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AN  APPRECIATION
BY LORD NORTHCLIFFE

I HAVE not had an opportunity of reading the whole of The Life Beyond
the Veil, but among the passages I have perused are many of great beauty.

It seems to me that the personality of the Rev. G. Vale Owen is a matter
of deep importance and to be considered in connexion with these very
remarkable documents. During the brief interview that I had with him I felt
that I was in the presence of a man of sincerity and conviction. He laid no
claims to any particular psychic gift. He expressed a desire for as little
publicity as possible, and declined any of the great emoluments that could
easily have come to him as the result of the enormous interest felt by the
public all over the world in these scripts.

{Signature Shown}
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PREFACE

ALTHOUGH during the year 1920 the whole of the messages contained
in this volume appeared in the Weekly Dispatch, their strict continuity was
not observed for various editorial reasons. These thirty-nine communi-
cations are now, however, set forth in consecutive order and in the manner
in which they were received by the Rev. G. Vale Owen, Commencing with
the message from Kathleen on the evening of September 8th, 1917. These
messages were all recorded in the Vestry of All Hallows, Orford, and Mr.
Vale Owen invariably sat between the hours of 5 and 6.30 in the evening.

I have personally compared the proofs of this volume, word for word,
with the original manuscripts. In no instance has a word been altered or a
passage omitted. The original script was written down by the Vicar in
pencil in the manner described by me in Volumes I and II of this series.

In the Note by Mr. Vale Owen on page 6 he describes how in
September, 1917, he was called to sit again, after a lapse of over three
years and nine months, by messages spelt out by the planchette operated
by his wife.

I have had the privilege of examining the records
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2 PREFACE

of these planchette messages. I found that week by week for practically
the whole of a period of three years and more, the Vicar had kept in touch,
by this means, with Kathleen and also many friends and members of his
family who are Beyond the Veil.

It appears from a number of these records, that during the year 1917 the
Vicar received several requests from Kathleen to sit again for messages.
Then on September 7th, 1917, I found Mr. Vale Owen had recorded the
following:

"Kathleen wants an answer to-night."

(G.V.O.: "Well, will between 5 o'clock evensong and 6 o'clock doÑin
the Vestry?")

"Yes, beautifully, thank you very much."

Then on the following evening, and about an hour after Mr. Vale Owen,
had recorded the first message in this volume dated September 8th, and
which is signed Kathleen, he was seated in the dining-room of the Vicarage
watching his wife operating the planchette, when this message was spelt
out

Kathleen is here. George will tell you how we got on."

(G.V.O.: "How do you think we got on, Kathleen?")

"Very nicely for a start."

On carefully examining these planchette records, which fill many note
books, I found several illuminating passages which throw much light on
the communications Mr. Vale Owen received from time to time in the
Vestry.

The reality of communication with those Beyond the Veil stands out
most vividly in these records.
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There is something about them that seems so perfectly natural. At the
same time there is in these conversations so much relating to the sanctity
of the home, that it is hardly to be expected these records will ever be
made public.

To Mr. Vale Owen the authenticity of the messages in this volume is not
only a vital matter but a fact that means everything to him. He, I know,
realizes only too well the tremendous responsibility that falls upon him in
permitting them to be given to the world. But to know the Vicar of Orford
gives one a deep insight into the spiritual side of these matters. Without
seeking any gain for himself he has regarded it a bounden duty to his faith
to associate his name with these messages, and to know "G.V.O.," as I
know him, is to realize that he has done this in all humility. It is in
spiritual comradeship and with implicit faith in those who have thought fit
to use him as their instrument that he has laboured. No life could be more
simple than the one which the Vicar and his family lead in the Vicarage at
Orford, and to witness their struggle to make both ends meet on the
stipend granted by the Church should be a sufficient answer to those who
have been so ready to suggest that his unavoidable fame has brought
affluence and ease.

When reading these scripts I have often been reminded of the 12th verse
of the 16th chapter of the Gospel of St. John, wherein it is written: "I have
yet many things to say unto you, but ye cannot bear them now." This was
said by the Founder of Christianity nearly 2,000 years ago. Since then
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mankind has progressed in many directions. To any careful observer of the
state of the world's progress to-day there are many indications of a
spiritual awakening, a fuller realization and a loftier viewpoint of the
deeper truths. There are possibly some amongst us now who are able at
last to bear a little of the many things that have been promised to be
revealed to us as the growth of our spiritual progress entitles us to
understand them. It may be that this volume contains a little more of those
"many things" designed to broaden our vision, strengthen our faith, and
help us to realize more fully the wonderful things which God has in store
for all those that love Him.

H. W.  ENGHOLM.

LONDON, March, 1921



NOTES BY H. W. E.

ON THE IDENTITY OF THE COMMUNICATORS
AND OTHERS MENTIONED IN THIS VOLUME.

AS stated in the course of the messages dated November 16, 17, 22 and
23, these communications came from a band of people directed by one
who was called the Leader (see footnote on page 58). It transpired in a
later script* that the Leader's name was Arnel, which name he only used
when communicating without collaborating with his band of helpers.

Kathleen acted as intermediary between Mr. Vale Owen and those who
were communicating. The reason for this is clearly defined in the message
of November 16 (see page 41).

Kathleen, in earth fife, was a sempstress who lived in Liverpool, and
passed over at the age of twenty-eight through consumption in the year
1893. This information, as well as other details connected with her, were
given at different times between 1914 and 1920 to Mr. Vale Owen and his
family, through a planchette operated by the Vicar's wife.

Ruby, who is referred to on pages 46 and 56, it should be explained, is a
daughter of the Rev. G. Vale Owen. She was born at Fairfield, Liverpool,
on August 26, 1895, and died at the same address on November 21, 1896.

According to messages received through the planchette by the Vicar's
wife, little Ruby was mothered by Kathleen when she passed on to the
other side, and subsequently the child was brought under the

* Included in Volume IV, "The Battalions of Heaven."

5



6 NOTES BY H. W. E.

guardianship of Kathleen to visit her parents when they were using the
planchette. It was in this way Kathleen became acquainted with the Vale
Owen family, and in consequence was used by Leader and his band as
their amanuensis when communicating their messages to Mr. Vale Owen in
the vestry of All Hallows, Orford.

The reference on page 52 to "Your mother, and her band" refers to Mr.
Vale Owen's mother, who died in the year 1909 and communicated the
first messages the Vicar received during September and October, 1913, all
of which are contained in Vol. I of The Life Beyond the Veil, entitled "The
Lowlands of Heaven."

Zabdiel, who is mentioned on pages 52, 58, 54, 58 and 60, is the one
who communicated the messages to Mr. Vale Owen now published in
Volume II, "The Highlands of Heaven."

NOTE BY G. V. O.

WHEN Zabdiel's messages (contained in Volume II) terminated on January
3, 1914, I knew that phase of work had come to an end, and nothing had
been said to me about any further communications. So I let the matter rest
until September, 1917, when I was called to sit again by messages through
the planchette operated by my wife. Also about September, 1917, I felt
the same urge to write I had experienced in 1913, when the messages from
my mother and Astriel first came through and which are in Volume I of
The Life Beyond the Veil.



INTRODUCTION

BY SIR ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE

THE long battle is nearly won. The future may be chequered. It may hold
many a setback and many a disappointment, but the end is sure.

It has always seemed certain to those who were in touch with truth, that
if any inspired document of the new revelation could get really into the
hands of the mass of the public, it would be sure by its innate beauty and
reasonableness to sweep away every doubt and every prejudice.

"Now world-wide publicity is given to the very one* of all others which
one would have selected, the purest, the highest, the most complete, the
most exalted in its source. Verily the hand of the Lord is, here!

The narrative is before you, and ready to speak for itself. Do not judge it
merely by the opening, lofty as that may be, but mark the ever ascending

* This refers to the whole series of messages including Vols. I, II, III and IV.
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8 INTRODUCTION

beauty of the narrative, rising steadily until it reaches a level of sustained
grandeur.

Do not carp about minute details, but judge it by the general impression.
Do not be unduly humorous because it is new and strange.

Remember that there is no narrative upon earth, not even the most
sacred of all, which could not be turned to ridicule by the extraction of
passages from their context and by over-accentuation of what is
immaterial. The total effect upon your mind and soul is the only standard
by which to judge the sweep and power of this revelation.

Why should God have sealed up the founts of inspiration two thousand
years ago? What warrant have we anywhere for so unnatural a belief?

Is it not infinitely more reasonable that a living God should continue to
show living force, and that fresh help and knowledge should be poured out
from Him to meet the evolution and increased power of comprehension of
a more receptive human nature, now purified by suffering.

All these marvels and wonders, these preternatural happenings during
the last seventy years, so obvious and notorious that only shut eyes have
failed to see them, are trivial in themselves, but are the signals which have
called our material minds to attention, and have directed them towards
those messages of which this particular script may be said to be the most
complete example.

There are many others, varying in detail according to the sphere
described or the opacity of the
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transmitter, for each tinges the light to greater or less extent as it passes
through. Only with pure spirit will absolutely pure teaching be received,
and yet this story of Heaven must, one would think, be as near to it as
mortal conditions allow.

And is it subversive of old beliefs? A thousand times No. It broadens
them, it defines them, it beautifies them, it fills in the empty voids which
have bewildered us, but save to narrow pedants of the exact word who
have lost touch with the spirit, it is infinitely reassuring and illuminating.

How many fleeting phrases of the old Scriptures now take visible shape
and meaning?

Do we not begin to understand that "House with many mansions," and
realize Paul's "House not made with hands," even as we catch some
fleeting glance of that glory which the mind of man has not conceived,
neither has his tongue spoken?

It all ceases to be a far-off elusive vision and it becomes real, solid,
assured, a bright light ahead as we sail the dark waters of Time, adding a
deeper joy to our hours of gladness and wiping away the tear of sorrow by
assuring us that if we are only true to God's law and our own higher
instincts there are no words to express the happiness which awaits us.

Those who mistake words for things will say that Mr. Vale Owen got all
this from his subconscious self. Can they then explain why so many
others have had the same experience, if in a less exalted degree?
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I have myself epitomized in two small volumes the general account of
the other world, drawn from a great number of sources. It was done as
independently of Mr. Vale Owen as his account was independent of mine.
Neither had possible access to the other. And yet as I read this far grander
and more detailed conception I do not find one single point of importance
in which I have erred.

How, then, is this agreement possible if the general scheme is not resting
upon inspired truth'?

The world needs some stronger driving force. It has been running on old
inspiration as a train runs when the engine is removed. New impulse is
needed. If religion had been a real compelling thing, then it would show
itself in the greatest affairs of allÑthe affairs of nations, and the late war
would have been impossible. What church is there which came well out of
that supreme test? Is it not manifest that the things of the spirit need to be
restated and to be recoupled with the things of life?

A new era is beginning. Those who have worked for it may be excused if
they feel some sense of reverent satisfaction as they see the truths for
which they laboured and testified gaining wider attention from the world.
It is not an occasion for self-assertion, for every man and woman who has
been  by being allowed to work in such a cause is well aware that he or she
is but an agent in the hands of unseen but very real, wise, and



INTRODUCTION 11

dominating forces. And yet one would not be human if one were not
relieved when one sees fresh sources of strength, and realizes the all-
precious ship is held more firmly than ever upon her course.

