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Materialization Manifestations.
By William OsbBI’.

The above' drawings' are exact" reproductions from''photo-
graphs on wood of ‘the'foot'of a materialized epirit known as
‘Bertie.” An account oflthe production of this and other wax
moulds,ffrom which plaster casts were taken, was published in
the Spiritualist newspaper of July 26, 1878, but as these
souvenirs ore likely to be historic, I think it advisable (with the
permission of the Acting Editor) to republish them, with fuller
notes, in the Two Worlids, so that the readers may know some-
thing of the marvels which characterised the earlier times of the
great spiritual movement in this country. That psyoho-
physioal manifestations are now so scarce and all but impossible
to witness, is, in my opinion, due in great measure to the atti-
tude taken by outside opponents, and, what is worse, by
so-called Spiritualists within the ranks, who, being ignorant of
the laws that govern all manifestations, jump to the conclusion
that all such are the outcome of jugglery and fraud, as stated in
my last paper on the recent so-called Read exposure in
Birmingham.

I speak advisedly on this matter, as some of the finest
manifestations have been witnessed by me with nearly all the
1 sensitives’ who had been ! exposed.” If the past and present
unhappy and blame-worthy attitude is continued, it is within a
measureable distance of time when there' will be no physioal
mediums to expose, and if Spiritualists are satisfied with clair-
voyance and clairaudience, which appear to be the ohief
attractions on the Spiritualistic platforme, then Soienoe and
Philosophy, based on indubitable facts demonstrating the aotion
of other than mortal embodied human beings, will remain in
abeyance until other conditions are afforded by loyal and con-
scientious students of the laws of life.

It is more than twenty years since the phase of whioh | am
now treating attracted my attention, study, and experiment.
The medium was a Mrs. Firman (who died at Riohmond,
Surrey, Sept. 10, 1879), who came to Manchester, and, after
giving a series of seanoes to Spiritualists and other
investigators, was exposed, and had to fly the town. After a
time Mr. Riemers—a leading violoncellist in Halle’s band—
brought her back to Manchester, and, in conjunction with
myself and a few others, found lodgings for her in Burlington-
street, where we used to meet once or twice a week for the
purpose of witnessing and studying the various phenomena
through her instrumentality.  Mr. R. proposed to conduct the
seances on °‘scientific’ principles, by which was meant the
application of tests, such as rope and sack-tying, and the like.
In pursuing this course | noticed a tantalising effect, for there
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was sure to be a flaw or hitch notwithstanding our precautions.
At last | said to Mr. R “The spirits are only fooling us ; let us
drop all this nonsense.” Immediately we had tests in abund-
ance, far more convincing than any we could devise.  That
was the first and last of my test-mongering business.

The modus operandi in the production of these casts was
as follows : ¢« A darkened cabinet was formed by utilising the
bay window of the room, which was made dark by nailing
black cloth inside the window so as to exclude all light. A
curtain was suspended across the bay, and inside this dark
recess the medium sat on a cane-bottomed chair, who, being a
woman of large size, weighing some 14 stone, nearly filled the
inside of the recess. "We then Iprepared two vessels, one
containing paraffin wax, molted and liquified by very hot water
and which of course floated on the top of tho water. The other
vessel was filled with cold water, the objoot being to set the wax
on the foot of the materialized form by alternately dipping it in
thehotwax and coldwater. This required to be done some four
or five times, so as to form as many layers of wax to make the
mould sufficiently strong for the casting process.

Prior to the occasion on which the mould of the foot, as
illustrated, was produced, we had several attempts, more or less
successful, but the crowning episode was in April 1876, at Mrs.
Firman’s |odg|ngs Dr. Monck being on a visit to Manchester
and my guest, joined our party at the seance, and was the medium,
Mrs. Firman sitting round the table along with seven others.
The table was pushed close up to the curtains, so that it was
impossible for eitheringress or egress by others without being seen.
There was a fair light from an oil lamp, by which all objects in
the room could be cloarly distinguished. After a series of
various physical manifestations, Monck went inside the darkened
recess, and in a few minutes parted the curtains and showed
himself in a trance state; in addition, two feminine forms—
known to us as [ Bertie’ and ' Lily'—putin an appearancein full
materialized form, and a masculine form known as Mike, who
played the part of Master of Ceremonies behind the scenes all
through the series of Physwal manifestations whioh we carefully
watched and studied for some two years. Monck a/nd the three
materialised forms were all visible at the same time. By way
of parenthesis | may state that when a stranger was introduced
I could immediately tell hie or her mental condition, as it was
reflected in the manifestations.  Of this we had some striking
instances, not very flattering to the said visitors, and it was this
fact that caused us to keep our meetings select to enablo us to>
pursue our psyohic studies, and gain some knowledge as to the
outworking of the laws whioh operate in these wonderful
psyoho-physical manifestations. Toresume: the oontrol, speak-
Ing through Monok, said they intended to give us some wax
moulds, and consequently we prepared the wax, eto., as pre-
viously stated, and placed tho vessels insido the recess. It must
be noted here that the medium was visible all the time.

In a few minutes ‘ Bertie ' re-appeared in full form in her usual
robes of flowing white, and asked if we would like a mould of
her foot, to whioh we replied in the affirmative. She then
retired inside the recess, and we could hear the splashing of the
water, eto. In less than three minutes she emerged from the
recess with a wax mould on her foot, reaching a little way up
tho leg, whioh was plainly seen by all, and, plaoing her foot on
the table, told me to take it. I didso, and immediately I touohed
the mould, the foot was withdrawn and the mould left in my
hand. It is the cast from this mould that forms the illustration
to this article. After this ‘ Lily " asked if I would like a mould
from her hand, and after a similar process, as in the case of
‘Bertie,’” she emerged from the recess with a mould in her hand-
reaching above the wrist, showing a naked arm right up to the
elbow. She stretched out her hand and told me to take it,
which I did, when her hand was withdrawn (I presume it was
dematerialized), and the mould left in my hands. | took the
wax moulds next morning to an lItalian plaster-modeller, Mr.
Beniditto Laverno, of Lower Eing-street, Manchester, who filled
them with plaster of Paris and then molted -the wax on the
oasts in hot water, revealing perfect models of a human hand
and foot, whioh 1 preserve as valued treasures, showing the
aotion of beings of a different order to those human beings that
we are conversant with.

Such is a bore narration of facts that may be questioned,
but the casts themselves bear their own testimony, as it is a
physical impossibility for suoh to bo produced by any method
known to external artists, there is not the slightest trace of a
rupture in the mould or oast from the same. This is easily
seen by referring to the Fig. 2, whioh shows the fine line over
which the toes of the foot would have to pass when foroibly
withdrawn. It is important also to note that the cuticle marks
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are ﬁerfectly reproduced upon tho toes as well as upon the body
of the foot—convincing proof that the cast is of what was for
the time being a perfect foot.

