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TRANSLATOR’S NOTE

_ Our Eternity is a ver/y/considerable exten-
sion of the essay on PDeath which was pub-
lished as a separate work in 1911 and which
is now superseded by the present volume.
Chapters IV to VIIL are entirely new and
the author has added largely to all the other
chapters. The translation of those portions
of the book which have already appeared in
print has been revised from end to end.

In the reports of conversations held

2 through mediums at various spiritualistic

IS:D/S

sittings, I have quoted the ipsissima verba

s of the speakers.

A. T. o M.
CHELSEA, 6 May, 1913.
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CHAPTER I
OUR INJUSTICE TO DEATH









Our Eternity

\\thoughts; but I am a frightened child in
““the presence of death!"

2

That is where we stand. For us, death
is the one event that counts in our life and
in our universe. It is the point whereat all
that escapes our vigilance unites and con-
spires against our happiness. The more
our thoughts struggle to turn away from
it, the closer do they press around it. The
more we dread it, the more dreadful it
becomes, for it but thrives on our fears.
He who seeks to forget it has his memory
filled with it; he who tries to shun it meets
naught else. It clouds everything with its
shadow. But though we think of death in-
cessantly, we do so unconsciously, without
learning to know death. We compel our
attention to turn its back upon it, instead
of going to it with uplifted head. All the

*Marie Lenéru, Les Affranchis, Act iii, sc. 4.
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Our Eternity

were not: that is enough to prevent you
from becoming mine.”

He would thus bear, graven on his mem-
ory, a tried image against which the last
agony would not prevail and from which
the phantom-stricken eyes would draw fresh
comfort. Instead of the terrible prayer of
the dying, which is the prayer of the depths,
he would say his own prayer, that of the
peaks of his existence, where would be
gathered, like angels of peace, the most
lucid, the most rarefied thoughts of his life.
Is not that the prayer of prayers? After
all, what is a true and worthy prayer, if
not the most ardent and disinterested effort

to reach and grasp the unknown?
 J

4

“The doctors and the priests,” said
Napoleon, “have long been making death
grievous.”’

And Bacon wrote:
16
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ments in whose name we curse death because
it puts a term to them.

5

In point of fact, whereas sicknesses be-
long to nature or to life, the agony which
seems peculiar to death is wholly in the
hands of men. Now what we most dread
is the awful struggle at the end and espe-
cially the last, terrible second of rupture
which we shall perhaps see approaching
during long hours of helplessness and which
suddenly hurls us, naked, disarmed, aban-
doned by all and stripped of everything,
into an unknown that is the home of the
only invincible terrors which the soul of
man has ever felt.

It is doubly unjust to impute the torments
of that second to death. We shall see pres-
ently in what manner a man of to-day, if
he would remain faithful to his ideas,

should picture to himself the unknown into
18
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salutary as that of sleep. Perhaps even, as
there will be nothing else to take into con-
- sideration, it will be possible to surround
death with profounder ecstasies and fairer
dreams. In any case and from this day,
with death once acquitted of that which
goes before, it will be easier to look upon it
without fear and to lighten that which
comes after.

9

Death, as we usually picture it, has two
terrors looming behind it. The first has
neither face nor form and permeates the
whole region of our mind; the other is
more definite, more explicit, but almost as
powerful. The latter strikes all our senses.
Let us examine it first.

Even as we impute to death all the evils
that precede it, so do we add to the dread
which it inspires all that happens beyond it,
thus doing it the same injustice at its going

25
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Our Eternity
crumbling stone. But, when all is said, it
offends our senses, shocks our memory,
daunts our courage, whereas it would be so
easy for us to avoid the foul ordeal. Puri-
fied by fire, the remembrance lives en-
throned as a beautiful idea; and death is
naught but an immortal birth cradled in
flames. This has been well understood by
the wisest and happiest nations in history.
What happens in our graves poisons our
thoughts together with our bodies. The
figure of death, in the imagination of men,
depends before all upon the form of burial;
and the funeral rites govern not only the
fate of those who depart, but also the happi-
ness of those who stay, for they raise in the
ultimate background of life the great image
upon which men’s eyes linger in consolation
or despair.
10

There is, therefore, but one terror par-

ticular to death: that of the unknown into
27
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scientifically substantiated, would be merely
a beautiful lesson in morality and which is
buttressed by prophecies and miracles no
less doubtful. Must we here call to mind
that Pascal, to defend that creed which was
already tottering at a time when it seemed
at its zenith, vainly attempted a demonstra-
tion the mere sight of which would be
enough to destroy the last remnant of faith
in a wavering mind? Better than any
other, he knew the stock proofs of the theo-
logians, for they had been the sole study
of the last years of his life. If but one of
these proofs could have resisted examina-
tion, his genius, one of the three or four
most profound and lucid geniuses ever
known to humanity, must have given it an
irresistible force. But he does not linger
over these arguments, whose weakness he
feels too well; he pushes them scornfully
aside, he glories and, in a manner, rejoices
in their futility:
29
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which He has implanted in us, we have
nothing left to reply; we are the dupes of
a cruel and incomprehensible sport, we
are the victims of a terrible snare and an
immense injustice; and, whatever the tor-
ments wherewith that injustice may load
us, they will be less intolerable than the
eternal presence of its Author.

