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¢ Living by the Spirit,” by Horatio W. Dresser (I.ondon
and New York : (i. P. Putnam’s Sons), does not greatly differ
from his other hooks, all of which give us variations of
the same melody. Their very titles run into one another
and suggest the same thought or emotion. The eight
chapters in this small hook give as fair an idea of the
writer’s message as any he has written, and are commend-
ably brief. The tendency of the whole is to help the
spirit win the victory over its external enemies in the
battle of life, and to do this by realising its constant
reception of spiritual power from the interpenctrating God.
The hook can do only good. In some cases, it might save.

A friend writes :—

I wonder what you would say about the case of a little
girl of twelve who has just died here from typhoid, and
whose last days were simply tormented by visions (?) of
people (‘angels,’ she said) standing in her room ready to
carry her away. Though she could not properly speak
above a whisper, she would literally scream with fear of
these stranger visitants, imploring her mother to go with
her. Could anything have been done to bring peace to her
poor little heart ? One felt so helpless and such a longing
that the end would come. Surely the coming of blessed
spirits should not cause fear like that !

The case is an unusnal one. In all probability, the
poor child had not been blest with the rudiments even of
our consoling faith, though it is strange that the notion of
‘angels’ should be associated with terror. Perhaps here,
as clsewhere, ‘a little knowledge is a dangerous thing,’
especially if it does not come in the right way.

The following ¢Child’s hymn,” from ¢The Christian
Register,” by Alice . Carter, is very winsome. It perhaps
illustrates, as well as anything could do, the way in which
our message should reach a child : —

Why do I believe in God,
The God I cannot see ?

How many, many things unscen
Are precious still to me!

I cannot see my mother’s love ;
But, still, I know it’s there.
I feel it all around my life,
I trust its tender care.

And so around, about, above,
O God, I know Thou art !
Although I cannot see Thy face,
I feel Thee in my heart.

And not, within my heart alone.
Wherever Man may be,

Wherever he has lived on earth,
He has believed in Thee.

So I can trust with all my soul
The God [ cannot see :

The God whom Jesus knew and loved
My Father still shall be.

THE CURE OF CONSUMPTION.

In ‘LicHT, of November 17th, in our list of ‘New
Publications Received, we mentioned a pamphlet which
had been sent us, entitled ¢ Consumption ; its Cause, Pre-
vention, Treatment, and Natural Cure without Medicine,’
and, in accordance with an announcement conspicuously
printed on the title page, we added that it could be obtained
gratuitously on application to the author, Thomas Bennett,
Priory Park, St. Alban's, Herts. Complaints have since
reached us from friends who applied for copies, and who
inform us that, instead of the pamphlet being sent to
them, they received replies asking for remittances, varying
from d4s. 6d. to 10s. 6d., towards the cost of printing! We
venture to submit that, in pursuing this course, the author
is not acting quite fairly with the public. The pamphlet is
announced as ¢ printed for gratuitous distribution.” If Mr.
Bennett cannot afford to distribute it gratuitously, he
should not profess to do so. Surely it would be far wiser to
supply the pamphlet to every applicant at a stated uniform
price, say, one shilling per copy.
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IN MEMORY OF MISS ROWAN VINCENT.

INTERVIEW WITH MRS. FINLAY.

Thinking that the readers of ¢ Li¢uT ’ would be pleased to
learn some further particulars respecting their departed
friend, Miss Rowan Vincent (writes a representative of this
journal), T obtained an interview with Mrs. David Finlay,
who knew her intimatcly and who had been unremitting in
her tender care and sisterly devotion. ‘Can you tell me
anything,” I asked, ¢ that the readers of “LicaT” would like
to know about Miss Vincent, and especially about any
spiritual experiences she may have had ?’

‘Yes,” was Mrs. Finlay’s reply, ‘I shall be pleased to tell
you what I know of our dear friend, but it is ditficult to say
where to begin. Asyou, of course, are aware, she underwent
a very serious operation more than a year ago for « terrible
internal disease. The operation was thought to be success-
ful and for a time she was apparently making a good
recovery. For some weeks she was hospitably entertained
and lovingly cared for by Mr. and Mrs. Everitt and after-
wards by Mr. and Mrs. Lucking at their homes in Hendon,
and she improved so much that we really began to hope that
she would be able to return to active work. When she left
Hendon I was pleased to have her stay with me for a time;
but it was not long before symptoms manifested themselves
which indicated a return of her dreadful malady, and the
specialist who was consulted informed us that it was only a
question of time—that there was absolutely no hope what-
ever of a cure.

