 
and we confess we came to the conclusion that we should 
hesitate to subject any real ‘ sensitive ’ to the operation. 
‘ That way madness lies/ and that way success does not lie. 
That was all we meant; and we cannot too earnestly pro­
test that we never intended to suggest personal unkindness 
on the part of anyone.

It is as we surmised. The very important lectures 
now being given at Oxford by Mr. Conybeare, on Demon­
ology, turn out to be lectures on Spiritualism, but 
Spiritualism on the dark side. We hope to have ‘a good 
time ’ with the lecturer when his book is published. In 
the meantime, the reports will be useful. For instance, 
we find the following amongst the opening sentences, in 
the report of the first lecture :—‘ In this century, educated 
men have generally abandoned a belief in a personal devil 
and possession by evil spirits; but Jesus and his disciples, 
and all the writers of the New Testament appear to have 
a profound belief in the devil and in evil spirits? This is 
only one half of it. Jesus and his disciples also believed 
in God and in the angels—not far off, but near. Well, if 
we are driven to it, as between Jesus, his disciples and 
all the writers of the New Testament, on the one hand, 
and the ‘educated men of this century/ on the other, we 
shall have to vote for Jesus and his disciples.

But we must not be tempted on. The book will appear 
some day, and we hope to have eyes and a hand when it 
does.

Certainly, one of the oddest facts about Spiritualism is 
that clergymen and ministers are so horribly afraid of it, 
and, in some cases, so scornfully hate it. We can quite 
understand people disliking to be much mixed up with a 
subject which, at the present stage, is so exposed to the 
contempt of the ignorant and the cheating of the fraudu­
lent ; but that is not it. It is the subject itself which so 
many religious teachers shrink from or detest. We think 
we know why, but we at present only note the fact, con­
cerning which a writer in the ‘Philosophical Journal’ 
says :—

Some days ago a friend sent to a clergyman a copy of the 
‘ Journal ’ which contained an article, not relating to Spiritual­
ism, that he wished his friend, the clergyman, to read. The 
paper was returned with a lei ter from the rev. gentleman, who 
said that he was so opposed to Spiritualism that he did not 
wish to receive in his home a paper containing any article in 
favour of the subject.

This clergyman is a man of education, and he is respected by 
his society as a religious, moral, and spiritual teacher, and he 
possesses, no doubt, personal qualities which command the 
respect of those who know him.

He is, too, regarded as a preacher of liberal religious views, 
yet his attitude in relation to Spiritualism is far from liberal. 
It is,indeed,illiberal. It is also irrational and unscientific. Never­
theless it is the attitude of many, including a large number who 
congratulate themselves upon being emancipated from authority 
and being open to the truth from every source.

The clergyman referred to has never investigated the pheno­
mena of Spiritualism and knows little or nothing of the subject; 
but he is so prejudiced against it that it gives him pain to read 
anything about it, or even to open a paper which contains any 
words in favour of it.

If this is not bigotry, by what milder name might it be fitly 
designated ? But so it is with thousands.

Professor A. E. Bostwick, writing in the ‘ New Science 
Review/ has another try at the fourth dimension problem. 
We shall not attempt to follow him ; but his conclusions 
have special bearings upon our own problem. He says :—

If a man were limited to two dimensions instead of three— 
if, for instance, he lived on a sheet of paper as a picture does— 
he would know of nothing outside of that sheet. A race of men 
might live in every one of a pile of a million sheets of paper, 
and it would be physically impossible that they should ever 
communicate or even be aware of the possibility of each other’s 
existence, though the distance separating any two would be less 
than the thousandth of an inch. So, three-dimensional 
universes may be packed closely together in four-dimensional 
space, and we may be surrounded—almost touched—by myriads 
of beings like ourselves, of whose existence we are unconscious, 
and into whose sphere we cannot come. The removal of 
dimensional conditions would open all these to us. To one who 
believes in a future world, the certainty that there is space 
enough for universes upon universes, almost in touch with every 
point of our own space, is much more pleasing than the 
relegation of all departed spirits to a planet hundreds of 
millions of miles distant.

