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ones I named. But this goes on all the time until it is as
perfect as the word of mouth. If T am absent she seldom
thinks of sending me a letter, but answers it as I direct by
telepathy, and in thousands of cases she has never made a
single mistake. In ordinary business the other members of
the family are used to hearing her quote me, whether 1 am
miles away or in the next room. Every day, Edna and
I talk to each other, and so we are never separated.

We welcome two more important works on Egypt and
Chaldea (London : Kegan Paul and Co.): one by Dr. E.
A. Wallis Budge on ‘Easy Lessons in Egyptian Hiero-
glyphics’; the other on ¢Babylonian Religion and
Mythology,” by L. W. King, M.A,, F.S.A. Dr. Budge’s
book is a veritable Klondyke of information concerning
Hieroglyphical writing, including the parts of speech, the use
of numerals, the indication of dates, &c. The beautiful little
hieroglyphies (all with explanations) are innumerable. Are
there thousands or tens of thousands?—a perfectly
wonderful little book of its kind.

The other work, by Mr. King, is more generally inter-
esting, but should have special attractions for Bible
students. Mr. King makes the important statement, that
‘it is now generally admitted by scholars that the writers of
the Pentateuch ’ (note the plural) ‘drew upon the traditions
of Babylonia for a number of the statements made in the
early chapters of Genesis.” The book is, in a high degree,
suggestive on the lines of what we suppose we must call
‘The Higher Criticism.’

We have seen this before, but it is very good; and,
like a good old friend, we are glad to sce it again:—

It is told that a grandfather, well known in the English
House of Commons, was chatting amicably wich his little
grand-daughter, who was snugly ensconced on his knee.
“What makes your hair so white, grandpa !’ the little miss
queried. ‘T am very old, my dear: I was in the ark,’ replied
his lordship, with a painful disregard of the truth. ‘Oh!
Are you Noah?' *No. ‘Are you Shem, then?’ ‘No: I
am not Shem.” ‘Are you Ham?’ ‘No. ‘Then, said the
little one, who was fast nearing the limit of her Biblical
knowledge, ‘you must be Japhet.” A negative reply was
given to this query also ; and the old gentleman inwardly
wondered what the outcome would be. ‘But, grandpa, if

ou a.x;(? not Noah or Shem or Ham or Japhet, you must be a
t!

LONDON SPIRITUALIST ALLIANCE, LTD.

A CONVERSAZIONE

Of the Members and Associates of the London Spirit-
ualist Alliance will be held in the Banqueting Hall, St.
James’s Hall (Regent-street entrance), on Wednesday neat,
January 24th, at 7 p.m.

The proceedings will, as far as possible, be of an in-
formal character, being devoted chiefly to

Music, SOCIAL INTERCOURSE, AND ILLUSTRATIONS
OF CLAIRVOYANCE.

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

Applications for extra tickets must be accompanied
by remittance (Postal Order preferred), addressed to Mr.
E. W. Wallis, Secretary to the London Spiritualist
Alliance, 110, St. Martin’s-lane, W.C., not later than
Monday, January 22nd.

Dr. GARTH WILKINSON.—On Friday evening, January
12th, the Rev. J. Page Hopps gave an address to the Members
and Associates of the London Spiritualist Alliance on Dr.
Garth Wilkinson’s ‘Improvisations from the Spirit. We
hope to give a report in our next issue.
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NOTES OF A PRIVATE CIRCLE.

By ‘V.,) Grascow.

IIL.

I will now take up in more orderly detail my experiences
at the Rothesay circle. The question of Spirit Identity is a
very difficult one; yet I think that it is in such private
sittings as these that it is most successfully solved ; that is,
in circles very limited in size, and where the members
sit regularly, in a quiet, homely spirit of confidence. The
incontestable proofs of identity which M. Camille Flam-
marion, and, indeed, all earnest inquirers, so much desire, do
not seem to be given in the presence of rigid cross-examina-
tions and in answer to questions thrown at mediums in the
way of tests, but come unexpectedly and fugitively, inlittle
tricks of manner, leading traits of character, and by refer-
ence to forgotten occurrences, and more especially to some
special incident, &ec.: forcing upon one the reality of the
continuity of man’s existence beyond the grave.

From the time that my wife, M., first controlled Mrs.
Coates, till now, there has been a gradual development of
the latter’s mediumship. The controls in all instances
appear to be psychic or mental ; there seem to be no deep,
unconscious trances—though matters are now progress-
ing somewhat in that direction-—and nothing approaching
physical phenomena.