{Signature Shown}



CREATION

WHERE spaces spread their acres broad
Stands many a mighty Angel Lord,
With ear attent to catch the tone
Of whispers wafted from the Throne.
They weave them into light and shade,
And lo, a Universe is made.

Anon a Voice, "Lords Delegate
Of My Omnipotence, Create!"
Unmoved, yet moving everything,
Like golden rain their thoughts they fling.
The cosmos stirs uneasily,
And sentient Life begins to be.

Diverse and lovely, at their urge,
A myriad living forms emerge,
As they on bird and beast and tree
Impress their personality; while
He from Whom all things began
Becomes articulate in Man.

Then speaks the Eternal Sentinel,
"We have done all things very well.
It is enough. These sons of Mine
Shall know their origin divine,
Assume their heavenly dignity
And lead Creation back to me."

February, 1921.

Subsequent to the reception of the portion of the Script which is
included in this volume, I received the verses printed above as the keynote
of the general theme.

G. V. O.

12



THE WORLD'S UNREST

Saturday, September 8, 1917.
5.10-5.35 p.m.

I AM speaking through your mind, so put down what thoughts I am able
to suggest to you and judge by the result. Afterwards we may be able to
write direct, without my thoughts coming into contact with your own. Let
us begin then by saying that, although many take in hand to write thus,
yet not many continue, because their own thoughts clash with ours and
the result is a medley of confusion. Now, what would you say if I were to
tell you that I have written before by your hand, and that many times? For
it was I who came with your mother and her friends and helped them to
give you those messages which you wrote down a few years ago, and, in
doing that, I also prepared myself for further work of the kind with other
people. So let us begin to-night very simply, and you and I will progress
together by practice.

Have you noticed the truth of the words "All things work together for
good to them that love God"? It is a truth which few people realize to the
full meaning of it, because they take only a limited view. "All things"
include not the earthly alone,

13



14 THE LIFE BEYOND THE VEIL

but those of these spirit realms also, and the end of "all things" is not seen
by us, but is produced into realms higher still than ours and is focussed on
the Great Throne of God Himself. But the working is seen, in small
measure truly, but plainly nevertheless. The phrase includes the angels and
their duties as they go about to do them both here and on the earth plane
and, although the working out of those commands which come to them
from those High Ones who supervise God's economy seems often to clash
with man's ideas of justice and mercy and goodness, yet the wider view of
them who stand above, nearer the mountain peak, is fair and serene in the
sunlight of God's love, and seems to them, as it does to us in lesser
measure, very beautiful and very wonderful in its working.

At the present time men's hearts are failing them for fear, because it
seems to many that, somehow, things are not working out quite as God
would have them. But when you are in the valley the mists are so heavy
and thick that it is hard for you to see in anywise clearly, and the sun can
penetrate to your regions scarce at all.

This Great War is, in the eternal councils, but a heaving of the breast of
a giant in his sleep, restless because on his torpid brain is impinging rays
of light his closed eyes cannot see, and music he does not hear is beating
upon him, and he heaves a sigh of restlessness as he lies down there in the
valleyÑthe Valley of Decision, if so you will. Only gradually will he
awake and the mists will clear away, and, the carnage overwrought madly
while he sleptÑhe will have leisure
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then to think and wonder over the night past with all its frenzy, no less
than all the beauty of a world flooded with the light from over the
mountain's peak, and then he will at last understand indeed that all things
do work in love, and that our God is Father still and His Name has been
Love ever, even when His Face was hidden by the surging mists and cold
winds and miasma which had lain like a pall over the valley's bottom. It
was a pall to cover all there is of death in the world, and out of death life
comes, and life is all beautiful because the Source and Fountain of all life is
He Who is beautiful altogether.

So remember that God's ways are not always the ways man would
design for Him, and His thoughts are not circumscribed by the enclosing
hills, but come from the Realms of Light and Gladness; and thither lies our
way. This, then, for to-night.

It is a little ray of brightness on ways at present dark for many a poor
erring soul.

May God keep that giant in His keeping, and in due time give him the
heart of a little child, for of such is the Kingdom of our Lord. And the
giant, sleeping, blind, deaf and restless, is the Humanity He came to save.

KATHLEEN.



A HAVEN OF REST IN SPHERE SIX

Tuesday, November 6, 1917.
5.20 p.m.

"PLANTED by the water-side." Those are the words which, if you think
of it, seem to have a two-fold meaning. There is, of course, the more
manifest meaning of the plant or tree drawing its fertility from the river or
canal near which it is planted. But we in these realms understand how
every earthly truth has a spiritual significance, a significance that is as
natural in these heavenly spheres as that which the outer truth conveys to
you on earth. Whether the writer of these words had any knowledge of
these heavenly conditions to which his phrase is applicable, I do not
know. But it seems likely at least that his Angel Guide meant to convey
something more than an earthly fact by those words to those who have
ears to hear. I will amplify this according to my own rather limited
knowledge helped by those who have more wisdom in heavenly science
than I.

The water-side I have in mind is not a river, however, but a very broad
lake which, in the earth plane, would be called an inland sea, so large as to
form a separative boundary between two large tracts of country in Sphere
Six. The shore is varied, being in

16
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some places rocky, even precipitous, and in others sloping down to the
water's edge in grassy lawns and park lands. Nor have I in mind so much a
tree as a whole forest of trees belting the blue-gold waves of the sea and
sweeping up over hills and highlands and fringing cliffs with their leafy
verdure. Near to the lake side stands a grove, and in the grove a mansion. It
is a place of rest for voyagers across that lake whence they come, some
very tired from their long journey over land and sea to this haven of rest.
Some are new-comers into Sphere Six, and rest here to condition and
acclimatize themselves to their new environment before penetrating further
inland to explore their new homeland. Others are residents in this Sphere
who have gone forth over the sea on  some commission into the spheres
inferior, some even passing onward, as I have now done, down into the
Sphere of earth. Returning, they often, but not always, rest here, and
gather strength before proceeding to report to the Angel Lord or one of His
commissioners how they have fared on their errand. Others again simply
return here and recuperate, and, their business being of urgency, do not go
inland at all, but dive down across the lake and disappear into the less
bright horizon toward the sphere where their task has been left not quite
complete. Occasionally, and indeed not seldom, a visitor from one of the
higher Spheres passing on his way to or from your earth, or some sphere
intermediate, will spend some little season here in the Grove of Rest, and
gladden the guests with the brightness of his personality. Yes, dear friend,
we know what it is here to enter into Rest
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Ñit is one of the sweetest pleasures, this rest, after some enterprise of
high adventure for the sake of those who are in need of such help. And
there planted, just where it should be, by the water-side, is the grove-
embosomed Home, where the fruitage of many a sowing far far away in
the dimmer spheres is brought, considered and put in order for
presentation to the Angel Lord. Many a trophy, too, wrested for the Lord
of Love by blows given and taken, both hard and keen, is brought here for
refreshment and careful tending, living trophies for which the Christ
Himself has fought, and, fighting valiantly, won.

You grow weary now, my friend. More practice will enable me to use
your hand with less strain and more facility. May I say, accept my love
and thanks and good night.



WATER OF LIFE

KATHLEEN WRITES AT THE INSTANCE OF OTHERS

Thursday, November 8, 1917.
Ê5.15-6.0 p.m.

AND now, dear friend and fellow-pilgrim, let us take a journey inland
from the Home of Rest and see what chances by the way to those who
journey so. For we are both pilgrims, you and I, and are on the same road
to the same brightness still beyond and away over the high mountains
which border this sphere and that one next ahead.

We leave the grounds and gardens of the Home behind us and take our
way down a long high colonnade of trees which leads to the open country,
and as we go we notice that the way goes not straight onward, but follows
the line of the valley beside the river which comes down by this way to
the sea. Let me now before proceeding explain some of the qualities of the
waters of this river.

You have read of the Water of Life. That phrase embodies a literal truth,
for the waters of the spheres have properties which are not found in the
waters of earth, and different properties attach to different waters. The
waters of the river or fountain or lake

19



20 THE LIFE BEYOND THE VEIL

are often treated by high spirits and endowed with virtues of strengthening
or enlightenment. Sometimes people bathe in them and gather bodily
strength from the life-vibrations which have been set up in the water by
the exercise of some group of angel-ministers. I know of a fountain
situated on the top of a high tower which sends forth a series of musical
chords of deep harmony when it is set to play. This is used instead of
bells to call the people of the surrounding lands together when some
ceremony is forward. Moreover, its spray disperses itself over a wide
radius, and is seen to fall around the gardens and homes spread out over
the plain in the form of flakes of light of different colours. These flakes are
so constituted as to bring to those on whom or around whom they fall a
sense of the general nature and purpose of the meeting about to be held, a
kind of glow which suffuses the whole being and brings a sense of
comradeship and communal love which makes the recipient the more eager
to be away to the gathering. Also by this process is borne through the
district a sense of the time and place of meeting, and often, too, the
knowledge of some Angel Visitor who is to address the assembly or to
transact some business, as deputy of the Lord of his Sphere.

The chief property of the waters of this river whose banks we now
follow upward is that of peace. In a way far beyond all earthly
understanding all the qualities of its waters infuse peace to him who strolls
beside its waters. Its various colours and hues, the murmur of its flowing,
the plants to which it contributes fertility, the shape and appearance of its
rocks and banksÑall,
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in a very intense measure, bring peace to the soul who needs it. And there
are many who need that peace among those returning from the lower
spheres across the great lake, for it is a strenuous life we lead at times, my
friend, and not at all the deadly monotonous existence so many earth
people imagine. So that there are times when it is necessary to lay the
burden down for awhile, and for our future operations regain that calm and
strong quietude of spirit so necessary to the adequate carrying out of our
allotted work.

You must also understand that there is in everything here a permeating
personality. Every forest, every grove, every tree, lake, stream, meadow,
flower, house, has a pervading personality. Itself it is not a person, but its
existence and all its attributes and qualities are consequent on the sustained
and continuous volition of living beings, and their personality it is which is
felt by all who come into contact with each and any of these, and that in a
degree in ratio to their sensitiveness in the particular direction of the
resident personality. Some, for instance, axe more sensitive to those beings
whose activity lies in the trees; others to those of the river. But all seem to
sense the qualities of a building, especially when they enter within, for
these are erected mostly by spirits more nearly of their own quality and
degree, while most of what we might call nature spirits are of a state and
manner of existence and of function much more removed.

Now, what obtains in these Realms is usually found true in your earth
sphere also, only in a lesser degree of intensity as sensed by the ordinary
individual,
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consequent on his deep immersion in matter at this present stage of
evolution. It is only less apparent, it is not less true.

For some minutes a question has been forming in your mind. Ask it, and
I will try to answer you.

I was thinking that all this is very unlike the thoughts which usually
occupy the mind of a lady. You said it was you who wished to write by my
hand, Kathleen. Are you writing this?

