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Project In American
The purpose of incarnation is mastery 

in m atter— materials— the making of 
heaven here. The purpose was uttered 
two thousand years ago in the most used 
and misused of a11 prayers, particularly 
in the phrase “ . . . on earth as it is in 
heaven.”

To master materials one must have a 
key to their nature, a plan as to their 
arrangement and order—what is to be 
done with them, but this plan does not 
lie in materials. I t  overlords them, so 
to speak; it is contained in the Genius, . 
the spiritual supervisión of man

The plan of any destined work—a book, 
a painting, an invention, a social project 
— already exists in higher space and 
reaches the chosen worker in the form 
of inspiration, as a Genius contact

Man and man only is the intermediary 
between the plan and the materials; be- 
tween the pattern and the performance.
It is not enough to conceive this intel- 
lectually; it must be realized through 
a c t i o n ;  the knowledge of it must be 
applied. Man b e c o m e s consciously a 
“workman unashamed,” a heaven-maker 
in three space, as he finds his part and 
place, as he actually begins upon the

There is a continual attraction inter- 
playing between free spirit and spirit 
latent in all materials. This has been 
mystically written as an eternal mating 
incentive between the Father and the 
Mother. The man who finds himsdf on 
his own line, or on his party-line, be­
tween these two, becomes a consdous 
manipulator between the Will and the 
Way. He is the Son; the Christ is said 
to be bom within him. His Sonship is 
Consciousness. As he realizes his San- 
ship, he partakes of the nature of both 
spirit and m atter, of both Father and 
Mother. He is therefore of all there is

The rest is ever-increasing realization, 
the actual becoming in Consciousness ti 
all there is

Two thousand years ago, one who was 
conscious of his Sonship said: “I and 
the Father am One.” To realize this 
was the mark set for attainment of the 
closing era. Accordingly as this has been 
realized in the heart of each today is his 
readiness for the new step, the new 
message, which is: “I and the Father
and Mother am One.” This is the mark 
set for attainm ent for the present and 
coming generations

The Word of the New Era man is 
Equilibriumwork of per-forming his visión
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July and August; edited by WU1 Levington Oonafort, P. O. Box 33, South Pasadena, Callí. $2.00 
the year, 20c the copy.
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Children F irstTm  Vast W ings
To be eligible for the work of the New 

Era, one must have made good to a 
degree in the past era. The proportion 
of the human family ready to go on is 
not for us to know; but now as the 
examinations for passing or not are tak- 
ing place, we are amazed and shocked to 
find how mistakenly we have been tau g h t: 
that our readiness is not a m atter of 
familiarity with knowledge-arrays, but in 
the degree of our power to practice what 
we know; that Equilibrium means adap- 
tive use; that Equilibrium is applied 
spirituality—permitting soul-force to work

Man has heretofore been a heaven- 
seeker, not a heaven-maker. The world 
family may now be seen as divided into 
two vast wings; roughly designated as 
the East and the West

The East has perceived the Plan, but 
rushed toward it, utterly enamored of the 
blue-print, abandoning materials and the 
primal purpose of making them come 
true on earth

The West has perceived the materials, 
rushed into them, become involved in 
them to the loss even of remembering 
that there ever was a Plan. This is not 
mastery of materials, but falling a t the 
mercy of them. This is treason to the 
human spirit, and upon the violators the 
retribution is falling—the back-thresh of 
elemental forces from the d e n u d e d 
forests, exhausted lands, wasted oil-cav- 
ems, an impotence almost planetary from 
the continental slaughtering of animáis— 
vengeful gods rising at last out of all 
man-made machines

“ . . . Never mind if we don't under- 
stand electricity, we can use it,” said a 
spokesman of the people to one of 
Edison’s busy wamings. . . . Yes, so long 
as the god stays in the machine

The Western World in itself may now 
be seen as divided into three companies:

First, the murmuring crowd, dazed, 
distraught, bowed with suffering th a t has 
no seeming solution; many p l u n g i n g  
deeper into materials, snatching w hat 
they can, laughing hysterically a t inner 
and outer law, their final hold on sanity 
braced on the fact th a t the myriads are 
as crazy as themselves

If you are not convinced of the self- 
destroying madness th a t has taken hold 
of a frightful percentage of the race, go 
apart into solitude, away from traffic, 
press and radio for a single week. The 
smiting pandemónium th a t meets your 
re tum  will tell the story. More than 
tha t you will find w hat a single week has 
done; th a t the scream is perceptibly more 
frantic, the pace more hurtling; what 
passes for human reason, more absurd 
and obscene

Second, a smaller but constantly in- 
creasing company rushing into the beaten 
paths of the East, paths of spiritual 
failure wherever they led away from the 
primary meaning of incam ated life which 
is to make heaven here. As islanders 
and primitives everywhere take the worst 
from the white man in their early con- 
tacts—his vulgarities, diseases and per- 
versions—so the untrained W estern rush­
ing into the footprints of the E ast’s hur- 
ried path of re tum  is crowding the lat- 
erals, grabbing up all the d i s c a r d e d  
crutches and bandages, using the tech- 
nique of get - rich - quick to get-cosm ic- 
quick

Third, a still smaller but steadily mar- 
shalling company—the New Day pros- 
pects, the little leaven upon which the 
whole American issue depends. Through 
the calling and example of these—through 
the labors of this comparative few now, 
the many on either side are to bereached, 
challenged one by one. In the midst of 
this company are the numbers of long- 
prepared men and women now coming to 
life and light, into posítive identification
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with their parts. Their credential is the 
beginning of Equilibrium, the balancing 
in their own breasts of the primary in­
centives of the East and West

Through these, the pressing spiritual 
tasks are now being taken over, espe- 
cially the bringing to birth of children 
already anciently prepared in Conscious- 
ness—Children of the E ast and West, as 
they have long been called—the hardiest 
first, greater and greater light-bearers 
following, until the Central Band itself 
shall appear “to usher in the Year Two 
Thousand”

Every enlightened worker deais with 
these coming ones in the deepest energy 
of his aim and appeal; no m atter what 
his work is, his meditation is with the 
children first of all; over the shoulders 
of all present companies he sends, even 
to the unborn, his voice and his hail

Epochal Contrasts
Faith in the Law was the most th a t 

was asked of preceding generations; now 
Consciousness of the Law is required of 
the New Era workman; actual participa- 
tion in the Plan and its carrying out. 
The first step to acquire this Conscious­
ness is to postúlate tha t there is such a 
Plan; the second step is the gradual 
realization of it by laboring in it, by mak- 
ing or helping it  to come true in mate- 
rials. The existence of a Plan is already 
dawning upon many minds; without this, 
or the determination a t least to postúlate 
such a Plan, there is no real beginning 

Our books are already w ritten in the 
ethers; our songs are already intoned; 
our paintings already exist in their own 
chromatic accuracy. If  you think th a t 
you invent stories or conceive pictures or 
write musical scripts out of nothing— 
you are wasting your time, try ing  to
puzzle out if there is any sense to this----

Today is the day of knowing w hat one 
is about; the day of the emotional mystic 
has passed. In recent decades especially, 
the heart of the Western world has been 
stilled, in a b e y a n c e ,  pralaya, for the

mind of man to become trued and toned. 
As occultists express it, work has been 
going on in the head-centers. In the 
persons of those whose minds are already 
sufficiently rectified, the heart forcé is 
rekindling, arousing for cooperative work 
with its oíd enemy, once called the slayer 
of the real. This new work is unitive, 
not a work in duality; it is Creative, not 
speculative. I t  participates in the Plan, 
and gradually the operator is removed 
entirely from the realm of chance

All personal life is carried on in the 
realm of chance. The time has come for 
the workman to rise forever from the 
gamble of duality. When one works with 
the unitive Plan, there is no chance. Any 
failure is instantly seen as the fault of 
the personal instrum ent; henee the long 
perfecting of the instrument is seen as 
necessary. When a man works daont- 
lessly through failures toward a more 
and more perfect instrumentation of the 
Plan; when he wants nothing for him- 
self as a person, but only to carry the 
Á uthority  of the God-thought Intention, 
he becomes the man-ipulator, the man- 
ifester he was meant to be

In himself he feels the sparking of the 
“E ternal Poles” where once he knew only 
the frig h t of chance and the pain of sex

T he P iv o ta l P oin t
The March issue and the foregoing 

paragraphs of this one impress the im- 
portance of the right use of materials, 
and the failure of running away from 
the confronting tasks of each life, but 
the nature of the herculean endeavor to 
m aster m aterials without becoming in­
volved in them, has hardly been indicated

A Grim Question: How can I work
and not be caught in it?  How can I 
pour the best I have into a book or 
painting for weeks and months and not 
be concerned in its result in the world? 
How can I conceive and carry a child and 
not be painfully i d e n t i f i e d  with its 
destiny ?
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Of all the books of the East, the 
Bhagavad Gita discusses this last human 
ordeal most thoroughly and lawfully 

So far as we know not a single great 
personality has been made without a 
long period of distressing involvement in 
materials. Man has come up through 
ways and means of the earth; he has 
built himself naively but formidably in 
separateness. Without the toils in get- 
ting and begetting for himself, he has 
never been able to organize that terrific 
selfishness, which at last begins to retch 
and ache and seethe within him, mark- 
ing the beginning of his end as a mere 
person. “Work as those do who are 
ambitious”— has never been obeyed by 
a man who had not learned to work 
under the killing drive of ambition

Those who have refused to run away 
from materials have fallen into utter in­
volvement in their struggle to become 
technically familiar with them. In due 
time this involvement becomes m a n ’s 
enemy, his intolerable pain and most stub- 
bom obstruction to spiritual progress

Problem
“Why should this be?” one well may 

ask. “Must I leam non-attachment only 
after entering the cruellest f o r m s  of 
attachment? Why should I be forced to 
build the personal life so desperately 
hard that I must suffer crucifixión to 
take it down?”

