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Summer School Opens in July

Preparations are being completed for an unusually interesting session of
Mt. Ecclesia College this summer, the term beginning Monday, July 11th, and
ending Friday, August 19th. Day classes will be held five days ‘a week in the
following subjects:

The Rosicrucian Philosophy: A comprehensive study of the ¢‘Cosmo-Con-
ception,’” the textbook of the New Age teachings given to humanity by the Broth-
ers of the Rose Cross through Max Heindel ; a thorough course in ‘‘The Web of
Destiny,”” ‘‘Rosicrucian Mysteries,”’ ‘‘Mysteries of the Great Operas,”’ and
other writings of Max Heindel; an illuminating course in the interpretation of
the Bible from the Rosicrucian viewpoint.

Astrology : Setting up and reading charts, progression, and astro-diagnosis.
Public Speaking : Practical instruetion by an experienced teacher,
Advanced Food Science: This is an important new course introduced this
year for the first time. It includes the following:

Chemistry of the human body.

The sixteen elements and the foods that supply them.

Key to the most important food chemicals.

Foods the medicine of the future. ‘

Balancing the diet.

Eliminative diet.

Lectures

In addition to the above courses it is expected that there will be three public
lectures each week by well qualified and experienced members at 7:30 P. M.
Among the prospective speakers are: Dr. J. A. Balsley, Mr. William Arbert,
Mrs. Corinne Dunklee, Mr. Theodore Heline, Mrs. Alfa Lindanger, Dr. Gerald
B. Bryan, Miss Dorothy Whitelock, Dr. Sam Bering, Miss Annella Smith, Miss
Amber Tuttle, Mrs. Elois Jenssen, and Mrs. Kittie Cowen.

Recreation .

Friday evenings are reserved for social affairs. Liet us learn to know each
other better and appreciate each other more! ’

Accommodations
Rooms will be available at the following very reasonable rates:
Per Week Per Month
Rose Cross Lodge $4.25 to $5.00  $15.00 to $17.50 one person in room
oL ¢ ¢ 7.00 to 7.75 25.00 to 27.00 two persons in room
Cottages 2.00 to 2.50- one person in room

Vegetarian meals in our cafeteria are served at the following rates: Break-
fast 25 cents, dinner 40 cents, supper 30 cents. Weekly rate of $5.00 during
continuance of the Summer School.

‘Working for board and room will not be possible. A deposit of $5.00 is re-
quired in advance to secure accommodations. This will be applied on the first
month’s room rent. -

There are no fees, but the expense of conducting the courses will be met by
.voluntary contributions from the students.

Purpose of the School.

This school will give instruction in the above subjects to anyone who is inter-

ested in the New Age Teachings, and it also aims to prepare teachers and lec-

turers for the field.
Mt. Ecclesia College,

. THE Rosicrucian FrLLowsHIP,
Oceanside, California,

i
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flom. the ROSICRURIAN viewpoinrt

By JoserH DARROW
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- WE Can’r DriNk OURSELVES INTO
PrOSPERITY
HALL the 18th Amendment go by
the board or can it be saved? That
is the great question now confront-
ing the. American people, one of the

~greatest that has come before them in

- Democratic
-adopt a similar plank. Thus the matter

-the last hundred years.

"!The Republican party in its conven-
tion in Chicago has just adopted a
plank favoring resubmission of the
liquor question to the states, and the
convention will probably

is bound to be one of the major issues for

some ‘time to come.

! There is no question but that the 18th
Amendment has accomplished an im-

mense. amount of good along with

-some features which are not so good. The

corner saloon, which used to be found in
practically every block in

“THE . the big- cities, has disap-
SALOON peared, with its wide-swing-
- HAS GONE ing doors which were a

constant invitation to the

blbulous to enter, and a silent tempta-

tion to youth. It is not likely that the
old saloon will ever be tolerated again.
But in. the meantime there has crept in

‘the speakeasy, and a certain amount of

disrespect for law has been fostered by
the immense profits that could be made
through the violation of the 18th Amend-
ment by gangsters and bootleggers. As
to- the speakeasies, although they are
numerous in the larze cities, still the facts
regarding their clientele and patronage

i have unquestionably been greatly exag-
:gerated through various  sensational re-

sports. .
- The. Depression and the conditions it
Jras hrought about are being urged as a

reason why Prohibition should be re-

pealed. The Los Angeles Daily News il-
luminatingly comments on this:

“From both sides come extravagant
statements and absurd suggestions. We
hear, for instance, that a return to pre-
Volstead days would solve the unemploy-
ment problem. Distilleries would fur-
nish a market for the farmers’ grain,
says an ardent wet. The Government’s
revenue from license and excise duties
would reduce taxes, says another. In
other words, we can drink ourselves into
prosperity! At a time when people are
concerned about getting enough to eat,
we should flood the country with beer
and whisky and, presto! prosperity
comes with a bound! This is a poor
substitute for the temperance many of
our wet friends are promising. If the
revenues frem alcoholic liquors will be
so large as to reduce the national debt
and cut down taxation, then there will be
very little temperance in the country.”’

But what are scme of the occult or
esoteric reasons why the 18th Amend-

ment should be supported ?

OCCULT The most important one is
EVIDENCE that  alechol gradually
IN THE burns off the insulation
MATTER which separates the con-

sciousness of a person from
the astral plane or desire world. Then he
is subject to an invasion of astral
entities which he can not shut out of his
aura. They urge him to ever more
and more drinking, and he comes grad-
ually and progressively more and more
under their domination; then we have
the hopeless drunkard. This is really a
case of obsession, and there are millions
of such cases in the world today. They
have not all progresced to the point where
the astral entity has complete control,
but they are all on their way. Every
drink of liquor i3 a step in this direetion
whether the individual knows it or not.
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‘We are now on the rising arc of evolu-
tion during which we are to sensitize and
spiritualize our vehicles. Liquor, which
was legitimate in the earlier stages, now
becomes an evil and vicious thing, because
it is opposed to the objects of evolution.
The sensitizing of our vehicles must be
accomplished in a positive manner
through the development of self-mastery
and will power rather than in a nega-
tive manner through the counter-clock-
wise vibration induced by aleohol. There-
fore the human race has got to come to
the point of complete abstinence from
aleoholic liquor sooner or later. Those
who will not or can not accomplish this
will start presently to go backward and
will eventually lose their place in evolu-
tion in this Evolutionary Day.

There are something like ten million
men in the United States out of work, it
is reported. We all know

LIQUOR A that idle people are the
MENACE TO particular prey of the
IDLE MEN devil. If we take the

devil’s particular  tool,

namely alechol, and give it to these men
who are out of work shall we not be add-
ing to the dangers of the situation? Men
who normally are hard-working and un-
der ordinary circumstances would stick
to their jobs and not carry drinking to
excess, are likely under the conditions of
unemployment to go to vicious extremes
if the obtaining of liquor is made easy by
repealing the prohibition law. Instead
of ending the Depression and improving
conditions it would doubtless aggravate
them. It would also aggravate the erime
problem instead of solving it.

