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effect upon the foundations of religion. Religion was the shect-anchor,
support and stay of man, his only guide to right living and to the future
existence. The prime question to determine is whether man has another sclf
than the physical body. For help to ascertain this we may apply to science ;
blind belief or conjecture are needless: it is a gimple problem of fact and
should be grappled in a common-sense way. He gave a most startling
account of his own researches in America, exhibiting numerous sketches,
taken on the spot by a New York Graphic artist, of many apparitions of the
dead of several nationalities, which he had seen in company with some
hundreds of other visitors. -

At the request of many ladies and gentlemen, who were unavoidably
absent yesterday, Colonel Olcott will again lecture upon Ghosts on Friday
(tomorrow) at 4-30 r. M. at the Breeks’ School. This time we are told he wiil
give the ancient Aryan idea of Ghosts and apparitions and explain why
houses and other places become haunted, and persons possessed. Tickets
(Re. 1) can be had at the Library and at the door. The proceeds are to be
given to the Aryan Library for the purchase of ancient MSS. and books.

The second lecture was on'the same topic, but also covered some new
ground. A much larger audience attended, despite the attraction of field
gport elsewhere. Sir Oliver St. John, Sir James Hanbury, Surgeon General
and Lady Hanbury, Lady Eva Wyndbam Quin, Mrs. Hughes-Hallett and
many other well-known members of Madras Society attended.

T
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THERE IS NO RELIGION HIGHER THAN TRUTH.

[Family ‘motto of the Maharajahs of Benares.]

“ PRECIPITATED” PICTURES AT NEW YORK.

HE issue of Prof. Buchanan’s Journal of Man for March was
T delayed to present one of the most extraordinary narratives
to be found in the history of experience with mediumistic pheno-
mena. The Editor styles them ¢ the greatest marvels of the cen-
tury,” but, while they certainly are most marvellous and instructivg,
if genuine, they can hardly be ranked with those compacted appari-
tionsof the dead, now clumsily called ‘ materialized spirits.” The let~
ter weshall presently produce from Professor Buchanan’s magazine,
hasapeculiar value on account of the high character and intellectual
power of its writer. Luther R. Marsh, Esq., is a leading coun-
sellor at the New York Bar and one of the best known of Ameri-
can publicists, When it is added that he was formerly a law-
partner of the renowned statesman, orator and Senator, the late
Daniel Webster, quite enough will have been said to give any
American an idea of Mr. Marsh’s professional standing and
personal trustworthiness. ‘

In a prefatory introduction to his correspondent’s letter Prof.
Buchanan narrates some of his own experiences in the direction
of what are now universally known as “ precipitated’’ writings
and pictures.®

*The term “precipitate” I invented, some fogrteen or ﬁf'teen years ago,
to designate the production of legible and visible images of things upon or in
any opaque or tramsparent body—such as paper, parchment, woven stuffs,
wood, metal or glass—without the agency of brush. cruyon, pencil, pen, acid,
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He says :—

«To his [Mr. Marsh's] description of the phenomena I need only add that
though I have not seen his wonderful collection, I have had similar experiences
within the last seven years. I have had an oil painting of St. John the Baptist,
produced between two slates held in my own hands, upon a cardboard, which
was vacant when inserted. The painting was fresh and smelt strongly of
the oil, which required a month to dry. I have had a portrait in colored
crayon of Helen of Troy, produced upon a slate held in my hands at a window
in midday, when the medium stood at a distance of about six feet—the time
occupied not exceeding one minute. Another remarkable illustration was a
slate picture (produced in less than half an hour while I alone held the
slates) of Moses, holding the tablets of the law, in what may be a Phanician
or Aramaic language, which the eminent linguist Prof. Wise of New York,
said resembled the inscription on the Moabite stone. These and other similar
wonders have made me familiar with the wondrous things Mr. Marsh

describes, and I would add that there are hundreds if not thousands who
have witnessed this class of phenomena.”

For my own part, I place but little value upon these pictures of
long-deceased persons as portraits, for, while the psychometrical
researches of the Dentons seem to show that the earth’s auric
envelope retains for an indefinite time the images of all past events
and their actors, yet I question the likelihood of their remaining
for centuries in those coarser states of astral substance, whence
they may be ¢precipitated.’ They must fade out, or become
purely phantasmal, and thereafter only visible to the soul-sight
of a good clairvoyant, or a very sensitive psychometer, like
Mrs. or Master Denton. I am, however, open to correction.
Portraits of living or recently deceased persons, I have seen psy-
chographed ; nay, have specimens now in my possession. Before
crediting the accuracy of those of St. John, Helen of Troy, Jeph-
tha’s daughter, and other personages mentioned in history and
fiction, I should like it made clear that they ever had any more

