


62 LLGEL T

replace the feminine idea, and consequently the Priestess ?

en a religion symbolises the universe by a Divine Being,
is it not illogical to omit woman, who is the principal half
of it, since she is the principal creator of the other half—
that is, man ¢ How can we hope that the world will become
purer and less material when one excludes from the Divine,
which is the highest ideal, that part of its nature which
represents at one and the same time the faculty of receiving
and that of giving—that is to say, love itself in its highest
form—love the symbol of universa. sgm thy. That is where
the magical power of woman is found. She finds her force in
her alliance with the sympathetic energies of Nature.

*The Theosophical Review’ for January is, in parts, if
anything, a little tougher than usual. The ‘ Letter from an
Indian Yogin to his Pupil,” the articles on ¢Natural Law
in the Spiritual World’ and ‘Individual and Collective
Karma.’ are only for those who are used to strange waters.
On the other hand, ‘The “Friends of God”’ and ‘The
Hidden Church on Russian Soil’ are charming. ‘The
Theosophical Review’ certainly puts a good deal of serious-
ness into its work.

In the lovely and entertaining presentation of ¢ The
Midsummer Night’s Dream’ at Her Majesty’s Theatre,
there is a beautiful, impressive and most original closing
scene. As the guests depart, the apartment in the palace
darkens, until it is quite deserted and very dim. Then
‘enter Oberon and Titania with their train,’ and the stage
seems filled with the fays. Immediately the dull pillars
glow with light, and the whole place seems diaphanous and
glowing with internal splendour—an exceedingly pretty
effect. As the fairy folk depart, the enchanted light dis-
appears and the scene ends in dense darkness :—quite a
lovely lesson in the power of spirit-light.

How observant some children are !
is from the ‘New York World’ :—

I happened to speak once of my husband to a little girl,
and she said :—

‘Why, I didn’t think you were married.’

‘Why %’ I asked.

‘Cause you laugh so much.’

But we must remember this is England, not the United
States. And yet, why play Pharisee ?

This case in point

LONDON SPIRITUALIST ALLIANCE, LTD.

A meeting of Members and Associates of the London
Spiritualist Alliance will be held in the French Drawing
Room, St. James’s Hall (entrance from Piccadilly), at 7 for
7.30 p.m., on Friday, February 23rd, when

MR. W. J. BOULDING

Will narrate some

FURTHER PERSONAL EXPERIENCES,

in continuation of the deeply interesting narrative with
which he favoured us some twelve months ago.

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

SPECIAL NOTICE.

At the last meeting of the Council of the London Spirit-
ualist Alliance it was resolved that Registers shall be kept
at their office, 110, St. Martin’s-lane, as follows :—

1. A Register of names and addresses of Members and
Associates who may desire opportunities to be
present at Séances, or to correspond or converse
on the subject of Spiritualism.

2. A Register of Members and Associates who may be
willing to consider, and if possible to furnish,
the opportunities referred to.

Members and Associates who wish their names and
addresses to be placed on either of these Registers are
invited to communicate their desires to the Secretary of the
Alliance, with all needful particulars.
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IS SIR WILLIAM CROOKES ‘AN ANIMIST'?

The word ‘Animist’ is much in vogue just now, especially
with the Germans, and signifies a person who accounts for
spirit phenomena—or at least the greater part of them—by
the action of the exteriorised ‘anima,’ or subliminal self, of
the medium and not by that of discarnate spirits. Ip
articles I have recently read in the German psychical
journals, among the names mentioned of scientific men who
have adopted the animistic theory, that of Sir William
Crookes is frequently cited. Many years ago I read his
work, ‘Researches in the Phenomena of Modern Spiritualism,
but wishing to refresh my memory, I have just read the
book again. There is no date of publication on the
title-page, but the few introductory remarks, entitled
‘ Spiritualism Viewed by the Light of Modern Science’
appear to have been written in 1870. While acknowledging
that the phenomena he has witnessed ¢ cannot be explained
by any physical law at present known,’ Sir William
adds: ‘Hitherto I have seen nothing to convince me of
the spiritual theory.’ This is often quoted by the Animists,
and may be taken to represent Sir William’s opinion at the
time ; but the subsequent report of his séances with Florrie
Cook seems to indicate that they led him to the conclusion
that the medium and the materialised form were in reality
distinet personalities. His language, indeed, makes that
inference inevitable.