How about the gangster and boot-
legger and the disrespect for law which
their activities have engendered ? Do you
think this state of affairs would have oc-
curred if the machinery of the Federal
and State Governments had been whole-

" heartedly employed to enforce the 18th
Amendment ? The officers of the Federal
Government have always had the reputa-
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tion of getting their man. But the Fed-
eral law relative to Prohibition has not
been enforced with the same enthusiasm
as have other laws. Enforcement all the
way through has been lukewarm. The re-
sult has been innumerable loopholes
through which the bootlegger has easily
operated. That is the reason why there
has been so much violation of law and
why disrespect for law has appeared.
True temperance will be realized of
course only when the individual man or
woman can not be tempted to consider
drinking aleoholie liquor. But before
the human race can be brought to this
stage of having the law within it is neces-
sary that they pass through the prelimin-
ary stage of having the law without. This
is a universe of law. Law there must be;
it is the only thing that keeps the cosmos
from disintegrating. We have laws
against opium, cocaine, heroin, and other
drugs which speedily reduce human be-
ings to utter wrecks. Is it not as logi-
cal to have a law against alcohol which
ultimately reduces them to as complete
wrecks as do drugs, although the process
is a little slower?
‘What is the solution? In the light of
the preceding it is evident that what
should be done is to keep

THE SOLU-  the 18th Amendment and
TION OF actually enforce it. Turn-
THE ing the problem back to the
PROBLEM states will not change the

basic situation—it will only
muddle it. If there is not enough publie
sentiment in the United States to sup-
port the 18th Amendment then we have
got to slide backward in our evolution
as a nation for a while and learn a costly
lesson to bring wus up to where we now
stand and from where we could go for-
ward if we would.

Therefore let us know the faets, and
face this matter fearlessly and with eclear
logic. Then let us go forward with this
evolutionary project, not abandon it and
have to begin: all over again at some fu-
ture time,



A History of Thought

And lts Dynamic Power

By Louis CuAvez

world we must have a suitable me-

dium for our expression. If we want
to build a house we must have lumber
and tools, or should we desire to fly we
must have a plane, and by the same rea-
soning, knowledge would be necessary
to solve an. algebraical problem. So in
order to express Thought we must have
a brain developed by training to the
proper degree of efficiency before this is
possible. The correct understanding of
the enormous power of Thought can only
be appreciated by one whose instrument
for the assimilation of knowledge has
reached the state of fertilization neces-
sary for an idea to take root, grow, and
become another addition in the store-
house of knowledge in the human mind.
The subject of Thought, however, must
be expounded in a somewhat different
manner than other discourses and the
reader will readily appreciate this state-
ment when he realizes the profound ab-
stractness of this subject.

For the expression of Thought in our
present world a brain is necessary. But
man did not always have a brain, and in
order that events may follow in a logical,
sequential order we must begin with a
““first cause’’ and find out when and
how the brain was developed. Prior to
the time that man acquired this disturb-
ing element he possessed all the vehicles
that animals now have; namely, a dense
body, a vital body, or the etheric counter-
part of the dense body, and a desire or
astral body in which are registered all
the feelings, desires, and emotions of hu-
manity.

IN ORDER for us to manifest in any

In the beginning, mentioned in the
Rosierucian Philosophy as the Saturn
Period, the Divine Hierarchies were seek-
ing to impress upon the evolving life in
the warm, dark nebula of that Period
the germ of our present dense body.
They projected their pictures upon the
echolike surface of this ancient globe
which was so unimpressionable that it
reflected everything that came in con-
tact with it, giving back the images
manifold. By persistent effort through
the ages these highly evolved Beings sue-
ceeded in accomplishing their purpose.
This work took place during the first
revolution of the seven which were to
complete the First Day of Creation. This
was the beginning of our present dense
body and during the same period the de-
velopment of our sense organs com-
menced. Of course, man’s state of ¢on-
sciousness in that ancient time was sim-
ilar to the deepest trance—not unlike
that of the minerals of today. Neverthe-
less, the development of the sense organs
progressed continuously. The dense
body, known as the physical body, is the
instrument with which the Spirit mani-
fests in this physical world ; it is the most
impertant and most highly developed tool
of the Spirit.

The implanting of the germ of our vital
bodies was part of the work of the Sceond
Day of Creation named by the R-si-ru-
cians as the Sun Period. Duri~g the sce-
ond revolution of this period, the Lords
of Wisdom radiated the germ of the vital
body making it capable of interpenetrat-
ing the dense one started in the Saturn
Period and exciting the sense centers,
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causing them to move, while furthering
growth, assimilation, propagation, ete.
Man’s state of consciousness had some-
what inereased during this period ; it was
equivalent to our dreamless sleep of today
and it is said by the Rosierucians that
man then went through the plant stage
of consciousness. Thus the germinal vital
body was given to him, and its develop-
ment continued during the five revolu-
tions necessary to terminate the Sun Pe-
riod or Second Day of Creation. The
vital body spoken of is the exact coun-
terpart of the physical body, atom for
atom with one exception, and that is
polarity. It is built of etheric prisms, and
its color is similar to that of a fresh-
‘blown peach blossom. The vital body
interpenetrates the dense one and pro-
jects about an inch outside of it. It can
easily be secen by persons with slight
clairvoyance, This is the seat of mem-
ory, and all impressions from the out-
side world, after going through the pro-
cesses explained later, are finally re-
corded in this storehouse of memory.

The germ of the last and most subtle
of our bodies, the desire or astral body,
was implanted in man during the Third
Day of Creation called the Moon Period.
This germ was radiated from the bodies
of the Lords of Individuality in the third
revolution and made capable of inter-
penetrating both the dense and vital
bodies which were then in an advanced
stage of development. This desire body
of man registers our desires, feelings, and
emotions, so as its development con-
tinued man was slowly becoming con-
scious of those about him, the world in
which he moved, the hissing steam, the
scorching fire and the sharp crags, rocks
and hot lava of that Period. His con-
sciousness by this time had reached the
““animal stage.”” It was a sort of pic-
ture-consciousness similar to that pos-
sessed by our animals of today. He could
not see another clearly or perceive things
with physical eyes, since he had none, and
so he perceived the soul of those about
him and was at once aware of whether a
thing was inimiecal or beneficial to his wel-
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fare. Thus in the steamy, fire-fog.atmos-
phere man wandered about or rather was
guided by the higher Beings." Duran‘
this time his existence was ‘a compara—
tively easy one.

