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It was with no small degree of pleasurable anticipa-
tion that we picked up a volume by the distinguished 
authoress of “A Supreme Moment” and “The Coming of 
Sonia.” The first vision, alas! was an atrocity after Watts, 
R.A., but we persisted. 

Chapter i. is jolly good. 
Chapter ii. might have been better with less quota-

tion.  
Chapter iii. is first rate. Mystics can only conquer the 

Universe when they can prove themselves better than 
the rest of the world even in worldly things, and that by 
virtue of their mystic attainment.  

We cannot, however, subscribe to her doctrine of 
the agglutination of the Virttis to the Atman, save only in 
due order and balance in the case of the adept. Yet we 
would not deny the possibility of her theory being cor-
rect.  

In chapter iv. she puts a drop of the Kerosene of 
Myers into her good wine.  

In chapter v. we begin to suspect that the author-
ess’s brain is a mass of ill-digested and imperfectly un-
derstood pseudo-science; yet it ends finely—our task is 
to learn “how to love”—and we refer the reader to Mrs. 
Synge’s other books.  

Chapter vi. is more about James. We love our Wil-
liam dearly, but we hate to see dogs trotting about with 
his burst waistcoat-buttons in their mouths.  But the 
clouds lift.  We get Ibsen, and Browning, and Blake; and 
end on the right note. Oh that Mrs. Synge would come 
and take up serious occultism seriously; leave vague 
theorising and loose assertion, and her “larger Whole” 
for our “narrow Way!”  
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