Mr. Crookes (as he then was) published an article in the
‘Quarterly Journal of Science’ (reproduced in his book),
under the title ‘Experimental Investigation of a New
Force,’ in 1871 ; and another, a few months later, ‘ Furthe
Experiments on Psychic Force.” At this period he had the
opportunity of being present at many séances with Mr.Home,
and he invented many ingenious scientific instruments and
apparatus to preclude the possibility of imposture on the
part of the medium, as well as to throw every difficulty in
the way of the operators—whoever they might be. But all
these elaborate devices had no effect whatever on the unseen
agents, who produced their phenomena j ust as readily as if
they were absent.

The second part of the book comprises a long communi-
cation in reply to attacks made upon Mr. Crookes in the
¢ Quarterly Review’ ; while the third and—to Spiritualists—
most interesting part is headed, ‘Notes of an Enquiry into
the Phenomena called Spiritual during the years 1870-73’
In this part the writer, after a short preliminary essay on
the subject, gives a detailed description of the different
mediumistic phenomena. He divides these into thirteen
classes, all of which he had opportunities of observing with
the mediums, Mr. Home and Miss Kate Fox, except, I think,
that of materialisation ; though on two occasions with Mr.
Home he witnessed what he calls ‘phantom forms,’ which
faded away almost immediately. He recapitulates the
theories advanced to account for the phenomena observed,
such as fraud, hallucination, and psychic force, and then
the ¢spiritual ’ theories. The first of these is somewhat
similar to the present ‘ animistic’ theory ; it is ‘the result
of the spirit of the medium, perhaps in association with the
spirits of some or all of the people present’; while the last
is ‘the actions of departed human beings—the spiritual
theory par excellence.’

It would be obviously unfair to the publisher of the book
if [ were to dwell at length on these points, which consti-
tute the greater portion of the work ; but they are of such
deep interest that I think the book ought to be in the hands
of every Spiritualist and of every sincere inquirer. In what
I now desire to say, I confine myself to a notice of the ten
or twelve pages, consisting of three letters, which appeared
in the spiritualistic journals in 1874, headed : ¢ Miss Florence
Cook’s Mediumship’; and I think there is little doubt that
at that time, at least, Mr. Crookes believed firmly in the
‘spiritual’ origin of the phenomena he witnessed. Of
course, these letters are very different in tone from the
papers published in the ‘Quarterly Journal of Science ;
and in them Mr. Crookes writes freely and even enthusi-
astically about the marvels he had witnesssed.

From Mr. Crookes’ account, Miss Cook was not moré
than fifteen when, in 1871, she commenced her career as &
medium ; the wonderful series of séances at which ‘Katie
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King ’ materialised, terminating in 1874. They had been
taking place for some time before Mr. Crookes joined the
circle, as he speaks of * only having been admitted, as it were,
at the eleventh hour.” During the last six months, or longer,
however, he made arrangements to have the exclusive
services of the young medium, and the séances were held in
his own house. But there is one séance described before
this arrangement was carried out, so remarkable that I
must copy some of the details. It was held at Hackney.
‘Katie’ (the materialised form), says Mr. Crookes, ‘never
appeared to greater perfection, and for nearly two hours
she walked about the room conversing familiarly with
those present. On several occasions she took my arm,’ and,
at his request, she even allowed him to clasp her in his arms.
She then said she thought she was strong enough to show
berself and Miss Cook together :—
‘I was to turn the gas out and then come with my
thsdphorn_s lamp into the room, now used as a cabinet. This
did, having previously asked a friend to take down in
shorthand any statement I might make when in the cabinet.
His notes are now before me.’

Mr. Crookes went into the room, let air into the lamp,
and found the medium crouching on the floor apparently
senseless, dressed as usual in black velvet :—

. ‘She did not move when I took her hand and held the
light close to her face, but remained quietly breathing.
Raising the lamp I looked around and saw “Katie” close
behind Miss Cook. She was robed in flowing white drapery,
as we had seen her previously during the séance. Holdin
one of Miss Cook’s hands in mine and still kneeling, [ passe
the lamp up and down, so as to illuminate “ Katie's ” whole
figure and satisfg myself thoroughly that I was really look-
ing at the veritable “ Katie,” whom I had clasged in my arms
a few minutes before. She did not speak, but moved her
head and smiled in recognition. Three separate times did [
carefully examine Miss Cook crouching before me, to be
sure that the hand I held was that of a living woman, and
three separate times did I turn the lamp to * Katie ” and
examine her with steadfast scrutiny until I had no doubt
whatever of her objective reality. At last Miss Cook moved
slightly and “Katie ” instantly motioned me to go away. [
went to another part of the cabinet and then ceased to see
“Katie,” but did not leave the room till Miss Cook woke up
and two of the visitors came in with a light.’

