







































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Cheiro’s Memoirs

were found in unnatural positions they would
equally be the indications of unnatural ten-
dencies. (See plates‘“The Hand of a Murderer,’’
p- 108, and «“ The Hand of a Suicide,” p. 190.)
It doubtless took years of study to name these
lines and marks, but then, as I stated before,
it must be remembered that this curious
study is more ancient than any other in the
world.

. The original Hebrew of the Book of Job,
chap. xxxvii. and verse 7, may be rendered in
these significant words : *“ God caused signs or
seals on the hands of all the sons of Men, that
the sons of men might know their works."”

As the student of anatomy can build up the
entire system from the examination of a single
bone, so may a person by a careful study of an
important member of the body such as the
hand, apart from anything superstitious—or
even mystical—build up the entire action of
the system and trace every effect back to its
cause.

To-day the science of the present is coming to
the rescue of the so-called superstition of the
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Some Curious Facts

past. All over the world scientists are little
by little sweeping aside prejudice and begin-
ning to study so-called occult questions, and
perhaps the “whys’ and ‘ wherefores’ of
such things may one of these days be as clearly
explained as are those wireless waves of elec-

tricity that to-day carry our messages from
land to land.
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CHAPTER XXVII
ProFessoR Max MULLER

LunchiNG one Sunday with Colonel and Mrs.
Kingscote in their country home in Oxford, I
was surprised to see Professor Max Miiller
coming across the lawn with my large book,
“The Language of the Hand,” with its black
and white cover under his arm.

I was astonished to hear that such a man found
my book of sufficient interest to come and ask
me questions on the subject, and even still more
so when he showed me the pencilled marks he
had made in the margin of certain chapters.

After tea he insisted on my going back with
him to his library, and there, amid his many
Sanskrit treasures, for the next two hours he
translated for me passages he thought would
prove useful to me for further works on the

subject.
Alas, I can never describe the simplicity of

196



Merecs pic Copany, Koot s, 10,

PROFESSOR MANX MULLER







Professor Max Miiller

this great man, the acknowledged most eminent
Sanskrit scholar in the world, or his kindness
towards me. I indeed learned that day that it
is only the great who can afford to be simple.

Many of the volumes in his wonderful library
dealt with the occult mystery of numbers, and
he seemed particularly interested in the practical
way in which I had evolved my system so as to
make numbers a key to many things that con-
cern life, thought and time. When at the end
of several hours’ conversation I rose to go, as I
told him how deeply I appreciated his condescen-
sion, in the kindest way possible to imagine he
said: “My dear sir, you forget you are just as
great in your special study as I am perhaps in
mine. We are fellow students all, even if some
of us have Professor’s chairs while others have
not even stools to sit upon.”

A week later he called on me in London to
give me an impression of his hand for my
collection, and from then until I left in the
following year for a return visit to the States he
paid me periodical visits, and on nearly every
occasion he brought with him some old book or
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some translation which he thought would benefit
me in my work.

Now as I look back over the years that have
passed I appreciate more than ever such moments,
and am lost in amazement that Fate so favoured
me.

And yet [ see nowthat these favours encouraged
me to work all the harder. Ialmost treated the
study that gave me so much as one would some
sacred path that made the rough places of life
smooth, and so it was that the more I received
the more I gave—magnetism, mentality, every-
thing I had to give—to the tired men and women
of the world who came to listen to the message
of life which it was my privilege to translate to
them,



ILORD RUSSELIL OF KILI.OWEN

Late Lord Chief Justice of England



Digitized by (0] C
Googl



CHAPTER XXVIII

THE LATE Lorp CHIEF JusTicCE oF ENGLAND,
Lorp RusseLL oF KILLOWEN, AND WHY HE
GAVE ImPREssIONs OF His HANDs

IN preceding chapters I have explained that by
firding the key to the number which seems to
govern a person’s life I was able with con-
siderable accuracy to foresee what year, and, in
some cases, in what month the climax of the
life’s career would be attained. The following
is a peculiar instance of this.

One day in the middle of one of my seasons
in London a very exacting and apparently
severe old gentleman came to see me. There
was certainly nothing in his appearance or
dress to lead me for a moment to imagine
that he was even then a very big man in his
profession.

Dates, however, seemed to interest him, and
when I told him certain years in his past life
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which had caused important changes in his
career, he did me the honour to delve back into
his memory of the past and give me the satisfac-
tion of knowing that the years I gave him were
correct. I then told him that in a certain year,
and further in a given month in that year,
he would reach the summit of whatever his pro-
fession was, and that he would at that moment
hold the highest position that his career could
confer on him.

