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‘The Seen and the Unseen,’ by Richard Marsh (London:
Methuen and Co.), is not a comfortable book. We suppose
we ought to welcome these stories of occult experiences :
and we also suppose they are what are called ¢ powerful.’
Honestly, we do not relish these stories. There are a dozen
of them, and they are decidedly clever and stirring, but
they give us no pleasure, and we do not see why they
were written except to excite. The first story, in truth,
we found so abnormally horrible that we half decided to
go no farther.

‘The Theosophist’ for August (conducted by Colonel
Olcott and published in Madras) gives a further instalment
of the evergreen ¢ Old Diary Leaves,’ specially attractive as
dealing with the introduction of Mrs. Besant into the fold.
In addition, ¢ Alchemy and the Alchemists’ gives curious
glimpses of this fascinating region.

‘Suggestive Therapeutics’ for August (Edited by
Sydney Flower, LL.D., Chicago: Psychic Research Co.)
abounds with smart original work by a little army of
acute writers. It is truly ‘suggestive.” One’s own judg-
ment needs to be on the alert when these independently
vigorous thinkers and experimenters are about, but they do
certainly arouse thought and fling open windows. Its
leading subjects are Hypnotism, The Art of Breathing,
and The Self-cure.

‘The Open Court’ for August (London: Kegan Paul
and Co.) contains a 25-page article on ‘The struggle re-
garding the Position of the Earth,” turning, of course, upon
the work and thwartings of Galileo. It is a scholarly
and highly informing document. There are four valuable
portraits of the fine old thinker. What an enlightening
story it is !—a marvellous chapter in the history of human
progress !

We have received a specimen of a fairly well-drawn
copy of the famous ‘Isiac Tablet,” which cannot fail to win
the attention of all Egyptologists and scholarly Freemasons
and Theosophists. It can be had from Mr. R. H. Fryar,
Bath, who will doubtless give all necessary information.

The ‘Prabuddha Bharata’ Press (Mayavati, Almora,
Kumaon, Himalayas) sends us three Lectures on ¢ Vedanta
Philosophy :—Reincarnation,” by Swami Abhedananda,
with a very pleasant portrait of the lecturer. The lectures
were delivered in New York to a society which appears to
have great confidence in the teachings of this thoughtful
young Indian.

A PREDICTION OF KING HUMBERT'S DEATH.

‘L’Echo du Merveilleux’ states that in ‘The National
Library ’ may be found, in a volume of horoscopes published
in 1885, by the publisher Dentu, one relating to King
Humbert. It was traced by M. Magon de Grandselve. On
page 168, under the heading, ‘Horoscopes of Twenty-four
Sovereigns,’ may be read the following concerning the late
King of Italy :—

‘At the age of fifty-six, and in the year 1900, is fixed the
term of his existence. The fatal date is between the 29th of
May and the 24th of July.

The astrologer finally named the date of King Humbert’s
death as to occur after the 4th of July. The murder actually
took place on July 29th. In the first lines of the horoscope
he affirms that he would die a violent death. The prognosti-
cations concerning other sovereigns are not equally correct,
however. The King of Sweden has already lived ten
years beyond the date assigned for his decease. Others
have died who ought, according to their horoscopes, to be
still living.
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LADY HENRY SOMERSET AND FRANCES
WILLARD.

A NoBLE TRIBUTE To A NoBLE WOMAN.

The ¢ White Ribbon,” for August, contained a report of
an address by Lady Henry Somerset in memory of Miss
Frances Willard, delivered at the World’s Woman’s Christian
Temperance Union Convention, held in Edinburgh on June
23rd last. It was an eloquent and loving tribute by an
earnest and devoted woman to the memory of another
woman who was equally brave and sincere, which did credit
to both the head and heart of the speaker as well as to the
subject of her address.

In her opening remarks Lady Henry Somerset spoke
feelingly of the sense of loss experienced by those who knew
and loved Miss Willard, and said :—

‘During the moments in which it is my privilege and my
duty to speak of her, let us try to realise how thin is the
veil that separates us, how near she is. May the exaltation
of that pure spirit be to us as much an incentive as though
she were here to tell us, as she would if she stood on this
platform to-day, to be true to our highest.’

