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the impression of a horrible fascination, and, in the result, 
a still more horrible death. What a monument of 
ignorance and folly is that phrase of contempt,—It is only 
imagination ’! Imagination can do, actually do, practically 
anything. But is imagination anything different from self­
persuasion 'I We may yet discover that it is the most 
potent and subtile curative agent—as well as destroyer.

A San Francisco newspaper tells a rather pretty story 
concerning Abraham Lincoln’s first sweetheart, a Mrs. 
Boyce, now a charming old lady of eighty-four. In a late 
interview, among other entertaining reminiscences, she 
said

I believe in fate. It was not fated for me to marry Lincoln. 
He was an honest young man, but I did not love him. Why ? 
I don’t know, but I do know this, love is a thing that you can’t 
force. In the first place he was homely, very awkward, and 
very superstitious. He was a Spiritualist and believed in 
dreams. He often told me his dreams were prophetic. I did 
not like this very well. He used to talk of the stars a great 
deal, and he seemed to me a very queer fellow. I remember 
an incident that occurred at a party one night, where a dozen 
young folks were trying to tell their fortunes with the aid of a 
common doorkey and a Bible. Mr. Lincoln was always 
interested in such things, and at once wanted to know all about 
the game, so somebody explained it. It was this : The key was 
placed on a verse of an open Bible and when questions were 
asked the key was supposed to turn by supernatural power. I 
remember Lincoln asked, ‘ Will Susie marry a man whose name 
begins with L ? ’ and the key did not move. Then he asked, 
* Will she marry a man whose name begins with B ? ’ and the 
key whirled. I have often thought that a strange thing. I 
was then going with a young man named Brooks, but did not 
then dream of Mr. Boyce as my husband.

Silas Boardman has, in ‘ The Banner of Light,’ a not 
entirely undeserved Hing at Colonel Ingersoll, and, through 
him, at militant Agnostics generally. He says

According to usage, the word agnostic means one who does 
not know whether there is a God or not, or one who does not 
know anything about immortality. The orator who has 
traversed the length and breadth of our country to accumulate 
a fortune for taking away people’s hope of a future, and their 
trust in and reverence for a beneficent God, is called the great 
agnostic. The title is probably a matter of courtesy and deference 
to a talent. A more fitting title would be the great iconoclast.

If he does not know that faith is a fallacy, and that the 
salient principles of orthodoxy are absolutely without evidence 
for their support, to that extent he may be an agnostic. But 
when he assumes the converse of those propositions, and goes 
about the world to destroy the precious hope of men, albeit 
that hope may be vested in shadowy images, he has passed by 
the jurisdiction of the agnostic, assumed the commission of a 
destroying angel, placed himself by all means far, far up in the 
category of desperadoes, and single-handed won the unenviable 
title of iconoclast.

Still, if this champion is wrong, it does not necessarily 
follow that the Spiritualist is right. But in one thing the 
Spiritualist leaves the aforesaid iconoclast out of sight. If he 
disturbs the serenity and peace and hope and faith of an 
orthodox brother, and takes away a time-honoured safeguard, 
he leaves him something in its place.

It ought to be said, however, that Colonel Ingersoll is 
only the embodiment of a very natural revolt against the 
dreadful ‘ Gospel ’ of Giant Despair.

An Old Story.—At Lancaster recently, John McGuire, 
aged twelve, was sent to a reformatory for stealing ¿£3 
from a public-house till, four days after being birched by 
the police for a previous felony. He purchased with the 
stolen money a watch, a 1 Pilgrim’s Progress,’ a Prayer 
Book, a Catechism, and a school satchel. He is without a 
mother, and his father is a labourer. This piece of 
intelligence seems to be astonishing some people. Why 
should it ? That a boy should spend stolen money in buying 

a watch, a £ Pilgrim’s Progress,’ a Prayer Book, and a 
Catechism ought not to surprise any one. The greatest 
robbers that ever lived, and of every age and nation, have 
been particularly given to £ know the time of day/ to build 
churches, and to back up something called Religion. This 
poor little chap had no mother, and his father was but 
a labourer: but many of the great robbers had mothers 
who were honest, and fathers who gave them watches.

PSYCHICAL FORMS.

Permit me to say a few words in answer to the inquiries 
and criticisms of Mr. Stevens. I will adjourn replying to the 
main contention till it appears whether any further issues are 
raised from other sources.

