THE

THEOSOPHIST

A MAGAZ[;\ E OF

ORIENTAL PHILOSOPHY, ART, ’LI‘I‘ERA_TURE AND OCCULTISM.

Co~xprerep By H. OL(,OTT

.

VOL. XIII. No. 10.—JULY 1892.

Pace, -
1. Old Diary Leaves TV .........ooiviiiiiiiiiii 583
1I. The Wisdom of the Upanishads.................cc...... 592
TII. Death of Montolit....c..ceiiiiirieinieinaiiiini i 599
1V. The Law of Karma from the Zoroastrian Stand-Point 600
V. A Vision of the Dawn......cooveeiiiiieiieiiiiniineinnans 604
VI. Spiritualism in its Relation to Theosophy.............. 606
VII. The Gayatri.............. OO TPRURTRUPR + 1 4 §
VIII. A Siriking Test.....cccccoviiiiiiiiinininreennnns evreeeieeee 620
IX. Adhyatma-Upanishad of Sukla-Yajurveda............ 621
X. TUnseen Adept Helpers... 625
XI. A Translation of the Sankh\a T"ltt“a Kaumudl of
Vachaspati Misra........oocviiiieiiiiiiiiii 630
REVIEWS ittt v e rr st e e e e e 637

CORRESPONDENCE.1euveeivninseesiecrenrnneesseaessrnnesasnsnssersennnseses 039
SUPPLEMENT. ot tee et veraneeenneacneaeenrneneenenessmnsseenns e IXXV—IXXXIL

MADRAS:

PUBLISHED BY THE PROPRIETORS ,
AT THE THEOSOPHICAL SOCTETY'S HEAD-QUARTERS, ADYAR.

MDCCCXCIL.



The Théosophica'l Society,' as such, in not

contained in-an offictal document.

The Theosoﬂaist will appear each month, and will contain not less than 64 pages of

reading matter. It is now in its 13th year- of publication. The Magazine is offered

as a vehicle for the dissemination of facts and opinions connected with the Asiatic-

" religions, philosophies and sciences ; contributions on all of which subjects will be
gladly received. ~All Literary communications should be addressed to the Editor,

Adyar, Madras, and should be written on one side of the paper only. Rejected MSS.

are not returned.

Press MSS. go by post at newspaper rates if both ends of the wrapper are left open.

No anonymous documents will be accepted for insertion: Coatributors shounld
forward their MSS. in the early part of the month. Writers of contributed articles
are alone responsible for opinions therein stated. :

Permission is given to translate or copy articles  upon the-sole condition of credit-
ing them to the Theosophist. : : .

Only matter for publication in the Theosoplist should be addressed to the Editor.

Business letters must invariably go to the * Business Manager.”

" AGENTS.

"The Theosophist Magazine aund the publications of the Theosophical Society may be
obtained from the undermentioned Agents:—

London.—'l‘heoso;ﬁhical Publishing Society, 7, Duke 'St.reet», Adelphi; Bernard
Quaritch, 15, Piccadilly.

New York.—Manager of The Path. 144, Madison Avenue; Brentano Bros., 5.
Tnion Squnre.

'y

; Boston,—Colby and Rich. Busworth Street ; The Occult Publishing Co. P. O. Box
2046.

Australia.—B. J. Atterbury, 13, Eastern Arcade, Melbourne.

The Far East.—Kelly and Walsh, Singapore, Shanghai and Yokohama.

West Indies.—C. E. Taylor, St. Thomas. o
Ceylon.—Manager of the Buddhist, 61, Maliban Street, Pettah, Colombo.

RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION.

o Single Copy. Amnual Subscription,
India ..o Re.1 ... Rs. 8.
America .. .eeeiiiiiiens wl S0 e il $ 5.
All other countries v 280 i, £1.

The Volume bhegins with the October number. All Snbscriptions are payable in
advance. Bac.. numbers and volumes may be obtained at the same price.

Money Orders or Cheques for all publications should he made payable only to the
Business Manager, Theosophist Office, and all business communications should be
addressed to him at Adyar, Madras.  Itis particularly requested that ne remittances shall

be made to individuals by name. as the members of the staff are often absent from Adyar
on duty.

NOTICE.

