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T H 11: co nstan t ( ' j'y of the world i :"  for practical work, practica l teach

i ng a n <l pra ctical rPsu l ts .  The ear ly Theosophy coul < l  not  give 

thi� ,  we were not ready ,  we h�ul not yet made it practical to our 

�Pl n�s ,  a n <l how eoul <l vve g i n· what  \V C h a< l  not  to g i ,·e ? But n ow 

we h a n� h a d  t im e  to make t h e  theoret ica l  k n owle<l�e to some <h�gTee a praet i 

c.a l  fa ctor i n  our  o w n  l i \' < 'S ,  a n < l  sun� l y  w e  an� i n  a posi t i on  t o  meet  th i s  dt � 

m a  nd of the wor l d  for p ra ct i ca I tPaeh i n g. 

I t  i s  cu r ious  t o  not<� t oo t h a t ,  wl 1 i l <� the wor l < l  a ct ua l l y  ca l l s  i n  every poss i 

lde way and a t  a l l  opportu n i t i es fo r pract ica l  <: Y i <lence  of t h e  truth of our ph i 

l oso ph y , fo r  p ract ica l p roof of tlw poss i b i l i ty of l ' n i Yers<d Brotherh ood as a 

r u l e  of l i fe ,  and for a practica l systPm of l ife, i t  rea l l y  wants to get a p h i loso

phy t h at w i l l  e JHlurse i ts fo l l i t�s  a n cl i ts v ices,  i t s  selfish n ess a n d  semm a l i ty ,  

a nd t � 1 m l d e  it  t o  t •  . ..,r'riJN' t h e  tll l / .'ii 'IJ I I I' ! I r·c . .., lu·n· n n d liucoftN. T h i s  i s  what  the 

w u r l d  w a n t� t u  t i n d ,  lmt bdl i n d  a n 1l ben e a Lh t h i s  l i es t h e  n eed of the �ou l ,  thP 

rt' < l l  nn�d o f  H u nm n i t.L I t  i s  th i�  deep-:-:t •atecl rea l wan t, that u r�e::-; thmu to 

<� ry o u t  for the tnH' l i gh t uf p ra ct ica l  T h t�osoph y ,  a l t hough thP \' i c i olls and  

:-:e l ti s h  l o \Yt 'r n a tu re a l ways SPeks t o  come i n  between t l w  �ou l  and i ts s a \· i or 
or t eacher  a n d to persuadt� poor l l u n m n i ty tt ) a ceept a l l  the fa l ::-;ehood a n d  er

ror  that i s  offered to it  1 J y  fa J:..; e teaehers .  

They w h u  are j ust e le \' <' 1' Pnough  to sre that the peopl e wan t  to he taught 

how to escape the cunsrque Jwes of  t hPi r  sdf- i ml u l genee, they who ha n' no  
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tlw u;2:ht  nor  ca rc for the real needs of the peop l e , these wul ves i n  sheep's c loth 
i n g  feed u po n  the c red u l i ty a n <l weakness of the poor b l i nde(l  h u m a n  rare.  
Such a re the rcprese n ta t i n�s of  the various d w rc hes of  C h ri st e n d o m  who have 
departed u tterly from the spirit  of the Chri st a n d  vvho teach a mea n s  of e:-;ca pn 

from the con sequences of li  n•s of sel f- i n d ulgence c rowned by the c r i m e  of sel f

salvation.  H u m a ni ty has erred in its follies ,  which it has d ig n i fied l 1y the 

name of s ins ,  but it  h as H i n n ed in i ts search for self- s a l vation , u n t i l  its rel i g

ion h a s  become more e v i l  th a n  its  foll ies . .F'or selfi slmeHs i s  n a t u r a l  to tl w 
l o wer m an ,  hut to ca rry th i s  faith i n to the spi ri t u a l  l ife, to d e fi l e  tlw :-;oul  wi th 
thoughts of sel f-sa l v ati o n , this i s  a s p ir itual  crime, w hose rPsu l ts w i l l  l a:-;t  
th rough a ges u n told . 

A n d  the ea r l y  Theosophists had j u st thi s  h or rible sel fish ne:-;s to co n tend 
with i n  the members who j oi n ed the young Society ; this  u \· i l  grew up s o  

<tu ickl y and strongly that the whol< �  work was d oonu·<l to dPHtruct ion  u n l ess 

the p u rer part cou l cl be saved from this va m p i re of sel ti s h twss that  h ad fa:-;t
ened u pon i t .  This  became possible by the ::;a cr i tice made hy \\' i l l i a m  Q . 
.Judge , w hen he gave him self as the mea n s  by which this  separa t i o n  cou l d  lw 
accomplished,  a n d  stood as the c h a m pion of B rotherh ood , allowing h i s  p<·rson

a l i ty to he made the test  b y  which the q u ality of a l l  the members w a s  t r i ed .  
Then those i n  whom the flame of  B rotherhood h a d  burned l ow, i n  whom the 

<lesi re for self-development and ::;elf-sa l vation h:ul oht a i n e<l the n pper h a n d ,  
took t hernsel ye::; o u t  of t h e  stream of  p rogress a n d  left the p a t h  c l ea r  f o r  t hosP 

in whom the balance h a(l tur ne(l i n  h \·or of B rotherh ood , who wPre prepan·J 
to m ake Th eoso phy a 1 ivi n g principl e  i n  t h eir l i  \' eR.  

But the e nemieR of \\' i l l iam (l . . J  U<lge held to the n a m e  Theoso p hy and pro
fessed to study the p h i lo::;oph y t a ught by Mad a me Bl avatsky while  bel i ttl i n g  
h e r  cha racter  a nd h e r  wor k  a n < l  repudiati n g  her clea r  a n d  e m phatic denu nci a

t ion of  mere i ntel l ectual  a nd theoretica l Theosophy. She,  the fou nder of thP 
�ociet v ,  n e ver ceased to thu n der agai nst sel fi s h n ess a n d  theoriz i ng, never t i red 

of urging her students to become ready for practical  work,  a iHl at a l l  ti mes 

and i n  a ll her  writings i nsistc•<l o n  B rothe rhood as the first and ess<� n t i a l  aim 
and obj ect  of  th e whole work . But  the enemies of  \V. Q. J ud ge had fal l en u n 

d e r  t h e  same i n fluence that h a s  sti rred a l l  the fa l se teachers a n d  n o w  they 
sta n <l as a l i vi n g  example of how the c h u rches a ml sects in the past luul t lwi r 

o ri gi n . 

The worl < l  cries for  practi cal  teach i ng;  a n d  these wol  \'es offer them baits 

fo r th e i r y a n i ty ,  promi ses of wond erfu l powers,  hopes of sel f-development,  

:-;trange ::;enet knowl edge feed i n g  t h e  vampire-l ike lower n ature by which the 

n�ry l i fe o f  the soul i s  sucked out of them leav i n g  th e m  e mpty she l l s  of  i ntel 
l ect a n cl <les i re stuffe<l with d ry forms of theory a nd f ict ion w h i c h  they take 
for know l e<lge - they are l ike the skeletons l eft by the wolf when h e  lm� cle
ymuecl his  v ict i m from the flock . 

But \V . (1. J ud ge sase<l the �oei ety a n <l brought through the cr isi s  enough 

members to ca rry along the work a lmost i n  its com p leten ess , though the r a n ks 
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WP.re th i n n ed i 11  p l aee:-; . Then the time came when the testing m u :-; t  be re
peated , and again  a n other gro u p  attem pted to sta nd o n  the same false footi n g  
a n d  fel l .  A nd aga in  the l\foyement stepped i n to a grea ter real i zation of i ts 
true m issi o n . and more a n d  more the theory ga Ye way to the p ractice ,  a n d  our  
Teacher K a theri ne Ti ngley lecl u s  step by step to a position from which it  h a s  
nmv, a t  l a s t ,  become possibl e  to  gi\·e  t o  the worl <l w h a t  it  h a :-;  so l on g  n eeded 
P ractica l Theosophy.  

The course,  t h a t  i s  fol lowe<l  i n  doing th i :-; ,  i s  a c o n s t a n t  sur pr i se t o  those 
·w ho work u n d er th i s  Teacher �  for n one hut she ea n S<'<'  cl ea r l y  the t hree t h i ngs 
1wed ful , th e cause of the trouble  and heartache and despair in the worhl , the 
cure of the trou ble,  and the t ime a t  which to < lo each a rt in the curing of the 
trouble.  To help i n  this work requi res strong faith i n  the wis<lom of the 
Teacher, a n d  prom ptitude in a c t i n g  on her suggest ions  a nd hints as wel l  as 
absolute obedience to her  m ore d e fi n ite i nstruction s .  \Yorking in th is way one 
m ay perhaps h aye to wait  some time before the meaning an<l  p urpose of som e  
new for m  of work become apparen t .  Thus i n  p ra ctical Theosophy each 
worker i s  trained and d ev e loped hy doing i n  pe rfect t r ust the work that come:-: 
to hand.  

One of the a d i Yities to wh ich < 'onsiu era h l e  atte n t i o n  i s  now g i n· n  i s  the  
d ramatic ·wo rk, and i n  th is , a s  i n  a l l  e l s e ,  th e m ethods a dopted a re q ui te  or i gi

n al , a ml contrary to m u c h  of what  is usual o n  the mouern s t a g<-·. B u t  the 
power and the resu l ts of wha t  is  (lOJw in  this way a re most ext raord i n a ry . 
Those who wor k loya l l y  un der t h is ban ner begin to see the m ea n i n g  of sonw 
of tht apparently strange things done or attempted , in the way of d r a m atie 
effecu .  They beg i n  to see lt o ll' the wor l d  is to be h elped hy such means,  a n d  
why t h e  on1inary m ethods ad opte<-1 by person s  who a re c h ari tably disposed , 
are useless to accom p l i sh any real  or lasting good . Th ese people ( 1o not k n ow 
the real < "auses of the m isery they seek to a l leYi ate a ml they do n o t  know the 
real cure. They try to use the Drama as a means of curing the moral sick
ness of the wor l d ,  but fai l u tterl y ,  because they stil l  think th a t  Hum a nity 
n eeds more moral  p l a titudes a iHl sermon s or e lse as i n  the case of  the Religious 
Drama they put  their trust i n  a revi \'a l  of a m ethod that has been proYed a 
fail ure.  So one l ooks i n  vain i n  the modern Drama for a n y  new l ight  or a n y  
ray of h o p e  f o r  t h e  people to be gained from the m o d e r n  T heatre .  

The great dramatist I bsen h as gone further in the  right d i rectio n  th a n  
a n y  that I k now of.  He has made beautiful o r  terrib l e  d ramas out of charac
tcn< a ml i nc i de n ts o f  m odern m i(ld l e  < ' lass l i fe ,  and has  shown that all the ele
ments of the  most heroic el rama a re to  he fou n d  in the li Yes of ordinary men 
and women. He has shown that w e  ca n l i ve our l ives heroic a l l y  without go
ing outside the sphere of ordinary m id d le-c lass l ife . This i s  much , and there 
are few of th e probl em s of the day that h e  has not dealt with in a m a ster ly 
a n d  lum inous fashion . But ,  a l a s ! the end of it  a l l  is a pessim i sm th at i s  c ru s h 
i n g  i n  i t s  oYerwhelming hopelessness.  Great a s  h e  i s ,  Ibsen c a n n ot l ift t h e  
veil  and show t h e  Light of the Sou l sh ining with i n  t h e  h u m a n  h e a r t ,  he c a n -
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n o t  r a i sP h i� a uclil'nee to the h l'i ght f r o m  wh i c h  tht'Y c a n  l oo k  down on thei r 
troubles and d i fiic u lti es a �  a stron g m a n  l ooks down on the  petty detai l s  of a 
l nu; i ness of wh ich he i� m a s te r . 

l 'n l ess t h P  D r a m a  ea n h el p  l l l : l n k i n ll to real i ze i ts own d i v i n i ty , i t  ca n do 

,·ery litt l <' to h e l p i t  u pw a rd or  o n wa nl . ::'\ o thing sho rt of t h i s  is a n y  n�a l  
hel p .  It w as this  that  ru:u1t '  thl· lJower o f  the ( : reek Dr ama . I t  i s  th i s  that 

wpl make the power of the 1 1ew Theosoph ic  Drama w he n  i t  i s  fu l ly evol n'd . 
A lready here i n  Lom a - l a n d  \Ve h a ve p ro n�d to o u r  studen ts and to a p a r t  

of  t h e  puh1 ic  that \Yl� a n' a hle t o  put i n to ou r p l ays an el em en t wh i ch i s  e n 
t irely lacki n g  i n  a ll thPa t r i c :t l \VOrk of tlw day .  It i s an elem e n t  of R e a l i ty 
w h i ch i s  a s  fa r n·nwn·d from n w d e r n  l lr a m a t i c  rea l ism a s  any t h i ng- l' : t l l  well 

be. This i 8  the < law n i n g Rea l i za t i o n  of the �ou l a s  tlw rea l i ty of Life .  n o t  a 
fa r away d ream or a hope t o  l w  a t t a i n ed i n  so n H' fu t u re l i fr ·  or i mpossi l d < �  

h eaven , hut  a realization h e r e  a n < l  n ow of t h e  True �o u r< " e  of L i fe .  A s  tl 1 i s  i n 

creases <t n (l i n te n s i fies i t self  i n  the hea rts o f  t h e  s t u d e n t s , s o  the plays tlwy 
prod uce lwcom e m o n• a nd n 1 orc l i d n g ,  and so the i n tere::-:t a ronsell h<>come:-; 
more a n d  mort� i ntenf:e a n ll thri 11 i ng. For the h earts  of th e specta tors beg i n  

to responu and  a n e w  tloou of l i fe - force i s  l et l oose i n  th em a n d  t h e y  become 
conscious of ex 1wri encing somet h in g SP much h i gher th an anythin g they l uwe 
yet reali zed , t h a t  they are forced t o  know h enceforth that  th ey a re capa b l e  of 
h igher th ings than t h ey had yet d rea med . This is a first  step a nd it  m ea n s  
Hope. 

::'\ow it  is qu ite cer t a i n  that  e l PY( 'f  peopl e o u t s i d e  our body w i l l  t a k('  h o h l  

of a l l  theS(' i deas a n d  t r y  to ma ke ea ] 1 i ta l  out  of t h em � and t lwy w i l l  certa i n l y 
degrade the idea l s  a nd gi \·e n o  hPl p to a n y  n o r  Light,  for they have n o n e  t o  
gi ve . T o  p u t  s u c h  i (leas i n to t h e  mout hs of <l r a m a ti c  actors ,  w h o  h a ve n ot re
al i zed in th emsehes that of w h ich th ey a re ta l ki n g , w i l l  he to pro <l nce hut a 
ghost, a pale s hadow of the true  Soul-el r a m a  or �fystery-pl a y .  A n d  t h e  audi

ences will  get  as  l i tt l e  help from such plays, a s  th ey n o w  get from the l ea r n ed 
d isq u i s i tion s of the t heoretic Th eosophi::<t� of whom I h a Ye a l r eady spoken . 

\Ve have seen what can be done by our P o i n t  Loma st udent:::; with playf-' of 

a m ost elementary kind and even with such a performance as was recently 
given at twenty-four hours notice i n  the open air theatre which is in course of 
con struction .  In this  latter case, a l l  d ialogue was improvised and u nrehearsed 
and the dram a tic effec ts were mostly i mprom ptu and often u nexpected . But 
the Soul of the students spoke through them a n d  sh a ped the eyen ts of the clay,  
making harmony out of incongruity and pu rposeful emblems from unexpected 
i ncidents . Thl�  be au ty of the scene was such a s  to astoni sh a l l ,  t h e  a rti st� 
m o8t of all, for t h ey perhaps coul d  apprec i ate more read i ly the sp i ri tua l beauty 
of the sct>ne and the p i c tor ia l a rrangeme n t  of groups that n o  stage ma n ager 
cou ld  have contrived. 

I shal l never forget the thri l l of deli ght with which I saw from the dept hs 

of t he canyon that  group of vva rrior  c h i ld ren on the height abo \·e with  the set
ting sun bat hi n g them in a glow of light that made it seem i n deed that the 



TH ROUGH SoRRow To JoY 

Gods were come hack to  earth. And when the procession of white-robed fig
ures marched back with the host of great flags floating out in the breeze and 
catching the last rays of the sun on their waving folds, I looked down the line 
and knew that this was no theatrical display, no imitation of the old Crusaders, 
it was the real thing, every soul there a loyal and true crusader, every flag an 
emblem and every man, woman and child there conscious of the reality of the 
ceremony in which they were taking a part. 

These are the materials from which will be built the New Soul-Drama and 
give to the world once more, after a eilence of five thousand years, a Drama 
through which the great Soul of Humanity will speak to its children, through 
which it will awake them to their own possibilities and evoke in them the He
roes that shall make Life noble, and the \Vorld beautiful. 

Is not this Practical Theosophy ? 

Through Sorrow to Joy 
A M E SS A G E  F RO M  L O M A - L A N D 

b y G e r t r u d e  W .  V '-' n  P e l t  

0 N one of the wonderful moonl ight nights in Lorna-land, I was looking 
from the window, watching the white line of the wave-crests roll 
toward the beautiful curving shore, and listening to the music 

they never tire of carrying to the land. The air had the quiet of 

inten se expectancy, seeming burdened with the promises of life to be unfolded, 
and to be holding it as a seed holds locked within itself the tree, while wait 
ing in silent power the moment of its revelation. I was thinking of the many 
in scenes so different, and longing that the hope which every leaf and stone and 
breath seemed telling, might be carried to the hearts of all, when I threw my
self on my couch and dreamed . 

I seemed to be looking from the same window, but the whole earth was laid 

before me. The air was full of sound and light and color, and the earth, 

great though it was, seemed to be but one of the infinite phases of life which 

I felt rather than saw. At my side I suddenly perceived a being of noble 
bearing, with a countenance expressing the utmost compassion. He spoke 
gently, saying, " Follow the history of yonder two souls "- and at that mo
ment I saw two bright spots, l ike two stars which had just fallen on earth, and 
then quickly, I saw them moving about enveloped in their bodies as in a cloud. 
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.Everywhere beyond this cloud, only emphasized about it was the peculiar l ight 
which I at once knew was the Light of Joy, and sounding in it and through 
it as though inseparable from it was the note of joy .  I suddenly became 
aware that all the earth was as filled with these notes, as it  was with souls
a note different for each, but  characterized in every case by that unmistakable 
quality of joy ,  and all blending, producing a harmony that satisfied every 
longing. It rose and fell in cadences of exquisite sweetness, with a ful l ness 
and richness which seemed to reach every atom in space. And though so full, 
as to give almost the impression of substance, it was yet strangely soft and 
delicate, interfering with no other unusual sound, but blending with and en
riching it. Presently I heard lower notes sounded by all plants, swelling the 
symphony as by instruments of a different timbre, hut always with the qual
ity of joy. And then in tones yet lower, I distinguished the notes of stonef-i 
and minerals - my soul was filled with wonder. The sweetest strains I had 
ever heard in my waking moments, the richest melodies, the most satit:dyi ng 
harmonies, were but faint imitations of this .  I listened, stirred by a j oy I hrul 
never known. ' ' This," said the spirit at my side, " This is the Song of Life ." 

I watched the two Souls shown to me, hoping to see evidence of the joy 
that must be theirs at the sound of this wondrous music. But as I saw none 
I asked if they were deaf, as no one could be indifferen t to what I heard . 

" No," he answered, " they hear it but faintly and at times. Al ready the i r  
bodies are closing them in, and alas ! but few learn how to open the doors ." 

" Is it possible," I asked, " that this music is always to he heard , that it has 
even been about me all my life, while I did not know it? " 

" It is indeed true," he said, " the harmonies are ever sounding." 
' ' By what means can men learn to hear them? " 
' ' It is not needed, and often not desirable," he said , " that they shoul d  he 

heard, as you hear now, but all should learn to open their hearts that they 
may be tuned to this music. They may not hear, but they will then feel j oy ,  
like a fresh spring forever bubbling up  within their hearts." 

" Even through their sorrows ? "  I asked .  
" Look again," he answered. 
My attention was once more riveted upon those Souls, who, though both 

so easily seen by me were unconscious of each other, belonging to different 
places and events . Their childhood, filled with its hopes, fears, and pleasures 
and disappointments, rolled before me with the quickness of thought and they 
entered the stage of manhood . The scroll of time was suddenly arrested as I 
saw them each become the recipients of great wealth. 

" They have sowed the seed for this harvest in the past," my teacher said. 
' ' Nothing comes by chance. Observe how it affects them." 

And I saw the light grow clearer and more transparent in the case of one 
and more nebulous and opaque in the other. 

\Vithout waiting for my question, he said , ' ' The clouds are thickening 
around one, and gradually becoming less dense a bout the other." 
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I saw them both in  ease and comfort, both using their riches for others, and 
both receiving the adulation and approval of the world, active in works which 
are recognized as good . 

" 'Vhy this difference," I enquired, " with lives so similar? "  
' ' Could you see more deeply," he replied , " you would perceive that the ac

tions of the one are performed because they are right. It is gradually dispell
ing his clouds, while the other is moved because he himself wishes to he good, 
great and virtuous .  He has in other lives learned a contempt for ordinary 
vices, and temptations more subtle than these are before him. For him the 
clouds are thickening fast, so that he rarely sees beyond them." 

And as he spoke, I saw the light about him grow more diffused as in a fog 
and as if it were more and more reflected back from something it could not 
penetrate. 

