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A HAPPY NEW YEAR.
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** Do not act as if you had ten thousand years to throw away. Death stands
at your elbow. Be good for something, while you live, and it is in your power."
** The first duty taught in Theosophy, is to do one's duty unflinchingly by

every duty.”—Gems from the East.

UNIVERSALBROTHERHOOD

Vor. XIV.

JANUARY, 1899.

No. 10.

A HAPPY NEW YEAR

year, and the Greetings of our

hearts rise spontaneously and go
out to our loved ones and comrades
throughout the world, to all the people
of the earth, and to all creatures.
We look back through twenty-three
years and we see that lion-hearted
pioneer H. P. Blavatsky standing alone,
proclaiming her message to the world.
Then a few gather around her and
among them is our beloved Chief, Will-
iam Q. Judge. A little later, H. P. B.
leaves America for Europe and India,
and the picture comes before us of W. Q.
Judge meeting in New York, night after
night, often alone, sometimes with but
one or two. We know now what he was
doing. We can see now how faithfully
he tended the seed that has grown to a
tree which is for the healing of the
nations, and how he watched the spark
that is now bursting into flame, a beacon
of Truth, Light and Liberation for dis-
couraged humanity.

How small a beginning! How glori-
ous the result even now! But could I
show you the picture of a few years
hence you would say it is beyond belief.
Butitis not. The tide has turned. The sor-
row and suffering which have oppressed
Humanity for ages are nearing their end,
the day of hope has already dawned, the
new age and the new year of Universal
Brotherhood has begun.

@NCE more we enter upon a new

How glorious then is the opportunity
of all to-day, and how great the respon-
sibility of each one to help and not ob-
struct or hinder this work for humanity.
Success cannot be attained without effort.
The evil in the world and in man’'s own
nature cannot be overcome without a
struggle. But is it not a glorious thing
to fight on and still fight? Some, per-
haps, may fall, some have fallen in the
struggle, but the victory is certain, and
if all, when they are sore-pressed, would
but remember the words of H. P. B., they
would take new courage and new strength
to go ever forward.

‘‘ Trials you must pass through or you
will not be purified.”’

‘“Twenty failures are not irremediable
if followed by as many undaunted strug-
gles upward! Isit not so that moun-
tains are climbed ? *

And can we not see already how glori-
ous is the work that has been accom-
plished. But two short years to the end
of the Century and we shall see the Sun
shining gloriously. The battle is al-
ready won, the darkness is already fast
disappearing before the light of day.
The work of H. P. B. and W. Q. J. has
spread around the world and with each
New Year the note of Brotherhood re-
sounds more clearly and the Happy New
Year shall be realized.

What a Greeting the Chief would, and
I know, does send to all. This UNIVER-
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SAL BROTHERHOOD Magazine is the out- miliar with him as those of us who knew
growth of 7he Path in which year after him personally and worked with and
year he sent out his Greetings to the loved him we send his portrait as a New
members and once again that our new Year’s Greeting.

members and friends may become as fa- KATHERINE A. TINGLEY.

COMRADES ; GREETING !

NIVERSAL BROTHERHOOD, the keynote of the coming cycle!

é Let its melody be diffused to the four points of the compass from

the very depths of our hearts at this important hour at the closing

of the year 1898, that it may reach the hearts of other men and women.

The time is opportune and propitious, for the whole race has already been
touched by the virtue of compassion.

Our organization, firmly founded on this high ideal, has sent its tendrils
from the bosom of love and sympathy to discouraged humanity through
its many channels of dissemination of the sublime philosophy of solace
and happiness.

This greatest movement for the redemption of all mankind has been led
through the initial stages of development with great success by the
Master-hand of Wisdom ; all brethren in the work may now take heart and
strength from the certainty that the possibility of accomplishment is in
sight. Signs are not wanting that the truths of our ideals are breaking
through the strong crust of conventionality, and that the world has al-
ready been brought nearer to the realization of it by the efforts of this or-

ganization. Love to all workers !
E. AuG. NERESHEIMER.

‘“Ring out the old, ring in the new,
Ring, happy bells, across the snow.
The year is going, let him go;

Ring out the false, ring in the true.

