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‘“Mabel, I am Aunt Carrie.”” This is another
remarkable incident as no one in the room, with the
exception of my wife and myself, knew that my
wife’s aunt had died two days before. She talked
in a clear voice for quite a considerable time.

H.D.B.—How long is it since you passed away ?

AUNT CARRIE—On Monday.

H.D.B.—Will you please tell me if the ceremony
has been performed ?

AUNT CARRIE—NoO, not yet. Frank (the name of
her dead husband) met me on the other side.

H.D.B.—Tell me, was there any period of uncon-
sciousness when your spirit left the body ?

AUNT CArrRiE—None whatever.

H.D.B.—Do you remember just recently an
incident in which you referred to Frank?

AUNT CARRIE—Yes, he came to me one night and
comforted me and tucked me up in bed.!

The spirit of Mrs. De Wyckoff’s mother talked to
Mrs. De Wyckoff for some time on personal matters,
some of the more intimate passages being particularly
humorous. "

The spirit of Sadie Morgan also talked to Mrs. De
Wyckoft. One remark which Mrs. De Wyckoff
could not understand was understood by Mr. Caradoc
Evans, whereon the trumpet came in front of Mr.
Evans’s mouth, saying: ** Thank you, sir.” :

Then a voice—very indistinct—spoke to Mr.
Miles Malleson. Various names suggested were
answered by ‘‘ No.” oo

Carapoc Evans—Ethel Morgan? -

THE VoIcE (somewhat cheekily)—And how do.
you know my name? Ce

She said that she had acted with Mr. Malleson at.
the Vaudeville Theatre in the revue ‘‘ Now and.
Then,’’ that she had danced with him on the stage,

! Her Aunt Carrie had mentioned to my wife a little while
revious to her death that just recently, when she was
?eeling very depressed, whilst in bed, she cried out: * Oh,
Frank, I wish you were with me now.” The bedclothes
we’;g taken by unseen hands and she was tucked up in
comiort.
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and that she had had lunch with him. She added
that she was in the chorus, and afterwards had gone
to Paris where she died about a year aio.

At the time of writing her identity has not been
established.

CHAPTER IX

The spirit of Sir Arthur Conan Doyle’s brother—Indistinct
voices—A dramatic conversation with George Crawford,
who says that he died through over-eating.

February 15, 1924.

Tris séance 1 should regard as one of the least
successful. The sitting was held in my study at
Dorincourt and there were present, in addition to
my wife, myself, and George Valiantine, Sir Arthur
Conan Doyle, Mr. Stuart Hodgson (editor of
the Daily News) Mr. Robert Lynd (the brilliant
essayist), Miss Aikman and Mr. De Wyckoff.

The conditions did not seem to be favourable, and
it was twenty minutes or more before there were an
manifestations. Then a spirit voice addressed itself
to Sir Arthur Conan Doyle and announced itself
to be his brother, Innes Doyle. This spirit voice
stayed for some time and appeared anxious to get
his communications through. The voice, however,
was very indistinct. Innes stated that he had
materialized for Sir Arthur in New York. When
asked where, the voice said ‘‘ At Mr. Miller’'s. In a
three-storey house near Fifth Avenue, on the ground
floor of which antiques and jewellery were
displayed.” ]

Sir Arthur announced that he had attended a
séance at such a house in New York, which was
occupied by a Mr. Miller. He added that he
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regarded this statement as of evidential value and that
he had not mentioned this incident in any of his books.

Sir Arthur inquired of the voice whether he knew
any of the other sitters inh the room, and at once it
addressed itself to Mr. Stuart Hodgson: " I met
you at Oxford.” This, Mr. Hodgson said, was
correct. Mr. Hodgson endeavoured to get other
evidential information, particularly regarding an
incident at Richmond, but the voice was so indis-
tinct that it was practically impossible to interpret
the replies.

W.A. spoke to us and again expressed the wish
that his father and Dorothy should be brought along
in order that he could talk to them.

The next voice addressed itself to Mr. Robert
Lynd; this voice spoke to Mr. Lynd on three
different occasions during the evening, but it was
iméossible to say to whom it belonged.

eorge Crawford conversed with De Wyckoff.

DeE Wyckorr—How -long is it since you passed
away ?

GEORGE CRAWFORD—ADbout eight years.?

DE WyckoFF—What was the name of the boat
you ‘were travelling on?

GEORGE CRAWFORD—The St. Paul.?

DE WyckorFr—Do you know now what was the
nature of the illness which caused you to pass away ?

GEORGE CRAWFORD—Over-eating.’

DE WyckoFF—Do you remember your burial ?

GEORGE CRAWFORD—Yes—] was put in a box with
heavy weights.* R

DeE Wyckorr—How is it that during all these
years you have never before tried to communicate
with me?

GEORGE CRAWFORD—I remained in a stdte of
unconsciousness for a long time. -

These are indications of a few evidential questions

1 Correct.
* Correct. o o
. *Crawford weighed nearly twenty-five stone and had an
appetite equivalent to his weight. B
' He was buried at sea.
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put by De Wyckoff. In every case an answer was
given correctly, and at the end Crawford said: ‘I
think I have given you enough.’

During the evening only two of the spirit guides
appeared—Bert Everett at the start and, towards the
close, high up in the room, Kokum, loud in volume
but emitting only short sentences.

CHAPTER X

My son Pot at a séance—Amused by Kokum—'" Right that
children are taught the wonderjul truth.”’

February 16, 1924.

My son Pat, who is an extremely virile seven-year-
old, had been persistent in his demands that he
should be allowed to sit at a séance and talk to
the spirits. Since he is far more intelligent in
fundamental matters than the average member of
Parliament, I saw no reason to deny the gratification
of his wishes. Furthermore, I regard the repression
of any sincere desire in a child as stupid.

There were just the four of us—Pat, his mother,
myself, and George Valiantine.

Wi ithin less than a minute the spirit voices appeared
in quick succession. Bert Everett came first and
spoke in an awfully nice way to Pat, saying how
glad they all were to be able to talk to him. Pat
made a splendid sitter. He talked quickly and
brightly, keeping the conversation going at a rapid
pace. _

Kokum came and Pat was amused with his Indian
accent. My sister Annie was delighted. She and
Pat chatted together in a really charming way. Pat
said it was splendid to be able to speak to his aunt.
During the general talk which Annie had with us,
in answer to a question she said that it was entirely
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right that Pat should be given the opportunity to
learn this wonderful truth at so early an age.

Another of the guides, Hawk Chief, talked to Pat,
so also did Dr. Barnett. = '

My wife asked Dr. Barnett if he thought Pat was
too young to attend a séance, and he replied that it
was absolutely right that all* children should be
taught that actual communication with spirits is
possible.

The sitting lasted about twenty minutes—twenty
minutes replete with a simplicity and beauty which
one seldom meets in life. =

Throughout my son exhibited not the faintest trace
of nervousness. He was really 'disappointed that the
séance was not continued longer. ‘

CHAPTER XI

Mr. Chtgles Sykes’ surprise—A spirit child plays with a
rattle. '
, _February 16, 1924.

A secoNp wonderful séance in one day. This was
a spontaneous sitting. I rang up Mr. Charles
Sykes, and he and his wife motored down to Dorin-
court. These two, with myself and my wife, sat with
Valiantine. This was only the second experience
of Mr. and Mrs. Sykes. The first had taken place
on February 8, when the results were comparatively
negative. . On this occasion, however, there was
complete harmony amongst the sitters, and the
results were extraordinary. Six of the guides
appeared : Bert Everett, Kokum, Pat O'Brien, Hawk
Chief, Honey, and Dr. Barnett; and four other
spirits.

The spirit voice of Mrs. Sykes’ mother spoke to
her, calling her by her Christian name of *‘ Jessica.”
She had died when Mrs. Sykes: was quite young.
Regarding this incident, T will give Mrs. Sykes’s
own description : L .
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.+ " After we had been sitting about five minutés a
curious cold draught began to creep about the circle.
The room was small .and was adequately heated by
a radiator. We were five people including - the
;medium, -and this number, in itself, seemed to me
significant. - N S

‘%1 was the second sitter to be summoned; a cold
soft, small hand rested for.a second on my right
band which was placed upon my knee. It was
surrounded by astral light and two fingers and a
thumb were fully materialized. Soon after this touch
I heard my name being called in a faint and yearn-
ing murmur. I begged the speaker to raise the voice
a little more and say who it was. It said it was my
mother and answered my questions in mono-
syllables. 1 said: ‘ Are you happy?’ and ‘Is
my sister with you? ’ The voice, however, did not
gain much in strength, and after kissing me through
the trumpet, departed, to give place to more robust
communicants. My mother had passed over when
I was three years of age, so of course I can remember
nothing of her.”

. Several voices then claimed our attention, some-
times even two at a time wanted to be heard.
- W.A. came and spoke to us all in clear and
distinct tones for some time. It is useless to record
this -conversation, since W.A. has already given a
mass of evidential information which is recorded in
this.book. :
.~My wife's relative, Carrie, who has previously
given evidential information, also came and spoke
to my wife and myself. . x
- Mr. Charles Sykes is, in addition to being a great
artist, a brilliant psychologist; he is a keen observer
and had, until recently, been extremely sceptical and
disinclined to accept any phenomena alleged to be
supernatural. - - . . S
-A spirit voice addressed .itself to Mr. Charles
Sykes, and I give his description of the incident in
his own words : ' '
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. **1 was addressed by a voice about a foot away
from my face as ‘ Charley.” This surprised me
because I am now accustomed toc Chas (Chasse),
Charles or Sykie. a

‘‘ It was spoken with a Yorkshire accent familiar
to me when a boy.

‘* My mind at this moment was occupied with
thoughts of my father and a very dear friend who
was drowned. I asked two or three times who was
speaking before I could clearly distinguish the name
‘ Aunt Charlotte,” who was far away from my
thoughts.

‘“ To make sure I asked how long it was since
she over. ‘Three years,’ came the answer
rapidly. This I knew to be correct. Then I plied
questions and got answers. ‘ :

‘“ ‘Do you know  Hannah is ill?’' (I said
‘ Hannah'’ instead of ‘ my mother.")

‘“ * Yes, I have seen her, Charley.’

‘“I had recently visited my mother, whose
doctor had given up any hope of her recovery
from an illness. She had impressed me as one
resigned. o
s 30 you know I have tried to understand her?’

(3 ) es-'_ .

‘*“ * Did she understand me? '

*“ “ Not so well as you understood her.’

‘“ ¢ Is she resigned?’

* ¢ Not yet.’

‘“ * Can you tell me the name of the husband of
Hannah? '’

** I could not catch the answer clearly enough.

‘*“ ¢ What did Harnah call him? '’

‘““*Sam. Sam,’ was repeated. This was her pet
name for my father.

‘“* Do you ever see my father? ’

‘“‘Yes, and Charles Xavier too'? (who was his
brother). :

““ ‘Is my father interested in the Tutankhamen
Tomb? '~ ' '

1 All these answers were correct and the mnames were
volunteered by the spirit. : o
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““‘Yes, he is making great progress with his
Studiﬁ'f;l he still likes E logy? '

* en he still likes Egyptology

** Yes, but he likes his s}:udy of French much
more.’

* My father had taken up the study of the French
' language and literature at the age of fifty-five, and
two or three years later had taken himself and a
bicycle to France and roamed over the country to try
his tongue.

*“ ¢ Does he still continue with Freemasonry? '’

‘ “ It is not necessary.’

“ ¢ I am asking more questions when I am kissed
Good night, Charley.’ ”’

Each spirit which appeared during this evening
spoke easily and distinctly and at length. Of the
guides, Pat O’Brien was particularly humorous when
talking to Mr. and Mrs. Sykes.

The little childish voice of Honey was quite
fascinating. The child appeared to be running around
the room and talked to us all in turn. By chance I
remembered that at the top of one of the book-cases
in my study there was one of the little rattles which
they gave away at the Midnight Frolics. Whilst
Honey was there I asked my wife to take this up and
put it in front of her. Honey took the rattle and
rushed round the room at a terrific pace, shaking it.

At the end of the sitting Dr. Barnett asked whether
we wished to ask him any questions. In reply to
the first he dealt with paintings and sculpture on the
higher spheres, and then in reply to a question of
mine he gave a long and explicit discourse on
chemistry and the methods by which the spirits were
able to materialize their voices on the ether waves and
so communicate with us on earth. It was a brilliant
and amazing study.
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CHAPTER XII
At which nothing happens.
~ February 17, 1924.

AT this sitting there were present Mr. and Mrs. De
Wyckoff, my wife, myself, and Valiantine.

e sat from half to three-quarters of an hour, but
nothing whatever transpired with the exception of a
few rappings, and the sitting was abandéned.

CHAPTER XIII

Annie speaks to my father: she is overjoyed—Pat O’Brien’s
Irish brogue. '
February 18, 1924.

AT this sitting there were present my wife, my father
(aged eighty-four), myself, and George Valiantine.

Manifestations occurred within about ten minutes,
and Bert Everett, Kokum, Pat O’Brien, Hawk Chief,
and Dr. Barnett talked for some considerable time.

Annie was overjoyed and excited that our father
was present. She talked at a much more rapid pace
than usual and was particularly distinct.

She thanked me for bringing my father, and whilst
she was being asked some questions by him, she
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rushed over to me and said: ‘‘ Tell him not to ask
me about ——'' (She gave the full Christian and
surname.?)

She also spoke of various relatives and friends to
my father.

She stayed for some considerable time with us and
our discussions were naturally of quite a personal
nature,

W .A. came and was pleased to find old Mr. Bradley
there and talked with him for a while.

As 1 had previously found, when a small circle is
sitting the spirit guides talk to us at greater length.
Bert Everett and my father had a long chat on life
gp other spheres and. Pat O’'Brien also talked with

im. : , _

My father has not lost, although he has lived many
years in England, his rich, Irish brogue, and it was
quite extraordinary to hear these two Irish voices—
his and Pat O’Brien’s—talking humorously together
of Ireland and the spirit life.

. 1 This refers to an incident in her earth life. It was first
introduced by me at Atlena Towers. See page 27.
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CHAPTER XIV

A séance at the British College of Psychic Science—Two
Spirits speak in German—A criticism of spiritualists.

February 19, 1924.

ON this evening George Valiantine sat at the British
College of Psychic Science. ~

De Wyckoff and myself were present, and in
addition there were eight mcmbers of the College:
Mr. and Mrs. Hewart McKenzie, Mrs. de Crespigny,
Mrs. St. Clair Stobart, Captain Ben Hicks, an
Austrian lady (Miss Eisner), Mr. Schofield, and Miss
Debenish. ' : o

During the evening three of the spirit guides spoke
clearly and distinctly, but only in short sentences;
they were Bert Everett, Hawk Chief, and Dr. Barnett.
It must be understood that the medium knew nobody
in the room either by face or by name, with the
exception of Mr. and Mrs. McKenzie (whom he had
met on one other occasion), Mr. De Wyckoff and
myself.

A spirit voice addressed itself to Mrs. St, Clair
Stobart, saying that it was Lionel, her son. He spoke
to her of Kis children, who were under the care of
Mrs. Stobart, and also of other personal matters.

The spirit of a Dr. Peebles spoke to both Mr. and
Mrs. McKenzie.

A spirit addressed itself to Mrs. de Crespigny and
another to Captain Ben Hicks, giving the name of
Harry Ackerland. Ackerland and Captain Hicks
talked about matters connected with the United
States. The spirit voice referred to Captain Hicks
coming over on the same boat as his sister-in-law.
This was the Aquitania which sailed from New York
for Southampton on January 26.! Harry Ackerland
was a very close friend of Captain Hicks on earth.

} Correct.
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Feda appeared, strolled about the room, talking to
everybody and addressing everybody by his or her
correct name.

A voice addressed itself to the Austrian lady, say-
ing that it was her grandmother. The conversation
opened in English and drifted into German.*

Later the Austrian lady’s mother came and con-
versed with her also in German. :

The séance was fairly successful, but the sitters did
not appear to me to be very intelligent in keeping the
conversation going. There was repetition of platitu-
dinous remarks and even these were stilted. I got
sick of the same old question which took the form of :
‘‘ Have you any message? "’

It is absolutely essential when a spirit voice
appears to keep the conversation going, as this affects
the vibrations. So far.I have found a considerable
lack of brilliancy in the majority of spiritualists as
conversationalists.

CHAPTER XV

A disappointing séance—A coldness in the room—H.D.B.
on questions and evidential replies—A spirit requested
to retire—The art of ** drawing out’’ a spirit. :

February 20, 1924.

THE séance was held in the dining-room at Dorin-
court. On this occasion I had invited the Society
for Psychical Research to appoint three anonymous
sitters to make independent investigations. {t was
only after the sitting had been held that their
identities were disclosed. They were: Dr. V. J.
Woolley, Mr. E. ]J. Dingwall, Mr. E. Fielding.

1 Valiantine knows no German.
G
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There were eleven sitters in all, including Mrs.
Travers Smith, Miss Cummings, Miss Estelle Stead,
Mr. Bligh Bond, De Wyckoff, my wife, myself and
George Valiantine. o :

This sitting was one of poverty so far as results
were concerned. It was halt an hour before any voice
was heard, but during this time several of the sitters
had been touched at odd times by the trumpet—
including the representatives of the S.P.R. ‘

Bert Everett just said: ‘* Good evening, souls.”
The voice came, as usual, from near the ceiling. On
another occasion, whilst a gramophone tune was
being played, Everett:gave a loud and distinct laugh.
On still another Everett shouted to one of the sitters :
‘“ Sit up straight, sir.”’ o C

Kokum gave us one short sentence, and Dr.
Barnett spoke to us three times, the voice, as usual,
seeming to spring from the middle of the floor.
First he greeted the assembly; second: ‘‘ Have
patience, we are doing our best ’’; third, a few words
at the close of the sitting.

The conditions appeared to be very poor. The
mental attitude of some of the sitters was not only
unsympathetic but repellent, and spirits are not
slaves obeying the orders of humans. Since I have
now acquired a considerable experience of how con-
ditions and sitters affect the vibrations and the spirit
voice manifestations, I state it is my opinion that
there was not harmony in the room. If a spirit
speaks to a sitter and is not encouraged to continue
or is received with a repelling coldness this destroys
the vibrations necessary to communication. "

In acquiring evidence of the survival of the
personality of a spirit the utmost care of course
should be used in putting questions in such a form
that the evidential information is given by the spirit.
At the same time, it is necessary to keep going con-
versation, which may not be evidential until the
communicant’s power strengthens. Then the in-
formation often comes through freely and fluently
and of its own accord. This is the method I have
used with successful results. o
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.:The first spirit voice. we heard was one addressing
itself to Mr. Fielding. -It was extremely faint and
indistinct. The spirit claimed to be Mr. Fielding’s
father. :
-:Mr. Fielding said: ‘‘ What is your name?’’ -
~‘The reply was inaudible, although the question
was_repeated several times. - L

I-asked Mr. Fielding to assume that it was his
father and keep the conversation going on .that
assumption for a while. Mr. Fielding made a slight
attempt by asking one or two. questions regarding
incidents that had occurred between thirty and forty
years ago, but the spirit voice remained very indis-
tinct, and the conversation had awkward pauses and
languished. During an icy pause Mr. E. J. Ding-
wall remarked to me: ‘ What a pity it is when 'no
encouragement whatever is given! "’ A

.Mr. Fielding requested the spirit to retire as it was
taking up the time of the company. .

A spirit voice spoke to Mr. Dingwall, who sat on
my right. This too was merely a thin whisper and
no satisfactory results were achieved.

~ Announcing itself as Zena Vowell, a voice
addressed itself to Mrs. Travers Smith, who at once
kept the conversation going. The voice was heard
to be speaking about two feet in front of Mrs.
Travers Smith. I was seated next to her and heard
it. '

- MRs. TravErs SMITH—When did you pass away ?

ZeNA VowELL—Eight years ago..

- MRs. TRAVERsS SMITH—Where did we last meet ?

ZeNA VoweLL—The Hill of Howth.

‘Mrs. Travers Smith said afterwards that she
had spent. two summer holidays at the Hill of
Howth' some vyears ago with a friend of hers,
named Zena Vowell, who had passed away eight
. years back. , _
__W.A. appeared and talked to me and my wife.
His voice was certainly more distinct than any of
the others. I kept the conversation going with him
at.a rapid pace and his replies cou%d be distinctly
heard by everybody in the room.
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W.A.—Herbert, is it very difficult for us to-night.
The conditions are not good.

H.D.B.—What is wrong?

W.A.—It is the conditions of the sitters.

MRs. BrRADLEYy—Can you tell us which of the
sitters is affecting the conditions?

W.A.—I do not wish to do so.

Mr. Fielding very courteously asked if he should
feave the room.

I kept the conversation going with W.A. quickly
and without a pause, and this is the only way to
obtain successful results. It seems to me that when
experiments and investigations are made at a direct
voice séance, the first essential is for sitters to learn
how to converse with fluency.

After the séance the S.P.R. officers asked me
if it would be possible for Mr. Valiantine to give
his services for either one or two months for further
experiments, and a little later I received a letter from
Dr. V. J. Woolley of the Psychical Research Society
asking if I could arrange with Mr. Valiantine for a
series of sittings for the Society. At the end of his
letter he addegz ‘“ We are naturally anxious for a
chance of investigating such a remarkable medium
and I should be extremely grateful for your help.”

I replied that it was impossible on the occasion of
this visit as Mr. Valiantine was compelled to return
to America to attend to his commercial affairs.



TOWARDS THE STARS 197

CHAPTER XVI

Harmony and success—A dead friend of Lady Grey of
Falloden and the son of William Archer appear—Kokum
amuses us and Bert Everett sings two songs.

February a1, 1924.

THE conditions were good and throughout there was
complete harmony in the circle.

The sitting was held in my study. There were

resent Lady Grey of Falloden and her son, Mr.

tephen Tennant; Mr. William Archer, the dramatic
critic and dramatist; Dr. R. M. Riggall (Psycho-
Analyst) of Wimpole Street; Mr. and Mrs. Osborne
Leonard ; my wife and myself, and Valiantine.

Operatic music was played on the gramophone and
phenomena occurred within about ten minutes.

Bert Everett, Kokum, Pat O'Brien, and Dr.
Barnett spoke to us, their voices being at times much
louder than the ordinary human voice in conversa-
tion. Of the personal spirit friends several spoke.

Two of her relatives addressed Lady Grey on

rsonal matters and were immediately recognized

y her. One made a reference to ‘‘ Ute,”” the
abbreviated name of a friend of Lady Grey's
(U.T.E)).

At a later staie a spirit endeavoured to hold a
conversation with Lady Grey and Mr. ‘Archer in
Spanish.

The spirit voice of Mr. Archer’s son came
through, saying that he had passed away some years
ago. For some time father and son discussed with
each other matters appertaining to the former’s work.

Dr. Riggall failed to establish the identity of a
voice that came to him.

Feda flitted around, laughing and chatting with
each of us.

The spirit of W.A. talked to my wife and me and
also to Mrs. Leonard and Valiantine.
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Like a Greek chorus each night the same refrain
was heard from W.A.: ‘“ When is Dorothy comin%
to speak to me ? *’ and night after night I replied : *
am doing my best."”’

My sister, Annie spoke to my wife and me. She
told us that she was so glad that she had been able
to speak to her father,

Here it is interesting to mention that the intonation
of my sister and W.A. have never varied in all the
conversations I have had with them. Each voice I
could recognize amongst a million.

Dr. Barnett asked if anyone would like to question
him. He gave the date of his passing away
—1861—and said that when on earth he was a doctor
of medicine and added a long discourse on the ether
waves. This was so technical that I had difficulty
in following it.

Towards the close Kokum sang ‘‘ La Poloma
~ in a terrific voice which again filled the room. The
voice came from within about two feet of the ceiling.
Whilst Caruso and Scotti were being played on the
gramophone, Bert Everett called out: ‘ That is
exquisite! I will talk to you when it is finished.”
He then said that he would sing, and rendered two
verses of a song in a shrill, high-pitched voice. We
thanked him, and thereupon he said he would sing
again. He then sang three verses of another song
which none of us had previously heard. Many of
the notes were so high and penetrating that some of
us could not help laughing. Valiantine said he had
never heard Everett sing before and I heard him
laughing at the same time that the singing was going
on.



TOWARDS THE STARS 199

CHAPTER XVII

The author of ** Lascar ”’—W.A. meets a friend—Mr. Charles
Sykes’s dead father speaks to his son.

February 23, 1924.

ON this occasion there were present Mr. and Mrs.
Charles Sykes, Mr. Edgar Graham King, myself,
and George Valiantine.

This was Mr. King's first experience of a séance.

Manifestations occurred within about a quarter of
an hour of sitting. During the evening. there
appeared the spirit guides, Bert Everett, Kokum, Pat
O’'Brien, and Dr. Barnett, all of whom spoke at
length in clear, distinct, and characteristic voices.

Mrs. Sykes’s mother spoke to her daughter, calling
her by the name of *‘ Jessica.”” Mrs. Sykes’s mother
passed away many years ago when Mrs. Sykes was
three years of age.

Mrs. Sykes—What used you to call me when you
were on earth ?

THE SpiriT—]Jessie.?

The mother referred to another daughter named
Cecile, whom she said was with her.?

Then came a spirit voice to Mr. King. It was
somewhat indistinct and difficult to catch the name
which was given. Questions were asked and the
voice said that it had passed away about twelve years
ago. It stated that it was a friend of Mr. King’s
and by and by we found that it was the spirit of
Frank Desprez. Twelve years ago Mr. King was
manager of The Era and Frank Desprez was
the editor.

MR. KING—Do you know Mr. Bradley ?

1 Mrs. Sykes states that this was true.
*Mrs. Sykes’s sister Cecile died some years ago.
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DEespPrez—I did. Mr. Bradley ought to remember
me. He knows my work.?

MR. King—Have you any message for anybody ?

DEsPrREz—Daughter—give my love.

The spirit of W.A. talked to me and I asked him
if he knew who was sitting on my left, and the voice
immediately went over to Mr. King and said:
‘‘ Hello, Edgar, old man.””? W.A. also spoke to
Mr. and Mrs. Sykes and with Valiantine.

W.A. (to Mr. King)—Your sister is here and will
try and speak to you, but I do not think she will be
able to for long.

A spirit voice then spoke to Mr. King and said
that it was his sister. The voice was very weak and
Mr. King asked her for her Christian name. We
could not, however, catch the reply. Mr. King spoke
to her for a short time and then the voice went away.®

When the voice had gone Mrs. Sykes asked Mr.
King the name of his sister and he replied ** Greta.”

.A. (reappearing)—That was your sister Greta
speaking to you. ,

Charlotte, Mr. Sykes’s relative, told Mr. Sykes that
his father was going to speak to him. '

A while later Mr. Sykes had a long talk with his
father.

MR. Syrkes—What are you doing on your present
plane?

THE FATHER—I still paint, but I prefer to study
the French language and literature,

Mr. Sykes said that the voice was about three
fnches from his left eye. He was feeling an
extremely nervous vibration when the voice said:
‘“ Do I make you nervous, Charley? ' And Mr.
lSl);l:ies was softly stroked down the right side of his

ead.

Feda chatted to us all in her cheery manner.

At the close Dr. Barnett gave us a lengthy and
brilliant address on electrons, atoms, and molecules.

! Desprez was the author of a poem called * Lascar.”

S Mr. King was a friend of W.A.'s, and this is exactly
tiow he used to address him on earth.

® Mr. King had a sister who died a few years ago.
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CHAPTER XVIII

An unidentified spirit—Doctor Barnett on evolution and
mental progress—A spirit cure for cancer and tuber-
culosis—The two Pats.

February 24, 1924.

O~ this occasion there were present Captain B.
Hicks, Mr. Patrick Francis Murphy, the celebrated
American wit and raconteur; Mrs. De Wyckoff, Mrs.
Mortimer Bryans, myself, George Valiantine.

Mr. Murphy had no knowledge whatever of spirit
communication, and before the sitting appeared to be
amusingly sceptical, but in no way antagonistic.
He told us that his only previous experience of a
séance was when he and Mr. Joe Coyne, the comedian,
and a few friends had sat round a table with George
Grossmith as the medium to see if they could %et
rappings. Mr. Coyne achieved the rappings by
kicking the table underneath with his feet.

Bert Everett greeted us, and during the evening
there appeared Kokum, Hawk Chief, Pat O’Brien,
Dr. Barnett.

