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HERBAL GUIDE TO HEALTH. By W. J. 
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HARMONIAL PHILOSOPHY-12 LECTURES 
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HUMAN PERSONALITY. By F. W. H. Myers. 
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10/2. Sale Price, 8/-.

THE HUMAN AURA. By W. J. Colville. Usual 
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IMMORTALITY. By J. J. Morse. Usual price, 
2/2. Sale Price, 1/6.

THE INTRUDER. By M. Crane. Usual price. 
3/9. Sale Price. 2/6.

I HAVE SEEN THE MASTER. By G. G. Grin­
ling. Usual price, 7/9. Sale Price, 6/-.

JOAN OF ARC AND ENGLAND John 
Lamoni. Usual price, 10/8. Sale Price. 7/-.

KINGHTS OF THE HOLY GRAIL. By D. B. 
Miller. Usual price. 1/8. Sale Rice, 1/-.

LIFE OF THE DIVINE POWER. By Holder- 
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LETTERS FROM A LIVING DEAD MAN. 
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The Harbinger of Light
A MONTHLY JOURNAL DEVOTED TO

Psychical Research, Spiritualism, and Spiritual Philosophy.
“ Dawn approaches, Error is passing away, Men arising shall hail the day.”

Founded 1870 by W. H. Terry. JULY 1, 1936. VOL. 67.—No. 8.

THE RESCUE—A CENTURY OLD STORY.
HE following story of some very re­

markable “slate writing” — not 
through an automatic writing medium— 
is a good many years old. It is none the 
worse for that, perhaps all the better, for 
it goes to show the continuity of psychic 
experience and gifts. It was done 
through a form of psychic power, which, 
though common in the East, is rare in 
the West.

Mr. Robert Bruce, originally descended 
from some branch of the ancient family 
of that name, was born, in humble circum­
stances, about the close of the eighteenth 
century, at Dumfries, in the south of 
Scotland, and was bred up to a sea-faring 
life.

When about 30 years of age, to wit, 
in the year 1828, he was first mate on a 
barkque trading between Liverpool and St. 
John’s, New Brunswick. On one of her 
voyages bound westward, being then some 
five or six weeks out, and having neared 
the eastern portion of the banks of New­
foundland, the captain and mate had been 
on deck at noon, taking an observation of 
the sun; after which both descended to 
calculate their day’s work.

The cabin, a small one, was immediately 
at the stern of the vessel, and the short 
stairway descending to it ran athwart­
ships. Immediately opposite to this stair­
way, just beyond a small square landing, 
was the mate’s state-room; and from that 
landing there were two doors, close to each 
other, fronting the stairway, into the state­
room. The desk in the state-room was in 
the forward part of it, close to the door; so 
that anyone sittting at it and looking over 
his shoulder could see into the cabin.

f

The mate, absorbed in his calculations, 
which did not result as he expected, 
varying considerably from the dead­
reckoning, had not noticed the captain’s 
motions. When he had completed his 
calculations, he called out, without looking 
round, “I make our latitude and longitude, 
so and so. Can that be right? How is 
yours ?”

Receiving no reply, he repeated his ques­
tion, glancing over his shoulder and per­
ceiving, as he thought, the captain busy 
writing on his slate. Still no answer. 
Thereupon he rose; and, as he fronted the 
cabin, door, the figure he had mistaken for 
the captain raised its head and disclosed 
to the astonished mate the features of an 
entire stranger.

Bruce was no coward; but as he met 
that fixed gaze looking directly at him in 
grave silence, and became assured that it 
was no one whom he had ever seen' before, 
it was too much for him; and, instead of 
stopping to question the seeming intruder, 
he rushed upon deck in such evident alarm 
that it instantly attracted the captain’s 
attention. “Why, Mr. Bruce,” said the 
latter, “what in the world is the matter 
with you?”

“The matter, sir? Who is that at your 
desk?”

“No one that I know of.”
“But there is, sir; there’s a stranger 

there.”
“A stranger! Why, man, you must be 

dreaming. You must have seen the stew­
ard there, or the second mate. Who else 
would venture down without orders?”

“But, sir, he was sitting in your arm­
chair, fronting the door, writing on your 
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slate. Then he looked up full in my face; 
and, if ever I saw a man plainly and dis­
tinctly in this world, I saw him.”

“Him; whom?”
“God knows, sir; I don’t. I saw a man, 

and a man I had never seen in my life 
before.”

“You must be going crazy, Mr. Bruce. 
A stranger, and we nearly six weeks out!”

“I know, sir; but then I saw him.”
“Go down and see who it is.”
Bruce hesitated. *T never was a be­

liever in ghosts,” he said; “but if the truth 
must be told, sir. I’d rather not face it 
alone.”

“Come, come, man. Go down at once, 
and don’t make a fool of yourself before 
the crew.”

“I hope you’ve always found me willing 
to do what’s reasonable,” Bruce replied, 
changing colour; “but if it’s all the same 
to you, sir, I’d rather we should both go 
down together.”

The State-Room Empty.
The captain descended the stairs, and 

the mate followed him. Nobody in the 
cabin! They examined the state-rooms. 
Not a soul to be found!

“Well, Mr. Bruce,” said the captain, “did 
not I tell you you had been dreaming?”

“It’s all very well to say so, sir; but if 
I didn’t see that man writing on your slate, 
mify I never see my home and family 
again!”

“Ah! writing on the slate! Then it 
should be there still.” And the captain 
took it up.

“By all that is sacred,” he exclaimed, 
“here’s something, sure enough! Is that 
your writing, Mr. Bruce?”

The mate took the slate; and there, in 
plain, legible characters, stood the words. 
“Steer to the nor’-west.”

“Have you been trifling with me, sir?” 
added the captain, in a stern manner.

“On my word as a man and as a sailor, 
sir,” replied Bruce, “I know no more of 
this matter than you do. I have told you 
the exact truth.”

The captain sat down at his desk, the 
slate before him, in deep thought. At last, 
turning the slate over and pushing it to­
wards Bruce, he said, “Write down, ‘Steer 
to the ior’-west.’ ”

The mate complied; and the captain, 

after narrowly comparing the two hand­
writings, said, “Mr. Bruce, go and tell the 
second mate to come down here.”

He came; and, at the captain’s request, 
hq also wrote the same words. So did the 
steward. So, in succession, did every man 
of the crew who could write at all. But not 
one of the various hand resembled, in any 
degree, the mysterious writing.

When the crew retired, the captain sat 
in deep thought. “Could any one have been 
stowed away?” at last he said. “The ship 
must be searched; and if I don’t find the 
fellow' he must! be a good' hand at hide and 
seek. Order up all hands.”

Every nook and corner of the vessel, 
from stem to stem, was thoroughly 
searched, and that with all the eagerness 
of excited curiosity—for the report had 
gone out that a stranger had shown him­
self on board; but not a living soul beyond 
the crew and the officers was found.

Returning to the cabin after their fruit­
less search, “Mr. Bruce,” said the captain, 
“what do you make of all this?”

“Can’t tell, sir. I saw the man write; 
you see the writing. There must be some­
thing in it.”

“Well, it would seem so. We have the 
wind free, and I have a great mind to keep 
her away and see what will come of it.”

“I surely would, sir, if I were in your 
place. It’s only a few hours lost, at the 
worst.”

“Well, we’ll see. Go on deck and give 
the course nor’-west. And, Mr. Bruce,” he 
added, as the mate rose to go, “have a look­
out aloft, and let it be a hand you can de­
pend on.”

A Ship in the Ice.
His orders were obeyed. About three 

o’clock the look-out reported an iceberg 
nearly ahead, and, shortly after, what he 
thought was a vessel of some kind close to 
it.

As they approached, the captain’s glass 
disclosed the fact that it was a dismantled 
ship apparently frozen to! the ice, and with 
a p;ood| many human beings on it. Shortly 
after, they hove . to, and sent out the 

boats to the relief of the sufferers.
It proved to be a vessel from Quebec, 

bound to Liverpool, with passengers on 
board. She had got entangled in the ice, 
and finally frozen fast, and had passed 
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several weeks in a most critical situation. 
She was stove, her decks swept—in fact, 
a mere wreck; all her provisions and al­
most all her water gone. Her crew and 
passengers had lost all hopes of being 
saved, and their gratitude for the unex­
pected rescue was proportionately great.

As one of the men who had been brought 
away in the third boat that had reached 
the wreck was ascending the ship’s side, 
the mate, catching a glimpse of his face, 
started back in consternation. It was the 
very* face he had seen, three or four hours 
before, looking up at him from the cap­
tain’s desk.

At first he tried to persuade himself it 
might be fancy; but the more he exam­
ined the man the more sure he became that 
he was right. Not only the face, but the 
person and the dress, exactly corresponded.

As soon as the exhausted crew and 
famished passengers were cared for, and 
the barque on her course again, the mate 
called the Captain aside. “It seems that 
was not a ghost I saw to-day, sir; the 
man’s alive.”

“What do you mean? Who’s alive?”
“Why, sir, one of the passengers we 

have just saved is the same man I saw 
writing on your slate at noon. I would 
swear to it in a court of justice.”

“Upon my word, Mr. Bruce,” replied the 
captain, “this gets more and more singu­
lar. Let us, go and see this man.”

They found him in conversation with 
the captain of the rescued ship. They 
both came forward, and expressed, in the 
warmest terms, their gratitude for deliv­
erance from a horrible fate—slow-coming 
death by exposure and starvation.

The captain replied that he had but done 
what he was certain they would have done 
for him under the same circumstances, and 
asked them both to step down into the 
cabin. Then, turning to the passenger, he 
said, “I hope, sir, you will not think I am 
trifling with you; but I would be much 
obliged to you if you would write a few 
words on this slate.” And he handed him 
the slate, with that side up on which the 
mysterious writing was not.

“I will do anything you' ask,” replied the 
passenger “but what shall I write?”

“Write the words ‘Steer to the nor’- 
west,’ ” which the passenger immediately 
obeyed, afterwards handing the slate back 

to the captain. Stepping aside so as to 
conceal the slate from the passenger, the 
captain turned it over and gave it to him 
again with the other side up.

“You say that is your handwriting?” 
said he.

“I need not say so,” rejoined the other, 
looking at it, “you saw¡ me write it.”

“And this?” said the captain, turning 
the slate over.

The man looked first at one writing, then 
at the other, quite confounded. At last, 
“What is the meaning of this?” said he. 
“I only wrote one of these. Who wrote the 
other?”

“That’s more than I can tell you, sir. 
My mate» here says you wrote it, sitting at 
this desk, at noon to-day.”

The Mystery Explained.
The captain of the wreck and the pas­

senger looked at each other, exchanging 
glances of intelligence and surprise; and 
the former asked the latter, “Did you 
dream that you wrote on the slate?”

“No, sir, not that I remember.”
“You speak of dreaming,” said the cap­

tain of the barque. “What was this gen­
tleman about at noon to-day?”

“Captain,” rejoined the other, “the 
whole thing is most mysterious, and extra­
ordinary; and I had intended to speak to 
you about it as soon as we got a little quiet. 
This gentleman” (pointing to the passen­
ger), “being much exhausted, fell into a 
heavy sleep, or what seemed such, some 
time before noon. After an hour or more 
he awoke, and said to me, ‘Captain, we 
shall be relieved this very day.’ When I 
asked him what reason he had for saying 
so, he replied that he had dreamed that 
he was on board a barque, and that she 
was coming to our rescue. He described 
her appearance and rig: and, to our utter 
astonishment, when your vessel hove in 
sight, she corresponded exactly to his de­
scription of her. We had not put much 
faith in what he said; yet still we hoped 
there might be something in it, for drown­
ing men, you know, will catch at straws. 
As it has turned out, I cannot doubt that 
it was all arranged, in some incomprehen­
sible way, by an overruling Providence, so 
that we might be saved. To Him be all 
thanks for His goodness to us.”

“There is not a doubt,” rejoined the 
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other captain, “that the writing on the 
slate, let it have come there as it may, 
saved all your lives. I was steering at the 
time considerably south of west, and I al­
tered my course to nor’-west, and had a 
look-out aloft, to see what would come of 
it. But you say,” he added, turning to 
the passenger, “that you did not dream of 
writing on a slate?”

“No, sir. I have no recollection what­
ever of doing so. I got the impression 
that the barque I saw in my dream was 
coming to rescue us; how that im­
presión came I cannot tell. There is an­
other very strange thing about it,” he ad­
ded. “Everything here on board seems to 
me quite familiar; yet I am very sure I 
never was in your vessel before. It is all 
a puzzle to me. What did your mate see?”

Thereupon Mr. Bruce related to them 
all the circumstances above detailed. The 
conclusion they finally arrived at was, that 
it was a special interposition of Providence 
to save them from what seemed a hope­
less fate.

The above narrative was communicated 
by Captain J. S. Clarke, of the schooner, 
“Julia Hallock,” who had it directly from 
Mr. Bruce himself. They sailed together 
for 17 months, in the years 1836 and 1837; 
so that Captain Clarke had the story from 
the mate about eight years after the oc­
currence. Later the mate became the mas­
ter of the brig, “Comet,” which was lost.

Asked if he knew Bruce well, and what 
sort of a man he was, Captain Clarke said: 
“As truthful and straightforward a man 
as ever I met in all my life. We were 
as intimate as brothers; and two men can’t 
be together, shut up for 17 months in the 
same ship, without getting to know whe­
ther they can trust one another’s word or 
not. He always spoke of the circumstance 
in terms of reverence, as of an incident 
that seemed to bring him nearer to God 
and to another world. I’d stake my life 
upon it that he told me no lie.”

Sir Arthur Conan Doyle’s Convincing Proofs 
of His Survival.

Evidential Portrait and Written Message
By The Rev. Charles L. Tweedale, Vicar of Weston.

Y wife, for years past, has had most 
remarkable automatic writing me­

diumship, especially when sitting with 
my daughter Dorothy—the two forming 
a strong combination. Their messages 
have been marvellous in their fore-know­
ledge and accuracy and have covered a 
variety of subjects, including the great 
Italian earthquake and the overthrow of 
the city of Managua, the deaths of public 
men, shipwrecks and aeroplane disasters. 
All of them were fulfilled to the day, in 
a manner that has been awe-inspiring 
and most of them have been placed on re­
cord in newspaper offices from one week 
to three months before the event, so put­
ting the forecasts beyond the possibility 
of denial.

On October 10, 1932, we got a message 
from our Italian communicator S----- , to 

the effect that Mr. William Hope, the well- 
known photographic medium, was coming 
to us soon. This did not appear likely, as 
I had no intention of sending for him, and 
I paid little attention to the message.

Next Sunday was our Harvest Festival, 
and on the Saturday evening (October 
15), a certain Mr. H----- called unexpect­
edly at my Vicarage with a gift of fruit 
and flowers for the services. After pre­
senting the gift, he astonished me by 
suddenly asking if it would be possible to 
“get Mr. Hope for a sitting.”

Immediately the forecast came to my 
mind and I assented to the proposition. 
Mr. William Hope arrived at our Vicar­
age on Saturday, October 29, and in the 
afternoon we exposed four plates. Before 
we commenced operations, and while Mr. 
Hope was resting and chatting with us, 
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my wife mentioned the recent press at­
tack on a psychic photographer. Mr. Hope 
commented on it, and casually remarked 
that he had been talking the matter over 
with Mrs. Buxton, his associate medium, 
and that he felt disposed to give up sit­
ting for the public and was inclined to sit 
only for friends.

The day was dull and gloomy, snow fal­
ling at times. About 2.30 p.m. we com­
menced the short service which Mr. Hope 
invariably holds before photographing. 
A hymn was sung and prayer offered.

Two pairs of plates were then exposed 
and developed. The usual precautions 
were observed by us. We used a new 
packet of plates, signed on the wrapper 
with a guarantee that they had not been 
previously opened. I loaded the slides my­
self, and signed the plates through the 
shutter of the slide, after inspecting the 
slide, lens and camera. I carried the slide 
out to the camera and back to the dark 
room, where I developed the plates my­
self. Mr. Hope made the exposures under 
my keen and critical inspection. Had he 
wished to do so, he had no opportunity to 
change or tamper with the plates in any 
way. I personally developed the plates 
after carefully verifying the signature 
upon each of them.

On one of the first pair of negatives 
there appeared a splendid likeness of Sir 
Arthur Conan Doyle, smiling pleasantly. 
For the second pair of plates we re­
arranged the sitters, and on one we ob­
tained a truly marvellous result— a long 
message in Sir Arthur’s own hand-writ­
ing, and signed with his identical signa­
ture.

This message covers the greater part of 
the plate, and appears in a thin film of 
ectoplasm through which in the nega­
tive, my clerical collar and the rectangular 
opening of my vest can be discerned.

Lady Doyle’s Recognition.
Writing to me under date, December 

11, 1932, Lady Doyle recognises the spirit 
face as Sir Arthur’s, and says of the mes­
sage, “There is no doubt whatever about 
it being my husband’s own writing on the 
plate.”

My signature on the plate shows clear­
ly, proving no substitution; and the fact 
that I signed the plate through the slide 

shows that no film bearing the message 
was inserted in the slide, while inspection 
of the camera and lens proved that none 
was placed in the lens.

