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He who lightly promises is sure to keep but little faith ; he who
is continually thinking things easy is sure to find them difficult.
Therefore the sage sees difficulty even in what seems easy, and
so never has any difficulties.— 7do-teh-king, ch. Ixiii, v. 3.

THEOSOPHY.

Vor. XL JUNE, 1896. No. 3.

The Theosophical Society, as such, is not responsible for any opinion or declaration in
this Magasineé, by whomsoever expressed, unless contained in an Official Document.

Where any article or statement has the author’s name attached, he alone is responsible,
and for those which are unsigned the Editor will be accountable.

THE SCREEN OF TIME.

F any justification be needed of William Q. Judge’s life and work, it
l is to be found in the last annual Convention of the Theosophical

Society in America. Both in its absolute unanimity and in its attend-
ance it far surpassed any Convention of Theosophists previously held,
and what was felt on the inside by all present was of even greater con-
sequence than the stupendous success of the outer proceedings. What
was felt was the force that can only be generated by greater powers with
the help of loyal and unselfish hearts to give that force a basis on earth.
Such a body of men and women could never have been got together
if it had not been for the sacrifice of W. Q. Judge, who lived and died
a martyr in the cause of brotherhood.

This fact was evidently realized by the members present, and un-
doubtedly influenced them in all their deliberations. In this way the
Convention was made the foundation stone of the great memorial to be
built in his honor in the future—a memorial of deeds. For those who
stood by him during his life are not likely to be ungrateful now.

The Convention was widely reported in the press, on the whole fairly
and accurately, though the account given in the New York Z7ibune was
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considerably the best. The length of these press reports and their
friendly tone, formed one of the most significant ‘‘signs of the times.’’

The newspapers are not hostile to Theosophy, with perhaps one or
two exceptions ; and such enmity counts for little. The large majority
of leading papers are favorably disposed towards the Society, and when
misrepresentations are made, as was recently done in the case of Brother
Claude Falls Wright’s wedding, it is really the public who are to blame
more than the editors or reporters. The public demands sensational-
ism, and in order to keep in touch with the public the newspapers are
obliged to supply it. No one can dispute their success in this direction,
and hence the absurdities that appeared regarding a ¢ veiled Mahatma,’”
when in fact there was no veil and no ¢‘ Mahatma,’’—visibly present at
least. But reporters cannot be expected to discriminate between ‘¢ Ma-
hatmas '’ and. ‘“ Adepts,’”’ nor would the fout ensemble have been com-
plete—from the standpoint of sensationalism—without a veil. So the
public demand was satisfied and the absurdities appeared.

These things should be a matter of no consequence to Theosophists.
No possible object would be gained by public contradictions. It would
antagonize the press, and by the time the contradiction appeared the
original cause of complaint would have been forgotten by almost every
reader. Such matters do not linger in the public mind as they linger in
the minds of Theosophists. It is wiser to laugh w:#2 the public than to
assume an attitude of defence. People of sense do not believe all that
they read in newspapers, however much they may pretend to when what
they read promises to be a likely weapon against some theosophical ac-
" quaintance. And people who have no sense should cause us anxiety on
quite other grounds, if at all. So instead of mourning over attacks,
misrepresentations, or ‘‘chaff '’ in newspapers, members would do well
to go on with their work and let all the rest go. If let go, such things
are carried into the great melting pot of life and may ultimately be
turned into useful channels under the guidance of some master-mind.
And work for Theosophy would put a stop in time even to the public
demand for sensationalism. So on all grounds it would be foolish to
waste time over contradictions, indignation or regret.

An important communication will be found in the ¢¢Mirror of the
Movement '’ concerning a great Crusade that will shortly be made
throughout Europe. It will be seen to be a magnificent conception ; that
from this land of promise and of freedom, young in its present civilization
but older than almost any other if pre-historic epochs be taken into ac-
count—there should be carried a vast theosophical impetus to other parts.
of the world.

W. Q. Judge, in a letter dated August sth, 1895, wrote: ¢“What I
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want to work at is a Napoleonic propaganda at which I hoped to, but
cannot assist. . . . . We have to fill the air with Theosophy and
the T.S. inA. . . . We have to pour in force at those points.”’
And force will be poured in at the points he named, and elsewhere as
well. Vibration is the key to much. It is the key to the thought of
the world. At this time when new forces are out and a new cycle begins,
it is by ‘¢ vibrations '’ on all the planes that all real work will be done.
It is not by chance that the X rays have been recently discussed by
thousands of educated people in every civilized country. Ideas on the
subject have in this way become familiar, however crude the general con-
ception of vibration may be, and as the work of the next century becomes
more clearly outlined it will be seen that the science of vibration will play
an important part in the XXth century’s development.

Meanwhile it would be safe to infer that anyone who had mastered the
occult side of this science would have a power over nature and over that
important part of nature—the thoughts of humanity—difficult to realize
but easily credible. With or without such knowledge it is certain that a
body™of earnest students, united in purpose and harmoniously working
together, carry with them a peculiar force and influence. This band
of Crusaders at least know what they want and are agreed as to the means
of reaching their common goal. If for no other reason, so rareis unity,
this fact alone should impress all those they meet with the power and
influence of Theosophy.

Events move rapidly at the present time. Since writing the above,
and since inserting in the Forum ¢ A Warning,’’ concerning attacks to
be made upon certain prominent Theosophists, one of those attacks has
appeared in a New York newspaper whose reporter had been instructed,
as he informed one of our number, ‘‘to tear Theosophy to pieces.”’ This
attack was directed against Mrs. Katherine A. Tingley, a member of the
Theosophical Society in America, a personal friend of Mr. Judge’s, and
Outer Head of the ‘““E. S. T.,”” to which position she was appointed by
Mr. Judge in papers left by him. Certain statements made regarding this
lady in the newspaper article in question were wholly erroneous, and in
connection therewith an interview that appeared in the New York Z7:bune
of May 18th should be carefully read; for it was considered best to ig-
nore all personal criticisms, and what was told in the Z7/bune interview,
while leaving unanswered various points of too much absurdity to be
seriously treated, at the same time gives students of Theosophy a full ex-
planation of all the insinuations made against our fellow Theosophist, Mrs.
Tingley, in the hostile article in question.

It was not originally intended to reveal the name of the Outer Head
of the E. S. T.—or ““ Inner Circle’’ as the press delights to call it— for
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one year after the date of Mr. Judge’s death. The work of the Crusade

however, necessitated a change of plan, for Mrs. Tingley would have in any
case been obliged to take an active part in that campaign, and to pre-
serve secrecy would have been well-nigh impossible. For that reason, on
Sunday, May 17th, at the conclusion of Brother Claude Falls Wright's
lecture in Chickering Hall, E. T. Hargrove briefly addressed the
audience. .

