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From Mr. James Bowden (Covent Garden) comes a copy
of the fourth edition of Mr. W. J. Dawson's exceedingly
beautiful hook, ‘The House of dreams.” It is not at all
necessary that we should agree with everything or admire
everything in this wrresting work : it is sufficient that we
recognise fully its richness of imagination and its spiritual
beauty. The writer makes the spirit-world tremendously
real ; flooded with life—nothing but life—the scenery lives,
and the life fluctnates with every change of moral and
spiritual circumstance : but, through all, the life and
thought of the all-discerning God thrill and breathe and
judge—and save.

Mr. Dawson, in our judgment, makes very much too
free a use of ‘The Cross’: in fact, in more than one
passage, his excessive insistence upon it almost takes the
proverbial step from the sublime to the ridieulous. DBut
many might not notice it, while some would like it. We
can only say that it appears to us to be affected and
theatrical. But it is a defect which is outshone by the
general splendour of the hook as a whole.

From Messrs. Watts and Co., London, we have received a
stirring booklet by Mur. J. S. Laurie, on ¢ Gospel Christianity
rersus Dogma and Ritual. A Letter to the Archbishop of
Canterbury.” In reality, Mr. Laurie’s Epistle is a hard-
hitting attack on ccclesiastical Christianity, and the Arch-
bishop disposes of him only by bowing him, or almost
kicking him, out of court: hut, for all that, Mr. Laurie has
the best of it, and his sixty pages would take a deal of
refuting.

This, by an unknown writer, helps to reconcile us to the
unceasing mystery,—the passing away of competent and
willing helpers while it is yet bright day with them : —

O happy blessed way

To reach the Eternal Day,

Before dark age's night

Had touched you with its blight ;
While still at work,

With unabated power

To go from Life to Light

In one short hour !

The reconciliation comes, though, only through the faith
that no light is eclipsed, no working power destroyed, no
career ended. The prayer against sudden death has no
special charm for us

‘A ROMANCE OF THE UNSEEN.’

As arule we do not care for ‘ novels with a purpose,” and
nearly all the stories that we have seen in which psychical
matters are introduced have been unsatisfactory because
the wiiters have been ignorant of the subject and have made
grotesque blunders or absurd and exaggerated assertions
which would give a very erroneous impression to the reader’
We have, however, in the work before us entitled ‘A
Romance of the Unseen,” written by M. E. Winchester (and
published by Digby Long and Co., Bouverie-street), a book
which will be read with interest and pleasure by those of
our readers who enjoy healthy and vigorous fiction. The
author deals with psychical problems and experiences in a
clear, rational, and clever fashion, besides giving us a story
of considerable power and merit. There are several blemishes,
notably the affectation of learning by the employment of un-
necessary scientific phrases and the constant use of the term
‘irids’ for eyes, and there is also a serious fault in the
manner of the marriage of the hero, a marriage which would
not be legal as the writer clearly believes it would. These
faults, however, may be pardoned by the student of psychical
matters, who will find cR:i voyant and psychometric percep-
tions and the philosophical explanation of their existence
and employment well worthy of careful study. ‘A Romance
of the Unseen’ is a book which would be likely to produce a
favourable impression upon the reader who, through its
pages, makes a first acquaintance with psychic science, and
would be really helpful and intervesting to many who are
already acquainted with the subject.
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THE AUTOMATIC DRAWINGS OF MONSIEUR
F. DESMOULIN.

The phenomena of automatic drawing obtained through
the mediumship of M. Desmoulin, a well-known water-colour
artist in Paris, having recently obtained some notice from
the daily Press of France, and so let in the light of pub-
licity on to these hitherto unsuspected psychic occurrences,
it has been suggested that a fuller account concerning this
artist’s remarkable phase of development would interest
readers of ‘Licut. The allusion I made to his automatic
drawing when writing of the International Congress was of
the briefest description, as space had to be considered ; but I
am pleased now to supplement those first few remarks and
corroborate the account which Mrs. E. Bathe contributed to
last week’s * Licut,” relative to the séance held by her in
Paris. An interview with M. Desmoulin, published in the
¢ Eclair’ a short time ago and reproduced in M. Delanne's
‘Review,” supplies all the principal information and
adequately touches on the prominent features of this very
interesting case. As all coincides exactly with what M,
Desmoulin told me during a visit I paid to his studio after
the séance, I cannot do better than translate certain por-
tions of this French interview, making, in addition, one or
two observations of my own.

