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E The Building of the Ecclesia

THE LAYING OF THE CORNERSTONE OF THE ROSICRUCIAN FELLOW-
SHIP TEMPLE OF HEALING AT NOON ON JULY 23rd, 1920.

In ancient days, when a temple of worship was to be built, the ground or
area apportioned to the building was garlanded with flowers upon a day set by
the astrologers. ‘‘There is A TIME for everything under the sun,”’ and the as-

trologers sought to determine the propitious conditions under which to launch the
sacred work. :

Upon the day and at the hour set, soldiers of renown only, bearing branches a
of trees, entered the enclosure. The branches were emblematic of a fortunate and
fruitful conclusion to the work. The soldiers were followed by the vestal virgins
who, praying, sprinkled the place with water brought in urns by boys and girls.

Then came the priests and dignitaries of state, followed by ecitizens hauling the
garlanded cornerstone. After the Praetor had laid hands upon the ropes about the
stone, the masons set it in place, and the Pontiff, consecrating it to its use, exhorted
the people to serve and fear the gods and obey the law.

The stone was always set in the north-eastern corner of the temple, analogous to
the place of the sun’s greatest power at the summer solstice, when all living things
are most vitalized by his rays.

Now we come to another ‘‘laying of the cornerstone,’”” but one that is unique
in that it ushers in a new era in the Christian religion. For nineteen hundred and
twenty years the church has struggled to ‘‘preach the gospel’’ in obedience to our
Saviour’s command. Now the Rosicrucian Fellowship lifts high the banner with
the second eommand, ‘‘Heal the sick’’ as a spur to our Christian mission, and “‘lays
the cornerstone’’ of a Temple of Healing consecrated in Christ to serve our suffer-
ing fellowman.

Soldiers there were, at this laying of the cornerstone, soldiers of Christ, with
the CROSS engraven upon their nearts; soldiers who dug trenches, praying—for
no profane language must desecrate this work. Vestal virgins, youths, maidens,
and little children brought offerings, bur their offerings were all wunseen to
mortal eye. But those ‘‘who have eyes to see’’ the things of the Spirit, could dis-
cern the offerings of those who serve God ‘‘in Spirit and in Truth.”” The hallowed
place of the Temple was radiant with the outpouring of blessings from the ‘‘hosts of
the unseen’’ who realize the spiritual importance of the step taken. The devoted
little band of followers of the CHRISTIAN ROSE CROSS responded with silent in-
ner dedication of the SELF to the serviee of Christ as Divine Healer: gilent prayers
for strength to purify the SELF from all unworthiness, in order that the healing
power of the Lord might flow through us as clean channels for His work.

‘é He, our beloved Savior, knew but the awful agony of ‘‘The Crown of Thorns.”’

é ‘We as Mystic Christians are endeavoring to make a ‘““ROSE’’ of spiritual power grow
L.

3

where each thorn drew a drop of His blood. He knew but the agony of the nailing
to “‘The Cross.”” We as Mystic Christians are trying to ‘‘pull the nails’’ that nail
us fast to the cross; the nails of selfish desire, lust for temporal power, spiritual
blindness.
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This work of Christian spiritual healing is one of the methods of serving suffer-
ing humanity, by offering to the true physician a means of uniting the power of sci-
ence with that of religion. The Rosicrucian Fellowship calls out to the TRUE
physician, the physician who is not ashamed to pray for his patients while he works
for them. Christ Jesus said, ‘I am THE WAY, THE TRUTH, and THE LIFE.”
Yet how many physicians and sorely suffering patients have neglected to invite Him
to help. There is a way to invoke that divine outpouring, just as there iz a way
for doing each thing we do. That WAY demands preparation, purification, dedi-
cation, consecration, and that is part of the work of the Rosicruecian.:

The Rosicrucians do not seek temporal power. They seek to serve God by help-
ing their suffering fellowmen. A place of training for the work is beautifully at-
tained in Mt. Eecclesia, and now THE ECCLESIA, the TEMPLE OF HEALING,
is being built by the loving free-will Offeﬁngs of friends who give not money alone
but personal service and prayers. This method of building is a little new and some-
what slow in these days, as it is not permitted to eall out to the world for funds or
labor. Each offering must come as a result of the inner promptings of the HEART,
Christ’s stronghold.

When King Solomon wished to build a temple unto the Lord in this world, he
had to call out to the craftsmen for help. He had been shown the pattern in vision,
but the craftsmen must ““work it out’” in this world. So the Masons have a spirit-
ual secret hidden in their ritual, of which the average Mason little dreams.

We as members of the Fellowship are Mystic Masons, building a temple ‘‘with-
out sound of hammer.”” Mr. Cramer, the architect of the Ecclesia, spoke to us of
the uses of the Tools of Masonry.

He said: “The cornerstone, we are taught in Free Masonry, should be laid im
the north-east corner of the building. because it is there that the Entered Appren-
tice stands when he enters the lodge and starts to build his future masonic edifice
with the tools of the craft. The gavel he uses to break off corners of rough stones, the
better to fit them for the builder’s use. Symbolically we use the gavel of self cor-
rection to divest our hearts and consciences of all vices and superfluities of life there-
by fitting our minds as living stones for that spiritual building not made with hands,
eternal in the heavens. The plumb, for erecting perpendiculars, teaches rectitude
of conduct. The square, used to square the work to an angle of ninety decrees,
suggests the squaring of our lives to virtue and morality. The level, used for laying
horizontals, shows the equality of all mankind before God. The trowel with which
the Mason spreads the cement uniting the building into one common mass, reminds
us of our duty to spread the cement of brotherly love that unites us into one sacred
band of friends, among whom no contention should ever exist save that noble econ-
tention, or rather emulation, of who best can work and best agree,”’

