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An old postman at Upper Norwood (aged 72) died 
suddenly at his sorting desk a short time ago. According 
to the custom of the country, an inquest was held, and the 
usual air of * How dreadful ! ’ hung about the court. But 
the coroner was wonderfully sensible. He almost con­
gratulated the poor old fellow. We gladly put on record 
his charming little speech :—

The deceased had no suffering, no long illness, no doctor’s bill 
—nothing that was bad in that way : he simply died. People 
in these days do not believe exactly what they used to in these 
matters, but they still kept up the habit of praying against 
sudden death. The deceased died from syncope, which I think 
is the very best mode of death.

A writer in ‘ The New Unity/ referring to the highest 
spiritual present-day thought of the Universe, as an 
expression of intellect, asks, very suggestively :—•

What is mind ? What is thinking ? Are we under com­
pulsion, moving by a track as fixed as the tides ? And is there 
a law of thought that fills the universe, and is it as real and as 
imperative as the law of gravitation ? A recent writer says, 
‘ We may believe that there are thought-waves of supreme 
wisdom and knowledge, which reach the brains of exceptional 
human beings alone. This highest endowment of man on earth 
we call genius. Seers have appeared at long intervals through 
the ages, and if their inspired pointings had been obeyed, 
organised society would not present the unhappy conditions of 
the present day.’ But if this be true, then humanity will reach 
higher thoughts and mental atmospheres than we can com­
prehend or perceive. This is the hopeful view that science, 
philosophy and history conjoin to point out.

What, after all, does this come to, but a conviction of evolu­
tion as something very much broader and higher than merely 
creating higher organisms out of and above lower ? It is the 
development of mind and mental phenomena, as well as 
physical. Of course this brings us practically to a conception 
of the universe as palpitating with life and intelligence. What 
the older phraseology called God, the scientific phraseology 
calls intelligent force, or power, or will. It really makes but 
little difference what term is used. It at least puts Richter’s 
dream of a Fatherless Universe to flight. We dwelt for a 
while under the strong conviction of law as a physical potency. 
The early part of the nineteenth century always spoke of law 
as a mere fact, and rather inclined to atheism ; but the century 
goes out with a different conception of law. It now seems to 
imply universal mind and purpose. It is more exact to say 
that the world is under mind, or under purpose, than to say 
it obeys laws. We are part of an intellectual universe.

This, spoken by an ex-Confederate officer of Alabama 
(U.S.), is deeply significant. It has as much to do with 
England as with America :—

I heard a man say, the other day, that the coloured race was 
on trial; but it is my opinion that it is the white race that is on 
trial. You and I are on trial. God gave us the African when 
he permitted man’s avarice to penetrate the wilds of Africa, to 
shackle him and bring him to our shores. He finally brought 
about the means by which he was declared free. And I take it 
this was God’s way of taking him away from his idols. Shall 
we be like the priest or Levite, who passed by on the other 
side ; or shall we, like the good Samaritan, take these people 
and lift them up, and make them a blessing to themselves and 
to their race ? It is the white race that is on trial.

I Dr. Cheyne, preaching lately at the Cathedral, 
’Rochester, on the late find of reputed Logia or Sayings of 
Christ, specially cited the saying, ‘ Raise the stone and 
there thou shalt find me, cleave the wood and there am Z.’ 
Dr. Cheyne said, ‘Some earnest persons were congratu­
lating themselves that this reputed saying of Jesus will be 
a justification for Pantheism. Such a claim will not 
further the real interests of truth. The idea of Pantheism, 
God actually existing in nature, is quite foreign to 
Judaism. Pantheism is doubtless a necessity to some 
minds, but the historical \yords of Jesus—even if they 

could be recovered—are not essential to religion. “ When 
the Spirit of truth is come he shall lead you in all truth.” 
The Spirit of God has been leading the Church of Christ 
through all ages. It is our duty to use the reason with 
which God has endowed us to discern, as far as possible, 
in which direction truth lies.’

