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Eternity is simply God’s opportunity, and it is also the field in 
which souls grow from bud to blossom and from blossom into 
fruit. It is a mistake, therefore, to say that a man is dead, 
for he merely goes out of one house into another.

All that is New Testament doctrine, and its effect on the 
reader is somewhat startling. If he cannot believe what he 
reads he is sorry for himself, because the moral effect of faith 
is so much higher than the moral effect of unbelief. You can­
not deny that he who reasonably looks forward to a better life 
is altogether a happier man, and has a nobler set of motives 
than he who shuts the door of the tomb on his dear one with 
the conviction that his love has come to a sudden and untimely 
end. If he does believe that the Christ told the truth about 
the other life he is like a traveller who wearily climbs the hill, 
sure that the journey is not yet finished, and having reached . 
the summit, sits down to refresh himself with the glorious 
prospect of hill and valley and sky which until that moment 
was shut out from view.

A contemporary informs us, with great glee, that Sir 
John Lubbock has been ‘ teaching a dog to read? He took 
two pieces of cardboard, one of which he left blank, and on 
the other of which he printed ( Food? The ‘Food’ card 
was always placed on the food saucer with food, and the 
blank card on an empty one. After being accustomed to this, 
the dog was told to bring his card for food. If he brought 
the blank one, he got none, but had the card thrown at 
him. In that way he learnt to regularly bring the right 
card. Then the lesson was expanded. Other cards had 
requests for Tea, Bone, Water, ic., printed on them. Then 
our contemporary says :—

He had learnt that bringing a card was a request, that a 
plain card meant failure and opprobrium, but to distinguish 
between the printed words, and to attach the right meaning to 
a given symbol—in short, to read—took some time, but was at 
length attained, and Van could read ‘Out,’ ‘Bone,’ ‘Water,’ 
‘Food? and ‘ Tea? and would bring the right card with his 
printed request when he had a desire for that particular thing.

Those last words are surely nonsensical. There could 
not possibly be any knowledge of the assumed fact that the 
dog distinguished between the various words, or that by 
bringing a particular card ‘he had a desire for that particular 
thing? All that is proved is that a dog could be laboriously 
trained to bring a card with something printed on it.

‘A Catechism of Palmistry? by Ida Ellis (London: 
George Redway), presents the subject in a novel form. 
In the ordinary books, the writer sets forth his subject in 
his own way, writing from his own knowledge and point of 
view : but, in this work, the writer tries to think the matter 
out from the readers’ point of view, or, at all events, to 
present her knowledge in the form of response to inquiries. 
We are not able to verify or criticise her conclusions : all 
we can say is that the book is tersely and lucidly written, 
that it is keenly practical, and that the nineteen Plates, 
though not exactly works of art, are distinctly enlightening.

LONDON SPIRITUALIST ALLIANCE.

A Meeting of Members, Associates, and friends of the 
London Spiritualist Alliance will be held in the French 
Drawing Room, St. James’s Hall (entrance from Piccadilly), 
at 7 for 7.30 p.m., on Friday, November 26 th, when Mr. 
Thomas Atwood will give an address on ‘ My Work in 
the Spirit World? Mr. Atwood has had, we believe, some 
very striking experiences, and his narrative will be one of 
unusual interest.

In accordance with No. XV. of the Articles of Associa­
tion, the subscriptions of Members and Associates elected 
after October ls£ will be taken as for the remainder of the 
present year and the whole of 1898.

London (Elephant and Castle).—‘ Light ’ is kept on sale 
by Mr. Wirbatz, 18, New Kent-road, S.E.

CONDITIONAL IMMORTALITY.

With reference to this topic, discussed some few weeks 
ago by Mr. Tomlinson and others, I had intended with 
your permission to write a full reply, venturing to include 
my own views on this subject.

The admirable essay on this matter by ‘ C.C.M.,’ in your 
issue of August 21st, entitled ‘ Immortality and Survival,’ 
leaves me little tn say on the point, for with careful perusal 
the reader will find that ‘C.C.M.’ sums up the matter 
completely. This essay I commend, indeed, to the reflective 
readers of ‘Light.’ More scholarly philosophers than I, will, 
doubtless, appreciate forms of expression abstruse to me, but 

carrying with them due logical sequence and acumen, inducing 
a vitality of thought never absent from pure rational inquiry.

