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INTERPRETATION OF "A
WINTER’S TALE.”

BY MRS. RICHMOND GREEN.

This description may be considerad
an introduction into the Shakespearean
world :—a world where humanity never
disappoints you; where all the forms
are truth and natura, which as long as
literature shall last will feed the hungry
soul. Count it a priceless advantage
to become a member of this exalted
community; to quit your politics, your
shop, your kitchen and your hall-room,
and enter at will the royal palace and
the shepherd’s hut. Humanity ordi-
narily lacks the opportunity to meet
a sublime soul: yet through the power
oi Shakespeare any one of us can jllu-
mine a quiet hour with the companion-
ship of souls more choice than we usu-
ally meet with in experience.

This pastoral drama is supposed,
with reasons almost conclusive, to be
among the latestworks of Shakespeare.
It is written in the poet’s ripest style,
and shows that knowledge of the inner
lives of men and women which must be
the result of experience. It is fi6t as
well known as the plays which the
stage of to-day represents, but it is
crammed with excellences, rich in char-
acterization, and varied in its scenic
eflects. One must know it well before
its full beauty can be caught; and each
being oi the drama should become a
familiar friend.

In the opening scenes we are intro-
ducid into the court of Leontes, King
oi Sicilia, and the fair Queen Her.
mione, who shares his throne, and has
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the undivided love of her people. A
puré, sweet woman—'"not too bright
flor good for human nature’s daily
food™; from whose life such repose
and dignity, such purity and sweetness,
such wifehood and motherhood and
blessed friendship breathe forth, as
might elevate and crown with beauty
the women of God'’s earth.

The mighty magician weaves his
spell around us, and we are in the en-
chanted circle. Our real walls, poot or
rich though they may be, tade away;,
and stately arches, and rich tapestry.
and all that fertile imagination can
create for us, lend their beauty to the
scene. King Leontes and the fair Her-
mione areurging a lengthened visit from
their guest, Polixenes, the King of
Bohemia. Polixenes and Leontes have
been friends from early boyhood, but
for some years have been separated;
still keeping up an * interchange of
letters and loving embassies.” At the
moment of our introduction to King
Polixenes he/is making his adieusat
the cidse, 6f a nine thonths visit,
Leontes urges a longer stay, and failing
to persuade his friend, appeals to his
queen. Tongue-tied, our queen?
Speak you.” Thus urged, Hermione
adds entreaty to entreaty. Her words,
playful but persistent, overedme the de-
cision of King Polixenes, and he grace-
fully yields to her persuasion.

At the moment when Queen Her-
mione' has won the consent of King
Polixenes to lengthen his visit, there
bursts into a devouring fiame the jeal-
ousy which has been smouldering in
Leontes heart. Thisoutburstfalls upon
the happy scene as the hail-storm ifi a
soft June day—sudden, black, threaten-
ing, then tearing all before it.

The passion of jealousy is ugly, dis-
torted and low; and it pdisons the heart
and braifi of its victim. It has been
said by some of the critics that this
jealousy of King Leontes was unnatu-
ral, too abrupt. But the careful reader
is carried into the past of each of these
human lives. This is but the moment
oi its birth in the soul. The spark was
lighted long ago; and now, fanned t6 a
flame, it blazes beyond control. Who
of us can be conscious of all the power
within s fér good or evil?  How much
lies dormant until the awakening?
During this nine months?. visitation
doubtless the king has felt his guest
more than once in the way—tired per-
haps of the divided attention of the
queen. One may easily conceive of a
soul, towbom jealousy is possible, find-
ing more or less to feed upon during
this lengthened visit. Besides, we all
recognize the fact that we have no

right to expect reason where jealousy
réigns, The light of the soul goes out
in its darkness.

Leontes bids Hermione to entertain
Polixenes in the garden. With his eyes
following them (adistorted vision now),
fondling bis boy, Mamillius, his words
lay bare to us his secretsoul. There
are no hidden places—there is no re-
serve in nature, The mighty portrayer
gives us truth. It may be truth lofty
afid sublime; it may be virtue, mag-
nanimity, loyalty, love; it may be vice
and lowest passions, but he gives us
truth. The innocent, unsuspecting
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queen and the loyal friend, all uncon-
scious, walk together in the sunshine.

In the frenzyof his jealousy. Leontes
attacks his counsellor, Camillo, who
maintains his own calm centre, and
stands firmly on the basis of his trust
In himself and those about him. Ut-
terly unprepared for this condition oi
Leontes’ mind, Camillo fails to catch
the spirit of his innuendos. Uncon-
conscious of the king’s interpretation
of his words, Camillo reveais cleariy to
us the simplicity of his noble spirit;
and his utterances become torches to
illumine for us the dark and devioufe
methods of this self-feeding passion,
jealousy:

Leontes. “ Camillo, this great sir will
yet stay longer.”

Com. “ You had much ado to make
his anchor hold.

When yol east out it still carne
home.”

Leontes. “ Didst note it?”

The bitterness in Leontes’ sharp
tone, not the question, causes Camillo
to give him a sudden look of inquiry,
then to answer calmly :

“ He would not stay at your petitions;
made
His business more material;”

Another flash from Leontes :

“ Didst perceive it?”

See how marvelously the brain pro-
cess is revealed to us in the reflection
which follows, which is a communion
with himself, and must be so under-
stood:

“They're here with me already, whis-
pering, rounding,

Sicilia is a so-forth ! "Tis far gone

When I shall gust it last.”

He infersfrom Camillo’s simple reply
that the court has -observed &fid com-
mented upon the relation of Polixenes
and Hermione, and has given himself
already a fiame so odi6us that the very
thought of it still more inflames .his
passion. From this moment every
word from Camillo only adds fuel to
the flame. In spite 6f the false impu-
tations of the king, though charged
with cowardice, dishoriesty afid treach-
ery, Gamillo still preserves hisdignified
equipose. He boldly answers all the
accusatiofis ifi one stupenddéus sen-
tence, full of virtue afid wisdom, and
great in the patience which means all
that can be gleaned from the word obe-
dience.

The king, as remote from the ré-
gions where Camillo dwells as Camillo
dwells remote from him, fiéw puts into
words his whole thought,. and clothes
it in' such form as fits its substance.
Camillo, roused by this slander gf his
queen, rises fidw to the sublime:

“1 would not be a stander-by to hear

My sovereign mistress clouded so,
without

My present yengeance taken.”

Then melting into compassion for
the king's ungrounded calumny, firmly
rebukes him :

“ Shrew my heart,
You never spoke what did become you
less,
Than this; which to reitérate were sin;
As deep as that, though true,"

Leontes finds in these words only
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new food for his wrath, and pours out
atorrent of vile suggestions upon the
alarmed Camillo.

Doubting now the sanity of his king,
his mind is full of questions as to the
best method oi dealing with him. As
Leontes reaches the climax oi his
thought and purpose, which is the mur-
der of Polixenes, he says:

“ Thou mightst bespice a cup,
To give mine enemy a lasting wink.”

Camillo is prepared for him and
assents, to calm the king, to cidse the
interview, to think alone, and consider
the best course for the good of all.
Here Léontes leaves him. At this
critical moment Camillo’s heart yearns
toward his imperilled queen. His soul
is overflowing with a great sympathy
for her,.which he unselfishly pours out
before considering his own horrible
position:

“ O miserable lady | But for me,

What case stand 1 in? | must be the
poisoner

Of good Polixenes; and my ground to
do 't

Is thé obedience io a master one,

Who in rebellion with himself, will
have

All that are his so too. To do this
mdeed

Promotion follows.
example

Oi thousands that had struck anointed
kings

And flourisbed after, I'd not do 't. But
since

Nor brass fior stone fior parchment
bears not one,

Let villainy itself iorswear 't.”

What se.rmon upon the power of vir-
tue could touch the soul more keenly
than this dignity of virtuous thought,
lighting us through the darkness like a
torch? This is but one instance. The
Shakespearean world is crowded with
such examples of virtue glowing tri-
umphantly over the depths of vice.

But the play moves on. .King Polix-
enes, who .is supposed t6 have met
King Leontes in the ante-chamber,
wonders at the brusqueness of his man-
ner, and ponders on the cause. In this'
condition of mind he comes to Camillo
and questions him.. When urged to
thé bitter truth, Camillo confesses Le-
ontes’ suspicion that Polixenes “has
touched his queen forbiddenly.” Po-
lixenes utters these memorable words:

O then my best blood turn

To an ififected jelly ; and my fiame

Be yoked with his that.did betray the
best.”

