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Acauiring Soul Growth

The scientific method of soul unfoldment advocated by the Elder
Brothers of the Rosicrucian Order is always bound to benefit every-
one who practices it and can never under any circumstances cause any
harm to anyone.

The method of soul growth as accomplished by the process of evo-
lution requires action in the physical life, followed in the post-mortem
state by a ruminative process, during which the lessons of life are ex-
tracted and thoroughliy incorporated into the consciousness of the Ego.

If we endeavor intelligently when considering the problems of life,
exemplified in the actions of those about us as well as our own actions,
to seek out the principle of Epigenesis and watch its operation, we
shall find opportunities for initiative action opening up before us to
an extent we have never before believed possible,

There remains only one safe method for us .. .. to stay in the din
of the battle fleld of the world, endeavoring to wrest from even the
most unpromising conditions the material of soul growth by unselfish
service, and at the same time to bwild within our own inner selves a
sanctuary filled with that silent musie which sounds ever in the serv-

ing soul as a source of upliftment above all the vicissitudes of earthly
existence,

Soul power comes from within, by patient persistence in well-doing.

As all spiritual development depends upon the blood, the maximum
effort to attain soul growth cannot be made when any part of the body
is in tension.

It is necessary to soul growth that temptatmns come in order to
bring out our weak points.

When we realize that success does not consist in the acecumulation
of wealth but in soul growth, it will be evident that continence is an
important factor in the attainment of success in life.

There is no state more hampering to soul growth than constant
fear and worry.

It is important to our own soul growth that we should feel and
express our gratitude for favors shown us, for thus we lay the founda-
tion for the receipt of new favors both in this and future lives,

As the evolution of our soul powers and the faculty of traveling in
our finer vehicles depends upon the cleavage between the lower ethers
and the soul body, it is evident that we frustrate the object we have
in view and retard development by indulgence of the lower nature.

Evolution involves soul growth and must be accomplished by the
individual efforts of the Spirit in man, the Hgo. At the end of evolu-
tion it will possess soul power as the fruitage of its pilgrimage through
matter. It will be a Creative Intelligence.

—Max Heindel,



Finding God

HERE are comparatively few people in the world today who do

not believe that there is a Good—an overall Authority and Power
in our world and universe. However, the nature of God, our relation
to Him, the way in which He manifests, how we should worship Him,
and how we may know Him are points concerning which there has ever
been a diversity of opinion—and considerable indifference. Certainly
diversity of opinion and indifference of attitude still exist in our
embryonic ‘‘one world,”” but it seems that now there is a rapidly in-
creasing number of people who are becoming more interested in Deity
and making a real effort to find out more about our Creator and His
ways.

At least this is true in the United States of America, according to
reporter Howard Whitman, in the first of a series of articles entitled
““A Reporter in Search of God,”” begun in Collier’s for March 31,
1951, ““Millions of Americans,’’ observed the author, ‘“who previ-
ously may never have been sure, or even cared, whether God was in
His heaven are turning to Him now. Churches are filling up: Mem-
berships are zooming . ... HEvangelists are packing ’em in. People are
gobbling up religious books as though they were spiritual headache
tablets.”’ _ '

In talking with people in various parts of the country about their
interpretation of ¢‘God,”” author Whitman heard many of the opinions
which have prevailed for ages past: God is wisdom, nature, love, truth,
merey, the Creator, the Stupreme Being, the Father, intelligence, spirit,
light, ete. As to why people are turning to God now, he says that the
present search for God, though not a new occurrence, is different at
this time because ‘‘for the first time people feel really helpless.’”’ Hith-
erto, he continues, ‘‘They’ve always had some ace up their sleeve:
science, technology, mass production, medicine, psychiatry, .. .. League
of Nations, United Nations. Do they think any of these things can
save them now? ‘No,’ said one of the men I met. ‘We have exhausted
the tangibles!” So people are turning to God.”’

It is heartening indeed to read of this evidence that there is a
growing feeling of need for Deity in the lives of people, and it is
intensely interesting to the occultist to note the questions that are
being asked by those who are searching, as well as the attempts to
answer them. Inevitably there come such questions as Mr. Whitman
reports: ‘‘How do we explain some of the things which happen in
this world—some of the accidents, tragedies, heart-rending sorrows—
for which man doesn’t seem to-be at all responsible? .... A fine, hard-
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working father of four children is blinded in an automobile accident. -~

A good charitable woman is stricken with cancer. A devout, whole-
some couple lose their only child. An honest businessman is squeezed
to the wall by unprincipled competitors .... A child falls into a well.
An innocent man is sent to jail. Why? .... In a small town in Con-
necticut last winter a tree surgeon was killed while helping with .
emergency work after a big windstorm .... ‘Here was a good man.
Why did he have to die—while so many erooks cheats, and scoundrels
live on and prosper?’ ”’

In answer to these questions, and to many others dealing with the
mysteries and seeming inequalities of life, the student of esoteric
Christianity cites the twin laws of rebirth and consequence. These
laws, which postulate that as individual- Spirits within our divine
Creator we return again and again to life on the planet Earth in order
to-learn the lessons necessary for our progress, and that we reap what

we sow, reveal foreibly in our daily lives the eternal wisdom and

justice of our ‘‘Father in heaven,’’ and give the larger understanding
required by the reasoning mind for a belief and faith in Deity.

- Not that the finite mind ean ever truly comprehend or define God,
however. As the wise Einstein has said: ‘‘It is enough for man to
contemplate the mystery of conscious life perpetuating itself through
all eternity, to reflect upon the marvelous structure of the Universe
which we can dimly perceive, and to try humbly to comprehend even
an infinitesimal part of the intelligence in nature.”’

Actually, we can best ‘““find’’ God and ‘‘know’’ Him-—the omnis-
cient, omnipotent Being of whom we are each ‘‘an infinitesimal part’’
—Dby looking within ourselves and striving to perceive and unfold the
divinity that dwells in our own individual ‘‘temple of the living God.”’
‘“Man, know thyself,’" is an ancient adage which may be used to guide
us into ever higher spirals of consciousness and awareness of the
Eternal Intelligence which permeates every cell in the Universe. But
how may we know the complex, mysterious, and often perverse bemgs
which we are?

First of all, we need to take stock of ourselves——of our activities
and our attltudes How do we behave? Why do we behave as we do?
In answering these questions we find it necessary to study and explore
the inmost expressions of our hearts and minds—our inner feelings
and unexpressed thoughts. We discover that there are ‘‘inner drives’’
which, most probably, are being directed into selfish channels. Con-
tinuing to probe, we are faced with the disconcerting fact that we
ourselves are responsible for whatever lack, or difficulty, there may be
in our lives, and that we can change our immediate world only by
changing ourselves, If we have become sufficiently imbued with a
longing to ‘‘know’’ God—both our Creator and the God within—we
will begin to re-direct our inner urges toward more unselfish purposes.
We will begin a process of self-discipline, perhaps radically changing
our habits and mode of life. New and more life-fulfilling standards of
living will be embraced, and simultaneously our appetite for sensual
pleasures, material possessions, and worldly power will be diminished.
A strengthening of our responsibility to God will bring new power
into -our lives, there will be a keener realization of His purpose



for us, and an intensified alertness to transgressions of divine law.

