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go to the countries where the fear is, where people have been bre

I leave England Monday next so I shall be with you on Sunday as usual

and I shall be able to'come over to you for rests often, so it won’t be a . 1 .

separation, only I was enjoying the f}ecling‘of helping your work. I can low by Ty and ter.m’;:f i an‘i there where darkness is despl

come back to that later on, I hope, though. I would like to be very close W-;EEEI—“——EW am so t}:‘;i‘ue‘} by the glo

to you in mind at.nine p.m. every evening, so will you think of me just tgh‘:l?%:, cre nee 115; ugtmt; est with su pp:/er to l; an:ﬂnot

before Big Ben strikes and I shall see' your thought and be with you then. d ave ﬁ.ouéer,‘ b d-ﬁw am only.a DepInNES

Good-night, Mumsie, darling, love to Dad. Your Caris.” and very self-absorbed still, but now I can see what to do to help apd <k
? feel able to get on in the right way—Christ is_in us. O, Mumsig

October 3oth knew you would love to hear it.” (Panse. ,

’ “Can I tell you something I saw on my travels in the mou

“Mumsie, I-am sO'hap'Ey' that g‘ouvlove me to come to you, not like Caucasus? I was on my way to find the home of a man who had:

that queer woman you talked to this morning. Her mind is full of queer d wanted £ his family. I . abapelamiagt 5.x.
ideai of fga"kin% a\vazf,sli)ns troxl'n people by belief in Christ—she seldom fg;’:\:%:: ?nqa\: :;tfxvarll:x\:::shg of ioclz x&@gﬁ;%m ‘;":l';gfw'-
thinks of mind belief but only going to church. : ; v s - offy 10pc o m
“T want to be a bit introspective to-night and tell you what I now lg;le hut \ilherc Feopvle h‘acctlilal.ld ‘Ir s‘cct::e;lléo be told tg 80 d‘:ﬁw;-ﬁ f
realise.”” (Do you want me to keep it private?) “You can tell anyone you It;rotzéns%acl\:v e:n dnzarg ;’11 benceﬁig‘ ;z :r iy g;f;g“ ; :a’gr:hai . h?‘:”
fike if it helpg ’ i\%ul? sxe-—bI fhave Ig;:t b eyorifi t;xa;l now. Lhrist means due to die, so 1 went up and spoke to her, and to 11:1y surprise. shgh“d-v
Z;Z;: ;I?“:;lcog ﬁ?s mcxx;ci‘; rse'aolr fﬂ Hini‘ :ngzivxcs)iki; asxith s Powcrm i me and seemed thankful that I was there. I think she thought what'she -
Thean o Be 2 ving meml = &-‘*———E—_&——H——d——d—t—-}hs Bodv, and He & oot Dod mna Ciswn heard was her patron saint she had been praying to, but anyhow it coth- .
and Life. He s the Force with which w’c-ﬁght. Christ is our Life TECTE, amerer forted her. The old man was just dying so I helped him out ofhubndy
T never had any idea of this before I died, so it took 2 little time for me to ]a;nd car%e_c_irmm ’zoﬁg_gﬁgx:by camp of qufvpcoyt)lc.ﬁ He l:vn L0co
assimilate it, and I have now takgn my oath of allegiance and am enlisted sg:au:c ggn\za‘:; :";atocbl?ixfg lher ancle’s be;gy (i)n :0 It lgfgi:e:‘g:én;;r
in the Army of Light. I am glad you are so understanding of my words . o . > S
whIChH seem to convey so little of the call T have answered. My loved ?glo‘tlolfl );xlgbs;hcl :zisg}? r‘:;f% f:gir:(g) f}?gu;?le::tuig l\:;:;:d:nc $0 mﬂ’f’

“I think we ought to stop, Mumsie. Night-night to Dad and Mumsie,
from your son CHris.”

Army. of Light which is-His Body.

lmot‘ncr, I am now an adult and have chosen my cateer, to setve in the
“Can I'say a. word now for Dad to interpret? I met a fellow yesterday

pearly blind, and he was unable to see because he had been enveloped in November x4th (evening).
business to such an extent that his spirit had never grown. It was a bit “Mumsie mine, you are tired with too much work of body. I am
of a shock to me to find that just minding business could have such an away so much now that I only got here a few minutes ago to find you still
effect, but he had thought only on the earth plane and not given a blink at work. I’ll'tell you a story to cheer you up. It was on a motor-boat
of thought to anything like beauty or spiritual values, so he was groping that I .saw a man dive overboatd to save a kitten which a wave knocked
about ‘unable to see anything. I helped him to a rest centre where an off the boat—and he picked it up by the tail to take it back, he couldn’t
lcxpcricnccd guide took charge and told me he 'woiild have to be educated grab anything else, I suppose~—and the kitten was furious at being held
from the very beginning, He was'a grown mar in earth life, too. I had by the tail and wouldn’t go-near him after it, though he had done it to save
. na idea before that people could stunt their spirits to such an extent as it from drowning. I was on the boat seeing after a mind-wave from

someone who ‘was killed and his pal was on the boat, but I couldn’t

that-poor fellow.”
get a thought to take him then because they were all thinking of the kitten.

