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‘What a
Dr. J.

as Paul said, a ‘fellow worker’ with God.
responsibility ! what an honour ! what a prospect !
Gilbert Murray said well :—

It seems more and more clear to me that man’s place in
the divine economy is will : that he only ascends to higher
planes of spiritual understanding and realisation as he wills
to know, to do, to be. This will, which is his own individual
will, is none the less the Infinite promptings within him,
even when manifesting on the lowest plane. It is still the
divine will, and he is being led by a greater love than he
has learned to express ; but it is only as a conception of
divinity dawns witﬁin him, that he begins to make conscious
effort to manifest his spiritual being, to grow into the larger
selfhood, which is God. To recognise God is to express God.
To express God is to be like unto, one with, identical with
God—eternally one, not two.

A poem by Julia Larned, lately published, expresses,
with a unique blending of grace and strength, a thought
which the world always greatly nceds.  Our readers are well
acquainted with that thought, and our divine faith includes
it ; but we all need encouragement—and reminding :—

The cry of man’s anguish went up unto God :
¢ Lord, take away pain !

The shadow that darkens the world Thou hast made,
The close coiling chain

That strangles the heart, the burden that weighs
On the wings that would soar—

Lord, take away pain from the world Thou hast made,
That it love Thee the more!’

Then answered the Lord to the ery of His world :
¢ Shall I take away pain,
And with it the power of the soul to endure,
Made strong by the strain ?
Shall I take away pity, that knits heart to heart,
And sacrifice high ?
Will ye lose all your heroes that lift from the fire
White brows to the sky ?
Shall T take away love that redeems with a price
And smiles at its loss ?
Can ye spare from your lives that would climb unto mine
The Christ on his cross ?’

We have received from ‘The Free Age Press’ (Maldon,
Essex), copies of sepia reproductions of two photographs of
Tolstoy : one, more than full half length (seated, with hands
clasped on the table); the other, a grand head and shoulders.
They are sold at the nominal price of one penny cach ; the
two for 2}d., post free.

LONDON SPIRITUALIST ALLIANCE, LTD.

A meeting of Members and Associates 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 16th, when

MR. F. W. THURSTAN,
Will give an Address on the
‘History of the Cultivation of Mediumship.’

M.A.,

At the close of this meeting friends who wish to
remain for a time for an informal interchange of thought
on matters of mutual interest will be at liberty to do so.

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

Dr. ALrrED R. WALLACE.—The ¢ Westminster Gazette’
announces that Dr. A. Russel Wallace has collected into two
volumes, to be published immediately by Messrs. Macmillan
and Co., the most important of his contributions to
perlodlca,l literature ranging over the last thirty-five years.
The volumes have for a general title ‘ Studies, Scientific and
Social,” and the first comprises the more strictly scientific
topics, such as problems of geology, of zoology, of plant and
animal distribution. Five papers deai with the evolutionist
theory ; two others treat the cognate subjects of instinct
and of human selection. The second volume contains Dr.
Wallace’s views on educational, political, and ethical subjects,
including a number of papers directly or indirectly con-
cerned with the project of land nationalisation.
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EXPERIENCES OF SUPERNORMAL
PHENOMENA.

Appress BY MR. A. RoLAND SHAW TO THE MEMBERS AND
ASSOCIATES OF THE LONDON SPIRITUALIST ALLIANCE.

(Continued from page 518.)

In the course of my investigations, and in conversing
with clergymen, authors, and scientists on the subject of
the possibility of receiving messages from the so-called dead,
I have often been asked whether I ever had any practical
communication which had afforded me assistance in my
business affairs. To this I am able to reply in the affirma-
tive. From a number of such communications I will select
the one which, perhaps, is most strikingly convincing.