This is very remarkable teaching. If we are to ‘use 
the reason with which God has endowed us/ in order to 
find the truth, we shall all come out right in the end. 
Common-sense and the common-conscience would soon 
make an end of the dogmatists’ cruelties and the Church’s 
artificialities. As for the glorious saying, cited by Dr. 
Cheyne, we do not think it can be pressed in the direction 
of excessive literality, but every Spiritualist will be at 
home with it. All matter is a manifestation of spirit, and 
the omnipresent spirit is indeed beneath every common 
stone, and hidden in the cheapest bit of wood.

The following, from ‘ The Liverpool Weekly Courier/ 
is worth noting; but we must say that, in our opinion, life 
would become horribly confusing if we listened overmuch to 
‘mysterious somethings’ that urged one to leave a train:-—

A Clergyman's Remarkable Premonition.
The Rev. J. Warwick Adams, of Southport, who on 

last Bank Holiday was terribly injured in a railway collision 
at Preston Junction, on Tuesday delivered at Christ Church, 
Blackburn, his first sermon since his recovery, in the course of 
which he stated that at two of the stations before reaching 
Preston Junction he felt a mysterious something urging him to 
quit the carriage for one further up the train. The book he 
was reading engrossed him so thoroughly, however, that he 
resisted the impulse. When the crash came, he distinctly 
heard a voice whispering, 4 Even if you are killed you are safe/ 
and looked around in amazement, but he could not see where 
the voice came from. Then he remembered no more until he 
awoke in the Preston Infirmary, but he was convinced that 
death in a railway collision was perfectly painless.

Having lately named, in these notes, several Palmists, \ 
we should be sorry to pass over one of the Associates of the I 
‘ Spiritual Alliance ’ and a ‘ Fellow of the London 
Chirological Society/—Miss Darling, of 34, Corn wall-road, 
Bayswater. Whatever truth or value there may be in this 
curious study, learners or inquirers would find in her a f 
thoughtful teacher and a serious and intelligent reader. / 
Miss Darling attends Bazaars and At-homes.

We welcome ‘ Practical Vegetarian Cookery/ edited by 
the Countess Constance Wachtmeister and Kate B. Davis 
(London : Theosophical Publishing Co., Charing Cross), and 
we welcome it because it emanates from an intellectual and 
spiritual bias of much value, perhaps of vital significance 
in human development. We do not presume to sit in 
judgment upon the actual recipes, but they look simple and 
clear, and will doubtless be found modernly useful.

AN OLD PRAYER.

Father, replenish with thy grace
This longing heart of mine ;
Make it thy quiet dwelling-place, 
Thy sacred inmost shrine !

. Forgive, that oft my spirit wears
i Her time and strength in trivial cares ;
i Enfold her in thy changeless peace,
' So she from all but Thee may cease !

—Angelus Silesius, 1657.

Rules for the Conduct of Circles.—We have reprinted, 
in the convenient form of a leaflet suitable for enclosure in letters 
or for distribution at public meetings,4 M.A. (Oxon.’s) Advice 
to Inquirers, for the Conduct of Circles? We shall be pleased 
to supply copies /ree to all friends who will undertake to make 
good use of them. The only charge will be for postage—25,M-J 
50, Id.; 100, 2d.; 200, 3d.; 400, <d. . * • *
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any recounting of those here, but T must venture to say that 
those experiences, beginning simultaneously with her death, 
continued through all my summer wanderings—in London, 
Paris, through the Alps to Vienna and Budapest, in Italy — 
everywhere ; and on my return to Boston I at once sought Dr. 
Hodgson to communicate something of all this to him. The story 
enlisted his kind and generous interest, and as soon as possible 
he arranged for me to again have a sitting with Mrs. Piper, who 
can now only be approached under the auspices of the society 
under the judgment of Dr. Hodgson. On October 24th, last 
autumn, I had this first sitting (since 1889), and found that 
Mrs. Piper had developed into a writing medium of a most re­
markable quality. In the deep trance, her own personality 
seems utterly effaced, and her right hand, under the control of 
the spirit communicating, records the message. On this occa­
sion the hand wrote at once ;—41 am Kate Field ’—a most char­
acteristically direct expression. There were 200 pages written 
that morning, and the details and circumstances rendered it as 
inevitably certain that this message was from my beloved 
friend as any letter that I ever received from her during her 
life here. Since then I have had, in all, ten sittings with Mrs. 
Piper, the latest one being on June 5th last month. To tell the 
story of these sittings, with the corroborative details, would re­
quire hundreds, yes, thousands of pages ; yet, to tell the entire 
story, and summon living witnesses who could corroborate and 
support all the testimony before any fair-minded,intelligent jury, 
would be to receive a verdict of its unmistakable authenticity as 
coming from the person it purports to come from—Kate Field. 
Neither the truth of thought-transference, of double personality, 
of anything that so often does account for apparent com­
munication from the other world, could meet this case and 
account for the communication on any conceivable theory, save 
that Kate Field -was present and was writing to me through the 
hand of Mrs. Piper. More than this I cannot here say, but I 
feel sure I may name Dr. Hodgson as my reference in this 
assertion.