Mr. Bryans spoke to his daughter, Mrs. De
Wyckoff, and to Mrs. Bryans, his daughter-in-law.

A spirit voice addressed itself to Mr. Murphy,
asserting that it was that of Harry Grovell. (It
sounded like that.)

THE VoICE—I met you once at the Rotary Club in
New York. 1 spoke at the same meeting as you. I
was connected with the Popular Magazine as
advertising manager.?

Mr. Murphy was not able to remember this person.

1 Whether this information is correct or not I do not know.
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Feda had a very amusing conversation with
Captain Hicks. -
y sister Annie did not stay long. She said that
she knew my wife was ill, but that she would be
quite well again very soon, and that there was
nothing to worry about. She was with her and was
trying to help her.

W.A. came and talked with me and with Mrs.
Bryans, whom he knew quite well in life. He asked
if I thought I could manage to persuade Dorothy to
come and speak to him. He went straight over to
Mrs. De Wyckoff, whom he did not know in life, and
said to her: ‘' I am so glad you are here, Mrs. De
Wyckofl.”

MRs. pE WyckoFF—Do you know who was with
me to-day, W.A.? o

W.A.—Yes, Dorothy was with you at lunch. I
was there.! :

Towards the close Bert Everett said : ‘“ Dr. Barnett
wishes to speak.'’ _

Dr. Barnett addressed us on evolution and mental
progress. He said that on their plane the higher
intelligences are studying the conditions of man’s
physical body, and that the spirit intelligences are
now prepared to give to the world a formula by
which human ailments can be cured. Answering
a question, he said that the first formula would be a
cure for tuberculosis, the next would be for cancer,
and the next for syphilis. He gave the name by
which the first formula of phosphates would be called,
and said emphatically that all human ailments could
be cured. It was desirable that De Wyckoff and
myself should sit privately with Valiantine, when.he
(Dr. Barnett) wished to discuss atters with us., .-

Pat O’Brien appeared and had a long and
humorous chat in his rich Irish accent with Mr.
Murphy. Together the two Pats kept the room in
laughter with their sallies. o

! This is true, but the fact hadn’t been mentioned to me
or to Valiantine, and no one knew of this incident in the
room except Mrs. Bryans and Mrs. De Wyckoff.
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After the sitting had finished I asked Mr. Murphy
what he thought of it, and he réplied: ‘I am

staggered.”

CHAPTER XIX

Dr. Barnetlt’s secrei—The author pokes fun at Mr. Bernard
Shaw—The spirit of Caruso sings a song.

Monday, February 28, 1924.

IN accordance with Dr. Barnett’s request De
Wyckoff and I sat with Valiantine in my study at
Dorincourt.

Dr. Barnett spoke to us within thirty seconds of
sitting, and talked with hardly a pause for over half
an hour. He said that it had been decided to give
us the recipes to treat the diseases® which ravage the
body, but that it was necessary for us to bring there
one of the leading physicians so that the formule
could be correctly noted and that the methods of
treatment could be scrupulously carried out.

He said that tuberculosis, cancer, syphilis and all
diseases can be eradicated, and that in the future it
will be possible for men to live so long that two
hundred years will be considered but a shortish
span. I told him that after the descriptions I had
received of the spirit life, I was not particularll};
anxious to spend two hundred years on this eart
plane, but if it were ordained that I should do so I
sincerelz hoped the conditions would be more alluring
than those inspired by the imagination of Mr.
Bernard Shaw in ‘' Back to Methuselah.” At this
Dr. Barnett’s laugh resounded through the room.

During the day I had been depressed by various
personal matters connected with this book. One
incident was a request from one of my friends to

} See page 202.
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Suppress certain personal but valuable evidential
information which had been given to one of the sitters.
In addition to this it had come to my knowledge that
during the last few weeks a certain person closely
connected with me had been endeavouring to poison
the minds of some of my friends.

Of his own accord, without the evidence suggested,
Dr. Barnett volunteered the following statement :
““ We all understand that you are depressed, and
your sister is here and wishes to speak to you.”

The spirit of my sister then came and talked to
me with wonderful sympathy and understanding.
After she had spoken W.A. came. On this occasion
he spoke without the assistance of the trumpet,
saying : ‘‘ Herbert, this is the first time I have been
able to speak without using the trumpet.’”” His voice
was remarkably good and clear. Amongst other
personal things he said to me: ‘‘Don’t be worried
because of Dorothy. I know you have tried your
very best for me."

During the evening both Bert Everett and Kokum
spoke to us, and both came over to me and patted
me on the head and on the shoulder. This, I might
mention, has happened on several occasions.

The stin't of George Valiantine’s mother appeared
and spoke with him for some time.

Everett told us that Caruso was there and would
speak to us. Caruso spoke to us and his voice was
powerful and distinct. He said that his young
daughter Gloria would have a wonderful voice, and
that she should be carefully trained. We asked him
if it would be possible for him to sing to us, and he
said that he would try. After a pause of a minute or
so he sang a verse from an Italian opera, the name
of which I do not know. His voice was wonderfully
powerful and came from high up in the room.

Dr. Barnett asked us to discuss together the
arrangements to be made for the receiving of the
formulz.

After the sitting the three of us talked over the
matter and it was agreed that as Valiantine was
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returning to America within a week De Wyckoff

and he should consider the advisability of making

arrangements for one or two of the feading physicians

in the United States to attend a séance in order that

the formulz might be carefully taken down. It is

EOSSible, however, that Valiantine may return to
ngland specifically for this purpose.

CHAPTER XX

Spirit voices address Lord Dewar and Mr. Hannen Swaffer—
A startling disclosure—A remarkable séance.

February 26, 1924.

ON this evening there were present Lord Dewar,
Mr. Hannen Swaffer (the famous journalist and
editor of The People), Mr. J. E. Southwell, Captain
Ben Hicks, Mr. and Mrs. Osborne Leonard, Mrs. De
Wyckoff, Mrs. Mortimer Bryans, Mrs. Bradley,
myself, and Valiantine. :

Neither Lord Dewar nor Mr. Swaffer, nor Mr.
Southwell had had previous experience of a direct
voice séance. '

Here I should say that the majority of my guests
were never introduced by name to the medium
throughout this series of experiments, and he did
not know the names of any of the above three
sitters.

After about ten minutes the shrill voice of Bert
Everett greeted us. During the evening there also
appeared Kokum and Dr. Barnett. :

After a while a voice addressed itself to Lord
Dewar, saying: ‘I want to speak to you, Tom
Dewar."’

Lorp DewarR—Who is speaking ?

THE Voice-—Arthur Dewar.

A personal conversation followed, during which
the spirit referred to either John or James Buchanan.
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The time of Arthur Dewar’s death was referred to,
which happened at about the same time as the Tay
Bridge disaster. ‘

.A. came through.

H.D.B.—Do you know who is sitting on my left?

W.A. (going over to Mr. Southwell)-How are
you, Teddie ?* S ,

H.D.B. (to W.A.)--I1 have got some good news
for you to-night, W.A.

W.A.—Yes, I know. Dorothy has said that she
will come on Thursday.?

A voice then spoke to Mr. Swaffer, announcing
itself as ‘* Grandfather Hannen.”” Mr. Swaffer and
the spirit carried on a conversation, in which Mr.
Swafler’s work was referred to.

The spirit of Sadie Morgan gave her full Christian
name and surname and spoke to Mrs. De Wyckoff on
intimate matters. '

Another voice told Mr. Southwell that it was
‘‘ May’s mother."””?

MR. SoutHwELL—Have you any message to my
children ?

THE VoicEe—Will you give my love to Neville ?4

Mr. Southwell’'s other child, Peter, was also
referred to.

The spirit of the father of Mr. Osborne Leonard
came and talked with him and with Mrs. Leonard.

Feda chatted in her delightful way with everyone
in the room, including Valiantine.

The spirit of Dr. Q, M. Leiser, who had passed
away five years ago and who was a great personal
friend of Captain Hicks, came and spoke to him.
The voice was particularly distinct in articulation,
picking up questions 'and replying to them with
extraordinary rapidi'%." Captain’ Hicks addressed
him throughout as ‘‘:Pill,”’ a name by which he had

1 The name by which he used to address Mr. Southwell.

® Dorothy had, on that afternoon, seen me and agreed to
come to a séance on Thursday evening.

* May is the name of Mr. thwell’s wife.

¢ This is of evidential value—the correct name being
immediately given.
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~always addressed him on earth. The spirit referred
. to'some books of his in Chicago. -

CAPTAIN HIcRS—What do you want me to do with

them ?

- PiLL—I don’t want them. They are no use to me

up here. You can have them now. :

The spirit of Mrs. De Wyckoff’'s mother talked to

her daughter. : :
THE SPIRIT—We are very disappointed in —
- Mrs. pE Wyckorr—Why ? |
THeE SpiriT—He told ——'s wife that . . . —
MRrs. pE Wyckorr—I don’t think he could have
said that. How do you know? -

THE SpIRiIT—Because we heard him. S

I am unable to give further particulars of .the
incident to which the spirit referred, other than to
say that the statement had been made by an outside
person and had resulted in very unpi:asant con-
sequences. It was absolutely startling to hear the
confirmation and disclosure made by a spirit voice.
I could not restrain myself from shouting: ‘‘ This
is perfectly true. It is a scandalous thing.” Im-
mediately the voice of Dr. Barnett spoke from the
centre of the room and said : *‘ Please will you avoid
any discussion on this matter until afterwards.”

L f_ohannes spoke to me about my work, and especially

the philosophical section of this book.? I told him

that I had to thank him for giving me the benefit of

his philosophy and that the credit was entirely due

to. him. He replied that our minds had. worked

together and added : ** It was your hand which wrote

the words.” ‘ ' o
Dr. Barnett spoke and closed the séance.

‘-_I:t_ was a remarkable evening.

! The name was heard by everyone in the room.

2 The dashes represent five words, which were heard by
all, and which referred to a fact that I alone knew.

¢ See ‘' Conversations with Johannes,’” Book III.
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CHAPTER XXI

His father speaks in Welsh to Cavadoc Ewvans—Harold
uz;;nbury talks to a Birmingham journalist—A dramatic

sitting.
February 27, 1924.

AT this sitting there were present Mr. Newman
Flower (the distinguished author), Mr. Harold
Wimbury, Mr. and Mrs. Caradoc Evans, Miss
gueenie Baylis, Mrs. Bradley, myself, and

aliantine.

Mr. Flower, Mr. Wimbury, and Miss Baylis were
not introduced to the medium until after the sitting.

Luminous lights floated about the room almost
immediately.

While changing a gramophone record, I remarked :
*‘ The spirits might like to hear something new,’’
whereat Bert Everett laughed shrilly.

Of the spirit guides Kokum said a few words and
Dr. Barnett spoke on several different occasions.

The voice of Edward Wright again spoke to Mr.
and Mrs, Caradoc Evans, addressing Mr. Evans
variously as ‘' Caradoc” or ‘' Carad.”® After
discussing Wright's life on the other plane and the
welfare of his family on earth, Mr. Evans asked:
‘“ Have you met a certain person? yet? "’

Epwarp WRiGHT—Yes. (What immediately
followed was not distinct).

Carapoc Evans—I mean a certzain lady—an elderly
lady. Have you met her?

gDWARD WRIGHT—Yes.

Carapoc Evans—That’s all very well, my lad.
Her name?

: As Wright had addressed Mr. Evans in life.
$ Mr. Caradoc Evans later said that he meant Edward
Wright's mother-in-law.
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EpwaRD WRIGHT—Your father.,

Carapoc EvaNs—Oh, go on with you! You
never knew him. You’re too bright to-night, young
fellow.

EpwarD WRIGHT—We do not use slang over here.

As at a previous sitting, Mr. and Mrs. Evans were
tou?‘hed on the cheeks before the spirit said good
night. §

- A voice spoke to Mr. Newman Flower. As far as
Mr. Flower could make out, it was that of his grand-
father.

Then there appeared the spirit of W.A. He spoke
quietly and a little sadly. His first words to me were
‘* ‘Herbert old chap, Jm’t trouble any more about
Dorothy. You've done your best.* S8

H.D.B.—Can I give her any message from you ?

W.A.—Tell her that I think it is right tor her
to marry again. I do not wish her to think I
should mind. (A4 little later) Give my love to
Phyllis and Betty. I am afraid the old man? does
not understand. '

: H.D.B.—You know, W.A., in this book I am
making a faithful record of all that transpires and
"I write only the truth. "Shall I record this?
~:W.A~—Yes, you must write the truth.

MRs. BRADLEY—W.A., do you want him to put
this in? ’

‘W.A.—Mabel dear, it is the truth, and the truth
must prevail, '

H.D.B.—I am sorry, old chap, I have not been
successful in this matter. 2

W.A.—You've done all that you can. Dorothy
will know one day. .

The spirit of Feda came and flitted round the

! This statement was made by W.A. straight off without a
word from me. During the "day his wile Dorothy had
:IPhoned me cancelling the arrangement she had made for
‘hursday, eaying that she had decided not to attend a séance.
I had been depressed by this because I consider that the
expressed wish of the spirit of W.A., which had been per-
sistently made almost every evening for the last few weeks,
should have been respected. ' )
1 W.A’s father.
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room, laughing and chatting with everyone, includ-
ing Valiantine. ‘

My wife asked her if W.A. was in any way affected
by the incident recorded above, and she replied
'enfgm‘atically: ‘** He realizes now."’ .

voice, which Mr. Caradoc Evans described as
struggling through the floor and coming up between
his teet, spoke in front of Mr. Evans’ face. Here is
his account : - : :

Carapoc EvaNs—Do you want me?
Tae Voice—Yes. .
- CArRADOC EVANsS—Who are you ?
THE Voice—Your father.
Carapoc Evans—Father! Can’t be. How do
you know that I am here? Who told you?
- THE Voice—Edward Wright.
Carapoc Evans—Well, look: if you are my
father,* siaradwch a fy yn eich iaith.
THE Voice—Beth i chwi am i fy ddweyd ?
Carapoc Evans—Eich enw, wrth gwrs.
THE Voice—William Evans.
CarapoC EvaNs—Yn le marwo chwi?
THE Voice—Caerfyrddin.
CArRADOC EVANS—Sir ?
THE Voice—Tre.
Carapoc Evans—Ble mae'r ty ?
THE VoicE—Uch ben yr avon. Mae steps—lawer

1. .. Speak to me in your own language.

TaE Voick—What do you want me to say?

Carapoc Evans—Your riame, of conrse.

Tae Voick—William Evans., ‘

Carapoc Evans—Where did you die?

TrE Voick—Carmarthen.

CArApoc Evans—Shire?

THR Vorck—Town.

CaraDOC EvANs—Where is the house?

TaR Voice—Above the river. Th are steps—many
steps—between the house and the road. Why do you ask?
You go to see the house every time you are in the town.

CARADOC EVvANS—My father——

Norr.—Mr. Evans vouches for the accuracy of the above.
But in common with everybody who knows Mr. Evans’
handwriting, I do not vouch for the spelling!
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iawn—rhwng y ty ar rheol. Pa beth yr ydych-yn
gofyn? Y chwi yn mynd i weled a ty bob tro.yr
rydych yn y dre. . :
.-CarapoC EVvANS—'Nhad——

The trumpet fell noisily on the floor. -

It 'was amazing to listen to this conversation
between father and son in the strange Welsh
tongue. 3
The next spirit voice addressed itself to Mr.
Harold Wimbury. Here is his description of his
own experience. : C

‘“ In the early stages Feda spoke. She spoke to
Newman Flower who had many times sat with- Mrs.
Leonard, and Feda is Mrs. Leonard’s control. At
two or three of these sittings I had been present
largely for the purpose of taking a verbatim short-
hand note of the proceedings.

‘‘ Feda spoke to N.F. Then Caradoc Evans said:

‘“ * Feda, is there anyone else here to-night whom
you have met with Mr. Newman Flower?’

‘“ Feda laughed, and her voice moved almost
directly in front and just above my face.

o 5h yes,’ she said, ‘ but how funny he looks.
He’s cut his moustache.’

** For a moment I did not realize.

‘¢ Moustache, did you say, Feda?’

‘“*Yes,” in her high childish treble. *‘ You've
cut it short.’

‘“ Then I understood. It is six years or so since
I was at a Feda sitting. Then I had rather a long
moustache. Now it is what is known as the tooth-
brush variety. I had forgotten. ’

1 mention this not only for its evidential value,
but to explain that before Feda sent me a very
emphatic kiss in good-bye, I asked her:

“.* Is there anyone over there who was very well
known to me on earth?’

“ * Yes,' said Feda, * your father.’

_“ He had passed over since I had last had a
sitting.
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“I said: ‘Shall I be able to speak to him
to-night? * '

‘“*"We will do our best,’ she answered.

‘* The significance of this is that when later in
the sitting the trumpet voice spoke obviously to me
I expected my father. '

‘! You want to sPeak to me? * | asked.

** The voice said * Yes.’

‘“ “ Who are you? '’

‘I could not catch the answer.

““ ‘1 am so sorry. Would you please repeat the
name.’ :

‘‘ Again it was too ‘ trumpet-y ' to be sure of. I
thought it said ‘ Father,’ but doubted this since I
had always called him, and he had always called
himself to me ¢ Dad.’ :

‘‘ Someone in the circle eventually said ‘ the name
sounds like Walter.’ .

‘“*Is it Walter? ' 1 asked.

“ ¢ Yes.’ -

‘“*Did I know you here?’

é4 & Yes.)

‘“* For how long?’

¢ ¢ Several years.’

*“* How long ago?’

‘“ ¢ About twenty years.’

“* Where?’

‘* ¢ Birmingham.’

‘¢ What is your other name? ’
‘“ * Downing.’

‘¢ Good lord, Walter! ’ I exclaimed regardless of
conditions. ‘I am glad to see you. Do you
remember your last holiday?’

“* Yes,” he laughed. ' ‘ But I've all my faculties
now.’

“ ¢ You always had.’

“*1 mean I'm well now.’

‘ Walter Downing at that time had consumption,
which very little later resulted in his death.

‘““He and I had dreamed our young dreams of
literary attainment together. We were both on the
same newspaper, I as reporter, he as leader writer,
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a tender-hearted, generous, cultured fellow—the most
likeable man I ever knew.

‘ ¢ Walter,’ I said, ‘ have you watched my career ? °’

**“Yes. I am often with you.’ :
.. ** * Do you think I have done well? *

[ XN } Yes.l )

‘““* All I might have done?’

LI ] No.’

““* You needn’t be so emphatic, old man,’ I told
him, laughing. :

. '* An 1nteresting point here :

““‘Do you remember Sally?' I asked (curious
how I raised my face as though talking to someone
above me—the voice sounded a couple of feet high
up.in front of me). .

‘“‘Yes,” he said. ‘ Remember me to him and all
of them. Tell them I am very happy here.’

‘“ ¢ Sally ' was the nickname for a man named
Sanders—not a female.

‘¢ Another thing 1 asked him: :

o ‘l?o you remember that we lived together? '’

e 8¢ es.

‘¢ Where? ' I asked.

‘“  Over the hotel,’ he replied. :

‘“ Walter and I, working on a morning paper,
often missed our last trains to our own homes and
so shared a room in Birmingham where we snugged
in when late, often together. :

‘“ The room was over the Crown Hotel, two
minutes from the office.

‘“I asked him about his dog, of which he was
inordinately fond. He said he had it with him
sometimes, but they seldom went to the animal
kingdom. And then before much more conversa-
tion could take place the trumpet fell with a loud
crash at my feet, the power gone.”

The next spirit addressed itself to Miss Baylis,
and I append her own account of the conversation.

** During the evening Mrs. Bradley asked Feda
if .there was anyone who wished to speak to ‘the
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fady who helps Mr. Bradley with his work.”” Feda
answered, without any hesitation whatever, ' Yes,
her father wants to speak to her.’ :

‘““1 called Feda and said that if it were possible I
should love to speak to my father and, I added,
‘ Do you think you could help to get him through
for me?’' She replied: ‘I'll try very hard
presently.’ _

‘* Later a spirit voice appeared to be coming
towards me quickly from the other side of the room,
salging: ‘1 want to speak to my child.’ I asked:
‘ Do you want to speak tome? ' The voice replied :
‘ It's your father, dear—how are you? ' 1 told him
that I was quite all right and questioned him as to
whether he was happ{.» He said: ¢ Yes, I am quite
happy—are you?’ 1 told him that I was.

‘““1 then asked who was with him and he
mentioned two names.: The first was most certainly
‘ Harry,' but 1 did not hear the second name. I
asked: ‘ Harry who?' He gave it again and it
then sounded like ‘ John.” Neither of the names
conveyed anything to me, and I went on quickly :
* Is my brother with you? * He laughed, and said:

‘* Yes, he is a big boy now.” '

‘“ He talked with Mr. Bradley, and asked me to .

ive his love to all. Concluding he said: ' If there
is the slightest possible chance I want to speak to
your mother. Good-bye, dear.’ =

*“ Not one of the sitiers was aware that my father
was dead or that my mother was alive. Neither
could they possibly be aware that a brother ever
existed. He died whilst I was practically a baby
myself, at the age of six ‘weeks, and naturally the
incident was one of little importance in my life—
I did not even know his name. When mentioning
the matter to my mother afterwards I asked her if
she had ever known a * Harry Ilohn.' She replied
* That was the name of your brother

‘¢ Some little while ‘afterwards Feda came to me,

1 Miss Ba{lis is my private secretary, but I know nothing
whatever of her family.—H.D.B.
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saying: ‘1 want to speak to this lady,” and then:
* Aren’t you frightened of spirits? ’ I had to admit
that at first I was a bit frightened, but added, * Not
now.’ ‘ Then,’ she said, ' why are you holding some-
one’s hand?’ - I was holding someone’s hand at the
time so I could only laugh with her in reply. .
~‘“ Feda appeared to be most amused at the
incident and still laughing, in her fascinating way,
turned to Mr. Bradley, saying: ‘ She writes lots
- about me—I like her, I am going to kiss her.’
She kissed me and flitted away to another sitter.””

At the close Dr. Barnett asked if there were any
questions we wished to put. Mr. Evans asked why.
the trumpet, through which his father was speaking,
had fallen so suddenly and noisily. Dr. Barnett
said that the voice was not able to keep up the
power. Amongst other things Dr. Barnett dealt
with was that it was possible for people to acquire
mediumistic powers. I asked him about the formul=
for the cure of tuberculosis, etc., and said that as
Valiantine was leaving this country in a few days
we might possibly arratné%e for physicians to attend
in the United States to tike down the particulars.

- This was a typical sitting and in no way more
remarkable than many of those held at Dorincourt.
I have purposely given it more detail and recorded
more of the sitters’ own accounts in order that readers
ml‘ay'gain a clear impression of what usually takes
place. : :

! Miss Baylis has typed the whole of the script of‘ﬁh

book.—H.D.B
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CHAPTER XXII

W.A.’s message to Dorothy—My friendship with a spirit—
A dramatic conversation concerning a will—A spirit

keeps time 1o music.
February 28, 1924.

THERE were presenit Mr. Henry Worrall; his
daughter, Miss Worrall; Mr. De Wyckoff; Mrs.
Hunt; Mrs. Bradley ; myself, and George Valiantine.

Mr. and Miss Worrall had never before experi-
enced a séance, and Mr. Worrall had expressed
himself as being extremely sceptical.

Manifestations occurred within about ten minutes.
During the evening of the spirit guides Bert Everett,
Dr. Barnett, Kokum, Hawk Chief, and Pat O’Brien
talked with us at intervals. '

A voice spoke to Miss Worrall and Mr. Worrall,
calling them ¢ Maudie ' and *‘* Harry’ respec-
tively. ‘I am your mother,” it said. A personal
conversation was carried on with this spirit, during
which evidential names connected with the family
were mentioned. :

W.A. talked with me and with my wife, and also
with Mrs. Hunt.

Although we are assured that spirits do not feel
pain in t%e same sense that we feel it, yet it must
be remembered that memory and affection do survive
in the spirit. One felt a note of sadness in W.A.’s
voice.

W.A.—Tell Dorothy that it is my wish that she
enjoys herself and has a good time. (A pause) I
shall always be with you, Herbert, and will work
with you.

W.A. and 1 have arrived at a wonderful
comprehension and understanding. Without any
stupid sentimentality; I wish to say that there
exists between us now a friendship be{ond anything
which could be arrived at in human lite. :
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Then there appeared the spirit of a young child,
Bobby Worrall. He spoke in his babyish voice to
Miss Worrall and to Mr. Worrall, calling the latter
‘*“ Grandpa.” ‘‘ Bobby '’ was Mr. Worrall’s grand-
child. He was born in America and had never seen
his grandfather before. He chatted to us all,
including Valiantine, and talked of his father in
America.

My sister Annie talked to me and my wife, and to
De %Vyckoff and Valiantine. When talking to my
wife she referred to a visit she was making to America.
She said that she would be with her and would look
after her.

The spirit of George Hunt—Mrs. Hunt’s husband
—spoke to his wife. It said: ‘** I cannot understand
WI’IIY Dorothy will not come.”

he spirit of Mr. Bryans (Mrs. De Wyckoff’s
father) asked Mr. De Wyckoff '* to see —— and stop
him making the statements he had recently made.
He is doing a great harm to humanity.’*

The conversation from this point was continued
between Mr. De Wyckoff and the spirit of Mr.
Bryans in Russian. _

he spirit of Carrie, my wife’s aunt, spoke to my
wife and to Mrs. Hunt, her sister.

This conversation was also personal and dramatic.
The spirit referred to her will and also to matters
which had been wrongly carried out since her death.

Towards the close of the evening De Wyckoff
asked Kokum to sing. Kokum sang a song in his
terrific voice.

During the séance 1 had control of the gramo-
phone, and whilst one of the lively tunes was being
played, perfect time was kept by some spirit tapping
on the trumpet as if with drumsticks. This
particular record was played twice over without my
changing it. The lid was closed and my arm was
resting on it.

' This refers to the incident recorded at the sitting of
February 26, 1924. See page 207.
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CHAPTER XXIII

Senator Marconi’s questions — Mr. Philip P. Page —_ Dr..
Barnett’s brilliant address—Broadcasting spirit voices.

February 29, 1924.

THERE were present at this sitting Senator
Marconi and a lady friend, Captain Ben Hicks, Mr.
Philip P. Paglsl (the well-known journalist), Mrs. De
Wyckoff and Mrs. Mollo, Mrs. Bradley, myself, and
George Valiantine.

Senator Marconi, two of the ladies, and Mr. Page
were unknown to the medium, nor had they
previously experienced a direct voice séance. :

Bert Everett, Dr. Barnett, and Kokum spoke at
intervals.

Everett, in his shrill voice from high up near the
ceiling, gave the first greeting, and Dr. Barnett,
in his deep voice which appeared to come from the
centre of the floor, greeted us and said: ‘* Have
patience, friends, we are gathering the forces.”

It was about a quarter of an hour before a voice
was heard, but during this time all the sitters had
been touched with the trumpet.

Kokum’s tremendous voice startled one or two of
the sitters.

Of the personal spirit voices, the first to appear
addressed itself to Senator Marconi, calling him by
name. The voice spoke to him in [talian—a
language which 1 cannot follow—and addressed
him as ‘ Guglielmo.”” The voice was rather
indistinct, but Senator Marconi kept the conversa-
tion going for over ten minutes, and he was answered
throughout in the Italian language. ) ,

Senator Marconi afterwards said that the spirit
voice announced itself to be his father, but he had
not been successful in acquiring sufficient evidence
to establish his identity.
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This spirit voice returned after a slight pause and
again addressed Marconi.

Feda laughed and joked with several of us.

SENATOR %JIARCONI—Did you hear the conversation
with me and the spirit in Italian?

FEpA—I did. But I do not know the Italian
language. The spirit is rather like you.

A voice addressed itself to Mr. Page, who had
come into the room at the last minute and was intro-
duced to no one. The voice called ** Peter, Peter.’"
. It was rather indistinct, but announced itself as Mr.
Page's uncle, who had passed away thirty-five years
ago.

gAt the end of the conversation with this spirit,
the voice, which had been within one foot of Mr.
Page, evidently lost power and the trumpet crashed
to the ground. At this Mr. Page almost jumped
out of his chair. He had also been touched on the
head and on the face.

George Hunt, my wife’s father, talked with his
daughter.

.A. remarked that the conditions were not very
good, and that it was difficult, on account of the
vibrations, for some of the spirits to speak distinctly.
He (W.A.), however, was particularly distinct, as,
of course, were all the spirit guides.