The atmosphere at that time was still
very dense. The earth was rapidly cool-
ing and islands forming between seas
of boiling water. Man lived upon the
harder and comparatively cool spots sur-
rounded by giant fern forests and ani-
mals of enormous size. The shape of the
body of this primitive man was far dif-
ferent from what it is today. He had
the power of molding his body to a great
extent and also those of the animals
about him. As the atmosphere cleared
and the Sun was able to penetrate
through the dense steam, it became nec-
essary that light - should be perceived
and therefore nature built the eyes as a
light-perceiver in response to .the de-
mand of the already existing organ de-
veloped germinally during the Saturn
Period. Indeed we have analogous cases
to this day in animals like cats, the
young of which do not open their eyes
until some time after birth. While
on the other hand, where no eyes .are
necessary, such as in the deep sea fishes
which live miles below the surface of the
ocean where the rays of the sun are un-
able to penetrate, nature has degenerated
and atrophied this organ because there
are no light rays to maintain it.

At about this time it became neeccssary
to man’s further progress upon the spiral
path of evolution that he build a brain
in order to properly express Thought.
To accomplish this purpose he received
the assistance of higher Beings. Thé
mind was given to man in the Atlantean
Epoch in order to give purpose to action
and conduct him in the proper channels
leading to spiritnal perfection. Prior
to acquiring this instrument for the ex-
pression of Thought, man was bi-sexual.
He had the ability to procreate with-
out the aid of another since he possessed
both the positive and the negative poles
of the creative force. Since the acquisi-
tion of one faculty in nature is at the
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expense of another, evolving humanity
sacrificed one-half of the creative force
for the purpose of building a brain and
larynx to properly express Thought by
words. Thus originated the distinetion
between Man and Woman (Womb-Man),
which was the result of the separation
of the sexes. From then on, in order to
propagate, man was compelled to seek
his opposite and it has been so ever
since.

The intimate connection between the
creative force and the brain can readily
be appreciated, and obviously it is of
the utmost importance that deep con-
centration and abstract thinking require
the conservation of this force. Either
it is turned outward for the reproduc-
tion of the species or conserved and
turned inward and upward for the crea-
tion of Thought. Among the great ma-
jority this powerful creative force is ex-
pended in the gratification of the senses.
This is not only contrary to the laws of
Nature but detrimental to the proper
use of creative brain power.

It was after the separation of the
sexes and the clearing of the fire-fog
atmosphere that man’s ‘‘eyes were
opened’’ by the Lucifer spirits, who in-
formed him of his newly acquired power
and that it was not necessary for him to
wait for propituous times for propaga-
tion but that he could, by his own free
will, and at any time, with the assistance
of his opposite, reproduce himself. At
this stage the male became an expression
for Will and the female expressed Imag-
ination. These twin forces therefore be-
came available for inner growth, pro-
vided the creative force was not wasted
in sense gratification, but conserved for
that purpose.

With the development of the mind,
the Ego which had heretofore been
guided from without completely disap-
peared within its vehicles and com-
menced to work on the mind to produce
thought and reason. Thus man became a
personality, an individual with the power
to think and reason and trace a given
cauise to its inevitable effect. This faculty

343

became more developed during the Aryan
Epoch. The original Semites were the
fifth race of the Atlantean Epoch and
it was these people who were first to
regulate their desires to some extent by
logic. However, they did not hesitate to
attain their selfish ends by eunning and
craftiness. It was no easy task for primi-
tive man to transmute cunning into rea-
son, The desire for flesh in this early
period developed his ingenuity and with
this, combined with cunning and crafti-
ness, he would pursue his prey with un-
wavering perseverance for hours. He
would steer his vietim to certain death
in the hunter’s snare which was the first
labor-saving device of man, evidencing
the evolution of the mind and the un-
compromising and unflagging struggle
of the mind for supremacy over matter.

After much thought and labor he was
able to contrive a crude sort of a fish
spear with which he could procure fish
to satisfy his inereasing appetite for this
food. He would also eat various grubs
and insects. The continued difficulty
he encountered in procuring the more de-
sirable food further developed his in-
genuity to devise ways and means of
making the acquisition of this necessary
article of subsistence a certainty. It was
these people who were first to discover
that ‘‘brain is superior to brawn.”” The
Jews are the descendants of these original
Semites and many are, in a large meas-
ure, still governed by the Atlantean
faculty of eunning.

The Aryan Epoch witnessed the con-
tinued development of Thought. Judg-
ing by the events of the past, it is rea-
sonable to expect that in the coming age
humanity will experience an expansion
of consciousness as the Creative Power
of Thought becomes more and more com-
prehensible to an increasing number of
people. The solution of the riddle of
life and death, for one thing, will receive
a satisfactory explanation through the
medium of the mind. At the present
stage of evolution it becomes vitally im-
portant for humanity to have a thorough
knowledge of the mind and the influence
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of Thought upon our development. It is
in the proper use of Thought Power
through the mind that we can regenerate
life.

‘We ourselves as BEgos function directly
in the World of Thought. We note the
impressions made by the outer world
upon the etheric counterpart of the
physical body, or in Rosicrucian par-
lance the vital body. These impressions
we recognize through the senses, and the
feelings and emotions generated by them
in our desire body are wmirrored in the
mind, Our conclusions are then formed
from these mental images in the rare sub-
stance of the highest region of the World
of Thought. Did you ever wonder what
an idea is? These conclusions are
ideas. And did you ever wonder what a
thought is? It is simply an idea pro-
jected through the mind and drawing
““mind stuff’’ around itself from the
lower region of the World of Thought,
which is called the Region of Concrete
Thought. It thus takes shape and be-
comes a thought form.

The next question is, How are thoughts
projected? The answer is: “‘By the
power of will.”” Tt is this power of will
that ensouls the thought in preparation
for its journey in one of three directions,
according to the will of the thinker. Our
mind, béing our latest acquisition, is now
in the same stage of de-
velopment that our dense
body was in during that
ancient time in the Sat-
urn Period when the
germ of it was first im-
planted in the evolving
life - by the Creative
Hierarchies. Therefore,
it requires intense con-
centration by the thinker
in order to project to a
focus and hold there any
thought form desired.
The embryonic condition
of our minds at the pres-
ent stage of human con-
sciousness cannot be too
#trongly = emphasized.
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PROVECTED THOUGHT RETURNS .
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The mind actually is so young that it:is
not much more than a mere cloud. Since
our desire body is the seat of desires,
feelings and emotions, it is necessary to
project the idea in this direction in order
to arouse feeling that may lead to imme-
diate action. : e

A thought form may be projected in
any one of three directions. First: it
may be projected against the desire body
in an effort to arouse Interest which will
stir up one of the twin forces, Attraction
or Repulsion. Second: it may be pro-
jected directly against the refleeting
ether of the vital body for use at:some
future time. Third: it may be projected
toward another mind to act as a sugges-
tion as in thought transference.

