












































































THE THEOSOPHICAL PATH 

law warns him with suffering, until, in his own time, he is aroused to 
use his higher power to rise from the mire and to climb the path of real 
progress. 

The time comes in some life, when the prodigal has had enough of 
husks, and then he returns to his father's kingdom,- the kingdom of 
heaven within. The father receives him with open arms ; and then the 
son uses his previously misdirected will-power to work out what Katherine 
Tingley describes as " self-directed evolution."  The sages are those who 
have become dissatisfied with husks sooner than the majority of us. 
For the same divine strength is latent in all, waiting for us to use it, 
when we weary of yielding to our weaknesses. As Emerson says : 

" Our strength grows out of our weakness. Not until we arc pricked and stung and son·ly 

shot at, awakens the indignation which arms itself with secret forces." 

In The Secret Doctrine, Mme. Blavatsky says : 

" It is only the knowledge of the constant rebirths of one and the same individuality through

out the life-cycle; . . .  rewarded or punished by such rebirth for the suffering endured or 

crimes committed in the former life ; . . .  it is only this doctrine, we say, that can explain to us 

the mysterious problem of Good and Evil, and reconcile man to the terrible and apparent 
injustice of life. Nothing but such certainty can quiet our revolted sense of justice. For, 
when one unacquainted with the noble doctrine looks around him, and observes the inequalities 

of birth and fortune, of intellect and capacities; when one sees honor paid fools and profligates, 
on whom fortune has heaped her favors by mere privilege of birth, and their nearest neighbor, 

with all his intellect and noble virtues - far more deserving in every way -- perishing of want 

and for lack of sympath y ;  when one sees all this and has lo turn away, helpless to relieve the 

undeserved suffering, one's ears ringing and heart aching with the cries of pain around him -

that blessed knowledge of Karma alone prevents him from cursing life and men, as well as their 

supposed Creator. . . .  

" . . .  This Law - whether Conscious or Unconscious - predestines nothing and no one. 

It exists from and in Eternity, truly, for it is ETERNITY itself; and as such, since no act can be 

co-equal with eternity, it cannot be said to act, for it  is ACTIO'.\I itself. . . . Karma creates 
nothing, nor does it design. It is man who plans and creates causes, and Karmic law adjusts 

the effects; which adjustment is not an act, but universal harmony, tending ever to resume its 

original position, like a bough, which, bent down too forcibly, rebounds with corresponding 

vigor. If it happen to dislocate the arm that tried to bend it out of its natural position, shall we 

say that it is the bough which broke our arm, or that our own folly has brought us to grief? 

Karma has never sought to destroy intellectual and individual liberty, like the God invented 

by the Monotheists. It has not involved its decrees in darkness purposely to perplex man ; 

nor shall it punish him who dares to scrutinize its mysteries. On the contrary, he who unveils 

through study and meditation its intricate paths, and throws light on those dark ways, in the 

windings of which so many men perish owing to their ignorance of  the labyrinth of life, is 
working for the good of his fellow-men. "  - I I .  pp. 303-305 

The knowledge of Karma and Reincarnation at once explains why 
things are as they are. Also it gives one courage to accept and to work 
out the duty of the hour. We are confronted with a past of our own 
making ; but the present and future are ours to mold at will. Fortunately, 
we cannot remember our past lives. For inevitably, in re-living vivid 
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bygone experiences we should lose sight of present opportunities and 
duties. I t  is best to " let the past dead bury the dead." Katherine 
Tingley has said : 

" Do every act as an intent and loving service of the Divine Self of the world, puttinp; your 
best into it  in that way. 

" Thus living, your struggles will gradually end, one by one, in victory. Success does not 
come without effort, without long and often repeated effort , but the intensity and imposed 
necessity of the struggle, your very desire to make the effort, show you that there is already a 
· living power ' within your heart that demands and will reward beyond all conception your 
strong and unfaltering service. 

" Fear nothing, for every renewed effort raises all former failures into lessons, all sins into 
experiences. Understand me when I say that in the light of renewed effort the Karma of  all  
your past alters: it no longer threatens; it  passes from the plane of  penalty before the soul's 
eye, up to that of tuition. I t  stands as a !\1onument, a reminder of  past weakness and a warning 
against future failure. So fear nothing for yourse l f ;  you are behind the shield of  your reborn 
endeavor, though you have failed a hundred times. Try slowly to make it your motive for 
fidelity that others may be faithful. Fear only to fail in your duty to others, and even then 
let your fear be for them, not yourself.  l'\ot for thousands of years have the opposing forces 
been so accentuated. Not one of you can remain neutral ; if you think you can, and seek to 
do so,  in reality you are adding your powers t o  those of  darkness and lending your strength to the 
forces of evi l .  The cry has gone out to each,  and each must choose. This is your opportunity. " 

" You are face to face with the defeats of the past, but i n  your hands is a new weapon forged 

in all  past struggles. Wherefore, arise, claim your own, move on to the Sublime Peace that 
shall follow the final Victory. " 

" This need not remain the age of darkness, nor need you wait till  another age arrives before 
you can work at your best. It is only an age of darkness for those who cannot see the light, 
but the light itself  has never faded and never will. I t  is yours i f  you will turn to it, live in i t ;  
yours today, this hour even, if you will h e a r  what i s  said with ears that understand. J\rise then, 
fear nothing, and, taking that which is your own and all men 's, abide with it  in peace for 
evermore . "  

I s  not this a timely and inspiring message for a bewildered world, 
challenged by the chaos, the doubt, the despair and bitter suffering that 
it is reaping from the sowing of past errors and half-truths? Here is the 
solution of all the problems - individual, national, and international -
dual forces everywhere i n  conflict, K arma and Reincarnation to be 
reckoned with, and victory awaiting our recognition of the divine inner 
Warrior. True, it is a radical change of view from the old belittling, 
skeptical, confusing, and timid ideas we have had for centuries. But it is 
as comprehensive as it is simple and practical . . Is it not useless longer to 
look for light from other quarters? Science has nothing adequate to offer 
from its specialty. The church, after centuries of appeal to the fears of 
' miserable sinners, '  to be saved by vicarious suffering, has lost the clue 
to the divinity within which can and must ' work out ' salvation from 
self-made wrongs. The erstwhile confident theories and plans of financiers 
and captains of industry and diplomats and reformers and military 
authorities and educators and other specialists, fall short in the face of  
the present problems involving the welfare of the whole human family. 
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The entire structure of modern civilization is recognised as in danger. 
Its gigantic and elaborate institutions are insecure because built without 
due regard to each other and upon inadequate foundations. The Ancients 
warned against the ' heresy of separateness, '  knowing that selfishness is 
fated to work out its own disintegration. The simple, direct, immediate 
and only sure way out of the world's  present dilemma is to think in terms 
of brotherhood and to believe in the whole truth. The modern world is 
too closely knit together in mental and material interests safely to ignore 
its primal spiritual solidarity. Our systems of transportation, of com
merce, of industry, our arts and sciences, our fashions and fads and 
follies, have made the world an international neighborhood. And the 
lesson is forced home upon us now that we are our neighbor's keepers. 