Years rolled by, and I saw both p laced in positions of great responsibility 
and prominence in their respective nations . The same changes continued in 
them, only more pronounced . The one accepted his honors, hoping thereby to 
render greater service ; the other, that he himself might be glorified and known 
as a public benefactor. Fortune showered on both all her favors, a happy 
family, riches of mind and power, and years again rolled by ere I saw them in 
detail. A change in the governing powers of their respective nations had now 
deprived them both of their prominent positions, and they became only pri
vate citizens. vVhile one laid aside his honors with indifference, the other hug
ged a secret wrath, which ate into his heart. In what seemed but a short space 
of time, both lost their money, and their nearest and dearest passed from earth . 
I saw them both on a bed of suffering, racked with torturing pains, and what 
seemed more cruel yet, both had a bitter enemy who stirred up against 
them unjust suspicions. The picture was heartrending- I could bear no more. 

" For God's sake, save those men," I cried. ' ' 'Vhat a terrible thing is life ! 
'Vhat compensation can there be for such torture ? "  

" Have you forgotten the song of life ? "  he asked . And indeed I had. It 
was silent in my heart. 

" But," he continued, " that noble Soul yonder hears it ." And I saw the 
light growing brighter and clearer about him, while about the other, the clouds 
thickened and grew dense. 

" That other poor soul," he said , " is raging against the injustice of the uni
verse. His heart is filled with hate, and he suffers hell from disappointed am
bition. But the other, through his sorrows, has forced a rift i n  the clouds 
about him, and the music has penetrated to his soul. During the anguish 
which overcame him for a time, he reached deeper into his being, and there 
found the Power to open the channel which let in the light. This may close 
again and again,  hut the memory of it will remain with him. He has begun 
not only to know, but to feel that all lies within himself ; that nothing was 
given to him and nothing has been taken away, but that everything was al
ways h is ,  as he is a. part of the infinite life. 
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' ' He is beginning to realize the meaning of the ancient teaching that trials 
are needed hut for man's probation. \Vhen once man has learned this truth 
completely, under the excellent adjustment of the Law, the trials will cease, 
and he will conquer sorrow. As trials, they will have no more reality to him 
than the passing shadows of childhood , which appear and disappear in a mo
ment, but they become transformed into instruments of joy. As soon as man 
can reali ze that he is eternal, and has all things within himself ; that he has 
descended upon earth for the purpose of carrying there the light of joy, by 
dispelling the clouds which prevent its entrance, life has a new zest for him. 
As one whose life has been spent in a pursuit for pleasure desires again and 
again the chance to redeem his errors and increase his skill, so does one who 
realizes the purpose of life, and is seriously working to carry it out ,  long for a 
chance to try again where he sees that he has failed to hold on to his vision of 
truth through the trial. It is as if he rushed through a chamber of dense 
smoke and extinguishes a fire. If the smoke drives all else from his mind and 
he is overpowered by it, as he comes out again into the fresh air unharmed, 
he will desire to re-enter until he learns to keep his head cool. So will a man 
who begins to  understand, gladly enter the clouds of  delusion, that he may dis
pell them. His failure will consist in his losing himself in the clouds, and 
then he may fan the flame instead of extinguishing it, but, on again coming 
to himself he is no longer afraid of them, for they are transformed to him as 
a means through which he can accomplish his purpose. 

" The meeting of every trial, of every temptation, is but an opportun ity 
for him .  Unless they come in his path he cannot conquer them, and until 
they are conquered, they will forever surround him. Let him but once firmly 
grasp this, and even through the temporary pain, he accepts them with cour
age, for he knows that if he can succeed in passing through them, carrying the 
light of truth and holding the knowledge of their real nature, they can be dis
pelled, and the reality of j oy will enter where they were . Not only will he 
have cleared the atmosphere for himself but for others whose souls are near to 
him." 

" But look again," he said, and I saw that the wiser Soul had grown radi
ant and that the light was clear. He was filling a place of usefulness beyond 
anything of earlier days, and his note of joy had grown so strong that all felt 
it who came near him. He had the poise which results from power, and the 
repose which follo ws conquest .  Surely the victory was worth the battle. But 
the other was leaving the delusions of earth which he had so failed to un
derstand. As I had seen him enter so I saw him depart. His light seemed 
neither more nor less. I felt an infinite compassion as I saw him again, a 
pure soul. 

" Has he suffered all this in vain? "  I asked. 
" Naught is in vain ," he said. " The experience of that life is his. He 

now sees clearly and knows that the clouds he made are for him to dissolve . 
And he  will not shrink, for courage is a di\' ine attribute of the Soul. \Vhen 
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the time i s  ripe, h e  will return t o  earth again refreshed and strengthened with 
new resolves. He will not remember his past after he has plunged again into 
his clouds, but the marks will be seen in his altered character." 

" \Vill he succeed next time in dispelling some of them ? "  I asked . 
" All needed help will be at hand. But whether he wil l use it rests with 

him," he replied . " I  cannot answer ." . 

I b reathed a prayer that all which I had seen and heard might remain with 
me forever and become a part of my being, when slowly the scene began to 
change. The outlines seemed to blur, and then sharpen again, revealing them
selves as belonging to the same I had beheld from my window before sleeping. 
So magical was this transformation that I doubted the reality of what seemed 
to precede it, and wondered if indeed throughout I had seen aught else. 'fhe 
wonderful being who had been instructing me was no longer at my side, but 
on the elevation of land before me. Calmly he raised his arm, and with a 
sweeping gesture which seemed to include the whole earth, and in a tone of 
penetrating richness said : 

" This I say to all the world, hoping that some may hear : ' Listen to the 
Song of Life. Life itself has speech and is never silent. And its utterance is 
not, as those that are deaf may suppof'e, a cry. It is a S ong. Learn from it 
the lessons of harmony ; learn from it that you are a part of the harmony. 
Learn from it to obey the laws of harmony.' " 

The God in M�n 
b 9 H • C o r y n, M • D • 

S OMETIMES one almost wishes that the Bible might be laid on a shelf 

and not looked at for fifteen years, so that the narcotic aroma of the 
pulpits might evaporate, and that people might come at the book 
afresh and in a more natural manner . 

For the moment the Bible is mentioned people fall into a special attitude ; 

they try to feel pious and subdued, just as you do when the man you are talk
ing to tells you he has just lost a relative. 

Artemus Ward tells us that he once languished for twenty-seven long and 
weary years in a dismal dungeon. At last a happy thought struck him -he 
raised the window and got out. 

So modern humanity has languished under the pulpitization of the Bible, 
and it has not the least conception of what the book would sound like if it 
were suddenly introduced to it and read it for the first time. 
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Let us try \Yard's device , raise the window, let the light in,  and look at the 
book as if 1ve had never heard of jt before, never been inside a church, and 
never a ttencled a Sunday-school. Let us put ourselves into the position of a 
person who had never heard of any of its teachings. 

He is wandering along, wondering what is the good of life, and what man 
is ,  and why some few men are good, and some few bad, and most men both ; 
in fact he is a walking interrogation-point, as we all ought to be on these 
things . He sees a Bible on a second-hand book-stall and buys it out of curi
osity. It seerns to offer a lot of reading for ten cents, and the style is pleas
ingly archaic and legendary. And he notices at the end is an index. 

On his way home through the streets he takes a look at his treasure and 
accidentally lights upon a place in Paul's letter to the Corinthians which 
reads : " Know ye not that ye are the Temple of God, and that the Npiri t of 
G od d welleth in  you? " 

The Temple of God ! It seems a tremendous thi ng. A marginal reference 
tells him to look at another place in the same epistle, and he reads : " KnovvT 
ye not that your body is the Temple of the Holy Ghost which is in you, which 
ye have of God ? "  

Again a marginal note tells him to look a t  a third place i n  that trenchant 
document, and he reads : " Ye are the Temple of the Living God." Three times ;  
Paul seemed quite clear about it .  

Now our man is a th inker, and when he gets home he proceeds to read a l l  
o f  what Paul wrote to  the Colossians,  tho Romans, the Hebrews, the Ephesians, 
and the rest ; and he reasons thus : 

' ' I perceive that this Paul, whoever he may have been, was a philosopher, 
a mystic, a man of much common sense, not to be imposed on by hurnbug, of 
profound intellect, and not at all one to be saying things that haLl no meaniug .  
I suppose I a m  a s  good a s  those Corinthians, and I presume that in the opin
ion of Paul I also am a Temple of the Living God and of the Holy Ghost. I 
will go further and see what the rest of tho book contains." 

And so he is naturally lecl on to see what the book has to say about Go(l , 
and presently finds two things that greatly fire his imagination . In one place 
God is called the " Father of Lights," and in  another " I  AAI that I A 1lf." 

The description of God as the ' '  Pathr,r of Lights " leads him, by means of 
the index, to the Gospel of John ,  and there he comes across many wonderful 
ideas, especially in the first few verses. These verses are : 

" In tho beginning was the \Vord .  . . . . with God. All things wore made 
by it. In it  was Life, and the Life was the Light of Men .  This Light 
shineth in darkness ; and the darkness comprehendeth it not. This was the 
true Light which lighteth every man that cometh into the world ."  

Our friend has made one little alteration, for as the verses are talking 
about the \Vord and the Light, it seemed to him that the pronoun referring to 
those things should be neuter, not masculine. You must remember that he 
brings to his  book an intellect that has never been befogged (or illuminatecl , 
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if you prefer ) by pulpit explanations, and in the attempt Lo uwlerstaml those 
texts uf John's first chapter he takes for himself the following reading :  

" Before the beginning of anything was God - being which can only be 
thought of as I A AI. The creative \Vord was not yet uttered ; i t  lay silent in 
the consciousness of that Supreme existence. As soon as jt was uttered, it 
went forth in its living power and fashioned all things. This is the shining 
power of God that shineth upon every man that cometh into the world, and 
penetrates into him, into his darkness ; hut he knows noth ing of i t . "  

Then he reads on in his  own way : " As many as perceive i t  in themselves 
become the Sons of God, become Lights themselves, for God is the Father of 
Ligh ts." But as soon as he has got to the fourteenth verse he is a little puzzled . 

This  reads : " And the \Vord (Light or Power)  was made flesh and dwelt among 
us." How comes that?  \Vhen or where did that happen? He puts the m at
ter aside for the present, and goes in for further researches. He is becoming 
thoroughly interested in this entirely new view of things. 

He then finds this I AAI described as everywhere present, everywhere con
scious, un changing, all-knowing, to be felt by the heart ; but only to be per
ceived by those who have first found the Light, who see it  by means of that 
Light, so to speak ; that the Light is a creative power, and that when it had 
streamed forth from the I AJI it took up its abode in al l  men . He finds it 
e l sewhere described as the Comforter, the Illuminator, the Healer, the Guide ; 
as refreshing, cleansing, warning, and as conferring new birth. That appeals 
to him, for he is tired of his old one. 

Some questions here occur Lo him . According to the theory of this extra
orclinary book, what sort of man would that be who had found the Light i n  
h imself?  How would his l ife a n d  ways a n d  words show that he h a d  done so ? 

"1hilst he is debating this he gets enthralled by some long accounts of the 
doings of a certain Jesus Christ, occupying more or less of the last half of his 
book ; and n.t length it occurs to him that this must he one who had found the 
Light .  Besides being called Son of Man he is also called Son of God, and the 
Sons of God are they who have found the Light. This man is described as be
ing " made perfect through sufferings," having been originally " in all things 
like unto his brethren," having in all points been subject to the temptations 
of other men. 

Now besides that this name Christ is applied to this man , he finds that it  
is also applied to the Light, for Paul says to the Galatians :  ' ' I travail in birth 
again till Christ be formed in you." And the same idea is conveyed i n  the 
early verses of John. He turns hack to John and thinks he now understands 
that text about " the \Vord made flesh," the \Vord or Light. For it seemed to 
him that his book was speaking of one who had so perfectly found the Light 
that his soul was filled with it ; the Christ, as  Paul put it, was fully formed in 
him, and he had actually become that creative Light clothed in  flesh. Luke 
speaks of him as being ' ' filled with the Holy Ghost," j ust as Paul told the 
Corinthians that they were also " Temples of the Holy Ghost." 
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Our man is filled with encouragement. It appears that one originally in 
al l  things " like unto his brethren " may be made so perfect through sufferings 
that the Christ-Light may be fully " formed " in him, to use Paul's expression, 
and he becomes entitled to bear the name " Christ " itself. 

So it remained only to read the Gospels to find out what sort of life a per
son leads who is full of the Holy Ghost, who has found and accepted " that 
Light that lighteth every man that cometh into the world ."  

Now I take it that that man is likely to  escape a danger that threatens the 
Christian \Vorld, the danger of having the Bible become meaningless. '.V e 
are too accustomed to it ; we study it in the wrong way. As children we are 
made to learn lists of the Judges of Israel , and the genealogy of the patriarchs, 
and the animals  mentioned in the Bible, and a mass of things like that which 
are not of the least value to the child-mind. And the real thing is missed 
entirely - what is man and how did he come here? Children are not taught 
anything about their power and right to have a Christ formed within them, 
the Christ which is born within every one who feels the Light in him, which 
right action and brotherhood will bring to maturity, and which will at last so 
utterly become themselves that they can say : " I  see God , I am immortal, for 
the darkness is gone forever . That is the God in man, and that is one reason 
why we are Temples of the living God. And instead of being taught that 
Christ was a man who had done what they have to do, and who is their proof 
that they also can do it, they are taught that he is wholly an exception ,  forever 
beyond them, whom they may humbly follow, but beside whom they can never 
stand as fellow-victors over the darkness. Think of the noble lives of effort that 
might be led if this great hope were taught the children from the beginning, 
a nd if they were taught, in their reading of the Bible, that the word Christ is 
there used in two senses ; first as the conquering and compassionate man who 
had made himself as a Son of God ; and secondly as the Light by which he 
conquered and by which they also may conquer. And neither are they taught 
that the word God is sometimes used as the name of the all-containing power 
I All!)· as a mere Jewish tribal deity ; and also as the Victor Jesus Christ who 
through the Light had attained to sight of it by means of the Light he had 
seized and become. 

Take another conspicuous instance. Paul continually speaks of redemp
tion through the blood of Christ. Listen to these texts from the sixth chapter 
of John : " \Vhoso eateth my flesh and drinketh my blood hath eternal life . . .  
. . . . ( he )  d welleth in me and I in him. As I live by the Father, so he that 
eateth me, even he shall live by me." 

Is it not manifest that by " flesh and blood " he meant the Light and Love 
and Energy that he poured out of his very being upon all who came near him, 
as a mother pours the power of her love upon her child ? . Indeed he says : " It 
is the Spirit that quickeneth ; the flesh profiteth nothing." 

Yet in the face of that careful warning, his own mystical use of the word 
blood, and the similar use of it by Paul in speaking of him, have actually for 
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centuries been interpreted as meaning the physical blood from his flesh shed 
at  his death ; and we are invited to regard the contemplation of that as our 
path of salvation ! Does it not seem as if some evil power had always been 
trying to prevent such an understanding of this book as would m ake it a 
blessin g  to men and women and child ren ? 

That which saved, and saves yet, was the blood of his smd, of his thought,  
of his compassion, shed. every moment ; saves because it awakens men to the 
presence of their own souls ,  the Light that lighteth every man that cometh 
into the world . He was an  inspiration to those who looked on him, and he 
spent his very life in the attempt to give out more and more of that inspira
tion ; he breathed for the world's good . His blood was Light. His physical 
death was the interr1[pt'ion, not the c01npletion, of his work ! \Vhat might not 
the world have been today if he had been able to teach for sixty years, like 
Buddha, instead of but three ? 

Do you not think that all this is the way the matter would strike the mind 
of a man who came at the Bible for the first time, quite fresh ? 

He would say - if God, the root of all things, is everywhere, the conscious
ness of conscious things, the life of living things, it  must be in me, the spec
tator of all I do.  And if ,  " in the beginning," it radiated life ,  it must be doing 
so now, and that life is mine. And if that life, in its higher sense, is spiritual 

Light, that Light must be shining in  me, in my mind ; must be my soul ; and. 
I, as I know myself, must be the darkness that comprehendeth it not. There
fore my highest duty is to comprehend it. In the person of Jesus Christ I 
think I see one who comprehended it completely, and in whom all the dark
ness was so completely dissipated by suffering that only Light r emained . 
From which it would appear that suffering is simply the burning away of 
whatever hides the Light. It would further appear that the operation of the 
Light is to confer j oy, give immortality, and open direct touch with God. 
Truly I see that I am a Temple of the living God , God living in my body, and 
my work is to get  r id of whatever is not God. 

Then he would say : How shall I find the Light within myself? In Christ it  
showed itself as a giving, a gi ving of the essence of himself mystically called his 
" blood." He said to those he  sent out : " Freely ye have received ; freely give ; " 
" give to him that asketh thee ; "  " it is more blessed to give than to receive." 

The mother gives when every thought is for her offspring ; the teacher gives 
who is worn in the service of his pupils ; the friend gives who asks nothing in  

return ; love gives for ever and l oses nothing. The small soul asks, takes, 
longs ; the great soul gives, loves, and dwells in peace. This is the last wonl 
of the message of Christ, that we give in thought, in act, in soul ; that we alter 
the very key-note of our being till it is that of giving, asking nothing. Then 

the Christ is formed and grows in us, we drink more and more fully of the 
Light, mount to higher and higher heights of peace and joy and at last gain 
that vision of God which is immortal life .  



3 1 4 

Bur i e d  Ci v i l i z�t i o n .,  
b g  c .  w .  

IN these days of travel, when almost every part of the earth's surface has 

been brought within the observation of m ankind, a newer and truer 

basis of fact is found to underlie many theories advanced by scientists, 
to account for the history of the globe . 

Time was, when to quote the name of some great writer as the upholder of 

a certain belief or theory, was held sufficient by many to give the imprimatur 

of truth to such and such an idea. Those times are past. l\fen are beginning 

to recognize that ideas move with the times, that they move with just the de

gree of ever advancing unfoldment which man has attained in  the vast ar

canum of undiscovered truth. 

Let us once and for all free ourselves from the dread incubus which as

sumes that new thought and new discovery is a plague to be avoided, lest harm 

should befall us. Every man of reasonable intelligence knows quite well that 

the world has always been advancing in the path of evolution towards the 

fulfillment of its own destiny. Setting aside the passing events which for the 

time may have appeared disastrous, we must and do realize that upon the 

basis of every calamity has always been raised, sooner or later, a structure 
more superb than the one destroyed. 

Occasion ally - dare we say frequently - it is useful to meditate on the vast 
field of knowledge which we do not possess. Most of our so-called knowledge 
is built upon a transitory and external condition of affairs,- so often miscalled 
fact. It is superficial and evanescent ; within a century it will he valueless, 
because of an altered foundation and a deeper insight. 

But behind  all this, and most important of all, man will ever possess the 
power of knowing. This power increases with the lessons learnt from the tran
sient knowledge of every age. It is  not true that this power mainly rests 
now, nor has it done so for ages, with those whom the world calls  great and 
wise. l\Iany a great genius, l ike Boehme, has existed in the humble walks of 
life. The poet Gray has well outlined the idea : 

Some village Hampden that with dauntless breast 
The little tyrant of his field withstood, 
Some mute inglorious l\Iilton here may rest ,  
Some Cromwell,  guiltless of his country' s  blood. 

A dozen instances of this will occur to the thoughtful mind . 
And so in this age of dispersion of old illusions, of the raising of noble 

anu uplifting enthusiasms, men wander forth over the earth and finding the 
records of ages past, they begin to understand them. The outer crusts of hyp-
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notic and soul-destroying trammels, are  everywhere breaking down. As men 
see the records of the past, scored upon the face of mother earth, engraved upon 
the stones of many a rocky chamber, pyramid and temple, they at first faintly 
and then plainly discern the hidden meaning. Comparing this with the re
cords of fol klore tradition and ancient history, they see and know the truth .  
Then perhaps a s  they ponder o ver these revelations some faint memories come, 
wafted along from the dim past. They see themselves as actors in the moving 
scenes and pageants of extinct empires. 

One of the most interesting of the well authenticated traditions of the 
past is the one-time existence of a vast civilization now buried beneath the 
Atlantic Ocean. This civilization preceded that of the Aryan race. It was 
brought to a high degree of advancement and temporal prosperity. Many arts 
and sciences were then known, which have since become extinct. They must 
be rediscovered. Far beneath the waters of the Atlantic lie the buried cities 
and treasures. O ver them the stormy ocean bears witness to the passions of 
the men who wrought destruction. The record of the calamity which brought 
about its downfall is found in the sacred books of many peoples. In all cases 
wickedness and sin is pointed out as the cause. 

Thus that which works eternally for good wrought out its own ends and the 
empire of Atlantis fell. \Vith the exception of a few outlying colonies its 
myriad population died away.  Such colonies would bear but little evidence 
of the luxurious civilization from which they were derived. Gradually from 
these colonies sprang those archaic and pastoral peoples who founded the 
Aryan race and they, in their turn, began on a higher cycle the upward striv 
ing for spiritual ideals . 

