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SPECIAT. WNOTICE.

We shall be obliged if our friends will kindly note that all
communications intended for ‘LicET’ or for the London
Spiritualist Alliance should henceforth be addressed to 110,
St. Martin’s-lane, London, W.C.
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NOTES BY THE WAY.,

We have received several important papers concerning
the movement in India for giving natives fuller opportuni-
ties for serving their country, and stopping the terribly
exhausting drain upon it in consequence of the importation
and pensioning of English servants of the Government.
The subject concerns us here only on the humanitarian
side, but cur principles do assuredly interest us in the plea
for justice, especially where injustice is based upon conquest
and colour. On the ethical side, Spiritualism teaches, as
a vital law of life, that no man should oppress his brother
because he is in subjection or hecause he is of a different
race. The law of the spirit is the law of unity, and the
soul of unity is justice. On this score, we, as a nation,
have done wrong, and are doing wrong, in India.

In one of the papers before us, a native of ITndia, Ram
Sharma, puts his appeal in sonnet form :—

Britons ! to your professions now be true !

If selflessly ye seck my lasting good,

Stand fast to me ! For, rightly understood,

My cause and yours in sooth are same, though few
Seem willing yet to realise this view

In deeds, bespeaking that calm mental mood,
Which sees in mine and England’s Sister-hood
My right to claim from her a Sister’s due.

Blest heirs of Freedom ! act as freemen should !
Some of her blessings on my sons bestow,

And thus secure my endless gratitude,

And one more wreath of glory for your brow !

O spread those blessings through this Empire wide,
And let my sons march onward by your side !

Last week we pointed out the inconsistency between
Mr. Greenwood’s old version of a certain Home and Brown-
ing story and Mrs. Lathropp’s new account of it. But,
beyond the inconsistency, lies something deeper,—a very
important inference. Describing Mrs. Browning as ‘the
most delicate sheaf for a soul 1 ever saw,” we are intro-
duced to Mr. Browning as ‘opposing and protesting
(against her Spiritualism) with all his might.” Mrs. Brown-
ing tried ¢ to stem’ the torrent, but ‘like an arrowy river,
he rushed and foamed and leaped over her slight tones,
and she could not succeed in explaining how she knew they
were spirit hands.’
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That has always been our view of it. What could
gentle Mr. Home and Mrs. Browning’s ¢ slender voice’ do
against the big man who ‘opposes and protests with all his
might,” and who ¢like an arrowy river rushed and foamed
and leaped’ over her and her explanation? In plain
English, the great Robert behaved like a bully.

A Sermon on The Resurrection, by Mr. Charles Voysey,
just published, is noticeable chiefly as an instance of how
a keen and experienced man can fall into grave mistakes
for want of a little of the knowledge he despises. Mr.
Voysey all the way through assumes that ¢ the resurrection’
means the uprising and reanimation of the body, and that
the only alternative to that is “delusion,’ ‘ mistake,’ or ¢a
lie.” The alternative—that the murdered Jecsus may have
been able to show himself (the true spirit-self) to those
who were en rapport with him-—does not seem to occur to
him. And yet he is so near to the light when he says,
‘The appearance of Jesus to himself, St. Paul speaks of as
precisely similar to all the other recorded appearances in
kind’: that is to say, the sight of the spirit-Jesus by Paul
was the same in kind as the sight of him by Mary and the
disciples. And yet all Mr. Voysey can say is,—‘But he
knew that his interview with Jesus was only a vision.’
‘Oniy a vision’! And so, for want of a little elementary
spiritual knowledge, this able man muddles about from
‘vision ' to ‘lie,” and does not see the glorious alternative
at all !

A few weeks ago we referred to a Paper on Immortality,
to be read by Professor Kstlin Carpenter at a forthcoming
Unitarian and Free Church Conference, and said we hoped
to draw attention to it when it appeared. But we regret
to say it does not call for particular notice. It is, of course,
in the best possible taste, and, on the whole, it strongly
but tenderly pleads for faith and hope, but it lacks the
fervour of full conviction and the glow of ardent con-
fidence. We note, as a curious sign, that it was expressly
arranged that this Paper should be an exception, in that
no discussion was invited.

