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TO ALL WHO GRIEVE THE LOSS OF LOVED ONES—
““THE DEAD, WHO ARE NOT DEAD BUT LIVING ’—

AND TO ALL WHO FEAR OR DOUBT THE HEREAFTER

THIS VOLUME IS DEDICATED.

“There is no death, the dust we tread
Shall change beneath the summer showers
To golden grain, or mellow fruit,
Or rainbow-tinted flowers.
And ever near us, though unseen,
The dear immortal spirits tread,
For all the boundless universe
Is life—There are no dead.”
—LoOrD LyTTON.






17th October, 1917.

The following Spirit-poem, received by us (by
automatic writing) from a well-known poet of the
seventeenth century, was written by him for the
purposes.of this book. The spelling, which is in
old English style, I have not attempted to alter.

“I herde a Voyce abuv the noysie worlde
Ring oute, triumphant over lande and sea,
Amid the whirle of Lyfe and Flaymynge war,
I knewe the messenger brawte newes for mee.

I herde hym saye, sweete Pitie in hys tones:
‘I beare a mandayte from the Kynge of kynges;
The cloudes wylle brayke, the shadowes flee awaye
Befor the sunshyne thatte Hys mercie brynges. .

‘O men hoo groane beneath the Hande of War,
O wyves and mothers weepynge harde to-day!
You count them dedde within som lonelie grayve,
And curse the God thatte beckon'd them awaye.

Theyre erthlie forms are crumblynge into duste—
Dedde thynges thatte once enwrapp’d the human “I,"
The Soule lyves on, the Soule beluv’'d by yu,
God gave Itte Lyfe: God sayd, “ Yu shalle notte die.”

‘Yette more than thys, the Veil thatte hangs betweene
Theyre worlde and youres is lifting to the viewe,

Halfe way they com, theyre armes with luv outstretch’d,
And ling’rynge thus, expecktant wayte for yu.

‘Join handes with them, they are the Holie “Dedde”
Who watch your lyves and troolie understande.

O! chyldren, com, as Providence decrees,
And meete youre Kyn withyn the Promys'd Lande.’ ’






I HEARD A VOICE

CHAPTER 1

WHEN this ‘ Giant War of the Nations” is over it
will be a very different world from the one we all
knew before August, 1914; and in no respect will
the change be more marked than in the view taken
of ““death’ and the future life. ‘‘What becomes of
the thousands of young lives daily removed from
this earth?” *Is there any after-life, and, if so,
what is its nature?” ‘‘Is it true that when life in
this world ends there is a sleep for thousands or
millions of years, until a Judgment Day arrives; or
is life in this world followed immediately by an
active existence in another plane?”’

Such questions as these are frequently in men'’s
minds; but the difficulties raised by them have, in
the main, been solved by persons having the power
of communicating with those who have left this life,
or who are willing to learn from others possessing
such powers.
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The experiences in Spirit-intercourse of my
family and myself since the beginning of April,
1916, have been so striking that I have felt it my
duty to give some account of them, which I trust
may be of assistance to those seeking after the
truth. I am a member of the legal profession, and
neither by nature nor by training am I unduly
credulous. I had a prejudice against ‘‘Spiritual-
ism” rather than a leaning in its favour, being
disposed to doubt both the genuineness and the
utility of Spirit-communication. But the evidence
which has been thrust upon me from my personal
experiences since April, 1916, has been so over-
whelming that I find it impossible to doubt the
power of Spirit-intercourse, or its immense utility,
in the highest sense of that term.

I must point out, as a matter of first importance,
that my experiences have not been through any
paid or professional medium, but have been entirely
through my two daughters, who possess, as I quite
unexpectedly discovered, very exceptional psychic
gifts.

It should be mentioned that neither my wife nor
I nor any of my children had read any psychic book
or studied Occultism in any way, until some time
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after many of the messages set out below had
been received.

In the early part of the year 1916 my daughters
(then aged fourteen and eleven) not infrequently
amused themselves for a short time of an evening
with Planchette. They had not, prior to April,
1916, regarded it seriously, but rather as a sort of
game, and they had not usually obtained much
more than ‘‘yes” or “no” to questions asked.
Early in April, 1916, however (at which time my
children had never heard of ‘‘Spiritualism” or
““Occultism’’) serious messages began to be received,
and (with one or two breaks during which no mes-
sages were received, as mentioned later) they have
continued ever since. In the following pages a
number of these messages, or extracts from them,
have been set out. In most cases I have altered the
names and initials. Except where otherwise stated,
every message was signed.

Having regard to the terms of many of the
messages, it is material to point out that my wife,
and all our relations (except one of my wife's sisters,
who lives at some distance, and has had no connec-
tion with any of the messages) are members of
the Church of England, and the parents of each
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of us when on earth were members of that
Church.

It should be observed that all the messages from
the 3rd of April to the 21st of August, 1916, were
obtained by my two daughters sitting at Planchette,
one on either side. The messages from the 23rd
to the 26th of August were received when my elder
daughter was sitting alone at Planchette; and all
the subsequent messages were obtained by one or
other of my daughters sitting with a pencil, without
Planchette. In a few cases, when the daughter
writing has found her hand becoming tired in
transmitting a long message, her sister has taken up
the pencil and continued with the same message.

Where italics occur in the messages set out below,
the passage, excepting where otherwise stated, was
underlined in the original.

I may mention that since the first serious messages
were received the psychic power of my daughters
has (without effort on their part) very greatly
increased, and they have both for some time past
possessed, not merely great facility in automatic
writing, but the power of producing Spirit-drawings
and paintings, and also powers of clairvoyance and
clair-audience in a very remarkable degree.
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In considering the weight of the evidence con-
tained in the following pages I particularly desire
to draw attention to the fact that my children,
when exercising their psychic powers, are never in
astate of trance, but arealwaysin a perfectly normal
condition.

Spiritualism is repudiated by large numbers of
people upon the ground that in some way or other
it is in conflict with Religion; and, in particular,
the Clergy of the Established Church (with a few
distinguished exceptions), and also those of the
Church of Rome, have set their face against it. But
this attitude is adopted without real investigation,
the subject being approached with the settled
conviction that Spirit-intercourse is impossible,
and that those who purport to practise it are either
fools or knaves.

All this prejudice will disappear at no distant
date, the accumulated evidences of the power of
Spirit-intercourse being too strong to be brushed
aside, and the idea that any conflict exists between
Religion and Spiritualism being without founda-
tion. In fact, the study of Spirit-intercourse
strongly confirms the essential doctrines of religion
in general, and of the Christian faith in particular;
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and illustrations of this are contained in many of
the messages set out below. Spiritualism is, in
reality, the enemy of Atheism and Agnosticism.

One of the most vital articles of the Christian
faith is the belief in a future life, and that such
belief is well founded Spirit-intercourse affords con-
clusive proof. What a comfort this is can only be
realised by those who have doubted and have had
their doubts removed.

The doctrine of Eternal Punishment certainly
receives no support from Spiritualism; but this
doctrine cannot be called an essential article of
Christian faith. Spirit-intercourse teaches us that
although punishment, appropriate in character and
proportionate to the offence, is met with in the
after-life, happiness is in store for all, even the most
depraved, although it may be a long time before
such happiness is reached.

A study of Spiritualism, moreover, removes the
difficulties usually experienced in believing in the
miracles of the Bible. Take, for example, the
doctrine of Inspiration. To those who have had
experience of Spirit-messages, in whatever form
conveyed, there is nothing unreasonable in the
belief that the writings of Scripture were inspired.
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Consider, again, the great central miracle of the
Resurrection. Those who have been present at the
exercise of genuine powers of clairvoyance and clair-
audience can have no real difficulty in believing
that, shortly after the Crucifixion, Christ made
Himself apparent to His disciples and others, and
communed with them; or in believing in the
Ascension.

So, also, to those who have studied Spiritualism
there is nothing incredible in the teaching of Scrip-
ture that when Our Lord took St. Peter, St. James,
and St. John up on to a mountain apart, these
Apostles were given the power of seeing Moses and
Elias communing with Christ; or in believing that
they heard a Voice saying: ‘‘This is My Beloved
Son, in whom I am well pleased; hear ye Him.”
In like manner, there is no difficulty in believing
that when St. Paul was travelling to Damascus he
saw a Vision and heard a Voice speaking to him.

Similar observations apply to the miracles
recorded in the Old Testament. Old Testament
teaching is based upon the belief that the Jews were
a chosen people, and continued for a long period in
close touch with God; and, no doubt, divine
messages reached them by means of clairvoyant
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and clair-audient powers given to their leaders in
those times.

Take the beautiful story of Samuel and El
(1 Samuel, ch. iii.). We are taught that Samuel
heard a voice calling to him which he thought was
the voice of Eli, and it was not until he had been
to Eli three times that he realised the voice he
heard was the voice of God, or of a spirit sent by
God. Thereis nothing extravagant in this to those
who have had any experience in Spirit-intercourse.

Similar reasoning applies to the miracle of
Balaam and the ass. Animals are believed to be
usually psychic, and are frequently able to see
spirits hidden from the eyes of men. There is
nothing unreasonable in believing that a spirit stood
in Balaam’s way and was visible to the ass, although
not at first to Balaam, and that on Balaam punish-
ing the ass for refusing to proceed he should have
heard a voice, which he believed came from the ass,
but more probably came from a spirit sent by God.

A like explanation applies to the Bible record of
the great prophet Moses, who, we are taught, was
privileged to receive communications from God, by
means of which the Ten Commandments and a long
series of ordinances were given to the Israelites.
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This creates no difficulty to the minds of those who
realise what wonderful clairvoyant and clair-
audient powers some persons possess. The question
whether the voice from time to time heard by
Moses was (as he thought) the voice of God, or
of a spirit sent by God, is not, for this purpose,
material.

It is stated not infrequently that communica-
tions from the unseen world must proceed from evil
spirits, and that any such intercourse must be
injurious and demoralising. But this wholesale
condemnation appears to rest on nothing more
substantial than prejudice and the dislike of having
old convictions upset. It is to be observed, more-
over, that the contention assumes the power of
Spirit-communication; and except on that assump-
tion it has no meaning. The admission that Spirit-
communications of any nature take place really
gives away the whole case of the anti-Spiritualists.
The great bulk of the prosecutions for alleged
“fortune-telling’’ (to use the technical phrase of
the Police Courts), would have to be dropped, as
the magistrates proceed on the footing that Spirit-
intercourse is impossible, and that accordingly the
supposed medium must be fraudulent.
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It is reasonable to suppose that those who have
“passed over” retain, in their spirit form, their
interest in those dear to them on earth, and should
wish to communicate with them and explain that
“Death” is not the dread monster most people
imagine it to be. It does not seem very credible
that an All-powerful and All-merciful God should
confer the power of communicating with those on
earth as a special and peculiar privilege upon evil
spirits alone (that is, upon those who least deserve
it), with the result that poor creatures on earth are
deceived.

Speaking of the personal experiences of my own
family, not one single message out of the enormous
number we have received has been other than
wholesome, and very many of them have been
religious, and filled with pure and noble thoughts.
In a few cases (see pp. 60, 100, 121) we have been
permitted to hear the words of some spirit on a low
plane in distress, but in each of these cases we have
been allowed shortly afterwards to receive from the
same spirit words of sincere repentance, and of deep
gratitude, on reaching a somewhat higher plane.
I would ask any reader of this volume to judge for
himself whether it is a tenable theory that the
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messages set out below are the production of evil
spirits.