“And how did she bear the terrible tidings ?’

“Oh, most bravely. The only thing that really seemed to
cause her anxiety was the apprehension of pecuniary
embarrassments during a protracted illness. Happily this
fear was removed by the generous response to the special
appeals issued on her behalf by the Council of the London
Spiritualist Alliance, and afterwards by Mr. Dawson Rogers
and Mr. W. J. Lucking, and the expressions of tender
sympathy by which the responses were accompanied, and
which were conveyed to her by Mr. Dawson Rogers, touched
her grateful heart most deeply. Indeed, the kindness of her
many friends was a great solace Lo her throughout her suffer-
ings. I sometimes shrink from the thought of what the con-
sequences would have been to her if the friends had not
been so kind and so generous, or, indeed, if she had outlived
the fund that was thus provided. Happily, however, as Mr.
Dawson Rogers will tell you, he has been able to pay all the
expenses of her sickness and all the cost of the funeral. As
to her sufferings she endured them with wonderful fortitude
and patience, maintaining her cheerfulness and seeing the
humorous side of things in quite her old way between the
paroxysms of pain, which, however, became more frequent
and more severe as time passed and the disease developed.
Through it all she frequently expressed herself as intensely
grateful for all the kindness and sympathy which were
shown to her, and she deeply appreciated the love of those
friends who so frequently called to see or to inquire after
her, and the affectionate ministrations of those who were so
constantly in attendance upon her—Mrs. Brinkley, Mrs.
Price, and Mvs. and Miss Corp being especially kind. There
were others, too, of whom I might speak —so many, in fact,
that I cannot mention them all ; but I must not omit to
mention Dr. Neatby, for no one could have been more kind
and attentive than he was.’

‘Some indication of the esteem in which she was held
was evidenced,’ I suggested, ‘by the number of very beautiful
wreaths which were sent on the occasion of the funeral.’

“That is so,” Mrs. Finlay replied, ‘and the wreaths were
very properly enumerated in * LiGHT,” with the names of the
contributors, but the fact was unfortunately overlooked that
beautiful floral emblems were also sent by Miss Fullagar,
Miss Rae, Miss Porter and Miss Braund, whose kind thought-
fulness also deserves acknowledgment.’

*Very true ; and I have also learned that the names of
Mi. and Mrs. Everitt were accidentally omitted as having
contributed a beautiful wreath. But now let me ask you,
do you know anything of what I may call Miss Vincent's
psychic history ? She had been known as a Spiritualist
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about a dozen years before she passed away. Had she
previously had any abnormal experiences ?’

‘From what she told me I have no doubt that she was a
psychic from birth. She frequently referred to the fact that
when a child she had often been carried downstairs quite
unknown to herself, and used to get into trouble at home
because she was out of the room against orders. She
possessed the elements of several psychic gifts, but want of
time and weak physical health prevented her cultivating
them as she desired. She could play music under spirit
influence ; at one time having as a “ control ” a foreign band-
master. Some spirits also wished her to try to become a
sculptor, but she was unable to give them the conditions for
such a development. She also had painting controls (which
has already been mentioned in *‘ Licur”), and occasionally
she used to draw, although she never had any lessons in
painting, and had never made a study of this art. She was
given at times to dabble a little in verse or rhymes,and
frequently received poetical improvisations from the other
side. She was much interested in Egyptology, and at one
time used to visit the “Mummy room” of the British
Museum, and was crowded round by the spirits of the
departed, potentates and others, but this at last proved too
exhausting to her.

‘Reference has already been made in “LicHT” to Miss
Vincent's powers as a psychometrist and clairvoyant. Can
you tell me whether those powers were normal or induced ?’

‘X do not know that [ quite appreciate the distinction,
but I should say that she was a normal or an inspirational
medium ; at any rate she did not go into the trance state.
Both publicly and privately she gave many descriptions of
spirits and evidences of the possession of remarkable psychic
sensitiveness. She was conscious that she was assisted by
spirit people, both in the exercise of these gifts and in the
addresses which she delivered, especially in Cavendish
Rooms, where she spoke once a month for several years and
gave many convincing tests of spirit presence and identity.
Her last public appearance, as you will remember, was on
the occasion of an address which she gave in those rooms in
June, 1899. Medical men frequently received valuable
assistance from her in difficult cases, which she was able
to diagnose for them. She was well able to render these
services because she had a natural fondness for scientific
studies, and in all her public addresses she endeavoured
to strengthen her claims by appealing to natural science
and the latest philosophical views.