But meanwhile allow me to suggest that Mr. Stevens 
apparently fails to distinguish between mental (spiritual) in- 
teriorised phenomena and psychical exteriorised phenomena. 
I have not implied that * control ’ is constituted by doubles, but 
maintained that it is entailed by thought-transference from 
invisible discarnate operators, in a similar way as hypnotic con­
trol and suggestion have been effected from a distance. I quoted 
a case on p. 171 last year, in which a medium had been con­
trolled by what she presumed to be a disembodied spirit, but 
who turned out subsequently to be still embodied. Though an 
experienced ‘ trance ’ medium, she could not distinguish between 
the control effected by a discarnate and an incarnate spirit. 
What bettor proof could there be as to the identity of the 
process ?

But such thought-transference induces subjective images by 
reaction in the subject’s perception, as is illustrated in hypno­
tism, which images are often more vivid and real to the subject’s 
perception than are the surrounding external things. I have 
seen the image of a living person so suggested to a sensitive, to 
whom the person became vividly present. Probably few 
mediums analyse their visions sufficiently to be able to affirm 
whether they are purely subjective or result from reaction with 
things external to themselves. The secondary state is not con­
ducive to such analysis, and the return to the waking state 
effaces the recollection and prevents analysis consequently.

But psychical exteriorised phenomena are even still more 
complex. Undoubtedly clairvoyants sometimes see the original 
selves in the astral stace after physical severance, who have not 
yet fallen asleep and gone through the second death. But this 
is much more rare than is usually imagined.

Some of these selves in the astral state, while passing through 
the reconstructive process prior to birth into true spiritual 
life (and which sleeping process is equivalent on the reascending 
circuit to what the embryonic process represents on the descend­
ing circuit), are acted upon by higher operators, as is a 
mesmeric subject for curative, progressive purposes, and their 
doubles are exteriorised for them.

Some of the apparitions seen as haunting treasure spots, or 
scenes of murder, &c., are entailed by the automatic extériori­
sation of a thought-form, accompanying the re-emerging action 
of fixed ideas in the sub-conscious self. This will be illustrated 
in a letter dealing with such phenomena among hysterical 
patients.

There is another and an unpleasant aspect of this question. 
Mr. Stanislas de Quaita and ‘ Papas ’ affirm that many cases of 
obsession are produced by human doubles, projected under 
misuse of magic or occultism. The case of obsession and 
control by a human spirit referred to on p. 171, last year, 
illustrates this possibility. The writer has heard of many 
most strange and uncanny incidents as occurring by 
the projection of the human double ; especially in 
the United States and in France. The case quoted 
from the ‘Annales des Sciences Psychiques ’ of June, 1896, in 
which a human double traced a servant who had been enticed 
away, and even saw events which had not then been explicated 
into time, illustrates some of these possibilities. There are some 
occultists who claim to meet thus every year. Some subjects who 
have these experiences think that they are then in relation with 
discarnate spirits, while others know that it is human doubles, 
like their own, that they meet. The witches' sabbaths were 
undoubtedly so constituted, and it is probable that some so- 
called ‘demons ’ are not discarnate astrals, but are really human, 
doubles. Many people have such experiences during deep sleep,
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OBSESSION; AND*  PRACTICAL SPIRITUALISM.

By Dr. Berks Hutchinson.

By invitation of certain clergymen of the Anglican Church 
(who have through my instrumentality become acquainted with 
the possibility of spirit-intercourse) I arranged to go down to a 
neighbouring village last April for the purpose of diagnosing 
the condition of a certain person, who, my clerical friends 
believed, was troubled with an evil spirit.

The visit was to be made in the afternoon, and in order to 
prepare the minds of my friends for what they might expect if 
an evil disposed spirit was really the cause of the mischief, I ex­
plained that the case might be similar to that of one who was, 
in the Apostolic ages, called \vepyovp,€vos, or a person possessed 
by an evil spirit, and who would be taken in hand, or treated, 
by officials connected with the Church, called exorcists, or those 
mentally (t.e., having hypnotic power) qualified to cast out the 
evil spirit.

The very same psychological phenomena, I fully explained, 
were of common occurrence in the nineteenth century, and 
every experienced or practical Spiritualist would at some time 
or another have come across similar cases. My clerical friends 
admitted the reasonableness of my arguments, and promised to 
remain passive and sympathetic spectators, no matter what 
unpleasant results might be developed through my * laying on 
of hands,’ which I explained was another form of magnetic 
or hypnotic manipulation ; and which gift, besides the healing 
or therapeutic power, I had long exercised at Cape Town.