Occult philosophy teaches that we are bi-polar Spirits, differenti-
ated within God and sent out by Him on a long pilgrimage through
matter in order to gain self-consciousness. The two poles or faculties
of the Spirit are will and 1magination, one of these predominating in
_each earth life and manifesting as male or female. By means of the
alchemy wrought in the crucible of experience in many lives the Spirit
becomes increasingly soulful, and hence more capable of expressing
both the positive and the negative qualities simultaneously and in
equal measure. Hventually—the length of time depending upon the
degree of ardency with which the aspirant applies himself to learning
the lessons of life—there comes the reward of perfect balance, and the
mystic marriage of the higher self to the lower takes place. Thence:
forth the individual possesses a consciousness which is creative in all
realms of nature, and is imbued with a high degree of perfection,
beauty, and other attributes of Deity.

Although God, in His infinite wisdom, has devised His Great Plan
so that human beings progress through experience whether they con-
sciously try to do so or not, He has also imparted to man a degree of
free will so that he may progress as fast as he will. Those who con-
sciously strive to know the Divine Purpose and live according to its
promptings naturally make more rapid progress than those who ‘‘drift
with the tide.”” Max Heindel points out that, ‘‘The divine pattern of
the path of progress is never given to anyone who has not first made a
covenant with God that he will serve Him and is willing to offer up
his heart’s blood in a life of service without self-seeking.’’

Those who make this covenant and thus consciously put themselves
on the path that leads to at-onement with God prepare within them-
selves an altar of sacrifice, upon which their wrongdoings are offered
and then expiated in the crucible of remorse. The most efficient means
of offering up this sacrifice of one’s lower desires, thoughts, and
actions is by the exercise of Retrospection, performed in the evening
as taught by the Western Wisdom School. Each evening before going
to sleep the aspirant reviews the scenes of the day in reverse order,
giving heartfelt praise and blame wherever due. Intense repentance,
followed by restitution and reform, leaves the records of the vital

. body clear of the offending imprint, and the luminous higher ethers

are attracted to fashion the shining golden ‘‘wedding garment.”’

““Within that golden ‘wedding garment’,”’ Max Heindel tells us,
““‘there is an tntangible something cognized by the spirit of introspec-
tion. It is unnameable and indescribable; it evades the most persistent
efforts to fathom it, vet it is there just as certainly as the vehicle
which it fills—yes, and more so. It is not life, love, beauty, wisdom,
nor can any other human concept convey an idea of what it is, for it
is the sum of all human faculties, attributes, and concepts of good,
immeasurably intensified. If everything else were taken from us, that
prime reality would still remain, and we should be rich in its posses-
sion, for through it we feel the drawing power of our Father in
Heaven, that inner urge which all aspirants know so well.

““To this inner something Christ referred when He said: ‘No man
‘cal come.to me, except the Father....draw him’.”’

293
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The Elohim Jehovah and the /\rchangeljc
Race Spirits

By Anxe Pauuues

Part T

HE Rosicrucian Philosophy de-

scribes three great periods of evo-
lution preceding our present physical
universe, which took place in the inte-
rior dimensions of space when as yet
time was not. The human senses as at
present constituted would have known
nothing of these pre-material phases of
our evolution, yet to the senses of the
Spirit the world which then existed was
just as real and tangible as the material
universe now cognized by means of the
senses of the body.

In the first, or Saturn Period, the
field of evolution was mental. It was,
that is to say, simply a thought form.
It would have been invisible not only to
the material sense organs but to the
etheric and astral sense organs as well.
It was cognizable only by the mental
senses. Nevertheless, it was a world
which knew the meaning of form—the
thought form, the mental image; for it
was situated in what the Rosicrucian
Philosophy describes as the Region of
Concrete Thought. In this purely men-
tal world there were four streams of
life, of which the highest possessed a

kind of humanity, while the lowest,"

although mental, resembled, or corre:

sponded to, the mineral kingdom of our
time, The humanity of the Saturn
Period we call the Lords of Mind, for
obvious reasons; the lowest, or mineral
life wave of that Period, was a group
of spiritual beings destined to evolve
into the humanity of the Earth Period:
our own life wave, which inhabits some
of the planets of our solar system. That
is why we speak of our ‘‘elder broth-
ers’’ from the planets Venus and Mer-
cury; they, too, are members of the
humanity of the Earth Period. The
humanity of the Barth Period varies
widely in its evolutionary progress, not
only as among the various tribes and
peoples on the earth planet but as
among the inhabitants of the other
planets of our system,

The most advanced of the Lords of
Mind (the humanity of the Saturn
Period) we now call The Father; He
achieved union with the First Aspect
of the Solar Logos. The Solar Logos,
or ‘“‘god’ of our solar system, is mnot,
of course, to be confused with Tetra-
grammaton, ‘‘THE WORD,’’ or Second
Aspect of the Supreme Being of the
universe.

The second period of our evolution,
called the Sun Period, was a field of
evolution located in the Desire World
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(the Astral World of the theosophists).
This is the world of the Spirit in the
orthodox sense, for here the orthodox
heaven and and hell are situated.

The Sun Period was a universe which
would be perceptible to the psychic or
Spirit senses. It would not, however, be
perceptible to the etheric or to the body
senses. The most advanced being of the
Sun Period was a great Archangel,
whom we today designate as The
Christ. As the Lords of Mind were the
humanity of the Saturn Period, so the
Archangels were the humanity of the
Sun Period, the Lords of Mind having
by that time gone on to a higher condi-
tion. The Christ was the GOD-ARCH-
"ANGEL of the Sun Period: because of
His superior spirituality He attained
union with the Second Aspect of the
Solar Logos and thus became the rep-
resentative of the Word Principle of
.Deity in our scheme of evolution. It
was this which made Him the Christ.

The third, or Moon Period, was a field
of evolution located in the etheric region.
This was almost physical, being in fact
the very threshold of the matter-uni-
verse. There was now definitely a globe,
but it was formed of matter in so tenu-
ous a state that instead of ecalling it
matter one must perforce call it a mag-
netic field, in which primordial atoms
were in the process of formation, and
which was characterized by the activity
of forces in the infrared range of the
spectrum. The redness of this first stir-
ring of physical activity was plainly
visible to the etheric vision.

Such an etheric globe would be cog-
nizable by means of the highly sensitive
apparatus of the modern laboratory—
it was sufficiently dense for that; but
it would have been neither visible nor
tangible to our ordinary five senses, as
at present constituted in the majority
of mankind.

The cosmic forces most active in the
Moon Period are NOW focused in the
Lunar Principle, which has as its out-
ward signature the satellite moons. We
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say moons, not moon, because the Jehov-
istic Principle works only through those
planets which have moons. Hence in
astrological symbolism the Moon stands
for the Jehovistic Principle, that is, for
the race and family and all pertaining
thereto; but the Jehovistic Principle It~
self was in existence long before there
were any moons at all. The moons are
Its instruments.