The remarkable and peculiarly eviden­
tial thing about this wonderful manifes­
tation, apart from the identity of the 
writing and signature, is the fact that it 
relates to and joins up with the conversa­
tion casually introduced by my wife, and 
commented upon by Mr. Hope a few 
minutes before we held the preliminary 
sitting.

The message reads as follows:—
My Dear Hope.—I have every respect 

for you, and admiration for your char­
acter, and I agree that you have been 
tested too often, and I sympathise with 
you and Mrs. Buxton. I am glad to see 
you here with friends. Tell Mrs. Bux­
ton not to worry, because this cloud will 
pass, and all will be well.—Good wishes 
to all.

A. Conan Doyle.
On October 31 we sat again, and I ob­

tained the following message from Sir 
Arthur:—

I came to give Hope encouragement, 
for I do not wish him to give up, also 
tot, convince your friends, for it is a per­
fect fool-proof picture and message. 
Further, on November 2, Sir Arthur 

said:—
I greet you. As you saw, I got 

through with my photo and message. 
It will do more for spirit photography 
than all the rest, I am sure. I am try­
ing to do great things, and I trust 
through you and Hope to do more.
On October 30 Mr. H----- also sat with

Mr. Hope at my Vicarage, and got a 
recognised picture of a relative. On this 
occasion he had a very striking instance 
of Mr. Hope’s clairvoyance. Addressing 
the gentleman, Mr. Hope gave a minutely 
accurate description of a woman, whom 
he saw beside him. This was at once 
recognised, and on the plate being ex­
posed and the picture developed, the extra 
proved to be the person seen clairvo- 
yantly.

Mr. Hope particularly emphasised the 
distinct central parting of the hair, the 
appearance of something on the head, 
which might be a cap, but of which he 
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was not sure, and the fact that she was 
deeply religious and read her Bible a great 
deal.

I have just had an old photograph 
shown to me by Mr. H----- , one of the
first Dagurreotypes, taken on a solid sil­
ver plate, in which the parting of the 

hair, the thin and scarcely discernible cap 
on, the top of the head, and the Bible held 
in her hands, are all shown. Mr. Hope 
had never previously seen the sitter or 
the photograph, and did not even know 
the sitter’s name.

Hope’s Psychic Powers.
It is impossible to speak too highly of 

Mr. Hope’s psychic powers. These recog­
nised pictures of relatives and friends— 
of whom Hope had never heard, and whose 
photographs or pictures he had never 
seen; or of whom, in some cases, no pic­
ture had ever been made during mortal 
life—blow to smithereens all theories of

fraud. On October 31, just before leaving 
my Vicarage, Mr. Hope exposed four more 
plates. On two of them came fine pictures 
of our Italian spirit communicator, S----- ,
of whom I trust to have much to say 
anon.

We had not been thinking of Sir 
Arthur and were at the time hoping to 
get evidence of the presence of persons 
entirely unconnected with him, but this 
we did not get.

Truly a marvellously evidential experi­
ence, and one more proof of the glorious 
reality of “The Communion of Saints,” 
of which the Church to-day knows noth­
ing. Up to the time of writing I have in 
vain approached the principal Church 
papers with a request that they should 
publish these facts, only to be met by an 
obstinate refusal. When will the dawn 
show in the Church’s sky? When will she 
awaken to the facts?

A Press Investigation of Spiritualism»

Sir A. Conan Doyle’s Historic Letter.
Eight years ago the “Sunday Chronicle” 

held an investigation into Spiritualism 
which professed to be judical and impar­
tial. Eminent personages were invited to 
join the Committee, and these included Sir 
Arthur Conan Doyle, who left it im­
mediately after the paper’s so-called “Ex­
posure” of Harold Evans, for “Mas­
querading as a Ghost.” That sensational 
feat was accomplished by some persons 
present throwing a sheet around the 
medium while he was in trance and flash­
ing on the lights!

Sir Arthur then sent this indignant 
letter for publication to the “International 
Psychic Gazette.”

“I should be glad of an opportunity to 
dissociate myself from this body (the 
“Sunday Chronicle” Committee). I have, 
of course, never belonged to it, but in its 
early stages, believing the assurance given 
to me that it was a sincere and honour­
able inquisition, I gave their representa­
tives some advice and my name was le­
gitimately used.

“Since that time, however, no advice 
has been sought or given, and I should 
wish Spiritualists to understand that I 
have no possible connection or sympathy 
with the Committee.

“How honourable men and women can 
countenance an investigation which on its 
own admission has been as false as any 
medium could be, is beyond my under­
standing.

“They have suggested non-existent 
things to clairvoyants (of all people the 
most sensitive to suggestion); they have 
pretended to be Spiritualists; they have 
claimed false relationships with each 
other; they have invented dead relatives; 
in fact they have girt themselves round 
with such an atmosphere of falsehood 
that it is inconceivable that any true or 
high thing could come near them.

“Let me give them a word of advice. It 
is to dissolve their tainted association 
and then, abandoning all falsehood and 
mental arrogance, to approach the subject 
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individually, and in a chastened spirit. Let 
it be done, if possible, in a private circle 
formed by themselves in their own home. 
They will then be in a position to judge 
the value of their previous performance.

“I blame myself in the matter. After 
the James Douglas fiasco, I determined 
never again to help a press investigation. 
I broke my resolution in this instance. It 
will be the last time.

“But for the general guidance of 
Spiritualists in the future I would suggest 

that no investigators should ever have as­
sistance who have not put in a year’s 
reading, which shall include Richet’s 
‘Thirty Years,’ Crookes’ ‘Researches,’ 
Crawford’s three volumes, and Schrenck- 
Notzing’s ‘Materialisations.’

“At present it is like letting children 
loose in a laboratory to test the conclu­
sions of experts.”

After this letter the! Committee went to 
pieces, and no report of its conclusions 
was ever drawn up.

A Funeral Oration.

Delivered over the grave of George Milner Stephen, at the Melbourne General 
Cemetery by his friend H. Junor Browne, on Wednesday, 17th January, 1894.

It was Mr. George Milner Stepliens dying request that Ills friend Mr. H. Junor Browne— 
the author of “The Holy Truth,” should say a few words over his grave.—lid.

FRIENDS,—We are met together for 
the purpose of paying the last tribute 

of respect to the mortal remains of our 
dear friend, who has so recently passed 
to the higher life, and of consigning his 
physical body to the earth, to mingle with 
the elements from which it was derived.

For him this life’s fitful dream is o’er, 
with all its disappointments, and its suf­
ferings. Having finished his allotted time 
on earth, he has now entered upon that 
higher condition of existence in which 
bodily pain is unknown.

While on the mundane stage of life he 
performed his duties nobly and con­
scientiously, but the mystic veil called 
death has fallen and we shall see his 
physical form no more.

To his friends and acquaintances he 
leaves a legacy in the remembrance of his 
unselfish services, his kindly virtues, and 
his love of the true and the beautiful, un­
mindful of the obliquity it entailed, he 
fought the good fight of free inquiry and 
triumphed over prejudice and misrepre­
sentation.

His voyage through this life was not 
always on tranquil seas, but his reason­
ing powers steered him clear of the rocks 
of superstition and bigotry, and for many 

years past he rested placidly in the se­
cure haven of self-knowledge, conse­
quently he had long been free from the 
fears and misgivings of priestly theology. 
He worked out for himself the problem 
of life and no man acted as the keeper 
of his conscience.

His religion was to do good. The belief 
of suffering humanity, and the enlighten­
ment of his fellow men constituted his 
highest aspiration. He recognised no au­
thority but his divine gift of reason, 
adopted no method but that of science 
and philosophy, and respected no rule but 
that of an enlightened conscience. While 
he duly valued the lessons of the past he 
discarded tradition as a ground of belief, 
therefore no book or Church formed the 
basis of his faith; on the contrary he 
vindicated the right to think and to act 
upon conscientious conviction. By a career 
so noble who shall say that his affection 
for his friends was impaired, or that his 
love for those connected to him by the 
ties of relationship were weakened ? Quite 
the reverse of this was the case, his in­
dependent method of thought tended to 
develop those sentiments which have 
their rise in the love of human nature, 
which impel and ennoble all mortality, and 
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which, being grounded on personal con­
viction, manifest themselves in unselfish 
and worthy actions, more especially in 
giving relief to the suffering, and in the 
promotion of truth, justice and love. If 
perfect reliance on his spiritual knowledge 
in the hour of death is proof of its truth, 
then in the death of our friend the princi­
ples of Spiritualism are triumphantly es­
tablished. This knowledge sustained him 
in health and in sickness; affording him 
consolation and encouragement at all 
times, and in the last moments of his life 
here when he was gazing as it were into 
eternity, it secured to him the most per­
fect tranquility of mind, resting on per­
sonally acquired knowledge of spiritual 
things, he had no misgivings, no doubts, 
no tremblings, and went undaunted into 
the land of the great departed with the 
full assurance that he would be met with 
joyous greetings by his loved ones gone 
before.

To the truly enlightened, death has no 
terror, the thought of physically leaving 
those on earth we hold dearest may cause 
regret, but the consciousness of a well 
spent life is all sufficient in the last hour 
of our earthly existence. What is er­
roneously termed death is but a passing 
shadow and there is nothing in it that 
should' blanch the cheek or inspire us with 
fear. In its presence suffering and pain 
give place to rest and peace; the sorrow­
laden and the forlorn, the unfortunate 
and the despairing find repose in the bene­
ficent change called death.

The death of man’s physical body is 
one of the natural and necessary changes 
that the spirit must experience in its 
deathless journey through eternity. As 
the sun at even sets to rise in radiance 
on another shore, so at the change called 
death doth the spirit quit its mortal frame 
to rise in newness of life in the glorious 
spirit world, which is not, as has been 
erroneously taught, a far off region, but 
lies close around us.

For as man’s spirit interblends with 
his body, so does the spirit world inter­
blend with the physical universe. The 
poet truly has observed:—

It lies around us like a cloud,
A world we do not see;

Yet the soft closing of an eye, 
May bring us there to be.

The spirit form of our friend, whose 
physical casket lies in the coffin before 
us, is, in all probability standing by our 
side, cognizant of all that is being said, 
and he will, without doubt, be frequently 
present with those whom he loved when 
in the body, to influence them, and to com­
fort them, until they are reunited in that 
life where there is no parting from those 
we truly love.
Oh what is death? ’Tis a fleeting breath,

A simple but blessed change;
Tis rending a chain, that a soul may; gain,

A higher and broader range.

Oh then, though you weep, when your 
loved ones sleep,

When thq rose on the cheek grows pale, 
Yet their forms of light, just concealed 

from sight,
Are only behind the veil.

Humbly acknowledging the infinite wis­
dom, love, and mercy of God the Spiritual 
Father of us all, and reverently expres­
sing our gratitude for the glorious evi­
dence which Spiritualism affords of His 
goodness to man, we now commit the 
mortal remains of our friend and brother 
to the earth from which they sprang.

(The Coffin was then lowered into the 
grave).
The Casket here we leave,

To wither and decay,
The precious jewel it once held,

Hath left its house of clay.
The Casket is but dust,

The merely mortal frame; 
And since it hath no further use,

Returns from whence it came.
The immortal soul is held,

Lives, through another birth, 
And needing not the Casket now,

It gives it back to earth.
So may we labour here,

In goodness, truth, and love; 
That we may meet in joy at last,

In that great home above.
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Telepathy— Fact and Fake.

HUGH F. MUNRO.
(Mr. Munro is an eminent psychic investigator of Philadelphia, U.S.A.—Ed.)

PSYCHIC SCIENCE being still in its in­
fancy has to devise names to indicate 

the character and differentiate its various 
phases, one of the most prominent being 
telepathy. The word was coined by Fred­
erick W. H. Myers to replace the former 
term, thought-transference, and is derived 
from two Greek words—“tele,” at a dis­
tance; and “pathos,” feeling. It is defined 
as, “The communication of impressions of 
any kind from one mind to another in­
dependently of the recognised channels of 
sense.” It is one of the few forms of 
psychic phenomena the reality of which 
has now been thoroughly established, al­
though this is not yet admitted by the 
academic psychologist who still insists on 
regarding the brain as the sole causative 
organ of thought and consciousness. In 
the “Scientific American” for March, 1932, 
there appeared a review of Upton Sin­
clair’s “Mental Radio,” written by Walter 
Franklin Price, Ph.D., who was the re­
search officer of the Boston Society for 
Psychic Research. He closes his review 
with the statement—

“After many years of experience in 
solving hundreds of human riddles— 
cases of conscious and unconscious de­
ception, delusion and illusion—and with 
a due regard for my reputation for cau­
tion and perspicuity, I here register my 
conviction that Mrs. Sinclair has amply 
demonstrated the phenomena known as 
telepathy.”

So far, no explanatory hypothesis has 
gained general acceptance and on the basis 
of a mechanistic theory of mind, none 
seems to be possible, for it is just as easy 
to imagine digestion one inch from the 
stomach as thought an inch from the 
brain.

Some form of radiation is occasionally 
assumed as a possible explanation,, but the 
difficulty here is to understand how any 
of the forms of radiation with which the 
scientist is acquainted can be the vehicle 

of an intangible idea. Then all forms of 
radiation obey the law of the inverse 
square, the effect diminishing with dis­
tance, whereas telepathic communications 
have been conveyed from Bombay to Lon­
don as readily as between adjacent rooms. 
Whatever the explanation, certain facts 
are fairly well established, chief among 
them being the uncertainty of all 
telepathic experiments. The condi­
tions hardly ever prevail that will 
ensure a 100 per cent, ratio of suc­
cesses, in fact the nature of such con­
ditions are as yet unknowon and there­
fore beyond control. Most tests yield 
a considerable number of doubtful or nega­
tive results, many of the successes being 
spontaneous. Where an impression is re­
ceived that to some extent resembles that 
sent by the transmitter several trials are 
often necessary before it is received cor­
rectly.

“Telepathy” Entertainment.
As a form of entertainment, telepathy 

has always appealed to the magician, al­
though of late years the best of them have 
avoided it as being somewhat of a degrada­
tion of their art especially if it is put be­
fore the public as being other than a clever 
illusion. In the earlier forms of “mind 
reading” as used by J. Randall Brown, 
Washington Irvine Bishop and Stuart 
Cumberland, hidden objects were found, 
and numbers thought of by another were 
written on' a blackboard, but the reader al­
ways had to hold the hand of someone 
who knew what the reader had to find out. 
Very simple tests showed that muscle read­
ing was the explanation, but it required a 
remarkable degree of sensitiveness on the 
part of the performer. The writer saw 
Bishop hopelessly baffled when, by mis­
take, he took hold (of the hand of a man 
who did not know the location of the hid­
den object.

A later method used by the Baldwins 
consisted in passing tablets and pencils 
through the audience who wrote signed 
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questions which they were requested to 
fold and put in their pockets. After one 
or two “specialities,” Kitty Baldwin came 
on the stage and was covered by a large 
black cloth “so that she could not receive 
any signs.” She then called out names 
and addresses correctly and answered the 
corresponding question. Between the 
leaves of the tablet there were carbon 
sheets (afterward replaced by a thin coat­
ing of invisible paraffin) and while some 
of the tablets were placed back on the 
stage, others were conveyed back stage. 
Kitty brought them on the stage concealed 
in her dress, reading them under the cover 
by means of a flash light.

In another form of reading the audi­
ence were given slips of paper and, as al­
ways the case, asked to sign them. The 
papers were folded, placed in a glass globe, 
and given to the reader. The reader with­
out opening the first folded paper held it 
in his hand, and correctly read the name, 
address and question, someone in the audi­
ence always identifying it. The reader in 
order to verify the result then opened the 
paper and read what was written on it to 
the audience. This was repeated over and 
over again, and always identified. The se­
cret lay in the presence of a confederate 
who put in a marked slip which the reader 
avoided. The first slip read, of course, was 
not that of the confederate, although 
claimed by him, but was one written by 
someone else, and the contents only known 
to the reader after he had verified it. This 
is known as the one ahead method.

“Telepathy” Codes.
Among the methods most frequently 

used are those where information is con­
veyed by code words, signs, etc., given to 
the reader by his assistant from the floor. 
Harry and Beatrice Houdini used this me­
thod in their old Dime Museum days and 
brought it to a high degree of develop­
ment. One of the cleverest schemes was 
first used in Paris where the assistant lis­
tened to the whispered question and with­
out any word being spoken or sign given 
had it answered immediately from the 
stage. The assistant had a concealed tele­
phone transmitter under his shirt front 
with wires connected to heel and floor 
plates, terminating in a receiver concealed 

in the turban worn by the “Mahatma” on 
the stage. The writer knows of one per­
former who spent three nights wiring 
every theatre in w'hich his performance 
took place.

Another clever variation of the mind­
reading trick where the reader from the 
stage with no accessories gives correctly 
the questions that have been collected from 
the audience. In this method a small and 
inconspicuous light flashed from the rear 
wall of the theatre is operated by an as­
sistant who has secured possession of the 
slips and flashes the information by a, sys­
tem similar to the Morse telegraphic code.

