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The Trees Speak

The Trees stood huddled in the grove. The fair
Tall Cypress trembled. “I know not why

This sudden evil quivers in the air

And casts its lurid shadow on the sky!”

Came contemplating men before the Palm,

Who tugged at binding roots away from them:
“It was our branches greened the way His calm
Triumphant feet trod to Jerusalem!”

And blacker grew the sky.
Cried each Tree: “Not I!”
And closer drew the net.

Tragic Lebanon Cedars moaned aghast:
“It was our joyous privilege to be
A cooling shade and shelter for His fast!”

“It was with us in dread Gethsemane,”

The Olive and the Myrtle sobbed aloud,

“He found a solace in His misery;

Our branches blessed His head as it was bowed
Beneath the weight of His dark agony.”

Now livid was the sky.
Plead the Trees with frenzied bough.
Said the men: “Now!/”

To God the Trees sent broken bits of prayer:
“Let darkness, Father, cover up our loss;
The shame is truly more than we can bear,
~—That one of us be chosen for His cross!”

By Muriel Thurston.



Why Keep Easter?

By WesLEY D. JAMIESON

sl HE career of Christ is inex-
plicable if one attempts to ex-
i & || plain Him in terms of mortality
and finiteness. He was in the world, but
He was not of it. His contacts were
with a larger environment. He acted
with reference to ends which were be-
yvond the limits of time. He taught a
truth which would have been the most
colossal of falsehoods if there had been
no indestruectible spiritual order. He
lived as seeing that which is invisible.

The song of the angels, the voice at
the baptism, the agony in the Garden,
the sublime anguish of Calvary, would
have been inexplicable without the light
which was reflected upon them by the
angels at the open tomb on the morning
of the resurrection. The first fruits
among many brethren, Christ visibly
put on immortality; but that sublime
truth does not rest on the resurrection;
it rests in the very structure of man’s
nature and life. The risen Christ does
not stand solitary in a vast circle of un-
opened graves. He is the visible wit-
ness to the sublime truth that the grave
has no victory and death no sting; for
life and immortality are omne and the
same.

This instant of time, the radiant,
risen Son of God stands within you
calling, ‘“ Awake thou that sleepest, and

arise from the dead.”’ Life is ever call-
ing you to arise from the grave of false
thinking to the resurrection of true
thinking. Know that man’s business is
God’s business and God’s business is
man’s business, which is the business of
life. Tt should be remembered that
Christ came not, like the master of a life-
boat, to pluck here and there a drown-
ing man from the wide and desolate seas.
He came to bring life, and to make it
more abundant.

He that hath the Son of God, the
true and immaculate concept of himself
as the truth and the goodness of God,
perfect in mind and body, hath life,
immortality ; and he that hath not the
Son of God, he who interprets himself
otherwise, hath not life.

It is a beautiful thing to keep one’s
self unspotted from the world, to resist
its temptations, escape its snares, repel
its attacks, and overcome its obstacles;
but this, after all, is only the initial step
of a deep, spiritual life. No man shines
like a light before his fellows unless he
does something greater than resist and
escape the evil that is in the world. The
great commander is on the defensive
only by force of circumstances; his true
line ig the aggressive, It is his ultimately
to lead, and overcome, not to repel. It
is a noble thing to be clean in a society
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which is full of that which soils and dis-
colors; but it is a nobler thing to carry
a contagious purity into vile places and
to throw a white light into encircling
darkness. The noblest spiritual living
is not evidenced by that which it rejects,
but by that which it redeems. The test
of spiritual vitality is not completeness
of rejection so much as inclusiveness of
acceptance; not the ringing note of pro-
test, but the full-voiced declaration of
the glory of God, God being in all good
things, and all good things revealing
Him. Noble men, unspoiled by misuse
of a good world, know that life is noble;
evil men know that life is evil: have
they not made it so?

In our uncertainty of thought about
God, our many and oft repeated fail-
ures to do what we want to do and live
as we ought to live, it seems incredible
that Christ really was and is still one
of us—one, that is, in complete knowl-
edge of our experience, needs, and sin,
in complete sympathy and in immortal
fellowship. We do not believe it be-
cause we are not good enough to believe
it; we doubt it because we feel unworthy
of it. And so, forgetting that it was
this very condition in ourselves which
brought Christ to us, we suffer Him to
recede into the distance, and lose the
divinest experience which can come to
us. Sharing that divine nature and
life which lays the burdens of the weak
upon the strong, which redeems that
which man has eorrupted, and restores
that which man has defiled, we come to
Christ; we come to abide in our Son of
God consciousness, and Spirit is no
longer alien to us but ‘“bone of our bone
and flesh of our flesh.”’

Hume said that when he thought of
his mother he believed in immortality ;
there was that in her character which
he could not reconcile with final dissolu-
tion. The supreme and convincing wit-
nesses to the great truth of the endless
life are the good, the pure, and the self-
sacrificing, whose aims and spirit are
so harmonious with eternal life that
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they are inexplicable without it. They
bring eternity with them, trail clouds
of glory after them, coming from God
who is their home. Their whole dealing
with life involves its continuity. Char-
acter is not only a disclosure of right-
eousness and immortality; it is also a
revelation of the spirit of God. There
is no higher function which a human
soul may take upon itself than this: to
make men and women see and love God.

This mortal must put upon immor-
tality; there is no help for it. No de-
struction is final; everything contains
the potency of a further life; the mortal
is everywhere penetrated with immor-
tality. To Demosthenes the fall of
Athens was a final catastrophe; in
reality it was the beginning of that lead-~
ership which has no limits of time and
which runs to the ends of the earth. To
many good Americans the fall of France
was a calamity, a disaster to democracy
of first magnitude. But out of it came
the Four Freedoms, the greater co-
operativeness of human beings in the
United Nations.

Even Shakespeare’s appalling trag-
edy, “‘King Lear,”” clears the air; we
feel that at last the mortal storm has
spent its force, that the singing of birds
will be heard, again, and out of the
wreck of a shattered world a new world
will rise. More than this: we feel that
the end is not yet, but that on some other
stage Lear and Cordelia are to come into
their own. Yes, the mortal storm of
Nazigm and Fascism has now spent its
force, and men and women and children
will soon have joy and gladness in their
hearts. A beautiful world will rise out
of the ashes of the old world, and on
some other stage the victims, the pitiful
but still loved by God, victims, will come
into their own. For, like Tennyson’s
brook, life goes on forever. All live
unto God, Spirit, who is alive for-
evermore. And every plant, not planted
by God the Father-Husbandman, is to
be plucked up and destroyed.