A nos moutons. I asked Miss Field as to what she could see 
in this physical world. As soon as I learned of her death I 
began each night writing her a letter, whose open pages I laid 
on table or bureau. ‘If she can read it I am so glad,’ I thought, 
* and if she cannot, no harm is done.5 So at last, when I could 
have direct and visible communication with her through Mrs. 
Piper, I questioned her : 4 Can you read my letters ? ’ 4 Oh, 
yes/’ she wrote. 4 But can you—can the spiritual beings in 
your world read our manuscripts or our printing here?’ I replied; 
‘ if you can, that is a tremendous fact. Do tell me plainly, Can 
you read writing V 4 Not exactly in your sense,’ she replied ; 
‘ but we get the idea.’

‘ Does it make any difference to you—do you know the 
difference—whether I write to you, or not ? ’ I said. She replied 
that it did, and on two subsequent occasions (sittings), when 
I had failed for a night or two to write her the usual letter, she 
took the initiative and reminded me (writing through the hand 
of the medium) of my neglect. Once she wrote to Dr. 
Hodgson (I not being present) of how she 4 spoke ’ to me in the 
night when I had failed to write her ; and it was true that some­
thing wakened me at 2 a.m , and that I rose, and, going into 
my little study, turned on the electric light, wrote her the 
customary letter, and then returned to my bedroom to fall 
asleep again. 4 How do I look to you ? ’ I asked her. 41 see 
your spiritual body,’ she replied, 4 and your physical body as a 
dark shadow surrounding it.5

At another time I had taken a picture from a frame in my 
room to send it (with less bulk) to Dr. Hodgson, wishing him 
to examine it. At a sitting when I was not present, Miss 
Field came (as she frequently did) to him, and the subject of 
the picture (which was a worthless one) was introduced. 
4 The idea of her putting a frame on it 1 ’ wrote Miss 
Field, in derision of the picture. ‘ Oh, I don’t think 
she did,’ replied Dr. Hodgson, who, having had it sent 
him unframed, did not droam I hud taken it from the frame. 
* She has framed it,’continued Miss Field. 4 Oh, no, I think 
not,’ returned Dr. Hodgson. 4 Well, it looks to me like a frame, 
anyway/ rejoined Miss Field ; and quite to Dr. Hodgson’s 
surprise, I confirmed to him her statement of the frame. The 
picture was one that I acquired several months after he 
death, so that her impression was no persistence of memory. 
Does not that seem, then, to confirm the theory that those in 
the ethereal world do see objects in this world ? Still, Miss 
Field may have seen this by sonae magnetism of my own mind, 

which is in the most constant and unremitting rapport with 
her ; and thus support the conviction of Dr. Hodgson (and other 
scientists for aught I know) that objects here are only dis­
cernible to those in the ethereal world by virtue of some medium- 
istic aura. The question is to me one of intense interest; and, 
if I have trespassed unduly upon your space and time, my 
apology must be my earnest entreaty for further illumination on 
the problem : and where would one turn for illumination but 
to 4 Light ’ ?

The Brunswick, Boston, U.S.A. Lilian Whiting. 
July 8th, 1897.

THROUGH MATTER TO SPIRIT.

Bi Evelyn FI. Walker.