A voice talked to Mrs. Mollo in what sounded

like Russian.
. Feda had previously stated to this lady, whom
none. of us except Mrs. De Wyckoff knew, that a
rele;ltive of hers was there and would try and talk
to her.

The voice, during the conversation, addressed
Mrs. Mollo as Anna Gregorievna and stated that it
was the son of her husband. I ascertained after-
wards that Mrs. Mollo's husband had a son by a
previous marriage and he had passed away. This
step-son had always addressed Mrs. Mollo as Anna
Gregorievna.

Then the spirit voice of Dr. O. M. Leiser spoke
to Captain Hicks. Captain Hicks addressed this

! Mr. Page is usually addressed by his friends as ‘* Peter.”
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spirit throughout as ‘‘ Pill.”” The spirit replied in
quick staccato sentences and with ready humour. -

At the close Dr. Barnett told us that the forces
were rather low, but asked the company whether
they had anv question to put to him. From then
a long and brilliant conversation took place between
him and various of the sitters. The first questions
were put by Senator Marconi. The attention of
everyone present became riveted and concentrated
while Dr. Barnett carried on a lengthy discourse on
electrons, molecules, and the atom, using scientific
terms and words which I did not understand.

Senator Marconi asked Dr. Barnett whether he
knew what study he (Senator Marconi) was engaged
upon at the present time,

Dr. Barnett replied: ‘‘ Yes, your study is con-
cerned with height.”

Senator Marconi said that the study he is engaged
upon has something to do with height. _

Dr. Barnett was asked whether, if an instrument
(a microphone) were placed in a room at a séance the
spirits could use this instrument to speak through
instead of the trumpet. This instrument, it was
suggested, would aid the sound and would make the
whisper of an inexperienced spirit voice loud and
distinct.

DR. BarNETT—It would be quite possible for
spirits to use this. An experiment should be
made,

Dr. Barnett also said that new continents would
be discovered on this earth plane which would prove
of considerable value to the world. :

It must be mentioned that Dr. Barnett’s voice is
as loud, clear, and distinct as any human voice; in
fact, perhaps slightly louder than the ordinary tone
of conversation. '

We asked Dr. Barnett whether it would be
possible to install a wireless receiver in a room and
b'ros;gcast his and other spirit voices throughout the
world. :

DR. BarnNeTT—This is possible and could quite
easily be done.



TOWARDS THE STARS 221

This experiment will be made in the near future
and the whole world will be able to listen to the spirit
voices of another sphere.

Dr. Barnett said that great revelations would be
made in the near future, and that a tremendous leap
in human knowledge would take place probably
about 1926 or 1927. I asked him if it would be
possible in the near future for us to communicate
with persons in the physical body on other planets.
He answered that this would become possible and
would happen before very long.

CapTAIN Hicks—Can a soul that has existed on
this plane be transmigrated to another body on the
earth plane?

DR. BARNETT—This is merely an absurd theory.
The physical body is merely a garment that is shed
before the soul passes into the ethereal spirit
existence.

Dr. Barnett was brilliant throughout the sitting.
It was, of course, never a question of argument with
him. Each subject he handled with determined
knowledge. On several occasions his deep and
pleasant laugh rang out. His statements were
made with the wunhesitating confidence of an
intelligence above that of the human mind.

It was an alluring experience to hear a scientific
discussion between two such great minds as Marconi
and Dr. Barnett.

Professor Charles Richet, who despite his long
years of study of psychic matters is still sceptical
of survival after bodily death, has made the
public statement that barely one message in a
thousand alleged to come from spirits possesses any
intelligence.

I would refer Professor Richet to my conversations
with Johannes of Book III. I would also guarantee
that there is no question that he could put to the
spirit of Dr. Barnett which would not be completely
and brilliantly answered, and the answer would be
given in a loud, distinct, and understandable
voice. Dr. Barnett would also he able to illuminate
Professor Richet on the paramount importance of
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the energy of ether and also of the functions of
ether in space—a subject which, not being under-
stood, has been more or less ignored by science. . .

Dr. Barnett does not theorize—he pronounces
knowldFe. :

I am fully aware that I have not given full justice
to Dr. Barnett's brilliant discourse, but this report
was dictated at a time when I was suffering from
mental tiredness and overwork. Every word, how-
ever, is indelibly registered in my mind and will be
drawn upon and used at a later date.

CHAPTER XXIV

At which the Society for Psychical Research is represented
and the representative qu'ls to put a question—My son
receives wonderful evidence—Dy. Barnett’s prophecy of
spiritualism and the Church of Rome.

March 1, 1924.

THERE were present at this sitting Dr. V. ]. Woolley
(representing the Society for Psychical Research),
Mr. Cyril Scott (the composer), Mrs. Gibbons Grin-
ling, Mr. Denis Grinling, Mr. Joseph De Wyckoff,
Mr. and Mrs. Osborne Leonard, Mr. Dennis Anthony:
Bradley (my son who was home from school for a
week-end), Mrs. Bradley, myself, and George
Valiantine. . o

Valiantine had never previously seen Mr. Cyril
Scott, Mrs. Gibbons Grinling, Mr. Denis Grinling,
nor Mr. D. A. Bradley. R

Bert Everett, Kokum, and Dr. Barnett addressed
us at odd intervals. Feda also chatted away in her
merry childish way to some of the sitters.

The first personal spirit was a voice addressing
itself to Dr. Woolley. The tone was very
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indistinct, and it was with difficulty that it was
ascertained that the voice claimed to be a Dr.
Brownlow: that’'s how it sounded. He stated he
had worked with Dr. Woolley in the same labora-
tory. Dr. Woolley did not remember this
character, and, of course, naturally found it difficult
to keep up a conversation.

Speaking to Mrs. Gibbons Grinling, a spirit voice
said ‘* Godfrey.” Recognition was immediate, the
voice was clear and distinct, and a conversation
took place between it and Mrs. Grinling and also
Mr. Denis Grinling. A little later another voice
came, addressing itself to Mr. Denis Grinling, and
said it was ‘‘ Ray.” During these conversations
four evidential names were given.

W-.A., having greeted me, went over to my son
and said : ‘‘ Hello, Dennis, old chap, I am so glad
you have come to-night.’”” Dennis answered him
cheerfully and they both chatted away in a perfectly
natural manner. {V.A., without any leading up to
the question, volunteered the following remarkable
evidential statement:

b }j)V.A.—You know, old chap, you followed my
ody.

D}I'ZNNIS—What'S that, W.A.?

W.A.—You followed my corpse to the grave.?

The spirit of my sister Annie came and said to
me: ‘‘ Herbert, I am so glad you have brought
Dennis,”” and immediately went over to Dennis and
greeted him in a most affectionate manner; and they
talked together for a while.?

The spirit of Mr. Leonard’s father came and
talked to him, addressing him as ‘‘ Will,"”" the
name by which he addressed him on earth, although
Mr. Leonard is now always called *‘ Fred.”

A voice spoke to Mr. Cyril Scott, announcing
itself to be ** Grandfather Scott,”’ and addressing
him as ‘' Cyril."”” This voice was not very clear
-and Mr. Scott did not succeed in keeping the con-

1On the day of W.A.’s funeral I was ill and Dennis
represented me.
3 She was particularly fond of Dennis when on earth.
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versation going‘. The spirit gave an affectionate
message to ‘‘ Mabel,”’ being the correct name of
one of Mr. Scott’s relatives.

George Crawford again spoke to De Wiyckoff.
This spirit appeared to have a tremendous lung
power, and his voice was very loud. De Wryckoft
said that the accent was exactly the same as when
Crawford was on earth,

Mr. De Wyckoff asked Crawford to explain
to him how it was first possible for him to
come through and talk to him. George Crawford
replied: ‘1 saw a light and was attracted by it,
and then I saw you sitting in the circle. There were
many other spirits hovering around and I had to
wait my turn to get through to you.” .

The light that attracts spirits evidently emanates
from the medium. This explanation has been given
on several previous occasions.

Dr. Barnett had previously, during the evening,
said that the conditions were not good, and he had
deliberately stated that in the room there were
present some who doubted the source from which
the voice came.

At the close Dr. Barnett, as usual, asked for
questions. 1 asked Dr. Woolley if he would like
to put some questions, but he replied : ‘‘ There are
no questions that I can think of.”’ This, I think,
was rather a pity, as any question he may have
put would probably have been valuable from the
psychical research point of view, especially as Dr.
Barnett is one of the most brilliant intellects I know.

Dennis—How long do you think it will be before
the Roman Catholic Church accepts spiritualism ?

DR. BARNETT—Quite soon, my dear lad.

Dr. Woolley was acting as Research Officer of
the S.P.R., and was present in order to investigate
the phenomena. I should like to record that he is
a very good sitter indeed and is particularly fair.
He agreed with me that the spirit voices came from
all parts of the room.
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CHAPTER XXV

Old new friends take their leave: Dr. Barnett, Bert Everelt,
Kokum, Hawk Chief, Annie—W.A —Farewell words—
Great love, great beauty, great splendour.

March 3, 1924.

THis chapter—the last chapter in my book though
it is placed here—records the most sublime half-an-
hour’s conversation in which I have ever taken part;
it records the most beautiful evening in my life.
If 1 go through others half as beautiful—half as
inspiring—1I1 shall pass out remembering them with
a song of thanksgiving on my lips.

For I met my friends—my old new friends: my
friends who will abide in me as long as I am on
earth and whom I will meet on the other side of the
silver stream. . . .

There were three of us: my wife, myself, Valian-
tine. I asked my friends to come to us that we might
thank them for the entertainment they had given us,
for the surety of immortal life they had planted
in our hearts. They came,

In less than half a minute of Valiantine ending
the Lord’s Prayer, they came.

We thanked the great Dr. Barnett that he gave
us the fruit of his brilliant intellect. ‘‘ My dear
sir,”’ he laughed, ‘‘ my mind is puny in comparison
to others on this side.” .

VALIANTINE—W ll you please advise me about the
Guiana matter ?

DRr. BARNETT—The arrangements which you
have made are very good. We heard all that you
and Mr. Bradley discussed together this afternoon
in his office.?

! This is gerfectly true. Valiantine and I had discussed
the matter during the afternoon. It is very extraordinary
that time after time I have found that the spirits, when
they are interested in me, know not only everything I say
but everything that I think. ’

H



226 TOWARDS THE STARS

We thanked Bert Everett for all he had done for
us, and in going he patted each of us on the
shoulder. o

Kokum and Hawk Chief came and chattered to
each other in coming. We three heard them and
each of us exclaimed: in astonishment. It was so that
five voices were speaking in the room at the same time.

Pat O’Brien gave us Irish cheer; and little
Bobby Worrall spoke of Pat and Pat’s tricycle, of
his grandfather and his aunt, of his talk with his
father in America about the happenings in England.

Valiantine’s Uncle George—a spirit with the voice
of an orator—spoke ‘to his nephew and to us.

Annie spoke of our first meeting at Arlena Towers
ten years after she had passed from this earth plane,
and of many of the events that have happened
since. Ithanked her for all she had done for me, and
told her that dearly as we loved each other on earth
;hat love was now grown into an infinitely greater
ove. -

‘“ Oh, my dear,”” we heard her sweet tones—
tones purified, made golden, by joyous death,
*‘ there is no measure to my love for you . . . I will
be with you always.”

Then W.A. spoke. As I realized that it would be
long before I should have another opportunity of
hearing his voice, 1 was deeply moved. With great
sincerity I thanked him for the splendid way in
which he had helped me to establish this great Truth.

My wife asked him if he thought it was right for me
to refer to Dorothy under her own name in this book.
He replied : ‘‘ Mabel dear, it is right, because it is
the truth.”” He referred to a little gold cigarette
case of his, and asked me to have his initials put on
it and to keep it in remembrance of him.

He thanked Valiantine for his wonderful services to
us all in rendering it possible for him to speak in
his actual voice.

Between W.A. and me there is now created a
more wonderful bond of friendship than any which
could exist on earth, for it is one that will endure
between us for all time. W.A. is a magnificent
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character. -He has done great work for humanity,
.and his fine spirit will progress to unknown heights..

After W.A., Johannes. He spoke of the work.
we :had - done .tolsether in’ the philosophical . section
in this book.! He spoke to me intimately and as.a
friend. He told me that whenever I wished he
would be with me and that we could continue to
work together in mind. communication. I asked:
him .if that meant that he would be willing to attach
himself to me as one of my guides and he replied:
** Yes, my dear sir, from now and at any time that
you may need me. It is only necessary for you to-
sit and think of me and I shall be with you, and
can work with you.”” As he bade me *“‘ good
night "’ I understood the mental bond. that has existed
between me and this great two-thousand-year-old
philosopher for so long and will continue to exist
whilst I am on earth.

- At the close Bert Everett came in and spoke
wonderfully to us all. He said: ‘‘ All the spirits.
are in this room and on each face there is a smile.”

This was one of the greatest evenings of my life.
I have failed lamentably in my attempt to convey it
in words. The scene was one of great love, great
beauty, and great splendour.

March 5, 1924.

*(George Valiantine sajled back to America on the-
Agquitania on March 5, 1924. During the whole of
his stay in England he remained with me at
Dorincourt. , ) ‘
. I want to say of him that he is the finest, kindliest
and simplest man I have ever known. Although
he is not so well versed _in the affairs of the world
as many of us, he is blessed with an innate refinement:
beyond that of the great majority of people. He is
so sensitive and modest that he does not appear to-
realize his own wonderful powers as a mediumistic
instrument, .

Only a bare indication is given of the evidences:

1 Recorded in Book IIIL
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which I have obtained of surviving personalities.
Each of the many spirits that have spoken was
undeniably individual. Conversations were carried
on in Russian, Spanish, German, Itallan and even
idiomatic Welsh.

My reports of these sittings, most of which lasted
for nearly two hours, are curtailed to a minimum
and deliberately understated.

Whilst many of the famous people who have sat
at séances at Dorincourt have walked out of the
house almost incoherent in their amazement, Valian-
tine has regarded everything as perfectly simple and
natural.

I am of opinion that Valiantine is the greatest
medium in the world.

His visit to England marks an epoch. A great
leap has been made into a new and virgin field of
knowledge.

And before this strife-ridden world a new vista is
opened, limitless in its grandeur and stupendous in
its potentiality.



BOOK III
~CONVERSATIONS vrrn JOHANNES' -
CHAPTER 1 ,-

THE PHENOMENA OF AUTOMATIC WRITING

On creative work—Automatic w’vitin;f—'—-Mrs. Travers Smith—
Agnosticism—Sir William Barrett’s testimony—Sir Hugh

... Lane and the sinking Lusitania—Our author discusses
. ... marriage—The Oscar Wilde wmessages—The way of
" automatic writings. ' .
c - ' September, 1923.

CREATIVE writing is an art, and is dependent upon
the ‘mood of the writer. It cannot be produced at
will. There come days when. expression is fluent
and words pulsate and live, and then come days when
the stream runs dry, and though the mind works not
a thought can take form. :
~'It is easy for the cheap fiction-monger to dictate
his crudities into a dictaphone, for this is merely
incoherent manufacture. ‘

In order to explain to the uninitiated the extra-
ordinary phenomena of automatic writing and that he
may appreciate the rapidity with which philosophical
questions were dealt with in this book, I will indicate
the mathematical capacity of a writer,

‘ The Eternal Masquerade,” a philosophical and
historical work of about 80,000 words, was written in
four months. This represents an average of 5,000
words a week. Once or twice I (the author) wrote
over 4,000 words in a day and a night, but that was
only an occasional phase of madness. Any writer,

1Book IIl was written between September 6, 1923, and
January 7, 1924—that is, before Book Ilpwhich chronicles the
experiences with Valiantine in England. The conversations
with Johannes are placed in this ﬁter section because they
are man;hv impersonal and philosophical and because the
author did not desire to disturb the evidential sequence,
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~ however, will agree that to turn out 2,000 sane words
on a philosophical subject is a long day’'s work, and
sufficient to encourage him to do nothing at all on the
-day following. '

Now what writer in the world could tumn out four
stimulating essays, containing 2,000 words, in less
than half an hour? This has been done, and the
essays appear between these covers. The essays
were communicated by automatic writing.

To the lay mind such phenomena may not appear
as sensational as the more personal conversations with
.a living discarnate spirit, but to me, however, they
.are equally remarkable, and in reality may prove to
‘be -a means of communication by which we may
-eventually obtain a knowledge of supreme value.

The automatic experiments were made by me
‘through the mediumship of Mrs. Hester Travers
Smith, who is very well known in artistic circles and
'has come prominently before the public through the
‘famous Oscar Wilde script, communicated in the
summer of 1923. '

There are two forms of automatic writing. One is
‘the actual handwriting with a pencil or a pen on
-sheets of paper, and the other—an even quicker form
—is obtained with the aid of the Ouija Board. The
Ouija Board takes the form of the letters of the
alphabet—A to Z—and the numbers—1 to g—being
placed in numerical order on a green baize table with
:a sheet of plate glass on top of them. The value of
‘the Ouija Board is that it affords an equivalent
.automatic rapidity to that of the typewriter.

The medium places her hand on a small padded
pointer. 'When the messages come through the hand
‘moves with phenomenal rapidity and the messages
-are read out. This method is infinitely quicker than
average handwriting. o

It is by no means unique to have the automatic
script in a language of which the scribe is totally
ignorant. Therefore, if one can accept such messages
as genuine, it is certainly the most rapid of all
means of intellectual intercourse with spirits, and in
expression it is the clearest.
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. .:Mrs. Travers Smith is the daughter of the late
‘Edward Dowden, Professor of English Literature,
author of the standard life of Shelley, a student of
sychical research, and a Shakespearean scholar.
She is not a professional medium, and has had few
experiences beyond automatic or Ouija Board writing.
..-She has hitherto professed herself to be an agnostic,
not a spiritist or a spiritualist, which attitude is
valuable, for it eliminates the emotional side of the
problem and leaves the mind free and receptive.
Underlying there may be in her mind the sense of
fear, for apart from its scientific value she regards
psychical research as dangerous. In this I agree, for
as I bave already stated it is easy to see that with
weak or neurotic intellects the results may be devastat-
ing in the initial stages. - e "
.- With all her experience she cannot explain her gift,
therefore she neither accepts nor rejects any theory.
.. During her experiences Mrs. Travers Smith states
that she has had several *‘ controls,’”’ or guides, who
apparently act as organizers on the other side. They
have quaint names and some say that they lived many
bundreds of years ago. Professor Sir William F.
Barrett, F.R.S., who has.tested Mrs. Travers Smith
considerably, referring to her *‘ controls ** says: I
regard them as distinct psychic entities and not mere
phases of her personality as an automatist.””

- This is the procedure: Mrs. Travers Smith sits at
the board or with pencil and paper as the automatist.
Sometimes she may be accompanied by a second
automatist. The control comes, and when questions
are asked the reﬁlies are given immediately and at an
amazing pace, the automatists merely acting the part
of amanuensis. :

‘As a test the letter blocks of the Ouija Board
have been indiscriminately disarranged—such as:
W.B.F.G.X.—before Mrs. Travers Smith is led into
the room blindfolded. - Then questions have been
asked and immediately intelligent messages have been
spelled out by her hand with the pointer, although it
was impossible for her to know even the words she
was writing.
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She has received messages from persons who were
totally unknown to her on earth, and on the evidence
of Sir William F. Barrett every statement has proved
to be correct. :

Many of her sittings have taken place with the
Rev. Savell Hicks and Mr. Lennox Robinson, the
author of that brilliant comedy, ‘ The White-
Headed Boy.”’ She was sitting with both of them
when on a day this message came through: *‘ It is
Sir Hugh Lane, drowned. Was on board the
Lusitania.”” They three were shocked, as Lennox
Robinson and Mrs. Travers Smith knew Sir Hugh.
At that moment boys were selling the evening papers
in the street, which contained the news of the disaster.
Mr. Robinson ran out and bought a paper. When
he came back he pointed to the name of Sir Hugh
Lane among the passengers. The sitting was: con-
tinued. The spirit of Sir Hugh Lane described the
scene on the Lusitania: ‘' Panic. Boats lowered.
Women went first. Lost in an overcrowded boat,
fell over. Lost all memory until I saw a light ! at the
sitting.”’

A few days later Sir Hugh sent another message
about the last meeting and gave greetings and
advice to some intimate friends of his and of Mrs.
Travers Smith’s in Dublin.

Further messages came through regarding his
personal affairs, his pictures, the codicil to his will,
and the efforts that: were being made to erect a
memorial gallery to him in Dublin, which proposal,
he declareg, horrified him. :

Mrs. Smith’s theory why spirits should communi-
cate through mediums is deduced from Sir Hugh's
remarks that ‘‘ he saw a light.”” This is logical, and
has been advanced through various psychic channels.
It is a light that attracts the spirits and enables them
to communicate. The light varies; it is sometimes
strong and sometimes weak, according to the psychic
powers of the medium and the sitters. .

The Oscar Wilde script was obtained through the
mediumship of Mrs. Travers Smith whilst sitting with

1 Further confirmation of the ‘' light *’ of the medium.
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-Mr. V——. It came through at a rapid pace—as fast

as the hand could write. Wilde's signature was
an. exact replica, and the handwriting, with its
peculiarities, is reproduced throughout. Events of
his childhood were recalled and he mentioned Iso, a
sister who died as a child, of whom the medium had
never heard.

Wilde’s literary style was, to my mind, charac-
teristic. The epigrams were typically in Wilde’s
manner and of his period on earth. To quote one, in
describing the grey circles in which his spirit was now
existing, his humour exhibited the survival of his
personality when he dictated: ‘I can conceive
nothing more dull than life after death, unless it be
marriage or dining with a schoolmaster.” :

This epigram is Wildean, representing the wit of
the nineties. Nowadays marriage is more a riot or a
fast-consuming furnace, and there exist several school-
masters who are more brilliantly amusing than most
of our dramatists and Prime Ministers. :

In other messages ‘Wilde reviewed some of ou
English writers. Of Mr. James. Joyce he says:
“*Even I, who am a shade; and 1 who have tested
the fullness of life and, its seed of bitterness, I
should cry aloud, * Shame upon Joyce, shame on his
work, shame on his lying soul!’. . . Compare this
monster Joyce with our poor Shaw. Here we find
very opposite poles. For both these writers cry
aloud that they have found the truth. Shaw, like a
coy.and timid maiden, hides his enormous modesty
with bluster. Joyce, on the other hand, is not a
blusterer at all. In fact, he has not vomited the whole
even in this vast and monumental volume. For he
has eaten rapidly; and all the undigested food must
come away. [ feel that Joyce has much to give the
world before, in his old age, he turns to virtue. For
by that time he will be tired of truth and turn to
virtue as a last emetic.”’

Of Thomas Hardy : ‘* His simple mind appeals to
more . . . but all that is in me of rusticity revolts
against the realism -that flaunts itself in hopeless
wanderings among the fields of Dorsetshire. Think
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for one moment and reflect that Mr. Hardy's works
are just the jottings down of a limited village
experience with a primitive sense of romance added
to it. A very harmless writer Hardy. He almost
succeeded in being a little risky now and then in that
dull period when he ‘wrote. 1 well remember how
his ‘ Tess ' set maiden hearts throbbing. It was a
tale which might attract the schoolgirl who imagined
she had just arrived at puberty; but as a work this
book is shapeless and has neither value as an artificial
rendering of rustic life nor as a minute study of the
village. Mr. Hardy is indeed the middle-class
provincial. He never dreamt he could arrive, and
yet, he had his day partly because he tried to paint
the peasant, who at this period was just about to peep
over the horizon for the first time.”*

Of George Meredith : *‘ I am frankly an admirer of
Meredith. = He, of course, was a man without any
appreciation whatever of beauty, but he had a most
ingenious way of plaiting words, so that his most
ardent admirers could never exiricate his thoughts
from them. They clung about his ideas as barnacles
on an old whip, and he was so completely clogged
that his ideas escaped and only words were left.
But after all, what an immense achievement it is to
plait the English language. I never attempted' this
experiment myself. - My plan was to select my words,
to cherish them and move them from one corner of
my room to another until they each and all received
their due. Meredith collected them and wove them so
intricately that his intelligence was cramped by them
and no one ever penetrated their crustated masses.”

Of Mr. G. B. Shaw: ‘1 had a kindly feeling for
poor Shaw. He had such a keen desire to be original
that it moved my pity. He was without any sense of
beauty or even a sense of the dramatic side of life.
And yet there was the passionate yearning to be a
personage, to force his person on the world, to press
1in, in spite of the better taste of those who went before
him. 1 have a very great respect for his work.

! What about ‘ The Dynasts,” oh egoistic shade of Oscar
‘Wilde? ' '
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After all he is my fellow countryman. We share the
same misfortune in that matter. I think Shaw may
be-called the true type of the pleb. He is so anxious
to. prove himself honest and outspoken that he utters
a-.great deal more than he is able to think.. He
is. ever ready to call upon his audience to admire
his: work, and his audience admires it from' sheer
sympathy with his delight.”” - : -
O? Mr. Arnold Bennett: *‘ He is the assiduous
apprentice to literature who has conjured so long with
the wand of his master, Flaubert, that he has really
succeeded in persuading himself and others that he
has learnt the trick. But Flaubert’s secret is far from
him. Of his characters one may say that they never
say a cultured thing and never do an extraordinary
one. They are, of course, perfectly true to life—as
true as a bad picture. . . . Mr. Bennett has under-
taken a grave responsibility by adding to the number
of -disagreeable types in the world.”

‘Of George Moore: ‘‘ My little countryman from
Dublin? Little Moore is absolutely little, mind and
soul. Moore is the dwarf who thinks himself a
giant. This is quite natural for one of stature such
as his. But, strangely,i:Moore has made an entry
into' London with drum and fife. Moore’s great
desire to shine has helped his progress. In his
{'Oumeyings he has travelled many roads. He goes a
ittle way and then turns back because he cannot find
the creature he desires in any country. When X
speak of Moore, futility is all I see before me. The
man that misses, this is little Moore.” Lo
+ Of the Sitwell’s verses: *“ 1 do not spend my
precious hours catching tadpoles. I only leap-into
the minds of those who have a certain value. Below
this standard I do not sink."’ .
.- Of modern writers: *‘ I am not given to admiration,
I fear. But if you ask me sincerely whom I admire
among the modern dramatists I think there is only
one who has any approach to form and a sense of
drama. 1 assure you the only mind I have entered
into which - appeals to my literary sense is John'
Galsworthy. He is my successor in a sense. He is
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the aristocrat in literature, the man who takes joy in
selection, as our poor friend, Shaw, never did. Shaw
plunges in and seizes the first object his hand can
grasp, and takes a wholesome joy in ripping it to
pieces. Galsworthy is slow in his selection, but when
he selects he does so from an exquisite sense of
fldtness, and he presents the complete pattern of his
idea. . . .”

Of painting and its connection with literature:
‘“ Let your imagination strain itself a little. Take
one word and let its sound sink deep into your mind
and conjure up at the same time a deep and richly
coloured tone. Take the word purple. Let the
infinite depths of that rich colour penetrate your being
and listen to the word and let its music bring to your
mind the depths of tone that comes from perfumed
violets till word and colour merge into each other.
‘This gives you some idea of how my work was
wrought and fashioned, of how my music sprang from
word and colour both. (For as I wrote I held the
picture ever in my mind of ‘pattern wrought from
colour and from sound.) And as I wove the web I
added richness as I went, ever fashioning, moulding
and forming, until a perfect shape rose from me.
This was my own particular form of art—an art which
gave me light, which has not vanished with my good
name and all that fame the false world heaped upon
me. For my art had sprung direct from nature,
nature was the force that gave it being. I was the
priest who fashioned from it the thing created,
perfecting the form with care and infinite pain until
the children of my being had grown to their full
stature and like stately swans had floated out upon
the waters and escaped from me into the infinite
where they shall never perish.”

Of woman: *‘* Woman was to me a colour, a
sound. She gave me all. She gave me first desire,
desire gave birth to that mysterious essence which
was within me. And from that deeply distilled and
perfumed drug my thoughts were born ; and from my
thoughts words sprang. Each word I used became a
child to me. I loved my words and cherished them
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in secret. They became so precious that they were
hidden from the gaze of men until I nurtured them,
and in their fullness brought them forth as symbols
of the woman.”