A negotiation of considerable importance had been
entrusted to me by Judge Thompson, of New York City,
relative to a proposed railway construction in the State of
Illinois. I had engaged the services of a railway engineer
of Glasgow (Scotland), to inspect the railway surveys and
personally go over the ground of the proposed construction.
The date for his departure had been fixed upon, and his
preliminary fee of £200 agreed to be paid, which sum was,
by arrangement, to be telegraphed to me by Judge
Thompson from New York. As the time approached for
the engineer’s departure I cabled to Judge Thompson
to remit the £200 immediately. As I got no response
and no remittance, I cabled again, having meantime
received notice from the solicitor of the engineer in Glasgow
that if the £200 should not be paid during the banking
hours of the next I'riday the agreement would be cancelled,
and I should be personally held in damages for the non-
payment of the £200. On Thursday afternoon preceding
the Friday referred to, being anxious about the situation, I
resolved upon a practical test as to whether my so-called
guides in the ethereal world could give me any information
or assistance. I therefore asked the sensitive then in my
service to walk with me in the gardens of the Embankment
near Charing Cross, and to place himself in a passive condi-
tion, and at the service of the controlling Intelligences. I
was very careful to give the medium no hint about my
business affairs or what [ was seeking to ascertain. He was
presently controlled by what appeared to be a negro boy
who died in one of the Southern States of America, and who
spoke to me as follows: ‘ Massa Shaw, you want to know
where Judge Thompson is?’ Ireplied, ‘ Yes, I do, very
much.” He then said: ‘ Your guides tell me to say he is not
in New York. I replied : ‘ Then ask them where he is.’ The
darky replied : ‘ Dunno, massa, I go try find him.” The
medium came to his normal state for about five minutes, and
then passing suddenly under control again commenced rub-
bing his hands and laughing heartily, saying : ‘Oh, Massa
Shaw, I've found him, I've found him.” ¢ Where is he %’ said
I. ‘At the Windsor Hotel, Desmoine, Iowa.” As this was
some fifteen hundred miles west from New York, and was a
city I had never visited, and was not aware that Judge
Thompson was in the habit of visiting, and as I had no
knowledge as to there being a hotel there called the
Windsor, I was naturally much surprised and felt inclined
to doubt the statement, for [ had by this time learned not to
trust communications of this nature as bearing the stamp of
infallibility. The young darky control said that my guides
told him to say to me that Judge Thompson had been un-
expectedly called to Desmoine, Iowa, that he had placed the
£200 in the Park Bank of New York, prior to his leaving,
and had requested two men associated with him in
the enterprise to cable me the money, and they
had neglected to instruct the bank to do so;
that if I immediately cabled to Judge Thompson,
Windsor Hotel, Desmoine, Iowa, informing him that I had
not received the money, he (Judge Thompson) would wire
the two men in New York, and they would receive his wire
in time to go early Friday morning and give instructions at
the Park Bank and have the money cabled, and I would
receive it in time to transmit it to Glasgow and complete my
bargain before the close of the banking hours of the next
day. As this instruction was definite, and as there was no
ambiguity about the statements thus made to me, T resolved
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to expend the £3 or £4 necessary to send this explanatory
cablegram to Judge Thompson, should he be in the city
designated. I therefore sent the cable. On the following
day I waited anxiously for areply ; and at two o’clock in the
afternoon, whilst sitting in the American Exchange at
Charing Cross, a clerk from Brown, Shipley and Co,
London, entered and gave me a cheque for £200, which they
had that day received from the Park Bank in New York with
instructions to deliver the same to me. I immeliately tele-
graphed this money, by means of the Exchange, to the
solicitor of the engineer in Glasgow, and I subsequently
learned that five minutes before the close of banking hours
of that day, and while the engineer was sitting in the
solicitor’s office, with his watch in his band, and had
just finished saying to his solicitcr, ‘ Now, in five minutes
more I shall be released from my contract, and you
must hold Mr. Shaw in damages for the non-payment of this
money,” the clerk from the Glasgow bank walked into
the solicitor’s office and handed over the £200, which, of
course, they were obliged to accept.

Some months after this I visited New York, saw Judge
Thompson and the two friends who instructed the Park
Bank, and learned from them that what had been told me
in respect of this matter by the darky control through the
medium in London (who had never met Judge Thompson,
nor been in America), was quite correct in every particular;
that Judge Thompson was at the Windsor Hotel, Desmoine,
Iowa, and received my cablegram of Thursday preceding
the Friday mentioned, and ‘in time’ to send a telegram to
his friends in New York, who went to the Park Bank on the
Friday morning,and gave instructions to have the £200 cabled
immediately to me, which money arrived in time to save my
contract from default and myself from being subjected to
the payment of substantial damages. This seemed to me a
very definite answer to the question, ‘Can a so-called spirit-
guide assist us in our business affairs?’ (Applause.)