¢ And now as to her last hours here. Did she have any
spiritual experiences immediately before passing away ? You
know people sometimes say, “Spiritualism is all very well
while you are strong, but when you come to die it will fail
you.” Now our friend was a typical Spiritualist and
medium, a level-headed woman, and her testimony will be
valuable if you can give it.’

‘The physical pains of our dear friend kept her from
saying much, as after each attack she was too exhausted
to speak, and although she often made an attempt we
were not always able to catch the words. She frequently
seemed to be conversing with the spirit friends, who, she
said, were always near, and gave her much comfort. They
told her they were waiting to welcome her, and that she
must not fear. She said, “If this be death it is very beauti-
ful, and no one need fear it ; to those who are watching it
must be painful, but to me, if this is dying, it is pleasant to
die.” She often spoke of the many spirit friends around,
and said the room seemed filled with them. “Wherever I
look,” she said, “there are faces, and David is always there.”
She often spoke of my husband, Dr. David Finlay. She
said how, even on the other side, he scemed to help and
minister to her, as he did on this side before he passed on,
and she gave me messages from him. One evening she told
me that before going to sleep ske was in the habit of
repeating to herself some verses which she received from a
spirit friend when she first began to investigate. These are
the lines as she repeated them to me, as nearly as I can
remember them :—

¢ “@ive me thy hand and have no fear :
T'll safely lead thee through the gloom,
And guide thee to that happier sphere
Of love and hope beyond the tomb.
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¢“For thee I leave those realms of Light
To tread once more an carthly scene—
My home of Day, for thine of Night—
But love has bridged the gult between.”

‘From time to time, to the very end, she spoke of her
great love for Spiritualism. “How Ilove the cause!” she said,
“howIloveit! Keep it pure; oh! keep it pure from the hands
of charlatans who do so much to ruinit!” She seemed to
think she had done so little for it herself and regretted the
lost opportunities. She spoke of the music that she could
hear—so grand and beautiful, such volumes of sound. Once
she looked up to Sister Louie, the nurse, and said, “ Are you
sure you cannot hear it ? it is so loud it seems impossible to
think you cannot hear it also.” Then she spoke of the
“beautiful flowers, so lovely and bright,” “the beautiful river
which was so pleasant to go down,” “the splendid sunset,
indescribably grand.” She said to us: “Live true to your-
selves as [ have tried to do. We all make mistakes, I
have made many; but you will find they won’t count
or trouble us so long as we are true to ourselves.”
Towards the end she said she felt in the air certain
vibrations that seemed to be discordant, as if there
were some unfriendly feeling, a “crossness” somewhere. Once
or twice she spoke of it, but she said that she felt herself at
perfect peace with everyone. The medical man said she had
wonderful vitality and rallying power. For several weeks she
had to be attended night and day, and Sister Louie was most
devoted. Bothshe and I were in almost continuous attendance
during the last four days and nights, and Sister Louie sat
and held her for two hours until she breathed her last. She
retained her consciousness to the end. In the evening pre-
vious to her passing out she said she saw the spirit body
passing out of her physical form, and watched the process
with much interest, exclaiming at last, “ Now I know how it
is done.” She knew she was going ; she had no fear, but felt
quite happy. For quite a long time she talked in gentle
whispers but we were unable to hear more than occasional
words ; they seemed to be murmured messages of love and
greetings to the spirit friends with whom she had told us pre-
viously the room was crowded—so loving and kind ; and she
peacefully sank into that sleep from which she would awake
“over there.”’

‘Did she leave written records of any of her experiences 1’

‘She left for Mr. Dawson Rogers a manuscript book con-
taining copies of messages she received in 1898 and 1899, at
séances held with two or three intimate friends. And I have
also found a little note-book which she always kept in her
bed and in which there are two or three interesting entries.
Here, for instance, is the record of an encouraging message
from one of her controls :—

¢ “ Messengers of (God are ever nigh to strengthen and sus-
tain, even in the hour of thy deepest tribulation. The
thought of their loving presence shall give to thy soul
comfort and peace.”—JoHN BUNYAN.