‘How near she is!’ ‘How thin is the veil that separates
us!’ are true spiritualistic sentiments. So also is the
following recognition of her presence :—

‘In these few moments in which we pause in order to tell
her how much we love her and trust her and believe in her,
for she is not rveally absent, 1 think that the best blessing
that will come to us is to learn the lesson that her radiant
life has taught us.’

Referring to the prominent characteristics of Miss
Willard, the speaker said :—

¢We are sometimes apt to minimise, when we look upon
those who have passed on, the humanness of their example ;
the prominent features of strength and greatness and
courage stand out so strongly that we fail to grasp the little
by-ways that led to those heights. I think that if I were
asked the salient feature of I'rances Willard’s character I
should say: The salient feature of Frances Willard’s
character was its absolute transparent simplicity and the
child-like humanness of her nature. She saw the Divine in
humanity as I have never known it realised by anyone else;
and in the very darkest, dingiest human life she recognise({
the aureole that no one else saw. It was not that she made
herself believe in people, but it was that she did believe in
them. She had an intuition of their best, and although at
times that intuition made her possibly exaggerate the good
and minimise the ill, it never failed to call out, at any rate
for the time, in that human soul, a real desire to live up to
what she believed it to be.

‘She had the wonderful art of praise. I have heard her
blamed for praising too much, but I think it was a divine
instinct in her that made her understand that the human
heart is far more apt to be self-depreciating than really
proud, that the most boastful people are sometimes at bottom
the most uncertain of themselves, and that they put, as it
were, all their wares in the window, because they realise
that there is nothing behind. And Frances Willard knew
that praise was humbling, and that when people heard her
speak of them as though they were able to fulfil something
or do something, there went up a great desire that they
might be worthy of what she tEoughb them ; and in nine
cases out of ten, I venture to say, her praise was the very
best medicine to the individual soul.’

What a happy way of regarding the ‘art of praise’!
‘The very best medicine to the individual soul” How true
it is, too, when the praise is honest and well-meaning. There
is far too often a disposition to criticise and depreciate—far
too little encouragement and help rendered by one to
another. Praise is a natural tonic and a legitimate stimu-
lant, when temperately employed. Here is another insight
into the character of this good woman which should be help-
ful to many who are perplexed as to the right attitude to
assume towards those who have wronged and injured them:—

‘I know no one who felt more acutely the bitterness of
ingratitude, the heart-ache of a slight, or the stab of an
enemy, more than she. I have often seen her lip quiver as
she read a letter, and her hand tremble, and I have realised
how profoundly the human pain and disappointment
entered her soul ; and yet, after a moment’s struggle, she
would look up and say, “ I want to feel as if [ were ready to
put a kiss upon her forehead, and when I know I can, then
I shall feel that I am able to act.” Over and over again [
have known her devise some little way, by which she could
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go out of her routine of life, or make herself some extra
trouble to say or write the word, or do the act, that would
make the one who had injured her feel that all was as
though it had not been. It was the most perfect instance I
have ever met, of a rule of love governing and guiding
conduct. And yet, all the while, it was from no altitude,
no crushed-out human feeling, that she acted. I can sce
her now put up her face, and looking up, say, “ Why did
she do it ?” just as a child cries when it has been harshly
treated, and it was this absolute harmony between the
human and the heavenly in her that made her

“A creature not too good
For human nature’s daily food.”’

The following extract from the concluding portion of
this beautiful address is, perhaps, the most striking and, to
Spiritualists, the most significant :—

‘I think the best use we can make of this memorial hour
is to realise how thin is the veil and how ncar the angel
spirits whom we have met to grect, not to remember them
as though they were not. Our prayer must be that to us be
given the spirit-seeing faculty which gives us the power to
realise how near are these transfigured souls who have cast
mortality away and who stand face to face with reality.
How near this spiritual companionship ; this spirvitual pro-
tection ; this light from the Unseen which shines about us
perpetually. Thus the life beyond changes for us its aspect,
andpwe ask with Bishop Phillips Brooks, not “ 1Viere shall I
be when I am dead ?” but * Fhat shall I be?”’

A SUCCESSFUL SEANCE.