35
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ANNIHILATION





















Our Eternity

to nothingness, did birth then draw us out
of that same nothingness? Why should
the second be more impossible than the
first? The higher human thought rises and
the wider it expands, the less comprehen-
sible do nothingness and death become. In
any case—and this is what matters here—if
nothingness were possible, since it could not
be anything whatever, it could not be
dreadful.

44
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THE SURVIVAL OF OUR
CONSCIOUSNESS










































Our Eternity

pairs it, it is not uniformly perceptible. An
effort is often necessary, a deliberate looking
into ourselves, before we can recover it and
become aware of some particular event. At
the least distraction, a joy passes by us
without touching us, without giving up the
pleasure which it contains. One would say
that the functions of that organ by which
we taste and know life are intermittent and
that the presence of our ego, except in pain,
is but a rapid and perpetual sequence of
departures and returns. What reassures us
is that we think ourselves certain to find it
intact on waking, after the wound, the
shock or the distraction, whereas we are
persuaded, so fragile do we feel it to be,
that it is bound to disappear for ever in the
awful impact between life and death.

6

One foremost truth, pending others
which the future will no doubt reveal, is
59
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all memory of his previous life—would
such memories not be useless —which of us
would not welcome that age-long sleep with
the same confidence as the brief, gentle
slumbers of his every night? = And yet be-
tween real death and this sleep there would
be only the difference of that awakening de-
ferred for a century, an awakening as alien
to the sleeper as the birth of a posthumous
child would be. ’

Or else, to say very much what Schopen-
hauer said to one who was unwilling to
admit an immortality into which he would
not carry his consciousness:

“Suppose that, to snatch you from some
intolerable suffering, you were promised an
awakening_and a return to consciousness
after a wholly unconscious sleep of three
months ?”’

“I would accept it gladly.”

“But suppose that, at the end of the three

months, they forgot you and did not wake
61
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and confined, impenetrable and insensible to
all things, in the midst of the astounding
mysteries, the fabulous treasures and visions
which it would have eternally to pass
through without ever seeing or hearing any-
thing; and that surely would be the worst
death and the worst destiny that could be-
fall us. We are, therefore, driven on all
sides toward the theories of an universal
consciousness or of a modified consciousness,
both of which we shall examine presently.



CHAPTER 1V

THE THEOSOPHICAL
HYPOTHESIS






"CHAPTER 1V

THE THEOSOPHICAL
HYPOTHESIS

I

UT, before broaching those questions,

it were perhaps well to study two in-
teresting solutions of the problem of per-
sonal survival, solutions which, although
not new, have at least been lately renewed.
I refer to the neotheosophiclal and neo-
spiritualistic theories, which are, I think, the
only ones that can be seriously discussed.
The first is almost as old as man himself;
but a popular movement, of some magni-
tude in certain countries, has rejuvenated
the doctrine of reincarnation, or the trans-
migration of souls, and brought it once
more into prominence. It cannot be denied

71
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are for ever meted out to virtues and vices
which are for the most part puerile, un-
avoidable or accidental. But this, I repeat,
is only a sentimental argument, which has
but an infinitesimal value in the scale of evi-
dence.

2

We may admit that certain of their
theories are rather ingenious; and what they
say of the part played by the “shells,” for

instance, or the ‘‘elementals,”

in the spirit-
ualistic phenomena, is worth about as much
as our clumsy explanations of fluidic and
supersensible bodies. Perhaps, or even no
doubt, they are right when they insist that
everything around us is full of living, sen-
tient forms, of diverse and innumerous
types, ‘‘as different” from one another as a
blade of grass and a tiger, or a tiger and
a man,” which are incessantly brushing
against us and through which we pass un-
74
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awares. If all the religions have overpopu-
lated the world with invisible beings, we
have perhaps depopulated it too completely ;
and it is extremely possible that we shall
find one day that the mistake was not on
the side which one imagines. As Sir
William Crookes so well puts it, in a re-
markable passage:

“It is not improbable that other sentient
beings have organs of sense which do not
respond to some or any of the rays to which
our eyes are sensitive, but are able to ap-
preciate other vibrations to which we are
blind. Such beings would practically be
living in a different world to our own.
Imagine, for instance, what idea we should
form of surrounding objects were we en-
dowed with eyes not sensitive to the ordi-
nary rays of light, but sensitive to the vibra-
tions concerned in electric and magnetic
phenomena. Glass and crystal would be
among the most opaque of bodies. Metals

75
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although sporadic and open to question, are
still admissible? We are only too eager
to allow ourselves to be convinced, for all
that adds anything to man’s importance,
range or duration must needs be gladly
welcomed.?

