at me he dlsappeared, vanished like smoka. I was surprised and

‘away across the arroyo and he had a human faoe. As I approached

I VISIT THE .GROME KINGDOM

“hen walklng thxu the garden ao aunset the other day, 1 saw
sitting on the stone wall of a terrase, a tiny oreature, about the size SN

of a black-bird, wearing a fuxr coat and a fur cap. He was gazing far
(

quietly he ouddenly hecame aware of me snd with a quick flashing look

disappointed. As I stood Thinking about 1%, Jﬁst aé suddenly he‘:eQ
appeared, and I said Quietly, "Hello, Brother," "Hello,‘youraelf,":
he responded with an elfish grin and I knew who he Was: Ile was*a-
Gniome ?’one of the Earth Buildexrs; the martest sauoieat moat intar—
esting of the Buiidorsvof the four I inpdoms of Darth Water Fire
and Aire . | T
"J#hat are'yéu doing hefe?" I asked. "0, Just observing all
the mistakes you made in Pitting the stones of this wé;l;“.he‘grinned.
' "Huraph," said I, "you might admire the piﬁn and thglfloweraf,

anyhow,"

"0, I do," he replisd, "that is why I em here. How would you.

NPT ST
LN

like to wvisit Gnqmeéland?"'
~ "1a love to," said I. - .
"Alright, I'll come for you tonight when your body sleeps,"_,
he answered. \ .
"I'11 he waiting," and‘I was.
- "Are you afxaid?" he asked as he lead me out in spsce. "No;";;
I said. "Then let yourself sink intﬁ the earth as I do," helsaid

and disappeared fLrom my sight. "Well, "I thouuht "how can I do
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¥ ﬁhatl".‘"Try," he called from within the Barth. I tried ﬁq'rgdall B
my leossons about "Permeation" and remembered Kz oértaih instiuctidn,
S0.1I clos ed ny eyes and imaged myself as sinking into the earth. ~ »
With a gasp I realized that I had done just that, He stood laughlng
at my astonishment. "Come on, %ink further in," he said and with

my heart thumping a bit Learfully, I dared and did ao.’ "How will I
ever get out of this," I wonderod. ”

The sensation of sin&mna down, down, down, finally stoPpod and '
lo, we were in a beautiful Cave-like room somqWhere in the Earth ’
itself, Hundreds of tiny gnomes came rushing towards me, 1aughing
and dancing and all talking at once. I sat down and laughed too
and thoy sat on my lap, on my head and one even sat on the tip of my
N0s0. "Get off, you tickle my nose,” I said. She only laughed and
Jumpod up and down on it, whereupon, I aneezedl And she fell with -
& thud in my lap. How they all laughed and teasad her.' "I wa&nod
you," I said. .

"Let us‘show.her bur jewels," cried one. "Alright!" they~“‘

' agreed, "we will." ‘"Whﬁt is your name?" '"“henla."'""Ihe.Gate of
Harmony," they oried, "How did you know," I asked. "O, wq know
much more than huméns suspect,” one iittle gnome who 1ooked'11ka a
teacher, answered. He had 8 nointed'black hat on his heqd aﬁﬁ~6arrie&
a wand in his haﬁd. I kept close to him as we ageain dove into the )
so0lid earth}' And when we stopped I gasped in amazement. Here were
the'qold~Gnomes, meking puxe gold and £illing the holes in;the focxs
with 1t! And hore were rubies, red as blood,'and gleaméng in the

- light; sapphiras; turquoiae, emexralds, garnets, @iamonda;'lapis‘lqzuli,

&
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THY RAIN FAIRIES

For the Littlest Ones.

N

"Gatch me, I am going 0 f£all," a tiny Rain Drop oélled to'me as
she clung to tﬁe top of my windbw frame; Quickly I reaohéd‘ouy my hand,
but just too 1a%él Drip, Drop, Schush-h-h-h{ And the'tinﬁ'RaihdrOP,\  |
whose name was "Tinkle“ fell to the window sill, and O, my, she was
squashed into a little flat wet spoti | -

"Whee-eel" she exclaimed. '"Did it hurt?" I asked in sympathy.

"ihy, nd," she exolaimed,'"really it was grent fun: "I wishyI
could gather‘my_bbdy together again so I could jump some mofé;“}

What a delightful little fairy;’l’thought. "I wondexr how we ‘could
get vour little body together agamn but she was only a flat wet spot B
and I knew nothlng could be done.

"0, I have an idea," I exclaimed, "I will get you & new body
and you got rlgnt 1nuo it when I drop it over your flat one."..

"uoody," she oried; "I will try my best."

So I got a'mediciﬁe dropper and & glass qf water and véry oafe-
fully I dripped a few drops right on top of her, and with a‘iaugh’that '
tinkled like a silver bell, she caught the new drop body and leaped out
into space, as déring as @n'acrobat. -she‘landed bn the stone.sidewaik .
with & Schush-h-h~h of joy thet splashed tiny rills of watér gll nbodt -
her. . Lo . . o . ! :

"0, do it again, please do it again," she oried. And so,ﬂunti1”

. she grew quite tired and ready to lie down quietly and_rest,'I poured'f

CZ)
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k a7 p bodies out ?or her to play in and I had just as muoh fun.
watchlng her as she had in playing. . o .
As she lay quite still, suddeniy she asked: "What is ybhr{héme?"
"fother Sheila," I replied. | |
"I love you," she softly said in her tinj tinkling voioe. and
"I love you Tinkle".I replied, "you are so happy, &nd so full of courage _;
and fun, that I llke to oreate new bodies for you." , ‘ ‘ v
She seemed to be thinking over what I had said, and tﬁen;.ﬁWont‘-
you come with me to Rain Drop Land?" she asked. "How?" I_Qﬁeried. |
"I'1ll show you the way," she said; "but I'll have to use my
Rain Magic." And she did. . | | |
Next time I will tell you &ll about Rain Drop Land,. and the Rain '
Oueen and what I dld while there, dear Littlest Ones, but now I must

stop and wrlte & story for the older Little Ones too.

Note: To the teacher: These childrens' stories should‘be rqad'Verkl
slleV and in sort of a mysterioué'voicé- then at the olose of the
thIY point out to the children how our own individual Eather-1n~Heaven
creates new bOdleb for us when thé;e are worn out, and show the Slmi;ar?‘
ité between the process of the one created for the rain-drop Ffairy and
ours; also how courage, happiness and fun of the finer kind7 Win for ﬁS“ .
'0pportun1t1es to re-inearnate in oetter and better bodies unt11 comes
the last great Day when we 1noarnate no more on this planet., i

. . 1 M { '\i,.uvul ,3 n__,.,::.:cf
i w s N \\‘\__’___,.__. it PINCCL ol
s Ruerlaod :

Sy T e A B Never g B} ’ .
fvalsdimiareld *\,.«.‘\“{/’w
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jaae,\rar stones of unutterable beauoy of all kinds gleamed und
danced as tho almve. 'nhy, they were alive. - Porx suddenly I realized
that the gnomes and the jewels were visiting together. '

‘"I wigh Sheila would take me into tho Heaven-?orld with her
where I could’ 3ust=onoe gee Qux Great Loxd the‘Sun," said a lovely
tmeralde. "My, I wish I could, tooy I would like to~wear»y6u qﬁ my
finger, you are o Very lovelyg" I replied. "Alrlght, ybﬁ ma&wgq
with hex." A silvéry voise spoke out of the far'cornor, and walking
majostieallylinto the Centexr of the Jewel Room, cemo the anlwho was
their TLeader. o

"I give you welcome," he said to‘me. I bowed low and anéﬁeredi
"It is a great nrivilege to be nere and to be walcomed by you "A )

He smiled and offered ne the- radiant emerald,'A"This keep in
remembrance -oi me," he said and disaﬁpeared.,: | |

I held the Llovely emerald to my heaxt and heard it whisper; .
"Iiy light is the Christ~light of pure love," it said. And I felt
love pouring thru my heart in great waves to alla Thon weé began to
rise and rise and I heard & far-off murmux of "Good-bye",ﬁcpmq égain
soon," "I will," I_éalled and'then_found nyself stdnding by ny

physical foxrm above the earth again. "I found thae Way,";I‘said.:

[
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(read before Ritual) -

\
\

TO MY LITTLE CHILDREN "\§m; %

. I, who am thy Fafher-inﬁﬁéaVen, pour out to you this‘day and £1i11
yourihearts and lives with my all-inclusive Love. »

'?lace'your 11ttle:hands trustingly within the clasp ofithe haﬁds
of your teacher and open your little hearts to the love that I shall
pour out to you through them and, day by déy, you shall draw closer to
me and learn to feel me and to know me, for I live in the hearts of sll
that is, from sun and moon and sfars, dowﬁ to the tiniest flower and

rock,

I am the Light, I am the Love, I am the Beauty, I am the Happiness,

and I am the Form of all that your little eyes can see, and if you learn |

to hear and obey My voice, I shall teaehAyou hoﬁ-to find me in the
hearts of other little boys and girls, and I shall teach you to listen
to My song that hums thronéh the hearts of all. Yes, even in the hearts
of the birds and bees, and in the hearts of all your 11tt1e pets, for
the animals and flowers and birds are My little ohildren elso; and if
you learn to love Me, I shall teach you how to dare for them for Me and
the& shall learn to love you Just as you have learned to love Mé.

Love and Happiness go hand in hand, they are yours, take them.

e e
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: Children's Depty Series No. 2. (ILetter) The Rama Sengha

Desr Children of the Sangha:

- ¥, P 2 P - . - . s ot b . s .
Lo DET e L ’;"'.T::’ Yoel ey YL LD el Lo v -

£.:You range in-age-from.two yearse -to 16-years:of age, snd this .

- \fg mekes & -problem forjﬁother Sheila.: . The A tiny:children can:sing and ewab«évﬁr

;f' 1igh%-thg candle with their teacher's help, but the lessons and stories
o Y bty
| . will berheyend: :themzand this is where the older ones eeme—in, After
/1xi;%ﬁ’i§ve heard the story I wish each one would take one of the tiny

children and To-tell it to them 1n“£dnr own way. This will help yew to

AN Qb e
wa/ unfol%qyour own nindSané love and wisdom for thenﬂthe_ﬁhys of Love and

Wisdom from the Great Master Heart can find an open door &®4 flow

through your hesrts and minds, It is through giving to others what you

have received that you grow in Wisdom,emt Love and Understanding,.
 This month your thought is to be EAPPINESS,

Eech day try to find some beantiful thing to feel happy about.
Heppiness makes life a glsd experiment. To ferret out happiness where
there does not seem to be any is a great victory. If you see some child
at school neglected by others, meke it a point to speak to thst chilad
and then watech happiness bloom for both of you, If you see an snimal
'being neglected or hurt, try to help it try to mske the one who is
unkind FEEL HAPPY and he will stop being unkind. Seeking -€ happiness / a.d-
is one of the Great Adventnrea, dear ones, and 80 18 msking others '
heppy, &and being happy yourselt.ﬁ?%hen you find MNother overtired, try
the nagic of a lovihg‘smile; when fazther comes home worried and worn
out from & hard day down town, try the magio of being quiet &nd, per-
hapa, Just 8 pat on the hand‘:ggﬁb word 11ke--I see you are tired, S
Father; I'1l be quiei tonight. Your own heart will be happy because

P ,'-.-‘-;'h‘ Y Z
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you have done the happy thing,

it, for jou will know happiness deep within your own heert,

2, The Xema Sanghe. letter---2

even if others do not seem to sppreciate

end thst is

what counts. So Heppiness be with you &11 this month, dear Sangha

Childrens

Mother Sheilas
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{Instruction)

TES LAW OF UKRITY

Di1d you ever go out in the morning, desr ones, and find the grass
Covered with tiny drops of dew? I am sure you have, Then have you ever
noticed how the Great and glorious Sun of our plsnetary system is per-
febtly Feflected in each tiny drop; how each drop seems’to be & perfect
Fon¥ A how the thousands' of drops eavh and’ rll’ reflect’ a- brilddsnt.. .
shiMing wun? - Well, we are like that, - Esoh one of us reflecis his...
fetHerin-herven,” Just as the dewdrop does the sum, e know at once
‘thet the dew drop is NOT the sun, don't we? And we should know at once
thet our physicsl bodies are not our Real Self, but only a reflectiom,
a-pte fure, -of that Self, " Our Real Self is like the Sun, and is a Unity,
s Onme, in which we A1l 1live, while we SERM to be many and separate.

But in our real selves we are like the great sun, all of us live together
as ONE Great Being.

- Your eyes are brown, and yours, dear, are blue, snd perhaps yours
arée 'blmck and yours are gray, but they are all just eyes; they see &and
they opén and shut, in fust the same way. You all have twe eyes, two
‘ears, a*noSe-and?mouth; youn havé a body with hands and feet and head,
¥ou'alf BFssthe the same dir, you eat food and drink water; you walk
dhd “$aYES -and~really ‘are-almos$ the samé flesh. :Bleod runs through all
‘ioﬁi‘viiﬁi 1n";ust"the same way, Why do you feel so separste, so dif-
“PePeif®Pron’ Gme”&nother? You are not really separates All your water
-an yonr fo0od comes from the same earth and you are born and die eash
4n tHe Eame way, only; that self that seems to die is but a dream pass-

“{pg"RWagi- YOU, the real Self, never die, neither are yon born but yom
do build a body of flesh and enter it and live in it = little time in
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order to gein & lot of experience and SZLF=-INOWLEDGEH.

.. Esah human personality is as a lesf om the great Tree of Life,
The leaf seems to be & unit by itself, but we know it is attaghed to =
braneh and the branch to the trse and that the tree is attached to the
8rih; Which is g9rlled Mother Darth because she gives-1ife and.form to
$0.mARY groatures, Tha-bedy.of man is the.tiniest part of his.Resl Self;
1% 18.1ik®. the leaf on the tree. The leaf is not aware of the branch
to which-i% ¢s atiaghed; 8s.you sre not aware of the Inner-Form top which
your outer bodv-is attached by what. is called "The Silver Thresd" be-
cause thg}tgs what 1t looks like to those whose eyes can penetrate the
[nner plane, Then.that.lInner Form is like the Braneh attached to the
tree,- The Inner form-we call the Ztherie Body and it is but & dress of
fine gessamer substance worn by our Higher Self, our Father-in-Heaven,
who is to-us what the Tree is to the branch and lesf. But there is One
Greal Being eslled the Monad, whose form is like that of the earth, &
great glodbular form and within this form, our individusl Pather-in-
Heaven rests, as the tree rests in the earth. Beyond the Earth lies
the great Stellar Universe, with its thoussnds of earths, suns and stars,
and that great universe corresponds to the One Absolute, Supreme,
Ever-present, All-powerful, BEING, who is the Supreme All, the Architect
of the Universe. Just as all the suns, stars and planets are within
this Great One, 80 all of our Monads are within it slso and in the QilB
LIFE which flows in all our veins, and the ONE MIND which acts through
all our brains, and the ONE CONSCIOUSKESS which reveals all things to

our senges.
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" This may be difficult for you to underst-nd, dear ones, but try.

It conteins the basic principle, which is Universal Law; of theiwhole
world process, of creation, of life and déath, and of progress and
immortality. Study it well and try, each ome of jou, to put this
principle in words for me and ask your tescher ﬁo send it to me. - This
}you may do st your Stﬁdy Class whigh should follow this Thoughtﬂélass
in two weeks. | , '

Also I am wondering what good deeds yon have succeeded in doing.
Won't you also tell ﬁe this month one deed that you felt satisfiéd
asbout doing, ’ . . “

Rgmember, Children, the basic principle of the whole universe
and of the Sgngha Tesachings 1é the Law of Unity, of the One Life, the
One 'Mind, and the One Consciousness mendfesting through each &nd ell
of us, It is our wish that your teacher-hglp you td learn this prin-
'ciple g0 that yon may spea@}gb héart. And some dsy I shall come see

you and listen. With love from Mother Sheils.
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(Story)

. A S,TAR..-,éfIILD-‘

:s‘

\ High up in the-ﬁeavens 1ives S Star called "LOVe" w:Shé 18”55;

iz ..ﬁ'\’ A S0 R
at her and speak a word of greeting.u~

One day this Beautiful StarAPaw & young boy ‘Star called” "Wisdom"

and bhe liked him so much she wanted: him to stay snd play with her. So

she twinkled her beauntiful eyes and gmiled a rosy smile so lovingly that
he paused& longer than he should haveﬁdone to play a moment with her,

But he was called "Wisdom" because hé;was wise and he knew that to stop
overlong might cause other stars to 33 thrown out of their orbits and
that would cause collisions and, perhaps, even destruction of a whole.
star! Suddenly he realized he had lingered too long, and he rushed
onward and found many stars just missing each other and wandering about
in great confusion sand terror, for their guide, "Wisdom" had 1ef¥ his
appointed place.

Quickly he rushed back into the lead and soon the other star
ohildreﬁﬁﬁére following him and finding their places sgain. But one poor
little star had gone too far astray and suddenly there come a great crash
and the stars oried out in terror, it had gone too far from its orbit
and been struck by a great sun and orashed into a million fragments. ,/f
The little stars stood still for a moment snd then began rushing wildly
in all directions, Then the little Ebve Star awoke and gaw what she
had done. S0 she rushed to the aid of Wisdom and with her guiet rosy t
smile and her lovliness drew- the lifi;e stars to follow her and saved

EE

them from destruction. Thus the Law. of Attraction was born. Love always

&R
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(Read 1lst)

THE LAW OF DUALITY

This Lew is.expressed by the number two. (2) (Vrite it our for
the little children to see).

There are always two sides to everything., Never just one., (1)

A stick for instance is one (1), yet it has two ends. This shows the
meaning of the ocoult statement, the One is always Two, and the Two are
forever one, yet they are Three (3). Do you see? The One stick, plus
its two ends, equals 3, yet it is only one.

Now let us talk over this Law of Duality. Does everything have
two sides, or aspects?. Teske the word "up". Anything that goes up,
comes down does it not?. Thus we have the two opposites or duality in
Up and Down,

Try another word, "Girl". Guess, children what the opposite of
"girl"™ would be?. (Rave them try.) Then, yes, you are right, it is
"boy". If none guess it, say: Why, of course it is "Boy". Is a boy
not just the opposite of "girl"?. (liake them laugh a little and get
some enjoyment into ithis study; pléy as tho it were a game.) Jow we
will F;y another word and see who can guess‘its opposite. e Taxe the

é - .

word, "LIGHT". What is the opposite of "Light"?. Yes, it is darkness.