N f}’”’lh” 7thy 1943 ) : - I never knew such a boat-load, they had picked up some airmen who had
MUmSIC‘_, [ am waiting ““' evening when you have done your chores. come down in the sea, and also men from a minesweeper which had sunk,
I know quite: well that you:have te do your chores, as we called them. and the kitten was theirs, Just like our sailors to think mote of rescuing
' m‘}J.S.A. ) N L a kitten than a man’s life. It was amusing to see the indignation of the
. “Can [ tell you something about my new works Tam liking it cver so kitten, though. You are cheered up now, Mumsie, so I’ll tell you another
much, it is simply .wonderful and full of spiritual power which I knew story of a duck which had laid an egg and couldn’t wait to lay another but
nothing of before.. T am told what to do from a higher plane; and this sat on one till it hatched. Then she was very annoyed to have only one
‘means always being lifted up above oneselt, so to speak. T have to be duckling, and waddled off to the pond with it in high dudgeon. I was
careful not. to let-my own thoughts get in the way, and then when 1 watching her mind working over it and thinking how badly her brood
sreceive thednstructions. T find the power-of ‘influcnce comes into 'me and had turned out, ~ -
I cansgive it out o those ‘we are trying to help. It-is-a most wonderful ““Mumsie, I am resting you by talking nonsense, I can see you gettin
fecling 10, be: lifted -into.a higheravorldiagd (dled with such power 1o rested and chcery»again.g Iy,ctmz gcongra,ttling oé‘ little ancg};iotég, thes

inflwence. Tean’t-describeitts,

St o knmv\xiwt T'mean I can sce. We seem to rest your mind, and I love to help you.
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“I was over Malaya——yes—a few days ago, and saw a whole bunch

of Japs arguing about malaria. I couldn’t understand their words, of

course, but I could see their thoughts in essence, so to speak. They were
arguing that this illness was due to devils in the swamps, which had bad
breath and gave it off so that men got ill from it. I was amused at their
queer ideas.” _

(9 p-m. Pause for Big Ben and the Silent Minute.)

“Can we make a plan for Christmas, Mumsie? I want to be able to give
you a present of some new experience, and to do that you will have to be
very quiet and away in mind from your earth duties. I can do it at any
time, not on Christmas Day, but I want it to be a Christmas present because
I can’t give you anything else now, you see. You will try to keep a time
when I can take you to see something of my life? Uncle Toby thinks you
can do it safely and it will interest you ever so much. We have a party
as I told you, and it will take place in your little house, so be prepared.”
(I can’t get cakes for them!) “Of course; not cakes! But you will have to
prepare 2 bit all the same. I'mustn’t tell you any more yet. I think
we ought to stop talking, as you are tired to-night, so good-night,
Mumsie and Dad, from Curis.”

November 21s¢. :
His father dreamt of Christopher and in the morning R. heard C. say «“I
was with Dad then. Later he wrote— . % :
“QO, Mumsie, you are full of niceness! So pleased about ¥y remark.
I was only meaning that I came over that night and met Dad’s sleep-form,
so he dreamt he saw me—but the dream was all nonsense, only he knew
he had seen me and that pleased me awfully because so few people can
know what their_sleep-forms have seen.” (What are sleep-forms?)
“I don’t know but they aren’t like us—spirits have all left their bodies
altogether. Slee%{orms are a sort of creation of the spirit when not
occupied-on earth things, I think. They are a part of the person’s mind
but not the earth consciousness, and they come over to us when they
love someone here. Mumsie, you often come, but your soul is so happy
about us that you don’t need to bring it into earth mind. . .. Dad'is
E:A able to see in dreams that I believe I'could show him my life in that
ay better than more direct. I’ll try to make him dream again and see
if I can. Don’t let him think he is going to beforehand or his human
‘;onsciousness will get in the way. One has to get away from thinking
umanly before one can get Other consciousness, that’s why dreams
are 50 mixed up, because human ideas keep cutting in and mixing up the
experiences of our life.”

November 28h.

“I must tell you what I am getting on with now—a piece of mechanism
of my own invention and fine for producing etheric music. I am specially
full of that just now with my new work, as I am told music is a great
source of powerful rays of healing, and will be much needed in our work
of bringing Jjoy in where fear lives and healing the fearing minds.

“Mumsie, I have another thing to tell you about. L(ax;;::élg’gl_m'g@s
at a distance sometimes by will power, and I make contiiburtons to our

work like that. It is a big eflort, though, and I don’t always bring it off,

Letters from Christopher , A a3

but am ttying m-ﬂevclo}i; in that way. We apw-hurd at work, there is such-
a lot of fear in the world just now. I find I have been chosen because
1 had such a hard fight with fear myself, so I can help more than those
who haven’t been afraid.”