There are numerous variants of the 
public mind reading entertainment and an 
old one was recently revived in Philadel­
phia. A professional magician holding 
forth at one of the theatres advertised a 
midnight seance, implying it would be 
spiritualistic« During its progress the 
usual trappings took place, alleged ma­
terialisations of forms, crystal ball mes­
sage reading, and presumed spirit slate 
writing. The writer was asked to hold the 
slate while the Spirits wrote. Had the 
performance been put forward as anything 
other than an interesting entertainment, 
the writer could explain how the mind 
reading and the slate writing were done. 
He and a member of the Society of Ameri­
can Magicians assisted in the performance, 
and afterward agreed as to the explana­
tion. In this case, the performer after a 
little preliminary “patter” has an assistant 
bring on a glass ball which he gazes into 
as it rests on a black cloth in his hands. 
The value of the entertainment lies in the 
degree of mystification produced and noth­
ing is to be gained by dispelling the il­
lusion. Both the mind reading and slate 
writing werd done by rather obvious' trick­
ery, and the performer knew bettei’ than 
have any writing appear on the slates held 
by the writer and his associate.

It is safe to assume or at least suspect 
a similar explanation in all performances 
of this kind. The matter assumes a far 
different aspect where such things are 
claimed to be produced by psychic or 
Spiritualistic agency. In such a case, the 
performer should be given to understand 
that this claim is of itself a cause of sus­
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picion and he should be challenged to re­
peat his performance under controlled con­
ditions or be denounced as a fraud if he 
declines. Clairvoyance may and has been 
shown to produce what appeared to be tele­
pathic phenomena, but telepathy is impos­

sible under the conditions that prevail in a 
public entertainment. Every Spiritualist 
owes it to society, to the Cause he repre­
sents and to himself to make any city an 
unsafe place for the charlatan who fattens 
on the credulity of his dupes.

“Why am I Certain that Spiritualism is True?”

By SIR A. CONAN DOYLE, in “Memories and Adventures.”

WHAT I am perfectly certain is surely 
A demonstrated by the mere fact that 

I have abandoned my congenial and lucra­
tive work, left my home for long periods 
at a time, and subjected myself to all sorts 
of inconveniences, losses, and even insults, 
in order to get the facts home to the 
people.

To give all my reasons would be to write 
a book rather than a chapter, but I may 
say briefly that there is no physical sense 
which I possess which has not been se­
parately assured, and that there is no con­
ceivable method by which a spirit could 
show its presence which I have not on 
many occasions experienced. In the pre­
sence of Miss Besinnet as medium and of 
several witnesses I have seen my mother 
and my nephew, young Oscar Hornung, as 
plainly as ever I saw them in life—so 
plainly that I could almost have counted 
the wrinkles of the one and the freckles 
of the other.

In the darkness, the face of my mother 
shone up, peaceful, happy, slightly inclined 
to one side, the eyes closed. My wife upon 
my right and the lady upon my left both 
saw it as clearly as I did.
... On another occasion my son came 

back to me. Six persons heard his con­
versation with me, and signed a paper 
afterwards to that effect.
... By brother, General Doyle, came 

back with the same medium, but on an­
other occasion. He discussed the health of 
his widow. She was a Danish lady, and 
he wanted her to use a masseur in Copen­
hagen. He gave the name. I made en­
quiries and found that such a man did 

exist. Whence came this knowledge? 
Who was it who took so close an interest 
in the health of this lady? If it was not 
her dead husband, then who was it?

All fine-drawn theories of the subcon­
scious go to pieces before the plain state­
ment of the intelligence. “I am a spirit. 
I am Innes. I am your brother.”

I have clasped materialised hands.
I have held long conversations with the 

direct voice.
I have smelt the peculiar ozone-like smell 

of ectoplasm.
I have listened to prophecies which were 

quickly fulfilled.
I have seen the “dead” glimmer up upon 

a photographic plate which no hand but 
mine had touched.

I have received through the hand of my 
own wife, notebooks full of information 
which was utterly beyond her ken.

I have seen heavy articles swimming in 
the air, untouched by human hand, and 
obeying directions given to unseen opera­
tors.

I have seen spirits walk round the room 
in fair light and join in the talk of the 
company.

I have known an untrained woman pos­
sessed by an artist spirit, and rapidly pro­
duce a picture now hanging in my draw­
ing room which few living painters could 
have bettered.

I have read books which might have 
come from great thinkers and scholars, 
and which were actually written by unlet­
tered men who acted as the medium of the 
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unseen intelligence, so superior to his own. 
I have recognised the style of a dead 
writer which no parodist could have copied, 
and which was written in his own hand­
writing.

I have heard singing beyond earthly 
power, and whistling done with no pause 
for the intake of breath.

I have seen objects from a distance pro­
jected into a room with closed doors and 
windows.

If a man could see, hear, and feel all 
this, and yet remain unconvinced of unseen 
intelligent forces around him, he would 
have good cause to doubt his own sanity. 
Why should he heed the chatter of irre­
sponsible journalists, or the head-shaking 
of inexperienced men of science, when he 
has himself had so many proofs? They 
are babies in this matter, and should be 
sitting at his feet.

Why the Spiritualist Press Should be Supported.

By J. C. F. GRUMBINE, B.D.
Life Fellow of the Society of Science, Letters and Art, London, Eng.

NOWHERE can trustworthy information 
be had of Spiritualism, its progress, 

phenomena, leaders and its organisations 
except in the spiritualistic press. For this 
reason, if for none other, it should be 
widely supported by Spiritualists, circulat­
ed by them among their friends and given 
added publicity among’ the newspapers of 
the country. It would be a drab day when 
none of its weeklies or monthlies were 
available or could not be read and con­
sulted weekly. Aside from the knowledge 
and comfort which the articles bring, one 
should not forget the report of seances and 
meetings where the phenomena produced 
by the Spirit World can be seen and in­
vestigated.

Ignorance and Prejudice.
The fact that such men as the late 

Houdini know nothing at all of the realities 
of spiritual phenomena, yet circulate, in 
the newspapers and in their public meet­
ings, libellous attacks on mediums and 
Spiritualism, which prejudice thousands 
(who might otherwise have investigated) 
against the truth; a dynamic effort should 
be made by the spiritual press to correct 
these statements. Only recently, I have 
received clippings from magazines written 
by Seventh Day Adventists, who boldly 
misquote even the Bible to make out a case 
in them favour against the phenomena of 
Spiritualism, and bitterly attack the move­

ment of Spiritualism, not realising that it 
is the only true foundation upon which 
the Bible itself rests.

While these articles are ridiculous; they 
do shake the faith of the beginner, who 
unable to become thoroughly grounded in 
a knowledge of the genuineness of the 
phenomena, reads these articles by such 
warped minded critics, who attempt to use 
the Bible as their authority for the criti­
cisms—wrong as their interpretations, 
even of the Bible, are—and with no refu­
tation appearing in the Spiritualistic press 
to correct them, or set them right, it makes 
it difficult for the one new in truth. Of 
course, leaders in Spiritualism are too busy 
to pay any attention to every barking dog 
along the; wayside.

Popular Slanders.
However, there is no falsehood that per­

sists so tenaciously as the statement that 
the Fox sisters performed their marvel­
lous phenomena by a certain manipula­
tion of their toes. Even though it has 
ben proven over and over again, that the 
“Rochester knockings” were genuine; 
there are men so infamous as to continue 
to garble the truth and to slander the fair 
reputation of these innocent girls. The 
same was said of the Davenport brothers, 
who demonstrated under scientific condi­
tions, their psychic phenomena. Perhaps, 
it would be an excellent idea to devote a 
column or two of editorial replies to criti­
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cism of Spiritualism as was done by Chris­
tian Scientists, in the early days of Chris­
tian Science, by the late Mr. Alfred Farlow 
and his staff of stenographers. Whenever 
a question arose as to the persecution of 
the healers or a libellous attack was made 
on the movement itself by destructive- 
minded critics, a reply was forthcoming 
in the press, which clarified the air and 
showed exactly what that particular move­
ment taught, which resulted in this sect 
growing by leaps and bounds. Churches 
sprung up everywhere as a result of this 
subtle propaganda. The same would be 
true of our Cause if it would be as zealous­
ly championed and its fact were placed 
before the world.

The Press—the People’s Bible.
The press was declared by so eminent a 

French writer as Balzac to be “the Bible 

of the people.” And, people who read the 
press, in many cases, believe what is said 
by it, whether it is false or true. Hence, 
eternal vigilance is necessary to keep in­
formed of the facts. The spiritual press 
is accomplishing a great deal, but in order 
to widen its influence, its subscribers 
should be increased by thousands. In num­
bers, there is greater power.

Of course, there is no need of answering 
every Tom, Dick and Harry, who attempts 
to attack Spiritualism, and there is a great 
deal of truth in the belief that no one per­
son or number of persons can weaken a 
movement or a teaching which is built 
upon incontrovertible facts as is Spiritual­
ism, but we should not let slip the oppor­
tunity to make it clear that we will not 
stand idly by and see the truth outraged 
and maligned.

Materialised Formse
AN ASTOUNDING STORY.

By Mrs. E. A. Hodgson, Sydney.

T N an article in the April issue of the 
-*■ “Harbinger of Light” some experi­
ences of Sir William Crookes were given 
by Miss Edith Harper, in which Lady 
Crookes referred to Katie King, a ma­
terialised spirit, who had, on one occasion, 
taken Lady Crooke’s baby boy in her arms 
and nursed him for a little while, Lady 
Crookes remarking; “I’m sure not many 
babies have had such an experience! as my 
son had.”

Lady Crookes, however, is not alone in 
her experience. Shortlj- before my father, 
(Mr. T. M. Brown) and I left England for 
Australia on a lecturing tour, a farewell 
seance was tendered to us by Miss C. 
Wood of Newcastle-on-Tyne. My youngest 
sister was, at the time, a baby one month 
old, we thought it would be a good oppor­
tunity to ask the materialised spirit to 
name and dedicate the baby if possible, 
as the seance was to be held in my father’s 
house. A number of guests were invited, 
and, after the usual hymn and invocation, 
a tall radiant figure stepped into the 

centre of the room and stood silent for 
a few minutes while we sang “Nearer my 
God to Thee.” The form then approached 
my mother and said; “Do you recognise 
me, Annie?” My mother replied, “Why, 
it is Annie Denton, my cousin.” “Yes,” 
continued the form, and added,” I am go­
ing to dedicate your baby, Annie.” She 
took the baby in her arms and walked 
back to the centre of the room, and in a 
few well-chosen works named and dedi­
cated the child to the highest and noblest 
ideals of life. She then placed the little 
one in my grandfather’s arms, remark­
ing; “You never expected this, Uncle, 
when you nursed me as a child.” “Why 
no” he said, “but Annie, how did you get 
here?” “Well, you might not understand 
if I told you” she replied. “Ah, the same 
Annie” he smiled, “always knew more 
than any one else.” Then, putting her 
arms round my grandmother’s neck, 
Annie Denton kissed her affectionately. 
She next carried the baby to my mother, 
kissing them both, and proceeded to de­
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liver a short address to the company, and 
after some remarks touching on our 
work in Australia she bowed to us and 
passed behind the curtain.

This occupied nearly an hour, Miss Wood 
the medium being visible to us all the 
time in a good light. Several other forms 
also appeared, notably “Brettimo” my 
father’s guide and one of my own plat­
form guides. They each spoke for some 
time and shook hands with everybody in 
the room. My sister, who was the baby 
referred to, is living in Sydney at the 
present time.

At the second seance at which I was 
present, the medium being Mr. Robert 

Brunskill (an old friend of mine), the 
materialised form, a lady, walked out of 
seance room to an adjoining room, lifted 
a cradle containing a sleeping baby, re­
turned, and placed the cradle at the 
mother’s feet.

These are only two instances out of 
many which in those days it was my pri­
vilege to witness. Knowing the mediums 
personally I generally sat near the cabi­
net, and sometimes inside with the 
medium. This gave me an excellent oppor­
tunity to see the medium and spirit 
forms at the same time, for sometimes 
there would be three materialised people 
moving and speaking together.

The Change
“CAN an apparently lawless event, as 

death, have the importance that 
would acccrue to that which puts a final 
end to the soul’s enterprise?”

“It seems to be much more natural to 
conclude that death is, in truth, a very 
insignificant event, seeing that the ‘when’ 
and the ‘how’ of coming count for so 
little. The fact is that Nature does not 
destroy or demolish. It changes. The 
probability is that nothing is finally lost. 
Physics will not admit the abolition of any 
form of energy; its task consists of watch­
ing its transmutations. But what waste 
would compare with that which it would 
bring, were death equivalent to extinc­
tion? The whole purpose of man’s life as 
we have described it would be set at 
nought, and spiritual ends placed at the 
mercy of the most incalculable of natural 
events. Is it not far more likely that 
death is a pause than a break—at least 
in the case of man. For man’s case is not 
like that of any other animal; he is self 
conscious, and self-consciousness brings 
rights. Man has a right to the conditions 
which make for his well-being, if, indeed, 
the rule of the world is in God’s hands; 
and extinction at death would sometimes 
violate, and at other times greatly limit, 
that right.

“Man’s self-consciousness, and his claim 
to the conditions of moral well-being, have 
a final claim, which cannot be over-ridden 
by death . . . Some time, somewhere,

Called Death.
in some life, under some new circum­
stances and conditions, the soul, one 
would say, will awake and apprehend its 
true nature and destiny. For my assump­
tion is, that the intercourse between man 
and his world will have a character on 
the other side of death similar to that 
which it has on this side. Such seems to 
be the demand of a moral universe . . . 
An object is proved real, an idea is proved 
true, when the denial of it brings conse­
quences which are recognised as too in­
sane to be entertained . . . Denial of the 
immortality of the soul implies absolute 
scepticism.

“Faith in the beyond may further be 
said to light up human history with a 
light that never was on sea or shore, 
somewhat as scientific faith lights up the 
history of the physical universe and 
proves itself by its own rationality.”

The late Professor Sir Henry Jones 
(Glasgow) in “A Faith That Enquires”
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Radiations from Living Organisms.
By DR. DUDLEY WRIGHT.

DR. DUDLEY WRIGHT, of Bourne­
mouth, England, in a lecture given 

some time ago to the British College of 
Psychic Science (London) said:

“Many medical men still ignored the fact 
and the effect of plant, animal and human 
radiation; but he was convinced that the 
study was of profound importance to the 
art of healing and would engage increasing 
serious attention. The scope of his lec­
ture covered demonstrable physical aspects 
only; many radiations were so delicate 
that they could not be photographed, 
though their influence was seen, and more 
hidden still lay the psychical aspects of 
life.

“Dealing with the idea of the cosmic 
rays—studied by Dr. Millikan and others, 
and said to be a hundred times more power­
ful in penetrative force than X-rays—the 
lecturer showed a series of slides indicat­
ing the prejudicial effect on the growth of 
trees of underground flowing water—worse 
still, the effect of such streams under 
human dwellings. Statistics from Ger­
man sources indicated serious and continu­
ous illness on dwellers in such houses; and, 
where underground streams crossed, an in­
crease in the incidence of cancer had been 
noted.

“Metals laid on sensitive paper emitted 
delicate radiations; and radiations from 
yeast and bacteria affected living organ­
isms prejudicially. The luminosity of glow 
worms and deep sea fish, the migratory in­
stinct of birds and of insects who could 
find their proper food though deeply hid­
den, were also illustrated. An experi­
ment had been made on diverting the in­
stinct of homing pigeons by the emission 
of wireless waves from a powerful station, 
with the result that the birds could only 
wheel in circles, and did not recover direc­
tion till the emission ceased.

“From such instances, Dr. Wright pro­
ceeded to discuss human radiations and 
their use in healing; the fact of telepathy; 
the use of the divining rod and its increas­
ing use among French physicians for locat­
ing disease in the human body and also for 

selecting the right medicines for cure, lead­
ing up to the value of the Abrahams me­
thod of diagnosis and treatment. The use 
of all these subtle forces for the benefit 
and not for the harm of humanity was 
the work of the future, concluded Dr. 
Wright, for widespread knowledge of these 
raidations would put immense power into 
men’s hands.”

“FIRST TRANCE TALK IN AUSTRALIA.”

[The following letter appeared in “Psychic 
News”—Ed.l

JT must be between forty and fifty years since 
the first public trance address was delivered 

in Australia. Twenty years ago, a Mr. Bradley 
used to give brilliant addresses in trance which 
drew big crowds in Sydney, and many people 
to-day remember them.

For over twenty years, Mrs. Cross-Turner has 
given public trance addresses every week in 
Sydney. When Sir Arthur Conan Doyle went to 
a picnic during his Sydney visit, she went into 
trance on the ferry boat, in front of hundreds of 
passengers, officers and men of the boat, and 
allowed her guides to speak to him and the as­
sembled company.

Mrs. Weeks, Mrs. Eleoner Morrell, Charles 
Bailey, and many other mediums too numerous 
to mention have frequently given, and still give, 
public trance addresses in Australia.