0f, DAY?  (Ask the children first.) i%'ié'“Night"; 0f TTN"P Tt is
néi}Tﬂ; NN oA

Yogmmmnn No. ‘

Birth----- Deathe . T -7 E .

JOy==—~~=~ Pain,

God=~=m—=~ Men.

" :Spirite---Matters - - -
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Now dear children, this Law of Duality or Oppos1tes acts like

the. pendulum of a clock. You all have seen the nendulum swinging from

o

.one side to .the. other in Just the sam anner, as though 1t were saying,

£t right, left right left Wlth its tlck tock~ tick, tock.h]'

L »Well this Law of Duality aots Just 1like that pendulum.-“if"you

Nhat two words are" oppo-

"E':'t o If you go to bed in the evenin , you must get up in the mo ing.

What are the .two - opposites in that senteno ;31 Yes, "morning™ and

,p,"Evening" | .;ffg . ‘l: i‘}a.“,

":;f you die, ‘you must get born again°ltherefore the opposite of
is,. NHAT?. Yos, "Birth". Everything ‘that ‘dies is born again.

'If you arelsick you get well and When the pain passes you are

full,of joy.- There are two pairs of: opposites in that sentence~ who
can name them?. (Repeat this sentence over and over, unless you have
a blackboard to write 1t on.) Try again,-ohildren. Yes, "sick" and
"gell" are the first pair of opposites. Hhat are: the next?. Right,
pain" and MJoy". . ’ ,{}V o 2

(This indicates the method of repetition requisitse to teach the
children how to find the opposites.)

Now, ohildren who cen think of a pair of opposites we have ‘not
'named. I am,to send the name of the child or ohildren who oan select

a pair “and the words to Mother«Sheila. - (Teacher is to do this.)

Ve swing from pain to joy, from darkness to light, from death to

birth night tO‘day again and again Just as the pendulum swings from
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(Read 2nd) .

LESSONS OF THE TEACHER

Violets bloomed in springtlme along the 51dewalns of & quiet

- e~

college town where lived e great Teacher,

He was not a reclnse. He knew the Big World and the Big ﬂorld
coE :{ et
knew him, He had been out in it often. In great cities crowds had
TEgdaEBE T owi UL lee el =7 I T S
throngead to hie leotures, famed for their learning.

Frgenr el p E

ﬂbither did he live 'as one apart in his home town. He wes the

soul of many of its interests and activities., For his klndly helffnl~
ness and understandlng love, he was generally beloved. ze taught in
the college across the way from his home and numeroue students, loyal
yonths and mseids, flocked to his olass-rooms. o

‘ He,loved the little city of his abode. ZEven more he loved his
home;‘especially its library with manj hundreds of hooks, for here he.
learned from both man and God.

| One day as he sat musing in it there was ushered into his pres;
ence & mother and her little deughter of eight. "I beg of you, teach
my chna",' sald the mother. ' o
The scholer was surprised. He rested his deep kind eyes on the
1lttle girl‘ admiring her plump wholesomeness 80 full of romplng Joy.
Wwnnid THIgE Y 1o Lo

Her vide blue- eyes 8poke to him of faultleee blue skiea in Jnne. It

seemed to him that the Sun Himeelf hed poured es much as He could of

s _, gain sap e ko - - Cemped - S
- ,~a 'f'l an-,‘. 35, e ad 322 "4~’,; e

His own golden glory into her long abundant ourls.. A real for-sure
S-x- '>’

1ittle girl, she wae' and it rejoioed him to see her. But he senseﬂ

SR ., B
1n her a power of understanding far beyond her years; & true daughter,

ﬁsthV'e?of ‘her wiee and queenly mothers,

gty
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"Have her come to me once each week", he replied gravely. "I
will teash her, but not after the manner of the Schools. Do not remove
her from them; their instruction is invaluable and necessery. But I
would like té edd to it aecording to some ideas of my own, ideas over
which I have just been broodinge. You came in answer to them, The
training I will give your little girl is a task of mine from God™.

7 R wibacher™. sald the mother, an’ drge within prompted me to come.
i%£§i§ﬁoﬁbét@%ﬂ”?@ﬁt*ﬁét&vitiéa'énd“ionr~teachings and realize that you
have  anusual ideas in regard to the training of children. |

"I do not address you as "Professor™ but by thet far greater
title}” "Teacher"; and I will have my little girl call you that, explein-
ing to her its meaning, ~ For to me, truly, you ere of thet exalted com-
peny who have for long, leng ages taught, not only the wisdom of men but
more, that of God™. |

"Your clear'vision delights me"™, said the Scholar, "You: uhdér-
standing thrills yet humbles me". v

mGerol is the neme of my chila", said the mother. "I called her
that beeanss I wanted her to be & song in the world. Do not misunder-
stand me., Not as those who sing on the stage; though, to be sure it
would rejoice me much if" she should, But I yearn especially for her to
belkZsohz: hersels; Prém Sarly’ chilaKood ‘Bhe has'beéen sendible, happy and
kind;’I-hope that in the future all whom she mey meet will be cheered,
helped ahd” thriiled to nobier 11vihg by her life music of swéet singilng™.

Tane ,,*uI understand”, said the Scholar reverently,
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The mother heéitatéd, as though suddenly the voice of the world
had determined to be heard.

"Perhaps", she faltered, "I am esking & foolish thing. HNo doubt
what 1 have reqﬁested is too small an undertaking for your great
ebilities?", ' |

"Indeéd not, as you must know else you would not have been led
tbicgme‘with your requeste. You realize, a8 do I, that there are no
1ittle things; that nothing ig 80 small or hidden thet it does not lesd
to outer greatness, sometime, Somewhere™, o _ o

-=_. -He.turned to Carol, Wonder and childish understending of what
had been said made big her eyes.

"Little Carol", he sesid gently, "I want you'tb know, through
gndfthxougy:you,itbgt_there are no little things. Remembering this
will help you to become the song your mother wants ybu to bee. This
is your first lesson".

"Do you have home work®" he asked her,

For en instant her sunny face faintly clouded.

"Do not be distressed", he beamed upon'her. "The homé work I
shall give you will not be hard. I just want you to sa&y, night and
mqrning, until you‘oomé again: "There are no 1little things. Every-
thing, ali things, are part of the One Grestnesas Which is God", Say
it with me now".

"I feei:éhgels and fairies sbout mel™ she cried as she finished

repeating it.
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"They are here, théy are everywhere", the Scholar asnswered.
"Pew see them; that is 811", |

Unbidden, Carol repeated in reverent glowing joy: "There are
no little things. Everything; all_thihgs, are part of the One Great-

ness Which is God".

NOTE:

This, dear children, is what you are to learn next week snd I want
your teacher to write me the names of those who have learned this beau~
tiful thought,

This story was written for you by your elder sister, Edith latts
of Chicago, and I know you will Jjoin with me in sending her & Ray of
love and apprecistion.

Mother Sheila.

Scripsit Dana
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(Read 3rd)

THE FAIRY QUIEN OF RAIN DROP LAND

(For the Littlest Ones)
Cont'd.

“hen Tinkle began to use her Magic in order to take me to Hain
Drop Land, I had the strangest feelings, and «l1 of a sudden I seemed
to be growing smeller and smaller, and sure enough, I really was grow-
ing smsller for the chair I stood near loomed high above me, 3Startled
I looked sromnd and still I grew smaeller until the table seemed to be
a great sky-soraper high above me. |

Now, i thought, T certainly am in trouble. "Tinkle," I called,
"where are you?"

"Right here," she answered and there she was, so tiny was I
that she looked larger and she said, "I'll carry you in my arms until
we reach my home". Then we began to rise so rapildly that I caught my
breath. *Goodness,” I cried, "don't drop mel" 3She laughed and said,
"I won't"., On we went untii at last we rushed right into some heavy
storm clouds and she cried, "Here we are at home,"

I gasped and looked about me. ‘There were millions of tiny Tink-
les and they were all laughing at my surprise. "Lets take her to the ‘
“ueen," they éaid. And Tinxle cried, "0, that is just what T would
like to do"s 50 they gathered about me and carried me right up to the
big thunder head and thexe, seatéd upon the top of & rainbow was their
ueen. “he was the most heautiful thing I had ever seen. Xuch larger
than TinLle, she was, and with eyes the color of the heavens &bove, and

hair the coloxr of the lightninge In faet her hair stood out about her
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head just like flashes of lightning and it seemed to be made of pure
elegtricity. I looked my admiration and she smiled so sweetly and saigd,
"Jelcome to Rain Drop Land, ilother Sheila", There, she too knew my namel
I bowed with grave dignity and. thanked her for her kindly welcome.

"Yon't you s8it heside me," sShe requested, and surprised, I quietly went
forward and climbed the rugged edge of the cloud until I sat beside her
on the rainbow's highest ourfe._ A sense of delight swept all through me.

"How lovely is your throne and your home in Gloudland,” I saide
She smiled again and said, "Yes, but it only lasts & short time. Just
a8 the eartﬁ people can only dwell a short time on their lovely green
earth, so we can only have our beautiful throne and home a 1little while".
"But time moves more slowly here than on earth," I said. "Yes,"” she
answered, "that is true; we really live three times as long as the
earth children, but to them it would not appear so". "7hy," I asked.
"7ell," she said, "it is all a matter of consciousness. Our conseious-
ness is much deeper than yours, and yours runs more on the surface than
ours. And the deeper you penetrate, the fuller and the longer life ap-
pears to be in the objesctive form". "Well," I thought, "that is true,
but it is too deep for my little earth children". Then I asked her if
I might tell them what she wore and she smiled consent.

She was dressed in a transparent cloudlixke substance that looked
like the mother-of-pearl in sea-shells when it is wet. 3he wore a golden
girdle of thoughts=-you can 3EE thourhts there--and they were of course
her most beautiful thoughts, and a golden necklacs, made of pure love,

and her head was crowned with a brilliaﬁt shimmering ZLight that was the
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Lizht of Wisdom. She carried & long scepter in her hand with a diamond-
lixe star at its tips.

I‘said, "I should so like to know the mesning of that Star".
"Jould you, really,"” she asked, "Yest" I answered.

She looked deeply-into my eyes and raising that seepter she
touched my forshead with it. "0=0-0h,"” I cried. For I was casught up
and found myself within the 3tar snd there saw a Pace looking gravely
upon} me. A Face so noble and yet so sweet, my heart fairly sang in its
happiness. And then, I was again on the throne beside the queen. "¥hat
did you see,™ she asked. "I saw The MFace," I answered reverently.

She arnse and ordered all to <neel before me. "She has seen the
Face of God,"” she salds Then I inew I had seen that One who guarded
and suided all the tiny Tinkles and their beautiful JQueen in Rain Drop
Land.

I knelt before her and kissed her hand. "Now, may I raturn to my
dutices at home," I asked.

"Yes, Tinkle will take you, and our love goes with you. You will
one day come agein. Until then, Fare-ﬁhee~well".

Tears were in ny eyes as I tummed to go; “"Taxe this in memory
of me," she said, pleseing something in my hand.

Then we began to sink down and down andvdown, and I felt myself
growing larger and larger, and suddenly, there I was hack in my normal
size and self again,

"Tinkle," I cried, and I heard & tiny voice from far away, saying

"Good-bye, Ifother 3heila, I shall always think of you and love you and
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try to=--I could hear no more. . Jy lovely Eairy Tin&le had gone,

I stood up and wondered 1f it were all & dream. but no, there wasf

o }something in ny- hand yet. I looked, and Lo, there.was a pure white
 1'31eam1ng ﬁiamond just the size of a rain drop, twinkling its beautiful
‘ 'light so gently,,it seemed 88 though the Eairy Queen were still with me.
SoI Lissed the - beautiful crystallized dr0p of Light and said, "I know

. what your message was dear Pairy -Queen; it was: "Let There be‘Light'“_

i 11tt1e th#111 Tan all through me, and I knew that she hoerd.me.

fQ and was gl&d. ,"

Are you glad too, dear children?.

~ S«})@t‘“ & N
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Duality iS*beSt desorlbed as two aspeets Qf nature, whiohﬂare 1n direct

s,

contrast to eaeh otherv7asfl ve and hate,‘spirit and matter pleasure"

and pain wise and fOOllSh .and 90 on in every thlng..;s

"f Eor 1nstanoe~&as you play on‘the beaeh you w1ll find ooarse and

flne sand large and small rooks,:so in humanity you Will“flnd the fine
man and the ooarse one. The fine man has.a pure,“truthful mind and a o

_‘c__

‘.“

2

"
H

olean strong body. \10 possess this wonderful body one must have a pure

LI

mind thlnk only w1se lov1ng and uplifting thoughtsf:both of one s self

s ae
=~ B o R <

and of h1s fellow playmates- seeing them as on w1th you.‘ As you help

e

S

~s’ your playmates, you also help the unlverse for every kind thought sent

& R

out helps ma&e this'world 1n whleh We 1ive so much brighter for us all.ljg;l v
Now the coarse man Would_be vulgar and untruthful and he Would possess ?’”7:‘
@i?; .8 coarse, heayy body,.one‘you w0uld not want so start“today by wantlng e

expressing only love and kindness to all.

fam -

There 1s another phase in nature which expresses duality or

polarity, as 1ight and darkness.? Take a nioe-sun-Shlny day and a dark

. €7
e T

eloudy day, Whlch of the two make you.feel happ’ and gay? Surely the

bright sunny day W1th all»the beautiful rays of the sun penetrating

R

every oell of.your body with thelr warmth and llgh lxmaking you want

to bé out of doors playing in it. . Ehe Sun 1s 1ike a great mother

FINY

sending her warm rays upon you helplng you grow and beoome strong‘boys:

“and glrls. jhst as the sun rays shine upon you let your thoughts o

J \.
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be your sun rays, to shine and warm the hearts of your playmates, “lw'jt I

The boy or girl who is kind 1oving and truthful will be the man or
:woman, the universe w111 look up to tomorrow. f*'”ﬂ : *"f_g7*jhlt~:
Take this example.a In your daily life, you have the power to

‘fexpress the two aspects 1ove and hate; elther one or the other you are -

. . lq. - “ﬂ er“ ‘;“ __..w

Hﬁﬁ:;bound to express as you play;t » Take the boy or girl who is not kind
nltruthful or 1oving towards yon do you want to,play with him or her

very long? No he or she 1s soon left out of the cirole of merriment.{.h
) ;What happens to suoh ‘8 boy or girl? i Natch first of all hig" or her i; ,“:ff:
‘ faoe beoomes gloomy, dark and expressionless, and he e}'éhe mnst stand ';.
'““»alone, until they have found that they*must play fair. ﬁ? nhe boy oridg;l
girl who is 1oving and kind to all is like a fairy, one reads about ‘
in books, 1ight bright and lovely, radiating all the happiness that

f:is within to each and every one of you. lhjil*“"éxn;h.;"};Z'fj-

(.“‘

A

Never try to be too wise for then you are foolish there is fff'
always room for 1mprovement and there is alWays something we can 4

b Do,

learn so be open—minded ready to reoeive the truth in‘what ever Way

e 4

- it may be given youv The foolish man is the man who thinks he knows.

5
’

vit all' just thinking he knowe all proves he knows nothing, and he
‘_closes the door of an opportunity to reoelve enlightenment.

B B spirit and matter are two aspects which have many definitions. m?
”A~3;Spirit is Lighty or the Higher Self Deity, its opposite is matter, e
vhipscondensed Splrit When it comes into manifestation.h' Spirit 1s thed o
fﬁiyunknowable or the invisible and matter is the’ knowable, the objective"

,\and v131ble.;l- Spirit is that oonsoiousness Within you, that makes

«('



physicairbdﬁj‘ bout ‘and makstyo53th1nk,f
o ' h ~I',_

"1

a.machine and works

JYOd%?SiS@Qi,QLoulse Luedke of

SRR S “ > S e e .,-’,,A,,
e i o -

e _’,,»..




« . [( 4

&= [r— - : Vel - 1Y

Children’s Dept, Series No. 6. The Rsma Sanghs
(Resd 1st) -~

LAW OF BALAKCE

. ® .
- #ithin the Universe there is a Iaw which is knovn ss the Law of

Balanee. Evefythihg within this Universe is governed by thés Great Law,

o

Have you ever wondered children, why the sun Ti%es every morning
and sa¥a every evening without ever getting mixad up and reversing its
;.Or why nightmfslious day, waek after waex, and year after year,

-in tbé vary Same way? “Hisve yoa evar ar0pped Y pabble in the water and

:.’...

G538 Sene HBannil
t“d 11ttle ripples go out and ont ring affer ring o them ‘and

fhen slowly come back in agaln to the point where you dropped the pebble
in the water? If youn haven't noticed the rings going out and coming in
agéiﬁ*aé so the next time you are near s pool. You may even try it in
a tub filled ‘with water. Wateh the tiny ripples as they go out from the
center end return in to it again, If you observe carefully, you will
notice that every ripple‘that goes out comes basck agsin., By studying
these ripples closely and dropping the nebbles into the water st differ-
ent points you will see that they always begin going out from the very
poiat‘where the »nedbble strueck the water, and that they =lwsys come back
to that ssme point.

This 18 the way the gresatl Law of Balasnce works., Let us think of

ﬂn;vgrse a8 & great paol of water into which all kinds of things &re

opad A8 we observad the aetion of the Taw with the pebble in the
31 .pool, just 8o the ssme Lsw acts in the Great pool which we will

.ogiijthn Universe. Every time we drop & thought, kind or unkind, into

.gggfﬁégo; 0f the Universe the ripples go out and then come right baeck in
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This means Children, that everything we do is dropped iﬁto thé
Great Universsl Ocean and that some day. it will come back to us bring-
ing its harvest of joy oxr »ain to accord with the deed or word. If we
are kind to someone, someone will be kind to use. If someone is unkind
to us, we may know that sometime we have dropped an unxind pebble invo
the Gteat Universal Pool and i1t has just come back sagain,

‘So dear ones, since we kyiow that within the Great Ocean there
are nany ripples constantly going out and returning again, let every
Sanghs Child drop beantiful pedtles into the Universsl Oceaﬁ, pebtiles
thatiwill bring waves of happiness to us sgain. For remember that
which we send out returms to us a like measure of good or ill, with
unerring justice.

Love from your elder sister in Truth,

Lillian Reid, Los Angelese

R
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LESSONS OF THE TEACHER

With the Feiriee_

When cerol came the following week to the Teacher she gave him
a roee, a marvel of pink and gold.

