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PREFACE. . !

et

The following “ Experiences " relating to the marvellous
phénomena of Spiritualism began in my family in the year !
1883, at Greytown North, New Zealand. During later years
I continned investigating, and found the study intensely inte-
resting and aplifting, Spirituakizm is condemnnd by unthinking
and prejudiced persons, but is rapidly gaining ground among
all classes. Many men of science and notable men in the
Chiristian Church have embraced it—testifying that those wlo
litve passed out of the bhody are still CONScious, over noear us
and can communicats with us, bringing loving messanges and
) . the purest of teaching. I therefore commend this book to the

. unhiassed consideration of those into whose hands it nay fall.
1t elaims no merit for literary style, for its contents were writ.
. ten at intervals for a monthly publication, “ The Message of
) Life,” from memoranda put sside from tine to time; but the
record ia one of facts, which will stand the most crucial tests.
My faitlitul and devoted wife has besn a close investigntor with
me, and we bloss the day when we wero brought face to face
with the “ powers of the workd ta come.” “And wo both take
His aportunity of warmly thanking the lady {(she had beon
. berewved of her hushand), who sat patiently month after month
with us, and threugh whose development and mediumship we
lavve gained 4 more extended knowledge of the apiritual planes
and those who dwell there. Ouar only son, Charles, at a tnter
. : dule married our mediunm, and since thon we have often hasl
, . . the privilege of sitting and listening to her controls. She has .
) spoken at public meetings at Wellington, Christehurch, and
Danedin, where she was known as * Sister Annie.” She and
. her husband devote much of their time in helping souls in the
lower grades of the spirit world, 1
So tavourably was the first edition of this book received that
within twelve months a second edition was printed. "Then u
R Citnadian publishing house came across a copy of the boolk and
. i=sued o special edition at Ottawa. Before the great war hiroke
aitk the second New Zealand edition was out of print, hut the
. enovmous rise that took place in the price of paper and general
eost of production prevented any attempt to issue o third edi.
tion nntil this vear, and while the author has seb Lhe tyvpe by '
hand, Mr . C, Nation is (o be cradited with finding the paper
i for o thousand copies and passing thom through his machinery,
: And so we work together to spread spiritual truth. H

“ . . ‘ ’ W. C. Namion,
; Fevin, Now Zealand,
. Aupgust, 1920,
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A TESTIMONY.

M J. A. McLauren, of the Boys' School, Durban, 8. Africa,
wrote on 22nd January, 1911:—*1 have just about finished
reading your wonderful book, “ The Unseen World,” lent to me
at Lyceum (of which I have the honour to be conductor), and I
have been so charmed and editied by your coom?i,i_mn_w I think
the most vomprehensive, complste, and convincing of all the
Spiritualistic and occult books I have read—that I foel I must
have a copy for my library, for cceasional perusal and fending.
I therefors enclose postal note, and shall be glad to receive a
copy at your convenience.”
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REMARKABLE EXPERIENCIS.

INTRODUCTION.

T was in the year 1883, in the town of Greytown
North, New Zealand, that the usual guiet of our

home was disturbed by the appearance of phenomena -
which puzzled my wife and myself and turned our
thoughts towards the investigation of occult mag-
ters. 1 had heard of “table-turning,” but knew
nothing about it, and how I was led to investigate
in this direction is not clear to my mind to this day,
invisible spirit people, I believe, impressed me, and
led me in a path which opened up a new world,

Mrs Nation was busy with her needle ; the chil-
dren had done with their school-books for the day
and I was free from my office work. Acting under
an impression, I suggested that three of the children
should sit with me at a small round table, to see if
it would move round. We sat, and I told the chil-
dren to wish that the table should go round to the
right under our hands. Twenty-five minutes passed,
then there was a move, and soon the table began to
move round in the direction our thoughts suggested
I can imagine some of my readers exclaiming, " Ah
personal magaetism I “ thought power I” * the sub-
conscious self ; and in the distancea religious devo-
tee exclaims, “ the devil1” I have met these people
all along the pathway of investigation, but am still
waiting for each to prove the truth of his theory. It
may be that this narrative will give some of them
something to ponder over. .

Well, as I have said, the table moved round and
in the direction our minds wished. Within five
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minutes more it had tilted up slightly on one side
and was going round on one claw as quickly as we
could follow, our hands pressing lightly on the top.
It was really spinning round on one-of its claws,
The children were delighted with the fun, while my
wife looked askance at me as though she thought I
was the moving power. After this merry-go-round
I stopped the table and we had another try, and the
table again moved in the direction of our wishes. I
explained in' a calm and philosophic manner that it
was our magnetism, directed by our will-power, that
was moving the table, when lo, and behold! it sud-~
denly stopped and went round in the contrary direc-
~tion. I confess I felt rather foolish at this sudden
change, for it confounded my theory of magnetism
and will power, and I Delieve iy wife laughed in
her sleeve at my discomfiture. Then the table
stopped again and began to bow (or tilt) towards
each of the sitters, and it did this over and over
again in a very lively manner.

This motion gave way to another which surprised
us still more, Tilting slightly, so that one of the
three claws was lifted from the floor, it ambled on
the other two across the room towards the window-
sill. I could discern no meaning for this, but my
wife remarked, “Don’t you perceive that it is beat-
ing time to the music of the Band ' Sure enough,
this was the case. The Band was playing, some
distance away, and the table was tapping against
the window-sill, beating the time correctly. The
music ceased, the table became quiet, and after some
tatking and laughter the children went off to rest.

But my mind was now at work, and I asked my-
self what intelligence beat’time to the music? what
made the table bow east, west, north, and scuth to
the four sitters ? what power made the table rise on
one claw and spin round at such a rate? and how
came it that just when I was giving the children my
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thoughts on masgnetism and will power it flatly
contradicted me by rotating the other way ? Neither
my wife nor I had had any experience in occult
matters; we knew nothing about any of the pheno-
mena connected with Spiritualism, and I must con-
iess that we were superstitious enough to believe
that perhaps that old scarecrow of the Church, the
Devil, was behind the scenes.

Some evenings after, the children wanted to have

some more fun, and we sat as before. In a few
minutes the table became like a thing: of life. It
bowed to each of us as before, and.then it ambled
right out of the room into the children’s bedroom,
where Eva, one of our girls, was Iying in bed, suf-
fering from an attack of measles. She had heard
us laughing at the antics of the table in the dining
room aud called out to us to come into her room. It
needed no effort on our part to comply with her re-
quest, for the table went off at once, three children
and I accompanying it with our hands upon the top.
It made for the bedside, leaned over the sick child,
and then gradually turned over until it stood upside-
down.upon her body. The law of gravitation was
quite set aside, We did not assist the table in any
way, and though at the time we ¢ould not account
for the pheuomenon, T afterwards came to the con-
clusion that the invisible power was an intelligent
one, and that the power and intelligence emanated
from spirits who had passed out of the body. They
testified to this effect afterwurds by writing through
the hands of the children.

I lifted the table from the bed on to the floor, and
when we again placed our hands upan it it made
over to the washstand, and when its edge touched
the edge of the washstand it turned topsy-turvy on
to the wash-basin, I am sure the reader is in the
same mind as unbelieving Thomas, but I can say
honestly that I am but stating bare facts, and those
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experiences. were put in the shade by those which
followed fater on. We were like children playing
with a few shells and pebbles on the seashore, with
a great ocean belore us to explore. :

- HOW BERTHA WAS USED.

I soon found that it was not the number of hands
that were placed upon the table that produced the
manifestations. At this time only one of the chil-
dren was used to provide the “entertainment.” In
a lesser degree the others were used later on.  The
marvellous phenomena was at first confined to our
ten-year-old girl, Bertha, slight of form, and who
was in earlier childhood considered rather delicate.
But this she had outgrown, and at the time of these
manifestations she was wiry and full of life. Inow

left her to the table, and it answered even her unex-

pressed wishes. With one hand; and moEwm.Emw
with but one of her tiny fingers touching the little
table, it would run across the room and bow to onc
and another of the family, and this was done with-
oul any desire on the part of Bertha. )

One evening I resolved upon an experiment. I
told Bertha I was going to hide, saying, " You slay
here in the cining room, and give me time to hide;
then sce it the table can find me.” T leflt the room
and very quictly planted myself in a corner of the
parlour, behind an arm-chair. Presently I heard
the child say, “ Table, find papa!” Instantly itsal-
lied out of the roem with her hands upon it. With-
out hesitation it came through the passage, turned
into the parlour, made for the arm-chair, bowed
over until the edge touched the seat of the chair,
then turned upside-down on the seat, and threw its
legs over the back of the chair, as if it would say,
“You're there I” The front rooms were in darkness,
yet without a false move I was discovered. Thus
another evening's entertaipment passed with the

9

little table and our invisible, unknown friends. And
this table we keep in remembrance of the numerous
sittings which have been held around it; of the
wonderful phenomena displayed through it, and the
scores of investigators who have been convinced of
the truth of spirit return by its answers to questions.

FIGHTING IGNORANCE.

Of course, the occurrences in our house got noised
abroad, and it was astonishing how many persons
in the town professed to know how everything was
done. The dear Church people, who know more
about the devil than anyone else, talked in the usual
way about his snares and devices, and we had a
pretty rough time of it as a family. I had to run
the gauntlet of bitter and malignant criticism from
many “good Christian people.” Even the little
child, Bertha, was spoken of in the school ground
as “a little imp.” This was too much for me. I
did not mind standing the fire of persecution, but
when it came to assailing one of my family I deter-
mined to stop it. I wrote a little note to the offend-
ing teacher, telling him he was quite at liberty to
vent his ignorance on me, but if he spoke of my
little girl among the children as an imp again, and
I wob satisfactory proof of it, I would meet him in
the school ground and horsewhip him. This ttle
note cleared the atmosphere all round.

It was not long before the other children received
the power to move the table and chairs. They knew
nothing, in those days, of dancing, yet I have seen
them with their fingers lightly touching the backs
of four chairs, guide them through every movement
of a quadrille. Then they got automatic writing,
and many were the names of persons sut of the body
that were written, with other particulars.

What I have related was the beginning of a re-
markable cutburst of spirit influence in Greytown,

e T A S e R
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Our house was beseiged with inguirers, and many
were controlled in various ways. People laugh at
the idea of spirits moving tables and giving messa-
ges through movements of tables or raps upon them.
They are like the negro who laughed at the mis-
sionary when he said he would make a chip speak.
He wanted an article from the house, and picking
up a chip he wrote upon it a message to his wife to
send it. The negro grinned his unbelief at a chip
conveying a message, but he was full of wonder
when the missionary’s wife merely looked at the
chip and then put the article in his vm:g. The chip
conveyed a message between one mind and another
—the table does the same. :

OUR CODE OF SIGNALS.

I have forgotten to say that after a few evenings
with the table we established a code of signals.
Believing that some intelligence was trying to make
us understand by the movewents of ?:m ﬁmﬁm. we
arranged that three tilts should mean Yes,” and
two tilts “No.” This answered admirably. We
first wanted to know who or what was moving the
table, and T asked that the table should be tiited as
T came to the letters of the alphabet when called
over until we got words, Thbree tilts was thereply,
which meant “VYes.” I sat with Bertha and com-
menced. Upon calling A the table tilted. I then
commenced again and when [ came to M the table
tilted again. The third time I called the letters the
table tilted at Y. “That spells Amy,” said Bertha,
and the table oscillated to and fro as thoughin great
glee, and tilted three times. Then H:oms:ﬁm:n_mm to
call the letters again, and the name " Saward " was
spelled. : .o

@moo: after this Bertha’s hand would be made to
slap the table by the invisible force, and this way
of communicating was quicker. Then she got the

IL
power to write on the table with her forefinger, and
this was quicker still. And next we used a pencil.
After some practice writing came freely, and Amy,
who said she was but a young girl, kept us going
with messages, and the names of several friends in
the spirit world.

The other children of the family now sat together
in the hope that they, too, would get “something.”
Eva, twelve years of age, was soon controlled, and
the power put forth through her was almost mar-
vellous, At times the small table would be hurled
across the room with tremendous force from under
her hand, and it was evident that the spirit control-
ling her was not of a very gentle disposition. We
soon learned that the change called “death” does
not alter disposition. We carry with us all the cha-
racteristics of the life that now is, and with many it
takes a long time to rise above them. In addition
to the movements of the table, Eva got the powerto
write, and the person who wrote through her gave
her name as " Eliza McKenzie.” She wrote, stating
that she was hot-tempered, but would not hurt Eva,
nor did she wish to do harm to any one. She was
allowed to come, she said, to convince some of the
visitors to our house that the power was not of the
children, as some were saying; and she had a work
to do through Eva which would help to advance
herself. At times, in answer to questions, she would
shake the table so violently that I remonstrated with
her. She promised to be gentler, which she became
by degrees. Soon after this the two youngest girls,
Jessie and Annie, and the boy Charlie, got writing
and the movements of the table, and our house was
almost shaken with a wave of spirit power. .

‘We began to speak to our friends and neighbours,
and soon found that our experiences, as a rule, only
excited laughter and ridicule. Some were incredu-
lous, and asked if they might witness the strange
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happenings forthemselves. This was just what we
desired, and I gave a free invitation to all who had
a wish to investigate. This was taken advantage
of by scores. Night after night we had visitors,
and the more the children were taxed the more
power they got.

BERTHA BLINDFOLDED.

Bertha's gifts became still more wonderful as the
days went by. Blindfolded, her hand would be
taken to write over a whole sheet of letler paper,
and if a t was not crossed, or an i not dotted, upon
attention being called to the omission, her hand
would be taken back and the defect remedied. She
would, while blindfolded, write down columns of
figures, then pause, as though reckoning up, and
put down the correct answers—answers that were
beyond the capabilities of the sub-conscious mind
in a child only ten years of age. A book would be
taken from a shelf, opened anywhere, and a request
made that a few lines be copied. Her hand would
be guided across the paper and the exact words on
the page of the book would be written by her. -The
strangers who visited usand. haphazard, had turned
up a page of a book, expressed astonishment at
these exhibitions of unseen power. And Bertha was
not entranced for this, or any other kind of mani-
festation. She was always in her normal state, and
could talk and laugh while the power was on her
At times her left hand would be stretched out for a

pencil, then both hands would write, commencing.

1 the middle of the sheet and going to right and
left: the left hand writing upside-down ; the right
in the ordinary way, thus :—

Suwanzy poon  Good Evening.
I have read a great deal of Spiritualistic literature,
but have not come across a record of any medium
being used in so many different ways as Bertha.

I3 *
These exercises were witnessed by scores of pei-

SONS E.mm._:ﬂ:oéz in and around Grevtown. Shrewd
and critical sceptics were nonplussed, for I arranged
for thew to test the phenomena in any way that
suggested itself to them, and they found that ﬁ&wa
pathy, hypnotism, magnetism, etc,, were other and
outside forces. We heard nothing about the sub-
conscious self in those days. It may, at times, have
E@Kma a part, but the rapid and different rmsa-
writings to that of the child, and the proofs of spirit
identily, convinced critics that an intelligence was
at work quite outside her.

~ Looking back over the experiences of many years
it is easy to perceive that often in our enthusiasm
we did not exercise a critical mind. Not that [
would unduly press this at any time in home circles
where mediums are in the first stages of develop-
ment. It is wisest to wait awhile and then test in a
quiet, decisive manner. Subtle are the laws govern-
ing mediumship, and a cantankerous man, with his
mind bent on upsetting harmonious conditions, will
adversely affect every sitter, leave alone a Emm:z_d
These people are like hedge-hogs, with every e::
set in defiance. <

A E.ma.::d needs the same quiet, calm conditions

as a minister trying to compose a sermon for the
edification and spiritual welfare of his flock. A
medium Is & person of a sensitive nature, and in the
trance condition is sensitive to impressionsfrom the
spirit world, and at times to the thoughts of those
who sit around. I must say that I have found church
people the most inharmonious to sit and investigate
with. They come to a scance with the idea that
only evil spirits can communicate, and they wait
for them. They ask foolish and impertinent ques-
tions, and I have, at times, fully expected the con-
trolling intelligences to give them a ' good dressing
down,” but they forebore. . -

s




14
FRESH MANIFESTATIONS.

The physical manifestations increased in power
Rertha and Eva now being the principal instruments
Bertha's guide would, without our seeking if, write
with her forefinger at all times. At school, while
holding a pencil over her slate, her hand would be
gently shaken and the word " Amy” written. At
the tea-table Amy would so take charge of her little
‘medium as to serve out the sugar and milk, and call
attention, by dumb motions, to the wants of all pre-
sept. Sometimes, when all was guiet, [ would ask,
“ Are any of our invisible friends here?” Then one
after another the children’s hands would be con-
trolled to rap three times on the table, which signi-
fied “ Yes” .

One evening the message came = Clear away the
tea-things ; we want to do something.” The order
was quickly obeyed, and then wc were directed to
sit around the table, Bertha placing each w;nm_..cz
gesticulations. Then we were directed to place just
the tips of the fingers of both hands under the edge
of the table, all round. To our astonishment the
table slowly rose until our little Anvje had her arms
up as far as she could reach. Not an ounce of

weight was discernible in the table. But still more
surprises were in store. Annie was directed to get
upon the table, and again it ascended, but there was
no perceptible weight. Each one of the family fol-
lowed. Then came a request for Mrs Nation to sit
upon the table, and stepping from a chair, she sat
down in the midst of her family in that m.wmmm.“mg
position, not without the fear that she might be
lilted over; but nothing of the kind happened.

HAPPY CONCLUSIONS.

We were satisfied now that the .m_ur.: world was
all around us, and that spiritual beings were trying
to make us understand. They informed us that the

15

moving of articles of furniture was merely to show
us that the power was outside the physical plane.
In time higher manifestations would be bestowed.
Many a happy hour did the family spend with our
invisible friends ; sweet and comforting were the
messages given, and through the long years which
have passed since we were brought face to face
with these mysteries, the teachings have been very
helpful, leading us to aspire for the highest in hea-
venly things., The proofs of the continuity of life
have been overwhelming, and of spirit identity most
convincing, The change called death is merely the
throwing off of the material shell. We are spiritual
beings now, encased in a mould of Hesh, and
when freed from the body we carry with us every
characteristic of the mind, and are exactly the same
individuals in what is called the “astral world.”
Those who scek to rise in Lhis [ile are developing
their spiritual nature, and will awaken in the new
life in happier conditions.

The children were sitting at a- large round table
one evening working at lheir school lessons. Sud-
denly it was tilted up on the side where Bertha was
sitting, and her sisters blamed her for doing it. She
declared that she did not move the table. “ Oh,
you did,” they replied. As we never allowed the
children to get at cross words with each other, 1
asked Bertha, “Did you tilt the table?” She re-
plied, “No, papa; the table went of itself, like the
little table does,” 1 told the children to stand off,
and asked Bertha to put her hands upon the table.
At once it canted up about six inches on the side
where she stood. Then [ got her to put her chin on
the table, and it rose in like manner. Here was an

.increase of power, and a {few nights afrer, the great

round table was swayed to and fro under the hand;
of the second eldest girl, Eva, and with such force,
that no person could keep it still, even though he
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braced himself for a tug-of-war. Then this table,
when it was covered with the heaviest books we
could put upon it, was lifted in the airon zﬂ.m finger-
tips of the four children, and yet no weight was
felt. Truly, we are surrounded by powers :ﬁ:ﬁ we
know nothing of. One can unhesitatingly believe
that the prophet was used to make the axe-head
swim, {2 Kings vi. 6). ) .

One night a few visitors were present, among
them Mr Wm, Skeet, a surveyor. He could not be-
lieve that the children were unconscious of the sen-
sation of weight, and said so. I suggested that the
visitors should stand round and put their fingers
under the edge, and that the Q:E_.m: should put
their fingers under theirs. .ﬁ:m. was acted upon,
and the table ascended and remained suspended in
the air to the astonishment of all. Mr Skeet said he
felt no weight, and the others said the same. The
hands of the children were now continually usedin
writing, and many messages from deceased per-
sons came through.

And now for an incident to show how persons out-
side our family were influenced. One afternoon a
schoolmate of the girls was looking on, sm_wmwmu ina
jocular strain I said, taking out :.Q._um:n:, This is
a magic pencil. If you hold it still on a sheet oﬁ
paper I think it will write.” 1 put a sheet of papex
before her; she took the pencil and almost imme-
diately the name of her deceased father was writ-
ten. Dropping the pencil, with a2 scared look she
said, “ I did not write that myself.” As soon asshe
got home she told hier mother about the writing and
and the magic pencil, and—so her mother after-
wards told me—I was warmly blamed for what I
had done. ]

But that same night, after her children had gone
to bed, a peculiar influence came to her, such as
she had never before noticed, and she was impressed
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to sit alone with a pen to see if any writing would
come tbrough her own hand, She had not sat any
length of time when her hand was gently shaken
and the pen began to make letters. To her amaze-
ment her husband’s name appeared, and she burst
into tears. Then her hand was controlled to write
further, and the message was to the effect that he
was often near her; that he knew of her trials and
sorrow, but she was not to trouble any more, for
everything-would turn out all right. Then he wrote
freely and brought incidents to his wife’s memory
that were only known to themselves. As she wrote
under his control a strange comfort came to her,
She paid us a visit soon after and told us of her
experience, adding that she had no doubt that her
husband had communicated with her. This lady
became a medium, of which I shall speak later.

MORE MYSTERIES,

- The phencmena in our family varied still more,
One Sunday afternoon Bertha and I were in the
house alone, when we heard a rat-a-tat-tat on the
door. I went to answer it, but found no one. Both
the girl and myself distinctly heard the raps, but
our search was iun vain. On another evening Mrs
Nation and our eldest daughter, Mary, were sitting,
sewing, the younger branches of the family beingin
bed. Suddenly the table was struck as with a heavy
whip, and the noise made them jump. On another
‘occasion Mrs Nation was sitting alone, when she
heard a voice call “Mammal” **Yes, what is it
my wife asked, thinking one of the children had
called her. She awaited a reply. Then again she
heard the voice call “Mamma I” “Well, what do
you want 7’ was asked again, and no reply coming,
my wife tuok a candle and went into the bedroom.
The children were asleep, excepting Eva, and her
mother asked her what she wanted, . The girl said

i
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she had not called, nor had any of the others, m_.os-
ditions being favourable, the call had come from
one of two daughters who, some years before, had
passed into the Summerland. So we were informed
rwards.

mmww was on a beautiful Sunday afternoon that Mrs
Nation went for a walk towards Papawali, the oFT
dren being at Sunday School. After the nw;m:.mw
had left school they were joined by three or fouro

a neighbour’s children and spent some S.Emw toge-
ther in a paddock at the rear of our residence.
While there some of the children :mE..m_ Mrs Zmﬁo:.
calling Bertha, and one exclaimed, " Bertha, wﬂ%%_
mother is calling you!” Then they all saw _w
Nation standing at the back door of the house, and
Bertha stood on a rail of the fence and called out,
“r ming I”

H%w,‘woznwmznpmo: was not at liome., She was at
that precise moment sitting down by a mr.mm_v,‘: T«m
miles away, enjoying the afternoon sun. M.n:w :
these children saw, and more than one rmm:@ the
voice. When Bertha went into the :o:mm. and Hmm.wq
no one there she could not understand her mothey m~
absence, and when my wife returned and we mm_m%
to unravel the mystery, we were .nos,ﬁ_mmw:\ U..T -m ,
because, on questioning the neighbour’s chi :m:_
they said that Mrs Nation, when mrm. stood at e
door, wore a certain dress, which she did not é%HE
during her walk. An explanation may cm.:wmn iqw
Nation was thinking of the children and her :m:a M
form appeared upon the doorstep. But “.Mo"émmmwn_ M_M
to explain her appearance, seen by severa n..b,_ J___ ;
in another dress ? and whence came the voice tha
called “ Bertha ?” .

OUT OF DOUBTING CASTLE.

i i : happenings in our
Notwithstanding all the slrange .
home I was not quite at rest in mind as to the source
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of the power and intelligence around us. The reli-

gious teachings of early days did not permit me to .

use my reason freely, and I feared that Satan and
his angels might be impersonating friends who had
passed from earth life, and were deceiving us with
false messages. Iheld the old idea that those who
“died in the faith ” went to “a happy land, far, far
away,” and never returnad ; and sometimes I feared
that, in the end, the comfort and happiness of our
home might give place to evil influences and the
development of bitterness .and strife. Many years
have passed since these forebodings beset my wife
and myself, but with grateful hearts we bless the
day when we were led to inveatigate the phenomena
of Spiritualism. The strange happenings were fol-
lowed by teachings that bound us together more
strongly as a family in the silken cords of love; it
broke up in us, as parents, the niiserable, narrow,
religious views we held, and we have, ever since,
looked out upon the world, feeling an intense love
for humanity and an earnest desire to aid in the
uplift of those who need sympathy and he'p.

It was while we were in Doubting Castle that a
little incident occurred which gave us courage to
press on with investigation. My wife and I were
sifting at the fireside one night, and Eva sat be-
tween us, her hands resting upon the small table.
1t beganu to tilt towards .me, then towards my wife,
and when I asked if some spirit was present who
knew us, thyee tilts signified “VYes.”” I commenced
to go through the alphabet to get the surname, and
the word “ Wigram ” was spelled. We were rather
surprised, yvet pleased, for this man had been our
ideal of a Christian—one who had lived an unsel-
fish life, speat his wealth in doing good, and in all
his ways manifested the spirit of Christ. Could it
be that this old and revered friend was desirous of
dispelling our doubts, and aiding us in our pur-
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suit of knowledge ? Tasked for the :::zmw of his
Christian name. The answer was G. V.” This swmm
correct. My wife asked if he n.mu:m_:wﬁ.ma his fa-
vourite hymns. He told us he did. I hunted ,EU.M
book, and laying it upon the table, turned over is
leaves. As we came to his favourites the nmEm was
tilted. We then, in answer to his wish, sang mofmml
ral, and as we sang the table rocked the time to H.mm,
notes. It was an impressive meeting, and when _._uyno
Gooad Night came we found oz_.mm?mm. o,E. of Doubt-
ing Castle, with hearts aglow with gratitude.

SCRIPTURE TEACHING.

*rom this night light streamed in_upon us as we
:mﬂ. Mmuﬁu._ vﬂ%m experienced. The Bible vwomém. a
new book. We perceived the truth of .mnmw M:m_:m;
try running, like 2 silver line, through it An mmam
I would ask the Christian reader not to mm..h .:nm.o M
fume, but to test Spiritualism with an unprejudice
mind—if he can. You krow that noE:E:.hnm.HEw:
with “ familiar spirits” was moluaam:. under :M
commands of Moses. The Church devil E.m_m zo&
talked about in those days. H:m.m. had never hear
of him. But communion with spirits was oaaaoum.
The Egyptians and all the idolatrous :wco:m..w
Palestine practised it, and Moses knew that mcm__w.m
who would communicate would enforce the i%nu hip
of the false gods Baal, .b.,mr.ﬁom.mﬁ:_ Eom.o.o? . .mmﬁ_v:m
and others, for all these pations had their par wwnc ar
gods. “Thou shalt have no other gods Gmmm_wﬂmﬁ.
for [, the Lord thy God am a jealous Qo,a. H:mn
shows the character of Israel’s God. He rsmé Sm.-
the worship of false gods would supplant the ﬁoﬁ
ship of Israel’s God, and he shut off communicatio

ith i rous spirits.