The burden of this essay is to point out that Christianity is 
the doctrine of Individual Immortality because it is the doctrine 
of ‘ the whole? and ‘C.C.M? proceeds logically and scientifically 
to prove this as being a law of Nature not now disputed. But 
this law of Nature must be followed in order to reach ‘the 
whole ‘ the whole * must be here wherewith to reach, or the 
consciousness is not complete. Without complete conscious­
ness or ‘ totality of state ’ the whole man is not there, only 
divided consciousness, divided action, and so forth.

Now all these philosophic subjects as pointed out have been 
the great burden of the writers of what are called abstract 
themes for centuries. The telepathy of so-caMed modem 
discovery is but a modern re adjustment of philosophic teach­
ing, and certainly points to the condition of our survival 
rather than to the fact. We have still to take much ‘on faith? 
as the astronomers do in calculating the position and date for 
the re-appearance of a planet, but ‘faith’ is a condition of 
mind, the outcome of its sub-conscious contact with the ‘sub­
stance of the thing hoped for? for faith is of the substance of 
the thing itself that wo long for, or the faith could never make 
its way through to our feelings. The greater the faith the nearer 
the touch. This faith in eternity, which we nearly all have 
more or less, impresses us with the belief in immortality, but 
the question still remains whether the immortality we mostly 
attain can carry us beyond the next sphere of existence, as 
proven by telepathy, mesmeric and m edium istic phenomena, yet 
still 1 no abiding city?

The subject of all ‘ religion ’ in the Biblia of the world seems 
in essence similar, directed doubtless to the mass of mind where 
the Revelation was locally delivered ; but, without entering on 
the very interesting topic of the instructive external differences 
of the various theologies and theogonies implying au fond a 
Supernal Unity, we may be satisfied that they tend to the same 
end, to teach man how he can become Immortal; not merely 
by the natural process of death, and the concomitant one of 
disintegration or decomposition, retaining, perhaps, only 
partial consciousness and belonging to that principle, which, as 
stated by Theosophists of old, as well re-stated by those of 
to-day, may be in each individual the most alive at death.

If we take the else (rare, happily) of an ignorant and un­
instructed man or woman (in any sphere of life ignorant 
people are to be found) who have deliberately, willingly, con­
sciously chosen evil and followed it all their lives, and lived 
absolutely only for the gratification of the senses ; the first 
punishment might be suffering of the body in old age; this 
probably might be all ; the conscience and heart would long ago 
have atrophied, to speak medically, and these voices would not 
have tormented by any reproaches. Such persons departing 
this life would have nothing fully alive left at the death of the 
flesh and there would necessarily be the second death or entire 
cessation of self-consciousness, and at the disintegration of the 
body that man or woman as ‘ a whole ’ would be decomposed 
and ‘lost? Such might happen to a ‘soul’on the downward 
grade.

In the case of a man or woman having full consciousness 
and no ignorance of his psychical and spiritual nature, and yet 
living only for self and using their knowledge for evil purposes 
willingly and deliberately, these principles, instead of having 
atrophied from want of use, would be keenly alive at death, 
and they, therefore, as such, could endure the sufferings 
appropriate to plane and condition consciously apart from the 
body. The body as a body cannot suffer per se at physical death, 
as we all know. It is with the willing and enlightened sinner 
that the sacred Scriptures deal, not with the ignorant man. 
‘Father, forgive them, they know not what they do? The 
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merely ignorant man may wish to do good but fails from want 
of knowledge—not desire. He is judged by his desire on the 
psychic plane. It is the man, ignorant or learned, who desires 
and prefers to do evil who is the true sinner only.

