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INTRODUCTION 

 
 

Following in the footsteps of Volume I, this volume presents A 
Wayfaring Man Part II, completing the story of the life of Dr Felkin as 
told by his wife Harriot. It gives a glimpse of the excitement that the 
opportunity to set up a Temple in New Zealand presented, and also the 
toil that was involved. In the same style as Part I, the reader is taken 
back in time, or on side journeys, to explore different avenues of Dr 
Felkin’s life. The tale ends naturally with the death of Dr Robert 
William Felkin. 

 
The first essay, The Rose and its Symbolism, is by an unknown author, 

and was a paper circulated amongst members of the New Zealand 
branch of the Order of the Stella Matutina. It is from an early period, 
and the original, from which this transcript was made, bore a label with 
the name of T. Mason Chambers, one of the three Temple Chiefs on 
the Smaragdum Thallasses Warrant. 

 
The second essay, The Magical Monk, gives an account of Father J. 

Charles Fitzgerald, one of the unsung Adepts of the Stella Matutina. 
This essay helps put into perspective the role that Father Fitzgerald 
played in bringing the Stella Matutina to New Zealand, but also the 
wider role he played in the Order as a Temple Chief. We gain an insight 
into the dedicated nature of this devout priest, and the discipline with 
which he must have undertaken his duties as both a monk and an 
adept. Father Fitzgerald walked the walk. His undoubtedly 
‘Rosicrucian’ instincts are no more clearly displayed than in his support 
of, and influence in, the healing Guild of St Raphael.    

 
Published herein, in Transcript of the ‘Whare Ra’ Warrant, is the full 

wording used on the Warrant establishing the Stella Matutina in New 
Zealand. Unfortunately, the Warrant itself did not survive the closure 
of the Temple, and only one transcript of it’s contents is known to 
exist. This transcript was originally in “Private Collection A”, and is the 
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source from which Ellic Howe quotes in his Magicians of the Golden 
Dawn, p. 269, albeit in a greatly abridged form. By cherry picking 
pertinent parts of the transcript, Howe missed nearly a third of the 
original text. The copy presented herein was also sourced, with 
permission, from Private Collection A, and is presented as an un-
abridged version to correct Howe’s omissions. 

 
The original transcript, which can now be viewed at the Library 

and Museum of Freemasonry in London,  is a poorly typed single 
sheet, containing several typing errors, including over-typed characters 
and spelling mistakes.  There are no illustrations to be seen. In several 
places editing or correcting has been made in the hand of Dr. Felkin, 
and his signature as Finem Respice is at the bottom, as if authorising 
the corrections and changes, suggesting that this transcript is a draft of 
the Warrant rather than a copy as propounded by Howe.  
 

The last section of Volume II is dedicated to providing an insight 
into the administration of the New Zealand Temple. A selection of 
notices and addresses from 1957 to 1960 are provided, the period in 
which the Order lost the leadership of both G.H. Chiefs M.C. and P.H.  
Appointment of Wardens, financial reports, number of Ceremonies 
performed, various addresses, and obituaries fill the pages of the nine 
documents presented herein.   

 
 

        O.A.  
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Essay I 

THE ROSE AND ITS SYMBOLISM 

 

The Rose was one of the most prominent symbols of the Ancient 
Rosicrucians and was adopted by their founder, Christian Rosenkreuz, 
in combination with the cross, as part of his Mystic name. 

 
While the Cross with its perpendicular line represents Spirit 

energizing, the horizontal line denoting Matter, the Rose was the 
Symbol of the Spiritual Nature evolving and unfolding itself in the life 
of man, until he transcends the material and earth binding nature of the 
four elements in his own body as represented by the four limbs of the 
Cross. 

 
These Symbols of the Rose and Cross were chosen for the 

purpose of awakening in the minds of his followers the fact that by the 
process of initiation into his fraternity they did not become true 
Rosicrucians, but only by the crucifixion in man of his lower nature, 
could he rise above the earthy desires and illusions in his body and their 
attractions are like the Rose whose leaves the rays of the rising sun 
causes to unfold, could he by the Divine Power or Spiritual Sun within 
his own heart, have his Spiritual Faculties evolved and brought into 
action, and thus through Renunciation as the means, attain Eternal 
Life, the object of initiation. 

 
The Rose in ancient times was sacred to Venus, Goddess of Love, 

and tradition says was given by Cupid to Harpocrates, God of Silence, 
in order that he might not betray the amours of Venus, hence the 
common expression, sub rosa, under the Rose. 

 
The Rose, therefore, became a Symbol of Silence and Secrecy, and 

in olden times was hung in the centre of the guest chamber, that it 
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might remind those present that what they heard, was not to be 
repeated elsewhere. In modern times the plaster ornament in the centre 
of the ceiling of the room is a forgotten Symbol of this custom. 

 
In ancient Egypt the Rose was the Symbol of regeneration, and we 

read of Apuleins when transformed into an ass, recovering the human 
form by eating a crown of red Roses presented him by the High Priest 
of Isis. This priestly legend was only another way of stating the fact, 
that without Divine and Spiritual Aspirations, a man would remain but 
like a brute beast. 

 
According to Sir John Maundeville in his Marvellous Adventures, 

the origin of the Rose was as follows. 
 

“There was a fair maiden in Bethlehem blamed for Wrong, and 
slandered that she had done Fornication; for which cause she 
was condemned to Death, and to be burnt in that Place, to the 
which she was led. And, as the fire began to burn about her, 
she made her Prayers to our Lord, that as certainly as she was 
not guilty of that Sin, that He would help her, and make it to be 
known to all them, of his merciful Grace. And when she had 
thus said, she entered into the Fire, and anon was the Fire 
quenched and out; and the Brands that were burning became 
Red Rose-trees, and the Brands that were not kindled became 
White Rose-trees full of Roses. And these were the first Rose 
trees and Roses, both white and red, that ever any man saw; 
and thus was the Maiden, saved by the Grace of God. And 
therefore is that field clept the Field of God Beflowered, for it 
was full of roses.” 

 
The Rose is only twice referred to in the Bible in Solomon’s Song, 

Chap II, verse I. “I am the Rose of Sharon, and the lily of the valleys” 
and again in Isaiah Chapter XXXV. verse I. 
 

“The desert and the wilderness shall rejoice, and the waste 
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ground shall be glad and flourish as the Rose.” 

 
In the Apocrypha there are several allusions to it, one in Esdras II. 

Chapter II., verses 18 & 19. 
 

“I have prepared for thee twelve trees laden with divers fruits, 
and as many fountains flowing with milk and honey and seven 
mighty mountains, whereupon there grow Roses and lilies, 
whereby I will fill thy children with joy.” 

 
And in Ecclesiasticus Chap. XXXIX Verse 13 we have its mystical 

meaning more clearly expressed. 
 

“Hearken unto me, ye holy children, and bud forth as a Rose, 
growing by the brook of the field.” 

 
The brook being here the emblem of the soul, and the Rose the 

Spiritual Nature. 
 

The Rose was afterwards applied to Christ and a Rose on a Cross 
signified the secret of Immortality. 
 

No true Roses are found in Palestine except on the Lebanon. The 
“Rose of Jericho” had white flowers on a short stem, and after seeding 
the flowers and leaves drop off, and the branches as they dry turn 
inwards forming a wicker like ball thence called a Rose. If,however, 
they are put in water they expand again as if alive, hence the name it 
gets of “Resurrection Flower”. 

 
Tradition relates that this flower first blossomed when Christ was 

born, closed at the Crucifixion and opened again at Easter. This was 
supposed to be the rose alluded to in Ecclesiasticus. “I was as a Rose 
plant in Jericho.” It is also called the “Rose of the Virgin” and in some 
books of Roman Catholic devotion the Virgin Mary is called “The 
Mystic Rose” “the Rose of Heaven” and “Rosa Coeli”. 
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The “Rose of Sharon” is thought by many to have been a species 

of narcissus or tulip, which is found in great abundance and variety in 
the plain of Sharon, which is situated along the shore of the 
Mediterranean Sea South of Mount Carmel extending from Joppa to 
Cesarea. 

 
Dante calls the Virgin Queen of Heaven the Rose or word divine 

which in her became incarnated, and one of the most valued Gifts of 
the Pope is a Golden Rose only given to Sovereigns for zeal and fidelity 
to the faith. 

 
The Persians hold annually a great feast in honour of the Rose and 

their tradition relates that when Abram was cast into a fire by his 
persecutors God made the flames a bed of Roses for him.  

 
Among the Gypsys, C. G. Leland mentions that it is their belief if 

any one plucks a rose from a grave he or she will soon die, and he gives 
the following verses about a gypsy taking a rose from the grave of one 
he loved, hoping  that it will cause his death. 
 

“On her little tomb there grows 
By itself a lovely Rose 
All alone the Rose I break 
And I do it for her sake.” 

 
and in another place 
 

“I sat by her I held so dear 
Now her grave and mine are near 
I break the Rose because I know 
That to her I soon must go 
Grief cannot my spirit stir 
Since I know I go to her. “ 
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The Introduction of the Devotion of the Rosary in the Roman 

Catholic Church is attributed to St Dominic in the 13th Century in 
commemoration of the Virgin Mary showing him  a chaplet of Roses. 

 
A complete Rosary consists of 15 large and 150 small beads, the 

former representing the Paternosters, the latter the Ave Marias, with a 
cross attached, thus being an emblem of Venus      and not unlike the 
Crux Ansata  of the Egyptians. 

 
Originally the beads were made of tightly pressed Rose leaves, 

when real Roses were not used, and fifteen Paternosters were said in 
honour of the fifteen Mysteries or events in our Lord's life in which St. 
Mary is said to have borne a part, five Joyous and five Sorrowful and 
five Glorious and 150 Ave Marias. 
 

The five Joyful Mysteries were - 
 
1.  The Annunciation. 
2. The Visitation. 
3.  The Birth of our Saviour Christ in Bethlehem. 
4. The Oblation of our Blessed Lord in the Temple. 
5.  The finding of the Child Jesus in the Temple. 
 

The five Sorrowful Mysteries were - 
 
1.  The Prayer and bloody sweat of our Blessed Saviour in the 

Garden. 
2. The Scourging of our Blessed Lord at the pillar. 
3. The Crowning of our Blessed Saviour with thorns. 
4. Jesus carrying the Cross. 
5. The Crucifixion of our Lord Jesus Christ. 
 

The five Glorious Mysteries - 
 
1.   The Resurrection. 
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2.   The Ascension of Christ into Heaven. 
3.   The Descent of the Holy Ghost on the Apostles. 
4.   The Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary into Heaven. 
5.   The Coronation of the Blessed Virgin Mary in Heaven. 
 

And St. Bernard has penned the under noted lines in honour of 
the Rosary: 
 

Welcome, rejoice be ever blest 
O Mary, Hail to thee I twine 
My chaplet of wreathed Rose buds; 
Not Roses, earth’s best grace in spring 
But spiritual gifts of Heaven. 

 
According to Dr. Walcott’s “Sacred Archaeology”, we also find the 

Rose used as an emblem in Cathedrals in the Rose windows, and they 
bore the names of the elements, the Northern being called the rose of 
the winds, the West of the sea, the South of heaven and the East of 
earth. In England the Rose usually occurs in the transept, and when 
there were two of these transeptal windows in a Cathedral, that on the 
North was called the bishop’s and the Southern one the dean’s eye as 
representing their respective jurisdiction; one watching against the 
invasion of the diocese by evil spirits on the North, and the latter as 
presiding as censor morum over the Capitulars and Close. 

 
Among the Freemasons we find the three Rosettes on a Master 

Mason’s apron showing that Fidelity, Secrecy and Silence are thereby 
indicated. 
 

Fidelity to the Craft 
Secrecy as regards the Secrets 
Silence as to Lodge Proceedings. 

 
According to Napoleon Ney in his account of Mussulman Secret 

Societies, among the members of the Mussulman faith there are about 
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one hundred secret religious societies, and when anyone joins any of 
them it is said of him by the Arabians that he is “taking the Rose.” So 
that when Mussulmen meet for the first time they ask each other the 
same question: 

 
“What Rose do you wear”? meaning, to what brotherhood do they 

belong, and he replies “I wear the Rose of so and so”, naming his 
spiritual head. But if the one asked does not belong to any fraternity he 
says “I wear no Rose, I am a simple servant of God.” 

 
Their Rose therefore suggests the “Mystic Rose” of the 

Rosicrucians.  
 
We have the Rose form also exemplified by the Seal of our 

College, the Golden Crown of Kether forming the centre around 
which are the three veils of the negative existence. 

 
Ain, Ain Svp, Ain Svp Aur, which Rose is attached to the Cross of 

the four Elements and is to be hieroglyphically read as the Dawn of 
Eternal Life, which all nations have hoped for by the advent of a 
Redeemer. 
 

       Anon. 
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Essay II 

THE MAGICAL MONK 

 
Even amongst the crowded retinue of extraordinary characters we 

normally associate with both the Golden Dawn in general, and the 
Whare Ra Temple in particular, there is one who manages to stand out. 
I refer to the almost mythical figure of Father J. Charles Fitzgerald. 
Father Fitzgerald was one of the earliest (if not founding) members of 
a unique Anglo-Catholic monastic Order of Anglican priests, or monks, 
known as the Mirfield Fathers, or the Community of the Resurrection, 
which was founded in the late 19th century. In exactly the same period 
that the dedicated, pious and celibate Father was making his daily 
confessions to the spiritual Master of the very small religious Order, 
and carrying out his daily meditations and prayers, he was also a senior 
Chief of the magical Hermetic Order of the Stella Matutina, successor 
to the Golden Dawn.  

Just how very unusual this was can be grasped to some degree 
when we realize that the Community of the Resurrection, CR, was a 
deeply orthodox religious community. The founding purpose of the CR 
was, in the words of its original Rule: 

‘The Community of the Resurrection shall consist of celibate 
priests who desire to combine together to reproduce the life of the first 
Christians of whom it is recorded in the Acts of the Apostles that they 
were continuing steadfastly in the Apostles’ doctrine and fellowship.’ 

In 1907 there were a mere fourteen or so members of this 
fledgling monastic Order, and Father Fitzgerald was an experienced 
and devout member. Yet in June of that same year he was initiated as 
Frater Deus Meus Deus into the Neophyte Grade of the Hermetic 
Order of the Stella Matutina. For the next sixteen years, at least, Father 
Fitzgerald continued in the Order and rose to the very highest Grade 
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bestowed on members, that of Magister Templi 8=3, and he became a 
Chief of his Temple, in charge of ‘instruction’. To appreciate the 
extraordinary significance of this it is necessary to recall that attaining 
this exalted Adept Grade entailed the extensive study and practice of 
magic and its allied subjects of the Tarot, Astrology, the Kabbalah, the 
invocation of Egyptian gods, and of various supernatural beings 
associated with the pantheons of several pagan religions. 