In tbe address of Sir William Crookes to the British Associa-
tion for the Advancement of Science, on September 7, the
learned Professor said : * Thirty years havo passed since | pub-
lished an account of experiments tending to show that outsido
our scientific knowledge there exists a Force exercised by Intel-
ligence differing from the ordinary intelligence common to
mortals.” It is precisely this ‘Force and Intelligence’ that I
am dealing with in these papers, and what those are | hope to
maleo clearer in another paper to follow.

In my next paper | shall give an illustration showing
another phase of psychio manifestation as striking and con-
clusive as the one noticed in this.

N.B.—Tho plaster oast, as illustrated above, is at the offico
of the Two Worids, 18, Corporation-street, and |1 havo no
doubt the Acting Editor will show the same to any who are
interested in psychio studios and experiments.

305, Bury New Road, Manchester.

Were the Writers of the Bible
Divinely Inspired P
(Continued from page 582.)

By Arfred Kitson, author of *Were the Writers of the Gospel
Divinely Inspired ?* * Is the Bible Opposed to Spiritualism ? * eto.

THE TENTH CHAPTER OF GENESIS A GEOGRAPHICAL CHART
OF THE JEWISH WORLD.

It will be a great surprise to be told that the tenth chapter of
Genesis is not an ethnological table describing the descendants
of Noah through his three sons, Shorn, Ham, and
Japhet, but a geographical chart of the Jewish world;
but such is the statement made by Professor A. H. Sayco
in ‘ The Higher Criticism,” p. 120. He says, “The ohapter
is concerned not with races, but with geography. 1 It is,
in fact, a descriptive chart of Hebrew geography, the various
oities and countries of the known world being arranged in it
genealogically in accordance with Semitic idiom. The idiom is
not quito extinot even in our own day and in our own language.
We still speak of a “mother-country,” our German neigh-
bours write about their “ fatherland,” and an idiom whioh is
exceptional with us is a rule in Semitic tongues. Thbe “ sons of
Canaan ” are the Canaanites; the “ daughter of Jerusalem ”
means the inhabitants of Jerusalem. . So, too, when we
read that Sidon ““the fishers' town,” was ““the first-born” of
Canaan, all wo are to understand is that it was the earliest of
Phoenician cities. We are not to look, then, to Genesie x. for a
scientific division of mankind into their several ¥Faces,
But this is just what Biblical scholars and commentators have
done ; they have made all profane histories subservient thereto
to the detriment of tho world’s progress. It is gratifying to find
that such false assumptions are at last being refuted and cor-
rected by Christian professors.

It appears that the three names—Shem, Ham, and Japheth
—are used to represent the three zonoe into whioh the civilised
world of the east was divided, viz., a northern, a central, and a
southern zone. The northern zone is represented by Japheth,
the central by Shem, and the southern by Ham. The passage
relating to Nimrod he describes as disturbing the otherwise
orderly arrangement of the chart. Of him ho says, ‘ While else-
where we have to do only with tribes or oities, it is an
individual man who is suddenly brought before us. He is
introduced into the middle of the list of nations belonging to the
southern zone, although his kingdom formed a portion of the
zone of Shem. Asshur, moreover, who is mentioned in hie
right place, in a later verse (22) is here associated with the
southern nations of the known world. Like Babylonia, he has
been shifted from the central zone to the southern world of
Cush. Itis plain, therefore, that the passage whioh relates to
Nimrod oan have had no place in the original design of the
tenth ohapter.” (p. 123.)

After devoting thirty, pages to the oareful analysis of the
Biblical statement in the light of the cuneiform inscriptions, he
finally sums up as follows on p. 152 by saying, * We are now
in a position to consider the results to whioh our arohzologioal
commentary on the tonth ohapter of Genesis would lead us.
The episode relating to Nimrod forms part of what we may call
the Babylonian element in the book of Genesis, and must be
left until we have the whole of that elemont before us. For the
present it is enough to notice that the episodo is foreign to the
original plan of the tenth ohapter, and that its insertion oan be
justified 6nly on the ground of the geographical information whioh
it gives about Babylonia and Assyria. But even so, the
geographical information is given in the wrong plaoe, sinco
Babylonia and Aeeyria belonged to the central and not to the
southern zone.

Now, for any Biblical Boholar to assort that the writers of
the Bible were divinely inspired in such oases as these, is to
imply that an All-wise God did not know any better than to
represent Babylonia and Assyria as belonging to the southern
zone of the known world when they belonged to the oentral
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zone. Such assertions are illogical, absurd, and derogatory to
the holy and divine character of God.

Continuing, the Professor says: * The case is otherwise as
regards the main chaﬁter. Here we are referred unmistakably to
the period when the Kimmerians first appeared on the
geographical horizon of the civilised natione of Western Asia.
It was a period, moreover, when Gyggs, the Lydian, flourished,
and when Lydians served as mercenaries in the army of Egypt.
It is in short the poriod to which Ezekiel belonged, in whose
prophecies wc again meet with the names of the descendants of
Japhet, which are enumerated in the tenth chapter of
Genesis.  The geographical chart of the Pentateuch thus
presents us with a picture of the Jewish world as it existed in
the seventh century b.c.'

This is a most serious statement, and would be difficult to
credit, did it not come from such an eminent Christian
authority, one, too, who has been chosen as the champion of
the Christians' cause, to defend it against the attacks of ‘ The
Higher Criticism.” We have .here a case of a geographical
chart, or map, of the Jewish world, as it existed in the days of
Ezekiel, who lived only 595 years b.c., thrust into the tenth
chapter of Genesis, which is dated 2,347 years b.c., thereby
representing it to be 1,752 years older than it is. In my opinion
such a serious anachronism is a clear proof of pious forgery.
It is a mere waste of time for anglone to attempt to claim such
%g!jaring case of fraud as being divinely inspired by an All-wise

od.

Concerning the building of the Tower of Babel, we are told
it was * called Babel because the Lord did there confound the
language of all the earth’ (Gen. xi. 9). But Professor Sayce says
that the Babylonians called the city of Babylon | Bab-ile,’ which
means * the gate of God.” So, the name of the city preceded the
confounding of the language, and was not so called on account
of it. And the meaning of the name is quite different from that
given by the Biblical writer. It is quite evident an All-wise
God was not tho inspirer of such an error.