substantial existence than Lady Clara Vere de Vere, Ophelia, or
Pallas Athené:

or other mechanical aid. There was no word in use that exactly expressed
the nature of the phenomenon, and it seemed to me that the deposit, or
infusion, of pigmentous matter, which had been separated from the mther, or
akasa, by will-action, resembled the precipitation of inorganic matterfrom a salt
by chemical action, rather than anything else. For the production of writing
upon a slate or paper by occult agency without writing implements, I invented
the special term psychography (soul-writing), and for the message itself
the ward psychograph ; the appropriateness of which is proven by their
general adoption. Such a writing is a visualised thought-picture; its
distinctness is in exact ratio with the vividness of the thought-image of the
words and style of writing desired, that antecedently arises in the operator's
mind. So with respect to a psychographic picture, as well as to.any solid
object to be “ materialised,” or will-created :—for example, a ring, flower,
stone, &c., the adept (living or dead) must figure to_himself mentally a perfect
idea of the thing to be materialised if he would have it perfect when produced. I
once saw thus created a pair of small sugar-tongs in which there was a
laughable mistake : the operator—none other than Mme. Blavatsky, herself—
contused in her mind the images of a su r-tongs and a pickle-fork, with the
result that the implement produced had one claw like those of the one, the
other like those of the other! Of course, the experiment was all the more

satisfactory, since no such hybrid piece of silverware could be bought in
any shop and used for tricking me, P ' ¢
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Mr. Marsh’s letter reads as follows :

New Yorg, March 21st,1888.
My good Professor Bucha?um t—

1 yield, though shrinkingly, to your suggestion that I should give you a
brief statement of some of the marvellous manifestations which have come to
me through the mediumship of Mrs. Diss Debar. I have concluded that
I have no right to keep them to myself ; and that they have arrived at such
a stage of advancement that it is due the phenomena, and to the public that
they should be better known. I have about seventy-five pictures, all pro-
duced in the last ten months, most of which I have seen suddenly appear
without mortal agency. They are generally in oils and colors. One of the Em-
peror Claudius is on a canvas fifty by seventy-two inches; nine of them,
twenty-four by twenty-nine ; the rest smaller. 'The process is instantaneous.
These portraits blush out on a virgin canvas in full sunlight, in a moment ;
and there are no paints, brushes, nor other painting facilities visible ; and
no one touches the canvas. Sometimes, if the canvas is small the sitter holds
it on his head : and, if in front of a mirror, may see the picture come.
1 believe all the likenesses to be true; for if of friends gone over we recognize
them ; and if of the ancients, we can sometimes verify them by engravings.
These pictures as-they come, are fresh and wet, and the pigment will adhere
to the fingers if touched. They take several daysto dry. The paint is so
thin that the threads on the canvas may be easily counted ; and yet the por-
traits stand out in good relief. Some of the artists, it is claimed, are Apelles,
Polygnotus, Raphael, Rembrandt, Polycletus, Eumarras, Ludius, Sir Joshua
Reynolds, Fra Angelico, Murillo, and Michael Angelo. Some of them are
pronounced surpassingly fine, a8 works of art. In one instance five medal-
lions came out together, Plato, Aristotle, Socrates, Pythagoras and
Archimedes, by Apelles—and according to promise, as a companion-piece
though in a very different school of art: Pelogida.s, Epaminondas, Pericles,
Homer and Cicero, by Polygnotus. Even as I am writing, and had arrived
at this point, on the moment comes a lovely portrait of Emanuel Swedenborg
on a canvas eighteen by twenty-four, and in black and white oils. Three
spirit forms are hovering near him. Raphael and Rembrandt interchanged,
and each painted the other. David came out on a Bristol board ; St. Paul
on a tablet of wood; and St. Anthony of Padua, and the infant Jesus and the
Virgin Mother on fragments of a pane of stained glass from the Paduan
cathedral which I have had in my possession for near forty years, Among
the portraits, are Elijah, Augustinus, Paul, Luke, Peter, James, The Master,
St. Monica ; Julia, daughter of Julius Casar, and Julia Agrippina, daughter
and grand-daughter of Augustus; Jephtha’s daughter, Pharaoh’s daughter,
the mother of Fenelon, Appius Caius Claudius,—he who built the Appian
Way; Aspasia, Burns, Shakespeare, Hotasou, Queen of Egypt, and wife of
Thotmes IIL.; George Sand, and others of modern date.