Amongst many other facts that we have learned
from direct Spirit-communications—partly written
and partly received clair-audiently—the following
may be mentioned.

“Death” is followed by a sleep, which may be
brief or may be prolonged for several weeks. The
passing from this world into the next is assisted by
the willing services of sympathetic spirits; and,
when the sleep is over, there is often difficulty in
making the person who has ‘‘died”’ realise that the
life on earth is not still continuing.

There are various ‘‘planes’ in the next world,
and the one to which a person first goes depends
upon his conduct in the earth-life. The lowest
plane, according to the messages we have received,
isinhabited by those who have passed a very wicked
life on earth, particularly persons who have indulged
in cruelty and grossness; and its occupants whilst
they remain on this plane assume almost an animal
appearance. Some of the persons well known to
history who have sent us messages have admitted
that they remained on this plane for many years
after “‘death.”
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The inhabitants of the next plane, although not
possessing such a gross form as those in the lowest
plane, are in a very unhappy condition. They dwell
in dark, cavernous places, surrounded by rocky
heights (see pp. 123, 126), and are in a state of
misery and wretchedness.

Next to this there seems to be the dull or grey
plane, where, although there is some light, the con-
ditions generally are gloomy. Its occupants are
not in a state of misery, like those on the two
lower planes, but they are certainly not very
happy.

The next plane (which, for purposes of reference,
I will call the fourth, although what I have
termed the two lowest planes are, perhaps, different
parts of the same plane) appears to be the first of
the really happy planes. Here there is much light
and beauty, and those who dwell there are bright
and happy.

Each plane, apparently, has subdivisions; and
beyond the planes I have mentioned there are
others far more beautiful. How many, we have not
been told; nor does the number seem material.

The length of time that a person remains on an
unhappy plane and the degree of suffering heendures
there will depend largely upon the extent of his
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guilt in the earth-life. But no one is kept on an
unhappy plane for all time. There is a constant
state of progression, although in some cases it is
extremely slow. There is no advance from a low
plane to a happier one until disgust is felt at the
sinfulness and grossness of the life passed on earth;
and there is no advance from a happy plane to one
still higher until a sincere desire arises to move
nearer to God.

Nearly all who pass from this life undergo in the
next a certain amount of purgation, varying greatly
with different persons in degree and character.
Messages we have received, however, indicate that
in the case of our soldiers, who in this war make the
great sacrifice for their country, there is no
purgatory to endure.

In the fourth plane (referred to above as the first
happy plane) life resembles in many respects the life
on earth, and the differences are all in favour of the
spirit-life. Tousethewordsof the message setouton
page 155, they are *‘living, breathing, sympathising,
praying, thinking, talking, wishing, desiring, work- -
ing; enjoying freedom, happiness, and peace—that
peace which the world can neither give nor take
away."”’

Those who have ‘‘passed over’ have bodies
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and wear clothes; but the bodies are much lighter
than, and have not the coarseness or the weak-
nesses of the earth-body, and the clothes corre-
spond with the altered nature of the body.

There is no ‘“‘getting old” in the after-life. A
child who ‘“‘dies,” apparently, grows up in the
Spirit-world, although much more slowly than on
earth. But those persons who have ceased to be
children can assume the appearance of any age
they prefer, and most of them naturally prefer to
be young. The age they select they retain so long
as they please, although they become more refined
and spiritual as they advance higher.

The occupants of this plane live in houses, and
very commonly have beautiful gardens. Those
who desire it can eat and drink, but they have not
the same need for refreshment as in the earth-life.
It is an interesting and remarkable fact (which
Spirit-messages have taught us) that the need for
refreshment is felt when a spirit is engaged in some
earthly occupation or amusement. For example,
when a game is being played fatigue ensues, as on
earth; but when spiritual work is being carried out
no fatigue or exhaustion arises, nor is hunger
experienced.
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They have, we are told, churches, lecture-halls,
schools and libraries, in the Spirit-world ; and there
are also receptions and entertainments, and various
other forms of recreation. They are able to enjoy
much of our literature, as well as literature not
known to people on earth.

For each spirit there is, it seems, some other
spirit of the opposite sex, generally called his ““twin-
soul,” to whom in course of time he is drawn. The
twin-soul will usually be someone known to the
other spirit on earth, but this is far from invariably
the case. Although where a man has had several
wives his twin-soul would generally be one of such
wives, it would not necessarily be the first, but
would be the one for whom he has felt most
attraction and sympathy.

According to messages we have received, each
plane for the purposes of government is divided
into a number of provinces or districts, over each of
which a ‘““Governor” (or sometimes two joint
Governors) is placed. The Governors are selected
by higher spirits acting under the directions of those
of still greater authority. In each district there are
Courts, corresponding to our Courts of Law on earth
over which the Governor or his deputy presides.
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Another interesting fact we have learned from
Spirit-messages is that in each district there are
“Books of Record,’” entrusted to the Governor,
containing the life story, when on earth, of each
person in the district, and showing the future
awaiting him. The portion relating to the future is
closed, excepting to very high spirits. The portion
relating to the past is open, not merely to high
spirits, but to the person concerned and to the
Governor; not, however, to other parties.

It is brought out clearly by messages we have
received that Spirit-intercourse is a source of
pleasure and a benefit on both sides. Those who
have passed over enjoy speaking to persons on
earth in whom they are interested as much as, if not
more than, those who receive their messages. It is
part of their duty, moreover, to guide and assist
those on earth, and in the absence of direct com-
munications such guidance and assistance can only
be given by thought-waves and prayers.

When “Spiritualism’’ comes to be more generally
studied it must have a powerful restraining influence
on those who are disposed to evil, or who, although
not generally disposed to evil, may be tempted on
an occasion to do or say something mean or wrong.
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Theknowledge that spiritsarealwaysnear, watching
our movements—usually the spirits of those we
loved on earth—would often stay the hand or the
tongue before the mischief is committed. I may
refer in this connection to the message from the
young officer, Bertram O (see p. 20): “I
often work to put good thoughts in your hearts, and
it pains me when you do not listen.” This message
expresses, no doubt, the attitude of one or more good
spirits near each individual, and it will be well for
the race when this comes to be generally recognised.

In concluding this introductory chapter I may
observe that I was personally present when the great
majority of the messages set out below were received.
The messages form only a fraction of those which
(by automatic writing or by clair-audience) have
reached us since the beginning of April, 1916. All
the messages in this volume were received by
automatic writing.* Most of the original writings
of the messages received by automatic writing
are still in my possession.

* Except the message of 2nd December, 1916, and Amra's
‘story (chap. xxiii.), both of which were received by my elder
daughter clair-audiently and taken down at her dictation.
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CHAPTER 1II

3rd April, 1916.
“I wHO write this am one who wishes you all the
best of good fortune in your present world.”

This was followed by sepa.rate messages,
addressed individually to my wife, myself, and
my two daughters. None of these messages
was signed, but we ascertained later that they
were written by the spirit “Hector,” referred

to in subsequent pages of this volume.

5th April, 1916.
““Oh, how I wish I could visit you all i}l the
flesh!”
My wife, who was present, asked what spirit
was writing, and the reply came—

“Nelly S—."

This was the maiden name of an elder sister
of my wife who died some years before my
marriage, and my children were practically
unaware that she had ever existed.

My wife then inquired whether it was wrong
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to communicate in this way, and the reply
came—

“I love to think you remember; it is such a
comfort to me that I cansee you all. . . . Darlings,
I am fond of you all. Will you remember me in
your prayers?

“NELLY.”

In reply to the question what she was
doing—
“I am putting thoughts of mercy in a human
soul.”

This was followed by a short message from
my wife’s mother, and upon my wife asking for
some sign from which she could be assured it was
really her mother, the following was written—

““Have you still got my brown comb?”’

My wife had a fancy comb of brown colour
which belonged to her mother. It had been
packed away for many years; my wife had
forgotten its existence, and my children and I
had never heard of it. Messages from my
wife’s mother followed; and my wife then
inquired whether a young officer friend of ours,
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‘Bertram O
the war, could speak to us and give a sign by
which we could know him. Upon this was
written— '

, who had been killed early in

“Do you remember my hoop outside our house?”’

My wife and I had stayed at the house of
Bertram O ’s parents, on the wall of which
his mother had hung on a nail the hoop he used
asaboy. My wifeandIhad entirely forgotten
this hoop, and our children had never heard of
it. There then followed—

“I love to communicate with you all. . . . I
have stood beside you as you slept, and prayed.
I often work to put good thoughts in your hearts, and
it pains me when you do not listen.”’*

“BERTRAM.”’
Later, on the same day, a message came
through for me from my wife’s mother, whom
I did not know on earth, followed by one from
my own mother, which contained the following
passage—

“We come every night to kiss and bless your

pillow.

* My italics.
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*Be always of good courage. Trustin God: be
sure His ways are best. Hope on. Travel through
life as if you were on a journey, for you approach a
better land.

“Pray well: work well: live well.”

8th April, 1916.

A long message was received for my wife
from her mother on patience and forgiveness,
from which I give a few extracts—

. . . Patience and mercy are the first duties of
a Christian. .

““Forgive, forgive; be never weary of forgiving.
You can never err on the side of mercy. Count
each forgiveness not as a virtue, but as a duty to
your fellow-beings. . . . . ... ... .....

“Always pardon offences against yourself: do
not count the sinner too wretched. . . . . .. ...

“MOTHER."”

4

9th April, 1916.
My wife’s mother and both my parents died
before I met my wife, and my wife's father
died a few years after our marriage. Al-
though our parents never met on earth it has
been very interesting to us to learn from



22 I HEARD A VOICE

messages received that they have been drawn
together in the Spirit-world, and have become
close friends.

On this date a message for me was received
from my mother—

“I have been talking with Miriam S——"" (my
wife’s mother), ‘‘and she tells me of the message she
sent dear Margaret” (my wife). . . ... ..

“Have faith in God. Pray earnestly. There are
few things so beautiful as prayer. . . .

“God sees, God notes your every action. How
much better it is for Him to mark good than
evill . . e e e e e e

“Pray always; make your faith a sacred thing,
your prayers talks with God. . . . ... ... ...

“Bless you all. ‘MOTHER.”

On the same day, B , a sister of my wife,
called and received a message from her mother.
B at this time was very unsettled in her
religious views, and had become more or less
an Agnostic. But she was so much impressed
by this message (in which incidents known to
B but unknown to my wife and children

were mentioned), and by a further message
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received on the following day, that she became
a convinced believer in Christianity and in an
after-life. B ’s whole outlook on life was
changed, and the comfort it has been to her to
learn of the power of Spirit-intercourse is
beyond words to express.

10th April, 1916.
A message came—
“Your friend L—— McC

This was a complete surprise. We had
known L McC but slightly, and had
met him for the first time on a steamer going
down the Caledonian Canal, when he had been
very attracted by my children and had chatted
with them most of the journey, especially on
historical subjects. We saw an announcement
of his death in 1915.

The writing proceeded—

is here.”

““Do you remember converting me on the boat?
You dears tried to convert me over history. I
wish you all every possible good fortune. Have
trust in God. Bless you all.

“L McC !
There followed on this a message—
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“T B C is here. Think of dear
little Ellen” (my elder daughter) “on the pony.”
T B C was an uncle of mine
who died in 1907, and my daughter Ellen had
not seen him since she was three and a half
years old, when she was taken to see him and
was allowed to sit on a pony whilst it walked a
few yards in the garden—an incident entirely
forgotten by her.
A beautiful message to all of us was then
received.