+ Camillourges Polixenes, for the sake
of thé queen, for both their sakes, to
flee the court and seek Bohemia, and
without delay prepares for their escape.

This!lis the position of affairs at the
ciése of the first act." Of Hermione,
.the central figure of tlie play, the grand,
womanly woman, we have seen as yet
but little; still the impress isstrong, and
she has our heart sympathy at once,
Fair, beautiful, heroic queen| Would
your spirit could be spredd abroad, that
every mother, wife and daughter might
catch but a breath and rejoice to
claim you as their own. It is the iem-
inine element in Shakespeare which,
beyond all others, insures the immor-

If I could find

tality of his genius. For aswoman is
closer to nature than man, so a litera-
ture that would endure must combine
the masculine and femifine.

This is the one play of the great
master’s where the forcé of the sympa-
thy, truth, and patience of a woman's
invincible spirit holds her above all the
contending elements of the moving
drama about her. We have in Henry
VIII, the noble Queen Catherine as a
central figure, but the great Bucking-
ham and Wolsey divide the glory.
Hermione stands alone looking down
majestically upon the tumultous court.
Here the first act closes, leaving the
dear queen all unconscious of her
wrongs; Leontes, feeding the flame of
his jealousy; Polixenes and the good
Camillo, fleeing under the protecting
shadow of the night.

Act second opens in thé queen’s pri-
vate apartment, where, surrounded by
her women, she is telling childish stor-
ies to Mamillius, her son. Into this
scene, full of sweetness and repose,
breaks the angry king, now terrible in
his wrath, having learned of the flight
of Polixenés and Camillo; and hurls
these words at the unsuspecting queen:
"Give me thé boy: | am glad you

did not nurse him:
Though he does bear some signs of
me, yet you have too much blood ifi
him.”
(To be continued.)

““ As rain breaks in upon an ill-thatched hut,
So passion breaks in upon the untrained mind.

‘eThe foolish follow after vanity; deluded
men!

While the wise guards earnestness as his rich-
est treasure.

* Follow not after vanity, fior familiarity with
the delight of lust,

For the eamest and thoughtful obtain ampié
Joy.

*‘When by earnestness he has putan end t6

vanity,
Afid has climbed the terreced heights of wis-

dom,

The wise looks down upon the fools;
Serene he looks upon the toiling crowd,
As one standing on a hill looks down
On those who stand upon the plain.

““ Eamest among the heedless;

Wide awake among the sleepers ;

The wise make progress, leaving those behind

As the swift steed the horse who has no
strength.

“ It is good to tame the mind,
Difficult to hold in, and flighty ;
Rushing where’er it listeth;

A tamed mind is the bringer ofbliss.

““ As the bee—injuring not

The flower, its color, or scent—

Flies away, takingthe néctar;

So let the wise man dwell upon the earth.

‘“Not where others fail, or do or leaveundone.
Thé wise should notice whathimselfhas done
or left undone.

o |ike abeautiful flower full of color, without
scent,

The fine words of him who does not act ac-
cordingly are fruitless,
Like a beautiful flower full of color and full of
scent,
The fine words of him who acts accordingly
are full of firuit.”
—From the Dhamma-pada.



CEYLON.

People the world over are acquainted
with Ceylon through their appetites,
but how many really have any idea of
the country, its people, and the histo-
ries of either?

An examination of the somewhat
meagre records leads one into the
midst of a strange but strong, intelli-
gent, and independent people, whose
history is lost in the dim past. To-day
a casual observer would class them as
bclonging or related to the great East
Indian race; but a closer observer finds
marked points of difference which are
difficult to account for unless they had
a different origin.

In and about Colombo, the sea-port
city, the people are mild tempered,
gentle and kindly, and while as a rule
they are above médium size, finely pro
portioned, strong and healthy, many oi
the men are of a distinctly feminine
type in looks, voice, and manners, which
is further accentuated by their long
hair, dressed woman fashion, twisted
and worn in a knot behind, while it is
held back from the forehead bya U-
shaped comb such as are worn by
American school girls.

Beyond the business centre of the
citythe homes of the people stretch for
miles, one story roomy houses nestled
and hidden among the tropical growth
of palms, cocoanut and bread-fruit
trees. More than scant clothing is un-
bearable in an atmosphere which re-
minds one of the comfort to be found
inside a woolen blanket saturated with
wet steam. Brown, lithe, muscular and
practically naked Jinrickshaw men
transpon one in their little two-wheeled
carriage topped hand carts at smart
horse pace for hours at astretch without
1 turning a hair," as the Irishman said.

Leaving Colombo, one travels by rail
72 miles through some of the finest
scenery in the world to reach Kandy,
the ancient capital of Ceylon, situatéd
6174 feet above sea level. One seems
suddenly to have stepped into another
world, so different is the scenery, thé
buildings, and especially thé people.
The picture herewith shows a group of
Kandy chiefs, whose looks readily con-
vey the idea that while they are kindly,
they are also haughty, reserved and not
of akind to be trifled with. A Visit to
the Botanical Gardens, the Temple of
the Tooth (Budha’s), a drive around
the lake and town, pleasantly éccupy a
day; then dinner and a refreshing
night’s rest in the clear, crisp mountain
air fortifies one for the returfi trip and
plunge into the Turkish bath atmo-
sphere of Colombo, and bustle and

preparation for boarding the outgoing
steamer. The delver into oid race his-
tory leaves Ceylon with regret, for Cey-
lon is rich in prehistoric monuments
ancient Hindl and Buddhist temples.
Ampie evidence remains to show that
there once existed on the island a great
empire. The remains of stone palaces
as well as temples testifies to this,
There are also evidences oi an elabo-
rate systém of irrigation canals, cover-
ing portions oi the country like a net-
work, and so excellently constructed as
to be a marvel to modera engineers.
No one can say what caused the decay
and ruin of the ancient capitals of
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Ceylon, which, like Delhi, have crum-
bled away, leaving only barren memo-
rials of their former greatness. The
carved pillara, ornamented fragments
of temples, and stone slabs skillfully
wrought, which are now scattered
through the jungle and in some in-
stances overgrown by dense forests,
attest both material grandeurand far-
reaching antiquity. It would seem as
though nature had tried to cover up
the wrinkles of age with the fresh
bloom of vegetation. Possibly these
remains are of a race which once trod
the beautiful island beiorethe pyramids
of the sphinx were reared.

OF DEEPER BIRTH

““And impulses of deeper birth
Have come to me in solitude.”

—JKorZr« orth.
BY WM. JAMESON.

Chapter V111 continued.

“Well," he observed, “ | proposethat
we agree to differ. We must all take
the world as we find it."” Hewasgoing
to add, "I don’t believe in Fraternity
being more valuable than gold, because
in my experience, nearly every man has
his price, and is rarely contented with
that.” However, he had the sense to
pause. To say this in Shetland, where
a man with a paltry ten thousand dollars
thought himself rich would be a grdss
insult. Nevertheless the Thought had
gone forth, and in due season would
claim its price.

““Noo,"said Mrs. Héseason, “ | think
you men iolk have had fighting enough.
Let lis all tak’ a run up the hills while
the night is young. Shall it be Brabis-
ter or Houlland way?”

At the mention of the word Brabister

her husband slapped his thigh and ex-
claimed:

CENTURY.

“What a fool | am! Rin, Dora, rin
up stairs. There’s a letter ira Brabister
pinned in Osla's pocket. It's for Mr.
Cutt. 1 clean forgot a' aboot it."

The American looked surprised. His
astonishment grew when he opened
the letter a minute later, and some
money rolled out of it onto the table—
half a sovereign and some silver. Like
a man of business he counted it. There
were nineteen shillings and sixpénce.

The letter carne from the mother of
the red-headed lad who had found his
missing box made of cloves. How it
had been restored is a matter to be ex-
plained presently.

KANDY CHIEFS.

Anyhow, he had given the boy a sov-
ereign, and then wondered t6 himself
if he wasn't stingy.

CHAPTER IX.—THE GIANT'S GRAVE.

Harold Hdéseason's behavior as his
guest was reading the letter was inter-
esting to observe. He muttered re-
proaches against himself for his forget-
fulness, yet winked at his wife, and
smiled knowingly at Marjory the mean-
while, and altogether acted in a fashion
that was far from regretful. Of course
he didn't know the contenta of the let-
ter; but he kiiew the writér, and he
saw those c6ins scattered on the table.
Here then, he divined, was a splendid
and practical conclusion to his own re-
cent argument on the purchasing power
of gold. etc.! It was as much as he
could do to restrain himself from laugh-
ing aloud in his glee.

