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"A Gift of Genius to the Occultist

IT IS A STRANGE THING that a poem such as the Rubaiyat of
Omar Khayyam, so rich in pathos, so expressive of the intense agony of
the striving soul, should in popular estimation be ranked as a drinking
song, and be ignored by many spiritually minded people. The Rubiayat
is one of the most exquisite portraitures of the agonies of those who are
groping blindly on the intellectual Path of spiritual attainment that
humanity has ever known. The intellectualist may well say as Omar
Khayyam said of his own education under the teachers of ancient Persia:

‘With them the seed of Wisdom did I sow,

And with mine own hand wrought to make it grow;
And this was all the Harvest that I reap’d,

““I came like Water, and like Wind T go.”’

NEVER HAS THERE BEEN A POEM which portrays so
vividly the intense craving for wisdom that characterizes the true intel-
lectual; and never has there been a poem describing so keenly the
despair which only too often results when that craving is not satisfied
by material science.

A magnificent poem like the Rubaiyat, deseribing as it does the expe-
riences which every intellectual seeker on the Path undergoes within
himself, is invaluable to the student of occultism, Tt is himself ex-
pressed as he could not express himself when he was still groping along
the Head Path, without the intuition of the Heart to light the way.

THE ROSICRUCIAN PHILOSOPHY was especially given to the
Western World for those who, like Omar Khayyam of an earlier period,
could not accept by Faith alone the spiritual verities. It does not re-
gard, however, the intellectual understanding of God and the universe
as an end in itself; far from it. The scientific teaching is only given in
order that man may believe and start to live the religious life, which
alone can bring true Fellowship. ‘

Free literature on the Rosicrucian Philosophy upon request,

The Rosicrucian Fellowship, Oceanside, California
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By JosErH DARROW
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It is the aim of this Department to
correlate current events with the under-
lying laws of occult philosophy, so as to
illustrate the fact that the vistble world
of affairs is governed by the forces of
the anvisible world, which is the realm
of causes.

The Presidential Candidates
and YProhibition

HIS ig a most interesting year in the
United States from the fact that it
is a presidential election year, during
which several vital issues will be brought
-to the fore and bitterly contested. Fore-
-most among these is the Eighteenth
Amendment and its enforcement or
modification.

Political parties in the United States
have ceased to be the important thing
they were fifty or even twenty-five years
ago. Today there is not a great deal
.of difference between the two old parties.
In order to get a line on any particular
issue before the people it is necessary to
examine the records of the candidates,
because after all the candidate is the

thing; the party and its
PLATFORM  platform are of secondary
‘CAMOUFLAGE importance. Platforms are
composed more or less of
camouflage, and therefore are not to be
taken very seriously. The man who is
elected president, however, will be the
man who more than any other agency
will determine the policy which will be
carried out in the succeeding four years.
In order to appraise the prohibition sit-
uation we will quote the utterances on
the subject by the two principal candi-
dates, Mr. Herbert Hoover and Governor
Alfred E. Smith.
The first statement of Mr, Hoover was

Qravoans

made in a letter to the secretary of the
Women’s Christian Temperance Union,
as reported in The Literary Digest. It
was as follows: ‘‘There is no question, in
my opinion, that Prohibition is making
America more productive. There can be
no doubt of the economic benefits of Pro-
hibition. T think increased temperance
over the land is responsible for a good
share of the enormously increased ef-
ficiency in production, which statistics
gathered by the Department of Com-
merce show to have followed passage

of the dry law.”’
His second statement was made in
reply to Senator Borah’s questionnaire
to the presidential candi-

THE CANDI- dates. It follows: ‘‘I do
DATES’ not favor the repeal of the
STATE- Eighteenth Amendment. I
MENTS stand, of course, for the

efficient, vigorous, and sin-
cere enforecement of the laws enacted
thereunder. Whoever is chosen Presi-
dent has under his oath the solemn duty
to pursue this eourse. Our country has
deliberately undertaken a great social
and economic experiment, noble im mo-
tive and far-reaching in purpose. It
must be worked out constructively.”’—
(Italics ours. Eb.)

Governor Smith was nominated for the
presidency at the Democratic Convention
held at Houston, Texas, in June. Twelve
hours after his nomination he sent the
following message to the Convention. ‘‘I
feel it to be the duty of the chosen leader
of the people to point the way which, in
his opinion, leads to a sane, sensible
solution of a condition which I am con-
vinced is entirely unsatisfactory to the
great mass of our people. Common hon-
esty compels me to admit that corrup-
tion of law enforcement officials, boot-
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legging, and lawlessness are now pre-
valent throughout the country. I am
satisfied that without returning to the
old evils that grew from the saloon, which
years ago I held and still hold was and
ought always to be a defunct institution
in this country, by the application of the
democratic principles of local self-gov-
ernment and state’s rights, we can se-
cure real temperance, respect for law,
and eradication of existing evils.”’

In this message Governor Smith makes
it clear that he is in favor of referring
the prohibition question to the individual
states, allowing them in each case to de-
termine the alcoholic content of the bever-
ages which are sold within their borders.
In other utterances he has stated the
matter in practically these words. This
of course means doing away with national
Prohibition, because the moment the mat-
ter is referred back to the states the
Eighteenth Amendment becomes in ef-
feet null and void. Governor Smith is
opposed to and would repeal the Eigh-
teenth Amendment if it were feasible,

but as this is practically

THE impossible he adopts the
MULLEN- indirect method of legal
GAGE BILL nullification. He signed

the Mullen-Gage bill, which
did away with enforcement of the
Amendment in New York State by state
officials, thereby hampering and for a
time almost paralyzing the action of the
Amendment. Governor Smith is an
avowed ‘‘wet,”” and as such goes before
the country as a presidential aspirant.
To be sure, he states that he is not in
favor of the return of the saloon, but if
national Prohibition ceases to operate
there is nothing to prevent the saloon
from eoming back, and it undoubtedly
will in many of the states.

Bootlegging is something about which
we hear a great deal. It is claimed that
the bootlegger is breaking down all re-
spect for law, One also hears the claim
that there is as much drinking now under
the bootlegging regime as there was form-

erly. What are the facts? First, the
moderate drinker has largely gone out of
exigtence. The moderate drinker was the
backbone of the old drinking system. He
was the drinker who casually dropped in-
to the corner saloon two or three or four
times a week for one or more drinks, but
who was not addicted to getting drunk.
There are now only two main classes

of drinkers left. These are,

TWO first, the hopeless addiets,
CLASSES OF comparatively few in num-
DRINKERS ber, and second, people who

aspire to be ‘‘smart’”’
those who drink because they think it is
smart and not because they have any
great liking for the stuff itself. In the
second class we find a certain percentage
of so-called smart society and also the
youthful element which is out for a thrill,
The combination of an exhilarating
drink and a little law breaking on the
side gives this class exactly what they are
looking for. It is this type of drinker that
is played up as doing as much drinking
as was done under the old system.

Now, as to the amount of liquor con-
sumed. In an article which we pub-
lished about a year and a half ago we
quoted from a recent book by Irving
Fisher, Professor of FEconomics at Yale
University, entitled ‘‘Prohibition at Its
Worst.”” Prof. Fisher made a nation-
wide survey of the situation, getting his
information from official sources, using
the reports of police departments in va-
rious cities and Government reports as
to liquor released for industrial and
medicinal purposes, also taking into ac-
count estimated smuggling. Complete
statistics were not available, but enough
were obtained to give a very good line on
the actual situation. As a result of his
investigation he stated: ‘‘The total con-
sumption of aleohol today in beverage
form is less than 16 per cent of pre-pro-
hibition consumption, and probably less
than 10 per cent.”’ The drinking of boot-
leg liquor is given an exaggerated publie-
ity, because, being illegal, it is sensational,
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Six times the present amount of drinking,
such as we had under the old system, if
legalized would cause little comment ; but
the minute a little law violation is in-
volved the element of excitement enters
in, and the whole thing becomes an adven-
ture to a certain type of mind. The re-

ports are then magnified
BOOTLEGGING  ad infinttum until the final
EXAGGERATED result is wunrecognizable

when compared with the
facts. Then these distorted reports are
made the basis of a demand for a return
to the old regime,

A common-sense examination of the
situation even without statisties would
show that drinking at present must neces-
sarily be only a comparatively small per-
centage of what it used to be. First,
whisky costs too much. In the old days
a quart of pretty fair whisky could be
obtained for $1.50 to $2.00, whereas it
is impossible now to get anything that is
half-way safe to drink, much under
$8.00. The average man now simply
can’t afford very much drinking. Then,
in order to get liquor it is necessary to
gkulk in the shadows and become a law
breaker, and the decent-minded ecitizen
has a repugnance to doing this. He has to
be pretty dry before he will do it, and the
majority will not. The alternative of
having a private still is too much trouble
for the average individual. The private
still will never take the place of the
corner saloon to any appreciable extent.

