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JusT when | had given up hope, Mary Davies comes
to make a third to myself and Geo. Washington.

For on p. 2 she says, “More than forty years ago . . .
I was a girl of seven years old.”

This storms the citadel of confidence, and pulls out
the back teeth of the Dragon Doubt. | was therefore
prepared to believe anything she might say.

And accordingly we get a simple, charming, old-
fashioned motherly book, full of kindly thought and real
piety; that it may have no objective value for the S.P.R.
is quite unimportant for the class of readers whom it is
intended to reach.

Mrs. Davies is a “professional medium”; of such |
have said things which only my incapacity for invective
prevented from being severe. But though (no doubt) the
phenomena recorded in this book are ‘non-evidential,” |
do feel the sincerity of the writer. I am confident of her
good faith.

DIOGENES.