R. can you explain your new work?

“I can’t tell you much because you can’t understand the conditions of -
our life here, but I will give you an instance of our help. I was working
on a mind of a boy who had been fired at and got helpless with fright,
and I gave him a glimpse of our life as a picture in his mind. He began
to look at it, and the courage came to grasp his gun and go on in spite of
the firing. He knew that there was something beyond what he could see,
and got out of his fear. I can’t make you grasp my meaning altogether,
but that was the effect of it. ' - _

“Now for an anecdote of considerable interest to Dad, I hope. I came
across a fine magnolia tree in a garden near home, which had evergreen
leaves and seeds, great pods open with coloured seeds like you are secing
in your mind. I was struck by the pods and seeds and didn’t know they
grew so big in England. While looking at it, I saw a creature in ethetic
life on the branches, like a man, only green like the tree, and he was
making faces at me so 1 think he could see me. Most of them don’t see -
our life at all, but he evidently knew I had spotted him and didn’t like me
for some reason. I couldn’t make him understand my mind, though, and
they don’t seem to have much mind power. He had a very pointed head
and face like a beak, and clung to the tree with hands and feet like a
monkey. - I crept round to make him get off his perch, but he suddenly

scampered away as hard as he could, so I didn’t pursue him any further.”

(Later.) L
“O Mumsie, I make such a good companion, because I sit here

and pgver chak until you ask me to. I am a model of tact and impecca-
bilityl Little boys should be seen but not heard, I was told, but I am
neither so I must be perfect! '

Our headquarters now arte in London at Westminster Abbey where
many rays concentrate and we get inspiration from the past as well. It is
so interesting to see past as well as present, and they.say I shall see a bit -
into future too, soon, when I am more advanced. Ican’t unaerstana. how
it happens, but I come on by jumps. Iseem to passsome standard :mthout
knowing it and then another side of life opens out which I dida’t kaow
before was there at all. I find it vety exciting and am thrilled when I
suddenly begin to see more than I could before. For instance, I now see-

eople I had no idea were near me at first, with' most beautiful mind
colours like marvellous rings of light. Lhey are all workers here on

earth-but are in higher planes of work than mine. Uncle Toby could sce
them long ago because he was so far advanced on earth and came here all

. . CanI see lower forms, you mean? I don’t see mucl

red for it. . :
. of ﬁiﬂs and such but I belicve they exist, only lower minds age too datk

for us to see easily. I can’t believe ina rcgl Dewvil with a big D, thoygh,
for I can see oog everywhere, and he must have very little power if he-

exists at all. Christ made that plain really, only people won’t belicve in-
Him, Here we know Hz js our Life and Mind, .
“I must go, so night night to Mumsie and Dad, from your son CHRis.




Decentber sth, 1943. o .

“Now let’s talk about my doings. I went to a meeting of our platoon
commanders, and they decided to work in . . . Mumsie, you are rather
tited and can’t get my meaning. They decided to work in Russia. I tried
to tell you the name of the place but you couldn’t get it. So I am back
where I started after such a merry-go-round of places of work. I went to
a_case of fear over there with one of our guides, and he told me to keep
the man’s mind occupied while he tried to divert the cause, which was a
bad barrage of big gun fire. So I told him ideas of his past, and he
responded beautifully and felt much better. The guide was pleased with
my work and said I had handled him well for my inexpetience. Did I tell
you a great adventure I had in the week before? Being carried by aero-
planc to Africa in charge of a man’s mind who was grappling with fear of
flying?- He was a passeager on board and very jumpy, an ad to keep
telling him to-stop it and be quiet, so he came over safely, but it was all
I could do to prevent him from jumping out half-way. Well, I was so
occupied with him that I failed to observe what was happening to the
others, and when we got out one of them had died on the journey. I felt
simply awful to have been sitting there with this stupid frightened fellow
when the other really needed help most. He was in a coma, though, so
all right. '
. “Just one more thing I want to say. I won’t be able to be so regular
on Sundays soon because they want me to take Sunday duty on the patrol
as they have so many boundary bandits to contend with and can’t spare
many of us at a time. No, you don’t understand, but it’s a bit hard to
explain, We patrol the boundary between our mind regions and the
underworld of earth-bounders and they try to penetrate our boundaries
to damage the patients lately recovering from' death, so we patrol the
boundary to keep them from interfering and turning some of them to
their undegworld way of thinking. I can’t explain any better because it is
all so new-to your mind and so different to what we used to think hap-
pened at death. Itis just as natural as everything else here really, and only
seems. strange to. you because you can’t get away from earth ideas yet.
Anyhow, I’'m wanted sometimes for Sunday patrol, so I'll come some
other day now and then.

“Now Tl say good-night to both my beloved parents like a dutiful
son . . . CHrrs.”

Dicenmber 14¢h. (A1 Dallington.)

“I was absolutely at sea as to wherc you had located yourselves till 1
saw your flash just now.. You never said you were going to a new
domicile altogcther, so I buzzed off to old Msrs. , and then to Cox’s
Mill, and no one could show me where you were, so I was just flat-
bottomed out and ia total darkness till you flashed that message . . .

