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SUGGESTIONS HOW TO BEGIN TO LIVE
THE HIGHER LIFE

Paurs E Satis* 313 Quir.v S... Breail™'. N-Y.

EORY IS GOOD, but a theory that cannot be

practically demonstrated is of no use to anyone.

Many of us have ‘stheories."” bu: we too often tai

.0 apply them in a way that would make them at-

t tractive to others. There are many dear
our the world, who are trying to T.ve their tves according to a
treary, cr some high ideal, possibly doing great tilings in the
utsice world, dealing in large charities, loyal to their church
etc, yet they fail to apply it in their daily life, in the itile
» ‘cSwhich go to make up the sum of tee. or to make tne
iceal a reality.

Mary seem enthusiastic and carer to live aocorccug to taem
Amy, but are sometimes inconsistent
themselves: yet they frequently tell ot iers and what to do

:'\s or that ease, while perhaps the on.ee tors, who -.we no:
* yet accepted the theory, stand read™ to ;oou -
tencies. amt comment upon them.

These failures to live up to our ideals often come from lack

self-control self-discipline, and lack of determination to unci
oat "‘where to begin” to control or mas: .- s.a  Then what we
claimto believe remains a theory, while the Tkuth ts seier.tme.
and can therefore be demonstrated.

We must begin with the little things in our every-day Lite
We go to lee v. -. we hear sermons, we acknowledge that to
lire the life prescribed bv this or that person would be beautiful,
bat we do not think it is possible for us. yet.

One may admit its possibility—even go so tar as to advance
tie theory, and show by clear argument, how such a life may be
bred, vet be reluctant to apply it in his own case, reckoning the
cost too much—or advance reasons for Living otherwise to him
sufficient and good reasons.

shtUwrof "Pm*ieal H*>pa W W.'ibT*" T3 aaats ao-1 “Practical Application of CivUM tMacipi* H
m Zovtee 0»7 Lat” it seats, both p.'«tpaid.

One:
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IUu others who art" willing enough to apply lessons gven
>urder. nottor life, know not “where to begin toest T
vu old that all things may become new : they are willing eno -

to out theories into practice, but having lived in error 0 lev

and being deeply rooted in old beliefs, often bound down It
dogma and creed, snow not where, or how. to begin.

Many who are eager to do something to make their theary
ot Ute known to men too often begin in the middle and fly of &
some  gentsin ditV dxrectnu, d thus comes all landsof
inconsistencies which repel, rather than attract to our way.

Xothivg is ever accomplished successfully without sysv~
To begin to work our life problems intelligently is to begin >Y
ter.u-.tiea’lv with little t rings. First, the little "things that t
to everv ctve of us. every day. We must guard our “dents, e
“cants,v our complaints of the weather, and cease from all pear
mistie suggestions and criticisms, along with our old wilfa”aw
So spread unpleasant news.

>y v uion. and by witholding censure, by
returning a loving word for an unkind one. be as far as poaftb
satisfied with whatever comes. At least avoid complaining, aid
tr> to see C-Vc. :r. everybody and every thing.

Alove everything. must avoid harsh criticism Pc. :
these things perastenwy ~  day, less than amonth would I**f
about such wonderful results that it would seem to sum#*
though a nuracie had been wrnrvaght

tf we begin with things m onr everv dir rife
L - - Vi | e Sie e hi-, 1- "u:-
one thing u atime; ioJ ***” thatwe ru m ns heo#
eat. or not a accord with our theory, and

that one point, keepia™ T°®r eye single™ tothnt one mil *
watching and keeping gaanl so that when the tendency «***
ar cvd'-h.- v give way *y *t once remember who we are,bo;’
chddrea) and being aueh haa™ power at our nrwuind at d*

memeat. and at ev«ry enfl*n* ofour hvVe*. >gm m or
M»i thus overcome.
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lire acquitted. Then other errors will confront os. and we
4fike each one by itself, separately and distinctly, if we
meke a successful working out of our problem.
The place to begin, then, to work out the problems of life.
*rdi the Kttle things, in ourselves, in our everyday life, in r ir
inoar business, in our contact with people, watching
S EC~ : care our thoughts first, then our words, n; .king sure
y2r uveni with divine principle. before giving th -m r. .
-\viutce. A word is the expression ma thought, uue: u
it rtanl carefully our thoughts, and temper them with
TAHisire pretty sure to come in the right way.
m% their fruits ye shall know them.'
touaght; the body expresses the mind. To have a » rt y
atst have a pure, clean, orderly, loving mi .i. T \ " --
®chamind isto control thought; ; keep it in error - °
ehage an unloving thought . * loving one, to pat love in

love.

pece of dislike or hate. When a: ; s-ums u;sr ext ;se
surr way. Thus we open in urs . U.avenue m-

W - Divine to pass through. Pr .. ;-1" -v discipline.

§ of old

“m»* XBa discipline that breaks down oar st

«**ebeliefe, and shows as the £rur fflac.
With each conquest an increasg Ot tail ;s gained.

K-"tti ik?]tn the seeds planted in m: i #okrh-- we ai
x path.

/boaght then. | repeat, should he ojr nrs: u-u
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Jr~ A eir thooghts from the ttme we gee any evideo
to think. Keep their tho ur-. and
1, ~; present to themonly health!  :n: rig;-_; ‘h'
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ri HAS beeo said, -Matter itiielfis only a cordite
and as that condition changes; it becomes ir ,

perception.- Yes. that seems tree. For w;, J*
(i.e., ponderable, tangible resistant objects) is that phase
dition of spirit which is cognizable by as because its vibration,
link-m and clinch with the vibratory condition of our
There are other phases of the universe, or rates of vibration
spirit, which these senses, do not cognize in what we term e
physical condition. These other phases we call spirit, in orcer
to distinguish the present and actual from the future and poan
tial. but we conceive a central focal field where all things ae
real and actual Such is Eternity. The author* | quote fran
says, "What we call solids today may tomorrow be changed irs,
gases, pass out of sight. We mav call it ether, spirit, mnd, a
what we will; for the fact that there is nothing known in te
universe that cannot be turned into gases and thrown off ino
what we call space, and no longer have form, measurement, @
weight, is in itself evidence that as into this it can ire tumed
from it also it must have come.”

SPHERE ISNOB lind Fate. Man iS much blinded V rani

light of external life. Fate works with wide--ope
Man can be turned from his course,— fate never ! Fate IS ne
fulfilling of the law. Rewards. Returns. Fate is the reoo
bound up in the thought and act of the present mom Tkm
ever/ act is full of eyes.— the great all-seeing eye,—and on tr
Book of Fate is written in the indelible ink of the heart’s blooi
the whys and wherefores of the thoughts of men.

Fate can be cheated. It can never be escaped ft
must be met and overcome  Overcome by overcoming lke ca-
nal will. By ‘msfusing it. Melting it on tr, ‘ts altar a

e crucible of entire self-forgetfulness.  Self immolation. Thai

re form ng the will after the pattern of Christ. The pattern of
self-renunciation for all men.

New fate is being made every moment. Sois man. Sois
life. Beneficent or malevolent Man is his own life and fate.

iul« Web and MtttraJdT, bat thereieag i, j.">» | |
leave it with yon t orthe ladder, troth, id a

H K, Huttor, Hevfr. Creative p>]?
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CAN man love an abstract idea

an we love god anT otner way
loving man? | think not. At least | con:
| cannot, and if hat confession pats me in te p:l-
lory of your condemnation, then | am -orry, out 1
will have to stay there until yon get wiser, or until

Tpe | cannot e - h thing the

.ycjr.the word love: as affectionate attachment to tome
r |oy qulvrégé %rrﬂg%qé,—a moral pmtciple — jut

atwtat | mean by the affectionate, kicdreu. sympathetic
.,-,hwe mean by love and devotion to the person o: Je.vis.

e Jews because he was human.—a divine human, or G

l-camete and brought within human comp as. although —e may
predicate as much more of God as we wish.—if we are able to
NN | can predicate more, both as Low Lord and Beint?
is-A) but | cannot love the Law ias moral principle, or God
il creator and suatainer of the universe as 1 can the divine-
mai Jests.  In loving the person Jesus, with a kindred human
srcth we get back of Jesus to the Christ, and thereby grow an
attachment for the Spirit of Holy Love and Seif Sacrifice which
the personality of Jesus the Christ stands for.

