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homes, or to any who for other reasons are shut in from
fellowship with the outside world’ It has a Young
People’s Club, whose business it is to help the stranded in
hospitals, reformatories or private homes. It has a
Benevolent Committee, an Emerson Study Class, and
parents’ meetings ¢ where all questions pertaining to home
and child government and education are freely discussed
and propounded.” But 1t seems difficult to reckon up the
agencies of this working Church. There is a touch of
daring in the adoption of its name, but it seems to deserve

it—a delightful example !

We commend to our peaceloving friends (and surely
all Spiritualists ought to be that !) three small volumes by
Colonel H. B. Hanna, entitled ¢Indian Problems ’
(London : A. Constable and Co.) These books, in a style
that is at once perfectly simple and keenly incisive, point
out the folly of the ‘ forward policy’ so strenuously urged
by professionals, the breath of whose life is movement and
offort. Colonel Hanna knows what he is writing about.
He has been on the Bengal Staff Corps, and has com-
manded at Delhi. He is no mere book-maker. He hasan
urgent message for the rulers and people of England ; and
this message is in these three small books.

‘Ringing Out and Ringing In’ (Unwin Brothers) is a
very pleasant and convincing book on Vegetarianism, by
Mr. W. S. Godfrey. It is daintily produced, and the tone
and style of it are as dainty as the printer’s workmanship.
But it is a strong book, withal, as well as a dainty one.

The magistrates at Hastings have convicted a lady of
the crime of palmistry, fined her £10, and declined to
grant time to pay. In passing sentence, these worthy
gentlemen said that ‘such practices might lead to serious
results,’ but it does not appear that they proceeded to indi-
cate their nature. We have seen only a very brief report,
and, on the face of it, these magistrates seem to be rather
dull and stubborn. We may receive a fuller report ; if so,
we may further refer to the matber.

A MEDIUM FINDS A MISSING MAN.

The American Society for Psychical Research has a case on
its hands, says a correspondent in Boston, Mass., which it
regards with triumphant satisfaction. In Mrs. Piper it has dis-
covered a medium whose revelations have apparently withstood
the test of investigation and experience. Dean Bridgman
Connor was a young man of Burlington, Vermont, an electrician.
He had considerable money and jewellery. Last February his
employers and himself went to the City of Mexico, and from
there it was reported that Connor had died of typhoid
fover in the American Hospital. The certificates of death and
burial came to hand all right, and no one doubted the report
until Mrs. Piper, a medium of Arlington, Massachusetts,
announced that through her clairvoyant faculty she had per-
ceived that the young man was not dead, that he had been
drugged and robbed of his valuables, and the body of another
man buried in the grave supposed to be his. He was living on
a ranch in Mexico, she said. The story impressed his relatives,
and Prentice C. Dodge, of Burlington, went to Mexico to in-
vestigzate. The news has now been received that Connor had
been found, and that an official of the Mexican Central Rail-
road, an American, had seen and talked with himm. Connor said
he had gone to the place where he was because he had been
mysteriously commanded to do so, and that he was contented
and happy. Mr. Dodge and a relative started to the ranch to
bring Connor back with them to Vermont.

pa——

A cORRESPONDENT residing near Dartford, Kent, would be
lad to know of any circles being held in that district or of any
Spiritualists living 1u the neighbourhood. Address S.D., care

of Office of ¢ LicHT.’
MELBOURNE, AUSTRALIA.—‘LiGHT’ may be obtained from
Mr. W. H. Terry, Austral Building, Collins-street Kast.
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‘EGYPTIAN MAGIC. *

This is another of the series of occult works which is being
brought out by the Theosophical Publishing Society, under the
editorship of Dr. W. Wynn Westcott, being Vol. VIII. of the
¢ Collectanea Hermetica.” We wish the author, ‘S. 8. D. | p I
had made it a little plainer how far Theosophists accept the
Egyptian and Gnostic theories.  Both, we believe, are counted
by our present Theosophists into the direct line of their descent ;
and the presumption is that those theories are held by them
to be true in proportion as they agree with their own teachings.
Possibly Theosophists themselves can sift the grain from the
chaff ; but for us others it is hard to make out how much there
is in this book that should be considered to be merely descrip-
tive of ancient beliefs, and how much that is meant to be
doctrinal and exhortative—*¢ go thou and believe likewise.’