We can also imagine a man at the other end of the ladder 
of life, whose whole body is full of reflected light, i.e., life over 
which death has no power at all. The mere casting oft' of the 
sheath of the body, truly as a serpent sloughs his skin, is no 
death indeed ; therefore no punishment. A happy or unhappy 
change of condition is the reward or punishment, not death 
itself. To attain the upper rung of the ladder is surely the 
aim of all on this earth, and I, as a Theosophic student, would 
say, the goal of the upward trend of many lives, carrying evolu­
tion to its legitimate (but not merely mechanical automatic) 
issue.

It is as the man who at last, having ten talents delivered to 
him, from his having worked for that great trust, returns them 
nobly and faithfully in royal increase. In just reward he gains 
all else ; even as in just reward, the other servant who, still 
feeble and halting as to whether he should or should not put 
his.foot on the next step with his poor acquirements of but one 
talent, all he has yet gained by life, still doubts and hesitates, 
and finally loses all his ‘ working time,’ ending discontentedly 
by laying all his want of progress to his bad luck in serving a 
hard master. He also has made his Karma and gets his sentence.

The amount of Immortality gained, to use a somewhat 
strained expression, would therefore seem to depend on the 
amount earned, for there can be no error in those scales of 
justice. To know where we each stand on the ladder of life, 
not romantically, emotionally, selfishly, or stupidly, but with the 
awakened ‘rectified’ eye of the rational soul, is what we all 
require.

I may be here reminded that the Christian doctrine of what 
is called vicarious atonement will not agree with my views as a 
Theosophist. This is true in a measure, but I have not found 
it wise to study modern Theosophy alone for enlighten­
ment on these important subjects. Theosophy is no mere 
modern philosophy, though we students of to-day must ever be 
inexpressibly grateful to the noble intellect of Madame 
Blavatsky for the memorable part she has played in the world’s 
history and given it just the right impetus which has ‘ saved 
thought.’ Nevertheless, we must be loyal to the great minds 
preceding hers—‘Theosophers’ indeed. And these thinkers 
make this Christian doctrine a fundamental means for attaining 
immortality. Be it as it may, the Christ doctrine in its history 
is a great mystery, known only in its entirety by the Initiated or 
Regenerate man, and it is far better for us to be in some error 
at present concerning it than, by disputing and arguing, thereby 
increasing the results of that error a hundredfold ; and to many 
people the simple assertion that a Christis said to have come ‘ to 
take away the Karma (or sin) of the world ’ is enough. They 
knowT it and feel it, and I should say of those who reverentially 
believe firmly in this doctrine (their just lives bearing witness 
to their faith), that their hope is living proof that they have 
spiritually, even in this earth-life, contacted the kingdom of 
Christ, and their faith is, therefore, grounded on (no fiction, 
symbol, or fantastic illusion here meant), and evidential of, the 
reality of the thing hoped. But this is no mere idle faith or 
* attitude of thought,’ as is the custom to believe in these days 
of slipshod theology.

I will just note a quotation of Roger Bacon’s from his 
‘ Radix Mundi ’ (Lib. III.) ; ‘ Know,’ he says, ‘ it is impossible 
for you to attain this immortal essentiality unless you become 
sanctified in mind, purified in soul, so as to be united to God 
and to become one spirit with Him. But if you revolve these 
my instructions in your mind you may obtain the knowledge 
of the beginning, the middle, and the end of the whole work.’

It is quite true that I once believed in spiritualistic phe­
nomena, and it is also true I believe in them still. I trust, 
therefore, Mr. Tomlinson and other readers will graciously 
absolve me from the sin of ingratitude and disbelief, believing 
that never consciously have I kicked down that useful ladder to 
knowledge, psychical inquiry, though not in my case conducted 
on the strict lines of the Society so-called, but in the simple 
manner of attending seances, and seeking knowledge frutn all 
the available sources as to the origin and cause of the phenomena, 
which I regard as simply absurd to deny. But the conclusions 
I draw would be strictly at variance with the modern scientific 
psychology much in vogue among those who will at all costs 
stolidly stand to their creed of materialism, the psychology 