A year or two after this occurrence I made a business
call one evening in the west of London, and as I was about
to depart, the gentleman asked me if I would like to
remain to a private circle of some half-dozen friends. I
replied in the affirmative and learned that his wife was a
trance medium. During the session this lady described a
gentleman standing near me, and presently said: ‘He is
writin g his name in the air in letters of light, and the name
is Benjamin Franklin’ I responded: ‘I am more than
pleased, Mr. Benjamin Franklin, to hear from you again ;I
have often wondered why I could not communicate with you,
seeing that you promised, when materialised and in conver-
sation with me in the city of New York some three or four
years since, to assist me in my electrical experiments,
and although I have tried many mediums I have never been
able to communicate with you” He replied through the
medium: ‘We have been as anxious as you are to communi-
cate, but we have had no suitable medium.” Isaid : ‘Is this
medium a suitable one 7’ He answered: ‘No, we must have
a scientific brain’ I then asked : ‘Do you know such a
medium ? And can you direct me toone !’ His answer was :
‘Yes, go to room No. 23, Palmerston-buildings, Old Broad-
street ; inquire there for the name and address of a medium
who used to sit for Mr. Atkinson, who has recently passed
out of the body and is now with us.’” As these instructions
were sufficiently definite, I went the next day, introduced
myself at the office and made the inquiry. The gentleman
of the office informed me that he had been for many months
financing an inventor of the name of Atkinson, and that
after the expenditure of some thousands of pounds in plant,
machinery and experiments, they were at the point of suc-
cess when Atkinson suddenly died. “Now,’ said he, ‘I have
lost my money and the plant and experiments are of no
value to me’; but he added, ‘I never heard of Mr. Atkinson
having sittings with any medium.’ His head clerk, who
overheard our conversation, then said: ‘ Yes, I have heard
him say that he had sittings on Sunday evenings with
a medium whose name and address I have in a book
and I shall be pleased to give them to you.” I thanked
him and wrote to the gentleman whose name and
address he gave me, asking for an interview, which was
granted, and on meeting him I found he was a surgeon,
not then following his profession ; that he had been
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developed as a medium in his own home, with his wife and
his private secretary ; that he was not known as a medium,
except to a small circle of intimate friends, and that he had
never acted in any public capacity, had never taken pay-
ment for his services as a medium, and never sat outside
his own home. He invited me to sit with himself,
his wife, and private secretary. He readily passed into the
trance state and was controlled by an Intelligence calling
himself Sir Isaac Newton, and this Intelligence told me that
he and bhis friends in the spiritual state had long been seek-
ing to bring this medium and myself together, that they
desired to communicate through him, and that we should
tell the medium this when he returned to his conscious
state, and they would influence him to favourably consider
my proposal for a series of sittings with him. The result
was that I had a session with him every week for about six
months, and received very definite instructions in respect to
my electrical experiments, some of which I followed up, put
into material form, and found to be eminently satisfactory
and successful.

I will now briefly describe a very interesting and excep-
tional experience of supernormal phenomena which occurred
in a hotel in Brighton in 1887. In company with the late
Dr. Mack, a healing medium, well-known in spiritualistic
circles in London, and the medium I have mentioned in
connection with the James Carey incident, I went to
Brighton one Saturday in the month of June, to remain
over Sunday for rest and seaside recuperation. We
walked upon the beach and filled our lungs with
sea air until about eleven o'clock on Saturday evening.
On retiring, we agreed to rise about six o’clock on Sunday
morning and take a walk, and perhaps a bath, before
breakfast. I occupied a single bedroom on the ground floor,
my friends occupying a double bedroom on the third floor. I
slept soundly and awoke at five o’clock, raised the curtain of
my window, looked at my watch, and returned to my bed, it
being broad daylight, intending to rise in about half an
hour. My thoughts were as follows: ‘I have had a good
rest, and refreshing sleep ; I am glad I came to Brighton, I
am feeling so very comfortable and refreshed.” Suddenly,
without warning, an old gentleman with long, white, flowing
beard appeared from behind the curtain at the head of my
bed, leaned over me, his long beard covering my face, and
kissed me on my forehead. It is needless to say this sudden
unexpected visit startled me, and the thought that flashed
through my mind was this: ‘Someone is playing a trick upon
me ; I will teach him better.” I sprang upon my knees in
the bed, and threw backward my right arm to strike the old
gentleman for his impudent intrusion. Before I could deal
the blow, he tumbled over on to the foot of the bed and his
body disappeared, but his large flowing beard remained for
the space of about one minute upon the cover at
the foot of the bed, and then also disappeared. Instantly
realising the nature of this phenomenon, I quieted myself,
recovered composure, and mentally invited any friends that
might be present to try and materialise. Theinvitation was
responded to, and sixteen different materialised forms
appeared successively, many of them being recognised by
me ; one being my mother, one my brother, one a young
lady who was to me as a sister in my boyhood days, and one
a very intimate school-fellow of the name of Decker, whose
wedding I attended some ten years previously, and who
died five months after his wedding. With some of them I
conversed freely, and all were perfectly life-like and
natural in appearance. These materialisations took place
in broad daylight, between the hours of five and seven in
the morning. A voice then said to me : ‘Close your eyes.’
I tried not to do this, as T wished to see more if possible, but
in spite of my utmost effort my eyelids were closed, and
almost instantly T found myself in company with a young
man, whom I seemed to know, in the country, and I was
told by him that we were now in the State of Minnesota,
U.S.A. He pointed out to me a spring of mineral water
and a suitable spot for the erection of a sanatorium. There
was a farmhouse not far away, which we entered ; the gentle-
man and his wife were just seating themselves at table, to
partake of a meal, and we proceeded to sit down at the same
table. I spoke to the gentleman and his wife, but they
paid no attention to us. I remarked to my companion that



