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The Minstrel’s Harp

My heart is like a harp with muted strings
That lies forgotten in some ancient hall,
Where troubadours of old were wont to sing,

And armored kEnights rode forth beneath love’s thrall.

Methinks I was @ minstrel—long ago;
A wandering singer on some endless quest;
Touching the harp of life—to come—io go—

Yet fare alone, enwrapped in loneliness.

The souls of men were strings to play upon;
The chords were struck from throbbing maiden hearts;
And_I, a shabby instrument of song,

Dreaming of pageants, in which I had no part.

The power and the glory all were mine,
Yet never held I scepter or the sword:
My fingers strayed across the strands of time,

Touching the heedless, the beggar, and the lord.

For time records the lyrics of the soul:
It strikes a note that sets our pitch apart—
A sounding board that thru the ages tolls

Our symphony—ithe music of the heart.

—Pavur DEBRANCO MILES.
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“"TheWays of Genius’

NE of the many puzzles concerning life and being which have con-

« fronted humanity for a long time is that in regard to genius. We
look around us and observe that, generally speaking, there is a resem-
blance between children and their parents, more especially physically,
but also emotionally and mentally. Moronie offspring are born to
morons; mediocre children are found with mediocre parents; and
brilliant progeny come to brilliant men and women. To explain this
process of heredity, the material scientists have evolved the science
of genetics, which deals intricately with such properties as chromo-
somes and genes, along with the processes of mutation, ccytogenetics,
ete. Many people seem satisfied with this explanation, or at least
they accept it without serious questioning.

However, there are many exceptions to the general rules formu-
lated concerning heredity, particularly in regard to the moral and
mental proclivities. We frequently see idiots born to intellectual par-
ents, and precocious children born to fathers and mothers of ordinary
abilities. Here in the United States we are presently marveling at the
phenomenal knowledge concerning the stock market displayed on tele-
vision by a youngster of ten. His father is an accountant, his mother
a court reporter. Material science offers no logical explanation for these
exceptions to the general rules.

In a recent issue of Newsweek mention is made of the visit of
Dr. Ernest Jones, the eminent British psychoanalyst, to the United
States in honor of Sigmund Freud’s 100th birthday anniversary. While
in New York, Dr. Jones said: ‘‘Genius is not a quality with which a
few lucky mortals are endowed and which others entirely lack. It is
only a quamtitative difference in a certain combination of attitudes
present in all human beings; in some it is more prominent, and thus
more dominant, than in others.”’ (franting the accuracy of these state-
ments, if only for argument’s sake, are we not still confronted with
the question: What accounts for the ‘‘gquantitative difference’”?

Ocecult philosophy, which regards man as an individualized Spirit
possessing several bodies which he governs (or should) by the mind,
offers a sensible and logical explanation for the phenomenon of genius,
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teaching that: ‘‘Genius is the hall-mark of the advanced soul (Spirit),
which by hard work in many previous lives has developed itself in
some way beyond the normal achievements of the race. It reveals a
glimpse of the degree of attainment which will be the common posses-
sion of the coming race. It cannot be accounted for by heredity, which
applies only in part to the dense body and not to qualities of the soul
. « .+ . The man, the thinker, comes here equipped with a mental and
moral nature, which are entirely his own, taking from his parents only
the material for the physical body. We are drawn to certain people
by the Law of Causation and the Law of Association. The same law
which causes musicians to seek the company of one another in concert
halls, gamblers to congregate at the race tracks or in pool rooms, people
of a studious nature to flock to libraries, ete., also causes people of
similar tendencies, characteristics, and tastes to be born in the same
family.”

Newsweek also mentions ‘‘Seven accepted attitudes long observed
in men and women of genius.”’ Let us examine these in the light of
the Western Wisdom Teachings.

‘“Inspiration: ‘Often experienced as a veritable flash of insight af;
a specific moment.” >’ There is hardly a better indication of man’s
direet relation to Divinity than the inspirational flash, in which he
contacts a wisdom superior to his own. It may come into his brain
consciousness by way of the intuitive faculty, by means of cosmic con-
seiousness, or when he is ‘‘overshadowed’’ by a higher Being.

‘‘Spontaneity: ‘The utter ineffectualness of any voluntary control
over a genius’s production.”’’ Spontaneous activity comes from an
internal impulse, indicating a power or powers so developed within
the individual that expression comes quickly, freely, and forcefully.

‘“ Periodicity: ‘The phenomenon by which many geniuses seem to
produce their work in regular cycles.’ ’’ There is a Law of Alter-
nating Cyecles which functions throughout our solar universe, as may
readily be noted in the seasons. In the life of man, also, as in the life
of our planet Earth, there are cycles of activity. The patterns of
activity are indicated by progression and transit of the planets in the
horoscope of the individual, and any competent astrologer can deter-
mine when they will occur.

““Originality: ‘The ability to present facts and ideas as nobody has
before, even though the facts and ideas are not in themselves new.’ ”’
This is probably the term most nearly synonymous with the word
“‘genius.”’ Max Heindel states: ‘‘The Force within the evolving being
which makes evolution what it is and not a mere unfoldment of latent
germinal possibilities; which makes the evolution of each individual
differ from that of every other; which provides the element of orig-
inality and gives scope to the creative ability which the evolving being
is to cultivate that he may become a God—that Force is called ‘ Genius’
and its manifestation is ‘Epigenesis.” ”’

““ Honesty: ‘The determination of a genius to follow the truth as he
sees it . .. at all costs.” ”’ Such honesty arises from a strong conscience
(evolved through numerous lives) and a wider vision than the ordi-
nary person possesses. Many lives of devotion to truth has put the
genius in closer touch with the realities of the realm of causes.
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““4 sense of significance: ‘The daring to generalize almost intui-
tively from thoughts or observation.”’’ This is actually the ability
to diseriminate, to distinguish the real from the unreal, the essential
from the unessential. The persistent practice of this faculty sensitizes
the vital body, generates the intellectual soul (food for the Spirit),
thereby developing the intuitive faculty.

““Concentration: ‘The power not merely to work hard and long,
but often to lose contact with ordinary reality while pursuing an
objective.” > Concentration is one of the exercises specifically desig-
nated for the Rosicrucian student as a means of bringing his mind
under control. ““If we draw our thoughts to a center, a point, we in-
crease their strength on the principle that the power of the Sun’s
rays is increased when focused to a point by means of a magnifying
glass. By eliminating from our mind for the time being all other sub-
jeets, our whole thought power is available for use in attaining the
object or solving the problem on which we are concentrating. We
may become so . . . lost in a book that we are oblivious to all else, and
the aspirant to spiritual sight must acquire the faculty of becoming
equally absorbed in the idea he is concentrating upon, so that he may
shut out the world of sense from his consciousness and give his whole
attention to the spiritual world. When he learns to do that, he will
see the spiritual side of an object or idea illuminated by spiritual light,
and thus he will obtain a knowledge of the inner nature of things
undreamt of by a worldly man.”’

In addition to the above seven attitudes, two more are mentioned
by Dr. Jones:

““A degree of skepticism: ‘That attribute which makes the genius
unable to accept conventional beliefs, and which, more important,
renders him impervious to the contrary views of supposed authorities.” >’
Skepticism, in general, stems from the materialistic nature of the mind,
and may be very detrimental in spiritual progress. However, the
skepticism cited here arises from a superior knowledge, aequired
through many lives, and ean be quite helpful in guiding humanity
onto higher levels of thought and consciousness.

“Credulity: ‘The frequently observed naivete, marked simplicity,
and obliviousness to, or even ignorance of, the ways of the world.” ”’
‘When this is the case, the individual simply has his consciousness
focused more in the realm of causes (the invisible worlds) than in
the material or world of effects. He has evolved so far along a cer-
tain path that the other phases of life have lost their interest for him.
However, as it is man’s destiny to become thoroughly ‘‘rounded’’ in
his development, it is not well to pursue one line of development to
the exclusion of others for too long a time.

All of these qualities discussed, with the exception of Periodicity,
are qualities of the mind or Spirit. They do, indeed, reveal ‘‘a glimpse
of the degree of attainment which will be the common possession of
the coming race.”” Every human being has all of these attitudes or
faculties latent within him, and they are being slowly developed by
the process of evolution. However, one may by conscious effort prg-
oeed much faster than the masses—if he will, The choice i his,
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King Arthur and His Knights of the Round Table

STeEwART HARING

All myths are vehicles of spiritual truths veiled under allegory, symbol,
and picture, and, therefore, capable of comprehension without reason. As
fairy stories are a means of enlightenment to children, so these great myths
were used to convey spiritual truth to infant humanity.—Max Heindel.

PART 1

TaE ORIGIN OF THE MYTH AND OF
CHIVALRY

N olden times there were no books to
record the deeds of history, and even

fif there had been, hardly anyone, in-
cluding noblemen and princes, could
read. During the Middle Ages, the trav-
eling story-teller, the minstrel or trou-
badour, occupied a unique place among
men. He is .to be regarded not only as
an entertainer, but as historian, news-
paper, chronicler, and educator, all in
one. Generation after generation he in-
herited the wondrous tales of his prede-
cessors, with each recounting  adding
such bits as his own experience and
judgment inclined him to do. Anachro-
nisms became, of course, very common.
Errors of geography and custom were
numerous, and spurious genealogies were
invented in which Arthur, Charlemagne,
and their knights were said to descend
from Aeneas, Hector, and other Trojan
heroes. Feudalism meant, for the most
people, isolation, and it was a great day
for all, from king to underling, when the
minstrel walked up to the castle gates.
He was greeted with joy, for that night

all would gather in the great hall where,
before a roaring log fire, they would hear
news of the outside world, as well as
the inspiring tales of the ancient men
of renown.

The medieval hero myths were pre-
sented in the style of poetry, which was
the form used from earliest times to
clothe religious truths. Poetry was held
in great veneration, and often regarded
as possessing some magical power. The
hero stories, and especially the Grail
myths, were instituted to supplement the
Gnostic Mysteries when these were per-
secuted by the Church. Likewise of
Gnostic origin were the love lyrics of the
troubadours, wherein were hidden in-
structions toward attaining the Mystic
Marriage, just as the European Passion
Play was a recurrence of the Mystery
Dramas as they were presented in the
inner court of the Temple.

‘We find that the minstrels were men
gifted in speech and musie, and oceupy-
ing a position of honor among men, s0
that they were a powerful influence in
shaping public ideas and ideals. It is
small wonder, then, that the Hierarchies
which guide and guard the destiny of
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opportunity to place among them Initi-
ates and lay brothers for the purpose of
instructing those who were seeking the
Path, and thereby perpstuate the Mys-
tery teachings. Of this Max Heindel
wrote: ‘‘It was the mission of minstrelsy
to foster this courage (of knighthood)
and to inculcate the finer virtues also.
All minstrels, therefore, had that po-
etical strain which brings us in touch
with the higher and finer things in
Nature not sensed by ordinary human-
ity ; but more than that, many among
the minstrels in medieval times were
Initiates themselves, or perhaps lay
brothers. Therefore their words were
often found to be pearls of wisdom. They
were looked up to as teachers, as wise
men, and were friends of the true nobil-
ity.”” (Mysteries of the Great Operas, p.
139.)

