PSYCHICAL PHENOMENA AND THE WAR. By HEREWARD CARDodd, Mead & Co., Inc.

RINGTON.

THIS book is an extremely interesting and valuable
contribution to the science of the future. The first part of
it, which relates to normal psychology, is extremely well
compiled, and offers a capital picture of the peculiar
phenomena which accompany combat under modern
conditions. It is a serious study of actuality, entirely free
from the pathological point of view of people like Barbusse on one hand, or the average newspaper correspondent on the other.
The second and larger part of the book deals with
various supernormal events connected with war. I suppose Mr. Carrington’s trouble is the paucity of his material. He feels that he has to fill his book, and he certainly
uses a great deal of appalling rubbish. He even reaches
lice of the slime like Harold Begbie. It is very unfortunate that Mr. Carrington with his fine critical ability, his
great experience in distinguishing between false and
true, should have laid aside his weapons in his old age.
It is to such persons as he is that we look for discrimination, yet in this book the most excellently authenticated
narratives are cheek by jowl with “thinking horses’, and
the humbug of sweet Phyllis Campbell. Mr. Carrington is
very careless too. He tells the story of Col. ——’s appearance to his old regiment at great length twice over.
And we have yet another complaint. He has apparently
gone over almost wholly to the Spiritists, and he has
allowed himself at times to take a very crude flagwaving attitude about National psychologies.
I should like to point out that every case of supernormal phenomenon is explained fully if we accept the
Rosicrucian teaching with regard to elementals. There is
no space for detailed exposition of these points, but
those familiar with the theory will find no difficulty at all
in applying it to any particular case.
This book is decidedly superior to True Ghost Stories; it is intended for readers of a somewhat higher
type of intelligence. But Mr. Carrington’s way is not the
way of those who become great. Herbert Spencer was

contented to plug on year after year writing for readers
barely mustering five score. Browning after 35 years of
literary activity writes,
“Late when he who praised and read and
wrote
Was apt to find himself the self same me.”
I doubt whether Barabbas was a publisher, but I
think Judas was.
J. C.