One of the monuments referring to the destruction of Atlantis has lately 
lJeen described by Dr. A.  Le Plongeon in a recent article in the New York ITer

ald .  Dr. Le Plongeon is well  known as the author of  that entrancing book, 
" The Sacred Mysteries of the Mayas and Quiches," and his great erudition 
has brought to life a most interesting and important contribution to human 
history. Says Dr. Le Plongeon : 

' ' The Pyramid of Xochicalco, situated at an altitude of 5,395 feet above the 
level of the sea, to the south-southwest of the city of Cuernavaca, four and a 
half miles from the Indian v illage of Tetlama, is, if not one of the most an
cient constructions made by human hands, at  least one of the most important 
in the history of man among modern civilized Christian and Mohammedan 
nations .  This monument is a record, written on stone, of the tremendous cata
clysm which caused the submergence and destruction of the land of Mu ( Pla
to's Atlantis) ,  together with its population of 64,000,000 human beings, about 
1 1 ,500 years ago. 

" A  few weeks ago Mr. C .  V. Collins, manager of the Northwestern Agricultur
ist, published at l\Iinneapolis, Minn. ,  kindly lent to me several photographs of 
ancient monuments in .Mexico, from which country he had recently returned, 
and upon which he was lecturing in \Vestern cities . Among these photographs 
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were some of the south side of the Pyramid of Xochicalco. For more than a 
century this pyramid has been visited and written upon by world-famed Euro
pean scientists , such as Alexander Humboldt, and in our times Mehedin, mem
ber of the French Scientific Commission to Mexico ; Dr. Seler, of Berlin ; Dr. 
Antonio Penfel, of 1\Iexico, and others. Before them a Mexican monk, Father 
Jose Antonio Ahate, a learned physicist and astronomer, after visiting the fa
mous ruins, wrote a description of them that was published in Mexico in 1787 ,  
and attempted a restoration of  the  monument;  also Captain Dupaix wrote 
a description of the same by order of the King of Spain in 1807 ( published 
in  K ings borough's great work, " Mexican Antiquities," V.  5, p.  222 ) .  

" Strange as i t  may appear , none of these scientists ever suspected the ob
j ect the builders had in  v iew when they erected the structure, therefore its 
great historical and scientific importance remained unknown to them . Hum
boldt calls it a military fortification, and Dupa ix  seems to have been of the 
same opinion ; but both were unable to make out the nature of the designs 
adorning the edifice . Humboldt sees in  them crocodiles throwing water ; Du
paix, garlands of flowers, fruits, animals and other mysterious objects; the 
meaning of the whole he was unable to make out. 

' ' A short description taken from the narratives of these two writen� ,  who 
visited the monument a century ago, may not be out of place. 

" It is built on an isolated natural hill, 1 17 metres high, divided into five 
terraces by the hand of man, so as to form a graduated quadrilateral pyramid,  
whose faces front the cardinal points, the orientation being perfect. The sides 
were faced with walls of porphyritic stones, hewn perfectly square, forming 
courses of great regularity, covered with hieroglyphs and painted red. 

" 'fhe base of the pyramid was surrounded by a wide and deep ditch, meas
tuing 4,000 metres ( about three miles ) in circumference. The ascent to the 
platform was by a steep incline and a stairway on the west side of the monu
ment. Said platform was about 9,000 metres square, and on it were yet to be 
seen the ruins of a small square building, according to Humboldt. This was sur
rounded by a dry stone wall, which, accord ing to Dupaix, served as a parapet. 

" In the center of the hill are galleries and chambers dug by the hand of 
man, their entrance being on the north side. There is  little doubt that from 
these were quarried the stones used in the building of the monument. 

" This description is certainly most interesting on account of the many points 
of resemblance it bears to the hill upon which was situated the palace of the 
ancient kings and the temple dedicated to Cleito and Poseidon, on the Island 
of Atlantis, according to Plato's narrative. 

" The language used in the inscriptions, in which the record of the cataclysm 
is  related, is the ancient Maya, and the writing, also Maya, is in part alpha
betical, in  part syllabic, in part pictorial and symbolic, but still of easy inter
pretation for one who holds the key. 

" The translation of somo of the hieroglyphs will suffice for the present to 
show the object the builders had in view when they constructed the edifice. 
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'Vho were they? To what race did they belong? 'Vith the means at our dis
posal today it  i s  impossible to  surmise. That they were not Mayas is certain, 
although they made use of the l\Iaya language, alphabet and symbols . 

" The pen:onages represented in the sculptures have their skulls arti ficially 
deformed aml are seated cross-legged. The Mayas never changed the shape of 
their heads by artificial means, and they very seldom, if ever, sat cross-legged.  

" It is as tonishing that the learned men who have visited and l1 escrihcu the 
Pyramid of Xochicalco never even suspected that it was a mausoleum erecte(l 
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to commemorate some great and terribl e event. A glance at the attitude of 
the personages pictured on the wall should have tohl them that this is t'uch aH 
anyone woulcl assume to express horror;  for the men of old manifestecl their 
fee l ingH by the same in stinctive motion s  as do modern men. 

' '  \Vhat it was that inspired them with such consternation is made known to 
us by the following characters .  

' ' In my book, ' Sacred Mysteries,' n ow out  of print, on 1mge xii , of i ts in
trocluction,  is to be found the Maya alphabet, dit-wovered by me, side by side 
with the Egyptian hieratic alphabet. Here it is seen that this ( fig. 1 )  is one 
of the signs for our letter H ,  and that the Maya character ( fig. 2) corresponds 
to our letter U.  These together give the Maya word huu ( destruction) , a word 
which is  also the radical of all vocables indicating destruction. ( See J. P .  
Parez's 1\Iaya Dictionary . )  

" Under this word we find f'igns the meaning of which is " land in the At
lantic Ocean." I will explain : - If we follow the ea,stcrn coast-line of the 
Arnerican continent from Newfoundland in the north to Cape Saint  Ro(1ue in 
Brazil, we have exactly this l\Iaya symbol ( fig. 8 ) ,  which repeatedly appears 

• • •  

Fig. :; Fig. G Fig. 7 

in the Troano manuscript in connection with the lan d  of .Mu. The square in
side ( fig. Li ) is the Maya sign for our letters P and B. It stands  for the l\Iaya 
word ba,lcah, which m akes the ' ' country and its inhabitants ; " hence the land 
and its people in  the Atlantic Ocean . 

" Inside of the square are a full face with open mouth and the croup of an 
animal .  (fig . 5 . )  These s igns give the Maya word ppay, w hich means ' to be 
reduced to atoms.' Thus the whole sentence may be translated, ' Destruction 
of the land and its inhabitants in the Atlantic Ocean by being reduced to 
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atoms.'  Here, then, we find an explanation of the attitude of horror and con
sternation portrayed by the human figures on the structure. 

" As to the serpent which Humboldt mistook for the crocodile ej ecting water, 
and  whose undulations Dupaix imagined were a garland of flowers, getting  his 
idea from the Mexican name Xochicalco ( the h ouse of flowers ) ,  what does this 
really represent ? Again, it is the Ocean, the sea, that involved everything within 
its folds after the earthquake. The serpent is different to the one used in the 
Maya inscriptions, books and paintings as a symbol of the country, for it has 
no wings and no dart at the tail, nor is it the symbol of the king, for it has no 
mantle of feathers and no rattle at  the tail .  But i t  is, as the inscription under 
the characters I have j ust explained tells us, Canah, the mighty serpent, tho 
ocean, the sea, whose symbol in the Troano manuscript is always a serpent 
head. On the fillet are again seen a number of figures seated Cl·oss-legged, with 
one of their hands resting on tho land of l\Iu,  and by them are those other signs, 
rna, the land (fig .  6 ) , and ( fig .  7) earthquake. Ln_ck of space prevents the presen
tation with interpretation of more of the hieroglyphs, hut elsewhere these wil l 
certainly be fully given ; meanwhile �  the few here translated suffice to show 
that the pyramid was erected to commemorate a great catclysm which occurred 
in the Atlantic Ocean on the day of 13 Chuen (fig. 8 ) ,  in the Maya month 
Zac, in the year Kan, which corresponds to our February 7 ,  as also related by 
the authors of the Troano manuscript and the Cordex Cortesianus. 

" This, then, is the fifth and most important of the records in the Maya lan
guage of the cataclysm, a memory of which lingers as the appalling tradition 
of the Deluge among Christians, Jews and �Iohammedans, in whose sacred 
books the narrative is preserved." 

U n i v e r s a l  B ro t h e r h o o d  
'The SAVING MESSAGE fJf the NEW TIME 

b y  E .  A .  N e r e s h e i m e r  

WE need not search very far for confirmation and proof that the con

ditions of human existence are not satisfactory. This is not 

owing to the conditions themselves with which we are surrounded , 

- it is purely on account of man's ignorance to understand his 
place in the universe, his station and the purpose of his existence. 

Many people believe, or think they believe, that their lives are separate 
from the lives of the rest of humanity, that they can do as they please while 
living, aml that when they die all is over. Of all the views that are held 
about human life this is the poorest. In the first place, all the really wise 
people have come to the conclusion that human existence is continuous, that 
it is a wonderfully interesting and j oyous thing if understood in the light of 
nature's laws and j ustice. The mechanism of nature is so wonderfully exact 
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that every condition in which we find ourselves is really a just one under al l 
circumstances ; there are no occurrences, either in human life or in the growth 
of plants or in the changes of wind and weather, or any other possible phe
nomenon that is not preceded by adequate, just and reasonable cause. In 
other words,- all that is, is right, as being the just and right consequence of 
previous causes . 

This does not seem to be so to the ordinary man and woman, but we can 
be certain that the notion , that circumstances are accidental ,  can be laid at the 
door of ignorance or want of knowledge of the laws of the universe. More
over, the laws of nature do not change, chafe as we will . Sooner or later all 
people will have to recognize that if life is not what we wish it to be,  we 
must look for the shortcoming in ourselves, and not with God, or nature, or 
with circumstances. Life is a riddle to most people and a snare to some, and 
the thought does not lie far from many,- " I wish that I had never been 
born ; what is the good of living, anyhow ; "  or " it is nothing but an alterna
tion of pain and pleasure, mostly pain, and no end in sight ; " yet, deep down 
in every breast there is a feeling which at times comes to the surface that life 
is joy, j oy unbounded and forever, and such, really, it is ,  but we have to win 
our way. 

The masses of people have floundered around long enough on the sea of 
existence without finding an anchorage or a hope for ultimate redemption ; 
some have tried a life of piety, some a l ife of debauchery, and most of them 
have been compelled to lead a life of downright drudgery. But it appears that 
little progress, as a whole, has been made, or that many have gotten hold of a 
satisfactory philosophy of l ife upon which they could look with hope and con
tentment. 

If there is any truth in the declaration that " life is joy," and that human
ity can attain to a realization of it, it can only be found in the recognition of 
the truth of the message of the \Visdom-religion, " THEOSOPHY," which de

clares first and foremost that U NIVERSAL BROTHERHOOD is  a fact in 
nature. The recognition of this is the first step, and to make it a living power 
in one's l ife is the second. 

Perhaps it does not appeal to everyone at first glance, that the dirty urchin 
is  our brother . " What can I have in common with such low class individuals?"  
But  reflect : put  yourself in thought into the position of such a person, and 
you find that there are the same elements of j oy and sorrow in him, the same 

endeavor to obtain happiness (which ever eludes ) ,  the same pains and 
pleasures, the same aspirations towards reaching a better moral condition, the 
same passions and temptations, and the same weakness in resisting them. 

Is it not true that the urchin was born in the same way as yourself, and 
must not he die like you? And when life is ended, he is in exactly the same 
position as everyone else, i. e., he takes with him no more nor less than the 
result of his experiences. The difference in clothes and the amount of money 
and furniture is no difference at all, because these vanish from him at death, 
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but his experiences remain j ust the same as do yours. He is a sinner against 
conscience, the same as you, and he will be held to account for it  to the last 
degree ; and perchance in his next life he may be where you are today, and 
you may then be where he is now. Have we ever thought how and why it is 
that we shoul d  all be so much a l ike intrinsically, and still consider ourselves 
so separate ? We come constantly in contact with experiences that point to 
the fact that there is an intimate connection between all human beings. \Ye 
cannot see even our enemy's finger cut or receiving bodily inj ury without feeling 
it in  some degree ourselves. How is that ? if we were really separate, we should 
feel glad at the injury to a supposed enemy, but there is no denying the feel 
ing of irrepressible sympathy with all suffering, n o  matter whom it touches. 
This points to the subtle but certain and complete connection which exists he
tween all human beings . \Yhen we think how sorry we feel sometimes for the 
sick and heart-broken, how hilarious we can become by con tagion when others 

en joy themselves,- then surely we must come to the conclusion that there is a 
connection and a bond between us all, and that we have some deep interest, 
somehow, in other,- yes, in all human beings. 

Now, let us look at the efforts when people combine together to accomplish 
something, say as an army, or in commercial enterprise or the opening up of a 
country,- is it not established that concerted, harmonious action lightens the 
burden and brings more success than if each individual were working alone 
though exercising the same energy ? For want of co-operation ,  three-fourths 
of our energies arc wasted . \Vhen the close, natural t ies of Brotherhood arc 
once recognized as they must some day, there will be less friction, and the 
energies which are now wasted will be utilized for the benefit of the masses. In 
the great cities there is more waste of energy, notwithstanding that people l ive 
close together. In reality, they are very far apart ; they cultivate indifference, 
and therefore lose the advantage of co-operation and the benefit of combined 
energy. There is a strong tendency of the soul to gain experience in manifested 
life ; it is ever active, and seeks to express itself ; if not engaged in activity 
tending to its welfare, it will act in the opposite direction , since active it  must 
be. It is thus also in social life. Many people indulge in slander, and show a 
disposition to belittle the merits of others. This fact, instead of arguing 
against the doctrine of Brotherhood, is a negative proof of it. It shows the 
attraction and tie of attachment which exists between them, but the virtue is 
perverted, owing to the predominating characteristic of selfishness in man
kind, of which j ealousy and envy are the outcome. It is this same energy 
which, when directed rightly ,  will transmute action into helpfulness. 

There is hardly a person who does not in some way sympathize with pov
erty. This is another proof of the existence of Brotherhood manifestin g  in 
the nniversalit,y of that sympathetic quality. Looking around us in  the world , 
we see that there is no need of poverty, and this fact is innately perceived by 
all, even by those who transgress nature's laws by causing the great discrep
ancies in the distribution of nature's products . It is an institution of nature 
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to supply abundantly for all .  It is man's province to see it applied . It will 
not be done until Universal Brotherhood is recognized as a fact in nature. 

Now let it be understoood that Universal Brotherhood in the sense herein 
expounded, is not socialism, which is said to aim at equality of rights, station 
and possession. Such a notion is wrong altogether. While there is complete 
and indissoluble unity in nature, there is no equality anywhere. No two 
blades of grass are alike, nor any two things, and certainly no two human be
ings. As to equal rights of human beings, that is the worst doctrine of al l .  
There are no rights that any individual has, except it  be the right to give and 
to help those who need it .  Nothing of whatsoever nature belongs to anyone 
separately ; all belongs to nature'R own storehouse, and the arrangement of its 
supervising laws is such that there is enough for all. If some use their talents 
and accomplishments to take away from others, they do it at their peril . 

The entrance to the house of happiness is over the bridge of charity and 
helpfulness to  mankinu, and it i s  not  such charity, either, that gives lavishly 
of money and clothes. A man may give away his whole fortune and it avail 
him not. Something more he must give,- he must give part of himself - the 
heart must be opened to the brother pilgrim, and help given of the abundance 
with which he has been enuowed. The moral gifts are more valuable,- a kind 
word, a helping hand, a sympathetic look, a brotherly hand-shake,- but these 
must come in obedience to the inner nature,- from the eternal  spring of joy, 
- the soul. Every m an and woman has a trust in  what they possess that is 
useful  to others, to give, to share, to help wherever it is n eeded. 

There has been much effort lately to centralize and combine commerce 
and manufacture into trusts, but of all the trusts that have been formed, there 
is but one that can survive them all. It has been formed by one of the bene

factors of the human race. It is more successful than any, because it is in ac
cord with nature's laws, and nature's design. It is a trust of living Help that 
will bring a real and continuous joy to the whole race, an ideal actualized, a 
veritable UNIVERSAL BROTHERHOOD, a blessing and benediction. 

This trust is nothing so new that it should not already be known to every 
joyous soul on earth , for that great humanitarian worker, Katherine Tingley, 
who is at the head of it, has n ot come on a night out of the unknown. She is 
the Leader of a grander movement than the movement which has establisheu 
Christianity in the \Vestern Hemisphere during the last 1 900 years . That 
trust is the only trust that is destined to stay, for it  is built upon nature's own 
sublime design , purpose and plan ,  it  is a trust of mutual help that utilizes 

every atom of energy for the advancement of all of nature's children. 
The Great Helpers of the race, the Saviors of Humanity, are not deaf to 

the supplications of suffering mankind. The cry has issued and help has 
come. Many a Helper has come to the race, always with the Eame message, 
" LOVE YE ONE ANOTHER." 

'fhe present messenger has made her timely appearance to save the world 

from destruction. \Vhen we reflect that the faith in universal justice is 
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crumbling and that the religious spirit is being crushed out, i t  woulJ seem that 
a mighty wave of regeneration must come to save the world from another col
lapse. Civilizations have perished before, and ours will surely perish also un
less this Trust now established with its branches throughout the \Vorld, prove 
a saving, regenerative power. 

The selfish greed of the intellectual classes would certainly eat up finally 
the life-blood of the masses, and destruction of the whole progress of hundreds 
of centuries vi'Ould undoubtedly follow and throw humanity back once more to 
a point where it would have to start anew the journey of trouble , pain, dark
ness and despair. 

However, there is a certainty now that this Trust will prevail. The old
new philosophy, which contains the Key to the new time, has been resuscitated 
from oblivion by H. P. Blavatsky, who founded the Theosophical Society in  
1875, with \Villirtm Q. Judge and others,-but e:-<pecirtlly the now l iving mes
senger , Katherine Tingley, the successor to both of these great teachers and 
benefactors. Universal Brother hood will surely stem the tide and deal the last 
blow to the all-devouring materialism with which the last few centuries have 
been especially marked. 

It is gratifying to note the progress which has been accomplished by thi s  
movement during the last twenty-six years, a n d  b y  the light of its accomplish
ments, and by the irresistible power of the Great and Glorious Leader, there 
is reason to hope,- yes,- there is a certainty of success at once, even now in 
the twentieth century. 

The decline of spirituality and the growing disbel ief in religion during the 
reign of the materialistic era of the last fifty years has destroyed the helief in 
universal justice ; it has deprived its devotees of the hope of immortality and 
the perfectibility of man.  And what has this period of five decades given us 
in exchange for these ideals ? Nothing but accentuated greed for money,
more money, more power, more vice,- and all at the expense of our fellow-men, 
so that now the impoverished and bewildered masses do not know where to 
look for help, for hope, for life. 

\Vhile this state of things was running its course with apparently un
checked swiftness , and culminated in the ultra-centralization of commercial 
supremacy in the hands of the few, there came to the world these messengers 
of truth who have infused a new force into the hearts of men,-lovc for man
kind, Brotherhood ! And now there is hardly a book or a newspaper or an en
terprise of any kind that does not show a note of hope on the lines of Broth
erhood, and also some of the distinct ideas which have been brought to the 
world by these great teachers of the Theosophical Movement. The words ,
" LIFE IS JOY,"- uttered by Katherine Tingley a few years ago, echoes and 
re-echoes now from one corner of the earth to the other, and in spite of the 
troubles and tribulations which individuals have to suffer, its purport is begin
ning to be understood in the light of the truth of man's stability as a con
scious, indestructible unit,- immortal, unborn,- himself a part of the creative 
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spirit. The knowledge also of his long pilgrimage through the ages in the 
course of evolution, which have brought him to this present recognition of his 
powers, and a certainty with which he enjoys the prospect of further evolution 
towards perfectibility and immortality, are the boons that are given to man
kind- they are indeed as a beacon-light illuminating the dark places on 
his path . 

The fact that we have lived many lives on earth, and  that by our acts ancl 
thoughts we are shaping our boJ ies for the future are so patent that it seems 
almost ridiculous that we lm Ye �o long indulgrcl in the silly notion of special  
creation out of nothing, of  a new soul for  each bocly .  

The progress of  the dissemination of these ideas which in a measure already 
permeate the whole literary and commercial world, has wrought many and great 
changes, during the last twenty-five years.  Look and see : there is an honest 
endeavor on the part of employers to lighten the burden of drudgery among 
tht> working classes. There are new relations between employer and employetl 
which had not existed twenty-five years ago, and a philanthropic spirit begins 
to manifest i tself in many marked ways in 8\'ery walk of l ife. There is a per
fect scramble among the moneyed classes to do some notable and useful thing,
some fairly tumble over one another endowing scientific, benevolent and human
itarian institutions. Though these things are not done entirely with unselfish 
motives, they show the trend of the time. All this has come as the result of 
the new forces of love and brotherhood which have been set free by the efforts 
of this Movement. The influence of these efforts penetrates the soul-conscious
ness of every man - the real man. It appeals finally to his higher nature 
and brings about entirely new conditions of helpfulness and desire of service 
to humanity. \Ve should recognize that this is in  accord with natural  laws, 
and that sooner or later every man must realize a feeling  of brotherliness to 
every living man, woman and child. To the extent that one has failed in this 
he has lived his life in vain, and m ust go through the same experiences again 
until he has learned his lesson and becomes in harmony with his destiny. 