*To learn the precise truth about the neotheosophical
movement and its first manifestations, the reader
should study the stnkmg report drawn up, after an
impartial, but strict inquiry, by Dr. Hodgson, who was
sent to India for this spec1a1 purpose by the Society for
Psychical Research. In it he unveils, in a masterly
fashion, the obvious and often clumsy impositions of
the famous Mme. Blavatsky and the whole neotheo-
sophical organization (Proceedings, Vol. III, pp. 201-
400: Hodgson’s Report on Phenomena connected avith
Theosophy).



CHAPTER V

THE .NEOSPIRITUALISTIC
HYPOTHESIS: APPARITIONS
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nomena of materialization that have hardly
been surpassed. But the real inauguration
of the new science dates from the founda-
tion of the Society for Psychical Research,
familiarly known as the S.P.R. This society
was formed in London, twenty-eight years
ago, under the auspices of the most distin-
guished men of science in England, and has,
as we know, made a methodical and strict
study of every case of supernormal psycho-
logy and sensibility. This study or investi-
gation, originally conducted by Edmund
Gurney, F. W. H. Myers and Frank Pod-
more and continued by their successors, is
a masterpiece of scientific patience and con-
scientiousness. Not an incident is admitted
that is not supported by unimpeachable
testimony, by definite written records and
convincing corroboration; in a word, it is
hardly possible to contest the essential
veracity of the majority of them, unless we

begin by making up our minds to deny any
82
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positive value to human evidence and by
making any conviction, any certainty im-
possible that derives its source therefrom.*
Among those supernormal manifestations,
telepathy, telergy, previsions and so forth,
we will take cognizance only of those which
relate to life beyond the grave. They can
be divided into two categories: (1) real,
objectivg';and spontaneous apparitions, or
direct manifestations; (2) manifestations
obtained by the agency of mediums, whether
induced apparitions, which we will put aside
- for the moment because of their frequently
questionable character,” or communications

*How strict these investigations are is shown by the
perpetual attacks on the S.P.R. in the spiritualistic
press, which constantly refers to it as the Society “for
the suppression of facts,” “for the wholesale imputation
of imposture,” “for the discouragement of the sensitive
and for the repudiation of every revelation of the kind
which was said to be pressing itself upon humanity
from the regions of light and knowledge.”

* It would, however, be unjust to assert that all these
apparitions are open to question. For instance, it is
impossible to deny the reality of the celebrated Katie
King, the double of Florence Cook, whose actions and
movements were rigorously investigated and controlled
by a man like Sir William Crookes for a period of
three years. But, looked ugon as a proof of survival—

3
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For the rest, we have to recognize that
these apparitions are very brief. They only
take place at the precise moment of death
or follow very shortly after. They do not
seem to have the least consciousness of a
new or superterrestrial life differing from
that of the body whence they issue. On the
contrary, their spiritual energy, at a time
when it ought to be absolutely pure, because
it is rid of matter, seems greatly inferior to
what it was when matter surrounded it.
These more or less uneasy phantasms,
often tormented with trivial cares, have
never, although they come from another
world, brought us one single revelation of
topical interest concerning that world whose
prodigious threshold they have crossed.
Soon, they fade away and disappear for
ever. Are they the first glimmers of a new
existence or the final glimmers of the old?
Do the dead thus use, for want of a better,

the last link that binds them and makes
86
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them perceptible to our senses? Do they
afterwards go on living around us, without
again succeeding, in spite of their endea-
vours, in making themselves known or giv-
ing us an idea of their presence, because we
have not the organ that is necessary to per-
ceive them, even as all our endeavours
would not succeed in giving a man who was
blind from birth the least notion of light
and colour? We do not know at all; nor
can we tell whether it be permissible to draw
any conclusion from all these incontestable
phenomena. They would really assume im-
portance only if it were possible to verify or
to induce apparitions of beings whose death
dated back a certain number of years. We
should then at last have the positive proof,
which has always escaped us hitherto, that
the spirit is independent of the body, that it
is cause, not effect, that it can thrive, find
sustenance and perform its functions with-

out organs. The greatest question that
87



Our Eternity

humanity has ever set itself would thus be,
if not solved, at least rid of some of its
obscurity; and, forthwith, personal survival,
while continuing to be wrapped in the mys-
teries of the beginning and the end, would
become defensible. But we have not yet
reached that stage. Meanwhile, it is inter-
esting to observe that there really are
ghosts, spectres and phantoms. Once again,
science steps in to confirm a general belief
of mankind and to teach us that a belief of
this sort, however absurd it may at first
seem, still deserves careful examination.



