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MEDIUMSHIP IN THE EAST.
For some time past a few pages of ‘ Cuttings and 

Comments ’ have appeared in the 4 Theosophist,’ and 
occasionally these £ Cuttings and Comments ’ are so 
interesting that we might well wish that this department 
of the Magazine would grow at the expense of others more 
learned. The two following extracts from the May 
* Theosophist ’ will, doubtless, be of interest to our 
readers:—

Occultism in Japan.
.Che Shinto ideas as to Souls are very curious in Japan. They 

believe in a possible separation of souls. The following is an 
extract from Mr. Hearn’s book. ‘ Glimpses of Unfamiliar 
Japan ’ :—

* And there is another and more wonderful thing known to 
us of Nippon, which you, being of the West, may never have 
heard. By the power of the gods, for a righteous purpose, 
sometimes a Soul may be withdrawn a little while from 
its body, and be made to utter its most secret thought. 
But no suffering to the body is then caused. And 
the wonder is wrought in this wise:—a man loves a 
beautiful girl whom he is at liberty to marry ; but he doubts 
whether he can hope to make her love him in return. 
He seeks the Kannushi of a certain Shinto temple, and tells of 
his doubt and asks the aid of the gods to solve it. Then the 
priests demand, not his name, but his age and the year and day 
and hour of his birth, which they write down for the gods to 
know ; and they bid the man return to the temple after the 
space of seven days, and during those feven days the priests 
offer prayer to the gods that the doubt may be solved, and one 
of them each morning bathes all his body in cold pure water, 
and at each repast eats only food prepared with holy fire. And 
on the eighth day the man returns to the temple, and enters 
an inner chamber where the priests receive him.

‘A ceremony is performed, and certain prayers are said, 
after which all wait in silence. And then the priest, who has 
performed the rites of purification, suddenly begins to tremble 
violently in all his body, like one trembling with a great fever. 
And this is because, by the power of the gods, the Soul of the 
girl whose love is doubted has entered, all fearfully, into the 
body of that priest. She does not know ; for at that time, 
wherever she may be, she is in a deep sleep from which nothing 
can arouse her. But her Soul having been summoned 
into the body of the priest, can speak nothing save the 
truth ; and it is made to tell all its thought. And the priest 
speaks not with his own voice, but with the voice of the Soul ; 
and he speaks in the person of the Soul, saying : “ I love,” or 
*• I hate,” according as the truth may be, and in the language of 
women. If there be hate, then the reason of the hate is spoken ; 
but if the answer be of love, there is little to say. And then 
the trembling of the priest stops, for the Soul passes from him ; 
and he falls forward upon his face like one dead, and long 
so remains? A note says that the temple would be ‘ usually an 
Inari temple. Such things are never done at the great Shinto 
shrines.’

A Wonder-Working Ascetic.
We have from Lahore an account of the wonders worked by 

Pandit Balmakand M. Jhingan, a young Brahmin ascetic of 
Amritsar. He is evidently a born psychic, and ought to put 
his powers to a good use. Thought-reading, and reading unseen 
writings, as well as higher gifts, are said to be very well done 
by him, as many prominent people testify.

He can produce, at will, flowers, vegetables, fruits, betel 
leaves, &c. Can remove ponderable objects from room to room 
without apparent physical means of transference. He has 
made lamps stand in the air without supports and, at will, makes 
them swing back and forth. Among his higher powers is that 
of controlling his body. For instance, he slit a hole in his 
tongue, and passed a handkerchief through it, such cuts being 
at once healed by power of will. Another feat deserving 
mention is that of making a stick stand on end without 
support of any kind ; thus, by mental force, overcoming 
the law of gravity. All these tricks he will do anywhere 
without any pre-arrangement such as platforms, &c., and 
often in the open street. On one occasion, standing before 
a shop on the street, at the request of a gentleman un­
known to him, he produced in the following manner 
a watch, which had been lost. He first washed his hands in 

water brought from the shop, then at his request some rice was 
brought and he read some message in it. A glass of water was 
then placed six or seven yards from him. In it the watch was 
to appear, though Mr. Jhingan never touched it. After scatter­
ing the rice around about him, he held his hands to his mouth 
and shut his eyes. In a few moments he announced its arrival, 
and the owner, going to the glass, found his watch in it.

He cannot always perform his wonders, as he is very much 
exhausted after doing them. Most people think this is sleight 
of hand, being ignorant of the concentrated power which can 
be developed by a psychic.

THE PAST AND FUTURE PROGRESS OF THE GREAT 
SPIRITUAL MOVEMENT.

SOME MOMENTOUS CONSIDERATIONS.

