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The Springfield 1 Republican * says that the evidence is 
complete that ‘ the work of demoralisation and training 
for crime was completed if not begun by this sort of vicious 
reading? This, as we all know, applies to England, and 
we do not think that our Hall Caines and Louis Stevensons 
are free from blame. The truth is that many of our 
successful story writers are far too fond of murders, and 
even of revelling in gory details: and the reviewers call 
this 1 powerful writing? The paper just quoted gets right 
home when it says :—•

These boys lived in a false world, with false conceptions of 
heroism, false ideals, and false notions of enjoyment and happi­
ness, and they must awaken from their degrading dreams, if 
they ever do, in prison. Their condition differs only in degree 
from that of hundreds of others, and the authors and publishers 
of the kind of literature with which they fed their imaginations 
cannot escape responsibility for their crime and its consequences.

There is an enormous opening for Spiritualists here. 
The real devil we have to resist and keep down is the 
survival of the brute, more or less, of course, in us all.

Francis Schlatter, the wonderful leader, is transferring 
his operations to Chicago. It is said that the American 
Press generally concede his sincerity and admit occasional 
cures of a startling kind. ‘ The Congregationalist ' has 
given very considerable attention to him, commissioning a 
correspondent to make a thorough investigation on the 
spot. The following from his latest communication, is 
important:—

Through all his public career there runs a thread of the 
same spirit that has animated all the world's benefactors, of 
tremendous faith and will, of simple unworldliness and of un­
selfish devotion. It is this thread of sweet reasonableness, amid 
much unreason, that has given him his hold on the popular 
imagination, and that makes him and his work a worthy, though 
disappointing, study. For to any who may have had larger 
hopes, hie work is a disappointment — not because there 
have been no cures. ... I have, over the signature of a 
local physician here, the statement of the radical cure of one of 
his patients afflicted with blindness and a paralysed arm from 
brain lesion, that is, to say the least, sufficiently categorical to 
be amazing. And from any point of view there is no reason to 
doubt that there have been many cures.

Notwithstanding this, 1 The Congregationalist's ’ special 
correspondent is ‘ disappointed ’ in his work, because, ‘ as 
it goes on, it appears directed to no moral end? The 
exposition of this note of disappointment is curious :—

It is accompanied by no teaching, is attended by no moral 
or spiritual stimulus for its objects. Its final cause appears to 
be the temporary alleviation of physical pain. This is, of 
course, a reasonable and worthy aim, but, standing alone it 
robs the work of any such moral significance as some had hoped 
it might possess. Such cures are a poor travesty of those 
wrought occasionally by faith in God, when all human aids had 
failed, the infallible note of which is an accompanying spiritual 
revival that transcends in wonder and importance any merely 
physical recuperation. Such cures—those know who have ever 
had them within their circle of observation—inevitably cause 
the beholder to glorify God, in forgetfulness of any human 
medium. Not so here. The popular apprehension of Schlatter's 
work is of a non-moral wonder-working. Such a phenomenon 
may be of deep interest scientifically, but it wholly lacks the 
divine fire that made Peter’s wonder-working a consuming 
ñame for the moral and spiritual ills of those to whom he 
ministered.

So far from sharing this ‘disappointment,'we distinctly 
feel ourselves drawn to Schlatter's operations because of 
this absence of ‘ moral or spiritual stimulus? This isolates 
the healing, and ought very greatly to simplify the 
evidence for or against it. We strongly hope he will come 
to London.

‘ Le Figaro ’ will, we hope, persist in its protest against 
the submerging of France in irreligión and materialism,

and in showing the service done by, or possible to, 
Spiritualism ‘ in raising the standard of revolt against the 
materialism in which weare wallowing, as M. Jules Bois . 
says. That keen writer has no notion of 1 whispering J 
humbleness? He flings his glove at the apostles of the I 
dirt that ends all :— ■

