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ROSICRU CIAN  EMBLEM S
Members desiring Rosicrucian emblems may obtain them from Headquart

ers. They are made of gold, beautifully inlaid with enamel, neat in size, and 
consist of the triangle surmounted by the Egyptian cross. Men's style emblem 
with screw back, $2.00. W omen's style, with patent safety catch pin, $2.25

H O M E SA N C T U M  SUPPLIES
Rosicrucian Candlesticks: Beautifully designed to represent Egyptian col

umns like those in Egypt and in the Supreme Temple at San Jose, finished in 
dark red mahogany, mounted on double triangle base. Each will hold regular 
size candle. Price $2.50 per pair; postage prepaid.

Sanctum Cross: Design of this cross is like the famous Egyptian Crux
Ansata (the looped cross), mounted on double triangle and finished to match 
the candlesticks, with red stone in the center of the cross. A  very beautiful and 
symbolical ornament. Price $2.50; postage prepaid.

Student's Membership Apron: For those members who wish to wear the
typical Rosicrucian triangle lodge apron while performing ceremonies at home, 
this symbolical device made in the ancient manner and easily tied around the 
body and containing the Cross and Rose within the triangle, will be found 
very appropriate. Price $1.50 each; postage prepaid.

Rosicrucian Incense: A very delicate perfumed incense, carrying with it
the odor and vibrations of the Oriental flowers. Made especially for us in con
densed form, so that a very small amount is necessary at one burning. Far 
superior to any high priced incense on the market. Price $1.00 for a box con
sisting of twelve large cubes sufficient for many months' use, postage prepaid 
by us.

Complete Sanctum Set: Includes two candlesticks, the cross, box of in
cense, and the ritualistic apron, all described above. Special price if complete 
set is ordered at one time, $6.50; postage prepaid.

ROSICRU CIAN  ST A T IO N E R Y
Boxes of twenty-four sheets of beautiful blue stationery, broadcloth linen 

finish, with envelopes to match, club size. Each sheet bears a symbolic Rosi
crucian emblem. This is fine stationery to use in writing to a friend or acquaint
ance to show your affiliation with the Order. Price per box $1.25; postage 
prepaid.

A U T O  EM BLEM S
Made especially for your automobile, but can be used anywhere. Made 

of metal, finished in gold and red in duco enamel. Emblem is identical with the 
smaller emblem worn on lapels. Easily attached to radiator. Five and one- 
quarter inches high. Price $1.50: postage prepaid.

A T T R A C T IV E  SEALS
Beautifully printed and embossed gum seals about the size of a twenty-five 

cent piece in red and gold to be used in sealing envelopes or on stationery. 
Contains the emblem and name of the Order. Price 50c per hundred, postpaid.
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V E R Y  now and then 
we receive a letter 
from someone who 
says that he has de
cided to discontinue 
following any system 
of teachings, any book 
of guidance, or any or
ganization that offers 
to point out the path to 

happiness. These persons invariably in
clude in their argument the thread worn 
and foolish statement that they wish to 
be “ free souls."

I remember that as a young man I 
used to listen to some of the soap box 
orators who spoke at noon time and at 
five-thirty in the afternoon on the east
ern side of Madison Square Park in 
New York. I think that every large 
park in the United States has had its 
era of soap box orators. There seems to 
come a time in the life of most men and 
some women when they must allow the 
surging steam that has arisen within 
them from a boiling theory or postula
tion to escape or else they will explode. 
I do not wonder that some newspapers 
call their letter columns, “ The Safety 
Valve” for it gives an outlet to those who 
must express themselves publicly before 
something more serious happens. These 
soap box orations were safety valves for 
a good many.

The principal theme of these speakers 
was divided in two classes: those who 
agitated freedom from capitalism, and 
those who agitated freedom from or
thodox religions. The latter class inter

ested me greatly. As I listened to one of 
these speakers thundering forth his rea
sons why man should free himself from 
the enslaving influences of religious doc
trines and why he should get away from 
the ball and chain and belief in a God 
and why he should look upon himself as 
the master of his whole life and the ruler 
of the world because this would bring 
him greater freedom, happiness, joy and 
peace and success, I used to step out of 
the crowd and get closer to the speaker 
and size him up from head to foot, and 
as I studied the ragged hat, the soiled 
collar, the very poor clothing, the frayed 
trousers and the broken down shoes and 
looked at the unshaven face, the cruel, 
restless, haunted look in his eyes, and 
saw what a truly miserable creature he 
was, I could not help but wonder 
whether the freedom he advocated was 
worth while, if he was an example of 
the benefits derived from it. Most of 
those who were in the audience and 
were enslaved by the horrible things he 
described and were supposed to be un
happy and miserable in every way were 
better dressed, looked more cheerful and 
far more inspiring than the speakers.

Even the one who wanted to be free 
of the influence of capitalism and who 
proclaimed himself of being free of such 
influences for many years looked like 
one who had been free of everything in 
life, especially all its blessing, ever since 
he was born. I have talked to many of 
these seekers for soul freedom or free
dom of self and I have always found 
them shiftless, getting nowhere and not
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even knowing where they were going to 
go to if they wanted to start going. 
They reminded me of a cork that is 
taken out o f a bottle where it has been 
enslaved or limited or held within cer
tain bounds and suddenly cast upon the 
surface of a great ocean. Surely nothing 
could want greater freedom than that. 
It bobs up and down and goes hither 
and thither as the waves or wind push 
it. If it has any will power at all it can
not exert it because this would be limita
tion of freedom. So it just floats along. 
For one hour it is hurriedly moving 
northward and then for no good reason 
at all except that the winds change its 
course, it hurriedly moves eastward. It 
always looks as though it is going some
where but you know that it is not and 
that it may be one year or a hundred 
years on the open sea pushed and bat
tered, run over by great vessels, nibbled 
at by the fish and finally washed ashore 
in some out of the way place where it 
dies of loneliness, unsung and unknown. 
W hile it is in the water it is serving no 
useful purpose, rendering no good to 
anyone, fulfilling no mission and of ab
solutely no value. Certainly it can con
stantly comfort itself with the thought 
that it is absolutely “ free.”

It is a notable fact that those who are 
most happy and most successful belong 
to something or someone. Association 
and companionship are fundamental re
quisites for success in life. The moment 
you try to separate yourself from Cos
mic dictation, Cosmic attunement, spir

itual inspiration, and human association 
you no longer remain a human being but 
a muddle of earth's elements developing 
an individual will power that is per
verted.

There is no freedom that is essential 
to our well being except a freedom from 
the censuring voice of conscience. It is 
far better to be chained and bolted with
in an iron cell of a prison than to be like 
the floating corks on the sea o f life 
Your contact with humans, even of the 
lowest type found in prisons, will teach 
you valuable lessons and help you to 
evolve and prepare you for another in
carnation. Comolete freedom from even 
such benefits begets nothing to the 
acquirements of evolution.

Associate yourself with those who 
have the highest ideals, with those who 
are struggling upward and extending a 
hand to those who are beneath them and 
who are also struggling. Become a part 
of the human brotherhood and do your 
bit to encourage all the rest in the great 
struggle. Attune yourself Cosmically 
and in mundane with all of the activities 
of the universe so that you can sym
pathize with every living being and un
derstand their problems and be one with 
them in the development of self master
ship. But remember that self mastership 
does not bring isolation and separation 
in its wake but association and com
panionship, and that he who is the 
greatest master among them is one who 
serves them the best and who loves them 
most and is a part of them.

V V V

ROSICRUCIAN V IE W  POST-CARDS

Let us again call your attention to the fact that we have had prepared some very 
attractive post-card views of the beautiful Egyptian Shrine on the grounds of the Rosl- 
crucian Park; the new Francis Bacon Memorial Auditorium, which was dedicated at the 
last Convention; the interior of the beautiful Supreme Lodge Room, where all of the 
special ceremonies which are mentioned in your lectures are performed: sectional view of 
Rosicrucian Park; and a view of the Administration Building. These post-cards are exact 
photographic reproductions. Members, I am sure, will be proud of these photographs, 
proud of the institution behind their membership. Secure one or two sets of these view 
post-cards and send them to your friends or keep some for yourself. They are very artis
tic in nature and may be secured at the economical price of 5c each, postpaid. Thirty 
cents will bring an assortment of six. Send remittance and order to Rosicrucian Supply 
Bureau, San Jose, California. (N o order can be filled for less than four post-cards.)
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of Self Eternal ?
IS THE PERSONAL “I” JUST A  CONCEITED IDEA 

BELONGING TO  THIS LIFE ONLY ?

By Bro. R obert R ose 

V  V  V

mortal.

UCH are the questions 
which run through my 
mind as I read the ar
ticles in the Press by 
well known Scientists 
and others on “ LIFE.” 

I am not thinking 
only of man's im
mortality but rather, in 
what way man is im-

Three possibilities suggest themselves 
as follows:

First: That man is only immortal in
the sense that the accumulated experi
ence of individuals survives only in the 
race or races of mankind. Experience, 
Knowledge, and all that shall in some 
future period build up a superman is 
but handed from parents to their chil
dren, by the spoken word, the written 
word, and various other means. There 
is no such thing as soul and no such 
thing as the immortality o f individual 
consciousness.
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Second: Man has a soul that sur
vives death but it is just part of one 
great Soul and will lose its identity when 
this earth life is finished. It will be ab
sorbed back, as it were, into the great 
spirit from which it came and W ILL 
N EVER K N O W  IT O N CE H A D  
A N  IN D IV ID U A L EXISTEN CE. 
The use of the personal pronoun would 
be meaningless.

Third: The idea of personal sur
vival after death with full remembrance 
of all our experiences while on earth, and 
the possibility of recalling past experi
ences.

Between these three lines of thought 
or speculation there are many variations 
and combinations, so many in fact, that 
one's brain is taxed to the utmost when 
trying to place them all in some sort of 
order.

In thinking of these three possibilities 
we are up against but one important 
point: DOES M A N 'S  IN D IVID U AL 
C O N S C IO U S N E S S  S U R V I V E  
D E A TH ? Before attempting any an
swer let us examine another question. Is 
the Scientist's or Philosopher's conclu
sion most worthy of consideration? By 
Scientist I mean the popular acceptation 
of the word; and by Philosopher I mean 
the independent thinker and dreamer.

Sir James Jeans, in his book "The 
Mysterious Unverse” says, respecting 
the universe, "The question at issue is 
ultimately one for philosophic dis
cussion, but before the philosophers 
have a right to speak, science ought first 
to be asked to tell them all she can as 
to ascertained facts and provisional 
hypotheses. Then and then only, may 
discussion pass legitimately into the 
realms of philosophy.”

Now to me, this is not correct, and I 
should suggest that the philosopher’s 
mind penetrates far deeper into the Uni-
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verse than that of the Scientist, and 
when it comes to a discussion on the 
place of man in the universe and his 
possible survival after death, then the 
scientist is entirely out of his element 
and the very nature of his studies and 
researches is a hindrance to a sound and 
logical conclusion on the matter of the 
true nature of Man.

W hen the astronomer has discovered 
the nature and orbits of every star in 
the heavens, when the mathematician 
has solved every problem in his sphere 
o f studies, when the study of biology is 
exhausted, when matter has been traced 
to its lowest forms, when each student 
in his particular department of research 
has reached that point where he must 
inevitably come up against the great 
problem o f LIFE and first causes, when 
the very elementals of that life have 
been discovered and studied, then, there 
still remains the greatest problems and 
the greatest mystery of all, and that
is, M A N ’S CON SCIO U SN ESS OF 
HIMSELF A N D  TH E  TH IN G S 
A R O U N D  HIM.

Yes, surely the greatest mystery of 
all, and a' mystery which proDably has 
no solution; we know that consciousness 
is real, we know that this strange, ab
stract illusive thing exists, for without it 
ALL scientific studies would be mean
ingless, in fact, they would not exist at 
all.

After millions of years of physical 
evolution, after thousands of years of 
mental evolution, yet not exactly after, 
but with it all the time, there has been 
that strange growth, this wondrous 
thing called consciousness; and still 
more strange and subtle is the fact of 
self consciousness, that something by 
which I know myself, that something by 
which I identify myself. Strange, illu
sive and weird and yet wonderful is this 
thing which we call consciousness of 
one’s own identity.

I believe, that, this strange growth of
SELF CO N SCIO U SN ESS IS T O  BE 
TH E  V E R Y  F L O W E R  OF W H IC H  
ALL ELSE IS BU T TH E  R O O T, 
STEM  A N D  BRAN CHES. It is some
thing different from life which is in all 
things. It is something which only man 
possesses. It is over and above, distinct 
from, different, yet growing out of, all 
else that is and has ever been. The first
Six hundred forty-five

cause, the germ of this mysterious thing 
is wrapt in a mystery so profound and 
distant that the greatest scientist or 
ohilosopher is not even beginning to un
derstand it. The study of Radiation, 
Vibrations, Protons and Electrons and 
all such things pales into insignificance 
when compared with the stupendous 
thought of this thing SELF C O N 
SCIOUSNESS.

The psychologist can and does study 
the working of the thing, he can tell you 
many interesting things about it and 
how it affects a person's life, but beyond 
that he cannot go.

T o  me it is the IT of life; it is the 
thing which classifies and reasons about 
life's experiences, by induction and de
duction. It is the thing which is Man in 
the truest sense. This thing in the 
U LTIM A TE , it is the C R O W N  and 
reason for man's existence. ALL else 
exists only that this thing may come to 
full fruition. All else is but the scaffold
ing by which this thing is built up. It is 
the thing which St. John saw and com
prehended and he called it;

“ TH E  N E W  N A M E  W H IC H  
N O  M A N  K N O W E T H  SA V E  HE 
T H A T  RECEIVETH  IT .”

TH E  N E W  H E A V E N  A N D  TH E  
N E W  E A RTH , T H E  CO SM IC 
CON SCIOU SN ESS, is the millions of 
individual consciousness uniting in one 
harmonious whole. TH IS IS M A N  IN 
TH E  GEN ERIC SENSE.