In Melbourne, Mrs. Knight-McLennon (one of 
the veterans) had been used thousands of times 
for trance addresses in public. Mrs. Annie 
Foster-Turner, both in Sydney and Melbourne, 
used to hire a theatre for Sunday evening trance 
addresses when W. T. Stead and many others 
spoke through her.

Apart from these, I first appeared publicly on 
the Spiritualist platform about twenty years ago, 
when I allowed my body to be used in trance by 
a Hindoo guide at the Female Operatives Hall, 
in Russell Street, Melbourne, and later at the 
Lyceum and the Victorian Association of Spirit­
ualists.

In mentioning these facts, I do not for one mom­
ent wish to decry the splendid and worthy efforts 
of that very wonderful medium, Mrs. Hanger, 
but I cannot allow a mis-statement of facts to 
make out that Australia is so painfully backward 
in psychic matters.

Vyvyan Deacon 
Lorn Road, London, S.W.9.
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UNPARDONABLE IGNORANCE.

“We can ask a thousand questions about t 
he aft«‘-life, and answer none of them, save by 
a guess.”—Dr. C. W. Barnes, Bishop of Birmin 
gham.

JI [HE foregoing statement was made by 
the ecclesiastic indicated in an article 

entitled “After Death—What?”, which 
recently appeared in the Melbourne 
“Argus.” It is a singularly illuminating 
statement, in that it frankly discloses 
what a regrettable state of ignorance ex­
ists among even the leaders of the Chris­
tian Church on a number of superlatively 
important matters vitally affecting 
human conduct and destiny. Indeed, when 
enlightened people encounter, on the part 
of one who is reputed to be one of the 
most advanced thinkers in the Church, 
such a confession of palpable and pitiable 
agnosticism—in regard to spiritual reali­
ties—they are surely to be pardoned when 
they impatiently aver that the Church, 
through dissipating its energies upon the 
fallacies and puerilities of the past, is 
obviously incapable of assimilating the 
facts and realities of the present.

Such, unfortunately, is the truth: the 
Church, as now constructed and con­

stricted, because of her ignorance of mo­
dem spiritual certitudes, has no satisfy­
ing message for those myriads of earnest 
and intelligent people whose reasonable 
demands, as regards certain essentials of 
religion, require something more than a 
mere “guess”—even though it be by a 
high dignitary of the Church. As a mat­
ter of fact, if Dr. Barnes, and the clergy 
in general—would only acquaint them­
selves with some of the numerous chan­
nels through which are now steadily pour­
ing inspiration and illumination, they 
would be provided with knowledge which 
would, ere long, certainly render super- 
flous, if not “a thousand questions about 
the after-life,” at least many of them; 
nor would they, in all probability, find it 
necessary to regard the remaining num­
ber as unanswerable, “save by a guess.” 
This, of course, would involve, on the part 
of the clergy, a recourse to methods 
(seances) which the Church has long dis­
countenanced; but in no other way can 
the Church and the clergy obtain the 
knowledge they need—that knowledge, by 
the way, which alone can justify the ex­
istence of that venerable institution, or 
even ensure its maintenance.

Individual clergymen have already, 
through seances, in respect to the “after­
life,” absorbed an amazing amount of 
knowledge, about which Dr. Barnes and 
the clergy in general are evidently ignor­
ant, but until psychical research is ap­
proved, encouraged—and even engaged in 
by the prelates themselves, the Church 
as a whole, will probably remain in ignor­
ance of much of that illuminating and 
emancipating knowledge concerning life 
after death which is now extant.

Spiritualism, therefore, would invite 
Dr. Barnes, and his clerical colleagues 
throughout Christendon — to at least 
study some of the best of psychic litera­
ture, even if they will not condescend to 
attend any of the impressive and instruc­
tive seances through which such litera­
ture is rendered possible. And concerning 
“questions about the after-life,” they 
might well commence their studies by 
reading the Rev. C. Drayton Thomas’ 
“Life Beyond Death, with Evidence.”

R. C. KEAST.
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A Girl Stowaway’s Uncanny Experience.
“Dead” Seaman Returns to Cabin.

TTISS JEANNE DAY was an enterpris- 
Jól ing young lady, who, in 1928, deter­
mined to make history for herself by stow­
ing away on a Finnish sailing ship trad­
ing between Australia and England. Dis­
guised as a boy, she managed to hide her­
self on board the four-masted barque, 
“Herzogin Cecilie,” before it left Austra­
lian shores at the latter end of that year. 
Miss Day told the very interesting story 
of her adventures in the pages of the 
“World Wide Magazine.” Probably there 
was nothing farther from her mind on that 
memorable voyage than adding to the re­
cords of occult experiences. All the more 
value, therefore, attaches to her simple, 
straight-forward account of a strange in­
cident that happened to her on board the 
barque, as given in the magazine referred 
to.

The sailor is proverbially superstitious— 
perhaps with reason. Cut oft from the hectic 
life of crowded cities, and far from his fellow­
men, he is brought close to the wonders of the 
Infinite, and he sees many strange and unac­
countable things. Be that as it may, the episode 
I am now' to recount is absolute fact •

As I lay asleep in my cabin one dark night, 
I woke with a feeling that there was someone 
in the room. I sat up quickly ,but saw no one, 
although the uncanny feeling' persisted. Lying 
down again, I drew the sheet well over me, 
but I could not get rid of the sensation that I 
was not alone.

Presently I peeped out once more, just to 
make absolutely certain, and to my amazement 
beheld the figure of the “Cecilie’s’ 'former sail­
maker, whom I had met when she visited Port 
Lincoln the previous year, and who, I knew, 
had been paid off when the ship reached her 
home port. He was an old Irishman, a typical 
"shell back,” with a keen, weatherbeaten face. 
He stood there looking at me with a disap­
proving sort of expression, and then seemed to 
fade away.

The vision was so vivid that the following­
morning I remarked casually to the Captain: 
“What happened to your former sail-maker— 
the man you had last voyage?”

“Oh he was paid off,” he told me. "You're 

in his cabin.”
Thereupon I told the Captain I had “dreamed” 

about the old man the night before; it 
wouldn't have done to say that I had “seen” 
him. I asked if he were dead, and was told that, 
on the contrary, he had been very much alive 
when the “Cecilie” left Sweden. I thought in 
my heart: “Anyway ,he is dead now!” But I 
didn’t say so; I even laughed at myself for en­
tertaining such an absurd idea.

“He doesn't like a girl being in his cabin. 
That's what it is,” laughed the Captain and 
mates, and forgot all about the incident. But 
night after night the old man appeared to me, 
till at last I kept the lamp burning through 
the dark hours and slept on the sofa instead 
of in my bunk. Later, when we reached Fal­
mouth and received the Swedish newspapers, 
the Captain called me up one day and said: 
“Read that!” He pointed to a paragraph, and I 
saw to my amazement that old Gustafsen had 
died on the very day when I had first seen 
him! And that is the absolute truth.
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Psychic Invasion.
ARE WE GUILTY OF OBSESSING OUR SPIRIT FRIENDS?

By “The Welcomer.”

“Dear; Welcomer,—
I am terribly worried about a little 

friend of mine whom I suspect of being the 
victim of an obsessing spirit entity. Would 
you give me your advice in the matter?

She is only 15 years of age, and com­
plains of hearing blaspheming voices abusing 
her, and at times urging her to actions which 
are quite contrary to her normal inclinations 
or her moral code. . . .”

I RECEIVED this urgent appeal in my mail one 
morning a few months ago. The letter, which 
was quite a lengthy one, gave me the details 

of what appeared to be a very interesting case 
of Spirit Obsession, and you may be sure that I 
lost no time in interviewing the patient.

The poor girl was rather pale and emaci­
ated, and her eyes bore a look of fear which 
would have aroused pity in even the most cal­
lous heart. She told me her story, and her ex­
périences seemed to bear all the indications of 
psychic invasion. I then instituted an investiga­
tion into the history of the case, and very soon 
was forced to alter my diagnosis altogether.

I first discovered that she had not yet experi­
enced the normal symptoms which are indicative 
of puberty, I discovered that she was given to 
rather sedentary habits, and was consequently 
subject to constipation. A medical examination 
disclosed symptoms of anaemia accompanied by 
a toxic condition of the blood and slight ovarian 
deformity. Skilled attention of a purely physical 
nature was eventually successful in bringing about 
a complete and permanent “exorcism.”

One often finds that the majority of cases of 
“obsession” arising around puberty, or the clima- 
teric period can be traced to similar abnormal 
physical conditions. I have even known cases 
where constipation and auto-intoxication have 
been responsible for similar hallucinations.

A certain prevention and cure for this state 
of affairs is obvious. Normal people are never 
obsessed. A depleted nervous system, sudden 
shock, hysteria, an extremely sensitive constitu­
tion, weak will-power, or low morality are essen­
tial conditions preceding psychic invasion. Drunk­
ards and drug addicts are most likely subjects, 
and even here the condition is often more neur­
opathic than psychical in nature.

An Obsessed Artist.
An artist friend of mine—whilst being a 

rather decent fellow on the whole—was given to 

wild parties and other excesses which sapped his 
energies. He used to dabble in occult practices of 
a rather sensational and phenomenal nature. I 
told him that he was looking for trouble, but he 
refused to listen to me, called me a spoil-sport 
and a wet blanket. The climax came when he 
tu*med, what he called, a “Realist,” and com­
menced to paint his subjects with their auras 
dominating the canvas, and the physical details 
vague, distorted and indefinite in outline.

Psychic investigation showed that he had 
thrown himself open to invasion by earthbound 
spirits who were obtaining vicarious satisfaction 
of their own desires by bathing in the astral- 
etheric emanations arising from his excesses. This 
type of obsession is rarely of a malevolent na­
ture. The obsessing spirits are usually quite un­
conscious of the physical repercussions of their 
actions, and, quite probably, may not even be 
aware of the source of their satisfaction. Like 
many sensitives on this plane, they know that 
when they place themselves in a certain mental 
or emotional condition they are conscious of a 
psychical reaction which gives them pleasure or 
satisfaction. They do not know how or why this 
occurs, and they do not care so long as their ends 
are served.

It is impossible for spirits to directly contact 
earth conditions without altering their centre of 
consciousness. This results in the perception of a 
new and unreal world which partakes of the na­
ture of both spheres, and is not true to either 
one or the other.

The same may be said of certain types of 
spontaneous and uncontrolled psychism. The con­
sciousness of the seer is raised to a degree which 
prevents him from seeing the physical world in 
its true perspective, and yet the things of this 
plane are liable to colour his perception of things 
super-physical. This condition manifests in most 
cases of obsession, its intensity being determined 
by the conditions governing the case.

With my artist friend, the centre of con­
sciousness was fixed midway between the astral 
and the physical in such a manner that he de­
veloped a permanent and spontaneous form of 
auric sight. This abnormal and uncontrolled 
psychical disorder was so real to him that he re­
garded it as normal, and front his lofty peak of 
mental aberration he viewed with disdain those 
fellow-mortals who could not appreciate his as­
tral phantasies.

His clientele abandoned him, and eventually 
his health broke down entirely, and even skilled 
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medical attention proved ineffective. I suggested 
that his case be left in my hands. Faradisation 
treatment, combined with suggestive therapeutics, 
were tried as the initial steps towards a cure. 
(This was really a form of exorcism wrapped up 
in orthodox medical terminology in respect to the 
feelings of the patient and his family who were 
non-spiritualists.)

Later I took him away to the, hills for a few 
months of active open-air life under rigid discip­
linary supervision. This resulted in a permanent 
cure, and he is now earnestly striving to rehabili­
tate himself in the world of art.

I do not prescribe these methods as a speci­
fic for all cases of “Modernism” and “Realism,” 
but it may be worth trying on some subjects who 
otherwise show promise of exceptional talent. 

in the astral world by the psychic repercussions 
of war, hate, drink, drugs, lust and licentious­
ness of every form, forces which intensify the 
darkness in the lower planes and keeps many 
spirits bound to the conditions which they must 
learn to break ere they can commence to journey 
toward the Light which awaits, them.

Though the angel forces—the “Psychic 
Police”—are carrying pn a continual battle to 
combat these influences, the responsibility is 
really ours, and we must undertake to dispel the 
clouds which separate their world from ours, and 
hold in bondage many souls who, obtaining the 
satisfaction of their desires, do not seek to sever 
the ties which bind them to ignorant earth people, 
to the dogmatic ideas and to the* animal passions, 
lusts and emotions which are obsessing them.

Can We Obsess Spirits ?

Has it ever occurred to you that, quite pos­
sibly, obsession of spirits by earth folk may be 
even more common than obsession of earth folk 
by; spirits ?

Like attracts like in the higher worlds, and 
you, being spirit operating on these planes even 
now, whilst consciously manifesting in the flesh, 
attract to yourself spirits who are in harmony 
with you. Your thoughts and emotions create a 
vortex in the Higher Worlds and actually vibrate 
the essence of the planes to which those mental 
and emotional forces are attuned in the same 
manner in which sound vibrates the physical at­
mosphere. These vibrations react on the psychic 
senses, attracting or repelling, pleasing or dis­
pleasing the; recipient, and generally operating in 
a similar way to the vibrations of sound, light, 
colour, odour, taste and tactile sensation on this 
plane. In some mysterious way, this psychic 
vortex attracts attuned spirits to you, and they 
share in your joys, your sorrows, your passions 
and your peace and contentment. Your nega­
tive traits retard their progress, your positive 
traits—love, faith, desire to serve, etc.—aid in 
their advancement.

When I first experimented with hypnosis, I 
occasionally, and, quite unconsciously, kept my 
subjects “en rapport” with myself, and neither 
they nor I could understand why we were experi­
encing such unusual psychic disturbances, 
promptings, inclinations and impressions.

On Higher Planes, it is possible for weaker 
earthbound spirits to become “entangled in your 
aura” in a similar manner, and whilst neither you 
nor they are conscious of what is happening your 
unfortunate condition is creating unhappiness 
and inefficiency for both of you. This is a terrible 
tragedy which can be avoided by a little know­
ledge of psychic laws.

Think of the suffering that must be caused

WAR AND RELIGION.

EV. DR. NORWOOD, an Episcopal 
clergyman, recently said in Albany 

(U.S.A.):
“We shall never have a warless world 

until we have, a warless religion; and until 
we have driven the dread of death out of 
religion we shall always quarrel. Until we 
have accepted the divinity of man we shall 
always quarrel about the divinity of Jesus 
and the guns shall roar and men will shriek 
in the pangs of shattering death.

“We must achieve a warless religion 
before we can have warless world, for no 
Kellogg peace pact can bring us a warless 
living—but only a warless religion; and 
we cannot have a warless religion until 
gossip and slander, germinated in the feu­
dalists social order still existing in our 
world to-day, have been forever ex-com­
municated from our thinking and we have 
come back into the experience of the re­
surrection.”
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Healing Power.
(By Ernest F. Marston, Proprietor, “Burra Record,” Kooringa, S. Aus.)

JN response to the Editor, I am giving an 
account of a few experiences of healing by 

the laying on of hands. I am afraid that the 
personal pronoun will figure somewhat too pro­
minently but, under the circumstances, that can­
not be avoided. It is not my intention to either 
dogmatise or theorise, but simply to give a plain 
statement of facts and leave to others to find 
any explanation there may be. In the first place 
allow me to relate a curious incident which oc­
curred prior to my having any knowledge that 
I was a medium for healing power.

Somewhere about forty years ago my eldest 
brother who was, until then, a strong, active 
young man, was suddenly attacked by a series of 
fits. Then his sight began to fail. Being at a 
loose end I took him to Melbourne and the 
trouble was diagnosed by one of the eminent sur­
geons in Collins Street as a tumour on the brain. 
He ordered the patient into hospital and per­
formed an operation on the skull. After a piece 
of bone about the size of a shilling was taken 
out the blood almost hit the ceiling—a most un­
usual occurrence in head operations. The loss 
of blood was so great that the tumour could not 
be removed and after a little time I took him out 
until he should have recovered his strength. By 
that time the tumour had forced its way through 
the hole and had grown to the size of a man­
darin orange. I was attending to the dressings 
when one day it struck me that the tumour was 
decreasing in size. When I took him to the 
surgeon on the next occasion I made a remark to 
that effect. The answer was, “Nonsense, Mr. 
Marston, that could not possibly be.” A few 
weeks after I again was convinced that I was 
right and said so, and on examination the sur­
geon had to agree. The patient was taken to the 
hospital and the excrescences around the tumour 
were trimmed off and he left the healing institu­
tion. I again went on dressing his head and the 
tumour disappeared entirely. The incident caused 
so much interest amongst the medical profession 
that on it an article was published in the British 
Medical Magazine, but there was no solution of 
the problem. My brother is now between 70 and 
80 years of age and is in good health. He never 
recovered his sight, the optic nerve having been 
destroyed.