We are too often inclined to think of
a legend as purely a figment of human
imagination, with no foundation in faet.
Nothing could be more erroneous, for
it usually contains in allegory the deep-
est spiritual truths. They are thus
dressed in mythical form because they
would otherwise be incomprehensible to
the intellect. In legend, the truths are
preserved while at the same time the
picture forms are impressed upon the
mind of humanity, where they work
upon the emotions until such time as
we may grasp them with the intellect
and know as well as feel them. This
instruction of infant humanity is in
keeping with the same principle as child-
training, wherein moral teachings are
inculeated by means of picture books
and fairy tales until the mind is con-
ditioned to receive those same teachings
in -a more direct manner. Ancient leg-
ends were, therefore, given to nascent
humanity by the divine Hierarchies who
lead us on the path of progress, so that
through repetition the vital body might
be impressed, and that mankind might
subeonsciously absorb the ideals of jus-
tice, bravery, chivalry, and manliness
which would bear fruit in later lives.
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‘When, however, the Order of the Tem-
ple was persecuted and dispersed by the
Church in the fourteenth century, the
Grail poetry was also destroyed, for the
two had come to be so closely associated
in the popular mind that both had to
be expurgated alike. After all the heret-

ical Gnostic element was sifted from the

Grail myths, some of the remainder was
incorporated into Church doectrine. To-
day only a remnant exists. Nor is this
to be deplored, for as the wave of civi-
lization rolls westward, humanity is
coming nearer mental maturity and is
more clearly able to discern spiritual
truths without the aid of the picturesque
myths. In the Old World atmosphere,

however, in such places as Bavaria, Nor-
way, and Scotland, the spirit of mysti-
cism still broods heavily and the. leg-
ends are regarded in a manner inecom-
prehensible to the western mind.

In feudal times the populace was. di-
vided into three general classes. : First
were the royalty and nobility : the kings,
princes, dukes, earls, barons, lords, and
knights. Secondly, there was a middle
class of freemen who were: allowed to
own small portions of land; though they
sometimes voluntarily became the vas-
sals of some neighboring noble whose
power was necessary for:their protec-
tion. ‘Among this class were indepen-
dent artisans and the clergy. The third
class was by far the most numerous and
consisted of either serfs or villains, both
of which were slaves, The serfs.were in
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. the lowest state of slavery, the fruits
. of all their labor belonging to the master
- whose land they tilled, and who in turn
fed, and eclothed them. The villains
~ were only slightly less degraded. They,
too, were attached to the soil, being
transferred with it by purchase, but
they paid only a fixed rent to their
landlord, and had the right to dispose
of any surplus that might accrue from
their industry. These three classifica-
.tions are symbolical of the three classes
of mankind in regard to the Mysteries.
First are the Initiates, the true nobility
among men, who lead and protect the
, affairs of humanity from behind the
seenes. Secondly, are the probationers
and students, those who have not yet

completely attained to mastery, but are
the silent artisans and builders of the
Temple not made with hands. Third,
and in the majority, are those who labor
-.in the world, overcome with toil and woe,
neither knowing nor caring about the
higher things in life. Like the serfs
they are slaves to material things.
It is evident that in an age when
" might made right, that which passed
for justice was of the crudest descrip-
tion. The same force whose legitimate
purpose was to redress wrongs might
easily be perverted to inflict them. The
knightly castle which was built as a
means of protection was often a terror
to the surrounding country, its dun-
i 'geons. filled with the oppressed waiting
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for some champion to appear and set
them free. The court was full of idle
retainers ever ready to enforce their
lord’s behests upon the unarmed multi-
tude, regardless of right or justice.
Since the welfare and opportunity for
progress of so many was dependent upon
the generosity and graciousness of so
few, it was paramount that the ruling
class be imbued with a striet code of
decency and compassion. As a result
of this need, the age of chivalry began
and knighthood came to flower.
Chivalry defined the ideal of heroic
character. It combined modesty, jus-
tice, loyalty to superiors, courtesy to
equals, compassion for weakness, invin-
cible strength, valor, and devotion to
the Church, and if this ideal was sel-
dom met in real life, it still served as
an inspiration toward fulfillment. The
word ‘‘chivalry’ is derived from the
French cheval, a horse, while the word
““knight’’ originally meant boy or serv-
ant, and was especially applied to a
young man after he was admitted to
the privilege of bearing arms. Since the
mass of people did not possess arms, the
knightly title was bestowed only upon
youths of families with influence and
power. A knight was, therefore, a
mounted warrior, a man of rank, or in
the service of some nobleman. He some-
times had independent means of sup-
port, but often relied upon the grati-
tude of those whom he served to sup-
ply his needs. In addition, he some-
times resorted to the means which power
confers to seize that which he desired.

In time of war the knight was to be
found in the service of his sovereign,
in the field, or defending some castle
stronghold. In times of peace he would
grace the courts with his presence, at-
tend banquets, and participate in the
tournaments. When this life became dull
he would become a knight-errant, or
wandering knight, who set out to travel
the country in quest of adventure. It
was the duty of the knight-errant to
redress wrongs and enforce right, often
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in fulfillment of some vow of religion
or love. They were welcome guests at
every castle as they relieved the monot-
ony of those secluded abodes, and were
received with honor at the abbeys, which
owed much of their revenue to the pat-
ronage of the nobles. If none of these
were at hand, however, they would lie
down supperless at the foot of some
wayside cross and there spend the night.
Chivalry stressed service to others, and
especially compassion for the weak and
oppressed, which is the quickest way to
spiritual attainment. The life dedicated
to unselfish service, the sterling virtues
called forth, the solitary communings
with Nature, all served to open for many
the path to Initiation in a way that
nothing but knighthood could in that
day have done.

Let us for a moment look at the
arduous preparation to which a candi-
date for knighthood had to submit. His
training began at seven years of age,
when he was removed from his father’s
house to the castle of some patron. The
boy was placed under the tuelage of a
governor who taught him the first prin-
ciples of religion, along with respect
and reverence toward his superiors. He
was called a page, valet, or varlet, in
which capacity he learned the ceremo-
nies of court, had to carve and wait on
tables and perform other menial tasks,
thereby early learning the lesson of
humility and service. In his leisure
time he was instructed in dancing and
musie, which also had a definite effect
upon soul growth. He was initiated
into the mysteries of woods and rivers,
and learned of the Nature Spirits which
inhabit these. He was introduced to
wrestling, tilting with spears, and ele-
mentary horsemanship, thus ending the
secondary septenary of his young life.
At the age of fourteen the page became
an esquire and hig training became more
severe. He had to run, to scale walls,
to spring over ditches, to vault a horse,
to wrestle, to wield a heavy battle-axe,
all under the encumbrance of heavy
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armor for long periods of time, with-
out even raising the visor for breath.
He also became skilled in performing
with grace all the evolutions of horse-
manship, thereby learning the secret
ways of the animal spirit. All the while
he was assidously being taught the re-
finements of civility which in that day
passed for courtesy. The castle where
the esquire was receiving his training
was always thronged with youth of the
other sex, and he was early encouraged
to select some lady of the court as the
mistress of his heart to whom he was
to refer all his thoughts, deeds, and
sentiments. His lady love was the fem-
inine symbol of his own soul, and her
service was the glory of his ocecupation;
her smiles of gratitude and approval
were ample reward for his deeds of
valor.
(To be continued)

INVOCATION TO THE SEA

Sea! Sea! Sea!

Wash over me.

Tear from my heart all fulile, petty
things,

Lend me your gulls’ white wings,

On which to Uift my spirits and rejoice,

Filled with the power, thundering in
your voice.

Sea! Seal! Sea!

Sweep over me. o

Blow your wild winds through my earth-
fettered mind,

Give me your promise signed

In crests of foam, that I and my free
soul

Shall, like your surging billows, reach
their goal.

GrapYs LE GRAND.
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The Lady in the Star

BraxceE LINLEY

IME starts for us when we begin to

remember, and by the time I was
two, vast changes had taken place in my
life, I had lost my own mother, and ac-
quired a stepmother. My sister, being a
few years older, found little interest in
me as a playfellow, so that I was left
much to myself. From my earliest recol-
lection I nursed a forlornness which I
came to attribute to the loss of my
mother, which must have registered a
terrible shock in my subconseious mind,
setting off a sort of chain reaction of
fear to follow.

It was after my father remarried that
we moved to the white house, around
which were large shade trees and a
white picket fence. When my father left
the house each morning to go to his
work, the sound of the front gate click-
ing shut always left me with a feeling
of complete isolation. I had not only
a feeling of loneliness, I was afraid.
Not many months after my new mother
came to live with us a baby brother came
to our house. Soon after that, when my
father would come home from work,
pick me up and talk to me for a while,
or otherwise show me any little atten-
tion, there was usually a storm of pro-
test from my stepmother. My sister and
I loved the baby, and my father was
very proud of him because he was a boy.

My sister was now in school, and I
remember with what gloom I stood peek-
ing wistfully through the palings in the
gate as she trudged off each morning,
and I was left in a solitary world.

The baby ceried much, and it worried
me deeply. I would go out of the room
and ery because he cried, and I wanted
to help him but didn’t know how. My
stepmother was impatient and irritated
and seemed always angry when I was
around. She was always more angry

when the woman with the rusty face
came over and spent the morning and
talked to her. Once I heard the woman
tell my stepmother she should make my
father send my sister and me to an
orphan home, so she wouldn’t have to
be bothered with us. I was more afraid
of her after that. Though I didn’t know
what an orphans’ home was the look on
the woman’s face was frightening., I
soon. learned to get out of the house
when I saw her coming, and hide wher-
ever I could.

Below the house, at the far end of
the garden, was a group of trees, in the
shade of which I had set up a play-
house. On the limb of one my father
had hung a rope swing for me and my
sister, though she never evinced much
interest in sharing the playhouse with
me. On going down one morning I dis-
covered some strange little visitors had
moved in. Snuggled cosily in a cradle-
crook made by the curve of a tree root
were three tiny horned frogs. I knelt
down to take a good look at them and
quite lost my heart to the cunning little
creatures. One by one I picked them
up, and they didn’t seem to mind. As
I played with them it came to my young
mind that the Liord was very nice to
send me something to play with. I
had learned about the Lord in Sunday
School, and He was more or less real
to me. Besides, my father spoke of Him
frequently. I must, in justice, say for
my little stepmother, afraid of her as
I was, that she dressed me and my
sister every Sunday and sent us to Sun-
day School.