Arline D. Cramer.
066660400000 00000006

Mrs. Heindel’s Address

Friends, we are here today to carry out that which was started on the 25th of
November, 1914, by Max Heindel, our dear leader. At that time we met to prepare
this stone which we have today placed as the cornerstone. It is a symbol of a physi-
cal structure which in turn shall appear-to us as a symbol of that which we as work-
ers in God’s temple are endeavoring to build. We have learned the symbolic use
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of the mason’s tools; we define the mason as one who lays the cement and places the
brick, working with the tools of his craft; thus a building is erected. We are also
true Masons (Phree Messen,) using different material. We are building witn the
material that the Elder Brothers have given us, which we have just placed in this

. archive, the glorious message which was given to us by the Elder Brothers through
the great soul whose birthday we celebrate today, the soul who was born on the 23rd
of July 1865, and who was destined to bring to the world a broader view of Christ’s
teachings than has ever yet been given to humanity, a religion that will be the cor-
nerstone of the new race in the Aquarian Age. We were also told by this messen-
ger that this would be the last physical temple to be erected by the Elder Brothers.
Humanity will reach that stage of development, and is now working with the aim
and object in view of preparing itself, so that it ean worship in the real Temple, that
Temple of God not made with hands, eternal in the heavens, which is not built of
gtones, brick, and mortar, but of loving hearts and the sacrifice of our own lower na-
tures, thus dedicating ourselves as living stones therein.

It is a privilege to be one of the workers, one of the living stones, chosen to obey
the last commands of the Christ—‘Preach the gospel and heal the sick.”” The last
command has been forgotten by humanity for so many, many years. We have
preached the gospel but have only carried out the first half of the command that He
gave to His disciples. We have forgotten in the churches to heal the sick. There
has been a division between science and religion. This drifting apart has caused the
materialistic conditions of today. To cement this breach, to bring together science
and religion, is what we as workers and tollowers of the Rosicrucian Fellowship
teachings are endeavoring to do. We are building the cornerstone of a great fu-
ture work. We little realize today, the few of us who are here, what this means to
humanity. The contents of this little box will live ages after we have given up these
physical bodies- The vibrations that will be built into this building will reach the
furthest ends of the earth. We ave told that when Solomon built the temple in
Jerusalem, it purified and changed the vibration of the entire ecity.

We have been held in the grip of Saturn under ecrystallized surroundings. Tt
was necessary, however, for us to learn our lessons, for we are in this ecrystallized
world and we have to use material cement. But we have reached a stage in this work
where it will not be necessary to struggle much longer, for the foundation is now
laid. We have today placed this cornerstone, which with its contents will live for
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ages.
) Friends, let us go away from here today dedicating ourselves anew to becoming
purer, better, cleaner channels through which the great teaching of the Rosicrucians
can be sent out to the world. We are here because we have been chosen to be workers
in this great field of the Master, Christ. And we are here to prepare the invisible
Temple, using the physical temple only as a working center. We have not yeu dis-
carded these physical bodies, but we are nevertheless preparing to be able to meet the
Christ, as He promised that when he comes we shall ‘“meet Him in the air.”” What
does this mean? That we are weaving the “golden wedding garment,’’ the spirit-
ualized vital body, in which we shall all be able to meet the Christ at His coming.
Let us, friends, as we each place a trowel of mortar to seal this stone, place it
there with a prayer of thankfulness, asking for greater strength, purity, and know-
ledge that we may be fit instruments to carry on this work and send out this message
to humanity, remembering that Christ is the True Cornerstone.
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The Mystic Light.

Ji We Bnefu

Could we but draw the curtains
That surround our brother’s lives,
See the naked heart and spirit,
Know what spur the action gives,
Often we should find them better,
Purer than we judge we should;
‘We should love each other better
If we only understood.

Could we judge all deed by motives,
See the good and bad within,
Often we should love the sinner
All the while we loathe the sin.
Could we know the powers working
To o’erthrow Integrity,
We should judge each other’s errors
With more patient charity.

If we knew the cares and trials,
Knew the efforts all in vain,

And the bitter disappointment,
Understood the loss and gain—
‘Would the grim, external roughness

Seem, I wonder, just the same?
Should we help where now we hinder,
Should we pity where we blame?

Oh! we judge each other harshly,
Knowing not life’s hidden force;
Knowing not the fount of action
Is less turbid at its source;
Seeing not amid the evil
All the golden grains of good—
Oh! we’d love each other better
If we only understood.
—~Selected.

Afuake!

GORDON SHAW

Editor’s Note:—This article was awarded
second prize in the recent Prize Competition.

raaY] OU ! whose eye falls casually on this page.
%‘?@A You! who with interest already aroused
& peruse this article ARE YOU AWAKE ¢
Does every moment of your life tingle with the
joy of living, or are you with the masses asleep
in humdrum existence?

Unless your soul is stirred to its depths in
the unfolding of a flower, you are asleep. Un-
less you are shaping intelligently the course of
your life, yov are asleep. Unless you realize
your oneness with the Cosmos, you are asleep.
and the message of this article is here in one
word, AWAKE! A few suggestions follow

which to you, who have been content to slumber
a lifetime away, should be of inestimable value.
Are they new ideas? Not at all. But they
are the key thoughts of today—the new era.

“T want work’’ says the man out of a jok, to
me.

““Do you really?”’ 1 reply, ‘‘then move this
pile of sand over there and when you have done
that, just dig in and put it back where you
found it.”’

““ And how much money do I get for it?’’ says
the man.

*“Obh, then you want money, not work?"’ .

“Well, yes.”

““Here is a ten dollar bill I will give you
provided you will keep it,”’ is my reply.



166

“But I want to buy food and coal for my
family,’’ he says.

““Then my friend, you see it is not money
you want, nor is it food or coal, but it is the
sense of comfort these commodities will bring.”’
To sift the whole matter down the man was
actually asking me for happiness. How we
mortals do beat about the bush. The above
process of seeking happiness is like going around
asking for a pail of water when you have a
perfectly good faucet in your own kitchen.
‘Why not make a short cut and begin with your-
self? Suppose first of all we take stock. T
write the question—you supply the answer:

Physically. Do you lack anything of being
fit? Does your face reflect sunshine, eyes bright,
cheeks aglow, head erect, corners of the mouth
turned upwards?