The Christ principle of being evolves
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love, wisdom, understanding and power;
and is the only principle and source of
divine illumination and spiritual intelli-
gence. It is the indwelling, and for us
the only True Word of Life and Light
of the World, and is the only light that
can be shed upon the hidden way, il-
luminating the path across the threshold
to eternal life. It can be found only in
the garden of the inner man, the garden
of prayer with the Father-God. Within
the garden of the passive, patient soul
there is voiceless longing and tranquil
waiting in faith and silence even as the
flowers turn their face to the sun to
receive its Promethean light and heat.
Salute the Sun of transcendental Love.
With the finer vision of the spirit look
upon the glories and the greater majesty
of the Divine Beonomy. ILet the soul
awake after its long night to the musie
of the golden dawn of morning in the
life beyond this little sphere.

Easter brings the thought of con-
quest, conquest over sin and death, over
evil and falsehood. Truly, conquest is
the overcoming of evil habits, the rising
superior to opposition and attack, the
spiritual exaltation that comes from re-
sisting the grovelling material side of
life. Sometimes when we are worn and
weak with the struggle, when it seems
that justice is a dream, that honesty
and loyalty and truth count for little,
that the devil is thé only good paymas-
ter, when hope grows dim and fades,
that is the time when we must tower in
the sublime faith that right must pre-
vail; then we must throttle these imps
of doubt and despair, must master our-
selves to master the world about us.
Such conquests are part of the way to
Easter joy and happiness.

" Man was not made to mourn but to
rejoice. ‘“We are troubled on every
side, yet not distressed; we are per-
plexed, but not in despair; persecuted
but not forsaken; cast down, but not de-
stroyed; always bearing about in the
body the dying of the Lord Jesus, that
the life also of Jesus might be made
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manifest in our body.’”” Such is the
true spirit of the occult student and
Christian; not despondency, nor
mourning, nor sighs even when thank-
ing God; but the voice of praise, the
shout of victory, the confidence and
hope of one who is even now seated
with his Lord in the ‘‘heavenly places.”’
True, temptation comes to man, life
after life, until the treasure laid up in
heaven has been tested and tried by
temptation on earth— whether or not
it will withstand the moth of corrup-
tion, the thievery of the desire nature
and lower mind.

If we are to follow in the train of the
Masters we must conquer the lower na-
ture, and that means union with the
Higher Self. There are three helps
given in this process, the first is Race
religions, which by aiding humanity to
overcome the desire body, prepares it
for union with the Holy Spirit. The
second help which humanity now has is
the Religion of the Son, the Christian
religion, the object of which is union
with Christ by purification and control
of the vital body. The third help to be
given to humanity will be the Religion
of the Father. Here the ideal will be
even higher than Brotherhood and by
it the dense body will be spiritualized.

By union with Christ we are endued
with power from on high, wisdom from
above, love that is pure and all inclusive.
‘We not only worship the power of God,
we use it. The power of Resurreetion
life is such that the very features of the
countenance are changed by the beauty
of its wholesomeness. The thought of a
lofty destiny awaiting us imparts some-
thing of its nobility even to our outward
frame. The voice often lifted up in
praise and thanksgiving, the mind lifted
up on waves of aspiration, cause us to
think the thoughts of God after Him,
and everything is changed. The body
becomes a willing instrument in the ser-
vice of the Spirit, the true King-Priest.
In the cheerful, willing performance of
the will of God we find the blessedness
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and glory of our nature. We enter upon
a life in which we no longer groan within
ourselves, waiting for the adoption,
to wit, the redemption of our body, but
in which we follow the Lamb whither-
soever He goeth, sending forth the song
of praise, ‘“We thank God through
Jesus Christ our Lord.”’

In past ages, kings have ruled the
bodies and priests the souls of men. To-
day, the secret spring of opposition to
the spiritual understanding is found in
the selfishness of domination which
seeks to control the bodies and souls of
others, and history proves that those
who obtain the rod of this power will
not yield it without great struggle.
Pharaoh would not let the Israelites go
to the Promised Land without a strug-
gle. Slavery has always seemed profit-
able and ethical to the carnal-minded.

Raster emphasizes freedom, for spirit
may then truly rise triumphant over
the flesh. The first of the feasts pre-
seribed in Leviticus was that of the
Spring Equinox. It was proclaimed
that in the fourteenth day of the first
month at even 1is the Lord’s passover.
This was . in commemoration, of the
Israelites’ passage from bondage to
freedom. The Sun then passed from
watery Pisces, the sign of slavery and
limitation, into the fiery Aries, the sign
of new starts, of a new lease on life.
Aries is the sign of the Sun’s exalta-
tion ; here the Lord of Life is most pow-

erful. And it is the spirit that quick--

eneth, giveth life and freedom. When the
time of the resurrection sweeps the
earth, the full freedom-giving tide of
life is active, and man finds it easy to
tune in with the powers of the purified
consciousness and to view the marvels
of the transcendental realms. Hence
Easter. is indeed a most sacred season to
humanity and to Christians.

Yet you may complain that we have
no right to be happy this Raster while
courageous lads are dying for the cause
of freedom. You may think of happi-
ness as possessed only by ‘‘knitters in
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the sun,’’ lotus-eaters by the river of
life. Living at ease, without care, re-
sponsibility, or sorrow, untouched by
sadness and unvisited by calamity, in-
volves escape, not from pain and loss,
but from growth, education, power, and
leadership. Many a man looks back
and thanks God for the events in his
life which once seemed disastrous, but
which, in the clearer light of time, dis-
close the beauty of noble opportunity.
Rather than overthrow our holy festi-
vals by an unworthy pessimism, we
would do well to remember Emerson’s
statement: ‘‘Whatever outrages have
happened to men, may befall a man
again; and very easily in a republie, if
there appear any signs of a decay in
religion.”’

It is well then to remember the sacred
seasons of each year, and to make prep-
aration for celebrating them as was in-
tended. We should be of good courage,
for that which justifies courage in fac-
ing the possibilities and eventualities of
life is the conviction that life’s master
is our Lord, that all things work to-
gether for good to those who are obe-
dient to the laws of life, that our little
plans are embraced in a greater and
wiger plan, that light is sown for the
righteous. In our world he who takes
God at His word and ventures most is
most cautious and farseeing; and the
more daring the faith, the greater the
certainty of achievement. ‘‘God being
with us, who ean be against us?’’ We
should welcome responsibility, erave the
difficult task, seek the dangerous duty;
for these constitute our divinest oppor-
tunities for service and growth.