When we stop to consider how real
thoughts are, we become impressed with
the tremendous power of their vibration:
When an ordinary thought leaves the
mind it may instantly encircle the globe,
Time is no object and space no impedi-
ment to the vibrations of thought. = If it
has no definite destination it returns to
the sender. Not so with concentrated
thought. It may be projected and its
rays condensed to a focus upon an ob-
ject. As surely as a magnifying glass
will burn a hole through paper by focus:
ing the sun’s rays to a point, so the in:
tense concentrated thought will accom:

CONCENTRATED THOUGHT PROVECTED
GATHERS “THOUGHT DUST" OF LINE VIBRATION

ENOER CQMSAIOUT BF
H wroas nt{c 88 PROWERT.
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plish its purpose if directed by a strong
mind and condensed to a powerful beam
of dynamic energy, sending all its power
in one straight line instead of letting it
radiate in all directions as the ordinary
thought does.

When the concentrated one-pointed
thought is projected it darts like light-
ning, nay, even speedier than light itself,
to its destination and having reached its
object and accomplished its purpose it
returns to the sender. During its jour-
ney through space by the Law of Attraec-
tion its gathers ‘‘Thought Dust’ of
like vibration with the result that if a
thought of, say a flower, is sent, by the
time it reaches its objective (which is at
once) ‘it may have attracted so much
““Thought Dust’’ attuned to it that the
recipient is not only conscious of one
flower but of possibly a whole bouquet.
By the time it returns to the sender the
original thought has grown to such pro-
portions that the sender may become con-
scious of not only the original flower but
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a whole field of them provided, of course,
that he recognizes the return at all. (See
cut, page 344.)

Did you ever hear it said, ‘‘Nothing
succeeds like success’’? This is just an-
other form of the Liaw of Vibration work-
ing by the power of thought through
the medium of the mind. If you aspire
to be successful and live a worthy life
according to the Laws of Nature remem-
ber that there is no greater or more
elevating influence than pure thoughts
and abstract thinking. If you develop
this marvelous power by ‘‘living the
life’” and exercising concentration you
will some day realize and appreciate the
Creative Power of Thought. 1t behooves
the progressive soul to think of the higher
spiritual things of this life continually.
And as sure as night turns to day pro-
gress in the higher life will be made by
the Soul who will use the Dynamic
Power of Concentrated Thought un-
selfishly in the service of humanity.

The Dying and the Dead

By Erzrn HarLow

AM a woman physician of many years
experience, and have seen many
sick or injured or old people die,
and I know the kind of incidental hap-
penings they go through prior to and
after decease. I know what happens to
them both on this plane and in the Desire
World. I am a student of many years
standing and am able to do a great deal
of work on the inner planes.
I want to be allowed to die peacefully.
I want to die in my own house. I don’t
want to have my cheeks stuffed with
cotton, nor my cheeks painted nor other
things done to me after death that will
make my body lock unnatural rather
than natural. I wotld prefer my friends
to remember me 2§ in life, not as I may

look in my coffin. I want to be wrapped
in plain sheets and put into a plain pine
box or some container as simple, and my
body cremated after three days. But I
do want the three days to be days of un-
disturbed peace. I don’t want to be in-
terfered with in an undertaking parlor
and, before I pass out, T don’t want
physicians to be bringing me back to life
by means of drugs.

I am possessed of these sentiments so
decidedly that I have set forth instruec-
tions in my will and have placed it and
two copies in the hands of people whom
I trust to carry out my wishes.

I came to my conclusions in the matter
because of personal experiences which
brought me face to face with the condi-
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tions, as the following story will show:

Rosicrucian students are familiar with
the advisability of allowing the departed
an uninterrupted period of quiet for at
least three and one-half days after death
in order that the life experiences may be
etched clearly on the desire body. But
while students may thoroughly appre-
ciate that feature of consideration for a
person actually dead, my story will em-
phasize the great necessity for an im-
proved method of consideration for a
person not actually dead but about to go
through the final stage in the drama of
life and pass out.

My story is based on a dream, but the
intensity of suffering I personally went
through in the dream consciousness urges
me to share the experience with other
students in order that some concerted
action may sooner or later be taken by
advanced people for the improvement of
conditions under which we have to pass
out and have our bodies disposed of.

I must have needed to be more deeply
impressed with the value of kindly con-
sideration for the dying or dead or I
would not have been given the dream ex-
perience referred to. It was the most
shocking and vivid dream I ever under-
went. I went through it one night after
a perfectly mnormal day’s happenings.
There was nothing in my own life to give
rise to the eccentricity of thought that
overpowered my consciousness to give
birth to such a dream. Nothing in the
day’s burden had dealt with anything
distorted or fantastic nor had been con-
cerned with the subject of death as a
study. I do not think the thoughts
originated in my subconscious. After
careful consideration T have come to the
concluson that for the purpose of giv-
ing me the dream and its lessons I was
allowed to contact the consciousness of a
wealthy old lady who, I believe, actually
went through the experiences in person.
She endured the experiences, 1 believe,
while I dreamed of them vividly as
though pertaining to myself.

I had seen her on the physical plane
but do not know why or whether that
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had anything to do with the transfer
of her consciousness to me for a while
later on. I had been working at the hos-
pital where she had been receiving the
last treatments prior to her death. T had
been called into her room in making my
rounds but did not perform any actual
treatment. It did not come within my
duty to deal with her case and I never
had occasion to speak to her or give her
attention. I did not dream something
within my own experience. I dreamed
something that I believe was her expe-
rience. ‘ '

Her life experience was not the same
as mine. This was proved by her rejoic-
ing to be free from a physical body in
which she had endured much pain and
suffering and comparative imprison-
ment. Those experiences are not mine.
My own life is healthy. My body is not
one of suffering, neither is it my prison.
I travel much on inner planes and to
spiritual heights. I mention. this con-
trast in order to emphasize the differ-
ence between her consciousness and
mine and how completely in the dream
I assumed her point of view and was re-
leased from my own.

I dreamed I was dying and had a
most peaceful death. I left the physical
vehicle without trouble, thought myself
free from it forever, and found I was
walking down a beautiful pathway
bordered with extraordinary flowers,
much more beautiful than flowers of the
earth. They seemed larger. ethereal and
almost translucent in texture. I was
glad to be out of the body which had
given me much pain and had seemed like
a prison for years. I believed in a life
after death and there I was, becoming
conscious of my mnew surroundings. I
was just beginning to rejoice intensely
in my freedom when I felt as though a
cord tied somewhere to my body was
jerking me back to the body I had left.

