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ALL these souls, when they have completed the circle of the revolving years,
the god summons in long array to Lethe’s stream, so that losing remembrance of
the past they may again enter the vaulted arch above, and then begin to feel
desire to re-enter mortal bodies. — Virgil, Aeneid, vi. 746-751

REINCARNATION: by H. Travers, m. a.

HE law of Reincarnation has won the attention of many
thinking people since it was first brought prominently to
the notice of Western peoples by H. P. Blavatsky. It com-
mends itself to the intelligence and it answers the riddles
of life. It has been earnestly and persistently urged by
the followers of H. P. Blavatsky. And, being a truth, it carries
with it a power to appeal to the intuitive perception of truth that is
latent in all men. But there are many false ideas abroad concerning
Reincarnation, and these mislead inquirers and turn them aside from
the real teaching, of whose existence they may not have heard. These

perversions of the teaching have tended to vulgarize the subject; for
they present it in a form unworthy the attention of serious people
and often merely ludicrous. For these reasons a clear and sensible
statement of the teaching is always in place.

Reincarnation is so closely interwoven with other Theosophical
teachings that it is impossible to consider it adequately without refer-
ence to them. In particular this applies to the law of Karma and to
the teaching as to the Seven Principles of Man.

The law of Karma is that law of Nature in accordance with which
all the events of our life are related to each other in a chain of cause
and effect. In other words, our destiny is conditioned by our con-
duct. This principle seems so just and reasonable that people would
accept it naturally, were it not for the fact that their ignorance of
Reincarnation stands in the way of their understanding. For the per-
iod of a single earth-life is too short to display the pattern of our lives;
and while we can trace the sequence of cause and effect in a few cases,
there are many more cases in which we fail to do so. Especially is
this true of hereditary conditions; ordinary philosophy is unable to
tell us why, or on what principle of equity, people should be born with
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defects, physical, mental, or moral, for which (apparently) they are
in no wise responsible. Science, with its researches in heredity, does
not give us the explanation we seek; on the contrary, by stating the
facts so cogently, it only makes the problem more urgent. And the
answer given by theology — that it is the Divine will —is too sum-
mary to please an age which aspires to know more about the workings
of the Divine will. Reincarnation and Karma afford the best explana-
tion of these crucial problems. Admittedly, we suffer because our
desire to know is in advance of our actual knowledge. We cannot
resign ourselves like the animals. The Divine spark within us urges
us ever onward towards knowledge. And in the teachings of Reincar-
nation and Karma we may see that such problems as these are not
eternally insoluble but may be understood more and more as we ad-
vance in knowledge.

Theosophy teaches that man’s conduct in past lives conditions his
experiences in the present and in future lives; and with this larger
field of view it becomes possible to account equitably for every human
destiny. It is sometimes objected that it is unjust that a man should
suffer for acts which he does not remember and for which he feels no
responsibility. But it must be borne in mind that man actually does
so suffer; this is one of the facts of life, and the Theosophists have
not ordained it so. The quarrel of these objectors, therefore, is
with the facts of life, and it is unreasonable of them to try and saddle
Reincarnation with the blame. Reincarnation tries to explain the
facts, and should therefore be commended, not blamed. It is a fact
that we suffer for reasons which we cannot trace; and if this be un-
just, then God himself, or whatever power we believe in, must be un-
just. But is it not more likely that there is something wrong with
our own notions of justice? Clearly it is a case for wider knowledge
rather than petulant objection.

It is necessary to have our minds clear as to what it is that rein-
carnates. It is rather misleading to say, without qualification, that
I or vou have lived before and will live again; for that neglects to
distinguish between the Individuality and the personality. The In-
dividuality is the real man, the real /; but the personality consists
almost entirely of what has grown up during the present life. It is
made up of things gotten from this life, and cannot have existed (as
such) before. Again, death will remove so much of what goes to
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make up the personality, that we cannot correctly say that the person-
ality (as such) will live again.