which looks upon the mind as it docs upon the nervous 
system. Such peope consider, as Bacon says, that ‘ Final 
Causes are as sacred virgins, barren,’ meaning that Final 
Causes have no causality ; therefore, such mind looking into 
its own mind can see nothing, which, doubtless, is the case 
when the mind is debased to its organ, the nervous system. 
These psychologists, for instance, would consider that the 
expansion or contraction of the biliary duct under the influence 
of fear, if duly registered, would reveal a law of psychology. 
Yes ; probably in a strictly material sense information could 
be gained, but this psychology I leave to the medical pro­
fession as relating only to the body. So I am strictly a 
Spiritualist ; but as I wish to avoid egotistical reference, 
I may merely state that my mind, or opinion it may be 
called, has changed as to the value and origin of spiritual 
phenomena, and now, in most cases of mediumship, I see prin­
cipally but a sort of decomposition or disintegration of the 
personality ; in fact, plainly, the commencement of death in life.

The great expansion of the mental faculties in, say, a trance 
medium seems to me but owing to the inrush of the universal 
or astral fluid—the soul of the world—the life of Nature, into 
the breach —the odyllic wound of Plato ; seemingly a physical- 
psychical quality in some persons, called sometimes a gift, 
sometimes other things, and producing varying results. The 
order of Nature is that the Intellect should penetrate that zone, 
and answer first the question of its eternal guardian, the Sphinx 
of Antiquity. That rationally replied to, the soul can safely 
see and behold ; but if a false inflation takes place from the 
disorderly entrance, and the individual is no longer sole ruler 
in his own domain, but others rule with him, so that his own 
mind is ousted, as it were, from its own home, this is not the 
true illumination of mind that keeps all in rational and clear 
sequence, but the break-up of the household, and ought surely 
not to be an object of admiration or reverence ; but rather of 
sorrow or foreboding.

This may seem to some so eminently priggish that I would 
gladly express myself differently if I could, but to sum up 
shortly I would say that the question of mediumship is no 
light one, and it is in no spirit of frivolous objection that I 
differ from Mr. Tomlinson and others of his views. The condi­
tion of mediumship is a strange one, and it is, as it were, a 
period in a process, which can be both a disintegrative and yet 
a re-creative one, and in this difference lies the crux of 
Immortality.

Before I end my long letter I should like to say how much 
I sympathise in the just and affectionate tribute already paid in 
your columns to your old friend and valued contributor, Edward 
Maitland. My memory of him extends to the time when 1 
had the privilege of forming one of the circle invited to the 
reading of ‘ The Perfect Way ’ before it was published ; and up 
to the last years of his life 1 have never had occasion to diminish 
respect or affection for him as a high and lofty thinker and of 
a blameless life. Kind and courteous to all, I can never remember 
his being but the one thing, an excellent man, to whom, indeed, 
the world is indebted, with his coad jutor, Anna Kingsford, for 
much of which it is, indeed, but very partially conscious at 
present. It would have gratified my old friend deeply had he 
known what I have lately learned as a fact, that the reading 
of 1 The Perfect Way ’ has had a most remarkable effect on the 
divinity students of one of the northern universities. Before 
the book was known, they were a bye word for their 
want of religion and their worldliness, scarcely pretending 
other than that they looked upon the clerical life as only a 
means of livelihood, and religion simply a term ; consequently, 
the more rtally seriously-minded men applied themselves to 
other aims, and had a contemptuous tolerance only of these 
young wolves essaying to garner up the sheep’s clothing. But 
‘ The Perfect Way ’ has changed all this. The divinity students 
can no longer be so described. They think now and study 
reverently. But the work of the world’s pioneers, such as 
Madame Blavatsky, A. P. Sinnett, Anna Kingsford, with 
Edward Maitland, never bears its full fruit in the lifetime. 
They sow, others reap. But the sowers get their harvest in 
richer reward than mortal man can imagine.

I never found the difficulty that some others have experi­
enced of equally respecting and gaining instruction from all 
these great writers. They have each nobly opened a triune 
door, as it were, to the gate of everlasting life. As in one sense 
but Tylers they can but open ; it is for the neophyte to 
enter in on the mysteries. Isabel de Steiger, F.T.S,
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SOME ABNORMAL EPISODES.