11th April, 1916.

A message came—

‘T P R is here.”

T P R was a friend of mine
who had been killed at the Front in 1915. On
our inquiring how he had been killed, the reply
came—

“By bayonet, in fighting.”

A message followed, signed by him in full,
although his Christian names were entirely
unknown to my children.

Upon my asking whether anyone else would
write, the following was received—
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“I am a soldier, John H ,and I was killed
intheBoerwar. . . . I'wasshotatSpionKop. . . .
I must go now to help the other soldiers at Verdun.
Remember me always—Blessyouall. . . . . ..

We never knew John H
the Boer war was nearly over before even the
elder of my two daughters was born, and
neither of them had ever heard of Spion Kop.

on earth, and
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CHAPTER III

12th April, 1916.
ON this date we had a message from a lady we
never knew on earth, but whom later messages
connect with Brenda and Lucie, two spirits
mentioned in later pages of this volume—

““Maud E—— will write. . . .

“I was a lady of good position, but lost all my
money and I had to work as a governess to some
people in Scotland. . . .

“T was a Catholic on earth, but I did not pay
much real heed to the loveliest thing in life,

religion. . . .
“Maup E—."

13th April, 1916.
“T wish you all good luck and I counsel you

keep on in your present path. ... .

“God bless you all.
o R R X b2 4

R R was husband of my wife’s
sister Clara, and died when my elder daughter
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was less than a year old. T do not think either

of my children had ever heard his Christian

name. R R

attached, but she married again some years

after his death. Being asked whether he

would like to communicate with his wife,

R— R

“I do not wish to communicate with dear Clara.

I think she would be too distressed. Bless her, and

bless E " (her second husband) ‘“and my dear,
dear C ” (his daughter).

and his wife were very

wrote—

On the same evening my children received a
message for themselves from my mother—

My swgegeT CHILDREN—I love you both well.
Keep steadily on in your way. Persevere, Lilian”’
(my younger daughter); ‘“do not, as you love me,
be stubborn. Ellen, be strong, be resolute, be sure
of yourself. . . . Be painstaking. Work well when
you work; play well when you play. God will
watch over you. Grand-dad and I bless and pray
for you. We only wish we had known you. . . .
Tell your governess I watch her work for you. . . .

‘“Be honourable, be truthful. God has been
good to you mentally and physically; it remains
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for you to cultivate His gifts. Do not be misled
by flattery. Be modest, now as ever.

“Ellen, my sweet, do not pay too much heed to
outward things of the world. Lilian, my sweet,
you must pay heed to me. Do not be wilful: do
not be stubborn: curb your high will. Bear re-
bukes patiently. Remember, God loves patience.
Do not love your own way too much. . . ... ..

“Be strong: be good children: be good
Christians. Hope, trust, pray.

‘“Bless you, my sweet darlings.

“GRANNY,
“E— X—"

18th April, 1916.
A message for me was received from
my brother Robert, who had died a year
before.

“My dear brother, just this. If you are ever
put in the way of showing any kindness to Leonard,
do so, I pray you, if only for my sake.

“Pray for me. I wish I had lived a better life,
though God has been very merciful to a poor
sinner. Help my poor Leonard if you can: he is
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a good boy. ... Remember his conditions. I
know you will be kind to my poor boy. Bless you
always. ““ROBERT.”

In reference to the above message I may
point out that my children had never met
Leonard, and were wholly unacquainted with
““his conditions.”

25th April, 1916.
My wife’s sister Nelly wrote—

“MY DEAREST MARGARET, . . . I have been
with the widows in France, trying to comfort them
and charm away their tears with whispers of the
story that always lives, that of the Cross. Ah, the
tragedy of it all! Poor aching souls, how thev
suffer! What they have endured, brave, brave

women of France!
“NELLY.”

Then followed this message—

“Bless you all. May you all be happy. Pray
much to God and to Our Blessed Lady, who
watches you from heaven.

“+4 JEAN OLIVERT,
““A RoMAN CATHOLIC PRIEST.”
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We did not know Jean Olivert on earth. We
have ascertained from later messages that he is
generally known in the Spirit-world as “the
beloved Padre,” and that he was on a high
plane at the date of this message and is a
Governor (see p. 15) on one still higher now.

For some days after the 25th of April we
were unable to obtain any messages, in spite of
repeated attempts, and on the 4th of May my
mother wrote—

¢

‘. . . You must not be disappointed if we can-
not often come. We are working out the salvation
that takes us higher.

“MOTHER.”

5th May, 1916.
Maud E—— (see p. 26) wrote, warning us—

4

‘. . . Be careful how you approach the spirits.
Do not be impatient if they cannot come often,
now they have spoken to you. They cannot al-
ways find time. Do not agitate when they are
unwilling or unable. There will be good reason,
do not doubt. We come when we can, but there

is our salvation to be procured.
“Mauvp E—."
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CHAPTER 1V

AFTER the s5th of May we received no messages
until the 19th of July. In the interval my
two children frequently sat at Planchette, but
without any success. On the 1g9th of July,
however, the messages recommenced, and there
has been no substantial break in their flow ever
since.

26th July, 1916.
On this date two messages were received for
my sister Elsie, who was present and had never
before witnessed Spirit-messages; one from my
mother and the other from my brother Robert.
The latter message ran—

¢

‘. . . Remember me with affection if you can.
I am afraid I misused my life on earth. God
forgive me! . . . He is very good.

“Oh, Elsie, as you love me, remember my poor
Leonard, my dear boy. Do not let him be punished
for his father’s sins. . . . God bless him. Pray
for me and please, please help him.

“ROBERT.”
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3oth July, 1916.
Messages were received from my father and
mother for my sister Elsie. My father’s
message said—

‘““My DEAR SWEET GIRL, . . . Think often of
God and heavenly matters, yet do not let that
prevent the performance of those worldly duties a
Christian must have. Love your friends, yet do
not look on a temporary parting with them with

fear. Prayforus. .......... ...
““God have you all in His keeping.
““PATER.
“ GRAND-DAD.”

Referring to the signature to the above
message I may observe that my father when
on earth was usually called by his children
‘“Pater,”’ but my children were not aware of
this.

3rd August, 1916.
‘““Robert is here.”
‘I thank you for your thought of my dear boy.
. . . God bless him. God keep him a little while
longer on your earth, that he may do his work and
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win him a way to heaven. Write to him; he is
lonely, though I am with him often.
““Good-bye, my dear brother.
“ROBERT.”

‘““MY DEAR, DEAR CHILDREN—You have not
forgotten it is grand-dad’s birthday. '

“Ah well, to think of those old happy days
together at . .. Thank God, we are happier
here, though.

“Good-bye, my darlings. . . ... .......

6th August, 1916.

Several messages were received for my
sister Elsie, who was present—

“Turn your thoughts on God, and search after
Him in your deeds. Keep the lamp alight for
when the Bridegroom comes.

“DAVID ATHELSTON.”

David Athelston was a friend of my sister
who had died about a year previously, and it is
worthy of notice that my children did not
know him or even his name.



34 I HEARD A VOICE

My sister asked whether an officer, Fred
Watson, who had been killed in Gallipoli,
could write, whereupon came—

““He is with the troops on the Somme front.”
Then followed a message from my mother—

““MyY DEAR, DEAR GIRL—I stand beside you
whispering my fond thoughts and dropping kisses
on your dear mouth, the mouth whose sweet smile
gladdened my eyes in the old happy days on earth.
God in His tender love be with ye. Mary, our
Blessed Lady, aid you by her intercession at the
Throne of God. Amen.

YE—— X—.
“MOTHER."”

After this came a message from my mother
to my wife—

“. . . I murmur my love and my devoted faith
in God, in Our Lord Jesus, in the Holy Ghost, in
the Blessed Mother.

“Think often of her; Christ, Our Saviour, heeds
the intercession of His Divine Mother. Pray much
to her, the Mystic Rose; the Tower of David; the
Refuge of the Afflicted; the Morning Star; the
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Gate of Heaven; the Health of the Sick; the
Daughter of David; Mary the Queen of Heaven
and the Mother of Jesus.
“Farewell! Trust in Heaven. Seek God.
‘“ MOTHER.
“YE— X—"

Referring to the above message, I may
mention that my mother was a strict member
of the Church of England. And it is material
I should also point out that the expressions
applied to the Virgin Mary in the last para-
graph (excepting that of ‘‘the Mother of
Jesus’), were unknown to my children, and
also to my wife and sister, who were the
only persons present when the message was
written.

7th August, 1916.
The mother of Fred Watson (see p. 34) was
present, and desired to obtain a message from
her son; whereupon the following was
received—

“Yes, my dear mother, God be with you. . . .
““Ah, my dear mother, do not be distressed that
I am gone from the physical world. I am far
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happier than I ever was, for which I thank the
Ever Blessed God.
“BFRED.”

This was followed by messages for Mrs.
Watson from another son and a daughter who
had died many years ago. The daughter’s
message contained the following passage—

“For one brief moment I may write, my dear,
dear mother, then I must go on with Fred. My
work is to help the noble nurses who aid the
wounded at the Front.”

And the son’s message commenced as
follows—

‘““Mother, my own dear mother, is there any tie
so lovely in all the world as that which unites a
mother and her child!"”

8th August, 1916.
We conversed for a short time on some points
of difference between the Church of England
and the Church of Rome, after which my
mother wrote—

“My dears, your faith is a matter for you to
ponder over a great deal. Judge according to the
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dictates of your soul. Do not let worldly things
stand in competition with your religion. . . . Let
each soul have perfect liberty to judge. You see,
it is a matter of the first and greatest importance,
and no one must interfere. God be with you in
your resolution. Farewell.

“— X—."

In reply to a further question—

“Yes, a message from ‘the dead,’ the dead who
are not dead but living.”

11th August, 1916.
My mother wrote—

“Only a word, my dears. We in the Spirit-
world have much to do, and we cannot always
talk to those on earth, however dear.

“Now I am here I once more assure you of the
old, old fact that dates back to my days with my
little brood of children, when I wondered about
their futures; with my dim but loving eyes—the
eyes of a fond mother—I strove to pierce the dis-
tant clouds and read their fate for the coming
years; the old, old fact, my dears, the fact of my
undying love. Weary not of listening to this, but
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bear with me. I love you very well, but I shall
not always be able to come.
“Bless you, my children. I may be a foolish
mother, but, believe me, dears, I am a fond one.
“Ever your devoted
““MOTHER.
“GRANNY.”

A little later we received our first introduc-
tion to a most entertaining and lovable spirit
signing by the name “Jack,” who has since
been with us a great deal. We have learned
that Jack and Hector (see p. 18) were close
friends on earth, and are inseparable com-
panions in the Spirit-world. Both of them do
an immense deal of good amongst those who
have passed over, as well as amongst those still
on earth. One of their important duties in the
Spirit-world is to help less fortunate spirits on
lower planes, and in this work their cheery way
and extraordinary tact enable them to meet
with great success. On earth their chief work
appears to be to encourage the disheartened,
and, in particular at this time, to cheer our
soldiers at the Front under their most trying
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conditions, and to help the dying in their
passage from this world into the next.

After certain messages, upon asking for
further writing—

“Gone, my good friends.”
Asked who was writing—

“Jack,at your service. . . . . . .00 ... ..