One peculiarity about these pictures is, that they stand not only the nearest
scrutiny, but the greatest magnification. Indeed they improve under a
magnifying glass. But not less miraculous are the independent communi-
cations. You take a pad or tablet of paper, new from the stationer, and
gummed on the end, (and side if you please) and place it within a magazine,
(to exclude it from the light, I presume), and you and the medium take hold
of it. You hear writing going on inside, as if by a quill-pen. In two or
three minutes three slight raps on the pad indicate that it is finished. You
open it, and, behold,—mirabile visu, many pages, sometimes as many as sizty
written in a large bold hand, with the accuracy of copper plate, and in ink—
and yet no gen or ink was near and certainly no mortal could get inside the
tightly beld leaves to wield a pen. These pages are fraught with diviness
instructions from eminent mea of old, from David and Solomon, from the
Apostles, from the Fathers ; from those lately departed, and sometimes as on
the 13th instant, in the case of a distinguished friend, who had made the
change only thirty hours before, and who began “ Dear Marsh, I know all
about it now.” :

It has sometimes happened that material substances have, by some process
—disintegration and reconstruction, I suppose—been inserted in the tablet
of paper while held ; in one cage a rare and beautiful cameo of Pio Nono, in a
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message from him. The likeness is perfect. Last Sunday night an engrav-
ing of the Master's face, on silk, and authenticated by a veritable wax
Cardinal seal, was inserted in a closed and sealed envelope while thus tightly
held by me.*

I cannot see how there can possibly be any mistake about these things ;
any necromancy, hood-winking, prestidigitation or legerdemain. There is
only one plausible explanation of them, i. e., that they are done by Spiris
power. It isto me a demonstration of immortality ; and thus a trath which
minimizes all our mundane affairs ; and makes our daily squabbles, and our
ambitious struggles, seem infinitesimal indeed.

1 have given Mrs. Diss Debar permission to take photographs of these
pictures, and of some extracts from the messages, for stereopticon exhibition,
thinking that was the best way to make the public acquainted with the
divine manifestation. I do not regard myself as proprietor of these wonders ;
but as holding them in trust for the people. New pictures are developing
all the time, and I have some forty promised, of those we would be most glad
to see. This seems, indeed a new t ing under the sun: and is, I should say,
one_of the mwost remarkable phases of Spirit attestation on the earth plane,

Yours verily,
Luraer R. Marsn.

Mrs. Debar, if not the cleverest fraud of modern times, must
be one of the most convincing psychics living, and if the spiritual-
ists were not the most selfish and short-sighted people in the
world, they would guard and keep from all harm—bodily, mental
and psychical, so precious a personage. Perhaps sheis both a
great medium and a dishonest trickster upon occasions. Many
mediums are such. Asitis, they utterly neglect their mediums;
leave them to drink, cheat or starve, as they best may, to be exposed
to the mesmeric aura, if they choose, of every knave, drunkard or
debauchee who can buy a seance-ticket or ¢ dead-head’ himselfor her-
selfin ; and to be reduced to the tragic alternative of defrauding cre-
dulous patrons or going hungry, cold and half-naked, with, perhaps,
a wretched family wailing about them. The E. P. Journal ~an excel-
lentand courageous paper—makesagreatrow when one more medium
is caught red-handed in trickery; but I lay the whole blame upon
the spiritualists as a body, whose treatment of their mediums is
simply shameful. As M. A. (Oxon), their best living leader, says;
they need expect no better state of things untila “ School of the
Prophets” isendowed and established, for the development and guar-
dianship of mediums. Mr. Marsh calls his medium Mrs. Debar, there-
fore she is past that change thatall girls meet with at the threshold
of womanhood, and that so often marks either the end or the begin-
ning of mediumship; but whether wife or widow—a question of
moment to consider—he dees not tell us. Nor does he favour us
with information or to her state of health—whether she is consump-
tive, scrofulous, etc., or as to her temperament ; all points of prime
importance to know. His narrative leaves no room for the hypo-

