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Yes, it is necessary to
keep on spreading the teachings of Spiritualism, even in Italy.

Throughout the centuries Spiritualism has
always been hindered, yet, with diffrent definitions from the one
we use today, it is the oldest movement known in the world; it is
always the same force of the Spirit that is in operation.

The philosophy of teachings like the ones you
will find in this book, reveals a true knowledge of the concept of
God, one that does not need intermediaries like churches or
theology. It reveals the bond of mediumship with God; it brings
back to us the instruments we need to reason on religiosity.

The demonstration mediumship gives us that life
is eternal, that the spirit and the soul are immortal, has the
purpose of bringing us back to the authentic knowledge of God, as
Jesus already did. But Jesus Christ’s teaching has been lost, in
many of its aspects, by churches and by theology themselves. The
teachings of Spiritualism lead us to understand why each form of
mediumship is a sacred gift at God’s service, always, whose purpose
is not only to prove us that life is eternal, but also to make us
aware that everything is in communion with God; we are all part of
the infinite Spirit of God.
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Red Cloud was an
exceptional spiritual teacher, and the spirit guide of outstanding
English medium Estelle Roberts. Their work together became so
highly trusted that, in response to demand, Estelle demonstrated
her mediumship innumerable times at large halls in London and
around the country. These included twenty demonstrations at the
famous Royal Albert Hall, where all 7000 seats were occupied on
most of those occasions.

 



In this, written around 1935, Red Cloud
describes how, in 1907, the leaders of earth’s spirit hierarchy
planned the “returns” of some Advanced Souls to help people on
earth during the challenging period surrounding World War I. He
describes his response to the call, and his difficulty in
descending to our level. He explains the incredible possibilities
humankind has, if we will concentrate on selfless love and
spirituality. He appeals to us to realize our possibilities before
we reach the spirit world, and to encourage others to do the
same.
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As in the case of the
first booklet published in November last, entitled 
The Teachings of Red Cloud, this is written primarily for
the strangers in our midst. If its message can bring comfort to
even one soul it will be doing Red Cloud’s work, which is to bring
to those who are sorrowing the light of understanding: “blessed are
they that mourn for they shall be comforted”; to heal the sick:
“even as ye do it unto one of these ye do it unto Me”; and to teach
the Word of the Universal God: “go ye unto every living creature.”
This knowledge called Spiritualism, which Red Cloud prefers to call
natural law, embraces all religions and all people. It has no
dogmas or creeds, it teaches that a man can retain his belief in
his own religion, if that helps him, and find God in his own
particular way. And above all, it shows us how to make the best of
our lives. Fatalism has no foothold in Red Cloud’s philosophy;
despair is swept away, and hope revivified; for he proves survival
after death; and having got thus far we are ready to believe the
words of Jesus: “what a man sows a man reaps.” If then we reap in
the hereafter what we have sown now our puny efforts are not in
vain.

 



In bringing before you the hopes and desires of
Red Cloud—only one of many messengers bending towards this Earth
today, presenting to you their difficulties and sometimes almost
their despair in contending against the materialistic mind of
Man—it is hoped the reader will be inspired to make their task an
easier one, and the world a better place, by inclining his or her
thoughts towards spiritual teaching.

Only thus shall we attain that condition of
which Jesus told us when “there shall be a new heaven and a new
earth, and there shall be no more suffering, no more sorrow, and no
more tears, for the former things shall have passed away.”

 



Ivy Estelle
Boutcher

1935
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Strangers often come to
me saying: “Red Cloud, you say you have come back to help us as a
messenger of God, then what has God been doing all these years? Why
has He not sent someone back in the same manner before?” Your
Christian teacher, Jesus, said unto you: “I will never leave you
comfortless,” for He knew that God would never forsake Man; and
through the ages God has allowed His messengers to return to the
Earth, but Man has known them not; he has destroyed those who came
to help him, and thus the knowledge of communing with God has
gradually become dimmer, and to the majority of people on the earth
the law of mediumship seems as unnatural law. Man’s natural state
is in God, it is only because man has turned away from God in
seeking physical instead of spiritual power that these wondrous
things are lost to him. Sometimes when I hear complaints of poor
mediumship my sympathies are with the Medium; for she is in most
cases doing her best; and after all she is not alone to blame when
it is found difficult to contact the spirit world. In the Middle
Ages you destroyed all your Mediums as ‘Witches’, you cut off our
only means of communication with your world; and now that you find
it difficult to comprehend you only too willingly blame the Medium.
Communication is carried on in obedience to the laws of God, but
you cannot regain your lost powers until you have first learned the
a b c. That is why we are here; that is our mission.