¢ And on another leaf I find the following, the source of
which is not mentioned :—

‘“QGrieve not ; if the veil of destiny seem dark before
thee, remember it is darkest before dawn.”

“And here are her last words—an evidently unfinished
message—to the friends whom she was leaving :(—

¢“My BeLoveEDp FrIENDS,—How grieved am I to find our
most pleasant converse ended. Still I look forward beyond the
horizon of mortal sight and see the brighter day, when face
to face we all may speak again, one to another, without the
difficulties of this plane of limitations——."’

Having thanked Murs. Finlay for her touching testimony,
I was about to bid her adieu when she said that some friends
had suggested that a headstone should be put to the grave
in memory of our ascended sister, and I replied that I would
mention it in these notes of my interview, feeling assured
that it would only require to be known to secure an
immediate and satisfactory response.

[We shall be pleased to take charge of any contributions
for a tombstone, or they may be sent direct to Mrs.
Finlay, 29, The Park, Ealing, W.—Ebp. ¢ LicH1."]

You talk of self as the motive of exertion. I tell you it
is the abnegation of self which has wrought out all that is
noble, all that is good, all that is useful, nearly all that is
ornamental in the world.—WnyTE MELVILLE.
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A HOME FOR SPIRITUALISM.

We referred, in ‘Licut’ for October 6th, to the advice
given by ¢ Questor Vite’ to the American Spiritualists, and
quoted some portions of his letter which had appeared in
the ‘Banner of Light” We now desire to emphasise his
suggested remedy for the state of things which he deplored.
He said :—

‘The cause at work that has led to the social opprobrium
that surrounds Spiritualism is the outcome of the personal
selfishness of aim that permeates Spiritualists. They go to
mediums for personal tests, again and again from the same
motive and nothing further. Meetings for philosophic dis-
cussion are poorly attended unless supported by phenomena
carrying appeal of a personal nature. Though there are
large numbers of Spiritualists associated in the various local
societies, and through them in the larger organisations, yet
no colleges or training schools or institutions for scientific
study have been established, and only one permanent
spiritual temple exists.’

At the conversazione of the London Spiritualist Alliance,
on October 5th, the President expressed the hope that the
Spiritualists of Great Britain would do something to
worthily commemorate the close of the nineteenth, and the
opening of the twentieth century. Mr. John Page Hopps
expressed the opinion that ¢ we ought to have premises of
our own, and ‘Questor Vite, in the ‘ Banner of Light,’
said :—

‘Spiritualists might subscribe the necessary funds to
institute spiritual temples to which materialisation séances
should then be restricted. The mediums would be engaged
and maintained as salaried assistants of the temples. Their
services could be placed at the disposal of the public as the
“pythonesses” o? the temple under the supervision of
officers of the temple, who themselves might be selected
from inspirational speakers or test mediums. Healing
mediums might also be engaged. A fee might be charged
to the publie, and the institution would undoubtedly become
self-supporting.

‘If this proposition were adopted, the whole position of
Spiritualism would be lifted up to a higher level than we
can at present conceive of. It would come to occupy a
position something similar to that which is held when asso-
ciated with the ancient temples referved to, where relation
between the two worlds, so illustrated, experimentally
constituted the basis and foundation of the belief in man’s
immortality which was the dominant note in the Egyptian
cult. The public would come to recognise admission as a
privilege. It is only by disinteresting mediums from results
and raising the mental atmosphere of the séance room, as
would occur in a temple under impressive surroundings, that
materialisation will be raised to the level it should hold.

‘T appeal to Spiritualists to strike a deeper, bolder, more
sonorous, more reverent note than they have yet rung. Let
each decide to help to make psychism a power, a real living
thing, lifting its head with dignity in the world. Let them
decide in their own minds whether they are merely
amateurs of curious sensations, or real disciples of the
Infinite Truth, prepared to “IFollow Me” and “give unto
the poor” (the poor in spiritual knowledge). Let them
realise whether psychism, 1n furnishing evidence of a future
life and of the relation of man to the Eternal, stirs their
religious emoticn to its depths and supplies them with the
stern and steady enthusiastic strength to descend from the
drawing-room and platform, not as talkers, but as doers.’