524

they must be both deaf and blind, as they did not appear to
see us or hear us. He laughed quietly and said, ‘Don’t dis-
turb yourself, it is all right” We then went outside and
inspected the adjacent country, after which I suddenly lost
consciousness, and at the next conscious moment I found my-
self lying in my bed in Brighton. I soon rose, dressed, and
waited for my friends to appear for the morning walk as
agreed, it now being about half-past seven. As they did
not appear I took the walk alone, and returned to the hotel
at nine o’clock, at which time they were just coming down-
stairs, and greeted me with profuse apologies for having
overslept themselves, both of them expressing regret and
surprise that they should have slept so late and broken
their engagement for the morning walk.

After breakfast [ invited them to come to my room for a
few moments, being careful to say nothing of my experience
that morning. The medium was almost immediately con-
trolled, and the controlling Intelligence then gave me an
explanation of what had taken place, stating that they had
seized an opportunity to give me a treat, and that the con-
trols had caused the two men to sleep thus soundly, and had
brought the necessary ethereal substance from them, in
their room on the third floor, to my room on the ground floor,
and utilised the same to produce the materialisations I had
witnessed.

The question has often been asked by clergymen and
other friends of mine : ¢ What have these researches in the
borderland done for you? What good are they !’ My ahswer
is : ‘They have been a fascinating diversion amidst the toils
and struggles of a busy life—the competitions, successes, and
disappointments of a commercial career. They have taught
me not to say “never” or “impossible” when pursuing the
unknown in the fields of occult research. They have added
to the sum of acquired knowledge and opened up new fields
for reflection, investigation, speculation, and inference in the
direction of the knowable. They have destroyed the intuitive
dread of death, and swept away much of its mystery, misery,
and horror. They have destroyed many of the superstitions,
vagaries, uncertainties, and irrational conjectures born of
the traditions of orthodox faith in wedlock with the
wild immagery of exalted imagination, and retailed to us by
sacred and profane authors. They have provided con-
clusive and scientific cvidence of a natural, rational,
conscious existence of the individual man after death.
They have answered that pertinent, persistent question
that has sounded through the centuries, “If a man die,
shall he live again?” They have amecliorated the bitter
pain and modified the anguished sorrow that follows
in the trail of the dread destroyer. They have established
telepathic communication with the unseen, the departed,
and the elect of my fondest affections. By the wireless
telephony of trance-mediumship they have enabled me
to talk by the hour with the loved, the lately or the long
departed. By the aid of conditions obtained in harmonious
circles, ethereal experts in human architecture from the
borderland have given back to me my dead, who have stood
before me in temporary forms of flesh ; I have looked upon
their familiar features, clasped their hands, and greeted
them in the old, familiar way, and they have greeted me just
as they themselves used to greet me in the days before [
heard the heart-bireaking sound of the sod and the gravel
upon their coflin-lids. They have given me satisfying infor-
mation as to the conditions of ethereal life, and of human
experiences in that great beyond.” How often many of us
have expressed the wish that we might begin life over again,
with the advantages of experience gained, and with the
vigour and enthusiasm of youth renewed, that we might start
afresh, and carve out a better and brighter career, and make
life far more worth living than we have found it in the years
that have gone by. Would you be glad to know that this
wish may be realised ? that you may have another chance—
under infinitely better conditions, with a painless, ethereal
body and enduring youth ; that with knowledge acquired
and the wisdom born of terrestrial experience, you may
begin again and indeed make a fresh start ?

For such a consummation of supreme desire we need
no longer rely upon the insufficient whisperings of hope,
nor the uncertain conceptions of the possible. The evolu-
tionary knowledge of the nineteenth century has given us
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instead the supremely actual. The hopes of faith are now
merged in the scientific certitudes of fact. Death is now
amply testified to be a fresh start, with nothing lost of
knowledge, love, or essential life. Nor is it a mere waiting
station for reincarnation.