Because brotherhood is founded upon man's  divine birthright, what
ever victory is won by one, in the way of real liberty and progress, the 
same reacts to benefit all. The common enemy is the selfish animal 
nature which has dominated the body and used the brain for its own ends 
for many lives. But there is a new order of things impending, and all 
may hasten its advent. It is a time to carry our military and organizing 
experience on to a plane of action that is worthy of the inner warrior. The 
first practical step toward finding the hidden power of the real self is to be
lieve in it, and the next step is to act on that faith. It only needs high 
motives in operating the mental and material machinery of modern 
life, to work out a world-democracy of endeavor, with equality of op
portunity for every soul to find its own path of light and liberation. 

" THERE are many men and women now on earth who studied and prac

tised occultism long ago in other lives and made some progress. But they 

went too much along the line of astral science, of alchemy or magic, pure and 
simple. Thus they not only deluded themselves, but made a strong affinity 
between themselves and the lower group of agents in nature. The consequence 
is that they are now reborn with t wo natures, the one opposing the other. 
One is the old force of a desire for a really spiritual life, and the other a strong 
passional nature that is due to the forces generated along the lower lines of 
force. A continual war is set up. The old astral knowledge is obscured ; the 
old spiritual desire is present ; while the astral knowledge and practice, as 

well as the alchemical study or force, has been transformed into passion, 
and trouble and delay are the result. "-- W. Q. JUDGE 
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C. J. RYAN 

� •. -:� ,f.?!EP�1 .'.� NEW piece of evidence in the ever-interesting problem of 
� J the descent of man has just been found in Africa, in the 
�mJY lli ' Bone Cave ' at Broken Hill, Northern Rhodesia. It  consists 
� of a skull and parts of other bones of a ' primitive ' type of 
human being. The skull and the tibia are in excellent preservation, very 
little if at all mineralized. The remains have been presented to the 
Natural History Museum, South Kensington, London, and are now the 
subject of highly technical scientific discussion. And well they may be, 
for they present new problems not easily solved upon the lines of popular 
Darwinism. 

The skull combines curiously inconsistent attributes. There is a 
marked gorilla-like prominence of the eyebrow-ridges, giving the upper 
part of the face an ape-like appearance and obscuring the shape of the 
forehead ; the lower part of the face projects considerably, and there 
must have been an immense lower jaw (missing) of the Neanderthal type. 
(The Neanderthal race was not ancestral to modern man, but was a 
separate and now extinct species, with low forehead, but very large brain. )  
In contrast t o  the ape-like characters, the brain-case i s  modern i n  type 
with only the thickness and structure of the average European and is 
larger than that of many existing races ; the upper jaw, though large is 
typically human, the palate being well-domed and perfectly adapted 
for speech. The teeth are absolutely human, and are partly decayed 
by disease. The head was perfectly balanced on the trunk, not, as in 
Neanderthal man, pushed forward. The posture of the figure, on the 
assumption that the leg bones belong to the skull, was quite upright, 
there being no trace of the crouching attitude of some degraded types. 

In fact, the remains display a strange combination of human and 
anim al characters, and the experts are naturally puzzled and unable to 
place this ancient African in sequence. The position in which the bones 
were found and their condition afford no conclusive evidence as to their 
possible date ; it looks as if they will raise more difficulties from the 
Darwinian standpoint, than they will solve. 

From the Theosophical point of view the new discovery is not sur
prising, for we know that all kinds of barbaric, more or less degraded, 
types were in existence in various parts of the world contemporaneously 
with the Atlantean civilization, and hybrids (many of them ancestors of 
the modern anthropoid apes) were thrown off in the early Tertiary period 
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by illicit breeding between men and the lower apes · · a possibility then. 
It does not follow that the Rhodesian individual was sub-human ; he 
appears to have been truly man, though of low grade. 

It is profoundly interesting to the student of Theosophy - particularly 
to those who worked in the early days of the Movement when the teachings 
of the Secret Doctrine were first brought to the attention of the western 
world by the devotion and energy of H. P. Blavatsky in daring defiance 
of the materialistic dogmatism of some scientists,� to find that the 
whole trend of the science of the present epoch is in the exact direction 
she indicated and for stating which she was so shamefully attacked ! On the 
lines of evolution she declared that man was not the progeny of the anthro
poid ape nor of any kind of ape, but that at the time the Tertiary anthro
poids were roaming the European or Asiatic forests there were certain parts 
of the earth in which a truly civilized human race flourished, and that the 
real origin of man had to be looked for millions of years before the first 
anthropoid came into existence. Today, we find that the ape-ancestry 
theory is being abandoned by its best friends. To be sure, scientists have 
not yet accepted (or discovered) the spiritual origin of self-conscious, 
reasoning man, as outlined in The Secret Doctri11e, but no biologist can 
give us one single fact to prove, from the ordinary biological standpoint, 
where or how intelligent man, Homo sapiens, came first into existence. 
Everything is in the melting-pot, so to speak. The famous Professor 
Sir Arthur Keith says :  

" Even expert geologists, anatomists, and archaeologists will  have some sense of the 
humorous situation we have reached in human palaeontology ." 

The problem of the famous Java ' Ape-man, ' Pithecanthropus erectus, 
is a genuine source of humor to the dispassionate outsider. Professor 
Boule, of France, says the remains are those of a giant gibbon " moving 
towards the human stem " in development. Professor Keith and several 
other distinguished authorities believe that it probably " represents a 
very early stage in human evolution, " but that it is of very low development 

if human. I\i'ow what is the very latest about Pithecanthropus? To quote 
from the journal of the American Medical Association for April 22, 1922 : 

" At the last meeting of the Berlin Anthropological Society , the Berlin anatomist Dr. Mair 
gave an illustrated lecture on the bregma (the point of j unction of the sagittal and coronal 
s utures) discussing more particularly the pithecanthropus. Mair has made researches on 
2,000 skulls. . . . Following the statements made by Gustav Schwalbe, the lecturer gave a 
description of the skull-cap of Pithecanthropus erectus, which was found by Dubois in Java, 
some thirty years ago, along with a femur bone and a tooth. Whereas Rudolf Virchow con
sidered these remains to be those of an anthropoid ape, Schwalbe recognised in them a com
bination of human and animal characteristics. Mair, however, expressed his opinion to the 
effect that the pithetanthropus skull did not differ essentially from other types of human 
skulls, and that it coincided very closdv with that of the A urignac man. [Italics ours.] An extensive 
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discussion following t he lecture led t o  no common agreement with reference to the position of 
pithecanthropus in the chain of highly organized mammals. " 

What is the Aurignac man? According to Professor Keith (who says 
the Java man is probably sub-human) the Aurignac race made carvings 
in ivory, necklaces, barbed implements of bone as well as flint implements ; 
their brain-capacity was much larger than the modern average, they were 
very tall and well-developed, and altogether a magnificent race " capable 
of conceiving and appreciating high works of art ."  (Keith, The Antiquity 
of Man, ch. iii.) Surely there is some element of humor in the fact that 
one authority can speak of Pithecanthropus as practically the missing 
link, a sub-human creature, while another determines that he " coincided 
very closely " with the splendid Aurignacian race ! 

To quote further ; the journal of the American Medical Association 
for March 4, 1922, in a report of a lecture by Professor Heck of the Berlin 
Zoological Garden on anthropoid apes and man, says : 

" Whereas apes during the j uvenile period show a certain resemblance to human beings, 
with increasing age an ever greater diversity can be noted. On the basis of anatomical findings 
and from comparisons with the skeleton of the Neanderthal man, Heck shows that the present
day apes cannot possibly be our ancestors. The anthropoid apes must have at a very early 
period branched off from an ancestral type common to man and owing to their arboreal habits 
got ' stuck ' as it were, thus failing to develop . "  

. 

