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THE TEMPLE.

ARLR

RIMARILY, The Temple is a cosmic organic center, the constituent parts of

which are the units of collective humanity.

Coincident with the original impulse, the first emanation from the Central Spirit-
ual Sun,—the Universal Heart,—came into manifestation, the Father-Mother-Son,
the triangular corner stone of The Temple, upon which is rising, age by age, a geomet-
rically perfect edifice. The cap stones to the pillars of the porch, and the outer
walls are now being laid, preliminary to the work of the roof-builders—the humanity
of the sixth great root-race.

The place of each stone is determined by the law of selection, and the same law
determines the different Degrees and Orders which lead to and from the great
Stone of Sacrifice which rests upon the pavement of the Central S8quare.

The development of outer conditions, planes and personalities must keep pace
with and correspond to the development of the interior man, or evolutionary force
would be diverted from its proper channels.

When the Craftsman or Apprentice to any Degree has finished his term of ser-
vice, and has mastered all the details of the work, he is “recognized” by the
Master Builder, and raised to a higher Degree, although he may never be conscions
of the presence of that Master, until his apprenticeship is completed, and he in
turn becomes a Master of a lower Degree.

The Organization of The Temple, the members of which belong by evolution-
ary right to a certain Degree of Cosmic Life, which Degree is subdivided into
seven Orders, is the continuation and expansion of the work of the Masters revivi-
fied in this country a quarter of a century ago by certain chelas or disciples.

To the efforts of the Masters is due the impulse which has caused' the great
advance in scientific, philosophical and social endeavor; for they are the guardians
of Ancient Wisdom and Knowledge, in which lies the root of all progress; and the
work of The Temple is to cultivate and embody the highest principles of all such
endeavor in one stupendous living organic whole.

It is a common belief that the fires on the altars of the Ancient Temples have
been permitted to die out: but ‘‘those who know” say this is not true; that they
are but hidden from the view of the masses, awaiting the time when the veil of
ignorance and corruption hanging before the hearts of the humanity of this transi-
tory period, shall be rent asunder, and the light of the ages become manifest to ali.
The time is comparatively close at hand when the doors of “The Temple of the
Mysteries” shall once more swing outward. Tbe Site of that ouce wonderful struct-
are has been rediscovered, and when the Lord, the Saviour, the Elder Brother of
the human race once more reappears to claim his own, He will find a place prepared
for him by those who, having heard this call, ** Come over and help us,” have
faithfully responded, and have taken up their share of the burden of responsibility
Are you of that number?

Address The Temple, Oceano, California.



[T 7C NEW YIRK

23000 LiBRARY
i R B eT

:rn rLennX AND

The Temple Arg_sgl,tf;';

Vol. IX. JUNE, 1908 No. 1

Bebold, T give A nnto thee a Key.
&%

I—-THY SOUL.

Through vaster spaces than thy thoudht-wings compass.
Throwgh the long eternities of never ceasing motion, I—thy soul,
must wander, waiting, ever waiting for the hour to strike when
thow, the body linked to me through all the vanished ages, may
clear-eyed look into my face and know me as I am, for now,
alas ! thou art a living lie; the light of truth is far away from
thee, and thou hast taken of my streng‘th to build that lie.

“moom ’ to tread for thee, for
Thinkest thouw that
r me? I needs must
eyes are opened, and
il of flesh which thouw
ded round about thee,
inst thy will to see the
e knowest thou must
stricken, if its glorious
ow.
that same light will
y frantic clutch upon
Il its searching beams,
er far to thee, or drive
desolate, compelled to
hast evoked.

-|_



2 THE TEMPLE ARTISAN

*O MY GOD.”

“O my God!” It was no conscious appeal to a divine being;
no involuntary burst of reverence; no burst of surprise, that wrung
such an expression of pain from the drawn lips of a human being
in the hour of its utter despair. Without some appeal to the court
of last appeal, heard or unheard; without some outlet for the
dammed up stream of emotion, either madness or unspeakable crime,
or both, were imminent, and in such moments, unrecognized though
it be, the human soul sees and opens some one of the gates which
lead into the “heart of things,” and in response to the cry there
comes some measure of relief to the sufferer.

At some supreme moment in every life, the same cry, aye, even
the same words are wrung from the depths of the soul’s experience,
and in fact furnish the most perfect proof of the reality of God,
for the soul of man never demands recognition or help from a non-
existent power. ,

When that despairing appeal issues from the heart and life of a
human being, its hour of test is upon it, and it either relinquishes
forever all that has hitherto stood for righteousness, and starts off
on a run down the ever broadening path of evil, or stops stark
still and allows itself to be folded into the silence, when it begins
to take an inventory of what is left to it of life.

The renunciation of faith, the loss of hope in all that has stood
for divinity, leaves the soul in a similar condition to that of the
body which has passed through a siege of fever that has left it
stripped of all strength, a half-dead thing, without even a desire for
life left in it. But to either such a soul or body, and all unknowing
to its outer consciousness, the Garden of Gethsemene has opened
its gates, and it must pass through that garden before the next step
becomes visible.

If the soul can unclasp the desperate clutch which holds it to its
self-made, personal God, and come to a realization that all the
beautiful, powerful, helpful attributes with which it has formerly .
clothed that personal God are in deed and in truth realities—rays of
the Spiritual Sun,—God, shining out through every living thing and
-creature, and that it has only been the veil which self has woven
and tied closely over its eyes that has kept it in ignorance of the
truth what comfort might be ours. N

Who can picture the exquisite rapture of the newly unveiled soul
‘when it catches its first real glimpse of God outside of itself? it
.may be, behind some ragged, vilely clad. bloated, swollen form that
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mayhap some minion of the law is hunting from one wretched den
of refuge to another, and who in utter despair and hoplessness, in
the last extremity cries out, *O God!” It may be he has never
uttered those words before save in blasphemy, but the listener, the
newly awakened soul, recognizes the cry of the other soul, and
catches a glimpse of the radiant light that is piercing its way
through the layers of filth and all uncleanness that ycars of out-
raged. broken law have built up, and having caught that glimpsé,
starts out on its life quest for the Cup of the Holy Grail, for there
is no more peace, no rest or satisfaction to be found save where the
rays of light from that glorious Sun-God are piercing the dark-
ness which engulfs humanity, and nothing else matters. B. S.

LEST WE FORGET.
TeMPLE TeEacHINGs. OPEN SEries, No. LXXIII.

If it were for the best interests of humanity at its present rate of
development to be able to predict all future events, the knowledge
which would enable them to do so would have heen more emphatic-
ally forced upon them: but while such knowledge has always been
possible of attainment, it was only so to those who had developed
“the interior senscs to a marked degree, and who therefore compre-
hended the vastness of existent relations between all states and
planes of life, and could therefore draw the right conclusions from
even slight data, and compute the length of corresponding periods
of time. according to the magnitude of the event or divine purpose.
The possibility of such attainment lies back of the desire for the
same, even in primitive man.

Man always attains what he most desires, if such desire be
based upon a principle of life, and therefore he has conquered the
unorganized, unrestrained, heterogencous, lawless elements, some-
times posited by those who are not yvet able to see the unity of the
basic principles which underlie all interior and exterior phenomena,
and therefore recognizes the impossibility of any lasting restriction
as regards knowledge of any phase of such phenomena.

As well strive to separate the currents of the ocean from the
water of the same, and insist that the water moved by one current
may not contact the water moved by another, as to separate one
man—a drop of the universal ocean—from another, or from any
phase, state or condition of matter, force and consciousness. The
divine current which moves the combined drops, can only move

‘
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those drops, (humanity) according to irrevocable laws, and if any
of those drops are too light or too heavy, (too advanced or too
ignorant) to be borne by one current, they are taken up and carried
‘on by another, greater or lesser current, but in the course of time
every drop of the cosmic ocean will touch every shore and every
other drop, and, according to the impression made by the contact
(the stored up memory) will one drop recognize any other drop or
shore, and profit by such recognition.

The language of symbolisin, the science of the stars, the lines
engraved on forehead and hand by life’s experiences, all these are
marks of recognition, points of contact which rightly interpreted
indicate past, present and future events, as surely as the rising of
the sun indicates the beginning of a new day.

If all these facts can be understood and accepted, the majesty,
purpose and power of Cosmic symbolism, which includes astrology
an: prophecy, may be seen, and that great phenomena of life be
dignified and raised to its true position in the minds of men instead
of as now being relegated to the shades of superstition and made
a by-word and epithet of contempt by some, and used for the
deception and beguilement of their fellowmen by others.

While the vibrations raised by the Initiates through the repeti-
tion of ancient prophecies and messages of warning or encourage-
ment for the future, have resulted in sending a stream of similar
prophetic utterances throughout the world, the ignorance of vitally
important central fundamental points, upon which, like the spokes
of a wheel to the hub, all other aspects or delineations of such
prophecies or messages depend, render such utterances of little or
no importance.

By the loss of mental and physical force expended in fear or
contempt, man weakens his power to meet events prophesied, or
to reach the point of development before mentioned, where he can
rightly understand, interpret and prepare to deal with coming
-events.

You have been told at different times that discouragement, ill-
ness, bereavement, loss of confidence in yourselves and others,
-suicidal tendencies, and despair, are often brought on by continued
-exposés of unwise or unworthy teachers, and above all by the ab-
‘normal thirst for material gold, which crushes out all human feel-
ing and leaves only a grim harvest of degraded, abnormal offspring,
‘hidden by a mask of supposed virtue and self-importance. All
these sad effects of ignorance separate you from each other, and
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from the Higher Self, and life becomes a terror, and, as far as you
can see, the worthless gift of a fiendish, instead of a beneficent
power. Yet all this you must face and conquer, and you have now
to decide whether you will do it alone, or with those who havé
conquered, and stand ready to aid you if you will make the neces-
sary conditions.

Enough of the statements I have made have been already fulﬁlleﬂ
to assure you that others will be fulfilled. Less and less security
for invested or hoarded means will be found. More and more
disruption will occur and methods of quick slaughter be found.
Wave upon wave of crime will arise as a result of the frenzy aroused
by the above-mentioned discouragements, etc., and if man refuses
to make way for the manifestation of his own divinity, to whom
or what will he turn in his hour of greatest need?

It is not becausé of my need of you that I urge you to stand
firm and steady on any one of the Temple steps you have reached,
but that you may have the combined support of all the forces that
constitute that step, in whatever karma may have in store for you
personally. Build a centre, a fulcrum in your own inner self, where
the Love of the Great White Lodge may rest; and Fear, the greatest
of all stultifying, unsettling forces in the universe, will have no
more dominion over you.

If you could fully understand and believe the vital truth in
every statement of prophecy I have made to you; if you could
accept the fact that every phase of the so-called new thought, the
later scientific discoveries and results of inventive genius for the
good of man, were either the results of advantage taken of the
knowledge given out by the command of the Great White Lodge,
first through the Initiate H. P. B,, secondly by W.Q. J. and thirdly
through the Temple; or the perversion of such knowledge by the
self-interested to the injury of mankind, you would be better able
to appreciate the depth and importance of seemingly simple direc-
tions, and the necessity for fully learning the alphabet of occult
science, as given in the Temple Teachings, and so guarding your-
selves against the danger you must ultimately meet when you begin
to use the letters of that alphabet to form the words and interpret
the same; in other words, apply the Wisdom and Knowledge you
have gained to the solution of the material problems which will

confront you. ‘ [I]
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EDITORIAL MIRROR.

In ten days, instead of a monkey or a beast, you can become in
the gods’ eyes as a god, if you do but revert to the principles of
your creed and to reverence for reason. * * *

“How much valuable time may be gained by not lool\mg at what
some neighbor says or does or thinks, but only taking care that our
own acts are just and holy; the good man must not heed black
hearts, but head straight for the goal, casting not a glance behind.”

—Marcus Aurclius.
ot

The concealed mystery in the last words of the parable of the
ten talents, “To him that hath shall be given, and from him that
hath not shall be taken even that which he hath.,” may be fully
explained by a single word, which evidently was purposely elim-
inated. To him that hath attained shall all things be added. To
him that hath attained enlightenment—all things are his for he is
one with them.

IFrom him who hath not attained, even that which he hath shall
be taken. To him who hath not attained enlightenment, and there-
fore unity with God. the grave will part him from all possessions.

o

If you ever hear of the condemnation of another brother or sister
by an Initiate you can invariably stamp it as untrue, no matter how
serious the charge.

If human beings were infallible, then it might be possible for
them to render righteous judgment: but as it is, the most import-
ant points in. the trial of a man by judge or jury, and the only
points that could justly determine the guilt, or amount of guilt,
are never recogized, and if they were recognized would not be
admitted as testimony, namely : the karmic action of the higher law,
the real cause and effect of the crime.

R

Very mistakenly self protection is supposed to be the first law
of nature. If it were true, surely pledged students of the White
Lodge could not so persistently and thoughtlessly cast away their
opportunities for self protection as they do.
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If you stood in the path of a cyclone or tornado, if you were
aware that a stream of vitriol was directed at you, if you knew that
the home. you had reared by means of hard labor and sacrifice was
to be swept away by the malicious will or the ignorant caprice of
some antagonist, how quickly you would gather your comrades and
with all possible dispatch how you would get out of the way and
take your valuables, or take steps to undo the harm done and protect
your friends and family, yet in spite of all that you have been told,
and your loudly claimed faithfulness to the Masters; in spite of
your actual knowledge of the results of treachery, in spite of the
countless examples of the effects of such treachery and unfaith, you
will not only listen to it but frequently join with those who are
deliberately destroying the very foundations of the plan made to aid
you to save yourselves, ignore the fact that we have shown you how
utterly impossible it was, scientifically and occultly, for you to pre-
vent unnecessary affliction, loss, severe trial, etc., to follow your
deliberate upholding of the wrongs that others are doing the body
with which you have identified yourselves.

If you could even imagine the incalculable harm you are doing
yourselves and those you love by your foolish, reckless upholding,
or even permitting others .who have left the white for the black
path, you would have saved yourselves as well as others, countless
cycles of anguish, regret and remorse.

ANENT * TRUE SOCIALISM."
IL

“There is a limit to all things material, and when that limit is
reached, we have nothing else to do but stand aloof and let the
iniquitous and already accursed blood-gorged, child-devouring
monster, together with its sin-blackened-spawn of inferno, stew in
its own juice,” as the brother states it. And what else can any
mortal do, unless he be “a présent day Socialist” with his extra-
Cosmic god-ideal who does everything through materialistic agents
as aforesaid?

If it be really as Bro. Northey says, and quotes Jesus the Christ
in support thereof, to wit: “Bear ye one another’s burdens,” without
limit, then we have nothing left to do but love and sympathize
with these“blood-gorged, child-devouring monsters,”and the greater
the oppression and diabolism of the beast, the greater the necessity
of our bestowal of sympathy, love, indulgence and ‘sacrifice of
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self.” Jesus is further quoted by the brother: “Inasmuch as YE
did it unto the least of one of these my brethren, ye did it unto me,”
which quotation he makes to cover and fully comprehend the whole
world of so-called humanity. Alas, what a travesty on the life and
teachings of “Our Dear Lord and Master, Jesus!” Why should
Jesus use the words, “the least of these my brethren,” if he wanted
to be understood to include liars, thieves, sorcerers, pharisees, vipers,
and all those who oppress and “bind grievous burdens to be borne,”
Why not have said, “Inasmuch as ye have done it to one of these
‘blood-gorged, child-devouring monsters, or their iniquitous spawn
of hell,” ye have done it unto me?” No; Jesus did not mean this,
but the thought was in his mind of all those beloved brethren who
were identified heart and soul in the great work of world-wide
reformation he was seeking, and came from his “Father in Heaven”
to perpetuate in the luminous personality of the Christ. If this is
not the true rendering of the saying, then why, after referring to
the capitalist class, as described by Bro. Northey, did he cry out
seemingly in despair: “Oh ye Pharisees, ye hypocrites, ye genera-
tion of vipers! how can ye escape the damnation of hell!” 'Now,
do you infer he was talking to the “least of one of these my breth-
ren,” or referring to the wrath of Karma-Nemesis, Law Absolute,
over which he had no control, but a part of which AVENGING-
NEMESIS he in his ultimate Divine Self was, and ever had been?

Notwithstanding all this, we are gravely told by the brother,
Jesus “did not stay His merciful healing of the sick and maimed
for fear of obstructing the working of the KARMIC Law.” This
to my humble mind is a bald and dangerous statement, and the
sooner the good brother takes it back or modifies it the better it
will be for him. For his benefit and information T once more quote
Jesus: “Give not that which is holy to the dogs, neither cast ye your
pearls before swine, lest they trample them under their feet, and
then turn again and rend you.” This proves my contention, that
the great Master never heard anyone save the worthy, humble,
child-like aspirant to Godhood through Christ. Jesus was one with
the Great Law, KARMA-NEMESIS. In a word, The LAW of
RETRIBUTION BENESS ITSELF from ah ETERNITY.
Hence it follows that, as such, no act can be coéval with Eternity.
It can not be said to act, for it is action itself. It is not the wave
which drowns a man, but the personal action of the wretch who
goes deliberately and places himself under the impersonal action of
the Laws that govern the-ocean’s motion. KARMA has never



THE TEMPLE ARTISAN. 9

sought to destroy intellectual and individual liberty, like the God
invented by the Monotheist (or “present-day Socialism”), neither
has it involved its decree in darkness purposely to perplex man, nor
shall it pumish him who dares to scrutinize its mysteries.” See S. D.
Vol. 2, p. 319 and note. ‘“As ye sow, so shall ye reap.” “Evil is.
death or destruction; Good is Life, creative and preservative” and .
no God ever created and thrust man helpless into this world of sin
and sorrew; it is all of his own creation, and having descended to
the depths. of degradation, it now remains for him, slowly, painfully,
amid the agonies of remorse, to reascend that awful declivity, bare-
footed, scaling the jagged cutting rocks with bleeding feet, all alone,
to Godhood from whence he fell, plus the mighty and nameless
treasure, Self-Consciousness! No man has any guide for his feet
but the lamp of experience, either in this or past incarnations. The
experiences and painful sacrifices of another may not be appropri-
ated by any living soul. He must win the prize by the merit of
“living the life,” which means to make it possible for one and all
alike to “live the life,” but never to lift from his or their shoulders
the Karmic burden of their own creation; for the moment you so
do, that moment you have blocked the way of that hungry soul to
immortal “Beness,” the only purpose of the “Cycle of Necessity,”
and you have taken upon your own shoulders his weight of woe;
aye, possibly the loss of your own soul. Surround him as a father
does his innocent child in its baby ignorance with the mantle of
your love and sympathy, but have a care that you never interfere
with his Karmic right. This is my motto, to which I.shall certainly
hold, let come what may. D. L. PertY.
(Concluded)

CHILDREN'S DEPARTMENT

Gemple Builders—Lesson 52
THE FAIRY CITY.

There is acity, a white city, a city beautiful, “The New Jerusa-
lem.”

In this city live all the little children and all the big children
of the world who are loving and truly unselfish. Only such can
dwell there, for this city is builded by good thought fairies.

The fairies work in groups or families. There is the family
named Kind Thoughts with many members of all ages and sizes.



10 THE TEMPLE ARTISAN.

The family of Cheerful Thoughts is most courageous, for their
efforts are all toward cheering others in their work.

The family whose members are given the place and work of
Master Builders is the family of Love Thoughts, for they combine
all the qualities of the others. These fairies are known by their
. colors, for you must know that each family has a cofor of its own
and the members of a family differ only in the shades of color.

When all are working harmoniously together, the blending
colors produce a beautiful scintillating white light and in this light
dwells the Father of Love, the Good Shepherd who guides and
watches over his “Little Ones.”

The city is built on the plan of giving light and health to all.

The streets all lead to the centre, like the rays of a star, and in
the centre is built a Temple. This Temple is the most beautiful
one you ever saw. It gleams and sparkles in the sunlight, for each
stone is a loving thought given by some little one, some child of
God, as a glad gift to the Father of Love.

Now a wonderful thing about this Temple is that it is so pure
that the Christ each day comes to the Temple himself, so his
children who serve there daily, behold and are filled with his Glor-
ious Radiance.

They know that the Father is blessing them and increasing their
Love that they may “go out unto the highways” and give to those
in need, the touch of Love, that means Life—'“The Love that casteth
out all fear.”

—Written for the Temple Builders by Mrs. A. A. Parsons.

SONG.
For THE TEMPLE BUILDERS.

Builders, Builders are we,
Building for all time;
Building for the future—
Ev'ry land and clime.

Building in the sunshine,
Or the storms of earth,
Steadfastly adhering
To the things of worth.

Building for “The Temple,”
Reared by noble thought;

Carved in lines of beauty,
Love and Wisdom wrought.
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Building on foundations,
Firm, and tried, and true;
Ever and forever
Upward is the view. -

Builders, Builders, onward!
Strong in unity;
Building for the archives
Of eternity.
HeLeN FieLp CoMsTOCK.

THANKS.

Thanks we give for daily bread.
From the food before us spread,
Soul and body now shall take

Sustenance that each shall make
For the work that it must do

Purer, stronger, better, true.

Written for the Temple Builders by E. V. M. HowLAND.

THE TASK.

A dweller in the outer world became weary of it, and longed to
be free from the turmoil and sham brought upon himself by his
own thoughts and acts during many ages. Every illusion that
from time immemorial had satisfied him now tortured his flesh and
flayed his spirit beyond endurance.

The darkness fell about him, and in thlS hour he uttered a cry
that was heard. As in this hour of every man it was then merci-
fully brought about that he should learn of an inner City, and that
by long striving under the steadily increasing light that forever
shines upon it, be freed from the stifling froth into which he had
plunged himself. Upon an aspiration as great as the ignorance he
had previously enjoyed, he now lifted his new and overwhelming
desire, for his suffering had been great. Immediately the Com-
passionate Ones answered his demand and gave him a charge in
the building of the Holy City. He marveled at so great a gift of
opportunity, and felt himself strong for the overpowering of moun-
tains of obstacles, for he was renewed with a love that had no part
with any love he had known before. He made thanksgiving in a
morning mantram for the privilege which by divine right was now
his, and the words as he sounded them drew about him a rush
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of forces sustained by which he would have welcomed the hosts of
Apollyon.

The first task asigned him by the Builder with whom it was his
duty to confer, was so small, and appeared so insignificant, that he
stood astonished.

“Only that?” he questioned.

“More will come,” responded the Builder, who was an old man,
and continued his work in silence.

Deploring the waste of so high an energy, he obeyed, and at the
conclusion of the task enquired for another.

“Repeat it,” directed the Builder, and again gave the same word.

The next day and the next, and for many days thereafter, the
aspirant obeyed the same instruction until the task, though so insig-
nificant, occupied his thoughts with its insistent monotony, and it
was an effort to bring the love that moves mountains to his support.
Sometimes, indeed, he failed to surround himself with the Warriors
of Light, for whom the morning mantram had been so mir-
aculous a call. The aspirant was silent until the old heaviness stole
over him like an ugly dread, and something almost equal to a bitter-
ness came in his heart against his task. Then he addressed the
Builder who had assigned it to him.

“I think,” said he, “that an error has been made.”

At the first two words the Builder put aside his tools to listen,

“All this building is merely Labor,” he went on, “my training
is superior to it. There is nothing sublime about it.”

The neighboring Builder scarcely smiled as he remarked, “You
consider yourself superior to so humble a task?”

“It is commonplace and humdrum,” persisted the Aspirant.
“This is of the same sort as that from which I have fled. It is a
link of the same chain. I came to give form to the Ideal; such
was my aspiration, and such is the right promised to those who
would homestead in the Holy City.”

“What, pray, was the form in which you wished to clothe the
Ideal?”

“In the Real,” fervidly returned the Aspirant, “but this toil
shuts out all light; it lifts never. I have put my longing into it.
but it gives no response. It has done nothing for me.”

“Ah, the workman, always the workman, while the Task waits
forever unaccomplished, and the cycles pass over it, leaving it un-
accomplished! What in your countless repetition of it's outward
form, have you done for the Task?”
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“The Task?”’ The Aspirant stared, bewildered.

Ignoring the exclamation, the Builder indicated a young work-
man near whom a group of children played, and to whom many
tasks were referred. This man smiled over his work as if it were
a mirror in which he perceived some exquisite form.

“There is a Task somewhat worthy of a man!” cried the Aspirant
in aadmiration. “An opportunity is given him to direct the work
of other men, as well as to attend to a beautiful work of his own.
From that position he may meet the forces of life, and mingle
with his equals.”

“Yes,” agreed the Builder, “he may, for the children know him
as one of them. He was a poor mender of the streets, who, pass-
ing one day in his cart, heard the children’s songs and eould go
no further. Formany years he labored to clothe with the Ideal
the Task which you now have.”

“Years! And did you, too, sir?”

“Aye, years, and I, too, and many of us here. It had no soul,
indeed, until he ensouled it. It will be easier for you, and for each
that comes after, to know the Task, but each must ensoul it for
himself before he may pass on to another.”

“And, sir, what knowledge did you bring to the Task?” eagerly
urged the Aspirant.

“Little, I fear, for I was a ruler of men, and had not learned the
ruling of myself. So, my first task was far meaner than that
upon which you spend your complaints.”

“The Aspirant, shamed, leaned over his Task again. “It seemed
to me that a misty light moved in it then,” he observed.

“Yes, it will be so,” smiled the Builder, “when tears of love
for it rise in your eyes.” .

“I have even an absurd impulse to listen to it.”

“Until you do,” rejoined the Builder, smiling still, “your ears
will be deaf to all other true music.” ‘

“Ah, I will work,” cried the Aspirant, embracing the Task in
an outburst of thanksgiving to the Compassion that had spared it
to him still. “I will let this divine thing possess my soul. Not
separately, but together we will go, my Task and I, hereafter. And
so shall we labor to become worthy of the City we will to build.”

GRACE TANQUARY.
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WE THANK: THEE.

Infinite and Supreme Spirit, we thank Thee because we are ever
face to face with thy divine emanations, and surrounded with thy
boundless love. i .

We would thank Thee for life and all its opportunities, for the
hard work which maketh strong, for our mistakes which have made
us modest, for oppression which has made us sincere, and the mis-
fortune which hath humbled our pride.

Yea, ever. for the disasters, failures, and defeats for they have
made us kind, gentle, gracious and of much sympathy.

" Even, God, are we thankful for the sorrow that refineth, and the
suffering that chasteneth, for the cross of Calvary, the thorn crown,
and the torn and bleeding feet ; lessons of life are they which teach
us its realities and bringeth that serenity, joy, and peace which only
the stricken know and find. .

Yea, thankful are we for death, beautiful, cooling, all-enfolding
death, for to the life-weary, overtried, outworn mortals, thou cometh
as an angel of love, leading God’s wayward tired children into the
silent land of rest.

We thank Thee for the morning with its sunburst and glow, for
the vigor, energy and determination which it brings; for the noon-
day with its open broad expanding heavens, its creative activities,
stern realities, and golden opportunities.

For the evening with its fading twilight, and lengthening shad-
ows, for the sunset and the evening star and the darker mantle of
night, for in the stillness and the quietude the soul findeth wisdom
and gaineth strength.

Sweet are thy manifestations oh “Even tlde" and we forget for
a time the brawling day with its contentions and noise, glamour and
strife, its grasping greed and sordid desires. And in the silent
repose of spiritual contemplation we get glimpses of the glory of the
soul, of the real life in the higher spheres, and of our manifold exist-
ence on the higher planes.

But most of all we thank Thee for the cooing of the babe, the
prattle of children and the noise of friends and for the lovelight
which shines through the windows of the soul. Brightness, joy
and gladness they bring ‘to life’s short day, for we walk not alone,
and the companionship is good and sweet.

For that larger knowledge which has come to us, for that light
which has shone upon our path, for the teaching, admonition and
guidance of those of larger experience and for greater knowledge
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for their perseverance and forbearance with us at all times, our
heart overflows with thankfulness. Yet we ask peace for the night,
strength for the morn, courage for the day, and unto the end wisdom.

TwHos. Cross, Fall River,. Mass. -

TEMPLE HOME ASSOCIATION NOTES.

Prodigious discussion and controversy is going on with thinking
people in the endeavor to find out what is wrong with the United
States politically and economically. That something is wrong is
gencrally conceded. That the people send misrcpresentatives to
Washington is not the cause. That is only a symptom, and is inevit-
able as long as unnatural economic conditions exist. Man has
departed from the simple order of nature and is suffering to get
back to the main line. Ile has been entangled in the great web of
separateness, and cannot distinguish between fundamental and non-
essentials. Mother Nature, Life, organic and inorganic, points the
way so simply! So simply that it has passed by because man has
lost the power to think and act naturally—which means also spirit-
ually. In the circular “The Temple Home Association Explained,”
the philosophy of right economic conditions is summed up in the
following words:

“Humanity has reached that point in its evolution when in order
win a higher consciousness, the elements, the individual units of that
humanity, must begin to coloperate animated by a common con-
sciousness, desire and motive. In other words, a coMmMoN UNITY OF
INTERESTS must be awakened in accordance with the underlying
lines on which the universe is built. This Community of Interests
is strikingly exemplified in the cooperative commonwealth known as
the human body. There the body as a whole works for the welfare
of each microscopical cell, and each cell is incessantly working for
the body as a whole—doing its duty in whatever sphere or organ
it has been placed. Each minute cell of the body 1s A LIFE—a centre
of consciousness. Many of these lives have learned to cooperate
and have formed an organ for the sake of performing a certain
function, and all coLLECTIVELY and UNITEDLY working as ONE in
that organ can accomplish work that would be impossible for any
single cell to do. Then the various organs codperate and make
possible that high centre of consciousness known as Man. Each
cell of the body is a participant in that high consciousness—but
no single cell alone could even get a glimmering of that high con-
sciousness without uniting with so many others to gain it. As with.
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the body, so with Humanity. To gain a higher consciousness than
it now possesses, it must combine its units into a codperative com-
monwealth pervaded by common consciousness, desires and feel-
ings.”

The Temple movement as a whole offers the wonderful oppor-
tunity to enter into active participation and felowship with those
who have the light on the economic, religious and philosophic prob-
lems of the day and who moreover are determinedly working out
those problems practically—so that eventually all may see—and
understand. Though as but yet a “voice in the wilderness,” the
signs are apparent that the people are waking up, that the saving
forces are active, and that “ALL WILL COME TO PASS AS HAS BEEN
WRITTEN ON THE INNER LIGHT.”

TEMPLE ACTIVITIES AND NOTICES.

Brother Olaf Panes, a former member of the Syracuse, N. Y.,
Square, is now with the Centre as a working factor.

*x %k %k %

The Temple Builders held their meetings the past month reg-
ularly as usual. The following subjects were discussed: What is
Music? The Gospel of Work; Victory.

*x %X *x X

On May 31st the Temple Builders gave up the meeting to the
older Temple folks. Special Temple Talks and Song Service was
‘the order of the evening. Dr. W. H. Dower, Edgar Conrow, Mrs.
Louise Furlong, Jane W. Kent, Chas. L. Harris and Ernest Harri-
son made the “Talks.” The meeting was a forceful one and with
appropriate musical selections strong spiritual energies were aroused
-and radiated.

x %x % x

On the 18th ult. members of the Los Angeles Square met Mrs.
F. A. La Due, Jane W. Kent and Dr. W. H. Dower who had been
-called to Los Angeles on business matters. Temple work in general
was discussed and the subject of the Children’s Home presented for
.consideration.
x x x x

For Temple dues and Helping Hand contributions, make money
:orders payable to Mrs. J. W. Kent, Treasurer.
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For Membership Certificates and Investment Certificates in the
Temple Home Association, and for all payments thereon, make
money orders payable to The Temple Home Association.

* X x %

It is requested, that in all cases of changes in address, special
notice (separate) be promptly sent to the Temple Scribe, by letter,
or postal card. If this direction is not carefully complied with, or
if such changes are mentioned in any other method of correspond-
ence, the desired result may not be secured. TEMPLE ScCRIBE.

ASTROLOGY

Dr. Russell Rcynolds in the introduction to his ' System of
Medicine’’ writes, ‘‘The practical test of a true science is the
power which it confers of prevision, or of knowing now -what will
follow hereafter.”’

Astrology-is the oldest of the sciences and is based on the mo-
tions, influences, aspects, qualities and positions of the heavenly
bodies, and rests on the theory, that at the birth of a child its
character and destiny are clearly foreshadowed and permanently
fixed in the Zodiac.

Astrology points out the fortunate and unfortunate periods for
business, marriage, health, journeys, speculation, etc.

Nativities calculated and written, with chart, - - $10 00
Business Yearly Forecasts, with dates of coming events, 500
Speculum of “Life’” with Key, and instructions for use, - 2500

Send birthday, with year, hour and place of birth. to

CATHARINE H. THOMPSON,
Editor ‘“The Sphinx’’ Magazine,
Chillicothe, Missouri
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aleyon ‘otel and Sanatorium
THE HALCYON SANATORIUM

Has been established for the scientific treatment of invalids, and for recuperation
and rest in cases of overwork and nervous exhaustion. It is conducted as a distioct-

ivel
- HEALTH INSTITUTION

and not as a fashionable resort. - Regularity of life and freedom from noise and so-
cial excitement prevail, thus securing long periods of rest, while at the same time
rational recreation is amply provided for. Although the comfort and welfure of the
sick are first considerations, every opportunity is provided for those who desire to
spend a pleasant and profitable vacation amid healthful and beautiful surroundings.
The Sanatorium buildings and grounds are situated near the town of Oceano,
in the southwestern part of the famous Arroyo Grande Valley, which, encircled by
hills from 400 to SO0 feet high, has been aptly designated as “the rosy dimple on the
cheek of creation.” San Luis Bay is one mile distant, affording, with its twenty
miles of circular ocean beach, one of the most delightful drives in the world, with
inspiring views of sea and mountains blending into one.
The Halcyon Sanat- rium is not a water cure, nora rest cure, nor a diet
cure, air cure, nor movement cure, for the reason that not one of these expresses the
leading idea, which is

HEALTH BY RIGHT LIVING.
Obedience to the laws of life and health is enjoined as the requisites to recovery.
This is an educative as well as curative process, and it comprehends the work to
which The Sanatorium is pledged:
“ Founded on Truth. For sufferingones and weary,
A home, secure from wordly care and strife,
Nature, the healing mistress, tends its portal,
Beckoning with gentle hand to paths of life.”’