Wisely to answer these questions is to 
formúlate a new educational principie and 
technique, yet the answer is inevitable

As a Western race we have been ruth- 
lessly hoaxed as to the whole meaning of 
life. Our academies incite us to struggle 
for worldly success, but are silent as to 
what we are to do when we have gained 
it. A successful man might retum  to 
his alma mater saying, ”1 have done all 
that you taught me, and have won the 
rewards that the world can give, but I 
see nothing but dust and ashes and lonely 
death ahead!”

The cruelest mistake of Western edu- 
cation has been to aim at personality as 
the ultimate h u m a n  goal — all effort 
toward making and sealing tight a thing 
that has to die or forcibly be cracked 
open for man’s continued growth

To rectify this mistake the education 
of the New Era cannot abandon per­
s o n a l i t y  - development and its technical 
training in materials. This is but the 
first and most foolish reaction; this is 
but to follow the spiritual failure of the 
East; this is the fault we have found 
with our own early educational experi- 
ments at Stonestudy: We essayed to
turn abruptly from soil to soul—a failure 
to be used and profited from now

Solution
What then is the trae educational 

aim?
Equilibrium
What is the general process?
Simultaneous teaching of spiritual laws 

and technical training in materials
What is the first step?
To postúlate a spiritual supervisión of 

human aífairs, the Genius of man; that 
G e n i u s  is a resistless and intelligent 
Power to be linked with by the techni­
cally trained mind; that mastery of ma­
terials is impossible without this linking

What follows?
By every means, the conscious cultiva­

ron  of this Genius through the infinite 
revelations and analogies of natural life: 
the constant fitting of the Above and 
the Below, the performance to the plan; 
unceasingly from the infant to the post- 
graduate classes, and by every art of 
nlan, to prove the primary fact of life— 
that for every man and every material 
form or work, the spiritual p a t t e r n  
already exists; that the first business of 
child or man is to find his part in this 
pattern and to proceed to make this part 
come trae on earth.
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Consciom Culivation Genius
No secret these days t h a t  a new 

American literature is emerging, based 
on a fuller and deeper understanding of 
what human nature is. The novelist of 
the coming era is to be a master of his 
psychology. No great novel can be made 
merely from carrying forward the life- 
actions of a character. These must be 
assembled into a coherent gripping whole 
through the writer’s understanding of 
the subtler m o t i v a t i o n s  of the life. 
Actions are results merely. Novelistic 
psychology i ne ludes  a knowledge of 
causes; the embodying of these causes 
into life-actions, or living results.

Writers of the West are now finding 
out that the Orient contains the knowl­
edge of laws necessary for the rounding 
out of the novelistic psychology. Our 
prolonged interest, as a California writing 
group, in the wisdom and philosophy of 
the East has not been entirely for the 
mystical, occult or even religious con­
tení, but also because the laws of human 
psychology are contained in them. These 
are necessary to the rational h u m a n  
story and any writer’s part of the Story 
of the Age.

The East has anciently studied and 
preserved these priceless knowledges, but 
has never adequately used them; that is, 
never embodied t hem in action. The 
Wholesale tuming of the American people 
at the present time to the teachings of 
the East, the indiscriminate ransacking 
of ancient religions, true or tainted, puré 
or prurient, is a preparation at last for 
doing, for putting knowledges to use. The 
East is the knower; the West is the doer. 
The Western novelist is primarily the 
singer of deeds understood.

Our idea is gradually to come into a 
fine cooperation with writers of promise, 
especially the young writers of the west, 
for severa! reasons:

Because we believe t h a t  American 
writers are now gathering their mate- 
rials for a mighty Literature.

Because our particular business is 
Story and the conscious cultivation of 
that Genius which manifests in the form 
of Story.

Because an association with groups 
of writers, especially these of the Pacific 
Coast, means a stepping out to meet the 
oncoming youth and genius of a New 
Day in human utterance.

Finally, because in The Glass Hive we 
have the means of periodical communicar 
tion with all such wr i t e r s ,  and an 
equipment to work  with manuscripts 
toward the end of their perfecting and 
publication.

The best Service on a book mss. is to 
uncover the Story and give back to the 
writer a clearer picture of what he set 
out to do. A fresh eye can often do 
this, pointing out where the writer has 
lost his way in the mass of material; 
often valuable material, but extraneous 
to the thing in hand. All the reader 
asks for is not to be obstructed, merely 
to follow through. Often young writers 
are more naturally true to their story 
than developed “ author” personalities 
whose ripened experiences obtrude by 
their seeming importance.

As to terms: Every manuscript is a 
different proposition. In a book mss. of 
from sixty to ninety thousand words, $25 
is a mínimum for comment, editorial re- 
touching, and a general uncovering of 
the Story. Reconstruction is a different 
matter, running into many hours. Manu­
scripts appear on the desks here that are 
not considered worthy of cióse attention. 
Few writers care to pay for a judgment 
of a work’s hopelessness: These are re- 
turned for a nominal fee of examination. 
On the other hand there are adventures 

(Continued on Page 15)
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"G andhi Knows W h He
You tura to the inside sheets of the 

newspaper for the greatest story of the 
month, or even of modera times. For 
the drama that Gandhi is enacting can- 
not fail to be seen, from a decade henee, 
as the pivot upon which the New Era 
opens. This statement is based upon 
Gandhi’s words:

“We have talked much of the Soul. It 
is now time that we should take action 
in the Soul. If the Soul is all-powerful, 
as we have said, it is high time we were 
using it. Henee Satyagraha.”

Years ago Gandhi stopped talking and 
started doing. What we perceive now in 
India is the result of one man’s line-up 
with his Genius. In the present crisis 
of the India chapter of the Story óf the 
Age, it would seem that Gandhi has been 
taken over by Lord Irwin, in something 
of the way an American president was 
once assimilated together with his Four- 
teen Points, also the grandmother of Red 
Ridinghood; at least it would seem so to 
one hankering after the destruction of 
Britain incidental to the autonomy of 
India.

But Gandhi does not hate England. 
The Soul is not like that; he plays the 
game of the Soul. He is not Irish. There 
is nothing up his sleeve. He wears no 
sleeves. . . . The best account in America 
of what is really taking place is being 
printed in Unity, edited by John Haynes 
Holmes. In answer to a cable of inquiry, 
Gandhi retumed the following cable mes- 
sage to Mr. Holmes:

Thankt. Nothing on tmportant iaauea you 
mention woa eettled, but door kept opon for 
raining these questiona. Oongreaa entera con- 
ference with determtnation to gain these pointa. 
The aettlement ia provisional, and if  Oongreaa 
position cannot be reached through conference, 
Congrega might have to readopt method of auf- 
fering and civil diaobedience.

In comment Mr. Holmes writes in the 
issue of March 23:

Its significance is unmistakable. Gandhi, 
supreme master of the situation, has granted 
to the Emplre a provisional settlement upon 
the basis of which he may consolídate and con­
serve the whatever gains were achieved in 
London, and prepare and organize his cam­
pal gn for the further and decisive gains which 
must be achieved before India is free and his 
work thus done. . . . Let one thing be remem- 
bered! Mahatma Gandhi is today, as he has 
been from the beginning, the master of India’s 
destiny. I t was he wbo granted the trace to 
the Viceroy—the Indian who bestowed his favor 
upon the Briton—India which consented to an 
agre eme nt with the Empire. The power which 
Gandhi now holds he will use unremittingly to 
the end which he is pledged to seek tül it is 
found. Gandhi knows exactly what he is 
doing. He will not hurry, ñor be impatient; 
He will forgive his enemies not seven times, but 
seventy times seven; and he will deny them no 
opportunity to cooperate with him m the estab- 
lishment of that liberty and peace which is his 
steadfast aim. The trouble with certain mis- 
guided friends of Gandhi is that they seek not 
so much to deliver India as to destroy Eng­
land. That is not, and will not be, the pur- 
pose of the Mahatma. He is the servant of the 
one country quite as much as of the other. 
He would save them both, that they may be 
friends together. And because he is so strong, 
he can afford to be gentle and very patienL 
Gandhi has hitherto been great, supremely 
great, but never quite so great as when, in his 
moment of u tter power, he extended the hand 
of peace to Britain and gave her still another 
chance.

In the same issue of Unity is the 
following editorial comment:

If the ternas agreed upon by the Mahatma 
and the Viceroy were final terms, there might 
be reason for disappointment. But the present 
situation can be understood only in the light 
of the word used in all the despatches from 
India to describe it—namely, "a trace." A 
trace it is—not an abandonment, but a  suspen­
sión of the great non-vlolent, non-cooperative 
struggle for independence. Gandhi is the great­
est of statesmen as well as the holiest of 
saints. He is one of the few supreme men of 
history who unlte the highest ldealism with 
the shrewdest wisdom, . , . We search history 
in vain for any such drama as this—the viceroy 
of an Empire sittlng down with one of his own 
prisoners as a petitioner to win the latter’s 
favor!
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Survivals o f C ivilization-H ow  M any?
A Girl in the Twenties looked about among 

the homes and Uves of her married friends and 
decided—Not for Her. She chose Career and 
was given a position in the editorial rooms of 
a metropolitan daily. The managing-editor, with 
the idea of showing her the ropes, took her 
into the office of the society editor, who ftfteen 
years before had created a stir in answering 
letters of the love-lom. The girl-cub was left 
for a talk with the eider, supposedly to learn 
some points of the game, but what she really 
learned was what the game had done to the 
woman at the desk. Scornful, querulous, hard- 
ened to the hide, answering a deluge of corre- 
spondence by means of numbered forms, beat- 
ing thinner and thinner her original Solutions 
of etiquette and domestic inter-relationships— 
“cheap repairs for the cheap ones”—a gal- 
vanism of banality-----

“Am I supposed to get like th a t?” the girl 
inquired of all her gods at once.