Yes, my inquiring friend, it is I who am writing. But you did not
suppose I imagined for a minute that you would be satisfied with my own
small talk, did you? Anyway, I provided against any such disaster by
bringing a few friends with me who use me much as I am using you. They
are not all men; some are women, and they act together with one consent
as one voice, one message, so these words I write are a blend of varied
mentality, and we have managed a fairly good blend too, if we are able to
control your restiveness a little better. Aid us in this and we will do our
best on this side, too.

And now good night, and may we progress well as practice lends its aid.



ANGEL VISITORS TO EARTH

Saturday, November 10, 1917.
5.15-5.55 p.m.

PARTAKERS of the heavenly calling." You and I, my friend, are such
partakers, for while I call to you, I in turn am called to by those further
removed, and they by others of still higher degree until the line of callers
finds its source in Him Who Himself was called of God the Father and
sent on His mission to your poor darkened sphere in time long past. It is
in the fact of this "calling" by those superior to us in strength and in their
faculty to impart that strength to those of lesser rank and power that we
find our sure confidence.

It is no light matter, I do assure you, to receive the command "Go forth
downward." For as we Proceed earthward, both the brightness of our
environment and of our own persons also grows less and less, and by the
time we reach the neighbourhood of earth we can but with difficulty see
about us.

This at first; but by and by our eyes become attuned to the coarser
vibrations impinging on them, and then we are able to see. This also comes
more readily by practice. But it is a blessing only in that enables us to do
our work among you, and not by
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any means to be desired of itself alone. For the sights we see are mostly
such as do not give us cheer, but much heart-rending to take back with us
into our brighter homes. Such places as that I described to you planted by
the water-side are therefore not only convenient and desirable, but
absolutely needful to our work. For I must tell you another function they
serve. From such Homes of Rest are sent forth streams of life-power
generated from Spheres above, stored in those Homes, and given forth as
required. When we call there, on our way earthward, we set forth again
bathed in such a stream of strength and vitality. As we approach the earth,
the effect of it is not so apparent to our senses. But it is about us,
nevertheless, laves us, penetrates through us and permeates all our being,
and by it we are sustained, as the air tube sustains the diver on the ocean
floor, where the light from the wider freer atmosphere above is dim and he
goes heavily by reason of the denser element in which he moves. So it is
with us, and when we find difficulty in speaking so that we be heard of
you, or make mistakes in our wording or even in the matter of the message,
then be patient, and do not ever be thinking that some deceiver is at hand.
For, bethink you, friend, how difficult it would be for one diver to speak
audibly to another, both helmeted and with water between them, and then
you may realize how much of patience and steadfast endeavour on our
part is needed, and will perchance, more readily, give us a more patient
hearing on your own.

But when we, our labour done here below, face us about toward the
upper reaches of the heavens of
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God, then we the more readily feel the stream of life flowing from the
distant Home of Rest and Refreshment.

We feel its laving once again; it beats upon our tired brows refreshfully;
our jewels, whose lights, like the virgins' lamps, had burned most dim,
once more take on their lustre as we proceed heavenward.

Our raiment glows into a brighter hue, our hair becomes more burnished
and our eyes less tired and dimmed, and best of all, perhaps, in our ears we
hear, increasingly more plain, the melody of our Calling, bidding us back
from the harvest field to the Harvest Home with whatever sheaves we
may have gathered ripe for the Garner of God.

Now, friend, I will not longer detain you, for I know you have business
afoot which must be done and brooks of no delay.

Only this further:ÑYour old doubts have been once more between you
and us who call to you. Yet this message is not of your own making.

How can I know that?

Only by patience which will ensure progress and progress conviction.
Good night, friend, and all Peace.

Kathleen and her users send you this.



MUSIC

Monday, November 12, 1917.
5.25-6.10 p.m.

Kathleen, the organist is going to practise; that will not hinder you, will
it?

SO far from hindering, it will help, and perhaps a propos, I might say to
you this evening some few words about the music of the Spheres. Yes, we
have music of a like nature with yours of earth.

ButÑand there is a large but hereÑyour music is but the overflow from
the reservoir of Heaven's music. You do get gleams of the glorious
harmony we have here, as it comes through. But it is muffled by reason of
the thick veil through which it all has to pass, even the finest of earth's
masterpieces.

Listen, my friend, while I try to explain how you receive your music
from these lands, and you will be able then to give your imagination rein
and stint it not at all, for you will not overdo your imagining.

Eye hath not seen, nor ear heardÑear of earth could not hearÑthe
heavenly harmony in its pulsations and liftings and fallings, and the strong
harmony of its foundational bed of deep-toned glory.

Nay, while in the body material, with brain of
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matter as both receiver and interpreter, it cannot enter into the heart of
man to conceive, much less to bring forth, any worthy image of the dulcet
beauty of our harmony.

What music formed the Spheres, we here, in these of lower estate, are
unable to measure, as you of earth are not competent to measure ours.

This, and almost this only, do we know, or think we knowÑit passes
for knowledge with us in any wiseÑthe Heart of God is the Source of
harmony in musicÑnot so much the Mind of God as God's great Heart.
From Him flow forth the love-strains of His melody, and those spheres
which are most near to His attunement receive those Divine harmonies,
and by them, with other influences combined, become more and more
attuned to Him Who is the Source of all that is Lovely and Loveable.
Thus, as the eternities glide on, they who inhabit those far high Spheres
blend within themselves more and more of attributes awful and sublime,
and compass, each within himself, more and more of Divinity.

That, however, is far too high for us to tell of adequately. Our business
with you at this time is to tell as best we may, in what few words suffice,
some of that we take note of as this same stream descends upon us and
passes onward, broadening as each molecule of tone expands of itself and
thrusts its fellows outward, until by the time that stream impinges on
your boundary it has become much grosser and more coarsened in its
texture, and so suited to those almost tangible vibrations available in your
sphere.
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This stream from above us finds a receptacle here, and more than one
receptacle. This is used as a reservoir, and the music is moulded into airs
and melodies and started forth once again as a small but intense stream
earthward. Immediately, it begins to expand as I have already told you,
and what you receive therefore is not sterling essence but the attenuated
expansion of the original creation. It is like a small hole in a shutter of a
darkened room. Through it streams a small jet of sunlight, but when it
reaches the opposite wall it is much thinner in quality and the stream is
filled with dancing motes which only tend to obscure the brightness with
which it enters through the small aperture.

Well, but even so, your music is both lovable and uplifting. Oh, bethink
you, then, my friend, what must the music of these Spheres be. It ravishes
us with ennobling pain and pleasure, and each becomes in himself an
accumulator of energy to give forth again what he has received, interpreted
and moulded by his own personality for the benefit of those who are not
so progressed as he. So is the exquisiteness and potency tempered by
those among us whose special aptitude is of such a kind, in order that it be
not too fine in nature for the comprehension of those higher souls of earth
who catch, and in some degree retain, what thus reaches them from the
Master of Music here aloft.

I would we might lengthen out our account, but you cannot well receive
more now. We would put it in brief then, that as in other so in this matter
the broad, grand truth holds true, from the Father in
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orderly retrocession down to the humblest of men: "As the Father has life
in Himself so has He given to the Son to have life in Himself "Ñnot life
alone, but life in all its phasesÑof which music is one.

As the Son dispenses that life received from the reservoir of His being,
giving life as from Himself, so His servants do in lesser degree in ratio to
their capacityÑnot life alone, as parents to the child, but love, beauty,
high thoughts and heavenly melody.

My love to you, my friend. Kathleen, for those others who use me to
give their thoughts to you, who am nearer to you than they.



INSPIRATION FROM THE SPHERES

Tuesday, November 13, 1917.
5.25-6.20 p.m.

WE have spoken to you, friend, of the life-stream of the Father's love, of
water and its uses, of music also. And now, to-night, a few words as to the
co-ordination of forces to any certain and particular end purposed by
those whose duty and responsibility it is to issue into these Spheres
inferior such commands as are decreed in those above. Know you,
therefore, you who dwell in one of the uttermost of these Spheres, that
such duties as are assigned to you have all been worked out as to their
class, and the end to which they tend, by those who dwell in realms far
above you. These schemes of allotted service are transmitted downward
until they reach you, and are made known to you sometimes in one
manner, sometimes in another, and to one more plainly, and to another
loss watchful, not so plain. Nevertheless, all who run the race of the
earthÑlife may read the scroll if he choose, and persevere still to will that
light be vouchsafed to him as to what his life shall be and to what end he
has been guided.

But to few is given to know or glimpse the future far ahead. "Sufficient
unto the day" is the rule,
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as He once said, and this suffices, so your trust be firm and quiet all the
time. Not because the future is not known, but only because it is
competent alone for those of high capacity and estate to view the distant
course of life's grand purpose; and our capacity is sufficient for just a little
view, and that of man in average scarce for any view ahead at all. As such
schemes are given through so many spheres descending, it is therefore of
natural consequence that they be tinctured by the dominant character of
each of those spheres through which they filter downwards, and, by the
time they reach you, they partake of a nature so complex in design that the
ultimate issue is very hard to discover, even to us, times oft, who have
some practised skill in the matter. This is one purpose and use of faith, to
be able to realize one's duty and no, more, and on that conviction to go
forth and do valiantly, nothing doubting that the end is seen by those who
compassed the design. If those who are instrumental in the working-out of
such scheme be faithful and diligent, those who conceived it have the
power to attain. But not unless, for every man is free to choose, and no
man's will is overruled in the matter of his choosing. If he choose to go
faithfully onward and with trust, then the end is sure. If he choose to go
out of the way designed, then he is not let nor forced. Guidance is offered
then and gently. If this be refused, he is left to go aloneÑyet not alone, for
others will be his companions, and that in plenty.

In order to illustrate our meaning. A book will be projected whose need
is seen. We will say that those in a sphere whose dominant note is that of
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science will conceive the outline of the book. This is handed on to another
sphere whose note is love. Into the scheme will be infused a softening,
rounding-off effect, and the scheme handed on. A sphere where beauty
rules will add some illustrations which will give harmony and colour to the
theme. Then it will come to such a company as they who study the
different traits dominant in the races of mankind. These will study very
carefully the theme itself, and look for the nation most fitted to put the
venture forth in the world. This decided, they will carefully select the next
sphere to which it shall be entrusted. It may need an infusion of historical
precedent, or a poetical vein, or romance perchance. And what started out
a framework of hard scientific fact may issue into the earth-plane as a
scientific treatise, an historical resume, a novel, or even a poem or hymn.

Read some of those hymns you know best in the light we have now
given you and you will glimpse, if even faintly, our meaning. "God moves
in a mysterious way" might be re-written as a scientific exposition of
cosmic philosophy, or even science. So also "There is a book, Who runs
may read." "O God, our help in ages past," might form the basis of a very
informing work of Divine Providence as historically considered, and very
possibly in its first conception may have been cast on those lines in some
high sphere whose tone partakes of that disposition. For you will readily
understand that such schemes axe originated not all in one sphere, but in
many, and do not pass all from one sphere into another in identical order.
Also, what may originate as a book may,
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before it reaches you, have been so much transfigured as to become an act
of Parliament, or a play, or even a commercial enterprise. There is no
finality to the ways and means. Whatever eventually seems to commend
itself to the group of companies concerned in the production of any
scheme in the service of God and on behalf of man is pressed into service.
Thus it is that men work out the work of those who watch and guide them
from on high. Let such, then, realize what great host of helpers they have
behind them, and go forward bravely, nothing doubting, never faltering in
their way, for they are not alone.