We have received from a trusted correspondent, an old
and experienced Spiritualist in the North of England, an
account of a scéance held in a private house on August 4th
last, at which remarkable physical phenomena occurred, the
mediums being a boy and a girl aged thirteen and eleven
years respectively. The report states :—

‘The room was dark except for a small portion of light
from a red lamp. The boy was tied hands and feet to the
chair in which he sat. The girl sat at the other side of the
room. The gas was turned out, and the séance was opened
with prayer, after which we sang “ILead, Spirits Bright.”
While we were singing a square four-legged table was moved
from the wall against which it stood. Before turning out
the gas I had placed a new writing pad (or scrap book) and
pencil on the table. We were instructed to look at the book,
and on lighting the gas and doing so we found writing on
about the middle page of the book, a brief personal message,
and the words, “ Put Sarah near Willie and we will use them
both together.” We did so, and on the gas being again
turned out, loud direct knocks were heard. A hand bell was
taken from off the table, and after ringing for a short time
was thrown on the floor. A violin, which was the property
of our host, was taken oft the table and played. {'Ve were
again instructed to light up, and found the boy still tied to
the chair. Again we turned out the gas, and in a few
moments we were once more recuested to light up. We then
found the boy’s buots on the table. They were a pair of
strong bluchers, laced well up the leg ; yet they had been
taken off his feet without untying. The father of the chil-
dren asked the control of Willie if he would try and
do to Mr. E what he had done to him at home (three
direct raps). We were requested to put out the gas,
and almost immediately to light up again, when we
found the boy free and the cord lying on the loor. When
the light was again turned out I felt a very gentle touch on
my head, and the boy, in his normal state, said : “They are
taking me up.” [ had been requested to sit on a low stool
about three feet from the medium, in front of him, and
while sitting there I felt something come very lightly on my
shoulders. It proved to be the medium standing upon my
shoulders by the soles of his feet and with his toes pointing
forward. 1is right foot and ankle rubbed against my face,
and his foot was placed on top of my head, and again
upon my shoulder. Then the medium seemed to be drawn
backwards, as his ankles both rested on my shoulders
with the toes pointing upwards. The little girl Sarah was
then tied securely in her chair ; we put out the light, and
were immediately told to close the scéance and light up.
We did so, and found the girl free and the cord lying on
the loor. The spirit fricnds intimated that they could do
no more for us as the power was exhausted. We had
been sitting about an hour and a-half.

‘Twenty-one ladies and gentlemen were present, and all
expressed themselves satisfied that the phenomena they had
witnessed were genuine. This is the first time the children
have been from their own circle. i 0%

We understand that the phenomena commenced spon-
taneously in the presence of these children, a large chest of
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drawers moving away from the wall while the little girl was
standing resting against them. We withhold all names, to
save the children and their parents from being inundated
with requests for permission to attend the séances. The
civcle is strictly private and does not meet more than once
a week. Under these favourable conditions their powers
should develop, and with continued care they may become
of great service to the cause, especially if the phenomena
can be produced in the light. They are in good hands at
present, and we hope the present restrictions will not
be removed while the mediums are so immature.

THE BANGS SISTERS.

Many mediums congregate at the large camp meetings
which are held every summer in America, and at Lily Dale,
in the State of New York, one of the most popular and well-
conducted of these resorts, the Bangs Sisters, of Chicago, have
made a decided stir by their remarkable phenomenal powers.
Writing in the * Sunflower,” which is published at Lily Dale,
Mr. S. J. Gibson, of Meadville, Pa., says :—

‘I first purchased three slates some time before I left home.
I bored holes in the four corners of them and tied each
corner with twine. I wrote seven names of spirit friends,
put them in an envelope, and put in the same envelope
seven sheets of blank tablet paper. [ sealed it up and tied
the sealed envelope up between the slates at my room
before going to the Bangs Sisters’ place. I took my third
slate with me to use after I got there. I then put my third
slate on top of the two sealed or tied slates, and between
this last slate put a small piece of cloth about one inch
square, with a blot of ink on it. I also wrote on a piece of
paper a question which I put with the ink pad. I tied the
third slate with a strong twine to the other two slates and
then tied one end of the twine to the button-hole of my coat.
I then rested the slates on a table which I was sitting near.