The question is frequently asked, ‘How isit that wealthy
Spiritualists do not come forward and assist the Cause they
love so well, as the supporters of other bodies do?’ The
London Spiritualist Alliance, Limited, is a legally con-
stituted body which is steadily growing in numbers and
influence, but itis cramped and hindered for want of suitable
premises in which to carry on its work. ‘T appeal to Spirit-
ualists to strike a deeper, bolder, more sonorous, more
reverent note than they have yet rung,’says ‘ Questor Vite,
and so do we. The movement requires—and must some day
have—a home of its own in London if it is to grow and take
its rightful place. We feel assured that the spirit people
who have done so much for human progress and liberty will
impress some worthy souls with a sense of the urgency of
the need that we have indicated, so that the indictment will
no longer apply which ‘ Queestor Vitie ’ has brought against
us with too much truth, viz. :—

¢ Spiritualists fail to realise that, having had the oppor-
tunity afforded them of obtaining convincing evidence
of a future life with continued individuality, the responsi-
bility becomes incumbent upon them to afford the
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opportunity to others of similar advantages ; they fail to
perceive that they should strive to follow the example of
the invisible operators who have procured them this
tremendous advantage, and “do likewise unto others ” ; that
they should bring the knowledge of this momentous fact to
the world in a manner fitted to carry conviction.’

Can we not have a twentieth century fund to providea
central building in London for Spiritualism, so that we may
possess ‘a local habitation and a name,” and more effectively
carry out the work which presses so urgently upon us?

PRESENTIMENTS.

It is perhaps a little late in theday to make comments on
matter published in ‘LicHET’ of November 10th, but lack of
time has hitherto prevented my presenting the following
thoughts to your readers.

In ‘Notes by the Way ’of that date quotations are given
from a letter of Elder Myrick on presentiments, in which
the good man expresses himself as puzzled because one person
may be warned of a catastrophe, and others, just as good as
he, allowed to go on to their death ; and he seems much
exercised how to reconcile this not infrequent occurrence
with the justice of God.

May I be permitted to suggest that the whole difficulty lies
in his way of viewing things? He takes for granted that death
is an evil and a punishment, and that a warning which pre-
vents such death may be regarded as a reward. But is this
always so? May not A. be warned because his time is not
yet come, while B. is allowed to pass on without hindrance
because his time %as come ? As for the fashion of the end,
again, we are all too apt to let our imagination run wild ;
we think with horror of what we call a violent death, and
long to die peacefully in our beds ; and yet, to one who is
prepared, a quick and sudden death may be preferable to a
long and lingering illness. As for pain : the example of the
Christ and the martyrs should show us that pain is not an
evil in itself, and most certainly is not always sent in the
way of punishment. ;

As it seems to me, the endeavour to understand God's
workings may be compared to unravelling a tangled skein,
and all depends upon which end we work from. If we start
from the point : ‘ God does not arrange things as I would do
it I were God, therefore He is all wrong'(which appears to
be the most generally accepted position,) every step we take
leads us into a more and more inextricable muddle. If, on
the contrary, we take as our starting point: * God is not
only good and just, but He is the one and only Goodness
and Justice from Whom alone we derive our own sensing of
those attributes ; therefore He can do no wrong, and my
failure to understand liesin my own limitations '—from that
standpoint all unfolds itself,gradually it is true, but infallibly
and harmoniously. For instance, one may deduce, from
the undeniable fact that God is reckless of human life, the
conclusion that one of these short lives has not the fatal and
irremediable importance that some of our teachers would
attach to it, thercby crushing and bruising many a tender
soul.

Your correspondent ¢ Alphonse,” writing in the same issue
on the Texan catastrophe, gives some very useful and beau-
tiful thoughts on the same lines.

A. E. Major.

The Brackens, 11, Bolingbroke-grove,
Wandsworth Common.

‘LIGHT

As an inducement to new and casual readers to become
subscribers, we will supply ‘LiGHT’ for thirteen weeks,
post free, for 2s., as a ¢ trial’ subscription, feeling assured
that at the termination of that period they will feel that
‘they cannot do without it,” and will then subscribe at the
usual rates. May we at the same time suggest to those of
our regular readers who have friends to whom they would
like to introduce the paper, that they should avail them-
selves of this offer, and forward to us the names and
addresses of such friends, upon receipt of which, together
with the requisite postal order, we shall be pleased to
forward ‘LIGHT’ to them by post, as stated above ?
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THE RECENT ARTICLE BY LILIAN WHITING.