In fact, upon anyone who reflects much on the subject, the 
conclusion must force itself with almost irresistible cogency 
that here must be the refuge from the materialism that is seeking 
to hem us in on every side. The materialistic arguments are 
sound so far as they go ; in their own sphere they are con­
vincing ; yet they reckon entirely within the sphere of our own
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tri-dimensional universe. That there must be more than this is, 
as we have seen, an inevitable consequence of the great 
foundation-law of that universe. It is not necessary here to 
point out in exactly what way this may be applied to explain 
the observed facts regarding spirit as opposed to matter ; it is 
enough to show that here is a field so wide that its prospect 
almost takes one’s breath away. So far as appears now it offers 
a complete escape, indeed the only escape, from materialism as 
opposed to all that is higher, from realism as opposed to 
idealism, from unbelief as opposed to spiritual religion. That it 
has not been appreciated as such, and that it has been relegated 
on the one hand to students of pure mathematics, and on the 
other to idle speculators and visionaries, is one of the most 
significant facts of our times. It shows that most of us are 
of the earth earthy, and that we do not care to escape from 
the mire.

Marcus Ward and Co. are publishing some exceedingly 
pretty Christmas and New Year messages - cards, we can­
not call them. They are little poems, daintily printed in 
four pages and daintily illustrated, and in a ribbon-tied 
cover, also prettily set forth in colours. One is by Mr. J. 
Page Hopps, for the New Year; of course hopeful and 
cheering. One by Mr. Le Gallienne, for Christmas, is un­
speakably sorrowful—a Christmas greeting of almost dread­
ful dolefulness, without a ray of light or hope. Is it the 
difference between belief and unbelief? We well remember 
Mr.Le Gallienne’s awful onslaught upon the believers in the 
selfish foolishness of immortality. And this has come of it: —

For us, sad heart, the soft effacing snow,
The calm white sleep that ends the year’s long pain, 

The numb oblivion of the spirit’s past,
Locking the heart that never thaws again, 

That beats not even for the love it lost,
Nor warms to any dream it once did know.

And that is all of it: and a Christmas message too! 
Truly, we do want to at least ‘ give God the benefit of the 
doubt.’

‘ My Transcendental Experiences with Spirits,’ by 
Henry Lacroix (Boston, U.S.: Colby and Rich), we would 
commend if we could; but we can only say, with the 
editors who (as he tells us) declined the MS., ‘It is too big 
a dose.’ We find here, for the first time, what we have 
long asked for, a description of the actual process of re­
incarnation. If it had any official or authoritative 
endorsement we would risk the quotation ; but, merely on 
its merits, it is too utterly ridiculous and indecent. We 
are still open to hear from Mrs. Besant or Mr. Herbert 
Burrows, or any experienced Theosophist, as to what 
actually happens at a re-incarnation.

The ‘ English Mechanic ’ quotes a physician as saying : 
‘Instead of colds coming from atmospheric changes, as 
people generally suppose, they generally originate, in my 
opinion, by breathing impure air. Ninety-nine per cent, of 
what are termed colds are nothing more nor less than the 
poisoning of the mucous membrane by bad air.’ We 
entirely agree. Indeed, we believe that more than half of 
our maladies are caused or kept by impure air. We talk 
of ‘ the sick room.’ In truth, many rooms are very sick !

THE EVENT OF THE YEAR.

The attention recently given by the ‘Daily Chronicle,’ a 
London journal of large circulation, to the Society for Psychical 
Research, to Eusapia Paladino, and to Mr. Maskelyne’s assertive 
report of a séance with that lady, has made of 1895 a record 
year in more than one important sense. It is with pleasure, 
then, that we inform our readers that next week a four-page 
supplement will be issued with ‘ Light ’ (free of extra charge), 
which will be devoted mainly to a commentary on Mr. Maske­
lyne’s statements, from the pen of an old and experienced 
investigator, who has chosen for his paper the title, ‘ Mr. 
Maskelyne and Eusapia wrm Psychical Research.’