In due time I was introduced to an elderly lady and her 
husband. The lady I found was a painting, drawing and writing 
medium, and her husband an impressional and writing medium, 
the gifts having been developed some years ago. In order to 
establish a good rapport, I specially held my hands in theirs, and 
also placed them on their heads, at the same time ardently 
desiring that I might get into communication with their guides. 
It was the husband who was supposed to have an evil spirit. I 
gathered that at times he felt a great desire or impulse to throw 
himself into the sea or off a bridge into a river, and in extreme 
cases to cut his throat ; and that very often his life was made 
miserable on account of the importunity of a disembodied spirit, 
who I was told was the brother of his own wife.

After strongly urging him to pray to God for spiritual 
strength to resist the evil prompting, I asked him for the history 
of this troublesome spirit, which was as follows -

Some years ago, when the father of the spirit was very ill 
and laid up in the house of his married daughter, the son, then 
living, and whose occupation was that of a sailor, would persist 
in coming to the house and making such unpleasant * scenes ’ 
that the medical man was compelled to tell the husband and 
wife that if they wanted to keep the father alive they would 
have to prohibit the refractory son from coining to the house 
again. This was done, and led to a fearful scene. The son 
subsequently died, and soon afterwards made himself very 
obnoxious to his brother-in-law, still in the flesh.

After this explanation the case was easily diagnosed as being 
the result of an earthly quarrel carried over to the other world 
and still continued. I explained to the spirit—speaking aloud, 
so that he could hear me, through the spiritual ear of his 
medium—that this conduct on his part must be stopped, other­
wise it would go hard with him (the spirit, at a future date ; that 
if he had anything to confess he must try and do so then and 
there, and I would give him advice. I then laid my hands on the 
medium’s head a few minutes and requested him to remain 
passive, so as to give the spirit a chance of entrancing him, to be 
able to speak to me. In about five minutes the medium gave a 
sudden, awful howl or yell of despair, and sobbed out that his 
soul was lost. I at once got the medium’s head on my breast, and 
through his organism tried to soothe and console the troubled and 
evil spirit, in which I am happy to state I succeeded. I explained 
before the three ministers that although the spirit was suffering 
anguish, nevertheless there was hope for his future happiness, and 
that although I was a member of the Anglican Church, and one of 
the ministers present was my pastor, I knew for certain that 
there was ‘eternal hope,’ and that 1 prayers for the dead 1 were 
not inconsistent with my Church’s teachings, and did not imply 
that I was going over to the Romish Church. In brief, the 
spirit made me a promise in writing not to torment his medium 
in the future, and would do all he could to improve his 
condition.

The result of the seance is that all the three ministers are 
convinced that evil spirits do torment human beings in the 
nineteenth century, as they did in the first, and since then I 
have had the pleasure and satisfaction to hear certain of the 
three pastors deliver a beautiful sermon on eternal progression, 
on the spiritual gifts mentioned in 1 Cor. xii., and other excel­
lent discourses, all bearing on the glorious truths of modem 
Christian Spiritualism.

My minister knows all my views regarding Spiritualism, 
so-called ; and so long as I am not prohibited from attending 
what is called the sacrament—which is to me a means of 
establishing rapport with the angels in the spirit world and 
their Lord and Master, Jesus the Christ—I see no reason why 
I should give up my Church, when, by my remaining a member, 
I can leaven some of its pastors, who will then possess a living 
faith, as in the Apostolic times ; and also benefit myself 
spiritually.

SOME REAPPEARANCES, <fcc.
By ‘Edina?

IV.—Conclusion.
In my last article allusion was made to the fact that in the 

communication purporting to emanate from Captain St. J.T.F., 
written at the séance we had on the evening of Friday, October 
16th, he promised to write his old comrade in arms, Captain---- ,
another message on the following night. Unfortunately, this was 
impossible, owing to the medium having a social engagement. 
I had, therefore, to wait till either the control or some one on 
the ‘ other side ’ would inform her when power would permit of 
Captain F. carrying out his undertaking. As it turned out, we 
had not long to wait, for on October 18th the medium was con*  
trolled by her guide (Professor Sandringham), who wrote me the 
following short message (herewith enclosed for the inspection of 
the Editor of ‘ Light ’) : ‘ Dear (my name),—Please remind M. 
(the medium) that Mr. D. communicates to-morrow, also 
Captain F. Power has not forced much as I wished? (Initialed.) 
P.S.—Meaning, thereby, I imagine, that power was still not so 
satisfactory as he (the control) would like.