Have we any real right to prohibit
anybody from doing anything? In the
ultimate it all comes back to this question.
The whole history of the human race,
however, has answered it in the affirma-
tive. All law is based upon this answer.
If we have the right to prohibit the sale
of morphine, cocaine, and heroin because
they make wrecks of men and women,
also law breakers and public charges, then
we have the right to prohibit the sale of
aleoholic liquors under exactly the same
conditions.

As to the repeal of the Eighteenth

J

Amendment, before national Prohibition
came thirty-five states had already
adopted prohibition, and at the present
time there are only six states that can
be called ‘‘wet.”” Moreover, only thir-
teen states are needed to block the re-
peal of the Amendment. Knowing the
temper of the American people we know
that this can never be done. Breaking
and trying to nullify the law will only
prolong the agony for a number of years.

National Prohibition has been in ef-
fect now for nine years. Ten years
more will make it so nearly universal in
its application and appeal that there will
no longer be any question that it has
come to stay.

The occultist tells us that alcohol tends
to establish a counter-clockwise vibra-
tion in man’s finer vehicles

THE VIEW and to burn off the pro-
OF THE tective insulation which
OCCULTIST  separates his consciousness

from the lower Desire
World. When this process has gone far
enough, the degraded entities of that re-
gion invade his aura and incite him to
sensuality, thus obstructing his evolu-
tion. It is very evident, therefore, that
evolution cannot progress very far as
long as mankind continues to indulge in
this elixir of death.

The presént year is a critical one in
the history of this nation. The forces
of evil, scenting the possibility of vie-
tory, are redoubling their efforts. Only
the concerted action of all right-minded
men and women can prevent them from
accomplishing their object. The en-
franchisement of the women of America
is one of the factors which is going to
play a vital part in the matter. Women as
a class can be relied upon far more than
men to take a stand for right in any
critical situation. It is our confident
expectation that the women of Awmerica
will cast the deciding vote against the
nullification of the Highteenth Amend-
ment.
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The Rogicrucim Hellofoship

The Rosicrucian Fellowship is a movement for the dissemination of a definite, logi-
cal, and sequential teaching concerning the origin, evolution, and future development
of the world and man, showing both the spiritual and scientfic aspects. The Rosicru-
cian Philosophy gives a reasonable solution to all the mysteries of life. It is entirely
Christian, but presents the Christian teachings from a new viewpoint, giving new
-explanations of the truth which creeds may have obscured.
Our motto 1s: A SANE Minp, A Sorr Hrart, A Sounp Bopy.

Somelofe I Win

By T. J. May

I have lost all the world, and my dreams
are all gone,

And I stand with my back to the wall ;
And the gods that I made they are turned
: into clay,

And my temples they crumble and fall ;
So I'm finding it hard now to fight and

to grin,

But I try, and I’ll stick—and some-

how I’ll win!

I’m down and I'm out, and I’ve no one

to care,
And I'm bruised to the depths of my
soul ;
I feel like a dog that’s been brutally
whipped, -

And heartbroken crawls to his hole;
But though I am beaten, my heart won’t
give in,
So I’lL try, and I’ll stick—and some-
how I’ll win!

I’ll build on my ruins and try once
again;
I’ll hide all my heartaches and cares.
There must be a chance for the men who
have lost
And in losing are willing to dare;
So I'll erawl once more to the strife and
the din,
And I'll try, and I’ll stick—and some-
how I’ll win!

The Purpose of Physical Lxistence

By Max HEINDEL

(This article first appeared in April,
1918.—EDITOR. )

HE following question has been
m asked: ‘I see quite clearly how
we can learn great lessons concern-
ing this physical expression of life, but
do not see why the physical world is
necessary to teach us ethies or morals.

If it were possible to learn ethics and
morals in the higher worlds, just why
is a physical world, or what we call the
physical expression, necessary? While
formulating this question it oecurred to
me that all other worlds might be said to
be physical by those who inhabit them,
‘Would this be the answer?’’

Yes and no. All other worlds are not
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by any means physical even to those who
inhabit them. It is perfectly true that
one feels the handelasp of a friend in the
invisible world just as we do here, but
that is because we think resistance into
the hand of the other party and our own.
We do this quite unconsciously of course,
but the effect is the same, it lends a re-
sistance to our hands. Our hand stops
when it meets the other’s just as it would
be stopped by the solid flesh and bone
here in this world. But did we not,
when we clap our friend on the back in
the first joy of greeting, think this re-
sistance, our hand would go straight
through his body; and we ecan at any
time we wish interpolate our own body
into his or anyone else’s without incon-
venience to ourselves or to them.

Here in the physical world such a
thing is of course impossible. Here
everything is rigid and solid, compara-
tively speaking, but it is this very qual-
ity that imparts value to the physical
world as a school in right and accurate
thinking, for that is what it is, as has
been explained in The Rosicrucian Cos-
mo-Conception. The illustration was
there given of how an inventor may mold
in his mind from mind stuff an engine or
a machine which he has designed to do a
certain work. The machine which he
thus visualizes has wheels that revolve
perfectly and the whole thing works
smoothly ; but when he comes to put his
ideas down on paper so that workmen
may execute his design, it is probable he
will find alterations are necessary in
this plan. Later when the wheels have
physical form in iron and steel, it is quite
likely that some of them will rub against
each other and cannot be put into the
places which he had designed for them
in his mind because those places are al-
ready occupied with other wheels; so
then it is necessary for him to remodel
his idea in such a manner as his physical
machine shows him to be necessary, until
he has it running perfectly. Thus his
thought and idea are corrected by the
mistakes as shown in the physical world.
Had there been no physical world, he
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would have had no means of correcting
his inaccurate conception of what that
machine should be; and it is very impor-
tant that he should learn to think ae-
curately and correctly, for by and by
when we are sufficiently evolved we shall
not stand laboriously and fashion things
with our hands, but we shall coneceive
the idea in our minds of what we want to
create; and then we will speak the word
that will bring it into being. Nor will
these our creations be mere machings, but
they will be living things; and if we do
not learn to think correctly, we shall cre-
ate monstrosities that will have to be de-
stroyed because of the evil nature they
will develop in whatever spirit inhabits
them,

That brings us back to the question
about ethics and morals. It is said that
‘‘handsome is that handsome does,’’ and
also that ‘‘beauty is only skin deep.’’ At
the same time it cannot be denied that
the face is an expression of the soul. We
speak about some one as having a good
face and another as having an evil ex-
pression, showing the power of thought
to mold the flesh in accordance with the
morals and ethics of the person. There-
fore we are learning morals and ethics
here, and we must learn them in order
that we may understand how to use them
to mold the form and features of the
things that we shall create. But in order
to become thoroughly efficient tools our
morals and ethiecs must be intensified a
thousandfold just as we have already
seen is the case with thought. Thought
is all-powerful in its own subtle realm,
but it is hampered when working on the
resistant material of the physical world.
Similarly morals and ethies are also
handicapped; they are, however, being
developed by exercise, much as the mus-
cle grows, and there could be no exercise
if they were not used in a world where
there is resistance. This is a slow pro-
cess, but it makes for efficiency.

If you remember the law of infant
mortality, you will also recollect that the
little children who die because an acci-
dent or other unfortunate circumstance
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prevented them from living their purga-
tory after their previous life, are taken
straight into the First Heaven, and are
there taught by compassionate ones the
moral lessons that they should have
learned in their previous purgatory. Let
us suppose that one of the lessons that
a soul had to learn was sympathy, be-
cause it had been cruel and hard in its
previous life. Perhaps it had tortured
animals physically or human beings men-
tally and found great pleasure in so do-
ing. Such a little ¢hild would then be
taken to purgatory at a time when a soul
of similar propensities was living its
purgatory and expiating acts of cruelty.
The child’s body would then probably
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be interpolated into the desire body of
the other person, and it would feel what
he or she would feel, that is, the suffering
of the tortured animals on account of
their physical pain and the suffering of
the human vietims in mental anguish.
Thus the child would pick up very
quickly the lessons that had to be
learned, and would be made ready for
rebirth in a short time. So both the in-
visible and the visible world play their
part in teaching us ethies and morals,
and there is no doubt that both are indis-
pensable or the wise Beings who guide
us on the path of evolution would find
other means of more efficiency to teach
the needed lessons.