DO ES THIS TH IN G  SU R V IV E  
DEATH ?

A thousand times yes. Death is but 
an experience to the individual con
sciousness and does not destroy one jot 
of the strange and wonderful thing 
Identity.

Is it conceited and vain to think so of 
humanity? No, a thousand times NO, 
for this marvelous, unique and profound 
thing called Self Consciousness, IS 
T H E  V E R Y  G O D  O F LIFE ITSELF. 
IT IS IT. IT  IS IT IN M A N IF E S T A 
T IO N  and it must of necessity be eter
nal and INFINITE.

The scaffolding o f this thing is not 
eternal; matter will not remain forever. 
The five physical senses are but part of 
this scaffolding and will not remain for
ever. The sense of sin, the sense of in



justice, pain and sickness, poverty, wars, 
hate, jealousy and all kindred experi
ences are also part of the scaffolding 
and will be utterly destroyed when this 
thing SELF CO N SCIO U SN ESS is 
strong enough to stand alone.

In the near future I can see a sharp 
division of thought on this subject of 
individual survival; on the one hand 
those who hold the belief as stated in 
the beginning of this article as possibili
ties Nos. 1 and 2, and on the other hand 
those who believe the idea of individual 
survival as stated in possibility No. 3, 
which, of course, is the very essence of 
the Spiritualists’ teaching.

Regarding the Spiritualists, I do agree 
that phenomena does occur but I do not 
believe that it is what they think it is; 
however, this opens up such a large 
field of speculation that it must be left 
to be dealt with in an article by itself.

It would appear then, to me, that the 
first two possibilities are unreasonable 
and unthinkable; and the third has been 
grossly misunderstood by most Chris
tians and particularly by the Spirit
ualists.

The course of events immediately 
after death depends very largely upon 
how far this individual consciousness 
has been developed. W here the de
velopment is very weak then certainly 
life after death is but little more than 
a sleep and waiting time until the oppor
tunity shall arise for further experiences 
— more scaffolding in or on which the 
SUPER STR U C TU R E  shall rise a 
little higher.

T o  those who have as yet developed 
no visible signs of the SUPER 
STR U C TU R E  (Self Consciousness) 
then life for them after death is for a 
time just a blank.

W here this strange thing which is IT 
is well developed, then life after death 
is a glorious consciousness of one’s

attunement with the Infinite. Moreover 
such individualities can see something of 
the nature and objects o f the sufferings 
and trials of those they have left behind 
and K N O W IN G  T H E Y  D O  N O T  
GRIEVE.

The combined whole of this marvel
ous thing Self Consciousness is not 
confined to the sphere after death but 
stretches away to Eternity both back
wards and forwards. Death is but a 
shadow between two great fields of 
activity; and even this shadow no longer 
exists where men and women become 
conscious of the oneness and continuity 
of life.

In the first chapters of the book of 
Genesis we read of “The Tree of Life," 
in St. John’s Revelation we read of the 
fruits of “ The Tree of Life.”

“ And he showed me a pure river 
of water of life, clear as crystal, 
proceeding out o f the throne of 
God and of the Lamb. In the midst 
of the street of it, and on either side 
of the river was there the TREE 
O F LIFE, which bore twelve man
ner of fruits, and yielded her fruit 
every month; and the leaves of the 
tree were for the healing of the 
nations.”
TH E  TREE OF LIFE is but little 

more than the scaffolding. TH E  
FRUITS O F TH E  TREE is M A N ’S 
SELF CON SCIOU SN ESS.

Some day I shall know even as I am 
known and I shall know myself as one 
of the individualized fruits of the TREE 
and I shall be in my pre-destined place 
and I shall be consciously fulfilling my 
pre-destined part in the whole great 
scheme of things as planned and de
signed by TH E  G R E A T A R C H I
T E C T  O F TH E  UNIVERSE.

Fear o f death? NO! A  thousand 
times NO.
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ROSICRUCIAN RADIO PROGRGAM

Listen to the unusual mystical radio program broadcast by the Rosicrucian Brotherhood, 
AM ORC, over radio station KNX, the Paramount station in Hollywood. The program 
is broadcast every Wednesday evening during the month of September. The period is 
from 7:30 P. M. to 8:00 P. M. Pacific Coast time. Starting with the first Wednesday 
in October, the program will continue during the entire winter and early spring on every 
Wednesday night during the period of 7:15 to 7:45, Pacific Coast time. Have as many of 
your friends and acquaintances tune in or listen with you to this program.
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Four Keys To Wisdom
T O  K N O W , T O  DARE, TO  W ILL, T O  KEEP SILENT 

By Bro. W illiam H. M cKegg

V  V  V

H E S E  w o r d s ,  in 
French, were written 
over the door o f a 
sanctum in Paris,where 
Cagliostro, the great 
Rosicrucian mystic of 
the 18th century, held 
his meetings. Caglio
stro followed these 
four keys with the 

most steadfast zeal. Some have said it 
was through not keeping the last one 
that caused him to be implicated in the 
famous scandal of the diamond neck
lace. On the other hand, it was because 
Cagliostro kept so vigorously to silence, 
to save others, that he permitted himself 
to appear culpable.

It is a well known fact among Rosi- 
crucians that many of the greatest 
masters have never gone out of their 
way to defend themselves of false 
charges; they have even allowed them
selves to be persecuted, imprisoned, tor
tured, rather than give out knowledge 
that could be perversely used for wrong 
purposes. They have always refused to 
“ give a sign,’’ to cater to vulgar curio
sity. They had remained silent, and to 
keep silent is the most difficult virtue for 
any one to practice. T o  show off is a 
purely human trait. If a man knows 
something not known to his friends in 
general, he is only too eager to expound 
on his superior knowledge. He fondly 
believes that what he knows springs 
from his own particular mind.

"Give not that which is holy to the 
dogs, neither cast your pearls before the 
swine, lest haply they trample them un
der their feet, and turn and rend you."

True adepts always keep those words 
in mind. But they use discretion.

The majority often misunderstood the 
word discretion. Many believe being a 
Rosicrucian student bars one from utter
ing a word to any non-members of the 
order about Rosicrucian philosophy and 
the teachings of A M O R C . That is 
rather absurd. W ithout spreading know
ledge. gleaned from the Cosmos, the 
whole spirit of Rosicrucianism would be 
futile.

Being helpful to others seeking en
lightenment is a good thing. A  Rosicru
cian student can truthfully say, "Such 
and such a thing is quite possible. I 
have proved it to be so to my own sat
isfaction. You, too, may do the same, 
after a certain amount of study and 
practice.” A  Rosicrucian can say this 
and, on various occasions, prove his 
words by experiments— yet he would 
never dream of expounding to an un
enlightened mind the methods used 
by which almost miraculous manifesta
tions occur. T o  disclose secrets of the 
universe for them, would only cause 
harm.

The Master Christ helped the multi
tude by stating that such and such a 
thing could be made manifest, and 
proved all his statements by actual ex
periments. He showed the people that 
seemingly supernatural acts could be 
made ordinary events by adopting and 
applying certain natural laws. T o prove 
that the soul is the only real part of the 
human being. He raised the dead. He 
willed back the soul to its earthly 
prison of flesh, to show that without it 
the body perished. Thus death was re
vealed as nothing more frightening 
than transition— birth into a new life; 
the uplifting of the True Self to a higher 
existence; a return of the soul to the 
Great Source from whence it came.

Six hundred forty-seven



The
Rosicrucian
Digest
October
1931

Christ did not walk on the sea to re
veal what astonishing things He could 
do. He did it to show his disciples that 
any one of them could, without fear, do 
exactly what he had done. Peter 
attempted to do so, but fear caught him 
and he started to sink, until a touch from 
the Master saved him.

"Y e of little faith" was not spoken in 
a religious sense. Christ meant that al
though people K N O W  things can be 
done, very often they will not DARE. 
Without courage little can be accom
plished. T o have faith in anything a 
man must first of all have faith in him
self. Faith means courage, daring.

Christ also proved that a man can dis
appear suddenly from sight, even in the 
midst of a crowd. He did this several 
times during his preachings. He likewise 
proved that while imprisoned in an 
earthly body the soul, the God in men, 
can get in close contact with the Cos
mos, with the Source from whence all 
comes.

These things he expounded to the 
multitude, and proved by actual experi
ment— but never once did He ever re
veal to the unenlightened masses how 
these things could be accomplished. He 
sowed the seed. If anyone cared to seek 
enlightenment, it came. His words 
stirred the minds of those eager for wis
dom. He knew that the Inner Selves of 
men and women, truly desiring wisdom, 
would seek him out later to learn how 
they could achieve mastership. It was 
for such seekers that he openly said, 
"Ask, and it shall be given you; seek, 
and you shall find; knock, and it shall 
be opened.”

A person eager for the divine know
ledge offered by Christ obtained it if he 
dared to follow his own inner convic
tions. But those who said, "Teacher, we 
would see a sign from thee." were never 
enlightened. They were the doubters. 
And to them the Master remained 
silent; for He knew their own doubt 
would always be a stumbling block to 
anything they would be likely to attempt 
in occult studies.

There are many people today who 
believe all ought to be revealed to them 
instantaneously, without the least study 
or preparation on their part.

T o  allow an unprepared mind to ex
periment with the vast powers of the

universe would be as foolish as to per
mit a person, uninstructed in science, to 
dabble by himself in a chemical labora
tory. Not knowing any of the laws of 
chemistry, he'd soon discover he was 
playing with dangerous forces.

How may an unenlightened and un
prepared mind attain wisdom?

Eliphas Levi, the great French magi, 
said:

“ In order to DARE we must K N O W ; 
in order to W IL L  we must DARE; we 
must W IL L  to possess empire, and to 
reign we must be SILEN T.”

Knowing a thing to be a fact helps us 
very little unless we put that knowledge 
to use. T o  learn more about what we 
know to be the truth, we must dare. The 
man who seeks Light must first of all 
free himself of all fear and all prejudice. 
Then, being fearless, he can open his 
mind to Truth. By willing he can accom
plish almost unbelievable things. By 
keeping silent he retains the God-given 
powers that have been revealed to him.

T o  Know, T o  Dare, T o  W ill, T o  
Keep Silent. The four keys guard the 
secret.

"Sail to the west and the east will be 
found,” was a statement ridiculed in the 
15th century. A  few Rosicrucian mys
tics knew the truth of those words. The 
world in general scoffed at such a wild 
declaration. At that period, people were 
told by false teachers that the world was 
flat and that the planets revolved around 
it. Though even thousands of years 
previous to them, Rosicrucian mystics 
knew that the earth was only one of 
many worlds and, with them, revolved 
around the sun.

Columbus heeded the statement 
given to him by an enlightened mind. 
Had he, like others, merely heard the 
fact and done nothing about it, his 
name would never have become histori
cal. Columbus DARED! He knew and 
dared and with steadfast will followed 
his own convictions and achieved his 
goal.

It is, of course, senseless to dare if 
you know nothing about what you are 
attempting to do. It is equally senseless 
to will if you don't know in which direc
tion to use your will power.

A  man who vainly considers himself 
daring by standing on his head on the 
edge of a skyscraper, and waving his
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legs at all angles, is not only a nuisance 
but a fool. He is not more aid to hu
manity than his brother adventurer who 
perches himself on top of a flagstaff for 
several days, to show fellow creatures 
that a human being can put himself into 
a very uncomfortable and unnecessary 
position!

Colonel Lindbergh proved himself 
very heroic by flying the Atlantic. He 
knew, he dared, he willed— and won! 
Aviation was his one passion. For years, 
since a cadet, he studied all there was to 
know about his work. Knowing, he 
dared to put his knowledge of piloting 
an airplane into use, to prove to man
kind that they could do more with avia
tion than had until then been attempted. 
Had Lindbergh had a weak will he may 
never have crossed the ocean. But with 
his knowledge and daring and will, his 
great plan was put into motion and pro
duced results that have become history.

I have often heard people say, "It 
would be hopeless for me to study any
thing. I love music and would like to 
play, but it would be too difficult for 
me."

Those persons are the ones who 
want good results, but are not eager to 
make any effort to earn them. They are 
the ones to be caught with those glow
ing advertisements one often comes 
across in magazines. "Learn to play the 
piano in ten easy lessons and shock your 
friends." Any sensible person knows

that several years, at least, must be given 
to music in order to know anything 
about it and play presentably.

Great mysteries and astonishing sys
tems promising mastership in this and 
that, for a trifling sum, are often adver
tized for the benefit of mankind— that is 
to say, for the benefit of that portion of 
mankind who does the advertising! Like 
the speedy mastership of music, all such 
offerings turn out dead sea fruit— very 
appetizing to read (as advertised) but 
dry gray ashes when put into use!

W isdom opens her many rooms of 
wonders only one by one. Worthwhile 
things can only be mastered slowly, 
gradually. The unprepared mind, seek
ing Light, must, like a child, be coached. 
If a man knows the -thing he desires to 
obtain is good and worthwhile, let him 
dare to follow his own inner convictions. 
Putting his will to his knowledge and 
daring he can obtain anything, even to 
becoming master of wonderful secrets.

A Rosicrucian adept will never be an 
"egotist.” He will never “ perform” if 
the curious demand a sign. But to the 
soul eager for Light and W isdom he 
will always be willing to reveal the way. 
Then, treading -the Path of Wisdom, 
the neophyte learns that the four keys 
to wisdom are:

T o  Know 
T o  Dare 
T o  W ill 
T o  Keep Silent.

V  V  V

LIGHT, LIFE, LO V E

In silence so peaceful as to make
One pure yet pregnant with primeval power,
I sensed the pulse-beat of the Universe;
And as I tuned attention to the terse
But steady rhythm, to consciousness that hour
There came revealing LIGHT, that when I take

A breath of LIFE, or note within my breast 
The ceaseless beat of heart, ’twas nothing more 
Than echo-throb that answered call to God 
The Cosmic Heart, diffusing L O V E  to Sod 
And Sea; to Line and Angle Lore,
T o Point and Circle, which attend and rest 
In His Divine Direction. All Above,
Below, incline to LIGH T and LIFE and LO VE.