In my opinion, such writing, from whatever source
it came, could not have evolved from the mind of
Mrs. Travers Smith. The style is utterly and
completely different from hers.
Tﬁe effect of a changed ‘‘ polarity ’’ in the
association of the medium for automatic writing with
a new sitter is interesting. Mrs. Travers Smith
recently tried the experiment of sitting with Mr.
Bligh Bond. No trace is apparent of the Oscar
Wilde control. Instead of this, at once a group of
Glastonbury monks purport to communicate, one
after another reciting details of the burial of Abbey
relics in A.D. g80—a year in which history affirms
great fear of Danish incursions.

Following this comes much poetic script of the
Sangreal and King Arthur’'s Round Table, and
finally the whole of the missionary journeys of
St. Philip the Evangelist are detailed', with the
promise of his lost ‘‘ Gospel ’—a document known
only by tradition among the ante-Nicene Fathers of
the Church. '

For very many years automatic messages have
been received by various people, but until quite
recently most of them were dull and uninspired, and
took the form of the pseudo religious or sentimental
sort. All appear to have been dictated by spirits of
an extraordinarily low intelligence.

Having met Mrs. Travers Smith, I saw no necessity
for making any blindfold tests, as this meant that I
should have to read and transcribe, and since we
found that by sitting together we could achieve rapid
results there seemed to be no object in imposing
difficulties, especially as the subjects I wished to
deal with were philosophical and not personal. My
purgose was to test the discarnate intelligence on
problems which at the moment were occupying my
mind, or the minds of those associated with me.

Mrs. Travers Smith says that during her experi-
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ences sittings have varied considerably. With some
sitters the results are slow and unsuccessful, with
others, fluent and intelligent. If we regard the
spirits as possessing likes and dislikes, which is
perfectly logical, it is only natural to assume that they
will not wish to be bothered to communicate with
sceptics and antagonists.

Mrs. Travers Smith says that the best results are
obtained when the medium receives the messages
through the brain and transmits them to the board
whilst the sitter provides the mental force.

She also states that controls and spirits dislike
being subjected to evidential questions. This is quite
understandable, just as an invited guest would be
indignant if he walked into one’s house to have his
identity questioned. :

In my experiments the method between Mrs.
Travers Smith and myself was that she placed
her hand on mine, while I put the questions to her
guide, Johannes. Immediately the question was put
her hand would fly away from mine and transcribe
the messages in reply on the Ouija Board, while I
recorded them in my own system of shorthand, with
pencil on paper. Although I am able to write at a
terrific pace, I found it at first extremely difficult to
keep up. Some of the messages were so long that
often we had to stop them because we were both
exhausted. In later experiments, however, I dis-
covered that by leaving my hand quite lim%,\ I
could write at an infinitely quicker pace and without
any exhaustion. Often during late afternoon sittings
I worked in almost darkness, and not only I wrote a
clear and legible hand but in lines absolutely straight.

I doubt if there is a living writer who could have
submitted to such a test. Answers requiring serious.
consideration came slick on the heel of questions.

There is neither human nor scientific explanation -
for these ocommunications. Richet’s theory of
‘‘ cryptaesthesis ** (a hidden sensibility) is as diffi-
cult a theory to accept as is to some the acceptance
of a spirit existence in after-life with powers to
communicate with the earth-plane. ,



TOWARDS THE STARS 239

CHAPTER 11

ON GOD AND WAR

A first experiment in automatic writing—Two spirits:
Ianthus and Johannes—Johannes’s war philosophy: “ It
is the primitive desire for blood *’—The Evolving Wheel
—A le that is without am answer—The author is
bitter about what he calls a ‘' savage madness.”

September 6, 1923.

gHE ltl'ec:orcl of my first experience with Mrs. Travers
mith.

We sat together, and taking a pencil in my hand
Mrs. Travers Smith placed her hand upon mine.
left mine quite inert. Nothing happened for a
minute or two and then my hand began to write
strange scrolls; then without any thought or effort
on my part I wrote my own name; also the words
‘“ Johannes’’ and *‘ Ianthus.”

Then Mrs, Travers Smith took the pencil and
I rested my hand on hers. Suddenly her hand
twitched and she commenced to write rapidly:
‘‘ Johannes is here. I have come here as you called
me. lanthus is with me.”

She told me that Johannes was her control. Ianthus
she did not know. The Ouija Board was there, so
we agreed to use it as it is the quickest method of
receiving messages.

I placed my hand upon hers for a few moments,
after which her fingers moved with amazing quick-
ness and she dictated the messages which I record
herewith.

IANTHUS—I want to speak. I am one of the

uides of the man who is here. I was born in

reece three hundred years before your Christ. My
name is Ianthus. I will help him. He has a great
deal of power. I am Ianthus and was born in
Delphi. I was in the temple for some time. I left
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my own land afterwards and came to France, where
I lived for many years, but Greece is my own
country. This man has a very freat deal of power,
but he has not used it so far. want to help him,
and if he tries he can get close to us on this side.
I might be able to write through him soon, but he
must have patience, because he has not yet acquired
sufficient passivity. Already people have been
around him from here. They have tried to speak,
but he cannot get into touch with them unless he
gives them more time. I can help him if he calls
me; I think he can do a great deal in this way. It
might be better than the pencil. There is one person
who has a special desire to get in touch with him.
He is too definite at present; he must let his mind
become quite loose. I have been with him for many
years, but could not speak because I was not called.

MRs. TRAVERsS SMITH—Is there any particular
question you would like to put to him or to Johannes ?

H.D.B.—It is not easy to think of questions on
the spur of the moment. I am much more interested
in philosophy than anything else. Let us ask
Lohannes to give us his opinion on the perpetual

uman wars which have dragged down civilization.

JoHANNES—In our sphere there is a struggle too,
but here there is a difference. We cannot destroy
our physical parts because they do not exist. There
is no real solution in the world for that desire which
causes men to destroy each other's bodies, but there
will be a great peace soon because the thirst for
destruction is almost spent; and, on our side, we
cannot have these people thrust unprepared on us
any longer. The problem of war in the world is in
reality the primitive desire for blood, for sacrifice,
for flesh, and that cannot be removed entirely. Over
here the struggle is different. There is no destruc.
tion, for destruction here is impossible, but there is
the possibility of a casting back of the Evolving
Wheel. We can be thrust back if evil overcomes
us. We know that here it is a case of develop-
ment and experience, and for the completion of that
experience it is necessary to struggle, or be crushed
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and driven back. This knowing helps us. In the
world you cannot know because the body clogs you.
In the great wars in your sphere you have had des-
truction of the body, but in many cases souls have
brought a draught of knowledge over to this side,
whicg has saved them the horror of being driven
backwards when they have arrived. If you imagine
that by word or even by desire or ideas you can end
this longing for destruction on your planet you will
be disappointed always, because it is inevitable. It
is primitive, it is born of those who came into the
flesh. I want you to understand the great difference
between the people who are destroyed in war and
those who are driven over here by natural causes.
Those who have crowded over during the last few
days have not been the prey of evil thoughts. They
may come to us and suffer nothing. In a war it is
different. For in spite of all that leads towards
civilization, those who fight have had their brute
parts brought to the fore, and these brute parts must
be destroyed before their souls find room for growth.
H.D.B.—Do you on your sphere acknowledge and
accept the omnipotence of one Supreme God ?
JoHANNES—My dear friend, you ask me a question
which none of us who have been here for centuries
can reply to. We know far more than you do. We
have lived in many different worlds and have gained
by the memory of all our past existences, which is
collective memory; but God, as you sqeak of Him,
is as mysterious here as He is there. In the begin-
ning was chaos; vapour and mist surged about
without form or order, but behind all the chaos was a
deep, mysterious force, which you call God, and He
is hidden from us as Hé¢ was hidden then. The real
beginning of the universe was when particles began
to move towards one other. It is the system upon
which the whole great work was based. It applies
to the heavens, the stars, and the planets, to each
rock, to every flower, to every living creature, and
most supremely to you poor human victims of that
desire which binds you to each other. If you speak
of God you sometimes think of love, sometimes of
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force and cruelty, but believe me, there is absolutely
no limit to Him. He contains all in Himself, supreme
in love, supreme in hate and cruelty. He is the
ground work of all that is, and we who are only
glarticle_s must pass into the Infinite Being—into

im who is not to be seen or understood. From
time to time He must pass over the world to destroy,
for no human passion is as His, but from time to
time He will smile and there will be fertility and
plenty. All things come from Him; man has no
part in anything.

This ended my first experiment in automatic
writing.

Johannes's discourse on wars appears to be logical,
and so far as the world has developed there certainly
does not seem much prospect of eradicating this
cancerous disease. If we accept Johannes as 4 spirit
of a high intelligence, even so that is no reason why
we should accept his views as infallible. He. is
justified in his opinion because he has viewed the
human strife for thousands of years. But evolution
on our physical plane may eventually conquer this
devastating stupidity and whilst I am on earth I will
never cease to declaim against this savage madness.

When he speaks of , Johannes is definite in
his acceptance, but confesses that even after centuries
of experience of the after-life he has not arrived at
the condition in which he can comprehend the vast-
ness of this mysterious force. v

That is what I should regard as the right con-
ception of God. If He is the great Spirit that we
intuitively feel, it is impudent to assume that we
should enter into the intimacy of His presence
directly we have finished our tin-pot life on this
mean-spirited earth. Here we are crudely living the
first few moments of the soul’s existence, and in our
journey towards the refinement of eternity we are at
present mere infants learning our first few lessons in
experience and gaining here and there some crum
of wisdom from our follies. ‘
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CHAPTER III

THE PHILOSOPHY OF SEX

Johannes is asked about the survival of the sexual instinct
—The birth of thoughts—The spirit of Johannes redukes
our author—Woman’s place in the Spirit World—The
great creator — Earthly lovers in after-life — Elective
offinities—The man who has never loved—The only real
sins—Johannes on Dennis Bradley—And Dennis Bradley
points a moral—Perfect love and mental barbarity—A
roseate dream.

October 9, 1923.

I HAD not thought out any particular subject for
conversation, so my questions were put on the
impulse of the moment.

ohannes announced his unseen presence in a
message of greeting to Mrs. Travers Smith and me.

H.D.B.—Will you please tell us, Johannes, how
you regard the question of sex from the moral point
and also tell us whether the sexual instinct continues
on your sphere?

JOMANNES-—It seems to me very easy to answer.
Do you want to know whether sex continues on this
side or how we regard it from the moral point of
view ?

H.D.B.—Please explain both points to us.

JoHANNES—You will want to know whether it
continues first. I shall try to explain that sex really,
consists in the perfecting of two halves into a whole.
Of course over here that continues, but not in the
earthly way. Over here we have got rid of the body,
but there remains soul and spirit, and sex continues
between mind and mind; the male mind perfecting
the female until new thoughts and ideas are born of
that connection. It is a complete mistake on the
part of the human race to assume that sex vanishes
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over here. It is the root of all life—the life of ideas
as well as of earthly children, and it must continue
from the very beginning to the very end, for spirit
and spirit must perfect each other as mind perfects
mind. Do you follow? My dear people, I feel you
understand very little about us or even about your-
selves. The whole universe is governed by the
attraction of particles. It is the fundamental law,
and sex is merely a branch of this great law which
governs not the earth alone but the constellations
and the sun which ride in the fiery heavens.

H.D.B.—Now give us your view of sex from the
morality point of view.

JoHANNES—My dear man, why should you, who
seem to me a sane, even a wise, person, ask such a
foolish question? There are no morals. Nothing is
moral or immoral, but there is wisdom and folly, and
the mistaken use of sex on your planet is merely a
form of follz. If you could only appreciate the
wisdom of what you call morality there would be no
immorality. Over here there is less on the whole,
because we are better able to appreciate each other’s
mental parts, but there is a certain amount of folly
over here too, and at times we pay for this. Not
when we arrive at a certain stage of development, but
in our early stages we sometimes commit acts of
foolishness. The mental portion is exposed in a
way you cannot understand, therefore there are
fewer mistakes in temperament than on your earth,
but the spirit being hidden it is at times possible to
make unfortunate mistakes which would correspond
to what you call sexual blunders, and it retards pro-
gress as it retards it on your sphere. Do you want
to ask further questions on that subject?

H.D.B.—VYes, I do. But first tell us whether you
regard the male or the female as the higher being ?

OHANNES—Neither higher nor yet lower; these
are not used to apply to two parts of a whole. The
woman is ever the same here as with you. She is
the power that creates ideals in man. She is the
glreat creator; not only of children but of thoughts.

er responsibility is even greater than that of the
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man. Not only does she bring forth children, but
she actually creates the ideals low or high, as the
case may be, of the male. And for that reason when
a high and holy act has to be accomplished, it is
the woman who is chosen to perform 1t. It is her
inheritance; her responsibility. But you must not
imagine that man is not her equal. He is not her
superior; he does not give her ideals as she does to
him, but he encloses her as the cup encloses the
flower, and he can make or destroy her as he wishes.
He is the more powerful, though to her is given the
greater burden. Here it is as it is on earth. She
goes on as the woman soul; he as the man. Now I
want you to understand that what you call love has
nothing to do with this. Love may exist in many
other forms. You asked me about sex, for sex
is the law; love is not a law but an inspiration.
You understand, I hope, and do not confuse
these two.

H.D.B.—Yes, I do understand that love is an
inspiration. Tell me, if two beings—man and
woman—love each other on earth, are they sure to
meet each other again in the after-life ?

JOHANNES—I can answer that at once. Love counts
only as an attraction. Sex may go on again with
others, but where love comes in there is a certainty
of meeting over here. That is the law of attraction
I have spoken of. Those who have loved one another
must meet here. They cannot avoid it. But not so
with a mere sex attraction, which even on your little
planet soon fades.

H.D.B.—What happens in the case of the man
who has loved more than one woman, or that of the
woman who has loved more than one man?

JoHANNES—I can explain. There are degrees in
love as in everything else. Man and woman are
really two parts of a whole, and your idea, which is
often scoffed at, of elective affinities is not a mistaken
one; those who loved one another on earth meet here,
but just imagine how much more they know of their
minds. Elective affinities recognize one another at
once. They rush to one another and complete each
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other. The rest are friends, but this completion of
the whole is inevitable, @~ =

H.D.B.—What ‘then is the position of the man
who has never loved or has never been loved ?

‘JoHANNES—That 'is more difficult. Nature has
turned him out as half a shell, ‘' without its corres-
ponding shell, and he drifts ahout here looking for
the other part, and the explanation is that the other
];art is in a totally different de-ﬁree of development.

hey will probably find each other eventually, but it
may be delayed long. His singleness delays his
progress. He will wait until she finds him.

.D.B.—Let us take the case of a man who is

happily married on earth and has children. We will
assume that he loves his wife and loves his children,
but in addition he also loves another woman, not
merely in the physical sense, but completely in soul
and mind with that inspiration of which you have
spoken. Now what would be the result of breaking
the thread with either of these two women ?

JoHANNES—I feel that this is a very difficult subject
to speak of. It is dangerous to break the thread
between two people when children are in question.
I will explain why. The time has not come for that
mental completion while a man is on earth and there
is the continuance of himself in his children, which
should not be interrupted or broken in any way. But
then there is again the pain which would be inflicted
on the ;econd woman if he has really found his own.
I mean if this is the case he would inflict such a
wound on her that she would take a long time to
recover from it even over here. I think he must
weigh these two points. It is good to be with her.
It is bad for the continuance of himself in his
children. Do not lock at it from the point of right
and wrong. There are no such points in reality,
unless you can apply them to cruelty or hardness.
They are the only real sins.

An interruption.

JouanNES—Wilde is here.

A pause.

MRs. TRAVERS SMITH (to H.D.B.)—]ohannes says
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he dislikes Oscar Wilde intensely. He was very
annoyed when the first Wilde communication .came
through. . . . L L
JOHANNES (returning)—I have sent him away. He
is -a very unpleasant personality, but since the
Glastonbury monks! came he is less dangerous to
you. I do not mind him talking to you at times.
_..MRS. TRAVERS SMITH-—]ohannes, would you like
to give us your opinion of H.D.B.? -
. JoHANNES—I think he has a curious combination
in ‘his character. . There is a deep tendency to believe
in him, and also a reasoning power which negatives
it to a great extent. It is -as-if two minds were con-
fined in one person. They continually contradict
each other. There is this faithful mind ready
to follow and believe, and there is this .questioning
creature ever ready to hold the other back. - That
second mind has much the greater sway with him,
but the first sometimes suffers in being repressed.
There is a certain kind of truth in this man. He
believes that things are going to expand. The feel-
ing of annihilation does not appeal to him at all
because he has a reasoning mind, but he will always
suffer from conflict. By

.- Here the sitting ended.
-The discussion was intriguing. It must be
assumed that Johannes gives his theories only to the
extent of his individual spirit knowledge and in
accordance, perhaps, with the inclinations of ‘his
intelligence. :

One must not assume that his communications
represent the belief of the spirit world. Obviously
other spirit infelligences have formed other ideas.
Nothing should be fixed. Anything that is fixed
loses sensitiveness and entails the death of emotion.
When vibration ceases balance is replaced by
rigidity.

Sex is of perpetual interest to us. It is therefore
alluring to be told that it is still alive in after-life,

! This refers to the Glastonbury script.
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although the form of functioning is more spiritual,
and probably embraces a more refined ecstasy.

The statement of Johannes that from the connection
of the male and female spirits new thoughts and
ideas are born is poetic.

The discordant morality view, which is a fixed and
man-made law, or convention, covering a multitude
of hypocrisies, is abhorred by every developed
intellect. The question of morality or immorality is
a question of use or abuse, of wisdom or of folly.

he idea that a man and a woman might love each
other in the most perfect beauty conceivable, and yet,
because these two had not conformed to some narrowly
prescribed code, that such a love should be deemed
evil or immoral is an absurdity. That severance
should be ordered by convention or by law is an
exhibition of mental barbarity. -

The theory that affinities meet again and: unite in
another world fits into the scheme, and it is possible
that until we arrive at a higher state of understand-
ing and intelligence we may not know for certain
which is our affinity or our twin-soul. That man
and woman merge again into one coincides with the
entire mystical scheme of creation so far as we can
comprehend it.

Whatever the complications presented to our
minds in earthly condition these are likely to lose
their significance with the development of higher
senses. It is encouraging to know that love and
emotion survive, and that there lies before us the
prospect of new ecstasies of a more enthralling
refinement.
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CHAPTER 1V

THE INIQUITY OF HUMAN SLAUGHTER

Johannes’s history : a Jew born-in Judea; student of Egypiian

* law; looking back at the past and down at the present;

might have beem a disciple of Christ—How the soul

enters the ofter-world — H.D.B.'s question about the

..~ taking of -human life and Johannes’s answer—Another

.H.D.B. question: Reincarnation om earth—Johannes’s

. talks about a younger world—The guthor on his great
hatred—War: Centuries of darkness for war-mongers.

October 16, 1923.

MRs. TRavERs SMiTH and I continue our conversa-
tions with Johannes.

. H.D.B.—I am very interested in your philosophy,
Johannes, but before we proceed to a discussion I
should like you to tell me a little of your life when
on this earth.

JOHANNES—You must go very far back to imagine
my life. I am a Jew and was born in Judea. I
took a great interest in learning and 1 studied deeply
the works of those vile peoples who preserve their
dead. I am quite conversant with their people and
the ideas which drove them to those dreadful
practices. I studied the law of Egypt because it was
necessary for me in order to understand my religion,
but when I arrived at the point where I had to look
back on the past and down at the present, I realized
that my own religion was almost as barren as theirs,
and I sickened and lost all interest in philosophy for
some time. My mind is open and if I had been alive
when Christ was condemned I should have been one
of His disciples, because He made for progress.
Our old creed was made in order to shut out ideas
and growth. You may be surprised to hear this
from me, but it is in reality because of my own special
bent of mind that I am now in the position of one
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who is possessed of collective memories. I was, in
my day, considered a wise man. ] have been in all
the temples of my native country and I learnt most
of the thinFs that could be learnt in my day. I came
to see the folly of religion.

H.D.B.—At the end of physical life on earth
with death comes the decomposition of the body.
Assuming that the soul, or spirit, continues to live
in another sphere, does there then come a time when
the soul, or spirit, dies or passes into a further form
of existence?
- JoHANNES—You say after physical death the body
dies, and the spirit seems to ﬁve on. What happens
after? Well, I will explain to your finite mind what
concerns the infinite. When you are iborn you are
made of three parts. One is your body. This is
really only a cloak which is cast around you to pro-
tect the precious part of your personality. en
you have another covering for your spirit. This is
what you call soul, or mind. They are the same.
It is your intellect, or instinct, which is quite apart
from that. This soul, as you call it, is entirely
intellectual and is limited, in a sense, because it is
governed by reason entirely. When you cast off
your heavy cloak at death you enter our world with
your soul wearing its cover. The period during
which you preserve the covering of the soul is long;
far longer than your earth life, and during that time
you have many experiences in: passing from one
sphere to another and from one plane to another.

ow the spheres are places, as you would say. They
contain the souls which are still learning what must
be known, and the planes are just intellectual planes.
As you learn you pass on from one to another. At
a certain stage of deveiopment you come to what I
have arrived at. You are then able to review your
work and see the path that lies behind you. Before
that time your separate stages are kept apart and
your memory of them is merely fragmentary. After
that stage, where you still preserve the soul and
mind, comes your second death. That is the period
when experience is sufficient and you cast off your
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soul and enter into the spirit which is mere intuition.

A rest and peace incomparable with anything you
can imagine.

- H.D.B.—That is quite splendidly defined. Now
will you tell me this: How do you regard the taking
of human life, in any form—either by the individual
in-personal revenge or retribution, or in the warfare
of nations, or by the order of the law as a penalty
for crime? :

JoHANNEs—That is a great question. I must be
heard for this is very important. I must explain
first that I am not speaking of good and evil. I am
speaking of wisdom and folly and, therefore, I must
not be misunderstood in this matter. Man has taken
upon himself a vast responsibility in attempting to
cut the thread before its natural time. It is folly
of the worst description. You know, I dare say,
that the most severe penalty over here falls on him
who takes his own life. That is, as if you ate your
own body. It is exactly similar, but the eating of
the -body does not happen. The act that cuts the
thread comes right from out the body. It is a
revenge of body on soul. This is a driving back
of the soul into darkness.and it means a long period
in. which growth is impossible. You understand,
perhaps, why suicide is so criminal an act. You
might imagine that murder, as you call it, is a
heavier sin than suicide. It is not so. It is less
unwise to kill one’s fellow-man than to cut the thread
of .one’s own life. For murder is the revenge of
body on body; suicide is the revenge of body on
mind. You ask me about general slaughter which
is brought about for a cause. I need hardly tell you
that this is doubly criminal. As the man is to the
crowd so is war to murder. It is not that motive of
revenge exactly; it is a desire to destroy which comes
directly from the flesh and crushes the spirit com-
pletely. And as suicide is more unwise than murder
so civil war in a country is more unwise than war
against another people. I suppose you have noticed
that, Civil war brings more immediate misery than
any other form of struggle. Over here we are not
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without struggle, but it is not a struggle which can
destroy. It can only wound. For our condition of
soul and spirit is so much more protected than yours
of the three-fold parts, that we cannot possibly be
driven before our time into the spirit world. Now I
break off into human ideas of justice. It is a very
much misused term. That law which condemns a
man to lose his life is only dangerous to those who
judge him. I do not mean the actual persons who
are paid to administrate the law, but all those who
are willing that he should be killed. It is a crime,
and over here those who have been so blind and
mistaken as to believe they are ridding the world of
a pest find that their own remorse is a worse punish-
ment than he received. - For why should one man be
condemned by many? There is a type of mind on
your earth which is almost completely brutal, but
you should take into consideration that such a man
has been arrested in his mental development. Try
to think of the earth as a large place where things
are manufactured and thrown out good and bad.
Some human beings have really not been given their
full chance because they are defective. Here it would
mean for them that their progress would be slow
after death, but if you in your folly cut the thread
of life and fling the soul over here with a heavy
wound upon it, the progress is arrested in a way that
means almost complete coma for a long period.
When you have reached here and have realized your
stupidity you will suffer if you have condemned a
man to this great stop in his spiritual life. The
murderer would pay his toll in any case. You need
not do more than prevent him from repeating his
folly.

H.D.B.—Now I want to put to you a question,
which is not mine, but that of a fellow student. Are
any human beings reincarnated on earth? And, if
so, is there ever in a man's existence a moment when
the possibility of his former reincarnations are
brought to his mind, consciously or subconsciously,
in a definite form?

JoHANNES—Surely you know that you are not ever
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to come here aﬁ:in and you were never here before,
but your friends, those who are very dear to you,
are old acquaintances, and you cannot get away from
them even in your further states. You have been in
many places, some of them more interesting than
the world you are in now, and you will pass on to
many more. Why wish to come back? It is

etting old and dim, and you, with your vivid
interests, should want a younger world to live in.
You will pass on from here to a new star. One of
the blue stars that are younger than the world you
are in, It is far better than some you have passed
through, and if you had made your life a poor thin
here, as some people do, you would move backwards
to a still older star than the earth, and your life
would be less vivid and more comatose. It is all a
matter which is in your own hands. There is no
fate standing over you; you can do most things if
you have sufficient desire, and if your desires turn
on what is mental and not physical you will certainly
move on to a more vivid and younger plane. But
back to the old earth you do not go again. You
are there once and never more, but, of course, there
is reincarnation in a sense.! You might even go
back into a more material body if you were foolish
enough.

The sitting ended. .

It was a pleasant touch of intimacy to acquire the
history of Johannes on earth. I have a great liking
for the spirit of this intellectual Jew. :

- Beyond the human problems he gives us the theory
of a second death., We humans encompass the
trinity of the body, soul, and spirit. We shed the
body at earthly death, and after centuries of experi-
ence in other spheres we shed the soul and become
purely spirit. This last stage is one at which
Johannes has not arrived. It is useless for us to
endeavour to comprehend this. We can only

1 This statement of Johannes may at first appear involved,
but.-a study will elucidate it.
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assume the condition to be one merging into the
godhead. B o e

He says that suicide is regarded as the worst crime,
and in that I certainly agree. It is an almost fatal
weakness. It is the revenge of the body on the soul.
It is the desire for ‘eternal oblivion, but the oblivion
which results is the horror of consecious oblivion with-
out the spiritual strength to make an effort towards
development. We are born with a free will. There
is in us all the spark which we can fan into the
eternal light. Our station in life hete is of no matter,
nor does any material progress count; it is how we
develop the soul and the spirit that is of value.

Analysing the degrees of criminality of human
slaughter ]%hannes: states deliberately that war is
doubly criminal to murder. That is true. And it
represents the opinions I expressed so passionately and
fearlessly in my war articles during 1916 and 1917
when the damned cowards in power who were organiz-
ing the slaughter were frightened to put me in prison,
because they knew I was a fighter possessing a
greater strength of purpose than theirs..

Political pygmies should summon the remnants of
their intelligence and pause for a moment to con-
sider. They may continue to play their miserable,
material game of organized slaughter, whilst in their
craftiness they slink behind in the security of their
council chambers; but if they can realize that life is
an eternity from which there is no escape, they may
learn that by their retrogression they have sentenced
themselves to centuries of darkness before they can
cast out from their minds the nauseating obsession
of animalism and release their thwarted souls to the
freedom of spiritual growth. .

Man's inheritance is the divine flame. If this
inheritance is prodigalty squandered in a debauchery
of material cruelty during the short span of our

rimitive existence on this earth, then an inevitable
justice will decree that the price must be paid in an
aon of spiritual poverty and toil until that patrimony
is regained. o
Let the phrase, which I have not invented, but
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which came from Johannes, sink well into the souls
of every man. . .

- War is doubly criminal to murder.
~-'Then Johannes deals with our conception of human
justice. He says that the condemnation of a man
to'death by law is a crime. - S
'We humans are arrogant in our conceits. In our
ignorance we regard life purely as physical and
arrogate to ourselves the right to dispose of it by
human laws. = - .

~No man has the right to order the cutting of the
thread of life which belongs to another man. .

The death penalty should be abolished.  The
murderer can be dealt with by restricting his liberty
of action. Meanwhile he can be afforded the oppor-
tunity of realizing his crime and in doing so perhaps
find his soul. :

- There is this to be said; there is almost always a
personal motive in murder, but there is no personal
motive in war. War is organized slaughter. A man
sits in a foul trench and hurls a hand grenade at some
unknown man, or drops from an aeroplane a bomb
on some mass of humans against whom he. has no
personal grudge. By his hand he may destroy fine
human beings from whom, in the ordinary course of
events, he would meet with kindness. Is there logic,
or sense, or justice, or anything but devastating
beastliness in such a system? Can we dare to boast
of a high civilization or pretend to acknowledge the
existence of soul or- spirit whilst such an animal
philosophy is permitted to obtain?