The etheric globe of the Moon Period
was dense enough toward the end of the
Period to permit a division in its sub-
stance. ‘‘Part of that great Globe,”
writes Max Heindel, ‘‘was ecrystallized
by man on account of his inability to

keep the part which he inhabited in the
high state of vibration maintained by
the other beings (Angels, Archangels,
ete.) ~there, and as this part became
more inert, the centrifugal force of the
revolving Globe sent it spinning into
space, where it began to circle around
the glowing fiery eentral portion.’’

It is a fact which has been verified
by a generation of Max Heindel’s stu-
dents that etheric substance is, to the
etheric sense, as tangible as matter in
its most crystallized condition. The
ordinarily invisible colors of the speec-
trum below red and above violet are
visible to the etheric vision; light vibra-
tions are actually sensed as if by touch,
and wholly invisible cosmic rays, which
are non-existent to the ordinary bodily
sense, radiate warmth and magnetism
to the etheric mnerves. Moreover, the
etheric senses are many times more sen-
sitive than the physical, and when they
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unfold in the student-seer he recognizes

"how very powerful are the forces be-
longing to the etheric range and of
“which the new atomic science is just
becoming aware.

Thus the ‘‘materialistic’’ deseription
of the ‘‘ethereal’”” Globes of the Moon
‘Period is perfectly sensible, when un-
derstood aright.

The smaller globe which was thrown
off in the Moon Period remained the
field of our own particular evolution
-until the end of the Period. Our life
-wave at that time had the kind of in-
telligence we now associate with animals
and birds, consisting largely of instinet;
the Moon beings migrated around their
satellite along magnetic currents, which
to them were as real as rivers and winds
are to us.

The humanity of the Moon Period
were those beings whom we now call
Angels. There were two great Angels in
the vanguard of the angelic evolution:
One whom we now call Lucifer and the
other whom we now call Jehovah. (That
is, Jehovah is the title conferred upon
‘Him by Christians.) dJehovah, by the end
of the Moon Period, had achieved union
with the Third Aspect of the Solar
Logos, and thus became a GOD-ANGEL.
That Angel whom Christians eall Luci-
fer fell just short of this attainment.
This resulted in what was, to mortal
understanding, a ‘‘war’’ in heaven; for
Lucifer and his hosts refused to follow
the plans of the Angel Jehovah, and
their powers were near enough equal to
cause the conflict to extend inte the
next, or Earth Period, and to involve
the entire solar system of the Earth
Period in a battle between what is sym-
bolically called ‘“‘Fire’’ and ‘‘Water.”’
Thus arose two evolutionary parties, so
to speak; the lovers of Fire called Je-
hovah evil, and the lovers of Water
called Lucifer evil. It became the mis-
sion of The Christ to resolve this con-
flict. . (It must be remembered that the
Angels were, in the Moon Period, com-
parable in point of evolutionary devel:
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opment to our own present humanity.
They had no special wisdom at that time
and were subject to error, as we are
now.)

By the end of the Moon Period, then,
there are three great Beings who have
achieved union with Godhead: we call
them The Father, The Christ, and
Jehovah-God.

These three are GOD-INTELLI-
GENCE, GOD-ARCHANGEL, and
GOD-ANGEL.

‘When in the Earth Period a human
being attains union with Deity he com-
pletes the tetrad, becoming GOD-MAN.
Therefore, as in the Moon Period we
had Jehovah and Lucifer, so in the
Earth Period we have Jesus of Naza-
reth and the symbolically-named Chris-
tian Rose Cross as the two outstanding
examples of union with Godhead.

‘We repeat, however, that the Solar
Logos is not to be confused with the
Supreme Being. The Godhead referred
to is the Solar Logos, not the Supreme
Being. And yet, that Godhead is, in
fact, all that mankind can know of the
Supreme Being at the present time, and
is to all practical extents and purposes
the Supreme Being Itself. The Gnos-
ties were right: there is but one true
God and that One is the SUPREME
BEING, Tetragrammaton. Jehovah,
Christos, and the Father are simply the
spiritual Regents of our solar system,
and behind Them is the mystery of the
original Solar Logos, while the WORD
“‘which was made flesh’’ was NOT" the
Christ of the New Testament but an
aspect of the Supreme Being, creator
of all universes. The Christ was an
Archangel, a GOD-ARCHANGEL
truly, but still an Archangel, and, as
such, an evolved Being. e did, how-
ever, represent in His own divine per-
son as much of THE WORD as our
humanity was, and is, able to receive.

Therefore, at the dawn of this, the
Fourth or Earth Period, when even the
primordial nebula was darkling in the
womb of space, these three Beings had
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charge of the evolution of our solar

system. Already in the Moon Period

Jehovah-God had begun to work with
the forms of the evolving life, and He

continued this work in the Earth Period.

Since He works through the moons, His
work- with the planet earth does not
commence until the Moon is thrown off
in the dawn of the Lemurian Epoch.
But, as the Cosmic Principle behind the
evolution of forms, He was active from
the first as the instrument of the great
Creative Hierarchies who at that time
existed in their ethereal or force-forms
alone, but who gradually became visible
in space as the constellations of the
zodiac; for the zodiae, like all else in
our universe, is subject to that continu-
ous change which we call evolution,

Of these twelve Hierarchies, which as
we have said correspond to the constel-
lations of the zodiae, the LORDS OF
FORM were most active, for it is they
who have charge of evolution in the
Earth Period. Their celestial signature
upon the heavens is the constellation
Scorpio; but they are not to be con-
fused with the Lucifer Spirits who come
under the rulership of Scorpio, and,
more recently perhaps, of Aries as well.
The Lords of Form had reached a place
in their spiritual evolution where they
might take charge of the Human Spirit
(the Ego) in infant humanity, which
had previously been awakened by the
Seraphim . (Lords of Gemini).

‘What, then, is the picture- at the
«dawn of the Earth Period? It is this:
we discover against the darkness -of
Apace the first swirlings of the nebula
‘which. is to become our solar system; an
encircling host of guardian stars; Jeho-
vah-God, the: God-Angel; His chief col-
Jlaborators; the Lords of Form (the
_Artists of the zodiac) ; with the Christos
.and -the Father in the background of
;the ‘higher heavens, purposing to reveal
“Themselves fully in later cycles.