Mentally. Is the mind alert, attacking every
problem with a zest and drawing intelligent
conclusions? When you look at an objeet, do
you really see it, or in other words, are your
powers of observation active?

Emotionally. Is your soul stirred by the
majesty and glory of the heavens? Do you
revel in the symphony of the ocean’s play upon
the shore? Do you feel, not talk about, the
Brotherhood of Man?

Morally. Are you living up to the ideals set
up within you?

Is there anything of the above that you lack?
Well, do not go about looking for it and asking
of others. It is within your own self. Awaken
it! There is no need to go further afield. You
know best what you lack, and you have mno
doubt heard the suggestion to tabulate just what
you wish to express. It is a splendid idea.
Take, for example, the virtue of patience. Sup-
pose I wish to build that into my character,
among many other things. I would write it
down on a sheet of paper and then proceed to
awaken it. How would I attract John Smith’s
attention if he were in a ecrowd? Why, by call-
ing “John’’ or ““John Smith.”” We arc taught
that all the powers and qualities of God are
latent in man; then patience is there awaiting
expression. Call it forth!

These strenuous days of Reconstruction need
strong hearts and intelligent application. IHow
many of us lift a hand to shaps our own en-
vironment? We are the slave of our business:

RAYS FROM THE ROSE CROSS

our political or economical ideas are not ours
but are supplied by the bias of the press. How
many original thoughts can we claim in a day’s
time? And yet this is man’s divine preroga-
tive—to originate—to create. If we are merely
vegetating we may as well be like the plant,
whose consciousness is trance-like. If we are
dreaming our lives away, our consciousness is
no higher than that of the animal. Awake!
Too long have we loitered by the roadside, lulled
by the indulgence of the senses, giving a life-
time to the mere accessories of life—asleep t.
the meaning of life; vibrant creative life.

Come with me up this hill behind the city.
Mount Tolmie they call it, so it is quite an am-
bitious little hill. We will go, if you please,
at an early morning hour; that hour, just after
sunrise, when to him that is awake, nature
whispers her secrets. The first benefit of our
walk is physical. The pure air and rhythmie
step set the ecirculation going, and we begin
to tingle as we feel its exhilarating effects
As we start to ascend the hill, we note on both
sides of the winding path evidences of spring,
for the bushes and trees are coming into new-
ness of life, and here and there a wild lily peeps.
In these surroundings we cannot help but feel the
oneness of all life, which is evidence of the
awakening of the higher emotions. At last we
reach the summit we are at first overwhelm-
ed with the glorious aspect. For miles before
us stretches a vista of green fields, wooded
slopes, and across the island-dotted silvery arm
of the sea, we catch the dim outline of a rugged
mountain range. And this wordrous panor-
ama resplendent in the morning sunshine, be-
longs to man. It is his present field of evo-
lution.

Now turn around and look towards the city.
Can it be possible that down there in those tiny
cubicles we inhabited yesterday, life’s prob-
lems seemed so tremendous, 8o oppressive?
‘Why, already our soul has expanded, and we
feel we can go back and solve our tiny troubles
in no time. How we would like to lift our
neighbor up to our present heights of conscious-
ness! It is as if we had lifted our heads out of
a fog and found the sun shining in splendor.
If you, my brother, my sister, have the love of
humanity in your heart, light your torch with
this message of unfoldment. ‘I will lift up
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mine eyes to the hills.”” T will lift up my
thoughts to that higher consciousness which tells
me that all power is latent in Man—that Man
has but to awaken to his Divine Sonship in
order to realize it.

For nigh 2,000 years the words of John’s
Epistle, ‘‘Beloved, now are we the sons of God!”’
have been vibrating on deaf ears. KEngrossed
in what he terms ‘‘making a living’’ or - en-
joying himself,”” man has failed to catch the
marvelous message. When it truly dawns on
his consciousness, he glimpses a future undream-
ed of before.

If we are the sons of God, or in the terminol-
ogy of our philosophy, ‘‘Sparks from the Di-
vine Flame,”’ then we have an intelligent pur-
pose in this earth manifestation. What is it¥
Up to our present stage of development we have
been under the direct guidance of higher beings.
Now having reached self-consciouctness and hav
ing possession of a marvelously construeted
instrument in the physical body, it is our priv
ilege as individuals to do some expert creative
work. Can vou imagine a farmer, for instance,
with a tract of land to cultivate, spending day
after day, day after day, sharpening his plow
or cleaning his various tools, never putting them
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into actual use for the purpose for which they
were intended? Yet ig not this the case to-day
with the bulk of humanity? True, it is just as
grave an error to neglect the instrument, and
a workman would not expect the best results
with rusty and unsharpened tools.

Look within and see if you really have been
awake. If so, what have you accomplished?
The stewardship is your own. If you have peewn
hiding your talent, there is no reward. The re-
ward is to the good and faithful steward who
hag multiplied the talents given him. For
every enlightened soul the world needs ten more,
and needs them badly. Perhaps you have been
trying these methods and have not noticed much
improvement—your growth is slow. Take a
lesson from nature. The shoot grows slowly
and imperceptibly, but it grows if given the
right conditions, and you will find the quickest
growth takes place where the plant is exposed
to sunshine. Joy is our spiritual sunshine, and
your growth or unfoldment will be infinitely
quicker if it is continually nurtured in this ele-
ment of Joy and Gladness. ‘“All things re-
spond to the call of rejoicing.”” Joy will help
you.

Awake!

“Pe That Hafe Yearned Alone”

By ‘“ AURORA’’

Fditor’s Note: This article was obtaine!
through the Prize Competition.