The lessons from the Bible conveyed
to me unforgettable pictures. That Jesus
healed sick people, caused blind people
to see, and raised people from the dead,
was as real to me as the three little
frogs in the playhouse. My heart was.
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running over with joy as I put the little
visitors in a small box, which acted as
a table for the playhouse, and rushed
to the house to show them to my step-
mother. She was in the kitchen busy do-
ing something. The rusty faced woman,
whom I hadn’t expected to see, sat
across the room, a long stick protrud-
ing from her mouth, which had brown
streaks at the corners. In my surprise at
seeing her I dropped the box and the
frogs fell out and ran in all directions.
The rusty faced woman left, all in a
panie, and I received a sound whipping
for my well-meant pains. That was the
end of the three little playmates. The
incident caused me many tears, and I
wondered whether the story I have to
relate would ever have happened if it
had not been for the frogs, the whipping,
and the tears.

I returned, completely undone, to the
little playhouse under the trees, after
the punishment I had received, reduced
as nearly to ashes as it was possible to
be. Why I had been whipped I did not
know. I had gone to share my childish
delight at what seemed to me something
wonderful. The tiny creatures were my
friends; now, I felt that I should never
see them again. My stepmother took
the broom and swept them outdoors,
after which I received the whipping. I
sat huddled under the tree, sobbing and
rubbing my fingers across the switch
streaks on my tiny legs, trying to ease
the pain, still confused, and wondering
what it was all about. I was about
three years and three months old,
though from remarks which fell on my
small ears from time to time, I must
have appeared much younger. I couldn’t
seem to stop erying. A thought which
I had not recognized before came into
my mind and held on tenaciously: I
didn’t ‘““belong’’ anywhere, and 1 was
altogether unwanted.

The only semblance of kindness I had
any memory of at all was when my
father came home in the evenings and
picked me up and held me on his lap for
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a few minutes, talking to me about my
day, or telling me a little story. When
he left the house each morning to re-
turn to his work the light of life simply
died out. Now that my sister was in
school my world was truly empty. I
wanted to run away, but where to go?
I had no playmates now, and I was
afraid, dreadfully afraid. I was afraid
of the day and afraid of the night.
When night came it was dark, and in
my sleep I wet the bed. When the day-

light came my father would leave and:
I would be scolded and whipped again,
for wetting the bed. I had heard the
lady with the rusty face tell my step-
‘mother to whip me for wetting the bed,
and also to wash my face with the sheet.
This would cure me, she said.

These thoughts passed, one by one,
through my troubled three-year-old
mind, and my gloom seemed heavier
than it had ever been. After what
seemed a long time, my sobbing some-
what subsided, I was sitting very still,
wondering what I should do, when sud-
denly there was a soft, gentle touch
upon my shoulder. Startled, I turned
slowly to see who was there. But there
was no sign of anyone. Someone had
touched me, of that I was certain. But
where had he or she gone? I would wait
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and see. Maybe, whoever it was, would
come back—come back and play with
me. I did so long for somebody to play
with.

The morning was very quiet except
for the voices of birds, and the chirp
of a ericket somewhere in the garden.
The incident soon fell from my mind
and I began to set the playhouse in
order. Bending over to look again, hop-
ing the little frogs had somehow re-
turned, I felt again that touch on the
shoulder, With it, in a voice beautiful
as musie, ecame the soft spoken sound
of my name. I sat very still. Someone
said: “‘Listen! listen! Madeline! Don’t
be afraid. Don’t ever be afraid any
more. I’'m watching you, and loving

you. And I'm going to be with you all
your life, while you're a little girl, and
when you grow to be a big girl. Remem-
ber, Madeline, what I’'m saying to you:
There’s a big bright star that shines in
your window, right by your bed. When
you go to bed at night, I’ll be watching
you, and smiling at you from that star.
And you won’t wet the bed any more.”’

The words stopped. Once more there
was the same light touch on my shoulder,
and the visitor was gone. I sat listening,
waiting, but she said no more. I looked
in all directions, but there was no sign
of anyone. Reaching down again to rub
my legs I noticed the switch streaks
were no longer there. I had forgot the
frogs, the punishment, and even the
woman with the rusty face. Some strange
turn of fate had suddenly changed my
world.

That night from my bed near the
window I Jooked long and thoughtfully
at the bright star shining in at me.
Somehow it now belonged to me, and I
was certain that I saw a smiling and
beautiful face looking down at me from
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that far height. My heart glowed with
a light never before experienced in my
small world. When I awoke to the day-
light my bed was dry. In my delight
I ran to tell my father of the miracle.
My bed was dry! My bed was dry! He
was pleased at my enthusiasm and prom-
ised to buy me a silk dress, any color
I should choose, if I awoke with a dry
bed thirty days in succession. I did not
tell him of the Lady in the Star, who
came to me in the garden. After all, I
didn’t really see her, but even so, she
had become the realest thing in my life.
“I’1l be with you all the time, right by
your side,’” she had said, and, ¢‘at night,
if you look through your window, you
will see me—in the Star. Don’t be
afraid, any more.”’ Her words were now
a part of my flesh and bone.

The experience related here couldn’t
have taken more than a few seconds, but
it was the lifting of a magic wand, trans-
forming the black, friendless world of
a little child into a radiant garden. I
never felt alone any more, and I began
to forget my fears—that cancer at the
root of most of the world’s miseries and
woes. When, from sheer habit, a tremor
of dismay began to creep into my mind,
I remembered her words, ‘“You mustn’t
be afraid any more,”’ and somehow the
fear was dissipated. The bed-wetting
was terminated. This one thing estab-
lished in me a growing sense of security
and self-esteem I had not known before.

I now began to sing the little songs
I learned in Sunday School. For this
my father praised me. Then, one eve-
ning a lady came to dinner. Miss Emily,
they called her, and during some part
of the evening Miss Emily heard me
singing quietly to myself. Suddenly, I
heard her exclaim to my father and
stepmother, ‘‘That child has perfect
piteh!”’ She called me over to the piano
and began to play some notes, asking
me to sing them as she played. ‘‘She
must have music lessons, and at once,”’
she told my father. Soon after, music
lessons began for me. (This was before
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I started to school.) I do not remem-
ber that I was enthralled with practice,
but I did adore music, and it has re-
mained a large factor in my life.

Truly, a change had taken place in
my world and in my life. ‘“Your little
girl is looking better these days,”” I
would hear people of the village say to
my father as they came to visit. Though
my stepmother didn’t show much, if
any, love for me or my sister, she seemed
less cruel. The whippings were less fre-
quent, and she would allow me to play
with my little brother, who was now
able to sit on the floor, and who could
creep about on his hands and knees. He
was a dear baby. Before he was able
to walk well there was another baby
boy, and life became much more involved
for all the family.

Little Grover now didn’t get as much
care as he needed, since my stepmother
had to give the new baby the most of
her attention. Grover cried a great deal,
and sometimes he was spanked. I cried
bitterly, seeing the big tears splash down
his little face. In my heart I wanted
to help him, but what to do, I didn’t
know. He began to be sick a great deal,
and my father worried about him. He
was afraid little Grover wouldn’t live
long, and he didn’t.

My sister had started to school at the
age of six, but I was past seven when
that chore fell upon me. I knew my
letters and could write them, I could
count to one hundred and was able to
read a little, so that I was at the top
of my class when I started and I stayed
there. School opened up a world of
wonders in my life. I took great pride
in learning to read, and I worried my
father into hearing me read aloud at
night, often when he wanted to do some-
thing else, though he was never im-
patient with me.

My father remained the central inter-
est in my life. Always, when I wanted
to talk he would listen. He respected my
small ideas and opinions. If they were
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wrong he was kind and understanding
in his correction. When I was little he
seemed to me the sum total of all there
was to know. I remember clearly his
telling me and my sister, ‘“You must
learn self-government at home. If you
don’t learn it there you won’t learn it
anywhere; and you must learn it as you
grow up. This is what makes a good
citizen.”” Years later, many experiences
taught me how right he was.
% 0k ¥ % %

My father has been in the invisible
world now for many years, as time is
measured. However, his words, and the
actions that established him in my mem-
ory and esteem as a great person, are
as alive, nay, more alive now than when
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he was here among us. He trained us in
the principles of right, of cleanness, of
Christian living. The ‘“ ... as ye would
that men should do unto you, do ye
even so to them ... ’’ was an inevitable
requirement to safety in his book. ‘I
can only tell you . . . you have to do
them yourself,if you are to get the bene-
fits,”” he told us often. He read much.
He read the Bible. He read history, an-
cient and modern. He belonged to that
rare class known as ‘‘thinkers.”” I miss
him more and more as the years go on.
That I shall see him again I am abso-
lutely certain. When? I do not know,
nor where, but I shall—see him again.

I never told my Father about the

Lady in the Star. She was and has al-
ways been my secret. Through the years

she has com¢ to me, but always on
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special occasions, when the problems
seemed too much, and when I had done
all that I could do.

An incident not far in the past, and
one of the most devastating experiences
in my grown-up life, might be in order
here. An evil-minded and ambitious
man sought to destroy me to save his
own face. My first anguish behind me,
I began to reach out to that ‘‘guardian
angel’” I had known. Three months
passed. The record had not been cleared.
I had been removed from my position
of trust. In my worries I had lost much

weight, I felt again as I had that day
back there when, as a little girl, I had
been so severely punished about the
frogs. Again the world was turned to
ashes, and nowhere was there a ray of
light. I had reached an absolute satura-
tion point. For weeks I had slept only
fitfully or not at all. In spite of all
this, I was convinced that my deliver-
ance would come. -
Sunday was bright and beautiful,
richly pervaded by an October stillness
that spoke of peace. It was everywhere
but in my heart. However, at least I
could look forward to going to a concert
with a dear friend. It was early as we
went into the hall, which was almost
empty; but we would have time to look
the program over in anticipation of the
wonderful hour ahead with Heifetz. For
all my years of study of the violin—
- that most divine of instruments—~for all
my adoration of the incomparable vir-
tuoso, I found no interest in studying
the program notes, as was my custom.
I sat listless, my mind empty. Sud-
denly, there appeared in front of me
a figure of shimmering radiance, about
eight feet tall. No word was spoken
but a gaze, steady, straight and pierc-
ing, held me spellbound for a few fleet-
ing seconds, as the truth was impressed
upon me that I was free—free of the
. injustice, the disgrace. It was over and
done with, completely annihilated. It
had been taken care of in the realm
,of ““no failure,’’ the realm of the Abso-
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lute, where ‘‘all things are possible with
God.”

That night as I sat for my nightly
Bible reading I turned the book at ran-
dom and it fell open to these words:
€ .. At the beginning of thy suppli-
cations the commandment came forth,
and I am eome to show thee; for thou
art greatly beloved; therefore, under-
stand the matter, and consider the vi-
sion ... 7"

THE NEW BIRTH

My past mistakes, with burdens,
Regret, remorse, and shame

Hod weighed my soul with anguish,
And constantly the blame

Took from me strength and purpose.
Then suddenly I saw

That as I dwelt upon them
My mind invoked the low.

The law that kept me prisoner,
Withheld my good from me.
Then clearly came the message:
““The truth shall make you free’’;
The truth that God in kindness,
In patience, love, and grace
Could cleanse my heart and make it
A fit and holy place.