- But there -was also an erratic ele-
-ment: Lucifer and his hosts of so-called
- ¢“fallen’’ Angels, the stragglers of the
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Moon Period who had gone astray from
the main path of the angelic evolution,
and who now hung half-way betwixt
and between Angel and man. Our own
earth globe was still with the central so-
lar nucleus when Mars separated itself-
from the Sun. Two Epochs of our earth’s
evolution took place while. we were still
with the Sun, after the expulsion of
Mars: the Polarian and Hyperborean
(Cosmo-Conception, p., 263). During
these two Epochs, Mars was establishing
itself in space, and thither the rebel An-
gels were sent to continue their evolution
in the Earth Period. Uranus, Saturn, and
Jupiter had already taken their places
earlier than Mars: Uranus and Saturn
in the dark nebular stage at the earliest
dawn of the Barth Period and Jupiter
after the nebula was ignited. (Cosmo-
Conception, p. 258.) Toward the close
of thé Hyperborean Epoch the earth
was separated from the Central Fire.
Venus and Mereury soon followed ; then
in the early Lemurian Epoch the Moon
was separated from the earth globe and
the reign of Jehovah began.
(To be continued)

THE STORY OF THE PRAYER

VIGIL IN THE UNITED NATIONS*

Your heart would have become
strangely warmed had you seen the 600
men and women entering .a temporary
Meditation .: Room, - in: the . unfinished
United Nation’s Secretariat building in
New York City throughout the day on
Friday, February 9, 1951. .

The Prayer Vigil had been proposed
at an informal meeting on January 12th
in’' the home of Mrs.'J. C. Penney, when
Eugene Exman and Glenn E. Bennett
spoke .on ‘‘Prayer ‘and the United Na-

- (Continwed on page 335)

*Reprmted from Christian Laymen,
March, 1951, the bulletin of The Lay-
men’s Mo-vement, 347 Madison Avenue,
New York 17, Additional copies Sc each.
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Gracia of Gath

By Gussie Ross JoBE

AME ADRIEL, stooping over his

task at digging juniper roots, sud-
denly straightened his aching back and
crept into a thicket of mallow bushes
from the shelter of which he watched
with fear and trembling the gathering
throng upon the mountainside that
arose over the valley of Elah. The
morning Sun glinted on helmets and
coats of mail, horses reared and shied
as their trappings flapped against their
forelegs. The tinkling of tiny bells
threaded into their manes came faintly
to Adriel’s ears. He shifted his position
and looked across at the opposite moun-
tain upon whose side there gathered
another band.

These, too, were warriors, but their
robes were roughly tanned skins; their
horses were uncaparisoned ; their weap-
ons and spears crudely fashioned and
awkwardly handled.

Adriel’s frail form trembled with
dread. How could he return home with
the paths over both mountains filled
with warriors? A bright spear might
wing its way through his heart . . . he
might be captured as a spy. The Phili-
stines liked nothing better than captives.
They stripped them nude, painted their
entire bodies with gilt paint, put gyves
on their wrists and led them behind
their chariots until the paint-clogged
pores of their skin brought death to the
vietims, Then there were the noisome
dungeons . . ..

““Jehovah Shammah,’’ breathed the
boy, thinking of his widowed mother
and Meta, his baby sister—sloe-eyed
and cunning as a baby squirrel. Soon
his mother would expect him home,
perhaps even now she had the brazier
alight and spring water boiling thereon,
waiting for the juniper roots that filled
his willow basket and would be their
- gvening meal.

Adriel heard the rustling of leaves,
and from the mallow thicket there
emerged another lad about his age, but
strong and beautifully formed. The
newcomer’s tunic was of homespun and
caught together over his shoulder with
a thorn. For a girdle he wore a hempen
cord, his feet were thrust into sandals
of rush, and his dark hair flowed back
in wide ripples from a pure brow. Gray
eyes looked from sooty lashes.

With an effortless movement he eased
a sack from his shoulders, stared at
timid Adriel crouched there in the
bushes, and with a supple bend sat upon
the ground and plucked a spear of grass
which he put between his strong white
teeth. ‘“What fearest thou, lad?’’ he
asked.

Adriel limped from his covert and
stood beside the stranger. ¢‘They gather
to fight,”” he said simply.

The strange lad flashed his teeth in
a smile. ‘“And dost thou fear them at
this distance? Doth the army make war
on a cripple?’”’

Adriel flushed a burning glow. ‘I
fear not the Philistines, nor the shep-
herds and farmers of Israel, but greatly
I fear the giant who daily comes to
challenge the Israelites. ’Tis said that
he is able to throw a spear true to the
mark at a hundred cubits. I have no
longing to draw his attention.’’

The black-haired lad was interested.
‘‘Knowest thou this for a truth? Hast
ever seen this giant?”’

‘“’Tis even the truth as I speak it,
as thou shall see for thyself ere long,
for every day, ’tis said, he cometh forth
and crieth out in tones that shake the
hillside—beseeching an opponent from
Israel’s warriors, that they might fight
to. the death. Then for the hosts of him
who wins shall the vietory be accorded.
But no man aceepts his challenge,
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for well they know that none can stand
up against so great a man and win—
no man, however brave.”’

The dark-haired lad shook back his
locks and yawned with a great noise.
‘““Eh yah,”” he shrilled at the yawn’s
ending. ‘‘Oh, but I am sleepy! I’ve
been up sinee the crack of dawn., I am
David, son of Jesse. 1 tend my father’s
sheep. Ere sunup my father stirs me
from my slumbers amid my sheep.
Three sons my father hath on yonder
hillside.”” He pointed the spear of grass
toward the Israelites. ‘‘I must leave my
sheep and carry food to my brethren,
for sadly my father mistrusts that King
Saul feeds them properly. An epah of
brown corn, some cheese and barley I
bring in yonder sack. Thinkest thou if
I slumber a bit, thou couldst watch and
rouse me when cometh this giant with
his challenge?”’

Adriel arose to his feet with that
careful awkwardness peculiar to the
lame. He shaded his eyes with his hand.
A vague shivering possessed him, and
he pointed. ‘‘Liook, David, even now he
is at hand. Hark! Hear him bellow.”’

With a lithe spring David stood be-
side Adriel. He, too, put a shielding
hand to his brow. ‘‘By my life, thou
speakest the truth. 'Tis he whom thou
namest giant, and verily a giant he is.”’

The two lads stood entranced watch-
ing the huge figure upon the mountain-
side. He towered above the other war-
riors some four cubits and a half, heav-
ily armored in brass and chain mail
that glittered in the Sun like golden
scales of some monster fish. Back and
forth, up and down he strode, wearing
his heavy accouterments as easily as a
lady might wear a robe of veiling. His
voice calling loud challenges woke the
hillside’s echoes.

A shield bearer of ordinary height ran
before him. The giant felled him with
a swoop of his mighty hand, stepping
over his prone body and brandishing
his spear that was the width of a
‘“‘weaver’s beam.”” When he turned the
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Sun caught the brass plate between his
shoulders and struck splinters of golden
light into the eyes of the watching lads
in the valley

““‘Send forth one able to prevail
against me! And he slay me, we, the
Philistines, shall serve the Israelites.
Unto the dogs of Israel shall be the vie-
tory when, I, Goliath the mighty, fall
by their sword. Come, Come!”’ But no
one ventured forth and the bellowing
and raucous laughter taunted the hud-
dled Israelites,

The lad David was aghast. ‘‘Do none
dare to smite his boasting mouth?’’ he
asked of the lame boy, and Adriel said
but one word: ‘“‘None.”’