* * * * *

To these thoughts which I have handed on to you, good friend, I would
now add a few lesser ones of my own. Kathleen.

What has been given by those who know more than I concerns men who
are busy about the world's business of various kinds. But what I know of
myself is that their words are also applicable to your own case, for no
work of anyone is left unguided or without support from these fair realms.
Take this little gift of mine in parting, therefore, dear friend. It is but a
small one, but it is Kathleen's own.



THE COBBLER

Thursday, November 15, 1917.
5.15-6.30 p.m.

MEN used to say in those times when we lived among you of earth that
they who chose the better way of life should rue it soon but later triumph.
That some of us at least have proved and found not wanting in wisdom.
For they who choose so have an eye not on time, which is short, but on
eternity, which is long. From these spheres now we look backward, and,
seeing our journey in view foreshortened and flattened out like a picture,
we are able the better to mark the salient points which the canvas holds,
and shape our future course in harmony with what lesson we there may
read.

And how different is that picture, as the white light of Heaven shows it
to us, from what it seemed when we were in the midst of the making of it
and gathering the materials for the composite work. Do not you who are
doing this to-day as we did it then, be careless too much of how you value
the different elements of human life and living. Now we see that those
great enterprises in which we took our parts were mostly great because we
looked on them in
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bulk. But our part in them was individually but minute, and only motive
mattered, not the part we played, to us. For, dispersed over all who came
within its influence, each great enterprise thins out so much that each has
only a little part to play. It is the motive continuously operative with
which he plays that part that matters. The whole is for the race the
individual gets his share of benefit of result, but each share is only small,
while, if his motive be high, it matters not how much the world takes note
of his doings; here he is given what part to play he has fitted himself for in
the battle of the earth life.

This seems a bit involved. Could you give me an instance by way of
illustration?

We could give you many, friend. Here is one.

A cobbler who earned just enough to pay his dues and had nought over
when his burial fees were paid came over here many years ago, as you say
it. He was received soberly by a small group of friends, and was well
content that they had borne him so much in mind as to come so far as to
earth to show him his way to the sphere where he should go. It was one of
those near earth, not a high one, and, as I say, he was well content. For
there he found peace after much toil and weariness and his battle with
poverty, and leisure to go and see the various interesting sights and places
of that sphere. To him it was Heaven indeed, and all were kind to him, and
he was very happy in their company.

One day, to use your earth-phrasing, a Lord from a higher sphere came
along the street where was his
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home and went within. He found the cobbler reading out of a book which
he had found in the house when he was taken there and told it was his
home. The Angel Lord called him by his name of earthÑI do not
remember whatÑand the cobbler arose.

"What read you, my friend?" the Angel asked him.

The man made answer thus, "It is nought of much interest to me, sir,
that I read. It is but just within my comprehension, indeed, for it was
evidently written not for people of this sphere but of one much higher."

"To what end was it written?" the Angel asked again, and he replied,
"Sir, it tells of high estate and enterprise, of the ordering of great
companies of men and women in those spheres above us in the service of
the One Father. These people, I find, were once of nations and faiths
diverse one from another, for so the manner of their speech would seem to
show. But to the writer of this book they do not seem diverse any more,
for they have, by long training and much progress, come together as a band
of brethren, and there be no longer any divisions among them to divide
them, neither in affection one for another, nor in reasonable understanding.
They are at unity of purpose and service and desire. By that I judge that
the life herein written of is not of this sphere, but of one far above this.
The book, moreover, is of instruction, not even for that bright company,
but rather for the guidance of leaders among them, for it tells of
statesmanship and of high rule, and of the wisdom required of those who
lead. For this reason,
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sir, it is not of interest to me presently, but it may be in some long distant
age. How the book came here I cannot tell."

Then the Angel Lord took the book and closed it and handed it to the
cobbler silently, and, as he took it from the Angel's hand, his cheeks
flushed red in great confusion, for, blazing upon the cover, were gems of
ruby and of white whose order of spelling flashed back his name to him in
light and fire.

"But I did not see it, sir," he said. "I did not see my name thereon until
but now."

"Yet it is yours, as you see," the Angel said, and so, for your
instruction. For know you, my friend, this sphere is but a resting-place for
you. Now you have rested you must begin your work, and that not here,
but in that higher sphere of which this book tells and in which it was
written."

The cobbler faltered in his speech, for he was afraid, and shrank back
and bent his head before the Angel's words. This only could he say, "I am
a cobbler, sir; I am not a leader of men. And I am content with a humble
place in this bright home which is Heaven indeed for such as I."

But the Angel said, "Now, for that saying alone you should have
advancement. For you must know that true humility is one of the surest
shields and safeguards of those who stand in high places to rule. But you
have more weapons than this shield of humility, which is protective in a
passive way. Weapons of offence also you have been tempering and
sharpening in that life on earth. When you made boots, your



38 THE LIFE BEYOND THE VEIL

thoughts were to make them so that they would endure long wear and so
ease the purse of the poor buyer of them. You thought more of this than
of the price you would be paid. That, indeed, you made a rule; that rule
grew into you and became part of your character. Here such a virtue is not
lightly esteemed.

"Again, though hard pressed to pay your dues, yet from time to time
you gave an hour out of daylight to help some friend to gather in his
harvest, to plant his plot of ground, to thatch his roof or rick, or
perchance, to watch some sick man by his bedside. The hours thus given
you restored by candle-light, for you were poor. This also was noted from
this side by reason of the growing brightness of your soul, as we can see
the world of men from our vantage-point, where the light of the spheres,
sweeping over our shoulders from behind, strikes on those in the earth life
and is reflected back by the virtues in men, and finds no reflector in their
vices. So the souls of those who live well are lightened, but dark and
sombre show the souls of those who live ill lives.

"Other things I could tell you of what you did and why. But let these
for the time suffice, while I tell you now my message. In the sphere of
which this book tells, there awaits you a company of people. They have
been trained and organized. Their mission is to visit a sphere near earth
from time to time and to receive from the hands of those who bring them
the spirits who have lately come over. Their task is to study these new-
comers and to allot
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to each his proper place and to send him there by a band of helpers who
attend for that purpose. They are ready to start at any time and have only
been awaiting their leader. Come, good friend, and I will show you the way
to them where they await you."

Then the cobbler knelt down and put his forehead upon the ground at
the Angel's feet and wept and said, "If I were worthy, sir, for this great
service. But, alas, I am not worthy. Nor do I know this company, nor
whether they would follow me."

And the Angel Lord replied, "The message comes from Him Who cannot
err in choice of person. Come, you will not find a band of strangers there.
For often when your tired body slept you were led into that same sphere,
aye even in your earth life this was done. There you, too, were trained,
and there you learned, first to obey, and later to command. You will know
them well when you see them, and they also know you well. He will be
your strength, and you shall do valiantly."

Then he led him forth of the house and down the street and up the
mountain pass beyond. And as they went his dress became brighter and
lighter of texture, and his body gained somewhat in stature and very much
in lustre, and, as they went ascending, so the cobbler was gradually left
behind, and the Prince and Leader emerged.

After a long journey and a very pleasant one, much drawn out in order
that the change might be the more gently wrought, they came to the
company. He
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recognized them, one and all, and they, on their part, came and stood
before him, and he knew he could lead them well, for the lovelight he saw
in their eyes.



THE IMPORTANCE OF KATHLEEN

Friday, November 16, 1917.
5.14-6.16 p.m.

MUCH of what we say to you, friend, no doubt seems strange to your
ears, who have not beard nor seen what we have been privileged to bear
and see. But if aught perplex you, be you well assured of this: that what
clouds of mist you now endure we also once encountered before you. We,
therefore, are not strangers to your difficulties and your doubts, and do
not marvel at your frequent hesitancy. Nevertheless, put down what
comes into your mind; later read it critically and perchance you will admit
the sum of the result as worthy of the labour, lacking in perfection as it
may well be, both in body and in raiment. The body is of more importance
than raiment, remember, and interior to both is the soul. Get down to that
of our discourse, for if there be any worth in what we give you it is there it
may be found.

Your phraseology is a bit antique. I suppose you find it easier than
modern English. Is that it? I have frequently been about to write a phrase
in a more modern way, and immediately some quaint bit of wording
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seems to have come into my mind and thrust it out.

You go not far out of the way, my friend. For indeed we find it more of
ease to us to use what comes into our mind of past manners in words and
their use and arrangement. But if you would rather, we will endeavour so
to use your brain as to employ what we find there of more modern style.
We will try if you wish it so.

By no means. I merely remarked on it as being not quite in the ordinary
course of things. For instance, when I am preaching, the friend who helps
me then does not make me use old-time phraseology.

No, there are many minor differences in the method by which we do our
work. It would come more easily to him, no doubt, to lapse occasionally at
least into the way of speaking which he learned when on your plane. But
by practice he has managed to clear this and use your own stock of
wording, lest the strangeness of his perplex your hearers and give them
cause to question whether the pose be yours and unworthy a preacher of
simplicity and meekness. On the other hand, we speaking thus for you to
write have words and groups we cannot use unless we force your mind
and then you in your perplexity would falter and we should go astray
together from the purpose of our theme.

How do you manage this business then?

Well, only in part are we able to make in any wise clear to you the
method we are employing in this particular case. And that we will so far as
we
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be able. First then, here we stand a group to-night of sevenÑsometimes
more, at others less. We have already broadly settled what we will say to
you, but leave the precise wording till we sight you and sense your
disposition of mind and also what store for the day your mind has in hand.
Then we take our stand a little distance away, lest our influence, the
emanations of our several minds, reach you in detail, and not as one stream
but as many, and so confuse you. But from the little distance at which we
stand they merge and mingle and are focussed into one, so that by the time
our thoughts reach you there is unity and not multiplicity of diction.
When you sometimes hesitate, doubtful of a word or phrase, that is when
our thoughts, mingling in one, are not quite perfected into the special word
required. You pause, and, continuing their blending together, our thoughts
at last assume unity, and then you get our idea and at once continue on
your way. You have noticed this, doubtless?

Yes, but I did not know the cause.

No. Well, now to continue. We think our thoughts to you, and
sometimes they are in such words as are too antique, as you say, for you
to grasp them readily. This is remedied by filtering them through a more
modern instrument, and it is of this which we now would speak.

That instrument is your little friend Kathleen, who is good enough to
come between you and us and so render our thoughts available for you.
This in more ways than one. First, because she is nearer to you in status
than we, who, having been longer here,
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have become somewhat removed from earth and the ways and manners of
earth. She is of more recent transplanting and not yet so far away as when
she speaks you cannot hear. For a like reason also she comes between; that
is, the words that form her present store. She still can think in her old
tongue of earth, and it is more modern than our ownÑthough we like it
not so well, since it seems to us more composite and less precise. But we
must not find out faults with what is still beautiful. We have, no doubt,
still our prejudices and insularity. These are not of recent growth, and
when we come down here we cannot but take on anew some of those traits
we once had but gradually have cast aside in our onward course. When we
come back thus, we renew their acquaintaince and it is not altogether
irksome; there is more than a little pleasure in it. Still, the little lady
Kathleen is nearer you than we are in these respects, and the stream of our
impelling we direct on you through her for that reason. Moreover, we
stand a little apart from you because the presence of us combined would
overmatch you. Aura is a word which we can useÑwe do not much affect
it, but it must serve us now. Our blended auras would so affect you that
you would indeed have experience of us which would be to you most
pleasurableÑa kind of ecstasy. But you could not write it down, and our
purpose in coming is to give you such narrative of words as you and
others may read with intelligence and perchance with benefit also.