THE LATE LADY CAITHNESS.
In the November number of ‘ L’Aurore,’ the interest­

ing monthly journal which this deceased lady founded in 
Paris, and directed for a period of nine years, there is an 
appreciative notice of her remarkable career. As some of 
our younger readers may not be acquainted with the 
prominent incident of her story, we translate some portions 
of the article : —

One of the most striking things in the life of the Duchess 
was the persistence of her faith. She did not seek her mission ; 
her mission sought her in order to impose itself in a sovereign 
manner on her will, an I to identify itself with her. She has 
told in one of her books the origin of her mysterious relations 
with the spirit of Mary Stuart, the unfortunate Queen of Scot­
land, the noblest of Queens, and the most seductive of women. 
This passion for Mary Stuart is, in fact, the characteristic of 
Lady Caithness—the key to her soul. There is, perhaps, in the 
annals of modern Spiritualism no history more poetic or more 
touching. It is not that one finds here material proofs of what 
has by consent been called supernatural, and which is really 
only the heart and soul of nature ; the evidence in her case is 
entirely moral and subjective. But what strikes one is the pro­
found ingenuousness of the soul which received this revelation, 
the nobility of sentiment, and gravity of thought which 
flowed from it. Nothing seemed to urge Lady Caithness 
to a mystic life. Beautiful, rich, happy, she enjoyed a high 
social position. Her equable temperament and gaiety of mind 
apparently destined her for fashionable life. . . . For a 
long time the name and personality of Mary Stuart had magical 
attraction for her ; her thoughts dwelt on her beauty, her 
grace, and her misfortunes. This mystic passion was as sweet 
as a budding love, as serious as a religion. She spoke of it to no 
one, and by-and-by she felt that she was in communication 
with the object of it, whose warm breath appeared to float 
about her. She heard her voice, sometimes in her own room in 
the silence of midnight, sometimes on the wild hillsides in 
Scotland, or on the rugged coasts of Caithness, where they 
dominate the stormy Pentland Firth. She heard it more clearly 
when the sky was serene, and light and foamy ridges were on the 
sea, though the latter was blue and splendid as the Medi­
terranean. One day the sweet voice ordered her to go at mid­
night into Holyrood Chapel at Edinburgh. She did not hesitate 
an instant in her belief that it was the Queen who made the 
appointment, and that she would see her. ‘ The thought that I 
was about to meet this beloved being gave me courage to go, 
alone and fearless, in the middle of the night to the place 
indicated, and to walk over the graves of my family.’ The 
guard had been prepared, and she entered and kuelt on 
the stones, much moved by the desolate aspect of the 
ruined cloister illumined only by the flickering light of the 
stars. After a fervent prayer the visitor asked aloud, * Where 
are you ? ’ ‘ Here, beside you ! ’ said a soft voice, in reply.
Turning round, Lady Caithness saw at first only a vague form, 
which, however, gradually assumed more definite proportions. 
She imagined that she was to hear some particulars of Queen 
Mary’s earthly adventures—some fresh details of her life and 
troubles. Instead of this, the voice became grave and solemn, 
spoke of the various spirit spheres in nature, of angelic circles 
and of their desire to manifest to mankind, predicting for earth 
a new religious cycle in which humanity would once more 
become conscious of the Invisible—conscious of it in itself, and 
become its reflex and image. Finally, the voice asked if Lady 
Caithness wished to devote herself to the service of God, and in 
response, the following solemn undertaking was registered : ‘ I 
swear to consecrate my life, and all that I have received from Him, 
to His service, henceforth and for ever.’ She then was charged 
with that mission to which she remained faithful to the last.

The Editor of ‘ L’Aurore ’ says :—
Each one is entitled to give to this order of psychic pheno­

mena an interpretation which conforms to his personal experi­
ence, to his beliefs, or to his philosophy. What has never been 
in doubt—what the most sceptical and the most scoffing have 
always respected in the Duchesse de Pomar is the absolute sin­
cerity of her conviction, and the touching grace of her invulner­
able faith.