All forms of chronic diseases will be received. Neuresthenic conditions and
nervous diseases of all kinds, including abnormal conditions and habits resulting
from excessive alcoholic or drug addictions, will be treated by the most im-
proved methods and scientific principles known to medical art. Remedies and
methods are available that will cure nearly every form of chronic asthma. The
natural hot sulphur and alkaline springs in the vicinity are of the greatest value
in aiding to cure rheumatic as well as many forms of liver and kidney affections.

The Treatment. All t'-e remedial agents that medical science and experi-
ence have proved valuable—the resouices of nature, as sunlight, pure air and
water, baths, the use of oils, electri itv, the natural radio-active forces that nature
has conserved in the vicinity, and equally .f not more important, the mental and
moral forces—are drawn upon and applied, under the direction of skilled physi-
cians, for the restoration and preservation of Health.

For additional information, terms and rates, address

THE HALCYON HOTEL AND SANATORIUM,
OCEANO, CALIF.
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Bebold, T give unto thee a Key.

'NO RECALL.

Thinkest thou that aught the world can offer could buy
back the life that thou of thine own will hast given unto God ?
Having grven that priceless gift—a life—to the service of
thy God,—the service of thy brethren,—thou canst not take
1t back. That life has entered into the Soul of all and has
become c part of everything and creature—a part of every-
thing that breathes the breath of life. It is
not thine to give or take away.

[t smiles on thee in every rippling brook,
in every tender face that lifts itself to thine.
It flows from every tear that falls from others’
eves.. [t throbs in every heart, in every pain
of body or of mind. It forms a part of every
offered sacrtfice. It beals in every measure,
every tone, and glows in every sun. Thou
may’st befoul the form which holdszit, but thou
can’st not soitl the life that is no longer thine,
o, nor rob thy brethren of the gift, for it is therrs,
not thine alone, when once accepted by thy

177 3N
SN Y
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+ FROM THE MOUNTAIN TOP.

A voice said “Come!” and out from the darkness of unbelief,
the shadow of death, I passed to a glory like unto the sun, to the
peace of the delivered. But I passed through waters wild and deep,
I was beset by foes on every side; I stumbled, fell and rose again,
still pressing on. Far away upon the path the whispered “come™
echoed and reechoed. When I stumbled or fell, its power sur-
rounded, held and raised me to my feet; when the shadows deep-
ened and I could not see my way, in fiery letters just before my face
I saw the word “come,” and followed on. The end is yet far off,
but fear has gone, and ever and anon I hear a whisper soft and
clear which bids me “come,” and though I weary and grow exceed-
ing faint I cannot stop, I must go on until I no more hear that
word, for then I shall have reached its source—my Home.

VALUE OF RELIGIOUS INSTINCT.
TeEMPLE TEAcCHINGs. OPEN Series, No. LXXIV.

If the unappeasable longing of the human heart for an undeni-
able, self-evident reality back of all evanescent, cyclic phenomena,—
for the source of the stream of love which springs up in man at
the sight of a face, the touch of a hand, and like a living fountain
of water beautifies every waste place and brings to birth the hid-
den germ of every useful and beautiful characteristic in human
nature ;—for the unspeakable awe which numbs our sense of speech
at the sight of some magnificent mountain scene or ravishing sun-
set,—for the almost physical hunger which seizes one at the scent
of some rare flower when the whole nature rebels and refuses to be
satisfied with the sense of sight alone; and most of all in the in-
satiable thirst for recognition by some extraneous force or being,
of some quality or hard-won attribute believed by us to be worthy of
recognition, or for the blotting out of the effects of some unworthy
act which we know intuitively to be opposed to the manifestation
of our ideals of perfection:—if all these super-sensitive actions of
interior forces which are beyond our ken, are aroused in us only
to die of inanition for the reason that there is nothing hehind and
above them capable of nourishing and sustaining them permanently,
then all life is a lie and a delusion, and the universe the mad dream
of a mad humanity; for nowhere in external expression may be
found a manifestation of desire that somewhere, somchow, there
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has not been provision made for the satisfaction of that desire, and
it is beyond the bounds of reason that the highest, purest, holiest
desires of the human race have alone been left unprovided for.

The strongest proofs of the underlying truths of any religious
system is the need of its devotees for what that system can supply.
We may satisfy our reason for a time with various scientific hypoth-
eses, may over-exercise or stultify our minds with specious argu- -
ments against the probability of any reality back of the generally
accepted dogmas and creeds which we have relinquished or have
never fully accepted, but the fact remains, that when severe illness,
desolation, great suffering, or their other extremes, great joy and
gratification come upon us, we are driven back to our repudiated
beliefs or discarded ideas of a possible Divine reality. '

It is only in the mediocre, the dead levels of life, when we have
lost or thrown away the power to feel deeply, to desire ardently,
that we can be satisfied with the results of our reasoning processes,
our intellectual gymnastics. At either extreme, at the highest and
lowest vibratory key of life, all that is in us that is capable of touch-
ing the hem of the garment of Infinite Love cries out for closer
contact with that love at any sacrifice, and only in those extremes
can such contact be secured, whether it be by means of some ac-
cepted religious belief or by the birth of the soul through travail
of personal desire and effort.

The “Thank God!” which falls from the lips of the pessimist
or materialist as he snatches a loved one from some imminent peril,
is a surer indication of the existence of a Deity, a God who could
be thanked, than years of argumentative denial of such an One
could furnish to the contrary. One springs pure and limpid from
the depths of man's divine nature, a result of instantaneous recogni-
tion of possible Infinite Love and protection, expressing one
of the most beautiful attributes of life,—Gratitude ; the other is but
the temporary illusionary action of a few of the surface ripples of
the great Cosmic Ocean, transitory in their nature as the vagaries
of a beam of light, (as are all the operations of Reason unaffected
by Intuition), possibly of use in determining temporary affairs, but
failing egregiously in satisfying the soul which is caught in some
abyss of lower desire, from which it cannot ext-icate itself without

help. [‘J
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A PSALM.

O Mother-God, Thy world has need of Thee!
Black clouds of ignorance have veiled Thy face.
Thy children know Thee not. The gods they see
Are false concepts of an un-god-like race.

The “God of Battles” reigns from East to West.
O’er all the earth his banners are unfurled.

The people live the strenuous life—Thy rest
Far banished from this weary warring world.

“The unknown God” man-made, usurps Thy throne,
While churches wrangle o’er his attributes.

Each petty sect proclaims him their’s alone

And alters him till he their fancy suits.

But few have known Thee, Mother; all the rest
Go stumbling thro’ dark places. Quite unknown
The blessed refuge of their Mother’s breast,

The priceless Mother-love God gives His own.

Teach them Thy Truth. Open their blinded eyes
To know Thee Father-Mother-Spirit, One.
Then in Thy morning light man shall arise
One Brotherhood Divine to greet Thy Sun.
LEiLA SILVERWOOD,
New York City.

THE MISSION OF THE TEMPLE.*¥

As we look around at the conditions existing at the present time
upon the earth, religious, social and political, we are filled with
a feeling almost of despair for the future of the race.

In the religious world we find a host of people gathered into
groups, most of whom are fighting one another and worshipping
a god whose principles (as understood by them), would disgrace
even a human being of average intelligence and humanity. We find
teachings of a god filled with wrath and hatred for his enemies,
inciting his people to war against them: filled with the spirit of
envy, and jealous lest he be not given his full measure of adora-
tion and worship.

* Read at public meeting, held at Temple Headquarters, June 7th last.
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In the political world (in most of the countries at least) we find
that the government is one of oppression rather than justice, that
the reins are held in the hands of a few, and the many are compelled
by sheer necessity to bow down to their will, and act as they may
dictate. Cunning has taken the place of wisdom, oppression that of
justice, and graft is the keynote of all.

Social conditions are no better. We find families divided
amongst themselves, fighting and quarrelling over their possessions ;
a state of perfect harmony has almost ceased to exist, and dlscord
and dissension rule the day.

In order to find a cure for this situation it is necessary to get
down to the root and seek the cause.

Most of the new religions, new political parties, and new theor-
ies which have been advanced along social lines, are merely efforts
to patch up or alter external conditions, and must prove abortive,
as they do not strike at the heart of the trouble. It would be just
as useless to endeavor to make a diseased tree grow good fruit and
become healthy by pulling off a few leaves and branches and sub-
stituting artificial ones, as it is to attempt to patch up conditions
resulting from a diseased heart in humanity, by external means.

Our philosophy teaches us that many centuries ago in the golden
age, men lived in peace and harmony together, and that out of this
state they have gradually descended into the present deplorable
condition. The only bright side to this thought is that evolution is
cyclic and that at the present time we are almost at the lowest point
of a great cycle and about to commence on the ascending arc.

It is one of the laws of the Great White Lodge of Masters that
at stated intervals they shall make a great effort to raise humanity
to a higher level, and the present time is one of the periods. The
medium upon earth through which the lodge force is to accomplish
its purpose is The Temple, and it is now about thirty years since
they began to prepare the way for it.

The Masters know well that no good can be accomplished by
pottering and patching at externals. Their work is deep down at
the heart of things, far deeper than any human being can realize.
Their initial effort was to inspire a world rapidly descending to the
lowest depths of materialism, with the truths of the ancient wisdom
—religion, and this they did through the agency of H. P. Blavatsky.
She founded the Theosophical Society and from this small begin-
ning the accumulated wisdom of the ages has slowly filtered out
through the civilized world.
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The Theosophical Society has now split up into many fragments,
each of which has no doubt its mission to perform amongst a class
of people to whom it particularly appeals, but to The Temple has
fallen the lot of spreading the truth amongst the great masses of the
people.

To me the privilege of being a member of The Temple is the
most priceless treasure one could possess, but like every other thing
of value it carries with it a great responsibility. The Masters have
told us that they will place at our disposal not only their laboriously
acquired wisdom, but the accumulated spiritual force of the ages,
the most priceless thing that they possess. All that they ask in
return is that we shall make of ourselves fitting vehicles for the
transmission of their spiritual force, for they know full well that it
is not wise to put new wine into old bottles lest the bottles burst and
the wine be spilled. They ask from us all, and yet nothing. From
a material standpoint we must be prepared to give up everything—
wealth, ambition, ease, even honor,—all that the world thinks of
value. From a spiritual standpoint these things count for nought,
but the priceless privilege of becoming fitting vehicles for the trans-
mission of the Christ force counts for all.

The work of The Temple at the present time is to get together
a band of people, however small, who can sink their personalities
and become vehicles for the transmission of this Lodge force. One
such person becomes a radiating centre of light, influencing and
inspiring all of the people he contacts.

Looking forward into the future I can see a few Temple mem-
bers spreading the light here and there throughout the world, just
as one could take a lighted candle and with it light a hundred thou-
sand candles without decreasing in any way the light of the first one.

The Lodge force pours into the heart in exact proportion to
the spiritual force which pours out from it into the heart of another,
for natural law exists even on these high planes, and it is just as
impossible for the Lodge force to continue to fill the heart of onc
who is not transmitting it as it is impossible to pour water into a
vessel which is already full.

We might liken the Masters to a wealthy corporation whose sole
object is to advance its own interests. Such a corporation is very
careful as to whom it intrusts with its powers; selecting only those
who are the most competent to further its interests. The sole object
of the Masters is to advance the spirituality of the race, and they
will select only those who are best qualified to transmit their powers.
Gradually as The Temple spreads its lines out over the world, the
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leavening process will be carried on; each new true Temple mem-
ber being an instrument through which the spiritual force may
radiate. ’ .

The Temple has a tremendous mission to perform in bringing
down spiritual truths into everyday life. In other words, its object
is to spiritualize material conditions; to raise the whole world up-
wards in its evolution. It will do this by building a correct system
of social life along true evolutionary lines; a system which will be
founded on natural laws and not upon the theories of individualism.

In order to become an actual living factor in this great work,
we must learn to obey only the impulses arising from our higher
nature—to sacrifice personal self for the higher self—to live in
accordance with the teaching “Not my will but Thine be done.”
These words really contain the essence of all progress along the
path toward adeptship, for they imply a gradual mortification or
transmutation of the lower self until our whole consciousness will
become absorbed into the higher. This of course cannot be accom-
plished in its entirety under conditions existing in the world at the
present time, but the effort must be made sometime if we desire to
follow the path. In its consummation we will realize what the
Master Jesus meant when he said: “I and my Father are One.”

We have all of us had glimpses of the higher self in moments
of inspiration, when we feel the insignificance of personal life, the
smallness of the petty cares and imaginary injustices which fill our
lives, and are buoyed up by the sacred fire which springs from the
Lodge of Light.

It is our heritage to become Temples of the Living God, but we
must first purge out from our natures all that is personal and petty,
leaving only an instrument sensitive and pure enough to transmit
to others the highly spiritual truths which will be entrusted to us.

We might liken the Lodge of Masters to a vast reservoir of
spiritual force; each true Temple Member will fit himself to become
an outlet through which this force may flow ; but the outlet must be
impersonal and clean, else the force he radiates will be tinctured
with his own imperfections.

“The self of matter and the self of spirit can never meet, one
of the twain must disappear; there is no room tor both.”

ErNEsT HARRISON.
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EDITORIAL MIRROR.

“Tao is the source of Heaven and Earth. One begat Two, Two
begat Three, Three begat Millions, and Millions return again into
One. * * * Men would be true men if they would but let their
lives flow of themselves, as the sea heaves, as a flower blooms, in
the simple beauty of Tao. In every man there is an impulse toward
the movement which, proceeding from Tao, would urge him back
to Tao again. But men grow blind through their own senses and
lusts. They strive for pleasure, desire, hate, fame and riches. Their
movements are fierce and stormy, their progress a series of wild
uprisings and violent falls. They hold fast to all that is unreal.
They desire too many things to allow. of their desiring the One.

“The one remedy is: the return to the source whence they came.
Only by renunciation of desire—even the desire for goodness and
wisdom—can we attain rest. Oh! all this craving to know what
Tao is! And this painful struggle for words in which to express
it and to enquire after it! The truly wise follow the Teaching
which is wordless—which remains unexpressed. And who shall
ever express it? Those who know what it (what Tao is) tell it
not ; those who tell it, know it not.”

—From the Chinese of Lao-Tsze's Wu Wet.
-

With the June number the TEMPLE ARTISAN entered its ninth
year of work. Since its apprenticeship began, THE ARTISAN has
worked incessantly and faithfully for the cause and has fashioned
many a stone for the Master Builder’s use. The messages and
teachings transmitted through its pages are every bit as high, lum-
inous and uplifting as in the early days. It could not be otherwise
for the same great forces are with us.

Looking over the back volumes of THE ARTISAN one can see
how it has ever held to principles and has never permitted itself to
“bump” on any of the shoals or rocks of personality or personal
issues. Accordingly the current of forces functioned have been as
clear and sweet as purest water from living springs.

ot
If naught else were contained in THE ARTISAN, save the first
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page article, it would be of inestimable value. How many bear in
mind that through that page monthly the Master’s voice speaks to
us with helpful, loving force—conveying now a warning, now a
direction as to conduct, again, a wondrous deep and profound
thought on life, ablaze with light, and seeming to open up great
rifts in our mental horizon, letting in floods of light, widening and
deepening the channels of our consciousness and giving us a deeper
and clearer insight and outlook on life and death. Anon, we hear
that same voice speaking in a cadence rhythmic as the song of the
morning stars—or as the music of light awakening life from seem-
ing death—conveying to us a glorious promise of the supernal
heights of love and wisdom we may attain if we but attune our-
selves to the Real.
E

The ninth annual convention of the Temple will soon be held.
Members should endeavor to attend these annual meetings if pos-
sible. It is an occasion when high Forces are assembled for the
good of all. The Temple Centre is established and members have
the opportunity of being benefitted by contacting same and dipping
into the forces active here. This contact involves responsibility also,
and more or less precipitation of karmic effects—but it also means

*“go ahead”—unless fear and selfishness overbalance.
W. H. D.

FACES OF FRIENDS.

The subject of our sketch this month, Mrs. Emily K. Mundy,
of Syracuse, N. Y., was born in Elyria, Ohio, March 13th, 1840.
She removed to Syracuse, the City of Salt, in 1852 where she has
since resided. Mr. Mundy officiated as a clergyman for many years,
but is now Librarian for the city of Syracuse. Mr. Mundy is a man
of wide views and liberal tendencies and though not a member of
the Temple has tolerantly sympathized with Mrs. Mundy's strug-
gle for more scul light. Of her early religious training Mrs. Mundy
has written:

“In early life I was brought up under strict Daptist influence.
having joined and continued in the Church for many years. In
1860 I had the good fortune to fall under a wider and more liberal
teaching, which so appealed to my thought and feeling that I left
the Baptist denomination. and attended the ‘Independent Church,’
(organized by Mr. Mundy). entering into the work with great zeal
and earnestness. In 1888 when Mr. Mundy entered the Episcopal
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Church, I united with my family where I remained until 1892, when
I became a member of the Theosophical Society in America,
founded by H. P. Blavatsky. The philosophy of the Wisdom-
Religion appealed to my heart and life with a power I had never
before felt, and I entered upon the study with great enthusiasm.
In 1898 owing to disruptions in the Society, I withdrew from the
organization, but the philosophy remained, and soon The Temple

MRS. EMILY K. MUNDY

was formed with the same teachings as its basis, and I threw the
hest efforts of my life into its organization and work. From the
time I struck out for freedom of thought, the trials, temptations,
and perplexities which beset my path and efforts, but spurred me
on to stronger love, stronger faith, more earnest zeal, and greater
fidelity. I am conscious of such a strong link of brotherhood with
all my associates and comrades in the work. that I have passed the
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milestone where doubt, suspicion and distrust lurk to entangle earn-
est seekers, and have no other purpose in life but to press earnestly
forward with my comrades on the path, knowing that sometime we
shall reach the goal for which we aim.”

Mrs. Mundy’ was one of the Seven called by the Master to
found The Temple in 1898 and has been one of the strongest pillars
of the work ever since. All who know this sister can testify that
she personifies the “John force” of devotion and loyalty. No hint
of a disloyal thought or word must be breathed in her presence
against whatsoever she has given her allegiance to. A wondrous
quality as beautiful as it is rare to find in such measure. And yet
this is the one quality that will carry the student of occultism
over the bogs and pitfalls where all else would fail. This force of
loyalty then is the keynote of this sister’s strength and helpfulness
in the Temple. This force exhales from her as light from the sun
and shines as strongly now as when she was able to function more
actively in outer details when the Headquarters was in the East.
Mrs. Mundy is also one of the Old Guard whose motto is to die if
need be rather than surrender, give up, any line of duty or obligations
assumed. And loyalty and devotion to the Temple and the courage
to strike right from the shoulder squares the equation. Deserters
and renegades from the Temple ranks never go to Mrs. Mundy
for sympathy. Nought but kindness could well from her heart for
those who would allow dark forces to misguide them, but with the
kindness would go the plain heart talk “right from the shoulder”
that would make deserters realize desertion of or disloyalty to the
Master, his work or agents, was the mistake inexcusable. Truly
may it be said that when the Master has been able to assemble a
sufficient number of such loyal souls to form the Temple pillars
of Strength, Wisdom, and Beauty, the Great Temple will material-
ize rapidly “on earth, as it is in heaven.”

The following extract from one of Mrs. Mundy’s letters to
Headquarters will illustrate the quality of helpful force this sister
transmits to Headquarters staff in its endeavors to carry on the
work with all the problems and trials so constantly arising. She
writes :

“So press forward in the work which you have in hand and
by and by the results will show the wisdom and justice of what
has been accomplished. The Masters do not ask our advice, they
follow the laws and accomplish all they could subject to its dictation
and so may we. My heart thrills with joy at every step in advance-
ment made by the agents of the Lodge and I am ready to hold up
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- their hands and wish every Temple member would do the same.
I think it's wonderful how closely we feel united to this work and
those it represents. Even way off here I am just as full of enthus-
iasm as ever and rejoice that I can be. I love it better than life,
and I find it no hardship to perform whatever comes to me, for my
life seems to blend with those qualities which go to make us a unit
with all who are striving in the same cause. When we think of the
Group Soul how can we feel satisfied to give or offer it anything
or quality that is not in full accord with the consciousness of such
Mastery. God help us to aid them and all whom they represent to
render ‘perfect service’ now and always.” '

HILDESHEIM.
ITs LEGENDs AND TRADITIONS.
FrepericK S. Law, 1022 CLINTON STREET, PHILADELPHIA.

Hildesheim is known in Germany as the city of the rosebush. It
is a very old town but according to tradition its famous rosebush
is still older, and the citizens are naturally proud of this ancient
plant, which still greets the spring with leaves and flowers—especi-
ally since this tradition makes it responsible for the founding of
their city. .

The story goes that during the ninth century while the good
Emperor Ludwig, known as Ludwig the Pious from his devotion
to the church, was hunting in this neighborhood, then a dense forest,
he became separated from his attendants in the pursuit of a wonder-
ful white stag. The animal finally eluded him by swimming across
a wide river. The emperor followed but lost his horse and hounds
in the water and barely escaped with his own life. Exhausted by
his struggles he reached the other side of the river only to find him-
self in a trackless wilderness, which apparently had never been
trodden by the foot of man. He blew his horn lustily, but neither
its peals nor his repeated shouts brought answer, and his heart sank
within him. Taking from his breast a golden crucifix and hanging
it on a wild rosebush, he knelt and prayed fervently for aid. There-
upon he fell into a deep sleep. When he awoke he was greeted by
a marvellous sight. The ground before him was covered with snow
and the holy emblem was frozen to the bush where he had hung it,
yet its blossoms were still fresh and vivid-in hue, while elsewhere
trees and vines, grass and plants wore the verdant garb of summer.
He felt that this miracle was meant as a sign of rescue for him and
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vowed to build a church on this consecrated spot. His confidence
was justified, for a moment later he heard the sound of horns in. the
distance and in a short time he was discovered by his followers, who
had traced him thither by an influence that they could not explain.
He had them build a rough chapel at once in token of his gratitude
to heaven, and later the town of Hildesheim arose on the place
where this wonder had occurred. The cathedral was built on the
ground hallowed by what was known as the Holy Snow, so that its
wall could support the sacred rose—and there it remains to this day.

Many are the legends connected with Hildesheim and the coun-
try around. Four times a year the Wild Huntsman is said to chase
- through the forest at midnight on his spectre horse, attended by a
pack of baying hounds and a retinue of ghostly hunters, but he can
harm no one who trusts in God and attends quietly to his own af-
fairs. He sweeps overhead with a rush like a mighty wind and then
all is deadly still. Once a young game-keeper shot into the wild-
hunt from below. A voice came from the air above him: “A good
shot! A good shot! my young fellow!” and a hail of heavy skele-
tons, horses and deer, rained upon the daring youth. He was so
severely injured that he had to keep his bed for many a long day
afterward, and as long as he lived never attempted again to attack
the wild hunt.

The story of the Dwarfs’ Hole is not without a moral, which is
generally the case with folk myths and superstitions. They are,
indeed, the parables of the people and thus illustrations of truths,
often embodied in whimsical form, to be sure, but truths none the
less.

About half way up the river Innerste from Hildesheim to Mar-
ienburg there is a cave which is called the “Dwarfs’ Hole.” In
this cave the little folk used to have their smithy; that is the reason
it is now so black. They wrought in nothing but silver and gold,
and it was a wonderful sight to see the corn on the fields above, it
grew so luxuriantly because of the heat of the fires below. But
since the dwarfs allowed their children to go into the pea-fields and .
steal the green peas, the mayor of Hildesheim chased them away.
It is not known whether they crossed the river, or whether they
simply crawled deeper into the earth; for the cavern is at least two
miles long, and the old folks say that it has an outlet at Knebel.

Once a poor fiddler passed the Dwarfs’ Hole late at night on his
way from Mordmiihle, where he had been playing at a baptism.
By the moonlight he saw some one sitting on the grass before the
cave. He was frightened, for he thought it might be a robber, but .
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determined to conceal his fear and called out lustily, “Halloo, good
friend! Always jolly? If you are going to town, come along—
two are better than one!”

“Good!” answered the other. “You shall have company,” and
as the wayfarer drew nearer he saw that it was an old man scarcely
a yard high. Ah, he thought, I can easily manage him, and.vexed
at his momentary alarm he marched boldly up to the little figure and
cried roughly:

“You pigmy! What are you doing here in the middle of the
night frightening honest folk? Crawl back into your hole—or you
will get something you won’t like!”

“Miserable earth-worm!” exclaimed the dwarf angrily. “You -
shall see the hole for yourself,” and with that the presumptuous
musician felt himself seized by unseen hands that drew him in spite
of his resistance into the cave. His struggles to escape were in
vain and he began to plead for mercy, begging his invisible captors
to spare him and telling them that he was only a foor fiddler with
nine children to provide for.

“It is fortunate for you that you repent of your rudeness,” said
the old dwarf sternly. ‘“Your life shall be spared and you shall have
gold, and money, too—but only on condition that you swear never to
reveal to mortal soul what you have seen this night, and what
you still shall see.”

This the frightened man was only too glad to promise, and
presently passing through a door which flew open before them he
was placed on his feet. He found himself in a large hall sumptu-
ously fitted up; the floor was of silver, the walls were of gold.
Thousands of lights were burning in jeweled chandeliers, but no one
was to be seen save the old man, who commanded him to take his
position on a throne of ivory richly adorned with precious stones,
which stood in the middle of the room, and to play his best piece.
“But take care,” he admonished, “not to lift your clumsy feet too
high.”

The trembling fiddler slid cautiously over the glassy floor, hear-
ing all the while a rustling and a bustling, tittering and a giggling,
a hurrying to and fro around him—but still he saw no one save
the dwarf, who brought him a bottle of wine. This tasted good
and gave him courage, so that after playing his merriest waltz and
hearing the sound of countless tiny feet keeping time to his music
he felt emboldened to say, “Good Sir Dwarf, may I not see the
ladies and gentlemen who are doing me the honor of dancing to

my playing ?”’
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“You can, if you put on my hat,” was the answer, and this the
curious musician straightway did. As soon as the dwarf’s great
steeple-crowned hat was on his head he saw thousands of gaily
dressed little men and women, no more than a yard high, with chil-
dren no larger than his thumb crowding around him. Full of glee
they sprang on his back, tweaked his nost, pulled his ears and
dragged him merrily around the room. He laughed and joked
with them and was almost beside himself with delight when they
finally conducted him to a long table covered with delicacies of
every description. Beside fruit, nuts, and cakes in golden dishes,
there were roast geese the size of sparrows, baked pike as small
as minnows, and on a large platter there lay a whole roasted ox no
larger than a lamb. There was a great jubilation among the little
folk as their guest swallowed four roast geese one after the other
and then left but little more than the bones of the ox on the platter.
The old dwarf invited him to fill his pockets with fruit and helped
stuff them with pears and apples, at the same time plying his already
unsteady visitor with wine.

As his feet grew heavy and his tongue sluggish with drink, his
frolicsome hosts dragged him away from the table and tried to
make him dance; but as he made shift to take steps the old man
tripped him up with his foot and the tipsy fiddler fell headlong to
the floor. With a great effort he managed to rise, rubbed his eyes
and—found himself looking directly into the bright morning sun.
The golden hall, the jovial company, the table full of dainties had
all disappeared; he saw only the green sward sprinkled over with
stones on which he sat before the Dwarfs’ Hole. Over him, how-
ever, stood a shepherd with a large flock of sheep, who was push-
ing him with his foot.

“Halloo! Johannes Meier,” he cried to the stupefied man, who
stared up at him dumbly. “From the way you are snoring here
under God’s free sky, you must have tippled more. than a little
at Mordmiihle yesterday.”

The bewildered fiddler gazed in mute astonishment at the shep-
herd who appeared to know him so well. He could not remember,
ever having seen him before—but suddenly a light broke upon him.
This face looking down upon him so mockingly was none other than
that of the old dwarf; even the broad-brimmed hat he wore was the
very wishing-cap he had himself put on during his stay in the
cavern. A cold chill ran down his back. He picked up his fiddle
and his ragged cap, bade the shepherd good morning and tried to
hasten from the spot—but he could not move; something like tongs
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kept him back. The poor fellow thought that his mysterious com-
panion had seized him and screamed with fright, but on looking
around he saw neither shepherd nor flock, though he still felt the
weight that impeded his progress. Finally he discovered that it was
his heavily laden pockets that prevented him from moving, and then
he bethought himself of the fruit which the dwarf had thrust into
them. Searching their depths he drew out two handfuls of pears
and apples, all of pure gold. He gazed at them rapturously; his
fright left him at the sight. Now, he thought with exultation, I
am rich enough to buy half Hildesheim.

As quickly as his burden would allow he hastened toward the
town, but when he reached the gate, forgetting that he had promised
to be silent about his visit to the Dwarfs’ Hole, he shouted to the
watchman within, “Halloo, gatekeeper! Can you tell me how much
it will cost to buy half Hildesheim?”

The official shook his head disparagingly and told the fiddler
that he must be crazy.

“Look at this!” cried the irritated musician. “The dwarfs in the
Dwarfs’ Hole have given me so much gold that I can become a
prince, if I choose, and make you my court-fool!” He thrust his
hand into his pocket with a haughty air and drew out—a handful of
withered and half decayed apples! The gatekeeper shook his head
still more vigorously, while the other slunk shame-facedly from
the spot, his eyes full of tears at the folly which had cost him a
fortune. If he had kept silence his gold would have remained gold.

Speech is silver, but silence is gold.

CHILDREN'S DEPARTMENT

Gemple Builders—Lesson 53
NATURE MUSIC—RHYTHMIC EXPRESSION.

Sometime ago we had a lesson on Bird Music and the Builders
“were asked to make the songs swing, turn soft and loud, paint them
in colors, and go up and down.

The red-throated linnet in the cypress tree still sings his song
of “Oh my Goodness, SEE what a Lovely day this is!”

The blackbird too is still scolding away with his “Wac, Wac,
Wac, nonsense I say”; and Whirr goes the quail as it flies in the air,
It makes such a noise, it gives us a scare.




THE TEMPLE ARTISAN 35

Perhaps you would like to see their songs, so here they are.

V. Yy __ J
. ~. O [Q Y4

Y U U O/

7 T~

7 -7,

et A1

o, Yore, Weicy Nonsende Sy
Fras
W s ire

Note 10 TeEACHERs.—The above illustrations are suggestions of how to
present true musical rhythm to children. In a preceding lesson entitled Bird
Music, a Nature Subject was given to instil nature’s rhythmic forces into the
consciousness of the child and thereby awaken a responsive soul tone that
would find natural expression in song.

These lessons are based upon the principle of the divine source and origin
of music in the cosmic and universal harmonies.

Their purpose is to give to music its true mission of the Unifier by recog-
nizing it as the Voice of God speaking to His children, the “Word” made
manifest, bidding them tune their lives to the Harp of the Spheres through
which the souls of seas and worlds vibrate in harmony.

The study of the teacher should be to awaken the divine qualities and
consciousness within the child until it will give voice to them in song as freely
as the birds or any of Nature’s Voices.

Any idea of conventional rhythm must be done away with. Whatever the
child feels is what he is to express. No two states of feeling or conscious-
ness can be expressed in the same rhythm. The child should draw the rhythm
it feels and when possible in the color corresponding to the thought that
prompts it. The cuts given have been chosen as those best illustrative of
different characters of rhythm. '
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Fig. No. 1 should be drawn in red with full free movement after first
feeling and singing the melody and rhythm and indicating it with the arm.

Fig. No. 2 should be a second drawing shaded or tinted according to the
expression.

Fig. No. 3 shows the first drawing placed upon the staff as a relative
means of defining pitch. The notes are not placed until a later lesson.

Figs. Nos. 4 and 5 should be treated in the same manner with correspond-
ing colors.

The three rhythms are distinctively Nature Rhythms. Later on conven-
tional rhythms will be given.

TEMPLE ACTIVITIES AND NOTICES.

The W. Q. Judge Square at Bridgeport, Conn., have moved into
a new hall, and are holding successful meetings under the general
auspices of “The Temple of the People.”” They have arranged a
printed syllabus of interesting subjects.

Regular Temple services have been held at Headquarters every
Sunday afternoon, beginning at 3:30 o’clock. During the past month
the following topics were presented: ‘“Reincarnation,” by Jane W.
Kent; “The Mission of the Temple,” by Ernest Harrison; “The
Coming Church,” by Chas. L. Harris; “Will and Desire,” by Edgar
Conrow. Good vocal and instrumental music are a feature of the
services. There is always a full attendance of members, and con-
stant visitors.

* * » *

The topics presented by the Temple Builders during the past
month at Hiawatha Hall, Oceano, were as follows: The Warrior;
The Over-Soul; The Creation.

For Temple dues and Helping Hand contributions, make money
orders payable to Mrs. J. W. Kent, Treasurer.

For Membership Certificates and Investment Certificates in the
Temple Home Association, and for all payments thereon, make
money orders payable to The Temple Home Association.

It is requested, that in all cases of changes in address, SPECIAL
NOTICE (separate) be promptly sent to the Temple Scribe, by letter
or postal card. If this direction is not carefully complied with, or
if such changes are mentioned in any other method of correspon-
dence, the desired result may not be secured. TEMPLE SCRIBE.
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TEMPLE CONVENTION NOTICE.

