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Is not what is called ¢ religion’in this country becoming
largely theatrical? What is so-called ‘worship’ in our
¢ High’ Churches ? Nine-tenths of it merely musical and
spectacular ; and even many Nonconformists—and some
who ought to know better—are becoming far too sensa.-
tional ; as though the people were unwilling to merely
think and be quietly devout, and needed a sort of spiritual
dram-drinking, in order to keep them going. It is not a
pleasant sign of the times in our spiritual sky.

Our kinsmen across the Atlantic, too, appear to be
suffering in the same way. The following is not by any
means a pleasant suggestion :—

A remarkable religious service took place in Ocean-grove, in
the State of New Jersey,where the building was purposely made
totally dark, except for a gleam of light from the altar, where
the head of Christ stood out from the purple draperies. No
word was spoken, and the intense and impressive silence was
broken at intervals by the soft notes of violin, and chimes made
for the occasion, terminating in a weird echo of song. The
darkness made moving impossible, and the audience was
strangely moved by the ceremony, and worked up to a high
pitch of excitement.

B

Mrs. E. B. Duffey (author of ¢ Heaven Revised’) has
printed what she confidently regards as a test of spirit
identity. She says:—

While my husband and myself were engaged in this in-
vestigation, Benjamin Franklin, Napoleon Bonaparte, W.
Stainton Moses, Nero, and other notabilities of the present and
past, announced themselves on our board. Even the ¢Devil’
came ope evening, but he proved to be a very ordinary sixth-
circle devil, such as we had had dozens of already. As for the
others, it did not take many minutes’ conversation to land them
all in the same circle.

There is one fact with which Spiritualists and non-Spirit-
ualists are not acqual’nted : That it is no test whatever for a
spirit to give you the name of a friend, even though it be a name
that you have not recollected for years. The spirit may add
corroborating circumstances for the purpose of identification,
and gather every fact from the tablets of your memory, though
you may have actually forgotten it all at the time. A spirit can
read the memories—even the forgotten ones—of a living man,
like an open book. I do not know that all spirits can do this
for all men, though I have yet to discover one who cannot.

But not every spirit can read your active thoughts. They
can only read those of persons on the same spiritual level with
themselves—that is to say, in the same spiritual circle, or below.
An exception to this rule is when the spirit, whether good,
bad, or indifferent, becomes entirely en rapport with the
individual. Then no matter what the spiritual chasm which
separates them, every thought is read as easily by the unseen
intelligences as ordinary speech is heard upon earth.

When this condition of rapport is not attained, it is easy to
test the truth of the spirit by trying if he will respond to mental
juestions. If he has claimed a high place in the spirit world,
and yet fails to heed questions mentally asked him, you may
know that he is at least on a lower moral level than yourself.
By this means, all unknown to the spirits themselves, I always
test them when they claim to come from circles of light. And
I have never yet found the test to fail.

Bear in mind, it is not what you remember of the past, or
may have known and forgotten, which constitutes a test when it
is repeated by an unseen intelligence, but what you are thinking
of at the time of communication. No spirit who is on a lower
spiritual level chan yourself can read your immediate thoughts,
though he may be able to repeat your past from alpha to omega,
that which you have forgotten as well as that which you remember.

THE ‘Dublin Evening Telegraph ’ announces that ¢ The
Hon. Sec. of the Dawn of Day Spiritual Society is now residing
in Dublin, and would be pleased to hear from Spiritualists or
inquirers in Ireland. Address by letter to Mrs. Rorke, 16,
Charleston-avenue, Rathmines, Dublin, Ireland.’

* CassANDRA,’ THE ParmisT, wishes her friends to notice
that she has removed to 29, New Bond-street, W,
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DR. RODES BUCHANAN’S ‘PRIMITIVE CHRISTIANITY.