Yet there is an immortal sced in the personality, and this will
survive all the processes of death, and will in due time form the nu-
cleus of a new personality. Thus it is seen that the Being who rein-
carnates is not that which we call our “ mind,” nor even that which
we know as our “self ”’; but an essence much deeper and finer than
these; being, in fact, the Soul — the real Self.

The Spiritual Soul is the real liver of the life, and its life is not
limited by the seventy-year cycle of the bodily life. This Spiritual
Soul is the real man, the * Individuality,” as distinct from the per-
sonality. It may be called the Divine Man or the Divine in Man.
When incarnation takes place, the Soul lends a portion of its light
to the nascent human organism, and so the complex human being is
born. Should this not occur, then there would be a merely physical
birth resulting in the generation of an idiot. The human being thus
has two kinds of heredity: the kind which he derives from his ances-
try, and the character and destiny which pertain to the incarnating
Soul. These two influences act mutually throughout the life, and
sometimes one prevails and sometimes the other, according to their
relative strength. Here, then, we find the clue to the puzzles of
heredity.

The personality of a man is a complex structure built up around
the nucleus of consciousness with which he enters life. From birth
onwards his mind is steadily and continually directed to the experi-
ences of earth-life, and any spiritual recollection which he may pre-
serve of a previous existence is industriously discouraged; so that he
speedily forgets, and may even become so deeply mired in the flood
of material life as to lose sight of his Divine nature altogether and
even to deny it. But in most of us the light still shines out with suffi-
cient strength to give us occasional flashes of intuition and aspiration.

It is to be regretted that Reincarnation should ever be lightly con-
sidered, or that it should be thought of in any way but as a serious
and sacred subject. More than anything, it brings clearly before us
the idea of our own Divinity and bids us try to realize that we are
far greater than we had dreamed. In place of a brief and troubled
span of some seventy years, we contemplate an existence which to all
intents and purposes is infinite. Instead of a life that seems aimless
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and inexplicable, we have in view a life of great and enduring purposes,
linked with the life of the ages, of one substance with humanity’s past
and future. Surely such a view cannot but be ennobling and uplifting;
and it ought to have that influence upon our character. Such petty
ideas as the balancing up of punishments and rewards, as though the
life of an eternal Soul were a matter of huckstering, will pale before
the light of our vision of the Soul’s mighty purposes.

In the light of Reincarnation no life can be called a failure. For
a life is but a small section of a great whole. Nor is our estimation
of what constitutes a successful life necessarily a correct one. If we
could live less in the contracted sphere of our own ideas, and reach
out more into the spacious realms beyond, we might have a better real-
ization of what has been achieved during our life.

The twin mysteries of birth and death bring all men back from
vanities to realities; they force us to think. When a child is born to
us, we are present at the entrance of an immortal Soul with a charac-
ter, a career behind it, and a destiny before it. Qurs has been the
solemn duty and privilege of fulfilling the laws attendant upon the
event. Upon us has fallen a responsibility so great and so sacred that
it surely calls up in us all the best in our nature. For that Soul has
mtrusted itself to our care. We can make or mar the future life; for
mankind is a great family, and each one of us has the power to bless
or to offend another. The responsibility and the sacredness of parent-
hood are emphasized by Reincarnation.

And what of death? Though we may not escape the sorrows of
bereavement, we can at least sanctify them; and, in the strong faith
that the Great Law deals with equal justice and mercy, we can strive
to make our experience a stepping-stone from which to rise to a higher
level in our own life. The personality to which we were attached has
gone beyond our ken. We cannot follow the Soul to its abode of rest.
Yet in the innermost there is no separation. And what other belief is
there which can afford so much consolation in bereavement as Rein-
carnation? What we call death is a release — a birth into a new life.
That which is eternal in us knows nor death nor separation.

It is a fact that we all live as though we knew we were immortal.
This may seem a bold statement, yet try to imagine how people would
live if they really believed there is no other life. 'They do not believe it;
their inner sense tells them otherwise. But they have been so fed up
with strange doctrines that their theory contradicts their intuition.
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Reincarnation is simply a truth, stated anew; and it strikes home with
force to those who hear it. Perhaps we really understand very little
about it; nevertheless, once the idea has entered the mind, there it will
abide; and from this starting-point our inner life will begin to build
itself up anew. For now we have a firm foundation in place of the
old misconceptions. All the experiences of life will begin to show a
new meaning; scattered ideas will fall into line; and we can enter
on a road that will lead ever onwards to greater and greater light and
understanding.