October 16th,1898.—We sat at the little table, and,
although anxious for some message from the other side,
there was no movement for nearly an hour. But just as we
were about to rise the table moved, and the following
message was given, purporting to come from my mother:
‘Father is coming over soon. He sees me walking about in
his bedroom and waiting on him.” Then followed informa-
tion of a private character bearing upon the relations of my
father and mother, and also about father’s condition, all of
which were quite true. Although father was old, immediate
dissolution was not anticipated, and the message was
unexpected.

October 23rd, 1898.—I looked forward for further com-
munication from my mother, but none came. It was inti-
mated through the table that I should write automatically,
and that ‘M. herself would be able to write through me,
(After various sittings for automatic wiiting, during which
I obtained little save meaningless scribbles, I did get a long
and characteristically affectionate communication from ‘M.;
yet, as the writing was through my own hands, I do
not offer that as evidence of identity, but rather as the
fulfilment of the statement made that evening.) This
night, Mr. Coates was controlled by ‘N. A’ who was unable
to speak owing to the intense pain experienced in coming
back, Mr. Coates taking on the conditions which ‘N.A.
suffered from prior to her decease. He was then controlled
by a substitute, who addressed me, and dealt with matters
relating to ¢ N. A’s’ life-time among us. (She was my father’s
second wife.) Her spirit was bitter and her manner severe,
and indeed enough was advanced to show that neither death
nor the difficulties of using the organism of another, changed
her character or obliterated her identity. In subsequent
sittings, when ‘N. A. was able to control directly, and had
got beyond the impersonation stage, she did give evidence of
her presence ; indeed, there could be no question as to her
identity. A new influence appeared at the table, and
claimed to be that of a brother of mine. I asked if his name
commenced with ‘B.” The reply was ‘Yes” I kept the
name to myself. Mr. Coates, who was apparently in a
normal state, asked me, ‘Did your brother pass away from
chest complaint?’ I replied that he did. Mr. Coates began
rubbing his hands in a peculiar way, first the one and then
the other, without knowing why he did so. This at once
recalled to my memory what B. had done in his last illness.
We were living together at the coast, and as he seemed fairly
well I went out for a walk, When I came back B. was rub-
bing his hands, as Mr. Coates had done, and complained
bitterly of the cold. I then rubbed my brother’s hands, and
held them in mine till heat and circulation were restored.
On asking if this was the incident he intended to recall,
the table gave an emphatic ‘yes’ Mr. Coates, apparently
in his normal condition, described my brother’s personal
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appearance and character most accurately. My brother
passed away several years before I knew anything of
Spiritualism, and several before I knew the Coates family.
If the foregoing intimations were due to thought-reading,
the puzzle is, why this brother should be selected— of whom
I was not thinking—and why a certain incident should he
chosen, and a hundred others omitted which his name
recalled.

At a subsequent sitting, Mr. Coates, who was seized with
a feeling of intense cold and coughed, said, in reply to my
question, ‘I am Bereton." (I bad been most careful not to
mention my brother’s name.) He then told me that he had the
greatest difficulty in making me feel his presence, or getting
me to think about him, as my mind was so preoccupied with
certain matters which he mentioned, all of which was very
true. He said that at most he could only now and then
dart, as it were, a thought into my mind. He then described
life in the spirit world, but warned me not to take that or
any description too literally. Spirits, he said, had to use
words and symbols that we could understand, in order to
describe that which, on our plane of being, we could not for
the moment comprehend. It would be a mistake to take
these symbols for the reality, the letter for the spirit. He
then referred to his last illness, and thanked me for my atten-
tion, although all the family had been very kind to him too.
There was something of my brother’s manner in this control,
and the references to incidents were quite correct. Of
course, telepathy may explain it all. Meantime, I am not so
much interested in explanations as I am in the experiences
recorded.

‘N.A,’my stepmother, now tried to control Mr. Coates,
and failing, gave him a number of impressions. Hedeseribed
ber appearance and gave her messages, but said that she
spoke in broad Doric, and he could not do justice to her
manner. She then suddenly controlled Mrs. Coates, and
spoke in broad Scotch, as was her wont. Addressing Mr
Coates she said : ¢ Weel, weel, ye've dune awfu’ weel ; that’s
Just whit 2’ wanted tae say.’” She then turncd to me with
severe aspect, and shook hands with me warmly and firmly,
and remarked, after her previous lecture, ‘It's a’ richt noo,
John, Tl dae ye a’ thie guid a’ can.’

