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ings at times call together at least fifty people. They always have some care-
fully prepared or selected paper for the evening and a general discussion fol-
lowing the reading of it. They have two prominentclergymen of the city inter-
ested, both of whom dare to speak of Theosophy freely from their pulpits.
The newspapers are also by no meansstanding aloof. One of the clergymen
referred to made Theosophy the subject of a sermon. It, as was inevitable,
attracted wide attention and caused much controversy. The papers speaking
of it the next day, said: “ Rev. S. W. Sample spoke to a large and interested
congregation at All Soul's Church yesterday morning on the subject of
Theosophy. He said he spoke not as a priest at the altar nor as a proselyte
at the gate, but asa lover of truth and justice, in sympathy with every
movement which fosters humanity and breadth......... for him who can
investigate judicially the field proffers rich reward. In the message of
Theosophy to us, there are five great words. The first is truth,......... The
second is reincarnation.......... The third is karma.......... The fourth great
word of Theosophy, its central burden and song, is universal human bro-
therhood. There is its heart............. The fifth word of Theosophy’s message
was indirection. This meant self-sacrifice......... for the sake of service.”
So, you see, if some misunderstand, others make amends. Of course,
Annie Besant’s visit to this town and her lecture of the 19th instant are
looked forward to with eager interest.

But again the subject-mutter outruns the space. In short we are dcing
well, most excellently well. The lectures delivered by Mrs. Besunt here at
Chickering Hall drew full houses ; fuller than ever before. The audiences
were good ; good in the best sense of the word, intelligent and earnest.
The lecturer never did better and the daily press is friendly. The meetings
for the members of the Society only, that they might become better acquaint-
ed with Mrs. Besant, have been most enjoyable and beneficial. We are per-
ceptibly becoming knit more and more closely together, and the nucleus is
drawing in new blood and sending it through the living organism with.a

stronger and a steadier flow.
H. T. Parressox, F.T. 8.
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THERE IS NO RELIGION HIGHER THAN TRUTH.'
[Family motto of the Maharajahs of Benares.]

OLD DIARY LEAVES.*
CuarTErR XII.

SHALL now redeem my promise (See Chap. VIII) to say something
about Mrs. Hardinge Britten’s ¢ Art Magic,” and its production,

It has been mentioned above that the book was launched almost coincid-
ently with the formation of the Theosophical Society, and the circum-
stances are a little curious. Mrs. Britten was particularly struck by
them, and testifies to her surprise in the following passages in a letter
to the Banner of Light :— . , .
“ So amazed and struck was I with the coincidence of purposes (not ideas),
expressed in the inauguration of the Theosophic Society, at which I was
present, with some of the purposes, though not the ideas put forth in my
friend’s work, that I felt it to be my duty to write to the President of that
Society, enclose a copy of the still unpublished advertisement, and explain to
him that the publication of the book in question anticipated, without concert
of action or even personal acquaintance, with the parties concerned, what-
ever of Cabalistic lore the said Theosophic Society might hereafter evolve.” -

The coincidence consisted in the fact that the book and our Society
simultaneously affirmed the dignity of ancient Occult Science, the
existence of Adepts, the reality of, and contrast between, White and
Black Magic, the existence of the Astral Light, the swarming of
Elemental races in the regions of air, earth, etc., the existence of relations

* I shall be under great obligations to any friend who wishes well to this his-
torical sketch, if he (or she) will give or lend me for reference any interesting
documents, or any letters written them during the years 1875, 6, 7 and 8, by either
H. P. B. or myself, about phenomena, the occult laws which produce them, or events
in the history of the T. 8., or any newspapers or cuttings from the same relating to
the same subjects. Doans of this kind will be carefully returned, and I shall be glad to
refund, if desired, any expense for postage incurred by the senders. Reminiscences
of occult things shown by H. P. B, if described to me by the eye-witnesses, will be
specially valued. I may not live to get out a second Edition of my book, and wish
to make the first as interesting and trustworthy as possible. One ought not, at the
age of sixty, to trust too much to one’s own memory, although mine seems not to
fail me ns yet. Friendly Editors will oblige very much by giving currency to this
request. H.8. 0
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between them and ourselves, and the practicability of bringing them under
subjection by certain methods long known and tested. It was, so to say,

. an attack from two sides simultaneously upon the entrenched camp of
Western ignorance and prejudice.