Humanity is learning that a very
large part of the happenings and expe-
riences which once seemed to come to it
unsought are really invited, and are
only the outward and visible fruitage
of inward dispositions and tendencies.
Human responsibility is very much more
inclusive than it appears to be at first
glance. We can choose life or death,
spiritual-mindedness which is life and
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peace, or carnal-mindedness which is
death and no peace. The choice is ours.
In any searching analysis the power of
what we call fate shrinks to small pro-
portions. It is our habit to relieve our-
selves of our own responsibility in small
matters by invoking the bogy of bad
luck, and in large matters by charging
upon fate the ill fortune we have
brought upon ourselves. We suffer from
ourselves, none else compels. Too many
of us drug ourselves with that most
enervating of all forms of consolation,
self-pity. Hosts of men and women go
through life without once looking their
deeds in the face or seeing themselves
with eclear eyes. They comfort them-
selves with lies until they lose the power
of sight; they disown the fruits of their
own sowing. Their shame appears to
them as their glory. Truly they need the
bread of life, life-giving truths and
teachings. They need the best robe, the
wedding garment of the soul.

We do well to perceive that ‘‘Char-
acter is destiny.”” For when man per-
ceives that he is living in a world of
moral order, witnessed alike in the obe-
dience and disobediences of men; that
what he reaps he has sown, and that he
can and will reap nothing else; that his
career is shaped and framed by his own
will; that the great experiences which
come to him for good or ill, for misery
or gladness, do not pursue him, but are
invited by him; that a man’s spirit at-
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tracts the things which are congenial to
it and rejects those which are alien—
iwhen a man perceives these things, he
is in the way of honest living and of
spiritual growth.

Few things are more significant than
the slow, patient building of a home for
his spirit which every man carries to
completion. Men like birds build their
nests, but what different selections they
make and how far apart their methods
are! By instinet or by intelligence man
builds his home with unerring adapta-
tion to the needs and qualities of his
nature. To the pure all things are pure;
to the impure all things are impure. The
unselfish construct a beautiful order of
service and helpfulness about them; the
selfish make their own places. Honor
and confidence and rectitude pervade
the atmosphere when the man of sen-
sitive integrity appears; suspicion, mis-
trust, and doubt poison the air where
the man without character abides or ap-
pears. Clean and comforting thoughts
fly to the pure in heart; debasing fancies
gather like foul birds around the man
whose imagination is a eesspool of cor-
ruption. Truly life is august and beau-
tiful or squalid and mean as we inter-
pret it and use it. :

““Cireled round with angel powers,
Their triumphant Lord and ours,
Conqueror over death and sin,
Take the King of glory in.”’
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Ohe Mystic Light

The Rosicrucian Fellowship

The Rosicrucian Fellowship is a move-
ment for the disseminaton of a definite,
logical, and sequential teaching concern-
ing the origin, evolution, and future de-
velopment of the world and man, showing
both the spiritual and scientific aspects.

Our motto is:

The Rosicrucian Philosophy gives a reason-
able solution to all mysteries of life. It is
entirely Christian, but presents the Chris-
tian teachings from a new viewpoint, giving
new explanations of the truth which creeds
may have obscured.

A SANE MiInNp, A SorT HEART, A SounD BObDY

Solar Soul-Growth

Reprinted from March 1917 Magazine

By ' Max HEINDEL

“WAJ]HAT is the age of the earth? An
%R answer to this question, which
has baffled human intellect
since the beginning of thought, was at-
tempted in a lecture given recently be-
fore the Paris Astronomical Society by
M. Jean Bosler, one of the most distin-
guished scientists of Europe. After run-
ning over the older methods of attacking
the problem, based om the deposit of
sediment in river beds and the saltiness
of the sea, and showing that the results
of these dated the origin of the globe
not less than one hundred million years
ago, M. Bosler made statements of the
greatest scientific importance based on
the evidence of radio-activity in rocks.

He pointed out that if uranium, for
instance, gives out helium at a speed
which can be determined, the presence
of these two elements in the same rock
gives the latter’s age as soon as the rela-
tive quantity of each is meagured. In-
vestigating along these lines, it has been
calculated that a specimen of primary
igneous rock examined in the Paris
laboratories originated as far back as
710,000,000 years ago.

Another series of investigations which
has been utilized in attacking the prob-

lem is connected with the microscopie
colored circles found imbedded in primi-
tive granites and other rocks. These,
which have for a long while received no
explanation prove to be the efflorescence
of the ‘“alpha’’ rays from minute specks
of ziréonium, and it is certain that mil-
lions of centuries have elapsed while the
rays have been penetrating the sur-
rounding rock. Altogether, the lecturer
declared, we should be wrong in regard-
ing the world as less than a thousand
million years old.

In conclusion, M. Bosler dwelt on the
light which these facts threw on the
origin of the sun. If the solar heat is
only due, as has been thought for the
last twenty years, to the concentration
of its mass, the sun cannot be more than
twenty million years old. But since
this would make it an infant compared
with the earth, its energy must have
some other origin. But what? Whether
radium, or the interior force of atoms,
or some other source now undreamed
of, remains, said the lecturer, one of the
great mysteries of science which it may
be reserved for our descendants to un-
veil. The address has caused consider-
able discussion in scientifie ecircles.
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According to the foregoing, science
is “‘getting warm’’ in its speculations
concerning the age of the earth. As we
have said often, it is a million years
since the Atlantean Epoch, and the fur-
ther we go back in the world’s history,
the longer the spans of time required
for the wvarious developments which
were to be accomplished from the be-
ginning of a certain Age to its end, be-
cause the spirits undergoing evolution
were more or less asleep and therefore
unable to cooperate with the divine Hier-
archs in charge. As consciousness in-
creased development was accelerated
and time lessened. Future periods and
epochs will be of much shorter dura-
tion than the Barth Period, on account
of the intelligent cooperation and initia-
tive which will be yielded in increasing
measure by an enlightened humanity.

There will, of course, always be strag-
glers, but even their number will be
materially decreased as we progress,
for with this higher development we
shall also feel more keenly than we do
now that we are indeed our brother’s
keeper, and that anything which checks
his growth has a retarding influence on
our own advancement. Appreciation of
this fact will prompt us to take meas-
ures to help the backward ones so that
in the later stages there will probably
be no lost sheep, nay more, many of
those who have been left behind even
at the present time may catch up. Nat-
urally, this work will slightly delay hu-
manity as a whole, but it is certain that
the concrete earth erystallized by us
from the substance of the Sun, will be
dissolved in a fraction of the propor-
tionate time which by past standards
would be required to cover the two re-
maining epochs. Nevertheless, in spite
of the increasing intelligence of human-
ity, and the cooperation with the divine
plan which must eventually result, it is
safe to say that millions of years will
pass before we have learned all the les-
sons which this earth has in store for
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us. The address shows that the scien-
tists are gradually adopting the longer
time measures of occultism. It is also
significant that their speculations point
to ““radium’’ as the source of the Sun’s
luminesity, and we would refer the stu-
dent to our articles on ‘‘The Christian
Mystic Initiation’’ where the analogy
is drawn between the luminous radium
extracted by often repeated filtration
and distillation from the densest and
blackest of all the chemical elements—-
‘pitchblende,” and the luminous vesture
the soul body extracted from the opaque
physical body which becomes transpar-
ent and radiant. It is then the philos-
opher’s stone, the elixir vitae, and the
healing balm all in one, thus expressing
the characteristies of the Sun.