* *
About 30 years ago one evening my son, aged 

three, started to cry with toothache. I was read­
ing at the time and somewhat impatiently went 
into his bedroom, pulled a bottle of eucalyptus 
off the mantlepiece, put a little on my finger and 
rubbed his gum. I then said, “Wait a minute, 
son, and I will get you something else.” The re­
ply was, “Oh, it’s all right, Dad,” and he turned 
over and went to sleep. Being somewhat of a 

student of psychic matters, I thought it rather 
strange and on the next occasion simply put my 
finger on the aching tooth and the trouble again 
stopped immediately. As you may suppose, the 
youngster never suffered from toothache after 
that whilst I was in the vicinity. That was how 
I discovered the power for which I am the me­
dium.

During the years I have treated hundreds of 
cases, but one or two outstanding instances will 
suffice for illustration.

• * ♦

Some years back a bank manager residing in 
this town slipped a ligature in his knee whilst 
playing golf. The local medical men could, so 
to speak, drag it back into position, but it would 
not remain in place. One doctor said that it 
meant six months in plaster of paris and the 
other said that there was only one surgeon in 
the world who could perform a sufficiently deli­
cate operation to put it in and keep it in, and 
that surgeon was in London. Noticing that he 
was getting about on crutches I offered to try 
and alleviate the very great pain from which 
he was suffering. He agreed, and to my own 
astonishment not only did the pain disappear but 
the ligature went into place without force of any 
kind. However, it also came out again. This 
happened three or four times, then it seemed to 
become a fixture and one afternoon I told the 
patient to lift up his leg backwards. Instead of 
doing so gently he lifted it suddenly, then fell 
back on the couch and exclaimed, “It’s out again, 
ring up the doctor.” However, I insisted on 
treating it again and the ligature went into place 
and remained there and he has been playing 
tennis on it practically ever since.

* * *

To give another and a final instance. A few 
months ago a returned soldier asked me to treat 
him. He had been under doctor’s treatment for 
a bullet wound which he got in the shoulder in 
1917 or 1918, and which prevented him lifting 
his hand higher than his elbow. After three or 
four treatments he put up his hand as well as 
ever he had done in his life. He went back to 
his doctor and told him and the latter said, “But 
you can’t put up your arm.” The reply was, 
“Can’t I,” and he did so, much to the surgeon’s 
astonishment.

May I say, in conclusion, that I have never 
charged for my services (often did not even get 
much thanks), the healing power is a gift and I 
have given. Had I had to depend on it for a 
living of course I would have had to charge a 
fee.
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THE FOUR GOSPELS.

Translated From The Aramaic, By George M. 
Lamsa (A. J. Holman & Co., Phil., U.S.A.)

j^ANY European and American scholars are ac­
cepting the view which favours the Aramaic 

origin of the Four Gospels. Others assert that 
these writings first appeared in Aramaic and not 
in Greek.

Abundant proofs of this assertion are found 
in the Greek mistranslations due to misunder­
standing of the ideas and customs prevalent in 
the days of Jesus. The Greek translators more­
over read Hellenistic ideas and customs into the 
text. The King James Version has additional 
errors, which have led to great confusion.

Many new translations of the Four Gospels are 
in circulation. But there is urgent need for a 
translation which is free from racial prejudice, 
theological prepossession and sectarian partisan­
ship. Above all it must give a clear understand­
ing of the life and teachings of Jesus, with due 
regard to the Oriental background and context of 
his own day and to the original environment of 
early Christianity.

Such a translation is now offered by George M. 
Lamsa. He is an Assyrian whose native tongue 
is Aramaic. He not only speaks and writes in 
that language but he also has a thorough 
acquaintance of English.

This translation from the Aramaic Eastern 
version is therefore a distinctive contribution. It 
solves many tantalizing difficulties in interpreta­
tion; it clarifies the so-called hard and harsh 
sayings of Jesus; which were often paradoxical 
but never irrational; it presents the Saviour with 
his constraining charm, his impressive poise, his 
persuasive appeal, his inescapable power, his 
sweet reasonableness, his impartial sympathy, 
his acceptable mission.

A very attractive feature of this translation is 
that it reproduces the music of the Gospel mes­
sage in a way that no other translation does. In 
this respect it resembles the King James’ Version, 
but it is far superior in its renderings because 
the original ideas are conveyed with greater 
clarity and directness.

The fact that there are nearly a thousand dif­
ferences between this translation and the King 
James’ Version is of itself an arresting testi­
mony. It will surely induce numbers of Bible 
students to turn to it for light upon many pas­
sages which rave hitherto baffled and perplexed 
them.

Here are a few samples of the sayings of 
Jesus: “Enter in through the narrow door, for 
wide is the door, and broad is the road which 

carries to destruction, and many are those who 
travel on it.” Matthew 7:13.

“Oh, how narrow is the door, and how diffi­
cult is the road which carries to life, and few 
are those who are found on it.” Matthew 7:14.

“The poor are given hope.” Matthew 11:5.
“What do the men say concerning me, that I 

am merely a son of man?” Matthew 16:13.
“If two of you are worthy on earth, anything 

that they would ask, it will be done for them by 
my Father in heaven.” Matthew 18:19.

“Whoever gives you to drink even a cup of 
water only, because you represent the name of 
Christ, truly I say to you that his reward shall 
not be lost.” Mark 9:41.

“Behold I cast out demons, and I heal to-day 
and to-morrow, and on the third day I will be 
through.” Luke 13.32.

“But I must do my work to-day and to-morrow, 
and I will leave the next day.” Luke 13:33.

“Why did they separate themselves so as not 
to come and give praise to God, except this man 
who is of a strange people?” Luke 17:18.

“All who have come are thieves and bandits, 
if the sheep did not hear them.” John 10:8.

“I am the good shepherd; a good shepherd 
risks his life for the sake of his sheep.” John 
10:11.

“Their eyes have become blind and their heart 
darkened, so that they cannot see with their 
eyes and understand with their heart; let them 
return and I will heal them.” John 12:40.

The Introduction frankly faces the issues about 
the Aramaic originality of the Four Gospels, and 
presents an array of facts mostly unfamiliar to 
Bible students because they have hitherto been 
inaccessible. Mr. Lamsa’s method of argument 
is both logical and analogical, thus combining the 
Occidental and the Oriental ways of approach to 
a problem. The Introduction furthermore is 
written in a readable style, free from technical 
expressions, and is readily understandable by the 
ordinary mind. Mr. Lamsa’s modesty of manner 
and conviction of assurance are praiseworthy be­
cause he considers the whole question on its 
merits.

The list of Aramaic words which have dif­
ferent meanings enables us to understand how 
misconceptions led to mistranslations.

The beauty and lucidity of this translation 
amply justify its appearance. It is bound to 
have a most enthusiastic reception in all the 
churches, as well as among earnest groups of 
seekers outside the churches.

OSCAR L. JOSEPH, Litt. D.

16Mo size 42 x 62in.—all with gold titles and 
gold edges. Boxed. Grained finish cloth, 12/6, 
postage 4d.; English grain leather, limp in col­
ours black, red or blue, 17/6, postage 4d.
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A Visit To Lily Dale.
BY A. J. BLAIN, PERTH, W.A.

Qn the evening of 30th July, I arrived at Lily 
Dale, and next morning I went to what is 

known there as “Inspiration Stump.” It is the 
stump of a large tree, and speakers stand on it 
to address the gathering of people, who are sit­
ting around on benches.

The maple and poplar trees grow very tall, 
straight and close together at Lily Dale, and here 
there has been a circular clearing made, and the 
splendid trees grow all round close together and 
spread their branches above, leaving a circular 
centre opening above of about 10ft. across. It 
reminds me of the old Pagan temple of Jupiter 
in Rome.

I made an appointment to have a Trumpet 
Seance with a Mrs. Bladshaw and her sister that 
evening at 8 o’clock, and with a Mr. De Chard 
next day at the same time. In the afternoon I 
went to the theatre to hear T. Jack Kelly, a bal­
let reader, read and answer questions in sealed 
envelopes. He was blindfolded with three hand­
kerchiefs, tied tightly one above the other. The 
music was a harp, a ’cello, a violin and a grand 
piano. There were about 500 people present. 
People placed their envelopes in a basket at the 
door as they went in, and after Kelly was blind­
folded, the envelopes were emptied on the table. 
He picked up the envelope, called the writer by 
name frequently, and gave the contents word for 
word very often.

The day before I left he gave me the contents 
of one without opening it, word for word, and 
said, “Is that right, Alexander,” and walked 
down the steps, blindfolded, and handed the paper 
to me. It was correct. Not only could he not 
see, but he could not possibly open his eyes. He 
would give the writer’s messages from their 
dead relatives, giving their full names. Only 
comparatively few of the messages were read, 
only about fifty each time.

I had one ready. I thought I would fool him. 
I wrote on the envelope Sandy B. and inside I 
asked to be told about some letters in my pocket. 
When he picked up my envelope he asked, “Who 
is John Blain.” I said, “My father’s name is John 
Blain.” He said, “He is here and gave me a 
message,” and also others. Then someone called 
Charley came to say I often wondered how my 
shop was getting on, and not to worry every­
thing was all right.

A German woman had some one come to her 
who could not speak English. Kelly tried to pro­
nounce the words, but could not, so he called 
her up to speak to him herself. I was sitting 
in the middle front row behind the woman. Kelly 
was standing on the platform. The voice was 
coming from Kelly’s Solar Plexus. It sounded 
like a whistling whisper, and was talking to the 

woman in German, and she was talking also in 
German. The voice was speaking louder than 
the woman. I could hear it distinctly. Kelly was 
not speaking.

I went to a slate writing medium called Keeler. 
I wrote six names on a piece of paper, and folded 
it up, without Keeler seeing the names. I then 
placed six pieces of thin cardboard between two 
slates. He put a rubber band round the slates, 
and in about one minute the scratching began be­
tween the slates. I held one end of the slates 
and he the other. We had placed a piece of 
pencil in with the cardboard. In about one min­
ute there was three taps in the slates, and when 
we opened them they, the cards, were all covered 
with writing, and each of them had one of the 
names I wrote previously signed to it. One of 
them was Joffey Blain, a deceased cousin.

Keeler had a seance every Saturday and Thurs­
day evening. I attended three. There were on 
an average 50 people present. They were held in 
his front room.

In the right hand corner of the room there was 
a table about 20 x 20 in., and a banjo on top of 
it, and a tambourine on the banjo. I was always 
early and had a front seat. There were always 
two bright lights.

When everyone was seated a curtain was drawn 
across the corner, close to the table. Keeler sat 
next the door, and then he asked George to select 
a man and woman to sit with him. George pur­
ports to be the spirit of George Christie of the 
Christie minstrels. If George wants a lady from 
the front row he twangs the banjo three times. 
If not, once. Then each in turn asks, “Is it me?” 
If not, one twang, if yes, three. Then a man is 
selected. The lady sits in the middle, Keeler 
holds the lady’s wrist with his left hand, and her 
arm above the elbow with his right, the man 
holds the lady’s other wrist with his left. Then 
there is a cover, a piece of calico, put round the 
three, leaving their necks and head out, and the 
man’s right arm. This is a battery to give 
George power. The two people are changed 
three times each night. George selected me 
twice in three nights.

All at once a terrific racket starts. The table is 
bouncing about, the banjo is playing ,also the 
tambourine. Keeler’s coat is taken off him and 
thrown out from behind the curtain. He says it 
has been taken off him two thousand times in 
like manner while holding a lady’s arm with both 
hands.

George gave me permission, by raps, to look 
in behind the curtain on one occasion. The cur­
tain was breast high, and there were two bright 
lights in the room. The banjo was playing away 
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loudly, but the tambourine was on top of it. Sud­
denly the tambourine lifted itself up and floated 
about almost on the level with the top of the 
curtain, and jingling away and the banjo playing 
and nobody there. Then the banjo fell to the 
floor. It was a startling and weird experience 
to see the strings of the banjo twangling and 
the tambourine floating up and around, and both 
of them sounding away without any visible 
means.

Then George, by raps, asks for another battery 
and there is a different lot of spirits in charge 
who are much more serious than George. George 
is very emphatic in his likes and dislikes.

On one occasion I had the best seat, close to 
the curtain, George picked out a man away at 
the back to act as one his battery. I was selected 
in the next batch. This man took my seat. When 
I was finished he tried to retain my chair. This 
is a thing Americans never do. He was not an 
American. Anyhow, I insisted on having my own 
seat, and he gave it up with a very bad grace. 
When he went up afterwards to look in behind 
the curtain the noise was unusually loud, but as 
soon as he looked in it stopped dead. After a bit 
he turned his head away and the racket started 
immediately. Before he had time to turn it stop­
ped again. He tried to be too quick for George, 
but George was always too quick for him.

At last his patience gave out and he went away 
with a look of disgust. When he was about 8 
feet away from the curtain George let fly the 
tambourine at him with great force, and it hit 
him between the shoulders, and between the blow 
and the racket of the tambourine, he jumped all 
right.

He teased a lady another night a few times, 
but unlike the man I have mentioned, he then 
let her see the banjo playing and the tambourine 
floating about without hands.

A man played the mouth organ, and George 
was handed in a wooden clothes peg split in two. 
He put up two fingers and a thumb, at least he 
showed half of them, and took them and beat 
excellent time on the banjo beside the strings 
to the music. The fingers were perfectly well 
formed and natural looking without tan, and 
under the nails perfectly clean. I saw his fingers 
a number of times 18 inches from my eyes, and 
he insisted on shaking hands with me three times 
at one seance.

One man said George gave him the grip, mean­
ing no doubt some secret society grip. But that 
is only his word. Another man said his fingers 
tingled with the strength of George’s handshake.

Now, Mr. Keeler’s and others theory is that a 
spirit can only be seen by those who have what 
the Scotch call second sight, or are clairvoyant 
(meaning clear-seeing), but that when a spirit 
wants to perform like George he must have a 
medium from whom he can draw a certain sub­
stance called ectoplasm, and with this, combined 
with what he can withdrawn from those who are 
with the medium he can, according to circum­

stances build up a hand quite solid, or an arm 
from the same amount of material proportionately 
less solid or a whole human figure propor­
tionately shadowy or flimsy.

I saw on one occasion three arms up to the 
elbow pushed out from behind the curtain at one 
time, but done very quickly.

This corresponds to the hand which appeared 
and wrote on the wall at the feast of Belshazzar 
at Babylon.

After George another spirit came and asked 
for a pad and pencil, and wrote the names of 
spirit relatives of the people present. The first 
night I got three, but they were signed Blaine, 
my mother’s name always signed Isobella Blain, 
and after the first night it was spelled Blain.

On one occasion there was one signed Sadie 
or Sarah Watt. The corner was torn off this 
particular one, and I was pleased at seeing the 
corner missing, as I knew it would give me a 
good excuse for making a thorough investigation 
of the seance corner of the room. I did the 
comer thoroughly on my hands and knees, and 
found the missing corner of the paper. Well I 
thought I was very clever and secret, but when 
I went to get up Keeler was standing behind me 
grinning.

The idea was that the spirit friends gave their 
names to the spirit writer and he wrote them 
down and handed them over the curtain. When 
I was first sitting by him he seemed suspicious 
of me, and would not give me the papers, but 
waited for the man who was reading them, but 
later he became friendly and took them up to 
my corner. I could hear the scratch of the pencil 
on the paper and could tell by the sound whether 
he was writing on the table or banjo.

Once he asked for a knife to sharpen his pencil. 
One of the audience handed him an open pocket 
knife. He pretended to sharpen it on the banjo 
making plenty of noise. Then he shut it and 
threw it over the curtain and he was given a 
sharp pencil.

Then there were two fresh people selected to 
sit by Keeler and there was a Trumpet seance. 
The trumpet was like the horn of an old-fash­
ioned phonograph, a piece of tin narrow at one 
end, wide at the other. The bright lights were 
put out, and a red one substituted. The small 
end of the trumpet was inside. Various voices 
asked for various people, and they came up and 
talked.

The spirits seemed to be quite satisfied with 
their condition. They objected to being referred 
to as dead, and many of them laughed quite 
heartily at their own and other people’s jokes. 
Only one could speak at a time.

A voice announced that he was Charlie and 
wished to speak to his sister, calling her by 
name. The lady went up and Charlie commenced 
a sarcastic lecture on keeping so many of her 
relatives in idleness. Charlie was especially sar­
castic on her keeping a niece and her thirteen 
children. She explained to Charlie that she had 
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a good deal of money left her, and she had pro­
mised the niece to keep her as long as .she, the 
niece, lived. Charlie retorted, “How long is she 
going to live?”

She asked him if he really was her brother 
Charlie, and Charlie made a joke about her being 
able to know better than anyone else and he 
laughed heartily at his own wit, and his sister 
got offended and bid him goodnight. Charlie 
said he wasn’t finished, but she refused to listen 
to any’ more sarcasm about their relatives. She 
is a very nice and kind-hearted lady, and she told 
me the details afterwards how she had come to 
promise to care for her niece and family.

A few evenings afterwards at the Auditorium, 
Mr. Frank Ceney was the medium and ballet 
reader, but with his eyes open. The aforemen­
tioned lady had a paper in. When he came to it 
he called her by name and asked her if she had 
been to a trumpet seance a few evenings before. 
She said she had, and was told that her brother 
Charlie was there, and it was really he who was 
speaking to her on the trumpet about their rela­
tives. She also got other messages.