From the material to the spiritual, from the seen to the 
unseen, from the things that pass to the things that endure, it is 
a long and toilsome journey. It fills one’s heart with a great 
pity and a great reverence to see the long line of weary climbers 
toiling up that endless spiral, why they know not, whither they 
can but dream. If they could see but once the heights on which 
the sunlight rests, and even fancy that their path led upward, it 
would not be so hard. But their way lies through the shadows 
and the mists, and, though there is much climbing, the road 
winds down as well as up, and sometimes the place where one 
must stop is lower than the beginning. Now and then one gifted 
with a rarer vision or a truer insight catches a glimpse from 
above, or from within, that lightens his load and sends him sing­
ing on his way. But most know that, blindfold, they have 
found themselves upon the road that seems to lead nowhither, 
and they have no choice but to toil on. Sometimes, too, chey 
must fight, and in the dark, not knowing whether they are 
wounding foe or friend. It is hard for a man to die in battle, 
doubting if he have fought on the right side : but it is the way 
with many.

From the days of Paul, who complained that the natural man 
warred against the spiritual man, to Simon Stylites on his tower, 
and again down to the pietist of to-day, who fasts to subjugate 
his unruly passions, it has been assumed that matter and spirit 
are at variance with each other, thus making a dual universe, and 
in the name of logic requiring a dual God, or an inconsistent 
one, for its creation and ruling. We know something of the 
correlation of forces. We feel the harmony of the universe. It 
is impious to attribute to the great intellect that moves the 
universe such short-sightedness as to create a spirit for man in 
its own image and clothe it in a body so constituted as to thwart 
and rob it of its high destiny. If the soul of man is divine, the 
body must have its high uses too. If unequal to its task, it is 
because it is not yet adapted to its destiny. To fit it for those 
high uses, by training it to be the competent servant of spirit, 
this, I think, is moving from the material to the spiritual plane. 
If matter, then, like spirit, is divine, we shall not rise by ignor­
ing but by using and respecting it.

When we have mastered the material universe by putting our­
selves in harmony with its methods, we shall be free to learn and 
heed the laws of spirit. Then we shall fulfil the promise of 
those isolated marvels called the miracles of the first and the 
nineteenth centuries, which are miracles indeed, but not more 
than walking or sleeping, or living or dying. Then we shall 
come into our majority and rule the earth, our joint inheritance. 
In the way of evolution the time must come when obedience to 
the laws of hygiene shall be as spontaneous as breathing, and 
the hereditary effects of their violation will, after time enough, 
disappear. Then, when one is ill, he will know th at he ought 
to be ashamed of it ; and instead of vaunting his exploits in the 
way of measles and carbuncles, backaches and fevers,—for it is 
not alone in Drumtochty, in the 4 Days of Auld Lang Syne,’ 
that we are ‘lifted’ by such experiences,—he will hide them, 
as he now seeks to hide poverty or dirt, and so cease to propagate 
them by mental suggestion in social conversation. The germ 
theory of disease ? Yes. Microbes ? Yes. Bacteria ? Yes. Let 
us not dare deny their existence or their power. But there are 
microbes that infest the mind, bacteria that prey upon the spirit, 
and their ways are more subtle, their depredations more 
alarming, than are those of the creatures revealed by the 
microscope.

The age to come, say some, will be a psychic age. Yes, and 
let us speed it on. But let us not cease to think God’s thoughts 
after Him as we study and comprehend more and more of 
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this marvellous material expression of power found in the rocks 
and living things of this our home. May we learn more and 
more of the ways of matter, that we may more and more direct 
and control. This planet is ours by right of divine inheritance. 
But we must grow into our majority before we come into our 
estate.

A PARABLE FOR THE TIMES.

THE IMAGE OF THE KING.

I saw a great plain whereon a number of people were con­
gregated, and I watched to see what they were doing, as they 
eagerly pressed towards one object which stood before them, 
high above their heads. Each one carried a censer, which was 
constantly waved as the hymns were chanted. Close before 
the mysterious object was gathered an army of priests who 
seemed to worship, offering sacrifices and burning incense. So 
thick was the cloud formed by the incense and the smoke from 
the altar that the object itself was hidden from view. But 
evermore the priests shouted, 4 Worship the King.’ Then the 
people waved their censers and cried, 4 We worship the King ! ’