““‘But it seemeth such a simple way
to end the matter. One has but to slay
this boaster and all will be well and
my three brothers can return to their
work on the farm.”’

““But who would dare?’’ asked Adriel.
“Look! See the great brasses on his
legs! His coat of mail is said to weigh
five thousand shekels of brass. See with
what ease he toppled over the shield
bearer as one would brush aside a trou-
blesome fly! Nay, none dare expose the
Israelites to capture and slavery as they
so surely would if defeated.’’

David looked about him for his sack
of supplies. ‘‘Stay here, lad, and watch
the food while I, David, son of Jesse,
go forth and put to silence this loud-
mouthed braggart who calls himself
Goliath the mighty.”’

Adriel caught at David’s tunic. ‘‘ Art
mad, David? Or dost make sport of
me?’’

“Neither, my friend. I go forth to
fight the Philistine and the God of
Israel will help me prevail. I am strong.
See?’”” and he flexed his tawny arm.
““With these bare hands I have slain
wild animals that came to attack my
flock. Yea, even a bearded lion and a
bear twice my size and crazed with
hunger . .. His skin even now keeps
warm my aged father’s nether limbs.
Let go . . . I wish to stop by the brook.”’
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.~ A sickness like -death beset Adriel’s
frame, His breath parched his throat
and dried his spittle. His caked tongue
refused to speak as David tore himself
from Adriel’s grasp and ran lightly to
the brook where he stooped and selected
with deliberation some round, smooth
pebbles. These he stowed away in his
shepherd’s scrip hanging at his side.
Turning, he waved an airy goodbye to
the lame lad, then ran lightly up the
mountainside where stood the Israelites.

Adriel watched him, straining his
eyes that nothing might escape him.
He saw David approach the throng—
saw three men separate from the throng
and from their attitude they seemed to
be berating him as they pushed him
about angrily. Young David stood up
straight and seemed to defy those
whom Adriel  deemed to be his broth-
ers. David’s determined attitude finally
seemed to convince the men, for they
hustled him into the King’s tent for
King Saul to attend to.

David had told him to stay and guard
the supplies, and at home his mother
awaited him for their dinner. What
should he do? Even as he pondered
he saw the tent flaps flung aside, and
young David issued forth. But such a
changed David! The dignity that was
his in the simplicity of his shepherd’s
garb was now lost on the incongruity
of the trappings that he wore . .. royal
trappings of golden mail that struck
maltese crosses of light from its sur-
faces, The lad’s gait was awkward,
uncertain,

Suddenly the lad David came to an
abrupt halt and snatching the helmet
from his head, he ecast it upon the
ground.  His fingers tore at the lacings
of his coat of mail. This, too, he cast
aside, piling the kingly gear in a heap.
His attitude bespoke utter contempt as
finally he stood freed and clad only in
a loin cloth and his serip containing a
sling. This last was but a frail object,
hand tanned and hand whittled, In
David’s hand it hung supine, a simple
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and harmless looking object.

Arnd now David fitted into the center
of this sling one of the pebbles so lately
gathered from the brook. On light feet
he ran up the incline where the Phili-
stines stood milling about—straight to-
ward the prancing giant whose shouting
words were smothered on his tongue as
he caught sight of David approaching.
Down the valley to Adriel’s straining
cars there came a mighty outraged hel-
low. ‘‘Takest thou me for a dog that
a. stripling is sent to war against me?
Ho, youth! Art man or maid? Come,
a kiss from thy rosy lips?’* =

- David’s reply Adriel could not hear,
but his fearful eyes saw David run
swiftly to meet the giant warrior 'and
his hand released the leather thong ..

As in a dream the lame lad Watehed
the huge bulk of the giant sway, weave
drunkenly, then topple—falling prone,
face downward. He saw as in a con-

tinued nightmare David’s rush toward

the fallen one. He saw him draw the
giant’s own sword from its sheath.

Half fainting, he saw David stand upon

the body and grasp the hair that the
fallen helmet disclosed. He saw the
sword rise and fall and the proud tilt
of the lad’s swayed back as he raised
the grisly object for the stunned hosts
to view. As in a dream Adriel watched
the retreat of the Philistines, pursued
by the Israelites who followed them
even to the gates of " Akron, shoutmg
praises to God.

Adriel drew a'sleeve across his eyes.
‘When next he looked across the hill he
beheld David still elutching the awful
trophy aiid being hustled again into
the tent of the King by the now proud
and admiring brothers. Adriél’s head
itself seemed to be severed .from his
body and entirely alien in itself. Water-
falls sang in his ears. The hills and
the valley were suddenly blacked out

for him and he fell, a pitiful broken

heap upon the ground. He lay uncon-
scious, his nerves soothed by the scents
of water mint and tansy. He slept,



Tae Mystic Lica? 301

cradled on mother Nature’s breast.

When at last Adriel awoke, the Sun
was preparing to set behind the pur-
pling mountain which was deserted by
every living thing save the tiny ground
rodents that barked back and forth
from mountainside to mountainside.
But stay! Down the hill from the camp
of the Israelites there comes a slim,
tanned figure, leaping over brush and
running effortlessly, Adriel gathered his
strength and ran up the incline to meet
him. ‘‘David,”” he cried, and could say
nothing else. ‘‘David! David.”

David laid an affectionate clasp along
the lame lad’s shoulder. ‘‘Thou faith-
ful one . . .. art still here! I thought
of thee. I feared thou wouldst feel
obliged to. stay and guard the sup-
plies. I take shame that it is so. Vainly
‘I sought to elude:the adulations show-
ered upon me by King Saul and. his
son. Rather, my friend, would I be
beaten with staves than take praise for
s0:simple a deed - 'Twas nothing , . .
I told thee I could. ’Twas but a simple
matter, and praise was not my due.”’

Adriel was thrilled by the warmth of
that friendly clasp. ‘‘But, David, it is
indeed thy due and richly thou de-
serveth praise; I saw the entire: deed
‘with mine own eyes

David shrugged. ‘‘Heard not what 1
called out as I let go the stone?’’

“Na,y, I heard but the glant s bel-
low.’

“I proclaimed that I went agamst
him in the name of-Jehovah, who would
strengthen my aim and deliver him into
my hands for defiling His holy name.
Then Jehovah sped the missile -and unto
Him is the power and the glory.”’
 The two were silent for a while,
watching the splendor of the Sun set-
ting behind the banked clouds. Then
sSuddenly there ‘came to their ears a
loud, agonizing wailing. The lads looked
-at each other, startled.

““'Tis a varmint,”’ said David, flex-
ing an arm that had torn apart the
;jaws of wild beasts,

‘Thou art perfect.”’

‘dropped “low.

“Hist! 'Tis a human . . .
weeping,’’ replied Adriel.

‘“‘Nay, many subtle beasts pitch their
cries so that unwary travelers thinking
to help a woman meet death.”’