By Emma Hardinge Britten.

Without allowing that I ought to be placed in the category 
of mere fault-finders, as a matter of duty and conformity to the 
high, holy, and redemptive characteristics of modern Spirit­
ualism I am impelled—not only as one of the earliest, but also 
as a world-wide and devoted exponent of the wonderful 
Spiritual outpouring—to protest against the methods now pre­
valent in this country of conducting the cause of spiritualistic 
propagandism.

Having been proved, in my early hivestigations of Spirit­
ualism in America, to have been the subject of spiritual influ­
ences and control throughout my life, and even from earliest 
childhood, I willingly yielded to the commands of well-proven 
spirit friends to devote myself as an agent to the spirit world 
in giving test communications to all who sought my services in 
that direction.

After sitting for these test communications for immense 
numbers of persons in New York for nearly two years, and 
giving thousands of undeniable test proofs of spirit presence, I 
was again commanded—and at last compelled—to give up test 
medium ship and go forth to teach public audiences in many 
countries the science and philosophy of the first and second 
stages of humanity’s existence on earth and the spirit spheres. 
These and many other doctrines, which I need not now 
enumerate, my good and wise spiritual teachers assured me 
would help to revolutionise the world, but could not be im­
parted to me or possess my mind and brain whilst I was 
employed merely by spirit friends of my sitters in giving test 
facts of their presence.

My teachers alleged that the grand and noble revelations of 
the life beyond earth required influences and impressions upon 
the organs of the brain and mind, totally different from those 
impressed by spirits in communion with their friends, in the form 
of names, ages, dates, and earthly events. They (my teachers) 
added that the two methods of influence were not only dis­
similar, but entirely inconsistent in the same medium and 
character of influence.

Passing over the rest of my personal experiences with 
my blessed spirit guides, and reserving the same for a more 
extended biography of my own wonderful career, I must add 
that during the last few years of this my residence in my native 
country, it appears to me that the managers of what they call 
the spiritual meetings of England seem to act in entir° 
opposition to the advice given to me and to hundreds of the 
first and most successful mediums and speakers, as above­
stated, and instead of endeavouring to promote the formation 
of quiet home circles, at which mortal and spirit friends can 
meet and prove their identity the one to the other by un­
mistakable proofs, they seem to care but little for the philo­
sophy taught, nor the ungrammatical methods in which it is 
given, provided there is a sort of show at the end, in which— 
as I have myself seen, both with grief and mortification—old 
and young spirits are announced to be present, in terms which 
would too often fit any persons who desire to recognise their 
lost ones.

Why earnest, philosophical seekers for grand spiritual reve­
lations denounce such shows—or attempts at shows—as ‘fortune­
telling ’ there is no farther need to inquire. For myself, I can 
only say, remembering the wise counsels of my good and philo­
sophic spirit teachers, and the boundless good accomplished by 
our circles on the one hand, and the world-wide revolutionary 
influence of our public platform philosophies on the other side, 
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I am constantly tempted to abandon a movement in scenes 
wherein neither of these methods has an opportunity of produc­
ing its legitimate effects. The special, private, well-conducted 
spirit circles will alone bring tests of identity to earnest seekers. 
The good, well-organised Sunday services, with capable and 
inspired speakers, are essentially necessary to explain the 
noble philosophy of the grand spiritual outpouring, and stimu­
late humanity to build up the heaven to which they would 
aspire, within their own soul, and those that cannot acceptably 
teach these glorious doctrines have no business to substitute in 
their stead methods of entertainment which many earnest and 
religiously-minded Spiritualists regard as nothing better than 
fortune-telling.

Even under this aspect, too, there are many objections to 
the poor, and too often pitifully insufficient, attempts of the 
speakers who essay test mediumship at the conclusion of their 
addresses. I have myself not long since had the pain and morti­
fication of being on the same platform with a so-called medium, 
who gave twelve Christian names which she called descriptions 
of spirits—descriptions of men, women, and children which a 
Press writer present, besides quite a number of the audience, 
agreed with me would have applied to any fifty people whom 
we subsequently met in the street. There are a sufficient 
number of objections to this platform show to fill these columns. 
In this essay it is almost needless to add that the now too pre­
valent custom of the day, in dividing up the interest of the 
cause of Spiritualism by small petty local gatherings, instead of 
concentrating all the powers of each place into one respectable 
and attractive public meeting, is another powerful cause alike 
of disunion and lack of success.