E%WMQ%.H%:E% %:E.Q::m: at once argues Em%%m
command against spirit communion is still gw. :mm..
Isit? Then is the command not to take usury for
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mouey lent still binding? 1Is the eating of the
flesh of the hare and the pig wrong ? Be honest in
your objections. Why do you quote the command
against familiar spirits, and be silent regarding the
many other commands? Slavery was allowed, you
know. The Israelites did not strictly obey Moses’
commands. Read the Old Testament and you will
find that they were constantly disregarded. Then
turn to the New Testament and try to understand the
opening of a new dispensation, and the abrogation
of the old. And mark, it was Moses, who intro-
duced the old dispensation, that led the way in the
introduction of the new ; in company with Elias he
appeared as a spirit to Jesus on the Mount of Trans-
figuration ; he broke the old law in so doing when
e came and spoke with Jesus concerning his eruci-
fixion. The spirit world was- thrown open, and
Peter, James, and John witnessed the ceremony.
Now follow the path .of the Crucified One. He
fransports the thief to Paradise, the Jewish land of
souls. Then he descends to the region of unrepent-
ant souls—those who perished in the days of Noah.
This he relates to Peter, and this disciple passes the
story on to us {1 Peteriii} Jesus went in spirit and
“preached ” to these captive souls. “ He preached
deliverance to the captives.” Here you have the
teaching of progress after death-—there is no deny-
ing it. Every soul will rise out of the depths. .
And now Jesus returns to earth. He appears to
Mary Magdalerie, near the sepulchre ; he walks with
lwo disciples to Emmaeus and then vanishes from
their sight : he suddenly appears to his disciples as
they sit in an upper room; he repeats his visit and
confounds unbelieving Thomas : he makes himself
known to Saul of Tarsus on the road to Danmascus ;
then he is “seen by about five hundred brethren at
once.” No person with an open mind can fail to
perceive that Jesus was the harbinger of the new
D }
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dispensation, and that noEE:Eon with the spirit
world is now open to all.

A LADY MEDIUM.

Mrs C., the lady already referred to, whose hand
was controlled to write in her own howme, visited us
frequently, and it was soon evident that she was
susceptible to spirit influences. In the midst of our
conversations.she would receive impressions, and
often felt that she would be used insome way. One
day she was standing close to me, when :m,..“.,m._wn
arm was shaken with some foree, m:a she said, "L
have an impression that some spirit {riend wants to
shake hands with you” I put out my hand, but
when she took mine in the ordinary way her ..::i
was drawn back. This occurred five or six E:o.m,
and then my hand was gripped between the lady’s
two first fingers and thumb and warmly m:n_ﬁo.:. I
knew the grip, and [ understood why the ordinary
handshake was not satisfactory. It wasthe gentle-
manly grip of our esteemed E.m:? .@. V. .«a._m_.m:r.
Then he gave proofs of his identity by writing
through the lady’s hand. He told us how he used
to write on religious topics, how my youngest sis-
ter folded the sheets of 'his pamphlets, for which he
rewarded her with the gift of a watch. In answer
to a question he said he had made me a present of
beoks. “More than that,” I remarked; ° please
say.” He wrote the word “Legacy.” It was quite
true. Considering that the medium was in the first
stages of development, the proof of spirit identity
was remarkable.

OUR FIRST CIRCLE.

Shortly after this Mrs C. paid us an evening call,
and while we were all chatting together she called
upon us to join hands. We sat in a circle with her
—it was oyr first circle, an improniptu one—and in
a lew winuges she leaped back in the chalr, s:aT

- S R f
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drawing her hands as she did so. I was under the
impression that she had fainted, and rose from my
seal, saying, “Ill get some water;” but as [ made
for the door I was arrested by a voice, spoken
through the lady, but deeper in tone than her “ordi-
nary way of speaking, “ Leave her alone we'll look
after her.” 1 resumed my seat, and we waited,
Then the strains of the “Dead March ? was softly
bummed through her organism, and next the control
asked if we recognised him. I sajd we did not, that
this was a new expericnce to us.: . He then told us
he was the lady’s husband ; that he was often near
his family when they did not know it; that the
spirit world was all around us; that the life lie had
entered upon was a great advance upon earth life.
I asked if he would like to come back, to which he
replied that he would not if he could, though the
love he felt for his family, and their love for him,
drew them together. He spoke at some length, then
there was a change. The medivm was shaken up
a little, and was next under a different spirit con-
trol, and the address was most impressive and up-
lifting. Suddenly the lady came back to conscious-
ness ; she opened her eves and lozked around with
surprise.  “ What have [ been doing, and what is
the time?” she asked, We explained. This was
our first experience with a “medium” or “ sensitive
in a trance condition.

A FRIEND PASSES TO THE LIFE BEYOND.

Some time before this occurrence Mr Clifford
Satchell, the teacher of the Maori school at Papa-
wai, spent an evening at our house, Mrs C. being
present. We discussed the claims of Spiritualism
and the alleged manifestations, and I read extracts
from a Dhook entitled “ Spiritualism as a Basis of
Belief,” and tested its statements by referring to the
teaching of the Scriptures; but though confounded

(R
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Oon some poinis we were nol convincee. m:o_..:.v.
after this.Satchell took ill and passed into the spirit
world, and we who remained speculated as to Miﬁ-
ther he would be able to prove to us that spirit re-
turn was possible. Will it surprise. the reader to
learn that among those who spoke through our lady
medium, shortly alter he passed on, was our friend
Clifford Satchell.

How strange it seemed. We who had met—was
it by accident? of was it brought about by invisible
friends ? and talked of communion with those in
the spirit world, were brought together again, but
circumstances had’ changed. The teacher had
crossed the border line that separates the material
from the spiritual realm; our family had passed
through wonderful experiences with unseen and
intelligent forces, and the lady who :.mm_ taken part
in discussing the pros and cons of Spiritualism had
become a medium, through whom the teacher was
able to transmit. his thoughts to us. He called to
our minds the conversation we had had upon the
subject of spirit intercourse, and was the means of
helping us to understand much that puzzled us.

Some one will ask what proof we received to
satisfy us that Satchell was communicating, he
being known to the medium. O.::m true; but he
wrote through little Bertha, and with such ease that
it was like sitting at the table and conversing with
one in the same condition of life as ourselves. He
wrote of matters connected with the Native _school,
the neglect of education among the Maoris gene-
rally, which were subjects beyond Em.m_ﬁmv of a
child ten years of age. So also were his explana-
tions of the change called “ death,” and the better
conditions of the life he had entered upon. Whata
new world of thought Spiritualism opens up to any
who search for truth apart from the narrow * ortho-
doxy ” of the Church,” ,

25

THREE WISE MEN.
When it was noised abroad that the Nation

was “in the spook business,” three busine

of the town, in the course of con

their minds to visit my house, not togeth

singly, on differen

such people ; they denounce wl
derstand as humbug, trickery,

family
sS men

versation, made up

er, but

t nights, to watch proceedings
and Texpose the little game.” The world is

declare that they will let daylight in. No

and said he was much in

happenings in our

house, and would much

full of

12t they cannot un-
etc., and in egotism

I came

terested in the strange

like to

witness something for himself, I did not know his

motive for coming,

and frankly acceded to

quest. He came—his name was Bright—and

at the table, Bertha

to write the word “ Satchell.”
put forward to shake hands wi
of greeting, and then the hand

the visitor, [ said
teacher, whom he k

his re-
we sat

joining us. Her hand was soon
on the move ; then with a pencil she was con

this was Satchell, the
new well, and I hoped he

ask questions and test his identity. Mr Brig

taken abuck, said
know how to prove
trolling spirit if he

tor.  The answer thran

trolled

Next the hand was
th me, his usual way
was put out towards

school
would
ht was

he was a sceptic, and did not
anything. I then asked the con-
would trv to convince the visi-

ih Bertha's hand wag

' Yes”

But Bright thought it a very comical proceeding to
“ ASK A DEAD MAN QUESTIONS,"

and expect a reply.

At last he made up his

and asked question after question concerning
-rences that had taken place in which they ha

been mixed up. He was confoun

what he felt. Then

question. Bright was asked

the child’s hand wrote d

little trouble they both had with a horse.

rather,” he replied,

“but I had almost forgo

mind,
occur-
d both

ded .and looked

own a

if he rememhered 2z

“Yes,
tten it
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until you mentioned it.” Before leaving, Bright con- ing, “ Two fools ar 3 : .
JtE 1 : f ols are enough in this business.”
fessed that he was completely _Emﬁog. because the - others came again, wa:m%ﬁ their wives Mmm: ﬁ:,Hm._ﬂm
. child knew nothing, yet had written down every- All became convinced of the truth of spirit commu-
thing correctly. nion, the wives developing mediumistic gifts.

He related his experience to his friends and was

laughed at: No 2 (Mr Webster) came the following PROOF FROM A MAORI GIRL.

§ week, and Bright accompanied him. [ gave them . One afternoon several names were written through
; to understand that T expected a common-sense, cri- the hand of Bertha, among them that of Emily Ma-
V ' tical investigation, without any tomfoolery, and : nihera. Emily was the young daughter of a Maori
they said; as visitors to my house they would act as chief, and had passed into the spirit world some
gentlemen, but would hold to-the right of private time before, In answer to guestions Bertha’s hand
E judgmeat. This was to be expected, and T promised was controlled to write that Emily knew Bertha
: every facility for investigation. because they went to the Greytown school ﬁomonrmm
;. We began with table-tipping and automatic writ- and she wanted me to visit her father and ask Esh
. ing, and suddenly a message came through Bertha's - to come to my house and talk to her. I said, “ You
. hand, “ Let the gentlemen try.” I put the small table tell me something that Bertha does not know, and I
! ‘0 the middle of the room and a chair on each side will go to the pah (Maori village) and talk with
i of it. They sat down opposite to each other and your father, I want to find out if it is really Emily
; placed their hands on the top, and they had not sat who is writing through Bertha.” There was ashort
: long before the table began to rock. Then the fun pause and then the hand wrote: “ My mother gave
: began. Both looked at each other suspiciously ; me a pink shawl. My father gave me a gold u.nm:m P
m fhen they accused each other of pushing the table it was too big, and he said I could wear it when I
; to and fro. And it was amusing to hear them say got Em._.m._.ma.: There was another pause, and then
o “it was no use humbugging.)” Hrmw then assured the writing continued : “ There is a girl at the pah;
e each other that they would act fairly and squarely. she has got my earrings ; I don’t want her to have
Meantime the table was oscillating freely, and each them ; I want Mrs Birch to have all my things. You
: man looked to see if the feet of his companion was tell my father.,” I promised her and made a note of
) helping the movements. the message.
5 At last one of them exclaimed, “1'm blessed if the On the following Sunday I went to the pah to see
T durned thing isn’t moving of its own accord.” After the chief, and I brought about the sibject of spirits
i fully satisfying themselves of the fact, questions and spirit return.  He said it was quite true; that
were asked, and the replies were satisfactory. And the Maoris had tohungas, and the spirits oos_nm talk
; now the table went through a series of movements through them ; that occasionally he had seen his boy
: that astonished all of us. Both gentlemen got much- Alick (passed on) standing near him. “And what
interested, and said they would like their wives to about Emily ? I asked. “She no come at all,” he -
see the strange phenomenon. When No. 3 heard replied. I told him that I had come to see him be-
the report of his two friends, which was contraty to cause I thought she had given a message through

his expectations, he declined to investigate, remark- onc ol my girls, e got mildly excited and wanted

s
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to come and see for himself. I told him I wanted to
prove something first, and commenced by asking
about the pink shawl. The mother, who was pre-
sent, said it was correct. I spoke of the ring and the
: father said he gave Emily two gold rings. I asked
2 if he remembered what hie said when he gave them,
but he could not. Iasked him if one ring was too
. big, and did he tell Emily to keep it until she got .
; married. He reflected a little, and then quickly W
; gjaculated, “ Yes, that quite right.” Then I spoke ;
) of a girl at the pah having her carings, but heina-
- very positive manner, said, “That's all wrong ; Mrs
. Birch nursed Emily belore she die, and 1 gave her
all Emily’s things. No girl in the pah got any ear- ,

rings.” :

: 1 was beaten. The message about the shawl had
H . . proved correct ; that concerning the ring had also
proved correct, though this was weakened by hav- ;
ing to bring the conversation to Manihera's mind. i
As for the message about the earrings it had appa- i
g rently turned out “ all wrong.” “ How did you get !
B on " my wife asked me when I returned home. I k
. fold her that the interview had been unsatisfactory w
:
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! so far as the proofs were concerned, and { felt like
giving up all further investigation.

A month passed away, and the incident was but .
an unpleasant memory, when a Mrs Skeet called :

-

MR, NATION'S RESIDENCE AT GREYTOWMN.

(The Phenomena came through Bertha, tallest of the litle girls).

upon me. She said her errand was a peculiar ove. .
Lo She had the day before seen the chief, Manihera, ;
and she felt so deeply interested in what he had !

told her about my visit that she had come to hear
: my version. I gave her an account of how Emily
Manihera’s name had been written through Berthas \
hand ; of the messages which followed, of my visit ;
to Emily’s father, and the result. “It turned out all
wrong,” I added. Mrs Skeet rejoined, “It has not ‘
turned out all wrong, Mr Nation. Manihera met me :

yesterday and told me you had been to see him.
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He wished me to tell you that'a few days ago he
found a pgirl at the pah wearing Emily’s earrings,
and because he believes that Emily has spoken to
you he .took them from her and sent them to Mrs
Birch. .

Can any person raise a common-sense objection
to this being a very clear case of a girl in the spirit
world sending a message to her father? The sub-
jective self had no part in it; telepathy will not
account for it. Neither Manihera, my little girl
through whom the writing came, nor I, knew any-
thing about the earrings, yet they were found in a
most unexpected manner. And it must be remem-
bered that the message was verified in the face of
our unbelief nearly a month after it was given.
Sceptics have a nut to crack in this incident, and
they will doubtless spend some time in explaining
it away—to their own satisfaction.

EXTRAORDINARY PHENOMENA.

I have not asked permission to give the names of
persons who visited our house from curiosity to see
something of the effects of the mysterious power,
and who were themselves controlled and made to
do surprising things. "Some of them are living at
the time I write, and could relate some extraordinary
experiences. Mr R. H., now a journalist up North,
was one night suddenly influenced to imitate the
kicking of a football up 'and down the room, and
this exercise was changed just as sucldenly to that
of a rower in a Dboat, the young man being seated
upon the floor, his legs straightened out, and his
arms so used, that it ieft no doubt that the control-
ling spirit had been an adept in the use of the
sculls ; yet this young man had spent all his years
in a country town and knew nothing about rowing.
Mr D. P. L., who for years held honoured positions

in the town, was holding a window-blind stick in. .
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his hand, when he was suddenly controlled
braced up in a military attitude and gave the salute.

" “Then the stick became a sword or foil in the hand

of a skilful swordsman, and it was a remarkable
exhibition of sword play. Now Mr L. knew noth-
ing of this art, yet he acted as a master of it. Hrm
stick was thrown down, and with a convulsive jerk
Mr L. became a sailor,; and though I have seen men
in public give exhibitions of the horupipe, I have

‘never seen its graceful movements shown to better
‘advantage than through our amateur performer.

He was just as suddenly released, perspiring r.mmtr
He told us that he knew nothing of swordsmanship,
nor of step-dancing, but he felt like a man who
delighted in these exercises. . i )

Maybe the reader is of a sanctimonious turn of
mind, and exclaims, “If this is Spiritualism, may I
be saved from it!” My friend, this is no more Spi-
ritualism than the turning of water into wine 1s
Christianity. These exhibitions were valuable, for
they showed us how the fascinations and doings uf
mortals in earth life are not left behind when the
spirit leaves the body. The man o1 woman who
sees nothing but what they call frivolity in the ex-
ercises here described will discover, when they cross
the border line that separates this world from the
next, that their miserable ideas are still with them.
That world of light and song, of gladness and joy,
will shock them. Croakers have to change their
opinions. We carry with us our dispositions, our
characters, our likes and dislikes; the musician
loves music still and revels in it; the dancers, men
and women, waltz and step-dance, with the same
former enjoyment ; the religious devotee hugs his
catechism and “Lives of the Saints” as he did in
the body ; the theatrical finds delight in new plays
and humorous songs. That, world m.m, as :mm.:_.m: as
this one, and some souls have no desire to rise out
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of low conditions for a Jong time. But the beauties
and glories of the higher life are for every aspiring
soul. And that life is a life of work, not of praying
and hymn-singing alone.

The foregoing narrative gives an idea of the in-
fluences that are close around us. Many of those
who are notable characters in the world to-day are
helped in their particular occupations by unseen
influences. With us there were no unscemly exhi-
bitions,

A NEWSPAPER EDITOR INVESTIGATES,

When these manifestations were taking place
they arrested the attention of Mr Henry Anderson,
at one time editor of the “Evening Post,” and at
this period editing the “ Wairarapa Standard,” of
which I was then proprietor. He was very scepti-
cal, and sought to account for the phenomena as
originating in will power and magnetism. But ]
will quote from an article he contributed to the
“New Zealand Times,” and which created quite a
sensation in the city of Wellington,

Mr Auderson said ;: “I am not a believer in what
is called Spiritualism, and I propose simply to
describe certain manifestations which came partly
under my own observation and partly under that of
other persons who [ know to be thoroughly honour-
able, truthful, and trustworthy.

“Recently, when chatting with my friend, Mr W,
C. Nation, in his private residence at Greytown, the
conversation turned wpon the subject of Spiritual-
ism. I expressed myself as being sceptical about
the whole business, when Mr Nation offered to show
me, in the room in which we were sitting, some phe-
nomena that would surprise me. There were pre-
sent, the members of the family, including Mrs N.
and four girls, of ages varying from eight to eight-
gen years. There was also a young lady visitor.
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“ A circle was formed of five persons, who laid
their hands lightly upon the top of a heavy round
table, the hands of any one person mot 8;&::%
those of another. In a couple of minutes the table
began to oscillate, and then to move 3:.:& slowly.
The movement soon became n_Eo.wQ.n until the table
spun round as fast as those forming the circle n.owba
move with it. The table was a heavy one, with a
large solid centre support, and it was EEOmm_Em. ﬁw
suppose that it could have been moved by the mwm_-
tion of muscular force o_: the part of those whose

nds rested lightly on the top. . )
rm._ %,m:m u‘on:mm_m&w visitor then placed the r%w %m
her right hand fingers on the fop of the bac of a
chair. The chair moved rapidly around the -owE
the young lady simply ﬁo.:o_::m it lightly in MWa
manner mentioned, and using no force to nm..:mmm_ mm
motion. I said, “ The chair will not move if { ho d
it” “Try,” she replied. I knelt down and .mnmmﬁm !
the chair by two legs. I found that, mx_:wmm h ﬁ
possess considerable _::mn:.g. power, .H .noJ aoH
hold the chair still. It wriggled and .,m“.wmn. W_E:
great force. Then [ sat down on the floor with Bwﬁ
back against the wall, and 1n that ﬁoﬂﬁnmﬁm@mcﬁﬂm_
two legs of the chair. The attempt to hold it m.m_
was useless. Gradually the chair pressed nosmm: mm
me, until the top of it pressed my face and Hmmm
against the wall. All the time the young wma.ﬁ sm_m,
only touching the volition-possessed chair with the

i inger.
:m.w%rﬂwm M._y_.wqwﬁrm_. young girls in Greytown who
have what purports to be spirit noss.or mzm zmm_..u w%
powerfully that, with the finger-tips upon Jm m<<. X
two men are sometimes ::wEm to keep 1t mrw . e
are told by these unseen intelligences that ﬁm Eﬂd
moving of tables, etc,, is not their mission. En Vv
this means and by knockings that they arrest atten-
tion and provoke inquiry, but that they are now
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anxious that the family should leave these things
behind and seek something more instructive. They
occasionally show spirit lights, and have even
shown a materialised hand in the midst of a circle,

“ All that Mr Nation stated has taken place in his
house, and,- with the exception of discerning spirit
lights and the materialised hand, can be seen in the
fight of the noon-day sun. Experience teaches that
if the matter is taken up with a sincere desire to
know the truth, and conducted without a spirit of
levity, the highesl teachings and most excellent
advice for every-day life are given; while solemn
warnings are uttered if the duties and responsibili-
ties of this life are disregarded.

MAORI CHIEFS INVESTIGATE.

“During the sitting of a Native Land Court in
Grevtown six Maori chiefs, all intelligent, influen-
tial men, asked to see the strange things they had
heard about, and Mr Natiou set apart an evening for
them. One was Tamahau Mahupuky, a famous
native orator, who lived in the Lower Wairarapa,
and had great influence among his people.  These
chiefs assembled and were first shown the move-
ments of the table. Tamahau was asked to hold it
stili while a girl’s hand was {n contact with it. He
tried his utmost, and another native was asked to
help him, but both failed. This astonished the
company. Then the large round table was moved
round, and when the request was made, “ Move it
round the other way,” it was instantly complied
with. Next, a lady visitor sat at a small round table
and asked the invisibles to rap, and they did so—
everyone hearing the raps distinctly. Mr Nation
asked, “Can you rap out the tune, ‘ There isa happy

“land,’ ” and this was complied with. The rapping

on the furniture in any part of the room was a com.
mon experience,

’
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The room was then cleared and a circle in horse-
shoe shape formed. The medium, Mrs Sayers, took
her seat in the armchair, in the darkened hall, and
a circle of about eight persons joined hands. Intwo
minutes the medium was in a deep state of trance,
and in quarter of an hour a light appeared at her
feet. It grew larger, then appeared like a beautiful
fleecy cloud in shape like a human form, with a
bright light at the head. This vapoury form came
forward into the circle, disappeared where it stood,
then presently built up again on the left side of the
medium. This was witnessed by over twelve per-
sons that evening, and every one vouches for the
truth of this statement. The unatives were amazed
and talked together in their own tongue, calling to
remembrance what their people had seen through
their tohungas {mediums) in days gone by. They
said before the missionaries came they always had
communication with the spirits. The missionaries
taught that it was wrong.

“TRollowing this experience of the evening, Ta-
mahau was asked to hold a piece of chalk on a slate.
Almost instantly he was controlled to write the
name of one of the Maori ancestors——Kahungungu.
Tamzhau had had nothing to do with Spiritualism
before ; had never tried to move a table or write
When the natives saw the nameupon the slate they
looked suspiciously at Tamahay, and he was scared.
Mr Nation said, “ You must prove this, to see if it is
correct.” They asked where he lived, and “ Mahia ”
was written, - It was correct. Several questions fol-
lowed, the natives asking them in their own tongue,
and they were perfectly satisfied with the answers.”

This narrative of Mr Anderson’s caused a consi-
derable amount of discussion. With regard to the
Maoris I can testify to the fact that they sometimes
talk with spirits. Being cororer for the district in
which [ live, | have often had to go amongst the
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E_moﬁm.ﬁrmm a death has occurred by accident or*
won 1erwise, necessitating-an inquest, and I have spo-
<en with them on the nearness of the spirit HE
mz% the conditions of life there, vor
. Un one occasion I had to hold an inau C
g my.m death of a native man who :mnwumw_mwwmﬁmww.
5% Smmm knew E.Hm circumstances, but refused to nm:.
mo:%ﬁwmmw mww.ﬁw%_mm ﬂmocmuwwmﬁﬁ. the woman and
: where the cor ing
a.E:J. several natives standing by. ow,ﬂm% nﬂwwmmwﬂm%.
covered with Maori mats, and the bereaved wom .
Was sitting at the feet wailing in the usual wa mmﬂ
mu.m%mmwm mto the room quietly and knelt down Ewn::w
mponmmmm ﬁ%m Swwdm:. Mm:m was bowed down and did
- fresently 1 said, “That is not :
husband lying there.” She w«c self, and
turned and looked at me. I nosmwwmmﬂ .rmmwﬂmm mﬁ%
._wmsm.. there ; that is only his body, and .wo: will 55
Wﬂ in the ground. _ You will not bury his spirit ; %mm
M:...mw,lmgm to his people in the better land. ’ Per-
1aps he sees your sorrow and he come and stand by
you. He say, Don’t cry, I not dead, only my body.”
Héo or three of the watching natives said :Hrm.:
quite right,” and the woman became _u_.mmrnm.m. She
followed me out of the room and calmly mma.um her

evidence. The sting of de
X ath was taken aw
the woman was comforted. ay and

TWO CLERGYMEN TRY,

Two Methodist ministers called
afternoon to investigate the Egmnom:wwmﬁxﬂﬁwzmwm :Hm
said he .:ma heard of things, but when he was z.. :
sent som:_:m happened. T said, "I shall be moz.H Mm
we get nothing to-day.” The small table Emmﬂi
tn the middle of the room, and Eva was called ‘M il
asked to place one hand upon the table, it _.OOM.M.M
wo and Iro, and 1 said, “Now then, Mr L. try .M:n
keep the table still.” He gripped it, and ,: mb.oo_m
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his hand off as though it was a viper. He n.ﬂ.::,.wmn_ it
again, but so violent was the motion that he was
thrown off his balance. So, calling to his rev. bro-
ther to come and help, he got down on his knces
and seized the pedestal of the table, while Brother
Y. came forward and gripped the top. They held
on with both hands with all their might, yet the
girl merely had one hand resting on the table, as it
rocked to and fro. It was a ludicrous position for
two “ holy men ” to be in, red in the face with their
exertions, and the child looking on unconcerned, not
realising that she was beipg used to confound these
sceptics.

When this incident was mentioned in the “New
Zealand Times,” the Rev. I. wrote to the editor to
gay that it was possible the muscular force from the
child would account for the action of the table. I
replied to his letter and asked how it was that two
men, each using all the strength of both hands,
cotld not resist the power which came through a
little girl, who had but one hand laid lightly upon
the table. There was no reply.

DELIGHTFUL SEANCES.

The physical manifestations were very powerful,
and the trance addresses were highly spiritual. The
three families that had been drawn together to in-
vestigate’ were very happy in the light that had
burst upon us, and ouf seances were times of bles-
sing. Many years have passed away since those
delightful days, and though the children are grown
up and married, and have children, a loving iriend-
ship still exists. Of the little party Mr and Mrs D.
Bayratt have passed within the veil; also two sons,
Fred. (who married our eldest daughter), and Wal-
ter. They are in the Homeland.

Our Sunday evening meetings were foretastes o}
Paradise. When Mr Barratt, sen,, drove up with his
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family he brought from his nursery the ehoicest of

/roses, while Mrs C. and her family brought other

flowers, The girls arranged these floral offerings
and placed them around the seance room, and when
the time [or sitting arrived the medium took the
armchair alone in the room beforehand for quiet,
then each one passed into the room noiselessly,
taking a place where I suggested, and when all.
were seated my eldest daughter played soft strains
upon the organ, which had been moved to just out-
side the door. Amid the bright flowers which dis-
cm:mma.m rich perfume, with soft devotional music,
appealing to the senses, with every sitter in harmony
and looking for blessing, we drew sweet spiritual
influences. The medium, now entranced, offered an
invocation, then a hymn would be sung, and we had
good blending of voices in part singing too. Then
speaking through the medium followed for an hour
or more. Thus our seances were conducted.

A WORD WITH SCOFFERS.

_ “There is nothing but deceit and wickedness in
it,” is the parrot-cry of ignorant and prejudiced
persous. To such we say, Read a few of the best
vooks on m.um.m:_u_.mn: investigate honestly, and then
give an opinion. Brainy men like Lombroso, Wal-
lace, and others, investigated in the full assurance
that they could, in the end, truthfully declare that
Spiritualism was nothing but fraud. They found it
was founded on fact, and they not only confessed
this openly, but wrote books in which they related
Eo.:. wx.ﬂﬂ.mmsnmm You may be smart in your own
estimation, as a critic, but if you tackle the subject
with an unbiassed mind, you will be inclined to say,
with one of Shakspeare’s characters, “ Write me
down an ass !”

The miserable croak of the religious professor
who is bewitched by the theory that demons are at

m' .
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the back of the phenomena, makes it clear that he
is in the bonds of superstition, such as prevailed in
the dark ages. He believes in demons, or ljttle
devils, tormenting mankind, as our forefathers be-
lieved. Internal diseases, even to a severe pain in’
the stomach, were attributed to these imaginary
beings, and the parson was sent for to exorcise the
evil spirit. The churchman goes regularly to hear
his favourite preacher, and he knows no more of
Christianity after ten or twenty years of sitting ina
pew than when he became a church member. Ifa
friend tries to impress upon him a new idea, hesays
“ My father’s religion js good enough for me.” His
father said the same thing, and the great-great-
grandfathers of the lot of us were steeped in super-
stition so deep that they believed that witches rode
through the air on broomsticks at midnight and met
the devil in a forest to receive his further commands
to inflict suffering on humanity. The church pro-
fessor still believes-in a devil, in demons, a God of
wrath, and a {ake of fire for the eternal punishment
of all who do not believe as he does, The Church
has put a straight-jacket upon his mind, and were it
possible for him to use his reason he would soon be
hounded out of the Church as a herefic.