-

Tighteenth Qentury Hoets and the Rosicructans

Points of Qontact Betfueen Them
By H. G. PaArks

S FAR BACK in the past as we

have any record of it there has

been a seeking after the truth and
the solution of the mystery called life.
The eighteenth century poets,—those
whose works have lived to the present
day—were very much absorbed in this
problem. When Shelley in his Adonais,
exclaimed, ‘“ Whence are we, and why are
we?’’ he was expressing the question
which was perplexing the thinkers of that
time and also of the present time. There
has always been a desire to understand
the Power which as Coleridge says, is
made manifest in the physical.

“The lonely shapes and sounds intelligible
Of the eternal language, which thy God
Utters, who from eternity doth teach
Himself in all, and all things in Himself.”

There are many attitudes toward this
question. Some of the poets are puzzled
yet content to remain unenlightened,
judging that the ultimate nature of
things is not to be comprehended by man-

kind. Pope expresses this idea in his
Universal Prayer:

“Thou Great First Cause, least understood,
Who all my sense confined,

To know but this, that Thou art good

And that myself am blind.”

The majority of poets, however, did
not enjoy this frame of mind, but each
embraced a philosophy which satisfied
his own need.

There were during the eighteenth cen-
tury, as now, three predominating the-
ories of life: the materialistic theory, the
theory of theology, and the theory of re-
birth. The following deseription of these
theories is paraphrased from the works
of Max Heindel.

The materialistic theory holds that
life is a journey from the womb to the
tomb ; that mind is the result of certain
correlations of matter; that man is the
highest intelligence in the cosmos; and
that his intelligence perishes when the
body disintegrates at death,
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The theory of theology asserts that at
each birth a newly created soul enters the
arena of life fresh from the hand of God,
passing through the gate of birth into a
visible existence; that after one span of
life in the material world it passes out
through the gate of death into the in-
visible beyond, whenee it returns no
more ; that its happiness or misery there
is determined for eternity by its actions
during the period intervening between
birth and death.

The theory of rebirth teaches that each
soul is an integral part of God, enfolding
all divine possibilities as the seed enfolds
the plant; that by means of repeated ex-
istences in an earthly body of gradually
improving quality its latent possibilities
are slowly developed into dynamic pow-
ers; that none are lost by this process,
but that all mankind will ultimately at-
tain the goal of perfection and reunion
with God.

There are many points of agreement
between the Rosicrucian Philosophy and
the ideas of the eighteenth eentury poets.
The Rosicrucian conception of God is
that He is a spiritual Intelligence, the
Root of Existence, Boundless Being,
a nondimensional Power of whom the
sun is the nearest approach to a visible
symbol, though the sun is not God. The
God Spirit is also not apart in a distant
place but permeates the universe, and
what we call life depends upon its pres-
ence. Wordsworth in his poem on
Tintern Abbey expressed the same con-
ception of God.

“A motion and a spirit that impels

All thinking things, all objects
thought,

And rolls through all things.”

of all

. Coleridge has a similar idea of the Di-
vine Being, though much less definite,
when he says:

““T worship the Invisible alone.”’

The spirit of man according to the
Rosierucian Philosophy is a spark from
the Divine Intellect, put into a dense
body in order to gain experience. The
potential possibilities present in the
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spirit, called the ego, are gradually de-
veloped and individualized, in the end
gaining perfection and uniting with God.
Here also in the relation of God to man
do the words of the poets coincide with
the Philosophy.

“All are but parts of one stupenduous whole,
Whose body nature is and God the sm%”
: —Pope.

“Dust to thie_:a1 dust, but the prime spirit shall
ow
Back to the livi’ng fountain whence it came,
A portion of the Eternal.”
—Shelley.

According to the law of rebirth, which
is embraced by the Rosierucian Philos-
ophy, the soul is born into a dense body
again and again until perfection is
reached. Between lives the soul goes first
into purgatory, where it is purged from
sins committed while in the dense body ;
then it goes into the first heaven, where
it enjoys the consciousness of good deeds
committed ; and finally it goes into the
second and third heavens, where it pre-
pares for its next advent in a material
body. Each life on earth has an influ-
enca on following lives. The suffering
undergone in being purged of previous
sins culminates in conscience; while the
enjoyment derived in the first heaven
from past good deeds promotes a feeling
of altruism. The person, however, is not
conscious of the past deeds and remem-
bers them only as consecience and a feel-
ing of regard for others.

‘Wordsworth may not have had these
ideas in mind when he wrote Intimations
of Immortality, but his verse can at least
be adapted to it:

“Qur birth is but a sleep and a forgetting;
The Soul that rises with us, our life’s star,
Hath had elsewhere its setting,

And cometh from afar.
Not in entire forgetfulness,
And not in utter nakedness,
But trailing clouds of glory do we come
From God who is our home.”

Then there is the superphysical aspect
of the Rosicrucian Philosophy, which
recognizes the existence of Planetary
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Spirits, ambassadors from the planets to
the earth, Hierarchies which direct man-
kind, and numerous other spirits,

Coleridge shows his familiarity with
this theory in his *‘ Hymn before Sunrise
in the Vale of Chamouri.”

“Thou dread ambassador from earth to
heaven,
Great Hierarch, tell thou the silent sky,
And tell the stars and tell yon rising sun,
Earth Wit}é‘, gei}' thousand voices praises
od.

In The Cloud, Shelley speaks of the di-
recting spirit:

“Lured by the love of the genii that move
In the depths of the purple sea.”

- An elemental spirit is also mentioned
in The Ancient Mariner :

“Under the reel, nine fathoms deep,
From the land of mist and snow,
The spirit slid, and it was he

That made the ship to go.”

The earth-bound spirits are spoken of
in Pope’s ‘‘Rape of the Lock’’ as sylphs
which hover around and try to com-
municate with the heroine, Belinda. It
is probable, however, that these touches
of the supernatural were not the results
of the faith of the poets but were added
merely for an artistic effect.

The Rosicrucian Philosophy states that
children are frequently clairvoyant, but
owing to the ridicule given them when
they confide in their elders they grad-
ually overcome and lose this power.
This probably accounts for Wordsworth’s
feeling that the child possesses a delight-
ful view of things which the adult has
.not.

“Mighty Prophet, blest!

On whom those truths do rest

‘Which we are toiling all our lives to find,
In darkness lost.”

In the following words he bemoans the
blindness of man:

“Blank misgivings of a creature
Moving about in worlds not realized.”

RaYs FroM THE RosE Cross

The Rosicrucian Philosophy maintains
that by living the proper life, concen-
trating on and striving toward high
ideals, one may finally learn to leave his
body and go where he wills on the in-
visible planes, This is the ideal condition
which Byron comments on in his Lake
Leman

“Nothing to loathe in Nature, some to be
A link reluctant in a fleshy chain,
Classed among creatures, when the soul can

flee

And with thle _’sky, the peak, the heaving
plain

Of ocean, or the stars, mingle and not vain.”

The fact that there was in the eigh-
teenth century an attempt to make Rosi-
crucianism more widespread probably
accounts for a great many of the coin-
cidental ideas; but in some ecases it is
very likely that to separate individuals
in their quest for the solution of the life
mystery the same aspect of the Truth has
been revealed.

The Last Surety
By VEsta WiLrs HaNcock

The blood that burns so hot today,
And mists the mind with joy and pain,
Awakens echoes grave and gay;
The Fire is smelting us again.
But shaped anew the soul still clings
To melodies the dim past sings,

The other lives that live in us,
The mysteries of the deaths we died,
Beneath this surface of froth and fuss,
As sunken rivers slowly glide.
And murmurs from that hidden
stream
Will sometimes echo through our
dream,
"Tis then the eross we cannot bear
Is robbed of all its torturing load,
And joys that come not to our share
Lose all their power to tempt or goad.
For we who were ’ere time began,
Change ever through our fate as
man.
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He Who Bared to Rend the Leil

By GraceE EveLYN BrownN

HE baffling problems of years of
I toilsome labor were drawing to a

close; the work of mental concen-
tration was about to yield its results; the
diseovery for which Julian Goddard had
slaved and waited was now to reward
him, and he was to become a benefactor
of humanity, a superman, with the
knowledge of laws and powers hither-
to withheld from mankind. Realizing
the limitations of the five senses Goddard
had spent the greater part of hig life in
seeking a means by which his soul could
eseape from his body, to fathom hidden
truths of life, to wander unseen among
men, hearing and seeing everything, and
then to return, bringing back to the
world the knowledge thus gained, to use
it to give life a greater freedom, a higher
sense of justice.