By an Old Correspondent.

( Contini ted from page 530.)

III.
The materialisation séance to which I have before alluded 

was held on the evening of September 21st last in the house of 
my friend, Mr. Glendinning. The medium was Mrs. Titford, 
with whom I have often sat before, and always with most satis­
factory results. Unfortunately on this occasion the medium, 
who was just recovering from a very severe and dangerous 
illness, was not at all in her usual good form for this somewhat 
abnormal kind of psychical manifestation, and it was an hour 
after the time arranged before she was able to appear. Before 
she arrived, I had an opportunity of going over Mr. Glen­
dinning’s collection of spirit photographs taken both 
by the hand and the camera, and which were to me 
extremely interesting. On Mrs. Titford’s arrival the circle 
was formed in the usual manner, and consisted of eleven 
persons, including myself and three near relatives who had at 
my request accompanied me. After a short time the circle was 
re-arranged, and nearly every member of it changed in response 
to a series of raps apparently emanating from an intelligence 
under the table. A good deal of time elapsed ere the medium 
went into trance, but as soon as this happened she was laid on 
a couch placed immediately behind myself and the lady who sat 
next me (a near relative of my own), and through the entire 
seance Mrs. Titford’s heavy breathing was quite audible to both 
of us. At the request of the control the gas was then extin­
guished. The manifestations were very slow in coming, 
which did not surprise me, knowing the physical condition of the 
medium. At length, when we had almost despaired, the ‘sweet, 
small voice’ of ‘ little Harry ’ was heard, and he informed us that 
the medium’s strength was so far gone that he would have to take 
a * lot of power1 out of the circle to produce any result. 
‘Indeed,’ * Harry ’ said, 1 we thought she would have been with 
us altogether last week, although now rather better.’ ‘Harry’ 
then said to me, ‘ Mr. ----- , there is a gentleman with a
white beard and moustache standing behind you, and his name 
is Mr. T.’, whereupon, I at once recognised a dear and valued 
friend, now on the other side. Next he informed me of the 
appearance of a young lady, with ringlets, whose Christian 
name was a very peculiar one, beginning with S, which he 
ultimately was able to give us quite accurately. This was also 
correct and referred to another relative who passed on some 
ten or twelve years ago, and who has once materialised 
to us at a former seance with another medium. ‘Harry’ 
then said : ‘ F. is here, and will show himself to you 
to-night.’ This was the dear youth who spoke to me at the 
séance the preceding night with the other medium in the north­
west of London and bade me good-bye ‘for twenty-four hours.’ 
Shortly thereafter he came up behind me with a luminous slate 
in his hand and showed me his features, which were fairly 
visible though not so good as on a former occasion when he 
materialised and spoke to mo through the mediumship of 
Mrs. Titford, but his identity was rendered unmistakable by a 
very peculiar sound he used to make with his mouth when in 
earth life and which he now reproduced. He kissed me, and I felt 
his warm breath and cheeks, as did also the lady by my side, to 
whom he also went. He then went to one of his brothers who was 
sitting about a yard from me, and caressed and embraced him, and 
also, at this brother’s request, pinched his ear with a little 
hand just as he used to do in earth life. ‘ Harry ’ then said to me, 
1 He must go for a little till he gets power to go to the opposite 
side of the circle to show himself to his other brother, Mr. D.’ 
This was very kind, as the brother in question had never seen 
him materialise before. ‘Harry’ then took up a luminous 
slate, and showed himself to myself and the twe sitters beyond 
me, and then he moved to the piano and played a Ittle tune, 
which Mr. Glendinning informed me was that of a pathetic song 
sung to him at a seance some years ago when he (Mr. G.) and 
another of his family, now also sitting with us, were both 
present. Some little chaff was here indulged in. and 
‘ Harry ’ said he regretted he did not bring his music 
with him. He then addressed me, saying: ‘Mr.  , 
there is a tall gentleman here who says his name is Dr. 
M., and who sends his love to you all ; but he wishes you 
would not walk so much, as you will overtire yourself.’ I at 

