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ATLANTIS, THE LOST WORLD

For centuri
civilizations th::. m;r "'E"‘"f‘ world has remained in ignorance concerning the great
been great fi‘rili:aEiE:; :ifl:;:-';c :?EF I‘l';d'l:u]gd the thought that there might !ﬁavu
best minds - it 1em, but today it is generall ®
puny Effnrt“:;:i:ﬁ En the subject that mighty Ei?ili:at:uns havg 332:;;:2 2Ert::n
kingsi G .ﬂzl'_!‘ rthE grnund wa wallk URON is made up of the FICI"F.'E'!'I.'EE! 'I;:ﬂnea of
age individual, PBut :;: under the earth lic civilizations undresmed of by the aver-
past are being redis 8 1s an age of exploration and one by one the secrets of the
far down in the ﬁa1tEﬂTE;9dﬁ [ Sfrotas of ruck srg glvidg wp dhelr sectwbeiw
5 i 10 o | [ ) +* v i
itors, the Crook Bene Man and the piitegﬂ;asi:fi:'ry' that he may know his progen-

e thith:::tzlziéﬂ:hgudreaneﬂ of the losi Atlantis and his dream has been preserved
Al e P frlngh§ciantiat3 fﬁﬂ philegophers, Even todey we are still
Pﬂ$Fib]$E55 ﬂref1? ormation concerning this ancient continent, There are four
T wbrldurzﬁz of informaticn, ‘The first is the crude stone carvings of the an-
Hhded ks E;1 E?Fund is the weird mythological legends of anecient peoples, the
il planﬂs inuE{' or the records of all things are preserved for the duration of
ok - he stratas of rock, The fourth source of information is the invisible
?p1r1tua1 records that are pressrved in the Memory of Nature, These, of course, are
1ar'mnre complete than any of the others, First of all, let us sum up some of the
nteresting things that we are discovering about the prehistoric worlds,

There is every proof of the fact that at some time in the past thers was & race
nf great power, Members of this race traveled to all parts of the werld, p———
with them the symbolism and tradition of their people, The similerity vetwesn the
Fgyptian hieroglyphics and the languages of the American Indians is wery striking.
The curator of a well-known museun told me the other day that they were digging wup
Tibetan antiquities in Merico, The Egyptian Symbol of Life was carved on the bask

of many of the great stone faces on the Easter Islands off the coast of South Ameriea,

All these facts bespeak a lost culture which has venished but left its mark upon the

roecks and stones,

There is a very wonderful legend found in the mythologies of almost all nations
that tells about Gods who came out of the sea. The American Indians tell of Holy
Men dressed in birds' feathers and wampum that came out of the Blue Waters and in-
structed them concerning the arts and sciences, Among the Chaldean legends we have
the story of Qannes, the man with the head of a fish, who came out of the sea and
taught his people to read and write, to till the ground and to civilize themselves.

11ed Ouexacoatl, whose name

Among the Maya of Central America the God of Good was ca
means a feathered snake, He, too, came out of the weters and, after instructing his

he wrath of the fierce Aztec

ople, rode cut to sea on A raft of serpents to escape t :
Evil Ernd. North, south, east and weast they come, the myths and stories n!‘_thu Grest
Ones who Esdras-like came out of the sea and then returned again after leaving their

i that rose from
ts and sciences with the primitive peiple, Who were these demigods
th ' y ne from and where did they go when they left and why

the waters? Where did they co A
ig it that every nation has a3 its first eivilizer one of these mysterious creasurcs
The average person has no answer to offer, but the

that appeared from the water? b
Ones were Atlanteans whose enpire on
Mystery Schools teach that these Strange L b;iufly B

tood where the waves of the Atlantic now roll.
:ha ancient Mystasry Schools had to teach concerning the Atlantean world.

s that there have been
ar caps. The second was

Tha first was called Pan and

d
ealled Isica and extended further downwar
?:::F::: ::;:E?l The third was called Lemuria and was sigru::‘euntina:: :::n::::::‘n

and the islands of the sea, and extending over towar
iﬂ::i;i::;.lng;: fourth was Atlantis, This great eontinent occupied the Atlantio

