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How does the meadow-flower its bloom unfold?
Because the lovely little flower is free
Down to its root, and in that freedom, bold.

— Wordsworth.

Man is of soul and body, formed for dqeds
Of high resolve; on fancy’s boldest wing.
—Shelley.

Datura
(A Michigan musing, 1908}

As Phoebus’ Chariot, bending low

Sends from the west its reddening glow,
Of lamps lit for the tunnel, Night,

Before the sun sinks out of sight—

The breezes rise and from the shore
I hear a surging subdued roar,

While hum of insects, twittering birds,
The neigh of horse, the low of herds—

Bring o’er somnolent, sense a lull,
Muscles relax and mind grows dull,

'Tis time for wearied eyes to close
And aching limbs to take repose.

Just as the last faint, lingering ray
On cloud-mass melts into the grey,

There opens wide a wondrous flower
Upon the stroke of twilight’s hour.

Asleep within the womb of light,
Wrapped as a mummy out of sight,
It bursts the cerements of leaf
To celebrate its nuptials brief.

3




The perfume of its passion rare:
Pungent upon the evening air

Goes forth to dozy hives afar,
And bees take wing by light of star.

Intoxicated in the cup
They sleep till morn. and waking up

At earliest dawn they sack the palace
And drain the sweets from out the chalice

Oh. nectar sweet, by love distilled
Oh, magic mystery fulfilled.

While others joy in open light
Thou findest sunshine in the night.

Short seems thy span from dark till dawn
But, freed of miseries lone-drawn |

Would mine be longer if 1 press
Together the moments of happiness?

“tibra

The sign Libra rules from September 233 to October

22nd. Libra means ““the balance.”” It is noteworths
hoth  ““free™ and

that the same Latin root /ibr means

““book.’’
It 1s through equilibrium. or balancing of all forees

that true freedom is atrained. and perfect expression be.
comes possible.

The Libra-period in the Great Work is a very impor-
tant one. It is a period when the ¢arth is dissolved in the
air. becoming a thin translacent mass. irradiating a mul-

tiplicity of lichts and hues. all the while steadily deepen-
we approach the Sun-center—th-

ing its recdness as
Stone'’s perfectioning.

In the physical body we locate Libra in the thichs—
the hips expressing the halance of the body upon the
limhs. the socket of the hip held in place by a system -;:
powerful museles and higaments heing a most remarkab:

Jointare,




The ﬁ.bllit}’ which man possesses to stand erect. to walk
to rur, is real :

: ) Iy a wonderful thing, but when we consider
what the trained acrobat, gymnast and contortionist can

do ‘iJ the way of balancing feats, it hecomes a matter o
stil’ greater wonder.

“here is also a similar mental balance to be attaine:
th-ough Libra—freedom—in justice. You have seen the
ficure of Justice blindfolded, holding out the poised bal-
arces, but think, when you ‘‘demand justice’’ have you
comsidered that you have no right to weigh the scales to
su't vour caprice. distorting Libra—the freedom of choice!

If one side is too light, the scale must kick the beam—
thit also is justice.

Sut here is the lesson from the Great Work. While
the Substsance appears in repose, and the operation to b=
in statu quo, it is not really so. There 1is going on
thryughout the entire muerocosm the most intense vibra-
tion. It is a vibration so fine and delicate that its motion
is iavisible to the eve, but is to be observed in the ever-
changing lights, the blending and interblending of colors.
It is transformation through vibration, the universal
love-movement —the same, in faect, that is taking place in
every natural object including man.
1ibra is said t» be governed by Venus, the planet of
lve. Love is ever the transformer and renewer. It is
the’ power that establishes equilibrium, poise. harmony,
justice, virtue, integrity, truth. Venus in Libra is love
n repose—it is happiness. the supreme realization.

People born in Libra, if thrown into the right environ-
mental condition (they are most sensitive to conditions)
are very happy dispositioned and gain from life great
jov and pleasure. They intuitively understand the mean.
ing of sensation and, instead of falling victims to 1t, the;
use it as a means to higher attainment. With them the
sense of justice is very keen and they are great sticklers
for perfect law and order —becoming at times almost un-

bearably technical and exacting—very punctillious about
m%etmg obligations and unable to tolerate laxity in
others. )

haThe L?brans possess large soul quality, but usually
¥ a work to aceomplish to poise the personality. Be-