Other than editorial rooms contain those who 
have remained unmarried, who set out with 
initiative and inspiration, but presently nar- 
rowed into a rotarían buzz, with steady lessen- 
ing candle power of visión. Prolonged maiden- 
hood without knowledge of the Creative nature 
of the use of love forcé is plainly devastating. 
Usually before thirty the effects of repression 
begin to appear. A woman becomes more and 
more routined, less and less inspirational. She 
is inclined gradually to adapt to man’s idea of 
her career, frequently becoming more mannish 
than man himself; and correspondingly her 
emotional powers are less and less motivating 
to the men about her. She is routined-----

The career woman who lives with a man 
and retains her work in the world at the príce 
of continually thwarting her creativeness in 
child-bearing appears to undergo a different 
diminishment-----

If marriage frustrates career, and career 
without marriage drains the bloom and elan of 
the feminine; if either one prolonged puts out 
the light of Ufe—what is there?

In times past a woman whose lover died 
or faded or falled frequently took her love to 
the churcb, to God, to a concept of the Christ. 
She entered a procesB of sequestration; she 
took the veil, became the bride of the church, 
whlch in its more prlBtine form partly at least 
understood her plight, redirected her love, and 
availed itself of her Creative forcé, frequently 
to bring about its own temporal ende.

What bccame of the woman? According to 
the power of her purpose, and the fulness of 
her relinquishment of one kind of love for the 
assumption of another, she prospered mystically 
and organically as well. Fluctuating between 
the two, she suffered cruelly and thwarted her 
purpose. A veiled woman capable of making 
a structural decisión and carrying it out neíther 
wrecked her body in the procesa, ñor dinuned 
the visionary power of her intuition. lh fact, 
her sufferings, wisely directed, refined rather 
than maimed her, and her later Iife was unf- 
fied in rhythm in many cases, even happiness 
not altogether a stranger. The secret is not to 
obstruct Creative forcé, but consciously to work 
with it; in any case to permit it to outponr 
into a deñnite work, whether this work is á 
book or a child, a hospital or a schooí—any 
conceived and held-to purpose.

While a mystical answer is not for the many 
of the present day, it must be understood that 
there is no change in the law of love to meet 
modera conditions. Love always works—love 
always disintegrates obstructions—the ínstru- 
ment that resists it is speedily disintegiated. 
Shut in her house, with her husband respoad- 
ing to her less and less, a woman yearns fbr 
career. Out in the world she yearns hauntingly 
for the nest. It is this división of the miad 
and heart; this intolerable stretching between 
two paths, this whacking about, without a 
governing principie of ordered purpose, that 
smashes so many women’s lives. . . ,

Before motherhood, the girl of today is fate- 
fully unaware of the mighty maznmal destinad 
in its hour to arise within her demamiing 
rlght-of-way, caring nothing for her place or 
hopes, taking her body and emotiona by atom, 
and converting her brain to its need and its 
use. Man has rarely understood this, much lesa 
woman herself. Together in such maments 
they are usuaUy swept irresistibly to cuhmns- 
tion. If there is any holding out against it, 
the man must do it, for he alone can vaguaiy 
remember the laws of society and the fears of 
consequence. ‘‘Don't!" the girl cries in her 
íiery dream and hates him if he obeys.

The royalty of such an engagement is abusad 
in a tangle of pernicious part-truths, not aven 
half-truths. No new age of the feminina la 
possi ble without knowledge of what happana 
when the poles of sea come together and the 
atara and moon and the oíd earth-mother her* 
self conspire for lssue.
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Ages of experlence, s ti ll  m e t in  a  c o n su m m a - 
tlon of ignorance— th e  ra c e  r u t te d  in  v ic ious 
circles, m issing its  p ossib le  r a p tu r e s  a n d  rep u - 
diating its s tro n g  d e liv e re r  o f s p ir i tu a l  law !

There is no p o ssib ility  o f in d iv id u á is  u sh e r-  
lng in the new  fem in ine  co n sc io u sn e ss  w ith o u t 
knowledge and th e  c a p a c ity  fo r  dec isión . T h is  
is a m a tte r of b ra in  a n d  n o t h e a r t .  T h e  p ilo t 
must come ab o ard  th e  fe m in in e  sh ip . In  a  
word, woman m u s t do f o r  h e r s e lf  w h a t  th e  
church once did fo r  h e r . In n o ce n ce  w ill no  
longer help. The h u m a n  S p ir i t  o f th e  N ew  D ay  
cannot safely use th e  in n o cen t, e i th e r  b o y  o r  
girl. The v irg in ity  of in e x p e r ie n c e  w a s  p r e t ty  
enough, bu t feverish ly  o v e r - ra te d  b y  a  po sses- 
sion-m&d age. H u m an  S p ir i t  c h a lle n g in g  i ts  
runners of th e  com lng  d ec ad e s  c a n  s a fe ly  dea! 
alone w ith those to u g h  e n o u g h  to  live  th ro u g h  
protracted g ruellings o f e x p e rlen c e  a n d  n o t be 
beaten back in to  m e d io crity  b y  th e  d e fe a ts  t h a t  
lie in the technical d ev e lo p m en t o f  e a c h  h u m a n  
life; with those few  w ho c a n  e a t  th e i r  b i t te r -  
ness and not be po isoned; w ho  h a v e  su cceed ed  
in gathering th e  e s se n tia ls  o f  e x p e rlen c e  in to  
knowledge th a t  w orks. T h e  h u m a n  S p ir i t  is  a  
flery drink of pow er, a n d  o n ly  th o se  w h o  b re a k  
through into th e  C ham pion c la ss , in  a r t  o r  
pames, m otherhood o r  b  u  s i n  e s  s, c a n  w a lk  
straight and c a r ry  th a t  liquo r. S u ch  a  m a n  o r  
woman is Virgin en o u g h  —  V irg in  in  a  n e w  
dimensión en tirely—V irgin to  G en iu s  its e lf !

Such a  one is cap ab le  o f  m a k in g  a n d  ca rry *  
ing out a  decisión. W ith o u t th is ,  th e r e  is  no  
entering the N ew  D ay.

Our race has ta r r ie d  o v e r lo n g  in  th e  ho llow  
between the hills. H o llow ness, n o t  w h o len ess , 
is our contribution so f a r  to  th e  a g e s . T o d ay  
is the hour, b u t in e r t ia  m o a n s  a g a in s t  th e  
struggle dem anded. M an  a n d  w o m a n  a l ik e  a r e  
tired to desperation , in s u la te d  n o t  o n ly  f ro m  
the heallng of th e  e a r th , b u t  f ro m  th e  in s p ira -  
don of the skies. I t  cou ld  b e  u n d e rs to o d  w b y  
women do no t know  w h a t  th e y  a r e  d o in g  in  
aasodation dow ntow n o r  a fle ld  w ith  m en , u n - 
aware of the  C reative n a tu r e  o f  th e i r  fo c a liz a -  
tion with him upon a n  a r t  o r  b u s in e ss  o r  soc ia l 
project. I t  could be u n d e rs to o d  t h a t  m a n  in  
his unprecedented te m p o ra l t r iá i s  sh o u ld  co n ­
tinué whipping h im self off th e  m a p  b y  in tim i-  
dating and s tu ltify in g  th e  liv in g  uto o f  h is  
belongings, b u t th a t  w o m an  h e r s e lf  shou ld  
reallze neither h e r  p a s t  ñ o r  h e r  f u tu r e  a s  a

The L O. M om e plecea, THEEE’S NO SUCH 
Thinc as L o ve in  th e  M a rc h  Issu e  a n d  th e  
present one, 8UHVIV.AL8 OF OVHJZATION— HOW 
Vían y ? m igh t be s ty le d  B o rd e r la n d  P a p e ra . 
They work w ith  th e  f r ic t lo n s  a n d  s to p p a g e s  of 
human psychology, e sp ec lo lly  h a v ln g  to  do  w ith  
the prellm inary u ses  o f  love b y  m e n  a n d

m o th e r, h e r  n a tu ra l  o r  h e r  sp ir itu a l pow ers, is 
th e  in c red ib le  p lig h t o f th e  p resen t.

C lv iliza tlon  is th e  g ru e llin g  no m a n ’s land 
b e tw een  th e  tw o  dim ensions. A gain  and  aga in  
ra c e s  h a v e  reach ed  th e  period A m erica  is now 
in  an d  fa llen  b ack . A m erica  opens to  th e  new  
tr la l ,  an d  th is  tim e  th e  fem in ine espec ía lly  is 
c h a rg e d  to  c ro ss  be tw een  th e  fron te . O nly th e  
in d o m itab le  p io n e e rs  can  m a k e  th e  Crossing. 
O nce m ade , a s  ever, th e  s ta te  w ill recognize 
opened  b o u n d a rie s  w on by  its  pioneers, and 
h is to ry  w ill ta rd i ly  an a ly ze  and  g lorify .

M an  is starving fo r  sp ir itu a l cooperatíon  
w ith  w om an , b u t  does n o t know  it. H e is n o t 
inc lined  ju s t  now  to  relinqu ish  b is  hold on th e  
s tr a w s  th a t  a r e  s ln k in g  w ith  him , b u t th e  v é ry  
m e a n in g  o f  th e  new  a g e  o f w om an  is h e r  
a s su m p tio n  o f h e rse lf , of h e r  s te p p ln g  o u t o f 
h e r  ju m b le  o f cu rves, an d  rep la c ln g  th e m  w ith  
a  s t r a ig h t  s h a f t  o f conscious pow er. I f  th e  
fe m a le  an ím a la  a re  in s tin c tiv e ly  connected  w ith  
p ro d u c tiv e  fo rcé , th e  long  o rd ea ls  o f civ ilization  
m u s t  n e t  a  few  fem in in es  w ho consciously  con- 
n e c t  w ith  C reative fo rcé . I t 's  in  th e  a lr. 
A m e ric a  a s  a  m a jo r  sp ir itu a l ex p e rim en t h an g s  
in  th e  b a lan c e— an d  th e  n ew  a g e  o f w om an is  
b u t  a  sw irl in  th e  oíd chaos w ith o u t it.