-

CHAPTER VI

COMMUNICATIONS WITH THE
DEAD
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ters gives us a first impression of the next
world which is none too reasurring; and
we say to ourselves that the dead of to-day
are strangely like those whom Ulysses con-
jured up out of the Cimmerian darkness
three thousand years ago: pale and empty
shades, bewildered, incoherent, puerile and
terror-stricken, like unto dreams, more
numerous than the leaves that fall in
autumn and like them, trembling in. the
unknown winds from the vast plains of
the other world. They no longer even have
enough life to be unhappy and seem to drag
out, we know not where, a precarious and
idle existence, to wander aimlessly, to hover
round us, slumbering or chattering among
one another of the minor matters of the
world; and, when a gap is made in their
darkness, to come up in haste from all sides,
like flocks of famished birds, hungering for
light and the sound of a human voice. And,
in spite of ourselves, we think of the
98
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Odyssey and the sinister words of the shade
of Achilles as it issued from Erebus:
“Do not, O illustrious Ulysses, speak to
me of death; I would wish, being on earth,
to serve for hire with another man of no
estate, who had not much livelihood, rather
than rule over all the departed dead.”

3

What have these latter-day dead to tell
us? To begin with, it is a remarkable thing
that they appear to be much more interested
in events here below than in those of the
world wherein they move. They seem,
above all, jealous to establish their identity,
to prove that they still exist, that they recog-
nize us, that they know everything; and, to
convince us of this, they enter into the most
minute and forgotten details with extraordi-
nary precision, perspicacity and prolixity.
They are also extremely clever at unravel-
ling the intricate family connections of the

99
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suddenly be transformed and reach, in a
moment, the level of our imaginings; but
could they not at least inform us where they
are, what they feel and what they do?

4

And now it seems that death itself has
elected to answer these objections. Frederic
Myers, Richard Hodgson and William
James, who so often, for long and ardent
hours, questioned Mrs. Piper and Mrs:
Thompson, and obliged the departed to
speak by their mouths, are now themselves
among the shades, on the other side of the
curtain of darkness. They at least knew
exactly what to do in order to reach us, what
to reveal in order to allay men’s uneasy curi-
osity. Myers in particular, the most ardent,
the most convinced, the most impatient of
the veil that parted him from the eternal
realities, formally promised those who were
continuing his work that he would make

I0I1
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This, together with more chatter of a no
less trivial nature, is about all that was ob-
tained from Myers’ “control” or “im-
personation,” of which better things had
been expected. The “communication’ and
many others which, it appears, recall in
a striking fashion Myers’ habits, character
and ways of thinking and speaking, would
possess some value if none of those by whom
or to whom they were made had been ac-
quainted with him at the time when he
was still numbered among the living. As
they stand, they are most probably but
reminiscences of a secondary personality of
the medium or unconscious suggestions of
the questioner or the sitters.

5

A more important communication and a
more perplexing, because of the names
connected with it, is that which is known
as “Mrs. Piper’s Hodgson-Control.” Pro-

104
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fessor William James devotes an account of
over a hundred and twenty pages to it in
Vol. XXIII. of the Proceedings. Dr.
Hodgson, in his lifetime, was secretary of
the American branch of the S.P.R., of
which William James was vice-president.
For many years, he devoted himself to the
medium Mrs. Piper, working with her twice
a week and thus accumulating an enormous
mass of documents on the subject of posthu-
mous manifestations, a2 mass whose wealth
has not yet been exhausted. Like Myers,
he had promised to come back -after his
death; and, in his jovial way, he had more
than once declared to Mrs. Piper that, when
he came to visit her in his turn, as he had
more experience than the other spirits, the
sittings would take a more decisive turn
and that “he would make it hot for them.”
He did come back, a week after his death,
and manifested himself by automatic writ-

ing (which, with Mrs. Piper as medium,
105
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what the whole mass may signify, one may
well incline to spiritist interpretations.’

And, at the end of his article, he sums up
in the following words:

“I myself feel as if an external will to
communicate were probably there, that is, 1
find myself doubting, in consequence of my
whole acquaintance with that sphere of
phenomena, that Mrs. Piper’s dream-life,
even equipped with ‘telepathic’ powers,
accounts for all the results found. But if
asked whether the will to communicate be
Hodgson’s, or be some mere spirit-counter-
feit of Hodgson’s, I remain uncertain and
await more facts, facts which may not point
clearly to a conclusion for fifty or a hundred
years.”’?

As we see, William James is inclined to
waver; and at certain points in his account
he appears to waver still more and indeed
to say deliberately that the spirits “have a

! Proceedings, Vol. XXIIL, p. 33.
2 Proceedings, Vol. XXIII., p. 120.
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finger in the pie.”” These hesitations on the
part of a man who has revolutionized our
psychological ideas and who possessed a
brain as wonderfully organized and well
balanced as that,of our own Taine, for
instance, are very significant. As a doctor
of medicine and a professor of philosophy,
sceptical by nature and scrupulously faithful
to experimental methods, he was thrice
qualified to conduct investigations of this
kind to a successful conclusion. It is not a
question of allowing ourselves, in our turn,
to be unduly influenced by those hesitations;
but, in any case, they show that the problem
is a serious one, the gravest, perhaps, if the
facts were beyond dispute, which we have
had to solve since the coming of Christ; and
that we must not expect to dismiss it with a
shrug or a laugh.
6

I am obliged, for lack of space, to refer

those who wish to form an opinion of their
109
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hidden and forgotten treasures of the living
listener’s memory. He spares him nothing;
he harps on everything with childish satis-
faction and apprehensive solicitude, not so
much to persuade others as to prove to
himself that he still exists. And the ob-
stinacy of this poor, invisible being, in
striving to manifest himself through the
hitherto uncrannied doors that separate us
from our eternal destinies, is at once ridicu-
lous and tragic:

“Do you remember, William, when we
were in the country at So-and-so’s, that
game we played with the children; do you
remember my saying such-and-such a thing
when I was in that room where there was
such-and-such a chair or table?”