“God bless you all. I have led a gay life and a
frivolous, but not altogether a wicked one. I
make those I am with merry.”
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CHAPTER V

12th August, 1916,
FroM my wife’s sister (see p. 18)—

“. . . Be mirthful; mirth of a holy kind is far
more acceptable to your Father in Heaven than
the gloom and sourness that are but too prevalent
on your plane. “

“God wishes His children to be happy, and not
ever contemplating the miseries and trials of
existence. Too often such conditions are self-
made.

*Good-bye, my dears, my dears.

“Your sister,
“NELL.”

14th August, 1916.
My sister was present, and asked my chil-
dren to try and obtain a message for the widow
of David Athelston (see p. 33), who had been
very depressed since her husband’s death. No
message was received from her husband on this
occasion, but the following from her mother—
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‘““MY DEAR, DEAR BEATRICE,

“Thank God we are able to communicate.
. . . Remember you have in you a spark of the
Divine Father. It is the duty of a Christian to
bring out—to develop—that spark, and to crush
all tendency to things other than Godlike.

““My heart bleeds for you now, but do not for-
get, Beatrice, that you are as much a daughter of
God in sorrow as in joy. Remember, David and I
are far happier here than ever on earth.

““God bless you all. Do not mournforus. You
will hinder our advancing higher.

“MOTHER.”

It is to be observed with reference to the
above message that at the time it was written
neither of my children were aware of Mrs.
Athelston’s Christian name.

A message then came from my brother
Robert for my sister— -

“Elsie, you love me still? Forgive me all my
faults. God has been very good; thank His Grace
for allowing me to be with my mother and
father.
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““Oh, my Leonard, remember him. ... My
dear son, how shall I forgive myself? . . . ... ..
“Your very loving
‘“ROBERT.”

Later, Mrs. Watson (see p. 36) was present,
and desired to obtain a message from her hus-
band. No message was obtained from her
husband on this occasion, but a signed message
came from her deceased brother. It is to be
noted that my children had never heard of
this brother, nor had my wife or sister.

16th August, 1916.
Mrs. Athelston was present, and on asking
for a message from her husband, the following
was received—

“Beatrice, my dear, darling Beatrice, God have
you in His tender keeping.

“From where He has placed me in the realms of
that death, which is not death but the real living life
of ego*—of the soul—from here I watch over thee,
blessing thy way, praying the Lord Jesus to have
mercy on you, to guide you through the weary
physical world to the Harbour of God.

* My italics.
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“My sweet, pray for me, but mourn not, for it
may hinder my salvation.*
““God help me; God help us all.
“I am very happy.
“Davip.”

Mrs. Athelston asked for a further message
from her husband, but instead the following
was received from an unknown spirit—

“You are not forgotten, you are not forlorn!
God watches over lonely children. . . . Gaze on
the starlit skies, and gazing think that he whom
you love is at work in distant spaces; soon, may-
hap, he will rest in the Bosom of God. He works,
your husband, whether in distant climes or at
home in his native land. But rest: God wills ye

to be in peace.
‘A STRANGER, BUT ONE WHO HAS

SUFFERED AS You.”

215t August, 1916.
My wife’s sister wrote—

“Prayer is the staircase by which angel-thoughts
ascend to the throne of your Father which is on
High. . “NELLY.”

* My italics.
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23rd August, 1916.
On this date, when, as stated before (p. 4),
my elder daughter was sitting alone at Plan-
chette, the following messages were received,
the pencil moving so rapidly that she had
difficulty in keeping her hand on the board—

“Even as the dew of evening-tide droppeth upon
the fainting flower, even so cometh the word of the
Lord unto every soul that hungereth after Him.

44 E_____ X
“GRANNY.”

‘““Have faith, O ye sons of men! Verily, verily,
I say, prepare, for the day cometh like a thief in
the night.

“In the morning, say the children of men, ‘Lo!
it behoves us to do such a thing by the morrow,’
and behold, when the evening cometh, their
bodies are cold in death, and God hath called
them unto His Kingdom.

“0 sad world; O world where there is so much
that crieth aloud and is answered not! O busy,
thoughtless, wonderful world, wherefore fritter
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away the hours? For lo! they come like the foam
on the waters, and even as the foam they are gone.

‘Have faith, ye that walk towards your Eternal
Home. . . . Say not unto your soul—which is
starved, mayhap, and crieth for heavenly food—
say not, ‘Have peace, my soul; live the earth-life
while we may; there is much time yet for the
study of God, and God His things.” Nay, child
of earth, . . . the time cometh soon or late, to-
day or to-morrow—even as decreeth His inscrut-
able Will—the time cometh when ye join those ye
love who have gone before.

“Clothe your soul with the garments of Faith
and Hope and Holy Love, so that it goeth not
naked into the Presence of God Almighty.

“I go—they call! they call! Farewell, ye
children of men. I will work in my sphere for you
and yours.”

On our asking that the message might be
signed the following was written—

““A SPIRIT WHO WALKETH THROUGH LOWER
SPHERES, BUT RETURNS FROM WHENCE HE HATH
COME.

“Pax VoBiscuM.”
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The above message (as we subsequently
ascertained) came from Danby’s friend (a high
spirit), referred to by him in his message of the
6th of November, 1916 (p. 127).

There followed a message (some extracts
from which are set out below) from another high
spirit we have since learned to be the mother
of Geoffrey and Daisy (see pp. 135, 137)—

“Be at peace, O ye sons of men. . . . Quell the
fires in your heart that are fed with things ungodly.

“Sink down, O ye stormy seas! Be still, ye
panting heart! Fold your pinions, O ye little bird
of the air! Behold, the storm is too heavy for such
a little thing. . . . Sail gently on, frail bark, on
troubled waters! God your Father holdeth the
waves as a drop of water in His Hand: He keepeth
them so that ye shall pass them untouched. . . .

“O men! O men! Why wish ye to linger on
in your world? Wherefore? Hath not God pre-
pared for them that love Him things that the eye
hath not seen nor the ear heard? Will ye to be
long parted from the Father, from whom ye hath
birth and life?

“What is this world of yours that ye love so
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much ye could wish to be never absent from it?
If there are things lovely, things beautiful on your
plane, are there not ten thousand times more wonder-
ful things near unto the Throne of Awful Grace?
““Ah! Jesus, beautiful Son of God, . . Jesus,
I come.”
We asked for a signature, but the following
was written—
““Ask not for that; I am a spirit come from a
higher plane.”
24th August, 1916.
A message came from a highly-placed spirit.
It was unsigned, but we have since ascertained
it was written by Jack’s mother, Marian—
“Purge ye of vain desires; purge ye of fleshly
longings; purge ye, O sons of mankind, of all that
hindereth your advance towards God. . . . . . .
“Pray well, O mortals who would pass the
Golden Gate, which, when once ye have entered,
ye shall stay to witness the glory of the Father.
Prune yourselves of those things that cause ye to
dread departure from your plane.
“I say not this as a warning to bid you prepare;
nay, God has work for you to do; ye must prepare
verily, but your day is not yet.
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‘“Nothing evil can enter into the Presence of the
Holy One. Therefore, I bid ye, my earthly
brothers, cleanse your hearts in the Sacred Blood
that hath redeemed the world. . . . .. ... ...

“Your little world! What is it? Shall ye not
be happy in the Presence of God Almighty?
Rejoice, children of earth; you work, and then ye
shall be called away to rest in the Blessed Bosom
of your Saviour Christ. . . . ... ... ... ...

“PFarewell! I go! Jesus, I come, I come.”

On our requesting a signature the following
was written—

““A SPIRIT FROM A BETTER WORLD WHO GOETH
BACK TO HER PLANE.

‘“Benedicite!

“Ah! Ecce Agnus Dei!

“Behold the Lamb of God!”

“The Cross of Jesus. Amen.”



OR THE GREAT EXPLORATION 49

There followed on this—

‘“Dominus tecum, the Lord be with thee.
Maria, Sancta Maria, ora pro nobis peccatoribus
nunc et hora nobis mortis. Amen.

“MATER."”

My mother when on earth was frequently
called ‘“Mater” by her children, but my
daughters were not aware of this. It is to be
observed, moreover, that my elder daughter
(who was alone sitting at Planchette) had no
knowledge whatever at this time of Latin, or
of Latin prayers.
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CHAPTER VI

2nd September, 1916.
As stated (p. 4), Planchette was not used after
the 26th of August. On the 2nd of September

we returned from the country to London.

About 9 p.m. my daughter Ellen, at our
suggestion, took up a pencil to see if anyone
would write; but instead of writing the pencil
began to draw.

At first none of us could make out what was
being drawn, but as it proceeded we found it
represented a Zeppelin dropping bombs. The
sketch below is a copy—
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We asked whether this drawing was by Jack,
to which came the reply ‘“Yes’’; and on our
requesting further writing the word “Can’t”
was written. About three hours later we were
aroused by anti-aircraft guns, and saw the
flare from the falling Zeppelin destroyed on
that occasion.

3rd September, 1916.
Jack (through my daughter) drew several
clever and amusing sketches of us when
aroused by the guns on the previous night—
sketches that my daughter of herself was
incapable of executing.

5th September, 1916.
This being my wife’s birthday a number of
messages came through for her. After several
of these had been received she asked whether
Jack had not a message, whereupon the fol-
lowing was written—

“Of course I am waiting!

“Dear lady, please let me wish you many, many
hundreds of happy returns of the day. (I don't
believe in Reincarnation!) But I do mean really
for you to have my humble blessing (whatever
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that’s worth!) and I sincerely wish you all good
things on your world, and all happiness in ours. . . .

“I am often with the ‘Tommies’: they must be
kept merry, poor beggars. See what they have to
go through! I saw a poor chap in one of our
regiments at the Front to-day. His legs were
blown off: he was suffering the most—O God!—
the most dire agony, and all around him were the
bodies of his comrades—somebody’s husband,
brother, or son. Poor souls, poor souls! Well,
there is a lot for you to be thankful for. . . .. ..

“I am an idle fellow, but God be thanked, I have
great love of Him and gratitude for His mercies.

“Greetings and Peace. Amen.

“Jack.”

This was followed by a message from my
wife's mother—

“I have been at the field hospitals to-day in
France. Oh, my dear, what horrors there! I will
not describe them—you will feel too much.

“They are so young, poor lads, so brave! Who
can help loving them, if only for their dear, dear
happy faces? God loves them very well; mayhap
He wants them to be with Him sooner than others.
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“Their sacrifice wipes out many, many sins.
There will be no purgatory for them:* ‘Greater love
than any man have those that lay down their lives
for their friends.’

“My dear, whenever in your power, help and
comfort those poor souls less fortunate than your-
selves—whether they be the actual sufferers or the
mourners. Think of the empty void, the lonely
heart that hungers after a husband gone, the poor
desolate homes, the stricken soul that crieth out in
its despairing ignorance: ‘I have endured too
much! Can God be dead?’ Alas, poor things!
life for them is hard; what is there to live for?
Where is their interest in this world? And their
joy cut off in its prime. Sad, terribly sad!

“It is a fearful tragedy, this giant War of the
Nations. . . ... .0,

“Farewell, my dears.

“YOUR OWN MOTHER.
““GRANNY.”

* My italics.
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CHAPTER VII
21st September, 1916.

WE received a long, interesting message from
Jack, giving some account of his life on earth,
part of which is set out below, the rest being
omitted from publication at Jack’s request—

¢

‘. . . It is the anniversary of my death. I was
very sorry to go, but there you are, que voulez-vous?
We've all got to go some time or another, and

“Oh, I wish you had known my dear mother!
She was so pretty: she had nice fluffy golden hair,
though when I more clearly remember her the dear
gold was touched with grey, and the dear eyes were
dimmer, and the sweet little mouth that kissed me
in my baby days was a little drooping.

