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being a member of Christ’s body ? To be lifted into a mystic 
circle ? No ; to be re-instated in the circle of earth. Christ’s 
communion is not mystical ; it is that which prevents mysticism. 
Mere immortality would draw thee away into the invisible, 
would separate thee from the order of human things. But the 
membership in Christ’s body brings thee back. It restores thee 
to the life of the body ; it gives men a right to think of thee as a 
citizen of time. . . . And men shall say of thee when death 
has dissolved the tie, * He is still our brother—he is re­
membered in the family of man.’

1 ONE WORLD AT A TIME/

There has often been quoted, with the emphasis of applause, 
the remark of someone who proposed to take ‘one world at a 
time.’ But where is the line to be drawn ? Man has his two­
fold nature—the physical and the spiritual. The moment that 
he reads, thinks, transacts business, enters into social relations, 
he is acting, by necessity, the part of an inhabitant of the 
spiritual world. Thought, love, sympathy, intelligence—those 
all belong to his spiritual nature. If he is to take one world 
only, implying the world of the visible and the tangible, then 
he must merely eat, drink, and sleep. To think, to invent, to 
create, to conduct great enterprises, to hold social relations—all 
that is of the other world, which he who consistently takes ‘one 
world at a time ’ must bar out from his life. The phrase is 
easily reduced to an absurdity. There are very few human 
beings who live exclusively in the ‘ one world.’ The one who 
did so live would be a monstrosity, for he would have to be 
devoid of mental power and of social sympathies.—From ‘After 
Her Death,’ by Lilian Whiting.

We confess that we find it difficult to see how Christ 
does this, or even to see what Dr. Matheson means by it ; 
but the thought underlying the symbol is very beautiful; 
and, as for the symbol, we imagine that ‘ Christ’ stands for 
that ideal humanity which connects us with the life of the 
race, as a unity, on the one hand, and with immortality 
on the other. * We need not differ about the casket ; let 
us all understand and prize the gem.

Mr. C. E. Smith, of Birmingham, has published a 
pamphlet containing four brief Essays on ‘ Development/ 
‘Reason/ ‘Intuition/ and ‘Socialism and Spiritualism/ 
They are written from a truly spiritual plane, and provide 
not a little wholesome food for thought. The Essay on 
‘ Development ’ relates to mediumship, respecting which 
Mr. Smith would say,—You develop only when you 
personally rise to a higher intellectual and ethical plane: 
the mere development of mediumship, in the sense of 
providing a means for spirit-manifestation, is not develop­
ment. That seems to us to be an unconscious quibble. 
The one is a development of personality; the other is a 
development of a process, or of what may be called the 
mechanism which makes a process possible.

But, criticism apart, we repeat that the little Essays 
are well worth notice. The pamphlet is only twopence, 
and the publisher is Mr. A. Taylor, Old-square, Birming­
ham. But everything of the kind ought to be procurable 
in London.

Parents who wish their daughters to be educated on 
rational lines, free from the crudities and superstitions of 
so much that calls itself 1 Religion/ often find it difficult 
to discover what they want. We venture upon a recom­
mendation. For several years, at Cromer, Miss Clark has 
conducted a school of the right kind—practical, rational, 
and, in the richest sense of the word, humanitarian. We 
have reasons for believing that while the education given 
is sound and thorough, her influence upon the girls entrusted 
to her is remarkable, in the development of character.

Miss Clark, wishing to be nearer London, has taken 
Coombe Hill House, at East Grinstead, Sussex, a charming 
and exceedingly healthy neighbourhood. The next term 
will begin on the 15th. Boys under ten years of age will 
also be received ;—an excellent innovation.

THE FIRE OF THE DIVINE ENERGY.
Our age is awakening to spiritual things. Light is streaming 

in through unexpected rifts, opening suddenly in the mysterious 
borderland of Science.

This new light comes, not with the fiery rending of the 
normal consciousness, which we call conversion, but with a soft, 
lambent enlightenment of the intelligence, which may lead to 
it after many days. Recent discoveries have led scientific men 
to turn with more careful scrutiny, more particular attention, 
to that wonderful, colourless, frictionless fluid, which we call 
the Ether, which hitherto has been rather guessed at, and pre­
Burned to exist as a bearer to us of light and all forms of energy, 
than accurately known or even closely studied.