There was but one of the Bangs Sisters in the room at
the time, and she was not within four feet of the table. I
did not wait three minutes before she said : “ I see such a
person near you,” and gave the name, which was one of the
names I had in the sealed envelope and slates. She
mentioned the names one after the other until she named all
that T had sealed up in my envelope, and inside of fifteen
minutes three loud raps came on the table I was sitting at
to signify they had done writing. There was no one near
the table but myself during all this tine, and she left the
room while I untied the slates. I found the envelope just
as I had put it and the seal unbroken. I opened the
envelope and my blank paper was filled with ink writing,
some of it written across the other writing, and with
answers to my questions. One of the answers gave me a very
important clue to a business matter which occurred in
Philadelphia about two years ago. The slip of paper which
I put under the third slate with the ink pad was in the
sealed letter when I opened it, and answered my questions.’

IMMORTALITY.

The poetry of immortality in the special sense (writes
‘D.(1.)) is not notable either for its abundance or its distinc-
tion. It found its highest utterance, perhaps,in Wordsworth’s
‘Intimations.” Ifor high literary quality and the poctic
intensity which is the true note of thesonnet, the following
lines by Mr. I W. H. Myers are not, however, easily to
be matched. They are exquisite in their expression of the
sensations of the arisen soul :(—

INMMORTALITY.

So when the old delight is born anew

And God re-animates the carly bliss,

Seems it not all as one first trembling kiss
Ere soul knew soul with whom she has to do?
O nights, how desolate ; O days how few !

O death in life, if life be this, be this !

O weighed alone as one shall win or miss
The faint eternity which shines therethrough'!

Lo, all that age is as a speck of sand

Lost on the long beach wheve the tides are free,
And no man metes it in his hollow hand

Nor cares to ponder it, how small it be ;
At ebb it lies forgotten on the land,

And at full tide forgotten in the sca.

. W. H. Myers (‘Sonnets of this Century.’)
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FLAMMARION’S BOOK.

Tue Errects oF LIGHTNING : SPIRITUALISM AND ITS
DETRIMENTALS.

Since writing my last communication (July 14th) I have
been travelling, and my copies of ‘LicaT’ have not, until
recently, been forwarded to me. Ascompensation, however,
I have been able to peruse the excellent work of M. Camille
Flammarion: ‘L’Inconnu, et les Problémes Psychiques.
This is a valuable contribution to the literature of Spirit-
ualism ; and it seems strange that my attention should in
the first place have been directed to the only statement in
the whole work—the second paragraph on p. 66—which I
should have been inclined or able to traverse.

I see from ‘LiGHT’ of August 4th, that this statement
is defended by Dr. Heysinger, of Philadelphia, who main-
tains that the eight gallons of water, more or less, in the
body of the labourer who was charred by an electric dis-
charge, without injury to his clothes, were not merely evapor-
ated but were resolved into the ¢ ultimate chemical elements.’
But surely, Dr. Heysinger, as a scientific man, who is
also an electrician, must be aware that nearly ten times the
quantity of energy required to evaporate a given weight of
water must be expended to resolve the same weight of water
into its ultimate elements—oxygen and hydrogen. In order
to preclude any loose talking on what is a simple scientific
question, let us give definite arithmetical values to the
quantities involved. Dr. Heysinger will no doubt admit
that to evaporate 11b. of water, originally at 98deg. Fah., the
equivalent of 250 foot-tons of work must be expended. To
evaporate 8 gallons, 20,000 foot-tons are required. Suppos-
ing this quantity of energy to be expended in one second of
time, the power exerted for that period will be, in round
numbers, 81,300 horse-power. If the time be one-millionth
of a second, the horse-power exerted will be one million
times greater.

These figures are open to correction by any student of
physics ; and although it is quite possible that evidence may
be forthcoming that some electrical discharges may last for
a considerably longer period than one-millionth of a second,
it must be evident, even to the non-scientific mind, that the
sudden, if not instantaneous, conversion into work of such
an enormous quantity of energy—the rapid generation of
80lb., or 2,176 cubic feet, of steam—must be attended with a
tremendous explosive effect. Exerted vertically, 20,000 foot-
tons would, of course, raise a mass of one ton 20,000 feet
high ; but, since an average man weighs only about one-
thirteenth of a ton, it would send a man thirteen times
higher into the air. Exerted externally in every direction,
z.e., explosively, the power corresponding to this quantity of
energy, even if we suppose the duration of the electrical
discharge to be enormously greater than that ordinarily
admitted by electricians, would blow a man, and his clothes,
to atoms. Perhaps the best way for the general reader to
form a notion of the effect necessarily produced by the
sudden conversion of the above quantity of energy would
be to compare it with that stored in a projectile—say with
the battering projectile, weighing 165lb., of the French
19 c.m. breech-loading gun. A tolerably vivid idea of the
effects of this projectile, paying us a visit at home, and
expending its energy in about a second of time, can be
formed by most of your readers. Well, this ‘vehicle for
energy, according to our artillerists at Woolwich, has stored
in it, when striking with a velocity of 1,272ft. per second,
not more than 1,856 foot-tons. Whereas, in the case of our
man charred by lightning, by the vaporisation of his con-
stituent water, we have to do with a quantity of energy
more than ten times as great as this.