The Ninth Annual Convention of Temple Members will be held
on the 2nd, 3rd and 5th of August, at the hecadquarters at Oceano,
California. There will be an assemblage of members on Saturday
evening, the 1st, and the program of meetings will be announced.
The first regular meeting of the Convention will be held Sunday
afternoon, and another meeting in the evening. There will be ac-
commodations for our members at the Halycon Hotel at rates vary-
ing from $1.00 to $2.00 per day. A number of our members have
already notified us of their intention to be present at this Conven-
tion, and we ask that all those who expect to come will write us as
soon as possible to that effect.

It has been advised that Temple Squares, as well as isolated
Temple members wherever situated, should unite in Spirit with the
Temple members in Convention assembled on the afternoon of the
2nd of August. The first general meeting will take place on that
date beginning at 2 p. m., California time. Meditation and discus-
sion on Unity will be appropriate, and helpful to the Convention,
as well as to all so participating.

CHas. L. Harris, Temple Scribe.

THE

MORNING STER

HALCYON BEACH
TRACT

(Now Enlarged)

A Monthly Journal of the
Cosmic Philosophy or Sac-
red Science; being devoted
to the diffusion of a Move
ment proper for amecliorat-
ing the present sad state of
Humanity, whereby man

can recover lhis ancient
rights to Integral or Com-
plete Immortality.

Sample copy, 10¢. |

Price, $1.00 per Year
ADDRESS

PETER DAVIDSO\N, |

LoOUDSVILLE, |
White Co., Ga. I

One of the Most Attractive
Beaches in the World

A limited number of lots in this
tract a e now offered for sale.

Because. of the great demand for
beach property onthe  al fornia coast,
no class of projerty increases <o rap-
idly 'n va'ue. No inve-tment can be
safer for those who ha: e the money to
spre. Size of lots on the Halcyon
Tract =re from 25 to 3. ft. front by
100 ft. deep.  Prices ta v from &0 a
ot to £500. according to location, the
lots near and on the water Iront being
the 1 ost » aluable.

TErMS - One-quart rid. wn and $5a
month,  Deed iven when final pay-

. ment is made. 5 per cent. off for cash

Map of tract sent on application.
Addre-s

THE TEMPLE HOME ASSOSIATION
Oceano, California
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alcyon otel and Sanatorium
THE HALCYON SANATORIUM

Has been established for the scientific treatment of invalids, and for recuperation
and rest 1n cases of overwork and nervous exhaustion. It is conducted as a distinct-

ivel
’ HEALTH INSTITUTION

and not as a faghionable resort. Regularity of life and freedom from noise und so-
cial excitement prevail, thus securing long periods of rest, while at the same time
rational recreation is amply provided for. Although the comfort and welfare of the
sick are first considerations, every opportunity is provided for those who desire to
spend a pleasant and profitable vacation amid healthful and beautiful surroundings.

The Sanatoriuwn buildings and grounds are situated near the town of ()ceano.
in the southwestern part of the fumnous Arroyo Grande Valley, which, encircled by
hills from 400 to 800 feet high, has been aptly designated as “the rosy dimple on the
cheek of creation.” San Luis Bay is one mile distant, affording, with its twenty
miles of circular ocean beach. one of the most delightful drives in the world. with
inspiring views of sea and mountains blending into one.

I'he Halcyon Sanat riwn is not a water cure, nora rest cure, nor a d-et
cure, air cure, nor movement cure, for the reason that not one of these expresses the
leading idea, which is

HEALTH BY RIGHT LIVING.
Obedience to the laws of life and health is enjoined as the requisites to recovery.
This is an educative as well as cyrative process, and it comprehends the work to
which The Sanatorium is pledged:
‘ Founded on Truth. For sufferingones and weary,
A home, secure from wordly care and strife,
Nature, the healing mistress, tends its portal,
Beckoning with gentle hand to paths of life."

All forms of chronic diseases will be received. Neuresthenic conditions and
nervous diseases of all kinds, including abnormal conditions and habits resulting
from excessive alcoholic or drug addictions, will be treated by the most im-
proved methods and scientific principles kn 'wn to medical art. Remedies and
methods are available that will cure nearly every fo m of chronic asthma. The
natural hot sulphur and alkaline springs in :he vicinity are o! tlie ureatest value
in aiding to cure rheumatic as well as many form- of liver and kidney affections.

The Treatment. All t' e remedial agents that medical science and experi-
ence have proved valuable—the resouices of nature, as sunlight, pure air and
water, baths, the use of oils, electri. itv, the natural radio active forces that nature
has conserved in the vicinity, and equally f not more important, the mental and
moral forces—are drawn upon and applied, under the direction of skilled phys:-
cians, for the restoration and preservation of Health.

For additional information, terms and rates, address

THE HALCYON HOTEL AND SANATORIUM,
OCEANO. CALIF.
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Bebold, T give unto thee a key.

LISTEN

Soul of my Soul, Heart of My Heart, bend down
thine ear, and listen thou well. Listen, as listens a mother,
that with smile on her lips and light in her eyes, lists to
the beat of the fast coming feet that arve bringing ler loved -
ones, her husband or children back to therr hearth-stone—
back to her arms.

Tdndossd woed heeomoe that the heart-throb
2 thou hearest, ts but
thmic revealing of
tlse arising in me,
nd finding a shelter
ll thou sendest them
service, 1t may be to
e love they invoke, or
the hatred they bear.
ou the revealer, and
lies the power to turn
v to poison with Evil
vs from my soul to

seek well, and listen!
hration, the life-beat

_|_
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DO YOU SHRINK?

Do you shrink at the idea of merging yourself in others?

Are you afraid of the shock? Is it like a cold plunge? Do you
suppose that you will be submerged and lost?

Not so. You will not lose yourself in the universal, like the Budd-
hist, but it is there that you will find yourself.

Now, solitary, separate, unrelated, you are nothing ;

When you think to stand alone you are really not standing at all;

Yet with all your conceit and ambition, you have not in your wildest
dreams imagined what you might be.

Dash in boldly with your arms outstretched, and learn that you are
a god.

ErNEsT CrOSBY.

SOUND VIBRATIONS.
TEMPLE TEAcHINGs. OPEN SERIEs, No. LXXV.

Notwithstanding all the centuries of struggle and effort toward
development which lie behind the present human race, and its
straining for educational, sociological and material advantages; in
some respects that race is exactly where it was ages ago; and the
principal cause of such stultification, though always in evidence, as
well as the cause of much of man’s excruciating suffering of mind
and body, and even of crime, is deliberately ignored, ridiculed, sar-
castically noted or self-pityingly admitted, and then pushed aside
and forgotten.

To my undying regret, I have seen the same causes set up by
Templars, and working similar effects, and in many cases as fla-
grantly repeated, ignored or excused. Careless of the inevitable
fruits of these causes, vividly and repeatedly as I have pointed them
out and urged their eradication upon you, I am nevertheless left
with but little to encourage a repetition of the same; and yet if I
refrain from repetition, I am remiss in duty.

I am sometimes awed at the apparent recklessness with which
some one or more of your number will draw down upon yourselves
and your loved ones the active, malignant elemental forces, and
the condemnatory decisions of the Law which controls and pun-
ishes the use and abuse of the Divine energy called into action by
the satirical, cruel, unjust and often untrue statements to and
against each other; and when the results of such action appear in
your own lives, in the form of physical ailments, poverty, destruc-
tion of comeliness, loss of affection, faith and trust, to say nothing
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of their effect on the substance with which you must build a Nir-
manakaya body (if so be you are ever to build one), your indiffer-
ence causes me to realize my impotence and the apparent useless-
ness of aiding you to destroy the ravaging demons which you permit
to reappar without contest, owing to your own natural indolence.

After half a century of specific work in that line by myself,
and the fact that though the students of the Great Mysteries have
been given so much attention, so much unparalleled instruction by
others as well as myself, thev have made, comparatively speaking,
so little progress, I stand appalled at the thought of the superhuman
task set the Initiates who are by karmic right the executors of
divine law, for the present Maha yuga.

A student or novice claims the protection and assistance of the
Lodge, deliberately takes a step by assuming obligations which must
inevitably precipitate a large amount of back karma, refuses to
perceive the obstacles he is continually creating, and when some
crushing blow, some deprivation, or loss occurs,—some retrograde
displacement from position, or failure to achieve distinction, it will
almost invariably arouse latent anger or jealousy; and such victim
of Ilusion’s spells, instead of seeking the ultimate cause of his
difficulty in his own nature—his own acts and words—will “pile
Ossa on Pelion” by striking out blindly at “Fate,” at his teachers,
his neighbor, or his material limitations or environment.

I ask you, my son—my daughter, individually, as one of those
most vitally concerned, “What are vou going to do to change these
conditions in voursclf#”

Occasionally one of your number will say, “I hate this or that
person or condition ; things are not what I expected at headquarters,.
so and so is cruel, unjust, or untrustworthy, and evidently desires
my labor or my money,” and so blindly continues to pile up imag-
inary grievances, utterly repudiating the probable fact that although
he may have been invited, he had never been urged to take up any
position and may have been advised to the contrary. Forgetting that
he had been given the privilege of helping to build a place of protec-
tion and safety for himself, not to enter one alrcady built; forgetting
all the kindnesses that had been shown him, all the sacrifices made
by those upon whom he had subsequently brought anguish, suffering
and loss; ignorantly charging others with the use of undue influence,
when almost, if not quite, invariably, if he were open to conviction,
a little calm, intelligent examination of and investigation in the
right direction could easily prove the reverse of his suspicions,
and but too often utterly careless of the feelings of those who have
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sacrificed infinitely more than he to make possible an opening for
him. Plunged in such a maelstrom a novice does not immediately
perceive he has set in action these, hitherto quiescent, now malig-
nant, destructive forces of the negative pole of life, in his own
auric envelope, the action of which have an effect on the astral
Dbody similar to that of corrosive acids or sulphuric poisons on the
physical ; devouring, paralyzing or disintegrating forces, which
act by repercussion upon the organs, blood-vessels, muscles and
nerves of his physical body, and ultimately bring on swellings, fever,
cruptions of the body, and corresponding conditions in the astral
envelope, and consequently upon the substance he must evolve and
manipulate in order to build a yet more interior vehicle.

“Nature abhors a vacuum.” If an individual sends out from
his own auric centre a definite degree of force of such a character
as ahove noted, thus temporarily leaving a vacuum in such centre,
by that act he sets free an equal amount of the force of suction,
which draws to himself from the aura of the one so attacked, an
exact equivalent, a definite amount or degree of the same force he
has expelled (it may have been hitherto latent in the attacked) which
will draw to him and precipitate a corresponding attack from others.
The law of compensation then begins to act, and, whether he will or
not he must pay the debt he has made, in the same kind and degree
—must give to that other a part of his own substance, which alone
will counteract the effect of the cause he has set up. He gives out
an evil, a negative personal force; he draws to himself an im-
personal retributive force that will fill the vacuum thus created, and
then must give back of the best that is in him, a full equivalent to
that of which he has robbed the other. This is one result of the
action of the irrevocable triple-sided law of compensation.

The fact that he does not at once see the final results of its action
is of no consequence, or that there is not an immediate material
loss of health or wealth. Time has no existence in the Divine Mind.
Other karma of a better nature then due may have to be lived out
before the full results of his wrongly vitalized words become ap-
parent.

You can predict very accurately that which lies before you, by
a self examination of your words and acts for or against others
in the past, and some day you will know bevond question that the
cancer, the fever, the eruption, the loss of a limb or organ, the utter
breaking down of nerves, brain and muscles from which you suffer,
is primarily due to some cruel, unjust or untrue statement for-
gotten, mayhap, as quickly as it was uttered. Remember “There are



THE TEMPLE ARTISAN 43

no littlg things™ 1t haﬂ‘ been grily-said, *You shall give an account
of every idle word.” ‘

Knowing all this, I ask you, is it surprising that almost despair
seizes those who watch and labor to aid you in the dizzy climb. to
perfection, or that as I have before said, the causes of the calami-
tous episodes, the failure to make advance in the cases of pledged
Disciples, the unhappiness and misery in the world, lie almost un-
recognized, ignored or despised?

Man's continuous ignoring of the power of silence,—and the
inevitable effects of careless use of words which have a divine
origin and purpese, is responsible for three-fifths of his suffering.

The fact that the songs of the song-birds in the airy envelope
of the earth, the roar of the mountain torrent and other nature
sounds are among the chief instruments for the increase and de-
crease in the rates of the earth’s vibrations, should give you some
idea of the importance and effects of the sounds you make and the
words you utter.

The recent discoveries in connection with the methods by which
sound may be transmitted and recorded, may give you.some idea
of the methods used by natural law to transmit and record sound
waves to and from the organic centres of the human body. The
length of such waves indicate the strength and potency of the same;
but, to bring to outer perception any knowledge of the final
effects of any one sound, the wave must be changed into a
light wave (these two great energies are interchangeable, though
one is a straight and the other a curved motion). Then another
change in the vibration of the light wave brings the dormant fiery
lives which constitute that light, into action, and it is through the
control of those fiery lives that the results before mentioned are
accomplished by divine retributive law.

Until the individual members of mankind at large can be taught
to understand and apply these truths, by control of the vibration,
they cannot rise to any great level. But the progress made in the
transmitting and recording of sound, and the knowledge of the
curve and wave motion of the same, indicates a gradual advance,
though such advance could be accelerated; but man is slow to
accept anything that costs him any great effort and sacrifice. Eb
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EDITORIAL MIRROR.

“Religion is too much occupied with the fate of a man after
death and concerns itself too little with our immediate life. Learn
to live; trust God for dying. The latter is his business, the first is
yours. To eat, drink and sleep, to be merry or sad, is not life.
Life is the intense, pulsating, vibratory acme of knowledge, truth,
love, beauty and faith. Reach out and breathe it into your soul as
a famishing man reaches for bread to sustain his fainting body.”

—Beacon Fires.
ot

The general postoffice department at Washington having granted
application for a postoffice, Halycon, San Luis Obispo County, is
now a place on the map. A neat postoffice building has been erected
just north of the Temple Headquarters cottage. A small stock of
grocery supplies will probably be kept on hand in connection with
the postoffice. Brother W. W. Kent holds the appointment of post-

"master. Members should read carefully the notice on another page
in regard to the new postoffice and the change of address of all mail
sent to the centre.

ot

The establishment of the Halycon postoffice marks another mile-
stone in our work. A public centre in our midst will attract other
desirable things. And so the work grows and develops steadily
and surely in spite of the croakers and calamity howlers, the
renegades and deserters, some of whom after deserting, mired in
the mud of their darkness, turn venomously on the work to justify
their own failure. But the Great Sifter—the Heart Doctrine is ever
at work and those who are not true at the core will be sifted out as
stones unfit for the Master Duilder’s use. To all loyal members the
glory of the cause is to suffer and endure for it—to fight true and
straight, to work for humanity, to hold high the Banner of the
Blessed Father's House and let no foe within or without sully or
insult it. Work on Great Sifter, work on—for the faithful. the
strong and the loyal and true are assembling to build with strength,
Wisdom and Deauty, the Great Temple of Light wherein the Christ
shall enter when the hour strikes. W. H. D.
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- IMPORTANT NOTICE.
To®ALL. TEMPLE MEMBERS

HaLcyon, California, August 1, 1908.

Dear Comrades: The general postoffice department at Wash-
ington has granted our application for a postoffice, which is now
established under the name of HALCYON. Therefore, from this
time on, all Temple mail and Temple Home Association mail, as well
as letters for members working at the centre should be addressed
to Halcyon, San Luis Obispo County, California. No mail should
hereafter be addressed to Oceano.

The Halcyon postoffice is a money order office and all money
orders should be made out on that office in future. Your local
pbstmaster may tell you that he has no record that the Halcyon office
is a money order office, but assure him that it is a new postoffice
" recently created and that he need not hesitate to make out money
orders on it. Members should impress on their minds this change
of address’'to Halgyon, for if sent to the former address, delay may
be caused in receiving mail at this end. -

The above does not mean any change of location of headquarters.

) Fraternally yours,
WiLLiaMm H. Dower,
Official Head.

o

CHILDREN'S DEPARMENT

Temple Builders—Lesson 54
MUSIC.

To THE TEACHERS:

Wouldst thou know the source and mission of music?" Wouldst
thou discover the secret of the Master Musician?

Then come with me to the bubbling waters as they overflow
from the mountain spring of life. Drink deep of the sparkling
stream, bathe long in its rhythmic currents until refreshed and
rested the music of Alaya falls upon thy soul, hushing the outer ear
to silence, merging the throbbing of the spirit with thine own life
pulse and the waters of thy heart burst forth in joy and gladness.

Then wilt thou have heard the Divine Sound. Then wilt thou
know what it means to be a musician.

Ah, but that does not teach me, thou sayest, how to produce
music that my companions can hear, how to use my voice and
vibrate the strings of my instrument, how to win the applause of
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the world, the approval of my comrades—nay, even how to soothe
the weary or comfort the stricken. Give me some method® by
which I can attain the mastery evidenced in Nature.

A method dost thou seek? That method, O Child, I have given
thee in the bubbling of the brook. Thou wilt find it in the spontane-
ity of all Nature. It is because thou hast grown so far away.from
the source of thine own being that thou dost not recognize it.
No one can find it for thee, but in order to start thee on the right
path I will once more go with thee to the mountain streamlet and
try to show thee vet more plainly the method, the' law by which
it bubbles. If thou once dost find its secret, thou canst not keep
sweet music from issuing from thee any more than the spring can
hold itself within the dark and rocky recesses of the earth.

First of all make not the mistake in thinking that this rippling
music that thou hearest hath its origin in the cooling fountain
before thee. Deep hidden in the bosom of the earth it first came
into being. , - '
- Long aeons ago the Creative Waters permeated earth’s secret
chambers while the brooding mists of heaven folded it within its
soothing garments, until unable to bear the glorious ecstacy longer,
there came a gentle thrill, or stir, an awakening heart throb, a
struggle for expression, a gushing forth from the rocky caverns,
a joyous leaping from the Mother Breast, ‘in clear rippling tune to
give itself in constant and unwearied flow, in_true progression
through the “Seven Chords of Universal Consciousness, that run
along the sounding board of Kosmos,” finding rest in the Soundless,
Resolvent, “that vibrates from one Eternity to another.”

All this is strangely beautiful but still I do not understand what
I must do to enable myself to give expression in song.

Even yet can’st thou not understand? Then lay aside thy ques-
tioning and wait, for aught else that I could give thee would be
but the sky without the coloring, the birdsong without the gladness,
the sea without the roaring and thou wouldst know naught of
music.

Thou dost seek technical means by which to express musical
thoughts but thou canst never discover it. Thou art trying to
master a light and graceful passage. Why is it so difficult for thee
to accomplish? Because thy fingers do not move with the com-
mémding force that prompted the composer. In vain dost thou
struggle until thou canst lose thyself in the simplicity, the Oneness
of his ennobling thoughts, until thou canst release the tension in
an abandonment to Nature as careless, as light and fleecy as the
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movements of the clouds as they are bourne along. They make ne:
struggle to hold their place in the heavens, there is no wearing
labor but a constant reliance upon the forces that surround them
and express such marvellous beauty through them. '

Music and motion are one. They are that which was in the
beginning. In endless ways they are calling unto,thee from every
side. Every principle of thy art lies hidden in the numerous aspects
of nature about thee. The most insignificant phases have a lesson
to reveal, a golden truth to express through whomsoever is open
to transmit it.

The varied landscape never grows tiresome. So the restful
melody finds its tones in different pitch. The waving grains, the
rustling of the autumn woods with its gorgeous colorings are har-
monious, worthy subjects for any composer.

If nature in such form still remains sealed to thee then go to
that which is more akin to thyself. Thou mayest know Violet and
Peony, the children of story, who set about making a snow image.
As they played their interest grew until finally they decided their
image should be a little sister who could run about and play with
them, and setting to work in simple and undoubting frame of mind
a miracle was performed for them wnthout thexr so much as know-
ing that it was a miracle. '

Many wilt thou find as did they fmd their father who upon
hearing the children tell of their new companion insisted that the
child be brought to the warm stove, much against the entreaties
of the children. Many times too thou mayest see as did they, thine
image melt away, and thine own life seem to be on the verge of
dissolving, but know then that if thou wilt only wait longer, the
miracle will be performed for thee also without thy so much as
knowing it to be a miracle.

Therefore, wait, yes wait, until thine own heart responds to the
starry music, until the dawn breaks in rosy light upon thy clouded
consciousness, until the birth pains of thine own soul bring to thee
- the understanding that thou so much desirest, and there rises
within thee the rhythmic spring of power that involuntarily ex-
presses itself through thee in music, for thou wilt have led the life
necessary for the acquisition of such knowledge and power, and
Wisdom will come to thee naturally.

Dimly do I begin to see what thou meanest, but lonesome indeed
and almost impossible seems the path thou openest before me. True,
it must seem to be so to thee now, but dost thou not know that the
strength as well as much of the charm of the streamlet lies in its
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solitary course. Remember too that it is by its unceasing flow, its
strict adherence to its own course, its thorough adjustment to all
it contacts that gives it its ease in surmounting obstacles, the power
to bless with life-giving refreshment, and the attainment of Divinity
in which it also finds its source.

Truly wilt thou have to adapt thyself to the minds of others
and thou wilt learn many things of them, but be careful lest in so
doing thou dost not break down the bank of thine own life stream
and lose the Purity of its Rhythmic Waters in the raging of the
muddy torrents.

For a time thy comrades may not recognize thee but let not
thy faith be weakened. Rather let them spur thee on to greater
strength that thou mayest give forth the truth to others in tones
so clear, so rich, so full, that the Voice of thy Maker canst speak
through thee, redeeming the Art to which thou aspirest, to the high
purpose for which it was originally intended.

Naught can I promise, but at least do I Hear, and into the
Light of thé Logos do I send forth my first true tone as it over-
floweth from the fountain of the heart in yearning desire to oﬁer
itself in Service.

A LETTER ON SOCIALISM.
COMRADES :

When brother Petty tackled the socialists I was tempted to
answer him at first.

But I knew that a true socialist loveth his enemy too well to
let him go in peace, but had far rather send him away in pieces.
And as there are others of my kind who own a ten-cent ink jar
and I was busy, I left the scrap to the other fellow.

But I have read Petty in May and have a mind to get after him
—yet not after him alone. I seem to be walking deliberately be-
tween two fires.

The materialistic socialist who says all advance is the result of
digestion of the loaves and fishes is further from the truth of social-
ism than is brother Petty. Also I admire brother Petty for his
heroic penmanship in coming into the open.

Socialism is not as some say a philosophy of the stomach. It
is in truth a philosophy of fair play and so of course all true social-
ists claim that all stomachs should have enough food and none
starve. They also claim all minds should have enough sustenance,
and all lungs enough air.

Competition they claim is the great war of the ages in the city.
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The long work hours of the country tending to stupidity, is its
first child. The slum, the sweatshop, the tenement system with their
want of food, air and sunlight as tending to degeneration of body,
soul and spirit, is its second child.

Class separation is another child of competition. The so-called
upper and lower classes are its outcome whereas in the eternal truth
there is no class but one great Brotherhood.

Socialism claims that if its theories were put into practice, the
great evil power tending toward degeneration now so obvious in
all human mundane existence would be destroyed and the counter-
force which the reformers of all times have had to exert in checking
its effects, could then turn to the highest duty of developing the
superman. .

Socialism is not the child of capitalism, but its deadly enemy.

Socialism is in truth the child of the Higher Self and is under
the influence of the Masters. It tends toward a peaceful solution
of our present troubles. It is the great political peace party.

It is the three children of competition: Long hours in country
life, want of everything wholesome in city life, and class separation
everywhere that produces in man hunger for food, want of rest and
comfort in the poor, besotted inertia in a part of the rich, and greed
in all.

The only class unaffected by these things are the true reformers,
not thinkers, but those who wish to make fundamental reforms.
These people are such as the Theosophists, Temple people and the
co-operative and socialistic people. Where they are genuine, they
are the Knights of the Holy Grail sworn to succor distressed
humanity.

It is the children of Competition, Greed and Hunger who are
going in the near future to wreck society, and why? DBecause social-
ism and its brother children of the Higher Light are not yet
strong enough to overcome the evil children of competition. Of
a certainity socialism is of the Ideal and so vitally that it believes
it can bring heaven on earth. It believes in practising its ideal.

The whole of the law of socialism is this: Government manip-
ulation of the means of production and distribution ; all other things
remain in private hands; the Government already does own the
means of production and distribution but lets private people work
them.

In time of stress, governments always will revoke such private
rights; why, we ourselves belong to our country body and soul, as
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we may find if the Japs come: to fight us. If we belong to the
nation surely our ten cents worth of property does.

True government exists for the greatest good of all its people,
not for any class, and when the people find a new idea which may
bring greater common good, no class interest will stop its progress.

Welcome the day all true hearts when all mankind will be born
equal heirs to all the earth and its possibilities in body, soul and
spirit. : ‘

P. S.—Most of the hot shot that has been passing from pen to
pen in this argument is based upon the meaning of words, which
are understood differently by the “scrappers.”  One brotherly
scrapper means by charity where some well-off person in a con-
descending way helps some poorer and inferior human who possibly
in justice should have been well off himself.

The old saying “as cold as charity” applies to this. Paul had
no such meaning for the word he used—vital loving tolerance. If
we try and understand what the other fellow means by his lingo
and not by what he says, we will get on all right. “The letter
killeth” or if it don’t exactly kill it surely leads to a scrap which is
a thing of evil with two tails and very little brains.

' JoHN VaRrian.

ESPERANTO.

What is Esperanto?

It is the first practical Universal Language. It is simple, easily
learned, made up mostly from roots of modern Latin languages.

It has phonetic spelling, no silent letters, the accent always
‘'on the next to the last syllable, only sixteen rules in its grammar,
only one case ending to nouns and pronouns, only one classification
of verbs, and only regular verbs.

It can bé read with a dictionary alone, without any previous
knowledge of the language, as all forms are given in the dictionary.

Its vocabulary is capable of great extension by means of logical
affixes and suffixes which serve to give almost unlimited shades of
meaning.

What is its purpose?

Its purpose is to unite all mankind by means of a second aux-
iliary language, displacing no native language, but being a com-
mon means of communication for all and in this way breaking down
the thought barriers between separated nations and establishing a
communion of ideas.

What are its benefits?
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-Its benefits are many, among which are the following:

(1) It enables one to do business .with foreign countries without
knowing the language of that country, as there are now in all large
European cities Esperantists who, free of charge, translate all es-
peranto letters into the language of that place. Even this is not
necessary as one can enclose a small dictionary in the letter by which
said letter can be read. These small dictionaries are now published
in fifteen languages and cost two cents each.

(2) It enables one to learn about foreign countries and peoples,
to exchange ideas, to get views of all that is of interest in these
countries and to make many agreeable friendships. Esperanto
papers, contain lists of those wishing to correspond on different sub-
jects either by letter or by post card. The language is now in use
by one million of people and publishes some thirty journals.

(3) It unites those occupied by the same pursuits, as one can
now find mercantile, literary, scientific, legal, medical, technical,
peace, socialist, altruistic, religious and other esperanto societies.

(4) It makes one better acquainted with his own language as it
shows the underlying basis of the Latin languages and the logical
use of prepositions and also teaches one to think of his mode of
expression.

(5) It is of benefit even in learning other languages as by its
means one can get acquainted with foreigners and then exchange
letters with them in their own language if one is studying it.

(6) It is a powerful means of propaganda for all altruistic work
as it furnishes as a common basis a simple, flexible and powerful
language capable of a great variety of expression and of all shades
of meaning. It already has quite an extensive original literature
and, among many others, the following works have been translated
into it: Hamlet, Julius Casar (Shakespeare), She Stoops to Con-
quer, Virgil'sZEneid, William Tell (Schiller), Pilgrim’s Progress,
Paul and Virginia, Grimm’s Fables, The Golden Fleece, Ecclesi-
astes, Gospel of St. Mathew, Bardell against Pickwick, The History
of the Bahaja Movement.

Tt is a trade language for the merchant, a universal method
of expression for the scholar, a common technical language for
the scientist, a necessity for the ignorant and the wise, a pleasure
for the learned and finally a bond of union for all who in their
hearts believe in the Brotherhood of Man and the Fatherhood of
God, as it tends to remove all barriers to the communication of
mind with mind, to level all the walls of "separation and to make
all mankind akin. It Is indeed one of the highways leading to the
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realm of the “Prince of Peace.” The writer will be pleased to cor-
respond with any inquiring Temple members with regard to the
above. GEo. STORY.
San Luis Osispo, California.

TEMPLE HOME ASSOCIATION NOTES.

The regular annual meeting of the Temple Home Association
will be held on August 4th next. Notice of same has been sent out
to all Association members.

Members should extend a cordial welcome to the Halvcon
Clarion, the first number of which appeared at the last monthly
assembly of T. H. A. members. The Clarion is printed on a type-
writer with Miss Tanquary as Editor-in-Chief, aided by a brilliant
staff of contributors and correspondents. The main policy of The
Clarion at present is to present items of interest to Association
members assembled at the monthly meeting. We quote below a
number of the items appearing in the July issue of The Clarion.
It might be of interest to members to learn that the three-horse-
power electric motor to furnish power for pumping water has been
installed since The Clarion went to press.

RECOMPENSE.
By C. H. DENNIs.

How can we have love and compassion without first being able
to give it? We cannot cherish without being cherished. We can-
not help without being helped in return. But they that work for the
return do nothing, get nothing. But they that work for nothing
and give all they have, have all there is to be had. We cannot ac-
complish the highest love without seeing it through the window of
pain and sorrow, and in order to look through the window of suf-
fering, we must suffer.

July 4th was made the occasion of one of the famous all-day
outings of the T. H. A., with Mr. and Mrs. Thompson in the
capacity of host and hostess at their charming home above Arroyo
Grande where they had prepared a delightful retreat on the banks
of the stream, with shady walks and hammocks swung in cozy
nooks. Before luncheon various athletic sports were indulged in,
such as jumping across the stream, vaulting over a pony’s back,
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hop-skip-jump, wading in the stream, etc. Several of the ladies
participated in some of these.

Under the trees on a table adorned with exquisite roses and two
enormous dishes of strawberries a picnic lunch was served with Old
Glory floating above. After luncheon Dr. Dower with glowing
eulogy introduced the composite orator of the day, when a more or
less inspiring speech was made by “It.”

To close the festivities Dr. Dower in his official capacity as
chairman of the day proposed a vote of thanks to the host and
hostess. ' EvALINE EARLE.

Miss Read of the Open Gate contributed the following: :

We have one with us who is doing his whole duty as presented
to him at this time. Baby Lincoln is working well and faithfully
in building his Temple, and no fault could possibly be found with his
work. It is perfect of its kind. His speech may not be quite intel-
ligible to the average mind but to alert, keenly interested baby-lovers
there is a world of meaning in the two little words that at present
form his vocabulary. '

“A-goo! A-boo-boo.” Is it nonsense? If you think so you
will change your mind if you sit beside his crib and watch him.

Miss Read has translated for us the following taken directly
from the original a-goo language at the inspiration of William
Lincoln Witkus, the only representative of which universal
language we have in the grounds at present. The subject of Baby
Lincoln’s message to us is Duty. This is what he says: “Do your
duty! Attend to your duties.” * *

The Halcyon water pump is suffering from a fatal attack of in-
termittent paralysis. It was hoped that by careful fostering and the
use of hot and cold applications with its entire staff within call at
ail hours of the day and night, it might be induced to linger on
over convention. For a time it looked as if the alarming symptoms.
had been temporarily overcome, and gardener Dennis, who for two
weeks had scarcely smiled, and who has been known to go 100
vards out of his way around the garden to avoid the reproachful
glances of his cherished cabbages, had noticeably brightened. The
water began to flow again. Dut just as the slowly wizzling bean had
lifted its toughening pod to sniff once more the fragrant attar of
onion that had perfumed the Halycon garden in damper days, a
relapse took the engine. No water! A consultation was called with
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Dr:. Dower, Denni§ and Bartram, and a specialist all- the Way from
Santa Maria. On being questioned, the engine shook her weary
cylinders ‘and said she was tired, begged to- beleft in peace. The
diagnosis showed the trouble to be valvular contraction, rheumatism
of the joints, and alarming signs of locomotor ataxia! It proved
too correct, and the next day additional complications set in in the
form of palpitation of the sparker and shortness of breath. To keep
her from rushing from this plane altogether, oxygen, electricity and
gasoline has been administered. At the present writing her sides
heave and she is reluctantly chugging. She has promised to be
good until the arrival of the new three horse power double chested
motor with all the chug-chug energies of engine youth. This last
duty fulfilled by our steady going old servant, we must say good-by
and let her off to the celestial iron heap where all good engines go.
[Eprtor, Clarion.]

The glad news comes from the chicken ranch that “DBlanche,”
one of the pullets of this year's hatching has broken the record of
this part of the country on the fourth of July, by laying an egg at
the unprecedented age of four and a half months. Six months is
said by expert Ewing of that department to be the age at which a
very ambitious young pullet may some times lay her first egg, but
these precious yvoung dames of our chicken ranch are indifferent
to the age limit. Within. the next month fully half a dozen are
expected to follow Blanche's example. Since the last hatching on
June 1st, 2,400 have been feathering into buxom fryers, 175 young
roosters have just been sold and within another week or two, 200
2-pound roosters will be ready for the market.

[Eprror, Clarion.]

FROM THE MESA.
By W. H. TowNSEND.