This system must be smashed before we can dream
of progress. It is an iniquity to the intelligence of
man that this crime of war, which is infinitely worse
than murder, should be recognized, acclaimed, pro-
pitiated, and encouraged not only by the. corrupt
governments of the world, but by the Churches,
which prostitute the elementary code and by evil
weakness blaspheme the great God they profess and
praise, but reject and spurn. In their eyes their
God is more evil than the most evil thought of the
‘mbst evil man,
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CHAPTER V

THE ARTS ON HIGHER SPHERES

Johannes on pain: g necessary experience—QOn the artist and
the warrior—Jesus the greatest of lovers—H.D.B. receives
philosophical confirmation—The birth at death—Art and
after-life—The three branches of love—~The author dis-
misses the great warrior with the spittle of scorn.

October 23, 1923.

THE conversation with Johannes was again character-
ized lg its rapid and brilliant fluency.

H.D.B.—W.ill you please explain to us why it is
deemed necessary for us on earth to suffer mental
and physical pain. What is the solution of this
mystery ?

JoHANNES—Pain is part of experience. Surely
you understand that life here and hereafter is
necessary for experience. Its beauty is the beauty
of contrast. Light and darkness! Joy and pain!
You feel yourself that you would not Kave enjoyed
what gives you the highest ecstasy if you had not
possessed the necessary experience of pain; and even
of pain of the mind, which is very much more
dangerous for your soul than bodily pain. Pain is
necessary if you are to arrive at sufficient experience
to progress over here. And here too you will have

ain and joy, but they will have different meanings
or you. You must try to understand that these two
gifts are the highest that can be given to you. Some
of you on the earth never attain them. If you have
not enjoyed perfect ecstasy and suffered absolute
desolation you cannot be said to have had any real
idea of the colour scheme of the universe. If you
were denied suffering you would pass on here as a
human being would enter life, without sight or hear-
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ing. You would not have heard the most precious
sounds in the universe. Do you imagine that when
you come over here and cast away your body you
will be deprived of pain? Nol {’ou will have it
still, but it will be in other things than the physical
illness and mental desolation as there are under-
stood in your world by you. Do you understand
that you cannot have bodily suffering, but that
your mind may wound your spirit, which is more
poﬁnant?

.D.B.—Now which earthly character do you
regard as the more hi“Fhly developed : the great lover
or the great warrior

JoHANNES—By the great warrior do you mean the
man who is ready to fight for any cause he upholds ?

H.D.B.—Yes.

JoHANNES—War typifies the eternal stupidity of
physical force. The artist is the greatest of lovers,
and he will always have greater and truer value than
the great warrior. You may be quite assured of
that. I, from my side, cannot conceive how you can
be so slow of comprehension as to compare these
two. The artist is the real son of God. He is the
human being to whom more of the divine spirit is
given. Jesus, your divine prophet, was the greatest
of lovers and artists. He wove around His scheme
of life, music, poetry, and colour, and if you could
Eft near to His teachings you would see how entirely

e comprehended the value of the lover and artist.
I cannot tell you so much about the great warrior,
for over here he is not exalted as he is on earth.
He has missed the best. He has failed to arrive at
what is essential and has handled what is merely an
additional prop to what the lover possesses. Surely,
my dear child, you cannot be so dull as to set value
on him in comparison with the lover. You are a
lover yourself! There is no use in asking me
obvious questions. 1 feel as if you imagine that I
am just an ordinary human mind when you set me
a task like this. It is quite plain to all of you that
the lover and his love rank first in heaven, as you
call it. Even on earth he occupies a higher plane.
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That is, his thoughts move in a different atmosphere.
He cannot have any real companionship with those
who are not his brothers.

H.D.B.—I thank you, Johannes, for this philoso-
phical confirmation, Now may I ask you to describe
the manner of life in other spheres. As a point of
simple material interest, do the spirits live in houses,
and do they walk on land?

JoHANNES—Now you come to something about
which I can instruct you. It is not easy for me to
speak of this to persons who have no imagination
beyond the earth. 1 think you will understand.
First, you know what the process of dying is. You
know that you cast off the body and are now of two
parts—mind and spirit. This is a birth rather than
a death, and after that material part, as you call it,
is cast off, there is a time when you need rest. We
take you—we, your guides, mean—and convey
you to a place which seems dark and warm to you,
where you remain passive until you feel you are able
to understand and endure your new conditions,
After that you pass on to one of the lower spheres’
for a time, where you become accustomed to that new
state in which you have no body. You do not need
physical nourishment any more, but you do need
shelter and care, and these are provided for you.’
Now I know you want me to describe this. First,
you will ask me if there are towns as there are on
your plane. I cannot say there are. Over here
there is not the same overcrowded life; that is
impossible in our atmosphere, and what is more
interesting for you, we live here in communities,
much more than you do. Here we see the minds
of others and this helps us to help each other. But
never mistake my meaning. The ultimate end is to
realize oneself. It is not to help others. Be quite
sure: a completeness of your own spirit is what is
required of you. I hear a great deal spoken of help
on this side. We do help each other, but our funda-
mental reason is that we get mutual benefit from each
other’s minds. That is the root of the law which
governs us.
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H.D.B.—That appears to me to be the philosophy
of higher reason. Tell me, are the arts practised and
developed in other spheres? I mean, particularly,
the art of the painter and of the writer. Also are new
works of literature written there?

JoHANNES—If you had asked me whether you on
earth had any conception of art here it would have
been appropriate. On our side all the lovers are at
work, and they possess faculties which you have not.
They can reach a level which would be impossible
to you. You talk of arts—we tglk of art. We have
such close relations between mind and mind that art
is almost single. It is a fusion of all yours. Of
course you must understand, if you can, that there
is one form of art which arises nearer to the spirit
than any other, and even in your little world it realizes
what the others cannot. I mean music, or sound if
you like to call it so. It cannot be expressed by

ou in either words or colour, for it is largely spirit.
t is the glory of movement, of growth. Every sound
in the universe combines with other sounds and
makes harmony or discord. And here, where
minds are more delicate, music reaches a point which
you cannot imagine. But I want to explain the
relations of the arts to you. Colour and sound are
very closely allied. Each sound has its suitable
accompaniment of shades and tones. These are
different expressions of movement. They are the
pictorial expressions of the spirit. I am generalizing,
for 1 want to tell you the place that writers take in
our scheme here. They have a two-fold purpose.
Their work is to explain and express the spirit
through ideas which are outside themselves. They
are the mediums, if you can understand that, who can
receive and send forth the ideas of collective minds,
and theirs is a great responsibility, for they have not
acquired their power intuitively, but from other
minds. It has come to them and they must be the
clearing houses for ideas. Their work is a natural
function to them, as the assimilation of food is to
you ; they work because it is part of their being, and
it keeps them living as minds. Do you under-
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stand? I want you to feel the relation of these three
branches of love on our side. Love for the move-
ment of the universe ; love for the expressions of that
movement, uniform and colour; and then third, of
assimilation and a fresh putting forth of, not only
the ideas of other minds, but of the translation of the
meaning of the intuitive branches of art.

H.D.B.—Tell us of the functions of the painter
and the sculptor on your sphere.

JoHANNES—They express the plastic idea. I mean
they put into concrete form the feelings which the
intuition has evoked, but this use of form and colour
is very subtle. Here form and colour must express
more than with you. We do not paint pictures -of
landscapes or of persons. We paint thoughts, and
ideas, and pulsations, and we can give their forms
beauty and terror, feats impossible to you. You
need not, on your side, make any effort to paint or
form thought, because it is hidden from you and the
mystery of this is intended, because it will burst on
you as a revelation and add to your joy and wonder
when you come to this side.

On these words the sitting closed.

I loved the mn%niﬁcent philosophy of Johannes -
on the vibrations of joy and pain. Only the unwise
would desire to cultivate the negative smugness of
earthly happiness. To rest in peace would be an
appalling oblivion,

t was merely to challenge the stupidity of human
values that I asked Johannes to define comparisons
between the great lover and the great warrior. The
so-called great warrior is a clumsy sot wallowing in
the mire of earth. His mentality nauseates. Artists
can seldom spare the time to sniff at his grovelling
intelligence. We regard him as the pig excited by
the stink of his own manure. We cannot regard such
men as our brothers. We regard them as animals
perpetually vomiting up the filth they consume.

The intellect of the warrior does not even possess
the stimulating irritation of the louse, it is dung-like’
in the rottenness.of its decay.
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. To dare to appraise such types on any plane of love
or art is an absurdity. As well compare the tortoise-
like trade union bricklayer to the great Architect of
the Universe.

When Johannes describes the conditions of the
after-life he expounds another great philosophy. It
is the justification of the ego which exists in the
spirit of every artist: the ultimate end is to realize
oneself.

That is magnificent and explains the reason for
our existence.

His discourse on the arts is brilliant. If any critic
would care to endeavour to disturb its logic that will
provide the added emotion of the laughter such an
attempt would inspire.

So, to hell with earthly criticism and to all stupid
earthly standard of values.

CHAPTER VI

MAN'S RUINATION OF CHRIST’S RELIGION

Johannes is asked a question about Christ and his answer—
Christ as artist, lover and philospher—H.D.B.’s question
about birth-control brings a wise answer—Cremation—
Is religion a ruse?—The author expresses his disgust
at animal wmaterialism—He detests gloom and loathes
misery and lets loose his anger against the Chutch.

October 10, 1923.

AN account of a sitting at Dorincourt with Mrs.
Travers Smith.

It was on the evening of the first performance of
the revival of Oscar Wilde’s ** The Importance of
Being Earnest *’ at the Haymarket Theatre. The
management had invited Mrs. Travers Smith to be
present and had requested her to obtain Oscar
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Wilde’s opinion on the production. As she was
dining with me she could not go, but she promised
to attend on the following evening. The criticism
came through to her from Wilde later and is the
most amusing and scathing I have read. It appeared
in several of the newspapers. Lo

There were present my wife, Mr. Charles Sykes, the
sculptor, and his wife. They were interested during
the evening to observe the methods of communication.

Mrs. Travers Smith and I sat together as com-
municators, and Mr. Sykes, Mrs. Sykes, and Mrs.
Bradley as observers. -

There is, I may mention, never any atmosphere of
dull seriousness when Mrs. Travers Smith and 1 sit
together, We smoke and laugh and chat about all
sorts of subjects at intervals. While we were talking
on this occasion, Mrs. Travers Smith's hand twitched
and Johannes began.

JoHANNES—Why am I here? 1 have a feeling
that this place is full of people. I see a great many
here, crowded and looking at us. I certainly am
puzzled by all these. hey are people who are
dressed in an unusual fashion. Why, I wonder!
Have they come here to amuse themselves? Shades
all of these, but I think they are the creations of
someone’s brain. 1 know perfectly well these are
mere phantoms but they seem so unhappy; they want
to become realities. would do my best if they
would stop staring.

H.D.B.—I should like to ask you one or two
questions, Johannes. On earth many of us thinkers
accept Christ and His principles of love, but in our
so-called Christian religions His principles are never
practised, and, so far as the world in general is
concerned, such practices would now be scoffed at.
Tell me, how is Christ regarded in your sphere? Do
you accept him as the Son of God, or in the sense
that he is a son of God as any one of us might be.

JOHANNES—I can tell you about Christ here, but
you must put Christ, as you know Him, far from
your mind. I speak as we think of Him. He is a
son of God, so are all of you. But He has more of
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the spirit than you have. He is a great thinker; a
prophet also, but His ideas are not the ideas you
have made use of, simply because His spirit could
not penetrate the thick crust of the world’'s selfish
lust of gain. Here there is no gain or loss. That
part of the cosmos is destroyed—gone in a flash—
when you leave your body. But Christ over here is
an influence still, a great influence, but He has done
His work in the world in a sense. I will explain
that to you. His light came siowly from Him as the
light of a star slowly comes to your earth. His
influence at first rather added to the chaos of the
world than helped it to gain the peace He preached.
But gradually the change that was essentially His
worked its way and He has left His impression
behind Him. You understand what I mean. It
has now done its work and a new era is beginning
where men who .are alive can do without the
impossible ideal which served them for a guide in
the darkness for so long. He is regarded as the
greatest of the prophets over here; not as a Deity to
be worshipped, but as an artist rather—a lover and a
philosopher as well, for his philosophy—which is
that of love and sacrifice—is as old as the world and
yet He clothed it in a manner which gave it a new
beauty and ecstasy for those who were able to follow
His meaning. But in the course of time and even
quite soon—even after He had made his last psychic
impression on the world—men had entirely changed
all this. It came from themselves, not from His
teaching, for that is the result of the sudden and
vivid flashes of light which lumine your world from
time to time. These flashes cast gleams of brilliant
II?ht, but they leave behind them a deeper shadow.

ere Christ is still a unity—a single influence. He
shines as brightly here as He did in the world and
throws light on His own particular problems. Not
on the universal problem, for only the great
multitude of sages, poets, artists, and lovers can deal
with this cosmos problem.

H.D.B.—Assuming that the creation of human
beings is part of the universal scheme, how is the
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question of birth-control regarded by the higher
intelligences of other Sphemgt’

JoHANNES—Your thoughts are very stimulating.
I am interested in that question because it is such
an_insoluble problem to you. We regard your
futile efforts at controlling birth as rather amusing.
How can you control the wind or sea? Can you
really attempt this? Birth is a greater force than
wind or sea and you may, if you like, entertain
yourselves by playing with this problem, but like
all material forces, it will crush you as you would
crush a beetle. It is as easy i’(’)r you to control
birth as it is for you to control the course of the
stars. The atoms you succeeded in crushing out
come back here to be sent again to you and to find
full production. Do not deceive yourselves about
that. A whole universe is a great evolving field
from which nothing escapes or even misses its

purpose,

- H.D.B.—W:ill you now please give us your opinion
on the subject of cremation? It does not represent
any problem to me, as I do not think it matters what
happens to the body after the spirit has left it. I
ask for the benefit of those who do consider it a
matter of concern.

JoHANNES—] want to explain to you, my child,
that you are given to conclusions, that sometimes
are rather premature. In a sense you are wrong
about the burning of bodies. As you know, it is a
crime in my eyes to preserve the garment® that
clothes the soul and spirit, but on the other hand,
you are not quite right in believing that this sudden
and complete destruction does not wound. In a
sense it does. Because, as you know, there is a
fragile envelope which surrounds the soul as a
tissue might, which fades away shortly after death.
It is a membrane as it were, and this is very
sensitive immediately after death, for what you
would call a few days or a week. If the body is
entirely destroyed, this membrane, which in a sense

1 A reference to the Egyptians who preserved the bodies
of their dead. See Chapter IV, Book III
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is attached still to the body, is severely hurt. It
suffers, and this is impartgcf also to the discarnate
part. So you must not smile completely at those
whom you call fools, who believe that the body is
entirely severed from the other parts at death. It
is so after a very short time, but not immediately.
Before the soul and spirit leave the darkness in
which they are brought after they sever from the
body, this membrane has withered away from them,
but not at once.

Here someone in the room interrupted by saying,
¢ Astral Body?”’

JonanNEs—No. Foolish question. It is not a
body; it is a perishable thing, half body, half mental,
a thing which dies soon after death, but which you
ma)l' see—if you are clairvoyant—surrounding the
soul.

Here Mrs. Sykes asked me if I would put a
question on religion and its government, which I did
in the following form. :

H.D.B.—Is a religion really necessary to the high
development of a high civilization; or is religion
merely a ruse used by the governing classes to
ensure obedience from the lower orders?

JoHANNES—You can answer that yourself if you
look into your mind a little, Surely no human
creature, with all his limitations, ever existed who
had no religion. No matter how haughtily he held
his head. Religion is merely a yearning for love
and protection; it is entirely instinctive and not in
the least a matter selected by governments for
inducing obedience to their foolish laws. But
religion has been converted into a machine, which
creaks loudly in the joints, by those who hope to
use it as a tool. The yearning is always there in
the human child for loving protection from its
Creator. But the actual use of religion as a tool is
another matter. I do not quite understand which
you refer to. 1 suppose you want me to speak of
the use into which it has been perverted. No
religion has ever been so utterly ruined as that
taught by your own prophet. For all its spiritual
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value has gone from it and it is no longer a useful
tool for the State to serve as a Jever for its own
particular schemes. 'So it has lost ‘nearly all its uses
and the human child goes crying for its protector and
Farent, and some new form of belief must come to him.

t is coming. It is going to be the realization of
the littleness and narrowness of the world as you see
it. It is the great religion of humility.

The sitting here ended.

Mr. Charles Sykes, who is an acutely intellectual
observer, said afterwards that he regarded the
rapidity and fluency of the ‘' messages’ as
phenomenal.

Johannes referred at the outset to the number of
phantoms crowded around and looking at us. Since
they appeared to be unhappy shades I hope none of
us was responsible for their presence. We all
seemed perfectly happy, although, of course, happi-
ness is merely a matter of relativity.

The theory of Johannes on creation and birth-
control is quite determined. According to him we
are all will-o’-the-wisps of the great scheme and only
imagine that we have power to affect it. Once an
atom is conceived it cannot be destroyed.

It is a theory that demands a penetrative study if
we believe that soul and spirit—or thought and
ideas—represent creation. In that case it is logical
to assume that if our individual ideas are opposed
to a multiplicity of our own progeny, apart from
any question of physical prevention, procreation is
annulled because our idea is consciously uncreative.
It is a mental issue. If a material element is intro-
duced that is not spirit, birth-contro! is a misnomer.
It is impossible to control what is non-existent.

To apply the argument in a personal sense, Since
I have onry two children, my idea and imagination,
representing my part in the scheme of creation,
only extend to two children, and I cannot imagine
myself possessing three children; therefore my
consciousness of this is reinforced by material
aids. Had I acquired a loose and vaguely compre-
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hensive imagination I might have possessed forty,
which, although not beyond my physical conception,
is completely beyond my mental conception. - -
- In dealing with cremation Johannes says that
the .physical body is still sensitive for some- time
after death, and that it should not be destroyed
immediately. The membrane attaching soul to
body suffers and this is imparted to the discarnate
parts. It is right, therefore, that we should
reverence the dead body for a while.

- The question of cremation was of personal
interest, because a year or so ago, when the after-life
represented to me some vague anything or nothing,
I had expressed a request to my family. Having a
contempt for the world and having become disgusted
by the callousness, greed, cruelty, bestiality and
ferocious animal-materialism that have been exKibited
throughout Europe since 1914, I desired when m
end came to leave as few fragments of myself
behind as possible. _

~My request was that my body should be cremated
as:- soon as death was assured and that the ashes
should be taken in an aeroplane to the highest
altitude and scattered to:ithe winds. 1 also desired
that there should be no sentimental mourning by
those who loved me and no flowered hypocrisies from
those who didn’t. I expressed the wish that on the
night of the day that my ashes have been scattered
to..odd corners of the earth or the skies above, a
- dance should be held for my friends at which the
women should wear their gayest dresses and the
men should drink to my hygienic disappearance in-
the vintages of their choice. :

These were my desires then and- they are my
desires now, the only qualification I now make is that
the cremation need not be unduly hurried.

It is not a stupid egoism that impels me to record
this, it is the expression of a philosophy. I.detest
?loom, I loathe misery. It is repugnant to me to
eel that my departure should create such destructive
and. retrogressive emotions. This world, if we
endeavoured to create the fine and fearless spirit,
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could be made a world of joy, but we destroy this
spirit because we permit morbidity to exist. Joy is
within the soul of each of us; it is the sustenance of
the gods. Our philosophy should enable us to cast
out the evil spirit of gloom. If we suffer a
temlporar or earthly loss we still possess our own
souls and the energy to enjoy ourselves.

When Johannes was questioned on his regard for
Christ, his conception of Him as the fine artist, the
lover and philosopher, was dignified. His teachin,
has served a great purpose in stirring the sou
through the dark ages of the world, and His
philosophy of spirit remains until to-day unshakable.

Yet, such is the evil force of man’s materialism
that as the discarnate spirit of Johannes the Jew
says: ‘‘ No religion has ever been so utterly ruined
as that taught by Him.”’ '

The fundaments of His great teaching have been
abandoned; His principles %ave been edited beyond
recognition; His philosophy has been wilily
adapted to suit the combination of State and Church.
His simple religion of love has been distorted,
blatantly used and prostituted by a material hy
crisy that staggers intelligence. ~ His doctrine has
been converted into such a machine that it no longer
is a lever for either Church or State.

How dare the Churches presume to use His name
after their disgusting cowardice and their refutation
of His principles during the time the world was
writhing in its blood-bath? Did they speak one
word? Did they not support by word and deed this
disgusting cruelty? They lost their chance. Weak
and decadent they exposed their materialism. The
soldier found them out and in his filthy trench he used
the name of Christ only as an imprecation.

And during the years that have succeeded this
human cataclysm their weakness persists. Thus,
holding the Church in contempt, whilst appreciating
the philosophy of love that Christ preached and
endeavouring to understand the incomprehensible
God of the Universe, one seeks the communion of
one’s own soul in a solitude that is not disturbed.
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CHAPTER VII

THE RAPIDITY OF THE DISCARNATE INTELLIGENCE

The telepathic theory annihilgted—Three posers for johannes
—'" Seeing into one another’s mind *—Johannes does his
. best to answer a ** really stupid question ’—The unsolved
- riddle of creation—Explaining a ghost—The spirit of
Astor—1Is the lover punished? — The after-life: of
" politicians—A spirit’s view of Poincaré—H.D.B.’s con-

© . tempt for human cattle. '

November 2, 1923.

TiME after time in this book I have annihilated .the
telepathic, or subconscious mind theory, which
has been so often and so loosely advanced by
sceptics as an explanation for psychic phenomena.

The telepathic argument, however, might be
advanced with reason on many forms of automatic
writing, and though this method of spirit com-
munication will, in my opinion, lead to much
progress in thought, it is more difficult to establish
as being genuine.

It was, therefore, as an experiment that I wrote to
three of the most eminent literary men in England.
Without telling them that I was engaged on
psychic researcﬁ, I asked each to put to me in
question form some unsolved problem of . the
universe.

What I reaily required was to obtain from them
questions on matters of which I knew little or
nothing in order that any answer 1 might receive
could not be accounted for by the telepathic theory.

Each of my correspondents is of international
repute; one is a playwright, one is a professor and
lecturer, and the third an editor. Two out of the three
questions I received were such that I would never.
make an attempt to answer.
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It was on the morning of November 2, 1923, that
I sat with Mrs. Travers Smith at Chelsea to make
the experiment. '

H.D.B.—I have three problems to put to you,

ohannes, which were sent to me by three persons.

he first is this: ‘“ We are all conscious of the
principles of unity and variation, or universality
and individuality working side by side in our world;
where is the point of interaction, or meeting place,
between these two opposites? "’

JoHANNES—I must give you an illustration from
this side first. Here universality of thought is our
rule for development. We can enter into the
thought of all your ages and we use this cosmic
consciousness, as you sometimes call it, for the
development of soul, but understand that develop-
ment of the individual soul is the aim and
object in life in your world and in ours. Your
thoughts get clouded in your limited sphere, but
underneath it all lies the knowledge that the soul
as a unit is the important matter. All your universal
thought goes for one object. Over here, as I have
told you, we live' more in communities than you
do. Chiefly because this gives us more scope for
the exchange of thought. In your world you would
ask: ‘* Where do these two touch? '’ I say, as far
as possible, in your dim outlook; you try to develop
the principles which are clearer when the body
leaves mind and spirit free. We understand
individual thought better because we can see into
one another’s mind. In your world it is quite
another matter. There is confusion and misunder-
standing, but lying below it all is the subconscious
idea that the souf as a unit, is developing itself
through others. I assure you that you are now, at
this very moment, obtaining clearness and mental
strength from the ancient nations of the filthy
peoples who preserved their -bodies. They had a
knowledge of good and evil, formulated far more
definitely than you do. Thoughts that have been
- built up during countless years, you are now reaping
the benefit of : the thoughts of Greece and all other
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nations. On that matter I would like to be plain.
I am a Jew, as you know, but I admit that what you
have received from the Greeks is more important in
your development than what any other nation has
given -you. ' '
.~.Here we had to stop as my hand could not keep
pace with the words. Lo = Co
.~ JOHANNES—Is there anything - further you would
like to ask me on this subject? :

H.D.B.—The question is not mine and my mind
is not quite clear or quick enough to determine what
to ask in reference to it. Let me put the next

uestion to you. Perhaps 1 should tell you,
iohannes, that this second inquirer mentions in his
etter that he is not much interested in God or
immortality, because he is persuaded that both are
highly improbable. The problem he is interested
in is this: *‘ Is the universe like a clock running
down, which will presently cease to ‘go’ through
the equipartition of energy? "’

JoHANNES—Now you have asked your first really
stupid question ! ’lyhat is the feeling of a very finite
and limited intelligence. This person has too much
intellect. It has clogged him to such an extent
that his spirit must be fainting. If I were to begin
on this I could easily write you a long book, but as
you put it as a question 1 must reply in a very

eneral way. Of course there was a beginning.

here is no doubt whatever on that point, but even
we guides who have arrived at collective memories
do-not understand the great primal cause yet. We
shall in time, when we become more intuitive. As
to:the running down of the clock : the universe is an
ever. turning, ever changing wheel. It revolves, and
as -it moves suns and moons are extinguished, and
on their ashes new stars and planets arise. It is the
ever moving, ever creative mass that seems to
revolve. Not an atom is wasted; no matter how
small. That is its rule. You, in your sphere, have
no idea how the universe economizes. 1 have to
speak in this way because; as I have told you, I am not
yet conscious of the first cause, but I would like‘to
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throw some light on. the clogged brain of the
individual who sent me such a question. It is
difficult to realize after all the ages that souls are
sent into the world who use their intellectual powers
to clog their intuitions. I do not want to say any-
thing unfriendly about this poor man. Maybe he is
tryin%to find the truth.

H.D.B.—My third question does not interest me
in the slightest. It is: ‘* Why, or how is it, if there
are ghosts, which presuppose a fourth dimensional
sense—which again scientifically is inconceivable as
yet—do we hear of such things as haunted houses,
etc., whereas in the Tower of London, the place
par excellence of historical ghosts, still intact from
Norman times, are such phenomena not seen or
studied. There, if there are ghosts, they must lurk.
Yet we hear of nothing but commonplaces."’’

JoHANNES—Now first I must explain to you what
your ghost is. It is a phantom of your own brain, as
you might say. It is not spirit : nor is it matter. It
is a part of the intellectual life which has left its
impression behind, and only those who have the
intuitive faculty highly developed can see these
forms. Do not delude yourself by imagining that
the ghost you might see in the Tower would be the
same as a form which might appear after, or at the
time of, death. Where the disintegration is taking
place there is a mixture of conditions. These forms
are partly intellectual, partly spiritual, and partly
material. The ghost which haunts the house is
another matter. It is possessed by some idea or
thought. It is the creation of that idea, and it
wanders about, generally attached to some definite
locality. Do you understand now the difference
between apparitions? Well, now you ask me why
hauntings attach themselves to certain places and
not to others, especially those places where they
might naturally be found. The reason of this is
just the extreme vitality of the idea. A prison or a
iunatic asylum are the last places to be haunted.
Because there hope and vitality have waned. It
would be far more probable that a murderer would
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haunt the spot where his victim was killed than the
place where he was put to death by your foolish
justice,

MRs. TRAVERS SMITH—Why then is Holyrood
Palace haunted by Mary Queen of Scots?
- JOHANNES—She was not there as a common
prisoner. Her thoughts were strong and violent.
You would find love rampant in that place, while
in a common prison love dies and sickens, because
love feeds on gentleness., And hate joins hate and
dies. It cannot exist in narrow surroundings; it
wants the fire and ecstasy of evil to help its develop-
ment. Lovers and haters, artists and men who carried
the swords at their side might appear—or rather their
emotions might—in certain places, but those who
are .confined, whose days are colourless, could not
have the strength. _ : ‘
. The sitting ended. = The time occupied over these
questions was only a few minutes and the answers came
instantaneously without a second’s pause and with
easy fluency, and with such extraordinary rapidity
that it was only with difficulty that I could hkeep
pace. :

-1 have not the faintest intention of arguing on
the logic or on the degree of intelligence contained
in the replies. That does not concern me. But
what I do maintain is that these questions did
present a difficult test. .