once recognised this as my dear old friend and physician, who 
passed away twelve years ago, and who has more than once 
given me messages at other seances. But the convincing part of 
the message was that during a fortnight’s residence in the high 
Peak of Derbyshire I had done a deal of walking, and on two occa­
sions, at least, had certainly come home very tired. Neither 
Mrs. Titford nor anyone in the circle knew aught of this, yet 
here was my ‘deceased ’ medico very much alive, and eager for 
my welfare as when on earth. That 1 hard-worked institution * the 
‘subliminal consciousness,’can hardly account for this episode 
or for the one which followed, for ‘ Harry ’ then said, * You had 
a grand wedding party at your house last year, and F. and I 
were there. There were also lovely presents? I said, ‘ “Harry,” 
were you at the church ? ’ ‘No,’ he replied ; * we were only at 
the house.’ The F. referred to was the youth who had just 
shown himself by the luminous slate to three of his surviving 
relatives, and he now appeared to his other brother, D-, on the 
opposite side of the table, kissing and embracing him, as he did 
to the others. I may here say the fact of the marriage was 
certainly unknown to Mrs. Titford, and also to Mr. Glendinning, 
as it did not take place in London.

Next followed descriptions by ‘ Harry ’ of certain relatives 
of Mr. Glendinning, also present, but unable to use the luminous 
slate, and which descriptions Mr. Glendinning informed me 
were quite accurate. One of these, stated to be his daughter, 
he said stood behind his chair, drew his head against her 
breast, which was covered by very soft drapery, stroked his 
head with her hands, and kissed him repeatedly on the head, 
brow, cheek, and lips. The spirit hand was small, soft, warm, 
and delicately shaped like the band of a young girl, while he 
also informed me that the hand of the medium is longer and 
hardened somewhat by constant attention to her domestic duties 
and the care of her three children.

1 Harry ’ then told us the power was exhausted, and bade us 
all good-night, at the same time requesting my lady relative 
who sat next me to rub the hands of the medium and bring her 
round. This lady informed me that on going to the medium 
she found her cold and almost cataleptic, her handa firmly 
clenched, and very stiff, but after some rubbing and the gas 
being re-lit she came out of trance, and in a little while resumed 
her normal condition.

Materialisation is a very abnormal form of psychic mani­
festation, and personally I prefer other modes of communica­
tion, but having often witnessed it with various mediums, I can 
assuredly say that though sceptics may carp and scoffers may 
sneer, yet parents like myself, who have parted with children 
through death, rejoice that in the providence of God there is a 
door ajar through which they can have such communion with 
their loved ones who have gone before, and those immediately 
belonging to me who were present on this occasion feel deeply 
grateful to Mrs. Titford as the human instrument through whose 
great kindness we were privileged to enjoy a much-prized 
blessing.

Before I close, permit me to say that though we may hold 
that the people on ‘ the other side ’ abstracted and returned 
the money on what we conceive to be sound evidence, it is 
hardly to be expected that manifestations of this kind can be 
readily believed ; but the facts were as stated, and can be 
proved by credible witnesses who have no motive to invent or 
exaggerate events of this kind. The main incidents relative 
to the money occurred, no doubt, in my absence from home, 
but the gold was there on my return, and I have every confi­
dence in the statements made to me as to these abnormal 
occurrences, which were also referred to at the first seance I 
had in London, where George Thomson appeared and disclaimed 
his responsibility for the occurrence. Should any further 
episodes of a similar nature occur they will at once be com­
municated to the Editor of ‘Light.’

A FORM OF BEQUEST.

I give and bequeath unto the London Spiritualist Alliance, 
Limited, the sum of £ , to be applied to the purposes of
that Society ; and I direct that the said sum shall be paid free 
from Legacy Duty, out of such part of my personal estate as 
may legally be devoted by will to charitable purposes, and in 
preference to other legacies and bequests thereout.