The pull caused me actually to enter
my physical body again and I found the
physicians were working on it trying to
““prolong its life’’ as they thought. . In
parenthesis I say it is a question in my
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mind whether it is a worthy motive
which induces physicians to attempt to
-prolong the life of a worn-out physical
covering. Perhaps if they knew the
truth about death they would not do it.
Perhaps the relatives are to blame for
the tenacity with which they desire that
the departing one may hold on to the
physical until the very last possible in-
stant. The relatives are willing to pay
away their money for that kind of
“‘help”” to the dying. Physicians, of
course, will do their utmost in return
for good pay, or even without it, be it
said to their credit. They administer
drugs and restoratives with the greatest
care and skill in order to bring back a
sign of life. But what purpose does it
serve to bring an Ego back unless some-
one has newly arrived at the bedside to
whom a glance of recognition or a word
or a handclasp may mean much to ease
the coming separation. In some cases,
during a return to consciousness, legal
steps for settlement of affairs on the
physical plane may be put into effect
that might otherwise cause the departing
Ego to become earthbound for lack of the
ease which comes from departing with
one’s affairs in good order. It serves
no purpose to bring the Ego back after
all the farewells have been said, all
earthly business has been put into order
and the Hgo is prepared to pass on.
When that stage is reached the person
should be allowed to die in peace.

On my return to physical plane con-
sciousness in the dream, the doctors
were thrusting long needles into my flesh
for the injection of saline solution which,
as many people know, is done to fill the
blood vessels with more fluid and thus
assist the heart by allowing it to pump
with greater ease. 'That part of the pro-
cedure shows great thoughtfulness and
kindliness towards a person’s heart and,
to be sure, one’s heart should be dec-
orated with a halo and all that in con-
sideration of the hard work it has done
in one’s life. It deserves kindly con-
sideration. No one denies that. But
does not the owner of the heart deserve
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at least equally kindly econsideration?
And yet the doctors force into the tender
flesh of the owner of the heart, by
thrusts that cannot be other than cruel
and painful, long steel needles that in-
jeet a solution which, by reviving the
heart, give an appearance only of im-
proved well-being in the body but in re-
ality cause more suffering and there-
fore the opposite of well-being to the
owner of the body.

The doctors were also administering
strychnia to stimulate the heart action.
It produced in the body (which in my
dream I understood to be my own body)
an extremity of restlessness, nervousness,
and irritability. In fact, the body was
almost in convulsions.

They administered morphine too, to
partially deaden the resultant agony I
would suffer from the other injections.
(In parenthesis I further say that opium
and its derivatives have the effect not
only of narcotizing the physical body
but also of poisoning the astral body.
It is of no advantage to poison the astral
body, or desire body as some name it,
just before the person is going to die.
Morphine is sometimes administered in
large doses under the impression that it
will ease the person’s passing out. A
poisoned desire body by no means eases
the person’s 1ot in the Desire World after
the passing out has actually taken place.
Let those who understand the occult side
see to it that these unwittingly wrong
practices are reformed as soon as pos-
sible.)

After I felt the cord pull me back into
the old lady’s physical body which in
my dream I assumed was my own because
my consciousness was identified with
hers, I lingered in the dream in that
consciousness for what seemed a period
of two days during which I suffered the
agonies of the above mentioned injec-
tions which were given me every few
hours. I felt in terrible distress. It is
indeed ‘‘torture to be dragged back to
endure further suffering.’”’ The suffer-
ing is a recurrent agony in so far as it
L3 derived from the thrusts every so often
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from the cruel injection needles. This
suffering, of course, affects the desire
body. The effects therefore of suffering
persist for a time after death has released
the sufferer from the physical body but
not from the desire body. The result of
injections of morphine is two-fold. The
desire body is poisoned. The other result
is that instead of a calm and serene de-
sire body favorable to after-death medita-
tion, the desire body is still suffering
after death from the barbaric cruelty of
the injection needles.

In addition to the terrible distress
caused in the physical body by the pro-
cedure of the physicians, I also suffered
a sense of loss of the beautiful surround-
ings to which I had been so happily in-
troduced after what I had thought to be
the termination of my sufferings. I
could remember the sense of freedom I
had just begun to enjoy and yet there I
was, confined in the physical body again,
due to nothing more than mistaken no-
tions and lack of knowledge on the part
of men who are supposed to be the
users of the highest kind of intellect in
attending to their fellow creatures, and
whose mistaken notions and lack of
knowledge were heartily supported by
friends and relatives who were under the
delusion that they were serving me in the
finest way by paying for me to be put
through that procedure. I ecould not
free myself from the physical body which
was already beginning to show signs of
disintegration. How useless everything
on the physical plane seemed to me. I
had nothing more to do in life there.
Everyone had said goodbye. There was
nothing to be gained by prolonging
my stay. I felt resentment. During a
momentary return of full consciousness
I heard one of the doctors say to a dear
relative : ‘‘ Everything is being done that
can be done to prolong your aunt’s
life!”” My niece answered that it was a
great consolation to them all to know
that they were doing their full duty by
their dear Aunt Sarah.

Unfortunately partial paralysis of the
vocal cords and mouth had set in, or I
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might have given vent in words to the
feelings that boiled within me,

After two days the doctors came in one
morning and announced with regretful
sighs that my Spirit had fled. They di-
rected that my body be taken to an un-
dertaking parlor and in due course the
men arrived from that establishment.
The body was transferred in the usual
way with due respect and proper han-
dling. After that commenced the most
horrible part of my dream experience.
It is far too revolting to put into words.
It certainly emphasizes the desirability
of allowing the full three and- one-half
days’ interval between death and the
undertaking activities. This suffices for
the consciousness to free itself from the
discarded physical body whereas in my
dream the body was disturbed before the
expiration of that interval. After the
usual process of cleaning and embalming,
““my’’ cheeks were filled out by stuffing
cotton or some similar substance inside
the mouth. ‘‘My’’ hair was arranged
and rouge, an aid to beauty to whose
use I had never been addicted in life,
was applied to the cheeks. ‘‘The old gal
is pretty well dolled up now. We can let
that go,”” I remember one of the men
said. As he prepared to measure the
body for the coffin, the feet were placed
in clamps and pressure exerted on the
soles to force them squarely at a right
angle to the leg bone. After death the
feet have a tendency to lose that angle
and to point the toes downward away
from the body. That makes the body
longer so that it requires a longer coffin.
Undertakers sometimes use the clamps to
overcome that increased length.