You glance at the dial of your timekeeper. You call it a watch. Why?
That is one little instance
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of our preference for our older way of speaking. Timekeeper seems to us
more explicit than the other word. But we do not press on you our
opinions, lest we seem to fail in courtesy. And the meaning of your glance
is clear, whatever we call the thing on which it fell. So we bid you good
night, good friend, and God's fair blessing for you and yours. Good night.

* * * * *

May Kathleen add a word, please?

Yes, of course.

These good friends are now speaking together, for they usually linger
awhile, as if for old times' sake, before they go away. I always know when
they are going, because the last thing they do is to turn to me and call out
their thanks and farewell. They are a very bright and nice lot of gentlemen,
and sometimes they bring a lady with them. I think that is when they are
going to talk about some subject which the mere masculine mind can't
grasp altogether. I don't know who she is, but she is very dignified and
beautiful and kind-looking. Good-bye for the present, my dear friend, I
shall be with you again soon. Thank you very much for letting me write
with you.

Good-bye, Kathleen, my dear. But I think the thanks should come from
me.

And yet you were reluctant to begin, weren't you.

Yes, I was. I have so much to do just at present. Also, I do not forget the
strain when I wrote those other messages four years ago.

And yet the time for sitting for us has been arranged, hasn't it? Have you
noticed that? And
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the strain is not so great as you expected. Isn't that so?

Correct in both items.

Well, the latter item is correct, as you put it, because your unworthy
little friend Kathleen has made it her business to come in between. So don't
think me in the future of no account, will you? Good-bye, and thank you
once again. Ruby* would say "and kisses," but that is the privilege of
being your daughter, you see. So I will just say good-bye, with love and
good wishes.

KATHLEEN.

* See page 5.



DIFFICULTIES OF COMMUNICATION

Saturday, November 17, 1917.
5.35-6.30 p.m.

BY reason of many intricate complications we find sometimes, when we
read over what message we have given, that much which we tried to
impress is not apparent there, and some lesser quantity of what we had
not in mind appears. This is but a natural consequence of the intervention
of so thick a veil between the sphere from which we speak and that in
which the recorder lives his life. The atmosphere of the two spheres is so
diverse in quality that, in passing from the one to the other, there is
always a diminution of speed so sudden and so marked that a shock is
given to the stream of our thoughts, and there is produced, just on the
borderline, some inevitable confusion. It is like a river tumbling over a weir
into a lower level where the surface is a span of ruffled water. We try to
get in beneath, where the stream is not so disturbed, and then our message
comes through more clearly. But this is one of the many difficulties we
find.

And here is another. The human brain is a very wonderful instrument,
but it is of material substance, and even when the stream of our thoughts
reaches
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and impinges upon it, yet, because of its density, the penetration is
impeded and sometimes altogether brought to a stop. For the vibrations, as
they leave us, are of high intensity, and the fineness of their quality is a
hindrance to their effecting a correspondence in the human brain, which is
gross by comparison.

Once again there are many things here for which there are no words in
any of the earth-languages to express their meaning. There are colours
which your eyes do not see but are present in your spectrum; and there
are more colours which are of higher sublimity than could be reproduced
by the medium which shows both the earth-colours to you and registers
those invisible to you but present withal. There are also notes and tones of
sound of like nature and too fine for registration by the atmosphere of
earth. There are forces also likewise not available with you, nor able to be
expressed to you who have no experience or knowledge of them empirical.
Sometimes it is said these constitute the Fourth Dimension. That is no
true way of expressing the fact as it is, but it is perhaps better than leaving
it unsaid utterly, and that is not to value such explanation very highly after
all. These and other matters there are interpenetrating all our life and
forming our environment. And when we come to speak of our life here, or
of the causes we see in operation, of which you behold the effects alone,
we are much perplexed, and strive continually to find just how to say it,
so it shall be both understood of you and also not too wide of the target as
known to us.
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So you will see that we have a task to do in speaking into your sphere
from this of ours which is by no means easy. Still, it is worth the doing of
it, and so we essay our best and try to rest content.

This might be made more easy were men more prone to believe our
presence and comradeship than at present is the case. Were belief more
venturesome and lively, and more simple the hearts of men and more
trustful, then your spiritual environment would be so much raised in tone
and texture as would make our task more readily accomplished, and more
pleasure would be given to us in our efforts to aid you.

It is easier to speak to the Hindu than to you, because he gives more
entrance to spiritual matters than you do. To you here in the West the
science of organic things and inorganic thingsÑas you suppose them to be,
and wronglyÑthe things of substance and also the science of exterior
organization, which is the business of your state politic, are the things
which have seemed of more urgency. And that work you have done very
well, and it was a necessary work to do. It was necessary also that your
greater efforts be concentrated on that aspect of the world's affairs. But
now the thing is almost complete, so fax as this present age is concerned,
and we await your turning your mind into a higher channel upward
towards the spirit-life. And when this shall have been done, then those
who watch for opportunity to speak with men will find it and will not let
it pass. That time is well-nigh here, and much that is helpful may be
looked for and expected. For
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we have seen that the hardest battle before us is to conquer the materialism
of the West, and we rejoice in a hard fight, as you do, and moreover we do
not weary so soon.

We will not pursue this further now, as you grow weary. So good night,
friend, and God's peace to you.



PREPARATION FOR WRITING

Thursday, November 22, 1917.
5.18-6.30 p.m.

IF you can give your mind to us for a little while, good friend, we will try
to explain to you further regarding our method of work and of service to
men. You will understand that, these regions being of vast compass and
the inhabitants of the spheres uncountable, methods of work vary in
different places and according to the evolution of organization proceeding
in each. We speak therefore, at this time, but of our own and not of others.
This we might do, for one community is given to the study of the
proceedings of others, both for edification and also for co-ordination sake.
But we will confine ourselves to our own now.

There are many things to band for humanity's help which are committed
to us as our own peculiar task in the sphere from which we come. These
duties are divided and a more especial task allotted to bands of workers.
Of these bands we here present, to the number of seven, form what you
would call a section or detachment. We have been deputed for this work
we have now in hand, which is the giving of a series of messages through
Kathleen, your little
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friend, and then through you in order. The band to which we belong varies
in number from time to time, as new members are initiated or progressed
members are called into the sphere next above. At the present time the
total number of the band is thirty-six, and we work in detachments of six
with a leader, in ordinary, but sometimes more and sometimes less,
according to the nature of the work we have to do. The reason why we
work in numbers and not singly is not alone for reinforcement of strength
and greater power, but also for the combination of influences to be exerted
as a blended whole. This we have already explained to you. This blend, to
be effective, must harmonize with the personality or personalities through
whom we work, otherwise the effect would be of uncertain quality and
liable to error of greater or lesser degree. There are services other in kind to
which this does not apply, but we leave them for the time and speak of
our present work.

There are but two personalities we have at present to consider: that of
Kathleen and that of yourself. We speak but of two, for our interpreterÑ
you would so name herÑis one of us. You two we have had under
observation for many months past. First we found you. We came to know
you by your writing for the lady, your mother, and her band, and later for
my lord Zabdiel.*

Can you tell me anything of him?

Most assuredly, friend, and so we may at some more fitting time, but
not to-night.

* See Notes on page 6.
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We therefore studied and analysed your mentality and what you had
stored there in the years of your earth-life, and your soulÑthat is your
spirit-body, so we employ the word here in these writingsÑand its health,
and in what members health required perfecting the more; and also, so far
as we could, the quality and the character of the facets of you, the spirit
himself. These we put through the spectrum which we useÑnot much like
one of which your scientists speak, but which is applied by us to men and
their emanations as your scientists do to a ray of light. Thus were you,
unknown to yourself, searched and tested with much care and closeness.
We made our diagnosis, carefully writ down in details, and then we
compared it with that one which, was made when my lord Zabdiel used
you, and also the more crude, but fairly full, record used when first your
mother came to you and with her companions impressed on you their
thoughts.

These three records showed your progress. In some things you haveÑ
would you that we tell you of yourself, friend?

Yes, please.

In some things you had progressed and in others you have fallen back,
mostly by reason of the much service of your time and thoughts given to
work made by the present war. On the whole balance, I think, we may say
we found you a little inferior as an instrument than you proved a few
years ago. We agreed that we would be able to use your mentality almost
as completely as they did before. But it was in the deeper things you were
found to be lacking



54 THE LIFE BEYOND THE VEIL

Ñthose which make for spiritual flight and ecstasy, and enable us to work
on the imaginative faculty, which is what might be termed an inner
clairvoyance, and also on the inner hearing. Nevertheless, we found in you
an instrument which might be used and might perchance improve with use,
and we were content to use you.

Other than this, we discovered that the lines of progress up and down
did not meet always in continuous right lines when we placed the three
records end to end in sequence. There were discrepancies and those which
concerned the two last records, ours and the one before ours, were found
to belong to our own account, not to those who made the record for my
lord Zabdiel. This is not to be wondered at if you could understand our
method employed For your progress, not being all of the same direction,
lines intercrossed and became involved one with another, and confusion
resulted. But the mistakes were all our own.

We will cease here and hope to continue this same subject on the
morrow of to-night, for you have had interruptions more than one and
much more than enough, and you are not so facile" to use to-night because
of them. We must endeavour a better arrangement, if we can, so that such
shall be avoided hereafter. We will try. Good night, friend, and God's
blessing on the way you go.



PREPARATION (continued)

Friday, November 23, 1917.
5.20-6.10 p.m.

WE will continue, friend.

The chain extending between the composite of our mentality and the
pencil and paper by which you hand on this stream of thought-matter to
others is now growing towards completion. Having searched in regard to
your own personality and traits peculiar, we had to find a link between us
and youÑone who could receive this same stream of our minds united,
refract it, in certain measure transmute it, eliminate from it those elements
which in a spectrum are not of utility to the human eye, nor with effect on
the retina, and transmit the residue to you. What comes to you from us,
therefore, is not the sum total of what we send initially. It is analogous to
what you call the visible part of the spectrum, that is, it is all that can be
made visible to the human eyeÑthat light made up of the rayÑvibrations
which are not ultra either end. This in itself is an explanation of many
difficulties of communication which seem often so unreasonable at your
end of the chain. Now, all laws cohere and have certain points of likeness.
It is so in this present. For as that white light by which you see is not
unity, but unification, so it is with us. The white light unifies in itself more
colours than one which, combining, produce a stream of light of one
colour, and that one a neutral. So we, our
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minds combining, produce to you, not each its own element separately,
but one stream coherent as if from one mind alone. This illusion is helped
also by reason of our transmitting this stream through our most excellent
little friend and medium of transmission Kathleen. Mark also that these
elements must be blended in due proportion, and each in its proper
quantity, or the effect would be marred, even as the light would be not
white, but tinted, were one colour to predominate over its due proportion
in the blend of them all.