PART 1

From the time when her baby eyelids first
opened to this wonderland of beauty surround-
ing her, she was the idol of loving hearts—fond
parents, devoted brothers, loyal friends. She
seemed to have been created for happiness—
to love and be loved.

Her body was moulded by the hand of an
artist—beautiful in face and form, coupled with
which was a nature deep, ardent and true, and
over all that mysterious power—personal mag-
hetism—that unconsciously attracts and holds
captive all hearts within the radius of its circle.
Notwithstanding all this she lived her life (in
the true sense) alone,—wyet mot alome; she liv-
ed in an ideal realm of her own creating, for
she was a born artist and musician—an ideal-

ist. Much of the time she dwelt in the ‘‘Soli-
tude of the Soul,”” and tho when in company
she was very sociable, her conversation seldom
gave any hint of the enchanted garden in which
she lived and built her air castles. On a sum-
mer’s day, with Mother Earth carpeted with
green verdure, for her couch, shaded by the
overhanging branches of her favorite giant oak,
the home of a mocking bird that poured forth
his liquid melody, she would lie dreamily watch-
ing the great billowy clouds, white and fleecy as
snowbanks, floating athwart the boundless, im-
penetrable azure space, her soul earnestly striv-
ing to penetrate into the mysteries beyond it.

In the hush of the mystic twilight, when the
cricket chirped his plaintive song and the myri-
ads of twinkling stars appeared upon the dark
purple canopy o’er head like diamonds
sprinkled from an invisible hand above, her
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whole being went out in yearning for that
‘‘Something’’—indefinable but insistent, which
it knew intuitively was its divine heritage.

Nature’s harmonious vibrations of sound
were to her as music from the celestial spheres
—the patter of silvery raindrops, the tinkling
of the babbling brook, the sighing wind, the
murmuring sea, the roar of the cataract, the
deep-toned reverberations of thunder—all these
were, to her, notes of the Eternal Orchestra.

The whole world was to her God’s Art Gal-
lery. All of nature’s beauty—her hazy purple-
veiled mountains, her mighty forests with their
weird soughing melody, the sea threaded with
the shimmering rays of moonbeams, the glori-
ous sunset with the sky ablaze with crimson,
gold and purple, fading to the opaline tints of
rose, amber, and lavender—all spoke to her soul
of the Infinite, of the Unknown, for ‘‘it is om
of the misty shadow-land of the Unknown that
angels come bringing food to the souls of men.”’

Out of the richness of her inner nature she
gave to the world numberless masterpieces of
granduer, beauty, and pathos, and aided many
to bring into expression their latent artistic
powers; by her magical touch, vibrant with the
melody and pathos of Apollo, she enchanted her
hearers,—swayed them as reeds by the summer
zephyr.

Thus her maidenhood and young womanhood
passed, with an occasional note of sorrow and
disappointment blended into her ‘‘Psalm of
Life.”” But as time rolled on, one by one she
saw every dream and ideal of her bright morn-
ing fade away, every air castle shattered, every
cherished hope blighted as by Sahara’s scorch-
ing sun, and finally the clouds and shadows of
sore afflction engulfed her until there was not
the faintest silver lining,—as though a human
plummet, she had sounded the deepest depths of
mental bitterness and anguish, had quaffed
‘“the cup of wormwood and gall’’ to its bitter-
est dregs. Black despair settled over her
like a pall; truly she had become a woman ‘‘of
sorrows and acquainted with grief.”” Her phys-
ical suffering had often-times all but snapped
the “‘silver cord,”’ and thetortured, imprisoned
soul longed and prayed for the ‘‘Grim Messen-
ger’’ that would grant it release. But no such
end was to be its destiny. Divine law operates
perfectly. What an immortal soul earns, noth-
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ing in the universe can withhold from it.

Through the guidance ‘of unseen Powers she
was led to a Divine Healer, where both her
spiritual and physical healing was accomplished
—a so-called ‘‘miraculous cure’’—for this soul
had been a wanderer from the Father’s House,
blindly groping in the darkness for the Path
that would lead to the portals of its Heavenly
Home—longing for reunion with the great Di-
vine Spirit from whom it is a spark—yearning
for the Father’s love as ‘‘the magnetic needle
yearns for the lodestone which kissed it,’’ and
when the barred Gateway swung open a flood
of golden radiance flowed out enveloping her
with its supernal glory—‘the Light claimed its
own.”’”  The intensity of this illuminating Light
of Love was so overwhelming that the very air
vibrated with it, her brain and nerves, her blood
and museles, her whole being thrilled in
unison with it. Then followed the devout
ecstasy, the soaring flight of the spirit into the
spirit realm,’’ geeing and communing with the
unutterable,’’” where the full realization came to
her that her Real Self was Spirit—that she
was a part of God—that there could be no death,
and that she had attained unity with that Di-
vine Source of all being, where are revealed the
mysteries of Life and Being, the purpose of
sorrow and suffering. With this knowledge
came moral exaltation, intellectual elevation,
and an indeseribable feeling of elation.

After the fading of this wondrous vision, re-
turning to the objective world there remained
that ray of Light—steady, rare and ineffable,
“‘beyond all signs, description, language.’”” An
infinite peace and joy filled her heart, worldly
ambitions, cares and anxieties died in the light
of the glorious TRUTH that was revealed,—
but in their stead was born the constant desire
and the dynamic power to lead the way for
others to the Life she had found,—‘to go forth
and take her peace with her,”” that they too
might know the joy and the ‘‘peace that pass-
eth all understanding’’—to accomplish that
“‘where unto she was sent.”’