As a matter of fact, the scientists are
therefore ‘‘getting warm’’ in their
speculations. We have stated in the
‘“Cosmo’’ that the reason planets were
detached from the central source, the
Sun, was that groups of spirits who
originally inhabited that sphere were
unable to keep up the required rate of
vibration; so they ecrystallized part of
the Sun and were thrown off by cen-
trifugal forece. Kach successive group
took with it much of the coarser ele-
ments and very little of the finer, so
that by a refining process on a cosmie
scale the Sun is now composed prin-
cipally of the finest and most radiant
elements which are kept in a state of
intense vibration by the archangels.

Thus the Sun is a source of Light like
radium while the planets are dark, or
comparatively so, like the refuse from
which that precious element is extracted,
and it has become luminous by a process
of elimination of its coarser constitu-
ents analogous to the method now re-
quired in human advancement and even
in the refinement of mineral, showing
the universality of law as expressed in
the Hermetic Axiom: ‘‘As above, so
below.”’
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Cagliostro--Master Occultist

By Eve M. Bacon

1 OUNT Alessandro Cagliostro
iy (Giuseppe Balsamo) recorded

&x\ﬁ

by history as an evil, self-seek-

mg charlatan, has become one of the

most maligned men of history.

This master occultist, doctor, and
mystic has been remembered down
through the years not for his genius, not
for his wisdom and extraordinary tal-
ents but for the treatment he received
at.the hands of the ignorant who could
not perceive his greatness. Born far in
advance of the time, he was persecuted
and hounded to his death by ignorance,
prejudice, and apostolic hatred. For
one hundred and fifty years his name
hag been recorded in history as that of
charlatan, impostor, quack, and a prae-
ticer of black magie.

Through the maze of recorded mis-
nomers the real facts related to this
man’s character should be searched out
and . the truth brought to light. Born
Giuseppe Balsamo on June 8, 1743, he
gave early indication of those talents
which afterward gained for him so wide
a notoriety. His early training and
education was received at the monastery
of Callagerons in Sicily. Later he con-
tacted and became a pupil of the Greek
Althalos, in Malta. He became deeply
interested in alchemy, astrology, and the
mystic sciences. He made acquaintances
among the powerful and great of his day
and numbered among his friends prineces
of the Church and State.

Traveling widely, he studied in mon-
asteries and from learned teachers
wherever he went. The facts of his later
life prove that he was a man of deep
understanding and extraordinary learn-
ing.

His public life which historians have
80 delighted to defame and vilify began

in London and Paris. In London par-
ticularly he became the rage of popular
society. Accepted among the most elite
of the day, entertained and honored
wherever he went, he accepted this
lighter side of life simply as a mask for
his real purpose, for it was here in
London that he founded his first order
of freemasons.

From London he traveled through
Holland, Germany, Poland, and Russia.
Working quietly but sincerely, he in-
terested many people in occult studies
and even started branches of masonry.
Returning to France he stayed for a
time in Paris but traveled throughout
the countryside, even making his home
for long periods of time in the smaller
villages. In Paris and throughout
France he was known as ‘‘the friend of
the poor’’ because of his sympathetic
understanding, his many charities, and
limitless generosity. That he was ae-
cused of selling love philtres, elixirs of
youth, mixtures for making ugly women
beautiful, alchemic powders, ete., and
even of practicing black magie, only
proves the superiority of his knowledge
over the business of the public mind.
That he aided simple people who could
not understand what they saw, damned
him in the public eye as a magic maker.
A people who live for selfish purposes
alone can only believe that the appear-
ance of virtue must camouflage some
ghastly vice. Even the most libelous his-
tories of his life have never been able to
prove that there was any selfish or ul-
terior motive behind Cagliostro’s ac-
tivities.

To the close researcher and student,
there can be no doubt that Cagliostro
was not only a founder of freemasonry,
which he acknowledged openly, but that
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he was also a Master Rosicrucian. Many
of the secrets of the ages were at his
command. He possessed the gift of heal-
ing and every biography of his life cites
many instances of his miraculous cures
wherever he went. That he was accused
of being in league with the evil one is
not surprising; the greatest Master of
all time suffered the same accusation by
the spiritually blind. Man, mistrusting
his own powers and eternally inspired
by the love of the marvelous which is in-
herent in all human nature, has from the
earliest beginnings endeavored to in-

voke the invisible powers of what was to
him an inaceessible sphere.

That the man born Balsamo chose the
name. of Cagliostro must have been by
deliberate intention. It was the custom
of mys’ics in the olden days to choose a
name for themselves that was symbolie
of their individual horoscope. The name
Cagliostro, according to Alexander
Wilder, is made up of two ancient
words: KALOS which means beautiful,
and ASTER which means a star. Thus,
Cagliostro means ‘‘beautiful star.”’

To get at the truth of the real char-
acter of this mysterious man, let us turn
to his star map. As Max Heindel so
fittingly tells us, ‘“the stars never lie.”’
A man’s life may be maligned by his-
torians and even become a byword for
all that is reproachable and unsavory,
but if we have a copy of his star map,

[

the real nature of the person cannot be
hidden. _

Since there is no authentic hour of
Cagliostro’s birth known, the essential
facts can be given in what we know as a
natural chart. ‘

Born June 8th, he was a child of
the versatile sign Gemini. Gemini is
mutable air—air when it moves about
restlessly. It is more restless than any
other mutable sign due to its double
bodied quality. That Cagliostro fully
expressed his Gemini traits in this re-
spect is fully born out by his constant
travels during his lifetime. Gemini na-
tives are quick-witted and intelligent.
That this variable sign is ruled by Mer-
cury endows its natives with curiosity.
They are natural born seekers of truth
about mankind from the cradle to the
grave. Cagliostro’s studies as a youth
and all through his life bear out his
truth seeking qualities.

The spiritual sun, indicator of the
ego, falls in the 17th degree of Gemini,
The second decan of Gemini has the key-
word ‘‘fidelity’” and receives a semi-
sextile from both Venus and the North
Node. -Endowed with such social char-
acteristies, Count Cagliostro drew peo-
ple to him and won their confidence.
These aspects also explain his under-
standing and sympathetic nature which
made him so beloved among the little
people of France. The Jupiterian na-
ture of the North Node with Venus’ soft
ray tends to give of self, which Cag-
liostro unstintingly did-—and always in
the service of others asking for nothing
in return.