W.habever evidence of identity there is in this, I may
mention that neither Mr. nor Mrs. Coates nor myself is ac-
customed to speak broad Scotch, and it was a million
chances to one that they should discover that the lady did
s0. Thought-transference may explain it, but it was not
my thoughts which were transferred. The messages and

© Manner were characteristic of the original. While
the messages were by no means flattering or expected, they
were powerfully interesting, and showed that they had
come from one \_vvell-acqua.inttx] with our family and affairs.

me' next sxt-.tmg was of continued interest, and gave us
alew more floating straws of identity, and indicated that our

011!?3 on the other side were hard at work. For instance,

r. Coates was impressed to ask me if the origin of my
:z'igeVﬂthst illness was not due to such and such causes. [
in di!: tell what was the cause, and T never heard what
sl onm \\;a.s He then requested me to ask my eldest
s P:M iing home. T did ask her, and she expressed
ey st astonishment at Mr. Coates’ statement, and said

ab 1t W‘au perfectly correct.
ltt::. t(;:ﬂtes was also controlled by my own mother, who

lle,asM t&address me tlu'ou‘gh him. T_n this she failed,
bwinted b"- U&tes‘thnug.ht,‘to his mouth being cont}‘uclgd or
s fa'y Paralysis or similar nervous action. This failure

S 10 failure, My mother suffered from a shock of paralysis,

L’l‘;clé:visted he.r mouth to one side—as the medium's mouth
. N—and interfered with her speech. Latterly she

very mu:gmb:ervous convulsions, which affected her mouth
ugh th fore she passed over. Subsequently I had,
o this e table and from Ml‘g. Coates, important messages
Mr sr:::t of a very convincing character. 8
g‘"el.shg:g Was controlled by an iu_telligeut, spirit, who
attitude j sl powerfuladdress on Spirit Communion, our
generally, : nvestigating, uml. upon life and  conduct
He esteen T8IZ us to let our aims be high and spiritual.
med the development of our own innate powers
1t than spirit communion. From the manner

of th =
© control, and his description afterwards given, I recog-

|

LIGHT. 97

nised an able divine who had lived in our neighbourhood.
So much was 1 impressed with his address, &e., that when I
got home T posted to his sister, and only living relative, a
copy of ‘Licur’ and an excellent address by Theodore
Parker.

At our last sitting—in the old year—Mr. Coates was im-
pressed to warn me with regard to certain eventualities
which would take place when my father passed over ; but,
if T pursued such and such a course, all would be well.
Subsequent events have proved his advice to be correct.

At this last sitting a most impressive incident took
place. Mrs. Coates was controlled by M., who appeared to
be trying hard to speak to me through her. (This was
M.’s second attempt to control the medium. The first was
at the Duguids’ sitting, already referred to.) She failed for
a time to speak. The medium went through a dying scene
in a most realistic fashion. I felt alarmed. One would
have thought that the medium was dying and one was so
powerless to render assistance. This passed away, and the
medium, recovering somewhat, called out, in a pleading
voi?e: ‘Don’t leave me, John ; don’t leave me, don’t leave
me.

These words were the last words which M. addressed to
me before dying. I assured her that I quite understood
the test she had given me ; proving to my mind that she
was still alive.

I now, in my anxiety, made a mistake which anxious
inquirers into Spiritualism sometimes make. I wanted
more. I pressed for another test, forgetting the ditliculties
of mediumship, and the supreme effort which must have
been made to give me what I had obtained. I asked her if
she would play on the piano the tune with which she almost
invariably concluded her playing of an evening. Mrs.
Coates, still in trance, rose and walked to the piano, but,
much to her appavent annoyance, could not play the par-
ticular tune [ thought of and wished for. The control was
not willing to leave the piano until she could succeed and
we had to dissuade her from distressing herself too much
about it. She then arose, advancing towards me, with her
old-time expression and pleading voice, erying: ‘Don’t
leave me, John ; don’t leave me, don't leave me, showing
that M. dominated the mediumn’s mind with this thought to
the exclusion of all others ; hence my failure to obtain more
at this time. This concluded a most impressive séance.

