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THE VIGIL IN THE KING'S CHAMBER

The scul in the form of a man-headed hawk departing for Ament:







Teocopus

Knanm ©Obla 1ayOOKO BOBAedeH B AesATeAbHOCTb Teocodckoro
oOmectsa LIMHIIMHHATY 1 YUTaA A€KIIUU A4S €TO YA€HOB B paMKax
cepuy BeYepHUX AEKLUI, HCCe U YTeHUM II0 BToOpHUKaM. KHamm
Tak’Ke BHeC CBOI BKaAad B uckycctBo — B IX tome Theosophist
journal, The Path coaep:xaacsa pucynok Kuanma "Jowm, B kKoTopoM
Oblia HammcaHa PaszoOaadenHast lsmaa™, maarocrpupyrommnn
otyeT O pe3ngeHunax Eaennl baasatckon. B ampeae 1896 roaa
razera Cincinnati Enquirer cooOmmaa, yro Knann coOmpaacs
COIpOBOXAaTh A0KTOpa Axupy Avion baka Ha Teocopckunit cbes
B Hbfo-V[opKe, KOTOPBIII COCTOUTCA 4epe3 ABe HeAeAl.
Oxxmgazaocs, yto bak craser - 11 Op14 40AKHBIM 00Opa3oM U30paH -
caeayiomuM npesugentoM Oomecrsa. Kena Knanna OMuan u nx
AOYb DTeAb COIpOBOXKAaau ero Ha cbe3. The Cincinnati Inquirer
coo0O1mnaa, 4To noprpet baasaTtckoii, caeaanssi KnamnmnoMm, O0b14

BBICTABAEH IIepe/ CIIeHO.

OtHomenmns ¢ dxonom Ypu /Aaovigom

Knann snepssie padoras Ha J>koHa Jaoiga B 1892 nan 1893 roay,
co3gaBasl MUBAIIHbIE UAAIOCTPalMl aMepUKaHCKON (PAOpHI AAs
IIepBOro Toma «/lekapcTs U MeAUIIVHEBI» /1A0Viaa, KOTOPBIL OblA
onyoankosaH B 1894 rogy, a Bropoin ToMm Bbiliea B 1886 rogy.
/Aaona Hanaa KHarnna 445 nAA10CTpany CBOEro IepBoro poMaHa
«ATNAOPDA», ontydoamnkosanHOrO B 1895 rogy. «ATVMIAOPDA» —
HeOOBIUHOe IIpOoU3BejeHNe HayuyHol (paHTaCTUKU U OKKYAbTU3Ma

XIX Beka, HO DTO TaKXKe M paHHNI paccKa3 O ICUXOAEANIECKOM



OIIbITe, a M300peTaTeAbHble MAAOCTpanuy Knanna — oaHu ms
IIePBBIX IIPMMEPOB aHIZA0-aMEePMKAHCKOIO IICUXOAEeANYEeCKOTO
nckyccrsa. «ATVIAOPPA» crasa monyAsSpHBIM U IIOAYYVBLINM
IIpU3HaHNe  KPUTUKOB  IIpOU3BedeHlNeM, KOTopoe  Obl10
HalleyaTaHO BOCEMHAALIATBIO M3AAaHMAMHU, a MAAKCTpalumn
npuHecan Kuany ussectnocts. B 1896 roay ero maarocrpanum K
«ATVIAOP®bl»  OblAM  OmyO0AMKOBAHBI B  Blide  CepuUU
CTepeoCKOIIMYecKux caangos xkoMmiianuen Pettibone Brothers. B
aripeae 1901 roaa rasera «bpykann Aevian ra» coodbmmaa, 4to
ObL10 omyOamkosBaHo HoBoe usganue «ATVIAOPOBI» n urto
«naarocrpanun k. Oracreca Knamnmna ocoOeHHO HeOOBIYHBI U
ropasuteAbHbl». PertensenT «bpykann Tanmc IOHNoB» moxsaana
HOBOe M3JaHue 3a TeKcT /Aaonaa n naarocrpanuy Kxaria, ckasas:
«VaaocTpaniuy HeOObIYAVHO YAa4HO HOAYEPKMBAIOT CTPAHHYIO
KYTb, HPOHU3BIBAIONIYIO DTy MICTOPUIO».