*“This sounds like your Marjorie Bowen, but it’s
quite true. . . . She was not grey because of age,
but because of trouble. . . . My father was not all
he should have been to my dear, dear Mummy.

“I found it hard to forgive, although she bid me
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to. Itseemed so hard it was e who put those lines
in her blessed face and that silver in her hair!

*‘She was married when she was only seventeen.
Poor girl! she was mistaken in her choice, but she
loved him very well at the time. He was hand-
some, tall, and clever, but he was an unbeliever,
and I fear me there were few of those qualities
which could make him a good, steady helpmate.

““Sorrow is the order of the day, it seems to me:
there's a deal of suffering in this world. I came
across a fair share of it, although my life was
merry, in its shallow sort of way. I think it was
because I thought too little of my God and spirit-
ual things that I was unwilling to meet Death
when he came.

“I remember one night when I came home . . .
and found no one at home but my mother (‘my
Queen,’ as I called her). Dear little Mummy! she
looked a sad little thing as she sat over the fire
weeping to her poor lone self. 1 heard her murmur
a prayer: ‘O Jesus, my Jesus, sweet, sweet Jesus
of the Sacred Heart, oh, help me, Jesus, help me!
Give me strength! O God, I am so unhappy!
God, what shall I do? What shall I do?’

“I came in and bent over her and tried to kiss
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away her tears. I would rather have shed a drop
of my heart’s blood for every drop of my mother’s
tears. They were sacred to me; they were like
the tears of an angel.

“ Ah well, we never met again in this world, my
fatherand I. . . . ... ... .. .o ..

‘“She was a saint. I have never seen such an
angel in womankind.

“Well, after that she gradually wept herself into
her grave. . . . When she died, I cared no more
for anything else. . . . I went on the stage, and
lived a thoughtless sort of life, sometimes with
money and sometimes without—more often with-
out. I liked the stage well enough, but there were
times when I felt terribly lonely. . ... ... ..

“I got careless about religion; I did not go often
to church. It seemed so cold, so hard. It was so
difficult, all the religious teaching, so hard to
follow. God seemed very mighty, but so far away.
Now it is different. I know He cares for us all,
each one individually.

“Well, T seldom said my prayers—I mean
prayers in the real sense, not stereotyped sort of
petitions to the Almighty. One day, when things
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seemed even greyer than usual, I found myself
saying: ‘O God! why did you take her away?
Couldn’t you have spared her? I want her so
badly.” . .. .. ... e e

‘“Well, suddenly, as I thought of %er, I saw her.
She saved me. I thank God I was never the same
since.

““She bid me love Him and believe in Him
faithfully, and say my prayers and read the Bible
she gave me on my confirmation.

“I remember the writing on the first page:

“‘*To my darling boy Jack, with love from his
own Mother.’

“Well, I died, and I got here. It was awfully
strange at first, and I didn'’t like it at all! But it
got all right at last.”

We asked whether he had seen his mother
when he passed over, to which he replied—

““No, but she came on a visit some time later.
She was glorified, but I knew her and she knew me,
and she helped me; and many ‘spirits’ did,
including Mrs. Carney’’ (my wife’s sister Nelly),
“Mrs. X——"" (my mother), ‘“and Mrs. S——"
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(my wife’s mother). ‘I like them all; they are so
kind, and they bid me always ‘look up.” I do
look up, and I see my dear Queen waiting for me—
so I shall try and go further with the aid of thought-
waves and prayers.*

““This must read a crude but thcroughly ‘human’
document—merely the life-story of a poor actor.

‘At your service,
¢ J‘ACK.’ ’

22nd September, 1916.
Jack came again—

“Well, how are you kiddies getting on with
those lessons of yours? I remember how I used to
hate themmyself. . . . . ... ... ... .....

“We had a nice room for study. . . . There was
a large bookcase facing the door, which you two
would have loved. There were many nice volumes
there: Dickens and Scott, and Shakespeare and
Spenser, Cervantes, Dryden, Lovelace, Dante,
Clarendon’s ‘History,” and ‘Histoire des Giron-
dins,” Defoe and Addison and Jonathan Swift. . . .

““There was a bed in the garden called ‘ Mother’s

* My italics.
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land,” and in it she planted all her favourite
flowers. . . . In this bed there was a bush—a sort
of flowering thing—that she and my father had
planted the day they had first come to the Manor.
It withered the day they parted, curiously enough,
and it never flourished again.

““Good-bye, my dear friends.
“Yours,
[ JACK. "

Referring to the above message I may ob-
serve that some of the authors referred to in
it were unknown at the time to my children,
and also to my wife and myself.

23rd September, 1916.

On this date, when my daughter Ellen
took up a pencil, we had a most remarkable
and interesting experience. As the writing
proceeded it became clear that two beings in
the Spirit-world were communing—one a
highly-placed spirit and the other a spirit on
a low plane and in unhappy conditions. It
also became apparent that what was being
written was in the nature of a conversation
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between them, which God in His wisdom and
for His own reasons thought fit to allow us to
overhear. For convenience I will put “M”
against the sentences of the high spirit and
“B" against those of the unhappy spirit—

M. “Confide ye in Jesus.”

This was written in clear and neat writing;
but immediately afterwards the pencil moved
in an agitated way, and the following was
written in large letters several inches high—

B. ‘“There is no God, nought but Hell. There
is no God, nought but Hell and Damnation.”

This somewhat alarmed us, and our first
inclination was to get my daughter to drop
the pencil for the time being. But at my wife’s
suggestion we endeavoured by our words to
calm the poor soul thus sunk in despair, and
expressed belief he would rise higher before
long. The next sentence was written to us.

M. “Ye have no cause to fear. Yes, he will.”

B. “God—God, where is God? O God, leave
me not alone, nor hide Thy face entirely from me.

‘““Help me, raise me! O Jesus, where art Thou
that Thou canst so forsake a child of Thine?”
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M. “Heis here.”

B. ‘“Here? How so? Would He so desert
me? Ohno, no,no! Iam soredistressed. Ilong
for light. Where is the light?

“I struggle to leave the gloom. Iwander through
weary spaces. I long for my Eternal Home. Oh,is
God dead? Can He so leave His own?”

M. “For shame, thou Erring Child of Man—
for shame! Who art thou to question the Divine
Wisdom?”

B. “I am His child; have I not a right to ask
what he purposeth to do with me?”

M. “Peace, peace, ye poor earth-creature!
Consider thine own nothingness and His immortal
glory. O Trinity of Love and Power, aid Thy
creatures through the merits of the Passion of Jesus.”

B. ‘“Pray for me, pray indeed, O thou high
Angel of God! Thou who walkest in mighty
places, leave me not alone! I wander through a
desert wilderness: there is so little light, so little
to give Hope.”

M. ‘““Yet believe, for in Belief rests thy Hopé
of Eternal Salvation.

“Man, man, work, pray, believe God is the God
whose Name is Love. Thinkest thou He leavest
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His creatures to perish everlastingly? For shame!
Doubt not! Hope on "

B. ‘““Ah, but see how lone am I!”

M. “Lone? But is not your Father there?
Pause, disobedient child! Pause in your way.
Turn aside while there is time! Repent, repent.”

B. ‘““O Mary, Clement Mother, to thee do I cry
in my sorrow! Mary, most Pure, most Prudent,
most Admirable Mother of God, hearken to me!
Thou wast once on earth. Thou knowest its

temptations.”

M. “Pour out thy prayers to Jesus. He is
all merciful. He will heed you as tenderly as His
Mother. Therefore, I bid ye pray.”

B. “Ipray. . ..

13 ”

“In Thy name, O Most Beautiful Son of God, do
I kneel and implore the mercy and forgiveness of
God the Father. Hear me, I beseech ye! O Jesus,
Jesus, Jesus, Merciful Jesus, whoin Thy perfect Love
laid down Thy Blessed Life to save mankind! Save
me! save me from fiery wastes, from the terrors
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that haunt those who have not believed! Save me!
Save me! Jesus, I clasp at Thy Knees, I drag
Thee down from Thy Almighty Throne, Thy Pin-
nacle of Greatness, to heed mine agony. Save
me, O Jesus, my Jesus, merciful Son of God!”

M. ‘“He will hearken, He will heed. Fear not!
Have peace! Let no more terrors trouble thee.

““Man createst his Hell: thou shalt create thy
Heaven. Farewell, farewell. Ileave thee. Doubt
no more! God will raise thee up.”

B. ‘““Ah, Jesus! Mary, Clement Mother! Holy
Hosts! ye who enjoy in the Presence of God your
Father! . . . Will ye not smile on me, poor sinner
that I am? Ah God, my God, I believe; help
Thou mine unbelief. I will look up. Please God,
I will find the Light. Amen.”

¢ »

After a few moments’ interval the dialogue
was resumed—

B. ‘““Art thou there? O Marian, thou angel-
one whom I didst so revile! Marian, thou
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saintly spirit, thou forgivest, thou wilt say all is
forgotten? "

M. ‘““Poor soul, poor soul! I have not remem-
bered the misery of bygone years. No, I have
forgotten. Let not that trouble thee, O thou who
wast my husband! I bear thee no malice: my
heart is sorrowful for thee.”

B. ‘“Marian, angel-wife, what can I say? I
kiss thy pure garments in beseeching Love. Thou
wilt forget?”

M. ‘O my husband, dost thou doubt my pity?
I forgive! there was so little to forgive. What is
our earth-life compared to this Eternity? Can we
nourish old loves that are unlawful, old hates that
are vile, contemptible, ungodlike?”

B. ‘I adore thee, thou soul of lily whiteness!”

M. ‘‘Nay, adore only the Father—to Him look

1Y

up.

B. ‘“Look up, look up; I am so much more
content, O Marian, thou injured one!”’

M. ‘“Nay, forget, forget!"”

B. ‘““God with us!”

M. ‘“Jesus His Grace be with you, my comrade
in the earth-life. My husband, my husband, God
raise thee further; God preserve thine immortal
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soul—thou who wast nearest to me in the morning
of my days.”

B. ‘O Marian, how I doubted, how I scoffed
at God and God His things!”

"M. *“Ah, dear soul, dost thou not recollect my
words: ‘Thou wilt find my wisdom one day’?”

B. “I recollect indeed.”

M. “I must go—we must both to work. I
will entreat the Father to spare me to aid you on,
you and the other ones for whom I cared, for whom
I often visit this world here. I will help you both
—you all, please God Our Heavenly Father, please
God!"”

Then, suddenly, in a different hand, the
following words, which evidently came from
Jack, were written—

“My Queen, my Queen, I have found you, my
Queen!”

M. ‘“My dear one—my twin-soul! Ah, thank
God!”

Upon this we asked whether it was between
Jack's father and mother that the above
dialogue had taken place, to which came—
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“Yes, and their son.”
Then came—

“T believe.
“MARIAN’S HUsBAND.”’

*“God bless them all.
‘““MARIAN.”

We inquired whether Marian had been to us
before, to which came—

“Yes, I have come to you.”

My wife asked whether Marian wrote the
unsigned message of the 24th of August (see
DP- 47, 48), to which the following reply was
made—

“Yes, dear earth-friend, I did.

““Care for my boys: I will care for yours. . . .

““Ah, my dear friends, now am I indeed almost
in sublimest happiness. I wait for them; I have
only them now to help on. T am so content, thank
God, thank God again and again!