There is nothing that a man takes with him when he dies, except the sum 
total of his experiences. These experiences are assimilated after death to the 
stock of wisdom of the soul. The real ,  immortal man has accumulated much 
wisdom during the many millions of years which he has lived on earth, 
and at each new birth to earth-life, he comes back with the results, helping or  
hindering him, o f  the thoughts and acts of his previous l ife. Thus we  can  see 

how it is possible that one man is wiser than another,- some, while living, 
having made more of their possibilities, yet no one has any more than that 
which he has evolved out of himself. The potency of all wisdom lies within 
everyone from the beginning,  and there is no end to earthly existence until 
man becomes perfected,- verily a God.  

The Great Teacher, to whose philosophy this is but an illusion ,  seeks no 
disciples. These come to her by thousands. They are increasing in numbers 
daily, seeking the fountain-head of wisdom, not for their own sakes, hut for 
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what help they can render to Humanity . All men will come more and more 
to revere that world-benefactor and Teacher of the old-new m essage,- Kath
erine Tingley,- for she brings to the world the only saving message of redemp
tion and , at last,  in the way in which it shall be understood and practiced,
the doctrine of U NIVERSAL BROTHERHOOD. At the International Cen
ter, Point Loma, Cal. , where the Leader directs the vital issues, she works day 
and night, using superhuman energy and patience in the instruction of her 
pupils, students and workers. Here are buildings of the most remarkable 
architecture that the world has ever seen,- all designed by her. Students and 
many children of tender age from all nations are gathered there, thankful for 
the opportunity of being near the Teacher, and devoting all their powers to 
the furtherance of this glorious work. 

The methods of teaching are not confined to the dry kind of the selfish intel
lectualism, they are practical  and by living a life of purity are an example aml 
an inspiration to pupil and disciple and to the world. One of the special institu
tions is the School for the Revival of the Lost l\1ysteries of Antiquity, through 
whose agency lofty dramas are performed in the open air under most exquisite 
auspices, including natural advantages of scenery, climate and most extraor
dinary accessories no where else to be seen. There the secrets and evolution 
of the soul are made plain. The daily throngs of thousands who come and 
look, go away edified ; better men and women,- many of these know afterward3 
how to apply some of these beautiful and beneficent lessons to daily life and 
themselves become more useful members of society, ins tead of drifting, aimless 

individuals who know not whether it is better to lie anu steal, or to live a life 
of virtue, one that benefits their fellow-men. 

There are daily lectures at the Aryan Temple by Katherine Tingley's 
trained students, which are visited by thousands of people  from all parts of 
the world, and many children arc being trained in the philosophy of j oy, who, 
at a very tender age, are already able to impart some of the most needed doc
trines to the thirsty multitudes with whom they come in contact. 

There are already centers in nearly every country on the earth which are 
connected with the International Center at Point Lorna. O ver all of these 
Katherine Tingley is  the head. It portends well for the New Time that the 
Theosophical Movement has the Leader at the helm by whose wise direction 
and irresistible power the disintegrating forces shall be stayed and the regen
erating forces put into action. 

" Manufactures,  trade,  commerce, agriculture, i f  once the thought of personal gain 

can be subordi nated to the though t of publi c  service, offer scope for the most chivalrous 

and enterprising and courageou s .  It c a n  o n l y  be th rough s o m e  misapprehen sion t h a t  i t  

seems nobler to l ead a regiment t o  t h e  battlefield thttrl to i nspire t h e  workers i n  a factory 

with the enthusiasm of labor. -BISHOP OF DUHHA.\I 
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T h e  S p i d e r I n c i d e n t  
by the Peripatetic Pedestri"-n 

I \VAS making a tour of inspection of my estate in Somersetshire one 8Un

ny October morning of last year. I was luxuri:::tting in  the keen fresh

ness of the air and the wonderful tints on the fading foliage, when a 
shrill scream pierced my ear. 

I was not alarmed, for, save an occasional " trespass " in the orchards, and 

a l ittle quiet poaching, crime is unknown in our peaceful village, so I turned 

up the path l eading to the nearest cottage and reached the open door at the 
same moment as Jim Sturdy arrived from the onion bed , and together we 

questioned his wife as to the cause of her alarm. 
From her incoherent remarks we gathered that in her sweeping she had 

dislodged an enormous black spider which was in  hiding behind the flour bar
rel and liable to charge us at any moment. 

As soon as Jim understood the cause of the excitement he burst into a 
boisterous laugh and after making some very uncomplimenbry remarks upon 

the intelligence of women was about to return to his work ; but I stopped him. 

\Ve were soon head over ears in a conversation in which Jim was defend

ing his contention that spiders were harmless, ingenious and worthy of protec
tion , while I took a rather different ground which will develop as I proceed . 
Jim based his position mainly on the Bible statement that God had created 
all " creeping things." Did I deny that spiders were " creeping things ? "  I 
was bound to confess that they were, and, that point gained, Jim triumphant
ly pressed home his contention that being divinely created they must of neces
sity he worthy of our admiration and reverent study. 

' ' I am not at all sure," replied I , " that the Bible does claim a d ivine origin 
for spiders. Granted that God made creeping things, does it necessarily fol
low that he made all creeping things? Are we not told that thorns and this
tles only appeared as the consequence of the fall of man, and may it not be 
that poisonous serpents, scorpions, and noxious vermin generally are really 
due to human depravity ? "  

But Jim was hardly prepared to admit that man had the power to express 
his evil imaginations in visible form. So I went on as follows : 

"You know old Giles," said I, for we all knew Giles as the one thoroughly 
bad character of our village community . "I remember Gi les as a fair-haired, 
beautiful boy, and yet now you know his face is 8tamped and seamed by sin , 
h i:-; evil mind has in the course of years actually molded his features. Giles 
cannot accuse God for having given him his present ugly face, he has made it 
what it is by persistent wrong thought. 
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" Do you suppose that Infinite U ooclness could deliberately plan the gro
tesque and horrible sharks, the crud tigers, or the microbes and bacilli which 
run riot in our bodies and produce so many of the diseases which afllict man 
kind ? Is it not more reasonable to suppose that Man ' the lord of creation ' 
introduced discord and ugly shapes into the world by his sin aml has deforme(l 
the very herbs of the field, until they now appear bristling all over with 
thorns and prickles." 

Here Jim broke in and quoted the text which asserts that the Creator had 
pronounced all that he had made as " very good." 

" Precisely, that is my point, " I rejoined. " Things started right, but man 
' fell , '  and ever since the harsh j angle of his untuned desires has distorted ami 
marred the fair face of Nature."  

" Come now," I went on, '' you are a gardener. Answer m e  cand idly, i s  a 
thistle ' very good ? '  Last year a weasel got into your chi cken yard and sucked 
the blood of three of your finest pullets ; was the wt�nsel ' very good ? '  I 
happened to call in j ust as you discovered the dead birds, and I remember 
that your language was not ' very good ' either ."  

' ' But we can't  settle the question hy reason alone, have you no feelings '? 
\V omen are often better j udges of character than we are though they may not 
he able to give reasons for their likes and dislikes. They appear to be guidPd 
by a kind of instinct in these matters." 

Janet who up to this point had been silent, now began to laugh inwardly 
with infinite relish and gave us a most entertaining though terribly lon g
winded account of an incident to illustrate my statement. In brief, a plau si
ble stranger had asked Jim for a dinner and touched by his piteous tale Jim 
had taken him home with him. Janet instinctively felt him to he an impos
tor but to preserve domestic harmony had given way, ancl allowed him a place 
at table. The upshot of it  was that just as the meal was finished, the guest 
announced that the neighbor's  cows were among the cabbages, and when the 
simple couple had returned breathless from a fruitless search for cattle at the 
end of the garden, the stranger had vanished and some spoons were also miss
ing. 

After the laughter had subsided I produced my trump card - an authority 
whom Jim greatly respected.  

" You admire John Ruskin,  don't you, Jim ? "  
" \Vhat, him as wrote ' Sesame and Lilies ! '  I do, zur, why that there little 

hook -- " 
" No matter now, Jim, all I wanted to say was that Ruskin whom you ac

knowledge to be a wise man, held very strong views about the evil origin  of 
poisonous vermin, and though I do not believe in using an authority as a 

bludgeon to stun an antagonist with, you must admit that a position which a 
great thinker adopts is at least worthy of our serious consideration." 

" But what should us  do about flies, zur, but for them spiders ? "  
" I  am quite sure," replied I, " that as long as Janet can handle her broom 
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you will have n o  assistance from spiders i n  your cottage, Jim. Of course the 
swallows are onr great allies, and a host of other fly catching birds ,  and be
sides," I added significantly, " if we will allow garbage piles to accumulate in 
our back yards 've shall certainly suffer from an overproduction of flies, and 
here again, Jim, you may observe that man himself is  mainly responsible for 
his troubles ." 

As Jim was muttering some apology for breaking one of the most stringent 
rules in force among my tenants, I suddenly remembered an appointment I 
had made for twelve o'clock and took a hasty departure.  Before I left we 
looked behind the barrel that we might deal with the spider in the usual way, 
but he had escaped while we were talking. 

O u r H o p e J  
b g  R .  B .  

JjJ 

Irr does not impress u s  as we go on from day to day on our journey of l ife 

what a mighty moving power our hopes really are. \Ve are not con

scious that they mould our lives. The truism that " A man is as he 
thinks " is j ust as true in the words " A  man is as he hopes. "  For our 

hopes color all our thoughts and enter into all we do. They guide, direct and 
l ead us .  

In view of  the fact that most men are ever striving and hoping for some
thing, giving years and years and a whole life-time of toil and energy in the 

pursuit of its accompli shrnent, is  it not a matter of the most vital importance 
to ask, what arc the hopes of men ?  \Vhat are your hopes- and mine ? \Vhat 

an object lesson they might serve to be if they could all be written down in  a 
book and thep read by us .  Such a volume would be a wonderful mirror. If 
we chose to look into it, it would reflect a l ikeness of ourselves that we have 
never seen before. It would be one of the rarest happenings, for we would 

thereby be brought face to face with ourselves ; see ourselves as we really are
in the things that we have been thinki ng and desiring and wanting and toil

ing for - these being the embodiment of our hopes. 
However, we need not go to the special task of writing or reading a spe

cially prepared volume. Such a book is already at hand - complete up to 
date - with an accurate record of all the hopes of men - the B0ok of Life .  In 
it we may read the story as we run, in the millions  of sad faces, the millions 
of aching heartsj and the millions of lives sunk in the depths of wretchedness, 
degeneration and despair. This picture before us  is the concrete expression of 
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what the world has been hoping ; it is the result of man's own work; and here
in is the question answered . 

The world says - we have not been hoping for this . vVe have been look
ing for something better-for the good things - for peace, happiness and j oy.  
It may be very t rue that we have been looking for these things, but our works 
have been of the contrary things. There is no escape from the law by argu
ment. Misdirected efforts, misguided energies and selfish pursuits cannot al
ter or argue away one iota of the law of absolute justice. The result prores 
what we have been hoping and doing ; it stands out boldly as a mighty vindi
cator of that law. Is there anything that can tell the truth of our lives as 
forcibly and as plain ly as our deeds ? No matter what we say we think or be
lieve or hope- what we do verifies it. Jesus said, " By their fruits ye shall 
know them ." And he also admonished the multitude and his disciples of that 
time, speaking of the scribes and pharisees regarding their hypocrisy, in these 
words : " The ecribes and Pharisees sit in 1\Ioses' seat : All therefore whatso
ever they bid you observe that observe and do ; but do not ye after their works : 
for they say and do not,"-" For they bind heavy burdens, and grievous to be 
borne, and lay them on men's shoulders ; but they themselves will not move 
them with one of their fingers." 

The j ustice of the world's condition is a great mystery to most people. 
There are various reasons for this .  The past centuries have marked conspicu
ously this age as an age of material activities ; they have developed the mate
rial tendencirs paramount to every other part of man 's nature . This is an 
age of  machinery and money, and so  we have been too busy and altogether 
disinclined to think deep enough - if we did any thin king at all - to get at 
the reality and the soul of things. Hence, that has been left out of our calcu
lations aml interests, and so we do not understand. 

l\Iany, who have not been so busy gathering material stores, have sunk in
to a pitiful mental lethargy because of centuries of joyless religious teachings 
which did not req1�ire any thinking ;  these are still under the impression that 
they must keep on forever in the same old way in spite of their sufferings. 
They are hide-bound in their slavery of narrow traditions and custom , and 
that makes the struggle toward progress and freedom so great. 

Many other people, who cannot account for the present conditions in the 
light of justice, give for the reason that we have been here on earth but a few 
years, and that we could not possibly have had anything to do with the bring
ing about of a world like this, and that, consequently, we ought not to be 
sharers in the burdens. Could there be any possibility of j ustice in anything, 
if man's l i fe were but a few years ? Could there be any purpose in anything 
or any sane reason for living at all ,  if man were not immortal ? vV ould not 
life be the greatest mockery and the world the most heinous criminal institu
tion imaginable, if the beginning and end of all were - to be born ,  to go 
through the miseries of earth, and then die ! Surely the purpose of life is  
more than this ! 
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We are immortal beings, and that means that we h ave lived in the past as 
well as that we shall live in the future. Is it any more wonderful to come 
here a million times than it is to come once ? And so we have been here be
fore, many times, having had our chances and opportunities over and over 
again, and we h a re had something to do with making the world what it is .  
\Ve have led up to these conditions from previous lives. 

By all natural law, a harvest can only be reaped where the seeds have 
been sown ; and does it not follow by the same law that those do the reaping 
who do the sow ing ? Jesus taught this 2000 years ago in  the parable of the 
sower. The hopes and deeds of previous lives here were the seeds that have 
brought the present reaping. The sower may sow any kind of seed that he 
desires. Therefore, we shall contlnue to live in the conditions of today until 
we get ourselves out of them. "\V e are the builders of our lives - and we can 
build as we wi ll . Is there not j ustice and j oy in  such a law ? 

There are many who put the responsibility of all the misery and crime of 
earth upon God ; they say it is all right bec<.tuse He did it ; that He did it in 
mercy and love, and it is His will that it should be so. And this is supposecl 
to explain the woes of men ; and we are expected to be satisfied with it. But, 
the rapidly approaching light from the awakening science of life is fast dis
pelling this particular phase of darkness from the face of the earth . 

Now, if we will rouse ourselves to deeper thought, and make true and hon
est analysis of the hopes even of the few years of this present life experience, 
leaving out of consideration the particular views of life that we may hold , we 
will discover that we have had hopes of different rnotives ; that some have been 
high and some have been low; some have been good and some bad ; that a few 
have emanated from the better, the diviner side of our nature, but the many 
h ave emanated from our lower, selfish nature. This fact is the only clue to 
our individual miseries, and it alone accounts for the miseries of the nations 
and of the world . \Vitness the years we devoted in efforts to gratify our mill
ions of petty, personal wants ; note the results. Analyze the ambitions, the 
motives, the hopes involved in the wars of the nations. Are not nobility, hon
esty and virtue sacrificed to all the vices and to corruption in  the hope of get
ting gold? Are not a million chains of slavery being forged for the people in 
the covetousness and the hope of power? These are the boldest facts in the 
life of men today. Can it be possible that the world has been or is  hoping 
that j oy may come to it, and peace, while it has been working in these ways ? 
Do we as individuals or as nations care what happens to the rest of the world,  
except as we may be particularly benefited by that happening ? Do our deal
ings as individuals or nations  indicate that we are concerned about the wel
fare of others, least of all, about the welfare of humanity, except as it concerns 
our personal interests ? The law of Right Living involves duties to others ; 
nay more, it enj oins upon us that we love others - even as we love ourselves.  
We do not work with this Divine law-we work against it .  Surely we do not 
love our neighbor as ourself ; we love only ourselves. 
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Now, knowing how the law works when we work against it, and knowing 
that our hopes come under the law, is i t  not plain that we must know how the 
law works if we work with it? and that the resul t will be according as we 
work and hope ? 

If selfishness wrought misery and degeneration, will not unselfishness up
lift and create happiness ; if our hearts go out in love to all who need sympa
thy and help, instead of giving it all to ourselves, will not a ponderous weight 
he lifted from the world's load of sorrow ; what would take place in the life of 
humanity if the monster of greed disappeared, that is trying to get all he can 
and cares not how he gets it ? Just suppose the whole world would make up 
its mind to be kind instead of cruel-how the crushed heart of humanity 
would stir with gladness i f  the sunlight of our Higher Hopes could he felt hy 
it ! Is not then the welfare of humanity a matter of what we shall hope ? 

Then let us dare to change our hopes ! Let us bid the old sel fish hopes pass 
away that the new may come ! Let us break away from the old treadmill of 
mean and petty striving and get into the freedom of the universal law !  Then 
it will be easy to dare to hope for the uplifting of the whole human race ; for a 
better, brighter day and a higher l ife for men. 

Such striving will turn all our work and labor into j oy and shame away 
our million little worries. Such hopes alone are worthy of our manhood and 
womanhood ; they dignify and ennoble life ; such hopes have been the ideal s 
that have made heroes ; and such are the hopes that make possible the un
speakable, sublime self-sacrifice of all world Teachers and Helpers of the race. 
It is such hopes that the spiritual Teachers ha vc tried to bring to the realiza
t ion of men age after age. It is the same hope that now again, at this very 
moment, our present Teachers are tryin g  to rekindle in our hearts. In thei r 
marvelous courage and example we see the possibility of attainment. \Ve 
learn that with unflinching effort and courageous determination, and with the 
Law of Right on our side, we can accomplish everything. 

It is a battle indeed, great and m ighty ! But it is the battle of the True 
\Varrior - fighting with self -the battle for others. 

By the Sacrifice of Selfishness ; through the Power of Selflessness ; with love 
in the heart and a fearless tread,  we can march on and 1m:n, the battle ! 

How many people in the world are wondering  what .Jesus meant when he 
said ,  " He who loses his life shall  find it." 

A nd thou shalt fi n d ,  though small at first it seemed , 
The presen t  moment is divinely sen t ; 

T h e  present duty is thy l\Iaster's w i ll . 
0 thou w ho longest for some n oble work , 

Do thou this hour thy given task fulfil l ! 
It i s  the work of w h ic h  thou oft hast dreamed . -8Plected 



331 

'/he Vit�l Power IJf Faith 
b !l  A .  D . P .  

WHEN the mind turnfl inward to reflect upon any of the problems of 
life, immediately an army of conflicting thoughts is marshalled 
Lefore the m ind's eye and they appear as  a panorama of living 
pictures, of such variable coloring and eli versified theme that the 

brain becomes confused. It is necessary to focus them all into one picture 

which will bring the vital points into bold relief and place unimportant details 

in  their proper place. 

This mental confusion is caused by a vacillating viewpoint. The uncon
trolled lower mind leads us hither and thither ancl we are unable to hold it 

for long at any one point. 
Every question must be studied from at least two positions an(l both sides 

of life's picture analyzed. Each human being embodies two distinct and op

posing natures, the two conflicting world forces. An angel and a demon strug

gle within him from the cradle to the grave and at each moment of his life, 

one or the other is reigning on the throne. 
In face of our boasted twentieth century enlightenment, the world is full of 

ignorance, degradation and suffering, and human beings are tossed about in the 
whirlpool of material life, trying in vain to find an anchorage. 

Although much progress has been made on some lines , the verdict of mill
ions  of unhappy hearts is that in the main it has not been on the right lines. 
For if it were, men would by this time be living together in brotherly love in
stead of amidst the strife and despotism we know exist everywhere, with their 
sou l s  still hungry for truth and their hearts starved for love. 

For the cause which has brought about this weight of woe and made the 
burden almost heavier than we can bear, we have not far to search. Every 
one of us knows that it is because of an innate self-love and man's inhumani
ty to his fellow man. And we have each helped to make this fair earth of 
ours a world of sorrows and human l ife a wail of anguish instead of a song of 
j oy. \Ve should also know that the only remedy for the existing condition , 
lies in retracing our steps and living again a simple, natural life in the bonds 
of universal brotherhood. 

\Vhile selfishness in some form is the root of every evil, there are certain 
phases of the malady which are especially prominent and dangerous at this 
particular time. And not the least of these is a growing skepticism and mis
trust of anything which cannot be cognized by one or more of the five physical 
senses. 
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The ingress of this powerful foe to real knowledge is marked by its narrow
i ng, withering influence upon the minds of men. The moment doubt is al
lowed to creep into the heart it takes root and rapidly grows into a rank weed 
which crowds out the pure impulses and clear perception of a trustful nature. 
It is a most subtle poison and surely grave responsibility rests with those who 
deliberately inj ect it into another's mind . The natural, simple faith of little 
children should be an obj ect lesson and example to us, but instead of this, 
parents and teachers take great pains to crush out this bright flower from a 
h igher realm and in its place encourage the growth of the hideous weeds of 
mistrust and suspicion. 

Close upon the heels of doubt follows its inseparable companion, fear .  An 
insane fear and mistrust of our magnificent powers is holding back the world 
with iron chains. " Faith " must be the basi s of eyery act of our l ives. If we 
do not believe that an undertaking will terminate as we plan , what incentive 
is there for attempting it ? The successful outcome depends upon the quality 
of the faith. If we start out to do a thing with the thought, " it is no use try
ing, I cannot do it," how can we ever expect to accomplish anything ? 

No matter how many times we may fail, the fact that we keep on trying 
proves that we really know it is possible to succeed . In approaching any du
ty,  if we would take the positive attitude of mind that " I  can do this thing 
and will ,"  already the ultimate success of the undertaking is assured . 

It is a fact worthy of note that skepticism increases in the same ratio that 
advance is made on purely intellectual lines. l\Ien who want tangible proof 
of everything generally turn to physical science thinking that here they will 
be able to prove as they go. They place implicit faith in the inexorable laws 
of nature which have already been discovered, but forget that every physical 
science began by assuming an hypothesis, which after countless experiments 
was modified u ntil finally the governing law was discovered. 