“Can I tell you something about my new work which 1 find so enjoy-
able? I.tcll my boys I help to look for the correct way of holding their
‘heads. up, and I sce their minds concentrating on attention to position

‘when they might become afraid, so they lose their fear in holding their
‘headsyas if they were courageous and full of pluck. I find these little
sshingsthelpahemomorethan bigger thoughtscwhich they can’t grasp yet.”

s

L

A ) (S

Decenmber1sth, ~ - - '
“Can we have a little cosy chat, Mumsie mine? I would like
how my new power of sight works, but it is impossible to de
your words. It works by my own_volition, not automatic
eyes do, but I can will myself to see over miles of earth jat
equally small . . . (an interruption)—1 can wait all right
better, Mumsie, get a grip of my presence and we’ll get on first:
“I want to explain another most comforting thing, which is ¢

even the high spirits I am now able to sce are quite human in thedin
and want to Taugh at their old selves and crack jokes as though they wifi
just old comrades come back from a journcy. 1 am so glad beca "
afraid it would all be so grand and stately and one would fée} -
shabby, but they are all so friendly and good fellow sort of thing thas.
Lc}uite at home with-all of them even from very high plancs. It'mg =
11 one family in reality, as we ought to be on eatt‘f but never ase. -/ 220,
« I must tell you of an encounter I had with a Hun on a plane ow:
coast near here. He was flying very fast, having dropped bombs on.spme.
ships and wanting to get away before our fighters came at him. 1I:was
travelling in the opposite ditection to get back to you, and I saw higy
coming, so I slipped on to his plane and whispered to his mind—‘No gaod
doing this, you’re beat and you know jt’—and he swirled his J)lane round
as if he thought some other plane was afterhim. So I laughed at his panic
and came on here . . . I'm not very Christian yet, Mumsie, as you sayl -But¢

they are such nasty brutes, these Huns, and I always wanted to get at them.
I see you have things to do and I want to go and wander rounad a bit.
We'll talk again on Friday as I can’t come to-morrow. '
“Nightie-night from CHrrs.”

December 171h.

“Now I want to tell you a bit about my work which is possible to put
into human words.

“Can you understand a glorious light, like a bonfire only no heat, just
light? We light our torches from it and hold them high in places where
minds are dagk and there is rio hope of any human help. There we go to

light the hopeless minds and dispel the darkness which covers them. They
begin to hope and then waken to the light, and we are there to cheer
their drooping hearts and lighten their §arkencd minds. I can’t really
explain our work, it is not on human planes, am so gratified to be
allowed to help in such wonderful work as this.

“I must just tell you one thing more and then I must go back till to-

morrow. Clear rays of intense power come on us from some high sphere,
and we are ﬁlle.a with this and enabled to do our work in that power, not
Qur own. 1 cannot describe Row full of strength and power to help it
makes even me W bove, I must go now,
Mumsie darling, an ave cnjoyed this little talk—more to-morrow,
probably.

- “Love to Dad from his son Curis.”

December 18¢h.
“Give me your handfor a tiny talk and I'll tell you about an adventure
to-day. I went over to France and saw the German gunners on the coast
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all working like mad to make big machines of which I can’t tell the use.
They looked like gasometers or cylinders of some kind and were quite
as big as an ordinary gasometer for a town. They are terribly hard at work
over there, and I think something is brewing, but I saw our reconnais-
sance planes coming over, so expect they have reported it all right. I came
back on one of them, flying very low as he had gccn hit by an A.A. gun,
I think. The pilot was 2 bit off colout, too, but I think he got safe back.

“. . . O, sothis is our last talk here? Many thanks for a nice holiday,
so much enjoyed it all. . . . Mumsie,; you needn’t mind for me, I am

happier than I could ever have been in earth life, and all is well in real life.

Love to Dad, from CHris.”

December 23rd. (At Stoke-on-Trent.)
“Mumsie, I want you to be very quiet and come over to me as far as

you can. I'am near you and my faceis...” (R. felt a dim outline of his face).

“Mumsie, I might touch your hand, I am so clgse to you, and yet you
don’t really see me. Yes, I see you realise where I am and see a dim
outline but not the full me. I'must try again, and keep off telling you, as
you get nearer when you aren’t trying hard to see. ° '

“I am preparing a surprise for Christmas Day, and you will see what -

you will see. It is much easier than to see me, which you can’t do yet, I
fear. I know you are capable of it, but I must get you off your guard, so
to speak! Now I think we ought to get on with our work, so no more
till Christmas Day! from Crr1s.”

December 242h. Lancelot.

“Love to Mum and Dad on Christmas Eve from Lancelot. Coming to
your party to-morrow evening invited by Chris whio is arranging it. He
wants me to come eatly, at six, to talk first, because I can tune up your
mind best to receive the company. It is to be a surptise so I mustn’t tell
you who are coming, but quite a lot will be there and you will hear news
of all of us you love over here. Darling Mum, I am so looking forward
to it—at six to-morrow evening. Good-night and Happy Curistaas
from Lancerot.” - -

Christmas Day 1943, 5.40 p.m. Christopher.