I n  The Secret Doctrine, H. P. Blavatsky shows how perfectly the fact 
that the anthropoid apes become less human as they grow older harmonizes 
with and illustrates the Theosophical teaching that they had a partly 
human ancestry. A newspaper report from Paris announces that Professor 
Coutiere has j ust stated before the Academy of Medicine that " man 
evolved parallel with monkeys, but not from monkeys, and that in this 
evolutionary process the monkeys split into a multitude of species while 
man developed only one. " (March 22, 1922) Professor P. I .  Pocock, 
in Conquest, January, 1922, after an exhaustive discussion of the re
mains of early man, says : 

" An answer can now be given to your question : ' Have researches into the past history of 
man revealed the existence of a species combining to such an extent the characters of apes and 
men as to deserve the title ' Missing Link " ? ' The answer is emphatically ' No. ' Admittedly, 
every one of the species above enumerated shows in a varying degree ape-like characters more 
or less lost in existing man ; but so far as the material available warrants an opinion, they all 
belong unmistakably to the human family. Even the so-called ape-man of Java . . . .  " 

In regard to an impression widely held that the geological periods 
are thoroughly well known as far as their order of succession goes this is 
not necessarily correct . To quote from G .  McReady Price, professor of 
geology at the Pacific Union College, California : 

" Recent discoveries in geology have raised the whole question of the accuracy and re
liability of the geological classifications. Among other things, the great areas where the rocks 
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have been found in the ' wron g '  order, the so-called ' older ' on t op and the so-called ' younger'  
below, as in the Rocky Mountains of Alberta and Montana, have, in the minds of  some scien
tists, thrown the whole question of geological · ages' into the melting-pot. Some geologists 
think they have explained these matters in such a way as to save their �heory, but others have 
grown quite skeptical . "  

This being so, the relative ages o f  the various prehistoric skulls i s  also 
thrown into the melting-pot ! Even the calculations of the absolute age 
of such recent (geologically-speaking) periods as the Tertiary have been 
greatly shaken by the discovery of radio-activity. From the rate of the 
breaking down of uranium into radium, the Eocene, the earliest Tertiary 
formation, has been calculated to be not less than 3 1 ,000,000 years old, 
instead of a paltry three or four million as generally supposed, and the 
Oligocene, in which human flint inzplements have been found, dates from 
at least 6,000,000 years ago !  

A very curious discovery is reported from the Humboldt Mountains 
in Nevada, and if true as described, may be possibly explained on the 
basis that the geologists have actually got the order of the stratified rocks 
out of place in their tables. This discovery consists of what appears to be 
a petrified sole of a shoe with smoothly cut edges and wi!h a double ww 
of stitches, one near the outside edge and the other about a third of an 
inch inside the first . I t  has been submitted by Mr. J. T. Reid, a mining 
engineer of Lovelock, Nebraska, to several eminent scientists. Mr. Reid 
says that under a strong glass the tiny holes appeared with such exact 
regularity that it set at naught the laws of probability to believe that the 
fossil was anything except the handiwork of man. The symmetry is pre
served throughout and the edges are rounded off as if it were freshly cut 
leather from the hands of an expert shoemaker. Yet as it comes from 
the blue limestone of the Triassic period (a later division of the Secondary 
Age) which may have been laid down a hundred million years ago, no 
orthodox geologist can possibly admit that it is anything more than a 
' freak of nature. '  Dr.  Matthew, Palaeontologist of the American Museum 
of Natural History, and Dr. Kemp, Professor of Geology at Columbia 
University, both agreed that it was the most surprising imitation of man's 
work that had ever come to their attention, but Mr. Reid was told that 
any detailed study of the thing was useless because man did not exist in 
the Triassic period according to the theory of evolution, which only 
allowed the human race 500,000 years or so in Europe and perhaps 
30,000 in America. Mr. Reid is apparently not satisfied with being put 
off this way, for he says : 

" The two scientists that I have talked to take their stand that the Darwinian theory is so 
completely proved that man could not have possibly existed during the Triassic period, that 
only lower forms of li

.
fe then existed, and they say that no amount of evidence that this was a 

genuine fossil shoe would convince them that it was such, although they admit that the resem-
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blance to the sole o f  a shoe is exact and extends to so many particulars. Under a glass. i t  is 
perfectly plain that t he leather 1rns l irst perforated hy a fme perforating machine before i t  was 
sewed. But they admitted t hat they would not consider any evidence of the genuineness of the 

fossil because they were rn wedded to a theory which would make it impossible . "  

We need not accept the authenticity of the so-called fossil shoe-sole 
without further corroboration, but we must remember that there are 
several well-known cases in which human remains have been reported in 
strata of such enormous antiquity that the anthropologists refused to 
accept them as authentic because they put the existence of man " too far 
back." For instance, there are the famous Calaveras County ( California) 
remains - a skull and stone implements, weapons and ornaments -
about which Dr. Keith says : 

" were such discoveries in accordance with our expecta lions, if they were in harmony with the 
t h eories we have formed regarding the date of man's evolut ion, nr1 one would ever dream of 
doubting them, much less of rejecting them . "  --- A ntiquity rd Man, p .  28·1 

And Dr. Munro : 

" I f  the so-called Calaveras skull be accepted as a genuine relic of the period . . .  i t  would 

prove the exi stence of a highly developed man earlier than the Pliocene period. . . . People 

who profess to believe that  the . . .  st one i m plements, weapons, and ornaments . . . are relics 
of a human civilization of that period, are upholding opinions, which, if true, W()uld be abso
lutel y wbversive, not only of the doctrine of human evolution, but of the principles on which 
modern archaeology is founded. "- A rchaeology and Fake Antiquit ies 

There are many other relics of ancient man, such as the Nampa Image, 
the skeletons at Castenedolo, Italy, etc . ,  which are entirely out of place 
according to the modern archaeological doctrine, but which are yet quite 
unexplained - except by denial .*  It will be interesting for students of 
Theosophy to see how many discoveries of Tertiary intelligent man will 
be requisite before science accepts the teaching of Theosophy that civilized 
man was on earth at least eighteen millions of years ago ! 

Before leaving the subject of prehistoric man mention must be made 
of a recent confirmation of the existence of intelligent man - not the most 
brutal type - in England before the Red Crag period of the Tertiary. 
Clumsy flint implements, eoliths, have been found in that immensely 
ancient deposit, brought down by aqueous agency from some nearby 
land-surface, and there has been much learned discussion about them, 
many denying that they were really worked by man. They are the 
rudest and simplest kind of chipped stones we know of, and have been 
used by some to testify to the extremely animal condition of primitive 
man at the earliest period known to science. But now comes the remark-

*This question is  fully discussed in Paper Number 13, PrehistorZ:C Man and Darwinism, 
of the School of Antiquity, Point Loma. 
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ably interesting information that flint implements have been recognised 

in the Red Crag of a far more advanced character, in fact resembling 
those of the Mousterian period, thousands, perhaps millions of years later, 

when the Neanderthal men, a large-brained and indisputably intelligent 

race, occupied parts of Europe. To quote from an article in 'the RC1'71e 

Scientifique (Paris) by Dr. Capitan, Professor of the College de France, etc . : 

" L'etude de ces silex a permis de reconnaitre sur une quarantaine d 'entre eux les caracteres 
d'une taille intentionnelle indiscutable, particulicrement sur six pieces, racloirs ou pointes du 
type mousterien, dont nous devons la communication a M. Moir lui-meme qui en possecte 
environ une vingtaine semblables, d'apres l 'abbe Brcuil qui lcs a examinees sur place . . . .  
La taillc intentionnelle des silex. d ' I pswich, reconnue aulhentique, rnnstitue un fait conside
rable pour l'histoire de ! 'Homme dont l'origine se trouvc ainsi reculee a une epoque formi

dablement e!oignce. "* 

The archaeologist Breuil is one of the highest authorities on primitive 
man, and the question of well-made chipped stone tools at this enormously 
early period is now settled . It is indeed a " formidable " fact when we 
consider that according to the theory that man is a comparatively recent 
descendant of some kind of animal nothing of the kind should be found, 
until far later. 