““Not so, David . . . . Look! Seest
thou the headless body left to the buz-
zards on the hillside? Look -closely.
Dost see a woman kneeling and weeping
above it? Yes, I am sure ’tis a woman.
"Tis Gracia of Gath, his mother,”’ said
the lame boy.

‘‘His mother! Hath that monster
even one who mothered him?%”’

‘‘Surely, David, thought thou other—
wise?”’

“1 gave the matter no thought, save

perhaps to think him born of some deep
sea scut in the midst of a storm.’”’
- ‘““Nay, David, his mother is even as
yours and mine, save that she birthed
a monster. Still she loves him.”’

‘““How can she love a monster?’’

‘“‘Jehovah but experiments with his
creatures in his endeavor to perfeet but
one in His image and likeness. Jehovah
is the potter and always He seeks per-
fection. Some he overcasts, as yonder
giant. Some he undercasts, like me. But
always He is good and kind and for
lacks He gives some compensation. None
lacketh entirely. Now thou ... ’’Adriel
paused and looked at the perfection be-
fore him, straining his eyes in the
gathermg gloom.

‘“Aye, say on, lad. What of me’?”

“Thou art cast in a happier mold.
A deep -sigh ac-
companied his words and his voice
“Perfect in face and
form. Still thou lacketh that of ‘which
Jehovah hath given to me of an abun-
dance. ’'Tis a law, I reck—a’ la,w of
compensation.”’

Eagerly David spoke

. & woman

‘““What hath

:thou, small one, that I lack?’’

“Some’thing that Jehovah will grant
thee if thou but ask: a tender and

.compassionate heart.”’

““Need I this in my life?’’ -
(Continued on page 304)
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"The Bow s in th&e Cloud”

By AxNie S. GREENWOOD

. JRCUMSTANCES seemingly be-

yond her control had been hard for
the woman who was now working as
assistant in a busy hospital kitchen.
Following years of personal problems,
with their heartaches and disappoint-
ments, she had been trying lately to
grasp Christian principles and to do
justice to her work. She thought she
was making progress and it was hinted
that a better position, with different
hours, would be given her. However,
the promise had not been kept, and she
was keenly disappointed. She had felt
so sure of the better place!

““This must have been written for
me,’’ she thought that morning when
she read in her morning devotions: God
has need of me. I am His child, en-
dowed with talents and abilities that
make me valuable., I let go of all fear
and despondency, I am ready for the
employment God wishes me to have.”’

Suddenly and unexpectedly, an en-
tirely different position, and a much
better one, right there in the same hos-
pital was given her. The Christ-like
principles she had embraced and fol-
lowed had attracted to her the desired
good. Out of the cloud of disappoint-
ment there had emerged the lovely rain-
bow of manifestation,

‘“And the bow shall be in the cloud,”’
(Genesis 9:16) is a part of God’s prom-
ise. The rainbow always comes out of
a cloud—never from a bright blue sky.

* % % %

A young woman with a little daugh-
ter and an elderly mother to provide
for found she must sell her home.
‘Where to go? People told her there was
no suitable place to be bought. In per-
fect faith, even under the cloud of
leaving the delightful home, she sold,
and promised the buyer she would va-
cate on a certain day, Saying she would

give her new address later on, she en-
gaged a moving van for that specific
date. Listening, as she says, for the
inner eounsel, she held firm to her faith
that the right place would be available
—and it was. A charming bungalow in
the right district, offered at a reason-
able price, was found and bought just
before the specified day.

Again from the cloud the

gleamed forth.
® ¥ % *

bow

Recovering from a long illness, a
young woman had prayed for some way
of earning money, but found little to do
because of lack of strength. Hopefully
praying for guidance, she offered, free
of charge, to help in the local com-
munity and was assigned to visit
shut-ins and do other small tasks, none
of which would bring any money. She
accepted gladly, and almost immedi-
iately came in contact with mothers who
needed some reliable woman to watch
over their little children while the
mothers attended to outside interests.
This work gave her reasonable payment
and the happiness of worthwhile con-
tacts with opportunity for wholesome
influence over the receptive child minds
under her care.

Again, out of the cloud had come
the bow— God’s covenant of loving
protection,

% % % %

The eloud which temporarily shuts
out the sunshine is not something about
which to be anxious. It is, instead, a
condition or event which challenges us
to analyze ourselves and our own cir-
cumstances, to lay claim to the Father’s
promise, and to set ourselves the job
of attracting into our lives that many-
hued bow which lies concealed in the
condition which we face.

. Continuous bright sunshine would
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soon weary the eyes. We need the
beneficent shade which subdues the
glare so that we can examine condi-
tions, find the hidden- treasure, and,
under divine guidance, bring forth the
greater good which awaits us. Our
cloud needs to be dissected. When we
look into it carefully we may find our-
selves happily surprised. Potential
within us are abilities, talents, and
powers on which we have not been
drawing so fully as we should. When
our latent possibilities have been un-
covered, developed, appreciated, and
put to work through faith, initiative,
courage, and persistence, we shall find
them wholesomely effective. Later on
we can look back on that cloud of dis-
appointment, confusion, uncertainty, or
frustration and give thanks that it ap-
peared in our sky, compelling self-ex-
amination.

Let us analyze the cloud and find the
radiant colors which are to combine for
our happiness and blessing. Bach is
symbolic of some type of good we need
for well-rounded self-expression.

The bow consists primarily of blue,
yellow, and red, all blending into white
to form the shadings of the prism. Blue
symbolizes the Will Principle, the
Father, whenee comes the inner will or
power to do that which is in harmony
with His divine Purpose. Conditions
need changing. There are ways in
which we can begin to alter conditions.
Why hadn’t we thought of them be-
fore! The intellect is impelled to seek
out new ways of thinking. A delicate
blue line appears in our rainbow.

In our perplexity had we forgotten
God’s ‘“‘alone begotten Son’’? We focus
our minds upon Him and welling up
within us come thoughts of His love,
wisdom, and compassion, and our hearts
thrill with a deeper desire to emulate
Him in all our ways. This means that
we are growing spiritually, and a
golden hue is added to our rainbow.
This is the Christ color, and the color
of the luminouys ‘‘golden wedding gar-
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ment’’ built by loving service to others.

Red symbolizes the vital life force
surging through us into strength and
courage. ‘‘I can do all things through
Christ who strengtheneth me,”’ safid
Paul. We too can, when our vitality is
renewed by an inpouring of divine Will
and Wisdom. Conditions are challenges
which stare us in the face and call forth
the initiative, creativeness, and physi-
cal ability with which to conquer. We
are on God’s side; we can rise to the
occasion. Triumphantly let us exclaim,
“I conquer life!”” and repeat it. The
consciousness of what we are saying
grows upon us, stirring the sluggish
blood in our veins and thrilling us with
an awareness that we can master any
condition. The pure, higher tints of
red, symbol of the Holy Spirit, take
their place in our aurie rainbow.

