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Dear Readers:

This issue of The Rosiecrucian Magazine has been prepared in the
interests of a better understanding and more humane treatment of our
younger brothers, the animals. As followers of the Harmless Way of
Life we can but deem it a privilege to aid our furred and feathered
friends to evolve in the midst of peace and love. This is truly a service
to the greater glory of God, the Creator of all things.

That great humanitarian, Leo Tolstoy, prophesied with rare in-
sight when he said: ‘“Meat eating is a survival of the greatest brutality ;
the change to vegetarianism is the first natural consequence of en-
hightenment . . .. The future is with the Vegetarians.”’

The saintly Mahatma Ghandi, perhaps the greatest practical ex-
ponent of the Teachings of the Christ of our age, voiced the opinion
of every true Christian when he stated: ‘‘ Vivisection, in my opinion, -
is the blackest of all the black crimes that man is at present committing
against God and His fair creation, We should be able to refuse to live
if the price of living be the torture of sentient beings. It ill becomes
us to invoke in our daily prayers the blessing of God, the Compassion-
ate, if we in turn will not practice elementary compassion towards our °
fellow creatures.’’

Luther Burbank, the renowned Plant Wizard, added his voice to
the chorus of those championing our younger brothers in these words:
“If, as we know, the creatures with furs, feathers, or fins are our
brothers in a lower stage of development, then their very weakness and
inability to protest demands that man should refrain from torturing
them for the mere possibility of obtaining some knowledge which he
believes may be to his own interest.”’

Will you help us spread this message by passing on your copy of
this magazine to someone in a position to use its message advantageous-
ly? Or for twenty-five cents we will mail a copy to any name and ad-
dress you send us.

Yours in service to our younger brothers,

: THE EDITORIAL DEPARTMENT



Education in Humaneness

T HE opening up of astonishing new avenues of scientific learning

during the past few decades through the discovery of such modern
miracles as radar, jet propulsion, and atomic fission has caused think-
ing people everywhere to become more acutely aware of the tremendous
1esponsibility of knowledge and of the need for educating human beings
so that they will be fit custodians of knowledge which has such great
potentials for both construetion and destruction, It becomes more
and more obvious that for man to become a proper steward for the
secrets of Nature which are being revealed he must lose his desire to
exploit and kill his fellow humans. Wideawake educators all over the
world, individually in their own particular localities, and in groups
(the most worldwide of which is UNESCO of the United Nations), are
endeavoring to emphasize human relations in their curricula so that
people, young and old, may broaden their understanding of human
nature in general and learn the difficult art of getting along with each
other in a mutually helpful manner.

However, although it is essential to learn to respect the rights and
opinions of other human beings, and to live in a state of goodwill and
cooperation with them, that is not enough. Tt is also necessary that we
learn humaneness in our attitude toward the lower life waves, and
particularly toward our younger brothers, the animals. As occult
philosophy teaches, there is no life in the universe but the life of God,
and ‘‘“in Him we live and move and have our being.”” The animals,
although they are not yet indwelling Spirits as are humans (being one
rung below us on the ladder of evolution), and have no minds of their
own, are nearing individualization and, having feeling, suffer physical
vain much as we do. ‘“All Form is an expression of the One Life—

the Life of God. We have no right to destroy the Form through which’

the Life is seeking experience, and force it to build a new vehicle,”’
averred Max Heindel, modern mystic and initiate. '

That an increasing number of people are responding to the inner
arge toward altruism and humanitarianism is indicated by the fact
that vegetarianism is gaining ground, albeit slowly, in many parts
of the world. Some vegetarians, it is true, refrain from eating meat
sé;lely from a health standpoint, and have yet to come to the feeling
of reverence for life which impels their less selfish brothers. However,
many are vegetarians because they do not believe in unnecessarily
destroying the forms of any of God’s creations, and the most advanced
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of these are so imbued with a feeling of reverence for all of God’s
creations that the idea of eating their younger brothers is utterly ab-
horrent to them. '

The eminent philosopher, musician, and missionary-physician, Dr.
Albert Schweitzer, is an admirable example of this latter type. He
mdicates his ethical standards in this matter when he says: ‘“The
farmer who has mown down a thousand flowers in his meadow to feed
ials cows, must be careful on his way home not to strike off in thought-
less pastime the head of a single flower . .. for he thereby commits a
wrong against life without being under the pressure of necessity.”’

During the summer just past an International Humanitarian Bu-
reau Conference was held in Geneva, Switzerland, for the purpose of
preparing ‘‘for a worldwide attack on the horrible practice of wvivi-
section.”” Irene Castle Enzinger, long a leader in anti-vivisection
movements, and a representative at the Conference, recently wrote in
The Los Angeles Examiner that: ‘‘There is urgent need for the appli-
cation of new prineciples in education in humanitarian conduet—edu-
cation, not only of children, but of adults . . .. It is intolerable that
methods of medical and scientific research which are inseparable from
the torment of millions of helpless animals should continue and grow
in intensity through the indifference or timidity of those who call
themselves friends of animals. The ignorant belief that the anti-
vivisection movement is hostile to the development of the art of healing
is fast being dispelled. It is being recognized throughout the civil-
ized world that the anti-vivisection movement aims not only at saving
animals from the tortures of the laboratory but strives to liberate hu-
manity from a system of research and a maze of theories which obstruct
progress in the science of health.’’

In a pamphlet put out by the National Anti-Vivisection Society
with headquarters in Chicago, Dr. A. V. Allen, for many years Chief
Surgeon of the Commonwealth Edison Company, states: ‘‘Few persons
seem to realize that vivisection is a business. Men enter this business
for the same reason they enter any other business: to make money and
to further their own interests . ... The chief incentive for this type

of work is self-advancement—making money by cruelty to animals.

Let us work and pray for the abolition of this eruel business.”’
Concerning the retribution which vivisectionists must meet, Max
Heindel says: ‘“As for the vivisectionist’s Purgatory, we have seen
some cases in comparison with which the orthodox hell with its devil
and pitehfork is a place of mild amusement. Yet there are no exterior
agents of outraged nature to punish such a one—only the agonies of
the tortured animals contained in his life panorama reacting upon him
with fourfold intensity (because the purgatorial existence is only one
third the duration of the physical life). Those people do not realize
what they are storing up for themselves, or the torture chambers would
soon be emptied and there would be one horror less in the world.”’



The Stream of Creation

CERTAIN seer, engaged in deep coneentration, had a vision re-

garding the creation of our solar system and its ultimate redemp-
tion. It must be remembered that at such a time the beholder is in
an exalted state of consciousness; he is contacting spiritual truths by
means of spiritual faculties, and what is revealed is extremely difficult
of description in words. All such visions, like the Revelation given
to St. John, must be understood by means of the inner understanding.

In so far as it can be deseribed in human language, the particular
vision to which we refer seemed to show the Creator with outstretched
hands, between which creation extended into space in a great arc.
From the right hand of the Creator issued a stream of the spiritual
substance of which the worlds are made. Impelled ouiward by the
Creative Fiat, it became gradually denser, and in it appeared indi-
vidual centers of consciousness. These took form and shape as Sun,
planets, living creatures, man, animal, plant, ete. As long as the force
propelled them outwards, they assumed constantly denser forms, This
denseness slowed them down, until, the outgoing impulse expended,
the stream turned in a great arc and reversed its movement, Now the
motion was back to the Creator, drawn by the irresistible power of
attraction exerted by His left hand. As this homeward movement
progressed, the forms lost their density, and the whole stream of Cre-
ation, enriched by the fruits of experience but purified from all taint
of matter, was gradually reabsorbed, and reunited with its Source,

At no time throughout the entire journey was there a break in
the are, thus always the connection with the Creator was continuous.
The spiritual substance underwent changes, and the Life manifested
different forms and various states of consciousness, but all were part
of the same great current of Life, by and in which they were sustained.
The Creative Word sent them forth, sustained them through the long,
difficult journey into Experience, and when their evolution was com-
pleted drew them back by an irresistible attraction.