The preponderating testimony from that borderland
establishes a reasonable basis of belief, that death is buta
natural archway leading into the limitless opportunities of
an excarnate existence, a pathway to immeasurably
superior environments, fortified by the energies and inter-
play of those potential forces that evolve a more abundant
ethereal life. Nor is death any longer ¢ That bourne from
which no traveller returns,’ thanks to the researches and
patient experiments of the unorthodox investigators in the
regions of the forbidden unknown.

‘ Death, they tell us, merely frees the soul,
And he who from his friends is first to go,
Reveals to those yet lingering here below,
The secrets he has learned ; and rends in twain
The veil between them, making all things plain.
When all accept this science, where will be
Grim Death, thy sting ! dark grave, thy victory ¥’

‘When wrapt in fire the realms of ether glow,

And Heaven’s last thunder shakes the world below ;
Thou, undismayed, shalt o’er the ruins smile,

And light thy torch at Nature’s funeral pile.’

(Applause.)

The President said he was sure that all present would
readily agree with him that a good beginning of the new
session had been made. Mur. Shaw had certainly been ex-
ce?tionally privileged to experience the varied and remark-
able phenomena which he had described. Questions or
comments from anyone who desired to obtain further light
might now be submitted to Mr. Shaw.

Mr. Lacey said that he could corroborate Mr. Shaw’s
experiences, as he had himself witnessed many similar
phenomena.

Dr. A. Wallace thought that the audience owed him a
vote of thanks for bringing Mr. Shaw to their notice. (Hear,
hear.) It was very helpful to have such striking testimony
as Mr. Shaw’s aflirmation that he had actually seen, and
spoken to, and fully identified his brother twenty years after
his decease. He would like to know from Mr. Shaw,in refer-
ence to the wonderful experiences which had occurred to him
at Brighton, whether, like Paul, he was uncertain whether he
was in or out of the body when he took that trip to
America.

Mr. Shaw, in reply, said he did not know. It was in the
morning hour. He had not been taking spirits the night
before ; he was perfectly wide awake ; he did not fall into
natural slumber but was commanded to ‘close his eyes.” He
resisted the inclination to do so, but his eyes closed in spite
of his efforts and he lost consciousness. When he again
became conscious, his state, surroundings, and the young
man who accompanied him, seemed perfectly natural ; every-
thing was as vivid and clear as though he had act,ua.ﬂy been
present in the body. He knew no more after the young man
said ‘ We will go home now’ ; he was cut right oft there—
and he was next conscious of being in bed in Brighton again.
That was all he knew about it. He had simply stated the
facts as briefly as possible and without comment, but he
hoped to be able to relate them more fully and in a per-
manent form.

Mr. H. H. Broadbent, of Castleford, Yorkshire, said that
people in the North of England who read the reports of the
meetings of the Alliance in ‘LiGHT, often desired to be
present. He had now that pleasure and he felt personally
indebted to Mr. Shaw for his wonderfully interesting
‘paper.” He too had a brother in the American war who,
however, was not killed. For twenty years he neither saw
nor heard of him, and did not know whether he was alive or
dead. When he i)ega.u to investigate Spiritualism the table
tilted out the name of his brother and a message that he
had died in America. After some characteristic communi-
cations by which the speaker was led to discover an old and
forgotten dust-covered envelope, which bore the address of
a ‘Veterans’ Home’ in America where his brother
had lived many years ago, he wrote to the manager
of the ‘Home’ makin inquiries  respecting his
brother, and three weeks %aber received a reply corrobo-
rating the details he had received through the table respect-
ing his death, &c. At a séance where there were but four
sitters, the table spelt out the name of a young man, known
to three of them, who had committed suicide owing to some
trouble into which he had got. One of the sitters asked, ‘If
you are —, what have I in my house belonging to you?
‘A book,” was spelt out in reply. The sitter triumphantly
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exclaimed, ‘ Wrong, it’s a galvanic battery.” The table spelt
out, ‘Yes, I had forgotten that, but you have a book, too ;
it is “ Pamela, or Virtue Rewarded.”’ The sitter had to
acknowledge that he did possess the book, and the message
was then spelt out: ‘7 had forgotten the battery and you
had forgotten the book !’

Mur. Broadbent narrated other interesting experiences,and
caused considerable amusement by his breezy and humorous
manner. He thought we could not blame outsiders for being
sceptical, nor should we expect them to believe until they
hn.(f received evidence ; he had been very sceptical but was
now convinced of the truth of Spiritualism, and had received
much help and solace from the other side.