In all the history of spirit phenomena there has never
been a more wonderful manifestation than this, recorded, too,
by such a scientific observer as Mr. Crookes. He then
describes some points of difference between Miss Cook and
“Katie.” The former was short, of dark complexion with
nearly black hair,while “Katie” was several inches taller, of a
brilliantly fair complexion, and had beautiful golden auburn
hair, a tress of which she permitted Mr. Crookes on a future
occasion to cut off close to the scalp, and which at the time
of writing he still possessed. This article concludes : —

¢ Miss Cook’s health is not good enough to allow of her
giving more of these test séances for the next few weeks,
and we have therefore strongly advised her to take an entire
rest fore recommencing the experimental campaign
which I have sketched out for her, and the results of which
I hope to be able to record at some future day.’

The concluding report is headed ‘The Last of Katie
King,’ and reads more like a chapter out of a romance than
the sober account of experiments under test conditions by
one of the most noted physicists and chemists of the century.
For the last six months of these experimental séances with
Florence Cook they were held at Mr. Crookes’ own house,
where she was a frequent visitor,sometimes staying the night,
and sometimes a week at a time, on which occasions all
her luggage consisted of a small hand-bag, unlocked, and she
shared the bedroom of one of the family. Her ‘perfect truth
and honesty,” her amiability and extreme good nature
appear to have rendered her a favourite with all the
family, and Mr. Crookes speaks of her in the highest
terms.

I will give a few extracts from this chapter, and I parti-
cularly wish to call attention to the feeling of trust and
confidence which Mr. Crookes succeeded in inspiring in the
breast of ‘ Katie King.’ Spirits are very human, and is it
strange that they should dislike, and even feel hurt at
everything they say and do being doubted or disbelicved,
and at being looked upon—as at the present time with the
Animists—as only lying exteriorisations of the medium’s

LIGHT. : 63

unconscious spirit or anima? I think I should feel the same
myself !
Mr. Crookes writes :—

‘“Katie” instructed all the sitters but myself to keep their
seats and to keep conditions, but for some time past she has
given me permission to do what I like—to touch her, and to
enter and leave the cabinet almost whenever I pleased.’

The cabinet—be it here said—was Mr. Crookes’ library,
of which he kept the key. It opened into his laboratory,
and one of the doors between them was taken off and a
curtain suspended in its place to enable ¢ Katie’ to pass in
and out easily. In this laboratory he had five complete sets
of photographic apparatus fitted up during the week before
‘ Katie’s ’ departure, the photographing operations being all
performed by himself and one assistant, and he obtained
altogether forty-four negatives—‘some inferior, some
indifferent, and some excellent’ :—

‘On entering the cabinet Miss Cook lies down upon the
floor with her head on a pillow and is soon entranced.
During the photographicséance,“Katie” muffled her medium’s

ead up in a shawl to prevent the light falling upon her face.
I frequently drew the curtain on one side when *‘ Katie” was
standing near, and it was a common thing for the seven or
eight of us in the laboratory tosee Miss Cook and “Katie” at
the same time, under the full blaze of the electric light.
8t During the time I have taken an active part in
these séances‘“Katie's” confidence in me gradually grew,until
she refused to give a séance unless I took charge of the
arrangements. She said she always wanted me to keep close
to her and near the cabinet, and I found that after this confi-
dence was established, and she was satisfied I would not
break any promise I might make to her, the phenomena
increased greatly in power.’

One of the photographs represented ‘Katie’ and Mr.
Crookes standing together, and he was afterwards taken
with Miss Cook, whom he had dressed up like the spirit, so
that the photographs might be compared and the differences
noted :—

‘But photography is as inadequate to depict the perfect
beauty of “Katie’s” face, as words are powerless to describe
her charms of manner. Photography may, indeed, give a
map of her countenance, but %}ow can 1t reproduce the
brilliant purity of her complexion, or the ever-varyin
expression of %er most mobile features, now overshadowe
with sadness when relating some of the bitter experiences
of her past life, now smiling with all the innocence of happ
girlhood when she had collected my children round her an
was amusing them by recounting anecdotes of her adven-
tures in India ?’