It has been the oustom, until quite reoently, for Biblical
writers to represent that everything concerning religion has been
drawn from the anoient patriarchs, whom, it was assumed,
received the divine truth from God himself, and that at the
dispersion of mankind after the confusion of tongues, the divine
truth became adulterated ; so that all profane history has been
made subservient to the Biblioal story, and those nations whose
histories antedate the Biblical account havo been held up to
scorn and ridicule by Christian writers as being unworthy of
credence. Concerning the validity of these assumptions, Prof.
Max Muller Bays :—

‘Tho opinion, for instance, that the Pagan religions were
mere corruptions of tho religions of the Old Testament, once
supported by mon of high authority and groat learning, is now
as completely surrendered as tho attempts of explaining Grook
and Latin as corruptions of Hebrew. The theory, again, that
there was a primeval preternatural revelation granted to the
fathers of the human race, and that the grains of truth whioh
oatoh our eye when exploring the temples of heathen idols, are
the scattered fragments of that saorod heirloom—the seeds fell
by the woyside upon stony plaoes,—would find but few
supporters at present; no more, in faot, than tho theory
that there was in the beginning one oomploto and porfeot

rimeval language, broken up in'later times into numberless
anguages of the world.” *

Thus link by link the theological ohain of assumption, which
has so long bound earth’s children and kept them in mental
bondage, is being broken and the prisoners sot free. Some have
beoome so aooustomed to their chains of bondage that they
regard them as part of their religious nature, and without which
it Is impossible for them to live. To all suoh people—and their
name is legion—foots and arguments are useless. The persons
presenting them are looked upon with disfavour, borne of
suspicion that they aro enemies—robbers bent only on stealing
their treasures. Suoh cases as these are objeot lessons of the great
importance of providing suitable instruction for our own children
that they may not beoome the victims of early errors imbibed when
the mind is as wax to reoeive and -marble to retain. For Truth
abides with those alone who are willing to reoeive her. She
will not stay an unweloomo guest.

When we are told * the Lord came down to see the city and
tower, whioh the children of men builded’ (Gen. xi. 5), we find
suoh statements in keeping with a tutelary or tribal god; but
ore altogether inconsistent with tho God of the universe, Who
is Omnipresent. It is self-evident that suoh a God oan neither
go up nor come down, for He, or It, fills and circumscribes all
spaoe.

These remarks also apply to the twelfth chapter of Genesis
where the LoRD(Yahveh)oommands Abramtogetoutof hisfather’s
house, leave home, kindred, and country, and go to a land that he
would show him, promising to bless those who blessed him, and
ourse those who oursed him. Such partiality can only be
attributed to Yahveh, who was seeking to establish a nation
who should recognise him as their particular god in preference
to all othor gods who were worshipped by all other nations.
This view is the key to the Bible which will unlock all its
mysteries and reconcile the discrepancies between a personal
god and the Universal God. The mischief and difficulties have
arisen from oonfounding the two, and attributing to an All-wise,

* 'Boienoe of Religion," p. 24.
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good, and perfect God of the Universe the passionate, short-
sighted, and blundering commands of a revengeful person, thus
causing the better nature and feelings of good, noble, and true
men and women to revolt at the frightful monster theology has
presented for worship. This Lord or Yahveh was the god of
Abram, Isaao, and Jacob. On one occasion when he ai)peared
unto Jacob he seized him and would not let him go, although
he begged to be released, until he blessed him. And he changed
his name from Jacob to Israel, ‘ for as a prince hast thou power
with God, and with men, and hast prevailed (Gen. wrii. 28).
To see God Almighty in the embrace of a puny man,
pleading to be released, is a most pitiable spectaole. The
children of Israel became his favoured people; so long as they
kept his covenant he would be their spirit guide, or guardian,
watching over them, advising, warning, encouraging, and
reproving as occasion required. The *ark of the Lord’ and
the * holy of holies’ were his cabinets, by and through which
he manifested himself. He was very particular as to who he
held communion with and offered sacrifices unto him, and was
not slow to punish the intruder or disobedient.

When he promised to speak unto the Children of Israel from
Mount Sinai, bounds were to be set round about the mountain
to keep them from touching it. Any one disobeying was to be
stoned or shot through, whether it were beast or man (Exod.
xix. 12,13). They were to wash their hands and feet ere they
came near the altar (Exod. xl. 30-32).  They were not to
take wine nor strong drink (Lev. x. 9). Nadab and Abihu wero
slain for offering strange fire before the Lorda (Lev. x. 1, 2).
Poor Uzzah was Killed for touching the ark, though it was but
to steady it and keep it from falling (2 Samuel vi. 6, 7?. And he
smote of the men of Beth-Shemesh, because they lookod into
the ark of the Lord, even he smote of the people 5,070 (1
Samuel vi. 19). Evidently Yahveh hated those who disregarded
conditions and the curious, if the abovo statements ore to be
credited.

Dealing with the fourteenth ohapter of Genesis, Prof. A. H.
Sayce says that it is * The last portion of tho Pontatouch which
contains a distinctively Babylonian element. It is the last
mnarrative of which we can say that it was derived from the
cuneiform documents of Babylonia, eitherwholly orpart. . . .

« The narratives in question (the Creation and the Flood)
contain internal evidence that thoy havo been derived from
Babylonian sources at an earlier date than that of tho Exile.
The statement that Caloh is * a great city ” (Gon. X. 12) must
have been writen before tho overthrow of Assyria.’ =

Such candid admissions as these, apart from any incon-
sistencies and contradictions, are fatal to tho theory of divine
inspiration, whioh cannot be maintained in tho face of suoh
evidence. The writers have confessedly drawn thoir matorial
from Babylonian logends, and theso are the bed-rock of
Christianity, on whioh tho superstructure of theology is built.

Although the fourteenth ohaptor of Genesis may be the last
that has been derived from Babylonian sources, it is not to be
supposed that tho remainder of the Old Testament has been any
more divinely inspired than that which has been already dealt
with. Tho fiold, or source of inspiration so-called, has only been
shifted from Babylonia to Egypt and Canaan.

¢ *Tho Higher €riticism, pp. 169, 170.

VIEWS ON THE IMMORTALITY OF ANIMALS.

A correspondent in the Manchester City News, ot Sept. 3, in reply to
the writer of the note on the subject of the immortality of animals in
a recent issue, says he seems to be under the impression that this
doctrine is so new and strange that it is only held by the Rev. Forbes
Phillips. It mayinterest him and others of your numerous readers to
know that the opinion expressed by the reverend gentleman is one that
has been held by eminent divines and others forsorne considerable time.

In the Modem Back, by Miss Frances Power Cobbe, quotations
are given from the writings of Butler, Wesley, Adam Clarke, Matthew
Henry, and others in which the writers express themselves favourably
to the view held by the Rev. Forbes Philips. Canon Wilberforce,
Rreachlné; a few Sundays ago, in Westminster Abbey, is reported to

ave said :—* There are some people who believe that the existence of
these creatures ceases with life; that there isno place for them in the
future life.  That I utterly refuse to believe. Personally, 1 would
rather go into oblivion with dogs | have known than go into an
exclusive heaven with some people I have known. To me itis an
unutterable consolation to believe that these dumb creatures will enjoy
a compensation in the future life equivalent to the wrongs they have
endured on earth.’

Mary Somervilleand Theodore Parker were, and George Macdonald
and John Ruskin are, ardent believers in the future life of the Kigher
animals. Many of the poets, including Jean Ingelow, Wendell Holmes,
Barry Cornwall, and Southey held the same view. Southey speaks
thus beautifully of his favourite spaniel :—

But fare thee well !  Mine is no narrow oreed ;

And he who gave thee being did not frame

The mystery of life to be the sport

Of merciless man. There is another world

For all that live and move—a better one!

Where the proud bipeds who would fain confine

Infinite Goodness to the little bounds

Of their own charity, may envy thee.
And so we see that the doctrine is no newone. Itis only beinginsisted
on more frequently in our day, as men’s minds become broader, and
their hearts become more tender. Harvey Hilton,

Angel Crescent, Bridgewater, |
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Thg Knowledge of Spiritualism.