Although in the days to come there will, doubtless, be 
many a pilgrimage of foreign and other friends to this new
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shrine at Holyrood, it might not be an unfitting way of 
commemorating the faithful services of the deceased in the 
cause for which they are themselves contending, if the 
young Edinburgh Society of Spiritualists, at present 
struggling—and, we hope, successfully —into existence, 
thought of calling itself by the name of the gifted lady 
whose mortal remains have now been laid within the pre­
cincts of their ancient Sanctuary.

A HUMAN ELECTRICAL MACHINE.
The account of Dr. de Jodko’s experiments in * Light ’ 

of November 30th reminds me of a performance in which 
I was an actor in 1838. It was at the home of Ross 
Winans, a noted American inventor, to whom the world is 
indebted for the most important improvements ever made 
in the rolling stock of railroads. To his wonderful gifts of 
intellect Ross Winans added a remarkably genial and 
jovial disposition, which made his house a centre of attrac­
tion to all the young people of his neighbourhood. The 
weather and the season at the time I speak of favoured 
electrical experiments ; and on the evening in question 
quite a number of young folks, mostly girls, were present in 
his parlour. After some time spent in joviality, Ross pro­
posed showing them a new electrical machine he had in­
vented, assuring them they would be able to get a real 
good shock from it. The desire to see the machine and get 
the shock was unanimous. When the inventor called for 
four glass tumblers, and proceeded to place one under each 
leg of a chair, a suspicion arose that the funny man had 
some trick in contemplation, and his manœuvres were 
watched with great interest, the suspicion being heightened 
when the housemaid was called in and told to be seated in 
the chair. This maiden was a comely lass of some twenty- 
three summers, with a profusion of long, straight, dark 
hair. She was directed to place her feet on the front rung 
of the chair, and her dress was then carefully lifted clear of 
the floor and tucked securely under her. Being thus com­
pletely insulated, the electricity of her body was readily 
excited by simply combing the hair, which was done with a 
horn comb. At intervals of one or two minutes the brass 
knob of a Leyden jar was applied to her hands, arms, neck, 
and face, the electric crack being distinctly heard at each 
contact, accompanied by an exclamation from t) e girl and 
an amused laugh from the company. The jai was thus 
soon charged, and the company joining hands a circle was 
formed, and the contents of the jar discharged into the ring 
with such force as to break all hands instantaneously 
asunder, each link of the human chain giving vent to an 
« Oh ! ’ and a laugh at the unexpected violence of the shock.

Ealing. T. H.

‘THE ENGLISH THEO3OPHI8T.’

We have received a copy of 1 The English Theosophist,’ an 
eight-page, double-column quarto, published monthly by the 
followersof Mr. Judge. We have sought in vain in it for any­
thing such as we have been accustomed to consider 
* Theosophy.’ It is quite filled with controversial matter with 
respect to the late split in the Theosophical Society ; for 
instance : ‘ It actually seems as if since the day that the war 
for keeping up the respectability of the Theosophical Society by 
means of false pretences began, an epidemic softening of the 
brain has taken place among the members of 19, Avenue-road 
or, again, ‘He (Mr. Sinnett) personally declared to me that Mr. 
Judge was trained in all his frauds by Madame Blavatsky. . . 
Mrs. Besant knows that both Colonel Olcott and Mr. Sinnett 
believe Madame Blavatsky to have been fraudulent ; but she 
has had as yet neither the moral courage nor the honesty to say 
so/ If the friend who sent us ‘The English Theosophist’ 
thought that we should be pleased or amused by this kind of 
miserable bickering, he is mistaken ; it fills us with pain 
and regret to see how low the Theosophical Society appears to 
have fallen. .

THE MARVELS OF BYE-GONE YEARS.
Physical phenomena are evidently on the wane, and would 

seem to be dying out, for we hear nothing now of the marvellous 
occurrences that Spiritualists of twenty or thirty years ago were 
familiar with. I remember the veteran pioneer Spiritualist, 
J. Murray Spear, in one of his prophetic trance utterances, 
asserting that ‘phenomena would cease,’ and it looks as if what 
he said is coming to pass ; for, in this country at least, we hear 
nothing of levitations, materialisations, direct writing, &c., 
taking place, all of which were of frequent occurrence at a 
former period.