Mrs. Britten affirmed that “ Art Magic” had been written by an
Adept:of her mcquaintancs, “a life-long and highly honored friend,”*
whoem:she had first met in Europe, and for whom she was but acting as
“ Translator ” and “ Secretary.” His name, she said, was Louis, and he
was a Chevalier. A piquant Prospectus, calculated to switch the most
jaded curiosity to the buying-point, was issued, and the bibliophile’s
cupidity excited by the annonncement that the Author would only per-
mit five hundred copies to be printed, and even then should reserve the
right of refusing to sell to those whom he might find undeserving ! + This
right he seems to have exercised, since, in another published letter to

“ The Slanderers of Art Magic,”—whom she calls  little pugs’—she tells
. us that “some twenty names have been struck off by the Author.” The
fact that some persons, more cavilling than well-informed, had hinted
that her book had been hatched in the Theosophical Society, provoked
her wrath to such a degree that, with a goodly show of capitals and
italics, she warns all these “whisperers who dare not openly confront
us,” that she and her husband “had laid the case before an eminent
New York legal gentleman,” who had instructed them “ to say publicly
that, free as this country may be to do what each one pleases (sic), it is
not free enough to allow the circulation of injurious libels”—and that
they “had instructed him to proceed immediately against any one who
‘hereafter shall assert, publicly or privately, that the work I have under-
taken—namely, to become Secretary to the publication of Art Magic, or
Mundane, Sub-Mundane and Super-Mundane Spiritualism—has any-
thing to do with Col. Olcott, Madame Blavatsky, the New York Theoso-
phic Society, or any thing or person belonging to either those persons
or that Society,” (vide her letter in Banner of Light, of about December
1875; the cutting in our Scrap Book being undated, I cannot be more
‘exact). .

This’ clattering of kitchen pans was kept up so persistently—she

and her husband actually being all the while executive members of the
Theosophical Society—that, despite the fancy price put upon the book—.

" $ 5 for a volume of 467 pages, in Pica type heavily leaded, or scarcely
as much matter as is contained in a 7s. 6d. volume of the London pub-
lishers—her list was soon filled up. I, myself, paid her $ 10 for two
copies, but the one now before me is inscribed, in Mrs. Britten's hand-

* < Nineteenth Century Miracles,” p. 437, .

+ “To prevent his recondite work from falling into the hands of such hetes
rogeneous readers, as he felt-confident would misunderstand or perhaps pervert its
aims to evil uses.” (“ Nineteenth Century Miracles,” p 487.) Andin a letter to
myself, of date September 20, 1875, about her copy of Cornelius Agrippa that I
wished to borrow, she calls Louis “ The Author of the book of books (italics hers), just
advertised in the Banner,” and says, ““ This man would far sooner burn his book
and die amidst its ashes than spare it even to a favoured 500,

1893.] Old Diary Leaves. 323

writing, ““To Madame Blavatsky, in token of esteem from the Editor
[herself] and the Author [?].” The Prospectus stated that, after the
edition of 500 copies was run off, the “plates” were to be destroyed.
The imprint shows the book to have been * Published by the Author, at
New York, America,” but it was copyrighted by William Britten, Mrs,
Britten’s husband, in the year 1876, in due form. The printers were
Messrs. Wheat and Cornett, 8, Spence St., N. Y.