A chemist by profession, he had em-
ployed his life and his knowledge for this
one end. He had delved deeply into
electrical science and had studied the
positive and negative poles as symbols of
life and death, cosmos and chaos, matter
in action or suspension, and had come to
the conclusion that all life was caused
by molecular activity emanating from
the life principle. Goddard therefore
reasoned that if the body could be lulled
into a negative condition by the applica-
tion of negative forces, death would en-
sue. However, by introducing a modicum
of the positive element, a deep trance-
like sleep might be induced that would
last until the battery became exhausted,
when the vitality of the body would
again assert itself and overcome the
artificial influences formerly dominat-
ing it.

Reasoning more deeply still he be-
came convinced that this life principle
was the soul, ego, or true man, whose ab-
sence would allow the body to remain

inert. The power to drive out this life,
starting the departure of the soul from
the body, having been exhausted the ego
could return at will. There was nothing
to fear.

The instrument that he had invented
was now ready to be tested. The time
had come for him to enter upon the great
adventure. In an hour his soul would
go forth invisibly. He would search men’s
motives, their very minds, the thoughts
and desires behind their acts. He would
study the hearts of both saints and sin-
ners.

His stay out of the body might be
brief or long; for having never experi-
mented upon himself or upon others he
had no means of knowing the power of
the instrument to delay the normal func-
tions of life. His theories might easily
go astray. In any event secrecy would
be preserved. His rather isolated home
in the outskirts of a suburban town had
given him all of the advantages of un-
disturbed days for concentrated work,
and conditions for his temporary absence
from the world.

Now after weeks of waiting the op-
portunity for his final venture seemed at
last to have arrived. His wife, who had
been spending much of her time of late in
the city, had gone there for a few days to
visit her mother and sister. His best
friend and nearest neighbor, the Rever-
end Alan West, had gone to a neighbor-
ing ecity to attend an annual eonvention.
If either of them returned before he had
regained the occupaney of his body, they
would not think his absence strange, for
of late, as the approaching success of his
experiments had demanded more and
more of his time and efforts, he had re-
quested that he be left undisturbed in
his laboratory, where he lived in a world
of his own.
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Twilight had descended as he went
from the house to his workshop, an iso-
lated building at the foot of a long
orchard filled with tangled vines and
beds of neglected flowers and shrubbery.
He entered his workroom, and passing
by the shelves filled with bottles, test
tubes, and retorts, paused before a chest
at the farther end of the room. Standing
there, a tall spare figure, his thoughtful
face with its refined, clear-cut features
expressed an elation not unmixed with
sadness and loneliness and a slight in-
dication of apprehension at the venture
that he was about to embark upon,

He contemplated his going as an ex-
perience something between sleep and
death. It was more hazardous than the
former. Yet he felt reasonably confident
that he would safely return, for the bat-
tery was bound to exhaust itself in the
course of hours or a day at most. The
gathering twilight exerted an influence
to make the world appear dim and in-
tangible and his passing out into the
great unknown fraught with a deep and
mysterious meaning,

He took from the chest a long thick
garment with a hood, also a sleeping bag
and hastily folded them and put them in
a suit case which stood there. He went
to a table below the shelves and taking
his electrical invention from it, ex-
amined it closely then placed it in the
folds of the sleeping bag. Next he opened
an old desk upon the other side of the
room, and fumbled in the shadows until
he drew forth a large old-fashioned key.
Scratching a match under an old shelf,
he held the blaze to scrutinize it. He
saw against the thin fingers of his nerv-
ous hand a death’s head with angels’
wings forming the edge of a spreading
rim. He put it in his pocket with a feel-
ing of satisfaction as the match burned
out. He returned to the suit case, picked
it up, and started for the door.

Letting himself out into the night, he
paused for a moment looking up at a
star-studded arc of sky revealed between
the leaves of his orchard. Soon he would
be up there with them, reading their
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secrets, witnessing their true realities.

Then he thought of Helen his wife, He
really ought to write her a word in case
the unexpected should happen. He re-
turned, lighted the lamp, and seratched
a short note to her in which secrecy re-
garding his proposed undertaking vied
with sentiment concerning his rather
hazardous leave-taking of the one whom
he loved the best of all. This mood caused
him to feel a real regret at leaving life,
even for a brief interval ; and he glanced
around the workshop of so many years
of striving, with the sentiment that he
remembered to have felt for his college
room when about to give it up. This was
another graduation, he thought, a com-
pletion of his apprenticeship which had
led to this final acquisition of knowledge
which was to make him great and the
world wise, where it had all these long
centuries remained blind and foolish,

It was quite dark when at last he
started forth. He stole quickly and
silently out through his garden path and
along the winding road leading to where,
beyond a falling old stone wall, moss-
covered gravestones and granite monu-
ments gleamed dimly in the night. Taper-
ing columngs and marble crosses stretehed
their arms to heaven, and tall trees cast
their shadows over the hedges along the
narrow paths leading to the wrought-
iron doors of dark tombs.

With his definite goal before him God-
dard went to one of these paths, passing
along it to the door of an ancient tomb.
Resting his suit case upon the ground
he drew forth the old key and fitted it
to the lock. The rusty grating of the
metal broke the silence of the night as
Goddard pulled the door back upon its
hinges.

He looked curiously within. Empty
shelves met his searching flashlight ; but
as he turned it toward the back of the
vault, he saw that long gruesome boxes
filled the rear compartments. Not allow-
ing himself time to dwell upon their pos-
sible contents, he brought in his suit case,
opened it, and taking out its contents
placed them upon one of the lower
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shelves, arranging them for his oceu-
pancy. Then he turned and looked out
into the night.

The yellow dise of the full moon was
just pushing up from the horizon, reveal-
ing like a searchlight from across a space
of grassy mounds the figure of a shining
angel topping a marble monument, out-
lining its upward-pointing finger with a
golden glory.

Goddard’s heart suddenly stopped and
then pounded rapidly with the supersti-
tious thrill which this produced. Was
it his farewell to earth? It was not too
late even now to abandon the experiment
and return. He thought of Helen and
the love that he had always held for her
and of their happy past until his con-
stantly increasing interest and absorp-
tion in his research had occupied so much
of his time. But Alan West, his friend,
had filled his place. He believed in them
both. Why should he hazard his life
and all his happiness for mankind in
the abstract?

Then he suddenly turned away, curs-
ing himself for a coward. The symbol
of the pointed finger meant success and
honor, that he was to be great above all
men. He turned the key on the inside of
the ereaking lock, donned the long gar-
‘ment, and slipping into the sleeping bag,
held the flashlight in a steady hand as he
fastened the electrical apparatus to the
vital parts of his body.

He lay there looking out into the dark-
ness, which seemed to extend away to in-
finite distance. Vague and filmy forms
filled the blackness and floated like drift-
ing nebulae. Then they gathered into
elusive mists like human wraiths and
beckoned him with wan fingers. A death-
like coldness erept up his limbs and to
his heart, that too becoming as ice. Only
his brain remained alive and alert, re-
viewing scenes of his past life with mi-
nute insistence. Then the future ap-
peared, a veiled mystery leading him on
to reality submerged in unreality. The
physical world dropped from him, and
he lay there in a new world, inert, weak
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as an infant, unable to think or move or
to know who he was or where he was.

It must have been a long time that he
had lain there, when he remembered. He
was Julian Goddard, the chemist. He
had successfully schemed to liberate his
soul from his body in the ancient tomb
of his ancestors, and now he was free to
roam the immensities of space. Still he
hesitated with almost a sensation of fear.
Now that he had actually accomplished
his purpose, he felt that perhaps he had
presumed too much in wrenching from
Infinity the forbidden secrets of life.
Punishment, not victory, might await
him. He might even be doomed to wander
the vast domain of the world of the disem-
bodied, lonely and fearful, kept forever
from the love of his wife, his friend, his
work. It was too late now to turn back,
however. He must go on, now that he
had this marvelous opportunity, and
learn all that he could. He tried to rise,
and as the thought and wish to do so be-
came strong, he lifted himself, light as
a floating thistledown, and drifted
through the closed door of the tomb.