We are collecting our materials for the pudding, see you, but it is not yet
ready for the pot. One very important element we have but lightly treated.
We found the little lady Kathleen, and that by reason of her friendship
with, and affinity to, one of your own blood.

You mean Ruby?*

Even soÑwho else? Your daughter Ruby is to Kathleen both friend and
instructor. Very well. We treated her as we treated you, in more or in less,
and then we came to a very delicate and pretty problem on which the
success of our service and venture greatly hung. We six were men, and
Kathleen woman. Now sex dominates much of our science here as it does
with you. We could the more easily work through a masculine brain even
as these of ours. So, not to hang too heavily on your patience, let us say
that we found one whose mind on the one side could correspond with
ours, and on the other, with a mind of feminine order. This is the lady who

* See page 5.
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acts the office of interpreter. She is one of us in sphere, and is also one of
our band, and, therefore, much practised, and for long in our company. She
is in tune with us as one of our band, and in tune with Kathleen as to
womanhood. She it is who summarizes and blends the sum of our
mentalizingÑthinkingÑand transmits it to you through Kathleen. In these
messages you will find that they mostly have the masculine flavour of
thought and expression. That is by reason of the predominance of the
masculine element in the composition of this detachment of the band. But
at times you will be able, perchance, to detect the feminine element in
prominence. That is when the subject is such that it is the more convenient
that a woman's mind lead on and we poor men but follow, applying our
rougher strength to the wheels, and so increasing the dynamical element in
the venture. Even Kathleen will at times peep out on her own business,
and no doubt will be charming to you, as she is to us, in her naive sweet
way.

You speak as if you intend this series to be rather a long one. I don't
wish to seem ungracious, but that other lot was rather a strain, I found.

Nay, friend. Be no more alarmed. We have been at some pains to
prepare this enterpriseÑa minor enterprise it is. You will cease to write
for us whenever you will. But I do not think you shall find yourself so
willing to give up our company. Already you have found it somewhat
pleasurable to come and be near us and to listen to our message. This will
continue, as I think it. But, for your comfort, I will
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say that our purpose is none so large as to give what my lord Zabdiel gave,
but somewhat which will be not so strenuous in nature but of profit, we
hope, nevertheless.

Sometimes you say "I" and sometimes "We". I suppose that is because
there are two aspects of your message: the one stream and the various
elements which go to form the stream, the seven of you speaking sometimes
in the plural and sometimes as one. Is that so?

It is not a bad explanation, friend, and it is partly true, but in part only.
When we say "I" we speak as in the name of the leader* of the whole band
of thirty-six, as at present numbered. When I say "We" I am speaking for
the moment on behalf of the other six of this detachment. And now there
is something for you to think on: how unity and diversity, how the
singular and the plural can be so interchangeable and with such ease as in
these messages is seen.

Friend, there is a depth here which you will fail to sound while in the
flesh, try as you will, for it is an outer ring of the innermost sanctuary
where is the sublime Mystery of Three in One.
ÑÑÑ

* On the Wednesday subsequent to the above Mr. Vale Owen was asked the following
question through the planchette used by his wife.

"Will George be in Church to-morrow quite by himself? Because Leader likes him to
be quiet; not pressure put on him by people coming in to speak with him. I shall be
coming to-morrow quite early to prepare him for a willing Leader.ÑKathleen."

(G.V.O.)Ñ" Do you mean that the Leader of the band who comes with you is
willing?"
"Yes; we always call him 'Leader'!"
Note.ÑMr. Vale Owen decided after the above planchette message to attribute all the

unsigned messages in this volume as coining from Leader.  (See page 105.)



THE BUILDING OF A TEMPLE IN SPHERE FIVE

Tuesday, November 27, 1917.
5.25-6.50 p.m.

WE have our subject ready to hand, friend, and we ask you to give us your
mind, in order that we may tell you of an incident which lately happened
in the sphere where we often take our stand in order that we may
supervise a work which is there toward.

It is the erection of a temple-like building, the purpose of which when
completed will be the coordination of energies to the end those in earth-life
may receive the more readily our thoughts than heretofore. This building
has been slowly coming into being for some time past and is near
completion. We will describe, as well as we may, first the material of
which this structure is builded, and later the use to which it will be
impressed anon.

The material is of various colours and of various density. It is not put
together in bricks nor blocks as of stone on earth, but grows of a piece in
one together. When we had settled on the design of it, we went to the
place already chosen where it should stand. That place was a plateau
between the lower
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and the higher lands of Sphere Five. Note you, that we here in these
messages follow the line which Zabdiel laid down in the numbering of the
Spheres. Others sometimes adopt that method, and others again form
another of their own. But you are familiar, more or less, with this way,
and so we use it. And it is, moreover, a more convenient system of
gradation than some others, which are often rather complicated, or else too
general. My lord Zabdiel chose a kind of mean, and so let it stand here and
now.

We assembled, therefore, and, after a silence by way of harmonizing our
personalities into one endeavour, we concentrated our minds creatively on
the foundations, and, gradually and very slowly, raised the stream of our
will power from the ground upward and higher until we came to the dome-
like roof, and there we stayed while the Angel-Lord, the leader of us,
gathered the whole of our energies into his own, and gently rounded off
our endeavours by diverting the will power stream into space the while we
began to stay the current pulsing from ourselves, each one.

Now, this may sound strange in your mind, friend. But the reason of it
was this: we as a company are well trained, and for long have exercised to
act in concord. Nevertheless, in the finishing of the first stage of that
fragile structure, it needed that a far more powerful personality control the
forces we had set in operation, or the building would have been either
marred in shape or wrecked in structure, and our efforts would have been
for nought. Further reason we find it hard to come at, so as you should be
able to understand our words. Mayhap, in thinking on the
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matter, you will be able to see the reason of it, if not the method. Think it
out on the lines of severing of the cord umbilical, and also the other cord
vital at death, or the too sudden shutting off the conduit by sluice-gate, or
somewhat of a like nature, and you may glimmer what we fain would tell
but for lack of words to tell it.

So the first stage was the outer building in completeness, but faint in
outline and of transient duration. So, resting a space, we set once again to
our task, and starting at the foundations as afore, we strengthened each
pillar and gate and tower and turret as we ascended slowly, until the dome
again was reached. This we did many times, and then left the structure
standing, the outer shell alone, but still completed in form. What was
lacking was, in principal, depth of colouring, rounding off of the finer
ornamentation, and, when this should be done, then the solidifying of the
whole, until it should be so strong as to endure many ages.

We went for long time and oft, as our forces were renewed, to the
process, and most delightful and blissful was the work of beauty. For the
Temple was of much majesty, both of proportion and size and also in
designÑa thing of much beauty, ever growing more beautiful as we gave
each of our own to its generation. Buildings are not ever thus raised in the
spheres; there are many methods of their erection. But when they are so
made, they become not so much the work of the builders as our children
much beloved, because they be of our own vitality and of our own
idealizing. Such buildings as these also are more responsive to
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the aspirations of those who come after as workers within them, for they
have a certain life, not perhaps completely conscious life, but most
certainly they are endowed with sensation. I think we might put the
matter thus: That while such a house as this shall last, its function is to us,
its creators, as the human body is to the spirit who uses it, both waking
and sleeping. We are always in touch with the work therein proceeding
through its sensitiveness. And in whatsoever spheres, at any future time,
the company who created it be dispersed, they always have in that
building a focus of communion real and vivid, and the joy of it all is only
such as you will know when you attain to creatorship in these spheres, if
that be the line of your ascent in the Kingdom of God.

Now, when the outer part was done and confirmed, there remained the
work of greater detail within the fashioning of the chambers, halls and
shrines; the setting of the pillars in colonnades; the waters of the fountains
to bring forth in perpetual flow, and many other matters of detail. First we
stood without and concentrated on the supporting pillars and walls of
partition, and when these were placed, we went within and viewed our
handiwork, as you would say, but our hands did not much and our heads
and hearts were the builders.

So we took up our abode within, and, as you would speak it, daily went
about from chamber to chamber, hall and corridor, and fashioned each,
little by little, after the original plan and scheme, till all was done and
finished off by beautifying the whole.

Then what a wonder of delight was it to us, when
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our Great Director descended from his own high realm once again to view
the work and to approve our endeavours. Many little details he corrected,
mostly by the exercise of his own creative will. But some he bade us finish
and remodel for our own training.

And there came a day when all was ready, and he returned with
anotherÑa mighty Lord, whose status was of sublimity higher than his
own, and whose powers were what would in Israel be called as those of
Aaron, and of them who followed him; and by the Greeks, Hierophant;
and by the Christians, Archpriest. The process he came to enact was what
you would name sanctification.

Consecration?

That word will serve very well. It is what links on a building in any
sphere earth or otherÑto those who dwell in some higher realm for
protection, and also for the mediumship of grace and power for those who
use the place hereafter.

On earth your temples are but a very faint model of these in Ñour
realms. But they are, in esse, of the same purpose and use. In Israel the
cloud showed the communion between the two spheres of earth and
Jehovah's abode. In Egypt the cloud was also used in early days. In Greek
colonies the temples were of less vitality in response, but not without
vibrations. Islam seems to lend itself least of all to this special aspect of
help and uplifting from these Realms. I have visited the spheres of Islam
here and find this particular work of communion and grace is administered
in other ways principally. So is it in the
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Churches of the Christ, but in great diversity of degree. In some of the
temples consecrated to the Christ His Presence and that of His Servants is
all but visible, and I think will shortly become visible to those who will.

So on earth you have the principle at work, and it has been for long ages
past. But here it is much more powerful in effect and more visible in
operation, and very beautiful and fraught with much blessing to those who
are climbing the steps of the Heavenly Highlands from sphere to sphere.

What is the particular use of this Temple?

It is now beginning to be used for the storage of energy into which those
will be baptized who come from the different parts of Sphere Five, and
also from those spheres below, from time to time. They are immersed in
its vibrations of colour, laved in the streams and fountains of water which
are within, or swathed in web and woof of music, the while, their natures
responding, they are strengthened in the parts where strength is lacking, or
enlightened in those other parts where intellect is dimmed. But, mark you,
it is not a sanatorium merely, but of, shall I say, higher quality. Its use will
be both for body and for personality, to fit the spirit for the journey
onward, not alone in bodily strength, but also in intellectual clarity, by
which he may the more readily and the more greatly profit by the
knowledge it is his to come at. But also himself is attuned to those whose
love and life are focussed on that Glorious Temple, and who await the
pilgrims coming to their own higher places.
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Do all have to pass through that Temple in their ascent upward?

Nay, not all, friend, but most of those of Sphere Five. It is a sphere
where some, nay many, stay long. It is a critical sphere where attunement
has to be made in a man's various traits and all unharmony done away. A
difficult sphere for many to pass, and where many delays are constant to
be found. It is therefore that we raised the Temple, for the need was great.
It is still new, and we have yet to find how it will serve, and doubtless, as
experiment continues, modifications in detail will be made.