The millionaire froWned as he read the
letter. “What utter nonsense 1" he ex-
claimed, when hehad finished, “Listen.”

Then he read it aloud | but we give
the letter as it was written, with feml-
nine indifference lo punctuation.

3

" Sir, 1 hope ye wull excuse the lib-
erty | am taking but duty to my chil-
dren stands first so | return with grati-
tude for your kindness 19 shillings 6
pence out of the FOUND you gave my
son becas he pickt up the perie box you
had lost he has gotten 6 pence for him-
self which | honestly think is his due
he is now a happy bairn.

" He didnaatthe first seem wishfulto
part with that pound and overeéme the
spirit of greed that had gotten a first
grip upon his heart but I bade him ask
himself what his grandfather wad ha
thought about the matter | felt proud
oi my bairn when he said at the last he

wadna disgrace his grandfather for all
the gold in the world.

“But he didnacare to carry the money

back himself becas ye might think him
a fool so | gavé way about that | doubt
fi6t ye wull understand what wis in the
lads mind as ye have been a lad your-
self lasses are not so shy at his age
which is 13.

Your respectful servant
Margaret Ewanson."
The box referred to was restored to

its owner in a very simple way. Hilda
Logie could learn no more from it.
deed she seemed indisposed to try.
What her heart craved for—definite
knowledge about her daughter’s late—
had been obtained.and she appeared sat-
isfied with this.
she caught of her grandson,
Cutt, Sr,, repelled her. .
There is generally, some fitfulness in
the modds of psychometrists.
ever, the box was given back to the
finder.
covered his loss, and Marjory contrived
to send word to the lad, who when be
restored it was rewarded. as a matter
of course, with that trifling sum, a sov-
ereign,

In-

Perhaps, the glimpse
Hosea
I cannot say.
How-

In the meanwhile Mr. Cutt dis-
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ANNOUNCEMENTS.

Notice—Will those who contribute
articles for The New Century bear in
mind that it is impossible to return
unused MSS. Contributors will please
sign their MSS.

In order to make room for special
matter on first page, the Editor has had
to temporarily discontinué her notes on
the Crusade around the world. They
will be resumed at an early date.

In our last issue the back page was
given up to advertisements which ap-
peared in N. Y. Bazaar program. All
those who advertised in the program
were promised a free advertisemenc in
the N. C., this forming its contnbution
to the Bazaar.

Mr, Albert Operti, an artist of great
ability, whose services in arranging
and posing the Tableaux Vivants at the
Brotherhood Bazaar were so invalua-
ble, was one of the members oi an im-
portant exploring party in the Arctic
regions, not very long ago. We hope
to be in a position to publish an inler-
esting contnbution from him on the
subject at no distant date,
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EDITORIAL NOTES.

The divine laws which govern the
manifestation of the vibratory forces of
nature, cannot be forever stayed. Ata
certain epoch there come forth forces
which break through all limitations of
whatever kind they may be.

We are, in this eyele, in cidse prox-
imity with this new solar energy, this
forcé which endows the strong with
fresh courage and removes the timid
gently from its course, to be no longer
weights on the wheels of the chariot of
life.

These torces at work to-day cannot
be brought down and enshrined within
the limitations of the past. Humanity
is reachifig out to receive them as
something dropped on its travel down-
the ages. Men are beginning to realize
that their divine birthright is no dream.
The utterance of the statement brings
with it a living power reviving the em-
bers in the heart. It is possible to
reach to- day a higher plafie of thought
than could be reached yesterday. All
Nature is evolving forward rapidly to a
higher civilization.

Students who have reached a certain
point sometimes wish to have full ex-
planations given to them so that in
some way they may derive personal
benefit from the knowledge; but with-
out the stimulus of effort, without trust,
without faith, nothing is possible. We
go to sleep with full faith that we will
arise the next morning. We sow a seed
with full faith that Nature will perform
her part and the seed spring up to bear
fruit.

° o «

We need to-day a simple faith and
trust, and in this we will find ourselves
living in a condition where everything
is possible; where everything we touch
will blossom forth afid bear gladfiess
and joy to others. Receiving ourselves
unstintedly, ungrudgingly of that large
and ampie life which animates every-
thing throughout universal space we
shall give freely with open hearts so
that no impoverished life shall ever
flow from us.

In the true condition of mind and
heart there arises a sweet' peace which
does fiot descend upon us from above,
for we are in the midst of it. It is not
like the sunshine, for fio transitory
clouds obscure its rays, but it is per-
manent and ever-abiding through all
the days afid years. Nothing can move
us when that condition is reached.
We have butto take the firststepin the
true spirit of brotherliness and all other
steps will follow in natural sequence.
We have to be warriors and light the
oid fight unceasingly, but leagued with
us in thisancient fight are all thehosts
of light. Behind mafi, behind all insti-
tutions, broods the eternal spirit of
Compassion.

« * e

We should not become so absorbed
in the little achievement of to-day as
to render it impossible for us to receive
the key to the wider knowledge of the
future. If we began to realize the voice
of the soul working behind the ordi-
nary mentality, we would consciously
become receptive to higher influences
and more spiritual realities, we would

bring about that condition within our-
selves where we should hear the divine
melodies, restoring harmony through-
out all Nature. Inthis way, we should
become pioneers, opening up the vision
of men to the vast and unexplored re-
gions of life, and being conscious of
this possibility, so stimulate every; en-
ergy that the very atoms in space,
the atoms composing every organism,
would change and begin to respond
to the divine impulse.

Look at the simple fisherman, throw-
ing his line into the sea, bent on catch-
ing a fish yet struck with awe at the
great blue depths stretched out béfore
him, the wide hérizon bringing him
into touch with the sweep of that uni-
versal life pulsating everywhere. Look
at the sailor fired by that peculiar in-
fluence which arises from his outlook
upon the Great Waters seeing théin in
their varying moods of sunshine and 6f
storm. ' He, too, unless brought under
degrading associations, unconsciously
reaches out to higher planes of thought
and feels that gentle touch which seeks
to enveldp humanity in that air, which
is native to it.

A. D. (Cambridge, Mass.): Which is
the oldest university in the world ?

The University of Fez, in Morocco.
called the Keronine, which was founded
in the ninth century by a woman,
native oi Kéronan, in Tunis, called
Fatma the Holy. Not only is this the
earliest of all universities now ifi ex-
istence,’ but during the tenth and
eleventh centuries it was almost the
only source of learfiing to which
wandered students irom all parts of the
world, Mahometan and Christian alike.

Intemationalist. The December
issue to hand exhibits some character-
istic features, and is in many respeets
promising. As its editors make no
announcément to the contrarywe pre-
sume they accept responsibility ior.the
views of their contributors. If so, they
seem to endorse some inconsistencies.
Being young ourselves we cafi sympa-
thize to a certain extent with our con-
temporary, as we know how readily the
most vigilant editorial eye may pass
such things unobserved. We would
like to sge Intemationalist publish
some current news; and doingsof'T. S.
afid I. B. L. work in Enfland and other
parts. We have looked in vain for
some report of the progress of the
Home Crusade work undertakén by
Mrs. Cleather and Mr. Crump. We
hope to see the editors adopt a more
vigorous policyand make the magazine
more representativo of the work in
Europe. 1l doing this they will'imite
a llterary excellénce with the present
practical lines of work throughout the
world, and receive a wider support be-
cause covering a wider fleld. We wish
7ur Intemationalist every success.
Subscriptions (§1 perannum) should be
sent t6 The Publishers, 13 Eustace
Street, Dublin.

The Providence Branch is fortGnate
Indeed in having Brother Clark Thurs-

ton as its President. He was a trusted
friend oi William Q. Judge, and is be-
loved by members throughout the

| United States, and in England, where
his visits have always been looked for-
ward to with sincerest pleasure. His
quiet steady enthusiasm evokes te-
sponse wherever he goes, and his devo-
tion to the cause acts as a stimulus to
all.

“ Of course the greater the progress
towards deliverance, the less this will
be the case, until, to crown all, human
and purely individual personal feelings,
blood-ties and friendship, patriotism
and race predilection, will all give way
to become blended into one universal
feeling, the only true and holy, the only
unselfish and eternal one—Love, an
Immense Love for humanity asawhole.
For it is humanity which is the great
orphan, the only disinherited one upon
this earth, my friend. And it is the
duty of every man who is capable of an
unselfish impulse to do something, how-
ever little. for its weliare."—The Occult
World.

INDIAN TRIBES OF THE
UNITED 3STATES.