Many of the remarks he then made have already been outlined above.
He said in addition that he must apologize to those in the audience
who were not members of the Theosophical Society in America for re-
ferring to a matter which concerned members of that body only. But
he wished to take advantage of the opportunity, when a large number of
members were gathered together, of referring to one or two matters of
importance that required attention. Looking at that day’s New York
papers, he said, one could not fail to be struck by the sensational and
often foolish news purporting to be about Theosophy and Theosophists.
He had seen one report to the effect that a small boy, about six years old,
was a great Mahatma ; the reason for this being that the boy was s3id to
be controlled by George Washington, Webster and one or two others of
equal note ! This boy was stated to have been accepted as a Mahatma
by Theosophists in all parts of America. He, for one, had never before
heard of this small boy ; nor did he want to hear of him again; nor
would most Theosophists be at all inclined to believe that this precocious
infant could be controlled by any such entities. But this was a fair sam-
ple of the nonsense published concerning Theosophy.

Mr. Hargrove then went on to say that in another paper certain
statements were made in regard to one of our members, many of which
statements were entirely false. It was far from being his intention to
controvert such erroneous statements as those referred to, for in any case
Theosophists did not deal with personalities, but with universal princi-
ples. And, he said, it should further be made clear that Theosophists, as
such, did not care in the least for the opinion of the public concerning
any or all of our prominent members. Theosophists asked the public to
pay attention to their philosophy, a knowledge of which they were busily
spreading throughout the world : that was all.

Most of those present, said Mr. Hargrove, would no doubt be familiar
with the facts of which the newspapers made a good deal not long since,
that Mr. W. Q. Judge left an occult heir and successor to the Outer
Headship of the ‘“E.S. T.”” or Inner Circle, and that the original ar-
rangement was to keep the name of this person a secret for one year from
the date of his death, not in order to create mystery, but with a view to
shielding this person from the inevitable slander and persecution to
which she would be subjected, as Mme. Blavatsky and W. Q. Judge had
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been when occupying the same position. That year’s silence would now
be broken on account of the Crusade (and Mr. Hargrove then briefly
outlined this great plan of work). Mr. C. F. Wright and himself had
‘prepared a statement for the press on the previous Thursday evening, con-
taining the rea/ facts about the Outer Head, with one or two details in
regard to her previous work—all of which was well known to Mr. Judge.
These details Mr. Judge himself had given them at various times before
his death. This statement was given to one paper, but its publication
had been deferred when it was learned that another New York paper in-
tended to publish a long article on the subject on Sunday the 17th.

Regarding Mrs. Tingley personally, Mr. Hargrove said that those
who’ sustained her knew what they were about; they knew 'her past
and her present, and Dboth present and past were equally honor-
able and free from reproach—worthy indeed of the deepest respect.
With such- a great work on hand as the Crusade, was it likely
that he or any of them were going to waste their time in trying to
convince the public of the excellence of another person’s character, or of
that person’s occult attainments? He was absolutely indifferent as to
what any one living thought about the present Outer Head. He knew,
and it was his business to say what he knew ; but beyond that he had no
interest at stake. At the same time he, like every other member, must
wish to save her pain and needless persecution. Mme. Blavatsky and
Mr. Judge had had many loyal supporters in America, who had never failed
in their loyalty nor in their appreciation of what these their friends and
helpers had done for them. As it had been in the past so would it be in
the future, and he was perfectly aware that their present helper would
receive the same and even greater support, unwavering and certain, than
had been extended to those who had preceded her as Outer Head of the
inner School.

One other item of ‘‘news,”’ for which more than one New York
paper made itself responsible, deserves emphatic protest and condem-
nation. A ‘‘prominent Theosophist ’’ was represented as having given
certain information regarding what was headed ‘¢ The Reincarnation of
Mr. Judge.”” The suggestion made in this interview was disgustingly
coarse, besides being absurd ; it was as novel in its vulgarity as in its di-
rect application, which, needless to say, was absolutely foreign to any
ideas entertained on the subject by Theosophists actually prominent.
The fact is that the inspirer of this interview is inimical to the T. S. in
A. and was one of Mr. Judge’'s personal enemies. He masqueraded as
a ‘“ Prominent Theosophist,”’ with the connivance of the reporter, in
the hope of discrediting the Society of which he is not a member. Such
tactics can only recoil on the offender.
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The American press has shown good taste and kindly feeling in one im-
portant respect : in all the comments that were made upon Mr. Judge’s life
and work after his death, there was sometimes disagreement with his philos-
ophy and criticism of his aims, but never personal abuse or a revival of
the slanders so industriously circulated against him during the last years
of his life. It is possible that the press had some respect for the memory
of a man who had worked unselfishly for years, who had never ceased to
work in spite of sickness and persecution ; it is possible that the press
had some respect for his wife, for his family, still mourning their great
loss—even respect for the thousands of loyal hearts throughout three con-
tinents who had looked upon this man as their friend and teacher. In
any case there was no slander, no viciousness. It remained for two or
three people, whom I will not name, who had once clasped hands with
him as friend, who had looked on him as leader,—it remained for them
to cry ‘“fraud’’ at him across the valley of death and so brand them-
selves with ineradicable shame. This was done in newspaper interviews,
which in this case must be accepted, since they but reiterated what had
previously been stated in more than one personal conversation. But the
persons do not concern us in the least. They are their own execution-
ers. It is the act that calls for notice as showing that the press of
America has its own code of ethics which is at least vastly superior to a
code that allows of persecution, not only into the grave, but beyond it.

E. T. H.

“W. Q. JUDGE.”