Our introduction to the study of mathematics, the only exact science known 
to the world , is to imagine something which has neither length, breadth nor 
thickneEs-the point-and by extending this imaginary something produce a 
line, and from this also hypothetical something, a surface. Upon this basis 
of imagination, or faith, is bui lt the strong and magnificent foundation of all 
the sciences. 

Likewise, the essence and spirit of all phenomena are above and beyond 
the material form. The anatomist may probe and dissect until the end of 
time and the vivisectionist, under the cloak of scientific investigation, may con
tinue his fiendish cruelties, they will never come any nearer to grasping that 
something for which they are in search, and which ever eludes them, as long 
as they have only the physical senses at command. 

Belief in  the higher, spiritual laws is not based on inference any more than 
belief in physical laws. It is based on knowledge supplied by the higher 
senses. For we have other senses than the five which science admits. There 
is a sixth sense now rapidly developing in the race, that is intuition,  and there 
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are other� finer and higher than this. I t  i s  through these that we are able t o  get 
a glim pse of the beauties and splendors of the realms which lie beyond gross 
matter . 

\Vith telescope and microscope men are searching the universe to discover 
the truth of things, but because they are still groping in the dark for the deep
est truths, many have grown tired and lost faith that the mystery of life will 
ever be fathomed . And yet, down in the consciousness of every he:ut there 
nurely is a profound conviction . \Ve know that the light is breaking. 

Faith in mere man-made creeds and dogmas may be decrea sing an(l is, but 
confidence in the Divine Intelligence behind all manifestation is a flooding 
tide. Faith in our own divinity and iufinite possibilities i s  a sovereign 
remeJy for ills of the mind. Harmony is restored, and contentment and 
peace take the place o f  discord and strife. The whole outlook of  l i fe i s  al
tered and even the stagnant pool of physical vitality aroused to hcaltl 1y 
activity. 

It is the lower mind with its limitations which causes distrust of the intui
tions of the higher nature to creep into the heart. \Ve have an idea that the 
less we take on faith , the more reasonable we are. But in spite of the belief 
which most people have that ' ' I am not deluded ," the credulity of the mass of 
humanity today is amazing. \Ve allow ourselves to be deluded and deceived 
every day of our lives by listening to the flattering, pampering voice of the 
pen;onality and turning deaf ears to the still ,  small voice of our better selves. 

Not only in matters which touch the moral and ethical side of the question 
are we blinded, but in the affairs of practical every-day life . 

For instance, we know perfectly well that traps are set on every sid.e to en
snare the unwary and yet we deliberately fall into them: enticed by some sug
ar plum, by plausible schemes that sound as though the only desire of the 
originator was to give you something, and your welfare his greatest care. 
There are large concerns doing business on these lines, with their success 
entirely dependent on gullible people. And they thrive and prosper. 
Is i t  not rather humiliating that our stupidity should have a commercial 
value ? 

But, thanks to the working of the great law, at last people are beginning to 
rouse themselves and are tearing away the veils which have been pulled over their 
eyes and commencing to realize that they are something more than intelligent 
animals. It is not a time for sugar-coated pills and conscience-drowning phra ses, 
it is the pivotal time of the ages, and the evil forces are in the death struggle. 

Already humanity is stauding with abated breath, expecting some great 
event, they know not what. 

\Ve are standing at the threshold of the " Golden Age," the time of which 
poets have sung and prophets told. A time when human beings will dwell to
gether in harmony, and wisdom and peace will abound .  \Ve have within us 
the power to re-create the glories of the past and greater glories and our re
sponsibility is great. 
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\Ve have pictured this as still in  a dim and distant future, but n o w  i::; our 
opportunity to real ize the dream. Do not let it be recorded of us, af:l  of the dif:l

ciples of old, that we failed in the great hour and could not enter iu for lack 
of faith. 

Sign-Po.rts Along the Path* 

A LETTER to the editor from Holland upon thi s  suhject deserves a re

ply, as it must give utterance to the questions of m nny other 

students. 

The complaint in this letter js  that when one goes to Devachan 

much time is lost away from earth life, where otherwise unselfish work for others 

might be continued by instantly returning to it  after death. The reason given 

is that Devachan is an illusion , while the so-called illusions of earthly exist

ence are in such a sense real that they are preferable to those of Devacha n .  

I n  illustration of this, the supposed case i s  given o f  a parent i n  Devachan im

agining that the beloved child is also there, when,  in fact, the child not yet 

physically dead, remains on earth perhaps in misery or leading a life of vice. 
'fhis is the root of the obj ection - the supposed illusionary character of Deva

chan as compared to  earth-life. 

Now these feelin gs are always due to the thirst for l i fe in the form which 

presently is most known to us ,- that is, in a physical body. \Ve cannot ar

gue Devachan away any more than we can the necessity for incarnation upon 
this earth ; the one is as philosophically necessary as is the other. A very easy 
way out of the difllculty - which arises almost wholly from our feelings 
would be to calmly accept the law as it stands, being willing to take whatever 
may be our fate, whether that be in Devachan or in this earth-life. Our 
l ikes and d islikes can have no effect on the course of nature, but they may 
h ave an effect on ourselves which will be far from beneficial .  For the dwell

ing upon pleasure or the constant desire to fly from " pain not yet com e "  will 
inevitably create Karmic causes which we would wish to avoid.  
But perhaps there are some considerations on the subject of Devachan 

which may be of use. In the first place, I have never believed that the period 
given by 1\:Ir. Sinnet in Esoteric Buddhism of fifteen hundred years for the stay 
in that state was a fixed fact in nature. It might be fifteen minutes 
as well as fifteen hundred years. But it is quite likely that for the 
majority of those who so constantly wish for a release and for an enjoy
ment of heaven, the period would be more than fifteen hundred years. In-

* Extracts from THE PATH, Vol. V. 
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deed, the Hindoo Scriptures give many special ceremonies for the attainment 
of heayen, or the regions of Indra, which is Devachan ;  and those ceremonies 
or practices are said to cause a stay in Indraloka " for years of infinite 
number ."  

The fir�t question, however, must be ' '  \Vhat is the  cause for  passing into 
Devachan ? "  Some have said that it is good Karma or good acts that take us 
and keep us there, but this is a very incomplete reply. Of course in the sense 
that i t  is happiness to go into that state, it  may be called good Karma. But 
it docs not follow that the ma,n whose life is good, passed in consta,nt unsel fif'h 
work for others without repining,  and free from the desire to have somewhere 
his reward ,  will go to Devachan. Yet his Karma must be good ; i t  must act 
on him, however, in other lives, for the earth-life is the place where such Karma 
has its operation .  But if at the same time he is thus working for others he 
wif'hes for release or for some place or time when and w!1ere he may have rest, 
then , of course, he must go to Devachan for a period which will be in propor
tion to the intensity of those (_1esires. 

Again, it should not be forgotten that the soul must have some rest. \Vcre 
it, before coming bright as the diamond,  hard as adamant,  a,nd strong as steel ,  
to  go on working, working through earth-life after earth-li fe ·without a hreak 
between, it must at last succumb to the strain and come to nothing. Kature 
ll:ts therefore provided for it a place of rest- in Devachan ; and that we shouhl 
thankfully accept if it falls to our lot . 

But does Devachan suffer in  the comparison made between it and this l ife 
on earth? To me it seems not. Human life is as great an illusion as any. 
To the sage Ribhu, Yishnu said it  was the longest lived reign of fancy. To 
s�ty that it i s  a terrible thing to think of a mother in Devachan enjoying its 
bliss while the child is suffering on earth, is to prefer one illusion over another, 
to hug a philosophical error to the hreast. Both states are out of the true, 
while the Ego, who is the real witness, sees the lower personality struggling 
with these phantoms, while it, whether the body be living or its other parts he 
in Dcvacha,n, enjoys eternal felicity. It sits on high unmoved,unmovable. The 
great verse in the Is a-U panishad settles this rna tter for me in these words: " \Yha t 
room is there for sorrow and what for doubt in  him who knows that all spir
itual beings are the same in kind ,  though differing in degree." Therefore if I 
beli eve this, I must also know that, no matter whether I and my best beloved 
are in Devachan or on earth, they and I must forever partake of the highest 
development attained by the greatest of sages, for, as they and I are spiritual 
beings, we must have communion forever on the higher pla nes of our being. 

Then again the fact seems to be lost sight uf that each night we go into a 
sort of Devachan-the dream state or sleep without dream. The loving mother 
no matter how unfortunate or evil her child, must sleep, and in that state she 
nmy have dreams of her loved ones around her in j ust the very condition of 
mind and body she would have them enjoy. If Devachan he objectionable, 
why not also rebel against our necessary sleep which acts on our physi-
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cal frame to give it rest, as Devachan does upon our more ethereal parts ? 
Lying unnoticed at the root of this matter is the question of time. It goes 

to the very root of the objection, for the aversion to the stay in Devachan is 
based upon the conception of a period of time. This period - given or supposed 
as 1 ,500 years - is another great illusion which can be easily proved to he so. 
What we call time, measured by our seconds and minutes and hours, is not 
necessarily time itself. It is not the ultimate precedence and succession of 
moments in the abstract. For us it depends on and flows from the revolutions 
of our solar orb, and even with that standard it can be shown that we do not 
apprehend it correctly. 'Ve speak of seconds, but those are such as our watch
makers give us in the watch . They might be made longer or shorter. They 
are arrived at through a division of a diurnal revolution, the observation of 
which is not necessarily mathematically accurate. If we lived on Mercury 
where we must believe intelligent beings live- our conception of time would 
be different. From our childhood's experience we know that even in this life 
our appreciation of the passage of time rises and falls, for in early youth the 
twelve months from one Christmas to another seemed very, very long, while 
now they pass all too quickly. And from watching the mental processes in 
dreams we know that, in the space of time taken for a bell to drop from the 
table to the floor, one may dream through a whole life time, with all the inci
dents of each day and hour packed into such a limited period. 'Vho can tell 
but that in a Devachanic state of three months the person may go through ex
periences that seem to cover thousands of years ? If so, why not say for him
since time as we know it is an illusion-that he was in Devachan for those 
thousands ? 

Devachan , however, is not a meaningless or useless state. In it we are 
rested ; that part of us which could not bloom under the chilling skies of earth
life bnrsts forth into flower and goes back with us to another life stronger and 
more a part of our nature than before ; our strength is revived for another 
j ourney between deaths. Why shall we repine that nature kindly aids us in 
the interminable struggle; why thus ever keep the mind revolving about this 
petty personality and its good or evil fortune? 

-Devachan, \V. Q. J . ,  page 190 

Having taken the bow, the great weapon , let  him place on it the arrow, sharpened 
by devotion.  Then , having drawn it  with a thought directed to that which is, hit the 
m ark , 0 friend-the Indestructible.  0 )1 is the bow, the Self is  the arrow, Brahman is 
called its aim . It is  to be hit  by a man who is not thoughtless ; and then as the arrow 
becomes one with the target, he will become one with Brahman. Know him alone as the 
Self, and leave off other words. He is the bridge of the Immortal. l\Ieditate on the self 
as 01\I. Hail to you that you may cross beyond the sea of darknes .  

-M UNDAKA UP ANI SHAD 

Archery has always been in vogue, whether in nations civilized or among 
people of barbarous manners. "\Ve find Arjuna, prince of India, the possessor 
of a wonderful bow called Gandiva, the gift of the gods. None but its owner 
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could string it, and in war it spread terror in the ranks of the enemy. Arjuna 
was a wonderful archer too . He could use Gandiva as well with his right as 
with his left hand , and so was once addressed by Krishna in the Bhagavad 
Gita dialogue as " thou both-handed." The bow figures in the lives of the 
Greek heroes, and just now the novelist Louis Stevenson is publishing a book 
in which he sings the praises of a bow, the bow of war possessed by Ulysses ; 
when war was at hand it sang its own peculiar, shrill ,  clear song, and the ar
rows shot from it hit the mark. 

Archery is a practice that symbolizes concentration. There is the archer, 
the arrow, the bow, and the target to be hit. To reach the mark it is neces
sary to concentrate the mind, the eye, and the body upon many points at once, 
while at the same time the string must be let go without disturbing the aim. 
The draw of the string with the arrow must be even and steady on the line of 
sight, and when grasp, draw, aim, and line are perfected, the arrow must be 
loosed smoothly at the moment of full draw, so that by the bows' recoil it may 
be carried straight to the mark. So those who truly seek wisdom are archers 
trying to hit the mark. This is spiritual archery, and it is to this sort that 
the verse from the l\Iundaka Upanishad refers .  

In archery among men a firm position must be assumed, and in the pur
suit of truth this firm position must be taken up and not relaxed , if the object 
in view is to be ever attained. The eye must not wander from the target, for, 
if it does , the arrow will fly or fall short of its goal. So if we start out to reach 
the goal of wisdom, the mind and heart must not be permitted to wander, for 
the path is narrow and the wanderings of a day may cause us years of effort 
to find the road again .  

The quality of  the bow makes a great difference in the results attained by 
the archer. If it is not a good bow of  strong texture and with a good spring 
to it, the missiles will not fly straight or with sufficient force to do the work 
required ; and so with the man himself who is his own bow, if he has not the 
sort of nature that enables him to meet all the requirements, his work as a 
spiritual archer will fall that much short. But even as the bow made of wood 
or steel is subject to alterations of state, so we are encouraged by the thought 
that the laws of karma and reincarnation show us that in other lives and new 
bodies we may do better work. The archer says too that the bow often seems 
to alter with the weather or other earthly changes, and will on some days do 
much better work than on others . The same thing is found by the observing 
Theosophist, who comes to know that he too is subject from time to time to 
changes in his nature which enable him to accomplish more and to be nearer 
the spiritual condition. But the string of the bow must always be strung 
tight; and this, in spiritual archery, is the fixed determination to always 
strive for the goal. 

When the arrow is aimed and loosed it must be slightly raised to allow for 
the trajectory, for if not it will fall short. This corresponds on its plane with 
one of the necessities of our human constitution, in that we must have a high 
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mental and spiritual aim if we are to hit high. \Ve cannot go quite as high 
as the aim, but have to thus allow for the traj ectory that comes about from 
the limitations of our nature ; the trajectory of the arrow is due to the force of 
gravity acting on it, and our aspirations have the same curve in consequence 
of the calls of the senses, hereditary defects, and wrong habits that never per
mit us to do as much as we would wish to do. 

Let us hit the mark, 0 friend ! and that mark is the indestructible, the 
highest spiritual life we are at any time capable of. 

Hit the Mark - vVilliam Brehon, page 185 

The ethics of life propounded by Jesus are not different from those found 
in Theosophy, but the  latter holds in its doctrines a compelling power which 
i:-; absent from Christianity and from those systems which require a man to be 
good for virtue's sake alone. It is not easy to practise virtue for the simple 
reason that we ought to do so, since the desire for reward is inherent in  hu
manity, and is a reflection of the evolutionary law which draws the universe ever 
upward to higher points of development. A man reads the command of Jesus to 
turn the other cheek to the smiter, to resist not evil ,  to forgive without stint, 
and to take no thought for the morrow, and then - pauses. His next thought 
is that such a canon is wholly utopian , and would if followed subvert society. 
In this he is sustained by eminent authority, as well as by example, for a 
great Bishop has declared that no state can exist under such a system. 

Theosophic doctrine, however, on either the selfish or spiritual line of life, 
convinces that the moral law must be obeyed. If we regard only the selfish 
side, we find when people are convinced that evil done in this life will be met 
with sure punishment in another reincarnation, they hesitate to continue the 
old careless life when they lived for themselves alone. 

Hence practical Theosophy must enter into every detail of life in our deal
ings with others and our discipline of ourselves. It reminds us that we should 
be more critical of ourselves than of others, that we must help all men if we 
are to be helped ourselves. And herein the Theosophist may escape the accu
sation of selfishness, for if in desiring to lay up for a future incarnation a store 
of help from others by giving assistance now himself, he does so in order that 
he may then be in a still better position to help humanity, there is no selfishness. 
It is the same if a man were to desire to acquire this world's goods in order to 
help those dependent on him, and surely this is not selfish. 

The practical Theosophist adds to his chari table deeds upon the material 
plane the still greater charity of giving to his fellow-men a system of thought 
and life which explains their doubts while it furnishes a logical reason for the 
practice of vir tue. He extinguishes a hell that never could burn, and the ter
rors of which soon faded from the mind of the sinners ; but he lights the lamp of 
truth and throws its beams upon the mortal's path so that not only the real dan
ger, the real punishment, can be seen, but also the reward and compensation. 
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The civilized man cannot be guided by fear or superstition, but reason 
may take hold of him. Theosophy being not only practicable but also reas
onable as well as  j ust, i ts doctrines are destined to be those of the civilized 
man. They will gradually drive out the t ime-worn shibboleths of the theo
logian and the scientist, giving the people of coming centuries a wisdom-relig
ion deeply based and all-em bracing. 

\Vere Theo�oph ical practice universal, wo should not see the unj ust J udgt� 
plotting beforehand with the officials of a rai lroad compa ny about the decision 
he should render, nor the venal public officer engaged with the Judge and the 
officials in arranging the virtuous protest to be offered in court against the 
foreordained decree, for both would fear to rouse a cause which in their next 
life might i ssue in unjust accusation and punishment. Nor would men save 
their lives, as now they often do, at another's expense, since in succeeding i n
carnations that person might be the means of depriving them of life twice 
over. The rich man who now hoards his wealth or spends it on himself alone 
would not be thus guilty seeing that, as compensation in  another life, his 
friends would forsake him and nature seem to withdraw subsistence. 

The practical Theosophist will do well i f  he follo·ws the advice of the Theo
sophical Teachers now many years in print, to spread, explain ,  and illustrate 
the laws of Karma and Reincarnation so that they may enter into the l ives of 
the people. Technical occultism and all the allurements of the Astral Light 
may be left for other times. Men's thoughts must be affected and this  can 
only be done now by giving them these two great laws. They not only ex

plain many things, but they have also an i nherent power due to their truth 
and their i ntimate connection with man, to compel attention. 

Once heard they are seldom forgotten ,  and even if rebelled against they 
have a mysterious power of keeping in the man's mind, until at last, even 
against his first determination, he i s  forced to accept them. The appreciation 
of justice is common to all, and the exact j ustice of karma appeals even to the 
person who is unfortunate enough to be undergoing heavy punishment: even i f  
ignoring j ustice, he does good in order to  make good karma, it i s  well, for he  
will be  reborn under conditions that may favor the coming out  of  unselfish 
motive. 

" Teach, preach, and practise this good law for the benefit of the world, 
even as all the Buddhas do." 

Practical Theosophy, Quilliam, page 122 

Yield not thy neck to fortune's  yoke, but let thy dauntless mind ride still in triumph 
over all  mischance. 

'Tis one thing to be tempted , Escalus,  and another thing to fall.  

Of your philosophy you make no use if you give place to aecidental evils .  
-SHAKESPEARE 
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S tu d e n t s '  C o l u m n  
C o n d u c t e d  b y  J .  H .  F u .r .r e l l 

JfjJ 
The great point of attack in every elevating force for humanity is selfishness . "For

get self ' '  is the cry ! How can self be forgotten or in the slightest degree staid from ac
tivity when encouraged to the belief that it  existed in the ages past and is goiug to exist 
in the ages to come ; in other words, this theory not only gives birth to the creature ' '  self " 
but usurps the power of giving to it life in the past and in the future. To me this theory 
is the incarnation of the very seed of self. . . . . You say we have lived and will live 
again.  vVhat do you mean by " we ? "  

TH E  above is part of  a long letter on the subject of  reincarnation , 

which would take up too much space to quote here in ful l ,  but as 

it has been handed to the Students' Column for reply the above 

main points have been selected for consideration. In the first 

place it is evident that the writer has only a very limited knowledge of the 
Theosophical teachings in regard to the nature of man and I would recom
mend that he study further . But mere intellectual study will avail li ttle and 
will not  remove the  mental preconceptions or enable the writer 'to find his 
way out of the intricate maze of brain-mind argument. 

To know, one must live ; to see, one must have eyes and must open those 

eyes.  In order to understand life and nature and God one's whole being must 
become clarified and this cannot be done by arguing, but by doing and living. 

Christ said, " If any man will do His \Vill he shall know of the doctrine," and 
Krishna said five thousand years ago, "He who is perfected in devotion find
eth spiritual knowledge springing up spontaneously in himself in the progress 
of time." If a man has his back turned to a beautiful landscape, no amount 

of argument will make him see it, he must turn around and then he may be
hold the beauties of the scene. Sometimes, however, we can place a mirror 
before him, but even then at best, it is only an imperfect reflection he will see . 

Such a mirror exists today for the world in the work and lives of the mem
bers of the Universal Brotherhood, but these cannot be understood in their 
full import save as one enters into that work and life, and that implies more 
than argument, it is more than a mental conception.  A certain man, a great 
student of books who had studied much about physical phenomena but had 
done no practical laboratory work received from a friend a fine static electric 
machine. He immediately tried to work it, but it was a very damp day, the 
machine was not enclosed, he had forgot entirely the necessary condition of 
the dryness of the atmosphere in order to obtain successful results in static 
electricity. How foolish would that man be to declare that the electric phe
nomena were all imagination, impossible of attainment, yet precisely the same 
attitude is taken by agnostics and materialists, and doubters generally. All 
knowledge lies open to him who will fulfill the conditions thereof, and these 
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arc not arbitrary but in the very nature of thing:::; . Little man may tllink to 
impose his cnvn conditions, but Nature works on  unmoved, she can wait and 
man at last must turn to her and fulfill her behests. 