Sittings on January 7th and 8th, 1899.—Muvs. Coates was
again controlled by M., who now made some progress in
speaking. I was assured that ‘So and So’ were present and
anxious to control. My brother B. controlled Mrs. Coates,
and urged me to persevere ; he assured me that I was ad-
vancing mentally and spiritually. Mr. Coates was controlled
by ‘N. A.J who told me that it would not be very long now
before my father passed over. He was also influenced by
‘Dr. Warren,” who gave an address on the cultivation of our
spiritual powers. This spivit has, as a rule, abstained from
controlling, making way, I suppose, for my own immediate
friends. This was our last sitting for some time, our coast
house being closed up.

(Going back to the first intimation of automatic writing,
T made progress and obtained many unexpected communi-
cations from relatives. Indeed, so far, the most important
of these came from what purported to be relatives, either
through Mrs. B., Duncan P. (the city clerk), my niece, &
young sensitive, or through myself.  What T prized mos¢
were communications from my mother and my wife, M.,
through these agencies ; but I do not offer these as evidences
of identity. I was warned about the translation of my father,
and was cautioned and advised concerning many things in
connection therewith ; the ultimate cffect of which was to
enlist from opponents in our own family connection more
respectful attention to Spivitualism. ’

Glasgow, February 18th, 1899.—This evening n]l' was
quict at home. Father was as usual. Miss C., a sensitive,
seemed restless, and, going over to l';he pumo,nt]o our a:stonlsh-
ment, played ‘The Dead March in “Saul. ,.]?urmg t!mt
night my father’s last illness commenced. Rising (Iuru.lg
the night, he was struck down by an attack of paralysis,
and was lifted from the tloor, h(zlpless', to bed. On February
94th, while waiting up all night in attendance on ‘t,be
invalid, I heard in the parlour a strange rumbling, falling,




28 LIGRT

knocking sound on the north wall of the room. The end
was not far off. At 4.40 a.m. I had a communication from
Frances and Samuel, telling me of the reception awaiting
their grandfather. On the night of February 25th, when
father was passing away, Mrs. B., who was present, described
the spirit leaving the body, the spirit visitants present, and
the reception of father by mother and other friends. Father
partly realised the change, and before passing from the
clairvoyant’s view he three times said ¢ Good-bye.’

March 1st.—On this day my father’s body was buried.
While the body was in the bedroom, Mr. Duncan P. and
Mrs. B. both noticed and described various spirits present,
mostly relatives and friends. A calm, hushed, holy influence
was experienced by all.

I will conclude this part of my narrative by saying that
I have had many communications from the other side, often
given under difficulties in scraps, but never as I erpected.
Many things have turned out as predicted, and all the
sensitive’s impressions and communications have, in a
remarkable manner, coincided.

MATERIALISATIONS ATTESTED BY A MINISTER.

In his interesting little monthly, entitled ‘The Sermon,
published in Toronto, Canada, the Rev. B. I'. Austin, D.D.,,
gives the following striking testimony to some remarkable
materialisation phenomena witnessed by himself and a
friend of his, through the mediumship of a Mrs. Gillete, of
Chicago :—

‘In August, in company with my wife and some
friends on the Cassadaga Camp, N.Y. State, I attended a
materialising séance given by a Mrs. Gillete, of Chicago.
We were complete strangers and had given her no intima-
tion of our visit. The first form, a young lady, announced
herself as Mary D. No one responded, or seemed to know a
Mary D. in spirit life. She was asked with whom she
wished to communicate, and the answer was “ Dr. Austin.”
I immediately went up, and her communication in brief was
this: “You do not know me, but you know my brother,
Dr. D, in Brandon. I want to send a message to my brother
James in Winnipeg. Will you send it for me?” I, of
course, answered aflirmatively. She then gave me a message
in the form of advice or admonition in regard to a project
her brother James had in view, but which, she added, © we
do not think will prove successful.” I wrote out and sent
the message, and on coming to Manitoba again, early in
September, learned for the first time that there was a sister
in spirit iife, and that the message was in every way
appropriate.

