


December 11, 1897.]

‘MY WORK IN THE SPIRIT WORLD.

ADDRESS DELIVERED BY MR. THOMAS ATWo0D TO THE MEMBERS
AND ASSOCIATES OF THE LONDON SPIRITUALIST ALLIANCE, IN
THE FRENCH DRAWING Room, StT. JamEes's HALL, oN THE
KEveNIiNG oF FRipAYy, NovEMBER 26TH, 1897.

(Continved from paqe 590.)

In commencing my Sunday afternoon service I usually
address a few words of welcome to my unseen congregation,
and after reading a hymn such as * Nearer, my God, to Thee,” I
call upon one of the number to control me in prayer. This
being done, and an earnest prayer having been made for help,
it 1s my invariable rule to read these two hymns : —

‘I cannot always trace the way
Where Thou, Almighty One, dost move,

But I can always, always say,
That God is love.

* When mystery clouds my darkened path,
I'll check my dread, my fears reprove,
In this my soul sweet comfort hath
That God is love.

‘*Yes, God 7s love. A trust like this
Can every gloomy thought remove,
And turn all tears, all woes to bliss,
For God is love.

*God is love ; His mercy brightens
All the path in which we rove ;
Bliss He wakes and woe He lightens :
God is wisdom, God is love.

‘ Time and change are busy ever ;
Man decays and ages move ;
But His mercy waneth never :
God is wisdom, God is love.

‘ E’en the hour that darkest seemeth
Will His changeless goodness prove ;
From the mist its brightness streameth,
God is wisdom, God is love.

* He with earthly care entwineth
Hope and comfort from above ;

Everywhere His glory shineth :

God 18 wisdom, God is love.’

I then give an address in as simple terms as possible, taking
some well known passage of the Bible as my text, such as ‘1
will arise and go to my Father’; ‘Bestrong and quit yourselves
like men '—and women, (for I am always particular to address
the female as well as the male) ; ‘The Kingdom of Heaven is
within you’; ‘God is a spirit, and they that worship Him,’
&c. ; *God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes’; ¢ His
mercy endureth for ever.” These are a sample half dozen.
My one object 1s to impress upon my hearers the fact that they
have within them the spark of divine life, however feeble, and
that it rests with them to develop this by prayer, aspiration,
will power—by any means they like, evenif only a feeble wish ;
and I wind up invariably by repeating with all the power
which I am capable of throwing into the utterance, *The
Spirit and the Bride say Come, and let him (or her) that heareth
say Come, and let him (or her) that is athirst come and take of
the water of life freely,” closing with the text, ‘Ask and ye
shall receive, seek and ye shall find, knock and the door shall
be opened unto you.’

In these addresses I strive to arouse the dormant memory,
to call to mind some recollections of earth life, of the time
when many of then: went to church or chapel with their fathers
and mothers, and so on. I see and hear nothing, but I get
conveyed to me intuitively the leading features of the gather-
ing. Once in the early days of my mission work I had to wait
while a fierce battle was being fought between the forces of
evil who wanted to hinder me, and the forces of good who were
fighting for me, and I felt what was taking place as clearly as if
I saw it all. Clairvoyance for the present is undeveloped, and
when I ask the reason why, I am told that as yet I could not
stand the awful sights, the shock to the brain would be too
great. Our friends know what is good for us, and what we are
capable of enduring. I feel that my nerves are strong enough
for anything—they know differently ; and so I have to wait, and
all things come to him who waits.

After the address I sit quictly for a time, make myself
thoroughly receptive, and allow any control that likes to come
and speak through me. Sometimes I carry on a conversation
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with a control. A friend has explained to me that this was
done by the control extending only to one hemisphere of tho
brain, the other remaining normal. Perhaps on this point, and
on some others possibly, some of our friends present will kindly
give us the benefit of their knowledge. As I said before, I am
simply dealing with the facts as they occur in my experience.
Frequently bright spirits use me for prayer ; more frequently
unhappy ones do the same; and the most touching incidont
sometimes take place. The whole experience is a very varied
one, and, though often painful in the extreme, is full of
interest. From a few hurried notes I took at some of the
meetings, I select the following as a few of the experiences I
have had, but upon which I cannot stop to dwell.

A male spirit, crying ¢ Help me ! for my Saviour’s sake, who
died to save me ! Help me to regain the happiness I have lost !
I feel the light is within me; help me! help me! for Thy
wercy’s sake.’

A husband and wife—the husband first praying for help,
then the wife joining in with ¢ and help me, too.’

A very despairing female spirit, who thought she was quite
lost and without hope. Her visit was followed by a vision,
showing me heavy weights pressing on spirits, and leading me
to pray that they might be raised by the expansion of light in
those that were under them.

A spirit 1n great darkness, fearing that he would never see
the light ; he could see a passing one now and then, but not for
him. He then seemed to realise that he must develop the light
within him, and made an earnest prayer for help to do so.