Forget self ! Does the writer of the question believe it possible ? Has he 
ever actually forgotten self or sought to do so ? If so, what was the result ? 
Did he cease to be? On the contrary, did he not find life fuller, more intense) 
more beautiful ? In other words by forgetting self, he found, whether he was 
fully conscious of it or not, a wider self. If the writer wil l analyze his nature 
and will dare to be unselfish, he will find that by being vnselfish he will come 
to know something of his true " Self." He will find that as Christ taught, 
" He that loseth his life, shall find it . "  He will find that the true Self is unselfish . 

" \V e have lived again and again." Yes, if the true Self is referred to and 
that Self knows it has ever existed and can never die. But the " we "  as it is 
ordinarily conceived by men and women, never did live before and nev0r wi l l  
live again ; in  fact i t  changes and  grows and  may be utterly obliterated even 
in the present life. Most " civilized " people use the expression " I "  am tired , 
' ' I "  am hungry, " I "  am sick. But some of the " uncivilized " say, " my body" 
is tired, hungry, sick ; or ' '  my mind " is tired , worn out, etc. \Vhich is true ? 

\Vhat is the true Self ? Is it the body ? l\Ian is not his body, though alas , 
through willful neglect of ages of refusing to follow the guidance of the light 
within his soul, he has identified himself with his body. Yet he can control 
his body, he can demonstrate to himself that he is not his body, but can use it 
as an instrument, a tool. Is the Self then the desires or passions ? Cannot 
man rise above these also and control them ? Is he the mind ? Yet man can 
turn his mind hither and thither, he can control it so that it shall serve in
stead of, as is the curse of modern civilization ,  control him. Push the analy
sis as far as you can and you will find that that which is nearest to your true 
" flelf," your highest thoughts and feelings, your aspirations, your impulses to
wards self-forgetfulness in the service of others, link you more and more with 
all that is and open the very door to the secrets of Nature. But we so rarely 
touch this high note of our being, yet it alone will enable us to know ourselves 
as we are ; all the rest, the lower nature, is transient, we identify ourselves with 
it and must sink ultimately into oblivion. Yet the Soul knows even this and 
must suffer for it and must build for itself a new body, a new mind .  I t  must 
do this, for it seeks ever a full expression of itself on all the planes of life. 
And while it is a new body, a new mind, which it builds, it uses again as it 
were, the old tendencies, the old habits of the former body and the former 
mind, and so each child is born with a character . In the ordinary sense save 
in exceptional cases it has no memory of a former life, but the full record is 
there in every life - the record of character, of tendency, of natural impulse 
and natural ability or - natural depravity. 

But the full arguments, the evidence of the truth of Reincarnation, would 
take a volume and even then would avail nothing to him who having eyes will 
not see, and having ears will not hear. J. H. FussELL 
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A N e w  M a m m a l 

S

IR HARRY JOHNSTON has discovered in the Semliki forests a mammal 
which, in its living form, is entirely new to science. It is the size of 
an ox, and distantly related to the girafio . This remarkable creature, 
in fact, appears, so far as a cursory examination of its skin and skull 

rna y guide us, to be a living represen ta ti ve of the Holladotheri urn, a creature 
found in the fossil state in Greece and Asia 1vlinor, and supposed to be extinct . 
After :.;:ending home incompl ete fragments of skin which he obtained 'i n siht 

from the natives of the Congo forest near the Scmliki riYer, Sir Harry 
Johnston has at last secured,  through the kindness of the Belgian authori

ties at the frontier post of Fort Mbeni, a complete skin and two skull s 
of this animal, which i s now shown t o  b e  not at all a horse, but a clov
en-hoofed ruminant of extraordinary coloration and and appearance, which 
seemingly is either of the extinct genus Helladotherium, or is some close
ly allied creature belonging to that somewhat vaguely defined group of 

which the giraffe is an exemplar. The skin and the skulls which have been 
forwarded by Sir Harry Johnston to the Briti sh museum were obtained by 
native soldiers of the Congo ]?ree State in the vicinity of Fort l\Ibeni. 
\Ve are informed that the complete skin sent home now shows the animal 

to be colored in the most extraordinary manner. The cheeks of the rather 
large head are yellowish-white, and the tapering muzzle is  blackish-brown . 
The forehead is a most vivid red, narrowing down into a thin black line con
tinued along the ridge of the nose to the nostrils.  The long ass-like ears are 
of a deep reddish-brown, with silky black fringes. The neck, shoulders, stom
ach and back are a deep reddish-brown,  which in parts has almost a crimson 
tin ge , and in others becomes blackish .  The hindquarters and hind legs, down 
to the hocks, and the front legs from the elhow to the 1vrist joint, are boldly 
striped in purplish black and white, the white having here and there fai nt 
touches of orange. The hind leg from the hock downwards are of a creamy 
color. The front legs are also cream-color, but a bold black line runs down 
the front of the leg in an oblique manner. The fetlocks of all four feet are 
black and cream-color. The tail is  bright reddish-brown, with a black tuft at 
the end. There are no horns , but it may be seen from the skulls that far 
back in its history this creature possessed three horn-cores similar to those of 
the giraffe, but by long disuse these horn-cores have degenerated into rounded 
bumps on the skull, two of them being situated a little above the eyes, and one at 
the beginning of the nasal bones. On the skin, just over the two bigger 
bumps, are two tiny and comical little twists of hair, which represent all that 
remains outwardly of horns or horn-cores. The animal stands slightly higher 
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at the withers than at the hindquarters, but its neck is not proportionately 
longer than that of a horse. The head is rather large in proportion to the 
body, and in outline slightly resembles the head of a tapir. The nostril s are two 
long slits, completely covered with hair, and resembling the nostrils of a 
giraffe. The lips apparently taper to a point. There are, of course, no front 
teeth in the upper j aw, as the animal is a true Ruminant. The front teeth i n  
the lo·wer j aw are s o  small and feeble a s  to suggest the idea that the creature, 
like the giraffe, must po2sess a prehensile tongue for furnishing food for the 
molar teeth to grind. If this is not the case: then the rather long and prehen
sile lips secure most of the animal's nutriment, which consists of leaves. 
Other particulars will, no doubt, be furnished to us before long by the author
ities of the British Museum when they are able to examine the specimens.  
The build of the animal is rather heavy in  the case of the male. The female 
is said to be much more lightly built, and her skull is considerably smaller 
than that of the male. It is not yet known whether any difference of color
ation exists between the male and female ; the natives say that they differ only 
in size. The same authorities state that the creature is found only in  the densest 
parts of the forest, and that it goes about in pairs of male and female. It 
would seem to he quite inoffensive, and very easily killed . It is ordinarily cap
tured in pitfalls, and from what Sir Harry Johnston ascertained on the spot its 
extinction is being rapidly carried out by the natives of the Congo Free State. 
It is earnestly to be hoped that the British and Congolese authorities may 
combine in placing the Okapi on the " wholly-protected " list of the animals 
which are preserved by the Game Regulations, and that strong efforts may be 
made to prevent the natives from continuing its destruction.- The Tinws 
TVeelcly Edition Sttpplement, London, kfay 10, 1901 

A Visit to the Pan-American Exposition 

Buff�lo 

THE site of the Pan-American Exposition is an ideal one. It is on 

high ground and includes many acres of improved park lands. It 

would he difficult though, for a stranger to distinguish the divis

ion line, so perfect is the blending of the parts. There is a wealth 

of foliage and hundreds of beds of lovely flowers, interspersed with grassy 
glades and graveled walks. 

The buildings, of which there are some twenty very large ones for exhibits 

and about one hundred smaller ones, including state and foreign buildings, 
midway show builclingR, etc., are radiant with color. rrhis  is a distinct de-
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parture from the custom which obtained with the earliest expositions and has 
been followed up to this time. At nearly all the expositions the buildings 
have been white. The idea of the color scheme for expositions is not a new 
one. It has been attempted a number of times and as often abandoned . It 
has remained for the creators of the Pan-American Exposition to carry out the 
scheme successfully. The variety of colors adds wondrous beauty to the scene 
and relieves the eye of that strain which solid white walls gave. 

In the midst of these buildings is a tower 410 feet high, most beautiful in 
design and graceful in proportions. This is the Electric Tower. From a n iche 
in the face of the tower pours a great volume of water which is broken into 
spray by a deflector and falls upon broad ledges from which it flows into an im
mense basin , in which are several fountains, j ets of which rise to a great height. 

Standing upon the Triumphal Bridge, which is itself an architectural mas
terpiece, with massive pylons and grand sculptured groups, and looking across 
the broad Esplanade to the Court of the Fountains one gets a �dew the remem
brance of which must be forever . 

On the north are the Propylrea or monumental entrances to the Plaza 
from the railway station. On the east is  the arched and towered entrance to 
the Stadium in which the sports are held. 

Encircling the larger buildings of the Exposition is a grand canal on which 
are always to be seen gondolas, electric launches and other craft. These pass 
u nder the Triumphal Bridge and through grottos of great beauty and interest. 

There is a fine natural lake in the grounds, and it is  always clotted with 
gay craft. On the shore of the lake is a U nited States Government life-saving 
station, completely equipped with all  the latest up-to-date devices for S ftving 
life along the coasts . A crew of United States life savers are stationed here 
and they give daily exhibitions of their work. 

An interesting experience, and one which visitors to the Exposition gener
ally a vail themselves of, is at  the Electric Tower. Elevators run to a landing 
270 feet above the ground, from which there is a grand outlook, the vision 
having a wide range for many miles around , sweeping the entire Niagara 
Frontier. 

One of the most picturesque parts of the Exposition is the Court of State 
and Foreign Buildings. Many of the states and foreign republics have mag
nificent buildings. All of them are used as headquarters for visitors from the 
states and countries by which they were erected, and a few contain exhibits. 

The Temple of Music is declared by all who have attended the world's 
great fairs to be the most beautiful building ever erected for Exposition pur
poses, and at night witness an illumination, the extent and beauty of which 
were never before contemplated.  

In this letter I have mentioned only a few of the myriad wonderful fea
tures of the Pan-American Exposition.  To say a few words about all of them 
would require a great amount of space. 

SPECIAL CoRRESPONDENT 
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' ' Out IJf the Mouth IJf Babes ' '  
B y  E t h n e  

' .' 0 I I  ! Be r t h a  I a m  so gl a d  you h a ve come � " said poor ::\I rs .  Twyn am , 

, ;  I a n J so u n utkrab ly  m i sera bl e aJHl I fep} if a n y  on e ea n lwl p 

n w  t o  hea r m y  so rr ow ym1 can ,  for you h a n� t a ken y o u r  own so 

l H·a v t· l y . I I'll n twf bel i eve m y  lw,\· "\\' a s  takl ·n hy t he \\' i l l  of a 

mercifu l  Father ,  it i s  too e ruel ! �uch a young l ife, better if h e  h a <l n e ver been 

hor n ,  anu y et al l the people who have come h a ve preached that to me,  and to 

me it on l y seems a mockery . O h ! the l o n e li n ess a n d  horror of it a 1 1 ," a ml she 

w r u n g  her 1miHls wh i le the sad tea rs rol led tlown her face. 

H l·r  f r i e w l  took her hands i n  hers a nd bent aiHl ki sse(l her.  

" Poor d a r l i n g , " s lw sa id , · ' i t  i s  a g rc·at gr id a n d m y  h ea rt l d nP<lt:  i n s y m 

}Ja t h y  fo r yo u ,  l , u t  i t  i s a g rea t. t ruth  t l 1 a t  i n  our  l d i n d l l l �s:-: w e  n wk e  our  so r

row::.; fa r m o re l H ·a rt - hrea k i ng t h a n they n eed be. I !. ·nt l /1 ' t h a t  n o \r ,  a n d  t h a t  

i s  w h y  you ft •t· l t h a t  I 1 'a.n hel p."  

Tur n i n g  s l H� saw l H·r  fr ien < l 's  l i ttl e gi r l  h ad eome i n to t h l �  room u mwt i ( ' l 'd 

: t JHl  w a s  l i s ten i ng w ith the 1leqwst atte n t i on . 

" J  feel tl 1 a  t here," she �aitl ,  l ay i n g  h e r  tin y h antl o n  h er he:trt .  " ( ' /1 1 1 t ' l  i c  
i s n ' t  1h•ad ,  on l y h i :-;  house,  becau se Charlie is w i th th e Heart- A ngel s, a n d  h i s 

l l ea rt- L i g l 1 t  is fla m in g now, and so h e  is bright a n d  h appy. He u sed to l o ve 
to s a y  ' Hl�a rt- L i g h t  m akes �un l ight' at ou r Lotus C:i-roup a n (l that h el p i n g a n d  

:" b a r i n g wi t h  oth ers  m a kes i t  sh i ne. I miss him, hut I know he i s  l 1 appy,  i t  
i s n ' t m i serab l e  t o  d i e.  rea l l y-i t i s  on l y goi n g  t o  s l eep a wl wa k i n g  o n  the oth e r  
s i tl e  a n d  .� I I I .IJ i u y  th ere . \Ve go at n ight too , llo n ' t  we ? On l y 1 1 ' 1' come hack 
a n d  C h a r l i e  h a s l dt his house.  But he i sn 't ( lea d , "  she ad�_l ed i n si::.;te n tl y ,  ' ' h e  
is w i th the HPa rt-A n ge l s  'eau se he a l wa ys l o ved h el p i n g . " 

The b lue  eyes were earn Pst l y fi xed o n  Mrs.  \\r i l l iams'  face. Ten d er ly ::.;l i P  
sm i l l �d at  t h e  ch i l d . 

' ' Yes, dea r ,"  she said . " Th a t  i s  tru e . Olw dic has n ot d i ed , for Cha r l i e i f'  

the �oul , a n d th a t  n e ver d i P s .  I t  i s a beautiful i dea t o  t h i n k  o f  h i m  with h i s 
heart- l igh t sh i n i n g . A l l  the heart-warriors go to the Ht>art- A n ge1s ,  the Broth 
P I' S  of Com pass io n . C h a r l i P  h a s  l eft his  p resen t h ous<',  but h e  w i l l  bu i l d  h i m 

SI� lf  another . ' '  

" YPs I k no w , "  sa i d  the ch i l <l w i t h  a grave l ittl e n o(l of h n  head . 
The moth er l i stened wonderi n gl y,  then si gh ed deepl y .  " You support t h e  

c h i l d  i n  h er q ueer i d eas, " she sai d .  
H e r  friend tur ned to her .  then l>en d i n g  d o w n  to t h e  c h i l d  s h e  w h i spered ,  

" ( ; o  a n d  gath er poor mother so me flowers,  dea r i e , we w a n t  t o  h a v e  a l i ttle 

talk togethPr and you e a n  h elp her l >est that way . "  
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L i tt l t • \ ' io l et wen t u p  to ht >r  l l lO il w r .  t h rPw h e r  a rm:-: a ro u n d  h e r  n t>ck a n < l  
k i :-:s < �d  h e r  anrl th en \H� n t  < tn i d l y  a wa y .  

Left  t o  tlH·mseh·e:-: t h e  t wo fri t · n d :-:  :-:at  i n  s i l e n ce ,  bro k e n  a t  last  b y  ::\frs .  

Twy n a m .  

" I t i s  a d rc�ulful  ! d o w .  :-: h e  :-:a i d ,  o n l y a week a g o  h e  wa s s o  wel l a n d strong.  
a nd n o w , "- a n(l  s h e  t h r< · w  o u t  l u · r  h a n d :-:  wi t h  a gestu re of desp a i r .  

" A n d  n ow , "  s a i d  :\l r:-: .  \Y i l l ia ms, ' " t i i i iC h e  i s  J i y i n g i n  the � o n l  \Y u r l < l ,  i t  
wa:-: n o t  t h e  11 (H1!f o f  y o u r  hoy th a t  you l o y ed . i t  was the l o Y i n g conscious �ou l 
s h i n i n g  i n  a l l  h i s  a l't:-:  uf luYe  to y ou ,  a n d  th at cannot die .  This trnth Y i o1 et 

feels .  l wc a u :-:e ch i l d ren a n· l e:-: s  :-:e l fi :-:h th a n  w e .  t he ch i l d  gr i eYes n ot for h ersel f 
l mt n·j o i ce:-: fo r h i m .  ( ) u r  m o re m a t u red m i n d s  lH 'e<l n w n ·  reaso n s  to con 
\' i n ce u s .  l wL· a u :-: t ·  w e  h a n� l i ,·ed i n  t h e  m i s t s  o f  i l l n :-: i nn lo n ger.  \\' h �·n  t h e 
h ea r t  spea k :-:  1 1 ' 1' l: u u 1r .  a n d c h i l d rc ·n a n· often n e a n · r  th e  t r u t h w i t h  t l w i r  q u a i n t  

sa y i n gs t h an we t h i n k .  for th (·�· a n· m ore 1wa rly i n  t o u c h  w i t h  n a t n r < '  a n< l  

t h u s  w i t h t ru t h - t h a n  "·e a re . ' '  

" Y es ! I see , "  :-: a i d  t h l' m ot h e r . · '  \ '  i o l d  i::;  content w i t h  the i d e a  t h a t  C h a  r1 i e  
i :-:  h a pp y .  E< h c  h a s  n o t  a regret  t h a t  h e  h a :-;  left  u s .  \\' hen I showed h er t h e  l it 
tle for m ly ing th ere ,  so sti l  L-'Oh ! that i s  n o t  C harl ie,' sh e said , ' it i s  o n l y  h i P

hou se , poor l i tt l e  h ouse ; i t  i s  n o  goo(l now, i t  c a n ' t  :-: ee or a n yth i n g  w i th out h i m .  
O u r  h ou ses a r e  n o  goocl w h e n  we leave them '- I h ave n ever t h ou gh t nnH'h 

a bout  t h rse t h i n g s , ' '  she a d cl ( •d  s l o w l y , ' ;  but t h i s  b r i n g:-: i t  h o m e .  \V h e n ·  i :-:  l u • ? 

1rh y <l i d  he l eaY< '  m e '! "  

" It  i :-:  t h i s wa y , ' '  :-:ai el .:\I r s .  \V i l l i a m s .  " \\' e - tlw �oul  come t o  ea rth tn 
ga i n  ex pnit•m·e .  to l e a r n  t o  k n ow : t n d  Ion· ( � od a n d to l u \·e our hroth r r  m e n  
wlw a rP struggli n g  t u  h·tu n  t 1 H· sa m e  l Ps:-:un.  I n  01 \ 1' l o n g  j nu nwy W t' h a v P  

p e r i o d :-;  of a l te r n a t e  act i \· i t y a n d  res t ,  somet i m es w e  an· o n  r a r t h  i n  bod i e s ,  
son1 cti m c s  i n  h eaven w ithout  i h e m .  The k i nd of l i n•s we s h a l l lwve,  we fi x for 
o u rsc l n�s by our ads a n d  though ts ; a l l  e \· i l sel fish th oughts res u l t  i n  pa i n a n d  

f'tr i fe a n cl sorrow ; a l l  l <wi n g b roth er l y on es i n  peace a n d  j oy.  Often w e  m a k e  

m i st ake:-: a n d  f o r  t h e s e  we m u s t  pay ; m a y be i n  :-;ome oth e r  l ife y o u  have fel t 

your ch i l d rt >n a h i n < l r a n ce to the grati fi cation of som e selfish desi re a n d  w i shed 
them n• n l o n•cl .  Y on have s i  nee grow n wiser, but a cause once set i n  m ot io n  
n m st h a n; i t s  dfect.  I do n o t  say i t  "'' f '; s o ,  hut g i n� i t  a:-; a n  i l l ustrati on.  " 1 11 
thought h a s  a n  effed on o u r  l i \·es a n d  o n  our  eh araete1 s and the same m ay bP 

s a i < l  of fee l i n g  a n d  of a ct i o n . \\' h a t e n•r  h a ppen s to u:-: ,  we h :we desern·<l  he
ca U � (� o u r  own pa st  a c t i o n ;-;  a n d those of  others h a  \'P en a ble<l  that re;-mlt to 

( ' O Jn P  a l Hm t .  fn  t lH· o l d  b i bl i cal wo rd s , we reap what we sow,  a n d  w e  ca n n ot 

i n  j u :-;t i ce com p l a i n a.t t he resu l t s of  our o w n  act i on s .  ( ' h a r l i l� ':-: past  wo u l ll 

a l so of cotlrS< '  h<�  con :-: i dt � recL P \' < • n ts so work i n g  th a t yon wou l d  both reap tlH· 

resul ts of tlw past you h a  \'C so w n .  