Aaong nonpocua Knamma IIpomaaOCTpupoBaTh €ro II0BECTbh
"[IpaBas cropoHa aBTOMOOMAA", ONyOAMKOBaHHYIO B 1897 roay.
Knanmn nzo0pasna U3SIIHbLI ITeli3aK Abja Ha rope TakoMa u Tpu

Cl)OTOI'paCl)I/II/I I'Z1aBHBIX I'€PO€B B OTTEHKaX CEPOTO.

I'ae-to mexxay 1910 1 1920 rogamn Knanmn Hapucosaa 445 Képrtuca
/la01iaa COpOK ABe aKBapeAl C U300pa’keHyeM IrpuOOB, KOTOpPLIe

ceryac HaxoAsITCs B Koaaekiinuu budoanorexn /Aaomnaa.

1 amBapsa 1930 roaa Oblaa omyOamkoBaHa KHuUra /p>koHa Ypu
Aaoniaa «Peankc Momceit, a100umbit espeit 13 CTpuHITayHa» C

MHOTO4YMCA€HHBIMU NAAIOCTPalMAMU Kunamnma.

B sauBape 1935 roaa Aaonia Hanncaa Kuarily 1mcsMo, B KOTOPOM
o0cy>K4aa CBOU MAeu AAsl «3eMAU, KOTopasl Oblaa, HO BCE eIre

CylIecTByeT», mpogoaxennsa «ATIVAOPDbD».



Aaona ymep 9 amnpeas 1936 roaa B goMe cBoeil godepu B Ban-
Hariice B Bo3pacre 86 aer.

ITepes cmeprpio on mnopyuma Khaanmy 3aBepIINTb «3eMAIO,

KOTOPOI1 He ObLA0», HO IIPOEKT TaK U He OblA 3aKOHYEH.

-~ ¥

daopenc Bugop mnosupyer 441 apuiIM  aMepPUKaHCKOTO
Apamatudeckoro ¢guarMa «Ja 3apasBcTByeT >KeHIIMHa» (1921),
KoTOpy10 Hapucosaa />xon Oracrec Knamm (czaan), a pexxucceép
Tomac X. VMHc HaOamogaer 3a mpoleccoMm, Ha crpaHuie 161
KypHaaa «Examiners Herald» ot 24 aexa0ps1 1921 roaa.
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ATUAOPDA

Omnucauane

AxoH Ypu Aaonga (Aaeseaunn Apypu): ATVIAOPDA, nan xpan
3eman. CTpaHHas MCTOPYS TaMHCTBEHHOTO CyIIlecTBa 1 pacckas 00

YANBUTEABHOM IIYyTEIIIECTBII.

KHura mosecTByeT O HyTeIeCcTBUM, KOTOpPOe COBepINIA YeA0BeK
1104 PYKOBOACTBOM 3aragO4HOTO CylIlleCTBa BO BHYTPEHHOCTD
3eMan. CoObITMs DTOTO IyTEIIeCTBUsI OTTEHSAIOT BCE, UTO OBLAO

Harcano /Kiap BepHoMm B ero ayumme gHu.

Ho, Bepo:ATHO, camMOIl MCKAIOUUTEABHON €€ 4YacThIO SIBASETCA TO,

YTO BCE B HEll HaIlliCaHHOe OIIMPpaeTCia Ha HaqubIﬁ Oasuc.

AOKTOP /1/10]7[,4, aBTOp KHNUIN, €CTb OAVIH N3 CaMBbIX FAY6OKI/IX
MCCAeAOBaTeAeﬁ. On XOopoHIo 1ns3BeCTeH B Ka4eCTBe I1IMcaTteasd I10

IpeAMeTaM, IIpUHaAAe>XKalllM ero Ipodeccut.