They tell u five continents,
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“ Toehs ) ast af YMorth ‘merieca. This groat e=-
pire began to deeline 2 milllem yenrs ggo, but in the duys of its glory it was sagnifi-
Eﬂﬁtx a progressive empire, The Atlsnteans did mot bulld greab numbers of citiass,
[hey btuilt ome great matropelis irn the pmidet of their ampira, which they salled the
City of the Golden Gatas, Thay alao built seven other great cltiss in the midat of
the seven provinses of Atlartis, One of “hese provirces sesms to have besn Fgypt,
The Atlanteans were ras“ers of many arts and sciencas which we have entirely loat,
eapooially among thenm the powar of woving tromendous mazses of rock unbelisvabie
distancas, TIn the City of ths Golder Gates stood the prent University, We are told
that it was the greatsst institution of lesrning that the world will ever know, It
coverad literally miles, In the midat of it rose a great pyramid with a broad CLlight
of stepa leading up sach surfnce., On the tep of this pyramid wasz un astronomical ob-
servatory where, by reans of stone insSrunents, the Atlanteans studied the pover
and motion of the celsstial bodies. Mearly all the arts and scionces which we have
in tha world today wars glven to man first in the great University of Atlantis, The
Atlantaans were fabulously wealthy ard roofed their terples in s30Bd geld, They were
the Red Men who ara new only a groun of scetterad wanderers tut who then ruled the
world, while our race were savags barbarians gnawing bones in Central Furopean caves
and urmerthy of any great conaideraticn, The City of ths Golden Gates was the hub
of the Atlartean world, Ths religion of Atlantis was Sun worship and from this root
have grown all the relizions of the rmodern world, with the exceotion of a few very
ancient Lemurisn cults, such as we find smong the Bushmen of Australia and so forth,
Outsida of tha whesl of Atlantean learning stretched wildernesses peopled by barbaric
tribes of brewn, yellow, white and Blask -an, As we send misrionaries to spread our
gospels in Aistant lands, so the fFtlartesans ssnt their prissts and rissicnaries to
all parts of the world, whore thay sdusated tha then ignorant natives in the arts and
sciemoes which they had mastered,

There i3 no doubt in the world that these nissionaries sent from the Cify of the

Geldan Gatos ware the men whe came aut of the sea, for thoy hrought the culture of

the then most progressive sivilizstion tc the savage nations far less cultured “han
themselves, They came with the glory of their golden ernmmenta, they brought with
them the Atisntasn syrbol of Wisdom--the Serpent. o have learned to call them the
Serpent Xings or the Progenitora of Wisdem, Wherevar they wont thoy Tailt pyranida

ts duplicats the Oreat Pyranid in the City of the Golden Gates. Thia is rhe origin

of the pyramida of Msxicc and Yucatan, The mounds of scrth in Hormandy and Britain
are remnants of & si~ilar sulturs as aore the counds built by She Arerican IAdians .

All mound buildings can be traced diroctly or indirectly to the itlantean culturs,
Navigatisn was thoroughly understeed by this ancient race ani there are even records
to the sffoct that they ussd systems of locomotion mot unlika those we have today.
They wers the greatest propogandists that the world has ever kngwn, They carried the
message of the Serpent averywhore, even inte China, India =nd Persia, In the midst
of this great campaign for spreading their doctrine and cataclysms vhich sank Atlantia
began and at 1nst just a few thousand years before the Christian Era the Island of
Posidia, ocoupying the orea near where the hzores Islands are today, sank, carrying
with it sixty million people in twenty-four houra, This was tha last of the Grest
Atlantis, The Priest Kings who promised to roturn to their missionary setilements
never cams back and gradually the people forgot where the secret doctrines had ecome
from, At last all they could remerber was that they had come out of a place where
the sea now is, Thes sscret doctrines and keys were lost through the ages. The ““Tld
of the Rad Man was captured by the barbarians and the culture of a now race took the
place of the old, but still each of these differant groups faintly remember that in
the dawn of time great gleaning gedlike figures had cone out of the heavens nnd
planted the seeds of philesophy and religion among them,

The demigods of ths anelent world were the Atlantean priests, Their glory and
power tarrified the savage naticns with whom they came in contact, The wandering
aborigines bowed bafore the glorious Tigures clothed in cloth of gold and kissed the
vory ground whare these demigods walked, There is no doubt that the day whon the
gods walked with men that has been proserved in myth and legend ia tha day of
Atlantean civilization., It is enid that one of the rulera of Atlantis was called
Zeus, who later bacame the God of the Creaks, The City of the Gods which every na-
ticn has preserved rosord of was the glorious City of the Golden Grtes, which %o the
savege natlona that gathered cutside of its walls seemed a supernatural and divine
thing which they cculd not understand, The great Pyranmid of Egypt was copled from
the University of the Serpent Wisdom and when Atlantis sank, a few survivers preserved
the ancient doctrines in Egypt and Chaldan, and the encient red eivilization of Egypt
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wae A descendant of Atlantean culture, Over forty great religions have grown out

of the secret teachings of Atlantis and neerly all of the Masonic mysteries can be
traced to the Atlantean world,

We owe more to Atlantis than we can evaer hope to repay. But we alsoc owe to
this ancient nation all the wars and strife which we have, Atlantis began to fight.
They were the beginning of war and the curse of the seeds which they planted has
follewed every nation of the earth since,