We are told that the Ether interpenetrates all forms of 
matter, its extraordinary tenuity permitting the atoms of which 
it is composed to get between the atoms of all ordinary forms 
of matter, keeping these in a constant, though imperceptible, 
state of vibration.

Recent discoveries have proved the possibility of transmit­
ting on the waves of the Ether, by means of a specially generated 
electric ray, telegraphic messages without wires, or any form of 
apparatus, save a sender and a receiver, and it is claimed by 
Marconi, the perfecter of the process, that such messages.will 
reach the receiver through hills, buildings, or any other 
obstacles.

The discovery of the X rays, with their extraordinary and 
unusual attributes (also conveyed on the Ether waves) has given 
to scientific thought a fresh impetus in the same direction.

Sir William Crookes, in a recent address, suggested that if, 
as few can doubt, there is any truth in the theory of thought­
transference, there must necessarily be a medium on, or through, 
which, thought travels from brain to brain ; his own impression 
being that these would be found to be the X rays. If this is 
indeed the case, we have already one ray capable of conveying 
on the waves of the Ether the silent messages of telegraphy with 
no conducting wires, and another, conveying thought from 
brain to brain. If this is so, we can hardly doubt that our 
loves, hates, and other emotions, may be similarly conveyed by 
rays adapted to the purpose. The physical pain one feels in 
one’s deepest self in uncongenial company, the rest and peace 
with those with whom we are in sympathy, indicate that there 
is in both some efficacy which is physical as well as spiritual.

I do not wish to be misunderstood to mean that this is the 
first time in the world's history that the vibratory ether has been 
studied, and formed the basis of scientific hypotheses, but as 
Bishop Berkeley complained in his time, ‘Fatalism and 
Sadducism have gained ground during the general passion for 
the corpuscularian and mechanical philosophy which then 
prevailed/

Colquhoun, commenting on the same subject, says that ‘far 
too little attention has been paid to the spiritual nature of man, 
to the effects of those immaterial and invisible influences which, 
analogous to the chemical and electrical agents, are the true 
springs of our organisation ; continually producing changes 
internally which are externally perceived as the marked effects 
of unseen causes, and which cannot be explained upon the 
principles of any law of mechanism/

Even Herbert Spencer in our own time acknowledges that 
‘ we are ever in the presence of an infinite and eternal energy 
from which all things proceed/

Macvicar wrote :—‘ All motion in the universe is rhyth­
mical. This is seen in the movement of the pendulum, the ebb 
and flow of the tides, the action of the heart. Our breathing is 
a double motion of the universal Ether, an active and reactive 
movement. This principle with its dual motion is the breath 
of God with man/

Etheric philosophy and Etheric physics have not been un­
known to science, however much they have been misunderstood 
by the materialist school of thought ; but the idea of ‘ universal 
fluid ’ or molecular Ether being that form of Divine energy 
which transfigures all forms of living matter with the effluence 
of its own Life, though grand and amazing, fails to convey to 
the struggling, aching human heart the sympathetic form of 
comfort which it needs. The mighty insistant force, with 
untiring energy bringing forth (as it appears to us) evil out of 
all proportion to good, has no message inspiring to higher 
action, or purer life.

Perhaps the first of modern discoveries to convey a gleam of 
light in this direction, was that of the 1 phacocytes/ the tiny
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to a terrific tension. If those tongues of living flame touched 
an artery and it burst, one would in an instant be bloodless 
and lifeless.’

‘Practically, then, if, say, Queen Victoria were to die and 
these instruments for picking up and appreciating the vibrating 
ether were in place, a message could be sent simultaneously to 
every quarter of the British empire, and all her subjects 
apprised of her demise ? ’ inquired a spectator.