-
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ing in the latter stages or degrees of the work, t2y are
naturally very self-centered and appear oftimes eptistic
aud selfish. This charaecteristic expression beginmg 1n
Virgo and terminating in Capricorn, is really an idex
of unfolding strength. Self preservation is the prnal
law, but it has to be learned by experience that if he
brother perish, I perish also—therefore, the highst
policy of the Ego is a recognition of the alter ego.
There are six consecutive signs, expressing themselvs
in the nature of man and in the natural world as restre-
tive, reactionary, religious, conservative, cautionary col-
gelative; these being the signs from Leo to Capricorn -
clusive. Then there are the remaining six signs of tae
zodiac beginning with Aquarius and terminating with
Cancer that are expansive, expressive, revolutionary, lib-
eral, fearless and diffusive. -
Libra, the conservative, is correlated to Taurus, the 1ih-
eral—hoth governed by the same planetary influerice.
By anatomical analogy, like the hips, natives of buoth
these signs have special burdens to bear, and that is ithe
reason why Venus is given as the ruler of both. With-
out great inherent love-quality there could be no endur-
ance or forbearance in the situations in which these 1
tives are placed. They represent respectively the miad
and body of Atlas, on whose shoulders rests the world,
Libra natives are keenly sensitive to any and all i
harmonious conditions, being mentally very perceptrye
and inspirational. Congenial oceupations should be sel .. -
ted—those designed to bhring ahout order and harmony,
such as the husiness of librarian, bhook-keeping, stage-
managing, decorating. A great many jpwoets and musi-
cians helong to this sien. For example, we may mention
two illustrious names, Virgil, Liszt.
o @
If faith produce no works, I see
That faith is not a living tree.
Thus faith and works together grow;
No separate life they e’er can know:
They 're soul and hody, hand and heart,

What God hath joined, let no man part.
—Selected.




Sweethearts

Would’st know, sweetheart, the spirit-force
That moves the stars, and is the source
Of life and being, consciousness
Through which we see and do express
The images of inner mind
In thought and reason, all combined
To demonstrate affinity
With the supreme Divinity ?
"T'is Love.

‘Would’st learn, sweethcart, the secret way
To transmute e’en the basest clay
To purest gold and sparkling gem,
And win thyself a diadem;
To leave this lowly hut adobe
And enter, clad in royval robe,
Thy mansion in the upper sphere!
It is no seeret, if thou’lt hear,
"Tis Love.

Would’st understand, sweetheart, the bliss

That lies within, beyond, the kiss;

The transport, rapture, eestacy

That shadows forth the mystery?

Oh breath of angels, perfume sweet,

That permeates and makes complete!

The fond ideal of happiness

When found at last, thou wilt confess
"Tis Love.

For ages the heart has heen regarded as the center and
source of affection. Modern science eonsiders this a
superstition, having located the sentient center in  the
brain. For myself, T helieve more in tradition than in
science. I believe that the heart is the very sonl of man -
or, to be more aceurate, that the soul resides in the hoartj
We certainly know that the heart feols. We can feel it
feel. .']"he heart is the ereat veflector of oy thonghts.
It writes them upon fleshy tablets where they are inter-
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f)l'("“’l s ]ll"-‘hl”“: Oy p;:in. Tf]f: }u.;”-)__ “’l“ﬂ

g ; h 5 the Very
seat of crmotive expericene, '

. g A A man thinkeh i his
heart, sos he.

Swieetness 15 the ideal of every sense. A thing mae
Srned] SwWeet taste sweet . sonned sweel, Jook sweet, atid (;-,-;_.;]
Fecd sweet, Those who recounize this ideu]l of Swestness
aned sek to realize it heeome pure and hely: while thos:
wha do not acquire the Sense of Sweetness appegr ugly
ane vile. Ko that we may well sav that all expressions,
all realizations, all eradations in life, are measurable by
and adjustable 1o the ope standard, Sweetness. 15 then,
the hewrt be the vreat expresser,  and  Sweetness, the
grand expression, what ean there he pore ideally beau-
tiful and sublime than s SWEETHREART?