But some there are who come and look round them and find nought for
them here to learn or to compose within themselves. These quiet, strong
ones pass onward, blessing as they go, and the way they take is brighter
for their passing; and those who are at hand are gladdened and take courage
from the sight of them. It might be otherwise on earth. But those who
come so far aloft as to Sphere Five are of no mean grace, and to such the
beauty of a spirit more beautiful and strong than they but adds grace to
their grace, and certifies to them the reality of the Brotherhood of All.



THE SIGN OF THE CROSSÑ
ITS EFFECT IN HELL

Wednesday, November 28, 1917.
5.20-6.45 p.m.

MAKE the sign of the Cross when you feel at all doubtful of our presence
with you. It will help you both to realize our protection and your own
freedom from all intrusion of those who would prevent us by coming in
between. Not bodily, but by projection of their thought-influences which
make a mist to obscure. You will mind, friend, that in degree they come
nearer to you than we do, and have there a vantage ground which we want.

How does this sign help?

Because of the reality it signifies. When you ponder on it, much is
wrought by signs, not because these signs have aught of dynamic value in
and of themselves, but by reason of the potency of those persons or
forces they represent.

For example?

For example, the letters which you are at the moment writing are but
signs, yet they who read them with sympathy and love will lay by a store
of fitness in themselves to progress the more readily when they come here,
than had they not seen these
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signs at all. The name of a king is but a sign of him for whom it stands. Yet
he who lightly uses it upon his lips, as also he who disregards a command
written under that name, is not lightly to be dealt with in any orderly
state. Otherwise the progress of that state would be much hindered
because of the disorder and lack of unity ensuing. Names are, therefore,
had in reverence, not alone in economies of earth, but in these heavenly
realms also. For he who names a great Angel Lord compromises that
person with whatever work he has afoot to do. This is so ordained; and
the highest of all, His Name, must be had in deepest reverence as in your
own sacred law it is also enjoined.

The Sign of the Cross is but one of the signs of Holiness which we know
and have in past and present made known to the children of earth. But it
is, at the present stage of evolution, the sign more powerful than any else,
for it is the sign of life from the Living One, poured out for earth's
progression. And as other ages have been periods of God manifest by
otherÑwrite it, friend, do not hesitate Christs of God His Majesty, so
this age is a peculiar of that Christ of God Who, coming last of that high
band, is Prince of All, Son both of God and Man. They, therefore, who
use that sign use His Sign-manual writ in blood, which is the Life, and
before it even those our brethren who do not own His Sovereignty nor
understand His Love must bow, because they know and fear His power.

Even those in the hells, then, know His Sign. Is that so?
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Most truly and terribly so. Let me for a few moments dwell on this
matter, for there be many, as we know, who on earth do not reverence that
sign overmuch, because they do not understand. I have been in the darker
regions times and oft, but when I go thereÑI have not just of late been
there, having other business towardÑI use that sign most sparingly,
knowing the agony it flings upon those poor souls who have agony within
themselves more than a little already.

Will you tell me of any instance in which you wed that sign?

I was once sent to search for a man who had, strangely enough, been
brought, on passing from earth, into the second sphere. But he was not
fitted to dwell there and gravitated to the spheres below. I will not pause
to explain this matter in particular. It is rare that such a thing comes to
passÑnot unknown. Such mistakes are made here and there by guides of
lesser knowledge. Their zeal outruns their powers of discernment and of
penetration, and, when a difficult and entangled personality comes over,
mistakes are sometimes made. I descended into the spheres of gloom,
therefore, and when somewhat conditioned thereto I began my search. I
went from city to city, and at last I came to a gate where I felt his presence
within. You will perhaps not readily understand that I have but just given
you. Let it pass, you will one day. Passing within I came by the murky
glimmering of light prevailing to a square wherein a large crowd was
gathered. The air seemed ruddy of hue, like a smith's working-house,
flickering
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and faltering as the crowd were uplifted or depressed, grew angry or grew
weary. Standing on a stone block was the man I sought. He spoke to the
people in a harsh voice earnestly, and I stood behind them and listened
awhile.

He was telling them of the Redemption and of the RedeemerÑnot by
name, mark you, but by allusion. Twice or thrice I saw the name upon his
lips, but it never came forth, for whenever it happened there, I saw a wave
of pain sweep over his face and his hands gripped inward on themselves,
and he became silent a space and then proceeded. But of Him of Whom he
spoke no one there could doubt the Personality. For a long time he urged
them repent, and told them what the lack of spirit-leaning had done by
him, bringing him down, Willy-nilly, from his short glimpse of Heaven and
light into the thick gloom of these underworlds of pain and remorse. What
he was urging them to do was this: he said he had come hither with open
eyes, and had marked the way well enough to go back upon his steps and
reach the light at length. But the way was long and of painful ascent and
very gloomy. He therefore called upon them to be willing to make their
departure with him, and all together, as a flock of sheep, for company and
mutual aid,  and they would come to rest at the end. Only let them not go
astray by the roadside, for ravines and rank forest lands they must pass
beside, and those who should stray might lose the track for ages and
wander lonely whither he could not tell, but always in darkness and peril
from the cruel who lurked in those regions to wreak their
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frenzy on any who came within their power. So let them follow the
Banner he would bear before them and they should then have nought to
fear. For the Banner he would make for them would be a symbol of great
strength to them for the way.

That is the burden of his speaking to them, and they seemed not
without a wistful readiness of response. He stood there silent some time,
and then there came a voice from one in the crowd who cried: "What
banner do you speak of? What arms will you emblazon on it, so that we
know whose leadership we follow?"

Then the man who stood upon the stone in the middle of the square
lifted his hand on high and tried to force it downward to make a line, but
could not. He tried to do this many times, but his arm seemed palsied
whenever he tried to move it downward deliberately. Then, at lengthÑit
was a very painful sight to me who knew himÑhe heaved a sigh loud and
full of tears of agony, and his hand fell of itself and hung limp by his side.

Soon he started, and stood erect once again with determination on his
face. He had realized that he had made a vertical line through the air, and
lo, there shone along the path which his falling hand had taken a faintly
luminous streak standing before him. So with much effort and caution he
once more raised his hand, stretched away from the line and somewhat
above the middle of its length, and sought to approach and cross through
it, but this again he could not.

I could read his mind and what was in it. He was
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trying to give them the Ensignment for the banner they should followÑthe
Sign of the Cross. So in pity I pressed forward, and at last stood by his
side. I traced first the vertical line still visible. I traced it slowly, and as I
did so it shone out with a brightness which lighted the square and the faces
of the crowd assembled. Then I made the cross-piece, and there it shone
before us, and we, hidden by its luminous radiance, stood behind unseen.

But I heard a wild cry and a great wailing and looked out again. The
Cross had grown more dim, and I saw the multitude were prostrate and
writhing in the dust of the great square, seeking to hide their faces and blot
out the memory of that sign. It was not that they hated itÑthese were
come through that stage of remorseÑbut it was the very progress they
had made towards repentance that caused their present pain. Remorse was
blending into sorrow for sin and ingratitude in these, and that progress
added bitterness to their sorrow.

The man beside me did not grovel as the others, but knelt down with his
face covered with his hands, and his hands on his kneesÑbowed double
with his agony of repentance.

Now I saw I had been too much in haste, and what I had meant for their
comfort had been their undoing, so I had much labour to restore them once
again to their proper mood of calm on which I might, taking the office of
my friend upon myself, begin to play the tune he had begun. At long last I
was successful in my task, but I made my resolve, then and there, to be
more restrained in the use of that
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potent sign in these dark realms hereafter, lest I should cause more pain to
those who already had so much of their own to bear.

You called the speaker your friend

Yes, he was my friend. He and I had taught philosophy in the same
university when in earth-life. He was of a right life, and not without
generous impulse on occasion. Brilliant, however, rather than devout,
andÑwell, he is on the upward way now, and doing much good among his
fellows.

They had their banner after all, as I sought to tell you. But it was not of
very excellent workmanshipÑmerely a couple of tree-branches, much
twisted and gnarled, as trees grow in these dim quartersÑbut they strung
them together and called it a cross, but the cross-piece tilted sometimes up
and sometimes down, and it was grotesque but for the earnestness Of
them and what it meant to them; for it stood to them for the power it
signified, and for Him from Whom that power flowed, and so to them it
wag indeed a Sign most Sacred and to be followed bravely, but in silence
and in awe. And the strip of red cloth which they tied about the
intersection flowed out like a stream of blood. And they followed where
they saw it go before them on the long, long journey, often weary and
footsore, but ever towards the Uplands where they knew they would find
the light.

Thank you. Before we stop I would like to ask you a question. That
temple you spoke of last night. In the first part you said the purpose of it
was to help people in the earth-sphere. But you afterwards mentioned a
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purpose quite different? I am not quite satisfied. Could you, please,
explain?

What we said, friend, was true enough, although not so clear as we
would have said it. Your mind was somewhat heavy last night. And now
also you are fatigued. We will explain what was in our mind when next
you sit for us, so God's blessing and good night.



THE TEMPLE IN SPHERE FIVE
OBSTACLES TO COMMUNICATION

Thursday, November 29, 1917.
6.20-6.45 p.m.

WE promised to explain to you your difficulty of the Temple. There is
little of difficulty really. You will mind we said that it was for the purpose
of service to be rendered to those of Sphere Five and the spheres inferior.
Included in those is that of earth, which is not diverse from what you
distinguish by the name spiritual spheres, except in its outer
manifestation. The influences projected from that building go far through
the spheres downward and into that of earth. We were not explicit very
much, not because of our haste, but your limitations, both of leisure and of
receptivity, the one greatly dependent on the other. For they who lack
leisure for quietness and peace are not able to respond to the thoughts of
us who come from Realms so different, and coming, bring with us, even to
the verge of your plane, much of what calm strength we had in us when we
started on our journey. Not all of it is dispersed from us into the spheres
as we come hitherward; and of what remains we always seek to impart to
those of earth who respond to our seeking,
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and who need so greatly what peace we have to give. When we, too,
become deplete of our grace and of the power to impart it to you, what
little is left to us, then we return homeward to replenish the cistern in the
free, clear air of the Heavens of God, from which all strength and peace go
forth.

This has bearing on the matter of the Temple, for that is one of its uses:
to be a reservoir in which shall be accumulated such power and blessing
from the higher realms for use as occasion serves to those of earth and the
spheres next in order of ascent.

As the work shall develop, other uses for it will also be found, and co-
ordinated with the work presently afoot there.

Now you have been hindered in coming to us to-night, and before the
next engagement with your people shall take you away once again, the
time is not very long. So we will be brief to-night and say but a few words
more, and that on a matter which you do not quite clearly understand.