About a million years ago in Northern India our own rece was born. It was
called the Aryan race, Its firs* divisions wers composed of what we now call Hindecos
and they descended into the Indisn peninsula, captaring and murdering the aberiginel
pecples whe dwelt thera, Thus they began to build tha* Karma for whish they are still
paying, A few of the ancient people who were not illed became outeasts, whom the
Hindoocs looked down upen as being of no account, Many of the modern Hindoo dancing
girls, who have neither social nor religious standing but are mersly the pluythings
ﬂ? modern India, trace their nncestry bhack to the aneient races which the modern
Hindoos eaptured and practieally exterminated, Gradually the Aryan race spread,
passing over into Europe and finally by coming to America, it has practically de-
stroyed the last of the Atlanteans, the Ameriean Indians, Tomorrow we are extermin-

ated as today they are, for race after race rises and falls in the endless pageantry
of human changs,

It was the Atlanteans, a million or nmore years ago, who {irst used the ¢ross
as a symbol of divinity, and they went forth converting the world in the name of the
tross, which to them was the symbol of universal life., A great many of the rituals
&ﬂ? implemants of modern Christisnity have come up through the Atlantean civiliz-
ation, for they were the progenitors, the Ancients of Days, who while we were still

uncultured and uncouth, ruled the world, wrote libraries and unfolded the principles
of mathematics,

Under the rolling waters of the Atlantic lies the City of the Golden Cates.
The b of the wheel is 1ost and the spokes lie shattered arcund, The heart is
dead, tut still our ovn ecivilization earries on the primitite culture of Atlantis,
We have added to it but never mads any very radicel changes, We hawve developed fur-

ther than they did, but we have developed on the basis of thelr discoverles,

Vhon you read the stories of the gods an? the demigods, do mot look upon them
any longer as supernatural ereatures, oreated out of the minds of savage nations,
but wview them rather as the Priest-Xincs, the missionariss, who went forth from the
City of the Sun and carried the Messags of Wisdom to all parts of the earth, It 1is
through them that religion has its dirsct apostolic succession, for in each case
these priests carried with them the implemenis and sacred relies blessed in the
Temple bj the Golden Gates, and each of the Serpent Kings was ordained into the Mys-
teries of the Foathered Snake, the Lord of the Serpent Kings,

‘This is an introduction to an article whiech appeared two yeers ago in our maga-
zine, The All-Seeing Eye. The number in which the article appeared has long heen
out of print, so we reproduce it here for those who are interested in the lesson the
Atlantean civilization teaches to the world of teday.

PART II
ATLANTIS, THE LOST CONTINENT

Very few people know of this wonderful land now one with forgotten things for
today there is very little to remind us of this ancient continsnt that was once so
fair and greater even than ours in glory and beauty, a land filled with happy homes,
with peasants, statesmen and philosophers, and all those things which we now think
of in connection with the highest and greatest phases of life,

This great continent now loat, the great land of Atlantis, is nov somewhare
milas benenth the ocaan and ower it pass our great ocean liners and sailing ships.
Strange sea creatures now play through the pillars of its ancient temples, weods and
mosses are twined around its encient gatevays, its libraries containing the sacred
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tomes of ages have
¥ vani
SMIKLEsdy. Of . tiw ﬁ“'?.nna;::ﬂfram the light of day and are new kn
of desolation miles under *he Eﬁrfugznain:i te the finny
& sea-blus

waters, its wondes
us archa:

sands of the " cceon hﬂttﬂ:* thick with coral and its statues deep veneath the shifed

: LAE

In truth it §
whose ancient 2 & continent that is !
L 3ongs ¢ - 4 Bohe, a land for
nothing in. maturs.sen se”joss? TEIL$%04 E1ory, "Cun we aay hat 3¢ 13 Joser “per
ivinity, As n lang 5t, but great cha mfy b R
& it is nEes have come in the at 1
of the mystie whi no more but as a ernal program of
A - + mBEmaT it w
le the wondrous lessen that it t:uchaniii ::T:i:a:i;F1§: i? thatﬁiul
EBlory 1

Hature is 1ike the oh i
Today a thin ChANEing surface of the sea
infinite thngtﬁ:;gtzzzzrnw it is no more, but au:qw::§ut?i :;:u:n;?at el
tings changed, its 1if once has been shall -always be. 1In a new an v Dt
Flower is £one, not dﬂ:ﬂgﬂﬂa on manifesting the powars of the ErEE:;:ﬂnm;at,hin i
star it will bloom again: 1; has vanished but is net lost, Somewhere éid =21¢Ln:3“
éyes of the werld and h'ildn other lands 1t will carry on its work of charming the
uilding ever more stately mansions and more ggnplaxtﬂrsanigna

to give greatar
ex
L by oo pression to its tiny 1ife: its mesgage is eternal and its 1ife is

In order :
i€ 1a ﬂﬂcaanar;Ptan:;:EBnﬂ the sublime message and the wondrous mystery of Atlantis
ontitiow 1ias Laucstn thﬂau the indaﬂﬁruatlFility of all things, and whils its contin-
prints ara onf ha neee n;&ﬂn its H'ﬂ'l'k_Et'.l.]_l ECes on,its menory remains, its finger
new fields for 1ts emaeawir ", 1. oternity, Its work is never dome but when it needs
worlds, to other lands ::TE‘ nnblﬂ? channels for its expression, it goes on to other
sight of men, : other beings, and its empty, broken shell moulds from the