Those desiring a knowledgo of Spiritualism in its higher aspects
would do well to read * Spirit Teachings.” It is a work rich in
heavenly thought, pure as tho crystal stream, an intel-
lectual treat, and a spiritual mine of wealth—a book which no
Spiritualist should be without. Its contents may be accepted as
a Divine outpouring of the spirit in theso latter times, when the
churches have lost that which wo are told was originally
* delivered to the saints,” and are only in possession of the
loutward form of Godliness,” while they deny the manifestation
and power of the spirit, as demonstrated through the phenomena
of Spiritualism. Orthodoxy to-day, with its clinging to tho toys
of outward form and ritualistic practices, may be said to have
degenerated into a sort of image-worship and idolatry. It has
lost the quickening fire of tho spirit, which alone would lift it to
the *sun-crowned heights,” whore it might shine out with
radiance and beauty.

The voice of * Spirit Teachings ' is really that of an angel of
light, soft and gentle as the dew from heaven, yet forcible and
¢Lignified in tone throughout. We commend it to those cultured
minds whose duty it is os good shepherds to guide their flocks
into the divine pastures of truth, purity, and lovo. It will,
moreover, broaden the minds of those who livo immured within
the bastile of a oreed, and who are fettered by dogma and
doctrino, for it will teach thorn Nature’s universal lesson that
end or finality there is none ; that everything is in a stato of
motion and activity ; that evolution, growth, and progress are
the order of the day ; that what might have satisfied the far
back ages will not suffice for to-day; honco, again oomes this
new revelation, or rather, shall we say, a revealing of tho sub-
stanco of an old revelation by stripping it of the ! acoretion of
error and ruhbish of Pharisaical, ritualistic, rospeotable worldism
into whioh it has sunk.

Exoept with the blind, who have fallen into the ditch to
slumber, the dogmas of blood and brimstono are already dead
and buried, for it is obvious that theso degrading conceptions
of a Deity, who is only to be approached through tho shodding
of blood and tho merits of another, could only have had their
origin in the mind of the untutored savage, who is no longer
permitted by civilised man to resort to suoh diabolical practices
as that of indulging in human sacrifices.

Whon wo consider, too, that these blasphemous conceptions
.of infinito wisdom and goodness have no other foundation than
that of tho talking snake story of the mythiool garden of Eden,
one is almost inolined to doubt whether those who affect to
believe in suoh puerilities and kindred parodies of more anoient
legends, are not the viotims of some subtle form of psyohio
mania, or is it that by frequent repetition and habit truth to
them has beoome stranger than fiction? We should imagine
that perhaps they had, without knowing or being oonsoious of
it, become a prey to ovil, familiar, and deceiving spirits. Is
their contempt for the highest faoulty that Deity has endowed
them with, viz., reason, which is ignored and put aside for a fig-
ment of blind faith, not a proof in itself that suoh are the
viotims of seduoing spirits, and that a strong delusion has come
upon them, so that they believe a lie rather than the truth ?

As of old, so it is to-day: we have tho rival oamps of
ritualistio Phariaism on the one hand, and tho scoffing,
indifferent Sadduoeeism on the other ; and, as of old, the spirit-
world, through the human agenoy of mediumship, broke through
the gloom of superstition’s night; so again have we the signs
of a similar falling away when the epirit of darkness is upon us;
and again comes the same effort, through human agenoy and
mediumship, on the part of the spirit-world to vanquish this
epirit of darkness and to draw aside the thin veil that separates
man here from man there, and immortal spirit here from
immortal epirit there. And again do we hear the same silly
and wretohed cry, begotten of ignorance and superstition, and
therefore quickened and bom In foar—a cry that was raised
against the medium Jesus, whose works were also alleged to
have been of Beelzebub, the prince of devils.

These modern Pharisees are quick to-day to perceive the
moat in the eye of the Pharisee of old but slow to see the
beam in their own. The growing thought of the age, and
especially the facts of Spiritualism, will provide these modem
Pharisees with the * power and gift to gaze,” by whioh they may
free themselves from * many a blunder and foolish notion '—
assuming they love light rather than darkness.

The correlation existing between the shell and the kernel of
things is doubtless true in the conorete, but whon analogically
applied as a reason for retaining the acoretion of rubbish that
has stifled the central germs of spiritual truths, it argues both
a lack of logioal analysis and a looseness of discrimination on
the part of those who, having freed themselves from the fetters
of superstition to bask in the sunshine of the esoterio, are selfish
enough to imagine that the exoteric darkness is quite good
enough for others.

We agree with * Spirit Teachings ’ that the accretion of error
and rubbish must be cleared away before the seed of spiritual
troth can hope to grow strong and flourish.

So long as man functions through a material organism, whioh
relates him to earthly conditions, he will ever be prone to
materialise the underlying spiritual verities, until at length the
very existence of all that is spiritual is not only doubted but
denied and derided ; hence the towe? of Babel, and the confusion
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of tongues that exist, the speculative theology, and the thousand
and one sects whose many tongues of interpretation distract
the multitude.

God in His Wisdom and Goodness and Love for His creatures
has provided a remedy against this evilever becoming permanent,
and that remedy is to be found in the facts and phenomena of
Spiritualism, whereby it is possible for the men and women who
have entered into spirit-life to come back and to make their
presence known to those still in the flesh. That/ we are encom-
passed by a great cloud of witnesses ' is not the myth that many
imagine. This great cloud is doubtless the men, women, and
ohildren who once expressed themselves through bodily forms
which related them to what is termed the earth-plane.

Tocomeintocommunion,therefore, with theseisnottoconverse
withthe dead, butthe living, for the returning spirits prove that life
here and hereafter is continuous, unbroken, and sequential, and
that the body of flesh is no actual part of the man himself but
only an instrument, or earthly tabernacle, in which the divine
germ unfolds itself in the schoolhouse of earthly conditions, and
when the outer bark of the physical body.is shed, the astral or
spiritual body becomes the objective and outer body through
whioh the intelligent entity continues life’sjourney—noton some
distant orb circling the stellar spaces, but here, until it has by
progress purged itself of all earthly conditions and base attrac-
tions, and has qualified itself for a higher sphere. Man
is a spiritual being even now while in the flesh; all that
we can cognise, or know of him, reaches us through
the centripetal and centrifugal avenues of his material
body. When through old age, decay, or accident, man
can no longer manifest or express himself through theso
channels, he loses possession and control of this outer body;
hence, as it is built up of food, whioh comes from the earth, it
is of course of the earth earthy, and, being part of the earth, it is
in time, and time is only a measure of the earth’s motion on its
axis and in its orbit; therefore, the material body being subject
to the law of gravitation, falls to the earth like a stone tho
moment man, the spirit, loses possession and control of it. We
then say tho man is dead, but again wo are wrong, for it is the
body that is dead and not the man. Man, accordingly, while in
the earthly tabernario of the fleeh, is invisible to his fellowman.
So long as the outer shell of the flesh shows eigne of motion and
activity, or, in other words, does the bidding of the invisible
operator behind the machinery, we infer that man exists; and
this inference is based on manifestation through organisation,
just as the existence of God may bo based upon the universal
manifestations throughout all Nature. Invisible spirits, then, in
the fleeh, enter into daily communion with eaoh other, and it is
no sin to do so; neither do we label, or libel them all as of the
devil, although many may be regarded with truth as demons
and deceiving spirits, especially the *rings' and *company
floaters’ who play for high stakes at !oribbage’ with other
people's money. We have also the sweater, the opprossor, the
unprincipled statesman who would legislate in the interest of a
dass, and the ambitious monarch who would launch a nation
into the horrors of war. Besides these, we have the * sky-pilots,’
who, while directing the poor to the land beyond Jordan, flowing
with milk and honey, pile up for themselves much of the honey
and good things here.