And the teaching can help us to an understanding of Brotherhood:
because the link that binds your several lives to each other, and niy
several lives to each other, is like the link which binds you to me. For
we are one in spiritual essence. As the knowledge of these truths
spreads, mankind will grow more conscious of their Spiritual unity
and will dwell less in their little personal lives; and then mankind may
be more ready to receive knowledge of a kind too great for it now.

From “ The Book of the Three Birds,” by Morgan Llwyd o Wynedd
(From the Welsh. 'Translated into English by Kenneth Morris.)

UnprrsTAND, O Eagle, that the Spirit is the Real, and that the world that is
seen is but the shadow of the world that is unseen that pervades it; and the body
is no more than the shadow, as it were the screen of the Spirit, the scabbard of
the soul that endures forever. 'I'he T'rinity abides within us as gold ore abides in
the earth, or a man in his house, or the fetus in the womb, or fire in a furnace;
or as the soul is in the eye. . . .

O Eagle, understand this; here is the root of the division of all the branches
of knowledge and nature: the nature beyond time is the fountain of the nature
within time.

The soul of man came out of immortality, and goes back into the eternal.

As sparks out of the rock, so are all souls out of the Primal Will.

There are many that would fain traverse the whole world, but that know no-
thing of the great, wide world that is in the heart.

And the minds of most men are running out through the eyes and ears to-
wards things visible and perishable, without a thought of abiding within to listen
to the insistent voice of the Spirit.

He who talks most among men, hears least of the voice of God.

The Eagle: 1s there not a propitious hour for every one, according to the
Planets?

The Dove: The Planets rule the animal mind, until it soars out from the body
and from beneath the sun. The spiritual man is above the Planets already in his
mind, although his body be animal.

For the evil, no hour is propitious; for the good, no hour is of evil omen.
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THE CHANGELESS CHANGE: by R. Machell

\ - B N e ——

HE fog lies in the valley and the sky is clear, the
mountains and the tree-tops rise dark against the
glow of the rising sun, and a deep-voiced “siren”

» thunders its cry of warning from some great ship,
lost to sight, as she feels her slow way up the bay. And other calls are
heard: the call of the quail that run about the garden like chickens
round a farmyard, fearless and eager. 'I'he trees drip, drenched with
shining globules that melt into streams and fall in pools, and the sun
motunts to his throne, growing more masterly moment by moment. The
game of hide-and-seek lasts still a little while, but only till the shadows
of the mountains shrink into themselves and vanish. Then the day is
begun in earnest. But where are the shadows now? And where is the
fog that a moment ago ruled the whole region? The moisture on the
trees evaporates, the earth sucks in the pools and rivulets benecath; in

a little while no trace of the dense white veil will remain. Yet no one

was to be seen carrying it away or burying it; its conversion into in-

visible vapor was a transmutation, that would appear marvelous to one
sufficiently ignorant to have a just appreciation of the marvelous.

We are too sophisticated; T do not say too wise, nor too learned,
but too sophisticated. That is we are afflicted with too many theories,
by which we deaden our appreciation of the marvels and mysteries with
which we are surrounded, without really understanding the forces and
the phenomena that are so familiar to us. So we have lost faith in
marvels without gaining the power to perform the feats that we affect
to despise. Our acquaintance with the theories, by which some few
investigators attempt to explain the marvels of nature, serves to blind
us to our very real ignorance of the laws of nature manifesting in the
common occurrences of daily life. So we lose touch with the poetry
of life without acquiring the mastery that real knowledge gives; and
in losing this we let go our hold on a part of our nature that might
guide our awakening intellect to a deeper and fuller comprehension
of the vast scope of natural law. The poetry of prettiness is perhaps
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more of a narcotic than a stimulant but the poetic imagination is capa-
ble of carrying even a scientist into regions that pure reason alone
would not venture to recognize. Not that pure reason is not able to
rise to these heights, but that, without the guidance of imagination,
man fears to follow pure reason to the threshold of the spiritual world,
to which it would lead him, and dares not face the abyss that borders
the little land of material fact in which he is accustomed to disport
himself.