In spite of the many popularizers of the materialistic theory of evolu
tion, it is noteworthy that the ' design ' -argument is coming to the front 
again in advanced scientific minds ; that there is less of the crass material
ism which insisted that the orders and families of living beings were 
determined by pure chance and that ' accidental ' variations account for 
everything, including the presence of man on earth. For instance, the 
recent address by Dr. Lucien Cuentot, the eminent French biologist, 
before the Second International Congress of Eugenics, upon the ingenious 
mechanical devices to be found in the insect world, was inspired by the 
principle that there was something deeper than chance and mechanical, 
blind force as a moving cause. In considering the possibilities of the 
design-theory, he mentioned an immense number of perfectly-formed 
artifices in animal structure, such as the faculty of the cuttle-fish to blacken 
the water with ink in order to escape, and its system of snaps, like those 
on a glove, to buckle its outer skin to its throat (a device only patented 
by man about forty years ago) and especially the flying apparatus of the 
birds. On the design-theory of evolution it would seem reasonable that 
special organs were gradually developed before their opportunity came 

*A study of  these flints has enabled one to recognise on some forty of them the marks of 
indisp utably intentional chipping, particularly on six specimens, scrapers or [arrow-]heads o f  
the Mousterian type, a fact communicated t o  u s  b y  M .  Moir himself, who possesses about a 
score o f  others similar, according to the abbe Breuil who has examined them in place . . . .  
The intentional chip1)ing - recognised as real - of the Ipswich flints, constitutes an i mportant 
fact for the history of Man, whose origin is thus moved back to a period formidably distant. 
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for actual use ; on the chance-theory such organs, while yet incomplete 
or imperfect, being not only useless but injurious, would perish. 

The archaeopteryx, the earliest known .member of the feathered tribe, 
extinct for millions of years, was a link between reptiles and modern 
birds, but it had true feathers and could fly. No predecessor of the 
archaeopteryx has been found, but Dr. Cuentot predicted that such an 
ancestor would be discovered and that it vwuld be a feathered reptile 
without the power of flight, a definite stage on the journey towards the 
'final intention, '  the true bird,- the I dea in the Archetypal Mind of 
Divinity as we should say in Theosophy. In the evolution of the horse 
from a small five-toed animal, we have fossils of a considerable number of 
stages through which the final intention was reached. Students of  Theo
sophy, who greatly desire to see modern thought shake off the fetters of 
atheistic materialism, can ask nothing better than to see the more intuitive 
minds in science moving in the direction indicated by Dr. Cuentot's  
remarks. 

Ars longa, i;ita brevis: recent discoveries in the caves and hollows 
under rocks in Spain prove that however short our individual lives may
be, the art instinct in man is indeed of immense antiquity. The drawings 
and paintings found there have at last forced upon archaeologists (who 
have only lately accepted the facts, after the most strenuous denials* ) 
the unexpected knowledge that one school of artists, living in the Quater
nary Period - probably not less than fifty thousand years ago - worked 
in the spirit of the most vigorous modern art and showed a brilliant 
appreciation of vital action and movement in the human figure. An 
exhibition of the prehistoric art of Spain has lately been held at Madrid 
by the Amigos de los Artes which has made a profound impression upon 
all who have seen it, not only on account of the curious archaeological 
interest of the works but mostly because of the wonderful skill in drawing, 
painting, and sculpture displayed by the prehistoric artists. In contrast 
to the well-known animal-paintings in the dark caverns of Altamira in 
northern Spain, etc . ,  which are portrait-like in accuracy but not dis
tinguished by the representation of action, the southern examples from 
the Levante district, though far more sketchy in drawing, are charac
terized by a vigor and energy unknown except to the best art of the 
historic period. In place of single figures, chiefly of animals, such as have 
been found in palaeolithic art, these drawings consist largely of groups of 
human figures in action. Sr. Elias Tormo, a well-known Spanish critic, 
says in the catalog : 

*The Altamira cave-pictures were discmTred by Don Marcelino de Santuola in 1 879, but 
it was not till 1902 that Professor Cartailhac published his famous · ,�fea rnlpa d'un sceptique.' 
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" In the presence of scenes of llw chase, of fighting, and running, briefly annotated in thl'�e 
rough drawings, the whole art o f  the ancient Egypt ians l so many thousands o f  years posterior) 
and the art of Mesopotamia appear very old things. . . . \Vhen one observes how the truth of 
line is sacrificed to the expression of dynamic truth, one sees the triumph of a surprising and 
unexpected modernism. ' '  

Till lately, when the term ' archaic art ' was used, one immediately 
thought of the stiff and formal statues of Egypt, Mesopotamia, or early 
Greece, and of the crude carvings of modern savages, and so it naturally 
comes as a shock to many to find a school of art so old that Egypt is but as 
yesterday in which ' archaic ' rigidity of style is conspicuously absent and 
the keen observation of human and animal life in spirited action is the 
leading feature. One of the sketches represents a person on a rope-ladder 
collecting honey in a basket from a hole in a cliff while the bees are at
tacking his bare skin ! Another shows a tremendous fight between several 
men armed with bows and arrows. 

The finding of these works proves how truly H.  P.  Blavatsky spoke 
when she said that totally unexpected discoveries would be made, ap
parently by accident (just as these Spanish pictures were) which would 
compel modern scientists to revise their limited views about the pre
history of man in the direction indicated in Tlze Secret Doctrine. It is of 
great interest to students of Theosophy to observe how every new discovery 
tends to confirm the outlines of her teachings. \Vith reference to the few 
prehistoric drawings (on bone and ivory) known when she wrote ( 1 888) 
she says they represent an atavistic return or flash of the immensely older 
culture of the lost continent of Atlantis reappearing among the semi
savage descendants of some of the Atlanteans who colonized Europe, 
egos whose progress was retarded for thousands of years by the weight 
of the bad karma they had generated in the spiritually debased de
cline of Atlantis during previous incarnations. Though we have turned 
the corner we have hindrances yet before we become really civilized ! 