/120114 onmchiBaeT BUACHWS, BBI3BAaHHBIE HEM3BECTHBIM HayKe
rpuOOM, KOTOpPBINI TIepoyi poOMaHa OOHapyXmA BO BpeM:
Iy TeIIIeCTBIA I10 OOIIVPHOI I1eIepHONI CUICTEME,

HpOTfIHYBHIQﬁCﬂ 1104 IIITaTOM KEHTYKKI/I.

ITo ceoeMy padmaxy KHUIa OXBaTbhlBaeT aAXMMUIO, XUMMIIO, HAYKy B 11eA0M,
¢puraocopuio, MetapusnKy, Mopaab, OMOAOTUIO, COLIMOAOINIO, TEOCOPUIO,

Marepmnaan3m n Tensm — €CTeCTBEHHBIN U CBer’beCTeCTBeHHbIﬁ.

ITouTt HEBO3MOXKHO ommcaTh >KaHp 9ToM KHmMIM. OHa peaancTuyHa IO
BBIpa’KeHIIO M (aHTacTMYHa 3a IpededaMl BBICOYANIINX I10A€TOB

BOOOpa>KeH!sI.

Eaena Pepux gaBaaa 5TOM KHUTE CAMYIO BBICOKYIO OII€HKY.



Croxxert

I'epont pomaHa, 4A€H TallHOTO MUCTUYECKOIO OpAeHa, COBepIIaeT
npecryniaeHue Inpotus bparctea m  mpurosapmuBaeTcsa K
HaKa3aHMIO — OTHBIHE OH CTAHOBUTCSI M3roeM m3 ooOimecrsa. OH
OTIIPaBAsETCS B KAPCTOBBIe IpoBaAbl mmTata KeHTyKk1, rae o0s3aH
OyZeT HpONTU IlelllepaMI BHYTPb I1AaHEThl B Ka4ecTBe I10CAaHIla
OT AI0Zell Halllero Mupa kK oburareasm lloaon 3emamn, 1o ecrb
Mupa nogzeMHOro. ITpoBoskaTbIM eMy CAYKUT HeKOe CTpaHHOe
cO3jaHue — I10Ay4eA0BeK-110AyprIOa.
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“AND TO MV AMAZEMENT SAW A WHITE-HAIRED MAN.?



12 ETIDORHPA,

I debated the matter no further, but answered: “I accept,
conditionally.”

“ Name your conditions,” the guest replied.

“I will either publish the work, or induce some other man to
do so."

"

“ILET ME HAVE YOUR ANSWER NOW,

“Good,” he said; “I will see you again,” with a polite bow;
and turning to the door which I had previously locked, he opened
it softly, and with a quiet “Good night” disappeared in the
hall-way.

I looked after him with bewildered scnses; but a sudden
impulse caused me to glance toward the table, when I saw that he
had forgotten his knife. With the view of returning this, I reached
to pick it up, but my finger tips no sooner touched the handle
than a sudden chill shivered along my nerves. Not as an electric
shock, but rather as a sensation of extreme cold was the current
that ran through me in an instant. Rushing into the hall-way to




14 ETIDORHPA.

found that day was breaking. Hastily undressing I went to
bed, and closed my eves, vaguely conscious of some soothing
guardianship. Perhaps because 1 was physically exhausted. I
soon lost myself in the oblivion of sleep.

“I ESPIED UPON THE TABLE A LONG WHITE HAIR."

I did not dream,—at least I could not afterwards remember my
dream if I had one, but I recollect thinkine that somebody
struck ten distinct blows on my door, which seemed to me
to be of metal and very sonorous. These ten blows in my
semi-conscious state I counted. T lay very quiet for a time
collecting my thoughts and noting various objects about the
room, until my eve caught the dial of a French clock upon the




“THE SAME GLITTERING, MYSTERIOUS KNIFE,'



29 ETIDORHPA.

ot \'(-1‘_\' :_;'or;d,” he rcpliul, you have the idea (‘\'.’1(‘11}' 3 pru(‘ttd."
“I agreed that when the reading had been completed, I would

seal the complete manuscript securely, deposit it in some safe
place, there to remain for thirty years, when it must be published.