The author of this work, which was reviewed in ‘Ligar’
some months ago, is, in my opinion, one of the most remarkable
men and one of the foremost and most original thinkers—if
original thought is possible to° any—which the movement
of Modern Spiritualism has brought to the front in America,
I do not propose, however, to dwell especially on the man or

his attainments, further than to express the hope that the
present generation of British Spiritualists may become better
acquainted with his writings, as they will then discover a
treasury of the profoundest philosophy and original research by
one of the closest reasoners and most critical investigators of
human nature in the movement. I cando this with the greater
freedom, when it is realised tha* Dr. J. Rodes Buchanan is close
on the verge of mortal life, and cannot, in the natural order of
things, reap any material benefit from my remarks.

That this able man is but little known to British Spiritualists
is made clear by recent criticisms on the above-named work,
when reference is made to the author. In dealing with the
book itself, the reviewers have acted with fairness. But, how-
ever well meaning the reviews, a very poor idea is given of the
real character and purpose of the work. Like every work of
extraordinary pretensions, and-—say, in science of new dis-
coveries—such a work is open to severe and slashing criticism,
This has not been given by the Spiritual Press. In ‘LicaT,
for instance, the reviewer confessedly did not attempt to review
the book, but gave a few extracts from it as the next best thing.
It was well meant, but the public are left pretty much in the
dark as to the nature and scope of the book in which the doctor
‘gives us an insight to the Christianity ’ of Jerusalem, and the
corruptions of the Pagan Church at Rome. While he is in agree-
ment with some of our * Higher Criticism ' authorities he is more
radical and thorough than any in sifting the correct from the
spurious, especially in exposing the suppression of the original
Gospels, and the fraudulent manufacture of the now accepted
Gospels which appeared in or about the year 150 A.p. The internal
evidence of the manufacture of the Synoptics and the Gospel
of St. John by a dominant priesthood at Rome, is shown
therein. For the historical part more corroborative evidence is
desirable. What is omitted in this may appear in the second
volume.

The revised Gospel of St. John, as presented in this
volume, cleared of interpolations, &c., presents a dignified
and vivid picture of the man Christ Jesus, which is throughout
in harmony with itself. The Gospel *according to St.John,’as
we have it, certainly does contain startling and contradictory
statements ; not only antagonistic to the Synoptics, but opposed
to the manifested life and character of the pure-minded and
lofty spirit of the Son of Man.

It is said in this volume that St. John himself made the
corrections. This is a startling statement, but the reader isre-
ferred to the book for the details. Of course, there are
many good Spiritualists who now take their Spiritualism with-
out spirits. Thought-transference, sub-consciousness, &o.,
suffice them. Then there are others—equally good and sincere
—who believe in and admit the possibility of spirit return, say
of a personal friend, an old servant, and of earth-bound spirits,
and perhaps of a castle-haunting spook, and draw the line there.
To them the appearance of Moses and Elias, with Jesus,
to Peter and John, belong, equally with the return of St. John
to a medium in California, to the romance of Spiritualism.
Romance meaning anything, from self-deception, collective
hallucinations, to colossal lying. It is so easy to get rid of the
trouble of reading or examining a book by saying that it belongs
to the romance of Spiritualism. Dr. Buchanan is not a medium,
so anything he has written in this book, as given from himself,
has been given to the world in wide-awake, hard-headed,
positive consciousness. Personally, I no more doubt Professor
Buchanan’s integrity than I do his genius.

Mr. Stead, who has slways an open mind, has given an able
review of the work in * Borderland,’ but even he has fallen into
error regarding Dr. Buchanan, for he speaks of the doctor as a
clairvoyaat and seer giving to the world his mental impressions
as spirit communications. This is all wrong. Dr. Buchanan is
neither clairvoyant, seer, nor medium, but just ‘an honest
body,’ laying no claim to either normal or abnormal medium-
ship. Perhaps Mr. Stead thought this the best explanation of the
contents of the book. But, why give a person credit for medjum-
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ship—if there is any credit in this—when he has never claimed
it for himself i How far Dr. Buchanan’s mind may have been
influenced by communications through his late wife and others,
and how far the doctor may have unconsciously affected others,
I do not know. But of this we may be certain : all transmission
of thought will be affected by the channel or medium of com-
munication. Psychometry is not less free from error than
trance and inspirational communications.