‘ Precisely. The shock transmitted from the sending point 
would be appreciable anywhere on earth. This is my greatest 
and latest discovery, which I intend to give to the scientific 
world as soon as my data, which are now virtually complete, are 
arranged/

Of this marvellous discovery, the ‘ Philosophical Journal ’ 
remarks: ‘ Tesla’s device shows that the latent forces of this 
planet can be brought under human control. As a wizard at 
work he has mastered agencies that bring the remotest parts of 
the earth in touch. It is doubtless the greatest achievement 
yet accomplished, even in these days of startling phenomena 
and astonishing invention, for it is a thing hardly dreamed of 
or capable of imagination. The occult forces of this planet are 
as yet but little understood, and still less is it known how to 
control and make them subservient to man. To carry his 
thoughtsand words simultaneously to all “the ends of the earth,” 
through rocks and mountains, over valleys and oceans, and all 
without material connections, is sublimely amazing.’

The Keely Motor Redivivus.
We take the following from a recent issue of ‘Inven’ 

tion,’ regarding the ‘ new force ’ with which J. W. Keely 
has long been experimenting :—

Wo have not heard anything prominently about our old 
friend the Keely motor for some time, but the latest informa­
tion will more than atone for the paucity of news relating to 
this remarkable machine. We hear that Mr. John W. Keely 
has made what was claimed to be a successful test, at 
Philadelphia, of his etheric engine. The demonstration is stated 
to have been graced by the presence of general-manager 
Francioli, of the Manhattan Elevated Railway, mechanical 
engineer Pierson, and his assistant Mr. Sterritt, of the Metro­
politan Street Railway Company, chief electrical engineer 
Brown, of the Western Union Telegraph Company, and Mr. F. 
G. Green, all of New York. The engine was placed upon a 
glass plate, Im. thick, and was then raised an inch or two on 
steel pins, so that the witnesses could see that ‘ there was no 
chance for chicanery.’ The inventor wished it to be clear to 
them that no force was connected with the engine except that 
generated by what he calls his sympathetic transmitter.

The engine is described as a complicated structure, the 
essential working parts of which are two steel hoops running 
one inside the other, supplied with ‘ vitalised ’ discs of metal, 
which are placed at intervals on them. The discs are made of a 
metallic composition, which is held secret, it is announced, 
until a patent can be secured for it. An application for a patent 
on the engine is to be made, according to the inventor's expec­
tation, in a month or two. Another secret substance, possess­
ing the same vitality as the discs, is a sort of powder, resem­
bling in appearance iron filings, but insensitive, as are the discs, 
to magnetism. The ‘sympathetic generator/ by which force is 
imparted to or excited in the engine, is a contrivance about 
the size and shape of an orange, across the base of which is a 
graduated scale of musical wires. There is a similar scale on 
the engine, with which the generator is connected by a fine 
wire. When a chord is struck on both these scales, the inner 
hoop begins to revolve slowly. The revolutions increase 
quickly, and the hoop is soon moving rapidly, and with a force 
which will not allow it to stop until the vibrating motion is 
neutralised.

The inventor says that the motive force may be compared to 
that which causes the needle to point to the north. He avers 
that there are polar and de-polar waves of force which he has 
devised a means to control. After seeing the small engine 
operated, the party were conducted to another room, where a 
larger one, weighing 2001b., and having ten horse-power, was 
set going in the same way. It did not go rapidly, however, and 
it was explained that Keely had only just begun to work at it 
and would have it ready for a proper test in a short time. In 
another place was a puzzling circular arrangement, from which 
depended a weight of 1401b., which was held in place by one of 

the discs already described. Someone asked that this apparatus 
be taken apart. It was done, and the weight and disc fell. 
The disc was tested and found to be without magnetic properties. 
It was replaced and some notes of the chromatic scale were 
struck, when it took up its former position and again upheld 
the weight. Mr. Brown, of the Western Union Company, who 
had examined everything carefully, is reported to have said that 
he would not give an opinion on the tests, which, he confessed, 
baffled him, further than to say that the force utilised by Keely 
was a new one.

‘SALTED WITH FIRE/

(Continued from page 434.)

THE REV. H. S. ON MARK IX., 49, 50.