Lat u moma
Loy hruknnurgi::::: gﬁrﬂainh ::lfhiﬂ 1ﬁ=t+¢¢ﬂtiﬂﬂﬁ5 inhabited by a strange roce, a
vell of oblivien, Har o a8 woander the earth, tottering slowly towards the
The " e and there still walks a Red Man, the remnant d
ancient Egyptian of the A, ants of a dying peaopls
poople;: th 1 Pharonhs i3 gone and now there lives in his place ancther
2 hu;iédnhﬂ ﬂrfhﬂf Egypt 1s crumbled to the dust and the Temples of the Rising Sun
mid=t. he iaunaa. its desert sands, The ancient RWed Man is fast vanishing from our
G a;d L 2& more, his last great atronghold in the Western Ameriéas has been bro-
i iEn at ying wanderer he passzes silently into the eternal West, Mamy are they
hand s 4 ;3 ened the day of his destruction many ara there today who have upon their
t;§B’ ﬂEﬂ huartz the blood of this ancient people, Dut the law works eternally and
; ' ave helped to bring about the destruction of aven the least of these ancient
Pﬁ:ﬁ @s shall live to see their own land in ruins, end the time will come when the
white race shall lie dovm in an endless tonmb to he listed with the forgotten, to be

laid side by side with the mighty kings of Atlentis.

Let us picture the Red Man in the days of his glory., A few remnants of broken
temples on the Peninsula of Yucatan, a few deserted altars amid the snow peaks of the
Andes, here and there a lonely pyramid rising from a desert waste, a sphinx of stone
that never speaks, a handful of dried bones, a few old philesophies and heaps of
broken stone, are all that is laft to tell us of an ancient eivilization upon whom the
wrath of the gods was loosened and whom annihilation is practically complete, Thay
mad brewed their cups of poison which they themselwes drained to the dregs, Their

iniquity owverflowed and they vanished as all must do,

the darn of human thought, let us read

Lat us pass again back through the ages to
As we gaze into the eternal mys-

again their reecord in the living powers of nature.
tery we see great mountains rise from the blue waters of the Atlantie; great plains

elothed in verdurs glorious appear from the darkness of the tomb; wondrous cities

with twisting spiral minarets rise upward to the sky; colleges and universitiea pawved
in marble dot the fairest of all lands; great coliseums and smphitheatres, which moderr
man has never sought to build, rise out of the mists and bring back memories of days

gone by, A beautiful land stretches bafore your eyes, a continent that blossoms as a
rose, which extended all over that great area where now the mighty Atlantie rells,

Fer up in Iceland and Scandinavia, from Nova Scotia and Labrador, through banks
mountains rise, peopled with strange, wild beings, Further

of ice and snow great
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In?ez ::a+H:n:21r?1 1&TE= of the temparste zone rise cut of the deap, from the Britisk
e e el a: h: the United States, a preat host of phantoms rise from the for-
i fhﬁ - . m E race of copper ecolored baings. Down through Egyot and Scuth
el riﬁlﬂg ﬂhfih :hatandy atreams: even through South Americn they wanderéd mid fer-
sl hnl : hey tilled and over wondrous mountains that they climbed, A mighty
rach L Pﬁy. mmghing people, strong of arm, great of heart, glorious in ideals,

y were the Red Msan that are now faas* disappenring in the setting sun,

A midst
great Eﬁ?:a;l?ii them great nations were established, princely governments were built,
e sil; nn;sﬂ;g;an? k:?vlcugﬁ to the corners of creation, kings mnd emperors in

# A0 Jewels and diamonds thes harita of a : iy
peeples as numberless as bladeas of Fraas, ET gods, ruled over mipghty

Fal . 3
of th:';zqﬁhiqfhc:iﬁ 1nta being the Priest Fings of ancient times: the divine servants
for it was not ; 1a dgna EE upon thelr ﬁrnw: ruled Atlantis in the days of its glory,
ool in.whgré - nllﬂa ] Enyf it, Life as we know it now was very different in the
nera } 4 ey lived, Their civilization was wild, massive, and grand, The ig-
nece of many but the divine wisdom of a Cow marked ths eivilization of that an-
client EmFl'l-'“.-.

iy During thﬂa&ddays great giants, laborsd on the earth, Man waz no puny being as
e‘1ﬂ today but stood rather like *he one=-gyed Cyclop gods of Homer and the strange
beings of the Odyssey and Ilimd, There the Frosi Giants of Seandinsvia walked the
earth in the millions of years that are past. And the glorious, grand, and wonderful
truth is, that these gients are not dead, the Hercules of myth still lives, the bodies
have changed but so surely as these ancient peoples wandered the earth in the dawn of
this day of creation so surely we are those peoples,