Then there came a poor woman, having no censer ; and she 
seemed to wish to join the worshipers. Shading her eyes with 
her hands, she eagerly peered before her, trying to discern the 
object of their worship. Then, with an exceedingly bitter cry, 
she wept and cried aloud, and cried again, 11 cannot see the 
King 1 I cannot see the King ! ’

And those about her bade her be silent, saying she ‘hindered 
the worship.’ Then the woman was silent, murmuring only to 
herself (while bitter tears rolled down her face), 4 I cannot see 
the King ! ah, woe is me, I cannot see the King ! ’

Then came one and touched her on the shoulder, saying 
Follow me’; and sho turned and followed. Now, their way 

lay through a dark forest, and the night came down upon her. 
She saw not her guide, but only heard the sound of his foot­
steps before her in the darkness. Often her feet were cut and 
bruised by the obstacles in the way, and she became very faint 
and tired. Darker grew the night, and heavier grew her heart; 
but still she struggled on, only sometimes murmuring, 4 Shall I 
ever see the King ? Shall I ever see the King ? ’ Then there 
fell a voice from heaven : 4 Fear not; thine eyes shall see.’

Morning dawned, and she stood before a summer house in 
the heart of the forest, and One stood by the door clothed in 
white, who seemed to be a great captain. And when the 
woman saw him she looked upon his face, and almost thought 
she saw the King himself, so glorious and beautiful was that 
face to look upon. But he took her by the hand and said, 
‘ Sister, come in and rest awhile ; for thou art very weary.’ 
Then he took her in, and, seating her at a table, bade her eat 
and drink. And she did as he bade her and became rested and 
refreshed. Then she started up and cried, 4 I must go, for I 
want to see the King.’ But the Captain said, 4 There is no need 
that thou shouldest hurry, the King will wait for thee; but look 
thou in the mirror which I shall presently show thee, and thou 
shalt see His face ; but, to see Him, thou must wait?

Then he held the mirror where the rays of the sun fell upon 
it; and she, looking in, saw (as in a vision) the face of the King, 
more glorious than words can tell. Which, when she had seen, 
the woman cried, with an exceeding great joy, 4 My King 1 my 
King I ’

Then the Captain said, ‘Now, thou hast seen His face. I 
have also a message for thee, even from the King himself ; but 
first come with me, and I will show thee that which shall 
surprise thee.’

Then he led her forth to the top of a mountain, and she saw 
the priests and the people still worshiping round their idol. 
Butlo ! as she looked, she saw it was only an image which some 
one had dressed as a King in kingly robes ; and had placed a 
crown upon its head, and a sceptre in its hand. And still the 
priests pointed to the image, and cried,4 Worship the King! 
worship the King ! ’

The woman turned and looked upon the Captain, and saw 
that a great sadness covered his face ; and he said,4 Not yet know 
they the King : not yet. *

Then he turned and gave her a scroll upon which were 
written words of gold : 4 Go ye to the lost sheep, and fulfil ye 
my joy. Wait patiently also for Him, and He shall give thee 
thy heart’s desire.’

And the Captain said,4 Canst thou wait ? ’ and she answered, 
‘Yea, master.’ Then said he, 4 Canst thou bear pain and 
disappointment, misunderstanding and reviling ? ’ And the 
light from his eyes reflected in hers as she answered, ‘Yea, 
master, I can.’

Then he said, 4 Go, and God be with thee.’
And the woman went. Many days after I saw her in the 

outskirts of the crowd. There she found other women like 
herself, who wept and cried, 4 We cannot see the King ; we 
cannot see the King.’ And she longed to lead them to that 
sweet summer house in the heart of the forest, there to meet 
the Captain, that they too might see the face of the King in 
the mirror and be comforted.

On she toiled, sometimes rejoicing but often sorrowing, for. 
though she led some, she could not persuade them all as she 
wished, and some fell by the way, and some turned back, while 
others laughed at her for her pains.

And the people were angry, and said, 4 Leave them alone, 
that they may have censers as we have.’

But she bore with them patiently ; and often at evening, 
when the sun was setting, she lifted her eyes to the glowing 
sky, saying, 4 Soon shall we see the King.’

And still she toiled patiently on, till one day she was 
missed and I saw her no more : and one said, 4 Perchance, 
she has even now gone to see the King.’ A. T.