He carefully took a note of what I told him,
and then in a rather mocking way he said : “And
now, sir, as you have gone so far you may as well
make a guess at the exact day of this wonderful
event.”

«Call it a guess if you wish,” I replied, “but
by my calculations the day should be any one of
those days which make by addition the figure
of 1 in the month of July 1894, such as the 1st,
1oth, 1gth or 28th.” '

This he carefully noted, and then when I asked
him to give me an impression of his hand for
my collection he turned and said: “You shall
have it on one of the days you have men-
200
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THE RIGHT HAND OF THE LATE LORD CHIEF JUSTICE
OF ENGLAND, LORD RUSSELL OF KILLOWEN

The seal stamped on the ball of the thumb shown in this illustration is
the coat of arms of the High Courts of Justice, and was on the paper
given to me by Lord Russell when I took this impression
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Lord Russell of Killowen

tioned, provided your predictions should become
verified,” and so my strange visitor left.

Some three years passed, and I had completely
forgotten the incident, when one morning a
messenger called and without any explanation
informed me that my attendance was required at
twelve o’clock that day at the High Courts of
Justice.

I will not enter into my feelings or tell you my
fears, but in a very nervous state of mind I went
with the man and finally found myself waiting in
a badly furnished room at the back of one of the
principal Courts.

Minute after minute passed until nearly an hour
had gone. I had imagined myself tried and
executed in a hundred different ways, when
suddenly a side door opened and the Lord Chief
Justice appeared before me in all the majesty of
his robes of office.

I admit I did not recognise my client of some
years before, but, without waiting a moment,
rolling up his ermine sleeves, he said: “I am
willing to keep my promise; you can have
impressions of my hands now.”
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I had no apparatus for doing such work with
me, but there was not a moment to belost. Ilit
a legal looking candle standing on the table,
blackened some sheets of paper which the Lord
Chief Justice himself found in]a drawer, and in
a few minutes I had obtained an excellent
impression of his hands.

Taking a pen he wrote “ Russell of Killowen,”
with the date, and simply said: “You see I
have kept my promise; this is the first day I
have put on these robes as Lord Chief Justice
of England—your date was exact, though how
you did it I cannot imagine.”

As it may interest my readers the impression
is here reproduced, and the curious thing is that
the imprint of the High Courts of Justice which
was on the paper he gave me can also be clearly
seen in the impression at the ball of the thumb.
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THE RIGHT HON. JOSEPH CHAMBERLAIN, M I’

Example of Hereditv—see the lines on Mr. Austen Chiambterlun's
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CHAPTER XXIX

THE TwOo CHAMBERLAINS : HEREDITY : ThHE
Ricat Hon. A. ]. BALFOUR AND OTHER
DisTiNGuISHED PERsoNs

ANOTHER interesting interview which I'had about

this time was with Mr. Joseph Chamberlain and

also one with his son Mr. Austen Chamberlain.

On the morning of June 23, 1894, I had
called at the House of Commons to keep an
appointment made for me with Mr. Joseph
Chamberlain.

My theory of heredity as shown by the lines of
the hands appeared to interest him deeply. I
showed him an impression which I had just
taken of the right hand of his son Mr. Austen
Chamberlain, and togecther we compared the
“ markings " with those on his own hand.

The two impressions which I reproduce in this
book ‘will bear out what I have said previously
about heredity.
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I would like especially to draw the attention of
my readers to the centre line going from the wrist
towards the second finger and at the end turning
towards the first finger. This line is called the
line of Individuality or mark of Destiny, and
when turning towards the first finger it indicates
that the Individuality will point, lead or dictate
to others—the first finger is also called the Law-
giver or Dictator, and with the strong line
running upward from the Line of Life under the
first finger seems strangely appropriate to the
career of Mr. Joseph Chamberlain, and also to
the future which is indicated for the son who
has followed in the political career of his dis-
tinguished father.

THE Ricut Hon. A. ]. BaLrour

Another distinguished Member of Parliament
who gave me an impression of his hand was
Mr. Balfour. This was signed, as will be seen
by the following plate, A. J. B. 7/6/95.

The important lines to the first finger will in
this case also be noticed, but the most casual
observer will remark that the whole character of
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THE RIGHT HON. AUSTEN CHAMBERLAIN, M.P.