This vision of a Day of Manifestation shows great truths in a
pictorial way. In our solar system all of us, mineral, plant, animal,
man, angel, archangel, and the other Hierarchies, are part of the one
great whole. We are all in the Stream of Creation together; what is
good for one is good for all; what harms one hurts all. All are sus-
tained by the Creator, and not a sparrow falls without the Father
knowing. Forms change, and some individualized centers of con-
seiousness may fail to progress as they should, but the Life can never
be lost. What goes out from God returns, bearing with it the faculties
and power gained by experience. Seeming separateness is a condition
of Manifestation, but let us never forget that all are part of the great
river of Life and Consclousness, which goes out as one, and returns
as one,
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Beginning of Miracles

By JuLia HAWTHORNE

Part 1

OW innocent I was of the change

that would take place in my life
from a reading of the Sermon on the
Mount! T had attended Sunday schools
and had joined the church of my fore-
fathers, but there was little acquaint-
ance with the Bible as a source of dy-
namic adventure. I refer to dynamie
spiritual adventures that are possible
today.

If anyone desires the greatest satis-
factions of life let him accept a literal
interpretation of the commandments of
Christ Jesus! If only one of His com-
mandments is diligently pursued, bring-
ing it to fulfillment in the individual
life, a train of circumstances is put into
wotion far exceeding our most exalted
desire. It happened to me.

I focused my attention on the com-
mandment to give alms in secret, want-
ing no approbation from my fellow men,
guarding the secret even from myself,
Of what actually transpired only this
far-reaching consequence can be shared:
I had bestowed upon me a power for
a life with Christ and a deepening com-
panionghip with God. How little we
know of the power so willingly offered to
these who will aceept, literally, all that
Christ Jesus teaches!

““Follow me,”*

L)

I, too, must heed the admonition.
* * &

God proves Himself in many wonder-
ful ways—in unexpected ways. Can it
be, for example, that a high-bred, sen-
sitive animal is more responsive to
spiritual communications than is the
average man or woman? One of my
earliest lessons in the fact of answered
prayer came on my way to work one
morning, in the response of a whippet.

The Madison Station was a busy trans-
fer point where four sets of railroad
tracks spanned the distances, east and
west, as far as could be seen. A score
of men and women, none of them seem-
ing to notice the dog, paced restlessly
back and forth. They read their news-
papers and looked anxiously at their
watches. The trains were late.

From the bench on the south side I
watched the whippet, troubled that he
seemed so lost. His young, sensitive
face was lighted with questioning eyes,
alerted for the person he was seeking.
He sought out men. Not one of them
responded. They were intent upon get-
ting to their work in Los Angeles, im-
patient over the delay.

Other men approached the station and
the whippet raced to them. He studied
each new face, hoping for recognition.
An increasing number of commuters
gathered at beth sides of the rails and
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he ran back and forth, hurdling the
tracks in a growing excitement, heedless
of his danger. The trains were not
vet in sight but they would be soon.

The dog was poised for a moment in
his own island of solitude, uncertain of
what to do next, when I thought of
prayer.

Fear of animals had so recently been
overcome in me that I felt I lacked the
wisdom to cope with this situation so
fraught with danger for the whippet.
Yet T knew that righteous prayer, in
any dilemma, can always be relied om.

No one shared the bench with me and
in the measure of solitude this offered
T lifted my thoughts to heaven. Silently
I prayed: ‘‘Dear Father, please protect
the dog.”’

Tt was a simple prayer and filled
with faith.

In the moment that this supplication
for his protection went out, the whip-
pet’s whole body braced to attention.
His head lifted erect, stilled and ex-
pectant. He listened intently, ears
pricked, and then tensed himself to
act, Suddenly he bounded away from
the men and women gathered near the
station house and raced unerringly over
the tracks to me. Poised for a moment,
every inch of him a thoroughbred, he
stood alert and still to look enquiringly
into my face, Then he came up gently
and nestled his chin on my knee.

As the dog looked up into my eyes
there came an ineffable wonder as to
the ways of God. I could only look
quietly back, into the soft, beseeching
eyes that were filled with a faith not
unlike my own. I did not touch him
and I did not speak. Silently I prayed:
““Father in heaven, please send the dog
home, away from danger.”’

For a time the dog continued, chin
on my knee, to look steadily into my
eyes, 1 continued to pray. Suddenly
he stood away, arching his neck and
lifting his head, alert and poised once
more. Again he listened intently, Then,
with an almost lightning-swift move-
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ment he whirled and faced the north.
Hig lithe body braced for flight. He ran.

The dog raced back over the railroad
tracks, slid down the sandy embank-
ment behind the station house, and
crossed the highway. On and on he
sped, along a tree-shaded street, Then
he turned and disappeared from sight.

The people were folding their news-
papers. Trains, hastening to make up

their delay, were thundering in from
east and west and everyone sighed in
relief. Anxious to be at their desks in
the city, they had not shared the touch
of divinity that had come to the whip-
pet, and to me.

* * *

Of how much value then, are God’s
children! His healing and helping hand
ever stretches forth to them. Conclu-
sive proof of this came to me in a vision.

Mzr. Claypoole had died, without warn-
ing, just at Christmas time. His wife
spent the following weeks in loneliness
and grief. Then she prayed. Out of
her heart poured the urgent need for
companionship with her husband but
that was not possible now. Rach day
her sense of need increased. Fach night
ghe knelt beside her bed and prayed.
She asked only for the companion of
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God’s choice, realizing that in order
to transcend her grief she must share
her home with another. Into the pure
portals of her faithfulness, as she looked
steadfastly to Him for help, came a
measure of God’s love to give her solace.
With righteous praying, born of a
broken heart, miracles are wrought.

I had never heard of the Claypooles,
yet it was just at this time that Mrs.
Claypoole appeared to me in a vision.
It occurred as T hastened to my work
one morning, and was repeated the two
following mornings. A small, elderly
woman came toward me through a gar-
den, looked quietly into my face and
spoke.

““My husband has gone abroad,”’ she
said. ¢“Will you live with me one year?’’

The picture was clear and remained
only a moment, and faded away. 1 told
it to no one.

Within a few days my co-worker at
the office leaned over my desk and said:
““I don’t know how you’ll feel about
this, but a neighbor of ours lost her
husband last month. She needs some-
one like you to live with her.”’

That evening I rang Mrs. Claypoole’s
doorbell because Eleanor had asked me
to do so. When the door opened I knew
that what had seemed a day-dream was,
in reality, a revelation from on high.
The woman of the vision stood before
me. One act of obedience, to the com-
mandments of Christ Jesus, made it
possible for our lives to meet in the
perfect will of God.

* % %

Mrs. Claypoole’s most urgent need was
to become calm. She was not to be out-
wardly consoled. I must pray.

One evening our next door neighbor
called me into her kitchen.

““I think you should know about some-
thing that happened today,’’ she said.
“Mrs. Claypoole told me this morning
that you have a calming effect on her.’’

For a moment I stood, marveling that

God answers prayer so soon.
R
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When I accepted the clerical position
with the Jones ¥ardware Company,
there was some concern as to where I
should live. Mother and Janet, with
whom I.was living at the time, had
their home in Lundy Center. Commut-
ing would mean two hours or more of
travel each day.