To begin with, M.Desmoulin is a familiar personality in
the leading literary and artistic society of Paris. His affec-
tion for Zola is well known, and when that great writer
found it necessary to quit I'rance, and seek temporary exile in
England during the Dreyfus crisis, M. Desmoulin sacrificed
home and work to go with his friend and help him to live
through that forced seclusion in this country.

Surrounded as this artist is by a brilliant and material-
istically inclined circle of friends, it was through a purely
accidental occurrence that he became roused into the desire
to exploit spirvitistic phenomena. It happened in the
following manner : ‘A few months ago,’ he tells us, ‘I was
dining with friends when two young ladies who were
of the party suggested, after the meal, that it might be
amusing to try a little table turning. The following rather
strange phenomena were the result. The table began to
move, rose in the air, and then remained stationary there.
Several of us endeavoured to draw the table back to its
original position but found it immovable. Greater force
being then exercised resulted in the smashing of the table.
This impressed me considerably, and as I had already heard
some accounts of mediumistic phenomena, I determined, on
returning home, to see whether I could do anything myself.
I tovk a sheet of ordinary white drawing paper and with
pen in hand sat and waited.’

M. Desmoulin then produced for the benefit of his inter-
viewer the first few sheets of automatic control, which he
shows to all his friends who are interested in the subject.
These first efforts are more curious than wonderful, being
mazes of lines and curves in which a vague and indistinct
aim to produce some particular effect is clearly visible.

The artist admits that these early trials were not par-
ticularly encouraging but still he felt inclined to persevere,
and he found that every fresh attempt was an improvement
on the former, till at last definite subjects and studies were
laboriously evolved, rousing the medium’s curiosity and
wonder more and more. As M. Desmoulin has faithfully
preserved every single sheet filled in by this invisible guide,
his work up to the present forms an exceedingly interesting
and instructive series of progressive artistic studies. The
first scratchings and lines were made in pen and ink, until
one day the idea came to him to try with a pencil instead,
when the following message was written : ‘I leave you.
Another spirit much wishes to draw through you.” In effect

a fresh style was almost immediately projected,
having a bolder and more advanced stamp about
it. Before commencing a definite work  this new

control started to practise on his medium, and as if to
accustom himself to the task moved the artist’s hand with
great power and rapidity round the paper, then in curves,
and finally worked upon heavy light and shade effects. These
movements were then brusquely serminated and without
more ado M. Desmoulin found his hand drawing steadily,
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giving him almost the impression that it must be endowed
with a thinking brain of its own.

An excellent study of two figures was gradually formed,
that of a man and woman, and the style of this first picture
is exceptionally good in its suggestion of bold carving in oak.
‘I put in five minutes of work on this study,” he informs us.
‘My band drew and drew with a mad rapidity, and I had
not the slightest idea of what it would eventually prove to
be. When the drawing ceased I looked at it and found to
my surprise that the picture had been made on the slant.
Looking at many of M. Desmoulin’s automatic productions,
one little realises, unless informed, that they were drawn at
a very different angle from the one at which you view them,
and some of his very good specimens of heads and faces were
produced literally upside down.

The spirit-intelligence refuses all requests that he should
give himself a name, and invariably signs as ¢ Instructor’
Once when M. Desmoulin insisted on knowing his identity,
he wrote chaflingly, ¢ Oh, call me Spinoza if you like’ ; and
at another time, ‘I am Botticelli” The artist and his ‘In-
structor’ are very good friends, however, and often hold
amusing conversations together, though there are times
when this unknown guide appears to become irritable and
bad-tempered. ‘On one occasion, says the medium, ‘I
started to make a portrait of the little daughter of a friend
of mine, who is a celebrated novelist, and I found great
ditticulty in catching the likeness. All of a sudden my
hand was impelled to write in a corner of the paper, * Idiot,
take another shect of paper.” I obeyed, and in a few
moments my first sketch in pencil was made, and the like-
ness proved most striking. The pose, too, was altogether
different from the one I had originally chosen ; more than
that, all this was done without giving my subject a
glance. He likes to astonish me above all things. On
several occasions he has made me execute, in the pre-
sence of others, portraits of persons I have never seen, and
these have proved to be relations or friends of people who
are among my acquaintances. These friends, much aston-
ished, attribute the lightning sketches from the unseen to
my own powers of observation.’

