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TIE FRATERNITY OF OSIRIS.

The Order Sons of Osiris was founded by the Ancient 
Egyptian Priesthood and all such as belonged to it were 
the real Initiates. The Order is Religious-Mystic and has 
nothing whatever to do with governments. I t  teaches the 
science and initiation of the ancients. I t  proceeded froir 
nature, or rather had its nature perfected through art an. 
founded upon experience. The Order possesses not only & 
Ritual, but it also gives a complete system of training which 
starts the neophyte at the beginning of True Mysticism 
and gradually takes him up to Sublime Initiation. The 
Order as it is to-day is a lineal descendant of the Ancient 
Osirian Priesthood and the commission held by the present 
Supreme Master was granted him by the Brotherhood in 
Mexico. For full information, address

“ THE EGYPTIAN,”
Ric h l a n d  Ce nt e r , Pa .

ARE YOU INTERESTED
In Occultism ? If you are, then you certainly know that the 
Rosicrucian Fraternity is the oldest Mystic Order in ex 
istence. Knowing this, you will surely want to know all 
about it, its teachings, etc. There is but one work that gives 
the truth, “ The Rosicrucians; their Teachings,” by R. 
Swinburne Clymer. Regular price, $5.00, Special price, 
$3.00.

THE PHILOSOPHICAL PUBLISHING CO-



LOVE’S MEDLEY.

It lias often been said that all good poets are dead. That 
is, that there are none to-day who are equal to those of past 
ages. As a general thing I agree with this conclusion, but it 
is not wholly true, for now and then one finds a poem which 
ranlcs favorably with the very best of any age. One of these 
is “ The Fairy Song,” by Alfred Noyes, in that splendid 
book o'f poems, “ The Flower of Old Japan.”

This little poem, when analyzed, contains more truth than 
is generally found in so few lines, and, no doubt, all readers 
of “ The Initiates” will like it

SONG.

Bear her along 
Keep ye your song 

Tender and sweet and low:
Fairies must die!
Ask ye not why 

Ye that have hurt her so.*
Passing  aivay—>



F lo w e rs  f r o m  th e  s p r a y !

C o lo r  a n d  l i g h t  f r o m  th e  le a f  I  
S o o n , so o n  w i l l  th e  y e a r  
S h e d  i t s  b lossom s o n  h e r  b ie r ,

A n d  th e  d u s t  o f  i t s  d re a m s  o n  o u r  g i ie f .

•There is more in  th is line than  one would believe at first 
glance. Is it not a fact, th a t hum anity, taking it as a whole, 
and especially the g reater part, will crucify those of the 
tender hearts, no m ater whether m an or woman, and then 
turn* right back and question w h y  such a one should be 
crushed ? Of course, th is is not unusual, for in all ages it 
has been the same, no m atter whether a Christ was crucified 
or a poor girl kicked into the gutter, very often by the very 
fiend in human shape who 'had ruined her. Speaking on 
this subject, a little work of a rt comes to my mind which I 
found in Parker H. Secombe’s magazine “ To-morrow,” 
which ia so very t ru e :

TH RICE A HYPOCRITE.

“ Who o’er the herd would wish to reign, 
Fantastic, fickle, fierce and vain.”

Surely man is the prince of hypocrites.
First, he seduces and makes the prostitute.
Second, he erects the standard by which to judge her.
Third, he scorns her, stones her, punishes her, and on the 

sly patronizes her. Oh, he ll!

And how true this is. We therefore find that such a work 
as “ The Fairy”  appeals right to the better nature of the 
true man. I t reaches the heart.

Why is it that, as Secombe so well says, man ruins woman, 
then he sets the standard to judge her by. Think of him 
who has seduced her and made a  wreck out of that which 
was as pure as the snow, and then condemns and judges her!



Were it not a fact, which stares us in the face at all turns 
one would not believe it, for how can we think that man 
made in the image of his God, can stoop so low, and yet this 
is certainly not the end of the lane, for he will do worse.

However, it must not be understood that man alone is to 
blame for this state of affairs. Too often it is the fault of 
the woman or the girl. I t  has come to such a state that 
woman., in the vast majority of cases, cares very much more 
for fancy dresses, diamonds and a good time than she docs 
for the true love of a man. In  many cases where I  have 
given my special attention to cases, giving my personal time 
to investigating the matter, I  have found that this was the 
cause of woman’s ruin. That in the first place they were 
offered all that true man could1 offer, but that they passed it 
for what another might offer in gold; in other words, for 
dresses and a good time.

After all, except in some cases, it may be that the natural 
law holds good, and that we including both man and woman, 
get what we are “ looking for.” However, there are many 
exceptions to this rule.

Men upon earth 
Bring us to birth 

Gently a t even and morn!
When as brother and brother 
They greet one another 

And smile—then a fairy is born!*

But at each cruel word 
Upon earth that- is heard,

Each deed of unkindness or hate,
Some fairy must pass 
Prom the games in the grass 

And steal thro’ the terrible gate.t

P ass ing  a iva y—
F lo w e rs  f r o m  the  s p ra y !



Color and lig h t fro m  the le a f!
Soon, soon w ill the yea r  
Shed its blossoms on h er  bier,

A n d  the dust o f  its  dream s on o ur grief.

•H ere  we have one o f  th e  m o s t  p o w e r fu l  occult laws 
known to man. I f  we fo r  a  m o m e n t a d m i t  t h a t  “ Thoughts 
are things, or th e  cause  o f  t h in g s ’ * w e can. r e a d i ly  see what 
i t  means. A gain , we go in to  f a i r y  la n d ,  a n d  who is not 
willing to do th is  a t  tim es in  th is  h a rd ,  m a t t e r  o f  fa c t world ? 
I f  evil thoughts a re  th e  cause  o f  ev il d e e d s , an d  they are, 
then why should n o t a  good  th o u g h t  o r  a  k in d  w ord crea te  
a being as well. S uch  is a f a c t  w h ic h  n o n e  c an  deny, for in 
thoughts and in ac ts  we a re  c re a to r s ,  o n ly  second to Him 
who created us in  H is  im age. A  g o o d  th o u g h t  creates a 
good vibration. I n  o th e r  w o rd s , a  g o o d  th o u g h t, a kind 
greeting to m an as a b i'o th er, c re a te s  a  f a i r y .

This being tru e , a n d  i t  is, th e n  i t  is  j u s t  as tru e , that a 
cruel word, a cruel deed, se n d s  a  f a i r y  b a c k  to  i ts  grave. In 
other words, a crue l th o u g h t, a  c ru e l  w o rd  o r  a  cruel dec 
destroys the good v ib ra tio n  th a t  w e c re a te d  b e fo re . ^

tW ere we to give these  th in g s  m o re  m a tu r e  thought, t  in 
you not, my reader, we w o u ld  be  m o re  c o n s id e ra te  1 
thoughts and w ords? W ere  i t  n o t  f a r  b e t t e r  to  g*ve a . 
kind word, even the  low est in  th e  s t r e e t ,  f o r  w e m u st ncar 
mind th a t even though  i t  w o u ld  be re s e n te d , i t  ^
harm us while th e  v e ry  v ib ra tio n  o f  th e  s a id  a c t " '° 11 &
bound to bring  us good. A f te r  a ll, w e  a re  o n ly  » rx l. i<* I(/l
ourselves make ourselves, a n d  n o n e  c an  g a in s a y  111 
“ The hand that sm ites thee  is  t l i in e  o w n .”