‘“ Ring out the grief that saps the mind,
For those that here we see no more;
Ring out the feud of rich and poor,

Ring in redress to all mankind.”
TENNYSON, /n Memoriam.



ALPHONSE DE LAMARTINE.

BY ALEXANDER WILDER, M. D.

III. EARLY MANHOOD.

OETHE has pictured Faust as hav-
% ing first acquired the learning of
the schools, philosophy, medicine,
jurisprudence and theology; then as
going forth with Mephisto in quest of
excitement, to which comes a tragic end-
ing. The shock of this paralyzes him
for a time from further endeavor. In
the Second Book of the drama, he again
rises up with strong resolve to begin an

active career in the busy world.
Somewhat in analogy with this is the
history of every one who leaves adoles-
cence behind and attempts without the
discipline of experience, to find a place
and engage in the future work of life.
Too often, however, it is more the waried
wanderings of a Jung-Stilling, requiring
the vicissitudes of years of preparation.
Lamartine desired to enter upon a
military life, but it was repugnant to the
wishes of his family that he should take
service, either in the army of Bonaparte,
or of any country that might be opposed
to France. His father retained his royal-
ist sentiments with characteristic stub-
bornness, and his older uncle, the recog-
nized head of the family, though a
former friend of Mirabeau, had refused
the office of Senator when offered to him
by the Emperor. Young Lamartine was
thus handicapped and forced to idleness.
He spent some winters in Paris, and
mingled with the gaieties and dissipa-
tions which young men encountered at
the metropolis. The result was self-
abasement. He incurred debts at the
gaming table, which his limited allow-
ance though eked out by secret contri-
butions from his mother, were insuffi-
cient to meet; and he formed acquaint-

ances that were a serious drawback to
him in later years.

Perhaps he, like Bunyan, depicted
himself in darker colors than there was
really occasion. ‘‘ There was not,’’ says
he, ‘‘ air enough in the sky, fire enough
in the sun, or space enough on the earth
for the want of breath, excitement and
burning that consumed me. I was a
living fever ; I had the delirium and in-
quietude of it in every part. The sober
habits of my years of study, and the
tranquil piety of my mother and our-
teachers, have been put far away from.
me. My friendships were as unworthy
as my feelings. I had become intimate:
with the most giddy and turbulent young
men of my country and period.”’

Nevertheless while he was going for--
ward so readily in disorderly ways he
was actually repelled by them. Indeed,
he was only imitating others, and not
really following his own natural dispo-
sition. When he came to be alone, the
(solitude purified him.

In 1813 he again visited Italy. His:
first opportunity for activity now came.

Paris having surrendered and Napoleon
having abdicated, the Allied Powers of
Europe placed Louis XVIII. on the
throne of France. This prince had al-
ways been liberal in his views, and he
now proclaimed a constitutional govern-
ment. This conciliated all parties, royal-
ists and republicans alike. Lamartine
was enrolled in the Royal Guard, and
was of the force that marched against
Bonaparte upon his return from Elba.

The statement has been generally ac-
cepted and believed that the reception of
the Emperor on this occasion was of the
nature of a triumph. Lamartine declares
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that this was unqualifiedly untrue. The
enthusiasm, he affirms, was confined en-
tirely to the soldiers and to the dregs of
the population. France, itself, the real
France, had become utterly weary of
this fighting for the aggrandizement of
‘this one man. It had welcomed Louis
XVIII., but not as the king of a counter-
revolution. It did not contemplate any
going back to former conditions. The
king was received as the king of the
Liberal Constitution.

«All the movement of the Revolution
of 1789 which had been interrupted was
commenced anew by us after the fall of
the Imperial Government. The entire
France,—the France that thought and
not the France that clamored—was per-
fectly conscious that the return of Bona-
parte meant the return of the military
régime and tyranny. Of this it stood in
dread. The Twentieth of March [1815]
was a conspiracy of the army and not a
movement of the nation. If there had
mot been an army organized in France
that was ready to fly under the eagles of
its Emperor, the Emperor would never
have reached Paris.”’

Nevertheless Lamartine was confound-
-ed by what took place. In the brief space
of eight days apart, he saw one France
ready to rise up in mass against Bona-
parte, and then another France prostrate
-at his feet. From that day he despaired
of the omnipotence of opinion and be-
lieved even more than he ought in the
power of bayonets.