Taking it reverently he.gazed a few momente into 1te oenter as

;;5.»§-z\,?a i A SN ERNNY \ LI

1? looking 1nto the very, soul of thinge. His faoe became glorifiea.
i "" ?-?.pa.& .v..,;h . “\\.w », s ‘: « . - e "

He preeaoﬁ the blossom to hia lips. In low tender tonee he said: "I
Tpem waRe BIAED obeT: brtor ol dn o eTwegsm v T Tarr e e

then& yon, dear fairies, for this beantiful worx of yours. Hoting
tne wonder stare in Carol's eyes he added' “I wixl explain lsater,

little girl.”Come with me into the gerden.”

Here 1n rarest loveliness bloomed in season many, many KanS

§ 500 Lo -~

of flowers. It was the tlme of roses, and tne Wuole place was &
redient glory of pink snd orimson, white and gold., Kext to his
library he loved it. Here, tbov he learned of God.

Seating themselves on a ruetio seat in an arbor he eontinued
"He will be very quiet—--end love._ Lo;e opene the eyes, and brings
bee;ti;e‘and wonders for them to see, hemember that elwaye Gerol.“
e x;;’aw}ee'ﬁomente éoedliiied eﬁrezien;mfaoe toward his, hat

ie if Cerol?“ he asked.

P -& - g ‘1_ . ,.-\ - .g'...,,,

e

She pointed to a spot 1n the garden ebout thirty feet away. -
{..’:&»«-v FOR -k il »-.,maz VA .-ng, - OV F .

Here a number of little folks ‘Just sn inoh or two high with wings,

2 3 A ., . &
LA E T R P Lo ALA 5 %, A

were walking eround slowly 1n and ont among the bladee of grese and
ot OEREY Lo ® AT
chettering oonstantly.% They wore green rompers, Lifting themselves
NERIL ST B Lt nL T UDORRR T W T SB Y
from the ground they Jnmped ox" flew feet forward,

R R TT S S SR 2 Pt L&
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"Yes, I see", he answered., "They are fairies., Their story-book
neme is 'elves'., Have you ever noticed anything like this before<t"

"Often, oh so often, Teacher", she replied; ﬁg;most emery day.
People laugh and say ‘'she sees things' when I tell ii; everybody but
-mothere | | |

. “Last eummer",‘she went on, "I used to picnio on a hill in &

meadow. I 1ixed to sit down away from the rest and wetoh dozens of _

\""‘ ‘c - ’.‘.. \ ‘. # ﬁ " e .A-n L :j ¢

little old men, about‘a foot hlgh buay en the hill~-side. Most of
them wors browq cgefa trimmed in green ‘m;ewn kniokerbockere, and .
brown and red stocging caps, Some of them were playing and chasing
esch other, running right tnrough tne trees.' Some of them had tlny
ploke and shovels and were digging among the roots of treea.
ﬁFairies,‘the Brownies, of story-~-books", he commented,

"ind they had the tiniest houses down in the ground," Carol
added. _

"There are countless millions of beings in the world, little
girl’" said the Tescher, "the maﬁerial of whose bodies is so fine
that most Deople never see any of them. Nhen matter is too fine the
eyes cannot see it,. Air is matter. e sense changes in it, Ve say
it is warm or cold, dry . or moist.: ﬂe feel and hear it a8 w;na.‘ out

”{w},
we cannot see aJ.r.~ It 1s 80 fine it goes in and out and through and

thr;;ghnﬁatem. We say it penet;gées 4t; jJust as water, in turn,
penotrateg e ?leth, making it wet.g Air penetrstes earth, tree, and
flower, .. Mnah finer than air is the matter of the bodies of thesse
ungggptbgingg e;egng_qsf_ ”hat is why they can sink dpwn into ‘the L

ground_and p&ﬂs,'.,th???sb,.t‘hg.treeex- »
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"These hosts of invisible creatures have bodies differing widely,
one from another, in their degree of fineness. The mightiest snd wisest
engel8 have the finest of all;“how fine you and I cannot understand,
Less and less fine'ére the bodies of the lesser and lesser sngels. The
feiries or nature-spirits have the coarsest of a2ll.  Their bodies are so
coarse that some eyés ere sble to see them, Those who héve4eyes wkich
can are ssid to have-etheric’ sight, ~Only & few have éyés: 1ike this,
Sbiné . people see- Angels; -bit- ndt with flesh &nd blood eyesy : 1 will talk
no more sbout "thet todey," . - - STl UE S dale TLS L e sy

" npairies 1ive lives-of rapturous pley. They ride the winds and
sport in high glee in the raging shrieking storm, They dart through
the spouting fire of the volcano, They dash and flash like living
rainbows in river -and water-fall-," | i

"Look, Tescher," cried the child.

A Tew feet away a wondérful feiry lady, a 1ittle larger then
Carol, was hovering over s fnse-bush, full ‘of bloom, FHer dress was
of shimmering applé greén, Her wings and slippers were the color of
rosé and gold., Her golden hair floated sround her,

"Hotice Cardl," said the Teacher, "that her clothing is of the sane
meterisl as her body. It is réaelly a part of it. She is one chenging
flsshing glory thioagh and thréagh,® . ' -

S YD Mghe iﬁl »-’bip.sy at -work", ~ha-addeds -+ FUSUITAS . e
+mit worke" 4uestioned- Carol ' |
L8 2LUYes Ui 1it4le -one i the féplib&?ﬁﬁ“Fiﬁmfthé?ﬁighésﬁféngbi‘ta_tﬁe
tintest fairy emch’ere’ 0f thé mighty Roste of invisibles hae a work to
do = and does 1t;ﬂfaithfﬁlly;fjoiéuély,-as'if by very nature, Even the

- 5 -y

-~ x
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pley of a Pairy is work; From the atmosphere it draws into itself such
materials as it needs for its own particulsr tesk., These are changed

in its body snd poured out for it to use in one way or another. <Those

tiny elves with strength from themselves were helping the grass to

grow, Browniss work among the roots of plants and trees."

"We say plents and enimels grow, - The truth is that they are
Puilt, God gives ‘the:l4ife; but the bodies urs made by the Shining
Ohes,* the Builders, as the Invisible Hosts are ocklled. Feiries work
under the dirsatioh of an’ sngel who is guided by & wiser mightisr angel,
and 80 on up snd up and up.” The greaf'angdiﬁfﬁééf%hhtifﬁe fairies build
secording to God’'s patterns.” |

The Teacher led Carol to the rose~bush over which the Fairy
hovered., Startled, she slipped into a large near-by rock, covered:
with myrtle. : SRR e ; T

"First the tiniest of creatures built the roots, the stock and
the leaves of this bush,” he ssid., ™MiLater other workers.arriVed,
building the flower-stems and flowers. Then fairiés, like the one just
‘here, came to color the blossoms as they grew and unfolded,”

"Pleasge come out of the rook, dear Pairy, and go on painting the
flowers,” cried Carol, "We love you,™ | ' ’ '

"' - They returned to their seat in the arbor. "The fairies love the

flowers they build,” continued the Teacher. -Sometimes one will follow

‘@ blossom it hes nonrished into’ s room whets” 1t Hes bedn'tiken and Ethy

with it a sofisiderable time, It grieves the fairies if the flower or
butterfly bodies they meRe are spoiled or if the 1ittie bird-bodies
they =re fashioning in eggs are destroyed,"



1 understand”, said Carol, "Fhey feel like I did when baby
brother 4ore up the pretty doll=-dress I had made, I =~ cried., e
should asppreciate.” |

"cyppreciate is a big word for s iittle girl", said the Teacher,
plegseds "Aand jou KNow hbw to use it, too," |

"ifother speeks it so often"bt%%§%l answereds, ''She suays we
should remember slways what it costs/to do well their work; and that

we should be thanxful to them and let them know that we are for help-

ing to make the world beautiful and glad., One dsy she said to me,

Caxol, my little song, apprecietion is heavenly music; be filled with

ig:,"

"Little one," said the Teacher softiy, "more than ell sise I
wish this Tor you; that ysur hesrt mey be indeed s wonder garden full
of 1ife'’s choicest, loveliest soul-flowers, I would have the fair
bloom of apprecietion grow in rarest sweetness there, It will msake
your life & blessing of unseelfish serwice and understending love,"

"But the Feiry Bullder of the flowers of your heasrt must be

yourself, None rom without csn bunild them for you, To meke them

- will be hard, very hard. fThis is your home-work. IHight and morning

say: 'l will appreciate, In thought and word and deed I will appre-
cistet,” |

They looxed toward the Fairy, who hed returned to her work.

She was smiling st Carol and holding her hand beneath a beautiful rose.

"She makes me think of the fairies I saw on our lawn the other
night, They were singing and dancing snd playing ring-around-the-rosie,

They wore wresthes of roses in their heir,”
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"She wants you to have it Csrol,” ssid the Teecher, . "Take it
to some i1l or lonely one with the Fairy's love and yours,"
Carol plucked the rose snd they left the garden.

Prom your elder sister, Hdith Belle Matts of Chicago.
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(Read Smd)

OUR EULAN TEKDLE

Eumanity constitutes a CGreat Temple., #ithin this Great snd
Beautiful Temple there are many Pillars., Some of these Pillars ere

big and strong, While others are not so big end do not have the ;éme

Agﬁ The ?1llars which are big and strong are those who 11ve the life
of Truth, who are so0 unselfish that they do not think of themselves at
all, but only seek to help, love and serve humanity, These Pillars sre
brilliant, 8 great love Light radiates from them end tOuchgs thouseands
of people with Light and Love, These Grest Pillars help &1l the lesser
Pillars to develop their light &nd power., Every Pillar no matter how
great 6r small has light and power deep withir his own inner self, ALis
we try to be truthful, unselfish and happy, the Light within us grows
brighter and brighter and we express more and more power, Then as we

. grow older, we - zsin & fuller understanding of the Gresat Trnths and
Laws and our Light becomes brighter, until one day it shines so steadily

that one of the Grest Pillars may observe it, then we will £ind a new

o ity unfolding anﬂ if we serwe and respond to The Inner 8all; we
arse accepted by Them and guided snd trained in return. The ltrongar
;m@ra-loving and wiser we sre, the more Light and Power is tranamitted
-tg us for nse. .
_While we are still trying to live wisely and spesak frnthrnlly,

8 xhe.little Stanas in the Great Temple. ﬁhen we grow strong y
7 anineh Ao elp enoh othe: unaolﬂshly e mey be one of tngaf~ Boadin
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gtand a8 8 piller in the Great Templee

Avery member of the Senghe becomes & Stone in the Guardisan Tall,
whose tiny Light 1is being fed by the Tlder Erothers, Your teacher
children expleains the lessons and if you 1isten carefully you &y under=-
stend; thus your own little 1light will comrience 1o gTrowW brighter‘anﬁ
shine clearly from its place in the Cuardisn ¥Well, snd, who Knows,
perhaps the G:eat vester will observe its clear shining, choose you
end drew you onward to &n Hohored Plsee perheps to become "f Filler
in the Great Temple of the Sun."

Tials Re

s § At St L S e
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(Read 1lst)

The Ramsa Jangha

oM

ON"is the song of your Father in Heaven which sounds eternally
throughout the whole universe carrying on great vibratory waves the
Light'of nis“Infinite Love. - | |
| UEGlose Four 1ittle eyes And listen within and yow shall hear
tha¥°Song~of Love flowing through your own.tiny hearts' feeding the-
flame that burns steadily within and, flowing through your little
hearts it carries your love with Its Love and passes on to other
hearts;’énd thus on the waves of this great vibratory stream of light
flows not only your Fathers Love but the love of every heart.

As you learn to shant the OM know that you are helping your
Father to 1ift the heavy burden of unhappiness which £ills the human
hearts of today,. '

Listen for that Song of Love‘everywhere'for constantly the
voice of your PFather is sounding in all things, sometimes in great
deep tones and sometimes in soft swaeet tonas.

Listen to the roar of the great water falls in the distanog'
ag 1t tumbles over the rocky orags)fiiling the forests and woodlands
with 1ts vibratory sound of the OM, and as its waters flow awiftly
down the mountain side in little streams, they too take up the song
and, sparkling and laughing merrily as they wend their way over the’
1ittle pebbles and glistening sands, they £ill the air abotwt them
with the happiness of their love. batehing up these vibrations of
happiness and love, the gentle little breezes cgarry them out through

the trees and if you sit oh, so s8till and listen you can hear the
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leaves of the trees whisper 0Oil ever so softly and sweetly.

floating on the gentle breeze these waves of love reagh out
-and touch the hearts of the birds and the bees and they become so filled
with the Tather's Love that they too must pass it on, so the hee goes
buzzing and humning the sound of the OM &8 he flies from flower to
flower, and the birds, with songé of joy, go sailing through the air
and with the whirring of their wings they carxry the sound of the 0OM
far out over the valleys.

Close your little eyes and leaxn to sit oh, so still and listen

and listen and listen and you will hear the sound of the O in the

roar of “the great ocean waves and its echoing tones in the sea shells,
and the wheels in the big sawmills'and the factories and even the
street cars and automobiles say "OM" as they go spinning on their wey,
and when you hold your 1little kitties in your leps, they feel that
love flowing through your hearts and they become hapny and contented
and then they begin to purre If you listen closely you will Ffind
they are singing over and ovexr OM, 0, O, in short quick tones,

ind now, little children of the Rama Sangha, learn to chant
the Om ahd as the sound passes from your lips send out love from
your hearts to everything that lives and you will find that everyhody
and every thing will love you in return, and I, too, shall chant OM
and send out to you my love on the great waves of your Pather's Love.

From your sister,

Kathryn Turner.
(OVER)

(Over)
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If they do ao. even the
:listen for the humming: of the

_listen to the whispering aound withtn the shell. Ask the children
55to listen for the aonnd ef the oM everywhere ana at the next meeting
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(Read 2nd)

GAUTAMA

» ME
. e

__.In farraway days there lived a charming young Prince. de was
happy and free and.found great delipht roaming sbout the paleace and
grounds of‘hismfather's estate._ Ee nade friends with the little nature
oreatures and _would not permit any one to injure or hamm them. One
day a oousin of the Prince was out hunting and shot a bird which féll
wounded at Trince Gautama's feet. He picked it up with tender loip_
and healed it, refusing to allow his cousin to touch it. lany kigd
things would he do; for deep within his heart there was a great %§Ve
for all creaturess This love was so strong that at times he would, be
vexry quiet and withdraw to a secluded place where he might pondergover
its meaning. ’wj

His father, the {ing, was greatly disturbed over the quiet sad-
ness of his son and consulted the Vise ilen as to its mesning. The
Vise Men/having spent many years in lieditation and study of the Hyster-
ies, could discern meny things which lay unrevealed to the eyes of:
ordinary men. With clear, puxe ingight they were abls to discernhthe
heart of things and reveal what lay therein.

when the i{ing asked them regarding his son they told him that
he was a very great soul who had been incarnated on this earth for a
great purpose; that he might be a great ruler or, should he evar :
contact the suffering and pain of which the world was filled, he would
forsake everything to go out and help rslieve it. That the oompassion
deep within his heart was so strong, he might become a Great Spiritual

Teacher,
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The Xing was troubled, for he did not want his.son to he a
teacher but wished him to be & great ruler instead. Upon returning
home he gave instructions to the servants to provide every poassible
luxury for the Prince, They were to remove any imperfect, old or
unpleasant thing from the estate, to make everything as beautiful and
as free from inharmony &s possible. This they did, suxrrounding the
Prince with great luxury, selecting the most besutiful and charming
vlaymates for him. In thils harmonious environment the young 2Prince
grew to manhood without aver knowing or contasting suffering of any
kind.

One day he met a beautiful girl whom he &t once. recognized &s
one he had known and loved in a past incarnation., The love which had
been theirs in those days long passed aame again into their hearts,
filling them with a greater love and happiness. They married and for
s number of years the Prince was so happy that he did not feel the deep
unrest which had been within his heart. It lay quiesaent as Gautama
lived in his happy love, but it could not be completely restrained
and again it began to stir and trouble him. The Soul which was incar-
nated in this young Prince had & definite purpose to fulfil while in
physical incarnation. The Rays from this great Zntity pieroing the
outer Consoidusness of Gautama and trying to awasken him to its purpose
troubled him, although he was unaware of its meaning, .

One dsy, wishing to see the world beyond his father's estate,
the servants were told to bring a chariot, prepare and clear the way
of all unpleasant things. As they drove along the streets the people

ran out to greet him, spreading hranches and flowers along the way,
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Gauteme asked his charioteer to drive further along the road toward
the outer part of the city. As they drove along this road, he firast
saw suffering, for they met an 0ld man, then one who was very sick and
Tinally they passed by a dead mane. _

" Thess scanes troubled Prince Gautama greatly and he asked his
charioteer if many suffered in this way. His charioteer told him that
evéry one sometime would grow old and die and that all suffered in one
way or another.

They returned home and for many days the Prince pondered over
what he had seen., The deep unrest within his heart grew gtronger, it
kept him awake nights and he would withdraw into a quiet place hy
himself to think about it, trying to find the reason for it all., He
thought long and hard about the suffering of men and as he pondered a
great resolve arose in his heart., He resolvaed to leave his Pather's
valace with all 1ts beauty and comfort and go out into the world to
seek for the solution of suffering and distress. He asould no longer
endure the happiness to which he had heen accustomed when he knew
others were suffering,.

e night this resolve grew so strong that long after all had
retired he went out into the sourtyard and ordered the guard to saddle
his horse, dring it to him and open the outer gates that he might pass
through into the streets. The guard obeyed =nd Prince fautams left
his father's home and those he loved and rode out into the world of
common men to seex the reason for suffering, sickness and death that

he might help relieve it.
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For many days and nights he rode going farther and farther
from home. He spent meny years in study and meditation, traveling
from place to place, meeting different teachers and studying their
various teachings. Although he sought earnestly he cogld not find
the solution which he desired. |

One day aftexr many years spent'ip his great search he was sitting
beneath a Boddhi tree when he apparently fell asleep. He was nat
really asleep, only his body appeared to be, he was Conscious, but on
another plane of Being. His great Compassion and earnest seeking had
opened inner docors of Consclousness through which he was able to pass
from one plane of being to anothers As he sat beneath the Boddhi tree
his Consciousness rose upward and he was able to pass rigﬁt straight
through all planes and enter into the plane of Pure Consclousness
where he hecame Conscious of his oneness with all things no matter
on what plane of existence they were.