Small wonder that at the announcement of her approach-
ing departure, Mr. Crookes begged to be allowed to see the last
of her! The following details were taken down in short-
hand at the time :—

‘When she had called each of the company up to her and
had spoken a few words to them in private, she gave some
eneral directions for the future guidance and protection of
§liss Cook. From these I quote the following : “ Mr. Crookes
has done very well throughout, and I leave Florrie with the
greatest confidence in his hands, feeling l‘Ferfect;ly sure he
will not abuse the trust I place in him. He can act in any
emergency better than 1 can myself, for he has more
strength.”  Having concluded her directions, “XKatie”
invited me into the cabinet with her, and allowed me to
remain there to the end.
¢ After closing the curtain, she conversed with me for
some time, and then walked across the room to where Miss
(ook was lying senseless on the floor. Stooping over her,
“ Katie” touched her and said, “ Wake up, Florrie, wake up !
I must leave you now.” Miss Cook then woke and tearfully
entreated *“ Katic” to stay a little longer. “ My dear, I can’t,
my work isdone. God bless you,” “ Katic” replied, and then
continued speaking to Miss Cook. For several minutes the
two were conversing with each other, till at last Miss Cook’s
tears prevented her speaking. Following “Katie’s”instructions
I then came forward to support Miss Cook, who was falling
on the tloor, sobbing hysterically. I looked round but the
white-robed “Katie” had gone.  As soon as Miss Cook was
sufticiently calmed, a light was procured and I led her out
of the cabinet.’

I doubt if Mr. Crookes’ eyes were quite dry !

In discussing the hypothesis of deception on the part of
the medium, Mr. Crookes writes, after referring to the strict
test conditions to which Miss Cook submitted with the
utmost willingness : —

‘And to imagine that an innocent school-girl of fifteen
should be able to conceive and then successfully carry out
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for three years so gigantic an imposture as this, and in that
time should submit to any test imposed on her, should bear
the strictest scrutiny, should be willing to be searched at
any time, either before or after a séance, and should meet
with even better success at my own house than at that of
her parents, knowing that she visited me with the express
object of submitting to strict scientific tests—to imagine, I
say, the “Katie King” of the last three years to be the result
of imposture, does more violence to one’s reason and com-
mon-sense than to believe her to be what she herself
affirms.’ :

Mr. Crookes never seems to have entertained the ani-
mistic hypothesis at all with regard to these manifestations ;
indeed, that hypothesis had not then been znvented. Had
it been, I do not think so extremely clever and sensible a
man could have adopted such a theory ; if he had done so,
I'do not hesitate to assert that the success of these experi-
mental séances would have been greatly lessened. Spirits,
under such circumstances, are much more long-suffering
and obliging than mortals would be, but all experienced
Spiritualists, especially mediums, know what important
conditions are perfect trust and confidence between not only
the experimenters and the medium, but between them and
the spirit control ; and that the latter is greatly handi-
capped and hampered in its efforts to manifest by the want
of such harmonious conditions. Just compare the wonderful
manifestations described by Mr. Crookes with the séances
given with the same medium —Mrs. Corner—last summer, at
Berlin, some accounts of which were translated for
‘Licar.” They were arranged and superintended by
Dr. Max Rahn, Editor of the ‘Uebersinnliche Welt,’
took place under test conditions, and the sitters were
mostly members of the Berlin ¢ Psychical Research Society.’
Several of these gentlemen afterwards published accounts of
the séances in the public Press, and, while honestly acknow-
ledging the genuineness of the phenomena, one and all said
they were to be accounted for by the animistic theory ; that
is that ‘Marie,” one of Mrs. Corner’s present controls, was
not ‘Marie’ at all, but the materialised exteriorisation of
the medium’s spirit, who—to put it mildly—must be a very
untruthful one, as she all along asserted that she was the
spirit of a deceased person named ‘ Marie.’

Sir William Crookes—who, as everyone knows, was
recently President of the British Association, and is now
President of the Society for Psychical Research—in his
presidential address to the former society in 1898, made
some remarks on a subject of which he spoke as being to
him the weightiest and farthest reaching of all—that of
¢ Spiritualism.” He said : ‘Some among my audience may
feel curious as to whether I shall speak out or be silent. I
elect to speak. To ignore the subject would be an act
of cowardice ; an act of cowardice I feel no temptation to
commit. I have nothing to retract. I adhere to my
already published statements. Indeed, I might add much
thereto.’

