40

Getting Ahead?
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Yes. No. Underline answer.
[])ui yvou buy
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{ copy?

this issue at a news-

. (Answer)
this

now reading

..... {Answer)

i kﬂﬂv« 5 v eseesss (how many)
{ people who now ri.‘.u] rmr! enjoy The
| Ocenlt Digest.

[ | do believe

] 4d0 not believe the people mentioned
1ahove will subscribe for The Occult
| Digest.

lIam not willing to ask these people
for their subscription for The Ocenll
Dlr.rrrr

money selling The Oceult Digest sub-
| seriptions.

FBave: e hours of time daily
to devote to The Occult Digest repre-
| sentation.

Show me how to ecarn from $1.00
to $3.00 an hour on your plan.

I am not willing and ready to earn
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Genllemon: 1 Just opened my syes to the
fact that misslng one month's eopy af “The
Oncult Digest™ moans more loss to me In
wvery way than I can aflord. For the sake
of my owa deslre for the Lrath aboot [fe,
encloned find one dollar W, for which plaase
deliver “The Ocenlt Digest™ to my boms for
the next four months, Wegln with

.............................. « Innue.
MY NAME

MY CITY AND STATE..

WHEBE I LIVE....ccoosasuapssssrsn -
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Silas Returns sy richerd s. gond— (con

men and boys attacked the
fire with hemlock boughs. It

gz toward the brook :nr‘ had
d a good fort

A dozen
creeping
was spread

of the chestnut. But it was ¢
and the victorious dozen tr
55 the sooty ground toward the
tree
“Here's the fellow who done it!" re-
marked Bodine. “Cookin’ corn and po-
tatoes and went to sleep. Come on old
man, wake up!"

He shook the smiling sleeper so
roughly that he toppled to the ground.

The voung man bent over him in sur-
prise. He thrust his hand beneath the
Tinen sk and felt a heart that was still,

“Dead !" he pasped, springing to his feet
aghast. “Who is he? Looks kinder like
the old fellow who registered at the hotel
last night! Wonder if it is?" i

No one knew. At least, not until the
group parted to allow the progress of an
elderly man whose willing hut feehle
timbs had not allowed him to reach the
fire as soon as the others.

The old man bent over the body and
viewed the smiling face. He straight-
ened,

“It's smiling Silas Bentley!" he said.
“Left here forty years ago. Used to be
one of the Jolly Twenty, about which
you voungsters know nothing.  He nearly
married my first wife, Mary Davis, too—
and she's been gone this many a year.
Why, she's been gone . 3

The old man srnpperl ahr:mllv A
startled look came over his face. He
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wed from page 18)

turned path

His he

listening

1 peered up the
and he
e faint sound frnn-\l:l
studied the cr1
and then glanced at

. -"" he began again
s though Mary has
e hardly at all, I seem to smell
the perfume she always used. Seems 2
though she must have been here a minute
ago."

He looked over the ground at the bawe
of the old chestnut as though he expected
to find a perfumed kerchief there,

“But it's twenty ye: he said at last
shaking himself out of the stupor. ‘It
twenty years at least, ain't it?

He turned to the others for confirma-
tion.

There was no answer. Twenty years
hefore, the oldest had been but a boy.

“Silas could tell,” chattered the ol
man. “Someone must'a told him whe
Mary died. Mary's probably mighty glad
to see him, too.”

Again the old man peered up the path
He listened intently. Once more he
seemed to be endeavoring to trace some
illusive odor. He mopped his brow with
a linen handkerchief and threw his head
back dispairingly.

“Tt worries mel"”
“T just wish Silas could tell us.

he said plaintively
He'd

know how long it has been since she
went |"
But the s

ng face at the foot of
the old chestnut was noncommital in its
happiness,

.
Panlva] By Frater Achad — (Continued from page 30)

ally, the gift of Minerva, the wisdom of
God, the Logos. Tt is dissolved in three
other oils: oil of myrrh, oil of cinnamon,
oil of galangal. The Myrrh is attributed
to Binah, the Great Mother, who is both
the understanding of the Magician and
that sorrow and compassion which results
from the contemplation of the Universe.
The Cinnamon represents Tiphereth, the
Sun—the Son, in whom Glory and Suf-
fering are identical. The Galangal rep-
resents both Kether and Malkuth, the
First and the Last, the One and the
Many, since in this Oil they are One”
“These oils taken together represent the

whale Tree of Life, The ten Sephiroth
are blended into the perfect gold" This
will hecome clearer when the whole

Drama has heen treated from the Qabal
fstic \|r\\1'mml in the next f—FnT\n'
Amain: “This perfect Oil is most pene-
trating and  subtle. Gradually it will
sopread itself, a glistening film, over every
ohieet in the Temple”

In regard to this latter point we should
ohserve what actually happens a little fur-
ther on in the Drama, but first notice ane
further quotation which has a very direct
hearing on the subject in hand. “The
phial which contains the Ol should he nf
clear rock crystal (Rock Crystal is at-
tributed to Malkuth—the Fallen Da s:h
ter, bt in this case the flask is of Gold
which represents the Breast, Sun or
Tiphereth Sphere of the Son or Higher
Self whose influence has been felt by
Kundry) and some magicians have fash-
innied it in the shape of the female breast,
for that it is the true nourishment of all
that lives. For this reason also it has

heen made of mother-of-pear] and stop-
pered with a ruby.” In this connection
we should note that Kundry produced the
golden flask from her hosom, for every
detail of this Drama iz symbaolical.

Next, Parsival very quietly scoops
some of the Holy Water from the
and sprinkles it upon Kundry's head
she kneels at his feet—saying:

I first fulfil my duty thus:—
Be thou baptized,
And trust in the Redeemer!

At which Kundry bows her head and
appears to weep hitterly.

This is the first time that Kundry
heen truly willing to receive the highe
help. She has done much, according to
her own notions of service, but now she
is about to be led to Understand how best
she may Serve; for true Mastery implies
frue Service,

We should notice, too, the effects of the
Holy Oil on Pars He turns round
and gazes with gentle rapture on the
woods anid meadows: which represent bis
Garden, as we explained before. Grads
ally, he realizes the results of the Wark
he had earried on in silence and darkness
His memory awakens and he murmurs
How fair the fields and meadows seem

today !
a magic flower I've seen,
h sought to elasp me in ite haneful
twinings ;
But none I've seen so sweet as here,
These tendrils bursting with blossom,
Whose scent recalls my childhood's days,
And speaks of loving trust to me

(Ta Be Continued)

3y

M
Wh