I f  ye knew , i f  ye  k n ew  
All th e  w ro ng  th a t  y e  do*

By the th o u g h t th a t  y e  h a rb o r  a lo n e ,t  
IIow  th e  face  o f  som e f a i r y  
Grows w is tfu l a n d  w e a ry  

A nd the  h e a r t  in  h e r  co ld  as a s to n e !



All, she was born 
Blithe as the morn 

Under the A|>ril sky,
Born of the greeting  
Of tw o lovers m eeting#

They parted, arid so she must dic!5

Passing away—
Flowers from the spray!

Color and light from the loaf l 
Hoon, soon will the year 
Shod its blossoms on her bier,

And the dust of its dreams on our grief.

•It is very true, and more is the pity, that m any o f our 
thoughts and acts are wrong without our knowing it. M any  
a time do we give a cruel blow in words and deeds which wo 
believe to be right. However, ignorance of the law excuses 
none, and thus it is that we must bear the results o f our acts 
and thoughts as well, oven though we knew not the wron^ 
done.

tThoughls are as bad as acts. It is true that we do not 
feel the results as soon, nor does the one thought of, but in 
good time the results are always positive and they never 
fail. Why is it that man cannot study the laws o f the forces 
ho sets in action, thereby avoiding much of the wrong he 
does?

tWhat then is more beautiful than this thought? A nd is 
it not true that while man forgets the time o f his lover’s 
greetings when he is busy w ith other matters, no sooner docs 
some misfortune befall him, some accident happen, or old 
age set in, when ail the old-time happiness comes back? 
This in itself should prove to all men that there really were 
“ fairies” born of such lover’s greeting, and that such 
fairies are far more beautiful than any others created by 
him, even though he may have made millions. A fter all, it 
simply proves to man that there is nothing beyond love,



whether it he love of the beautiful, love of the
IrtVd

of family, friends or flowers, or love, of Cod, for (u,i V 6
7 UOl I ha

great Master say that ‘ God is love I ’ ’ which means that 1 
is of God. ove

§\Yhy then must the parting be? It is true that all must 
part, but it is then the law of nature that demands it ami 
after all, it is a thousand times easier to lose a friend or 
loved one through death than through being false, for there 
is hardly anything in this world of ours which can cut to the 
heart as does the news that one we have loved has proven 
false to our friendship. And it is one of the tilings which, 
more than anything else, will cause us to have no confidence 
in humanity. I t  would be a beautiful thing if we could 
prove true to the troths made, whether it be only of friend 
ship or that which is far greater and which is really the only 
thing worth living for.

Cradled in blisses 
Yea, born of your kisses,

Oh, ye lovers that meet by the moon,
She would not have cried 
In the darkness and died 

If ye had not forgotten so soon!

Ma n  F o r g e t s . This should be blazoned on the sky so 
that it would be before mortal view at all times, day and 
night. Mayhap it would help man to remember. To-day he 
promises upon all that is sacred; by the time night is here 
he has forgotten, and there is a broken heart. I do not mejn 
by the word “ man" only the masculine in nature, but the 
feminine as well. Mankind would be the better word to use.

"Why is it that man must sell his very life in order to gain 
that which he calls love ? No sooner has he gained it than 
he throws it away; and yet, when all is said, it l s  the only, 
thing worth while. Underneath all feeling, all work, all 
life, there is the wish and desire to love and be loved, but 
civilization, or what passes as such, has so far killed the



finer nature in humanity' that it has cost it aside for the 
tinsel of life. Hum anity is money mad; possibly not so 
much money nuul ns power mad, for all tho world, indi 
viduals and nations, is seeking for power.

Thus, in this mad rush for power, all is crushed to earth, 
and well may tho fairies, born in the monv, be crushed to 
earth by night, for man makes his promises in the morning, 
only to forget them by evening.

Cruel mortals, they say,
Live for ever and aye,

And they pray in* the dark on their knees!*
But the flowers that are fled 
And the loves that are dead, 

iWhat heaven takes pity on these?

•Another consistency in humanity. Man, supposed to bo 
immortal, is ready to ruin all in order to gain power and 
wealth. Neither friends nor love is sacred to him so loug as 
his object is gained, and, when all is clone, lie is just as 
ready to fall upon his knees and pray to what he thinks is 
his Cod. I t  is strange that man, supposed to be a rational 
aud thinking creature, should so far forget himself as to 
think for one moment that he can break hearts as ho wishes, 
without even giving them a thought and then, after it is 
done, after he has gained his object, think that he can go 
before a Just God, He who has made those whose hearts 
were broken, and simply ask for forgiveness and be thus 
easily forgiven. I t  seems utterly impossible that such things 
could be true, but true it is as the student can find thous 
ands of examples without going far to find them.

Why cannot man take the great Exainpler for an ex 
ample? Why not believe in His just teachings? For did 
lie not say: “ As ye sow so shall ye reap.” There is no 
provision made whereby one can be forgiven while another 
cannot. Why then cannot man be just at least, even though 
he may be cruel? Why should we not be willing to take tho 
same medicine that we give to another ?



s THE INITIATES.

Passing away—
Flowers from the spray!

Color and light from the leaf!
Soon, soon will the year 
Shed its blossoms on her bier,

And the dust of its dreams on our grief

Another beautiful little poem is “Love,” by Gladysp 
man, in the June “ Magazine of Mysteries.” lee'

LOVJB.

There is a tiny flower 
In the heart of' age and youth,

’Tis nurtured-by the dew of F a ith®
And the steadfast light of Truthg 

And tender fancies round it twine 
Like the myrtle—ever green.

But this blossom rare is hidden 
And blushes all unseen.

The holy light of Heaven 
Casts its sunshine from above,

As it blossoms in radiant beauty,
For ’tis God’s own flower of Love.

There is no doubt that it is a tiny flower, and much more 
found in youth and old age than in manhood. I t  seems that 
in youth it holds first place, that is, if youth is as it should 
be. When youth reaches the estate of manhood, he seems to 
forget that which is worth more than all. This is naturally 
caused by present day civilization and the fight for ex 
istence. Then again, when the fight has been made and old 
age sets in, the heart turns once again to that sweetest music 
of all—words and feelings of love. I t  is a pity that this 
tiny flower should not be more cultivated even in manhood 
or middle life, for it takes no time and but little thought. 
The imagination of man should be kept awake all through



life, for after all, love depends on the imagination ns uuioh, 
if not more, as it does upon faith and truth, for man, in his 
true state, is an imaginative creature and in this sublime 
faculty he is like unto the gods. Animals have reason, ns 
one can easily1 find out. They have oven more of instinct 
than has man, and man differs only from the animal in that 
lie is supposed to have a soul. And what is soul, but the 
imaginative faculty of the human being? 'Without im 
agination man is fa r lower than the beast, as our modern 
newspapers show us every day and on every page.

In closing we tu rn  to the little poem, “ The Young May 
Moon,” in the same magazine, which is certainly the ideal of 
youth:

TH E YOUNG MAY MOON.

The young May moon is beaming, love,
The glow-worm’s lamp is gleaming, love,

IIow sweet to rove 
Through M orna’s grove,

Wjhcn the drowsy v:orld is dreaming, love!
Then awake!—the heavens look bright, my dear! 
’TLs never too late for delight, my dear,

And the best o f all ways,
To lengthen our days,

Is to steal a few hours from the night, my dear!

Thus man lives, and he could be happy did he but desire 
to be happy. B ut the great trouble is that we expect to 
obtain happiness from those tilings we are sure to find will 
give us nought but pain and neglect the things which would 
make us happy.