“Why, yes, Hodgson, I do remember
now.”

“A good test, that?”

“First-rate, Hodgson!”

And so on, indefinitely. Sometimes there

1IC
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is 2 more significant incident that seems to
surpass the mere transmission of subliminal
thought. They are talking, for instance, of
a frustrated marriage which was always sur-
rounded with great mystery, even to Hodg-
son’s most intimate' friends:

“Do you remember a lady-doctor in New
York, a member of our society ?”’

“No, but what about her?”

“Her husband’s name was Blair . . . I
think.”

“Do you mean Dr. Blair Thaw ?”

“Oh, yes. Ask Mrs. Thaw if I did not
at a dinner-party mention something about
the lady. I may have done so.”

James writes to Mrs. Thaw, who de-
clares that, as a matter of fact, fifteen years
before, Hodgson had said to her that he
had just proposed to a girl and been re-
fused. Mrs. Thaw and Dr. Newbold were
the only people in the world who knew the

particulars.
112
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But to come to the further sittings.
Among other points discussed is the finan-
cial position of the American branch of the
S.P.R., a position which, at the death of the
secretary, or rather factotum, Hodgson,
was anything but brilliant. And behold the
somewhat strange spectacle of different
members of the society debating its affairs
with their defunct secretary. Shall they
dissolve? Shall they amalgamate? Shall
they send the materials collected, most of
which are Hodgson’s, to England? They
consult the dead man; he replies, gives good
advice, seems fully aware of all the compli-
cations, all the difficulties. One day, in
Hodgson’s lifetime, when the society was
found to be short of funds, an anonymous
donor had sent the sum necessary to relieve
it from embarrassment. Hodgson alive did
not know who the donor was; Hodgson
dead picks him out among those present,
addresses him by name and thanks him pub-

II13
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watch was in her possession, Mrs. Piper,
or rather Phinuit, one of her familiar
spirits, began to relate a host of details con-
cerning the childhood of this twin brother,
facts dating back for more than sixty-six
years and of course unknown to Sir Oliver
Lodge. Soon after, the surviving uncle,
who lived in another town, wrote and con-
firmed the accuracy of most of these details,
which he had quite forgotten and of which
he was only now reminded by the medium’s
revelations; while those which he could not
recollect at all were subsequently declared
to be in accordance with fact by a third
uncle, an old sea-captain, who lived in Corn-
wall and who had not the least notion why
such strange questions were put to him.

I quote this instance not because it has
any exceptional or decisive value, but
simply, I repeat, by way of an example; for,
like the case connected with Mrs. Thaw,

mentioned above, it marks pretty exactly the
116
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extreme points to which people have up to
o,
now, thanks to spirit agency, penetrated tb}a

mysteries of the unknown. It is well to”,

add that cases in which the supposed limits
of the most far-reaching telepathy are so
manifestly exceeded are fairly uncommon.

7

Now, what are we to think of all this?
Must we, with Myers, Newbold, Hyslop,
Hodgson and so many others, who studied
this problem at length, conclude in favour
of the incontestable agency of forces and
intelligences returning from the farther
bank of the great river which it was deemed
that none might cross? Must we acknow-
ledge with them that there are cases ever
more numerous which make it impossible
for us to hesitate any longer between the
telepathic hypothesis and the spiritualistic
hypothesis? T do not think so. I have no

prejudices—what were the use of having
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crossed to the farther side of the mystery:
this is a matter of vocabulary or nomen-
clature which neither lessens nor increases
the intrinsic significance of the facts. Well,
in examining these facts, however strange
and really unparalleled some of them may
be, I never find one which proceeds frankly
from this world or which comes indispu-
tably from the other. They are, if you wish,
phenomenal border incidents; but it cannot
be said that the border has been violated.
In the story of Sir Oliver Lodge’s watch,
for instance, which is one of the most char-
acteristic and one which carries us farther
than most, we must attribute to the medium
faculties that have ceased to be human. She
must have put herself in touch, whether by
perception of events at a distance, or by
transmission of thought from one subcon-
scious mind to another, or again by sub-
liminal clairvoyance, with the two surviving
brothers of the deceased owner of the
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revealed by the dead man; in other words,
that every living link should be eliminated.
I do not believe that this has actually
occurred up to the present, nor even that it
is possible; in any.case, it would be very
difficult to control such an experiment. Be
this as it may, Dr. Hodgson, who devoted
part of his life to the quest of specific phe-
nomena wherein the boundaries of medium-
istic power should be plainly overstepped,
believes that he found them in certain cases,
of which—as the others were of very much
the same nature—I will merely mention one
of the most striking.! In a course of excel-
lent sittings, with Mrs. Piper the medium,
he communicated with various dead friends,
who reminded him of a large number of
common memories. The medium, the
spirits and he himself seemed in a wonder-
fully accommodating mood; and the reve-
lations were plentiful, exact and easy. In