The remarkable case of Mr. Home being carried out of one 
window and brought in at another, published recently in 
‘ Light,’ would, doubtless, be new, and, perhaps, appear in­
credible, to the staid Spiritualists of the present time, who deem 
it something to get a few raps, or movements of furniture ; but 
I am about to refer to a phase of phenomena of a more astound­
ing character than levitation, materialisation, elongation, &c. 
not but what these are all wonderful enough, and perfectly 
incomprehensible ; I allude to the transportation of persons 
from one locality to another with the rapidity of lightning, in 
spite of ‘ locks, bolts, and bars,’ and brick walls and closed 
doors intervening.

One of the most notable examples of the kind was the 
transference of Mrs. Guppy from her residence at Highbury 
to Lamb’s Conduit-street. It occurred in this wise. One 
evening Mrs. Guppy was writing in a housekeeping memo­
randum book, at the dictation of a Miss Nichols, who 
acted as a sort of housekeeper and companion. She 
was writing the word ‘onions,’ when she was suddenly 
missed, and on Mr. Guppy being informed of the absence 
of his wife, a search was made, but no trace of the missing one 
could be found. The search was then given up, Mr. Guppy 
remarking, ‘I suppose the spirits have taken her away,’and 
comforting himself with the belief that the spirits would take 
care of her, remained at ease the rest of the evening. About 
ten o’clock Mrs. Guppy returned, and accounted for her absence. 
It turned out that a stance was being held at Mr. Williams* 
house, in Lamb’s Conduit-street, eight persons being present. 
They were seated round a table in the dark, when something 
was felt to be on the table in their midst ; and, on striking a 
light, it was found to be Mrs. Guppy, lying on her back, with 
her slippers on, with pen and memorandum book in her hands, 
just as she was when she was missed, about the same time, 
at Highbury, a distance of some three or four miles. This, of 
course, seems very incredible, but there were eight reliable 
witnesses to attest it, one a Manchester merchant, besides Mr. 
Guppy and Miss Nichols at the other end of the transit.

Soon afterwards a somewhat similar event occurred under 
the following circumstances : Mr. Henderson, a London photo­
grapher, accompanied by his wife, attended a seance at Mr. 
Guppy’s as investigators. The company sat round the table in 
the usual way, all hands joined. Light being observed coining 
from the hall, the tablecloth was taken off the table and laid 
along the door to exclude light. Violent motions then took 
place in the table, and to get out of the way of harm, the 
sitters rose and the hands became disconnected. Mrs. Guppy 
spoke to Mr. Henderson, who had been seated next her, but 
getting no reply, ordered a light to be struck, when it was 
found that Mr. Henderson was no longer in the room. Con­
sternation reigned, and a search about the house threw 
no light on the mystery. Mrs. Henderson, who was some­
what disconcerted, remained till late in the evening, 
and then returned to her home at Forest Hill. The following 
afternoon Mr. Henderson put in an appearance and accounted 
for his absence. He said he found himself slipping off the roof 
of an out-house in a back yard. He tried the back door of the 
house, and not being able to get in went to the front, and was 
surprised to find it occupied by two of his young lady 
assistants, and he then explained, as well as he could, what had 
brought him there. The time was noticed, and was observed to 
be about the same as when he was missed at Highbury, a 
distance of two and a-half miles, and though the roads were 
dirty, unusually so, there was no trace of dirt on Mr. Hender­
son’s shoes. This happened on Sunday, and on Tuesday I 
happened to call on Mr. Guppy, who explained to me all the 
circumstances of the case, pointing out the spot where Mr. 
Henderson stood at the time, and explaining that he c-uld not 
have left the room except by the door which had the table-cloth 
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along the bottom of it to exclude the light. It was afterwards 
rumoured that Mr. Henderson had in some way played a trick, 
but on his calling one day at the office of the ‘ Spiritual Times,’ 
and being questioned on the subject, he maintained the truth of 
the occurrence, which he said was a mystery to him.