M. Zola has perhaps created the symbolist school by the 
excess of his naturalism. Spiritualism is a much deeper re­
action against the atheism of Proudhon, the scepticism of 
Renan, the braggings of Buchner. I know that crazy people 
have been mixed up in it, but there are weak heads everywhere. 
In fact it has been the consolation and the pleasure of the 
highest minds. ... In our days the movement has grown 
in innumerable directions. The painters, usually so material, 
have set to work to reproduce the miracles......................... The
celebrated musician, Mlle. Auguste Holmes, receives messages 
from the beyond ; the poetess, Mme. Zola-Dorian, hears the 
voice of the invisible. What shall I say ? The boulevard itself 
forgets to rail, or rather dares not. On the Tortoric terrace M. 
Aurelien Scholl relates to me the prodigies of Homer, who 
altered the hour on a clock without touching it, and Maurice 
Montigut still shivers at the recollection of his juvenile ex­
perience at table-turning. . . . ‘ The Daily News ’ having 
asked of President Carnot his religious belief, the latter 
answered that he was a disciple of Allan Kardec, but that he 
adhered to the Catholic religion for State reasons. And every­
one knows of the tears shed by Queen Victoria over the death 
of the medium who had given her the opportunity of talking 
with the Prince Consort.

M. Jules Bois seems to be out of patience, however, 
with the majority of spirits. He says they are simpk 
ignorant, superstitious. They need sharply taking to task 
But that is no reason why we should dismiss the subject 
M. Bois chinks that no ‘ generous intellect’ should be capable 
of unconcern with regard to the subject.

OCCULT LAW.
By Doctor W. W. Woolsey.

From ‘The Metaphysical Magazine?

Occult law is the product of the Divine Mind. It is the ex­
pression of Supreme Intelligence, or Infinite Wisdom—the 
regular method or sequence by which certain phenomena or 
effects follow certain conditions or causes. Such, for instance, 
are the laws of attraction and repulsion, by which mental 
vibrations create forces, and forces, by rule of action, create 
phenomena. Occult law, acting upon organisms, stimulates 
functional activity, and is the direct cause of so much broadened 
research on the metaphysical plane. Involution must of 
necessity follow evolution. The law of evolution must be 
negative to the positive law of involution. Spoken words are 
but the expression of thought, and the vibrations of thought 
are subjective to the law of attraction.

It is a mistake to say there is supernatural, unnatural, or 
preternatural law. In order to form a concept of occidt law we 
must obtain it through the natural, or physical. Natural law 
finds its source in the occult realms of Infinitude, where 
Supreme Wisdom must essentially govern all that is or ever 
will be. It is through a perfect knowledge of law that we 
become qualified for a permanent residence in the spheres of 
absolute perfection.

The Chinese, by introducing poison into the sap, have a 
method of dwarfing forest trees to dimensions suited to a flower­
pot, and teachers of alleged supernatural law are likewise the 
human instruments that dwarf men’s minds in the acquirement 
of knowledge. The term supernatural law is a misnomer, part 
of a false theological doctrine. There can be no law superior 
to First Cause, or the primary Principle. What pioneer 
thinker would care to imbibe inspiration from a source that 
conceives a power antagonistic to that of the Creator ?

Supreme Intelligence is supposed to be the embodiment of 
all wisdom, law, and love. Law is the activity of the principle 
which governs order or harmony. Without immutable and 
eternal law the regularity of systems could not be universally 
maintained. Law is an attribute of the Divine Mind, which 
exists without origin. It governs the expression of all Life, 
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There is an unwritten law that governs the motion of primordial 
molecules or atoms ; the same law governs the actions of in­
numerable worlds, suns, and systems, as well as the actions of 
individuals. It stamps itself upon the conscience, and when 
properly applied will guide the development of our spiritual 
nature. The only true dispenser of universal law for the 
government of all things visible and invisible is the great crea­
tive Principle to which its origin is due.

The definition of occult law cannot be conceived by human 
reason; it is too abstruse for satisfactory solution. The finite mind 
is like a pyramid upon which is inscribed the ideal conception, 
and the more we build the higher we ascend the metaphysical 
plane that leads to ultimate perfection. This is the heritage 
of all mankind. Each time we move the scaffolding around this 
ideal pyramid, our lenses of perception become brightened for 
grander concepts and greater unfoldment of infinite law. And 
when we have placed the capping-stone thereon, and stand upon 
the summit, we find supreme harmony, created by law, tran­
scending all finite conjecture.