AS we think of the higher and more beautiful things and try
unselfishly to help others,ggg Consciousness rises upward toward planes
of finer substance. ‘The more we do thi% the higher and finer our thoughts
become. A8 we grow older we are able to 1lift our thoughts higher and
higher. This is what Prince Gautama did. nd so after many wvears of
unselfish deeds, study and meditation on the higher and finer things
he was able to enter into the very highest snd finest plane of =ll.

This plane is 10 fine that only Those who have become very Great and
unselfish csn resch 1t.

As Pringe Gautama lifted his Conscilousness to this high state
he xnew many things which we who do not reach so high,cannot undersiand.

As he entered this beautiful high place he at last understood why men
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-'su:t’fered.. He :f.’ouml‘ he "way to help them'overcom it and went among
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(Read 1st)i

warma is the great Law of action and reaction., ie may observe
its action if we closely observe Nature, for Eature is our greatest -
Teschersa <o see withnin the;foldefof Heture's many forms; colors, forces
snd lives may teach us much concerning the workings of the Divine Deing
whom We ©all .the Great irghitect of- the Universe. |

e .48 .within any orgenized body there must be iaws to control section

8nd resgtion, hsrmony end inharmony, just so is there m Governing Law

within this Grest Universal whole of which each and every livine thing
forme & purt, snd as s&ll together neie up this uresat Jdnivers:l whole,
80 81l must come under the unchenging action of the One Universal Law
of cuuse and erffeat. For there is nothing separate nor spart within
this Great All,

How as nothing is separate, we 8ll must, to some degree, depend
upon esch other, Just tﬁinx what thset means, Children, Eveiything you
do, no matter how great or small it may sppear to be, has its seffect to
some degree upon the Universsl Whole, We all are bound together by
tiny threads of Lignt which carry the different vibretions from .one
infinitesimal part to snother through what we osll "Ether", of ‘which
we.shall tell you some other tipe.* ' ' _

Since ali ﬁnrts of'the'pn1Verse are related to emch other, there
must be .scme Way to keep harmony and freedom of asction among the farious_
perts 8o that one mey not have fevor and another disfavor, but justice
be had by alle The Lords of Xarmas rule over all meting out to each and

every one whatever has been earned snd deserved, = For remember that

L1
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nothing ever just hsppens; everything occurs as the result of some
previous thought or et which has set invmotion the Lsw of asction snd
resction, or cesuse end efrfect., Ihe thought or deed sent out is the
set or Casuse end the return result received is the remction or effect,
we are tsught that everything good or bad will bring fruit of
like me&sure;lso when we see people who esre weSlihy or happy we xnow
tnat in some life-time they have won the right to it by being kind &nd
generous to otherss Lixewise, people who sre poor, unhappy or ill hsave
st some previous time been selfish, unkind, or huve mistreated their
bodies wund the Gresat rlarmic Lords who deal Justice to all can only
&llow the seme things to ret&rn ageain to whoever set them in motion.

Aé this Lew governs everything, it also goverus iife wnud death.
time and space, so that no matter where or when a deed is conmitted the
fruit of it will returm to its suthor, if not in one iife time then in
snother, |

and 36, desr Sangha Children, gnow thet the ureai Unes nTe wotohe
ing o'er you. They observe the xind end loving trings you do =1d hold
you in the Love and Light of the Sanghs that you mey xnow more of the
Great Truths and be sble to understand; thus in some future dsy you nay
stand, centers of Pure Light reflecting these grest Pruths to the wWorld.
for &8 you lesrn to love und live the Truth so do you help others, for
we all are connected #nd everything we do affects others.

Love snd leern and live in truth and happiness together.

L.Me R
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(Read 2nd)

&£ FLOWER GarRDEN

Zarly one spring out of the dsrk cold ground some'tiny shoots
came forth.‘ sach dsy Eetfy Lou wes busy, watering these tiny shoots
end with her.love and the aid of the sun's warm rays they just'grew
and grew.until they desame plents resdy to send forth buds which
worid bidom in their pretiy colors. v

Just out side this flower bed grew an osk tree; it was sLrong
snd majestic1as it towered high up in space. and eround «ud under
the tree wes & pretty ocrpet ofi thicx graBS8 SQ 50X und,green 1t mude,
&8 lovely baok-gronnd for the flowers,

As time moved on, spring turned into summer with its warm
bright days snd Betty Lou's garden was &8 a rainbow of pretty colors,

Thnis one morning it was especially besutiful and ss the breeze
blew through the leaves of the ork tree, he looked down =nd oalled'to
nis little brothers und ‘sisters of the garden sand said, "Loox, &re not
ny ‘branches strong .:nd besutiful and am I not one to be looxed up to%"
Then & little Horning~glory cried out, "You are no more than i, Tor 1
can elimhfio the top.of these waiis esnd see & fury off." The Oak replied,
"You:omen't resch.asihigh as I and suresly I osn see & 1ot further than
you." "Well perﬁapsayou cap", seid the Horningeglory, "but loox st the
prétty:flowers I.give.to.make.this.wall bright.nd besutiful.” when up
apoke - the Bweete~pea that grew next - to the horningeglory saying, "I’too
give: forth pretty fiowers wnd in much prettier colors end I f£iil the

eir:with.my delightful fragrance.™ "But", seid the Morning=glory, 'my
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blossoms are twice &8 large &s yours and I too f£ill the «ir with sweet
perfume."” "Yes that is true”, suid the Sweet-pea, "you sre isrger, but
you are oniy open for a few hours each dsy «nd I sm open sil day.”

Then suid the Osk, "Heither one of you can compsre yourself to
me, for loox how strong and big I am; the wind only shuakes my leaves
end it almost breaks you in two," -

How tne Daffodil was 1istening.to tne three snd Tinsnily she
spoke snd said, "Well, Osk, you who think you nre so grest, must prove

it to us some day; I am not &s big &s you; but I am strong.:uda my stem

bends with~the wind éﬁ&"fﬂﬁaﬁidﬂno;”bfeak like your trunk would if &
real strong wind cgme." "o, ssid the Sweet-pes and liorning-giory
"you &re not so clever, we too can bend with the wind.,"

"Ah, added the Grass, "I need not worry at.all, like you folks
do, for my'blades are soft snd nice snd loox what & pretty cearpet 1
maxe for 211 who come to sit in the shade of the tree;. I am of more
gervice to all than you." "0, I don't know avout thata, piped up the
poppy, "tney often cut you down as though you were not very well liked."
And at that remsrk =11 the rest chuckled, bectuse the gruss thought
nimself so importanta |

How mixed in with the grsss grew the Dandelion; it wss quiet‘and
gade It tried-sé‘hard to please but only to be disappointed for it was
cut down and dug up by the roots 88 wells hen the Morning-glory called
to it and asked, "Yellow posy, what have &ou to suy for yourself?"- "Yes",

cried all the rest, "nave you nothing to say; why do you grow?"
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nit  geid the pundelion, "am struggling hard TO 1ive =110 TO EIOW
gs you have noticed, but just &s soon &S 1 PYOgress & iittie w«nd sena

forth s blossom I am cut down." This made the others feel sS0OIXTry for

rer snd tney ssid, wpon't worry and feel sad, for we all have aifficult
things to meet, gnd you are & pretty golden flower; just wait patiehtly

snd some day you, too, will receive the love and care we do, for there

jg a nigher power thet protects yous "
jpe Dandelion gave & sigh of relie?f end thought, "I am not loast;

I will try agein snd I xmow I shell win.”
Jne berautiful dey in June all were 8O happy, for they h&d ieurned
d in each tiny plent friend 1iving ciose toc them, snd the

to see tine goo
Fut sbout noon thst dsy the 5Ky gre

sun shone alike on them 81l w dark

o blow hsrd; & storm was comingd It blew the piantis

snd the wind began 1

wildly but they bent with the gsales
for it recuired every vit of

fhe greatl o&K SWr.yea LaCxk nlla Torth

so hard thut Ifesar overtook him, streusgth he

rhe uvasndelion sensed his re&r :216 cn1led TO

ned to nold up his neade
to

rim/remember there wes ¢ would protect him if e

a greuter power the

only trusted. Phen the wind blew herder =nd hsrder end 1l of : sudden

it took with it the 1&Tge pranch of which the Dek wes s0 prouds
ifne next morning the sunl shone Dbrightly sgain and 11 seemed
fresh and full of 1ife. oUnly the poor O&ak ached =1l over, Jjust as we

would if one of our sms had been torn off. The tiny flowers sent him

their love Tor tney «<new how proud he WaBe Betty Lou snd ner rather

what had happened snd bandaged the broken limb snd in

ceme out znd saW

s few days it was »1l healed.
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The Oak tree nid lesrned his lesson; he looxed down &% iis
brothers #nd sisters snd said, "Fever zgain will 1 thing myself so
great, for I see thst each one of us is here to send forth rays of
hezppiness and light; no matter how small they muy seem to others,
tnose rays &re grest powers within esch snd every one of us, and czn
be uséd by us for good."

"Yes", said the (orning-glory, "I too, am glad I ezn be of some
help." Then spoke the rest, "We too, are happy to be of sdme sgrvice
by sending our love snd ne&ppiness to all the world, for we see that is

our missioi,.

Louise Luedke.
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(Read 3rd)

BUREY LONG RARS

For the 1ittlest ones

Eippity hop, ﬁippity hop, across the lawn hopped the cutest
little bunny. He was pure white, with long pink ears and the most
cunning pink nose, his eyes were shiny black with long white lashes
drboping over them., BHe was guite the most cunning bunny I have ever
seen.

Oui acrose the lawn he hbpped and hopppd, stopping every few feet
to look abéut him as though he were waiting for some one or, perhaps he
was listening for some familisar sound.. I stood by the window breath-
lessly watching him hipping and hopping along.' I was so interested in
wetching him that I forgot =11 about the rest'of my surroundings.

| In one corner of the lswn grew an evergreen bush whose low hang-
ing brenches almost touched the ground. Eippity hop, straight toward
~this big bush went bunny long Ears. I watched him, wondering why he -

was going toward the bush and why he stopped to listen every little

e
As he approsched the bush he went more slowly and iistened longer
esch time he stopped. I became so intent on watchiﬁg him ?hat I failed
to seé two bright eyes peering out from beneath the low branches, but
just as bunny Long Ears reached the bush I noticed a branch move ever
8o s8lightly. It was then'I knew there was something beneath the bran-
ches to which bunny Lohg Bars was going. It must be something very
dear to.him, I thought, for he took such care that no one might see or
follow him.. He could not see me a8 I s8tood by the window and I was
. very careful not to make any noise which might disturb or frighten him.
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When bunny lLong Earg reached the bush ne stopped &and tooL &
long look about, 1istening vexry intently Tor any strange noises which
woﬁld_warn him of spprosching danger. | When suddenly he dived rignt
under the sheltering branches of the big bush. I could see the braliches
tremble and shake as he slipped beneath them. I could not see through
their thiok protective foliasge, but I felt quite sure that bunny iong
Ears knew who was there. |

I waited, hoping that he would come out again, and wondered why
he had been so careful that no one should see him enter.

Then presently I saw & psir of bright eyes peerlng through the
tranches, then another pair sppesred., Out Ebppesd bunny Long #ers with
another bunny that looked Jjust like him, only this one was smalier., I
felt sure that it must be Hrs., Bunny Long Bars, They hopped out from
under the bush looking in every direction, then they both wemt hippity
hop across the lawn and away to the forest close by, |

I rushed out to the bush and peered beneath the low brasnches &and

what do you suppose 1 saw? 1 saw 8 nest made of pine.needles, -lkinedg————

e e e —— e ————— o s e e S s r— e

all nice and soft with fur and it was filled up with eggs. There were

f. seven of them and each one & different color; orange, green, blue, red,

purple, indigo and yellow.  rfor it was Easter morning that 1 stood by

the window watching bunny Long Zars keeping gusrd while Mrs. Bunny lLong

Ears filled the nest with Easter eggs for some little Sanghs Children,
L. Ko Re

The yelloﬁ egg was filled with Compassion,
The blue one with Divine Life.

The Indigo egg with Thoughts -~ Reason.
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~The green one with Zower to Think - Inteliigence.
The red one with Znergy.

The purple one with Power to do.

The orange with the Sun force - Vitality,

Which egg would you choose dear?

Sheila.

NOTE:
Teacher to ask each which one they would choose and explain s
1ittle more elearly the meaning of each colored egg after the child

cnooses it,
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{Zead 1st)

FROM THZ ZARTH REGENT

" This Great Zarth upon which your iittle feet tresd is iy body ih
which I 1live just 25 you live within your tiny little bodies of flesh,

The trees and the grass and the flowers make up & part of Ly
garments, even as you have prectty little clothes to covér your tiny
bodies, only, your clothes arc made of cloth which does not have life,
while I, because I am many millions of years older than yoﬁ, have the
power to transfer a part of Ly life into iy garments and so My trees
and flowers and grass all have life, just a@s you have life, znd I live
in them Jjust &s I live in you.

7hen your little bodies grow weary from play, éeek out one of liy
treces and sit down to rest reclining azeinst its trunk, «nd you shall
find thaet I truly live within that tree, for I shall give you of Ly
strength through its trunk and its branches.

If your little hearts seem lonely &nd you went more 1ové, scarch
for one of Uiy flowers growing upon ly earth-body and I shall pour out
to you an sbundance of ify love through the perfume of thet flower and
your 1little hearts shell be filled to over-flowing, My Little Ones be
not sad or lonely, for I am with you slways, and you shell elways find
Ke if you look deep enough within jour own little hearts.

If you lesrn to love le end obey Me, your little fcet will have
sterted on the Path that come day will lead you into the Great Heart
Center of My Zarth Body where you will find the vast fountain of the
Tternal Love of My Father-Mother Heart, which flows out to you and &o
all end susteins all that lives,

Hy Peace and iy Light I give unto you, my little ones, as I
enfold you within my protcoting arms of Love.
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(Regd 2nd)

THE ECHO

Heve you ever beén in the mountasins or out in some hollow ravine
whers the distance between the wells of the canyon was not too greet and
shonted at the top of your voice just to hear the echo &s it reverberated
. back end forth and back and forth until it finally died esway? Have you
ever wondered or thought what this echo was or why it was you conld hear
the sound of your.voice over and over agsain in this esho? ~. .

Do you know that there is no such thing as empty space; that'we
are living in 8 vast ses of consciousness end that this see of conscious=
ness is incessantly moving in perfect rhythm and harmony just as great
streams of water flow smoothly down the rivers? ife live and bréathe in
this sea of conscibusness‘Just a8 the fish live and breathe in the great
sea of water.

Now, when you shout, the energy you release at the time you shout
disturbs the rhythmic flow of the molecules and atoms composing that sea
in which we live, and they are thrown violently out of their naturai
position as the sound of your voice travels over the waves until it
st:ikes the og}er extremity of the canyon walls which throws the sound
back witﬁ?gamélforoe with which it was released, and it is the rush-
ing in of the atoms and molecules in their effort to regein their
netural position in their rhythmic flow which causes the sound of your
voice to fﬁsh back to you with the same force as that with which it was
released, and it continues to go out and back to you until sll the energy
which you originally sent out is expended, then the eoh6 dies away and

is no more.
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The action which you have learned to understand through the echo
of your voiceAWhen'you shout is the action of that same lsw called the
aw, which causes every thought to come back to you which you
gent out, whether it be love, harmony, peeace, joy, bheppiness, or hatred
or envy or malice, for, &s you‘send out these thoughts, they travel out
on the etheric waves until they reach the outer extremity of human

consciousness end then travel beck again to the one who sent them out.

As they travel out on this great sea of consciousness they touch fhe

bearts and minds of others and meke them happy or unhappy according to

the thought which you sent out.
It is becsuse the thoughts of men ere not right that we have so

much war and strife and unhappiness in the world todey end if each one

of you try every day to think heppy, helpful, end unselfish thoughts,

you will be helping in the Work of the Sangha to change this world of
gelfishness and sorrow into one of love and beauty and harmony.

As time goes on, We are going to leern more and more about this

1aw called the Kermic Lew for you can watch its action all about you

every day.‘
Zatherine Turnere.

NOTE:

The instructors should ask the children to try the sound of the

echo during the next wee
of their voices they should try to fix firmly in their minds that

that is the action of their thoughts which come back to them Jjust

g8 they think theme The children shounld report at the next meeting
ere able to hear the echo of their voices when

whether or not they W

they shouted.
The children should also be asked to watech their thoughts

during the week and see how many times they are able to change
ankind end unhappy thoughts to loving end cheerful thoughts and

report at the next meeting.
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k and as they listen to the echo and re=-echo
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THEQSOPEY

nChildren are just as much souls as their fathers and mothers,
so I don't eee.why they should have to mind?" exclaimed FPrank Brown.

The "gang" of five boon companions had accompanied Eric Olsen
to the Sangha School that morning and were now tramping along the bank
of tbe creek towards the swimming-hole that though it was early spring,
was still their frgquent objective on warm days. ; _

"They shouldn't," declared William Bruce. il 8 Wouldﬁ't stand for
minding as mich as you have to, Frenk. Why in the world won't they let
you climb trees for instance?”. |

npPreid I'd fell or tear my clothes, or that I'm not old enough
yet," replied Frank. "But I'd be careful. Why shouldn't I decide
whether to do it or note?"