INFLUENCE OF SPIRIT TEACHINGS.

After the seances were over we partook of re-
freshments, and then the two visiting families got
into their vehicles and left for home, after hearty
handshakes and loving farewells. There was a
burning desire amongst us to learn all that was pos-
sible of the life beyond, and with the harmony that
existed and the conditions we provided, we were
not disappointed. The blessing we received lifted

_us above and beyond any effect of caustic criticism

from the outside world. If families knew the sweet
influences of the spirit world upon winds attuned to
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receive them ] if they could realise how spirit teach-
ings elevate the mind, dispel erroncous ideas, and
inculcate a loving attitude ifv thought, muo.mnF and
action towards humanity at large, they would in-
vestigate and study the subject of Spiritualism,
They would not be satisfied with physical manifes-
tations, or be continually seeking for tests. Many
endowed with valuable gifts, have failed to seek
spiritual guidance and have sunk back on to the ma-
terial Em.:m of thought. The precious talent has
been buried, and the reward for faithful service has
been lost. Such persons go into the life beyond,
there to work out the salvation thiey neglected here,
and to suffer the penalty 6f remorse for nnfaithful-
ness to the light that would have led many into the
higher regions of thought.

ALICE KING GIVES.- ME PROOF.

And now I will give an illustration of how, after
long years, the “departed” can return and encou-
rage us in the battle of life. At one of ourf evening
sittings the lady medium was controlled by a spirit
to give, to me, a most welcome message. A death-
bed scene was described, the sick one being a young
girl. The control said: “I see a stranger énfer the
room. He takes a chair and sits down by the side
of a sick girl. She wonders who he is and why he
has come. He tells her that a friend of hers called
upon him and asked him to visit a young woman
who was very ill; and he has come in answer to that
request. It looks as though you are not long for
this world, he says, ‘but God is love and He Ioves
you. Our sinfulness is no barrief to the outflow of
His love. You have heard of Jesus, who is called
Em Lamb of God. You are not afraid of a lamb T a
little child is not afraid of a lamb. He is called a
Hm:md because of his gentleness and self-sacrificé.
Think of him; let your heart go ouf to him, Were
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I a doctor, you would perhaps say, Doctor, lamvery
ill; T am helpless; I want you to cure me; [ give
myself into your hands; I'will trust myself to you.
Now,; as you would trust me, as a doctor, s;mm your
body, so trust Jesus with your soul, and rest in his
tenderness and love, The visitor has comforted the
sick girl, oh, so much ; then he prays for _pmw.mn@,
says he will come again. My name is Alice King.

I sat and listened with feelings of deep emotion,
for the story brought to my mind a visit I paidtoa
dying unfortunate seventeen years before. ‘She had
not forgotten me. Anxious .8.4@..;..% if this was in
reality Alice, Isaid, “If thisis Alice King, please
tell the friends present what gift you left mo.w. me
before vou passed out of the body.” The medium'’s
had was raised and the front part of the neck tapped
several times. It was a convincing proof.

My wife rose and left the room. Ina few moments
she returned, bringing with her a costly gold neck-
let, which she handed to me. I then explained to
the friends that the answer to my question was by
a sign which they could not understand, but it had
reference to a piece of jewellery the young woman
had worn upon her neck—the necklet I held in my
hand. During her last hours she asked for her
little treasures, and selecting the most costly, she
said, “ Give this to Mr Nation for his kindness to
me.” Seventeen years had passed, and my visit to
the sick one had become a dim memory, yet Alice,
from the spirit side of life, came to m?@m.mﬁrmz my
faith by recalling, not only my first visit, but the
words I spoke on that occasion. .

My wife and I visited her often during the last
days of her lingering. Isang to her the hymns she
had learned in childhood at the Sunday mﬂ:owr and
she joined in. At times when lying still with her
hand in mine she would open her eyes and ask,
“Did you call me?” When I told her I had not, she
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would say, “How strange; I'am. always hearing
someone call my name.” This is a common expe-
rience with the dying ; waiting spirits call to the
departing one, and when the silver cord of life is
severed they carry the soul away to have a period
of repose before entering upon the enjoyments and
activities of the higher life.

Many a time since she cheered me that night with
her visit have clairvoyants described her standing
near me, and often on the platform, when speaking
at public meetings, I have sensed her presence. She
has occasionatly spoken to my wife and me through
a medium. With such proofs of spirit return, IThave
become a strong advocate to uphold the claims of
Spiritualism, although for two years, in the midst
of extraordinary phenomena, I was sceptical.

A WARM DISCUSSION.

In the midst of all that happened in our home, a
“dear Christian brother” came all the way [rom
Wellington to reason with me on the exceeding
sinfulness of tampering with ‘what be termed “ the
device of Satan to ruin souls.” He spoke soft words
at first; then became bitter in denunciation. He
put me in mind of the cat which purrs so musically,
but has very sharp claws,’and can use them merci-
lessly., I listened quietly for a while, and then
prepared to fight. He opened his Bible and quoted
the verse, “ Thou shalt not suffer a witch to live.”

I had been reading the Bible carefully on points
dealing with spirit communion and the commands
of Moses, and I told him that under these no one
was to wear a garment of woollen and linen, to eat
pork, to gather sticks on the Sabbath, to charge
interest on money lent, and.for him to quote a com-
mand punishing a witch with death, while the

L}
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~death penalty applied also to other laws, was de-

ceitful argument. | It pulled him up with a jerk, and

-
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he commenced to talk about the wrath of @oa. I
told him that no man was punished for his sins but
by them, that God never punished, but left every

man to the consequences of his actions. This view
horrified my visitor, and he quoted a verse ascribed
to St. Paul: “ And for this cause God shall send
them a strong delusion that they should believe a
lie, that they all might be damned who rm:mé::g
the truth, but have pleasure in unrighteousness. .H
grew warm, and told him that my family wasa <me
happy one, seeking for truth, and [ felt that Pau

was speaking falsely in saying that a God of love
would send a delusion and damn his mqmmmsqwm.
*“You reject the teachings of God’s word,” he said.
“No, they are Paul's words,” I replied ; m:n.m his
teaching on other points I question, :oﬁmv:‘ fot m&
inferior pasition he assigned to women in the Qg:mu
tian Church, and for all that she has had to wz.a:_.m
since his day. This was So._szﬁ.ﬂ for my visitor’s
warped mind. He put the Bible in his _uomrdr m_..z_
expressed his belief thiat [ was in Satan’s snare.
He would not shake hands, by which T judged that
he felt sure he was a servant of God and I was a
child of the devil.

PERSECUTION.

Did I suffer in business ? some one may ask. Yes,
1 did. Being the proprietor of a newspaper, Simon
Pure and Co., who w&o:mmﬂ to the Church, got at
me by withdrawing advertisements, giving up the
paper, and getting their jobbing work done in other
towns ; and my family was mrs.om_n cut off by these
Christian professors, and I realised that Erm:. the
Church persecules it has no mercy. The spirit of
Christ does not. prevail among modern Orﬁmrm:mu
and the fault lies at the door of the nwm_‘m.z.

However, I weathered the storm, m:a n:n._ my best
for the advancement of the town, I devoted myself
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to the welfare of the young people, and the trees
that were planted on the road-sides were the out-
come of Arbor Day efforts, carried through by my
energy. For this I was publicly thanked by the
Mayor and Borough Council, and to-day I look back
and find pleasure in the thought that I did my duty
and held on to the truth of spirit return.

EXPERIMENTING.

We sat for “independent slate writing.” A fold-
ing slate was procured, and a piece of chalk about
the size of a grain of wheat having been placed on
it, the slate was closed and placed upon the small
round table. We sat around, with fingers touching
the slate and a black cloth covering our hands. We
had not sat long when a signal was given to exam-
ine the slate. To our surprise we found it marked
by the chalk with a ¢ross, thus > . Qurfajth was
weak, and we asked that some fresh marks should
be added. We sat as before, aud in a little while
the signal was given to open the slate, The cross
was still there, and across the four ends short marks
had been added. We were told that the power to
mark the slate was drawn from the boy Charlie, but
he was not strony enough for this phase of medium-
ship. This was the only time we received indepen-
dent markings, but it proved to us that there could
be little doubt about discarnate spirits writing in
this way through suitable mediums.

The black cloth over the hands excluded al] light
from the locked slate; and at times we. sat in the
dark for materialisation, also for the development
of clairvoyance. As a rule, in our ordinary circles,
we had plenty of light. Some people make a fuss
over Spirityalists sitting in the dark ; this is only
done when secking certain phenomena. The condi-
tions required are similar to those necessary for a
photographer when developing a photo, LCritics
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should remember that alllife, vegetable and anima),
is developed in darkness. Some .n:.nmmm always sit
in the dark, even for trance speaking, which is quite
unnecessary.

A PRESBYTERIAN MINISTER BRINGS ME OUT,

rs of churches assail those who teach that
:.,Wwwn%%éoﬁi is around us and that the mo-mm:na
dead can communicate with those left on ear ﬁ.r. I
know it too well, The ministers wm all Hﬁm churches
throughout the Wairarapa had a “cutin” .Erm: z:w.
happenings in our family made m:n::m stir. Among
those who " felt called of the Lord mo.izrmﬂ:a
“the work of the devil” was the minister of the
Presbyterian church at Martinborough. He was a
very nice fellow, but when he heard of the manifes-
tations he believed his Satanic Majesty émm.mﬁ work
and he preached a red-hot sermon. M,Em hie Hm@.mﬁm”a
at Morrison’s Bush. Some of his audience here 9.@
not credit all that he said, and a deputation wm set-
tlers waited upon me and asked for an address .HMJ
the subject of mcm_.::mm:mﬁ. They mmmwa they woulc

ir chool-house for the purpose. )

_:wm md.wwm thing to sit at home and E<mm5mm:.r but
guite another to sfand out in public and n_m.or.:m.w the
facts. * How could [ hesitate? 1 had beeninfor ::2_.
through a medium that the manifestations in our
family were for the purpose of opening my :J@n_-
standing to the great truth that the spirits of those
who had passed on could communicate with Eomm
still in the body, and that [ would in future years be
used in a way 1 then knew not to spread Ezm. truth.
“But why,” I asked, * should such Emsummmﬂmsc.sm be
given to me, and I be called upon to face persecit-
tion and to proclaim this truth.” The H.m.«o::\mmm Emm
that I was by nature fitted %9. E.&:o éoﬁh ; .zwmn
would be sustained and guided in carrying-oul a
far-reaching public testimony.

45

And now I stood at the threshold of public work,
invited by a few disinterested persons living in a
country village ; invited by them in a spirit of fair
play to hear both sides. And he who was to draw
me into the arena was a shining light in the Church
—a Presbyterian minister. Let me here thank him,
and send my warrest thoughts to him in the spirit
world, where he now is. )

The schoolhouse was placed at my disposal, aud
it was crowded, for I advertised that an address
would be given in reply to Rev. Lymburn’s sermon
against Spiritualism. My remarks set a few think-
ing, and I published a lengthy report in the * Wai-
rarapa Standard, so that [ got the attention of hun-
dreds of readers. Since that eventful occasion I
have challenged other Presbyterian ministers who
attacked this ism; I have spoken on platforms up

North and down South, distributed much literature, |

and feared no opposition. My dear wife has been
a faithful and devoted helper all through the cam-
paign.

THE PHYSICAL, ASTRAL, AND MENTAL BODIES.

I would like the reader to try and understand
something of the spirit world. “There are several
planes of being, and I will try and make the subject
plain. If we confine ourselves to the physical, the
astral, and the mental, it will be enough for the pre-
senl.  The physical body and its earthly surround-
ings needs no explanation. The other two bodies
are invisible to physical sight, but they are com-
posed of matter—~invisible matter—which inter-
penetrates and completely permeates all visible
matter, oo

Let me illustrate. If we could take a sponge, very
coarse and porous, and completely Gl every cell
with very fine sand, and also surround it with sand,
you would have a globe, a little larger than the
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sponge. Now lift this and put it into a globe of
water, The water now interpenetrates the .iron
mass, filling all the space between the grains of
sand. This illustration gives a fair idea of the re-
lationship of these three regions of nature. The
sponge would represent the physical region, envel-
oped and penetrated by the sand, representing the
astral region. The mental region would be repre-
sented by the water, which entirely surrounds and
interpenetrates every particle of both ?a others.
Holding this in mind a moment, it is easy to see
how a force acting on the sand need not in the least
disturb the sponge ; and how, also, force, acting on
the molecules of water, need not affect anything
but the water, although the molecules.be moved
freely through the entire mass. As a matter of fact
something like thatis just whatis occurring on these
invisible planes of the universe. All the activities
of life go forward on each without in the least in-
terfering with one another. .
Probably you cannot yet grasp the conditions.
You do not understand the vibrations of matter in
each region, therefore we will try another illustra-
tion—a crude one, because it is so difficult to con-
ceive of anything apart from what we call matter.
You know the difference between ice, water, and
steam. We can take the visible solid called wnmw.
and by the application of heat raise the rate of vi-
bration until it becomes the visible liquid called
water. We continue the process until we change
the visible liquid called water into the invisible gas
called steam, It is precisely the same matter all the

“time. We have merely raised the vibratory rate,
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and in doing so we have caused the ice to disappear.
Every atom of that matter is as much in existence
as though we could still see it,and if this were done
in a Jaboratory the steam could be reduced to
vapour, the vapour to water, and the waler to ice,
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giving us the identical solid with which we began.
It is necessary to comprebend that the soul body
permeates the physical body, and is an exact dupli-
cate in form and feature, and that atso-called death
the physical covering is thrown off, and the soul, or
astral man, is then the living, thinking being, in an

astral world, where everything is just as tangible to

it as this eéxistence is to your physical body. The
physical body is not the real man—far from it. You
may lose one limb after another, and some of your
internal organs, and yet you live on. Death is but
the shifting of the life and consciousness from the
physical io the soul body.

The mental world is beyond the astral. It may be
saild that man lives in three worlds at the same time
—the physical, the astral, and the mental. The
mental region is a higher condition, IHere the high
aspirations of the soul while on the physical and
astral planes find happiness, wisdom, puwer, and
love. Here we reap what we sow in aspirations
and ideals. It is a stage reached in the upward path
of eternal progress, and the unfolding of powers of
which at present we can form no conception.

SOUL VISITING.

Few persons know that during the hours of sleep
~—that is, sleep for the body, for the soul never
sleeps—the soul can leave the body. The ancients
said that ““ the nighttime of the body was the day-
time of the soul,” and they werc right. Paul says
hie visited “ Paradise " and the “ third heaven,” dur-
ing his earth life, and it is a common experience in
these days, though the remembrance of the soul’s
experiences while in the spirit world is lost when
the body wakes, Through mediums we are told
that those who aspire to a higher life go over and
meet relations and old friends, help spirits in dark-
ness, visit the institutions where unprogressed spirits
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are cared for and instructed, the temples of learn-

ing, and the homes for children. If you areliving a
spiritual life, reaching out into the unseen in
thought and desire; it is soul growth, and the soul
enters into the higher life when the physical body
is at rest.

THE SPIRIT WORLD.

But while realising the power of the teachings
and seeing much of the phenomena connected with
spirit return, we must wait for the dawn of the new
life before we can fully sense its glories. You can
no more comprehend the beauty of the spirit world
than a man, blind from his birth, can comprehend
when you explain to him how he is surrounded by
the beauties of nature. You may discourse on the
myriads of twinkling stars, all representing worlds
and suns vaster than our own; you may talk to lyim
.of the wonders of creation as shown around us in
iforests, mountains, rippling streams, and flowers,
twith all their charming variety and colour—he can
but very dimly comprehend anything about them.
His eyes have never beheld, as yours have, the glo-
ries around us. How, then, can we picture any of
the beauties of the spirit world if our spiritual eyes
are not opened ? Its splendours can only, as Paul
says, be “ spiritually discerned.”

A deaf man might sit under the sound of the most
heavenly music, but the sweetest of harmonies are
lost upon him. So with us and the spirit world,
The fact that we do not see a thing is no proof that
it does not exist; a man way say he cannot hear,
but the whole universe is full of music.

The spirit world is alt around us; it impinges on
the material world, and all kinds of influences sur-
round us. You stand in the midst of a beautiful
garden on a dark night; you cannot see the roses,

the violets, the carnations, and the wealth of colour -
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and Deauty on every hand; you may get a faint
o.aoE. of the flowers, but that is all. Under the sun-
light the whole scence is one of perfect beauty, but
when ’tis night you must wait for the daybreak be-
fore you can cnjoy that by which you are sur-
rounded. In like manner the spirit world is all
around us, but we see it not, :

And what a world that is! The home of thosc
who seek for the highest. An Etherean, in that
_uo%w of books, “Qahspe,” breaks forth in a song:

O that I could sing the songs of Thy hLeavens:
Thy sweet places of delight ; to find words descrip-
tive of their delightful holiness and rejoicing in the
Almighty! O that I could display their mountains
and valleys and their wide plains; their shining
waters and their forests | Their thousands of mii-
lions of angels, full of joy and loveliness! Their
wonderful music, poured forth in Thy praise, Jeho-
vihl Their dancing, millions in a dance; their
rca::wu and swift excursions, like thoughts in uni-
son flying forth, mighty in power, gleeful and full
of romance! High in the grades—spotless, pure ;
every one a flower, a star, a diadem in the kingdom
of the Almighty! Who but Thee, O Father, could
create these never-ending varieties of heavens ; the
wonderful plateaus, suitable habitations for spirits
of the dead! Ever providing the higher to lift up
the lower! In system and good discipline display-
ing the wonders of the Almighty! O thatI could
sing in words to the understanding of mortals | And
to such as have been ealled sinners and most wicked,
who :.mm become in time like diadems in Thy crown,
Jehovih, sparkling, bright with perfect holiness.”

SPIRITUALISM IN THE BIBLE.

_ We know a Baptist minister who wrote: “ There
1s not o much as a trace of Spiritualism in the New
Testament,” The Rev. T. E, Ruth, also .a Baptist
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minister, of Melbourne, wrote in quite a different
strain, He said—

“gyuppose we rule out of the Hmoom.&.o..m eV
tion all references to what we .nm: ,.JED,ENIGMH
phenomena. ‘We should, to Umm_s.%::_ delete A:
the biggest things in the biographies of the patri-
archs—Abraham’s entertainment of mystic beings,
Tacob’s vision of angels and his, wrestling with a
spivit 1l daybreak, Joseph’s claim of the powe!
of divination, and all those unseen @za creative
forces that made the patriarchs practical Ewm:nm.

“ e should also biot out the Em:;.sﬂ_::n ex-
periences of Moses......and all the stories of mys-
tic messages imparted to the prophets, of cmznrwo
phenomena, of voice, vision, mma trance, by E:.F:
prophets were prepared and yﬁd.@m.ammmg and im-
pelled into service. All the mﬂozﬁm.soﬁa.dm lost
if we rule out all references to m.vmn;cm:mc.o phe-
nomena, because all the old stories had this Spt-
ritualistic setting...... When we have cut out all
the stories of clairvoyantand o.E:.mc.n:m:n powers,
a1} the records of direct and spirit writing, of spirit
writing, of spirit visions and spirit mciwdoﬁ of
trances and materialisations that are written 1in
the Old Testament, We have shorn every patriarch,
prophet, priest, and psalmist of his power, and
rid every story of its charm and every song of its
1ilt, and there is nothing left of the Old Testa-
ment but faorsaken altars, grey. ashes, broken
carthenware, and nalked superstition. .

# Aqd if you apply the same drastic method to

the New Testament, which is the charter of our -

Liberty, what will remain? Wipe out the psy-
W&nmymﬁ:msoam:w in the ._.moo&.m of the birth and
infancy of Jesus, the msﬁﬁlm:ammnm of his pa-
rents, the mﬁr.:aﬁmzmmmmﬁfo:m at his baptism, the
light, the voice, the spirit appearances at the

Transfiguration, the spirit ministration in the
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Garden of Gethsemane, the angel visitors at the
tomb, the manifestation in various guises of his
rusurrection body, and what have you left of the
Gospel story ?

“Eliminate from the Acts of the Apostles all
references to spirit appearances, spirit voices,
spirit visions, spirit flames, spirit healing, to Ste-
phen's sermon on spiritual manifestation, to the
spirit’s dealing with Philip, to the light, the voice
that came to Saul, the vision to Ananias, the
angel manifestations to Cornelius, the trance and
vision of Peter, to the vision and trance of Paul,
and to the mystic messengers impelling to mis-
sionary journey—and what is left of daring and
divinity ? ‘

“Prune away from the Epistles all references
to spiritual gifts, of power to see the invisible, of
fellowship with the unseen, of the claim that “we
speak of the things which eye hath not seen nor
ear heard, and which have never entered the
heartof man.’......Isay, prune away from the Epis-
tles everything that can properly be described as
Spiritualistic, and you bave simply a series of
lifeless letters out of which all wonder and wor-
ship, all reality and revealing, have gone.”

When ministers of the Christian Church teach oppo-
site views can we wonder that thinking men and
women lose confidence, even in the teaching of the
Scriptures ! :

INTERVIEWING A MEDIUM.

Mrs Lena Cook, of San Francisco, came {0 Grey-

town. She was a splendid clairvoyant and psycho-
metrist and gave us much help, On the evening of
her arrival I-paid her a visit. Before leaving home
I asked a young lady visitor to place a lock of her
hair in an envelope, and said I would take it to Mrs
Cook for a-test. After a pleasant interview . and
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talk on Spiritualism, I asked the lady if she would
give me a test from a lock of hair. .

She willingly consented, and taking the envelope,
described most accurately the young lady who had
given me the lock of hair. And looking over to me
she said, “She is standing by your side with a hand
upon your shoulder. She appears to be a [riend ol
yours.,” Al,” I thought, “ you have fallen in this
time, lady.” .

Then I told her that the young lady was very
much alive ; that I had been in her company that
evening, and that she herself had cut the hair and
given it to me. Quite unconcerned, Mrs Cook rmm_m.
laugh at me and said, “1 can believe all you say;
but don’t you know that those we look upon as liv-
ing go out visiting. I was able to describe the
young lady by the lock of hair, but her thought
form is beside you. She knows you are here E_m:
me; she had a desire to come with you; she is her e,
and I will describe to you how .mww is dressed.
Then followed a correct &39..%:.0: of the young
lady’s dress, even to the pleats in it )

1 was dumbfounded. - I thought I was in posses-
sion of an amount of x:oﬁwmmmm not possessed by
many, and quite forgot to consider that [ was but a
babe. I returned home with a feeling of rm::.rm-
tion, yet resolved more than ever to give my E.Em
up to the study of occult matters, believing :E_.r
was an ocean of truth lying before me, and that
if I would have the pearls 1 must dive for them.

How often do investigators, when they witness a
little of the mysterious power aud feel mo.E.m:::m. om
the strange influences that affecl a sensilive, w.r::.f
they have no need to try for anything further,
Many years hzve passed since the time of the abave
incident, and yet, though I have been a close m#&m:ﬁ
of the occult, I understand little of the mysteries of
nature or the powers of the human mind.
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" During Mrs Cook’s visit, Mr Gerald Massey, the
well known writer and poet, visited our town, and
Mrs Cook and Mr Massey came to our house and
joined the circles. It was a good time for all of us,
and we were much helped by them.

“EVIL SPIRITS.”

Some one may ask if we were never visited by
evil spirits. Yes, as you understand the word evil.
This word we pever use when speaking of the dis-
embodied souls whose life on earth was, in human
judgment, utterly corrupt. Every soul now in spirit
life evolved from the earth life, and entered that
life just as they left this. Whatever is of a delkased
nature in a man passes with him at the death ot the
body, and when he returns to communicate he is not
a welcume visitor. These undeveloped souls are
always around, and those who are sensitive to spirit
influences, even among Church people, are impressec
by them. The humanitarian in this life pleads with
those whose lives have been marred by parental
traits, parental neglect, and unclean environments
from infancy to manhood. No soul can grow good
under such conditions, and Spiritualism throws the
mantie of charity over sugh, The spark of Divine
life is there, and what appears as dry ashes will
leap inte Alame when breathed upon persistently and
lovingly. A costly jewcl sinks into the depths and
is buried in the mud, yet it is recovered, polished,
and resiored to its place among other jewels. Sois
it with human souls. The lost are found and find
their place among God’s jewels. The lily starts
from the coze and slime at the bottom of a pond ; it
rises slowly through the discoloured water, where,
upon its surface, it unfolds and becames a thing of
beauly, spreading itself out on the surface of the
pond, basking in the sunbeawms, and resting there
happy in its beautiful life. So is it with all God’s
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creatures. “ All souls are mine I” and they will rise
out of the depths--out of the slime and wickedness
of earth life to become fragrant flowers and bright
jewels in the Father’s kingdom.

“ Eyil spirits I says the Pharisee. What are the
best of us when it comes to that? Considering
hereditary blessings, loving parental care, Ummmﬁr.:
surroundings, and helpful companionship, what is
the “respectable” man and woman of to-day at
heart? Ill-tempered and selfish, loving scandal
more than truth, sending forth poisonous thoughts
in every direction. Look at the professed followers
of Christ and say what surrender of self thereis for
him? Where is the self-denial and self-sacrifice!
What are we all but undeveloped mo.Emw We look
upon a ragged derelict and say, “ 1 thank Thee,
God, that 1 am not as this man !’ and pass on with-
out giving fortha sympathising thought, leave alone
a kind word of greeting.

THE LIGHT WITHIN THE SOUL.

Every individual who'has arrived at mature years,
unless practically a degenerate, knows Em:_“ m.p,o.a
wrong. If he knows the right and practises it
his daily intercourse with others, he then is mant
festing the Light within his own soul, which beau
tifies his life here and hereafter. I EroEﬂ desti
tute of this light on earth he .é.ﬂ:.msm himself i
darkness when he passes into spiritlife. Hw.m.ﬁ:mg
in order to assume a certain degree of brilliancy
mmust be carefully cultivated, and so mcm:.mma Tron
degrading irifluences, that no dark taints may ma
its divine gualities.

If you possess any light when you pass onward -
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tainted with impurities. Every pure thought nou-
rishes one's light. Every philanthropic emotion
renders its vibrations more divine. Every charitable
act increases its volume and makes it more brilliant.

It is no illusion, no dream, no fairy tale, the state-
ment that you carry the light of the soul with you.
No one but yourself is responsible for that light. If
you are selfish, covetous, ill-tempered ; if you allow
depraved thoughts to nestle like so many serpents
in your mind ; if you consort with the low and vile,
then your light diminishes in potency, and in time
may become almost extinct, leaving you in the
outer darkness in the sandy deserts of spirit life.

An orthodox churchman, bubbling over with
gererous thoughts and impulses and engaged in
loving work, carries in his soul a brighter light and
a grander illumination than the Spiritnalist who
lives a selfish, unspiritual life, and does nothing for
his fellowman. The soul-light is not the outgrowth
of a creed, or belief. A man of the world may pos-
sess this soul-light in a high degree. This light
may be brilliant in the soul of a woman doing the
meanest of menial work,

If you wish to advance spiritually you must care-
fully keep the soul-light bright. In the story of the
“ Arabian Nights” we are told that when Aladdin
wanted something fresh he rubbed his lamp, and a
tesson may be learned from this Eastern story. The
brighter the lamp the brighter the light. If we are
lo light the way for others we must, like the keeper
of a lighthouse, not only keep the light within bril-
liant, but keep the lamp spotlessly clean.