"

“DREW HIS KNIFE TWICE ACROSS THE FRONT OF THE DOOR-ENORB.

*Just so,” he answered; “we understand each other as we
should. Before we proceed further, however, can you think of
any point on which vou need enlightenment? If so, ask such
questions as you choose, and T will answer them.”

[ thought for a moment, but no query occurred to me: after a
pause he said: “Well, if vou think of nothing now, perhaps
hereafter questions will occur to vou which vou can ask; but as
it is late, and vou are tired, we will not commence now. 1 will




“IMY ARMS WERE FIRMLY GRASPED BY TWO PERSONS.”



. ETIDORHPA.

voluntarily made to the craft, and now that they held me power-
less, I well knew that, whatever the punishment assigned, I had
invited it, and could not prevent its fulfillment. That it wounld
be severe, I realized; that it would not be in accordance with
ordinary human law, I accepted.

Had I not in secret, in my little room in that obscure Stone
Tavern, engrossed on paper the mystic sentences that never
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“IWAS TAKEN FROM THE VEHICLE, AND TRANSFERRED TO A BLOCK-HOUSE."

before had been penned, and were unknown excepting to per-
sons initiated into our sacred mysteries? Had I not previously,
in the most solemn manner, before these words had been imparted
to my keeping, sworn to keep them inviolate and secret? and
had I not deliberately broken that sacred vow, and scattered the
hoarded sentences broadcast? My part as a brother in this
fraternal organization was that of the holder only of property
that belonged to no man, that had been handed from one to
another through the ages, sacredly cherished, and faithfully
protected by men of many tongues, always considered a trust,



o4 ETIDORHPA

was continued I believe for fully two days. I was again confined
in another log cabin, with but one door, and destitute of windows.
My attendants were masked, they neither spoke to me as they
day after day supplied my wants, nor did they give me the least
mnformation on any subject, until at last I abandoned all hope of
ever regaining my liberty.

“THE DEAD MAN WAS THROWN OVERBOARD."



58 ETIDORHPA,

which he lighted with a taper; the flame that resulted, first pale
blue, then yellow, next violet and finally red, seemed to become
more weird and ghastly with each mutation, as I gazed spell-
bound upon its fantastic changes. Then, after these transform-
ations, it burned steadily with the final strange blood-red hue,

“A MIRROR WAS THRUST BENEATH MV Gazg."”

and he now held over the blaze a tiny cup, which, in a few
moments, commenced to sputter and then smoked, exhaling a
curious, epipolic, semi-luminous vapor. [ was commanded to
inhale the vapor.

I hesitated; the thought rushed upon me, “Now I am
another person, so cleverly disguised that even my own friends
would perhaps not know me, this vapor is designed to suffocate
me, and my body, if found, will not now be known, and could
not be identified when discovered.”

“Do not fear,” said the spokesman, as if divining my
thought, “ there is no danger,” and at once I realized, by quick
reasoning, that if my death were demanded, my body might long




70 ETIDORHPA.

a drowning man might exert to grasp a passing object, I tried
to control my voice, and preserve my identity by so doing,
vehemently imploring him, begging him to listen to my story.
“I am the man you seek; I am the prisoner who, a few days

“I AM THE MAN YOU SEEK.”

ago, stood in the prime of life before you. I have been spirited
away from vou by men who are leagued with occult forces, which
extend forward among hidden mysteries, into forces which
illuminate the present, and reach backward into the past
unseen. These persons, by artful and damnable manipulations
under the guidance of a power that has been evolved in the
secrecy of past ages, and transmitted only to a favored few, have
changed the strong man you knew into the one apparently
feeble, who now confronts yvou. Only a short period has passed




SECTION OF KENTUCKY, NEAR SMITHLAND, IN WHICH THE ENTRANCE TO
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THE KENTUCKY CAVERN IS SAID 7O BE LOCATED.
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Marion.




