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2 THE LAMP.

sphcerc. Perhaps tiiere is somnetlîing else we often forget also-
that we only belhold in others what, we possess in ourselves.
We love or liate iii others whlat is developed or in the gerîn in
ourselves; it is only wlhen the divine eye is uîîclosed that we
cari sense the spirit in ail, passing froin the illusive liit of the
inid into the prineval darkness wvherein is God.

<'I arn the origin of ail; ail things proeeed from me,"
Krishrna says toý Aîýjuna. Any utterance contrary to this,
tending to produce disruption or severance, linds no spiritual
echo within me, no sanction froin my heart; for do 1 find that
anyone charged with a spiritual mnessage to mankind-fromn
Krishna down to the Exile whose mords came imito mny mind-
lias ever tauglit that alienation one froni anotheý is necessary
for those who desire to becoine mnessengers of the divine in time
to corne. Yet we are ail messengers now; wvhatever of truth
we have seized we must transmit to, otiiers, eithei in thought or
word or deed, for a divine chain of influence extends through.
ail degrees of hurnanity, and its links are formed of souls.

The universaility of this old ;teaehing cannot be exceleéd;.
but there are those whio belittie it, who, say that l3omradeship
can be too "lbroad." Whoever teaches duhs 1 proclaini to be a
false teacher, with no understa.nding of either the letter or
spirit of the Ancient Wisdom. No comradeship, can be too.
broad, too high, Loo deep; ail, froin the spirits in the highest
spheres to the devils in hell, are inclinded in a vast unity, and at
no one's commasnd can anyone be exiled frorn the heart, nor has
any true niessenger of the spirit ever issued such a commahd.
The teaching lias always been to Ilraise the self by the Self,"'
to transmnute personal feelings into a fervent desire to know the
Supreme Spirit residing in the hearts of ail, for the spirit
cannot be restricted, no matter who may comnmand; it shines on

tejust and the unjust alike, it uses ail things and beings as its
dwelling place, manifesting itself in a xnyriad ways, and we
cannot refuse to, enter any bolise where it niay abide. It may
be a sigh in the heart of the crimninal, a longing to, scale the
heights in the fallen or the outcast of the schools; or it înay
corne as a place in the starlight, an exultation in the mou*ntainis,.
a gladness in the running waters, or as love and compassion in
a hurnan heart, but however it cornes, "This is the Rèal* this the.
Self. ThiAT TROU ART."ý
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