“Dear lady, help my dear ones; you are so kind,
I know you will.

“T will come whenever I can, believe me.”
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We inquired whether Marian knew our
people in the Spirit-world, to which she
replied—

“I have seen them at prayer. God bless them
and you, and my dear ones, and my dear sons in
particular. . . . They were such splendid sons. . .

“I am a soul in perfect happiness, I think.

, ““MARIAN.”
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CHAPTER VIII

24th September, 1916.
ON the night of the 23rd-24th of September there
was an air-raid on the outskirts of London.
On the evening of the 24th a message was
received from an unknown spirit—

““ From behind the Veil.”
“DEAR FRIENDS OF THIS EARTH-LIFE,

“Thank God very devoutly, and with real
faith and gratefulness, that He spared you from
the swift judgment He meted out to some poor
souls last night.

“Why should not God have called you as soon
as they? Bow the knee; thankfully pour out
your soul to Him; think to yourself how unpre-
pared the Call would have found you had you
been taken.

“Take this, out of the kindness of your heart,
as a friendly message from a passing spirit.

“I pray your merciful Father in Heaven to
preserve you and yours. God bless every poor
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soul in this world and in yours: God bring every-
one finally to His Bosom, in which we shall have
Peace.

‘“Amen.”

On our asking for a signature—

“Yours, wishing you well.
““ONE wWHO KEEPS THE VIGIL oF Gob.”

Later, on the same evening, Hector (see p.
38) drew a number of sketches of public men
and others. They were such as my daughter,
through whom they were executed, could not
have done of herself.

We asked Hector if he thought the war
would last long—

“I am afraid so. I see a good deal, you know,
from this Astral Plane, as you call it.
““How’s Leadbeater—and Annie, Ellen?”’

My daughter had been speaking about Mr.
Leadbeater and Mrs. Besant earlier in the
day.

“I share Jack's belief in ‘Karma,’ rather dis-



70 I HEARD A VOICE

belief! No, no reincarnation for me! One life is
quite enough.

“When I was extra sad on earth I always
thought, or tried to think, that although I was un-
happy there were countless others in a far worse
state. . . . Think of the soldiers at the Front.
Think what a very little they find to cheer them.
Our greatest discomfort is nothing to theirs,
isit? . . .

‘“Oh, the War of the Nations; it is awful! Poor
I:ads—poor maimed men—poor wounded heroes—
poor women! I can realise what they suffer, too.
Think of it: imagine what you would suffer in like
case—husband, son, friends, menfolk, all gone!
Yes, and they want to go, too, poor wretches!—but
God wishes them to live it through. Some have
found the barrier dividing two worlds is not impass-
able except at death: some find consolation that way.
. . . I mean, many folk have found out the barrier
hitherto represented as tmpassable except at death is
not tmpassable, but is open to all who are privileged
to enter and who go forward with faith.”*

* My italics.
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30th September, 1916.
Jack came and drew some excellent sketches,
including one of his mother, Marian, and one
of his father, Basil. He gave the full Christian
names of himself, his father and mother, his
little sister (who had died in early childhood),
and his brother, who had also died.

Then came—

I greet you most humbly. I hardly dare to ask
forbearance.
“‘Blessings on my boys, and her, the angel-one
who came to lighten my darkness.
“BasiL.”

Later Jack wrote—

“I will try and come again when I'm more
serious. I've been loading myself up with gaiety
to go to the Tommies at the Front.”

1st October, 1916.
Jack’s father came again, and wrote—

‘.. . I live in hope of seeing soon again my
angel-one. Pray God to send her soon. 1 feel
her; may I only see her, please God. . . . God is
very good, bless His Holy Name.”
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Basil then proceeded to give a fuller account
of his life on earth than that given to us by
Jack on the 21st of September; it was very
interesting, but wasnotintended for publication.

I may mention that we have learned from
messages from time to time received that
Jack’s father has been advanced to a much
higher plane than the one he occupied at the
date of the interview of the 22nd of September,
recorded above, and is now living under very
happy conditions; and although he is not
nearly so high as his wife Marian, he is not
infrequently in her company.

3rd October, 1916.
On our inquiring of Jack how it was we were
able to communicate so much with him-and
were unable for the time being to communicate
with our own people, he wrote—

“I want to come to you because I love you, also

because my duty is partly with you. God knows
why, but I am ‘told off’ from the hosts of this
other world who keep the Vigil of God to cheer and
solace folk on the earth-side, and if any need my
humble help to give it them.”
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After further conversation, Jack wrote the
following prayer—

. b2/

“O my Lord God, God of Gods, Creator,
Saviour, and Redeemer of all mankind, I do be-
seech Thee in Thy loving care to guard all those I
love, to have mercy on me and on all men, and to
bring us when our Day cometh to Eternal Light.

“God, my Heavenly Father, in Thy pitying
love have mercy on the dying; grant them Thy
Grace, and courage with faith to face the Passing
Hour.

“Bring the Souls of our Departed Brothers to
Thy Bosom; spare us, O Thou Most Holy and
Most Righteous God. Be not angered with Thy
People, neither turn Thy Face away from them.

“Help the living; help the dead. Help the
distressed in body and in mind.

“Raise the fallen, encourage the faint-hearted,
grant Thy Heavenly Manna to despairing Souls.

“Banish evil thoughts, defeat evil purposes,
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prosper Thine appointed Servants, and grant
success to Holy Works.

“God, my Father, I most humbly and grate-
fully thank Thee for all Thy Blessings to me and
all mankind.

“Continue them, I beseech Thee, as without
Thy Countenance we are as dust.

“Lord, remember me. Mary, Clement Mother,
thou most Holy of Women, grant us thy prayers.

“O Holy Souls in peace and rest, intercede for
us all at the Throne of Heavenly Grace.

66 3.

‘“ Amen.

“I am not good at composition or grammar, but
I only tried on the spur of the moment to put some
of my thoughts into feeble, halting words. . . .”
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CHAPTER IX

4th October, 1916.
JAck and his father Basil both came. In a message
from Basil the following passages occurred—
“I think of all the instincts in human hearts,
next to Love, Pity is the most near unto God. Ido
abhor the sort of cold doctrine, inculcated by some
creeds, of a stern, harsh—well, I must express
myself forcibly—a sort of Uhlan God, standing in
judgment over helpless, cringing mortals. .
“I do think there is not enough pity and Godlike
Love taught in religious doctrines. . . . .. .. ..
“Good-bye, my dear friends; I leave you in
Jesus’ Bosom.
“BaAsiIL.”
5tk October, 1916.
In answer to a question whether people have
the same appearance in the Spirit-world as on
earth, Jack said—
““Yes, only they get more refined, more heavenly,
as they advance.”
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6th October, 1916. '
In reply to a question, Jack wrote—

“T caught a glimpse, as I sped on my rounds, of
dear Mrs. X ” (my mother) ‘“hand in hand
with Mrs. S—" (my wife’s mother), “each of
them at hospital work. They stood by the
wounded soldiers, comforting, cheering, solacing.
. . . They just gave me a ‘God-speed.” We only
interchanged the password, ‘God with us,’ then I
went on.”

7th October, 1916.
Jack wrote—
“I go nearly every night to France. I saw Mrs.
Carney with the Red Crossnurses; also Mrs. X——,
praying side by side with the nuns in France.”

In reply to a question whether the Spirit-
world was not disgusted with the Germans—

“Yes; they have only praying for them (in my
experience) spirits of departed God-fearing country-
men who implore the mercy of the Father on their
poor wicked souls—also praying for the mitigation,
the softening of the hard Doom they fear is coming
on Germany as a nation.”

On our referring to what had been said on
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that afternoon by a curate in our house against
having a crucifix in a church, he proceeded—

“That sort of thing disgusts me. I have seen
such a tremendous ‘broadening’ after Death that
I hold it is far better to be broad in one’s views
before one passes.

“I always prayed to Our Lady: my father never
minded my praying to Her.”

After this, Jack’s father wrote—

“I have hard work. . . . I try to bring to poor
misguided souls a glimmer of the beautiful Light
that cometh from the Lord.

“You see, I myself did not believe, and I am now
in sympathy with all those who sin as I did. But
God will not nourish anger against them.”

After a few more sentences the pencil be-
came agitated, and in large letters the following
was written—

“Marian, Marian, you are here! Oh, Marian,
you are come again, beloved of my heart!”

Then, in a small, neat hand, the following
sentence was written, and the subjoined
conversation ensued—
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M. “Yes, dear, dear soul, I am here.”

B. “O Marian, say you love me! Just let me
hear once again your dear voice. O Marian,
beautiful white-spirit, speak!”

M. “Yes, my beloved, I do indeed remember
you with tenderness.”

B. “Thank God! He is very good.

“0O Marian, do you know it was you and my
friends on the physical plane that brought me to
salvation?”

M. “Ah, my dear, I besought our loving
Father, as He had guided me to Him, to bring my
loved ones also Home.”

B. “Dearsoul! O Marian, I am indeed at the
knees of the Lord Jesus!”

M. “Iknow it and I rejoice. I told you when
in despair if you lifted up your voice to God He
would bring the wanderer to His Breast.”

B. “You will come again?”

M. ‘“Yes, I will visit you again. O my dear,
I have prayed so long, so hard, here and during
the earth-life, for Him to bring us together again—
and see, the husband and wife are one: their souls
link up in perfect love.”
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B. “Yea, one. . ..
“Marian, I am triumphant! Sin flees—darkness
fades—the way shortens before my longing sight.”

M. “My dear, dear soul, I must go.”

B. ‘“Leave me? O Marian, must you go?”
M. ““My beloved, I am called; I go, but I will
come again.”’

B. “Farewell, till next we meet.”
M. “Until we meet.”

) ”»

“In Jesus His Bosom.”

Py ”»

“In the Shadow of the Cross. Amen."”
A little later Marian sent us this message—

“DeEArR SouLs oN EArRTH—Look not on me
with fear. I am your friend. I pray for you: I
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intercede with high angels that they carry unto
the Father my entreaties for your welfare.
“God bless you all.”

Marian then wrote out a beautiful prayer,
which I have still in my possession.

A little later Jack came, and on our asking
whether he considered there was any truth in
the suggestion that by Spirit-communication a
person may fall under a spirit’s control, he
wrote—

“Not under my control. I love you all too well
to harm you. The great thing is to go forward
with faith and courage.

“Pray well: pray that God will keep you and
yours from all evil of any kind; especially evil
from the Spirit-world.

“You see, the Spirit-world is like yours in some
ways. There is a mixed population—good, evil,
and ordinary. Pray, that’s the great thing—

“You want to devote those few minutes of soul-
culture to pure communion with Him. Therefore,
though your thoughts stray—all mortal minds are
difficult to concentrate on God and God’s things—
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God is so merciful He takes your petitions in the
spirit in which you offer them. . . . ... ... ..

‘‘Be charitable in thoughts as you are in deeds.
Thoughts are so tmportant. . . *

“Pause always before you speak. Reflect
whether what you are going to say will hurt any-
one. Will it make them suffer mentally? Will
they be wounded? It is so unnecessary to give
pain through a mere word.

‘Tt is not strange, when one considers all things,
that the Bible dwells so much on the evil that can
be done by an unkind or thoughtless tongue. . . .

“I must depart on my work. Good-bye, dears.
God bless you. . . .
“ 4+ I commend you unto Christ the Lord.

“ JACK—YOUR OWN JACK.”

* My italics.
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CHAPTER X
9th October, 1916.