‘A friend in Portage la Prairie, Mr. M., gives the following
experience : In company with a young man a few years
since he left Winnipeg for a trip south, and bade good-bye
in that city to a Mr. H., a well-known man of Southern
Manitoba, and a member of the provincial legislature, I
believe. Mr. H. had a peculiar grip in hand-shaking, and
this was well known to all his personal friends. Four weeks
later, being in Chicago and seeking diversion, they went to
a materialising séance given by the same Mrs. Gillete
referred to above. Many mysterious things scemed to be
occurring around them, but nothing of personal interest
until the curtains parted and Mr. H. appeared, and, coming
directly to them, announced himself as their mutual friend.
“But our friend Mr. H. is not dead ; we shook hands with
him four weeks ago,, alive and well ; it cannot be,” they said.
“But,” responded Mr. H., “T am Mr. H. I passed out of the
body two weeks ago, &c., &c.” He shook Eands with them
in the same manner as Mr. H. had. He said to Mr. M., “ Do
Wu remember the last time we were in Boissevain together ?

e started to drive out to see a farmer. The horse
kicked the buggy to pieces, and we had to go back and get
another, &c., &c.,” giving all the details, even to the horse’s
name. They came back and verified the statement of My.
H.’s death from the papers, even to the day, &c.’

ADvVICE ABOUT ¢ WorrRY.'—Dr. Haydn Brown has issued

a booklet, ‘ Worry, and How to. Avoid It, and.he quotes some
lines repeated to him in a Great Eastern train one day by a
man who looked only sixty-five but was considerably over
eighty. The lines run :—

For every worry under the sun

There’s either a remedy or there is none,

If there is one try and find it,

If there is not one never mind it.
Dr. Brown thinks there is a prescription in these few words
that is worth any man’s guinea, and he recommends those
who are sufficiently interested to hold them in recollection
as long as possible.
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‘SPIRITUALISM AND THE PAGAN RELIGIONS!

In an article bearing the above title, published in
¢ Licur, of November 27th, 1897, I showed that the ancients
understood and practised Spiritualism. This fact is made
clear by abundant evidence, and a cursory inquiry into the
works of Latin and Greek authors is sufficient to convince
anyone on the point.

Special rites had for their object the propitiation of
benevolent spirits whose protection was sought, or the
driving away of malevoleat entities whose baneful influence
was feared. Ovid has some accounts of certain ceremonial
practices in vogue amongst pious worshippers of the gods,
and one of these curious descriptions is worthy of notice,
illustrating as it does the strong belief in spirit life which
was deeply rooted among the Romans, as also among the
Greeks, and other ancient nations.

During some annual festivals, set apart for communica-
tion with the invisible world of spirits, and the institution
of which was ascribed to Romulus himself, the faithful per-
former of religious duties would rise at the hour of midnight,
and waving his hands before him to dispel the power of ob-
structing and opposing shades, he would place, and hold in
his mouth, some black beans, dip his hands thrice in clear
water, and then take the beans and throw them one by
one behind him, while repeating thrice the following in-
cantation: ‘I throw these beans and by them I redeem
both myself and mine.” After plunging his hands again
in water, he would sound a trumpet, and call upon the
haunting spirit to depart from the place, uttering several
times the words: ‘Manes exite paterni!’” Then only he
would turn round, find that the beans had been picked
up, and thus were the rites ended.

The belief of the ancients in the soul’s immortality was
not founded upon mere speculation but upon facts. They
knew how to proceed in order to enter into relation with
the unseen. When they wished to communicate with some
departed friend or relative, they sought the help of a
¢ Psychagogos,” that is to say, a priest whose special ministry
consisted in the evocation of the dead through a special
ritual. The same custom prevailed in Egypt. The Greeks
had a simple enough method of communing with the dead ;
they slept near the burial-place of their ancestors, believing
that these were always ready to give help and counsel when
needed.

Nowadays the same belief is found amongst the pea.sa.n*s
of Spain, who think that the spirits of the departed wander
continually around them, impress them with their thoughts,
urge them to the accomplishment of their duties, comfort
them in their trials and sorrows, and also keep watch over
their houses and their goods. The souls of those who,in
earth life, had committed grave faults haunt their former
dwellings at night, and their despairing cries and moans of
anguish are said to be heard through the howlings of raging
storms. M. Ottiro Acevedo, a well-known Spanish Spiritist,
mentions on that subject some extremely interesting details
in his book ¢ Los Espiritus.” He aflirms that the very same
spiritualistic beliefs which were entertained by the ancients
are still prevalent amongst the peasantry and in the lower
classes of all modern nations, and that Spiritualism has
existed in all ages. I fully share his opinion.

JosepH DE KRONHELM.
(Gajsin, Podolia, Russia.

MEEKNESS.