You and I have wendered amid the temples of Atlantis, The City of Colden Gatesz
has open its portals that we might ankter, We are the ones whose footsteps scundad on
its strasts of marble in the days of the greatest roce thet yet has been, Row ofter
row of pillars, mile upon nile of fluted eclurmns, millisns af demed reofs marked the
civilisation of Atlantia., Then the pyramida weare in their glory and the casing stones
had not yet known the wvandalism of neglect, On onolent tablets now lost, in langaages
forgotten ware angraved the history of miphty things, of tha world in its making, of
the glory of gods and sages that walked with men,

You and I were there in the ages listed with the dead, we vanderad through the
pillars of the ancient temples, in the robes of glory we atood before the altar firas,
we gazed down from the mountain tops in pride and glory upon the works of our hands,
Stone by stona we Built the City of the Golden Gatas, we were the Atlanteans who
raised temples on the mountain peaks to the glory of our gods, Through the ages we
labored, as slaves we have known the master's whip, as kings we have held the sceptre,
and today we are living the things we once wers as we raises our eyes and gaze into
the future as of old from the mountain peaks of Atlantis,

In order that we may appreciate the civilization of the ancients, it is neces=ary
for us to accept this prineiple, this great fundamental prineiple of the continuity
of life, Those unwilling to accept this prineciple can never leorn the mysteries of
Atlantia, they can never know why that continent came and vanished again., 1In order %o
find the true reeaon, we must gaze back to the things we were and realize again how
the altar fires in the temples burned low and dying buried bheneath them the nations of

dead .

Let us try to picture one of the great Atlanteans, - his massive frame, his glor-
jous brow, his eyes filled with the lustre of primitive life, unhampered by the ties
which bury races, unbroken by the millstone of today's affairs, which in this land of
ours are grinding human hearts to feed ambition. Thay had many things that we have

lost, we have many things they never knew,

The reason for it all is thst man must grow along many lines, If it were only
necessary for him to have a glorious body and strength divine then the world would
have endad with Atlantis or ite end might have come in the days of classic Grecce and
the work would have been wel) finished, but there were other things to do.

Today, we are the fifth great race of beings that heve inhabited our world, the
-5-




itlanteans were the fourth, thew liwed their day and now hawve passed on to endless
slecp, but the spirit continues its march eternal, ian has not yet reached the
grendeur of Atlantis in the mew eivilizaiion with which he werks, but one day in the
mystic future he will pass beyond anything that ever was before, and, having reashed
th mmhm ‘the white race will draw its shroud around it and wvanish to wake
ey for other 8 and other works, but the same spirits will remain.

18 *

Eet us learn the lesson of Atlantis and tuild again in the mirror of the mind
“things that brought about its grand destruction in the seventh day of its cre-

pis” We are the Lroakers of new ground tut 'ere we go on we must review ths o0ld,
we must live again that great pover of conerete thought which was the erowning gen-
ius of Atlantis, wo must remenber its philosophies end sciences, Then shall we oe
Gfﬂfnﬁd with a new power to whish snd all races are striving, - the power of creative
genius, the power of abstract thought, the power to unite, and that spiritual eye
which seas the oneness of 1ife and the brotherhrod of man,

The keynote of Atlantis was the survival of the Tittest, its great ones were
great becauge the weak were weaker, bul in our day a new power is being ndded, We
have not yet reached the glory of the Aztec king bafore the coming of the white race,
but we will reach it and pass beyond it with the great power of compassion crowning
us more gloriously than ever, but, in passing, let us learn the lessons on the way.

Our world today stands ms Atlantiz stood, our buildings rise upward, they many
towers pointing to the skies, our libraries are filled with cnecient wisdom, our
scientists and philosophers are exploring the mysteries of nature, again we fly
through the air end under the sea, again we walk the path that itlentis walked, but
we must go on, we must survive te the glery of a greater work., The great birthright
GF avery people is to lebor with ner things. This new world has dreaams whi¢h Atlan-
tis never dared toc conceive and possibilities undrsamt of by the men of old, PFut to
do great things we must have the courage of conviction and the power to pave the way,
You see we have other works to do in other ways, Fer & day we have forgotten the
things we wera, 2 weil conceals the past that we may learn the new thing in a dif-
ferent way, We are unfolding new powers, building new [aculties, mastering new arts,

ereating new ideals,

The old soul, its years measured by the labors it has done, is now confronted
with a great problem, It is our duty to take the best that Atlantis had to give, to
learn the mysteries that Lemuria, now lost beneath the waters of Australasia, gave
in times more ancient even than Atlantis, and umse +them as steps to build upon their
top a new temple based upor the fourdations of the old. To go higher, to reach ever
heavenward, is the age=long ory of the mysteries, It is the same cry that sounded
through the temples of Atlantis, It is the fulfiliment of this inner urge that
mekes necessary new experiences, that bring new worids out of the waters and causes
others, their labors finished, to wvanish from the sight of men,