The demanding and time-consuming discipline of being an 
advanced adept within such a magical Order was achieved by Father 
Fitzgerald while he simultaneously performed his equally, if not more, 
demanding duties as priest within a celibate monastic Anglican 
community. Each day in that community involved either attendance at, 
or saying, Mass – it involved regular prayers and meditations, and it 
required both the hearing of confessions, and indeed his own 
confessions made to his religious superior. And even this does not take 
account of the many missions abroad Father Fitzgerald undertook, or 
his period serving as Chaplain in the trenches of the First World War. 

As astonishingly unusual as this was, even more extraordinary, 
perhaps, is the fact that within this small group of Anglican monks 
Father Fitzgerald was not alone. Indeed, there were at least four other 
priests who were also members of the Stella Matutina. And it is 
abundantly obvious that within such a closed community, where little 
privacy existed, and where the practice of confession occurred, such 
occult activity could only have taken place with the full acceptance of 
the Master, Father Walter Frere. Clearly it was no coincidence that 
Father Frere, a highly influential figure in the Anglican Church, was a 
close friend of the Head of the Stella Matutina, Dr. Robert W. Felkin. 

The relevance of Father Fitzgerald to the story of Whare Ra is that 
it was he who was instrumental in the bringing of this Temple of the 
Golden Dawn, or Stella Matutina, to New Zealand. And he was helped 
in this venture by another CR member, Father (later Bishop) Timothy 
Rees, who was also a senior Adept of the same magical Order. These 
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two fathers were part of an Anglican Mission to New Zealand in 1910 
comprising some sixteen Anglican priests. To some degree this Mission 
was made partly in response to the request for assistance from a 
‘strangely- composed company’ of Anglicans, Quakers, and 
Theosophists living in Havelock North, known as the Society of the 
Southern Cross, and who first met together in 1907 in order to pray 
and meditate in silence. And it was this Mission which was the vital 
step in transforming the Society of the Southern Cross into the 
Hermetic Order of the Stella Matutina. 

Details of the Society of the Southern Cross and how it helped to 
bring the Mission to New Zealand are ably described elsewhere but in 
terms of seeing Father Fitzgerald’s role it may be useful to take notice 
of the circumstances under which this occurred. Apart from their 
mission work of preaching at many different churches throughout New 
Zealand, three of the mission priests also met separately with the 
members of the Society of the Southern Cross. This was arranged 
through Mary McLean who organised a meeting at Bishopscourt in 
Napier, the home of the Anglican Bishop of the Waiapu diocese, the 
Right Reverend Alfred Walter Averill (1865-1957). Fathers Fitzgerald, 
Rees and a Reverend Hepher were present and, apart from Reginald 
and Ruth Gardiner, it is likely that other leading members of the 
Southern Cross Society, which organised the Havelock Work, also 
attended. These would certainly have included the Reverend Allan 
Gardiner, Mary McLean and the brothers John and Mason Chambers 
who were wealthy landowners and ardent Quakers. There is little 
information available on the meeting itself other than the facts that 
Reginald Gardiner, on behalf of his group, requested assistance in their 
quest for Christian spiritual training of an esoteric kind. Evidently this 
request was warmly met and Father Fitzgerald promised his assistance, 
on the condition that they worked under his guidance. It is presumed 
that this role fell to Father Fitzgerald rather than to Father Rees 
because the former had already advanced to the more advanced Second 
Order of the Stella Matutina, whereas Father Rees did not become an 
‘Adept’ until 1916. The reaction of Bishop Averill to this somewhat 
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unusual situation in his home is not recorded but it is known that his 
successor to the post, Bishop William Walmsley Sedgwick (1858-1948), 
joined the Stella Matutina himself following the establishment of the 
Smaragdum Thalasses temple. 

The exact form of the guidance provided by Father Fitzgerald for 
a period of two years is not known but the last senior Chief of 
Smaragdum Thalasses wrote: ‘Needless to say, this visit filled the group 
with hope and expectation. They kept in touch with the priest after he 
returned to England and conducted their meetings as he instructed 
them’. Some indication of Father Fitzgerald’s methods may be seen, 
however, in his paper ‘The Power of Silence for Healing and 
Conversion’, included in Hepher’s The Fellowship of Silence. Detailed 
instructions are given for individuals and for groups wishing either to 
heal or to aid the conversion of a person. Apart from the seemingly 
magical, if devout, nature of the practices recommended what is of 
particular interest is the fact that certain passages of Father Fitzgerald’s 
contribution which appeared in the first edition are omitted from the 
eight reprints of the book between 1915 and 1918, and from all 
subsequent reprints. These passages are distinctly of an occult nature 
and it is conceivable that either Father Fitzgerald felt he had revealed 
too much, or that the Lord Bishop of Winchester, who provided a 
somewhat cautious preface to the reprints, objected to these passages. 

As an individual practice Father Fitzgerald recommends to the 
reader, amongst several other methods, placing a crucifix on ‘the East 
wall, the region of light’. Before kneeling the practitioner should ‘stand 
facing the crucifix, stretch out the arms in the form of a cross, inwardly 
resolving to put on Christ, to take His yoke and bear His burden... 
Make the sign of the Cross and realize that the warfare is not with flesh 
and blood but with the invisible powers of evil’. In a passage omitted 
from the reprints of the book Father Fitzgerald then goes on to state: 

“It is well to make a fence to keep back these powers of evil. 
Therefore make the sign of the Cross in the east and say ‘Jesus’, carry 

12



THE LANTERN – A Wayfaring Man Part II 
____________________________________ 

 
the hand around and face South and repeat the sign and the name. Do 
this again in the West and North and complete the circle with the hand. 
Before this sign and Name the invisible powers of evil are bound to 
retreat.” 

By using this exercise, avers Father Fitzgerald, followed by reciting 
a Penitential Psalm, the Lord’s Prayer and the Creed, a person can ‘ask 
for a right judgment in any given matter’ and will obtain ‘the power of 
concentration and of banishing thought, and increase of will power,’ 
along with ‘an increase of power in helping others without expenditure 
of your own vital force’. A cursory examination of Golden Dawn 
documents would suggest that Father Fitzgerald has adapted for 
Christian purposes a particular ritual issued to Neophytes of the Order, 
known as ‘The Lesser Banishing Ritual of the Pentagram’, substituting 
the sign of the Cross for the pentagram and the name ‘Jesus’ for such 
Jewish names as ‘Adonai’ and ‘Elohim’, commonly used in magical 
ceremonies. In fact he has actually used part of a Stella Matutina ritual 
which was itself modified from the original Golden Dawn document 
for precisely such a purpose. As an illustration of the type of magical 
material employed by Father Fitzgerald within the Order the missing 
portions of the ritual are summarised here as follows. 

After the completion of signing the Cross and uttering ‘Jesus’ in 
the four directions the ritual paper states that the ritualist should 
continue to turn until facing East, thus having created ‘Four Crosses of 
Light at the Four Quarters, joined by a circle of Light’. It is stated that 
the arms should now be raised to form a Cross, and the words ‘Thy 
Will be done’ should be uttered. The same process should then be 
performed at the angles of South-East, South-West, North-West, and 
North-East until a circle is completed in the South-East when the 
ritualist extends his arms in a cross and says, ‘The Power of Thy Cross 
against the evils of the World’. Extending one arm, a circle of Light in 
the air is now made in the four major directions. The Sign of the Cross 
is then made underfoot with the word ‘Jesus’, the circle is carried round 
through the West and then ‘up, overhead’ where ‘Jesus’ is again uttered. 
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After completing the circle again and facing East, the arms are 
extended in a Cross and the following words are said: ‘Oh Thou Great 
and Mighty Lord Jesus, who didst offer Thy protection to the whole 
world. Grant that my use of this Cross, symbol of Thy Power may 
protect this house and all within it from all manner of evil. Amen.’ The 
ritual adds that it can be adapted to suit various purposes.  

Father Fitzgerald also provides similar detailed instructions for 
group work and particularly for enabling the group to heal others, 
sometimes at considerable distance. He notes that ‘healing by 
suggestion at a distance’ can be described as ‘the influence of one 
created spirit on another, and when it tends to lead him to the great 
Healer it is healthy and lawful’. Fitzgerald gives several examples of 
such healing, which he connects with conversion, and the first is of 
considerable interest because it almost certainly involves one of the 
Havelock group having some type of astral contact with Father 
Fitzgerald and it is recounted in another passage omitted from 
subsequent reprints of his article: 

“The first is one whom I was allowed to help in New Zealand 
during the Mission in 1910. On my return to England we arranged a 
time of meeting, there being no space between spirit and spirit. The 
following is an account received from New Zealand of one of these 
meetings: ‘Consciously or subconsciously you came, for I saw you. I 
was lying awake, far into the night, preparing for my first confession, 
which I was to make the next day, when suddenly far away in the 
distance I saw you, drawing down the radiance. Then there came a 
flash, and in the light I saw the Presence, but I could not see the Face. 
How long that lasted I could not say, but presently the light grew less, 
when there you were... It was you beyond a doubt, for you were just 
the same as when I saw you in the flesh, only I noticed that you had 
not got on your glasses. You stayed quite a long time, and all the while 
the room was filled with that strange blue radiance... The light was, at 
one time, so bright that I could literally feel it shining on my face, and 
afterwards I felt the extraordinary exhilaration.” 
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Common elements in this and other examples provided by Father 

Fitzgerald, are the idea of ‘bringing down’ light or ‘divine radiance’, and 
the appearance of Father Fitzgerald to others in some type of ‘astral 
vision’. With regard to the former, it is again notable that this bears a 
close similarity to an established technique taught to Golden Dawn 
adepts in the Second Order known as ‘bringing down the Divine White 
Brilliance.’ It entailed the belief that it was possible for a suitably 
trained Adept, pure in mind and intent, to invoke the divine light of 
God, identified in some Stella Matutina documents as the presence of 
Christ, and this was achieved by means of performing a short ritual 
involving names considered to have power and by making certain 
gestures. Without question Father Fitzgerald would have both mastered 
this ritual and practiced it on numerous occasions. It is tempting to 
assume here that he also adapted this for the uninitiated Christian 
members of the Society of the Southern Cross. 

References to Father Fitzgerald appearing to other people in some 
type of astral form have similarly been removed from later printings. 
Several of these are singularly dramatic involving miraculous cures of 
blindness and tumours effected by Father Fitzgerald but one especially 
interesting case involves the conversion of a woman known to be ‘a 
notorious evil liver’. One day while walking along a lonely road to feed 
her pigs she apparently experienced the vision of a priest who asked 
her if she was going to attend a church Mission then being prepared at 
a North country parish. 

Accepting this appearance as ‘a call’ she duly attended on the first 
Saturday evening: 

“When I came into church to conduct the Mission she said at 
once, ‘Why, that was the priest I saw’. The result was, to the great joy 
of the faithful, that she came out boldly before the whole congregation 
to confess Christ openly and surrendered her whole life to HIM... In 
silent prayer for the parish, God the Holy Spirit had conveyed my 
simulacrum to the parish, and made it visible to this woman in her 
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silent walk.” 

The projection of the ‘astral self’ to distant places or people, while 
the physical body remained elsewhere, in order to carry out certain 
objectives, was a further Golden Dawn technique requiring mastery by 
the adept. Indeed, it was supposedly used by the Chiefs to visit 
potential candidates, often in their sleep, to judge their fitness for 
entering the Order. 

These examples may provide a reasonably accurate indication of 
the type of advice and guidance which Father Fitzgerald extended to 
Reginald Gardiner and members of the Society of the Southern Cross 
from 1910 to 1912. It was in the latter year that he wrote to Gardiner 
saying ‘if any further progress was to be made, people would have to 
come from England to give personal instruction’. Fitzgerald is said to 
have told them, ‘What you really need is to meet Dr. Felkin’ and he 
suggested they invite him, his wife Harriot and daughter Nora 
Ethelwyn to visit New Zealand. Within a week of receiving Father 
Fitzgerald’s letter the Quaker brothers, John and Mason Chambers, had 
cabled the £300 to pay for their fares. Before Dr. Felkin made his 
decision to travel to New Zealand he consulted with his disincarnate 
Arab spiritual guide Ara Ben Shemesh who evidently approved, for on 
9 June 1912 Felkin recorded brief notes of guidance received from the 
Arab indicating that either he, Felkin, or both, seemed to envisage the 
establishment of a Stella Matutina temple in New Zealand as being a 
kind of magical commune:  

And thus, from those words of advice from Father Fitzgerald, 
came about the establishment in New Zealand of a Temple of the 
Golden Dawn – indeed, the most successful Temple in the world in 
terms of both numbers of members and longevity. For sixty six years it 
saw hundreds of eager neophytes cross the threshold of initiation into 
that beautiful building which was Whare Ra. 

And what of Father Fitzgerald, who helped bring it about? We do 
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know he remained in his beloved Community of the Resurrection until 
his death in 1940. And we do know he remained a Chief of the Stella 
Matutina until at least 1923, helping to establish and influence the 
healing Anglican Order, Guild of St. Raphael, which continues today in 
many places, including New Zealand. The legacy of this extraordinary 
priest – monk and magician – lives on. 

D.P.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Endnote: Various accounts of the role played by Father Fitzgerald in 
bringing Dr. Felkin and the Stella Matutina Order to New Zealand can be 
seen in a number of books and articles including John von Dadelszen’s “The 
Havelock Work, 1909-1939”, in Archifacts: Bulletin of the Archives and Records 
Association of New Zealand (June 1984); Matthew Wright’s Havelock North: The 
History of a Village (Hastings: Hastings District Council, 1996); Robert 
Ellwood, Islands of the Dawn: The Story of Alternative Spirituality in New Zealand 
(Honolulu: University of Hawaii Press, 1993); and Georgina White,  Dr. Robert 
Felkin: Magician on the Borderland (Hawkes Bay: MTG Hawkes Bay, 
2014).   Father Fitzgerald’s full and unedited account appears in Cyril Hepher, 
The Fellowship of Silence: Being Experiences in the Common Use of Prayer Without 
Words (London: Macmillan and Co Ltd, first impression, 1915). A more 
extended account of Father Fitzgerald and the Mirfield,  and a full 
bibliography, is found in Dr. Anthony Fuller’s doctoral thesis Anglo-Catholic 
Clergy and the Golden Dawn: The Ritual Revival and Modern Magical Orders 1887-
1940 (University of Exeter, September 2009).  
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A WAYFARING MAN 

 

PART II 

Chapter I 

 

Looking back over my life I can see now that up to this time I had 
lived almost entirely in my head.  Even as a child my interests had been 
principally concerned with the desire to be a doctor, to learn and know. 
That remained my ruling passion all through my earlier years when 
most young men are busy falling in love and very likely falling out again. 

