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of the earth is its “face,” and the vast quantities of carbon in the
atmosphere and the carboniferous deposits scattered throughout
the various strata of the earth have, figuratively speaking, blackened
its face, thus distinguishing the earth from other planets. Carbon
and sin are interchangeable words in symbolism.

Esoterically, carbon is the symbol of “original sin”—the “fall
of the Angels.” According to the philosophy of the Wisdom Re-
ligion, the “fall of the Angels”—the Devas or Gods, was in reality
* the incarnation of the Sons of Mind—the Manasa Putras—in the
bodies of the mindless men of the third root race. By endowing
primitive man with mind and therefore with the power of con-
scious disobedience to law—hitherto an impossibility—it was made
possible for the element of carbon to solidify on the physical plane.
While the element of carbon always existed in a latent state, it
could not solidify and take form until conditions were made for its
manifestation, and the third root race made such conditions. In
its last analysis, carbon is one of the forty-nine fires.

B. S.

THE WINDOWS OF THE SOUL
AND
THE FIRE ELEMENTALS.

TempLE TEAcHINGS. OPEN SERIEs, No. CXLVII

The universal Soul gazes out through many windows and doors
of the palace, commonly termed Life, windows which look upward
and downward, outward and inward; windows which open upon
the unending vistas of light and love we call God and heaven;
doors which open upon the dense, unyielding, massive piles of .
matter, which in consociation we term the material plane. And the
windows and doors are wonderful objects of superhuman skill.
The tiniest hard shelled seed of plant or tree, the soft shelled seed
of animal and human life are the shuttered windows behind which
each individual life lies hidden at some period of time, waiting the
touch of the brooding soul, to spring into activity, tear down
the shutters, fling the window open and burst out into the open, an
imaged form of a Son of God.

If you would catch a glimpse of that marvelous being, the
Soul of the universe, look closely into the eyes of the men -and
animals you contact, for through no other lenses can you catch
such perfect visions of the operations of that Soul, its possibilities,
and its yearnings. The answers to all the paradoxes and puzzles
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of friction or ignition, it matters not, the result is the same. With
the destruction of the inflammable substance the elemental loses its
vehicle, and has no further existence on the material plane until it
is again embodied in some other form of matter.

The ancients knew as the Initiates of today know of the power
and purpose of these infinitesimal conscious lives, and to them they
are sacred. No fire was ever lighted by the seers of old without
an appropriate ceremony. This ceremony was instrumental in unit-
ing the consciousness of the elementals with the consciousness of
the seer in a bond of mutual service. The sacrifice of their em-
bodiments in such service was repaid by the one for whom the sac-
rifice was made, by assisting the elementals to regain embodiment
in a higher order of life.

The priests of the modern Christian church have but little
knowledge of the real purpose of the lighted candles upon their
altars and beside their dead, and the laity are even more ignorant.
The practice is as old as is the material world, and is still con-
tinued by the Initiates to whom the ceremonies connected there-
with are as sacred and the purposes to be served are of as much im-
portance now as they ever were.

The fire elementals are more intelligent than are the. water,
earth, and air elementals, and while the last three mentioned are
subject to any human being who has been made their master, the

_fire elementals are absolutely uncontrollable, as far as the render-
ing of individual service is concerned, by any save the Initiates.
One of the chief offices, and the office which is now and has al-
ways been sought for with more pertinacity than any other by
both ancient and modern Initiates is the office of guardianship to
the Sacred Fire of the Temples of Initation, and it is believed that
a circle. of fire, or some other figure outlined by fire elementals
will protect any object or person entrusted to their care.

When their guardianship is disturbed or broken down by any
extraneous force, the fire elementals exert all their power to destroy
the person or thing that has been used as a weapon for that pur-
pose, and it requires all the power and influence of the Initiates
to protect a disciple who has ignorantly or viciously been instru-
mental in preventing the said elementals from carrying out their
trust.

An altar is the most sacred thing in the material universe to a
true Priest or worshipper. Its defilement the worst sin that can be
committed, in their eyes; therefor in the past the fire elementals
were called upon to guard both home and temple, and some inflam-
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EDITORIAL MIRROR.

In this great Messianic cycle fast culminating to its supreme
fruition, we may expect all kinds of upheavals in the world and in
society generally.

_ \ & ,

“This applies not -only to the physical planes of being, but also
to the spiritual, mental and moral ones, thus affecting hfimanity
fundamentally in all fields of life and activity.

&

As we get nearer to the Sun, or it to us, we receive more light
and life and we must attune our being to the higher vibrations, or
congestion and explosion results.

' &

So, as the force of the Christos impinges more and more each
year on the aura of the earth—gets nearer to the earth plane,
humanity is bound to be stirred, on the inner planes trying to align
and attune itself to the higher forces as the iron filings respond
to the pull of the magnet as it is drawn over them.

&

The Christos force is the Spiritual Magnet and the pull is
to polarize to it the unit of humanity, nation by nation and race
by race.
. &0

In the effort, some races—iron filings—get in the way of others
and there is confusion for a time, but the Great Law knows its
business and the knots will be untangled in time.

&

All human institutions at these times not basically true to na-
ture and the divine order are overthrown or tend to be over-
thrown.

&
In this age the forces are fast making to do away with wars
between nations and races. Wars there will be in some set of
terms as on the mental and other planes, but it would seem as if
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“Life Winds,—come ye forth to birth,
From out the celestial voids,
Enwrap the earth.”