Then a prayer from a bright spirit who referred to the
many praying for help, and asked for a blessing on them. This
spirit shook me warmly by the hand.

A spirit who felt he had been descending lower and lower,
but now was sure he had stopped falling, and would be raised.
This man was very weak and could say but little.

Twice on one occasion I was led to pray for those who were
praying for themselves, and felt I was being taken to lower
depths, where still greater effort must be made.

One afternoon an Irishman gave an address through me,
and called on those who wanted the medium’s help to come.
He was a very jolly control, and insisted on taking me down-
stairs to say a few words to my landlord and landlady, both
mediums themselves.

For two weeks in succession I had a spirit present who
arovelled on the floor and refused help, saying he was too foul
to be helped ; he refused to shake hands with me. The third
time he came I succeeded in inducing him to do so, and a voice
said, ‘ He will progress now.’

One came who had the horrors —a very, very unpleasanc
experience for me; and a very rare one too. But he got quiet
before he left me and prayed for help.

Another was pursued by the demon of avarice. I had a
vision of his prison house, which was in semi-darkness through
the blinds being down. Apparently these could be drawn up at
will and the light let in.

One of the most remarkable experiences was my getting
into the conditions and feeling the agony of the awakening
soul. The oppression was simply awful, and lasted for hours.
It followed mo to our evening service, where it gradually left
me, as the singing and speaking drew my attention to outside
influences.

Occasionally awakening spirits controlled my landlady and
bitterly reproached me for rousing them to a consciousness of
the hell within them. Oae or two of them have wanted to fight,
but 1 have had little difficulty in bringing them to a better
frame of mind. I may say that there is, in my opinion, con-
siderable risk of untoward consequences when they entrance
mediums in a delicate state of health, both from their want of
knowledge as to how to control, and from their being carried
away by their intensity of emotion. Inspirational control of a
medium able to exercise sufficient will power to keep full con-
trol over his or her controls, appears to me far better where such
conditions are within reach.

Many interesting experiences have taken place at sittings
held with a co-worker. This lady isa highly gifted clairvoyante
and is also clairaudiant. She has been engaged in the work for,
I believe, ten years. Much that she describes is quite incom-
prehensible to me, perhaps owing to my want of development.
But I have no difliculty in entering fully into her descriptions
of the training of the rescued spirits, multitudes of whom, on
their awakening to consciousness of a higher life, have not the
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A word in conclusion as to one result that will be achieved
by this work. It cannot be a matter of doubt that vast
influences for good and evil are exerted by the unseen world
over this earth. Clairvoyants tell us of the spirits to be
seen haunting public-houses ; similar influences are in all
probability at work in brothels, in gambling hells, and
such like haunts of vice, urging on their victims, and satisfy-
ing their own evil desires, at the same time that mortals
indulge their passions. I have had such come to me, and I
know that the same power that in very many instances tempted
to evil, is now used to influence for good. What a field this
opens for the advancement of the cause of righteousness on
earth, through work done in the spirit world ! It has often
seemed a reproach to me that I am not labouring for the benefit
of humanity, and many high-minded Spiritualists have told me
that this earth is my proper sphere of work. Well, I hope to
work on both planes ; and if my physical powers allow of the
effort being made, before long I hope to be preaching the
gospel of love in the open air in some of our East End spaces—
but on somewhat broader lines than are adopted by those
who mix up the message of goodwill and love with threats of
eternal damnation. Rather would I say with Whittier :—

¢ Father of all,” he urges his strong plea,
“ Thou lovest all, Thy erring child may be
Lost to himself but never lost to Thee.

All souls are Thine ; the wings of morning bear
None from that Presence which is everywhere ;
Nor hell itself can hide, for Thou art there.

Through sins of sense, perversities of soul,
Through doubt and pain, through guilt and shame and ill,
Thy pitying eye is on Thy creature still.

Wilt Thou not make, Eternal Source and Goal,
In Thy long years, life’s broken circle whole,
And change to praise the cry of a lost soul ?’

[Mr. Atwood is issuing the full report of his address in
pamphlet form. Copies, price 3d. each, post free, can be had on
application to him at 12, Maryland Park, Stratford, London, E.]

PHYSICAL PHENOMENA.

Mr. John George Davidson, of ¢The Chestnuts,’
Alfreton-road, Nottingham, sends us the following account
of a séance held at Mr. Brearley’s, Garden-street, Notting-
ham, as likely to be of interest to our readers :—

Mr. John Taylor, of Farnworth, ILancashire, was the
medium, and most of the sitters were members of the Notting-
ham Spiritual Evidence Society. The phenomena commenced
about 8.15 p.m., and continued, with scarcely a break, for
nearly two hours. A large oblong table was brought into the
room, so large and heavy, that it was only the strongest of us
that could take it by the ends and raise it from the floor.