Your correspondent, H. T. Noakes, and others may well
feel dishcartened and dismayed at the recent announcement
in ‘Licut’ by Miss Lilian Whiting that ‘all the physical
phenomena of the séance, even to slate writing, materialisa-
tion, and other aspects, may be produced by the persons
present entirely without any intentional fraud or conscious
intention.” Miss Whiting does not simply sugyest that this
sweeping and unverifiable assertion may be true, neither
does she advance it as her own cherished opinion, but she
stoutly affirms it as a fact, and one naturally asks upon what
authority she does so. It is an opinion which no intelligent
Spiritualist, psychical researcher, or believer in ¢ Animism’
will readily endorse ; neither is it to be found in the best
works dealing with psychic phenomena. Telepathy is an
established fact, but even its most ardent apostles hesitate
to declare that by it may be explained a// the various mani-
festations of the séance-room, while disciples of the animistic
theory have based their conclusions chiefly on the appear-
ance and behaviour of materialised forms. Telepathy is an
admitted fact ; auto-suggestion is another ; and that these

causes are frequently ignored by the average investigator is -

a third. What lies hidden in the heart is extremely apt to
come out at the hand in automatic writing. This is a matter
of daily occurrence, and makes the necessity for wise dis-
crimination, and for suspension of judgment, very often, a
duty of obvious import. Unfortunately the average Spirit-
ualist, as well as the average investigator, is all too prone to
doubt only the messages received by his neighbour! His
own automatic script is usually regarded as above suspicion.
H. T. Noakes must bear in mind that nice discrimination is
always advisable, and that the investigation of psychic
phenomena bristles with difficulties. Consequently, when
the presence of friend or relative is announced in any other
way than by their visible presence, an endeavour should be
made to prove the truth of the announcement, remembering
at the same time that the friend or relative may be quite
unable to give any wholly satisfactory proof of identity.
Then, as regards the visible presence of a disembodied spivit
being attributable solely to the ¢ psychic forces’ of the sitters,
H. T. Noakes must accept the teaching that most commends
itself to his heart and head. If a form should appear to me
and say ‘I am your mother,’and that form be really my own
exteriotised psychic body and nothing else, then I am a liar,
and am playing a heartless practical joke upon myself !

This theory has found favour in some quarters, but is
too objectionable to be accepted by any but those who seck
to evade the spiritualistic hypothesis at any cost. It may
possibly owe its origin to the indisputable fact that a
materialised form frequently bears a strong resemblance
to the medium, but it has been stated, and is quite con-
ceivable, that a discarnate intelligence sometimes makes use
of the psychic body of the medium, wearing it as a garment,
for reasons best known to himself. The exteriovisation of
the double, or psychic body, however, is not quite so
simple and ordinary a phenomenon as H. T. Noakes would
appear to think, especially during the retention of normal
senstbility. Let the thing be put to the test. Assemble and
sit together, and wait for your own psychic selves to mani-
fest. If, as Miss Whiting alleges, the phenomena are so
easily produced by the unconscious action of our incarnate
spirits, why do they only occur in presence of one called a
medium? Why does not the bread and butter plate come
trundling along, and the tea pour itselt into the cups, as we
gather round the table? That should be no more difficult
than to see a heavy musical box fly round a ceiling, or a
large dining table hang suspended in the air. As regards
the danger of hypnotism, your correspondent is quite
needlessly alarmed. Everyone is not susceptible in the
first place; neither are people hypnotised at first sight
or will; while, as to auto-hypnotism, how is that going to
account for the unexpected and the undesired? It is
known to all that people are constantly disappointed in the
results obtained through sitting with mediums.