“In all the Indian tribes," (page 78)
says a writer who has spent several
years in that quarter, ““the doctor or
medicine man, holds a rank second
only, and at times superior to, the
chiefs. The arts they employ, the
magicthey use, and the varied informa-
tion they must necessarily acquire. Can
be obtained only by persons possessing
natural gifts, and after severe tridis by
fasting and privations.

“When young men or women are
approaching maturity, it is customary
for them to prepare themselves for thé
duties of life by an ordeal of fasting,
by which meansthey are enabled to de-
termine their future career and ascer-
tain whether or not they are qualified
to act as doctors (for, with these tribes
female operators are quite common),
A young man who had passed through
the ceremony of the fast, thus related
itto me:

“When my father thought | was oid
enough to seek my To-wah-na-was
(or guardian spirit), he told me his
views and wished me to prepare my-
self. | thought over the matter for
three days (Klofiesun nikawawa kopah
nika tum tum; or, three days | talked
with my heart). At last, when | had
concluded, | took with me my axe and
my wooden bowl, and getting into my
canoe, | paddled up the Whilapah
River to the foot of that black looking
hill which you see (pointing to a bluff
hill about six miles up the river), and»
having hauled up my canoe, I filled my,
bowl with water, and went up to the
top of the hill, where | built a fire. For
three days and three nights | kept my
fire blaziug brightly, and did not sleep
at all, nér did | eat. At sunrise |
washed myself all over with water from
my bowl, and dried myself by the fire.

*Henry R. Schoolcrat'i, Author. Editor, Francls
S. Drakc. Published by LipptacoU Company, 1891.



| kept awake by singing and calling to
my To-wah-na-was, and by dancing and
jumping over and through the fire.
The third day | saw everything appear
as if it was surrounded by the sea, and
in that sea were the different kinds of
To-wah-na-was. Those that we first
see are not the medicine To-wah-na-
was ; it takes many more days before
they appear. But | was faint, and |
only saw an inferior spirit, but he has
made me a canoe builder and a hunter.
If | could have remained longer |
should have been adoctor.”

These fasts are the most sacred act
of the Indian’s life. Like the tribes
east of the Rocky Mountains the im-
pressions received during these cere-
monies remain fixed on the mind; and
are never obliterated in after life. The
flame of the To-wah-na-was, or
guardian spirit, is never mentioned to
the dearest friend. And itis only by
hieroglyphic drawings of whales,
lizards, porpoises, or birds that an idea
can be formed of what the image of the
spirit is like, or the shape in which it
was presented to the mind of the
seeker.

TRUTHFUL DRESS.

No woman has a right to be com-
monplace. To be commonplace is sin-
ful. We are not using the possibilities
within our reach, to make us individ-
ual ; not using the talent given us;

As we develop breadth of character,
tenderness, largeness 6f heartafid mind,
we of necessity express in our physical
being the inner conditions ; our bodies
must become gracious, graceful, beauti-
ful. With harmonizing thoughts and
love of the good and beautiful, comes
the desire to symbolize in dress our
ideas of pleasing lines, graceful folds,
and harmony of color.

May we notsay that the conventiénal
dress, with its stiff, unyielding lines
portrays the unyielding nature 6f the
age? The restricted waist, pinching
shoes and glove, typify the repressed
conditions. The glare and crudeness
of color represent the harshness of
judgment and lack of feeling. The
strict obedience to conventionalities
and the fashion-plate are the manifes-
tation of the fear and cringing (rom
criticism and public opinion,

With tlie development of our better
selves must come health of body and
freedom and beauty in dress. As Our
natures expand our body desires room
to expand. The pinching shoes and
cramped waist of repression must give
way to freedom of movement, ease, and
comfort. We may then feel afid ex-
press consideration and compassion for
others, instead oi one’s twingeing per-
sonality.

When we have found an ideal, it is
necessary to dwell in the thought of
that ideal until it becomes a part of
our very being, then that which is fully
formed in the thought world must inev-
itably become manifest in our lives;
but first be sure that our ideal is a high
one, that it is puré and unselfish and
that its realization will benefit others,
then meditate on it in the solitude of
your chamber, and alone with nature,
and presently a warmth will glow in
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the heart which tells yéu of the birth
of enthusiasm, that wonderful engirie
of power—enthusiasm, “the genius of
sincerity, without which truth accom-
plishes no victories.” But beware lest
our enthusiasm, instead of heroism,
should beget fanaticism; the fanatic is
one who would compel all to think as
he does, who desires to tie others down
to his system, to convert and bind his
fellows for their good because in his
opinioén, his -system is the only right
one,

Humanity is one on the plafie of soul,
but minds are individualized and each
must be free to accept or reject any
system of thought;

The greatest good to the greatest
number is a fine thing, but justice to
all is finer.

No.w that we understand heroism to
be the grandeur of service, we can see
that there is a cali for heroism. “ The
age demands heroes. . How many will
respond?” The service 6f humanity
is the glory.of man, wé afe all able to
partake in that glory, it- is open to
everyone to sow seeds of kindness,
friends! Humanity will never be re-
deemed by politics, by systems of gov-
ernment and such like, we must be
radical and go to the very heart which
is the centre of being, there we find
love, tenderness, compassion and self-
sacrifice.

Let us realize that the immortal soul
resides in all men, we have gone about
too long meeting men as merely ani-
mal bodies, let each one greet his fel-
low as an immortal soul, and so address
him as to help instead of hindering
that soul's manifestaron in daily life.
By thus doing love and sympathy and
bearing one another’s burdens will be-
come more universal and the birth and
growth of heroes will hasten the com-
ing 6f the Golden Age.

With thegreater consciousness of our
real being will come fearlessness, which
may scorn conventionalities and.there-
by praise or blame.

With the development of “ feeling for
color| wé shall feel the sympathy
which is expressed by harmony of color
and purity of lines.

With these subjective qualities ex-
pressed in dress and made objective,
artistic dress becomes an educationat,
ethical factor—refreshing and uplifting
others as well as one’s self.

Emilie Niedlinger.

WALT WHITMAN.

While Walt Whitman, like many
poets, painters, musicians, and pioneer
teachers in the thought world, died if
obscurity and poverty, his works with-
out wide appreciation, even tabooed
by many recognized literary lights,
the fact remains that as time passes
and his writings become more widely
known and understood, their rugged
beauty and strength, the wide grasp and
deep insight into the nature and soul of
things, the lawless disregard of the
literary yard stick combine to project
bis works and his personality into the
sea of literature like a beetling promon-
tory challenging attention and offering
refuge afid encouragement to the great
mass of humanity; more.than this,
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Whitman, perhaps to a greater extent
than any other poet, voices the com-
monplace—more cieariy expresses the
basic, elemental and generic forces
which govern men and things.

How truly he strikes the deep-toned
chords of universal nature in the fol-
lowing :

“ E'en as | chant, lo! outof death, and
out of ooze and slime,

The blossoms rapidly blooming, sym-
pathy, help and love.

From West and East, from South and
North, and over sea,

Its hét spurr'd hearts and hands hu-
manity to human aid moves on:

And from within a thought and lesson
yet.

Thou ever-darting Globe!
Space and Air;

Thou waters that encompass us;

Thou that in all the life of us, in action
orinsleep!

Thou laws invisible that permeatethem
and all,

Thou that in all, and over all, and
through and under all, incessant i

through

Thoui TholUii the vital, universal,
giant forcé resistless, sleepless,
calm,

Holding Humanity in thy open hand,
as some ephemeral toy,
How ill to e’er forget thee!l

For | too have forgotten,

(Wrapt in these little potencies of pro-
gress, politics, culture, wealth, in-
vention, civilizaron)

Have lost my recognition of yoursilent
ever-swaying power, ye mighty,
elemental throes,

In which and upon which we fl6at, and
every one of fis is buoyed.”

Can anything be found in literature
which more concisely afid grandly ex-
presses the reign of Universal Law ?

His remarkable versatility is shown
by the masterly Way in which he hafi-
dles a wide range 6f subjects.

Holding his place ciése to the earth
and sea, and ifi the commonf-place,
everyday lives 6f men, he sweeps put
into the universe bold and free to bring
back treasures 6f thought which he
o6ffers t6 the world in words and phras-
ing which all can easily understand,

How simply he expresses his grand
coficeptiofi 6f Deity in the follow-
ing:

“For his o’erarching and last lesson
the greybeard Sufi said :

Finally- my children, to efiveiop each
word, each part of the rest,

Allah is all, all, all—is immanent in
every lifeand object,

May-be at many and many-a-more re-
moves—

Yet AUah, Allah, Allah is there.