A ‘ LAYMAN’S’ FAITH.

We have to thank 4 Unity,’ an American paper, for the 
following admirable Confession of Faith by a ‘layman’ :—

I believe that religion is a revelation from God to man, coming 
through the unfolding of human faculties. It has been limited to 
no one age or race. It is limited in the case of each individual 
by his own capacity to receive it. I believe that this revelation 
comes through reason and conscience and all human experience.

I believe in the inspiration of the Scriptures and of many 
other books, and the best evidence of their inspiration is that 
they inspire the readers of them.

I believe that this stupendous universe, with its countless 
millions of suns and systems of worlds, is a unit under one 
system of immutable laws. I believe that this same universe 
is governed by a system of spiritual laws under infinite love, 
and these laws are all convertible into one. I believe that 
immutable law and infinite love are one ;—God.

I believe that man is a development under this two in one 
principle—God—and is a finite type of God.

I believe that society is a unit ; the highest good of each 
individual being the highest good of all.

I believe that religion is a unit in origin, having its origin in 
man’s consciousness of powers above himself and a desire to 
establish better relations with those powers.

I believe that science and religion are a unit, the mission of 
science being to reveal truth, and of religion to embrace and 
practise truth so revealed.

I believe that all Bibles are a unit in origin, all being a 
record of man’s religious experience and growth in his struggle 
to get nearer to God ; that all began as literature, and grew 
sacred with the ages ; that all are valuable, though not equally 
so ; and I try to believe that they are but parts of one world - 
Bible now in the making, in which the truths of each shall live 
for ever because of the eternal life which is in them, and in 
which the errors of each shall die a natural death for want of 
nutriment.

I believe that true religion and true ethics are a unit, and 
may be expressed in a single sentence Have a soul full of love, 
and act naturally. I believe that Jesus of Nazareth was the 
highest religious teacher that has yet appeared. I believe that 
he saw infinite love in all things, even in human suffering ; yea, 
more, in the suffering of so insignificant a creature as a sparrow 
or a worm. I believe that he felt in his inmost soul that he was 
one with God, and taught that to be one with God we must be 
like God in unfeigned love for all, both the evil and the good, 
and especially our neighbour (that is, one having a want in our 
power to supply).

I believe that God’s natural laws are founded in righteous­
ness, and work out man’s highest possible good.

I believe that human suffering is indispensable to human 
development, and therefore reconcilable with the thought of 
infinite knowledge, love and power.

Digitized by Google





372 LIGHT.
1

[July 31, 1897.

spiritual or the formative feature of existence, which, when 
developing in sentient beings, becomes mind ; they are the 
ultimate measure of what is right, the standard and norm of 
goodness, which, when dominating the motives of man, mani­
fests itself in moral aspiration.

1 That man who by his life-actions gives evidence that God, 
the uncreated, eternal, and universal order of existence, ani­
mates his soul, will fearlessly contemplate the dissolution of 
his own body as well as of the whole world-system to which he in 
his bodily existence belongs, for ho knows that what is essen­
tial in him is immortal, the ideas that ensoul him are indestruc­
tible. His spirit is rooted in the immortal, and the end of his 
life, although a dissolution of the body, is not a dissolution 
of the divinity which has begotten him, which constitutes 
the characteristic and main features of his being and domi­
nates all the impulses of his soul.*

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR.
[The Editor is not responsible for opinions expressed by correspondents 

and sometimes publishes what he does not agree with for the purpose of 
presenting views that may elicit discussion^

1 Spirit People in Our Midst.’
Sih,—In a letter in ‘Light’ of June 12th, 1897, signed 

* Bidston,’ it is said : ‘We have overwhelming evidence of the 
activity of spirit people in our midst.’

It would be very interesting if ‘ Bidston,’or any other of 
your correspondents, would say what this evidence is, and what 
is the object of this activity.

July 19th, 1897. Inquirer.
[This is a ‘ very large order.’ Perhaps the best reply that could 

be given is: Read ‘Light,’ attend the meetings of the 
Spiritualist Alliance, consult its Library, consort with 
Spiritualists, and experiment. But, all the same, we shall 
be glad to hear from ‘ Bidston ’ or anyone else on the 
subject.]