! Proceedings, Vol. X111, pp. 349-350 and 375
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this extremely favourable atmosphere, he
was placed in communication with the soul
of one of his best friends, who had died a
year before and whom he simply calls “A.”
This A, whom he had known more inti-
mately than most of the spirits with whom
he had communicated previously, behaved
quite differently and, while establishing his
identity beyond dispute, vouchsafed only
incoherent replies. Now A “had been
troubled much, for years before his death,
by headaches and occasionally mental ex-
haustion, though not amounting to positive
mental disturbance.”

The same phenomena appears to recur
whenever similar troubles have come before
death, as in cases of suicide.

“If the tclepathlc cxplanatlon is held to
be the only one,” says Dr. Hodgson (I give
the gist of his observations), “‘if it is
claimed that all the communications of these

discarnate minds are only suggestions from
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miracle, one would nevertheless think that
we had the right to expect from a mind
which nothing now enthrals some other dis-
course than that which it avoided when it
was still subject to matter.
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and without any preliminary understanding
among themselves. Each of these messages,
taken alone, is usually unintelligible and
yields a meaning only when laboriously
combined with all the others.

As Sir Oliver Lodge says:

“The object of this ingenious and com-
plicated effort clearly is to prove that there
is some definite intelligence underlying the
phenomena, distinct from that of any of
the automatists, by sending fragments of a
message or literary reference which shall be
unintelligible to each separately—so that no
- effective mutual telepathy is possible be-
tween them—thus eliminating or trying to
eliminate what had long been recognized by
all members of the Society for Psychical
Research as the most troublesome and in-
destructible of the semi-normal hypotheses.
And the further object is evidently to prove
as far as possible, by the substance and
quality of the message, that it is character-
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istic of the one particular personality who
is ostensibly communicating, and of no
other.”

The experiments are still in their early
stages; and the most recent volumes of the
Proceedings are devoted to them. Although
the accumulated mass of evidence is already
considerable, there is no conclusign to be
drawn from it as yet; and, in any case, what-
ever the spiritualists may say, the suspicion
of telepathy seems to me to be in no way
removed. The experiments form a rather
fantastic literary exercise, one much supe-
rior, intellectually, to the ordinary mani-
festations of the mediums; but, up to the
present, there is no reason for placing their
mystery in the other world rather than in
this. Men have tried to see in them a proof
that somewhere, in time or space, or else
beyond both, there is a sort of immense
cosmic reserve of knowledge upon which the

*The Survival of Man. Chap. XXV., p. 325.
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Hippolytus, Bishop of Ostia, Plotinus,
Athenodorus, the tutor of Augustus, and,
more particularly, Grocyn, the friend of
Erasmus, took possession of his person and
manifested themselves through his agency.
Now, Grocyn, for instance, furnished cert-
ain information about Erasmus which was
at first thought to have been gathered in
the other world, but which was subsequently
discovered in forgotten but nevertheless ac-
cessible books. On the other hand, Stainton
Moses’ integrity was never questioned for
an instant by those who knew him; and we
may therefore take his word for it when
he declares that he had not read the books
in question. Here again, the mystery, in-
explicable though it be, seems really to
lie hidden in the midst of ourselves. It is
unconscious reminiscence, if you will, sug-
gestion at a distance, subliminal reading,
but, no more than in cross correspondence,
is it indispensable to have recourse to the
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from the point marked by Sir William
Crookes, in 1874, in an article which he
contributed to the Quarterly Journal of
Science: .

“The difference between the advocates of
Psychic Force and the Spiritualists consists
in this—that we contend that there is as yet
insufficient proof of any other directing
agent than the Intelligence of the Medium,
and no proof whatever of the agency of
Spirits of the Dead; while the Spiritualists
hold it as a faith, not demanding further
proof, that Spirits of the Dead are the sole
agents in the production of all the phe-
nomena. Thus the controversy resolves
itself into a pure question of fact, only to be
determined by a laborious and long-con-
tinued series of experiments and an ex-
tensive collection of psychological facts,
which should be the first duty of the Psycho-.
logical Society, the formation of which is

now in progress.”
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and barren uncertainties behind them; and
there are, I imagine, few among the
younger of them that can show from the
earliest hour, as this one does, promises of
a harvest which may not be the harvest of
their conscious sowing, but which already
bids fair to yield much unknown and won-
drous fruit.