I went to two materialization seances at a Mr. 
Pederson’s place. His wife is a very big woman. 
I should say over fourteen stone. She was the 
medium.

The lady sat in a corner of the room on the 
right of the door, and there were heavy velvet 
curtains in front of her, and there was a very 
faint red light in the furthest corner of the 
room. I was always careful to come early and 
have a good seat. On one occasion a spirit came 
out of the cabinet (the name given to the cur­
tained corner). She said in a very low voice that 
she was Pearly the medium’s deceased sister. 
That night I had the best seat in the room, and 
when I leant over I was four feet from Pearly.

She asked for a white handkerchief, and one 
of the men gave her one. She held it by each 
corner and waved it gently. It got more shadowy 
as she waved it, and bye and bye it was gone, 
and Pearly turned up her hands and turned them 
round and round to show it was not there. She 
commenced the waving motion again, and the 
handkerchief came again, and as she continued 
to wave it, it became more large and more filmy, 
until her hands were about three feet apart, each 
hand holding a corner of the handkerchief, and 
the other end of it was on the carpet at her feet. 
As she leant forward at least eighteen inches of 
it was on the carpet, but so shadowy that it al­
most blended with the pattern of the carpet.

After we had looked at it for a time, she com­
menced the waving motion again, and the hand­
kerchief gradually came back to its normal self, 
and she threw it into the middle of the room, 
and retired into the cabinet backwards. She was 
not nearly so big a woman as the medium, nor 
so tall. She had a white robe on, and as far as 
I could tell in the dim light was nice-looking. To 
corroborate my own observations I asked several 

of those present just what they had seen.
Now I will not tell you any more, although I 

have a couple of note books full. This ought to 
make a gentle tremor go half way down the first 
joint of your vertebrae. So chase each other 
up and down the forty or so joints of your verte­
brae which this did not touch.

I will, however, tell you about the Fox Cottage 
at Lily Dale, and about Lily Dale itself.

The Fox Cottage.

Now this is the story which the lady in charge 
of the cottage told me, after charging me 1/- 
for admission:

In 1848 at a little village in New York State, 
called Hydesville, a family called Fox moved into 
a weather board cottage, or frame cottage, as the 
Americans call it. First of all outside and in 
front of the cottage is a copper slab, with the 
following engraved on it:—

The Fox Family—Margaret and Kate Fox, 
aged 9 and 11 years, received the first proof of 
the continuity of life, which was the beginning of 
Modern Spiritualism, March 31, 1848.

Brought from Hydesville, N.Y., its original site 
to Lily Dale, N.Y., May 1916, by Benjamin 
Bartlett.

This is the story of the lady in charge of the 
Fox cottage, with a few embellishments of my 
own.

In 1840 a Russian Jew pedlar was murdered by 
a family who lived in what is now known as the 
Fox Cottage, and this family moved away again. 
Eight years afterwards, 1848, the Fox family 
came to live in the cottage. There was a mys­
terious rapping; doors opened and closed with­
out any apparent reason and by their own voli­
tion.

It was considered by themselves and neigh­
bours to be the work of the devil.

The two little girls, who had apparently seen 
a portrait of “Auld Clootie,” or heard a descrip­
tion of his cloven foot, nicknamed him Split 
Foot, and rather liked him than otherwise.

One day one of the girls said, “Split Foot, can 
you do as I do?” and she rapped a number of 
times. Split Foot did the same. Eventually 
there was a code arranged and by Split Foot 
knocking at the letter he wished to indicate when 
the alphabet was called over. He was enabled 
to tell them he was the spirit of a Russian Jew 
pedlar, and that he was murdered by the family 
who lived there previously. That he was mur­
dered for his money, 500dol., and his body was 
buried in the cellar and he would lead them to 
the spot by raps.

The raps led to the wall at the end of the 
cellar. However, the spirit explained that it was 
a false wall built by his murderers, and that his 
body was behind it. The wall was taken down, 
and the trunk which was recognised as the ped­
lar’s was found, and also his body, as he said.
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In Lily Dale the virgin forest trees are left 
standing everywhere. The undergrowth is 
cleared away and you walk on a natural grassy 
lawn under a canopy of green. It is located in 
the Dunkirk Alleghany Valley. It belongs to the 
Nationalist Spiritualistic Society and it is 1584 
acres. The Maple, Beech, Birch, and Hemlock 
trees grow very tall, straight and close together. 
It is located on one of the four Cassendago Lakes, 
three of which are connected by navigable chan­
nels. It has three parks, the Melrose, Lincoln 
and Caldwell. A Bowling Alley, Electric light 
works, croquet ground, tennis courts and swim­
ming place on the lake. Plenty of fishing and 
pleasure boats. A fine theatre and dance hall. 
About 250 cottages, some of them private pro­
perty, and some the property of the Society. The 
land is always leased, not sold. There are two 
good hotels, two stores, a restaurant, and a 
cafeteria.

There is a cover charge of 25 cents when one 

first comes in the imposing gateway, and 20 c. 
per day afterwards. This is towards the upkeep 
of the place. Most of the houses are two-storey.

Lily Dale is a favourite resort of the Spiritual­
ists. Many of them seem to be very wealthy.

There were many beautiful cars there, and I 
met people from all over the States and Canada, 
and I had a very enjoyable time, eating and 
drinking of the best; listening to lectures on 
various subjects, and motoring in the evenings.

I had many pleasant motor tours, especially 
with Mr. Sibly, an official at Lily Dale, his wife, 
a nice and another lady. We went through the 
country; on the shores of the beautiful Lake Erie 
and the country surrounding Fredonia and Dun­
kirk.

In Fredonia the W.C.T.U. had its commence­
ment. Natural gas was first discovered here also.

A great part of the United States uses natural 
gas instead of coal gas. They put down pipes 
in the earth. It is very hot gas.

Books Worth Reading.
As there are over 2000 books on Spiritualism published, we can but stock a small proportion of 
them. However, we will gladly obtain any book not found in our list. It is necessary to give 
us the correct title of the book, its author, and by whom it is published. It usually takes about 
three months to get books from overseas. Address your enquiry to: “The Secretary,” “The Har­

binger of Light,” 203 Collins Street, Melbourne.

A BOOK ! RECOVERING THE ANCIENT MAGIC.

By “Amicus,” Author of “Similitudes of Life.” By Max Freedom Long (Rider and Co.)

J]OW symbolical of Life is a book! We open 
the first page—all is new to us. All the 

people are strangers. We know nothing of what 
is ahead, or what will develop, neither do we 
know what will happen to the various characters.

Often the first chapters introducing the dif­
ferent persons are uninteresting. Sometimes, it 
is not until we are well into the book that our 
interest is aroused.

In life, as in the first chapters of the book, 
we are introduced to the principal characters, 
who will influence our life. Then, as childhood 
advances there is more of interest, until early 
manhood, when all looks fair and promising. We 
see not the battle-ground, and the sudden testing 
of character (the character that is moulded and 
made from infancy to boyhood). To some the 
testing comes early in life. To others, it is the 
later chapters that are most stirring.

Again, as life advances with its responsibili­
ties, we cannot foresee the end, or even the 
events on the next page, or the next year of life.

Only in the concluding chapters can we look 
back, as in the book, and see the place and pur­
pose of it all.

THIS book explains the ancient magic of Poly­
nesia. We learn that the Hawaiian native 

practitioners, termed Kahunas, can handle ele­
mental spirits “like tame animals,” and that by 
using methods of development that have been 
handed down and preserved from bygone times 
they have acquired a complete knowledge of how 
to control the subconscious. The author explains 
the actual processes of the “lesser” and the 
“higher” magic. He shows that magic is a real 
power beyond doubt, and reveals the secrets of 
the attainment of magical powers.

As a contribution to the literature on Poly­
nesia, its ethnology, customs, and beliefs, the 
work demands serious attention. As a first-hand 
study of the magic and magical powers of the 
Kahunas, it is unique.

The fact that it shows how the powers of 
magic are closely allied to Indian Yoga and Euro­
pean developments in connection with Psychology, 
Faith Healing, Hypnotism, and Psychical Re­
search, makes the book of special interest to 
students of those subjects. It must be empha­
sised that it is the result of prolonged and orig­
inal research, and consequently will prove of 
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great value to all who follow science in its ad­
vance into the unknown. Some very remarkable 
cases of fire-walking are described.

Our reader says of this book:—
“I consider this work will prove one of the 

most notable that has been, or will be issued by 
any publishing house during the present century.

Price, 16/-, postage 5d.

“Through a Stranger’s Hands” is a book of 
the first importance to students of psychic phe­
nomena, and general readers will also find it to 
be of immense and curious interest.

In the library. Can be obtained—Price 20/-, 
postage 6d.

“THE GUIDE TO PSYCHIC KNOWLEDGE.”
A REMARKABLE NEW BOOK.

“A SEARCH IN SECRET EGYPT” 
By Paul Brunton,

Author of “A Search in Secret India” and
“The Secret Path.”

WHO would forget a silent night spent under 
the starry sky, alone with the Sphinx; who 

would have courage to pass a second night— 
of solitude, silence, and darkness—locked in the 
depths of the Pyramid, as did the author of this 
book?

He claims to have come into contact with 
ancient initiates of the temple during a period 
when he was “out of the body.” He was taken 
through the whole initiation ceremony, which he 
describes in detail. His researches in the tem­
ples brought striking confirmation, and while ex­
ploring tombs in the Valley of the Kings he met 
a mysterious adept who gave him a message re­
garding the tombs of Egypt.

The book recounts extraordinary phenomena 
in connection with a magician and a fakir who, 
after being buried alive, revealed his secrets to 
the author. In Luxor, the author was initiated 
into the rites of snake-charming, at which art 
he proved remarkably successful.

Large Demy, 75 illustrations. Price, 22/6, 
postage 8d.

“THROUGH A STRANGER’S HANDS.”

By Nea Walker. (Hutchinson.)

JHIS important and revealing work gives a full 
account and record of communications re­

ceived through a medium, not by the bereaved 
persons themselves, but by Sir Oliver Lodge’s 
secretary in physical research, Miss Nea Walker, 
who has carefully chosen cases of which she had 
no knowledge available for “mind reading.” The 
results described here are verified and annotated 
by those for whom messages are given.

Of great interest not only to students of psy­
chical research, but also to the general reader is 
Miss Walker’s method of making “requests” for 
the presence of communicators, without the 
knowledge of the medium. The technique is one 
by which the building up of a fictitious person­
ality, according to expectation, is not possible, 
whilst the possibility of leakage of information, 
by telepathy or otherwise, is completely checked.

Questions from People on This Side of Death; 
Answers from People on That Side of Death.

Edited by C. A. Dawson Scott (C. W. Daniel 
and Co.)

jQOES dying hurt ? How do we recognise our 
relatives and friends when we reach the 

other side ? Do families re-unite? What hap­
pens about people who have been married sev­
eral times? What happens to animals? Why 
do controls find difficulty in communicating? 
What does “Time” mean on the other side ?

These and over seventy other vital questions 
are answered convincingly in this book.

Part I.—Price 1/, postage Id. Part II.—Price 
1/6, postage 2d.

“THE LIFE OF THE DIVINE POWER.”

By Ross Holderness (Arthur H. Stockwell, Ltd.)

AN interesting book for the enquirer into Spirit­
ualism. Some of the teachings, alleged to be 

inspired by “High Spirits,” from the sixth plane, 
may be open to question; but, generally speaking, 
the main details are sound and expressed so sim­
ply that the merest tyro can appreciate and ab­
sorb them. J.S.M.

Price, 3/-, postage 2d.

CANCER.—The White Man’s Scourge. By E. 
S. Souster. This little book, of which nearly 5000 
were sold in New Zealand alone, aims at preven­
tion—to keep one free from this dreaded disease. 
It gives the opinions and advice of world-famous 
doctors and authorities on the cause, prevention 
and cure of cancer. It is free from obscure 
medical and technical terms. Its methods are 
easily understood and practised. Price, 9d.; 
postage Id.

Sir William Crookes, O.M., F.R.S. (1918).
“I have never had any occasion to change my 

mind on the subject. It is quite true that a con­
nection has been set up between this world and 
the next.”
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Is There Any Proof That the Soul Lives 
After the Body Dies?

By Rev. Theodore Bell.

JT is an exceedingly widespread illusion that 
nothing- can, with certainty, be known as to 

either the fact of immortality or the nature of 
the life after death. Even to-day many a man 
still thinks that these are regions of faith alone, 
or alternatively of the merest speculation, where­
as, in fact, for at least fifty years they have been 
the object of investigations as painstaking, as 
cautious, as numerous, as those in the many other 
parts of the great field of modern science.

How is it, do you think, that so many of our 
most eminent scientists have been convinced that 
immortality is a proven fact? Not easily, you 
may be sure, nor as the result of just one or two 
experiments, nor by strange happenings which 
might be mere coincidence (for the investigators 
were, in many cases, convinced materialists); but 
by fact plied upon fact, experiment on experi­
ment, till the cumulative weight of evidence be­
came so vast that our survival of death ceased 
to be a matter of hope or speculation, and be­
came a definitely established part of modern 
knowledge.

When it is remembered that these experiments 
extended over many years, and are to be counted 
by the thousand, it is clear that in this article 
only their merest outline can be suggested.

The Soul Exists During Life.
This is clearly a fact of the greatest import­

ance: for if the soul does not exist to-day as 
something different to, and distinct from, the 
body, we have clearly no presumption that it will 
survive the body’s death. This is where modern 
psychology can help us. The facts observed in 
hysteria, under hypnotism, in telepathy, and in 
the dream state, can all tell us a great deal about 
the relation of the soul to the body during life.

Take, for instance, the curious facts observed 
when a person is thrown into the hypnotic sleep 
—and remember that to-day hypnotism is a re­
cognised and established hand-maiden of medi­
cine in some of our most progressive hospitals. 
Now we know, as a matter of observation, that 
in the hypnotic sleep the flow of blood to the 
brain becomes so deficient that the brain is ren­
dered useless as an instrument of thought.

Under hypnosis the normal person shows 
powers greater than those of his ordinary waking 
consciousness—he frequently becomes clairvoyant 
or he remembers things which he has quite for­
gotten. For instance, an English child, born in 
India, learned Hindustani from his nurse—com­
ing to England whilst still the merest toddler, he 
naturally forgot entirely the half-learned lan­

I.
guage, so that as a man he could neither under­
stand nor speak a word of it. Hypnotised, the 
old power was regained, and he was able to talk 
with moderate fluency in the forgotten tongue. 
That is to say, when the brain is in hypnosis, ren­
dered useless for thought, the soul shows greater 
powers than it can wield when the brain is active. 
Or again in sleep. In addition to the usual mud­
dled dream, there are hundreds of cases where 
the soul has gained most valuable information 
whilst the body lies asleep upon the bed. Take 
a trivial example of this power. A child I 
knew told us one morning at breakfast that dur­
ing the night he had seen part of the decoration 
of the roof tumble down from a particular house 
which he named. When we went out half an 
hour later we found that the accident which he 
had seen whilst his body was asleep had, in fact, 
taken place in just the way described.

Now it is facts like these, and they are num­
bered by the hundred, and by the thousand, which 
have convinced careful investigators that the soul 
of every man is a greater and a stronger thing 
than can ever be expressed through the body. 
That the body, then, is a cage, imprisoning and 
fettering the soul. That as in hypnotism the 
soul is stronger when freed from the clogging­
brain, as in sleep the soul shows powers far 
greater than those it can command when the 
body is awake, so does it appear probable that 
not only will the soul of man survive the body’s 
death, but that it will live a fuller, freer life 
when unhampered by the body thqn any that was 
possible before.

The Evidence Of The Soul’s Survival.
If, then, we see that the lesson of ten thousand 

experiments during life, suggest that the soul 
will survive the change of death, is there any evi­
dence of such continued life? Again we must 
answer that the evidence is abundant.

Let us try by just one or two examples to indi­
cate something of its nature, whilst remembering 
that these are not isolated incidents, but are 
merely typical of a vast body of testimony which 
could not be contained in a dozen ponderous vol­
umes. Take, for instance, the well-known case 
of the farmer of Dubuque, Ohio, U.S.A., who, 
after his death, appeared to his youngest daugh­
ter, a girl of fifteen, and told her that prior to 
the fatal accident he had sewn 35 dollars into the 
lining of his coat. The coat, being much dam­
aged, had been thrown away; but as a result of 
this vision it was recovered, the lining ripped 
open, and there, sure enough, were five dollar 
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bills, to the very amount which had been stated 
by the dead man. Clearly the soul of the dead 
farmer had survived the incident of death, and 
had appeared to his family, so that they should 
not lose the money which he knew they sorely 
needed.

Or consider the curious phenomenon of “ma­
terialisation.” We may define a materialisation 
as the appearance of a spirit not casually, but 
under test conditions. It is, of course, obvious 
that in such experiments the most thorough pre­
cautions must be taken to exclude the possibility 
of fraud—the more so, as every student knows, 
that such frauds have constantly been attempted.