M. Desmoulin, who knows nothing about the science or
theories of Spiritualism, listens very attentively to any
hints or explanations which may be forthcoming from
friends more acquainted with our facts than himself. The
interviewer asked him whether he had any ideas concerning
how the phenomena might possibly be produced, and ob-
tained the reply, ‘I state facts ; I do not explain. All this
work is foreign to my usual thought and style. I livein an
atmosphere of practical, matter-of-fact people, who care
nothing for mysticism, and [ myself, so exact and pains-
taking in work, have nothing in common with that In-
structor who, extravagant in his wmethods, flings in his
portraits without apparently heeding where he will put the
eyes, nose, or mouth.’

M. Desmoulin has had all his best pencil drawings
framed, and these form a thoroughly unique gallery of
studies in figures. The majority of these heads are very
sad, and even terrible, and suggest that they are possibly por-
traits of souls who have recently passed over from the lowest
grades of humanity. Brutal and rvepulsive, sad or apparently
asleep, these pictures are grimly realistic. A few portraits
are also to be seen cvidently depicting a more advanced
stage of spirit condition, for these are drawn with lighter
touch, while lowers surround the heads, and the faces do
not give one the same impression of misery and obscurity
of atmosphere as do the others.

When the artist works under control his hand moves
incessantly and rapidly, evolving a heavy chalk-like back-
ground. A light part in the centre of the paper is left for
the face which is to be reproduced. Eyes are generally
started first, and then the other features follow. When
these are outlined the shading is put in with renewed
rapidity but lighter touch, and the whole picture rarely
takes more than five or cight minutes.

On asking M. Desmoulin, when looking at his sketches,
whether he had ever thought of explaining the whole work
and personality of ¢ Instructor’ by the subliminal conscious-
ness theory, which can simulate spirit agency very well at
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times, he decided after a little consideration that no
explanation of that mental order would in any way satis-
factorily account for the phenomena. *Instructor, he
considers, acts and talks with such freedom and independ-
ence that you are obliged to treat him as a rational, if
invisible, personality. This control is sometimes absent, and
then M. Desmoulin is quite unable to obtain anything auto-
matically. He retailed an instance of this, disposing at the
same time of my hint that auto-suggestion might account
for his hand remaining passive when his guide informed him
he would be away.

One day ‘Instructor’ told him that he should not be
able to control for any drawing the next day, as he had
to be elsewhere. On being questioned whether he
would return the day after, he answered, ‘Yes, and in the
morning.” On the day after, therefore, as arranged, M.
Desmoulin seated himself, and waiting, pencil in hand,
for his friend, found that no sign came and no move-
ment stirved the pencil. Somewhat mystified, he gave
up, and proceeded with his ordinary work for about an
hour, thinking that perhaps ¢ Instructor’ was not ready.
On again placing himself at the table in expectancy, the
result was the same, and this unresponsiveness on the part
of his guide lasted till late in the afternvon, when for the
last time that day M. Desmoulin tried for control. Now,
however, his hand was suddenly seized, and without any
warning, commenced working as usual in hot haste, stopping
only, at the artist’s request for an explanation, to make a
hurried apology—he had been detained and was sorry for
the delay, &c.—nothing more.

For the benefit of those who are interested in the con-
ditions and characteristics of mediumistic people, I should
describe M. Desmoulin as kind and sympathetic, extremely
artistic and sensitive, but by no means morbid or eccentric.
Thoroughly well balanced, he is keenly alive to impressions
and quick in thought and action. His manner of receiving
this phenomenon is entirely practical and good-natured, with-
out a trace of excitability. He maintains a firm and rational
attitude towards this mediumistic work and does not allow
it to interfere in any way with his ordinary avocations. He
rather suggests the comrade who is willing to accept a new
line of thought and impresion from a fellow artist, and good-
temperedly allows his friend to proceed on the methods he
fancies.

M. Desmoulin’s own paintings are perfect in delicacy of
treatment and technique. His refinement is indeed at
variance with the bold dash of his unseen friend. He has
also painted in oil under control, and a large incomplete
canvas which shows signs of great promiseis stowed away in
one corner of his studio. The medium finds at present more
difticulty in taking the control for this work, as he says the
guide uses and mixes his colours so differently from himself
and also so quickly that he has not yet arrived at getting
the work properly executed.

‘Instructor’ predicts extraordinary success for his
medium in the future, and also says that before long a most
famous deceased painter is coming forward to take him in
hand.