The science of geometry teaches that aline is without breadth 
and may reach to unending infinitude, which is incomprehen­
sible. It is the same with occult law ; the more we study it 
the more awe-stricken we become. We cannot realise the 
sublimity of our experiences as we grow in the progressive 
knowledge of these laws. Words are inadequate to express our 
feelings or our conceptions. We can but exclaim, How won­
derful is Law ! ‘ All is Law ; ’ without Law there is nothing
that could exist. Law may be likened unto a circle with un­
limited radii and indefinable completeness. How immense the 
mind must be that can comprehend it instantly, without effort ! 
The desire to understand law should become a fixed principle 
in the mind of every individual. It is important that we should 
acquire a more conscious knowledge of the laws of being —of 
the laws that govern our individual existence. To be shut out 
from such knowledge creates the feeling of a living death. 
Primary lessons in fundamental laws are stepping-stones that 
lead to the mountain-peaks of inexorable Law.

It is our privilege (and all possibilities lie before us) to be­
come not only Sons of Infinite Wisdom, but also to become 
sufficiently able to control the laws that govern suns, systems, 
and worlds. By and through the law of intuitive perception 
alone can we perceive the true foundations upon which to build 
the philosophy of human reason and human laws, both the 
social and the civil. It matters not how Utopian the idea of 
such law's may be ; they are neither visionary nor impossible. 
Yet to call this idea visionary is no stigma, for it precedes reali­
sation. The spiritual perception would not be awakened with­
out this necessary prelude.

A knowledge of wcult taurwflT destroy the pedestals upon 
which stand the musty idols of myth and miracle—just as the 
solar orb, when he shines forth in the majesty of his supreme 
glory, kisses into nothingness the icebergs of the glacial ages. 
In proportion as man ripens in the perfection of occult law, will 
the fogs and shadows of superstition be eliminated and the sun­
light of truth brighten his mental horizon.

What is that law by which the sentient soul springs into in­
dividualised existence and beholds its parentage in the mirror of 
divine love ? Hands did not make the wonders of creation, nor 
fabricate the spiritual soul, nor construct the subtle principles 
that move and influence mind and matter. Law governs this 
potent and imponderable force. The material cannot construct 
the immaterial, for that which thinks not cannot cause the 
existence of that which thinks.

Lord Bacon declared that ‘Knowledge is power.’ He 
might have added that Law (like one’s conjugal partner) is the 
legalised companion which guides power into spheres of useful­
ness. Through the law of attraction the individual mind is 
conveyed upward to the celestial courts of Infinite Love, where 
all is governed by harmonious law, which is the product, the 
edict, and sovereign will of Infinite Wisdom.

‘ Experiences with Miss Kate Fox ’ was the subject of an 
address by the Rev. J. Page Hopps, on Friday evening, 
December 20th. A report will appear in our next week’s issue.

There is music ever in the kindly soul, 
For every deed of goodness done is like 
A chord set in the heart, and joy doth strike

Upon it oft as memory doth unroll
The immortal page whereon good deeds are writ.

—Mackellar.

AN ARGUMENT FOR RE-INCARNATION.

Some of the correspondents of ‘ Light ’ have from time 
to time complained that when Re-incarnation is the subject of 
discussion there is nothing but theory, and that no facts are 
given. Of course, on such an abstract subject it is difficult to 
give facts, and I do not know whether my experience would be 
considered as coming under that category ; but this I know, that 
all dependence on the reliability of spirit teachings or commu­
nications must, in a great measure, hinge on our belief in the 
truthfulness of the spirit of whom I am about to write.