The telepathic theory could not possibly apply,
since neither Mrs. Travers Smith nor I had any
opinion on the subjects dealt with. .

- The answers, whatever their quality, came from
somewhere—certainly not from any subconscious
self, because, thank God, I have not worried myself
about any of these three problems! ' '

- One can imagine the state of mind of either orator
or writer suddenly confronted with a philosophical or
a scientific poser and requested to give an immediate
reply with not one second allowed for reflection. It
is any odds that he would first of all ask that the
question should be repeated in order that his mind
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could grasp it, and then, if he essayed a reply, his
effort would be slow and stilted. o

In order to pursue this experiment further it was
arranged that a second test should be made. On
this occasion Mrs. Travers Smith acted as recorder
with Miss Cummings as medium and receptor.
Miss Cummings is an automatic writing medium.
She was of course not present during the sitting
between Mrs. Travers ‘Smith and ‘me. Her control
is a Greek named *‘ Astor.”” This spirit of an ancient
man has a different philosophy on earth-problems
from that of Johannes.

This difference in philosophy must not be used
as an argument for or against the evidence of an after-
life. It does not represent contradiction, but affirna-
tion. Wae do not become infallible in the second life ;
we retain our own intelligence, memory, and
philosophy which are developed according to our
spiritual progress in the higher spheres. To antici-
pate that all intelligences are the same and think the
same would make a dull and an unemotional sphere.
Therefore, the Greek philosophy is retained and
developed higher, just as the Christian philosophy
mgg be realized into a completeness.

o make the situation and the method employed
in this test perfectly clear, it should be remembered
that Mrs, Travers gmith took my place as question-
ing communicator and recorder, and Miss Cummings
acted as the mediumistic dictator and receptor.

MRs. TRAVERS SMITH (pulting the first question)—
We are all conscious of the principles of unity and
variation, or universality and individuality working
side by side in our world. Where is the point of
interaction, or meeting place, ‘between these two
opposites ? ' : o

AsTorR—Universality is a term that is frequently
misapplied. It is a term I would define as -the
aggregation of all primal causes. It is essentially
the mystery of life as viewed by us spirits and by
you mortals. We can grasp the meaning of the
word individual. We cannot grasp the meaning of
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the word universal so far, but I can at least interpret
for you its meaning as far as it may be applied to
my long experiences of vaster worlds than yours.
‘With us the whole must always be a combination of
many parts, These must mingle and blend if we
as -entities of mind and spirit are to exist. With
you mortals there is the disturbing factor of your
garment—the body; if you are to seek universality
you must apparently se'ez it through displacing some
other particle. I mean- by that some other human
being. It is necessary in your world for even the
righteous man to injure another if he is to live.
e injures him all unconsciously by taking what
might be his share. There is, in short, for your
beneficent philosopher the problem of right and
wrong which he can never lead to a meeting place.
Tell this learned gentleman not to strive to attempt
this impossibility. Let him know that right and
wrong cannot meet and mingle and exist. The one
destroys the other. The point of meeting between
these two? There is none; there is only the beat-
ing and breaking of the one against the other. It
is the lesson to be learnt on earth, It is your
torment and penance that these two can find no
point at which to meet: they must be resigned to
that. It is in the suffering brought about through
the continual friction between these two opposed
elements that you obtain your experience. I know that
]Ighannes believes there is a mingling and blending.
here is only the mingling and blending of minds,
there is no mingling in the passions which rule men
rather than the mind. In the perpetual conflict of
desire you are condemned on earth to battle con-
tinuously. Desire is the ruler of your beinﬁ. It
must be so, therefore you can never hope to find a
real point of contact between the individual and the
eommunity. In so far as the matter pertains merel
to. mind, you can meet and mingle, but in all
that is material there will be ceaseless conflict; it is
the law of your nature. You have terms for certain
idealists : you call them Socialists. or Communists—
they are well intentioned individuals who wander in
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a wilderness of ignorance seeking always that meet-
ing place for the individual and the community, not
recognizing that they must tear men asunder,
remove spirit and mind from the body if they would
accomplish their dream. The individual and the
community can have no point of meeting in this
world in the material sense. In the spiritual sense
only can they meet and blend. Desire forbids
unity. Desire might be described as your God of
War; it will preserve this ceaseless conflict between
human beings.

MRs. TRAVERS SMITH (puiting the second question)
—-** Is the universe like a clock running down which
will presently cease to ‘ go ’ through the equipartition
of energy? ”’ ‘

AsTOR—Not as far as I know. The universe is
so ordered that as a whole it is eternal, because all
its innumerable particles die and are re-born. They
each and all give it that eternal certainty. They
cannot cease in their continual passing and re-passing
from one form to another, so the world cannot die.
Your earth will pass away but another will spring
up and bear upon it this ceaseless succession of life
in a myriad forms—all so similar yet not the same.
The man who asks this question was limited in his
imagination. He could not see that through
continual change in the parts you attain permanence
of an infinite kind for the whole.

MRs. TRAVERS SMITH (pulting the third question)
—** Why, or how is it, if there are ghosts, which
pre-suppose a fourth dimensional sense—which again
scientifically is inconceivable as yet—do we hear of
such things as haunted houses, etc., whereas in the
Tower of London, the place par excellence of historical
ghosts, still intact from Norman times, are such
phenomena not seen or studied. There, if there are

hosts, they must lurk. Yet there we hear of nothing
ut commonplaces."’

Astor—The question of a childish mind. A
simple creature I should call the questioner. The
phantom is merely the thought form cast away by
the person who has died. It is an actual thing..
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The sensitive individual can see it by assisting in
its production. The sensitive treats it as you might
treat a balloon: he fills it with air and so gives it
shape and the visibility necessary for the mortal
eye, but the mind and spirit of the dead person are
not in this shape. Phantoms are summoned by
thought and desire through a medium; that is, if
the desire and thought are sufficiently intense.
Phantoms sometimes appear spontaneously; that is
because some tremendous emotion mingled with
terror of mind gives them the necessagly elements
whereby they can be shaped. The Tower you
speak of as a place that is not haunted. That is
natural. It was a prison, I understand. It was a
place where the brain of the prisoner was dulled by
the miserable monotony of his lot; he reached the
passionless state of despair. Despair is not an
element which can be built into a phantom.

I do not desire to express any criticism of the
replies that were received. 1 think that the experi-
ments are worth recording.

I resumed my sitting with Mrs. Travers Smith and
again got into touch with Johannes, as there were two
questions of my own that I wished him to answer.

H.D.B.—Let us presume that during a man's
lifetime he has physically and mentally loved, either
in marriage or without it, a plurality of women;
always with kindness and with a care that they
should not suffer, in any preventable way, for having
loved him. By this I do not mean love-making in
the promiscuous animal sense, but I do mean com-
pletely with every sense, Is this regarded as an
offence or a foolishness for which he will be required
to pay a penalty in his after-life ?

JonanNEs—Not b ariy means. The explanation
of this is very simple. It all comes from the nature
of the man. Some men are made like the strings of
a lyre; they must be played on by many fingers,
which will bring out many different readings of the
music. It is quite permissible in the growth of the
soul to admit many different qualities to the making
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up of it. These women give him something, alto-
gether make what he calls woman, and he gains and
loses by his nature. This man will never seek.the
one and true affinity, but he will gain by diversity.
She, the woman, may suffer. That is inevitable. in
the course of his wanderings among women. But if
he cares for her, protects her and gives her a certain
portion of his mental part, he has done her no wreng.
She will have gained too. Over here no penalty
awaits him except that his affinity is not yet ggm ‘as
a single soul, and he must wait before the other half
completes him.

H.D.B.—What sort of sphere do politicians like
Poincaré go to when they pass over? By this I mean
the type of politician in any country who would
ruthlessly be responsible for the physical death
gr_ mental misery of large multitudes of human

eings.

JOgHAN'NES—-That is a criminal offence. One of the
worst, and those men are sent back. Their growth
is arrested and they have to become almost children
again if they are to arrive at any stage of development
of mind. Now I want to explain to you. What you
call spheres are localities. Of course, they are
different from ’Four world. They are more or less
imaginative. They are states of thought or imagina-
tion. A man such as you describe will be sent back
to a realization of his ignorance and must humbly
wait and learn from those who have been in a position
which was on your earth quite obscure. Because such
a man as this is really dominated by one thought;
all the others have ceased to grow. He is a mental
deformity. '

The sitting closed.

The ldst two questions came from me quite
spontaneously. They represented the light and
shade of human life. ,

We lovers of intelligence and haters of hypocrisy
and misery know our valuations, but it is worth while
to confirm our standards from the point of view of
other spheres.
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Let us take the imposed human standard and laugh
it to perdition.

The prescribed code of the miserable and hypo-
critical rulers, which is meekly accepted by the herd
of fools, is that it is evil to love and be loved by a
woman in the sweetness of passionate ecstasy, that it
is good to be ‘*patriotic’” and blind and shatter
human lives, and that it is right to blast the lives of
lovers.

Such acceptances are despicable. They nauseate,
sicken, and revolt the mind so that one walks
through the world with a horrified contempt for the
human cattle who inhabit it.

Despite the complexities with which mankind
surrounds life, the supreme philosophy is simple.
Love and kindness form the highest education, and
cruelty and hardness are the devastating crimes of
retrogression.

CHAPTER VIII

A DESCRIPTION OF THE SPIRIT LIFE

The end of physical desire—When the soul breaks away—
Visits to the after-world—Johannes describes the spirits
—Man is an embryo, an insect—The author’s desire for
Jresh adventurcs,  until the flickering spark within me
burns into the fiame of knowledge.”

November 14, 1923.

AT this sitting with Mrs. Travers Smith my questions
to Johannes were framed in such a way that he might
give me as much information as he desired about the
conditions of the spirit existence on the plane he
occupies.

H.D.B.—Is it a fact that a person, soon after death,
is the same in every respect as he was before, except
that he is bereft of his physical body, and that he
possesses the same desires and inclinations, but that
his desires are greatly intensified ?

JoHANNES—This is not a question which can be
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answered in a few words. You ask first when a man
dies is he quite the same other than his physical body
has separated from him? No. He is not quite the
same because immediately after he has left his shell
he becomes more or less mentally vivified. Every-
thing is more intense to him. You ask about his
desires. They are, in a manner, dead; that is, in the
sense he had them on earth. They are entirely
subdued for the time. It is not true that they
separate from him as his body does. Quite the
contrary. He carries them with him to his resting-
place. But he is, at the time of the breaking off of
the body, almost unconscious of them. They do not
leave him at once or for a long time after he is dead.
They remain with him and gradually dissolve, as it
were, or rather change into something different. You
know I told you that sex exists over here just as it
does with you, but desire in that sense is changed.
There is not that physical longing any more. The
desire is for the perfecting of one mind with the other,
which is a very different matter. At the moment of
death the soul finds itself entirely unconscious beyond
the feeling of sinking away. That is all, After
that a period of rest, during which one is in the
position of a sick person who is nursed and tended
and kept from excitement and disturbance. There is
no sudden change, except the great change of the loss
of the physical body. This gives a sensation of
nakedness and terror which is like a child’s terror.
It is really a second birth.

Here there was a slight pause.

JouanNEs—I forgot to mention one point. There
is a third kind of body. It is merely memory and
matter as I told you before. It is partly physical,
partly belonging to the soul. This is cast oft at death
and only endures a very short time after. You must.
not suppose this is a body of desire. It is a shell
like the physical body, and sudden destruction of the
ph{lsical body hurts this shell.

ere Mrs. Travers Smith and I had a discussion.
on some points, We were suddenly interrupted by
Johannes. _
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JoHANNES—I want to tell you that you must
understand that a man is not bereft of anything
whatever except his physical body when he dies, but
he is changeg because the desires and aspirations
which come through the flesh have no longer that
medium. Is that plain to you?

H.D.B.—Yes. Is it true that a great number of
people do actively and consciously function in the
spirit world during the time that the physical body is
asleep on earth, and that they then come into close
communication with the departed spirits of those they
loved during earth life ?

JoHanNEs—Yes, it is true, but not quite as you
probably think. In deep sleep it is not uncommon
for human beings to pass over here and even to hold
communication with those they loved. But you must
not imagine the place in which they meet is the same
as the sphere in which the discarnate souls live on.
It is a meeting-place, or where the soul is sent
immediately after death; a between-place as it were,
where the atmosphere is not impossible for either the
dead or living. This meeting and communing is not
quite as {ou meet and commune in your sphere. You
have talked of angels since you were a child, and
also of spirits above the earth and atmosphere.
These are really the organizers at this side, and there
are some who help these meetings and speak almost
as an amanuensis might between the living and the
dead. In sleep the communication is very much
nearer than that between you and the dead. It is
clear and more convincing, and when this occurs it
refreshes the sleeper. But it is not actual meeting
in your sense. It is spiritual communication; the
communication of minds discarnate for the moment,
for in sleep you are frequently discarnate. It helps
you when you pass on here. The experience is not
entirely new and, as in life, you are sometimes
conscious that something is not a new sensation, so
when you die you find that the sensation is not
entirely new. You have been without the body
before in sleep.

H.D.B.—\x’ould you give us some description of
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the life on your sphere, and describe, if possible, the
appearance of the spirit and the clothes—if any.
Also, tell us of your studies and whether various
languages are spoken—if they are acquired easily,
and whether thought progresses quickly. ,

JoHANNES—I can tell you something about these
points if you give me your full attention. First, I
shall speak of the spheres and planes. You all talk
of spheres on our side; so do we, because we can find
no other word. These spheres are localities, but your
inhabitation of a sphere comes chiefly from your own
plane, which is a mental state. In every sphere there
are several planes. That really means that you are
living over here much as you live on your earth.
On your earth iou are living in different planes
also. The drunkard and glutton is not on the
same plane as the philosopher and artist. You
understand that? These spheres are states of
development, and as you proceed to the higher
spheres you are becoming more and more mentally
fitted for them. If you were flung from earth to
one of the highest spheres the shock would be
appalling. You would not be able to stand the
intensification of your own sensations. So you begin
on the sphere which your own mental plane has fitted
for you. Your senses, after you pass over, are
intensified, and you must gently grow accustomed to
your new state. That is the first thing you must
learn. The senses are all different even in our
lowest spheres. Eyesight is more vivid, you see
colours in a manner which is impossible on earth.
Light becomes what would have been blinding to
ou, and darkness and shadow are more pit-like.

earing in the same way becomes intensified. You
can hear the movement of your own sphere, as it were,
and music becomes a new sensation. So many
different tones are added : even the sound of growth
comes up towards you, unconsciously perhaps, but if
you listen you can hear it. Touch too, is more
delicate : your finger-ends are more serviceable to you
in life than you have any idea of, but here your
touch, which seems to you to be a mere physical
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attribute, is so delicate that it almost conveys mental
ideas to you without the help of the actual mind.
This intensification of the senses is your first
impression, and it gives a sense of intoxicating
delight after the first shock. I feel it very difficult
to explain the actual life to you. Conditions are
different. You must understand that here there is
a great deal which is perfectly natural and not
acquired, which while you are alive is only acquired
with great effort. You begin on a much higher level.
As for language, there is only one tongue here.
Development proceeds very rapidly, and a plurality
of languages hinders you. I know, however,
that it will be hard to make you feel what I
mean when I say that while our language is the same,
our ideas actually form a language of their own. I
mean that you understand people in your own plane
much more easily than those on higher or lower
levels. The actual language, however, is the sound
by which we make each other understand, and is the
same for all. Now you ask me about clpthes and
appearance. Some stupid people believe that the
soul is a fluid, that it has no shape, and streams
about. That is absurd. Every soul has its own
form. It has formed itself during the earth life, and
it comes to us as it made itself. e seemed to each
other to be men and women as you are; and as to
our garments, we do wear garments which convey the
same impression as yours. They are merely veils for
the mental part, something that gives clothing and
appearance to the mental form; but you need not
believe that when you pass on you live so differently
as you expect. These garments are not made in the
market as yours are; they really proceed largely from
the idea of the individual. They help to demonstrate
the mind as yours do. You ask about houses. That
is very difficult to explain to you. We live much
more in communities, and many of our houses are
large places where persons of the same mentality keep
together for mutual help. Now I must tell you that
thllis word help means that each is gaining from the
other.
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Here there was a pause, which my aching hand
needed.

JoHanNEsS—Do not delude yourself about all this.
You are a small embryo which is sent first into your
world and later through a series of worlds much more
intense and vivid than the one before. You are really
an insect which has many different developments, and
you are given your portion of the spirit of life merely
to create more of it for yourself to give it stature and
dignity, and bring it to its full development. Each
individual is only part of the whole. Can you
imagine a tiny cell imbued with a small portion
of life-force? When you come over here you have
gone such a short distance that you are not much
more than a tiny cell, and your work is to expand
yourself, to build up a spirit which will become more
intuitive as you pass on; more guided by the spirit—
not the mind. en we talk of work over here, that
is our work. It is as natural as food is to you, and
~ here you are given the best means of developing that
spirit. You may write or paint, or speak to your
fellow-men, or make music—whichever you are best
suited for—but it all goes for one purpose, for the
building up of the portion of spirit within you. Your
Christ said many things that sprang out of His own
innate knowledge. One about the talent. You know
what He meant—surely not a mere earthly talent, but
the building up of a spirit from the spirit.

It is impossible to review the statements of Johannes
on the life on his sphere, because the plane is one
beyond our imagination.

hat the life there possesses all the attractions of
emotions which become intensified is alluring.

His arguments have intelligence. The process of
our development must surely be gradual. We are
merelﬁ infants. We have so much to learn. We
shall have to go through centuries of experience and
acquisition of knowledge before we can presume to
imagine ourselves fitted for the intensified stage of the
higher spheres. '

he assumption that we live our first puny lives on
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an excessively material earth and think that we are
qualified to reach a culminating point and immediately
enter a seventh heaven is not in accord with the
aspirations of refined intelligence. It would not be
desirable even from the point of view of missed
experience and thwarted emotion. The theory of
immediate transition to a culminating arrival is crude
and inartistic. It is a clumsy desire which spends its
thrills too quickly. It is the arrogance of a low
intelligence. '

I have sought every possible experience in life,
exceptinF only the experiments which I have felt
intuitively to be foul and retrogressive. I have no
wish for the emotion of fresh adventures to cease. If
the prospect in front of me is that of soaring beyond
this small world into the unknown realms of the
universe, I shall open my eyes to a new and
magnificent vista.

here is no child born that does not desire to live
through its experience. That is instinctive. So then
do I desire to complete my knowledge of this plane
and go on and on through other spheres until the
flickering spark within me burns into the flame of

knowledge. .

CHAPTER IX

MENTAL INTERCOURSE BETWEEN TWO WORLDS

An exhilarating day—Why the spirits come back—Earth
children — Esoteric intelligence — The hidden God —

Foretelling the future.
November 27, 1923.

IF one refers to Chapter IX of Book I it will be
found that the events recorded there happened on the
same date as the short philosophical discourse with
Johannes recorded here. It was an exhilarating
and complete day. I had spent an astounding
morning in Hertfordshire, the afternoon was occupied
in discomfiting stupidity at St. George’s Hall
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(recorded in Chapter XII), and five o’clock tea
was taken with Mrs. Travers Smith in Chelsea,
followed by a discussion on the esoteric intelli-
gence; later on a humanly emotional argument
after dinner at Dorincourt, lasting until eleven p.m.,
and then, in splendid solitude, working until the
early hours of the following day on creative writing.
My mind was so furiously alive that it was only
grudgingly I conceded to it the necessary sustenance
of sleep, surrendering the hours of consciousness to
refresh me for new adventure.

At this sitting with Mrs, Travers Smith 1 had
made a note beforehand of two questions 1 wished to
put to Johannes. ' s

H.D.B.—Will you explain to me, Johannes, why
does the spirit care to find mental intercourse with
people of the earth after it has left the earth life for
a higher plane?

JonanNEs—That is obvious to you if you think a
little. When the spirit passes on here it retains its
earth memories for a time. It may at first suffer
from complete oblivion because of the shock of the
tearing asunder that drove it across here. But when
it has recovered itself it retains its memories of earth
and for a time it suffers from great loneliness; you
must try to imagine the state of the new-born soul
here, gradually beginning to use its senses. It is
like a child learning to walk. It is hampered by its
accentuated hearing and seeing. It actually suffers
from this acceleration of its energies, but all the time,
as a current flowing beneath the surface, its earth
memories are there, and it has the natural longing for
those who were dear to it. It is this which drives it
to every possible opening which can let in light on
the continued existence of those it loved on earth.
Do you mean me to speak of the desire which drives
a spirit as advanced as I am, or is it the personal side
which puzzles you ?

H.D.B.—1I should like to know why it is that you
should desire mental intercourse with us?

JoHANNEsS—That is easily explained. At my stage
we are given earth children in charge, and we must
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of necessity hover about your atmosphere, and we are
told further that we may tell you as much as you can
follow and understand if you care to listen. We are
interested in our children. They are given to us to
help and teach, and some are difficult scholars. They
prefer to remain deaf when we try to impress them.
My child (Mrs. Travers Smith) has listened to my
teaching, and gradually 1 shall increase her powers
and her knowledge until a still . more experienced
guide takes her in charge. Then I shall be sent
to another earth child whose mind is suited to me, for
we .guides are always chosen because of the harmony
of mind between ourselves and our children.

Mgrs. TravERs SmitH—Why was [ not sent a
musical guide since music has so great an appeal
OHANNES—You will have one before long. -

OHANNES (referring to H.D.B.y—~Now why does
he take such a keen interest in me? He has guides
of his own who are in harmony with him, '

. H.D.B.—I take -an interest in you, Johannes,
because of the rapid and intelligent answers you give
to my questions,

JOHANNES—I can sgrgak quickly because your brain
gives me a chance. The material is like quicksilver,
ever moving and dividing, and able to pass rapidly
from one subject to another.

H.D.B.—Is there an esoteric intelligence in the
spirit world governing or guiding other spirits?
And if so, how is it regarded by lower intelligences
under its care?

Jonannes—Do you mean by this a first cause—a
god? .

H.D.B.—Yes, or an assembly of intelligences.

JouANNES—I should like to explain the whole
scheme, but that would take a long time. There is
an infinite number of grades of intelligence here, and.
beyond that intuitive intelligences more advanced
than we are. As to the angels and archangels you
speak of, you are reasonable in supposing that the
esoteric intelligences above your ordinary mortal. life
exist and organize our schemes over here. That is
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so. The great first cause which you call God is still
hidden from me; I do not expect to enter into the
understanding of Him until a much later period.
Here in my sphere we have rulers and generals, as
you have, who are better fitted for their task than
- your supermen are, because they have certainty where
you have uncertainty, and -we acknowledge their
power and obey. You understand that these are the
sons of God, and have passed through their full
experiences. They have proved the heights and
depths that they may be fitted to rule over those who
are merely ascending the mountain or remaining in
the valley. '

H.D.B.—Can you foretell the future with regard
to earth matters ?

{?HANNES—-—Can I foretell or can it be foretold ?

.D.B.—Can you or any other guide foretell it?

JoHANNEsS—Guides have made a special study of
the science which permits them to lock along the line.
They are as important. to us as your astronomers
are to you, but they are more certain than your
astronomers, who frequently arrive at conclusions
without sifting the right line of evidence. They get
in a wrong tract, whereas we cannot. I mean those
among us who care to use this power. Your clair-
voyants have guides who have made a special study
of the reading of the future. ‘I have found it
interesting, but I devoted my time to the large
scheme of things and have not taken that special
study enough in account. Astor can read further
ahead than I. I do not find it as interesting as he
does. He, of course, comes from a country where
in the temples divination was used. In my land we
used only one or two simple forms of this.

The sitting, which lasted five minutes, ended.

The reasons given for the desire of mental inter-
course between the spirits on another plane and
human beings on this earth are logical and accept-
able. It is only natural that spirits which have
recently passed to another plane should desire to
communicate with those they loved on earth.
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-.-In. addition to this, according to Johannes,
certain guides are appointed in the spirit world to
give us knowledge. They may tell us as much as
we can understand. Therefore it depends. upon
the intelligence of the human beings as to the extent
their minds are capable of receiving.

My question on the esoteric intelligence that may
exist on other spheres was concisely answered.
- It is an arrogant presumption for us babes of the
‘earth to imagine that we shall arrive at a full com-
prehension of the scheme of existence until we have
acquired centuries of experience and knowledge in
the higher spheres.

CHAPTER X

THE PROBLEM OF ETERNITY

Three questions from the author’s son—What happens when
... the spirit has reached the pinnacle? — Johanmnes on
-+ religlous creeds—Faith does not grow by the wayside—
" Einstein’s theorv of Relativity—Life on other planets—A
=« joke that brought a sane answer. :

January 1, 1924.

THERE had been a gap of over a month since my
last sitting with Mrs. ’IPravers Smith. She had been
awaiv travelling and I had been occupied by other
work.

_ It was fitting that we met again to open the New
Year.

I had in my notecase a letter from my son Dennis,
which he had written to me a week or two earlier from
Downside. This letter contained three questions. -

-~ H.D.B.—I want to put to you, Johannes, three
questions at the request of my son Dennis. The
first is: If, in after-life, we go on progressing, what

happens when we have achieved the pinnacle?
"JOoHANNES—I can reply to that very easily, because
g
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it is a matter which concerns the second death that
occurs later to the soul. The highest pinnacle of
knowledge is achieved when the mind has arrived
at a rightness which permits it to pass into the air
and be dissolved. Then spirit alone exists. It
passes into the intuitive existence and there know-
ledge is of no service. Life becomes a life of intui-
tion entirely. - -

H.D.B.—Have you passed through the stage of
the second death ? :

- JoHANNES—No, after two thousand years I have
arrived only at the stage of collective memories, but
not yet at the stage of intuition. I could not guide
a human being if I were purely spirit. I have much
to learn still.

H.D.B.—The second question Dennis wishes me
to put is: How can eternity be explained ?

JOHANNES—My dear sir, eternity is about you and
around you always. It is the circle that is an apt
symbol. It is the ever creating, ever moving mass
that will ever change but never cease to be, That is
what you call eternity. It is not the everlasting life
of the soul alone, but the everlasting existence of
the universe. This: will always be the same so far
as we know. It cannot disappear so far as know-
ledge is given to us.

H.D.B.—The third question from Dennis is:
Does God expect initiated Christians to conform to
the creed of the Catholic or other churches?

JoHANNES—Really I cannot follow you here for I
do not quite grasp your creeds. It is not essential
for any person wha Is alive to conform to any creed.
Creeds are given you because they are useful props
for those of you who are too weak of sinew to stand
alone. Otherwise there is no value in a creed. But
<reed involves faith, which is of value to the soul ; more
value than any of you can possibly understand. It
is not a matter of real moment whether faith takes
the shape of a creed or not. The main point always
is the actual shaping of a belief in the soul. It helps
both soul and body, and wonders could be wrought
on the earth if faith were a plant which grew easily
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‘by-the:roadside. Unfortunately, it is not so. Faith
is a growth of care. It is a rare exotic.
-~H.D.B.—Here is a question that has suddenly
occurred to me. Will you tell us how you regard
Einstein’s theory of Relativity and whether his
theory applies to other spheres.

 JOHANNES—It - does apply on other spheres,- for
there what affects you affects them also. You are
only a part of the whole. You see until Einstein
came forward with his idea you were applying yours
in a very ignorant manner, for this feeling that light
darted forward and pierced the darkness was, of
course, absurd. Einstein has caught the idea much
more clearly than any of his predecessors, but he
has not been able to see the whole, for someone is
going to give you a great deal more which will arise
out of Einstein’s discovery. Light is a more subtle
essence than you imagine, and the position of the
planets will vary very much before you are able to
count the actual distances between them. There are
many forks in the bend of light, and besides this
the eye is deceived by the luminosity. It cannot
actually count the distance because the eye, as it is’
when you are on earth,, is still a very imperfect
instrument. Einstein has put you on the track of
the science of light which will now go forward. But
it will be a very long time before you reach
any valuable knowledge of a science which is still
young. It is only just born and what has to come is
difficult and involved because you will have to
guess at the truth by reason of this defective sight
of yours. - .
. -H.D.B.—You know, Johannes, that neither Mrs.
Travers Smith nor I know anything whatever about
Einstein’s theory of Relativity.