His sign ruler Mercury is posited in
the occult sign Cancer in the 10th degree
and conjune! the mystic Neptune. Mer-
cury’s place in a chart expresses the
mental urges of man’s astral body.
Representing as it- does the conscious
thoughts of man and taking its coloring
from the sign and  aspects to other

planels, no more favorable place can be

found for Cagliostro’s life ruler. Draw-



156

i}fg‘a’ldve of the occult from - the in-
trmsm nature of the sign Cancer, con-
Junct ‘the most spiritual of all the plan-

"Neptune, Cagliostro’s mind con-
s'tantly created thoughts along spiritual
lines. Neptune stands exalted in Can-
cer, its place of highest expression. From
such a source of pure mind, Count Cag-
liostro’s intelligence recognized and re-
flected a spiritualized love for all life
forms, not for human love alone, for here
comes the reeogm’uon that all hfe 1s but
one Whole. -

‘U Thiee planets in the star map, namely,
Mereury, Neptune and Venus, ex-
press in Cancer’s second decan. The
setond decan of this sign has for its key-
word ““revelation.” ®~ With three such
planets posited there and strongly as-
pected favorably by Mars and Jupiter,
it becomes evident that it was from this
source that Cagliostro drew his recorded
ability to penetrate into the unknown
and discover - the secrets of the ages.
And certainly he did possess the crea-
tive, supernormal ability to delve into
the heart of nature itself.
~The kéyword of Virgo is ‘‘service’’;
and in this scientific sign we find an-
other center of foree; such centers ap-
pearing ‘to be characteristic of Cag-
Liostro’s chart. It is" nmo wonder that
hé was aceused of the practice of black
tagic for in this sign of science and
service, we find “‘threé rmajor planets,
each conjunct the other, and all fortified
by benefic aspects. T6 a man on Cag-
liostro’s evolutionary plane such a pre-
ponderance of force could scarcely help
but endow him with Mastership. The
dynamie, driving energy of Mars wedded
to the unfailing persistence of Saturn
and blended with Jupiter’s reverent ray,
what knowledge must have been at this
man’s command! As the sign in which
a force expresses always indicates its
manner of outlet, so it was that Cag-
Hostro pouréd the benefits of his mastery
in $érvice to mahkind.. Skilled doctor
thotigh hé must have béen, 'deepér knowl-
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edge than that garnered from books cer-
tainly appear to have been his; that he
used this knowledge to benefit his fellow
man and was misunderstood and vilified
for his pains, must have been a spiritual
cross to this sensitive man. They could
not understand what their eyes beheld!
To the masses his science was magie, and
the very talents that made the man a
Master would one day serve to cause his
downfall. As to the future of faith in
the supernatural,” one thing stands
reasonably” sure—the marvelous will
never cease to appeal to the imagina-
tion of mankind until the riddle of the
universe has been solved. Occultism is
not a menace to progress, but a spur. Its
secrets are not to be ridiculed, but under-
stood. That is its challenge to modern
science which is not only its natural
child, but its servant.

Three planets remain for discussion
that lend their color to Cagliostro’s
character. The versatile Moon expresses
itself in Sagittarius. Truly a globe
trotter was this man; seeking wherever
he traveled for more and higher knowl-
edge. Sagittarius is the sheath of Jupi-
ter, On the physical plane people with
the Sun or Moon here, do not as a rule,
indulge the body; rather they strive to
perfect it by many means. They may
not, however, recognize their true aim—
to seek to make it a worthy receptacle
for mind and spirit. With the steady-
ing influence of Saturn trining the imag-
inative Moon in a fire sign, a clear blue
flame of mind is created, thus freeing
the spirit from the bondage of form. The
third decan of Sagittarius expresses
““illumination’’ and surely the keyword
of Sagittarius itself, ‘‘I see,”’ could be
used to determine Cagliostro’s compre-
hensive mind, for truly he ‘‘saw’’ and
saw deeply.

The two remaining planets in the
chart explain the nature and meaning
of Cagliostro’s downfall. Revolution-
ary Uranus, retrograde, falls in the 26th
degree of Capricorn, in opposition to



TeE MyYStic LiGHT

Venus. That Cagliostro would at some
time come into disrepute in the public
eye was inevitable,

For years the eye of the Church had
been upon him balefully, owing to his
masonic activities. His founding of
freemasonry lodges, his power of heal-
ing, and occult abilities made bim the
natural enemy of the Inguisition. As
his fame grew throughout Europe he
could not help but fall under the stern
and uncompromising eyes of the Apos-
tolic Court.

The manner in which the Papal Gov-
ernment of those days tried their vie-
tims aceused of heresy and sedition has
created for itself a place in history
which has no equal for vindictiveness
and cruelty. The very word Inquisition
has become a synonym for religious
tyranny of the most despicable char-
acter. If ever this terrible stigma on the
Holy Church was justified, it was in the
eighteenth century.

In the partieular case of Cagliostro,
who was among the last of the vietims to
be tried by the Apostolic Court, the In-
quisition lived up to its terrible reputa-
tion. The machinery of the Papal Gov-
ernment was controlled by the Jesuits,
who strove without seruple to crush any
enemies their arrogant intrigues had
plotted for the Church. To them the
word ‘‘freemason’’ was anathema, the
complete sum-total of all to which
the pretentions of the Church stood op-
posed. In France at this particular
time the lodges and secret societies made
no secret of their activities or aims.
Neither had they made any attempt to
conceal the real nature of their lodges.
The spirit of personal freedom brought
on by the French Revolution was ramp-
ant. So great was the fear and hatred
of the Church for freedom of any kind,
but especially freemasonry, that in seiz-
ing Cagliostro they charged him only
with the erime of spreading the masonic
teaching; mnot for his occult practices
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or the accusation that he was a worker of
black magie.

At ‘any rate-the Inquisition biog-
raphers seek to excuse the Apostolic
Court for its failure to charge him with
these offenses and on the grounds that
in all the trouble to conceal their aims
there was no mistaking the revolutlon-
ary character of freemasonry. So great
therefore was the fear and hatred that
freemasonry inspired in the Church
that in seizing Cagliostro the Inqu1s1-
tion never dreamed of charging him
with any other crime, Beside this his
oceult practices paled into insignificance.

Now living in Rome, Cagliostro had
not the ghost of a chance His pro-
gressed Sun opposed the afflicted Ura-
nus and in 1789 he was arrested and
thrown into prison. Two Papal Bulls
had been published to the effect that
freemasonry was punishable, by death...

Abandoned by all, surrounded by in-
difference, hate, and contempt, Cag-
liostro did not abandon hope. His spirit
was. never broken despite .the ridicule
and derision which was, now showered
upon him. His inherent noble:character
was. evidenced throughout his trial and
he defended himself against his enemies
with all the fire and force of his nature.

Hounded and questmned as he was by
his tormentors, he declared that he:be-
lieved all religions to be equal and that,
“providing one believed ‘in the exist-
ence of a Creator and in the immortality
of the soul, it mattered not if one was
Catholie, Lutheran Calvamst or Jew!”’