All these, together with the few really good people, must
pass through the valley of the shadow of flesh into the spirit-
world, which is just outside the thin crust of tho flesh; it is, in
fact, like passing through a folding-door into the other half of
the room, as the physical body sinks to rise, as suoh, no more,
the spiritual body arises from the ruins, and as the physical
eyes close to physical things and surroundings, the spiritual
eyes open to the things of the spirit and to surroundings more
real than this, for this is the world of shams and fleoting
shadows. All there will be as open books; no silk hats, smart
frock-coats, and patent-leather shoes will hide the inner man.
Nothing but a good character will stand the eagle eye of angels.
'Be not deceived, God is not mooked: whatsoever a man
soweth that shall he reap.” Many there shall ohange places
and positions. It will be a world of surprises for many, because
deeds and not blood or oreeds regulate and deride man’s fitness
as to what sphere or mansion he shall dwell in.

Then if it be no orime to converse with invisible human
spiritual beings through the phenomena and channels of a
material organism on earth, why should it matter a brass farthing
if those selfsame persons, who have lost their own open portal
of the earthly tabernaole of the flesh, and who are in the spirit-
world whioh interblends with this, if thoy should borrou the
open portal of another for a shorttime and use it, that they may
oomfort the sorrowing widow and the orphan or ‘ Rachel weeping
for her ohildren beoause they are not’? The evil spirits then
that exist in the spirit-world are the spirits whioh come from
this earth-plane, fettered with oreeds and dogmas, ignorant,
dark, depraved, and dazed when they reach the other side, and
ministering spirits there find it no easy task to dear from the
minds of these the stuff and rubbish that they have been
taught on the earth by those who ignored the subject of Spirit-
ualism, a knowledge of whioh would have enlightened them as
to the aotual foots concerning life in the next state. The same
psyohio conditions and laws by whioh the more advanoed spirits
are enabled to return are also at the disposal of Tom, Diok, and
Harry, who may be the same sort of characters'as they were
while hore, hence we must not believe all the spirits, neither
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need we dub them all of the devil, for the only devils that arc
seen or known to exist there are those we create here, ofttimes
by our vicious laws, and still more by viler creeds.

The higher spirits desire to nip this evil of manufacturing
devils here in the bud, so that humanity here may be blessed
and that man may enter into life eternal robust in spiritual
health and happiness, and not the miserable dwarf who has had
to be content to feed on the husks of a oreed while angels laden
\évith spiritual food direct from heaven are knocking at our very

oors. L. H.

A Materialist.

Maubicb du Chastelbt had set out from the inn at Saint-
Benoit about midday. The day was hot, the roads were dry
and white and staring; Maurice was anxious to get over the
ten miles of dust and discomfort that lay between Saint-Benoit
and Ablancourt as soon as possible ; and when his hired steed,
after a first delusive show of mettle, dropped by degrees into a
sort of dejected amble, the change was far from soothing to the
young man’s impatient spirit. He appealed alternately, and
with considerable fervour, to every imaginable side of the
animal’s being: intellectual, emotional, and (at last) physical.
It was all in vain; the brute persisted meekly in his measured,
irregular motion, even to the last ascent ; so that by the time
Maurice drew rein where the road debouches from the pines on
the downward slope to Ablancourt, the afternoon was far gone,
and horee and rider were disposed, each in his own way, to
thank his particular deity.

Brom hero the scene which, in the cool, gloom-burdened
pinewood, had suggested itself by glimpses through daylit rifts
of foliage, spread out now into a full view of brown heath and
yellow-tinged fields of grain, reachin% away in harmonious
undulations to where the dark blue sea, beyond its line of beach,
flashed faintly as it caught the sun ; and nearer, nestling at the
young man’s feet, the clustering, red-tiled roofs of the hamlet
of Ablancourt.

Maurice had pulled up with a small thrill, but not in
admiration of the scene discovered to his vision. A short
distance to his left stood the little Catholic church of Ablancourt,
aloof from the village itself, and half screened in a straggling
outpoet of the pinewood. What had brought Maurice to so
sharp a standstill, and sent the blood to his forehead, was the
fancy of 'a woman'’s voioe, amid the sound of his horse’s hoofs,
and coming from the direction of the ohuroh.

He listened attentively.  There wae certainly nothing to
be heard now, except,his own heart-throbs; observing which,
he smiled in ridicule of himself. Nevertheless he was far from
satisfied that he had been the dupe of. imagination. | Some-
one was singing,” ho said, mentally avoiding the significance of
the first word. And then, still doubting, he turned his jaded
steed asido into a bypath leading to the ohuroh.

He had not gone three paces whon, sure enoogh, the figure
of oho apparently on tho borderland between girlhood and
womanhood issued pensively from the religious dimness of the
edifice and stood in the pine-shaded porch. The plainness of
her garb attested her as being of the peasantry—though a certain
self-conscious purity and refinement of her countenance, and hor
gentle dignity of bearing, would soaroely have ratified such
assumption of hor caste. Maurioe drew rein and gazed. He
did not speculate upon the circumstances then, but it was the
predominant impression of her purity thatsmote most strongly
on his senses; feeling for her physical beauty lay dim, for the
moment, below his consciousness.

The noise of hoofs had disturbed her; she looked up, and her
face was instantly orimsoned—only for a second. In the next
hor colorir had died away, and she was left pale, from
intensity of emotion. Then, turning suddenly, she sped along
the opposite brandi of the pathway, and disappeared among the
trees.

Maurice's first impulso was to follow, but he reflected a
moment and then shrugged. *Voyons!’ said he,lyou are too
impetuous, Maurice, my friend, too clumsy. Prudencel’ He
twirled his moustaohe with great finesse, still looking toward
the point whore she had vanished. *And besides, my friend,
you are very hungry, and love does not nourish exoept in
pictures and poems. Let us see what our estimable unde has
to offer. Up, mony-comered rascall’ he apostrophised the
horse, whioh was nosing among the heather; and, applying his
heel with some energy, he induced the animal into a shuffling
oanter down the road toward tho village.