Hold but one well-located and respectable gathering, served 
with such speakers as can meet the demands of educated 
listeners and interpret acceptably the glorious, but still most 
solemn, revelations received hitherto from the spirit world, and 
the combined support of the promoters will be amply sufficient 
to maintain such an institution, whilst the results for humanity 
must produce now, as heretofore in America, the birthplace 
of modem Spiritualism, incalculable good, and compel all 
thoughtful listeners to raise up an altar of proof in their own 
homes, in the shape of the glorious and convincing spirit circle.

DIRECT SPIRIT WRITINGS AND DRAWINGS.

By General F. J. Lippitt.

I send you herewith enclosed some direct spirit writings 
and drawings, which came through Mrs. H, V. Ross, at Onset, 
in the summer of 1895, I should have forwarded them to you 
long ago ; but unless accompanied by a full account of the 
circumstances attending their coming, they would have no 
evidential value, and my state of health has compelled me to 
postpone writing such an account until now.

Probably very few of your readers will be disposed to accept 
any of these writings as really emanating from the personages 
whose names are signed to them. But, laying this aside, I 
think the report now made will have some value ; because, 
when all the circumstances attending their coming are fully 
stated, it will seem impossible that they could have been pro­
duced by any living mortal.

I must preface this account by mentioning a slate-writing 
received by me under the strictest test conditions through Miss 
May Bangs, at Onset, on August 10th, 1894, and which was 
published in the ‘ New York Herald,’ of August 13th, 1894. 
It purported to come from Windom, Secretary of the Treasury, 
then lately deceased. The subject of the writing was the 
financial condition of the country.

The writings I now send were received at a number of dark 
séances, in every one of which, it is important to state, the 
same conditions prevailed. I will now briefly state what these 
were.

A curtain across a corner of Mrs. Ross’s seance room forms 
her cabinet. I have often examined this room, and especially 
the cabinet and its surroundings, above and below and at its 
sides, by daylight, and immediately before and immediately 
after a séance, and have never found anything that could justify a 
suspicion of fraud. There are two entrances only into the seance 
room—the front door, opening on a public street, and nearly 
opposite a street lamp. During these dark séances this door 
was kept locked, and could not be opened, even an inch or two, 

without flooding the room with light from this lamp. The 
other entrance was a door opening on another room. Both 
these doors were kept locked,and sometimes both these entrances 
were further barred by members of the circle sitting side by side 
close up against them ; so that no person could enter the room 
without pushing these sitters out of their places. But whether 
this precaution was used or not, the manifestations were always 
the same. In these séances the darkness was absolutely UM, 
Before the light was extinguished the sitters were always 
invited to examine the cabinet, and in this examination 
I always joined. In it there was never anything but a cane­
seat chair, having on it a paper tablet, all the pages 
of which I examined and found blank, a sheaf of coloured 
crayons, and a saucer containing some oil paints and a little 
brush. When the lamp was extinguished we were seated in a 
circle, Mrs. Ross sitting with us, her voice being continually 
heard in conversation or in exclamations. Very striking 
physical phenomena were constantly occurring, but I wfll not 
stop to describe them. Their object probably was to develop a 
large amount of psychical force. On the lamp being relighted, 
strewed over the floor of the cabinet were a dozen or-more 
sheets torn from the tablet, some covered with graceful drawings 
of the human figure, or of other objects, in pencil or in coloured 
crayons, and others with pictures beautifully painted in oils, the 
paint being still wet.

The first of these dark séances that I attended was on July 
25th. At a materialisation séance of Mrs. Ross the evening 
before, a tall figure in white canonicals came to me, introducing 
himself as 4 Cardinal Manning, the highest prelate of the 
Church in England.’ He spoke to me for several minutes,very 
deliberately, like one accustomed to public speaking. His 
manner was very dignified, and his language polished and 
elegant. The gist of what he said was this :—That the Church 
has heretofore opposed these phenomena, but that he himself 
is now free from the trammels of prejudice, and, with others, 
will devote himself to imparting to the world knowledge of the 
truth ; adding that my assistance, ‘ as a person of scholastic 
acquirements ’ was desired.

At the dark séance of July 25th, Mrs. T. S. Leigh,of Winona, 
New Jersey, sat next to me. A little niece of hers, about eight 
years old, was with her. The child had picked up on the shore 
a large periwinkle, and had put it in the cabinet, asking that 
a picture might come on it. On the lamp being relighted,among 
the papers strewed on the floor was found this periwinkle, 
inside of which was found a flower painted in oil colours, which 
were still wet. There was also found a picture which Mrs. Leigh 
recognised as a likeness of the little girl’s sister who had died 
two years before.