It is evident that the author accepts unhesitatingly the
claims now made by Theosophists for the reality of the magical
powers of the old ‘ King-Priests.” ‘They could,” he says, ‘give
strength to the armies of the nation, and they had the means of
transmitting their power ; for the staff of the King-Initiate held
so strong a magical potency that, with it in his hand, the leader
of armies became as mighty as Pharaoh himself.” With such a
baton as that any corporal, we imagine, would be a Napoleon !

Egyptologists who are not Theosophists say that there never
was so crushing a system of priestly tyranny as that which
obtained in Egypt: that nowhere else has the cultivation of
abject superstition been so adroitly made a fine art as it was by
the unscrupulous priesthood of the Nile. The author himself
allows that ¢ the King-Priests gave forth an exoteric religion to
the people, by which to guide their footsteps until that stage
when they might also join in the ranks of the Initiates’ ; he
also says that these wily * King-Priests’ were ° Practical Rulers,
bent on keeping the power that they held,” and these admissions
seem to us to be a euphonious way of saying the same thing as
the Egyptologists.  But, in that case, the power of the priest-
hood appears to be fully accounted for, withoub referring to
‘magic ’ to explain it.

The Egyptians believed in no less than ten distinct con-
stituents of man, and among these it is natural that Theoso-
phists should find some that resemble their own ¢ Seven Prin-
ciples.” Theosophists, too, like the Egyptians, believe in
Re-incarnation, and they are willing to cite the Egyptian belief
as confirmatory of their own, but we do not think that they
accept the Egyptian notion that ‘mummification effectually
prevented Re-incarnation.” Itisa pity that ¢*S.S. D. D.” has
not been a little more explicit on points like that.

About Egyptian Magic we learn particularly little from this
book. All that Theosophists can do in this matter is to accept
the °guess-translations’ of hieroglyphical inscriptions made
by Egyptologists, who have no respect for the requirements of
mysticism ; and then to endow those translations with a conjec-
tural inner meaning. It is not very likely, however, that the

¢ King-Priests * would have allowed tremendous magical secrets
to be published to all the world by being engraved in hundreds
of thousands of instances upon tombs, and copied in papyri ;
yet it is these which furnish all the material that our Theoso-
phists work up into learned treatises about Egyptian Magic !
And even if those ancient adjurations really be magic spells,
they are powerless now, for, as S. S. D.D.’ reminds us, we do
not know how to pronounce them properly, because the
Egyptians, like the Hebrews, used no vowels in their writing ;
and, as everyone knows, correct pronunciation is the very
essence of formal magic ! It seems more likely to us that the
commonly-received idea is correct, namely, that these inscrip-
tions embody only pious wishes and vows. Possibly, in a few
thousand years from now, the Theosophists of the period will
be unearthing our present litanies and prayers, and declaring
that if they could only pronounce them correctly the sky would
fall !

¢S.S.D.D.’ finds in Iamblicus and his fellow mystics a
connecting link between Egyptian Magic and Gnosticism ; and
he trunslates, for the first time into Knglish, a very curious
Gnostic papyrus *discovered by Bruce, and preserved in the
Bodleian Library.” The manuscript shows itself, by internal
evidence, to be a genuine example of the strange ideas of the
sect which fought so hard for the spiritual Christ, but were

* ¢ Oollectanea Hermetica.” edited by W. Wysx WEegsrcorT, M.B,,
D.P.H. Voi. VIIIL. ¢Egyptian Magic,’ by ‘S.8.D.D.” (London:
Theosophical Publishing Society. 1896.)
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conquered and annihilated by the advocates of a carnal Christ.
The former conception has now reappeared in the world, and
promises to transform Christianity ; but, happily, it has come
back in a less fantastic form. TIndeed, it is hard to refrain from
applying the epithet, * religious hysteria,” to such works as the
‘ Pistis Sophia’ and Bruce's papyrus. To relish such truly
‘unearthly’ ideas needs a state of mind not dissimilar to ¢ dream
consciousness’; and to this state theosophic training may
possibly enable one to attain, but it is not easily reached by a
Spiritualist.