Once upon a time there was a wise one, a city chap, who heard
of the Simple Life. He mused and thused about it, but he had never
tried it. So he said to himself: “I will try the real thing.” He
packed his grip and took the train for a little burg by the sea. He
went to a hig house with a steeple on it, called for the proprietor
and said: “I want to try living the Simple Life, to get close to
nature, develop my muscles and be where the vibrations are high.”
“Well,” said the proprietor, “I'll see to it. I'll take vou up the
Mesa.” So on the morrow the proprietor took him to where a
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vegetable known .as the wild radish grew and said: “You see the
radishes are high here as well as the vibrations, Here are 30 acres.
Across the fence are 40 more. You will find nature very close to
you when the breeze starts.” The wise one took the hoe and
chopped. The wind began to blow. The vibrations began to rise
and so did the sand. He was getting close to nature but he said:
“T'll finish those 30 acres or break a G string.” At last they were
finished.

Dut the wise one did not know the anatomy of the wild radish.
He took a stroll back to see how things were where he had started.
There they were again, the same old radishes as thick as ever. Like
Topsy they had growed.

The wise one threw down his hoe and wrote this letter:

“Dear Charlie—I am on a place called the Mesa. It is about
409 feet above the sea, and when the wind blows it is still higher.
I have been trying to exterminate a vegetable known as the wild
radish. The cat with the nine lives is nothing to it. Like
Banquo's ghost it will not down. It sticks closer than a brother.
I told you I came here to get close to nature. It is no trouble. The
wind just picks nature up and throws it in your face. You cannot
tell what a day will bring forth. One day you will find the biggest
part of your ranch moved over to your neighbor. You need not
worry about that for the ranch of your neighbor has moved on to
vours. If you want to try it where the vibrations are high, come to
Mesa and pay off Karma by working the Simple Life down out of
the ether into the real clouds below. On the Mesa those clouds will
be interpreted for you. Yours truly,

A Wisgr ONE.”

TEMPLE ACTIVITIES AND NOTICES.

Brother D. L. Petty, and his family, are now settled here, in their

newly built residence, near the Sanatorium grounds.
’ % » -

A neat building for the Halcyon postoffice has been erected just
north of the Temple Headquarters cottage. Mr. Wm. W. Kent
is the postmaster. Members should bear in mind that Oceano is
the railroad and telegraph station.

* * * *

From letters received, we expect a larger attendance than usual
at the Convention.
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The topics presented by the Temple Builders during the past
month at Hiawatha Hall, Oceano, were as follows: The Creation;
Building the Body; Becoming With the Whole.

For Temple dues and Helping Hand contributions, make money
orders payable to Mrs. J. W. Kent, Treasurer.

* » » *

For Membership Certificates and Investment Certificates in the
Temple Home Association, and for all payments thereon, make
money ordérs payable to The Temple Home Association.

» * * *

It is requested, that in all cases of changes in address, sPECIAL
NOTICE (separate) be promptly sent to the Temple Scribe, by letter
or postal card. If this direction is not carefully complied with, or
if such changes are mentioned in any other method of correspon-
dence, the desired result may not be secured. TEMPLE SCRIBE.

THE T one st

For the Cure of the

Liquor, Opium and
Morphine Habits

It is now a well established sci.
entific truth that the LIQUOR,
OPIUM and MORPHINE Habits
are curable diseases; that DRUNK-
ENNESS ispot a vice, crimeor sin,
but a DISEASE that can be cured by proper scientific treatment.

At the Home Institute the renowned Oppeunheimer treatments and meth-
ods are used. New York City is the headquarters for this treatment, and it has
been adopted by the State of New York Legislature as the treatment to be
given to drunkards convicted the second time, if they elect to take it in the
place of sentence. This treatment is endorsed by thousands of men and women
of national and world-wide reputation, such as Lady Henry Somerset of Eng-
and Bishop Henry C. Potter of New York, Father John J. Hughes of the
Paulist Father: of New York, Cyrus Edson, M.D,, formerly Health Commis-
sioner o f the Port of New York. Scores of others as prominent have publicly
endorsed the treatment.

CRAVING FOR LIQUOR IS REMOVED in TWENTY-FOUR HOURS.
Under this treatment shattered nerve centers and all bodily functions are re-
stored to the normal condition. THE HOME INSTITUTE is a branch work,
of the Halcyon Sanatorium, located near Oceano. CURE is GUARANTEED.

Call or Address THE HOME INSTITUTE, Halcyon, Cal.
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PROCEEDINGS.OF THE NINTH ANNUAL CONVENTION
OF TEMPLE MEMBERS.

On Saturday evening of August 1st a social meeting was held
for the gond of the occasion, giving opportunity for members to
become acquainted, and for the announcement of the programme
of the meetings. ' .

Happy and harmonious forces were outpoured ‘at this. meetmg
and the evening was enjoyed by all. Good music, vocal and instru-
mental was rendered by Dr. Little and Mr. Westfelt, angd others of
the Centre. The Convention was ,fortunate in having Wwith it this
year Mrs. Parsons of Syracuse, N. Y., whose vigorous support
and assistance in all matters musical helped to make the convention
meetings interesting -and uplifting for all. The chorus singing
under direction of Mrs. Parsons was en_}oyed by all, especially the
rendering of “Hail Orpheus. Hail,” and “What the Bells Say.”
It was evident to all that the musical talent of the Centre is in-
creasing with each year.

The readings of Mrs. Atkinson and Mr. Charles James were
also appreciated. Impromptu talks were made by others. Re-
freshments of fruit were served, and at 10 p. m. the members dis-
persed to reassemble the next morning at 10 a. m. for the first

megting.

ya

.

THE FIRST MEETING OF THE CONVENTION.

In the name of the Great Lodge of Light, Dr. W. H. Dower
opened the meeting and invoked the blessings of the Master, that
the *“Great Unifier, Spirit of Universal Harmony, Love and Wis-
dom, might bind in ‘bonds of holy brotherhood all Temple Chil-
dren.” The convocation hymn. Gitchic Manito the Mighty, was
then sung by all. Then after a few moments of Silence, the charge
“To the Warriors of Light” was splendidly rendered by Dr. Little.
Dr. Dower has previously explained that this charge had been given
to the original Seven when called together by the Master in 1898
to found on this plane the Temple Work. The words of the charge
has been sct to notes to resemble as nearly as possible a bugle
call. The words are as follows: ’

“WARRIORS OF LIGHT, WARRIORS OF TRUTH, I
SALUTE YOU IN THE NAME OF THE GREAT WHITE
DROTHERHOOD. GO FORTH TO BATTLE WITH THE
POWERS OF DARKNESS, ARMED WITII THE SWORD
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OF THE SPIRIT OF GOD, THE BREASTPLATE OF RIGHT-
EOUSNESS, THE HELMET OF ETERNAL TRUTH. SEE
TO 1T THAT NO STAIN REST ON THAT ARMOR, NO
RUST ON THAT SWORD, THAT YE MAY BE ONE WITH
US, ON THAT GREAT DAY, ‘BE WITH US.””

The reports of the four general officers of the Temple were
then presented.

REPORT OF THE TEMPLE SCRIBE.

To the Members of the Temple:

Since our last Convention, the Temple work "has made progress, as in
the years before.” While the outer work has held its own, as usual, it has
been a year of stress and strain on the inner planes, as no doubt all of you
know.

While some niembers have dropped out, as is always the case during
any year, the real increase in the spirit and power of The Temple has never
failed us, and never will.

From about the first of July, regular Temple services have been held
at the Headquarters Cottage every Sunday afternoon.

The Central Square now holds its meetings on alternate Friday evenings,
viz: the second and fourth Fridays of each month.

R CHas. L. Harris,
Temple Scribe.

REPORT OF THE TEMPLE TREASURER.

Upon looking over the past year’s work with the purpose of sounding
the true tone upon which to build for the coming year, one thought alone
immediately and persistently set itself into vibration.

“Lay up for yourselves treasures in Heaven, for where your treasure is
there will your heart be also.”

Too often we think of the monetary needs of the work from the outer
aspect only, hut when we realize though but in small part that it is one of
the most sacred trusts placed in our keeping, but another symbol of the Grail
itself. the wine of which shall never be lost or desecrated, we will be more
eager, nay we will allow nothing to stand in the way of our going to the
utmost to make our treasury the consecrated vessel through which the blood
and water of the spirit may flow continually, making it a true source of
vital support to whatever be dependent upon it.

So today before entering into the outer phases, let us here in the seclu-
sion of the inner chamber of our hearts together, open our treasure box and
see what lies therein for us to guard and cherish.

Here in the outermost apartment lies an orange red topaz telling us
through the brilliancy of its glory that out of the throes and pangs of the
conflict with materiality are born into life and usefulness the essence of
those experiences which alone can lift up the head bowed down, strengthen
the feeble knees, dispel the darkness, and animate the crystalized substance
about us with the radiating light of the Sun of Righteousness that giveth
ennobling power to body and mind alike.
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And here in the next apartment lies a rare amethyst with its delicate
coloring silently speaking to all who can hear, of the honor of true service,
without which no ideal can be achieved, no hope worth cherishing be attained.

Behcld the Ruby; great in its Strength, calm in its Victory. Put it in
thy belt and gird it about thy waist, that thou mayest hold fast the Sword
of the Spirit of God with which thou shalt go forth to prove thyself a War-
rior of Truth and Light.

An Emerald? Yes. The illuminated material will is indeed a necessary
gem for the building of hoth inner and outer Temple, for does it not lie in
the natural arch between spirit and matter, the narrow gateway through
which we must pass to lay our first-found treasures in the sparkling light
that shines from the Helmet of the diamond soul of discriminating Wisdom
and Eternal Truth?

Lo! can we accomplish the Great Sacrifice required? Shall we be deem-
ed worthy to place the quiet sapphire, the sacred gem, the jewel of long
suffering, in the breastplate of the high priestess, there to catch the gentle
reflections of the white light of the Unifier as it draws us into the all-enfold-
ing embrace of Infinite Love?

Having gazed upon these wondrous gems, these scintillating jewels. do
we not find ourselves instinctively turning inward in search of some faint
glimmering of their master glories within ourselves?> Who among us can
deny that he has found, deep hidden within the soul, a radiant spark of
corresponding revelation? *ow many of us may say that we have kept
that light clear, that we have allowed it to shine forth as the Sun of
Righteousness in our Father’s realm? Alas! must we admit that we have
darkened its glory with the shadows of fear, contempt and betrayal, or ex-
changed our most precious jewels for a handful of cinders, mud or filth.

Possibly an examination of the outer treasury will answer these questions
for us. o

(The report in figures for the year was then read).

As a whole, the payments of dues have been regular and the increase of
membership steady, showing that the members are conscientious, with ful-
fillment of obligation and that the work is continually growing.

The financial panic of the past year, however, has affected the Helping
Hand Fund considerably. While this is not to be wondered at,‘*we would
have the members bear in mind the fact that as they would give their most
vital efforts to save their own homes from destruction, their own families
from suffering, in the midst of a crisis or panic of any nature whatsoever, so
are we called upon to even greater degree by the Great Lodge of Life.
through the universal outreach of our work, to save this Home, as a refuge
for the child Humanity in the days that are to come, when the individual
can no longer stand out against the combined forces of the world.

So when the pressure comes upon us, as come it will, and we know
not which way to turn, on which path our duty lies, let us ask ourselves
this question. Can I save mysclf and my loved ones from peril while my
emperor lies dying in prison? The old song was not written for material
warfare only, it has not survived the century because of its musical worth
alone, but hecavse through it a profound truth was uttered by the Warrior
IHimself as 1le battled in the revolution of Divine Freedom against personal
dominion.  Similar conditions arc facing us today. The Emperor of - Com-
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passion is waiting for us to awaken to consciousness of Him, is standing
by in silent and conquered suffering, imprisoned by our ignorance and
materiality, loyal in our faithlessness, ever sounding the trumpet call to
“Go forth to battle with the Powers of Darkness, armed with the Sword of
the Spirit of God, the Breastplate of Righteousness, the Helmet of Eternal
Truth.”

As we are assembled here today in high aspiration, and with mutual
sympathy overflowing from our hearts, it would seem easy for us to ac-
complish more another year, to polish our stones for a royal setting, but as
we separate one from another, each to journey along his own allotted path
to mcet his own particular experiences, to struggle with his own peculiar
difficulties, let us remember that if we would see realized the resolutions
made here to-day, if we would fill the storehouse of our Lord, it must be
through the Vows of our Poverty, the Purity of our Purpose, the Simplicity
of our Obedience, allowing no stain to rest on our armor, no rust on our
Sword, that we may be together as One on that Great Day when the Trumpet
shall sound.

JANE W. KENT,
Temple Treasurer

ANNUAL REPORT AND MESSAGE OF THE OFFICIAL
HEAD.

To All Comrades in Convention Assembled: v

On re-reading my message and report of last year to the Temple, I find
that it is particularly applicable to all conditions obtaining this year—and
recommend members having that report which was printed in the September.
1907 Artisan, to read it carefully again. To repeat all the data given re-
garding the work, would I'e a waste of time, as practically the same con-
ditions obtain as last year. Definite additional progress has been made along
certain lines, which I will point out here, as well as any changes.

It is necessary to constantly keep in mind first principles, else we forget
the fundamenta! lines on which we are working; also to remember the
admonitions received from higher sources, lest we step unknowingly from
the shine into the shadow which lieth ever so close alway. Therefore I
quote from the last year message of the Temple Guard as vital now as then
to every member. (See page 67. “Temple Artisan,” Sept., 1907.)

No nation was ever organized that did not have to guard against its

* Benedict Arnolds, no religious body was ever formed by the Lodge that did
not suffer from its deserters, who in the hour of battle took to cowardly
flight. And such has been the experience of the Temple. Because of its
universal nature it must give all who apply, their opportunity, even though
it is evident to the Heads from the beginning that the lower forces men-
tioned above dominate some. There is always the chance that the saving
power may act and transmute these forces even at the eleventh hour.

It is gratifying to be able to say, (hat never was there such a solid loyal
nucleus of devoted members as now at the Centre. These loyal members
have proved themselves, and stand as a solid phalanx of protection to the
Centre. One by one new-coming members are being added to this loval
body; but it is only after they have passed the Dweller on the Threshold of
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personality, and are above being influenced by personality that they can be
of any use to the J.odge in protecting the Centre of Light which it is build-
ing up on this plane. The most gratifying evidences of loyalty and the
great devotion of members on the outside is constantly to hand, and many
of these members lock forward to the time when they can become workers
and fighters at and for the Centre upon the Field of Battle itself.

THE HaLcyoN Post OFFICE

The very recent establishment of this office marks another mile-stone in
our work. It means a public office, around which must inevitably gather
other organized material conditions which make for the extension of the
work. This office also indicates the growth of our work, fof it was granted
at Washington, D. C. on the showing of the quantity of incoming and out-
going mail from the people and members resident at the Centre, as well as
the institutions which would make use of it.

THE INCORPORATION OF THE TEMPLE.

During the past year, under the title of The Temple of the People. the
T'enple has-been incorporated as a legal entity under the laws of the State
of California provided for a religious body of this nature.

This also marks a new and important cpoch in the work, indicating
a coherent organization, and that the work had advanced to that point,
spiritually and materially., where another step in advance was necessary;
that, in fact, The Temple was outgrowing its swaddling clothes and pre-
paring to take its place in the world, to stand on its own spiritual and
material feet, thus able to work by virtue of its own inherent power and
Light. A passage was then read from September, 1907, ARTISAN from
“Present ®tatus of the Work.”

GENERAL

In 1878, the Great White Lodge sent their agent, H. P. Blavatsky, to the
western world to deliver their great Message of Truth. which has now per-
meated and leavered the world of thought under the Name of Theosophy.
In 1298 when the Theo<ophical body was rent into many fragments, they
took up the broken strands and bound them together into The Temple at the
time in 1898 when one great cycle closed and another tegan. A new vibra-
tion was imparted to this planet at that time, and all nature took a step
upward.  This has been felt by humanity as a distinct impulse, and accounts
for the great strides taken along the lines of scientific discovery as well
as philosophical and social endeavor during the past ten years. This great
spiritval impulse is felt by humanity nrentally, physically and spiritually.
Coincident with the great strides made for economic freedom by humanity,
we ind the people awakening to a realization of their spiritual heritage of
truth which also iz mental frecdom from the iron fetters of creed and
opinicn, and a realization of the fundamental oneness of the races of the
carth and ali creatures, which must come first, before the next step of realiza-
tion of the God within Humanity. And so The Temple of the People is work-
ing along the lines which will advance the great work, tolerant of all who do
not agree with its purposes and ideals and sympathetic with all who are
working for the True Brotherhooil of Man without distinction.

WitLiamM H. DoOwER,
Official Head
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At the conclusion of hig address Dr. Dower read the Message
from the Great Master “To My Beloved,” which was reprinted
in the April, 1907, number of the TEMPLE ARTISAN.

MESSAGE OF THE TEMPLE GUARD.

Most cordially do we extend a welcome to each dear comrade here
assembled. and as deeply regret the absence of others who have found it
mexpedient or impossible to be with us in body, notwithstanding their great
desire  With the rapidly increasing need of humanity for brotherly sym-
pathy and understanding; decrease of individual opportunity, the increase of
responsibility, and above all, to the loss of incentive resulting from loss of
faith in divine guidance; the masses, all unprepared, are facing future ter-
rible conditions, which, though dimly sensed, do not furnish power for right
diagnosis or correction. .

In financial affairs, we lind an inexcusable determination on the part
oi the devotees of the Golden Calf to deceive the people as to the real con-
ditions now existent. -\ subsidized press renders this easy, and only the
real suffcrers are aware to what extent the last financial panic afflicted the
working people. and how great is the number of the unemployed at the
present time and therefore the poverty and suffering. Only the coming
presidential clection is keeping back a precipitation of trouble, incompara-
bly greater than that brought on us by the last panic. If we know these
things, and are wise, we will prepare for them. A conscientious teacher
labors under great difficultics in referring to these matters; for a plain
statement of facts is apt to lead the pessimistic pupil to believe said teacher
is ignorant of the truth, or puposely reticent.

It is a poor excuse for an occultist who is unable to perceive that
the Anglo-Saxon race is being rapidly drawn into a vortex, the conditions
of which arc inexplicable to the average person. In the majority of in-
stances a man has had no previous spiritual and psychic experiences, such
as are necessary to furnish an adequate standard of belief and action.
Unknown to himself. he is in the clutch of the very clemental and psychic
influences of which he has persistently denied the reality, and he is no more
able to control them than a child can control a bolt of lightning. Ie turns
away contemptuously or unwittingly from the only ones who could satisfy
at once his intelligence and soul-longing, or in fear of ridicule or a possible
necessity for sacrifice, resents advice and direction, all unaware that he is the
anwitting slave of some schemer for power, or some black magician who
is lined up on the side of evil, in the great battle now on.

The present humanity is in a transitional stage, and during such periods,
all the life forces are most keenly active in every unit of any race in incar-
_nation. in cvery molecnle of the matter which composes the bodies used
by such a race; the mental vibrations are so strong and so rapid that
but a few of the more highly developed men and women can excercise
the requisite power of concentration, the psychic calmness and steadiness
essential to the formation of a co-relation Detween their mental, psychic,
and material experiences. which alone would enable them to wisely and cor-
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rectly judge of the value of any detail of the great ideal that Divinity is
bringing to outer expression in this age.

We sense an undercurrent of rebellion, dissatisfaction and worry in
people of all classes, which utterly unfits them for meeting with equanimity
the results of the action of the present terrible separative influences.
Ignorance of the character, power and methods employed by such entitized
forces, confuse and stultify the mind. Best friends are torn apart, barriers
raised between members of families, and a great cry goes up from each
one in turn at “the cruelty of Fate;” or worse still, cold and callous in-
difference results. If such a one could but catch the bugle-call of the Great
Warrior, and rouse himself at the call “To Arms,” buckle on his rusted
armor, and come forth and say with a glad yielding, “Here am I, Lord,
send me,” what a change would then be in his mental and spiritual horizon.
My soul thrills at the thought of the possible result, if every hitherto
quiescent Temple member could catch the enthusiasm of the few, and recog-
nizing the Temple call, stand forth, however limited his sphere, and say,
“I don't care what others may say, 1 don't care whether this or that com-
rade is making a mistake in this or that detail of their work, I don’t care
whether or not this or that person is a thief, a liar, or a voluptuary; my
Lord has called me, me indiridually to work in his vineyard—to gather his
strayed children from the ends of the earth; that is all I need to know. the
Lords of Karma will take care of all else.”

O my Comirades! could we rise to such a height, we would have no
more cause for complaint. we could instantly perceive the dastardly lie
told of a comrade; we could easily distinguish between mere human weak-
ness and deliberate cvil intent. We could then perceive the cause of
our failure in business, social or religious life. But, best of all, we
could then see the raising of the Temple of the old Gods—the Temple
of the new humanity—rising stone by stone before our eyes; we could
see its altars, naves and corridors; see the central flame of living fire; and
know, beyond power of doubt ourselves to be a part of it— a regenerated
race. ’

We cannot break the law of chelaship by unfaithfulness, without soon
finding ourselves in the Valley of the Shadow of Death. We do not im-
mediately realize just what has happened to us, hut the truth is, that shadow
has fallen between us and the light; between us and Divine unity; and the
Valley of Death—separation—encompasses. stupilies, stultifies our mind
and our intuition.

Back of the purely ethical aspect of faithfulness is the action of a cos-
mic law, vpon which all organic life is to a great degree dependent. The
identity of the law of chelaship—Faithfulness—with the law of Cohesion
is an accepted fact to an occulist; consequently he would know that not
only his physical body, but, in a sevenfold greater degree, his astral body,
is utterly dependent upon the degree and proportion of the energy of Co-
hesion—Faithfulness he has evolved.

The body of a naturally faithless, unreliable person, one who finds it
difficult to be true to any of life’s obligations, is so loosely constructed, the
constituent molucules of its various organic centres are so volatile and
changealle, that the personal ego ensouling and directing its evolution has
but little power over its actions; therefore such a body could not be brought
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" under the power of concentration, and the Will—the motive power of the
individuality—would be useless in the development of that condition com-
monly termed Yoga; and the same is indispensable to the disciple who sets
out to cultivate the interior senses.

It is for this reason, preéminently, that the Master harps so persist-
antly upon that one requisite—Faithfulness.

Nine-tenths of Man's suffering is the direct result of his betrayal of
his fellow man—betrayal of the Christ within himself.

Knowing that his present body cannot properly function the energy of
Cohcsion, owing to the past and present over-energizing of bodies by the
same force, is it surprising that it may take many incarnations to build up
such a vehicle as might be built up in one, by intelligent self-sacrificing
effort—build up, as it were, an engine for the equalization of the action
of the forces of Attraction. Repulsion and Cohesion. When we place either
a positive or a negative barrier between us and the Masters, we cut our-
selves off from their help, just as surely as one electrical centre would be
cut off from another by placing some non-conducting material in the path
. of the current. Faithfulness to the Lodge and, its representatives is the
conductor of the operating current between ourselves and any degree or
individual representative of the Lodge.

It is a great mystery how even a moderately intelligent student can be
so hoodwinked as to believe that the Master could hold any communication
with, or ignore the unfaithfulness of, some other student who had fore-
sworn himself or herself. and had violated every sacred obligation. The
Masters are administrators of Divine Law, not violators of it.

The force of Resistance may be just as necessary under some circum-
stances as is the force of non-resistance in others. An essentially personal
cycle for the functioning of the force of Resistance opens, when the life or
spiritual interests of another human being are at stake. We are right in
exercising the force of non-resistance, if we individually are alone concerned,
and the occasion warrants it; but we are guilty of cowardice and treachery
if we refrain from defense of the helpless or defenceless.

Here, as elsewhere, the duty—the motive—is the determining factor.
‘The exercise of the power of Resistance practically places a non-conductor
in the path of the Lodge current; but the —Motive power—Duty—the Divine
Will. can deflect the current and pass it around the obstacle, protecting the
obstacle, as it were. It could not so deflect the current if Resistance were
offered from a selfish or unfaithful motive. .

We grow sick from the pressure and pain when we think of the rapidly
increasing burdens of the human race; the age-long antagonism between
the races of the Qrient and the Occident; the ignorance and utter helpless-
ness of those who might be saved from inconcievable woe, if those who
have the knowledge, and the power to use it aright, could have the means
to do what their hearts prompt; and we marvel at the ignoring of obligations
to “work unceasingly and intelligently for their fellow men,” (or teachings
to the same effect) by countless members of churches and other associations.

Each day proves more and more the truth of the Master's words to us,
and cvidences the fact that, paradoxical as it may scem, we can only lighten
the weight of the crosses we are bearing, by lifting one end of some other
pilgrim’s cross.
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May the All-Compassionate help us to realize our great opportunity, and
draw us together by unbreakable strands of brotherly love; and, above all,
arouse in us an unquenchable desire for thc attainment of the power of
Faithfulness—faithfulness to the divine reality within us and all creatures.
Francia A. LaDue,
- Temple Guard

CONVENTION NOTES.

Dr. Dower.—We have a number of members with us from dif-
ferent points, some representing Squares, and would now be glad
to hear from all. Brother Varian is herc: we will give him the
floor first.

J. O. VArRiaN.—A part of Palo Alto is here and some of it is
at home, and some is abroad; but I think the whole of us are here
in spirit. \We have gained some members during the ycar and are
holding meetings as usual: hut beyond that I think we have done
something. [ think our roots have spread out into wider districts.
I think there has been more kindliness, among other factors, in the
Temple growth. In saying this, I am speaking of the brotherhood
aspect of the Temple growth. The people around Palo Alto have re-
ceived us with less suspicion. The year has brought us many
trials and has made some dents in our armor, but we have had
also more light. I can see that the members up there have had a
continual shine from the inner world, not merely a flash here and
there, but that shine by which their feet are lighted, giving them
more of the force and reality of the Fternal All; and as their feet
are in that light, they can look and see the wisdom and the glory
and understand something of the wonder of the human heart and
help those who come to them for help. 1 think we have progressed
a little along that line. and I feel that we are not alone in that,
but that all of us here have got an enlightenment along that line
and can help cach other, and help other brothers outside the organ-
ization far better than we were able to do last year. [ think we
have grown, we have gained a little more of the spirit of the inner
world—a little more of the fcod from the Gods.

M. Tuerrne, Palo Alto.—T can only speak the word of perfect
appreciation, and say that 1 thoroughly endorse everything that Mr.
Varian has said, as T am sure all the Palo Alto members do.

Dr. Dower.—Dr. Little is also here. We have heard his voice
in song and would now like to hear it in speech.

Dr. e, Palo Alto.—The words of the song 1 just sang keep
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coming into my mind, because it is something that has been in
my mind always. I heard also, “A Voice.” The coming into the
Temple in my case has heen the following of a Voice, and is the
following of a Voice, as I understand it. And this has been im-
pressed upon my mind: the message of working and teaching after
the Voice and in the presence of the Voice, no matter what lesser
presence may affect the presence, no matter what avenue of expres-
sion the Voice finds, that I may not miss the burden that is given
me to carry to and for the other, that I may not be diverted from
my path in the work, the service, by anything that comes to me,
either good or bad.

Not long ago somcone said to me, “How can you be a member
of the Presbyterian church and a Theosophist?” but I see no cause
of conflict. If there are those other hrothers and sisters who are
working there and can work there and cannot work in all the lines
that | see for myself, if they are working in earnest, where is there
any difficulty? As long as there is anything for me to do I can
not feel any different about it. It seems to me that a good deal of
energy is wasted because instead of taking up the work that is
ours to do in the identical spot where we find ourselves, we try
to change the character of it, try to turn aside to something else,
something beyond, when that is really none of our business. The
oniy business that T have in the universe is to radiate the light of
the Voice that I hear, and to walk devotedly and unselfishly before
my God.

Mrs. Cuoice, East Oakland.—I have no Square to talk about,
but we have had a few meetings among people who are not mem-
bers, but who seem to have a good deal of interest, and I hope
they may come in later. They are a changing population. and
many are Catholics. and you know they are so set, but they ac-
knowledge that the teachings of the Temple are far in advance of
anything that they can get outside of the church: but still they want
to stay by the church at present.

Dr. Dower.—We have quite a solid delegation from Los Ange-
les. Mr. Gibson, Outer Guard of the Square there, is with us.

. A. Giesox, Los Angeles.—1 might say that we of the Los
Anzeles Square are here, and very glad to be here.  The city of
Los< Angeles is, 1 suppose. one of the strongest hotbeds of the
spirit of the age that exists on the continent.  Psychics all come to
Los Angeles, and we have a strange mess with all the different
sects, and there seemis to he a spirit of disintegration among them,

’
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but our Temple members are strong and solid as they are in most
Squares. We have regular meetings with about fourteen people
at the monthly meetings. We are not all here, but those of us
who are, esteem well the privilege, and are strongly impressed .with
the spirit that is expressed here. 1 can often get benefit from the
Bible. You know in one place it says, “Not by might nor by power,
but by my spirit, saith the Lord.” Then another one something like
this: “The Lord was not in the wind, nor in the earthquake, nor
the fire, but in the still, small voice.” And so, I would rather
see the Temple growth not very luxuriant outside, but having that
still, small voice. :

Mgs. E. P. TALLANT, of Encinitis, Cal.. then read an appropriate
poem written by herself.

MR. CHARLES JAMFs.—I am probably the newest of the Temple
members, and yet in a way I have been one of you for years. Even
before T knew of the organization I was undoubtedly one of you
in spirit, because what you mainly exemplify has appealed to me
for years and I have found here the things which I think are
ahsolutely necessary for a real, fundamental, sound movement:
namely, the spirit of love and earnestness to make for one’s self
before one tries to fly into the higher realms of the mental and
spiritnal, a sound physical basis on which to build one's larger
growth, one’s larger structure, which is the temple, our own indi-
vidnal being, the temple of the living God, as the human body has
been called, and the Great Temple which constitutes all humanity,
and especially that portion of it which works in harmony for the
great end. And there are many who hold these same views, though
they may never have heard of you. Some [ am sure would join
you, and I have in mind now a great soul whose friend it was my
privilege to be, who, had he known what yvou were doing would
have approved. One criticism he made on Theosophy was that
they did not exemplify the principles of brotherhood. He .was
nevertheless a Theosophist in a large sense of the word. 1 refer
10 Ernest Crosby. He passed-into the great beyond about a year
and a half ago.

Mr. J. H. Scorrorp, Monrovia, Cal.-—Comrades: I have been
for some time studying a subject which I think is of much interest
to all Temple members, and that subject is the fulfillment of pro-
phecy in Daniel and the Revelations and have asked the privilege
of reading to you a portion of the paper which I have prepared on
that subject, which T will condense as much as possible as it would
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be impossible to go into the whole subject. In case of this paper
being put into publication it will be of interest to all members of
the Temple to know something on this subject.

(Mr. Scotford then gave a brief presentation of the subject of
the fulfillment of this prophecy.)

Dr. DowFRr.—There are many others here present whom I would
like very much to call upon to speak, but we have beer in session
nearly threé hours; also we have another duty to perform, namely,
the taking of a photograph of the group, and as this is the best time
for that, we will proceed to close this meeting.

The meeting was closed by the recital of the Mantrams and the
singing of the consecration hymn.

Many letters to the convention, full of love and devotion, were
received from Squares and individual members but limit of space
prevents their appearing in this report. The few we are able to
quote express the general tone of all.

To the Members of the Temple in Convention Assembled:

My Dear Brothers and Sisters:

Again you are met together in the Annual Convention, and it is not
our privilege to be with you, mnuch to our regret.

. Nine years have elapsed since the Organization now called “The Temple
of the People” was founded on earth. We have been told that is the outer
garment of a Real Temple existing in the unseen realms of Being. In this
inner Temple are our Elder Brothers, whom we call Masters. They, from
their upper rcalms, call to us to express for them a “Holy Brotherhood on
iLarth.” The Great Unifier, Spirit of Universal Harmony, Love and Wis-
dom, will bind together in this Holy Brotherhood all Temple children when
each member sees himself a stone being fitted for his place in the Real Temple.
As in the story of Sol-om-on, told in our English Bible, so in-this age
these stones are fitted in the “quarries,” and when each is put into his place,
no noise is heard of hammer or of chisel. The work of emplacement goes on
quietly, silently: even the prepared stone may not be conscious at first of
his selection as a part of the superstructure.

The foundations of this earthly garment of the inner Temple were
laid in obscurity and in_trials; now, as the superstructure is rising into pro-
niinence, the attention attracted to it causes criticism, and a force that may
prove almost too powerful for permanence may be sent against it, so it be-
hooves every Temple member to examine himself and see if he is loyal
and true to the work of the Masters, and to their agents on the earth.

We all know that one cannot do his best work when suspected of weak-
ness or inahility to perform his appointed work, so, those of us who would
perform our sharc of the Master's behest, may do so most effectually by
holding up the hands of the faithful agents at the Centre, by withholding
unjust criticism, by waiting, trusting, love, tolerance and justice, holding
them in our thoughts, that they are doing their very best in the difficult
positions in which they are placed. Let us know that our Elder Brothers are
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powerful enough to hold their agents true and obedient to their directions.

The methods of the inner Temple work are not like the selfi$h schemes
of wordly operations.

We shall see gradually unfolding before us a glorious plan as we see
the petals of a beautiful rose opening in the sunlight, and in this Temple
shall be gathered all who earnestly desire to uplift and benefit humanity.
Here may we meet. these dear Masters face to face, and “we shall know,
as we are known.”

Let us hold in mind our highest ideal of this Temple, and of the White
City of promise, for only so can they be materialized on earth, in the mind
the matrix or mould is formed, and from the inner realms this pattern can
be objectivized before us, and hecome the refuge for the weary children of

earth.
May the pure love of the Inifite Father guide and govern all your con-

ferences, that therefrom may go out a force for Unification.
' Your Sister,

Frances MyErs,

JSyracuse. I} Y.
Brothers; Sisters; Comrades all:
To you I send tender love and greeting.