Example of Heredity— see plate showing the lines on Mr. Joseph
Chamberlain’s hand
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Miscellaneous Interviews

this type is distinctly different from that repre-
sented in the impressions of the hands of the two
Chamberlains. It denotes more the type of the
philosopher than that of the dictator; it is too
sensitive a type ever to take full advantage of
the opportunities that would cross its path, but
it will be noticed that the horizontal line (the
line of Mentality) is so long and well marked
that it traverses the whole palm.

In such a book as this it would be out of
place and wearisome to my readers if I asked
them to follow me through a more detailed
description of the markings of character in the
impressions of the hands which I subjoin here,
but for those who have knowledge of the subject
the appended reproductions will speak for them-
selves.

OTHER INTERVIEWS WITH DISTINGUISHED
PErsons
I will not in this volume dwell longer on the
many interviews I had with distinguished person-
alities on the occasion of my second visit to
London. Suffice it to say that among the many
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others who consulted me or gave me auto-
graphed impressions of their hands were the
Duchess of Leinster, the Countess of Aberdeen,
S.A.R. le Comte de Paris, S.A.R. the Infanta
Eulalie, Lord Kitchener of Khartoum (at that
time General Kitchener), Lord Charles Beres-
ford, the Duke of Newcastle, the Rev. J. Page-
Hopps, Robert Hichens, Lieut.-Col. Ponsonby,
Sir Henry Drummond Wolff, the Rev. Godfrey
Biddulph, Madame Sarah Grand, John Strange
Winter, Mrs. Florence Fenwick Miller, Mrs.
Annie Besant, Sir Edwin Amold, Sir John

Lubbock, Lord Leighton (President of the
Royal Academy), Sir Arthur Sullivan, Lady
Paget, Lady Henry Somerset, Madame Melba,

Madame Calvé, General Sir Redvers Buller,

&c. &c.

For fear of tiring my readers I will not carry
these Memoirs farther for the present than the
end of my second visit to London.

It will I think be sufficient here to say that I
travelled and lectured on the subject all over the
States.

I was invited to speak sometimes in churches,
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CHAPTER XXIX

ThHE Two CHAMBERLAINS : HErepiTY : THE
Rigar Hon. A. ]. BALFOUR AND OTHER
DisTINGUISHED PERsONs

ANOTHER interesting interview which I had about

this time was with Mr. Joseph Chamberlain and

also one with his son Mr. Austen Chamberlain.

On the morning of June 23, 1894, I had
called at the House of Commons to keep an
appointment made for me with Mr. Joseph
Chamberlain.

My theory of heredity as shown by the lines of
the hands appeared to interest him deeply. I
showed him an impression which I had just
taken of the right hand of his son Mr. Austen
Chamberlain, and together we compared the
“ markings ” with those on his own hand.

The two impressions which I reproduce in this
book ‘will bear out what I have said previously
about heredity.
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as for example, at the People’s Church in St.
Paul, in Boston, Chicago and other cities, and
on other occasions before the great Methodist
organisation, the Chautauqua; at some of these
places my audience often numbered between
two and three thousand persons, and the greatest
interest in the subject was aroused by these
lectures.

In my next book I shall deal principally with
my experiences in America, giving full particulars
of interviews with the then President, Mr. Grover
Cleveland, and Mrs. Cleveland, together with the
principal members of his Government. I shall
also tell of some curious episodes with clients
in America, and also of my life in Paris, where
I had many varied experiences and where I met
some remarkable personalities, such as King
Leopold of Belgium, The Shah of Persia, Prince
Louis Napoleon, Prince Karageorgevitch of
Servia, the great astronomer Camille Flam-
marion, the famous Doctor Evans (Marquis
d’Oyley), Archbishop Ireland, Monseigneur
O’Connell of Rome, and the principal members
of the English and American Colonies.
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I will speak of these persons and tell of them,
not perhaps as the world imagines them, but
simply as in the light of my own experience I
found them to be.
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CHAPTER XXX
CoNcLUSION

In conclusion, in giving this first book of
Memoirs to the public, I trust I shall not be
accused of having attempted to do anything but
give a simple and straightforward account of a
strange career and nothing more.

But to believers or sceptics one word I
must add, and that is, that though we may
never be able to penetrate the mystery of
“how such things can be,” yet this is no
reason for saying that they do not exist. As it
is impossible to solve the mystery of life itself,
so is it not possible to follow the meaning of
all its manifestations.