Subscribers to the THEOsoPIIST should notify any change of address to the Business
Manager. so that the Magazine may reach them sately. The Proprietors of the TuEroso-
PuIST cannot undertake to furnish copies gratis to replace those that go astray through
carelessness on the part of subscribers who neglect to notify theiv change of address.

responsible - for any opinion or .
declaration §n this or any other Jowrnal, by whomsoever expressed, unless .

b b gl e

PR



THE TH]B]OSOP HIST.

VOL. XIII. NO. 10. JULY, 1892.

R - ﬁ.
AT {qIE 9U 941 |
THERE IS NO RELIGION HIGHER THAN TRUTH..
[Fumily motto of the Maharajohs of Benares.)

OLD DIARY LEAVES.*
CHaprer IV.

N giving anything like a consecutive account of early Theosophic days
—by which term I mean to include all days of intercourse between

H. P. B. and myself, so far as I can recall them—1I must briefly allude
to the cases of precipitation of manuscript by her which are mentioned
in my Eddy book (**People from the other World,” pp. 455-6-7 and 8).
Ostensibly they were given me by John King, of Kamaloca, whilom
Buccaneer, knighted by His Britannic Majesty Charles II. but now
appavently a mere pseudonym of H. P. B.’s elementals. At a séance
at her hotel in Philadelphia, on the evening of January 6th, 1875, the
alleged J. K. doing phenomena, I said: “If you are in reality a spirit,
as you pretend, give me some exhibition of your power. Make me, for
example, a copy of the last note from E. W. to thatI have in the
portfolio in my pocket.” No notice was taken of the request that even-
ing, but on the next but one after it, while H. P. B. was writing and
I reading at the same table, loud raps sounded and, upon my calling the
English alphabet. spelt out, *“Hand me your dictionary under the
table, will you?” The only dictionary there, was a Russian-English

one of H. P. B’s, which was handed (not dropped, but Landed. as if to
a something or invisible somebody down there that could take the bulky

# [ shall be under great obligations to any friend who wishes well to this his-
torieal sketch, if he (or she) will give or lend me for reference any interesting
documents, or any letters written them during the years 1875, 6, 7 and §, by either
H. P. B. or mvsoh‘ about phenomena, the occult laws which produce them, or
events in the ]uqtorv of the . 8., or any newspapers or cuttings relating to the
same subjects. Loans of this l\md will he caretully retnrned, and I shall he alad
to refund, if desired, any expense for postaoe incurred by the senders. Remmlscen-
ces of oceult phenomena shown by H. P. B., if described to me by the eye-witnesses,
will be specially valued. I may not live to get out a second Edition of my book, and
wish to make the first as mteresmw and trustworthy as possible. One ought not, at
the age of sixty, to trust too much to one’s own memory, although mine seems not to
fail me as yet. Friendly Editors will oblige very much by giving currency to this

recuest.
H.S. 0.
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volume and not drop it) beneath as requested. The raps then called
for the mucilage bottle, and then for a penknife. These also having
been passed under the table, there was momentary silence, after which
was rapped the word “ Look !” We took up the book, knife and bottle,
and upon a fly-leaf of the dictionary I found a precipitated copy of the
note in question. The call for the knife was explained to me thus:
a certain infinitesimal quantity of the metal composing the blades
was disintegrated from the mass and used in precipitation of the
black writing from the state of metallic vapor. The gum-arabic
lent some of its particles—also vaporised for the purpose—as a
cohesive aid in the experiment. The portfolio containing the
duplicated note had been in my pocket continuously since my coming
to Philadelphia, until half an hour prior to the experiment, when
I had laid it on the mantel-shelf and had had it in full view when-
ever I raised my eyes from my book. H.P.B. was all the time
at her table writing, and no person save ourselves was or had been in
the room since I laid it upon the shelf. Upon comparing the original
writing and the duplicate, by superposition, it was evident that they
were not fa.csiiniles, which made it the more interesting.