We are met at this ninth Convention of The Temple, to discuss its
needs, note its progress, and look to its future possibilities, its life—spiritual
and temporal. [t is well for us as members to ask ourselves what have we
. been doing through the year just passed to help on this great work? Have
we tried to make the Temple a living potwwer in our lives?

Have we been more willing to be led, more willing to be taught, more
willing to obey? Have we considered each department as much a part of
ourselves as the members of our physical body are to it? Have we shown
willing hands, feet swift to run, hearts filled with the desire of true service?
These are the factors which keep the Temple life moving, added to which
the great binding force of Love holds all together in the bonds of Brother-
hood, and makes of it a living Unity, not a dead instrument, but full of
power and force, out of which it can radiate needed strength and help to us
and so to the world.

If we have been filled with the fire of helpful scriice, we must have
felt every heart-ache, every physical pain, every mental pin-prick which
has come to those here who are piloting the way for us to follow. It's no
sham; it's no child's play: it's sacrifice, pain, weariness of heart and body,
discouragement which taxes the strongest and most courageous: it's no
“Will "o the Wisp™ which beckons us on, no false light we are following, but
the Holy Light of Inifite Life and Love; the true Light “which lighteth
every man that cometh into the world.” As we feel the pulsating heart-
beat of the Temple, we cannot but see by means of this very light given
us, that we have rounded the lowest arc of the circle, and risen out of dark-
ness toward that Light, and having turned our cyes upward we may behold
if we will, some of the glory in store for those who persevere and are faith-
ful. As we toil up the hill toward Wisdom, Love. and Knowledge. the task
will he harder than ever hefore. hecause the prize is greater.  We have
been coming down into the darkness of dense matter, hut now (thank God)
our faces are turncd toward the Light of Spiritual Knowledge.



v

THE TEMPLE .ARTISAN 71

I feel sure much progress has been made toward the working out of
the great plan laid down by the Master at the start of the Temple work.
While we have not made great strides, (for Nature does not.move rapidly
but persistently). we look for greater results to come out of our small
beginnings, and we have been able through persistent effort year by year, to
enlarge our borders, and increase and strengthen the different departments
of Temple work: even the children combine to do service as Temple Builders
while they add to the harmony by lifting their ‘voices in song and praise.
The sick and suffering find here a peaceful home, while compassion’s loving
hands minister to bring these back to health and vigor. Other useful and
necessary departments have been established during the past year, so that
while we sow and reap, we also gather the fruits of united labor into the
storehouse of a Co-operative Commonwealth.

~Altruism is the star which burns bright in the Temple horizon; it is
graven on its banners, it lives in the hearts of its members, it is that charity
which stops at no sacrifice whereby another may receive help and succor; it
recognizes the fact that “we are members one of another” and that by
eliminating self or transmuting it into good, we may be able "to see our-
selves in each, and each, in all.”

The Temple aims at that Unity whereby its members may be able to
live together “in the Holy Bonds of Brotherhood.” Discord, wrangling, un-
rightecous judgment of one another, envy, hatred, can find no home within
its borders, for it is built on the principle of love for all humanity, and where
Eove is the ruling principle, God may dwell.

We aim to build a City the very streets of which shall be paved with
stones symbolical of Truth, and Righteousness, where even the bells on the
harnesses shall ring out “Holiness to the Lord.” All this must be brought
about through us as Temple members, and this is the work we have in hand.
Who of us but rejoice to he a part of it?

We are taught that all manifested things are subject to the Laws of
Attraction, Repulsion, and Cohesion, and so we may apply them in our case.
When we reach the plane of Unity the Law of Repulsion will operate in
driving back all that does not vibrate to the key-note of united action, and
the Iaw of Cohesion will then manifest in binding together all who are in
accord with that key-note. for the spirit of Unity cannot obtain until all have
reached the plane of harmonic proportion, for on the lower planes of action
cach one is more or less dominated by discord and inharmony, while on the
plane of united action, perfect harmony exists. So my brothers and sisters
let us hecome one with the law of united action, and so tune our hearts and
lives that together we may sound the kev-note of perfect harmony and love.

I shall look for the report of this Convention with great interest, T wish
[ could be with you, but 1 will send the best part of myself—my heart—
with a desire that the Beacon Fires which are lighted through your instru-
mentality may shine out into all the world. calling many out of darkness
into the dazzling light of truth and true Brotherhood, and as we sce the
Temple in our hearts rising into the material Temple, where face to face
we shall meet to work for Humanity, we shall never think of the waiting and
the watching, the sorrow and the suffering, but rejoice that the Temple has
risen out of past ages, and again manifested on Earth. So may we he able
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to unins! oer banner upan which is blazened in letters of living FIRE—'‘HOLY
BROTRERBOSL.”
In true devotiom and faithfnlvess I remain,.
Your sister and co-worlser,
Exxy K. Mz,
Syracuse, N. Y.

Daya Sqware, Everett, Washington, to our Comrades in Comvention
Assembled: '

As the months come and go and the years live only in our memory, we
find ourselves more and more a conscious force for good in the community
in which we operate. Some of us. have worked since 1901, and yet, as the
world sees we are not large—only a dozen or fifteen. Some of the members
of this’Everett Centre are with you at Halycon; some three or four are in
Seattle; some have gone to more distant places.

The meetings are regularly held, although there have been times when
only a few were present.

While yet we are struggling up the mountain side, catching only now
and then a glimpse of those distant peaks crowned with their eternal snows
of purity, vet do we look forward to that time when we shall become moving
examples of harmony, perfect reflectors of Love, and emanating centres of
that wisdom which knows and is. .

We of Daya Square desire to send love and devotion to you all, and it
is our earnest aspiration to feel at least a tithe of that Master-Love which
will descend on you as it has in former conventions.

We meet with you in thought and time, if not in space.

MarvIN W. SMmiTH,
Everett, Washington,

To the Temple of the People in Convention Assembled:

Dear Brothers and Sisters in the holy cause of Truth.—At this writing
we are not sure that we can be with you in your convention hours, but are
making every cffort consistent with the conserving of our material means
to do so. We have put off writing to the present hour in the hope that we
could state fefinitely whether we would be there, as we had very much
desired to be present at that time with you and our hope may yet be realized.
However, it may be that we must be satisfied, as all that is ours will material-
ize as it is due, and whether we can come or not, we trust that there will be
the holy baptism of Love-union and solidarity for all the Temple children felt
and realized in every heart, that each one feels strengthened for holier
thought and kindlier deed, as the hours of trial and testing come.

With love and best wishes for all we are vour sister and brother,

S. D. and E. B. BRILLHART,
Port Angeles, Wash.

To Our Comrades in Convention Assembled:

Dear Comrades—We, the undersigned, on behalf of the members of
“Truth Seckers Square of the Temple” send you greetings in the form of
love, and best wishes for the success of all your deliberations in the coming
Convention. May unity of purpose guide you in all your actions, so that you
will be a great radiating centre of Lodge light of which the world stands in
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'so much need. While the good law does not permit any of us to be with
vou in the body, yet in thought we shall be with you, and we believe that
if you all meet with open hearts that the forces of the Spirit will low out
from you to all the people of the earth.
With love for one and all, we are,
Yours fraternally,
Signed by Members of the Square,
Newington, Conn.

My Dear Comrades:

Again Cdavention time has weme, and all who can, will meet at Halycon,
to commune with and contact higher and wiser forces. Masters will be with
vou, to inspire and encourage one and all. I well remember tig last Con-
vention that I attended thrce years ago. The forces were very strong and
inspiring, giving us help in many ways. It will be stronger this year.

You at Headquarters are doing a noble work for humanity, as well as
for yourselves.

My sympathy is with you. I shall think of you at each meeting. so shall
be with you in spirit. I shall send all the mental and spiritual help I
can. [ feel a bond of brotherly love for all Temple workers, es-
pecially those of you who are at the Centre, and in the thick of the
fight. But be of good courage. Remember that the power of the IVill
with Faith, will' melt away all obstacles. The mind is mighty. You
can and you will; this must be your motto. With a God-speed I am as
‘ever, yours most truly, LuTtHER M. MaRsTON,

Los Angeles, Cal.

MONDAY'S SESSION.

Monday afternoon was devoted to the Temple Builders. The
meeting was held in Hiawatha Hall at Oceano, the regular place of
meeting of the Builders. There was a full attendance of local and
visiting Builders, big and little. All were greeted by the children
singing,

“Welcome, welcome. How do vou do?” and the reciting in
concert of “As T was going down the street, whom do you think
I chanced to meet?”

Various nationalities and generatinns crossed the Builder's path,
“But to all with outward sign, the same true friendliness did shine,
as they said: ‘How do you do!”

The program consisted of appropriate songs, games, marches,
reports. Special musical numbers with exercises were rendered.

“Build the Temple Strong and Right,” and the “Marguerite
song,” were among these. The latter was sung in costume with
appropriate movements. '

The children themselves had a musical composition of their
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own to offer. It was a rendition of the Twenty-third Psalm. Dur-
ing the past weeks each child. had.sung the words to music that
appealed most mnaturally to him or herself. Selections were then
taken from the different songs, making one-complete composition.
which the children sang during the programime. None who listened
to it could fail to hear th¢ beauty and tenderness as well as the
dignity of the force it contained.

The entire meeting was filled with a jubilant expression of the
bubbling child force in which all present participated. The follow-
ing are the reports and addresses during the meeting:

REMARKS BY MRS. JANE W. KENT.

Dear Temple Builders: _
« Young and old, here present and absent. May the love of the Christ
be with us all and keep us close in the spirit of childhood.

- It is beautiful to be gathered together here to-day to greet one another
to talk over our work, to sing our songs and to play our games, but it is
far more beautiful to know that there dwells within each one a light of love
50 clear, so true, that unites with the love-light in every one else this wide
world over, though they be near or far, rich or poor, young or old, good or
bad. making us all One in the Great Father-Mother-Light, that comes from
the Heart of God. And do you know, children, that is all it means to be a
Temple Builder? Tt is so very easy that sometimes it seems very hard indeed.
Have you cver thought how wonderful that is? You can not understand
it all at once, but you will in time. You long to shine like the sun, to twinkle
like the stars, and you will. some day, if you keep on letting your light shine
more and more until at last it reaches those starry skies, those heavenly blues.

You are learning to do it now as you raise vour voices in song, busy
vour hands in work, amuse yourselves in play.

All our work here is to help you understand this, that you are one with
all life and love, and you will know it more and more as you let your heart-
light shine, and your Jove life unfold, like the petals of the beautiful rosebud.

This year you have unfolded a pctal of loving friendship for others in
holding these pullic mectings and sharing whatever truth you have found
with others. [t is the petal of sacrifice or service, and we have found that
instcad of heing an ugly petal with an unpleasant odor, it is a most delicately
tinted petal with a gentle fragrance.

You have unfolded not only oue petal but a number of them; for as soon
as the tirst one opened itself to the sunlight, others were given an oppor-
tunity to do likewise: and little by little yvou have cstablished not only these
public meetings but the beginning of a real Builder's School, that will grow
and grow, and have so many children attending it that it will be difficult for
vou to look back and remember that it ever was so small as to have a
beginning. :

This may surprise you very much. but you will sce something of what
1 mean by looking back only a few months and sceing how much we have
grown in that short time.
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You will see what I mean by this being a Builder's School when you
remember the different things that have heen studied here during the year.

Perhaps you are surprised again to hear that you have been studying at
all, and in one way you have not. You have just been unfolding some petals
of that beautiful rosebud we mentioned before.

It was all done so quietly by the Seven Playmates that came tripping into
the last Convention meeting. that you scarcely knew anything was happening
at all. '

Of course you hnow the music fairy has heen around, for you have
listened to it so carefully that to-day you'are singing not only the beautiful
songs that others have given you, but you have one of your own, one which
has come right from your own hearts as the Voice of the Good Shepherd of
Love sang within yvou. This is indeed a true way to study music, and 1 am
sure this song of the Good Shepherd will always mean much to yow, because
it is one you have written yourselves, and is a part of yoursehes, as all who
hear it will feel

The Nature Playmate has come to you in the League of Kindness. In
that League you have the opportunity to take up any link in nature and
become friends with her.

Other Playmates have been around with Colors and brushes for paint-
ing, forms and clay for modeling, numerous mecans for Counting, occupations
to keep us busy, entertainment to make us happy.

Qur Entertainer will show us how great a study we have started in our
games, plays and cxercises, and how much more they mean than we ever
dreamed they could be.

So you see each point of the star has been visited by a fairy while the
Love Playmate, the Christ Child, has been at the Centrc continually, and is
asking you to-day to help send out the light and strength and power, to Luild
here at this Centre a Home for Children. The centre of anything stands for
home. The Temple Centre is the Home of the Temple. No family is com-
plete, truly filled with life and light, sunshine and love, without its children.
So the Temple Centre, the Temple Home is not fully complete without some
place Leing provided for the care of the Little Onces of the Master.

We would call to the attention of the Temple members the fact that
the Puilders’ work is just entering its seventh year, a very important year
in its development; so. in all our efforts, in all our undertakings, at all times.
in all conditions, we ask for your love, help and protection to hold us on the
right path, to strengthen us for the battles that must necessarily be ours to
conquer, to enlighten us in the lessons that will be given us to learn.

GENERAL REPORT.

By WM. W. KexT.

There has been but little change in the membership of the Temple
Builders. The members at a distance from the Centre have reccived the
lesson leaflet or THE ArTisaN. The decided gain in the work has been at
the Centre where the membership has been increased hy the coming of a
number of children. among which were Sunshine Group of Everett, Wash.,
and Unity Group of Pheenix, Ariz., hoth of whom have come in a body and
become a part of the Central Group.
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However, much interest has been shown from a distance by the good
work done and encouraging letters received,-and also by the contributions
in cash amounting to $21.38 for general purposes, and $98.97 for the tenefit
of the little boy at the Open Gate.

Aside from this, a member at the Centre contributed $100 for special
purposes, for which $70 has been expended in helping to equip this hall for
the Sunday morning work with the little folke.

Sunday evening meetings have also been held for all Temple Builders,
both young and old.

The Temple Builders have made application for membership in the
Temple Home Association and have paid $60 of the required $100.

A half-acre lot has been chosen which will be allotted to us when the
membership is paid in full.

The Temple Builders have also started an industry in the ownership of
ten hives of bees on the Mesa, and two hives at the Sanatorium, from which
a nice lot of honey has already heen taken.

Incidentally and naturally we wish to start at the Centre a Home for
Children. Incidentally and naturally because it has come upon us out
of the needs of the children, and because it is a proper, true, necessary and
natural part of the work at this Centre.

" You are all acquainted with the little boy who has been with us for more
than a year. and his beautiful, radiant health speaks complete success. There
also came to us recently an appeal from a Temple member in Goldfield,
Nevada, to take his little baby, eight weeks old, whose mother had passed on.
This little baby, William Lincoln Witkus, whom you see here and who was
pinched and unnourished several weeks ago, also manifests perfect health
now.

Thus the children’'s Home or Nursery at the Centre has been started,
and it must appeal to all as a mutual blessing to the work, and to the chil-
dren and therefore to the world in its coming men and women.

REMARKS BY WM. H. DOWER.

I am sure that I echo the thoughts of every one here when I say, that
when we heard the children singing we felt a beautiful, radiant, illuminated
child-force from them. We feel it in our hearts, and it helps us all because
we all have it in our hearts somewhere, though it may be covered with
rubbish. We all have that sacred place, that place of innocence to which
the singing of these children appeal, because it is the real self in us.

Jesus told, how He loved the little ones. He said, “Suffer the children
to come unto me, for of such is the kingdom of Heaven.” Another great
soul wrote, “We must regain the child-state we have lost, ere the first sound
can fall upon the ear.” We see the importance of this, for we all know
what it means to lose the child-spirit, to be grown up, and when we are
grown up we desire to regain the child-spirit we have lost, more or less. So
the object of the Temple Teachings is to help us to regain that child-state
we have lost. ’

The symbol of the Temple is a little child; and some whose eyes are
opened more than others (which means simply that they are able to look
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farther into the heart of things), have often seen the Temple symbolized as
a little child on that interior plane. Sometimes the little child will be a boy,
sometimes it will be a girl, symbolizing the Temple work according to the
kind of force that is in manifestation and concerned with the symbol at that
time. So I want to bring that point before vou. The real Temple is sym-
bolized as a little child, and in accordance as we members of the Temple
are able to realize that, and think it, and live it, we become one with that
little child which is One on that interior plane with the Great Master of
Life and Love, who said, “Suffer the little children to come unto me.”

THE TREASURER'S REPORT

by Melvon Burris, was read and a statement made showing the
membhers their opportunity to contribute to the Builder's work if
thev were so prompted.

THE GENERAL CORESPONDENT

Miss Gussie Beyer gave a report of letters written and received
and solicited more frequent correspondence; this being one of the
most important features of the work, it should not be neglected.

REPORT OF THE LEAGUE OF KINDNESS.

This will have to be made more of the nature of an appeal than a report
—an appeal to the grown-up children to assist us in the organization of what
we have termed the League of Kindness, kindness to all expressions of life,
—man, animal, and vegetable. \We all have the quality of kindness in us.
but what is wanted, and what this League is to bring out is the conscious
love, conscious thought with the act; a love that makes the giving of a mere
cup of cold water so charged with inner force, that it will result in more
than the mere appeasing of the physical nature—in the creation of some-
thing finer.

It is interesting to note the remarks of Luther-Burbank upon his pro-
duction of the thornless cactus, “I taught them through the power of love
that they had nothing to fear, that they were protected from the animals
which swould destroy their lives,” so you see the sensitiveness of plant life
to the finer forces.

Like the gigantic oak our growth will be slow. Tt is left to the more
ephermeral productions of nature to mature quickly. The possibilities of the
League of Kindness are so great, so far-reaching. so limitless in their scope
of action, so unbounded by conventionalism, or creed of any sort, that it
will take time before any really organized work can be done.

Lotise Furroxa.

SECRETARY'S REPORT.

There comes a time in the natural growth of things when from one
angle there is apparently nothing being done—from the other all. It is only
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in the highest form of development that there can be an equal distribution of
forces; this seems to be parallel with the work of the Builders at this time.
Its central growth has heen large, far exceeding that of the previous year.
That year saw the shooting out of new branches; this the enlargement of
the trunk.

April 15 of this vear was epoch-making in our work; the Central Group
opened its meetings to the public in this (Hiawatha Hall), under the direct
gunidance of the Temple heads. A series of addresses followed under the
title of Nature Talks and Song Services. After that the conducting of the
meeting was given to different members with their choice of subjects.

As the Builders were the first to reach out and touch the general public
here, we can truly say it has been through the portals of the Child-heart
that we of the Temple have made the contact with the outside world.

Louise FurLonc.

SOUVENIR AND LIBRARIAN’S REPORT.

Since last year no especial efforf has been made to sell souvenirs. with
the result that the sales amounted to only $12.25. The expenses incurred
amounted to $5.80, leaving a balance on hand of $6.45. Almost all members
have obtained articles in previous years. so that most of the sales were made
to people in this neighborhood.

The Builders’ Library has received a few additions during the last vear,
the most important of which was the obtaining of quite a number of books
for the smaller children and also some for adults dealmg with the problem
of teaching the children. The younger ones have heen given quite an interest
in enlarging the Library by the following plan: When a child’s birthday
~omes around he or she chooses some hook they would like to have. and
brings as many pennies as they are years old to help pay for it. The book
is hought, and after the Builder has read it, it is placed in the Library so
that others may have a chance to read it. BartraAM S. KexT.

REMARKS BY THE ENTERTAINER.

One of the things we have learned since we began to go to school to
the Temple Builders, is the interior significance of the Game—of all games
that children both little and grown have played in all times. We have dis-
covered through them that every game is an unconscious illustratioh of a
universal principle, and that in every act we do Nature is playing in us her
great games of hide and seck, ball, tag, chess, and the dance, whether we
know it or not.

It is impossible to give more than the merest sketch of what has been
svggested in the study of games from this standpoint, but one of the first
truthe that appearcd in it was that the seven colors, senses, notes on the
musical scale: and all the higher correspondences have their correspondence
also with the Game. In attempting to classify the numberless games of
every deseription, we found they had little difficulty in falling of their own
accord into <ceven divisions, all illustrating some phase of one of the seven
groups.  Many illustrate more than one principle, and will not fall into any
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one group, but this is the arrangement, which, though not too strictly classi-
fied. may he taken at least for a beginning basis. .

(1). The Pursuit. The idea of the goal appears, corresponding with the
principle of Animal life, the sense of smell, the note Ra, the color orange red.
Riding to hounds is a typical illustration. Racing would also belong here.
It is notable that the part of the body with which this group corresponds is
from the knees to the feet.

(2). Plays of Illusion. This is the Home of Art, the problem of inter-
penetrating planes, their correlation and interpretation. Correspondences are
the Astral body, the sense of taste, the note Si. Sleight of hand and blind
man's bhuff are simple examples, but there are few games in which this prin-
ciple does not enter in some form.

(3). Markmanship.  Correspondences are the sense of sight, the
shoulders and arms, Red, the note Do, and the planet Mars. In it the prin-
ciple of transmutation, or the destruction of the lower that the higher may
live.

(4). Games of so-called Chance. Dice, or rather the cube, with its
mystic meaning, may well symbolize the critical state of matter, the tester
Saturn, the sense of feeling, which in itself suggests the subtle power of the
forces that govern the higher decisions. Games of discrimination and balance
illustrated by the teeter board and rope-walking belong with this group.

(5). The Dance. [t is as difficult to separate music from the dance as
sound from motion. As is well known, the dance belongs to the ceremonial
of initiation in the interior Temple, and has a geometrical interpretation
also. Our first dancing lesson with the Byilders has been planned as on the
lines of their diagram, that of a central star surrounded by six others. The
movement begins with a step pointing out the form of the star with the toes,
six children closely grouped round the seventh. or central star. The six
then withdraw into a circle. in a waltz step. and turn in the waltz about the
centre, bringing out as nearly as possible the idea of planets revolving about
a sun, and returning in the same manner to the centre.

(6). The Search. What better symbol here than the Holy Grail, the
Christos? Hundreds of games illustrate this supreme longing and strife for
the priceless possession, the aspiration to reach Home at last. In the Secarch
as plaved either on the field, as cricket or haseball or on a table as chess,
the increase in the number and difficulty of the obstacles is the great feature,
and only the sixth sense (Understanding), could comprehend the same and
overcome them in the end.

(7). For the seventh and highest principle the ball may be taken as a
symbol.  As the sphere is the synthesis of all, so may the ball be taken to
include in itself all games. As corresponding to Love, the note Sol, or, better,
“soul” the Auric Egg and the Flame of Life itself, it is all, and in all, the child’s
first plaything. and its final realization also. Grace TaNQUARY.

THE CHILDREN'S HOME.
By F. A, La Due
We want the Children’s Home for every kind of child, the homeless and

those who need to he placed in a home for care. There are countless numbers
of little children with tuberculosis. They have come into the world with
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that terribie discase,—hip disease and all forms of tubercular illness. There
is no more pitiful object in the world than a little child so afflicted, and it is
to those children that my heart goes out, much more than to the strong,
healthy ones, because the healthy ones have some chance, and the poor little
sick ones have nothing. If the parents are well-to-do, they have a great

_ deal more to make their lives pleasant, but they have the same suffering,
and it seems to me that there is where our work in regard to children should
start, in preference to anywhere else.

There is one thing that has been impressed upon my mind very strongly
in relation to the subject of the Children’s Home, and it is this: Whatever
we may do in that respect we will have to depend upon ourselves for its
starting, and in all prohability for its keeping for a long time. If we have
learned one lesson since we have been in this part of California, it is that
it matters not what we may do or may not do to get the good will and friend-
ship of people on the outside. we run up against a serious problem everytime;
the antagonism in the minds of those on the outside in relation to religious
matters. The people of the world have not been moved to be willing to give
the other fellow a chance, and therefore it will only be from those who have
been moved to be interested in every humanitarian work that we can depend
upon for help in this matter. .

I do not know what we can do in relation to this. We have heen and
are limited in regard to methods of reaching the kind of people that we
need. There are no large centres in this vicinity, and consequently we must
get away outside of this section to reach the people interested. We can do
that best by sending the right kind of speakers and people who are deeply
interested, to make heart appeals to those who could help; we must hit upon
some plan by which we can reach the outside world to advantage. We must
put our wits to work and see if we cannot formulate a plan.

The games, figures and songs of the children throughout the
meeting generated a playful spirit that grew rapidly contagious
until at the close of the program all present found themselves
manifesting the child spirit in genuine interest. The meeting closed
by all singing the Builder's verse, “Father, Mother, Brother, Sister.”

MONDAY EVENING MEETING.

This was a meeting held for the Order of the 36 at the Temple
Headquarter’s rooms beginning at 8 p. m.

TUESDAY'S SESSION.

The Third Annual meeting of members of the Temple Home
Association was held in accordance with the by-laws. More mem-
bers were present in person than at any previous meeting. Those
not able to be present were represented by proxies.

The reports for the year were rendered by the Governing Board
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to the Association as a whole, the present standing, financial and
otherwise, shown, and two directors elected to fill the places of the
two whose terms expired. The two directors elected were W. W.
Kent (re-elected) and D. L. Petty. The Association was found to
be in fully as healthy condition as last year, with a material reduc-
tion of the amount of interest paid on mortgage indebtedness.

The great need is to raise enough capital either on certificates
or by sale of beach land to discharge all mortgage indebtedness.
This would at once make the Association self-supporting—standing
on its own feet in every way.

It was shown that at this time the Association owns property,
equities in land, stock, chattels, etc., to the amount of $28,384.21.
Last year, the property, chattels, etc., amounted to $28,126.83, show-
ing a substantial increase. No increase in the value of land has -
been entered into, in these reports. Were this considered, the gain
would be many times more. The reports and methods were dis-
cussed freely by the members present. A full report will be printed
and sent to all T. H. A. members and applicants.

TUESDAY EVENING.

A public meeting had been arranged at Union Hall, Arroyo
Grande. The hall was tastefully decorated with flowers. The meet-
ing was well attended by the progressive people of the town, every
seat being filled and some people standing.. General expressions of
satisfaction and pleasure were heard on all sides from the town
people after the meeting ended. The local newspapers also gave
good reports of the meeting. The following programme as an-
nounced in the papers, was carried out to the letter:

Convocation Hymn, “Gitche Manito, the Mighty.” Music ar-
ranged frem Verdi's “Aida.”

Selection, violin and piano, “Madrigal” (Boéhm). Misses Tan-
quary and Beyer.

Address: “The Wisdom Religion and Science,” by W. H.
Dower, M. P.

Solo: “David Before Saul.” Mr. Otto Westfelt.

Address: “Christian Theosophy.” by Dr. G. B. Little, of Palo
Alto, Cal. -

Quartette: ‘““Cast Thy Burden on the Lord,” (Mendelssohn.)

Tenor solo: “If With All Your Hearts” (Mendelssohn), Dr.
G. B. Little, of Palo Alto, Cal. '
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Address: “FEthics of Life and Religion,” by H. A. Gibson, of
Los Angeles, Cal.

Duet: “The Lord Is My Light” (Dudley Buck), Mrs. A. Par-
sons (of Syracuse, N. Y.) and Otto Westfelt.

Solo and quartette: “Thus Saith the Lord.” (From the Holy
City.) .

WEDNESDAY.

This day was given up to the customary annual convention
picnic on the Halycon beach. Everybody went. Lunch was spread
at noon, and most of the members remained to the second supper
lunch at 5 p. m. Swimming, clamming, athletic “stunts,” and songs
were indulged in as the spirit moved, and an enjoyable day of health-
" ful recreation was spent by all.

In the evening in Halycon parlors interesting Temple Talks
were given by the following, interspersed with music: Mrs. M. K.
Choice, “Duty”; John Varian, “The Holy Grail”; Mrs. J. Varian,
“The Inner Voice”; A. L.. Tuttle, “Socialism from a Workingman's
Point of View”: Charles James, “Art”; M. A. Sloan, “Brother-
. hood”; Sydney Hillyard, “Socialism and Art”; A. Munger, “The
Inner and Outer View”; D. L. Petty, “Ethics of Occultism.”

This meeting and the Ninth Annual Convention of Temple
members was then closed by all singing in unison the song: “I
CLOTHE MYSELF SAFELY AROUND WITH INFINITE
LOVE AND WISDOM.”

CONVENTION NOTES.

The half-tone cut of the Convention sent with this number will
indicate the number and personnel of members in attendance. Hith-
erto the picture of convention has been taken on the front porch
of the Hotel but the front porch is no longer able to hold all and
so this vear it was taken out of doors.

The berries on the berry patch of the T. H. A. were in session
all during the convention. On Monday morning of the convention
several loads of menibers went up there to help the workers out—so
that the farm staff would not have to miss the afternoon children’s
meeting.

Members desiring a mounted photograph of the convention, nine
by fifteen, may procure same from Headquarters for fifty cents each.
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Stanford University was ably represented by three members from
there, namely : Brothers Arthur Munger and A. L. Tuttle, and Mr.
Sydney Hillyard. It is to be hoped that this trio may be with us
next year with others from the Stanford Hall of Learning.

Of course this Ninth Convention was the best of all ever held.
Each succeeding one is the hest because there are more people pres-
ent, and more results accomplished, more lines laid, and more visible
and tangible evidences of what we are building on this plane.

Other new faces were with us at this annual meeting. It is
good to see the fresh blood coming into the work. Contact with
the Centre should be one of the aims of all members. Here is the
Binding Post of the Lodge centre and contacted with the right
spirit may bring incalculable results.

The musical part of our program grows better each year, with
both a higher order of music and more perfect artistic expression.
The convention music is a most important vehicle for aiding the
utterance of the Light that is with us at these annual assemblies.

Mr. Charles James, actor and altruist, stopped over to attend
one meeting but did not get away until the last day of the conven-

tion was ended. And it is Brother James now. Good!

And the children! Nothing like them of course. You just
ought to have been at. that children’s meeting. ‘How they did show
what they had been taught during the past year in songs and
action. \We expect that if we “old fellows™ don’t look out, those
Temple Builders will be the whole Convention before long, with
all their artistic accomplishments and training. They are going
to displace us sometime any way in the course of nature—sure.

TEMPLE ACTIVITIES AND NOTICES.

Several visiting members to the Convention remained for some
weeks afterward and some are still with us. Among these are Miss
H. A. Farrar, Mr. Arthur Munger, Mrs. Choice and son, Miss
Wilson, and A. L. Tuttle, and Mrs. Varian. Mrs. D. H. Munger
though not able to attend the convention arrived at the Centre after
the meetings were ovér and stayed for several days and seemed to
enjoy the post-convention vibrations.
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AN OPPORTUNITY. The blacksmith shop at Oceano, owned
by the T. H. A., will be vacated on October 1st by the present oc-
cupants. The shop is fully equipped with tools, etc.,, and affords
a fine opportunity for any blacksmith member who may desire to
come here. It is the only shop in the town and a good living is
assured the right person who may take hold of the same. The shop
has been run on shares up to the present. Any member qualified
or who may know of any one qualified who might desire to come 1o
the Centre should write at once.

THE D Oe [astrur

For the Cure of the

Liquor, Opium and
Morphine Habits

It is now a well established sci.
entific truth that the LIQUOR,
OPIUM and MORPHINE Habite
are curable diseases; that DRUNK-
ENNESS isnot a vice, crimeor sin,
but a DISEASE that can be cured by proper scientific treatment.

At the Home Institute the renowned Oppenheimer treatments and meth-
ods are used. Nem York City is the headquarters for this treatment, and it has
been ndogted by the State of New York Legislature as the treatment to be
given to rnnkartjs convicted the second time, if they elect to take it in the
place of sentence, This treatment is endorsed by thousands of men and women
of national and world-wide reputation, such as Lady Henry Somerset of Eng-
and Bishop Henry C. Potter of New Vork, Father John J. Hughes of the
Paulist Pathers of New York, Cyrus Edson, M.D., formerly Health Commis-
sioner o f the Port of New York. Scores of others as prominent have publicly
endorsed the treatment.

CRAVING FOR LIQUOR IS REMOVED in TWENTY-FOUR HOURS.
Under this treatment shattered nerve centers and all bodily functions are re-
. stored to the normal condition. THE HOME INSTITUTR is a branch work,
of the Halcyon Sanatorium, located near Oceano. CURE is GUARANTEED.

Call or Address THE HOME INSTITUTE, Halcyon, Cal.
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Behold, T give o tera Key.

THE CHRIST-BORN

Scarred and broken on the wheel of the Dark Star,
beset by all the wiles of man, and tried by demons fierce,—
the Dragon’s blood j/e drank to quench the
Tanka thirst hath now been turned to living
water tn your breast, and all who come to

you in faith shall drink and live.

Rejoice that ye have kept your troth
with Christ—for He will turn that water
wnlo precious wine when comes the last great
change, and clothe you with a garment white
as wool, that ne’er hath borne a stain.



88 ' THE TEMPLE ARTISAN

THE HOLY GRAIL.

Why is it that the golden cup we crave—
The sweetest cup of all, we never drain?
From mystic birth-hour to the cryptic grave.

Its gleam transcends us like a lost refrain.

Dear heart, within its magic chalice lies
The key to all that e’er has gone before:
Grieve not: its fathomed depth is Paradise,
Its dregs the sands of that immortal shore.

It is the burdens borne. the gropings lone,

~ The aspirations by thy faith set free,

Its transmutation, wine life-giving, grown,
Within the golden bowl thy hopes shall sec.

Its wondrous gem-starred rim shines very near,
When orphan woes are hushed upon the breast:
Or when for justice rings thy message clear,
A beacon to the lost or world-opprest.

Seck on, dear heart, the cup is almost won

When DBrother-love to human kin is given:
And when before its shrine thy quest is done,

The soul shall see the opened gate of heaven.