SPIRITS IN FHE UNDERWORLD.

you must carry it with you when the great chang - The only spirits that trouble mankind are those

occurs that is called “ death.” Your conduct in thi
lite delicately measures the light you possess, It
degree of radiance, whether clear as the crystal,o

who once lived on earth, who lived for sensual en-

joyment, and whose hands werc againslt every
man’s. Men and women of depraved and passion-

-
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ate minds, after passing out of the body find them-
selves in a hell-—not the theological lake of fire—
but in a hell they themselves have made, where they
meet with those in like condition to themselves.
One who had risen from the depths wrote: “I was
suddenly snatched from life and plunged into that
gulf-that death of the body that awaits us all; and
I knew not that I had died. [ passed from hours of
suffering into sleep, and when I awoke it was to
find myself in total darkness, 1 arose and groped
as one does in a dark room, butl could find no
light, hear no sound.. There was nothing but the
darkness of death around me, In my growing hor-
ror and dismay I felt I must find some ong, some
way out of this place. I called out aloud, but no
voice answered me. No echo, even from my own
voice, came back to me. Was Iin prison? Was |
mad —delirous ? There was some change in me. 1
could not tell what. Something seemed to snap in
my brain, and in my throat. Then before me, far,
far away, came a tiny speck of light, and it grew
and became larger, till it appeared before me as a
ball of light, in shape like a star, and in the star 1
saw my beloved.”

This is the account of a soul who on earth during
long years had lived a life of crime, and who expe-
rienced the tortures of remorse in the upward climb
to the light, beckoned onward by one.he loved on
earth. It was to these “spirits in prison ” that we
are told by Pcter that Christ went and preached {1
Peter iii. 19). If they had been condemned to eter-
nal despair why should they be preached to if not
to give them hope of deliverance ?

There is no escape from the consequences of any
wrong-doing in this life. Full atonement has to be
made by one’s self, and no one else, before the soul
can rise to the higher spheres. Not only those of
degraded and vicious habits, but the woman of plea-

sure and the man of business who lives solely for
money, forgetful of the needs of suffering humanity
will find themselves “ bound with the cords of their
sins.” Charles Dickens, in his story of how Marley’s
ghost appeared to Scrooge, gave a vivid picture of
an earth-bound soul. Marley wore a chain “made
of cashboxes, keys, padlocks, ledgers, deeds, and
heavy purses. wrought in steel.” Many spirits are
weighted with the things that absorbed most of
their thoughts while on earth. “ Who are you ?”
Scrooge asked.  “ Ask me who I was,” said Marley.

You are fettered,” remarked Scrooge, “tell me
why” . I wear the chain I forged in life,” was the
reply ; ~ I made it link by link and yard by yard; 1
girded it on by my own free will, and by my own
free will I wore it.  Would you know the weight of
the strong coil you bear yourself. It is 2 ponderous
chain. How is 1t that 1 appear before you in a shape
:ﬂmm you can see I may not tell. I have sat invisible
beside you many and many a day. Iam here to-
night to warn you that you have vet a chance and
hope of escaping my fate.”

A MISCHIEVOUS SPIRIT.

Our first, and T believe our only experience with
a troublesome and mischievous spirit was in the
early stages of our investigations, and he used to
sign himself “* Billy Brown.” He would just write
this name and also a few contradictory sentences.
Probably some saintly individual will say, * He was
4 deceiving spirit, and Spiritualists only draw such.”
Uo,s,.ﬁ jumip at conclusions, friend; and don’t judge
Spiritualism by what we reject. You have often
more Em: one such spirit at your own elbow, and
influencing your actions. Mischievous spirits come
mEmc as well as good ones. Scripture enjoins us to

try the spirits,” to “ believe not every spirit,” but
such passages arc of no meaning to you because



you deliberately reject the. truth of spirit commu-
nion and the nearness of the spirit world, .

This spirit went to the home of Mrs C., our me-
dium, and wanted to write through her hand. -She
laid down the pen and reasoned with him in 2 kind
way. She asked him to come as a friend and help
us all. The appeal touched him, and when the lady
took up the pen again he thanked her for her good
wishes, and then told her that on earth he was sent
out into the world at an carly age, got employment
as a bultcher’s boy, got into low company and lived
a bad life. Tle promised that rm.sﬂomE‘ not again
trouble any one who wanted to write ; said the name
he had given was a fictitious one, his real name
being Andrew Coulter, and his earth life had been
spent in New York. The Hmn_uw bowed her head and
prayed that this soul, whose life on mw_.:..» .rmm _um..m:
wasted, might be helped by advanced spirits to rise
out of old conditions and unfold to a U:m:mmnzhsqm.
““T'he gospel is preached to them that are dead” we
learn {rom Peter iv. 6, and spiritually-minded Spi-
ritualists do as the early Church did. ) )

From that night we were never troubled with his
mischievous ways. He came to our home circle,
confessed to what he had done, and m.,mez our for-
giveness, We welcomed him with kind words and
loving sympathy, for he :mmﬂmn_ it. He said he
would try to help us, and he did so in a remarkable
way. It was by his power that we got the _ﬁmla‘o:
the slate, as related on a previous page.

CHURCH TEACHING.

Spiritualists know that undeveloped spirits are
around humanity as much as those advanced, but
the Church leaders teach that we are beset by a
different order of beings—demons let loose from
a fiery pit, headed by a ﬁm_.mo:.mz a@..ﬁ. \ﬁ.ﬂm result
is that the great bulk of mankind sin against God,
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and He gets even with them at death and casts
them in His wrath into a lake of fire, to be tormented
there through ali eternity. [t is blasphemous teacli-
ing, and has sent thousands into mental asylums
who feared they had not the right kind of faith and
might, after all, be eternally damned. It is a com-
mon experience in spirit circles for those who had
been ministers in Christian churches to declare that
their views and teachings concerning a future state
were entirely wrong, and that in shame they had to
confess this to the souls they had ministered to on
earth. To be obsessed with the devilish doctrines
taught in the Church is a pitiable condition,
Clairvoyants at times see the lower types of hu-
manity who have passed into the spirit world—in
bands and singly—surrounding those still in the
flesh, and by their inAuence impelling them to live
as they themselves lived when on earth, Paul said,
“We wrestle not against flesh and blood, but
against principalities and powers, against the rulers
of darkness of this world, against spiritual wicked-
ness in heavenly places.” :

A LOST OPPORTUNITY.

While sitting in a circle one evening a clairvoy-
ante, Mrs L, saw a spirit man of depraved appear-

ance trying to take control of another lady sitter,

who was mediumistic. “I do not like thelook of
that man who wants to speak through Mrs Web-
ster,” said the clairvoyante, “ set your minds against
him” We did so, and he gave up. The next mo-
ment she said, “ Oh, what a lovely female spirit is
standing in the midst of us. She is robed in white,
and is so radiant that surely you can see her,” .We
saw nothing, and said so. “But she is so bright, I
am surprised at your not seeing her. She is wearing
something like white lowers upon her head, and just
above the forehead is a brilliant star.” We still saw
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nothing. “Oh, wait,” she continued, “that man

you drove away has come into the circle; he has

knelt -down before her and is telling her something ;

now the angel has put her right hand on his head

and is blessing him. It is a beautiful scene and the
wan looks so happy now. He has gone.” The me-

dium suddenly stopped, and the next moment, with

a slight convulsive jerk, it was evident someone-
was going to speak.

The radiant spirit had taken control, drew the
medium away from the circle, and kindly greeted
us. Then she told us that the spirit we had rejected
that evening had been brought to us to help with
our sympathy and kind words. He was oanc who
was seeking light after a long period in the dark-
ness of despair, hut we had missed our opportunity
ol helping bim; we had ignorantly been a block to
his progress. Her words were soft and sweet ; they
fell as from an angel’s lips. She knew her gentle |
reproof had touched us deeply, and she spoke com-
forting words, and expressed the hope that we would
never miss an opportunity of helping distressed or |
repentant spirits. The medium awoke and described
the radiant form she had seen, but she did not know
that we had heard the radiant one speak through
her organisin.

Who will say that angel ministry was withdrawn
after the apostles’ days? In our home we have |
welcomed most exalted beings and been comforted -
and strengthened by them. To the angel referred
to above we offer the gratitude of loving hearts.
She opeued up a path of usefulness to us, and we
have for years given a large measure of our time in
holding circles specially for the deliverance of the
souls who wander in the deserts of the lower astral
planes. We have preached the gospel of hope to
thousands, and numbers have returned to thank us
for the uplift they received,

RETENEE - - TR
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Since that night we have always sought to help
the worst of spirits. They have come cursing those
who had oppressed and illtreated them when on
the earth ; impudent to us at first, when we pleaded
with them to forgive as they wished to be forgiven,
and telling us plainly that they did not wish for our
sympathy and help. But in numberless instances
we have won their confidence and implanted first
desires to better their condition. Much have we
learned of the awful condition of myriads of souls
dwelling in the lower spheres, to whom we preach
the glad tidings of eternal progress forall. Strange
doctrine, some one exclaims. Compared with the
teaching of the Church I reply, “Very strange! the
Church damns all unrepentant souls. Spiritualism
seeks to save them.” .

Cne ship turns easb and another wost
With the selfsame windse that blow ;

"I'is the sol of the sails and not the gales
Which tells us the way to go.

Lilo the winds of tho sea are the waves of [aboe
As we voyage along through life;

"Uis the set of the soul which decides the goul,
And not the calm or the strife.

SPIRIT BONDAGE.

You enter spirit life just as you leave this life. If
you are mean and selfish here, you will be the same
there. ‘Whatever your disposition and doings are
here, they follow you and bind you. The walls
you build around you in this life enclose youin the
next, and the breaking down will be your own work.
No one else can help you. No one can force upon
you a single new idea if your mind is not ready to
receive it. You know even here how difficult it is
to divest your mind of the mental training of years
gone by. Your mind revolts against new teachings.
To the Church devotee the teachings of Spiritual-
ism that there is hope for every soul after death is

1

pa



LETa—

PRI ST TR

Cotrdes

-

Tt M, e RS TIT T b
ol

62
obunoxious. Many fight against it. You know what
struggles the mind goes through when you want to
clean a little portion of the slate and write some
new ideas thereon. If it is so difficult here in the
material world, it will be the same in the spiritual
world.

To help souls out of darkness, to help break the
fetters that bind to earthly conditions, to plead with
those who are hardened in sin, is a great feature in
Spiritualistic work, but it is little understood, and is
only to be successfully conducted by persons of ex-
perience, with a medium whose band of spirits is
fitted for this missionary work, and able to protect
against the influence of malicious ones. It is work
requiring tact and wisdom, backed up with love and
sympathy. There are individuals who ridicule the
idea of helping souls who-have passed out of the
body, but such are ignorant, and therefore incompe-
tent to judge.

There are hells in the spirit world where souls are
tormented as by fire—a state of bitter remorse over
a wicked and wasted life on the earth. There is an
“outer darkness " where souls grope without a ray
of.hope, and in despair. It is a MIND condition;
the torment is the torment of the mind. Even on the
earth there are men and women suffering the pangs
of remorse because of some foul deed they have
been guilty of, and they may carry this condition
of mind beyond the grave. Others are selfish, cal-
lous to the suiferings of their fellow creatures, just
living for the gratification of self. Can you imagine
their condition on entering the spirit world? Of
what avail is worldly position, wealth, or education
if the spiritual nature has not unfolded? He may
have been a pillar in the Church, asseating to all its
doctrines ; he may have partaken of the sacrament
and beeu absolved from sin by the priest or minis-
ter on his deathbed, it avails nothing if he has been

)
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a hard men, sweating others, and gaining wealth
by unfair means. He will find-—and every one finds
——that belief in doctrines cannot save from the
penalty of wrong doing in the life beyond. Itis not
what you BELIEVE, but what you ARE that settles
the question of your status there, Every soul, male
and female, is judged by its works.

PITIABLE CASES.

We were sitting in circle one evening, when the
medium was controlled by a female in sore distress.
‘We could not coax her to tell us what her trouble
was. At last she said, not before the young womern,
so they retired, and my wife, the medium, and [
remained. Still she held back. I said I would g0
from the room and leave her to tell my wife. No
sooner had [ gone than the woman fell upon her
knees and, sobbing, put her head upon the lap of
my wife. Then she told her story. She had killed
her infant child when on earth, and since then had
had neither peace nor rest. Remorse had tormented
her, and spirit helpers had brought her to us for con-
solation. When we all returned to the room my
wife explained the case, and we then prayed for
and spoke kindly to the distressed soul. I told her
how Christ sought out women who had sinned and
gave them his love. She was grateful for our words,
and in bidding us good night she said she felt hap-
pier for having confessed her crime and for the
kind words spoken to her.  From that time onward
she rose in spirit. Many such hoid the thought that
it is necessary to return to earth to confess to their
crimes. . . .
i Another case. We were sitting one night with our
sensitive, whom we call “ Sister Annie,” and who
has among her band of spirit friends three who had
been “Sisters of Mercy ” in the Catholic Church,
and were working in the life beyond. They
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are known to us as Sisters” Beatrice, Margaret, and
Ellen, and in our home they come as familiarly as
the dearest of earthly friends. Countless hours we
have spent communing with them, and we have
worked with them in raising gm”?.mﬁwz and despair-
ing souls out of darkness into :m_:n ) e
Beatrice, speaking through their © little sensitive,
as they call her, said they wanted our assistance to
rescue a man who could not rise out of the %.Eo.?
able condition he was'in. They had taken him in
hand, but his mind was so occupied with a crime
committed whilst he was in the body that he was
locked up in Giant Despair’s dungeon. e was not
defiant, but in a condition of helpless remorse. .P
night was set apart, and the three sisters on their
side, and the sensitive, my wife, and I, commenced
ot work, . ]
The sensitive saw, clairvoyantly, two of the sis-
ters in company with one of the most pitiable ob-
jects she had ever beheld. mmw.mwmm were .m:iams.
his face furrowed with lines .oﬁ. intense anguish, and
he was the picture of utter misery. I commenced to
speak to him, but he remained silent. ] i
Suddenly a picture was presented to the sight of
the clairvoyante. She saw an ::gﬁ.m_.o::a cellar,
dirty, and only lighted ﬁﬁ.o:m: a mww:sm” It was a
place of squalor and misery. Upon a stretcher mﬁw_
a woman, seemingly suffering from the effects of
drink, and then she saw a man rise from the floor
on to his knees, crawl towards the bed, then rise
suddenly and, leaning over the woman, clutch her
by the throat. There was a ..Bn.,mn struggle, and
Tere the sensitive’s speech failed her. She turned
her head aside, with an expression of :o_.,..n.u_. upon
her face, and in a low voice she exclaimed, Oh, it's
rible I )
now%mw M.o:.mEm " Yes, and wro.:mm:%. are regis-
tering scenes that will face them in the life beyond
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to their amazement and horror. A drowning man
sees every event of his life in a momeat of time.
Past scenes, transactions, and the faces of friends
and acquaintances, are registered indelibly upon
the brain through the camera of the eye, and every
soul carries into the other life a full record of this
life’s doings and scenes. Some clairvoyants can
unfold events, even to small details, -

No wonder that our sensitive recoiled from the
picture which gave me a clue to the reason of this
man’s remorse. When she had recovered from the
shock the picture had disappeared, and she saw the
poor wretch-standing, and the two Sisters of Mercy
standing beside him. Ispoke in a friendly way,
and asked him if he had met the woman since both
of them had passed from earth life. He trembled
at my question, and the sensitive received the im-
pression that he had not and did not want to. T
told him that he would never progress until he had
sought forgiveness, and I expressed a wish that she
should be brought. The suggestion of this acted on
the man like a flame of fire. He trembled violently
and looked terrified.

Presently the sensitive saw a woman coming, but
as she came near he crouched and was paralysed
with fear. [ addressed myself to her, and besought
her to forgive, and so commence her own progress
to a higher life. I learned that she was his wife,,
She went to his side, but he thought she had come
to have revenge, and he shrank from her. But she
laid & hand upon his shoulder and spoke kindiy
until he buried his head in his hands and wept. The
change had come for both, and I comforted them
with the truth that repentance opened the way out
of remorse and despair, and lifted the soul onward
into an atmosphere of peace and blessing—out of
darkness into light.

And now they stood side by side and happy. The
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isters had again been blessed in their endeavours,
w_m%_marm: oMm of them controlled the ma:mn::.w to
speak through, she said wé had been partakers in
the work of leading the man and his wife into ﬂ.rn
upward path, and they s.o:.E come to us after a
while and express their gratitude. And they m:,ﬁ 0,
two or three times, and life to them now is = one
long sweet song.”

A ¥YOUNG GIRL MEDIUM.

It'was on New Year's Eve, 1893, that a young girl,
whom we looked upon as a daughter, her mother, at
the close of her life, having desired us to befriend
her, was living with us at Greytown, and on E%
evening, while sitting in a circle, she was entrauced.
She is now Mrs S. W. Cross, residing at Lower
Hutt, and well known as an excellent Qm:éom.msmm.
Emily, as we call her, was entranced, and aftera
little difficulty in getting the power to mwomxw.émw
controlled by a sister who had passed on years be-
fore. We were pleased to find that one whom EM
had known from the toddling days of childhood m:a
in whose welfare we were much interested, was use
in our midst by a sister who had passed on.

TOPSY, A MAORI GIRL.

s evening we held a seance, when Emily was
nomﬁwm%mg _u<mm Maori girl whom we had known mmm
Topsy. She was a bright-eyed, laughing :m 3
sprite when in the body, and spoke m:m:mw U
ently, but she met her death by monaﬁ.:. m. 1e was
playing with other Maori children near a Hm:wm.m :ou
roller, when by some means she fell :sam_.mw mﬂﬂ
was crushed to death. When she mom nosfoﬂ om
Emily she shouted “ Kapai the pakeha I” {Very mmG
the white people !l and talked about herself w 4_2_
she lived in Greytown. She was delighted S_E.m it
experience of coming back, and to show the pertfed
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control she had of the medium, jumped up and
skipped about the room, laughing and talking like
her former self,

A month later, when Topsy was controlling, she
said, “I make Emily see my name when she wake
up, and I make her hear a spiritspeak.” Whenthe
medium had come to consciousness we sat waiting.
Presently Emily said, “1 see ‘Topsy’ written up in
shining letters.” This was something new for our
young medium. The writing always appears to
those favoured with the clairvoyaunt sight in phos-
phorent letters. Emily next heard her name called,
as though from the other end of the room. To-day
Mrs Cross remembers with kind thoughts the little
blaori girl who was the first to open the way for the
unfoldment of her psychic powers by which she has
proved the nearness of the spirit world to hundreds
of inquirers. Her husband is now an inspirational
wediam, capable of taking a platform and giving
helpful spiritual addresses.

What followed on this evening was a revelation
to all present. Mrs Duff (my youngest sistér) had
been occasionally sitting with us, and her hand was
controlled to write messages. This evening she
was impressed to sit, pencil in hand, ready for it to
be used on a paper, From the bow window Emily
saw a number of spirits come forward and pass on
before her. She described them one by one and my
sister wrote the names, Old Nelson and Christ-
church friends who had entered the Great Beyond
glided into the room, and we gave them a cheery
welcome. The name Charlotte Packer was written.
My sister asked Emily to describe her, “ She- has
curls,” was the reply. This was how she dressed her
hair as a young woman when she lived with my
mother in Nelson, where she passed away., My sis-
ter asked the spirit what it was she gave my mother
before she passed on. Emily said, “I see at her
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side two large books.” “That is right,” my sister
remarked, “ Tell me what they are” "Ican see
‘Part I and Part I, ” Emily said. “ Quite correct,”
my sister added. The books were portions of the

Scriptures, two large volumes. It wasa good proof -

of an incident which occurred many years _uﬂmomm.
That Emily, so young, should give such faithful
descriptions, surprised us. .

In the month of April twenty persons weré pre-
sent at our seance, among them Sir Miloer Stephen,
and Mr and Mrs Tomlinson, of Melbourne, Mr and
Mrs Hathaway, and Mr Price, photographer, of Mas-
terton. The little spirit girl took control of Emily,
and when she recognised Mr Price, asked him if he
remembered taking her likeness with that of a Mrs
Curtis, with whom she lived for sometime. Mr Price
said he had not forgotten. “Do you remember that
you promised to give me threepence if I sat still?
Topsy inquired. ‘I may have done so” was the
reply. “ Oh, you did,” insisfed the little sprite, * but
you never gave me the money.” This little sally
evoked much laughter, and Topsy repeated overand
over again her assertion, “ You never gave me the
money.” . o

During the seance Mr Tomlinson said, "I see the
letters, W-i-l-I-i-e W-¢,” and was nm.m:mm the mmmm_.w
one by one, when Emily exclaimed, “ Isee Webley.
“ We know who this is,” I said, and addressing the
young spirit whose name was given, I mmw.ma him to
show us something by which he could be identified.
Presently he was seen with something in his hands.
Mr Tomlinson said; “It’s a ship.” Emily mxn_mm_dmp
“I see written up, ‘1 have a boat”’” The clairvoy
ants had reported correctly, and after m,..m seance we
showed the company a photo representing a little
lad holding a sailing boat.

Here is a gathering of persons, some of thew
strangers to each other, and three of them see a boy
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who is in the spirit world holding a toy boat, and
showing it in answer to a question that he would
show something by which he could be identified.
Here we have also the little Maori girl, Topsy, full
of life, twitting Mr Price with not keeping his word,
and he does not deny it. It is senseless for people
to talk about hallucination and demons while in a
state of ignorance over what transpires in circles of
Spiritualists. I can claim to have investigated the
subject from every point of view ; I have witnessed
many kinds of phenomena; I have tested messages
that have been given through mediwmns of different
ages; I have studied hypnotism and the workings
of the inner consciousness, and after allowing a
wide margin for errors and deception, am satisfied
that the phenomena and the messages come from
those who once lived in the mortal form as we do
now, and I am happy to know that I am counted
worthy to take a prominent stand to testify on
behalf of the grandest truth “which has ever come
to mankind.

It has often been my work to help inquirers, when
the name of a spirit has been given through a me-
dium, to gain additional information—and often I
have seen tears come when the communicating
spirit kas called to mind some happening known
only to the inguirer. I have seen persons entranced
and heard proofs given.concerning themselves
while in a deep trance. The wiseacre may raise
the objection that the inner self could do that; but
if the inner self gives the name of quite another
person as the comwmunicatling intelligence and is
really the author of the message, the logical con-
clusion is that the inner self—the real self—is a
great liar. The ordinary mind will not believe this.
Let me give an illustration to show Lhow a person
entranced can reveal his own past,

J
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A STRIKING PROOF.

A gentleman was sitting in circle with us one
evening when he fell into a trance. He began fo
speak, and we found that the father was controlling
his son, After some talk ] asked the spirit how he
passed out of the body. He said he was on a train
journey with his niece; there was an accident, he
was injured, and died shortly after being conveyed
home. 1 asked, “Can you tell us of some incident
connected with your son in his younger days that
will prove to him that you have spoken to us?” A
reply came, “ Agk him if he remembers a tittle boy
climbing up on to a table to look at the coffin in
which his grandmother lay dead.”

Mr Jackson awoke, and believing that he had been
asleep, apologised to the company. Mrs Nation
explained to him that he had been entranced, and
added that his father had been speaking to us. - He
looked incredulous, and I then told him what his

father had said concerning the manner of his death.

Mr Jackson admitted that the particulars were cor-
vect. Then I repeated the message concerning the
boy and his grandmother’s coffin. He bowed his
head in his hands and exclaimed, *“ Good God! did
I tell you that?” When he had recovered from his
emotion he said what we had been told was quite
true; when he was a little boy, and his grandmoth-
er’s body lay in its coffin on a table, he entered the
room, and climbing up, he leaned over and fell fast
asleep there.

This gentleman afterwards brought his wife (now
in the spirit world) and their two girls to our meet-
ings, and Etty, the youngest, thirteen years of age,
suddenly developed clairvoyance, the first spirit she
saw being a schoolmate who had passed on a few
months before. So we had the whole family with
us. This is how Spiritualism spreads, Many find
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tie evidence within themselves as well as without,
and families and groups of friends spend happy
hours in the guiet of the home taiking with those
who have passed into the unseen world. .

LOVE NEVER DIES.

A lady friend had lost her baby and in her sor-
row paid us a visit. She joined us in a circle, and
was entranced. The control, a male gpirit, said he
had been acquainted with the lady when they were
in the Old Country years before. He said his affec-
tion for her never waned, and when she left for

New Zealand they corresponded. His health gave

way, he said, and he fell a victim to consumjption.
I asked him to give us a few incidents in their early
life that would prove to her when she recovered
consciousness, that he had spoken through her. He
gave us the familiar name she called him, and said

they used to write to each other after she crossed’

the ocean, and added, “ She has some of my letters
in her possession ; she has them tied up with ribbon
and covered over at the bottom of a box.”

The lady came to her normal condition againand
we told her of the visit of her old lover. She would
not helieve it at first, but after holding back a little
she wavered. [ said, “ Don’t be ashamed of an old
sweetheart. These letters have served a good pur-
pose. They have helped your friend to prove his
devotion to you after many years.,” She replied,
“When I go home I'll burn those letters.” This
one sentence provedfto us that the communication
was correct.

A CLAIRVOYANT SCENE.

fu connection with the seance mentioned on page
68, we had a striking illustration of seers corrobo-
rating each othet’s vision. Mr and Mrs Tomlinson,
Mr Price, and Emily not only confirmed the testi-
mony of each other with regard to the boy and his
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boat, but each saw a funeral procession, the casket
and bearers alone being visible. The coffin was
pure white, and the bearers were young men. The
procession passed through the room and out of the
door. All four saw the vision and talked about it
as it passed them by, We came to the conclusion
that spirit friends had shown a picture of a future
happening. )

My daughter Jessie received the impression that
what had been seen referred to my mother's fune-
ral, this being corroborated by a message through
the tilting of a table under her hand. Now, mother
was in fairly good health, though eighty years of
age. More than three years passed before she was
removed from our midst, and the vision was looked
back upon as having no meaning for us.

THE VISION FULFILLED.

Sometime after this I sold my newspaper property
at Greytown and removed to Shannon; where [
started another journal, the “Manawatu Farmer.”
After I was settled my father and mother followed
and settled near me. It was here that the transition
of my mother took place in her 84th year. Isaw to
the funeral arrangements, and ordered a white cas-
ket. My mother was very popular, for she had a
Jarge heart and was kind to the roughest bushman
that came in her way. Just before the day for the
burial a few young men volunteered to carry the
body to theé grave, The funeral cortege wended its
way up a geatle slope to the cemetery—a beautiful
spot close to a forest of native bush, and the young
men took it in turns to bear the burden to its last
resting place. Not one of the family realised that
that scene on the hillside was a fulfilment of the
vision seen three years before of a white casket
borne on the shoulders of young men. If wassome
time after that we perceived how the event had
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.cmm: very clearly foreshadowed. Thus Spiritual-
ism corroborates the phenomena so well Known
as prophecy.
MY PARENTS.

1 will say a little about my parents, First, as to
my mother. When she heard of the way in which
my children were used by invisible forces, and saw
that [ was inclined .to believe in Spiritualism, she
shook her head and said more than once, “ Oh, my
son, where will this lead you? Think of the dear
children and Annie [my wifel.” She was a beauti-

ful soul, gentle and forbearing to all ; in disposition.

so Christlike that had it not been for the spiritual
teachings and proofs that had come to us my affec-
tion for her would have outweighed my judgment.
I tried to malke her percelve how the silver fine of
spirit intercourse ran through the Scriptures, but
she {eared lest Satan was transformed into an angel
of light and was leading me into perdition. To my
wife she spoke inquiringly ; wanted to know what
transpired at our circles, and what the spirits
taught. She even told my wife of strange experien-
ces of her own.

My father was not so conservative, and he came
onc afternoon to see for himself. FHe and Isatata
small table, and scon it commenced to rock under
his hands. I called over the letters of the alphabet,
and the name “ Williams " was spelled. My father
asked questions, which were correctly answered.
In answer to the question, " How did you meet your
death P’ the table tilted to the four letters, “ BELL.”
[ wondered what this meant, but my father said the
answer was correct. His cousin Williams, when
workmen were installing a peal of bells in an Eng-
lish church, wanted to go to the top of the tower.
One of the bells had been inverted during opera-
tions, and Williams, in climbing up, pulled it off its
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balance ; it swung over and killed him on the spot.
This proof set my father thinking, but mother kept
aloof. Her testimony was to come in after years,
just before she passed on to join the “ great cloud
of witnesses.” And [ may as well tell the story at
once, as reported in the Shannon paper, ;

“Tn the year 1857 Mr Wm. Nation and his family
airived in Nelson from Sydney, and he started the
“Nelson Colonist.” After the -family had grown
up Mrs Nation [my mother] gave much of her time
to visiting the sick, the houses of fallen women, the
gaol, and was always hdappiest when ministering to
the wants of others, especially the sick and poor.
The busy world had no charm for her, death had no
terrors, and in her last hours the light within the
soul, the bright spirit within the clay casket, shone
forth with remarkable lustre. Her memory went
back to girlhood days, and she told those around

her of many incidents.” How the memory of the

past starts into life as the bodily senses grow dim.
Every act is registered by the spirit within, and old
scenes and actions stand out in bold relief. De
careful, my reader, of the dial plate within; be
good and do good, then you will have no regrets
when this [ife's closing day is at band., Every lov-
ing word, every kindly act, every scenc in which
vou have helped to make others happy will bring.
sweel comfort.