“My Mumsie, I was so excifed that I had to come along first to see if
you were really expecting us all? I said to Lance that he should come to
tune you up, but I find you are ever so full of expectancy too, so let’s
have 2 talk till the othérs come, A Happy Christmas to my parents from
your erring but loving' son Chris. , ’

“Datlings, you wil?%m_:dly believe me when I tell you this is the greatest
Happy Christmas I have ever known, So far from regretting the old
festivity I used to enjoy so much, I just don’t want that kind of thing any
more, and I am so closely joined to you and Dad in love now that I
never could feel lonely or out of anything again—it’s just RICH joy. Now
I am master of ceremonies, so must stop and introduce the company as
they arrive.” ‘

“Lancelot now. Mum ownest, I am s0 GLAD you are 30 happy at our
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party, and Dad is too, tell him, please. I can be attendant to your mind
now, to keep you in tune for the next visitor.”

(Personal messages were then written with my band from eleven different
relatives of mine who bad died during the past thirty years.) P

Later. Christopher.

“Only a word, Mumsie, then you must rest. Have you enjoyed your
party?” (Yes, ever so much.) “I am so glad because it was a Christmas
present from me to you, only I couldn’t have done it without a lot of help
trom Lancelot, who knows all these relations of yours. Now I'll say
nighty-night, and Lancelot will say a 'word.”

Lancelot. ,

“Mum DARLING, I have so much enjoyed it all, and Chris has been super
—he likes me to say that! My best Happy Christmas ever. Dad is enjoy-
ing it too, which makes it so NICE. :

“Good night, Darlings, from LaNcELOT.””

December 26th. Christopher.

“Now, Mumsie; shall we have a hieart to heart téte-3-téte talk? . . ..
Of course I include Dad, but I mean not a party like yesterday.” (I
enjoyed it very much.) “I'm so glad. I énjoyed it too, and so I think did
they all. They were most complimentary to me as organiser of it, though
Lance did most of the invitations. I only got Uncle Toby and my:
Grannies, I am so happy it all went off so well and I gave Mumsie a
treat for Christmas! o '

“Let’s se¢, what bave I been doing? I went over to France again to

see those gasometer things, and our aircraft were over them fairly plugging

away with bombs. I'saw one go down in flames, but I don’t know what
happened to the others. The Germans were making attempts to manipu-
late their A.A. guns but our aircraft moved too quickly and I think most
got away safdtgm I made out a bevy.of lorries loaded with petrol tanks
or some such thing coming up which were getting a hectic time of it, too.
I think the Germaas ate very -desFondent',_for ey seem so jumpy and
on the run at any attack by out planes, I neatly forgot to tell you that
Uncle Toby said 1 was getting on very well and he was pleased with my
progress.. I am very proud when he praises me because he is very
particular and hard to please. S
“I want to let you into a secret of my own and J'caft’t express it—
you know the old feeling of being unable to tell agipotie what one really
means? - ¥ must try to explain myself. I am awa#§ of much more now

than o knew existed before, yet I still feel unexpressed somehow, and

want to do 2 big thing to get myself expressed. I hope to find a work I
can excel in soon. I have tried so far isn’t quite my own work and I
don’t know what I rcally need yet. I shall find out soon, I-hope, but
meantime I feel on trial and not doing what will eventually be my own
particular line of work... . . T am in His Army, but it is my work in that
I'don’t yet know . . . : L :
“May I tell you a bit of luck which came my way to-day? I had left
my instrument on out table in the headquarters and was able to contact
the caretaker by telepathy to send it me on will-power. You see, we can
send any etheric object by Will-power, as it doesa’t have to be moved by
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“phiysicaljerks like your life. Iwas lucky in contacting his mind so handily,
~as hesmight have been thinking:of other things, but he responded at once
and sent it along.” (So you bave tablesly “O yes, we have furniture all
-right, our offices would be awfully. bare with nothing. 1t is much more
ike your life than vou think, I believe. I would like tG show you our
headquartérs-some day. I think you ought to stop now.”

Diecerber:27tbh.
- “Can-we have a.few: words ‘on |

yer? 1 want you to help me to

God, :darfing:) - I can’t understand.. I don’t love those 1 can't
o Yes, T'see a bit, but I can’t tise in spirit—1I need to suffer
to find Him, I3suppose. . . .. Yes, I see, so 1 seem a bit
: not to'love Him. I don’t wantto be uggrateful but [ find it
wery difficult™™ (You Jove beauty and music, and they are part of God, you
2hank Himin your love of them.) ““1see, so-T have been grateful after all.
T.do love beauty and music. That makes things much clearer. I can
_see' now how to. begin to love God, ever somady thanks, Muamsie darling:
I am neatly grown up now and can yet.not understand what T daght to
have known as a.small ¢hild. " I'am very backward in some ways still,

- but I'am getting on now. T P T
- “Dad would'like to hear how. I found:a crearure in the wood near
Cox’s Mill the ‘other-day. 1-went off dowi there before Christmas, and
went. into: the forest where they had been: clearing, and there I found a
cred _¢theric life which had. been inside the: tree and was' turned
sting it down. ' It was:a: tree-elf-of sorts, I suppose, but it Was
11 Tike the others I have seen—it had . . . Tll try to draw it .. .
ry.good, but it is something like that. ‘I can’t make its limbs Jook
-~ real, but they were not so much like legs orarms as like feelers or'some-
‘thing else. He sat on the ground lookingimostuncomfy because his treg
ad cur d6wn, and T didn’t know how to help him at all. He was
v "Black. eye:or soniething-which Tooked like g gy

fanctions.in the same way atall, '
b te‘more to-night:as it is-the third evening in succession
for yowand:you mustn’t be-overdone, Lancelot says. So I'll say au revoir