All that, however, as it may be ; the present is certainly
not uninteresting, and psychologists would be foolish if they
lost sight of a personality endowed with psychic faculties of
so pronounced a type as M. Desmoulin’s undoubtedly is.

J. STANNARD.

Me. \. PETERS requests us to announce that he will be
away from town from December Iith until carly in the
New Year.

Is ‘Licur’ 1y Favrr?7—A  correspondent writes :
‘“Licur” deserves an enormous increase in its circulation,
for it must do a vast amount of good, and should be in every
home. Some months ago, in conversation with one of our
leaders here (and I believe he is a really good fellow), I
found he used to be a regular reader of “Licut,” but he
had given it up because it was “too intellectual” and
“above” him—It is a pity our correspondent did not
recommend his friend himself to rise to the ‘too intellectual’
level of * Licur.
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THE GERMAN PSYCHICAL JOURNALS.

MATERIALISATIONS.

Among the serial articles in ¢ Ucbersinnliche Welt’ for
November, the most interesting from a spiritualistic point of
view is one by G. L. Dankmar, entitled * New Ifacts and Old
Problems.” He describes very minutely two materialisation
séances at which he was present in New York—presumably
last year. In reading this account, I am rather inclined to
wonder that Herr Dankmar thought them worthy of sucha
very detailed description ; for, from a critical point of view,
neither of them seems to me free from the suspicion that the
supposed phenomena may have been pure pretension.  Both
of them took place at the residence of the mediums, and they
were the usual dark or semi-dark s¢ances, with the cabinets,
s0 common in America, and no precautions against imposture
seem to have been taken.

The first séance described was at the rooms of a Mrs.
Chamberlain in Brooklyn. There were nine persons present,
including the medium and her husband. During the first
part of the proceedings the medium took her place with the
others in front of the curtain ; the room was then darkened,
voices were heard from the cabinet, and figures appeared
more or less distinctly. After the first two or three the
medium retired into the cabinet. No one seems to have
recognised the forms, one of which, however, beckoned to
Herr Dankmar and took his hands in its own ; those of the
form felt cold and clammy and slipped away from his ; the
face was covered by a veil and appeared phosphorescent.
Apparently embarrassed by the searching gaze of Herr
Dankmar, it hastily retreated into the cabinet. Afterwards
a voice said that someone named Christine wished to speak
to the German gentleman ; the latter, however, had never
known anyone of that name. Finally the medium herself,
clothed inawhite, was seen to come out of the cabinet ; her face,
uncovered and only slightly altered, being recognised by all;
this Herr Dankmar looks upon as a ‘ transfiguration.’

The second of these séances, which Herr Dankmar says
was for him the most convincing of any at which he has
ever been present, he deseribes most minutely ; five pages
being devoted to the account, which includes a plan of the
room in which the séance was held. As I have never Leen
to America, I felt somewhat interested in noting in what
manner such matters are conducted in that country, and as
many readers of * LIcHT may have the same feeling, I will
endeavour to give a brief condensed account of the proceed-
ings, as far as possible in the writer's own words.

ILerr Dankmar went, on a Sunday evening in December
to the house in which the mediwmn-—Mrs. Stoddard-Grey —
resided, and was ushered into a large and clegantly-
furnished room, having a thick carpet, where he was
received by the lady, whom he describes as an old, wrinkled
woman, with a false front. Mrs. Stoddard-Grey informed
him that she had recently recovered from a severe illness,
and for some time past had discontinued giving materiali-
sation scances, but had a most ecllicient substitute in
her step-son, Mr. De Witt Hough, who was a wonder-
ful medium. Then, for the first time, Herr Dankmar
noticed, c¢rouched on a chair behind the stove, the
figure of a short man with a beard and a pale face,
whose whole manner and appearance were that of an
imbecile or erdtin. This prepossessing individual only
acknowledged the greetings of the visitors by a grin. A
third member of this family party was Mr. Stoddard-Grey.
The cabinet was a sort of movable sereen, with curtains,
which 1lerr Dankmar was invited to assist in sctting up in
any place he selected, and he chose a blind corner of the
room. After twelve persons had arrived the scéance com-
menced, Mrs. Stoddard-Grey standing all the time close
before the entrance to the eabinet, Herr Dankmar being
at one end of the semi-circle of spectators, and My
Stoddard-Grey at the other. Before the séance began
Herr Dankmar and a lady were invited to examine the
cabinet, in which they found a very large easy chair almost
filling the cabinet, and a small box, which, on opening
it, Herr Dankmar found to contain some dolls, toys and
dolls’ clothing. (!) Infront of the cabinet were two tables,
having on them the usual bells, paper, &e.  Mr. Stoddard-
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Grey manipulated the electric light, which was shaded with