A gilent, moonlit world was before
him. Shafts of light lay along the shad-
owy vistas of hedgerows bordering raised
mounds of grass, clumps of flowering
shrubs, and iron fences with their inter-
lacing sprays of black-wrought vines.
Goddard stepped forth and walked
among them, slowly at first; then as the
sense of power in his liberated self be-
came stronger, he hastened his steps,
gliding on along the orderly and well
kept paths.

This then was the storehouse of dead
men’s bones, the dumping ground of
men’s careers, their wealth, position,
fame, and love. All was relinquished
here, and for what gain, what end? As
he asked these questions, hosts of
thoughts seemed to impinge upon his con-
sciousness: the relief of relatives over
the departure of a querulous invalid, or
a selfish miser who had at last to yield
his spoils to them ; the happy inheritances
of the living from the dead; the descent
of positions of honor, long enviéd; the
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joy of freedom from the trammels of a
legality outgrown, to liberate the arms of
lovers eager for their own ; the reluctance
with which those doomed to die relin-
quished all these attractions.

The loving words of appreciation and
consolation inscribed upon the grave-
stones, the withered flowers fading in
the mould, seemed to echo the deceit and
treachery of the mood which held God-
dard in its sway. He fled with loathing
away and on through the country; and
as his sense of power in the liberated
self became stronger, he found himself
gliding along the earth with long and de-
lightfully free steps. As he gained the
top of a high hill a strange thing hap-
pened. He discovered that he no longer
needed to walk; the domain of the air
was his. He rose with the ease of a bird
and traveled above vast sections of the
earth. Woods and country swept be-
neath him, plains and mountains, also
the sea, stretching its long rock-lined
arms into the land. Then he passed over
miles of restless waves.

Speeding on and on, he discerned at
length land rising in the distance, and
his desire to have a nearer view of it
caused him to sink down lower and lower.
He floated past the coast, over fishing
villages, above great cities, seeing rivers,
plains, and mountaing appear from out
hazy distances, grow larger, and pass be-
neath him, receding again into a misty
distance.

At length, glancing downward, he no-
ticed the smoke of a battle field, and
floating lower yet he paused. Here he
decided to descend and walk invisibly
among men, witnessing deeds of heroism,
the love of man for his brother soldier,
his commander, his country. Here he
would discover the mystery of brave self-
sacrifice and the devotion to an ideal that
caused men to have no thought of self,
nor of those that they left behind when
love of a noble cause outweighed personal
Tove.

He found himself standing upon a
little hillock in the midst of what ap-
peared the pandemonium of an inferno.

Ravs From THE RoseE Cross

Shells and bombs exploded around him,
shattering human bodies. Men fell,
rending the air with eries of agony. God-
dard became weak with the horror of it,
but he controlled his aversion with the
reminder that he had not yet witnessed
its glory. He must go nearer to the men,
become as one of them. He glided down
the slope to the plain, and on to whére a
group of soldiers were grappling with
the enemy. A murky, loathsome atmos-
phere that was mnot battle smoke en-
veloped him. As he breathed it in, he
seemed to be aware of the true atmos-
phere of war. Hatred, cruelty, murder,
lust entered into his soul. He felt un-
bridled passions inflamed by force of ex-
ample, sanctioned by the withdrawal of
fear for the consequences. Through the
poisoned atmosphere he saw men reduced
to the level of demons. He looked into
their souls and saw how love of adven-
ture and aversion for industrial work
had led them to seek the diversion of
war. Instead of a love for country he
found an intense hatred of all foreign
domain, its people and its rulers.

As he stood inert with sorrow and dis-
appointment, two men sprang out from
the group nearest him. They were strug-
gling in a death grip. The victor at
length arose above the dying body of his
opponent, to slash him fiercely again
and again. Then as he lay quite still,
he hacked off a finger upon which a gold
ring gleamed with precious stones, and
searched his pockets for further spoils.

The soul of Goddard turned away,
weak with horror, and floated up with-
out even a backward glance, speeding on
and on with the one desire to get as far
away as possible. Below again rolled
the ocean with its white-capped billows,
and great steamers puffed their crawling
way over the tossing waves. Goddard
drifted on until the next morning, only
half conscious of his surroundings so ab-
sorbed was he in the gruesome events that
he had just witnessed.

At last a great city appeared on the
coast. He drifted toward it, and soon
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perceived that it looked familiar to him.
It was the city near which he lived. The
associations that it held for him made it
dear and restored his confidence. Here
he would find only beauty, love, and
high ideals. He floated down nearer to
its great throbbing heart. He reached a
street corner teeming with frantic traf-
fie, and stood looking around him into the
anxious faces of hurrying men and
women., He saw their eager grasping
for happiness and all that might increase
it: wealth, possessions, position, fame,
selfish love, vanity, and sensual pleasure;
yvet all these appeared as fleeting as
ephemeral shadows.

He decided to pause here and learn
the motives of the men of business, the
complex fabric of commerce, in which
the products of men’s brains were woven
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into ecommodities of service to mankind.
He entered a large building and drifted
to one of the floors where a heavy cor-
pulent man sat at a large desk. Many
clerks were busy about him, and office
boys went to and fro. The atmosphere
of the place appeared to Goddard like the
battle smoke, murky with sordid selfish-
ness. Each was for gain, a larger salary,
tips on the vacillating market. One of
the clerks, a spare old man, was examin-
ing a newspaper and tracing with a
trembling finger a column of stocks. His
finger paused before a quotation, and
the cloudy atmosphere became poisoned
with his anger and fear. He walked to
the large man at the desk and poured
forth his resentment, unabashed and
strong in his indignation.
(To be continued)

“Bising Hp” Smoking

By Jos. P. HENNINGS

S LONG as we use such unped-
agogical methods in self-educa-
tion as to think in terms of

‘“‘giving up,’”” we shall not be very suec-
cessful. Parents who are aware of their
responsibility apply the findings of mod-
ern psychology in the education of their
children, replacing “‘Don’t’’ by “‘Do.”’
New Testament Christianity is positive,
while Old Testament Judaism is negative.
Christ with one grand gesture swept
away all ‘““Thou shalt nots,”’ and re-
placed them with His one great positive
““‘new ecommandment.’’
The aspirant to the higher life only too
often uses methods in self-education
“which he has long outlawed in the educa-
tion of his children or in the teaching of
his brethren. He keeps on ‘‘giving up,’’
sacrificing, taking a mental attitude
which eonduces to self-pity and self-
adulation, and if he can talk himself into
the belief that he does so for the sake of
" others, then he comes dangerously near

fancying that he is wearing the martyr’s
crown. This is a very dangerous, harm-
ful state of mind in that it constitutes a
lie to one’s self, subconsciously placing
a value on habits and things that not
only have no value, but which must be
considered detrimental to health, happi-
ness, higher aspirations, and spiritual
life. 'Where is the sacrifice when a habit
which dulls your mind, hurts your health,
and hinders your progress along the path
of attainment is exchanged for higher
spiritual vibration or, to use an expres-
sion which is often quoted but rarely
understood, for life more abundant?
There is yet another attitude of mind
which is just as unpedagogical and there-
fore as harmful, dangerous, and unsuec-
cessful. Physical force in education is a
thing of the past. The rod is no longer
considered a necessity but rather a re-
pulsive curio, serving as a witness of a
stage in evolution which we have happily
outgrown. The ‘‘mailed fist,”” though
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still an unfortunate factor in certain
other departments of life, has entirely
“‘lost out’’ as a factor in modern educa-
tion. Knowing this, why should any
‘aspirant use such an antiquated method
when training and educating himself?
If ““Thou shalt not’’ is poor pedagogy
when applied to others, then ‘I will not’’
is just as poor pedagogy when applied
to self. The will must be positive to be
a constructive force ; negative will power
is destructive. In terms of psychology
the negative application of will to un-
desirable habits is repression and creates
:a complex of one kind or another. Just
as our very deficient system of law en-
forcement relegates a eriminal to the
ipenitentiary for a longer or shorter pe-
riod of time only to release him a worse
man than he was before, so negative will
relegates an undesirable denizen of the
desire world to the region of the sub-
conscious only to eventually release him
in a form more undesirable than ever. In
the meantime the aspirant to the higher
life often furnishes the world an object
of ridicule, a picture of life as it should
not be: a poor, long-faced, misguided,
unhappy, morbid, neurotic creature!