(With Annotations by A. J.)
Mark ix. 49,50 appears to be in connection with the 

foregoing verses, ‘ Everyone shall be salted with fire/ The 
combination of the two incongruous [?—A. J.] symbols, fire and 
salt, shows that both are applicable to the same truth, and 
symbolise the same effect.

Fire is employed as an instrument sometimes of judgment, 
sometimes of favour (Lev. x. 2 and ix. 24); it either [?—A. J,] 
consumes, or [?—A. J.] purifies ; it consumes the dross, while it 
purifies the gold. [The correct way of putting the statement 
should be that it purifies the gold by consuming the dross.—A. J.]

Salt, in like manner, sometimes preserves, sometimes kills— 
preserves from corruption, or destroys vitality. [The correct 
statement here likewise should be that it preserves from 
corruption by destroying vitality (of lower organisms).—A. J.] 
The meat that is salted is thereby preserved, and ‘ye are the 
salt of the earth ’ (Mat. v. 13). But a land ‘ sown with salt’ is 
thereby rendered barren, and given over to desolation (Deut. 
xxix. 23 ; Jer. xvii. 6). Lot’s wife also was changed into a 
pillar of salt as a judgment for disobedience.

Also salt was a symbol of the Covenant, and was therefore 
ordered to be offered with all the offerings of Israel unto the 
Lord (Lev. ii. 13).

The two-fold and opposite effects, therefore, of fire and salt 
as symbols of God’s dealings with men must be viewed in 
connection with the Covenant of Salvation made by man with 
God. [By God with man ?—A. J.]

Fire from Heaven betokened the acceptance of the offering, 
and of the worshipper (Lev. ix. 24 ; 1 Kings xviii. 38), but 
consumed the presumptuous and disobedient who approached 
(Lev. x. 2 ; Num. xvi. 35). That is, those who declared their 
obedience to God’s Covenant, and their grateful acceptance of 
it by offering the appointed sacrifices in the appointed way, 
were accepted ; those who refused and rebelled incurred the 
judgment and wrath of God.

In like manner, the offering made without the 1 salt of the 
Covenant ’ would not be accepted, and the Covenant would not 
be a covenant of salvation to such offerers; but, on the 
contrary, their neglect and disregard of the appointed means of 
approaching God would incur His anger, and they would become 
only monuments of His righteous judgment, like Lot’s wife.

From all this we are taught to perceive that the Gospel of 
the grace of God in Christ itself is a ‘savour of life unto life*  
to the believing and obedient, but to the unbelieving and dis­
obedient a ‘savour of death unto death/ (2 Cor. ii. 14.) 
‘Everyone’ who hears it shall be ‘salted with fire/ The 
preached Gospel will have some effect on every hearer, either to 
save or to destroy, to soften or to harden. The ‘fire*  of the 
Holy Spirit’s enlightening, warming, kindling, purifying effects 
—the salt of His savoury and saving grace will be salvation and 
life to those who welcome and obey the Truth with a glad and 
willing mind, even to the cutting off the right hand and 
plucking out the right eye rather than refuse or lose the gift of 
life eternal.

But to others—who either trust in the acceptableness of 
their own works without justification or sanctification in Christ 
by His atonement and spirit (offering their sacrifice without 
salt), or who, in other words, presume to substitute * another 
Gospel ’ for that they have received—the ‘ salt ’ of the 
Covenant will not prove a preservation from the ‘ worm that 
dieth not/ and the ‘fire’ will prove the instrument of ever 
lasting destruction instead of quickening to life eternal.
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A NOTABLE APPARITION. ‘ ZENIA, THE VESTAL’*

Signor Falcomer, in the ‘ Adriatico/ recommends to 
the consideration of Mr. Gladstone and Mr. Myers the 
following psychical experience which happened to Cavaliere 
Sebastian Fenzi :—

Signor Sebastian Fenzi’s brother, Senator Carlo Fenzi, a 
man who had studied much at home and abroad, and travelled 
much, had such a strong antipathy for Spiritualism that he 
begged his brother never to mention the subject to him, as he 
valued their mutual love and the family peace. But in the 
early days of June, 1881, being with his brother at their 
father’s house at St. Andrea, he held out his hand to him and 
said, * Look here, Bastiano, I have something co say to you that 
will please you. Of late, I have turned my thoughts to 
Spiritualism, and am convinced that if I had investigated it 
thoroughly as you have done, I should have arrived at the same 
conclusion as you about it.’

