
AUTOMATIC WRITING 113

cently been located. -A week after my
father s funeral I was writing a business
letter, when something seemed to intervene
between my hand and the motor centres ofmy brain, and the hand wrote at an amazing
rate a letter, signed with my father's sig-
nature and purporting to come from him.
1 was upset, and my right side and arm be-
came cold and numb. For a year after this
lettera came frequently, and always at unex-
pected tunes. I never knew what they con-
tained until I examined them with a mag-
nifymg.glass: they were microscopic. And
tHey contained a vast amount of matter with
which It was impossible for me to be ac-
quainted.-

. . . "Unknown to me, my
mother, who was staying some sixty miles
away, lost her pet dog, which my father had
given her. The same night I had a letter

.IT.^ condoling with her, and stating
that the dog was now with him. 'All things
which love us and are necessary to our hap-
piness m the world are with us here * A
most sacred secret, known to no one but my
father and mother, concerning a matter
which occurred years before I was born,