For ‘““As man thinketh,”’ truly

He makes his Life today.
The past with oll its conflict

Will lose its power to sway.
““Behold I make you perfect,

In newness, undefiled,”’
Accepting this, His promise,

I am His new-born child.

—DELLA ApAMS LEITNER.
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“Let Brotherly Love Continue”

A ROSICRUCIAN STUDENT

S we draw closer to the Aquarian

Age we see upon every hand that
life is moving with greater and greater
speed, so much so that many are con-
fused and unable to cope with the light-
ning-like adjustments required. That
old maxim, ‘‘There is nothing so per-
manent as change,’’ is surely more true
today than at any other time in the
world’s history. The greater our adapt-
ability to the ecircumstances requiring
the utmost resourcefulness, the more
readily can we live in harmony with
our age, aware of the great strides all
humanity is making in rising above the
material affairs of life into the higher
and happier atmosphere of God’s love.

‘We observe that all avenues of en-
deavor, research, education, and religion
are rapidly converging, with resultant
problems of adjustment in understand-
ing and cooperation. The more easily
this is accomplished the greater the
progess toward an understanding of the
knowledge and wisdom in store for us
in our mnever-ceasing climb upon the
ladder of life.

Never was there a time in life’s his-
tory when an experience, regardless of
how unusual and strange it might ap-
pear, was given such attention and in-
vestigation as by our present-day ad-
vanced scientists—even by those who not
long ago refused to entertain a thought
about such things. A case in point is
the work of Dr. J. B. Rhine at Duke
University in the field of clairvoyance,
telepathy, ete. Dr. Rhine’s research has
revealed that it is now necessary to take
seemingly strange experiences and their
consequences into account in every im-
portant social field, from religion to law.
He says that by recognizing the occur-
rence of these, ‘‘the way is opened to
a sound belief in something more than
the physical potentiality in man. This

may well be our strongest weapon in
the fight to re-establish a balance be-
tween our technical advances and our
spiritual concept of man.”” So we see
that science is once more approaching
an understanding of religion and a reec-
ognition of man’s spiritual path.

All of this has led many students of
the occult to believe that the Aquarian
Age is already upon us, although the
Sun has not yet by precession entered
the sign Aquarius. Be that as it may,
we realize that coming events cast their
shadows before them. The shadows are
long, but distinet and clear.

As we look back, from where we stand
today, upon our journey through time
and space, we are both amazed and grate-
ful. The infinite patience, and kind,
gentle, but firm guidance of our many
leaders is vastly greater than we can fully
comprehend., While many of us are truly
grateful, it would appear that the vast
majority are as yet unaware of the pur-
pose involved in our pilgrimage. How-
ever, slowly but surely our steps are
moving forward, even if almost imper-
ceptibly at various stages. The history
of it all is very enlightening to those
who are aware of their ultimate goal.
As students of the Western Wisdom
Teachings, we are heralds of the Aqua-
rian Age which, when it is actually here,
will bring out all of the intellectual and
spiritual possibilities in man as indicated
by the sign Aquarius. This ray will
raise the Earth’s vibrations to a pitch
we cannot now comprehend, although its
force is already being demonstrated in
the inventions which have revolutionized
the lives of most people living today.

When each of us has developed our
Jatent etherie vision, of far greater mag-
nitude than the X-Ray, we shall be en-
abled to see through any number of
bodies or at any distance desired.
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Then there are the faculties of speech
and hearing, which will be more far
reaching than the telephone as we know
it today. We are to become capable of
passage through the air, under water,
and even through solid rock and raging
fire—lightning itself being slow when
compared to the speed at which we may
travel. Many other things will be in-
troduced in the Aquarian Age and will
seem as natural to us as our present
senses,

The great danger with all of these
marvelous developments is that they may
be used to the detriment of others un-
less combined with a spirit of unselfish-
ness and altruism. Thus there is great
need today for religion, to develop love
and fellowship among all mankind that
all may use wisely these marvelous gifts.

The need is especially great for those
whom we refer to as sensitives, who are
beginning to sense the Aquarian vibra-
tions.

Max Heindel tells us this class is
divided into two groups. In one the
intellect is dominant. The people of
this group are interested in the spiritual
mysteries from cold reason’s viewpoint,
seeking knowledge for its own sake and
its own end. This group is referred to
as occultists.

The other group does not concern
itself with knowledge. They feel an
inner urge toward God and follow the
path of devotion given in the Christ
ideals — endeavoring to follow in His
steps as far as they can. Such a course
eventually brings an interior illumina-
tion with much more knowledge than
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obtained by the occultists. This group
we speak of as mystics.

It is only fitting to mention the dan-
gers faced by each of these groups. The
occultist may use his knowledge for his
personal interests and for the hindrance
of his fellow-man. Of course terrible
consequences follow such a path. While
the mystic may err through ignorance of
some of Nature’s laws, since his deeds are
prompted by love, they will not be so
far-reaching in their danger. As he de-
velops, the soundless voice within will
more and more prove his guardian and
guide.

It is the purpose of the Rosicrucian
Teachings to prepare sensitives of these
two groups through development of their
latent powers so that they may pass
safely through the danger zones of self-
ishness and greed and become well-fitted
to use the Aquarian Age faculties. This
is accomplished through blending love
with knowledge, developing what may be
termed a soul-science. With such prepa-
ration and understanding we shall be
fitted to educate others so that the higher
powers will be in safe keeping. There-
fore, our responsibility is tremendous
and requires unceasing effort in being
about our Father’s business of helping
our sisters and brothers here and now.

But we may well ask: what can we
do to understand more readily and cope
with all of this? The requirement is
simple, so much so that it startles us.
The New Age into which we shall soon
enter requires a new code of ethics. Yet
we find the answer in that ageless Book
of books, the Bible, which Rosicrucian
students are taught to use in connection
with their study of The Cosmo-Concep-
titon. The writers of the Old Testament
spoke of this requirement, couched in
words understandable to the people of
their day.

As far back as the days of Cain, we
find Abel’s reply to the Lord: ‘‘Am I
my brother’s keeper?’’ The ten com-
mandments in Exodus represent God’s
first step in bringing man to some com-
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prehension of brotherly love. Then in
Leviticus 19:18 we find: ‘‘Thou shalt
love thy neighbor as thyself.”” In Sam-
uel 18:1 we read of the love of Jonathan
and David as expressed in these words:
““The soul of Jonathan was knit with
the soul of David and he loved him as
his own soul.”’

The Old Testament contains only oc-
casional references to the love of one
for another. However, the command-
ment of the Christ for the New Age
requires that we love all men. In other
words, Universal Love, the keywords of
the Aquarian Age, which brings us
specifically to our subject: ‘‘Liet broth-
erly love continue.”” (Hebrews 13:1.)
The New Testament makes many refer-
ences to this: *‘Be ye kindly affectioned
one to another, in honor preferring one
another.”” (Romans 12:10.) ‘‘By this
shall all men know that ye are my dis-
ciples, if ye have love one to another.”’
(John 13:35.) ““Beloved if God so loved
us, we ought also to love one another.”’
(1 John 4.) ‘‘Let us love one another;
for love is of God; and every one that
loveth is begotten of God and knoweth
God. He that loveth not knoweth not
God: for God is love.”” (1 John 4:7-8.)

A great step in this direction is the
effort of some nations, as well as of
many individuals, to aid other coun-
tries and their people to rehabilitate
themselves. This is probably the first
time in the history of mankind that
such assistance has ever been given, It
may well be that there are many im-
perfections in the manner of giving this
help, yet we must admit it is a step in
the right direction. As it continues, bet-
ter ways and means will evolve. Thus
we see that even from a material point
of view the minds of men are working
toward the development of altruistic
trends.

It was Dante who said: ‘‘Love does
not spring up and become perfect all
at once, but requires time and nourish-
ment of thoughts.”” It’s all very well
to speak of love, but the question arises:
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How do we go about developing it?
The answer comes—We must first real-
ize that there is within each one of us
a spark of God, our Father. This makes
us all sisters and brothers. Then, since
we are all sparks of God, it follows
there is within every single person some
inherent good, and love as well. As we
realize this and look for it, we shall
surely find it. Someone has said: ‘“The
Christ in me greets the Christ in you.”’

As we think upon this in our daily
walks of life we will find that seeming
differences and misunderstandings melt
away in the growing light of kindness and
love. Our problems vanish before they
have a chance to become vital issues, and

we become increasingly aware of the
beauty of life while working together as
children of God, our Heavenly Father.
Each day our thoughts are drawn to
‘the motto on the west wall in our
Chapel at Mt. Keclesia: ‘‘God is light,
if we walk in the light, as He is in the
light, we have fellowship one with an-
other.”” We know there is a definite
purpose in this, but let us examine it
more closely for its full meaning.
When we bring all matters forth into
the Light of Truth we gradually become
free of all prejudice and bias and de-
velop the ability to see clearly all that
comes before us. As light is brought to
bear upon a certain matter or condition,
it penetrates every part until finally
we can see it all with absolute clarity.
‘When we reach that point we find
greater understanding of the many seem-
ing differences and contradictions in life,
so that we are moved to greater toler-
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ance. As we grow in understanding and
tolerance, we gain an insight into the
quality of love, When we can combine
light and love in our approach to any
and all problems and people, then we
are enabled to bring into realization
this new coneept of fellowship. Though
I understand all mysteries and all knowl-
edge and have not love, I am nothing.
It is only as the heart and mind are in
perfect balance that we may avail our-
selves of the promise: ‘‘The light of
the body is the eye, if thine eye be single,
thy whole body shall be full of light.”’
(Matthew 6:22.)

In other words, light and love must
be so interblended that we see them
both moulded into a single unit. We
cannot tell where light ends, nor can
we say where love ends, for God is both
licht and love. Thus light and love
must be in perfect balance—so much so
that they appear as one when viewed by
the eye of Truth,

There is another motto which we
would bring to your attention that may
well be spoken of as the keywords of
The Rosicrucian Fellowship: A sane
mind; a soft heart; a sound body. Is
not that just another way of saying:
“The light of the body is the eye, if
thine eye be single, thy whole body shall
be full of light’’?

As pioneers of the Aquarian Age,
students of the Rosicrucian Philosophy
do have a tremendous responsibility, but
they have been given guideposts by Max
Heindel in the Teachings which are
concisely outlined in the Rosicrucian
Temple Service. The test of love is
found in these words:

““He that loveth his brother abideth
in the light, but he that hateth his
brother is in darkness and knoweth not
whither he goeth because the darkness
hath blinded his eyes.”” The working
of love is deseribed thus: ‘‘Let us for-
get the often unprepossessing exteriors
of our brothers and seek to serve the
divine essence hidden within which is
the basis of fellowship.”’
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Prophecies, knowledge, wmysteries,
faith, languages, philanthropy—all these
may fail, but love remains, for that is
God. Where God is there is light, and
light has no boundaries,

According to legend, the valentine
takes its name from a young Christian
priest who lived in ancient Rome. Like
g0 many of the early Christians, Valen-
tine had been imprisoned because of his
faith. Often and longingly he thought
of his loved ones and wanted to assure
them of his well-being and of his love
for them. Beyond his cell window, just
within reach, grew a cluster of violets.
He picked some of the heart-shaped
leaves and pierced them with the words,
‘““Remember your Valentine,”’ and sent
them off by a friendly dove. On the next
day, and the next, he sent more mes-
sages that simply said, *‘I love you.”
Thus did the valentine have its begin-
ning, and down through the ages . .
those who love, remember . . . . and
send valentines to express their love.
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SONNET

Sing on, sweet Thrush, upon the leafless
bough;

Sing on, sweet bird, I listen to thy
strain:

See aged Winter, *mid his surly reign,

At thy blithe carol clears his furrow’d brow.