By Frater Frank Brunner.
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Rational Metaphysics
By Ralph  M . Lewis, F. R. C.
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j HE old adage of "where 
there is smoke there 
must be fire" is applic
able to metaphysics. 
Many of the irrational, 
illogical exercises and 
practices held or per
formed under the guise 
of being a method of 
metaphysics are based 

on some proper principle which, having 
been repeated time after time, has be
come d'storted in its presentation and 
weird in practice. As fantastic as some 
of the tales of mythology are, chrono
logically they have been discovered to 
be based upon some true incident in his
tory. However, the repetition of the re
lating of the incident caused it to be
come distorted until there seems to be 
little in common between the myth and 
the original incident.

There are two distinct classes of stu
dents interested in metaphysics. One is 
the student who is a true lover of know
ledge, who derives a sense of soul satis
faction from pondering over a problem 
of life, and applying the principles of 
a philosophy to the solution of that 
problem. To that student it is indeed a 
pleasure to unravel nature's most pro
found problems. That type of person is 
not interested in large gatherings, in 
public lectures. He is not interested in 
attending private classes or seances; 
neither is he interested in learning of 
the great demonstrations or accomplish
ments of Avatars of the past or of the 
present, nor is he interested in pheno
mena for the sake of phenomena alone. 
He cherishes nothing better than to be 
alone in the privacy of his Temple, his

home perhaps. There with himself, his 
personal concept of God. and know
ledge based upon his own study and 
research, to explore the universe and its 
mysteries in his own way.

He seeks no aggrandizement; he is 
not interested in expounding his find
ings to the rest of the world, nor does 
he believe that he alone is right in his 
processes of thinking, and that all others 
who do not think as he does are wrong 
in their interpretations. Incidentally, this 
type of student of metaphysics is in the 
minority, and is one that all true schools 
of higher thought are endeavoring to 
develop. The majority of the self- 
asserted metaphysical students may be 
divided into two classifications:

First, the phenomena seeker; second, 
the personality worshipper. There is an 
element in human nature that is both a 
virtue, and a detriment, and that is that 
man is always seeking the mysterious, 
the weird, the unknown, that which he 
cannot fully comprehend. It has been 
this compelling force to satisfy his in
herent curiosity that has compelled man 
to progress from the lowest stages of 
evolution where he was comparable with 
other mammals to that type of being 
which we recognize as the highest living 
form on this plane today. He was not 
content with an understanding of those 
things around him in his immediate en
vironment, but always sought to pierce 
the veil beyond; to push away the 
clouds of misunderstanding that ap
peared on the horizon; this has caused 
him to climb on and upward.

The detriment of this compelling 
force is that it causes many merely to
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attempt to please their curiosity without 
any desire to take advantage of the 
knowledge that they gain in their ex
periences. In other words, there are 
those who like to be awe-inspired, or 
impressed with some mystical demon
stration. As soon as the thing is ex
plained to them, and they find that what 
they thought was a complex problem of 
life is not complex at all, but is a simple 
manifestation of some fundamental law 
which they could not quite comprehend, 
and the complexity was due to their 
reasoning, they lose interest in it, and 
they seem to say, “ If I can understand 
the condition, it cannot be very import
ant." These persons go on in life and 
seek something else that appeals to the 
mystery element of their nature.

These persons are merely phenomena 
seekers; they are seeking demonstra
tions and are not interested in how the 
law works, or why it works, but they 
merely want to see the results. Those 
persons will attend all sorts of meetings, 
seances, and lectures to have demonstra
tions performed for them. They do not 
want to understand how it is brought 
about because if it is explained to them 
it loses its mysterious appeal. Those 
persons enjoy mysterious banjo playing, 
table tapping, knocking on doors; it 
thrills them, but they are not sufficiently 
interested to investigate the phenomena 
in order to even see whether it is false 
or true, or why it exists at all. Needless 
to say, those persons receive nothing 
but entertainment out of any form of 
metaphysics or occultism; they are never 
able to help themselves, and they are 
never able to demonstrate anything in 
their own lives. They are merely able 
to recite to you how Mr. so-an-so, 
Brother so-and-so, or Professor so-an- 
so was able to produce all sorts of weird, 
fascinating, and appealing demonstra
tions, and how they thoroughly enjoyed 
it, but they cannot explain to you how 
it was done, nor are they able to repeat 
the demonstrations. These persons 
would never retire to their own room 
with books, lectures, charts and dia
grams, paper and pencil, and devote two 
hours of deep study and thinking to the 
solution of any one of the demonstra- 
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tions that they had ever seen. They 
merely want their senses appealed to. It 
is like the public’s interest in magicians. 
The magician frankly tells them what he 
is doing on the vaudeville stage is clever 
trickery, and he is to be complimented 
on the manner in which he deceives the 
senses of the people as a means of en
tertainment. The public knows it is 
trickery, and likes to be deceived. There 
is not one of that majority who would 
be the slightest bit interested in devoting 
an hour o f study to the scientific explan
ation of the deception of the senses. 
They are not students; they are pheno
mena seekers. They do not wish know
ledge, but merely the gratification of 
their senses.

The phenomena seeker is also usually 
a personality worshipper. He is one who 
does not like to exert his own mentality, 
or use his own processes of thinking; he 
likes to be pushed on, drawn by a magi
cal individual. He likes to tramp along 
in the wake and glory of some promi
nent person. He likes this individual to 
do all the thinking and research, and all 
the study that is to be done. And the 
personality worshipper enjoys following 
in the light of this strong personality. 
He often believes that he, himself, is de
veloping because he is being forcibly 
lifted up to another plane of thinking 
by a personality.. These personalities 
many times are traveling lecturers, very 
eloquent, and having a magnetic influ
ence. They take a certain metaphysical 
problem whether it deals with health, 
prosperity, peace of mind, or what-not. 
Then they proceed to explain this prob
lem immediately to their audience or fol
lowers without any exercise of thought 
on the part of their followers at all. and 
because the problem is explained to 
their satisfaction the audience is apt to 
believe that it has accomplished some
thing. They have no knowledge within; 
it is merely that which comes from with
out, and they tramp along until finally 
some day this personality disappears—  
something happens— perhaps transition, 
death, and there they are, a vast major
ity, stumbling, lost; the light has gone 
out. Instead of having the knowledge of 
Cosmic principles in their own con
sciousness, principles residing within
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their own beings, which could guide 
them on and upward to greater know
ledge regardless of personalities, they 
come to the realization that they were 
merely following a false beacon on the 
outside, and when that beacon went out 
they were left in the dark.

W e  must not speak too severely of 
this majority, however, because it is 
from this majority that the true students 
are developed, Sooner or later every 
man and woman comes to realize that 
life is not like chaff in the wind, and 
that they need not be blown hither and 
thither by circumstances, but that life is 
like a great checkerboard upon which an 
infinite game is being played, and that 
we, like checkers, are being moved by 
some infinite intelligence. Some of us 
are jumped early in the game, and taken 
off the board never to play again in this 
game; others are crowned, made kings, 
receive prosperity, fame. Others seem 
to merely remain stationary; it seems to 
be their place to block the progress of 
not only themselves, but others. They 
come to realize that life is more than 
merely living; that life means a realiza
tion of our place in the Cosmic scheme. 
W hence we came, and where we go is 
as important to our peace of mind, and 
to our thorough happiness as the fact 
that W E  ARE, and these persons then 
look about for the things which will 
seem to answer these inherent questions. 
They are advised to attend some per
son's meeting, to go to hear such and 
such a lecture, to read that unusual book 
which deals with the accomplishments of 
some persons in past ages, or at the 
present, or they are satisfied to go to 
witness some great psychic demonstra
tions, to marvel with others at the 
apparent mind-power of another indi
vidual, and when they see this pheno
mena, and witness these demonstrations 
they really believe that they are close to 
that which they want, and the environ
ment seems pleasing to them. They feel 
that at last they are on the path, until 
when alone and faced with some adver
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sity or serious condition in their per
sonal life they suddenly realize that the 
demonstrations they have witnessed, 
and the marvelous powers of thought 
which have awe-inspired them, leave

them helpless when faced with a per
sonal problem, and that a personal prob
lem must be met and conquered by the 
individual, and not by anyone else, and 
then they realize their self-dependency 
and how absurd it is to be dependent 
upon others, and to tramp along behind 
one individual regardless of what a 
great personality he may be.

Then this type of person begins to 
think differently. He is not so much in
terested in the entertaining features of 
psychic demonstrations, but wants con
crete laws and principles. How did you 
do it? W hat did you use? H ow can I 
do it?— Those are the things which have 
a real lure for him. And that person 
then becomes a real metaphysical stu
dent, and he learns to leave alone the 
many absurdities, which were merely 
leading him up blind paths, and it is 
these absurdities in metaphysics which 
have no prominent place in the develop
ment spiritually, psychically, or mater
ially, of the individual, that we are go
ing to discuss.

The first and perhaps the most com
mon is crystal gazing. It would seem to 
the casual investigator who is not well- 
versed in metaphysics or occultism that 
the crystal is an essential to one’s de
velopment in that field, or at least to the 
attainment of results. The popular asso
ciation of crystal gazing with occultism 
is due undoubtedly to the vaudeville en
tertainer who through his clever act 
gives the impression that most anything 
can be accomplished with the use of a 
crystal,— anything from the determina
tion of the age of one in the audience 
to whom and when he is going to marry, 
or a complete character reading of the 
individual. So mysteriously do they use 
the crystal that it becomes a fetish, and 
many students or those who are just be
ginners, Neophytes we might say, in the 
study of occultism, really believe that 
the crystal is possessed with some in
herent, supernatural power, and that 
when one uses the crystal he contacts 
this power which influences him, and 
makes astounding reflections of events 
for him. And it would seem as though 
one must be possessed of a crystal at all 
times if he is to have the gates of 
psychic knowledge opened to him.

N ow there is no more power invested 
in a crystal, nor does the crystal have
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any more influence in directing you in 
your psychic development than does 
your hand mirror at home. It is quite 
true that the masters and teachers in the 
past used the crystal, but the manner in 
which they used it, and their under
standing of the use of it, is exceedingly 
different from its perverted use by popu
lar entertainers, and by the irrational 
occult and metaphysical student. It was 
used by the masters of the past merely 
as an aid to attain a complete condition 
of concentration. Anyone who has ever 
attempted to produce perfect concen
tration realizes how difficult that is. Per
fect psychic concentration means the 
elimination temporarily of the impres
sions of your objective senses. You 
must place yourself in a purely subjec
tive state, and suspend temporarily the 
impressions of your sight, hearing, feel
ing, tasting, etc.

In our modern, noisy metropolises, 
and even noisy small towns with our so- 
called conveniences such as automobiles, 
radios, player pianos, and what-not, it 
is very difficult to eliminate impressions 
of the senses. Even in the ancient days 
the mystics found it difficult to get into 
a perfect state of concentration, so they 
used the crystal for this reason. Since 
the crystal is absolutely clear, without 
any imperfections, one can look intently 
into it without noticing any imperfec
tions, or anything that would distract 
his attention, and prevent him from get
ting into a subjective state, and while 
looking into this void of the crystal 
gradually the sense of sight diminishes 
until the crystal becomes as a black cur
tain, and success in eliminating the sense 
of sight, and getting into a purely sub
jective state was accomplished.

Thus, the impressions that the crystal 
gazer had did not take place or manifest 
in the crystal, but manifested in the sub
jective mind of the individual, in the 
mental black screen, and at that point 
the crystal, as far as further advantages 
are concerned, could be thrown out of 
the window; it had accomplished its use
fulness; it had helped the gazer to get 
into a perfect state of concentration, and 
development from that point on had no 
connection with the crystal, and the 
things one saw were not being seen
Six hundred fifty-three

through the physical eye, but through 
the psychic eye. It is this point which 
confuses the metaphysical student who 
uses the crystal. The results he receives 
when he is in a subjective state, he 
wrongly associates with the crystal as 
though those things were taking place 
within the crystal. If someone were to 
remove the crystal from the room at that 
time, results would continue, so you can 
realize that the crystal is merely an aid 
to help him to get into the proper subjec
tive condition.

W hen that condition is obtained, the 
experiences which are taking place are 
not material experiences that are visible 
to the naked eye, nor are they taking 
place in the quartz mineral before you 
which is called a crystal. There are 
many who are able to attain perfect con
centration merely by the exercise of the 
will, and who do not need a crystal, and 
it is much more satisfactory if you are 
able to develop the ability of eliminating 
your objective senses and placing your
self in a subjective state without the aid 
of any material device. In fact, a black 
mirror will serve just as well as a crystal, 
if you do need any device to assist you 
to get into a subjective state. Anything 
that will help you to focus your atten
tion and eliminate your objective facul
ties will serve the same purpose as a 
crystal, so do not glorify the crystal as 
being an instrument of supernatural 
power. Try this out and prove it to 
yourself, and then cross off one of the 
idiosyncracies of misunderstood meta
physics.

The next is automatic writing: This 
seems to hold some investigators of 
metaphysics and occultism spellbound; 
they feel as though they are subjected to 
some power which is directing through 
them, and they fail to realize that this 
power is none other than their own sub
jective mind. The principle of automatic 
writing is this: The person relaxes com
fortably in a chair, and taking a pencil 
and paper, resting his hand containing 
the pencil lightly on the paper, and try
ing as much as he possibly can to keep 
his objective mind, or brain conscious
ness blank; in other words, thinking of 
nothing, and in a few moments the fore
arm and hand containing the pencil will 
become rigid, that is, the muscles therein



The
Rosicrucian
Digest
October
1931

contract, and involuntarily the hand will 
proceed to write peculiar hieroglyphics, 
sometimes unintelligible, and other times 
whole sentences which can be read, and 
apparently make sense. This pheno
mena is usually interpreted in the sense 
that some other personality either of 
this plane, or another plane, is com
municating through the being of the one 
holding the pencil, and is endeavoring 
to convey a communication of some sort.