On Monday I was to report for work.
In an anxiety to live near my work and
to be settled at once in my new home,
I spent Friday searching the Dalton
Park district for a rooming house. There
were no suitable rooms to be had. By
the end of the day I was almost per-
suaded that God was willing me to live
with my family regardless of the dis-
tance, when, just as I boarded the bus
c¢n Dalton Avenue, a spiritual assurance
came : ‘‘Whatever is right will happen.’’
It happened that in a few minutes
Elsa boarded the same bus.

‘““What are you doing in this part of
the city?’’ she asked.

There was a strange quizzical expres-
sion on her face as I told her about my
search for a room near the factory.

““That explains it!’’ cried Elsa. ‘I
believe there is a place for you where
I live, at Mrs. Hollander’s. I was
walking toward Macy Street,”” she went
on eagerly, ‘‘and suddenly there was an
almost physical pressure of hands, urg-
ing me in the direction of Dalton Av-
enue. I came, wondering why.”’

We both knew, then, why those un-
seen hands had urged her on her dif-
ferent course. I went to live with the
Hollanders.

* * %

Life in a factory office would have de-
prived me of peace of mind if I had
not had the Hollander home in which
to restore my soul. Conversation at
the dining table was good. We talked
of literature and art and travel, and
especially of philosophy and religion.
‘We all had hopes and aspirations, and
freely discussed much that was close
to our hearts. There was humor too.
Best of all were the evenings spent
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alone in the stillness of my room at the
top of the house. It was a large, well-
furnished room that provided that feel-
ing of spiritual expansion I needed.
Unseen forces gathered there to recharge
me with health and the power to endure
in faith,

Communion with God, in the still-
ness of long, evening hours, refreshed
me for each day’s toil at the factory.
Yet before the day’s end I would feel
tried beyond endurance by the desperate
need for more congenial work. The
noise and confusion were immeasurable.
An urgent prayer took form.

““Dear Father, let me work with
people!”’

At the end of the third month there
I wanted, more than any other thing,
to leave that factory office never to
return. But in 1933 one was quite im-
poverished on a weekly salary of only
seventeen dollars.

* * *

Quiet -inner communion would, I be-
lieved, bring the direction I sought.
I remained home from the office one
morning to attune myself to the in-
finite wisdom of God. I had not long
to wait. Lis*ening in the silence, I
learned the truth about myself. My
fears must be overcome: fear of being
without work, fear of poverty. I must
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quit my job.

At noon I returned to the office and
offered my resignation. My employer,
Mr. Coleman, urged me to stay.

“Ounly yesterday,’” he said, ‘‘Mr. Ord-
way and I decided to give you a more
responsible position.’’

I accepted the position of General
Office Manager, believing that I could
relieve the girls in my department of
certain injustices they had endured. This
could be accomplished by accepting
greater executive pressure upon myself.
I wondered how long it could last and
how much benefit it would bring.

* * *

Another three months passed and the
pressure became great.

“I must leave!”” But I didn’t.

In the evening paper appeared an
attractive advertisement for an account-
ant’s assistant. I answered it at once.

Two days later Jones Hardware Ce.
voluntarily granted me a three dollar
increase in salary. No reply had come
from the accountant,

The weekly three doltar increase re-
lieved some of the pressure for anether
vear. A frugal price for less tension
if this had been all that alleviated the
situation for me! (Copyright, 1950)

* * *

(To be continued)

Animals, Too, Live On

By Rona MoRRIS WORKMAN
Yy

O MANY authenticated incidents

proving life after death for human
beings have been published of late years
that even the most skeptical person
will often concede that such a thing may
be possible, but not so much has been
published concerning the fact that ani-
mals, too, continue their life upon the
astral plane,

I realize that, to those who have not
yvet developed at least a certain degree
of supersensory perception, such- inei-
dents as I am about to relate will carry
no proof.. Trying to prove such things
to them would be like trying to explain
how one arrives at the solution of a
problem in geometry to a child who is
yet struggling to understand simple ad-
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dition. When he reaches the stage at
which he is ready for geometry and has
acquired some knowledge of the prin-
ciples and the technique, then he needs
no proof, for he knows.

The Society for Psychical Research
has done considerable work upon this
subjeet of ‘‘animal ghosts’’ and their
findings are open to anyone seriously
interested, so I shall not mention them
here. However, in one of the best books
upon the care, feeding, and understand-

ing of dogs that I have encountered,
written by Anne Elizabeth Blochin and
published by the McMillan Company of
Canada Limited, can be found a most
interesting chapter which tells of her ex-
periences along this line.

She writes of being by a window and
hearing the five o’clock train whistle
near her home. A moment later she
saw one of their house dogs dash past
the window. He did not return that
night; so the next day, taking one of
the other dogs with her, she went to
the woods, thinking he was hunting
there, As she entered the woods he
came toward her, looking rather sheep-
ish and ashamed. Turning back to the
house she told him to follow, but after
a moment glanced behind her and found
he was no longer in sight. Deciding to
let him come home when he was ready,
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she went on and, meeting her husband,
laughed about the dog’s refusing to quit
hunting and come home. Then he broke
the news to her that the dog’s body had
just been found, crushed and instantly
killed by the five o’clock train the night
before.

The author relates other incidents of
her own experience, and to corroborate
her statements uses one photograph of
a ‘‘dog ghost”’ sitting at the foot of
his grave, and another of the living dog.
The ‘‘ghost’” was photographed by a
stranger to the dog cemetery, and later
the picture was checked with one
of the dog taken before his death.
There can certainly be no question about
the resemblance between the two.

A number of years ago I was forced
by pity to have one of our beloved dogs
put to rest because of his great age and
illness, For months T did not ‘‘see”’
him, or even sense his presence, but one
day while I was out in the sunlit yard,
he dashed joyously around the corner
of the house, made a few gay circles
around me and vanished. No, of course
T cannot prove that to the skeptical, but
I know.

About twenty years ago we had a
little red Cocker who died from salmon
poisoning. At that time I did most of
my writing at a desk on a baleony
which ran along one side of the big
living room, and each day Sally had
climbed the stairs with me and slept
at my feet until I had finished my work.
For nearly a week after her ‘‘death’’
T did not see her; then one day she
ran up the steps ahead of me, curled up
beneath the desk and lay there wuntil
I had finished. For two weeks she did
this each day, then I saw her no more.
I do not know if I merely became
““blind’’ to her presence, or if she had
to return to the Group Spirit in order
to add to its reservoir of intelligence
and to be born again.

For nearly ten years a beautiful Per-
sian cat, Honey Chile, honored us with
his love; then a hit-and-run driver left
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him dying on the highway. He was un-
conscious when I found him and lived
only a few moments. For two hours
after his death, his beloved friend, Red-
die, another Cocker, sat on a chair by
the table on which the body lay. Oeca-
sionally Reddie would sniff at the soft
fur on the stiffening body, but at the
end of that time he got down and paid
no further attention to it. It was as if
that which he had known and loved had
left ijts physical vehicle entirely and
thus the form held no more of interest
to him. Later in the afternoon, as I
stood waiting while my son dug the
small grave, I glanced down toward
where the red dog was sitting and there
beside him sat Honey Chile, his fluffy
tail curled about his feet, watching with
much- interest the digging of his grave.
The red dog apparently saw him also,
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for he reached out an inquiring nose in
greeting. » :

This same dog is now thirteen years
old. I know that I shall not have him
very many more years on this physical
plane, but T am sure that all those who
love their pets will understand me when
I say that this knowing that he will
still be with me (for a while at least)
afier he casts aside the worn-out body,
makes the thought of his passing less
difficult to bear. And I am very sure
that if I step out of my physical vehicle
shortly after he does, I shall find him
waiting at the threshold for me and to-
gether we shall explore the green flelds
of that new world. For, as L. Adams
Beck says in her Key of Dreams: ‘““What
i3 death that we should fear it? It is
but a step into the night from one lit
house to another.”’