A t  th is  tim e  w hen  civ ilization  h a s  ex h au sted  
i t s  peop le a s  i t  h a s  e x h a u s te d  th e  e a r th ;  sev- 
e re d  i t s  h u m a n ity  f ro m  th e  u se  of n a tu ra l  
fo rces , th e  o u ts ta n d in g  few  a r e  cha llenged  to  
m a k e  th e  b i t te r  C rossing in to  th e  use o f super- 
n a tu r a l  o r  s p ir i tu a l  fo rces , based  on decisión 
a n d  a n  a s su m p tio n  a t  le a s t  o f sp ir itu a l power. 
T h e  p ro p o rtio n  o f  th o se  ab le  to  m a k e  th e  g rad e  
w ill d e te rm in e  th e  s u c c e s s  o r  fa ilu re  of 
A m e r ic a ’s  p a r t  in  th e  cosm ic p lan .

S u rv iv a ls  o f c iv iliza tio n — how  m a n y ?

. | . W om en  c a p ab le  o f m a k in g  a n  a r t  a t  
th e ir  p a r t ;  w o m en  w ho  perce iv e  th e  need ot  
w o rk in g  co n sc io u sly  o r  n o t a t  a ll; capable n o t 
o n ly  o f  le a rn in g , b u t  ap p ly in g  sp ir itu a l lawa; 
c a p a b le  o f decisión , o f  dec id ing  th e ir  ca ree r  
p e rio d ; th e i r  w o m anhood  read ineas; m ak ing  
th e ir  m a rr ia g e a  w a lt  f o r  i t  if  necessaxy, in  no 
ca se  fa ll in g  b lin d ly  in to  i t ;  b ea rin g  th e ir  chil- 
d re n  in  co n sc io u sn ess; rep u d ia tin g  chance for- 
ev er, fo r  c h ild ren  th a t  h ap p e n  a re  like  booka 
w ith o u t conscious m otive, iack in g  th e ir  r ig h t 
m e a su re  o f e n lig h te n m en t fro m  love u sed  a s  & 
conscious fo rcé .— I. O. MORNB.

w om en. T h ey  a r e  p re p a ra to ry  w ork ; Solutions 
a t  b e s t ln d ic a ted  r a th e r  th a n  d irectively  w -  
p ressed . G ro u n d  is  be in g  covered in  these
p ag e s , how ever, th a t  w ill p re p a re  th e  miad to e  
a m o re  r e a l  w o rk  in  th e  fu tu re  on th is  cen tra l 
th em e. AU th a t  h a s  to  do w ith  the  child of 
th e  f u tu re  h a s  to  do  w ith  p a reó te  today  —
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Have Yon a  Code?
A Code is a personal affair; a prívate Sys­

tem of ethics made of the best thoughts and 
decisions a man knows; comprising the best 
use of experience, the use of knowledge gained

A code is fonned of articles to be used; 
that is its basic principie

A code is not the last Word; it is rather 
a holding system; a set of tentative laws 
adjusted to time and place. It is for the use 
of persona, preliminary to the unerring, super- 
personal use of the Law in Consciousness

It matters little what a man’s code is, if it 
is the best he knows and is carried clearly 
through into action

A code is subject to change upon maturity. 
It is matured as it is applied. Use beautifles, 
perfects it. Through action based upon the 
best one knows, a higher grade of sentiency is 
entered, often with a flash of intuition

An article of code well acted upon is proven 
or found out. It should be released gladly 
when a nobler formation appears

A code held to too long, out of adjustment 
to its time and place, cramps the progresa of 
the life. A man holding on to his code too 
long may be stubbom, but still respected

Deeper damage resulta in deciding upon a  
code and not keeping it. This reacts upon the 
life in the nature of cleavage. Into the rift, 
doubt and indecisión enter; the g r o w t h  of 
character checked

A man who decides upon a code must expect 
to be tested. Its assailants invariably appear. 
Such is the nature of growth and training for 
the use of power. Mechanically this is seen to 
be trae, as well as spiritually

Often in the stress of the testing, man Is 
driven to the point of such confusión that he 
loses the reason of his decisión, and can only 
remember the naked decisión itself. This must 
be held to and acted upon

In all cases of doubt and confusión, the 
man is safe who acts upon his code. Invariably 
he finds that he has done well in keeping his 
word to it, even though in the light that follows 
he is shown a better article of code for future 
use

The New Era asks of the individual to do 
the best he knows at a given time; intelli- 
gently to use experience; not to repeat mis- 
takes; consciously to decide and act

Progresa is unabated; life moves forward 
rapidly into signiflcance; power is increased 
from decisión to decisión carried out

These are the articles of the personal man, 
and must be perfected before the consciousness 
of the superman can safely be installed

The Word begins to work through the man 
who keeps his word to others; the Word works 
freely through the man who keeps his word to 
himself, a more advanced step

No man need ask for power; its increase is 
cumulative and inevitable, as one learas to 
carry today’s measure decently

Trae to his code a man constantly chal- 
lenges higher power; he may assume it with 
confidence, finally act upon it in Consciousness

The magicians of the New Day are those, 
and only those, who have become superb as 
persons, by living up to the best they know, 
by maturing their codes according to the time 
and place.
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Rudhyar: Philosophy o f Operative Wholeness
VI. The Law of the Cycle is one and etemal. 

It applies to all cycles, and cycles are the very 
substance of Time. Krishna States this law in 
the Bhagavat Gita when he says, somewhat 
cryptically: “I am the beginning, the middle
and the end of all that ls evolved,” and also “I 
am the seed of all existing things.”

The seed, in every species, is the condition 
nearest to that of a sphere which the life forces 
maniíesting through that species may ever 
reach. As the sphere is the perfect cosmic 
form toward which all particular life-forms are 
evolving, one may infer that the seed is the 
point of perfection of all life. But this seed- 
perfection is not only physiological. The physi- 
cal seed is also the symbol of the positive and 
spiritual perfection of beings who have reached 
the condition of cosmic integration and who can 
be called AEons and Pleromas—that is, Whole­
ness of time and space.

There are three essential moments in any 
complete cycle and these are seed-points. First, 
the vernal point of germination when the first 
root breaks forth through the “circle of whole­
ness" and begins the phase of manifested 
growth; then, the summer point of fecundation, 
when the seed reappears potentially a t the 
heart of the flower; lastly, the autumnal point 
of sowing, when the seed falls into the soil 
or is absorbed as food by animal life. There is 
a fourth point, at Christmas; but it is not 
situated in the world of evolving form or time, 
as it is the birth of time itself in the realm 
of permanent wholeness.

These three seed-points are the beginning, 
the middle and the end of all that evolves— 
that is, of all forms that are subjected to the 
law of change. They correspond in man to the 
moment before birth, the thirty-fifth birthday, 
and the moment after death. These are the 
moments when essentially Krishna operates in 
man. But Krishna is not the ordinary con- 
sciousness of the ever-changing personal man 
or woman; no more than the seed is leaf or 
stem. Krishna is “the Ego which is seated in 
the hearts of all beings. He is the Center, 
drawing all eccentrical life-forms to the condi­
tion of the sphere. He is Time, the mysterious 
executlve of the Law of Wholeness; that which 
forces the ray out of the center, the root out 
of the seed, and the Ego out of the dream- 
atate of puré subjectivity; that also which polar- 
Izes the within and the wlthout, the Woman and 
the Man, toward the re-constitutlon of whole­
ness (the sphere-seed); that, at last, which

gathers the many dual experiences of life-in- 
form into the crystal-globe of the seed-center 
above, where the Ego will see the records of 
the past transmuted into the substance of 
etemity.

The moment before birth shows to the earth- 
bound Ego the need for embodiment, how that 
which had been left not-whole can be made 
whole by a  series of form-experiences. The 
moment after death reveáis to the Eternal 
Watcher in the heart the balance-sheet of the 
life; after which he re-enters the State of rela- 
tive wholeness, as a sleeper disturbed by some 
noisy intrusión falls back to his sleep. At the 
point of mid-life the conscious self of man, like 
Dante, explores his depths and his heights and 
joins the other self that pours down from the 
heart of Light. They at-one within the form; 
essentially the inner or causal form (the holy 
place of the Seed) but a t times also the outer 
or bodily form (the place of darkness and 
redemption).

During the first moment the forces of des- 
tiny are knotted into the form ready to breathe 
the air of the earth. Time stamps its seal 
upon the Ego: the astrological chart of na- 
tivity. The cycle begins to opérate. Before 
birth Time was only gathering momentum. At 
birth Time locks itself up into a  seed-moment, 
which thereafter unwinds itself. Time then is 
the Past—that is to say, during the first half 
of the life, generally speaking, the past locked 
up in the first seed-moment works itself out 
into objectivity. At 35 man is the synthesis 
of his Past. More than that, he is also the 
Presence within an organic form, as fully de- 
veloped as it can normally be; just as the plant 
has reached its apex of development when 
flowering takes place.

At 35 (though this may not come to each 
life at the exact point of years) man is the 
flower. Within that flower the future takes 
birth to regenérate the past. This future is 
the child of etemity. For etemity is whole­
ness of time; and the future is the sacrificial 
incaraatlon of Wholeness into a particular form, 
for the purpose of neutralizing and redeeming, 
in and through that particular form, the past 
(that is, the not-whole).