In Atlantis many of the things we call sublime would have formed but kindergar-
ten classes amid those ancient philosophers, White-domed temples of education fille
Atlantis, Every city no matter how small was crowned by its universities and col-
leges and in the City of the Golden Gates were the divine sources of learning which
initiated those who came out of the world into the way of the pods, We have taught
meny things they did not know but they taught things which teday we cannot remember
but still have hidden in our souls to be used again when the momeantarises, Or may-
haps we were thoughtless then as we are now and today we little realize ]ife because
we never lived or studiad it then. Therefore we wander through the mazes of relig-
ion, our spiritusl teachers contradict each other sternally, and when we read the
mysteries of Revelation we believe the writer must have written for himself alone,
We wander betwixt sacred philosophies and moral ethiecs which are sealed truths that
mean nothing to our souls. We were the drones emif the hiwves of learning as oft-
times we are today, so now wé know what we lesrned then and tomorrow we shnll be

known by what we learn todny,

We can tell the world how to live but we cannot make them live it, Those who
wers told but did not prastice, today know not the lessons tha* they might have

learned,

Thera was in the City of the Golden Gates = temple dedicited to the worship of
Light, the divine prineiple of human 'mowledge, This Light wis served by the priest-
eraft, it was served also by the legislator, it was honored and adored by all the l
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tween the pillars of this templs ¢

ne altar they prayed thot the ﬁtimlﬁgﬁr:?a;m
down to them, but the ysars went by and meterialliytook
' hen came the handwriting on the well, the stars in thes
‘the heavens penned strenge, celestinl words upen the blue fiela of gtgr:_
priests raising their crucifixes, cried, "Behold! the Sun-God is murderes

s paseing over into darlness)”

Then the great cataclysms come that shook this mighty people to the wery foun-
dations of their world, The s~vages from the Worth and South fought with the eiwi-
lized people who tried %o enslave and defraud them. They were driven boek but the
debt of blood was upon the hands of itlantis znd the priessts of the anelent temples
¢ried in the parketplaces, "With the spillirg of blood Atlantis has sealed its doom!"

It high spiritual ideals were buried beneath materiality, death and pestilence
walked in its ways, degenaracy nand lust overran its people, and ita natiors were

drenched in hlood,

There are many kinds of blood., There is that which comes from broken hearts,
there iz the 1ife blood that pours from the soul, there is the blood of our fellow-
men, and all this was loogened by the falling peoples of Atlantis. Again the warning
of the gods broke upon it, its maticns wére split and torn, but more and more the
black light took the plece of ths white, Slowly the divine Prieat King lost his
toueh with God, his connection with divine powers which mold the destiny of worlds
was broken, the prissteraft lost its sacred word, the nme of the Living God; the
light went out upon the sltars; magic and sorcsry took the place of the sacred mys-
teries and from the gods no lonjer flowed the 1ife which makes nations liva,

A new psople wns born out of the land of darkness to carry the dying fires and
the Shekinash's glory out of the lost lamd, 211 gloricus things it seems rust sone=
time wither; 211 the flowers th-t bloom rmst one day fade, BRlessed aore those who
know thet the fading flomer but marks the passing of a life to a mora glorious work,
for man need not ba alwnys in the trough of the sen but may step from the erest of
one wave to the crest of the next., So a new race was bern to teke charge of those
who were true, and the Grent White Brotherhood slowly formed 2 new pacple anid the
falling temple pillers of the old, and the sacred Ark with the Charubinm sacred to the
Lord passed slowly omward to the West. Around then gathered the falthful ones and
the Great Light went out in the land of darkness which 2gein was shattered by nighty
cataclysns, Its people were torn by an unknown fire: none knew what that fire was
for they had not read the handwriting on the wallj they hsd not heard the warning
which the white-robed priests had spoken ‘o them from the housetops nor the sacred

words which were chanted from the temple steps for their ranklings and dissensions

had drowned its note,

But the voiece had sounded from the temples of Atlantis, saying, "Thou art
weighed in thes balance and found wanting," The Great White Brotherhood worked on
however in a mysterious way and o new continent was unrolled for the chosen peoples,
a great pathway was made in the waters and those who stil) served the noble and true

passed ormward into the promised land,

All that was left of the Continent of Atlantis wns o single island, At last
this dying rermant of Atlantis sonk &nd in less than twenty-four hours millions of
souls were freed from their molds of clay.