But Dr. Heysinger will have it that this water is not. con-
verted into steam, but is ‘resolved into its ultimate
chemical elements.” It is, I fear, unfortunate for whatever
reputation he may have as a scientist that Dr, Heysinger,
before arriving at this astounding conclusion, did not
calculate the quantity of energy expended in this decom-
position and the volume of gases passing ‘through the net-
work of the skin.” Otherwise he would have found that the
energy absolutely requisite for the resolution into its
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ultimate chemical elements of eight gallons of water, is no
less than 189,920 foot-tonms, or more than 102 times that
stored in the above-mentioned projectile. He would have
found, also, that no less than 23,804 cubic feet of explosive
gas would be generated, in a period of time which it is
impossible to estimate at more than a very small fraction of
asecond. Now, although violent explosive effects are often
produced by atmospheric discharges of electricity, none of
those which have been recorded justify us in supposing that
much more than one-hundredth part of the above quantity
of energy is ever stored in the strongest flash or biggest
globe of lightning. As to the idea that the human skin is
a ‘ mere network ’ through which nearly 24,000
cubic feet of explosive gas can pass ‘with the same
ease as they would have passed through a vacuum,’ I
think I may assume that this is beyond the utmost stretch
of human credulity ; although we have to account for
the fact that the statement has virtually been made by an
M.D. The human skin resembles a network no more than
the goat-skins in which wine has from time immemorial been
stored and transported. If Dr. Heysinger will obtain one
of these goat-skins, and, by chemical or electrical means,
suddenly generate within it only one-thousandth part of
the gas generated by ‘resolving into its ultimate chemical
elements’ the water contained in a human body, he will—
supposing him to stand at a sufficiently respectful distance
—obtain some faint idea of the phenomenon which he
regards as a ‘ perfectly simple matter.’

If Mr. G. F. Green (‘ L1cHT,’ p. 383) has not already read
the chapteron ‘ Les Crédules,’ in Flammarion’s book, I would
recommend him at least to peruse the paragraph on
astrology on p. 50.

The letter by ‘Alice Gordon’ (‘ LiGHT, p. 360) interests
(and puzzles) me extremely. Why should it be ‘indeed
strange’ that a man who is a Spiritualist should deny that
there is any truth in palmistry or astrology? Can any
primd facle case which, in these days of comparative
enlightenment, would stand a moment’s scientific examina-
tion, be made out in favour of these alleged sciences ? Can
there be any real study, except from an historical point of
view, when the first postulates are such as no man with
any training in scientific investigation can possibly admit ?
Does this lady really believe that all, or nearly all,
Spiritualists believe in palmistry and astrology? No
madam, things are not so bad as that; although these
detrimentals have done much to bring Spiritualism into
disrepute. Against her experience of twenty-two years, I
may set my own of nearly forty years, during which I have
been brought more or less into contact with most of the
foremost investigators into the phenomena of Spiritualism.
Amongst those whom I have known, only one, I think, really
believed that the character and destiny of individuals are
determined at the period of birth by the position of planets ;
and not one of them ever believed that the creases in the
palms of men and of monkeys are indicative of their past
history and future fate. And where, I would ask, is to be
found the sceptic who, at the present time or during the
past ten years, has seriously propounded the question
‘whether any F.R.S. or F.C.S,, any recognised discoverer or
worker in science,” has investigated or is investigating the
phenomena in connection with Spiritualism ?