I imasine I ean see just a Jitthe shade of disappomt-
ment in vour faee, Yo have a premonition that this ar-
ticle s Hnot, roine 10 he what vou thoucht, !! starts off
like- an ethical treatise, doesn’t it? You are tired .”f S
thines.  You want something else.  Away down i your
heart there is o something that is listening to hear one
word of sweet hope and consalation. It lonus for s'n.n‘t-
Justification of its desires, 1t is eager o hear the promise
of their fultilment.  Wait, ] min coming to that. I real.
ize that vou are weary of contimal sell-inspection. wears
of the monotony of living just to ““he ool You ape
tired of always riving and never receiving  that “'h“",'
would do vour heart good. You arve in fact, ready and
willing fo give vour heart to gain happiness. You 1‘"}:!
th he in a position where vou can forget self nllm‘l.\'. in
the contemplation of another—one who, likewise, has for.
votten self in the eontemplation of you. You want, [
know exactly what vou want. for I've wanted it myself.
You want a real SWEETITEART.

Was there never a moment when you felt that voy
possessed sueh a swecetheart?  And has there ever been
any other moment in all your experience comparable to
this one? TITave you not seen the time when you woul.l
he willing to give all the rest of life for one hour of the
joy and bliss which only the Sweetheart can bring?
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Ditlerest oiiell vl

Ou the other band the saddest ““";:H o 0, R e Sow
5 3¢ that o which you swddenly @ \-\.(::.\,:(., ne drenm—to
i Silasion. yeur hdmu.h = '1-',). t1\}‘.-‘;‘11‘IV The dood-tide
2~ 1 that vou have Jost your Swevth & I .

" 11 westlth and treasare
.f the heart that has Leen pourin R
Ups D ¥OUr lonely little isle. until 1t has .,u {1 ] . _}‘) : o
with sune and redolent with swerelliess, suddenly by 2
t ebb away. leavinge vou barren and bleak. @ speck 1
the veean waste, a buried sich, o setting sun, )

The Sweetheart is founded upon  Love You know
that. Yet. what ix love? Tlave yvour ever stopped to thing
abonnt 1t—to really analvze Love ! The extended use anid
application of the term Love, renders it ambizuous, A\
man s <aid to ove God, his country, his family,  his
triends, his pets, his house, his food, his clothes, himsel i
[t is used to express every degree of atfeetion resulting
from assoctation, The animals have this same sentiment
enly i a lesser dewree than man.,

The basis of this at¥eetion is selishness, It is Love in
the process of unfeldiment.  Love hanuvinge ereen upon
the Tree of Life. When we taste this unripened frait
We sense more bitterness than sweetness Sueh love may
he the hest the (ree produces, but it i1s not the best it may
produce.  The enltivation of Love is just as much an art.
and more of an art. than raising roses.

Many people refuse to see in the quality of their af-
fection auy thing that resembles selfishness. and vet how
apparent 1t is that all affection is mseparablo from selfish
considerations.  We love an object in proportion as it
contributes to our happiness. We do not love it after it
ceases to he of henefit to us.

Now. on the social plane of the world, this is all proper )
and in its place. In the competitive strugele where
everything is obtained by force and strategy it is but
natural that the emotions and sentiments of the humau
heart should partake of the gualities of the individual
thcueght which is struggling to attain for itself a sure
foothold on the shifting sand of circumstance, grasping
every friendly branch that bends down to it. in order

ition of greater se-
that it may pull itself up into a posi
curity. happiness and power. All these surrounding so-

9
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cial elenients are to be revarded as so manxy aids in amelj.,.
rating present conditions.

Through the experiences which sueh environment

brings to us, little by little we come at last into the
Larger Love.

There is a wrong selfishness and a right selfishness, ov
to state it differently, there is the ignorant self which con-
siders sensation as the aim and.object of life. It lives
in the gratification of some abnormal or degenerate in-
stinet, remote from the interests of the true self.

For example, a miser hecomes sordidly selfish in hoard-
ing his money. but meanwhile, what consideration does he
vive to himself ! He lives in poverty and rags. He freezes
and starves to gratify his lust for accumulating some-
thing that can never be of any advantage to him. Again,
the debauchee. considered the most selfish of all, merely
¢ratifies his debased appetites. His eyes hecome blurred,
his feet swellen, his form distended, his hands palsiel
—every grgan cries out in pain and frenzy. Ile certain-
Iy does not love self, for he is of hemself the worst enemy.

The bewinning of love is the recognition nf the TRUL
SELF. which is right selfishness. It is Self-love. It 13
from within. It comes from the heart. As Walt Whit-
man says: ‘I celebrate myself.”’

From this recosnition, when the truth of it is fully ap-
prehended it is an easy step to the next higher:
““What I assume you shall assume.

For every atom belonging to me, as gnod belongs to you.”