I never got into scrapes with girls, simply because they interested 
me more as possible patients than in any emotional way.  I was very 
attached to my mother and sisters, and I had a great respect for the 
pater, but except for the brief interval before I went to Africa I did not 
see very much of them, and I was never on what you could call intimate 
terms with them. 

I had many friends and I had a tremendous admiration for Gordon 
and Emin; my feeling for both of them, but especially for Emin, can 
best be described by the expressive German  word “Schwarmerei.” 
Janey and I had been friends with a very sincere feeling of affection; I 
had never been in the habit of reading novels much, as there had always 
been too much study to get through.  Now, when I was nearly 50 I was 
suddenly confronted with a heart aspect of life. 

I remember as though it were yesterday the day when I came home 
and found you in the drawing room.  It was a London winter day, gray, 
chilly, and depressing.  I had been interviewing a fellow practitioner on 
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a business proposition. He wanted me to go on the Board of a 
Company in which he was interested, and I was very much tempted to 
agree, in fact I only hesitated because I remembered that I had more 
than once been warned against speculation as unlucky. 

In this case I thought I would surely be safe for Dr. Ransom was a 
well known man and he guaranteed the promoter.  They wanted me to 
put in a £1000 and I had not so much in the world, but Dr. Ransom 
urged me to borrow the amount and assured me that with director’s 
fees, interest, and quick turnover, I would be able to pay off the loan 
and get a handsome profit in a year or two.  So my head was full of 
stocks and shares, and I had forgotten all about Suzanna's companion 
who was to arrive that day. 

Green met me in the hall as I came in and said, “The young lady ‘as 
come, Sir.” 

“Oh,” I said blankly. “What young lady is that, Green?” 

“Miss Kennedy, ‘er name is, sir.  She is in the drawing room.  Miss 
Suzanna ‘as seen her and I got Master Dick’s room ready for her. I ‘ope 
that is right.” 

Then I remembered. 

“I’ll go up and speak to Miss Kennedy at once, Green,” I replied 
hastily.   And having washed and brushed I went up the stairs. 

As I opened the drawing room door I had the oddest feeling that I 
was stepping back through an immense period of time to meet 
someone well known and perfectly loved. 

With my physical eyes I saw a slender, gray clad figure, and an oval 
face shaded by a black hat and lit by dark steady eyes fringed with long 
eyelashes. 
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A sentence from the letter I had received from Miss Harrison 

floated through my mind as I went forward, but at the same time I was 
vividly aware of an Egyptian Temple, steps going up from the Nile, and 
a figure clad in gauzy white whose long hair was bound by pink lotuses, 
and whose face was lit by just those dark steady eyes.  The vision faded 
and I was back in the London drawing room shaking hands with a 
serious, rather shy girl, and telling her I hoped she would soon feel at 
home with us. 

“You look very young, though!” I couldn’t help remarking, “Not 
much older than Suzanna. Do you think you can manage all right?” 

Then the serious face lit up with a sudden smile which showed 
strong white teeth and a dimple in one cheek. 

To my intense dismay I found myself wanting desperately to kiss 
that dimple, so I looked away hastily as you replied: 

“I am older than I look.  People always think I am much younger 
than I really am, and I would like to try to satisfy you.” 

“Well, Suzanna had better take you to your room.  Dinner will be 
ready in half an hour.” And I called Suzanna to come down and show 
you round. 

As for me, I went to my own den and sank down to think things 
out.  I knew you perfectly. I felt as though we had always belonged to 
each other, and I had been waiting all my life for you to come back.  
But I couldn’t expect you to feel like that; I told myself that to you I 
must seem just a dull oldish man with brusque manners. 

At dinner time I listened to your voice, soft but very clear, and it 
seemed incongruous that you should be speaking English, good English 
too, I noticed, no accent or twang. 
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I said presently that I should not have guessed you were from 

Edinburgh, and again the quick smile answered. 

“I am not from Edinburgh. I have knocked about quite a lot,” you 
explained. “I was born in Australia and travelled about ever since I can 
remember.” 

Suzanna joined in then: “Have you been in Germany?” 

“Oh, yes, several times.  I spent last winter in Hamburg, but I don’t 
speak German really fluently, I can read it all right.” 

Dick was away and Steve had gone to bed, so there were just the 
three of us, and after dinner I said good-night to the girls and went to 
my room. 

I well remember sitting in that little den of mine and trying to 
work.  Your face kept coming between me and the page; sometimes as I 
had just seen it, with the light shining on soft brown hair, bringing out 
red and gold lights; sometimes framed in formal waves of black hair 
and crowned with pink lotuses. 

Presently this prevailed, and I heard the sound of chanting.  I was 
no longer sitting at a desk but standing in a Temple Court with 
beautiful pillars forming a colonnade on either side.  Steps led up to an 
altar in the West, and I knew that in a few minutes the first beam of the 
rising Sun would strike on the lotus flowers laid upon it. 

A tall priest with a gold disc and branching horns on his head 
stood on the further side of the altar, waiting to cast incense into a 
golden brazier.  Acolytes knelt at either side and a procession of girls 
and young men in white robes moved slowly up the Temple chanting 
and shaking the sacred sistra in time to their steps. 

They did not exactly dance, but each movement was in perfect 
rhythm. I knew that I had come a very long way in order to take part in 
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a great ceremony, and that it was a crisis in my life.  I saw myself tall, 
fair, and slender, a stranger among these swarthy Southerners.  The 
priest glanced at me and then looked at the leader of the procession 
before raising the golden incense boat. 

The procession divided, the girls to the left, the young men to the 
right, and turned to face the East, and I knelt in the centre.  Then a 
beam of light shot up the hall and touched the brazier and the heaped 
up flowers. 

The priest emptied the incense into the brazier, the cymbals 
clashed, the bells of the Sistra chimed and a great shout went up: 

“Hail to thee, Son of the Morning.  Thou who art beautiful at 
morn and at eve.  Hail to thee, dispenser of Life and giver of all that is 
good.” 

A great cloud of incense rose up and everything became indistinct. 
Then with a start I came to myself.  I was sitting at my desk trembling 
violently and somebody was knocking at the door. 

“Come in,” I called out, and Green came in demurely with the 
evening post, and asked if I wanted anything before she went to bed. 

I took the letters and glancing through them found that one was 
from a member of the Community with whom I had made friends.  As 
I read it it seemed to me that I again saw the face of the priest at the 
Altar. 

“Of course,” I said to myself, “O’Connor belonged to that life. 
Why have I never realised it before?” 

All that night I had confused dreams of temples and deserts.  
When I woke up in the morning I wondered what sort of a night Miss 
Kennedy had had, but at breakfast she appeared quite unperturbed. 
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I read the papers as usual and went off on my day’s round.  

Suzanna came into the hall to help me on with my coat, and whispered 
“I think I shall like Miss Kennedy, Dad; Steve likes her too.  Do you 
think you can stand her?” 

I could have laughed aloud.  But I only answered in an offhand 
way: “Oh, I dare say she will do.  I don’t need to see much of her 
anyway, and she is not ugly, thank the Lord.” 

But I very soon found that I saw a good deal of our new inmate.  I 
made excuses to take her out sometimes, or to linger over meals; and 
before long I noticed that the meals were improving. 

I found that Suzanna had handed over the housekeeping.  I fancy 
you had a tussle with cook, but I know Green ‘took to’ you at once. 
And before a month had gone by you were as much one of the family 
as though you had lived with us for years.  I did not have any more 
visions of Egyptian Temples, but every now and then some gesture or 
tone of your voice would bring up that other picture of you with 
startling vividness, so that I wondered that you could remain 
unconscious of it. 
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Chapter II 

 

Then I discovered that you could type.  Suzanna, poor child, had 
wrestled bravely with typewriting and shorthand, but she never got the 
hang of it.  She made mistakes and forgot letters I had told her to 
answer, and I was at my wit’s end when you remarked casually one day 
that you had intended to be a secretary before you came to us. 

I gave you a long paper to copy out then and there, and from that 
day you took over the typing as quietly as you had already taken the 
ordering of the meals and keeping the household accounts. 

If Suzanna had any feelings of jealousy she kept it well out of sight. 
She was exceedingly pious at that time and spent a great deal of her 
time in going to Church.  She had also met a nun to whom she became 
much attached.  Then Steve was her special charge, and when he was at 
home she spent a good deal of her time with him.  After he went back 
to school an old student of mine came to stay with us for a time.  She 
had lived with us for some years in Edinburgh when studying medicine, 
and we were all very fond of her.  Sue in particular was devoted to her, 
and spent much of her time in her company, so that you were free to 
do my typing undisturbed. 

I amused myself with giving you other work as well, to see if you 
would rebel and refuse, but you never did.  In fact the more I gave you 
to do the better pleased you seemed to be. 

I laughed. “I loved the work,” I said reflectively.  “The first time 
you took me to the British Museum Library and explained how I was to 
proceed when you wanted me to look up references I was thrilled.  I 
was absolutely happy there.  No matter how often I went I always got a 
thrill when I pushed open the glass doors and entered that enormous 
rotunda with book-lined walls crowned by great names in gold letters.  
And all the readers intrigued me. Some of them seemed so 
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incongruous, and others looked as though they had been born there 
and lived on the books like bookworms.  I liked to go and have lunch in 
the funny little restaurant, and do you remember when you took me up 
to the Egyptian gallery and showed me the mummy that breathes, and 
the one of the priestess of Amoun Ra who will talk if you ask her 
questions, and the mummy case that brought disaster to everyone that 
touched it?  Then you took me to have tea at the Vienna Cafe, and I 
thought you were the most wonderful person I had ever met.” 

We laughed together, and then he went on: 

Eve Carson had a curious and tragic history, do you remember? 
Her father had been quite a well known official in India and like many 
another man he got entangled with a beautiful native girl.  They lived 
together for some years and then she died and left Carson with two 
little girls.  Unlike the majority of men he accepted the full 
responsibility of the children and brought them back to England 
intending to find a home for them. 

Then he met and married a very fine English woman, and had the 
courage and good sense to tell her about the little girls, Eve and Janet. 
He asked her never to let them know they were Eurasians and she 
promised, a promise that she kept nobly in the face of great difficulties. 
She adopted the two children and brought them up as her own till Janet 
was 17 and Eve 15.  Like many of these Eurasians they were both 
extremely attractive, clever, erratic, irrational and impulsive.  Janet was a 
handsome creature, tall and graceful.  Eve was not pretty but she had 
lovely eyes and could be most fascinating when she chose. 

Both were very dark, with the slender hands and feet and 
characteristic nails of the half-breed.  All went well until one day Janet 
overheard a foolish gossip-monger refer to Mrs. Carson as their 
stepmother.  Thereupon she turned upon the woman who had been 
unwearyingly kind and patient and accused her of deceit.  She 
demanded to be told who her real mother was, and when Mrs. Carson 
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refused to tell her she not only turned on her furiously but persuaded 
Eva to side with her. 

Finally, after a disgraceful scene she vowed she would never live in 
the same house again.  At that time Dr. Carson was very ill; he still 
refused to tell the girls that they were illegitimate half-castes but he 
agreed to their receiving adequate training to fit them to earn their own 
livings.  

Janet decided that she would be a teacher, and at once got a 
position as pupil teacher in a very good girls’ school.  Eva, to everyone’s 
surprise announced that she wanted to be a doctor.  She was too young 
to go to any medical school at once, but her father happened to hear 
about me from a mutual friend and wrote asking if I would take Eva as 
a private pupil.  That was when we were living in Edinburgh. 

Dr. Carson told me the girl’s history quite frankly, but pledged me 
to secrecy.  I stipulated that I must tell Janey and with her usual 
generosity she suggested that Eva should come and stay with us for a 
time.  It ended with our becoming so attached to her that she lived with 
us till she qualified.  She was a delightful pupil, quick, intelligent, and 
responsive.  Away from Janet she was a gentle affectionate little 
creature, and I think she would have gone back to her stepmother 
gladly but Janet exercised a most pernicious influence.  Eva was a frail 
little person and I soon found that she was a victim to the peculiar 
pseudo-phthisis that attacks so many Eurasians. 

Surprisingly Edinburgh suited her and she got on very well there. 
She passed her examinations with ease, and took her M.B. when she 
was only 22.  But when it came to practising her health broke down. 
The rest of her life was spent in taking up a position, working too hard, 
breaking down, and having to resign and spend weeks or months in a 
Sanatorium.  Her father died when she was 18 and left a small but 
adequate income to each girl.  Owing to the peculiar circumstances 
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however, he did not leave them anything outright but as a charge on his 
wife.  And this gave rise to endless friction. 

The girls made up a romantic story about themselves, or at least 
Janet did.  I always suspected that Eva’s medical training must have 
given her at least an inkling of the truth; but whether they believed it in 
their secret hearts or not they assumed that their mother had been the 
daughter of a Spanish Grandee who had disowned her for marrying a 
heretic. 

Janet convinced herself that their father would have left them the 
bulk of his fortune had it not been for the influence of their 
stepmother; she had very little idea of the value of money, and 
habitually ran into debt even after she had secured a very good post as 
teacher in a school.  Then poor little Eva had to go to Mrs. Carson and 
ask for an advance on their allowance.  When she was well enough she 
generally managed to get a very good job herself either as locum tenens 
or in a sanatorium; but whenever she tried to take up a permanent 
position she fell ill.  At intervals she would come back to us as the 
nearest approach to a home, and we always made her welcome though 
she had deeply wounded both Janey’s and my feelings by surreptitiously 
joining the Roman Church during her last year with us in Edinburgh.  It 
was not that we would have interfered with her in any way but the 
mixed blood in her veins seemed to make it impossible for her to be 
quite honest and above-board.  In the end Janet married an Italian of 
very good family, but there again the obscurity of her parentage caused 
complications.  She was married according to the religious rite but she 
could not have the civil marriage without a birth certificate which of 
course could not be secured. 

I was not a little anxious both about Eva’s influence over Suzanna 
and her reaction to your position in the household.  As far as the latter 
went I found that I did not need to worry.  You and she seemed to 
recognise each other at once, and you apparently simply picked up 
dropped threads and renewed an ancient intimacy.  It was curious to 
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watch you in those days, you were so unconscious of the past and yet 
you accepted the present so much as a matter of course. 
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Chapter III 

 

For various reasons the Group to which Janey and I belonged had 
gone into abeyance for nearly two years.  But an intimation now 
reached me that it was to be reconstituted, and that I was appointed as 
one of the Leaders.  At first I was not a little dismayed at this proposal. 
I felt myself quite inadequate to the task thus thrust upon me, but I was 
given no choice and my first move was to suggest that you and Sue 
should be admitted.  This was agreed to and the necessary arrangements 
made.  Sue, oddly enough when you remember that she had grown up 
in the atmosphere of this teaching, had doubts and hesitations.  But you 
took to the whole system of training as though you were entering upon 
your proper heritage.  The older members sometimes looked at you 
askance; they thought you were being shown too much favour, but the 
difficulty was to hold you back.  It was less a question of teaching you 
than of watching you remember. 