JAcK’s father, Basil, came, and in the course of a
conversation about the earth-life of his wife,
sons, and daughter, said—

‘“Jack was ‘psychic,” as you call it. . . .

“I remember when he was only six or seven he
was nervy about the dark. His mother said:
‘For shame, my dear child; make the sign of the
Cross, my darling, and Jesus will be there.” After
this he was able to go alone into a room in the pitch
darkness, and his mother said: ‘I don’t want you
to go in there on purpose, if you are nervous,’ but
he replied: ‘No, mother, my Queen’ (as he called
her), ‘I'm not a bit frightened now. You see,
Aunt C—— is there and says: ‘‘Courage, Jack,
dear, Our Lady smiles on you.””’

“Even I myself had a vague sort of feeling about
‘spirits’ and ‘ghosts,” as you call it. . . .

“Well, my dears, good-bye. . . .

' “BasIL.”
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It may be mentioned that Jack's Aunt C——
had died about two years before the period
referred to in the above message.

11th October, 1916.
Jean Olivert, ‘‘the Beloved Padre” (see
pp. 29, 30), wrote a message of which some
extracts are set out below—

‘““My DEAR CHILDREN—I am glad to have been
abletocometoyouagain. . . ... ... ... ..

“Pray much to the Blessed Mother of Jesus.
Mary, Mary, O thou most Holy Mother of God!
pray for me; pray forusall. . . ... ... ....

“T am nearing a higher plane; I expect to go on
nearer towardsGod. . . . ... ... L L.

“I will try and come again. . . .

“ 4+ JEAN OLIVERT.
“PADRE.”

In reply to our inquiry whether he knew
Jack, the Padre said—

“Oh yes, I know Jack, your Jack.
“T try and help him to the best of my humble
power. He is fond of me, I think, and calls me
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‘Padre’—dear lad! He is so wise in his views,
so moderate. . . .”

128h October, 1916.
Jack gave us a further history of some
members of his family, particularly of his
father’s sister B and of his mother’s sister
C (referred to on p. 82).
Referring to his Aunt B——, he said—

‘““She is a highly-placed spirit. She dwells in
happiness with mother, Aunt C , and her own
dear boy, who is growing up with her. . . *

“Well, I will make place for my Aunt B——."

Then followed a message from Jack’s Aunt
, which commenced—

B

PYy ”»

“In Jesus Christ I greet you, Children of Earth.”

The message was a beautiful one, and con-
cluded with the following passage—

* My italics.
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“Dear souls, I am inclined unto you by your
charity to those I love. Therefore, I pray you, look
up to God, and acclaim Him as your Father. His
Blessings, His Infinite Grace, His Heavenly Hope
be upon you all. In whom ye shall find Rest.

‘““ 4 Amen. So be it.

“B——. A FRIEND.”
This was followed by a message from Jack's
Aunt C—,

o ”

“Greetings in Jesus the Lord. . . .

“Let no man put a limit to the loving-kindness
of the God which is in Heaven. It is vain pre-
sumption in us, His creatures, the things He made
from dust, that we should circumscribe His
Greatness, and confine His wondrous Love. .

“I love you, for you love my dear ones.

“ 4 In Jesus the Saviour.

“4 In Mary, to whom we may fly when
trouble comes and no man can comfort us.

“Amen. So be it.
“C——. A FrIEND.”
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CHAPTER XI

October 12th, 1916.

JAck told us a tale of his early childhood which
followed on one he had told us three days
previously. Both these tales are set out to-
gether below—

“Oh, I was sweet! I used to have a grubby
little dirty ‘white’ (?) teddy-bear which I always
carried about with me when I was four or five, and
told mother it represented St. Peter, or my guardian-
angel. I don’t know why I thought #kat, but I did.

““Mother’s favourite saint was St. Peter (and St.
John), and so perhaps that put me in mind of him.
This teddy-bear had one leg off from a fight a
friend and I had over it. He said ke wanted St.
Peter, and I said as it was my guardian-angel it
couldn’t leave me!

“Poor Mummy, she did laugh! . . .

“Mother one day missed her keys. They were
the keys of her writing-desk, drawers, jewellery-
case, etc. She hunted all over the house; every-
one looked everywhere with no success.
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“At last, seeing her really distressed (having
said ten Aves, Ellen!), I called her to me, and said,
‘Mummy, dear, if a very holy person, say a saint
p'r’aps, wanted something that someone else had
given him, and you wanted it too, would you give
it up to him?’ She laughed, kissed my dirty little
face, and said: ‘Bless you, my dear babe, if it
belonged to him, of course I would.” I then said
triumphantly: ‘Well, Mummy, I've got your keys,
but they belong to St. Peter. He was given the
Keys of Heaven. So as they’re his, you can’t
take 'em away!’

“Oh, dear, she laughed. You see, she had read
to me the Bible story of St. Peter’s charge, and 1
had become quite obsessed with the idea that my
St. Peter without keys was no St. Peter at all.”

October 14th, 1916.
When Jack visited us on this date we referred
to the statement made by many soldiers of
having seen angels at Mons.
Jack said he quite believed it, and
proceeded—

“I see so often beautiful angel-visions myself
that I can quite believe it.
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“If you could go with me and see the White
Spirits, the Angels, who receive their poor fainting
bodies, and comfort their sorrowing, anxious,
seething minds. . . ... ... ... ... .....

“O God! it is a strange experience. Young
soldiers often tell me: ‘Look! there is a lovely
White Lady standing by me!’

“T hear and understand. Once there was a dear
lad—a fine boy, clean, holy, pure within and
without; nothing to shame the Saviour. He was
mortally wounded. He lay there, though alone,
yet not alone. For out of the mists there came a
white radiance, a soft, beautiful light.

“He saw his mother with him. I could appre-
ciate the glory of that first meeting since ‘death.’
She received his soul when it passed over. They
were inexpressibly happy.”

We had been told in messages that people
frequently travel to the Astral Plane in their
sleep. At the conclusion of the message set
out above we asked Jack how it was that we
were unable to recollect in the morning what
we had seen on the Astral Plane during sleep.
He said he thought we retained a ‘‘muddled
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impression’’ of the Astral World; and then,
referring to myself, he went on—

“I have met you once—going past. . . . I went
quickly by. ... I said ‘God with us!” and I
blessed you and yours, making the sign of the
Cross.”

We asked whether people ever remembered
what they had seen on the Astral Plane, and
he replied—

“Yes, oh yes; very psychic people. . . .. ...

“I am afraid I must go now, must indeed, dears.

Sosorrytoleaveyou. . . . .. .. ... ...
““JACK, YOUR OWN JACK.”

15th October, 1916.
In the course of a conversation, Jack said—
“I am surprised people should still believe in
the awful doctrine of Eternal Damnation.”

16th October, 1916.
On our asking for a message, the following
was written in a childish hand—

““No one is here to write now.
“ 4 ONE WHO PASSES.”
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We inquired who was writing—
“A child—I am with Mummy.”

On our asking the name and age—

“Constant. I used to be seven when I ‘died.’
They say it is dying, but it isn’t. I had a nasty
cold. Mummy was very sad, and she cried many
tears, and she said she wanted to go too, as she
had lost Daddy, and she was going to lose me.

““She was very lonely, she says, when I was
called. But you needn’t be sorry now, as we're
both quite happy. My father was a very nice
man, and he had a moostache [sic] and he was tall.
Mother loved him very much. She cried as many
tears when he went, too.”

In reply to a question—

“I am a boy-child. She” (referring to his
mother) ‘““has seen you. She came one day and
wrote, sining [sic] her name ‘A passing Soul,” I
think. I will come again to you.”

He then proceeded to give in full his own
Christian names and those of his father and
mother; and went on—
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“God is awfully kind to us all. We are in
unisson [sz¢] Daddy says.”

Asked when he died—

“Oh, I've been ‘living’ really four years. Daddy
died 1910,and Mummy came tome and Daddy 1914.

“*Good-bye, dears. . . . Mother sends me her
wish to come back to her. She thinks I might not
be safe away from her. So I am going, dears.
But. to-night I'll bring her with me, and then I
can stay a long time.

“ 4+ In the Children’s Jesus,

“In everybody’s Jesus, the Saviour of all who
love Him and repent,

““CONSTANT.”

A few moments later Constant’s mother,
Mary A , came, referred to the visit of her
boy, and said she would come again and tell us
something of her earth-life.

In the evening she came again—

“May I greet you in the name of the Lord Jesus?
I am glad to come and communicate. Perhaps you
will allow me to tell you some of my life-story. . . .
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“I know Mrs. Carney’”’ (my wife's sister), “who
was ‘introduced’ to me by Jack.”

Mary A—— then commenced her life-story.

17th October, 1916.

Mary A came again and completed her
life-story, which was very interesting. She
told, in pathetic language, of her extreme
sadness and loneliness after her husband and
child had both ‘‘died,” and explained how she
learned from a friend of the power of Spirit-
intercourse; and proceeded—

““This made a vast difference to me. I no
longer despaired. I hoped. I found for myself
the truths of the Spiritual Science. The pencil
brought me tender messages of love, of joy, of
faith, from F——"" (her husband), “and from my
little Constant. ‘Mummy,’” he wrote, ‘why are
you so often crying? Isaw you in church the other
day, and you looked so sad—as sad as the pictures
of Our Lady at the Crucifixion. Don’t cry,
Mummy, darling; we shall all be together soon.’

“I ‘died’ quite suddenly. . . . I had a warning
from Constant. ‘Mummy,” he said, ‘it will be
strange if the same angel takes you as took me,
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won't it, Mummy, darling?’ I asked what it
meant: it seemed too good to be true. ‘Well,” he
wrote, ‘you are getting very near the end.’ . . .
“That night I passed. Constant and F——
were there to help me through. We have been
together ever since, very, very happy, thank God!"”’

19th October, 1916.
My mother came, and I asked whether I
ever visited her during sleep—

“Oftentimes. . . . Yes, oh yes. And you, my
dear Margaret. I have frequently met your dear
spirit out on the wonderful spaces where patrol the
Sentinels of God.”. . .*

On our asking whether she and my wife's
mother, although they had not met on earth,
were not very attached, my mother wrote—

““Ah, my dears, that is another thing among the
countless things for which I have to thank God.
She is my very dear and tender friend. . . . We
were drawn together by the love of our young
people: we have never since been parted.”

' * My italics.
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Referring to Jack, my mother said—

“I love his dear heart. He is so happy—
especially when his beautiful mother comes.”

She then proceeded to speak of love—

“There is nothing, in all the boundlessness of
Heaven and Earth and Space, as Love. God
Himself is Love. . .

“I think in all the world there is somewhere a
mate for everyone. No heart will be lonely, without
love; if not in this life, then in the Greater Beyond.

“I love Our Lady so. It pains me so when
people slight her. She is so beautiful, so pure.
How can people treat with such scant respect, such
indifference, the Holy Mother of God Himself, the
very best of women? . . .

“YE— X—.
“MOTHER. GRANNY.”

My father then came, and conversed with us.
Referring to my mother, he said—

“My own selfish fear is for her to go and leave
poor me behind! Still, they tell me she won’t go
until I do, as her love for me pulls her back to
help me on.”
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My wife’s mother then sent a message, which
contained the following passage—

4

‘.. . T am sure God hath His chosen among the
gallant fighting men. . . . I found E—" (my
mother) ‘‘bitterly grieving; her heart was sore for
some young lad, carried into a field hospital in
mortal agony. Oh, I must not talk of it! All this
fearful stench of blood!