The names and characteristics of those best loved and
most anxiously sought are often not given at all, or given
only after many and many an effort to obtain them. Surely
hypnotism and auto-hypnotism should do better than this,
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if so easily applied and worked as H. T. Noakes fears
probable. In concluding, one is tempted to pause and con-
sider a moment, why Miss Whiting speaks only of ‘ physical
phenomena’ as being attributable to the working of the
incarnate spirit of man? Miss Whiting’s own experiences
have been largely of the impressional order, and auto-sugges-
tion, if it comes in anywhere, may certainly be expected to
come in here ; far more so, indeed, than in connection with
the ordinary physical manifestations which so constantly
take one by surprise, and are kard to obtain under conditions
of fixed attention. Even the communications obtained
by Miss Whiting through the-hand of Mrs. Piper, and pur-
porting to come from Miss Kate Field, may, according to
this teaching, be merely the functioning of Miss Whiting’s
own spirit. This, of course, is not Miss Whiting’s opinion,
but then, as H. T. Noakes asks: ‘How are we to discrimi-
nate 7’ It must be the one thing or the other. Either Miss
Whiting’s own spirit played her false, or she was actually
in communication with some other intelligence. Miss
Whiting is satisfied that she has enjoyed communion with her
beloved friend, and has made known how great a blessing
this has been, and it seems a little cruel to seek to dash from
other lips the cup out of which she has drunk the very
water of life. But your correspondent need not be cast
down. No hypothesis is of much use that does not account
for all the phenomena, and up to now Spiritualism holds
the field. H. T. Noakes is confessedly a pilgrim on the
road, and the road is rugged and not too well lighted at
present, but let all press on, strong and calm in the faith
that patieuce, prudence, and perseverance will take them

to the shrine at last.
¢ BipsToN.

‘ THE SIN OF ATLANTIS.”*

In ‘ The Sin of Atlantis’ we have an interesting though
somewhat disjointed story in which occultism Jargely figures.
The two chieg characters Broadhurst, an individualist, and
Lever, an altruist, are both occultists, and it is their influence,
deliberately exerted, that determines certain incidents in the
life of a third person, the Duke of Havant, with a view to
convincing him of the truth of reincarnation. The duke
although a married man, becomes enamoured of a beautiful
Norwegian girl, and serious consequences might have arisen
had it not been for her innate goodness and purity. Presently
she discovers that the duke has a wife, and then it is that
her power of self-sacrifice, her gentleness, and her sweetness
of character are fully revealed. They part, and she returns
to her native land aftter sending to the duke, as a memento,
‘a small gold ring containing one pearl” It is in the stress
and struggle of this love that the duke has brought home to
him by occult means the progression of his soul, the reincar-
nation of his Ego.

That the author has an intimate acquaintance with
occultism is abundantly evidenced from the conversations of
Broadhurst and Lever, and the questionings of the duke.
There are many striking passages in the book. It is Lever
who remarks ‘that directly the spirit side of things is
revealed to us at all, the average person rushes off to give it
an ethical value,” and it is Broadhurst who, in a later chapter,
observes ‘ till we learn to love everyone as ourselves—and
more than that—everyone as well as the beloved—there is
for each of us a fellow-soul which is always with us. When
we meet it on earth, it fires us to stronger effort. The
higher our souls, the higher that effort is.

‘ The Sin of Atlantis’is far from being a superficial novel.
It presents in an attractive way the leading principles of
Eastern philosophy, and it insists that it is because of our
wilful blindness or incapacity that the reality of the unseen
world is so often a matter of doubt. The book is a whole-
some one from beginning to end. A.B.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

‘B. L—Not a suitable subject.

‘A H.) “Veritas) ‘B. L., I.de S, “An Old Correspondent,’
and others.—Next week, if possible.

‘W. L. L’—If you approach the subject calmly and
courteously, our pages will be open to you.

‘Sold.”—We refer to the matter in another column. If you
will let us have your name and address we will let you
see a copy of the pamphlet you mention.

*¢The Sin of Atlantis’ By Roy MHORNIMAN. Publisher, John
Macqueen.
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ADVENT TIDE.

c A4 lttle child shall lead them.

To-morrow is the first Sunday in Advent, bringing with
it the memory of the world’s brightest hopes and loveliest
dreams :—hopes and dreams which sometimes seem to
rather mock than gladden us but which, as angel-promises,
never seem to entirely fade away : for, though still ‘despised
and rejected of men,” the Christ stands, in dream if not in
fact, the ideal of pity, sympathy, peace and saving love.

Following up this precious golden clue which ends in
our Advent keeping, we find ourselves, as we so often do,
in ‘the green pastures’ of the Old Testament. Was ever
vision of hope or dream of longing more beautiful than that
recorded in the Book of Isaiah (chapter xi.)? The prophet
of sorrow and consolation had his dream, too, of a golden
age, with a ruler who wounld be inspired by the spirit of the
Lord to rule in righteousness, upon whom would rest the
spirit of wisdom and understanding and courage, who would
judge with insight and not by outward appearance ; and
who would defend the poor and break the power of the
wicked. ¢ And righteousness shall be the girdle of his loins,
and faithfulness the girdle of his reins. The wolf also shall
dwell with the lamb, and the leopard shall lic down with
the kid ; and the calf, and the young lion, and the fatling
together ; and a little child shall lead them.’