But Cagliostro’s Nemesis was upon
him. The South Node, posited in the
oceult eighth sign, Scorpio, the region of
death, pointed its eerie finger at his final
destiny. The South Node’s place in a
chart indieates work that hasbeen done;
thé end of accomplishment. A:nd Cag—
liostro’s work was done.

Though the trial dragged 1ts dreary
way through many months, finally the
foolish farce was brought to an end on

1 (Continued on page 1T1).
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Disillusion of a Suicide

By M. MarLow MORRIS

p1HIS day I have agreed to set
down in as plain, and few
words as possible a small part
of what has been on different occasions
narrated to me by my friend Harry
Horton after he had impulsively thrown
himself beneath a swiftly moving ex-
press train. He feels this narrative to
be both his and my duty to mankind as
a warning to those contemplating sui-
cide.

Since Harry Horton had decided that
the only possible way out of his troubles
was self-destruetion, he spent much time
planning ways and means that would
seem accidental, but always he detected
flaws that made him discard one after
another as not quite the thing.

He felt little concern for his giddy
wife, well knowing that she would pre-
fer his life insurance to himself, but
he was more than anxious to spare his
only sister., Then, suddenly conscious
of an approaching train, he at once de-
cided—the deed was done.

Then he was filled with consterna-

Special Editor’s Note:

This article is quite in accordance with
the Rosicrucian Teaching so far as it goes.
However, the technical reason for the spe-
cial suffering of the suicide is the fact that
the archetype of the physical body keeps
on spinning, trying to draw to itself mate-
rial for that body, and so continues until
the time when the person normally should
have died. This spinning with nothing to
pull against, so to speak, causes a “hol-
lowed out” feeling which is very disagree-
able or painful. When the time comes that
the person should naturally have died, then
this spinning ceases, and he goes on with
his normal purgatorial and heaven-life
experiences the same as anyone else; and
in due time comes to rebirth again. Thus
the sufferings of the suicide are not

“eternal” any more than those of anyone
else, as might be implied by the accompany-
ing article,

tion—what had gone wrong? He had
not been injured by the powerful,
swiftly moving engine that now came to
a sudden, and grinding stop. There
were scraps of a mangled human body
scattered along the right-of-way; vet he
found himself vninjured. He had ex-
pected forgetfulness, dreamless sleep,
oblivion. With other passengers who
had alighted to learn the cause of the
sudden s*op, he boarded the train, only
to be sat upon by a passenger. He
squeezed out and made his way to the
smoker, but here too he found all space
taken with every one discussing the
accident—wondering who he was and
how it had happened.

On arrival at the terminal he left the
train, going straight to his sister’s home.
He found his five year old nephew play-
ing on the lawn, who spying his uncle
greeted him with whoops of joy, in-
forming him that his mother was not at
home, but insisting that h’s uncle must
come right up to the nursery and see his
new carnival.

Soon after reaching the nursery the
child’s nurse came into the room to an-
nounce that his lunch was ready. The
boy had shouted an invitation for his
unele to remain for lunch with him. The
nurse sternly rebuked -the little fellow
for pretending someone was there who
was not, while the child stoutly declared
that his uncle Harry was present. The
nurse threateningly maintained that
little boys who told lies and stuck to
them should most certainly be severely
punished, then had gone to another
part of the house to answer an urgently
ringing telephone. Returning shortly,
white-faced, she awesomely announced
to the child that his uncle Harry had
been killed in a train accident. The



Tag Mysric LigaT

little boy had laughingly assured his
uncle that this was nurses’ idea of a
joke, and for his unecle not to mind her.

Harry had felt quite ill until the
nurse had left the room, but remained in
the nursery long after the child had
protestingly been hustled off for his
afternoon nap, trying desperately to
figure out why his young nephew was
able to see him and others seemingly
did not.

On his way from the station pedes-
trians unseeingly walked through and
over him when he did not avoid them.
Feeling suffocated indoors, he went to
the street where he wandered for a
time, then ran into his chum, Billy
Bledsoe. Here, he thought, is someone
who will understand—one in whom he
could confide. Yes, old Billy would tell
him what was the matter with every one
except his young nephew. But alas,
when he called to his friend, that young
man glanced nervously over his shoul-
der and hurried from the mneighbor-
hood. Keenly disappointed at this blast-
ing of his hopes he made his miserable
way back to his sister’s home to find her
under the care of a physician, suffering
from shock at news of his death. Surely
his sister would understand.

As soon as the attending physician,
followed by a nurse, left the room he
stepped from behind a portiere and
moved softly to the bedside, and was
startled to see two of his sister—one
seemed in deep drugged sleep, and other
stood alert and smiling. She at once
began to explain that she had been told
that he was dead, but thanked God that
it was all a mistake. He had blurted
out that it was not, and begged her to
tell him who had died? His sister, only
mildly interested, inquired if some other
poor fellow had been run down by a
train? He groaned that was what he
so terribly wanted to know. She coax-
ingly advised that he run off up stairs
to his old room, get a good night’s
sleep, adding that now since she had
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learned the truth about his accident she
felt at peace.

Feeling dismissed, he again went to
the street, where after a time he wan-
dered into a park, seated himself on a
bench, and tried to imagine what his
fate was to be, what the outcome of his
present condition. After puzzling long
he arrived at the conclusion that if he
were dead, and yet more alive than ever
before, there must be others in the same
condition in which he now found him-
self. He had not been the first man to
destroy himself when life became too
difficult to bear,

He rvecalled a college chum, Carter
Beckwith, who had choked himself to
death with a necktie because he had
failed in his final examinations, and
could not hear the idea of meeting his
high-brow parents after flunking. Then
sadly he fell into reminiscences of that
time—it had not been Carter’s fault
that he had failed because living in fear
of disappointing his parents he had
slaved unceasingly. Carter had con-
fided that he had once said to his
parents that he would love to be a ma-
chinist, tinker with old machinery and
make it work, but his remark had
brought on such a horrified lecture of
one’s duty to family traditions that the
poor fellow mever mustered enough
courage to mention his heart’s desire
again, and he had certainly tried to ful-
fill their expectations for him. ’

““Well, Carter,”” he said to himself, ‘‘I
wonder if you found yourself as con:
fused and unhappy as I am—after-
wards?”’ He got no further, for at that
moment someone stood at his side and
asked in a flat toneless voice if Harry
had called him.

Instantly he was able to recognize
Carter Beckwith, although greatly
changed, and he confusedly asked how
he was. Carter coldly snapped that he
was well enough, then eyeing Harry
aceusingly, demanded to know why he
was there. Whereupon Harry related
all that had happened to him since their
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last meeting—of how after drinking a
seemingly harmless glass of punch at the
home of a certain girl he had remem-
bered nothing more until the next day,
when he had been informed that he was
married to the girl. He wound up by de-
claring that after a year of hell he just
could not ecarry on—he must have peace
or anything for a change from all the in-
harmony in which he was living.