(“ Love’s Medley to be continued.)



THE LEGEND OF THE RED MAN OF THE 
TUILLERIES.

(Concluded.)

and power. Comets, like the planets, are not only causes, 
hut portents of events. Astrology takes them into con 
sideration as regards the place of their origin in the sphere 
of apparition, their progress and disappearance in the horo 
scope. Briefly then, in regard to your own horoscope, at 
first sight there are two great antagonistic facts: Elevation 
and fall! To what rank and elevation may you not attain? 
.What abyss will open up under your fee t?  I  need to give 
m y attention here. I feel that something extraordinary 
will come of my observations, though I ought to  ask that 
you will contain your emotions and reserve your questions 
till the close of this hermetic enquiry. I f  you are not sure 
of yourself it is better not to commence at a 11.”

“ I will be attentive and silent while you examine the 
horoscope.”

“ The sum of the numbere which constitute your per 
sonality is 1801, and adding these figures together the result 
is 13, thus: l-f-8-f-0-f-4=XIII, which refers to the thirteenth ! 
point in the Tarot, and from the position it occupies it de 
notes ‘death in captivity/  wherein behold the fall.

“Let us now look into the ascending part of your destiny. 
Jupiter announces elevation and great fortune. Mars, 
joined to the sun, denotes that the fortunes will be im 
perilled, but before then, Jupiter in aspect with Mercury 
and with the Royal Star conjoined, and Mercury on his 
throne in Virgo, shows very clearly that—”

“And what does this aspect show'?"



“ Sir,” replied Pierre-le-Clerc, drawing himself together 

with dignity, “ the hermetic arcana reveal to me tha t you 

are called to the highest position and power tha t a man can 

attain. The seal of Solomon which- is derived from your 

horoscope, among other things of which the sidereal aspects 
speak, gives one formal presage: You will reignV*

“ Ah, the man is a fool,”  soliloquized the young soldier, 
who, without command, money or prospects, had that same 
year been struck off the roll of the active army by an imbe 
cile of the name of Aubry, chief of the Committee of War, 
for the mysterious incognito to whom Pierre-le-Clere had 
given this astrological seance was none other than N a p o le o n  
Buonaparte . Springing from the old armchair and over 
turning it in his haste, he threw his light purse a t the face 
of the astonished old man, and disappeared down the 
shadowy staircase, at the risk of breaking neck or limb a 
score of times.

The old Benedictine, astounded by this violence, essayed 
to make a few’ steps in his direction, and then falling upon 
his knees he murmured: “ Guide him, 0  heaven! and rest 
upon him, for it must needs be that thy decrees should be 
come established on earth as in the heavens! Thou hast 
revealed it by the mouth of thy unworthy servant— he will 
reign!

Just as the great city clock was striking the hour of eight, 
on Thursday, the 7th November, 1799, a man on foot, 
muffled to his eyes in a blue surtout cloak, arx*ived with 
hurried steps at Number 13, Pruits-de-l’Ermite, and hesi 
tated not a moment in finding the threshold of the old 
shamble, to which, as by an instinct, he was drawn. The 
door of the hideous passage was open. He plunged, without 
pausing, into its dark obscurity, felt for the staircase, and 
quickly mounted the several flights, glad that he met no one 
 who might have recognized him. Arriving at the gangway 
leading to the lantern-room, he say' a ray of light creeping 
under the door and heard a voice coughing within the room.



“ It is well; the T o ie e  of Pierre-Ie-CIere; he is still alive— 
Master Pierre; open quickly!”

“ Who is there?”  replied the old man.
“ A friend, in great haste and much pressed.”
The old man came to the door as quickly as possible. His 

old limbs had four more years to carry; his eyes were wen 
with long vigils: and his hands, thinner than ever, trembled 
upon the key. Nothing around him was changed, save in 
respect to the wear of time, which gave an aspect of in 
creased poverty to the place and its oeeupant, and told be 
yond doubt that his clients were few and fa r between.

“ Sir,”  said he, raising a green paper shade from his eyes, 
“ you desire a consultation ?”

“ 3Ions. Pierre-le-Clerc, General Buonaparte comes to ask 
your pardon for the rudeness of your client on the occasion 
of his former visit.”

“ Ah, great Heaven! General Buonaparte! Welcome, 
General. Ah, you are on the road to the c ro ivn  o f the 
i la g ia n s , the twenty-third Arcanum of the Bosy Cross! I 
only remember it to repeat it once more to you with all the 
wishes of my heart! But you are already a great man, 
General, and I  dare not ask you to be seated here—yes, you 
are a great man and I  am always nothing but a poor de 
crepit old man.”

The old man *3 voiee wavered.
“ Nonsense,”  replied Buonaparte, giving his hand a 

cordial grasp. “ This evening you m ust change your con 
dition. I  have neither a throne nor a magic crown, but I 
am no longer an officer without men or money, and I hear 
that you are in need of the latter. Therefore I  am come. 
Accept these hundred crowns.”

“ General!”
“ Do not refuse, and no thanks are needed. Take them! 

'All clients ought to give according to their means, and I am 
come to continue my consultation of four years ago. I  have 
arrived from Egypt, my dear Astrologer, in much need of



-hvsical refreshment and rest. and not knowing what, to do 
>vith my short release from military duties, I am struck 
tfitk the idea of learning something of the occult science 
glider your auspices. As well one phantasy as another; 
only I beg you will not speak of it to any one. and although 
to-day I have revealed myself to you, not having the same 
cause as formerly to guard my identity, yet it is a matter 
winch must rest between ourselves. I shall be able to come 
once or twice a week, and in regard to remuneration of your 
services, if you will leave it to me I will see that you have 
everything that you require. Hew will that suit you?” 

“ General, you overwhelm me with ycur kindness.”

“ 3Iy dear master,”  said Buonaparte, seating himself, 
“ your armchairs are always very thin about the stomach. 
At your age it is necessary to have seme comforts in order 
to make life a little sunny. Very scon, please God, I shalll 
find you in a better bivouac. Now, let's to work! I am the 
humble student of the mysteries of Isis. I have seen the 
sphinx, the pyramids, the obelisks, the mummies, the hiero 
glyphs, but there are no longer any magicians in Eg}-pt. 
You would have been very useful down there, teaching tho 
Institute how to read; for, in spite of their archaeological 
pretensions, I fear they did not make a famous work of it.” 
Then he added, “ Behold me at school—let us discuss 
Eermes!”

“ With much pleasure. General—and as instruction is 
only properly conveyed by practice—”

“ Let us be practical, dear Master.”
“ Certainly, I was about to propose it. It is in handling 

the Arcana, if one may so speak, that familiarity with them 
is obtained. A h! I had commenced a nice study of your 
self, General,—let us refer to it.”

“ Yes, and do you tell me if you discover that I may be 
come General-in-Chief of the armies of Italy and Egypt.” 

“ Oh! that is only a single stone in the column of 
which I have measured the summit since your first visit.



We are not yet in the year 1804, the culminating pojot 
yonr horoscope/ ’ 1 1

" I f  I recollect rightly, you called 1804 the merjcljan 0t 
my horoscope, the pole opposed to 1769; the height or depth 
of the ladder of fo rtu n e /'

" I t  is the summit of your horoscope—and the most ex 
alted summit!"