Has the astray wander'd far? Is the
reasofi why strangely hidden ?
Would yéu sound below the restless

ocean of the entire world ?

Would you know the dissatisfaction ?
the urge and spur of every life ;
The something never still'd—never en-
tirely gone, the invisible need of

every seed?

It is tlie central urge in every atom,
Often unconscious, often evil, dnwn-
fallen,}
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To return to its divine source and
origin, however distinct

Latent the samé ifi subject and object,
without one exception."

Notwithstanding the fact that two-
thirds of the world's population, and
that the most intelligent part, believe
in evolution and its opposite re-incar-
nation—that Christ taught the same,
and that reasofi and common sensé
prove the existence and operation 6f
these twin laws to the western mind
such belief may appear strange and al-
together foolish. Be this as it may,
Walt Whitman enjoyed such a belief
else he could not have written the fol-
lowing:

“ Nothing is really lost, or can be lost.

No birth, identity, form—no object of
the world.

Nor life, fior forcé, for any visible
thing;

Appaerance must not foil, fior shifting
sphere confuse thy brain.

Ampie are time and space—ampie the
fields of nature.

The body, sluggish, aged, coid—the
embers left from earlier Ares,

The light in the eye grown dim, shall
duly fiame again;

The sun now low in the west rises for
mornings and fioons continual.

To frozen clods ever the springs invisi-
ble law returns,

With grass and flowers and summer
fruits and carfi.

While Whitman's writings are uni-
versal in their range, and apply to all
the world and its people; he leaves fio
room for doubt as to his nationality.
His deep and intuitivo insight into
American life—the peculiarly sfibtle
and unprecedented circumstances and
combinations controling its inception
and growth; afid out of which has
evolvéd a people new and unique in the
history of nations, all come within the
easy scope 6f his masterful mind, and
he handles the complex subject with a
deéan clt deftness afid grasp unequaled
by any Other American writer. Can
Americafiism be more concisely and
completely formulated than it is in the
following extract.

“ Some colossal foundry, the flaming
of the fire, the melted metal, the
pounding trip-hammers, the surging
crowds of workmen shifting from
point t6 point, thé murky shadoWs, the
rolling haze, thé discord, thé crudeness,
the deafening din, thé disorder, the
dross afd clouds o6f dust, thé waste
and extravagance of material, the
shafts of darted sunshine throfigh
the vast opefi roof-scuttles aloft—the
mighty castings, many of them fiot yet
fitted, perhaps delay'd long, yet each
in its due time, with definite place afid
meaning—such is a symbol of Amér-
ica.”

His abiding faith in democratic rule,
his strong personality, his energy, di-
rectness and bold disregard of set
forms in style and diction, his intense
patriotism mark his nationality and
make his iame dearto American hearts.

May it not be among the possibilities.
of the future that Whitman will be en-
throned as the first truly American
poet. Poeri.
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CHARLIE'S RIDE.
BV WILLIAM THONE.
(Continued.)

As he picked his way across the
lowest place and carne to the opposite
side where he could obtain a better
view, he spied a rider in the distance.
He thought it was his father and his
heart beat more quickly. Wouldn't it
be jolly to see the surprised and happy
smile of bis father? But, no, the bicy-
cler turned off to Oid Town, so once
more he trudged on, seeking solid
ground where he could again mount
his wheel.

At the end of the “ fiats ” he sat down
and waited what he thought must
be ten minutes, then he again pushed
on to the city, It was nearly sup-
per time, but he knew his father
must come, so on he rodé. He reached
the outskirts of the town and pushed
along the dusty India road as best
he could. This was the way his
father usually carne. He passed the
school house, and saw the big dock on
the court héuse. It was half past six!

How quieteverytbing was! He crossed
the electric car tracks,” then up the
street to the hotel where he knew his
father sometimes had biisiness. Here
he dismounted and stood by the cér-
ner, dusty, tired, forlorii and dejected.
He had ridden fourteén miles!

Two hours earlier, Mr. Nelson,
Chbarlie's father, had met an acquaint-
ance, Dr. Walker, on that very spot.

““Nelson, we shall be very much
pleased if you will take a sail with us
this afternoon,” said the doctor, “We
will start in half an hour for home
from the wharf, foot of I< Street. Will
you join us?”

" But you see | am on my wheel/
answered Mr. Nelson, liesitatingly,

““Oh, we can stow that away all
right,” laughed the doctor. "1 have
taken my own over, even in the ' Bub-
ble/"

"The Bubble?" queried Mr, Nelson,

“Yes, she’s a trim little craft. | just
bought her lo run over the hay. She
being» us lo town in thirty-five min-

utes, with a fair wind. But to-night
Santa, from La Playa, is going to take
us all over in his boat, she’s a spanker.
She can outsai] anything of her size on
the bay. You enjoy a good sail, don't
you?”

"Well yes, when the water’s not too
rough | do Dr.,” said Charlie’s father,
as visions of a coast-wise steamer toss-
ing in the long swell of the Atlantic,
and himself stretched on the deck cidse
to the rail, rose in his mind. “And
then the road to Réseville is none too
smooth.”

“Right you are,” said the cheery
doctor. “ It will save your legs a deal
of churning. | know from experience.
Will you come up to the office and go
with us, or will you meet us at the
bay ?”

“| have some business to attend to
fiist, so | think 1'll meet you at the
wharf.”

“ All right, don’t fail, good bye,” and
the brightdisciple of Esculapius scuddéd
up the street-,

At the appointed time Mr; Nelson
met Dr. Walker and his nautical wife,
who was also a physician, at the pie'.

Mrs. Walker had been ““raised” in a
New England seaport, and was a born
séilor, with a generous hand and a
heart big enough to take in all the
world. She bélieved ifi short skirts
and stout shoes, and carried her ideas
into practice. She had caught the
doctor some twenty years before, and
could therefore afférd to disdain the
usual female primps and frivolities.
But she seldom lést her good .humor,
born oi a regular liver and a good diges-
tion, and worshipped at the slirine of
“Dr. Fritz,” as she calle6 her husband.

“ Mr. Nelson, let me introduce you
té Miss Sage, and to my niece, Miss
Walker/’ said Mrs. Walker, as the boat
pushed off afid the sails filled. “We're
going to take these young ladies over
to glve them some fresh air to-night, so
they’ll be in trim for examination to-
morrow.” “ Here, Fritz, don’tyou cap-
size the craft,” she calleé out to her

husband almost in the same breath,

“but make the line last astern and

we'll tow the *Bubble/ She rides like
acork, the pretty little' Bubble/ ' Bub-
ble, bubble, toil and trouble/”

"Fire burn and caldron bubble,"
added Mr. Nelson, continuing the quo-

tation. “But it’s *double,” not *bub-
ble.””

““Yes, it's double,” laughed Mrs.
Walker; “‘took two of us this time.

Port your helm, port your helm there,
skipper; we want to keep her cidse to
the wind, don't we? Ho, ho! you're
at the helm, are you? | thought some-
thing was the matter ! ” she added; as,
turning from her place at the bow, she
saw her niece at the tiller, being coached
by the pleased Portuguese. *“ Lufl
Nellie, luff,” she laughed.

“You be still, Auntie,” replied her
niece. “ If you bother me | may carry
you to the bottom of the sea."”

" The skipper he blew a whiff from
his pipe, and a scornful laugh laughed
he,” quoted Mr. Nelson.

The doctor, who was. stretched full
length on the deck, gazed skyward and
smiled serenely.

“ Those are the fiats we see off there,
aren’t they ?” asked Mr. Nelson.

“Yes, and we'll sbon be in,” answered
the doctor.

“We have been a longer time than |
anticipated,” said Mr. Nelson; “ Charlie
was cdming to meet me.”

“Oh! that'stoo bad,” said the kindly
doctor; "but then, you see, we have
been beating against both wind and
tide.” ( becontiriued)

LOTUS GROUPS.

GERMANY.

A Lotus Group has been formed in Berlin,
Germany, with Frau- Dora Corvinus Supt.
Much intérést is manifested in Germany re-
garding this work among the children.

BUFFALO.

The Buhalo Lotus Circle No. I had their
Christmas festival on Wednesday evening,
Dec. 29th, inthe headquarters ofthe T. S.

Thé ladies went aroiind in the highways
and byways, and collectéd children ranging in
years between 6 months and 72 years. Some
of them were bare-footed and destitute, but
they were all given warm comfortable clothing
provided by kind and sympathizing friends.
You may be sure all carne. Each member of
thé Lotus Circle had been told to bring with
them some child who had had no Christmas.