Mr. George Spriggs related some striking experiences
similar to those reported by Mr. Shaw. On one occasion at
the ¢ Circle of Light ’ held in Cardiff by Mr.Rees Lewis,a re-
quest was made that a stick should be placed by the side of the
cabinet, and the ‘form,” a tall lady, took the stick and used
it to walk across the room to Mr. Kfoses Williams, who recog-
nised her as his mother, who had lost her leg before her
decease. Referring to the materialisations when Mr. Shaw
was in the room alone, he expressed the opinion that Mr.
Shaw must himself be strongly mediumistic and afford
the spirits the necessary psychic conditions for successful
manifestations. Many people, who were perfectly honest
and sincere, were unable to receive proof, and others,
although disbelievers, received startling evidences. This
was the case with a Mr. Nicholson, of Plymouth, a sceptic
who, being permitted by Mr. Rees Lewis to attend his
‘circle,” witnessed the form manifestations of some six or
seven spirits, who gave their names and other particulars,and
who were entirely unknown to all the sitters except himself.
Mr. David Jones, a minister, of Denby, North Wales, some
ﬂears ago visited the Cardiff circle, and on the first night that

e sat a dark-skinned child appeared and rushed across the
circle to Mr. Jones, who recognised it as a ‘guide’ of a lady
medium living in Denby, who thus fulfilled a promise made to
him through her own medium that she would appear to him
at Cardiff. Mr. Spriggs said that in the early days he used
to feel exhausted after his séances, especially when several
spirits were permitted to control and speak through him
after the materialisation séance was closed. He frequently
experienced the pains which had accompanied the decease
of those who thus influenced him. But, when only one
control was allowed to use him,an American Indian, after
the séance, he did not feel exhausted as he had previously.
When he sat for materialisations in Australia, Mr. J. Carson
and Mr. W. H. Terry used to weigh him before the séance,
and when the spirit ‘ forms’ appeared they were invited to
step upon thescale and were weighed. They varied in weight
considerably at different times, and when he himself was
weighed at the close of a séance he usually weighea from one
to two pounds lighter than before. As an instance of spirit
identity, he related how the spirit of Mr. J. Scott Matthews,
who had lived in Cardiff, materialised at a séance in Mel-
bourne, and was recognised by Mr. Warne. The spirit
reminded Mr. Warne of how they used to bathe together
when they were lads in Cardiff, and how he had saved
Warne from drowning. The accuracy of this statement was
admitted by Mr. Warne, who, however, had completely for-
gotten the event until reminded in this way. A message was
given him in Melbourne of the decease, three days after
the.event, of an old lady in Cardiff. Mr. A. J. Smart wrote
to Mr. Lewis, who made inquiries and found that the lady
did ‘pass on’ as stated. When Mr. Spriggs was in England
six years ago, he visited hig friend, Mr. Rees Lewis, who said
that he felt he was ‘ nearing the end, and ¢ would not last
long,” but he would visit Mr. Spriggs after his decease as
soon as conditions would permit. One day in Melbourne
the latter saw Mr. Lewis standing by his side in the open
daylight. He requested his friends to note the date and
informed them of the occurrence. Some time afterwards he
received a letter reporting the decease of Mr. Lewis, written
by his grandson, and it was found that it happened seven
days before he fulfilled his promise to visit Mr. Spriggs.

Mr. J. Page Hopps said the meeting had very nearly
approached his favourite one—an experience meeting—
which he found among the most profitable of all gatherings.
Mr. Shaw had been especially fgvoured, and all must feel
deeply grateful to him for his valuable testimony. He felt
that very much depended upon the sitter in some strange
way that was very diflicult for us to explain. It is not a
question of whether we are honest or even of the honesty
of the medium. Those who cannot getsuch results as Mr.
Shaw need to be very patient. He had never accused any
medium of fraud—but he did wish the inquiry could be
pressed upon the spirits why so much that they do, does, at
times, look so very much like it. He proposed a sincere and
grateful vote of thanks to Mr. Shaw for his extremely
profitable paper.

Mr. J. J. Morse seconded the resolution in a few well-
chosen sentences. He thought that Mr. Shaw was of just
the kind of temperament and possessed the requisite
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characteristics to succeed with mediums. Spiritualism had
made clear the great fact of the possibility of ‘amendment,
progress, and improvement after death’ for all of us. He
wished to know if Mr. Shaw had obtained any spirit photo-
graphs, and stated that he had quite recently witnessed the
clear presentation of a very dear friend through a well-
known London medium ; he had been able to distinctly
recognise the features of the spirit, who passed away some
years ago.