The next evening, H. P. B. and I being again alone, the raps called
for a piece of Bristol-board drawing-paper to behanded beneath the table.
Showing me first that both sides were blank. my colleague passed it
down to “ John King,” whereupon the raps bade me look at my watch
and note how long the experiment would require. With my watch in
hand, I glanced under the tablecloth and satistied mysclf that there was
but the one sheet of paper there which I had handled the moment before.
At the end of just thirty seconds the raps spelt out * Done :” I looked
at the paper and felt disappointed upon seeing that the exposed surface
was as blank as before, but upon the under face, the one next the carpet,
was found a second and even better copy of the original. This time the
portfolio containing the letter was in the inside breast-pocket of my
coat, where it had been continuously since the previous evening's ex-
periment in precipitation. A My, B—, who entered the room at this
moment, assisted me in making a very careful scrutiny of the docu-
ments, placing one over the other as I had alveady done, and becoming,
like myself, entirely convinced of the genuineness of the phenomenon. I
may say, in parenthesis, that this gentlemanreceived in his carpet-bag while
travelling by railway train, a letter from * John King” conveying
instructions as to something of a personal nature. He told me the story
himself, showed me the letter, and stated upon honor that it had come
into his bag while in a train and miles distant from Philadelphia and
H. P. B.. This incident recalls similar experiences of my own while
travelling by train, in France with Babu Mohini M. Chatterji, and in
Germany with Dr. Huebbe Schleiden, Loth in the yvear 1884.

The mention of this gentleman reminds me of the duty I owe to the
memory of H. P. B. to state her exact relations with him. It has been

-t
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insinuated that they were not altogether creditable and that there wasa
mystery concealed which would not bear probing. This is of a piece
with the multitudinous cruel reports that were spread about our martyr
messenger. She is dead and gone now from the world’s sight and beyond
the reach of the slanderer, but, judging from my own feelings, I am sure
that all who love and respect her memory, will be glad to know the
facts from one of the half dozen who are able to give them. They are
these. One of my Chittenden letters in the Daily Graphic aroused the
interest of this Mr. B.—a Russian subject—and led him to write me from
Philadelphia expressing his strong desire to meet my colleague and talk
over Spiritualism. No objections being made by her, he came over to
New York towards the end of 1875, and they met. It turned out that
he fell at once into a state of profound admiration, which he expressed
verbally and later, by letter, to her and to me. She persistently rebuffed
him when she saw that he was matrimonially inclined and grew very angry
at his persistence. The only effect was to deepen his devotion and
he finally reached a point when he threatened to take his life unless
she would accept lis hand. Meanwhile, before this crisis arrived, she
had gone to Philadelphia, put up at the same hotel, and received his
daily visits. He declared that he would ask nothing but the privilege
of watching over her, that his feeling was one of unselfish adoration
for her intellectual grandeur, and that he would make no claim to any
of the privileges of wedded life. He so besieged her that—in what
seemed to me a freak of madness—she finally consented to take him at
his word and be nominally his wife ; but with the stipulation that she
should retain her own name, and be as free and independent of all
disciplinary restraint as she then was. So they were lawfully married
by a most respectable Episcopalian clergyman of Philadelphia, and set
up their lares and penates in a small house in Sansom Street, where
they entertained me as guest on my second visit to that city—after my
book was finished and brought out. The ceremony took place, in fact,
while I was stopping in the house, althongh I was not present as a

- witness. But Isaw them when they returned from the clergyman’s

residence after the celebration of the rite.

When T privately expressed to her my amazement at what I
conceived to be her act of folly in marrying a man younger than
herself, and with very little means—his mercantile business not being
as yet established—she said it was a misfortune that she could not escape,
her fate and his being temporarily linked together by an inexorable
Karma. and the union being to her in the nature of a punishment for
her awful pride and combativeness, which impeded her spiritual evolu-
tion, while no lasting harm would result to the young man. The in-
evitable result was that this ill-starred couple dwelt together but a few
months. The husband forgot his vows of unselfishness and, to her in-
effable disgust, became an importunate lover; she fell dangerously ill in
June from a bruise in one knee caused by a fall, the previous Winter in
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New York, upon the stone flagging of a sidewalk, which ended in violent
inflammation of the periosteum and partial mortification of the leg;
and as soon as she got better (which she did in one night, by one of
her quasi-miraculous cures, after an eminent surgeon had declared that
she would die unless the leg was instantly amputated), she left him and
would not go back. When, after many months of separation, he saw
her determination unchangeable and that his business, through his mis-
management, was going to the dogs, he engaged counsel and sued for
a divorce on the ground of desertion. The summonses were served upon
her in New York, Mr. J udge acted as her counsel, and, on the 25th May
1878, the divorce was granted. The original documents have ever
since been in my custody. That is the whole story, and it will be seen
that it shows no eriminality nor illegality on her part, nor any evidence
that she derived the slightest worldly advantage from the marriage
beyond a very modest maintenance, without a single luxury, for a
few months.