A Tale of Modern Witchcraft

By JaNiCE LORIMER

Y introduction to a case of witch-
craft occurred, of all unlikely
places, on the campus of a middle-
western college. I do not say that this is
easy to believe, but then, I am not tell-
ing my story because it is easy to believe,
‘but because it happens to be true and
beécause it is an interesting illustration
of an obscure psychological condition.
The ecollege was situated on one of
the wide plains of the corn belt, and
coming as I had from a more mountain-
ous place the flatness and emptiness
of the horizons invoked in me an empti-
ness of spirit and yearning for home.
Even now I cannot hear the popular
song The Hills of Home sung anywhere
without being stirred to a nos'algic
melancholy reminiscent of the prevailing
temper of my college days.
Into my loneliness there came a curi-

ous friendship when one day a girl who
sat next to me in sociology introduced
herself and struck up a conversation.
She was medium tall, with the broad
shoulders and narrow hips which astrol-
ogers say is so often a feature of the
Leo Ascendant in women as in men ; but
this is not to say that she was unfem-
inine—on the contrary, she made rather
a cult of femininity., Her face was
Castilian (I took it to be French until
I learned better), faintly aquiline, oval,
full-lipped ; and she wore her long, dark
hair drawn back to a knot, relieved at
the face line by ringlets which, with the
further assistance of two dimples, sof-
tened what was otherwise an arrogant
countenance, I have not mentioned her
eyes, which were dark and changeable
in expression; capable of magnetisin,
too, for a certain physical vitality she
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had more than her rightful share.

She was one of the honor students of
the college, too. Due to one unfortunate
zero she was not eligible for Phi Beta
Kappa, but her average was above 90
even so; and after she received her de-
gree in Romanee Languages she taught,
until she was married, in a midwest high
school. By that time, of course, she had
““outgrown’’ the conditions I am about
to deseribe, and was afraid even to
think of them, much less talk about them
to anyone—even to me.

This girl—I will eall her Maria—and
T became chums and we spent much of
our free time together, discussing mat-
ters of interest to girls and planning
our future ecareers. It was not until
many months had passed that she began,
shyly, to tell me of strange things that
had happened to her, and of which she
was in deadly terror, turning white as
a sheet whenever she talked about them.

It seems that as a child she had been—
like many another child—a firm believer
in fairies, and she claimed that she had
attended fairy banquets in the groves
and thickets of her home town, and that
she had really eaten fairy food and
drunk fairy wine! This innocuous mem-
ory seemed to terrify her, and I came
slowly to understand that what really
lay at the root of her terror was not
fear of the supernatural but something
much more understandable: the fear of
inganity. However, she never brought
herself to the point of confessing this in
so many words, Added to this was a
sense of guilt, for, as I learned later,
she was what has been called a roman-
tie liar, given to so embroidering upon
truth that she could not always dis-
tinguish between the stories she made
up and the facts as they were. I was
therefore compelled to discount her ver-
bal accounts of psychic phenomena and
rely only on what I saw with my own
eyes.

This curious type of mind which,
sometimes mischievously and sometimes
maliciously, mixes truth with error, is
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often found in physical mediumship.- Tt
is said that Husapia Palladino (for ex-
ample), the famous Italian medium,
frequently tried every trick known to
the trade on new investigators, and not
until they had shown her that she could
not get away with it would she sudden-
ly, like a docile child, settle down, go
into a trance and produce astonishing
feats of physical mediumship.

Let me say frankly, there are times
when I myself doubt what I remember;
and there are times when I wonder if

my friend was not somehow hoodwinking
me, for the pure fun of it. And yet . ..
well, you must judge for yourself,

The thing that convinced me all along
was Maria’s white-faced terror of the
supernatural. Of course, hysterical girls
are known to work themselves up into
states of terror; and there is no ques-
tion this girl was an hysterie, in spite
of her A-average in scholarship.

But then, what do we know about
hysteria and hysteries? Pasting a label
on a bottle does not alter the nature
of the contents; and witcheraft is still
witcheraft, even when it is labeled hys-
teria,

‘What this case really proves is, that
it is possible for a scholarly intellect
to be conjoined with mediumistie pro-
clivities, a fact not usually recognized.

As 1 say, she was frightened even to
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think that she had once believed in fair-
ies as a child ; for she said that they had
seemed really tangible to her, that she
could speak to them and take part in
their revels. But gradually I learned
that she was capable of lapsing into
fits of semi-consciousness when her face
would take on a curious waxen luster,
and although she would then carry on
a conversation with me she spoke as if
from another world.

Now it happened that Maria hated
cats. She would not allow them in the
house if she could help it. I had no
great love for the cat family, either, but
Maria’s hatred of them seemed nothing
short of psychopathic. She was afraid
of the dark, too, and never wanted to
be left alone in the house at night. She
worked for her board and room with one
of the faculty wives; and always, when
the professor and his wife were to be
away, leaving her to look after the house,
she asked permission for me to stay
with Hher, because, as she confessed to
me, she could not face the darkness
alone.

Her room was in the basement, and
I remember how we were once there
talking over her various experiences.
As the night wore on and the house set-
tled on its foundations, creaking as
houses do in the night, and the wood-
work crackled because of the changing
temperature, Maria turned white and
said, ‘‘Did you hear that? That’s why
I’'m afraid to be alone, such awful noises
go on all night long.”” I must say that
some of the noises were pretty loud, and
her terror was infectious, so that I was
inclined to believe her when she said
they were of supernatural origin.

But such trifles were not wholly con-
vineing in the cold light of day.

I was really convinced about her con-
dition for the first time one night in our
junior year at college. We had gone
to the theater and were walking home
at a midnightish hour, and the way was
dark despite the street lamps hanging
at the intersections, which iillumined
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only the corners while the rest of the
block was shrouded in shadow. It was
a warm spring night without a moon,
and I was enjoying the walk. Suddenly
Maria announced that she was beginning
to feel ‘‘strange’ again, as if a great
weight of sleep were pressing down
upon her so that it was hard to walk.

Then she gasped, ‘‘Look! That cat!’’
turning her head to stare behind her.

““What of it?”’ I asked, looking.

She was actually trembling. ¢‘Cats
know when I’'m like this, and they fol-
low me, they always do!”’

Sure enough, as we continued down
the street of that little western town,
lined on both sides with respectable
little houses, their respectable inhabi-
tants for the most part sound asleep,
from one house after the other a dark
shape disentagled itself from the shad-
ows and followed us. Maria walked
faster.

““Look behind us!’’ she said again.
Again T looked. I counted at least four
cats walking behind or near her, and
others following at a little distance.

The dogs came rushing out to bark.
They followed us—and the cats—bark-
ing, which was by no means usual in
this instance because nomally Maria had
a way with dogs. She liked them, and
they liked her—except, she said, as we
walked fast, almost running, when she
was ‘‘like this.”” Dogs didn’t like her
when she was ‘‘like this.”” But cats fol-
lowed her and would swarm over her
if she would let them, when she was
““like this.”’

We reached the safety of my room
where she sank to the floor beside my
bed and laid her head against it. I
knelt before her, solicitously, suggesting
that she lie down awhile until she felt
better before trying to go home,

She whispered, ‘‘Let me alone! I'H
be all right in a moment.”’

