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OTHER heights in other lives, God willing. — Robert Browning

THEOSOPHY THE KEY TO ANCIENT SYMBOLISM:
by H. T. Edge, B.A. (Cantab.), M. A.

N ancient Greece,” says Andrew Lang in The Illustrated
London News,

had we found ourselves on a certain day at Platacae in Boeotia, we
should have seen a rude wooden image of a woman, dressed in bridal
finery and drawn in a chariot to which oxen were yoked. To meet
it, down the mountain-side, came the priestess of Hera, the Queen of Heaven,
with a crowd of Plataean women. She went up to the car, lifted the bridal veil
of the wooden image, broke out into a fit of laughter, walked in advance of the
car, and at the end of the ceremony . . . she burned the wooden image.

The Plataeans said the performance commemorated a quarrel be-
tween Hera and her hushand Zeus. Hera, being jealous, was sulking
in the woods. The neighbors suggested the dressing-up of a wooden
image like a bride, and having a mock wedding. Hera, supposing that
her husband was taking a new wife, ran down the mountain and
dragged away the veil; then burst into a fit of laughter and was cured
of her jealousy.

Andrew Lang thinks this story was an explanation invented by the
Greeks for a ceremony whose real meaning they had forgotten; but
he mentions the theory of another man, which is “ built on lines now
very fashionable.” Mr. Lang continues:

Whatever was explained forty years ago in connexion with the Dawn has
now its source “in the return to life of a god, or goddess, of vegetation.” Our
misguided early ancestors are now said to have thought as constantly about
vegetation as, forty years ago, they were held to have thought about the Dawn.

Forty years ago, a philosopher would have explained that Hera was an old
name for the Dawn. It must be so, because she was sometimes called Europia,
“ the wide-shiner,” and “ of the golden throne,” and dawn notoriously has a throne
of gold. Now there is a phenomenon called “the false dawn,” so the Aryans,
in their poetic way, would say that the sky (Zeus) was thought to have played



74 THE THEOSOPHICAL PATH

his Dawn-wife false, with the false dawn, but that, on looking closely into the
matter, Hera found that the false dawn was only a log of oak-wood.

Compare this with the following, clipped from a daily paper. In a
notice of some Hittite sculptures representing a bearded man heing
overcome by two youths, occurs the remark: “ It is believed to repre-
sent Spring overcoming Winter.”

Nil sapientiae odiosius acumine nimio — ** Nothing is more repug-
nant to wisdom than too much subtlety.” Sonic of the Elizabethans,
we are told, indulged in labored comparisons and over-ingenious elabo-
rations of conceits; and surely here is an instance of the same weak-
ness in the domain of archaecological speculation. DBut if, advancing
from single instances, one reviews the whole field of this kind of
speculation, its absurdity becomes still more apparent. The “ solar
myth ” theory, together with its kin the weather theory, the dawn
theory, the zodiac theory, etc., would have us regard antiquity as so
pre-occupied with these familiar terrestrial and celestial phenomena
as to be perpetually building statucs and temples to them, composing
claborate epics to them, carving their symbols on rocks all over the
globe.

Now there is probably something in these conjectures — we have
no intention of imitating the objects of our criticism by running to an
cxtreme ourselves — but that there is exaggeration cannot be denied.
It is the grain of truth in the conjectures that lends them what plausi-
bility they have. DBut the true explanation is surely something like
the following. There are correspondences throughout all nature, and
these are so universal and numerous that it is impossible to invent for
one thing a symbol which will not at the same time denote another
thing. Thus, if T carve a statue intended to denote the eternally self-
renewing life of the Soul and its triumph over death, that symbol will
also represent the triumph of Spring over Winter, of Dawn over Dark-
ness, and so on indefinitely, according to the fancy or prepossession
of the interpreter of the symbol.

As to ceremonials, we ourselves perform innumerable ones — reli-
gious, masonic, festal, social — whose true significance we do not
understand. In explanation we sometimes indulge in various con-
jectures and at other times give it up in despair. Yet we continue to
observe the ceremonies; and why do we do it? The true explanation
in most cases is that the ceremonies at one time had a value that was
understood ; and that an instinct in us, which is deeper than intellection,

























































































































