A DEATHBED VISION.

Three days-before she passed away she had a
beautiful vision as she lay, or reclined on a couch,
for she would not take to her bed. She was des-
cribing the scene with great animation when she
exclaimed in rapture, “ Qh, they're waiting! oh,
what 2 company ! Mrs Hollard and Mrs Moffatt-—
there they are! Oh, what a sight! What joyful
faces]” Then, as if she was replying to an invita-
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tion, “ Come away ? Yes, 'm coming praise
Tell Mrs Udy that I have seen her Emn%ﬂ. NSQQH@WM
Moffatt ; they are so beautiful, and so glad to see
me. Oh, my orz.anm:u this is worth all the suffering
we endure. Praise God, and magnify his name!
Ch, children, I shall come to meet you” Then
m?ﬂ.‘.m pause, as her eyes looked upward, and :E..
face lighted with joy, “ Oh, what a sight! . What 2
cloud of happy faces! I'm coming; yes, I'm com-
ing! What a home to go to! Who would stay on
earth ?” In answer to a question, she replied, “I'm
in no pain—only weary—weary. Farewell!” She
then passed away in peace to her heavenly home.

mcnr,imm the deathbed experience of my mother.
Does any Qﬁmcmz reader doubt the truth of this
narrative, knowing that many have had similar ex-
periences ? Is it not a proof that the spirit world is
close to us and that all we want is to have our spi-
ritual eyes opened to recognise the friends who have
gone before? This testimony is not by one who
was a Spiritualist, but of a professed Christian, and
it confirms the claim we make that the spirit world
is all around us, and that those who have passed on
can communicate. Old friends called to the aged
pilgrim, and she was so delighted that she realised
.z:w possibility of herself returning to welcome her
husband and children. He is now with her and we
have occasionally taiked with them.

Hrm; service at the grave was conducted by the
Rev. 5. Barnett, Methodist minister. I printed two
hymns, one commencing, “silently the shades of
evening,” and the other commencing, “Sleep on
beloved, sleep and take thy rest.” An organ had
been placed near the grave, and one of my daugh-
ters U_muzwa.n As we sang, the voices with all the
parts blending -sweetly, an impressive feeling of

solemnity pervaded the large company which stood
around.

[——
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! ANOTHER DEATHBED SCENE.

T

The Christian Church denies that the souls of the
departed can return to. mm:..zu.. and yet history is
crowded with instances of their appearing to those

. A

just about to cross the border.
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The above illustration is taken from the New Zea-
land * War Cry,” of Novewber 11, 1917. It repre-
sents the last moments of a Salvationisi who had a
vision, when the spirits of those the woman had
helped appearerd to her just before she joined them,
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The “War Cry ¥ wrote these words: * The vision
shown in our picture was vouchsafed to a dying
woman-warrior recently, who was sorely tempted
before passing through the river. The converts of
the years past filed by her, gladdening her, so that
all despair departed and she lay for hours just ra-
diant, murmuring, ‘ Bless God | Bless God I'»

Is this sot a testimony to the nearness of the
spirit world ? Is it not a rebuke to those .Christians
who see the spirits of the departed where their own
people are concerned, but only talk of demons where
Spiritualists are concerned ? What mconsistency,
born of deep-rooted prejudice through false teach-
ing. Bven good old General Booth, who founded
the Salvation Army, spoke of communion with his
deceased wife, but the leaders of this organisation,
in their blindness, suppress his testimony. He was
very outspoken, and his words are worth quoting :

“1 have a spiritual commumion with the departed saints
that is not wichout Lokl sabisfaction and service, aud ospe-
cially of late the memories of those with whom my heart has
had the chiwicost commuunion in the past, il 106 the very beings
themselves, have come in upon me as I have sab wk uy deskc
or fain watclful ju the night scason Amongst these, one
form, true to her Mission, conos more froquuently than all
huside, wssuring me of Loy conbinued purtnership in iy strug-
gle for the temporal aund clernal salvabivn of the multitudes
—ond that bs 1y blessed and bomubiful wife.™

DEMONOLOGY.

From 539 to 330, before the time of Christ, the
Hebrew nation was held under Persian rule, until
Alexander the Great overthrew Cyrus, the Persian
king. The Persian. religion was Zoroastrianism,
and we can find in the Old Testament well-defined
ideas or tendencies which it impressed on the He-
brews. One was demonology, the belief in an order
of evil spirits. In none of the books of the Bible

written before 539 is there any mention of these. In
K
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Zechariah iii. 1, Satan corresponds to the Zoroas-
trian Ahriman, the Spirit of Evil. This Spirit of
Evil, and Ahuramazda, the Spirit of Good, were in
perpetual contlict. In 2 Kings xvil. 6, we find an
allusion to the “ cities of the Medes,” to which the
Hebrews were carried, where they learned of Zoro-
astrianism. Matthew xil. 45 discloses the effect of
the Persian demonology. Theunclean spirit “ taketh
seven other spirits more wicked than himself,” and
enters a man.” Are not these the seven wicked
spirits of Zoroaster, the “ Achma-Daevas ?° In the
Talmud the arch-fiend is called by that title, Asmo-
Deus, or Asmodeus. Surely they are the same.

Take the chronology of the Old Testament and
from the time of the earliest record, the Garden of
Eden story, with its talking serpent (or devil), as
absurdly claimed by the Christian Church, to the
Deluge, we have 1656 years, and 1o mention of
a devil or demons. Take another stretch of time,
1451 vears, o Sinai and the giving of the Law, and
still no mention of them. Another 1000 years and
we are al the dedication of the Temple, where do
we hear of them? To the Persian monarchy is set
down as 336 years. For 3700 yedrs from the IHe-
brew account of Adam and Eve to Zoroaster, what
does the Bible teach concerning a devil or demons ?
Nothing.

THE INNER CONSCIOQUSNESS.

And now I will take my readers into still another
region of mystery. I have spoken on the marvel-
lous phenomena of table-tilting, automatic writing,
independent markings on a slate, clairvoyance,
clairaudience, and trance-speaking ; [ have tried to
explain how my family and visitors to the house
were influenced by unseen intelligences in a variety
of ways and received the best.of teaching, and now

I desire to explain how the soul can manifest itsell
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independently of the material mind. Intclligeni
Spiritualists discriminate between outside spirit
control and the working of what is called by scien
tific men the “subconscious seif,” the “inner self,”
the “ higher personality,” or in simpler language,
the “soul” There has been a great war of words
over this inner consciousness, but I shall try to ex-
plain in simple terms so that inquirers may receive
light on the powers and possibilities that mankind
possesses not awakened to any extent.

[n the hypnotic sleep the soul manifests surpris-
ing powers. Those who have not studied the sub-
ject can form no idea of the capabilities of the soul
when the body is in a deep sleep, and the prejudice
which some persons hold against it vanish when
they see its use in healing the sick, giving strength
to the weak, breaking up bad habits, and in dealing

“with those whose minds have been unhinged by

hodily ailments and mental troubles. As a meaas
of education and upliftment, under the guidance of
a teacher who has ‘the welfare of the subject at
heart, there is no process to be compared to it.
. When I found that the truth of spirit communion
was being attacked as being attributable to the sub-
conscious self only, I determined to study hypno-
tism, and both wife and I look back with a feeling
of satisfaction and thankfulness to the incident that
set our minds in the direction of searching into the
mysteries which pertain to the soul. I foundapupil
in a young woman (now our son’s wife), who was a
Spiritualist, and through whom spirits had spoken
at our circles. Iexplained thatl wanted her to sit
for the hypnotic sleep that we might learn if the
soul, the inner consciousness, personated the spirits
of those who had passed on and could deceive us.
[ was going to test this matter to the best of my
ability.

The very persons who have invented-the theory

[rve—
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of the subconscious self to account for wﬁr.mmsmrm:o
phenomena have done much to intensify the inves-
tigation of hypnotism, and increased knowledge
has been gained, so we are thankful. Every move-
ment directed against Spiritualista has been foiled,
not so much by counter attacks as by the conclu-
sions forced upon the minds of adversaries by their
own investigations. Scientific men in all countries
have been shaken in their theories, several have
declared that spirit agency alone accounts for the
manifestations, and all along the line there is a
striking change in the attitude of the press and the
public towards Spiritualism. )

The lady assented to my request. [ promised her
that when in the sleep T would not put her through
any exercises that would excite laughter; that I
would treat her as a lady should be treated, and

that Mrs Nation would sit with us. We then com-,

menced a series of sittings which have proved very
interesting and instructive, benefitted the young
lady mentally and physically, N:.E enabled us ko
distinguish between communications from spirits
and the talk of the inner seff, There are some who
object to hypnotism because, they allege, it destroys
the will-power of the subject; that E.m operator can
make the subject subservient to his will. If the
subject has evil tendencies naturally, and the ope-
rator is'an unprincipled person, he could very easily
strengthen the desire to do wrong; but he has not
the power to change the course o.m life in any one
whose every-day desire is to do right. We do not
object to fire because it brings disaster as well as
comfort. An electric wire can convey a park that
would explode a mine, but it can also brilliantly
light a city. We have to deal with op posites con-
tinually, and hypnotism has its opposites.

My experience has taught me that the will can be
strengthened, Take.a man whose every-day lifeis
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being blasted by strong drink ; he tries to conquer
the craving, but breaks resolutions as fast as they
are macde. Put such an one into the sleep and give
the inner self suggestions that the liquor will become
distasteful and the craving gradually cease, and the
man will soon find all desire for it die out. And so
we treat bad habits in persons of all ages, and some
troublesome diseases are also cured. The weak and
timid can be fortified and made strong in character,
and the treatment is not only beneficial physically,
morally, and mentally, but spiritually also. The
power of “suggestion ” is Little known.

A WORD TO PARENTS.

I would like to say a few words to parenis—oespe-
cially mothers, for upon them the care and wellare
of the children press heavily, The lives of chil-
dren are made or marred by the words spoken to
them from day to day. Children are often told that
they are dull and stupid; and called hard names
too, Torrents of abuse are poured upon the little
defenceless one and the inner conscicusness takes
it all in, believes every word, and the child is made
worse by ignorang parents and teachers, The grown
up boy or girl that is bullied and sworn at may be
dull and stupid and very trying—and it may be that
prenatal conditions are the cause—but the bullying
makes them think they are past being good, and
with this thought prevailing in the mind they go
out into the world with no’desire to be what they
wmight be, If a child is corrected for a fault, encou-
rage it with the suggestiva that it will grow good.
Throw a gleam of sunshine out in the midst of the
storm, and the tender mind will rejoice in it though
the body. may smart under the rod.

We have not yet learned how to live ; nor do we
know how to cultivate our offspring to get the best
results, If mothers knew the power of suggestion

[E——
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upon the unborn babe they would ever be -watchful
over their speech and temper while carrying to the
birth. The cross and peevish infant becomes so
because adverse influences have been impressed
upon it before it was ushered into the world The
father has not been kind and considerate to his wife
at a time when it was most uecessary for her to
be surrounded with loving attentions, the kindest
of thoughts, and help. He has been selfish and
expected attentions, which has increased his wife's
burdens and cares. She, it addition has probably
been worried with household work, and her temper,
having been tried, has made her say and do things
which did not become her. The home has not been
the abode of peace and love .and when the babe has
come it has been the reflex of the mother's condition
of mind for months past. This is why we see many
miserable and stunted little ones. It is the mind of
the mother that makes or mars her offspring.
Parents, if you want children to be proud of, who
will come as blessings and joys to your home, live
in harmony, Thisis a thought world, in which the
germ, or embryo, of human life is influenced either
for good or ill by the thoughts you send forth. See
that you nourish the tender shoot with loving and
noble thoughts, and you will beget the best of chil-
dren, and humanity will be blessed in turn. Don't
accuse and blame them for everything they do that

“doesn’t please you. Don’t call them “ brats,” and

“ the pests of your life,” -for you are the pest, and
sowing a crop of trouble for future reaping,

I have purposely digressed, for this subject is all-
important, And now just a few words more. You
probably have a very troublesome child in the home
circle, most unruly ‘and untruthful, Do you know
of a care? Don’t thrash it unmercifully and pour
out angry words. Try this plan: when the child is
asleep go to the bedside and whisper lovingly to it,

&3

Whisper kind and encouraging words to the inper
self. Use “suggestions.” If the child is deceitful,
given fo lying, don’t ask it to he truthful, but say it
will be. Repeat the suggestion again and again., If
you want to understand how the inner self follows
suggestions, read what follows. ’

THE INNER SELF,

It was in May, 1905, at Levin, where ] resided,
:H.m: I first helped the young lady, now known as
Sister Annie, into the hypnotic sleep. My object
was to find out whether the sub-conscious, or inper
self, as it is called, would poscasa discarnate spirit
to bring tidings from the world beyond. I knew [
had a task -before me, but I was in search of Truth,
through whatever path it was to be found. My wifle
_om:mnm. us in the search. The first stage of sleep
Came 1n 4 few minutes, and in less than half an hour
the deep sleep followed. Soon after this there were
feeble whisperings from the inner self, and this was
lotlowed by full voice conversations.

After a few sittings, while the subject would be
reclining in a chair, fast asleep, the inner self con-
versed freely, and wife and 1 were often amused at
its absence of reasoning power. “VYou enjoyed the
party last smmg: I would suggest, “ Yes,” would
be the reply.” “ And you had three dances with the
King.” “Yes” “Your dress of white satin Jooked
very nice; you helped Mrs Nation to make it.” And.
the reply would be the same. Then I would change
the current of conversation by saying, “You were
disappointed in not being able to go to the party
last night” Yes,” would be the reply, and so on
o all my assertions. Then I would point out that
she had told me she had been to an evening party
and danced with the King, and next told me she had

not been to the party. She would reply, “ You tell
me and I believe what you say.”

[ ——
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I want the reader to carefully note this fact: the
subjective mind does not reason, and believes what
it is told. In this is made plain “ the power of sug-
gestion,” and whether awake or asleep every per-
son is susceptibie to it in a greater or lesser degree.
I have pointed out how mothers can influence the
unborn by good and cheerful thoughts or spoil its
life by the reverse. I have also touched upon the
benefits to a child by whispering helpful suggestions
to it when asleep. 1 have shown how, when a boy or
girl is continually found in fault, without a kind and
encouraging word, all aspirations for a good and
noble life are stunted.

And here let me say that although the inner self
of the sensitive was amenable to any suggestion at
first, it is different now. When [ have suggested
anything contrary to fact she tells me she has out-
grown former conditions. This will surprise those
who believe the subconscious self is always a slave
of suggestion.

- THE POWER OF IMAGINATION.

I now come to another interesting phase of our
experiences, which shows how the operator can ina-
gine scenes and project them on the ::.:n_ ol :.;
subject. We called the inner self Queenie, and in
what follows the reader must bear in mind that when

. . 8 .

On one occasion we took a trip to the Celestial
City. We passed through a gate of pearl, walked
up the golden sireet, saw the magnificent temples
and delightful homes, walked under an avenue of
beautiful trees and amidst the most lovely of fow-
ers, stood gazing at the crystal waters of a river,
and saw the shining ones passing to and fro. To
the subjective mind it was no realm of fancy. She
was s0 carried away with the beauty of the scene
that she did not wish to return. I made her promise
before we started on the journey to return with me,
and when I said, “We must return to earth and
finish our work there,” she showed a disinclination
to leave. She said, “I don’t want to go back, but [
promised you [ would, so I must.” [ asked her to
show the scenes to the outer self, and she reflected
everything so vividly that lo this day the Iady says
the pictures are a pleasing memory.

The objector jumps to the conclusion that the
subconscious self is the originator of all the pheno-
mena connected with Spirituatism.  This is mercly
an idle opinion. I took up hypnotism to elucidate
the truth on the subject of the inner self posing us
a discarnate spirit, and | now know the difference.
Unbiassed investigators know that Spiritualism is
fully proved. Let us scan its progress.

IS A

the name Quecnie is used it relers to the inner self.
. I have sat near her and imagined such scenes us
e ascending a glacier and being overtaken by a blind-
. ing snowstorm, scaling the slopes of a burning
mountain and peering into the mouth of the crater
to see the surging fires within—and Queenie has

SOME FACTS.

Seventy years ago there were rappings on a cot-
tage wall at Hydesville, in Amecrica. Here were
sounds capable of being proven by one of the
human senses. Here was an expression of intelli-

ha it et BT

" enjoyed these journeys. It is wonderful how the
imaginative pictures of the operator are reproduced
in the subconscious mind. ] C1ig
“Show the picture to her when she is awake,” it 1
reproduced in every detail to the outer self.

If I say to Queenie’

¥

gence capable of beiong tested by the mind; and

this intelligence manifested its independence of all

surrounding minds by declaring itself to be a spirit

that had passed from earth. And had this occur-

rence only taken place once, and only in the pre-

sence of an isolated family, and only uander such
L




chim et

L R ]

g 3

gow

o T R TG T

86

circumstances as might be considered doubtful and
ambiguous, then, of course, it would be question-
able; but the fact is that it continued to occur, con-
tinues to occur to this day in the presence of mil-
lions of people; and the evidence of those millions
of people upon any other subject connected with
human thought or intelligence would be considered
as indisputable testimony ; but upon this one sub-
ject it is not considered indisputable. Why ? Merely
because it is unusual.

You are aware that even so great a philosopher
as Lord Bacon has said that upon guestions of unu-
sual occwrence, the testimony of one man is
not considered sufficient; but when the eccur-
rence shall take place repeatedly and consecu-
tively, and more than one mind—a score of intelli-
gent minds—attest to its accuracy, it were folly to
deny it merely because it is unusual.”

in the presence of the proofs that Prof. Crookes
and others have given to the world of the actual
materialisation of the spirit form, under circum-
stances precluding the possibility of deception and
fraud, and of that spirit form presenting itself pal-
pably to the human touch and sight and the hearing,
and of presenting clear evidences of materiality, we
say that it rests with our opponents to disprove this
fact before they deny the existence of a disembo-
died spirit. ’

In the presence of those who say they hold daily
communion with spiritual beings, giving intelligent
proofs of that communion, we say it rests with the
unbeliever to show that this is the result of aberra-
tion of intellect or of mind, and to show that any
disease of that kind ever simultaneously and in all
parts of the world, broke out at once, attacking
high and low, the learned and the unlearned, the
scientific and the ignorant, the minister in his pul-
pit, and the child by its mother’s knee-~that there

87
was ever such an intellectual miasma as to cause
twenty-four million people living upon the earth at
the same time, without any previous communica-
tion, to declare that they could hold converse with
departed spirits. Such a discovery and phenome-

non in the world would be more wonderful in itself”

than the admission of the fact.

Spiritualism has turned the tables vpon its oppo-
nents with overwhelming evidence, and defied them
to prove that its claims are not true. It might have
elected to close its case after John's vision at Pat-
mos, but it has kept the chaunel of inter-communi-
cation between the two worlds open, so that the
searching soul might quench its thirst with living
waters from the fountain of spirit, rather than lin-
ger at the shrine of “tradition's lore.”

For seventy years spirit phenomena have mani-
fested at every available opportunity. They have
increased in frequency and grown in strength, and
the great emigration of souls to the spirit world
during the great war has quickened and awakened
the spiritual perceptions of man, thus demonstrat-
ing the potential power of Spiritualism in the spiri-
tualisation of the world. ’

THE 30UL DOES NOT SLEEP.

But we will return and talk a little about the soul
—the inner self. When the material body is asleep
it can go forth at large, talk with those who have
passed on, visit distant earth scenes, and even the
spirit planes, The soul does not sleep, and it gets
its temporary release from the body when the body
is in profound repose. I have been surprised at its
powers. In the hypunotic sleep I have sent it away
on visits to different places.

One night, knowing there was a meeting on at the
New Century Hall, Wellington, [ directed the soul
of the medinm to go there and tell me what she saw,
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In a few moments she said, “I am in a hall; there

.are many people; I see a stage with flags hanging
‘at the back of it.” “ Tell me all that you see onthe

stage,” I said. She replied, “I see a table with
flowers upon it, two or three chairs, and an organ
on onc side. A gentleman is sitting on one of the
chairs ; he is neither young nor old, has a black tie,
and his coat comes round on to his knees.” 1
recognised him as Mr Wm. McLean, the President
of the Wellington Association of Spiritualists, in
his frock coat. “ Who do you see on the stage be-
sides this gentleman 2’ I asked. “Noone,” was her
answer. I looked at my watch; it was getiing on
for nine o'clock, and I could not understand an au-
dience at that hour without a speaker. Then she
said, *“ Oh, I see a lady, but she is not'on the stage;
she is in the passage bestween the people; she is
moving about and talking to people. ...H:ﬁ will
do; you have succeeded splendidly,” I said. Ithen
woke the sleeper.

Now, here are the facts: “ Sister Annie,” at that
time, knew nothing of this hall, having never en-
tered it, yvet she correctly described the stage and
its furniture. She had never met Mr McLean, yet
she described him and his dress. Ile was presiding
at one of Mrs Loie Prior’s meetings, and she was in
the aisle giving clairvoyant messages. The Union
Jack and Stars and Stripes were suspended at the
rear of the stage as a compliment to this American
visitor.

I have known the soul of a sleeper go out over
the ocean and read the name on the stern of a ship,
go on board other vessels and describe :6.85:_”8
sailors, the appearance of the cabins, etc, w..*,o,.ﬁm:
iands have been visited, and on one occasion fthe
scene was_evidently a city in India, {or the domes
of the buildings, bazaars in the streets, and ihe
quaint costumes of the people were clearly described

s VT e
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Spiritualism teaches that man is a spirit now, en-
cased in a body of flesh, and like Paul can visit the
spheres beyond. It is not by believing certain doc-
trines that spiritual powers are awakened, but by
reaching forth to the higher life and educating the
soul to visit the scenes of that life.

A NEW EXPERIENCE.

The experiences of the soul while in the deeper
magnetic sleep are a profound study. There are
several stages in this sleep, and my subject has
often been in the sixth, a depth not often attained,
and I never lelped the subject into these depths
without prayer that she might be protected by the
advanced spirits who used to watch -us in our pro-
ceedings. It was in the fourth stage that the sub-
ject, one afternoon, evinced terror. She grasped my
hand beseechingly, and I at once fortified her, say-
ing, " Be brave; all is well ; nothing ¢an harm you;
press on.” Presently the feeling of tervor passed,
though feur was manifest. There was next a calm
and peaceful expression on the features, and then
came a smilg, while the hands were stretched out to
some invisible presence. I then said to her, “ You
appeared to be terrified ; what was the matter?”

She replied : I had to pass along a very narrow
pathway, cut around the side of a precipitous cliff;
it was a dangerous path, but I kept close to the wall
of rock. All at once I saw hideous faces looking up
at me from the dark depths on the other side, and
some of the creatures came up close "to the edge of
the path and tried to clutch my dress and pull me
sver. [ was frightened. Then I heard you telling
me to be brave and go on. 1 got past these creatures
and next saw before me a great circle of darkness,
which I entered because you told me to go on; that
all would be well, This helped me. When I came
through this great circle of darkuness into the light

.
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again I saw a high bridge before me and I knew ]
had to cross it. It was very narrow and when I got
upon it I had to be careful of every step. You were
close behind me, urging me onward, and I felt you
had had to cross this bridge sometime. When [ got
near the other end a beautiful spirit appeared—it
was Sister Ellen’s mother. She was robed in white,
and as I stepped on towards the end of the bridge
she held out both hands and welcomed me. She
said I had done well and would be able to visit the
spirit world and their homes at any time.”

I record this as another experience of the soul
when the body is asleep. The subject knew noth-
ing of it when she awoke. Before she did she was
controlled by a spirit who often speaks through
her, and we were told that the soul had to pass
‘through times of temptation and trial, and fighting
also, in its advance to higher ground. It would now
be the privilege of the sensitive to visit the higher
planes of the spirit world, where she would be
taught and helped onward by advanced spirits.

My researches have thrown a flood of light on the
power, for good or evil, which unseen intelligences
have upon us, both when asleep and awake, and it
is necessary to warn those who long for medium-
ship to be exceedingly careful. If the sensitive has
no aspiration for higher things and sits in the com-
pany of those like-miunded, the risks are enormous.
In the trance condition he or she may be overcome
by depraved spirits seeking their downfail. I would
never introduce a sensitive into any circle on a low
plane of thought, fearing consequences in the end.
Many who commence to investigate Spiritualism
express surprise at the frivolous and untruthful
messages which have come to them. They have
come because the sitters have been as magnets for
them. Lofty aspirations are prayers, which bring
exalted spirits to every seeking soul, and most pre-

o1
cious gifts will probably unfold. The heavenly
messengers are drawn by our aspirations, however
feeble, and they bring comfort, strength, and wis-
dom, even when a soul is passing through sorrow
and sickness.

SPIRIT WORLD DESCRIBED.

“How would you describe the spirit world 2 I
asked a spirit. )

“It is difficult to make you understand,” was the
reply. ” You know something of the law of vibra-
tions ; we move in the higher vibrations ; you in the
tower., Everything is as tangible tc us where we
are as what you have around you. We have grass,
flowers, trees, earth, rocks, mountains, rivers, seas,
and all the beauties of your world, which is but a
reflection of the spirit world.”

“You have dwellings of ali kinds.”

“Yes. We do not wander, like Arabs on the de-
sert. We, on the astral plane, Tive in houses, as you
do, and we furnish them as we desire. We have
also nurseries for infants, schools, colleges, and im-
mense temples, where the Masters teach. We have
these buildings; aud of course they have doors, win-
dows, curtains, furniture, musical instruments, and
all the articles you find in a comfortable home. Do
not think we live like Eskimos in huts and squat on
the foor.” ,

“It seems to be a very natural world,” I said.

_ “Itis. Inyour Bible you are told by Ezekiel that
in a vision he was shown every chamber and porch
and window of the earthly temple which was to be
built. Then you read that all the furniture of the
temple, even the spoons, bowls, candlesticks, cur-
mum:m_ tables, and all other articles, were fashioned
according to the pattern showed to Moses.! (See
Hebrews viil.} John was carried away in spirit and
shown wonderful scenes in the spirit world.”
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““I am pleased that you have opened up the sub-
ject by referring to the Scriptures,” [ remarked.

The reply was: “The religious teachers have
closed their eyes to the spirit world and therefore
do not understand the writings of the ancients. 1f
you turn up the account of David giving to Solo-
mon particulars concerning the temple you will find
that a spirit wrote the instructions through the hand
of David.”

Do you believe in eternal progression ¢’ Iasked.

4Oh, yes. Whatever do you thinsk men like
Mozart, the musician, are doing, and all the arlists
and gifted men who were inspired during their days
on eartht They are all progressing to higher un-
foldment. And every soul, however lowly its state
on earth may have been, will rise upward, onward,
through the ages that lie beyond. There will be the
mighty universe for us to explore, and millions of
creations for ascended souls to delight in.”

A VISIT TO THE SPIRIT WORLD.

Our. sensitive, Sister Annie, having passed into
the sleep one afternoon, the spirit of * Sister Ellen,”
once an inmate of a Catholic convent, took control,
and said she was going to take charge of the body
of the sensitive whilst her spirit would be taken to
one of the spirit spheres to see and learn something
of life there. Sister Ellen chatted freely with us
while the sleeper’s spirit was absent for three quar-
ters of an hour. At the expiration of the time

. Sister Ellen said, “T will now leave you, for our
Fairy Queen is returning.” This was the name wg
had given to the sensitive’s inner self. A convulsive-
movement of the body showed that the spirit was

. back again. . )

“I'm back again,” she said, “and everything I
saw was so beautiful; but I do not think I can des-
cribe it to you, Oh, it was delightful.”