Her face had again taken on that
curious waxen pallor, almost, I fancied,
luminous, in the dim light from my
bedside lamp. I studied it minutely,
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so like a mask it was, with the eyes
closed and the curling lashes Dblack
against the ivory luster of the cheek.
““Stop staring at me!’’ she command-
ed, without—apparently—opening her
eyes. I have sinece assumed that she
watched me through her eyelashes, but
at the time I thought not because when
she came out of the spell sho seemed
not to know that I had been watching
her, nor that she had told me to siop.
The incident fell completely out of her
consciousness and she went white when
I told her about it.
" Slowly color flowed back into her
cheeks and in a short while she was once
more her normal healthy high-colored
self—a healthier looking person would
be difficult to imagine. She said, ‘‘Mrs.
Dean will be wondering about me if I
don’t get home. I’ll be all right now.
It’s gone.”” So she gathered her coat
about her and prepared to depart.

TaE RoSICRUCIAN MAGAZINE

I never saw that experience dupli-
cated in the remaining months of the
school year, because on the few occasions
when she lapsed into semi-trance she
happened to be safe in her room, or in
mine, and did not go out until she had
returned to normal. But I shall never
forget that dark night on the way home
when, like some medieval witch strange-
ly set down in the twentieth century,
she was followed by a silent, if sportive,
procession of cats; while dogs, vaguely
scenting an inexplicable danger to the
human household they guarded, came
out prepared to do battle, barking and
growling, .

It is only recently that I have read
somewhere that the ancient Greeks said
that you could always tell when Hecate,
the terrible goddess of witcheraft, was
abroad: She came in the dark of the
moon, and her course through the town
was marked by the barking of dogs.

We Call Them Dumb

We call them dumb, because their given speech

Is not as ours.

We would deny a soul

To them, convineced the Author of the seroll
Of Truth placed heaven in our selfish reach

And ours alone! We condescend to teach
Our ways to these we forcibly control.

‘We slay them, and complete our master role
With cannibalism few dare to impeach!

Tow works this ‘‘brute instinet’’ which we concede
To beasts, from boastful heights of human thinking?
Does hatred smolder from across a span
Of centuries in their crude natures, linking,
For life’s extinction on this plane, with greed?
What verdict might these dumb ones pass on man?

’ ==lrene Stanley



Story of Edythe

By A. J.

SHORT time ago I was told a most

interesting story—a true one—

by the mother of a young woman whom
we shall call Edythe. .

At the time Dinah was three years
old, her family was living in New York
City. The little girl had an invisible
playmate whom she called Blanche, and
she also played with another child in
the neighborhood whose name was Lila.
It was in the old Vitagraph days of the
movies, and Edythe and Lila had been
signed up to dance before the camera.

After the parents had bought Edythe
a tricycle, the little girl told her mother
that she would use it only a little while,
and then she would have one like
Blanche’s. She said, ‘‘You know, Mama,
Blanche’s legs didn’t grow, and she has
a trieycle that has a handle she pushes
from side to side. I don’t know what
makes it go, but she can’t use her legs.
It has a platform in the front, and
Blanche has a dog, white with a black
head, that sits there and won’t let her
cross the street on the red light. She
waits until it turns green.’”’

The child was seeing far into the fu-
ture, as in the 1920s there were no traffic
lights, and certainly mo motorized tri-
cycles.

Edythe continued to tell her mother
that someday she, Edythe, would have
a tricycle like Blanche’s. She told her
mother that where Blanche lived the
streets were made so she could go up
and down, as there were no curbs. She
said, ‘““When I have a tricyecle like
Blanche’s, I’ll have a brindle dog—not
a white and black one like Blanche’s.”’

The mother didn’t pay much attention
to the child’s talk, thinking that she
was merely being imaginative. However,
later events made her remember,

‘Edythe and Lila were to dance at
the Vitagraph Studie one Saturday, and

on the previous Monday Edythe said,
‘““Mama, I won’t be able to dance on
Saturday, and Lila will only go twice.”’

Again the mother paid no attention,
but on Wednesday Edythe was struck
down with polio. After Lila had danced
twice, she took typhoid fever and died.

This was at the time when the famous
Dr. Lorenz came over from Vienna to
treat Lolita Armour. After Dr. Lorenz
did what he could for the Armour child,
he came to New York and offered to treat
other children for ome hundred dollars.
Edythe’s mother told her that she was
going to try to get the one hundred
dellars and take her to a famous doctor
who would make her well. But the child
replied, ‘‘No one can make me well,”’

Finally Dr. Lorenz reduced the price
to fifty dollars, and sinece Edythe’s
mother had that much, she took the
child to him — standing in line with
Yidythe in her arms for hours. She
was finally told nothing could be done
for the little girl.

‘When Hdythe was sixteen years old,
the family came to live in St. Peters-
burg, and she got her tricyele like
Blanche’s and learned to run it. It was
motorized, and the people across the
street gave her a brindle puppy which
she taught to ride at her feet.

One day Edythe was down town in
Si. Petersburg, the streets of which are
fitted with ramps, not curbs, for wheel
chairs, crutches, and motor tricycles.
‘When she came home she said, ‘“Mama,
vou could never guess whom I met down
town today—Blanche! Do you remem-
ber—I told you about years ago?”’

Edythe’s mother then remembered it
all—the tricycle and the dog, the streets
without curbs, the legs that never grew,
and all the rest of it, including the white
dog with the black head, and the red
and green street lights. She said she
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felt sick for a minute—for how could
it all be?

But it was. Blanche was alive, the
same age as REdythe. The two had
recognized each other when they met
on the street, and had verified the things
they remembered about each other.

Blanche had not had polio. Her afflic-
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tion had apparently been from birth, as
her legs and feet had not grown after
she was three years of age. I have seen
her many times on the streets and in
the stores of St. Petersburg.

Edythe cannot use her legs either, but
she is married to a very fine man, and
has two lovely children.

Dinah, the Movie Cat

ONTHS ago, when it was firsta good smell first.

known that Columbia Pictures’
techniclor comedy The Return of Octo-
ber would be filmed, director Joseph H.
Lewis called up some of the notable
film kennels.

“I'm going to need a trained cat,”’
he said.

““We don’t train cats,”” was the an-
swer, and one serious dog man added,
““Nobody can train cats.”’

This didn’t satisfy the director, who
sought out Frank Inn, dog trainer for
the Rennie Renfro kennels. ‘‘I’ve got
to have a cat that can leap onto a man’s
shoulder—and stay there,”’ said Lewis.
““And it should have good table man-
ners.”’

‘““How high does it have to learn
to count?’’ asked Inn, cyniecally.

‘““Huh?”’ said the director, who is
used to calling Central Casting for
tailormade cowboys, jugglers, or tap
dancers,

‘““Never mind,”” said Inn, ‘‘when do
you want this cat?’’ '

‘‘Not more than a year from now.’’

Frank Inn didn’t know anything
about cats then but he knows quite a
bit about them now . Among other
things he knows that you don’t call
or whistle for a cat as you do for a
dog. And when you go up to one you
don’t just reach down and take hold
of him; he’ll duck out from under be-
fore you can reach him. Inn’s experi-
enee has taught him to hold out his
hand, doubled up, te let the cat get

’

If the cat likes what
he smells he won’t jump out of your
reach when you open your fingers to
take him up.

The trainer did not have a cat at the
time, but one of his neighbors whose
cat had just given birth to a family,
promised him a kitten when the litter
was old enough. In eight weeks he was
back for his kitten. To start training
it must have a name, and ‘‘Dinah”’
sounded like a good name—Dbefore he
knew it should have been ‘‘Tom.”’