“CONFRONTED BY A SINGULAR LOOKING BEING.”



“THIS STRUGGLING RAY OF SUNLIGHT IS TO BE YOUR LAST

FOR YEARS.



106 ETIDORIIPA.

“ But we approach the earth’'s surface? Soon I will be back
in the sunshine again.”

“Upon the contrary, we have been continually descending
into the earth, and we are now ten miles or more beneath the
level of the ocean.”

“

WE APPROACH DAYLIGHT, I CAN SEE VOUR FORM."

[ shrank back, hesitated, and in despondency gazed at his
hazy outline, then, as if palsied, sank upon the stony floor; but
as I saw the light before me, I leaped up-and shouted:

“What yon say is not true; we approach daylight, I can see
your form.”

“Listen to me,” he said. *“Can not you understand that I
have led you continually down a steep descent, and that for
hours there has been no step.upward? With but little exertion




108 ETIDORHPA.

occurring occasionally reminded me of travelers’ stories, but
these objects were not so abundant as might be supposed. Such
accretions or deposits of saline substances as I noticed were also
disappointing, in that, instead of having a dazzling brilliancy,
like frosted snow crystals, they were of a uniform gray or brown
hue. Indeed, my former imaginative mental creations regarding
underground caverns were dispelled in this somber stone temple,
for even the floor and the fragments of stone that, in considerable

YSEATED HIMSELF ON A NATURAL BENCH OF STONE.”

quantitics, strewed the floor, were of the usual rock formations
of upper earth. The glittering crystals of snowy white or rain-
bow tints (fairy caverns) pictured by travelers, and described as
inexpressibly grand and beautiful in other cavern labyrinths,
were wanting here, and I saw only occasional small clusters of
quartz crystals that were other than of a dull gray color. Finally,
after hours or perhaps days of travel, interspersed with restings,
conversations, and arguments, amid which I could form no idea
of the flight of time, my companion seated himself on a natural
bench of stone, and directed me to rest likewise. He broke the
silence, and spoke as follows:



“1 WAS IN A FOREST OF COLOSSAL FUNGL"



THE CRY FROM A DISTANCE, 129

I grasped him by the arm and said slowly, determinedly, and
in a suppressed tone: “I have come far enough into the secret
caverns of the earth, without knowing our destination ; acquaint
me now with the object of this mysterious journey, I demand,
and at omnce relieve this sense of uncertainty; otherwise I shall
o no farther.”

AN ENDLESS VARIETY OF STONY FIGURES.”

“You are to proceed to the Sphere of Rest with me,” he
replied, “and in safety. Beyond that an Unknown Country lies,
into which I have never ventured.”

*“You speak in enigmas; what is this Sphere of Rest? Where
is 1t 2"

“Your eyes have never seen anything similar; human philos-
ophy has no conception of it, and I can not describe it,” he said.
“It is located in the body of the earth, and we will meet it about
one thousand miles bevond the North Pole.”

“But T am in Kentucky,” T replied; “do you think that I
propose to walk to the North Pole, man—if man you be; that
unreached goal is thousands of miles away.”

10
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MY WEIGHT DISAPPEARING. 143

would long before this have been completely exhansted. You
have been gaining strength for some hours; have really been

growing younger.

and vour voice
is again natural.
You were prema-
turely aged by
vour brothers on
the surface of the
earth, in order
that when you

pass the Hhine

of gravity, you
might be vigor-
ous and enjoying
manhood again.
Had this aging
‘process not been
accomplished
you would now
have become as
a child in many
respeets.”