" THE dwelling-place of the Word is man, and its truth is Love. 
No way is hard where the heart is simple. 
Nor is there any wound where the thoughts are upright. 
Nor is there any storm in the depths of illuminated thought. "  

- From Odes and Psalms of Solomon, 
a MS. unearthed near the Tigris. 
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FRED. J .  DICK, M. INST. C. E.  !;I"'� HE · creep • of the Earth is occupying a certain amount of 
� r �� scientific attention at present. An article on this in The 

P' f&$<:il Century Path o[ November 14 ,  1909, contained some results 
� of analysis of ancient data taken mainly from The Secret 
Doctrine, which were further examined in an essay, ' Ancient Astro
nomy in Egypt, '  published in 1916, which latter included some heterodox 
views regarding the " law of the theory " of gravitation (also based on 
The Secret Doctrine) .*  

An important point as regards geophysics is  that forces capable of 
producing the upheaval and submersion of immense continental systems, 
like those of the Lemurian and Atlantean epochs, must belong to a category 
of causes immensely and incalculably more powerful than anything so 
comparatively feeble and unvarying as ' gravitational ' and ' centrifugal ' 
so-called forces. At all events, suppose we grant this hypothesis, and 
further assume that the Earth actually does the same as has been recently 
suspected of the Sun ( and other living things) : namely that it expands 
axially while contracting equatorially, followed after a long period by 
the inverse process, and so on. It should be fairly obvious that internal 
powers capable of such effects must be easily competent, especially when 
cumulative action supervenes, of producing at times phenomena much 
more extensive than the 975,000 cubic miles of earth-displacement in the 
San Francisco region in 1906, adduced by Dr. A. C. Lawson. 

Whether such alternations of shape do or do not occur, we do not 
propose to discuss. The Secret Doctrine says they do, and that is a sufficient 
hint for some people. But what may prove of particular interest at present 
is : the curious deductions that follow from the abandonment of the 
rather absurd notion that mother Earth is absolutely dead, along with 
the rest of the universe. Whereas the actual fact is that all in the uni
verse, down to the tiniest atom, is alive and constantly " becoming " 
- during a Mahamanvantara. 

It is usually assumed, apparently, that an increase of latitude means 
a northward ( or southward, in the southern hemisphere) movement of 
the ground. Not necessarily so. To illustrate this let us take a point on 

*It is interesting to find Professor William H. Pickering now stating in Popular Astronomy, 
May 1922 : " There is no direct attraction between a planet and the sun, and no centrifugal 
force exhibited. We thus see that it is an error to state that bodies attract one another across 
empty space, and we also find an adoitional reason . . .  to believe in the existence of the ether." 
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the Earth's ground-surface at mean sea-level, at 45° l' 57" north latitude, 
say 68,000 years ago, when the equatorial radius was say 3964 . 03 miles, 
and the polar 3948 . 615  · · the spheroid-volume being assumed the same 
as at present. That point must then have been 3097 . 972 miles from the 
equator, measured along the surface. The length of the quadrant from 
equator to pole would then have been 621 4 . 582 miles, whereas now it 
is 62 1 5  . 123. If the expansion of length were equally distributed, the 
present position of the same point would be 3098 . 241 miles from the 
equator, but its latitude would be exactly 45°. (Present equatorial 
radius taken as 3963 . 34, and polar 3949 . 99. )  So we have a northward 
movement of the ground corresponding to a decrease of latitude. 

Again, if we take a point 30° north 68,000 years ago, it would have 
been 2061 . 548 miles from the equator. The same point would now be 
2061 . 725 north, with a latitude of 29° 58' 51"  ( that of the Great Pyramid).  
A northward movement, but a decrease of latitude. 

What may be the actual period of such possible alternations, is a moot 
point. Possibly one ' vibration ' or half-cycle may occupy ' three hours,' if 
one ' hour ' means 3600 years, but this is mere speculation, as still more 
powerful causes of change appear to become operative from time to time. 

CONCERNING LAW-BREAKERS 

LUCIEN B .  COPELAND ; ��� ID you ever break the law? . . . You did? - break it? �� Vh Well, everyone will probably say so too,- if he's honest. 
q =� �� But, all the same, he hasn 't. 
� �J No, not man made laws - the dos and don ' ts written in 
statute-books; but real laws, the kind that need no writing, that do 
not even have to be legislated, because they are. 

Now most of us will admit having broken these laws - God's laws, 
if you please; and point ··· if we have to - to this and that sorry result 
as proof : poor health, an ineffective life, a damaged reputation, an 
unhappy home,- any one or more of a thousand things counted as un
fortunate or reprehensible and making for disintegration. 

But wait a minute ! What is disintegration? - the opposite of in
tegration? Quite so. 

But does it follow that one is the result of law kept and the other 
of law broken? . Hardly. 

The process of disintegration is accomplished, not by breaking, but 
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by keeping the law the law of disintegration,- just as integration is 
accomplished by keeping its law. 

And the more strictly and devotedly either law is kept, the greater must 
be its results. A trite enough comment, but worth recognition. 

Of course it is obvious that no law can be broken, and that the ex
pression, ' breaking the law, ' is only a figure of speech. Someone may add 
that to debate the matter at all is at best but a rhetorical quibble. 

Still, inaccuracy in expression, more often than not, is a fairly faithful 
reflexion of inaccuracy in thought ; and a surprising number of minds 
seem to entertain a kind of vague idea that certain laws, when dis
regarded, have a sort of back-action, as it were, almost as if endowed 
with personality - and a j ealous one, which can show resentment .  

By the way, can that be  where we really get our idea of ' divine retri
bution ' ?  

But how often does it occur t o  us that the consequences we dislike 
are but the logical results of law-operations we have ourselves evoked, 
consciously or carelessly? 

I t  is a fact - isn 't  it? We started it  - didn 't  we? - every time. 
As this thought settles in, the grim pall of personal responsibility 

may settle also. - which is quite as it should be. But its secondary action 
may be can be - - to open our mental shutters to opportunity. 

Now opportunities are of two kinds : those that j ust come and those 
we invite ; the sort that seem to happen fortuitously, as if so ordered by a 
supervising providence ; and another sort that is free from any suspicion 
of chance origin, because consciously summoned by one's own volition. 

So why wait for opportunity to knock at the door? 

Why not knock at the door of opportunity? 

Human conduct is the knocker ; volition, the hand that raises it. 

Like everything else under the sun, opportunity must be the product 
of natural law ; and since we cannot help evoking law, in every act of our 
lives, why not be good evokers? - evokers of good? - good to our
selves? - to everyone? 

Is not this the working basis for the wonderful promises in the Book 
of tlze Golden Precepts? -

" Thou canst create this 'day ' thy chances for thy 'morrow . ' " 

" Help N ature and work on with her; and Nature will regard thee as one of her creators and 
make obeisance. " 

What a spur to effort ! - - to a try at " self-directed evolution " !  
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R. MA.CHELL 

(Continued from the June issue) 

J� ARK'S natural reserve kept him from any desire to become 
I] intimate with those he met at the lodge-meetings. He tried to 

,/ �- escape notice, but was a keenly interested observer. His ig
�.: � norance oppressed him and inclined him to look upon some of 
the most prominent persons as people of a higher order, who were on intimate 
terms with occult arts and sciences of which he knew nothing. Later he found 
reason to be less generous in his acceptance of these imposing personalities 
at their own valuation, but for a time he felt himself outclassed intellec
tually and more or less an intruder 

But one evening as these people were debating and discussing, he noticed 
a strange look in the eyes of Madame Blavatsky, who was gazing into the 
far end of the room as if in search of someone, and there was a sadness and 
disappointment in her look that to Mark seemed like loneliness. He thought 
that he could see behind the veil and realized that the teacher was indeed 
alone, not finding one to understand her purpose or appreciate her teaching 
in all the crowd of visitors. 

He felt a pang of sympathy for the greathearted woman who was so 
tragically isolated. The impression was but momentary and then he was 
swept off by the tide of discussion into the backwater of his own ignorance. 
But it seemed to him that a veil had been lifted for him to see the great 
Theosophical teacher standing alone among her followers, holding open a 
door for them to pass through into the light, if they could see the way. 