‘“ 4 Mn tbe JBosom of Fesus there {8 no
Purgatory for them.

“They have deserved well of us—of you—those
dear, brave fighting men. God bless them all!”

20th October, 1916.
My father came, and after conversing with
us for some time, said—

“My dears, I should like to go on chatting all
night, but I can’t. I must go. I must not be
unwilling to keep the Vigil of God. He has been
so good to us all. I am so grateful, and bless His
Holy Name.

“4- In the Blessed Bosom of Our Saviour
Christ.
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“In the Power and Glory of the Holy Trinity.

“In the Comforting Aroma which proceedeth
from the Holy Mother—Our Blessed Lady of
Sorrows. Pray to Her. She is so great, so good.

“I love to think of Her—first as the ‘lowly
maid,’” suffering all to give Christ to the world;
then as the Perfect Woman assumed into Heaven
in the Arms of Her Blessed Son. She is happy
now, the Glorious Queen of Angels.

“ X—.
“PATER. GRANDAD.”
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CHAPTER XII

22nd October, 1916.

THE Padre (see pp. 29, 83) visited us, and on our
‘referring to the subject of Spirit-communica-
tion, he said—

“Ah, my dears, I realise now I was mistaken in
discountenancing this Great Science on earth. I
did it for the best, as I thought; indeed I did. I
thought it would only harm the flock of the Good
Shepherd, and God Himself was against such
communications. I was wrong. I was mistaken,
with many others; and I realise my error. . . . .

i3]

Upon my saying that the theory of Rein-
carnation did not commend itself to my
common sense—

“My dear son, I myself heard the Reincarnation
theory with a strange mixture of credence and
disbelief. But the more I see and hear the more I
doubt it. It seems like putting back into earth
gold that hath been purified.
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“So many clever men and women have placed
their faith in it. . . . You would come across
them in these planes.

“Still, every man to his way of thinking. That
is one thing I would alter in Religion—one blemish
that seems to sully the fairness of my beloved
Church. Ah, how I love it! It is a beautiful
Mother, this Church of ours.”

After some further observations—

“This war is a fearful thing. I hate it tho-
roughly—but the innocent, as usual, suffer for the
guilty. Still, God is merciful. They (referring
to our soldiers dying in the war) kave no purgatory
to endure*’ . . . . . . .. ... ... ...

“I love you well, and you are not too prejudiced
to listen to a padre!”’

We asked where his work chiefly lay—

“Among the priests and the Catholic soldiery
more especially, though I have been among the
‘heretics’ as well. . . . If you had seen what we
see! They” (the soldiers) ‘‘have rosaries; they
pray to Our Lady, they have saint-relics, blessed

* My italics.
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palm—anything giventhembyapadre. . . . Thave
heard them—these men who were Low Church,
Agnostics, or Dissenters—‘Mother of God,’ they
say, ‘you are so beautiful; won’t you help a poor
lad in peril? Mary, most tender Lady, I love you,
I honour you. Hear me! Mary, Mother of Jesus,
I want so much to go back again safely, and see
again my wife and bairns.” Poor lads!

“I am of French extraction myself, but I flatter
myself T am English too, quite ‘ally.’ .

““France, dear France! Glorious France! Mar-
tyred France! She will benefit tremendously by
her Purgatory of Suffering. The magnificent en-
thusiasm of France—the buoyant heart that has
borne her through such ages of suffering!

“Splendid France! I love her so well. My
ancestors were fine Frenchmen, thank God! They
were soldiers from time immemorial, though they
rigidly kept to the custom of sending one younger
son into the Bosom of Mother Church. I went,
you see, out of my little lot! . . .

*Good-bye, my dear children.

“JEAN OLIVERT.
“PADRE—YOUR FRIEND.”
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25th October, 1916.
When the pencil was taken up the following
was written in a large scrawling hand—

“T don’t know and I don’t care.”

On our asking who was writing—

““No one to do with you.”

Warned by previous experience (see p. 60),
we spoke words of encouragement—

“No one can help me, I think. Ah, you don’t
know my life of sin! Oh, I think God must be
cruel! Why doesn’t Our Lady—as they call that
happy Woman—why doesn’t She help me? She is
tender-hearted, they say; surely she will have pity
on a miserable sin-loaded woman? . . .

“Why did God make me, to condemn me to this
torment of soul? I was young once, and beautiful,
mensaid. . . . . 0 e e e e e e e e e e

“Why does God turn His Face away from me?
Why is there so much darkness? There are storms
and many troubles, and the air is very clouded.
The Sun is entirely hidden. Ah, God! Why was I
ever born? Why was I not killed when yet a
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sinless child—but was I ever sinless? Oh, guilty,
sin-loaded soul! Oh, heavy, heavy weight!

““God help me—if there is a God to help such
miserable creatures as myself. Such evil things
must wither His Sight. . . .

“I will come back to-night and tell you some-
thing of my history.

“Lucie.”
Later, a number of messages came through
for one of my daughters, whose birthday it was.
Little Constant (see p. 90) wrote in a large
childish hand—

“I hope you will have many, many happy
birfdais [sic]. Mummy says you are a ‘dear
family,” so God must love you, and I'm sure He
will hear my prayers and bless you all.

“I hope you will all be happy now and always.
Amen.
““ CONSTANT.”

Beneath this was written in a different hand—

(“My own little darling.
“MARY A—.")

After further messages Lucie came again,
and wrote—

“May I also wish you a happy birthday? . . .
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I knew so well what unhappiness. was that I wish
you better fortune, with all my poor miserable heart.
“Lucie.”

She then proceeded to give g short history
of her life. It is still in my possession.

Her parents were cold and unsympathetic,
and her mother was an atheist. Her first
governess (who, we afterwards found, was the
Maud E—— referred to above, p. 26), was dis-
missed because she included religion in her
teaching. When Lucie grew up she married
according to her parents’ directions. The
marriage was not a happy one, although she
was fond of her husband, and after a few years
she left him, and died not long afterwards.

Lucie’s story was told partly on the 25th
and partly on the 26th of October. In the
course of her interview on the 25th she thanked
my wife, and said—

“Tt is so long since I heard such words of sym-
pathy from human lips. . . .

“I know there’s a God. I don’t know why I
ever doubted. They tell me He will raise me soon.
I want to be happy so much. Jack comforts me
and I am content to-night. . . .
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“Mrs. S—" (my wife’s mother) ‘““and Mrs.
X——"" (my mother) ‘“have promised to help me.
. . . I am so much happier.

“God bless you all.
“Lucie.”

26th October, 1916.

We had a remarkable experience. On put-
ting the pencil to paper the following was
written in the characters set out below. The
original is still in my possession—

We asked who wrote this message, and the
reply came—

a ZMA T pret

We asked the name—
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It /(;m/
Y/ JQ (75 ’

9 m Q.7 éé’/% Z’:n/;we
C)/V / 57

28th October, 1916.
Two days later, upon my elder daughter
taking up the pencil, it moved across the paper
in an unusual manner. We asked whether it
was ‘“‘P——"" writing, and the reply came—
“Yes.” We then asked who he was on earth—

.g [‘)N% fcM[anej—. /:7}/ frm
0. £J2’f

9 dot Ko
9 Sup, W rtltd

WiAt ; P20 O Fath

*The name signed was a very peculiar one and we ascertained
later (see p. 107) that although his wife called him by this name
it was not his real name.
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We inquired whether he believed, when on
earth, in God and Jesus Christ—

‘Vf-s -Z 5”//»6‘5 So *

We then requested him to repeat after us the
following prayer, and he thereupon wrote it
out, with the sign of the Cross.

“T do Believe « ”

“My Jesus mercy!
“Mary help!”

We told him Christ died for him and all
men—

* He ()/Edfok Mc g
0 Tormeombor L had- #

M %;/ elee ° 7

We asked whether his mother had passed
from this life before him—
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“Wo - . _ m SH ° No.
.2 7%//}’( SA’ /s 4/92?.—---
SHe Had Greqe boin 3 76—’/"/;(’...
bt St b Sod ovee . Iy,
.go?qn‘t‘mt M/jﬁ —

A 7(}/ Tlolhen Wlost %

Snve @ — I Kok
WZ/Z a4 . g

%7%#@ et % B

Ynidke Lite iy W-;ﬂf
. I‘I/_J’ 37-9-- » /
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The words, ‘You're like my mother, you,”
were addressed to my wife, and the pencil was
moved and tapped her on the hand.

Later on the same day Lucie came again, and
completed her story. Towards the end of the
story she gave the name of her husband—

“His name was G—— W——. I called him
P

She mentioned the reason why she so called
him.

Upon this we told her that someone signing
himself “W——"and “P——"" had been to
us, and appeared very distressed, and as if he
were mad.

She then proceeded—

“O God, how awful! O darling! I must go
to him! How wonderful the ways of God!”

My wife said she thought we had been able
to help him a little. ’

“I am sure of it, dear. I know why, oh, why he
is mad.”

She then gave a reason, which I do not feel
at liberty to disclose. She went on—
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“‘Ah, he loves me? Do you think he does? I
will make him remember. I will try—please God,
I will succeed. He must forgive me; I forgive all
he did to me. Thank you, my dears. . . ... ..

“I think God will help him and me.”

“My father died a Christian; mother, poor soul,
died in unbelief suddenly. I believe, too, she will
come. I hope. Father died soon after I was
married, so he is more advanced. . . .

“Good-bye, dears.

“Amen. 4 In Jesus.

‘ “Your loving, grateful friend,
“Lucie.”

A little later the following was written—

““No one else can come, but to rest you take this
to your comfort. Lucie and her husband are
together, and he recovers apace. Thank God, yes!

“4 In Jesus and Our Lady, Amen.

‘A PAsSING SouL.”
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CHAPTER XIII

28th October, 1916.
Lucie’s mother came— ,

“I have met my daughter, and she tells me she
has communicated with you.

“You know that on earth I did not believe:
more than that, I tried to prevent others believing.
I have been punished, but the God whom I de-
nied hath seen fit to show me the right way after
many and great tribulations. . . .

“Mary A (see p. 91) has had this ‘surprise’
in readiness for Lucie. She has worked so hard

to help me, and bring us together.

“I have been miserable. I was in a set of
similarly-thinking people—atheists and non-be-
lievers, Agnostics like myself. We had ‘parties’
where we all entered into brilliant conversation
and worldly mockings. When others saw beauti-
ful spirits coming down and working in lower
planes we saw them not. ‘Oh, the beautiful White
Spirit!’ one would exclaim, and others fall on their
knees to hear the words of wisdom and heavenly
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counsel. Some came from such lofty heights—
almost in the Presence Itself. And we, what
could we do? We saw them not.

“Bitterly troubled, we scoffed and said: ‘The
God is no God who sends His angels to those
who need them not.’. . . . ... Oh, the wicked
blasphemy surging all around us! Oh, the ghastly,
sordid lot!”

We asked what happened to change her
condition to a happier one.

“I will tell you in a moment.

“I went off by myself one day. I did not say
where I was going; they would have jeered had
they known, poor souls, I was going to a church!

“I went to an earthly church—the Church of St.
Patrick’s, Soho. I saw a few devout worshippers
kneeling in fervent, heartfelt prayer.

“I smiled bitterly. ‘Poor wretches,’ I thought,
‘if they only knew to what a hell their God and
their Holy Mother sent the majority of Hischildren!”

““As if she felt the presence of some unbeliever
—some evil thing—a little widow woman in black
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