All honour to a man who, in the face of so much scientific
prejudice, and I may add ignorance of the subject, has the
courage of his opinions,and boldly stands forward to proclaim
what he—and we—believe to bea great and glorious truth!

The Bible has many accounts of angel or spirit visitants,
who walked and talked with men in those far-off times ; but
we cannot too greatly appreciate and be grateful for the
records given us of similar events occurring in our midst not
thirty years ago, and related to us by a man of such eminence
as Sir William Crookes. M. T.

“Twixt Two WorLps.”—We have fortunately secured a
few copies of this rare and valuable record of remarkable
&l{lenomena which occurred through the mediumship of Mr.

. Eglinton when he was at his best, and shall be
E‘Ieased to supply them to customers, post free, for 8s. 6d.

he work has been out of print for some time, and early
application should be made by those who are anxious to
secure a copy.

THE ‘ HERALD’ SERMONS.—We have frequently referred
to, and %uot,ed from, the fine unspoken sermons by the Rev.
George H. Hepwortfl which have been appearing week by
week in the New York ¢ Sunday Herald ' for some years past.
A number of these sermons have been selected and re-pub-
lished in book form under the title of ‘The “Herald”
Sermons,” Series I. and Series II. We have a few of these
volumes in stock which we shall be happy to supply at
4s. 9d. each, post free.
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INCIDENTS IN THE LIVES OF THE
‘FRIENDS/

By W., TLFRACOMBE.

In March, 1896, two articles appeared in ¢ LicaT’ under
the above heading. Since then many more illustrations of
the fact that Friends (Quakers) often possess psychic gifts,
without, however, knowing them by that name, have come
under my notice, and which may perhaps be of interest to
readers of ‘LicHT.

The following is from ‘The Annual Monitor,” a small
volume published by Friends, in which is given the death
roll for the year amongst British Friends, and a short bio-
graphy of the more prominent members. Last year,asan
appendix this account of William Ditzler, from an American
memorial, was given :—

‘ While sitting before the large open fireplace one day, he
saw a panorama, as he expressed it, of his history for the
coming half-century. It seemed to start with laying aside
his crutches and leaving his father’s house to travel alone
upon unknown roads to a great city, which appeared clearly
before him, with its many streets, houses, and steeples,
where he could live, moving in and out as a minister of the
everlasting Gospel. All this seemed more than he could
believe ; so that he exclaimed (in his native German), “Im-
possible ! Impossible !”’

At the time William Ditzler had this vision he had not
heard of the Friends, but afterwards became a member and
minister in the Society. On one occasion :—

‘While engaged in preaching to the prisoners at
Reading, Pennsylvania, several men and women
the town being also present, he made some attempls
to use his customary expression, “My brethren and
sisters,” but felt a stop in his mind before reaching
the word “sisters.” In one instance, near the end, he
succeeded in saying, “ My brethren and sister”; buf was
prevented by the same check from uttering the words
“sisters” in the plural. At the close of the meeting several
who knew, as he did not, that among the four hundred in
the audience, some of them women, there was but one female
prisoner, expressed their admiration at his preservation in
the truth. His only explanation was that it was simply
minding his guide.’

On another occasion :—

‘During part of one summer, while his foreman was gone
to dinner, he felt drawn, day by day, to go to a desk at the
rear of his shop, and there, at an open window, to read aloud
passages from the Bible. This seemed a singular proceeding
for him. He had never done it before, and never did s
again. Several weeks afterwards a well-known Episcopalian
minister came into his room and informed William that he
had been the means of saving one of his parishioners. William
could not see how or when. “Were you not in the habit
last summer,” said the visitor, “of reading aloud, by yout
back window, passages from the Holy Scriptures’
was,” he answered. ¢ Yes,” replied the minister, “and there
was, in one of the rooms above, a young woman in a stateof
decline, with whom all my labours for the turning of her
heart to God were without effect. At length she hea
your voice ringing out upon the air in passages of Scripture.
Day after day she listened intently to your readings of the
Bible. and she died in the peace of redeeming love.