The day hung heavily on his hands and when he tried to write his ex
periences to Maggie he could only tell her of his loneliness and his home
sickness. He spent much time in reading Theosophy, between his visits to 
the hospital and long wander ngs in the city, choosing by preference the 
crowded district of Shoreditch that lay between the hospital and his hotel. 
The dirt and degradation of that region seemed more human than the res -
pectability and commercialism of the prosperous quarters. But his favorite 
place of meditation in fine weather was the top of an omnibus, where he could 
read or dream undisturbed by the roaring traffic of the streets 

Gradually he began to realize that he had entered a stream of thought and 
feeling with which he was moving towards some goal not clearly visible. 
Membership in this Society would mean a new moral responsibility. He 
knew that he would not be able to satisfy h is conscience by making donations 
to the expenses of the lodge, nor by attending meetings. He must work in 
some way, and he knew that his services would be worth little to such a 
cause unless he could qualify himself to stand as a Theosophist .  

T h e  obvious preliminary was t o  study the teaching and try t o  apply the 
principles to his own way of l iving before attempting to teach others ; and in 
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this respect he differed widely from the majority of new members, who general
ly seemed to think that the only duty of a Theosophist was to talk Theosophy. 

Mark was too practical to fool himself in that way. He had a great 
admiration for the quick understanding of his friend Malcolm Forster, whose 
time was fully occupied with his art and with the demands of a large circle 
of acquaintances and who yet found time to study The Secret Doctrine, 
Madame Blavatsky's new work, and to study it intelligently. But he could 
not help thinking that the majority of members who talked so learnedly 
showed little inclination to allow their high ideals to interfere with their 
ordinary habits of life.  

The role of propagandist was altogether foreign to his nature, but he 
decided to make an effort in that direction by talking to Tony. The experi
ment was hardly a success because he found himself unable to explain 
clearly the drift of  Theosophy and the definite aims of the Society Tony 
was not antagonistic, and listened to what Mark had to say without objec
tion but also without enthusiasm. Feeling that he was not making headway 
in his missionary enterprise he fell back upon the book that had so deeply 
stirred his own imagination and offered it to the boy with the recommendation 
of Margaret's name attached. This guarantee was enough to insure its being 
read attentively at least, and Mark felt that he had better leave the mat
ter there. 

Next time he visited the hospital, Tony produced the book from under 
his pillow, saying : " I  wish Aunt Nita was here . "  

Mark understood and smiled. " You will see her soon a t  home. "  
' At home? " echoed Tony wonderingly, a s  if  the words were strange t o  him. 

Mark nodded cheerily as he replied : " Yes. The doctor says you can 
travel in a day or two, and so we shall be home in no time now. Nita has got 
your room ready for you. '  

" It ' s awfully good of you to talk like that to me, "  said the boy with 
genuine gratitude in his voice. Then with a smile of almost childish delight 
he added : " Fancy ! Going home ! and Nita there ! ' ' 

Mark noticed that he was still holding the book, and he wondered what 
would be the verdict, but waited patiently, speaking of Nita and the journey 
and such things while Tony kept the book in his hand . At last he alluded to 
it diffidently, asking Mark f it would be possible for him to get a copy of it. 

" Keep that ! "  said Mark. " I  will get another. I mean to take a lot of 
books down to Crawley when we go home " They both felt it impossible to 
discuss the subject there in the ward ; and Tony was glad t0 have time to 
digest what he had read before venturing to formulate an opinion, for his 
mind was in confusion ; clear thinking is not easy to untrained minds, though 
lack of education may be no hindrance to the intuitive perception of truth 
and beauty. 

Mark' s  kindness affected the boy deeply ; kindness of that kind had never 
before been offered to him, nor had he ever expected it. He had provided for 
himself without help, and had never known the need of it till now. To help 
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others was natural to him but it was a new experience to be dependent on 
the kindness of strangers. 

Somehow he could not look upon Mark Anstruther in that light, and 
Crawley manor-house had been a familiar fable to him from infancy ; and now 
it was Nita 's  home. So he felt no hesitation in allowing Mark to arrange for 
his j ourney there nor in accepting hospitality that was so delicately disguised 
as to resemble more a natural family-arrangement than an invitation to 
a stranger. The air of mystery surrounding the fabled home of his ancestors 
had not been lessened by his moonlight visit to the place, and even now he 
could hardly take it seriously. 

The presence of Nita there was still a mystery, but the joy of finding her 
in such a home was such a relief from his long anxiety on her account that 
he could easily forgo his curiosity as to how she came there. 

Mark would have warned the boy not to question her, but felt it would be 
indelicate to suggest that her mind was unbalanced, and so he left the matter 
to Miss Margaret herself, who closely questioned her little brother as to his 
past life but told him nothing of her own. 

Tony had nothing to conceal so far as his own conduct was concerned ; 
but he drew the veil over the darker side of human life encountered in his 
wanderings, out of consideration for his ' Aunt Nita, ' who was a kind of 
guardian-angel in his eyes. 

But she had learned to read men's hearts and look unmoved upon the 
unveiled savagery that ran riot there ; and now she saw with joy that ' little 
Tony ' had grown up into a youth with generous and chivalrous ideals which 
had not been corrupted by his contact with the world. The joy of this 
discovery was tempered by the flood of memories that it let loose upon her. 
It seemed as if the flood-gates of forgetfulness had broken to release t he 
ghostly t orrent. But the broken gates still held, and by an effort she shut out 
the ghosts of memory and turned the tide of recollection. 

Her brother wondered at her reticence, expecting still to hear the story 
of her life from her own lips. But of that she never spoke, and he forbore to 
question her, suspecting that the tale would give her pain ; but never dreaming 
that her mind was clouded so that she could not disentangle memories from 
dream s and fancies. 

Nor was Mark Anstruther communicative. He too seemed more than 
willing to forget the past ; so Tony was tempted to try Rebecca, but he con
cluded that it would be as profitless as to interrogate the Sphinx. The 
manor-house was not a home for gossip, most assuredly. A veil was drawn 
across the picture of the past and no one tried to raise it. Tony accepted the 
silence as part of the mystery of his new home, where all was beautiful. 
His sister seemed happy and utterly content. 

But the journey and the change in his surroundings had upset him ; he 
was restless and unreasonable.  He lay and wondered what was the story of 
her life. He found it hard to keep silence when she sat with him alone sewing 
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or reading. Soon she guessed what was passing in his mind, and would have 
told him all, but could not. So she opened the old piano, hoping to work a 
magic spell upon him ; and in that she was successful.  

Tony listened in rapture and became a child again, clapping his hands 
and crying " More, more ! "  as soon as she stopped. It seemed to him that 
the veil had vanished and the mystery was cleared away. He hardly cared 
to know the past ; the present m oment was so full of beauty ; and it seemed 
to bridge the gulf of time so that it was the Nita of his childhood who was 
singing him to sleep as she had done so often in his infancy. And just as then, 
he fell asleep contentedly and Margaret herself forgot the darkness of the 
years that lay between those days and this. Time is a magician in his way, a 
great deluder surely ; but the spells he weaves are powerless before the 
magic of a song when the singer of the song is love . 