"Very well, it may be, since you hold it to be so."
" I  hold only what is true, for I have obtained it by an 

absolute means. Moreover, I  have preserved your horo- 
scopical figure as a trophy of your former visit. It was well 
worth the trouble, and a secret presentment told rno that I 
should see you again—See! here is the figure, set out with 
the planets, constellations and arcaba."

At these words Pierre-le-Clere turned over the pages of 
his enormous Bible and drew forth what he had called his 
trophy.

" Is  my destiny figured in th a t?"  said Buonaparte, ex 
amining the complex mass of rays and symbols with some 
curiosity.

"Would you like to begin anew, and satisfy yourself that 
the figure is constructed from the date afforded by yourself, 
and that it is in no tvay changed since your first visit?"

"That is waste of time, I have a good memory. I recall 
the number 135 and 178; it is very remarkable and interest 
ing. Now tell me all you can, agreeably of course, to the 
teachings of the famous Hermes. Kindly confine yourself, 
however, to the probable events of the coming year, and 
complete the general scheme at your leisure."

"Then a new operation is necessary," said the old Bene 
dictine, "and from this horoscope, which embraces the 
whole of your life, I  must detach so much as applies to the 
year 1800, of which you require information. Born in 1769, 
the 15th of August, you w ill be 31 years of age on the next 
birthday. Then, at the rate of one sign for each year, 1 
find the zodiac is twice completely revolved and that the



emainder is 7, which, added to 5, the order of your rising 
„ign in the zodiac, yields 32, which correspond* to Place*. 
\Vre have therefore to interrogate the presages of the 
twelf th  sign of the zodiac, which for the year 1800 will he 
your rising sign. Proceeding in the same manner as for 
your nativity, save that the year 1800 will replace 1760, 
and that the sum will he no longer 1804, but 1835, your key 
number 35 being added to the year in question. Observe, 
please, that this number 35 is the sum of your Individuality, 
The year 1800 is ruled by the genius of the planet Saturn, 
which will be the placet whose circle v,e shall employ iri 
placing the planets in t h e  horoscope; and starting from the 
third decan of Leo, as at your birth, we have the following 
figures.” And in less time than it would take to explain 
the curious scheme, the old astrologer had completed it to 
his satisfaction.

"A t first sight,”  the old Savant continued, "th is figure 
indicates, by the sign of nativity', Leo, in the sixth house,— 
the house of strife,—great strifes against yourself, others, 
or yet against fate.

“ The lord of Leo, namely the Sun, is found in the twelfth 
house—a house of evil genius—and in a human sign and in 
company with the malifie Mars; evil done by' others. Then, 
too, if we notice the ray which menaces the sun, symbol of 
the life, we find it emanates from Mars in the second house, 
who is rendered more malefic- by being in conjunction with 
Saturn; and I thence deduce that this menace of hurt pro 
ceeding from human malice is likely to find expression in 
some ambush or secret attack. Moreover, the conjunction 
of Saturn and Mars in Aries always threaten.? some wounds 
by iron or fire—”

“ But you know, my dear Master,”  cried Buonaparte,
laughing, “ these are very curious New Year’s gifts! and
from all this it would appear that the Crown of the Magus
you promised me in 1804 is likely to become a crown of the
angels.” w „ * —— -



*6 THE INITIATES.

“ Do not fear, General, for when providence lj
pathway it is for the purpose of protecting us; £flits °Uf
good star will protect you. The chance of fortune^ y°Ut’ 
lated from the Sun to the Moon, falls here in tlie’ 
house and gives its mitigating influence to Saturn and 2 °^  
which menace the life. Jupiter, the protecting pf,ars> 
which in your nativity holds the meridian, is here placed**̂  
Virgo in the seventh house. Now please notice that in ^  
nativity you have Virgo in the second house, where for ^  
we find the evil planets; and Virgo, has no portcut 0f Cvji 
in spite of the ambush of which I have warned you, anJ 
hence you will triumph over your peril.”

“ But, tell me,” interrupted Buonaparte with serious 
mein, “ can you say at what period of the year this danger 
will have place?”

“ In all astrological figures,” replied the astrologer, “ con 
sideration is made of the lord of the first house, as repre 
senting the consultant. Here it is Jupiter who rules over 
Pisces. The constellation most hostile to Jupiter is Capri 
corn, for Jupiter is there in his fall; and consequently it 
will be under this sign that the danger will have place. 
Each sign is divided into three decans (of ten degrees each) 
and the first decan of Capricorn is that ruled over by 
Jupiter, the significator. This decan corresponds in the 
calendar to the period from the twenty-second to thirty-first 
of December. During this period it will be well if you 
guard yourself against the machinations of certain scoun 
drels whom I cannot absolutely name, but who nevertheless 
exist and who will most certainly threaten your safety.” 
When human reason is instructed it should not disdain the 
unknown.” (On the 24th December, 1800, an infernal 
machine was exploded in the Kite Saint Nicaise, as he went 
to the opera.)

Some time after this interview with Pierrc-lc-Clcrc, 
Buonaparte, who often thought of the old astrologer of the. 
Knits de PErmite, resolved to have him at hand, so that at 
all hours of the day he might consult with him more easily.



To this effect lie one day sent a messenger charged with an 
order to bring the old Ilermetist to the Palace of the 
Tuillcries. The old man believed himself to be dreaming, 
lie took the servant for a personage of magnitude and 
forced himself to do the honors of his garret, in which, with 
his mind on a level with the eternal stars, he knew enough 
just to touch with liis feet the miseries of this world as a 
spring-board whence rebounded the never-ending illusion 
of life.

But the messenger of the Premier-Consul was little fitted 
to hold a colloquy with the great blaster of Occult Science. 
“ S ir / ’ he said, without necessary words, “ I have orders to 
take you, this very evening to the Tuillcries, where your 
apartments are prepared. "We shall close your door, and to 
morrow your furniture and things will be sent for if you 
wish to retain them. ”

“ I shall take my papers and my books,”  cried Pierre-lc- 
Clcrc; “ these papers and these books, sir, are treasures 
without price—•**

“ The more reason for you not to carry them away in a 
hurry, for you might lose them.”

“ Ah, so—it is an order of abduction?— ”
UWith every care that I  am ordered to have for your 

person. Accompany me, sir; a carriage awaits us, and the 
journey will not be long.”

The following day the old man awoke to the realization 
of this unexpected favor, in a room situated under the eaves 
of the pavillion of F lora; and a kindly ray from the pale 
December sun, playing on the bright red curtains, seemed 
to smile a welcome on the old man.

The room was furnished with books 011 two sides, a third 
side was taken up by a bed hung with purple curtains, and 
the window looked out upon the palace gardens.

It was in this garden that, four years later, a grenadier of 
the army of Egypt, while walking on the terrace paralleled 
to the course of the Seine, perceived a human figure, before



which there played a small light that colored it with points 
of red, like blood.

A month had hardly passed since the second conspiracy 
of Cadoudal against the life of Buonaparte had failed to 
plunge once more into a bloody anarchy. The more cul 
pable of the parties fell under the hand of justice, but the 
danger was not perhaps entirely averted and the military 
guard was carefully maintained around the palace of the 
Tuilleries.

The soldier cried out at once “Qui Vive?” and after 
three times receiving no reply he sighted his carbine as best 
he could upon the mute apparition, and fired. The light 
disappeared in the shadows.

The grenadier believed he had done something marvelous, 
and regretted he could not run after his mysterious prey. 
But the crack of the carbine had roused the patrol, who at 
once ran in the direction indicated by the sentinel. He 
found no one dead or wounded, nor any trace of blood, but 
only a lantern, just extinguished, and at some few paces a 
red cloak, which, with its ample folds, might have covered 
a sentry-box.