Louis XVIII., the Count d’Artois and
son, with Marshal Marmont and the
royal forces left Paris the night before
Bonaparte made his entry. As they
passed the cities on their retreat, the
citizens brought them food, execrating
the ‘‘Pretorians '’ who had overturned
the institutions and peace of the country.
Royalists and Republicans alike partici-
pated in this denunciation of the treason
of the army.

At Arras the king left the troops and
went on by himself to Belgium. The
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Count d’Artois and Marshal Marmont,
the commander of the forces, followed
soon afterward, after having issued a
proclamation absolving the men from
their oath. Thus abandoned, the ques-
tion arose, what was next to be done.
After a desultory discussion, a muske-
teer declared that the true and safe course
was to leave France and take service
abroad.

Lamartine opposed this proposition.
Though but twenty-four years of age,
he had won the respect of his comrades.
Stepping on the wheel of a wagon he
addressed them. It was his first attempt
to speak in public. He referred to the
significant fact that his family had been
loyal to the monarchy, but had not
emigrated during the Revolution. He
had been nurtured in such sentiments.
Louis XVIII. had now given France a
representative government. The cause
of Republican Liberty and the cause of
the Bourbons had thus become united.
If now the two parties should continue
to act together, the reign of Bonaparte
would be short and his fall complete.
But if the royalists should now emi-
grate, they would, by so doing abandon
the Republicans to the army. The blood
of the Republicans would smother all re-
sistance to the Empire. The duty, there-
fore, of those now present, both to their
country and to their families, forbade
that they should follow the king out of
the French territory.

Most of the men voted to remain; a
few rode away. Being now without
officers, a temporary organization was
effected, posts established around Beth-
une and a patrol provided. Four days
later a capitulation took place, by which
they were permitted to go to their fami-
lies, but excluded from Paris.

Lamartine, however, put on the dress
of a citizen and went in a cabriolet to
Paris. A few days later he was present
at a review of the troops.

The Emperor, he observed, exhibited
none of that ideal of intellectual beauty
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and innate royalty, which writers had
so often depicted. He seemed to be con-
scious that the ground was not solid un-
der his feet. His movements indicated
distrust and hesitation. As the troops
defiled before him they cheered with ‘‘ a
concentrated accent of hopelessness. "’

Lamartine went home with renewed
confidence.

The Imperial conscription filled the
Chevalier, his father, with dismay. La-
martine declared to him that he would
in no case enter the ranks himself or
procure a substitute. He would sooner
be shot to death. Leaving home, he
put on the dress of a peasant laborer, and
eluding the videttes on the frontier,
crossed into Switzerland.

For some weeks he was the guest of
the Baron de Vincy, an emigrant noble-
man whose property had been confis-
cated. Himself almost without money
and his entertainers impoverished, he
could not bring himself to burden them
longer. Leaving them abruptly, he
made his way to Geneva. He was act-
ually considering the project of applying
to be a tutor in a Russian family and
travelling to the Crimea, Circassia and
Persia, when the final overthrow of
Bonaparte called him back to France.

He became again a member of the mili-
tary household of the king. Here he
found his oldest and most beloved of
friends, the Count Aymon de Virieu.
They had been in college together, had
travelled in Italy, their fathers had
shared danger together in the Royal
Guard on the fatal Tenth of August.
They were ever after as two brothers,
one inthought, onein soul, one in purse.
They continued members of the Guard
till it was disbanded.

Some years afterward Virieu made
Lamartine acquainted with several per-
sons of distinction whose good offices in-
directly facilitated Lamartine’s entry in-
to public life.

Virieu was boisterous, full of jest, and
a skeptic in religion. He was through

531

his mother, descended from Montaigne,
and he had inherited that author’s dis-
position. He quoted him incessantly.

Lamartine, on the contrary, had in-
herited from his mother, a melancholic
temperament, quiet, serious and religi-
ous. He could not bear Montaigne’s
skepticism, nor his salacious utter-
ances. ‘'‘Man is born to believe,’’ he
declared. ‘‘To believe in nothing isthe
way to accomplish nothing, and impurity
in speech is a soiling of the soul.”’