N thinking of this helper and teacher of ours, I find myself thinking almost

l wholly of the future. He was one who never looked back ; he looked
forward always. While the activities of the body and the mind were
engaged each moment in the duty of that moment, yet his heart was set
upon the promise of the future and the song of his soul echoed the music
of cycles yet to come. We think of him not as of a man departed from
our midst, but as a soul set free to work its mighty mission, rejoicing in
that freedom and resplendent with compassion and power. His was a
nature that knew no trammels, but acknowledged the divine laws in all
things. He was, as he himself said, ¢“rich in hope.”” This quality of
his soul appears to be near to the root of much ‘that has become so in-
stantly, so largely helpful to us now ; it seems the origin of the great leap
which the Theosophical movement has taken during the last month. To
those who were in some degree admitted into the orbit of that large mind,
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the scope of its plans seemed a wonder which the passage of time only in-
creased. He wrote recently that we should now turn our attention to
work in the United States in order to have there ‘‘a world compelling
and sky defying place for Theosophy,’’ and to all who comprehended the
forward stride of the movement seen at the last Convention, this proph-
esy seems very near fulfilment. How well he knew that the thought
germ sowed to-day was the seed of a wider to-morrow. Continuously,
habitually he sowed such seeds in every heart, knowing that like nature,
he must ofttimes sow to waste a thousand seeds for every one that germi-
nated, and so knowing, he calmly continued to sow. To the organizing,
formative, building power possessed by him we owed much, and equally
we found that the master builders must often demolish in order to build.
While Mr. Judge organized on the one hand, he pulled down on the other,
breaking up forms of thought, moulds of mind, crystallizations of habit
and feeling, quite regardless of the cost to himself. Looking at the work
as he left it, his object becomes apparent. That object was to solidify,
to unify ; or rather to prepare for the unification which others mightier
than he would bring about. In the fulfilment of this duty he was abso-
lutely careless of misinterpretation, careless even when- he inflicted a
wound upon our surface natures, for he knew the occult significance of
that saying: ¢¢faithful are the wounds of a friend.”” When he wounded
the lower forms of self it only caused loyal souls to seek refuge in that
wider nature which is the Self divine. While he felt pain when friends
turned against him, pain in that warm human heart possessed by him,
yet he mastered that pain and unflinchingly did again and yet again his
duty. If he gave such warnings, no man ever gave greater joy, wider
delight to his friends. And all who would be his friends were that. It
must then be clear, as we survey the past, that our leader prepared the soil,
the human soil, for the harvest to be sown. Now soil must be harrowed ;
storms as well as sunshine must sweep over it ; it must now lie fallow and
now give birth. In all these functions assisting, as the husbandman as-
sists the fields, he presided over certain offices to his pupils as prepara-
tion for the sowing of the grain ; and that grain is not various but is of
one species and origin. From it harmony and unity have germinated.
In these continuing, who shall say what universal harvests shall not glad-
den the courses of the stars?

Mr. Judge joined another office to that of evolver. He was a con-
server. When one came to work under him, one was at first surprised,
_ perhaps annoyed even, at his insistence in small things. It was, keep
your desk thus; or, dip your pen thus; or, make your entries and copy
your letters in this fashion, and not in your own way. Presently one
found that the sum total of attention in these details was greater celerity
with less waste of energy, or greater mental freedom often obtained by
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greater ease of bodily action. All he did had a meaning when you
came to put it together. That change which men call Death has com-
pleted the puzzle; the picture stands before us perfect in all its parts.
William Q. Judge was a teacher fulfilling a teacher’s task. Before he
left his body he was working in and for the future. Hence it is that
we now feel him to be,—aye, let the truth be spoken,—we 47072 him to
be more fully alive, more freely working than ever. Rejoicing in his
splendid freedom he still beckons us into the future.

That future as he saw and sees it is majestic in its harmonious pro-
portions. It presaged the liberation of a race. It struck the shackles
from the self-imprisoned and bade the souls of men be free. It evokes
now, to-day, and henceforward forever, the powers of the inner man ;
it promises to these powers, still latent but drawing near to the birth,
opportunity of education, of ordered evolution, assistance from men to
mankind, from The Soul to all souls. Death, the magician, opened a
door to show us these things. If we are faithful, that door shall never
close. If we are faithful ; only that proviso. Close up the ranks and
let Fidelity be the agent of heavenly Powers. Down the long lines of
history Freedom then shall march triumphant, her way paved with the
fragments of great empires, and on her brows the trophies of the soul.
Those empires were builded, every one, as forms of men are put to-
gether, for the use and self-enlightenment of thesoul, and must give place
to other and higher forms when that soul has expressed their essences
and reaches forth to other heights of Being. To see America, the cradle
of the new race, fit herself to help and uplift that race and to prepare
here a haven and a home for Egos yet to appear,—for this he worked ;
for this will work those who came after him. And he works with them.

Juria WaarRTON LEWIS KEIGHTLEY.
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HIS BALANCE.

lT has been, as a rule, difficult to estimate, from a near standpoint,. the
work and character of the men whose lives have resulted in the
greatest good. If this has been true of those who have worked
through material and political agencies, it is still more true of those
whose duty it has been to set into operation certain moral and intellectual
forces.

It is also to be noted that symmetry of character is seldom truly
valued. An abnormal talent, or genius, for some one thing, attracts at-
tention, like a huge and disproportionate limb on a body of ordinary
dimensions. In architecture, and in sculpture, symmetry disguises mag-
nitude, and it is only when we stand back that we find how much the
well proportioned statue, or building, towers above its fellows.

Few men can strongly realize new truths without becoming unbal-
anced. The new wine is too much for the old wine skin, which is
strained and puffed out at its weakest places. The spread of a knowledge
of truth and its proper valuation in relation to that which is already
known, is too often hindered by the bigotry, extravagance, or personal
vanity of those who are called upon to act as its apostles ; for there is a
bigotry in the new as well as in the old, and far greater temptation to the
exhibition of personal talents and personal peculiarities, either real or
affected. Some claim that this extravagant, or one-sided statement, is
necessary for proper emphasis, and that eccentricity calls attention to the
truth.

The character and the work of Wm. Q. Judge furnished the best ref-
utation of these claims. He knew that truth needed no meretricious
tricks or gewgaws, and that while these things attract attention for the
moment, they produce disgust, and repel, by concealing the simple
beauty of the truth itself. g

His life was an example of the possibility of presenting new ideas
with emphasis, persistence, and effect ; without becoming eccentric or
one-sided, without losing touch with our fellows; in short, without be-
coming a ‘‘crank.”’ '

Those who have heard him speak, know the singular directness with
which his mind went to the marrow of a subject, the simplicity of his
words, the unaffected selflessness that radiated from the man. The qual-
ity of ‘‘common sense’’ was Mr. Judge’'s pre-eminent characteristic.
He had the gift of words, but also the far greater gift of a sense of pro-
portion, of a co-ordinating faculty which reduced those words to their
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proper place, as mere tools or agents, attracting no attention to them-
selves. His sentences were short and plain ; his manner cool and quiet ;
but what he said was remembered, for his words appealed to the sense of
truth ; they seemed to ‘‘soak in,’’ like the showers which the farmers
prize, while a ‘“torrent of eloquence’’ would have run off, leaving dry
ground.

This balance and control of his qualities was one great secret of Mr.
Judge’s power. His sense of humor wasa marked trait, as it isapt to be
in strong and well balanced characters; and, while the rule may not be
infallible, it may be noted that it is well to beware of the judgment of the
person who has no sense of humor. His faculty of saying the right thing
made it seem easy to have said it, just as it seems easy to do a difficult
feat, when we watch some one who has mastered the complex faculties
required for its performance.