Bow comes the probler:, With all their arts and sciences crystalization crept in,
which is the end of all that lives, the crystalization of thought, witality, and
growth, Nobhing has to crystnlize but all things do that stagnate, Today we face the
same problems that brought about the destruction of Atlantis in the nges that are
past, Our lands stretch out in peace and plenty and we too feal securs. Nothing,
surely, can happen to us! Yet the moment no man knoweth, OBut one thing we do know,
aither the work muast be done and done well, either the soul must lsarn its lessons
or else new environments are necessary to make compleiion possible,

When ve allow the fires upon ocur altars to die out, when we allow our higher
beings to starve, then we are failing in the great work. Then again will the thun-

darbolts of Jove be loosened and the aternal seyths rean in its harvest, u
i, e




sauses that brought sbout the de
\l1] those who live by the sword :E:I{;thniﬂr
t drop of blood that men sheds comes the prgic
3d feeds the flames of passion and vhen the animal ip Ay S ALE
‘avening wolf and the Four Horsemen ride forth agaip on tm iz fed
Only peace cen bring peace and that must gone from man ;iimh
1 body of the Father, we are all the Christ in flesh, ang when Mﬂie”'
i8"does ne he should things will prosper, not with the transcending prosperity thzi
rises up and then disappears like a comet but with the slow, grodual prowth thas
marks the spreading cak, Unless man lsarns the ways of peace the day is not far of f
qhen the blue waves will breal: over his homes and the Light will go on to other
ands,

The second necessity of man is to find the lost art of beauty, Probably you do
not know whet beauty means, for beauty is a mystiec thing. We can look at a man live
Lincaln, as homely ss the fence rails that he split, and yet there is besuty there,
We can look around us and many are there whom we cill handsome but beauty is not
there, There is much prettiness but little besuty. As we look at the gods of
Greece and Rome we find what the world has long called beauty, but when you loock at
the eyes you will find a blank for the sculpturas did not rill them in, Few real-
ize what besuty is or how subtle ars its ways, WNone know it who have it; none real-
ize who really possess it, It is something thet shines ocut and molds man into am
expression of itaelf, Gold trinkets, ribbons, ani a povderpuff are not the secrets
of besuty, Beauty is of the scul and we need more of it, We must have more of that
beauty that molds form into the ideal, The eyes of form see the beauty of form but
the true mystiec realizes that the source of besuty is not the form, it is the soul
that shines within, "e may look cver the world at those who are now judged as the
beautiful, the handsome, the distinguished, and yet always there is something missing
and it was the loss of that something that sank the Continent of Atlantis. We must
have more beauty and the world must realize more and more that "Besuty is as beauty
does,"” MNever mind how perfect the form if the soul and mind be net there it is an
empty shell. It is a dead thing without 2 reason for its being. The beauty of har-
mony based upon strength, the besuty of ponce strong on the foundation of compassion,
the beauty of purity supported by kmowledge, is missing. It vas missing with ths
lﬂ:Er'ﬁtllHtﬂunu and if we would not follow in thelr footsteps we mast find it again
today,

We must mold our lives into that divine glory we ssek under the name of Chri:%,
inte the grandeur that was found in the temples of the ancients where a beautiful
life mclded a body worthy of a Greek god. The bemuty of compassion, of lowve, and of
spiritual thought ies sadly missing in the world today, It is the first to go. We
hardly know when it goes; slowly it fades away and with it fades the strength of a
people. Long before the inharmony breaks forth as a ravenous floced, this subtle
something vanishes in the night, It is the handwriting on the wall, a warning to
all who live, for when beauty goes with it gees the strength of a people., We can
bring it back, this elusive thing, this Psyche, floating over the marshlands, veiled
in a myatic haze, a aomething unseen but felt, It must come back, if our age is to
reach the goal it seeks,

There is something else also that =mst return, - the universities cof Atlantis
must be built again, We must raise again the schocls of learning, by learning how
to live, for the ignorant are dead and there are none so ignorant as those who will
not learn, there are none so blind as those who will not see, Yot we forget, but
let this thought be in cur minds, those who forget shall be forgotten. Our world is
filled with forgetful psople who foget by habit, they have forgottem so lorg that
now they cannot remember, but in some way they must be helped to learn. We mast
understand the meaning of education, educo, to draw forth, met to cram in, to bring
out that which we have alrsady built within, From the heart of our beings blaze
forth the fires of Atlantis, in cur souls is the history of peoplez as we have lived
jt, We must remember it, we must draw forth that kmowledge, for the great things
we would build can only be raised upon the things we Imow, If we are to create

‘dream castles in the ethers we must bring back again the pover of dreaming. We can-

that which we have never known or think of that which we have never
tharafore sducation means to draw forth mnd profit by the things that =e have

en and the lessons that we have learned, A




4 must learn. If it learns as Atlantis did 1% will die, but ]
18 of Atlantis it will 14ve, snd ench of us were the hﬂaﬂqﬁfzﬂ; 14
BRETa ChAt =an 8sye our lands, 1t is nc 10NEST & Droblem of whﬁg
Sl 1t is what we should de, it is what the duties of nature demand o S
camm of the gods we must act, Let us remsmber the bleocd that sank Atienty, .