At a late meceting of The Spiritualist Alliance, the
words ‘discord’ and ‘disunion’ were heard, not with
relation to The Alliance or to its meetings, but as de-
scriptive of the tone and policy of some Spiritualists. We
do not comprehend it. There ought to be no possibility
of anything of the kind; and there would not be if,
in addition to holding spiritual ideas, spiritual ideas held
us. Besides, we all mean the same thing, though we tell
it and try to work it out in different ways. Here is
a parable. ¢ e that hath ears to hear, let him hear’ ;—-

Four travellers—a Turk, an Arab, a Persian, and a Greek—
having met together, decided to take their meal in common ;
and as each had but ten paras, they consulted together as to
what should be purchased with the money. The first said
“ Uzum,’ the second ‘Ineb,” the third decided in favour of
“Inghur,” and the fourth insisted upon * Stafilion.” On this, a
dispute arose between them, and they were about to come to
blows, when a traveller, passing by, happened to know all four
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of their tongues, and brought them a basket of grapes. They
now found out, greatly to their astonishment, that each one had
what he desired.

In a very high sense of the word, Wagner was a
Spiritualist ; that is to say, he lived intellectually and
emotionally in the sphere of spiritual causes. He was essen-
tially a poet, and every true poet lives and moves and has
his being in the spirit-sphere. His realities are, not weights
and measures and money-bags, but loves and longings and
ideals. Wagner’s operas, every one of them, can be
interpreted only from this point of view. But he had
interests, sympathies and aspirations in other directions
than music, as the world is beginning to understand.

Very helpful in this direction is a little book just
published by Mr. Arrowsmith of Bristol (London : Simpkin,
Marshall & Co.), entitled, ¢ Richard Wagner’s Letters to
August Roeckel,” translated (and well translated) by
Eleanor C. Sellar, with a rich' Introductory Essay by
H. S. Chamberlain, It is in every way admirable.

We always think that there is something spiritual
about the nice use of words,—not only literary taste and a
fine ear for music, but spiritual touch. This is borne out
by a very noticeable reference to the essentially spiritual
Emerson, in ‘The life and letters of Oliver Wendell
Holmes,” in which occurs this passage :—

I went to the club last night, and met some of the friends
you always like to hear of. I sat by the side of Emerson, who
always charms me with his delicious voice, his fine sense and
wit, and the delicate way he steps about among the words of
his vocabulary,—if you have seen a cat picking her footsteps
in wet weather,you have seen the picture of Emerson’s exquisite
intelligence, feeling for its phrase or epithet. Sometimes I
think of an ant-eater singling out his insects, as I see him look-
ing about and at last seizing his noun or adjective,—the best,
the only one that would serve the need of his thought.

The following extract from a letter, bearing upon the
suggestion that we should be more ready to communicate
experiences and interchange ideas, may help to indicate at
least the spirit in which this should be done : —

It has occurred to me that it would not be an unwise specula-
tion for those who are investigating spiritual truths to occasion-
ally make a brief summary or review of their researches, and
compare them with those who may have had a wider knowledge
or more years of experience to aid them. By these mecans one
may not only afford a stimulus to those already on the path, but
may also encourage others to push forward to the light, instead
of standing inert in the shadow of doubt. I think of our
minds sometimes in the way of a seive. Give it a shake, and
let the thoughts run through to somebody else.

Concerning persecution and bitterness, ¢ Freedom '’

shrewdly says :—

If you knew your neighbour was labouring under some
mistaken opinion, would you prescribe a porous plaster and a
dose of calomel in order to change it? Would you not rather
expect that the best course would be to reason with him until
you had convinced him that he was in an error?