I have given the above details for the following reasons:—1. The
book marks a literary epoch in American literature and thought ; 2. I
suspect that good faith was not kept with the subscribers, myself in-
cluded ; since the work—for which we paid an extravagant price—was
printed from type forms, not plates, and Mr. Wheat himself told me
that his firm had printed, by Mr. or Mrs. Britten’s orders, 1,500 instead
of 500 copies—the truth of which assertion his account-books should
show. T only repeat what ber printer told me, and give it for what it
may be worth ; 3. Because these and other circumstances, among others
the internal evidence of the matter and execution of the work, make
me doubt the story of the alleged adept authorship. Unquestionably
there are fine, even brilliant, passages in it, and a deal that is both in-
structive and valuable: as a neophyte in this branch of literature, I
was, at the time, deeply impressed with it, and so wrote to Mrs. Britten ;
but the effect of these upon me was afterwards marred by my discovery
of the unacknowledged use of text and illustrations from Barrett, Pietro
de Abano, Jennings, Layard, and even (see plates facing pp. 193 and
219) from Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper;* also by the unspi-
ritual personification of God, “ the eternal, uncreated, self-existent and
infinite realm of spirit” (p.31), as a globe, thatis to say, a limited
sphere or central sun, related to the universe as our sun is to our solar
system ; by much bad spelling and grammar; by such mistakes as the
making of “ Chrishna and Buddha Sakia” heroes of an episode identical
with that told of Jesus, viz.,, a “flight and concealment in Egpyt, their
return to work miracles, ” etc. ; + by the declaration, which contradicts

# The book-reviewer of Woodhall and Clofiin’s Weekly, a New York journal of
the day, in noticing the appearance of ““Art Magic,” uses very severe language in
regard to the reputed Author, whom he identifies, whether justly or unjustly, I can-
not say, with Mrs. Britten. The book, he says, ““is simply a rehash of books access-
ible to any student of even limited means, and (which) can be readily found in
almost any book-store, or on the shelves of any public library. Ennemosees ‘ His-
tory of Magic’, Howitt’s ‘ Supernatural’, Salverte’s ‘ Philosophy of Magic’, Har-
grave Jennings’s ‘ Rosicrucians’, Barrett’s ‘ Magus’, Agrippa’s ¢ Occult Philosophy’,
and a few others are the real sources of this wretched compilation, which is full of
bad grammar and worse assumptions. We unhesitatingly assert that there is not a
single important statement in the book which cannot be discovered in already-print-
ed booke,” This is exaggerated censure, for the book does contain passages worthy
of Lytton Bulwer, in fact, one would say they were written by him; and while the
forced loans of illustrations and matter from the Authors cited are palpable, there is
much sound Occult Doctrine sententiously put, to reward the patient reader.

+ But I really must quote, for the edification of H. Sumangala, and other un-
enlightened Buddhist scholars, the whole passage: ‘ The births of these Avatars
through the motherhood of a pure Virgin, their lives in infancy threatened by a
vengeful king, their flight and concealment in Egypt, their return to work miracles,
save, heal and redeem the world, snffer persecution, a. violent death, a descent into
Hell, and a re-appearance as a new-born Saviour are all items of the. Sun. God's
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every Canon of Occult Science ever taught in any sc.ht?:l,‘th:t i(():
becoming a Magician, or Adept, the ¢ ﬁrst’gre,z’tt pre-requisi de 1:}1at[)the
phetic or naturally mediumistic organization, (p 1.60); fan. pohat the
sitting in ¢ circles,” mutual mesmerisation, the cul.tl.vatlo.n o 11(11 er ouse
with spirits of the dead, and the acceptance of spirit guides an tc:on os
are substantial and lawful aids to the development of Adep.t }}))owame;
Whatever Adept may have written this book, I.nos,i’; assuredly i  bec e
in the process of “editing” and “ trans}atmg a }.)ane,gyrlc dli]fm_
mediumship, and upon those phases of it which Mrs. Brltteflt 8 1::}? e
istic history seems to illustrate. One has but to compare 1t w s
Unveiled”, to see the vast difference in favor of>'the.latter ?‘ ? prust:
worthy elucidation of the nature,' history and sc1ent1ﬁ(;hcon r; ;oaﬁirm
magic and magicians, of both the Right and Left Hand Pah 8. altem
that mediumship and adeptship are compatible, and that e:-iny A };S
would permit himself to be guided or comtr}?a:g}id 1\})3’ S;I;ir(;:g ' 3)111}) oies
' rdity only equal to that of saying that the or .
::eaibns 1(13011{7:::3t. }i erember very well pointing tl?ls out to Mrst Blrl'lti;enrt
‘npon first reading her book, and that her explanat}on was .not 12? ta O(f:ten
. vincing. She makes one statement, however, which Spiritualists
" deny, but which is doubtless true, nevertheles.s: .
“It is alsoa significant fact, and one which sh.ould commend 1ﬂs;:cted
the attention alike of the physiologist and psychologist, that qer:ﬁns i; icted
with scrofula and glandular enlargements, often seem to supply the p

