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forms of My own Cosmic Heart that you see ex-
pressedin the beautyof Nature and which I began
to create in just such a manner centuries ago.

Try 1t now for yourselves.
Blessings and Love,

MAHA CHOHAN
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Beloved Friends:

Tt is My pleasure and privilege to present for
your enjoyment a report of the activities covering
the Ceremony of the Transmission of the Flame
which took place on the evening of October 17,
1953 at the Retreat of My Beloved Son, Hilarion,
over the Island of Crete off the coast of Greece,
The Beloved Kuthumi will now give you an eye-
picture of the events of the evening as they

appeared to Him,
Blessings and Love,
MiHi CHOH/N
SEEEEHEEE
BELOVED KUTHUMI'S /DIRESS:

Beloved Friends:

Tonight We witness a most exquisite Festival
in the Etheric Realm where the beautiful Templc
of the Goddess of Truth stands as a focus for the
Brotherhood Who have dedicated Their lives and
purpose to directing into and through the con-
sciousness of mankind the Pure White Flame of
Understanding and Illumination, the acceptance
of which brings comprehension of the Eternal
Verities,

This beautiful Temple of Truth stands on a
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high eminence reached by a magnificent marble
stairway of four hundredor more steps. Cn either
side of this beautiful stairway, extending all
the way up to the wide columned entrance, stand
exquisite ingelic Beings clothed in iridescent
colors, holdingin Their upraised hands garlands
of tright colored flowers woven into patterns
samewhat similar to the Christmas wreathings you
enjoy in your outer world activities today,

Lis We ascend toa point parallelwith the wide
entrance doar, Wecome insight of the Great Altar
rising well over onc hundred feet in height, at
either sideof which standsa great carved pillar
upon vhich rests a golden ltrazier from wvhence
flows the Green Flame of Truth, Defore each of
these pillars 1is placed a massive Throne Chair
of early century design, the raised arms of which
are upholsteredin what looks like white velvet,
These chairs have teen provided for the Beloved

Pallas ithene, Goddess of Truth, and-Our Lord,
the Maha Chohan,

Many of the Drothers Lelonging to this Focus
are alrcady rathered here in the fAssembly Hall,
Thegall wear white robes with the emblem of the
lighted lamp over the Lreast, Some of Them are
mingling with the Guests; others are acting as
receptionists, There is an air of expectancy,
silence and reverence over the whole issembly
because of the Presence of the Unveiled Flame of
Truth, which offers to the Drotherhood a tremen=-
dous opportunityto direct into the consciousness
of Their chelas everywhere more of the under-
standing that 1ies within the tenets of the par=-
ticular religions and outer world activities
whichthis Brotherhood fosters, They all seem to
be conserving the energies of Their individual
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lifestreams, which are being impregnated with
this Flaming Substance of Truth that They may be
more powerfully directed when the climax of the
evening!s activities is reached and the Trans-
mission of the Flame goes farth on the Holy DBreath,

The Deloved Maha Chohan is now entering,
accompanf®d by the Deloved Pallas iithene, and
They do present a magnificent appearance, The
hair of Pallas Athene looks like golden flax,
and She wearsit piled high on Her head, held in
place by anivy garland, The hemof Her white robe
is embroidered in the same exquisite green leaf
design. The Maha Chohan wears the turban with the
large golden shining topaz in the front. His white
tunic is hemmed with the same brilliant green
ivy-leaf design = the same motif appearingon the
neckband of the garment. (The ivy leaf being
symbolic of Eternal Life)

is They take Their placesand are seated, the

entire Assembly comes to attention, The whole
scene is one of such magnificent perfection that
it gives cause to wonder why people seem to fear
so_much the Presence of Truth, This beautiful and
gracious Lady embodies the true nature of the
feminine aspect af the Diety, and it is Her happy
responsibility to give, to any member of the race
desiring it, Her Consciousness of Perfection
vwhich 1is the only Truth and unchanging Reality
behind this unstable world of form, Looking at
Her, I can only think that it will be a happy
hour whenmen and wamen alike can accept the de-
sign of their own Godhood and externalize Truth
through their forms as She has done.,

It makes an exquisite complement - Truth
bringing Comfort, and Comfort bringing Truth.
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How perfectly balancedis the design and order
of the Universe wherein God=Flames are focused
and qualified by certain Intelligences and held
like lirhted lamps in the dar kncss as a magnetic
focus of a certain quality until the evolving

race, emulating the embocied Virtue, becomes the
fullness cof that Virtue also, i

Were it not for Beings Who chose to embody the
Nature of Divinity, there would bte no pattern
toward whichthe cutcr consciousnessof man could
look, It is to be regretted that the love and
honor and respect which were accorded the Gods
and Goddessesin the early days has bLeen stamped
as pajanism in the endeavor that has been made

to wipe out Their memory from the consclousness
of the raxce.

Therewere ages when the Beloved Pallas fhthene
was visible to unascended mankind. Her Presence
was sought anc She held connection with the seek=-
ers after Truth through the Delphic Oracles in
Greece, Now again, through the conscious under-
standing of the student body, an opportunity is
being given to dircct the Flame from Her Temple
and Her Drotherhood into the magnetized centers
of the receptive minds and hearts of the people.
He who wishes to know Truth may do so now, He
who wishes to stand in® Her Presence has the
opportunity, and he or she who wishes to become
THAT which She is will receive the warmest bless=
ings from those of Us Who serve to set life freea

(Beloved Kuthumi's Report is continued in
Bulletin No, 33)
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Beloved Kuthumi's Report of Transmission Flame
Ceremony (continued fram Bulletin No, 32)

The Beloved Hilarion has just entered, He is
wearing the White Robe of His Order, but it is
hemmed in ever-deepening shades of green, from
the very pale Spring shade at the top to the deep
bottle green at the bottom of the hem. He takes
His place at the center of the /[iltar between the
Maha Chohan and Pallas ithene. As He does so,
the entire audience,including the honored Guests,
rises, The Maha Chohanand Pallas Athene now draw
the Flame from the braziers above Their heads,
directing It into the raised hands of Hilarion
where It assumes the form of a closed tulip not
much larger than His handsin size, He now raises
His hands above His head; the Flame which He holds
does not increasein size, but It does in brill-
iance until It looks like quicksilver or mercury;
ancnow little diamond-like points beginto shoot
out through His fingers - the Green Light of
Truth - so brilliant that His entire form dis-
appears and onlythat tulip form of Light remains,
seemingly suspended on a Pillar of Flame,

His body, which has taken on the semblance of
a Pillar of Flame, pulsates before the Assembly.
Every Member of the Brotherhood present directs,
from His own consciousness, a beam of White Fire
into that tulip form until the room looks as if
filled with thousands of fine steel wires all
converging into this small pulsating focus.