Carter bruskly interrupted, saying
that he too had felt that way, but he
had suffered a thousand times more
where he now was than during all his
previous life. Then Harry asked breath-
lessly if Carter knew what it was all
about—what was to be their ultimate
fate.

Carter snapped that he had made
very little progress, giving as the main
reason the remorse of his parents which
bound: him to them to such a great ex-
tent, and further accusing them that if
they had allowed him to follow his own
inclinations instead of foreing a college
education upon him, something he was
not ready for and would most likely not
be until he had lived many more lives,
he would not be here. After a moment
he added he had learned from the fel-
lows here that life went on and on,
there being no end to life. Some of those
here claimed they could remember all
the past lives they had lived since life
began on this planet. ‘‘Some,”’ he said,
‘“‘remember less, but the most of them
are like you and me—too far down the
scale of evolution to have recovered
any memory at all of past lives.”’

Exclaiming incredulously at this
statement, Harry asked why this had
not been taught in schools, colleges, and
churches if it was the truth. Why had
they been left in such ignorance? Surely
there were those who could have warned
them as to what such a step as they had
taken would lead to. Carter replied
that he didn’t know.

Carter then told him about a young
priest who had wished to renounce his
vows that he might have his heart’s de-
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sire, which was to make a young novice
his bride. But he was very brilliant,
and thus an honor to the church, besides
being the possessor of great wealth,
which was also acceptable to the keepers
of the church treasuries. Not being
able to be together in life they destroyed
themselves believing they would be
joined after death. No matter where
nor regardless of what it would be like,
nothing mattered if they had each other.
‘““He has not been able to find her, and
he declares this is fast making him a
madman. He grieves because she was
so little and timid, and to be all alone
somewhere or with unkind souls would
be terrible,”’ said Carter.

After pondering the sad story of the
priest for many confused moments,
Harry again pleaded with Carter to say
if he had any idea as to what their ulti-
mate fate would, be, to be answered
shortly that when the time arrived for
their natural death to have taken place
they would be shoved off into some other
locality, which he had been assured by
those who seemed to understand such
things would be an improvement on the
present place, which they had slammed
themselves into against all the laws of
nature. ‘“We will have to pay dearly for
our lost opportunities,”’ he said. ‘‘Any
lessons that we tried to side-step will
be given us over and over until we have
mastered them; then they will auto-
matically cease.”’

Harry falteringly asked about heaven
and hell. Carter emphatically declared
that either place as taught in the
churches was wrong. But he added that
the priest said that we as mortals cannot
imagine the grandeur of heaven until
we are very far advanced spiritually;
that hell is man-made and is remorse.

At this point Harry declared he had
never before in his life felt so hungry,
and asked where Carter ate, to be an-
swered ragpingly that he did not eat.
He then added that Harry would suffer
from that habit for a time, but he might
expect it gradually to wear off. He also
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confided that on his arrival he had suf-
fered the pangs of hell for a smoke, even
believed himself going mad if he did not
succeed in securing one in some man-
ner or other, but that the desire in time
burned itself out; he further explained
that if he had never acquired the smok-
ing habit, he would at least have escaped
those pangs. But the hardest thing to
bear, in his opinion, was the eternal
snubbing by those who had been one’s
best beloved in life—‘no one wants
us,”” he said. ‘“We are just repulsive
ghosts to those who still live in a flesh
overcoat, while we are men without a
country in every sense of the word. We
have no resting place, no home, are
making no progress, just killing time,
and that is the hell of it, helped out by
our knowledge that we might have
avoided ‘the condition in which we now
find ourselves if we had had any cour-
age.”’

Harry groaned that he was begin-
ning to see he had made an awful mis-
take, to be interrupted by Carter who
unsympathetically declared that he had
not the remotest idea of what a hell he
had let himself in for. He reminded

him that there was no time there—every"

day was like a year, or as if all things
stood still. ‘‘Material man only marks
time,”” he said. ‘‘I could swear I have
been here for centuries, yet you say I
have been here less than three years.”’

A woman approached, paused, and
excitedly asked if they knew of any-
thing she could do to prevent her hus-
band from marrying one whom she

once believed her friend but now knew

to be thoroughly evil; and why hadn’t
her hushand grieved as she had expected
when she had killed herself because she
had been angry at him and wished to
see him suffer? ‘‘Please, oh please, ad-
vise me what to do,”’ she said. Carter
with cold finality answered that he was
out of ideas.

After the woman had passed on, Harry
charged Carter with having greatly
changed—where he had once been gen-
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tle and sympathetic towards those in
distregs, now he seemed cold, unfeel-
ing, hard. Carter answered in a biting
tone, saying that when Harry had been
as long as he had in their present state
he too would be consumed with bitter-
ness and hate.

As they talked the two young men
followed a path that seemed to be carry-
ing them to a higher level. Then a thin
cloudlike curtain seemed to bar their
way, but Carter boldly pushed through,
closely followed by the bewildered
Harry, who exclaimed with joy at find-
ing bright sunlight, and begged that
they would never return to the gloomy
place they had just left. Carter ex-
plained that after remaining away from
the lower place for a certain length of
time they would be foreibly drawn back
whether they wanted to return or not;
scme unknown force always dragged
them back, and added, ‘‘by way of inter-
est on our debts, I suppose, for having

. been the fools we were.’’

Just then a studious appearing man
approached. Harry mustered up enough
courage to ask him if he would mind tell-
ing why he had come to this place? The
man began by saying that he had been
a student of many philosophies, and
among his Eastern teachers was a Yogi
priest who had taught him how he
could separate his soul from his body
at will, and thus be enabled to travel
unhampered through space unburdened
by a material body. He became in-
fatuated with his ability to dash about
with the swiftness of thought, and in
time felt less and less like returning to
a clumsy material body after a pleasant
journey through space; his Yogi in-
structor on reading his mind, advised
against leaving the material body before
the natural time of passing. ‘‘But if he
knew the dire results of doing such a
thing he failed to warn me, except to say
that it was against God’s laws,”’ said the
man. Not being impressed with the
Yogi’s advice, after an extremely fas-
cinating trip among the stars and
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strange planets he decided he would
not return to his material body—why
not remain free?

That was where he had blundered
most disastrously, interrupting his prog-
ress in evolution. He had not known
that he would be slammed into a suicide
hell as soon as the prematurely severed
-connection between body and soul had
taken place. He had not dreamed that
such a place existed as he now found
himself in. He knew enough about God’s
plans and laws to realize that he had
not mastered all of life’s lessons, yet he
foolishly destroyed his body and doomed
himself to wander in a very limited
space near the earth without the power
to help himself.