JoHANNES—I know. I have a perfectly clear mind
on this subject. I could talk to you about it for a
very long time. But as it is I hardly know where
to begin. It involves so much careful training of
your minds. I cannot help feeling amused at human
discoveries. They seem so simple over here. : It
seems to me that Einstein is in the same position as -
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the human being who discovered that the world was
"~ round. His theory is quite as elementar{. But
when that idea was first suggested men held up
their hands in astonishment. Light is going to be
one of the most exciting points for the scientific men
of the future. They will gradually begin to under-
stand that the stars are not in the least as they were
pictured by men before Einstein's time. The whole
map of the heavens will change, and the values of
rays will be understood as they never have been
before. The directions of light will alter again and
again. '
gH.B.D.——-—Can ou tell us whether life exists on
other planets? Are they inhabited ?
JoHANNES—Surely you know there are other
worlds such as yours. You are one stage on the
journey. There are other stages. 1 have told you,
my child, that the younger stars which look blue to
ou are the more advanced habitations of the soul.
he older stars are less vital and those humans who
have not developed what was given them on your
planet are sent to those dimmer worlds where they
can develop better as things go slower there, When
your communicators talk to you of incessant work,
they mean that the vitality of their -existences is
increased by living on a younger and more vital
lanet where things necessarily go much faster than
ere. You understand that, I think.
Here the sitting ended.

In dealing with the first question of the pinnacle
of progression Johannes again refers to the second
death, when the soul and mind have acquired all
knowledge and then dissolve into pure spirit. Life
then is all intuition.

The emotions of this condition are impossible to
conceive. If one could essay the attempt, it is
perhaps the merging into the supreme, where it is
possible to watch the whole revolving wonders of
the universe at a glance.

As for eternity, that has always been beyond the
comprehension of the human intellect. Our minds
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cannot realize it. It is the first wonder of childhood
and the last wonder of life.

. Yet, relatively it is less difficult to comprehend
eternity than to imagine there is no eternity. Take
the alternative of a complete NOTHING.

- We cannot attempt to realize what NOTHING means.
Let anyone try to imagine this. No world, no skies,
no. stars, no universe, no life, no soul, no spirit, no
sound,: no movement, no atom, no particle, no space,
no vacuum. NOTHING. The reflection staggers
and confounds the mind far more than the problem of
eternity. For eternity we do experience in a sort of
wa%:, whilst Nothing does not exist.

The question 1 put to Johannes on Einstein’s
theory of Relativity was a suddenly conceived joke.
Life 1s very short and there is a multitude of subjects
of which 1 am entirely ignorant. Einstein's theory
is one. With deaf ears I had heard it casually and
superficially discussed but that is all, and that was
what prompted me to put the question, but I am not
ashamed to say I did not even know to what his
theory applied or anything whatever about it.

Therefore it was amusing. At the same time it
was a remarkable test.

- Where does the ridiculous theory of telepathy
come in here? : :

Neither I nor Mrs. Travers Smith understood any-
thing of the subject and yet the reply was given .in
a second and with marvellous rapidity. How is it
possible to account for this?
+-- The pencil script of this sitting with its lightning
scrawl is an interesting curiosity. '
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CHAPTER XI

THE APPROACH TO ETERNAL TRUTH

Oscar Wilde on the author's book “ The Eternal
Masquerade *’: garish collection ‘of brilliantly coloured
rags; refreshing ancient oddments; history in a fresh
costume mumming its way through an infinite number
of royal dummdies; the value of the epigram; this person
. . . has not lied as sincerely as we could wish—H.D.B.
teaches Wilde a lesson—Johannes sums up his philosophy
—The besetting sin of man—World without fear—-The
wretched slothful spirit of Oscar Wilde.

January 7, 1924.

THE final sitting, so far as this volume is concerned,

took place with Mrs. Travers Smith at Chelsea.

I was getting desperately tired, not of the study,

which is the most fascinating theme the mind can

conceive, but of the physical effort of varied studies
which had exhausted me. ' :

On this particular morning Mrs. Travers Smith
" telephoned me and said that she had received an amus-
ing communication through from Oscar -Wilde in
which he had criticized my book ‘‘ The Eternal
Masquerade."’

Since Wilde had exhibited his savage, but arti-
fically flowered wit at the expense of Hardy, Meredith,
Shaw, Bennett, Moore, and Joyce, there was no
reason why I should expect ito escape his icily
satiric castigation. Not, of course, that it could
affect me, except to inspire the humour of interest.

Mrs. Travers Smith handed me the script con-
taining his criticism. Here it is: =

OscaR  WiLpe—The inward man is entirely
swamped by man’s outside. This is a garish collec-
tion of brilliantly coloured rags which have the sad-
ness of cast-off and worn-out ideas about them. But
here I find added to this dimness a bright polish,
almost as brilliant and oppressively clean as that
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which used to decorate the foot when I trod the pave-
ments of Bond Street. It has the effect of the long
dead fancy ball. For faded perfumes hang about the
garments, and all the faded passions also. They
really have become almost too dim to be recognized ;
but trom their delicate decay I get an essence. It is
the mixture of .spirit and heavy scent, I think. It
is the modern method of refreshing ancient oddments
and presenting them to the public with an attitude
which savours of the market place. It seems to me
that history has caught on an entirely new colour.
It used in my time to consist of volumes bound in
gloomy black and used to pass away those hours so
completely misspent in the schoolroom 'of our youth.
Now I see it in a‘different light; for here it marches
along, and in each successive chapter of the work
before me 1 see history in a fresh costume mumming
its'way through an infinite number of royal dummies
.~ + (a pause). But I must continue a little longer.
For I should like to speak about the marvellously
modern mind which compiled this book. It seems
to ‘me that the author has persuaded himself that he
is at the same time an historian and a critic of fashion.
Do I mistake him? For if he considers himself a
writer of the epigram [ fear the gentleman had better
withdraw the work. Dear lady, surely you, who
have a mind full of humour, can understand the
exact value of the epiﬁram.' You cannot mistake
any imitation for what flows from the mind entirely
freely. - The epigram is the child of a mind which
takes delight in setting the truth before its audience
in the garb of a lie. This person, who has striven
with all his being to become an epigrammist, has
presented the lie in the garb of truth. He has not
lied as sincerely as we .could wish. I feel that as I
was considered by the public to be a creator of
epigram that it is only fair to advise this gentleman
on the subject. Let him always be sure that at the
basis of what he says there is truth, that is, as far
as.the public estimates that virtue, and let him send
it forth clad as the lie, that is, the perfect and con-
scientious lie, not-the lie taken lightly. For-as I
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have said in one of my works, the lie should be
nothing if not conscienttous. :

I think that Wilde's criticism is quite amusing and
the criticism certainly savours of the Wildean form of
expression. His post-mortem literary reviews are
interesting because of that. They are, in fact,
ir;ﬁnitely more alive than the revival of his antiquated
plays. A

He has stimulated me to reply to him, with the
brevity of the flash of lightning which dispels the
shade.

Without advancing the argument seriously, one
could here assume the survival of personality. For
again Wilde displays his colossal egoism and his
cultivated snobberK when he regards himself as
‘“ considered by the public to be the creator of
epigram.”’ From which it is apparent that in his lazy
ignorance Wilde had never even read William Con-
greve. Any one scene of Congreve’s plays contains
more epigrams of quality than the whole of Wilde's
Victorian insignificancies of still-born wit. Wilde
was of the ephemeral type that sparkled for a while
in the hey-day of hypocrisy and died out—died out
both spiritually and mentally. He is still obsessed
by the decorated lie. He is dated by the generation,
which he typified so evilly. .

If it were he speaking, it is evidence that his
development has been stationary. He remains so
bemused by the world of thought that has leapt past
him that he still clings to the ill-conceived and
taudily gowned lie in preference to the naked but
perfectly formed elegance of truth. :

It is unchivalrous to torture a soul in dimness, but
even the shades must be taught their lesson. I had
the misfortune to witnéss a performance of ‘‘ A
Woman of No Importance *’ two years ago. It was
pathetic in its puerility. Again when ‘“ The Impor-
tance of Being Earnest ' was revived it was found
to be unrevivable. Such plays are of no use; they
are lifeless. They evidence the decay which already
existed in the mind of their perpetrator. :
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After the amusement of reading Wilde’s opinion
of me, it was a relief to get into another atmosphere.

Before opening the sitting to converse with
Johannes I showed Mrs, Travers Smith a schedule
of all the various subjects that had been discussed
with him.

JoHANNES—I am glad that he has come again. It
gives me a chance of speaking.

Mrs. T.S.—Did you hear all that H.D.B. said
with reference to his book?

JoHANNEs—I heard all that he said to you. 1
expect him to give my ideas to the world. Would
he like me now to sum up, in a sense, what is to
come as far as I know it? :

H.D.B.—I should be very pleased if you would,
Johannes.

JonaNNEs—I am quite sure that this book will be
of value because my philosophy is one which will fit
in with many ideas which are not strictly Christian
and it will make appeals to those who do not believe.
I feel quite confident that this will arouse an interest
in people who have never listened to our words
before. Because—listen to this carefull!y—it is im-
possible to get any truth out to you unless through
a mind which gives us some foundation for our own
thoughts. You can understand that where there is
any definite prejudice of a narrow outlook we cannot
get the truth into words, because the mind will not
take the impress of our ideas. You and my child
(Mrs. Travers Smith) are open-minded, therefore the
impress is definite here.

H.D.B.—Will you tell me which method of com-
munication you regard as of the most value? The
sittings held in a séance with several people present,
where physical manifestations take place, or the
sittings such as those we hold with you which are
purely mental ?

JoHANNES—I am equally interested in both forms
of communication for one would be absolutely
useless without the other. We, on our side, are
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discussing this question as earnestly as you are, and
we believe that it is essential in order to bring con-
viction to the world to perfect the use of what you
call ectoplasm, for, my dear sir, you know as well
as I do that the eye brings more conviction than the
ear. It is, as a matter of fact, a coarser instrument.
The ear is more closely connected with the mind.
But for the foundation of our communications with
the world it is more important that the eye should
be convinced in the beginning. I believe in the
course of a few years there will be an immense
increase in ectoplasmic forms. This is our first care
over here, for you know that very few on your side
are willing to listen to our philosophy, and even
if we find a ready audience for our discourses we
cannot always find a suitable instrument. The
instrument causes great confusion of thought, both
on your side and on our side. I want to explain to
you further that this confusion is greatly increased
by some communicators who have to call in the aid
of the guide at all sittings. Then the guide is a
bridge and has to bear the approaching parties from
each side. He gets confused by the call from here
and from your side as well, and often the com-
munication is a combination of the words of the
communicator from our side and the thoughts of
the medium on yours. For the medium cannot
completely exclude his own thoughts. They will
come rapping at the door and push in, in spite of
the resistance on the medium’s part. We are now
discussing how this difficulty can be overcome. It
is a very great stumbling-block, for we often find
you reading half your own ideas and half our words,
and all this rather injures our efforts as you can
imagine, .

H.D.B.—Can you tell us how long spirit com-
munication has existed between your world and
ours?

JouanNEs—The communication from this side to
yours has been established from the very beginning
in different forms. Of course this particular method
is the most highly developed and far more difficult
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for us than any other. You may ask why so many
persons can accomplish a little of this writing and
why they have so many difficulties and disappoint-
ments, and further why sometimes they are injured
by their communicators. It is really for want of a
guide that these injuries occur. Not because they
are in touch with evil influences, but more especially
because the ignorant influences which use them
cannot handle the mind as it should be handled.
It is infinitely difficult to use a medium of the mind
without hurting it. We guides keep those away
who would use our children roughly and tear the
precious consciousness that must be used as long as
life endures.

H.D.B.—What 1 would like to know is this.
If spirit communication has existed through the
ages, do you consider that it has been developed
or has progressed to a finer degree to-day than at
any other time?

OHANNES—I have already said that spirit com-
munication has been established from the beginning,
but it has not been recognized as it should because
added to it in the mind of early people was the
sense of fear which is an entirely artificial sense. It
should not exist. It was set up against all this
because it was essential that man should be ready to
take the spade in the morning and concentrate his
mind on the conscious world around him. Evolu-
tion has been very slow as your time goes, but the
result of evolution through many centuries is that now
it is less important for man to occupy himself entirely
with his spade. Thought is a more useful tool than
the actual thing created for the daily need. In this
way your studies are beginning to become really an
acceptable asset to those who are alive. As time
goes on thought will become more and more a
reality to you. After a comparatively short time
you will establish as a scientific fact that thought
creates vibrations, and that will open up a new vista
for us. Really that advance is very close to you.
As it is you have made progress through the fact
that thought is now recognized as a marketable
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article. We have always to approach you through
the mouth first, because of your feeble condition that
demands nourishment of the material nature. Now
you come to recognize it is a scientific fact that
it exists, and is what you term reality. A thing
which can be used for almost any purpose since it
has created every material thing in your world.
Then I say that your communications will become
more easily arranged and more convincing and you
will have made a considerable step forward.

H.D.B.—~Whilst you were talking, Johannes, a
thought occurred to me. You made a reference
to the sense of fear. I regard fear as a man’s
devastating instinct. Could we not create a beautiful
world here if we could banish fear from our
minds ? .

JoHANNES—MYy dear sir, you live on fear if you
only knew it. Undoubtedly your world would be
a more beautiful place if fear were extinguished.
But consider the result. Your world would not
continue without it. It is the whip, or goad, which
stirs man to attempt all that is really worth while.
You cannot overvalue it. It has many forms, but
the fundamental form is the fear of extinguishing
the spark of life, which may be done in many ways,
but none so effectively as shutting off the channels
through which the actual food that nourishes man
comes to him. Fear compelled Adam to use the
spade and fear gives you all that you enjoy at the
present moment. You may have inherited much,
but all that you have has come to you through fear.
Do you understand the immense value of what you
despise ?

H.D.B.—Your reply comes to me as a complete
surprise. It is somewhat confounding. Not because
of its logical exactitude as applied to earthly emotions,
but because it is opposed to my conception of what
this- world might be. By this I can only assume
that since you have said that fear is an entirely
artificial sense then one must suppose that it is only
natural for it to function in this entirely artificial
world. (A slight pause.) Another question has
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suddenly crossed my mind because of something Mrs.
Travers Smith and I discussed before this conversa-
tion began. It is a personal question. What is your
opinion of Oscar Wilde? Tell me how you regard
his life on earth, how he is regarded on ;'our sphere,
and what sort of ‘existence he now leads
JonanNEs—] am indeed pleased to have your
uestion. I have been wishing to speak about him,
or at all times when he wished to come here I
(l:pposed him. 1 have a very deep contempt for him.
irst, as he was when he was alive on earth, and
now when he has cast off his body. He cannot
even yet cast it off completely. Its wretched
Farticles, decayed as they are, cling to him still.
n life he had every cause to become spiritual. He
had inherited a tendency, unhealthy to a point,
which drove him to practices which caused his ruin
socially, but for his spirit this was the best possible
chance of revival. A curious mind his. Teeming
with ideas, all of a kind that worked for his down-
fall. For he had no thought of the man within
him, which was absolutely cramped by his egotism,
choking him to a point in which he could not spread
his soul at all. And after this great chance came to
him, he let fatigue overcome him, and gluttony and
that lassitude which is so hopeless a failing in man.!
So when he arrived here he was really half-dead. His
body clung to him still and even now he comes here
and speaks again at this table, in half-tones of envy,
because he cannot shake off the lassitude which
ruined him in life. He has never given his vital
part a chance, and, though he cannot flatter him-
self that he is a great sinner, he may reasonably be
said to be one of the most completely slothful souls
that have come to our side.
H.D.B.—Tell us what sort of condition he now
exists in,
JouaNNES—He was sent to a less vital sphere, and
now instead of trying to rouse his energies he stands

! After his release from prison Wilde sank back into
gluttony and lassitude on the Continent. This I obtained
om personal friends.
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there wailing at his conditions. And so he will
stand for many a year yet.

H.D.B.—There is one last question I feel that I
must put to you, Johannes. It is one of infinite
significance. You know that I realize the value of
faith, knowing that without faith nothing can be
achieved. No inventor could make discoveries unless
he had faith in his ideas which eventually become
materialized and accepted. How then does faith
apply to psychic studies and ideas?

f(l)HANNES—It is the most important point of all.

.D.B.—How then is it possible for us to accept
the protested faiths of the various rcligions of man,
whilst their ministers support, and encourage by
their acceptance, the iniquitous evil of war? o

OHANNES—Yes, I think I understand your diffi-
culty. Religions—creeds I should call them—are
absolutely necessary for the greater mass of human
beings. But why, you may ask, reasonably, when
God’s creatures are there to teach without these
dogmas of man? The reason is that a sign or
symbol of the whole must be given to the human
being, in order that he may preserve an ideal which
takes him a short way on the road of faith. The
danger in all religions is that they destroy them-
selves in that they embody doctrines and permit
matters to exist which are contrary to all human
reasoning. And yet this symbol must be there,
because man must always be a creature of the
moment, and he cannot do better than to form any
kind of faith while yet he is alive. I should like
to speak of this question of war, for I have explained
that it is the besetting sin of man. Religion veils
this crime as the act of heroes. It cannot do other-
wise, for it is powerless to work against the temper
of a nation. But you must not beﬁeve that because
it cannot crush out the worst of evils that religion
is not an essential part of man. It is best for him
to try to keep a light in front of him when he is
walking along a dark corridor, even if the light
gutters at times. And so it is with the mass of
people in your world. They have so little light that
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even the guttering candle of the Christian faith is
the only thing of beauty that is opened to them.
Therefore do not despise it too deeply. You, who
can lean on ideals of a finer nature, need not be
merciless to those who require the paper flower
because they have not a garden in which they can
grow the rose. 1 do not defend any of your
creeds, knowing as I do that they embody war,
deceit, and avarice. But they also embody a little
faith, and that must be taken as the nearest
approach to the eternal truth.

It is almost impossible for me to convey the
extraordinary effect of this purely mental sitting.
It was all so amazing. The actual sitting occupied
considerably less than an hour. Writers will under-
. stand and appreciate the significance of this.

The philosophy of Johannes is so explicit that 1
do not think it is necessary for me to review it.
It was chiefly the expression of himself with
interpolations on my part. He dealt with the
degrees, the valuations, and the progress of psychic
phenomena. He explained the necessity of physical
demonstration, which, he says, is essential to
convince the world. He dealt with the emotion of
fear in such a surprising way as I could never have
dealt with it. He poured contempt on the gluttony
of Wilde, delivered a brilliant essay on faith, and
displayed a fine tolerance of the various creeds of
man which was beyond that which I could conceive
in my present state of indignation at their application.

Humility does not exist in my nature so far as
material standards are concerned, but I do feel the
quality of humility when I record the great words
spoken and conceived by a higher intelligence than
mine. It appears that the prince of knowledge on
this earth is merely a suckling at the breast of the
universe.

If during the stress of this study I have achieved
faith, that alone is of inestimable value. To use the
last word of Johannes as recorded in this book, it is
‘‘ the nearest approach of the eternal truth.”
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THE CASE FOR THE SCIENTIFIC SCEPTIC

The easual attitude of scientific men—Six weeks to solve a
riddle known only to God—Owur author tokes delight in
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and the broken thread—Spiritual circus—Mr. Bird and
his grandmother—The peg of stupidity—A mean litile
American hustler—What happened as the Mr. X test—
A scandalous decision.

December, 19a3.

THE various experiences recorded here represent the
result of nine months concentrated investigation and
study of the greatest problem in life. If so much
can be discovered in so short a time, is it not
reasonable to assume that the road to vaster fields of,
knowledge is now within sight?

This accumulated evidence proves, in my opinion,
beyond all doubt that it is possible for human beings
to ccl)‘;nmunicate with the spirit intelligences of another
world. ‘

Some of our great scientists have already accepted
chis fact. It is now for science as a whole either

11t should be moted that the logical and philosophical
summary contained in Book IV was written before Valiantine
came to Engiand. The results of his visit, briefly and coldly
recorded in Book Il, copfirm in am amazing manner every
word that appears in these concluding chapters.
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to offer some natural explanation for the phenomena
or to devote its energies to the study and development
of it.

Apart from the spiritual value, the communication
with higher spirit intelligences may prove of material
value to our world, and when this new branch of
science is recognized, the studies and experiments
must be made by men of sensitive intellect.

It is useless and foolish to approach the subject
with preconceived ideas and prejudices. Excluding
Sir Oliver Lodge and Sir William Barrett, both of
whom have given years of patient work to psychical
research, the attitude of many other scientific
invesctiigators has been painfully casual and painfully
stupid. ‘

It is this ridiculous attitude, showing a miserable
mentality, that takes me to the early part of 1923
when NK- J. Malcolm Bird, the associate editor of
the Scientific American, was appointed by that
newspaper to investigate psychic phenomena. A
trip to Europe was arranged for him, and Mr. Bird
allowed himself a schedule of six long weeks—
February 10 to March 28—to get inside the riddle,
the solution of which is known only to God. .

Every assistance was given him in England and on
the Continent by Mr. and Mrs. Hewart McKenzie of
the British College of Psychic Science, and by
others interested in psychic research. This is a
courtesy which is always extended to bona fide
students and investigators.

Mr. J. Malcolm Bird took notes of the séances he
attended and has since Publjshed them in America
in a book which he calls ' My Psychic Adventures.’’
His adventures in Europe consist of less than ten
experiences and in not one instance is he able to
discover any deception. His attitude throughout,
however, is prejudiced and deliberately antagonistic.

The book is worth reviewing and analysing,
because it represents the mentality of the great
majority of sceptical materialists. And in chastising
Mr. Bird I chastise the herd.

As a scientific study his book is puerile and value-
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less, as a psychological work it is stupid, and  from
the literary point of view it is dull, ill-written, and
vulgar.

- In his occasional moments of honesty, Mr. Bird
damns himself completely. He states that,  as
representing the Scientific American, he confines
himself to one problem, which he is foolish
enough to regard as the major-issue. He says that
he can regard only as evidential ‘‘ the occurrence
of physical phenomena.’”’” He therefore places a
supreme importance on the lowest possible form of
intelligence or manifestation. S

. By this statement he proclaims himself as one -of
the stupid herd which also includes many spiritual-
ists, whose minds are so undeveloped that they can
ona'rbe impressed by what they can see and feel.

henever Mr. Bird’s mind is forced to contest
mental phenomena it collapses ignominiously. With
him the physical only provides emotion. His esti-
mation of mediums is affected by this, and he is
unable to appreciate mental values. He protrudes
a flashy survey of the obvious as a study of a
subject that demands deep and intuitive thought.

In one chapter, in which he describes phenomena
of . insignificant intellectual interest, he waxes quite
enthusiastic and, against his will, he is thrilled.
The chapter is headed ‘‘ A Brilliant Session with
Powell.”” But it is necessary to point out to
Mr. Bird that the conception of brilliance designates
the intelligence of the appraiser. What may be
brilliance to him may be boredom to others.

- With avidity he describes at great length how he
tied up the medium Evan Powell so that he could
not move. :
~ Physical phenomena occurred and Mr. Bird forms
the-opinion that ‘‘ Powell is the best of the English
mediums.’”’ But even this concession is affected by
the material thread of doubt. He roped Mr. Powell’s
body to a chair and tied his thumbs together with
a thread which he sealed with wax. At the end of
the séance, during which he describes the physical
manifestations as remarkable, he finds Mr. Powell
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still securely roped. Whilst he is releasing him from
his bondage he notices that the sealed thread is
broken and is very annoyed that he did not happen
to observe the act of breaking it. He makes the
illuminating remark on the thread: ‘' I have revolved
this incident in my mind more than any other episode
of my stay abroad.” .

Splendid! One pictures poor Mr. Bird spending
sleepless nights thinking about the thread. There
is no necessity for pity, however, as later in the
chapter he acknowledges that -he doubts his own
arguments. A

As far as I know, Mr. Evan Powell is a genuine
medium; certainly he succeeded in impressing
Mr. Bird. That is where he and I differ on
standards. Physical phenomenon does not appeal to
me because it has no mental value. It is not on
this plane that we can arrive at a higher intelligence.

Mr. Bird writes about a séance which he attended
and at which the medium was Ada Bessinet, of
Toledo, Ohio. 1 cannot express any opinion of
Miss Bessinet, since I have no knowledge of her,’
but she is written of as a medium of repute.
He confesses himself - astonished at the physical
phenomena which took place. Singing and direct
voices were produced, but he deliberately refrains
from giving an analytical survey or any attempt at
logical explanation. This is a sheer exhibition of
weakness. He maintains an evasive attitude, saying
that when he chose to sit on one chair he afterwards
wished he had chosen another, so that from some
other angle he might have more carefully observed
those things he fails to explain. He appears to be
befogged and consumed by doubt. Time after time
he confesses himself as beaten, and he endeavours to
rrdeve this by occasional touches of ponderous
humour. He elatedly pounces on one insignificant
trile which might be regarded as doubtful and
magnifies it to the disregard of a whole mass of
evidence which he finds is inexplicable.

Some mediums, who are not -independent of
money, naturally receive fees for their services.
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Mediums must live, just as Mr. Bird must live. But
Mr. Bird is exceedingly offensive in referring to this
point. He says that he has heard ‘‘ that Miss
Bessinet averages thirty-five dollars a week in fees,
which seems to him pretty good pay.’”” Here the real
nigciardly mentality is indeed shown, especially when
brieklayers in America earn one hundred dollars a
week.

The attempt to discredit genuine mediums because
they accept fees and the stupid assumption that
spiritualism is a money-making game is inquitous.
Why shouldn’t they be recompensed for their
time and for the devotion of their lives and powers
to the study? The Archbishop -of Canterbury
receives £10,000 a year as the medium of the
Fhurch, although Christ was content with infinitely
ess.

From personal experience I can state that the
ﬁenuine mediums are not mercenary or material and

ave a profound respect for the spiritual “issue.
During my investigations the total amount I paid in
fees comes to less than (£ 20.

‘Mr. Bird in his impudent, scampering study is not
concerned with mental factors; he avows that the only
demonstration which would be likely to convince him
would be some form of physical phenomena. Yet
when, at some vulgar séance, which he describes,
held by some simple people in the suburbs (no fees)
where “tin-cans and drums and four-legged stools
and metal horns jumped about the room, he even
then did not seem to like it.

:Such miserable and irritating exhibitions would
nauseate my conception of spirit intelligence, but
strangely enough this was exactly what Mr. Bird
said he wished to see demonstrated. He contradicts
himself. It is difficult to know what his particular
form of culture does desire. He professed at the
outset that he would only regard psychic horse-
play as his spiritual circus, and then he appears to
be disappointed because the clowns are not sedate
and dignified.

Mr. Bird is a dull dog; he is attracted throughout
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by the bare bones of the physical, and when he
secures them is astonished to find they possess no
sustenance.

These exhibitions of physical phenomena sicken
intelligent students. What can we learn by such
manifestations, whether genuine or not? No new
philosophy or advancement of thought can possibly be
obtained from it. As a substitute 'for any accepted
religion it would be disgusting and absurd. Could
any physical manifestation of tinkling bells ever
presume to replace, for instance, the spiritual
illusion of the Roman Catholic Mass?

Directly Mr. Bird leaves the physical and
endeavours to study or explain the mental aspects he
flounders hopelessly' and makes a pitiful exhibition
of himself.

In one passage he says that the majoritry of
personal messages consist of ‘‘ my darling. am
so happy to communicate with you. I am watching
over you. What joy it gives me. I must go.
Come again.”” Then a few pages later he says:
‘“ The wealth of detail is often staggering and far
beyond the possibility of being accounted for by
guesswork, and could not be known by the medium.”

y which of these does he stand ?

Apparently he has no departed relatives with
whom he would like to get into communication for a
personal test. Or, if he has, they, perhaps quite
rightly, evince no desire to get into touch with him.
He raves incoherently about telepathy and the
subconscious mind whilst he rushes through the
round of his appointed séances. At one he almost
thinks he recognizes the description of his grand-
mother, and then because he can’t be sure he
becomes extremely irritable and treats the whole
subject with unworthy carelessness. At a later
séance he admits that the description of her does
tally, and he is so intrigued that he proceeds to
excessive lengths in the retailing of this incident
until one feels quite relieved that he has found
something even though it is nothing more than his
boresome grandmother. He does not record that
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she said anything to him, so apparently they both
treated each other with silent contempt. ,

When Mr. Bird got back to America, however, the
silent spirit apparently relented, for he relates in
stolid seriousness .that at some séance he received a
sweet but simple little message written on a slate and
signed ‘‘ Grandmother.’”’ It is pleasant to find that
Mr. Bird is human. Adamant as he was, a woman
got him in the end, even if it was only his grand-
mother on a slate.