"Por one thing, 0ld men," said Ned Douglsas, "they're the ones
that would have to mend your clothes, or buy you & new suit, or maybe
pey the doctor for petching you upe It seems to nme it's alright for
our fathers &and mothers to tell us not to do things they think are
dangerous. But when it comes to things that dont metter, like when to
mow the lawn or study our lessons, I think they ought to let & fellow
dscide for himself." |

"] guess the‘;essone would get tired of waiting then?" laughed
qufge Esfes. "we'd never stop playing in the evening in time to get
fhem." _ '

"Speak‘for yourself," retorted Ned.
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"But supposSe they told you to do something that wes wrong?"
persisted Franke

George chuckled. nogn't you sSee Mr. Brown urging Frenk to tell
g lie?"

| Prenk joined in spite of bimself in the burst.of merrinent that

g;qoted the suggestlone nppt if you know thefé might pe sometime they
wantgd you to do something you honestly thought wouldn't be a8 good to
do ﬁs éomething eise. ¥hat ought & fellow to do then?" |

ny nsed O nate like gixty to hafa to mind," said Eric slowly,
nput I came 8crosS3 something in & book my mother has ﬁhat streightened
it all out.” I

nyhat wWes that$" asked Franke.

n§hy, it wes 8 question ebout & soldier and whether it is wrong .
for him to fight, even if war is wWronge The answer wWas that he doesn't
ao wrong if be does it just beceuse his commanding officers orders it.
_and becsuse it is his duty.” _
' vl getl you," ocried Ned, "You mean your fether snd mother are
your commanding officers while they s&re teking cere of you."

nfouldn't they be surprised jf I saluted end merched off to
polish my shoes the first time My mother mentioned 147" exclaimed GEOTE

"fell, da I see'it, if you don't oarry out orders, you aren't
being & good goldier,” declafed Erioc. wand if you are sure WHY yoﬁ art
doing & thing, such as minding, because}it jg your duty until you grow
up, ‘o nmind your parents, thets & lot more important then WHAT you 8I¢
soing. If you hed the RIGHT resson for doing & iBing, 1 aon't believe

you could 4o snything very wrong.®
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*Well,“ said Frenk, "thet sounds pretty good. I guess I'1l1

leave you fellows here. My mother to;d-me‘not to go swimming today

because I have & 1ittle cold; end the only resson I know for going is

just because I went to. 1 suppose you wonldn't cell thet a RIGHT reason,

" eh, Erie™

"Bully for you, Frenk!™ Ned gave him a hearty slap on the shoul~

der. "So long! The rest of you fellows hurry up pnow! My father wants

me back in time to mow the lewn before suppér.“
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V(fnead 1st )

PROM A STUDENT'S NOT2=-BOOI

Pive-hundred men merched up to the top of the hill &and looked
out over the steep precipice on the opposite side. One end - the same-
view met their eyes? HNo--five hundred viewsi No two saw the same
view, none saw the reality. This is why the genuine teacher speéks
f1i5%5§6 the heart snd ther to the heads The heart is thé real mén,
end 18 ‘the seme man im all

(Tencher to explain parsgraph-not over five minutes, )

Pive hundred men marohed‘down the hill agéin, into,the valleye.
All héd been to the top, looked and returned, One experience for all?
' One common growth and unfoldment? KNo; five hundred experiences, five
hundred growths and unfoldments! This is why the true teacher spesks - "
first about the journey itself, the Path, and THEN of the incidentsals
thereto.

(Rxplain as above.)

Pive hundred men settled down to rest against another march
tomorrow. All slipped away to sleep at the same moment? Xo; at five
hundred momentsy This is why the true tescher spesks of rest itself,

and then of the hodes of its atteinment,

To the Teacher: 1last paragraph.
Illustrate this by having the ohildren all look at a table with
several articles resting on it--58y seven articles--and tell them to

look earefully when you indicste; giving them sbout 1/2 = minute to
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look, then have the table covered up &nd ask the older children %o
write down what they saw. After they have done so, ask the smaller .
children to look, snd, covering the table ask them to tell you what
they saw. To make it interesting, ask whst coldr,a'certnin article
ﬁ;s; wheré it set on the table, and so on. The effort is to tesch
correct observation and quick observation., For the ehild who sees
the most nearly correct have a little_gift; as a pretty card, or
tiny book, or something, e§en a bar of candy would be appreciated by
whomsoever won. Mske the tiny gift a complete surprise. Children
love surprise and apmreciation. Jrite me results. This is an exper-
iﬁent. Zxplain the law of course.

Sheila, H.E.S.

iV - T
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(Read 2n4d)

"It is the liaster's work to preserve the true

philosophy, but the help of the companions

is needed to rediscover and promulgate it."

The hubbub that greeted Ruth Stevens as she neared the celass-

room surely meant that Miss Jameson had not come back from lﬁnch.
And wien Ruth walked in, the reason for the unwonted hilarity was
appatent. A hideous oaricature lsbeled "Temcher" disfignred the Pront
bldckboard, orudely drawn but anmistakably resembling the sngular form
of the teacher, even to the funny knot on the top of her head and the

- way she folded her arms when she looked fixedly st offenders.

" "Look at John Xelly's picture,"” called one girl, "Won't she
be made”

It took courage for Ruth to walk up to John in the center of
en admiring group &nd urge him to rub it off; but still more coursge
to stand her ground iIn the face of the general lack of sympathy with
ner attitude. |
‘ "Aw, what's the harm? I like to see her get mad," defended
John,.

His backers eagerly took up the ples, "Sure, what harm can it
do, Ruth? Forget it,"

’ It lent right to make fun of the teacher,”™ dsolared Ruth,
pinkfcheeked bﬁt determined.

. "0 éonrse it isn’t!" loyally supported her ehum, Dorothy Lane.

"My fether says Miss Jameson doesn't know anything snyhow,”

crisd Dennis O'tOol.
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"She knows more than we do or she wouldn't be here, and it
hurts us worse thaﬁ it does the tescher when we dbn't respect her,
whether we think she's the bLest possible legcher or not, Come on,
John, shse'll be here any ninute, PFleasse rub it off,"

"Rub it off yourself if yon want to,” said John, sulkily.

Zven &3 Ruth ruised the eraser towards the offending picture
iiiss Jsmeson wslked in. She folded her arms and Watahed_Ruth erase.
the arswing, while the olass found their places ea quietly ss they
could and gat in tense silence. '

. | Then ikisg Jameson ssld atiffly, "You mey geo to jonr seat, Ruth,
I will see you aftexr school,"

Ruth obeyed with a little pgasp and stayed when the others filed
out at the end of the school day, °3he had no idea of reporting the |
culprit, and the cowardly John's warning shake of his fist as he
passed her was quite unnecessary, |

Kiss Jameson took it for granted that Ruth wss the artist and

- geve her n severe reprimand, finslly dlsmisesing her with &n extrs

amount of home-work for the next day.

Faithfully Dorothy wss waiting for her at the sStreet door,
full of sympathy and indignstion st the injustice, and full of admira-
tion for Ruth's brave endursnce of it, They were in the same work at
the Sangha, and their conversation naturally turned on the afternoon's |
events in the 1light of the Teachings.

"It was fine for you to stand out like that for respecting the
testher, Ruth, Remember where it was said by Mr. Judge, that "the
chain of influence stretches up from our ordinary teachers to the //

Masters Themselves' ",
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"I was thinking sbout that," said Ruth. "I memorized once
the part thet séys,......tha student who holds his teacher in rever-
ence end diligently apnlies himself accordingly with faith, does no
violence to this intangible but mighty chain, snd is benefited accord-
ingly, whether he knows it or not.”
| "He saidvthat even if the teacher docesn't teach you rightly
it doesn't matter as far as your own attitude goes,"” added Dorothy.

"I've been thinking it over, though,” said Ruth, "and I think
I made a mistake. I forgot about 'the duty of another being'full of
denger' and I got saught up on it." .

‘"Don't you think it was your duty to speck to John? I think
it was fine, end I Wish I hed done it befire you cesme in."
| "why, yes; I think I ought to have spoken to him, because 1
knew why it was wrong snd most likeiy he didn't. £4nd it seems to me
it was alright to ask him to undo what he had done, but it was none
of my business to erase 1t myself, and it was trying to do the duty
of another that got me into trouble. Well, here'é my house. I can't
stay put now, I have so much home-work te rub that lesson in., Thanks

for walting for me, Dot. See you tomorrow,"
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(Read lst)
e~ pwnyy . WIHE TEMPLE OF- THE LIIIHGHGOD"
spus¥ey %o I1himk, The BEfe-affauii: B ¢ gut
S ff,f you have wondered 'hnt thet etetement moane? (Hev
af w¥e [ cxh R FT Ewerstt . v 20 Co aule el

ohiidren ield ap- hnnde end note.? =

‘nn

@@ho Temple of tho Iiving “s0a"! " Do you know that your phyeioal
boay ie thet Templo?

. G O ey Tk -
,,v.,,.,.,,i- A e ' =y
L, ey

The cells of which our body is composed are the bricka of onr
“paelrTETSEE YeR eELl a0 Loy BRy movwe ond 7T

physical Templo. This Tomple is di?ided into Yooms and in each room is
a& ;‘l,’é Ehak, POGR LOWN-REY .uak
entity. ﬁ“m ool

Ao AN

it ie to see that the werk ot the etomaoh ie oarefully anﬂ
anr 1. Lo BEtreepmiie o
correotly performed.f They arse & high class ot worxere and reepond in
% Y igra T
gome degreo to the eé%eoiouenees which you eall "I”, or ‘the eonsoione-
wj.kﬁl n.gu,. PRSI 'Sa.fu. ’33"\’3"’&.3.‘.22.,. waarg o TR -z. " 2

nels of your personality. The most fesponeive olass of tiny 1ives are

‘those of the Heart Group. They will respond to loving suggestions and

- 1M*‘-IU~“—¢

requests more;wiaely and more qniokly than any other part of the phy-
v ApEmgmer s O L PR

sical Temple. " The 1ittle lives oompoeing the physical brain are the
most difficult to master, they are independent, domineering, qniek to
run here and there in response to emotion, or other thought entities

aeeking to influence their action. But YOU, the Real Ruler of this
Qen;lo, are a ininevBeing, an actnal part of the Snpromo @God of the

mas:» "A. ’flt's;i :32. .

Univoree, and YOU have the power to diredt“and oontrol all of theee

little beings Pner you yon have attained WISDOM,  Until then the opiy

thing you may attempt to do is, for inatanoee f;ﬁ§onr heart should

beeome afteotodigﬁgg\“‘ing too rapidly end iiéz;;eie}with your breath-
- vy SRIEEE PR Wb, coEE SRR R e - o

'e- 'lh%“« ke AN

ing, you oonld usk it to beat more normallgﬂggd.gggarush 80_fast. Or

%
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you can tell your mind NOT to respond to feelings of anger but to
control those feelings, instezi‘gf\::eing controlled BY them.

Kow, every atom in aaeh—of-yonr&ﬂ'r’e-}e bodies is conscious .
W/henevor we¥ ‘thinle, thCy are atfeo"tod by on"r thonghtr whenever we eat,
They a¥e "'a%*ﬁt'&s 4hat food. E Every’ching we d0"reasts’ upor’ them. Theae
tiny atois GoRpose: tﬁé"ooﬁi’e’”bf oty bodies, andithd cells compose the

¥R 11ke the band, the 1iver, the ear, and these organs compose the

physieal body, Which each ‘ome” 0f"Jou in turn, use end control with the
cohsciousness yen call»«'I’s =You say sometimes: ®*I am sick®. But YOU

are hot- aiel,’ your boﬁy l!ll’* o Qniok, but“that 1ﬂ~only the littlo e

¥ Tt t1le" Dova-childri $hey-‘earry on the work of our "Living

Temple', and it i#“e-glorious” ‘chple; it works for us every hour ot
‘the day and-of the: night tods: - Just think|the little' stomic enuty

who controls the breath never ‘deases work:lng, nor does the entity

who controls the action of the heart., If the breath or heart did not
work eoaseleaalyfwe would lose our physiecal homo. Thus we' should give
loving appreciation to these tiny  lives-who work so hard that we may
have an earth body to live ini “We can do this by trying to be kind and
loving and wise, and; by thinking pure, true thoughts we become wise; by
eating simple wholesome foodY we build strong healthy bodies. Thus you
aee;- do-you not, ohﬁ"&i""eii’,-,:.? 18194 2-you wish® to-make: yor¥® Living’ Péiple
beautiful and' PoWerful, YOU AN, It rests with you slone. YOU have

every power within §ou, but YOU must learn to command those powers.
How wonderful ourbodies arel Without a body we would not be

able to know anythihg"* ‘thig tgreat earth-world in‘whibhiwe uul

e . ...:&#WW'. e ,4 i W e i v‘-hé.‘:v"?;ﬂ;‘-‘:" Wﬁm el

f,ﬁ__, B T o, e pSegn ¢
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Without the eyes of this Temple, we could not see the beautiful

. ‘1‘}3 . Tk S
coloro, flowera, birds, stars or Bky. Thoaa eyes that are called the
pat, o SR 2% ponderfal LBBTEi-c f s en) WY AT
”Windovs of the ‘Sou ihioh means tha%&they are ibe '1ndowa throngh

L emA ", b
A-c...-\. v\ i "- nss B & “"ﬂ”t’

ﬁﬁigh&?ﬁﬁ, the’ REEL YOU, lookl ont upon the vondorfnl earth-world

naded SR
about you.

Vi »V‘Mﬁ e et e 5 e - [ [ . . - kS

Shut your eyasnfbr a fer momenta. doar onol, und try to underv

stand whaf ‘4t would ‘mesn to alwaya eee 1nat tho “dafk enptinesa that 18
g8 TR Sy
thfmi when fbe veil 18 gilun beforo the oyea. l? e ohildren do thil)

- A-‘&'w Ag.b WhE Ly
i@hak goes $HRE m;;:a
L5 T “mparta of ony -

;&};& gf;; A:@ s¥s 5 ﬁ'“ijﬁ& Ho, meil 1% monasg $an’

“Livingﬁiemﬁln' Wf?géthem we eing, apeak, and carry food to our

bédies. What would 1ifé “be 1ike without “the songs "and the happy
mzwr v The niEf -Sd k..

laughter, the worda and eonworaations we have with each other. & 4
you eouid nevefwépeaﬁ’éé;iﬁ; ‘how 133%335é you w0nl§‘§:;%1An;.;?f§3tf
our funny little ears, we could never hear those songs and laughs, )
&5a “trithe, and "falgities, too, “that people ‘often give voice to. The
word of kindliness that encourages us when we are overtirod, or when
we are i1l or lonosome, what a privilega it is just to HEAR suoh words
spoken. Our feet which oarry us ualking ‘and rnnning whereever we may
decide to g03; how faithful and unoomplaining they are. And our bdbusy
iittle henda; what bldéssings they oarry, what unuttierable power} With-
out hands, man eould nof'be;ﬂ' :,ﬂEiey play, they build, they dreass our |
bodies, cook our food, and maske all the things we have about either in
designs or actually. They hesl the sick, sometimes they slap a naughty

child impatiently, but after all they are &lways blessinga,

T
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Such a wonderful Temple &8 we heve! The blood and life-force
pulsing through our veins fills us with energy end gives us the power
to act. And the brain'is the moet wonderful instrument or entity of
them all. It sees the tiny star through the eyes, it hears through
the ears the roar of the ocean, snd then proceeds to explain them.

'Did you know that the little atoms which compose the cells of
our bodies, rofate around a tiny central nucleus, just exsetly as the
planets of our solar system rotate around our sun? Well they do; they
utuqll: uko XY lm&htnre solar sntqn in oury eoll. Th&t u why ‘we
2 55: the nﬂinrao" mt Aoes that word

"Epitome™ mean, children; can anyone tell me? No, well it means that

men contains in miniature everything that the universe contains., Just
a3 each of our cells refleots our Solar System in the way the little
atoms rokate around a center, 80 our whdle body reflects the Cosmos,
which includes many Solar Uaniverses like ours. Through these likenesses
we begin to understand God, whose Book of Life is expressed in this same
Cosmos,

Grow wise, grow strong dear children, and remember always that
God's Love flows into and through your own little hearté whenever you
live according to His wonderful Law of unselfish Love. I give each
one of you my blessing.

Mother Sheils.

snsd:Jisgized - R e

RIEY £ T



A wy




-2 PIRE AXD TF% LOG

K0

: log ley burnins its life awey upcn the camp Tire, The 1little

¥

Ilsmes shotT hither end taither, consuming all the tiny .atoms composina '

that fine log. I watched I wondered whet they felt as the fire con=

3 34
sumed them and if the had conscious thought
Tree Lowtub o y’ TEOM MBI g weé?iﬁhe "CEY  BgBin BTGLLeu
"I will unite my consciousness with theirs,".I said and this
R N VT WL iwt 1% v LAV L ] . aaw .,-J.«_&.- e ek whe

1s what I learned-

- %

I wes only a great tree one day, swinging and s1nging in the_

LAY S

soring &ir, so happy was I that I lifted my leaves higher that tneir

fsces mignt oe orlght With the sun, In the distance & man appeared.
Preadecr - - TET - A £ ¢ < MR ST
"Here is one of the Gods," the !Tree I® thought zger e

ey frsWhim along o2 TITSYK IR GbwE. by s o i:eej ik

wzm 98t beneath the sk .aagt-and ;I shall be . P i
3 g;fcgs gvaeér‘m}"f ,en:é YSunt was ‘ts ta. dong W ,.(;ﬁ;%‘,gém 83 £ ﬂmﬂ% -

nt in,his hands.__vg

A R ¢ ] came the menj he carried a strsnge imple f

J‘N’_ ...“, = 1.,.. t\‘"
Lok B iy

P i

ﬁhen he saw me, he excleimed: "A beauty; just What I want for my cebin,”

‘"Whatever can he mean?" Tree wondered. ine man stopped and lift-

@ T mew LS T rET als vasr
ing the 1mplement began cutting down the greey‘splendid ?ggg.agﬁ . -

At first Tree did not realize what wes happening, until he felt

e - - s

Lo

& sherp pain in his side.

- i PR —
- B . s

"0" he grosned, "Wfhat are you doing to mel"™

The pain.érew more intense and Tree then knew he wes being cut

in two, and he cried sloud for mercy. Bbutl on went the relentless pein
and suddenly when it was more then he could bear, with a great Tree ery,
ze fell out over the earth s=ni ley & helpless creature upon its coft
breast., The Earth comforted him. "Do not feel too sad for you are
bringing happiness to others and the day of your freedom approaches.

Be brave, Dear Tree and <now I love you and will help you."

e

T
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Lre men ggelin bezsn cutitiung the Tree into smaliler pieces so
that it could pe hauled to his ranch.

#ith a sudden movement he lifted the pieces of the Tree from
the: ground and dragged them to a&wagbh-where-ﬁ?Thudg»ggnd;RWW§g§;the
Tree:Pieces as he threw them hard upon its floor. “Olguwaéain groaned.
the Tree; the man hurt,fqr worse than the rough winda-ﬁhioh used to..
tease him and try tq bresk him in two,

i | The Tree then tﬁought: "This is a new experience, I must have

courage and not complain but just wait until I see what will happen.

Ay

called logs. R Tree wondered what wes to be done W1th them all. Some

were parts of Pine trees, others from the Cedar, Birch, Fir and Redwood,
and all were wondering what was coming. s e

For some time &l1 lay guietly in & pile together eand many happy
visits they hsd telling each other their exveriences. Then one dsy the
man again sppeared. PFirst he took the small branches and piled them all
together, then he set them on fire. The great logs wetched and wondered
as their comrades suddenly blazed with hest and light. They looked so
beautiful and snapped and sputtered so happily thet they all wanted to

go on the fire pile. 3ut &s they watched their Tree comrasdes began to

dissppesr and after & time nothing was left but ashes.