He spent a summer with Virieu and
his family in Dauphiné. Their way of
living was a reflection of his boyhood
life at home, and brought calm and re-
pose to his mind.

Virieu afterward became serious like
his mother and withdrawing from public
life on account of his health, died some
years later. ‘‘Inhim,’’ says Lamartine,
‘““Ilost the living witness of the first
half of my own life. I felt that death
had torn out the dearest page of my his-
tory, and that it was enshrouded with
him.”

Another fellow-student whom ILamar-
tine repeatedly mentions, was the baron
Louis de Vignet, of Chambery, in Savoy.
They were often competitors tfor the
prizes. Vignet gave up the profession of
law and accepted a life of poverty for
the sake of his mother and sister. He
had been a skeptic and scoffer in religion
and repulsive in temper, but watching
with his dying mother, he became
changed and was modest, pensive, gentle
and melancholy.

He had hesitated to renew his ac-
quaintance with Lamartine during the
latter’s wild career in Paris, but now,
meeting accidentally, the two were
drawn together at once. Vignet greeted
Lamartine more as a father than as a
comrade, and they quickly formed a
compact of friendship. As if to seal it
they went together to Charmettes to
visit the house where Rousseau had
lived, and afterward went to Servolex
together.
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Vignet was a nephew of the Counts de
Maistre, two of whom were distinguished
in the political arena and world of let-
ters. Lamartine was received by the
elders as a son, and the younger mem-
bers of the family as a brother. He
remained with them during the summer.
The wholesome influence took his mind
-away from the philosophy of the guard-
house and the effeminate literature then
~current in France. It was indeed an im-
portant epoch in his history. Time,
«death, difference of country and opinion
afterward separated them, but he always
vividly remembered that summer at the
house of Colonel de Maistre and Louis
-de Vignet.

A diversion of the household consisted
of recitations of verse. Vignet had col-
lected a large number of effusions which
were current among the Savoyards.
Lamartine also ventured to recite his
own verses before Colonel de Maistre
and his daughters. The old man ad-
mired his pure French diction and pre-
dicted to his nephew that Lamartine
would become distinguished.

Another summer found Lamartine at
home in Milly. The family had gone
away; the father and uncles to a hunt-
ing party in Burgundy, the mother on a
journey, and the sisters on visits to
friends, or to the convent. He was left
alone with no companionship but an old
servant-woman, his horse and his dog.
The silence, the loneliness of the garden,
and the empty rooms reminded him of
the tomb. It was in keeping with his
state of mind. He felt himself, or rather
he desired to feel himself dead.

In this mood he again resumed fa-
miliar relations with the Abbé Dumont,
his former schoolmaster at Bussiéres.
The abbé had himself become the parish
priest. There had been a tragedy in his
life before he gave up his place in the
world to take orders. He was the origi-
nal of Jocelyn in Lamartine’s little poem.

Lamartine rode daily to the parson-
age. The two discoursed on topics more
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or less abstruse, such as the state of
man on the earth, the vanity of ambi-
tion, the religions, philosophies and
literature of different peoples, the esteem
bestowed on one great man over an-
other, the superiority of certain authors
to their rivals, the greatness of spirit in
some and littleness in others. To set
forth their views they quoted authors of
every age, like Plato, Cicero, Seneca,
Fénélon, Bossuet, Voltaire, Rousseau.
Poetry was more severely handled.
Dumont appreciated only the sense of
language, and did not care for the mu-
sicalness of what was uttered. They
both agreed that in the study of rhythm
and the mechanic consonance of rhyme
there was a puerile attempt to associate
a sensual delight of sound to some grand
thought or manly sentiment. Versifving
pertains to the speech of a people’s in-
fancy, prose to that of its maturity.
Lamartine conceived that poetry does
not consist in the mere sensuousness of
verse, but in the ideas, the sentiment,
the image. ‘‘To change an utterance
into music does not perfect it, but mate-
rializes it. The simple sentence justly
and forcibly expressing the pure thought
or naked sentiment without a dream as to
the sound or form of phrase, is the gen-
uine style, the expression, the worp. "’
These conversations naturally drifted
to the supreme questions of the time—
to politics, philosophy and religion.
Dumont was that contradictory charac-
ter, found so often in many countries—
a royalist although a democrat, and
opposed to the Revolution, although he
detested the ancient régime and actually
accepted the very aims and doctrines
which the Revolution contemplated.
Both he and Lamartine had been ¢ fed
with the marrow of Greek and Roman
literature.’”’ They adored Liberty as a
well-sounding term before they came to
consider it as a holy thing and as the
moral quality in every free man.
Dumont was philosophic, like the cen-
tury in which he was born. In his house
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there was no token to show that he was
a priest—neither breviary, nor crucifix,
nor image of a saint, nor priestly gar-
ment. All these he relegated to the
sacristy. He considered the mystic rites
of Christianity which he performed as
belonging to the routine of his profes-
sion, to be little else than a ritual of no
importance, a code of morals illustrated
by symbolic dogmas and traditional prac-
tices, that did not encroach on his men-
tal independence and reason. He spoke
of God to an infantile people, using the
dialect of the sanctuary. But when he
returned home he discoursed in the lan-
guage of Plato, Cicero and Rousseau.
His mind was incredulous, but his soul,
softened by his sad fortune, was religious.
His great goodness of heart enabled him
to give to this vague piety the form and
reality of a precise faith. He constrained
his intelligence to bow under the yoke of
Catholicism and the dogmas of religion.
He read and admired the writings of
Chateaubriand and others of the time,
but he was not convinced; he did not
believe what they taught.