Blessed are the meek : for they shall inherit the earth’

Above all conquerors, is he who rules

Himself. True greatness comes of self-controk
The meekly patient, who his spirit schools

To calmness under wrongs which vex his soul,
Will mightier prove, for wrongs to find redress,

Than he who, soon provoke(f, by passion mov'd
Returning ill with ill, does so confess

His bondage to the sin against him proved.
The meek, in winning love, find surer way

To full possession of the things they seek :
Mightier their influence than tyrant’s sway :

Lives rightly lived, for right most loudly speak.
No true allegiance is that won through fear :
The earth is theirs who to them hearts endear

E. P
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THE DRAWING MEDIUM.

FRAU THERESE VALLENT.

An article with the above title is contributed to the
¢ Uebersinnliche Welt’ for December, by Professor Ober-
timpfler of Berlin. An account of Frau Vallent’s drawing
mediumship, translated from the German, appeared in
‘LicaT ’ of July 8th, but some additional details may not be
uninteresting to its rcaders.

It may be remembered that Frau Vallent is the wife of
a musician in the Vienna Opera House, and that she quite
unexpectedly developed drawing mediumship on March 9th
last, whilst sitting with a pencil in her hand in the hope of
obtaining automatic writing. On that occasion an out-
line of a flower was drawn ; on the next day shading
began to be executed; while on the third the draw-
ing presented a finished appearance, and from that
time to the present there has been no perceptible
progress, except that recently she has executed the
drawings in coloured chalk as well as with the pencil.
These drawings, now 300 in number, are of considerable size,
some requiring several sheets of paper, and are executed very
rapidly. The medium is in a perfectly normal state ; can
converse freely while her hand is being used to draw, which
she does sometimes for hours together ; and has no unusual
sensation in her arm. With this article in the ¢ Uebersinnliche
" Welt,” the medium’s likeness is given ; it represents a plump,
healthy looking woman, between thirty and forty, with
rather ordinary features. The writer, after a sketch of her
life and medial development, proceeds to give an account of
a series of séances which took place in Berlin between
October 26th and November 8th, arranged by Herr Max
Rahn for the Sphinx Society. Two plates are
likewise given—no doubt reduced in size—the first a
picture of a so-called ‘moon-flower’; the second, two
‘moon-inhabitants.” These may be seen at the office
of ‘Licar’ The moon-flower much resembles one
of the flowers often seen on wall papers, and might
be a cross between a daffodil, a narcissus, and a single
dablia. It is tied up with some grass-like foliage, and is
said to have been drawn in one hour—no very great
rapidity, it seems to me. As to the ‘moon inhabitants,’
these are two gruesome-looking creatures, something
between a fish and a larva, without either legs or wings, but
having a number of filaments at what is presumably the
tail end ; while the larger one has two large antenn:e and
some sort of dorsal fins. These curious productions are said
to be the work of a spirit control who gives the name of
‘Ralph ’and has likewise occasionally written a few instruc-
tions ; they are not drawn in the usual way by lines, but
are, as it were, stippled in with a soft broad-pointed pencil.

The writer says that Frau Vallent is easily hypnotised,
and that Herr Max Rahn sent her, at his first attempt, into
the hypnotic sleep in less than five minutes. She then, under
his suggestion, and with bandaged eyes, drew a picture,
something like her earlier attempts. From this the writer
draws the conclusion that ‘the success of this experiment
proves without any doubt the animistic origin of the
medium’s wonderful faculty.’

In spite of this, however, the writer discusses several
hypotheses to account for the drawings. The first is that
of- imposture, which, after giving several reasons, he dis-
misses as absolutely untenable, and the same with regard
to her being in an abnormal or hysterical state of health ; a
well-known doctor of Berlin having, after examination,
pronounced her a perfectly healthy person. The drawings,
he says, don¢ without her conscious co-operation in any
way, must be therefore automatic, and the work of some
other intelligent force than her conscious self.

That they are all signed by the name of ‘Ralph,’ he
thinks a very unimportant detail. They all doit! that is,
all so-called automatic writings and drawings are asserted
to be performed by disembodied spirits of deceased persons.
Why the real operators should be invariably liars, he does
not condescend to discuss. The fact remains, he thinks,
that, as in other cases of automatic writing or drawing, the
operator is the psyche or spirit of the medium. He very justly
says that if the psyche is able to see and act at a distance
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as well as to materialise, surely it can design and draw
pictures, even though its bodily personality has no know-
ledge at all of art; and he holds, therefore, that there is no
doubt that Frau Vallent’s ‘ psyche’ is the real artist.