And Mark, listening outside, thought that the sunset was more wonderful 
than usual. It seemed to have a magic in it that was new to him ; but he was 
at no loss to explain the mystery. He was initiated and knew the power of 
music to lift the veil of nature and reveal the spirit-world behind the barriers 
of matter. 

And Tony dreamed that he had lost his way in a dark labyrinth of caves 
and could not find the light, when all at once a song came floating down to 
him and wrapped him in a luminous mantle and bore him up out of the 
darkness into the sweet light of day, and laid him on a bed of heather where 
the west wind fanned his cheek. Then the song melted into the glow of 
sunset and Nita sat beside him reading to him, and he was a child again, but 
full grown. 

Next day when he awoke it seemed to him as if a new life had opened. 
He looked around him : nothing was changed in his surroundings ; he could 
not walk and any exertion gave him pain, but he was happy, serenely happy, 
and content to lie there and to dream. It seemed as if he had become one of 
this household, where the past was blotted out by mutual consent. He was 
at home. That in itself was a new experience. He tried to understand just 
what it meant to be at home and got no farther than the sense of being 
where he belonged. 

In reality this simple idea was a philosophical discovery of considerable 
importance ; for it implied the recognition of the existence of law in life, a 
general law that assigns to each one the place where he belongs according to 
the inherent fitness of things. This discovery reduced that great fetish 
CHANCE to a mere name for unknown causes and undiscovered laws. 

This was a step towards Theosophy which had not yet been openly dis
cussed, perhaps because all the family were reading and thinking on the 
same lines, and even Rebecca felt that there was something happening, though 
what it was she could not guess. 

The work at Crawley had increased with the arrival of the invalid, and 
Jane Wetherby h,ad been engaged as general helper under Rebecca's direc
tions. Her experience with old Sally made the severity of Rebecca's  rule 
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seem gentle ; for Sally was a tyrant in her way, and had been feared by many ; 
but Jane was protected against such fears by the torpor of her imagination 
and by her imperturbable good humor. 

She had heard many weird tales of the doings at Crawley in the old days 
before wrecking and piracy were suppressed, and she still nursed a belief in 
the existence of several well-authenticated ghosts who haunted the lower 
regions of the manor-house. But she was not afraid to walk home in the dark 
to old Sally's cottage, of which she now had charge, nor to sleep there alone. 
The Crawley ghosts would not appear to any but a Cayley, so she was im
mune. But she avoided the lower regions of the house after sundown, not 
wishing to tempt providence. 

She had a firm conviction that the Cayley family had been in league with 
the devil, and that the last of the name had gone to settle his account with his 
master among the heathen savages of California. Occasionally she would 
hold forth in this strain to the invalid, who thus learned many strange tales 
about his ancestry and who began to feel doubtful if he had done j ustice to 
the depth and blackness of his father's  infamy. The late Dick Cayley began 
to assume the character of a hero in the magnificence of his crimes, which 
lifted him out of 

·the ruck of common adventurers whom Tony had known in 
their sordid, unromantic villainy and vulgarity be fore he left the golden west. 

He felt no inclination to claim kinship with such a family and was content 
to pass as an orphan foster-brother to the niece of M ark Anstruther, whose 
family history was a 1'1atter of some speculation to the gossips of the country
side. 

From Jane he heard some stories of the romance of Sally's daughter, 
which explained what he already knew of M argaret' s  relationship to the old 
woman, which Jane supposed to be purely imaginary. Jane also recounted 
some of old Jimmy ' s  tales with explanations of her own, that made a kind of 
' crazy quilt ' out of the fabric woven by the old fisherman's imagination. So 
her patient was told of the wreck and of t he return of the ghost of poor Molly. 
And Tony wondered if there might not be some thread of actual fact inter
woven in t he tangled fairytale that Jane presented for his entertainment. 
She herself put no faith in Jimmy' s  stories ; but Tony was still wondering how 
his half-sister had found her way home to Crawley as the niece of their 
father' s  partner. He began to realize that t here was much that Nita could 
not tell him if she would. 

His faith in her was such that it never entered his head to believe it 
possible that her history could contain pages of shame ; and indeed if such 
had proved to be the case it would have made his love for her only more 
pitiful and tender. Nita could do no wrong,- whatever wrong she might 
have suffered in her struggle for freedom from the fetters fate and her father 
had put upon her life. 

He felt that M ark had something of the same veneration for t he one they 
both loved so unquestioningly. And now they had found a bond of union 
t hat lifted their fellowship to a plane above the chance of circumstance. 
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For they all three had felt t hat. in Theos::iphy they had discovered the founda
tions of reality in life and knew Lhal their existence had a purpose and a 
meaning inseparably interwoven with the destiny of the whole human race. 
Beside the reality of  this union the accidents of l ife seemed small indeed. 
The essential was their own acceptance of that reality. 

In London Mark had met people who yearned to have knowledge of their 
own past l ives. This seemed to him the most incredible insanity ; for what 
hell can be more horrible t han memory of shame : and how many lives are 
free from secret shame? and what boon mere merciful than death, if death 
only means forgetfulness? Trying lo peer into past lives seemed to him as 
bad as digging up a family graveyard. He was not troubled with this kind of 
curiosity, nor had he any desire for the phenomena of thaumaturgy and 
astral j ugglery, which seemed to be the only subjects of interest to some 
of the most eager students of Theosophy. 

The great problem of life,  and the meaning of suffering, the possibility of 
progress, and man's responsibility for his own evolution, these and other 
similar subjects seemed to him worthy of a man's devotion, and Theosophy 
to him meant not so much knowledge to be acquired as a life to be lived with 
the crowning purpose of the establishment on earth of universal brotherhood . 

He had heard learned students and expounders of Theosophy deplore the 
perversity of the ' old lady, ' as they called Madame Blavatsky, in wasting her 
time teaching people the ' parrot-cry ' of brotherhood, when she might have 
been more profitably employed in displaying her own psychic powers for the 
enlightenment of science or for the instruction of students in magic. 

He saw clearly that for her, brotherhood was no parrot-cry nor a mere 
sentimental dream, but a necessary step in human evolution. 

He understood that humanity, bewildered by false l ights of speculation, 
and cramped by old dogmas in science and religion, was drifting to destruction 
on the rocks of materialism and selfishness. And the Theosophical Society 
seemed to him like an ark of safety that was building for the rescue of human 
society and civilization from the deluge of anarchy, foreseen and predicted 
by the founders of the Theosophical MovemenL. The building of this ark of 
safety was evidently hindered by the crowd of eager seekers for strange 
powers, and by the more frivolous dabblers in occult arts who, like village 
gossips, only wanted S'Jme new sensation or some marvel for their entertain
ment. 

Mark was inclined to take the teachings of Theosophy on their own 
merits ; and on his own judgment he decided that the teacher of such a doc
trine was worthy of all t he respect and gratitude at his disposal. 

He had hesitated to apply for membership in the new Society merely 
because he feared to disgrace such a body by his own past. But Malcolm 
Forster had suggested that the future was more important than the past ; 
and the future was his own to create at his will while the past could be for
gotten also by an· effort of will .  So he had allowed himself to be persuaded, 
and put in his application feeling that in doing so he was actually pledging 
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himself to a new ideal of life. To make this new ideal effective he felt that he 
must forget the past and live in the future . This seemed easy because it was 
so desirable ; but memory is automatic and cannot be inhibited by a single 
effort of will. 