Mr. Shaw, in responding to the unanimous vote of the
audience, said he was grateful for the kind words, the atten-
tion, and the patience with which his paper had been
received. All his experiences had not been so satisfactory
as those he had reported. At the time when those
phenomena occurred he was comfortably circumstanced,
well, and in a hopeful frame of mind, and thus, he thought,
presented just the mental tone and conditions required ; but
afterwards, when difficulties and troubles arose, when his
health was not so good and his mental conditions were not
so favourable, he had many disappointing and even
misleading experiences, so that discrimination and care were
needed. He thought investigations ought to be made to
ascertain what conditions are necessary to secure successful
results, as we know so little at present of the influence we
bring to bear upon the medium. He had not had any
experiences in spirit photograpby, but had recently
witnessed some remarkable phenomena in crystal gazing in
the presence of a lady medium in London, who not only
herself saw faces that appeared life-like in the crystal but
was able to show them to others. He had seen the faces
of some of his most intimate friends in that way and was

uzzled to account for the phenomenon as he had previously
Eeen of the opinion that such visions were subjective.
The meeting was then closed.

IS MEDIUMSHIP DANGEROUS ?

The suggestion of promoting the good of Spiritualism by
the formation of home circles seems to be based on the idea
that mediumistic growth is the same as spiritual growth ;
whereas in reality it may be a hindrance to the gaining of
the final goal of spiritual self-consciousness. The danger
of “mediumship,’ or ‘spirit control,” as the word is generally
understood amongst Spiritualists, lies in the old error of
looking for and depending on something outside of ourselves
instead of looking within. The study of ‘old masters’ is
part of the education of an artist, but if carried to excess or
done in the wrong spirit is more likely to produce a critic
or a copyist. There seems to be a fatal fascination in tests
and phenomena which hinders many from becoming artists
in life and discovering the science of their own being. The
best spiritual teaching has been given over and over again,
that the Kingdom of Heaven is within us, and that the
problem for each one is to understand and know himself.
True Spiritualismm demands more spiritual men and women,
and an example here and there will do more good than all
the phenomena and phases of mediumship. Nothing can
compensate us for want of self-knowledge, and I maintain
that this can only be obtained by living the life, and not by
dependence on outside influences, be they in the form of
spirit identities, ideas or personalities. It may be objected
that I use mediumship in a narrow and limited sense, but it
is in this very narrow and limited sense that it is known and
practised by the majority of Spiritualists and which has its
dangers. CHARLES N. SPENCER.

49, Roland-gardens, S.W.

ARGENTINE SPIRITUALIST FEDERATION.

An ‘Argentine Spiritualist Federation’ has been estab-
lished under the presidency of Seiior Cosme Marifio. Its
objects are :—1. To promote good fellowship and amity
among the various spiritualist societies ; 2. To watch over
their progress, and to encourage unity of purpose and
principle ; 3. To oppose, by all advisable means, inexpedient
and foolish practices and errors, due to ignorance and inex-
perience in the conduct of the societies ; 4. To consider and:
respond to any questions of difficulty which may be brought
forward by the societies ; and 5. To propagate by all
legitimate wmeans the influence of Modern Spiritualism.
Eighteen local spiritualist societies have already signified
theit adherence to the ‘ Argentine Spiritualist Federation.’
The address of its office is ‘Iraternidar, Rue Belgrano
2935, Buenos Aires.
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A PATIENT PROFESSOR.

If ever we felt or expressed impatience at the slow and
cautious movements of Psychical Researchers we have long
ago ceased either to feel or express such impatience. We
are, on the contrary, grateful to the patient explorers
who have stored up such precise and valuable observations
as guides for future investigators. We felt this gratitude
anew in looking over Professor Flourmoy’s carefully com-
piled book, entitled ‘From India to the Planet Mars’
(London and New York: Harper Brothers). Professor
Flournoy is Professor of Psychology at the University of
Geneva. He is not a Spiritualist, but is one of a number of
truth-loving men of science who are willing to inquire, who
will take trouble in inquiring, and who are, on the whole,
prepared to frankly accept the results of inquiry. Very
heartily do we welcome them into the field,—if not into the
fold. If ever we have discouraged them or hurried them,
we hope to do so no more. They can do us even more
good as hesitaters than as confirmed believers.

Here is a book of 466 pages, including Translator’s
Preface, ending in comparative hesitation or mystification,
and yet the busy writer has not shrunk from its production
and publication :—an example which shames many outright
believers! Another noticeable fact is that Professor
Flournoy, although never convinced as to the existence of
any appreciable traces of spirit-communion, plodded on for
five years. He began in 1894, and the actual remark he
makes is: ‘I have been able to be present at the greater
part of Héléne's séances, during the past five years.” An
admirable example !