The argument in favor of automatic 
writing by those who do not even com
prehend the basic principles of psy
chology is that the messages they write 
usually contain a description of scenes 
that they cannot ever recall having seen 
or read about, that they seem entirely 
new to them, and they believe it could 
not have come from their mind, but must 
have come from some other mind. Per
sons have been so possessed with such 
false belief in automatic writing that 
they have literally made themselves 
slaves to this phenomena, and have re
fused to live their own lives, or exercise 
their own will until they received what 
they believed to be communications from 
those who had gone on before, or from 
those who dwelt on this plane in distant 
places. Psychopathic wards o f many 
state hospitals contain such persons.

Psychology explains automatic writ
ing in a very rational way. Only a very 
few out of the thousand impressions 
which your senses receive, and which 
are conveyed to the consciousness of 
your brain, are held in your conscious
ness long enough for them to make an 
impression upon your subjective mind so 
that you can recall them through the 
processes of memory. Fortunately, the 
tens of thousands of different sounds or 
words, and hundreds of thousands of 
different things you see daily, do not 
impress themselves upon your subjective 
mind so that you can recall them, or 
your process of thinking would become 
so involved, so complex, that thinking 
would be even more difficult to the aver
age person than it is at present. For 
instance: W hen you see a thing when 
walking down the street in the morning, 
unless you hold that picture in your 
mind a fraction of a second, sufficiently 
long enough for you to realize the thing

you saw, you can never remember the 
incident objectively, or recall it to your 
memory. It penetrates through your ob
jective consciousness without your being 
aware of that impression, and registers 
on your subjective mind. Can you re
member many outstanding things that 
you saw on your way to work yesterday 
morning? Perhaps you walked five 
blocks, and rode six blocks on some 
public conveyance, street car, train, etc., 
and during your trip of perhaps thirty- 
five minutes tens of thousands of im
pressions flashed by your eyes, but only 
those things that you held for a moment 
in your objective consciousness, and 
realized you were seeing them, and ex
amined them a little more closely, or 
focused your attention on them, became 
impressed upon the memory of your 
consciousness, and can be recalled at 
all. The other impressions were not held 
long enough for you to recall them, and 
you do not even remember ever having 
registered on the subjective mind.

N ow when you permit yourself to get 
into a purely subjective state these im
pressions which were made on the sub
jective mind without your being aware 
of them release themselves into phrases, 
words, and descriptions of things, or 
scenes which you cannot recall objective
ly through the processes of your mem
ory, because when you did see them you 
did not retain them long enough in your 
objective consciousness for you to re
member them. It would seem quite logical 
to say, “ I could never have seen this be
fore, or heard that statement before, be
cause if I did, I most certainly would 
have remembered it." But due to the 
fact that it did not impress itself on your 
objective memory, you are not able to 
recall having ever experienced the im
pression. Automatic writing merely is 
the releasing of those stored-up impres
sions in the subjective mind. Experi
ments in psychopathic wards have 
proven this. Persons have released sug
gestions from the subjective mind of ex
periences they have never recalled ob
jectively which took place when they 
were small children, almost infants, and 
which registered on the subjective mind 
and were verified by parents, but which 
the subject himself could absolutely not
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identify as being true because they had 
never registered themselves on the mem- 
mory, but merely registered in the sub
jective consciousness. So beware of put
ting full reliance on automatic writing 
as the writing or communication of some 
departed spirit or some living per
sonality on this plane. Your messages 
are most likely directed by your own 
subjective mind, and the fact that you 
cannot recall the experiences you write 
means nothing more than that you can
not recall all the impressions of your 
daily walk when you return at night, but 
only those which lingered long enough 
in your consciousness to enable you to 
remember them.

The ouija board craze is merely auto
matic writing in another form, and 
‘craze’ is quite an appropriate term. 
There are more persons who are under 
the hallucination of the ouija board spell 
than any other apparatus associated 
with occultism. The principles of the 
ouija board are identical with those of 
automatic writing; it is merely permit
ting one’s subjective mind to involuntar
ily direct the writing of messages which 
are impressions that are stored up in 
the subjective mind. The subject is not 
conscious of having originally received 
these impressions and thus if he does not 
rationally reason the matter out, he is 
apt to think he is the subject of some 
infinite power that is working through 
him.

These forms of phenomena, as we 
said before, appeal to the phenomena 
seeker merely because they are weird, 
and mysterious, but they are also dan
gerous. The real student, the real 
thinker who is not merely interested in 
results, but wants to know the why and 
wherefor soon fathoms them out and 
leaves them alone as leading to blind 
paths, and as a preventative to attain
ment in the study of truth.

The latest absurdity which is claiming 
many adherents is mirror writing. One 
turns the light on the mirror and places 
the index finger of his right hand on the 
mirror before him, and then closes his 
eyes until the involuntary jerking of his 
index finger on the mirror indicates that 
some message is about to be written, and 
the finger leaves a slight greasy impres
Si'oc hundred fifty-five

sion on the face of the mirror from the 
natural oil of the pores, and when the 
message is completed he reads the crude 
outline, and accepts it as some message 
of import that is being conveyed to him. 
The dangerous part of this is that he is 
apt to put full reliance in such impres
sions, and live and abide by them, regu
lating his life by those false impressions 
which are merely dictations of his own 
subjective mind, or haphazard experi
ences in his daily life received through 
impressions of his senses, and it is a 
quick road to the unstability of mind.

It is unfortunate that a magazine to
day, claiming a leader in the introduc
tion of occult and metaphysical truths, 
and whose publishers proclaim the 
organization of a national body of 
thinkers, founded this mirror writing as 
a unique system of psychic development. 
They state that it indicates the develop
ment of the student, ( though anyone can 
do it). The results are dangerous and un
sound, and certainly far from being akin 
to the true principles of occultism. You 
must realize that every phenomenon that 
occurs in nature has a sensible and 
rational explanation for its occurrence, 
whether that phenomenon be lightning, 
rain, snow, blizzards, sun spots, or sun 
eclipse. The only strange thing about 
nature’s phenomena is our crude 
attempt to understand them. W e  like to 
drape these phenomena in the roles of 
fantastic rituals and rites. \Ve have to 
thank science and true metaphysics for 
their presentation of nature’s pheno
mena in a clear, simple light, in which 
they should be placed. W hen anyone 
asks you to witness a demonstration un
der the guise of its being a marvelous 
revelation of some psychic power, first 
say to that person, “ I am willing to wit
ness a demonstration if I can be assured 
that the demonstration will be accom
panied by a sane, rational, concrete ex
planation of how it was done." Also 
statr that you will not be interested in 
demonstrations made by others or the 
explanation that, ‘ ‘persons in the past 
have known how they came about, but 
we today cannot expect to know.” Say 
you are interested in demonstrations 
only when you know how they are pro
duced, and thoroughly understand the



law underlying the phenomena, and ex
plain that you are not interested in just 
the manifestation of a law.

Let us introduce into metaphysics the 
sane, sound, good-reasoning that we ex
pect in our business and in our home, 
and in our social life. W h y  is it that 
the average man and woman will reason 
a thing out from all angles, taking ad
vantage of their syllogistical reasoning 
in everyday affairs, but when they go 
into the field and study of metaphysics 
they feel since they are dealing with an 
infinite power they must not compre

hend and understand it. They seem to 
think anything is possible, anything may 
happen haphazardly without law or 
order, or without understanding.

W hen you study mysticism, meta
physics or occultism, you are studying 
Divine Principles; principles which orig
inated in the Intelligence of God, in the 
Universal Consciousness, and therefore, 
are simple and truthful. Accept nothing 
else in your pursuit of the light of know
ledge and beware of the pitfalls of the 
false.

V  V  V  V  V

Complexity Is Simplicity
By Sro . F r a n c e s  V e j t a s a  

V  V  V

E LIVE in a world of 
turmoil and entangle
ments and therefore, 
unreality, for the basis 
of truth is simplicity—  
harmony. W e  may 
know truth or reality 
by its changelessness 
and because it is the 
root, but to reach it 

many confusing threads, built by ex
panding and yet groping minds, need to 
be followed to their source. At the 
source or beginning lies the discovery of 
unity, the origin in oneness of all crea
tion. Few people have the mental capa
city to trace the innumerable threads of 
adventure or error to their root. How
ever, the revealment of the "real" in this 
manner stands as a significant and start
ling fact in the greatest thought of 
modern times.
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Einstein, realizing the eternal order 
and harmony o f the universe, was led by 
wonder and amazement to follow the 
different threads of the earth's mani
fested forces, especially that of mag
netism, electricity, and gravitation, and

discover their root or oneness. Having 
arrived from complexity to simplicity, 
the world’s mind at large has declared 
him ununderstandable. He has watched 
in the "unknown," beauty and wisdom, 
or art and science, play in intimate rela
tionship, but among the earthbound 
only a few watch with him; to the rest 
he stands strongly silhouetted against a 
far-off sky, a lonely though illuminated 
figure.

"East is W est and W est is East," 
once said Columbus, and as if with one 
deep breath enlarged a small circle to 
hold two worlds. In the enlargement of 
the mind's circle of thought, for all 
man’s invention or past was once a 
dream and his future waits veiled in the 
imagination, lies the solution of baffling 
mysteries. The unread, unthinking mind 
has never travelled. It moves inside it
self around and around, wrapping itself 
into superstition and unconscious of 
even that. The conception is not unlike 
the amusing performance of the kitten 
which does not see into or beyond the 
mystery of its own tail and misguides 
its ambition to seek possession of some
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thing that is already its by nature, as it 
whirls around the floor in pursuit of its 
desire, so limited, is its mental vision.

But occasionally someone enlarges his 
world and discovers the simplicity of 
that which was once a complexity. Long 
ago disintegrated matter was proclaimed 
to be a molecule, the grouping of mole
cules formed recognizable matter. Later 
the molecule was divided into atoms and 
atoms into electrons. The latest edition 
of the Encyclopedia Britannica has 
found authoritative the reduction of the 
electron into a wave. Probably Ein
stein's wave! The innumerable branches 
merge into one— simplicity increases.

An ancient mystical brotherhood 
dreaming of perfection, has proclaimed 
for centuries beauty, love, poetry, and 
mysticism as “ one reality.” The compre
hension of love, poetry, and mysticism 
as beauty is simple enough, but to 
achieve this, the state o f each must be 
pure and therein lies the riddle. W hat 
is pure love? W hat is pure poetry?—  
The purity seems to be the point where 
all four meet in similarity and that is the 
goal of study and research.

Recently in a public article a clergy
man made this statement: “ The church 
should be the embodiment of all phases 
of truth— religion, science and art, for 
these three are one. The unknown 
God of today, the God guessed at, is 
leading us into confusion.”

One of the five dominating principles 
of Gandhi, the great-minded and holy 
one of India, is the principle of one re
ligion. Surely the basical truth must al
ways be the same and changeless, and 
therefore the many religious branches 
must be demonstrations of error— just 
as the many pagan gods were created 
to symbolize various forces when limited 
conception was inadequate to realize 
one God.

“ I and the Father are one." Thus 
taught a great teacher, who has for this 
statement been both humanized and 
deified; either set apart as one with God 
or placed with all human beings as a 
segment of the Divine. For two thou
sand years, with this simple statement 
millions of minds have struggled. Meta
physicians talk about the one mind, the 
universal mind. Probably Emerson who 
saw in the “ Oversoul” a merging, or 
oneness, o f all souls was as near the 
truth as anyone, and why not nearer? It
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takes vision to span a great distance and 
see the whole in order to draw a proper 
relationship. A  sight that reaches far 
has outgrown the significance of self, 
blood relatives, nationality, denomina
tion, and race. T o  him humanity lives 
as intellect and emotion— a great labora
tory of evolution and devolution in ac
tion. Neither is he swayed nor ham
pered by prohibition or the moral ques
tion. For such as he, wars and world 
courts would be unnecessary and their 
expenditure a huge waste.

More and more minds are pondering 
over this conception of oneness, at the 
beginning and the end, "the Alpha and 
the Omega." W e  read from the novel 
of an internationally known novelist: 
“ For the little soul that cries aloud for 
continued personal existence for itself 
and its beloved, there is no help. For 
the soul which knows itself no more as 
a unit, but as a part of the Universal 
Unity of which the beloved also is a 
part, which feels within itself the throb 
of the Universal Life, for that soul there 
is no death.”

Another author, equally well-known, 
places his own perplexities in the mind 
of a character: “ He felt quite definitely 
that no one in the world could feel or 
even think alone. And then there was 
the notion, that if one tried to think 
with the mind without taking the body 
into account, one goi all balled up. True 
conscious life built itself up like a pyra
mid. First the body and the mind of a 
beloved one must come into one's think
ing and feeling and then, in some mystic 
way, the bodies and minds of all the 
other people in the world must come in, 
must come sweeping in like a great mind 
— or something of that sort."

Could a mind be more clearly or 
simply defined as something growing, 
expanding, permeating all matter and 
combining as one universal power?

T o  the "spiritualistic" minded who 
are interested in this significance of one
ness, Conan Doyle's first message from 
the other world in which he remarks 
about the unity of the life beyond, sug
gesting the eliminating of the small fam
ily circle group by expansion into an all 
inclusive circle, might prove enlighten
ing.

In every field of thought we find the 
trim figure one like a beacon of illumina- C
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tion, bursting rays through man-created 
darkness.

However, coming down to the point 
of every-day life the confusion and the 
complexity of the roads of error must 
not be underestimated. W h o is to de
cide, fairly and definitely, for instance, 
the question whether or not Sinclair 
Lewis of all present day writers most 
deserved the Nobel prize? If he did not, 
then the scale for the evaluation of 
literature has been unbalanced and will 
confuse the judgment of future literary 
history until the discovery of some 
changeless fundamentals.