During the year 1878 we were living in Chicago, and attend­
ing the ministrations of Mrs. Cora L. V. Richmond, when it 
was the custom, after her lecture, to ask for subjects for an 
impromptu poem. Generally, several subjects were suggested, 
whereupon, by a show of hands, the audience decided which 
should.be taken. Dr. George Bishop, once a Baptist minister, 
but then and still a magnetic healer in Chicago, proposed a 
subject ‘ How to adjust our lives to God.’ This, however, 
was not chosen, and, on coming out of the church, he asked me 
to write for him a poem on that subject. I replied that it de­
pended on whether I received the inspiration from iny spirit in­
fluences. A few nights afterwards, about 12 p.m., I was 
aroused as by an electric shock, and made to understand that I 
was to get up and write. I did so, and what I wrote proved 
to be a long poem to Dr. Bishop, asserting and re­
asserting that the communicating spirit, whom I knew 
under the name of El Hakim, Dr. Bishop, and myself had all 
lived hundreds of years ago at the same time in an Eastern 
land, and giving the Doctor advice on the question he had pro­
posed. When the writing was finished I was told to send for 
Dr. Bishop, as the spirit wished to talk to him. After some 
delay Dr. Bishop came, though very reluctantly, and the 
moment he entered our apartments one of his controls, calling 
himself Von Schieler, entranced him. Seeing that Dr. Bishop 
was quite unconscious, I, speaking as, or for, the spirit El 
Hakim, asked Von Schieler to relinquish his control, that 
we might talk to his medium, and try to rouse in him 
some memory of the long ago, when they dwelt together in the 
East ; but all we could get for reply was ‘ I know you are a 
great spirit, but we lesser spirits have our rights, and I do not 
want to lose my medium.’ For El Hakim I replied, ‘ I do not 
want to deprive you of your medium, but I want to talk to 
brother Bishop, who was my foster-brother in a former in­
carnation.’ Von Schieler was obstinate and sullen, and yet he 
seemed in mortal terror of El Hakim, causing Dr. Bishop 
apparently to shrink from him. Seeing that we could do 
nothing with Von Schieler, I asked him if I might be allowed 
to speak with Dr. Bishop’s Indian guide, Chinqui. He 
consented, and under Chinqui’s control Dr. Bishop straight­
ened himself up, and when I held out my hand as 
a token of amity, Dr. Bishop, still in trance, held out his and 
shook mine. Chinqui was more reasonable than Von Schieler, 
and saw no objection to our talking to his medium, but Dr. 
Bishop no sooner regained consciousness than Von Schieler 
entranced him again, and kept him in trance till he got him 
out of the house.

Now it seems to me as a very pertinent question, If there 
is no such thing as Re-incarnation, why did Von Schieler 
(instead of being stubborn) not say, ‘ You are a lying spirit, and 
you know you are not speaking the truth ’ ? Chinqui also seemed 
to acknowledge that it was quite possible that El Hakim was 
truthful in saying that he had known Dr. Bishop in past ages. 
My husband was present at this strange interview, and I have 
never been in trance, but at that time was inspirational and 
clairaudient, or, as perhaps some would say, telepathic to 
spirits ; and to myself and others I appeared to be in my 
normal state. Several mediums have seen and described El 
Hakim as being with me, and they have all agreed in their 
description.

Waukegan, III., U.S.A. (Mrs.) W. Dinning.

LONDON SPIRITUALIST ALLIANCE.

Mrs. Wallis, of Manchester, will give an address in the 
French Drawing Room, St. James’s Hall, on Thursday eveniwj, 
January 9th, on ‘Spiritual Gifts,’followed by experiments in 
clairvoyance.
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DRIFTING AWAY.

We do not envy the human being who can draw near 
to the last days of a year without the gentle grace of tender 
thought,—not necessarily sad but certainly serious. All 
days are, indeed, among the last days ; and the divisions of 
our years are, in a way, arbitrary; but there is still a deep 
truth in the old saying, ‘ We spend our years as a tale that 
is told?

But what a curious illusion life is 1 We seem to be 
living, but, in truth, we are all dying — that is, in so far as 
there is any death. The moment of departure is the 
moment when the new-comer hails the world with its tiny 
cry, and virtually steps into the boat of life and sails away. 
And never for a moment does the voyage delay. In the 
splendour of the day : in the quiet brooding night: sitting 
silent, alone, peacefully reading or enjoying the absolute 
stillness of the mountains, the meadows, the woods, subdued 
to the enchantment of a midsummer night’s dream; or 
whispering, ‘Lord,it is good for us to be here : let us make 
tabernacles, and remain ’:—never ceasing ; the equal pace 
accurately kept; not a moment lost; not a moment saved ; 
-—drifting, drifting away.

Of all things it is true, and not only of human life. 
That anything abides is only an illusion. The one secure 
verity is that nothing visible is secure. It is true of ‘ the 
great globe itself ’ as well as of ‘all which it inherit.’ From 
the unseen it came ; and back to the unseen it will return. 
It is only time which, in this, makes the great globe to 
differ from the gnat: both as assuredly play their little 
parts and disappear; and, compared with infinity, there is 
not much to choose between the great globe and the gnat.