- —Mary Jessie Micklejohn, in “The Initiates.”

FROM THE MOUNTAIN TOP.

O man of many words. who knoweth not The I#ord thy noise
doth hide from thee. Thou reveler within and squanderer of God's
most precious gift—who feeleth no regret for wasted lesser lives, and
in thy mad extravagance doth often drench the sphere with which
thou art encompassed, with streams of energy so wide, so powerful
for good or ill, that thou would’st stand abashed but for thy ignor-
ance, thy foolish exaltation of the shadow to the throne of Wis-
dom, thereby rendering thee a piteous object of compassion in
the eyes of those—thine Elder Brothers—who stand and wait be-
side the inner gate they will not enter lest mankind be left alone,
a guideless, oarless vessel on the shoreless ocean of eternal life. The
gate which they have won the right to open as they will, and pass
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to endless bliss and union with the God they long have sought.
But, ah, how little understood by man, this sacrifice divine! How
oft doth puny man fling back into their faces all the gifts laid on
the sacrificial fires, and cry, “I will have none of thee, thou God
or Christ, or manikin, whate’er thou art! I alone will choose and
go my way without thy guidance or the aid of those who worship
such as Thou.” Alas! he knows not that he long ere now had
sunk to nothingness were it not for those he now contemns. He
knows not that he holds within his feeble clasp the instrument to
sound the key to all the greater mysteries now in suspension held
within that shoreless ocean; the key which sets the bounds or breaks
them, to all forms, all lesser lives; but if that key is sounded, he
must vield his lower life in rite of sacrifice: that life of sense to
which he clings tenaciously, beside which other forms of life seem
cold and dead.

He cannot see as yet that in yielding he will find himself, the
Self he long since lost.

Only he who gives his life shall find and keep his life eternally.

THE HERESY OF SEPARATENESS.
TeEmPLE TeAacHINGS. OPEN SeEries, No. LXXVI.

It is a well known fact among chemists, that upon the release
of a single nascent atom from the other constituent atoms of any
compound, by means of chemical action, the released atom seeks
with newly aroused energyv, to unite itself with any other freed
atom within its sphere of movement; but it is not so well known
that the newly realized power which impels it to this action, is de-
rived from the shock which the other atoms of the compound
sustained from the hammering which they received at the time
the atom was freed. The propelling power which launched it into
space was drawn from the common reservoir, the reserve force
which the combination of atoms possessed: therefore the latter was
more or less temporarily crippled by the loss of force. But the
loss sustained by the combination was little. compared to the loss
which the freed atom mmust sustain, if it cannot immediately unite
itself with other freed atoms: for, like all other users of suddenly
acquired power, the velocity and intensity of its action soon causes
exhaustion and devitalization, and the strength of the freed atom
dwindles to nothing, in short order.

The Temple is now suffering from a condition corresponding
to that of the above mentioned combination of atoms: it has sus-
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tained a shock by the expulsion of some of its atoms. The ex-
pulsive force must always come from within the body, whatever
be the exciting cause from without, and the expulsive force of such
an organic body is the reserve force which is most necessary for the
development of the body as a whole. No matter how indifferent or
inefficient be the member thus expelled from the main body, his com-
rades must suffer from the common blow ; but fortunately, the law
avenges the whole body by taking away the ability of the one to
seriously stultify the future actions of that body, and cuts off his
power of profiting by the success of the same, because Nature is
constantly working for combination.

Even disintegration is only a factor in integration. It is the
negative pole to a positive force. If the main body dies from the
loss sustained by the emission of an expulsive force, and a new
coalition is formed of the freed atoms, the karmic action which
ensues as a result of such necessity will invariably bring a similar
catastrophe upon the new body within a comparatively short time,
for karma works incessantly to preserve the integrity of the whole,
to draw to a common centre the fragments expelled from the
centrc at the beginning of a great world period. If you were
working in harmony with that law, every effort of your lives would
go toward the building of any I.odge Centre with which you
were identified. Instead of flying off at a tangent at any blow
struck against that centre, you would gather every bit of energy
in your auric body for the purpose of tightening your grip upon
it. If there was an expulsion of disintegrating force within its
ranks, you would change it or make it harmless. It is absurd to
say that any body or coalition is too strong to conquer by your
single efforts. Patience and determination will overcome evil or
weakness: and by the exercise of the same you must eventually
succeed, or be proved in the wrong by the forces you yourselves
have evoked. In the latter case, if your motive has been pure,
your real purpose has heen served, which was the defense of your
brethren, and their best good.

If you desire life, health, happiness, success in spiritual aspira-
tion, take this communication and use it as a bugle call. Get into
line, evoke your higher principles, take your place by the side of
your Commander and work for the good of the organization. If
you let the enemy pound your body (The Temple) to fragments,

or to vitally injure its usefulness, vou may be sure you will suffer

defeat, not zwithin, but without its ranks, and a worse defeat than
ever before, bhecause vour original purpose was higher than the
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purpose of the enemy-—the expelled atom before mentioned. It
is the original motive of each atom which furnishes the con-
centration and integration of the atoms of the organic body. The
expulsion of the atom is without individual self-conscious motive;
it is due to the mass-motive of self protection, and is therefore of
a lower order of power; and it is for this reason that the body can
be shocked by the expulsion of an atom.

If its composite mass had arrived at the point of self-conscious
individuality, the explosion which always causes an expulsion, would
occur within the atom expelled alone, and on the confines of the
mass, where it could not injure the mass as a whole.

Gird up your loins and work for the individualizing of The
Temple as you would work for self-consciousness as an individual.

THE WAR OF ARMAGEDDON.

Do you realize that the war of Armageddon, already commenced
on the astral plane, and to be precipitated on the physical, is a
religious war? strange as that statement must appear in this age
of Iron. This is not recognized by the majority of those who see
its coming; but, driving them on with fiendish ingenuity, the
demons of darkness are forcing England, Japan, Russia, China,
Germany and the United States, and even those fomenting in-
ternal struggles between factions, into what appears to a mater-
ialist to be a struggle for material power. But, back of all exterior
causes, is the struggle for spiritual supremacy. On one side is the
accumulated strength, power and fanaticism of the ages, embodied
in the “Brothers of the Shadow,” leagued against the strength,
power, communism, true democracy and conservative force—the
garnerings of the middle path, of the “Brothers of Light.”

[ have told you the forces seemingly precipitated upon members.
of The Temple by the Brothers of the Shadow were not in reality
primarily directed against you as individuals; they are against
Us, The White Lodge, the progenitors of the human race, the
bearers of the cosmic hammers and battle axes, the Keepers of
the Temple of the Holy Grail, and the great war referred to is
between the Brothers of Light and of Shadow, and the gages of
battle are the souls of men. The final result means freedom or
slavery for the human race for ages to come. It means man's
victory over death, or continual dying. Man’s union with God, or
dispersion from God, and it is these tremendous, incalculably great
issues, which will make the result of this universal contest the point
of halance in the evolution of man, for ages to come.
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Look deep enough, and you will see the jewels of truth in my
statements. Remember it will be true Christianity, typified by the
white race, that will be lined up against prostituted Shintoism,
Buddhism, Confucianism, etc., as typified by the yellow race,
and the latter are being reinforced by the devil-ridden devotees
of demonoclogy who belong to the black races. The Occidental
and Oriental races are the vehicles of power, but the one great
issue is the higher evolution of man.

Look underneath the surface of all the exterior causes set up
by those who are contending against each other in this world-wide
struggle for future existence on this planet, and you will find what
is sometimes termed religious instinct,—the innate longing of the
latent or the awakened soul for consciousness of Self. When that
longing has deteriorated by constant indulgence of the sensuous.
selfish, lower nature of man through repeated incarnations, the soul
is driven out from the body, and the longing for spiritnal supremacy,
the cry of the created for its creator is replaced by a longing for
material supremacy; and a corresponding spiritual degradation to
that given by the material uplift, takes place.

The incarnating Ego is thus disgraced and degraded by being
compelled to seek the races which are on the downward arc of
civilization in order to incarnate. The yellow and black races long
since lost their power of interpreting and absorbing spiritual truth.
They are only now passing the lower point of that arc and so
have but just started on their upward arc: consequently there is
a natural religious antagonism back of the material antagonism
felt by both races for each other.

THE CHRIST IN THE TEMPLE.

Years ago I heard that the teachings of Theosophy were cold
and Christless, the dead child of barren intellectualism. Todav I
hear asked of the Temple and of the Temple Philosophy. what
say ve of Christ? T find small answer to make to him who has not
alrcady found the ansteer within him. I find silence indeed the
only answer worth while to him who finds not in my life and his
life the presence of the Christ: who sees not in the midst of the
Temple the Christ himself. 1 am a living epistle, and we Tem-
plars are living epistles, and the Temple is a symbol and a sigm.
If men read not there of Christ, then either Christ is not there, or,
if He be there, the eves that seels for Flim are holden. But to
Lim cchose heart has cried aloud, lo, He is here! I answer, as for
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myself T found and still find the Christ in The Temple and I found
‘and still find the radiance of His presence in the lives of the souls
who have been drawn to give themselves and all that they are
to the service of Him in this His Temple. But anxious ones ask
of me, “Are vou sure? and if you are mistaken what of the
wreckage of life and hope and opportunity?” Then it is that I
cast myself on my face before His feet and cry, Oh Thou, whom I
see but diinly, but whose arm I have felt about me, and the fra-
grance of whose Presence fills my soul with vision,—touch Thou
my heart that it beat true, and my mind that it be subservient and
teachable, and my hand that it do justly, and my feet that they
swerve not from the Path, and my ears that I may not miss Thy
voice, and my life that [ may not cloud judgment, nor cause
my brother to stumble. Having cried thus, I stand upon
my feet and answer my brother in this spirit.—No, in last analysis,
I am not sure, but I have heard a voice and the voice has always said,
vou may lose Him from your heart, and from your mind, and
from your life, but He cannot lose you. Therefore, if so be. in
my blindness, I have missed the Path, and these things I see be
but phantasies of a disturbed and undeveloped mind; if this Tem-
ple be not 1lis Temple,-—nevertheless, of this I am sure,—that He
allowed me in blindness to lose the Path, He made it possible that
my mind be beset with phantasies, and I am sure that His arm shall
be revealed in that hour when all these things shall be tested by fire
for me and for the great multitude who must pass through great
tribulation. 1f so be, that, in the fire. that is destroyed which we
have built in the one foundation which He hath laid in eternity,
and we suffer loss and great tribulation, still, out of the fire shall
we pass to build more truly. For of this I am convinced, that e
arc The Temple which He is building and has built, and we may
not be destroved. The Temples we build shall all be destroyed
until we become one with Him and this is our great confidence—
that all that we build untruly shall pass away, until we build with
Him and see Him, building, alone. Thus is the Christ-child born,
in great travail and in great tribulation.

To vou, fellose Templars. as individuals and of us all as a
whole, | have this to sav.—-unless we enter into the Presence of the
Christ, as a bride enters into the chamber of her hushand, seeking
there, in aspiration and prayer and silent waiting, the hour when
the Christ-child shall be conceived anew within the womb of our
love and of our life, and of our understanding, then is our entry
into the Temmple adultery and prostitution, and no other; and if,
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having thus entered the Temple as the bride of the Lamb. slain
from the foundation of the world by our sin and uncleanness,—if,
having thus entered the Temple as His bride, we prove untrue to
Him, and forgetful of Him: and, passing out, give ourselves to
“any other, where shall we turn? and to whom shall we go to
cover our shame? If this, our Temple, be not His Temple, and
we are already prostitutes and oiitcasts, where but in the blazing
fire of His Presence heaped with the fuel of His love shall we
find the cleansing of our soiled robes? And where shall we flee
to escape this eternal fire?

I speak not in terms of theology or philosophy, but in terms of
vision. No one need misunderstand me. The words I speak are
but a screen upon which I would cast the light of His Presence,
that together we may see there the reflection of Himself.

I read yesterday, that there are two people worth while—the
sinner and the sufferer.  All have sinned and all have gone astray,
and all have suffered. That aspiring soul among us who has
reached the highest point on the Path, knows the best and feels
the most keenly, how far our hest endeavors fall short, and how
our truest ideals trangress. Sin, according to the old definition, is
any want of” conformity to, or transgression of, the law of God.
We have all failed to conform: we have all transgressed. and will.
The only distinction between the purest of us and the most unclean
is in the comparative grossness of our sin. A law is a law, and
whether it be broken by the youngest child at his sum, or the oldest
sage at his subtle problem—-by each alike has the law been broken.
Our robes are all alike stained and filthy, and nothing but absolute
return to Him can bring us cleansing. There is but one Christ.
The Christs of all time are One in Fim. There is but one Master.
Al Masters are but manifestations of Him. There is but one
Temple—the Hearts of all His Children. There is but one Church
through all time, and that church is the Dride of Christ. There is
but one child born to the Christ and His Virgin Bride, and that
is the ever-evolving Soul of the Humanity—that is, and was, and
shall be.

It is for us to show in our lives the spirit of all this, and to
show it so plainly, that the wayfarer, though he be a fool, may
read while he runs. \We may not act a part. We must be a part.

For: “Unto us a child is born, and unto us a son is given,
and the government shall be upon His shoulders, and of the increase
of His government there shall be no end, and his name shall be
called Wonderful, the Prince of Peace.”
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The whole earth travails and is in the labor pain of a new
birth. The Great Serpent waits to destroy that which shall be
brought forth. It rests with those who have taken the vows of
the true Templar to overcome the Great Serpent by the cleansing
power of the life-blood of the Lamb within them, and the word of
their testimony which is the Sword of His Spirit. Many have
drawn the Sword with which Peter smote, mistaking it for the
Sword of the Spirit. Beware lest in the stress of the conflict we
forget that this battle is not one of garments rolled in blood, but
is of flaming hearts fed with the fuel of His mighty loving; and,
forgetting, draw the sword of Peter, which always smites the
Christ, and leave undrawn the flaming Sword of the Spirit, which
always smites the Great Serpent. : Dr. G. B. LiTTLE.

PaLo Avrto, CAL. .

LIFE AND DEATH.

Life is challenging death every moment of our lives: the notes
are touched but we heed them not: bells are filling the air with our
funeral dirge, but we listen not. The embryonic strain, feeble at
first, gathers strength with the passing years. On the watch-tower
of the brain her vigils doth she keepy and the peals go forth, un-
conscious to man, till numbness and dumbness seizes all and death
claims its own.

To keep the regenerative forces in advance of the destroying
ones, is the only sure way of evading premature decay, and reach
life’s truest, strongest ultimatum. All-enticing allurements have
secreted tones. How many of us are fully alive as we should be,
how many have all our brain cells in good working order?> So we
say, we have not, if we are not living in a physical and mental
status sufficiently strong to enable us to meet any unexpected event,
pleasant or otherwise. Qur natural enemy is cautious by advanc-
ing or waiting to be duly installed: countless are the avenues for
his approach, and unless we vigorously defy his insidious move-
ments, he will overcome us all too soon. Our constitutional vagar-
ies invite the two extremes, following oft-times close upon each
other, so that we are forced to take refuge under temporary shelter
nearest at hand. \What besets us most is the blind assumption of
the knowing ones, skilled they may be in some departments of
science, but their category as a whole is too limited, too confining.

We, in this advanced stage of existence, or human life, need
a faith as pertaining to healing or religion, as deep as the ocean,
high as the star-lighted skies, broad as the universe. When ideas
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are limited in any direction, expansion ceases, and the life current
also, and that much is dead, apparently. ’

The legitimate out-growth of the human will never sinks into
insignificance or runs riotously over all else if the offshoots are
wisely clipped, and no venomous worm allowed at its roots. The
various promptings of the human heart are unbalancing enough.
as far as life and death are concerned, without having to endure
any unjust treatment from leaders or teachers.

Favoritism stalks boldly over the whole earth and laughs at its
own deceit, while death, in all its sickly, hideous forms prevails.
Proselytes in every cause are victimized more or less, by those
who are born full-fledged into the usages and ways of the gold
power. The ahnormal condition of the many who are laboring with
might and main to balance the scales, that they will not drop with
them, calls for a continual prohibition of all extravagant customs
among all enlightened people, on'the fair face of free American soil.

The astute systems so prevalent among us are simply debauch-
ery when viewed from an unselfish standpoint; but compulsory
action vitiates the blood, rendering insecure the fundamental prin-
ciples of what should be a firm structure. Life—life is the watch-
word that sits enthroned evervwhere, and the necessary adjuncts
do their parts in sustaining it although the most forcible relations
which they sustain are not observable to niortal eyes. Some writer
has said: “We grow to look like what we love best.” Do we
not all love flowers, and cannot we cause our souls to correspond
to a garden of flowers? To be bright, attractive and emit an
aura that all wiil know? We will name the flowers, Love, Hope,
Joy, Peace, Faith, Truth, Charitv. Temperance and Industry. To
personate what is good in all things we love best, will be to rapidly
attain a perfect life, a life that death can never reach. Every
inhalation will bring newness of life, fullness of character and
perfect dominion over sclf, and all beneath. Every faculty or
organ not in a healthy and working order is dead, and we are the
accountable ones. \We have not dressed and kept the garden free
from noxious weeds and forbidden fruit. For we do not believe
in having a single tree in our garden not pleasant to the eye or
sweet to the taste.

The tree of life is man himself, for that alone is immortal.
Who does not enjoy a large. symmetrical, perfect tree? and who
does enjoy a knotted, dwarfed, lop-sided one? No. dear comrade,
your tree and mine is growing one way or the other. Which is it?

The secret of true death is its completeness into Life.
EnciniTas, CaL. E. P. TALLANT.
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EDITORIAL MIRROR.

- Therefore perform thou that which thou hast to do, at all times
unmindiul of the event: for the man who doeth that which he hath
to do. without attachment to the result, obtaineth the Supreme.—
Bhagawvad Gita.

ot
How many Temple members, we wonder, are trying to regulate
their lives and thoughts in accord with the fundamental spiritual
line revcaled in the above precept. It is a foundation line of the
Cosmos as well as of man in his capacity as a soul builder. Work-
ing on this underlying moral foundation line, man builds his life
and destiny on a Divine plan. On no other plan will building lead
to the Supreme.
- S
And what is this Supreme? In the ultimate, it is the Omnific
Light. the Omnific Sound, the Omnific Silence—the Light that is
darkness to the material man. the darkness that is light to the
spiritual man. In other words it is identification with God—
the Highest Good. [Particularized, it is the supreme of truth, of
wisdoin, love, beauty, strength, justice, and all the qualities which
in combination is the Crown of the God-head.
ot
To win by losing, to hold by yielding, to possess by giving
away, to receive by giving, to gain our life by losing it, to live by
dving, to gain the whole world by renouncing it,—the secret and
mystery of all these and more are contained in the meaning of
the precept of attaining the Supreme by acting without attach-
ment o the result.
S
The strong forces poured out during the last convention are
still operating for good, and many signs show the new impulse and
high forces coming into the work for its upbuilding and strength-
ening. The pruning knife of the Great Sifter is carefully remov-
.ing the dead wood from the grand old Temple tree and the sap
of Lodge life and love is bounding forth to vivify the branches to
the very tips.
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Members should wake up to the opportunity of using this great
force for helping others as well as themselves, for it is a uni-
versal force pulsing from the Great Heart of Infinite Compassion,
and is poured forth for the help of all creatures.

o ,

Brother and Sister Templar: Do not forget to repeat from
your heart daily, the mantram: “Great Unifier, Universal Spirit
of Harmony, I.ove and Wisdom, bind Thou in bonds of Holy
Brotherhood, all Temple children.” W. H. D.

CHILDREN'S DEPARTMENT

Gemple Builders—Lesson 55
JUST A FAIRY STCRY.

Do vou want to hear a fairy story?> I know you all believe in
them. If you do not you are very foolish children, for they are
really true. This one I am about to tell you is, but maybe you
will have to think way in and far out to find in what way it is so.
Anyway I shall try and help you.

We will begin with once upon a time; that is the way they all
do, vou know. \Well, once upon a time, there was a little girl who
had a lovely garden. Work, my! but she did work. Her poor
hands were torn and blistered from taking up weeds, her eyes and
head ached and burned from the sun, but never a word of com-
plaint came from her lips, although sometimes it was very hard
to keep back the tears.

One day a fairv came to her and said: Decause of your tired
hands, because of vour lahor, hecause of vour great love, you have
created within yourself a substance so fine, that vou do not know
that it is there. Now you have but to walk on the beds of your
garden and at vour command there will spring forth the most
rare and beautiful flowers. It is not necessary for me to tell you
of the joy of the girl. or how in the face of this wonderous gift
her past labors seemed as naught.

Then there was another well known in the land of fairies. You
may have met her. Hers was a like power but expressed in a
different way. Her voice was so sweet, her words so kind and
helpful, that from her lips fell wonderful gems, which she gave

to the poor. In the Bible it is told of the time when the spirit of '

kindness and love will so pervade man that the wild beasts will
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feel this love in him and come and lie at his side. What is more,
the same spirit will enter their hearts and the lion will cease to
war on the lamb and there shall be pea¢e. There are in India to-
day, men that have gained that power to such an extent that the
animals in the woods come to them because they know they are
kind. All animals are quick to know whom to trust and whom
not, so you see that the kindness that the League of Kindness is
trying to arouse, is really a force that can be felt, and what is more,
seen by some people.

There is another way that this force can be expressed. It has
been said of some people that they are so filled with the beauty of
Kindness that when they pass out of our lives it is like the “ceas-
ing of exquisite music.”

So, dear Builders, is it not more than worth while for us to
try and develop within us that force of Kindness that will make
all nature come under our sway? Real flowers may not spring
irom under our feet, nor real gems fall from our lips. At first,
animals may distrust us, for long have they been abused by man;
but we will have within our hearts the true and real sides of these
things which will make us like the sunbeam, full of light; like the
tone of music, full of sweetness. .

Lotise FurLoxG.

MOTTO FOR LEAGUE OF KINDNESS.

A touch of Kindness here and there makes the Light shine
everywhere,

AT LITTLE VIRGIL'S WINDOW.

There are three green eggs in a small brown pocket,

And the breeze will swing and the gale will rock it,

Till three little birds on the thin edge teeter,

And our God be glad and our world be sweeter!
—Edwin Markham.

A BEAN STORY.

[Written by a little girl after picking beans all morning in the T. H. A. ficld]

Once there was a little bean sced and it said, “This is such a
beautiful sunny day that I think [ will push my head above the
ground.”
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So she put her little head above the ground amd day by day a
little plant grew longer and more beautiful.

By and by it had lots of nice beans on it and people came and
gathered them all up and the beans saved lots of people from
starving. Licetan CLEMENsS TANQUARY.

TEMPLE' HOME ASSOCIATION NOTES.

The T. H. A. farmers are threshing beans these days, horse
bean and little whites. They also recently bought thirty pigs to
eat up the by-products of the bean field and threshings.

Some of our city members may wonder what horse beans are.
They are probably called horse beans because as a rule they are
not fed to horses, though horses would eat them if they are cracked.
The horse bean is a very large bean much larger than a lima. It
is said to be used in making flour for sea biscuit and hard tack—
possessing a nourishing value much greater than wheat flour and
also a much greater “keeping” quality, not spoiling so readily.

The Temple Home Association plan was given by the Master,
and in brief, is a plan making for the establishment of an industrial
Centre where members and people may come and find their true
home under the protection of high and beneficent forces—or the
Great Lodge, in other words. Naturally, the first few years is
the pioneer stage and the hardest period with more difficulties to
overcome. This is the stage where an ounce of assistance will
count for more than a ton later on when the work is self-support-
ing. In other words NOW is the time to help in order to make
karmic merit. It is the fundamental aim of the T. H. A. to use
every means in its power to make opportunities so that a living
can be assured those who desire to come here, but much has to
be done and conditions made in an orderly and systematic way and
step hy step. Slow growth will at least be true growth with cor-
responding permanency.

In order to make the work self-supporting and extend the lines
so that more workers may be drawn here, additional capital will
be required for some time to come. The T. H. A. has assets in
land and real property worth ten times the amount of its Habili-
ties, but ready money is always needed to help new lines and
strengthen old ones. The T. H. A. Doard intends to get rid of the
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* mortgages as soon as it can and here is where capital should come
in and help. Were the mortgages paid off the whole work would
be absolutely self-supporting NOW. Therefore more capital will
help this. It can be raised in two ways, either by members taking
out additional certificates, investment if necessary—or inducing
others to take out membership or investments, or by buying lots
in Halcyon Beach tract. .

Therefore, it is recommended if vou do not have a member-
ship certificate in the Association apply for one at once. It will
cost $100 and can be paid down at once or in installments of $5
per month. The work is a work for humanity under the direction
of the Great lodge of Light. The Great Ones of that Lodge
furnish the directions and the force—but we, humanity, must do
the actual work on this plane—and as has been transmitted to
us—if that work is not done in the spirit of love and self-sacrifice,
it will not he possible for the Masters to enter in and work with it.
And this spirit of love and self-sacrifice depends upon the attitude
and action of every Temple member. Now 1s THE TIME AND
THE WAY HAS BEEN SHOWN.

SOME BOOKS.

The book shelves of the Ilalcyon Lcok Concern present some
attractive volumes to the student of occult and mystic lore. Some
new hooks have been added which are of especial interest. One
of these is “Lao-Tze's” “Wu Wei,” by Henri Borel. In most
exquisite and soulful expression are its three chapters on Tao
(God), Art, and l.ove, rendered, presenting the deepest truths
of occult philosophy so sweetlv and naturally that the mind of
the reader responds svmpathetically in fullest measure.

Then there are the old “stand-bys™ like the "“Ocean of Theo-
sophy,” “Key to Theosophy,” “Esoteric Buddhism,” giving, cach
a thorough outline of the fundamentals of the Wisdom Religion,
sometimes called Theosophy. For the vegetarians there is “The
Perfect Way in Diet,” giving satisfying reasons for his faith
and dietary.

There is alsn that remarkable hook “Etidorhpa™ which so far
as the title is concerned is Aphrodite spelled backward. IFor the
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student of the mysterious and the marvellous there is nothing like -

it. The wondrous journey-to the Centre of the Earth is replete
with spiritual and scientific instruction. The narrative in the book
is claimed to be literally and historically true, and is the actual
account of the real initiation of one who is now a Master.

“The Perfect Way,” by Dr. Anna Kingsford, is invaluable for
one who seeks the true Christ ideal and the true concept of that
Universal Divine Force in all Nature and Creatures which is ever
uttering itself in forms of Truth, Beauty, I.ove and Righteousness.

Several works on reincarnation are valuable. For the bible
student, “Reincarnation in the New Testament” is helpful and
offers good evidence. “Reincarnation by Walker” is a collection
of poems and writings from noted authors, ancient and modern,
and shows how the poets “the prophets of the race” have ever
voiced that great truth of re-birth in successive physical forms.

. For devotional and ethical books, the “Bhagavad Gita” is the
work puar cxcellence. This book is read by the Adepts, it is said.
The depths of Wisdom in it are unfathomable. The “Gita” is the
key to all knowledge and wisdom from the ethical side showing
the great fundamentals on which all action in men or gods are
based.

“Ietters That Have Helped Me,” is just what the title indi-
cates, helpful to all students who have started on that “path which
winds uphill all the way.”

“Socialism in Drief,” is a neat booklet giving a fine compre-
hensive exposition of the subiect—a subject which every man and
woman should thoroughly understand the principles of in these
days.

Another ethical work is “Beacon Fires” by B. S. Its chapters
are soulful and uplifting and point out the true Path. The matter
in the book was given in the very early days of the Temple.

“Light on the Path,” and “Through the Gates of Gold.,” are
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simply gems that no student of occultism can afford to be without.
The same also of “Voice of the Silence,” by H. P. B.

“The Working Glossary,” also should not be forgotten for new
students who want the foreign words and terms in the literature
explained and defined.

The occult romance, “Brother of the Third Degree,” thrills with
interest from beginning to end and best of all is a rich mine of
occult instruction.

“A Dweller on Two Planets” is also interesting and instructive.
It is a story that deals largely with Atlantis and purports to have
been given by an Adept.

TEMPLE ACTIVITIES AND NOTICES.

Our sister, Mrs. Dell H. Munger, though unable to attend the
convention, paid the Centre a visit of several days on her return
to her home at Palo Alto.

- - -

The members of The Temple are reminded that October is
one of the semi-annual periods for payment ot dues. It is always
a help to the work if our members respond promptly.

Ourr sister, Miss Harriet A. Farrar of Los Angeles, is still so-

journing with us, staying at the Halcyon Hotel.
* ” * -

A younger sister of Miss Grace Tanquary of the Halcyon staff
(Lillian Clemens Tanquary) is spending her vacation, of several
months duration, at the Halcyon Hotel. The family home is at
Denver, Colo.

» * * ”

We had the pleasure of another visit from our brother, Charles
James, about the middle of August. He remained a couple of
days, and while here, gave a most interesting and instructive lec-
ture in the Halcyon parlors, on Dramatic Art.

The office of the Temple Scribe has been removed to the new
postoffice building, situated just north of the Headquarters Cot-
tage.
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The topics presented by the Temple Builders during the past
month at Hiawatha Hall, Oceano, were as follows: “The Will";
“Beethoven and the Symphony’; “Temple Builders™: “Unity.”

At the Sunday afternoon services, held at the Headquarters,
under the auspices of the Temple, the topic “What Is God.” was
presented by various speakers, from different points of view.

* * * *

For Temple dues and Helping Hand contributions, make money
orders pavable to Mrs. J. \V. Kent, Treasurer.

* - * *

For Membership Certificates and Investment Certificates in the
Temple Home Association. and for all payments thereon, make
money orders payable to The Temple Home Association.

* * »* *

It is requested, that in all cases of changes in address, SPECIAL
NOTICE (separate) be promptly sent to the Temple Scribe, by letter
or postal card. If this direction is not carefully complied with, or
if such changes are mentioned in any other method of correspon-
dence, the desired result may not be secured. = TEMPLE SCRIBE.

INSTRUCTIVE INTERESTING

“Correct English--How to Use It”

A Monthly Magazine Devoted to the Use of English
JOSEPHINE TURCK BAKER, Editor

PARTIAL CONTENTS

Queries and Answers.

The Art of Conversation.

Shall and Will : Should and Would : How to Use Them.
Pronunciations (Century Dictionary).
Correct English in the Home.

Correct English in the School.

What to Say and What Not to Say.
Course in Grammar.

Course in Letter Writing and Punctuation.
Business English for the Business Man.
Compound Words: How to Write Them.
Studies in English Literature.

Agents Wanted. $1.00 a Year. Send 10c for Sample Copy.
CORRECT ENGLISH, Evanston, lil.
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Behold, T give unto thee a Key.

CHRIST OR JUDAS?

Is it Christ or Judas! Ye who hold the scales of earthly
poicer ?

Have ye yet chosen him whom ye would serve ?

Choose ye must! The time is close at hand. The breath of
angels now is held against your choosing.

The field of battle stretches far away, but ye are near the
ever-living gage,—the gage of man's self-consciousness.

With hand outstretehed, betrayal graven on
his fuace, stands he who ever at the break of day
leaps forth to creet each coming soldier of the
Christ, who wearied from his jowurnrey lond and
tedious, erazed with longing for « drawght from
Lethe’s streams, too often falls beneath the spell,
and wrapped in glamour of satanic wearing,
looks, and listens, fulls —and dies.

Art thow of that rast number, son of mine ?
Or canst thow see the Holy Grail I hold before thine
eyes, and secing, cird thyself and fall in line
behind the Ning of Ninss, to die a mortal’s
death, mayhap— but yet to live eternally with
g Christ
) WL Christ or Judas hold thy nmantle in
the coming strife
Choose ye must—and NOW'!
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COURAGE.
It takes great courage to train
To modern service your ancestral brain;
To lift the weight of unnumhered years
Of dead men’s habits, methods and ideas;
To hold that back with one hand, and sustain
With the other the weak steps of a new thought.

It takes great strength to bring your life up square
With the accepted thought, and hold it there,
Resisting the inertia that drags it back

From new attempts to the old habit’s track.

It is so easy to drift back, to sink;

So hard to live abreast of what vou think.

It takes great strength to live where you belong,
When other people think that you are wrong;
People you love, and who love you, and whose
Approval is a pleasure you would choose.

To bear this pleasure, and succeed at length

- In living vour belief—well, it takes strength.

And courage too: But what is courage

Save strength to help face a pain foreseen,
Courage to undertake this life-long strain

Of setting vours against your grandsire’s brain?
Dangerous risk of walking lone and free,

Out of the easy paths that used to be.

And the fierce pain of hurting those we love,
When love meets Truth, and Truth must tide above,
But the best courage man has ever shown,

Is daring to cut loose, and think alone.

Dark as the unlit chambers of clear space,

Where light shines back from no reflecting face.

Our sun’s wide glare, our heaven’s shining blue
We owe to fog and dust they fumble through;
And our rich wisdom, that we treasure so,

Shines from the thousand things that we don’t know.

But to think new, it takes courage grim,
As led Columbus over the world’s rim.
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To think, it costs courage; and to go,
Try it—-it takes power, you know;

It takes great love to stir a human heart
To live bevond the others, and apart;

A love that is not shallow, is not small,
Is net for one or two, but for them all.

Love that can wound love for its higher needs,
Love that can leave love. tho’ the heart may bleed;
Love that can lose love, family, friend,

Yet steadfastly live loving to the end.

A love that asks no answer—that can live
Moved by one burning deathless force, to give
Love, strength, courage; courage, strength, love;
The heroes of all time are built thereof.

CiiARLOTTE P. STETSON.

CHEMICAL ACTION.
TeEMPLE TEAcCHINGS, OPEN SEriEs, No LXXVII.