At the séance of August 1st, on the light being restored, 
among the sheets scattered on the floor was a bunch of cherries 
beautifully painted in oils, still wet, and directed to Mrs. 
Byron (now Mrs. Deane), one of the sitters, by her spirit 
husband. There were also three written messages, which I 
enclose herewith, marked respectively A, B, and C. The faint­
ness of the writing is supposed to be owing to the small number 
of sitters, there being only seven of us in all. Evidently, 
neither Mrs. Ross nor any of these sitters had ever heard of 
Zollner, or of Ernest Renan. At their request I explained to 
them who these personages were. The three messages read as 
follows :—

(A)
General Lippitt—My dear Brother.—It is with pleasure 

this evening that I supplement my late discourse with these 
brief lines. The highest religion is the development of the 
faculties of the soul in the realm of Enquiry. * Seek and ye 
shall find.’ We gladly come to you and I especially give to 
you my apostolic blessing in a willing and ubiquitous manner 
whenever we meet and the conditions enable my spirit to 
reach you. Fiat justitia mat cceluni,—Cardinal Manning.

Dear friends,—My researches in Palestine led me into the 
belief that the miraculous Christ never had had any existence; 
and it is my belief as a spirit that no such personage ever 
existed. My late work 4 Vie de Jesu,’ is therefor [sic] to 
me of vast importance to the world in that it substantially 
explains all that would seem miraculous to the uninitiated in 
complex metaphysics. I gladly come to-night and sign 
myself.—M. Ernest Renan.

. (0) .
Dear friends,—I find all of you interested in the pheno­

menal aspect of Spiritualism. My theory of the Fourth 
Dimension of Space is not at all at variance with my experi- 
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WORK IN THE SPIRIT WORLD.

By Henry Forbes, New York.

{Continued from page 235.)

I have dwelt at length upon some of the probable 
aspects of the work being done by the great Salvation 
Army of the spheres, because I am firmly convinced that 
mortals have it in their power to become most efficient 
adjuncts in the spiritual employment, my own experience 
being such as to urge me to reiterate most emphatically the 
words of Mr. Atwood, ‘ Who will help ? ’

Many fear contamination from a contact with the sin- 
stained and error-burdened. There probably is danger of 
this if the motive is not pure and proper, or when the 
work is undertaken with a lack of earnestness; but if a 
circle be organised by persons harmoniously disposed 
toward each other, in accordance with the well-known con­
ditions, out of kindness of heart and with only the sincere 
desire to be of service, I believe there is no better way to 
escape the undesirable influences to which all are more or 
less liable than to join the angels in their unselfish labour 
of love; for thus is formed an affiliation with the higher 
heavens, bringing about a participation in the invigorating 
and protecting forces of those imperial regions. After one 
of our most appalling experiences, a voice was heard 
saying, ‘ Inasmuch as ye have done it to one of the least of 
these my brethren, ye have done it unto me.’ Certainly 
no harm of which we are conscious has thus far resulted 
from our sittings, though many strange and startling 
experiences have come to us. An account of several of 
these has already appeared in * Light’ (August 15th and 
22nd last), in the article entitled ‘ Immediately After 
Death? I append the following additional ones, though I 
fear too much precious space has already been consumed :—

The medium found herself at the edge of a dark abyss. This 
she entered, the clouds becoming blacker and heavier as she felt 
herself descending, and the atmosphere almost unbearably 
oppressive. At last she reached a closed door, through which 
she felt she must pass. Standing at this door was a man, who 
acted towards her with Uriah Heep-like humility, wringing his 
hands and bowing with over-politeness. She saw that this was 
all hypocrisy, and that he was really striving to bar her 
progress. It was suggested to him that it was not possible for 
him to offer any great hindrance, and that a power stronger than 
his was at work. He scowled in answer and shortly disappeared, 
the door vanishing at the same time. A strange scene then 
presented itself to the vision of the medium. She appeared to 
be in a pleasure resort or picnic grounds. There were tables, 
at which sat men and women, drinking and playing cards. At 
one end stood a platform ; upon this people were dancing to the 
strains of a band of musicians. So absorbed were they all in 
their pastimes that they did not notice or heed the presence of 
the medium. She said the place was, in appearance, exactly 
like some seaside resort. The spirit workers who had introduced 
us to this extraordinary sight, now told us to begin our work. 
Not knowing exactly what was expected of us, one of the circle 
called out in peremptory tones, ‘ That music and dancing must 
cease ! ’ The effect of the words was astonishing. Instantly 
the music stopped, and the people became panic-stricken, 
rushing pell-mell in all directions. The chairs and tables were 
overturned and broken, and everything about the place became 
chaotic. We addressed soothing remarks to them, informing 
them that the time had come when they must abandon their old 
habits and begin their journey to the true spiritual world, 
where good friends would be found awaiting their arrival, 
indeed were now ready to guide them on their way. When we 
had finished, the medium heard a person cry out,* My mother! ’ 
He was a young man, and appeared to be more intelligent than 
the others. Soon he was seen to be labouring to calm his 
companions ; addressing them and marshalling them together, 
two by two in marching order. Some lingered in the rear, 
seeming fearful to proceed. The young man’s influence over­
came their hesitancy, however, and they were soon ready to 
start. It was surprising how quickly the darkness lifted as