I interrupted here: “That is exactly what it seemed like.  You gave 
me a page of perfectly strange hieroglyphics to study and after I had 
looked at them for a time it seemed as though a shutter were drawn 
back and they stood out in clear light.  It was a most curious sensation, 
and it happened not once or twice but again and again.  Sometimes you 
gave me long abstruse papers to type out, and after the first minute or 
two the whole argument would fall into place and flow along 
smoothly.” 

“I gave you those papers on purpose,” Robin admitted smiling.  “I 
wanted to test you and see how far you had gone before.  By the time 
you had typed out the set on the aura I was quite certain that you had 
had long previous training though you did not yet recall it.  All the 
teaching Michael Scott and I gave you was only the re-awakening of old 
symbols.  Do you remember when you definitely began to ‘see’ and 
‘hear’?” 
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I nodded.  “I used to see curious letters forming a frieze round the 

room.  I couldn’t make them out then, but I know now that they were 
like the characters Dr. Dee used in his experiments with Kelly.  If I had 
copied them down at the time I might have translated them later, but I 
was usually half-asleep.  The first time I heard clearly was when Janey 
came and spoke to me.  She stood by my bed one night and said ‘Take 
great care of Robert.’  I thought I must be mistaken; I had never 
thought of you as Robert and anyhow I thought you were a great and 
lofty person far above me.  I tried to make myself believe that she had 
said ‘Dick,’ but I knew she said ‘Robert’.”  

“Well, you did take care of me,” Robin said smiling.  “I didn’t say 
much but I noticed the little things that you began to do.  I wanted to 
tell you that I was no little tin god but a very human man who had 
fallen in love with you, but I knew that I couldn’t possibly marry you 
then and it would make it impossible for you to stay on if I spoke, so I 
held my tongue.  I had got into all that tangle of business just then, and 
had begun to suspect that I had blundered badly.  I have always been 
able to give sound advice to other people, but as soon as I touch 
business myself I seem to get into a hopeless muddle.” 

“Well, you must remember that you were warned against 
speculating,” I reminded him.  “And I never could understand why you 
didn’t see at once that that little rat of a man, Rohde, (he should have 
been called ‘rogue') was crooked.” 

Robin pondered for a few minutes, and then spoke slowly: “I can 
explain now more fully than I could do then.  You remember Dr. 
Ransom?” I acquiesced. 

So long as he was alive I held my tongue, but now that he is dead, 
poor chap, I can speak out.  He was not only a very clever and well-
known doctor, a brain specialist and alienist, but he was a member of 
my Club and of two or three scientific societies to which I also 
belonged.  It never occurred to me for a moment to question his 

31



THE LANTERN – A Wayfaring Man Part II 
____________________________________ 

 
business integrity and when he introduced me to Rohde as a sound 
business man I accepted his word as gospel.  I was very anxious to 
make a larger income just then.  Pater had died very suddenly about a 
year before Janey; even I did not know in how bad a state his heart was, 
also the Bartons had treated him most unfairly.  The result was that 
mother and the girls were left with a big house and a small income, and 
I wanted to be able to help them a bit.  Bertie had married his lady-love, 
and she was making quite a lot of money with her writing, but naturally 
she could not be expected to help her husband’s family, and anyway 
they would not have taken money from her.  Pater had bought a house 
in Bournemouth and altered it a good deal, relying on the Bartons’ old 
promises to give him a good retiring pension, and then on one excuse 
or another they whittled it down to half of what he was entitled to and 
most of that stopped with his death.  The girls were very plucky; they 
set themselves to make money in any way that was open to them.  They 
took an occasional ‘paying guest’, they both embroidered beautifully 
and Susan did wood carving or fretwork, and she also learned 
typewriting.  But I hated to see them slaving away all the time; so when 
Ransom told me that Rohde was forming a company and would make 
me a Director if I could put in £1000 I thought it was just what I 
needed.  Like a fool I went to a moneylender and borrowed the £1000 
believing that I should pay it back in a couple of years out of the profits 
I was promised. 

Oh, well, you know I very soon became uneasy.  I sent you to call 
on Rohde because I had an idea that you would be a pretty good judge 
of character.  And though you did not say much on your return you did 
not reassure me.  I began to investigate, and before long I discovered 
that poor old Ransom was simply a stool-pigeon, up to the neck in debt 
and entirely in Rohde’s unclean hands.  There was a general burst up; 
Rohde cleared out with my £1000 and anything else he could lay his 
hands on, and Levy, the moneylender, sued me for what I had 
borrowed from him.  A fine hornet’s nest I had got myself into.  I 
remembered that the Judge in summing up turned to me and said, “Dr. 
Hawkins, you have one of the most remarkable brains I have ever met; 

32



THE LANTERN – A Wayfaring Man Part II 
____________________________________ 

 
you seem to have a complete grasp of business and you have allowed 
yourself to be absolutely hoodwinked by a couple of scoundrels.” 

He gave a verdict that I was to repay the £1000 without interest.  I 
think Levy was pretty sick about it.  Then Suzanna, poor child, came to 
the rescue.  She had just come of age and her lawyer suggested that she 
could pay off Levy if I mortgaged the small income Janey had been able 
to leave to me.  Of course it was wildly speculative.  If I had died within 
a couple of years Suzanna would have lost her money.  If, as it actually 
happened, I lived on for over 10 years she would get the money back 
with interest.  Suzanna has always been generous to a fault, (“She would 
give the coat off her back if I did not keep a strict eye on her.”  I 
murmured), and she wanted to pay off Levy with no security from me; 
but of course that was out of the question.  Eventually we fixed it up 
and I was left a sadder and a wiser but also a poorer man.  Ransom 
quarrelled with me at the Club.  He said that if I had held my tongue 
and let sleeping dogs lie Rohde would have made our fortunes, and that 
my ill-timed activities had ruined him.  In fact he made such a row that 
he was requested to resign.  He went downhill pretty quickly after that, 
took to drugs, and eventually died of an overdose of sulphonal.  As for 
me, instead of being able to help Lilian and Susan I had to retrench my 
own household.  You and Suzanna found a cheaper house for us to live 
in and we moved out of Westbourne Gardens. 

“I was glad to get away from that house,” I remarked.  “It was the 
gloomiest place I had ever lived in.  No sun in any of the rooms, and 
not an inch of space to grow a flower.  Oxford Gardens was at least 
sunny and I did manage to grow a few nasturtiums.  But the move was 
an awful business.  You were ill, and you insisted that I could make you 
well if I would nurse you, so I had to help Suzanna with the moving 
and nurse you and find a new cook.  Luckily Green stayed with us and 
worked like a Trojan, and Kathleen helped.  Do you remember poor 
Kathleen? Her morals were, let us say, primitive, but she was a most 
loyal and faithful friend.  It still puzzles me to understand why you who 
are so fastidious in some ways yet allowed Suzanna to be intimate 
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friends with people like Kathleen and the Renwicks.  Of course I had 
been brought up in a dour Presbyterian household where loose morals 
were regarded with horror.  Certainly my sister and I mixed with all the 
artist crowd in Edinburgh when she was at the Life School, but the 
artists’ morals didn’t really get beyond the fringe of my consciousness. 
In some ways I was oddly young and innocent when I came to London; 
I could see Kathleen’s good points and appreciate them but I’ll be 
hanged if I could understand even now why you allowed Suzanna to 
know the Renwicks.” 

Robin smiled down at me with the little boy twinkle that lit up his 
face so delightfully.  “Well, you see,” he explained, “Suzanna was 
terribly pious in those days and more than a bit of a prig.  I knew she 
would come to no harm and she would learn at first hand that people 
can be good and kind and helpful even if they are a bit foggy about 
wives and marriage.  As a matter of fact she didn’t know when she 
stayed with the Renwicks that they were not married, and Mrs. 
Renwick, by courtesy - was a most kind and motherly person and took 
care of her just when she needed it.  She learned a lot there which I 
could never have taught her at home.  As for Kathleen, that was 
different.  She first came to us as a kind of lady-help to Janey; she was 
pretty well down and out then and Janey was very good to her.  She 
learned to do shorthand and typing and did some for me, but I didn’t 
like having her about much and when her old mother needed her I was 
glad.  She got a job as typist in an office.  One of her sisters was a nun 
and Kathleen herself had been educated in a French Convent.  A cousin 
of hers was a Dignitary in the Roman Church and her old mother was a 
devotee, but Kathleen herself was one of those women who simply 
cannot keep straight.  She belonged to the oldest profession in the 
world, and yet in other ways she was as good as gold.  She adored 
Janey, she was Suzanna’s devoted slave, she would do anything for us 
and she was a most patient and affectionate daughter.  I have known 
her pull other women out of the mire too, and in the odd way of such 
women she was religious.  She did Suzanna no harm, I had much rather 
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she had friends like her than the good, pious hard women who pride 
themselves on their virtue and drive a man to the devil.” 

“I can understand that,” I acquiesced.  “What has always puzzled 
me is that you are so particular, not to say fussy, in some ways and so 
broad minded in others.  You kept a very tight hand on Suzanna’s 
reading for instance; when she was 21 she was still almost childish in 
regard to books.  I had read practically whatever I liked from the time I 
was 10; when I was 21 I had read nearly all Shakespeare, Scott, 
Thackeray, Dickens, George Eliot, Bulwer Lytton, the Brontes, a good 
deal of Disraeli and various miscellaneous writers.  I used to read a 
good many scientific books when I was 17 to 20, Darwin, Weismann, 
Haeckel, Wallace, and of course I had taken my Degree.  Mother read 
several of George Macdonald’s stories to me when I was six while I was 
so ill.  I remember that I was quite taken aback when Suzanna told me 
that you would not let her read Macdonald’s Fairy Tales.” 

Ah, but you see I knew that Macdonald’s Tales had very deep 
teaching in them, and Suzanna was not ready for that; what you took 
easily in your stride she would have stumbled over.  It was just because 
she had read so little that she took no harm from people like Kathleen. 
The moral side simply passed her by, and she responded to their 
affection.  Indeed Kathleen had quite a strong religious and spiritual 
influence, incongruous though it seems.  Besides, you had to work out 
your karma with very little help from anyone else; I had to be largely 
responsible for Suzanna.  I knew that we had karmic links with both 
Kathleen and Eva, and I had to choose whether those links should 
work out under conditions in which the children would be guarded by 
myself and Janey, while they were quite young, or whether they should 
run far greater risks when we were not at hand.  Never forget that 
though you must work out karma yet to a great extent the manner of 
that working lies in your own hands; and the way in which we react to 
environment in the present conditions the karma of the future.  Pre-
destination and freewill go hand in hand. 
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The further you advance the greater freedom you obtain.  When 

you have got so far that you can see clearly and exercise judgment 
reasonably, then before re-incarnating the Ego is given a considerable 
latitude of choice in regard to its impending environment, and though it 
does not consciously remember once it is on the earth plane, yet the 
sum of all past experience is gathered up in the form of character.  No 
two people are ever exactly alike, not even identical twins. 

We both sat silent for a space, musing over the working of karma. 
Presently I asked: “Have you ever studied the karma of twins?” 

Robin shook his head slowly and thoughtfully.  Not properly, I 
knew the Bosanquets of course, but I only knew John really well. 
Joseph regarded me with suspicion if not active dislike, and even with 
John it was very rarely that he spoke of his experience or memories, 
only a word or two dropped now and then.  He did remember I know, 
because he spoke of our past relations, and when you came he said the 
first time he saw you, “I wondered when she was coming back; she is 
overdue in our lives.”  But I had no opportunity to ask what he meant 
then and he did not refer to it again except once.  In their outward lives 
there was considerable similarity as there was in their general physique; 
both were priests, but while Joseph was a Parish Priest, John was 
Chaplain to a House of Rescue.  Both were celibate, Joseph I think was 
a natural ascetic.  I don’t believe he ever looked at a woman, and I 
know he lived a simple even austere life from choice.  I doubt if he 
could distinguish between a vintage port and Australian Burgundy.  
John had a fine natural taste, and could appreciate a really good dinner; 
he liked women and colour and beauty, but he deliberately chose one of 
the most difficult and thankless tasks in the world.  Both were fine 
preachers, and Joseph wrote a good deal of poetry of a sort.  John 
published one or two volumes of his addresses.   Both were mystics but 
John was drawn to that type which we call ‘occult’, the more active and 
practical aspect of mysticism, whereas Joseph disliked and distrusted 
anything of the kind.  John was the most deeply spiritual man I have 
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ever known, and he exerted a quite extraordinary influence over those 
with whom he came in contact. 

I agreed with his estimate: “It is curious to realise that I knew 
Brother John for less than a year, and even in that time I only came into 
close touch with him about three times.  I went with Suzanna to hear 
his Lenten Addresses at Westminster, yet I always feel that he was a 
great friend.   Of course he had been my Teacher in at least four earlier 
lives; certainly he has been one of the small circle of people who have 
really influenced me.  There are some people who have that peculiar 
power of silent intimacy, and there are others whom you may know 
well for years and yet never make real contact.  I was terribly grieved 
when Brother John died; yet I don’t believe it made any real difference 
in our friendship.” 

“Quite the reverse.  Once the contact was established he could 
teach you better from the other side.  There are some things that can be 
far better transmitted when the barrier of the flesh is at least partially 
removed.  As far as that goes I shall be able to teach you much more 
after I get rid of this cumbersome body than I can now when it makes 
continual demands on us.” 

I looked at him in dismay.  “But you must not go and leave me 
behind,” I expostulated.  “How could I possibly go on without you?” 
“You won’t be without me,” Robin assured me.  “I shall stay within 
reach as long as I am needed.  But you know quite well that this body is 
nearly worn out; it will only be a hindrance if I stay in it too long.  An 
old person whose body goes on while the vital spark is extinguished is 
much further away than if the body dies and allows the soul its full 
freedom.  There are things that I cannot teach you so long as I am in 
the flesh, but once I have laid that aside I shall be able to explain.  Only 
you must not make a fog of tears and lamentations.  We have worked 
together so completely that nothing can separate us now, but you will 
have to hold yourself in readiness.” 
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“How can I do that?” 