I will now tell you the story how I came to
return to the earth.
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Seven years before your
Great War of 1914 we in the World of Spirit realised that the earth
was heading for disaster; and the Masters of the Spheres seeing the
gathering war clouds sent out messengers to the four corners of the
heavenly spheres seeking volunteers for the earth. I, with many
others, hearing the Voice in the spheres, volunteered to come back,
and there are at the present moment many working on or close to
this earth who returned with me at that time. It is not an easy
matter however for a soul to return to the earth after it has risen
to the higher spheres, and I can only explain the process to you in
your earthly terms by likening it unto a balloon which is to go up
into space. First of all you load up your balloon with ballast but
when you wish to go higher you throw out the ballast. Advancing
through the spheres we had discarded our ballast of earthly
desires, hopes and senses, and in coming back we had to reverse the
process. But, having once advanced on the ladder of evolution and
discarded these things, it is not possible to again take them on.
This difficulty is, however, overcome by gradually cloaking
ourselves, or as it were gradually dimming our light, as we got
nearer to earth. This process took seven years. So it was that
about the year 1914 we arrived back in this state of existence
called Earth.

 



Now many of you think we have come back here to
teach you that you survive death; but although we endeavour to help
you by proving to you that your dear ones live after death we only
do so to make you realise your God, and to draw your attention to
the immortality of your souls, to the reality of the laws in
existence, and to make you understand more fully the words of your
Teacher—Jesus of Nazareth.

 



When I left the spheres a Voice spoke unto me
saying:

 



“Go ye as a servant of
the living God unto the earth existence.

For every soul that
falls I will mourn with thee.

For every soul that thou
bringest unto the gates of knowledge I will rejoice with thee.

Your sufferings will be
my sufferings. Your joys my joys.”

 



Those were the last words I heard before I
left the spheres, and I realised not then, as I do now, how
necessary it was for us to return and bring light and understanding
in your midst, that ye live not ignoring the laws of existence.
Many of my friends on earth have said to me, “Why did not God
prevent the War?” God has given unto man free will and personal
responsibility; then is God to dangle men like puppets on a string,
putting them first here and then there? No, my children, you are
each small threads in the tapestry of life and if you run amok the
pattern will be spoilt, and you alone will be to blame. Sometimes
when you read your Bible you think that God hearkened unto Moses,
Abraham, the Nazarene and all the saints of old, but heeds not the
cry of humanity to-day. It is because you are blindly walking this
earth without understanding your God or yourselves, that you
realise not that the laws of God are immutable. God is the same
to-day as He was yesterday and will be for evermore, man changes
but God is always there, always desiring to help His children. And
God was with you in 1914, but ye heeded Him not. Ye heeded not the
teaching of His messenger, Jesus of Nazareth, that: “upon love
hangs the whole law of the Universe.”

 



If you had listened to that teaching alone
there would have been no war; for can men tear each other limb from
limb if there is love in their hearts? And so because men had not
love in their hearts—love which governs the whole law of the
Universe—those laws were disorganised, the world of earth was, and
still is, in a terrible state of chaos. You are bankrupt both
physically and spiritually; starvation and ruin are only too
common. It is while you are thus passing through the vale of
shadows that we hope to make you hearken while there is yet time.
Before you once again plunge into warfare we hope to make you stop
and think of His teaching: “love ye one another.”

 



The teachings from our world to-day contain
nothing new. I am an Indian, but I can only teach you the same laws
as taught by your Christian Master, the Nazarene, for the laws of
God will always remain the same, although His messengers will come
and go. The messengers on the earth to-day are here to make you
realise that you must once again readjust yourselves to the laws of
God. To awaken your souls to the reality of that immortal life
which you have yet to earn; for although within each soul there is
the seed of immortal life, yet that seed must be nurtured and fed
with the food of the soul before it can germinate.
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If you believe that you
live after death, and that God is just in all things, how do you
reconcile the lot of the man blessed with this world’s goods with
that of the poor who are always with us? Then again, how do you
account for the fact that very often in a poor family a genius is
born? How do you account for genius at all? When you listen to a
great musician enthralled as the liquid notes pour forth from his
instrument you say: “He is a genius,” and leave it at that. You
never think as you listen that they are creating beauty, expressing
creation, which you can express. You do not attribute the glorious
voice, the wondrous painting and the liquid notes to the inward
desire for expressing creation, and that these ‘gifts’ as you call
them are only reflections in the crudity of matter. You do not
think of the beauty behind the mind of the individual. You do not
realise that the beauty which the artist creates does not lie in
what he shows the world, but in the finished the mind or soul lies
the first creation and the first picture of the artist is but a
daub compared with the impression he had in his mind. That great
and glorious impression as it first enters his mind can never fully
be expressed in material things. For, although everything comes
from the earth yet nothing is created through the earth, everything
is created by the mind or soul mind. You can build a musical
instrument, but the creation of music comes from the mind or soul,
for mind and soul are one. All these examples are set before you
here on the earth; you see, you hear them, but it creates no
lasting impression on your minds. You listen to a great musician
and for the time being you are lifted up into the seventh heaven,
but does that exaltation stay with you? Does the memory of those
moments of exaltation linger in your mind and make you question
yourself: “What can I do; what can I be?”