Signor Sebastian heard this with great joy, and the tie be­
tween the brothers having always been very close, he begged 
his brother, now that they were getting on in years, to promise 
that the one who should die first should try and give the one 
left behind a sure proof of life beyond the grave Carlo 
pressed bis hand, and said, ‘Yes, I promise, with the greater 
pleasure that I feel I shall be the first to go.’ To this Sebastian 
said, * Be that as God will. Donjt get melancholy ideas into 
your head.’ But Carlo added, ‘I feel it so strongly that it must 
be true. Listen. I shall not live to the end of the year ; before 
three months are gone I shall be dead and buried.’

Three months after this conversation, September 2nd, 1881, 
Cavaliere Fenzi, father-in-law to Admiral Morin, commanding at 
Spezia, was staying at Fortullino, his villa by the sea, ten miles 
from Leghorn. Cavaliere Fenzi was in good health and in the 
cheerful company of his daughter Cristina and four grand­
children, when he was overcome by an inexplicable melancholy 
and a feeling at his heart that something serious was about to 
happen. He turned to his daughter and said, 11 don’t know 
what terrible thing is happening to us at this moment, but I 
must rush away, or in a minute I shall burst out crying before 
the children.’ So saying, he rushed out into the rain without 
a hat and ran to a field, whence he could see some rocks where 
he expected to see his cousin, Giuseppe Fenzi, who had gone 
out some time before to 1 behold the fury of the elements,’ as 
he said ; but at that moment he did not see him. Instead, 
looking carefully, he saw that his brother, the Senator Carlo, 
was there, in a top-hat and without an umbrella, making his way 
down from rock to rock without heeding the deluge, the flashes 
of lightning shooting from all sides, or the noise of the 
thunder. Now at that day and that hour the Senator was at 
Florence, seventy miles away from Villa Fortullino, so that 
Sebastian at once thought this figure must be hallucinative, 
for if Carlo had suddenly arrived at Fortullino he would 
certainly not have got out of the carriage to take a shower bath 
on the rocks. Ho rubbed his eyes, but the figure remained, 
and looked so real that he shouted out Carlo’s name and waved 
his arms to him. But the phantom seemed not to see him, for 
it passed behind a big rock without showing itself again, 
although Sebastian waited. While waiting, he observed his 
cousin, Giuseppe, on the rocks, so that he said to himself, ‘Now 
when he passes close to the big rock, he will see Carlo and will 
stop and speak to him.’ However, Giuseppe saw nothing in 
passing behind the same rock, and on joining Sebastian in the 
field he said he had not seen Carlo and that no one was there. 
It was now a quarter to eleven, and the Senator Carlo Fenzi 
died exactly at that hour, seventy miles away, calling on his 
brother’s name. Signor Sebastian’s melancholy passed ; he had 
lunch and was sitting reading a paper, when a telegram was 
brought to him, saying ‘ Come at once to Florence. Carlo very 
ill.’ No one at Fortullino knew that Senator Carlo was ill ; 
the last letter from him said he was well. On arriving at 
Florence he heard from the doctor that Carlo had asked for 
his brother and died at a quarter to eleven with his name on 
his lips.

Some days after the death Signor Sebastian was present at a 
stance of a psychical society that he had founded. There he 
received a message by raps, by which an intelligence announced 
itself as Carlo Fenzi, and addressing Cavaliere Sebastian said :‘ I 
forced you to go out of the house, as I did not want to frighten 
Cristina’s children.’ What an unexpected proof of identity !