The above incident reminds me of one in the Ll_fe.‘)f
Stephen Grellet. Following what he believed to be Divine
guidance, he once preached in an apparently empty shanty
in America, to which place he was impressed to go, though
it was deep in the forest and miles away from where he ¥as
living. He wondered much why he was compelled to do 0
strange a thing. Years afterwards he was accosted l?)’ &
man in London who told him that he was there at the timé,
but hid himself because of not knowing who the stranger
was. That sermon, he said, was the means of his.rgforms-
tion from an evil life, and that now he was a minister 0
God.

Early in his missionary life Stephen Grellet was strong]y
impressed that there was some religious service to whic
he was being called, but

“He was troubled because he could not see where the
service was to be, until he learned that John Hall, a minister
from England, was on his way to America, when he at 0"“3
felt that it would be as his companion that he was 0 &

forth. When John Hall met him he took him by the harlll‘z
and told him that he was the identical man whom, wheno

4
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at sea, he had seen with spiritual vision as the one appointed
for his companion. Thus the two were prepared for each
other during journeys of thousands of miles apart.

¢ Whilst he was engaged in New Jersey, in 1798, the yellow
fever was raging in Philadelphia. Sitting in a room alone,
with mind retired before the Lord, 5. Grellet was suddenly
seized with violent pain, and a voice seemed to say to him,
“This is the manner in which those who are seized with the
yellow fever are afflicted. Thou must return to the city and
attend on the sick, and thus also shall the disease take hold
on thee.” His soul answered, “Thy will be done,” and the
pain passed away.

¢ Immediately proceeding to the stricken city, he devoted
himself to the swE and dying ; but after a few days he was
taken with the fever, and came so near to death that a coffin
was ordered, and in the daily list of victims “a French
Quaker ” was set down. He was however, still entirely con-
scious, and had turned on one side, as he thought, to die,
feeling ‘““already encircled by the angelic host in the
heavenly presence,” when a sweet but powerful language
seemed proclaimed in his heart, * Thou shalt not die, but
live ; thy work is not yet done.” Then the corners of the
earth over seas and lands were opened to him, where he
would have to labour in the service of the (Fospel of Christ ;
and in a few days he recovered.’

Many instances are given of the way in which he was
protected by spirit power during his travels in Europe ; a
light indicating the path to be taken or the town to be
visited, and a cloud those to be avoided. In this way did he
escape the plots laid for him by the priests in France.

When in Geneva he was one time in a large company
when he felt strongly impressed that there was someone
present who meditated committing suicide. He pleaded
earnestly that he should desist from his dark purpose. He
afterwards heard that a man had attended the mecting,
going in impulsively when actually on his way to the lake
to drown himself, but by S. Grellet’s means he was saved
from this evil purpose and afterwards ‘rejoiced in the faith

of a Christian.’

The following incidents are culled from ‘Musings and
Memories,’ a book published by ‘The Tract Association of
Friends’ in the United States :—

‘One day, Thomas Lee was suddenly impressed with a
belief that he must go to the house of a German neighbour,
and though he hesitated at so unexpected and, so far as
human reason could fathom, so uscless a requiring, he could
not with peace of mind refuse to obey the call. As he was
hastening in obedience to the inward &iroction, he perceived
that his neighbour and several labourers were at work in a
quarry near by, and that the bank above them, heavily
ladened with rock, was about to fall, and must, if they
remained where they were, inevitably crush them. Exerting
his voice to the utmost, he succeeded in drawing their atten-
tion to the crumbling bank, and they fled from it for their
lives. All of them escaped the falling mass but one, who.
though he was not caught under the stunes, was buried
several feet deep in the looser soil from above.

But he was soon liberated and not seriously injured.

Incidents like the above make one wonder how it is that
timely warnings should be given to some favoured few, while
others are left, apparently, to perish. But it may be that
in these times of hurry we do not sufliciently heed the
warnings when given, or do not remember till too late that,
if the first impression had been followed, all would have

been well.

It has not unfrequently happened that a direct message
has been given in a Friends’ meeting, and of such a pointed
nature that no doubt could be felt as to its spiritual origin.
The following incident illustrates this:—

¢An individual who owned some land in the southern
part of the city of Philadelphia many years ago, borrowed
5,000dol. to improve it with ; of this amount 3,000dol. were
loaned him by a rich acquaintance and 2,000dol. by an
insurance company. Before his meditated improvement
had produced any profitable returns, the financial crisis came
on, which closed the war carried on against the Bank of
the United States. It was a time of pecuniary losses
and bankruptcies, in which many comparatively wealthy
firms paid one per cent. a day for money, to redeem notes
due, in order that their names should not, in commercial
language, be dishonoured. During this scason of commercial
distress and panic, as this debtor was walking in the street,