P

"Where did they go?" esked the rest of easch other, The Great I
of the Tree thought deeply, then he cried: "I know, they attained free=-

dom, and rose to the Tree Heaven in all their fiery beautyl"

"o," exclaimed'the others ¥If only we can reach the Fire, tooln

wis

. B g s A& 3 'i~ ?z; A ’im\@w—-. o R

g RGeS O = S . =
B




P B L

Then one day their turu crme; the men-god reappeared snd one by
one threw tie other wmurts on the Flsmes. wnel. our .rze L Telt the
flsmes he was bewi;dered, for littlie sfinging peins assailed him, but
as the fire grew hotter and burned more fiercely, water poured from
nis body and all moisture left ite The heat grew intenss, but strange
to say the hotter it greﬁ the less it nurt, and the little atoms in the
Tree-form bégan to dence apout happily. As they were freed froﬁ each
other they whirled in ecstacy and singing songs of delight, rose and
fluttergd happiiy,in the eir sbove. ‘ .

They fluttered away snd the Tree I called "Good-bye, dear little

chlldren oflmy egégg form, thank you for helping me." "Good-bye dear
ﬁ&*ihtlfanela:ed,>*¥ou will ‘soon be with us.® :: &roo “wondered what

- v P

they meant~ how could ne fiy*®

Then Tree began to feel as though he were nothing at all; 8o
lighti And & consciousness of floating came upon him, and before he
realized what he was doing, there he was floeting high in the s&ir weatch~
ing the flsmes die down witil there wes mothing left but ashes.

Then upward and on upwerd he rose in the glorious sunlight, until
at 1ast he reached the sun Itself, Free and happy at lest in his new
spheré, he forgot all about the earth snd tre fire snd the pain, for he
could go wheresever God willed him to go and was no longer bound by &
heavy, immovable fdrm of wood.

And so do we &1l feel when 8% 1est we are freed from our heavy

physical bodies end rise once more to our home in the Heart of the Suil.
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Children's Section, Series No. 15, The Rama Sangha.

(Read 2nd)

OJR ZELAZICH 70 JH; i LIV 788 PAST

"Do you s’uppoe'é Wwa ever knew abomnt the R%emls\:{ 1n aoxs other
1ife? I mean wnen we 1lived in sanother body on the earth?" Alice
derrell askad this question of Moiher.

”Why,,of eourse, or how shonld you have knowvm of it while gtill
vut a child,” shs replied. "You know wha% 1% sajs in the Bhagavad Gija
about the man who somes in conitact with the knowledge which belonged to
Aim in his former body, and that from that time on he tries harder than
ever %o reach pexfection.”™ | _

. "No, I hadn't heard thet" Allce said, "but T like it., I'd love
to fhink I was just starting in and going on from where I left off lagt
time, 3ut how can we be gure we are not Just hearing about it for the
PIRST time? Soms people must bs,”

. "Yga, trne,™ MptHay roplied, "but if it means & lot to usm, it
i3 a sure sign that ws have had it before, and especially if the txuths
-sounded natural and true %o us when we heard the stories and lessons the
“Pirst time in thisg incarnation."™

"Phen, 100, there is wihat the Master wrote in the early days of
the london Group. I think it ran about like this: "The sonverging lines
of your karma have drawn each and all of you into this society as to‘a
common focus, that yeu may eaci nelp %0 work out the resulis of your in.
terrupted bsginnings in the last birth. Nome of you ¢sn be so blind as
to suppose that this is the first fime you have heard the Great Truths
of the Wisdom Religion. You surely must realize that this would be tus

same as %0 say that effects come without causes.”



Children's Section, Series lic, 15, The rams Sangha,

"You see, ilice?"
"I guess maybe thet does ricen i to00,” said mn.
1ittle time I have been going Vo the Sangha has made 3
different, and,” with a little laugk, "even I am §

yon?" ukul her friend Suse Carroi. .
| '1 suppose se," replied Alice, "But to returm +6 k8
1% 4K Xarma that has brought us togethor hers, 1t mal
- $had will kesp uy together in the work or else nh‘.
all llom, mt by ourselves!” :
"Iou are right there, Alice," said iotiher. "ind thst is the nry

idea that is given in the sentence following whai I queted, If any
lropi_"out, it is by his own acti, and esch one of us desermines for
ug his own place in the work."”
"Om encouraging thing,”™ Mother added, "is, that if we iry hard
and do our desi, we w'not have %0 g0 on 8o long in the dark in anosher

life, @s some 0f us have had to do in this onae. dave you ever aneard
what W. Q. Judge said sbout his first meeting with l.i-lu. Alice?”

"No, lother, what was it please?™
"He uia tha$ L!,B. :un lomd ;t als u.ru.u mn;mun ke

s A PR T e S AR e e

very ﬂrn tino he ever saw hnr: tht u wa: s» 1£ 'tw hl ;mu Just

)ﬂ ,-,:;. ' ‘%‘%”\ /1
the wﬁu bcfort, htvhs o M oNe, :
Se thl she showed him the PLAN agun, ke went on as u?l"g;gmmgu a8

g

thngh he had stopped yesterdsy.  And we all know how faithfully he
carried out his part of that Plan, I only hope you all will do the same

Wwith your part of it, when you learn wks:t it ig.”
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Crijiéren's Sectioz, Series ¥c. 1E, The Rems Senghs.  Cur ﬂe]afgcn to
1ne SeLEHB--aud

"] am glad you told mé thet,” seid Lflice, "And there is little
use in saying how grateful I am to Sue Tor telling me about ithe Sanghs
and tsking me the;é, I only hops ;.can live up'te it so I won't lose
it for 80 1eng again.’-" | |

| o "Heo are all werking for that denr Alics," ssid Mo‘ther, Tand

[

perhapa 1n our nexx 1;fa we may be shown‘the Great Pilen and given &

emads lte sos Dne
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;:ﬁ{ (Read 1ﬂt)

. Tnm,smcomn'ﬁunggmnNmAL

s ‘

The gepdquarter 8 StaZf is. wondering how many of the children
laarnpd to uae. the words of the Firet Enndamental. and we w;sh hhe
Qpaoher would a8k qgain for, that fupdaman;al and then lat pe know how '
ﬁmany.ramembered it,_ - R .
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\qugemae ;Lt wmle reuognumg tho faot that, . ;_;.,hey grow ol,d.er _559
e oampl»ta :unaamegtal will be g1VBn them, -

-{fﬂiw* L Tha atara in thc heavana fence happily in gythm with a Law

f}V""gythma Ahats #re. dike Oyoless. JIife:An a8eh_ gme. of, you, jmovee forward
o -,%pmically. Iirat to birbth, then through gxowth to so-ea;lad death

-~

and. on again to xa-birth.' Spring flows into gummer, summer into

.  {§3§;§$, gutqmn 2 ) winter, anﬁ winter into apring. again, The ball
r{,;¥ ‘ hrow ®p intp the a;r fella again to tha gxqunﬂ. The sun rises

1"*tha'ga§t. ginks in the west agg, withig the -Bame xywﬁmio cyole,

L»‘vc “‘gx

e

ST SR

”i@es again in the asst . anly o aink out of sight again in the Wost, -
Broakisnt, luagheqn, d;nner,‘ro;l around witl oyoliq: fhma' Daxicnens
éigappeggs with tﬁq acming of light. gnorange dissppears ﬁithiﬁhq: .
gain;ng of knowlodse. Aesi&ants do ‘not exiat. Thﬁ Lew of Oyales

br;nga to esqb. ene ot ,,,,, g fthat wh;oh we sow, I1f 4p aome day of t;mp
yon gagg garalegaly been\the gangg. of the death of some ona, in

’7 anqthe;.@ay 0f time, same-gpe'g uaraleasnege ¥ill be the eause ot
yoa::@egth. Thpr@ 1u not@ipg to xaqreﬁ, iox regrat wastaq syrenggh,_,“'
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“,ion, Beries Hﬁq 16. S The Rama Sangha i

2 galled "Gyaleﬂ“ Tha wavap o; the" ggean roll in and ®oll omt in. T e
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“aéntonee) .
T . Let.us take a fiat plede of paper;. and oall 1t the oarths WQ.:LiQ},::

Be 8lad'&1waya, ﬂ° matter what hBPPORB, and say: The LW Bag eleared e

Thia«ie what you may learn: A "

~

*Qhe Laﬁ“éf Cyoles flows rythmically onward; there are ho*

Ay

aoai&eﬂts, 81l 18 in hammony with Divine Law. Birth -and Doath are~jvwmﬁu¢i”—

‘l

Otis 14 étbrnal.”.“f'dk L

‘ (Show the ohildren a penan;hom hozaizontally)*‘”‘ ,
Ohildren, hers is a eharp point, and here is s Flat end, dut the”tﬁo
a8re 6ne, evdn though they seem différent.‘ (Oorrelate this with laat

»

R PR

wiil uﬁh the pdint of the. penoil Juat through it;: and oall 1t "yon"~,;

Thé ﬁoint 6an only see the flat surface, bnt ig thnat a11 of thé penuil?“““‘

i tha point, whioh is a tiny bit o2 you; is bfokan off. a¥e yon
auétroyéd? Why no, only‘s little bit of you hda brokon away, a par%

or yougthat you used té write with; but, the yon, the penail,‘éré ﬁ%ill
YHéores Bo it 18 with déath. We brevak off !rom our personality;  our ~'J;

haw physiaal dreﬂe.’but we do not dies We are there. all thﬁ time.‘_ : 'f,“

And one’day, when ou¥ series of 1ncarﬁations i8 over, the panoil.

our Ego, will merge Wholly 1nto the Groet Whoio and we will "Lavgh and -

be ﬁﬁéily‘huppy. Foxr separateneee i8 the V@reat Heresy". Oan you
. leaxn ‘thet word, "Hetesy"? It méana illuaiéﬁ. If someonemdéﬁ youyr

1mage in the mirror ahd thought it was you, instead of & piotur o!
yoii, that Wwould be & He¥esy, or sn I1lusioH, - o RS

uohly tno appbardnoes of Hternal Lifa._ The two are always On% &n& ﬁhﬁt; A

; v.
LT IR
. . v - .l
o 5 g sl
LTS A Loy L eatwMn 0 Agwt
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physisal. ardssy or the point of the ponciz, dnd‘ﬂhortly w"”‘”lharpan,.-“f*

‘our petioll and have & new point, or shortly. We oreate Poi ouraelvaﬂ»
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f;gi”the whole noil or quns_ap& finally the "anipresenk.
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(naae snﬁ)

ara aliva aitd wé dranm of strange thinga gomatimen, ™ ‘
N "I see,* sald Jime' "Wt 41 you draam 1ast’ nisht?“ 7“

’In ‘orie sonne it wag roal and in ahéthar 1t waa ndt.

R L

’answarod Jim. 5
. R4

A '"What do you mean, by that?" ) EE .
v'if *

v
r
3
H

"Woll. the 1ion was not a phyaioal lion, bnt 1% was A‘minﬂ
1ion, and 1t actod Just. as your mind. expeoted it to, aate If yon
vf{” were to oonquer your-LerT of 1ions, You would ‘draam of ﬁi;&ing
¥ with one instesd of ruhnihg sy frishtoned H# onam said Jimc

| fifould I roallv?"- | S . Jpe—

"3are," Jim aftswered., "Your mind aontrolia thinga whon your

010 pesdhigmed

body 13 aalcop. ‘of aourao I don't mean your bratnwﬁinn, but ratheﬁ
‘your Soul Mina, and whatever it thinks, you dream 18 happening te
you., And this soul mind of yours is the pioturo gallexry of yonr ‘
bisin mind, It reproduces during sleep as events the thﬁﬁghﬁS“rdﬁ:f e

" “have had mome time or other, ' %0 you Bes drdams are reul from thv;ﬂ
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Ohilaren# Seotion, Series Ho. 11, The Rama'Sangha;" anamo xiﬁyaom--s

Jaaé% rﬁéa stones of unutterasble- beauﬁy of all ‘kinds gleamed anﬂ - .

danced as tho al;ve. Why, they were alivel For buddenly I. realized

. that the gnomes snd the jewels were visiting togethers

n] wish Sheils would take me snto the Hesven=iforld with-hex -
where 1 oould just once see Oux Great Lord the Sun," saidla loﬁely
Emeralﬂm "My. ;Phﬁah I could, too, I would 1ike to wear you on my’

“%#wﬁw“ff;ger. Tou' Bire 80 VIV idvery; ™t replyeds’ ”Alrlgh%T Yot mﬁ? wo

with here" A silvery voice spoke out of the far corner, snd walking
majéstically into the Uenter of the Jewsl Room, came the One who was

thoir lLeaders

"1 give you weloome," he anid to me. I bowed low and.nhﬁﬁera&z
71t is s groat privilege to be here and”~ t6 bé weldomed by you."

.. He smiled and offered me*thg.raaiant smexald, "This keep txi
pemembrance of me," he seid and aiséppeaied.

i held the lovely emexrald to my heért and heard:1it whiepbti
miy.1ight is- the Ohrist-1ight of oure love,” it seid, 4nd I felt
10ove pouring thru my hesrt 1n grest waves to alls Then we began to
rigd and rise and I heerd 8 fareoff murmur of "Good-bya " "Come again
sooni® "I w1l I oullé@ and thon Tound myself standing by my
physical ‘foim above the earth ageine vi found the way," I said.

o

SR . .
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Shildren's .Cection, .eries EB. 17. ' . 'The r&asms Sanghsa
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(desd 1st)

L R

THi S bRAYIun uf T2 SUSHOS

That is rather a strong stetement for children to understand.
But, dear ones, have.you ever looked into the blue sky at night and
wondered about the stars shining so steadily? rnd &t the Sun‘by day,
and wondered where in the world He came ffom. And did yom ever WGndef
why we call the Sun "He" and the HZarth "She"?
CofWell I will try.and tell you something about this great gnkno§n_
wonderful world which lies &li sbout us and is so beautiful and so full.

of mystery. &nd in lessons to Tcllow thie one I will try and tell wou

sbout each of the planets of our solsr system and sbout the Sun and

moon, too, if you would like to know the sSanghe Teachings concerning
them. How many would like this?

(Teacher asx For hands £nd count and write me how many
(voted tc have these lessons)

Jell, then, you must listen with a&ll Four minds &nd a&ll your
powers, for I shall try to put in a few words, the method by which
the whole universe was born! But Tirst we must understand something
of the Great Omnipotent One we csll sode

S0, move your hands in circies through the space ebout you,

_ children,

bih you féel anything? (-.nswer shouid be, YBS. air for in-
(stance) : o

d8ll, that which youlfeel snd call air, is in reslity the
"Breeth of God". God breathes this airy substance into whut is

called "Space" and we live in it and by ite Can you understand this®



dhet is "Spaoe CE
"Space" is what the air moves through, Just as your bsnds 4aid,
jsn't it? |
Do you remember how we learned in our Pirst Fundamental that
God was "Changeless”, "gver-present” and ng3i-Powerful?"

'Breath igs power, is it not? fake a long bresth, hold it &
moment, Did you not feel that you head power when uOd'b nreath was
all thrpngh‘yourAluhgs? Ty égain and see if you do. Yes, of course

; you dide | - | -
) He is "Ever-present”. Can you g0 anywhere at all where He is
not so long as you breathe? o, you csnnot. Kow, dear ones, try to

resiige that through Breath God is giving you iife and iove alwayse.

Is not thse presence of Air, or God's Breath, 8 changeless fTact?

We gould not 1live one moment i? He st0pped breathing, could we?

Now He breathes in 3pace, and Spsce is & "Sea of Consclousness .
Whet does that mean, you wonder, & Sea of Coﬁsciousness.

Jhén you moved your hands through the air, you felt it, didn't
you? And the greatl truth is, God felt the movement of your iittle
hands much more Keenly than you felt His Broath, Why? Because He is
econscious of every movement, of every form, of every thought in sil
His Holy Universe, for HE is ALL-uOBSCIOUSNth.‘ If you hurt yoar
d;i;%}e,finger, all of your body feels it, does it not? Yes. .dell
.Spéée-is the Spirit of God. Conaciousness is the Soul of God. Breath
is the Life of Gode And zgg are a part of God dressed in metter. The
whole Cosmos is His Body. o o




cpildren's sSection, Series ko. 17, The Reme Sengha, . The +msnetion
of The Cosmos=~3

(Hote: Teacher to have pisces of psper, large enough to hide whole
(hend, with a small round hole in center &nd give same to children
(to see 885 per this paragraph. )

Take & piece of paper, Stick one Ffinger through the center of
it and look down upon that finger, It seems to be separate from you,
doesn't it? 3But it is not; thet is an illusion only. Just so our
physical bodieb are bzicking out into 8 blt of space and we see only
that much and think it is all of ns. But it isn't not any mBie‘thaﬁ

the part of the finger stiaking through ‘the paper 18 all of it,
: (Emphasiza this)

. -
o . 3
,;.',:.: o T

And jnst so.all‘the stﬁ:s~and;planets and suns and moons are
organs in the Body o God and we think they are separate, but they &are
not, for they &ll ere comnecied vy his.kreath, aud &1l &re in "space™,
wnich is His Consciousness, So you qgé HE xnowe 8ll gbout each one of
us, beoaﬁse HiS‘consciéﬁénesqais“éii sbout us and ﬁis Ereath is in us.
Weﬁare like atoms in His body and His love holds us ih our places, Just
a3 the Law of attraction and répulsion holds the earth in its orbit
around the sun, But I'll tell you more next sunday; for this is enough

to learn today, 1I'1l write a little poem for you now:

EVER PRESENCE

God is in the Sunshine,
God is in the Breesse,
god is in the Heavens,

e .o+ - . And God sings in the trees,

God is in 8li things,
And in my heart too;
God "is Life and Happinaas
knd God loves me through you,.
Good bye, dariings, till next week. ith my love flows Gods love
to you ali,

- Mothexr Sheila,
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Cnildren's section, Series o, 17. The nems Sanghe

{Reed 2nd)

IS TERR

Une dsy Esther was going happily to the park to watch the duc«s
on the little lskxe and observe the people and play with the children
who ususlly wenit tnere on saturdays. 4as she turned the corner at the
paerk en sutomobile also turned and the two cume together, Zsther in-
stently said: "God is all sround me" and while peopie screamed and the
driver nearly died of fright, she cldng to the bumper on the front of
the car and when it stopped, there she was as safe as though nothing
had heppened., £veryvody exclsimed and wondered about it.

"were you not frightensed"™ asked one lady.