*To exhaust this question of survival and of com-
munications with the dead, I ought to speak of Dr.
Hyslop’s recent investigations, made with the assistance
of the mediums Smead and Chenoweth (communica-
tions with William James). 1 ought also to mention
Julia’s famous “bureay,” and, above all, the extraordi-
nary sittings of Mrs. Wriedt, the trumpet medium, who
not only obtains communications in which the dead
speak languages of which she herself is completely
ignorant, but raises apparitions said to be extremely
disturbing. I ought, lastly, to examine the facts set
forth by Professor Porro, Dr, Venzano and M. Rozanne
and many other things besides, for spiritualistic in-
vestigation and literature are already piling volume
upon volume. But it was not my intention nor my
pretension to make a complete study of scientific spi-
ritualism. I wished merely to omit no essential point
and to give a general but accurate idea of this posthu-
mous atmosphere which no really new and decisive
fact has come to unsettle since the manifestations of
which we have spoken.
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more passes through his illness, his convales-
cence and his recovery. If, for instance, the
subject is a woman who has been a mother,
she again becomes pregnant and again
suffers the pains of child-birth. Carried back
to an age when she was learning to write,
she writes like a child and her writing can
be placed side by side with the copy-books
which she filled at school. ’

This in itself is very extraordinary; but,
as Colonel de Rochas says:

“Up to the present we have walked on
firm ground; we have been observing a
physiological phenomenon which is difficult
of explanation, but which numerous experi-
ments and verifications allow us to look
upon as certain.”

We now enter a region where still more
surprising enigmas await us. Let us, to
come to details, take one of the simplest
cases. The subject is a girl of eighteen,
called Joséphine. She lives at Voiron, in

151





















Our Eternity

tion only one, a girl called Marie Mayo,
whose history is more complicated than
Joséphine’s and whose successive reincarna-
tions take us back to the seventeenth cent-
ury and carry us suddenly to Versailles,
among the historical personages moving
around Louis XIV.

Let us add that Colonel de Rochas is not
the only mesmerizer who has obtained reve-
lations of this kind, which may be hence-
forth classed among the incontestable facts
of hypnotism. I have mentioned his alone
because they offer the most substantial gua-
rantees from every point of view.

What do they prove? We must begin, as
in all questions of this kind, by entertaining
a certain distrust of the medium. It goes
without saying that all mediums, by the
very nature of their faculties, are inclined to
imposture, to trickery. I know that Colonel
de Rochas, like Dr. Richet and like Pro-

fessor Lombroso, was occasionally hoaxed.
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confused at losing its body and every one
of its familiar ways; it only recovers itself
by degrees. It resumes consciousness
slowly. This consciousness is subsequently
‘purified, exalted and extended, gradually
and indefinitely, until, reaching other
spheres, the principle of life that animates
it ceases to reincarnate itself and loses all
contact with us. This would explain why
we never have any but minor and element-
ary revelations.

All that concerns this first phase of the
survival is fairly probable, even to those
who do not admit the theory of reincarna-
tion. For the rest, we shall see presently
that the solutions which man’s imagination
finds there merely change the question and’
are inadequate and provisional.

3

We now come to the most serious objec-
tion, that of suggestion. Colonel de
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exhaust the mystery of our life before for-
saking it for the mystery of our death.
Throughout this vast expanse of treach-
erous ground, it is important that, until
fresh evidence arrives, we should keep to
one inflexible rule, namely, that thought-
transference exists as long as it is not abso-
lutely and physically impossible for the sub-
ject or some person in the room to have
cognizance of the incident in question,
whether the cognizance be conscious or
not, forgotten or actual. Even this gau-
rantee is not sufficient, for it 1is still
possible, as we saw in the case of Sir
Oliver Lodge’s watch, for some one tak-
ing no part in the sitting and even very
far away from it to be placed in communica-
tion with the medium by some unknown
means and to influence the medium at a dis-
tance and unwittingly. Lastly, to provide
for every contingency, before letting death

come upon the boards, it would be necessary
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to make certain that atavistic memory does
not play an unforeseen part. Cannot a man,
for instance, carry hidden in the depths of
his being the recollection of events con-
nected with the childhood of an ancestor
whom he has never seen and communicate it
to the medium by unconscious suggestion?
It is not impossible. 'We carry in ourselves
all the past, all the experience of our ances-
tors. If, by some magic, we could illumine
the prodigious treasures of the subconscious
memory, why should we not there discover
the events and facts that form the sources
of that experience? Before turning to-
wards yonder unknown, we must utterly ex-
known. It is, moreover, remarkable but un-
deniable that, despite the strictness of a law
which seems to shut out every other ex-
planation, despite the almost unlimited and
probably excessive scope allotted to the do-

main of suggestion, there nevertheless re-
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that are essential. It simply shifts them,
pushes them a few hundreds, a few
thousands of years back, in the hope, per-
haps, of losing or forgetting them in silence
and space. But they have come from the
depths of the most prodigious infinities and
are not content with a tardy solution. T am
most certainly interested in learning what is
in store for me, what will happen to me
immediately after my death. You tell me:

“Man, in his successive incarnations,
will make atonement by suffering, will be
purified, in order that he may ascend from.
sphere to sphere until he returns to the
divine essence whence he sprang.”