He drew rein at the first cottage—a low white building
fronted by a long garden and covered with creepers green and
flowering,—the home of the village ouré. The priest himself
was there in the garden, stooping among his vegetables, and
when he rose up at the sound of Maurice’s approaoh, he showed
a tall figure not wanting in dignity, and a dark oountenanoe at
onoe grave, kind, and firm, embodying the spirit of thought and
suffering and strong faith.

*So, my unde,’ said Maurice, ‘ you see your graceless nephew
once more before you. You are surprised?’

The priest was looking at him out of serious eyes, ourious
and doubtful.

‘No,” he said simply,11 am not surprised’; and added,
‘ woloome, Maurice, to my humble roof.’
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Maurice was a young man of no unusual type: frank,
gay, and careless, roving with the freedom of youth among
principles of ethics, philosophy, and art, and binding himself to
none. He was the only son of his widowed mother—a devout
Catholic,—who saw her boy’s laxities with horror, and loved him
the more for them. He had some conceited pretension to be a
man of thought, and, so far as a young man may achieve that
distinction, his claim was fairly grounded. But the young man
lives first and last by his emotional nature; the reflective side
of his being is dormant, or its action, at best, is merely ten-
tative ; and his most serious ventures in the domain of thought
are to seek (with an amazing assumption of sincerity) logical
justification for his sensuous and emotional predilections.

So it was with Maurice. He lived WarmIP/, breasted with
the exultation of a strong swimmer the red-gleaming eddy of
life in the ateliers, the theatres, the café’s chantants, and the
thousand and one channels in which the bright, moving
existence of the Parisian art student frets itself away. He
fancied that he held the heart of life in his hand, held it
lightly, nor allowed his smiling dreams to be disturbed by the
inflexible truths that seem to stand coldly apart from life itself,
yet without which no real possession of life is possible.

‘ Call me a Materialist, a sensualist, he said, ¥ prefer to
call myself a Realist—no less in ethics than in art- 1 deal with
what is at hand and self-evident. Your dreams of so-called

moral perfection 1 give them to you with all my heart.
Dreams they are. Nor do I consider your moral perfection a
necessity ; on the contra(rjy, it would eliminate from life all that
makes life interesting and even tolerable.’

On the evening of this day he sat with his uncle in the
chamber that served most uses of the asoetic ouré, and held
forth volubly upon these and kindred themes, drifting finally
into pictures of the busy student life, with gossip and stories of
the kind that is the very breath of the buoyant Quartier Latin.
The curé sat in the half gloom and listened, looking into a
wisp, of firelight that flickered in the grate.

‘ But one tires of it all,” Maurice appended with a grimace—
+ all except perhaps one’s art and lesjolios femmes '—and longs
for change. And so here am I under your quaint littlo roof, to
make up for the hurry of my visit a month ago. Your country
hereabouts—o'est ravissa/nte I—and tho pooplo attraot mo moro
than | can say, with their simplicity and their steade/ adheronoo
to traditional ideas and their serious acceptance of lifo.’

T\r;e curé looked up. ! These attract you hore ?’ he said.

‘Yes.

*Nothing else ?’

Maurice moved in his chair and said, ‘ Many things.’

"In all this there is—pardon mo, Maurioo—how muoh of
sincerity ?’  The ouré spoke with a sort of kindly gravity that
disarmed resentment.

There was a pauso, Maurico reddening peroeptibly in tho
twilight.

*1 put the question,’ said the curé, !|beoause I have hoard
you this ovoning soout the existence of the moral sense aB a
living principio of the soul; and 1 know that what you call
adherence to traditional ideas and serious acceptance of lifo, on
the part of tho people, aro merely flowers deep-rooted in the
moral sense.’

* Imagination rules tho world, it has been said,” observed
Maurice. *Men are universally self-deceivers; they cannot or
do not choose to sec. | see nothing more in your moral sense
than a phase of uncontrolled imagination, bearing the same
relation to “ living principles ” as my own light, fanciful impulses
towards brushes and paint.’

*Yes, said the curé, reflectively, without direot response to
what Maurice had just said, ‘ these people of Ablancourt live
simply, one might almost say narrowly ; but what their lifo loses
in breadth it gains in intensity, and what in your Parisian
existence is meroly an event, numbered among others like boads
on a string, would here be the bursting volcano that shatters
and overwhelms. You have said with your own lips that you
have no moral sense. And yet, Maurice, you would not betray
a friend, or a friend’s sister, you would not take your Parisian
morals into a pure household—a homestead, say, of Ablancourt,—
and bring deeolation upon a family already striken in sorrow.’

There was another interval of silence, in which presently
Maurice chew a deep breath, and said, slowly, ‘ No—you are
right—I would not.’

The curé reached forward as by force of habit, and put a
oonsecrating hand upon the young man’s head. Then he rose
briskly to his feet. *And so,’ he said in livelier tones, *you
stand confuted out of your own mouth. There —not another
word.” 1will hear no more. Andnow I must make a call upon
one of my parishoners who is seriously ill ; and you shall go out
by yourself and view our ravishing country as it appears after
sunset, and Bo pass your time till my return.’

During the few preparations of the curé for his errand of
mercy, no further word passed between them ; and when with a
salutation he had gone, Maurice stood leaning in the narrow
embrasure of the open window, his face brushed by red
geranium and drooping purple fuchsia and sprays of the
increeping ivy, and looked forth upon the fading hillside. It
was a moment favourable to reflection. The smooth green
pastures, motionless cornfields, and heath-covered uplands were
sinking insensibly into quiet gloom ; far up, a spirit of sombre
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tranquility settled upon the pinewoods, and beyond the hill-
ﬂeak, outside the verge of pale western light, one or two stars
ad began to shine in nascent deeps of the cool, still evening.

Looking out thus, Maurice found it difficult to shake off an
obsession which, left to himself, he began to find alittle irritating :
the obsession of his uncle’s image, and the unaccustomed
influences which it irradiated, like a halo. The man’s life, his
self-sacrifice, his nobility and (above all) strength of purpose,
had come home to Maurice durin% their conversation like a
truth; and it was all unaccountably blended with the impression
of the girl he had seen in the chapel porch. Of her, indeed, he
had been unable to think unmoved since she had firet dawned
on his emotional horizon in the flying visit a month since. But
this evening his regard of her had been lifted, it seemed, into a
new and finer atmosphere: her image came to him bathed in
tender light, before whioh something within him seemed to cover
his eyes. Maurice pondered on the ohange ; and the more he
thought the more was his imperious egoism disposed to rise in
arms against a presumable impertinent interference implied in
the undercurrent of his uncle’s talk. Knowledge, too, was of
course implied. How gained ? How far was the curé speaking
from surmise? How far was his guesswork correot ?

There was something in the last question a little too blunt
and direct for tho sophist within : he doubled lithely, and took
refuge on a fresh flood of resentment.

A volume was taken up, with flushed brow ; and a cigar was
lighted and blown away in great puffs. Maurioo read the title of
the book, and, when he saw that it was a weighty diatribe on
some doctrinal point, he flung it aside, reached for his hat, and
hastened into the air.

