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be broken: all raiment and building that does

not harmonise with her glory shall waste away.

Her mother may bid her bind her hair, for

tha«; is a natural authority; but the Emperor
of the Planet shall not bid her to cut it ofT.

She is the human and sacred image ; all around

her the social fabric shall sway and split and

fall ; the pillars of society shall be shaken, and

the roofs of ages come rushing down ; and not

one hair of her head shall be harmed.
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