“ As above, so below,” is a Hermetic axiom. The phenomena of
nature are a dramatic display of the action of forces operating also in
human life. The dawn of day is a continual lesson to man as to the
way in which human evolution takes place. If we begin to study nature
seriously, if we merely study its appearances and moods as an artist
is bound to do, we soon find that though the sun rises every day with
exemplary punctuality, it never repeats the same succession of pictures.
An artist, who tries to catch some one of these countless moods, knows
that he may visit the same spot at the right moment every day for years
and never find that picture exactly repeated, though a casual observer
might see little variety in the daily occurrence; but then the casual
observer is not an observer at all, and has not learned how to observe;
observation is a faculty that must be cultivated by long practice, like
any other of our latent powers, and can not be casual.

So we may learn that while there is a constant recurrence of events
in life, and that history is but a partial record of these, yet there is also
an infinite variety, and an unceasing change taking place. We may
thus discover the futility of continued repetition of certain formulae,
such as creeds and dogmas. Life does not stand still, nor does it move
with the changeless regularity of a machine. Even a machine has its
moods and its vagaries, as any chauffeur can tell us, and the successful
machinist i1s generally a man of intuition, who trusts to his feeling as
much as to his reason in secking the cause of trouble in his machine.

In dealing with the great machine of organized life, political, social,
or individual, the need for intuition is far greater; for this living or-
ganism is a machine that can not be handled quite as readily as even
the most complicated of man’s contrivances. There are at work here
more unknown forces, and the combinations are more various. Me-
chanical methods frequently prove insufficient even in the repair shop,
and the man of intuition and invention has to be called upon to exercise
his imagination; but in the repair shop of social life, the world of
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constructive anl curative legislature, and of reform, the man of intui-
tion is the only one that has any chance of accomplishing any real
improvement. The man of machine-like method is only fit to keep the
machine-like part of the structure in order, he can do no more; and,
without asistance from the man of intuition, he will constantly fail
in doing even that.

When one watches the difficulties of a navigator struggling in a
fog, and then witnesses the instantaneous disappearance of the diffi-
culties along with the lifting or the evaporation of the mist, one won-
ders whether the golden age may not dawn in just such a simple
fashion.

The marvel of the fog can be scientifically explained; why not also
the marvel of materialism, that terrible fog that still wraps the intel-
lectual world today? and the marvel of Theosophy, the light of the
rising sun, that shall dissipate the fog, when the Sun of Life shall have
reached its strength. The Light of Wisdom has illuminated the world
again and again, and no two days have been alike, nor shall they ever
be. The golden age that is to be cannot repeat a golden age that is
gone by, any more than one sunrise can repeat itself in another, though
it may seem to the blind to do so; it has been well said that “a nod is
as good as a wink to a blind man.”

So we, who look for the dawn of a new day, look for no mere repe-
tition of past glories, but for a new step in evolution, in which all shall
be new, as all is eternally new in the “ changeless change ” of nature’s
ceaseless rebirth and re-creation of the universe.

MaNy a woman has known of the uplifting and refining power, tending to-
wards self-restraint and nobility and virtue, which Masonry has exercised in the
life of brother, hushand, or son; and without in any way encroaching on Masonry
or trying to pry into its secrets, every true woman, in the light of the knowledge
that is publicly given out by Masons themselves of Masonic principles, can, if
she will, help brother, husband, son, or friend to be true to these principles. . . .
As I understand Masonry, it seems to inculcate all the virtues, honor, rectitude,
chastity. — Katherine Tingley
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A MARVEL OF MOTHERHOOD: by Percy Leonard

A RECORD OF OBSERVATIONS ON THE FOUNDING OF
A Corony or HoNEY-ANTS (Myrmecocystus mexicanus).