In these old Gnostic works, however, we evidently have the
origin of the later Ceremonial Magic of the Catholic Church.
We learn, for instance, how the Baptism of Water should be
perfectly performed. No ordinary water must be used, but
wine which has been miraculously transformed (at least in idea)
into water :—

The disciples brought the wine, and the branches of vine.
Then Jesus disposed an offering for sacritice ; He placed a cup
of wine to the left and to the right of the offering, He placed
juniper berries upon the offering, with dried cinnamon and
spikenard ; He made His disciples clothe themselves in gar-
ments of linen, and put in their mouths roots of the herb
cynochephalus. He placed in their two hands the number of
the Seven Voices, which is 9879 ; He also placed in their hand
the solar herb. He placed His disciples before the offering,
and Jesus stood on the other side of it. = He spread a linen
cloth, and placed upon it a cup of wine and pieces of bread,
equal in number to His disciples. =~ He put branches of olive
upon the place of offering, and He crowned them with
wreaths of olive. Jesus marked them with this seal (a
fantastic figure is here given in the text), of which the inter-

retation is EEzozAz, and the name SAZAPHARAS. Jesus, with

is disciples, went to the four quarters. He gave them com-
mandment each to place his feet by the side of his neigh-
bours’. He prayed and said : ‘ ToazazerH, AzEzA’ (followed by
twenty-one similar names in which the Z occurs continually).
Hear me, oh my father, father of all paternity, the infinite
who abides in the Alon of Treasure, whence come the five
parastates serving the Seven Virgins of the Treasure, propi-
tious to the Baptism of Life, and of whom the ineffable names
are (here follow fourteen more strange names).

Jesus then asks for a sign that His disciples would be
cepted, and ‘in a moment the miracle which Jesus had
desired took place ; the wine which was on the right of the
sacrifice was changed into water.” Thereupon Jesus baptised
His disciples with this water, and sealed them with another
seal. It is, perhaps, fortunate for the peace o f mind of Theo-
sophists that they are not gifted with a sense of the ridiculous,
for this seal, which the resources of the printing office enable
us to reproduce, is Q—K, ‘the interpretation of which is,’
ALL CORRECT !
We cannot refrain from one more quotation.
say to Jesus :—

Lord, when we said, Give us a name which shall suffice for
all the worlds, you answered us and said, When I have passed
through all the worlds and have brought you forth from them,
then I will tell it unto you. Now behold we have traversed
all the worlds, and we have seen ull that they contain ; you
have taught us their names and the names of their seals, and
their numbers, so that they shall open before us from the
first even unto the last ; teach us, then, that name of which
you have spoken, in order that we may spesk of it in all the
worlds of the Alons, and that they may open before us.

The disciples

Jesus then tells them the word to which, if they speak it,
‘all the worlds must submit.” This is the word :—

AAAOOOZORAZAZZZAIEOZAZAEEEIIIZAIEOZOAKHOEOOOYTHOEZ-
AOZAEZEEEZZEEZAOZAKHOZEAKHEYEITYXAALETHYKH.

Considering the great veneration in which the Gnostics are
held in Avenue-road, as is shown in the pages of ¢ Lucifer,” one
has to resist an involuntary impulse to associate that tremendous
name in some vague way with Mrs. Besant's recent misfortune

of a fractured jaw !

Mg. JoEN SLATER.—‘The Philosophical Journal’ states
that Mr. Slater is about to visit London again, and that he will
make a stay of two years’ duration. We shall be glad to accord
to Mr. Slater a hearty welcome once more, and trust that we
shall find him of a less volatile temperament than when he was
last amongst us. To break his engagements and suddenly dis-
appear may be readily forgiven once, but if he should do the
same again the sympathy and confidence of his friends will dis-
appear, too. We hope, however, that by this time he has grown

a bit wiser.
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THE LATE LADY BURTON.

You tell us in your number of December 19th ‘that the
friends of Sir Richard and Lady Burton are exceedingly
anxious to clear their memories from the taint of Spiritualism.’
I trust they will allow Lady Burton to speak for herself, which
she does in her most interesting book, ¢ The Inner Life of Syria.’