Another case of the kind, which was considered well authen­
ticated, occurred to Dr. Monck, who was conveyed in some 
mysterious way from Bristol to Swindon. He went to bed at 
night, as usual, at Bristol, and found himself, at early morning, 
in the front garden of the Rev. Rowland Young, partially 
dressed, at Swindon. The distance between the two places is 
over a hundred miles, and there was no train during the night. 
Mr. Hearne was also reported to have been carried in the same 
way on more than one occasion, but I don’t remember the par­
ticulars—if I ever heard them. In one of the ‘ Lives of the 
Davenport Brothers ’ it is stated that Ira, the eldest, was on 
one occasion conveyed from his home in Buffalo to his grand­
father’s residence, some sixty miles distant. He found himself 
lying in the snow, in a field close by his grandfather’s house. 
No footmarks were observed in the snow, showing that he must 
have been deposited on the spot where he was lying. I ques­
tioned the subject of this remarkable experience, and he assured 
me that it was quite true.

Now, these are certainly very remarkable facts, if they are 
facts, and they would seem to be so, for they are as well attested 
as the ordinary run of spiritual phenomena. How are they to 
be explained ? I can understand, in some measure, the transpor­
tation part of the business. Given the necessary force, such as 
is manifested in the movement of furniture, &c., and the levita­
tion of Mr. Home, and we can understand the phenomena in 
question so far, but there is the rapidity to be considered, also 
the transmission of the body through the walls of a house, 
which, according to our notions of matter, its properties, and the 
laws that govern it, must undergo disintegration to allow of 
the passage of the one through the other. The passage of one 
material substance through another is a recognised fact in the 
experience of Spiritualists, but the difficulty is increased when 
living organisms are the subject of the operation. Scores of 
times I have been present at seances when flowers and birds 
have been brought into closed rooms that had no opening what­
ever, and to put the matter beyond doubt experiments were 
made with a box, which were perfectly successful, an account 
of which was given in ‘ Light ’ of November 1st, 1891. It 
will thus be seen that the transportation of the human body 
under the circumstances described, is but an extension of the 
bird and flower phenomena—the same sort of thing on a larger 
scale. We cannot draw the line between the possible and im­
possible, or assign a limit to the operation of these mysterious 
agencies. All we can do is to accept the facts on the evidence 
of our senses. For my part, I never could see how the theory 
of the fourth dimension afforded an explanation of these phe­
nomena. In view of the marvellous and incomprehensible facts 
under consideration, 1 am rather inclined to take refuge in 
Bishop Berkeley’s theory that there is no such a thing as 
matter—it is merely a mental conception.

In conclusion, I would observe that I know of only one in­
stance in history resembling these aerial flights, and that is the 
carrying of Philip from Gaza to Azotus, some thirty miles, by 
the ‘spirit of the Lord’; and that took place in the open !

Eastbourne. Robert Cooper.

OBITUARY.

We learn with regret of the decease of Miss V. M. Thatcher, 
late of 36, Devonshire-street, W., who was well known to many 
of our friends. She passed away on Sunday last, after a brief 
but acute attack of pneumonia.

Seance with Mr. Geo. Spriggs.—On Thursday evening, 
the 5th inst., Mr. Spriggs gave a séance at the house of Mr. 
A. J. Sutton, Woburn-place, W.C. Some seventeen sitters were 
present, including Mr. and Mrs. Sutton (the host and hostess), 
Mr. E. Dawson Rogers, Mr. and Mrs. T. Everitt, Mr. E. W. 
Wallis, and Mr. and Mrs. W. T. Cooper. The manifestations 
were chiefly confined to the phenomenon of the ‘direct voice.’ in 
which ‘Skiwaukie’ (Mr. Spriggs’ control) conversed with the 
friends present for a considerable time, his full deep tones being 
very impressive. Occasionally the clear rapid utterance of the 
volatile ‘ Znippy ’ was heard (through the mediumship of Mrs. 
Everitt), and as time passed on other invisible friends were able 
to manifest their presence orally, although in some cases their 
utterances were subdued. It is worthy of note that both Mr. 
Spriggs and Mrs. Everitt were in the normal state throughout. 
This was the last séance given by Mr. Spriggs before his 
departure from this country on the following day.—D. G.