"No," said zZsther, "I knew I was safe,"

"How could you know thetl" exclaimed another, "You were in

)

Genper 0F beinm killed,”

"Perhaps", said Zsther, "pbut I just xnew I was safe,"

Tris just s<nowing she was safe seemed to excite the curiosity
5T evervone snd several repeated the question: "ihat made you <now

you were safe?"

“*well," she said, "God is 8ll around me; He is in the &ir I

‘breathe; in evervthing everywhere, no matter what happened I would

be in Him, so whet was there to be afrasid of? I just couldn't help
but feel safe."

fhere was & moment's silence and then seversl of those gath=
ered around her Jjust reached down and kissed her or patted her love~
ingly, and all smiled gentiy upon hnerx,

r
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Children's section, zeries No. 17, The rema 3sngha

"Yes," she thought, "God is all around us; he 1.0 10"‘!.!5 ﬂ
through these people, only I know it and they don't, |

All together repeat the
should I be afraidt"
Kother Sheila.)







Children's Section, Series No. 16. _ The Sangha

(ZXesd 1st)

THE BUANATION OF THE COSMOS, Cont'ad

In our last lesson we learned that "God" is an "Rver-presence"”
énd the sosmos His Body, that the suns and planets are organs in thié‘
Body and-that human-beings are its atoms. That He is conscious of
each and every one WwWho turns»to Him in love. |

Today let us consider the Time ﬁhen nothing existed invfofm;
thé whole universe still was not. Nothing was, Spsasce was empty of
forms The Great "God"™ who is our "evefépreseﬁce" slept and &ll the
holy universe slept in Him, .

Close your eyea, children, and try to be still and feel the
"Silence," |

(Let one minute psass) ,

I want each one to try and tell us how the "Silence" seemed
té VOouU.

{Teacher will help them to try)

"Silence" is "God's sfillness"‘and "éleep" is ours. So when
God sleeps, He is meditating upon us ahd our worlds and our ways;
and deoiding what'is.best to do for his Cosmos with all its teeming
millions of beings like us, and the snimals and the angels and the
Regents of the Planets and the Lords of the Suns and all His Hiererchy
of Rediant Helperé who are One in ﬁim. when we enter the “Silencé"

we are trying to understand "God"™ and to be at-one with Him in His

Consciousness of Life and Being.‘
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Children's Section, Series No. 1g. The Sanghsa. The Emen#tion of the
: Cosmos Cont'd--2

There are two new words that I want you to learn this weexk;
they are "denvantara” and "Pralaya." myanventara' means, God is
in His Silence and the great universe jgs awake and lives sctively

in Hims "Pralaya" means God sleeps and thet we too are asleep in

. Hime

Now see if you ocan tell me the dlfference between "Silence“‘

and "Sleep," ch11dren9‘

(Teacher will help them to work this out)

&
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Children's Section, Series Ho. 1b. | : The Sangha

(Read 2nd)

ASLEEP

"What do you do when you are asleep, Jim." asked one of the

boys on the way home from school.
. "What do you mean?" queried Jim,

;0;:1 mean When we go to sleep &t night, what do we do? We
sre glive and we dream of strange things sometimes."™ | |

"I see," said Jim, "What did you dream last night?"

"Well, I dréamed I was running awey from & big 1ion; when
suddenly my legs wouldn't run any more and I was scared stiff and
woke up. Was it a real lion, Jim?"

"In one sense it was real and in another it was not,"
answered Jim,

"Jhat do'you mean by that®"

"Well, the lion was not a physicalAlion, but it was a mind
lion, and it acted just'as yourrmind expected it to act. If you
.were to conguer your fear of lions, you would dresm of playing
withvone instead of running awey frightened by oneﬁ said dim,

"Would I reslly®"

o "Sure," Jim answered. "Your mind controils‘things when your
" body is asleep. 0f course I don't mean‘your brain mind, but rether
your Soul Minﬁ, and whatever it thinks, &ou dream is happening to

you. And this soul mind of yours-is the picture gallery of your
brein mind. It reproduces duriﬁg sleep &8 events the thoughts you

have had some time or other. So you see dreams are resl from the



Asleep--2

"Queer world, isn't it, Jigen

"Sure is, " gip answered,

Ror®,

Te&acher to asxk each chilg to

tell one of itg dreams,

Then
interpret it for the chila, |
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(Read 1st)

THE PHIAY FUHDALENTal

This is the last Fnﬁdamental, dear children, for there sre only
three. Just think, the whole universe, with all of its strenge forms
asnd activities may be understood by‘anyone who slso understends, and
15 able to use oreatively, these Fundsmentsls of the Wisdom Relligiom.

™ " In order to get e tiny bit of undarstanding of this great Third
?unﬂamental, you mnst knov the maaning of the word, ' “gplation.  ﬁho
can explain this wora? {Fote to teanhor~ I# any one ‘wishes to try, .
lst him)

Bow many of you heve ever seen & caterpilisr? (Count hands)
Six, or all of you heve. Good. |

. Bow how many have ever seen 8 butterfly? léil, of course.

How many kiow thet the butterfly evolves from the eaterpillsx?

Does it not seem strange that the erawling 1ittle worm-like creature

shoﬁla_intelligentlv weave sbout itself s shell, which we csll 8
socoon, snd go to Bleep in that shell and then, O how great is the
glorions myatery of life, then—-that ijttle worm, through tke hidden
powers of the Life within it, re-forms itself into a beantiful meny-
colored crenture with wings. And then it bursts from its shell and

; ?lesl Just thinx. that ;1tt1e orawling worm becomes & beantiful

wingod oreatnre that esn travel where it wills. through the’ air and
through spaoo. dell, darlinga, we are Just like- that! Our phyeioal

bodies are our shells oT cosoons, and our will and thoughts are our

powers, and with them we osn transform ourselves into oreatures of

1ight and love &nd power, oreatures who oan move through spase A8




,easily‘as the wutterfly. #E Qre eaiied "Elanetéries" when wWe suc—
ceod in doing this, snd thst meaus that- we are not confined to one
planet pat can visit any nlanet at wille But we ornuot 4O this in
g single incirmstion, “for we must evoive matter itself until it
pecomes so fine that it rebnonds to our wlll, tnen our thought
acts upon it and.maxes of it whatever We mav choose. snd this is
evoluntion. 10 progress from 8 1ower form of 1ife to‘a higher one
is toﬁevolve physically. ifo progress from iguoraiice to Knowliedge
. is to evolve mentally. To progress fronm feelings of anger ana
natred %o tnoae of oalmnasa and Jove is tO progreaa emotionally
Qur emotions 8are reflexes of our thonghta and reveal our powar of
self-aontrole i o

#ho ca@ teke # rush of snger énﬂ change 1t to qnietnsss?
Any one¥ ] wish every child would try eapeoially herd this next
week nnd see 4f he or she can control anger when it fiaahes upon
ﬁihem, and ‘let each one reﬁort next weex what he has gucoeeded in
doinge ihe tesaher Will send me the report with the nsmes of the
cpildren wno have tried, and those who hnwe gucceeded.

in our Third Fundamsntnx we sre tolid that 81l of oﬁr Suecass-
f£ul evolution gomes "Throngh’self-induce& and‘eelf—devised efforts.
Does any one KNow what these words mean? |

“Self-induced“ meaus what you yourse;f gosaXx OT will yourselt
to do; not what someone eles makes OY ooaxoa you to do. Anﬁ’”self—
devised® mesans vhat you aro able to plam yonrself, to thlnk out

yourself, to crestie yoursell; not what gomeone 6188 suggests you do,
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or plans for vou o do, or arestes for you. 'IT depends upon YJOUK
power to create; tq ake originsl thngs- to thin: originnl tHOGthb,
to worx it all out by yourself without any one else helping you.

I would like some child to think up an exsmple of "self-induced”
efforf and some ons to think up one which will explein "aplf-déviged“ |
effort, and send them to me s1gned.‘ I shall hFV& something for those
,_ohildron, but they mnst not ask their mothers or fﬂthers, or anyone

~else to help them; thev must thing it ont &il by themselves. )
- Hext week I wiil tell you mora abont this fnndamental. |

Sheils.

- NOTE:

L,at the temcher give an example of znch one s3 & guide,
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{nead 2nd)

TOICZS

Lsst night I took & long welx in the softi derkmess, Around the
mountsin ran s treil, and I wes guite alone, Suddenly I heard the
strengest noises end I lisiened, surprised, for I wondered what they
couid be. ks I listened, I almost held my breath for those strange
noises were the voices of tiny littlie ere&tnres erawling on the ground
Desr me.

"irat is that big objects" asked a very tiny voice, like the
gpray of s fountsin it ‘wes in its gilvery smallness,

Q" , answered a heavier voice, "that is one of the great crea=-

tures who go sround stepping on us or slappiag at us or hitting us with

big sticxs

"why do they treat us so brdly,"” as£ed the tiny voioe‘&gsin.
eili, I guess théy are sireid of us," wes the &nswérb

"Do they Thing we will hurt themt"

"Probedly, snd they know that when we evolve into their kingdon
we Will teke everything awsy frow them," & louder voice p*oudlv ‘s8id.

"Wwhaet is evolve? How do we do it®"

TYou &re dcing it now, every minute of your life," the‘heavy
voice seid, "only vou don't know it. Baut the inner God which is the
real you knows it."’ |

"Yes," Beid another géntler voice, "and we s8ll wiil‘liva in
the sir PTirst, in s lovely body, Bo beautiful and deiiocate, it will

seem lixe hesven to us. But it wont be heaven, it will only be a

step upward into &nother plsre of 1life, tcwards heaven. #hen we reach
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the true nheaven, we will .2low how aud wWhy we evoived, Euz wntil iken
We C&ll Ouiy do our best 1o try and hink as truly us possible,vfor
thet helps us tc ouild mofs besutifuily &and perfeetly than nsiure
slone csn do."

Then I heard a sound liite & iiny horn viowing and Lo, behold
1 saw & strange creature with & snout snd vlasck wings snd loﬁg clsws!l
The little creaturss begsn to scream with fright an§ run here and there,
I watched the ugly creature, who masde me think of the tales I have hesard
sbout iImps, and sure enough, he suddenly darted down and ceught the
Eesvy Voice &nd startad ur with him in his clswse I csught up & stick
ent sirucs &t him with if. ZJown ne Fell rzlessing ithe HZeavy Voice who
cried oul for help. 1 picxed Lim ap snd looked him over, but he was
only oruised, 8o I made & soft gentle 8ooihing hoise &nid he looked so
surpriseds inen I placed Lhim carefully uponl & mos8sBY rock und sil the
tiny iittle crestures c:me erawliig back.

"3ee,” thney cried, "you werc wrong. ~ho big creanture aid not
slap you or hurt you, but helped you instende”

"Yes," said Leavy Voice, "1 was wroig, buil this big dreaturs ié
different frdm the oithers; they do huft you;_.Pefhaps this is whai is
called s Godd" | | |

I isugheds "Ho", I said, "I sm not yet & God, but I love &ll
of God's tiny ofeatures and I know you are glsd to love us if only we
let you; are you not?"

"0, yes;" they answered in s chorus,

Then some one ssked, "Do please show us what is .evolution,™
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"well,” I snid,. "when you lesrn To 10ve sone. oue basides.yourself
50 well thet Tou would die Tor thet one, thewn you will Liwve evolved into
the nwcen sisie; for The truiy numan stete axpresses unselifish love, ut
vefore that, you will evolve to the use of & DLody theT 100KS bums 111, but
it ie only =snimel, Tor yon rust Tirst learm: how to use ti:e erotions snd
the thoughts thet plsy through that humen looking body, just &s children
learn how to piay upon the strings of & hsrp or violin, “hen you can
prlaey meliodies and narmonies on the violin, then you &re sn srtist. So

wher you leern how to bring hsermonies out of your emotions, and wisdom

out of your thoughi xingdoms, then do you become truly Laman. so be
Laren is the swurte w8 Leings wn srtist, you see, £or i1 newss Sonireiling

forces of sll kinde, end rightly using them. U0 you understand childrent
Then when you have become Truly khumsn you heve evoived from metier to
ether and sc¢ you cen build your next body in which you mey live sfter
vou decide to 1esve this one,”™ |

Lemember elweys, chrildren, thst evoluztion means, D To
"3R0A." «hetever Leeps on growiug, in Loly, mind, love and underb
stending, is evolving tesvy, irnerant subsvance, either physicel,
emotionsl or mentel inro =sniritu=l liqht,’lcve and power. “hen wWron
this is accomplished'tﬁe spiritual body is formed from the etherial,
rnd ome becomes & GOD. _

I expect yon havevoftén wondered about that word, "God." Hell
it would take too long to tell you about it this time, but in your next

lesson I will try to make it clear for you,
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1T LLIOW

e

Jecggionalliy 1 see you Trom witein, snd i wish Fou xig

r

v

]

now pesutiful you reslly sre, Waen Fou &re ligtening wWiilh 10ve

it

a8

intellipenze, for then & lovsiy iigit piays all &rowsa ¥our iitile

heeds =snd a rTosy SLOW suTrrowids FUT BUBY LS. “hen you nave built

vour body of ether, you, too, can see These Triugs, and then we can

‘gmile &t ewxch other and I wili send & Ty ol rosy iight, which is a’

esrrier of ihe subsiunce of love, right into your hearts snd you can
send one bacxk to mine, =und then you will know the meaning of the words,

"True Renpiness.”

1~

I am sending s ray ol

feel it, my aay 5. it FTeels 1irce o werm clow Tl ohinyg WALl thirough
You sre 0 lovely, ny 1ittle children, I iove you wuna 1 waich
over wvou 8lways,.

slotier Shells,

ove to you &1l right now, See i1l you can
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. (Read 3rd)

"LET TBERE BE LIGHT"

I dreamed I ﬁes ?loating—throngh space, and Suddenly I heard'

a'Voice say. "LWT THERE BE LIGHT'"'

~;' {}tv.-a-, ".. .- r

e

I looked around startled end the soft darxness began to grow

'," S i IR S R A £ T W S5 ‘:<:_,_7‘\‘

N

lighter and llghter, unfll suddenly it was ALL LIGHT, I floated aWay

*
s d. [

on waves of light and I heard mueic, wonderful musio,land I sa' that
eacn‘sound was only a wave of colored light. Then I looked“et my arm
end was astonlsbed to find tnat I could see throuzh 1t for it was all
llgnt, clear llght Just llKe a pleoe of glass that had come ‘alive.

""Jhat & glorlous world " I thought. ' Soon the colored ‘light
oegen weaV1np in and out of 1tse1f and eaoh motlon caused 8 vmbration
of sound and when the sound ceased, & fine cloud-like substanee clung
gbout thet bit of light and sound and I could see that they made beau-
tiful geometrical forms, something like snow-crystels. Then I thonght:
"This is the way God crestes the world." He uses light and sound end
sets them in motion with Eis vWord: “Let.There‘Be Light," and sas the
Christian Bible adds: "4nd there was Light "

So it was in my dreeam sfter the V01ce spoke, for there Was

Light and Beauty and I floated about in it, upheld by its lovllness
~and thinking it into form, For soon I saw that each of my thoughts
was making & form like itself in the wonderful Light, for the cloudv

- like transparent eubetence was gathering about those thoughts and I

could see by their appesrance that they were my very own thoughts



~and go back to the earth, I want to live here alwsys,"

oes sy e
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ciotred in tne substence or Light. Iify, but I was hanny, eud I
tuought the most beautiful things I possibly could, end lo, there
they took form right before my eyes.

"0," I thought, "I never want to leave this wonderful world

' Then from out distant space, a Voice said: "and your Pledge !
of service to humanity, what sbout. that?™ |

Then I began to remember how the people here on the earth

 kne@.nothing sbout the immer worlds and sbout fhe'Sahgha Trﬁths;

end 1 remembered that I wsas pledgéd to help them, s&nd I WANTED to
help them right away. So I said, "I will go back at once and work."
Then I seemed to be falling down, down in space, until suddenly I

awoke in & physical body and knew my work had begun.

BB T faTitek
xr e s
8vLiV:¢rgixyol '
[ eme Y .
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(desd l8t)

THY TWIRD Fynda-iildNial

3\’ ‘..1\; JI'«)N

lfoday we discover the metnod of the evolutionary poweré,faa used
by Rature in its reientless denmend that escn sud every thinr aeveliop its
inner stréngth and xege it menifest in the outer world of acetion and
form, 88 ooneciousness. | | ‘

Kature sesms cruel; we Bee the strong devour the weaker ones-
the wéed smothers - the modest violet at its side;vthe ant-beetle builds
its trap in which the unwary ant falls to be devoured; thejajazaer
spreads its wedb to caton the flyings inseots; lue prugster carriea'his
gun and intimidstes decent men; the bully makes life miserable for
the well=-bornm ehildren who have higher instinects, ‘he esgle csatches
the timid rabsit and crrriss it to its nest, {ris all is & pgrt of
Xsture's methods to arouse consaioﬁsness ar.d cause it to prepare to
protest the forms of earth's children. vJhus vwe comsence 1ife Ty being
initiasted into intelligent setion throdwh rieein, SRAN serda gul its

cries for help 1o the j.other wrinciple in men :nd in the cosmos, and

Xother alwuys respnnds. sometimes she griners trne 1ivtle ones into

rer rrms snd coxforis tiaem with undersisnding, 24 hesls Their psin
with 1ove. But i* tne crild nekes too rany ristuaxes, she»punishes

in orﬂor to 80 1nten81fy the prin thet the child-consciousness will

_:rouee itself 114 vegin to m.ster the negniive oy - nd tnougnts,-tue

foara and wenknesses of its nature.
) In the Third fundamentual, children de: r, you le»rned ihe words,

“Sélffindueed and self-devised effort,” iiow I wouid lixa.yon enan one

to rise and tell your tessher wnut you rne.ve Tound lhese wWords TO 116&lle
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= fencher will #8K ench cLl;i Lo ¥ 1. in whe words, ‘& ner ino
(preV1oab 1es50nN. ) : s

et us cqﬂsider the followinr exsrrle Qf,ZL}JG EaTAdS iL_-czzanv
.n.d tnen you a7y zive :225 thougbt concerning inem.

et us snuppose inrt you have been out w=ligings :nd hsve found
trrt you nre lost; thstﬁyou r=ve no ides which way to turn, iow whet
would you do, éohn? |

(J8ll some child by nsme and have him hnswer thig question by
(nelping him to think it out.)