What happens is this: A group of people meet 
together in a room in which is a small curtained 
cabinet. The medium, no ordinary medium will 
suffice—she must be of quite exceptional ability 
in this direction—then taken her seat in the 
cabinet. After a while a shadowy form appears, 
which gradually condenses till it assumes a de­
finite human form, the likeness of a dead person, 
and recognisable as such. In such a way your 
father, sister, grandmother, or some entire stran­
ger, may appear. Now this has been done a hun­
dred times under the strictest test conditions; 
the medium and spirit have been photographed 
together, the spirit has walked about the room, 

been handled, even weighed, by our most compe­
tent, careful, and conservative investigators. It 
is not imaginative, ignorant, credulous women 
who bear witness to the reality of these phe­
nomena, but calm, cautious, patient men of 
science—trained observers, the keenest minds of 
the age. It is not significant that the first man 
to apply the methods of science to the fact of 
materialisations was Alfred Russell Wallace, co­
parent with Darwin of the greatest seed-thought 
of the nineteenth century—evolution.

The old trite quotation then, that death is that 
bourn from which no traveller returns, is almost 
ludicrously at variance with the facts. In hun­
dreds and hundreds of cases they have returned, 
not merely as the ghost of tradition seen by some 
frightened woman in an old baronial hall, but 
rather in the cold, calm atmosphere of the labora­
tory—seen, weighed, touched, photographed by 
the most eminent men of science of our day.

Thus it is that Lodge and Lombroso, Edison 
and Graham, Wallace and Myers, the prophets 
of science of this later day, confirm with a single 
voice the unvarying testimony of the greater pro­
phets of the past—the Founders of the world’s 
religions—that man indeed is more than this 
body which he wears and that he survives its 
death.

Do Spirits Return?
By Frederick H. Haines.

pACTS are stubborn things; I have the facts: 
spirits do return. This is not mere theoriz­

ing, newspaper talk or a money-making catch. 
It is the statement of an intelligent, successful 
business man who has undertaken to devote the 
rest of his days to bearing witness of truth. I 
have seen, heard and talked with “the dead” and 
this in my own home without any paid medium. 
But when I tell you that I am an expert photo­
grapher and have won many prizes in photo­
graphic exhibitions you may say, “Have you ever 
photographed a spirit?” I have! Here we have 
facts and a photo.

It was a test case. I bought a packet of photo­
graphic plates in Watford, Herts., carried them 
unopened to Norwich where I was visiting, and 
called without appointment, in the company of a 
Church of England Minister, at a little cottage 
where William Hope, the medium, was making 
a visit. I obtained his permission to make a 
test. I took his camera all to pieces to see that 
there was no “fake.” I handled the dark slides 
myself, loaded them, put them in the camera after 
I had focussed the lens upon a chair where I was 
to sit. Then, when I felt the spirit presence about 
me, Mr. Hope uncapped the lens. I then devel­
oped the negative myself with the above result. 
An expert’s test. Fraud impossible.

In my recent book, “Nothing But The Truth,”

I give many more instances of the fact that 
spirits do return. But, comforting though that 
truth may be, it is of spiritual importance to our 
lives and to those that return. You must under­
stand that Spiritualism is not something to 
satisfy your idle curiosity; it is something al­
lowed by God through all the ages, recorded again 
and again in the Bible, that man may be com­
forted, blessed and uplifted to a better mode of 
life. Moreover it is good, holy news to know 
that spirits can return and link with their loved 
ones as my friends do with me. They have 
brought me wisdom and love so that my faith in 
Christ is sure.

Believe this: God is love and He has set His 
angels in charge of thee, even thee, whatever 
your present state. Be comforted!

The “H. of L.” Planchette
To Develop your Psychic Power, and to obtain Spirit 

Messages, use

---------- THE “H. OF L.” PLANCHETTE ----------
The Simplest and Easiest Method of Spirit Communication. 
The “H. of L.” Planchette is scientifically made, well finished 
and runs on ball-bearings to reduce friction.

PRICE 7/6, postage 6d. Including full instructions. 
“Harbinger of Light” Office, Wentworth House, 

203 Collins Street, Melbourne.
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A Plea.
On Behalf of Animals.

(By Elsie Florence Grimes, B.A.)

gOME of the present generation of human beings 
have advanced so far in knowledge of them­

selves as to come to the conclusion that they are 
but the merest infants, scarcely out of their 
“swaddling clothes.” This is splendid. Such an 
advance in knowledge certainly marks an epoch.

Having ventured to throw aside a little of our 
tremendous conceit and to review the history of 
the race with more enlightened eyes, one of the 
first things to strike us with a sense of horror 
is our past attitude towards war. To think that 
only a decade or so ago we glorified war and 
actually made heroes of men who murdered their 
brothers! Now we are bold enough to say that 
war is fratricide and to proclaim that a once 
honoured General or Admiral is no more than an 
exalted slaughterman whose hands are red with 
blood—human blood.

So far so good. The first humane impulses are 
stirring within us, and stirring mightily. It is 
now time to hint at the second course upon which 
mankind will embark in his overthrow of this 
bloody strife. This next step will be in the direc­
tion of protecting the lives of the animals into 
which our Creator breathed the breath of life. 
Already many human beings are awake to the 
repulsiveness of eating the corpses of animals.

I am now going to draw a picture. It is a dis­
gusting one, but I make no apologies. Picture a 
farmyard in which is strutting about with amus­
ing arrogance a fine young rooster. His fate has 
been decided—he will make a sumptuous dinner. 
The man of the house goes outside to do the 
bloody deed, carefully closing the back door be­
hind him so that his wife need not witness the 
scene of bloodshed. We all have our sensibilities 
and to see a creature writhing in the death 
agonies is really not nice! The deed is done and 

the housewife then plucks and cleans the bird 
—a filthy job. The most noisome parts of the 
bird’s “in’ards” are put on a shovel, or some 
other fitting receptacle, for burial. The more 
respectable portions of the bird’s internals are 
given to the cats—Oh, the horrid, dirty things, 
don’t look at them! Aren’t cats beastly things 
to eat the insides of a fowl?

Taking everything into consideration, it is 
much more genteel to remain in another part of 
the house until the operation is over and the car­
case of the fowl is nicely stuffed with savoury 
herbs and onions and is altogether so disguised 
that we no longer feel sick at the stomach at the 
mere sight of it. How absurd to feel sick, any­
way, since we are soon going to eat it!

All the preparations are now completed and 
the bird, “done to a turn,” is eaten with relish, 
but if anyone sitting at the dinner table were so 
vulgar as to remind the other diners of the grue­
some spectacle that had been enac'.c 1 only a few 
hours previously he would be considered a real, 
low-down sort of person, certainly one not fit to 
associate with “nice” people.

How immensely funny are we humans! “Out 
of sight, out of mind” is an excellent work-a-day 
motto! When you sit in a charmingly furnished 
dining-room eating a juicy steak, why think of 
the slaughterhouse reeking with blood? It is 
immeasurably more comfortable to relegate such 
ideas to the mental garbage tin wherein all un­
pleasant mental impressions may be conveniently 
incarcerated. But be sure to keep the lid firmly 
closed lest some of the obnoxious smell inad­
vertently may find its way into that charming 
dining-room.

One realises that one has said quite enough on 
the subject. Did I hear you say “too much”?— 
Well, truth is not always welcome.

News of the Month.
MR. AND MRS. G. E. WRIGHT.

One of the high-lights of the Mission conducted 
by Mr. and Mrs. G. E. Wright was the Public 
Lecture and Demonstration Meeting held in the 
Queen’s Hall on Wednesday evening, the 20th 
May. Mr. Wright gave a very sound address on 
the religious and scientific implications of Spirit­
ualism and Mrs. Wright gave the audience a 
remarkable account of a seance with Mrs. Dun­
can, the world famous materialising medium.

Despite the suspicion which surrounds Mrs. Dun­
can’s mediumship, the speaker convinced a rather 
sceptical audience that, at least on this occasion, 
the medium produced genuine and remarkable 
manifestations of her wonderful gift. After Mrs. 
Duncan had been stripped, rigidly examined by 
two ladies and re-clothed, she returned to 
the seance room which had previously been 
inspected by the gentlemen present, and there, 
in a good light, nine evidential materialisations 
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took place. Sitters were able to see, converse 
with and in some cases, examine the materialised 
forms of their own loved ones. Mrs. Wright was 
granted the privilege of meeting her dear sister 
who had been on the Other Side for a number of 
years, and she assured us that there was no 
possibility of impersonation or any other form 
of imposture as the personal characteristics of 
the spirit—stature, voice, coloring, mannerisms 
and intellectual standard—were quite dissimilar 
to those of the medium, and even unlike that of 
any of the sitters present.

We, in Australia, are grateful to Mrs. Wright, 
for this vindication of one of the most remarkable 
mediums of our day.

SOCIAL AT TERRY HALL.
A very enjoyable social was conducted by Mr. 

Coleman and Mrs. Pulfer at the Victorian Spirit­
ualist Union headquarters, Terry Hall, on Sat­
urday afternoon, 23rd May. A very fine pro­
gramme was provided by voluntary artists. Mr. 
and Mrs. Wright, who were the guests of honor, 
spoke on the importance of such social gather­
ings as a means of fostering mutual understand­
ing among our adherents. Vocal items were ren­
dered by Miss Dennis, Mr. Barnes and Mrs. 
Davies, Mr. Lucas being the accompanist. Hu­
morous recitations were given by Miss Wiffin 
and Mrs. Purdue, Mr. Barker gave an inspira­
tional pianoforte solo, and Mr. Coleman caused 
his audience to be convulsed with laughter at 
his humorous stories and anecdotes. Afternoon 
tea was then served and the mediums present 
conducted a short impromptu mesage circle. The 
Movement in Victoria could do with more of these 
enjoyable informal afternoons.

THE LATIMER PLAYERS.
Owing to the sudden illness of the leading man, 

and to the fact that a substitute was unprocur­
able, the Latimer Players were compelled to 
abandon the production of “Outward Bound” on 
Tuesday, 26th May. Mr. Latimer presented a 
very enjoyable variety entertainment of an ex­
ceedingly high standard to those adherents whom 
we were not able to notify of the change of ar­
rangements. Everyone was more than satisfied 
and at the supper which was given to the per­
formers and the audience at the conclusion of 
the entertainment many expressions of gratitude 
were voiced to the visiting artists. We take this 
opportunity of publicly thanking Mr. Latimer 
and his cast for their initiative and their kind­
ness.
MR. AND MRS. WRIGHT IN TASMANIA.

Mr. and Mrs. Wright left for Tasmania on the 
Nairana on Monday, June 1st, and we have re­
ceived glowing accounts of their reception. The 
Masonic Hall, Hobart, has been engaged for the 
first part of their Mission and we feel confident 
that they will experience the success which they 
so well deserve. They expect to return to Mel­
bourne on June 29th.

MRS. GLADYS DAVIES.

Concludes New Zealand Tour.

Appreciation of the splendidly helpful 
work which Mrs. Gladys Davies per­
formed during her stay in Dunedin, and 
in the Dominion generally, was voiced by 
the local and National President of the 
Spiritualist Church of New Zealand, Mr.
R. N. Ridd, at a most enjoyable farewell 
social tendered that lady when she left 
Dunedin on May 25th on a visit to Fiji. 
No visiting sensitive, said Mr. Ridd, had 
done more for the Movement in the city 
than had Mrs. Davies, who had won, not 
only by her gifts of healing, trance­
mediumship and clairvoyance, but also by 
reason of her kindly and sympathetic 
nature, the love and gratitude of all with 
whom she had come in contact.

Mrs. Davies, in acknowledging the gift 
of a gold medallion (the official badge of 
the National Church) and accompanying 
documents, expressed the great pleasure 
and satisfaction which she felt at having 
been of service to the Spiritualist course, 
and her gratitude for the kindness shown 
her during her stay.

Amongst those who assisted in making 
the occasion a memorable one was Mr. 
Harry Johnson, of the “Greater World” 
mission, whose lecture season in Dunedin 
coincided with the event. Mr. Johnson 
expressed his appreciation of the courtesy 
and the support which numbers of 
Spiritualist church members had ex­
tended to him during that season.

2 GB LIBRARY.
(THEOSOPHICAL BROADCASTING STATION, LTD.). 

30 CARRINGTON ST., SYDNEY.

TERMS.—3/6 Deposit, 3d. per week, per volume, plue 
postage.

APPLICATION.

NAME ...........................................................................................................

ADDRESS .................................................................................................

I desire to be a borrower of the 2GB Library and enclose 
remittance of 4/- being 3/6 deposit and first fortnight’s 
book fee.

----------  Books On ----------  
SPIRITUALISM, THEOSOPHY, PSYCHIC-RESEARCH, 

PHILOSOPHY, RELIGION, PSYCHOLOGY, 
SCIENCE, FICTION.
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PSYCHIC PHENOMENA OF THE BIBLE.

Compiled by F. B. Austin, M.A., D.D.

Materialisation.
Genesis iii., 8. Genesis xviii., 1, xxxii..
Exodus xxiv., 10-11. 24.
Daniel v., 5. Ezekiel ii., 9.
John xx, 19, 26. Luke xxiv., 15, 16-29

30, 31.
Spirit Writing:

II. Chronicles xxi., 12. Daniel v., 5.

Independent Spirit Writing:
Exodus xxiv., 12. Exodus xxxi., 18.
Exodus xxxii., 16. Exodus xxxiv., 1.
Deut, v., 22. Deut, ix., 10.

Trumpet Speaking:
Exodus xix., 13, 16, 19. Exodus xx., 18.
Revelation, 10.

Trance :
Genesis xv., 12. Daniel viii., 18.
Daniel x., 9. II. Cor. xii., 2.
Acts xxii., 17.

Healing—Old Testament:
Numbers xxi., 8-9 II. Kings v., 1. 14.
I. Kings xvii., 7-24. II. Kings iv., 18-37.

Healing—New Testament:
Matt, viii., 5-13. I. Cor. xii., 9-28.
Luke xiv., 2-4. Matt, xii., 10-13.
Luke v., 17-25. Mark iii., 2-5.
Luke ix., 11. John iv., 47-54.
Matt, x., 8. Luke ix., 2.
Luke x., 9. Acts iii., 1-8.
Acts xiv., 8-10.

Healing by Magnetized Articles:
II. Kings iv., 29. Acts xix., 11-12.

Independent Spirit Voices.
Deut, ix., 12-13. I. Samuel iii., 3-9.
Ezekiel i., 28. Matt, xvii., 5.
John xii., 28, 29, 30. Acts vii., 30-31.
Acts ix., 4-7. Acts xi., 7-8-9.

Spirit Levitation:
I. Kings xviii., 12. Ezekiel iii., 2, 13, 14.
Ezekiel viii., 3. Acts viii., 39.
Possibly also Matt, iv., 1.

Spirit Tests:
Genesis xxiv., 14-19. Exodus iv., 14-31.
Judges vi., 36-40. I. Sam. i., 10, 11, 17,
I. Sam., x., 2, 6, 9, 10. 26, 27.

Spirit Communication in Dreams:
Job xxxiii., 15. Joel ii., 28.
Genesis xxviii., 12-15. Genesis xxxi., 24.
Genesis xxxvii., 5-8. Genesis xii.

Sir William Barrett, F.R.S., Prof. Experimental 
Physics, Royal College of Science, Ireland.

“I am absolutely convinced of the fact that 
those who have once lived on earth can, and do 
in some cases, communicate with those who are 
still ‘in the body pent.’ ”

Are YOU an 
Enslaved God • 

Are You Blinded to the Truth?
Are all the world’s benefits just 

beyond our reach? Are you held fast 
to one position in life, one line of 
work, one narrow margin of income? 
Is the great cry of the “SELF 
WITHIN” for freedom and personal 
power choked into stillness by your 
limitations ?

A FREE SEALED BOOK
Come, lay your biases, doubt, and 

hesitancy aside! Learn the truth of 
your possibilities as soon as you free 
the inner self from its prison. The 
Rosicrucians will send you a fasci­
nating book called “The Secret Heri­
tage.” It will tell you how you may 
receive the Rosicrucian teachings 
for study in the privacy, of your 
home. The Rosicrucian teachings will 
reveal how you may overthrow ob­
stacles in life and command a realiza­
tion of your desires. Here is an op­
portunity, through study, to create 
your future. Address: Scribe A.N.N.
THE ROSICRUCIANS

—AMORC—
SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA

"The Rosicrucians are NOT a 

religious organisation."

DON’T FORGET!

That you can assist your development by 
looking through our descriptive Catalogue, and 
selecting whatever books you are in a position 
to buy.

Supply your physical needs, by all means, 
but don’t forget that you require mental and 
spiritual food as well!
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SMASHING BOOK BARGAINS.

(Continued from Inside Front Cover).

MORE GUIDANCE FROM BEYOND. By K. 
Wingfield. Usual price, 4/9. Sale Price, 3/-.

MORE THINGS IN HEAVEN AND EARTH. 
By Blatchford. Usual Price, 5/3. Sale Price, 
4/3.

MODERN PSYCHIC MYSTERIES. By G. K. 
■Hack. Usual price, 13/-. Sale Price, 9/6.