Lantern and mantle were carried to the sentry-box and 
curiously examined, without, however, any one being able 
to divine anything concerning them.

Now this is what happened in truth. Pierre-le-Clerc had 
become very sorrowful since his illustrious pupil, occupied 
by a multiplicity of duties, no longer seemed to take any 
interest in the occult sciences. The old man lived in com 
plete seclusion and his brain was beginning to get a little 
shaky. One of his fancies had been to procure a piece of 
red drapery from which he had made himself the mantle of 
a Hierophant.

The color red, be said, corresponded to the astral li<dit 
and whenever he robed himself in the mantle, the seven 
Genii of the future left their ethereal abodes to come and 
enlighten his work. As he had not shown himself abroad in 
this costume the servants of the palace laughed at it in



quiet way and the Premier-Consul did not notice it; but on 
the night of the 20th of March the old man had a passing 
fancy to go out for a stroll, perchance, in his curious dream- 
ings, it was for the purpose of lighting the way with his 
lantern for one of his belated Genii.

The sentinel, not being informed of these mysterious pro 
ceedings had done his duty. The good old fellow, recalled 
to real life by the noise of the carbine, had released himself 
from his mantle and had made off into the protecting dark 
ness. But in regaining his room he fell, overcome by ex 
citement, and never rose again.

Pierre-le-Clerc was quietly interred on the following 
night and the event was prohibited from publication. But 
the soldiers of the Egyptian campaign had brought back 
from the East a certain taste for the marv-lous, and, being 
unable to explain in a natural manner the finding of the 
lantern and the red cloak, they unanimously concluded that 
the personage who was invulnerable to their bullets was 
none other than the genius of the pyramids, that their 
general had come to know in his excursions besides the Nile, 
and who now came to him from time to time to instruct him 
concerning the plan of his victorious marches.

Such was, in the simple beliefs of the soldiers, the origin 
of “ the Red Man of the Tuillieries.”

It was Pierre-le-Clerc who, in one of his occult interviews 
with Buonaparte, revealed to him, among other presages, 
the famous anagram taken from the “ Revolution Fran- 
c a i s e U n  Corse vote la finira! And this elected Corsican, 
the patron and pupil of the Bed Man of the Tuilleries, did 
indeed put an end to the French Revolution.—From 
“ Modern Astrology.”



POEMS.

Poems are thought-forms born of counterparts 
Who in the sanctifying silence meet 

And blend in loving union, with their hearts 
Attuned to all things lovely, pure and sweet.

There is a counterpart in each man’s soul 
Who waits until her presence he may know 

In  that pure silence, when Life’s pictured goal 
Appears to cheer him with Hope’s golden glow.

Man must his own soul woo in moments still 
I f  he true inspiration e’er would find,

Eor there alone can Love supremely fill 
And quell the riot of the unquiet mind.

Here in the silence let him for a space
Woo that fair angel wakened souls may feel, 

Here let him rest and see God face to face,
Letting the Spirit o ’er his senses steal.

'Till in his own soul he shall recognize
The counterpart who guards and e’er inspires, 

And know the Angel that within him lies 
Is guardian of Love’s own creative fires.

No earth affinity or ties of blood
Shall hold him long when he shall learn the tru th ; 

H is own soul is the shrine of motherhood
Prom whence spring thought-forms of perpetual youth.

Each poem is a winged song straight from God, 
Immortal, born of Love’s creative flame,

And in the silence where the saints have trod
l ie  woos ih ’ impassioned Angel, speaks her name.

She waits, God’s messenger to set him free,
He swift responds, and on the altar lays 

The old life with its torn and tangled ways,
And knows the Soul is Lord of Destiny.

II. A y l m e r  H a r d in g .
May 7,1200.



HERM ETIC BROTHERHOOD.

TEMPLE TALKS.

TH E NEW  THEOLOGY 

Concerning the Soul.

The fundamental principles that underlie the modes of 
operation in natural growth are very simple.

One of these principles teaches us that “ the tendency of 
all evolution is towards centralization and individualiza 
tion.”

Another one of these principles teaches us that all growth, 
that tends towards centralization and individualization is 
accomplished by means of the transformation and develop 
ment of the forms and potencies of “ life stuff” already 
existing. That is to say: Beginning at the lowest form of 
life—Hie protoplasmic unit—all growth is but a modifica 
tion, a differentiation and a re-adaptation of the original 
cell and its outgrowth, together with an accompanying de 
velopment of its inherent potentialities.

Man stands to-day, the result of this principle of growth 
and development; a mass of primary cells, altered, trans 
formed, adapted. One group of cells, transformed, forming 
bone, another group of transformed cells forming muscle, 
another attending to the visecrial functions and still an 
other forming the nerve system and the recognized seat of 
consciousness, and man himself, the real man, not the phy 
sical vehicle ordinarily classed as man, but the imponderable 
Ego, the reality contained within the physical and mani 
fested through it—the one who says of himself— I am, is



the individualized entity, is the polarized centralization and 
indiaidualization of the psychic lives of each and all tho 
Living cells component in his physical organization.

The verdict of science on this point is clear and unmistak 
able, for seventy years the cell theory propounded by 
Swann, has been in the arena of discussion and it is now 
definitely and unanimously accepted—briefly it is, that 
every animal, man included, presented itself as the sum 
of its vital unities, that the activities of an organism are 
the sum of the activities of its component cells. All that 
man is, in his mentality, in his emotional comprehensions 
in his so-called God-like attributes he owes to the 
developed potentialities of the cell units of structure and 
to their commerce with the environment.

The state of consciousness of the real self, of any one 
man, at any given moment, is the resultant of the central 
ization and foealization of the combined states of conscious 
ness of all his physical cell entities at that given moment.

That phase of the “ I am,” the Ego that we recognize 
and name ‘‘the lower self,” is therefore tho ordinary 
physical consensus of these cell activities functioning on the 
environment according to natural tendency, moving along 
the line of least resistance.

That phase of the “ I am,” the Ego that we recognize as 
the “ Higher Self,” is therefore the consensus and polar 
ization of these same entities recognized by the Ego upon 
their higher plane of potentiality.

The Ego recognizes this potentiality upon the spiritual 
plane as an advanced step, a development of greater powers 
than these exhibited on the physical plane. It is a principle 
that, in manifestation the higher and the lower must always 
exist and in the line of human progress the lower is always 
used as a means of attaining the higher. The lower self 
is the round of the “ Jacob’s ladder” that the Ego must 
always stand upon in order to prepare himself for the next 
step in advance.

This h o  called “ Higher Self” is the progressive soul,



This is the “ Prodigal S o n ”  who recognizes “ The F a th er”  
a long way off!, and who says to himself, “ these busies o f  
materiality are unsatisfactory! This companionship with  
the animals is unworthy of me! I will arise and go unto 

my father!”
Mark you ! The prodigal forms his own conclusions, based 

upon his own experience and the determination to “ go to 
the father” is his own act. Once his footsteps are tu rn e d  
towards home, once his attitude is changed to the right 
direction, the mighty Father-Mother Love is extended to  
him supporting him and sustaining him on th e  pathway. 
This is the esoteric sense o f the church doctrine called the  
“ Persistence of the Saints.”