We publish on another page a communication from
Dr. J. E. Purdon, of Cullman, Ala., U.S.A. The Doctor’s
name was a few years ago very familiar to our readers,
and we are glad to hear once again from so able a corre-
spondent. His letter is accompanied by the following
appreciative reference to ¢ Liciir,’ for which he has our
cordial thanks :—

1t does my heart and soul good to get ¢ LicHT ’ every week.
The polished sarcasm with which it handles stupid and ignorant
and self-sufficient critics is still one of its specialties, and I do
not think any of your readers appreciate it more than myself
and my wife. The Leaders are also very fine and wholesome
reading.

L1GH T

[May 8, 1897.

EXPERIENCES IN A PRIVATE CIRCLE.

Two years ago last autumn my wife and I were staying at a
well-known hydro. in North Wales. A few days prior to our
departure a young lady—a perfect stranger— was introduced to
our table. In the social intercourse that naturally ensued we
were impressed with the thought that she possessed psychic
aifts, and I asked her if she knew anything of Spiritualism.

She pleaded ignorance of the ordinary phraseology of the
science, and knew nothing whatever of its teachings. T there-
upon led her out in thought and contemplation of the subject,
relating my own personal experience as an investigator, much to
her amusement. My immediate reward was her outspoken
expression of incredulity and contempt, declaring (in private) to
a lady friend of hers ‘that I was evidently qualifying for a
speedy admission to an asylum’—the usual verdict. We left
without any expectation of ever meeting the lady again. A few
weeks afterwards, however, I received a letter from her in
which, adverting to the conversation above mentioned, she
asked for certain information, as she had ‘had an experience
which convinced her of the reality of spirit return.’

To make brief the story, correspondence was opened leading
to a visit by her and her husband to our home. It transpired
that her ‘ experience’ was a sudden development of clairvoyance
and other spiritual endowments of which for years she had been
in unconscious possession. And as soon as she was led, through
my instrumentality, into the higher psychical plane, her eyes
were opened and the various forces of her singularly sensitive
organism sprang into activity. She is now known to your
numerous readers, through the interesting accounts recently
furnished by Mr. Thurstan, M.A., as ‘Mrs. T.,” and gives
promise of becoming one of the choicest instruments now en-
listed into the service of the spirit world for demonstrating to
humanity the blessed truth of a future life.

While visiting at her house in London this Easter, my wife
and I had unexpectedly afforded us such startling manifestations
of her quickly developing powers that T desire to place them on
record through the medium of your valuable paper, in the hope
that it will tend to strengthen the faith of, and act as an incentive
to, others who, like ourselves, are patiently plodding on in the
pursuit of knowledge. Many will, I have no doubt, in this
materialistic age, be pleased to have further evidence of the
repeatedly demonstrated verity of the continuity of life beyond
the grave, such as Professor Crookes, Dr. Alfred R. Wallace,
and numerous other scientists have from time to time endea-
voured to put before the world.

In giving you this narrative, T know that I subject myself
to much misconception and uncharitable criticism ; but such
reflections do not deter me from discharging what I deem an
important duty. My object is, sincerely and honestly, to take
wy share in the great struggle going on for increased light and
liberty, and to assist in the elucidation of the fact that beyond
the ordinary ken of average humanity there lies, but partly-
explored, a vast expanse of sublime realities, more or less
accessible to those who earnestly seek. A knowledge of this fact
will tend, I believe, to correct the crude ideas and narrow con-
ceptions prevailing in regard to the great problems of life, and
80, by extending the mental and spiritual horizon, afford a wider
range of vision of the infinite wisdom and boundless love of the
all-wise Creator.

We arrived at our friend’s residence on Thursday evening
(April 15th), and evidence was soon forthcoming of the presence
of other friends invisible to the physical eye. The uplifting of
a heavy dining-table without human contact, and distinet
knocks of varying peculiarities and power, from gentle tappings
to loud strokes, as with a carpenter’s hammnier, in intelligent
response to our questions, assured us of a hearty welcome.
Friday evening was productive of greater results, the power
manifestly being gradually increased, as we settled down, inthe
spirit of sympathy and love, to obtain whatever was presented
for our acceptance in the way of phenomena. *Nellie’ (whose
acquaintance, I believe, you have made) controlled her mother,
and gave general instructions and information. At her request
we placed a sheet of writing paper, four pencils, and an orange,
upon the dining-table and covered them with a wood sewing-
machine box, drawing the heavy chenille table cloth over all.