In taking the backward look over the sorrows,
disappointments, and dreadful experiences of
her past life, she recognizes them as stepping
stones, as only a means to an end, and that end
was to prepare and lead her to a still higher lifa
—to inspire her to something even nobler and
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better in her future work than anything in her
past had been. She is able to regard what
seemed interminable and intolerable suffering,
of short duration when viewed in the
light of a mnever-ending eternity, and she re-
joices over the glorious victory that was finally
hers for that passing through the sea of bit-
terness,—the victory being not only for this
life, but for all eternity. This backward glance
into the dark past also serves to inspire her with
the most supreme reverence and love for the
Omnipotent Being that has made it possibie for
a soul to reach the heights to which she has at-
tained, and to know that notwithstanding the
sublimity of it, it is only a foretaste of the glory
vet to come. Her artist’s soul realizes more
fully that the fascination lies, ‘‘not in the beauty
of the sunset but the unseen beauty it quick-
ens within; not in the heard harmonies but in
the unheard over-tones;’’ that behind all the
beautiful and grand ‘‘illusions’’ of nature lie
the deeper and sweeter facts that only love and
inspiration can grasp. They are the beckoning
Hands, the pleading Voice, that all must see and
hear before they can feel and know the all sat-
isfying Love for which they yearn—before the
Everlasting Union can be consummated.

PART II

As time passed she came to the realization
that she had been under the rule of one of the
‘“‘Seven Spirits before the Throne’’—one of the
great and exalted spiritual intelligences who are
God’s ministers, who strive to carry out His will,
looking always to the highest ultimate good—
SATURN, ““The Spirit of Negation: the Power
that still works for good tho scheming ill.”’
He is first ““The TESTER’’ who delays, hinders
obstruets, binds, restricts, chastens, and exacts
to the utmost, patience, forbearance, endurance,
self-control, and submission, for no other pur-
pose than that perfection shall be reached by
all men and all things. He is the Executor of
the Master’s command, ‘‘Be ye perfect even as
your Father in Heaven is perfect.”” Hence, in
reality, His mission is the highest of all the
“‘star angels’> connected with the physieal
world, for He finally brings every human soul
to true humildty and to that state in which all
that is material is removed, so that the latent
powers of the Higher Self (Individuality) may
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cross the bridge made by Himself (Saturn) in-
to the personality—that state where the person-
al will surrenders to the Divine Will—recogniz-
ing the Will of the Father as the supreme and
all-embracing Love which draws all men unte
Him, saying, ‘‘Thy Will Be Done.”’

He then becomes the ‘‘Initiator.”” He is the
God that makes us ‘‘ride the goat,”” as He is
the ruler of Capriecorn, the goat Sign, and ‘‘rid-
ing the goat’’ is initdution, consisting of being
tempted all we can bear and tried to the ut-
most of our endurance, and OVERCOMING.

He brushed away the mists that caused her
to ‘‘see through a glass darkly;’’ the illusions
and delusions of earth faded as if touched by a
magical finger; she is enabled to look beyond
the failings and shortecomings of the personality
of every human being and see the ‘‘Perfect
Man’’ within—the spirit in its divine beauty
and perfection; to feel that loving sympathy and
Christ-like compassion which feels the woes,
heartaches and sufferings of every living crea-
ture; the erring she would shield and protect,
‘‘as a hen gathered her brood under her wings,”’
—feeling that universal love that spontaneous-
ly rays out alike to saint and sinner, prince or
peasant; giving freely, gladly ‘‘without money
and without price.”” of her abundance—her
measure, pressed down, shaken together, and
running over.’’

The experiences through which she has pass
ed have opened to her Cosmic Intelligence—
making her God’s messenger of Wisdom and
Light—a revelator having great spiritual pow-
ers and insight—a leader in the world’s great
chorus. ever ready to aid others in finding the
harmony and beauty of their own life song, and
to help them sing it.

She is now truly ‘‘a servant of all’’—her life
being spent in ‘‘giving a cup of cold water,”” a
word of comfort, an uplifting hand, a helpful
message in  unselfish, loving SERVICE to
humansty.

A GOOD DEED

A good deed knows nor age nor winding-sheet,

The centuries find and leave it quick and sweet;

Even the miser is remembered

By that one time he gave the beggar bread.
—Lizette Woodworth Reese.
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The Order of Rosicrnctms--Who aod What They Are

Max HEINDEL

Editor’s Note: The following is one of Max
Heindel’s monthly lessons to students. It was
issued February 1st, 1911. Thais is the first of a
series of such lessons written by Mr. Heindel
which we shall publish from month to month.

It is essential that the student should under-
stand exactly who and what the Rosicrucians
are and their relation to the Rosierucian Fellow-
ship, for there are many people who foolishly
and ignorantly call themselves Rosicrucians, and
even the students of the Rosiecrucian Fellow-
ghip, in their enthusiasm over the teachings and
as a mark of loyalty, might commit the same
mistake. - Therefore we will devote the follow-
ing lesson to a statement of the exact facts.

The sun is the physical light-bringer and, a.

we know, it apparently travels from KEast to.

West, bringing light and life to one part of the
earth after another. But the visible sun is
only a part of the sun, as the visible body is a
small part of composite man. There is an in-
visible and spiritual sun whose rays promote
soul growth upon one part of th. earth after
another, as the physical sun promotes growth of
form; and this spiritual impulse also travels in
the same direction as the physical sun, from
cast to west. 4

Six or seven hundred years B. C., a new wave
of spirituality was started mnear the eastern
shores of the Pacific Ocean to give enlightenment
to a Chinese nation, and to establish the relig-
ion of Confucius which is embraced to this day
by many millions in the celestial kingdom.
Later we note the effect of this wave in the re-
ligion of Buddha, a teaching designed to stir
the aspirations of millions of Hindus and west-
ern Chinese. In its westward course it ap-
peared among the more intellectual Greeks in
the lofty philosophies of Pythagoras and Plato,
and at last it swept over the western world,
which includes the pioneers of the human race,
where it takes the lofty form of the Christian
religion. ‘

Within each of these religious systems there
was a deeper teaching not accessible to the many .