So in lone Poverty’s dominion drear
Sits meek Content with light unanxious
heart,
Welcomes the rapid moments, bids them
part,
Nor asks if they bring aught to hope or
fear.

I thank thee, Author of this opening dayi
Thou whose bright sun now gilds the
orient skies!
Riches denied, thy boon was purer joys,
What wealth could never give nor take
away!

Yet come, thou child of poverty and care;
The mite high Heaven bestow’d, that mite
with thee I'll share,
~—Robert Burns.
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Petition

Lord,

Here are my ambitions,

My lofty earthy desires.

I do not want them any more.

I shall never need them. I really never did.
Alas . ... I have found them alien to Thy Will;
Alien. Standing brazenly between us,

Between Thee and me they stand,

And they must go. They must go.

Take them from me, Lord;

Relieve me of the burden.

Let me rest my feet. Let me still my mind;

I am weary of the glare, the false pretensions,
The tingel, the glamour .. ..

The shrewd exotic lures ambition built

Have drugged my depths, drained my energies,
Pushing me, pressing me, chasing me—

Ever the arrogant barrier

Between Thee and me,

My Lord, between Thee and me.

I'm ashamed, contrite, but no longer restless.
Lord, my Lord . ... do you hear?

No longer restless.

I am blind no more,

I have seen my brother’s face,

My brother’s need.

Nothing now can soil my pure intent,
Thwart the soul’s fulfillment,

So simple are my basic needs,

So simple are my brother’s.

The days slipped through my soul—
Regretful, weary days

Filled with thin ambitions,

Tormented goals . . ..

Ever twisting the heart with vain regrets,
Ever blocking the pilgrim’s path.

And Peace?

Peace ever in some yonder field;

Ever, ever in some yonder field. . . . .

Must one ever be a slave to that?
O restless, selfish me,
When does longing cease and love begin?

O soul of me, sweet Being, tear away the shroud
I myself have woven.
I repeat, I myself have woven
To conceal my motives, hide my selfish aims.
O Lord, tear away whatever stands
Between Thee and me—
Make me transparent—
Let my soul come through!
—SARA ROBBINS.
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From Death unto Life

AUDREY GLOVER

I cannot make it seem a day to dread

When from this fair earth I shall jour-
ney out

To that still fairer country of the dead,

And join the loved ones so long dreamed
about.

I love this world, yet shall I love to go

And meet loved ones, who wait for me,
I know.

HESE lines by Ella Wheeler Wil-
cox were found among my mother’s
papers after her death, in her own hand-
writing, and express, I know, my moth-
er’s own conviction. I write down this
chronicle of my mother’s passing in the
hope that it may bring to some who fear
and dread death and beyond death, a
realization that Life is immortal, and
that when one is sustained by faith in
God’s goodness and love, death can be
beautiful not only for those who go, but
also for loved ones who watch them go.
My mother was always religious, but
while her beliefs were orthodox, she al-
ways had a strong belief in the reality
of an unseen world all about us, peopled
by God, His angels, and those who have
gone on through death. As a young
woman she had a psychic experience,
and throughout her life she had various
contacts which strengthened her convie-
tion of the reality of such a world. This
earlier experience I will relate briefly,
as it had a profound influence on her
life. She bhad a brother a year and a
half older with whom there was a very
close tie. At the age of nineteen, he acci-
dentally shot and killed himself. She
grieved so over him that he came to her
one night several weeks later. She saw
him standing in light, and she wanted
to clasp his hands, to hug him, but he
told her she must not touch him. He
told her not to grieve so, that God had
called him home and he was far happier

than he ever could be on earth. She
asked him about the manner of his
death, as he was alone and it was not
understood how he could have done it.
He told her exactly how it happened,
and when the details were checked later,
it was found to be just as he had said.

My mother grew up on a farm and
lived all her married life on one. After
my father’s death twenty years ago, she
moved to the small village nearby. There
she lived alone, her six children all hav-
ing left home some time before. Her last
years were unusually happy ones as she
took a keen interest in the lives of the
people about her, and was always doing
little services for others. She never had
any trouble or pains of her own to talk
about, but was ever glad to listen to
those of others. She stayed in her own
home until the last, although much lim-
ited the last few years by a heart con-
dition and failing eyesight.

I was called home to care for her on
Wednesday, January 18, as she had had
another heart attack. One of the first
things she said to me was, ‘I have a
feeling that it isn’t going to be long.’’
I went with her to the hospital in the
ambulance that night, and was back at
the hospital by 7:30 the next morning.

At first she suffered much, and I
prayed very earnestly that she might be
released. I knew I should say, ‘‘God
knows best, His will be done,”” but it
was very hard to say. Now I know that
in this case, as always, God does know
best. If she had gone on then, we would
have no beautiful memory of her pass-
ing to carry with us, and I'm sure
she was glad to win through to final
cessation of pain and the opportunity
of bringing wus, her beloved children,
glimpses of the world beyond.

The hospital kept her under opiates
much of the time, but she roused up a
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little at times. Friday morning, while
one of my sisters and I were beside her,
Mother began talking. ‘‘I see him, T see
him!”’ she exclaimed. ‘‘Who, Father?”’
we asked, to which she replied, ‘‘Yes.”’
Then she seemed troubled, saying, ¢‘I
don’t know where to go.”” 1 assured her
someone would show her where to go.
Again she was troubled, and said, ‘I
must get ready so fast.”” When I as-
sured her, ‘“‘You are ready to go,”’ she
relaxed and kept saying, ‘‘So ready to
go.”” Then she went on, ‘‘I see lots of
people.”” To our questions, identifying
different loved ones gone on, she re-
plied, ‘“Yes.”” Then she seemed to be
conversing with them, saying, “‘I don’t
know . . .. I am almost eighty years
old (actually she was eighty years old)

It has been such a long, long
time since I’ve seen you.”” Then she
said, “‘So far away, so far away,”’” and
we asked her what was so far away.
““You are,”” she replied. Then she went
on, ‘‘Lights, so many lights . . . . beau-
wonderful!”” Finally she
said sadly, ‘‘Must go back now,”” and
then with a sigh, ‘“‘So long to wait, so
long to wait.”’ 1 suppose three days
seems a long time to wait when you are
in pain.

Another sister arrived and told us
she had had a dream about six weeks
previous, which she had recognized as
a premonition of Mother’s death. She
dreamed she was looking out of a win-
dow of our old home, and saw two white
horses, one hiteched behind the other,
drawing a sled on which our father sat,
driving. At a second look, she saw that
the second horse was only partly white.
She rushed to the door, flung it open,
and there stood Mother. My sister (in
her dream) took hold of Mother’s hands,
which were icy cold, and cried, ‘‘Did
you see the white horses? Where have
they gone?’’ For they had disappeared.
Mother made no response, as if she were
really not there, and my sister awoke
with a great feeling of fear and dread.
Shortly before Mother’s death this sis-
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ter held Mother’s hands when they were
growing cold, and remembered the
dream.

Mother’s six children all came, and
were with her the last two days of her
life. Much of the time she was in a
coma, and she was given no more opi-
ates. We expected her death at any
moment, but a strange and wonderful
thing happened. The evening before her
death she became completely conscious,
and without pain, though of course very
weak. For fourteen hours before her
death at 9:15 Monday morning, she
talked with us by spells, sometimes being
with us entirely, sometimes slipping into

the heaven worlds and bringing us back
glimpses. We eventually began writing
down what she said, every word being
precious to us. She went over many
events of her past life, especially things
she was sorry about, although she also
said, ‘It is nice to remember the good
things.”” She was happy to have all of
us with her, but she worried about our
not getting any sleep and asked where
we ate. ‘1 won’t be eating any more,’’
she said, “‘but you need to.”’
Suddenly, after a period of sleep, she
called, ‘‘Johnnie!”” Our father was
called John, though he had been known
as Johnnie when a boy. We asked her
what about him, and she answered, ‘‘He
is waiting for me on the other side.”’
Later she said, ‘‘Talk to me. I am so
tired,’’ so we repeated the 23rd Psalm
and the fourteenth chapter of St. John,
she joining in on some of the words,
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“I want to go,”’ she said. “‘It takes so
fong to die.”” As the hours went by
she frequently became incoherent, and
we caught only brief phrases or sen-
tences, sueh as: “Nothing bothers now

.« .. It is good to forgive . ... In
four days I'll have a harp . ... Living
waters . . .. Guardian . . . . Horse—horse

~—white horse . . . . People suffer a lot
in hospitals.”” (I wonder if her con-
seiousness had expanded so that she
became aware of the suffering of the
other people in the hospital.) Another
strange remark was, ‘‘Not much to get
down, lot to go up.”’” Was she thinking
of the physieal body of a baby as being
““Not much to get down’’ to Earth, and
her body as being a ‘‘lot to go up’’?
As the end neared, she suddenly eried

out with great joy, ‘“I am glad to see
it!”’ She repeated this three times. How
we would like to know what she saw!
Also she said, ‘It is such a help to me.”’
Her last words were for us children:
““God bless you all!l”’ Just before the
end she struggled to release her arms
from the bedelothes, then lifted them up,
looking up with joy, as if there were
someone there to take her, as there surely
was. Then her arms fell back, her breath-
ing stopped, and she had left her earthly
habitation.

‘We shall miss our mother, but we
cannot wish her back. We will always
have the memory of her passing as a
benediction resting upon us, strengthen-
ing and encouraging us, ahd we know
that when we, too, go, she will be wait-
ing for us on the other side.

Rays From THE Rose Cross

REMINISCENCE i

I looked beyond the valley

To the mountains far away;

But my thoughts had travelled faster,
To another bygone day.

On this mount we stood together,

Gazing down below;

Wondering what the future held,

Yet well it was we did not know.
Dororay MILNE.

INCLUSION

Who are the people on this busy sireet?
I pass them by,

A stranger, yet no stranger, for I know
Each one s I.

A beggar blind and ragged shakes his
cup,

And stares with groping eyes into the
Sun;

My light goes out; his rags envelop me,

And we are one.

A child comes dancing by, and laughter
crowns

His tangled hoir, while oll his grimy
face

Reflects the joy of life. Ecstatic 1

Dance in his place.

One drowned in grief lies heavy on my
heart,

Two lovers lost to earth sing in my
brain,

My soul goes stumbling with ¢ derelict

Through fog and rain.