they began their march. The furniture of the resort also 
gradually faded away, until all, even the place itself, had 
vanished. They were well-started, with the young man in the 
front, when the medium lost sight of them.

The medium says she is among the ruins of an old castle. 
Desolation and decay are apparent on all sides, and the high 
walls of the crumbling edifice cast gloomy shadows upon the 
scene. In this dreary place a band of soldiers are encamped. 
Some are lying listlessly on the ground, others pace back and 
forth among the fallen stones and decaying débris. One of the 
circle asks for the leader. Immediately a man presents him­
self. He stands with arms folded and head bent, manifesting 
great dejection. ‘ What service are you now in V we inquire. 
‘ None whatsoever,’ he replies ; ‘ I am only waiting.’ ‘ Waiting 
for what ? ’ ‘ For the last trump.’ ‘ Are you quite certain that 
there ever will be a last trump V ‘I have been taught to 
believe so, and have never questioned the teaching?

Gently we suggested to him that he was labouring under a 
sad error, and that he should abandon the notion and hasten to 
adjust himself and his men to the realities and activities of true 
spiritual life, which was one of continuous growth. ‘ How do I 
know what you say is true?’ he inquired. ‘We were so 
informed by wise and good beings who have brought that know­
ledge to the lower spheres of life for the benefit of all who are 
willing to receive it. And it is, undoubtedly, through their 
power that you have been brought in connection with ourselves 
in order that you might be instructed upon that most important 
subject?

The man’s language and manner denoted that he was a person 
of more than ordinary character and culture. He acted like one 
receiving a piece of startling, almost incredible intelligence, and 
seemed dazed by it all. The scene disappeared as he promised 
to ‘ try to work out the new problem?

The medium first saw a small table or reading desk, on 
which lay an opened book, resembling a Bible, being bound in 
pliable leather with gilt edges. Upon the book a man’s hand 
rested negligently. The owner of the hand, however, could not 
be seen while the desk was in view ; but when it had dis­
appeared the medium stated that she saw a man sitting right in 
the midst of the circle. His legs were crossed, and he twirled 
a pair of eye-glasses about his fingers. His manner denoted 
indifference and ennui (probably assumed). The medium 
described him as being dressed in the ‘garb of a minister—an 
Episcopal minister? ‘Clergyman? he promptly suggested in 
correction, pronouncing the word with unctuous precision. We 
intimated that we should be pleased to enter into conversation 
with him. After some hesitation he informed us that he had 
come to learn something in regard to Spiritualism ; and his 
manner of making that declaration was supercilious, ‘ Spiritual­
ism ’ being pronounced with a sneer.

Surmising that the spirit might not yet have discovered that 
he had passed through death, we expatiated upon the wondrous 
naturalness of the change, which for that reason often took 
place without the person being at all aware of it. But he 
answered i ‘ Oh, I am very well aware of all that. The fact is, 
a number of my parishioners are here with me, and I find myself 
unable to instruct them how to proceed ; for surely there must be 
something more than this 1 ’

The text, ‘Straight is the gate, &c.? was quoted, the sugges­
tion being offered that only through self-renunciation could 
spiritual advancement be achieved—only by the abandonment 
of the pride of self could the inner self become sufficiently active 
to discern the light which shines to guide the pilgrim’s footsteps 
to the portals of that gate opening into the true life. He seemed 
to feel that this was the truth, and appeared to realise the 
necessity of adopting the advice. He was advised to go to his 
people and frankly confess to them his present ignorance ; but 
his pride made him hesitate to do this. By this time he had 
put away his disdainfulness, appearing just as he was—a man 
struggling with his conscience. We urged him to throw aside 
his vanity, so that he might gain spiritual strength sufficient to 
lead his people into the light. The word ‘ lead ’ seemed very 
offensive to him, for he answered bitterly, ‘ No, I will not 
“ lead ” them, but shall go only as one of them 1 ’

In the course of this conversation, the statement was made 
that the Master would be found standing with open arms wait­
ing to give them a joyous welcome. This seemed to make a 
deep impression upon the clergyman ; for he confessed that, 
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