In Jesus we have a person to love, and admire, and even to
sympathize with.  To sympathize means to feel pain with. There
» akelement of pain,— often a hallowed, sacred pain.—in this
halyjoy of Christ love. In the Museum of Fine Arts in Boston,
mmg high in the south wall of the north room, was a picture
of the torn and bleeding body of Jesus, after his death, being
tenderly caressed and mourned over by those few and nearer
friends—too ca3t down and horrified to be afraid. The day
hed closed, in thunder, and fire, and storm. Hopes were gone.
Defeat had come. The cause was lost. All that was left was
that frail human body with the spark of life gone, and those few

ds gathered about it for a last farewell. The agony of Je-
ahon the cross was met by the abject despair and sorrow of
those who loved him dearly.

Probably their love was more to the man Jesus, for his
sweetness and divine loveliness, than it was to those Great Prin-
ciples for which he lived,—and died. Very likely. Perhaps it
may be ao with us also. But as those Great Principles of Christ
rose from the defeat of Jesus, and spread and spread, into every



I:md and clime,— then men learned that Moral Law whi 4 m
Jesus came to teach. Through loving the lovely divine » m¥
row into another kind of love ﬁ_l am not sure it is a HnW
ove) for that which the man’s life stood for.
thus love because we are human,— and imperfect. We cansym
pathize with the human Christ of that picture, and with his kin'
dred and our kindred, at the foot of that cross. And that sym
pathy will unite us all in Christ, and what Christ stands for an
attachment primarily to the person of Jesus, but growing into a
consciousness of Divine Purpose, as recognized and glorified iu
the lives of our brothers and sisters in a common and a loving
human kinship, which, as shown by Jesus, sounds the depths of
love in every aspiring soul, be it debauche, or courtesan, or
thief on the cross.

But the abstract God, the Creator, the Universal Spiri,
apart from Jesus? Can we love this as we love Jesus the Elder
Brother? We can have faith in this abstract principle. But
can we have affection? | think not. Nor confidence, as we ue
the word, for confidence requires a person to confide in. It is
not enough, however, to confine our love to Jesus. 1f our loe
stops with Jesus it stops short, of Jems,— at what Jesus stands
for,—and what he stood for was the personal love and allegience
to Christ, to the Great Law (or Lord-God) and to a human com
posit brotherhood, a divine trinity indeed.

If we do not somehow, perhaps in some mysterious way, M-
oynize the divine immanence in the souls of those our human
brothers and. sisters wham we meet, then | believe we never really
knew Jesus! It is because there is somehow running through
the warp and woof of humanity the golden strands of the Divine
Spirit, that we can really learn to love,— real love,—-divine love,
which binds men all together into a final apotheosis of humanity.

1his is not making men into gods. That teaching is a per-
version of the truth of divine immanence. Rather is thisa
bringing all men into God, as one, and a many in that one, but
not antagonizing, although diverse, like a great mosaic, each
stone in_its proper place, and necessary to the integrity of the
harmonious whole. J

Jhall pa* av&gf’.huOrle the pure K,,IT Sfcc?lrvr}%lel?ovuenvg 5“1 ﬂng
a part of the Heavenly Kingdom ~ti. * i .,

not enough. We must cultivate 1 ovr; H11"h  Ubhut
man sacrifice and service. There ;  (V(i,y ”"ay, through hu
to all conduct in order to prove

W<, <an
divine love, something that, it ., iT !r;H(-lu:.e or absence of thirt
................... k1 ferment of life will
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sdtle and crystallize truth into clear and cognizable form, dis-
cemible by the simplest mind: Divine lone in Unit kind of love
which has no self interest. Human love has the human self as
anultimate object. These two loves are intrically mixed and
interwoven.  Perhaps no man lives on this earth who is entirely
animeted by either to the exclusion of the other, for the one
would he an angel and the other a devil. God constrains both
fromdirect human life, although both may exercise their influ-
ence upon man, according as man turns to one or the other by
the operation of his own free will and accord.

The Hindus call divine love Bhakti Yoga, and some seek
toreach an impersonal quality by concentrating on a subjective
idea, as follows, “When a person being insensible to this materi-
d world, engages himself in the perfect devotion to God with-
out having any object, and whose self becomes one with the self
of God, he is said to have what we call Bhakti.'* Words con-
found. This impersonal Bhakti may be as much a personal love
to God as is the love | have mentioned to the person Jesus. But
it seems to me that the ready fault, of much of the Indian philos-
ophy is the abstraction of the God idea. We must keep down
to concrete images, even when we realize that image is but the
expression of a more interior reality. We must not lose that
essential reality by limiting ourselves to the external form; we
must not so separate that greater reality from its formal expres-
sion that we become lost in a sea of metaphysical abstractions
which have no practical bearing upon a mans life to make it
more sane and more lovely. That is what, Jesus Christ came in
to the world for,-—to form the Formless.

JERIAN'S body is on thk EARTH, is part, of the earth, and subject
to the material laws of earth. This istrue, as regards the
physical body of a man, but his mind need not be earth-bound.
Man’s mind is more than his body. It can leave the coniines of
clay and soar on pinions of love and beauty to the angelic heav-
ens. These heavens are not far away. They are within a man,
within the possible focii of his consciousness.  llenven is all
aboutus. The baser passions of the lower life cover up those
heavenly verities. Then man thinks they are far away. But, no!
man may rise through vibrations of love and peace, to heavenly
verities, even though his physical body is in chains of grosser
matter. To thus rise we must refuse entrance to the mind those

discords of/car, (/intrant, eontmnpt, envy, ne/f

bile is a constantly On-coming,- man a constant Come on.



Sometim e ZMay Hiley Smith

Sometime, when all life’s lessons have been learned,
Ami sun and stars forevermore have net,
The things which our week judgment here have spumed—
The thing* o'er which we grieved with lashes wet
Will flush before us out of life’s dark night,
An dan* shine moat in deepest tints of biue;
And we shall see bow all God’s plans were right,
And what seemed reproof was love most true.

And we shall see how, while we frown and sigh,
God's plans go on as best for you and me;
How when we called, he heeded not our cry,
Because his wisdom to the end could see.
And even as wise parents disallow
Too much of sweet to craving babyhood,
So God, perhaps, is keeping from us now
Life’s sweetest things because it seemeth good.

And if, sometimes, commingled with life's wine,

We Ad the wormwood, and rebel atid shrink,
Be sure a wiser hand than yours or mine

Pour# out this potion for our lips to drink.
Ami if some friend we have is lying low,

Where human kisses cannot reach his face,
<hl do not blame the loving Father so,

But take your sorrow with celestial grace 1

And you shall shortly know, that lengthened breath
Is not the sweetest gift God sends his friend
And that, sometimes, the sable pall of death
Conceals the fairest Is>on his loveenn send:
If we could push ajar the gabs of life
And stand within, and all God's workings see;
We could interpret all this doubt and strife,
And for each mystery could find a key.

Hut not today. Then lie content, dear heart!
God’s plans like lilies pure and white unfold,
We must not tear the close-shut leaves apart,
Time will reveal the chalices of gold.
And when, with patient, toil, we reach the land
Wliere tired feet, with sandals loosed, may rest :
\\ hen we shall clearly see ami understand,
1 think we all will xn\, “God knew the hest."



eternity iIs not subjective

IS TRUE that cacli one of us is living now in the
; nJ-(Jgt of Eternity, that Eternity is all about us, and
if SW | :that we make now a real part of Eternity. This is

IsM true, in a material and objective sense, and not

;alone in a subjective and metaphysical sense, for
"houses and hills, and these people and this sky, are as much
part of Eternity as Heaven is. And yet, in another sense, and
perhaps a truer sense, the external life of the physical senses,
ttith its glamours, and distortions, and hallucinations, is not
Eternal Life, and never can be such. For Eternal Life as a
wholeness, in contradistinction to the human Ilife of partners, is
the deep, exalted, within and above, which takes in the whole
view, or complete reality. That completeness which we call
Eternity is as objective, and tangible, and real, as this life,—
only more so, for it is without the intervening“ glass” or medium
ofillusion which now cuts man off from absolute reality. And
yet, there is a limited, relative reality to this lower life.

Thus, human life is a part of eternity, but the ordinary hu-
man life is not eternal life, as we use the term. Eternal life s
what some call cosmic consciousness, although | take issue with
that word, but not with the meaning ofthe word. Eternal life is
the free life of the spirit when untrammelled and unbound by
the limitations and illusions of what we call mortal mind. 1 is
an illumination which brings all things that are into light nd
bring. Now we see but “in part,” as St. Paul says.