The priesthoods of the older systems of relig-

-ion all possessed this deeper knowledge trans-

mitted by a few diseiples. The Christ spoke
to the multitude in parables, but explained the
inner meaning of these parables to the disciples,
to give them a deeper understanding more suit-
ed to their developed minds.

Paul gave “milk’ to the babes or younger
members of the community, but ‘“meat’’ to the
strong who ‘had studied more deeply. Thus
there has always been an inner and an outer
teaching. This inner teaching was given in the
so-called Mystery Schools, which have changed
from time to time to suit the needs of the peo-
ple among whom they were designed to work.
The Order of Rosicrucians is one of these Mys-
tery Schools, designed to meet the requirements
of the people in the western world.

Just as day and night, summer and winter,
uhb and fow, follow each other in urnbroken
sequence according to the law of alternating
cycles, so also the apearance of a wave of spir- .
itual awakening in any part of the world is fol-
lowed by a period of material reaction. The
scientists who flourished in southern Europe
until the third century A. D. were tabooed by
the dominant catholic church during the so-
called dark ages from the third to sixteenth
century. In the latter century we have the
birth of modern science, which has grown to be
a giant in the last three hundred years, and
which at one time threatened to entirely oblit-
erate spirituality from the western world.

During the dark ages mankind was bouna by
the dominant ecclesiastical power and dared
only believe what had been sanctioned by an all-
powerful church. At last the yoke grew too
heavy and the masses began to protest, the. pro-
test-ants shook off the yoke and helped the bud-
ding science to free the mind. Then came s
period when creed and dogma were thrown to
the winds by the most rabid among the pro-
testants, who asserted their rights to bhe ““free
thinkers’’ and refused to believe in the exist-
ence of anything which could not be weighed,
measured or analyzed. They asserted that mind
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is the product of matter, that man is the high-
est intelligence in the cosmos, and that he is
annihilated when the physical body dis:nte-
grates at death.

The great leaders of humanity who have
charge of our evolution foresaw the wave of
materialism which was coming to the western
world, and therefore a great spiritual teacher
was sent to the western world in the thirteenth
century. His symbolical name is:

Christian Rosenkreutz

Christian-Rose-Cross.

The given name, Christian, implies that he
had come to the western world among people
who embrace the Christian religion, and what-
ever explanation he may have to give, his teach-
ings would be in full harmony with our western
religion.

The emblem of the Rose Cross consisting of
the five pointed star, the seven roses, and the
cross, such as we use in our Fellowship Servie.
and as printed on our literature is a most won
derful symbol. It stands as a key to the whole
mystery of Life and Being. To the one that
understands this mystic seroll, it reveals the
whole of man’s past evolution, his present con-
gtitution, and the path of his future develop-
ment.

The black cross is made from the chemical
mineral substances of the earth and points to
the time when that which is now man went
through a mineral stage of evolution.

The straight upward lower stem symbolizes
the path of the life currents which emanate
from the plant group-spirits in the center of
the earth, and which radiate towards the peri-
phery and thence through the upright trunks
of all plants. Therefore that part of the cross
is a symbol of the period of evolution in which
we were plant-like.

The horizontal limb of the cross is a symbol of
the life currents from the animal group-spirits,
which cirele around the earth and pass through
the horizontal spines of the animals. Therefore
it symbolizes the time when we passed through
a period of animal-like evolution.

The shortest of the four limbs of the cross,
extending above the horizontal, is a symbol of
man in his present development where the cur-
rents of life from the human Ego pass down-
wards through his vertical spine and enable
him to think.
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The cross also symbolizes the vehicles of man.
The long lower stem represents the physical
body which has had the longest evolution be-
hind it; the two intermediate bodies, the vital
body and the desire body, are represented by the
two branches of the horizontal part of the cross,
and the mind which has had the shortest evo-
lution and is the latest addition to composite
man is represented by the short upper limb of
the cross.

The seven roses which garnish this beautiful
emblem and the five pointed radiating star be-
hind it are emblematical of the twelve great
creative Hierarchies which have assisted the
evolving human spirit through the previous con-
ditions as mineral, plant and animal, when it
was devoid of self-consciousness and unable to
care for itself in the slightest degree. Of these
twelve hosts of Great Beings, three classes
worked upon and with man of their own free
will and without any obligation whatever. Their
beneficent offices have long since ceased, and
they have gone from our universe to greater
fields. These are symbolized by the three points
in the star upon our emblem which point up-
wards. Two more of the great Hierarchies are
upon the point of withdrawal, and these are pic-
tured in the two points of the star which radiate
downward from the center. The seven roses reveal
the fact that there are still seven great crea
tive Hierarchies active in the development o1
the beings on earth, and as all of these various
classes from the smallest to the greatest are but
parts of the One Great Whole whom we call
God, the entire emblem is a symbol of God in
manifestation.

The Hermetic axiom says, ‘‘As above so pe-
low.”” Hence the lesser teachers of mankind
are also grouped upon the same cosmic lines of
7, 5 and 1. There are upon earth seven schools
of the Lesser Mysteries, five of the Greater Mys-
teries, and the whole are grouped under one
central head who is called the Liberator.