As for Dr. Buchanan, whatever the character and the scope
of this remarkable book, showing both ripe scholarship, and
keen, careful, and original research, he has neither claimed
excuse for its contents, nor yet acceptance of its history, teach-
ings, or character, on the score of being a medium himself, or
of receiving some of its contents by the way of the medium-
ship of others—which I see, in some cases, has been employed.
It may be that we are all mediums, as one of your writers
claimed recently for inventors. Be that as it may, if Dr.
Buchanan is a medium, he is one who gets all his informaticn
by diligent research and hard work. More of this sort of
mediumship would be useful in the movement just now. There
is too little of self-culture, and too much reliance on the
mediumship of others; too much playing at little children,
shutting our eyes, and opening our mouths to see what the
spirits will give us.

The old doctor, getting on to his eighty-fourth year, is now
issuing a second edition of Vol. I. of ¢ Primitive Christianity,’
and is correcting for press the second and last volume of the
work. He labours on—albeit partly paralysed —in the profound
conviction that his life will be sustained until that is given to
the world, and possibly also his grand work, ‘ The New World
of Science,” which was set aside when the time had come for
issuing ‘Primitive Christianity.” Those who knew this great
reformer, this veritable Ishmaelite for humanity, whose trenchant
pen has ever fought for the enfranchisement and elevation of
his fellows—who has struck at, with St. George-like vigour, the
hydra-headed dragon of monopoly, trusts and schemes which
have made the few rich and despoiled the hopeless many ; who
has e xposed political and religious corruptions, and has refused
politi cal office and honours for himself, when he could not be of
service to his fellows—will find him frail in body, but as vigorous
in intellect and as full of entheos for humanity as ever. As a
Spiritualist, there is none with whom I would sooner rank him
in this country than our own great naturalist, Dr. Alfred Russel
Wallace.

I believe that underlying the constitution of the British mind
there is an inherent love of fair play and an instinctive desire to
render * honour to whom honour is due.” The simple fact of a
man being an American would not take from the Briton his
admiration of true worth. If Dr. Buchanan is little known and
less read with us, it is not because he is an Awerican, but
because many have never heard of him. It is their misfortune
and not their fault. But I am certain, notwithstanding the
criticism on ‘Primitive Christianity,” that this distinguished
writer and savant will improve on acquaintance, when his
books are more widely read. As a Spiritualist, I do not believe
in infallibility, in the flesh or out of it, in men orin books.
But let no man refuse to read ‘Primitive Christianity’ under
the impression that it is either the Spread Kagle hash of the
typical inspirational medium, or the vagaries of an old fool in
his dotage. I would ask all Spiritualists, and indeed non-
Spiritualists, interested in the spirit of the Primitive Christianity
of Jesus, to read this work and draw their own conclusions.

Whether I agree or disagree with the doctor is of little
moment, but this I can assure the readers of ¢ Li¢HT,” that the
author of ¢ Primitive Christianity ’ and the gifted discoverer of
psychometry, whose work on that subject is ¢better ’ known
than any other, and whose instructions on the cultivation of
the faculty are as lucid as they are virile, and the author also
of * The New Education,” which places the ethical and spiritual
and moral instruction of childhood in the forefront of education,
leaving the intellectual training secondary and not first, as is
the ‘use and wont,” and of ¢ Sarcognomy,’ a large volume on
the healing art, made especially valuable for its insight to the
interrelation of mind, brain and body in this life, editor of the
‘*Journal of Man,’ and a brilliant contributor to the Press, and
the Dean of four universities, &c., is no ordinary man, but is, in
my opinion, one of the most advanced psychologists, profound
thinkers and investigators of human nature now living in the
States.