With regard to Mr. D., the other person who had under­
taken to write at the same time as Captain F., it is only 
necessary to say that this was a fulfilment of a promise made by 
this old gentleman some time previously, when he appeared to 
our medium and said he would write to his son, now on a visit 
to this country, and who had sat with us more than once in the 
course of the summer, with the view of endeavouring to open 
up communication with his late father. This message duly 
came, as promised, along with Captain F?s ; but the former 
communication was extremely unsatisfactory, and might have 
been written by anybody, in so far as that neither personality 
nor identity came out in any portion of its rambling and puerile 
sentences.

As regards the message written by Captain F. on the even­
ing of Monday, October 19th, I may note that when the medium 
informed me that she was about to write, I again asked her to 
inquire of this communicator, either mentally or verbally, as 
she deemed most expedient, what was the name of his pet dog, 
with a view to testing identity ; and she promised to do so. The 
message, and the one from Mr. D , were written in her room 
about 6 p.m., and brought to me immediately. The caligraphy 
of the two messages was entirely different. I note the salient 
points in Captain F?s letter, which is headed with his full 
name :—

1. The communicator expresses his joy at being again able 
to communicate with his old comrade in arms, whose name and 
rank he gives.

2. He states that Lieut.-Colonel B. (our original military 
communicator and the commanding officer in the regiment to 
which both Captain F. and our visitor belonged) had now gone 
to a higher sphere, and he (F.) was waiting rather impatiently 
to follow him thither when his time would come.

3. He states that he now sees very little of N. and W., tffo 
officers in the — Highlanders, who had also written us messages 
at the same time (four years since) as the rest of the officers 
killed in the Afghan War.

4. He states that he had seen nothing of the dog  Mixey  
(at least, that is as near the name as I can make it from the 
illegible way in which it is written), and that the only dog he  
had seen in the spirit world was one on the day on which Pro-
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feasor Blackie died. The message then concludes by expressing 
a hope that he will again get power to write an 4 earthly scrawl,’ 
and is signed 4 T. F.'

This message, which was in the same 4 splatchy ’ and rather 
unfinished handwriting as the first one written on October 16th, 
was duly forwarded by me to Captain------at his club, and the
following day brought me a reply to the effect that * it was 
unsatisfactory/ and in particular that he never heard of the 
name of a dog such as Mixey, or any similar sort of name, 
belonging to Captain F. He made no further remarks on the 
message, save as to the dog, whose correct name, therefore, still 
remains undisclosed. On receiving Captain------’s letter, I in­
formed the medium of its contents, at the same time asking her 
to inquire of the control the first time he visited her if he could 
explain the puerilities of Mr. D.’s message, and the mis-state­
ment regarding the dog in that of Captain F.; and the following 
day she informed me the Professor had told her he was not 
present when either of the messages was written, and knew 
nothing of their contents ; so there the matter must rest for 
the present.

Now, what are we to make of all this ? and in particular, 
how does it come about that Captain F.’s message is quite 
intelligible and 4 probable ’ on all points regarding his fellow 
soldiers over on the other side, while at the same time it makes 
a misstatement regarding the dog, and alludes to the death of 
Professor Blackie and to another dog, which appeared to him 
(apparently in the spirit world) on the day that distingutshed 
Scotsman 4 died ’ 1 No theory occurs to me save this, that 
there may have been, at the moment, a temporary 4 incursion ’ 
or new control, acting on the medium’s hand when penning the 
message by some other spirit, who had a dog named Mixey 
(or some similar name), and had likewise seen a dog on the day 
Professor Blackie passed on. I may here also state that the 
medium informs us that this latter personage has more than 
once appeared to her since his demise ; but as no message has 
come to me from him, I reserve judgment on this point.

The theory I have above propounded may account for the 
mistake in the message, but I would rather prefer to hold it as 
an unsolved problem in psychology ; for we all simply stand ‘on 
the threshold,’ and must, meantime, gratefully, yet critically, 
accept what comes to us from ‘the beyond,’ and judge of it on 
its merits (or demerits). This last experience has not been an 
uncommon one with us, as often messages, otherwise coherent 
and satisfactory, with good internal evidence, are sadly marred, 
and their evidential value greatly destroyed, by irrelevant 
sentences or misleading information, and ofttimes by 
positive falsehood ; and it may be that 4 this side the veil ’ 
the reasons for these discrepancies may not appear. Yet 
the enormous mass of cumulative evidence in the possession of 
many students of psychology leads, in my judgment, only to 
one conclusion, viz., that our friends are 4 there,1 still very much 
alive, and can make their continued and sentient existence 
known to us by one or other of several channels, such as : 
by appearing to the inner vision of a clairvoyant ; by direct 
voice ; automatic writing, or trance speaking ; and occasionally, 
but rather rarely, through the marvellous process of material­
isation.