‘but

from Caris.” .

ightis tospread overithe world. Iam
I ‘can:sec-the: part: we are destined
glad you: are to be surrounded
will besmoreseffectiveithan before.

understand how you pray, because: I'seem. to have no mental force like .
'vou send cout' when you. think about ‘God ‘or Christ.”” "(1%a? 75 becanse

Sunday ‘gext; I'shall ‘be working again to-motcrow. Love to pad”

power” by the carstaker—why couldn’t you will it to come 10 you withont

contacting bis thoughts 7)

“You think I'm super strong! I can’t do that yet, though I shall be
able to some day. But our office caretaker coumld s’cndltmm Y., .

because he got my mind waves to help too, it just needed ’his -
effort-—two better than:one, you see.

] want to stop.now—so good night, Mumsie and Dad, sCeWnSundq* f

probably. CHris.”

Janunary znd, 1944.
“Can you hear me:playing if you' keep quiet? You ‘muist try -
I’ve tuned you up.” (Pause.) T

“Yes, much better, but not.real hearing yet. I.think yowwants
more than you want to-hear'me play. ‘Some.day ypﬁfl{l’icajr ‘
properly, then you will love it. I want to teach you to'h
we try again®’ “(Pause. R. received an impression-of Christophe

“I see you receive it visually, not audibly, but you’ll be.able:tod L

fateron. ...

“T want to tell you how my instrument works, because you still think
of me as playing it by blowing—it isn’t done like that at all because there
isn’t any air to blow iato it in our life—well, I'mean I canisee your air
but can’t use it for blowing. I gather harmonics by thought-pressure
into‘a sort of tube like-a flute, but itisplayed bya mental p Ot
lowing or fingers. - I exert mind pressure in the dirccaon o

¢ harmony'

.I want and: make the sound, following a score just like.our books only if

another material, but the actual sound is made by mental pressure into
a tube which gathers the thought-forms. T T8 50 difficalt to"explain
because you don’t understand how we live avall yet. ... o

“May 1 tell you about ‘my.invention of a cloud catrier to waft me
along in upper air whenever I want to be extra luxurious? ‘It is a bed of
soft cloud ‘colours all mauve and grey and blue-grey which 1fold myself
up in and-am drifted along with the cloud in a lovely soothing way. I
have done it several times, but can’t be always lolling about while therc
is so much work going on. Yesterday I carecred over to Jeeland to'find
a man T heard crying for help, and he was full of fear about his aeroplané
which-he had to fly back to this country in winter weather. So I gave
him a picture of home and made him want to. get there so badly that he
forgot to feel afraid of what might happen.on the way. . . .- )

“T think ‘we ought to stop writing now:because you ate cttmg tired,
and I’ll be able to come anpther night soon. Your loving Crris,”

January otb. . ‘ _
“1 came all primed to tell you of an adventure, when you wete so

‘engrossed writing that-you never heard mel Well, I went over to France

againafter my work, and saw a wreck off the French coast lying in shallow
water with her funnels out. I was interested to see that this ship’s cargo
was still on board and no one attempting to salvage it. It was a cargo of
muskets of some.new kind, I think, but I don’t know whete to or from—
aPrenchboat, I think,but I.couldn’t tell fortertain.. As T'watched,
’scat camie up to-me—she had:been drowned:and was;so upset

about having lost hecniceshome. that ‘she had'stayedon.itfrying tocarry
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physicaljerkslike your life. I'waslucky in contacting his mind so haadily,
-as hesmight have been hinking:of ‘other things, but he responded at once
and sent it along.”” (5o _you bave tablsst) 4 ycs, we_have furniture all
right, jour offices would be awfully bare with nothing. It is much more
Jike your life than vou think, I believe. I wonld like to show you our
headquarters some day. I"ﬁink ‘you ‘ought to stop now.”

Divember:27th. :
- “Can-we have a.few:words ‘on p:

yer? . 1 waat you to help me to’

, pve God, daﬂfwg) “I can’t understand. I don’t love those T can’t
- realise ztiall ..... -Yes, Iseea bit, but I can’ *trise in spxnt—I necd ‘to suffer
morc ull I havc 2o ﬁnd Him, Isuppose. . . ..Yes, I'see, so I'seem a bit
' t C I don’t want:to be ungrateful but I find it

‘ =g (ch Iaw brauty and music, and #hey are part of God, you
fbdﬂié Hw/ i _)'Wf love of fzb;m.) “I see, so-T have beén grateful after all.

T do love beauty and music. That mak ‘things much clearer. I can

:begin tolove'God, e sy thanks; Mumste darling.
T amn neatly gxown up now 2nd can yet.no understind ‘what T'6aght to
have known as 2.small child: "I am very. backward in some ways still,
but T am getting on now.