Rothesay. JAMES COATES.
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THE TRUE STORY OF A HAUNTED BOARDING SCHOOL.

By THE REv. C. WARE.

(Continated from page 480.)

At the time when it was first arranged for a visit to be paid
to the school, serious illness occurred amongst some of the
inmates, necessitating a postponement; but the lady, in a
telegram to myself, said, ‘I intend to persevere to the end.’
Very shortly after this I received the lady’s final letter, making
definite arrangements. The letter concludes thus : ¢ Last night
I took one of my girls to share my room. I slept throughout
the night, being overwrought somewhat ; but the girl was kept
awake. She told me she had heard noises all night ; otherwise
we have been very quiet lately.’

RECAPITULATION.

It now becomes my duty in connection with this case to give
a sort of summary or recapitulation of the facts—written, so to
speak, from inside the house where these things took place. Of
course, on my visit to the school I heard much from the lips of
the inmates that had not been mentioned in the lady's letters ;
and my desire is to give, in as complete a manner as possible, a
general view of the whole case. I found that the inmates of the
school had a most extraordinary and thrilling story to relate
concerning the weird occurrences and strange experiences there-
with associated. And, after all had been related, they could
only say, ‘ The half has not been told.’

The town in which this school was situated is a place of some
note in the county of Sussex, and the house itself is in the very
heart of the town. At the back of the house is a kind of lawn,
at the end of which is a rather large greenhouse. The path from
the house to the conservatory passes to the left underneath a
verandah. On the left of the path is a shrubbery with fruit
and flower beds. There are several large laurel bushes nearest
the verandah and the schoolroom ; and half-way down the path
is a plum tree. 1 mention these particulars because there had
always been in the movements of these phenomena outside the
house an apparent connection between the laurels on the left of
the path near the house and the conservatory at the end ; the
plum tree being half-way between the two.

Now for a few particulars concerning the manifestations ;
an outline of the story must suftice for the present purpose ;
the details are simply innumerable, and were even embarrassing
to the memories of the narrators. A great variety of pheno-
mena had been witnessed—i.e., seen, heard, and felt—by a
large number of persons of both sexes and of all ages ; hence
the idea of ¢ hallucination,” which might be suggested in relation
to the experiences of one person only, is totally inapplicable here.

Soon after the famly came to the house, several of them,
being in the sitting-room on the ground floor, would hear the
street door, which they had doubly secured, apparently open,
and a person has seemed to walk through the passage and
ascend the stairs. A servant has waited, when all the
family had retired for the night, because the front room
has seemed to be occupied and lighted up. The door of
the sitting-room has appearcd to open when the family
were present, and a person to walk in, whilst their physical
vision belied what they all seemed vividly to hear. The mis-
tress of the school had witnessed various appearances, such
as lights assuming different forms. She had heard no end
of noises, from the gentlest taps to sounds like thunder.
A young lady visitor who had never heard of the former mani-
festations in the house, has seen a little white-robed girl walk
along the first landing, and go towards a recess. She several
times called the name of a member of the family, who she
thought had been taken ill, but obtained no response,
and no one of the household had been on the spot. She
went downstairs much awed and frightened, and the family,
seeing her paleness, drew from her what she had seen. Two
ladies have stood at the French window of the sitting-room,
watching together, at half-past nine o’clock on a summer even-
ing, a tall, large, human form, dressed in heavy black, standing
against the half-opened door of the greenhouse ; even posing
before them in conspicuous attitude, as if to be seen to the
greatest advantage. The lady stated to me that she could sketch
the figure from memory. The servant came up from the kitchen,
asking if they were watching that ¢ big thing.” She said it had
been there a good while. The figure was seen by the ladies to
move up the path as far as the plum tree and then vanish. An