Wednesday evening arrived, all who at-
tended formed in. line and marched into the
large room, it would have done your hearts
good to have heard the exclamations of deligbt
and wonder when they beheld the bright and
cheery scene.  Refreshments consisting of
coffee, sandwiches, ice cream and cake, were
served, after which began the entertainment of
the evening.

Mr. Orth as Santa Claus, distributed the
gifts, great was the surprise and pleasure de-
picled on the faces of the grown-up strangers
upon liearing their flames calle6, and upon
stepping to the platform to receive some pretty
little gift. Some little fairy had made it his
bisiness to leam the fiame of each one present
and whisper it to Santa. Everyone was
remembered. Much amusement was aflorded
when Mrs. Stevens carne forward with a large
package, uhich, she said was for Santa him-
self, when he opened it, there before all
present, appeared an jminense coffee cup and
saucer which would answer cqually well for
wasli bowl and pitcher.

After a jollyfroljc theguests departed highly

pleased, smiling and happy. All conceded
the Lotus Circle festival a gran6 success. It
seemed to generate the spirit of true Brother-
hood. Eillen L. Calkins.
Sec'y.
WASHINGTON.

The children ofthe Lotus Group connected
with the Blavatsky Branch, Washington, D.C.,
gave a very beautiful and interestirig entertain-
ment on Sunday eve., Dec. 26. The exer-
cises were conducted by the Supt., Miss Annie
B. Rowell, in her own sweet andgraceful man-
ner. The central point of interest being of
course the great Christmas tree laden with
beautiful trimmings and presents not only for
the children of the Group, but for the little iri-
vited guests; some of whom had that evening
only, as a sweet reminder of the day. The
Weaver Brothers fumished the beautiful man-
dolin music during the lighting of the tree and
througbout the evening.

Mrs. Marian F. Gitt opened the exercises
with a short address, calling attention to the
fact that only a few weeks had elapsed since
the Group had organized .with four chil-
dren and now about 30 on the roll, and out of
this activity, help and comforthad been carried
into the homes of the poor to the extent of
clothing, food and even Christmas festivities
for the sick cpnfined to their rooms; we have
been practising Brotherhood for that is what
Brotherhood means ““ Working and Sharing.”
She said, ““it made them very happy indeed
to have so many share with our little friends
the pleasure of their first Christmas tree and
that she felt that there would be many happy
retums.”

Prof. Townsend, his daughter Miss Ada and
Miss Jameson, gave bright recitations that kept
the children in constant laughter. The chil-
dren sang sweet songs and a number gave
recitations appealing to the Brotherhood quality
in man. At the ciése of the entertainment
ice cream and cake were fumished toall. The
hall was crowded and congratulations were
poured upon the oflicers, many expressinggreat
amazement at the wonderful result and the very
quiet way it was all workedout. The oflicers,
Miss Rowell, Mrs. Gitt, Miss Coffin, worked
hard and constantly to make it a bright sweet
day dream for the little ones and they were
ably assisted by Miss Lee, Mr. Coffin and
members of the Branch.

Marian F. Gitt.
CHICAGO.

Miss Elizabeth Hooker, Secretary of Chicago
Lotus Group No. I1. sends a very interesting
sketch of the work so far done. * We started
on the 28th of November with a musical en-
tertainment to which all the children and their
parents in that neighborhood were invited.
The children in this vicinity are quite lawless
as it is near some of the car shops. We had
about 200 children present.

SAN FRANCISCO.

Miss Clara Brockman, Supt. of San Francisco
Lotus Group, writes that the school isgrowing
so rapidly they will soon have to enlarge their
quarters..

JACKSON.

Mrs. Jessie Cheadle, Secretary of thejackson
Lotus Group, writes ““We had a Christmas
tree in Hansen’s Hall Christmas night at
which all our Lotus Group received presents
and candy and so did all the other children
present. A shortprogramale was given by the
children.. Hall was crowded. After presents
were distributed children and all enjoyad them-
selves for about an hour playing gamas.

NEW BRI1TAILN.

The New Britain Lotus Group, as the
Superintendent writes, gave a delightful Christ-
mas entertainment consisting of a dinner, fol-
lowed by espectacular production of ““The
Pilgrim’s Progress.” After the play a fairy
Godmother dispensad gifts lo all.
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OBJECTS»

1. To help workingmen and women to
realize the nobility of their calling, and their
true position in life.

2. Toeducate children ofall nations on the
broadest lines of Universal Brotherhood, and
to prepare destitute and homeless children to
become workers for humaoity.

3. To ameliorate the condition of unfortu-
nate women and assist them to a higher life.

4. To assist those who are, or have been,
in prisons to establish themselves in honorable
positions in life.

5. To endeavor to abolish capital punish-
ment.

6. To bring about a better understanding
between so-called savage and civilized races,
by promoting a closer and more sympathetic
relationship between them.

7. To relieve human suffering resulting
from flood, famine, war, and other calamities ;
and generally, to extend aid, help, and comfort
to suffering humanity throughout the world.

BUTTERFLY WOMEN.

Those who desire to help fallen
women, feel their hearts grow big with
love and pity as they think 6f the
miserable lives, full of pain, disease
and dishonor, spent by " our sisters of
the streets."” Often our eyes are so
dimmed by the tears of compassion,
that we fail to see another order of
*“fallen ” women whose mischievous in-
fluence is more Widéspread, whose need
of succor no less great, than that of
those social outcasts, who make né
pretense of living humane lives.

The women of whom it may be said,
that, like buttérflies tliey flit .from
flower to flower careless oi aught save
the intoxication and pleasure of living,
have indéed fallen far below the noble
ideéis of womanhood skétched for us
by the master poets, fallen toé below
the beautiful imperfect realizations of
womanhood found amongst the dwell-
ers in every-day life.

These women-butterflies, seekers
only of pleasure, excitement and con-
quest, have become very common in
all grades of society during thé past
decade or two; their thirsty pursuit of
pleasure was at first in some sort a pro-
test against the home-keeping, house-
wifely, narrow and hard life lived by
women in the preceding generations.
But it soon grew into a passion, which
is afiecting an increasing number of
young women.

Forgetful of the noble life offered to
women as embddiments of compassion
and love, forgetful that in every woman
the light of the soul, the warmth of
love, the beauty of unselfish service,
should be so seen &nd felt that she
becomes a silent witness 6f the divine
spirit in man. These butterfly women,
whose souls—if indéed they have ever
awakened—are kept carefully under an
equivalent for chloroform, thrusting
aside all responsibilities, both those
specially belonging to women and those
laid on the whole human race; failing

to see that if leisure has come, as the
result of past merit, such leisure is owed
to the race, and should be paid either in
polishing tools and acquiring the use of
further tools, or in direct and imme-
diate service such as each day may
bring forth; these butterfly women de-
vote themselves, during every moment
not occupied in obtaining money for
their own use, to the pleasures obtaina-
ble from every species of self-gratifica-
tion which may appeél to their fickle
and unhealthy fancies.

The evil influence of such women is
widely spread, Men drawn to them
through the awakening of animal pas-
sion, find them héartless, pitiless and
false; if such a woman receive any
man'’s first love his belief in truth, in
spirit, in a noble humanity, is shaken
to its foundation, and the wound then
given Often reacts on outcast women to
their deeper downthrusting. Younger
girls are infected by these human but-
térflies, who rail at theduties of mother-
hood, and profess to admire those
mothers who thrust their children on
one side to admit of the fuller tasting
of pleasure. Women of thinner purses
learn to despise old-fashioned virtues,
learn also to spend every penny that
can be earned on cheap finery, every
moment of leisure in the idlest amuse-
ment. and no longer think it admirable
to visit thé sick, clothe the naked 6f
feed the hungry. Why should they?
Do not those to whom they look up
with envy and admiration waste every
moment they can cali their own; and
indeed many to which they have no
justclaim? Are not the thoughts of
these butterflies ladies full of dress, of
idle men; of vain images?

What words pass their lips of greater
import and weight than gossip, or
scoff, or careless untruth ? What work
occupies their hands but some article
for self-adornment or the latest piéce
of fashionable frivolity ?

Shall not an effort be made to reach
fallen women of this type, to rouse
their souls from the sleep of death, that
they may feel to their inmost depths
the. beauty and majesty of the divine in
Life? Thus awakened they will seek
in.thé depths 6f their hearts for light,
and will see truly the great and noble
responsibilities laid on them by reason
of their being women of the human
race. And so they will shelter the
children in their arms, leading them
gently over the Stony paths of life, and
guarding the open child souls from
selfishness as carefully as a gardener
shields his tender plants from winters’
frosts.