And there are numerous other en
tanglements: Must a woman, because 
she is biologically so equipped, bear 
children, or is it her privilege to do 
something else with all those years of 
life? W hich is greater, the woman who 
has given her whole life (we are not 
concerned with halves here) to children 
or the one who has given it to art or 
some other line of self-expression?

Is Lindbergh greater because he 
achieved his goal than the men who 
died on the road to achievement? Are 
the "dead" of the W orld W ar greater 
than those who survived? And yet what
ever the truth is, it exists and remains 
the same no matter what the conscious 
judgment or knowledge, but so long as it 
is unrevealed, error and its attributes 
and consequences reign.

In case our mental apparatus looms 
yet clear and unconfused by the ques
tions presented thus far, let us take an
other thought close to us all and strik
ingly simple. Let us assume that even 
our evaluation of beauty is unsound. If, 
for example, we were accustomed to 
nice, clean, entirely hairless human 
heads, would not a beautiful marcelled,

and perfumed head of hair be a dis
figurement? Taking an unprejudiced 
and broad point of view, which one is 
the most beautiful? Anyway in the mak
ing of a life neither one has, it would 
seem, any importance, eliminating the 
prejudice of a small world, and the hair
less one surely would seem to be the 
most desirable from the point of view of 
sanitation and economy. And yet how 
many of us would willingly assume and 
live this truth? And could it not prove 
to be an insurmountable and engulfing 
handicap?

Let’s try our reasonnig powers a 
little further. Modern psychology, still 
merged in ignorance, is attempting to 
revolutionize human habits and rules of 
behavior. It waves a warning flag at 
inhibitions of one's desires, but what 
about the inhibition of the efficiency of 
one's will-power, the Chief Executive or 
the governing force of the mind, while 
facilitating the desires? For is not will 
an evolutionary product o f the control 
of desires? And will not freed desire 
lead to excesses and the consummation 
of W ill? The “ unknown gods lead us 
into confusion.” Truth leads to oneness, 
simplicity. There is a cause for reflec
tion on where and what is truth. The 
discovery of truth reveals harmony, 
unity: its perversion results in pain, dis
ease, and confusion. W e  in our mad 
desire to taste all, lest we die inexperi
enced, gulp breathlessly the innumerable 
baits of error, and dance repeatedly the 
narrow endless circle of human experi
ence, until at the finish we find our sight 
too worn and dense to pierce the way 
to the truth of life’s purpose which to 
most of us like the smile of the ancient 
Sphinx of Gizeh, remains a secret.
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Last year hundreds of our members wrote to us before Christmas asking whether we 
had holiday cards bearing the Rosicrucian greetings, or symbol, which they could mail to 
their friends. We prepared a very beautiful folder consisting of fine, novelty paper, with 
envelope to match. On the front of the folder is an attractive picture containing the 
Rosicrucian symbol in gold, with decorations appropriate for Christmas and New Year. 
Inside of the folder is a timely greeting. These attractive greeting cards are printed in 
several colors and gold. They may be purchased from us at the special price of six for 
80 cents or one dozen for $1.40, with the envelopes included. Orders for these will be 
received at once, and delivery will be made to you, postage prepaid, at once. State the 
quantity of these you desire, and enclose the remittance for that number. No less than six 
to each order.

Why not order a dozen of these and use them to send greetings to your friends? The 
distinctive greeting and the unique folder will be a pleasant change from the usual 
monotonous form of Christmas greeting cards. Address your orders to the AMORC Supply 
Bureau as soon as possible.
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My Personal Experiences
SOME U N U SU AL PSYCHIC ADVENTU RES OF A  STARTLING  

A N D  INTERESTING N ATU R E

By H. S p e n c e r  L e w i s , F. R. C.

(N O T E —This series of articles will present the strange and mystical experiences which may 
come to one who has gradually attuned himself to the higher or more subtle forces existing 
around us. Perhaps some of our members have had identical experiences and the explanation 
given by our Imperator in connection with the ones he has had will help our members to 
understand some of the laws that are possibly involved. These experiences will be presented 
in the form of one complete story in each issue for the next few months. Many points 
connected with each of these experiences are difficult to explain and still remain in the realm 
of the unknown. You may take the Imperator’s partial explanation and accept it or you 
may reject it. He is merely offering his personal opinion while he still holds an open mind 
and is seeking through tests and experiments to determine the exact nature of whatever 
principles or laws were actually involved in these experiences. Incidentally, these experiences 
show what may come into the life of a person who is Cosmically or psychically attuned and 
who is in constant contact with conditions, persons, and places throughout the country, and 
while holding the position he holds in relation to the work of this organization— Editor.)

V  V  V

Number 3— THE W IT C H

\NY years ago while liv
ing in New York City, I 
received a very cordial 
invitation from our mem
bers on the Pacific Coast 
to pay an official visit to 
California and especially 
to visit the two or three 
lodges which we had in 
part of that state. I 

finally decided that I would make the 
trip, providing I could get away from 
my business affairs long enough to visit 
some of the branches on the Pacific 
Coast instead of just the two or three 
that had united in the very fine invita
tion. I found I was able to get away 
early in the spring, and in the month of 
March, right after the Easter holiday, 
I started south from New York on the 
Pennsylvania railroad in the midst of a 
very severe snow storm and very cold 
weather.

I was pleased as I travelled south
ward toward New Orleans to come

into milder weather and enjoyable 
scenery. After reaching New Orleans I 
decided to stay over night in that city 
in order to visit a branch of our work 
there and the next morning I was taken 
to the railroad station of the Southern 
Pacific lines to board my train going 
westward. I arrived at the station fully 
a half hour before the departure of the 
train and since there were a great many 
tourists, I decided to get aboard the 
train and sit on the rear observation 
platform in order to secure and hold a 
seat. As the time drew near for the de
parture of the train I was impressed 
more and more with the pitiful sight of 
the many persons who came to that 
train on crutches or on the arms of other 
persons, or in wheel chairs, and even on 
stretchers. It seemed to me that the 
train was going to become a hospital 
train, and inquiry revealed that most of 
these ill persons were going to Arizona 
or California, because of certain tuber
cular or other conditions which could 
be helped by the climate of those states.
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I noted one case in particular of an 
old man who was brought by some uni
formed attendants on a stretcher and 
lifted into one of the cars and then left 
alone. I had a compartment on the train 
all to myself, and I noticed that this man 
had been placed in a lower berth of the 
body of the car among many other sick 
persons, and that he was extremely sick 
and in a very pitiful condition, coughing 
extremely hard and with every indica
tion of great pain. As noon time 
approached and I looked out from my 
compartment doorway at the end of the 
car and saw these many sick persons 
around me, each trying to help the other, 
I felt that as a Rosicrucian I must go 
out among them and see what I could 
do. Surely, here was a Cosmic call, if 
ever there was one.
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I noticed that there was one nurse in 
the car accompanying one sick person, 
and that she had already donned her 
uniform and was busy in a professional 
way. She had been engaged by one of 
the sick persons but all of the other 
patients in the car thought that she was 
a nurse in employ of the railroad, and 
were continually asking her for some 
help, and she attempted to politely in
form them that her services belonged 
exclusively to the one patient, although 
she did make some suggestions and offer 
some help to a few of the sick women.

M y attention was attracted first of all 
to the old man to whom I have referred. 
He was at least sixty years of age and 
looked much older. There was an air 
of culture and refinement about him, and 
in all of his sickness and pain he was 
attempting to make himself look tidy 
and to restrain any annoyance that he 
might be causing others, and I sat down 
beside him to talk about his case. He 
told me that he was alone in the world, 
that his wife and children had passed 
on some years ago, and that through 
business reversals due to his bad health 
he had to finally accept the hospitality 
of the county poor house. He had en
tered that place with all of his savings 
amounting to several hundred dollars, 
which he turned over to the organiza
tion for his care, but a few months after 
being placed in the home, his tubercular 
trouble developed to such a degree that 
they decided that he would have to go

to some hospital, or if he wished to do 
so could go to one of the semi-charitable 
places in Arizona. The purse of money 
that he had given to the institution 
would pay for his carfare to Arizona, 
and for his care for a little while, and 
so the attendants at the institution had 
placed him aboard the train and had 
said goodbye to him, and he was on his 
way, alone, sick, hopeless, and dejected. 
He was much worse off than anyone 
else on the train because most of the 
others had someone with them, either 
mother or father, husband or wife, and 
none of them were quite as ill or as old 
as he. As I looked at his watering eyes 
and the trembling hands, I could not 
help but think of my own father, well 
and strong back in New York, and of 
others who were dear to me, and no 
older than he, and yet in perfect health, 
and I felt a special interest in him.

I, therefore, offered to let him have 
my compartment in exchange for his 
lower berth, because in my compartment 
he could lie comfortably all day in a bed 
and have an electric fan, and other spe
cial facilities, and I could also be with 
him and treat him. I began that very 
noontime by getting him some appro
priate food and then giving him treat
ments according to our principles every 
hour of the afternoon and evening, and 
finally at 8:00 o ’clock in the evening I 
saw him tucked into bed for the night 
while I slept outside in a berth. I did 
not hear him cough during the night 
even when the train was standing still, 
and early in the morning I went to his 
room and found him much brighter than 
he had been the day before, and he con
fessed to me that he had slept longer 
and better than for many a night.

For two days I kept up the treatments 
and the nourishing food, especially giv
ing him some delicacies that tempted his 
appetite along with other foods that 
were helpful during such treatments as 
I was giving to him. I felt that the Cos
mic was using me as a channel for the 
transmission of stronger treatments than 
I had ever noticed passing through me 
in any previous case, and I was de
lighted. W hen we reached a station in 
Arizona where he had to change cars, I 
assisted in having him taken out on to 
the platform and engaged a taxi cab to
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transfer him, for he was now able to sit 
up and to walk a little, and did not need 
to be carried on a stretcher. I made 
arrangements with a representative of 
the railroad company to see that certain 
things were carried out and planned to 
get in touch with the institution where 
he was going to see that he was given 
the proper food, for I planned to carry 
on the treatments for many weeks, be
lieving that he would recover and be
come strong enough to go back to New 
Orleans.

As. I shook hands with the old man 
and the tears ran down his cheeks in an 
attempt to express his appreciation, he 
promised to write to me or have some
body write to me once a week letting me 
know how he was and he gave me a 
small ring from his hand to keep as a 
token. It was a silver band upon which 
there were some faint markings either of 
a decorative or symbolical nature, which 
I could not decipher in want of a mag
nifying glass. He frankly told me it was 
not a costly thing, and that he was only 
giving it to me as a keepsake that I 
might be mindful of him. 1 placed it 
upon my little finger, and then shook 
hands with him again and his last 
words were, “ The only benediction that 
I can give in return for what you have 
done is this, may God bless she who 
loves you the most." I saw the taxi cab 
go away from the station and I went on 
my way in the train, helping the others 
as much as I could, having the satisfac
tion of seeing some hemorrhages 
stopped, and some terrible coughing 
modified, and other direct benefits of 
Cosmic healing. I arrived in Los An
geles in due time and after a day or two 
of official activity with our organization 
in that city I wended my way toward 
a city further south. I am purposely 
avoiding the name of this city because 
of the events that occurred, for I do not 
want to attract undue attention to a 
certain home in a certain city.

I arrived in this city about 6:00 o ’clock 
in the evening and was met by a com
mittee at the depot who escorted me to 
a hotel where an elaborate banquet had 
been arranged for 7:00 o ’clock in my 
honor. After the banquet I was taken 
by the committee to a very large hall to 
make a public address regarding our
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work and I found there an assemblage 
of five or six hundred persons represent
ing the most intellectual and cultured 
people of the city.

At the close of the lecture the com
mittee and a large number of the mem
bers accompanied me to the hotel again 
where we sat around and enjoyed a 
social visit with ice cream and light re
freshments, for the weather was ex
tremely warm.

About 11:30 in the evening I admitted 
that I was somewhat tired and would 
enjoy retiring for the night. The com
mittee asked me whether I preferred to 
go to a hotel or to a private home. They 
explained that there was a private home 
available where in a wing of the build
ing I would be all alone with the same 
service that a hotel would afford, and 
yet with the same privacy and perhaps 
a little more of the luxury of a private 
estate, because the home was on the 
edge o f a beautiful park. I felt instantly 
that there was some preference in the 
minds of the committee and that they 
would like to have me go to the private 
home, possibly because it was the home 
of one of the officers or members of the 
organization who had some desire for 
having me visit the home, and that I 
should be adding to their joy by accept
ing the invitation. I have always pre
ferred being alone in hotels rather than 
the guest at anyone's home, and espe
cially on official visits being located at a 
hotel in the heart of a city makes it 
possible for all of the members to come 
to see me and to arrange the interviews 
in rapid succession and thereby contact 
as many members as possible in a short 
time.

I did not think to ask the name of the 
host and hostess when I was taken to 
the large home that was situated in the 
middle of lawns that seemed to reach in 
all directions, and being late at night and 
busy talking to those who were with me 
in the automobile, I did not notice the 
name or nature o f the station through 
which we drove, and was really un
aware of my location until I found my
self being escorted from the automobile 
up a long pathway to the main entrance 
of a very large house. After a few min
utes’ conversation with my host and 
hostess to whom I had been introduced



very early in the evening, along with a 
hundred others whose names I had also 
forgotten, I was taken through a number 
of rooms to a wing of the house, and 
then taken upstairs to a very attractive 
oriental den room that seemed to occupy 
the whole of the second floor of the 
wing. M y host and hostess pointed out 
to me the fact that there were many 
windows in the room overlooking the 
park, that there was a private bath, and 
other conveniences, and that I would be 
absolutely alone and undisturbed so far 
as the rest of the household was con
cerned. In fact, they said to me that I 
could even go out in the morning or dur
ing the night without passing through 
the rest of the house by way of the win
dows and a balcony, which led to a 
private stairway.