Thus, a t the mid - life point, etemity or 
Wholeness descends into the form — that is, 
whatever of Wholeness can be taken in, as it 
were, by that form, fecundates it. The plant 
absorbe through the flower the hidden sun. 
Heaven meets earth in the glowing tabernacle; 
or, to put it in another way, the two polarities 
of life being brought into conjunction within
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the flower, w holeness flnds its e lf  rec o n stitu ted . 
This is th e  ‘e te m a l’ m om ent, b ir th  being  th e  
‘o rig in a l’ and  d ea th  th e  ‘su m m a tio n a l’ m om ents.

It is in this etenaal moment that freedom 
resides; for freedom exists only where time is 
neutralized. There is no freedom in birth; no 
freedom in death. But there is a certain 
amount of freedom in mid-Iife. Then wholeness 
manifests and brings with itself as much free­
dom as the form can perceive and remember. 
What the form then perceives and remembers, 
what it has been able to absorb of etemity— 
that determines the summational moment of 
death, which in turn determines the birth yet 
to come. Birth opens the door, death closes 
it. What actually happens within the sanc- 
tuary is concentrated spiritually at the mid-life 
point, in the one eternal moment.

This moment is the Spirit - in - the - Body, 
Maheshwara, the great god, the god that is 
operative wholeness, and not only static whole­
ness. It is the Christos, that etemal moment 
which is Etemity (the Christos) crucified in 
form and thereby made operative, made a 
Bridge over the key-stone of which Spirit and 
Matter commune.

Mid-life, being the one etemal moment, does 
not need to be lost again in the consciousness 
of time. At mid-life Buddha attained Nirvana, 
which is precisely the etemal moment. But 
Buddha did not forget Nirvana. He carried 
Nirvana into his every deed. Thus evéry 
moment thereafter became a mid-life point; a 
ceaseless consummation, a perpetual birth of

futurity without any residuum to be bumed up 
by the fatality of some past-to-come.

Every act of the ordinary man generate* 
that residuum which later on will become a 
past to be redeemed by a new incarnation. It 
produces refuse. But the deeds of a buddha 
and of any buddha-like adept are refuse-less. 
They are crystal spheres in which etemity la 
focalized as a power of integration. The power 
of integration is that which makes the not- 
whole whole. It is the true healing power, the 
radiance of the Christ.

"I am the beginning, the middle and the 
end,” said Krishna. “I am the alpha and the 
omega,” said Jesús. A is the beginning. 0 (or 
OU) is the end. M is the mid-point. This 
gives us the sacred word AUM; and also the 
Latín word AMO—I love. The Latín word de­
scribes the constant progress of the cyde; 
beginning, middle and end. Every day and 
every minute are cycles. The wheel goes on, 
everlastingly. AMO, AMO, AMO . . . much 
love, much motion; yet no peace.

The Aryan sage had seen deeper. He real- 
ized that béginning and end are illusions that 
can be dispelled; that time can be overeóme. 
By an intense effort of integrating will, he 
joined beginning and end, and negated both by 
sounding the closed tone of etemity; the closed 
lips’ hum, which is the undertone of Silence, 
the murmur of etemity; the sacred letter M; 
the great Mother that is wholeness in operadon, 
the Sea in birthing of living forma consecrated 
to the etemal alchemy of past into etemity.

r
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B etty  Vey sey  . . . fr o m  a  p o r tra it in  oil

Youths have swom their Uves to religión, 
Science or art in moments of interior opening, 
only to find, when their fervor of visioning sub- 
sided, that they were incapable of Ufting their 
every-day lives to the level and form of their 
resolutions

They foimd it impossible to sacrifice the 
myriad desires for things, for the sake of the
single desire. “Let thine eye be single----- ’’
means what it says to the artist

They found themselves incapable of sacri- 
ficing all lateral actions, emotions, thoughts, 
that did not cohere with the central theme 

They flamed at a sight of the distant goal, 
but their steps flagged in the long drill and 
drag between the peaks

Great work is the product of sustained * 
thought; the materialization of visión

Finished action is the only certifícate of 
what you are

The present chaos is the result of conflicting 
desires—the lack of a central aim. This is the 
cause of ill-health, divorce, disintegration of 
every kind. In the singleness of eye, no aim 
is too high or too far away

Michelangelo, Leonardo da Vinel, Beethoven, 
Gandhi are revered by mankind because they 
actually matured, materialized, their visions.
. . . Like Enoch, Paul of Tarsus recelved the 
Word and he was not; for the Word took 
him in.
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1V hat Is Love
Angling for answers In this universal thought- 

stream is a high order oí entertainment. We’ve 
been doing it for yeara, always hoping to flnd 
something more than a generality on the end 
of our line. What is love, we ask, and then sit 
back expectantly. In The Esternal Poles, 
Claude Bragdon goes into tbe subject with a 
fine' inclusive grasp.

Love, he shows us, is the activity of the 
life-force, and the life-force is all there is, but 
in this three-dimensional world love assumes 
innumerable disguises: "Hate is love turaed
inside out; envy is love for what is another’s; 
jealousy is the fear of the loss of love,” etc. 
It is all love, but we go about dwarfing and 
perverting and distorting it, according to our 
personal limitations. Endlessly the great men 
and the great books of the world point out to 
us that God is the life principie within all 
things; therefore, God is in man and man in 
God and the gift of the self to the Self is 
eternal life, yet there is a river to cross to 
reach this realization and each must cross it 
alone.

One by one the strong swimmers emerge 
•upon the opposite shore, crying out that life 
is one. We hear them but cannot know what 
they say un til we have discovered it for our- 
selvea. Claude Bragdon says: “When the idea
dawns that the world is a hall of mlrrors in 
which the burrylng throng and the confronted 
stranger are allke reflectlons of oneself, that 
a change of habit of mlnd altera the appear- 
ance of everything, escape from this crystal 
maze becomeB the dominant deaire. JSvery 
mirror is not only a w&ll which confines, but 
a door which Uberates and love is the opea 
sesame. . . . What one does to another one does 
to oneself—thougb time may delay the reper- 
cusslon—and wbat one does to oneself is done 
to the life forcé.”

We have heard something of this befan. 
We expect to hear it many times more. Flnaily 
we will hear it ringing in the depths of our- 
selves and then we shall know it  Bragdon 
gives certain definitions of Christ and Buddhs. 
of Emerson and the Upaníshads. The mítfafa'g 
have told one story, he points out, tbe greslest 
of them dealing less with cosmo-conceptioBS 
than with conduct of life. “For savé as a 
stimulus to action, thought is sterile; it is more 
apt to enervate the will than to energize it 
The habit of theorizing preventa us from feef 
ing reality, makes us immune to i t  makes it 
seem no more than another thought” Tet what 
a vast amount of thinking and theorizing ft 
takes to arrive at this conceptí

The Eternal poles deais in outllne with 
the many phases and stages of love—“condi- 
tioned by the médium through which it oper- 
ates.” Initial and daemonic love which is 
rooted in conflict—"the confiict between that 
light which is the life-force and that Ludiere*» 
bright-darkness of the rebellious ángel in man.* 
With celestial love—“the activity of the life 
forcé operating through a redeemed or dedt- 
cated personality: a clear lees, therefore, for 
the shining of that inward light," And with 
the androgyne: “B ecom e  tohat iftent artJ fie
y e  therefore p erfec t!  That perfectíon is notbiag 
other than the divine androgyne. And the ame 
volee which said: Be ye therefore perfect toU
also the way to that perfectíon: Love Mh
another. Christ's life and teaching were presea- 
tations of the nature of that love which matos 
perfect. . , . Tbe quaUty of one's love for aa- 
other is therefore the gauge of one's relatioa 
to the Ufe forcé.”

It ts good to think of these things with our 
fourth dimensional friend. Hia faculties ere so 
cool and kind. He does not try to be speo- 
tacular or lmpresslve. Claude Bragdon has 
studled the phUosophles of the mssters and ha 
has studled Ufe, sieving, revaluing, synchroniz- 
Ing, and at intervals he gives forth of what he 
knows. His books are radiant.
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". . .  S im ila r  in
A Peculiar Incapacity to be bonest with 

oneself on paper marks the amateur in fiction. 
Subconscious motives in dire dread of being 
found out parade before a beginner’s mind in 
pitiful disguise. For writing as an art is a 
most direct route to the inner realms of self, 
with many dragona to be slain along the way. 
There appear to be very definite stages to 
pass through in learnlng to write, almost as 
dearly predictable as a child’s passage to ma- 
turity. From infancy to adolescence the procesa 
must be endured, and only then can one be 
said to be ready to begin. Amateur writers 
and ordinary children make the same mistakes 
and suffer the same delusions; ñor do the hard- 
eamed findings of tbose who have gone before 
offer any particular advantage. Each must 
enter the new element alone and master it with 
his own strength. There is a time for this 
phase of growth to manifest itself—a time for 
that Very often the child is more interesting 
before he really begins to use his head. Like- 
wise the writer. Inspiration may flow into the 
fluidic faculties of the beginner in any field, 
resulting in a quality of performance which is 
quite lost when the crystals of the forming 
intelligence begin to appear. Oí course there 
is the boro writer who maps his own course, 
as there is the occasional odd one among chil­
dren. but the general run are marvelously 
identical in procedure.

It is a great blessing when the bum to 
expresa with words is recognized early in youth, 
so that the writer and his work may grow up 
together. When at last the man is ready to 
speak, the instrument is prepared to interpret 
and certain ghastly inequalities are avoided. 
What is sadder than one’s friend who talks so 
well setting about the task of writing one of 
his favorite stories? Or the man who has lived 
much trying to record his most cherished expe- 
riences? No matter how sophisticated the man, 
he entera the unfamiliar element unprepared 
and must patiently learn the ropes or back out.