He halted be-
fore me. “Jump
up,” he said. I
promptly obeved
the unexpected

command, and

sprung upward
with  sufficient

force to carry '

me, as [ sup-
posed, six inches
from the earth;
however I bound-
ed upward fully
sixfeet. My look
of surprise as I

Your wrinkled face has become more smooth

I BOUNDED UPWARD FULLY SIX FEET."
0

)



14 ETIDORHPA.

gently alighted, for there was no concussion on my return,
seemed lost on my guide, and he quietly said:

“If you can leap six feet upward without excessive exertion,
or return shock, can not you jump twenty feet down? Look!’

“} FLUTTERED TO THE EARTH AS A LEAF WOULD FALL.”

And he leaped lightly over the precipice and stood unharmed
on the stony floor below.

Even then I hesitated, observing which, he cried:

“ Hang by vour hands from the edge then, and drop.”

I did so, and the fourteen feet of fall seemed to affect me as
though I had become as light as cork. I fluttered to the earth
as a leaf would fall, and leaned against the precipice in surprised
meditation.

“ Others have been through vour experience,” he remarked,
*“and I therefore can overlook vour incredulity; but experiences
such as yvou now meet, remove distrust. Doing is believing.”™
He smiled benignantly.



MY WEIGHT DISAPPEARING. 145

I pondered, revolving in my mind the fact that persons had
in mental abstraction, passed through unusual experiences in
ignorance of condi-
tions about them,
until their attention
had been called to
the seen and yet
unnoticed surround-
ings, and they had
then beheld the facts
plainly. The puzzle
picture (see p. 129)
stares the eyve and
impresses the retina, "
but is devoid of 7
character until the
hidden form is de-
veloped in the mind,
and then that form is
always prominent to
the eve. My remark-
ably light step, now
that my attention |
had been directed |
thereto, was con-
stantly in my mind,
and I found myself
suddenly possessed “/ i
of the strength of a =
man, but with the
weight of an infant.
I raised my feet
without an effort;

they seemed desti-
tute of weight; I “\WE LEAPED OVER GREAT INEQUALITIES."

leaped about, tumbled, and rolled over and over on the smooth
stone floor without injury. It appeared that I had become the
airy similitude of my former self, my material substance having
wasted away without a corrtxelsponding impairment of strength.



“FAR AS THE

EYE COULD REACH THE GLASSY BARRIER SPREAD
AS A CRYSTAL MIRROR.”



"SOI.IL()QI'\' OF PROF. DANIEIL VAUGHN.
CERAVITATION I$ THE BEGINNING, AND GRAVITATION IS THE END] ALL
EARTHLY BODIES RNEEL TO GRAVITATION.'™



“WE CAME TO A METAL BOAT.”




MOTION FROM INHERENT LENERGY. 173

I did so, and saw it flutter slowly away to a considerable
distance parallel with our position in the boat as though in a
perfect calm, and then it disappeared. It seemed to have been
dissolved. I gazed at my guide in amazement.

“Pry again,” said he.

| LT

“THE BIT OF GARMENT FLUTTERED LISTLESSLY AWAY TO THE SAME
DISTANCE, AND THEN —VACANCY."

I tore another and a larger fragment from my coat sleeve. |
fixed my eyes closely upon it, and cast it from me. The bit of
garment fluttered listlessly away to the same distance, and
then—vacancy. Wonders of wonderland, mysteries of the
mysterious! What would be the end of this marvelous journey ?
Suspicion again possessed me, and distrust arose. Could not
my self-existence be blotted out in like manner? I thought
again of my New York home, and the recollection of upper
earth, and those broken family ties brought to my heart a flood
of bitter emotions. 1 inwardly cursed the writer of that
alchemistic letter, and cursed myself for heeding the contents,



BEEWARE OF BIOLOGY. 191

humanity will continue to elevate so-called material civilization
until, as the yeast ferment is smothered 1 its own exeretion, so
will science-thought ereate conditions to blot itself from existence,
and destroy the civilization it creates. Science is heartless, not-
withstanding the personal purity of the majority of her helpless
votaries. She is a thief, not of ordinary riches, but of treasures