03
“Did you see any flowers ”’ I asked.

[

. Yes, yes; they were so beautiful ; it seemed as
if hp.rmw‘ were full of life. So it was with the grass.”
But m:.émmmmmos is alive here,” I remarked.
She replied, “I knew you would not understand
and I do not know how to make you. The mosmnm
msm. grass and all vegetation are in a higher degree
of Em.. H:Q are more beautiful, and you feel that
their E,.m. is far beyond what we see on earth. The
air, too, is—oh, I do not know how to explain it
You sense its sweetness, and are made extremely
happy when you breathe it in. It is no use my fry-
Ing to tell you, for when [ speak I spoil all, and you
canuot understand.”
N Did you see any spirit people 7
Oh, yes. [saw your two girls, Ellen and Alice
and two other spirits who seemed to belong to the
same sphere, Sister Ellen’s mother was my guide,
1 saw many bright spirits; some were in groups
talking, others were walking, arm in arm, and ::M
whole atmosphere was full of love. [ saw Beatrice
andfMargaret, and they brought me flowers. Sister
EHen’s mother took me through a beautiful garden
—oh, so beautiful ; and into the home where the
sisters dwell. I passed from room to room, and J
could tell what each room was used for. I could
sensc music in one and study in another. When we
left the :ozmm.ém went down to a river, and here the
scenery, the air, the foliage, flowers, and water can-
not be described. Everything is far more beautiful
i@ :.m_ cthereal to what we have on earth.”
Did you go on the water " . S
She laughed, and said, “ Do you know, as I stood
on the bank, admiring everything, Ellen’s mother
said she would take me on the river, and immedi-
ately there was a dear little boat at our feet. She
stepped lato it and asked meto follow. I was afraic
for l nmw:n_ not realise that 1 was a spirit out of the
i
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body, without weight. However, I stepped in, and
we sat down ; then the boat moved downthestream
guided by my guide’s will I suppose, for she had
nothing in her hands to move the boat with.
© “T was next taken to the Summerland, where the
children are. I saw Reggie and his cousins [four
of our grand-children], and they came with flowers.
The teachers looked kindly and lovingly upon me
as I moved amongst them. And I must tell you that
when you look into the faces of spirit people you
know just what they are like; the f ace reveals their
disposition. You know they are kind and sympa-
thetic-—you feel it. You don’t know how happy [
felt, and 1 feel so now. The children in that de-
lightful place seem to live in the midst of flowers.
The very things they play with they form with the
flowers. It is  the land where fair flowers bloom.” ”

ANOTHER SCENE IN THE SPIRIT WORLD.

On another occasion the sensitive's eyes closed
and she remained motionless. She was away on
oune of her visits into the spirit realms. During these
visits some grand scenes are opened up to her, and
as far as human language can describe them we are
favoured with a narrative. But she often says, "I
cannot make you understand the beauties and glo-
ries of the planes beyond, for I have no language,
and when I speak I spoil everything and would
rather remain silent and dwell in thoughtupon what
I have seen'and heard. When conscious again, on
this occasion she said i— )

“They have been taking meaway again {o scencs

beyond—a long way, and I feel tired. Sister Mar- -

garet was my guide, and it seemed that our flight
was upward and onward amidst varying mnm:m&ﬂ&
exquisite beauty. I saw in the distance a magnifi-
cent building standing in the midst of many trees,
and as I got clése I saw what delighted me. The
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grounds were laid out with artistic taste and the
flowers were so lovely and sent forth such perfumes
that I wanted to linger among them, I felt a sense
of peace and harmony ; the air was bracing and
deliciously sweet, and I loved everybody. I am sure
that no defilement could exist in such a.place; to
me it was heaven. There were very many spirit
people, and as I looked into their faces they nodded
and smiled—and, oh, what refinement, grace, and
loveliness I saw in them. There was no haughti-
ness, no proud reserve, and [ felt at home amongst
them all.

"I cannot adequately describe the grandeur of the
immense building, or temple. It was a colossal pic-
ture of architectural beauty. To describe it I can-
not, for language such as ours could never convey
an idea of its translucent beauty and magnificent
proportions. We ascended five white stone steps
and entered the vestibule.

“We passed into a vast hall. The windows were
draped with curtains, the patterns of which were a
study ; the windows were of stained glass, and the
whole building was lighted with a soft rose tint,
Statuary stood here and there. The seats were
divided into three sections, divided by aisles; the
seats were richly upholstered, maroon in colour, and
the woodwork was artistically carved. At the far
end of the hall was a stage, upon which stood a
table and a few chairs, also a small table at the side.
All the secats were filled, and I felt a sweet peace as
I sat watching the scene. Then soft strains of music
floated through the hall; where they came from I
could not discover. The melody thrilled me and
filled me with a feeling of worship and adoration,
and [ wondered whether the heavens beyond give
more enjoyment than I at that moment possessed.
All was matchless—perfect.

“Now a door opened at the side of the stage, and
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a majestic, venerable man came to the centre table.
T can describe neither him nor his robe. I may say
that he was a radiant being, his face glowing with
light, and he was majestic in his bearing. Other
spirits, male and female, came upon the stage and
took seats. The radiant one rested his head upon
his hand, as if in meditation or devotion, and the
audience bowed in profound silence.

“Then he stood up and began to speak. I wasat
once rivetted, for his language and voice was more
like music than speech. I cannot describe his elo-
quence, nor tell you what he said. I have listened
{o and conversed with angelic ones, and realised
their love and wisdom, but this was a new revela-
tion to me. He spoke of the Great Life-Giver and
His marvellous works ; he spoke of the immensity,
the splendour, and the glory ol the universe; he
discoursed on suns and star-worlds; the heaven
above and the earth beneath ; he spoke of the silent
yet powerful forces at work in the sun’s rays, the
wind, the snow, the frost, the rain. Even the most
infinitesimal forms of life, he said, were moving il
harmony under the guidance of a Supreme Intell-
gence. Nature, in its marvellous manifestations,
appeared to be his subject, and at the close he
lifted the great audience almost to a state of ecstacy
as he magnified the wisdom and power of the Crea-
tor. Then softly he gave a benediction, and a still-
ness and peace rested upon all,

“Y was spell-bound and did not like to come

away, and now that I am back here again I feela
sadness. Never can I forget that presence and his
sublime discourse, and [ am sorry that I cannot tell
you more and give you a better idea of what I have
seen ; but I think much is purposely shut .omm. It is
worth all the sufferings and trials of this life to be
counted worthy of dwelling with those msmm.:o ones
who are so gracious and loving in all their ways

97.
They greeted me as though I was equal to them,
We are all loved and cared for by these celestial
beings.” .
These soul-flights into the higher astral planes
and Queenie's accounts of what she saw, made our
sittings very interesting.

THE WORLD BEYOND AND ANGEL GUIDES.

“T want to write about the disembodied soul im-
mediately after death,” wrote the spirit known as
TJulia, through the hand of W.'T. Stead, and as the
subject is of importance it is worthy of a'place in
these pages. Julia wrote:—

“YWhen the disembodied one meets the guardian
angel there is usvally a blank wonderment. All is
so new, and there is such unexpected samenesses
and differences. When, for instance, we wake into
the new life we are still in the same world.  There
are all the familiar things around us—the pictures,
the wall, the window, the bed; and the only new
thing is your own body, out of which you stand
and wonder how it can be that it is no longer you.
And then you begin clearly to understand what has
happened. You are the same. I mean that there is
no break in your consciousness, your memory, your
sex. There is no change there; but you are, ina
manner, different. .

“When my guide came he spoke to me in a very
sweet, strong voice that had in it the cadence of the
invisible. And I was thrilled through and through
with its note, which did not seem strange fo me.
Nor was this strange, for he had often been with me
during my earth life, although 1 had never seen hinw
I recognised him as an old and familiar part of my-
self ; and when he said *Come!" T did not hesitate.
There was, as it were, a natural response o what
seemed as the prompting of your own conscience,
That is often the case.
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“We all have our guides. These angels, unseen
and unknown by us, prompt us to all good actions
and dissuade us from evil. They are with us in
thought, and we often receive their warnings as if
they were the promptings of our own spirit. Sothey
are, but the spirit which prompts is quite outside of
our own conscious self.

“ When I began to move [ walked as [ used to
walk, and it seemed natural to doso. My guide
walked beside me and we saw the world as it was,
with spirits moving among men. I did not see, at
first, which was which. They were all living peo-
ple, it seemed to me ; but I saw the spirit pass thro’
matter and move away, as physical bodies could not
do. Then I asked my guide, and he said they were
like myself—those who had lived on earth and had
passed on. Then I saw that they moved sometimes
as if they were still in the body, at other times as if
they were angels, coming and going with great
speed, and I remarked upon it to my guide. And he
said, ‘ Yes, they can do as they please, foritisin
the power of mind to go slow or fast.’

“Then [ thought, if they can, I can; and I asked,
not speaking, but thinking in my mind, if this were
so? And my guide, without having spoken, said,
“This also is possible to you.! And I said then to

him, ‘May we go as they go wherever we are going ¥
He smiled, and said, “As you will, so it will be..
And then I had my first experience of the new free-

dom of locomotion. The ecarth seemed to grow
small beneath my feet. -

“We went through space at a great speed. [ did
not feel the speed so much while in motion as when
we stayed and discovered how fast and how far we

had come. When we stayed if was not in this world .

at all. We had left your planet and were now speed-
ing through space. I was hardly conscious of move-
ment, We went as we think, Only the things we
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saw at first disappeared, and there was nothing to
nrmo_h or time our flight.

We went to a place a great distance from your
earth. The distance [ cannot’ measure. Nor do we
SWm account of distance, when you have only to
think to be anywhere. The stars and the worlds of
which you see gleaming twinklings at night are to
us as familiar as the village home to the vil-
lager. We can go when we please, and we please
<m.m<;02m?

For there is one passion that increases rather
than diminishes on this side, and that is the desire
to know and learn, We have so much to learn and
such facilities. We shall never be able to say we
know everything about this world, for the marvel-
lous wisdom of God is past finding out. Wlhen we
reach what we think the ultimate there is a new
vista of marvels which we see before us. We pass
through, and when we come to a stop, beyond us
again stretches a new, invisible marvel-world, into
which we also, at some new stage of development,
may begin to see.

What oppresses us—if we may use the word—
always and everywhere, is the illimitableness of the
universe. Up and down we see it tnfolding always
and ever. When we make the mast effoit to exhaust
Sm subject the more inexhaustible it appears.

The journey which my giilde took me was a long
one—how long I do not know. He led; I willed to
follow him. The motion was not flying—it was
thought transference of yourself. When I look back
I see that it was made slower and simpler to give
me the sense of distance. Now the movement is
instantaneous. But at first it was gradual. From
walking we seemed to glide into the air without
effort. The world simply sank away from us as
when you are in a balloon; then it slid behind and
we went through the air or through space in ethep
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without landmarks. He went a little before me. 1
was at fArst a little frightened ; but he Eum.S:r me,
and there was, besides, such an exhilarating sensc
of liberty and power. - You don’t know what a pri-
son the body is until you leave it. T exulted; [ was
so well, so free, so happy.”

WHAT OF INFANTS!?

The question is often asked, What becomes ol
infants after death? Many a mother has sorrowed
deeply over the loss of her little treasure, and found
no comfort. Angel guides take charge of them and
they are lovingly cared for and taught. There arc
times when the infant is brought te its mother and
placed in her lap; and as the child grows it is often
permitted to visit the home, if that home is a place
where Jove and harmony abides. Through our sen-
sitive at Levin little children who had left the earth
as babes and grown to tender vears, were brought
that they might learn something of earth life. They
were delighted with the talks we had with them,
and often brought us spirit flowers. Some of these
children had been born in the slums of big citles,
and therefore knew nothing of their parents. One

little girl, a quiet, loving child, often came. Connie
was her name. One evening I asked her if mother :

was in the spirit world. She told us she was not
there yet, but her father was. [asked if she had
seen him ; she said no. “Doesn’t he come to see

you ' I asked. She was silent for awhile, and then ?

she said, “Dadda not kind to mummy.” Poor little
Connie! Her father was in the lower grades of’

spirit life, and he was not fit to be in her company.
An appeal was made to our spirit friends to bring
the man to us some evening so that we might help

him. Ke was brought and we talked to him about”

luis little girl and how he could rise to her level. He
listened attentively, and then Counie came and

for

embraced him. The meeting broke him up, and he

resolved to be a better man. Connie came to us

shortly after; her heart was full, and she thanked
us warmly for helping “dada.” Connie and her
school mates have grown into girlhood since then,

and they are among our most loving spirit friends.

Parents, there is a lesson for you in this incident ;-
let love and peace rulein the family, and if you have

children in the Summer Land they will be permitted

to visit you. .

The majority of people have no idea what life in
the spivit world is like, for the Church teaches noth-
ing on the subject. Mourners are conducted to the
grave and left there; Spiritualism spans the grave
and comforts parents with the knowledge that chil-
dren are lovingly cared for and educated in that
higher life.

We have witnessed the meetings and greetings of
parents and children, and heard the sweet messages
of love ; we have seen the longing of parents satis
fied and tears shed over the reunion. And in deal-
ing with spirits in darkness and despair we have,
after inquiring a little into their earth life, asked,
“THd you ever bury a little child ?* A nod of the
head would perhaps be the answer., “More than
one?” If more, the number would be stated.
“Would you like to meet them ?” “They cannot,”
and the hand would point upward as if to say they
were in heaven. “ We will ask our friends to bring
them,” we say, but a shake of the head is the reply.
But the children are brought and the clairvoyante
sees the meeting, and the wretched soul is lifted out
of a condition of despair into one of happiness and
hope. Parents, if you would be with your children
in the Summer Land, fit yourselves to associate
with them and progressive spirits who have the care
of them. A passionate temper and bad language
will bar you entrance to the spheres of purity and
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love. Puta curb on your tongue and temper now.
As we sow here we reap there.

ANGEL GUIDES.

Every person has a guardian spirit who (ries to
influence us while on earth. While helping us they
-help themselves. One evening our sensitive was
controlled by a gentle, loving female spirit, who put
her hand in mine. She said as I sought the highest
in spiritual communion she was able to come close
to me; that she was a spirit guide, and m._mﬁ:ﬁ was
committed to her charge before I was horn. Then
1 have for long years grieved you by my wayward-
ness and sinfulness.”  Her reply was, “Out of evil
cometh good, and [ have my reward. 1am pleased
to be able to speak to you, and will often come thus.
You are doing a good work, s;imu: will bring a rich
reward. Do not be content with what you :mw&
attained to. Reach higher still. God bless you.

Then, holding my wife’s hand, she said, “ Dear
one, you will not have to wait long to speak to your
guide. She comes very close, and will talk to you
as I am doing. . We have been watching over both
of you, and your union was influenced by us. You
will understand everything some day. That which
is dark and hidden will open out in due time, for
God’s purposes never fail.” ) )

“Does every person born into this world have an
angel guide ?’ [ asked. " Yes, it matters not to what
depths of evil 2 man or woman descends they shall
e saved. They may sink into the deepest hell,
vet there is an angel who waits for each to arise
from the depths and become a ransomed soul. You
know the Scripture teaching, ‘They are all minis-

tering spirits, sent forth to mimister to those who

shall be heirs of mm?mmo:.H.Zozm are .mmﬁ..:myt.\ lost,
and every ministering spirit mnn_m. rejoicing ‘in the
presence of God’ over the salvation of the chatge

g
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committed to them. Good night,”

We called to miad the passage, ""He shall give
his angels charge concerning thee,” and realised its
deep meaning. When conscience sits upon the
bench of reason as judge ; when remorse has proved
a purging fire, and in its extremity the soul longs
for deliverance, then like a flash of celestial light
the angel watcher is there to guide on the upward
path and comfort the wanderer with the hope of life
eternal in higher realms. What 2 glorious gospel
Spiritualism preaches ! How different to the preach-
ing of eternal torment, the punishment of a wrath-
ful, revengeful God, by the Church, .

To show how we arc under the care of spirit peo-
ple I will relate an incident. A lady visited us at
Levin for the development of spiritual gifts. Qne
morning she looked up and said, “ Two ange!l forms
have just floated into the room. One has written
the word ‘Josephine,’ and the other has written the
word ‘Inez.’ They have come with a message for
you, and have now written, * We are watching over
Mary.! The lady did not understand the message,
but I did, and I warmly thanked the two bearers.
Here are the facts : Twenty-three years bef ore, our
eldest daughter Mary, when we lived in Greytown,
had two beautiful spirit friends always around her,
and they helped in various ways. Inez, wheninthe
body, was a French teacher of music, and she wag
always with Mary when she was at the piano, and
helped to give a light, crisp touch when the fingers

ran over the notes. They both became very dear -

friends. Now, the lady who saw-these two spirits
on this occasion was a strangertous ; she had come
to Levin on a visit to have any psychic gifts deve-
loped, and knew nothing of Josephine and Inez.
Twenty-three years had passed since the days when
their visits cheered us. Our daughter had married
and had a grown-up family. Family cares caused
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her to forget them, and they were but a ?%:m me-
mory. The year 1919 saw our daughter in m._u:(”m:m
hospital in Wellington to undergo a serious internal
operation, and we were oo:.oﬁ.:mg as o the w.mm::‘.
While lying in the hospital, Josephine and Inez
comfort us with the message that they were watch-
ing over the one they were drawn to nearly rm:..m
century before (and this comes through m:m:.m:mm;_
after years of silence and mo,,mm.nm&:mmm.: He shall
give his angels charge concerning thee.” And sowe
are walched over, even in the darkest hours.

This incident may comfort and cheer some poor
lonely-soul passing through a period of illness. To
such I say, Have faith in your unseen guides. ‘H,:mw.
hover over the sick bed, and should the time of you
departure be at hand, they will meet you at :5.
threshold of the new life and conduct you to your
roma%.zo_scﬁ._ there.arc no pains in the death hour.
The body which has been racked with pain rm
quiet and the spiritual eyes are opened to beholc
the watchers and something of the scenes beyond.

TO THOSE WHO MOURN FOR THE DEAD.

Hear the words of Qahspe:—" It is Ho.:oﬁ_,xm will
that ye drink decp of the sorrow om.cm_.:.sm.,. m&._ by
this bondage will ye be again reunited in the 1ea-
vens above. The progress of the soul of man is for-
ever onward ; and the glory of the reswrrection o.m
him that goeth before is equally great as 1s the mon
row of him that remaineth Gm.r_za. But the love that
bindeth together i as a chain oufstretched mmnom..w
the universe ; nor time nor distance shall Emﬁd
against the inventions thereof. Swift messengers,
well trained to course the <m£.n n.;. heaven, will pass
between you, carrying Em. tidings of your mﬂ: s
delight. And as Jehovih giveth summer to fo oHé
winter, and the winter the summer, so also shall the
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time come again and again, for ever, in which ye

shall mingle and part; again labour together, but’

in broader fields, and again part for.a season. Be-
hold the wisdom of Jehovih in placing far apart
the places of the souls of men, for all things abid-
ing near together equalise themselves. LEven as
there is a glory in a new birth, so is there joy in
resurrection.........Hear me, O man! I will answer
thee a great matter, The angels of heaven who are
good, labour for those beneath them. This is their
work day and night.  Think not that they go away
to idleness for ever. To the etherean industry be-
cometh rest; to those who have attained to be gods
there is spontaneous growth for ever. Remember
this and be wise. To the atmospherean and to mor-

tals idleness of soul leadeth downward for ever.

Remember this also and be wise. Behold the rose
and the lily ; they are perfect in their order. Being
one with Jehovih they painted not themselves., Lot
thy soul practise with Thy Creator and thou shalt
become one with Him, even His son. The star of
Jehovih is within thy soul. Fced it, O man, and
thouw, O angel of heaven, and it will grow to be a
god. Rob it, or starve it, and thou shalt remain
nothing. It is weak and dim in the vain. Itis bright
and of great power in him who forgetteth himself
in labouring for others.”

The foregoing words are the ulterances of an
exalted spirit and should be carefully ponderec.
Those who live for self; who spend their time in
frivolity and wrongdoing will enter the next life as
dark souls, to dwell in the lower spheres. . The soul
that lives to spread “love and goodness all around
will shine as a bright star in higher realms.

OUR HOME.

Let me say a little about our home. The family
of five daughters and a son are grown up and all
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are married. Three are in the spirit world. My
wife and I dwell in a comfortable home at Levin,
and children and grand-children often pay a visit.
w is a home where peace and happiness dwell, and

family jars” are unknown. It has Dbeen a resting
place for mediums, and where some have developed
their latent gifts.

THE HOME DEDICATED.

When we entered this home we resolved to dedi-
cate it to God and angel ministry. Our wish was
that it should be a sanctuary where every visitor
might realise the sweetness of spirit communion
and go forth comforted with the knowledge that the
“Jear departed ” were only separated by a thin veil.
And we prayed that our hillside home might be as
a lighthouse from whence the rays of spiritual truth
might radiate.

For over sixteen years at the time of writing it
has been the place of publication, every month, for
“The Message of Life.” Type was purchased, a
suitable roomn erected, and here Mr Nation has pre-
pared the copy and set thetype with hisown hands.
And from this room, in like manner, this little book
has been prepared and sent forth, even to the third
edition, besides other books and leaflets, proclaim-
ing the truths of Spiritualism. And here, tco, a
small book depot was established from whence a
large number of books and pamphlets on Spiritual-
ism have, for years, been forwarded to nearly cvery
part of New Zealand. The dedication of the home
has been followed by much blessing, for our angel
friends have been in charge.

At the first seance held in our new home several
Spiritualists were present, and we commenced the
proceedings by singing the following words to an
air which has been a favourite since spirit manifes-
tations first occurred in our family :—

107

As one by one our friends
So Houm. united to the rmﬁ.% epart
In joy m.na gsorrow too:
ﬁyoz who didst weep, forgive the tear:
ho didst console, now deign to cheer ;
Who saidst, * Fear not I” bid us not fear
And peace of mind renew., ’

At most but a few years shall pli
|
. Ere each mrm.:.ﬂsmow the loved msm.w side-—
) Soul-cheering promise given.
They are not lost, but gone before
Have crossed the river, reached E.S shore
And from the eternal heights look o'sr
And beckon us to heaven.

Then I stood and dedicat

) L dicated the home, anc 2

m_uwmwm the 39% M: «mﬂnw we were anwmh.ma ~%~M%Mm
essing of the Great Supreme and minister;

y min -
m:mﬁwmm was invoked Mr R. H. Taylor saw n__MM_mwwsm
mmmu@.m m:oﬁ.ﬁ;:ﬁm altar in the centre of the w.oo_w
a rom above fell a shower of whi u
Then he was entran is Drinclpal nomrers.

ced, and his principal
Dr. Hoffman, alwa i sentle 0 soma,
. , ys kindly and gentle in ‘
i ]
m:mm. E.vomwm exhortations and teachings lifted wmmwwn
Mwa m: wwozmmzcmza feeling, spoke. He said EQAM
re bands of bright spirits around u
‘ s wh :
wmmmmmm to be present and take part in the nmw%“m%
_.:.VPMEK_ would ?..Em blessing in our endeavours to
wnm,:“ MS higher things spiritually and to spread the
now edge of spirit communion. Then followed an
Mm:ﬁ%n appeal to all of us to live a spiritual life
.:wm_ esting the gentle spirit of the Great Nararene
n helping humanity to rise out of the mh.Ommm.,
ditions of earth. Leon

AN OPERA SINGER AND HIS STORY.

va.smﬁ control was “ Friend Bethel,” who, when
ﬂw earth, wasa yumm.m singer in an Opera Oo:mcms%
e commenced to sing the hymn commencing .

When He cometh to make up His Jewels
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when he broke in with his rich bass voice, reveal-
ing beyond question that a different personality to
Mr Taylor was singing through his organism. This
hymn had a special charm for Bethel, and always

‘drew him to us when we sang it. In connection

with this hymn he told the following story :—

He was on his way to an Opera House, in one of
the American cities one night, when he was arrested
by the sweet singing of a little girl in one of the
homes he was passing, He went close to the win-
dow and steod listening until the little singer had
finished, and he was deeply touched by the chorus :

Like the stars of the morning His bright crown adorning,

They shall shine in thejr beauty, bright gems for His crow,
The sweet voice of the child and the beautiful
thoughts expressed in the hymn struck home to this
man of the world, and he passed on to fulfil his
engagement with his mind opening to a fresh train
of thought. The voice and the words had stirred
him deeply, and he could not rest until he had called
upon the parents and asked for an introduction to
the little charmer. He was kindly welcomed and
became a frequent visitor, the little gir] becoming a
great favourite, He often sent the family tickets
for an opera, and there were times when the fitile
girl was entrusted to his care.

Ote night he took her, and she was well carec
for by him behind the scenes. The performance
was nearly finished when there arose loud cries of
“Fire!” Instantly there was a tumult, everyone
seeking a way of escape. Bethel found himself
separated from his little companion, and he fought
his way to where he had placed her. He was none
too soon, for the fire was devouring everything near
her. The terrified child fell into his arms, and lift-
ing her upon his shoulders he tore his way through
the struggling mass of humanity, ighting against
death. He saved the little girl, but the injuries he

Iog

himself received wer
: € SO severe that he die
MMMM.mHmWEMMQJoM_.m mﬁ%s he told us, the wocmmmmmm
ed , i¢ was there tg receive the reje
Mwﬂ.m. Q.ﬁ:u“ E,E.m we had sung drew him to :mmmmm
o le .E.m:o: Em.:r and some time after the
Ut singer came with her friend apq spoke to
Another contrel who spoke that eyep;
;mquhmmmmmom@mwmm mHnoS: lassie, who spoke with the
accent, It ig always a treat t [i
and she warmed our heart alleg oo her
1d 5 as she talked T il
ministry and loye of angels, and Gty of
) e A the nece
unfolding the spiritual natuy v i e pacer
} re by holdine the {
Mﬂrgmrﬁ and sending them forth to _mm:u omm%.mﬁ
ogether the Evening was one of Spiritu
ment ang tifercourse, apgd led the w
others held Year after yeap

AFTERWARDS.,

m.:meuH%mmL“mwm had Bmw:w evenings rich iy Eamnm:m
1 home, and often we have met viais
: ¢t vi ’
w:ma:::.m_ among them Dp Peebles and the Fﬂwmmﬁ
c.m.ﬁ Eommm.. the mob.sﬂmm.. known zs * the Pilgrim »
:mmwm%m M* H,mm;ﬁ_ﬁm,\&m N many lands, ang the wmmw
as a bri 1ant inspirationa] s - . ,
] 1 peaker. So
mediums have visited us ; q o
L i some of whom gt -
n : S, ayed fop
a %ﬁ%mmwmmhmmnwm@mﬂ %HE rE:Mw became known as 5
Rest. any other perg i
learn somethin iri i nd e toeimC 10
g of Spiritualigm and its ¢ i
t . : cachingsg
mum_m_ MM_WMM%H ﬁm:mnn.:ﬁémww friends who had passed om:.
, ister Annie,” whea gj ith
us, was often yseq by spirit w vive proih
as 8 rrends to give pr f
of spirit returg Never ¢ 8 hapoy
[ irn. N an we forget the happ
mo.:_m.w%mnn In talking with those we once r‘:m%mw
M_E ife, of others who Came to have a chat and of
M\H <msmmn_ Spirtts who were known as \Hmmo:,o_.m anl
q.ﬂmwwhm“ ,H:a:. mﬂﬁ.c.sﬁ.o the lirtie children who
deltgnted us with theiy Drattle anc statements con

cerning their schogp) - recr 5
8 , thei recreatious, and the jes.

al m,:.mo.«ﬁ..
ay to many
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sons they learnt in their rambles with the feachers.
And then we had special nights when we sat to
help spirits in the lower planes. This phase of work
has been abundantly blessed, and many who knew
nothing of the law of eternal progress have returned
and thanked us for the light and help they had re-
ceived when they first came, hopeless and despair-
ing. Our sensitive will have bright stars in her
diadem when she enters her heavenly home.

PROOFS.