“Dad would like to hear how.I found:a creature in the wood near
Cox’s: Mill the other'day. I went off down there before Christmas, and
went into.the forest where they had beeg:clearing, and there I found a
icreature in ethemc Jife which had. been jnside the: tree and ‘was turned
‘out by-cutting“it down. ' It was.a tree-elf of 501ts, “Suppose, bue it Tvas

t all ke The Others 1 have seen—it had . . . Pl try to draw it.
ot very good, but it is something like that. I can’t makc its limbs Jook
al, but theywere not so'much like legs oriarms as like feelers or some-
else. ‘He gat on the ground loolungsmosvuncomfy ‘because his tree
bccn. icut d6wn, and Igfi"dn ’t know: how- to help him atall. He was
waish with 2 black. eye or somcthingwhich Tooked like il gye, but
il thmlc fanctions.in the same way at.all, o
- =Tmustn’twite thore to-night-as it is.the third evening in succession
foryou: amiyon mustn’t be overdone, Lancelot says. So I'll say au revoir
till Sunday ‘next; I:shall ‘be workmg again to-motrow. Love to D38~
_from Crris.” .

- December sotb:. - o
““Murmsie,. I came to=day to tell you about instructions recently given
?-'f Jour hcadquttcts 10 beready for a bigidevelopment toaassist our work.
Yitisa forceiof powerful s mtsscndm TRYS I -atd:earthand concentrating
I 1and, from: 1g read overithe world. Iam
:fsoaproud to'belong to Eng&znd now [ can‘see the: part: we are destined
: hy in worl de%lopmem Tatn s6.glad you are:to be surrounded
] of th ‘ %othnt your: workWI ibc»:marceﬁt:mvedun bcforc

understand how you. pray, because- I seem to:have no-mental force like |
‘ou send out when you. think about God ‘or Christ.” (I%at is because

.1 want and make thé sound, tol]owmg ascore j
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power” bj #be caretaker—why. conldn's jm mﬂ it to -come chu
conpacting bis-th 70
“You think I'm super strong! I can’t do that yet, ¢
able to some day. But our office catetaker could send-it.mg
because he got my mind waves to help too, it just neceded
effort-——two beétter than:one, you see. "
“I want to'stop now—so good night, Mumsie and Dad, seeyou.
probably. Carts.”

]am:ary 2nd, 1944,

““Can you hear me playing if you' keep quiet? You: m
I've tuned you up.” (Paxse.)

“Yes, much better, but not real hearing yet.
more than you want to hear me play.: Some:d:
properly, then you w Hl-love it. I want to tea
we try again®” (Panse. R. received an impression o
“I'see you receive it visuaily, not audibly, but you'l
later on.

“T Want to tell you how my instrument works, because you: stjll
of me as playing it by blowing—it isn’t done like that:at all*
isn’t any air to blow into it in our life—well, I'mean I can's
but can’t use it for blowmg 1 _gather harmonics by thoug

another material, but the actual sound i is mac 0.

because you don’t understand how we live atall yet. . . .

“May 1 tell you about my.invention of a cloud catrier to v:a& me
along in upper air whenever I want to be extra luxumous. ds:a’bed of
soft cloud colours all mauve and grey and blue-gre:
up in and am drifted along with thc cloud in :
have done it several times, but can’t be always lolling :
is so much work going on. Yesterday I cateered over to Jceland to
a man T heard crying for help, and he'was full of fear about his acroplan
which-he had to.fly back to this country in winter weather. So I'gave
him a picture of home and made him want to get there so badly that he
forgot to feel afraid of what might happen.on the way. . . ..

“T think we ought to stop writing now:because you are| ttmg tired,
and I’ll be able to come another night soon. Your loving Crns,

January oth.
“I came all primed to tell you of an adventure, whea you were s0

cngrossed writing that'you never heard mel Well, I went over to Prance

againafter my work, and saw a wreck off the French coast lying in shallow

water with her fannels out. I was interested to see that this ship’s cargo !
was still on board and no one attempting to salvage it. It was a cargoof . \
muskets of some.new kind, I think, gut I don’t know where to'or from—

Sheswasa Frcnch‘boat,l think,but Itonldn’t tell foncctm _ Asi[’wa‘tcbcd
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on as usual, but began to be lonely because all the men had left and no
one came to pet her and give herimilk, so she-was ever so glad to see me.
I tried to explain-to-her that she ought to leave:the ship, but a cat’s mind -
is'so very tiny that T couldn’t get'the-idea:into it. So IE left her there and
went ashore, and came upon 2 heap-of machinery which had been one
oof those gasometer things I told:you:about. My goodness, our bombers..
have:made-a job-of it therel I-couldn’t-recognise any part ofiit, all twisted
wires and only mixed bits of steel and concrete in a broken pile. All was
quiet at the time, no bomnbers just then, but they had ‘done their work
well. T couldn’t see any soldiers about either, and no one seemed trying
to repair the:damage. Justthen:I'sawa queer old man come out of a hole
in the ground, where he had been hiding, I think; he took a long look at
the wreckage and hobbled off in the direction of some cottages in the
distance, I think they were smashed too, but still had walls standing. 1
felt sorry for the'poor people living in those parts, but it had to be done,
of cougse. ' '
“Good night, parents dear, from Crris.”