He now regretted that he had not
gone among poor confused humanity and
explained the ‘‘why’’ of life and what
is so mistakenly ecalled ‘‘death,”’ and
though only one person had been made
happy by understanding it, it would
have given him merit. True, he had
spoken to a few about such things, and
that the change called death was similar
to laying off a garment no longer fit for
use, but always the subject was changed,
and he noticed that he was avoided by
them in future. He had not taken into
consideration that he was being met
with the same ignorant resistance that
has ever been accorded the pioneer who
has advanced a bit ahead in his evolu-
tion. Feeling that his adviee was un-
welcome, he turned to his own selfish
pleasures.

After a long silence Harry ventured
to ask how long he had been where they
were. The man gazing somberly at him
asked if he had not yet learmed that
there was no time except as material man
gauges it.

Harry was shortly disturbed in his
perplexing thoughts by a girl of about
sixteen years, who was weeping violently
and came stumbling along the path. See-
ing Harry, she stared wildly for a mo-
ment, then wailed: -

“I am sorry, sorry, oh, so terribly
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sorry. Why does God not forgive me
and allow me to go home—mot as I
am, ignored by every one, but as I was.
Doesn’t God forgive when one is truly
sorry -1 have been taught that He does,
and I promise I will never try to hurt
dear dad and mother again as I did be-
cause they tried to curb my wildness that
I believed such fun. How idiotic I was!
Do you think God will give me a chance
to make amends?’’

Harry answered that he did not know.
Then indicating the man to whom he
had been talking he said he might be
able to tell her. Moving eagerly near
him she begged to know if he could tell
her whether God would give her another
chance.

Gazing at the frenzied girl for a mo-
ment the man impressively deelared:
‘“‘Every wrong one commits in a mate-
rial body, that one must undo in a mate-
rial body before he is automatically for-
given. Always remember that it was
you who made your debts. Another
cannot settle them, mnot even God, be-
cause He is just and does not lay one
man’s mistakes on another’s shoulders
and thus permit a guilty one to go
free.”” The girl gazed at him for an
agonized moment, then rushed wildly
away, not seeming to understand what
he had meant.

As Harry stood debating with him-
self as to what he should do next, a
young man with a hang-dog look ap-
proached. Harry found himself think-
ing: ‘“This fellow must be a criminal
of the worst class.”” The young man
paused, looked about in a highly nerv-
ous maner and said: ‘‘I say, what kind
of a joint is this, anyway? I didn’t ex-
pect anything like this. To tell the
truth, I expected to land in hell.”” Then
laughing harshly, but seeming anxious
to confide in someone, he eagerly con-
tinued: ‘‘Yes, that was my choice to
land in hell rather than allow the police
to take me after I had wiped out two
of them. And when I saw it was all up
for yours truly, I just turned my gat
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on myself—and landed here.”” Then in
poorly concealed agitation, he continued :
‘““What do you suppose happened? I
know this ain’t hell—no fires nor noth-
ing, though I don’t think much of the
place as far as I’ve seen it. But I'm
wondering how I got switched off into
the wrong place.”’

Harry answered that he too had just
arrived, and referred the gangster to
the other man as a possible source of
information. The gangs‘er boldly
greeted the latter with: ‘I say, how
about giving a fellow a little dope on
this layout—that is if you can—’’ peer-
ing anxiorsly into the man’s face, at the
same time making an effort not to seem
tod concerned about his surroundings.
The man addressed slowly looked the
questioner over, then in an igy voice
which made the gun-man squirm un-
comfortably, said: ‘‘So you expected to
awaken in hell} You have, and you will
find that it far surpasses your wildest
imagination of what that place should
be like—’> and would say no more in
spite of the gun-man’s taunts in an ef-
fort to force him to reveal information.

Following a stony trail, Harry saw a
man lying near the path whose body
was wracked with uncontrolled sobs.
Harry’s heart ached with pity at the
sight of s1ch grief, and for a moment
he paused at the man’s side trying to
think ¢f a comforting word to say. The
sorrowing one, sensing that comeone was
near, made an effort to calm himself,
and rose to his feet when Harry asked
if he were intrud.ng. He was answered
in a low, cultured voice that he would
be pleased if he would remain. For some
moments neither spoke; then Harry
asked if he had been there long, at the
same time thinking how often he had
heard that question asked during the
short time he had been in the place.
The man replied that he had been there
six hundred years, then corrected him-
self by saying he meant about six
months, and begged Harry to excuse his
discrepancy because he got all confused
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at times. “If T only had my family
here with me I could stand anything,”’
he said. Then he explained that he had
asphyxiated his wife and their three
precious children—his adored ones
whom he had seen grow thinner and
thinner from day to day from lack of
food which he was unable to provide for
them. Then there came a day when
there was none at all. He believed they
all would be somewhere together where
food would not be necessary. His wife
had thought as he did concerning their
end. Fondly kissing each, he had
cuddled his youngest in his arms until
he lcst consciousness, and when he had
come to himself he was here and his arms
were empty; after endless searching he
had learned nothing of his adored ones.
Harry passed on, knowing that he
could do nothing to comfort this poor
fellow who also had made a terrible
mistake.

On reaching a lonely glade he was in
the act of throwing himself down on the
life'ess grass and ery his very heart out,
when he noticed a man sitting dejectedly
behind a withered shrub, chin resting
on his doubled-up knees, hands clasped
about his thin lezs. Not wishing to dis-
turb him, Harry turned into a different
path, then paused when the man called
to him in the dictatorial tone of one who
was accustomed to command, and asked :
“Why so hurried, young man?’’
Bending his piercing eyes upon Harry,
he remarked that perhaps Harry
possessed some knowledge that he did
not, for wisdom does sometimes come
from the mouth of babes. Harry an-
swered that he felt sure he could tell
him nothing he was not already ac-
quain‘ed with and made to move on.
But the man said: ‘‘Yes, yes, I once
believed I had acquired all knowl-
edge that it was given humani'y to be-
come familiar with. I believed also that
having no further use for my mate:ial
body I should free my soul from such
an incumbrance in order that I might
conquer more worlds. I believed my
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equal for knowledge had never lived and
took a grim satisfaction in depriving an
ungrateful world of my ‘super self.””’
Then with a wild laugh he continued by
.saying that he had met men here who
had forgotten more than he had ever
known, and that they knew very little or
they would never have arrived at this
inferno. Then indifferently resuming
his position he seemed to have forgotten
that Harry was there,

Harry in his blind misery turned
away, and almost collided with a tiny
old lady who at the near mishap smiled
the saddest smile he had ever seen on a
human face. He at once begged her
forgiveness, explaining that he had rot
noticed where he walked. She replied
that it was perfectly all right, and her
voice was as sweet as the gentle, tired
old face. Appealing to Harry, she asked
if he had seen Father, proudly explain-
ing that she meant Mr. J. D. Vanee,
who was her husband. She further ex-
plained that she had come here to be
'with him because she knew how 