I will confine myseif to a few, to show how spirits
disclose their identity. The minister who ‘married
us came one evening, but he failed to speak through
the sensitive. He, however, nodded in answer to
questions, and it was not long before he made us
understand that he knew us long ago in Nelson.
The sensitive’s hands were made to take one of Mrs
Nation’s hands and one of mine, then he closed his
right hand over ours, as is done in the marriage ser-
vice, and he showed much pleasure when we men-
tioned his name.

On one occasion the sensitive was controlled by
one who had evidently suffered in the throat, for she
could not speak and kept pulling at her throat as
though suffering from a choking sensation. T asked
if the conirol knew me. A nod was the answer. |
mentioned places I had visited, and when I came to
Christchurch there was a pronounced assent. “Did
you know me in a Sunday School ?” [ asked among
other questions. Anothernod. I tried to recall the
names of those I had known, and as the fingers still
pulled at the throat I felt sure it was someone who
had suffered with a throat affection. Like a flash
the -name of Jane Priestnall came into my mind and
I uttered the name. Then my hand was shaken
heartily and gladness overspread the face. [ was
thankful for her remembrance of me after the pass-

IIx
ing of many years, 1€ hg : i
:M.ﬂwzmr any u_moﬂ x:owﬁ_.w. bad often been at my sicde
ane was in my class in a Sund: -
absence led me to look her up, mmm.ﬁwﬁmm,mm%my H.Ham
found her in bed, suffering from diphtheria m.:um as
the fungus had Erown (o an alarming mxmmﬂ the
doctor wmﬁ_. macde an incision in the throat and in-
serted a silver tube, through which she was with
difficulty U_.mmz:zm.. It wasa pitiful sight. Jane did
not recover; her spirit passed on to the bigher life
and glad was I to meet and greet her after the mmumm
of over w.w:.@ years. This incident wil] give an idea
of the difficulty 2 spirit sometimes encounters when
trying to make itself known through the organism
ouﬂmm medium for the first time.
ometimes pictures are shown to the medi
communication, On one evening an mEﬁ.anMMMH:mm
man came to learn a little of Spiritualistic pheno-
mena, and when Sister Annje was entranced a little
spirit girl, Violet, took control. After a short con-
versation, she said to the visitor, “I see a lady ; she
Uzﬂm her hand on your head and she says, ‘ My wow '
She’s your mother. Now I see msoﬂ:mw.?ﬁ:\ m:m
she puts her arm round your neck, then she _um;m” you
on the cheek, and she's kissing you. Ivs your
sweetheart Tdmm:m:m wife.] She does not tell me
her name. Now [ see 2 picture. It is a strange-
looking room, and there are two men wearing good
clothes-—gentlemen. Their coats are off, and their
shirt m.H.mme.m are turned up. What is m:.; for I
said, C Wait a little, and you will see. The .mma%
will give the gentleman gz proof.”  She continued '
I see two women ; they wear white aprons and
Caps, and one is holding a bowl, Oh, T seea lady
r:.mm on something ; she is so pale. and is lying so
quiet. H.u,og lady, | feel sorry for her.” Then ex-
citedly, ﬁ.\.wm_m is that man going to do? He :..5
got something in his hand and he is pressing it m:
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her face. Why does he do that? Obh, now I see
him with a knife. These men are doctors and the
women are nurses. I see them now excited and they
are troubled.- I won’t look any more.” The picture
mﬁz disappeared. I turned to our visitor and said,

What is the meaning of this picture ?* His reply
was, “Too well I know. My wife passed away ina
hospital after being put under chloroform.” This
picture and the mention of his wife and mother,
made a deep impression on the visitor.

Some spirit friends talk with us as familiarly as
those still in the flesh ; the three Sisters of Mercy,
Beatrice, Margaret, and Ellen, may be said to be
fireside companions. Then there is Nelly Burton,
who has often sung through the sensitive the song,
“ Sweet dreamliand faces, passing to and fro.” John
Ballance, once Prime Minister of New Zealand, is a
close friend and took a greatl interest in the progress
and development of ““ Sister Annie,” and he it was
who asked that she be called by this name.

Anunother old friend was George F—— once a
member of the House of Representatives and a
Cabinet Minister. Away back in the sixties he and
I worked side by side in a printing office, and he
possessed strong mental powers, by which he rose
to an eminent position. But strong drink ruined
him. The last time [ met him was in the Parliament
House grounds. We shook hands, and feeling his
weakness, he said, “sNation, don't think too hard of
me.”” He soon after passed into the world beyond.
Oue evening I spoke to friend Ballance about him
and learned of his low condition and that he needed
help. “Bring .him to me,” I said, “ for we were
friends.” A fortnight later a strange conirol came
to the sensitive; it was my old friend. He seized
my hand and held it as though clinging for help.
When he got the power of speech he thanked me
or the invitation to come, and added, “ Oh, Nation,
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I have been in hell ” This s i

] 11! shows how high i-
Mpo:m msm mnm:nmzo: fon earth do not mmcmmm m:wwmm
rom descending to the low {life i
ooy Gescen planes iof {life in the

We talked with hands clas i

] ) ped, and I told !
that the time of deliverance had no“Emm that mﬂmwm%
progress was the lot of every soul. He thanked me
for my words and the hope I inspired. His mind
opened to the truth of eternal progress, which every
mmoi could achieve, and he became brighter and
d.mumd.m What a glorious gospel Spiritualism is—
mn:<i._o: to the uttermost for cvery one. My friend
has m._m.mJ .m_.o_“:ﬁm the dust. I have since heard him
spedk in his old style as wi ressi i
i v 1en addressing a public
A SEANCE WITH MAORIS,

[ bad been talking with a few M o
spirit world and how in days gone c%ommommww%% “ww
gas T:o.a:::mv. talked with the dead. ~ As there was
a Maori dwelling close to where I lived, a seance
was arranged to be held there by a mixed party of
Europeans and natives. We had itot sat long when
Para, one of the number, fell into the irance state
rose from his seat, and talked in the Maori tongue.
Em.muow.m of the time when his tribe lived in umMno.
om.::x:”::m tribes and their fights, of those who :mm.
joined the spirits of their forefathers in that new
country, w:& was angry because the pakehsa {white
man) took their land. He addressed his people who
were present, and one portly dame rose from her
mat on the floor when the control spoke to her and
touched noses with the medium—their way of greet-
ing. Hrw other Emo_.mm did the same, and the portly
Qma.m said to me, “ Naason, that my uncle; that him
all right.” "When the seance was over we sat and
talked, and the woman said, “Naason, do you for-
get me? You not know me? I know you at Papawai
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airarapa) when you come to the pa (a native vil-
_AMM& S:U% mv music m:wﬁ_:%oﬁ. gals play and sing, and
iy people.
wo%wwwﬁww%wm: wr% m%&mm of “bread cast upon the
waters after many days.” When residing in Grey-
town North, in 1884, T used to go to the Papawai Mum
on a Sunday morning and talk, especially to the
young native people. The meeting house was
spread with clean matting, and while the wo.:ﬂm
ones sat in front of me the adults squatted at ﬁmm
back. The Maoris appreciated these visits, Jmoy_
spoke to the understanding of minds not Obwwamn to
any extent to the lessons Zmﬁ:wm..émm ﬂamo.mwam. s
on every hand. I had arranged with a Ewo_w Eﬂm
at the pa that if he would come up on Saturday to

my house in Greytown with his horse and trap, I

lown an organette, so that we could
W%mmw%ﬂ_mm:m%mmo. He s_nmm pleased, and no&c%m?
and on Sunday mornings, when fine, two or & :_umm
of my girls and myself walked three E:\am me.ouﬁwo
meeting house and entertained owur mzmrww :M.P:ﬂnm_
with singing and music and a rmwﬁwﬁ.mw - n
when we were leaving for home they g.o:m Wﬁ to F_ﬂm
as many water-melons as we could carry. mqoos
not refuse the gift, for it would have given o m:nﬂ
but to the people whom we met it looked as zﬂoJm.
we had been out on a foraging expedition. In mu:m
Maori dwelling, twenty years after, one of z:ww NM
pawai girls, now a portly woiman, shakes my han n
as she reminds me of some teaching aomm. anongs

- people. ) )

wmm:nomo%mmnnow with this seance with ":m.?.mwwﬂ _w I
may state that two years after; the occupier Q~ :m.
house where we met passed away. mo._.:m:_zm :mmﬁ
she controlled Sister Aunie, called me ~ Fader, Hfm
word she always used when addressing me. _:m
few words she made me understand that Hiki ha
not forgotten me,

B e

IS
Icould fill a book with incidents of spirit com-

munion, of despairing souls confessing to crimes

; i i h, of friends long sepa-
rated brought together, and instances showing how
little children act as ministering angels. But it must
not be supposed that it is uecessary for all spirits to
come back to earth to get help. Oh, no. Mighty
bands of advanced and powerful spirits direct aund
also help in uplifting souls out of the hells of the
spirit world, byt they bring many into earth condi-
Htons for help to show us the condition of those who
lived a selfish and wicked life when on eartl,

LIFTING SOULS OUT OF THE DEPTHS.
There is no work among mortals which receives

the blessings of angels more than that of helping
a fallen brother or sister to rise higher. The great-

est teachers the world has known taught thal to

help one’s fellows is the most Godlike work we can
engage in. It is the work of angels both on earth
and in the lower heavens, and thousands of unde-
veloped souls who surround the earth are uplifted
through the organism of a medium. Our medium
has around her a band of spirits who protect her
from the influence of those who come from the
depths. That the reader may understand how we
work with such I will give instances.

A WOMAN OF THE CITY.
She was one who, at an early age, entered upon
a life of infamy. Several others of the same class
were brought with her; she, being of the talkative
order; was spokeswoman, I greeted her with “Good
evening,” and she returned the greeting, with a nod
aind a smile, .
“You had a gay time when on earth,” I said, and
she replied,

:Oz:mr.zm.m:mHmEmz: having a-gay time as
you call it.” .

..
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She nodded when I asked her if she knew she
was in the spirit world. “No doubt you often think
of girlhood days and of mother,” I added.

This “remark? had the effect intended.” With a
wave of the hand, as though a little put out, she
said, “Why do vou bring up the days of childhood
again? They are past and I do not want to think
of them, When we go out into the world we leave
the happiness of childhood away behind.”

“But do you not feel an unrest, an unsatisfied
feeling concerning the past? Thousands of women,
like you, have awakened to remorse in the spirit
world ; they have bemoaned their low condition,
and in the bitterness of despair have prayed for
help. At once an angel has grasped the raised
haids and spoken loving words. Have you never
prayed that the happiness of childhood might come
to you once more ! Would you not like mother to
come close and fondle you as in days gone by ¥’

That her mother should see her and know the
worst was too much. She shook her head.

|l then opened the door of hope to her; spoke of
the lowly Nazarene and his love and sympathy for
the outcasts of society, and with my hand upon her
shoulder prayed that the light of heaven might lead
this soul out of darkness. And the prayer was at
ouce answered. Her mother came to the wandering
child, and tears of joy mingled on both sides,

A HARD WOMAN,

Another woman, we were told, would be brought
into earth conditions to see 1f it would hasten her
release. She was English, and had owned large
mills or factories, had amassed wealth, mostly by
the cruel sweating system. Some hundreds had
been in her employ, aud she, being hard and mer-
ciless in disposition, utterly selfish, and avaricious,
had crushed the life out of many and created

MR. W. C. NATION'S RESIDENCE AT LEVIN,
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misery and hopelessness instead of happiness. She
took control of the sensitive and wag i a very low
condition. She moaned, and sajid, “Why, oh why?
Why could not my wealth have brought me what it
did on earth

Isaid, “I am sorry, lady, that you do not enjoy
life as you did once. Does not the reason lie within
yourself ? Perhaps, in the widst of your wealth you
did not think of the happiness and comfort of those
who were in your employ. In their poverty an(l
times of sickness you showed 1o sympathy and did
not help them.” :

She was indignant at such plain words and said,
“Why should | have troubled abous them? 1ep.
ployed them ang ‘paid them for their work. They
always received their wages ; then what had their
poverty or sickness to do with me ?”

“Do you understand the chain that binds you
I asked, for, like Marley ip Charles Dicken’s ghost
story, she wore g chain. .

“No, I do not,” she said, with evident annoyauce,
Why is it that T am served like this she asked,
" Well, lady, you made that chain—every Jink of
1t”  She turned and looked at me with an archeg
brow.

I continued: “ You, no doubt, have read the works
of Charles Dickens.”

She nodded.

Then you wiil remember how Marley wore 2
chain and articles which represented what hig mind
Was most occupied with when he lived on earth.
If you examine your chain you will see that every
link and what is dltached to them symbolises your
actions and thoughts wheh youran a big busipess
in England. Your mind was and is your real self»

She listened atteatively, - )

“Your mind was absorbed with thoughts of this
world’s wealth, and is so still.  Your position, your
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wealth, and your business, were the gods you wor-
shipped—they were vour golden calf; and unfil
your idols are disowned, you will malke no progress.
Many of the grandees in this world think they pos-
great wealth, but the truth is the wealth possesses
them. [t possessed you; it made you its slave, and
vou made others your slave to get it.”

She looked down at her hands, then told me she
had been.many years in spirit world., I urged her
to go among those she had treated harshly and tell
them that she repented of her doings, but she shook
her head slowly, as though that was too much to
attempt.

The next day we were told she had been thinking
deeply, but could not rencunce her earth ties. Ano-
ther day passed and the chain had disappeared and
she was emancipated. Bright spirits were now her
helpers on the toilsome journey upwards. It would
be a sorrowful pathway, for she would have much
to overcome, but it leads to happiness. She is an
intelligent woman and will help others.

’ A DESPERADO WON.

He was a rough fellow, whose life liad been spent
in ships upon the sea~a desperado, who defied the
laws of God and man, and crushed the spirit in
every man he got into his power. The sensitive’s
face took on a defiant expression, the fists were
clenched, and feelings seemed too strong for speech,

[ said, " What have [ done to stir youup? Can-
not you be {riendly ? If you and I had met in the

- flesh, say in the bush, [ suppose you would have
looked upon the offer of a pipe of tobacco as a

friendly act, and you wouldnt say nay to a nip of.

whisky.”

This drew him out. With anger blazing in his
face he snarled, “If I wanted a pipe do vou think
I’d ask you for it, or a whisky either. Do you think

1IQ
Ud take from you ? You think 't
. youre a grand ma
wﬁ you're a sneak, and you sneak Umoc_mzumﬂ mmc:mm
elong to you, [This referreq to our rescue work
among those in the lower planes of spirit life]. And
you think you'll get something for what you're do-
wﬂmumﬁwzwwﬁ.cr mwﬁ wait. If I get hold of you vou’'ll
1in ¥ i
get ¢ g tor sneaking some that belong to
I'taughed and told him I would i
confinue to take
as many as I could from such a couditi
Byinany oidition as he wag
Hmym shook his fist in my face, and said, “ Tl wait
until you come over. I'll meet !
oy <o you and you'll know
Hrm medium said afterwards that this man made
:mm feel towards e a cruel ferocity and a desire to
F:.E me. She felt that she was held in restraint by
wﬁ mv;m_uﬁ_ band as far as her elbows, this man only
eing able tou " part of her
:%\rmﬁ a wm%wm _%m_mmﬂw mmm«ﬁomw%mm m.wswm.. i
“Thank you for the promic s replid.
Lhank . promise of such a welcome.”
eicome” you call it. You won't get a wel-
coue from me, but you'll remember me.”

. I'hope I will meet you,” I rejoined. “I see you
are a man with a strong will and a leader of men
and 'm glad we have met ; but don’t go away with
m.m ﬁmm that you cun intimidate me, - :

::_ fight you, if you want to,” he said. :

Very well. br:.a now, my friend, let me explain
why I am engaged in this work of sneaking ' souls
as you term it. Mmsa that vast numbers are in n_mm..
bair and misery in what we call the hells of your
spirtt world, and I and those with me are devoting
wE..m:E..m_mm to H.Mwmc:Em all we can. Do you think

will ‘give up this work because of your thr
Omrwwo, my good fellow.” ’ reats £
" Yes,” he chipped in, “you think yvou're doi
] B ] n
something grand. Well, you needn’t try your rmzm.
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upon me. I know you think you'll get me, but I'm
damn’d if you will,”” and he spoke hotly. ) hat
“If you prefer to remain as you are, . .D.:J._m_ :m~
is your business, But why are you anpry about my
'k I asked.
ému__wxwu:m Mo%.: he snapped. “You have drawn
some of my people after you. I'd like to w:m&z
what you are going to do with them now you've
sneaked them. I can get others, you w:wé. L
“If 1 have drawn some from your rule,” 1 :w.v:mm__
“they are now in a higher condition. There are

- powerful spirits in the regions beyond who are en-

gaged in lifting every soul that .E:..mﬂmoﬁ. a .m.u_mmnww
life, and if you try to hinder their work you wi _u.m
swept aside. You and I may differ in E:mw.én_.%-
lieve to be the correct thing, but in my ear Q.- __ mm
had the same influences o:nrica. me as m:n.:n.%n
you, I might now have been standing by wow: wm,. c.
We might have been pals, m_korm:::m in holding
aker ones in our power i . ]
:»WHMF_WWMPM:E_ as I weat on.  “Both of us can _cmur
back to the days of our youth—to childhood. O_mm
we not call up to m:,_am:oww the old home ; yes, and
"s care and love ?
Ewﬂw%mnww_ﬁ My mother never cared 2 damn about
. left me to go my own way. )
Eamu_:muﬂrm_uno bicfore ﬂm{_a‘m found one ,.i,_o.mso_ﬁo __:
such a way of his mother, and be afterwai ds _Euo%m
gised, saying he did not mean what he said. 4
the man I was now ﬁ_mm%:m with my heart went ou
in tenderness, and T said—
" F.mosa. w,o: have.drawn me close to you. i oﬁm
my mother a wealth of love for my E?E.Ewp.:m_w_ m%
I can sympathise with you. My life would Uf_o m_ ¥
have been a rough one, like yours, had I not had a
mother’s love and guidance. And now let me Mm_mm
a place at your sidé and tell you that I exten Ho
you the hand of a brother—of one who feels deeply
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that your Iot has been a hard one, and I wish we
could be chums. Give me your hand.”

He did not respond, but there was 1z change in
his demeanour, and I went on speaking.

“I'm not going to preach to you, but T ask you to
£0 away, alone, and sit down and think. You are
ina desolate, dreary region. There is not a flower
nor even a blade of grass growing there; no strain
of sweet music comes to you. All the beauty of
nature is shut out, Try to think of me as one who
owns that your lot might have heen mine, and [
want to stand by your side; I want you and I to
work together to help others.  You're not happy,
and I want you to share my happiness. Wil you
think over what I have said and let us be friends?”

He nodded his head, but said not a word, e
felt that I meant what [ said, and when I bade him
farewell il was with the conviction that another
strong recruit and with him some of his band, would

-1ise to higher things. 1 believe he will smile when

iic lells the story of how he was “ sneaked.”

These are the men we delight to win-—~men who
have, through their lves of crime, sunk into a hell
of their own making ; who, being men of powerful
witl, lord it over others, and keep them in subjec-
tion, making them tools to do their bidding. They, .
truly, make “hell” flor others. Some who sing
about the “the land that is fairer than day” forget
that there is also a land where millions dvrel} in
darkness, and where those who were fiends on earth
are fiends still, revelling in evil doing. TIn the
work of saving souls who are held in subjection by
these monsters in vice and cruelty, we naturally
draw them to us, and they come with the bitterest
of hatred, threatening us with awful punishments
fordrawing away those who have been under their
power. No circle should undertake this work that
does not recognise what it means to a mediym who
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has no band of protectors on the mc:..; side. ww
unspiritual circle is a danger for everyone nﬁ. o
especially the medium.  Our medium is un er 1
care of exalted intelligences, and there m_:w Himes,
while she is delivering an address, when _m he wmc,.nmﬁ
veloped in a blaze of light dazzling to the m
m%mmu.s the following Thursday evening we :mmnw Mmm
usual circle for rescue work, and at the n_omxw 0 Jhe
circle a control came and ms.onnra.m out a m%z | o
me and then to my wife. It was this man. e M d
a talk together, and I must be content to mﬁm:u :
short sammary of what he said. He ocB.Em:omvmmw
saying, “ You don’t kaow whata week this has e
for me. Hell is no name for it ; it has cwm: mwmwy.%
to me; I have been tortured as with hot :o:mmosu 1
ing me through. m,:owmm :m_ﬁm nmmgwrwo mwm%mpqum
nder iy heel, and [ s
Mwmwwﬂw%:mma|won a few, but many hundreds zﬁm
them. Oh, if you could know what :womm 80
have suffered through me. seeit m& now. ! told
With words of hope I tried to cheei _:5.. anc told
him that his duty was to ask Em:moﬂo forgive hin
B n work for their emancipa . .
Em,wwwmwu:mn__ “1 fear they will never look to ﬁzwum Momn
that. They have suffered. I realise now my be
nature, and I deserve allT am mamm_.:.ﬂm. e ox.
I told him that the torture of remorse Emmm he LH
perience of all repentant ones such as wm, N:ME
asked “Have you a desire to get back on the
- - Vum . .
"ﬂhwmw Wmm_zmn_ taken aback at mzm:qw%%w”m:os_ and in
'ong, firm voice he answered, !
: Mﬂwdﬂw@_ oﬂm transgressors is hard, m::m. crmu.. »:n_u:ﬁm
has a rugged and a slippery mr_:r.wmﬁo% ):_mm put
he will triumph, and be a deliverer for .Twaw _._J:wn
kept under his heel. Let all who read this na :Mm
pray that he may overcome and win many souls,
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I have helped many a desperado, They have
come full of malignity and threatened me with ail
the terrors of the hells from which (hey came, At
times it was difficult to get a quiet hearing, and
when [ succeeded jp pacifying them by calling up
bygone days in their earthly homes and the happy
days of childhood and youth, tetling them thart they
would rise out of the depths into which they hag
sunk, they would Stop me and say, “ There is no
hope; I'm in hell ” and some would quote what
the minister said, " Once in hell, in hell for ever IV
If these ministers knew that they were damning in-
Stead of saying souls, they woulqg repent with bitter
tears. These poor souls are in the cells of despair,
are bolted in by an ignorant, unfeeling clergy. They
are like slave-drivers, ancl they lay into their con-
gregations with the whip of 2 Gog of wrath, whose
torments are eternal | Verily, they meet a reward.

I tell the hopeless ones that the door of mercy is
never shut, that I recognise all of them ag brothers
and sisters, and pour the oil of consolation into the
heart of my listener, As a rule I win them. They
give me the hand of friendship, and ministering
angels take them in hand. Coming back into the
earth conditions angd meeting with kindness is a
great help to numbers,

We have dealt with drunkards, misers, murderers,
suicides, harlots, ba by farmers, the horribly pro-
fane, intelligent disputants, clergymen, gamblers,
cruel masters, but I think the religious bigots are as
hard to win as the outcast. The love of self and
spiritual pride are fetters that keep them in the
dreary wastes and marshes of a false theology for
years.

Some of our work has been carried out in ceme-
leries where numbers of spirits wander about wait-
ng for the Lord to come, or the sounding of the
last trump, The bondage of church teaching has

—




124

very much surprised us. In these “cities of the
dead 7 clairvoyants can testify to the great number
of spirits wandering aimlessly about.

A NEGRO.

We have talked with negroes and some of those
who are working for their uplift. The negro does
not love the white man. One was brought for me
to speak to. He said :—" You not like some of de
white men ; dey cruel; dey beat us and take de life
and soul out ob us wid de whip. Dey call us dogs
and swear all de time. You love de darkie people
and tell dem of a better time. Oh, massa, fong time
ago de white man in ships came to our country and
he steal de faders and de moders, and de chil’'en
too, and den dey sell us to wicked men to work in
de cotton plantations, and we cry hec’use we got no
frien’s. De white man so cruc! he kill us and don’t
care. Yonu talk to wmy pcople, but dey tink dey is
slaves stili, and 'fraid ob de man wid de whip, if he
come along. Dey not know dat dey hab been dead
and lef’ de old plantation. Dey caniot understan’,
Some of my people come wid me to-night to hear
you talk. Try to make dem know dey in de pirit
land, and de white man can no beat and flog and
kill now. You come ober here and talk to lot ob de
darkies when yo’ body ’sleep. You come in 'pirit
and tell dem dey not slaves ; but, oh Massa, dey do
not believe. My people all in de dark.”

Tn our home seances we often talk with the dark-
skinned people, and try to show them that they are
out of the old body and away from the old planta-
tion and the slave-driver, but they live in fear of
the whip and are afraid to think, There are many
like them all around us in “ civilised ? Jife; and in
the churches the members are in almost as wuch
in fear of a new idea as the negro.

Connected with the work of rescuing souls in the
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WWMWM%WMM% of the spirit world I may state that for
) years we, in Levin, have devoted
time to it. And “ Sister Annie.” wi o hsban
it er Annie,” with her husbax
MWWHNM:M.MM rmiw also given much time to this Sow.mk
- M ¥ !
sittin, v the purpose twice and often thrice a

OUR SPIRIT VISITORS,

The talks with our spirit frie iresi
were tlines of 89.85:% They mmwm‘wwmrmmwrm”mwnﬁ
J&% and encouraged us to stand fast in the face w__
the opposition of those who were ignorant of ti
M.w.m_n.w_wmnmﬁ wﬁ:.mw communion, and of the trials &”M
no ::mnﬁm:n(wn_:w\m_.,?. We have staunch friends in
?@@ME:@W:_ _s.o know as “ Noe ” said one evening :
” .nc_:m_ MF m mmmo.n_ in having high and lofty souls
Lo comc 0 0 F.: to you. Your labour to uplilt the
dwellers in darkness draws them to give you hel
in this important work. I have watched u\o:_.m .
n_nwe,c:_.m and bid you go on, for no obstacle %”:
hirder your progress. 1 hope to bring my loved o.:m
—my soul partner—one to me a star, an inspiration
We all have our spirit mates, sharing Em:mmmn_w.
other the brightaess of the pathway, the fullness of
love, and working together to help others to ascend
to the heights beyond. My Joved one and I are as
%w? QME.:@:& on as in our youth on earth. There
mwoﬁw and wedded, and we dwelt in happiness.

1e passed on before me, and my earth life becam
zﬁ.wm:.z. Did she wait for me? Yes. Was I m.om.am
for her company? No. I had to journey throu w
.ﬁ:o.uoém_. planes. What led me on? That m%_.
until that day I stood beyond what you call .mn:m.
moéo_..mm:..: plane.” It was like the awakening to a
new life, and she stood before me in a bright m:w_sa
mering garment. Ever since, her inspiration vmm
led EmOo:. Can you understand the yearning of my

[RC .



126

soul-during the separation of years] Yet for all I
gained I now say,.' It was well”. My earth life led
me to sink, and so I had to journey 1n the lower and
darker realms. You may ask me, * Are we to sink ¥
Not as I did, friend. But you are often in the lower
grades of spirit life as a worker to redeem those
whose deeds have weighted and sunk them into the
depths of hopeless despair. By this work you are
helning yourselves on ward-—more ::.M: you under-
stand. You stoop low to help those in the &.mcgm“
and an angel hovers over you in turn tosustain you
and inspire you in your work. My loved one will
come to you as a messenger of glad tidings. She
brought me love and spirituality ; she will bring the
same to you—peace, harmony, love. I have seen
your pathway in the past, and 1 can trace it in the
Tuture. It is no closed book to us; but some things
we dare not give ; we give ouly that érmn.: is neces-
sary. Letlove abide with you, breathe it In your
speech, show it in all your actions, so you will keep
in touch with the love spheres. One of the writers
of old truly said; ‘Love never fails’ You may
have many gifts, but love wins souls, creates hap-
‘piness for others, and fills you own moi.ssmg the
highest delights. As the heacon light shines over
dark waters to the toiler on the sea, so ﬁo;o:p..rmf
shine for the benefit of the derelicts of humanity.

Oﬁbﬁﬂmﬁm OF THE SPIRIT WORLD.

And now let us leave the things of this life and
learn what we can of the conditions of life after the
soul has left the body. We could il a book with
the accounts given by those who have passed on,
but we must condense.