*Astotheintroduction of writings, pictures, etc., by spirit power as stated by
Mr. Marsh, I would mention a similarexperience of my own. When sitting with
the medium Phillips, in company with the Hon. J. L. O’Sullivan, we placed
a pair of slates under a chair on the opposite side of the room about fourteen
or fifteen feet away, expecting to receive writing on the slate: but when
the slates were opened, we found that a large green leaf, slightly wilted, had
been placed between the slates, covered with large Chinese writing, which
was translated at a Japanese house in New York and appeared to be a
message from Confucins; * The spirit of Christ is in our true heart and not
an external audornment.”=J. R. B,
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thesis of fraud: the pictures grew up under his very eyes in a
moment. But the unfamiliarity of Mr. Marsh and of the far
greater philosopher, Prof. Buchanan, with Aryan Philosophy and
Occult Science, did not permit either of them to see that this
phenomenon of instantaneous appearance of the portraits and
writings might have happened just as it seemed, and yet the picture
or writing have been previously executed in another place than
Mr. Marsh’s library. It needed only that Mrs. Debar, or whoever
may be her deus ex machind, should know the Eastern secret of
throwing glamour over his eyes—as used by the munira-know-
ing Indian jugglers when they cast a mesmeric spell over the
sight of their public, and cause or prevent their seeing what they
choose they shall. For example : an Eastern adept would, first, on
removing the canvas, bristol-board, glass, or wooden panel from Mr.
Marsh’s library for painting, cause him to see in the very same place
its ¢ double,” or astral duplicate, as if it were the original. This
illusion he would cause to endure as long as he chose, either by a
relative intensity of initial will-action, or by a lesser exercise of
will at the beginning and the periodical refreshment of the illusive
image by successive efforts of his will. The orxgmg.l object
removed to another room—though even this would be quite unne-
cessary in the case of a very good mantriki (knower of mantras, or
mesmeric spells)—might then be painted, written or engraved
upon, restored to its old place in the library, made to seem a blank
gurface until the instant of the experiment, and the painting then
suddenly made visible to the observer. Having seen this very thing
done on more than one occasion, and been myself the victim to this
glamour—once, even to being made to see a complete atmospheric
change come over the sky, which was, nevertheless, simply a
mesmeric delusion thrown upon me by an Eastern expert—I speak
unhesitatingly upon this subject. This psychic law, known always
to the occultist, has been recently proven scientifically by the
school of La Salpetriére. Awong other things, they have dis-
covered that it is easiest to impart hypnotic illusions of persons or
things to subjects who, in their natural waking state, have the
faculty of vividly remembering the faces of friends, the appearance
of landscapes and individual objects. The imagination finds then
in the memory all the essentials for the creation of the suggested
illusory images.* Under theclassification of syst.ema.f,lsed anesphesxa,
the authors of the work cited (pp. 151, 152) describe experiments
made upon hypnotic subjects to make them blint'i‘ to the presence
of a single individual out of all in the room. They neither see,
nor hear, nor are aware of his presence, “until they actually run
against him when he places himself in their path as they cross.the
room. Even then they do not see Yvhom they are encountering,
and show actual fright at meeting with an obstacle where to t'hglr
sight there was only empty space. This is an experiment familiar
intelligent mesmeriser. . )
£ ]?Ee;gelmentﬁmed above the fact that the illusive image remains
visible to the hypnotised subject so long as its existence is sus-

* Binet et Féré’s Le Mugnétisme dnimal, Paris Ed., p. 164,
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tained by the concentration of the operator’s mind upon that idea.
In one of Wilkie Collins’ most interesting novels, The Two Des-
tinies, this is beautifully shown. A mystical bond of destiny
unites the hero and heroine, both of whom are asignorant of its
nature as of the scientific law involved. The woman has, when in
very desperate straits, the power of projecting her double and
becoming visible to the man. By day, as well as by night,
this happens. She seems to him for the moment quite
sensible of his surroundings, and can both make him hear
words spoken by her, and see messages she writes upon paper,
which writings are visible to third parties also. But if the manu-
script be laid aside and sought for re-perusal after a certain
number of minutes or hours, 1t is found to have faded out, dis-
appeared without leaving a trace behind. Here is one of the weird
experiences narrated in the book: the hero, with his mother,
visits a waterfall near which stands a summer-house ; heleaves his
note-book and pencil on the table in the latter, and goes to find

the best point of view for his sketch; he and his mother then
return to the summer-house :

“ I was the first to approach the open door. I stopped, checked in my
advance by an unexpected discovery. The summer-house was no longer empty,
as we had left it. A lady was seated at the table, with my pencilin her
hand, writing in my sketch book ! :

“ After waiting a moment I advanced a few steps nearer to the door again,
in breathless amazement. The stranger in the summer-house was now
plainly revealed to me as the woman who had, etc. The woman berself,
with my pencil in her hand, writing in my book.”

The mother did not see the figure, and when he pointed at and

described it, she eyed him fearsomely as though he were out of his
mind.