It appears as if the quality most needed for efficient Theosophical
work, is a well developed co-ordinating faculty ; an intellectual cerebellum,
so to speak. There has been plenty of crude, half animal emotionalism,
miscalled ¢ heart doctrine’’ ; plenty of brilliant cerebral action ; and, a
plentiful lack of the dominating middle quality. We have all seen and
heard the working of the ferment of new truth, the fizz and gush of the
new wine, followed by the puffing of personal egotism in some weak
place; then,—alas too often, by the rending of the stitches of the old
bottle, and—after that—dregs only, ¢¢flat, stale and unprofitable.’’

Whether true or not, it might well be that Wm. Q. Judge was, as has
been said, one of the signers of the Declaration of Independence. His
qualities were those which characterized the leaders of that period. There
was energy on the one hand, and intellect on the other; but there was
also a dominating and tenacious common sense, which was not a dull con-
servatism, but a balancing quality which converted intellect into clear
judgment, and blind expansive energy into cool steady work.

For the lack of this, we find that the intellectual element of the French
Revolution furnished only a chaos of visionary schemes, while its emo-
tional and animal energies were expended in destructive heat, fury, and
froth.

Mr. Judge's last words were characteristic of the man, and at the
same time showed that he knew there was energy enough for the work,
but more danger from impulsive haste.

In organizing a powerful, sure, and steady movement, can we do
better than remember his admonition :

¢¢ There must be calmness ;— hold fast ;j—go slow.”’

W. Main.
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THE LESSONS OF A NOBLE LIFE.*

T is always a difficult task to form a just conception of people of our
l own time, and the task increases in difficulty the nearer we stand to
our subject. It is so hard to put aside the personal likes and dis-
likes, to take into due account the obstacles to a complete success, or
the real meaning of a seeming defeat, to be undazzled by a brilliant ex-
terior, or unrepelled by a forbidding one. If we want to realize the
height and grandeur of a mountain, we must not sit down at its base;
we must go far off across the intervale and look at it from a distance if
we expect to realize the majesty of its towering peak and the vastness of
the dark woods that clothe its sides. And if it be always difficult, in
fact almost impossible, to estimate the true proportions of the human
soul that has its earthly lot cast side by side with our own, whom we
have known for years coming and going about the daily business of life,
much like the rest of the world, how altogether impossible is it, when
behind this everyday character stands the representative of a great spirit-
ual force, charged with a special work to'do among his fellow men. To
be intrusted with such a task is a great honor, but rather an overwhelm-
ing one, and I must ask your indulgence in advance for the inevitable
short-comings that you will find in its execution.

Those of you who have read the recent papers in the /7ish Theosophist
on William Q. Judge, are familiar with the main outlines of his life, and
for those who have not had access to one of the best of our magazines,
it will be enough to sum up briefly the few facts there are to tell about
his outward existence. He was born in Dublin, April 13th, 1851, and
at the age of seven, a noteworthy point in a child’s life, which should
mark the complete union of the mind with the physical body, he had an
illness so severe that he was thought for a few moments to have passed
away. Suddenly the pulses throbbed anew inthe delicate frame, and the
child returned to life, so to speak, with what seemed to those about him
a new character, with both artistic and mystical tendencies most strongly
marked. His father brought his little family (who were early left mother-
less) to America in 1864, and settled in New York. William soon be-
gan to study law, and having attained his majority, and become a citizen
of the United States, he was admitted to the New York bar in May,
1872. Two years later he was married, and for many years worked
steadily at his profession, in which he distinguished himself by his
thoroughness and unwavering persistence. It was in the practice of his

* Read at the Convention on April 27th, 1896, by request.
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profession that he went to Chagres, where he contracted the terrible
malaria that completely undermined his physical constitution, and
brought about his early death on the 21st of March, 1896.

That is the brief outline of his pAysica/ life, seen from the standpoint
of the outer world. But those who knew Mr. Judge best, who fought
side by side with him in the battle for truth and freedom, know that the
inner life, the real life, must be sketched in very different terms. The real
history of Theosophy in this last quarter of a century is just beginning
to display itself to our startled eyes, and while heretofore we have been
working like-the weaver of a Gobelin tapestry (who sees only the wrong
side of his pattern, with its confused medley of colors) we are now al-
lowed to step to the other side of the loom and realize the wonderful
symmetry of the design that existed from the beginning, a design wherein
every thread, every stitch had its ordained place, and fell into ordered
lines even though we could see nothing but confusion.

Students of Theosophy know that all force,—from the power that
holds the sun in its place to that which makes two grains of sand cohere,
—moves in cycles, and that with every final quarter of a century, a new
impulse comes from those Elder Brothers of the race who guard our spir-
itual welfare. In some way mankind has to be shaken out of its torpor,
and made ready for a new era of life and wisdom. With us, here in
America, the new school of spiritualism, with its rapping and materializ-
ing mediums, had begun to rouse the sluggish curiosity of the world, and
make men open their eyes to the possibility of things as yet undreamed
of, the reality of things untested in any laboratory, unweighed in any
balances. Then came the setting of the stage for the new drama. Mme.
Blavatsky was ordered in 1874 to go from Europe to an obscure little farm-
house in Vermont, where ‘¢ spiritual manifestations’’ so-called, were going
on, that she might meet Col. Olcott, who was to serve as an instrument
in the cause. Col. Olcott wrote a book upon the incidents occurring in
the Eddy homestead, and the book fell into the hands of Mr. Judge, who
was seeking for information on what was now beginning to be thought the
subject of the day, and he wrote to Col. Olcott, to ask if he knew of a
good medium. Col. Olcott replied that he did not but that his friend
Mme. Blavatsky was very desirous of making Mr. Judge's acquaintance.

Thus was the first link of the chain forged that bound together so
closely three entities seemingly so distinct. The phenomena that were
so liberally exhibited at that time, were necessary to rouse curiosity and to
tempt investigation. Assoon as their purpose was served, they were with-
drawn. Very soon after Mr. Judge’s first meeting with H. P. B., a few
people were assembled at her rooms on the 7th September, 1875, to hear
a paper on Egyptian architecture by Mr. Felt. Then and there Mr.
Judge wasasked by H. P. B. to ‘‘ found asociety '’ for the study of occult-
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ism. .- Mr. Judge called the few friends present to order; nominated Col.
Olcott as permanent chairman, and was himself appointed secretary.
The next evening the same people met again, thirteen names were added
to those of the three founders, a committee was appointed to draft a con-
stitution and by-laws, and the first regular meeting of the Theosophical
Society was held on Oct. 3oth, 1875, when its officers were duly elected,
and Mott Memorial Hall chosen as its place of meeting. There, on Nov.
17th, 1875, was held what may be called its first official meeting, and
that date was afterwards given as that of the founding of the Society, al-
though it was really started with that little gathering in Mme. Blavatsky’s
rooms on the 7th of September.