which enables spirits to produce manifestations of physical power. Frail -

delicate women—npersons, too, whose natures are rpﬁn}eld, dinnocf-mt;f a:i (f;ll)lrl:,
ked by the demon of se S
but whose glandular system has been attac :
h:ve frequegnl.ly been found susceptible of becoming the most remarkable
i . - . . t,s"’
instruments for physical demonstrations by spiri -~
The Author had seen astounding phenomena exhibited ’l’)y «“ ruggfedi
country girls and stout men of Ireland and North Germany,” but carefu
scrutiny would often reveal in the mediums a tendency to epilepsy,
chorea, and functional derangements of the pelvic viscera.

“It is a fact, which we may try to mask, or the acknowledgr:ent gf
which we TAdepts ?] may indignantly protest agams.l;, that the exis {:’n,?e
remarkable medium powers augurs a want of balancein the system, etc.
Yt (pf 161), we are told that, *“ To be an ‘ Adept’ was to behalt);le[z(;
practice magic, and to do this was either to be a natural prophe

history, which have already been recited, &c, &c.” (Op. cit., p. ,(1310). dFancydir]?udi(ilzz
Gautama concealed in Egypt, suffering !—:i violei’nt t(]lleath’oraf(u: ; ta?ln Aii?;;l w}}fo into
Hell ! and this *“ Art Magic ” ig. (.:la,lme. t.o e B V:’ h ! An Adept ’moreover,
ied in the East, and been initiated in its mystical lore! , ove!
::Egle?vlll‘;n :hoﬁen; was raging in Londo;;,d‘.‘ :,_d .]cm.nlllet(li ftc!)' &I; i(;bss(;z::?f?;yattai;n-
; uishe (&)
London—where he and “ a select party......all disting otific attain-
¢ i telescope, constructed unde
ments,” made ‘ observations through an immense escope e rathor) whioh
i i rd Rosse” (“Ghost Land,” p. 134, by the sa € ),
3;;:::;;2 I?a.fp}}g:ns to have ne(ver been nea:re‘r I’_‘l‘ol?d?n tt}Ea.x; ht:: tsllxt;e zt; b]!?grr ocfa:;]i(:
T , Kings County, Ireland ! e fact is ath y
l‘:z; E:gf: :o I?:.?; b‘orr%wed his ((’)I' her) alleged facts—even to the mis. spell!;zigo zﬁ
the names of Krishna and Sakya Muni—from Chapter I of Kersey QI:avg '8.ve ios
work, “ The world’s sixteen cx‘ugif_ied Saviours,” which H. P. B.saﬁnze so m y
in “ Jeis Unveiled.” - )
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medium, as above declared], cultured to the strength of a magician, or
an individual who had acquired this prophetic [mediumistic ?] power
and magical strength through discipline,” And this soi-disant Adept, says
(p. 228) that if

“The magic of the Orient combine with the magnetic spontaneity of
Western Spiritism, we way have a religion, whose foundations laid in science
and stretching away to the heavens in inspiration, will revolutionize the

opinions of ages and establish on earth the reign of the true Spiritual
Kingdom.”