The Soul of man developed to the point of spiritual self 
recognition and its relation to the Divine Father-Mother and 
the perception of the love that exists between the two as 
a bond attracting them together, and shall finally draw them  
together permanently.

The “ Elect of God” are those who recognize this d ra w in g  
relationship and who, like the prodigal son, determine th a t  
they will “ arise and go to the Father.” The act known 
as “ conversion.’'

The “ Elect of God ”  then, arc those who, of th e ir  own free 
will and. accord, elect to conform their conduct to a harm 
onious accordance with the Divine Mode of Action in 
Manifestation. They “ elect” themselves and tho great 
loving heart of tho Father recognises and confirms the 
election and adopts them into son,ship.

Every cell unit of the human body shows the dual and tho 
triune aspect of manifestation. Each cell is composed of 
these parts and each part has its separate function and 
potency.

From the outside proceeding inward wo have:
First. The outside containing membrane, a modification 

of the protoplasm itself, whose function is to surround and 
protect its protoplasmic* contents and utso to act as a medium



of communication between the cell and its environ 
Second. A semi-liquid mass of specially m od^’ 

protoplasm contained within the enveloping membra 
whose function is nourishing and sustaining, and

Third. The nucleus, a concrete mass of more highly diffier 
entiated protoplasm in which reside all the higher potencies 
and functions of the unit,

Correspondingly, as the outer membrane acts as a con 
tainer and as a vehicle of contact between the cell contents 
and the environment, so the physical body of man acts 
ponaingly as the contained protoplasmic mass of cell fur 
nishes nourishment and is the source from which the power 
and the energy of accomplishment is drawn, so the physical 
activities of man contained within the form give life-energy 
and furnish the propelling power, thus holding up and sus 
taining the entire structure; and, correspondingly, as all 
these exterior and contained powers and potencies, are con 
stantly focalizing their potentialities to the life centtr, the 
nucleus, so all the power contained in man’s physical or 
ganism is constantly ministering to and furnishing sustain 
ing power, focalizing all potentialities to its life center— 
the soul.

As the nucleus is the life center containing the potency of 
the morphological unit of structure, so the soul is the life 
center containing the present and future potency 2nd 
potentiality of that aggregation of morphological units that 
we call the living man.

Now, I have not told you definitely what the soul is, hut I 
have instituted a comparison to tell you what the soul is 
like. Similarly as Congress expresses the soul of the Ameri 
can Nation, so the seat of reason and emotion expresses the 
soul of man. Similarly as the Congressional acts and de 
terminations express the character of the American Nation, 
so the soul of man expresses the character of the man him 
self. Similarly as the American Nation makes the progress 
in power, wisdom and goodness, thus expressing its growth 
in character, so the scul of man makes progress and power,
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wisdom and goodness, expresses this growth by the demon 
stration' of its character—and mind you—the progress of 
elevation is similar in both cases. It comes from the growth 
and development of the inherent potentialities of its units 
of structure. It is a psychic pr 
velopment of the psychic potenti 
but it is accomplished by mca 
through the use of, material el 
definitely know there are no meai 
for in nature without contact with a material environment.

The measurement of the soul and its standing in the scale 
of progressive development is determined by what we call 
the character of the individual, and the measurement of 
character and its standing in the scale of progressive de 
velopment is determined by the degree of harmonious con 
formity oi the individual with the divine mode of action in 
manifestation.

V» ith fraternal greetings,
So l a biu s .

Given at Headquarters, 892 Fulton Street,
San Francisco, California.

Y O U R  L I F E  R E V E A L E D  B Y  

A S T R O L O G Y  A N D  T H E  SC IE N CE

O F  n u m b e r s !

Do you believe in the old theory th i t  you should be 
the tool of fate, to be tossed about in every imagin 
able way, or do you believe that y o u  should be the 
master and make j  our ownfate ? If you believe in 
being the master, then let me cast j-our future by the 
true Astrology and the Ancient Science of Numbers, 
which cannot fail. Send me your full name at once, 
together with the day, month and year of birth, and 
only one dollar and I will give j  ou a complete read 
ing. Address,

CHAS. B. DAVIS,
R. F. D. No. 4, Richland Center, Pa.



Correct Thinking.
•  •  •

T h is  B o o k  i s  a  H e r a l d  o f  t h e  N e w  L e a r n i n g .

T h e  First Gun in a Revolt A g a in s t L e is u re  Class 
Id e a ls  o f  E d u c a tio n .

B Y  PARKER H .  SERCOMBE 
Editor To-Morrow Magazine.

‘ ‘E x p e rt breeders and tra in e rs  o f  horses permit their own 
children to fade and die for want of applying the knowledge 
they have but do not use. ”

* ‘Owners of Angora cats who know how th e ir  pets have 
become beautiful as the result of but a few  generations of 
intelligent selection, do not dream of the wondrous results 
were the same law applied to their own race. “

“ T h e  world th o ro u g h ly  overlooks the principles employed 
by Burbank and other suecessful hybridists, not realizing  
th a t each discovery has its co rresp o n d in g  application to th e  
human species. ’ ’

“Man has not yet started to live a mind-directed, reason- 
ed-ont life. ”

Oar entire system of education is wrong.

Dear Mr. Sercombe:— “Correct T h in k in g ”  is  to  me the 
most universal and unsectarian  book I  have ever read. “Cor 
rect T h in k in g ”  is e x te n d in g  in  a ll d irec tio n s  th e  gospel ta u g h t 
b y  Darwin, H u x le y ,  Tyndal, Haeckle, S p e n c e r a n d  Whit 
man, for the e n lig h te n m en t an d  general benefit of the mass 
es. It is the savior promised. Respectfully,

George B. Williams.

25 cents a copy. Five copies $ 1 .00. $ 15.00  the hundred.

* * •

TO-MORROW PUBLISHING COMPANY 
139 E. 5<5th St., Chicago, HI.



THE INITIATES.

OFFER EXTRAORDINARY.

* # #

The Philosophical Publishing Co. has made arrangements 
with the Magnetic Apparatus Co., Dtd., whereby we can 
make the following offer to all out readers and to all such as 
have bought books pnblished by us in the past.

Many of our readers have requested and have received the 
booklet “ A  Message to the Ailing." Others who did not 
get one can have one by sendingtwo two-cent stamps to us. 
All such will know everything concerningthe "Internation 
al System of Direct Medication." The cost of the Appara 
tus, with the two text books, is $ 100.00.

The text books are the most complete of their kind ever 
issued. They are two large volumes, bound in genuine 
leather and contain: The symptoms of practically all diseas 
es; the Diagnosis of these diseases; the Direct Treatment of 
each disease; the Nature Cure of each ore. Here it may be 
stated that the nature cure is that which was taught by a 
famous nature cure institute and which the founder charged 
$ 100.00 for the instructions. The Internal Bath treatment 
of each disease. The Diet of each disease.

W hat is most important to all is, that the same treatment 
can be followed w ithout the apparatus by taking the medi 
cines internally and following the other treatments. It is 
therefore one of the most important books for everyone as it 
will save m any dollars in doctor bills.

W e have made arrangements with the Magnetic Co. so that 
we can be allowed to sell 100 sets of these books for only 
$10.00 a set. T hey could not otherwise be had for less than 
$50.00.

Such as have electric batteries can follow the direct system 
by simply obtaining wires, which cost very little. To be 
sure of obtaining a set of these books you should at once for 
ward your order, for you will never have another such op 
portunity. Address,

THE PHILOSOPHICAL PUBLISHING CO.,
AULKNT3WN, FA.