Paris.—‘ Light ’ may be obtained from Mons. Leymarie, 12, 
Rue du Sommerard.
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'CHRISTIAN SCIENTISTS.’
In ‘ Light ’ for October 30th there appeared a letter on the 

above subject from ‘ Airchen Hai/ and I have no doubt that 
some of your readers will expect a reply from me, being, as I 
am, a teacher of the philosophy of health, and I believe the 
originator of ‘ The Divine Science of Mental Healing ’ in 
England. Pressure of business, however, will prevent me from 
entering fully upon this matter at present.

‘ Aitchen Hai ’ has very fairly, though briefly, represented 
many of the views of the Christian Scientists. I hold no brief 
for this body, although I am pleased to give honour to whom 
honour is due, and to state that much of the world’s advanced 
thought hereon has had, as a basis, the doctrine as taught by 
the founder of this science (Mrs. Eddy). Much good has been 
accomplished by her and her school, but many scientists who 
have investigated her views have struck out new paths, so that 
at present we have metaphysicians representing all the follow­
ing schools of thought, i.e., mental scientists, faith healers, 
spiritual scientists, and Divine scientists (to this latter class the 
writer belongs). Hence it will be readily perceived that the 
so-called Christian Scientists have done, and continue to do, 
good ; and there can be little doubt that many wonderful cures 
have been wrought by the power of thought as exerted by Mrs. 
Eddy and her school. But her views naturally limit her powers for 
good works. To a true metaphysician it matters little or nothing 
whether the subject to be operated upon be Christian, infidel, 
or heretic, as long as the healer possesses the Divine power, and 
is actuated by love and sympathy for his less fortunate breth­
ren ; for in such cases cures are effected. And here I should 
like to state that there are no such things as incurable diseases, 
though pronounced so by doctors or specialists ; neither does it 
require the belief, or faith, of the subject to effect a cure. But 
what it does require, in addition to what has been already 
stated, is that the ‘ Metaphysician ’ should possess * a pure 
mind in a pure body,’ be able to control his various states and 
moods, and, in a word, live * the Christ life ’ in thought, word, 
and deed ; and I do not hesitate to state that such healers 
leading this life, and possessing the healing power, can and do 
cure ‘ every ill that flesh is heir to.’

‘ Aitchen Hai ’ very naturally turned to a Spiritualist for 
information about these scientists, and I am inclined to think 
that he was nearer the truth than the lady to whom he applied, 
because Spiritualists are ever ready to encourage new thoughts 
on scientific matters. Personally I am indebted to Spiritualism 
for my knowledge of this thought, and almost all my subjects 
and students are directly connected with Spiritualism.

Should this line of thought be sufficiently appreciated in 
your paper, I would gladly contribute an article or two hereon, 
as soon as pressure of business permits ; and show not only how 
to treat and remove so-called diseases, but also demonstrate the 
possibility of keeping oneself healthy—in fact, of being able to 
live without ever having another ache or pain. This may appear 
incredible to many, but it is perfectly true, as many former 
sufferers would gladly testify.

9, Weymouth-street, Ackers-street, Allan Fisher, M.S. 
Manchester.

[As our correspondent writes in reply to a question mooted by 
‘Aitchen Hai’ we think it but fair to publish his letter, 
but we must not be held responsible for the correctness of 
his views, having no personal experience in the matter. 
Any of our readers who may be so inclined should inves­
tigate for themselves, and form their own conclusions.— 
Ed. ‘Light.’]

The letter signed ‘ Aitchen Hai ’ will no doubt be replied to 
by some one of the community named as above. I write as an 
outsider to remark, that it has long been known that under cer­
tain conditions the mind can, and does, act powerfully on the 
body, but hitherto scarcely anyone has attempted to put this 
knowledge to a practical and beneficial use. To do so is the 
laudable object of the people styling themselves ‘ Christian 
Scientists,’ but whether that title accurately describes them is 
another matter. Science means knowledge, but the chief 
doctrine of this sect is that Faith alone effects the cure, so pre­
sumably either a child or an imbecile could do the good work, 
if only possessed of a sufficiency of belief. A morbid state of 
mind will induce suffering, and there arc many cases which can 
be relieved by an earnest ‘ Christian Scientist,’ but broken legs 
and dislocated shoulders refuse to yield to such soft persuasions 

as, ‘Dear L., your leg is not broken ; you are a child of the 
Great Spirit, dear L., and there can be no imperfection in you.’ 
To urge that such ills are 1 dreams ’ rather than realities 
savours more of the fanatic than the scientist.