Moralists who arce ever teaching self-humiliation and

" hodily crucifixion have not yet entered the kindergarten
of Love,

A man is a ““worm of the dust’’ so long as he despises
the tabernacle of God, hig own hody. Instinctively, he
knows this, for he will fight to protect it, and he will give
all he is worth to save it from destruction. And still he
has heen educated from infancy to condemn himgelf,--
to despise his body—the only possible vehicle through
which his spiritual self can hecome manifest.




First. then, the sweet-heart will demand a sweet body
through’ which its sweetness can be expressed

«‘I pathe and admire myself.”’

The grand object in life 1s unquestional?ly self-perfec-
tioning, the growing beautiful from w.ithm, j(he expres-
sing of that beauty without, the manifestation of the
lovely and the true to the exclusion of the unlovely and
the false.

This is becoming attuned to the infinite—at-one with

the ideal, becoming a medium for the expression of di-

vine things, walking with the Lord daily in the garden—-

hearing, seeing, knowing only the Good.

And this object can be attained only by personal ef-
fort, by introspection, by aspiration, by action.

This effort represents the building of Character and
though the work proceeds silently from within the Tem-
ple,.Wlt'}.lOut the sound of hammer or any tool of iron,
yet it will all show forthi in glory. ‘‘Out of the abun-
dance of the heart the mouth speaketh—Shall the same
fount-am.glve forth sweet and bitter waters?’’

Qh, this fountain of the heart! It must be cleansed.
It 1s not paint and p(_)Wder that makes thz face sweet and
bfeauutlful. It is the illumination of the sunshine of hap-
piness, from a sweet heart full of love.

And now we come to consider the means of attaining
this sweet and lovely ideal. Many imagine that it can
be attained intellectually or volitionally. I do not deny
that intellect and will are active forces in mental acere-
tion and control, but the moulding and perfectioning in-
fluence is something quite different. It is inherent
spiritual force itself which is the physical and mental
transformer. This force is also called Love, yet it is a
totally different expression than the one we have been
considering. It is the love of Sex. For it there really
is no name. If we apply to it any of the names which
we have used for the common emotions, then.we.lower
it by imperfect suggestion. Nor may “Ifg q’uahtﬁf 'lt',c'P It
we call it Spiritual Love, we chill A];:’E o r\: (; e(i‘auc el% ita;;
sional Love, we hurn 1t. To say Affect .

the ““T7’—a personal effect.
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I know of no word that so near Ly defines it as 1 iestacy,
noword whicl means “standing apart,® and if | \l'y 4§
is the Supreme Kestacey, | h.nw said all that words ean

say.
s the emotion that stands out and above all other

cmotions.

Men and women-—all normal haman beings are wor-
shippers of sex, on some plane, in some  manner. It s
the predominant thought in every mind.  [Every man and
woman from cehildhood ap, lives in the thoneht of meet
ing and coming into harmonions relationship  with  the
ideal counterpart. This ideal is an ineentive 1o social
inferconrse, in Tact Hes al the very fonndation of society.

The ignoring of this ideal in the matrimonial practices
of to-day substituting for that real and heautiful thoueht
of sweethearts the more commonplace one of pride  and
convenienee, is the one thing move than any other that
has thrown the ethies of the marital world into complete
confusion. If the mind in early ehildhood were led to
believe in hoth the freedom and sacredness of this rela-
tion, there wonld he fewer weddings, hut many more mar-
riages.  Ilor what is so acenrsed as a bond without Love
and what more blessed than Love without a bond?

What God hath separated
Man cannot join;

And the divinely wed,
Can ne’er be disunited.

Do not expeet in this world to ever realize the ideal,
That would mean the attainment of absolute perfeetion.
It would mean that the end of life had been accomplished,
Let us be satisfied if we come into broader realizations
day by day. Let us be dissatisfied with nothing but in-
action and its resultant stagnation.

This is the great mistake, Most people live rather to
feel than to unfold.  Sensation and not growth is their
understanding and measurement of life.  Self analysis
is almost wholly wanting.  Not one in a hundred has any
clear idea of the thing most dcsu'\ble

If there are unpleasant experiences the fanlt is sought
The conelusion is jumped at that,

12
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cause is all due to uncnngvniE\H.\-_’ of .:lssnciulim]s,
is leads people to seek vh:mgvﬁ .nul!s:‘m‘mm:llvly and
uehtlessly by whieh their condition is olften made more
cerable. Which only emphasizes the Tact that they are
kine in the wrong direetion for the eause of  their
uble, and taking a wrong method to seeure ameliora-
).