The parsimonious emmet, in small room, large heart enclosed. — Milton

HE amazing contrast between Man and the Ants never
strikes the observer more forcibly than when consider-
ing the first beginnings of an ant colony.

Imagine a human bride who, losing her husbhand on
LR/ | the wedding-day, retires underground and without the
ald of any implement, not even of a barrow to remove the soil, suc-
ceeds in digging a tunnel some seventy feet in length in two or three
days. Next suppose that she blocks the entrance with soil to exclude
all communication with the outside world and that in this unventilated
cavern, with no food supply, no light, nor help of any kind, she rears
more than a dozen children and a score or more of babies all in the
short space of six and a half months! The mind accustomed to con-
sider human possibilities will scout the supposition as too improbable
even for a fairy-tale, and yet undertakings just as incredible are suc-
cessfully carried through by the ants, as the following observations
show.

Early in 1912 an enormous flight of winged female honey-ants
settled on Point Loma. At least one of these prospective mothers
alighted on every square yard of surface in the College grounds. Ar-
rived on solid earth, each widowed insect stripped off her beautiful
wings and buried herself in the soil, still moist from the recent rains.
For many days their little round tunnels were conspicuous on every
side. FEach opening was half-surrounded by a pile of earth-pellets
arranged with the utmost neatness in the form of a crescent, half an
inch high in the middle, and tapering away towards the horns.

On January 15th one of these incipient colonies was scooped up
with a trowel and the captive ant transferred to a glass tumbler nearly
filled with sifted garden soil. By the next morning she had dug a
spiral tunnel nearly reaching to the bottom of the tumbler three and
a half inches long or nine times her body length! Tt must be borne in
mind that only a few days before she had issued from her home as a
dainty, delicately-nurtured bride, who had never done a stroke of
work; but had been nursed from infancy by her industrious, stunted,
spinster sisters.. During her trial-flight she had accepted the advan-
ces of a dashing and devoted consort and there now lay before her,
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at least as a physical possibility, a care-free life of pleasure, fluttering
in the sunshine and sipping nectar from the bright flowers. But such
a career would be morally impossible to our heroine. The resistless
urge of maternity fills her whole mind with its insistent call to stern
yet pleasurable duty. The shining wings are torn away, and freed
from these encumbrances she flings herself with furious energy into
the most stupendous mining operations.

In order to induce my captive to work close up against the glass,
it was necessary to surround the tumbler with a tightly-fitting sheath
of pasted strips of paper in order to exclude the light.

On January 17th when the sheath was slipped off, the ant was seen
backing up the tunnel and carrying up little balls of pressed earth
the size of her head to the surface.

On the 18th she had reached the bottom of the tumbler and was
busily engaged in excavating a roomy cellar on the glass floor.

On January 19th she was still employed in enlarging her cellarage
and at whatever hour of the day or night she was inspected, she al-
ways appeared to be hard at work.

On January Z1st the opening of the tunnel was surmounted by
a little pile of earth the size of a pea, and during the next few days
the entrance was blocked to a distance of three quarters of an inch
with hard-packed grains of soil. Friendly visits, hostile attacks, food
supplies, fresh air, and surface water were now entirely shut out.
The lonely hermit had now entered upon her retreat and the next six
and a half months are to be spent in solitary confinement.

On January 30th two pearly eggs are noticed and to these she de-
votes her constant attention, licking them over with a devotion that
never wearies. They are covered with a rough, moist membrane and
are shaped like crocodiles’ eggs, both ends being of an equal size.

On February 3d five eggs are lying in the glass-floored nursery
at the bottom.

On February 4th at 1.35 p.m. the eggs were discovered in the
highest part of the tunnel close up against the entrance barrier and
attached by means of saliva to the glass wall. In a state of nature
of course the upper galleries are the first to be warmed by the morning
sun, the heat traveling slowly downward as the day advances. Wild
ants usually carry their eggs and young near the surface in the morn-
ing, and remove them to the deeper levels as the heat descends, thus
maintaining them at an equable temperature. In my artificial nest





































































































































