Mark soon began to realize that he had undertaken a big task when he 
decided to wipe out the past. He saw that this operation might require 
considerable time to accomplish but he determined to convince himself of 
his own sincerity by making a sacrifice. Since he had been in London he had 
often sighed for a glass of the old brown brandy stored at Crawley in the 
secret cellar of the Cayleys. He would renounce the use of alcohol ; and on 
his return the first thing he did was to close the contraband storehouse 
permanently. When this was clone he felt that one ghost was laid . 

This closing of the old cellar assumed the character of a mystic rite in the 
imagination of the master of Crawley. It was to him " an outward and 
visible sign of an inward and spiritual grace, "  and marked his decisive break 
with the past. 

IL is easier, however, to wall up a doorway than to close the mouth of a 
babbler ; and as long as Jane Wetherby lived she would be talking. Gossip 
was the breath of life to her ; it was not malicious talebearing, indeed it was 
more akin to the innocent prattle of a child But gossip however innocent 
is always malignant. It is like a cold draught that may be composed of pure 
air but which may prove fatal in its effects. 

Jane would not injure any one alive and could not believe that anything 
she could say about the dead would affect them ; so for Tony 's entertainment 
she revived many strange tales of the doings of his ancestors, some of which 
tales were gruesome enough to have called for a protest from the ghosts that 
she declared to be still residents of the old house ; but which only made her 
patient laugh incredulously. 

There was one story that Jane loved to t ell .  She got it in part from old 
Jimmy Somers and partly from recollections of her reading of the Fam ily 
Herald, with some additions of her own. The heroine was beautiful and 
extremely aristocratic, and she loved a particularly criminal Cayley, who 
disposed of his superfluous wives by enticing them to visit his secret store of 
precious stones and jewelry of fabulous value, which could only be reached by 
an underground passage with a trap in the floor that would give way beneath 
the feet of the victim, who was plunged into a deep well from which there 
was no escape . 

Jane reveled in the dying agonies of the heroine and the fiendish glee of 
her demon-spouse, and then in whispers she described the rising of the ghost 
from the depths with a gurgling groan ; and after that the final doom of the 
betrayer caught in his own trap and lured to his doom by the avenging ghost. 

Tony 's practical mind was shocked by this unsanitary way of disposing 
of superfluous wives, and his imagination being active began to make him 
fancy that there · might be such a death-trap somewhere underneath the 
old smugglers' home from which rose odors of dampness and decay. 
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THE I NHERITANCE 

He laughed at these stories without in the least offending the narrator, but 
they left in his mind a gloomy flavor that was not wholesome. 

One day he told this story to Mark and was surprised to find that his host 
was seriously annoyed to hear that Jane was talking such nonsense. He 
earnestly begged Tony not to repeat anything of the sort in Margaret's hear
ing, hinting that her nervous condition might be aggravated by such morbid 
suggestions. 

This was the first warning that the boy had received that all was not well 
with his sister. His own phy sical condition had occupied so much attention 
that he had not suspected any weakness in Nita's mental state. 

Now he began to notice how carefully all allusion to her past life was 
avoided, particularly the period of which he knew nothing. Mark, too, 
seemed very unwilling to be drawn into reminiscences of any kind ; and Tony 
was forced to conclude that there were dark places in the past and things to be 
forgotten, or at least most carefully concealed. 

Thinking over these things as he lay alone in the room that his sister had 
arranged for his occupation, he began to wonder if J ane 's ridiculous story with 
all its melodramatic horrors were not a fairly true allegory of life .  The 
greed of wealth that acts as a lure to entice its victims to their doom was 
certainly not far-fetched, nor was the plunge into oblivion through the floor 
of the underground passage without its parallel in the life of men and women 
as he had seen it in the slums of cities as well as in the wilds of the ' golden 
west. '  What were these poor mockeries o f  humanity, whose dreams of 
wealth had ended in black ruin and the oblivion of the pit, but ghosts that 
hovered near the fatal well like noxious vapors from the underworld where 
hopes decay and dreams of fabulous wealth are changed to slow remorse and 
memories of t he things that might have been ! What allegory can be as 
gruesome and grotesque as bare reality ? 

The accident that had so completely changed his own life had given an 
opportunity to his imagination t o  reveal to him all sorts of mysterious possi
bilities in the lives of others while reducing his own activities to the unaccus
tomed field of speculative philosophy. Every evening the three would meet 
in Tony's room to discuss Theosophy, and the discussion usually branched off 
as soon as started into all sorts of by-paths. 

It  seemed impossible for them to arrive at any conclusion on any single 
point, for the minds of all were stret ching out to explore new fields of thought ; 
and while the new teachings seemed strangely old and curiously familiar, yet 
each one looked at the familiar truth through a colored glass of changing tint 
and ever-varying focus. At times agreement seemed impossible, and discus
sion only added to the obstacles, until at last in despair they all were silent. 
Then music was called in to clear the clouds of thought away and to let in the 
light, and it was seldom that the y  did not find, each for himself, some simple 
resolution of the mental dissonances which discussion could display but 
never solve. For music is a marvelous solvent of the discords of the mind. 
It  is like sunlight, whose radiance makes even the shadows luminous. 
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THE THEOSOPHICAL PATH 

Margaret's repertoire seemed inexhaustible, but she was really grateful 
for the supplies of new music that Malcolm Forster sent from time to time. 
His studio was somewhat of a meeting-place for musicinas of all sorts, and in 
his letters he occasionally alluded to them as some new star of the lesser 
magnitude came into notice and enjoyed a brief popularity. 

These letters were written to be read by Miss Margaret as well as Mark, 
and so he generally read them out for Tony's benefit also. 

In one of them he spoke of a Spaniard who interested him more than 
the rest, because of his familiarity with certain aspects of Theosophy which 
had also a peculiar fascination for the painter. The Spaniard, who had 
traveled much, had learned some of the secret arts of certain I ndian tribes 
and was himself a mesmerist of considerable power. He was, moreover, a 
fine musician with a reputation as a teacher that would have made him 
prosperous if he were content to settle down permanently anywhere. He was 
a diligent attendant at all Theosophical gatherings and devoted much pains 
to an attempt to beguile M adame Blavatsky into instructing him in those 
arts that she was supposed to have mastered in a high degree. But his 
efforts were fruitless. The founder of the Theosophical Society had more 
important matters to attend to, and Senor Morra got little encouragement 
from her in his anxiety to acquire knowledge of ceremonial magic. I ndeed, 
on one occasion she had warned Malcolm Forster to be more careful as to his 
choice of friends. The artist was inclined to t hink that M adame Blavatsky 
was too hard on Morra, who certainly was a great musician and earnest in 
his desire for knowledge. 

When Tony heard this name he looked at Nita and was surprised to see 
no sign of recognition in her face. She merely said the name was that of a 
well-known musical family, but showed no special interest in the man . 

Could she have forgotten her old teacher? Certainly she never spoke 
of him now. 

M ark remembered the name that Tony had let fall in telling his own 
story, and now he noticed the boy's look of surprise at Nita's lack of interest 
in the name. He wondered if Tony understood the situation, but he could 
not bring himself to discuss it, and the matter dropped. 

( To bP continued) 

" WIIEN Heaven is about to confer a great office on any man, it first exer
cises his mind with suffering and his sinews and bones with toil. It exposes 
his body to hunger, subjects him to extreme poverty, and confounds his 
undertakings. In all these ways it stimulates his mind, strengt hens his nature, 
and supplies his . incompetencies." - MENCIUS 
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