" A  n r l u l l .�(u! c.rpNic n r·r· i.-; n ul c r i l .  H you r  present sorrow rouses y o u  to 
th i n k  m ore of the r eal i t i es a n d  l ess of the sha < l ows , then as i n  m y  case a l:-;o , i t  

i s  c l P a r  ga i n ;  w e  mo:-; t o f  u s  n eed t o  ba t h e  i n  waters o f  sor row t o  reach t he 
real n 1 s  of ) � < ' a c e .  for t l H' i l l u� ion ::; of l i fe h a ve so st rong a h o ld upon u s .  But 
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� t> P  th e ;-;t i  I I  fo n n  of on r l o \·ed ones,  a n rl the  tort n n�d h ( 'a rt n · \· o l ts a t  t h ! ' i d t•a 
t h a t  we h a n� l o :- t  t h e m .  .A il!l tru l y  so . As s u r d y  a :- W ! '  s l ee p  at n i �L h t a nd 
w a ke i n  t he mor n i n g �  so surel y i n  t h e  rl a wn of a new earth l i fe ,  w i l l  t ho:-e w h o  
h a ve loved c 'OJHe togd h cr a ga i n ,  a wak i n g  a n ew t o  begi n a n e w  d a y .  \\' p J I I' I ' I ' J '  

lo:-e tho:-c "'( '  l u n• :  how can we s i n ce both a rc i m morta l '? \\' c· m a y  not  sec· 
t h e m  w i t h o u r  ph y s ic a l  r •yes �  hut we feel their presencr� i n  o u r  i n nw:-t l � t ·a r t s ,  

i n  t h e  d < ·epest n ·cesses o f  o u r  br· i n g . "  
� h e  p a u se rl - - a n d  i n  t h a t  p a u se t h e c h i l d  r e t u r ned . ' '  I l r: n ·  :\ [ o t l w r d ! ·a L "  

s l w  sa i d  l a y i n g a t i n y  b u n( 'h of f lowt> rs  i n  l w r  nwt l H · r ' :- l a p ,  " f  h a n· l • r o u �L h t 
y o u  flo wer:- f r o m  1ot h  o u r  gardens.  l' h a r l  ie a! wa.'; s lo\' ( ·d  f l o wers : a n cl sr ·e 
thes<) l it t l e  seeds here, too ! l i e a l ways ca l l r:d them the fl ower  fa i r i e :- '  w i n t t· r  

hou ses where t hey rest  to grow stro n g  to m ake new s u mmer hou st•s for  t h ( ' l l l 
s e 1  n•s wh en t lw n ew ::;;pr i n g c o me s : " Then she added s lowly,  " C h a ri i c· i :- i n  /! i., 
w i n t e r  house n ow ,  I th i nk ,  w a i t i n g  for a no t h e r  spri n g  to come . ' '  

In the New Forest, Engl�nd 
b g  I d r o n e 

( l n t· day a:-: lw d i d  rau nge t i l L• fi e ld:-:  abroad . 

l ie  ch anced to t·o m e ,  far f run t  a l l  people '!-i  t n ,ad , 

t : n to a place "·h ose plea sau nce d i d  a ppere,  

To passe al l other:-: on the L'arth w h i (' h  \Ye n· . 
For a l l  that eyer \\·as by nature ' :-:  s k i l l  
})pyjzvd to worke de l i gh t w a s  gat hen•d t h e re ;  
.\ wl  t h en• by her w e re ponn·d forth at ti l l , 

c\ !-i i f ,  t h i s  t o  a < l o r n e ,  s he al l  t he re:-:t  d i <l pi l l .  -:-; 1 ' 1-: :\ S E I : 

H ( ) \\' magica l  i s  the g l a mor of an a n c i e n t  Fo re:-t

-

! �I H·rw< H H l  F o n · s t ,  

wi t h  i t s  mem ories o f  l{ ohi n Hood a tHl h i s  m e r r y  m P n ,- the :\ e w  

Forest where \\' i 1 l i a m  R ufus per i:-he<1 hy t n·acherY ;  thei r y e r y  

n ames are cha rged w i t h  r o m a n c e  a nd poetry ! 

The p ictu res here re prod uced were t a k e n  i n  t he h e a r t  of the :\ew F o rr ·st , i n  

o1w of t he m ost roma n t ic por tion s  near i{ i ngwooc l  anrl n o t  far f r o l l l the s p o t  
where H u fu s  fel l ,  a n d  whence  his bod y was t a k e n  in  a rurk peasa nt 's  cart  to  

\\' i nchester Cathed ral  where h is tomh c a n he :::;een i n  t h e  L a d .\· - e h a pel of th a t  

sta t e l y huildin g .  

The X e w  Fores t  is n o t  e n t i re l y  wooded , i n  fact t h < �  m a i n  po r t i o n  is h l· a t h �  
breezy a n rl  open t o  t h e  s u n sh i n e ,  a n d  gl ori ou s w i t h  gol r lPn  furze ,  o r  p u r p l !· 
heather , or warm brown fer n  accor d i ng tn the seaso n .  There i s  1 ittl < '  w a tn i n  
t h e  Forel-'t,  h u t  t h e  :::ca i s  close b y ,  a nd t h e  fa m o u s  f i shi ng r i Yer A Y o n  w i n d s  i t s  
w a y  from �al isbury t o  Rin g wood � a l most sk ir tin g t he weste r n  hordns. 
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B u t  tlw g l o ry of tlw Forest is i n  t h e noble gLules a n d  \'a st n a tu r a l  cor
r i dors a nd h a l ls colu m n ed with a ncestra l oaks, beeches,  o r  h o a ry yews.  One 
n oted yew wood n e ar Ly n tl h n rst gi n·s th e im p ressi o n  of  i mmea su ra ble age,  
and yet i t  i s  su flicien t l y  open for : 1  t h i ck carpet of flowers a n <l fe rn s to e n l i \' tm 
it ,  m o<l i fying the n ntu r a l glou n l  of t l t P  t> H� rgree n s .  'Vith a l i tt l e  i magi n ation 
a visio n of ancient  D r u i d s ,  robed a n d garla n ded, quickly ri ses i n  this roma n 
t i c  spot ,  where every gron• SP<' I l l S  desi gn ed for t h e  celebration o f  their m ysti c 

r ites. Towa rds n i ghtfal l ,  when twiligh t begins to d eepen and t h e  w i n d  i s  
sti l l ed ,  a won derfu l  peace spreads over th e wil d  heaths a n d  solemn wood s ;  i n  
the faint rust li n g  of the l eaves the Dryads whisper mysterious secrets ,  a n d  
p resent l y ,  as  t h e  darkn ess falls  completely , perh aps a w i l l-o'-the-wisp or jack
o'- l a n tern will  be seen fl itting along the marshy ground.  These curious patches 
of l igh t are less comm o n  than for merly , though the reason why is  n ot <pli te 
clea r .  The foresters h ave many stories to tel l  of  them, and many su perst i t io n s 
a re con n ected with their appearance.  

As n i ght fal ls great n u mbers of moths come out of their h i tl i n g  p l a ce:-;,  bat:--; 
wheel softly aroun d ,  a n d  the semi-human hooting of th e owb beg i n s . A fin e  
s u mmer's  n i ght spe n t  i n  t h e  forest i s  a delight never to b e  forgotten . A n ew 
world seem s t<) open to the  i magin ation . As the m oo n  mounts the sky,  here 
an d there gl itteri n g  through the openings i n  the leafy ca nopy,  the sen se of 
mystery deepens,  a nd fam i l ia r  scenes are tran sformed i n to a fai ryl a n d .  �nnw

ti mes a n ature-lover, a poet , o r  an a rtist comes along, a n d  to such the forest 
breathes i ts secret in scattered tones , hut, to him who k n o w s  the key � compre
hensible.  Perhaps, too, the :-< imple fo l k  who l i ve in the forest e atch a word 
here and there.  But now the K i ng of  the Da,y comes u p  i n  all his gl ory , and 
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the sh afl ow :-- of n i g h t s l i p  away i n to the <l ee per gro\· e � .  Tlw rnuths a n <l bats 

h i de a w: 1 y in t he d a rk corne rs, for the birds a re a w ake and an· � i n g i n g  a m o r n 
i n g  greet i n g , a n cl bri l l i a n t  lmttertlies are flutter i n g th rough th e open ghtdes. 

'The "\" ew ForP:-:t is  n ote< l for the remarkable n umher of its flowering pl a n ts 
a n d  g re a t  Y a r iety of b i rds u n d  buttertl i es , etc.  E \·cn the s p l e n d id ' '  Purple  

E m pe ro r , "  t h L· : :  H n ir �treaks, "  and ' '  \\Thite A d miral " hutterfiics a re fa i r l y  

com n 1 0 n . A m o n g  t h e  pl a n t s  t h e  scarce a n d  c u riou s  rarn i ,·oro ns s u n d e w :-;  

( J > rol:lera ) ,  of t wo vari eties, a rc eomparati,·ely freflUen tly fou ml ,  cO\·en�cl w i th 
dead tlies ,  thei r n a t u r a l food . The ra re Bhdclerwort ( l.JJ'ttif'u{(t rin ) ,  the cx 
tr:wrd i nary floati ng rootl ess water p l a n t ,  a lso i nsect iv orous, is a den izen of t h e  

for es t .  F o r  t h e  ar t ist , t h e  poet. t h e  natural i�t a nd a l l  l <wers of t h e  simple 
beau ty of n a t u r e ,  the New Forest is  a n  ideal spot,  as it  eonta ins a n u n s ur 
passed va riety of aources of i n terest, and an o ld world atmosphere rarel y to 
be found in this pros a ic age. 

THE loeust by the w a l l  

�tabs the noon si lence w i t h  h i s  sh arp ala n 1 1 .  

A single hay-cart down th e dusty road 

C reaks slm\' l y ,  w i th its dri ver faioit asleep 
O n  th e l oad':-:  top. Against  the neighbor i n g  h i l l ,  

l l ndd l ed alon g th e :-:tone w a l l ' s  shady s ide , 

The sh ee p �how w hite,  as if a snowdrift sti l l 

Detied the (log-star.  Th rough the open door 
�'l d t·owsy smell o f  flo wers - gray ht>liotrope, 

A n d  w h i te :-: wPet e lover, and 1-'hy mignonette 
Come� faintly  i n ,  an d si lent  chorus lends 

To the per\'acl i n g  s!·rn p h o n y  of peact' .  - \V HI TTIER 
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Mirror of the Movement 

N e w s  f r o m 

L o rn a - L a n d 

<. [ n i t t> a n n m he r  of < ' \·e n t :-:  of i n t eres t  l 1 an� h a ppe m•d h e n• l a t Pl y .  

a n d  i n  ,. i l ' w  o f  t h e  rap i d  d <·n� l o p men t t h a t  t a kp,.:  p l ace i n  en < ' i 1  
aet i Y i t �· w ! J t' l l  n t H�<� :-: t a rted , t h e i r i m portan < ' <� < ' <l t l t wt ] )( '  O\" < ' r  l ' :' -

t i m a t <�d . .\. :- t r i k i n g fea t n re o f  t h e  work of t h <� Lea<l <� r  i :-:  t h < ·  w:1 y 

g reat res u l t s ,  far -reaeh i n g  work , fol l o w  at on cL' ,  " or a f ter l i t a n y  d a y s "  f rom a n  appa rP n t l �· 

u n i m porta n t  l H' g i n n i n g.  t h e  " g ra i n  of m n :- t a rd sped . "  J >a i l y  l' \ a m pl e:-: of t h e  h•ac h i n g  t h a t 

:\'" a tn re ,  a n d  t ! J < •"<� \Y h n  fol l o w  h e r  <' x a m p i P ,  work f rn n 1  w i t h i n  on t \Y a rd ,  f rom cl' n t e r  t o  

c i rc n n J f< •n•n c < ' ,  a n• l H •inn· n n r  p�·es .  T rn :-: t  in  t i l < � I l i g l t ( ' r  LnY , a h:-:ol n te l' l > ll l pa :-: :-: i i l l l  t h a t  

i ,.:  n o t  <' n t o t i o n a l i :-: n J ,  a read i n L•s:-:  b •  t n r t l  a l l  < · i r < ' ll ll J :-: t a t H ' < ' s , ] J < I \\·P n · r  :-:< ' l ' l l l i i J �I �· n n ta Y < > r

a h l < · ,  h 1  t i l < ' !!< 1 1 1d of t l l i :- :\I o YP t l J t' n t  for J l l a n ' :-:  rPd < • n t p t i o t J ,  a n · d ea l i n g  c h a ral't < · r i :-: t i c :- ol  

Great Work at 

S a n  D i e g o  

among Children 

* * * 

"\ n i m port an t  k ey-n ote I t a :-:  been s t nH' k a t � a n  I > i <·.�o hy t l w  < ' S 

tahl i s l t m e n t  of Lotu s w o r k  a m on g  t h e e h i l <l re n  o f  t h a t  c i t y  o n  a 

pPr m ane n t  basi :- ,  by s t u d e n ts from Lo m a - l a n d  u n der t l H' i m n l t '
( l i at l ' d i rect i o n  of the Lea d e r .  On � n n day "\ n gu st 4t 1 J , a l a rgP 

n u m h t•r of  the c h i l (l n• n  from th l' I n t e m a t i o n a l  Lot n :-:  H o m e  at 

Lo n w- l a n <l i l l-d ped to i n a u g n rate t h i s nPW aet i \" i t:· .  .\ n l' X ce l l e n t  h al l  I t a :-:  l H�l'n Sl'c u n ·d 

a t  :\'" o .  l l :?."i S i x t h  �t reet, w h i e h  \\· i l l  be l a rge Pn ongh fo r m a rc h i n l! .  < !r i l l , (' tl ' . T h e pn n · n t :

\\ J t 1 1  ca n l t' t o  l l a \·e  t h l' i r e h i l d re n  e n ro l ] pd com p l Pt P l y  ti l l e d  t i l e  h a l l  a n d  l i s t P t w d  t n  t l 1 P  

song:-: a n d  s peech es w i th g reat i nt e re s t ,  a n d  a l l  t h <· c h i ld ren p n • se n t  l ' t l t t •rpd t h t· i r n a l l l i ' S  

\\· i t i l  g n · a t  rPj o i c i n g . Hoy ' s  a n < l  g i r l ' s  cl n h:-: w e r e  a rra nged , a n d  t lw \Y o r k  g i Y < ·:-: t i l 1 •  g n·: t t t• :-: t  

p ro m i se for � a n  D i c•g( 1 ' :-: fu t u re a s  t l t e:-: e  c h i l d ren wi l l  h av<� u n n :-: u a l  op por tn n i t i t ·:-: o i  I H d p  

o w i n g  t o  t l l l ' p ro x i n l i t �· o f  L om a-l a n <l wlu•re t h e  Ll'aller res i d e•:-:  w i t h l H• r  h a n d  o f  t ra i n < ·d 

t e:H· h e r s .  :\ l n :-: i e  o f  < ·.on rse w i l l  be a prom i ne n t feat u re i n  t h e  work a lll l  c h i l d re n  g i tt Pd 

w i t h  nm:-:i<·al  t alent w i l l he offen�d t-:peeial a1han tages at t he 1:-:is Con ,.:ervatory of :\ I n s il ' . 

T hP Lt•a1ler i nte nds to a rrange a s pecial t i m e  for t h e  m n f'i <·al  t ra i n i n g of th e grou p l > y  

:\ ! i s s  Be rg m a n w h o m  we a re ex pect i n g s h or tl y to ret u rn f r o m  S wt•de n .  I n  n o  l o n g  t i r n < � 
we sh a l l  :-'<'<' son 1e of t h e  re: - m l ts  of t h e Lot u s  work i n  San Diego ,  for t l 1 1 • m u t to ( J f t h e  

c l t i ldren bei ng " I I <� l pi n g  a n d  S h a r i n g  i s  w h at B rotherhood m ea n s "  t h ey w i l l  n o t  lw I ' O t l 

tl� n t  u n t i l t lH'Y have g i n· n  o u t  i n  s o n g  a n d :-i m pl e  pl ay:-: sonw of t h e  j oy l' v o k e d  a t  t h o  Lo-
t u :-:  U ro n p .  

L e c t u r e s  

* * * 

A t  t h e  great meetings held eYPry Suwlay i n  t l t e Opera l lou�e ,  
San D i ego , particular atten t i on h as been la tdy gi v e n  t o  t h <' 

teaehi ngs of  Tht>o�O l)h y i n  the B i bl e  awl m any yal u a h l e  a d d resses 

t ·on t a i n i n g  1w w i n te r p n•tatio n s  of tbe Sc r i pt u res h ave been del i yered to dt>e pl y i n te rested 

a n 1 l ien ee:-: . �ome of the�e w il l be publ i shed � hortly i n  p am ph let form a n d  \\" i l l  be of H ' r

Y i cl '  i n  an i"wering the l l l an y i n q u ir i es o f  tr u t h seekers w h o  feel t h e  i nj ns t i c< ·  of t h t• m i s 
conce p t i o n s  o f  p rej udice<l perso n s .  � n e h  en q u i rers are al ways glad to  fi 1Hl t h at t h e  w hole 

trut h s  a w l  Y i ta l  teach i ng:-: about m a n ' s  d u ty and d es ti n:· giyen o u t  by .TP s n :-:  a re i l l u m i n

ated and rna<le a l i\"ing power through the T heosophical work a n d  p h ilosoph y .  The Ary 
a n  C l a:-:ses at �an Di ego a re i ncrea s i n g  i n  i n terest a n d  members h i p .  
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O n  �atu rd a�· "\ ngu�t ;)d , a Brot herh ood Crn t'ade :,.; t a r tl�d for � a n -

Cuban Crusade ti ago , C ulm , to carry m ore l ig h t  a n d  h e l p  to that pro mi s i n g eon n -
t ry a nd continue t h e  work i n itiated by o u r  Leade r i n  1 �\ J \ 1 .  T lw 

C r n sa(l e r s ,  \\ i t h  D r .  ( ; ertrude Van Pel t  i n  c h arge of the m e d i e a l  de part m e n t w i l l  l>r ing 

ba( 'k  a l a rge < �on t i n g e n t  of < · h i l d n• n - abont fifty - to t h e  I n te r natio n al Lotus Honw a t  

! 'o i n t  Lo n w b1  l>< �  t ra i m•d w i t h  t h ose n o w  here for g reat f ut ure work i n  C u lm  a n d  e l se 

w h en· .  T h l� l l on ora h le E mi l io Ba < ·a nl i ,  formerly t h e  � I ayor of San tiago, h a s  taken tl w  

gren t est p a i n f'  t o  ca rry o u t  J.;: atheri n e  T i n gley ' s p l a n s  i n  t h e  :,.;electi o n  o f  e h i l d re n  a n ( l  i n  

a n t i ei pa t ion ot' t h e ( ' r n f'adl� rs ' a r r i \·a l . T l w  ch i ld re n ' H G ro u p  I l on sef' at t h e  C i ty BPa n t i fu l  

i n  Lo n 1 a - l a ml a re b e i n g  grea t l y i nen•af-:ed i n  s i ze and c o n \'ei J iencp.  G reat t:XIH:' l l f'P h a H  

h e P n  i iH ' l l rrPd i n  m a k i n g  a l l  t h e  n eel� ssary a r range m e n ts f o r  t h e  j o u rney a n d  accom mo

dation of t h i f'  l arge n u m be r  o f  " l i t tle Ru nheam s , "  an d ,  k no w i n g  o f  what great i m portaJH'P 
tl l i f'  wo rk i � ,  a n <l h o w  close it if' to t h l' l H·art of the Lea(ler,  many of t h e  stud e n t� h a n' gl ad l y 

su h�t�r i hed gt>n ero n s s u m s  l m t  t l 1 e a m ou n t  is not yet f'H tti < � ie n t  to eOVl�r tht� ex pe n sP� . 

* * * 

Great act i \· i ty has been m ore t h a n  ever a p pa ren t  i n  t h e  var ionf' 
Activity in the Lorna- i nd u str ies of Lum a-l a!} (l  j u f' t  l atel y e u l m i nating i n  s o m e  o f  t h e  
l a n d  I n d u .r t r i es Dt>.partmen t:s mov i ng from t h e i r  tem porary homes to mneh mon• 

eom m o<l ious pri'I l l i Res i n n e w  Bun galo w  quarters . T h e  l' ubl i s l l 

i n g Com pan y ,  Wo m a n ' s E x ch an ge a n d  :\ I a r t  a n d  t h e  S i l k  I n d ustry a re al read y i n s t a l l ed ,  

a w l  ton r if'ts v i f' i t i n g  Lom a- l and , aftt>r  bei n g s h o w n  the Templ e,  t h e  Hon H�stead , t h P  l ' i t · 

t u n� ( l a l h, ry Y i s i t  t h ef'e l lepa rtm e n t s  w h e rP p h o togra phs of Loma-land a w l  othPr H J\1 \'e
n i rs a n· u n  y ie w  aml w he re th<'Y ea n luok oyer t h e  boo k s .  T h e  Publi;,.:h i n g  Company re·  
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portR t h a t  the i n tereRt i n  T h eoRop h k a l l i tcratu re is i n ereaHing all  th e t i m e  a nd t h a t  n�ry 
many of  the tourists are eager to pureh ast• a n d  read onr books .  

nu rin g l as t  week the sp len d i d I i hr a ry 1 1f th ( •  Sehool for  t h e  H e v i val of  the Lost  ::\Iys
teries of A n t i q u i ty was placed in one of t h e  :-: pac i ous roo m s  of t h e  �\ ryan Tem ple w h ic� h  

w a s  designed for t h e  purpose by thv Leader.  

V i s i t flf B o ys ' 

Brotherhood Club 

* ·X· 

The Boys'  B rotherhoo< l C l ubs of Los A n geles a n d  l 'amde n a  were 

invited by t h e  Leader to SJlPIHl a v i s i t  h ere a n d  h a n· h ad a splen
d i d  t i m e  cam p i n g  o n t  in  ten ts in  regular m i l i ta ry sty l e  on a high 

bl u ff overloo k i n g  t l w  ocean awl near  t h e  Homes tead . \Y e "·ere 

del igh ted to see them,  a n < l  t h ey presen ted an i m posi n g  s i g h t  as t h ey m arched n p  t h e  

drive i n  q ui c k  s t e p ,  w i t h  tiags H y i n g  and drum beatin g ,  e:-corted b y  t h e  b o y s  of tl 1 e  � e w  

Cen tury ( ;n ard N o .  1 of Loma- l an<l , w h o  were i n  h i gh g l ee , a n d  ste p ped o u t  l i ke \"et.e ra n s .  

