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flowers. So the humian intellect for
sorte thousands of years, lias been and
is, but a field of rou glh clods, %vhich,
though it bas been Ilbroken up " and
"lharrowed dowin" persistently by
Karmie forces, lias produced niainly
thisties, a plant with a blossoni it is truc,
and soie fragrance, but noted chiefly
for its disagreeable qualities. Occasion-
ally in this field of human nature, a lily
or a rose rears it lovely head, but they
are, alas! fewv and far between.

l'he inference is, therefore, tlîat littie
man has developed up to this time, just
so far and no further thaîî bis capacity
for the assimilation of spiritual truth
would permuit.

Our central proposition is, then, that
the Biblical watclî-cry, I ien and
brethren, what shall we do to be saved !"
compassed in one brief sentence the
mean dimensions of man's spiritual
calibre for a long time afterwards. But
here and there in the course of the ages
sonie old Soul, like the flover in the
field of thisties, lias reared its liead a
little farther than the rest tos'ard tue
eternal sunshine, and discovered tluat
there are planes of developinent to
which mien inay rise, where tue ethics
of the past and present do not represent
the highuer capabilities of the developed
Soul.

* Ail along the spiritual battle front of
advanced thouglît the skirnuish lire of
the irrepressible intellect is corning in
contact îvitlî conditions %%ith whicb the
old worn-out ideas (sufficient to their
day) cati no longer cope.

* The theosophist, therefore, arnong
those îvbo compose this skiriîîislî line,
is convinced thuat the self-absorbed
sentiment IlWhat shall wve do to be
saved ?" mnust no longrer be borne aloft in
the battie front of theý present and coin-
ing strugggle, but give p lace to the sub-
lime altruisin exîîbod ied in the question
which the Higher Self now puts to eachi
onue of us: - lWhat shall we do to save

Thsentmen is enublazoncd on the
standard of the truc theosophist, and
"<The Voice of the Silence" breathes
this encouragement:-

Rmmrthnu thiat filbtogt for iiiieus
liberation,, oaci failuire is succuss, and cach sin-
coro attoinpl wius its toward in tin-le.,
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LETTER TO A HOME'CRUSADER.

My DEA.lR COMIRADE,
I agree with. you entirely in thinking

that ive may in soi-e sort ail consider
ourselves «Crusaders," the stay-at-
homes,-as 'veli as those who travel
abroad. Each of us, 'vherever placed,
cati Ilcrusade " rrght where he is, and
lell) spread thee saine message of
IlTruth, Light and Liberation for Dis-
couraged Hunuianity.*" And 1 believe
this home crusade is going to be as
great and important in the history of
the coniing year as that undertaken
abroad. l'he two are, in truth, supple-
mentary to each other--the saine Force
being back of and in both. And this
i)eing so, if we combine the two move-
ments in this w'ay in our thoughts, we
wvill as a resuit get hold of the elemnent
of solidarity upon whichi both rest, and
as a consequent, everything we think,
do, or say for the cause, wviI1, iii some
mecasure at least, have back of it the
impetus and strength of the niovemient
as a whole. This is a good way to view
it, and being also a truc vie%', it ought
to encourage us greatly, for even the
smnallest efforts are thus muade to

"count."

The message itself differs; in no ivise
froin that which we have been t-cyingr to
give out ail these years: Theosophy,
IJniversal Brotherhood, Karmna anrd
Reincarnation-it is ail the saine. And
yet there is a différernce somnewhere
which we ail feel, but perhaps lind it
hard to define. Not in the message,
but in the turnes. Narrowved down to
dates it may be said to be the difference
between the 25 tli and 26th of April iast.
In a word, it is the différence betwven
the old and tne new cycle, and wvhich
has for cause, the 1-new rate of vibra-
tion " then set.

The initial impulse of this Ilnew rate"
can he likened to nothing so much as
the suddert liberation of a rnighty pent
up streain of spiritual-electric energy,
which has at last found a channet-and
that channel ivas and is the hearts and
minds of men. It is that divine energy
which has quickenied to white heat, hope,
trust, confidence, and the gerins of truc
spiritual valour, within our breasts, and