 



I know many of you will think: “Surely Red
Cloud does not mean I can do these things.” No, perhaps in this day
of life you cannot be a great artist, a great violinist, or a great
singer, but you can always be a great soul. You see we know that
the beauty you create in physical matter is the lower end of the
vibration, is a reflection of the real beauty which lies beyond in
the spheres; but we also know that the beauty in matter has its
purpose and that is to call forth from man’s materialistic mind the
desire to create, to express beauty in some shape or form. There
are many forms of beauty and grace, the crudities of earthly
beauties teach you of man's infinite possibilities. Is there not
beauty in the faithfulness of a dog? Does not your soul respond for
a moment when you hear the song of the nightingale? And yet you
soon lose these glimpses of beauty; they are but drops in the ocean
of materialism. Sometimes when we look upon you from the world of
spirit and see you straining after the goods of the earth we almost
despair, and yet we know your possibilities, we know that the Force
which creates an impression in the mind of the artist can create an
impression of beauty in another form in you. The last Master to
enter matter was Jesus of Nazareth, 2000 years ago. Go back over
His earthly life and you will find that He mastered the elements.
He walked the waters, He turned water into wine; He appeared and
disappeared; He fed the multitude with a few loaves and fishes.
Read, and realise the story of His transfiguration on the Mount.
Realise the story of His appearance three days after His death; and
after reading all these things try to realise man’s infinite
possibilities. You will probably think I am profane in telling you
that you can do what the Nazarene did, but remember, I am not
telling you anything that He did not tell you. You remember He
said: “greater things than this shall ye do when I go unto my
Father.” And what are you doing? If that great stream of creative
thought is still in the world of matter to-day, how is it being
expressed? Are you responding to the law of vibration, of creation?
How well your Christian teacher understood you all when He gave you
the parable of the lily of the field which: “toils not, neither
doth it spin, yet Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed like one
of these.” Why? Because creation finds expression from within. As
the Nazarene said, with all man’s knowledge: “can you add one inch
to your stature?” You see the Nazarene knew that man was standing
at the very beginning of the creative vibration. He who did all
these ‘miracles’ said unto you: “Greater things than this shall ye
do,” and in that teaching there was no fable, He taught you the law
of creation. I want you to realise that when He said those words He
realised He knew your possibilities, even as we know them. He gave
you a wonderful example of them when He told you the story of the
seed which grew to a giant tree. Man is the essence of the Divine
God, he is the breath of God, the soul body has the breath of that
creative beauty within itself, and man can expand his soul force
sufficiently to be able to create not only the crudities of matter,
but the real beauty of spirit. Not the illusion in matter, for all
beauty created in matter comes and goes, just as the beauty created
by man in the past is passing away, becoming crumbling bricks and
mortar. The whole power of that creative Force which man, so far,
has only expended in the illusion of matter, is within himself, and
though to-day that Force is encrusted with matter it is still
there. The laws which governed the Nazarene govern you, govern all
Teachers and all peoples of the Universe, for God is no respecter
of persons, we all come under the same laws and the laws are the
same to-day as they were yesterday. If you abide by them
automatically your possibilities grow, if you disregard them you
remain as matter because you are outside the law. You have to obey
the laws of your earth world—you know what happens if you disobey
the laws of eating, sleeping, and drinking, then why not learn how
to obey the real laws of the spirit? Until you do you cannot
realise your infinite possibilities. Many of you here encased in
matter, are not aware of the laws which you come to fulfil, are not
awakened to the possibilities of what you can accomplish. Some of
you just wish to remain as you are, dead to understanding. Is it
easier? Perhaps, for a while as you count time, but eventually
everyone remembers the law, you cannot evade it always, and at some
time you will remember those words: “I have left undone those
things I ought to have done, and I have done those things I ought
not to have done.” Your Master told you 2000 years ago, when
questioned as to what was the first law that: “upon love hangs the
whole law of the Universe, and the prophets.” And today I tell you
that in order to readjust yourselves to the laws of spirit you will
first have to learn the law of love. This law has been taught all
through the ages; at the birth of the Nazarene when the angels
appeared to the shepherds and cried: “Peace upon earth, goodwill
towards your fellow men”—and many thousands of years before He was
born. Only by adjusting his soul to the law of love can man
directly contact the Source of all creation, not in the crudity of
matter, but the divinity. The Nazarene taught you: “Love thy
neighbour as thyself,” but He did not mean that you had to take the
man next door and fold him in your arms. That is not love in the
fuller understanding, your motive alone counts, your desire to do
good for your fellow men is the only love we know. We do not call
it love when we see a woman put her arms round her child and forget
the soul of that child; we do not call it love when a man looks
upon a woman. The love we know is the love which expresses itself
in humility, forgets self and gives service, even though it means
self-sacrifice. Few can remember to forget themselves, to be
humble, gentle and kind. Jesus taught you: “Blessed are the pure in
heart for they shall see God.” Yes; that teaching is quite true;
directly you become tolerant, realising your fellow man’s
possibilities, you are at oneness with the whole power of God, you
see God in your fellow men, in tolerance you can: “love your
neighbour as yourself,” because you can see God in him as well as
yourself. Once you reach that stage nothing is impossible.