I have done for the present with the subject of 4 Re­
appearances,’ although at a future time some additional cases 
coming under observation may be given. Meantime I may 
venture to express the hope that some of the facts before 
narrated may carry home the conviction which I intensely 
hold, that those we have loved and lost can and do return 
to those who, through the avenue of what we designate as 
‘ Spiritualism,’ earnestly and devoutly seek for communion with 
their dear ones who are now 4 behind the veil.’

THE FURNISHING FUND.

The Treasurer informs us that the expenditure for the light­
ing and furnishing of the new offices of 4 Light ’ and the London 
Spiritualist Alliance, Limited, has amounted to £114 12s., and 
that a further expenditure of about £10 will be necessary. On 
the other hand, the sum kindly contributed by our friends has 
only reached £56 2s., leaving a deficiency of £68 10s. ! Will 
some good, generous, lady or gentleman hurry to the aid of the 
Treasurer and secure him some peace of mind by enabling him 
to cancel the deficit ? Remittances may be sent to Mr. H. 
Withall, Gravel Lane, Southwark, London. S.E.

THE OPENING OF THE GATES *

A MOSAIC OF SONG.

By James MacBeth.

This is a choice volume of Mosaics of Song set in a cerulean 
cover, in the centre of which is emblazoned in gold the mid-day 
sun, on whose disc is stamped the symbol of the Life Eternal.

Of the author, one can imagine him as a blue-eyed Celt, born 
on the slopes of some heather-covered hill and fed from his 
childhood on the pure simplicity of oatmeal, milk, and High­
land Calvinism. But as a student of divinity in Edinburgh he 
comes under the influences of the latter-day criticisms, and 
then the simple, happy youth is changed and becomes the 
victim of an unhappy scepticism. Out of this prison house he 
after a time escapes, and passing from the 4 Everlasting No, 
enters into the midway region of ambiguities, out of which in 
due course he emerges into the happy land of the 4 Everlasting 
Yea.’ Here he finds in the love of Nature, in the love of God 
and in the love of Man, the fulfilling of all law, and so he cornea 
to see that in this love lies all health, all religion and ah 
morality. There are, especially in 4 The Breath of the Night,” 
many beautiful passages which sing 4 The abundant breathing 
of the flowers.’

The poetry is Wordsworthian and in its health fulness is 
Christo-Pantheistic, and thus he sings of the sun :—

O would you know Apollo’s force divine ? .
And would you know the fulness of his heat
When in his strength he shineth o’er the earth ?
And would you feel his arrows swift and keen 
Pass through your soul and penetrate your flesh '? 
Betake you to the lofty mountain top,
And lay you down and slumber in his heat 
Throughout the hours of mid-day, while his speed 
Passeth the zenith's height.
Light, warmth, and force, transparency of thought, 
And purity of feeling, and divine
Simplicity of judgment, and the rest 
From toil of reasoning, and all the bliss 
The peace of health can waken in the soul, 
Pervade the mind and flesh of him who yields 
His substance to the passage of the rays 
Of the one purifier, lightener,
The all-beholding, all-revealing Sun.

Of love he sings :—
There is a power that lighten’s life, 
A power that worketh wondrously, 
That turnech toil into a joy, 
That bringeth mirth to every heart, 
And gladness out of every deed, 
That winneth out of labour strength, 
Light-heartedness, and health, and rest, 
And giveth it the highest gift
Of blessing to the sons of men ;
This is the power of mighty love.

Again :—
Thou art a child and only hast

The wisdom of a child, but then 
It leaves all other wisdom past, 

Outwits the deepest wiles of meih

Then blessed be the holy name, 
Of Love, the child of golden lore, 

His life alone will be my theme, 
And I shall sing it evermore.

The author tells us that he writes for those who aspire to 
the life of the spirit, and these will find, as they pass over into 
the promised land of that life, that their corn and wine and oil 
will much abound. Senex.

We are requested by Madame Greek to announce that she 
will be out of town for about three weeks.

London Spiritualist Alliance.—The Treasurer begs to 
acknowledge, with thanks, the receipt of £1 from J. M. 
(Dundee), towards the fund for the lighting and furnishing of 
the new offices, 110, St. Martin’s-lane.

* ‘The Opening of the Gates: A Mosaic of Song? By James 
MacBeth. London : Kegan Paul, Triibner & Co. Price 5s. net.
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