Mrs. Burton, while her husband was Consul at Damascus,
spent much time in attending to sick people, under the direction
of a French physician ; and at their country house in the
mountains she had quite a hospital for wandering Arabs.
Among her invalids was an Arab boy, who had been brought
some distance on his grandmother’s back ; but the boy was
restless, would not take his medicine, and insisted on returning
to his tribe.

After the boy and his grandmother had left for some time,
Lady Burton tells us : ‘I had another dream. Someone pulled
me and awoke me, and said : ‘* Go and look after that Bedaw1
boy.” T was tired and tried to sleep. I was pulled again. ‘¢ He
went away at his own earnest request,” I answered, ‘‘and he
must be dead or well by this time.” A third time I was pulled
by my wrist. ‘““Go! go! go!” said the voice. *‘‘I will go,”
I answered. At dawn I ordered the horses and rode out in the
direction where I knew his tribe was encamped. Before I got
near their tents I met the old crone with her burden on her
back, covered over with sacking. ¢ Where are you going, my
mother ?” T said ; *‘Is that the boy ?” *¢ Yes,” she said, ‘‘ he
is very bad, and wants to be taken back to you, and I thought I
should reach you by to-mnorrow.” I got down from my horse,
tied it to a rock, and assisted her to lay the boy upon the
sand. I saw death was fast approaching. I sat down by him.’
Lady Burton was always a good Catholic, so, after some few words
with the dying boy, she said, taking his cold hand : ‘* Would
you like to see Allah ?” *‘ Yes,” he said, ‘‘I should. Can 17"
““ Are you sorry for the bad words you have spoken ?” *‘Yes,”
he answered, ‘‘and if I get well I will do better, and be kinder
to grandmother.” I thought that was enough. I parted his
thick, matted hair, and, kneeling, I baptised him from the
flask of water I carried at my side. ‘¢ What is that ?"" asked the
old woman, after we had been silent for some moments. ‘“ It is
a blessing,” I answered, ‘‘and may do him good.” The boy
soon died.’

Here is another case. It was, I believe, on the occasion
when Captain Burton had had an order to give up his Consul-
ship at Damascus at a moment’s warning ; he being at the tine
at Damascus, and she at their country house sixty miles off.
He had written to his wife on the subject ; but, as he had at
once to go to Beyrout on his way to England, and had told her
to pack up and follow him, without any apparent time for their
meeting before he left, the dilemma was a serious one. But it
was averted thus, as Lady Burton tells us in her ¢ Inner Life in
Syria ' :(—

‘I went to bed as usual, and tried to be philosophical.
When T went to bed I had one of my dreams. I thought some-
one pulled me, and I awoke, sat up in bed, and I cowld still see
it and feel it ; and it said in a loud whisper : ‘“ Why do you lie
there ? Your husband wants you; get up, and go to him!”
I tried to lie down again, but it happened three successive
times, and big drops were on my forehead, with a sort of fear.
My maid, who slept in my room, said, ‘* Are you walking about
and talking, madame 7"’ ‘‘No,” I said, ‘‘but somebody is.
Are you?” *‘No,” she replied, *‘I have not stirred, but you
are talking with somebody.” After the third time I grew to
believe that the presence was real. I jumped up, saddled my
horse, and, though everybody said I was mad and wanted to
put me to bed, I rode a journey of five hours across country, as
if I were riding for a doctor, over rocks and through swamps,
making for the diligence half-way house. The diligence
was just about to start, but God was good to me. Just as the
coachman was about to raise his whip, he turned his head and
saw me coming, hot, torn, and covered with mud and dirt from
head to foot—but he knew me. I held up both my arms ; he
saw the signal, waited, and took me in; and told the ostler to
lead my dead-beat horse to the stables. I reached Beyrout
twenty-four hours before the steamer sailed.” Mrs. Burton had,
therefore, good time to confer with her husband hefore his
departure for England. Wit R. Tomuinson, M.A.

Paris.—‘ LicHET ' may be obtained from Mons. Leymarie, 12,
Rue du Sommerard.