To me, the more simple and probable theory is that Frau
Vallent’s hand is really controlled by a spirit who calls him-
self ‘Ralph,” and who in life was a designer, probably of
wall papers. What authority he has for calling his flowers
and uncanny ‘ beasties’ moon-flowers and moon-inhabitants
does not appear. Neither the spirit ‘Ralph’ nor the
‘psyche’ of Frau Vallent is likely to know more about our
satellite than modern astronomers, and these are agreed
that there can exist neither flora nor fauna on the moon,
owing to the absence of both atmosphere and water.

Whatever the source of the drawings, there is no doubt
that Frau Vallentis a very remarkable and powerful medium,
and the drawings are great curiosities. M.T.

A ROMAN INSCRIPTION.

A writer in the December number of ¢ The Brentwoodian’
(Sir Anthony Browne’s School Magazine) gives an interest-
ing account of some old inscriptions which have been
collected and arranged in various museums in Rome. He
notes that there seems to have been a marked absence of
sentiment about them, some such phrase as ‘filio piissimo’
or ‘fratri bene merito’ being generally the nearest approach
toit. There is, however, one very marked exception, of which
he gives the following translation :— '

SACRED TO THE HOLY POWERS OF THE DEAD.

Furia Spes to Lucius Sempronius Iirmus, husband very
dear to me, as I well knew.

Boy and girl we were bound together in mutual love
With whom I lived how short a time,
And when we should have lived
By a cruel hand we were separated.
Therefore I beseech you, most holy Powers of the dead,
Keep him entrusted to you
My husband, and vouchsafe
to be very indulgent to him,
that in the night time
T may see him,
and also that he may wish me to persuade Fate
That I too may be able
With all joy and with all speed
To go to him where he is.

Probably those who make a study of such things can say
what was the date of this inscription. The writer suggests
that we shall surely not be wrong in thinking that it belongs
to the Christian era, and shows something of Christian in-
fluence over those who were still using pagan language. .

MRS. BRITTEN’S ‘AUTOBIOGRAPHY.

Mrs. Emma Hardinge Britten was one of the most
striking personalities and remarkable inspirational speakers
associated with Modern Spiritualism. She had many
strange and wonderful experiences in her eventful career,
and when she passed to the spirit life she left behind her a
number of manuscript records of her life and work written by
herself, which should prove extremely interesting. As will
be seen from an advertisement in this issue, Mrs. M.
Wilkinson, Mrs. Britten’s devoted sister, is prepared to put
these records into the printer’s hands if a sufficient number
of friends will subscribe for the work to cover the cost of
production. A correspondent recently proposed that this
book should be issued as & Memorial to an earnest, zealous,
and faithful worker, and it is to be hoped that the many
friends of Mrs. Britten will support the suggestion in a
practical manner.

Tue SPREAD oF SPIRITUALISM.—The increasing attention
which Spiritualisin is exciting in Italy,’ says the ‘ Harbinger
of Light,’ ‘is proved by the ?act mentioned in the “ Vessillo
Spiritista,” that publications like the “ Ateneo” of Rome, the
“ Religione e Patria,” of Florence-Pistoja, the “ Orifiamma”
of Chieti, and the “Scena Illustrata ” of I'lorence, frequently
contain articles upon this and cognate subjects. From the
same source we learn that the Spiritualists of Prague, the
capital of Bohemia, are sufliciently numerous to support an
organ of their own. I[tisentitled “ Lo Tivot” (the Life)and
is well spoken of by our Italian contemporary.’
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LOVE AND FEAR.

Looking forward to another stage of this life-journey,
and spending our years as a tale that is told, the devout
spirit, well instructed in the deep necessities of life, will
long for a firmer grasp of the almighty hand. Apart
altogether from what is conventionally called ‘Religion,’
we maintain that this #s one of ‘the deep necessities of life.’
Some few buoyant spirits, hurried along by thronging
crowds and surging interests, with never a pause for
solitary meditation, may ‘fill the bill” and do without the
great ‘hypothesis’ of God; but they are exceptional ;
and even they will have times in their lives when the heart,
if not the intellect, will cry, ‘O that I knew where I
might find him !’

Our Gospel, rightly understood and livingly received,
is a daily benediction here. There are dark places and
doubtful paths, but the almost uniform suggestions from
the unseen bear witness to the erroneousness of the old
religion of fear, and to the certainty of the beautiful
vision of Heavenly Love. Spiritualism, in effect, 7s, on its
religious side, a promulgation of the early Christian Gospel
of the Fatherhood of God, expressed in the cherished
formula, as profound as it is simple, God is Love.