“By being willing for me to go on when the time comes.  Keep 
your mind clear and your heart tranquil.  There must be an interval 
while I readjust myself to the new conditions.  I shall have to recollect 
in the literal sense of the word.  When the physical body dies the etheric 
must dissolve back into the ether, and then the astral must be purified 
of all gross desires before the true Self can safely contact those who are 
left behind.  Remember that even Our Lord needed a little time for 
that.  He had to warn Mary not to touch Him because He had “not yet 
ascended.”  It took only a few hours for Him as we reckon time; for us 
it takes weeks or even months.  So you must spend that interval of 
waiting in re-arranging your own life and shifting your focus.  Do not 
try to call me, I shall call you when I am ready.  From this side you 
cannot see; and you might do irreparable harm; but from the other side 
it is possible to see further and judge the right moment for contact.” 
Now let us return to our story. 

I sat silent trying to realise life without Robin to turn to.  In the 
lesser things of daily life I had always taken care of him; nursed him 
when he was ill, kept the wheels of the household running smoothly, 
been companion, typist, chauffeur as he required, but in the greater 
things he had been teacher, leader, healer, counsellor. 
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Chapter IV 

 

“I liked being in Oxford Gardens,” I said reminiscently.  “Your 
friends came there far more than they ever did to Westbourne Gardens, 
and most of them were interesting.  Waite, Yeats, Williams, Brother 
John, Murray Burns, the Scotts.  Yeats was the ideal poet.  He looked 
the part to perfection, and his most ordinary conversation was poetical. 
He used to tell us wonderful tales too.  Do you remember the story of 
the talisman?  How he made and consecrated a talisman for a girl he 
knew in Ireland?  It was a wooden disc painted in some wonderful 
design.  A few weeks after giving it to her he went to see her and as he 
stood at the open door she came down the stair and the talisman came 
rolling down the stair behind her like a wheel, ‘Making derisive noises at 
me,’ he said seriously.  We laughed at the memory.” 

“Yeats not only looked the part of the Celtic poet, tall, dark, 
beautiful and dreamy, with a lock of black hair falling across his brow, 
and a floppy black silk bow tied with artistic negligence.  He even lived 
like a poet in his attic rooms in Woburn Place.  I remember how 
thrilled I was when you took me to see him, the rather slummy 
approach, the steep narrow stairs, then the room with its dark wood 
panels and furniture, the deep blue curtains, candles in tall brass 
candlesticks supplemented by other candles stuck into beer bottles; an 
old reading desk with an ancient volume open on it, pictures all about, 
etchings by Beardsley and Dulac, portraits of Yeats himself, and that 
fascinating painting by his brother called ‘Memory Harbour’ with the 
pilot towering in front and the harbour and bay seen far off and far 
below.” 

“One evening Yeats made a sort of living horoscope and set me in 
the centre to interpret it.  A most exciting way of studying astrology.” 

Robin smiled.  “Then there was Waite,” he remarked.  “I used to 
feel jealous of Waite; you sat at his feet and listened to him with 
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absorbed attention and I wanted to turn him out and make you listen to 
me.” 

I laughed.  “I was very fond of Waite,” I admitted.  “But you must 
have known perfectly well that you were the sun and the others only 
lesser stars.” 

“Then you had that appalling accident I remember how sick I felt 
when you staggered up the steps on the cabby’s arm, your right arm 
hanging loose, your face and all your clothes smeared with blood. 
Cabby brought you in and told me that he had seen a motor knock you 
down in Battersea, and that the driver just went on and left you lying in 
the road.  Cabby said he ran across and helped you to rise and you 
managed to give him your address.  I paid him and never thought of 
taking his number or address.  Suzanna was out but I managed to get 
you up to bed and telephoned to the doctor; and when he came we got 
you undressed and properly into bed, and after overhauling you he told 
me that your right arm was broken in three places and one of your ribs 
had only just missed piercing a lung.  But he never said you had 
concussion.  Of course I could see that you had a nasty bruise but I 
didn't realise for a long time that you didn't know what you were saying. 
You got an idea then that the house was unlucky and the noise from 
Portobello Road worried you, so Suzanna and I decided we had better 
move again.” 

“Lilian came up and helped us to look after you and we had one of 
the nice nursing nuns, the Soeurs de Bon Secours, Sister Peter, do you 
remember her?  It was a nightmare of a time.  To complicate matters 
you must have talked in your delirium and Lilian found out that you 
cared for me.  She began hinting that I ought not to nurse you but I 
took no notice.  I knew by that time of course that we ‘belonged.’ I had 
learned to look back for myself and had seen bits of the panorama of 
the past, but I was desperately afraid that others - Susan and Lilian and 
Suzanna - might succeed in separating us.  Then that extraordinary 
woman Cecily Kingsland, took a hand in the game.” 
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“She was a queer creature,” Robin agreed thoughtfully; “she was 

handsome in a swarthy, sulky kind of way.  Of course she was not 
normal; her mother was insane, and one of the brothers was imbecile. 
She herself dabbled in spiritualism, automatic writings, Ouija Board, all 
that kind of thing.  Her father was a spiritualist and the family had been 
the centre of a spiritualist circle in Paris at one time.  He, the father, was 
a friend of Maitland and Anna Kingsford.  I was interested in Cecily.  
Of course she had sex complexes badly, and she had got herself into a 
tangle with a married man, an M.P. who was mortally afraid that she 
would ruin his career.” 

“And then she tried to run off with you,” I commented.  “She gave 
us all merry hell over that, though it worked out all right in the end.   
How much of all that business do you remember?” 

“Bits here and there.  The brain is a very peculiar thing, a 
wonderfully delicate instrument and a blow such as I had will throw it 
out of gear for a long time.  I don’t think I remember anything at all for 
nearly three weeks after the accident, though you say I did not appear to 
be unconscious.” 

“You recognised Lilian when she came, and you knew me and 
asked me to stay with you, but you rambled a great deal, and sometimes 
you lay in a heavy stupor for hours at a time.  I was rather thankful 
when you did that because when you woke you so often wanted to get 
up and see patients and it was not easy to keep you still without hurting 
you.” 

"Well, I think I had intervals of consciousness after about three 
weeks, but for months there must have been blank spaces when I didn’t 
really know what was happening.  I have only a foggy recollection of 
Cecily coming to see me.” 

“She tried to get you to marry her; in fact she got a special licence 
and then invited you to go and stay intending to make her parson 
brother marry you then and there.  You were far too ill to travel; you 
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were in bed and delirious the day she expected you to go to her place in 
the New Forest, and she wrote to you to know why you hadn’t gone. 
Of course you simply gave me the letter to answer, and then there was a 
first class row.  Her sister-in-law came up to demand an explanation, 
and I had to interview her.  Luckily for us all the sister was a very sane 
reasonable person and she must have known Cecily pretty thoroughly.  
I don’t suppose it was the first time she had had to come to the rescue!” 

“I don't remember any of that part; I think it was only after you 
sent me up to the Community in Yorkshire that I began to get things 
straight again.  Up there away from everyone, living by rule, with fresh 
air and simple food, I seemed to return from a long journey.  In fact I 
really believe that I myself had been a very long way and only a broken 
body was left in your hands.  Speaking from a psychological standpoint 
I should say that the ego was entirely detached during that time.  The 
astral came and went so that sometimes I responded to what went on 
around me, and sometimes I was in a world of my own.  The physical 
brain is only the link between the different states of consciousness, the 
container of those nerve centres, ganglia, neurones, which act as the 
transmitter and transformer between the higher and the lower 
principles.  Injure the brain and transmission becomes uncertain or 
inhibited; cultivate it and definite channels will be established.  In my 
own case the injury must have healed up and I realised what a narrow 
escape I had had. I might so easily have wakened up to find that I was 
tied to Cecily and shut off from you and from all that I really cared 
about.  She would have expected me to dance to her piping.” 

“Then Suzanna came to our rescue.  Do you remember how 
astonished we were when she said very emphatically that if you were to 
marry again she hoped you would marry me.  That if Cecily married you 
she would clear out and take Steve with her.  Poor Lilian was dreadfully 
distressed; she and Susan had been devoted to Janey and they were 
horrified at the idea of your marrying again.  They looked at me with 
doubtful eye, but thought that on the whole I was the lesser of two 
evils; at any rate I had no mad or imbecile relations.  Of course some 
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people, the Graham crowd mostly, said that I must have been your 
mistress.  Pearl Graham couldn’t conceive two people living in such 
close proximity as we had done and yet avoiding the physical relation.” 

“You know that illness cut my life in two.  During those weeks of 
unconsciousness and semi-consciousness my body was like a battle 
field; the forces of light and darkness fought over it, but in the end the 
powers of Light won.  I don't pretend that I became a saint by any 
means, but when I returned from the Community House to marry you 
and start afresh in the new house, I did very definitely feel that I had 
passed through a great experience, almost as though I had died and 
come back to life.  That is virtually what had happened and it is less rare 
than people suppose.  When the brain is injured it loosens the “silver 
cord,” which links the soul to the body; sometimes it merely interrupts 
communication for a time, but occasionally it leaves the soul free to go 
elsewhere and be given teaching which it could not otherwise receive. 
Only in such absence if the body be left unguarded then a strange and 
possibly evil entity may enter and take possession.  In such cases the 
person is “possessed” or “obsessed;” people say, ‘So and so has quite 
changed since that illness, he might he a different person;’ yet they do 
not realise that it really is a different entity making use of the old 
tenement.  In my case you had guarded my body so vigilantly during the 
critical period that no invader had been able to approach, and when the 
time came I returned with the garnered fruits of experience.  
Psychology at that time in classifying the human mind quite ignored the 
higher and concentrated on the lower qualities.  It was as though an 
architect insisted on the importance of cellars but ignored the need for 
attics.  So we heard a great deal about the subconsciousness and 
nothing, or very little, about the super-consciousness.  Our actual 
conscious thought is only the middle register, just as the colours we see 
and the sounds we hear are only a small section in the great scales of 
the Universe.  Almost all our real ideation goes on either above or 
below that limited range; I very much incline to say that actual thought is 
only possible when an idea has reached that degree of definition which 
requires words to express it.  Observe your own mind working out a 
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“train of thought;” you will find yourself using words even though you 
are silent.  The sub-consciousness will store up experiences and 
conclusions, but ideas filter down to us from the super-conscious.  The 
Kabbalists speak of Four Worlds which they denote the Archetypal, the 
Creative, the Formative, and the Material.” 

“They also say that Man is the Microcosm of the Macrocosm; that 
is to say that Man (not a man) but what we may call Ideal Man is not 
merely the reflection but the epitome of the Universe, therefore it 
follows that in Man also there must be the four worlds, that which is 
above all conception, the world of ideas, the world of thought, and the 
world of expression.  To these four worlds we must add the sub-
conscious world of stored up memories which the Kabbalists term “the 
Klippoth.” 

“All those early more or less unpleasant experiences which modern 
psychology holds responsible for the complexes and inhibitions of later 
life are in the latter category.  They are so much dead material which 
chokes up the circulatory channels and sets up inflamed areas in the 
mind, and even in the soul, which can only be relieved by discovering 
and cutting out.  The real difficulty in dealing with these things is that a 
young child’s point of view is totally different from a full grown man’s 
or woman’s.  What appears as a terrifying bogey to the child may be 
perfectly commonplace and normal to the elder.  Fear and hatred 
almost always have their source in misunderstanding; there is a great 
deal of truth in the French Proverb which says, “To comprehend all is 
to pardon.”  If we have the pluck and perseverance to unravel a tangle 
it will cease to terrify us.  The trouble is that few children are capable of 
doing this, and they very seldom go to a grown up and say “please 
explain.”  If they do it too often happens that they get only an 
impatient, ‘don't bother me, I'm busy,’ or worse still, ‘don't be silly; 
there is nothing to be frightened of.’ 

“To go back to our story.  Everybody seemed to take a hand in our 
love affairs at that time.  Half the Community were deeply interested, 

44



THE LANTERN – A Wayfaring Man Part II 
____________________________________ 

 
they seemed to be having a kind of vicarious romance.  Then of course 
Lilian and Susan and Mater were very much concerned.  Susan said 
openly that if I must make a fool of myself over a woman she thought I 
had better go for one with money.  But Lilian and Mater agreed with 
Suzanna that if I must marry again you would be the best wife I could 
have.  Suzanna of course was and still is devoted to you.  Then Rotunda 
took a hand.  Poor little Rotunda.  You remember that her father had 
set his heart on a son and when she was born he was furious.  He 
insisted upon calling her Rowlando much to her mother’s indignation, 
and he alternately petted and neglected her as a child.  She was not even 
tom-boyish; she must have been a plain unattractive little girl, timid, 
lonely and shy, painfully conscious of her deficiencies and of the 
iniquity of being a girl when a boy was required.  However, no boy was 
forthcoming and her mother faded into a chronic invalid, frightened of 
her big blustering husband and resentful of the little girl.  Rowlanda 
grew up with the firm conviction that no one loved her, and that they 
only made advances to her because of her money, and unfortunately 
there was a great deal of truth in this belief.  Then her father and 
mother died within a few weeks of each other when she was 18; she 
was left as a Ward of Chancery and for three years she lived with an 
elderly companion, more lonely and unhappy than ever.  When she was 
21 she suddenly woke up and took matters into her own bands.  She 
dismissed the companion, left the big old house in Yorkshire, and went 
abroad.  For the first time in her life she had a good time.  She dressed 
well, moved about, and met people.  She made friends with a girl cousin 
who wanted to study Art.  It was then that she discovered the real 
pleasure of being able to help others.  She took this girl who was a year 
younger than herself to Paris and helped her to go to one of the big 
studios, Carlarossi’s I think it was.  Through her she met other artists, 
desperately poor some of them, and struggling to make enough to live 
on while they studied.  More than one of them had good cause to bless 
little Rowlanda Montague.  Then she met Brother John and her whole 
outlook on life underwent a transformation.  Brought up in the 
narrowest and most gloomy type of Evangelicism her whole religious 
life was associated with fear; God must have seemed to her a magnified 
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idea of her father, self-willed, domineering, always ready to punish and 
reluctant to praise.  Her artist friends had done nothing to correct this 
picture; they had simply succeeded in diverting her attention from 
religion to the possibility of a pagan worship of beauty in any form. 
Brother John, for the first time in her life, offered her a conception of 
Divine Love and Beneficence.  Pitiful, sympathetic, and accustomed to 
dealing with thwarted womanhood, John looked beyond the 
unattractive exterior with its barricade of wealth, and saw the heart 
hunger of the timid yearning soul.  With the skill of real insight and 
experience he loosened the knots and inhibitions that bound her round 
and gradually won her confidence; if he also won her wholehearted 
devotion I do not think he can be blamed.  As you know he was a 
remarkably fine looking man and like many celibate priests he had a 
most attractive personality.  He succeeded in directing her emotions 
into useful practical channels and gave her a definite scheme of work 
with which to fill her life.   In pursuance of this she came to London, 
bought that big house of hers on Campden Hill, and settled down. 
Brother John also discovered her really remarkable psychic powers, and 
began the training which after his death passed into our hands.  He had 
known her for a good many years before I met him, and he 
recommended me to her as a Doctor.  Then came his brief illness and 
sudden death in her house.  She was heartbroken, and in the dark days 
of loneliness she turned to two seemingly contradictory sources of 
comfort, to us on one side, and to the Roman Church on the other. 
Somehow she contrived to reconcile the two, and regain a degree of 
serenity which gradually became, I think, the nearest approach to 
happiness she ever knew.  She was genuinely attached to both of us and 
she was deeply interested in our love story.  I suspect that she derived a 
kind of vicarious satisfaction from it; certainly she proved herself a 
good friend.” 