After bidding them goodnight and 
unpacking some of my satchels which 
had been brought to the room, I opened 
wide the windows and finally stepped 
out on to the balcony and was pleased 
to note that this private balcony had a 
stairway leading down into the yard, 
and that I really was quite separated 
from the rest of the home.
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Turning my attention to the room it
self, I found that it was part of an attic 
that had been turned into a den by a 
partial false ceiling decorated in old 
fashioned beam style with some panell
ing in wood and soft tints on the plaster, 
and with oriental rugs and draperies, 
and very antique furniture. The room 
felt to me as though it was quite old in 
all of its fittings, and after a little ex
amination I decided that practically 
everything in the room was an antique 
of some kind. The hostess had explained 
to me that the room had been idle for a 
year and that since they had joined our 
organization they had fitted it up in this 
oriental style for a study room and as a 
sanctum, but that it had not yet been 
used for that purpose and that they 
wanted me to be the first one to spend a 
night in it and then perhaps in the morn
ing at sunrise give it my benediction and 
blessing, and thus make it appropriate 
for use as a sanctum. I believe that this 
was the reason why they had invited me 
to their home and it was not the first 
time that I had been invited to a home 
for a similar purpose.

Feeling that I was going to spend a 
night in very appropriate surroundings 
and wondering whether some o f the 
things might not have come from Persia 
or the Orient, especially the rugs and 
draperies, I turned out the lights and 
threw myself upon the bed, thoroughly 
tired and ready to attend to the treat
ments and midnight work of contacting 
various of our members with whom I 
was conducting experiments or whom I 
had promised to help.

As I was lying there in the dark 
getting ready to attune myself with the 
Cosmic, I thought first of all o f the old 
man and realized that it was time to give 
him a treatment. Unconsciously I felt 
of the silver ring on my finger which he 
had given to me and thought of how 
this ring would help me to reach him as 
well as reach the Cosmic, and so 
throughout my treatment I held my 
fingers on the silver ring which was 
wedged quite tightly on the small finger 
of my left hand. After giving him the 
treatment, I answered the needs of per
haps a dozen others and then offered my 
psychic consciousness to the Cosmic for 
whatever services it might require of it 
and fell asleep.

About 2:00 o'clock in the morning I 
was awakened. I know the time because 
in a few moments the chimes of an old 
clock in the room struck twice. I was 
awakened by a very definite sense of de
pressing and annoying vibrations in the 
room. Very often when I sleep for the 
first night at a hotel or in some private 
room I am slightly annoyed by the dif
ference in vibrations, but I soon over
come these and become adjusted to the 
conditions. In this case, I could not sleep 
and I wondered whether I should get 
up or try to overcome the conditions.

After struggling for fully fifteen min
utes and doing my utmost to go back 
to sleep, I got up and walked about the 
room in the very faint moonlight that 
came in through the open windows and 
finally went out to the balcony to admire 
the deep shadows and silver spots of 
the moonlight and the effect of it upon 
the lawns and trees around the house.

Having enjoyed the air for a few min
utes I returned to my bed and was about 
to force myself into sleep again when I 
noticed there was a figure moving across
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the room as though it had come from 
the bathroom near the foot of my bed. 
I saw that the door to the balcony was 
still closed and since it had a spring 
lock upon it, it was impossible for any
one from the outside to come in. unless 
he had a key, but I was sure also that 
this figure had emanated from the bath
room.

As I looked more closely, I saw it was 
a transparent figure and I knew at once 
that it was a psychic visitor that I had 
seen and not a human one. However, 
the figure was short and bent over, and 
seemed to be covered with some very 
large piece of material of a dark nature. 
As I watched the figure moving about 
as though busily engaged in attending to 
things in various parts of the rooms, I 
noticed that the room itself now 
appeared quite different. I saw that the 
furniture was different, although very 
vague, and indefinite in its coloring and 
detail. The large old-fashioned or an
tique dresser that had been in the room 
at the foot of my bed earlier in the eve
ning was gone entirely, and in its place 
a very common looking bureau. I no
ticed also that there were two trunks of 
an old style like painted chests that 
were in one part of the room where a 
chair had been before. Turning over on 
my right side so that I could view the 
whole room easily and watch what was 
going on, I saw that the figure paid no 
attention to me, even when it turned in 
my direction, and realized, of course, 
that a psychic figure would pay no atten
tion to a human being unless it had some 
message for it.

Finally, the figure went over to one of 
the trunks and lifted the lid and began 
to take out some small th’ngs which 
were placed upon the floor. In this 
moonlight I could see the outline of the 
figure a little better, and noticed that it 
was a figure of a woman very old with 
gray hair and a very hatchet shaped 
face with deep lines, and many wrinkles. 
I saw that she was stooped and quite 
shaky in her actions. Her entire appear
ance gave me the impression of the pro
verbial witch, and I instantly classified 
her as such. Finally, she took from 
somewhere in the shadows of the room 
a stand of some kind and brought it out 
into the center of the open part of the 
room and I could see that it was a stand

made of four pieces of iron fastened to
gether with bands of some kind, making 
a thing that looked much like a tripod, 
except that it had four legs instead of 
three. It appeared to be about thirty-six 
to forty inches high with a large bowl 
of metal on the top. Immediately, I 
thought of the old iron stands that held 
bowls in which flower pots could be 
placed and then associating this thing 
with the life of a witch I thought of an 
incense burner of some kind.

Just at this point in my reasoning the 
figure began to pour something from a 
bottle into the bowl and then place some 
other objects in it, and in a few moments 
lighted this with a taper which she had 
previously lighted with a match. As the 
chemical in the bowl began to burn 
much like alcohol would burn, only with 
longer flames of a yellow color instead 
of blue, I saw that she was standing in a 
position so that her face was held over 
the flames and with her two hands ex
tended in front o f her, while she 
chanted. It was a peculiar blood curd
ling sort of a chant and had a verv de
pressing effect upon me in that dark 
room. By the light of the flames I could 
see that her eyes were cruel in their ex
pression and that she was angrily chant
ing something. As I listened to it, an 
inner psychic interpretation of her 
chanting seemed to come to me and it 
aopeared that she was condemning or 
attempting to blaspheme somebody or 
something, and finally it occurred to me 
that she was practicing one of the an
cient witch arts of Black Magic or try
ing to do so, and that whatever she was 
doing was intended to be an evil curse 
upon someone. I almost laughed out 
loud as this thought came to me, because 
I know how foolish such a thing is and 
how ineffectual such practices can be in 
reaching anyone, and doing anyone any 
harm, but it dawned upon me that some 
of the old witches and many men and 
women of today are foolish enough to 
believe in such things and actually prac
tice such processes and so I thought I 
would wait and see the outcome of it.

Suddenly, the flames leaped high in 
the air and there wras a sort of an ex
plosion and the old woman’s figure fell 
back on the floor wdth a gasp and a cry, 
and a real loud thud. The flames in
stantly died down and before they were
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entirely out, I leaped out of bed and 
rushed toward the figure on the floor, 
forgetting for a moment that I was wit
nessing only a psychic vision. However, 
I plunged myself into the vibrations of 
the etheric mass that had been acting in 
front of me, and I was shocked until 
my nerves felt as though everyone of 
them had been impinged by some 
tweezers and caused them to ache as the 
nerve in a tooth aches. If I had been 
shocked and my brain or heart pierced 
by a bullet, I could not have had a 
greater shock than at the moment I 
plunged into those psychic vibrations, 
but the shock was over instantly and as 
it passed away, I saw the figure at my 
feet fading out and in a moment there 
was nothing more to be seen than the 
faint outlines of the articles in the room 
that were lighted by the moonlight.

Turning on the electric light I found 
that the room was undisturbed and that 
there was nothing unusual in any part 
of it. Realizing that it was a psychic 
experience again like many others I had 
had in my life, I went out on the balcony 
for a while and enjoyed the fresh air 
and then went back into the room and 
sat down at a table and wrote a letter 
to my wife. M y watch showed it was 
ten minutes after three in the morning, 
and I dated my letter that hour and ex
plained to her exactly what I had seen 
just as I am explaining it' here. That 
letter was mailed early in the morning 
before breakfast because I arose early 
and went down the private stairway and 
walked until I found a letter box and de
posited it so that it would be on its way 
and be a record of this event and an ex
planation of my experiences in case any 
other things should happen or some 
event occur which might affect my 
health or even my life. Returning to the 
house an hour later for breakfast I had 
the pleasure of asking my host and 
hostess about the room and its previous 
history. The story they told was entirely 
satisfactory and gave a complete ex
planation of what I had witnessed.

The Explanation
T he  According to my host and hostess, the
Rosicrucian ^ouse fhey occupied had been owned 

for many years by a large family and 
the children had- married and left until

O ctober  there were parts of the house unused.
1931 and one day a woman asked permission.

to rent the wing of the house for her 
own private use. She claimed to be a 
midwife and some sort of a healer. Be
cause there was a private stairway, 
which could be used without going 
through the house, it was considered 
desirable to rent these rooms for a semi
business purpose as the old woman sug
gested. After she had been living there 
for a while everyone in town became 
acquainted with the fact that the woman 
was advertising herself as a fortune 
teller. She told fortunes by cards, by 
tea leaves, palmistry, astrology and any 
or every method that anyone would sug
gest. In fact, no matter what anyone 
went there to get and had the money to 
pay for was delivered to them with some 
or no satisfaction. She also practiced a 
little healing and claimed to make pre
parations of her own out o f herbs and 
extracts from them. Persons who had 
visited her said that she had many 
chemical contrivances about the room 
and that her room looked more like a 
witch's den than anything else, and that 
the woman herself was old and wrinkled 
and had such peculiar vibrations that 
she frightened most people who stayed 
with her an hour or more for her read
ings. because she invariably entered into 
what she called a trance state and 
chanted and made incantations and 
often burned peculiar incense and other 
chemicals in a large urn which she stood 
in the middle o f the room.

It appeared that after she had been 
practicing her art for several years that 
some sailors called upon her one day for 
some information and that one of them 
had stolen from her some old jewelry or 
what-nots and that she had reported it 
to the police and to others and had 
sworn that she would get even and that 
she would destroy these sailors by her 
black art. About this time, a man and 
woman also visited her for advice. They 
were an elderly couple and had been vis
iting in California and were on their 
way home in the east. The advice that 
the woman gave them was so remark
able that they paid her well and the 
witch claimed afterwards to the police 
who tried to arrest her for obtaining 
money in this manner that she had not 
accepted the money for her advice but 
for a silver ring, which she had sold to 
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the gentleman and which was a good 
luck ring because it had some sacred 
symbols on it that would always bring 
him good luck, and would keep him in 
good health. The police continued to 
persecute her, however, and she blamed 
all her trouble upon the two sailors that 
had robbed her, and so she began to 
hold nightly sessions of Black Magic 
against them. On one occasion near 
midnight, everyone in the neighborhood 
was startled by hearing an explosion 
and seeing a bright light formation in 
the windows of this upper story. Rush
ing up the stairway from the outside, the 
people of the neighborhood found the 
old witch on the floor lifeless with the 
hair around her face badly singed, her 
face badly blackened, and the old caul
dron on the four-legged stand still hot 
and smoking from some fire that had 
been burning in it. This was the end 
of her attempts at Black Magic. As is 
always the case, the curse and the evil 
she had been wishing upon someone else 
had destroyed her. The witch was 
buried by the county in the cemetery for 
the poor, for she had a little money left 
among her personal belongings and the 
place was cleared out and the man and 
woman who owned the house sold it, 
since they did not care to live there in 
such vibrations, and with so large a 
place. The present owners of it had 
bought it after it had stood idle a year 
but had never fixed up the upper room 
in that wing because they had no need 
for it until they had joined our organ
ization, and then almost forgetting en
tirely the old story of the witch, they 
had planned to make it a den. The

witch, on the other hand, had evidently 
wanted to tell her side of the story and 
explain how her death had come about, 
and. therefore, her personality had re
turned to this room on an occasion when 
it felt that someone would listen, and 
watch, and understand.

The interesting point, however, is one 
that is surprising and will probably 
astonish my readers. As I was told 
about the old witch and the man who 
had received a silver ring from her, I 
looked to my hand to see if it might be 
the ring that I had upon my little finger, 
and lo and behold, the little silver ring 
was gone. It could not have slipped off 
because it was wedged on tightly and I 
searched all over the room for it, and 
had others help me. T w o days later I 
received a letter from the old man in 
Arizona written by a nurse stating that 
on the very night when this strange 
occurrence took place, he had a great 
change come over him for the better, 
and that he was now able to move 
around on the lawns of the hospital, 
and that money was being sought to pay 
his way back to New Orleans where he 
could live with some friend who would 
be able to take care of him, since he was 
now improving in health. I sent some 
money to pay for his carfare back to 
New Orleans and to this day I hear 
occasionally from the old man who is 
well, indeed. I have never forgotten his 
benediction and blessing upon the one 
who loves me most of all and I have 
felt that there was a protecting influence 
that the Cosmic has seen fit to fulfil in 
exchange for what I tried to do for him.

V V V

D O  YO U  W ISH  LITERATURE?

Those of our members and friends who would like to have attractive literature for dis
tribution, that is, pamphlets and booklets explaining the work and purposes of the Rosi- 
crucians, may merely write to the Extension Department asking that a supply of literature 
be sent them to give to their friends and acquaintances. An attractive new pamphlet has 
been prepared in colors and this may be secured merely by writing for same. Those who 
are not members of the Rosicrucian Brotherhood may secure a very interesting book with
out cost, if they will merely turn to the last pages of this magazine of "Private Instructions 
at Home," and follow the information contained therein.
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Sickness— Its Real Cause
By C harles T heo . C utting , M . D.

I

V  V  V
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N THIS rapidly moving 
age, the world manifests 
keen interest in many 
things, some construc
tive and unfortunately 
some destructive. Above 
all else the subject of 
healing seems to be 
pretty generally in the 

minds of all thinking people today, even 
though it is approached from many dif
ferent points of view.