Before dismissing Mr. B. from the scene, I might mention a variant
of her precipitation phenomena which I personally witnessed. He talked
continually of a deceased grandmother, whom he professed to have loved
very dearly, and begged H. P. B. to get him, if possible, her portrait,
the family having none. Wearied by his importunities she, one day
when we three were together, took a sheet of writing-paper, went to the
window. held it-against the glass with the palms of her two hands, and
in a couple of minutes handed him the paper upon which I saw the
portrait, in black and white, of a, queer little old woman, with a dark
complexion. black hair, many wrinkles and a large wart on her nose!
Mr. B. enthusiastically declared the likeness to be perfect.

Her time during this period was fully engrossed by writing for the
public press, upon Western Spiritualism. at first. and, later, upon that
of the East. Her “first ocecult shot,”” as she terms it in a note to
the cutting pasted into our serap-book, will be found in the (Boston)
Spiritual Scientist, Vol. 1, July 15th, 1875. comment upon which must,
for want of space, be postponed until next month.

The publication of my Eddy book led to important results, among
others, to interminable discussions in the American and English organs
of Spiritualism and in the secular press, in which both H. P. B. and
myself engaged, and the formation of lasting friendships with several
most excellent correspondents, with whom we threshed out the whole
subject of Eastern and Western occultism. Almost immediately we
found ourselves addressed by enquirers in both Lemispheres and attacked
or defended by opponents and sympathizers. The well-known Hon.
Alexandre Aksakof, Russian Imperial Privy Councillor and a fervid
Spiritualist, engaged H. P. B. to translate my book into Russian, offer-
ing to bring it out at his own expense. She complied, and shortly
there appeared in St. Petersburgh a very kind and appreciative
pamphlet by Professor N. A. Wagner, of the Imperial University,
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in which he (himself a scientific authority of the first rank)
was good enough to say that in conducting my researches I *had
complied with all the requirements of cautious scientific enquiry ;" a
testimonial of which I naturally felt very proud. (I had not vet learnt
to be alike indifferent to praise and blame). My, Crookes, r. R. s.. and
Mr. Alfred R. Wallace, r. k. s., of Iingland, and M. Camille Flammarion,
of France, the world-famous astronomer, were also very kind and
sympathetic in their expressions. Some months later. Mr. C. C.
Massey, of London. came over to America expressly to verify, by
personal observation on the spot, the accuracy of my account of the
Eddy phenomena. We saw much of each other, and were so mutually
satisfied that a close, almost brotherly. friendship sprang up between
us: one that has lasted to this day unbroken and unclouded even by a
single misunderstanding. I had already been brought into the most
sympathetic relations with the late Hon. R. D. Owen and Mr. Epes
Sargent, of Boston. The latter gentleman and scholar had been the
channel for my gaining both a precious correspondent and the deavest of
friends, in Mr. W. Stainton Moses, M. A. (Oxon), teacher of Classics
and English, in University College, London. and then, as now, the most
honored and brilliant writer among British Spiritualists. A copy of
my book was sent him and reviewed in.the Psychological Magazine or
Human Nature—I forget which—and little by little we drifted into
an almost weekly interchange of letters for several years. His first
one, now before me, is dated April 27th, 1875, and is devoted to discus-
sion of the conditions and results of ‘circle’ mediumistic phenomena. He
draws my attention toa fact, sneered at by Prof. Tyndall in his well-
known letter to the old London Dialectical Society, yet only too palpable
to all experienced enquirers into this class of natural phenomena, +/-.,
that “ as a matter of fact certain people by their mere presence do
seriously interferc with, and by their mere contiguity paralyze the
phenomena : and that from no fault of their own, nor from any mental
attitude (as want of faith. &c.) but from the atmosphere which sur-
rounds them. The more sensitive the medium the more perceptible
this is.”  Mr. Stainton Moses continues “ There are many personal
friends of mine in whose presence phenomena with me cease, to my great
chagrin, nor have I the least power to alter the result.” Alluding to
the phenomenon of the apparent de-materialization of the medium (e.q.,
the case of Mrs. Compton, as described in my book) he declares it to
be most astounding of all, and says*he cannot account for it. though he
believes * it is not unknown to the Oriental Magicians.”  What I have
said in a previous chapter as regards the power of deluding the sight
by the now scientific process of hypnotic inhibition of the nerves,
solves this mystery and does away with a lot of superstitious beliefs
and alleged diabolism. Tt was worth all the trouble of writing that
book to have made two such life-long friends as Stainton Moses and
Massey : but it did much move, it changed my life and made an epoch.
While Mr. Massey was in America we together visited severnl mediums,
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and he was one of those who joined H. P. B. and myself in forming
the Theosophical Society towards the close of that year (1875). 1
introduced him to H.P.B. and he frequently visited her rooms,
became her close friend and constant correspondent until the
intimacy was broken, several years later, by a circumstance
that will be mnoticed in its proper place. When he returned to
London I gave him an introductory letter to Mr. Stainton Moses,
and thus began that intimacy between us three which still exists
and, I hope, ever will.

