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Wednesday, January 12, 2000 — 8:00 a.m.

ou are doing exactly what we expect of you, my dear child. One of the aspects

of your mission manifests in taking down these messages; do you realize the

manna they harbour? There are well-known mediums, and those who have
left literary works addressing various subjects, and who left pictorial or musical
productions, which are nothing other than a mediumistic realization. There is no point
in citing names. It's best to leave some mystery surrounding these works that mark,

the history of this civilization. Such a means is much more widespread than you might
imagine, but the artists, the well-kRnown authors and creators, don't boast about it —
they wouldn't be taken seriously. Some were regarded as inspired visionaries; they were,
indeed. Their own talent would not have been enough to produce what they left to their
country's heritage. We insist on the subject, seeing that your friends are intrigued by
this phenomenon. It's more frequent than you would imagine. True mediums are most

often discreet; those who claim to be, usually make a business of it. There, as elsewhere,

dishonest people are not lacking.
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