- he saw his principal creditor on the other side of the wa,

who beckoned him over, and informed him that he shou d
want the three thousand dollars by noon the next day. The
poor man was so panic-struck by the sudden announcement
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that he scarcely attempted to say anything, although he
could perceive no way by which he could possibly raise the
money. His real estate, at such a time as that, could
scarcely be sold, or if sold, it would not be likely to produce
half as much as the borrowed money he had expended on it,
and he could see nothing but distress and ruin before him.
He went home in distress, and there found an agent from
the insurance company, requiring the immediate return of
the two thousand dollars. This seemed to fill up his cup of
affliction. His case seemed hard ; he had not entered into
extravagant speculations to the hazard of other people’s
property ; he Ku.d endeavoured to act with caution ; but a
time had come on the commercial world which could not
readily have been foreseen. He passed a sorrowful night,
and in his sleepless musings endeavoured to think of some
plan to suggest to his Jarger creditor to induce him to
give him more time. . v

‘It was now fifth-day morning (Thursday), and as noon
was the hour fixed on to meet the creditor, he concluded to
attend a Friends’ meeting at Fourth and Arch-streets, for he
well knew that inseasons of affliction there is no consolation
like that derived from the comforting presence of our dear
Saviour. . . As he sat in silence, his heart heavy with
the oppressive weight of his outward troubles, John Letch-
worth, a valued minister of the Socicty,arose, and addressing
one in peculiar pecuniary difficulties, briefly held forth the
language of encouragement, saying : “The money will come
before thou needs it.” After meeting, he went to his
home, and then taking the notes he had prepared, he went to
the house of the rich creditor. On inquiring for him, great
was his astonishment to receive the information that he
had that morning started for Europe.” Then going to his
place of business he was told: “We know you owe him
money, but you may take your own time in paying it.”’

But there was still the 2,000dol. to be paid to the insur-
ance company. During the afternoon Thomas Stewardson
called upon him, and asked, ‘Dost thou want to borrow
2,000dol. ?’ and learning that such was the case, handed him
the amount!

(To be continued.)

THE SOUL IN DREAMS.

A correspondent of tho ‘New York Mail and Express
recently said :—

‘Speaking of dreams that come true, a few days ago the
newsl\):v.pers published a strange but trustworthy story of a
Mrs. Malloney, of West New York, N.J. In a dream she
saw her son caught under the wheels of a railway train. The
vision was o vivid and it so wrought upon her that she
rushed out into the night to the railroad and there, crushed
to death on the track, found the body of her son.

“When I read this incident it recalled one of a similar
tenor, but more remarkable, which was related to me by a
prominent lady of this city, who spends much of her time
abroad. “.\ few years ago,” she said, “I was tarrying a few
weeks in Paris accompanied by my maid, who had been in
my service for many years. One morning she came to me
with her eyes red with weeping, and I asked her what the
trouble was. She replied that her mother had died the night
previous in Philadelphia. ‘ How can you know that ?’ said I.
‘During the night,” she explained, ‘iny mother appeared to
me in a dream and told me that she had just died. I saw
her as plainly as I see you, and I know she’s dead.” 1 was
attached to the girl, who had faithfully served me, so, havin
assured her that it was silly to belicve in dreams, I promised
that in order to convince her that her mother was alive, I
would send a cable of inquiry to Philadelphia. I did so,and
the reply came that her mother was alive and well. A fow
months rn.ter we returned to America, and leaving me in New
York, my maid went over to Philadelphia to sce her people.
And what do you think she (liscovcrecrl) ? Why, she discovered
that her mother had died on the identical night of her dream
and that when she felt that her end was approaching she
made her family promise that they would not let her
daughter in Paris know of her death. ‘I'll tell her myself,
said the mother, ‘but if you cable ov write her she may leave
her employer and come home, and I wish to spare her that
uscless journey.” Therefore—the family expfu.ined to m
maid—*" when your employer sent the cable message we fef;,
that justice to your mother’s request required us to tell a fib.”
This story as I have related it is absolutely true in every
particular.

Me. W. J. CouvinLe left London for Australia on
Wednesday last.  is address for some few months will be :
Mr. WL Colville, care of Mr. Henry Cardew, 12, Norwich
Chambers, Hunter-street, Sydney, New South Wales.
