A few of the sitters drew their chairs up to the table and
placed their hands lightly upon it. The medium was con-
trolled, and asked for a little music on the piano. A march was
played and the weighty table beat time to the music, now
gently, now heavily, as the pianist varied the tone of the
instrument. A gentleman stood on the table, and at a word
from the medium the whole rose from the ground. A chair
was then placed on the table and one of the sitters took his
seat on it. Another held the back of the chair and pushed
downwards with all his strength. TIn spite of his efforts, chair,
table, and sitter were again lifted clear of the ground.

The medium’s hands having been placed on the seat
of the chair, which was set on the table, both table and
ehair rose from the floor, the table appearing to adhere
to the legs of the chair. Perhaps the most marvellous mani-
festation of the evening was that of the two heaviest men
in the room, reaching about twenty-seven stone in weight,
being raised, standing on the table, in spite of the efforts of
the other sitters to push them to the floor. I have now sat
three times with Mr. Taylor, and am convinced that, given
good conditions, we have in him a most powerful physical
medium, capable of convincing the honest sceptic of the reality
of spirit presence and power.

LonpoN (ELEPHANT AND CASTLE).—‘ Licrr’ is kept on sale
by Mr. Wirbatz, 18, New Kent-road, S.IC.
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PHENOMENA IN A PRIVATE CIRCLE.

Furraer RerorT BY F. W, THURSTAN, M.A.

Since my last report our little circle have had four more meet-
ings. Although no particularly new physical phenomenon has
manifested itself, the proceedings have been noteworthy in two
points. The first is interesting in disclosing the organisation on
the other side. There has been a change of relays among the
workers on the purely physical plane. Our old friend ‘ Peter
Wharton * and some of his co-workers have gone off to another
sphere for a holiday and a course of study. He may return
occasionally for some special piece of work ; eventually
he has promised to return with higher powers given
him. Their place has been taken by seven new
workers who are now practising their apprentice hands
in the various modes of manifestation established in our
circle, and it is promised that when they have made themselves
at home they will exceed the last band in power. Another
circumstance in this connection may be here commented on by
me—apparently trivial, but one which to working Spiritualists
may disclose a serious state of affairs prevailing among our
departed fellow-beings. One, at least, of the new-comers,
‘ Esther Ravenhall,” manifested at first a great repugnance to
having to come down to this plane to do work. She seemed to
be filled with the idea that physical work on this plane is a very
great waste of energy. It was hard and difficult work, and
people on earth did not seem to want it after all was done, or
to appreciate it. If this is a general notion prevailing now
among the lower beings on the other side, it is no wonder that
the supply of physical phenomena has fallen off so much in
recent years, and we must do our best to eradicate this notion
by making the most of our facts.

The second point of interest was a very striking proof of the
return of a recently departed religious personality by means of
effecting a control of Mrs, T., when all the states of his mind
during the last few months of his life reproduced themselves in
incoherent utterances, showing once again, what others have
noted, the apparent necessity that exists for a spirit returning
to the plane of his earthly personality to take up that personality
where he left it.

I will now briefly enumerate the particulars of each meeting : —

On Sunday, October 17th, our circle consisted of Mr. and
Mrs. T., my two young Indian charges, and myself. We had
been spending the afternoon at our friend’s house in Hamp-
stead, and after tea sat together in the usual room, under the
usual conditions of a light subdued to a point by which we
could just distinguish our figures as we sat opposite one another.
Under these circumstances we could distinctly hear taps made
upon a m etal goblet standing upon the large table in front of
us, covered over with a heavy table cover which hung well over
all the edges of the table,and on the top of which all our hands
could be seen resting. The boys' young sister also manifested
by the merry little showers of raps as before, and the boys’
sowar by clinking sounds as before and answering questions put
him in Hindustani. ¢ Clare’s’ voice whispered some sentences.
‘Peter Wharton '—whose raps had been conspicuously absent
this evening—tried to speak, but after a sentence in the direct
voice he dropped into control and told us that somehow that
evening he was not in the mood for doing much physically. He
then directed us to push aside the table and to arrange our chairs
in a horse-shoe form in front of the curtains fixed across the
recess. Mr. T. was to seat himself on one side, and myself on
the other, next the curtain. Murs. T. was to seat herself next
her husband, and the boys between her and me ; and then we
were to part the two curtains so that a tambourine, coated with
luminous paint, standing on a chair between them, could be
seen by us all as we faced it. While wesang, ‘ Emily,” we were
old, was going to try to move it. This she accomplished—the
jingle of its bell being heard by all of us ; and finally the heavy
chair itself tilted forward, and the instrument slid to the
ground. I stooped downand replaced it. There was no string
or anything attached to it; and, needless to say, there is no
plant of electrical wires laid on to the spot, as at Maskelyne
and Cooke’s in the Iigyptian Hall. Again it was made to rattle
as we sang. A toy trumpet standing on the table, now pushed
away in a far corner of the room, was taken up by *Toto’ and
flung over Mrs. T.’s head into my lap, coming gently right into
my hands. The boys and Mr. T. also frequently felt the touch
on their heads of soft drapery.