“So all things worked together for us.  It is easy to see when we 
look back how each bit fits in to the jig-saw of life.  But while we are 
actually living through an experience it is often difficult to keep one’s 
vision clear.” 
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“Yet even in the midst of the rush and confusion of such a time as 

that it is possible to stand back, as it were, and look at ourselves with 
detachment.”  I said reflectively.  “From time to time a veil seems to 
part and allow a clear vision to shine through.  There are some things 
that one knows but the knowledge gets overlaid with the bustle and 
confusion of life.  I knew that we belonged to each other and that 
nothing could really part us, but there were times when I lost sight of 
that knowledge and had a horrible panic lest you would be snatched 
away.  I shall never forget Suzanna’s loyalty and unselfishness through 
that ghastly time.  And after it was over and we were married and you 
were back to work she might so easily have made things difficult.  A 
grown-up daughter is not usually very fond of a step-mother, but 
Suzanna was always my friend and champion.  Steve was fond of me 
too, Larry was the only one who didn’t like me much, and he was so 
seldom at home that he didn’t make much difference.  Poor Larry, he 
was always in some scrape or other. Do you remember that girl Peggy 
that he lived with?  I wonder where she is now.” 
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Chapter V 

 

“It is interesting when we look back over our lives to see how 
some people come in close contact for a time, accomplish a definite 
purpose, and then drop out entirely.  One of these people was Cecily 
Kingswood.  If she had not entered the scene just at that time we might 
never have married.” 

“Another was Florence Llewellyn (we had to be careful over all 
those L’s in her name) who carried us off to Egypt.  At one time she 
was in the Inner Circle of those who worked with me.  She was a very 
peculiar woman, wealthy and capable of great generosity at times, yet 
habitually stingy, with considerable ability yet so vague and erratic that 
you never knew quite what she would do next.  As a girl she was 
probably very good looking, but when we knew her she was too thin 
and haggard, restless, neurotic, oversexed, but quite a clever business 
woman, who managed her estate very capably.” 

“She set her heart on my going with her to Egypt, and was very 
annoyed when I said that I would only go if you came too.  I may be 
doing her a grave injustice but I suspect that she had visions of a 
psychic romance in the Land of the Pharaohs, under the guise of 
studying Egyptology on the spot.  However, she agreed with a bad 
grace.  It was rather hard luck on her that you should have been a type 
of beauty that particularly appeals to both Arabs and Copts; they 
admired your milk and roses complexion, your dark blue eyes, your hair 
with red and gold lights in the brown.  I sometimes felt jealous myself 
when a handsome young Copt with expressive dark eyes came up to us 
and offered you a rose or a pomegranate.  It was as good as a play to 
see the swarthy native waiters in the hotel fly to attend to you while 
they kept her waiting.  All the same it must have been wormwood and 
gall to her very often, and she really took it wonderfully well.” 
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“It was a wonderful experience for me,” I remarked.  “Just how 

wonderful and important I did not realise till long afterwards.  It was at 
Assouan and Philae that I got back our old life when I was the daughter 
of one of the priests of Philae and you came as a pilgrim.  How thrilled 
I was when you told me that my remembrance of the place was 
accurate; then there was the wonderfully vivid vision of the procession 
in the Temple of Luxor, the 28 temple girls representing the Moon in 
all her changes.  The priests and musicians chanting and playing sistra 
and flutes and little drums; and the earth-bound priest of Karnac who 
spoke to me contemptuously of Christ and wanted me to be his pupil.” 

Robin nodded thoughtfully.  “That was a more important episode 
than you realise.  If you had agreed the priest would have seized you 
and held you there.  People to-day know very little of the strange 
powers possessed by the ancients.  Only a few students of the occult 
catch glimpses of them now and then.  I, too, saw that priest though he 
made no such overtures to me.  Had you agreed to his suggestions he 
would indeed have passed on his bondage to the temple which he 
served and betrayed.  He did betray it, you know.  In those old 
communities the initiates were required to sink their individuality 
entirely, and work only for the community as a whole.  That priest 
ignored his vows and worked for himself.  He gathered in knowledge 
and power.  He deliberately used the neophytes and postulants for his 
own purposes, and in doing so he forged the chain which bound him to 
the scene of his treachery.  You see in a sense he was ahead of his time; 
the Ego principle was not yet developed in the Race.  This man reached 
forward and grasped it for himself and then used it for his own 
advancement instead of helping others.  So the evil which was in him 
kept him back.  You may see the same thing happening to-day.  There 
are those who have reached forward to the next stage of development; 
some use it to raise up their fellows, but some grasp the power and 
cling to it for themselves alone.” 

“Do you remember when I got my scarab?  That was an odd little 
experience,” I remarked.  “We had landed at Medinat Habou and you 
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were showing Florence round.  There were some Americans in the 
party and they were trying to listen both to you and to the Dragoman. 
There was a very strong vibration about the place so I departed by 
myself and wandered off up some broken stairs that led up to the flat 
roof.  There was a wonderful view up there and I had it all to myself so 
presently I began murmuring invocations under my breath.  It seemed 
to me that there was a very perceptible response though I could not 
actually see anything, so I addressed the unseen Presence and said to it, 
‘Thou who art known to men as Osiris, Thou who art called Isis or 
Hathor, if ye be present now give me a token before I leave this 
Temple.’  I waited for a little but nothing happened and then you called 
to me and I turned to come down the staircase very reluctantly.  As I 
reached the foot of the steps a young Copt came forward holding out 
his hand.  ‘For you, Lady,’ he said with a beaming smile, and I saw that 
he had a beautiful little scarab in his hand.  When we examined it we 
found it bore the cartouche of a priestess, and you smiled and told me 
that that priestess had been ‘one of us.’  You had it set in a ring in the 
proper Egyptian style so that it revolved to show either the folded 
wings of the beetle or the name cut into its reverse.” 

“Then there was that horrible temple at Assiut, where there had 
been human sacrifices.  It gave us all nightmares afterwards.  I saw a 
young boy laid on the altar and a fierce dark faced priest plunged a long 
knife into his heart, then a priestess caught the blood in a bowl and 
sprinkled the worshippers, and last of all the priest drank the blood.  It 
was ghastly.  That was the only place where we got the impression of 
blood sacrifice, and that was not really Egyptian; the priest was more 
like a Bedrasheen; he wore a lion skin and there were serpents coiled 
round his arms and his head.” 

“Do you remember when we went to visit the Valley of the Tombs 
of the Kings?” I asked.  “It was stifling hot, and when we came out the 
donkey boys suggested that we should return another way along the top 
of the cliffs.  You and Florence went very slowly and cautiously, but my 
donkey boy had got it well into his head that I liked to go fast, and as 
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soon as we got to the top of the hill he gave my donkey a great whack 
and cried out, ‘Yahoo, Yahoo.’  The donkey, as is the way of donkeys, 
chose the very outside edge of the path with a sheer drop of about 200 
feet, and trotted along as hard as it could pelt.  The saddle was loose 
and kept slipping and I thought each step would be my last, but the 
more I protested the more the boy urged the donkey on.” 

“And afterwards we returned to Cairo and went out to stay at 
Mena House and at last I succeeded in entering the Pyramid, thanks to 
you I believe,” Robin said thoughtfully.  “You remember how you 
made friends with the Sheik of Mena village who had been Marsham 
Adams’ dragoman while he was working out his theories of the Pyramid 
as a great hieroglyph in stone.  You lent him my lecture on the Pyramid 
and in return he volunteered to take us inside for nothing.   I was really 
thrilled and excited at the thought that at last I was about to accomplish 
something I had attempted in vain years before.” 

“We arranged to have our dinner early and then slip off while 
everyone else was dining.  In that way we made certain that we would 
have the whole Pyramid absolutely to ourselves.  You had already been 
both up to the top outside and into the King’s Chamber.  This time I 
was to be given my opportunity.  We found our Sheik waiting with two 
henchmen and all five of us made our way to the Pyramid and were led 
through the passages.” 

“The Sheik explained Marsham Adams' theories, and indicated the 
various points in their support.  He did it well too, and was most 
interesting.  But even while I listened to him with one part of my mind 
the other part was following the experience for which I had waited so 
long.  I was conscious (and I knew you were also) of other powerful 
presences who guided my footsteps through the ancient Ritual.  We 
moved slowly from the place of fire to the place of water; from the 
Queen’s Chamber and up the great gallery till we came to the entrance 
of the King’s Chamber where in olden time the secret gates barred the 
way.  You held back the dragomen and explained to them that I wanted 
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to enter the King’s Chamber alone, so with only the flickering light of a 
candle I entered and was led to the great sarcophagus of initiation.  By 
that time I was only dimly conscious of the present; I climbed into the 
sarcophagus having first set the candle on the floor.  I did not notice 
either the thick fine dust or the innumerable fleas though I felt the 
result of both afterwards.  How you managed to keep the three men 
quiet I am sure I don’t know; anyway you did it and I was left 
undisturbed for nearly an hour.  Then I came back to consciousness to 
find myself sitting up in the sarcophagus dazed and rather sick.  I called 
out and you all came in and helped me out of it.  I could hardly walk, 
and was very glad of the Sheik’s strong arm to lean on, gladder still 
when he produced a thermos flask of strong Turkish coffee which we 
all drank.  I had brought cigarettes which you handed out.  I knew then 
that this trip to Egypt was an essential part of our training; we had both 
been through the great Initiation of the Pyramid.” 

“We kept silence for a time, brooding over that wonderful 
experience.  Then I spoke: “It was a long time before I realised the true 
value of what we were given then.  Even now I find myself going back 
to it at intervals.  What I brought back consciously was the least part of 
it.” 

Robin agreed: “The real essence of the whole thing is that our 
higher souls were raised up to a state in which they could enter into 
direct communication with the Eternal Cosmic Forces which guide 
mankind.  That communication is to a great extent interrupted, 
inhibited even, in our daily life; but if we orient our consciousness 
accordingly we can regain that communication at need.  Thus when 
others come to us for help and instruction we have only to part the veil 
so to speak, and the Light shines through.” 

“I suppose,” I said hesitatingly, “that that is what ought to take 
place at the Eucharist.” 
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“It is what does take place at the Eucharist,” Robin corrected me.  

“But only one here and there can accept it.  When the priest 
consecrates the Elements the veil is rent asunder and the Light shines 
out.  But most people are too timid and myopic to see; they prefer to 
look at the sun through smoked glasses.  Remember that when the 
Divine Voice spoke to our Lord the people said, ‘It thunders.’  It could 
not be otherwise for we are not ready to receive the full radiance.  
When it shone forth upon St. Paul he was stunned and blinded; it is 
even said that his sight never completely recovered.  It is a natural 
instinct of self preservation that makes people stop their ears and shade 
their eyes against such shattering experiences.  The spirit of a man must 
learn to look upwards and yet retain firm rule over the flesh before he 
can endure illumination, otherwise he will lose all sense of proportion 
and as we say, “go out of his mind.”  Half the cases of insanity are the 
result of too hastily grasping at something which is beyond their reach. 
Even on the purely material plane short cuts are apt to lead an unwary 
traveller into a bog, or up against an insurmountable barrier.  It might 
almost be taken as an axiom that there are no short cuts unless you 
already know the way, and that is certainly true when you are dealing 
with the spiritual world.” 

“To go back to our experiences in Egypt.  Of course we were 
extraordinarily fortunate in many ways.  In some instances the places 
we visited had not been excavated very long; in others such as Philae 
they were on the eve of being submerged in the flood of so-called 
progress.  We had every facility to enable us to visit these places, and we 
both had the training which made it possible to see and hear.  The 
ancient vibrations were hardly disturbed then, and were ready to 
reawaken at a touch.  A few years later the War must have shattered 
many of the finer vibrations, as the explosion of a mine silenced all the 
delicate sounds of a summer day.” 

“But the older vibrations will revive again, won't they?” I asked. 
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“Not in the same perfection,” Robin replied.  “The earth’s 

atmosphere, its aura that is, receives and retains the record of all that 
takes place on the earth, but if an old record is overlaid by a more 
recent one, especially if the more recent one is very much coarser, it 
becomes more and more difficult to pierce through to the earlier and 
finer one.  Put it that the Cosmos is like a great orchestra, the music is 
always potentially in all the instruments, it only needs a performer to 
draw the bow across the strings of a violin, or to strike the piano or the 
drum to bring out the sounds; but if one man bangs the great drum 
heavily it becomes almost impossible to hear, much less listen to or 
enjoy the notes of the violin.  The War was a great drum and its 
thunder will not die out for a long time; only here and there can we get 
away from it and find those sanctuaries that had been guarded against 
its intrusion.”  He paused and reflected for a little before he continued, 
speaking slowly as though he chose his words carefully. 

“In a man’s aura there are certain centres which correspond to the 
ganglia and ductless glands in his body.  In the earth’s orb there are also 
definite highly sensitised centres, very often a Church or Temple is built 
in such a centre and forms a place of pilgrimage.  There are several of 
these at Home in Great Britain; some of them have been recognised as 
Shrines for thousands of years; I will only name one of them, possibly 
the oldest, and that is Glastonbury.  Others are in more or less 
inaccessible spots all over the Globe.  Now these centres have the 
peculiar quality of retaining the record of the higher vibrations while 
shutting out the lower ones.  Therefore in these places it is always 
possible to reawaken the pictures, sometimes even the words spoken in 
the past, if the necessary conditions are fulfilled.  But it requires very 
careful training and preparation before these records can be deciphered. 
If an untrained intruder finds his way to one of these Shrines he will 
either hear and see nothing at all or he will catch distorted and perhaps 
terrifying glimpses which he cannot interpret.” 