A very charming exposition of this is to be found in
one of the Letters attributed to the Apostle John. Iis
argument, or exposition, runs something like this :— ‘God
is Love, and therefore they who dwell in Love dwell in
God : and, in like manner, God dwells in them. It is this
that makes love perfect in us: and that, again, will make
us happy and confident in the hour of judgment, because
we are as He is in the world,—lovers all. And so, perfect
Love casts out fear” It is indeed a celestial Gospel, to
which nothing need be added, and from which nothing can
be taken away.

It is so entirely practical too—and human. It has as
much to do with old London as with ‘The new Jerusalem’ ;
and is as true between lover and beloved on earth as
between man and God in Heaven. Love everywhere
dissipates fear. It ‘believeth all things, hopeth all things,
endureth all things,” and ¢ never faileth.” It wins children,
it conquers rebels, it melts down enemies. Where there is
true love, one can be economical of assurances of love.
That there should be the need to write every day to assure
me that you love me, only proves that the plant is of
sickly growth ;—a little neglect would kill it. But perfect
love casts out fear, and is of sturdy breed and growth.

So with God and our love for Him. But love for God
is peculiar. Though many doubt it, true love for God is very
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much rooted in the intellect. He is not and He cannot be,
in the ordinary sense, personal to us. All that is wanting,
But if we identify Him with the mighty Order and
Harmony of the Universe, and perceive how all this makes
for righteousness and beauty and progress, amid many
excrescences that seem to make for cruelty and foulness
and decay, we cannot help loving Him with that peculiar
love which is the best love of all—the blending of awe
and reverence, admiration and trust. And surely that is
the meaning of ‘There is no fear in Love, but perfect Love
casteth out fear’: for how can we fear Him if we see the
Order and feel the flow of the Harmony, and perceive how
all things blend, and make for righteousness and beauty
and progress ?

And yet life is a struggle, and the heart knoweth its
own bitterness. True: but we must take the large view,
and keep long reckonings with God. Some curious things
are told of the observatory on Ben Nevis: and the
observations often show remarkable differences in the
atmospheric conditions of the two levels, of the town below
and the mountain top. While a storm is raging at Fort
William it may be all serene above: and, compared even
with the comparatively small area of Great Britain, the
storm at Fort William may be only like the breathing of an
angry man. What then is it to the world, to the Universe!
It is when we take the large view that we can feel the
truth of that grand and massive verse :—

Our lives through various scenes are drawn,
And vexed with trifling cares,

While Thine eternal thought moves on
Thine undisturbed affairs.

This may have a wonderful, in some cases an entirely
transforming, influence upon the personal life. Life lived
with God, in this tremendous sense, old things pass away,
all things become new ; and the old saying returns with
quite a new meaning, to the no longer lonely soul, ‘We
know that all things work together for good to those that
love God.” Of course they do; because the things that
‘work together’ work within the sphere of the infinite
Order and Harmony, and the issue turns upon how we
regard them and what we do with them and make of
them. Rebellion and unbelief and despair will turn all to
bitterness, but Love will transform them into patience and
courage and pathos and hope. And that is how it comes
to pass that ‘our light afiliction which is but for a moment
works for us, more and more, a boundless weight of bliss.’

For the human race, the same. This makes all the
difference. If Life were a chaos or a chance, there would be
no guarantee that ‘good will be the final goal of ill”: and
all the tears and toils of earth’s best and sweetest might,
after all, be in vain. But perfect love—the love based on
insight and understanding, and the spiritual sensing of the
Eternal Order and Harmony,—casts out fear; and, as
Tennyson has taught us, even in the deep night we can
hear the sentinel moving about amid the vast worlds of
space, and whispering, in the dark, that all is well.

Then, for ‘the last scene of all, that ends this strange
eventful history,” the victory of Love is complete. Here,
as never before, ¢ perfect love casts out Fear.’ The old
Hebrew poet understood it when he said :—

When I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil ; for Thou wilt be with me ;
Thy rod and Thy staff will support me.

What will it matter that the way will be dim, and that
the eyes will not be able to pierce through the gloom!
As Walt Whitman has it; ‘That also is provided for.
Order and Harmony will enfold us; not Chaos and Discord :
and, even as the child who trusts (the highest form of
intellectual Love) falls asleep on the journey in father’s or
mother’s arms, so will the soul that loves God sleep into
the world of Light, serene and strong.





















