De tairer than our own Beautiful Bein , who loves
. /the little earth and usually stays near it, because™\
there are such struggles here?

‘enzoz their s‘trugglesj to thrill at the endless Eossi-

,\shadows werd necessaryJto
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age. Think of 1t! I shall ianets

square-faced men"? Perhaps so.
In Typiter, they say, there is
wonderful to behold. [ shall see them.

race of bein

Will they

The joy of the struggle! That is the keynote
of immortality, the keynote of power. Let this
be my final message to the world. Tell them to

ilities of combination and creatiop, to live in the
moment while preparing for long hence, and not
to exaggerate the importance of momentary fail-
ures and disappointments.
When they come out here and get their lives in
perspective, they will see that most of their causes

he picture,
» I had my lights and shadows, too, but I regret
nothing. The Master epjoys difficulties as a
swimmer enjoys the resistance of the water.

If T could make you realise the power that
comes from facing the strugele—not only bravely,
as all the platitudinous bores will tell you, but

facing it with enjoyment. Why, any healthyw

of anxiety were trivial, and that all the lights and 4

-
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enjoys a fight. His blood beats fast, his nerves
tingle; but he who keeps his head cool is hkely to
come out on top.

Life isa.fight W to conquer ‘ ‘

it—lest it conguer oy,
here is nothing in this upiverse stronger than )

ERE EE!! of man when it is directed by a powerfulr aheers
unit of force. Whatever your strength, make the :‘*; SNy

most of it in the battle of life. =
%memﬁer"ﬁﬁﬂ YOur opponents Wr\
&G
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men, b.x.xt If you fight men, they will

Eg-h’t you back; but if you _fjgb_t they, |
L
L g

being unintelligent, will yield to you,with just
enough resistance to keep your muscles in good
order,
~“And do not forget the law of rhythm—that is
at the back of everything. Count on rhythm; it
never has failed yet, and it never will. ‘Watch
for the high tides of yourself and flow up with
them; when the ineyitable low tides come, either

rest or meditate. You cannot escape rhythm

You transcend it by working with i, ‘ ‘ |

You can even turn and grow young, for time
also has its tides; and there are many rlpples in

the long sea-swell of life.
I feel that I am leaving much unsaxd But I

shall meet you again some day.
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\  “Sometimes I tried to tell others what T felt
** put they did not always understand me. It was
{hus I began to realise that God had purposely,
for some reason of His own, covered Himself

with veils. Was it that He might have the
pleasure of tearing them away? If so, I would
help Him all T could. So I tried to m?.ke other
men grasp the knowledge of God which I g

self had attained. For years I tavght men. At

' PRt L)

“What is He?’
peated, but wiih a different cmphasis: ¢

“God is. '

“What do you mean?” I asked,

“God is, God is,” he said.

I do not know how his meaning was conveyed
to me, perhaps by sympathy; but it suddenly
flashed into my mind that when he said, “God is,”
he expressed the completest realisation of God
which is possible to the spirit; and when he said,
“God is,” he meant me to understand that 3!_12-5
was no being, nothing that is, except God.

I persisted; and again he re-

-

@ere is no hurry,) That is what I want to
What you do not do this
year you can perhaps do next year; but if you ard
always rushing after things, you can accomplis
little in this particular work. Eternity is long
enough for the full development of the ego o
to_have been designed fo
that end. That was a sound statement_whic
Tiven at one time: *“The object of life is life.’

impress upon you.

man. FEternity seem

< meevasy s T

Love your enemies. Tt is the only way
tha\:\you" can conquer them. st

R-Lic went on to state that angelic spirits
f\ided into two sharply defined groups, the celes
Bl and the infernal, the former being those an-
s who worked towards harmony with the laws-
God, the latter being thosho worked
ginst that harmony. But he said that both,
Pse ’orde.rs of angels vs.rer each to th.e
per’s existence; that if all were good,the uni-
se_would cease to be; that good itself would
Rse to be through the failure of its opposite—

- ..
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\ For, as Silberer says, “The conflicts do
not indeed lie in the external world, but
in our emotional disposition towards it; if
we change this disposition by an inner
development, the external world has a dif-
ferent value. . . 7

enough to do real harm,

 The best way to make an enemy harm-
| less is to understand his peculiar qualities,
to learn something from the frankness of
‘his enmity, to turn away evil by lettir;g/
it go off at a tangenty/” But the Indian

(3

as immortal as God Himself, =t}

NY .

F T AVING told you last week that you must

- die, according to the jargon of the earth,

I now want to assure you that you can never really 4o
die at all; that you are as immortal as the angels,
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