Mrs. T. then sat at the end of the table, with her hands
resting upon the box, her husband and my wife at her left, and
myself at her right hand—in a good light. In a little while
one of the pencils was thrown across the table, followed by
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another shortly afterwards. Eventually the orange was
observed taking a similar course, although we had not moved
and the box bad remained perfectly stationary. Examining
the orange, we found that a good-sized piece of the peel had
been removed and was lying on the table. ¢ Nellie’ said ¢ Peter’
had bitten it off !

My wife and our host testified to being repeatedly touched,
and I expressed a wish for similar treatment, whereupon * Peter,’
controlling Mrs. T., said : * There, I'll give you something to go
on with,” and immediately one of the medium’s shoes gently
struck me on the head ; he had taken it off her foot without
unbuttoning and thrown it at me.

He then informed us that the next effort would close the
sitting. We closely watched the medium—in deep trance. She
slowly rose from the floor, remained suspended in mid-air for a
short time, and then was carried right on to the table, standing
erect in graceful attitude! She was then borne back to her
seat and to consciousness.

On Satwrday afternoon our host brought home a small black
doll purchased at the request of ‘Nellie.” Inaccordance with her
wish, we placed it in the cupboard of a writing-table, the keys
being retained in my possession after seeing the door securely
locked. *‘Nellie’ pressed us to aflix a seal, but we declined,
having perfect confidence in each other—a most essential
requisite for spirit phenomena. Her intention was to take the
doll out of the cupboard, if possible, but we were not to be dis-
appointed if she failed, and to dismiss the matter from our
minds and await her convenience. We were then—to our
astonishment—asked to improvise a cabinet in a corner of the
room. We did so, by placing a clothes-horse across
and hanging a shawl round; the top being left open.
The medium, then under control, took a low seat behind
the shawl while we took our position in front. A very
little time elapsed before we beheld a luminous hand held up,
followed by others, and soft spirit lights slowly sailing in space
above the cabinet. ‘Nellie’ then told us that a certain friend
of my wife would speak, and another voice addressed my wife
by name, holding a short conversation and affording satisfactory
proof of identity. The friend could not materialise more than
her hand, but we were informed that they would do much
better the following night, as Mr. Thurstan would join us.

On Sunday morning, as I was about leaving my bedroom,
we heard Mrs. T. in loud exclamations of astonishment, and
going downstairs I at once discovered the cause of her excite-
ment. She had preceded me but by a few minutes when,
entering the dining-room, she found her little three-year-old
boy playing with the doll ! 1 at once took the keys from my
pocket and unlocked the cupboard, but certainly the doll was
not there ; but in its place was my tobacco-pouch, which T had
left on the mantelpiece on retiring the night before. The
servant assured me that she had seen it earlier in the morning,
and while dusting had removed it on to the writing-table.

Later in the day Mr. Thurstan—in whom I know you have
every confidence as a keen and critical observer of long experi-
ence—joined us, and in the evening we again formed our
circle under the same conditions as on the previous night.
No ¢ rushing mighty wind,’ but a distinct cold breeze, soon gave
indications of an unseen power—no ‘cloven tongues of fire’
were seen, but beautiful soft spirit lights moving about in various
directions presented forcible testimony to the operations of
other intelligences than ourselves. ‘ Nellie ’ said two lady friends,
whom we will call *C.” and ‘P.’, would materialise together.
Presently we observed a luminous ball forming in the centre
over the cabinet, which, dividing in two, travelled to either
side, one towards Mr. Thurstan and the other towards my wife.
Out of these there appeared to be built up two human forms,
but as darkness was increasing it was difficult to recognise them.
However, from the one purporting to be ¢ C.” a voice called Mr.
Thurstan by his Christian name, asking if he would like her
to touch him. Then reaching out her hand, the fingers tipped
with small spirit-lights, she placed it firmly and solidly upon his
head, her drapery falling over his face. She asked us to sing,
and in strong, full notes she struck up ‘For ever with
the Lord,” &e. As the hymn proceeded, a decidedly masculine
voice joined in.