- Mr. Bird is the materialist in excelsis. He airily
dismisses mental evidences with the parrot-cry of
‘ telepathy.”” This is the consuming bug of his
mentality. There is no elasticity in his mind; his
ideas are narrow and fixed; his comprehension is
limited, and he exposes his weakness when early: in
his book he says deliberately: ‘' I shall insist on
extending the telepathic hypothesis to the - bitter
end.”” He may find a.‘* bitter end,’”” but how can
a scientific investigator hope to make discoveries or
assist progress if he approaches his study in such a
prejudiced and antagonistic frame of mind? _
If telepathy, or the subconscious mind, is the
only argument that can be advanced to account for
mental phenomena, will the scientist explain why a
medium suddenly, at a given moment, can provide
the power for the subconscious mind to be read?
This demands a scientific explanation which has
never been attempted. It is as undiscoverable as
the mysterious power of spirit communication.
Mr. Bird’s evasion of this point is illustrated when
he says of the subconscious mind that ** in our present
crude state of knowledge we need not attempt to
define it.”” Where is the logic then in advancing
a. theory which cannot be defined to combat the
evidence of the actuality of spirit communication
which is definite and conclusive ? .

. The time has come when the telepathic theory
must be abandoned. How is it possible for spirits to
give evidential information on subjects that are non-
existent in the minds of the medium and the sitter?
.- How can the scientists explain the marvellous
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phenomena of the direct and audible voice of the
spirit ?

I have held long and intelligent conversations on
personal matters with several spirits, and the voices
have been clear and audible to all the others who
were present. And other distinguished men and
women, whose probity is beyond gquestion, stand by
me.
A voice speaking from space in a room is at once
proof of both physical and mental spirit intelligence,
and completely destroys any suggestion of telepathy
or subconscious thought. Mr. Bird is forced to
concede that the hypothesis of ventriloquism does not
explain the few and not very interesting experiences
he had in hearing the phenomena of the direct voice.
He admits that the wventriloquist cannot work
effectively in the dark and cannot deceive the ears as
he does the eyes by getting the audience to look in
the quarter from which he wishes to infer the sound
is coming.

Despite these admissions he adheres to the theo
of telepathy until it becomes an obsession whic
carries him to the borderline of lunacy; in the end
he is left limply hanging on to it whilst the waves
of knowledge sweep past, leaving him to perish on the
peg of his own stupidity.

It is to the eternal credit of the few great
scientists that they have devoted their brains to the
solution of this vast problem of proving the continu-
ity of the existence of the spirit after bodily death.
Their research has been long and patient, and the
results that they, as pioneers, have already attained
are of inestimable value to the spiritual and philo-
sophical welfare of the world. That this miserable-
minded, illogical, insular, and mean-spirited American
hustler should dare to imagine that by a scheduled
tour of a few weeks on psychic experiments he is
justified in pronouncing judgment is ludicrous.
That he should presume to express his opinions—
with such vulgar aggression—is an insult to the
intelligence of the great minds which are beyond his
understanding.
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“Instead of attempting to explain away any
scientific problem, his book is obviously written as
a-journalistic stunt, and, possessing no faculty what.
ever for real writing, he set himself out to obtain as
much cheap copy as he could acquire, which he
adorns with even-cheaper scepticisms. ’

The description of his experiences are precisely
what one would expect from such a mentality. Why
should he expect to arrive at anything? {lo spirit
of intelligence would ever be likely to desire
communication with him.

‘His positive and negative comments are
ridiculous and valueless. His positive acceptance of
trifles is absurd and displays the extent of his
ignorance. . Only occasionally is he humorous and
then it is unconscious, as, for instance, when he says:
‘1 cannot make my mind a blank without a
struggle.”” Evidently the struggle has taken place
without him being conscious of the fact.

That such a book should represent the investiga-

tions of the Scientific American is a grave reflection
upon this organ.
- In a July (1923) issue of the Scientific American
there appears a lengthy account of three test séances
held to investigate the genuineness of a medium
whom they refer to as Mr. X., but who in reality is
George Valiantine. : : _ :

It appears that the journal had offered 2,500 dollars

to. any medium who could prove genuine psychic
phenomena. .
. Valiantine was persuaded by some of his friends
to submit to the test. He did not seek the appoint-
ment himself, nor did he display any anxiety to
secure the prize, but he was anxious to prove that he
possessed genuine powers.

-Such tests are always bad, especially when money
is at stake. I consider that when this subject is
treated on a material basis it is bound to be detri-
mental to the results,

- Before the three New York test séances were
held, Dr. Gardner Murphy of the Columbia
University and Mr. Kenneth Andrews of the New
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York World went to Wilkes-Barre to conduct two
experimental tests with - -Valiantine. These two.
Wilkes-Barre experiments were successful, and Dr.
Murpby and Mr. Andrews were impressed. K

The subsequent test ‘sittings were held in New
York City, at the offices of the Scientific American,
and the committee of' judges consisted of cold, hard,
sceptical, and antagonistic examiners. The report
of the proceedings was written by Mr. J. Malcolm
Bird in a prejudiced and unfair manner, in the course
of which he again contradicts himself and uses many
illogical arguments.

nder adverse conditions, in an atmosphere of
freezing materialism, phenomena was manifested
which the Committee entirely and completely failed
to explain. ‘

During the first two séances held on successive
days eight distinct spirits manifested themselves and
spoke to the assembly. Grudgingly it was admitted
that each voice was different and quite distinguishable
from the other. Mr. Bird refrains from recording
the conversations. His excuse is that the voices
‘‘ came with a suddenness that was well calculated
to startle the sitters into momentary inability to
observe clearly.”” This is the confession of a poor
intelligence for a scientific investigator. >

He says that ‘‘ considerable phenomena had been
produced,” but he deliberately avoids giving one
description of the phenomena. Immediately later he
contradicts himself with : ‘* It has been found that even
with a poverty of phenomena, we could not remember
the sequence of the séance sufficiently well."

Why could not he remember the sequence? Any
intelligent mind can not only record a short sequence
of the occurrences of two hours, but can memorize
the gist of a dozen conversations practically word
for word. If Mr. Bird’s memory is so pathetically
limited, how can we possibly accept his verbose
version of all the insignificant incidents which the
tentacles of his warped intellect fastened on as a
refuge from the devastating assault of the incom-
prehensible.
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- Befogged, ill-humoured, and disquieted- by happen-
ings beyond their sphere of comprehension, some
members of the Committee remembered on the second
day that they lived in the land of material efficiency.
So they summoned the aid of a dictograph. .

It is funny. They bought, or borrowed, their
dictograph and installed it surreptitiously - and
concealed it from the eyes of the medium, lest the
sgirits might become malignant when confronted by
this epitome of progress. A stroke of genius this;
like Bottomley instructing God to send him a cable
in a John Bull code.

‘The dictograph, being mechanical, was faithful,
and one may deduce that though soulless, it was
impartial. Phenomena occurred again on this second
test, quite remarkable phenomena with manifestations
and spirit voices in conversation: but although it is
conceded in the Scientific American that ** a remark-
able running account of the séance was recorded,”
not one word of this record is published, nor is a
solitary explanation advanced of what happened.

By this time, having experienced two séances, both

utterly inexplicable, the Committee awoke to the fact
that something drastic must be done if they were to
preserve their determined opinions; even Mr. Bird
became nervous of the results of the test.
- Before the third sitting they engaged carpenters
and electricians and fixed up mechanical appliances,
unbeknown to the medium. The chair in which
Valiantine sat was arranged so that any movement
he made would be recorded by electricity in the next
room. This contraption was hastily contructed
under the spur of desperation. _

-Despite this checking and, perhaps, disturbing
contrivance, again phenomena occurred. There were
many manifestations. Spirit voices became audible,
and as Mr, Bird is forced to admit, he held a long
dialogue with one of the medium’s guides whose
voice came from °‘‘ high in the air.”

- Now this committee, largely of sceptical materialists,
discovered that the full weight of the medium was
not registered on the chair for fifteen seconds at
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one period and at odd times varying from one, three,
six, nine, and fourteen seconds.

On this ridiculous and flimsy endeavour at
explanation the Committee discredited Valiantine.
This scandalous decision was based on an insignifi-
cant point which neither proved or disproved
anything whatever. The incident serves merely as
an exposure of the stupidity or the bitter determina-
tion of this section of pseudo-scientific, sensation-
mongering, and pot-boiling journalists.

ithout giving this great question any study
whatever they have the audacity to ignore all that
their puny minds cannot grasp and proceed to fasten
on to some vague Straw to save their faces. . . . .

B{ the slip of over-emphasis Mr. Bird naively
discloses the fact that if the weight resting in the
chair was less than one hundred and twenty-five
pounds it would record the medium as being out of
the chair. It does not require an infant’s intelligence
to realize that it is impossible for anyone to sit for
half an hour without moving. The inclination is to
change one’s position slightly in order to relieve the
tension of one's muscles, and, further, when one is
listening intently to catch a sound or to follow a
voice one leans forward involuntarily. With one’s
bands on one’s knees, almost the entire weight of
the body is easily sustained independent of the chair
upon which one’s thighs may be resting, and the
slightest movement will reduce the weight by half.
It has also been scientifically proved that when

henomenon is manifested that the ectoplasm emanat-
ing from the medium’s body has in same cases
reduced his weight by as much as sixty pounds.
There are many scientific books written proving the
reality of ectoplasm. .

The mentality of such investigators is despicable.
On a figment of their material conception they will
thrust aside a mass of evidence which to them is the
uncomprehensible.

In display type the Scientific American had the
effrontery to exhibit what they termed ‘‘ The Deadly
Parallel,”” which merely records that the full weight
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of Valiantine was not registered on his chair for a
few odd seconds.

They pronounce an advegse decision although
considerable phenomena occurred and voices were
heard from high in the room and from other places,
and these voices talked with Bird and others, and
the conversations continued ten and twenty times
longer than the seconds of the ‘' movement
recorded. .

The medium conversed himself with the spirit
voices. Their sentences, it is admitted, practically
joined.

Mr. Bird’s contradictions throughout are lament-
able. In one place he says the conversations were
short and consisted of a sentence, whilst later he
refers to the ** long conversations '’ he had with the
‘‘ alleged spirit voices.”

I know what George Valiantine has proved. I
know that the Scientific American has proved
nothing. The Ilatter clutched at the straw of
momentary movement and has the impudence to
assume that this is damning evidence. It cannot
even coincide the few moments of the movement with
the beginning of the long periods of phenomena,
If the medium moved for a few seconds, why
shouldn’t he remain registered as out of his chair
for the whole period of the phenomena? That
would be certainly more explainable. :

To be personal again : will Mr. Bird explain why
he shows a guitar on his diagram and then ignores
the musical phenomena "he cannot explain. This is
a very amusing exhibition of his carelessness as a
recorder.

On such a ridiculous report this Committee had
the audacity to say that their finding was that
‘“ they »’ rejected the genuineness of the mediumship
of Valiantine.

With my knowledge of the phenomenal discoveries
that have been made through the mediumship of
Valiantine my finding is that most members of this
Committee were imbeciles.

They have endeavoured to assert their opinion and
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I will assert mine; it is that they were asses. Their
dictograph was scrupulous, the weights and measures
of their scales were fair, but their birdlike aggression
would not stimulate the saliva of a castrated cat.

Mr. Richard Worrall, who was present, declared
himself to be disgusted and distracted by the investi-
gations. He said in the Press that he considered that
‘** not only was the treatment of Valiantine cruel,
but it was unjustifiable for the simple reason that the
tests were not completed.”’

There is another important point that Mr. Bird
deliberately avoided to mention. Valiantine wore,
on his wrist, two luminous bands which shone in the
dark and which could be seen all the time. These
never disappeared. How can this be accounted for
since their contention can only be assumed to be
the absurd theory that Valiantine walked about the
room for some considerable time whilst the chair
designed to register Valiantine’s weight only recorded
that the full weight was not registered for a few
odd seconds? '

The New York Times gave a fourcolumn dis-
cussion of the subject in December, 1923, six months
or so after these tests, also articles by Sir Arthur
Conan Doyle and Mr. Bird. Sir Arthur ridiculed
the findings of the Committee, while Mr. Bird
admitted that four of the Committee believed that
under certain conditions spirit phenomena would
probably occur.

Sir Arthur gave by hearsay some particulars of my
Arlena Towers experiences with Valiantine, and in his
summary said that ‘* the Committee was, of course,
bound to judge by its own experiences, but the public
may take a broader view, and I claim that the experi-
ence of Mr. Dennis Bradley is far more weighty in
the favour of Valiantine than the Committee’s.”’

It is significant that Mr. Bird, in his reply to Sir
Arthur, evaded this issue.

As a psychologist, observer, and student, I regard
myself as possessing more knowledge and experience
than most of the Committee of the Scientific
American. 1 am convinced that Valiantine is one
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of the greatest mediums in the world and that he
was shamefully treated by the. findings. It seems
to me that the Scientific American was more
concerned with the preservation of its 2,500 dollars
than with investigation. Such an attitude is
destructive to science and prostitutes progress.

This is the usual attitude adopted by investigating
committees, and the atmosphere is calculated to prove
so disturbing that spirit manifestations of any real
interest are unlikely to occur. If we accept spirit
intelligences as existing on a higher plane from that
of our earth, it is foolish to imagine they would
assent to remain at our beck and call, and ridiculous
to expect them to materialize in a frigid atmosphere
of a company of materialists.

The right mental attitude to cultivate in psychical
studies and observation is the clear, unprejudiced,
open mind, not the determined mentality of the
prairie ox.

I wish-to make it clear that this chapter was written
by me in December, 1923, and before George
Valiantine came to England. The amazing mass of
accumulated evidence recorded in the presence of
many of the most brilliant men and women in
this country is published earlier in Book II and
furnishes wonderful proof of Valiantine's mediumistic
powers.

I repeat that the Scientific American’s treat-
ment of Valiantine in June, 1923, was iniquitous.
Its attitude is a menace to scientific progress, and
until its ‘‘ experts *’ are able to approach this vast
study from an entirely different mentality it had
better remain silent and leave the pursuit of know-
ledge to higher minds.
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CHAPTER XIII

THE DAWN OF A NEW ERA

The author addresses his readers and takes farewell of them
—The foolish mind of the herd—'* Physical phenomenon
is a baby's rattle in psychic science ''—A hint to the
Churches — When the herd wakes up—“My own
dhilosophy ’—*“ 1 KNOW.”

January, 1924.

I DEMAND your acceptance of after-life on the proofs
that 1 have given you.

Life on earth is a phase.

We live and develop after death.

Our spirit is eternal.

Our bodies are the shells of our souls, and they
are cast off at the moment when we are born again,
when we set forth on a spirit life of loveliness.

That is the scheme of eternal life.

Retrogressive theories must be annihilated in order
that the field may be cleared for this new thought.

The fact of an after-life and the actual communica-
tion of discarnate spirits with humans on this earth
plane must be accepted.

This new knowledge is the true philosophy.

How are we to determine its application to science,
religions, races, and art? And beyond all to
individual comprehension ? :

1 disregard the foolish mind of the herd, which is
doomed to centuries of experience before it can hope
to arrive at intelligence. In the herd class I place
blatant materialists, roasting their toes in security;
destructive scientists, inventing their poisonous gases
in protected laboratories; elaborately but diaphan-
ously clad ladies of uneasy virtue, warming their
suburbans, spouting their platitudes by gas fires;
emotions in artificially heated chambers; smug
hypocritical politicians, plotting the extermination of
their fellow-men in the foul atmosphere of council
chambers.

Al ‘these represent the animal element of
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inhumanity. They spend their days burnishing
their swords for glittering prizes, but the glitter
reveals their decadence.

The future will show that spirit communication is
inexplicably connected with the scientific as well as
spiritual elements.

This is the only explanation of the function of the
medium.

The medium is the instrument, or receiver, by
which the voice of the spirit communicator becomes
audible. I have proved that these voices are heard
and that long and intelligent conversations take
place, but how this phenomenon is achieved is
- unknown. This audible communication is n.ade
possible by some form of wireless we do not under-
stand. In this I am supported by the spirit of W.A.
and others who refer to the delicacy of the
vibrations.

It is quite possible that there is an etheric current
extending to other spheres. In making this
contention, it must be remembered that had we been
told of the marvels of wireless ten years ago we
should have laughed the prognostication to scorn.

The mystery is not yet explicable. I am not a
scientist, but I find it extremely difficult to under-
stand how it is that I can sit in a room in my house
and listen to a voice speaking in America; and this
reality has only been evidenced during the last year.

Since I claim to have established by indisputable
proofs actual and audible communication with
Tecognizable discarnate spirits existing in another
world, I do not think there is any more to be gained
by the ordinary physical phenomena such as the
moving of objects and the materialization of forms.
Physical phenomenon is a baby’s rattle in psychic
science.

It must also be considered that it is possible by
wireless for electric bulbs, without any connection, to
be lighted by induction and kept burning for a
length of time and to sit in one room and accuratel
play the piano in the next room. If these marvels

can be achieved by human manipulation, it is likely
L
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that all purely physical phenomena alleged to be
produced by spirit powers are likely to become more
and more suspect. Only mental phenomena will be
accepted in the future.

If the survival of the spirit after bodily death is-
accepted and the medium is regarded as a sort of
living ph{sical instrument, it is safe to assume,
since we know that a human message can be sent
seven times round the world in a second, that by
some similar means messages can be transmitted
andhvoices heard from another sphere beyond the
earth.

Directly the world accepts the fact that such
communications are possible the scientists should
combine together to study every means of communi-
cation, and a thorough search should be made for
persons possessing mediumistic faculties. These
persons should be fostered and developed in the way
best suited to the strengthening of their powers.
Their services should be utilized for the advance-
ment of humanity in science, art, philosophy, and
culture. , v

If it is possible to communicate with higher intelli-
gences on other spheres and eventually to arrive at
a higher philosophy, the pathway of knowledge
will ge limitless. :

I believe that the greatest development of all will
be the direct individual mind communication with
spirits.  This in individual cases has already been
achieved. In many human beings there exist nor-
mality and supernormality. enius is always
supernormal and is accepted as such. No artist can
tell from whence his inspiration comes. It just comes
and in a flash. The inspiration, or conception, of
the idea of great paintings, great sculpturinF, great
music, and great literature comes suddenly as a
mental vision or sound. These may be the messages
of a higher and kindred intelligence. o

It is nonsense to expect that a spirit acquires a
super-intelligence immediately on his departure from
this earth. gl‘her@: is probably an infinity of degrees
of intelligences on the next plane as there is on earth,
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and one must concede as far as actual and audible
communication is concerned that there exists a
multitude of far higher intelligences than ours.
From what I have gleaned the spirit life appears to
be as natural in many ways as life on earth., The
actual personality, thought, and characteristics which
have been built up during earth life are developed to a
higher degree because all material ideas have been
relegated to insignificance.

e are all spirits on earth oppressed by the
physical burden of our bodies; there is no sudden
overwhelming change when the body dies. We do
not - immediately become gods. 'hy should we,
since it is only at death we begin our real existence !
Who can define the mind? Our bodies live in
action, but the mind is unseen. It is absurd
to argue against the continued existence of the
mind. ,

It would be as logical to say: ‘‘ I cannot see your
mind therefore I do not believe you have a mind or
are capable of thinking.”” The body is an auto-
maton. Since we are told that the development of
the spirit is a matter of eternity, it is not natural for -
us to expect the spirits to speak to us with God-
like intelligence.

It would be foolish of the churches to disregard this
new leap into knowledge. In the near future they
will have to believe, and it will be for them to
decide the changed form of their various religions.
In truth, our archbishops and bishops will have to
teach after-life. The church, as a church, will not
like it. Her offices have lived by driving the herd.
But the herd will wake up.

I was educated as a Roman Catholic, and the
artistic beauties of this form of worship have still a
%reat appeal to me. The attitude of the Roman

hurch towards spiritualism has been dogmatically
antagonistic. She has been wise enough not to deny
that communication with spirits is possible, but she
has discountenanced and discouraged it by the
contention that only evil spirits communicate with
human beings. This is also the attitude of many
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rsons who suggest that communication with spirits
i1s unhealthy and morbid. @The Roman Catholic
Church has great power, and her authorities have
designed an autocratic government of the minds of
the millions who conform to her creed. 1 will
agree with the authorities to this extent that spirit
communication in its present stages is not advisable
for the great bulk of people whose intelligences are
undeveloped. It involves a great mental strain
which can be borne only by the strongest of minds.
In addition to this, the actual possibilities of
achieving communication are so difficult and so rare
that it would be extremely difficult for a great
multitude to receive individual proofs. Theretore,
the Roman Catholic Church has possibly been right
in advising her adherents not to seek individual
disturbance on so thin a thread.

Religion is necessary to man, and whichever form
may be practised, the fundamental principles do
work for the good of humanity.

Religion is necessary in our public schools.: I
cannot conceive Downside, Beaumont, Stonyhurst,
Eton, Harrow, and Winchester conducted without
the discipline of religion. -

It would be absurd because of this new knowledge
of spirit communication to disturb the religions
which have existed through the ages. It is merely,
therefore, a matter of acceptance and application.

For two thousand years, despite her rigid auto-
cracy, and the alternating phases in which she has
suffered oppression and then on a rising tide has
exhibited her own vicious cruelty, the Roman
Catholic Church has furthered an artistic culture
which survives.

Her very sensuality is creative and makes
a wondrous appeal. Beethoven, Weber, Haydn,
Mozart, Gounod, and all the great composers have
given to the Catholic Church the divine inspiration
of their music, just as so many of the world’s greatest
painters and sculptors have paid tribute with their
art.

The gorgeous vestments and the jewelled caskets
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are made to adorn the interior of wonderful*cathedrals
and chapels. It would be stupid vandalism to
attempt to destroy this great edifice, simply because
a new knowledge of spiritualism has been given to
the world, which is, after all, merely a completion
of all religions and of tke instinct which is born
within the soul of every man.

My own philosophy may be of no account, but I
give it for what it is worth. I cannot, and never will,
accept any church or creed that does not proclaim
as the first rule in life ‘ that war is a worse crime
than murder.” Whilst churches countenance this
iniquity I only feel nauseated at such a hypocritical
and blasphemous negation of the law of God, the
principles of Christ, and the love of humanity.

The world must begin to learn. Despite all
material progress, we are but poor human sucklings
at the fount of wisdom for the nourishment of the
knowledge of eternity. :

Surely it is - possible for man to realize his
insi nih’cance and even the insignificance of this
earth planet when he endeavours to comprehend the
extent of the universe. At Harvard University a
star cluster has just been measured and proved to
be six trillion miles away from the earth. Light and
wireless waves travel at the terrific speed of 186,000
miles ‘per second, and it takes the sun’s rays eight and
a half minutes to reach the earth. Then consider
for one moment that, travelling at the same rate of
186,000 miles per second, it has taken the light from
this starry cluster we now see one million years to
reach the earth. This will give us some glimmering
of the infinity of time, and should enable us to realize
that the few thousand years of knowledge acquired
by humans on this earth plane is relatively a mere
fraction of -thought.

The only thing that is stupendous about man is
his blatant conceit. Viewed from the higher intelli-
Fence this miserable speck of a planet—a mere
ragment of the universe—can assume no more
importance than a minor hell inhabited by a multitude
of savage infants.
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We must learn to achieve a new comprehension of
eternity.

Relatively, we have no understanding of either time
or space. We must shed our arrogance and realize
that the boasted progress of our civilization has
achieved practically nothing of value in thought. All
that we have learnt on earth we have learnt to abuse,
but we need not despair because our first pukings
have been so pitiful. A few thousand years is but a
moment of eternity. We are embryos in the scheme
and when we are strong enough to venture our first
few steps towards knowledge we shall learn to abhor
our primitive indecencies. We must remedy our
dysentric weakness, which is materialism, before we
can presume to understand the divine spark of the
everlasting spirit. = |

When a higher wisdom comes to the world, it will
be found to consist of a perfect simplicity. The
virtue of life should be love. The work of life should
be the expression of oneself and the development
of one's personality, There should be no such
doctrine preached as the fear of God, which is an
insult to His great intelligence. And it should be
realized that Hell and Heaven are the visions we
create in our own souls. _

The materialization of such miracles as wiréless
and electricity have been rendered possible by the
mediumship of thought. Thought is of the spirit
and it is the creative instinct.

What are we all but indefinable specks of proto-
plasm, which by the thought of man and the
love of woman -have grown from an atom into
living personalities with untold powers for good
or evil.

From this miraculous speck in which the spirit
is contained the body we inhabit is materialized.
Throughout ilife on earth our minds develop and
our thoughts create and invent more and more
materializations which in their turn decay, for the
material part of ourselves is perishable, but the
spirit and soul and mind are eternal.

Is there a man so arrogantly foolish that, whilst
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unable to explain either the mystery of creation or
the inventions of man, will dare to deny that the
spirit does not continue to exist after the shell of the
body is cast aside? _
...It is the obsession of materialism that is the curse
of the world. : :

War is an animal bestiality inspired by cowardly
but subtle rulers for the purpose of gaining material
possessions. o

. The accumulation of wealth and the vulgarity: of
material power is accorded a sychophantic reverence,
whilst art and love and refined philosophy are
derided as of little value. _ R :

Matter decays and this ghastly acceptance of the
doctrine of materialism can result only in decadence.
That is why our world is in such a parlous condition.

Civilization stands at the cross-roads. A material
fog has blurred the sign posts. One road leads
to the Hell of Destruction, which is war, and
the other to the Kingdom of Knowledge, which
achieves peace. The scientists stand coldly in the
centre as directors of human traffic. = Their thought
will determine the way for the shivering herd. If
the road to Destruction is chosen then heroism will
become feeble when faced by scientific slaughter. I
the road to Knowledge is chosen, then humanity,
‘weak and gasping, will find refreshment and a new
virility. :

Whichever way the scientists may choose to
direct I disregard their decision, for I know that
within the great and incomprehensible purpose of
human life there exists a higher wisdom than we
can conceive. We humans are given free will to
develop to a certain point, but when the whole
scheme of human thought is threatened, then from
the higher intelligence is sent a counteracting
influence. _

.That is why this new force of spiritualism is
coming. It will come as a great wave which will
sweep aside the foolish designers of material rule.

This book is but a p.rologﬁe'.
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Yet the curtain must be rung down before the
comedy and drama and splendid fantasy of real
existence even starts. :

I care nothing whether my audience represents a
world of fools, who look askance, or whether there
may be a few wise men who welcome the emotion of
a finely decorated Truth.

I am no missionary. I have merely played a part
of a looker-on in an astounding mental drama. If I
sought to impose my views upon the herd, that
would place me on the Elane of vulgar leaders who
seek to prostitute thought. =

I have plun%ed into the depths and I have risen to
the heights. I have endured the agonies of mental
pain and I have laughed in the ecstasy of joy.

I care naught for the world's opinion, because it
cannot offer an opinion; for ten years it has only
exhibited a mentality of foul devastation.

In this book there is contained the outline of our
after-life. This outline has been given with certainty
from the actual sources in the direct and audible
voices of spirits.

What Church and what prophet has ever offered
so much?

What actuality have any of the great prophets of
the past given beyond vague and indeterminate
utterances ? '

What actuality can any of the churches offer?

Is there any tangible vision by which the churches
can define the conditions of after-life, beyond a
nebulous sort of existence or the hope of an
unemotional peace? Intellect can only look askance
at such a prospect and seek some clearer vista.

I give evidence of a hereafter infinitely more
alluring than any yet given to man.

By some strange chance I have been enabled to
probe the hidden depths of knowledge. Part of that
which I have found is recorded here. And that is all
that I am prepared to concede.

Those who wish to make the discoveries of value
in life can do so if they sacrifice. But that is no
concern of mine.
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.The splendid comprehensiveness of the higher
mtelllgence of other spheres is alluring. he
philosophy achieved can afford to smile upon this
world’s hypocrisy.

-Love, irrespective of the laws of man, is the
refinement of creation.

Hate is the foul thought leading only to
destruction,

Love or Hate? It is a matter of choice. Both
reqresent the spiritual and the material elements.

n the great problems dealt with in this book I
record merely the facts, and then phnlosophlze I
resent the balance and leave it to my readers to
orm their own opinions. That is a matter for their
study.

The quest I undertook has reached a conclusnon

I no longer rely upon beliefs.

I know.
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