YRISING ABRUPTLY, HE GRASPED MY HAND."

that can not be replaced. Before science provings the love of a
mother perishes, the hope of immortality i1s annihilated. Beware
of materialism, the end of the science of man. Beware of the
beginning of biological inquiry, for he who commences, can not
foresee the termination. I say to you in candor, no man ever
engaged in the part of science lore that questions the life
essence, realizing the possible end of his investigations. The
insidious servant becomes a tyvrannical master; the housebreaker
is innocent, the horse thief guiltless in comparison. Science
thought begins in the brain of man; science provings end all
things with the end of the material brain of man. Beware of
your own brain.”



“FACING THE OPEN WINDOW HE TURNED THE PUPILS OF HIS
EYES UPWARD.”



CIPITOUS BLUFFE."

“WE FINALLY REACHED A PRE



“THE WALL DESCENDED PERPENDICULARLY TO SEEMINGLY
INFINITE DEPTHS.”
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the true law, observation, at a distance of at least ten miles beneath
the surface of the ocean is necessary, and man, being a creature
whose motions are
confined to a thin,
horizontal skin of
earth, has never
been one mile be-
neath its surface,
and in consequence
his opportunities for
comparison are ex-
tremely limited.”

“I have been
taught,” I replied,
“that the force of
gravitation de-
creases until the
center of the earth
is reached, at which
point a body is with-
out weight; and 1
can scarcely understand how such positive statements from
scientific men can be far from the truth.”

“It is supposed by your surface men that the maximum of
weight is to be found at one-sixth the distance benecath the
surface of the earth, and therefrom decreases until at the center
it is nothing at all,” he replied. *This hypothesis, though, a
stagger toward the right, is far from the truth, but as near as
could be expected, when we consider the data upon which men
base their calculations. Were it not for the purpose of contro-
verting erroneous views, men would have little incentive to
continue their investigations, and as has been the rule in science
heretofore, the truth will, in time, appear in this case. One
generation of students disproves the accepted theories of that
which precedes, all working to eliminate error, all adding factors
of error, and all together moving toward a common goal, a grand
generalization, that as vet can not be perceived. And still each
series of workers is overlooking phenomena that, though obvi-
ous, are yet unperceived, but which will make evident to future

“IWE WOULD SKIP SEVERAL RODS, ALIGHTING
GENTLY."
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vacancy, and utter loss of weight; with a body nearly lost as a
material substance, verging into nothing, and lastly with breath
practically extinguished, I say, and repeat, is it not time that I
should hesitate and pause in my reckless career?”

“1It is not time,” he answered.

“When will that hour come?” I asked in desperation, and I
trembled as he replied:

“When the three Great Lights are closed.”

“AN UNCONTROLLABLE, INEXPRESSIBLE DESIRE T0 FLEE.”
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the possible life of man is also curtailed to another and greater
degree in the support of the digestive part of his organism.
His spirit is a slave to his body; his lungs and heart, on which
he imagines life depends, are unceasing antagonists of life. That
his act of breathing is now a necessity upon the surface of the
earth, where the force of gravity presses so heavily, and where
the elements have men at their command;, and show him no
mercy, I will not deny; but it is exasperating to contemplate
such a waste of energy, and corresponding loss of human life.”

*You must admit, however, that it is necessary?” I queried.

“No; only to an extent. The natural life of man should,
and yet will be, doubled, trebled, multiplied a dozen, yes a
thousand fold.”

I stepped in front of him; we stood facing each other.

“Tell me,” I cried, “how men can so improve their condi-
tion as to lengthen their days to the limit you name, and let me
return to surface earth a carrier of the glad tidings."”

He shook his head.
3 I dropped on my knees
\ before him.

“I implore you in behalf
of that unfortunate hn-
manity, of which I am a
member, give me this boon.
I promise to return to yon
and do your bidding.
Whatever may be my sub-
sequent fate, I promise to
-, acquiesce . therein will-
ingly.”