The form purporting to be ‘P.’ could only materialise her bust
and arms, and floated over the front of the cabinet. *Nellie’
said that ¢ C.’s’ form was complete. *I’." put forth her hand —all
luminous—and placed it on my wife’s head, taking a comb out
of her hair, and afterward: placing iv in My, T.'s hair,  Several
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questions were asked and satisfactorily answered, and altogether
we had a delightful experience, such remarkable phenomena
being a new phase of Mrs. T.’s development. A masculine
voice asked us to say the Doxology and then pronounced a
benediction.

Our medium at once came out of the trance quite fresh and
vigorous, but with absolutely no idea of what had been taking
place.

In conclusion, I apologise for trespassing to such an extent
on your limited space, and desire to assure your readers that
although I am painfully conscious of failure to convey anything
like an adequate conception of our experience, with all the joy
and satisfaction it brought, there has been no deviation from
positive fact and faithful record of a sacred privilege.

WALTER APPLEYARD.

OUR TEACHERS.

By AN OLp INVESTIGATOR.

If Spiritualists do not know how to investigate so-called
Spiritualism and its attendant phenomena, it will not be
because no one comes forward and kindly consents to teach
them.

* Scientific authorities’ assure us that we have never
investigated on scientific principles; that we form an
hypothesis on very imperfect evidence ; that we accept as true
statements of eye-witnesses without adopting a verifying
process (whatever this may be) ; that we are not sufliciently on
the look-out for impostors, &e.

The Society for Psychical Research tells us that our system
of investigation is entirely wrong ; that we do not take pre-
cautions against trickery, delusion, or imagination ; or the
¢ Subliminal Self.’

The dogmatic so-called °‘scientist’ tells us that we are
wasting our time in investigating that which he, from his com-
plete knowledge of all the laws of Nature, is convinced is
impossible.

The man in the street tells us that he knows the whole
affair is humbug, and that if he saw what we state has occurred
in our presence, he should simply doubt the accuracy of his
senses, and would not believe his own eyes.

The priest tells us that he is convinced that the phenomena
occur, but that they are merely an artful proceeding of the
Devil to lead us astray.

Those who, having been witnesses of a few trifling pheno-
mena, are so overcome with Lhe vastness of their knowledge
that they at once feel that they are the special agents called
upon to teach everybody,would have us believe that previous to
their conversion all other persons examined the phenomena in
a most childish and unscientific manner, but now that they
have been enlightened they will soon set everybody right.

With such a host of teachers, it seems surprising that the
most experienced Spiritualists keep on the even tenor of their
way—still carefully investigating and collecting facts, still firin
in their convictions, and even going so far as to smile at the
advice and teaching so liberally given them by teachers who
belong to various schools. Why are Spiritualists thus firm in
their convictions, and uninfluenced by all this teaching ? The
reason 1s curious.

About forty-five years ago there were but three or four
nmiediums known in England. One of these was a young lady,
the other was Mr. D. D. Home. Both were known to a few
friends only, who esteemed them for other qualities besides
that of the wonderful gifts which they possessed. These friends
felt convinced that if the powers which these two persons seemed
to possess were real, one of the grandest revelations that the
human race had ever been favoured with was then before them.
In order to make sure that they were dealing with facts, these
friends asked one or other of these mediums to stay as a guest
in their house. During a visit of somme weeks, and without
eoing through the formal ceremony of what is now called ‘a
scance,” the hosts had each day an opportunity of witnessing
phenomena of every description. A closed piano,belonging to the
host, has played any air asked for, though no material human
being was within ten feet of it. When a party of four or five
were at dinner the dining-table has been raised about two feet
vertically, and a chair at the far end of the room has come up
to the table, apparently by itself.  Human-looking hands have
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