In June, 1878, Mr. Cobb, its first recording secretary, went to Lon-
don to establish the Theosophical Society in Great Britain, and in De-
cember of the same year, Col. Olcott and Mme. Blavatsky were appointed
to visit India, as a Committee of the T. S., spending two weeks in Eng-
land on their way thither. Gen. Doubleday was elected president pro
Zem. in Col. Olcott’s absence.

The seed had been planted here, and the gardener chosen who should
watch over its growth. Under what adverse conditions, it is difficult for
those to realize who have come in when the hardest of the work was done.
The cutting down of ancient and thorny prejudices, the draining of
swamps of indifference and conventionality, the breaking up of the hard
clay of ignorance, had to be done by the undaunted courage and perse-
verance of H. P. B., who suffered all that the pioneers of Truth must
always suffer, and nobly was she seconded by W. Q. Judge, who proved
himself worthy of the trust confided to him, and under whose fostering
care the little band of 16 or 18 had increased in 1895 to #thousands.
And could anything point more clearly to the real value of Mr. Judge’s
work, and to their appreciation of that work and their confidence in their
leader, than the fact that at the crisis of last year, out of several thousand
members, only ninety could be found after some six months’ search, to
sign a memorial against him? And of this small minority, scarcely halfa
dozen were active members of the Society.

And Mr. Judge’s work, pursued under the most trying complications
of physical suffering, was doubly difficult because, with the rush of en-
thusiasm that marks the neophyte in the search for truth, comes also the
risk of exaggeration, of superstition, of a blind worship of and clinging
to their leader. With H. P. B.’s departure from this life, those who
had loved her were in danger of loving her unwisely, of setting up the
personality instead of the teaching as the thing to be held dear, and
through that indiscriminate attachmenrt, of making of her sayings a dog-
matic creed, and establishing a priesthood and a pope. In their grati-
tude for freedom they were on the point of forging new fetters for them-
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selves ; in their enthusiasm for the new light she had thrown upon life
and religion, they were trying to set up a fetish and to pin their faith
upon their leader, instead of working out their own salvation. And this
excess of zeal the Chief (as we loved to call him) set himself most stren-
uously to repress. Asa good gardener cuts away the rank, luxuriant
shoots from his vines, so did he protest constantly and most vehemently
against personal worship or dependence, against dogma of any kind,
against superstition in any form.

For to the mystical element in the personality of Mr. Judge, was
united the shrewdness of the practised lawyer, the organizing faculty ofa
great leader, and that admirable common sense, which is so #zcommon
a thing with enthusiasts. It was this unusual element of common sense
that made him so valuable as the director of an organization embodying
necessarily so many conflicting and inharmonious elements, and caused
him always to lay so much stress upon the observance of small daily du-
ties, and constantly to repress any tendency to extravagance in the
thought or the action of his followers, either towards himself or others.
In his teaching was embodied most emphatically that received by the
prophet Ezekiel when the Voice said to him: ¢ Stand upon thy feet,
and I will speak to thee.”’ It was the upright and self-dependent atti-
tude that the Chief insisted upon, and he emphatically discouraged any-
thing that savored of weakness, of want of self reliance, or of what H. P.
B. was so fond of calling ¢‘ flap-doodle and gush,’’ and he turned a face
of stern resistance to those who expected to reach the heights he had
climbed by clinging to his garments. But when one came to him who
really needed aid, no one could be more ready to stretch out a helping
hand, to respond with a bright smile of encouragement, to say just the
word that was necessary, and no more.

He was the best of friends, for he held you firmly, yet apart. He
realized the beautiful description Emerson gives of the ideal friend, in
whom meet the two most essential elements of friendship, tenderness and
truth. ‘I am arrived at last,”’ says Emerson, ‘“in the presence of a
man so real and equal . . . that I may deal with him with the
simplicity and wholeness with which one .chemical atom meets another

To a great heart he will still be a stranger in a thousand par-
ticulars, that he may come near in the holiest ground.”’

And upon that ‘¢ holiest ground’’ of devotion to the highest aim, of
desire alone for the welfare of others, the Chief was always to be ap-
proached. And blended with the undaunted courage, the keen insight,
the swift judgment, the endless patience, that made his personality so
powerful, were the warm affections, the ready wit, the almost boyish
gayety that made it solovable. And by these two chords, reverence and
love, he bound together the hearts of his pupils so closely and so firmly
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that they draw but the nearer to each other, now that his personal pres-
ence is no longer with them. The barriers of the physical once broken
down, the spiritual energy, the liberated will, set free from their prison
have flown straight to every soul working along the same lines, and filled
them not only with strength but with gladness.

If there were one characteristic the Chief possessed in pre-eminence,
it was certainly ‘¢ one-pointedness,’’ the power of fixing every faculty
upon the desired goal, that goal for him, being the establishment of the
T. S. upon an independent and steadfast footing. With the accomplish-
ment of that object, the work of his life as Wm. Q. Judge was finished,
and he gladly passed out of a physical body that only the most unswerv-
ing will could have held together for solong. Only those who knew him
best, could rightly estimate the enormous amount of work he accom-
plished under the most unfavorable circumstances. Not only illness, but
slander and every evil force continually assailed him, and the quick sen-
sitiveness that made him so ready to respond to affection and sympathy,
made treachery, ingratitude, and calumny all the more powerful to
wound and oppress.

But all this concerns the personal element only, and in the case of the
Chief we had to deal with higher forces. As with H. P. B., one felt in
him the presence of a power behind the visible semblance, and became
conscious that he was a representative of the Masters, a vehicle for other
individualities who made themselves perceptible in various ways. H. P. B.
wrote of him that he had been a part of herself and of the Great Lodge
“¢ for aeons past,”’ and that he was one of those tried Egos who have been
assisted several times to re-incarnate immediately, without passing into
the rest of Devachan, that he might, as a well-trained instrument, con-
tinue the work of the Lodge among us. Nor will that work cease with
the passing away of the Chief we loved and trusted. We love and trust
him still and we know that he is with us in a more real sense than when
encumbered by the flesh, and where he is, we may be sure he is at work,
and for our good. For we know that H. P. B. spoke the truth when she
wrote that ‘¢ pure divine love is not merely the blossom of a human heart,
but has its roots in eternity. . . . Love beyond the grave hasa magic
and divine potency which reacts upon the living. Love isa strong shield,
and is not limited by space and time.”” When H. P. B. herself left us
the whole Society trembled for amoment under the blow, and then rallied
with a firmer front than ever. Each member seemed to feel bound to do
all that he or she could, to make up for the loss of our beloved Teacher,
and as she herself once said, in the name of the Lodge : ‘“ Those who do
all that they can, and the best they know how do enough for us.”’