““They are breaking my feet! They are
breaking my feet!’’ Those were the words
that I found myself shrieking when I,
the dreamer, awoke from my horrible
dream. What had happened? It seems
that I had gone out into the Desire World
as usual when I slept and there I had
met this woman and had identified my
consciousness with hers. Her body was
in the undertaking parlor and they were
working on it. - Evidently her conscious-
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ness was not yet free from it. In my
identified consciousness I ecould feel in-
tense agony in my feet. They seemed
to be broken or ecrushed. Everything
else concerning them was vague. I do
not know how long such torture might
have endured. It awoke me Dby its in-
tensity. Imagine the years of torture a
Spirit might suffer if feet broken or
crushed after the body becomes stiff are
able to draw attention to themselves.

In this connection I recall a story told
me by a man whose ‘brother’s Spirit
haunted him. Investigation confirmed
what the Spirit complained of, namely,
that one arm had been cramped back in
putting his body into the coffin and it
bothered him. The arm was placed in a
natural position ‘and the haunting
ceased,

My story of the dream would not be
complete if I pass too lightly over the
irreverent handling of the body in the
undertaking parlor and the unchaste
conversation concerning it. The elderly
spinster was a refined woman who had
always held herself very correet and
proper .in her conduct. While my con-
sciousness was identified with hers I
could feel how revolting it was to her to
find - her corpse being handled by
men whose conversation coneerning her
showed them to be coarse-minded, to say
the least. She (I) could hear what they
said. In brief I may say that finding
one’s corpse exposed to the attention of

- coarse men is not an experience that
tends to add to an elderly spinster’s
peace of mind after death. There should,
of course, be the utmost reverence for a
corpse in an undertaking establishment
during the whole period of work upon it.
(The better type of undertakers accord
it this reverence and consideration. Ep.)
Many Spirits, even. after entirely free
from entanglement with the body they
have just loft,.are quite able to hear what
is szid about it-in their presence and are
able to see what is done to it.

Incidentally I will say in closing, that
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some time after my weird and horrible
dream it so happened that I was in the
neighborhood of a ecity where some
friends of mine were in the undertaking
business. They had just built a new
establishment and invited me to look it
all over. I made inquiries about the feet
and verified that in certain cases they
fall and have a tendency to lengthen the
corpse, and that in order to get the re-
mains into a shorter coffin that ‘‘fits,”’
sometimes the feet are forced up rigidly.

My Creed

I hold that when a person dies

His soul returns again to earth ;
Arrayed in some new flesh disguise
Another mother gives him birth.

With sturdier limbs and brighter brain
The old soul takes the road again.

Such is my own belief and trast—
This hand, this hand that holds the pen
Has many a hundred times been dust,
And turned as dust to dust| again.
These eyes of mine have blinked and
shone ,
In Thebes, in Troy, and Babylon,

All that T rightly think or do,
Or make or spoil, or bless or blast,
Is curse or blessing justly due
For sloth or effort in the past.
My life’s a statement of the sum
Of vice indulged or overcome.
—dJohn Masefield.

You know that thoughts are things;
that they are forces of a magnitude pro-
portionate to the intensity of purpose be-
hind them. There is no easier or more
effective merhod of putting oar wholzs
being in tune with a certain design and
barling a powerful thought in s dosired
direction than earmest Christian prayer.

—Maz Heindel.
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A Trp to a ”Foreign Country"

By BErmanor RiTcHE

(AUl rights reserved)

I had been ‘‘making whoopee’—

not quite as it is done nowadays,
but we certainly had whooped a-plenty,
suffering with the distressing epidemie
of whooping cough. As often is the case
with grownups, I had this disease more
severely than did either of my children—
my ribs were sprung, my musecles sore, I
was quite worn out, and it was indeed a
great relief when I recovered from the
long weeks of coughing sufficiently to
enjoy complete rest at night.

I have mentioned the fact of this ill-
ness because it has a bearing on the inci-
dent I am about to relate. Trips are not
often referred to as ‘‘incidents’ but
from an occult viewpoint they may be
correctly so called, for I learned that in
a few hour’s time one may travel in his
own private lighter-than-air vehicle a
very great distance, and return home in
time to prepare a 6 o’clock breakfast for
the family.

This ineident oceurred away back yon-
der some nineteen years ago during that
period when Mexico was experiencing
one of its most serious revolutions; when
President Diaz, the dignified old patriot,
so fine and so lovable in many ways, was
banished from his beloved ecountry;
when revolutionists, in their piteous
ignorance were blindly seeking to gain a
certain freedom; when brigands, taking
advantage of conditions, were striking
terror throughout the land ; when United
States citizens were being tortured, mur-
dered, their homes burned, their prop-
‘erty laid waste.

As T have stated, my cough was leav-
ing me, and I was now enjoying deep
and quiet sleep. 8o, illness was not the
cause of my first definitely proved ‘‘trip

I 'OR SOME weeks my little ones and

abroad.”’” It is frequently believed that
one is ill when some occult experience is
related. It is quite probable, however,
that my long abstinence from heavy foods
during the period of whooping cough
had somewhat clarified my vehicles.

Our family was exceedingly anxious
about my brother Philip who was a min-
ing engineer in Mexico at this time, em-
ployed near San Luis Potosi. It had
been quite some time since we had heard
from him, and the suspense was becom-
ing unbearable. Philip had always been
a most faithful correspondent, and we
feared that harm had come to him.
Mother finally sent a telegram to the
company by whom Philip was employed
inquiring as to her son’s welfare. I re-
member father tried to discourage her in
this, sinee he felt it to be useless and it
might only bring added anxiety. We had
received no reply to our numerous let-
ters, nor had they been returned un-
claimed, therefore we were greatly sur-
prised to receive an immediate reply to
mother’s message. 1 was, somehow, in-
tuitively, not pleased as were other mem-
bers of the family. The reply stated:

““Mr. is on his way to England.’’
This at first seemed likely, that Philip
might have been sent to England on’
business, since he worked for a British
mining company, but to me it did not
reason out very satisfactorily. Had this
been true, knowing the turmoil in
Mexico, Philip would have known we
were anxious about his safety, and he
would assuredly have sent us word be-
fore sailing. No, I did not believe Philip
was on his way to England, or any other
place. I said nothing to father and
mother of my belief that the reply to
mother’s telegram was not genuine,
thinking it best to let them believe in it,
since they seemed to be so greatly re-
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lieved: Somehow, something within, per-
sisted in telling me that mother’s mes-
sage had not been answered by the min-
ing ecompany officials, either.

I was deeply troubled as I fell asleep
one night shortly after this. Ineidentally,
I was not a student of oceultism at this
time, merely an open-minded inquirer.
I knew, as many feel certain, that there
is . some great mysterious force at
work. in and about us, constantly, but I
understcod nothing of its laws or pos-
sibilities. I did, secretly believe in gunard-
ian angels, and this night of my trip, T
well remember earnestly asking my
““Adored One’ to tell me or in some
way let me know of my brother; I asked
it prayerfully, sincerely. My ‘‘Adored
One’”’ is still my guide, my guardian,
and I still take all my problems to Him
to settle for me, though now I know who
He really is: He is the God within me,
and when I am so troubled or confused
that I forget Him, then peace does not
come until I go into the secret place
alone and tell Him what I am distnrbed
about.