                    
                

                
            

            
        

    
        
            
                
                
                    
                        My appeal to humanity
                    

                    
                    
                        
                    

                    
                

                
                
                    
                    


And so in obedience to
the laws of God I come amongst you to teach you of the laws of
spirit, the laws of cause and effect, and yet, though my love and
desire goes out to you, and I would give my all to help you, I
cannot alter the laws in your favour one jot or tittle. “Heaven is
within you”—the world is reaching out knocking at the door, but it
knows not that the handle of the door is within the soul. The door
must be opened from within and not without. Thus it is I make my
appeal to you to try to understand that for which you call so
often, and which after 2000 years still remains not understood:
“the Comforter the Spirit of truth.” If only you will realise that
the Great White Spirit, whom you term God, sends His messengers to
this earth as “Comforters and Spirits of truth” to help you realise
your possibilities. Why, oh why, when we come to you do you shut
the door of consciousness through which alone you can pass to
God?

 



My appeal to you my children is that you shall
not wait to realise your possibilities until you reach this world
from whence I come. That door can be open in your soul now, in this
day of life. I not only appeal to you to open the door of your own
soul, but I want you to go unto all peoples on the earth and tell
them of the door which has to be opened from within. There are many
boulders in the stream of life. I appeal to you to help us clear
them away that the waters of life may flow clearly towards the
mighty ocean of spirit.

 



There is much beauty on the earth which has
been hidden under the cloak of materialism. Even in this knowledge
called Spiritualism I find you attempting to drag the beauties of
spirit down to your own materialistic levels. To those of you who
believe in this knowledge called Spiritualism I appeal that these
things shall not be. I ask you to go as “lambs amongst the wolves”
unto the peoples of the earth. Be not afraid. If this man scorns
remember He was scorned. If they understand you not be tolerant
with them, they have not reached your stage of evolution yet, then
are you to blame them when once you, yourself, were on that
self-same rung of the ladder of evolution? The Nazarene suffered
every torture and degradation that the cruelty of man could inflict
upon Him, yet He taught you to bear only goodwill towards your
fellow men. The message of the angels at His birth was: “Peace on
earth, goodwill to all men.” If you could only feel that tolerance
and goodwill towards your fellow men the other half of the message
would be easy to fulfill.

 



Peace upon earth! Sometimes we almost despair
when we see you preparing your implements of war; preparing to tear
each other limb from limb, and yet such a little while has elapsed
since the horrors of war stood naked in your midst. In a lesser
degree we have the agony in our souls which He suffered, and we
realise what He must have suffered with His intensified mind when
He stood upon that hill-top looking down at Jerusalem, and He cried
in His great love: “Oh Jerusalem, Jerusalem, would that I could
have died for thee.” To those of you who doubt my message I say sit
in the silence and commune with your own soul, bring your common
sense to bear on all that I have said. In giving you evidence of
survival I always ask you to: “judge me by my works,” but I realise
in my philosophy you will have to take me on trust for there is no
way of proving it. No guide or master would ask you to believe
blindly; you were given reasoning powers to use, and no one has the
right to dictate to you what you shall believe. I only ask you to
think. Not to wait until you leave matter before you begin to
wonder about your everlasting life, for tomorrow never comes, you
live always in the eternal now.

 



And to you all, ere I
depart.

Be peace and comfort in
each heart,

With knowledge death is
not the end.

A corner only on a
bend.

As weary hands, and
tired heads,

Sorrowing hearts from
restless beds,

Pass with the darkness
of the night,

So shall the dawn bring
radiant light.
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