Tben will the desoiate little ones of
our cities begin to learn what mother-
love is, and to feel the comfort 6f gar-
ments made by skillful loving hands.
Then will these women'help men up
the road to perfect manhood, and aid
them in keeping alive the tires of truth
and of unselfish and lasting love.

CENTURY.

Then instead of butterfly women
basking in the heat rays of sensual idle-
ness, the lands will be full of women
whose hearts have become tender to
the world's pain, and whose hands have
grown rough and hard in moving stones
and thorns from out the path of the
feeble, and blind, and young.

Georgie A. H. Brereton.

L B. L. ACTIVITIES.

PROVIDENCE.

There areprobably comparadvely few persons
in this city who understand or take any inter-
est in Theosophy. But there are also com-
paratively few, especially among the gentler
sex, who do not understand or take interest in
bazaars. Therefore the opening night of the
bazaar in Sterling Hall, held under the aus-
pices of the International Brotherhood League,
stamped the affair as an unqualified success.
While the occasion is known as tlie ““Inter-
national Brotherhood League Bazaar,” it is
more directly underthe patronage of the Provi-
dence Theosophists,/but it has been materially
aided by many prominent people of this city
and Pawtucket who are in sympathy with the
objects ofthe League

The proceeds of the entertainment will be
devoted particularly to increasing the fundsfor
Brotherhood suppers fcr the poor and home-
less and to establish active work among poor
and destitute children, so as to prepare them
to become workers for humanity; to amelior-
ate the condition ofunfortunate women; to assist
those who are or have been in prison to estab-
lish themselves ifi honorable positions in life;
to help workingmen to realize the nobility 6f
their calling, and generally to relieve human
suflering uherever it may be found. Inci-
dentally, however, the I. B. L. will initsin-
ternational character extend its sphere to the
races 6f the world and try and promote a real
Brotherhood of Humanity.

The decorative effects of the bazaar have
been under the personal supervision of Alfred
J. Roberts, of Pawtucket, and are peculiarly
unique and attractive.

Among the specialties are Palmistry, by
Miss Mary E. Bliss; the ““Angelus,” self-
playing piano; “ Klondike Trading Post™;
the Children’s Lotus Circle booth; art, jew-
elry, sterling silver, fancy godds, express, re-
freshment afid candy stalls.

The ardeles on sale offer an attractive dis-
play for Cbristmas shoppers.

The bazaar will ciése with a fairy and
Brownie dance by the children of the Lotus
Group, modelled after the form which has at-
tracted so much interest at the 1. B. L. bazaar
ifi Scottish Rite Hall in New York. \

The hall was filled to its utmost capacity
last evening, in fact, t6 such an extent that
the fancy dances given by children lost part of
their effect on account of the lack ofroom in
which to move. The feature of the evening
was the presentation of the ““ Brownies and
Fairies’ Dance.” The dance was originated
and the children taught by Miss Clara Pierce.
The boys were dressed as Brownies and the
girls as fairies. The dance, the figures of
which were graceful and harmoniously com-
bined, was given with a faithfulness lo detail
which, combined with the naiveté and grace
of childhood, did not fail to charm the onlook-
ers. The dance itself was all the praise needed
by the creator and teacher. The gypsy dance
given by girls at the Trocadero recently was
given again and scored a decided hit, as it did
on its first presentation. C. Stuart Bolting in
this dialect and black face comedy act created
plenty of merriment.

The booths did a thriving business. Those
ifi attendance atthe booths were the following:

IX)tus Circle booth—Mrs. Marietta McAuliffe,
Miss May Miller ; variety booth—Mrs. J. E.
Aldrich, Mrs. A. C. Angeli; lemooade booth
—Mrs. G. D. Williams, Mrs. C, Greaton ;
fancy goods—Mrs. F. E. Shaw, Mrs. A. C.
Abbott, Mrs. W. P. Avery; art and jewelry
—Mrs. E. E. Maguire, Mrs. A. Whittemore,
Miss C. Hyde; palmistry—Mrs. Anna Percy,
Mrs. M. E. Bliss; express office—Miss Char-
lotte Little, Mrs. Edgar Pratt, Miss Mary
Pratt; candy booth—Miss Alice Bolting, Miss
Alice Sweet, Miss Jennie Johnson ; sterling
silver novelties—Mrs. N. J. Greenfield;
u Klondike Trading Post”—C. W. Brown,
Miss Alena Loefller, Miss Lillie Roberts, Miss
Bessie Smith ; refreshments — Mrs. Lewis
Sweet, Mrs. L. Bamforth, Mrs. Dollie Dodge,
Mrs. Charles Hopkins, Mrs. M. E. Seward,
Mrs. A. B. Griggs, Mrs. A. F. Franklin,
Mrs. M. A. Goodrich.

Fontanelle, lowa, Dec. 10, 1897.—We
are helping all we can. We are in perfect
harmony with our leader and all the work.
After the holidays we intend to hold some I.
B. L. meetings. We feel our ““inter-de-
pendence ” and are glad to follow one who
puts the axe at the root of the tree. Frater-
nally, A. H. McD.

IRELAND.
From (t Internationalist” December,

The objects of this League, which we have
already explained, were brought before the
public in Dublin at a meeting held on Sun-
day, November 2ist, at 13 Eustace Street.
Though Ireland has been the home of a fierce
nationalism for many years, these greater idedis
were well, even enthusiastically received. We
who carried the meeting through felt the deep
tones of another Voice mingling with ours,
and knew that this was no phantasmal move-
ment but one long brooded over by the foster-
ing Powers, and that forcé would be given for
the execution of our plans. O human heart,
one utterance prompted by thee has more magic
and eternal power than the incantations and
enchantments of the Magi!

These meetings, preliminary to the actual
formation of a branch ofthe League, are in-
tended to awaken interest, and will continué
until Januaiy, when more definite steps will be
taken.

POINT LOMA.
Extractfrom a letterfrom W. T. P.
This is a great place for observations ; sev-
eral things that I have known only theoretic-
ally, from study of astronomy, | have had
practical demonstration of here. Each day
brings something new.

The General Committee of the
Brotherhood Bazaar have requested us
to publish their expression of heartfelt
thafiks to all friends who contributed
so freely to make the Bazaar the suc-
cess it was. Many who were not mem-
bers of the T. S. contributed on ac-
count of their interest ifi the work of
thel. B.L. r

Reports continué to come in from
Branches throughout the country indi-
cating how successful their Bazaar
work'has been. The report of Mr.
Neresheimer, the Treasurer, will be
published as soon as possible.

In addition to reports sent to Mr.
Neresheimer, as Treasurer. Bazaar Com-
mittees should report result of their
work to me for publication in this pa-
per. H. T. Patterson.

Supt. I. B. L.
146 Centre Street, N. Y.
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"There is no Religion higher than Truth."

THE CLOSING €YCLE
BY WILLIAM Q. JUDGE.

Who is the person who gave out the
concrete statement that 1897 was lo be
the cidse of the cycle when something
would happen? Itwas H. P. Blavatsky.
There is not the slightest doubt about'
it that she did say so, fior that she fully
explained it to several persons. Now is
there any doubt at all that she said, as
had been so long said from the year
1875, that 1897 would witness the shut-
ting of the door? What door? Door
to what? Whatwasoristoend? Is
the T. S. to end and ciose all the books ?

Nothing ismore plain than that H. P.
Blavatsky said, on the direct authority
of the Masters, that in the last twenty-
five years of each century an effort is
made by the Lodge and its agents with
the West, and that it ceases in its direct
and public form and infiuence with the
twenty-fifth year. Those who believe
her will believe this; those who think
they know more about it than she does,
will invent other ideas suited to their
fancies. She explained; as will all those
who are taught (as are many) by the
same Masters, that were the public
effort to go on any longer than that, a
reaction would setin very similar to in-
digestion. Time must be given for as-
similation, or the " dark shadow" which
follows all innovations would crush tbe
soul of man. The great public, the
mass, must have time and also material.
Time is ever. The matter has been
furnished by the Masters in the work
done by H. P. Blavatsky in her books,
and what has grown out of those. She

has said, the Masters have said, and |
again assert it for the benefit of those
those who have any faith in me, that
the Masters have told me that they
helped her write the Secret Doctrine, so
that the future seventy-five and more
years should have some material to
work on, and that in the coming years
that book and its theories would be
widely studied. The material given
has then to be worked over, to be as-
similated for the welfare of all. No
extinguisher will fall, therefore, on us.
The T. S., as a whole, will fiot have the
incessant care of the Masters in every
part, but must grow up to maturity on
what it has with the help to come from

those few who are "chosen.” H. P.