When we come to earth, we children of the Heavens, we have much
difficulty at times to get into touch with those who await us and listen for
our coming. You yourself are an example of this. For oft we have noticed
you almost awake to our presence near you, and, having listened, end in
doubt at best, and sometimes you conclude it is but your own fanciful
imaginings and not the breathing of your spirit friends you feel and hear.
Now, the reason of these failures on our part to give, and on yours to
receive, is chiefly the lack of courage to believe. You have thought of
yourself that you have this courage, and
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in some things it is true. But in this matter of spirit communion you are
often too fearful of error to be useful in the work of truth. It is not too
much to say if we put it thus. At all times, whenever you feel us near you,
that is the effect of some cause. The cause may or may not be such as you
desire or as you feel you discern. But cause there is, and if you at such
times will but be quiet and listen, then the nature of the cause will grow
further clear. It may be you think a certain friend is at hand, when it is not
he, but another. But who it is will be made clear in the process of the
transmission of his thoughts. So, when you feel yourself to be cognizant
of some one near you, cease, as far as you may, from doubts, and entirely
from fears of error. Receive what is given to you, and on the matter so
received sum up your judgment of the affair.

No more now, for you have to go to other work. May our Father be
with you in it and in all you do from day to day.



THE TEMPLE IN SPHERE FIVE
REPAIRING A DEFECTIVE TOWER

Friday, November 30, 1917.
5.20-6.25 p.m.

WHATSOEVER is beautiful is always true, and that is one of the laws
which stand out in front of others in these bright realms. Conversely also,
whatever is ugly and ill-favoured in form outwardly, will, on closer study,
be found lacking in the grace of truth. Truth, as we use that word, means
that which is consonant with the Mind of the Ultimate Whom you call
God and Father. All that flows from Him is orderly and in harmony with
the highest and fairest aspirations of us, His offspring. And what answers
to this quality is beauty, for beauty is that which pleases; and harmony is
a garment of love which is always pleasing to them who in their nature
respond to love's endearments. It is only those in whom there is some
tincture of love's opposite that have no relish for such a feast as Love
alone can spread. And, mind you, Love is not alone of God, but God
Himself.

So all the beauty of landscape and of the waters and the comeliness of a
face or form we know to be such a manifestation of Him from Whom they
derive
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their beauty, and, as truth is only what is in concord with the thoughts of
Him, so we say that whatsoever is beautiful is true, and whatever is true
must manifest itself in beauty.

It is where some cross-current of opposing forces enters into the main-
stream of God His Life and power, that the water there becomes fraught
with murk and mire. This is as true of humanity as of things in concrete,
for disharmony in a family or in a State is not of its own origin, but has its
rise from that far source of power which is erratic from the purpose and
will of the One Supreme.

But so wonderful is He in His operative energy, that these things He
wills to turn to good account in total, and also to extract from each such
opposing manifestation of His Life-force wrongly used, some help for the
betterment of the race both of men and angels.

I don't know whether I have got this right anyway, could you, please, try
to give me something a little more explicit and less involved in expression?

We will try, friend, to describe to you a little more the Temple of which
we have already written. We can use your inner sight in this as well as
your hearing, and that will be simpler for us to give and for you to take a
hold of. To-night you are not quite so quiet in mind as we would wish.

There was one corner of the Great Tower which we could not
understand. The Tower stood on a corner of the building, and was a four-
square Tower. One of the corners was not as the other three. But,
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strangely enough, we could none of us, comparing them, tell what was
amiss and in what it was diverse from those others. As I looked at them it
seemed to my mind as if the defective corner was in shape and proportion
as its fellows. But when I looked at the others, and then back at it again,
going round the base from time to time, it always struck me as not in
harmony with them. I will not dwell on this, but tell you at once what was
found wanting. It was not one of our architects who discovered the nature
of the defect, although we had several to look at the tower. It was one
from a sphere above, who was passing through Sphere Five, who
explained to us the matter. He was one of those whose business it is to
descend into the darker realms on occasion when any certain locality is
seething so much with dissension and tumult as to affect painfully those in
the spheres next in advance and adjoining. Such effervescence throws off a
kind of distressful influence which, rising up to the sphere above, hinders
what progress is there proceeding, and pulls back those not very robust
spirits whose lot is cast in that dim place, so that they lose heart and cease
for the time being from their struggle to continue their way out of the
gloom toward the light of the upper spheres. This is not so powerfully felt
by them as to bring upon them the discouragement of despair, except the
tumult below them be of extraordinary vehemence. When that happens,
then the one I have spoken of with others descends and soothes the poor
restless ones into such stupor that their distress does not affect those who
have won a little way ahead in ascent.
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It was because he was, by much and long service, become skilled in this
business that he was able to help us in our perplexity of the Tower.
Having very carefully examined and tested all four walls, he went to a long
distance away, and, ascending a hill, he turned and sat down and looked
very steadfastly and for a long time, at the far-off Tower. Then he came
back to us, and, assembling us in the plain, he told us what was amiss in
some such words as these:

"My brothers, when you were building this Temple, you left this
Tower until all the other halls were formed. Then you gave all your energy
to the making of this Tower so strong as it was possible for you to do out
of the strength you had. But there was one thing you overlooked in your
eagerness for the finishing of it. You had taken no care that an equal
number should be on all four sides of it. And also, when the Tower was
raised then, from far away, the light, striking on its uppermost part,
deflected the wills of those who stood below, and they left the parts not
so brilliantly in the light exposed to whatever currents of will power
should at the moment be passing. Now, at that particular time there was a
band of us coming from service in the regions dim and grey, where we had
found much ado to achieve the purpose for which we were sent there; so
that, passing over this plane, we were much depleted of our strength, and
gathered it as we proceeded. So it came about that, because of the unequal
force applied to the Tower on its four sides, without our seeking to do so,
we absorbed some of the vitality from that part which was least protected.
This is the corner which
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is defective, and you will find the defect not in the shape or proportion,
but in the texture of the material of which the corner is made. Look again,
this time with the knowledge I have given you, and you will detect a
darker tint where the damage lies than in the other parts of the Tower.
That is because the vitality we extracted left it lacking in lustre, and
therefore its appearance is deformed, while in itself it conforms in shape to
the other corners."

This we found was true and the remedy simple, for we gathered the
same band of builders as we had afore, and set to work again. And, as the
energy streaming from our wills was directed on those darker parts, they
grew lighter in hue and took on an equal sheen with the other parts, and,
when they were exactly matched, we ceased, and, on looking on it, we
found it quite right and in perfect harmony.

You will see, friend, that what had done the mischief was in reality the
influence brought to bear, all unwittingly, upon our still uncompleted work
by those whose vitality had been expended in the darker spheres. No evil
is positive in nature, but only negative. It is the negation of good. All that
is good is strong. It was the strength of these good angels which had been
absorbed by those who lacked strength in the region to which they had
made their way. Re-accumulating strength as they passed by us they, by
their unconscious action, brought to bear on our work what was really the
influence of those darker spheres, and the result was lack of harmony,
which means lack of beauty, which brings us back
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to our first word, like a cat curled before the hearth with its head to its tail
in a circle. And with that picture of contentful repose we leave you with
our blessing.



METHODS OF COMMUNICATION

Monday, December 3, 1917.
5.25-6.20 p.m.

WHEN we come to earth, friend, we say one to another by the way that
we are going into the land of mist and twilight, that we may, in the interior
world which we find there, shed abroad somewhat of our light and
warmth. For, indeed, that these be much needed we are able to sense, even
in those far spheres from which we come. You may wonder by what
process of chemistry or dynamics this is made possible to us; and, indeed,
it would not be possible for us to explain the method in detail. But we are
able to give you a somewhat epitomised account of this affair, and so we
will, if it would be of interest to you, and those who shall come to read
what we give to you.

Thank you. Yes, I should like to hear your explanation of it.

Then we will try to make it as simple as we can. You will readily
understand that the first and grand necessity of communication is already
to handÑthat of a universal principle which bathes us all, you and us, in
one and the same ocean. I speak of spirit life, and force and energy. This
spirit life is to you as it
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is to us, and as it is also to those above us, so far as we are able from this
sphere to stretch our minds in reasoning and imagination before us. For
that spirit-life is the cause of the life-phenomena, obtaining in the sphere
of earth, you will readily consent to. As you progress upwards this
coupling of cause and effect becomes more emphatic in each sphere as you
ascend. It is, therefore, reason to conclude that this constant intensification
proceeds into the higher spheres of all. It may there be so sublime as to
find perfection in unity. But we think that in such Unity will be found, by
such as are able to penetrate into those High Places, the principle of cause
and effect in its most intimate form of all.

So when we speak of the one ocean of spirit-energy, we are touching on
what to us is no mere speculative theory, but a tangible fact to be taken
and used in any process of communion we should put our hands to it to
devise. That Is the first thing to realize.

The second is this: As you proceed away from earth upwards there is
no void between any two spheres. We know of the abyss of your Holy
Book. But that is no void. There is a bottom to it. Also, it is not between
your earth and our sphere, but lies aside in the off-way, and comes not
into the line of ascent.

Each sphere as you progress is blended into the next by a kind of
borderland. So there is no shock to those who pass from one to another.
Albeit, you will mark that each sphere is distinct in itself. Nor is the
borderland between two spheres a neutral land. It partakes of the qualities
of both. There is, there fore, no void, but a very real and continuous
gradation
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all the way. From these two premises you will deduce quite comfortably
the fact that we are in direct communication with you potentially. Now
we must apply ourselves to explain how this medium of communion is
put to use.

There are many windows to this house, and every one is used. But there
are three which serve to evidence the rest.

There is the method of continuous posting, wherein those workers
nearest you hand on messages and reports to those in the sphere above,
and they continue the operation until the message comes to its destination
where it is to be appropriately dealt with. This is done swiftlyÑand yet
in the flight of any message through the spheres it is sifted in each and that
extracted which is proper to the workers of that particular sphere to
undertake its answer. Also, messages from workers and prayers from the
earth are filtered and made suitable for transmission into higher realms.
Were this not done their earth-grossness would weigh them down so
heavily that what was in them of sublimity would not be competent to
rise and come to the sphere where it is appropriate it should find
destination. I will not pursue this furtherÑ'tis a bare outline I give, but I
must go on to the next method.

This we may call the direct method. There axe those of you who have
guides in the spheres for special work and guidance. Some of these guides
are very high and bright angels, and their proper home is far above those
spheres bordering on the earth. They may not ever be coming down to
those of their
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charges, for, high as they be, they are not all powerful, and to descend to
earth is expensive of energy, by reason of the necessity of conditioning
themselves to the spheres through which they pass, and in each sphere
there is a new condition for them to achieve until they come to earth. This
is done from time to time, and, indeed, not seldom, when such work is
afoot as to warrant such undertaking. But we are ever careful of waste,
who have so much to do for others' help, and do not spend lavishly, even
of that which is infinite in its supply. We can do our work better, as a rule,
by the method of direct communion.

In order to establish this we devise a kind of telephone or telegraphÑto
use your own speechÑa cord of vibrations and pulsations between us and
you, and it is constructed of the blended vitality of the guide and the
guided. I use here words I like not overmuch, but I cannot find other in
your brain to use, so they must stand. I refer to such words as it
construct," "vitality," and such as these. Sympathetic intercourse is by
this means rendered continuous and sustained.

It is like the system of nerves between the body and the brain: it is
always potentially operative, whenever need arises of help to be given.
Whenever the charge turns to his far-away guide in thought or longing, that
guide himself is at once aware and gives answer in the way he judges best.

There is a third method, but more complicated than either of these I
have summarized. It may,