Every day some new truth is being stumbled
across by investigators of all classes, but in the
investigation of that which concerns the soul side
of life the mystery may be all the greater but
none the less true for that.
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Life, purpose, and design are so intimately
woven together by the loom of Destiny that our
earthly eyes may well be satisfied if they but see
the pattern and no more.

One thing is certain—the occult side of life
is the real life that like a thread of gold binds
all together. It is the soul life of things that
are and that will be. It finds its expression in
shapes and forms and lines, writes its history in
people, uses nations as the servants of its pur-
pose, and, from the veriest atom to the greatest,
none can escape the destiny of being part of the
purpose of life, whatever that purpose may be.

But it is as a great power for good that I
would make an appeal on behalf of occultism.
It is for this reason that, like a missionary who
has found the truth, I would fain see every
member of life’s community interested in it in
some form or another.

As it is the heart of all religion, so is it in its
turn the greatest religion of all.

It is the one in whose temple all religions may
meet, where Catholic and Protestant, Mahometan
or Hebrew may find something in common, from
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which they may trace the origin of their own
ceremonial and know the reason why such
ceremonial was made by those whose footsteps
have long since been lost in the dust of centuries.

The Hebrew would find in it why the number
twelve was selected as the number of his tribes,
and the Christian would see the same truth in the
number of the Apostles.

The Temple of Solomon would no longer be a
dumb pile of marvellous masonry, but a revela-
~ tion of God’s command to Moses on the Mount,
“Be sure that thou makest it according to the
pattern which I showed thee 7n the Heavens,”
(namely, inaccordance with the scheme of creation
itself, as manifested in the Twelve signs of the
Zodiac which in the Temple represented the
Twelve Tribes of Israel, these again being pro-
phetic of the twelve apostles of Christ).

To the Christian the ceremonial of his religion
would be explained, and even the consecration
service of a Catholic Cathedral would assume an
occult importance little guessed at, perhaps, by
even the priests who carry out the ceremony;
thus we have the twelve crosses emblematic of the
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twelve houses of the Zodiac; the seven candles
representing the seven creative planets that
control the Grand Man of the Universe, seven
being also the spiritual number in all creation;
the four crosses drawn on the four corners of the
High Altar, symbolic of the four corner-stones
of the year, the four signs of the seasons and
so on.

The oft-repeated prayer, “Thy Will be done
onearth as ¢ 1s tn Heaven"” (or in the Heavens),
would have a fuller meaning if translated by the
light of occultism.

The thirty-three years’ ministry of Christ,
corresponding as it did to a Solarcycle, with his
crucifixion at a certain hour and on a certain
“day of the week,” would no longer appear to be
accidental or mysterious if read by the only key
which can and does unravel such things.

Under these conditions religion itself would
become a living force, and not the intangible
maze of ceremonials that it is to-day.

Men and women would no longer be the
puppets of paid priests, but their every action
would become an act of prayer, a daily service
212
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of adoration to the Creator who has created all
in His infinite wisdom.

No more broken suicides and wasted lives
would line life’s pathway as they do to-day, for
all would know their purpose, the duties they are
best fitted for, and when and how to act, so that"
they might achieve success, happiness, and the
greater fulfilment of their destiny.

Believe me, it was never the purpose of the
Creator that men and women should be the
unhappy beasts of burden that they are to-day,
instead of the contented co-workers of His
tnfinite purpose, but as time is nothing in the
eyes of the Eternal, so does it take centuries for
man to learn the story of his creation—the story
that is written in all things—and the last story
which he ever reads.

The struggle from the beginning has been
between the two forces, non-belief and faith—
the two forces alluded to in all sacred books,
always struggling for the mastery.

But faith is the first-born of God, the heir
that neither time nor tears can dispossess, and
so in the end will occult knowledge possess the
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earth—and “the crooked ways shall be made
straight.”

The usefulness of occultism lies in its strength
to withstand the trials of daily life, #¢s faiz/ tn
the unfolding of the purpose—its patience to
wait tke appointed time.

The true occultist failure does not break, nor
success blind with its glory, and if one or the
other comes, he but learns the lesson and is
thankful.

Such are a few reasons that prompt me to send
these Memoirs on their way. They may interest
those already interested in such matters, and
those who are not they may perhaps lead to
examine such questions for themselves, and so
swell the steadily increasing band of men and
women who stem the tide of Materialism and
prevent humanity from forgetting that ¢the
mystery of the world is the visible not the
invisible.”

FINIS
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