To go over to Lord Buddha’s terminology, it is an escape
from the wheel of causation, and therefore from the chaining of
the ego to the necessity of endless birth and death with their
concommittant of pain and darkness. It is what the Hindus
mil liberation. It is what the Master Jesus called glorification.
It is what some call at one ment.

The ordinary human life of ignorance and self seeking knows
naught of the meaning of these terms. It doubts, it denies, it
opposes. And yet tho darkened human life is real in a sense.
It inareal part of eternity. For eternity is. Eternity is not
something which is going to be.

Eternity is not a subjective life, it is not imagination, or a
drfmam life. Ninety- nme per cent ofhuman life is but phantasy.
Eternity is a divestion 6F the wrappings of sense Tllusion, and a
direct contact with Reality. As man rises in the scale of life



this subjective illusion decreases, and he sees things more
they are, as St. Paul says, ‘face toface.'I We might say: Hu-
man life is objective, and the objects are eternal objects,thou4
always changing, and appearing and disappearing. We can now
interpret these objects only by our subjective,— onr mortal
mind. That interpretation is probably ninety-nine per cent,
less than perfect. That is illusion of the senses. That is sub-
jectivity. We go about as men in a dream, although we touch
reality everywhere. But we do not sense this reality as it really
Is. What we get now is our imperfect conceptions of this real-
ity. This is subjectivity. Eternal life is objective, with objects
as in this life, but there is no subjectivity to it at all,—itisadl
real, and seen as a wholeness, and not as now an appearing and
disappearing. And yet there is a constant changing and re
newing. We see there all phases of the changes as we will.
Man is. Man is constantly changing his attitudes. Heis
constantly changing his focus. He is constantly changing his
wholeful. That wholeful is his itness,— for the time. But itis
not all of eternity, unless he divests himself of the wrappings of
m ateriality which enmeshes him. Then he steps out into the
eternal life.
But Eternity does not come at death.

deaths. Each death is a wider horizon.
horizon. That is Eternity.

There are many
Eventually there i- no

Hfc a sense we can say that, man

— tioner, hut it is a little more true, or a little more intelligi-
ble, to say that the good part of rnan judges the bad part of
man and puts it out of commission. A v

to say that the God in man judges him, and condemns the evS*
and fights the evil, and eventually conquers the evil. God

' eliminating evil from rnan. That process of elimination
» wWe process of human suffering HnfJ pain. jf ,,arj }jarj all the

, eliminated he would have no pain. And if he had not bee*
raised to man h estate he would not have entered the process it

_ h'l«*t. *W * that T dimiwi
he will be ooovc the plane of humanity.

is his own judge and execu



THE TRUE IDEA OF LIFE

Brmma Boombr, 312 Center Streel, Nowton, Mass.

;HE great question ever before us is, fx Ilife worth,

; living? and we answer from our standpoint, Yea!

>Truly, if this little span on this planet worn all, we

| might say No, but we believe we have lived many
V— | i v e s and shall still continue to live, even though
this earthly house of our tabernacle be dissolved. We have an
inheritance that fadeth not away, that is incorruptible, and just
asreal, aye, even more so, than the present, -this present fleet
ing, transitory life which seems to me to be so unreal when com-
pared to the greater life that is beyond physical, cognition.

We are everywhere confronted in our daily walk by two
different expressions of life, the positive and the nwjtdivc. The
whole world quickly recognizes the positive individual, end
gives him credit, while the negative individual is unnoticed or
discredited. And yet, the negative individual is th object of all
censure, as well as all abuse. lie gets pushed and jostled. Ser
rmon after sermon is directed to him, telling him how weak he
ik, how he should arise to his god-given possibilities, and so on.
ThE Péitive MAH B almired for his wonderful power, his com
Wo nis perseverance, his success.

The truth about these two human expressions is, they ex
press on two different planes of life. In totality they are a
counterbalancing one. Both, soul qualities have their uses, but
done wishes to mould the plastic material of human life to fit
his needs, he must confront life with the positive mental attitude
which draws the desired forces to a focus, arid corrt/peU all things
to take the shape desired. Through a mathematical law, as sei
entific and demonstrable as the science; of hydrostatics, or chem
Mry, or mechanics, so much concentrated positive mental force
will overcome so much negative mental force.

What is business and social life but mental force? Take the
positive human mind out of life and what would you have left?
What, moves our steamships on the ocean, the ponderous wheels
of the factory, the fetch and carry of commodities? Mechanics?
Material forces? Physical causes? Ah no! These tilings am
moved by mind, positive human mental expression.

How shall wo acquire this faculty to “move things,” to
make the forces of life all conjoin to our good, and make; our
life “worth living”? How can :i inari reach the understanding
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whereby he may bo placed whoro ho rightly bol< _
ym*e<miiijr <ul-ec...tcrcd in positivity, -poised in'whnlﬂ‘wtb'y
knowing uo leaf, or doubt, or hoHitiuicy.

rrust. Faith. Confidence. In god*within. Also aeh
like trust, in god above. Also a human sympathetic faith in j<x
about. | hese three make wholeness, and with proper conjunc-

tion make poise and positivity. Child like trust in god-above,
makes poise, and roeognition of god within makes positive the
human expression, and gladsonieness in the god without make*
peace. This is the tries idea, of life, and this true idea of life
makes life worth living.

Separation. That is the what is the trouble. Separation
from God. From the* loving Father, the worthy Brother, the
intrinsie Self. When wvve reach a unity with this trinity we arc
whole evermore and we come into the fulness of the fife abun-
dant, God’s full and varied universe, which In; bestows freely
upon those who ask in faith.

We need to corne into the simple consciousness of the abun
dance of everything we need. All is ours as soon as we estab-
lish our connection with it and learn the lesson of cosmic union.
We make ourself positive when we delare the self within; pois-
ed when we acclaim the God above; and sweet when we se
ourselves in all other men, and all of them reflected in us. Sudi
is the road to Immortal Life. More: it is Immortal Life.

Recognition. Recognition of Freedom, and Opportunity,
and Rower. And Inherent Possession of God’'s World. But
not in exclusiveness, as the miser sitteth counting his gains. No,
but in the joyful recognition and joint-participation with all
other ol Us, in lhe eoininon, universal All-in-All.

Then we stop hurrying and nervously rushing here and
there, scarcely taking time to breathe properly. We must still
the discord of the outer senses in order to vibrate this three
stringed harp of the soul into perfect life. We shall never ex-
perience life in its most vital aspect until we learn to hold our
selves still awhile. WImt shall it profit a man if he gain the
world of turmoil, and discord, and incompleteness, anil lose his
own soul in the maelstrom of illusion?

Everybody admires the man who controls his own soulwho
is resolute, positive, successful, while the negative, whining and
discouraged are merely tolerated by their friends, and pitied
and endured when they pour out their tale of woe.

To positivism your faculties is to capitalize them, in the

Rank of Unman Attainment. This gives the correct idea of life,
ils true value, and makes every life worth living.



SOME DEFINITIONS OF SIN

i HAS been said that “The cmly sin is failure to

live our highest spiritual aspirations.”' If this is

true—and | am inclined to think it is— then we

are all sinners. And we are sinners in as much as

we fail to reach our, not our brother’s, be that
[[*er orTower than ours. God only knows the relative depth
Of gn our chiefest saints have touched, in failing to reach their
ideals, and only God and the angels know,— and glorify,— when
g/me low-down sinner is seen to overcome,— even though the
world praises the saint and condemns the sinner.

The world is right in doing this, of course. Necessary for
theworld’ssalvation so to do. But | suspect that the Good Lord
may have a different measuring stick, and that some we called
vile and vicious here will wear a crown of glory— over there—
while many of our saints will look just like tawdry every day
sinners.  For God knows, while man guesses. That does not
mean that vice is not vice, and that virtue is not virtue. Of
course not. But we must not place too much reliance upon ap-
pearances. We must not judge our brother. We must judge
the actions, or what we call virtue and vice, as related to our
own standards, and profit our own moral character as a result.

Another definition of sin is that it is separation from God.
Yes, if we define God as the moral law, which is also the law of
human beneficence. Disobedience to this law is only sin when
we cognize that law. When we disobey that law unknowing we
get punished,— we suffer evil effects,— but there is no guilt and
consequently no sin.  Sin is an infraction of the moral law.