And when the Chief with whom we were so much more intimate had
left us, it seemed for a moment as though we were indeed left desolate.
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But only for a moment, and then came the reaction. = From all over the
country have come flocking in not only pledges of renewed devotion to
the cause, offers of help and work of every kind, but assurances of the
consciousness of the Chief’s continued presence with us, and of his relief
and happiness at being freed at last from the physical body that had been
so long a painful burden.

Before this wave of glad reaction had time to pass away, we received
the news that we were indeed not left without a leader but that the Chief
himself had named his successor, and had made every arrangement for
the continuance of his work on this planes The name of the person
selected was to remain a secret for a year, that the confusion naturally en-
suing upon all the new arrangements might have time to subside, and per-
fect working order be established. In the meantime the whole Society is
shaken out of the lethargy of routine, and every one of the members, like
the fingers on the hand, feels the throb of energy from the central Heart.
With this accession of enthusiasm there is but one danger, that we should
be looking continually for signs and portents and that we should “¢ despise
the day of small things.”’ Intense excitement must inevitably be followed
by a reaction, and in such periods of mental and spiritual exhaustion
will come doubt, distrust, and fear, fear for one’s selfand for the Society.
Then is the time to turn our eyes resolutely upon the pole-star of Duty.
The sun has set, the moon has gone, the darkness closes around us, but
in the midnight sky still shines that tiny radiance, and guides our foot-
steps in the right way. In Geo. Herbert’s words:

. “ The trivial round, the common task,
Will furnish all we ought to ask—
Room to deny ourselves, a road
To bring us daily nearer God.”

One of the Chief’s last messages to us said : ‘¢ They must aim to de-
velop themselves in daily life in small duties.”” We cannot all wear the
conqueror’s crown of wild olive or the martyr’s palm, but we can all do
the small duties of life thoroughly well, and the small duties require the
exercise of the same virtues as the great ones. A child does not learn to
walk by climbing a mountain, but by taking one step at a time upon a
level floor ; a bird does not begin to fly by soaring into the heavens, but
by short flights from twig to twig.

In a beautiful lecture that our Brother Claude Wright delivered at
Chickering Hall a little while ago,* he spoke of the spiritual mes-
sengers that have come from time to time to enlighten the world. In
all countries, in all religions, there have been such messengers, and by
them the torch of truth has been carried forward from generation to gen-
eration, and so the link that binds us one to another and all to the great

* April 12, 1895.
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Source of Truth has been.kept unbroken. If some of our Christian breth-
ren would but read their Bibles with more attention to the spirit than the
letter, they would see that Jesus spoke of his repeated incarnations for the
service of mankind. In the roth chapter of the Gosge/ of John he said to
the Pharisees who were questioning him: ¢¢Other sheep I have which
are not of this fold ; them also I must bring, and they shall hear my
voice, and there shall be one fold and one shepherd. Therefore doth
my Father love me, because I lay down my life that I might take it again.
No man taketh it from me, but I lay it down of myself. I have power
to lay it down, and I have power to take it again. This charge have I
received from my Father.”’

And this power belongs to all the Masters of Wisdom, the great souls
who come to teach the world. Spiritual Messengers they are indeed, but
every one who bears witness to the truth is also a spiritual messenger. We
never can afford to turn a deaf ear to the words of any, for we know not
from whose lips may fall the word that shall set us free. That was a
beautiful story of Rhcecus, who could not recognize in the bee that
buzzed about his head the messenger of the Dryad, and so lost her love.

For no matter from whose hand, child or slave, or prince, we take
the draught that refreshes us, that person is to us a spiritual messenger.
If a primrose by the river’s brim could give the poet-soul thoughts too
deep for tears, surely we may find on all our paths, ready to serve us if
we will, the bearers of the truth. And no matter how insignificant we
may be ourselves, we are all spiritual messengers if we but pass on to an-
other the cup that has given us strength.

How often we have drunk of the cup held out to us by the Chief who
has just left us, and though we shall receive it no more from the visible
messenger, we cannot for a moment doubt that that spiritual energy isstill
with us to inspire us to more untiring activity, and to minister to us in
our need. And one draught of that spiritual wisdom that it was the
Chief’s privilege to give us, is to be found in the little book so well
named, Letters that have Helped Me. “‘ Keep up the aspiration and the
search,’’ he says there to a desponding pupil, ‘‘but do not maintain
the attitude of despair, or the slightest repining. . . . Is not the
Self bright, bodiless, and free,—and art thou not That? The daily
waking life is but a penance and the trial of the body, so thatit too may
thereby acquire the right condition. . . . Rise, then, from this des-
pondency and seize the sword of Knowledge. With it, and with Love,
the universe is conquerable. . . . In all inner experiences there are
tides as in the ocean. . . . Anon the gods descend and then they
return to heaven. . . . If we feel that after all we are not yet
“Great Souls’ who participate in the totality of those ¢ Souls who wait
upon the Gods,’ it need not cast us down ; we are waiting our hour in
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hope. Let us wait patiently, in the silence which follows all effort,
knowing that thus Nature works, for in her periods of obscuration she
does naught where that obscuration lies, while doubtlessshe and we, too,

are then at work in other spheres.’’
KATHARINE HILLARD.

HIS LIGHT.

T is not an easy task to write anything concerning W. Q. Judge.
Nothing real can be placed on paper. I personally was not aware
that I really knew him till it became necessary to defend him, and,

as it then seemed, to protect him. Entering upon that duty, a deep, and
till then hidden tie became evident, manifesting as the profoundest affec-
tion for the personal man of him. It was not till later still that I dis-
covered more, and since then till this day ever more of that tie. The
Light that came from him was the same as that which came from H. P.
B., and is in some measure also in the hearts of all who love either of them.
It is of the very central essence of our being as Theosophists, the cause
of the love we bear to Teachers and the love itself. It needs for its re-
awakening in each successive life but the merest moment of personal
contact. And that moment came with the attack. He helped us from
within and from without ; was never ruffled, never irritated, never con-
temptuous, untiring in response. It is useless to make many words, and
because a personal note is for the moment to be sounded, though my
outer contact with him was neither frequent nor prolonged, I will say
that the help he gave me must bear fruit for all time ; that he showed the
deepest knowledge of my inner necessities, weaknesses, and possibilities ;
that he was to me wise Teacher, and friend to the very centre ; and that
his utter integrity and the fullness of his humanity have helped me to the
fashioning of an ideal of the perfect man. For which reasons his mem-
ory, the mere sound of his name, awakens an emotion that cannot be
done into words, and that is in no way affected by the thought and the
knowledge that he yet moves among the ranks. And all of this is only
the corroboration of what will be said and has been said by our brothers
through the world. . HEerBERT CORYN.
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IN ENGLAND AND AMERICA.