It is so with all the institutions, political systems, 
religions, by which, for the time being, Man has attempted 
to express his longings or to detine his discoveries. Every 
one is only a temporary contrivance, a passing symbol, the 
effort of a child to speak like a man. Hence the extreme 
foolishness of attempting to make anything a finality, to 
close any account with Nature or Human Nature, to say, 
with regard to anything, ‘ Thus far shalt thou go, and no 
farther.’ Not long ago, the Librarian of one of our 
Universities asked a modern-minded professor what medical 
works he should weed out from the Library. The answer 
was a profoundly significant one :—‘ All that are more than 
ten years old.’ What if we gave that answer with reference 
to books on critical Theology and Religion 1 It would, of 
course, be over-sweeping, but it would not be entirely 
without significance and sense. Ay I and even in relation 
to our own great subject; although it is true that we are 
suffering from a spate of crass unbelief and materialism, it 
is still true that denial and scorn are not where they were.

Steadily, steadily, the solid rock is being bared; and, as 
steadily, the mere scorners are drifting away.

But, after all, * drifting’ is hardly the word. It is more 
like attraction or the compelling of some internal law. In 
the great Northern regions of perpetual ice and snow, where 
a kind of death seems to forever hold all things in its icy 
grasp, where Nature seems to have forgotten this rigid, 
changeless solitude, the throb of mighty changes never 
ceases. The flow is well-nigh unbroken. Far-off the icy 
hand relaxes. Mighty masses of ice and snow part company 
with the huge desolation, and float away to more Southern 
seas, and melt, and take on the hues of kindlier climes 
and lovelier skies:—a beautiful symbol of the universal 
advance from death to life, from winter’s desolation to the 
glow of the summer land. And no accident is in it: no 
real drifting, as we know drifting, but purpose in it all, 
consecutiveness, unity, onwardness, life. ‘Willing or un­
willing, still I follow,’ said a thoughtful ‘ Pagan ’ of the 
old-world. A blessed thought! We cannot finally drift 
the wrong way. We must follow or go with the gulf-stream. 
God will have His way with us, ‘ willing or unwilling,’ 
blessed be His holy name I Paul said that all things work 
together for good to those who love God : but may we not 
go a step further and say that, in the end, all things will 
work together for good even to those who love not God 1 
What if the all-wise and all-merciful One has so ordered 
all things that even His sinners and His fools will be 
drifted in 1

What a consoling thought as the years go by ! Every 
one of us will, sooner or later, come to the great drifting 
day that men call ‘The day of death.’ But that which we 
call ‘ Death ’ is only the great gulf-stream of life. Ah ! to 
what sunny things it will introduce us all at last ! He was 
a bright-souled teacher who said, ‘ The perpetual exodus 
from our homes, our church, our fields of common friend­
ship is to be explained only by the great invitation that 
comes to the dying from some better land. As they came 
into this being by a Creator’s goodness, by the path of that 
goodness they depart.’ Thus understood, how beautiful is 
Death ! —how blessed the drift that takes us home !

The secret of this blessedness is the confidence that 
wisdom and goodness are the impelling and drawing forces 
in the Universe. It is not al way« easy to believe it. 
Indeed, there are times when the bitter cry, ‘ Is life worth 
living 1 ’ is nearer to the surface than, ‘ What time I am 
afraid, I will trust in Thee.’ But the deeply thoughtful 
hours are the hours of trust or hope, and the larger outlook 
upon life reveals at least this,—that the great prevailing 
tendency is towards unfolding, happiness, life. Say what 
we will of the price which God or Nature pays, the end 
aimed at is this ; and we see quite enough to justify us in 
our confidence that the aim is being achieved, — that the 
prevailing impelling and attracting forces are wisdom and 
goodness, and that the end will be in harmony with that 
supreme fact.

He who lives in the spirit, then, will be in no doubt as 
to either his duty or his destiny. He will make the best 
of both worlds. He will think it shameful to leave this 
world with his affairs in disorder, or with vague and scant 
preparations for the vaster life beyond. He will send his 
best treasures on before, and will see to it that there are, 
indeed, treasures to send on. He will accustom himself to 
the idea and the fact of the great experiment of ‘ Death,’ 
knowing that it does make a difference, whether one has 
thought it all out beforehand, or passes on, to be only 
puzzled and surprised.

But, after all, the best preparation for ‘ Death ’ is to do 
one’s duty in life. The word for the day is, ‘ Whatsoever 
thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy might ’no flinch­
ing, no whining, no fearing. The short route to Heaven 
lies through absorbing unselfish work on earth. That was
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