To teach Dinah to jump was the most
difficult part. He would crouch every
time Inn wanted him to jump. He
wouldn’t jump for a bit of food, even
herring, until he was quite hungry.
As anyone who has tried knows, a cat
can be trained, but in only one way:
with kindness and patience. A cat must
feel entirely at ease and completely
familiar with his surroundings in order
to perform. Even then you may get
only the cat’s interpretation of what
yvou want him to do. Finally, on his
own, Dinah jumped from the mantel-
piece into the chandelier and stayed
there, swinging. After that it was
easy.

After eight months Frank Inn could
““wear’’ the cat around his neck like
a fur piece, Dinah was so attached to
his trainer. His ‘‘riding’’ trick in-
cludes the dogs at the kennels, with
whom he is on the friendliesst of terms,
having grown up with them. However,
since Dinah has only one way of hang»



Tae Mystic LigaT

ing on, with his claws, his canine friends
wear a felt saddle for protection when
Dinah rides.

An important ‘‘personage’’ now, his
fur is brushed before each close-up. In
October he leaps to a man’s shoulder,
claws his way up a wall, rides horseback,

29
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lets a dog earry him in his mouth, and
plays with parakeets. Harry Cohn, pres-
ident of Columbia, was so impressed
with Dinah’s talents that he has nego-
tiated for a $50,000 insurance policy
on his health.

—Our Anmvmals, February, 1950

A Mark of Distinction

By Jorn H

ALPH Waldo Trine, author of that
hopeful little book, Every Living
Creature, uttered more than fifty years
ago a prophecy which we believe will
be fulfilled in our day. He declared:
“‘The time will come in the world’s his-
tory, and a movement is setting in that
direction even now, when it will be
deemed as strange a thing to find a man
or a woman who eats flesh as food, as it
is now to find a man or a woman who
refrains from eating it.”” Trine was but
one of a number of men with great
vision who foresaw that glorious time.
Edward Bellamy, who wrote the mar-
velously prophetic book, Looking Back-
ward, also foretold in his later work,
Equality, that man in the future would
be a vegetarian.

It is encouraging to realize that more
than half of the people in the world
today may be classed as vegetarians,
considering the vast numbers living in
Asia and India where animal life is
held sacred. In this country we can
expect the estimated number of three
to four million vegetarians to increase
as more and more people learn of this
better, healthier way of living. We
can count on additional converts as more
vegetarian literature becomes available
to the public.

Now there are many vegetarians-at-
heart who are fearful of being labeled
‘‘queer’’ and are not ready to take the
“Mark of Distinetion;’’ they are un-
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willing to be called ‘‘Vegetarians.’”” Te
them we would say, ‘‘Be of good cheer,”’
for the word ‘‘vegetarian’’ will be ap-
proved by the masses as soon as the latter
learn that vegetarianism is a whole phi-
losophy in itself, embracing all phases
of life—spiritual, mental, physical, and
economical. Although the Encyclopedia
Britannica states, ‘‘ There is a large and
growing number of people who repudi-
ate the name of ‘‘Vegetarian’’ because
of its associations . ..”” we believe any
prejudices will be overcome in time. We
think the public will view the Vegetarian
Way of Life seriously when it diseovers
(1) that a true vegelarian is not merely
a vegetable-eater (the word stems from
the Latin, vegetus, meaming lively, ac-
tive); (2) that the Vegetarian Philos-
ophy is as old as the ancient religions
of Hindus'an and was taught by Plato,
Plutarch, and other celebrated writers
of antiquity. People also will show
greater respect for this way of life when
they are reminded of the illustrious
men and women of the past who had
adopted or advocated it. For examples:
in the field of philosophy there were
Pla’'o, Pythagoras, and Socrates; in sei-
ence there were Darwin, Metchnikoff,
and Newton; in poetry there were Ovid,
Pope, and Shelley; in literature there
were Plutarch, Tolstoy, Voltaire, Emer-
son, and Thoreau; in religion there were
Ellen G. White, Ella Wheeler Wilecox,
John Wesley, General Bramwell Booth
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of the Salvation Army, and the Rev.
Henry 8. Clubb; and in natural healing
“there were Sylvester Graham, Dr. Isaac
Jennings, Dr. R. T. Trall, and last—
but hardly least—Dr. John Harvey
Kellogg. '

Vegetarian neophytes would do well
to remember the lofty traditions and
noble backgrounds left for us by the
above eminent persons of the past. They
would do wisely, too, to bear them in
mind and be able to cite those person-
ages on occasion for the edification of
eritics. One should, of course, be armed
with other facts that would support the
vegetarian philosophy, and feel fully
justified in one’s position while knowing
one is ‘‘different.”” Yes, different from
those who eat flesh foods without think-
ing of being accessories to the unneces-
sary and cruel killing of animals for
food. In referring to those who do not
think of their guilt, Emerson once said:
““You have just dined, and however
serupulously the slaughterhouse is con-
cealed in the graceful distance of miles
there is complicity.”’

We know of some vegetarians-at-heart
who are reluctant, when with friends
or relatives or when dining in publie,
to be known as vegetarians. Little do
they realize that silence on the subjeect
will not help to spread the message of
humaneness so needed in these days of
thoughtless living. We do not deny
that personal examples of vegetarians
—good physical specimens—will accom-
plish more in many instances in making
converts, but word of mouth and the
printed word also must be utilized to
the fullest extent. A vegetarian-at-heart
ought never be afraid to say, ’I am a
vegetarian,”’ wherever he may find him-
self. A good vegetarian is a militant
one, unafraid of what people may say
or think because he or she does not con-
form to the standards of popular living.
The benefits and blessings of being a
vegetarian—that ‘‘Mark of Distinction’’
—are so many and far-reaching that it
is only the selfish person who would
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want to keep the knowledge to himself.
The Bible counsels us to ‘‘Let your
Light shine.”’

Vegetarians of today are indeed
‘““Marks of Distinection;’’ they may be
justly proud of their name and ealling,
for they are playing a vital role in the
formation of the New World that is
slowly but surely emerging—a world
where the rights of all life are respected,
where the Golden Rule shall reign su-
preme, and where the wolf shall lie
down with the lamb.

‘We share with exultation in the vision
of Edward Bellamy, who knew there
would some day issue from the hearts of
thinking people a great wave of humane
feeling, a passion for pity and compunec-
tion for all suffering, an impulse of
tender-heartedness that would cause the
killing of all sentient beings to cease.
That day is not distant, and vegetar-
ians everywhere may hasten it by daily
acquainting their fellowmen with the
Humane Way of Life, by living coura-
geously, and knowing that being a vege-
tarian is truly a ‘‘Mark of Distinetion.”’
EDITOR’S NOTE: We are pleased 1o
reprint the above article with the gra-
ctous permission of the author. Mr.
Striegel edits that excellent little per:-
odical, THE VEGETARIAN NEws DIGEST,
which is doing valtant work in behalf
of the Vegetarian Way of Life. A sam-
ple copy may be obtained for twenty
cents. Address 2146 Branden St., Los
Angeles 26, California.

WANTED!

An experienced linotype operator,

.to work in the Fellowship printshop.

Ability to keep the machine in good
working condition is a primary require-
ment, Single man preferred. Board
and room furnished. For further par-
ticulars write to:

THE ROSICRUCIAN FELLOWSHIP

Mt. Ecclesia
Oceanside, California



MAX HEINDEL'S
MESSAGE

Taken From His Wrilings

Gleanings of a Mystic

(TWENTY-THIRD INSTALLMENT)

~ Our Invisible Government
(Continued)

N the Bible we read that Jehovah,

Elohim, who was the Race Spirit
of the Jews, went before them in a
pillar and a cloud, and in the Book of
Daniel we gain considerable insight
into the workings of these Race Spirits.
The image seen by Nebuchadnezzar
with its head of gold and feet of clay
showed plainly how a civilization built
up in the beginning with golden ideals
degenerated more and more until in
the latter part of its existence the feet
were of uns'able, crumbling clay, and
the image was doomed to topple. Thus
all civiizations when started by the
different Race Spirits have great and
golden ideals, but humanity by reason
of having some free will and choice does
not follow implicitly the dictates of the
Race Spirits as the animals follow the
commands of the Group Spirits. Hence
in the course of time a nation ceases
“to rise, and as there can be no standing
still in the cosmos, it begins to degen-
erate until finally the feet are of clay
and it is necessary to strike a blow to
shatter it, that another civilization may
be built up on its ruins.