* * 

A remar kabl y good d ram at i c enterta i n m ent was g iven by t h e  

Original Play by Haja Yoga boys to t h e  v i si tor:- an d  s twlent s .  I t  waR d esigned 

Raja Yoga Children by you ng A n to n i o  Casti l lo who is h a rdl y t h i rteen years ol d and 
represen ted i n  a very original  and a m us i n g  way the hol l owne�s 

and fol l y to be met with every w h ere i n  dai ly  l i fe ,  teach i n g  a great lesson in b u rl e sq u e .  

It  gave conelu:-:i v e  proof o f  the high abilities u nfoldi n g  nn(ler the wise a n d  loving care of 

the Leader.  �! any of the Raja  Yoga eh i ld re n  s h o w  m arked taiPn t in m a n y  d i rPction:

wh ich will  be caref u l l y  fo:-:te red . Tlw boys frum ti l e  Lo:- A n geles a n d  l'asademt cl ubs es-
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corted the Cuban Crusaders t o  the city and stood i n  line alongside o f  the train a s  it  left 
the depot, giving three hearty cheers as it slowly passed out. They later took train for 
their homes, one and all expressing their appreciation of the pleasure and the opportu
n ity of the weeks camping at Lorna-land. Three of the boys,  bright manly fellows, have 
since returned to stay here permanently. 

* * * 

We have had many welcome arrivals at Lorna-land during the 
New Arrivals past few weeks . Among others Colonel H .  N .  Hooper of Brook-

lyn ,  one  of  the veterans of early days, held i n  high regard both 
by H. P. Bhwatsky and W. Q. Judge and no\v by our Leader . His is one of those beauti
ful rare natures without a discordant note and the influence of whose presence is  always re
fining and elevating. He is beloved by all \Vho know him. Mrs. Percy and Miss Bolting 
from Providence, Miss Pierce from Los Angeles and l\liss Lester from Pasadena are also 
here , and Brother :Milner from l\Iacon has been spending his vacation at the Homestead . 
l\Iiss Sarah A. Coman a life teacher of art in the New York Public Schools has also been 
spending her vacation here as a guest at the Homestead and her long experience in edu
cational work has enabled her to appreciate in  a peculiar degree the wonderful work of 
the Raj a  Yoga School . 

* * * 

Active preparations are being made by the members of the Isis 
M u s i c a I anc League of Music and Drama for the production of a new play on 
Dramatic Work the completion of the new amphitheatre in the picturesque can-

yon adjoini ng the School of Antiquity grounds. ::\Irs .  Elizabeth 
Churchill Spalding, the Directress of the Isis Conservatory of l\lusic is now permanently 
with us.  The new house, Students' Home No. 1 ,  which has been leased to 1\Ir. and Mrs .  
Spalding is rapidly approaching completion and all the Comrades rejoice a t  seeing this 
ideal home established. It has been fittingly named by the Leader "Yerba Santa Cliffs ."  
It is  situated at  the top  of  the canyon close to the Homestead and Aryan Temple and 
from one side commands a magnificent view of the Pacific Ocean and on the other of the 
Bay and City with the mountains  beyond. The Yerba Santa is the sacred herb of the 
hill and is to be found all over Poin t  Lorna. As an herb it has wonderful propertieR and 
its blossom is one of the most beautiful of spring flowers, of a delicate violet tint. 

\Ve are looking forward to the return of ::\Iiss Ellen Bergman from Sweden. In the 
meantime the choir have been keeping up their practice and the morning service of song 
gives a key-note of harmony to each day . The exquisite music rendered by the Students 
of the Isis Conservatory of Music at the Sunday evening meeting in the Opera House, San 
Diego is a feature looked forward to by all who attend and many have asked what is the 
secret of its charm. " It is a new kind of music " declared one of the prominent musical 
teachers of San Diego. 

* * * 

After the Boys ' Brotherhood Club boys had returned home, sev-
e a m  p L i f e  eral of the male students went into camp .  In the ordinary sense 

camping out is delightful , but imagine a camp of comrades who 
are true Theosophists .  Its purpose is  the doing of important literary work by the Theo
sophical Literary Staff u nder the direction of Katherine Tingley. The camp is situated 
on a high bluff overlooking the ocean , part of the new land j ust purchased, and is  one 
of the most beautiful sites on the whole Point, there is a large tent used as a l ibrary and 
writing tent, and only those who have known the strain of writing i n  a shut-in office can 
appreciate what writing is under such ideal conditions, the comrades working together for 
a common purpose, and all nature conspiring to aid the work. The early rising j ust be
fore sunrise, the guard , taken part in  by each in  rotation , day and night, the proper care 
of the camp,  the simple meals, the work hours, the evening chat around the big camp fire, 
all have their charm , but the inner charm cannot be told i n  words.  Among those in  the 
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camp are Brothers Neresheimer, Pierce , Patterson , J\Iachell, Hanson, etc . Every day 
Colonel Hooper comes over from the Homestead , and often in the evening the Leader 
will come to hear reports of the work, give words of advice and lay out plans for future 
work . It is a new phase of the new life of Loma-land, full of untold possibilities for use
fulness. 

* * * 

The glorious sunsets have been magnificent lately, blazing with 
New Literature, etc. gold and purple and delicate greens .  They are a constant source 

of delight, and as evening shadows steal o ver the hills the phos
phorescent glow on the ocean becomes visible with the breaking of each wave, the sense 
of rare poetic beauty and poetry deepens. The new descriptive pamphlet " Loma-Land, " 
is now if;:sued and has been highly appreciated. It gives a full description of the activ
ities , and a very interesting sketch of the life of the students and the advantages and 
pleasures at the disposal of the guests . It is splendidly il lustrated , and anyone who 
peruses it cannot but help longing for the privilege of rm:idence in  this favored laml , sur
rounded by the fi nest beauties of nature , and with the benefit of associating with the 
harmonious and dignified social life among the students and friends, inspired by the pres
ence of our beloved Leader. 

* * * 

Two new Lodges in Sweden and steady progressive work is the 
Sweden ano Holland gist of last month's  report. In Holland the same enthusiastic 

spirit exists among the members, and a healthy activi ty charac-
terizes all their work. OBSERVER 

'The Service Q/ SmileJ 
(Selected) 

Go smil ing through this "\vorld of care, 
And make the days more bright and fair . 
So m uch the clouds o'erspread the sky
So many hopes and comforts die-
And we can all some cheer impart 
To soothe a dull and careworn heart .  
He Rerves the Lord, who thus beguiles ,  
The gloom from souls with sunny smiles . 

Go smiling through this world of care, 
'Twil l  easy make the loads to bear, 
And bring some rest and sweet relief 
To souls borne down by care and grief . 
In each one's  heart some sadness lies,  
And tears have bathed all human eyes. 
He Perves the l\Iaster who beguiles 
The gloom J.way with sunny smiles . 

Go smiling all the way along,  
And fil l  the days with joy and song. 
Go speak a word of h ope and cheer 
To every soul that passes near. 
For each of  them , as well as thee , 
That blood was shed on Calvary .  
Ah , Christlike he is who beguiles 
A way both sin and grief with smiles . -W. C. i\1 AR'riN 
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Report.r IJf Lodges 

Boston, Massachusetts 

The monthly public meetings of the Lodges of Boston , Cambridge , Somerville and 
Malden have been well attended during the season just closed,  aml not alone by strangers 
but by the members of these different Lodges. The endeavor to make these meetings enter
taining as 'veil as instructive to the public by having good music and short vigorous talks ,  
has been successful .  Then,  too, the  attendance at th e different public meetings by the 
members of the other Lodges here has created that helpful atmosphere appreciated by all  
speakers at Theosophical meetings. The awakening of the members to the fact that 
t heir attendance at the public meetings , especially at  this time, is  their duty to  the Work 
in this respect, is  continually on the increase. A repetition at members' meetings of the 
im portance of such attendance and its great help in making these meetings powerful in 
affecting the public,  is surely causing the comrades to resolve that they will come and give 
their best thoughts to such meetings whenever possible .  

The most interesting and portentously l 1 0pefnl occurrence of  this  month of June's 
work here was the occasion of the closing meeting of the Lotus children. It was decided 
by the Lotus workers of this vicinity to have a union Lotus Group meeting in the BoEton 
hal l ,  and so on Sunday, June 30th, sixty-two children and eighteen active Lotus workers , 
- superintendents , teachers and secretaries, gathered in Boston 's  beautiful hal l ,  and 
sang Lotus Songs , recited Golden Precepts, marched with the Golden Cord , - aml a ltogether 
had such a truly Brotherhood meeting as is  now only possible when children are present 
who enter heartily into the spirit of the gathering as these c hildren did. This meeting 
gives every wished-for promise of the success of the idea of the Lotus workers here of 
having a monthly u nion meeting of the Lotus children next fall and winter when the 
Lotus Groups again assemble. The only difficulty in  their way is  the matter of car fares , 
which burden falls on the suburban Lotus teachers . But all difficulties are removed for 
those who truly desire to become helpers.-W. H. S .  

Boston , July 12, 1901 

Siou� City. Iowa 

The regular public monthly meeting was held in our Lodge-room on the 14th of Jnly . 
Addresses ,  m usic and a paper by l\Iiss ·wakefield , explaining the objects of the I .  B .  L . ,  
made u p  a very interesting program . The entertainment was given in  our Lodge-room 
on the evening of the 15th. The second part of the Symposimn , " Hypatia, " was given 
with all the stage setting (except platform) .  This was followed by two Lotus songs by 
the children. Altogether it proved to be one of the most enjoyable evenings our Lodge 
has had in a long time. There was a good attendance.-lVIRs.  H .  D. PEIRCE . 

� 

Universal Brotherhood Lodge No. 2,' Bristol, Engll).nd 

Thanks to much help from some of the members of Lodge No. 14 ( Market Laring
ton ) ,  we were again able to give a Symposium in the Hall in Park street on Thursday, 
June 13th ,- this time "A Promise ,"  but we called it " The Conquest of Death , "  as being 
a more attractive title. Only two of the members of Lodge No. 2 took part in it,  bnt were 
joined by five members from Lodge No. 14, and four from Lodge No. 1, Wales ( Cardiff ) .  
The musical selections preceding the Symposium were excellent and rendered b y  harp, 
piano ,  violin, 'cello and four vocalists - our old friend lVIiss Amy Perry assisting u s  both 
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before and during the performance . The other artists were also professionals and most 
generously gave their services . 1\Iiss \Villians ,  a member of Lodge No. 1 (Wales ) , sud
denly decided, towards the end of May , to take lessons in scenic painting in order to paint 
a setting for this Symposium, and began only ten days beforehand. It represented four 
white marble columns, each several feet apart , connected with the usual triangular top, a 
l ittle in front of which, between the t\vo middle pillars , stood the altar - a  white column 
of Grecian architecture about three feet high standing on its pediment - from it hung a 
garland of roses surmounted by a vase holding more roses.  Between the marble columns 
delicate and luxuriant palms and flowers ;vere depicted, the eye being carried far into the 
distance, and illuminating all was a sun (a diamond heart) , from which radiated all col 
ors .  O n  either side of the altar, around which grew ferns and moss ,  wore four white 
marble seats, behind and overshadowing which stood tall palms.  The effect was decidedly 
good , and there was a rather larger audience than on the first occasion . \Ve are steadily 
accumulating our own stage-furniture sittings of all sorts , with a view to giving these en
tertainments every month when possible, and with every confidence that in the immedi
ate future we may be able to materialize the settings which present themselves to the im
agination . The generous kindness and courtesy which we meet with all the time from 
the many perfect strangers whom we contact while preparing for these entertainments is 
very noteworthy. But all this preparation - interesting and delightful though it may be, 
is as nothing compared with the experiences of those who actually take part in the Sym
posium, and it would be well worth the effort and expenditure entailed even were it only 
performed before empty benches. The flowers and garlands were all beautifully arranged 
by our constant helper, Christine Charbounier . E. C .  

U .  B .  Lodge No. 7, London, England 

The Lodge is now holding Meetings for l\Iem bers every Thursday at 3 Vernon Place, 
and Public Meetings the third Sunday in  each month. 

The Boys' Club meets every Monday at 8 o 'clock, and is making satisfactory progress.  
Tho boys are showin g a strong appreciation of its value to them, and enter heartily into 
the work.  Part of the time is occupied in drill ,  the rest of the evening being devoted to 
games or orderly talks on subjects of interest, the boys freely expressing their opinions . 

Lotus Group, Sunday mornings at 11 .  Three Lotus Groups are held on Saturday 
afternoons ; Singing Class ( for children) on Mondays ; Nature Class on Tuesdays ; Girls ' 
Club on Fridays .  \VILLIA:.\1 A .  D u :-m ,  Pres ident 

June 10, 1901 \V . HxmroNn, Secretary 

Other reports of Lodges are held over this month owing to lack of space. 

What is meant by " making the thoughts sincere, "  is the allowing no self-deception, 
as when we hate a bad smell ,  and as when we love what is  beautiful . This is called self
enjoyment. Therefore, the superior man must be watchful over himself  w hen he is alone. 

There is no evil to which the mean man, dwelling retired , wil l  not proceed, but when 
he sees a superior man, he instantly tries to disguise himself , concealing his evil, and dis
playing what is good . The other beholds him, as if  he saw his heart and reins : of what 
use is his disguise ? This is an instance of the saying - "  What truly is within will be 
manifested without . "  Therefore, the superior man must be watchful over himself when 
he is alone .  -CHINESE CLASSICS 
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Catholic Finance.r 
• 
ID Cub� 

REPORTS from Cuba j ust at hand , and from inside sources, say that 

Bishop Sbarretti, formerly the auditor of the delegation at \Vash

ington, but consecrated Bishop of Havana a little more than a year 

ago, is having close times with money matters. He is offering to 
real estate men all manner of property for which there is any srtle, and cloing 
so at a discount of sixty-five cents on the dollar. According to the concorclat 
of 1878 the Spanish Government paid to the church in Cuba a sum approxi

mating $300,000 a year. American occupation cut this off, and immediately 

recourse was had to church coffers in Spain and in Italy. From these sources, 
it is said, large sums were borrowed. This paper is now coming due and Bishop 
Sbarretti is being urged from abroad to pay up all he can. Recently he offered 
to sell a cemetery to be turned into building sites. This and other property 
is held subject to a mortgage that cannot be called, as the local expression is. 
That is, the holder cannot foreclose. Hence the offer of a thirty-five per cent 
discount. It is stated that little property has been disposed of by the bishop, 
whose financial problems are at times desperate. Poor success is making in 
training Cuban Catholics to support their religion by money gifts after the plan 
in use here. 

According to the same authority, a large real estate operator in H avana, who 
is a Jew and has transacted business for both sides, Protestant efforts on the 
island are meeting with moderate success. He says that the assumption that 
Protestant work there must grow, if grow at all, at the expense of Catholic 
membership, is all wrong. As here, there are many persons who never attend 
any church services. The great task of both must be to bring about better con
ditions of morality. In this work, he says there is plenty for all to do. He has 
little faith that improvement will come until morals are better. This Jew real 
estate operator is in position to know church conditions, for at the moment he 
happens to have in hand negotiations with Episcopal ,  Presbyterian and Con
gregational organizations in this country, as well as some important affairs for 
Bishop Sbarretti.- Boston Evening Transcript, June 30, 1901 

We must not stint our necessary actions in  the fear to cope malicious censures.  
-SHAKESPEARE 

The old oracle said "All things have two h andles ; beware of the wrong one . "  

T h e  invariable mark of wisdom is t o  see t h e  miraculous in t h e  common. 

The reason why the world lacks unity, and lies broken and in heaps, is ,  because man 
is disunited with himself. -EcviERSON. 
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The Mystery on the Hill 
b y  z,.. S t u d e n t  

0 NCE upon a time there was a great King, who lived in a wonderful 

white palace. Its domes, one of a sea-foam tint and one of violet, 
could be seen from far out over the sea and over the land. 

The subjects of the King were people of great interest and tal
ent. They practised all the crafts. They were skilled in Music and Masonry, 
in Painting and Poetry, in Literature as well as in the arts of the Kitchen, the 
Needle and in all the affairs of the Home. 

All their talents and efforts were energized by the heart force, which like 
the rainbow hues from the highest heavens, colored all their thoughts and deeds. 

People said, they looked and walked and talked like Gods. Peace floated 
in the atmosphere of their Homes and Temples. Joy filled their hearts. Har
mony was the presiding Muse. " Love and Compassion for all that l ives " was 
their watchword. 

\Veil, the King was a mighty conqueror. The wreath of victory was his 

crown. His ear was so attentive that it heard the woe and sorrow of all dis
couraged humanity. His eye was so keen that he saw the thoughts and com
passionate impulses leap from the hearts of his people to soothe the aching 
hearts of the world.  His heart was so big that he felt the need and heart-cry 
of every living thing and as he wrapped his purple mantle about him it was 
as though it were a mantle of love and protection for all earth's creatures. 

His great example inspired all the good thoughts and aspirations of his 
people, and so his subjects provided the world with the best literature and the 
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best dramas, and showed to the people all the noble qualities o f  the higher life. 
Every musician ,  every warrior and craftsman, he touched with the magic 

power of his love, which poured in steady streams from his heart. He taught 
his people so that they became the sweetest singers, the most fearless warriors 
for Truth, and the most capable builders and mighty craftsmen of the Age. 

The world who saw these people wondered why they were so happy, so tal
ented, so i ntelligent, and less selfish than other people . 

The King had given them the wisdom of the ages which had been kept sa
cred by his trusted custodians. His people became wise and their feet were 
lighted by the lamp of Truth. He taught them that Love and Compassion 
are the keys to the gates which lead to immortality. His people became lov
ers of the spiritual life and of all humanity. Their thoughts, deeus and words 
were vivified by the power of compassion and wisdom. 

Could these fortunate disciples ever do sufficient honor to their King? 
\Vho are these people? Where is this Sacred Hill ? Whence comes this 

King of Light and Love who holds the powers of Life and Death within his 
grasp? 

Does he not teach the Science of life, the Art of Living? 

Good Weather Thought.r 
b y  A u n t  L o u i s e  

' '  0 H !  it is so hot I "  groaned a little girl. Why does God make the 
weather so hot when he could make it cool j ust as well ? " So 
she blamed God for the heat, while all the time another little 

girl no bigger than herself, had been helping to make it hot, but 
she did not know it. 

You see it is this way. Thoughts make things. They have wings and 

float in the atmosphere about us, which we cannot see. One day, not long be
fore this happened, the little girl no bigger.than the one who complained about 
the heat, had been angry with her little sister and scratched her until the 

blood came. Her mama was very much displeased, and for awhile that home 

was filled with angry thoughts, so that it seemed as though a fiery cloud was 

all around it, made out of the angry thoughts. 
After a while some loving thought came floating in, and the angry thoughts 

had to go away. It would have been a happy thing I think, if they had died 
on the spot, but they have to live awhile on earth when they are born. They 
never stay long where there is love, they just fly away to the nearest angry 
spot they can find, where men, women and children are beginning to get an-
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gry and bad, and then they make them worse. And so as long as anyone 
thinks angry thoughts the fiery cloud grows bigger and bigger until it spreads 
over a great part of the world like a fiery blanket which will not let through 
the Life and Joy of the Sunshine, but only its fiery, burning rays, which do 
not give us all the blessings of the true sunshine. And all this makes many 
people uncomfortable and causes sickness and pain. 
Now dear old Mother Nature loves to see people happy, and does all she 

can to help. \Vhen the big clouds of anger arise she sets to work at once to 
make things pleasant by bringing the cool breezes and showers, but she cannot 
always do this right away, because the fiery clouds are so thick and large. But 
she does it as quickly as she can, and wants all the children to help her by 
sending out thoughts which are joyous and happy to all the children of the 
world. This is what the Lotus children at Point Lorna do in the fairy boats, 
which they send out, carrying a big, big cargo of love and sunshine. She, 
wishes, too, that the children would not send out one single thought which will 
make men, women or children, or even animals or plants suffer, for unkind 
thoughts make the flowers droop their heads and sometimes die, unless Mother 
Nature can get her breezes and showers there in time to save them alive. 
Surely children and all people, there is great reason why we should 

have good weather thoughts and make the light shine out of our hearts just 
as the sun shines in the sky and makes the whole world bright and happy. 

Do Not Bite Your Own Tail 

W

HAT lessons in Brotherhood we can learn from watching animals. 
The other day I was watching a little kitten, sitting in the sun. 
Every now and then the furry tail would whish round and strike 
the kitten in the face ; whereupon she would give the tail a spite

ful bite. But every time she did this a sudden pain would start up somewhere 
in the back end of her body, and it puzzled the little cat very much. She didn't 
know that the tail was part of the same cat, and it was taking her consider
able time and trouble to learn it. There was a nerve running from the head 
to the end of the tail, connecting them together, so that when one was hurt 
the other felt the pain. I wonder if there isn't an invisible nerve connecting 
you and me, and all of us together, so that when one is hurt the others are 
hurt too. The nerves of brotherhood run from one heart to another, so that 
we all feel together ; and we want to send out nerves of Brotherhood through 
all the world, joining all hearts together. THE \VIsE OLD MAN 