strife, and confusion. ¥ is ths 1iTe rorce of the universe, it ig
for the sins of the world, it is the pover of & people, we
halice and catehing in it the life plood thot now we waste roe
of our God.
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zlory of idesl, The loves of

r our age mast be transmated
spirit, or again we shall

Bland is heat,
the Lamb of Cod slain
must take the gelden ¢
turn it to the altar

mist have baauty, beauby of thought ,

the loves of God, the passions O
gods, form must give place to

Then tod wea
men must give placs %o
into ths compassions of the
ba mumberad with the dust,
we shall find ocut to our sorrow that the
it applies; mot upon hopes,vishes
1id rock of truth mst our

We must have education, if we do not
strength of a people depends upon the kmowledge that
or the willy-nilly blowing of concepts tut upon the BO
nations stand,

Man is n slave of his fesrs, a servant of LENOTrLenca, and o grovelling wretch at
shs fest of the Unknown, We must rise and taking his light explere the recssses of
sach mystie eave, Each individual, if he Apes not knmow how to live, to eat, to think,
mast Find out: the gods will newer t21l him unless he hears the wolces of the gods inm

the wisdom of his fellowmen, The way of knowledge, hrotherhood, and service, the wey
of purity and truth, alone can }iberate us from the vheels of birth and death, We
may talk of our shortcuts, backdoors, second stories, patent medicine spirituality,
canned religion, just-as-goods, ete., to say nothing of the advanced spiritual teach-
ings which transcend common sonse, but unlass we live the 1ife to which we aspirc we

shall be numbered with Atlantis,

far than rounds and periods, for

Tt is more important to knew these thingzs by
“he laws of cause and eff-ct and tr-

upon them rests lifle itself, We are governed by
day w2 are building +he ecauses vhich sank the Atlontean warld snd we SBn axpect No=

thing better for ourselves, We must ranlize thiat the esrth heneoth our feet is in-
1t will mold itselfl intec the nesds

deed the Son of Necessity born that man may live,

of man but his necds are seldom his wants, Humanity needs a good housccloaning bat
they do not want it, and it rmet either como about through our loving serviec amd
labors with our fellovman or the thunderbolts of Jove,

versities rise from the planes of metter, let
jet us =o live that wc shall be a crodit to
ie Luthor Burbank eonvoartad the

ofuct by removing tho sting,

Let the spiritual fires of cur uni
the grandeur of ancient Grecce be ours,
creation and to the plan that brought us into being,

eactus with its prickly thorns into a mutritious food pr
so let wus transmute the powers of the people that they may rebuild and recreate.

It is more important far to help somecne who is not able to help himself than to have
been cloistered for hours with the sages, We warn all occultists and truc students
that their place is in the world working and not in the temple praying, that their
duty is to make the world their temple, to don the whitc armor of purity and ldeals,
and armed with the greatest of all weapons, which leavecsd no sting, the aword of truth,

knowledge, and lizht, to go out and lebor for the right,

the world but we can go out and chinge its

We cannot eseape the sorrows of
world that we curseclves have made.

tears to laughter and be in a happler

cliffs of lost Atlantiz and sec the rcstless sca breaking
dark waves which are like the surgings of a lost poople,
our own broken lives and that cur o wvoices speak to us
with the bittorness of the tears of millions who

ue mysterics, even as we do today, Black magic

means the perversion of things, When we use energy to destroy, when we tear dovn the
drean eastles of those we love, vhen we £i11 our lives with sordidness, we are black

magicians, When we take the powers of God and use them to deceive our fellowmen,
when we use the powers God gave us to frec our souls, to cast down, then we are
black magicians who have not learnced our lesson from the sinking of Atlantisz.

e ‘

8o as we stand en the
upon the shore and hecar the
let us realize that they are
from the depths of the waters salty
allowed black magic to replace the tr



4 Let us open wide the gates, let the gates of bress swing open and man come forth,
Let the tombatomes be rollad away and the divine in man »e relesased from the shackles
B = it Jot tho divine in ma be liberated, and Chrast oall wnbo the lowsr
 man, "Lazarus, come forthl" Let our jdoals be gleaming lights upon the hilltops. We
. must tear up the thistles and hrinrs belore it is too late and P].a'l'l:t flowers in thelir i
‘place and dedicate our lives to helping, serving, lifting, purifying, and glerifying,
mentally, physieally, snd spirituslly, 8ll with whom we come in contact, We shall

then be listed with the white robed Brothers, who, carrying the sacred relics, pass

with them into the promised land,

A mew race is to be born., Who will be its parents? There are few of earth who
are ready to give to the new land a proper birthright, Let us remember once more the
three things which bring with them the loss of all, the price of blood, the loss of
beauty, and the perversion of education which senk an Empire greater far than our Ovm,
and that the same power will sink this continent unleas in each irdividuel peacs X
brotherhood takes the place of bleod and hate, beauty of spirit replaces sordidness
of 1ifs, and that great cternal 1ight, knowledge, supplante haman AENOTRABRS -
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