Blavatsky has clearly pointed out ifi the

/<?/, in her conclusidn, that the plan is

to keep the T. S. alive as an active,

free, unsectarian body during all the
time 6f waiting for the next great Mes-
senger, who will be herself beyond
question.  Thereby will be furnished
the well-made taol with which to work
ingrandor scale, and without the fear-
ful opposition she had without and
within when she began this time. And
in alj this time of waiting the Master,

"that great Initiate, whose single will

upholds the entire movement,” will

*From frisk Jhroiophiit, J.nuary, 1895.

have his mighty hand spread out wide
behind the Sociéty. Up to 1897 the
door is open to anyone who has the
coutage, the forcé, and the virtue to
TRY, so that he can go in and make a
communication with the Lodge which
shall not be broken at all when the cy-
cle ends. But at the striking of the
hour the door will shut, and not all
your pleadings and cryings will open it
to you. Those who have made the
connection will have their own door
open, but the public general door will
be closed. That is the true relation of
the “‘extinguisher" as given by H. P.
Blavatsky and thé Master. It seems
every easy to understand.

“Many are called, but few are
chosen," because they w.ould not allow
it. The.unchosen are those who have
worked for themselves alone; those
who have sought for knowledge for
themselves without a care about the
rest; those who have had the time, the
money, and' the ability to' give good
helpto Masters’ cause, long agé defined
by them to be work fér mankind and
not for self, but have not used.it thus.
And, sadly, too, some of the unmarked
and unchosen are those who walked a
long distance to the threshold, but
.stopped tod long to hunt for the fail-
ings and the sins they were sure some
brother p.ilgrim ¢had, and then they
wentback farther and farther, building
walls behind them as they went; They
were called and almost chosen; the
first faint lines .of their fiames were bé-
ginning to dévelop in the book 6f this
century; but as they retreated, think-.
ing indeed, they were inside the door,
the lines fadéd out, and other fiames
flashed into view. Those'other fiames
aré those belonging to humble persons
here and there whom these proud aris-
tocrats of occultism thought ufiwérthy
of a mément's fiotice. What seems to
me either a printer’s error or a genuine
mistake in -—————'s article is on page
26, where he says: “ Will be knowledge
generally diffused throughout thé i«Z-
turedflasses." The italics are mine. No
greater error could seem possible. The
cultured classes are perfectly worthless,
as a whole; to the Master- buildérs of the
Lodge. They are good in the place
they have, but they represent the “es-
tablished order ” and the acmé of sel
fishness. Substitute masses for cultured
classes, and you will come nearer the
truth. Not the cultured but the ig-
norant rnasses have kept alive the belief
in the occult and the psychic now
fafined into fiame once moré. Had we
trusted t6 the cultured the small ember
would longagé have been extinguished.
We may drag in the cultured, bat it will
be but to have a languid and unen-
thusiastic interest,

We have entered on the dim begin-
ning of a new era already. Itis theera
oi Western Occultism and of special
and definite treatment and exposition
of theories hltherto generally con-

sidered. have to do as Buddha told
his disciples: preach, promulgate, ex-
pound, jllUstrate, and make clear in de-
tall all thegreat things we have learned.
That is our work, and not the bringing
out of surprising things about clair-
voyance and other astral matters, fior
the blinding of the eye of science by
discoveries impossible for them but
easy for the occultist. The Master’s
plan has not altered. He gave it out
long ago. It is to make the world at
large better; to prepare a right soil for
the growing out of the powers of the
soul, whichare dangerous if they spring
up in our present selfish soil.

New York, Jan. 9, 1898.
To the Editor New Century,

Dear Madam : Will you kindly per-
mit me to use'the columns of your
paper to inform the members of the
Theosophical Sociéty in América, that.
as one of a special committee 1.had
part in drafting the letter sent out by
the President of the Theosophical
Sociéty, in América, under date of
January 3d, calling the annual con-
vention for February i8th next:

That, in handling many papers there
was an oversight which led to the
omission of a sente.nce which should
have preceded the first clausé in the
letter and which called attention to the
fact that it was a statement 6f Mrs.
Tingley’s and was of great import.

The clause referred to is the one
which says: "Weare now approach-
ing the beginning of a new cycle. The
date, February i8th, must have a great
significancé to all members. The
promise for the future appears before
us almost a living reality. The record
of this day will pass down to posterity
as the most important in the history
of the movement."

Yours very truly,
H. T. Patterson,
Chairman Special Committee.

ACTIVITIES.
Phila., Dec. 31, 1897. .

During the Summer and fall, I have been
with my father on a vessel engaged in coast
wise trade. Circumstances allowed me to
have my family with me so | had no perma-
nent address. We are again in Phila and |
trust fitful fortune will permit us to remain.

During our trips on the water, we were at
many places, principally in the Eastern States
and always sought out the Theosophists.
During the summer, | believe, there was little
activity among the various branches, but in
every town and hamlet there seemed a great
readiness to receive the message Theosophy
bears. At Portland, Me., we did not see any
one of the branch, but saw there were workers
for the magazine ““Theosophy” was on sale
in several prominent news stores and book
stalls. At Salem, Mass., we found Mrs.
Chase a most tireless worker in the cause of
brotherhood. At Bangor, Me., Miss Joyce
has a small but enthusiastic band about her,
and though the branch is young, if seems
strong and vigorous and bound to grow. At
many of the smaller towns, Theosophy had
never been heard of, but a few words regard-
ing it aroused interest at once. The whole
section which we visited seemed wonderfully
ripe and ready to join in the movement to aid
humanity and spread the cause of universal
brotherhood and peace. ’C, Brush, Jr.

Macoén, Ga.—Since the report read at the

last convention was made the movement in the
South has advanced more than a little. 1he
advance itself is principal!/ significant as a sign
of the future, for there seems to be some cer-
tainty that events of considerable magnitude
may burst upon us at any moment.
' Several of the Southern Branches have been
unable to do much, owing to local difficulties,
in this category are Memphis and New Orleans,
which, have been held back on account of the
yellow fever scare, and at two other points
various personal troubles have prevented a
vigorous growth. But all of this has been
more than balanced by the high degree of
success at other centres.

Three new branches have been started—one
each at Waco, Texas, Houston, Texas, and
Savannah, Ga. The Branch at Savannah, Ga.,
starts out under most auspicious circumstances,
it has several strong people in its membership,
and has for its President, Mr. S. A. Chapiot,
who was a tried and true member of the
Macon Branch, before moving to Savannah,
and who has had the benefit of quite a varied
practical experience in the work of the move-
ment.  Besides this he is devoted and loyal to
the leader, and is a gentléman of much intelli-
gence, information, and engergy.

The event of greatest importance which has
taken place in Dixie Land,— perhaps in many
a long century,—was the visit of Mrs. Tingley
and her able body guard to the Nashville Cen-
tennial.  She then took charge of a series of
meetings, which were so pregnant with hope
for this Section, that the truth could not be
stated about them without incurring the charge
of reckless extravagance.

After the Nashville Convention ended, Mrs.
Mayer.and Mr. Patterson—two members of
Mrs. Tingley’s Band, visited Louisville for a
short stay, and animated that vigorous Branch
with a spark of the true fire.

About a month later the Mac6n Jubilee arése
out of the invisible and opened a way for the
hosts of the succeeding years to come from the
long sleep, out into the joy of golden days.
Details of this afiair have already been pub-
lished.

AtiaNTA. Ga—The great commercial and
industrial centre of the South Eastern Sec-
tion, has shown evidence of forming a reliable
nucleus around which, in time, great multi-
tudes will gather.

Last, but not least, there is a devoted band
out in the Lone Star State—at Denison, Texas
—uwhich will be found on duty always, and
which is devoted to the movement and loyal
to the Leader.

From a broad survey of the field, there can
be no doubt that the South has a greater
opportunity now than heretofore.

[VERSON L. HARRIS,
See. So. Com. for T. S. Work.

A Home Retreat, established by Messrs.
Wood and Opperman, at Point Loma, in
ci6se proximity to the grounds of the School
R. L. M. A., isto be opened on February 18
for the accommodation of those who wish take
advantage of the delightful air and climate.
The Editor takes pleasure in calling the atten-
tion of readers to the opportunitythus aftorded.

CONVENTION T.S. A.

The Convention oi the Theosophical
Sociéty which is to be held in Chicago.
February i8th. bids fair to be more im-
portant than any preceding convention
of Theosophists.

The great Brotherhood Congress.
which will be held in one of the largest
halls of that city, will introduce many
interesting and helpful features for the
coming century.
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