Every pedagogue knows that to ab-
stain from ‘‘don’ts’’ is not sufficient;
they must be replaced by ‘“do’s.”” The
pupil must be kept so busy with good
things that there is no time for the bad.
Moreover, any such ‘‘do’’ must be in the
same line of work or thought as the
““don’t’’ which it replaces. Instead of
saying, ‘‘Don’t trample on the flowers,”’
we say, ‘‘Go and water the flowers.”’
Anything bad or undesirable can be
turned into its corresponding good. The
most mischievous boy in the eclass, if
approached in the right manner, will
make the best supervisor during the
teacher’s absence. (Fifty years ago ped-
agogues would have called this a poor
joke.) HEvery criminal has in himself
the potentialities of a detective,a dema-
gogue those of a leader, an anarchist or
“nihilist those of a reformer and world-
brotherhood man, a liar those of a novel-
ist (imagination), etc.
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In astrology we express the sameé
thought when we speak of good and bad
aspeets, and we work with this principle
to such an extent that the above men-
tioned findings of psychology seem al-
most platitudes. Why then not apply
our knowledge to our own selves? Why
not twist our ‘‘squares’’ into ‘‘trines’’?
Not by ‘“giving up’’ anything, not by
bringing sacrifices, and not by repressing
and forming complexes; not by ‘‘must
nots,”” ‘‘dare nots,”” or ‘‘will nots,”” but
by willing, working, daring, doing that
which we all know in our innermost
hearts to be right and good, that which
brings us real happiness and life more
abundant.

Of .all the bad habits which we discard
on the path perhaps the most stubborn
sticker is the habit of smoking, simply
because its effects are too subtle to be
easily recognized as disastrous, espe-
cially if indulged in ‘‘moderately.’”” As
a matter of fact moderation in anything
undesirable is the greatest obstacle to its
conquest. It diminishes the danger to
such a minimum and postpones the ill
effect so far off in the future that it be-
comes an easy task for the ‘‘regressive
self’’ to lie it out of existence altogether.
This regressive self is nothing but the
psychological term for what we know to
be a desire entity, our own -creation,
composed of desire stuff and seemingly
endowed with a certain amount of intel-
ligence, or rather cunning. It is the devil,
the tempter, of the orthodox church.

This entity will project into our con-
scious mind ever so many excellent rea-
sons why it is well and good to smoke,
simultaneously questioning the assertions
of science or the results of experiments.
It will also tell us that we are different
from anybody else, that we cannot be
judged and measured by the same stand-
ards as others, and that therefore the re-
sults of investigations do not hold good
for us. It will use flattery, saying that
in order to be so extraordinarily efficient
our nervous system has to be very high-
strung and that such high-strung nerves
from time to time need the relaxation
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which is produced by tobacco; that our
teeth, our digestion, and what not, all
different from anybody else’s, need to-
bacco; that we appear more manly, more
businesslike, if we smoke, in proof of
which it will point out certain occasions
and circumstances when this actually
seemed to be the case. It will also remind
us of great people who were passionate
smokers, e. g. Mme, H. P. B,

The aspirant who is endowed with a
critical mind and who practices his daily
retrospection or auto-analysis, not per-
functorily but making it a radical, ruth-
less, operative performance, will soon dis-
cover that all these reasons for holding
on to his bad habits are half-truths only,
that they are on the order of the snake’s
arguments which induced Eve to eat of
the tree of knowledge. He also knows
that half-truths are worse than open lies,
but—

‘When talking to smokers along these
lines I usually find that they smilingly
admit all this to be true, or at least are
perfectly willing to accept it as an hy-
pothesis. I know that in their innermost
hearts they would be quite willing to go
further if they only knew how. They do
not admit this, however. A false pride
which seems to be rather widespread
among aspirants to the higher life makes
‘them dislike the very suggestion that
they are not masters in their own temple,
and therefore they would much rather
say that they want to do evil than to ad-
mit that they would like to be rid of it
but do not know how. They may even be
so far advanced on the Path as to fully
‘realize that salvation is to be found in
‘transmutation ; the difficulty consists in
finding into what kind of activity such a
habit as smoking can profitably be trans-
muted.

Seek and ye shall find! Knock and
"the door shall be opened unto you! If
‘you are sinceére in your aspirations,
Friend Smoker, you will find the key to
this apparently deadlocked situation.

Astrology has the key. Smoking is a
manifestation of the lower Neptunian vi-
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brations. The secret of transmutation,
therefore, consists in raising these vibra-
tions, and the secret of success lies in
doing so along Neptunian lines. It is a
pity that there are so few astrologers
among our friends the pedagogues, the
psychologists, and the psychoanalysts.
They miss great opportunities. We know
that the higher Neptunian vibrations
manifest as mysticism, exaltation, love
for and understanding of high quality
masic, vivid constructive imagination, in-
spiration of the mind with ideas derived
from the inner planes of nature, fine and
exalted tracts of thought, sympathy with
the feelings of others leading in its high-
est form to service to humanity both in
and out of the body, and spirituality.
We also know that the higher vibra-
tions exclude the lower and vice versa.
We do not raise the Mars vibrations by
taking away the axe that cut down the
cherry tree, but by giving it some con-
structive task like the clearing of a
jungle or the chopping of kindling wood.

-Nor do we raise low Venus vibrations

manifesting as licentiousness by the
““Thou shalt nots’’ of the Old Testament,
but by the ‘“That ye love one another’’
of the New. I never saw an ardent smoker
retaining health and happiness after re-
pressing his bad habit by an iron will.
Let your will be positive and use it for
the sublimation of your desire entity, for
the capture or recapture of all those fine
spiritual qualities mentioned above
which you surely have felt at some time
or another and which you know to be
bliss.

Perhaps you remember the delicious
thrill that you experienced when you
heard Beethoven’s Fifth Symphony or
any other great masterpiece of music.
That was a spell of high Neptunian vi-
bration. The more it thrilled you, the
less you would think of burning tobaceco.
You had forgotten all about that smok-
ing habit of yours. You felt as if you
were in heaven, and as a matter of fact
you were. Put your will to work and
try to recapture that heavenly emotion.
Or if you are mnot musical—though. I
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have an idea that you are, or you would
not read a Neptunian article—you may
remember numerous other thrills, great
ideals which exalted and inspired you.
Recall them, dwell upon them, work
them out in your mind and on paper.
Angd if you bave not been blessed with
any Mercurian qualities of expression,
either through music, oratory, or writ-
ing, then throw yourself heart and soul
into some spiritual pursuit. Study
astrology, a typical Neptunian science,
which in its higher stages will raise your
vibrations by leaps and bounds. Delve
into the mysteries of nature, realize the
at-one-ment with God, your Father, by
meang of the Christ love. There will be
neither time nor space for undesirable
‘Neptunian habits. Low vibrations will
be entirely crowded out. Transmuta-
‘tion will have become an accomplished
fact.

The thrills of exaltation which in
former times you enjoyed only on very
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infrequent occasions will be an almost
constant state of mind, and not only per-
petuated but also increased. Life more
abundant at last will be yours. And the
wonder of it all is that you would never
have attained to this stage if it had not
been for your former affliction. That is
why you often hear astrologers say that a
square is better than mno aspect at all.
The square gives you the opportunity to
practice your divine prerogative of free
will in turning it into a trine, You have
become ruler of your stars and master in
your temple, not a taskmaster but a mas-
ter loving and beloved.

Finally, all you dear friends who still
allow your aspirations to be frustrated
by a contemptible little desire entity,
take this advice from one who knows: If
you try my recipe—and I feel almost
certain that you will—Zkeep it a secret, to
be divulged only for the purpose of help-
ing those who are ripe for Neptune’s
high vibrations.