Who are the people on this troubled
star?
I pass them by,
Yet go the way of each of them because
Each one is I.
Grapys Le GRAND.
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Henry David Thoreau

spent a few pleasant hours, discussing

the all-absorbing question, ‘What to
do for the race’.”’

So wrote Henry David Thoreau, illus-
trious American naturalist, supposedly
after one of his frequent visits with
Emerson and Alcott. Alive today,
Thoreau’s ‘‘pleasant hours’ might be
grimmer. We leave it to conjecture
whether he would be more of a recluse
than he was 107 years ago, or less so.

Thoreau, who fled from creeds, adopted
one of his own—self-sufficiency—built a
hut near a small lake and communed
with birds and animals for two years—
was really a humanitarian at heart. This
should be evident from his close asso-
ciation with the little group of trans-
cendentalists who surrounded Emerson,
among whom were Hawthorne, Margaret
Fuller, and the poet Channing, as well
as from his best known writings,
Walden, or Life in the Woods (1854)
and Ezxcursions (1863). But to most
Americans he is merely a name rather
than a great personality.

This nature lover, intimate friend of
wild ereatures, is too often thought of
as a kind of hermit, despite his years
at Harvard and his linguistic attain-
ments there and later, and the intellect-
ual aura of Concord and his extensive
browsing in eastern philosophy. Thor-
eau, who at thirty-seven, could read
Latin and French as well as English,
was an excellent Greek scholar and had
some command of German, Italian and
Spanish. Some commentators have con-
sidered him the most finely educated
among his immediate contemporaries.

Emerson called him ‘‘a physician to
the wounds of any soul,”’ leaving no
doubt of his humaneness. That esteemed
teacher and writer, Bronson Alcott,
father of Louisa Alcott, who was eigh-
teen years older than Thoreau, wrote of
him in 1851: ““I meet nobody whose
thoughts are so invigorating as his . . . .

His company is tonie, never insipid, like
ice-water in the dog-days to the parched
citizen . . . Here is a solid man and
valid, sane and salt, and will keep
forever . ”

The published works of Thoreau are
taken from his thirty-nine volumes, con-
stituting a journal begun at the age of
twenty, supposedly at Emerson’s sug-
gestion. Concerning his literary quality,
Alcott declared, “‘I value Thoreau’s
Commonplaces more highly than the
writings of any man whom I know save
Emerson: nor can I be mistaken in my
conviction, long-cherished, of his certain
fame, when the rare qualities of his
mind, his freshness of fancy, and vig-
orous veracity of understanding shall
have won their proper reward.’’

Concord, Massachusetts, held for Thor-
eau a charm unequaled elsewhere, As
farm boy, as student, teacher, lecturer,
writer, he never forsook the gentle and
scholarly environment. His grave is in
Sleepy Hollow cemetery at Concord. His
life was consistent, never aberrant, des-
pite his bachelorhood. At forty he wrote,
“It is a great satisfaction to find that
your oldest convictions are permanent.
With regard to essentials, I have never
had occasion to change my mind.

‘“The aspeet of the world varies from
year to year, as the landscape is differ-
ently clothed, but I find that the truth
is still true, and I never regret any
emphasis which it may have inspired.”’

To look back at his analysis of educa-
tion, writen when he was only twenty,
and entitled ‘‘Barbarism and Civiliza-
tion,’” is to realize his inherent steadi-
ness of conviction. He then wrote, ‘‘ The
end of life is education. An education
is good or bad according to the disposi-
tion or frame of mind it induces. If
it tends to cherish and develop the re-
ligious sentiment—continuously to re-
mind man of his mysterious relation to
God and Nature, and to exalt him above
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the toil and drudgery of this matter-of-
fact world—it is good.”’

Like Emerson, Thoreau reveals a be-
lief in reincarnation and compensation.
He had not become of age when he
wrote, ‘‘Our least deed, like the young
of the land crab, wends its way to the
sea of cause and effect as soon as born,
and makes a drop there to eternity.”’
Two years before his death, at forty-
five, Thoreau wrote, ‘‘ The principal, the
only thing a man makes, is his . . . fate.
Though commonly he does not know it,
nor put up a sign to this effect, ‘My
own destiny made and mended here’.”’

Still greater oriental influence is seen
in the following excerpts: ‘‘I lived in
Judea eighteen hundred years ago ... ”’
““And Hawthorne, too, I remember as
one with whom I sauntered in old heroic
times along the banks of the Scamander
amid the ruins of chariots and heroes.’’
““ As the stars looked to me when I was
a shepherd in Assyria, they look to me
now a New-Englander.”” ‘‘And not only
this is true, but as far back as I can
remember I have unconsciously referred
to the experiences of a previous state
of existence.’’

The common mental picture of Thor-
eau living apart from family and friends
and devoting himself to understanding
the simple things of nature has ereated
a false impression of the man as an
ascetic, and, to some extent, has robbed
him of his rightful place as a scientist
and philosopher. Instead of being coldly
uncommunicative as often supposed, he
was solicitous for his family, gave freely
of his time and help to needy persons,
and enjoyed children. To the Alcott
girls he was like an older brother, it is
said, and their ‘‘hero,”’ as afﬁrmed by
theu‘ father when eloquently answering
the superficial appraisals of his friend:
“Thoreau can take no second place on
the role of heroic fame, nor in litera-
ture—he of all his contemporaries writ-
ing closest to this time and clinging
fastest to the truth of life passing about
him.”’—New Outlook, February, 1953.

Ravys rroM THE RoseE Cross

Success Requires Persistence
T. J. CRoAFF, JR.

Why people succeed in life is not
easily determined, nor can we ascertain
readily causes for personal failures.

Most of us have seen men and women
who have wealth, education, personality,
and all those other vital qualities that
are surely helpful in achieving success
in daily living; yet while possessed of
various material advantages in life,
many of these people just don’t seem
quite to make the grade.

‘What, then, is the most important as-
pect of individual achievement? By all
odds, persistence is a vital basis for
personal accomplishment. Silent Cal
Coolidge, while he was president of the
United States of America, made this
sage observation in one of his few publie
speeches:

““‘Nothing in the world can take the
place of persistence. Talent will not;
nothing is more common than unsue-
cessful men with talent. Genius will
not; the world is full of educational
derelicts. Peristence and determination
alone are omnipotent. The slogan ‘Press
On’ has solved and always will solve the
problems of the human race.”’

Persistence is simply determination to
gee a thing through. Most failures in
life, of course, lack the stamina to battle
on to victory. Because they lack money,
education, health, and all those valua-
ble personal assets for successful living,
many folks feel a keen sense of futility.
An attitude of ‘‘what’s the use’’ causes
more defeats in life than any other one
thing.

Trite as it may seem to some people,
‘“‘a do or die’’ attitude pays off in heavy
dividends. Persistence, determination,
or whatever you may call it—this qual-
ity makes for truly successful living
wherever one may reside.

* % %

The only real failure is in ceasmg to
try.—Max Heindel. '
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MESS AGE

Taken From His Writings

Teachings of an Initiate

TWENTY-SECOND INSTALLMENT

The Scientific Method
of Unfoldment

(Continued)

ET the student observe that we

cannot. compel these forces to do
anything ; whenever we use them it s
by working with the lows that govern
their manifestation, by choosing the line
of least resistance to obtain the maxi-
mum of energy. If wires of iron or
German silver, which have a compara-
tively high resistance, had been chosen
as transmitters, a great deal of energy
would have been thus lost, besides, other
complications would have resulted which
we need not enter into for our purpose.
But by working with the laws of Nature
and choosing the line of least resist-
ance, we obtain the best result in the
easiest manner.

There were other problems which con-
fronted these experimenters in their
transformation of the water power used
in the old water wheels to electricity
usable many miles from the source of
power. It was found that an electrie
current would always seek the ground
by the nearest path if there were any
possibility of so doing. Hence it became
necessary that the wire carrying the
electric current be separated from the
earth by some material that would pre-
vent it from thus escaping, exactly as a
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high wall keeps a prisoner behind it.
Something had to be found for which
electricity had a natural aversion, and
this was discovered in glass, poreelain,
and certain fibrous substances, thus solv-
ing by scientific means and ingenuity,
working always with the laws of Nature,
the problem of how to use to the best
advantage in distant places the great
energy which the old erude mill wheel
had wasted at its source.

The same application of secientific
methods to other problems of life, such
as gardening, has also secured wonder-
ful results for the benefit and comfort
of humanity, making two hundred blades
of grass grow where formerly by the
crude old methods not one even could
find sustenance. Wizards like Luther
Burbank have improved upon the wild
varieties of fruit and vegetables, making
them larger, more luscious and palatable,
as well as more prolific; and wherever
else scientific methods have supplanted
the erude, haphazard practices of former
days, the same beneficial results have
been achieved. But as said before, and
this is very important for our consid-
eration, everything that has been dome
has been accomplished by working with
the laws of Nature.

The Hermetic axiom, ‘‘As above so
below,’”’ enunciates the law of analogy,
the master-key to all mysteries, spiritual
or material; and we may safely infer
that what holds good in the application
of scientific methods to material prob-
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lems will have equal force when applied
to the solution of spiritual mysteries.
The most cursory review of religious de-
velopment in the past will be sufficient
to show that it has been anything but
scientific and systematic, and that the
most haphazard methods have prevailed.
On account of their capacity for devo-
tion, a few have risen to sublime heights
of spirituality and are known through
the ages as saints, shining lights upon
the pathway, showing what may be done.
But how to achieve that sublime spiritu-
ality has been and is a mystery to all,
even to those who most ardently desire
such development, and these are, alas,
comparatively few at the present time.

The Elder Brothers of the Rosicru-
cians have, however, originated a secien-
tific method, which, if persistently and
consistently followed, will develop the
sleeping soul powers in any individual,
just as surely as constant practice will
make a person proficient in any material
line of endeavor. To understand this
matter it is necessary to realize the facts
in the case; it was the old crude mill
wheel that gave the scientific engineer
his ideas of how to utilize water power
in an efficient manner and to much
greater advantage. If we first study the
natural development of soul power by
evolution, we shall then be in a position
to understand the great and beneficial
results to be derived from an application
of scientific methods to this important
matter. Students of the Rosicrucian
teachings are of course familiar with
the main points in this process of hu-
manity’s development by evolution, but
there may be a number who are not so
informed, and so for their sake we will
give a little fuller outline than might
otherwise be necessary.

Science says, and correctly so, that
an invisible, intangible substance called
ether permeates everything from the
densest solids to the air which we
breathe. This ether has never been seen,
measured, or analyzed by science, but
it is necessary to postulate its existence
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in order to account for various phe-
nomena such as, for instance, the trans-
mission of light through a vacuum.
There, science says, ether is the medium
of transmission of the light ray. Thus
the ether carries to us a picture of
every object outside ourselves within
range of our vision, and impresses it
upon the retina of our eyes. Similarly
when a motion-picture operator photo-
graphs a number of scenes in a play,
the ether carries pictures of all objects,
the motions they make, et cetera, to the
minutest details, through the lens of his
camera to the sensitized plate, leaving
a complete record of'all the scenery and
every act of the actors in that play. And
if there were in our eyes a similar sen-
sitized film of sufficient length to hold
the pictures, we should at the end of
our life have a complete record of every
event that had taken place in it, that is,
provided we could see.