paper over it. At first there was complete darkness, after-

wards more or less light was admitted. The séance com-

menced with a prayer and the company joined in singing

hymns at every interval. The usual phenomena with the

bells and harmonica followed, and a disagreeable harsh

voice—presumably that of the control—proceeded from the

cabinet. Mr. De Witt Hough's voice, by the way, had ap-

parently never been heard! Then, in suflicient light, the

materialisations began. The first was a female form, which

only just showed itself Letween the curtains; then two

figures of children shiot out ‘like clowns ata eircus, one

carrying a doll, the other a rattle, and disappeared

into the cabinet as quickly as they had issued from

it. Then, after a pause, came out a thin old man,
with white hair and no beard, in spite of which he
bore a resemblance to the bearded medium. This figure
advanced to the table, and, without looking at it, ‘gazing
in a ghostly manner into vacancy, commenced to write, or
rather scribble, with the unpointed end of the pencil on the
sheets of paper, which he then threw on the ground. On
the visitors picking them up afterwards, Herr Dankmar
found his covered with phosphorescent letters. This form
remained about a minute and a-half, and then returned to
the cabinet, without looking at the visitors ; his movements
were ‘angular and automatic, like those of a sleep-walker’;
and this peculiarity seems to have characterised the other
phantoms, who, says Herr Dankmar, ‘seemed very unintelli-
gent (perhaps corresponding with the medium) and scarcely
spoke at all”  Twice during the séance, a glass of water was
asked for from the cabinet, which Mrs. Stoddard-Grey pro-
vided ; a hand and arm clothed in white being stretched out:
from between the curtains to receive it, and to return it
emptied. Several other figures appeared, among which were
three female forms together ; and one giant-like male form
came to the entrance of the cabinet, but was too tall to come
out, and in attempting to do so, lifted the cabinet hodily from
the ground, when Mrs. Stoddard-Grey pushed him back
into it.

But I must not—in justice-——omit to give the most remark-
able of these appearances, which seems to have marde a great
impression on lerr Dankmar. While some of the forms
were still visible a lady next him touched his arm and
pointed to the table near him, under which he perceived a
white mist-like sort of ball, or rather balloon, of fine white
gauze, which slowly advanced, and out of which gradually
emerged a female form—fivst the head, then the body. The
face was covered, but the long hair and bare arms were
visible. This wonderful figure bowed graciously, and then
returned to the cabinet, appearing to partly dematerialise
as she entered it.  After the appearance of the incon-
veniently tall fizure, the dissonant voice of the control
declarved that the power was exhausted, and with some more
singing the sdéance terminated, the medium being found,
still entranced, reclining in the easy chair.

Tor the sake of brevity I have omitted several details,
one of which, however, I think I ought to mention. At the
beginning of the séance, when the room was in complete
darkness, a gentleman who came with his wife,and who had
been present at the first séance described, being seized with
nervousness, got up and left the room, the door of which
could not therefore have been locked ; he was found sitting
in the ante-room after the séance was over. Of course every-
thing may have been genuine ; Iam not at all of a suspicious
nature, but T confess that the account, as it stands, does not
appear so ‘convincing’ to me as it does to Herr Dankmar.
Given three persons, who may have been confederates,
including the erctin-like medium, whose imbecility may have
heen a clever picce of acting; and given possibly some
accomplices among the sitters, several of whom seem
to have been Zabituds; the very large easy chair and box
of toys placed in the cabinet, in which paraphernalia
and disguises might possibly have been concealed ; and an
unusual amount of singing to cover any sounds, it does not
seem  absolutely  impossible that very remarkable
¢ phenomena’ might have Leen produced without the aid
of spirits.  So many performances of ‘materialisations,’
espeeially in America, have been proved to be impostures,
that although I have not the slightest idea how they were
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produced—any more than I have how sotiie which I once
witnessed at a dark séance given by Mr. Maskelyne were
accomplished—I should not greatly care to be present at the
materialisation séances of Mr. and Mrs. Stoddard-Grey and
M. De Witt Hough, especially as the controls of an imbecile,
evenif they were genuine, are not likely to have been of a
high order. AT,

CONCERNING FORECASTS.