A Uoice from the Henitentiary

By A WORKER

66 "¢ WAS IN prison and ye came
4 unto me.’’ Everyone of us is a
potential Christ who is impris-
oned in the body. Prisoners are incar-
cerated behind walls generally because
they sinned and were found out. But it
takes strength to do evil. It is the pur-
pose of the Rosicrucian Philosophy to
‘show these erring friends how they can
direct their power into -constructive
channels,. How many of us ever think
of those behind walls who are deprived
of the most precious thing in the world—
liberty, freedom? The majority do not
even give a passing thought to them. Yet
‘there are many souls who might become
Pauls, would we who are at liberty pay
them a visit and bring to them the light
of our Philosophy.
In Oakland, Calif., several ladies have
set aside Friday to go to San Quentin to
see the boys. The latter are anxiously

waiting for Friday to come, looking for-
ward with their new faith in themselves
to those messengers of love who give
freely of their time and means to help
these men so sorely in distress. The
despondency of soul and the anxiety of
heart of the average prisoner cannot be
depicted. One must have tasted the cup
of sorrow and drunk it to the dregs to be
able to comprehend their plight. Pris-
oners in general are sick in soul and
spirit, dwelling in Hades, with no under-
standing of the Cosmic Law which is
ever just and works for our good. There
are several thousand in each state prison.
One can imagine the octopus of gloom,
despondency, and despair developing in
such a place. No wonder some try to
commit suicide to escape this horror!
One who tries to be brave there is swept
away in the darkness.

The ordinary religious teaching iz of
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little use in prisons because it does not
explain things. It does not tell that the
evil side of our nature can be trans-
muted, that our present environment is
the outecome of evil actions of past lives,
that the blessed opportunity is given us
to pay our debts of destiny and so trans-
mute evil into good. Prisoners work,
yvet there are many hours of solitude
which they could devote to thought and
study of higher things, if only we will
help them to do so. A specific case will
illustrate the possibilities:

In San Quentin there are a number of

men studying the Rosieruecian teachings.
They found them there when they ar-
rived. One inmate tells others of them.
One of the active workers of the Fellow-
ship paid a'visit there to see a boy who
had asked for help. He was only twenty-
four years old ; we will call him X—, He
had seen no outsider for twenty-six
months, He is sentenced to a period rang-
ing from five years to life. The worker
who visited him said, ‘‘I will never for-
get the radiance of joy and happiness
illuminating the boy’s face at my visit.”’
Three visits were paid, and we will give
some extracts from X’s letter as to the re-
sult acecomplished :
"~ ““I am just bubbling over with joy
and happiness and good will, and I want
everyone I come in contact with to share
with me that feeling. It is a glorious
feeling to have. If you knew the grati-
tude I feel to you, it would fairly stagger
you to know that one person ean think
so highly of another. Of course you
know that the other men enjoyed their
talk with you. I know they are feeling
much better for it. It is great to know
that one can do such good in this world
and reap joy in doing it. Why don’t
more people think of doing good ?’’

And again: ‘‘The wonderful inspira-
tion you are to me will never be known
to you. The many wonderful things you
told me I think of in the quiet of my
‘temple’ (he means his cell), and it fills
my heart with joy that you are unselfish
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enough to share with me the knowledge
which you have and which I have so
long eraved and sought for. I shall do
the best I can to live right, think right,
do right so I may have within me the
light that reflects God. Through it I
will ask for you those things which if I
were able to give, you should have. He
will hear the voice of a soul even if it
comes from here. You will be blessed ; not
a night passes but that you lead in my
prayers, yes, even before my family., I
say that because if it were not for you
they would not have for a husband and
father a man who is better than he ever
has been. All that you told me has sunk
in very deep. I am the richer with much
valuable information gained from you.
In my own little way I am slowly but
surely implanting the seed within the
minds of many men, I show them how
they can better their conditions, and that
is what many men are desirous of do-
ing.”’

Again: ‘‘The hours you have spent
with me are like sunbeams after the
storm, or like raindrops in the arid desert
of my life here.”” Here he speaks of an-
other worker, Mrs. W.—: ‘‘I found her
one of the most rare of human beings, a
soul like yourself, who is capable of
understanding in place of condemning.
God help me and give me courage and
the will to always have in mind never to
condemn, but like you both to have be-
fore me the picture of the Master, with
the power to understand in His eyes. In
the eyes of both of you can be seen the
Godlike love for those who have suffered
and fallen by the wayside. Oh, my soul
does ache, for I know how far I am from
being like you. I feel deep within me
the repentance of wasted years, and al-
though young I feel very old.”’

He continues: ‘‘The last part of your
letter, dear friend of mine, was a blessing
to me. I’ll bet I showed it to more than
fifty men. That little bit of philosophy
was beautiful. (It was a poem by Mary
Putman Gilmore.) How I responded to
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it you will never know. It is encouraging
to have a friend that will consider an-
other and give courage and cheer when
needed. For that I am glad, for T am
no longer as depressed as I used to be.
I am more of a man now, thanks to your
fine and tireless efforts.”’

He is redeeming not only himself but
others also. When he first got to prison
he tried to escape. In his own words he
was ‘‘ready to kill to get away.”” He
found one of the ‘‘Rays’ on a waste
heap, read it, and it changed his attitude.

I am certain these few extracts speak
for themselves. May they act as an en-
couragement to many of us. Why not
give a little of our time and love to the
needy, the hungry of soul and spirit? Is
it not worth a few hours of our time when
we can look for such wonderful results?
This one boy is a great power for good.
All one needs to do is to encourage him,
and he gladly turns his dynamie force to
good use. Yesterday he sent to Head-
quarters fourteen applications for the
correspondence lessons, and he is teach-
ing the men. He wrote: ¢‘I shall try and
have the men work one lesson per week,
and mail them together. That will be
the basis for a class. I won’t have to do
so much talking then as they can all
gather round and listen and know what
it is all about.”

‘We are endeavoring to get desk space
at San Quentin as other denominations
have, with a person in charge at certain
hours to whom the men can go for help
and instruction. Our members at Folsom
and Rochester, N. Y. are active in prison
work; may many others be moved by
pity and sympathy to earry the blazing
light of the Rosicrucian Mystery Teach-
ings into the darkness of the gloomy
prison walls and give back to society
many fine souls who would otherwise be
lost. ““Go thou and do likewise.”” If you
cannot go personally to see a prisoner,
get from the prison authorities the name
and number of a friendless one and write
to him. Give a hand to a drowning fel-
low. We have this exquisite Rosicrucian
Philosophy, the food of the soul. What
better use could we make of it than this?

Ravs From maE Rose Crogs

Are we burying the talents of wisdom or
are we putting them to use? We have
received five talents, and we must pro-
duce five more. (o and visit the prisons!
Then you may hear from the Master’s
lips: ‘‘Come, ye blessed of my Father, in-
herit the kingdom prepared for you .
For ... .Iwasin prison and you came
unto me.’’

Nefuspaper Lxploitation of Crime
Brooklyn, N. Y., April 16, 1928.
Editors,
Rays from the Rose Cross,
Friends:

Congratulations on your April edi-
torial, ‘‘The Crime-Breeding News-
paper.”’ It should be brought to the at-
tention of all the offending papers. Or
a movement started whereby thousands
would write to their local papers bring-
ing the context of your editorial to the
attention of the editors and publishers.
‘When one can educate the public to be-
come ‘‘truth-minded’’ they won’t be be-
guiled by press propaganda into another
World War.

Sincerely yours,
—P.V.O0.

The above mentioned article described
the dangerous influence of the greater
part of the modern newspapers in pub-
lishing descriptions of crime. It called
attention to the fact that when a person
reads the details of a crime, he antomat-
ically creates thought forms of the pro-
cess which act as a suggestive force upon
the minds of many other people, tending
to influence them in the same direction.
Thus a newspaper which is habitually
addicted to the exploitation of ecrime
news becomes a serious menace to the
welfare of the community. Incidentally,
this article ecalled attention to the fact
that editors and publishers of news-
papers of this type are laying up a ter-
rible debt of destiny which will very
likely erush them some time when the
debt must be paid, because they are do-
ing almost infinitely ‘more damage than
the ordinary malefactor who gets locked
up in jail for a common offense.
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The Tato of Merey

By 1. V, GoorinN

Y experiences with the deeper side
of my mnature result from the
simple desire of an ordinary hu-

man being to live up to the best that is
in life. Hence when an unusual action
takes place, anything out of my ordinary
experience, I bring every faculty to bear
upon it, retaining a selfless or imper-
sonal attitude until I have formed a de-
cision independently of emotion as
nearly as possible. Such was the case
when several times in my life I have been
given ether as an anaesthetic to deaden
the pain of an operation.