But there are a number of people who
are deficient in various senses; one thing,
however, they must all do to live: they
must breathe. And Nature, which is
only another name for God, has thus
rightly decreed that the record be kept
by this universally used means. Every
moment of our action in the drama of
life from the first breath to the last
dying gasp, the ether which is drawn
into our lungs carries with it a complete
picture of our outside environment, of
our actions and the actions of other
people who are with us, the record being
impressed upon one single little atom
placed in the left ventricle at the apex
of the heart where the newly oxygenated
blood, thus carrying with it a different
picture for every moment of our life,
passes by in a continual stream. There-
fore all that we say or do from the
least to the greatest, from the best to
the worst, is written in our heart in
indelible characters. This record is the
basis of the natural, slow method of soul
growth by evolution, corresponding to
the crude and ancient water wheel.

(To be continued)
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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.

Christian Rosenkreuz

Q. What was done to counteract the
materialism resulting from Science?

A. Coming events cast their shadows
before, and when the Great Leaders of
humanity saw the tendency toward ultra-
materialism which is now rampant in
the Western World, they took certain
steps to counteract and transmute it at
the auspicious time. They did not wish
to kill the budding Science as the latter
has strangled Religion, for they saw the
ultimate good which will result when an
advanced Science has again become the
co-worker of Religion.

Q. What procedure was necessary for
such a union?

A. A spiritual Religion cannot blend
with a materialistic Science any more
than oil can mix with water. Therefore
steps were taken to spiritualize Science
and make Religion scientific.

Q. What plan was followed to achieve
this end?

A. In the fourteenth century a high
spiritual teacher, having the symbolical
name Christian Rosenkreuz — Christian
Rose Cross— appeared in Europe to
commence that work. He founded the
mysterious Order of Rosicrucians with
the objeet of throwing oceult light upon
the misunderstood Christian Religion
and to explain the mystery of Life and
Being from the scientific standpoint in
harmony with Religion.

Q. What did the founding of this Or-
der accomplish for the Western World ?

A. Many centuries have rolled by
since the birth, as Christian Rosenkreuz,
of the Founder of the Rosicrucian Mys-
tery School, and by many his existence
is even regarded as a myth. But his
birth as Christian Rosenkreuz marked

the beginning of a new epoch in the
spiritual life of the Western World.

Q. Is he now in a physieal body?

A. That particular Ego has been in
continuous physical existence ever since,
in one or another of the European coun-
tries. He has taken a new body when
his successive vehicles have outlived their
usefulness or circumstances rendered it
expedient that he change the scene of
his activities. Moreover, he is embodied
today—an initiate of high degree, an
active and potent factor in all affairs
of the West—but unknown to the world.

Q. What are some of these contribu-
tions to the West?

A. He labored with the alchemists
centuries before the advent of modern
science. He, through an intermediary,
inspired the now mutilated works of
Bacon. Jacob Boehme and others re-
ceived through him the inspiration which
makes their works so spiritually illumi-
nating. In the works of the immortal
Goethe and the masterpieces of Wagner
the same influence meets us.

Q. How would this benefit ordinary
humanity ?

A. All undaunted Spirits who refuse
to be fettered by either orthodox Secience
or orthodox Religion, who fling away
the husks and penetrate to the spiritual
kernel regardless of villification or of
flattery, draw their inspiration from the
same fountain as did and does the great
Spirit which animated Christian Rosen-
kreuz. His very name is an embodiment
of the manner and means by which the
present day man is transformed into
the Divine Superman.

—TReference: Cosmo-Conception,
pp- 517-519,
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WESTERN WISDOM BIBLE STUDY
Parable of the Mustard Seed

Another parable put he forth unto them,
saying, The kingdom
of heaven is like to
a grain of mustard
seed, which a man
took, and sowed in
his field:

Which indeed is the
least of all seeds:
but when it is grown,
it is the greatest
among herbs, and be-
cometh a tree, so
that the birds of the air come and lodge in
the branches thereof.

—Matthew 18:31-32.

Generally speaking, ‘‘seed’” symbol-
izes the power of God, which manifests
throughout the universe. Within every
human being is a spark of our Divine
Creator, and this ‘‘seed’’’ has within
itself the ability to grow and flower into
a miecrocosmic ‘‘kingdom of God.”” No
matter how small or undeveloped this
‘‘seed’’ may be, it has latent within
itself all the potentialities of the Cre-
ator, and by proper cultivation becomes
a glorious manifestation of the spiritual
attainment possible for all mankind.

The Spirit within man is threefold,
patterned in the image of the Creator,
and its three aspects are designated as
the Divine Spirit, the Life Spirit, and
the Human Spirit. Man is also seven-
fold and tenfold, having a threefold soul
and a threefold body, connected with
the Spirit by the mind. During its pil-
grimage into matter, the Divine Spirit
aspect emanates from itself the dense
body, extracting as pabulum the con-
scious sowl. Similarly the Life Spirit
radiates from itself the vital body, and
extracts as food the imtellectual soul;
and the Human Spirit brings into be-
ing the desire body and extracts there-
from the emotional soul.

The problem facing every human be-
ing is to live so that the ‘‘seed’’ of

divinity within may germinate and be
nurtured into a living reality of the
transcendent powers of the Spirit, and
we find in the Western Wisdom Teach-
ings definite instructions for nurturing
the latent spiritual potentialities into
dynamic powers. By persistent endeavor
to cultivate the inner faculties, food for
the Spirit is produced, and it ‘‘shooteth
out great branches’’ wherein the ‘‘fowls
of the air’’ (aspirations accompanying
the unfolding process) will ‘‘lodge.”’

The faculty of discrimination is that
whereby we distinguish the real from
the unreal, the essential from the non-
essential, and it generates the intel-
lectual soul. Diserimination, first of all,
teaches us we are Spirits, and our bod-
ies are but temporary dwelling places,
instruments for use in our pilgrimage
through matter.

The faculty of observation (along
with action) generates the conscious
soul. Accurate observation is of the
highest importance in spiritual develop-
ment, for it insures the harmonizing of
the pictures in the conscious memory
with the automatic subconscious records,
and thus establishes the rhythm and
harmony of the dense body.

The faculty of devotion (to high
ideals) evolves the emotional soul, help-
ing to eliminate undesirable habits or
traits of character by superseding mere
desire. For intellectual people, in par-
ticular, the cultivation of devotion is
most necessary.

Persistent daily effort in exercising
these faculties will gradually bring
about the complete mastery of the lower
self by the Higher Self, the goal of
every spiritual aspirant. The intangible
loveliness radiated by the spiritually
developed speaks eloquently of the un-
folded potentialties of the Spirit, of the
ascendancy of the Higher Self,
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TODAY'S SCIENCE

Atomics and Electronics Invade Printing Field

Orro M. FORRERT
in The Graphic Arts Monthly, March, 1956

PART I

URING . . . . 1956 we celebrate
the 250th anniversary of America’s
greatest printer, Benjamin Franklin.

It is no overstatement of facts that
Franklin was also America’s first elec-
tronic scientist. In 1751, at the age of
45, he published the first book on
‘“‘Experiments Made at Philadelphia in
America.”” Two other volumes with the
same subject matter followed in 1753
and 1754. For these three books Frank-
lin received the Copley medal from the
Royal Society in London. This remains
today still one of the higher recogni-
tions the world of science can bestow
upon a man.

When Benjamin Franklin became a
member of the French Academy of Sci-
ence in 1772 he was known the world
over as ‘““Le Grond Savaent’’—the great
scientist. It is therefore most appropri-
ate to . . . . take inventory of the pres-
ent and the future of the graphic arts
industry on this, the 250th birthday of
Benjamin Franklin, the printer, pub-
lisher, writer, great American patriot,
statesman, inventor and philosopher.

The invention of the Linotype and
the first telegraph did much to improve
printed communication.

Research and technology in electron-
ics have revolutionized the transmission
of various materials—whether this be
straight copy or any type of pictorial
matter.

In the 1930’s began the transmission
of photographs and drawings by wire

and radio. The old dash-dot Morse sys-
tem was soon replaced by the sender
and receiver system of the Teletypeset-
ter. Spelling out the words over tele-
phone or telegraph wires, the incom-
ing tape was then hooked directly to
the typesetting machines. Thus by re-
mote control, typesetting was established
among various printing plants from
coast to coast—at twice the capacity of
a Linotype operator. These develop-
ments sound like stories out of ancient
times when compared with the latest
achievements in the field of communi-
cations and electronics. Here are some
of the more recent developments:

1. The High Speed Fax, using micro-
wave radio beams by Western Union, is
able to send a total of 3,000 words of
written or printed matter over any dis-
tance every minute.

2. The ‘“Plying Typewriter,”’ pro-
duced by the Potter Instrument Com-
pany, is a printer in combination with
electronic computing and punch-card
systems with a capacity of 24,000 char-
acters a minute, or the equivalent of five
lines of type per second.

3. The Synchroprinter was described
in The Wall Street Journal a few
months after this: The electronic-syn-
chroprinter is supposed to print 86,000
characters a minute.

4. The Ultrafaxz, developed by the
Radio Corporation of America, is a com-
bination of television-radio transmission
with high-speed photography. For its
first public demonstration at the Library

(Continued on page 336)
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Richard W agner: Musical Titan

KaraeriNE B. HOLBROOK

PART IT

HAT Wagner was constantly in debt

was not due to lack of income—at
least, not after the bitter years of Paris
when he was striving to get recognition.
He was excessively extravagant with no
regard whatever for conserving his in-
come from royalties. Too fond of osten-
tation and display, he spent huge sums
on furnishings and decorations for
whatever home he occupied, no matter
how temporary the occupancy, whenever
money came into his hands earned or
borrowed. This was the result of his
reaction to Jupiter afflicted in the fourth
house. Here also we see the sublimation
of the sensuous nature of an afflicted
Uranus in Scorpio, for it is true that
this characteristic, when not satisfied
through normal channels, will be con-
verted to display and ostentation in
personal effects. Wagner insisted he had
to wear the finest quality in silks, satins,
and velvet, even when working. As a
consequence of this extravagance he was
seldom free from the burden of debts.
His life was a series of disappointments,
followed by the exultation of finishing
a manuscript, then down again on the
emotional scale because of another set-
back, financial or in the presentation of
his work. Interspersed was his constant
‘“‘search for the ideal woman,’’ attended
by the joy of fresh conquest and sudden

emotional disappointments. His popular-
ity with the public was tremendous, but
there was constant friction and even
hostility with managers and the admini-
strative quarters of musical organiza-
tions. How closely his life’s experiences
followed the pattern of the erratie tend-
encies of Uranus!