Thus, separation from God is evil, but not sin. God is more
than the moral law. It belittles God to limit him only to
obedience. All sin is willful disobedience after one knows the
law. There must always be disobedience before there can be
sin. Evil is choosing the path which leads to soul degradation
and suffering, whether we know or do not know the nature of
the choice which is evil. Only thought can produce evil. An
act done without thought can result in pleasure or pain, but can-
not be guiltgysinful or evil. These three are not physical in
themselves, but metaphysical. The metaphysical moulds and
orders the physical, but the physical of itselt cannot affect the
metaphysical. :

We must not become mixed on the meaning of these two
words, sin and evil. It w alway evil to be separated from God,



hut not sin unless we, know better. All Christians like t,.i L
upon God M the quality ,,f fhoeL-"ed, laatine troodh*
t.rnY tbftt there is no real good without wo unify 'ourselves w'tt
the, 8KMV1 law. But to personalize God as a potentate, and sa
that it is sin to dmob6Y hirn, is to materialize a .spiritual tratl
and thus traduce it. *

Man can know no God hut. Good. Though that good k
Personalized it only remains God so long as it is good, -truly
good. A Hah Ufa Allah,., God is God! Any God-idea that h*
comes of evil import becomes devil. God is Good because he U
Good. And by obeying him we become good. Blissonly
comes from goodness Moral evil is breaking the Good haw of
altruistic, philanthropic, unselfish love. This is separation from
God. This separation is sin, the so-called sin of separatenm

GO DOWN to the markets sometimes on a Saturday even

ing, l1don’t know what 1go for, unless it is to be stepped
on, and jostled, and crowded. | take a bag with me and bring
home some fruit or something good. | see thousands of peo-
ple. ft seems as if’the whole world was there, and that other
parts of the earth were depopulated. But no, 1 realize that
each person in this crowd of thousands of people but counts tor
other vast crowds surging here and there upon the surface of
this planet. Other planets 1 Other systems of planets!

Bach man, woman and child is strongly tensioned with pur
pose. Running here and there, looking up and down
for something. What? Pigs and celery? Poultry and apple
sauce? Green pease and cucumbers? Yes, but more. More
than the grosser scrises tolerate. That something deeper than
satisfaction and more real than sense? Yes they are looking for
them.s.elves, arid this whirligig of life is but the excuse put forth
as the mighty pica of a soul hungry humanity.

A desirous erowd Bach person a bundle of desires, bach
person a compendium of thoughts. Bach person taking on a pre-
dominant thought color which distinguishes him and makes the
quality of his eha.rae.ter. Thoughts, all thoughts. All Gorin
thoughts? Perhaps, but. there are evidently some of the devil s
thoughts there, also, that is, if we consider devil as d’ovil, and
evil as the working out of suffering for its own cure.

The Rtupendity of humanity is unthinkable. The Calvinists
got over the difficulty by starting the Show six or seven thous-
and years ago, and then not counting admission tickets till the
time of t-hrist, and planning to stop very soon and all go to glory,

or hell The “heathen™ they sent to hell, n large country



AS ANOTHER SEES US

Isabel H. Holmes. 30 W. C\tlar St., Bo»:.in

VISITOR from New Utopia had been getting py:;.’
O on the civilization of the great American Republic.

The climax of surprise was reached when the saturnalia

of Independence Day was sprmg upon him. HU vi.yt-
iii the hospitals of the city for a week after, to form some me
of {fee victims of the celebration. He was returning to his
hotel one day feeling terribly wilted, when lie met the W hoop-
er-dp, who had been his pilot through many scenes.

*Hello U cried the Whooper. ‘“Haven’t seen you for an
ae. How did you like our blow-outV Big thing, wasn’t it?
Think of that steady roar from ocean to ocean for twenty-four
horn Patriotism? The country is a great reservoir of it
have to let off steam once a year, or the dam would burst.
lbet you can’t beat it in Utopia."”

“l confess we cannot,” the Visitor admitted. “The crude
barbarity of your celebration was eliminated from our civi-
lization long ago. Patriotism is a sacred word with us. You
make it a cloak for unbridled license, and degrade it. \\ith-
m my observation the day is used as an escape valve for the
savagery which survives from the past among you in a start-
ling degree.”

“What kind ofa Fourth would it be without a big noise?"
the Whooper-Up contended.

“Precisely. It is the best you know at your present
B*ge. But the tide has turned, for your daily papers and
many of your people are making protest, not so much against

barbaric uproar as its fatal results. The long procession
(,1 mutilated, dying and dead which follows inevitably in the
Nake of deadly explosives in irresponsible hands, condemns it.
*°'ir celebration is a Juggernaut which crushes its thousands
“1 victims in the name of patriotism. Your aborigines would
,ave done better.”

“You seem to have a poor opinion of us.” The bravado
(lthe Whooper-Up had begun to collapse. He felt slightly
hashed before the; Utopian.

“l see your chief magistrate celebrated the day in the
Kime manner as the dweller in the slums,” the Visitor remarked
thOUgtfuIIy. “l do not know to what extent he sets the pace

r the more cultivated and refined among you, but with us the
‘mad i« not eUgbW **AsH he is both fine and strong.”



“You couldn’t expect a Rough Rider to betM
ite all ina hurry,” the Whooper-Up declared ° ” anancllor
the Utopians celebrate their big day?” J>ut how do

“Instead of the cannon cracker and toy pist0j
ened in the morning by the ringing of mighty’
first flush of dawn. All the while the streets lire £ J with
people who greet each other with smiling faces a’§
hands in Brotherhood circles along the streets while the ma
jestic waves ofsound roll over them changing at lastto si
ver chimes. The Goddess of Humanity, whose day it is, heads
a procession of women and young girls dressed in white with
bands of music, and children strewing flowers before them
It sounds tame to you no doubt. We have orations, too,
and regettas, and— "

But the Whooper-Up was watching a cloud of dust mount-
ing towards them, which parted presently, to disclose a
wheel with rider, riding furiously. “What’s the matter, Tom?

the Whooper-Up shouted.
But only the words, “cannon cracker,” “lock-jaw,” am

“doctor” floated back.

33 ortal mind is death. Divine mind is life. The only reason

" that man is conscious of mortal mind enough to know that
there is such, is because the Divine mind interpenetrates it ami
makes the life which ensouls it as an appearance. This appear
ance, however is not reality. The only real life is the life of the
Divine Mind. Mortal mind, when disassociated from Divine
mind, is dead. All men, who have any spark of the quality
which distinguishes them from the brute creation, have this Di-
vine mind as part of their being. The purpose of human life is
to shake off the mortal mind, and enter the inheritance of the
Divine mind. Man, as man, may not know the divine glory
vouchsafed him when he shakes off the mortal habiliments which
he wears as the mortal mind and enters into the fulness of the

Divine mind.

[jiiIEIim are no miracles, if we define the word miracle as some
thing supernatural, but there are miracles,— many of them,

— if we define the word as something above ordinary knowl-
edge. Occult things are miracles in this sense, for occult moans
hidden, i. e., hidden to the ordinary physical senses. Nothing
is more natural, however, than the occult, and nothing is more

material. .
Existence— Life— licing—the (+>) sectionx of the Circle.



A JOURNALISTIC CATACLYSM

lit fIAIKI. Hoi.M<S

of fashion took hold of tho question ol dross

reform. What Mrs. VanDendevater and Mrs. biv

ington did with nonehalenee oouhl bo doin' by

others in tho loss dizzy walks. The heavy skirt

and corset were abolished within a low years. Y\ o

Swereeducated in (In' laws of health and beauty. It became

redisgraceful to break a physical as a moral law. To pinch the

waist was as bad as shoplifting. Men aided the movement by

tongue and pen, for they were great gainers by the newly ae
ijnired amiability of their women kind.

“The funny papers now make groat, capital of the caricatures
that posed as well-dressed women twenty five years ano. The
taste of that petiod was fearful and .wonderful, wasn’t it? Skirts
sweeping up millions of microbes, hats larger than umbrellas.
But there were worse things,— pinched feet, and compressed i
tal organs. 1wonder they didn’t commit suicide on masse."

“The dress now is very graceful,” brotherly said.