In the schools of the Lesser Mysteries the pu
pil is taught to understand his past evolution
upon the earth, and is shown the future de-
velopment during the remainder of the Earth
Period. The Rosicrucian Order is one of these
schools, and its teachings are suited to the peo-
ple of the western world. The other mystery

(Continued on page 188)
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Conditions o the Infisible Planes
From Talks With Those Begond

AGNES

PART I
EXPERIENCES AT ‘““PASSING OUT.”

one who has experienced the crushing
grief of losing a dear one from his side.
Such will, T hope, derive some comfort from
the following lines given by one who passed be-
yond the veil while yet young, leaving a devoted
husband and six young children to mourn her
loss.
Tt will perhaps interest you to describe my
own feelings and experiences at such a time.
When I lay dying after an illness of more than
two years, which I know now was preparation
and initiation for the work I was about to en-
ter into upon the invisible planes, I had no
pain, only a sense of blissful rest. From time
to time angel faces appeared to me and en-
couraging words were spoken to my inner hear-
ing: ‘‘Courage, dear, you are about to enter
upon a life of great happiness and usefulness.
It will be your special work to tend your dear
ones spiritually, you who have so long been
unable to do anything for them on the physical
plane.”” My dear little baby to leave whom was
a wrench in which all mothers will sympathize
with me, I saw as he is now, a beloved worker
in the field of souls made ready unto harvest.
I also had visions of the future lives of my
other darling children. So merciful is the good
Law that the dying moments of all are soothed
and blessed by ministrants, a work in which T
am now privilege to participate, being of-
ten sent to the bedside of a dying mother to
make the passing what it should be, a joyful
one.
To continue, the actual transition to another
world was comparatively easy for one having
a body weakened by long illness. It is not al-
ways 80, as for instance when the body is in full
vigor. The snapping of the silver cord which
connects the two states of consciousness is then
more difficult. It seemed to me that I was sink-

UHIS subject will appeal to each and every-

Cook

ing down, down, falling through space, nov un-
pleasantly but with a tired feeling seeking
something to rest on; then suddenly all the fa-
tigue disappeared and 1 was young onge more
and full of vitality. As I opened my eyes I
saw my dear husband bowed in sorrow beside
my dead body which lay on the bed. I put my
arms around him and tried in every possible
way to make him feel my presence but without
avail. He was unconscious of all my efforts.
Oh! how I longed to have him with me in this
new and beautiful condition, and T heard a
voice: “Be patient, dear, he will be with you
forever very soon.”” Then I became aware of
a form standing beside us who gently led me
away to a glorious life where I met many loved
ones and welecomed those nearer and dearer in-
timacies which had been unconsciously enjoyed
while yet in the earth life during the hours of
sleep.

Of what followed I am not permitted to speak;
indeed, words could not describe our life here,
with its ecomplex aectivities, divine friendships,
and joys which appeal to many senses to which
earthly hearing and vision are closed. Those
we love on earth we are constantly with, and it
is our privilege to be of service to them in many
ways, while they are totally unconscious of be-
ing helped. Time and space are non-existent
here. Our soul bodies are practically inde-
structible so that we enter at will places which
in earth life would have destroyed the fleshly
garment utterly. Burning houses, earthquakes,
shipwrecks, wherever calamities are happening,
many messengers hasten to the scene to prepare
the dying and make their last moments peaceful
and happy in the midst of dire confusion.

Certain of such scenes are closed to us, as
when human passion engages two beings in ‘mor-
tal ecombat. The anger and hate forms thrown
off during the conflict prevent our approach.
And places of license and lust are generally
banned to us for the same reason. Their terri-
ble thought forms create an impassable wall
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round those we fain would reach.

In Sodom and Gomorrah of old the righteous
emanations of ten just men might have created
some channel for the inpouring of the divine,
but alas! there were not even ten to stem the
tide of human passion in its most awful form.

Now having deseribed what happens at the
hour of death on our side, I would like to point
out what should be your attitude at the same
time, and how you may help the dear one who
has left to rejoice in new found happiness.

Long continued abandonment to grief is bau
for all, and the awakened soul who realizes his
destiny and the spiritual work before him wiil
after the first natural expression of sorrow, resy
in the hope that knowledge gives him. His
thought of the departed will be constant. Not
once but many times a day will his thoughts be-
come channels for love and encouragement from
the other spheres to which his soul will respond,
however unconscious the physical brain may be.
At night when he sinks to sleep his last thought
will be of the dear one who will reach out from
beyond and take him by the hand to wander
amid scenes of fairy-like beauty in sweeter and
dearer communion than they have ever befort
enjoyed ; and he will awaken strongly comforted
and perhaps feel a little ashamed of being so
soon consoled, quite unconscious of the delight-
ful companionship he hag so recently enjoyed.

Truly your lost dear ones may be veritable
““treasures in heaven.”’ You have not lost but
have gained by their transition. Your darling-
may be with ycu at any moment throueh (he
day. At :aght, if you wll, you ean diseuss
carth probiems and be helped to turther soul
devclopment and spiritual power by commun-
ion with the great souls over here, some of them
world famous, whose joy it is to still serve hu-
manity with added powers and surer fruition.

Every faculty developed on earth is intensi-
fied and strengthened in heaven. Are you a
musician or an artist? Your gifts are a hun-
dred-fold more enjoyable here than on earth.
Or perhaps such gifts are limited in your case,
but you have the rarer blossom of a loving heart.
Each thread of love binding you on earth to
near and dear ones is a mighty cable on our
side, a means for healing and blessing of which
it will be your constant joy to make use.

173

PART II

HOW A MAN IS PREPARED FOR THE
COMING CHANGE.

When we see a man who is about to pass over,
having approached the end of his earthly ex-
perience, we try to make him ready for the
transition by the suggestion of thoughts on the
new life which he is about to enter. It is some
times very difficult as we may not dominate his
mind, which we could, of course, quite easily;
but that would not affect his real self. We sim-
ply tell him what is about to happen and leave
him to use the suggestion. The numerous and
various cases of premonitions are due to the
efforts of messengers from our side to impress
cither by vision, dream, or in any way available
to the helper, so that the person may not be
wholly unprepared. Sometimes one in earth
life is unconsciously employed. He goes to the
man and while they are together we use him as
a connecting link and soul speaks to soul. To
the totally unprepared the first stages of the
post-mortem life are a dreadful experience, be-
cause the life here is so different from yours.
When a man has had no thought beyond the
material, it is a long time before he gets accus-
tomed to the new conditions, and he is often un-
comfortable and unhappy. Fortunately tlere
are bands of ministering spirits whose special
provinee it is to tend these souls and gradually
awaken their senses to the joys awaiting them,
only temporarily cut off by their own attitude.