The states of matter commonly termed Akasic, Etherial, Watery
and Fiery, by the student of Occult Science, contain the bases of
the gases known to Exoteric Science, as parohydrogenic, paro-
oxygenic, oxyhydrogenic and nytrogenic. ’

By combining, recombining and dissociating the above men-
tioned gases, in ways known only to Initiates of high degree, divine
chemistry evolves a state of substance—a transitory vehicle, for a
temporary residence for each division of the spiritual life forces to
be incarnated in gross matter during a great cycle. One such
vehicle has been recently brought before the exoteric scientific
world in the character of Radium. When the individualized lives
confined in Radium are released and brought into association with
one of the gases which has been generated by combination and
disassociation of the four first mentioned or primal gases, there
is evolved a certain degree of secondary elemental lives, which
are subject to the will of the practical occultist, and by means of
which much of the mysterious phenomena performed by such oc-
cultists is hrought about. DBut as soon as the energy—the will
power—which has combined the before mentioned gases is with-
drawn, there is an instant disassociation of the atoms of the gas-
cous vehicle, and consequently a release of the fiery lives.
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While the combining, recombining and disassociation of gases
is accomplished by means of occult chemistry, and the vehicle so,
evolved is perceptible to the operator through the senses of smell
and taste and can be confined in glass or metal, it must escape
from such confinement in order to be temporarily ensouled by the
fiery atoms, and unless controlled by the will of the operator after
escape, is dissipated at once.

It may be interesting to you to learn that the class of fiery
atoms referred to are identical with the latest scientific discoveries
in the field of electricitv—(the fourth Son of Fohat) designated
Ions by its latest discoverer. I say “latest discoverer” advisedly,
for that division as well as yet more infinitesimal divisions—( Sons
of Fohat) have long been known and used by practical occultists
who well know the dangers involved by bringing those degrees of
the fiery lives into juxtaposition with substance-matter of much
lower vibratory action, and consequently are faithful to their trusts
and their guardianship of the great secrets imparted to them.

Occasionally some of these nature secrets are accidentally learned
by delvers into chemistry and alchemy, and some of the more
recent discoveries along the lines of high explosives are the results
of such delving: but if the discoverer of such a secret had the
faintest conception of the character of the inevitable karma which
will result from the sale of such secrets for the destruction of
human life, he would willingly starve if that were the only alterna-
tive, before he would part with the knowledge attained by him;
for here as well as elsewhere, where commercialism enters the field,
and a consequent degradation of a higher spiritual force is accom-
plished, the unforgivable sin is committed ; in other words, inerad-
icable, eternal causes, so far as this Manvantara is concerned, are set
in action, and their effects. like the ripples made in a pool of water
by a vigorously cast stone, will never stop until they have reached
the outermost verge of that sphere of action and returned to their.
source, bearing the inevitable effects.

The point of divergence—the line of demarkation between white
and black magic, between good and evil action, in such instances
as above noted, is drawn by the hand of Motive—Use—and while
to the mind of the unenlightened there could be no possible con-
nection between the atmospheric or etherial gases and the attributes
and qualities of mankind, there is in fact a most intimate relation.

Nature is continually doing exactly what the practical occultist
does occasionally, by combining and disassociating gases, and there-
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by drawing a higher degree of the fiery lives to ensoul such com-
binations, and man is unconsciously using such elemental forces by
concentrated will power to accomplish his various designs. As yet
this is done in the majority of instances in ignorance of the results
of his action or his responsibility, and therefore he is not as ac-
countable as he would otherwise be for the good or evil effects
which have resulted from such use. But the final effects of such
action will remain to his credit or discredit according to the char-
acter of the motives which have been the guiding power of his
Will, that Will which furnishes the dynamic power to direct the
action of the same degrees of elementals which nature is evolving
and destroving continuously in all her dominions. [l]

THE TEMPLE LIGHT.

The fundamental object of The Temple is to teach and reveal
the essential unity of all life. Once the mind apprehends and feels
this basic unity and reality, sequence upon sequence of correlative
truths in form of ideas arise naturally, and take shape spontan-
eously, in the consciousness, suggested into being by all the nature
symhols cognizable by the inner or outer senses. These truths
germinate and expand in the soil of our consciousness as flower
and plant forms of life germinate and are born from the bosom of
mother earth. The earth symbolizes and is a basic reality on the
physical plane, as all material forms of life arise from and go back
to it. Or again, as living forms are generated in, and differentiated
from, the ocean waters—symbol of the great deep—the universal
ocean of life and being. ~The elements composing these forms go
back to the ocean element again when their course is run. Any
manifestation of form or force is an acceleration or retardation of,
the one Rhythm or Motion pervading promordial or universal sub-
stance.—any modification differentiates it from its greater self or
greater motion and so creating a minor centre of motion or con-
sciousness ditferent from its total or mass consciousness. This
modification of the Universal Rhythmic consciousness may- be
atomic, molecular or cellular. The atomic is spiritual, the molecu-
lar is astral, cellular is physical. The natural Rhythm of the one
universal substance would symbolize Deific consciousness. A modi-
fication of rhythm in any part results in a creation of a system of
worlds, a world, or any form of life on any world, bearing a rela-
tionship to the total or Deific consciousness in proportion to the
number of its vibrations or quality of its modified Rhythm. Deity

utters the Universe into heing.
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TrRUE KNOWLEDGE.

When the mind touches this basic stratum of consciousness—the
Real—the universe becomes an open book wherein we may read,
see, hear, and sense and feel the real Word of God uttered by and
through all forms of life, animate and inanimate, around and in s.

True knowledge is the sensing and realization of an inner light
back of every fact, and which light can only be known by actual
identification with it, mentally and spiritually. In other words, to
truly know, we must become the thing which we wish to know—
become identified—unified—with its inner light and spirit. There-
fore, real knowledge and wisdom can never be gained by mere study
of printed books. Knowing this, the Wisdom back of The Temple
points out and suggests to the student of life and its mysteries,
the great fundamental, moral and spiritual truths on which the
Cosmos, the Heavenly as well as the earthly man is built—point-
ing out that on this divine plan each one is the builder of hrs own
soul, and the architect of his own immortality.

LIGHT AND WisDoM.

Through the senses, man contacts the different grades of
universal substance, niaterial and spiritual. By the material senses,
the material world, by the spiritual senses the spiritual world ; there-
fore by contact of the polarities, the “pairs of opposites” he senses
pleasure and pain, gain and loss, victory and defeat, all of which
imparts what is called experience.” By experience, he arrives at
knowledge ; by knowledge he wins the power to discriminate be-
tween good and evil—and enters into the light of Wisdom. Or
to strike another key-—in the beginning the evolving pilgrim soul
possesses the innocence of ignorance; at the end by traveling the
Path—which is himself—and by contacting its shine and shadows,
he evolves through the Gateway of Experience to the innocence of
Wisdom—with conscious identification with the Highest Good,
which is another name for God.

THe GEOMETRY OF THE SouL.

Man is made in the image of God. Therefore, as the drop of
water from the ocean contains in itself all the elements, forces and
potencies of that ocean, so man includes in his being, actual or latent,
all the planes, forces, powers and possibilities of a God. Truly
has it been said by the sages of old—"“Man know thyself and thou
shalt know God.” And we know God by traveling the path that
leads to Him—which Path as said, is ourselves. Traveling that
Path, means to contact consciously every point, line, surface and
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dimension on all the planes of being fromi the lowest material to
the highest spiritual—with coincident realization of all correspond-
‘ing qualities and forces in light or shadow—positive or negative.

As we may know the phenomenal world—the physical—by means
of a physical body, so may we know the mental, astral, and spiritual
or noumenal—real—world—by means of corresponding bodies or
principles. Hence, the wonderful possibility of some time making
the complete correlation between all the planes of our being and
some time while in the physical body of consciously know-
ing, sensing and realizing the cosmic planes to the very highest—a
divine possibility because the corresponding planes are in us or
to put it more truly are us.

THE GoaL oF LIGHT.

But we must make this divine correlation ourself. No man,
no master, no God can give us this divine status. On the great
foundation stones of Love, Wisdom, Strength and Beauty, is the
true Temple, Cosmic or Human being built. In building on those
foundations we win our Crown of spiritual power in the Universal
Lodge of Life. And the radiant jewels of eternal truth gemmed in
the Diadem of the Soul are the perfected qualities evolved by strong
search, sacrifice and effort, life after life in the cause of truth and
the service of Humanity which means service to our Higher,
Greater and Larger Self—the Christos.

Because of a fundamental moral and spiritual Unity with the
All, this identification with the interests of All gives final conscious
immortality” in the Universal I.

Search for hidden causes in the hearts of people and things.
Stand on your own mental and soul feet and realize that no other
can grow for you, no other can live for you, no other can eat for
you. Try to realize unity with God—the Omnific principle of Life
and Love—NOW. No need to wait until this body is dust. If we
have spiritual or material wealth and do not know it—of what use?
To get acquainted with our real selves—the God within—and which
we are in reality, is, and should be the divine purpose of life, and
to that end all else should be subordinated. And when we do
realize it—then we shall know what to do next—how to help the
other fragments of our Greater Self to realize it—to point out
as far as the Great Law will permit the true Path that “winds
uphill all the way”—at the end of which is the Goal of Light and
Life Eternal.

Such is the mission of The Temple and all true members
thereof. W. H. D.
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EDITORIAL MIRROR.
“We are God's guests in the Temple of the Infinite.”
2
You have been called to a great feast; condemn not the ap-
pointments of the table.—The Master.
2
Build the Temple strong and right,
Build it of the whitest light,
Build it all of colors true,
Build of heart light through and through.

.
To attain the cosmic consciousness merge thyself in the whole.

thy personal self in thy greater self—Humanity.

Thy true Master is not afar. rHe is in thee and thou in Him
now and forevermore. Find the best in thyself and unite it with
the best in all others—then shall be revealed to thee the Path of
Light—thy Luminous Self.

ot

Humanity is a mighty god broken into millions of fragments.
This god is perfecting himself by the perfection of his myriad
parts. You are helping or retarding this process by your every act
and thought, good or bad.

o

Unite thyself in thought daily with the highest and best in all
humanity striving to realize the mighty godlike power there. Uni-
versal Love will expand within thee and assuredly wilt thou find
thy true Master-—and need fear no pitfall.

ot

Have we not been told that the strife is on between the Sons
-of Universal Light and the Brothers of the Shadow. And yet
many cavil, and delay the Great Work by their unfaith. They
mistake the detail for the fundamental, the personal for the prin-
ciple. They drift a helpless derelict over the sea of life, ever going
but never arriving. In the end wreckage on some reef of selfish-
ness, or stagnation on a sand bar of obselete thought.
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“Awake thou that sleepest and the ILogos shall shine upon
thee.” Get out of the shadow into the shine. The awful black-
ness of the opposing hosts should not daunt you. Forget not that
where great light is, there the shadows also must be deepest and
blackest.

ot

It is not men that are at war with the Temple but the powers
and principalities of evil. The real fight is on another plane al-
ways-—and when it is on all in the work feel it in their auric field.
‘The evil in the natures of all members are commanded by the
Brothers of the Shadow, the Good is marshalled together by the
Master of Light. In the aura of humanity, must be fought out
the great fight of human rights. The Temple is the forerunner of
what must occur generally later on. If it can be held intact in
spite of the hosts of hell—and in the very teeth of the Beast, im-
mense consequences of good will accrue to humanity in the great
cvcle now begun.

”°
Ler Us LEarN: ’
To walk, soul-poised on life's unresting sea,
And not to sink beneath the chilling selfish wave,
To rise on Wings of Faith—-as when at Galilee,
He hushed the deep, and won the power to save
A world adrift—engulfed in sea of sin and change
W. H. D.

CHILDREN'S DEPARTMENT

Gemple Builders—Lesson 56
THE KING OF WEATHERS.

This is a little guessing story about a king who lived in a castle
and grew a wonderful garden of immortal plants. His castle had
a great round tower from which the king directed the weather: by
means of a marvelous mechanism. Thus he made his own garden
flourish from season to season according to the diligence with
which he attended to the duties of the tower.

Now the king was assisted in his gardening by not only the
warmth and snow, cleansing winds and nourishing rains, but by
little lelp-Fairies that grubbed roots, trimmed branches, harvested
fruit, and buried things down in winter. All great kings even in
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stories, have great difficulties, so you will not be surprised to know
that for every Help-Fairy there was a Hinder-elf who mischiev-
ously tried to undo the work of its mate as fast as it was done.
Love’s Hinder-elf was Hate, Selfishness hindered Devotion, and
Haste and Cowardice were constantly in the way and treading on
the toes of Patience and Courage. But I must tell you no more of
their names, for that is a part of the guessing game.

This terrible difficulty disturbed the king for years until at last
in desperation he hit upon the plan of locking the Hinder-elves
in the Dungeon, for of course this tall, great castle had a deep
Dungeon too. At first it seemed as if this arrangement was going
to work beautifully, but for some reason the Help-elves themselves
soon began to lose interest in the work, and languished about use-
lessly, as if they actually missed their teasing ‘mates. Joy often
became silly and giggled altogether too much; Love began to
pretend love, and grew absurdly sentimental—and Patience and
Courage seemed' to have lost a certain strength’that the Hinder-
elves used to rouse in them. More than this, the Hinder-elves
soon began to make such a loud noise with their quarrelling and
misbehaviour in the Dungeon, that the king couldn’t sleep nights
nor be in quiet about his work in the day, so he was finally forced
to go down to the Dungeon himself to see what could be done.

The Hinder-elves were delighted at this, and did all in their
power to make him enjoy the visit so much that he would never
want to leave.

I am sorry to have to tell you that they did succeed in making
him enjoy himself, and that he stayed so long that one of the Help-
Fairies came to him and whispered him that something dreadful
had happened in the tower.

The king hurried above in dismay and found that some un-
known Hinder-Sylph had slipped in and turned on the warm
weather and sultry winds right in the middle of the snowy season
when all the plants had been put to bed for the winter. You may
imagine what a calamity this was, for sap had begun to flow, buds
to waken, and some ignorant Helper-Fairies had already begun
Spring work.

No such dreadful thing had happened since the time the King
had given his own garden snow instead of rain, on the Fourth of
July, through becoming so much interested in the mistakes a neigh-
boring Weather King was making.

I will not try to picture to you the king’s grief and his suffer-
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ing of mind when he realized that it was all his own fault. Just .
picture yourselves in the same predicament.

Well, the king knew there must be a way out, as there always
is if one can only find it, so he set himself to work in earnest.
He could not kill the Hinder-elves for they were imperishable. It
was clear, too, that he could not separate them from the Help-
Fairies and still have a thriving garden. Now this was what he
determined must be done at last, and it took all the persistence and
strength he could muster to carry it through.

He went to the dungeon again, prepared to pay no more atten-
tion to the entertaining pranks of the elves, and told them that
they should be free in the garden again, but only on one unaltera-
ble condition. This condition was that each Hinder-elf should obey
his Helper-mate and instead of hindering, assist in the work with
all his might. The Hinder-elves made a great stir over this at
first, as if they would not agree to it, but the king was so firm that
when they saw no other choice remained but to obey the king, they
promised to do so.

And this is how it comes about that our story ends happily,
and that this garden came to be one of the most beautiful and
fragrant in the whole land, as perfect harmony was gradually
worked out in it.

Now as to the guessing, of course we must begin with the
king. Who is he? What is the tower, the Dungeon, his castle,
what the many weathers the king guides with his wonderful
mechanism, and what the immortal plants in the great garden?
Perhaps you can find other things to guess, too, in. this little
puzzle-story. GRrRACE TANQUARY.

THANKSGIVING INVITATION AND ANSWER.

Hurrah, hurray, Thanksgiving Day!
Come join us in our fun.

We'll roast the chestnuts, eat the pie,
And scarce shall be begun.

In meadows we will frolic gay,

The squirrels we will chase;

O come, make glad our hearts the day,
Each Builder in his place.
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Come Lily, Flora, Rosa bright,

A bouquet sweet you make:

Come Marguerite, fair child of light!
Our blessings rich to take.

We give vou greetings from the farm,
Our dainty friends so fair:

Come watch old Gobble, Gobble's charm,
Come find the timid hare.

Yes come, do come, the pussy purred,
Yes come, says Grandma Duck;
And answer soon, says Mother Bird,
And to you all good luck.

Dear Mother Dird and Grandma Quack,
Great Gobble, Puss, and all,

Our perfumed greetings send we back,
Both voung, and fair, and tall.

3y dawning light we shall arise,

Our journey to start forth.

Our thanks to vou, Lord Gobble wise,
For well we know vour worth,

Good ITare, please meet us at the train,
For yvou so swiftly run;

And when you leap with might and main,
We open up with fun.

So now goodbye, we scarce can bear
To wait, to be with you;

Our fairest dresses we will wear,
Our best and ever new.

Nore.—The above is taken from a play the Builders will act for their
Thanksgiving entertainment. The children will impersonate the flowers and
animals and be costumed accordingly.

SOCIALISM VERSUS OCCULTISM.

The word socialism has seldom been used by the Masters in
the Temple instructions, and the reason for such reticence is ob-
vious to one who is able to catch a hirdseye view of the Temple
plan in full. It is evidently for the same reason that the word
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Theosophy, as well as other words originally intended to express
some system of form of religion, philosophy or social science, so
very soon lost their original significance, and eventually were made
to designate some limited or corrupted form of the original.

The fundamental tenets of Socialism, Christianity and Occultism
are one and the same. Human selfishness or ambition has always
stepped in and corrupted every great spiritual ideal that man has
grasped before it could be brought into full manifestation, and the
ignorance of the masses who were dependent upon the more highly
developed individuals of their own race for an exposition or illus-
tration of the ideals originally imparted to all, has made it only
too easy for a limited number to take every advantage, and fre-
quently to enslave the great majority; and forms of religion which
frequently resulted from a most unselfish motive originally, have
subsequently heen permitted to drift into the very worst forms of
corruption.

The more highly developed some small part of a race or nation
may be, the more unselfish and eager for the advancement of the
masses of that race or nation, the more difficult it is. for them to
explain and illustrate the great spiritual truths which knowledge
has opened up to their consciousness.

It has been said that the masses are limited by their ignorance,
and that thie Masters are limited by their knowledge ; and no truer
words were ever spoken, for after having reached one certain
degrec of attainment no other human being can be of any great
service to us in the way of imparting knowledge. We come as it
were, face to face with our own souls and find that we are face to
face with the soul of every other creature and thing in the universe.

In an overwhelming desire to share with others the great cosmic
secrets he has learned, the partially developed disciple, all enthu-
siasm, tries to teach others, hy some self-developed method, some-
what of those secrets, and to his great surprise and sorrow learns
that different phases of his self-made methods—it may be in forms
or symbols—have been seized and put upon pedestals and are be-
ing worshipped in all sincerity by the masses who are blindly
obeying some one or more of their own number who were intelli-
gent enough to perceive that they could turn the innocent mis-
takes, the spiritual longings of their fellow-beings to their own
material advantage.

One does not have to look far in any direction to see the
results of such procedure; and what is true in the above illustra-
tion is equally true in regard to socialistic or political movements
to-day.
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However futile may have been the efforts of religious move-
ments in the past to bring about a combination of religion and
socialism, it in no wise proves that such a combination is impos-
sible, or not feasable. The trouble has invariably been that there
has not been enough of true religion. There has been too much
of selfishness on one side or the other. Too much effort for material
gain or personal power on the one side, and misinterpreting of
spiritual truths on the other.

It would be utterly impossible for any mere socialistic or anarch-
istic ideal to be realized and obtain for any length of time. One
might as well expect to grow fruit and foliage on a tree without
roots.

All true religions, as well as socialistic movements, are built
upon two eternal verities, the Father-Motherhood of God and the
brotherhood of man. Without the recognition and acceptance of
these truths and a united effort to live up to them, no race, nation
or organization can endure. The moment a repudiation of these
truths occurs, that moment the death-knell of race or nation is
struck. We can no more live without God than we can live with-
out breath. Our evolution depends upon our recognition of and
conscious marriage with God. PoLARis.

THE NATURAL CONDITION.

A Wise Man lifted up a worm from the pavement. He moist-
ened its parched body; and put it where it would not be trampled
upon. He said, “I work with this his creature for God.” But the
worm answered, “If God be in thee, put me back upon the earth.”
The wise man said, “I thought of everything but that.” So the
man learned of the mind of God.

A good Man of science found a little seed which had sprouted.
He sprinkled it with water, made a warm place for it and trained
the tender shoot. He said “To this plant, I am as God.” But the
plant sighed, “If thou be God, make for me some earth.” The
good Man of science answered, “I can do anything but that.” So
the Man learned of the power of God.

A great Man found a man in want. He gave him clothing, he
taught him skill and trained his mind to think. He said, “For
this his son, God works through me.” DBut the man murmured,
“If God be in thee, let me back upon His earth.” Said the great
Man, “T will do anything but that.” And the great Man learned of
the Simplicity of God. : BoLton HaLL.
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FACES OF FRIENDS.

Among the Faces of Friends will now and then appear the
faces of some of our children friends, than whom there are none
friendlier or more devoted to the Temple Cause. The picture pre-
sented of a “Temple Builder at Work” is that of Florence B. Kent,

A TEMPLE BUILDER AT WORK.
aged six. The picture was taken two years ago, but is still char-
acteristic. Miss Florence was born June 21, 1902, at Swarthmore,
Pennsylvania—among the good old stock of Quakers. In the fall
or autumn of the same year Baby Florence was in attendance at
the Temple Convention held at Syracuse, N. Y., and was the first
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child to be received into the Temple by the ceremony that is now
held at the Centre on Easter day.- When nine months old, baby
Florence came to the California Centre. Miss Florence is an
active member of the Temple Builders and never misses a chil-
dren’s meeting held every Sunday morning at Hiawatha Hall. Bare-
footed and rosyv-cheeked Florence will be remembered by all who
have ever visited the Temple Centre. She likewise never forgets
those who have visited at the Centre, and the Halcyon mail box
often contains many letters put in by Florence and intended for
those whom she remembers. If her missives do not reach it is
because the postal clerks have not yet evolved to the point where
they are able to translate the written hieroglyphics of the child mind
and heart.

ESPERANTO.

The first American Congress of Lsperanto opened Monday.
July 20, 1908, in Chautauqua, N. Y. There were present about 1200
persons besides the Esperantists. The choir of 200 voices sang,
“La Espere” (Hope), and that beautiful hymn reinforced by the
largest organ in the world filled the room with the music of Esper-
anto. Dr. Vincent welcomed the Esperantists. At the close of
the address of welcome, Prof. Geo. Macloskie of Princeton Uni-
versity was introduced. He said that in the opening of the Cam-
bridge (England) Congress he sat by a representative of the Church
of England, next to whom sat Dr. Zornehof (the author of Esper-
ants) who is a Jew, and on the other side was an emissary of the
Pope. “We may thank God.” said the Professor, “that we have
seen the day when DPresbyterian, Jew, Catholic and Episcopal are
united in a common cause for the betterment of mankind.”

The Cungress was in session for five days and was very har-
monious and enthusiastic. ’

A new esperanto society, ‘“Esperanto Association of North
America” was founded at this Congress. Anyone can become a
member. The dues are 25 cents yearly.

The fourth General Esperanto Congress took place in Dresden,
Germany, August 15th, and lasted a week.

On the 16th of August services were held in Esperanto in both
the Catholic Cathedral and the Lutheran Church.

During the Congress were held meetings of the following bod-
ies: Society of Bible Translators: Internacia Scienca Asocio,
(International Scientific Asso.) ; Stenographists; Peace Movement :
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Red Cross; Medical Esperanto Societies; Society of Esperanto
Tourists; Language Committee: Mercantile Societies; Esperanto
Instructors: Pharmacists; Dentists; Chess Players; Soldiers and
Sailors; Freemasons; Blind People; etc.

The Congress was enlivened by theatrical performances in the
evenings, cxcursions to places of interest during the session.

The next General Congress will be divided into two parts, one
of which will take place at Chautauqua, N. Y., and the other in
Barcelona, in Spain, both during the coming year. The U. S.
Government was represented at the Dresden Congress by B. F.
Straub of the U. S. Army.

The use of Esperanto has lately been endorsed by Theosophists,
Spiritualists, the International Police Association and the Good
‘Templars, who have an Lsperanto password. Its use has also been
approved by the Pope. GEO. STORY.

CONVENTION ECHOES.

Dear Comrades: I would like to say something of what this
last Convention has been to me; and I am sure also to all of us
who were privileged to attend. Surely, nowhere else can there be
the same joy and hope that we—Temple children—experienced
from the help and strength that those meetings and talks together
did for us. It was like heaven, and it seems to me marvellous that
the opportunity of the help and teachings that the Temple offers to
all is so little seized and welcomed by our brothers in the world.

Study the worldy man: see the careworn face he carries; hear
him tell of his misery; notice the suicides from the unhappiness
caused by the worldly lives our brothers will lead striving after that
will-o’-the-wisp money—and can one but wonder—when we, the
Master’s children, who know the blessedness of the Temple life—that
all do not try after the help and strength which alone can enable
us to bear the many troubles and sorrows which assail us on this
lower plane. It is true that we—like our brothers—are living in
the world, and have our trials and temptations; for ‘“the whole
creation groaneth and travaileth together in pain until now”; and
we suffer in the world with humanity—but we have the help and
protection of the Higher Powers and if we only try to follow in
the Master’s steps we do go from strength to strength until we
also will stand on the Mountain Top and help our brothers who
will come after us in the scale of evolution to “come up higher.”
The Masters never told us that we should be free from pain and
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sorrow ; but, though our karma from the causes we have chosen to
set up in the past brings us many sad and sorrowful moments—yet
They do promise us (and we the Temple children know that They
keep their word) that for all time and eternity They will never
leave us nor forsake us so long as we have Divine love for all in
our hearts and try to practice it in the world.

I think that every Convention brings us nearer the time when
the Temple children will.be, not only a small nucleus of the people
who are trying to practice brotherhood—but [ seem to see the
time near at hand when all will recognize the truth that only by
living an unselfish life of true love for all; giving ourselves for help
of others;—in other words having real brotherhood in our hearts
for all; can we ever.become a truly happy and prosperous people.

For the time is coming, and not so far distant either, when *“No
one shall say know the l.ord; for all shall know Him from the
least unto the greatest, and a Way shall be there called the way of
holiness, the unclean shall not pass over it; but it shall be for those;
the wayfaring men though fools shall not err therein * * * the
Redeemer shall walk there * * * and sorrow and sighing shall
flee away.” Isaiah 35. M. K. CHoIck.
ALAMEDA, CAL.

MOTIVES.

“Examine thy motive now, for the time will come when thy
motive will examine thee. It will tear forth the secrets of thy
heart and make them live in deeds; it will take thee by surprise in
the hour of thy need, will spring upon thee out of the darkness
of thy past.

“Therefore be prepared. Turn upon thyself now, while the
hour is vet with thee, and fearlessly force the issue with the array
of thy thoughts. Be not deceived: no man’s motive is absolutely
pure until he is purity itself. He must learn to discriminate between
the source of a thought and the form it assumes in his mind; for
the desires of the personal man may work in harmony with the
aspirations of the impersonal self—up to a certain point; then their
paths separate and the combat of ages reaches its climax. But up
to that point the desires of the personal man are easily mistaken
for the promptings of the soul. Their immediate result is the
same, and we are apt to judge by the show of things. Be not
deceived !

“Face thyself ; calmly, indifferently and relentlessly. Do not ex-
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pect to find superiority when thou wilt find nothing but humanity.
Take thyself as thou art: use thyself as thou canst—and rejoice
that thou art alive, one of many million travelers to the home of
peace.” (Selected.)

TEMPLE ACTIVITIES AND NOTICES.
Mr. and Mrs. Samuel D. Brillhart, formerly of Port Angeles,

Wash., are now located at this Centre, and will remain as helpful

factors in our work.
* * * *

Brother Geo. E. Bailey of Sant Cruz, Cal., has been with us,
at the Halcyon Hotel. for several weeks. Our Brother’s visits are
always much enjoyed, and his musical accomplishments appreciated
by us all.

* » * »
Headquarters had the pleasure of a vxslt of a week from Mrs.
M. E. Gendron, of the Seatt'e Sauare.

* * * *
The Halcyon Choral Society gave a concert at Hiawatha Hall,
Oceano, on the evening of October 1st, to which all were invited,

and which was well appreciated by a large audience.
* » » *

The topics presented by the Templé Builders during the past
month at Hiawatha Hall were as follows: “Doubt”; “Spirituality”;
“Little Things”; “The Winds.”

» * * *
At the Sunday afternoon services, held at the Headquarters,
under the auspices of The Temple, the topic, “The Nature of the
Soul,” was presented by various speakers, from different points

of view.
¢ & ® wu

For Temple dues and Helping Hand contributions, make money
orders payable to Mrs. J. W. Kent. Treasurer.

L » » »
For Membership Certificates and Investment Certificates in the
Temple Home Association, and for all payment thereon, make
money orders payable to The Temnle Home Association.

* * » *

It is requested that in all cases of changes in address, SPECIAL
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Bebold, T give unto thee a Key.

MY KINGDOM

I bieilt me a nest; —I, Hunvsee—in the heart of «a ball of fire.
I browusht from fur off resions of spuce hage relies of' long dead
spheres to build it strong and trwe to the lines Infinity fashions
and bounds all living things. I lined it with corel reefs and
1with precions gems. wrowsht by the fiery lives; I brougdht fleecy
clouds from the sky to soften and cool the glowing stones to
which my nest neust cling, lest the Storm-Gods, andéered by my
presumption, should it tear it apart from its foundations and
scatter its fragments ajur.

Then I sat me down and waited in the soli-
tiedes of Time. Waited, till the whirling balls
in the sky abore liad burst and scattered their
glowing earthy embers on the surfuce of mi nest-
ing place and henimed e in, elose, warm, soafe
from: the bagfed pury of the Stornme-Kin os.

I brousht forth my youns: ereeping things,
plants, birds, fislhes, aninals, and finally man.,
Then I raised my wings and soarved aiwvay to the
heavens abore.

Now I fly in werver ceasing motion around
my nesting place, walehing, ever watehing for
the day to dawn wlien those I brought to birth
and gave the chanee to win the heritage of the
blest, shall look 1p aad see e, and seeing, shall
know me as T am. Not as those that hate me,
g kenoie me, but as 1 A in truth, to lover, friend
) and Tusband, bride and mother; and, having
known me, yield themselies to me in love, that
so at last I come into MY OWN, my Kinddom,
that I loved to life. lone ages sinee.
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SONG.

Above the edge of dark appear the lances of the sun;
Along the mountain-ridges clear his rosy heralds run:
The vapors down the valley go
Like broken armies, dark and low.
Look up my heart—from every hill
In folds of rose and daffodil
The Sunrise banners flow.

O fly away on silent wing, ye boding owls of night!
O welcome little birds that sing the coming in of light!
For new, and new, and ever-new
The golden bud within the blue;
And every morning seems to say:
“There’s something happy on the way,
“And God sends love to you!”
Henry Van Dyke, in “Scribners.”

FROM THE MOUNTAIN TOP.
LOYALTY.

Speak the word soft and low—Iet the vibrations of each letter
of the word sink into the depths of your consciousness. What
mental pictures you will find gathering upon the mirror of your
soul! Countless precious lives yielded in sacrifice for Christ’s sake,
on the fiery altars raised to the black demons of human selfish-
ness by the disloyal. Pictures of friends, families, homes, laid on
the Holy aitars of sacrifice, for Truth’s sake, by those who could
see naught but a long, lonely path stretching far, far out into a
hopeless future; a path which their footsore feet must tread ere
they could catch a glimpse of their promised reward.

Pictures of gibbets, scaffolds, the rack, fiery furnaces and the
torture chamber; and acres upon acres of unmarked graves—the
sepulchres of those who once trod the earth you are treading today,
with heads uplifted to the heavens in the hope of the visible descent
of the Holy Spirit: with hearts attuned to the keynote struck by
God when He called His people at the break of a new day.

Pictures of army after army, in never ending procession march-
ing on to the doom prepared for them by their country’s traitors,
yet glad to yield up their lives to preserve their nation’s honor.
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Broken-hearted but yet faithful mothers, wives, sisters, sinking
into poverty and evil rather than betray a recreant father, husband
or brother to the wild beasts of human law.

Loyalty! Is it surprising that the word falls heavy on our
hearts, vet rises in power and volume to immeasurable heights when
it reaches the ears of our souls?

When you think of that vast concourse of souls, to any one
of which the word Loyal may be fittingly applied, is it surprising
that the word stands for all that is courageous, noble, great, when
used as a prefix in designating man or woman? In view of all
that this one word pictures to our inner sight, can we wonder that
we shrink appalled from the vicinity of one whom the words “dis-
loyal,” “traitor,” rightly indicate? Ah, no! for “Loval” is graven on
the banner that covers multitudes of the redeemed. It is carven on
the foundation stones of a universe. The suns and stars flash it forth
in glorious light as they move in their orbits, true to the hand that
flung them into space.

Think you that any human bemg ever won and wore the honor
of its bestowal, by a single act? Not so. It is woven as threads
are woven in cloth of gold; into the essential fabric of the garment
of the soul; and when that fabric is complete the soul need never
ask itself a question as to whether it be right or wrong, when action
is to be taken i in any event, for “It knows,” It could not be false to
Itself.

The dark places of the earth, the depths of the Eighth Sphere,
are fit habitations for the traitor, the disloyal.

The mental and moral effluvia which rises from the dead soul,
the soul murdered by disloyalty, permits no one to be long deceived
as to the nature of its simulacrum—the body—no matter how fair
the body, how subtle the mind, to which that dead soul is attached.

If you cannot be true to the principles you have chosen to
guide your lives, if you cannot be true to father or mother, wife
or husband, nation or home; how can you be true to your own
souls? How can you be true to your God—to your Higher Self?