SPIRITS TRANSPORTING COIN.

In the ‘ Revue de la France Modeme,’Ismala says:‘We 
know a Spiritualist family at whose sittings pieces of money of 
the value of half-a-franc have several times been brought. They 
were found in all sorts of places, according to the indica­
tion of the spirit-guides. This continued throughout a 
fortnight, and then entirely ceased. The money was mis­
shapen, worn, and the inscriptions half effaced, which con­
firmed the statement of the spirit that the pieces had been 
lost for a long time, and that there had been some diffi­
culty in finding them. Here was a novel way of making 
a fortune. It was only necessary to ask the spirits to do 
the same again and a little more. Life would, however, 
be too easy, carried on in such fashion. The spirits will 
tell you “We cannot steal money in order to bring it to 
you. Except where it has been lost for a very long period, it 
always belongs to some one.” Another reason given is, “ We 
are not near you in order to save you from work, but to guide 
you towards good, to give you good advice, and to preserve you 
from danger.” When spirits have discovered treasures or mines, 
they have always taken care to choose worthy people to ad­
minister benefits to the poor from the riches derived from the 
discovery. Such is the teaching of the spirits.’ That may be 
quite correct with regard to the particular circles of whom 
Ismala writes, but we think we have heard of wealth acquired 
through unseen influences in the case of persons who turned out 
to be anything but worthy of the kindness—if it was a kindness.

DARK AND LIGHT SEANCES.

D. D. Home’s memory ought not to be besmirched with the 
mud records of alleged dark sittings with him ; dark sittings as I 
knew them in the past years, produced by closed shutters to 
windows, and curtains so drawn as to exclude every ray of light, 
and the sitters sitting round the family table, with their knees 
and feet partly under the table, waiting in the darkness, while 
the fingers and toes of semi-conjurers did duty in tapping and 
rapping and table tiltings, with more or less alertness in fun and 
trick. Knowledge, during the past, enables me to denounce 
those dark meetings as the hotbeds of jokers and swindlers, 
trying to gull earnest persons present in search of evidences of 
the continued life of their relatives.

No one in England knew more of Mr. Home’s opinions and 
method of conducting sittings for evidences of spirit power than 
I did, as my home in South Norwood was often, very often, his 
resting-place during illnesses brought on by a wearied con­
sumptive body and séance meetings. I assert that he ictu 
opposed to dark sittings. I assert that, at the many sittings 
with me at South Norwood and elsewhere, I never was present 
at or heard of a dark sitting, though I have seen and heard of 
sittings in the calm summer twilight, and of extraordinary 
phenomena, including Mr. Home floating in the air, taking 
place as the twilight deepened, and our eyes were so toned that 
the furniture, windows, and the sitters were still seen till the 
close of the sitting.

The fact of the sitters’ knees and feet being, of course, partly 
under the table, and their being pressed on the knees by spirit 
hands, and also other incidents occurring under the table, while 
the room we were in was gas-lit, cannot honestly be called 
dark séances ; when other evidences of spirit power were trans­
piring, as, for instance, the table above our knees rising off the 
floor several feet, vacant chairs and music stool floating in our 
sight along the carpeted floor ; the accordion keys in our sight 
moving and tunes playing as we asked for them ; such occasions 
ought not to be called dark séances, though the operators were, 
owing to their ethereality, unseen by us.

Dark séances are the camping grounds for sham mediums. 
Evidences of spirit power in the light have been blurred by 
semi-conjuring tricksters playing pranks in the dark, and 
ordinary sittings getting the dishonour. Those sham mediums are 
our enemies, who, in darkness, sow tares in the fields of wheat ; 
they mar the scene and injure the repute of the soil and of the 
farmers. w

Spiritualists, let your light shine so that the mass of sceptics 
as to soul life after physical death may have the truth made 
manifest to them and to others throughout the world.

South Norwood, S.E. J. Enmore Jones.

Mrs. Besant left London on Friday, December 6th, en route 
for India, whither she goes to attend the Theosophical Conven­
tion to be held at Adyar, Madras, after which she will go on to 
Benares, and then home again in April next.
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