Six children, each dressed in one of the standard colors and
each with an unlighted candle of the same color in hand, dance in
and take a point on the star, seating themselves on the floor.

Angel, pointing to yellow robed child, says:
“Here is the home of an angel bright,
Come forth, make radiant this point of light,
That the Father’s children may find their way,
To the home of Love in effulgent day.”

Child of Yellow Ray answers, while going to Angel:

“I come to light the yellow way,
The path of pain and sacrifice,
Where can I find the brightest ray?”

Angel:
“The light is within, afar, yet near,
Come to me for the ray so clear.”

Angel, lighting candle child is carrying, says:
“Ray of yellow, shine clear and bright,
Dispel all evil with thy light.”

Child of Yellow Ray returns to point and lights candle which
is standing high on standard, then kneels.

Angel, pointing to Indigo Robed Child:
“Dark and dreary is the way,
Not complete is the yellow ray,
Angel of thought, and science, and sound,
Shine on the way that shall free the bound.”

Child of Indigo Ray:

“I come to Light the Indigo Ray,
The Path of deepest thought alway.
Where can I find the light?”

Angel: “The light is within,” etc.:
“Ray of Indigo, shine clear and bright,
Dispel false thoughts with thy light of might.”

Child of Indigo Ray returns to point.
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Angel:
“T bid the Nature Child awake,
And to all creatures
Pure forces take.”

Child of the Green Ray:

“I come to light the Path of Nature
With cooling shades of green,
Where can I find the light
To mine eyes as yet unseen?”

Angel: “The light is within,” etc.:
“Ray of green shine clear and cool
And with the Heart of Nature rule.”

Child of Green Ray returns to point, etc.
Angel :

“Language, science, and nature are lighted,
Mechanical insight must now apply them.
Child of Mechanics! Come forth!”

Child of Red Ray:

“l come to light the mechanical line
With power of the rosy ray sublime.
Where can I find the light?”

Angel: “The light is within,” etc.
“Ray of red shine clear and strong
And with power of love undo all wrong.”
Child of Red Ray returns to point.
- Angel:
“Child of Art, we need thee for thy grace,
Come to glorify our race.”

Child of Violet Ray:
“I come to light Violet Path,
The path that beauty feels,

That we may know the high ideals.
Where can I find the light?”

Angel: “The light is within,” etc.:
“Ray of Violet, shine full and true,
A world adorning through and through.”

Child of Violet Ray returns to point.
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Angel:
“Arouse ye, Ch11d of Home:
Give forth the life of thy orange ray,

That all the angels of light may hover near,
And find the way.”

Child of Orange Ray:

“I come to light the orange ray,

That I may put love into the chlldren of earth.
Where can I find the light

To give to home a richer birth?”

Angel: “The light is within,” etc.:

“Ray of Orange shine through and through
The darkened homes of earth to lighten,
That thy life may in splendor glow,

The whole dark star of earth to brighten.”

Child of Orange Ray returns to point.

Angel, surveys all points, and says:
“0O, Master, all the points are filled with light,
And humanity’s star now shineth bright.”
Master, in key of Sol, intones:

“Then girdle the earth with a diadem of glory yet untold,
The birthright of races soon to come in cycles as yet un-
rolled.”

Children:

“We will crown thee queen of a new born realm
And bring again to thee

The life sparks shed on our way to earth,

The New Humanity.”

Songs: “Angel of Light;” “Build the Temple.”

Curtain; end of Act I.
' (To be Continued).

THE CAULDRON OF THE GODS.
By JouN O. VARIAN.

ACT 1L

~ As Oma sings within Eternity, the Central Sun commences to
develop in the centre of the great Plane of Moy Slaught, that is
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- Mananan at the head of his charging riders comes galloping
through the ages over the great Plain of Oma, singing, and all his
riders sing with him.

Mananan :
Awake now, all ye, for the Mind has its day,
And its time and its hour in the shifting of years;
Come ye forth in the Sun, ye children of Lir,
‘Now we must be drinking the cup of the Gralil,
By the fire of the Cauldron we must strengthen and grow,
We must be now at waking for the Mind has its day.

" The Riders of Mananan sing:

We are the fires that guard the Highway,
We are the forces that move through the void,
That build up the Cosmos,

That cause all the changing,

That impel all growing.

Through all things we move,

In all things we bide,

Our white manes toss high,

In the waves of the sea, .

And our fiery eyes can be seen in the hills.

Mananan’s Riders cover the whole plane and form themselves
into companies circling round the Central Sun and gallop west-
ward over the plane of Oma, whose shores are as wide as Imagina-
tion and whose sky is as high as Aspiration, and whose depth is as
deep as Inspiration. The Sun Cauldron of the gods becomes
larger and more radiant in the centre of the plane, and its sound
is heard thrilling through all things, and a feeling from it goes
outward awakening the beauty of nature.

TEMPLE ACTIVITIES AND NOTICES.

The Book, “From the Mountain Top,” is now out and on sale.

This is a wonderful book in more ways than one. The ex-
ternals of printing and binding correspond fittingly with the high
character of the contents, with the voice of the Masters speaking
within its covers. The book contains 278 pages and is artistically
bound in blue and gold. The book is not only a credit to the
Temple, but to the executive and artistic ability of Mrs. Briggs,
















