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MR. HEREWARD CARRINGTON was a very clever young 

man, and that was his trouble. He is still a very clever 
young man, and as he is older than he was, his trouble 
is increased. I always thought him crazy with his ideas 
on fasting and his weighing souls, but he always gave 
the impression of the greatest sincerity. He did extraor-
dinarily good work in the case of Eusapia Palladino. He 
merely destroys one’s confidence when he coils himself 
in the Flag, and issues a Bryce Report like the mysteries 
of Myra, lends his name to quacks like Michael Whitty 
(not Witty), who doesn’t even deny that he is the Ameri-
can representative of the swindler and blackmailer 
Mathers, so often exposed in the columns of THE EQUI-
NOX, and helps to edit the review of an obviously fraudu-
lent sealed letter reader like Christiansen. Nor is it par-
ticularly encouraging to those who believe in him when 
they find him compelled to produce a book like this. It is 
very cleverly compiled, most readable and amusing, but 
there seems to be no care to discriminate between well 
authenticated cases and evident inventions. The critical 
spirit is hopelessly undeveloped. In particular, I must 
protest against the publishing of Mr. Machen’s excellent 
short story about the Angels of Mons without any refer-
ence to its author, as if there were one single particle of 
evidence that the story were true.  

Mr. Carrington is a sincere and ingenious investiga-
tor of immense learning and experience. He has proba-
bly been forced into these evil courses by the abomina-
ble falsity of the publicists of America. The outrage in his 
case is hardly less than in Theodore Dreiser’s.  

The instinct of self-preservation has apparently 
driven him to acquire a Ph.D. degree from some so-
called university in Iowa. What a tragic farce life in 
America is for any one with the mustard seed of intelli-
gence!  

Ah ! the cock crows !  
 

HAMLET R. 