With these sensationists, judement. is undeveloped, dis-
tion is lacking, A most eonnmon mistake is in the wdeal-
1 of some one who is upon an entirvely different plane,
Hlusteate, some artist hke Paderewski appears playing
ine musie, and swaying his hearers by the subtle mag-
ation of his personality. A\ hundred women are ready
fall down in a swoon and deelare this to he their per-
tideal. They would marry him in a body and drag
1 home severally,  1e would have to be eut up into
all bits and passed around as souvenirs to supply the
nand for him,

Carant that the artist may have touched a responsive

wdin the hearts of his admirvers, but  they should
Dize that between them there is a great gulf, which he,
an almost super-human effort, has passed. You may
Just. as “cood”” and just as “smart’’ in many ways
he, but that does not alter the fact that your ideals and
tes are probably totally dissimilar.

Love on this plane is an arch deceiver. Not long ago
eautiful English girl married a Zalu chief. She loved
n and went with him to the wilds of Africa. Ile
oved to be a cannibal.  ITe bit her, threw spears at her,
miliated her, drove her away in madness to seek re-
ess in the Court of England. And all beeause she
oved him.”’

What shall we say of ““love’’ if it leads people into the
my ridiculous—nay dreadful situations that we daily
»1 Such love is blind. 1t is only ‘“baby’’ love. It is
e love of the kitten that has not opened its eyes. It is
mgry and will partake of anyfh.-in;{ that is put into
' It is a lone way from this infantile expres-
y. and the Sweetheart has many

*4 Vevsna +n Irmnw ito nyum

¢ mouth.
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The love of man and woman is ke

ln.l\mlllll as it lll(llldl‘ all and h]\ \‘m\\‘thmn‘ 1
This something is but a hivher unroldmong of thnd\t-;i?\t{‘
has dlﬂmonll.lh‘(] the lower Old\‘t\ and l\oon th,; ‘:1‘1‘,;;
mover i the evolution of all speeieg

L This is the sexual
instinet.  But beeanse we have awalkene

¢ to a tuller con.
seionsness of the veal faets ol life s no reason that we

should grovel at the veot and remain a stunted, sickly
shrub,  The deeper. the freer. the voots run down into
the carth, the higher and move majestieally will the tree
reach up to heaven.  The root s its support. its life, the
foundation of its strength and grandeur.

every othey lo\o

And this is another and perhaps the chief stone of
stumbling.  While openly condemmning the passion of
love. soeiety is seeretly pouring its living libation at its
shrine. The whole world is buried in the worship, not of
sex in its high and noble aspeet. but of sexuality, which
is the selfishness of the debauchee, Tt veeards the asso-
cintion of the sexes as a means of oratifvine its diseased
propensities.  This 1s the death and buvial of Sweet-
hearts at which the Grand Eestaey appears veiled as the

chief mourner.

Many, realizing this fact dimly, have set about to
erucify this part of self by ascetic methods. This s
even worse than the funeral we just attended. It is em-
halming the corpse alive! .

“*In the name of oodness what ave we to do then.
you exclaim! **In ene breath yveu say we are not to orati-

fv passion. in the next von say we are not to kill it!”

Let me tell you. If you have found vour sweetheart
truly. and the recognition that it is more blessed to give
than to receive is mutual. yon will not need to ask this
question.  You will learn that the Grand Passion is the
foundation of the Supreme Eestacy, and you will be satis-
fied that it is so.

But let me tell you. if you cannot sense your own from
afar. if soul deces not speak to soul, if every atom of your
being does not thrill at the mere thouvht of the loveil
one, if you do not live. move and have your being as one
if you have to see. court, form judgment of personality.
come in bhodiiy contact before you know your own, —then

14




K to do inside. Your own house is not 1t
oo work Ste i el
M hn\’*”-w Qectheart tarries and il tarry.
N : ) .
.nd experienees of love ave just w hat we
‘ And is it not apparent

ntally. '
eptions differ that neither can

ardet.
- the JOVS

] say the 2o, ,
pive them to be me
les cone

gand
that if two peop
vealize the ideal?
eking tor the idea.l._.dm] 't seck. D.l'ei]l]-l I o= W
Jate your ideal as that to which vou know intuitively that
vou can respond. It is not, you understand. wholly what
would please you, but rather wha! you are capable of
pleasing.  This is the roek upon which nine tenths of the

In se

world splits 1 tawo.

