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The Twentieth Plane
By Flora MacDonald Denison.

No book ever published in Toronto has been the subject of 
more controversy and discussion, adverse criticism and unstinted 
praise or given so much newspaper publicity, as the “Twentieth 
Plane.’

Those of us who have been associated with Dr. Watson in 
Progressive Thought and Psychic Research Work, have such 
confidence in, and love for him, that he has been unanimously 
elected to a third term as our President. We have during the 
past year, been kept in close touch with the “Twentieth Plane” 
meetings, and have had every opportunity of knowing and ob­
serving Louis Benjamin through whose mediumship the book 
“Came over.” So remarkable has been the development of 
this young man that we do not hesitate to prophesy for him a 
career that will place him in the front ranks of well-known 
psychics.

We have elected him a director of the Psychical Research 
Society of Canada, and his unselfish devotion to the cause of 
Truth, cannot be too highly commended.

I had felt that a message in the “Twentieth Plane” was so 
significant of Whitman, that 1 longed for an evening where 
Whitman might converse freely with me about the work I am 
doing to propagate his Democratic Ideals. The following is 
the sentence:—“What a solemn tread I had when on earth, as 
I walked down the corridors of that too short time on the Fifth 
Plane, but, by God I sent echoes of Truth flying, which will 
resound to the end of time.”—Page 64, “Twentieth Plane.”

With delightfully willing courtesy, this meeting was ar­
ranged and held at the home of Dr. Watson, 10 Euclid Ave., 
Toronto, Feb. 17th, 1919.

There were present, Dr. and Mrs. Watson: Mr. and Mrs. 
Benjamin and their little son; Professor J. Lindsay Banks, 
Sculptor, of the University of Toronto; Miss Lola Coe, of Madoc, 
Ont.; Mr. Bertram Jackes, an expert stenographer; and myself.

Mr. Benjamin and his wife sat in the centre of the room, 
under a light, shaded with pink (pink is the occult color of mother 
love.)

A piece of heavy plate glass, the size of a large Ouija Board, 
with a Ouija indicator, was used to form the necessary means of 
communication with the “Twentieth Plane” Intelligences.

We were all grouped closely about, Dr. Watson sitting on the 
floor before a lighted grate.

He opened the meeting by reading his Monologue from 
Love and The Universe,” on Whitman.

I have sat in hundreds of circles, often with the most remark­
able Psychics that any age has produced, but I never sat in one 
where the dominant note of Love was so pronounced.

Mother Love, Lover’s Love, Fraternal Love, Universal 
Love, all mixed and blended, till Divine Harmony permeated 
our beings, and all present felt a marvellous uplift as we easily
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