Being the elder of us two, and my
brother Philip having been frail, I had
always had a bit more than mere sisterly
affection for him—1I felt a sort of pro-
tective interest in him, as it were. It
was this.love between us, T am sure, that
opened the way so
that my prayer
could be answered.

I recollect that
night so clearly; I
awakened, finding 7
myself standing on .f
a street in a city [,
unfamiliar to me.
Streets opposite and
beyond did not seem
to - join into each §
other at right angles, U
or perhaps it was |
the dim light which !
confused me into be-
lieving this. Any- [E
how, as I stood there,
the thought came to
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me: ‘‘Tt must be very late, there is such a
chill in the air, and no one is in sight.
This appears to be in a foreign land, as
I have imagined a city in Mexico would
be.”” Further, I seemed to be near a
railway station—1I sensed this more than
I perceived it, for no trains were in
sight and I heard none. The situation
seemed guite natural to me. I was not
frightened, nor did I question how I had
arrived.

Presently I saw a man coming across
the street toward me through the rather
dim uncertain light. He was wearing a
light felt hat, a medium light suit, and
was carrying an overcoat across his arm.
The air was distinetly sharp, but I
thought: ‘“Walking, he probably does
not feel the need of a warmer coat. Soon
I could see more distinctly. The man
approaching was my brother! I was so
delighted 1 stepped swiftly out to meet
him, greeting him joyfully: ‘“Oh, Phil,
bless your heart, you are safe!”” But Phil
paid no attention to me, did not heed my
greeting; it was as if I were thin air to
him, which no doubt I was to his vision.
As we met, I spoke again: ‘“Why, Philip,
what is the matter, why don’t you speak
to me?’’ He kept straight on, apparently
cblivious to my presence, though when I
stepped directly before him, he paused,
and as I put my hands on his shoulders,
he seemed inclined
and almost ready to
speak to me. Then
he continued on
across the street and
entered the build-
ing that I felt to be
a railway depot.
Then I began to
weep — more and
more bitterly I cried.
This was so unlike
my gentle brother,
yet it was he, plainly
enough, that I had
seen., Still I felt no
strangeness in being
away from home
and contacting him
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in a place 1 had never before seen.

Philip had been in Mexico nearly five
vears at this time, and we had all missed
him sorely. I had missed my brother
especially—there was such an unusual
bond and understanding between us,
and there still is.
~ Presently, as I stood there weeping,
wondering if T should follow Phil into
the depot, a faint feeling crept over me.
I could not see distinetly, then I felt my-
self rising slowly and floating—going
easily, with no effort, above the ground;
then I remembered nothing more until I
awakened in my bed at home. T still
felt chilly and was now very numb also,
though the air was becoming rather soft
and balmy at that season in southern
California. I had forgotten for a mo-
ment having seen my brother, but it all
came back swiftly and clearly when I
found myself utterly unable to move as I
tried to draw the covers more closely
about me.

Moments passed, and I became dis-
turbed for I found that I was as cold as
ice and rigid as marble, and could not
even open my eyes. 1 thought, remem-
bering gruesome tales, ‘‘Have I died,
and is Phil alive, and is that why he
could not see me? Did I go to him in a
vapory body? Am I only a ghost now,
to wander about and weep? Perhaps
that explains his indifference to me,
when I thought he should be glad to see
me, I—guess—I—am—dead!”’ 1 de-
cided, however, to call my husband, but
could make no sound. Then I believed I
was dead, and thoughts of a premature
burial began to percolate through my
mind. I wondered: ‘‘If T am dead, how
long before I shall quit this ‘clay
house’?’’ It was narrow and uncomfort-
able to be in it. Then I considered that
perhaps I was not dead, but had been
in a trance and was still cataleptic as
those stiff bodies exhibited by hypnotists
on visits to our town. Persons were laid
across two chairs set well apart, a rock
being placed upon them, and the village
blacksmith would stand up on a box and
strike that rock with a sledge hammer

and break it in two, without disturbing
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the stiff figure resting on its neck and
backs of ankles on the chair. Many things
passed through my mind during. those
moments ; what was I to do? I was cold,
rigid, and voiceless, my eyelids glued
shut. Then my tiny girl stirred beside
me where she had been sleeping since our
““whoopee parties.”” That broke the
spell, and soon I could move my body
and open my eyes. - Rousing my husband
who was sleeping in another room caring
for our other child, he came bringing a
glass of water, as he had been in the
habit of doing to assist us when the
seizures of coughing were beginning.

Finding my hands icy cold on so warm
a night, and myself apparently excited,
he prepared hot tea and insisted upon my
drinking it, though I assured him I was
quite all right, and was simply elated
over the fact that I had seen my brother
and knew that he was unharmed and
well. Being of a tolerant and quiet dis-
position, my husband bade me: ‘‘Curl
up and go to sleep—tell me about it in
the morning.”” He had learned to have
respect for my vagaries anyhow, though
most of my family and all my relatives
were certain, from various expressions of
my belief in things called ‘‘supernat-
ural,”” that I was, to speak plainly,
““cracked.”’

In the morning T related carefully the
entire episode, and my husband advised
me to say nothing about it to others. He
smiled indulgently. ‘‘You know they
think you should not pay any attention
to these things that come to you,’’ he
said. I marked down the date for future
possible verification, and said nothing to
anyone else. 1 penciled across two dates
on the ealendar, not being certain
whether T had gone on the trip to a ‘‘for-
eign country’’ in the hours before mid-
night of the 9th, or after midnight,
which would have been on the morning
of the 10th of the month. Neither could
I determine how long I had lain rigid
before my conscious mind had begun to
function again.

I was happy then, for I felt absolutely
certain that I had seen Philip, alive and
welle The reply to Mother’s telegram
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that he was on his way to England, I
felt was proved to have been sent by
some malicious or mischief-making per-
SON Or persons.

The finale was most gratifying, though
I did not tell my father and mother—
ever—about my experience. I have
learned that there is too much prejudice
in the world to repeat things of an occult
nature, unless one is pretty sure of his
ground—he will be ecalled ‘‘queer’ at
least. I might have told my father and
mother for they had both recounted very
extraordinary experiences of their own,
but knowing nothing of the laws of
psychic phenomena they were afraid to
have me indulge. And they were right
about this, for unless one does under-
stand the laws and knows what he is do-
ing, he is foolhardy indeed to explore
territory where savages do await him.
He should first be instructed in how to
protect himself.