The splitting 1s simply the law of attraction refusing
to unite things that by their very naturve ave incapable ot
union.

This is where the sweetening of your own inner heart
is your best protection.  Such a heart, divested of pride
and selfishness. will know and recognize its own and
make no crrors. It will refuse a compiomise. All the
world will remain a stranger to it. It will wait and it
will dream. Some day it will hear the voice; it will eatch
a glimpse of the face into whieh it will peer eagerly. It
will recognize the voice. It will know and be known.

This is the meeting of sweethearts. You will learn to
know more in a moment by experience than anyone could
teach you in an age concerning the nature of the vibra-
tion that. purifies and perfections the whole being.

Realizing that it is a beautiful thing and that it has
come to you because of the attraction of souls responding
each to the other as the dyastole and systole of the heart
itself, how blessed will appear to your illuminated con-
seiousness the Ideal Sweetheart!

Reason will tell you that so beautiful a thing must be

mmortal, and that its immortality depends upon estab-
lishment of the conditions by which it has been brought

forth. -
Thus the light in the room that appears glorious lz}nd
bright 1s a phénomenon depending, as you must realize,

on conditions.
15




There is a pure bhody to he consui
£k "¢ hoc » consume J
e Lo ¥ 10 be consumed.  There is a pure
medium, & perfect lamp. It is not to he hidden under
a bushel. turned low, or snuffed out. It is to burn. Blec

" . - i A58
God. it is to burn!

If the lamp be trimmed and burning, it will illuminate
every part of the house. There will he no more night
there. It will be a perpetual marriage feast, with o
honevmoon that shall never wane.

Why seek for other ideals? Why pretend there are
others?  This 1s the one grand realization of life. All
hooks from the Bible down are written to exemplify it.
It is the heart of poetry. of music, of the dranma,—all
art is a cold attempt to reproduce it—a symbol or pie-
ture of it—the Sublime Ecstacy.

It lives, and breathes and throbs alone in one dear spot
—the humble ““ent™’ where Sweetheart meets Sweet-
heart —elsewhere “tis not.

&
Life is to be fortified by many friendships. To love
and be loved, is the greatest happiness of existence.
—Sydney Smith.

The sweetest joy, the wildest woe, is love. _
— Bmiley.

We are all born for love. It is the principle of exist-
ence and its only end.

— Benj. Disraelr.

Marriage is only a way-station. It is not the end of the
journey.

Elbert Hubbard.

That exquisite poise of character which we call serenity

is the last lesson of culture; it is the flowering of life, the
fruitage of the soul.

—James Allen.
16




Obe Quitter

\ balking horse has his c_lemorits_. b‘ut he_ 18 a 1”‘“
“.]‘;]g(’(l angel compared with the automaobile that gives
cut 10 miles from home. ' _ )

The man who never had any hizh purposes 1s neces-
sarily a pitiable failure in life, hut infinitely more piti-
able is he who has known high purposes but permits themn
to die out before fruition.

Possibly the most famous advice that Emerson gave
was to ‘‘hitech your wagon to a star.”” The idea holds
good today as well as 1t did years aco.

The man who believes he is going to win and keeps
that conviction clearly before him, almost always wins.

[t is true that occasional dreamers fall in attempting
to reach too great heigchts. But it is better to fall while
climbing than to atrophy and die sitting still.

The man who tries and gets tired, and then because of
his weariness complains of the world and all that therein
1s. is apt to be the most hopeless of pessimists. The heart
that has felt enthusiasm and lost it is the most miserable
in the world.

The worst fate that can come to one is to lose sight of
cr zest in, one’s ideals—to unconsciously drift down from
a high level of thonght and aspiration until one becomes
half-content with a mediocre life and dully satisfied to
go on in a humdrum way, merely ‘‘“marking time,’’ con-
seious of inferiority of purpose and aim, and yet with-
nut the enerey or propelling power to force oneself into

a higher condition of things.

When one’s higher purposes cease to
quicken him he is growing old, whatever his years—yes,
he is dving, whatever the condition of his bodily health.

e —The Los Angeles Record.

A

inspire and

Don’t wait for opportunity; make it.
s e ’ _.1. F. Sheldon.

He who has conquered doubt and fear has conquered

failure. —James Allen.