By ‘AN OLp CoRRESPONDENT.

I have always inclined to a pessimistic view regarding
the capacity of psychics to foretell future cvents, and yet,
time and again, a bit of real evidence turns up going to show
that, given good conditions, some clairvoyants have at
intervals the power vouchsafed to them of telling ‘ things to
come.” My own experience goes for very little in that
respect, but such as it is, perhaps a few facts may not be
without interest.

The first incident of the nature of a ‘forecast’ brought
under my notice was so long ago as the year 1870, when I
was an earnest inquirer into the ‘new cult” A literary
friend of mine, to whom the whole subject had been a ferra
incognita, and with whom I had discussed the matter on
various occasions, met me one night at supper at the house
of a mutual friend. On this occasion he was not disposed to
treat the subject in the sceptical or scofling way he had
hitherto been doing, for he then informed me there was really
‘something in it’ after all. He told us that on the previous
day he and another gentleman, both on the staff of the same
daily paper, had had a séance with Lottie Fowler, then in
the zenith of her powers as a psychic. She told him many
things about his past, all true and very much to the point ;
and then before the séance closed the medium (in trance)
said : ‘ When you go back to your newspaper office you will
find an extraordinary and unexpected thing has happened.
¢ Well,’ said my friend, ‘we were intensely surprised on our
return to the otlice to find that during our absence the
editor-in-chief of the paper, a well-known man of letters,
had resigned his post, and left the office.” Of this sudden
event they had not, my informant said, the slightest pre-
monition, and yet it was foretold, not perhaps specifically
in words, but clearly indicated by the clairvoyante.

The next incident of the nature of a forecast,’ occurred
at a séance I had with Madame Greck about ten years ago.
She was a total stranger to me, and I went to her as a
‘healing mediam,” because at that time and for some time
previously I had suffered intensely from insomnia, with all
its attendant horrors. On the day of my visit I had had a
¢ good might,” and was in particularly good condition, with no
signs whatever of nerve prostration about me. [ said nothing
about my ailment to the medium, and yet under control the
person describing himself as ‘Sir John Forbes, the Queen’s
Physician,’ accurately described my condition and sufferings,
and promised that he and another spirit colleague would
visit me in my home often, and would in process of time
entirely remove the acute nervous depression from which I
suffered. Well, no miracle was wrought ; my cure did not
begin exactly the next day, but slowly and surely after that
séance the ‘cloud’ left me, and in about three months there-
after I became my old self again. And yet in all other
respects this medium did not impress me favourably as
regards any of her powers, but rather the reverse ; so that
after the séance (at which others were present) I was not
(mentally) disposed to regard the prediction as at all a safe
one, or likely to be fulfilled ; and yet it came right.

The next incident occurred about five years ago. A
professional friend, a Spiritualist of many years’ standing,
whose daughter has excellent gifts as a psychic, was visiting
us one night. One of the circle (a lady) had been in poor
health for a long time, was very despondent of recovery, as
she had a variety of physical troubles, and though not
‘moribund,’ imagined herself so. Inthe course of the sitting
the psychic said to the invalid :  Your sister Jane has just
come to me and bids me tell you not to fret ; you will come
all right and she sees you living on and your fiunily all well

settled long before you go.”  Iive years have since elapsed,
the lady is still ¢ with us,” much better, and true enough, her
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large family ave getting giadually well settled ; so the fore-
cast of ‘Sister Jane’ from the spirit-world has come true.

I again recall that three years ago, this very month of
November, a near relative of mine had been lying for two
months unconscious from cerebral congestion, with two
specialists and two nurses in attendance, and all hope
abandoned ; and yet the ex-Lancashire doctor, who controls
my clairvoyant relative, through a trance medium selected
by him and brought at his request to her house, predicted
complete recovery, and the patient lived, and is living still
in good health.

Here, however, on the other hand is a prediction not
fulfilled. In September, 1899, at a séance with Muvs.
Treadwell at which one of my sons was present, ‘Sophy,
her Indian control, made certain statements to me quite
accurately describing the professional position of one of my
sons who sat with us, and also his elder brother, resident in
another town, and predicted advancement in a certain
direction to the former at Christmas, 1899, and to the latter
a month later. Neither of these predictions was fulfilled,
although at both dates mentioned everything looked as
if what had been ‘forecasted’ would come to pass; but
suddenly events changed, and ‘Sophy’ proved on this
occasion to be a ‘false seeress.’