In regard to this lady’s ultra-magnetic scissors, if I might
—as I believe may be done without offence—offer a dozen
pairs of gloves (Piver’s or Houbigant’s) for the privilege of
seeing them attract an ordinary tinned brass pin through a
distance of only one-hundredth of an inch, I would most
willingly do so. But I fear that is a sight I shall never,
never witness ; and no share in the glory of adding in this
direction a new fact to the vast domain of science is likely
to devolve upon me.

DesmonD G. F1TZGERALD.

Chateau de Honvault,

par Wimereux, Pas de Calais.

IT is not things, but opinions about the things, that
trouble mankind. When, therefore, we are worried or
troubled, or grieved, never let us blame any other but our-
selves ; that is to say, our opinions.
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SOME EXPERIMENTS WITH THE MEDIUM
SAMBOR.

‘Annales des Sciences Psychiques’ (July-August) con-
tains another interesting article by M. Petrovo-Solovovo.
Besides the interest attaching to his observations it is of
value for the admirable qualities displayed by the writer,
who is reporting further séances with the medium Sambor.

The combination of scrupulous fidelity to all scien-
tific precautions, with sympathy and courtesy constitute
M. Petrovo-Solovovo an ideal investigator. This impres-
sion, made upon us by the perusal of his articles, gives
considerable weight to the expressions of opinions to which
he guardedly commits himself.

At some further séances held in the early part of this
year attempts were again made to get the phenomenon of the
passing of matter through matter under conditions which
preclude the possibility of any other explanation. M.
Petrovo-Solovovo does not affirm that he has yet obtained
proof absolute, in spite of occurrences which to a less patient
observer would seem entirely conclusive.

‘T admit,’ he says, ‘that in spite of all, proof certain and
irrefutable’ (the italics ave his) ‘is still to be sought, and it is
not necessary for me to state that of the two hypotheses—
that of the unobserved liberation of the two hands of the
medium, even held in such a way that no room seems left
for doubt, and that of the passage of a solid body through
another solid body—the first is the least improbable. I
confess, however, as far as I myself am concerned, it does
not satisfy me.’

One is not surprised that M. Solovovo finds the more
probable explanation unsatisfactory, after reading the pre-
cautions he took to prevent such liberation, and that,
although many of his séances were unsuccessful among the
successes he records the following :—

¢On two occasions a cane chair which did not belong to
the medium, and which afforded no grounds for suspicion,
was suspended on Sambor’s arm (or, rather, on that of one of
his neighbours), although both the latter affirmed that they
had not let go of either the left or right hand of the
medium.” These two were M. Solovovo himself and a friend
(M. K.) who came as a sceptical observer. M. Solovovo re-
marks concerning this séance :—

1. The candle was not extinguished till after the hands
had been taken possession of.

2. That the fact that the chair was on their arms was
twice observed in the light.

3. That the hands of Sambor were held in the most
satisfactory way.

The chair had been placed behind the medium. M.
Solovovo felt the chair pass under his arm and then seem to
jump upon it ; he called for a light and found his left arm
through the back of the chair.

‘Tam morally certain,” he adds, ‘ that I did not let go of
the medium, and the other neighbour of Sambor is so also.”

He records a third occasion on which this phenomenon
occurred, when all those present arrived at the conclusion
that matter had apparently passed through matter whilst
the medium’s hands were being satisfactorily held.

M. Solovovo intends to continue his experiments under
the most strict conditions. H. A. D.

¢Ars Vivenpl’—We learn that the fourth volume of the
¢ Ars Vivendi’ series is now in the press and will be ready
by the middle of October. The title is * Concentration,” and
as an appendix Mr. Lovell will give *Patanjali's Yoga
Aphorisms,” with original notes of his own.

WuaT wourp THEY MAKE oF IT?%—The *Morning Leader’
for September 8th contained among its notes about ‘The
Churches’ some shrewd comments concluding with the
following pointed suggestion : ‘Might it not be well for
preachers to take up the more unusual texts of the Bible,
those which startle even a drowsy hearer when they occur in
a lesson? Last Sunday, for instance, I heard this verse read
in the morning Scriptures : “ Many bodies of the saints which
slept arose, and came out of the graves after His resurrec-
tion, and went into the Holy City,and appeared unto many.”
I never heard a sermon on these words, yet what endless
conjectures they raise, and how strangely silent the com-
mentators have geen in dealing with them.’
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London Spiritualist Alliance, Ltd.,

110, ST. MARTIN’S LANE, W.C.