(Christopher’s younger brother, David, arrived home from America on
January yoth.)

January 16th.

“1 was busy all week working with my gang up in White Russia, so
1 never went to see if I could find Dave’s ship. Much surprised he got
here so soon—a successfyl voyage, I gather, not like minel My comis
over here was alKplanned)really, I know, but humans would call it a
calamity. 1 know better now, of course. . . . Can I say about my work,
Mumsie? 1 am efficient in path-finding now, so they are giving me jobs
which need that very interesting and slippery work—1I mean slippery in
a thought sense; you slip up in tracking wrong bands of thought some-
times. You are so quiet in mind to-day, Mumsie, T could exphin mote
if you have time? I touch a mind thinking of a soldier I am trying to help
and they send out.a flash of recognition in his direction which shows him
where they are, then sometimes he slips along it safely and.gets there, but
sometimes their mind closes in‘again so quick that he can’t see his way
and 1 have to be thete to get another signal from his friend or relation.
I can’t ger you to see it.clearly, but that’s how it works.

“ Can I tell Dave something he ‘will be interested in? That radio is
coming over to us in waves of light. The waves used for radio are visible
to-us.as light-bands, and T canisee messages ‘being transmitted by ships 10
visible form. 1 don’t want to make him envious, but he could do much
more from our life here in that way than hecan on earth. I'm not gifted
that way, but it seems to me that radio is quite the nearest approach to
our life yet made from the earth sphere. I just can’t get-a grip of thesc
Wave-lengths, but maybe soon they’ll find one through which we ca
speak.to make our voices heard by you. Maybe Dave will be the:man
ro:invent:a gadiget.for doing this! . . .

“Nfomsie, 1 want to tell Dave I came over her¢ to be a guide to-the

illed.in this war, because T so wanted to helpswin the war
batis.oncbigaway . ... Iwant himtoknow the reason for it so he
wor't thinks it avassail just accident and a misfortung,”

Letters ﬁ‘a m Christ Opbﬂ' 1

(Later.) “Mumsie, I am so interested in Dave’s idea of 3 lowe:
requency of wave-length, for I thought I was on a short-length wave,
ut I couldn’t make your vibrations tune in to mine, and I beHeve L
could have stepped up a bit'to tune in with you instead.  Now shall we
talk of my adventures over:in White Russia? "I was admitted tg.a:college
of light ray instruction, very like Lancelot leirned long agh, I am
staggered at the amount: there is to tackle before one can be .of much
use to other people. You see, we simply don’t get the elements of it
at our human schools and our instruction really begins at the beginning
when we come over here. Well, I have forged ahead since we last talked
and begin to understand how to combat evil influénces and- help th
fear in'the world. 1t is simply glorious tofeel 1 have been chosen bécause

of my timidity in earth life to help this mm_cm_ﬁ%nggg feel so
grateful to find my weakness turned to this great use. I learned a lot of

Bhiderful things about rays we-don’t use on earth at all, and shall hav
to practice working them before I can use them to fight devils with.
Yes, we are up-against real devils, but they are all results of evilfthinkirig.
Most people can keep them offeasily, especially in England, because good
thoughts are prevalent. but inbackward countries it is very bad. ‘%'H‘c '

et In ¢ of these evil beings who-make them imagine things -
ten themselves, andithat’s where our rays help so much, we giv
their minds a healthy impetus and the devilsare vouted. It is difficult to
make you understand because your mind is so clear and bright that no
devil can come ‘withid ‘jyour ozbit at all. . . . But in Russia people are
very dark in mindand we have a lot of work to.do there.. I'am keenly
interested in this new line‘of instruction and long to be able to use these
zays intelligently, but Pmnot so good at that sort of thing@s most. 1
was chosen formy victory overmy ownfears, and that gives me sympathy
with those we are out to help and makes-me give out a longing to help
them which is good. -

« T must;go soon; but Twant to keepthe Silent Minute, so think of me .
then and Tl bewith you.” (Dad sard, *We like:the photos of you which
David brought back.”)y “Allright, Dad, 'm glad you think them good -
of me—can’t scnd_{;,y'ou._ any 'mote yet, but ,p’».:aps-Davc’willsiﬂvent a way "

to take me with a multi-wave etheric photo-plate or thereabouts! I must
be off, I’m afraid, so leave youand Dave to think out ways of snapping

mel! ,
“So long, family. Yourloving Caris.”

January 23rd. (At Cox’s Mill.) .

] want to tell you another adventure of mine. . . . I went on a sharp
bat of fear to help a man who was wounded and he had a leg blown off
by a shell or something, so I tried to find help for him. He gave me a
clue by his thought-wave as to the whereabouts of his batteryand I came
upon his pal thinking of him, so 1 told him where the man.was and he
was quite intelligent about it, but just as they got him up another shell
burst and I was_just:in time to help them out of their bodies. The:man
whose wave I first saw was. afraid all the time but very plucky over
fighting it and soon found his.feet at being freed. The other wasinon-

f and unable to-understand ‘what-had happened. - He: hadnever

plusse