" “ At the same moment, the woman laid down the pencil, and rose to her
eet. :

“ She looked at me with sorrowful and pleading eyes : she lifted her hand
and beckoned me to approach her. I obeyed. Moving without conscious
will of my own, drawn nearer and nearer to her by an invisible power, I ascend-
ed the short flight of stairs which led into the summer-house. Within &
few gaces of her I stopped. She advanced a step towards me, and laid her
hand gently on my bosom. Her touch filled me with strangely united sen-
sations of rapture and awe, After a while she spoke...I heard these words;
‘ Remember me. Come to me.’” Her hand dropped from my bosom; a mo-
mentary obscurity passed like a flying shadow over the bright daylight in the
room. I looked for her when the light came back. She was gone.”

The darkness was purely subjective, of course, the mesmeric
influence of the woman’s Double upon his consciousness. What
follows is pertinent to our present enquiry—viz., the nature and
laws of psychographic phenomena:

“I advanced to the table on which the book was lying open. I looked at
the blank space on the lower part of the page, under the foreground lines of
my unfinished drawing. My mother, following me, looked at the page too.

* There was the writing ! The woman bhad disappeared—but there were her
written words left behind : visible to my mother as well as to me: readable
by my mother’s eyes as well as by mine!

“ These were the words we saw, etc., ctc.”

The phantasmal writer had been only visible to the son, the
writing was legible to both, and would have been doubtless to an
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hundred others. But it did not last. On their way homei)tl{e tar]o

stopped, three hours later, at the house of a doctor to su mlf.d h.e
reblem to his professional judgment. When the son opene . };S

sketch-book to show the writing in corroboration of his story, the

page was found blank. . N il w8 1
“ leaf before my mother. ‘You saw 1t a8 pal

did,’I Laa?ff.l tl::e&er;;a‘,)wn eyes deceiving me ? Look at the boutom of the

PR Py mother sank back in her chair with a cry of terror.”

Subsequently he meets the lady of this adventure, compares nogils,
and finds their recollections identical as to the det;aalsil : )
answers his question about her state of consciousness at the time
when she came to him in the Double : . . .

« Tt is not easy to say what I was doing. I was mxser]::).}l)ly ?iz(x)r;:gus :Ft d
ill. I felt my helpless cfndditionkkeenlyhoréhtl;aﬁ gai{]ted - v?gether ; sqlept,.

t on my bed. on’t know whethe r
}vcilc‘)rslbo:ll (():gnsgousness of what was going on about me : and i n%otsiomii
other consciousness in its place. If this vga.sy:ireammg, can only say
was the most vivid dream I ever had 1In' my:l hf:i

“Did i in by your seeing me,” Iinq . .

“ ll)t}db;bg:.ig;)ny ZJ geeing your drawing-book lying open on a table in a
au}?én::;gﬁsg;ascribe the summer-house, as you saw it P o fn

She did so perfectly, and recalled besides the mcxdintg o he:
writing in it, her beckoning him to approach, he}xl- a.yuégco u?e
hand on his bosom, and her telling him to remember de}' an co
to her. With a womanly instinct of modesty, she blushed in reca. nﬁ

ber unpremeditated familiarities with a comparative strangq;,{r, an
told how she had been overwhelmed with shame upon awa ening
from her sleep or vision. The hero instinctively inquires— 0

« Did you notice how long it was from the time when you lay down on the

bed to the time when you found yourself awake again.

i i i he determines that the in-
By comparison of certain incidents, s t t
tervz.l of 1;physica.1 unconsciousness and psychical conscm}t;sness wai
about three hours. Mr. Collins makes the hero draw the correc
inference thus : ) . et ik
« i the light of later discoveries, I am inclined to
th bLizov‘::;g lﬁci{b?eye hoursgthe lines traced by the appantlonf l'i)f he; h:g
x:llished. “In three hours she had come to herself, and haslhe as| anll)er
vg. the familiar manner in which she had communicated wit mg in ber
ol ing state. While in the trance she had'tyusted me, because &r sp: R
; eepxhe% free to recognize my spirit—the writing had remained on 5 lpagb;
%’V?]i , her waking will counteracted the influence of her .sleepmghw , the
wri:illllg disappeared. Is this the explanation ? If it is not, whereis
explanation o be found ¢ . _
pVVhere but in the Aryan sages’ precious books ?f ;]}T]he :ﬁ&
nation is good as far as it goes, but the t‘.h(?orfl of the urrival
of the Double at the objective po‘llnf; dﬁi::r::;n:heuggg ez; » the
lity where the hero happened 0 ;
lol‘f;slic}';l process of the writing; the reason Why shehmmegflf;:
?irst seeing the sketch-book, and later, the hero; and w ydn r
she saw his mother nor the latter her a,ppa.mi:lon—’lll‘?1 oe;tpo
explain ; nor have I the space to do it at present. edym ing
regainea so long as the psychic force which precipitated 1t was
operating : when the sleeper returned to physical consclousness,
g:



































































