Anxious, as I am, to keep my historical sketch within the
limits of strict accuracy, it distresses me to be compelled to rely
so much for early facts upon a memory overburdened with the
crowded incidents of official life. My appeals for old letters and
other documents have not been answered, my Diary begins only
in 1878, and there I am, puzzled to recall the chronological se-
quence of facts and phenomena and the names of persons who were
eye-witnesses to the same. If, therefore, my memory should play
me any tricks, I bespeak the lenient judgment of readers who
may be willing to believe in my honesty of intention. For example,
I cannot remember the exact dates when H.P.B. lived in her
several places of residence, from the time we met until our leav-
ing New York for India, and thus T lose the fixed points by which
I might help memory to recover her astral pictures by clusters.
But let that go, andlet me try my best to recollect enough to
make an instructive, interesting and measurably accurate retros-
pect of the subject in hand.

Mention has been made of one Signor B—, an Italian artist
possessed of occult powers, who visited H.P. B. in New York.
I witnessed, one Autumn evening, in 1875, just after the T. S. was
formed, the extraordinary phenomenon of rain-making by him by—
as he said—the control of spirits of the air. The moon was at
the full and not a cloud floated in the clear blue sky. He called
H. P. B. and myself out upon the balcony of her back drawing-
room and, bidding me keep perfectly silent and cool, whatever
might happen, he drew from the breast of his coat and held
up towards the moon a pasteboard card, perhaps 6 X 10 inches
in size, upon ome face of which werve painted in water-colors a number
of squares, each containing a strange mathematical figure, but which le
would not let me handle or examine. I stood close behind him and could
teel his body stiffen as though it were responding to an intense concen-
tration of will. Presently he pointed at the moon and we saw dense black
vapors, like thunder-clouds or, I should rather say, like the tumbling
mass of black smoke that streams away to leeward from the funnel of a
moving steamer, pouring out of the shining eastern 1im of the brilli-
ant satellite, and floating away towards the horizon. Involuntarily I
uttered an exclamation, but the sorcerer gripped my arm with
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a clutch of steel and motioned me to be silent. More and more
rapidly the black pall of cloud rushed out, and longer and
longer it stretched away towards the distance, like a monstrous jetty
plume. It spread into a fan shape and soon other dark rain-clouds
appeared in the sky, now here, now there, and formed into masses
rolling, drifting and scudding exactly like a natural watery meteor.
Rapidly the heavens became overcast, the moon disappeared from view,
and a shower of rain-drops drove us into the house. There wasno thun-
der or lightning, no wind, just simply a smart shower, produced within the
space of a quarter-hour by this man of mystery. When we came into the
light of the chandelier, I saw that his face had that look of iron firmness’
and that clenching of the teeth that one sees on the faces of comrades in
battle. And truly for a good reason, for he had just been battling
against and conquering the unseen hosts of the elements, a thing that
brings out every spark of virile force in man. Signor B. did not linger
with us but hastily took his leave and, as the hour was late, I followed
his example within the next few minutes. The pavement was wet
with rain, the air damp and cool. My rooms were but a few
steps off and I had bavely reached them and settled myself for a
smoke when the bell rang and. upon opening the front door, upon
the threshold I found Signor B., pale and partly exhausted. He
excused himself for troubling me but asked for a glass of water.
I made him enter, and after he had drunk the water and rested
awhile, we went to conversing about occult subjects and kept it up
for a long time. I found him ready to talk about art, literature or science,
but extremely reticent about occult science and his personal experience in
psychical development. He explained, however, that all the races of ele-
mental spirits are controllable by man when his innate divine potencies
are developed : his will then becoming an irrestible force before which all
inferior, that is every elemental force, whether organized as entities or
brute blind cosmic agents, are compelled to yield. I had seen no black
smoke actually pouring out of the moon, that was a simple illusion pro-
duced by the concentration of his thought upon her surface, but I had
certainly seen clouds form out of the moonlit sky and rain fall, and he
commended the fact to me for reflection. But now he gave me a bit of
advice which fairly astounded me. Ihad seen him on the best of terms
with H.P.B., talking in the most friendly and unreserved way about Italy,
Garibaldi, Mazzini, the Carbonari, the Eastern and Western adepts, &e.,
and matching phenomena, like the trick of the white butterflies, and I
certainly had reason to be amazed when, putting on an air of mystery,
he warned me to break off my intimacy with her. He said she was a
very wicked and dangerous woman and would bring some terrible cal-
amfty upon me if I allowed myself to fall under her malign spell. This—
he said—he was ordered by the great Master whose name I had heard him
pronounce to H. P. B, to tell me. I looked at the man to see if I could
detect the concealed meaning of this preposterous speech and finally said
“ Well, Signor, I know that the Personage you mention exists; I have
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every reason, after seeing your phenomena, to suspect that you have rela-
tions with him or with the Brotherhood ; I am ready, even to the sacrifice
of my life, to obey his behests; and now I demand that you give me a
certain sign by which I shall know, positively and without room for the
least doubt, that Madame Blavatsky is the devil you depict and that
the Master’s will is that my acquaintance with her shall cease.” The
Italian hesitated, stammered out something incoherent, and turned the
conversation. Though he could draw inky clouds out of the moon, he
could not throw black doubt into my heart about my new friend and
guide through the mazy intricacies of occult science. The next time I
saw H. P. B. I told her about B’s warning, whereupon she smiled, said
I had nicely passed through that little test, and wrote a note to Signor
B. to * forget the way to her door.” Which he did.