The first time I willed that I should
act rationally upon awakening, and my
last conscious thought was a command to
my consciousness to ‘‘hang on.”” When
the operation was over, I became con-
scious instantly and spoke naturally be-
fore I had my eyes open. I did not rave
as some do. 1 directed my attention to
my physical feelings, analyzing them
with some curiosity. Both in going out
and coming back I retained the impres-
sion of many doors opening and closing
to me as I passed, accompanied by loud
booms and flashes of light that seemed
like lightning. I noticed that the ether
seemed literally to ‘‘peel off.”” I could
feel layer after layer, starting at the
head, peel downward to my feet and lift
off at the toes. The second experience
was much the same as the first, but I
brought greater consciousness to register
the happenings.

. The third time, however, I obtained
real results, much to my horror after-
wards. I began as usual with a command
to my conseciousness to hang on, and hang
on it did. It took nearly two cans of the
ether to put me under, and there was I,
conscious, as layer after layer of ether
seemed to pile on my helpless body. The
physician giving the ether opened my
eyes. I put all possible expression into
them to let him know that I was not

asleep. He said, ‘‘Not asleep yet?’’ in
great surprise, lifting my hand and
letting it fall and opening my eyes again.
Then I seemed to see the three people at-
tending me even with my eyes closed but
I paid no attention to what was taking
place as far as the operation was con-
cerned. My attendants were no longer
separate beings but they somehow merged
into my being. We were all living the
same life, as nearly as I can explain the
feeling. I was conscious of all the good
and the bad in each person there as if it
were in myself,—with an intense pain of
love for them racking my being, which
seemed to be the substance of my one-
ness with them.

I no longer seemed to see earth things,
but reality or life substance seemed to
surround me. The attendants were one
with me. Their faults were mine and
mine were theirs. Our individual sins
seemed trivial in their results eompared
to the pain of the compounded sin there
present. The pain I felt seemed to be
composed of the substance of love, which
was also the essence of our composition.
All that these three had done to injure
me, or help me, seemed to present itself.
I was moving, pulsating, through a spiral
stairlike experience wherein everything
was automatmally progressing through
this love-pain. Lifting my arms I eried
out, ““God, O God!”’ Yet even as I cried
I knew I should receive no help until the
love-pain had run its course.

Oh, the weight and the pain of my
brothers’ wrongdoing ! It was all mine to
bear, for in this strange experience I was
not only my brother’s keeper—I was my
brother! With what amazement some
people may read this last line. What
murmurs of incredulity and ridicule.
Yet I say I endured for my brothers
all the weight of their past lives, and
with love I forgave them their sins and
begged the Father to forgive us all. This
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love-pain throbbed on with preecision,
bringing forward the farthest past until
I seemed to trace myself back into noth-
ingness. But it did not require time to
do this. Everything seemed to be all-
present from the beginning to the end.

I seemed to be mineral; I was also
flesh and blood. I was earth, grinding
and gritting when torn from myself as
by an automatic machine, which at times
ran smoothly, well oiled—again running
with great sereechings for lack of oil, and
the controlling hand heeding not the pain
of my grinding. But all was one. All
seemed contained in the throbbing love-
pain that racked my being. Crying help-
lessly to God, I said to myself, ‘‘ Endure;
it is useless to ery out!”’ So I hung in
the center of the fated moment and just
endured.

Then I felt the layers of ether begin
to peel off as I drew nearer and nearer
to the doors through which I had pre-
viously passed, and I returned to time
and space. The operation had not been
at all severe, but I returned to outer
consciousness so weak that I could not
even talk. ‘I could just weakly turn my
head and sigh, and uncontrollable tears
would roll from my eyes. But I had

brought back the knowledge that not
only was I my brother’s keeper, I was
my brother!

T had often heard of the oneness of
all things, but I could not understand

_how all separated matter could be one.
Now I knew that matter is not separate
from being for I had been a part of the
great ALL. Never should I sin again. I
would not want anyone to face so great
a pain because of my sins, and I now
knew that my sins were upon others as
well as myself. And I cried out, ‘‘For-
give us, O my Father, for we know not
what we do.”’

Six days I lay with the sobbing terror
of that terrible world sorrow upon my
heart, but at last the keen edge of it was
softened, and I arose sadly on the sev-
enth day, resolved to do my best to
lighten the horrible pain of the world.
‘What was my individual pain and sor-

Ravs FroMm TeE RosE Cross

row compared to the world sorrow?
‘While enduring the love-pain I saw how
small and insignificant were the injuries
my brothers might infliet upon me, for I
had seen their souls devoid of flesh. I
know now that it is only the personality
that injures me, and that the minute my
brother is over the line in spirit his
great love for me will purge him. Also
by allowing him to hurt me here I only
cause him more pain there through the
intensity of his despair at his blindness
while in the flesh. This, I see plainly
now, is why the beloved Christ sees no
evil in anything. This is why ‘‘pearls
are not whiter than its teeth.”” This is
why He bids us ‘‘turn the other cheek.”’
If we in our pain wish to spare our
brethren the sorrow resulting from their
acts against us, we should petition the
Father, not for ourselves but for them,
and the Law of Mercy will be set into
operation as one might press a button.
‘We shall thus help to save from purga-
torial sorrow the souls for whom we peti-
tion.

But what about the Law of Cause and
Effect? Its effects, I meditated, would
also be mitigated under the Law of
Mercy. When we, even as the Christ,
turn the other cheek, refusing to resent
the slap which our fellow men may give,
taking the attitude of immediate for-
giveness, we help to lessen the payment
under the Liaw to a minimum. This all
flesh should learn to do as soon as pos-
sible in very self-defense, for truly, your
brother’s pain is your own.

As nearly as I could conclude by retro-
spection the love-pain' is that of the
earth soul, of which we all become a con-
scious part at the moment of death.
‘When people ask, as one so often hears,
¢“If God is merciful will He permit us to
suffer after death?’’ they are ignoring
their own part in the matter. The lower
self, the personality, is the one that
causes the pain, and it has free will. God
cannot at the moment help. This matter
is analogous to a master composition of
musie, perfect as it leaves the master’s
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hand. But being performed by all man-
ner of people developing the art of musie,
wrong technique and wrong interpreta-
tion creep in, spoil the sweetness of the
musie, and bring irritation to all about as
well as to the performer. The master can-
not at that time help. The student must
raise his own vibration into harmony
with that of the ecomposer before he will
be able to bring forth the musical glory
of the composition and obtain the pleas-
ure therein hidden. The Master, even
as the composer, is unable to prevent the
discord in the fair life which he nour-
ishes, but must wait for the lower self to
practice its lesson again and again until
by repetition it finally acquires a sue-
cessful technique of life.

Even as in the lesser sphere of musie,
so in life there are lazy ones, careless,
proud, arrogant, and impatient, people
who think the natural laws should be set
aside for them, and that the world should
accept them as they rate themselves. It
is with pained surprise that they find
themselves eventually going through the
same processes as their fellow men. Then
bitterly they lay the blame on the Mas-
ter. The lessons are too long. They
haven’t the time to practice the same
thing over so many times. He is cruel to
compel it. They haven’t the strength.
They have so much else they would
rather do, and besides it gives them a
Jheadache. Yet as a kindly parent, quietly
insistent, or as a patient teacher explain-
ing repeatedly, the Master sets the les-
son before them again and again, endur-
ing their mental and physical distortions
of his masterpiece until they at last
cease their useless waste of time and set-
tle down to real effort. Then can they
learn from Him the gentle interpreta-
tions and delicate motives that make His
compositions glorious paeans of love.

This analogy after a manner illustrates
the experiences of all earthborn, pain
~and sorrow pointing out the fact that
“they will bring these experiences upon
themselves until they learn better. Ow-
-ing to the heaviness of flesh this is slow
until earth’s great compeller, pain, gets
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busy. When people have had all that
they can stand up under, they will in
self-defense reform.

So alive is the memory of my expe-
rience now (it took place two years ago)
that I cannot hear a machine sereech-
ing for lack of oil that I do not wince and
feel a helpless pain of its grinding within
myself, and I put forth every effort to
get it oiled, be it mine or someone else’s.
Surely mine was an intense expe-
rience. It caused me to beg with all my
heart for assistance from the Invisible
Helpers lately when knowledge came to
me that I should have to go again under
the ether. I have for years been under
their kindly ministrations, and I knew
they would not fail me. Nor did they,
for although I had another experience, it
was benevolent in nature, and I learned
more of the Law of Mercy and of its
gladness.

Meditation on the subject of the above
experience brings me more and more to
the idea that the Law of Mercy can
make comparatively pleasant the further
payments on our debts under the Law of
Cause and Effect, contracted in our
ignorance; also that it will evolve hand
in hand with obs