Also there are many dear women who delight
in caring for the little ones who come sometimes
in infancy. Babes and young children quick-
ly respond to the new environment, having so
recently left it, and they enter on the old life
with renewed zest. Of course each soul makes
its own heaven by the power of love, and they
are few who have not made a dwelling here by
love ties on earth. Often the most dreadful
criminals are tender husbands and fathers. We
are all able to do much for the person about to
die. We can find his relatives on this side, who
are often unaware of his condition, and they
come to welecome him at the last hour. The
psychic vision becomes very keen as the lamp

(Continued on page 188)
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Wreckers

By H W.

(Iago)~—Good name in man and woman, dear

my lord,

Is the immediate jewel of their souls.

‘Who steals my purse steals trash; ’tis some-
thing, nothing;

"T'was mine, ’tis his, and has been slave to
thousands;

But he that filches from me my good name

Robs me of that which not enriches him

And makes me poor indeed.

—(Othello, Act 11T Scene IIT).
1

We find in the work-a-day world of building
construction two classes of skilled workers. One
class has learned to erect structures of stone and
steel and wood that are marvels of size, beauty,
and durability. The other class, wonderfully
proficient in their work, are busily occupied in
tearing down the work of the builders. Both
are necessary in the world of human progress,
that new and better structures may be placed
upon the sites of the old.

Throughout all nature may be found in oper-
ation forces of a similar character; the forces
of construction, ever building, building, build-
ing, from the tiniest cell to a solar system; the
destructive forces constantly at work breaking
down the forms and resolving their substance
back to its primal constituents. These opposing
activities are responsible for all phenomena up-
on this material plane and upon all planes of
consciousness. They are rooted in Cosmic Law ;
are indispensable, immutable.

The workers we wish to consider in thig ar-
ticle are those engaged in the building of a

- great Temple; those who build and help others
build, and those who build, but would act as
agents of destruction.

““Know ye not that ye are the temple of God,
and that the Spirit of God dwelleth in you?’’'—
(I Cor. 3:16.)

It is said in our text book ‘‘The Cosmo,’’ that
away back at the dawn of human development,
when the Sparks from the Divine Flame start-
ed upon their conquest of this physical world,
the Great Architect of our scheme of evolution,
the Creator, provided for each separate Spark

a dwelling place. Thig dwelling has developed
during three and one-half Periods of progress
into the seven-fold spiritual and physical body
now occupied by each of the human family.
This is the working tool to be used by each
Spirit Spark in acquiring dominion and mastery
over, first the mineral kingdom, then the plant
kingdom, then animal, and finally himself.

So we are taught that the human family is
composed of an aggregation of Virgin Spirits,
each Spirit having become encased in an en-
velope of Divine Spirit, Life Spirit, and Human
Spirit which we call the EGO. This EGO or
individuality controls, or is learning to eontrol
through countless rebirths, the lower and more
dense personality composed of desire, vital and
chemical substance. The three-fold individual-
ity is linked to the three-fold personality by the
link of MIND. The seven-fold body is then the
temple of an indwelling Spirit, and is in truth
holy.

The first phenomena apparent in that far-
gone day manifested as CHARACTER. The
Virgin Spirits, then as now, were not equally
adaptable to their new environment. Some
were active, others passive, and we now classi-
fy them as pioneers and stragglers. Through-
out the immeasurable lapse that has interveneda,
each individual Spirit has been occupied in de-
veloping man’s greatest attribute, character.
Today man’s status in the world is determined
by his character. It is his good name that he
prizes above all things.

He has learned to discriminate and to form
conceptions of good and evil. And having
learned, he is responsible for his acts, so it is
his privilege, and his alone, to tear down his
erroneous conceptions to make way for the new.
As an indwelling Spirit, man contains within
himself the necessary forces of construction ana
destruction. so that those who assail his charae-
ter are trespassers upon HOLY GROUND.
They violate a law of nature, are in fact Spirit-
ual Vandals, Wreckers of Men.
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Our ALL WISE CREATOR has provided
laws that govern both man and gods. It is de-
creed in Cosmic Law that ‘‘ Whatsoever a man
soweth, that shall he also reap.”” And character
is the harvest, the fruit of the many crops of
experience, sown and gathered by the seeking,
aspiring soul. It is the very SOUL of man.
It is the ‘“Temple not made with hands,”’ and
is inviolable.

We are then led to the conclusion thay
WRECKERS of character, those younger souls
who defame their co-workers, associates, or ac-
quaintances, are tearing down a great ‘‘Tem-
ple’” that is in proeess of construction. They
give expression to a great force that could be
used for helpful purposes, but which they
wrongfully use for wanton destruction. Debts
of destiny are thereby incurred which must be
expiated.

Ridiculous as it may seem to those who have
not studied the subject, we are taught that
comets are mistakes made by the Agents of our
Creator. These agents are great, exalted Hier-
archies, inconceivably above man in develop-
ment, but have not yet attained to the Creator
stage. They may make mistakes, in fact, do
make mistakes. It is not then so startling a
fact if we find in the human family men who
make grievous errors. The spark of primal en-
ergy that animates an archangel, emanated
from the same source whence came the Virgin
Spirits. All are seeking EXPERIENCE and
progressing, improving their vehicles and build-
ing character by reason of that experience.

As Spirits, differentiated within the Creator,
it is THE LAW that we must return to the
source of our being, taking with us the fruits
of our pilgrimage. A similar law operates up-
on all the lower planes. The impulse of char-
acter assault comes from the realm of emotion,
desire. Comet-like, it therefore runs the gamut
of human emotions traveling through the fetid,
noxious currents of the lower Desire World,
gathering strength in its journey, until through
the working of immutable Cosmic Law it re-
turns to its creafor.

Attack governments if you will, religious
movements, schools of philosophy, or any or-
ganized activity. They are but transient things.
The calm light of reason will soon dispel the
marks of your assault. The damage is repar-
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