Aware of new physical vitality,
keener thinking, and spiritual uplift,
we are becoming new creatures. We
are being made over. With the fresh-
ness, hope, and beauty of the Spirit’s
springtime, we add to our rainbow
other colors formed from combinations
of the primary omnes. We have been
transformed by the renewing of the
mind. There’s our complete bow! We
didn’t make it. It was there all the
time but out of sight until by our own
efforts we brought it into visibility.
That is a special privilege we ean richly
enjoy every day. More than a privilege
—it is a responsibility. We sense our
power as the colors in our aurie rain-
bow become purer and more vibrant.

Now, with body, mind, and Spirit
refreshed and working harmoniously,
the perplexed business man sees new
ways to pull his affairs out of the
tangles, to render some new and worthy
service, and thus to attract to himself
the better conditions he needs.

That young man so bitter about his
lost position finds that the black cloud
contained a particularly bright and
beautiful rainbow. The blackness has
driven him, almost in desperation, to
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the very place where vastly better con-
ditions are giving him a chance to prove
his real worth, to use his initiative, and
to carve for himself a place of increas-
ing usefulness:and continuous growth.

The tired and discouraged workman
finds a new sense of individual respon-
sibility and ‘cooperation in his family
because they were pushed into it by
the need for greater income. Soon they
all see that a greater blessing was thrust
upon them through what they had con-
sidered the hardship of limited finances.

The over-busy young mother learns
that . these hundreds of apparently
minor details which fill her days are
precious little segments of a magnifi-
cent mosaic which she is creating in
her children’s lives as well as in her
own. Like any other artist she gives
careful attention to each little place-
ment and finds deep joy invit. She
knows that what she is ecreating is
eminently more important than any
painting displayed in the most pala-
tial gallery, for she is building charac-
ters, skills, attitudes, and ideals. She
is developing Gods-in-the-making, Hers
is the most beautiful of all rainbows!
And while fitting in the tiny fragments
which make her mosaic she can still be
doing that day-dreaming which keeps
the growing beauty clear in mind and
insures its completion.

‘We cannot make rainbows, They al-
ready exist. However, we can bring
them out where we can see them. To
do so requires systematic and persistent
effort. 'We need to learn to side-track
noh:essentials’ for the purpose of mak-
ing room for that self-discipline which
trains us to put first things first. When
we ““seek first the kingdom’’ we find
that ‘‘all these things’’ are added.

Let us take time regularly to do this
by inspirational reading and the prae-
tice of quietly trustful prayer and
gratefully expectant .praise. Let us
learn to hold perfect communion with
God as we visnalize the good we desire,
live ‘50 as to. _acquire the -necessary
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strength and wisdom to do our part,
-and - graciously accept the ! blessings

which we receive. The cloud is not
something about which to worry; it is
merely that which conceals the blessing
and assures us of our right and power
to bring it to pass. Our threefold na-
ture: body, soul, and Spirit, must work
in harmony if we are to bring into visi-
bility the blue, gold, and red of a
transformed life so that our rainbow
of promise shall be made manifest,

GRACIA OF GATH

(Continued from page 301)

““Yes, thou knoweth it not, but thou
art to father those who will bring into
being the perfect One who will be our
redemption from imperfection.”’

‘“‘How doth thou know this?”’

““I cannot tell how I know, but I do.”’

David dropped his dark head. Then
lifting his eyes to the darkening skies
he prayed simply: ‘“God of Israel, give
unto me, I pray Thee, a tender and
compassionate heart.”’

And at that moment, clear as a bell
came the agonized words that etched
themselves into David’s mind forever,
and into David’s soul was born the most
tender and compassionate heart of all
Israel’s kings, gone before and to come.
These words lay dormant many years,
but germinating ‘- like some tiny seed
that takes years to mature. Years later
out of the fravail of David’s parental
sorrow these words were to spring in
agony from his lips as he bent over the
dead form of his best beloved son—
years later when war and love and sor-
row and strife had strengthened the
tenderness and compassion that he now
80 earnestly asked for. Adriel’s arm
crept around David’s shoulder and
David’s dark head dropped to the frail
shoulder, while down the valley came
the wail: ‘‘Oh, Goliath, my Son Goliath!
Would to God I had dled for you,
Geliath, my sen, my son,’
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Vices or Virtues? |

Brss FosteEr SMITH

UR Western civilization is, com-

paratively speaking, very young
and has many inconsistencies. Philos-
ophers from older cultures, like sensible
grandparents, keep reprimanding us for
these. Such a one is Lin Yutang. When
I read of the musings of this Chinese
philosopher I cannot keep from arguing
inwardly against his clever irony. For
instance, when he speaks of our three
great American vices he is deploring the
very things I have been taught were
my ‘‘beholden duty.’’

He does not refer to our problem of
juvenile delinquency, the rule of gang-
sters, and drunkenness as our greatest
vices. He refers to (1) our efficiency,
(2) our punctuality, and (3) our
struggle for worldly sucecess.

Now, sometimes, when I feel indis-
posed, nothing could suit me better than
to sit idly and contemplate a flower, or
loll in the sunshine and sap up the joy
of living. I would gladly let the ‘‘few
fools who know no better’’ do the work,
while I, ‘“‘the wise one;”” would loaf and
philosophize, - placing - ‘‘being’’  above
‘‘action’’ where, he says, it belongs. At
such times I could fully agree that
““time is a thief and punctuality a false
god that turns human beings into ro-
bots.”” There are times, too, when I am
low in spirit, when it would be easier to
quit struggling against the current and
not try to attain an education, a home,
a trade, or the mastery of one of the arts.

But, being an American, I commit all
three ‘‘vices.”” I think first of my work
—my job. I make the hard choice. I get
out of my warm bed. I snatch a bite of
breakfast. I get to work on time. I am
always on time. My boss is pleased with
my industriousness. He gives me a pro-
motion. I have committed the three
great “‘vices,”” but I have a feeling of
well-being nevertheless -because the
work I do is important to the existence

(welfare) of many people. I want to
do my share, and I also take pride in
being capable of doing a hard task well
and in having enough time and money
left over for enjoyment and advance-
ment in the things I like best to do.

In this transition period through
which we are passing, speed is obviously
one of the chief characteristics. If one
cannot keep up he is dropped by the
way. So we streamline our lives, snateh-
ing bits of living as we do our breakfasts
——on the run. The mind itself is speeded
up to a quicker perception that fits into
this accelerated pace. Assembly lines,
‘office ‘gadgets, fast cars and planes erowd
more and more action into every day.

BErich Fromm, a noted American psy-
chologist, who wrote Man for Himself,
a new approach to ethics, has some
words on this problem (of can we live
at this speed and get anything out of
life, ‘or will we miss the boat?) that
sound like the answer. He says that it
is only when we let activities usurp the
position of the ‘‘ends’ instead of the
““means’’ to an end, that such activities
become - vices. When people work to
make money in order to make still more
money, the value and enjoyment of the
task is lost from sight and men become
gamblers—Scrooges. They gamble with
their time. That is indeed bad.