THE HELLS OVER THERE.

The late W. T. Stead, speaking through a me-
dium, said:—"1t is not all joy, all delight, in this
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wonderful land. Let me assure you that there are
hells over here just as terrible, in a spiritual sense,
as those of brimstone and fire preached in evéry
denomination by those who have not attained any
spiritual knowledge, and, indeed, as dark spiritually
as the lurid doctrines with which they blaspheme
the Divine Inteliigence—Divine Love. Do not think
that any carthly rank, of pope, cardinal, emperor,
king, or potentate of any kind, or any earthly pos-
sessions whatever can give immunity from the law
of justice and love over here. It is, indeed, quite
the reverse. Those in high estate have a greater
responsibility and have to answer for souls whom
they have in any way influenced in a wrong direc-
tion. o

Good as it has been to write about the surpassing
beauty, the ineffable joy encircling those who have

lived up to their highest ideals, it 1s just as impor--

tant for the world to know of the hells awaiting
depraved souls, who are simply filled with horror
and dismay at inding the result of evil deeds done
in the flesh, and are consumed with remorse just as
awful as the material fire depicted by ecclesiastics.
But there is no ‘eternal’ punishment. 'Tis a mon-
strous fallacy--one of the cruellest and most wicked
dogmas that ever darkened the souls of mankind.
Nothing is more untrue and more degrading than to
talk about the wrath of God and the eternal tor-
ments of the damned. Beliefs of this kind are the
fertile source of error of every kind.

To imagine for one instant that any human being
is authorised to give a passport to a soul leaving
the body for its spiritual home is rank blasphemy
To imagine that any man can forgive sins is worse
than blasphemy. It is binding fetters round the
soul and hindering its growth. There is no forgive-
ness of sins. The onlv way of escape from sin is to
grow nearer to the light, to the encircling love wait-
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ing to lift every downcast sou! when once it turns

to higher things. Itis one of the immutable laws
of the universe that each soul must and can only
grow from within that spark of divinity so ocmn.ﬁ:.ma
by the lusts of the fAesh......... ] . .,
A desire of mine to visit “the spirits in prison
came to me and quick as thought I was transported
to the dark abysses of spirit life. I was not alone.
Going about with veiled faces—as _the glance even
of those angelic beings is as blinding asa lightning
flash-—-they are at the side of any who, in hopeless
despair, call upon a higher power for u..,m:u. To those
who have attained at least to a divine discontent
with their surroundings they give hope and aspira-
tion. To hate and loathe tlre companionship of the

_depraved souls they are associated with is the first

step onward. [ have seen spirits m:ﬁmm,oi.om their
surroundings and set to help someone still lower
than themselves, to rise.

It was my privilege to speak to seme of these out-
cast spirits. As Christ went to speak o the spirits
in prison, I reminded them that each of them could
become a Christ. 1 tried to teach them that God
does not punish ;' that each soul makes its own bea-
ven or'its own hell. Like the prodigal in the para-
ble, the.repeniant soul has only to turn towards :um
light and say, “I will arise and go to my father,
and it is drawn one step nearer to the Divine Source
of Love, which will at last draw all ::.Em._u;w. to
itself. I gave the injunction, “Be a Christ!” with
even greater emphasis from this side of life than
when I was in the flesh. Every individual soul in
“earth Iife, in the prizons of spirit life, and through
all the grades reaching upwards, has the same road
to travel. The great law of Progression through
service to others prevails throughout.
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DYING—NO PAIN IN IT,
DESCRIBED BY A VISITOR FROM THE SPIRIT WORLD,

There is no pain indying ! It is as the ebbing of
a tide; as the flowing away of a stream; as the
passing from snow-clad Switzerland through a
tunnel and alighting in sunny Italy ; asthe passing
out of the darkness of night-into a pertect day. It
is 2 wonderful surprise, to find oneself floating out
of the limitations of time into the immeasurable
space of eternity. :

The greatest surprise ot all is that you: feel the
gliding away of human things without a pang, or a
regret. You feel that pain itself has -departed, and
glad of death even while it is upon you. QOne can-
not understand, unless one hag passed to mountain
heights and seen the glory of the sun rise. far out
upon the sea; seen it suddenly come up, tipping,
Tor the moment, the waves with crimson and gold,
and then rise in full glory, as though night had
never been there. . : o

If you have inhaled the perfume of a flower, but
have never scen one; if you have read musical
notes, but have never heard them expressed; if you
have thought of love, but have never loved—then
you can imagine what the mortal state is comparecl
to the immortal. You are awake, alive, active; the
dull lethargy of pain and suffering, departing as
with a breath, and the strong strength of active life
surging around, above, beneath ; the ineffable rest,
floating out into an infinity of certainty, while all
material things, save love and consciousness, seemed
cvanescent. This was the experience.

Oh, but the quickening of the spirit! I cannot
tell you what it is like. It is like an oratorio com-
pared to the simplest-melody ; like love itself that
vanquishes the night of time and the pain of death.
F was presented to MYSELF] My thoughts, all my
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past life, were impersonated. Everything I had
thought or done came before me in form—in beauty
or deformity.

I cannot think what death would be to him who
has never done a thing for humanity, or loved any
one. I am told there are barren wastes in human
souls devoid of love. I am told there are wilder-
nesses in Spirit-life devoid of flowers, and music,
and children’s faces, and sweet smiles of grateful
acknowledgment from those whom one tried to help
and redeem in outward life.

In the spirit all things become real. We are no
longer masked by selfish desires and impulses. We
see things without the tinge of the external body.
Even the material brain loses its power to delude
us. We grow to become what our thought is, and
our light and life are made beautiful by the gran-
deur of the image that we have built for humanity.

1 now know why I have ineffable hope for every
race beneath the sun, because all races are peopled
from the skies. I now know why I had every hope
for the uplifting of every child of earth to the high-
est splendour. I now know why womankind always
appealed to me with mute lips and longing eyes to
be released from the thraldom of the subtle chain
that the ages have woven around her. It was be-
cause of the spiritual firmament thatI learned that
the augel of life is dual, and man and woman are
fashioned in the image of God. I know now why
every secret hope, whether veiled within the skin of
the African, or bound down by the narrow limits of
Qriental custom, or veiled in the Red Indian, ap-
peals to me as belonging to somewhat beyond what
matter and man had bestowed.

Yes, death is the living splendour of the universe.
Witlhout it there is no spring-time or blossom—no
rave transmutation of things that changes night to

day. Without it the ebb and flow of human affairs
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would become solidified and crystallised, ar
to-day would be petrified in the midst VW@M%MM
and crime. Without death you could mever rid
wozamﬂm of error, Without it you could not grow
Into diviner manhood and womanhood.

. What has come to me is the resutt of death. I am
:.m.:mmmﬂ.mm. [ am all T hoped to be; all that I as-
pired to vm. I stand before you perceiving that
which is highest and best in every soul; knowing
that every mwomm:ﬁ feeling, and inspiration towards
m.oca:mmm has its prototype in splendour in the spi-
w.ﬁ_hmm_ Um%m.. Death makes all this possible to he
césémwm. t gives you the key to the HEUF of your

Millions of souls are coming earthward to i i
mankind. .H@mw will speak c.w.:w a sound M%HMMMHMW
than the surging of the s5ea, more vocal than the
voice of the great waterfalls, more potent than the
sweeping of winds over myriads of forests. Death
and Lile are one, and these voices are the voices of

those who have passed throu h
the
Death, and beckon you o:aﬁm_.m.m gateway of

AWAKENING TO THE- LIFE BEYOND,

This little book, dealing with the unseen world. is
%:E_mrma. not only to show how near the spirit EOM.E
15 to us who are still in the flesh, but to 1ift the
thoughts of the reader to understand in some mea-
W:m.ommmwmuﬁ :Mm ém.m,:H be like after the transition which

eath. he spirit.

rmH_. ctory ea e orl ”Ib t.of a young woman tells
. Lwas lying very ill. Iremember the d - gi

Ing me something in a spoon, and then :%n%.nomu_wﬂ.
held me in his arms, I felt a strange drowsiness
come over me, and then I lost consciousness. When
T awoke I was free from pain, and looking across
the room I saw my father, who had been dead some
years. 1t was him in spirit. I said, “ Father, is it
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yvou !’ He smiled and came towards me. [ did not
think I could walk, but rose and went towards him,
and was surprised that [ was not tired. He took me
in his arms and said, * Come with me.”

I'had thrown a wrap around me, and each step I
took was firmer than the last. I felt so glad. Still,
T did not know I was a spirit. As we passed out of
the hall into the street [ said, “ Father, 1 have been
so ill, and the night is cold.” The stars were shin-
ing, and the ground covered with snow. All the
village was .asleep, but I saw people going to and
tro. 1 recognised some of them, and one was an old

-neighbour, a miserly, sanctimonious man. I stopped

£t

and said, “ Father, that man is dead; he has been
dead a long time. Aund lock, there is that man who
was thrown from his carriage and died last winter.”
Then I saw an elderly woman, a2 good old soul. She
came from a house where there was sickness.

We moved on, and it was a gloricus day. “Itis
a good world,” I said. “There are better things to
see,” said my father.

Soon we were beyond the old scenes. My father
held my hand and I rose with him. I was brought
to a place of rest. When I awoke I found myselfin
a beautiful place. There were hills and wvast dis-
tances, . forests and shining waters and green fields.
Flowers were abundant, and the air was alive with
perfume. It was glorious. Truly there is no death.

LIFE IN THE SPIRIT WORLD.
THROUGH THE MEDIUMSHIP OF MES C. C. RATION.
"You have asked me to give youa general view of

spirit life. Well, there are sublime heights to which
I cannot soar, and there are depths into which pure
and mighty spirits only descend, on errands of love
and mercy. All spirits live in the conditions they
make for themselves, and I will give you a descrip-

ion of this life as I am enjoying it.--And yet no one
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can convey in earthly language the ineffable beauty
of the scenery and the delights of friendly inter-
course. We have homes and all of them accord
with the taste of the dwellers therein. Those with
artistic tastes and cultured minds have exquisitely
furnished homes, surrounded with everything pleas-
ing to the eye in the kingdom of Nature. They are
little Paradises, and those who live here are souls
whosc natures reflect and shed forth goodwill and
love to all around. We have all kinds of institu-
tions. There are receiving homes for infants and
others for children of all ages, who arc instructed in
various ways, according to age and capacity, then
passed on to higher standards. love i1s the ruling
power, and parents who have been bereaved can be
comforted by the knowledge that their bahes and
little ones are betler off in the Summer Land than
under the most favourable conditions on earth. As
they grow they are taught much from Nature, for
all grow to the stature of men and women. I have
seen parents at the grave of a little lost darling; not
knowing that the child is not there. Still, planting
flowers on the grave is not without a recompence,
for it is a link that helps tender thoughts to go out
to the absent one. It is a fact that babes are often
brought and placed at the mother’s side as she lies
asleep, when conditions are suitable. The soul of
the mother knows her child is there. DBut parents,
as a rule, are too earthly minded, and in time the
tender lgve shrivels up into just a remembrance.
And when a mother In after years comes over the
border she is perhaps met by a son or daughter, tall
and beautiful. She expecied that some one would
take her to see her “ little one,” and she can hardly
realise that it has been growing all through the
time of separation. )

Do children grow in idleness, passing the time in
fairy-land ? - No. - They have knowledge imparted
R
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to them on somewhat similar lines to those in the
gchools of earth. They have teachers who develop
the possibilities of the mind. - As the children ad-

‘vance in knowledge work 1s provided for them.

The little children have told you how they have
been taught to sing and how they have sung to the
‘poor spirits in misery and carried them flowers. A
happy beginning. Then they go on taking their
degrees in different branches of education. Eternal
progress is the lot of all.

You have asked the condition of the soldiers who
came over here during the great war. Well, there
are no deformities of body here; but the spirit of
the man is perfect, and he is surprised, after recov-
ering from the shock of death, to find that he has a
soul body, a counterpart of the fleshly one, sound
and active. IHe feels the separation from his loved
ones, but after a while he finds solace in the new
life and longs to communicate with those still on
the earth.

Each man and woman on coming over to us are
the same in disposition and character. The mask
of pretence <rops off with the body of flesh and you
are seen and known for what you are. People min-
gle together as in earth life, and they have dislikes
and likes, hates and loves. The man or woman of
low character gravitale to the low planes, and can-
not live with the refined souls who by their aspira-
tions and striving after good have lifted themselves,
There are innumerable souls wandering in darkness.

- They are shut away from all light—in the darkness

of the mind. Take, for an instance a woman who
on the earth read nothing but frivelous literature.
When she comes here her mind is a blank. She is
mentally blind to higher things. Another phase of
darkness is found among religionists. Hereis a
‘man who believes that he has all the truth given to

mortals from ' God. He preaches it here, and con-
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demns those who differ from him. He shuts up his
Em:.& tight like the oyster; he has no room for a ray
of light; he holds to his particular brand of reli-
glon and lives for years in darkness with no know-
mo&mm of the beauties and splendours of life in the
spint.

Perhaps you hesitate to believe that denomina-
tional churches here. There are cathedrals here far
more magnificent than those of earth, and all kinds
of religious beliefs. Go to any member of a church
and try to alter his opinions ; he rejects your argu-
ments. It is the same here. The man waits for his
Lord to come. But he will break through his shell in
time. There are thousands of Orders here, called
after some pet theory or saintly personage. Those
who now speak with you claim no distinction ; nor
do we pay homage to any high-raised angel. God
1 supreme. 'We bow before Him alone.

SEARCHING FOR HEAVEN.
JOHN WESLEY, THE WELL-KNOWN PREAGHUR, SPRAKS,

We have all heard of the Rev. John Wesley, who
founded Methodism. He has spoken from spirit
life through Mrs Cora Richmond, an American lady,
describing his welcome in the spirit world and what
he found there; how he searched for heaven as he
pictured it when he was on earth. He was taken by
a majestic Oriental guide to the heavens of different
nationalities and religious worshippers, and Wesley
says i — . :

We traversed what seemed to me interminable
spheres, with great rapidity, and saw innumerable
beings. We visited several spheres. At last we
passed through what seemed to be a narrow belt of
:mﬁmmzammosm ether, which had connection with the
earth,

“Here,” said my guide, “is the heaven of the
Protestant Christians,” 1 noticed that there were
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various divisions, as though each was careful to be

separate from the others. 1 said, “What is this ?
Surely among brethren there can be no such divi-
sions-into creeds since they’ have passed from the
earth.”

“Certainly,” he said. “Over there are the Bap-
tists ; yonder the Presbyterians; and all denomina-
tions distinctly represented ; while farther on are
the followers- of the Roman Catholic faith, who
have a heaven of their own, a state barred and
walled about that no Protestant can mzmm,.”: e

I was shocked and amazed, and I said, “ Does
Christ dwell here ? and are these my brethren ?”

“Christ does not dwell here,” he said, “because -

by their very pursuit of the kingdom of heaven he
is shut out ; these walls are the- barriers of their
own.creeds. . They have hemmed themselves, their
families, and their friends within these Em:mw -anl
now are singing hymns and expecting Christ to
come to them.”

“ What do they do ?” I asked.

“They sing praises and pray,” he said.

“But, do they do nothing for others ? [ asked,

. " Oh, no; thrirs is the ministry of self; the king-
dom of heaven was their small conceplion of it, and
their own happiness was the chief thought.”

¥ Do they- ever visit the earth ' I asked, )

He answered, " Never.- They believe not in an-
gelic visitations. They came here for rest from the
toil of earth, and they simply sing and wait for the
Christ to come. Their labours are ended.” .

And I saw that these minds were dwarfed; zum.:.
appearance was that of pigmies. They rotated in
an orbit of selfish aims, just for the ambition of the
kingdom of heaven ; that their object was salvation
for themselves and their friends ; that the different
walls were as impassable as though they had been
made of the solid substance from earth., “Oh,” I
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thought, “can I not g0 among them and show theni
that this is not the way.”

“ Wait awhile,” said my guide, “I will tell you
afterward. There is another heaven into which I
will introduce you.” . .

We passed on, andIrecognised some whose faces
were familiar on earth, whom I had supposed were
saved, who had pursued salvation with a'vigour and
carnestness that I had commended. They believed
themselves saved. I shall never forget their mourn-
ful singing, their shrivelled half-starved appear-
ance. We passed on unobserved, .

We entered a broad arena. [ could see, over upon
a slight eminence, a group oi people around what
seemed to be a teacher, guide, and friend. I asked,
“Who are these beings ? They do not seem tethered-.
and bound in any special way, buat who, intent
upon soime object of the mind, or employment, seem
to radiate :mm: all around them.”

He said: “This is the heaven of the disenthralled
souls ; those who have no special manner of salva-
tion; those who have come through no ereed or
dogma into the kingdom of heaven.”

I asked, “ Are these of Christian lands

“Of all lands beneath the sun,” he said, “and of
all faiths and beliefs : of all countries and climes,
They move in response to the thought that is with-

in them; who have the evidence and light of truth,

and who without any limitation, have sought only
the benefit of others””

I saw, as we approached, a number of people
gathered around a centre, within which there was a
radiant form teaching and instructing them ; and
the vast multitude swayed and moved around this
form, and messengers were sent hither and thither,
as though in obedience to mandates from the centre.
Isaw women clothed in spotless white, whose coun-
tenances were radiant with self-sacrifice, The little
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children were carrying lilies and white flowers, as
though inteat upon some errand of mercy, They
sped away toward the earth, and s..:ms. they came
back they were laden with burdens, which they laid
down at the feet of this teacher., )

Isaid: “Who are these, and why are they going
hither and thither as though intent upon some sub.
lime mission . :

By some sudden spell I was n:.mé.: toward them,
when, lo! g being of matchless, loving countenance,
like unto the Son of Man, stood in the midst of this
heaven without a name, where no Christian, no He-
brew, no Buddhist abode, but where the souls of all
who had won the fight seemed to congregate.

'l bowed my head in great humiliation and asked

. oif I might be'a message-bearer from this heaven,

¥ guide departed, and I was left standing in the
midst of a group of little children, who offered me
flowers. One said, “ Go, and if you know anyone
who is sorrowing, leave a flower in that home.’

I have been performing -this work. And now I
bring my offering to you. Task you to know Hr.mﬁ
the kingdom of heaven which [ found was not in
any distant place or sphere, as usually taught, bul
abides within you. (o, even into the lowliest Emnm.aw
of earth and bear a blessing to those who sorrow
Seek the kingdom of heaven by no selfish pathway,
but lay your offering at every human mrﬂn.m that is
in need of it. And the angels of God will bless
you, and multitudes who have risen from earth will
smile upon you in your work of love.

SPIRIT COMMUNION,

Spiritualists, in your seances do not rest satisfied
with common-place talk ; see toit Em».%om maqwm.nw.
Let your thoughts rise in a strong desire for spiri-
tuality, and you will gradually ::mom.m higher gifts.
The medium especially should do this, Inouyr little

B R e T e
AR A ;

139
circle we try to live in thought ‘in the ‘spirit world
and when, again and again, we have thanked a
beautiful spirit for coming to us, the answer has at
times been in effect, “ Your thoughts draw us to you,
We can come clpse to those who long for our com-
pany.” And whas pathos, what tenderness, what
rich love are expressed in their inessages, and the
sweetest of influences stea] over us. ’

There is no sweeter comfort than that which this
spirit communion brings. It speaks peace to every
one when passing through the dark hours of sorrow
or pain’
so-called death, banishing the false teachings of a
God of wrath and an everlasting place of forment,
Awful doctrines | The bereaved are learning that
those who have passed on are alive, conscious, not

afar off, and that they can speak through the veil.
that separates,

Thers is no death | An angel form
Walks o'er the earth with silent tread,

He bears our beat loved things away,
And then we call them dead.

There is no death! The stars go down
To rise upon some fairer shore ;

And bright in heaven's jewelled crown
They shine for evermore

CONDUCT OF CIRGLES. .

- If you are forming a circle see that those who sit
are earnest in their desire to develop not merely
merely psychic gifts, but spirituality ; gifts will fol-
low. Do not make the circle a religious affair for
form’s sake ; sit reverentially, avoiding all frivolous
small talk. Intelligent spirits do not visit frivolous
circles ; those of low grade do. A person with the
Tumes of liquor upon Him, or of tobacco, or dressed
in evil-smelling garments, should not be in any cir-
cle. Join hands and sit quiet ; singing, not loud, is
a help to cencenirate. The medium, before the time
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hould avoid H%Mw exciting conversation
itti qould a .
Mwmw_mwﬂmm% be of good service and help to those she

sits with. Spirit communion is a holy thing and it

rown to dogs.
mwmzw.&m.www%wm%umws:.& comes (he may :mﬁw ,wwumw
allowed to come for help), give a H.oﬁmmmﬁw Mm ne,
and urge upon him the fact that _:omHmeEmEcQ.
all, and show him the upward path. o Gm_m:nm”
the weal or woe of that soul may be in
Help him! )

CLOSING WORDS.

: gl t be
w the account of owr experiences mus

c,.ww::%wﬂwo a close. The narrative 1s one wmmwmmmmm
facts, and our hope is that those who Mm ecking
for mmn_m knowledge of the unseen %ao.ﬂm-w%m [ind
something helpful in this book. ﬂ hole in 2
sheet lets the hght through .?oE the o Hmzd.o oﬂ&.mﬂ
if what is written here lets in the light, he gbject
of its publication will have been mm:: w,wnoam o
sands of persons are inquiring Ermﬂ has become of
our friends who have passed on. H HMw % e like the
Indian chief, of whom it is recorde 1

fight in which his tribe had been badly beaten, he

at in the midst of the H.m::.m:ﬂm.wm his :.m_uc‘.hﬁ.m
W.Bmima their lessened :cﬁww_.m. Y Once w.ﬁw were
as the leaves of a tree,”” he sald; zo% 9._ L Draves
have gone, we know not where. Shall we ver se
them again? Two winters ago 1 .Ho.mm msw :mmm. Qm%
the jewel of my heart. I have mourned fo Jer day
fter day, but she does not come. Does s think
mm her “Red Feather?’ Is she with the Gr hm
mmu:.:w Is she with all om:._“umo_mww Wmﬂwmgmw_ww .m%m c
t that un

one would tell us abou o e ey wihe
i condition of mind of num of | 1 .
uwwwmmo:mm:n for knowledge concerning ﬂsmmb%owmﬁ
.mw, uch we say, “ Keep an open wind; an %o ot
wm Mmmm.& to use your reason, If you have ma . I
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truth be prepared to give .
up some OM your old ideas that canpot help you.
wﬁ:w_r during the great war, the British cruiser

Kent” sighted the escaping German “ Nurnberg,”

your mind to search for

in order to increase the speed of the cruiser because
the supply of coal was low, they smashed up the
boats and fed the furnaces with them. They thus
clestroyed all hope of escape if the cruiser was sunk.
But there was no thought of defeat. In your quest
for truth be prepared to burn up all the rubbish of
doctrines that will not save you when the body of
flesh sinks into the grave. You will have to fight.
Superstition, ignorance, malice, and misrepresenta-
tion have alwavs withstood the truth-seeker, and.
then, perhaps, vou are afraid to. harbour an opinion,
of your own., A young woman of my acquaintance
was walking home from church one Sunday morn-
ing in company with an elderly lady, and they fell
into conversation about the serinon. The young
lady said she did not believe that any souls would
be lost, as the clergyman had said. The old lady
said, “My dear, it is God’s revelation and we must
believe it. All we have to do is to simply believe.”
This is the condition of mind of thousands of pro-
fessing Christians and accounts for their low state,
We are told to “ prove ajl things,” and this cannot
be done without our reasoning faculties, Open your
mind, like a flower opening to the sun, and the rays
of divine truth will find you though you may be but
a little violet by the wayside. Look for a fuller, -
freer, happier life, and the angels of God will bless
you and lead you onward,
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- ADVICE TO INVESTIGATORS.

I you can get an intraduction to some experienced Spiri-
tunlist on whose good fatth you ean rely, ask him for ndviee;
snd ifhe is holding private civeles, seck permission to attend
oneg, 0, see how seances are conducted. ‘1here is, however, »
difficulby in obinining nceess to private eiveles, and you may.
bave ta form a eivele.in yonr awn home or at o friend’s honse.

- Al cirele of from four to eight persens is best, .some of the
negative, passive temperament, the rest of the more positive
type:s The female element is o great help.  8ib, positive and
negalbive alternately, secure against disturbance, in a subdued
light, round a small uncovered table. Place the palins of the
hands: flat upon the snrlace.

Quicet conversation may be indulged in, Avoid argument.
Scepticism is no hindrance to manifestations, but a cantanle-
rous person is & hindranece.  Hoft musie is often Lelpful.  Be
patient, for you may have to sit several times belore getting
anything, An hour is long enouglh for a sitting.

. If the table moves, let there be no excitement. As investi-

gators you mushk keep an evennind. The chairman of the
cirele should suppress anvthing that wonld upset the quich
of the sitling, and see that o frivelity in conversation is in-
dulged in,

He shounld row ask the unseen oporator questions. Tirst of
all, pive o kindly welcome; shen ask him to agree to a codoe
of signals.  Suggest that the table should il thres times if
the answer 18 Yes; once if the answer is No, and twice if the
reply expresses doubt. P'his settted, a sati factory start has
been made.

The next thing is to open up communication. The chairman
should propose that the unsosn operator should it she table
ab certain lettors of the slphabet when o name is required, as
for example the question is asked, Where did you meet your
denth P "The letters of the alphabet are now called over, aned
if the rveply is “ Tngland,” the table will tils ab B, then at N,
and so on until the full word is spelled.

Tt mnay be that the hand of w sister s Influeneed to it
writing on tho tabla, [ so, pul & sheet of paper on the fable
nnd a pencil in the hand of the wediam.  (These should be

)
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placed handy before the sitbing.) At first there may be only
a scrawl all over the paper, bub this may give placo 6o writing
in lnrge hand, unbil the controlling power is able Lo wrike in
the ordinary way. - Sometimes landscapes nre drawn, if the
coutrol was anything of an arbist.

If one of the cirele is entranced be very quiet and waib for

the control to speak.  If the medinm is shaken abont rather
roughly, expostulate, and, if this is unheeded, break up the
circle.  ‘T'he assistance of an experienced Rpivitunlist is neces
sary in such cascs. .
. In your investigatirns keep o levol head. “Try the spirits,”
is a Seriptural injunction, forin the unseen world there are all
the phases of charucter yon meeb with in this life. If spivis
of low degree come to your circie, throw ofl tv him or her the
most kindly infinences and reason with them  You may lift
them heavenwad, and thoy will become helpers.
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WHAT SPIRITUALISM 1, | - S .

1T TEACHES > : . - . : R
Persona) responsibiliby, e - VU : -
1t removes all fear of death, whicl iy really the portal of the . o ,

-spirib world. S : s ) .
It teachies that deatl is not he vesuntion of Hie, Lug nere . .

, chango of condition ! . . . .
Thab mau is & spiripual being now, even while encased in . T

Hesly, : ) : .
Pliat as o man sows on carth he veaps in the life to come, : . I B Co .o
"That those who have Passed on wre conscious—nob asleep. / . B . C e
That communion between the living und glhe » dead ¥ iy ; . : s

i scientifically proved. & ) S P - '

4 14 thas brings eomfort to e berenved, and alleviskes Hheir

; BULTOW, .

Spiribualism is a science, » religion, a plilosoply, and pm. w

braces bl whole readm of naturs, i R Coe ’ .

] It brings to the surfuco mun's spiritunl gifts, suel; a inspis . . : .

¢ ration, slsirvoyance, cluiravdience, healing powers, cke. oL . ’ :
It teaches tlat the spurk of divinity dwells iy all, . . : . -
That as a flower gradually unfolds in beauty, so does ohe ) .

spirib in men nnfold and develop in the spheres beyond. . : : - -

. Spivitualism iy God’s message to mortals, declaring thag . - ’

: biere is no doath ; that all who liave bassed ou still live; thag Ce "

there s hape in the life beyoud for the most sinful, and $hat . ’ . : ’ .

every soul will progress hrough the ages o coure to heighes : : .

sublime and glorious, where God is Love, sud Love 15 God :

I ' * .
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