Eighteen years later than the above-described event, we have seen
the question of artificial rain-making discussed throughout the world
as a problem of science, and numerous experiments are reported of the
successful and unsuccessful employment of dynamite cartridges to
provoke rainfall by atmospheric disturbance. The recent experiments
in America, Europe. Australia, Africa and India have snatched the ques-
tion out of the hands of the ignorant and placed it in those of the College
professor and the chiefs of meteorological and administrative bureaux.
The most recently reported attempt to meddle with the normal rainfall
is that of a Mr. M. E. Johnson, a Pittsburg capitalist, who has been ex-
perimenting secretly at Sandy Hook (N. Y. Harbor) and Boston with
an apparatus for dispersing fog by a newly discovered system of electri-
cal discharges. * There is no Electrical spark to be seen, and no detona-
tion or explosion accompanies the discharge. An area of 70,500 square
feet has been cleared by a single discharge, the atmosphere within the
cleared area becomes exceedingly clear, just as it is after a fall of rain,
and the period of absolute absence of fog is but momentary in duration.
The fog begins at once to form and to drift in from the surrounding area.”
Seven minutes is the longest time. thus far, that Mr. Johnson has been able
to keep clear the avea affected by an electrical discharge (Vide the Public
Ledger—Philadelphia U. S. A.). Supposing that the inrush of diffused
watery vapor into the partial vacuum is the result of a converging
electrical current, and admitting the truth of the Johnson fog-dispel-
ling experiments as described, we perceive that these go to support the
theory that meteorological changes are electrical phenomena. Now,
beyond the fact that Electricity is a cosmic brute force, and that it
may be developed in animal as well as in other organisms, we Western
people know little about it. Whether it has or has not a relationship
to our vitality and whether or not its movements in space are or may be
directed or provoked by spirits of the clements, and these in turn sub-
jected by man, modern science teaches us nothing. But the sages of all
the ancient schools have possessed this knowledge and handed it down
to their pupils. They have always known that these brute cosmic agents
compare with the divine human will as an Edison phonographic doll
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that says “Good morning, Papa !” compares with a living orator. Edison
himself knows this better than any one and, for years, has been quietly
experimenting towards a solution of the nature of the life-current. The
control of atmospheric moisture is a very rudimentary step in psychical
knowledge; one that Has been possessed by barbarous and semi-barbar-
ous tribes since the earliest times (ride the very interesting article
* Varieties of African Magic,” in Theosophist for February last.) If
any friend of the Pittsburgh Mr. Johnson—modern rival of Homer's
clond-compelling Jove—takes the Theosophist, let him call attention
toa short notice of * Rain-stopping Brahmans” in Vol. V. of this
magazine, p. 99, where Babu H. Mukhopadyaya. of Bhowanipore, Cal-
cutta, tells about a Vaisndvad ascetic named Ram Kany Ghosh, who was