But this will suffice to show wh
Author of “ Art Magic,”
Britten’s current sarcasms
and the pretensions of th
found. In the early days,
great privilege,’

at manner of Adept is the reported

and what weight should be given to Mrs.
and pifflings against H. P. B., her teachings,
e Theosophical Society which she helped us
she declared her acquaintanceship with us “ a
" her membership something tobe proud of, and her office
in the T. 8. “a mark of distinction.” [Letter on “ The Slanderers of Art
Magic” in Spiritual Scientist] ; and, as late as the year 1881 or 1882, she calls
herself in a letter introducing Professor J. Smyth, of Sydney, to H. P. B,
her unchanged friend, for whom she ever feels “ the old time affection ;”
yet she has been anything but that of later years; and it is her attitude
towards Theosophy which has created the necessity for my recording
these several reminiscences, both in the interest of history, and for the
profit of her friends and herself. She has had great notor

Spiritualists since about the year 1853, when I first met
York as Miss Emma Hard;

iety among
her at New
nge, the new and eloquent speaking-medium.
She certainly is a most fluent and stirring platform orator upon spirit-
ualistic subjects, a vocation for which her early career in the ballet had
not prepared her, which makes the phenomenon all the more striking,
I next saw her in 1874 as Mrs. Britten, and made the acquaintance of
her handsome husband, in connection with the pending formation
of the T. S., and learnt from her the fact that “ Ayt Magic” was
in an advanced stage of preparation. Personally, I have had no quarrel
with her, quite the contrary; and I am sorry that my duty to my dead
colleague, and to the honor of our Society, has forced me to expose the
facts of the present chapter. It is a pity, also, that so clever and inter-
esting a compilation as her book is, should have been discredited at the
very beginning by an “ Author's Preface”, the like of which, for vulgar
‘cadging’ for Mrs. Britten’s books and ungrammatical and fulsome
landation of herself, would be hard to find in literature.

The author, we are told, had had “more than forty years” of Occult
experience (p. 166), after having “learned the truth” of magical science ;
so that he might reasonably be taken as at least fifty or sixty years of
age when “Art Magic” was published ;

; yet, from an alleged portrait of him,
obligingly sent me by Mrs. Britten from Boston to New York, in 1876,
for examination*

—an engraved facsimile of which will appear in this
book when pablished—he seems 3 young man of about twenty-five,

* Her conditions were that I was
and then return it to her.

to show it only to those living in our house
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. Moreover, all those years of profound study ought to have made his
face embody theacquired masculine majesty one finds in the countenance
- of a true Yogi or Mahatma ; whereas in this portrait, of a pretty man
with mutton-chop whiskers, the face has the vapid weakness of a “sick
sensitive,” of a fashionable lady-killer, or, as many say who have seen
it, that of a wax figure such as the Parisian barber sets in his shop window
‘o display his wigs and whiskers upon. One who has ever been face to
face with a real Adept, would be forced by this effeminate dawdler’s
countenance to suspect that either Mrs, Britten had, Sfaute de mieux,
shown a bogus portrait of the real author, or that the book was written
by -no “ Chevalier Louis” at all. :

The portrait is far less interesting in itself than in its re-
lation to a remarkable phenomenon, which H. P. B. did upon the
provocation of a French lady, a Spiritualist, then a guest at
our’ New York Head-quarters. Her name was Mlle. Pauline
Liebert, and her place of residence at Leavenworth, in XKansas,

- ‘@& distant Western State. H. P. B. had known her in former years at
Paris, where she took the deepest interest in “ spirit photography.” She
believed herself to be under the spiritual guardianship of Napoleon

. Bonaparte, and that she possessed the power of conferring upon a pho-

-tographer the mediumistic faculty of taking the portraits of the spirit-
“friends of living sitters! When she read in the papers H. P. B’s first
~letters about Dr. Beard and the phenomena of the Eddy family, she
~ wroteto H. P. B. and told about the wonderful success she had had in
“Kansas, St. Louis, and elsewhere among the photographers, in getting
spirit portraits. Mr. H. J. Newton, the Treasurer of the T. S., was a

distinguished and scientific amateur photographer, and had fitted up a

:very excellent experimental gallery in his own house. Upon hearing

‘from me about Mlle. Liebert’s pretensions, he asked us to invite her to

payus a visit and give him sittings, with a view to testing her claims

Ain’ the interest of science. H.P. B. complied, and the eccentric lady

came to New York at our expense, and was our guest during several
months. The erudite calumniator of the Carrier Dove, whom I have
above-mentioned in another connection, published (C. D., vol. viii, 298)