Schopenhauer and Thought-Transference.
Sir,—Your contributor, ‘A Disciple of Schopenhauer,’ re­

marks that he has never seen Schopenhauer’s theory employed 
in ‘Light’ as a basis for thought-transference. In fact, I 
referred to it myself in this connection (‘Light,’ July 17th)— 
the principle of Schopenhauer’s explanation being the radical 
unity of the race, although, as we know, that for him was a 
blind Will behind the differentiated consciousness of the re­
presentational world. But my object in this letter is simply to 
supply the reference I had not at hand when I last wrote, 
a reference which may be now more interesting, since another 
writer has called attention to the general principle of Schopen­
hauer’s philosophy, though without remarking that the applica­
tion to thought-transference is made expressly, and at some 
length, by Schopenhauer himself. I therefore beg to direct 
his ‘Disciple,’ and others who read German (for I know of no 
English translation), to ‘ Parerga und Paraliponiena,’ Vol. I., 
pp. 322-324. Edition 1878. (Leipzig : Brockhaus.) However, 
as the ‘Disciple’ shows, the application is easy enough to any­
one acquainted with the author’s principal work,‘The World as 
Will and Idea,’ so excellently translated by Messrs. Haldane 
and Kemp. C. C. M.

P.S.—E. von Hartmann’s similar view, to which I also 
referred, will be found in my translation of his pamphlet ‘ Der 
Spiritism us,’ which appeared in successive numbers of ‘ Light’ 
in 1885. The reprint, I believe, is not now obtainable.
[Three copies are on sale at Office of ‘Light.’ Price 2s. each 

post free.]

SOCIETY WORK.
Dawn of .Day Spiritual Society, 85, Fortess-road, 

Kentish Town, N.W.—On Sunday last Mrs. Spring gave an 
able address, followed by remarkable tests in psychoin etry and 
clairvoyance.-—M. Rorke, Hon. Sec.

Battersea Park Open-air Work.—On Sunday last, our 
meetings were more interesting than usual. A gentleman, after 
a heated discussion, expressed his inability to cope with the 
arguments brought forward by Mrs. Boddington. Next 
Sunday, at 3.30 p.m. and 6.30 p.m., Mr. Veitch.—A.E.B.

Merthyr Spiritualists’ Society.—On Sunday last we 
were favoured with a splendid Welsh address by Mr. T. Jones 
(Cymro Bach), and Mr. Oaten, sen. (Cardiff), followed with a 
stirring address; subject, ‘The Bible and Common Sense,’ 
which was much appreciated by all. Next Sunday, Bentley’s 
Central JIall, Mr. G. Horatio Bibbings, B.A.—W.M.H.

Temperance Hall, Doddington-grove. Battersea Park- 
road.—On Thursday and Sunday evenings last Mr. Peters gave 
excellent clairvoyant tests to good audiences. Our meetings 
increase each week. On Sunday, at 8.30 p.m., and Thursday, 
at 8 p.m., Mr. Peters.—A.E.B.

Cavendish Rooms, 51, Mortimer-street, W.—On Sunday 
evening last Mrs. Clara Watson delivered an address at these 
rooms on Spiritualism, a report of which will be found in 
another column. Next Sunday, at 7 p.m., Mr. J. J. Morse, 
trance address ; solo, Miss Florence Morse.—L.H.

Liverpool.—Daulby Hall.—On Sunday, July 25th, W. J. 
Colville lectured to very fine audiences. Marie Corelli’s 
popular novels, ‘ The Mighty Atom ’ and ‘ The Sorrows of 
Satan,’ suggested the topics of discourse. W. J. Colville's 
address is 36, The Crescent, Peel Park, Manchester. On 
Sunday, August 1st, he lectures in Halifax ; August 8th, again 
in Liverpool.

South London Spiritualists’ Mission, Surrey Masonic 
Hall, Camberwell. —Sunday next (August 1st), at 11.15 a.m., 
Mr. W. E. Long, ‘Spirit Teachings ’ ; at 6.30 p.m., ‘Spirit­
ualism, Ancient and Modern’ ; at 3 p.m., children’s Lyceum. 
Mr. R. Boddington having resigned, all correspondence for the 
mission should be addressed to Mr. W. E. Long, 12, Lowth- 
road, Camberwell.—Cor.