known to have devoloped some siddhis (psychical powers.) One day he
had invited a number of Brahmins to a feast, which was spread in the
open courtyard. It began to rain and the guests rose hastily to go under
shelter. To alower-caste man, this abandonment of a meal by Brahmins
seemed to forebode ill luck, and the perturbed ascetic. rushing forward,
gazed at the sky and cried in a loud voice. as if to a rain-sprinkling god,
** Sir! stop a little.” To theastonishment of the beholders, the rain ceased
until the feast was completed. Babu H. M. also makes mention of a
Sannyasi (Hindu ascetic) who. at Satpokur, some years previously, had
during a long and severe draught, predicted a shower at 2 ». M. on the
next day, which duly fell. In an editorial foot-note to this letter,
H. P. B. affirms that Sadhus and Initiates certainly })‘ossess the power
as the result of ascetic practice. And now, by an interesting coinci-
dence, just as T am writing. the postman brings me the Indian Mirror
of June 10th, in which I find the following editorial paragraph :

“An interesting rain-making ceremony was performed recently in the
Burdwan Raj palace. Heaps of clarified butter were ponred over burning piles
of sandal-wood for a space of 24 hours amidst the chanting of sacred texts
from the Vedas. There was rain next evening which the orthodox Hindus
say was sent according to the bidding of the sky-god as an acknowledgment
of the homage, offered to him.”

Van Tassel, the aéronaut, told an interviewer in Caleutta recently
that, having once ascended in his balloon to the height of some 5,000
feet, he floated over a village while a salute of cannon was being fired,
and that such a vibration was caused in the stratum of air about Iim
as to nearly overturn his balloon. The chanting of Vedic slolas by the
Burdwan Brahmins, according to ancient custom, is believed to cause
such air-waves as to focus the diffused watery vapor of space into a
vortex created by the rhythm of the modulated sounds, or sware, as it
is called in Sanskrit. If this were the proper place for such a disquisi-
tion, I might utilize the great mass of material at hand to show the
antiquity and universality of the belief in the reality of this branch of
psycho-meteorology among the older races in both hemispheres. [
simply refer the stndent to the literature of the subject and pass on.

H. S. Oucorr.
(To be continued.)
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THE WISDOM OF THE UPANISHADS.
No. 1.

MAN, HERE AND HEREAPTER.

HE word Upanishad is used in Sanskrit as a commoner synonym of
the word Vedanta, and thus the Wisdom of the Upanishads is
synonymous with the Vedanta philosophy. The Upanishads—all the
authentic ones at least—have been translated into English, but they have
not yet been properly understood and analyzed. The aphorisms of Vyasa
Bidarayéna on the Vedanta philosophy, simply explain, classify and an-
notate the teachings of the Upanishads; and they are thus not in them-
selves a complete exposition of the philosophy of the Upanishads. They
are in their proper place only when they are studied after a thorough
study of the Upanishads. I propose, therefore, in this series of essays, to
examine and analyze the contents of the principal Upanishads. To begin

with. I take up the Kathopanishad.