“Yes, we have learned that the unhealthful is always tin*
unbeautiful. People now see how unnatural is the human form
when it is distorted by dressmakers’ pads and stays, and the
ugliness of the high-heeled shoe, the street-sweeper skirt.,, and
the glove-fitting corset. Well, after the dress question was set
tied, as | have said, there was a renaissance of motherhood. A
leader had been prepared for this movement, a woman who had
passed through a seven times heated furnace, and come out as
pure as an angel. 1 heard her speak once. Her atmosphere was
like clarified moonlight, She showed women how they had all
along been neglecting a high privilege, that, of giving birth to
noble men and women, and pictured an ideal mother in colors
to drive the average woman to despair, the select to emulation.
The upshot of it was, motherhood became a profession. You
should see the Motherhood College on Morniugside Heights, a
great white airy thing,-—seems to be floating upward as you
look. It is dedicated to Psyche. The pink marble statue of her
in the courtyard is a masterpiece. It. represents Psyche after Ju-
piter has made her immortal.”

‘*1 suppose they flock to this white college like doves to

their cotes.”
“Those who have a vocation for motherhood, yes. The ini



those dove-eyed creatures Mother."
“] suppose re-birth is an everyday belief now.”

“0, yes. We’'ve got over the lop-sided idea of but one earth
life. 'Nature always repeats her manifestations,” we reason. If
the marvel of birth can occur once why not many times?”

"These professional mothers, are they much sought after?”

"Sought after? They are beseiged by suiters of the better
class of men, those who are looking to the advancement of the
race. They have large chance of selection in consequence. Then
there is the Shrine of Motherhood, an annex to the college.
Prospective mothers spend hours alone there in silent commun-
ion with the Universal Spirit. They gather high psychic influ-
ences about them. They grow grand and noble, and move
around'solemnly splendid.” We are all steeped in Michelets
phraseology now-a-days.”

Uand the fruit

"A new race is being born. Babies don’t squall as they used

Boys and girls are not half the young savages of former
days, and the young men and women, well, you saw specimens
as you came along.”

"Women used always to be driven to death,” Brotherly sad
reminiscently.

"It is different now. Living has been simplified.  Cooking
isn’t the bugbear it was then. Since dress reform they love
fewer aches and pains to nurse. It is woman’s cycle, you know
She will come into perfect bloom one day.”

"Like her sister of Happy Islands,” Brotherly said.

"Happy Islands! O yes, I've been staving off the choice
story of your whereabouts to prolong the luxury of anticipation.

"1'll go back were | left off. When | went out of the office
that night 1 knew | was going mad. ‘If | could get out of our
accursed civilization,” | thought, as | tramped along Broadway,
‘I might yet recover my balance. A desert where no human
thought had ever floated on the air would have been heaven to
me. The things pursued me, and shouted in my ears, ‘You are
going mad! mad! mad!" | started up Broadway OH the run, el
bowing the crowd right and left. | struck down across Battery
Park and boarded the boat for Staten Island. A night in the

to.



ul(er the stars might delay insanity.
»| had camped out once on my vacation.
,rand battled with the things for hours. My brain grew
tiircr in the solitude. 1 reached out to the Owvcrsoul. ‘Save
gave my reasonV 1 prayed.

d don't know how long | sat there with my head
lands longing for help in my need. It would not do to go back

t0 city. 1feltahand on my shoulder. The touch gave me
a(urious electric thrill. | looked up.

A silent figure enveloped
inaloose white robe towered above me.

| could see a noble
mesculine face. A strange light seemed to circle round him
tre gloom of the woods. | rose to my feet with
reverence.

| found the spot
1 sat down on

in my

in
involuntary
111 have come for you,’ he said.

accet.  His voice thrilled me.
stde over me.

His English had a peculiar

Some teaching of my childhood
‘Am | to he translatedV1ll asked.

“'You are to be translated, yes, to Happy Islands,” he said.
"The airship waits for you. Come.l

“Wondering if Happy Islands was on or off the globe | fol-
lowned him. We soon came into the clearing where the ship was
anchored. It was a queer cone-shaped thing with sails and pad-
des and an observation deck midway. Two men were beside it.

“'These are your brothers from Happy Islands,” my guide
saidsimply. They smiled a welcome. | liked their faces in the
clear starlight. A score of curious questions rose within me.
Where were we going when the ship moved?

" 'The ship is moved by electricity,” my guide said, in answer
tomv thought. ‘It is generated aboard as we need it. You
will learn all about its workings, and your destination, bye and
bye’ There was a movement of the air monster as if its spirit
grew impatient. My guide led me up a narrow spiral stairway
tothe deck. The men took stations on each side, the paddles
worked, and the ship shot up into the air and forward with great
swiftness. We were sailing high over the water. | could see
the torch of Liberty receding swiftly. The lights of Staten Is-
land and the river craft looked like swarms of fireflies. The night
was very clear. The great dipper hung inverted over us. 1
traced the North Star by the pointers, as we flew along.

“"Where is llappy Islands?’ 1 asked.
“'At the North role,” my guide said.

“1 was beyond surprise!. Like the man who was tumbled
upon the moon, | stood nonchalent, with my hands in my pock-
ets. ‘Then that open Polar Sea they are looking for,” 1 queried,
ban a group <t isEml* with a mild, equable climate?’



u IYes,” he said.

“ 'How did you find me tonight?’ | asked.
u % thought attraction. We have an instrument that *

us. MIt' the indicator deflects toward a certain point and remains
stationary we know that someone in extremity is generating a
full volume of thought force.’

u Il would like to see this instrument,” I murmured.

uAn electric star flashed out above our heads, at the samein
stant that an awning was drawn over us, tent-like, forming a co-
sy interior. It was furnished with cushioned couches and a
small table with several books lying upon it. He opened a
drawer in the table carefully and showed me the instrument.

“ ‘It looks something like a mariner’s compass,’ | said.

“ IYes. It is constructed on the same principle. The needle
iIs magnetized by thought, which you know is the most powerful
force in the Universe. It seeks its own continually. Psychic
power must be developed to a certain extent before one can at-
tract the needle. It had been veering about all the afternoon.
Finally it indicated the place where you was, and | located you

easily.” ‘But how did you happen to be in this neighborhood.
| queried.

“He smiled. His grand calm face seemed to lift a light upon

'l make frequent trips to your cities,” he returned. By a
little precaution our ship escapes detection. | made a tour ot
your book stores this morning, not in this garb, while | waited
to locate you. We keep in touch with all your thinkers. They
register your progress on higher planes.” | looked over the

books. There was an Emerson, a Herbert Spencer, Max Muller’s
Yeclanta Philosophy, and Swami Vivekananda’s Raja Yoga
among them.

me.

“ ‘I carry a passenger quite often on my return trip,’ he said,
*We are constantly getting recruits from your ranks, mostly of
the well-to-do class, for whom the world has become utterly
empty.” ‘Then this accounts for our mysterious disappearances,’
| remarked.

“Yes. Yon may meet some old friends in Happy Islands.’
He opened another drawer in the table, having carefully closed
the first one, and took out a glass and a flagon. The draught he
poured out for me glistened strangely in the light.

I drank it
without question, and felt g—slight dizZiness succeeded by a ¢gnge

of rejuvenation. ‘Is it the Elixir of Life,” | asked
“ No,” he said, ‘The Elixir of Life is within you

learn how to utilize it you have solved the nrohlem kf
youth.

When

Ln"° g
The Happy Islanders do not grow old as with PGrp?tua



“Why, isn’t it a rather dismal thing to stay forever in the
| asked.
Jut we don’t stay forever in the body. We sim-
v keep the body fresh and youthful through knowledge of
M life principle, while we need it to experiment with. Then we
are ready for a higher sphere of action. The subtle body then
irgs away from the physical body without struggle.’

“ How did you reach the pole in the first place?' | asked.
All our expeditions have come to grief so far.’

“1 was born there.” ‘And your ancestors?’

“ ‘Our history is ancient. Happy Islands was originally peo-
pled from the lost continent, Atlantis.’

“How did they get there?’” The information came nearer
toasurprise than anything he had yet told me.

“ The Atlanteans had airships not unlike this one, though
there have been vast improvements. They had explored the
polar regions long before the cataclysm, and there was a plan on
foot for colonization. It was considered a desirable location for
psychic experiment on account of the concentration of magnetic
force there. When the continent was submerged a small num-
ber escaped in the airships. We have volumes of authentic his-
tory of Atlantis. You shall read them at your leisure.’

“ Why was Atlantis submerged?’ | asked.

“ ‘The people had developed great psychic power. They
had gained control over the forces of nature, to a certain extent.
Man is a god in embryo, you know, and the Atlanteans could do
things which to the uninitiated were marvels,—bring on torna-
does, floods and thunder storms, and stay them at will. While
the secrets remained with the wise and wary adepts all went
well. Finally a rash initiate went beyond his powers, brought
on a terrific earthquake and flood which he could not control.