He says men create and invent to save
time so they will -have more time to
enjoy what they.like: study, pursuit of
the arts or social betterment, and that
this is praiseworthy living. But if in
the time they save they rush again to
save more time, they exhaust their fac-
ulties and cannot enjoy the time they
saved. They have then become enclosed
in the ‘“‘means’ and lost sight of the
“‘end’’ and have committed all three of
the great ‘‘vices’’ against which Lin
Yutang warns us.

There seems to be a dual purpose in
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living, although in truth such purposes
cannot be separated. We market a part
of ourselves to do the work of the world,
making money, raising a family, at-
tending to everyday needs. This work,
one owes the good earth for a place to
live upon it. Some have called these
tasks ‘‘householder’s duties.”” Such
tasks are necessary experiences of learn-
ing to master a natural world.

Other potentialties, however, over and
above the call of material need, beg
continually to be developed, such as
composing music, painting, inventing,
reading, meditating, traveling, teaching,
aiding less fortunate ones, and a score
of other useful and delightful avoca-
tions. These develop the soul of man
and bring a joy and inner peace that
mere material achievements and com-
forts cannot afford. Equal attention te
both these purposes produces the bal-
anced life. The Chinese, old and wise,
put emphasis on the spiritual aspect,
but are wretched ‘‘householders.”” We
‘Westerners are inclined to overdo our
worldly tasks and forget the cultivation
of the soul. Thus we are dubbed ma-
terialists and sinners,

I like a prophecy I once read, uttered
by a holy man of India. ‘‘Your Amer-
ica,”” he said, ‘‘is a land where the
greatest spiritual awakening will take
place. In a short time you will be far
ahead of the whole world in physieal
and mechanical development. You will
go on until things are perfected to a
place where you will see there is but
one more step to the spiritual. When
that time comes you will have the cour-
age to take that step. When you do,
the strides you have made in the mate-
rial, the strong physical bodies, and
quicker perceptions you have developed
will lead you to become a light to all
other nations.”

In bigger and harder words the late
great scientist, Lecomte du Nouy, gives
“proof. positive”’ in his book, Human
Destiny, that man is already contribut-
ing to his own cosmic evolution. He is

TaE ROSICRUCIAN MAGAZINE

‘‘both artisan and beneficiary,”’ du
Nouy says.  And then there is that great
modern historian, Professor Toynbee,
whom it would be well to heed. He
says of America, ‘‘She is meeting her
challenges with increased controls. She
is ‘eonquering time and space and mak-
ing living easier. Then after these
problems are met she should gradually
meet her internal (spiritual) problems.
Only if she does this, can America or
any nation, have a civilization that will
endure.”’

Now doesn’t it seem as though the
English historian, the French scientist,
and the holy man from India have
“‘had their heads together’’ as they each
observed our ways? Can we not con-
clude, then, that efficiency, punctuality,
and material success need not be vices
or hindrances to the art of living—Lin
Yutang notwithstanding?

Erich Fromm says, ‘‘ A successful life
is one that recognizes the physico-
spiritual totality of himself as an em-
bodiment of his powers, seeking his
relatedness to the world.”” In this
search something new springs up within
him. If he has freedom he will con-
tinually strive to develop this creative
spark. Fromm calls this urge ¢pro-
ductivity,”” and the thing he calls
‘““vice’’ comes from an indifference to
this urge of one’s own self-importance.

““Life,”’ he says, ‘‘is continually giv-
ing birth to one’s potentialities.’”” While
physical growth proceeds by itself under
proper conditions birth on a mental
plane requires productive activity, and
even under the best conditions only a
part of man’s potentialities is realized
(on earth). ‘““Man dies before he is
fully born.”’

The highway of life winds up and
around the great mountain. Some there
are who prefer to linger along the by-
paths and observe the flowers. Others
are climbing up and over stony ways
to higher levels, while still others are
speeding on over highways that reaeh
the summ1t qmckly ’ ~
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MAX HEINDEL'S
MESSAGE

Taken From His Writings

Gleanings of a Mystic

(THIRTY-SECOND INSTALLMENT)

Stumbling Blocks

(Continued)

T IS one thing to go out in the

mountains where there is no one to
contradict or to jar upon our sensibili-
ties and keep our poise there; it is an-
other thing entirely to maintain our
spiritual aspirations and keep our bal-
ance in the world where everything jars
upon us; but when we stay on this
path, we gain a self-control which is un-
attainable in any other manner.

However, though we are careful to pre-
pare our food well and to abstain from
flesh eating or any other contaminating
outward influence, though we want to
get away to the mountains to escape the
sordid things of city life, and we want
to rid ourselves of every outward thing
that may prove a stumbling block to our
progress, still what about the things
that come from within, the thoughts we
have in our minds and our mental food?
It will avail us not one iota of good if
we could feed our bodies upon nectar
and ambrosia, the ethereal food of the
gods, when the mind is a charnel house,
a habitat of low thoughts, for then we
are only as whited sepulehres, beautiful
to behold from without but inwardly

full of a nauseating stench; and this
mental delinquency can be ma.mtamed
just as easily and perhaps it is even
more apt to be maintained in the soli-
tude of the mountains or in a so-called
spiritual retreat than in a city where we
are busy with the work of our voeation.
It is indeed a true saying that ““an idle
brain is the devil’s workshop,”’ and the
safest way to attain to interior purity
and cleanliness is to keep the mind busy
all the time, guiding our desires, feel-
ings, and emotmns toward the practical
problems of life, and working, each one
in his own immediate environment, to
find the poor and the needy that he
may give them whatever help their cases
require and merit. That class which has
no ties of its own may profitably make
ties of love and friendship with those
who are loveless and friendless.

Or if it is the care of a relative—
wife, daughter, husband, or anyone else
that claims wus, let us remember the
words of Christ when He said, ‘“Who
are my mother and my brother?’’ and
answered the question by saying,
‘‘Those who do the will of my Father.””
This saying has been misconstrued by
some to mean that the Christ repudi-
ated His physical relationships for the
spiritual, but it is also necessary to
remember that in the last moments of
His life on earth He called to Him the
disciple whom He loved and brought
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him to His mother, giving him to her
as a son and chargmg the disciple to

care for His parent. Love is the unify-.

ing force in life, and according to the
higher teachings we-are required to love
our kin, but also to extend our love
natures so that they may also include
everyone else. It is good that we love
our own mother and father, but we
should also learn to love other people’s
mothers and fathers, sisters and broth-
ers, for universal brotherhood can never
become a fact as long as our love is
confined only to the family. It must be
made all inclusive.

_There was one among the disciples of
Christ whom He loved especially, and
following His example we also may be-
stow a particular affection upon certain
ones, though we ought to love everyone
and do good even to them that despite-
fully use us. These are high ideals and
diffieult of accomplishment at our pres-
ent stage of development, but as the
mariner steers his ship by a guiding
star and reaches his desired haven
though never the star itself, so also
by setting our ideals high we shall live
nobler and better lives than if we do
not aspire; and in time and through
many births we shall eventually attain,
because the inherent divin