After scaling up and down the finan-
cial ladder countless times, at last Wag-
ner came to the point where he did not
know which way to turn. His debts now
amounted to thirty thousand ecrowns,
and he was living in Austria where debt-
ors were liable to imprisonment. In des-
peration he sought out friend after
friend to get financial aid, but without
success. He sold his treasured Erard
piano and gifts of jewelry and fled the
country. The humiliation and loss of
prestige and self respeet sent him to the
depths of despair. His progressed Moon
had come to a conjunction with Nep-
tune, and this produced mental and
physical lassitude. His progressed Sun
was opposing natal Saturn, under which
he felt all life to be a hopeless strug-
gle, for this aspeet can instill deep
pessimism in those who respond to it.
At Stuttgart he summoned a friend to
his hotel room and told him, “‘I'm fin.
ished. I can’t go on any longer. I must
disappear, no matter where.’” He wanted
to find a place where he could literally
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bury himself in order to finish the first
act of Die Meistersinger, and then end
his life. This move was arranged after
four days of debating, and he was pack-
ing his bags to leave the hotel when there
was a call by a visitor who stated that
he was from the King of Bavaria.

For three weeks this emissary of the
King had been following Wagner to
present to him a photograph of his royal
master, a diamond ring, and a letter in-
viting Wagner to be a special minister
of beauty and art at the Court of the
newly erowned King Ludwig the Second
of Bavaria. Again the sudden, unex-
pected change of fortune governing his
work produced by the sixth house Ura-
nus. The sextile of Uranus to Midheaven
always brought him aid at his neediest
moments. Also, while the progressed
Moon was in adverse aspect to Neptune
it was sextile natal Moon and Part of
Fortune in the tenth house, bringing an
influx of added glory and recognition
before the world.

Now commenced the greatly publi-
cized, and often slandered, association
with King Ludwig, who was dubbed
*‘the mad monarch.” Ludwig’s natal
Moon was within orb of a conjunction
to Wagner’s Sun and Venus, indicating
the strong emotional attraction to Wag-
ner, and his natal Saturn was conjunct
‘Wagner’s natal Moon, indicating a
karmic tie from the past.

‘Wagner recorded his first meeting with
Ludwig: ‘“Though you knew it not you
have been the solitary source of all my
joy, and from my tenderest childhood,
my veriest master, my tutor and my
friend, a friend that like none other has
spoken to my heart. Be sure that to
the utmost of my power, I will make
up to you for all that you have suffered
in the past. Now that I have donned
the royal purple, the time has come for
me to mitigate the trials of your life.”’
Ludwig’s natal chart shows Neptune
and Mars in conjunction. This indicates
fanaticism, but in his chart this con-
Junction was in the ninth house, and he
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expressed his fanaticism in a lofty man-
ner in the worship of Wagner’s master-
pieces. Regardless of what has been said
about this friendship, it was the produect
of Wagner’s genius that fascinated Lud-
wig—not the man. :
Now Wagner’s debts were paid and
he was given a house. An orchestra,
theatre, and management were at his
disposal, and his slightest wish was car-
ried out like a royal decree. Despite all
this adulation and gratification he states
he was lonely, and wrote Hans von
Bulow to join him as pianist to the King.
Hans von Bulow had been one of
‘Wagner’s most ardent admirers and

RicEARD WAGNER—1818-83

his friend sinece he first heard him when
he was a boy at the premiere of Wag-
ner’s Rienzi. His wife, Cosima, was the
daughter of Franz Liszt and Countess
d’Agoult. Although there was a great
deal of difference in the ages of Wagner
and Cosima, she was drawn within the
charmed circle of this spell-binder, for
such he seemed to be to his friends and
close acquaintances. Even Nietzsche said
after meeting him: ‘A man of bewitch-
ing charm.’’ Aquarius is a fixed, airy,
electrie sign, and Wagner had Mars and
Moon in this sign. Mars in the first
decanate would impart an ability to
handle people, and Moon in the second
decanate would give a convincing man-
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ner. Also, Mars is in trine to his Sun
and Ascendant. Thus he could demon-
strate an attractive personality when he
80 desired.

Cosima, arrived with her children, and
Von Bulow came later. Now began the
most dominating love affair in Wagner’s
life. Hans von Bulow was not a strong
man; he was physically ailing, nervous,
moody, and given to outbursts of rage,
and Cosima had learned she no longer
loved him. By contrast, the dynamic
force of Wagner’s personality, his artis-
tic power and genius, were overwhelm-
ing to Cosima. ‘‘The glorious one,”’
Liszt had called Wagner, and his daugh-
ter echoed this sentiment. The secret love
affair was carried on despite von Bulow’s
presence. At this time von Bulow’s
suspicions had not been aroused; per-
haps because he, too, worshipped the
genius, he was blind to Cosima’s true
feelings. However, it is ironic that while
von Bulow conducted the premiere of
Tristan and Isolde Cosima and Wagner
sat together entranced with the opera
that so clearly depicted their own secret
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love. They were in real life Tristan
and Isolde, and von Bulow the deceived
King Mark.

The bliss of being able to work without
the terrible mental pressure of poverty
and debts was short lived; again the
Uranian abrupt change was function-
ing. Court intrigue and jealousy grew
as did resentment at Ludwig’s enormous
expenditures for Wagner’s glorification.
Old scandals were resurrected against
Wagner and dire murmurings were
heard about the unusual power Wagner
exerted over the King. The scandal
could not be allayed, and the King’s
cabinet declared that he would have to
choose between the welfare of his sub-
jects and friendship for Wagner. Four
days later Wagner left, only eighteen
months after the glorious beginning of
a new phase in his career. Mars in the
tenth house well aspected to Sun and
Venus brought him success in publie
recognition, but the adverse aspects of
Mercury and Jupiter to this Mars
brought enmity and slander, eausing a
reversal of his position before the world.

Wagner went to Switzerland and
Cosima joined him there. The secret
love affair now became an open liaison.
Minna had died early that year and
Cosima hoped to induce von Bulow to
divorce her so she could marry Wagner.
But this was not to be consummated so
smoothly. Von Bulow still remained
ignorant of the true relationship be-
tween Wagner and Cosima. Even when
he became aware of it he took no action
against Cosima. He was like one hypno-
tized, still fascinated with Wagner’s
genius. Even after the birth of the
second child of Cosima and Wagner he
arranged for and conducted the pre-
miere of Die Meistersinger. After the
birth of Siegfried, their third child, von
Bulow agreed to Cosima’s pleadings for
a divorce. In a letter to Cosima he
stated: ‘“You have seen well to devote
your life, the treasures of your heart
and mind, to one who is in every respect
a great man, and far from blaming you
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for -what you have done, I grant you
are right from every point of view.”’
Still the fascination for the genius en-
dured, von Bulow continuing for many
years to conduet performances of Wag-
ner’s musie, for he thought Wagner ‘‘as
sublime in his works as he is incompar-
ably abject in his conduet.”’

Cosima and Wagner were married in
1870. Sun opposing Uranus in Wag-
ner’s natal chart had progressed to a
trine. The indiscretions and unconven-
tionalities of the past were behind him
now; the higher radiation of the pro-
gressed trine aspect was to give him now
a higher spiritual and moral trend, as
well as a less hectie, changeable condi-
tion of living. As the progressed Sun
came within orb of the fourth house
cusp he turned to the vast project of
Bayreuth, and truly it can be said that
the musical Titan had arrived at last at
his true earthly home. Bayreuth was
to hold his temple of music, his dwell-
ing, and eventually, his tomb. The Twi-
light of the Gods was finished there.
Disappointments, annoyances, setbacks,
and monetary deficits he still had to
endure, but there was the feeling of
permanency for the first time in his life,
and the fulfillment of his ideal to offset
the harassments.

In the closing years of his life his
great mystic symbology Parsifal was
written—his crowning work. He had
stated it was to be his last work, his
testament, when he conceived the idea
some twenty years previous on a cer-
tain Good Friday while meditating by
the sea.

Years previous, Wagner had had a
warning of a bad heart condition which
he did not heed then. Now the pressure
in his chest was increasing daily. He
realized there was no time to lose if he
was to finish his work on Parsifal, so
when the outline was completed he went
to Italy to work on the vast orchestra-
tion, for the mild climate there gave him
some comfort. On January 13, 1882, he
finished the score. A toast was drunk

321

in champagne ; then he went to the piano
and played the overture to The Fairies
—his first opera, finished forty-nine
years previous. He had completed fifty
years of composing.

There was to be only one more year
of life for this Titan. His death came
suddenly on the 13th of February, 1883,
by an attack of apoplexy. This is indi-
cated by Jupiter afflicted in Leo by
Mars in Aquarius, two signs affecting
the heart.

Wagner, as a man, has been a most
controversial figure, and much has been
written about his love affairs. Some
writers have labelled him a good hus-
band, others a Don Juan, and the Berlin
Institute of Sexual Research a ‘‘Damon-
imitator.”” To find the truth we turn
to astrology, and in his natal chart we
see his highly complex nature, for many
favorable and adverse aspects are shown.
The dominant characteristics are: his
great genius—two conjunctions to Sun
of Venus and Ascendant; his amorous
nature—an afflicted Uranus in Scorpio;
his utter disregard for the value of
money—afflicted Jupiter in T.eo. His
petulant, impulsive nature, together with
the selfish disregard he displayed in
using others to gain his desires, is shown
in the affliction of Mercury by Mars and
Jupiter in fixed signs—a powerful T
square. That he could attract women
who would contribute to his welfare is
shown by his strong Venus and the
conjunction of Moon and part of For-
tune, highly elevated. ‘

Due to negative submission to un-
fortunate influences in his chart the
trend of his personal life was often in
opposition to his higher nature. The
influence of these contradictory forces
was very difficult to control. Neverthe-
less, his ideals were high—very high
indeed—as shown in the sextile of Jupi-
ter in Leo to Sun, and Sun in trine
to Midheaven. (This latter aspect is
highly spiritual as well as idealistic.)
Though he failed to express them domi-
nantly over unfavorable aspects in his
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mundane life, he did express them fully
in his art, incorporating them in his
librettos, from the idealistic knight of
Lohengrin, the repentant sinner of
Tannhauser, to the intensely mystic
drama, of Parsifal.

The fact that this conflict within him-
self was so powerful that he failed as
a man to live up to his very high ideals
does not in the least detract from his
musical creations, and as time passes the
man fades, but the great genius remains.

In this life Wagner served humanity
abundantly in an artistic capacity. How
well he fulfilled his mission as a genius
to add to our edification through the
glorious radiation of musie!

‘What a wonderful blessing astrology
is, giving us an insight into the infinite
plan of evolution, whereby we are all
slowly being educated from ignoranee to
omniscience! Saturn is one of the main
factors in this process of enlightenment.
To those who do not know astrology it
may seem as if sorrows come upon them
for no reason that they can discover,
and they very often envy those who are
more fortunate seemingly than them-
selves. However, once they have learned
to look for light through astrology the
whole viewpoint of life is changed. It
then becomes evident that we are here
not for pleasure but for experience, and
no matter how sad or how disastrous
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