The essence of writing is repression and 
emotíonal control, as the flrst writers known 
were the monks and recluses of the world. The 
emotion of the arrived writer is thrice- distilled, 
held and concentrated until it comes forth 
clothed with his very flesh and wlll. Instead 
of the quick sweep of the outwardly emotional 
peraon, his feellng is held and turned in until 
the innermost recesses of bis being are lit up. 
Then his shaft of expresslón is steady and has 
the effect of creating a similar light in the 
reader's brain.

the R eader’s B ra in --”
It is a curious phenomenon that the trained 

fiction mind is the only true recorder of facts. 
Creative faculties alone can reassemble the 
scattered elementa of past events into an or- 
derly and veritable sequence. By fiction mind 
we mean the infinltely flexible, sentient facul­
ties of the artist who has come up through all 
the stages, serving his time in each, but re- 
maining in none, always pushing upward to the 
next ledge. Writing is a grade-school procesa 
of initiation. There is no surer path tospiritual 
enlightenment than the steady tramp through 
all the painful preliminaries—vagaries, sophis- 
tries, lies, inventions—to the point where the 
self stands revealed to the self and Creative 
work may begin. The degree of personal de- 
tachment necessary in the composition of a 
great story is akin to that of the seer. The 
necessary process of extrication has been under- 
gone, the self has been seen in correct propor- 
tion to the whole, and the artist, purged and 
purified in visión, draws upon his own egoic 
source... The Creative sense is an andrógynous 
inclusión of the two polea of life. To pursue 
any art to the point where the self is met face 
to face is to find God.—J.L.C.

To idealize India is not to understand India, 
and often the forcé of idealization takes from 
the forcé required to make the most of what 
it means to be bom in America. Idealism 
calis forth antagonism. It was Western ideal­
ism without understanding that made the book 
Mo th er  I n d ia  possible. The same made pos- 
sible Edgar Lee Master’s book about Lincoln.

Conscious Cultivation
(Continued from Page 6)

—projects of great promise—which make us 
glad and eager to work with them cle&r 
through to the publishing market. For shorter 
manuscripts we have suppUed braclng comment 
at the rate of $1 the thousand words. Generally 
the work is conducted here on a basls of coach- 
ing, admonition of experience from those who 
write for a living, spark-fanning supervisión 
rather than trouble-shootlng, but &U branches 
of manuscript critlcism and preparatlon are 
undertaken, even copying and rewrite.*

•The above syllabus addressed to the League 
of Western Writers is In responso to the 
League’s lnvitation to W. L. C. to act as ofiucial 
critlc on book-length manuscripts for the or- 
ganlzation. The Glass Hive Manuscript Bureau 
made acceptance possible.
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The Angel
Why seek ye the living among the dead?
You who in these last days o£ the Age
Are still peering into the tomb
And wondering why your Savior is not there
Arouse yourselves
Even if it be to follow a path to a croas 
For only those who watch with their faces 

toward the east 
Can see the rising sun
Hatred is the tomb 
And Love is the awakening 
And the voice that has no power to wound 
Cannot be heard by ears that can still hear 

hatred

The tomb may hold a Jesús 
But it will never hold a Christ

You are yourselves the tomb 
And also the womb 
Of your Christ
You are each one of you both Mary the 

Immaculate
And Mary out of whom were cast the seven 

devils
And some day each of you will bear a Christ 
From your own soul’s immaculate conception 
Will bring forth from the tomb of your hopea 
And your yeamings 
A Christ re-borfl
And you Thomases who doubt 
And you Petera who will deny Him 'ere the 

cock crows
The mole, too, doubts the existence of the 

eagle
And the sea-slug denles the flylng fisb 
And the ear that is tuned only to discord 
Must ever deny the sweetness of harmony
But some day you will believe 
And some day you will stand flrm in your 

bellef

For every man has a door that He will some 
day pass

And every man will croas some fleld in wbich 
he Will meet Him

And every man at the edge of some clear pool 
Will look into the eyes of his Christ 
And will see there the image of his own 

perfection

You who are thirsty but of little visión 
Who seek the dead pages of history for Him 
You will find only gravesdothes there 
He dwells in a land more distant than your 

longest joumey
And yet nearer than your closest ganaent

You travel fastest toward it 
Who stand fixed in Faith 
You travel farthest in it 
Who stand immovable in Love 
And His distance from you now 
Is only as light 
Is distant from darkness

And you over-wise
Who would prove that He was only a fable 
Even if you are right 
You do not take Him from us 
For when in the ñame of a fable 
The sick are made whole 
And the wanton turna from his lust with 

loathing
Let us remember the fable 
And forget the fearful thing we have honored 

as fact

And ñn&lly, you compassionate ones 
Who have searched for Him in your peace 
You can know only intervala of peace 
For which you must battle again and again 
But when in the midat of the battlea 
You shall forget that your peace ever had a 

beglnnlng
Or that it can ever end 
There you will flnd Him
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. . . It isn’t a matter of affording the Glass 
Hive—it is being unable to afford doing with- 
out it.—A. W.

. . . There is something of a difference be- 
twcen a magazine that is a suitcase and a 
magazine that is a flume.—W. R. V.

. . . Someone sent me two issues of your 
magazine, the Glass Hive, and I was so moved 
after reading them over that I sewed the pages 
together with a stout string and wrote my 
ñame on the cover before lending them to 
anyone.—F. A.

. . .  I am only eight weeks in the Tarot 
Course, so you know I am not so far along, 
but far enough to acknowledge my gratitude 
to the Glass Hive for a  great bestowal. The 
Course is so superior to everything tha t I  have 
found in the line of applied psychology tha t I 
feel for the first time that I have touched the 
subject.—N. P.

. . . In the last paragraph of your March 
lead, you have said it all: " . . .  the perfecting
of relationships toward their conclusión in uni- 
fication.” For how can we have true unity 
without the perfecting of the individual first? 
. . . Lately my work has been mostly with 
children. The child has the discriminating 
soul. What I have leamed they have taught 
me. To be worthy a child—let The Glass Hive 
continué to tell the blessedness of it. To start 
all over—today—now—about face, what poten- 
tiality in these words! That is w hat the child 
is, the Beginning — unspoiled, pristine, and 
powerful. You are helping new America to 
begin right.—S. W. S.

. . .  I wonder if you have become thor- 
oughly familiar with the last Beethoven quar- 
tets. When there is so llttle opportunity to 
hear these works in a musical center like 
New York, there must be considerably less in 
Los Angeles, besides which, such compositions 
are not for occaslonal hearing; one needs to 
live with them. For in certain marvelous 
movements of these quartets, particularly in 
the slow movements, Beethoven expressed that 
intimate relationship with the Source (of which 
there is the promise in same of his earlier 
works) and truly the music is divinely beau- 
tiful. To me the Adagio of the Quartet in 
E Fiat, Opus No. 127, is the finest movement 
in the whole range of music. Thanks to him, 
or ratlier to the fount of his inspiration, we 
are given a degree of revelation, and thus a 
foretaste of that transcendant beauty within; 
and there is not only the picturing of the ideal 
before it may definitely have opened in us, but 
since the music is expressive of the true 
spiritual, it is thus a most potent factor in 
bringing about the inner unfoldment. Not that 
we should look to music, however exalted, for 
our inspiration, but it does help, as we struggle 
along in the darkness, to be lifted occasionaUy 
above “the dead man in the heart,” and when 
strained or weary, to find a degree of pe ace. 
All of the Beethoven last quartets have been 
recorded by The Lener String Quartet, the 
finest there is, and while they have not plumbed 
the depths, nevertheless their renderings are 
so excellent that, when one considera the like- 
lihood of lack of understanding and distortion, 
there is truly reason to be grateful. The 
Quartet in E Fiat, Opus No. 127, has not been 
issued in this country, being only obtainable on 
imported records.—F. E. D e n is o n .

T he Works of ¥aul F Case
Basic T arot Course (22 Essays w ith  M ajor Keys) , . $11.00
Hermetic Science a n d  Practice (12 Essays now Cumnt) $20.00 
A nalysis o f  T a ro t . . . . $2.10
H ealing by Color a n d  Sound . . . $2.10

Glass Hive Book Room Box 33 SouthPasadena, California
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To visualize a líne from one point to an- 
otber, or to think of a person as having a 
logical Une of thought from point to point, 
gives us the realization that a Une is the basis 
of any system of logic.

1. If you are a  workman your Une is from 
home to factory.

2. If you are a manufacturar your line la 
from factory to salesman.

3. If you are a  salesman your Une is from 
factory to market.

4. If you are the middleman your line is 
from store to customer.

A City is organized by telephone linea, sewer 
Unes, car Unes, bus Unes, steam Unes, air Unes. 
Lines above and Unes below. Person, city and 
republic each grasp their particular line and 
Une it up. When this multipUcity of Unes 
forming person, city, repubUc and civllization 
jam, the consequence is a  T, since one line 
ramming another forms a  T. We are now 
canying the cross of T. Here is apathy, and 
the far-flung Une of brooding death. We did 
our World War and slew bodies. Now we are 
doing our World Depression and openlng doors 
that will result in slaying the minda of many. 
So much for a  civllization constructed upon 
logical Unes! Yet the word logic is from Logoa. 
I f  man’s logic were straight enough to link 
with the Word, there would be no jam of Unes, 
no cross to carry.