“ ‘And the descendants of these Atlanteans, do they still ex-
ercise these powers,’ | asked.

“ Yes, we have created a delightful climate by powerful
thought concentration through many generations. We let alone
thunderstorms, tornadoes, and the like, because they are de-
structive, but we produce electric fireworks for pastime, during
the long polar night. You may have seen their reflection.’

“ “You don’t mean the Aurora Borealis?’ | cried.

“ *Your books use that name for the phenomena.
“ ‘Another mystery cleared up,’ | said. ‘I was frightened by

Northern Lights when | was a boy. | can see now those blood
red banners and their reflection on the snow. The country folk

talked of war and the Last Day. | went, to bed shivering.’
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tho timo’ hu *“ id- 'Wo tried a ratherr,,i
un' A came out all right.’ S

i i ° lj'corize about lhese things,” | remarked, ‘yet it ,

Ala* man should control nature next to God”
'on have records of such control,” he rejoined,
,0< “man at least, who could still storms and turn water j»C
nuu. ( thers have the same power latent, because we are nl
‘(U ,n"u the center. Oi eonrse these powers develop ony
through many incarnations. All things are possible to the men
oi woman who has learned to utilize the tremendous power of
thought. It is the projective, or Self-existing Intelligence. Man
must be part and pa-reel of this Intelligence since there is but
ne m the Universe. When this Intelligence gets its tool,—the
body, in good working order, when it holds the brain in te
hollow of its hand, so to speak, its workings through man are
similar in kind, though not in degree to its workings through
visible nature.’
dt this Self-existing Intelligence is only pure, and 4l
thought emanates therefrom,” 1said, ‘where do those thoughts
come lrom that have driven me to the wall?’
'The rays from that electric light would be obscured by an
ink-bedaubed globe, but would the purity of the light itself he
afleeted? lie asked. ‘The lower selfis an imperfect medium.’

“The night passed so quickly in talk that when the tent-like
awning was drawn up | saw the glowing east with surprise.
Hours had passed like minutes. We were sailing rather low,
but. all familiar country was far behind. We moved with great
speed, | could see by the swiftly receding mountain peaks, yet
the motion o( the ship was so smooth | scarcely realized it

‘We will steer higher now,” my guide told me, ‘we do not
wish to be subjects of conjecture. We shall reach home this
evening. A little refreshment may not be amiss,” he continued,
as he rose to his feet. We had reclined all night on the couches
as we talked. ‘Are you hungry?’

“ ‘I hadn’t thought of hunger,’ | said, ‘I suppose you eat in

Happy Islands.’
“ ‘O yes, eating is one of the fine arts.” He took a small

box from the drawer which contained the flagon, and held
it up to me. ‘Will you try some ofour concentrated albu-
men ?’ he asked. The food was in small tablets. | took one on
my tongue and let it melt slowly, then another, which sufficed

me.
“ ‘You don’t waste so much force in digestion ns we do,’|

remarked.



)J(0 w. Ikivo ofchor and bettor uses for the life prin-

. It' After another draught from the flagon wo stretolled our-
My brain seemed to be abnor-

<Slvesagain upon the couches.
appearance

¢ jiyactive: | speculated on the result of my non
Utlie office.  Then | took out note book and pencil, and put
fawnin short hand all the strange events of the past hours, and
iji, conversation. Later | wrote it out. It might go well in print,
tftto (bil' afternoon we skimmed over the ice fields which had
(lon the hope and despair of so many explorers. At about <S7°
oflatitude we dropped with a curvilinear motion upon one of
llicHappy Islands, close beside a beautiful dwelling where we

anchored
1 This is our house,” my guide said simply, as he conducted

me up the steps of a broad piazza. The house seemed all gables
anl windows in the twilight. 1 heard children’s voices, and saw

white forms flitting behind the pillars. A woman in flowing
white drapery entno gliding up to us. | cannot describe to you
the sweet graciousness that seemed to distil from her, shall 1

sy, like perfume from a lily.

1 ‘Bolus,’ she said, in a glad tone.

“‘This is my wife,” said Eolus. ‘I have brought home anoth-
er weary soul from the South, Aurora.’

“*'You are most welcome,” she murmured.
tered into mine softly. Then two children came running
ad us with cries of ‘Papa! Papal’

“After a bath and a change of raiment provided for me, |
wes conducted to a dining room where lights shimmered softly
through tinted globes. We all sat down to a dainty repast, that
refreshed without clogging, while the ball of wise and witty talk
set in motion by the hostess was tossed from one to another
round the table. We went out on the piazza. The long polar
night was coming on, but the air was mild like ours in early
Autumn.”

“What wonders you must have found there,” Greenleaf said.

“l can’t begin to tell you now,” Brotherly responded, “it
would spoil the reading of this MMS. for you,” touching his
breast pocket. “If | find that the people are prepared for these
details 1 may offer them for publication. Up to this time the
life at the Pole has been kept secret. You may now be ready to
assimilate some of the ideas. |'ve been sent out on a mission.”

“You've come in the nick of time,” Greenleaf declared. “We
are in a receptive condition. All eyes arc turned within. It is
asubjective epoch. Thereisa Church of Silent Demand in every
city where the more advanced thinkers spend hours in concern

Her hand flut-
tow -



tration. The other church doors are all open. You &<

and women going in and out of them at all hours. Wboim,"™*1
there instead of to the Matinee, though that isn’t neglected
should think you would be homesick,” he finished, with aseh

i:0 no, the airship which brought me will curry me bak
whenever | call by wireless.

But, speaking of changes
course Europe is included.”

“0, you never heard of the political consolidation of the By
lish speaking world. John Bull and Brother Jonathan nded
into each other’s arms and matched heart beats. Japan entwired
with us and Europe doffed to the trio in public and schemed for
its downfall in the dark. Finally there was an European Alli-
ance formed for protection against the others. The BEstem
question brought about the most terrific war in history. Tre
Anglo-American-Japanese combination was pitted against Resig
Germany, Italy, France and Spain. The wolesale destruction
caused by the modern modes of warfare, the airship being wd
as an auxiliary, brought nations to their senses. At last the in
ternational arbitration law was passed. War is no more.

“The soul had evolved into higher brotherhood,” Brotherly
said. “War had to cease.”

J suppose so. They are beating their swords into plow
shares for the cultivation of lands in Africa, and turning ter
battleships into floating hospitals for the poor of great cities.
They walked across to the Astor House. The elevator ke
side, it descended with passengers and took on an upward bound
load. Brotherly watched the frietionless mingling of the upger
and lower thoroughfares, with satisfaction. The women’s glid-
ing gntce of movement charmed him by contrast with the dd
ugly locomotion. The short skirt was universal, and their free
swinging motion bespoke well shod feet and uncorseted freedom
They shot upward in the elevator, stepped out on the upper
sidewalk, and moved with the crowd. Business and pleasure
activities mingled. The afternoon sun slanted upon the gor-
geous coloring in florist’s windows, dry goods, displays of rb-
bons, silks and laces, and the gilt lettering of volumes in loft
book stores. The breath of roses and carnations mingled witl
strains of music from roof gardens, where grove and fount.!,

flower-beds and velvet lawn provoked eongiari*),"""~withShis-
tone hanging gardens ot nanylon.

"AMi 1 mm) u NEeW U tiidcii mill " "

o - A h . A"U Earth," Brotherl
chanted. Verily, journalism is rotnerly
world.” v UC <ver that moves the

“The lever that moves (In" world

brotherly repeated



the transforming fairy

UVES IN HIS mind, and not in his physical body.
The Physical Body, and the P hysical W orld
and all it Contains, are but Appearances of the
JIND__Mental Images! Mans mind is his world.
“My'mind to vie a kingdom is.” Man’s mind is
fiHabode—bis house. A clean house ora dirty house. A
marble-front palace or a tumble-down rookery. Spacious rooms
twenty feet high ceiling, with ante-rooms, wide halls and many
sevants.  Or little low-vaulted kitchen rooms with cot in corner
ad low-browed bed-room with two shamble beds and three in
alied With “planked sirloin” and ten-dollar spread, with bot-
tle of champagne on ice on sideboard. Or with hall a pound
of pork steak frying on the kitchen stove and little Sis coughing
onacot in the corner.

ITSAL INTHE MND  Yes itis. More. It’s in our power
to change the mind. Yes it is. We can raise the windows.
Throw open the blinds. Sweep the floor. Grow some flowers
on the window sill.