Lamartine, on the other hand, was in-
fluenced by the religion of his infancy.
Piety always came back to him when he
was alone; it made him better, as though
the thought of man when he is isolated
from others was his best counsellor. It
was not so much a matter of conviction,
as a wish that it should be true. The
poetry and affectionateness of religion
swayed his will. He could contemplate
the mystery ot the Incarnation as filling,
or at least bridging over, the unmeasur-
able space between humanity and God.
If he did not quite admit this as actual
fact, he revered it as a wonderful poem
of the soul. He embellished it with the
charms of his imagination, he embalmed
it with his desires, he colored it with the
tints of his thought and enthusiasm; in
short,—he subordinated his rebellious
reason to this earnest desire to believe,
so that he might be able to love and
pray. He put away from him, as by
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force, every shadow of doubt and repug-
nance, and almost succeeded in producing
the illusions for which he was so eager,
and in conforming the habit of his soul
to the current sentiment of the epoch.
If he did not really worship his mother’s
God as his own God, he at least carried
him in his heart as an idol.

The cordial relations of the two friends
were maintained for years. The priest
continued to minister in his little church
and gave much assistance to the mother
of Lamartine in her charities. Above
his grave in the cemetery is a stone with
a brief epitaph, and beneath it the words:
‘“ Alphonse de Lamartine 4 son ami.”’

The mental depression under which
Lamartine labored, seriously affected
his health. The family physician was
alarmed. Plainly enough it was from
causes outside of the province of medi-
cine and so instead of prescribing medi-
cines he ordered the young man to go to
Aix in Savoy, to the hot sulphur springs.
He borrowed money from a friend of
the family and went. Vignet procured
a room for him, and paid him several
visits during his sojourn. It was early
Autumn. October had just begun, and
the leaves on the trees had put on their
colors. The bathing season was over,
and the usual guests had gone away,
leaving the place solitary.

There was another patient in the
house. This was a lady from Paris. She
was in a decline and had been at Aix
several months. Lamartine, however,
had no inclination to see her.

An accident on the lake brought them
together in which he rescued her from
imminent peril of life. The acquaint-
ance thus begun became at once an ar-
dent attachment. Lamartine describes
it as ‘‘repose of the heart, after having
met with the long-sought and till then
unfound object of its restless adoration ;
the long-desired idol of that vague, un-
quiet adoration of supreme beauty which
agitates the soul till the divinity has
been discovered, "’
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This lady, the ‘Julie’’ of his story,
was the wife of an old man, a friend of
the Emperor Napoleon. He had first
seen her at the convent where she was
receiving her education. She was a na-
tive of the island where the Virginia of
the romance was said to have been born,
and had been brought to France. She
was without friends to protect her or the
necessary dowry to attract proposals of
marriage, The old gentleman in pity
for her friendless condition, had married
her, receiving her as a daughter and not
as a wife. Her health had given way,
and he sent her to Aix in hope that
the mountain air and bathing might re-
store her.