But it is time to say who *Héléne’ is. She is a lady
who has lived all her life in Geneva: not a pronounced
Spiritualist, in the sense of being a member of any Society,
but a life-long recipient of psychical experiences :—a lady
of the highest possible character. At the age of fifteen she
entered a large commercial house in her native city and is
still there, having gradually risen to a very responsible
position. She has always enjoyed robust health and has
not had even the slight diseases usually incidental to
childhood :—a competent, bright and happy woman of about
thirty years of age, ¢ of a fresh, healthy complexion, with
hair and eyes almost black, of an open and intelligent
countenance which at once evoked sympathy’:—opposed to
taking money for séances, and never doing so, but very
ready to be used for experiments or in the ministry of
consolation.

LIGHT
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The title of the book,—a somewhat affected and tricky
one, by the way,—indicates one of the prominent specialties
of it. Hélene, in addition to the possession of practically
every form of mediumship, has a knack of indulging in
what Professor Flournoy calls ‘ somnambulistic romances,’
two of which turn upon reincarnations. We are sorry to
say that in her we have another Queen Marie Antoinette,
and, of course, the daughter of an Arab sheik who became
the wife of a Hindu prince: and it was this princess, by
the way, who reappeared as Marie Antoinette, and now as
‘Héléne Smith.” This is the connection with India. The
Mars connection is a highly attractive one. Hélene opens
up communications with Mars (it is the fashion!), draws
pictures of Martian houses, landscapes, lamps, people,
dresses, a flying machine, {lowers, &ec., describes colours of
objects, and actually sets forth the elements of a Martian
grammar and dictionary : all of which, of course, is calcu-
lated to make one open one’s eyes and pay attention.

Dr. Flournoy, with admirable patience, goes through
with all this, evidently thinking it remarkably interesting
or perhaps really wonderful, but never losing his threads—
or his head. He harks back to Héleéne’s father, who possessed
a remarkable facility for languages, and spoke fluently
Hungarian, German, French, Italian and Spanish, and had,
besides, a fair knowledge of English, with Latin and Greek
thrown in.  So, of course, we get the remark: ‘It would
seem that his daughter has inherited these linguistic
aptitudes, but only in a latent and subliminal manner,’ for,
normally, she hates languages. So we are invited to believe
that it is the subliminal Héleéne, or whoever occupies the
inner studio, who invented the Martian language,—a
genuine language, says M. Flournoy, but very Frenchy,
though carried to a higher diapason.’

In ‘The Hindu Cycle,” language again largely emerges,
with sundry Sanscrit fragments, although Héléne is
“absolutely convinced that she never saw or heard the least
fragment of Sanscrit or any other Oriental language.” But
here again is the ready Flournoy formula:—‘Perhaps in
some spiritistic environment of which Iam ignorant, someone,
for the sake of curiosity, may have shown her and allowed
her to glance over a Sanscrit grammar or lexicon, imme-
diately after a séance, in which, &e.’ But we are half
tempted to be a little impatient again with these perhapses
and mays : though, truly, even if this imagined glance had
been a fact, it could hardly account for the pretty things
that Hélene babbled in broken Sanscrit, and for the bits of
Arabic which she wrote.

All the way through, a certain Leopold (thought to be
the Cagliostro of history, but as one of Héléne’s ¢ somnam-
bulistic romances ’), intervenes, interprets and guides,—
altogether an exceedingly piquant blend. Given Héléne’s
entire simplicity and honesty, one needs to make an
enormous draft upon ¢the subliminal self’ in order to get
all in. But Professor Flournoy does his best ; and, in doing
it, he does us a very great service ; for the records of the
five years of séances, so full of variety, so subtile, so
curiously suggestive in their differences and blendings, are,
in a very high degree, instructive. The book, in fact, is so
entirely honest and intelligent, and is such a patient piece
of work, that no psychical researcher or Spiritualist should
miss it.

One peculiarity of the book is its very frequent use of
technical words, some of them novel, and probably all of
them useful : but if this goes on, we shall soon need a
Psychical Researcher’s Dictionary.

SoUTHEND-0N-SEA.—Mrs. Ashton Binﬁham asks friends
to assist her with funds for the establishment of a Spirit-
ualist society in Southend and also to assist in its formation.
Letters may be addressed to her at 5, Riviera-drive, South-
church, Southend-on-Sea.
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