* * •
• * *

When a  man uses the written or spoken 
word without adding a  mixture of personal 
notions or fancies, his word is then Uke the 
salt of the earth—a preservative 

• • *• * •'
For years and years we feel our way up, 

and hold our feelings down. But in all feeling 
there is tentativeness—doubt. To know is to

AH adhesions are suffering intense strain. 
The time appears upon us when to be at the 
mercy of institutions, when even to be involved 
in another person, is intolerable pain. The 
purpose is no longer hinted; it is relentlessly 
taking effect—the integration of the Self in 
each human breast that can bear it, the per* 
fecting of personal contact which always pre­
cedes group functioning. Study the flring order 
of spark-plugs; their unisón in the battery and 
isolation from eachother as a case in point.

i I

TAROT
CHESTS

DTJRING ancient tim es the v ise  m e*  
of th e  cou n try would joum ey to a 
high m ountain and to  the O racle of 
th e  “T alking Trees I t  has now been 
disclosed th a t th e “Talking Trees” 
w ere  s tr ip s  or blocks of wood upon 
w hich w ere  carved the subtle truths 
concem ing Man’s  ultim óte goal

W e cali you r attention  to the “Talk­
ing  Trees" and to  the use of wood 
fo r  a  purpose; álso to the “Tree of 
K n o w led g e“ and to  the “ Tree of 
Life." B ased upon these two sym- 
bols w e  have wood as a principie 
supporting  our deepest concepts.

W ith  these ideas in mtnd we have 
designad th e Torot Chest — a chest 
to  ca rry  your treasures and your 
deepest thoughts. The twenty-two 
sym bols of th e m ajor Tarot trampa 
are hand-carved on the chest. Eand- 
w rough t and hand-hammered copper 
fittin gs and hardware.

see-
*  *  *

* * *
Seed and soil is an oíd, oíd story. The 

mating season is now on. So the essence of 
WU1 (seed) shall go forth into the fields (soil) 
of Creative imagination. . . . We have heard of 
Resurrection! Some note of responso should 
wend its way up to feUcitate us a t this season 
of the year. For years and years we have 
waited. But in aU waiting there is self-defeat 
and dire sleeplessness. To do is to hear-----

Write for Details and Price

/£ABIN\
1844 Hanscom Drive 

South Pasadena California

L
Telephone Colorado 8928 J
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At The Water Tower
How’s your seat? Where did you get it? 

Rlding ln the park, or bareback in the bull- 
ring? Life's a big horse to ride these days— 
jerking along crazily, trlckily—never more dan- 
gerous than in a stretch of smooth going

The man who has built up his business, 
craft or art from the bottom, who knows at 
first-hand every phase and department of it, 
is apt to be seen keeping the saddle these days, 
but its a sad time for his heirs, favorites and 
all middlemen who have missed roughing and 
mussing themselves around the bamyard

Ñor is it a matter of just driving a car. In 
the oíd days men learned to be engineers by 
wiping and coal-passing. Nothing showed the 
treachery of the decadent period better than 
the spectacle of countless people sitting in the 
driving seats of expensive automobiles, with not 
the remotest idea of what was going on in 
front and behind their knees. Great racing 
drivers tune their own motors, strain their own 
gas. "Where did you serve your apprenticeship 
as a racing driver?” Malcolm Campbell was 
asked. "Under the car,” he answered

The depression is a matter of personal over- 
coming. One may actually rise out of it, and 
without going to the mountains or a monastery, 
or without any particular change of his own 
outer condition. In fact, the change must take 
place in the psychology of the individual before 
permanent control of outer conditions is pos- 
sible. Life is here to be man-aged

Sickness, depression, bank crashes, droughts 
and cataclysms have their uses toward a 
spiritual self-assertion in each one of us. . . . 
You are not at the mercy of any man or mun- 
dane condition. . . . If you have reached a time 
when your human affairs persistently betray 
you, it is only to forcé you to the way out; 
to forcé a decisión on your part not to be 
swept back and forth longer in the tides of 
duality, but to a step higher into stillness from 
which you can see ebb and flow as parts of 
one pulsation. . . . The New Era cannot be 
handed to you. All that can happen to you 
from outside, however, may be used as forcé 
íor your decision-making. A mental decisión, 
counting the cost, measuring every meaning of 
past experience, using all your failures, thus 
cancelling them forever. To this calm mental 
deciBion-making, the forces of the heart are 
gradually added in reinforcement, but the inltlal 
atep must be thought-conceived and thought- 
formed. This is your acceptance of the West, 
your becoming an American

I--------------------------------------------------1

The Norih Node, Inc.
A n  O c c u l t  B o o k  B h o p

30  EAST «OTH S t . N »W  YORK
V O L u n tee r  3705

B O O K S on

Occultism, Mysticlsm, Metaphysics, j 
Astrology, The Kabbalah, The Tarot, 
Hermetics, Alchemy, Symbolism, The 
Rosicrucians, Mythology, Folk-Lore, 

Philosophy, Psychology

T h e  G lá8S H ive a p a c h e

O o  to  T h e  N orth  N ode t o  K n o w  t

' 1

HAVE YOU R EA LLY FOUKD 
YOUR W O RKf

What did the atar* portond at 
tha hour of yonr birtht

Geraldine James
T machek  o p  A strolooy 

Interviews by Appointment 

Written Horoscopea

1307  Fifth Otroot 
S a n t a  Afónica, C a l i fo r n ia  

P h o n o  $ 9 3 9 8
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Apache Comment
Apache, Dutton, N. Y., $2.50.

“I t  h a s  m ade  tw o  n ew  im m o rta ls — M a n g u s  
C olorado an d  W ill L ev in g to n  C o m fo r t.”— T . G. C.

"A  g re a t  book. I  w a s  'a b so rb e d  to  d ro o lin g ’ 
over th e  second re a d in g . Y ou s u re ly  lo o k ed  
deep fo r  th is  A p ach e ."— L . M. S.

“I  h av e  ju s t  fin ished  A p a c h e . T w e n ty  y e a r s  
from  now, I  w ou ld  re m e m b e r . L ik e  W a s h in g ­
ton, I  ca n n o t te ll a  lie  w h e n  i t  co m es to  a  
question  of L ite ra tu ra . A n  a m a z in g ly  b e a u tifu l 
book."— T hom a s  EDGELOW.

" I  am  g la d  W ill L ev in g to n  C o m fo r t w ro te  
th is  p o w erfu l s to ry , fo r  h e re  in d eed  is  a  n o v e l 
w o rth y  o f th e  m a n  w ho  m a n y  y e a r s  a g o  to ld  
th e  s to ry  o f th e  g r e a t  R o u tled g e , n e w s p a p e rm a n  
an d  h u m a n ita r ia n .”— H . K. ELLINGSON.

“I  h av e  seen  In d ia n , th o u g h t  In d ia n , d re a m e d  
In d ia n  fo r  th re e  d ay s . I  h a v e  se e n  th r o u g h  th e  
eyes a n d  f e l t  th ro u g h  th e  p u lse  o f  a n o th e r  ra c e .  
I  p u t  dow n th e  book  w ith  a  se n se  o f  sh a m e  
fo r  th e  w h ite n ess  o f  m y  o w n  sk in .”— N . P .

“I  w a s  n o t in  N ew  Y o rk  l a s t  n ig h t .  S to rm  
w ind  an d  r a in  fe ll  aw a y . I  w a s  o u t  w ith  a  
S ou l’s  s tru g g le  to  find  th e  g r e a t  P la n — ev e n  
fo rg e tt in g  th e  s to r y  in  c o n te m p la tio n  o f  th e  
g r e a t  lu m in o u s P a t t e m  in  b a c k  o f  i t .  M a n g u s  
C olorado w ho fu lfilled  h im s e lf— b u t  m u s t  su c h  
a  one a lw a y s  th in k  h e  h a s  fa ile d  a t  th e  e n d ? ” 
— H azel Kr a n s .

THE GLASS HIVE

Olass Hive orders inscribed on request.

“ A  m a s te rp ie c e . I  find  i t  profoundly reveal- 
in g  th e  in n e r  il lu m in a tio n  so u g h t by  the Apache 
th r o u g h  h is  m e d ita t io n s  ,a  lo s t a r t  of this day, 
b u t  k n o w n  to  th e  In d ia n  tr ib e s  of long ago.’’— 
G ertrude  B o n n in  (Zitkala-Sa), Preoident of 
the National Council of the American Indiano,

"A p a c h e  d e p ic ts  th e  t r u e  sp ir it and soul of 
th e  In d ia n  a t  th e  p e rio d  m ore clearly than 
a n y th in g  I  h a v e  e v e r  rea d . A s one who has 
liv e d  a m o n g  th e  In d ian a , I  w elcom e the work.” 
—  W il l ia m  TOMPKINS (Wambála Wi Yuta— 
8ign-Talking Eagle), Indian Language Coun- 
selor, Boy Scouts of America.

“A n  e n th ra l l in g  s to ry  of A pache history. I 
d id  n o t  d ro p  th e  book  u n til  i t  w as read from 
c o v e r  to  c o v e r  in  th e  sm a ll hours of the morn- 
in g . W h o  c a n  b la m e  th e  A pache? Thanks a 
th o u s a n d  t im e s  f o r  y o u r  contribu tion  in telling 
th e  r e a l  s to r y .”— F red W i n n , Banger Chief of 
the Coronado District.