A CONVERSAZIONE

Of the Members and Associates of the London Spiritualist
Alliance, Ltd., will be held in

THE BANQUETING HALL, ST. JAMES'S HALL
(REGENT STREET ENTRANCE),

On I'RIDAY, OCTOBER S5th, at 7 p.mn.

SOCIAL INTERCOURSE,
MUSIC,

REFRESHMENTS.

The Chair will be taken at eight o’clock, when brief
addresses will be given by the PRESIDENT and other friends
on topics appropriate to the first meeting of the Session. -

The Music on this occasion will be supplied by Edison’s
GRAND CONCERT PHONOGRAPH,

which is regarded as one of the greatest achievements of
the illustrious American. We have the assurance that this
new and marvellous instrument is powerful enough to fill a
very large public building; that the speaker’s or singet’s
voice is reproduced in the most perfect manner; and that
the Phonograph ¢Bands’ have been employed with the
utmost satisfaction in lieu of real Orchestras. In the
course of the evening Mr. WinLiam LynNp will briefly
describe the invention in non-technical language, and
amongst his illustrations of its uses will introduce the
following items :—

SoNags—
‘Come into the Garden, Mand’ Cyril Dwight Edwards.
‘To Anthea ’ ««  Mr. Eric Farr.
Lullaby, ¢ Piccaninny Mine’ ... .. Miss Alma Jones, R.A.M.
DuETs—

¢ When we are married’
(“ Belle of New Yor.

‘Somebody’ (‘Florodora’) ... {

INSTRUMENTAL SOLOS—
Cornet Solo, by Mr. A, Hicks, of the Gaiety Theatre.
Post Horn (Galop), by Mr. A. Smith, late Coldstream Gruards.
Banjo Solo, by Mr. Osman, the celebrated American Banjoist.

RECITATIONS—
Recitation by Mr. William Lynd.
Humorous Scene, by Mr. Russell Hunting, the well-known
American Comedian.

Miss Alma Jones. R A.M.,
k?) and Mr. Eric Farr.
Miss Alma Jones, R.A. M.,
and Mr. Eric Farr.

BANDs— }
Selections from ‘San Toy,’ ‘Runaway Girl) ¢Faust, ‘Le
Prophéte,” &c.

Admission will be by ticket only. Two tickets will be
sent to cach Member, and one to each Associate, but both
Members and Associates can have additional tickets for the
use of friends on payment of 2s. each.

Applications for extra tickets must be accompanied by
remittance (Postal Order preferred), addressed to Mr. E. WV,
Wallis, Secretary to the ILondon Spiritualist Alliance,
110, St. Martin’s-lane, W.C., not later than Tuesday,

October 2nd.
E. DAWSON ROGERS, President.

E. W. WALLIS, Secretary.

In accordance with Rule XV, of the Articles of Associa-
tion, the subscriptions of Members and Associates elected after
October 1st will be taken as for the remainder of the present
year and the whole of 1901.
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GOD EXPLAINS MAN.

We must get as near to God as we can, not deceiving
ourselves, and yet every instant giving Him the ‘benefit of
the doubt.” It is usecless to say that we have outgrown the
truth of the pathetic cry, ¢ Who by searching can find out
God ? and who can understand the Almighty unto perfec-
tion?’ As of old, ‘clouds and darkness’ are still round
about Him, and we can but ‘feel after Him, if haply we
may find Him.” Happy are we if we can add, ‘ Though He
is not far from every one of us’!

It is in such a mood as this that we find the full value
of the old poets of Isracl, whose naive and simple faith,
whose robust confidence and whose luminous insight make
them still the supreme singers of the spirit-world and of
the nearness of God. Their Psalms, notwithstanding many
glaring theistic and ethical crudities, are a treasury of
happy thoughts for Spiritualists, and with as much wisdom
in them as joy. Could anything, for instance, be lovelier
than that exquisitely simple but profound saying: ¢ With
Thee is the fountain of Life. In Thy light shall we sce
light’? We have never gone decper than that. That
phrase, the fountain of life,’ is really the essential concep-
tion of God; and, though it is twenty-three centuries old,
it is absolutely true to the most advanced science of our day
which refuses to end at the outward forms of Matter, and
presses on, to find the Fountain of Life and of Matter itself,
heyond the veil. We are committed to no theory of the
personality of God, and do not intend to be ; hut we hold
fast by this ancient truth that, whatever the secret of Life
is He is ;—that with Him is ‘the fountain of Life.’