My last incident is also connected with ‘Sophy.” At a
sitting with Mrs. Treadwell in September last at her house
in St. John’s Wood, among others present with me was a
young relative, who had just resolved to start business on
his own account in the profession he had chosen. On my
advice he had delayed doing so, and was waiting for a
possible vacancy in a certain post by the retirement of a
gentleman known to me, and although I was extremely
hopeless of his success, I put the question to ‘Sophy ' as to
how matters would turn out. The circumstances were cer-
tainly peculiar, and yet ‘ Sophy’ was aw fait with the whole
matter, and cheerfully predicted complete success in my
friend’s application. And greatly to my surprise her pre-
diction was fulfilled at the timne she specified ; so on this
occasion thisintelligent and sprightly Indian spirit redeemed
her reputation as (occasionally at least) a good seeress.

I have been led to lay these few instances of ‘forecasts’
before your readers, in the hope that some of them will
follow my example and relate their experiences in a similar
direction. The subject is full of interest, and though we may
never ‘on this side’ know the * why or wherefore’ of predic-
tions of future events, yet when they do occur and are duly
noted, they will certainly afford food for thought to all earnest
truth-seekers. The details given are entirely personal
and of a commonplace character, but such as they are they
appear to me to show that on occasion our friends on ‘the
other side ’ are able to give us some glimpses of the future,
and also, as we very well know, ofttimes enable some on this
side, who regard spiritual predictions and warnings received,
to give heed to them and often to escape danger, disaster,
or even death by misadventure ; thus exemplifying the
saying of the (ireat Apostle of the Gentiles that we are
encompassed about with a great ‘cloud of witnesses '—some
undouﬁte(l]y beneficent and others, it may be, the very
opposite, yet all intelligences actively directing their forces
on the material world they have left.

PrivaTE MEETING WITH A PUBLIC PSYCHOMETRIST.—A
journalist in Newcastle writes :—Mr. H. E. Howes, of Black-
ool, where I believe he was chairman of the Spiritualist
gociet-y and helped to found the church there, was introduced
to me on Saturday by Mr. W. H. Robinson, and I had with
himn an interesting meeting at my house. He claims to be a
magnetic healer and psychometrist, both gifts being mani-
fested in his normal condition. Mr. Howes interrupted in a
general conversation to describe a spirit form which he saw
in the room and while I thought I identified it I gave him
two albums to look through, to see if he could find a picture
like that of the lady he saw. He very readily discovered it
in the portrait of my mother, which was just as I had thought
from his description. He psychometrised very well, without
touching any article ; read me as if I were an open book;
s0, too, my wife and a son abroad, the latter from an article he
used to wear: and also a daughter. e dwells mostly upon
that which relates to the past and present, and as a clair-
voyant he would be no less successful with the future if it
were not tabooed as ‘fortune-telling. Mr. Howes seems
likely to bea splendid accession to the list of public mediums,
and he speaks well.  He is a widower with four children.
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GOD STILL INSPIRES.

Dr. Heber Newton, to whom we have occasionally
referred as an influential Episcopal clergyman in New
York, continues vigorously his enlightening work as a
spiritual rationalist. On all the great subjects of religion
and theology he stands in New York very much where
Canon Wilberforce and Mr. Haweis stand in London:—
none of them lingering hehind with the mediieval interpre-
tations of the old creeds, however hothered they may he
with the burden of the old words. In fact, the teachings
or suggestions of ‘ Licir’ on these great subjects are, so
far as we can see, precisely those of these advancing men.

This is especially true of the vital subject indicated by
the words ¢ Inspiration’ and ¢ Revelation,’— a vital subject
with us, as we have always held that scparate opinions are
of hut little importance compared with the great thought
which lies at the fountain head. In the unceasing struggle
for truth, we would make an obscurantist a present of all
the old dogmas if he would only leave with us the admis-
sion that God still inspires the human spirit, and that the
Heavenly Father can still guide His carthly child.  Admit
that, and the struggle is over: admit that, and we are free
to shut the book and enter into the sanctuary of the soul:
admwit that, and it not only hecomes our right hut our urgent
duty to revise all faiths in the light of the hopes, the
inshinings and the inspirations of owr day : and then the
hattle is won.