A $10 EOOK FOR 50 CENTS.

Showing you 3,000 ways to make money with littl
ca
all
apital. This book gives you formulas for making 

111 kinds of Patent Medicines. Thirty pages devoted t 
Toilet Articles, such as Cosmetics, Perfumes, Creams etc° 
The Farm and Dairy, nearly one hundred pages of valuable 
receipts and formulas: how to make all kinds of Candy, Ice 
Creams, Extracts, Inks, Hair Restoratives, Shampooin» 
Liquids, Colognes, Florida Water, Tinctures, Liniments*, 
Ointments, Salves, etc. It is impossible to give details for 
the full 3,000 recipes in this book, as it contains 368 pages,
and is worth $10 to any man or woman. This valuable book 
gent postpaid for 50 cents. Send for the book at once, for 
this advertisement may not appear again for some time.

W .  F. H u b b e l l , P u b l i s h e r ,

48 Crown Street, Kingston, N. Y.
•  # •

l  NEW IMPROVED PERPETUAL PLANETARY.

HOUR BOOK, \
B y  L l e w e l l y n  G e o r g e .

This is an interesting and instructive work containing a 
great deal of practical information regarding the influence 
of planets throughout every hour, showing, also, how to 
utilize each particular energy for the purpose of individual 
advancement. Try it. Price 50c.

A d v a n c e  T h o u g h t  P u b l i s h i n g  Co .,
P. O. Box 573, Portland, Ore., U. S. A.

• • •

THE STELLAR RAY

is a practical New Thought Journal, so practical that it 
deals with in d iv id u a l  adaptation, in d iv id u a l  problems and 
the success of in d iv id u a l  lives, thus meeting a great need 
and helping every intelligent reader to obtain and main 
tain good health and success in life. A sample copy will bo 
gent upon request. Subscription price, $1.00 per year in 
United States. Address:

T iie S t e l l a r  R a y ,

Hedges Building. Detroit, Migl^



COMPILED AND COPYRIGHTED BY 

HENRY CLAY HODGES.

Briery stated, this work is a most practical and compre 
hensive encyclopedia of scientific knowledge, concerning the 
influence of the planets upon human life. I t  is remarkable 
for its clear demonstration of life’s problems. including 
that of individual adaptation, showing how right lines of 
endeavor may be followed and success in life be achieved.

It contains much that is new as well as knowledge that 
belonged to the ancient Chaldeans and Egyptians, thus 
embracing the certified wisdom of ages within the light of 
modern research.

This important work should be in every household.
Five volumes now ready; sixth volume will soon follow. 

Round in silk cloth, gold-lettered, from 260 to 323 pages 
each; size 6x9 inches. Sold singly or by the set at $2.00 per 
volume.

Tivo Thousand Ystirs in Celestial Life.

This is the most wonderful narrative ever written, de 
scribing experience in the higher life. Beautifully bound 
in cloth, gold-lettered, illustrated. 200 pages, size 5 ^x 7 ^  
inches. Price, $1.25. Address:

T h e  S t e l l a r ,

Hodges Building, Detroit, Mich.

• # •

THE GODS

Aesculapius and Ilygea were the ancient gods of health 
and happiness of the Egyptians. The story, including the 
hymns of the Orphic Initiation to these gods is now in 
booklet form and will be mailed free for one two-cent 
stamp. A ddress:

G. RICHARD HILLEGASS,
Richland Center, Pa.



“ THE EGYPTIAN.*’

A magazine of the Ancient Initiation and Priesthood 
It i3 the Official Organ of the Fraternity “ Sons of 

Osiris,” and contains all information on the Order. Thera 
is no other magazine like it.

The November number contains:
“ The Ancient Wheel of Pythagoras,”  (By the use of 

this wheel and the complete instructions, any one is able to 
answer any question. I t  is a Fireside Fortune Teller. This 
wheel and instructions have been sold for as much as 
$10.00.

“ The Fraternity Sons of Osiris.”  An article giving 
much information on the Order.

“ The World Invisible,”  by a Bosicrucan. One of the 
best articles to appear in any magazine published.

The magazine is issued quarterly and the price is but 
50 cents a year. 15 cents for a copy. After these copies 
are gone you would need to pay 50 cents to get the 
“ Ancient Wheel of Pythagoras.”  Better subscribe for it 
at once. Address,

“ T h e  E g y p t i a n ,”

Richland Center, Pa>
_ *  *  •

THE BEAUTIFUL OCCULT STORY,
“ THE ROSICRUCIAN,”

Which appeared in the December number of “ The In 
itiate,” is now published in booklet form, bound in lilac and 
gold paper cover.

There is nothing that you can. give your friends to in 
terest them that will be as good as this. We will gladly 
mail you copies for 15 cents each or 8 for $1.00. Order now.

PHILOSOPHICAL PUBLISHING CO., 
A l l e n t o w n , P a .

THE PORTLAND SCHOOL OF ASTROLOGY

Is distinctly an educational institution. Established eight 
years. The history of our students is a history of successes. 
Correspondence and resident coures. Prospectus, catalogue 
and circular sent free. Write to-day. Address:

A d v a n c e  T h o u g h t  P u b l i s h i n g  Co .,
P, O. Bon 573, Portland, Ore.,U, S. A. j



t h e  o p e n  r o a d ,

A Mngazinclct of Faith.
(Not Everybody’s Magazine)

Publishod at
P i g e o n - R o o s t -i h «t h k -\V o o d s , I n d i a n a

For Mental Constipation and Brain Fag. Recommended 
by Regular and Irregular Physicians and Christian Psy 
chologists! One Dose every Thirty Days for Twelve Months, 
50 Cents.

Painless Cure Guaranteed or Money Refunded.
*1 We have no cemetery, not even a graveyard at Pigeon- 

Roost. No preacher (except myself), no lawyer aud I ho 
nearest doctor, thank Cod, is seven miles away. Why 
shouldn’t wo be happy.”

Close to the Soil. The Songs of Ilnppy Birds and the 
Scent of the Wild Roses in its Pages. 50 Cents a Year.

SPECIAL!

Three Months’ Trial, 10 Cents, Stamps or Coin. Sample 
Pages Free.

Tost Office Address:
G r i f f i t h  ( L a k e  C o .), I n d i a n a ,

Iv. F. D. No. 1,
P i o e o n -R o o s t -i n -t h e -W o o d s .

You are missing the best of the New Thought, if you ar# 
not reading

# # #

MYSTERY AND MEANING
OF

NAMES AND NUMBERS.

For one dollar I will reveal your qimballistic, or nnmo 
horoscope, the mystic number and symbol of your name, and 
the interpretation thereof.

Pythagoras, the sixteenth century philosopher and qunb- 
allist, said: “ The world is built on the power of numbers. ”

Give first nnmo in full.
FRANK KERSIINER,

209 West Ash Street, N o r m a l , III.



Cl y m e r , D r . R. S w i n b u r n e . The Fraternity  of the 
Rosicrucians. Their Teachings and Mysteries according to 
the Manifestoes issued a t various times by the Fraternity 
itself. Also some of their secret teachings and the mystery 
of the Order explained. 12mo pp. 314. $5.00.

Cl y me r , Dr . R. Sw i n b u r n e . The Philosophy of the 
Living Fire. (Love, God.) “ There is nothing new under 
the sun.” Fire Philosophy the Foundation of All True 
Initiation, and All Mystic and Occult Fraternities, as well 
as the Secret Doctrines and Ancient Mysteries. Atlantis, 
I ts  Beauty, and Its  Fall. The Templars and Fire Philoso 
phers. The Therapeutic and Essenes and their Initiation. 
12mo, pp. 174. 1006. $1.50.