What roads he took, how long he walked, wero afterwards
questions of some doubt; his misty impressions were of the
scent of orchards and of pines, deserted reaohes of sea-water on
the boaoh, shining pale in the last daylight, blaok, heavy fringes
of pine foliage against the starlit sky, and, dearer than all, a
single lighted cottage below him in a sweep of the valley, whioh
he watched from a rooky plateau among the tall hillside broom
—watched with a singular quietude stealing over him in the
dewy night. When he finally reaohed the oottage his unde had
returned.

*My friend is gone.” Those were among the curé's first
words.  * Sho died peacefully an hour ago. I fanoy you are not
unacquainted with tho family. The daughter Catherine has
told me that she exchanged words with you on an afternoon a
month ago.” He looked Maurioo in the eyes.  * A good girl;
intollootual, too. She shines out among the honest people here.
Her oulture has been my especial oharge, and I have reason to
be satisfied. 1 think I may toll you, Maurice, that she has
made covert inquiries about you; and by the way she flushed
through her grief when | entered this evening. 1 judge sho is
not ignorant of your presence here to-day.’

Maurice bit his lip and could not trust himself to reply, and,
presently, the curé, perceiving it may be that nothing more was
to be gained just then, rose to hie feet, lighted a candle, and indi-
cating io Maurice tho heavy Ut elos in a corner of the ohamber,
wished him a grave * Good night.’

Maurice was not long in deporting himself to the clumsy,
comfortable bed, for the effects of his day in the open-air had
begun to manifest themselves. His sleep, however, was fitful,
and haunted by a recurrent dream or vision. A woman’s face
swam up continually in his dream consciousness ; the face, ho
imagined, of the woman who had died that evening—the
mother of Catherine. And tho look upon it was more than
Maurice could bear ; it was so full of supplication and steadfast,
tender reproaoh. The eyes sank into his soul, the pity of them
seemed to burn him, and thrice ho awoke with a protesting cry
upon his lips. Tho third timo he remained awake in the grey
light of early dawn, resolved to sleep no more, and ae he lay
the significance of his dream and the woman’s expression was
borne in upon him liko a tide ; for the first time ho oame to full
perception of his true purpose in this visit to Ablancourt, and
he revolted from it with on access of self-loathing.

He rose, dressed himself, and went forth into the oold,
hushed dawn, where the fields and woods and moorlands
seemed yet asleep, waiting the whispered thrill from tho linger-
ing morn-spirit. The hamlet, too, lay under the deathly spell;
while over the broad leaden sea, murmuring hoarsely beyond,
the shadow of night still hovered reluctant.

As by instinct, Maurice made his way through the wet,
silent fields toward the hillside point of vantage, whence he
had looked down last night upon the lamplit cottage. Nearing
the spot he became vaguely aware that he was not the only
soul abroad ; he brushed through prickly gorse up the uneven
path, rose upon the plateau, and then came to a sudden stop
with the name of ‘ Catherine’ on'his tongue.

There she stood among the high dew-beaded broom, fair as
the dawn, and as pale and melancholy: startled for the moment,
it seemed, out of hor maiden defence—his name rose to her lips
and fell upon his heart like flower petals.

Thus they remained looking at eaoh other for several long
moments, then he began to speak, husky at first and tremulous.

* Catherine,” he said, * 1 would not insultyour grief, but if the
spirit of your dead mother is near you, as | believe, she cannot
be other than happy to hear me teUyou that 1 love you with all
the depth and purity of my nature. 1 want you to ba my wife
—butnotyet, for I am not fit for you. This day I start for Rouen
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and my mother’s home, and when | have mado mysolf worthy, |
will return. Catherine’

He stoB ped there, andthe questlon ho would have asked was
answered by tho Ilght that dawned liko sunshine through the

sorrow of her oyes. Thos. Chbswobth.

Correspondence.

[Letters for thia page must reach ua not zateu than Monday morning
Writers should address themselves to the subject under discussion, not fall to
criticising one another. Letters should be eu brief as possible. Our space is
limited. "As we cannot publish all etters received, wc naturally give preference to
hose that deal with razNOzrase in the clearest and tersest terms—Ed. W]

MR. THOMAS WILD’S CLAIRVOYANCE.

Sib,—Some time ago the Two Woblds devoted spaco in disoussing
the above subject, and many minds were tossed on a sea of doubt as
to whether Mr. Wild’s clairvoyance was genuine or otherwise. Please
allow me to acquaint the readers of 'our paper’ with a few unvar-
nished facts.

I was fulfilling an engagement at Hyde on Aug. 14, when I found
Mr. Thomas Wild was among the audience; so | took the oppor-
tunity of asking him to assist me in clairvoyance. He said he had
como to listen, but very Kkindly consented to help, and during the
evening he described my surroundings. The descriptions were as
follows, which the chairman was good enough to take down for me,
so that I might verify them afterwards. Hero they are just as thoy
were reoeived :—

1. Little girl, near 12 years of age, name Alice Phillips, of 25,
Bread-street, Leicester ; father’'s name, Geo. Philips.

2. Boy, near 12 years of age, name Ernest Wells, 45, Junction-
rood, Leicester ; father’s name, Charles Wells.

3.- Gentleman, near 33 years of age, passed on a few years,
medium height, has on dark trousers, wears an apron, by trade a
shoemaker ; name, Thomas Rowe, of 141, Birstall-street, Leicester.
Thomas wants you to tell his brother John he still lives ; Bro. John
lives at the Black Swan, Belgrave Gate, Leicester.

4. Hears a spirit calling William Burrage, of 4, Hotel-street,
Leicester.

5. Lady, near 47 years of age, been passed on near two years,
named Elizabeth Smith, 40, Great Holme-street, Leicester.

Mr. Place has been to all these addresses, and found eaoh one
correct ; all tho names and particulars have been verified, with one
slight exception, viz., in the third description tho name proved to
be Tow instead of Rowe. In the case of the fourth Mr. Place found
the house had been pullod down, but made inquiries at the adjoining
premises (Messrs. Cort and Paul), to whom he was well known.

" Now, sir, I lay these facts before your readers, they oan draw
their own conclusions ; to mo it is ample evidence that Mr. Thomas
Wild is a reliable clairvoyant. | saw some of the spirits whioh he
desoribed, but did not know them. He said, ‘They have followed you,
and they want their friends to know that they are here."

Surely, suoh evidences as these are valuable and deserve recog-
nition. 1 trust thie will help to restore confidence in those who
doubted his mediumship. 1 send this to you, because I think the
above faots are worth recording. Trusting you will devote space to
their publication.—Youth for truth and justice, Mns. Place.

55, Ooventry-street, Leioester.

ORGANISATION.

Sm,—In order that it may .be ventilated | venture to address
your numerous readers upon the above subjoot.  Many Societies are
feeling the necessity for some ohange in the present system of platform
arrangements, and tho divergence of opinion among speakers on so
many topics makes the necessity for some ohange very apparent. |
have hud more than one instance given me of speakers following
each other on oonseoutive Sundays, stating such diametrically
opposite views of the same subjeot as to greatly disturb the minds of
inquirers, and to enhance the difficulties of those labouring to spread
the truth.