What along way oft we seem to be from any such time!
Advent songs are mixed with tears and blood and sighs ;
and we shall enter the new century with words of wonder
and thoughts of awe. But the ideal is still there, and
nothing can ever blot it out,—the ideal of a happy time
when that which the child symbolises will lead the wolves
and lions of the world.

The glamour of Advent and the glory of Christmas
belong to the vision of the child-Christ. It is the village
inn, the stable, the humble manger, the new-horn babe, that
charm the fancy and touch the heart: and it is the divine
romance of this little child, born so low down but destined
to overcome and lead the world, that has captured the
imagination of the world. €A little child shall lead them.’

But how true it is! The ideal characteristics of a child
are guilelessness, fearlessness, affection: and how wonder-
fully these do often turn children into victors and guides,
and enable them to conquer and lead the wild creatures of
the world! To-day, the world is largely cursed with
merciless competitions and the supremacy of the law of
‘ Might is right,’ all of which is farthest away from the
ideal child; and, in consequence, the nations of the earth
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are armed camps; and not one can lead where all are
watched and feared. We want the child. A child is a born
communist of a heavenly type. There are, of course, lapses
and failures, but the typical child knows one law above all
others ;—¢ One for me and one for you : and I love you.! In
that we sce the possibility of salvation from these devil-
driven sclfishnesses and animositics. No one actually
approves or loves these: all feel the burden of them, the
horror and the shame of them. All ery or whisper, ‘What
must I do to be saved ?’ and again those stern, sad, tender
lips respond : “There is no salvation possible for you: there
is no heavenly kingdom for you, unless you become as a
little child.

In the child-spirit, we may find a cure for the worst forms
of the madness of war: and only when the child leads can
the wolf dwell with the lamb, and the leopard lie down
with the kid. A child is naturally fair-minded, forgiving,
companionable, and bears no malice. It harbours no
revenge, it stands not on its dignity, it is blessedly free
from the thing called ‘honour,’ it wants you to come and
play in its garden. Would not that be the saving of the
world ?

A child—the ideal, the typical child—is wonderfully
patient. As a rule we deny that, but it is true. How
patient children are with us,—with our self-assertion, and
our implied assertion of the law that might is right ! How
patient they are in their play, so easily pleased, getting so
much complicated joy out of such cheap material, doing
things over and over again, and even pretending, with such
endless resolution, to extract sunheams from stones! How
patient they are with their parents—who really are often
very trying to their children, with their ignorance and their
impatience. And in this direction, too, great salvations are
possible for this restless, impatient world.

Very wonderful, also, is the child-spirit in relation to
life, to anxiety, and especially about work and money. The
child lives for enjoyment. It wants to be out for a holiday,
all the time. It does not mind missing a bargain, or the
failure to steal a march on a competitor. The sun shines:
let us enjoy it. A lovely programme! Of course it would
not do to carry out the child’s programme in its entirety
into the man’s career: but why drop it altogether ? Is not
the child at least partly right? Is not happiness the best
part of living? Is it not wrong to insult the sunshine by
ignoring or corrupting it? Is it really wise to make
business and a balance at the banker’s the ¢ chief end of
man’? Is it reasonable to work till you drop, and to lay
np money you will never use, and to pile up ‘a nice little
fortune’ that may only teach somebody to be conceited—
or worse ? Think of the missed happiness of the world,
and of happiness possible for thousands who live lives a very
little higher than the life of a cab driver or his horse. One
day there will come a new conception of business and work
and money, when everything will be valued only for the
joy it can bring. Do we not want the little child to
lead us?—

The children’s world is full of sweet surprises ;
Our common things are precious in their sight ;

For them the stars shine, and the morning rises
To show new treasures of untold delight;

A dance of bluebells in the shady places ;
A crimson tlush of sunset in the west ;
The cobwebs, delicate as fairy laces ;
The sudden finding of a wood-bird’s nest.

Their hearts and lips are full of simple praises
To Him who made the earth divinely sweet ;

They dwell among the buttercups and daisies,
And find His blessings strewn about their feet.

How many, worn by days of toil and sorrow,
And sick of pleasures that are false and vain,
Would freely give their golden hoards to borrow

One little hour of childhood’s bliss again !





