Cl y me r , Dp.. R. Sw in b u r n e . Ancient Mystic Oriental 
Masonry; Its Teachings, Rules, Laws and Present Usages 
which govern the Order at the present day. “ True Masonry 
and the Universal Brotherhood of Man are one.”  Cloth, 
12mo, pp. 194 . 1907. $1.50.

C l y m e r , D r . R .  S w i n b u r n e . True Spiritualism.. The 
Beautiful Philosophy of Life, and not mere Spiritism which 
deals only with phenomena. The book contains 190 pages, 
printed on heavy egg-shell paper, handsomely bound in 
cloth with lettering and side-stamp in gold. 1907. $1.00.

D e  S t . V i n c e n t , C o u n t  M. The Order Militia Crucifera 
Evangelica. Founded on History* and their own Mani 
festoes, and on facts, documents and writings in the pos 
session of the Brethren of the Order at the present day. 
12nJ0, pp. PJ8. Cloth, price, $2.00.

C l y m e r , pit. R .  S w i n b u r n e . Alchemy and the Al 
chemists. This work is now published in four volumes. 
i« *iVP,P'? 66' Vol. II , pp. 230. Vol. I l l ,  pp. 244. Bound 

stamped in gold with symbol. Compilation of 
1 ? ii Paracelsus and others. Descriptive circular
of all of Dr. Clymer’s books sent on application. Price of 
the volumes, $8.50.

Complete Catalogue now ready.
“ Divine Alchemy,”  only for members of the Order •£ 

Militia Crucifera Ev angelica, by Dr. Clymer.
Address the PHILOSOPHICAL PUBLISHING CO

A l l e n t o w n , P a , 7



A “DIFFERENT" MAGAZINE.
You can’t claw T O -M O R R O W  M A G A Z IN E  with she 

.w nge 'V lpu l*"
It-a&peafe only to one class-^.-.THINKERS.
T O - M O R R O W  is always one clay ahead of the umes. 

T O -M O R R O W  is a magazine for the Free Man — the 

future man--- the super man and the super-woman.

appeals to all classes of THINKERS -  men and women who are 
big enough to trunk for themselves and think correctly.

;It.analyzes Life, its Customs and Institutions— the only pitb-
licatipn on Earth not influenced by a dishonVst biais toward man and 
his ego.

SPECIAL For ten cents wc will send you a Sample Copy, our 
Special Clubbing and Book Offers and other interesting literature 
about the Impersonal Philosophy. The subscription price is One 
Dollar per year.

TO -M O R RO W  PUBLISHING ̂ COM PANY * 
HYDE PARK. CHICAGO. ILL.

HEALING
,Are you one w ho is tru ly  in terested  iu H ealing? I f  you  

are,' we a re  in  a  position  to  g ive  you in form ation  co n ce rn in g  
a  system  w hich  com bines th e  A ncien t A lchem ic S ystem  and  
also th e  M odern System  of. H ealing . I t  is a  g en u in e  R efig ic  
M agnetic system  an d  is su ch  a com bination th a t i t  can t  
followed by lay ing  .on of .hands a lo ijeo r in com bindtion  w it. 
Pure M agneto A pperato , A ddress '

64 , A llentow n. Pa.



Yo g a , o r  Tr a n s f o r ma t io n , by W. J.* * Flagg ^
Th e ' Min d  a n d  t h u  Br a i n  by Prof. Bltner Gate** j o  w 
Ha v e  Yo u A St r o n g  Wil l ? by C. G. Leland ' « «..
Th e  Pe r f e c t  Wa y , by Anna Bonus Kingsford ^
Py t h a g o r e s ,- t h e  De i .g l .i d b  My s t e r i e s , by Ed. Schuv^ 
•Th e  Oc e a n, o f  Th e o s o ph y , by Win. Q. Judge 
R e in c a r n a t io n , A St u d y  o f  Fo r g o t t o n t r u t iC  by)

E. D. Walker » v  'v--"""
Lig h t  o n t h e  Pa t h , by M. C,, lea . ...
Tr e a t is e  o n “Lig h t  o n  t h e  Pa t h , by P. S. Row •>
Th e  Vo ic e  o f  t h e  Si l e n c e , by H. P. Balavatsky clo.TSO 
Th e  Bh a g a v a i -̂Git a , by Win. Q. Judge v- s- 
Th o ug h t s  o n t h e  “ Bh a C.a v a d -Gi t a ”
Re inc a r na t io n i n  t h e  Ne w  Te s t a me n t , by J. M. Pryse\ 
Le t t e r s  Th a t  Ha v e  He l pe d  Me , by J. Nietnand, VoL L%f“ 
Th e  Me mo r y  o f  Pa s t  Bir t h s , by.C. Johnston,'M.R.A.P 
Th e  Id y l l  o f  t h e  Wh it e  Lo t u s , by Mabel Collins, 
Br o t h e r h o o d o f  He a l e r s , by J. M. Baine 
Th o ug h t s  o n t h e  Spir it u a l  ̂Li f e , by Jacob Boehme. *  
Jac o b Bo e h me , by Alexander Wbyte - '**
Th e  Al t a r  i n  t h e  Wil d e r n e s s , by E. Johnson 
Th e  Cl o ud Upo n t h e  Sa n c t u a r y , by A. E. Waite. — 
Je s u s , t h e  La st  Gr e a t  In i t ia t e , by K. Schure -  
Th e  Se r mo n o n mh e  Mo u n t , by James M. Pryse »“ 
La o t z e ’S Wu AVe i , by Henri Borel * 9
Lo a t z b’s  Bo o k o f j f h e  Simpl e  Wa y , by W. G Old 
Lo uis  Cl a ude  dr  St . Ma r t in , by A. E. Waite * 
.Kr is h n a  a n d  Or ph e u s , by* Ed. Schure 
iFl a x ius , Le a v e s  Fr o m ?h js%i pb  o f  a n  Immo r t a l ,, by 

C. G. Leland J *  - - *‘
Th e  Bo o k o f  t h e  Sa c r e d bU g ic  o f  Abr a -Me l i n , t h e

^Ma g r , by S.^Lf^MacGregor Mathers rsoo
W hat “The Word” ha* done in the past 

i* an index’ of what it can and 
will do in the future.

.'In the past "The Word"—Editorial* on the 
/Zodiac, w hich sh ow  mao s  psychological de-
• veloprueut and his in lim ale relation I® cosmic

Articles on Plato, by Dr. Alexander Wilder.
A series on the Hebrew Kabbalah.
Choice extracts and translations from all 

branches of psychological, philosophical and re* 
ligious literature such as the Popul Vuh. Occult 
Science in Medicine,*' by Dr. Hartman. Life of 
Johann Georg Gichlel. on esoteric side of Free 
Masoury. The Mysticism of Goethe.

"Moments with Frieuds.'* in which alt kiutff 
of questions dealing with mental aud spiritual 
subjects are answered in a most illuminating 

. way Uy one who cults himself—A Friend
M a.y more interesting aud valuable things wilt 

come tulo view during the year. You need "The 
  Word.'* Scud us your subscription.

Yearly Subscription $4,00 Single Copies 3S Cents

THEOSOPHICAL PU BUSHING CO.
2 4 4  Lenox Avenue, N E W  Y O R K  C IT