When the sub-title of a book is ‘a novel of occult life,’ one 
must be content to understand what is meant rather than what 
is written. Reference is not intended to the ‘ low-life deeps ’ of 
Mr. Greenwood, nor to the zoological results of a systematic 
dredging of the great South Sea. The characters in ‘Zenia, the 
Vestal,’ are students of occult philosphy who are brought into 
communication with the earthly custodians of the secret 
knowledge, and this is how the story of their adventure comes 
to be called, rather than to be, a novel of occult life. Accepted 
in this sense, an occult novel recalls numerous failures and a 
few conspicuous achievements which are not of this decade. 
With many qualifications and restrictions, one is inclined to rank 
‘ Zenia ’ among the successful rather than the abortive efforts. 
There are, however, many counts which might be recited in an 
indictment made against it. In the first place, it represents 
with all faithfulness the kind of occultism which we commonly 
expect from America, where the book has made a certain mark, 
and is now in a second edition. Most writers by profession 
do work ‘ to order,’ at least occasionally, and it is not 
invariably good work. Mrs. Margaret B. Peeke is not appar­
ently a writer by profession, yet her work also is done ‘ by 
order,’ or rather, it has been given to her as to an instrument. 
The givers are ‘ the Hierophant of the Order Egyptian, the 
Order of Alcantra of Granada, the School of the Prophet on 
Mount Hermon, the Illuminati, and the Nameless One, over 
whom the Keeper of the Lost Word presides.’ It is, perhaps, 
in accordance with this exalted derivation that the work 
assumes, instead of the reasonable and portable guise of the 
modern novel, an ungainly quarto shape, so that it looks like 
the prolegomena to some ‘ hidden way across the threshold,’ or 
an introduction to a ‘grand cabala.’ In the second place, and 
regarded as a story, it has also much of the clam and buck­
wheat flavour which characterises the American commodity in 
fiction. There is the typical English nobleman, as he is 
descried through a glass darkly from the far side of the 
Atlantic, and there is his more terrible untitled companion. 
Lastly, from preface to epigraph, through plot and plan, in 
dialogues and descriptions, sketched and shadowed continually, 
never intelligibly bodied forth, we are made aware of a hydra­
headed monster in the shape of a problem of vibrations.

There were never more unlikely elements, and possibly the 
majority of readers will not pass beyond the introduction, which 
deals with the ‘ cult ’ of the book and other mysteries which, 
because they exceed utterance and are inspired by the Name­
less, find their partial equivalents almost invariably in bad 
English. But if the reader will ignore the dedication to the 
Triangle of W.S., and not insist on connecting it with 
Luciferian Freemasonry, and the Triangles of Leo Taxil; if he 
will take the introduction as he can, and assume that, in some 
undeclared way, it does not really immolate the personal 
honesty of the writer ; above all, if he will brace himself to 
make acquaintance with Lord Royal Montrose, who has views 
on ‘bad form,’ and with Cecil Hautrave, who is ‘not a frozen 
lump of manhood, Lord Royal,’ he will, I think; find that 
there is a heart and centre of this story, w’hich is undisturbed 
by the problem of vibrations and unbesmirched by conversa­
tional vulgarities. And he may be repaid, 1 think. The 
character of Zenia, the Vestal, and of her mother, will com­
pensate him for anything which seems to exceed above 
measure the common range of impertinence in the dialogues 
of fiction. They are well met, though a little of the snow and 
sunrise order, and only connecting with earth by the recollec­
tion of a faded passion for sugar-plums. He will be repaid 
still more by the perfectly admirable presentation of James 
Aberdeen. And finally, because the incidents of the story are 
nothing, that is to say, they are of no account, he will be 
rewarded by some first-rate pictures of Continental travel, over 
which there is a quiet but distinct glow of life and beauty, 
with a hint of the remoteness of Chamouni and the coolness of 
the mountain lakes.

It is possible also, and should not therefore be overlooked, 
that the occult student may find something to his purpose in 
the occult matter of the story, by which it appears that Madeira 
is the last remnant of Atlantis, and still offers an asylum to 
adepts. For my own part, and speaking as a mystic, it seems

* * Zenia, the Vestal,’ a story of Occult Life. By Margaret B. Peeke. 
English edition. London : George Redway, 9, Hart-street, Bloomsbury, 
W.C. 1897. Price 6s. net.
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