Stratford Society of Spiritualists, Workman’s Hall, 
West Ham-lane, E.—On Sunday last Mr. G. H. Bibbings, 
B.A., gave us a stirring address on ‘The World’s Love Age,’ 
which was much appreciated. Next Thursday, at 8 p.m., Mr. 
Ronald Brailey, trance medium, will be ready to answer any 
quesPons. On Sunday next (August 1st), at 6.45 p.m., our 
friend, ‘Evangel,’ will be with us. — William A. Renfrbb, 
Secretary.

Forest Gate.—On Sunday last the open-air meeting 
opposite the G.E.R. station was conducted by Mr. Glynn 
Grant and Mr. J. Veitch. At the evening meeting in the hall 
opposite, every seat was occupied, strangers coming in from the 
crowd. The guides of Mr. W. Ronald Brailey (who is fulfilling 
a three months’ engagement here) materially deepened the 
favourable impression already made. Mrs. Ronald Brailey 
again favoured with an admirably rendered vocal solo. The 
subject of next Sunday evening’s discourse by the guides of Mr. 
Brailey is, ‘ Christ— Man, Myth, or God ; Which ? ’

Edmonton Spiritualists’ Society, Beech Hall, Hype­
lane, London, N.—On Sunday evening bst Mr. G. Lightfoot 
delivered an appropriate discourse, ‘ Can Spirits Live Dis­
embodied ? ’ He quoted many cases of spirit communion with 
mortals, both Biblical and modern, to substantiate his subject. 
We have found it necessary to change our Thursday evening 
public meetings into a developing seance, to commence on 
Thursday evening next, at 7 p.m., when we hope those non­
members who are desirous of developing their medial gifts will 
join us. Sunday evening next, Mr. Arthur Savage. —E.S.W.

Cardiff Psychological Society, St. John’s Hall.—On 
Sunday morning last Mr. G. Harris occupied our platform. The 
evening service was conducted by Mr. J. G. Miles, who 
delivered an able address on ‘Evil.’ Next Sunday, morning 
and evening, Mr. E. W. Wallis. The Cardiff and Merthyr 
Spiritualists' Societies invite all other societies in South Wales 
to join them in a whole day’s outing on Gath Mountain, on 
Wednesday, August 13th. Every Spiritualist in South Wales, 
whether member of a society or not, will be heartily welcomed. 
The tickets will be something under 2s., and will include tea. 
It is just possible we shall have with us on that day three or 
four of our leading speakers. Further particulars may be 
obtained from any of the secretaries of the different societies in 
the Principality.—G.S.

North London Spiritualists’ Society, 14, Stroud Green­
road, Finsbury Park.—A successful meeting was held in 
Finsbury Park on Sunday morning, when Messrs. Brooks, 
Jones, Emms, and ‘Evangel’ gave addresses and replied to 
numerous questions. Some amusement was caused by the 
appearance of an opponent, who brought with him a table to 
give the friends an opportunity of producing some phenomena. 
He was advised to investigate the matter at home, especially as 
he was so sure the manifestations must be produced by ‘fraud.’ 
In the evening Mr. Whyte (‘ Evangel ’) conducted the usual 
meeting at the hall, and we were again favoured with the 
presence of Mr. Wallace, the ‘pioneer’ medium. Friends, in 
and out of the body, impressed upon the audience the necessity 
for self-culture in matters spiritual, Mr. Jones characterising 
one of the needs of the age as ‘spiritual holidays.’ Next 
Sunday, at 11.15 a.m., ‘Evangel’ will deliver an address on 
‘ Death and After ’ in Finsbury Park (near the band stand), and 
at 7 p.m. the usual meeting will be held at 14, Stroud Green­
road.—John Kinsman.

Help to Inquirers.—Miss Webb, of 9, Garville-road, Rath­
gar, Dublin, would be glad to give information to earnest 
inquirers on the subject of Spiritualism.

The subscription to ‘ Light ’ is 10s. 10d. per 
annum, post free to any part of the world.
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