"O n e  o f  th e  b e s t  h is to rica l novéis I  have 
e v e r  re a d — ja m m e d  fu ll o f  b rand-new  stnff for 
th i s  l a t e r  g e n e ra tio n . T h e  s to ry  of the Indian 
is  th e  on e  d e fin ite  b lo t on th e  escutcheon of 
th e  U n ite d  S ta te s .  M an g u s Colorado was a 
ty p e  o f  ‘b r o th e r ’ w ho  m ig h t have been led— 
n o t  e x te rm in a te d . I  k n e w  G eneral Miles quite 
w ell. T h e se  In d ia n  f ig h te rs !  Gold lace, with 
th e  w e a l th  a n d  p u isa n c e  o f  th e  U. S. Govern­
m e n t  b eh in d  th e m — to  p rid e  them selves on suc- 
c e s s fu lly  e x te rm in a tin g , b y  m e re  forcé, of num- 
b e rs , a n  In d ia n  t r ib e  w h ich  resen ted  their own 
d u p lic i ty  a n d  b ru ta l i ty .  I t  m akes my hlood 
b o íl to  th is  v e r y  d a y . Y o u r book is a  mona- 
m e n t  f o r  th o se  w ho  h a v e  eyes to  see.—Robes? 
F r o t h in g h a m .
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j^ íT h 7 & ú y tí? ¿  f£7a s
Beglnning Fifth Year

April for re-subscription

At least flve Glass Hive writers turned in 
“Pieces” in exact accord with the general April 
theme, and this without any preliminary dis- 
cussion

Advanced work is putting knowledge into 
practice. . . . K you don't use the Glass Hive, 
don’t read it. Better to use one line a  month 
than merely to read it all

The present installment of Rudhyar’s Phil- 
osophy of Operative Wholeness is remarkably 
timed to this month of unparalleled beginnings. 
The paper seems unusually authoritative. Study 
of it is well worth time and attention

We liked Knute Rockne, too. He could in­
fuse forcé in others. His ñame expressed him— 
potenti&lly a great man; all of which does not 
prevent the observation that the prodigies of 
praise and grief were out of proportion—evi- 
dence of unhinged emotions on a  national scale

The methods of application (of spiritual 
laws) are not necessarily mystical. Although 
their underlying laws may not be familiar to 
the general public, the natural laws of mental 
treatment are well known and explainable to 
those who give them study and consideration. 
—James E. dodds.

The test of a New Era utterance is what 
writers cali “Inevitability.” I t  does not re- 
motely touch the realm of argument. If you 
are ready for a fragment of New Era thought 
or utterance, you believe it upon first hearing 
or reading; it fíts in and becomes part of your 
working equipment at once. I t  accepts you 
as you accept it—as something already known. 
You wonder why you were not the one who 
said it. . . . "As something you hear at break- 
fast reminds you of a dream in the n ig h t”

. . . The March Glass Hive is the best one 
I have seen and I  congratúlate you on the 
splendid work. On Page 16 there is one para- 
graph which reads as follows: “The Secret of 
the New Era is not for the attainment of Man’s 
saintliness, but for a compensating worldliness 
as well—his operating equilibrium b e t w e e n  
Spirit and Matter.” Who ever wrote th a t has 
said more than .most people say in a  whole 
book. If we could only get people to start 
from the Earth and build up! — Ralph E.

On Friday evenings a t the studio of Emily 
G. Marshall, 632 Lafayette Park  Place, the New 
Era is a running topic of study and comment. 
The recent Glass Hive editorials under the 
head, p r o j e c t  i n  A m e r ic a n  U n d e r s t a n d in g , 
are used as a basis of discussion

In the March BEACON, Editor Foster Bailey 
has a fine lead on present world conditions. 
"The crisis must be viewed in terms of oppor- 
tunity, not in terms of cataclysm and catas- 
trophe. . . . We have abundant mental capacity 
and appalling ignorance of hoto the human 
family ought to live. We are ‘Outward giants, 
but inward dwarfs

Certainly the problem of entertaining a  
public whose minds can be gauged by the 
New York tabloids is bewildering. Presumably 
the tabloids know their stuff and their people. 
At a world conference of diplomats their cor- 
respondents disregarded the fate of India and 
concentrated on the underclothes of a  princesa. 
World news of the past weeks in New York 
has been ignored in favor of the pages of a  
filthy love diary left by a  murdered procuress. 
Looking upon the tabloid-reading—the tabloid- 
devouring—public, one remembers the words of 
George W ashington: “Are these the men with
whom I am to defend America?”—H a r r y  C a r r .
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The B ill P elly Story “ These T errib le Towers”
A Novel Plot. A world-trained workman 

called to a spiritual task. Upon his hard-sltting 
sophistication and affluence in and from bis 
use of words, is suddenly superlmposed—in a 
single night — a plan covering three coming 
decades. Leisurely impresaed upon him, point 
by point, by an etemally familiar and utterly 
engaging Volee. Then the veil draws and the 
workman finds hlmself in the midst of life 
again, with an entirely new sense of valúes, 
and a complete make-over called for in hta- 
self. Wbat be has seen and heard in Seven 
Minutes to work out day by day, hour by 
hour, for thirty years.

This is the Pelley Story. It is cióse to us 
because it is Western. Rolland and Gandhi 
know of such things, but they are of Europe 
and Asia. Here is an American. What he has 
been through since the comparatively recent 
night in the Altadena bungalow is like a con- 
summation of many Uves. Our people are 
deeply interested in him; for once we might 
say “ soulfuUy ” interested. The desk here 
carries constantly the kindest and heartiest 
word of his doings and his atas. Our faith 
resta upon a strange thing that artista wlU 
understand more easily than occultists, per- 
haps: upon the interminable grinding of the 
ages that went into the making of the world- 
trained workman before the visión. Upon the 
resiUency, the puré Para, the bounce, the humor 
of all that, the heavens can open with a fine 
chance of not spilling their contenta altogether. 
His hand is steadying, his tone deepening—leas 
of the volees, more of the Voice.

. . .  As a native returning to N. Y. after a 
long stay in the sagebrush, I found the transl- 
tion easier, because of changea all around. 
There is something distinctly new, even in far 
conservative comerá, where anything new la 
the last to reach . . . but If they keep on build- 
ing these terrible towers! . . . Walking across 
Thirty-third Street, nearing Fifth Avenue, I 
chanced to look up and actuaUy had a bad 
moment! . . . Empire State Building, menaclng 
and terrible! I hurried out of its sinister
shadow. In some of the lesser towers, and 
particularly the huge apartments on Park 
Avenue, built according to the zoning system, 
there is something inhuman too, that synthe- 
sizes all that is monstrous and awful in & 
machine age. The Chrysler Tower is a meas 
since they put the spire on it, which, as some- 
one said, looks Uke something they picked up 
at Woolworth’s. . . .  A feast of theater. This 
happens to be a banner year and most hearten- 
ing: Green P astures dramatized with an in­
creas ed sense of power; Graxd Hotel with its 
great point of a man condemned to die, deter- 
mining really to Uve for a short time left; 
E lizabeth THE QüEEN, a tremendous clash of 
wills; “Also selected subjeets.” . . . The saddest 
miss to me was the dancer, Mary Wigman. A 
packed house, many standees, who applauded 
and cheered and kept her bowing over and over 
again after a most strenuous performance . . .  
but something must have been the matter with 
me.—E. H. N.
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. . .  a distinctive magazine embrac- 

ing the allied Arta and Crafta

fridoy aiMtitft
“THB PROJECT IN 

AMERICAN UNDERSTANDINQ”

. . .  a magazine c&lling your atten- 
tion to practical and conatructlve use 
of design and handlwork

. . .  a magazine for ahop, studio and 
home

Televhone EM ILY  O. M A R S H  A L L
DRexel 672 LaFayette Pk. Pl.
1342 Los Angeles, Calif.

Subscription, $2.00 for One Year

THE HANDICRAFTER
9 9  BlCKFORD ST.

J a m a ic a  P l a i n s  M a s s a c h u s e t t s

The Hilltop School
8unny p laygrovnda  
Quiet surroundinga  
Oak trees and  e u c a ly p tu a

And added e q u lp m e n t s c ie n t i f lc a l ly  
aiapted to th e  neecta o f  c h i ld r e n  f r o m  
l  to S yeara.

Further Information:
RUTH WARE

1325 West A v e n u e  P a s a d e n a
Phone Terrace 9891

the ancient craft 
welMoved

printing

« ^ W S - H E R A L D
Tma * publishing  co.
0̂5 Pasadena Avenue

L°s Angeles
tW * Q laea H iv e

■ ■■■■■■9UI9lll9|fVMIU|||||ISIIMi

M etaph ysica l N ew s
S emi -monthly

is the first metaphysical newapaper 
now unfolding for the benefit of stu- 
dents and teachera. Publishing whole- 
some, inatructive articles, as well as 
the news from all parta of the world.

Send for Free 8ampie Copy Today 
523 Peoples Bank Buildlng 

Seattle, Waah.
UUUi

The Way Out
B y  Maby E . T. Ch a pín

Founder and Leader 
First New Thought Movement

■ • . A book of vital interest and 
practical in detall based on Truth 
principies by the honorary presi- 
dent of the International New 
Thought Alliance.

Paper $1.25 :: Cloth $1.75
(Add 10c for maillng.)

A d d ress  . . . MRS. CHAPIN  
H otel commodore New  York



AMERICANS

A challenge to rise out of Depression-----

Out of confusión, doubt, fear, and the treason of subjecting 
Spirit to chance

Understanding what is left behind, light dawning among the 
shadows, essential treasure forming out of past burdens of expe- 
rience

Out of pressure and buming comes the diamond, and out of 
friction and struggle in chance comes the Diamond Heart, which 
knows it cannot be defeated, as it knows Itself

No change of outer conditions will cure your depression; only 
the breaking forth of your own light that renders into illusion 
every obstruction as it appears; that solves one by one the prob- 
lems of matter, to the last secret of the subconscious life

This challenge is not to your emotional enthusiasm, for that 
dies down; that was the firé of a passing age. A challenge to 
decisión—a mental ignition—a need-bom decisión to take a step 
out of one world into another, and by the forcé of that decisión 
to hold your place against the Tester until the light breaks and 
shows you all is well

Since last September when we first asked, “Are you thinking?” 
The Glass Hive has been focalizing forcé to pour upon this page

Your answer now need not be retumed to us unless you wish, 
but it must before long be returned to Yourself

A challenge to rise out of the little whirl of birth and 
death, bonded in grief; to rise into Consciousness of your 
own true world—the world of Gandhi in Asia, of Rolland in 
Europe, of the Younger Brothers in America—to take your 
place among the non-betrayers, the non-haters, the Friends 
of Man