“Remember the accounts given in the Morte d’Arthur, and even 
more in the High History of the Holy Grail, how few of the Knights 
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even glimpsed the Grail and among those few which of them asked the 
key question.  So it is to-day.  We set out on the quest unprepared and 
undisciplined, and when the critical moment comes we fail to respond. 
King Fisherman is still lame, and the Siege Perilous still stands vacant 
for lack of that question, “Who Serves?” 
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Chapter VI 

 

Our visit to the Pyramid was the climax to our trip.  We left Egypt 
a few days later.  I had one interesting experience on the way home; we 
stayed in Paris for a few days you remember, and I went to call on a 
French doctor who claimed to have photographed the soul leaving the 
body of a dying man.  Unfortunately my French and his English were 
both too limited for us to carry on an intelligent conversation.  He 
showed me the photographs which certainly exhibited a filmy 
emanation hovering over the body; I tried to explain to him that this 
was the etheric body and not the soul but I could not express myself 
intelligibly.  I don't think he ever got any further with his investigations. 

Very soon after our return Doctor Kilner came to tell me about his 
discovery, that by the use of a preparation of dicyanine his eyes were so 
affected that he could see people's auras.  He knew nothing about the 
aura and had stumbled on the discovery quite by accident while 
experimenting with photography and electricity.  In fact he had been 
quite alarmed when he saw a man surrounded by a faint cloud, and he 
really came to consult me professionally.  When he had given me a full 
account of the occurrence I explained the existence of the aura and we 
discussed the possibilities of his discovery.  He constructed a very 
rough and ready receptacle for the dye with microscope slides bound 
with sticking plaster and he gave me a set of these slides or screens as 
he preferred to call them.  This started us on a long series of most 
interesting experiments and very soon we decided that we must get 
more efficient screens.  Kilner enquired among English glass makers 
but none of them were sufficiently interested to make any suggestion, 
so then I wrote to a big firm in Germany the head of which was a 
Freemason. He at once responded and undertook to turn out 
something which he thought would answer our purpose.  The result 
was a consignment of very neat double slides put together so as to 
contain a film of the dye, but even with these we found that the fluid 
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evaporated after a time and had to be renewed.  Still it was a great 
improvement on the sticking plaster and before long Kilner found that 
he could distinguish certain well marked indications of disease.  As he 
wrote a book about this method I will not enter into details, but our 
own experiments followed somewhat different lines and we may as well 
recall them. 

“You remember, of course, that at the time of Braid and Mesmer 
there was a great discussion started which has continued sporadically up 
to the present day.  One side declared that when a hypnotist makes 
passes over his patient he actually projects an effluence.  The other side 
denies this and maintains that the quiescent state is reached either by 
purely mental reaction or alternatively by the effect on the nerve centres 
through the eyes.  Now it occurred to me that with the aid of Kilner's 
slides we could investigate this point.  We very soon found that when I 
made passes over you in our demonstrations long shafts of light actually 
streamed out from my fingertips.  This led us on to further experiments 
and we discovered that practically anyone could project this light if they 
exerted considerable muscular and nervous pressure.  Thus, if we held a 
man's arms and told him to pull against us in an endeavour to make his 
fingers meet this light would appear; it varied considerably with 
individuals; some sent out much stronger light and longer rays than 
others.  We then found that rays could be sent out from the elbows or 
knees; finally I made you project this light round your own head so that 
in a minute or so you would appear to be surrounded by a halo of light 
resembling the pictures of Saints.  I would say to you, 'Now show them 
your halo,' and you would stand up against the dark background and 
raise your arms till your hands almost met over your head.  It was a 
most curious sensation to watch the light growing brighter and brighter 
till your whole head was surrounded by a mist of pale gold.  Our 
visitors were greatly impressed and I think quite a number of them went 
away with the vague impression that you must be of a saintly 
character.” 
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We both chuckled over this idea. Then I said: “Those 

demonstrations brought us some interesting visitors. I used to enjoy 
them. Do you remember the old lady who told us about the 
photographs she had taken which showed people with a distinct aura? 
She said it could not be due to a defect in the camera because though 
the aura was visible in the negative it did not appear in the print nor did 
it occur in all the photographs she took.  Then there was Mrs. Campbell 
Praed who came several times and told us of her experiences.” 

“Yes, they were interesting, but they took up too much of our time, 
and we had to limit them after a bit otherwise our other work would 
have been neglected.  Kilner continued, however, and made notes of his 
observations which I never did.  His work might have produced more 
definite results had not the supply of screens been stopped by the 
outbreak of War.  As it was he proved that certain types of disease 
caused very clearly marked modifications in the aura, but the medical 
profession is notoriously slow to accept innovations and so far it has 
refused to recognise this method of diagnosis.” 
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Chapter VII 

 

“Do you remember the first time Neville Gaunt came to see us?” I 
asked.  “Liza Grant, the novelist, brought him one day and you were 
quite excited about him.  I only caught a glimpse of him as they passed 
through the hall to your consulting room.  I wondered who the tall 
striking looking man was, but as he looked very ill I concluded that he 
was a patient.” 

“So he ought to have been,” Robin commented. “If he had put 
himself in my hands then I could have cured him, but he left it till too 
late.  He came as a student, and I could not say to him be my patient 
first and when you are reasonably well you will be a better pupil.  He 
shied away from any reference to his health as a horse shies from a bit 
of white paper.  He was quite ready to talk about himself from other 
angles.  He fitted into the family at once and we adopted him whole 
heartedly.  He told us about his descent from King Arthur, about the 
tradition that was handed on from father to son for 40 generations; he 
talked about his own life, and he delighted in telling us absurd 
whimsical tales of his love affairs and psychic experiences.” 

“Liza Grant told us that he was a double first at Oxford, and that 
at the threshold of a brilliant career he had been laid aside by severe 
illness.  But when I suggested that I should overhaul him he always had 
some plausible excuse for waiting till his next visit.  Finally he said he 
must go abroad for a year, and promised that if he were not better on 
his return he would place himself in my hands professionally.  Of 
course he did the most impossible things during that year; he spent 
months in Cyprus and Haifa, living in rough lodgings, eating unsuitable 
food and getting chilled by cold winds.  His cousin persuaded him to go 
to Alexandria to meet Abdul Baha, and there again he was exposed to 
fatigue, rough quarters, and the cold night winds of the desert.  Of 
course if he had lived in a tent out in the desert with proper food and 
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rest he would have been all right; it might have cured him even, but 
there is nothing salubrious in the native quarters of Alexandria, and 
Abdul Baha, though he was a Saint and a Seer, was not a healer.” 

“Do you remember the charming stories Neville told us about 
him?" I said.  "The one that pleased my fancy was that in the evenings 
when Abdul Baha went for a stroll in his garden animals came and 
followed him and the frogs would hop along at his feet.  I would like a 
picture of that.” 

“Well, he came back worse than he went and I persuaded him to 
go to Fritz's Sanatorium in the South of England.  He agreed to go but 
insisted that he must wait yet a little longer till Abdul Baha came to 
London.” 

“Yes. And then he took us all to see him.  We had to go at six in 
the morning, so we took a cab across London to the flat where the 
Baha and his suite were staying.  We were shown into a good sized 
room where about a dozen people were waiting.  We all sat silent till the 
door opened and a small rather stout man with the most beautiful face 
came in.  We all stood up and he smiled and spoke to us in very broken 
English.  Then Turkish coffee was brought in and we sipped it while he 
spoke, sometimes in his quaint English, sometimes through his 
interpreter.  I don't think he said anything remarkable, but he himself 
was delightful.  He had a trick of perching his turban on the back of his 
head till you wondered how it could possibly stick on and would 
suddenly jerk it forward.  He had a charming twinkle in his eyes.  Do 
you remember when a man asked him if he were a vegetarian?  He 
smiled and replied: ‘If I said I were vegetarian then many people would 
say you must be vegetarian to be Bahai.  No one is really vegetarian 
because we destroy life with every breath we draw.  The best I can say is 
destroy as little life as you can, so of course the larger the animal you eat 
the longer it will last.  I think you had better eat elephant, that will last 
you a long, long time.’  Then when we came away he shook hands with 
most of us, but when it came to your turn he put both his arms round 
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you and kissed you, first on one cheek then on the other.  You had to 
bend down to him for he scarcely reached your shoulder.  And then he 
turned to Suzanna and said, ‘You have a wonderful father, he has no 
prejudices!’ We didn't forget that in a hurry.” 

We laughed together over the memory and then Robin said, 
“Abdul Baha was a very remarkable man; knowing little of any language 
but his own he yet managed to form a real brotherhood of men from all 
Nations. Neville said that in Alexandria Jews, Mahommetans, 
Christians, Buddhists, even Hindoos, not only met together but also ate 
together.  He pierced through the outer crust of all religions, and 
reached the heart and kernel of all.  When the rich young man asked 
Our Lord which was the greatest of the Laws, the reply was given: 
‘Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, with all thy mind 
and with all thy strength, and thy neighbour as thyself.’  But even the 
Disciples ignored or misinterpreted that answer.  ‘Love fulfilleth the 
Law.’  Abdul Baha lived in obedience to that saying.  He taught no 
dogmas, he used no Ritual, but he preached and lived the brotherhood 
of all men irrespective of Creed or colour.” 

He was silent for a little, and when he spoke again it was in the 
slow reflective voice which showed that he was meditating aloud rather 
than speaking to me. 

“Our Lord said, ‘By this shall all men know that ye are my 
Disciples, that ye love one another.’  But by that standard how few of 
us can claim to be Christians.  Instead of loving we hate and despise, 
quarrel and seek to destroy each other; we seize upon trivial differences 
and magnify them; we forget that Christ rebuked the Sons of Thunder 
when they forbade an unknown stranger to heal the sick in the Name of 
Jesus, saying to them, ‘He that is not against us is with us.’  How few 
men understand the meaning of his words, ‘No man cometh to the 
Father but by Me.’   They twist them round to a declaration that 
nobody who does not believe in Jesus of Nazareth can go to Heaven, 
quite forgetting that Jesus told us, ‘The Kingdom of Heaven is within 

61



THE LANTERN – A Wayfaring Man Part II 
____________________________________ 

 
you.’  And that St. Paul speaks of ‘Christ in you.’  When Jesus 
incarnated he brought the Christ Principle into the Sphere of Earth and 
it became possible for all men to become Christs.  That can only be 
when we fulfil the Law of Love. Then indeed we shall see the Kingdom 
of God on earth as it is in Heaven. 

“After the Baha left London Neville did at last consent to put 
himself in my charge and I sent him to Fritz.  I was afraid it was too late 
to be much good, but Fritz thought there was still a chance of curing 
him, and having once given in he proved himself a good patient and 
responded well to the treatment.  We went to see him several times, 
Fritz and his wife putting us up. They had a delightful house and garden 
about half a mile from the Sanatorium. 

"It was about this time that we received the first letter asking us if 
we would consider a trip to N.Z. all expenses paid.  At first it seemed 
an impossibility.  My practice was a purely personal one, there was no 
one who could take charge during my absence, and my other work had 
grown steadily and demanded more and more of our time and 
attention.  People came to be taught and helped, and we could ill be 
spared.  Yet on the other hand it would be a terrible pity to let such an 
opportunity as this slip.  We should be pioneers in a new world with 
virgin soil to work on.  Moreover, my health had been far from good.  I 
had not shaken off the effects of my accident and my doctor declared 
that a long sea voyage would be the very best thing in the world for me.   
Had Neville been stronger I could have left him in charge with 
reasonable confidence, but he was still in the Sanatorium though Fritz 
reported good progress.  In the end after much thought and weighing 
of pros and cons we decided to accept.” 

“The next few months were filled to overflowing.  We had to 
arrange the care of the house, see and advise my patients, make minute 
arrangements in regard to our other work, go and see my people on the 
South Coast and your people in Scotland, decide what we must take 
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with us, and instruct correspondents in the preparations to be made for 
our coming.   We decided that Suzanna must come with us. 

“Before we could set out on so important an expedition, however, 
it was essential for us to go abroad and interview certain people who 
were deeply interested in our work.  I find myself constantly referring to 
this “work.”  It has indeed been my life-work, bulking more and more 
largely as the years went by.  Yet it is very difficult to define it concisely 
if I am asked, ‘What is this work of yours?’.” 

“Don’t you think,” I interposed, “that we might say that it is 
teaching people to look at life from the standpoint of the spiritual as the 
real?” 

Robin turned this over for a little, then acquiesced rather 
doubtfully.  “We confuse the meaning of reality,” he said thoughtfully. 
“Let us say that the material is the actual, the Spiritual is real.  The 
Buddhist is taught to regard the material as Maya, which is often 
translated as illusion; I do not think it means illusion so much as 
reflection.  It is illusory in the sense that it is transitory, just as the 
reflection in a lake is transitory.  But it is actual, it does reflect that 
which is above it.  If the surface of the lake is disturbed then the 
reflection becomes broken and distorted, but even then it shows that 
there is something to reflect.  Our work is to direct man's vision to that 
which is reflected, so that they may distinguish between the real and the 
actual.  ‘For the things which are seen are temporal, but the things 
which are unseen are eternal,’ said St. Paul.  People read these words 
but they do not take in their significance.  Because they can see and 
touch a man’s body they are prone to imagine that the body is the man; 
it is only the outer sheath; the sword within is the spirit.  But the 
Buddhist ignores the fact that the sheath is not only necessary, it is also 
an expression of the sword within; it must fit the sword.  You cannot 
put a scimitar into the sheath of a broadsword nor a duelling blade into 
one made for a dagger.  The sheath may be perishable but it is true and 
necessary in its own degree. The fundamental difference between the 
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teaching of Buddha and Christ is to my mind that Buddha taught that 
the ultimate goal of man is the escape from matter, whereas Christ 
taught that it is the redemption of matter.  To Buddha the physical 
plane is the illusion of man, to Christ it is the creation of His Father.  
So I think we may say that our work has been to teach men to regard 
the physical as the outward expression of the spiritual and to point the 
way whereby they may be brought into harmony. 

“From harmony to harmony,” I murmured. 

“What are you muttering to yourself?” Robin asked.  And I 
repeated it aloud, “From harmony to harmony, from heavenly harmony 
this universal frame began…How does it go on?  Something about ‘The 
diapason closing full in man!  Didn't Milton say that?  I remember now 
it is Dryden and it goes on, 

‘From harmony to harmony 

Through all the compass of the notes it ran, 

The diapason closing full in man.’ 