ﬁl&ight now suppose vou vere WHlxing in tne woods, and trere
was o one ‘to asge hAt would you do,_mary? »
(Tesener will neln crild to wnfold the ' nwwers, LV leuaing Lot

!btﬂtlnf‘ the snswers, ne child x:y Le 1ed 10 7 e wovuld ! &i
{ris sirFrer :eif who ' 1w ve suldes him ¢f 'Ye oxp but he:r e

{voice, .hot}er wouad use wi: v alncwieGge e rra ui vooder: T,
{such a8 direction of sun, &nd correlsting th-t dirsction with
inis home, eto., etc,)

You may now see, dssr children, how self-inducedé :nd seli-
devised methods rhelped you out of your supposed difficulities.

iris is true #11 tnrough 1ife. ‘there tl¥ ys 13 & w - out ol svery

dlIflGLLEV if wou will bBut ook rYom2.a o nEg Tour «ILL SLi Cour

IRTILLIGARCS, you will f£ind

o

e Y“nig &lso constilules tre rmethod
used by Cosmic Intelligence ‘to fufther tLe-evaluiiou’of 511 1t
f&rms'of consoioﬁs iife, 'nd thrﬁ riethod revesls ihe LwW of Juality,
m&nifesting =B pleﬁsuré and nninrinieie:y Qot of the “ersnnhl"ife,,‘
crusing it Lo seexg understanding in order to mabter the pein of

prolong the niessure, and the dQVelopment of intelligent action or

dnderetanding is tne measure of the evolution of the personul man.
- i . . - .
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{Hend 2nd)

TES 4.nTH'S naIR

for the Littlert nes.

Yeaterday ss T ‘was walking on the grass in the parx i henrd a

. on &nd apgsin I neard that strange iittie gound, <hy, £ thonght it

sounds Tike onxiﬂ’a voles end T began‘louktﬂg nraund»anﬁ'wnat 40 -

'yéin '"'B"H‘ﬁ'péso T G e Stingdat 11ttle orentire 1) wo¥dd in green,

just tné doldr of f%%#’*%mtifu}’%%ass ‘on:Whiel I Whlieds:s ¢ e e

"Hollo w1 aald ﬁwaé it -your voice I hea:d?" - "Yea,” the
1ittie crenture answered, ™I calied to you but you dldn't saan 1o
mderstand,” - oS wE Tty L Tw TL e et FTove wug

"Well, Wno 'sré yout™ I asged, '“Oh," he said, "I am The .

- gonsgiocusnesa of the grass:” - "But,” 1 objested, "Jonsciousness does

not heve form, does 1tv® -%Oh yes,” he said, "whenever it choose3 1o -

nave form it can be seen,” "well tell me sbout your consciousness,”

§ I ssid, "what sre you conseious of%" o ;
. "§ell,” he ssid, "when you stepped on(;;j:;:; £Trass you Lnow

1
{8 what I mean by ‘me' ,~you seemed to step gently and{thought per-

haps you understood,” "and," I said, "I do understand some things;

1 diad notlwant to crnsh you for 1 know that every blade of gtﬁaé is

" & 1ittle oonscious 1ife rnd it is so lovely to 1ook &t."

"Yes," he snid, "I kxnew that right uway, but vou need 1.0t be.
afraid’to gtep on me, it doesn't murt ones bit, it only haurts when
you pull my roots out of the ground, The grass is the eaxth's.hai:,

nd you know it does not hurt to comb your hsir or 8it on it, but it

ey
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‘does hart wnen gou mall it oul uy the rootue” TOh, ihwud Fou,” I IR
Sueid, "sow 1 shall enjoy w&lxihg o tnds Loputiful gresce | on'T

. oeou wel with met"  Malsdyy " he . Lshwerod, B0 50 Wo WeLU on - Lo-
- A v - ’ N

pether &.di soon we hesrd lhe sweelesi noisé, cort -of o rivnling

'"2omeone ey n’u:l“».“.‘ : o

friry-lixe nolse and 1 thoueht,

we followed tne sow.d and c¢wre 10 & bc&ufifal TOhd into ﬁ}jok
the weter was falling fro: & founirin above 1t,;&nd &8 the water fell,
T 8ANK 80O happlly that I .asked, "ﬂhyiﬁo!ibd'éiﬁg,.&ater?“ha_ o

Ir.e uater a:swered "I lesp tnrough the air in joy gno the eun

i
penetrates every drOp of‘my form sud that 1s_ecgtasy, so I 81ng; -I
ti.ought, how like we hw:rns. when tie Sup of,oui_ﬁigher_nglf ponp?rateﬂ
; the 8M0ms Wl hur.bod- g8, we 100, ZHOW~the ﬂ¢€ﬁi¥§~Of.LL;RWOTﬁ‘mcSi&By.
: gnd I &eqided thét the whole Universe w.svliké.néﬂ,.tnht it felt snd
i

thought and suffered =nd kiew Jjoy just as m man doea, for'ﬁverv ater: and

every prein of seud i & little conscidus‘life Lllled w:th u1v1nitv.

“otker unella.~-

Cane T

4
ik







Golden Rule Stories.

The New “Father Christmas”

“ THEY NEED US MOST—BECAUSE THEY ARE THE YOUNGEST ”

“Ring out the old, ring in the new,
Ring happy bells across the snow;
The year is going, let him go;
Ring out the false, ring in the true.

“Ring in the valiant man and free,
The larger heart, the kindlier hand;

Ring out the darkness of the land,

Ring out the Christ that is to be.”

Old Father Christmas was getting very tired. For weeks past he had
been listening to everybody’s wants and wishes; the children’s letters had
come pouring in to his mysterious abode, though no one can tell you
exactly where he lives, but we know he receives them all. And now the
night was drawing near when he was expected to fill the stockings on their
beds and leave the hampers at their front doors. For so many years past
he has been doing this work, and every year more was expected from him,
that it was no wonder his ‘back was beginning to bend and his eyes were
growing a little dim.



“ Ah, mel there are still six turkeys short,” he muttered to himself as
he glanced at the rows of parcels covering the floors-and shelves; “ and -Mrs.
King must have the joint of beef she has set her heart on. I wouldn’t
disappoint her for the world, but my old bones are weary; and ”—with a
‘sigh as he peeped outside at the fast falling' snow—* what a. bitter night
it is; but I must go on packing' my bags whatever happens.” So busy was
he that he did not notice the door being gently pushed open, revealing a
_ soft white carpet of snow beyond and a little figure stealing into the twilight
of his room. Before the old man could clearly see what kind of visitor had
thus intruded, he became conscious of a curious, beautiful light filling the
place like sunshine, He surely must be dreaming. What sunlight could there
be at five o’clock in the afternoon late in December! It was, indeed, no
dream, and a clear young voice brought him fully to his: senses; then the
light hand of what seemed to him the most wondrous child he had éver
seen was laid upon his arm, and a pair of bright eyes looked into his, and
the clear young voice said: e e

“ What a dear, dear old gentleman you look, sir; please tell me who you
are, and if you are the Old Father Christmas. I have been told was some-
where about just now, but whom I should never see. Could you really
be he? You are just like the pictures they showed me—your red cloak,
your long white beard; they said you had these. But I have travelled very
far, and have lately seen such strange, sad things on my journey, perhaps
you could explain. Christmas! Christmas! I hear from everybody’s lips.
Oh, dear! if only I knew what it all meant.” N

“ What Christmas means, my boy?” replied the old man. “ You surely
come from a distant land if you have to ask such a question. Why, it is
the jolliest time of the whole year; aye, but a busy time for me. Yes, I
am he whom they call ‘Old Father Christmas." The children everywhere
love me, rich and poor ‘alike, they worship me. I bring them: gifts and good
cheer, roast beef, plum puddings,. turkcys, geese, toys and—why now, boy,
. peep for yourself into some' of those packages, since it is all so new to

you; you will soon find oit what helps to keep Christmas alive.. I must
get on with my -work,” he went on, half to himself, “how did the' child
" get here?” - am ’ . . .

“How kind you are, dear Father, to do so much for them, and to me
also,” answered the boy, with a caressing touch on the old man’s white
beard. Then, glancing round, he ‘stepped nearer"to’ inspect the’ presents, but
on reaching the first parcel a cry of “Oh! come, Father; quick; the little
hare is dead. What shall we do? Oh! and all these pheasants are dead and
cold, too, pretty dears,” and he.stroked their once beautiful feathers, his
own face wearing a look of ‘surprise dnd’ trouble, What could it all mean?
these dead creatures, little furry and feathered friends,. like those in the
dear country he had come from. How disappointed, he thought to himself,
Father Christmas’s friends would be ‘to find they- had died on the way
to them, their beautiful Christmas presents. .

“ Child, child,” said‘the old man, now in a state of genuine surprise, for
he wondered what the behaviour of this strange boy meant, “I know not
who you are, yet I cannot send you"away; something in my heart tells me
I must learn what and who you are and whence you come. Let us try to
understand each other,”. and he drew the sobbing little figure against his
famous red cloak and tried to check his tears. “ Now, then, tell me about

yourself, and ask me what questions you will.”

Thus encouraged. and soothed, the child smiled once more, and the room
seemed lit up again as it did .when he first-appeared, and he.said ! Your
world is such a puzzle to me, but I wish I knew what Christmas is for,
and why. it makes them all dead. As I came along to find you, dear Father,
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I saw shops full of them—oxen, sheep and birds hanging up. As I came
across the sea I saw ships crammed full of cattle, with no room for them
to be comfortable. As I passed.through the country villages I heard the
pigs making dreadful cries, and the drivers beating the dear beasts with
hard sticks. I saw fowls and turkeys having food stuffed down their throats
to make them fat quickly. The people in your streets here were in such a
hurry; they said they must whip up their horses and make them” go extra
fast, or they would never get all the parcels delivered. .And then, Father, I
saw inside some churches, and in one the people were standing round a
cattle manger looking at a beautiful child, and I read the words on the
walls, ¢ Peace,” Good-will,” and I wondered so what all these things meant,
and everyone I 1nqu1red of told me it meant Christmas. Now," at last,
have found you. But you are so good and beautiful, you will not give the
little. children those? ” pointing to the bags of game dand poultry. “ Let
us run out now this minute and bury them in the garden, shall we? Little
children don’t want dead birds for presents, do they, Father? ? persisted.
this strange questioner.
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“ Oh, well, I daresay you are.,\nght the children would like them best
alive as pets; but tut! tut! my boy, the grown-up folks must have their
Christmas dinner, and they would not think they had one worth the name
without the Roast Beef of Qld England and a fine fat turkey appearing on
the table, and I must give them what they ask for, you see. I shan’t be
able to stand it much longer, I am getting very old. But the children love
me still, and I keep up the old customs-for their sakes.”

*“ Why do you give the children toys like thxs, Father, if you love them? »
asked the] boy as ‘heytook uph. -iregiment} iofy-tin soldiers arrayed for battle.
“ Will this remind them of the Child in that manger I told you of in one
of their churches, whom they call the Prince of Peace? And why do you
give them horrible little butchers’ shops like that? ” and he shuddered as
he unwrappéd the toy named. “And I am a child, too, who loves you;
but, Father, children love the beasts and birds as well. You said Christmas
was such a jolly time. It ish’t a jolly time for the animals, is it? »



Old Father Christmas wondered more than ever what was the next
awkward question he would have to answer, and he could only find words
to say: “ Who are you, child; what is your name? ”

“ They call me ‘ Love’ in my home,” he replied, “ do you like the name,
Father Christmas, dear? ” : .

“ It suits you well, child. May I ask you some questions, little Love? ”

The answer came in a flash of those clear bright eyes meeting his own,
and he continued: ] .

‘“ What would you do, I want to know, t6 keep Christmas—what would
you have it to mean? Your old friend must look out for a successor, his
time is coming to an end. Come, tell me, Love, how will it be when I
have passed away? ” . g

“ Oh, Father dear, we do not want to lose you, we do not want you to
go away; but may I come and help you in your work? My eyes, perhaps,
are younger than yours, doubtless I can see further. This is what we will
do together, Father, you and I. We will put fresh ideas into your friends’
minds; we_ will show them that they cannot really be happy if they are
causing pain and unhappmess to the others, and we will show them how
to have Christmas, not just once a year, but all the year round, and then
you will grow quite young again, won’t you? Here, let me put my hand in
yours as we travel out in the snow tonight on your long journeys. Peace and
Good-will to all is our message: The horses, the cattle, the sheep, the
rabbits, hares and all the birds want us most; let us bring them peace
first, because they are the youngest.-I will lead you to them, Father. Come,
it is time to start. Your sleigh is at the door, the snow has ceased and the
stars are over our heads. Come, let us fill it with our presents, stack in the
corn, ‘the grain, the lovely purple grapes, the red and golden apples, the
beautiful books and beautiful’ pictures to make” glad and beautiful the
hearts of children and men. Are you quite ready, dear Father Christmas? ”

JwW.

Luke 192: 6 " Are not 5 sparrows sold for 2 farthings and
not one of them is forgotten before God?"

Romans 8:19 “For the earnest expectation of the creation
awaits the revealing of the sons of God.™

lsaiah 11:6,7,8. 9
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BUDDHA, THE PEACE OF THE wom,n HAS GONE..
BUDDHA, WE SUFFER.: '

—

| -BUBDHA, THE LIGHT OF THE UORLI} HAS sorm.

-~ B . LoRMI

-~

fe'iAITREYA THE I:OR.B IS HERE‘. RECOGI\IIZE AEIHI.‘ ,

- - - -

HELP HIM TO ENTHROI\IE THE DH&RLA, .

TO DETEROFE IGNORMIC&, T0 ENTHROEE I‘OVE "
T0 EELIGHTEN ‘PHE WORLD ) |
fAITREIA THE AWAKENER HAS GOMEE

4




_ ™A SONG OF GLADRESS™.

AWAke s AUAKE, AWAKE, Am) BREA.K INTO. A som}
OF GLADNESSj
AWAKE, AVAKE, AWAKE, AED HAIL THE BRIGHT
. NEW DAY« " .
GEASE THY WEEPING AND m CRYING: . ..
GIRD THEE UP AND SEEK THE LIGHT. -
AFPTER SORROW COMETH GLADHRESS .
AS THE-DAY DOTH FOLLOW NIGHT. - T
VAIN REGHETS AND PASSING - SORROWS o
ARE BUT TOLLS OF YESTERDAYS, :
THEY HAVE BROUGHT: THEE.TO THE DAWING, e
ON THE HEIGHTS WHERE HEART LIGHT PLAYS:-
- CEASE THY WEEPING AND .THY CRYING :
- GIRD THEE UP MiD SEEK THE LIGHT
AFTER SORROW COHETH GLADNESS - -
AS TKE: DAY DOTH FOLLOW NIGHT,

AVARE, AWAKE, AWAKE, -AND BREAX IHTO A SOEG
OF GLADNESS -

AWAKE AWAKE, AWAERE, ARD HAIIB THE BRIGHT
NEW DAY« .
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HAPPY EDAR‘JZS WITH JOY ARE SIEGIRG
OF THE BEAUTY OF THE RAYS - .
PULL OF BLESSED LIGHT AND GLADNBSS e
AND THE BLISS OF HAPPY DAYS. - - . -
"COMETH NOW A GILAD NEW I&OHD}ING

. WITH A PROMISE UNTO THEE.

WAKE AND HAIL A BLESSED Dzmrme
WITH A SONG OF ECSTACY. - i -
HAPPY HEARTS WITH JOY ARE smc-;me _
OF THE BEAUTY OF ‘THE RAYS ® . = -, = .+
MEET FOR BLESSED JOY-AND GLADNESS s
AXD TH.E: BLISS OF- mrm‘ S
AVARE, AWAKE,. AWAKE ’jz.mD BREAK IH’I’O .A scNG
OF GLADNESS,

AVWAKE, AWAKE, A?a‘AKE, m HAIL THE BRIGHT
NEW DAY“ e R

'{.‘
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The Will OF A CHILD (Frank Chenning Haddock).

-

.

O,the will of a child is the.wings of a bird, -
And the fragrence gf and colour of flowers,: -
And the llght of a star,and the love-song heard
In a life's most miraculous hours,
Would you benish from air all the wonder of flight?
Would you exile all beautiful things?
TWould you maeke of youth's morning a Stygian night?
Would you plunder love's crystaline springs?

0, the will of a child is a God in the Soul,

And a Woe to the world if you vanguish;

When the gods that are human surrender control
AAll thatd humen inlliving shall -Yenguish,

Woo the deity well with Four love and your truth,
" @Give it freedom to come to its own,

And the Man shall have power's peremnial youth,
And the Woman shall honour her throne.

FFor the Will is the self, and the self is a breath

Of the Infinite Breather outgoing,

On the day that the will topples down to its death come—ggﬁggtgnaﬁunpasaing:al&zknowing
Oomes disaster surpassing all knowing.

But the self as a sovereign spirit reveals

By so much of the God undefiled

As its selfhood perceives, as its liberty feels—

0, be wise with the will of a child.
" 2
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Dear One:

may engoy 51ng1ng 1t.“wu . .o .
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The following words are adpabdked to the o0ld song:

"Onward Christian Soldiers®# I think the ybhung folks

Eaid - E= i

e e o TiONE in cFaith and daring T <

" Onward Assembly Workers
We who hope for Peace
In the WName of Justice
Making war to cease.
Lbglgais our leader
JGeingiforth tossog
Seeds of Truth and Wisdom
- In this world below.

Chorus: Onward Assembly workers
Marching hand in hand
Let your songs of gladness
ring from land to land.

2nd verse ‘ . S

Onward then all People

Join our happy throng

Blend with ours your woices
In triumphant song

GOD in every thing
Thus through countless ages
Let our People Sing! '

Onward Assembly workers
Send the Power of Peace
From the Heart of Wisdom

Thensdreadnhwankshallig"ed¥e L
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THIS IS THE CHILDREN"'S DaY

This is the children#s day yoﬁ know
Aglow with the Spirit of Love,

.Come Join in’the happy songs they sing,
the echo of songs from Zbovea,

N

"Suffer the children to come" said he,
Wﬁége heart full gf:wisdoﬁ did ;h6&!> ’

That such were the Kinéaom of heaven on earth,

The Kingdom right here below.

CHORUS:

Come thgn, join, join in our happy song,

Harching along, marching along

Tra la, la, la, la, la, la, singing alway,

For this is the children's day.

SECOND VERSE: >

This our day is one of peace,

It reveals our love and our Light,

Vie send it to all right now in song,

For we are Brothers of the Light;

tie are God's children and we love Him,

Tie dance‘and we sing and we pley, ¢
Our work is all sunshine and now we will tell,

Of joy on our children's day.
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