NUMEROLGY. By Cheasley. Usual price, 4/9. 
Sale Price, 3/6.

THE OPEN GATE. By Helen Wall. Usual 
price, 5/3. Sale Price, 4/6.

THE OPEN DOOR. By Sulhayhas. Usual price, 
5/3. Sale Price, 4/6.

OPENING THE PSYCHIC DOOR. By Fitz- 
Simons. Usual price, 15/-. Sale Price, 12/-.

OCCULTISM AND HEALING. By Osborn. 
Usual price, 4/9. Sale Price, 3/-.

OUR SIXTH SENSE. By Richet. Usual price, 
8/9. Sale Price, 6/6.

OUR DEAD WHERE ARE THEY. Usual 
price, 1/8. Sale Price, 1/-.

OUR AFRICAN WINTER. By Sir A. C. Doyle 
Usual price, 8/6. Sale Price, 4/-.

PEARLS OF GREAT PRICE. By W. Stain­
ton Moses. Usual price, 1/6. Sale Price 1/-.

PRINCE OF PEACE CARDS. Usual price, 
4d. Sale Price 2<1.

PILGRIM PROBLEMS. By Adair Roberts. 
Usual price, 3/8. Sale Price, 2/8.

PSYCHIC PHILOSOPHY. By De Brath. Usual 
price, 6/4. Sale Price, 5/-.

PSYCHIC ADVENTURES IN NEW YORK. 
By Whymant. Usual price, 4/8. Sale Price, 
3/8.

PRACTICAL PSYCHOYOGY. By C. A. Dun'- 
lop. Usual price, 3/6. Sale Price, 2/6.

PRACTICAL ASTRAL PROJECTION. By 
Yram. Usual price, 10/10. Sale Price, 8/-.

PREVENTION OF CANCER, By W. H. 
Keens. Usual price, 2/1. Sale Price, 1/6.

PSYCHICAL RESEARCHES FOR THE 
PLAIN MAN. By Kingsford. Usual price, 
6/10. Sale Price, 5/-.

PSYCHOLOGY AND DEVELOPMENT OF 
MEDIUMSHIP. By Leaf. Usual price, 13/-. 
Sale Price, 10/6.

PSYCHICS AND MEDIUMS. By Tubby. Usual 
Price, 13/-. Sale Price, 10/6.

PRIMER OF PSYCHICAL RESEARCH. By 
H. Carrington. Usual price, 5/4. Sale Price, 
3/8.

PSYCHIC SCIENCE. By Boirac. Usual price, 
8/-. Sale Price, 5/-.

PSYCHIC STRUCTURES OF GOLIGHER 
CIRCLE. Usual price, 9/-. Sale Price, 5/6.

PSYCHIC CERTAINTIES. By Battersby. Usual 
price, 6/10. Sale Price, 4/6.

RECOVERING THE ANCIENT MAGIC. By 
Long. Usual price, 16/6. Sale Price, 15/-.

RELIGION OF THE SPIRIT. By De Brath. 
Usual price, 3/10. Sale Price, 2/6.

REALITY OF PHYCHIC PHENOMENA. By 
Crawford. Usual price, 10/-. Sale Price, 5/6.

ROAD TO IMMORTALITY. By Cummins. 
Usual price, 8/9. Sale Price, 7/-.

SYMBOLS AND THEIR INTERPRETATION. 
By Brittain. Usual price, 2/1. Sale Price, 
1/6.

SCIENCE HAMMERS AT THE CHURCH 
DOOR. By Millard. Usual price, 3/3. Sale 
Price, 2/6.

SPIRITUALISM AND THEOSOPHY. By Os­
born. Usual price, 2/8. Sale Price, 1/6.

SPIRITUAL SPIRITUALISM. Usual price, 2/9. 
Sale Price, 1/9.

SCIENCE OF NUMEROLOGY. By Gibson. 
Usual price, 5/10. Sale Price, 4/6.

SPIRITUAL RECONSTRUCTION. Usual price 
4/2. Sale Price, 3/6.

SPIRITUALISM FOR THE ENQUIRER. 
Usual price, 4/8. Sale Price, 3/8.

THE SEEKERS. By Dr. Lascelles. Usual price, 
9/-. Sale Price, 7/6.

SECOND SIGHT. By Sephariel. Usual price, 
3/2. Sale Price, 2/4.

SOME THOUGHTS ON MEDIUMSHIP. By L. 
M. Bazett. Usual price, 5/3. Sale price 4/3.

SPIRITUAL INTERPRETATION OF SOME 
PSYCHIC HAPPENINGS. By Adair Roberts 
Usual price. 2/9. Sale Price, 1/9.

TOWARDS THE STARS. By H. D. Bradley. 
Usual price, 4/10. Sale Price, 3/6.

TALKS WITH THE IMMORTALS. By S. Cox. 
Usual price, 3/3. Sale Price, 2/3.

TALKS WITH SPIRIT FRIENDS. Bench and 
Bar. Usual price, 11/-. Sale Price, 7/6.

THOUGHTS FROM A HIGHER SPHERE. By 
A. J. Bridle. Usual price, 5/3. Sale Price, 
3/6.

TORCHBEARS OF SPIRITUALISM. Usual 
price, 13/-. Sale Price, 7/6.

THE TRUMPET SHALL SOUND. By Barba- 
nell. Usual price, 5/3. Sale Price, 3/6.

UNBROKEN MELODY OF LIFE. By Findlay. 
Usual price, 5/3. Sale Price, 4/6.

VOICES FROM ANOTHER WORLD. By 
Gurthis. Usual price, 9/-. Sale Price, 7/-.

WHAT HAPPENS AFTER DEATH. Rev. E. 
A. Seymour-Scott. Usual price, 2/-. Sale 
Price 1/3.

A WITNESS THROUGH THE CENTURIES. 
By Dr. Hegy. Usual price, 6/10. Sale Price, 
5/-. I

THE WITNESS; By J. Platts. Usual price, 9/-. 
Sale Price, 7/-.

WISDOM OF THE GODS. By D. Bradley. 
Usual price, 4/10. Sale Price, 3/6.

WHAT DREAMING MEANS TO YOU. By M. 
S. Cutting. Usual price, 4/10. Sale Price, 
3/6.

WHAT IS ASTROLOGY. By Colin Bennett. 
Usual price, 5/3. Sale Price, 4/6.

THE WAY OF LIFE. Usual price, 2/9. Sale 
Price, 2/-.

WORDS OF THE MASTER. By Kent. Usual 
price, 4/8. Sale Price, 3/4.

WE DO NOT DIE. By S. Desmond. Usual 
price, 10/-. Sale Price, 7/6.

POSTAGE RATES.

The postage required for this issue is:—
To Australia and New Zealand.............. Id.
To United Kingdom, via France .... 2d.
To United Kingdom, via All-sea route Id.
To other British Possessions................ 2d.
To U.S.A, and Foreign Countries .... 2d.

- AS®
Co ensure transmission through the post full 
postage must be prepaid.
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To be Published Shortly
A New Book by

REV. J. T. HUSTON, N.D.

l’ast-president Australian Physiotherapy
Association.

For over Twenty Years a Practising Naturopath 
and Dietitian.

Author of “What to Eat,” "The Home Herbal,” 
"Health Culture,” etc.

Domestic 
Remedies

Prana Spiritual Chapel.
CLYDE HOUSE, 182 COLUNS STREET, MELBOURNE.

Sunday Services: 3 p.m. and 7 p.m.
Chaplain: Mr. J. STUART MORRISON. Medium: MRS. 

E. E. HARDEN. Chapel open from 11.30 to ö daily.
ALL VISITORS AND ENQUIRERS WELCOMED.

Church of Spiritual Research (Inc.)
AFFILIATED WITH THE

Greater World Christian Spiritualists 
League.

SHELL HOUSE, ANN STREET, BRISBANE.

Services every Sunday at 3.30 and 7.30 p.m.
Tuesday—8 p.m., Public Psychometry. Wednesday, 2.30 

p.m., Spiritual Lecturette; 8 p.m., Healing Circle.
Friday—8 p.m., Public Trance.

LESSONS BY CORRESPONDENCE.
MRS. S. J. McCORMICK, President. 
MISS P. BARRY, Hon. Secretary.

ADD YEARS TO YOUR LIFE.
The

Home Treatment of Common 
Complaints.

WITH SIMPLE REMEDIAL MEASURES TO BE 
FOUND IN EVERY HOUSEHOLD.

A Book you cannot afford to be without. 
A Book that will daily save you money.

A Book that will save Doctor’s bills.
A Book that will relieve your ills. 

A Book you will never part with.

EASY TO UNDERSTAND, EASY TO APPLY, 
CERTAIN IN ITS RESULTS.

T>REVENT disease, suffering, and unnecessary expense by 
x using the Scientific Internal Bath—the P.I. CLEANSER. 
This life-living method is proved by thousands of Australian« 
to be far in advance of the old medicine-taking purgative 
methods, which do not cleanse the 40ft. long alimentary 
canal, or cure Constipation, which is the FIRST CAUSE 
of every disease. The P.I. CLEANSER saves operations, 
cures Gallstones, Goitre, Gastritis, Colitis, Bronchitis. 
Catarrh, Rheumatism, Indigestion, Insomnia, Epilepsy, Dia­
betes, Stomach, Liver and Kidney Complaints. Send 6d. 
postage for Booklet and Living Testimonials to—

MRS. LE-VINE (late rep resenta tire far Dr. Tyrell’s Ameri­
can J.B.L. Cascade). Address: 343 RAWSON CHAM­
BERS, PITT STREET, SYDNEY.

A testimonial from a gent. 60 years old, who was cured 
of paralysis and eliminated over 400 gravel stones. A.J.B., 
Anna Bay, N.S.W.

A young lady, bedridden 12 years, said to be incurable.— 
Now walking. She had been in 37 hospitals and 46 Drs. 
Just recently married, is called “The Resurrection.”

A Victorian gent, suffered Diabetes for very many years ; 
could not work, now cured and leading an active, useful 
life 75.

Others for cure of High Blood Pressure, Epilepsey, Gall 
Stones, Gassed Stomach Ulcers, Growths, Pimples and Boils.

Inspection invited. Phon« Y.U. 1737. Tariff from 30/- to 
£2/2/- weekly. Send Stamp for Prospectus to MRS. LE­
VINE’S Office as above.

Price: One Shilling and Sixpence.
Postage Id.

Published for the Author by:

THE HILTON PRESS (1929) PTY. LTD.,
223-27 Moray Street, South Melbourne.

And obtainable from

The Naturopathic Health Service

Care of

“The Harbinger of Light” Pty. Ltd.
WENTWORTH HOUSE, 808 COLLINS STREET, 

MELBOURNE.

TYPEWRITERS
£5 to £25; Portable, £6 to £18. Duplicators, Flat and 
Rotary, £4 to £45. Every machine thoroughly over­
hauled and guaranteed for 12 months.

REPAIRS AND OVERHAULS—
By expert mechanic. Work absolutely guaranteed and 
serviced free for 12 months.

DUPLICATING—
Of any description, carefully executed:—Music, Price 
Lists. Catalogues, Letters, etc., in various colours and 
languages.

CARBONS, RIBBONS, STENCIL INK. PAPER AND ALL 
GENERAL OFFICE REQUISITES.

Victorian Office Equipment Co.,
18» LIT. COLLINS ST.. MELBOURNE----- PHONE, M.4U».
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Wellington Spiritualist Church (Inc.)
KENT TERRACE, WELLINGTON, N.Z.

Progressive Spiritualists Church
(Incorporated).

FORRESTERS’ HALL, FRANCIS ST., PERTH, W.A.

Church Service every Sunday, 7 p.m. Other Services as 
announced and advertised.

Dedications, Marriages and Burials Solemnised.

President—MR. G. L. RAE.

Speakers—REV. LILY HOPE, REV. S. T. COVENTRY.
Secretary—GEO. BODELL, 7 Ribble Street, Island Bay.

Victorian Spiritualists’ Union.
(VICTORIAN ASSOCIATION OF SPIRITUALISTS AN1D 

MELBOURNE PROGRESSIVE SPIRITUALISTIC 
LYCEUM).^

W. II. TERRY---------- MEMORIAL HALL,
47 Victoria Street, Melbourne. (Take Swanston St. Tram).

President—Mr. E. S. MAYGER.
Treasurer: MRS. L. HOSKEN. Sec.: MR. A. J. SLEE, 

78 Ferguson Street, Williamstown.

The Spiritual Research Society.
ZERCHO’S BUILDINGS, 157 COLLINS *T., MELBOURNE.

President—MR. R. PORTER.

Sunday Meetings: 3 p.m. and 7.15 p.m.
Up-to-date Spiritualistic Library.

A. LEWIS, Sec., 30 Ardmillan Rd., Moo nee Ponda.

Prahran Spiritualist Church.
246 HIGH STREET.

CHURCH SERVICE EVERY SUNDAY, 7 p.m. 
Other Services as announced and advertised.

President—MRS. A. PLUM.
Hon. Sec.: Mr. L. J. PLUM, 15 Trinian St., Prahran. 

President, Rev. Maud McDonough; Vice-Presidents, Mrs. 
Milner and Mrs. Dunstan; Ministers, Revs. Maud McDonough 

and John B. Ripp.
Services.—Sunday, 7.30 p.m., Divine Worship. Tuesday, 
8 p.m., Psychometry, Mrs. D. Smith. Thursday, 8 p.m., 
Healing Circle, Mrs. E. Brown leader. Friday, 8 p.m,. Open 

Circle, Mrs. Smith.
Dedications and Burials Solemnised.

Registered at Supreme Court to Marry and issue Licence«.

J. A. McDONOUGH, Hon. Secretary.
9 Darling Street, South, Perth, W.A.

Spiritualist National Church of New 
Zealand.

NEW PLYMOUTH BRANCH, Courtney Street, 
Corner Cover Street.

President—MR. F. DAVIS.'
Services—Sundays, 7 p.m. Wednesdays, 7.30 p.m. Trance 
Addresses and Clairvoyance: MR. F. DAVIS. Inspirational 

Writing: MR. ARNOLD MITCHELL.

MRS. S. ARDEN, Hon. Sec., Morley St., New Plymouth.

The Spiritual Church, Brisbane.
MEIN AND BOUNDARY STREETS.

Sunday—2.30 p.m., Lyceum; 3.40 p.m., Public Circle; 7.80 
p.m., Service. Wednesday, 8 p.m., Psychometry. Friday, 
8 p.m., Psychometry and Floral Readings, Mr. and Mrs. 
S. B. Elkin.

Ladles’ Social and Discussion Class every alternate Thurs­
day afternoon at 2 p.m.

MR. P. N. HUMPHREYS, President. MR. J. HARVEY, 
Treasurer. MR. J. WOODCOCK, Secretary (above address).

Kosmon Church.
THE CONFRATERNITY OF FAITHISTS.

Australian Headquarters—1 Stewart Street, Glebe Feint, 
SYDNEY.

BEAM’S MEMORIAL CHURCH
ROTHERWOOD STREET, RICHMOND, VICTORIA.

MISS SPENCE. President.

Sunday Service. 7.5 p.m.---------------------Prominent Speakers.
Wednesday, 8.15 p.m. ---------- Psychometry.

Public Services every Sunday, at 7.15 p.m. 
Australian Publishers of Oahspe and all Faithlst Literature.

J. M. ROBINSON, Hon. Secretary.

Spiritualist Church, Hobart.
VICTORIA HALL (off Macinarlo Strwt).

Service every Sunday at 7 p.m. 
MRS. M. E. CROW, Spiritual Leader.

Christian Spiritualists’ Church.
— OF —

NEW SOUTH WALES AND FEDERAL CAPITAL 
TERRITORY (Registered).

Officiating Minister: REV. JOHN ROBERT NICHOLSON.

AM Christian Spiritualist Societies are invited to make ap­
plication for affiliation.

Sunday Service: 7.15 p.m., 409 (4th Floor) Rawson Cham­
bers. Rev. John R. Nicholson is Licensed to perform Mar­
riages, Baptisms and Burials. Church Membership, 3/- per 
annum. Visitors and Investigators cordially invited to 
attend.

All Communications to the Secretary.

Anyone desiring the services of the Minister, Rev. John R. 
Nicholson, please Ring 'Phone L.2104, or communicate with 
*he Secretary, Mr. G. R. Wheeler, 515-516 5th Floor, Rawson 
Chambers, Sydney.

MRS. BATTIN, Spiritual Messages.
MISS G. STONEHOUSE, Trance Address. 

A cordial invitation to Visitors and Friends.
A. M. VARLEY, 52 Kelly Street, B.P., Hon. Secretary.

LUMINOUS PAINT.
For use in Seance Room. Best quality. Ready 

to mix. Quarter oz. tubes, 1/6. postage id. 
THE HARBINGER OF EIGHT PTY. LTD..

Wentworth House, 203 Collins Street, Melbourne

Wholly set up and printed by Hilton Press (1929) Pty., Ltd., 
: 223-27 Moray st., South Melbourne,: for . "The Harbinger 

of Light" Pty., Ltd-., and Published at Wentworth 
House, 203 Collins st.,: Melbourne.