Obe Mysteries of Water

By an Alchemiend Plhilosopher.*

The commeree that s maintained betwe
carth by the ascent and volatility of wate
Iv mtorm us of what dangerous consequence, the coagu-
lation of this O](‘lllt‘lll‘-‘\\'Ullld be. It is improbable then
that the wise god of Nature should male {hat humidity
coaculable, whose very use and office requives it should
be otherwise: for 1f in the essence of water, as it is simple
water. there weve an astringent congealing faculty, it
would Ly degrees attain to a total fixation, and then
there could be no further generation. either of sperms or
bodies: the reason for it is this, if the water were fixed
there would be no vapor or ecloud, and there being
no vapor there could be no sperm, for the ele-
ments cannot meet to make a sperm but in a vapor. For
example, the earth cannot ascend. unless the water be
first ravefied. for in the belly of the water is the eartn
carried up; and if the earth ascends not, having put off
her gross body and being subtilated and purged with the
water. then will not the air incorporate with it, for the
moisture of the water introduceth the air into the rare-
fied and dissolved earth. And here again as the water
reconcileth the air to the earth, so doth the air reconcile
the water to the fire. as if it would requite one courtesy
with another: for the air with its unctuosity and fatness
introduceth the fire unto the water. the fire following
the air. aund sticking to it as to its fuel and element.

It remains now. that we observe, that the vapor of the
water was the locus or matrix, wherein the other three
elements did meet. and without which they had never
come together: for this vapor was the deferend that car-
ried up the pure virgin earth to be married to the sun and
moon. and now she brings her down in her belly impreg-
nated with the milk of one and the blood of the other,
namely. with air and fire, which principles are pre-
dominant in those two superior luminaries. But some
wise ones argue and tell me, that this vapor being thus
impregnated may now be coagulated, and fixed, by the
help of those hot principles of air and fire. To this I

*Eugenius Philalethes in Euphrates, or The Waters of the East.
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1 water may.

1 T QPN ap £ “
or that the viscous seminal pavt of :
I S much by

. phleem never, and 1 will show as ‘ .
(l,)_l];:nfgl:.} When this vapor is fully impregnnted ’.(’ stay=
po loneer in that region, but returns prosont‘ll\" to ﬂu;
carth from which it ascended. But how doth 1t I‘Otlll'fl :
Certainly not in a violent stormy precipitation lke ram,
but invisibly and silently; even if it be a vapor, then 1t
is neither heard of or seen till a long time after. But to
proceed 1n what I have promised to do, I shall 1nstance
common dew; for dew hath in it some small dose of the
star fire, We see therefore that this humidity comes
down silently, for its enclosed five keeps it rarvefied in the
form of air, and will not suffer it to condense to water
at that height as the vapor of rain doth, but when it is
descended near the earth it mineles with other ecrude
vapars, and borrowing from them a great quantity of
phlegm settles at last into drops.

God created water to appose it to the earth, and this
appears by their different complexions and qualities ;
for the earth is gross and solid, the water, subtil and
ﬂmd; and the earth hath in her the coagulating,
astringent power, as the water hath partly in it the
softening dissolving faculty. The earth then shuts up
herse]f..and in herself the fire, so that there can be no
generation or vegetation, unless the earth be opened,
that the fire may be at liberty to work. This we may see
in a grain of corn, where the astringent earthy faculty
hath bound up all the other elements, and terminated
them to a dry eompact body.

Now this body as long as it is dry, or as long as it
abideth alone, that is to say as long as it is without
water, so long it can bear no fruit; but if it falls into
the ground and dies, that is to say, if it be dissolved
there by the humidity of Heaven (for death is but disso-
lution) then it will bring forth much fruit. It 1s the
water then that dissolves, and life followeth the dissolu-
tion; for no sooner is the body opened, but the spirit.
stirs in it, perceiving in the dissolvent or dewy water,

iri i 1 be united. This

her spirit, to which he desires to
Y tﬁe air enclosed in the dew or water. But Who
t there is a dry water hid in the moist?
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Certainly few. It is called aqua vitae, beeause this aiy
mvolves in itself a fire, which is life Universal: not y:t
specified, and therefore it agrees with all partieu’lar livesl
and 1s amicable to all kinds of creatures. ‘