‘an alleged assertion of Mlle. Liebert to himself, that H. P. B’s pheno-

‘mena were tricks to delude me along with others, that her pictures

“were bought or prepared in advance and foisted on us as instantaneous

’productions, ete.,, etc.: in short, a tissue of falsehoods. He

Jparades her as an intelligent person, but the fact is that she

was credulity * personified, so far as her spiritualistic photographs

‘were concerned. Upon her arrival at New York, she began a

course of photographic sittings at Mr. Newton’s house, confidently

" proguosticating that she should enable him to get genuine spirit portraits

"Mr. Newton patiently went on with the trial, until, with the fiftieth

sitting, and no resnlt, his patience gave way and he stopped. Mlle.

‘Liebert: tried to account for her failure by saying that the “ Magnetism”

-of Mr:/Newton's private gallery; was not congenial to the spirits; not
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withstanding the fact that he was the foremost Spiritualist of New
York City, and President of the largest local Society of the kind. With
Mr. Newton’s obliging help, 1 then arranged for a fresh series of trials in
the photographic gallery of Bellevere Hospital, the Manager of which,
Mr. Mason, was a man of scientific training, a member of the Photograph-
ic Section of the American Institute, and anxious to test Mlle.
Liebert’s pretensions in a sympathetic spirit. His success was no better
than Mr. Newton’s, despite seventy-five careful trials under the French
lady’s prescribed precautions against failure. All these weeks and
months that the two series of experiments were going on, Mlle. Leibert
lived with us, and almost every evening she used to bring out and
lovingly con over a handful of so-called spirit-photographs that she had
collected in divers places. The ignominious collapse of her hopes as to
the test trials in progress seemed to make her dote upon what the poor
deluded creature regarded as past successes, and it was an amusing study
to watch her face while handling her thumb-worn piéces de conviction.
H. P. B. had naturally but small pity for intellectual weaklings, espe-
cially little for the stubborn dupes of mediumistic trickery, and she often
poured out the vials of her wrath upon the—as she called her—purblind
old maid. One cold evening, [December 1st, 1875,] after a fresh day
of failures at Mr. Mason's laboratory, Mlle. Leibert was, as usual, shuffling
over her grimy photographs, sighing and arching her eyebrows into a
despairing expression, when, H. P. B. burstout: “ Why will you persist
in this folly! Can’t you see that all those photographs in your hand
were swindles on you by photographers who did them to rob you of
your money ? You have had every possible chance now to prove your
pretended power,-—more than one hundred chances have been given you,
and you have not been able to do the least thing. Where is your pre-
tended guide, Napoleon, and the other sweet angels of Summerland ; why
don’t they come and help you? Pshaw! it makes me sick to see such
credulity. Now see here: I can make a ‘spirit picture’ whenever I like
and—of anybody I like. You don’t believe it, eh ? Well, I shall prove it
on the spot !” She hunted up a piece of Bristol-board, cut it to the size of
a cabinet photograph, and then asked Mlle. Liebert whose portrait she
wished. “ Do you want me to make your Napoleon ?”’—sghe asked. * No,”
said Mlle. L., “ please make for me the picture of that beautiful M. Louis.”
H. P. B. burst into a scornful laugh, because, by Mrs. Britten’s request,
I had re-mailed to her the Louis portrait three days previously, and it
being by that time in Boston, 250 miles away, the trap set by the French
lady was but too evident. “Ah!” said H. P. B., “ you thought you could
catch me, but now see!” She laid the prepared card on the table before
Mlle. Leibert and myself, rubbed the palm of her hand over it three or
four times, turned it over, and lo! on the under side we saw (as we then
thought) a facsimile of the Louis portrait. In a cloudy background
at both sides of the face were grinning elemental sprites, and above
the head a shadowy hand with the index-finger pointing downward !
I never saw amazement more strongly depicted on a human face





























































