Speaking as a physician with thirty 
years of observation and experience to 
draw conclusions from, I have no hesi
tancy in saying that the results of 
many methods of healing are tremen
dously disappointing.

There is a very real reason for the 
many failures. Strange that we, in this 
enlightened age. are after all so blind. 
The reason is basic, fundamental, and 
of the greatest importance to life and 
prosperity here as well as that life which 
comes after. Here it is. W e  are slow to 
recognize poor health, disease and mis
fortune as evidence of broken natural 
law and refuse to admit that back of it 
all is the ignorance of or violation of Di
vine law.

T h e  R osicru cia n  B roth erh ood  
(A M O R C ) teaches that tlje whole uni
verse is regulated by system and order 
and that to accomplish anything worth
while here, to be healthy, happy and 
prosperous and to obtain Eternal life 
for the future, system and order must 
be the ruling love of our lives.

How obvious this is to one studying 
disease and its relation to such system

and order. N o intelligent physician can 
come to any other conclusion. If he 
happens to be a materialist then he is 
not a true physician and we had best 
avoid him when looking for advice. The 
more truly scientific a physician becomes 
the more he realizes that outward evi
dence of disease is but the expression of 
Soul disorder, also that knowledge of 
the laws upon which order is based 
comes by attuning natural mind to Di
vine mind.

But we seem wedded to lives of self
ishness. At least there is an inborn de
sire or urge to live as we want to live 
regardless; to think as we want to 
think, going in the way of the least re
sistance. W hen at last pain or disability 
is upon us. we look for the easiest way 
out and when temporarily relieved, all 
too soon forget the experience— until the 
next time. There is always a next time, 
unless there has been a true healing 
based upon the premise that disease is 
but the expression of broken law for 
which we must pay.

T o one approaching this great and 
absorbingly interesting subject with an 
unbiased mind and with the earnest de
sire to analyze the cause and effect of 
disease, he is led to the one great source, 
that of evil in some one of its many 
forms. Evil is, of course, the inevitable 
result of disorder. Possibly it is evil as 
to body care or evil against "Soul de
velopment" which some like to call cause 
of ill health and disease and with a defi
nite determination to eliminate evils of 
habit, of thought, of jealousy, selfish
ness and lust, and to force things out of
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our lives which have a tendency to pro
duce such evils, will make short work of 
sickness.

I am quite certain that we are gradu
ally beginning to realize what Soul de
velopment means in connection with 
good health, prosperity and happiness 
and that without it, and only with a defi
nite program to obtain it, the human 
body and human mind, to say nothing 
of the internal man, are in a most un
happy state. The chaos that we see in 
the world today is very definite evidence 
of this truth.

W e  must be careful as to our program 
for Soul development. W ill power upon 
which so many rely, will not produce 
anything but doubtful results. So will 
"faith alone" fall short in producing 
healing of the body or of the mind. The 
remedy must go deeper, to the very Soul 
of man, the Essence o f his being, of his 
life here and of his life (E T E R N A L ) to 
come.

How we do hate to face the music, to 
analyze ourselves in the light of Cosmic 
requirements. How hard to give up our 
pet evils, which we have perhaps thought 
trivial and of no consequence. It is these 
“ little” evils which are so dangerous to 
an orderly life. W e  must be willing, 
even anxious to face the facts no matter

how they hurt and then the Rosicrucian 
Brotherhood (A M O R C ) offers the pro
gram for Soul rehabilitation and culture. 
Our minds must be concentrated on the 
cause of disease and not necessarily on 
the disease itself, for such is merely an 
expression, of no great importance in 
itself, except to lead us to the Source.

W e  can be conscientious students of 
what is generally termed mind culture, 
of applied psychology and of “ faith 
alone” and yet never reach that point 
of Soul development which will enable 
us to master sickness and disease, 
whether o f body, mind, finance or social.

On the other hand, the earnest stu
dent sees nothing but great joy and the 
utmost satisfaction in mastering the 
Truths concerning the relation between 
Soul and body and in the effort to reach 
that stage of Soul culture which will 
enable him to eliminate sickness and 
failure from his life. At best we are but 
students, but with Souls afire to reach 
the higher rounds of the Jacob's ladder, 
and what wonderful satisfaction there is 
in knowing that we are on the way, al
though perhaps have yet a long way to 
go. Our salutation "Peace Profound" is 
exactly what we experience as we mount 
even the lower rounds of this ladder.

V  V  V

SPECIAL BOOK OFFER 
•

The fall and winter are the seasons of the year, which because of the inclement weather, 
incline book lovers, students, and readers to welcome the warmth of the fireside. An hour 
or two of an evening spent in reading interesting literature is to them ideal. Therefore, it is 
with pleasure that we offer at this season of the year a special combination of two attrac
tive books, one, "Unto Thee I Grant,” being a book containing the ancient Tibetan writ
ings, highly inspiring, illuminating, and intensely interesting. The other, "A  Thousand 
Years of Yesterdays," is a fascinating and intriguing story of reincarnation, but it is more 
than a story; it is a book revealing outstanding principles of this world discussed doctrine. 
T o  those who place their order for both of these books, a special combination price of 
only $1.75 is made. This offer is good for thirty days only, except to those in foreign 
lands, when the offer will be withdrawn in ninety days. Afford yourself of this special 
opportunity of securing these two interesting books at one time for this special price. Send 
remittance to Rosicrucian Supply Bureau, San Jose, California.

A q N
p-n-n_Uj
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Friendship
By Bro. C. Gardner-Smith  

V  V  V

HEN the average man 
speaks of a person as 
being successful, what 
does he mean? W hy, 
of course he means that 
that person has acquired 
wealth, and the things 
that money will buy. A  
man may be wealthy, 

however, and yet be the veriest pauper 
if he has no real friends. Many a per
son on his deathbed has sadly muttered, 
"Ah, if I had only spent more time in 
making friends, and in keeping the ones 
I had. for with all my wealth I have 
missed the greatest thing in life—  
friendship” .

They say a real friend is one who 
knows all about you and loves you just 
the same. Such friendship is a priceless 
gift, wafted from the Cosmic into our 
human existence, to brighten our sordid 
moments; and to let the sunshine of 
understanding dispel those clouds of 
jealousy, doubt, and suspicion. Real 
friendship must be genuine, for the 
superficial kind can quickly be detected 
— just as the cheap gold plating will 
soon wear off a watch.

Doctors tell us that hatred will soon 
poison the system, and that in five min
utes of intense hatred the breath throws 
off enough poison, if collected, to kill 
forty men if it were injected into their 
veins. On the other hand. LO V E  is 
the elixir of life, and this stream of 
Cosmic sympathy washes away the 
dross and leaves us forever young and 
beautiful.

Our lives often seem a series of pain
ful experiences, vicissitudes and disap
pointment, but when we realize that we 
have numerous friends who have like
wise had to take the bitter with the

sweet, and can give us understanding 
sympathy, it brightens our whole hori
zon. A  recent speculator on the stock 
market, who had lost his last dime, 
laughingly said, “ W ell, I have lots of 
company, and many understanding 
friends, so what of it?"

Forgiveness is the price we must pay 
for friendship. Any so-called friend 
who cannot stand up under this acid 
test is a false one— and a false friend 
is truly worse than a known enemy. 
Such a friend is, as Shakespeare said 
“ feast won, fast lost". W e  can meet our 
enemies face to face, while a false friend 
stabs us in the back with his treach
ery. It is when we are down on our 
luck that real friends shows their worth.

Friendship is a necessary urge of the 
soul, and an inherent quality of our 
being. It grows in the soil of sincerity, 
and is nourished with affection, under
standing and sympathy. Through this 
spiritual process duality vanishes into 
one, and two hearts and two souls 
vibrate on the same plane of under
standing. As Dr. Arthur Bell explained 
in one of his articles, we attain Happi
ness. Peace and Harmony through un
derstanding.

If we would gain real friendship let 
us be friendly. W hen we regard every 
temper and mood, and are discordant 
within ourselves, how can we radiate 
friendship to others? Imagined inferior
ity or superiority will vanish if there is 
equality of heart, and the objective 
mind will then lose its narrow outlook. 
Let us be happy that as Rosicrucians 
we are taught our oneness with each 
other and with the Cosmic, and can 
shift ourselves above the mundae af
fairs of commonplace existence to rap
turous Peace Profound.
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The "Cathedral of the Soul” Is a Cosmic meeting place for all minds of 
the most advanced and highly developed spiritual members and workers of 
the Rosicrucian Fraternity. It is a focal point of Cosmic radiations and 
thought waves from which radiates vibrations of health, peace, happiness, 
and inner awakening. Various periods of the day are set aside when many 
thousands of minds are attuned with the Cathedral of the Soul, and others 
attuningwith the Cathedral at this time will receive the benefit of the vibra
tions. Those who are not meihbers of the organization may share in this 
unusual benefit as well as those who are members. The book called "Liber 
777" describes the periods for various contacts with the Cathedral. Copies 
will be sent to persons who are not members by addressing their request for 
this book to librarian S. P. C „ care of AM O RC Temple, San Jose, California, 
enclosing three cents in postage stamps.

0„
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A N Y  changes in business 
and social affairs will 
soon take place because 
of the passing of the 
summer and the begin
ning of fall. This means 
new opportunities for 
many and it also means 
an opportunity to attune 

yourself with the changing conditions 
and become more successful and happy.

Certainly, everyone will need the very 
best advice and guidance at this time of 
the year. Those who follow the advice 
properly will find themselves being car
ried on with the improving conditions of 
the business and social world and get
ting back to a normal condition again.

In order to have the very best guid
ance the Cathedral W elfare League 
offers its services to you and recom
mends that you get a copy of the little 
book referred to above and tune your
Six hundred sixty'nine

self with the Cathedral at the various 
periods of the day described in the book. 
Whether you are a member of our or
ganization or not or just a casual reader 
of this magazine, let us show you what 
charm and potency there is in concen
tration and attunement with the higher 
forces and highest mind of the universe. 
Such contact will not interfere with the 
religious, business, or social activities 
and you will not be under any obliga
tions except to yourself. Thousands in 
all parts of the world are praising these 
daily periods and point out the wonder
ful benefits that have come to them 
through these periods. W h y  not begin 
to change the course of your life right 
now by letting the Cosmic mind guide 
you and by finding your inspiration and 
advice in the great Cathedral of the 
Cosmic realms? Send for the book if you 
have not got it and make the Cathedral 
period a habit of your daily life.
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Jfflpgtics at draper
With Their Key to Infinite Power!

Surprising, Inspiring, Instructive

The first complete compilation of the famous prayers of the renowned mystics and 
adepts of all the ages.

B y  MANY CIHLAR, F. R. C.,
Austrian Philosopher and Mystic

The book “ Mystics at Prayer" explains in simple language the reason of prayer, how 
to pray, and the Cosmic laws involved. You come to learn the real efficacy of prayer 
and its full beauty dawns upon you. Whatever your religious beliefs, this book makes 
your prayers the application not of words, but of helpful, divine principles. You will 
learn the infinite power of prayer. Prayer is man's rightful heritage. It is the direct 
means of mans' communion with the Infinite force of divinity.

“ Mystics at Prayer” is well bound, embossed in gold, printed on % 
art paper in two colors, with deckled edge and tipped pages, 
sent anywhere, postpaid....................... .................... .......... .....................

Send Remittance and Order direct to 

ROSICRUCIAN SUPPLY BUREAU  
R o s i c r u c ia n  P a r k  Sa n  Jo s e , C a l i f o r n i a
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1

THE PURPOSES OF
T H E  R O S I C R U C I  A N  O R D E R

The Rosicruclan Order, having existed in all civilized lands for many centuries, is a non
sectarian, fraternal body of men and women devoted to the investigation, study, and practical 
application of natural and spiritual laws. The purpose of the organization is to enable all to live 
in harmony with the creative, constructive, Cosmic forces for the attainment of health, happi
ness, and Peace.

The Order is internationally known as AM O RC (an abbreviation), and the AM O RC in 
America, and all other lands, constitutes the only form of Rosicruclan activities united in one 
body having representation in the international Rosicrucian congresses. The AM O RC does not sell 
its teachings, but gives them freely to all affiliated members, together with many other benefits.

Inquirers seeking to know the history, purposes, and practical benefits of Rosicrucian asso
ciation, are invited to send for the free book, "The Light of Egypt.”  Address, Librarian, S. P. Q , 
care of

A M O R C  T E M P L E
ROSICRUCIAN PARK SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA U. S. A.

(CABLE ADDRESS: "AMORCO" RADIO STATION 6KZ)

D irectory  of the N o rth  A m erica n  Jurisdiction
(Including the United States, Dominion of Canada, Alaska, Mexico, Guatemala, Honduras. Nic

aragua, Costa Rica, Republic of Panama, the W est Indies, Lower California, and all land 
under the protection of the United States of America.)

H. SPENCER LEW IS, F. R. C., Ph. D ........................ ......................... Imperator for North America
RALPH M. LEW IS, F. R. C ....................... ........ .................... Supreme Secretary for North America
CHARLES D A N A  DEAN, F. R. C..... ............................................................. National Grand Master
A. LEON BATCHELOR, F. R. C ....................... .......................................Director of Correspondence
DR. ARTHUR B. BELL, F. R. C _____ __ ________ _________Director of the Welfare Department
HARRY L. SHIBLEY, F. R. C - .................................................. .....Director of Editorial Department

The following principal branches are District Headquarteres of A M O R C
New York City:

New York Chapter Reading Rooms, Inquiry 
Office and Temple, Roerich Museum Bldg., 
310 Riverside Drive, cor. 103rd St. Open 
daily and evenings. Telephone Clarkson 1700.
AFRAM ERICAN Chapter of AM ORC,
125 W est 130th St., L. Baynard Whitney, 
F.R.C., Master.

Boston, Mass.:
Mass. Grand Lodge, Mrs. Marie Clemens, 
S. R. C., Grand Master, Lodge Building, 739 
Boylston Street.