There are many ways of regarding this bewildering
drama of human existence. I'rom one point of view, or in
one state of mind, it is a mere chaos of accidents, with no
place for God and no guarantee for Man. From another
point of view, or in a somewhat happier state of mind,
sunny gleams suggest the possibility of hope that man, by
patience and long-suffering, may at last turn a wilderness
into an Eden, and set the race the task of playing out a
domestic drama instead of a tragedy. A still more hopeful
and trustful thought of human life is that which is in
harmony with the spiritual philosophy. It bases all
absolutely upon the supremacy of that which lies within
appearances. It holds that this unseen realm is the true
sphere of causes and consequences, and that from it all
things are controlled. It admits that God is a great

LIGHTT:

[September 15, 1900.

inference, and that we cannot comprehend the nature of His
being and the mode of His working, but the inference is
inevitable, and we are thereby forced to the conclusion that
God explains man.

The Spiritualist can never have any quarrel with the
doctrine of incarnations, whatever may be his view of re-
incarnations. God is ceaselessly being incarnated : ‘the
word” is ceaselessly becoming flesh. He is ¢ the Fountain
of Life’ and it is His flow that is manifested, not only in
man, but in the infinite grades and kinds of Life on the
visible plane. Nor need the Spiritualist have any quarrel
with the doctrine of Evolution, however far it may be
pushed as adequate in itself and needing no ¢ hypothesis of
God.” It matters nothing to us that in certain camps of
Science God is not wanted. The men in that camp are
absorbed in their plan of campaign, and it is probably
necessary that they should be utterly absorbed in it. When
they have done their work, it will be seen that they have
once more compiled precious material for the Spiritualist.
It has been so before, and it is sure to be so again, We
look with the very greatest hope upon the results of their
working in this splendid field. They are making the
“hypothesis of God’ more necessary than ever, inasmuch
as they arc immeasurably enlarging the boundaries of
the knowable and, at the same time, concentrating and
unifying the source of all things, but not on this side of
the veil.

But the origin of man is not of pressing or thrilling
interest.  What interests us most is his struggles, his
sorrows, his sins and his hopes. Is he a wreck or a pilgrim?
Is he drifted by chance waves and currents or is there a
chart, a pilot, a haven? Is he a failure or is he in train-
ing ? Books cannot give the final answer: they only record
human experiences or human hopes and fears. But God
gives the answer, through faith. That is to say, belief and
trust in Him give the sense of security. We may not
comprehend, but, in a sense, we know the end because we
know the Guide. We can ‘endure as seeing Him who is
invisible.’

It is just here that a consoling light is thrown upon all
the religious anxicties of the race. 'We have been far too
ready to talk about false religions and true. There are no
false religions and true. There are many varieties of im-
perfeet religions. Every religion has been and is an effort
of the spirit to find God, and to find peace and truth and
hope in Him. The Spiritualist looks beneath the creed, to
see the desire for truth or the longing for expression, from
which it came. Creeds are the shells, the vehicles: the
matter of universal importance is the longing for truth and
expression, and in that the race is one. All churches,
temples, rituals, rites and creeds blend in one, beneath the
surface, the moment we introduce the thought of God as
‘The Fountain of Life’: for it is His life which pulsates
in varying degrees in every human spirit, and makes it
precisely what it is, according to its power to receive and
respond.

So, by this road, we can come right home to our own
beautiful faith and hope. Alas! what a black sea of terrors
has swept over the human heart in the presence of ¢ the
dread mystery’! But, as Mohammed said, ¢ There is no
refuge from God but in God.” We are safe in Him even
though we have sinned against Him. He explains all and
is pledge for all. Everything is uncertain without Him :
and with Him there is no uncertainty. How can there be
if He is the Fountain of Life? We cannot be isolated : we
cannot be in real danger: in a deep sense we share His
fate, for we belong to Him and are part of Him. Hence,
all life tends to advance, because, by a law of spiritual
gravitation, all life tends to manifestation in the spiritual
realm :—from God to (iod, the beginning and the end.





