This splendid Upanishad is couched in the form of a dialogue be-
tween one Nachiketa, and Yama, the god of death. Nachiketa is said to
have been the son of Vajashravasa. The father was very poor; still in
hope of heaven he would perform the Vishivdjit sacritice. He gave away
in charity all his wealth—his lean and ill-fed cows. They were of no value
whatever. As the Upanishad puts it, they had drunk the last dvaught of
their drink. and eaten the last morsel of their hay. They were incapa-
ble of calving further, and had been milked all that they could have
heen in their present life. The son pitied his father, while he was
making such useless gifts; and, in the height of tilinl piety, begged his
father to bestow himself as a gift upon somebody, so that the sacrifice
might have some value at least. Such a thing was, of course, out of the
question. But the son’s love led him into: importunity. ‘- Father whom
shall you give me to r” was the question which he repeated move often
than his father could in silence pass over. Full of sorrow at his pover-
ty, and, perhaps, of shame, at having to make such useless gifts, in
a moment of unsuppressible weakness, he cried “I shall give thee to
death.”

Wo!to thee now unhappy father. Thy words have been spoken.
They are imprinted in the ever open books of the Recorder. There is
no recalling them now. Thy son must be given to Death, for thou
darest not commit that most deadly sin of man, the uttering of falsehood.
And so Nachiketa must go to Death.

Meekly the boy obeys the father, and departs. But Yama is away
from home, and Nachiketa is obliged to remain there unwelcomed. un-
attended. I'or three nights he lives in that plicht. When, Lowever,
Yama retwrns home on the fourth. he offers him three boons in recom-
pense. The first two boons are asked, and immediately granted. But
the third boon, Death is not ready to confer. It opens the great ques-
tion of the Hereafter. Some say man lives after death ; others say no.
" Teach me O Death the true solution of this problem,”
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“ This law is very subtle ; it is not very easy of understanding ; the
gods also tried to know it before ; give this up Nachiketa, choose another
boon.”

And he offers him all that man can desire in life—long life, long-
lived sons and grandsons, horses, cows, gold, beautiful women, and all
in fact that might surpass even the highest stretch of mortal desirve.
But Nachiketa is firm and nothing lures him away from his fixed pur-
pose. He is determined not to let go the splendid opportunity that has
offered itself. Where, indeed. can you find a better teacher than Death.
to tell you what happens after death ? And so Death is overcome, and
reveals to him the secret of death. And now the first question that we
shall ask the Upanishad to solve for us is, * What is man that lives.
or does not live after death ?* The Upanishad speaks thus of the human
constitution.

“ Beyond the organs (1) are the object forms; (2) beyond the
“*object forms the Manas ; (3) beyond the Manas is the Buddhi: (4)
* beyond the Buddli is the Atwo known as Mahat; (5) beyond the
“ Mahat is Avyakta ; (6) beyond the dvyakta is the Purusha. (7) Beyond
“the Purusha there isunothing; that is the final state, that the tinal
* vesort.”

’

Readers of the ** Secret Doctrine ” will at once remark the strik-
ing presence of the number seven. We find here the Kathopanishad
teaching a septenary constitution of man, and as we proceed, we shall
find how all the other classifications—the six-fold, the five-fold. the
three-fold, the two-fold—arise naturally out of this division, and that
in fact most of them have been taught in this very Upanishad for

variouns purposes.

The lowest principle of the human constitution is here ecalled
Indriya (organs). There ave ten Indriyas as is well-known—the five
organs of action, and the five organs of sensation. These ten compre-
hend the entire gross body of man, with the apparatus which keeps
them in order, and fit for work. “The Indriyas,” says Shankaracharya.
“arve the gross ones.” There is then no mistaking this. Tt is the Qross
body that is meant here.

Higher up is the second principle: “Beyond the organs are the
object forms.” The word. which I translate as the object form. is in
the orviginal A»/la. Says Shankaracharya :—

“The Arthas are more subtle and greater than the individual
“selves of the Iudriyas (the gross body), which ave their effects, and
“beyond which they exist, and which have been made by themselves
“for the purpose of showing themselves.”

The Arthas then are more subtle than the gross organs of the
body ; they ave greater than them; they ave their Afma: the Indriyas
have been made by the Arthas; the latter are the cause of the former ;












































































