Pittsburgh, Pa.:
Penn. Grand Lodge, Dr. Charles D. Green, 
K. R. C., Grand Master, 610 Arch St., N. S. 
Pittsburgh, c-o AM ORC.

Hartford, Conn.:
Isis Lodge, AM ORC, Mr. W . B. Andross, 
Master, Box 54, South Windsor, Conn.

Tampa, Florida:
Florida Grand Lodge, Mrs. Frances Cres- 
cenzi. Grand Secretary, 3420 10th St.

San Francisco, Calif.:
Calif. Grand Lodge, Mr. Elrod Ward, K.R.C., 
Grand Master, AM O RC Temple. 1655 Polk 
Street.

Los Angeles, Calif.:
Hermes Lodge, Nos. 41, 42, 43, 44, 45, and 
46, AM O RC TEMPLE, 316^  W est Pico 
Street, Dr. J. C. Guidero, Master. Inquiry 
Office and Secretary, Suite 813, New Or- 
pheum Theatre Building.

San Jose, Calif.:
Egypt Lodge No. 7, Mr. A. Leon Batchelor, 
K. R. C., Master, Rosicrucian Park.

Chicago, III.:
Chicago Chapter No. 9.. O. D. O ’Delius, 
Master. Offices and Reading room (open 
daily and evenings), Auditorium Hotel (Club 
Room No. 4) 430 South Michigan Ave. 
(Telephone Harrison 5000).

Philadelphia, Penna.:
Delta Lodge No. 1, AM ORC. Stanley K. 
Taylor, K.R.C., Secretary 5215 Ridge Ave.

(Directory Continued on Next Page)
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Washington, D . C . :
Official Representatives: R. N. Trezlse, 
3418 17th St. N. W .: Virgil McComas,
4707 Connecticut Avenue. N. W .

San Antonio, Texas
Texas Grand Lodge, Mrs. C. Wanblom, 
S. R. C., Grand Master, 1133 So. Laredo St.

OTHER AMERICAN BRANCHES
Chartered Branches and Groups of AM O RC will be found in most large cities and towns 

of North America. Address of loi^l representatives given on request.

Portland, Oregon:
Portland Chapter, Clara G. Anderson. S.R.C., 
Master, 424 Clay Street.

Seattle, W ash.:
AM O RC Chapter, Mary A. Huey, Secre
tary, 301 Haight Bldg., Second Ave. and 
Pine St., Telephone Main 9941.

PRINCIPAL CANADIAN BRANCHES
Vancouver, B. C.:

Canadian Grand Lodge, Dr. J. B. Clark, 
K. R. C., Grand Master, AM O RC Temple, 
560 Granville Street.

Montreal, Quebec:
AM ORC, English Division, Albert E. Poad, 
K. R. C., Master Apt. No. 4, 1431 Mackay 
Street.

Montreal, Quebec:
Societe d'etude d’AM O RC (French Section). 
E. G. Clossey, K. R. C., Master, 3839 Bent 
Street.

Verdun, Quebec:
Mr. R. A. Williamson, Master 3809 W ell
ington Street.

Winnipeg, M an.:
A. G. Gaillard, P. O. Box 681.

Lashbum, Sask.:
Mr. V . William Potten, Master, P. O. Box 
104.

New Westminster, B. C .:
Mr. A. H. P. Mathew, Master, 1313 7th Ave.

Victoria, B. C.:
Secretary, AM ORC, Box 14.

Edmonton, Alta.:
Mr. James Clements. K. R. C., Master 9533 
Jasper Avenue, E.

SPANISH-AMERICAN SECTION
This jurisdiction includes till the Spanish-speaking Countries of the New W orld. Its Supreme 

Council and Head Office are located at San Juan, Puerto Rico, having local Representatives in all 
the principal cities of these stated Countries.

Hon. Manuel Rodriguez Serra, F. R. C., Supreme Grand Master, P. O. Box 702, San Juan, 
Puerto Rico.

Armando Font de la Jara, F. R. C „ Secretary General, P. O. Box 36, San Juan, Puerto Rico. 
The name and address of other Officers and Branch Secretaries cannot be given general pub

licity, but may be obtained for any information or special purposes, through the Head Office at 
San Juan, Puerto Rico.
ALL CORRESPONDENCE SHOULD BE ADDRESSED T O  TH E SECRETARY GENERAL

A FEW  OF THE FOREIGN JURISDICTIONS
India:

The Supreme Council, AM ORC, Calcutta, 
India.

Scandinavian Countries:
The AM O RC Grand Lodge of Denmark, 
Commander E. E. Anderson, K. R. C., Grand 
Master, Manogade 13th Strand, Copenhagen, 
Denmark.

England:
The AM O RC Grand Lodge of Great Britlan. 
Mr. Raymund Andrea, K.R.C., Grand Master 
41 Berkely Road, Bishopton, Bristol, England.

Dutch East Indies:
W . J. Visser, Grand Master, Bodjong 135, 
Semarang, Java.

France:
Dr. H. Gruter, F. R. C., Grand Master. Nice. 
Mile. Jeanne Guesdon, S. R. C., Corres
ponding Secretary for the Grand Lodge 
(AM O RC) of France, 56 Rue Gambetta, 
Villeneuve Saint Georges, (Seine & Oise).

The
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Austria:
Mr. Many Cihlar, K. R. C. Grossekreter der 
AM ORC. Laxenburgerstr, 75/9, Vienna, X . 

China and Russia:
The United Grand Lodge of China and Rus
sia, 8/18 Kvakazasaya St., Harbin, Man
churia.

Australia:
The Grand Council o f Australia, Mr. S. 
Kowron, F. R. C., Grand Master, 40 Fletcher 
St, 3, Astoria Flat, Bondi, Sydney, N. S. W .

Egypt:
The Grand Orient of AM ORC, House of the 
Temple, Mr. A. Ramayvelim, F.R.C., Grand 
Secretary, 7, Rue Talkha, Heliopolis.

Africa:
The Grand Lodge of the Gold Coast, 
AM ORC. Mr. Stephen H. Addo, Grand 
Master, P. O. Box 424, Accra, Gold Coast, 
W est Africa.

Costa Rica:
William T . Lindo, F. R. C., Grand Master, 
P. O. Box 521, Limon, Republic of Costa 
Rica, C. A.

The addresses of other foreign Grand Lodges 
and secretaries will be furnished on application.
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“ Lemuria — the Lost 
Continent of the 

Pacific' 9
The Submerged Land of Mystics!

B e n e a th  th e  r o l l in g , r e s t le s s  s e a s  lie  th e  m y s te r ie s  o f  f o r g o t t e n  
c iv i l i z a t io n s .  S w e p t  b y  th e  t id e s , h a l f  b u r ie d  in th e  s a n d s , w o r n  
a w ’a y  b y  te r r if ic  p r e s s u r e  a r e  th e  r e m n a n ts  o f  a  c u lt u r e  litt le  k n o w n  
t o  o u r  a g e  t o d a y .  W h e r e  th e  m ig h t y  P a c i f i c  n o w  r o l ls  in  a  m a je s t ic  
s w e e p  o f  th o u s a n d s  o f  m ile s , th e r e  w a s  o n c e  a v a s t  c o n t in e n t .  T h i s  
la n d  w a s  k n o w n  a s  L e m u r ia , a n d  its  p e o p l e  a s  L e m u r ia n s .

S c ie n c e  h a s  g r a d u a l ly  p ie c e d  t o g e t h e r  th e  e v i d e n c e s  o f  th is  lo s t  
r a c e , a n d  in  th is  b o o k  y o u  w ill  fin d  th e  most a s t o u n d in g ,  e n th r a l l in g  
c h a p t e r s  y o u  h a v e  e v e r  r e a d . H o w  tn e s e  p e o p le  c a m e  t o  b e  s w e p t  
f r o m  th e  f a c e  o f  th e  e a r th , e x c e p t  f o r  s u r v iv o r s  w h o  n a v e  l iv in g  
d e s c e n d a n t s  t o d a y ,  is  e x p la in e d .

The Magic Dwellers of Mt. Shasta
F a n n e d  b y  th e  c o o l  b r e e z e s  o f  th e  P a c i f i c  a n d  c r o w n e d  b y  a c a p  

o f  s n o w  is  C a l i f o r n ia 's  m y s t e r y  m o u n ta in , M t .  S h a s ta . It is  n o t  
u n lik e  o t h e r  t o w e r in g  p e a k s  o f  s p le n d o r  o n  th e  fa m e d  P a c i f i c  c o a s t  
e x c e p t  th a t  it is  s h r o u d e d  w ith  ta le s  o f  w e i r d  h a p p e n in g s .  It is  s a id  
th a t  a  s t r a n g e  p e o p l e  l i v e  in  s e c lu s io n  s o m e w h e r e  o n  th e  m o u n t a in ; 
th a t  t h e y  p r a c t i c e  u n u s u a l r ite s . It  is  s a id  th a t  t h e y  s e e m  p o s 
s e s s e d  o f  g r e a t  w r a i t h ,  f o r  t h e y  h a v e  m u c h  g o l d ;  a n d . t o o .  it is  s a id  
th a t  t h e y  e x c lu d e  t h e m s e lv e s  f r o m  o th e r s . T h e s e  p e o p le  a r e  th e  
l iv in g  d e s c e n d a n t s  o f  th e  L e m u r ia n s .

g  e  e G S
8 0Q
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D o  y o u  k n o w  h o w  t h e y  c a m e  th e re , w h e n  th e ir  f o r b e a r s  p e r is h e d  
c e n tu r ie s  a g o  w ith  th e  s u b m e r s io n  o t  th e  c o n t in e n t  o f  L e m u r ia ?  
W o u l d  y o u  l ik e  t o  k n o w  th e  t ru th s  w h ic h  t h e y  c o n c e a le d  f r o m  a 
m e r e ly  c u r io u s  w o r ld ?

V .•

Can You 
Interpret 
These Strange 
Carvings?

Latest Mystical Book Sensation
E v e r y  in d ic a t io n  is  th a t  th is  b o o k  w il l  l iv e  u p  t o  its  a n 

t ic ip a te d  r e p u t a t io n  o f  b e in g  th e  mystical book sensation 
o f  th e  y e a r .  T h i s  b o o k  c o n t a in s  t ru th s  w h ic h  a re  m u ch  
s t r a n g e r  th a n  f ic t io n . It is  p r o f u s e l y  i l lu s tra te d  w ith  m a p s , 
c h a r ts , a n d  s y m b o ls .  It is  a  b o o k  y o u  c a n  n e v e r  f o r g e t  
b e c a u s e  o f  its  in t r ig u in g  m y s t e r y ;  its  in s tr u c t io n , a n d  its 
u n u su a l s u b je c t  m a tte r . T h e  b o o k  is  w e l l -p r in t e d ,  w e l l -  
b o u n d  a n d  is  economically priced a t  $ 2 .5 0  p o s t p a id .  S e n d  
y o u r  o r d e r  a n d  r e m it ta n c e  d ir e c t  t o  th e  a d d r e s s  b e l o w  o r  
a s k  your local book dealer t o  g e t  it f o r  y o u .

What Ancient 
Story 

Do These 
Reveal?

ROSICRUCIAN SU PPLY BUREAU
(AMORC)

San Jose, California, U. S. A.
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The following books are recommended because of the special knowledge they contain, not to 
be found in our teachings and not available elsewhere.

Volume I. Rosicrucian Questions and Answers and Complete History of the Order.
The story of the Rosicrucian ideals, traditions, activities, and accomplishments is told interestingly in this book, and the 

scores of questions form a small encyclopaedia of knowledge. Over 300 pages, printed on fine hook paper, bound in 
green silk, and stamped in gold. Price $2.50 per copy, postpaid.

Volume II. Rosicrucian Principles for the Home and Business. •
A very practical book dealing with the solution of health, financial, and business problems in the home and office. Well 

printed and bound in red silk, stamped with gold. Price $2.25 per copy, postpaid.

Volume III. The Mystical Life of fesus.
A rare account of the Cosmic preparation, birth, secret studies, mission, crucifixion, and later life of the Great Master, 

from the records of the Essene and Rosicrucian Brotherhoods. A  book that is demanded in foreign lands as the most 
talked about revelation of Jesus ever made. Over 300 pages, beautifully illustrated, bound in purple silk, stamped in 
gold. Price $2,90 per copy, postpaid.

Volume V. " Unto Thee l Grant . . ."
A strange book prepared from a secret manuscript found in the monastery of Tibet. It is filled with the most sublime 

teachings of the ancient Masters of the Far East. The book has had many editions. W ell printed with leatherette 
cover. Price $1.50 per copy, postpaid.

* * _ >

Volume VI. A Thousand Years of Yesterdays.
A beautiful story of reincarnation and mystic lessons. This unusual book has been translated and sold in many languages 

and is universally endorsed. W ell printed with flexible cover. Price 85 cents per copy, postpaid.

Volume VII. Self Mastery and Fate. With the Cycles of Life.
A new and astounding system of determining your fortunate and unfortunate hours, weeks, months, and years 

throughout your life. N o mathematics required. Better than any system of numerology or astrology. Bound in silk, 
stamped with gold. Price $2.50 per copy, postpaid.

Volume VIII. The Rosicrucian Manual.
,A Most complete outline of the rules, regulations, and operation of lodges and student work of the Order, with many in
— teresting articles, biographies, explanations, and complete Dictionary of Rosicrucian terms and words. Very completely 

? > _ >  illustrated. A  necessity to every student who wishes to progress rapidly, and a guide to all seekers. W ell printed and 
bound in silk, stamped with gold. Price $2.30 per copy postpaid._̂

Volume XI. Mansions of the Soul, The Cosmic Conception.
The complete doctrines of reincarnation explained. This book makes reincarnation easily understood. Well illust

rated, bound in silk, stamped in gold, extra large. Price $2.50 per copy, postpaid.

Send all orders for books, with remittances, direct to AM ORC SUPPLY BUREAU, Rosicrucian Park. San Jose, Calif.