Our American brethren have long realised the necessity of some
better method than the itinerant system, and 1 read lately, in the
Banner of Light (June 18, 1898), of an extremely interesting oere-
mony. It was the installation of Mr. and Mrs. Hull as pastor and
assistant paetor of the First Spiritualist Sooiety of Buffalo, N.Y.

The settlement of speakers is a plan whioh is receiving wider
adoption from year to year acros the Atlantic, and the question
comes, Would the system be of advantage to us in England ?

Already one or two Societies have tried the experiment in our
oountry, and the personal influence of the pastor or speaker, the
organising centre whioh he should prove, and the saving of travelling
expenses, seem to be points whioh tell in favour of such a system.

At present a great deal of jealousy exists in our midst—often
induoed by tho desire for leadership. The presenoe of a duly reoog-
nised leader in a Sooiety should do away with these strivings after
power, and affairs should work more smoothly.

The presence of an Organiser in a Sooiety should increase the
sphere of that body’s influence, by building up a good oentral
spiritual assembly, and by the organisation of mission work, in whioh
loosi talent may be utilised, and mediumship thus cultivated.

The personal influence of the pastor should count lor a deal in
suoh a movement. At present, whatever influence a Bpeaker may
personally wield, appears to be swallowed up in the long period
elapsing between his visits to the same Sooiety.

The resident pastor should also be able to keep in touoh with the
Bick and unfortunate members of the Sooiety, and be able to put
those who could help in communication with those who needed
assistance.

The platform being ocoupied by one speaker for a length of time
(a year or longer) would enable him to deal with a series of subjects,
and to follow a line of thought which is now impossible, so that in
plaoe of the mixture of whioh | have spoken there should be suoh a
well-ordered sequence of subjects that listeners should be attracted,
and good-building, as well as missionary work, be accomplished.
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The financial side of the matter should show an improvement
under suoh a system, for the money whioh now goes into the pookets
of the railway companies would be saved and applied to the working
of the Societies direct.

However, without further enlarging upon the matter, 1 leave it
to the discussion of the movement, trusting that good may result
from a correspondence which | hope may be largely engaged in, as
by this means only may a wider idea of the mind ot the movement
bo obtained.—I am, sir, yours fraternally, Will Phillips.

36, Humber-road South, Beeston, Notts.

PHYSICAL MANIFESTATIONS.

Sib,—Please allow me space in the Two Woblds for the following
details :—On Saturday night, Sept. 10, a very successful seance was
held at the house of Mrs. Beeoroft, with Mr. Taylor, of Farnworth, and
his guides. After fifteen minutes of quietness, the table rose bodily
from tho floor, about the height of twelve inches, with a gentleman
placed on it, weighing about fourteen stones ; this, along with mani-
festations, took place 1n the presence of twenty-three persons, who were
all heartily satisfied as to the genuineness of the medium and his
guides. It was the hope of everyone present that Mr. Taylor might
continue to be useful in the grand and noble work in which he is
engaged.—Yours truly, Mbs. Bebcboft.

39 Whitehall-road, Leeds, Sept. 12,1898.

ADJOURNED CONFERENCE.

Sib,—Arrangements for the forthcoming adjourned Conference
at Southport, on Saturday and Sunday, October 8 and 9, are being
made. The Conference meets at Hawksbead Hall, Hawkshead-street,
Southport, onthe Saturday at 5 p.m., and proceeds with the further
consideration of the Deed Poll. Arrangements have been made for
publio meetings to be held on Sunday afternoon and evening in the
Temperance Institute, London-street, should the business portion of
the Conference be concluded. Dinner and tea will be provided in the
Foresters’ Hall, whioh is only a short distance away. Should any
Sooiety or Assooiate not have received their oard of admission to the
Conference, I should esteem it a favour if they would communicate
with me atonce. Itwould greatly facilitate matters if all Delegatee
and Associates requiring accommodation, would drop me a p.c. to
that effect as early as possible, but not later than Sunday, October 2.

37, North-street Burnley. W. Harbison, Secretary.

PRESENT STATUS OF THE SPIRITUAL MOVEMENT.

Sib,—I am pleased that you allowed Mr. Robinson’s letterto appear
in the TwoWoBLns on * The Present Status of the Spiritual Movement."
1 oan endorse every sentiment of his, and | think as he does that the
time has arrived to give an elevating tone to the Cause by selecting
good speakers to expound its philosophy and counteraot the adverse
influences if possible, Bo that appreciative hearers will be attracted and
edified.—Yourstruly. T. Wilson.

1 and 3, Oak-street, Teams, Gateshead.

Sm,—I was pleased to see a letter on the above subjeot from
Bro. Robinson. It is time some one spoke out. | for my part have
been thoroughly disgusted at the time taken up and more than wasted
at the performances at our so-called spiritual meetings. Let us havo
done with phenomena publioly, and' if Societies oannot afford to
engage leoturers suoh as Mr. W. Howell, Mr. Bibbings, Mr. Morse,
and the like, letthem read a good paper on the subjeot, anything
rather than our great and grand Cause be brought into ridioule. |
fully endorse Bro. Robinson’s letter, and ask, * Can we not make a
shaking among the dry bones of wonder-seeking ignorance, and
establish a sound prinoiple of spreading truth in its highest phases of
spirituallI knowledge?* John Bland.

Hull.

Bib,—I really think our “Free Lance* should be ground down
blunted, or sheathed a little bit. I am not a nom de plume, or |
might get athrust. That little word *if* is very handy in our
friend’s strioture. ~ Are we going down under ? | have no fear, and
am ready to pull off the gloves, and, if need be, another garment, too.,
I think * right does at times need proteotion.” Righteous people have
often suffered as wrongdoers, though it is ‘better to suffer for right
than wrongdoing.’

Now, our friend plunges at the !hordes of fortune-tellers.’” Itis
a terrible thiDg to be labelled a fortune-teller, of course, as it might
suggest a gipsy encampment, a * peep and mutterpipe, and the little
sixpence." But, after all, is there not truth in the faculty of fore-
casting tho future ? (I too could a tale unfold) and what is this but
fortune-telling? Has not the gift been exercised from to-day back-
ward 19 oenturies, and b.o. as far as history oarries us? Where is the
immoral tendency of looking ahead if you oan for a longer or shorter
period ? It Bounds very dreadful to read of *such departure from'’
high, holy, and pure Spiritualism as pertains to the use of this par-
ticular spiritual gift, if it be one; and is it not as truly spiritual as
healing or any other kind of mediumship ?

‘Regiments of out-and-dried clairvoyants and psyohometrists."
Thatis a smart out, but at Radoliffe we should be glad to see some of
them. Yob, we who go for manifestations of spiritual gifts, with
their improvement and desire for perfection, although without the
misfortune of meeting with one hit against 19 misses.

Let us be thankful for what we have, things might be worse.
Above all, don’t let us make the worst of it, but try our best to help
on every effort in the direction of improvement. = Some are at the
bottom of the stupendous mountain, some at the top (tip