He raised me to my feet.

“Be of good cheer,” he
said, “and in the proper
time you may return to the
surface of this rind of earth, a carrier of great and good news
to men."

“Shall I teach them of what yvou have shown me?" I asked.

“Yes; in part you will be a forerunner, but before you obtain
the information that is necessary to the comfort of mankind you

‘1 DROPPED ON MY KNEES BEFORE HIM."
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the halves filled with a green fluid. As he did so he spoke
the single word, *“Drink,” and I did as directed. He stood
upright before me, and as I looked him in the face he seemingly,
without a reason, struck off into a dissertation, apparently as
distinct from our line of thought as a disconnected subject could
be, as follows:

"HANDING ME ONE OF THE HALVES, HE SPOKE THE SINGLE WORD, DRINK."
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and in unison each finger pointed towards the open way in
front, and like shafts from a thousand bows I felt the voices
whiz past me, and then from the rear came the reverberation as
a complex echo, “Then go on; on to your destiny, unhappy
man." .

Instinetively I sprang forward, and had it not been for the

“EACH FINGER POINTED TOWARDS THE OPEN WAY IN FRONT."

restraining hand of my guide would have rushed wildly into
passages that might have ended my misery, for God only knows
what those unseen corridors contained. I was aware of that
which lay behind, and was only intent on escaping from the
horrid figures already passed.

“Hold,” whispered the guide; “as you value your life, stop.”

And then exerting a power that I could not withstand, he
held me a struggling prisoner.



ETIDORHPA.
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“SWE PASSED THROUGH CAVERNS FILLED WITH CREEPING
REPTILES.”



“ FLOWERS AND STRUCTURES BEAUTIFUL, INSECTS GORGEOUS.'



“WITH FEAR AND TREMBLING I CREPT ON MY KNEES TO HIS
SIDE.”
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life and death struggle. With every muscle strained to its utmost
tension, with my soul on fire, my brain frenzied, I drew back the
bar of iron to smite the apparently defenseless being in the fore-
head, but he moved not, and as I made the motion, he calmly
remarked: “ Do you remember the history of Hiram Abiff?”

“7 DREW BACK THE BAR OF TRON TO SMITE THE APPARENTLY DEFENSELESS
BEING IN THE FOREHEAD."

The hand that held the weapon dropped as if stricken by
paralysis, and a flood of recollections concerning my lost home
overcame me. I had raised my hand against a brother, the only
being of my kind who could aid me, or assist me either to advance
or recede. How could I, unaided, recross that glassy lake, and
pass through the grotesque forests of fungi and the labyrinth of
crystal grottoes of the salt bed? How could I find my way in
the ntter darkness that existed in the damp, soppy, dripping
upper caverns that I must retrace before I could hope to reach
the surface of the earth? ‘ Forgive me,” I sobbed, and sunk at
his feet. “ Forgive me, my friend, my brother; I have been wild,
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“T would probably
be considered mentally
deranged; this I have
before admitted.”

“Would it mnot be
better then,” he con-
tinuned, “to go with me,
by vour own free will,
into the unknown future,
which you need fear less
than a return to the
scoffing multitude amid
the storms of upper
earth? You know that
I have not at any time
deceived you. I have, as
vet, only opened before
you a part of one rare
page out of the bound-
less book of nature ; you
have tasted of the sweets
of which few persons in
the flesh have sipped,
and I now promise you
a further store of knowl-
edge that is rich beyond
conception, if you wish to
continue your journey.'

“ What if I decide to
return ?”

“I will retrace my
footsteps and liberate
yvou upon the surface of
the earth, as I have
others, for few persons
have courage enough to
pass this spot.”

“SPRUNG FROM THE EDGE OF THE CLIFF INTO
THE ABYSS BELOW, CARRYING ME WITH HIM
INTO ITS DEPTHS.'

“Binding me to an oath of secrecy?"”






“1 $TOOD ALONE IN MY ROOM HOLDING THE MYSTERIOUS
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