HE first time that 1 ever saw W. Q. Judge was in the winter of
T 1887-88, when he came over to London to see H. P. B., then in
- Lansdowne Road, on important business connected with the for-
mation of what is now known as the ““E. S. T.”” I only saw him twice
and, so far as I can recollect, carried away little in my memory concerning
him at that time. He was so different from many of those who crowded
round H. P. B. in those busy days that, as a matter of fact, my earliest
and principal recollection is of a quiet, unassuming American, who
looked at one with a singularly penetrating and at the same time gentle
gaze.

In looking over the letters, however,which I have received from the man
who, after H. P. B., is for me, the greatest occultist we have had amongst
us (though unknown and unrecognized for what he was by so many), I
find a line from him written just after he returned to New York in 1888,
so that my correspondence with him dates from then. Just friendly,
helpful little notes at first, some in reply to longer ones from me ; but it
was in 1891 that I really entered into closer relations with him, and
began to realize a little of the wonderful strength, the iron will, and
dauntless, fiery energy of the soul that animated that slender frame.

He had come over to London to Avenue Road, just after H. P. B.’s
departure. It was a time—a crisis—calling for the exercise of just such
qualities as I then began dimly to see that he possessed. He drew us all
closer together, put fresh heart into us, infused into us somewhat of his
own strength and courage, and to him I for one turned naturally as the
only possible real occult teacher and leader left to us. For such he really
was, H. P. B.’s heir in the direct line of succession. Never shall we see
quite his like again, any more than the ¢‘Lion of the Punjab,’”’ as he
used to call her, will return to us in just such a body as she wore when
last with us.

I well remember how instinctively I turned to him at that time for help
and guidance in a difficult place in my lite, and shall always gratefully
cherish the wise and’gentle words of advice and encouragement that he
gave me. Yet never obtruding his personality, for of all men I have
ever known he was the most impersonal. One hardly noticed it at the
time, but afterwards the recollection of his extraordinary and complete
self-effacement would come suddenly upon one with a shock of wonder-
ment. He drew all hearts to whom he made himself known, as indeed
he ever strove to do to all—yet some there were who ¢‘ thought that heart
was something else.”’
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Never can I forget meeting him in the summer of 1894, just after the
London Convention in July. I had been ill, abroad, and on my return
went straight down to Richmond—Dby the kindness and courtesy of Dr.
and Mrs. Keightley, with whom he was staying—to see him. He wasso
ill, so altered physically that it wrung my heart to see him, yet it was the
same man I had ever known, and the unalterable conviction that I held of
his innocence and integrity was made if possible deeper than ever. His
patience was touching, yet one could see that he suffered as only the
world’s martyrs have suffered, from the treachery and ingratitude sur-
rounding him. Bitter indeed was the cup he had to drink.

It is a cause of great happiness and thankfulness that I was able to
attend that memorable Convention held last year at Boston. Surely there
he had some small measure of his great reward, in the enthusiasm, the
devotion, the heartfelt loyalty that was so spontaneously evoked when
with one accord he was proclaimed life-President of the T. S. in
America.

And now he is gone from amongst us in visible form ; that poor tor-
tured, suffering body is at last out of pain—yet his works do follow him,
and to me the greatest lesson taught by his splendid life is se/fless work.
Through difficulties and discouragements enough to turn back the stoutest
heart, he fought his way, single-handed at first, and always undaunted.
Often cast down, yet never despairing or relaxing his efforts, his iron
grip on circumstances. Seeing the future, he worked for it, and the
eternal gratitude of those to whom he was at once friend, teacher, and
leader, can best strive to find expression in a whole-souled attempt to go
and do likewise.

And what of the future? That future for which he worked, and which,
with clearvision, he saw coming ever nearer as his life slowly declined and
drew towards its close. It would almost seem that his withdrawal from
among us in visible presence has been the signal for the outpouring of
such a mighty force as we have never experienced—or even so much as
dreamed of experiencing—before. Zhe future is assured. The ultimate
and absolute success of Theosophy is now only a matter of time ; it is for
us as a body, and as individuals, to hasten that glorious time when we
know that the knowledge of ‘‘the Lord '’ will indeed cover the earth as
the waters fill the ocean. May we all play our part nobly and forcefully
in this great and world-stirring revival of the ancient Wisdom of the -
Ages, as befits those who, to the self-sacrificing life of our late chief,
owe more than the labors of many lifetimes can adequately repay.

ALiCE L. CLEATHER.
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OUR FRIEND AND GUIDE.

vy acquaintance with William Q. Judge antedated considerably
my interest in Theosophy. We were introduced by a newspaper
man who spoke of him to me as a thoroughly honest good fellow
but a crank about some incomprehensible Oriental philosophy, a knowl-
edge of which would not be, to any practical mind, compensative for the
difficulty of understanding it. If my memory serves me rightly, we met
first upon an occasion when H. P. Blavatsky was induced to try, in pres-
ence of some reporters, if she could open up communication with the di-
aphanous remainder of a night watchman who had been drowned in an
East River dock. Olcott was present, in command, prominent and au-
thoritative ; and Judge, in attendance, reserved and quiet. The spook
was shy and the reporters were sarcastic. The only one apparently an-
noyed by their humor was the Colonel. Mr. Judge’s placidity and good-
nature commended him to the liking of the reporters and made a partic-
ularly favorable impression upon me, which was deepened by the ex-
periences of an acquaintance that continued while he lived. In all that
time, though I have seen him upon a good many occasions when he
would have had excellent excuse for wrath, his demeanor was uniformly
the same—kindly, considerate and self-restrained, not merely in such
measure of polite self-control as might be expected of a gentleman, but as
if inspired by much higher regards than mere respect for the convenances
of good society. He always seemed to look for mitigating circumstances
in even the pure cussedness of others, seeking to credit them with, at
least, honesty of purpose and good intentions, however treacherous and
malicious their acts toward him might have been. He did not appear
willing to believe that people did evil through preference for it, but only
because they were ignorant of the good, and its superior advantages ; con-
sequently he was very tolerant.

But that meekness of spirit—a strange thing, by the way, in a brainy
and rather nervous Irishman—by no means made of him a weak, or yield-
ing character who could be bluffed into doing what his judgment did not
approve or turned aside by influence from any course of action upon
which he had deliberately resolved. And careful deliberation upon
things was one of his strongest characteristics. His mind was very ac-
tive, quick and resourceful in suggestion, but I do not recall having ever
known of his trusting its impulses until he had thoroughly weighed and
considered them. Not infrequently, matters that seemed to me of trivial
importance, things that might just as well be settled right off, and about
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which there did not appear to be room for two opinions, he would take
under advisement over night, or even longer. And candor compels me
to admit that such things, as a rule, turned out to be much more impor-
tant and with chains of effects more serious than had at first seemed pos-
sible, fully justifying his caution. I do not know whether Mr. Judge
ever played chess. Probably he had no time for any play, or care for
aught but work. But he should have been a splendid chess-player—
though a very slow one. Now, and for a good while past, I have had no
doubt of his receiving aid in his deliberations, and guidance toward cor-
rect conclusions, from intelligences with prescience beyond that of ordi-
nary men, but when I first noted his habit of deliberation I regarded it
simply as a proneness to ‘‘chew over’’ things,—prudent but:rather un-
Irish.