‘Now the particular specified fire, or life of the grain
which 1s the vegetable magnet, attracts to himself the
universal fire or life, which is hid in the water, and with
the fire he attracts the air which is the vestiment or body
of the fire. Here then is the ground upon which the
whole mystery of natural augmentation and multiplica-
tion is built; for the body of the grain of corn is aug
mented with the aliment of air, not simple but decom-
pounded, which air is earried into the water, and isa
kind of volatile sweet salt; but the fire or life of the
grain, is fortified with the universal fire, and this fire is
involved in the air, as the air is in the water. And
here we observe that it is not water only that conduces
to the generation or regeneration of things, but water
and fire; that is water and spirit, or water that hath
life in it and this, if rightly understood, 1s a great
manuduction to divinity. e

To conclude, the sum of all we would say is this, the
roots and seeds of all vegetables are placed in the earth,
in the midst of this dewy fountain, as a lamp 1s placed
in the midst of oil; and the fire or life of the seed at-
tracts to itself the juice or gum of the water, as the fire
of a lamp attracts the oil that is round about it. Now
when all the air is drawn out of the water then the at-
traction ceaseth, and concoction or transmutation be-
gins, but if the erude water, which was the vehiculum of
the air stays with the seeds, then it hinders concoction,
and therefore the sun and the archeus jointly expel her,
so that she takes wing and returns to the region of the
air, where she again fills her belly with that starry milk,
and then descends as before. This is the reason why
thgre is in nature such a yicissitude of showers and Suﬁ-
shine, for the showers bring down the aereal nutriment,
and when the plants have attracted it, then the sunshine
calls up the crude water, which otherwise would hinder

digestion and coagulation. This then is the ¢
common water drives, but if she could rade that

€ coagulated,
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(s trade would cease, and all life would cease .\\.'ltll 1t.‘
I have for many years looked upon her as on a bird that
#ios to her nest, and from 1t agam,yfee.dmg her young
anes, and fetehing food for them. Nor ] this a new
fancy of mine, for some learned men considered as muc.h
befoi-e; in which respect that milky moisture which 1s
fonnd in her crystal breasts is called by some of them
Lac volatilum, the milk of birds, and they have left it
written, that birds do bring their stone unto them.

Nothing now remains, nor is there anything hinders,
but that we may safely and infallibly econelude that
simple erude water feeds nothing; but the gum or con-
gealable part of 1t feeds all things; for this is the astral
balsam and the elemental, radical humidity, which being
compounded of inferiors and superiors, is a restorative
both of spirits and bodies. This is the eeneral vital ele-
ment which God Himself provides for all His creatures,
and which is yearly produced and manifested in the ele-
ments, by the invisible operation of His Spirit. that
works allin all.  This hath in it the whole anatomy of
heaven and earth, whose belly is full of light and life,
and when it enters into these lower parts of the world, it
overcasts them with a certain virility, makes them break
forth into flowers, and presents us with something that
is very like to the paradise we have lost. In a word this
is no human confection, but a thing prepared by the
Divine Spirit; nor is it made for vegetables only, but for
man also, whom God did sometimes feed with it.

We feel then that the Spirit of God is still busy with
water, and to this hour not only moves wvpon it but in
it, nor do I doubt but this is the ground of that deep
question, which amongst many others God proposed to
Job. ‘‘Hath the rain a father, or who hath begotten the

drops of dew.”’

? *

Jesus said to Joseph on his death bed: “B.e not af_raic},
nothing of thee will die. Thy very body W,ll_l remain, 1t
will not be dissolved, and it will be intact ’till the great
Feast of a Thousand Years.—The Gospel, Arabic.
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N\mong the Puilosophers

The reason why some my accomphish more g bty
. ans.
they attempt move,

AP Sheldo

Respousibility walks hand in hand with capacity
pu\\‘el'.

—Flbhert Hubbard

To suceeed, one must sometimes he vers hold and some.
times very prudent,

— Napoleon.

What the fool does in the end, the wise man does iy
the beginning,

— Spanish.

Our greatest glory is not in never falling, but 1 rising
eviery time we fall. ,
— Confucius.

There is one element that is worth its weight in gold,
and that is loyalty. [t will cover a multitude of sins.

—P. D. Armour.

The highest compact we can make with our fellow s,
—Let there be: truth between us two forevermore.
— Emerson.

To lose a friend ig the ereatest of all Tosses.
—Syrus.
He knows little who will tell his wife all he knows,

—Thomas Fuller,

Lost, somewhere hetween sunrise and sunget, two gold-
en hours, each set with sixty diamond minutes,

No re-
ward is offered, for they are gone forever,

—Horace Mann,

22




1 MOA

&
-
g
-1
"
R
il
0
0O
o

"ON

(o 0 §