But empires do not fall without a
strong physical blow, and therefore an
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instrument of the Race Spirit of a
nation is always raised up at the time
when that nation is doomed to fall.
In the tenth and eleventh chapters of
Daniel we are given an insight into the
workings of the invisible government of
the Race Spirits, the powers behind the
throne, Daniel is much disturbed in
spirit; he fasts, for fully three weeks,
praying for light, and at the end of
that time an Archangel, a Race Spirit,
appears before him and addresses him:
““Fear not, Daniel, for from the first
day that thou didst set thine heart to
understand, and to chasten thyself be-
fore thy God, thy words were heard,
and I am come for thy words. But the
prince of the kingdom of Persia with-
stood me one and twenty days, but, lo,
Michael, one of the chief princes, came
to help me; and I remained there with
the King of Persia.”’ After he explains
to Daniel what is to happen, he says:
““Knowest thou wherefore I came unto
thee? and now will I return to fight
with the Prince of Persia: and when I
am. gone forth, lo, the Prince of Grecia
shall come, and there is none that hold-
eth with me in these things, but Michael,
your Prince.”” The Archangel also says:
““In the first year of Darius the Mede,
even I stood to confirm and to strengthen
him.”’

So when the handwriting is on the
wall, someone is raised up to administer
the blow; it may be a Cyrus, a Darius,
an Alexander, a Caesar, a Napoleon,
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or a kaiser. Such a one may think him-
self a prime mover, a free individual
acting by his own. choice and preroga-
tive, but as a matter of fact he is only
the instrument of the invisible govern-
ment of the world, the power behind
thrones, the Race Spirits, who see the
necessity of breaking up -civilizations
that have outlived their usefulness, so
that humanity may get a new start and
evolve under a new and higher ideal
than that which ensouled it before.

Christ Himself when upon earth said:
““I came not to bring peace, but a
sword,”’ for it was evident to Him that
as long as humanity was divided into
races and nations there could be no
‘‘peace on earth and goodwill among
men.”” Only when the nations have be-
come united in a universal brotherhood
is peace possible, The barriers of na-
tionalism must be done away with, and
to this end the United States of America
has been made a melting pot where all
that is best in the old nations is being
brought together and amalgamated, so
that ¢ new race with higher ideals and
feelings of universal brotherhood may
be born for the Aquarian Age. In the
meantime the barriers of nationalism
have been partially broken down in
Europe by the terrible conflict just past.
This brings nearer the day of universal
amity and the realization of the Brother-
hood of Man.

There is also another object %o be
gained. Of all the terrors to which
mankind is subjected, there is none so
great as death, which separates us from
those we love, because we are unable
to see them after they have stepped out
of their bodies. But just as surely as
the day follows the night, so will every
teardrop wear away some of the seale
that now blinds the eyes of man to the
unseen land of the living dead. We have
said repeatedly and we now reaffirm
that one of the greatest blessings which
will come from the war will be the
spiritual sight which a great number
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of people will evolve, The intense sorrow
of millions of people, the longing to see
again the dear ones who have so sudden-
ly and ruthlessly been torn from us, are
a force of incalculable strength and
power. Likewise those who have been
snatched by death in the prime of life
and who are now in the invisible world
are equally intense in their desires te
be reunited with those near and dear to
them, so that they may speak the word
of comfort and assure them of their
well-being. Thus it may be said that
two great armies comprising millions
upon millions are tunneling with fran-
tic energy and intensity of purpose
through the wall that separates the in-
visible from the visible. Day by day
this wall or wveil is growing thinner,
and sooner or later the living and the
living dead will meet in the middle of
the tunnel. Before we realize it, com-
munication will have been established,
and we shall find it a common experience
that when our loved ones step out of
their worn and sick bodies, we shall
feel neither sorrow nor loss because we
shall be able to see them in their ether-
eal bodies, moving among us as they
used to do. So out of the great conflict
we shall come as victors over death and
be able to say: ‘“O death, where is thy
sting? O grave, where where is thy
vietory ¢’
(To be continued)

If we had love we should have no
fear, for ‘‘perfect love casteth out all
fear;’’ and if we had no fear, nothing
could harm wus, for the fearless and
trusting attitude is a safer protection
than pistol and- lock.
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Studies in the Cosmo-Conception

This department is devoted to a study of the Rosicrucian Philosophy by the
Socratic Method, the material being taken from The Rosicrucian Cosmo-Conception.

When Death Occurs

Q. What takes place when death oc-
eurs?

A. When that moment arrives a sepa-
ration of the vehicles takes place. As
his life in the Physical World is ended
for the time being, it is not necessary
for man to retain his dense body.

Q. How is the vital body separated?

A. The vital body, also belonging to
the Physical World, is withdrawn by
way of the head, leaving the dense body
inanimate.

Q. Does this withdrawal apply to
all the higher vehicles?

A. The higher vehicles—vital body,
desire body, and mind—are seen to leave
the dense body with a spiral movement,
taking with them the soul of one dense
atom. Not the atom itself but the forces
that played through it.

Q. What does this atom contain?

A. The results of the experiences
passed through in the dense body during
the life just ended have been impressed
upon this particular atom. While all
the other atoms of the dense body have
been renewed from time to time, this
permanent atom has remained.

Q. Does this apply just to the present
life ?

A. This atom has remained stable, not
only through one life but it has been
‘a part of every dense body ever used by
a particular Ego.

Q. How is this accomplished?

A. Tt is withdrawn at death only to
reawaken at the dawn of another physi-
eal life, to serve again as the nucleus
around which is built the new dense
body to be used by the same Ego. It

is therefore called the ‘‘seed atom.’’

Q. Where is this seed atom posited in
the body?

A. During life it is situated in the
left ventricle of the heart near the apex.

Q. How does it leave the body?

A. At death it rises to the brain by
way of the pneumogastric nerve, leaving
the dense body, together with the higher
vehicles, by way of the sutures between
the parietal and occipital bones.

Q. Are the higher vehicles at once en-
tirely severed?

A. When the higher vehicles have left
the dense body they are still connected
with it by a slender, glistening, silvery
cord shaped much like two figure sixes
reversed, one upright and one horizon-
tally placed, the two connected at the
extremities of the hooks.

Q. How is this silver cord attached?

A. One end is fastened to the heart
by means of the seed atom and it is the
rupture of the seed atom which causes
the heart to stop. The cord itself is
not snapped until the panorama of the
past life, contained in the vital body,
has been reviewed.

Q. Does all feeling in the dense body
cease with the rupture of the seed atom?

A: No, therefore care should be taken
not to cremate or embalm the body until
at least three days after death, for while
the vital body is with the higher ve-
hicles and they are still connected with
the dense body by means of the silver
eord, any post mortem examination or
other injury to the dense body will be
felt, in a measure, by the man.

Reference—— Cosmo-Conception, 97-98
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WESTERN WISDOM BIBLE STUDY

The Revelation of Saint John the Divine

““LITTLE BOOK’’

THE

And I saw another
mighty angel come down
from heaven, clothed
with a cloud: and a
rainbow was upon his
head, and his face was
as 1t were the sun, and
his feet as plllars of
fire.