The Path, when it first appeared, was a mild joy to the newspaper men
who knew Judge. Their occupation seems to cultivate in them a cyn-
ical materialism, not readily impressed by metaphysical abstractions and
divagations among the intangibilities such as are dear to the heart of the
oriental philosopher. And they had a good deal of fun with Judge
about his magazine. With what patient, tolerant, unfailing good humor
he took it all! They liked him, but were more than ever convinced he
was ‘‘an amiable crank.’’

That idea of him was so settled in my mind that I was not a little
astonished when one day he appeared in La Guayra (Venezuela), where
I happened to be, as the attorney representing a mining company hold-
ing certain valuable concessions from the Venezuelan government. Of
course, I had known before that he was a lawyer, but had never seriously
thought of him as anything else than the editor of that quite remarkable
magazine. He had come to straighten out some snarl the company had
got itself into, or secure it in some jeopardized rights, and I remember
wondering if the people who employed him in such serious business had
ever seen the Patkh phase of him. But, to my surprise, I soon found that
he was a clear-headed, tactful, thoroughly informed and energetic man
of affairs, without a trace of the mooniness I had somehow come to ex-
pect as a reflection in him of his philosophy. But he had the philosophy
along with him, all the same.

Later, when my Karma at length awoke in me a curious interest in
Theosophy and I went to Mr. Judge for a plain statement of what it was,
I found occasion to admire the clearness of his thought, the soundness of
his logic and the lucidity with which he was able to set before me what
had, until then, seemed the abstruse and difficult system of the wisdom-
religion. That he was anything of a ‘‘crank,’’ was speedily and per-
manently banished from my mind and the more intimately I knew him
thereafter, the more reason I felt for respecting not only his ability as a
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teacher and moral worth as a man, but his comprehensive knowledge, ca-
pacity as a reasoner and versatility of talent.

Since his death, the averment has obtained newspaper circulation that
he professed ability to produce remarkable phenomena. It is, no doubt,
a lie.  Occultism—the scientific foundation of Theosophy—attracted
him and he had yndoubtedly made considerable progress in his knowl-
edge of it, but he did not seek to cultivate extraordinary ¢‘ powers’’ ;
would have concealed if he had possessed them, and was altogether too
honest a man to make any false claims. His astral percipience was re-
markably clear and well-controlled, but he never spoke of it except when
asked to do so and only then if he might give helpful information, or
warning, to a student. And he seemed particularly desirous of having
it recognized not as a special acquisition resultant from his own endeav-
ors, but as an inheritance, interesting but undesirable and even danger-
ous when not governed by knowledge.

Many journalists work very hard, but I have never known any one,
even in that toilsome field of labor, so indefatigable and persistent as
William Q. Judge. No matter how much those about him might en-
deavor, by their assistance, to lighten his burden, the effort was hope-
less, for a moment’s leisure, when he should have been resting, only

. gave him opportunity to think of something else to do. Even when his
health was rapidly giving way under the long continued strain, he arose
as early in the morning as he could—to work ; and he sat up as late as
possible at night—to work. Writing articles for his own magazine and
for other journals, carrying on a very large private correspondence,
public speaking, attention to an infinitude of details in the conduct of
affairs, travelling—during which he continued work almest as closely as -
if he had been in his office,—filling the offices of guide, philosopher and
friend to a host of persons who sought him in those capacities ; such was
the life of W. Q. Judge for days and years. He was like a railway en-
gineer who, firm at his post, forces his engine steadily forward, unmind-
ful of the hostile mob hurling mud, stones and bad language at him from
all sides, indifferent to the cabals and machinations among the train-
hands, some of whom, foolishly ambitious, wish to take his place.
While he lives, he keeps his hand upon the lever and his gaze fixed to-
ward the distant goal, true to the trust reposed in him—the care of the
train. ‘

I have written of him simply as a man, on the plane where every
one could know, appreciate and love him. With his higher life and the
relations he bore to those impelling the Theosophic movement, this
little tribute to his memory, as a personality, has nothing to do. As
Theosophists, we realize that the true individuality in the man we knew
as Judge has not ceased to live and labor for the advancement of the

Google



THEOSOPHY . (June,

cause dear to his heart; we accept the fact that his time for rest had
come; we believe that a new impetus will be given to the spread of
Theosophy following his retirement from the mundane plane, as was the
case after the corporeal demise of H. P. B. Nevertheless, we mourn
the loss of the man, the good, wise, warm-hearted, altruistic friend

whom we shall see no more.
J. H. Connelly.

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.

F. A S Isthe E S T. anypartof the Theosophical Society in America, and
does any officer of the E. S. T. have authority in the management of the exoteric So
ciety ?

Ans. The E. S. T., or so-called Inner Circle, is an organization en
tirely separate from the T. S. A.  There is no official connection what
soever between the two bodies. Many members of the E. S. T. reside in
Europe and are members of the Theosophical Society in Europe. Others
are in India and Australasia. No officer of the E. S. T. has any voice in
the control of the exoteric Society, merely because he holds such office.
The T. S. A. is a self-governing and autonomous body, whose officers are
elected at stated intervals by the votes of the Branches represented by
their delegates in Convention assembled. E. T. H.

F. A S. Whatisthe E. S. T. ; who manages it, and how can I join it ?

Ans. The E. S. T. is a school for the purpose of studying Theoso
phy in some of its deeper aspects. Its members receive teachings that
are not contained in the exoteric writings. But its prime object is to
help its members to work for humanity and to teach them to love that
work. The E. S. T. is managed by an Outer Head and Council. The
present Outer Head is Mrs. K. A. Tingley of New York. Mr. W. Q.
Judge preceded her in this office, down to the time of his death. The
School was originally founded by Mme. H. P. Blavatsky, who controlled
its work during her life though she gave Mr. Judge full authority to act
on her behalf in America. If you desire to join it you should address

The Secretary, E. S. T., 144 Madison Avenue, New York City.
E. T. H.

T. R. What is the exact connection between Freemasonry and the Theosophical So
ciety ?

Ans. There is absolutely no connection between the two, outwardly
at least. In order to find the real connection one would have to go far
back in history. In the last century, for instance, St. Germain and Cagl-
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