As regards the objection of these good people to be in any 
way identified with Spiritualists, I am glad to know that so 
unholy an exclusiveness is not universal. I happen to be 
acquainted with a lady who is at once an earnest Christian 
Scientist, an intelligent Spiritualist, and a believer in re-incar­
nation. In principle the ‘ Christian Scientist ’ has really much 
in common with the Spiritualist, and it would seem most right 
and natural for all who have awoke to the realisation of man’s 
spiritual nature, and even obtained glimpses of the latent forces 
of his spirit, to stand shoulder to shoulder against the material­
istic opinions of our day. But, unhappily, so truly Christian 
an expression of brotherhood and love as this would be, is con­
tinually frustrated by such people as the ‘ Christian Scientist’ 
alluded to in the letter of ‘ Aitchen Hai.’ ‘ Bidston.’

MR. GERALD MASSEY.

According to an interview in the ‘ Bookman,’ Mr. Gerald 
Massey, poet, Spiritualist, and philologist, who has for many 
years past been engaged on research work connected with the 
original birthplace of the human race, was born in a flintstone 
hut at Gamble Wharf, near Tring, Hertfordshire. His father 
was a canal boatman. He traces whatever he has out of the 
ordinary to his mother—‘ a fiery-spirited, great-hearted, little 
woman ’—prototype of ‘ Christie’s Poor Old Gran,’ ‘Christie ’ 
(Christabel) being his eldest daughter. His schooling was of 
the scantiest. He attended a British school and also a night 
school at Tring, but says he did not get much from either. At 
the age of seven he went into a silk factory, where he worked 
from six in the morning until half-past six in the evening for 
ninepence per week. He says, with a laugh at the recollection, 
that as a boy he was an inveterate gambler, and on the Saturday 
lost all his first week’s wages at pitch-and-toss. When he had 
been some time at the factory it was burnt down, much to his 
delight. He was then put to straw-plaiting, and after three 
years at that he got a situation at a boarding school, but he had 
to leave—‘ because,’ he penitently explains, ‘the girls used to 
kiss and hug me.’ So at fourteen he was packed off to London. 
His first lines appeared in print in the ‘ Aylesbury News ’ in 
1843. In 1854 Mr. Massey published what he considers his 
first ‘volume,’ ‘The Ballad of Babe Christabel, and Other 
Poems.’ It was an immediate success. In 1869 he published 
‘ The Haunted Hurst; a Tale of Eternity ’■—‘ founded,’ he says, 
‘ on a personal experience in a house that was haunted. This 
“ did for ” me in a literary way. A well-known editor spoke of 
me as having deserted Liberalism and gone over to “ those 
Spiritualists.” ’ Since the appearance of the ‘ Tale of Eternity ’ 
Mr. Massey has written very little verse. In 1890 he issued a 
collection of ‘ poems old and new’ in two volumes, under the 
title of ‘ My Lyrical Life. ’ Several editionshave been called 
for, and in each of these he has inserted a few new short poems.

INSPIRATION.

I often wonder as I muse alone, 
Whence come the thoughts that we do clothe in shape 
Of earthly progress ? Whence the soul’s desire 
To leave behind us, as if carved in stone, 
The guerdon of the labours we have sown ?
Its source, methinks, is far beyond our ken, 
And laid upon us gently, with a hand 
Of Godlike impress, quite unlike our own.
And thus we struggle through our daily task, 
Urged ever on by Time’s relentless hand, 
With just a landmark here and thereto show 
Our efforts to accomplish what we ask 
And strive for so intently.—But how grand 
We may be, none till after Death can know.

—Effie Bathe.

The poet says that faint heart never won fair lady ; the 
historian proves that faint spirit never won truth’s victories. 
The golden age of which all the world is dreaming is realisable, 
but not through dreaming, but through doing—not through 
wishing, but through daring.
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