We can do all this and more. Right away. We need not
wait to begin to begin, but begin to begin now,—with sweet
Jnd beautiful thoughts of hope, ofjoy, of kindness. And as wo
a s T bC°usoin order that house will keep us in order, and
lilIfL A e . wats>sweep the floor, clean the windows, and
nhor G cv*86 the aroma of lovely flowers and the atmos-
HroM T 3atifu! Pictures, it will expand! Bulge with fatness,
vin(é) B&;U\ Vs {mi". Enlarge with the Beneficence of the Di-

iat House of the Soul will grow and change, will trrow
can wo do it?

HealX V !> S =alittle fairy into the house with us,—the fairy of
that Faith * VWV °tberwise called optimism. That is all
lenity trin"t Apkimism. And as Divinity is but Hu-
and Optimism ¢ 7 - (livine beneficent uses, Faith is but Optimism
Jid conduct n I translated in terms of human reciprocity
TLoy are I , ,flal<es Optimism. Optimism makes Faith.

When w SI b ° In teFms of equivalent. )
SRy or L J' .avo this fairy we will not doubt anybody’ lion

You willgnoA nte»tions  Think of it1 What a strange fairy 1
*Mid self0 havo h“ reiJ’ auimosity, or fear, or pride, or any

II'M to get this fairy to come

mto

and live with you m your



M Tun: Nkw Aocic Mauazinu

house, in your house: ol |he soul, -you tiH. do mmdki
Something Special. Something you must, do before yon,?
g'T true Christian Optimism and Faith. You must Jail in /'l
Yes, that and nothing less. Not in love with your little selfl,v
the kitchen stove, but with that larger self which is on the street
in the mart, and inthe parlor. Not love of things, the posseesion
which is exclusive and blighting, but with all (Jodis Life, Which
is inclusive and fructifying.

You must be smitten with cosmic passion! That is wik, Imc
love is. That is what true faith is. That, is what true religious
life is.  You must have faith in people. Through Christ loe
Compassion. Sympathy. Helpfulness.  That, is what rel
Christian faith means. Faith in man. For Imw can we hae
faith in Cod, and in Christ, and in Heaven, and not have it in
man? For these are not different and separated from each other.
The man who tries to reach these ipialitics except, by arid through
other men, all other sorts and conditions ol men,—will find him
self, not with Cod, and Christ, and Heaven, hut utterly aore,
with his own dreadful self, iu outer darkness!

"For in on much as i/e do it uufo the least <j these, ye do tl
unto me."

When we take the fairy into the house, into the house "l
the mind, and treat her well so she will stay with us, then the
transformation scene will begin iu our lives. It is not hard to
let the little fairy in. Only open the windows and blinds.
Sweep the floor. Garnish the heart. Then you will see the lit-
tle fairy bobbing with sweet smiles on the mantle shell.

Coving kindness. True Christian charity. Sell
iless.  In Christ--Jesus our Blessed Lord and Master.

Not. perfunctory. Not externally. Not superficially, hi

the heart’s inner compact. In inward consecration. In blessed
heart service of joy iu other’s joy.

forgetful-

IJIN F ludf the world is chasing tin* other half of the world, and
=1 when it gets tired it chases itself awhile. People are all the
whiles peeping outside to find Something, and then looking
within and being surprised at themselves | Yes, at themselves.
But not stopping there. With themselves. No, but by sound-
ing the depths of the inner self reaching upward to God.

Through other-self. Through non self. Into the consciousness
of Cod sell.  Only iu God shall rest be found.

hfraiIIK_I_\_l a man knows he knows not, then his kuower begin
i41 niiijr to know a little know



THE master of the veil at work

I,kvi, Trannoriber of the Aquarian Gospel
of Jdab the Christ, from the AkiiHhic Recorrls
one HaMe to consciously cross the Border
wVv v iw Lan(i he is recognized as Master of the Veil, and
has entered upon a most important work. He has
A3 always been able to function upon two planes,—
$ the physical and the astral, but has not been con-
Saiis <71t,HO that crossing the Border Land is but entering
upon the stage of soul consciousness.

Sannyasi IS the name by which Oriental masters know the
Mster of the Veil, and the Lodge of the Sannyasi is the White
Lodge of the Universal Brotherhood, While engaged in the or-
dinary work of this plane the Masters wear white robes.

The work of the 8am iyasi IS multiform. It belongs to two
reals, vastly dissimilar in many particulars, and still the Master
must make his activities on one plane harmonize with those of
the other.  While men consciously function only in the physical,
their sphere of conscious usefulness is exceedingly narrow ;
but when the veil between the two worlds has been dissolved,the
extent of vision cannot be measured. It is said to multiply
man’s opportunities for usefulness by the “Square of the Circle,”
ad to know what that means introduces one into the range
of infinities.

The Effect, of Rending the Veil iS magical. By this we mean,
entering into a consciousness of soul sight. It permits the inner
light of the person to freely commingle with the astral light, and
dl physical things are illuminated. Physical Sciences are easily
understood,and the law of magical operations is readily applied
to the every day affairs of life. You may ask, what wc ineon by
magical operations? The definition of Magic will throw light on
the subject:

“Magic is the art of employing invisible, or so-called spiritual
agencies to obtain certain visible results.”

Masters of theYeil can quite clearly comprehend the essences
of Electricity and Magnetism, and so know the nature of God and
man. They understand, ina measure at least, the causes of things,
the ultimate purpose of current events, and the reason of the past,
present and future. For this reason they are able to turn to

account the forces of nature, which to the ordinary person are
inexplicable or useless.

Thus we see the superior advantages of the Sannyasi, even
upon the phuuy* visible things; but, the extent of bis op-



portunities upon the plane of invisible things give hima poner
that man cannot compute.

Scope oj his Astral Work. To understand this we must ke
somewhat familiar with the Astral plane, its inhabitants ad
their necessities. The Astral plane is the semi-transparent
state that lies next to the plane of manifest entities, which is
known as the realm of opacity, or the Opaque plane, the
plane of circumscribed, often obstructed vision. The plae
beyond the Astral is known as the Spiritual plane, or the plare
of Transparency, or the crystal plane. In the vision of tre
Apocalyptic seer he got a glimpse of the spiritual plane ad
he said:

“And | saw, as it were, a sea of glass (a crystal sea) mn
gled with fire; and they who had gotten the victory over te
beast (carnal desires) and over his image, and over the num
ber of his name, stand on the sea of glass, having the haps
of God.”"Rev.15:2-

The Semi-Transparent Zone IS the great theater wherein the
Master of the Veil finds his greatest opportunities, and here
exists in real, though semi-transparent form, every thing thet
is manifest in this Opaque Zone. There men. women and chil-
dren function as truly as they do here; there they are as busily
engaged in the various avocations of life as they are here; their
desires and longings, their hopes arid fears are just as intense
there as here. They who have reached planes of soul con
sciousness, somewhat advanced, are searching for light and
are eager to accept the help of every true master, whether he
has thrown off his mortal garb or not. Pupils Are Abundant
There are inquirers in all stages of advancement, from the
ignoramus and the self-conceited braggart to the Astral phil-
osopher. all in their way seeking for light.

Schools have been established in a thousand pleasant plac-
es, and under the general direction of the Silent Brotherhood
qualified instructors have been placed in charge of them; some
of whom are in the body and some out of the body. For
these positions the accomplished Sannyasi is always in demand.

Kiruieryartens and primary schools are found upon nearly
every hill and work in them is plentiful. The nurseries re-
quire myriads of helpers, for millions of little ones are con-
stantly crossing the Border Land, and not one of them is ever
slighted, for great warm arms of love are ever ready at the
fordings of Death's river to receive every one of them, and fre-
quently they are cared for by those who were dear to them
on earth.



Industrial Enterprises are as much in evidence there as here

y| inthis department the Sannyasi finds opportunities for use-
But why mention more? Look upon the activities of

."id god you may know something about the activities of this

J transparent, zone.

Band of Helpers.  This is the name that has been given to
geedal company of men and women who are able to function in
lietiro zones—the semi-transparent and the opaque—and this
empany is composed of individuals who have departed this life
ssd those who are still in the flesh.

Materialization IS a possibility. Masters of the Veil who
M& dropped their outer garb of physical, can. at will, take up-

mtherrselves for temporary use bodies of material substance,
admay walk the earth and function here as distinctly as men
wohave not laid their earthly bodies aside.