Eventually we received a deluge of
letters from Philip. They had been held
back somewhere, and were meted out to
us one or two .per day for some little
time, Judging from thejir tenor he had
received none-of ours, and had been try-
ing at every opportunity to get word
through to us, reassuring us as to his
safety, and expressing the hope that we
were all well. Later when he came home,
he told us that he had wondered when
writing those reassuring letters how long
he eould truthfully say that he was safe.

He told us much of the situation at
that time in Mexico upon his return. He
had indeed experienced some precarious
situations, and had suffered many un-
deserved ‘indignities at the hands of
Mexicans who were prejudiced and
ignorant ; and brigands had attacked the
mines. He lost everything he possessed,
including his clothes except those he was
wearing, his wateh, gun, and a valuable
technical library, together with several
beautiful silk shawls and some opals
which he was saving to send home as
gifts, But we were so overjoyed to be
all together again and to have the pre-
cious gift of Phil himself that the mate-
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rial losses were small in ecomparison,

As soon as opportunity presented
itself, I told Phil of my nocturnal trip to
a strange city, and of seeing him. He
remembered nothing of having sensed
my presence, but upon the exact night
(the 9th of the month) which I had
marked on the calendar, about midnight
he had gone to the railway depot in the
City of Mexico to learn of trains and
some means of transportation out of the .
country. He had wanted to come home,
but he could not leave at that time ow-
ing to conditions of the country, and be-
cause he was needed at the mines. I
described his dress on the night T had
seen him ; this he verified in detail.

My brother is exceptionally intuitive
himself, and I should like to submit the
following deseription of a narrow escape
he had while there at that trying time
in Mexico. One might call his escape
‘‘chance’ only—but it seemed to me as
Phil related it, that he was in some way
guided in doing the things which saved
his life.

It was after working hours that he
decided to take a walk down to a Mexican
town, for exercise after a day in the of-
fice. He was the last one to leave the
office, by the way, locking the door after
him. As he walked along on a railroad
track which ran in a gulch, some dogs
came tearing down the hillside from some
small dwellings of peons. These poverty-
stricken people always keep plenty of
mongrel dogs, even though they ecan
searcely care for the human beings in
their midst. My brother carried no gun,
as he felt that unarmed no one could
say that he had ‘‘shot first’’ in case of
diffieulties. However, upon this occasion
being unarmed made no difference—the
accusation was there just the same. The
dogs annoyed him, and he felt that they
were being encouraged, for dogs, you
knew, do not act so ferociously toward
those whom they instinectively know to
be their friends, as Phil was. They
barked and snarled and snapped at his
legs. He became angry and kicked at
them, which of course enraged the men
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who were so obviously sending the dogs
onto' him. The men then came tearing
down - the hill shouting angrily at
‘““Americanos’’ gerendlly. They overpow-
eved Philip and forced him to go with
them to the town. There he was placed
under arrest for attempting to kill the
dogs. A trial there is often swift and
sure- He was scarcely in jail before he
wag' taken out and brought before the
nian who holds an office similar to that
of our Justice of the Peace. The injured
peons stood about, at the front of the
audience, eager to tell their injuries—to
defend the cause of their dogs.

" Practically Philip had no voice in the
matter. The peons lied, saying that he
had shot at their dogs. Finally Philip
got a hearing, such as it was, and asked
to see the gun which they said he had
used, in order to identify it. The
enemies looked confused at this, and
ggsured the ‘‘Justice’” that he had
thrown it away after the shooting. It
was demanded that he be dragged out, at
once, and hung to the cross-arm on the
nearest pole. He begged for a bit of
time, for mercy, and just one little favor
was granted ; however, there was a glim-
mer of relentful intention on the face of
the ‘‘Justice’” when he explained that
they had better go slow about hanging
him; for the British company by whom
he was employed would go to the bottom
of things if they executed him with in-
sufficient evidence of guilt. And well they
knew that the British company would do
just that, for down there they respect the
British and the Germans far more than
they do the citizens of the United States.
I should probably temper this statement
by saying ‘‘they did’’, for all this hap-
pened a long time ago, and since then
diplomats have done much to mitigate
the harsh and unwarranted prejudice
against -Americans, and there is most
dssuredly a more kindly feeling toward
us now.

~The ‘*Justice’’ allowed Philip to call
the office of the mining company by
phone. - Why he wanted to do this is a
wonder, for as we stated above, the of-
fice was closed and locked, But Phil
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was intuitively impelled to call—and to
“‘call immediately’’; he didn’t know
why. He rang the company office, and
imagine his utter astonishment to hear
the voice of one of the office men in
reply. Briefly Philip stated his predica-
ment, and the receiver was handed to the
“Justice.”” A short silence followed.
The man of official dignity listened at-
tentively, then quietly waited, then lis-
tened awhile longer. Finally he humbly
agreed with the voice at the other end of
the phone and slowly hung up the re-
ceiver. Turning to the waiting peons he
dismissed them in Spanish, then over-
flowing with apologies about its being
all a sad mistake, etc., ete., he released
Philip.

It was right then that Phil began to
believe in a ‘‘guardian angel,”’’ as I had
always done. For surely something had
told him, in a sure though inaudible
voice, that if he would call the mines by
phone he would be saved. It appears that
it was just ‘‘coincidence’’ that the office
man at the mines had heard the phone
ring. He had accidentally left a book
in the office which he intended to read
that evening. Just by ‘‘chance’” he had
a key to the office, as he did not usually
carry one. He had gone in and picked
up the book and was about to open the
door and go out, when the phone rang.
He hesitated, he told Philip afterward,
saying to himself: ‘‘It’s after office
hours, let it ring.”” But, somehow, the
““God within’’ spoke and said: ‘‘No,
answer that phone’’; and he could not
resist the command. After he heard of
Philip’s predicament he immediately
summoned an official of the company,
who in short order set the ‘‘Justice’’
straight, and saved a life.

It is sueny incidents as this which
strengthenas my belief that when our
time to go ~——ves, go we shall. However,
we must fe== sane precautions for reck-
lessness ig #~~ often suicide. When dan-
ger threat<=r. and a situation may seem
too perilo™= > come out of it alive, hold
still and Iigwa—perhaps a sure, sound-
less voice wszt 8peak to you.
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Contacting the Supernatural

Through Beauty in Poetry

By RoBERT HAZLEMERE

I

OME TIME ago I was asked by a
lady as to whether or not I had
ever had any occult experiences, to

which question I was quite ready with a
very definite ‘‘No.”” If she meant, as I
thought she did, experience with various
kinds of negative phenomena, my an-
swer was correct. But there is another
kind of experience which, I am con-
vinced, is more or less common to all
humanity during life on this earth. This
kind of experience has a really better
claim to be described as supernatural
than that which is commonly referred to
as such. Higher education often refers
to such experience as aesthetic. That is
true from the point