If you find within yourselves a lack of power to be loyal to all
the duties that you have undertaken, begin now to spin the golden
threads that you will need for that Christly fabric I have mentioned,
by being true in little things: true to your obligations to your
comrades; true to the trust placed in you, when you are left un-
watched to sweep a floor or plow a field. The threads will broaden
and strengthen and multiply, and one day you will all unexpectedly
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find there are enough to weave the fabric for the garment of the
soul. :

You cannot be true to yourself and false to your friend at the
same time; the singing bird and the snake cannot live together in
one field. '

You cannot be true to God and false to your neighbor, for God
and your neighbor are one.

“Truth” does indeed “lie at the bottom of a well,” and you
must look long and steadily if you would find it to star a diadem
‘gainst your crowning. But falsehood ever lies close at hand,
spreading a net for unwary feet, and, like all easy things,—all illu-
sions—murderous at its base.

Loyalty is the first-born Son of Truth; disloyalty the bastard
offspring of falsehood.

SPEECH IN MUSIC.
TempLE TEAcHINGS. OPEN SERIEs, LXXVIIIL

It is a commonly accepted fact that some knowledge of music
is essential to any high degree of attainment in that science of
the sciences feebly expressed by the term “Occultism,” but it is
not generally understood that far more than the limited amount
of knowledge above indicated is indispensable to the interpretation
of the language of symbolism, as the latter is primarily founded
upon sound. The musical scale adopted by the Occultist contains
an infinite variety of notes and sounds; in fact, every note or sound
possible of utterance by any created thing or being. Only certain
notes or combinations are classed among musical . tones by the
masses of people, while the truth is that Nature’s great Anthem,
Life, could never be correctly interpreted if even a single one of
the tones or sounds usually considered harsh and discordant, or
sweet and melodious to the human ear, were omitted ; both poles of
sound being requisite.

The fact that sound—Music—is a perfect language capable of
cxpressing by voice or instrument,—a language which may be
uttered without a spoken word, is known to many, and by them
designated the first division of the Mystery language. It is com-
monly used by the Initiates in conveying necessary secret direc-
tions or information to each other when the use of other divisinns
of the same language such as Color, and Speech, would be inad-
equate or unwise.
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Save for the Initiates, it is only the natural musician who can
utter or interpret ideas or ideals of his own or of others, when
they come to birth in Musical tones.

Many tones: possible of expression in a single octave, and requis-
ite for voicing, some one idea, are above, below, or between the
notes of the commonly accepted octave of seven full tones, and
could convey no meaning to the average person, even if heard; and
each one of those. twenty-eight tones is a full tone in a scale which
is a connecting link between two planes, or states of consciousness,

One is so often struck at the apparent understanding existing be-
tween two animals when no outer sound has reached his ear. The
latter might indignantly deny an accusation to the effect that he
was unable to hear a sound which had been very evidently voiced
by either animal; nevertheless it might be perfectly true, for what
amounts to a perfect interchange of communication between any
two horses, and even between two ants, may be continuously
carried on in tones perfectly uttered and heard by each animal or
insect, and may be heard by the trained human ear.

When you understand that there are seven full tones and in-
numerable lesser tones possible of sounding between any two full
notes of a voice, violin or other instrument, you can gain some
idea of the infinite variety of tones a more highly evolved man
or an animal may use for expression of higher or lower ideas, and -
the mathematical accuracy and length of the beats or measures—
the intervals—between said tones, during which there is opportunity
for the introduction of light waves conveying different qualities to
the sound waves in action.

. The sense of feeling is so closely identified with the sense of
hearing in the case of the natural-born musician, that it will enable
him to easily comprehend my words when I say that it is more
through the sense of feeling than that of hearing that the tones
above mentioned, in use by animals or insects, are interpreted, one
by the other. In other words, the horse or the ant feels the vibra-
tion of the idea or force as it is expressed by the higher, lower or
intermediate tones, more acutely than it hears the tones, although
the latter make a distinct impression on the sounding board—the
drum of the ear.

The multiplicity of unnatural sounds with which the tympanum
of the ear of man has been afflicted during many generations has
resulted in hardening and toughening that drum in the cases of the
great majority of the human race; otherwise, the present genera-
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tion would have gone insane long ere reaching maturity. But this
process of protection carries with it an immeasurable loss, namely,.
the power to hear or perceive the tones which hold the “open.
sesame”’ to many of nature’s holiest secrets.

If the finer tones of nature were to reach the consciousness
through the ear, in most cases it would be at the cost of a great
nervous strain.

Yon will note the physical sensation of strain especially in the
brain if you attempt to reach into the silence through the sense of
hearing alone, and this strain nullifies your efforts to perceive in-
terior phenomena, for it brings on a condition analogous to pain,
thus keeping your consciousness fixed on the physical plane.. Yet.
you have to conquer such conditions if you are to gain the lost
sense of finer hearing; and if you can be patient with yourselves
you can do this by persistently modifying that sense of strain, and, .
as it were, quietly—without conscious effort—listening to what the
average man would call “nothing.” But under no ciroumstances do
I advise you to continue the practice when you are conscious of.
any. strain,—for that way madness lies.

The voicing of the right tones of a Mantram or Lodge-Call is
of great importance. A single wrong note may bring an inhar-
monious or destructive instead of harmonious or constructive force
into operation, which might not only destroy the effort of others,
but also bring into action another force which would build up some
condition greatly opposed to the original desire.

Do not lightly read and then ignore the information herein
given, if you have any hope of becoming a practical occultist, for
I am openly giving you another of Nature's great secrets; but you
must use the key yourselves, and use it wisely. Eb

SOCIALISM AND CHRISTIANITY.

The reason why some Socialists think that Socialism antag-
onizes Christianity is that they fail to distinguish the difference
between the teachings of Christ and the sects, or so-called churches.
The sects are not true exponents of Christianity and economic
questions. They teach that usury or interest is right. They be-
lieve in it. The Bible condemns it out and out. Christ said, “Do
good and lend, hoping for nothing.” And when He drove out
the money-changers from the temple He pronounced them thieves.
For 1.000 or 1,500 years the church opposed usury or interest with
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all its power. For a time the usurer’s property was confiscated,
principal and interest, and he was refused burial in consecrated
cemeteries. Such was the hatred of the church against usury.

Hume, the historian, says that by a “lucky accident in the use
of words which have great weight on men’s ideas the word usury,
formerly-meant all interest, but now it is defined to mean oppressive
or illegal interest.”

Andrew D. White, the great scholar and advocate of interest,
calls the change a “serviceable fiction.” The sects or churches un-
fortunately accepted this false definition. Interest or usury had
always been practiced by the covetous throughout the world, while
the church condemned it. DBut it had never been legalized until
under the reign of Henry VIII, as Hume describes.

Let Socialist leaders distinguish between Christianity and the
teachings of sectarianism, and the charge that Socialism antag-
onizes Christianity will disappear. There is nothing in the teach-
ings of Socialism which antagonizes the sermon on the Mount or
the Ten Commandments. Usu vy, or interest on money, is the top-
most ¢vil of the world. As Bishop Jewel said, “It is a monster
in nature, a work of darkness, the destruction of wealthy cities,
the overthrow of great empires, the curse of God and the misery
of the people.”

It invariably concentrates the wealth of any country into a few
hands. When the old empires perished, Egypt, Persia, Babylon,
Greece and Rome, three or four per cent of the population owned
about all the wealth. This historian says, when Rome perished 1,800
men owned the world. We are traveling the same road ten times
faster than Rome did. It took Rome 300 years to die. No country
on earth at any period ever saw its wealth concentrated in a few
hands as fast as our country in the last fifty years.

The toilers have learned that the millionaire secured his millions
by defrauding them of their wages. As St. James says, “Kept it
back by fraud.” We have at least two millions of idle men now,
and the army is growing larger every day. When we get five or
six, or ten millions of idle men, their wives and children starving,
there will be music in the air.

Socialism is the hope, and the only hope, of the world, for
Socialism is Christianity applied to industry. It is coming; but
individual capitalism has such a grip on the world that it will be
convulsed as never before, ere it loses its grasp.

There is a storm ahead. The capitalist will never repent. But
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God is just. Justice will come; whatsoever men sow they must
reap. The capitalist now is like the king of Babylon as he strutted
on the wall three hundred feet high and seventy-five feet broad.
He said, “This is great Babylon that I have built.” He did not
think that any power from any source could injure -Babylon with
its magnificent walls, its wonderful palaces and hanging gardens—
- the wonder of the world.

But alas! Where is Babylon now? When scientists went to
look for it they had to take their shovels and dig down under the
sand to find it.

*‘Pride goesbefore destruction, and a haughty spirit before a fall.”

This panic, or depression in business, has come to stay. The
philosophy of it is this:

Eighty-five per cent. of the useful labor of the world is done by
labor-saving machinery, and almost every day someone is inventing
more labor-saving machinery, making the demand for wage-workers
less” and less, while on the other hand the army of wage-workers
grows larger and larger every day, making the gulf between Dives
and l.azarus wider, deeper and darker.

The capitalist can take 15 per cent. of these wage-workers and
produce all the goods that can be sold in the markets of the world,
leaving the 85 per cent. of wage-workers out in idleness to starve
or steal or fight. The capitalists have used the wage-workers until
they have secured their millions, built their factories and rail-
roads, and have got all their mills running, grinding out millions
of dividends, and they don’t need so many of these mud-sill toilers
any more. All they have to do now is to watch their millions of
dividends come rolling out. This is their usury crop. These great
Solons don’t know what is the trouble. They are telling the people
that the panic is passing off. There will be an effort to bridge
over this gulf with charity. Some cities will inaugurate public
works to furnish work for idle men: soup houses and midnight
suppers, etc. But all will fail. These idle wage-workers don’t
want charity, they want justice. The system that has produced
this. state of things must be changed.

Socialism is coming to the front all over the world. The great
God is behind it, and all hell can't stop it. The world is going to
be “born again.” The world has been governed by greed and force
through all the ages. It is to be governed by love. The battle
now rages. The throes of the new birth are now being felt every-
where. “The Lord reigns, let the earth rejoice.”

REv. D. OcLEsBY, in Welcome News.
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EDITORIAL MIRROR.

“Judge not, that ye be not judged. For with what judgment
ye judge, ye shall be judged: and with what measure ye mete, it
shall be measured to you again.” '

ot
“And why beholdest thou the mote that is in thy brother’s eye,
but considerest not the beam that is in thine own eye.” :
o 'y
“No one could tell me where my soul might be,
I searched for God, but God eluded me, ,
I sought my brother out and found all three.” i
ot

Outer work, work for this tortured, tried humanity, is neces-
sary—more necessary than many know, for it must give the im-
pulse to the great current that on the physical plane is lifting the
world as it sweeps around the lowest arc of the cycle. But outer
work is selfish and useless unless the torch of love and wisdom in
the heart of each has been lighted from the great flame, the flame
that burns without wick or oil. The Watchers of that Flame blow
it in certain directions; those catch it who can, that is, those whose
torches are trimmed.—Beacon Fires.

o, .

November 15 last, marked the Tenth Anniversary of the start-
ing of the Temple work on the outer plane under the direct guid-
ance of the White Lodge. Great progress has been made since then
—and strong foundations laid for unfoldment and development on
the great plans as directed by the Master. Five of that ten years
were spent on the Atlantic coast with practically no opportunity
for outer work. The remaining five years have been devoted to
upbuilding the permanent Centre now established in California.
Without a particle of material means to start on, those in charge
of the work nevertheless went on as directed, so that now to all
who knew the initial conditions, it seems marvellous and almost
incredible that so much should have been accomplished in so short
a time. Many so express themselves on coming to the Centre.
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Hundreds of acres of land now in the work with various de-
partments actively functioning such as hotel, sanatorium, poultry
ranch, farming, store, blacksmith shop, postoffice, etc.—and last
but not least at the present writing, fifty people assembled as the
nucleus representing all that the Temple work, inner and outer,
makes for. And this accomplished under difficulties, trials, strain
and stress impossible to imagine save by being on the spot and
helping to bear it. With less devotion, self-sacrifice, grit, deter-
mination and efficient management on the part of those in charge
and their helpers, the work would have gone to pieces many times.

) ot

But the great FacT is we are heree. WE ARE. Do not forget
it a single instant. The rodent force may gnaw at your faith and
unless you are standing on your own feet, may make you wobble
some, but your backbone of spiritual strength should return if you
will but go over the ground from the beginning and note the steady
progress of the work from mothing on this plane to present pro-
portions. Troubles we have, troubles we have had, and troubles
we will always have—and there will always be the week-kneed
who are never sure—of anything. But the Temple ship moves on
with them—or without them. "But it moves—one with that Law
that makes for Righteousness—for the good of all the races of
the earth.

ot

From the above however do not jump to the conclusion that
the battle has been fought out and that you have lost all oppor-
tunity of taking part—and helping to win it. It is still your glorious
opportunity—but better hurry, for in a-day the tide may turn and
there be nothing left you but the pathetic saying “I knew you
would succeed.”

»®

And if you want to know how you can best help, write the
Centre and ask. Define what you are willing and able to do—body,
soul or spirit. You want the Great Lodge to help you! What are
you willing to do to help its Great Work onward? W.H.D.
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CHILDREN'S DEPARTMENT

Gemple Builders—Lesson 57
THE CHRIST BIRD.

The Christmas Tree stood in the center of the parlor, its grand
old boughs bending low with the weight of gifts to celebrate the
coming of the Christ Child, its beautiful top reaching the high
ceiling, and bearing on its point a star that in the morning would
shine out gloriously radiant, with a light from within it, to remind
the children of the star of dazzling brilliance that guided the Wise
Men of old. '

Nothing had been forgotten, nothing more could be hung on its
branches. The house was silent, the children lay quiet in sleep,
dreaming of the morrow when they would be called at the gray
light of dawn to trip down stairs in their little night robes and sing
a glad Christmas carol around the dear old tree, sparkling with
lighted candles, and the star, the shining star.

Each child was to be given a candle to light from the star on
the tree, and with it eachr oné was to lift its heart to the star of
the Christ Heart singing, “O Star that shineth so brightly above
me, shine thou in my heart and lighten the darkness, that I may
guide rightly all those who do seek Thee.”

Then with their candles burning brightly and the star in their
hearts burning brighter, the children would go back to their beds,
to think of the Star they had lighted and wait for the hour when
the presents would be distributed.

You might think it would be hard for the children to wait so
long for their presents, but in this you would be mistaken, for the
gladdest part of all the day to them was when the tree was shin-
ing so gloriously and they were lifted high to light their candles
from the bright shining star above them. So dear was it all to
them that after the singing was over they would sometimes stand
about the tree in silence and then filled with the love that had
been shed upon them, run to their beds again to think it all over.

There was one however who always had a hard time waiting,
who could not sleep for thinking, not so much about the presents to
be distributed, but for the time when the candles and the star should
be lighted. This was the tree itself. If you could have stepped into
the parlor this night, you would have noticed its boughs gently
waving and if you had stayed there long enough you might have
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been startled by a rustling high up in its branches close to; wkere
the star was resting. You might have been startled because you
would have known there was no breeze in-the room to make any
fluttering, and hearing it again along with a gentle twittering of
something, you could not quite tell what, you would tiptoe softly
out of the room thinking the heart of the tree was talking to itself
and you had better not listen any longer, but wait for the morning
and the lights and the children.

But the morning once having come you would be sure to be
one of the first to be in the room and make sure that your star
would be lighted along with those of the children.

Dear, wouldn’t you clap your hands with delight if you could
see it? Can’t you almost see it now as you think about it and can’t
you feel that warm spot in your heart where your star is burning?

But one thing maybe you don’t see and can’t hear, and never
could guess without being told.

This happy, happy mqrning when the children were gathered
around the tree, each with his candle and star lighted, and the star
on the tree shining brightly, a sudden and wondrous surpnse came
to them.

The joyous carols had been sung and each the star verse had
sung also. The love-hush was falling’over them and the room
and the tree, when up in a branch by the star came the same little
twittering sound of the night before, making the children look up
and then stand bewildered, as there burst from the tree the most
exquisite music.

There sat the dearest of birds that had tucked itself snugly
away under the branches, seeking warmth and protection from the
cold outside, and had been carried into the house unnoticed. ‘

For awhile it had been pretty badly frightened at its new sur-
roundings and at having so many people about it, and had kept very
silent, but when the children were singing their carols and the
lights were all lighted it thought it was back again in the woods ‘with
the other birds, and the sunrise, and now it was singing a morning
song of rejoicing and gladness.

“Bright morning, bright morning,” it sang, “bright morning of
joy and of gladness, peace reigneth supreme in my heart, banishing
sorrow and sadness. Bright morning, bright morning,” it sang,
“bright morning of love and of lightness, sunshine is filling my
heart with radiant pureness and whiteness. Bright morning, bright
morning,” it sang, “may all the wide world feel the glory that comes
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to me now from on high,:in the beautiful Christmas story.”

Well, what do you thmk you would have done if you had been
there? You would have been both so startled and happy you would
not have known what to do, for you would have known that you
were hearing the Christmas message over again just as the shep-
herds heard the angel voices long, long ago, as the song rang clear
and.true from the starry skies, and you would have folded your
hands and said as those children did—what should I do?

And while you waited in silence for the answer you would
have heard it from the little bird itself as they did. ‘

“Sing in your hearts, in your hearts, O Children, sing in your
hearts of the great love divine, sing it to others and bid them be
joyful, let love be your watchword as it ever is mine.” '

And then as some one opened the window to let the little bird
fly out into the big world and sunshine to sing its glad song, you
would open your hearts and sing with it, “Yes, let Love, let Love
be our watchword, as ever, dear Christ-Bird, it ever is thine.”

. WORSHIP.

Wouldst thou worship, my brother, even yet, whilst thy heart
and mind is filled with the desires of the world? .

If thy mind is engrossed with mundane matters and contem-
plates the balance at the bank, or is absorbed in the business of
the mart, or the keen strife engendered in the increasing of thy
gold, and on the pulling down of thy barns to build bigger; or is
over anxious about enterprise, investments in land, houses, build-
ings, mills,—*“Thou canst not worship,”—nay even if thou art wor-
ried about the ordinary domestic affairs of life, and art troubled
about much serving, or if one whom thou lovest is sick, or any
physical affliction hampers thy mind, “Thou canst not worship.”
Free thyself from physical ills, and worldly cares, and go com-
mune with Nature. DBut leave upon the threshold thy burdens,
thy worries, and thy anxieties. For Nature is a jealous God and
hath inscribed over her portals, “Thou shalt have no other Gods
before me.” Art thou sorrowing over desires unattained, or because
thine idols lie shattered and broken in the dust, and the once bright
star of hope has disappeared in the black darkness of night? Then
in the eventide seek the divine compensation which Nature has in
store. for thee, lie close to her heart, and allow her mystic forces
to play through thee, and thou shalt feel the throb of her life mingle
with thine.



138 THE TEMPLE ARTISAN

Stand in the vast and unwalled temples under the azure dome
frescoed with the filmy clouds and gemmed with the mighty con-
stellations of a million suns.

There the innocent daisy follows w1th its open eye the fast
retreating sun to drink in the last departing rays; then gently closes
its petals to retain the warmth and blessings of the day, and bows
its fragile head for the benediction of the night. The modest violet
watches and waits with silent satisfaction until the last gleams are
fled ; then droops upon its tiny stem, pleased at the prospect of a
night’s repose.

The trees are moving their branches and rustling their leaves
on the mild summer breeze, waving a royal good-bye to the de-
parting king of day.

The mother sits by the child’s cot, watching the dwindling twi-
light steal away into the night, and she sings sweet soothing lull-
abys, songs of long ago; the baby prattles, and coos, and smiles;
then sinks into sweet slumber as if nursed in the arms of angels.

The shadows grow longer, and longer, and fade away, one by
one, the stars come out like diadems in a regal crown, amd-the-
balmy air laden with fragrant perfume from the pine groves, and
flowery dells breathe a deep repose.

The hymeneal chanting of the insects has ceased. The lowing
of the sweet-breathed kine is still.

And as the sun sinks below the horizon, silence like a shadow
casts its mantle over the whole cosmos; and deep divine quietude
reigns supreme. And it seems as if the cries of the sorrowing world
were hushed, its tears wiped away, its burden removed, its frailties
forgotten, its longings appeased and all its transgressions forgiven.

"Tis then that thou shalt worship, for it shall rise from thy
heart, as the fragrant perfume rises from the flower. For out
of the depth of the silence, the voice shall speak peace to thy soul,
evil shall abdicate its usurped power, good shall put on the im-
perial purple, and sit crowned and enthroned in the temple of
reason. There shalt thou get a vision of the glories of the day
that is to be, and of the loftier possibilities of thy soul. And as
the vision fades, the wind, the waves, the river and the sea, the
rocks, the trees and the nodding groves, shall whisper a last good
night, and weary, wayward humanity fall asleep.

TrHoMas Cross.
FaLr RIvER. Mass.
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THE OPEN GATE. |

The picture presented with this article is that of Ernvil Froom,
who has been thoroughly cured of a tubercular affliction at the
Open Gate, but who is still an inmate there—being motherless.
What wonders the Open Gate has done for Ernvil the picture

, An Open Gate Boy.
more contagious cases of pulmonary tuberculosis in the adult,

but to receive children suffering from chronic forms of tuber-
the former system, it has been decided best not to receive any
it not being possible to keep the Institution open otherwise, under
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sufficiently attests. Through lack of paying adult patients, and
culosis as hip joint disease, etc., or.other children needing a home,
and the home care and healthful surroundings which the Open
Gate, so naturally affords. Members and readers knowing of any
such cases and which might be able to pay a moderate amount for
their expenses may refer such cases to the Open Gate. Full
information will be given on request.

SOME LETTERS.

We wish it were possible for our readers and members to read
with us the hundreds of uplifting letters received by the Centre
so full of the spirit of love, loyalty and devotion to the Temple
work. Such letters are always a great help to the workers at the
Centre and inspire them with courage and strength for greater
efforts in the extension of the Master’s plans for humanity. While
lack of space prevents the quoting of many letters, an occasional
extract will serve to show the spirit:

M. G. B. writes from Meriden, Conn., as follows: “Indeed each
day we think of our beloved Comrades at Halycon in love, loyalty
and unity. Very eagerly did we read about the blessed Conven-
tion and return in love and sympathy all the blessings and strength
which we all received from it. THE TEMPLE ARTISAN is a God-
send, every article in it a gem, what uplifting Forces come with
it. Each time I finish reading an article, I am forced to give
vent to my feelings and say: Bravo! Well done my blessed Com-
rades, a thousand, a millionfold of infinite Love and Strength and
Harmony to you and to the Temple. Unity! Unity! Unity!
And this Love Messenger, THE ARTISAN, is not only reaching our
Square members here but is waking up others in whom the same
fire burns, and I am sure in due time, we will be able to send
more names of Comrades for admission. From the bottom of my
heart I send Love, Loyalty, Harmony to you all.”

TEMPLE ACTIVITIES AND NOTICES.

The article in November ARTISAN entitled “The Temple Light,”
has been reprinted in leaflet form for propaganda purposes. Copies
will be sent members gratis for the asking.

* - * *

Brother W. H. Townsend spent a few weeks at the Centre
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helping the farming work. He is now at Los Angeles where he

will remain for a time.
- - - -

“The Nature of the Soul,” and “Reincarnation” were the topics
presented at the Sunday meetings at Temple Headquarters during
the past month.

The topics presented by the Temple Builders at Hiawatha Hall
during the past month were as follows: “The Triple Key”; “Cin-
derella and the Fairy Story”; “Helpful Gleanings from a Trip”; “A
Helpful Word.” '

- - » -
For Temple dues and Helping Hand contributions, make money
orders payable to Mrs. J. W. Kent, Treasurer.
-

» - L
For Membership Certificates and Investment Certificates in the
Temple Home Association, and for all payment thereon, make

money orders payable to The Temple Home Association.
- - - L

It is requested that in all cases of changes in address, SPECIAL
NOTICE (separate) be promptly sent to the Temple Scribe, by letter
or postal card. If this direction is not carefully complied with,
or if such changes are mentioned in any other method of cor-
.respondence, the desired result may not be secured.

TEMPLE ScCRIBE.
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.. The Open Gate Sanatorium ..

For the Relief and Cure of Consumption
« @« e and all Lung Troubles « « «

The Open Gate is an out-door Sanatorium conducted on the
Tent Plan. It is now a wel-established fact that Consump-
tion is a Preventable and Curable disease. Cures are
effected by a mode of life in which fresh air, sunshine
and proper diet are primary factors, in addition to the use
of other natural forces in which the germs of the disease
are overcome. The inhalations of ozone and healing
ethereal oils charged by high frequency electrical
currents are factors in this process. The diseased lung tissue
is directly contacted by this method, and the beneficial effects
and cure obtained by a process of chemicalization which
restores the normal vital resisting power in the parts affected.
FOR ADDITIONAL INFORMATION, RATES, ETC., Address—

The Open Gate Sanatorium
) Halcyon.. California

‘ = On th
H A LCYO N 3 Most i‘i(;{rac;?be
BEACH TRACT ' Beaches in the World

A limited numbear of lots of this tract are now offered for sale.

Because of the great demnd for Beach property on the Califor-
nia coast, no class of property increases so rapidly in value. No
investment can be safer for those who have the money to spare. Size
of lots on the Halcyon tract are from 25 to 30 ft. front by 100 ft-
deep. Pricés vary from $50 a lot to $3500 according to location, the
lots near and on the water front being the most valuable.

TERMS: One quarter down and $5a month. Deed given when
final payment is made. 5 per cent. off for cash. Map of tract sent
on application. Address

THE TEMPLE HOME ASSOCIATION
OCEANO, CALIFORNIA
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Bebold, T give A unto thee a key.
g ,

BE MERCIFUL TO GOD

Poor, weak and fickle, blind and feeble human soul, not
even fully born, yet daring and defying God in ignorance of the
effects of sacrilege so heedlessly committed.

The vawlts of Heaven echocith the calls of the released who
fain world draw me from thee, saying, “What is this man to
thee that thow shouldst sacrifice thyself for him”? Yet all the
treasures of *the myriad spheres which jostle mine can never yield
to me whet I would lose in losing thee.

Man eries to (God for pity in his howr of trial,
but never sees that God might even cry to man for
pityin an howr when in his cowardice, his faith-
lessness, in ignorance man opens wide the door of
Hell and leaps therein in his mad search for that
e never yet has earned- the peace of all fulfil-
ment: and so conpels the Christ, the first born son
of God, to enter Hell again, and yet again.

The loss of hand or foot will often. send a man.
despairing tolis tomb: yet man will tear apart the
heart and limibs and body of his God, by tearin g
faith and lore and mierey from his sowld,—the body
of his God,~~and not preceive his eruelty until too
late to stay lis haud. .

Be merciful to God, thow son of man, and
God will merey find jor thee, in that dark howr
g wwhen «ll alone thouw standest forth to mmeet the
Duceller on the Threshold of the future, and bat-
tle for thy richt to lire adgain as Man.
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THE MUSE OF BROTHERHOOD.
FROM “LINCOLN AND OTHER POEMS,” BY EDWIN MARKHAM.

I am in the Expectancy that runs: .
My feet are in the Future, whirled afar

On wings of light. If I have any sons,
Let them arise and follow to my star.

Some momentary touches of my fire
Have warmed the barren ages with a beam;
There is no peak beyond wmy swift desire,
There is no beauty deeper than my dream.

I MAKE AN END OF LIFE'S STUPENDOUS JEST—
THE MERRY WASTE OF FORTUNES BY THE FEw,
WHILE THE THIN FACES OF THE POOR ARE PRESSED
AGAINST THE PANES—A HUNGRY WHIRLWIND CREW.

I come to lift the soul-destroying weight,
To heal the hurt, to end the foolish loss,

To take the toiler from his brutal fate—
The toiler hanging on the Labor Cross.

I bring to Earth the feel of home again, )
That men may nestle on her warm, still breast,
I bring to wronged, humiliated men
The sacred right to labor and to rest.

I bring to men the fine ideal stuff

The young gods took to build the spheres of old:
The fire I send on men is great enough

To burn the iron kingdoms into gold.

I hold the way until the bright heavens bend—
Until the New Republic shall arise,

And quick young deities again descend,
Bringing the gifts of God with joyous cries.

I lead the Graces and the Winged Powers:
The world the Anarchs build I will destroy,

For I will storm upon its demon towers,
With wind of laughter and with rain of joy.
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And at the first break of my Social Song
A hush will fall upon the foolish strife,
As though a joyous god, serene and strong,
Shined suddenly before the steps of life.

CoLD HEARTS THAT FALTER ARE MY ONLY BAR:
Heroes that seek my ever-fading goal

Must take their reckoning from the central star,
And follow the equator: I am souL.

My love is higher than heavens where Taurus wheels,
My love is deeper than the pillared skies:

High as that peak in Heaven where Milton kneels,
Deep as that grave in Hell where Casar lies.

Still hope for man: my star is on the way!
Great Hugoe saw it from his prison isle;
It lit the mighty dream of Lamennais;
It led the ocean thunders of Carlyle.

Wise Greeley saw the star of my desire,

Wise Lincoln knelt before my hidden flame:
It was from me they drew their sacred fire—
" I aM RELIGION BY HER DEEPER NAME.

FROM THE MOUNTAIN TOP.

Have the ruling powers of the Cosmos forced thee into the
path of the storm, stripped thee of courage and strength and left
thee whirling like a top in the midst of the wreckage of life? With
the passing of the storm gather up the fragments of strength and
courage, and stand up; keep thy feet on the ground. _

If thou hast stumbled into the quagmire ruled by the three
demons, Doubt, Despair, Distrust—that mirey waste dividing Bond-
age from Liberty—that fathomless gulf into which each soul stum-
bles when it lets go of the false and reaches out toward the Real.
Again I say, Stand up. Trouble not thyself about thy rent and
mirey garments, or that thou seest no hand in sight to drag thee
from the mire. Get upon they feet and stand! then thou shalt see
the hand.

Have mutual, fair-weather friends nosed a trail and set out to
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chase thy beloved one to cover?’ Wilt thou join their pack of
yelping curs and help to hound him to his death? At the least, thou
may’st deaden the trail, if thou canst not stand by his side and
thus prove thine own self.

If so be, thou hast power to separate the evil from the ev11 doer,
and help to bear the burden of the Christ who lives and suffers in a
stricken soul, then thou may’st hold at bay the enemy of man until
its strength is broken, the stricken soul is freed, and find that thou
art thrice a conqueror. Meet then to take and wear the golden key
art thou, for thou hast learned the way to stand upright and open
wide the door to greater deeds.

Thinkest thou thy Master will by his diviner power, reach
forth to pull thee from the mire or from the power of all the hun-
gry pack and set thee down at His right hand by force of arms, to
rule o’er those who have come up through all the hells unscathed
by fire of Sin? Art thou then such an imbecile as to believe
that thine own unbelief, thy fierce repudiation .of former faith in
Him thou once didst own as Master, will obliterate that Master
from the screen of all thy lives? If so it be, then thou art blind
indeed ; lost, and helpless, or thou hast bound thine eyes and thrown
away thy crutch; lame and halt, thou now art caught in the morass
with only a poor sodden stick of egotistic pride to lean upon; a
stick that will surely snap in twain at the first effort to bear thy
weight thereon.’

Stand up, stretch out thine hand toward the farther side of the
gulf of thy present delusion, child of the Sun; even if thou canst
not yet see that other hand awaiting thine. Bear down on the earth
with thine own feet; raise thy head and stand upright.

THE MEASURE OF TRUTH.
TempLE TeacHINGs. OPEN SEeriEs, No. LXXIX.

The never ceasing craving of the heart of man, first aroused by
the awakening soul, for some outer manifestation in human form
that can satisfy that craving, has made man the prey of designing
fellow creatures through long ages.

There is more excuse for the failure of the humanity of pre-
ceding ages to recognize the truth than there is for the humanity of
the present age, and therefore more cause for regretting the ease
with which unprincipled men and women can now deceive others as
to their true nature and possibilities and the character of their
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teaching regarding the constitution of man and his environment.
Scientific research, as well as the revival of long buried philo-
sophical truths have brought to light the nature of the matter from
which physical man draws his life sustenance. That matter is now
easily proven to be evanescent, changeable and unreliable. All
that is real and unchangeable is the spark of divinity in man, and so
long as man is bound by the conditions of matter, so long he will
remain to a greater or less degree the slave of those conditions; yet
he reaches cantinually for the perfect within the imperfect, and
when disappointed in one direction persists in flying immediately -
to some other; repudiating the fundamentals to be found in the
first before they have been assimilated, in his mad effort to gain
immediate satisfaction; and this can never be gained in any division
of life study until he has thoroughly learned his first lesson. . It
would save him long years of futile effort and save others upon
whom he brings great suffering, if upon learning something of the
nature and constitution of Matter, he could realize that the cause
of the imperfection he finds in some other person he has set upon
a pedestal for his copying and then incontinently dragged down,
did not lie in the real man or woman but in the very substance of
the vehicle used by that reality within the physical body in which
the soul (the real man or woman) was bound as securely as was
his own soul in his body; and that so long as the matter of the
physical plane remains at its present vibratory rate of action, just
so long a perfect man or woman cannot manifest in that matter.
It is not only the individual body that must change periodically, as
vibration increases or lowers, but all the matter upon which all
bodies in the same sphere subsists, before the real self be rid of all
imperfections. This being true, what cause is there for condemna-
tion of, or dissatisfaction with our comrade or friend for the reason
that he does not fulfil our expectations or gratify a longing which
could only be gratified in substance-matter of a higher vibration?
What satisfactory reason can he give for believing that some
perfect being belongifg to, and formed from the substance of an-
other, a higher state or plane of life than that in which he himself
is involved, could by any possibility live indefinitely in a lower form
of matter?> Does not all nature teach the contrary? But there is one
way and one only by which the hig<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>