Dr. Heber Newton, in ¢ Mind’ for November, discusses
this subject in his usual frank and spirited way. His very
first words lift up the subject at once to the highest
attained plane :—*¢In the light which the Spirit of Truth
now sheds upon us, the general principles involved in our
belief in inspiration may be stated somewhat as follows.
A severe critic might call that a sheer begging of the (ues-
tion, for, indeed, ‘In the light which the Spirit of Truth
now sheds upon us’ contains the superb affirmation that
inspiration is a present fact, which is, or was, the very
subject in dispute.

What, then, are ¢ the general principles involved in our
belief in inspiration,” now being taught us by the Spirit of
Truth ? Dr. Newton holds that there is a Divine Being
behind Nature and within man, ‘the Life and Soul of all
existence ; the Intelligence thinking out its laws; the
Will energising its forces.” “All the life of Nature opens
back into this Divine Being.  All life of man opens, within,
into God.  There is a natural connection open hevween the
soul of man and the Divine Spirit.” Iere is the crucial
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point. If this be granted, the old idea of a closed inspira-
tion and a finished revelation is at an end. It does not
need to be refuted. Tt simply vanishes.

Dr. Newton rightly draws the inference that the men
of past ages reccived inspirations from God according to
their capacity.  Not that God doled out His inspirations
in proportion to their capacitics, but that they drank in
from the ever infinite ocean of life the little or the much
they were able to appropriate. It is this foundation truth
which puts us in right relations with all past religions and
all the Bibles of the world. No religion has been perfectly
true, and none has bheen wholly false. The secker found
what he could, and interpreted as he was able: that is all
we can say. Undoubtedly, at certain epochs and in cer-
tain localities the inspirations were specially potent, per-
haps in response to special incitements from the spirit
world ; and, also undoubtedly, the whole of the human
race directly or indirectly profited by these special activi-
ties ; but we have paid dearly for these helps in so far as
we have cherished the delusion that they were supernatural,
infallible, and final.  Iu reality, they were but suggestions
and urgings, and the right view to take of them is that
they do but foreshadow the time when inspiration will be
consciously felt by all, and when a responsive world will
be able to say what Dr. Newton now prematurely says:
‘The reality of divine inspiration has been gradually
expanding on the human consciousness, until that which
was at first found on certain spots of carth, at certain
times of history, amid certain privileged races, within
certain narrow spheres of thought and action, is seen to be
a reality of all the carth, of all races, of all time, of all men,
of all truth and life.’

Looking out upon the anxious and ecager world of
to-day, how unspeakably precious is this enlarged thought
of God and inspiration ! how painful now would the old
notion be that God has spoken His last word, and that
henceforth all we can do is to turn over the leaves of a
Greek or Iebrew hook! Dr. Newton says, pithily: ‘I
once heard a minister of my own Church, in preaching from
a text in the book of the Revelation, speak of this book as
“the swan-song of the Holy Ghost.” So God is dead!
That is the logic of this thoroughly atheistic orthodoxy.
Shallow folly of man—blaspheming, though knowing it
not !’ That is not what «~ say; that is what Dr. Newton,
an Lipiscopal clergyman, says. It is almost too strong
for us!

But not only in the religious sphereis God inspiring us.
e is the Living God of all living things, and of the living
uses of not living vhings.  The Bible itsclf says that, telling
us (Exodus xxxi.) how (iod inspired men and filled them
with His spirit, ¢ to devise cunning works, to work in gold,
and in silver, and in brass, and in cutting of stones, and in
carving of timber, to work in all manner of workman-
ship” Modern Christendom has pitiably lost this superb
rationalism and humanism of the anc‘ent world,—and
greatly to its loss. Dr. Newton faces the great orthodox
heresy like a man, and claims God for the world as well as
for the church ; for science and statesmanship as well as
for theologian and priest :—

(‘hurches have sought to shut up the inbreathing of the
Divine Spirit within the ecclesiastical and theological
spheres. ‘Within them,” the scribes and rabbis have said,
‘He may be present and acting even now. We may hear
the voice of God therein, when councils decree a law or when
popes proclaim a dogma ; but we may not hope to hear that
voice outside those sacred domains. In a merely poetic
sense, in the way of imagery, it is allowable to speak of
inspired musicians and painters and poets, though even then
the language is questionable. It is, however, sheer irrever-
ence to speak of an inspired geologist or chemist or political
cconomist.”  How, then, are we to draw any such hard and
fast lines around the sphere of the Divine Spirit’'s presence

and action ?  Are the faculties of man that busy themselves
in the tasks of the scientist, the statesman, the economist,





















