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HE who does not feel irresistibly impelled to serve the Race, whether he 
himself fails or not, is bound fast by his own personality and cannot progress 
until he has learned that the race is hiiwself and not that body ~ i ~ h i c h  he now 
occupies.-William Q. Judge 

MAN'S PRESENT OPPORTUNITY TO STRIKE OUT A 
NEW LINE: by H. T. Edge, M. A. 

'I' is sometimes said by people in a mood of despond- 
ency over the condition of the world, that humanity 
moves in a perpetual circle, and that mankind spends 
vast labors in acquiring things, only to fall back into 
barbarism. And these people refer us to the " les- 

son of history." 

But when, we may ask, within our historical knowledge, has the 
world been as it is now? Are not the conditions brought about by 
our progress in science and other things different from any that have 
existed within our knowledge of history? If so, how do the lessons 
of history apply to these conditions? May we not reasonably suggest 
that perhaps now, this time, hunlanity will not lapse back? And then 
again, the period we call historical is very small compared with the 
actual duration of man's past life on the earth. 

There is no real reason why nlan should go round and round the 
circle, nor why he should not take the opportunity to rise to a new . 

level. Let us consider the case as it applies to man the individual, 
with a view to applying it also to mankind in the mass. 

The reason why so many geni~~ses  fail is because they try to keep 
up their energy by perpetual stimt~lation of the brain, a process bound 
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to result in gradual deterioration and eventual exhaustion. IIaving 
achieved success in one direction, they try to repeat the process in 
exactly the same way; but each time the result is less successful. 
Thus their efforts beconle more violent, and their achievements less 
excellent; and the condition is analogous to that of a drinker who has 
to increase his dose of wine. More than this, they repeat theillselves 
and thus weary their public. The natural laws of progress are 
violated, and they stagnate instead of progressing. And this is be- 
cause they lack the necessary courage and aspiration to pass a certain 
critical point. They become so attached to the sensations they have 
cultivated and the ideas that are so familiar, that they cannot give 
them up. But the striking out of new paths must always involve 
sacrifices. 

It is certain that, if we are to attain the higher, we tllust give up 
the lower; and this is where the dificulty conles in. For, if we seek 
to attain to the real life, we niust rise out of the unreal life which all 
the while we have been mistaking for the real. And the first steps of 
this process will necessarily seem intolerably blank and dreary. I t  
is stated by great Teachers that the iiioment when the world looks 
hollow and unbearable to a man is the very moment when he has a 
chance to step out into the real life; but that usually, when reaching 
this crisis, he succumbs to his fears, and instead of taking the step 
in advance, he rushes back to his old familiar sensations. So this is 
what makes the great genius repeat himself and strive hard to keep 
up in himself the sense of life. He  does not realize that he can no 
longer achieve what he achieved before, that the past cannot be 
recalled, and that he ought to go on instead of trying to stand still in 
one place. And often he fails to keep up the illusion at all and gives 
way to despair, and we have the case of a genius who breaks down. 

But one reason why individual men should thus fail is that they 
stand so much alone. The spirit of the age drags them back. For 
men are not so isolated from each other as we think. In  order that 
great geniuses may flourish, it is necessary that there shall be many 
men all striving in the same direction as that in which the genius is 
striving. It has been truly said that great geniuses stand on the 
shoulders of their contemporaries. 

This also explains why life is such a mystery to us. The mass of 
mankind has so persistently refused to soar out towards the illimitable 
sources of knowledge, to sound the depths of its own nature - has so 














































































