She had no liking for gallantry. Yet
she did not affect prudery or reserve.
She declared her understanding of their
peculiar relations in terms the most
forceful: ‘‘ Eternity in one instant and
the Infinite in one sensation.’’ Then she
said further: ‘‘I do not know whether
this is what is called love; nor do I wish
to know; but it is the most supreme and
entire happiness that the soul of one
created being can draw from the soul,
eyes and voice of another being like her-
self—a being who, till now, was want-
ing to her happiness, and whose exist-
ence she completes.”’

She had lived among philosophers of
the French school, and d’'d not have
views like those of the women of Europe
who bowed before another criterion than
their conscience. ‘‘I believe,’’ said she,
‘‘in the God who has engraved his sym-
bol in Nature, his law in our hearts, his
morality in our reason. Reason, feeling
and conscience are the only revelation in
which I believe.’”’ She then asked that
this their mutual affection should remain
‘‘like a pure thought '’ and so be in no
way blended with any other relations.

In this way six weeks passed by.
They adhered strictly to their line of
action, yet she fretted jealously at the
thought that Lamartine would love an-
other after her death, and even attempted
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suicide ; but presently yielded the point,
and even predicted that he would yet
find another like and as dear as herself.

Winter drew near and they left Savoy
for their respective homes. Unknown to
her, Lamartine followed her travelling
coach to Paris, and then went to Milly
where Vignet was awaiting him.

He remained at home till January. He
had exhausted his allowance of money.
His mother observed his restlessness and
attributed it to want of diversion. She
presented him with a diamond, the last
jewel which she had retained from her
young girlhood, and bade him go to
Paris. ‘‘Itis the last token of my love,”
said she,—*‘and I stake it in the lottery
of Providence.”

This gift had a wholesome influence.
He became thenceforth more prudent in
the expending of money, and never parted
with the gem till his other resources
were exhausted. He no more affected to
be engaged in study while actualy
spending his time in dissipation. He
directed his days to reading in history,
science, political economy and diplo-
macy. The Count de Virieu was in
Paris and received him to share his
modest lodgings.

Nevertheless, his money though now
carefully managed, was finally ex-
hausted. He was called upon by old
creditors to pay the ‘‘debts of honor "’
that he had incurred in former years.
He had renewed his intimacy with Julie,
and her husband gave him the warmest
of welcomes. Her health was failing
fast, and he took frequent excursions
with her about Paris in the hope of
benefit. At the end of the winter the
alternative was presented to support
himself or go back to Milly.

When in college he had written verses
which his friends there greatly admired.
He continued to do so at different times,
and had brought a collection of them to
Paris. He now offered them to publish-
ers but without success. He was obliged
to submit. He made a farewell excursion
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with Julie to St. Cloud, and left Paris
the next morning.

That summer was for him more terrible
than ever. He saw no hope of emerg-
ing from poverty and obscurity. Crops
failed that year and the resources of the
family were straitened to actual penury.
His health suffered and serious results
were apprehended. He was again or-
dered to go to Aix. His mother pro-
cured the money for him by surrepti-
tiously selling trees that were growing
on their little farm.

A note from Julie informed him that
her husband was ill, but told him to go
to Aix and wait for her. When he ar-
rived there, there came a package for-
warded from Chambery enclosing letters
from Paris. One of these was from Julie *
containing a lock of hair and bidding
him farewell. It had been herself and
not her husband, that wasill and dying.
She had given up her former disbelief.
‘“ God will send you anothersister,’’ she
wrote, ‘‘and she will be the pious help-
mate of your life. I will ask it of him.”’

A letter from the husband asked La-
martine to continue to him as a son.

The shock almost bereft him of reason.
He wandered for months over the moun-
tains of Savoy and Switzerland, as he
describes, ‘‘like a darkened soul that
had lost the light of heaven and had no
mind for that of earth.’” His mother
secretly procured money for him in the
hope that travel would alleviate his con-
dition, the cause of which she did not
imagine. ‘Autumn was passing, how-
ever, and she could no longer frame ex-

cuses for his absence. He must return
home.

As he was returning in the boat from
Lyons, he contemplated the prospects
before him. He had chafed for an active
life, and destiny was compelling him to
fold h