And he had in his
hand a little book open:
and he set his right
foot upon the sea, and
his left foot on the earth.

And cried with a loud voice, as when a
lion roareth: and when he had cried, seven
thunders uttered their voices . . . I was
about to write: and I heard a voice from
heaven saying to me, Seal up those things
which the seven thunders uttered, and
write them not.

And the angel which I saw stand upon
the sea and upon the earth lifted up his
hand to heaven.

And sware by him that liveth forever
and ever, who created heaven, and the
things that therein are, and the earth, and
the things that therein are, and the sea,
and the things which are therein, that there
should be time no longer.

And the voice which I heard from heaven
spake unto me again, and said, Go and
take the little book which is open in the
hand of the angel which standeth upon the
sea and upon the earth.

And I went unto the angel, and said unto
him, Give me the little book. And he gaid
unto me, Take it, and eat it up; and it
shall make thy belly bitter, but it shall be
in thy mouth sweet as honey.

And he said unto me, Thou must pro-
phesy again before many peoples, and na-
tions, and tongues, and kings.

Rewvelation, 10: 1-11

There are times in our evolution when
it is unwise for the mass of the people
to know what is to come, because they
do not have the wisdom to wuse such
knowledge properly. Thus John was
told, “‘Seal up those things which the
seven thunders uttered, and write them
not.”” In the Sixth and Seventh Epoch
of the present Earth Period humanity
will be in much closer touch with eos-
mic wisdom than it is now, and will
therefore be enlightenad enough to know

many things which are at present
‘‘sealed’’ from our knowledge.

The “‘little book’’ mentioned by John
may be considered a symbolical refer-
ence to the permanent record of the
pilgrimage into maftter by man, the
microcosm. It is taught in the Rosi-
crucian Philosophy that: ‘‘From the
first breath which we draw after birth
to our last dying gasp, we inspire air
which is charged with pictures of our
surroundings, and the same ether which
carries that pieture to the retina of our
eye, is inhaled into our lungs where it
enters. the blood. Thus it reaches the
heart in due time. In the left ventricle
of that organ, near the apex, there is
one little atom which is particularly
sensitized, and which remains in the
body all through life. It differs in this
respect from all other atoms which come
and go, for it is the particular property
of God, and of a certain Spirit. This
atom may be ecalled the book of the
Recording Angel, for as the blood passes
through the heart, cycle after cycle, the
pictures of our good and evil acts are
inseribed thereon to the minutest detail.

““This record may be called the sub-
conseious memory. It forms the basis
of our future life when reproduced as
a panorama just subsequent to death.
By removal of the seed atom . ... the
reflecting ether of the vital body serves
as a focus, and as the life unrolls slowly
backward from death to birth the pie-
tures thereof are etched into the desire
body which will be our vehicle during
our sojourn in Purgatory and the First
Heaven where evil is eradicated and
good assimilated, so that in a future life
the former may serve as comscience to
withhold the man from repeating mis-
takes of the past, and the latter will
spur us to greater good.”’

"(To be continued)
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TODAY'S SCIENCE

Radiant Energy

ADIATION in its many forms be-
comes a constantly increasing part
of our experience, Our awareness and
understanding of this matter is likely
to multiply many times in the decades
and centuries ahead. The most power-
ful radiations known at present are
the high-energy cosmic rays emanating
from some unknown source in the depths
of space which now receive intensive
study. Of much interest to the astrol-
oger is the recognition being given more
or less reluctantly to planetary radia-
tions, sometimes called ‘‘sidereal rays’’
by science. These, although much slow-
er and weaker than cosmic rays, are
of greater abundance and of more ap-
parent importance in human affairs.
Radiation brings to mind the baleful
radio-activity connected with the atom
bomb, the H-bomb, and all that is as-
sociated with the release of atomic en-
ergy. Man, as we know, can now make
an evanescent little star on earth, a star
more malefic than any the ancients
feared. We face unpleasant facts in
working with atomic energy and are
learning the hazards of some forms of
radiation. Yet, we may sometimes over-
look the equal dangers of X-ray radia-
tions now becoming so common in in-
dustrial wuses, in dentistry, medicine,
and elsewhere. All over the country
people are having their chests X-rayed
for TB., their feet X-rayed for shoe-
fittings, and are submitting to X-ray
for hundreds of physical ailments be-
sides cancer. Daily the use of radiation
expands. In one form or another, it
is either a mighty scientific tool, or
(when used improperly) the cause of
tevere burns, and serious injuries.
= Qf course, there are many other pres-

ent and potential uses of radiation.
The prineciples involved are applied to
new methods of heating houses, to di-
rectional beams in aviation, beamed com-
munication systems, isotypes as tracers
in research, radar (to name only a few)
all of which serve to awaken human con-
sciousness to certain spiritual truths.

A few of the reasons for radiation
seem apparent. There is the relatively
limited forece or influence radiated by
every form in existence. All atoms (and
man, planet, and solar system may be
regarded as atoms) tend to act and re-
act upon each other, resulting in an
inner or outer friction and leading to
heat or light in physical matter, flashes
of enthusiasm, anger or something else
in the human atom. True radio-activity,
an infinitely greater and more lasting
thing, is effected by the ensouling life
of the atom which escapes when the
form is destroyed, or as in the case of
radium, when the life begins to ray
out from the encompassing, imprisoning
form. Radium and a few other ele-
ments are highly evolved representatives
of the mineral life wave now becoming
too powerful to be limited within phys-
ical boundaries and therefore consuming
the form it voluntarily entered in con-
formity with divine purpose. Such is
the goal of all physical matter of a
planet. As man, the human atom,
evolves the indwelling Spirit beging to
radiate powerfully and dynamically as
love and other spiritual energies which
are innate and in no way dependent
upon outer circumstances. Man will add
his radiant splendor to the planet and to
the solar system. All that is came from
the Eternal Light, and to the Light with
added radiance must all things retura.
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Astro-Philosophy Discusses Involuntary

Military Experience

By Ernman

Fellow Students: This material is pre-
sented as “‘food for thought’’ toward
the purpose of studying the signifi-
cance, to an individual in modern
times, of involuntary military ex-
perience.

INCE the beginning of our incar-

nated experience, strife on any level
or involving any quantity of persons
has never been anything but a drama-
tization of the individual’s struggle to
evolve. The destruction, pain, and sor-
row which the entity, humanity, has
inflicted on itself has never been any-
thing but an expression-in-action of ig-
norance of life-principles. This ignor-
ance has always basically been—how
could it be otherwise? —an individual
matter.

Until certain self-directives have been
established, mankind funetions prima-
rily by response to stimuli to the collec-
tive thought, collective instinet or col-
lective subconscious feeling. In this
way, Nature provides that karmic re-
turn may be experienced ecollectively.
A group of individuals—tribe, nation,
or alliance of nations—are enabled to
meet a pattern of karmic return all
together, rather than in individual tim-
ing, All persons, in a given situation;

who are at-tuned to a particular vibra-
tory mnegative — such as the sadistic
frenzy of a lynching party — sympa-
thetically respond and express ‘‘en
masse.”’ Since we, as individuals, fall
far short of ideal expresssion we are,
to some degree or other, ‘‘tied in”’ to
certain patterns of unfulfillment. This
is due to our ignorance of prineiples
and our having expressed in action ac-
cording to ignorance in past incarna-
tions. Expression—cause—implies its
own effect. One of the most phenomenal
effects in modern times has been the
global scope of warfare such as we have
seen since 1914. The opposition between
Uranus in Capricorn and Neptune in
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