I am willing to believe it, notwithstand-
ing that all this still bears the somewhat
questionable stamp of our little earth and
its old religions; I am willing to believe it,
but even then? What matters to me is not
what will be for some time, but what will
be for always; and your divine principle
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not reproach them, because we have here to
do with things which, in all probability, we
shall not know in the day when we shall
think that we know everything. I do not
ask that they shall reveal to me the secret
of the universe, for I do not believe, like a
child, that this secret can be expressed in
three words or that it can enter my brain
without bursting it. I am even persuaded
that beings who might be millions of times
more intelligent than the most intelligent
among us would not yet possess it, for this
secret must be as infinite, as unfathomable,
as inexhaustible as the universe itself. The
fact none the less remains that this inability
to go even a few years beyond the life after
death detracts greatly from the interest of
their experiments and revelations; at best,
it is but a short space gained; and it is not
by this juggling on the threshold that our
fate is decided. I am ready to pass over
what may befall me in the short interval
175 '



Our Eternity

filled by those revelations, as I am even now
passing over what befalls me in my life.
My destiny does not lie there, nor my home.
I do not doubt that the facts reported are
genuine and proved; but what is even much
more certain is that the dead, if they sur-
vive, have not a great deal to teach us,
whether because, at the moment when they
can speak to us, they have nothing yet to
tell us, or because, at the moment when they
might have something to reveal to us, they
are no longer able to do so, but withdraw
for ever and lose sight of us in the immen-
sity which they are exploring.
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we examine them well, spring from the ties
and habits of our senses. Our spirit feels
the reaction of the sufferings of our body,
or of the bodies that surround it; it cannot
suffer in itself or through itself. Slighted
affection, shattered love, disappointments,
failures, despair, betrayal, personal humilia-
tions, as well as the sorrows and the loss of
those whom it loves, acquire their potent
sting only by passing through the body
which it animates. Outside its own pain,
which is the pain of not knowing, the spirit,
once delivered from its flesh, could suffer
only in the recollection of the flesh. It is
possible that it still grieves over the troubles
of those whom it has left behind on earth.
But to its eyes, since it no longer reckons
the days, these troubles will seem so brief
that it will not grasp their duration; and,
knowing what they are and knowing
whither they lead, it will not behold their
severity.
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The spirit is insensible to all that is not
happiness. It is made only for infinite joy,
which is the joy of knowing and understand-
ing. It can grieve only at perceiving its
own limits; but to perceive those limits,
when there are no more bounds to space
and time, is already to transcend them.

2

It is now a question of knowing whether
that spirit, sheltered from all sorrow, will
remain itself, will perceive and recognize
itself in the bosom of infinity; and up to
what point it is important that it should
recognize itself. This brings us to the
problems of survival without consciousness,
or survival with a consciousness different
from that of to-day.

Survival without consciousness seems at
first sight the more probable. From the
point of view of the good or ill awaiting us

on the other side of the grave it amounts
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impossibilities. What is most probable is
that here again we are judging everything
from the lowlands of our anthropomor-
phism. At the summit of our infinitesimal
life, we see only intelligence and conscious-
ness, the extreme poiﬁnt of thought; and
_from this we infer that, at the summits of
all lives, there could be naught but intelli-
gence and consciousness, whereas these per-
haps occupy only an inferior place in the
hierarchy of spiritual or other possibilities.

4

Survival absolutely denuded of conscious-
ness would, therefore, be possible only if
we denied a cosmic consciousness. As soon
as we admit this consciousness, under what-
soever form, we are bound to share in it;
and, up to a certain point, the question is
indistinguishable from that of the contin-
uance of a more or less modified conscious-

ness. There is, for the moment, no hope
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pose has entered into it; and much more
foreign substance than any inborn substance
which it contained. It is but a long series
of acquisitions and transformations, of
which we do not become aware until the
awakening of our memory; and its kernel,
of which we do not know the nature, is
perhaps more immaterial and less concrete
than a thought. If the new environment
which we enter on leaving our mother’s
womb transforms us to such a point that
there is, so to speak, no connexion between
the embryo that we were and the man that
we have become, is it not right to think that
the far newer, stranger, wider and richer
environment which we enter on quitting life
will transform us even more? We can see
in what happens to us here a figure of what
awaits us elsewhere and can readily admit
that our spiritual being, liberated from its
body, if it does not mingle at the first onset

with the infinite, will develop itself there
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certain that we spend in this world the only
narrow, grudging, obscure and sorrowful
moment of our destiny.

7

We have said that the peculiar sorrow of
the mind is the sorrow of not knowing or
not understanding, which includes the sor-
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