This company of Helpers is one of the most remarkable of
aofthe Astral world, for the members move with the rapidity
ofnght, and are competent to hear calls of distress from those
tothe flesh as well as those out of the flesh. These Helpers are
nmoving everywhere, and a very large pier cent of the so-called
providential rescues and helps in times of trouble are due to the
timely aid rendered by these accomplished Masters of the Veil.

Securing their help. How may this be done? How may the
fiai and women of earth, who have not reached the open gate
of Sannyasiship be especially protected by these Invisible Help-
os? This is a posibility. There are a few things essential, and
first, those who desire such protection must Know that the pow-
ersof man make such help a possibility. And then they must
be convinced that there exists such a band of Helpers. They
must then wiill to be protected by then, and Dare to call upon
them for help, and he silent regarding their plans and purposes.
The baby’s prayer is but an appeal to these Helpers, for God
has delegated them to act for him. And these thoughts make
more real and practical our infantile prayer :

“Now I lay me down to sleep *

I pray the Lord my soul to keep;
If 1 should die before | wake.

I pray the Lord, my soul to take. '

Leadership; Intelligent Discipleship. W ith the two at-
Wes, that of teacher and pupil, or guru and chela, the

human race could be rapidly taught. But how can one

ants to learn know that one who claims to be a teacher
ghpetent and safe instructor? t;By their fruits”?

is



THE AQUARIAN COMMONWEALTH

Motto: Mutual Helpfulness

The Aquarian Commonwealth is an organization now being effet
ed in all parts of the civilized world.

The Purpose of The Aquarian Commonwealth is to unite all tre
pic of all lands in a fraternal order in which “Mutual helpfulness” is tre
watchword.

Four Departments of Activities arc recognized. In fact eweryps
sible call for help comes from one or another of these departments. Trey
may he described thus :

1— Mutual Helpfulness in Material Matters—solving the e
problems of bread and butter, of clothes and homes. In all the world there
is enough for all, and when the true principles of the brotherhood have ben

everywhere comprehended and accepted the needs of every huren keirg
will be supplied.

— Mutual Helpfulness in Education. “Knowledge is power;”
the knowledge that leads up to power is not of the superficial kind; itis
the knowledge of personal and individual possibilities, and the knoaledge
of the way to make use of the invisible forces of nature to produce visible
results.

Most of the failures in life occur because of ignorance—ignorance of
appropriate callings. Few people have found their fortes; know the kinds
of employments best suited to their trend of mind, their characteristics ad
idiosyncracies, and still they must know to be successful; and this all nay
know and the Masters are called upon to enlighten the ignorant.

3—Mutual Helpfulness in Social Life. One’s happiness and res-
perity in life depends largely upon appropriate companionships. Reformers
have long criticized, in scathing terms, the so-called system of castes, a
in fact it ha3 been one of the prime causes of human misery; but this hes
not been because of the division of people into companies or classes, but
because of the abuse of this system of castes.

All people are not on the same plane of activity, and cannot, every-
where, find pleasure in mutual commingling. This is not necessarily because
of inferiority or superiority; nor because some are more advanced in spi-
ritual living than other people.  The reason may be succinctly stated thus:

On the Physical plane, as on the Astral plane, there are characteristic
thought centers—thousands of them—and all people have specific qualities
of thought that are acted upon in various ways by these thought centers,
being attracted by one center and repelled by another, just as certain sub-
stances are attracted to one pole of the magnet and repelled by the other

Certain men and women arc irresistibly drawn to certain thought cen



I (ice thought-groups, or classes of thinkers comprise castes, or
md here find appropriate companionships.
A |7 iiC{dic brotherhood idea does not demand that all people regardless
o thought characteristics must find pleasure in comminglin'
I gidbgy is based upon a just recognition of diversified characteristics
L osynoradies of the people, that while every person is duty bound to
| efdy other person in every legitimate way, no one. is called upon to
ifte intimete companions of all other people. Leaders of thought can
amma neke it possible for people to find their own thought centers
e they can be happy and prosperous.

4—Mual Helpfulness in Psychic and SriumiAi, Unfoi.ihmknt. This
*akentracss the religious and spiritual life of the individual. In every
pasnthe precious seed of the great Tree of Life has been planted by the
Infinte Husbandmen, 1t may have grown but little, or it may have already
cared the proportions of a vigorous free. No matter what its present stage
dfanfoldment or growth, it is susceptible of being brought to perfection.
Inthis department of human activity Mutual Helpfulness shines forth in
gedt brilliancy, and by the aid of The Aquarian Commonwealth every ore.
nayle aided in his journey to the highlands of Divine Illumination.

Methods ok Helpfulness. System is essential to success. An or-
cnized ammy can easily win battles where mobs would fail. The mutual
helpfulness contemplated by The Aquarian Commonwealth is along clean-
lydefined systematic lines. In the inception of the work the helpfulness
ennotke as great as it will be when all the machinery is in action, but
bythe united efforts of the great host of interested persons, favorable re-
suits will ke in evidence at an early day.

Meterial Help. There are three classes of people who need assist-
axe 1, Those who are able-bodied, and could earn a living for themselves
and those depending upon them, but are empty-handed, because, they can
fidno work to do. 2, Those who by reason of age or sickness arc help-
Iz 3 Those who have the ability, both physically and mentally, to
eam a living, but because they have not found their appropriate call-
ings are earning mere pittances, eking out miserable existences, when they
should he providing for many people besides themselves and their own.

Employment. It is not true charity to give without consideration,
either money, food or clothes to able-bodied men and women, unless
they are in extreme need. Flat gifts are but little appreciated. People,
prize that which they pay for, unless they are naturally indolent and self-
ish, -everyone wants to pay in some manner for every tiling he receives.
Mutual helpfulness in material things can be best demonstrated by fur-
nishing appropriate employment, for those who have not yet found their
own spheres in the industrial world, and are now doing the work that
someone else should be doing, it, wni )i(!? therefore, the policy of The
Aguarian Commonwealth to conduct Employment Agencies in many plW,



cs. These Agencies will be 1, constant corrospondcnoe win, ... ..
er, so that the needs and opportunities in all sections of q,, “di i
be known at all times and at all agencies. counry W
P roductive Homesteads. The earth is the truescouroeof wedth
everybody ought to have a part of this good heritage. The tendexy
the times is for people to herd together in towns and cities; th* han
tainly a mistake. No matter what one’s employment may be, ewry ae
should have a Productive Homestead, a few acres of ground, so that we-
ever betides, a living is assured. Any thrifty person on owen an are d
ground may be assured of a competency in many sections of the couny,
and there is no one so poor that he cannot secure such a homestead.
One of the objects of the Aquarian Commonwealth is to put every pa-
son in touch with opportunities, and to give all needed instruction in te
most approved methods of cultivation. Everybody must have a home,

“Be it ever so humble
There’s no place like home."

Joint Ownership. The altruistic conception of cooperation erbraces
the idea of the joint ownership of all lands and commodities, and the tine
will come when this will be practical; but the experiences of such commu
nities in the past have afforded proof conclusive that the world is not y&t
ready for such a system.

Home? for the Incapacitated. No matter what the reason may te,
every living creature has rights that must he respected. Because of teir
birth right? human beings are not beggars. It is not a matter of charity
to care for them, and out of the granaries of wealth-producers their wat*
must be supplied, and it is the purpose of The Aquarian Commonwealth to
devise ways and means to provide for them.

Providing the Necessaries or Live at Minimum Cost.  Under the in-
dustrial system in vogue in most civilized countries peoph are taxed exorb-
itantly for most of the necessaries of life. Between the consumer and tx
producer we find a whole army of men to whom the consumer mint :av
tribute. The profits of these middle men must be paid by the laborer, ad
these profits have been sufficient in the past to make thousands of mer-
chants immensely wealthy.

Until all commodities can be produced by The Commonwealth it will
acf middleman in such a way that the con-umer may be furnished with
,very fhinu needed at cost price, plus the simple expense of handling.
This will materially lessen the cost of living.

Educational Help. While th< state in obvilized countries furishes fair
£ - is caller! a common gchooleduca_ltion it does very little
mrr-iri roe persen | and individual education that is necessary to SUOE*T**,
Or course there i manv lodu®tria sriloots. Polytechnics, Manual

rr-imin® "Cacel* €tc., that are truly helpfull in preparing the young for

~ Jea hfe work, "vt @n education is neeg*d that public schools cannot
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