“Well we went abroad and met certain people.  It is wiser to avoid 
mentioning names in this connection, but we may recall the remarkable 
personality of one man.  He had the art of concentrating so entirely on 
what he was doing that when he talked to you it seemed that you were 
the one person in the world in whom he was profoundly interested.  He 
also possessed the great secret of communicating direct from mind to 
mind.  It was comparatively unimportant that he spoke in a foreign 
language; by sheer force of concentration he opened the channels of 
communication and thus transferred his inner thought to a receptive 
listener.  He found us both eagerly receptive, and he gave generously of 
his best.  This man fully approved of our proposed visit to the Southern 
Hemisphere, and gave us much wise advice.  Thus we left him feeling 
reinvigorated and encouraged for our great undertaking. 
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“From there we went to Pyrmont for a few weeks’ treatment.  My 

old friend welcomed us cordially.  Like myself he had lost his first wife 
and married again, and again he had been fortunate in his choice; his 
second wife was a wise and kindly woman who did her utmost to bring 
up her stepchildren as though they were her own.  We spent a very 
peaceful time there, and returned by Amsterdam where I had another 
old friend, Doctor van Renterghem, who had a very fine clinic for 
suggestive treatment.  Van Renterghem had been a sailor in his youth 
and he built his clinic after the model of a ship with rooms like cabins, 
each one labelled with the name of a well known doctor.  It was a 
source of great pride to me that one room bore my name." 

“That reminds me of our astrology lessons from Zadkiel,” I 
remarked.   “You haven’t said anything about him.  Don’t you 
remember that he did progressive Horoscopes for us and warned us 
against danger from fire that year?  We thought we were being so 
careful but while we were in Amsterdam his warning was justified.  We 
were given a bedroom with a big bay window looking over a bit of 
waste land; at night a heavy curtain was drawn across the recess of the 
window cutting it off from the room.  You remember the big 
thunderstorm that woke us up, and we lay listening to the peals of 
thunder right overhead.  After a little I noticed an odd crackling sound, 
and got up to investigate.  The house had been wired for electricity, but 
the fittings had not been put in, and the lightning had caught a loose 
end of wire and set the window on fire.  We had a business to get it out 
because the flame ran along inside the covering pipe and flared out in a 
fresh place.  We roused the household and smothered the fire with wet 
cloths.  In the morning we found that a thunderbolt had fallen just 
outside and made a great hole in the waste ground.  Then after our 
return to England we were nearly shot in the train.  We never solved 
that incident, only the fact remained that a bullet crashed through the 
carriage window and buried itself in the cushion where my head had 
been five minutes earlier.  To complete the series you nearly set the 
house on fire in London.  You were smoking a cigarette as you opened 
your evening mail and you must have thrown the stump into the waste 
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paper basket before it was quite extinguished; half an hour later as I left 
my room to go to my bath I smelt smoke, and descending to the sitting-
room I found the waste paper basket flaring up.  I managed to 
extinguish it, however, before any serious damage was done, and the 
insurance company allowed us very handsome compensation.” 

“Zadkiel also foretold that we would come to live in New Zealand, 
and that I would have many patients,” Robin added.  “People are too 
ready to sneer at astrology, not understanding that it is the logical 
expression of the interrelation of the Universe.  One of these days 
science will rediscover this fact, and then astrology will take its rightful 
place among the great arts of life.  Art, rather than science, because it 
demands not a mere marshalling of facts but a wise and discriminating 
interpretation before it can be applied to life.” 

“Zadkiel would not have agreed to that definition,” I remarked. 
“He claimed that it was an exact science.  Certainly he worked it all out 
mathematically, and was remarkably accurate in his prognostications.   
Where does science end and art begin?” 

Robin sat silent for a time twining a strand of his hair into the 
tight twist that I called his unicorn's horn because it stood straight up 
over his brow when he was thinking deeply.  His hair was very thick, 
and he wore it rather long by modern standards. 

“That is always a difficult question to decide,” he said thoughtfully. 
“Is medicine a science or an art?  We speak of the art of healing but 
dispensing drugs must be done with scientific exactness, and modern 
surgery works with a delicate accuracy which equals or surpasses the 
operations of science.  I think the two are complementary and must 
work together to obtain the highest results.  Perhaps the nearest we can 
get to a definition is to say that science deals with objective facts apart 
from the human standpoint, and art lies in the personal interpretation 
and application of facts and is therefore largely subjective.  Therefore 
healing must always be an art because it depends very largely on the 
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personal reaction of each individual patient, not only to the treatment 
but also to the doctor.  That is why the old fashioned general 
practitioner, the family doctor, who was also the beloved friend, often 
had such amazing success with most inadequate resources.  He attended 
the young wife and gave her sound advice; he brought the children into 
the world with such help as the village midwife or a friendly neighbour 
could render; he treated the children for all the ills a normal child is heir 
to, and most likely he held the father’s hand at the last.  He was the 
trusted friend and counsellor of them all, but he never had time to read 
up recent developments in medicine or surgery, and he seldom had any 
spare cash to buy new instruments.  Yet he was far more successful 
than a supercilious young jackanapes fresh from walking the hospitals, 
who looked down his nose at the ‘old fogey’ whom he came to assist or 
supplant.  You have to go far afield in these days to find a modern 
parallel to those old chaps.  Perhaps a ship’s doctor or some of the men 
on the outskirts of the Empire may bear comparison.” 
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Chapter VIII 

 

“The weeks between our return from the Continent and our sailing 
for New Zealand were filled to overflowing; we had to arrange so many 
things.  Each patient had to be advised separately since they fell into 
distinct groups, those who needed suggestion, those who suffered from 
tropical complaints, gynaecological cases, and a certain number whom I 
had begun to treat with the organic extracts which were then in their 
infancy.  These interested me profoundly as I more than suspected that 
many hitherto obscure and obstinate conditions were due to excess or 
deficiency of the ductless glands or endocrines.  Then we had to 
arrange for the continuance of our special work in our absence, and this 
also was far from easy.  We two and Suzanna had worked together for 
so long that we had learned to dovetail into each other; it was more 
than we could reasonably expect that any other three people could work 
together with equal harmony.  At the end when we thought we had 
completed our arrangements everything was disorganised by the 
catastrophe of Neville’s death.  This was a heavy blow to us personally 
as well as on account of the work we had hoped he would do.  We were 
all very fond of him and had come to regard him as one of the family.  
His eccentricities amused us, his intellect delighted us, and his physical 
beauty even after years of wasting illness was a pleasure to the eye.” 

“Do you remember how vain he was of his mouth?”  I interposed. 

“He said it was the true Plantagenet mouth and bore witness to his 
royal descent.  He claimed to be a lineal descendant of King Arthur 
through the Plantagenets and Tudors; he also said that Merlin was 
Arthur's true father, and that in each generation the head of the family 
was either a magician, a devil or a Saint.  His father had been a devil and 
he himself was a magician.  What extraordinary tales he used to tell us. 
Do you remember the one of a man who annoyed him?  Neville told 
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him that if he did not stop the annoyance he would appear to him as a 
falcon.  Sure enough one night this man was awakened up in the middle 
of the night and saw a falcon with Neville's face sitting at the foot of his 
bed; the bird spread out his wings and the man shrieked and fainted. 
Next day he thought it was a dream and again he annoyed Neville, 
partly out of bravado I should think.  Anyway the falcon returned a 
second night and this time threatened him, and next day Neville said to 
him, ‘If I come again as a falcon I will rend you with tooth and claw.’ 
That was too much for his feelings and he apologised abjectly.” 

Robin sighed.  “It did seem a terrible waste that he should die 
when he had just reached his prime.  Brilliantly clever, handsome, 
attractive, he might have done practically anything.  Of course the one 
great passion of his life was really his mother; when she died he lost 
grip somehow.  His only human emotion after that was his affection for 
us.  Our work interested him profoundly, and if he had lived he would 
have gone far with the magical side of it.  The spiritual aspect attracted 
him far less, but I always believed that he would have responded to that 
also in time.  As it was he came up from the Sanatorium to receive my 
final instructions and died in my arms.  That was on the 4th of October, 
and on the 12th we had to sail from Liverpool.  We had to let his friend 
Shirley know, and he made all the necessary arrangements, but of 
course the funeral was from our house.” 

“I remember the drive to Kensal Green Cemetery,” I said.  “I was 
glad he should be buried there; you remember our Padre always 
included Kensal Green in his parish, and prayed especially for those 
who were buried there.  He was a great believer in prayer and in the 
power of blessing.  Do you remember how he blessed a block of vacant 
land which was about to be built on?  So I was pleased that Neville 
should still be within the circuit of the parish in a sense.  How do you 
think such prayers for the dead affect them?” 
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Robin twisted his unicorn’s horn for quite a long time before he 

answered, and when he did it was in the inward ruminative voice he 
used when he was following out a train of thought. 

“Of course people like the Padre claim that our prayers shorten the 
period of purgatory and enable the souls of those they pray for to enter 
heaven sooner than they would otherwise do.  They would be shocked 
at the suggestion of re-incarnation; to me it seems to be the key to all 
religion.  If the human ego, that which makes man capable of saying ‘I,’ 
is eternal and capable of reaching greater and greater heights of wisdom 
and holiness then it stands to reason that it must pass through more 
than one period of earth experience.  Our Lord said to His disciple, ‘Be 
ye perfect even as your Father in Heaven is perfect,’ but that would be 
an impossible task to set any man in one brief life.  “Christ Jesus was an 
eminently reasonable person, and He never made impossible demands; 
He told His disciples that His yoke, that is to say, His yoga or Rule of 
Life, was easy.  The Apostles were Jews, accustomed to endless petty 
restrictions which the priests and Pharisees imposed.  Just study that 
remarkable chapter in the Gospel of St. Matthew with its series of ‘Woe 
unto you, Scribes and Pharisees,’ and compare it with the Beatitudes. 

“Now, considering all these things I have come to the conclusion 
that the Ego passes through a continuous experience of alternating 
earth and non-earth, or as we usually express it, ‘Incarnation’ and 
‘discarnation.’  Life and Death.  If this is so, then it is logical to believe 
that the loving thoughts and prayers of those who are incarnate will be 
a very real help to those who are discarnate, and conversely, those who 
are discarnate may be privileged to watch over and help those who are 
still bound in the flesh.  When this cycle of experience is complete, 
when we are all linked together in mutual love and brotherhood, then 
not only mankind but the whole earth will be ready to pass on to a 
higher stage in the scale of perfection.  People lay altogether too much 
stress on the tragedy of death, and the odd thing is that the average 
good pious church people who consider themselves Christians are the 
very ones who will wail and lament when people die.  Yet surely if we 
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believe in Christ at all we must believe that He came to show us the 
continuity of life.  Tradition affirms that He taught the inner circle of 
disciples for forty years after the Crucifixion, and part of that 
subsequent teaching is preserved in the Pistis Sophia.  St. John tells us 
that he stated clearly: ‘I will come again and receive you.’  ‘I will come 
to you:’ ‘Ye see me.’ 

“He did not regard death as the end of friendship, but merely as a 
readjustment.  When a man who has lived a long and useful life gets 
past his work, when his strength faints and his senses dim, then it is far 
happier that he should die.  The tragic thing is to see a fine mind lose its 
grip as the brain deteriorates.  Now when I die I shall be able to teach 
and help you far better than I can now.” 

I shook my head: “I find that very hard to believe,” I said.  “It 
seems to me that I can’t possibly go on if I haven’t got you here beside 
me.   If you go everything goes.” 

“Not a bit of it,” Robin contradicted firmly.  “I shan’t go, I shall 
only get rid of this cumbersome old carcase that is always getting in my 
way.  You won’t be able to carry on my medical work of course, 
because you have no degree, but our other work will be all the better.   I 
shall be free to teach in a way that I have never been able to do here. 
Only I shall have to give most of the teaching through you so you must 
be ready to do your part.” 

I was silent.   I had always known that some day I should have to 
go on without him; he was twenty years older than I, and he had always 
worked a frail body beyond its strength.  At any rate I felt it was better 
that I should have to carry on rather than leave him.  All these years the 
care of him had been my chief preoccupation; we had been not merely 
husband and wife but comrades and partners in work and play.  I had 
been his nurse when he was ill, but equally be had been my doctor, 
teacher, leader.  He was an exacting master, always demanding the very 
best that I could give, always expecting a little more than I had 
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supposed I had, but ungrudging and unwearying in giving from his own 
great store of wisdom. 
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Chapter IX 

 

“You have not said anything about the Chaldean,” I said.  “Or 
about receiving direct teaching from Masters.  Yet that has played a 
very important part in our lives.” 

Robin agreed thoughtfully.  “It is difficult to make people 
understand that sort of thing unless they have experienced it 
themselves,” he said slowly.   “They are so accustomed to the use of the 
spoken word, the physical presence, that they forget that these are 
merely the external vehicle for the real man, the in-dweller, that which 
knows and can teach or receive teaching.  The Thinker, the Seer, the 
Maker, using that word in the old sense, is independent of the flesh, yet 
most people are familiar with the intuitive perception of another 
presence in a room.  If you are sitting with your back to the door and 
someone enters silently, you feel them before you see or hear them. 

“Now when those whom we call initiates or adepts reach a certain 
stage of advance they become to a great extent independent of the 
physical vehicle; they may continue to use it for contact with the outer 
world, but if they are dealing with those who are capable of seeing and 
hearing through the higher senses then they discard the outer veil and 
meet the disciple ‘face to face.’  It is then possible to give and receive 
teaching which would otherwise be out of reach.  Our experience in the 
Great Pyramid undoubtedly did much to qualify us to receive this direct 
teaching, and in this way it has been possible for us to get into touch 
with more than one of the Elder Brothers.  I well remember the first 
time the Chaldean came to us.  I was in my consulting room talking to 
one of our fellow pilgrims.  He was a man profoundly learned in the 
mysteries, a poet, but not in our sense of the word a ‘seer’ and he used 
to come to us partly to avail himself of your power of vision.  His 
methods differed from ours in various particulars, and he had his own 
group of students; but for a good many years we worked together until 
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his jealousy forced a quarrel upon us.  It is one of the greatest tragedies 
of life that so often when a man has reached a certain stage of advance 
he is obsessed by the twin demons of pride and jealousy.  At this time, 
however, Arthur was one of our most regular visitors.  As I say I was 
talking to him, discussing some technical point of procedure I think, 
when we both became aware of a marked change in the atmosphere.  I 
signed to him to be silent and we sat perfectly still for a little.  Presently 
I perceived a shadowy presence, but I could get nothing clear so I went 
to the door and called you.  In a moment you came and as you entered 
the room you said, ‘Who is that?’  I asked what you saw and you 
replied: ‘I see a tall man in Eastern dress, kuftan, galabieh, and turban.   
He has a smooth olive face, and large dark eyes.’  I told you to ask him 
why he had come, and you did so.  He replied at once that he had come 
in search of someone who would work with him towards the union of 
Eastern and Western teaching.  Again I interposed, but this time I 
addressed him directly, and enquired what this would involve and 
especially whether he believed in the Lord Jesus Christ.  To this he 
replied at once that he did believe, and that he could enable us to see 
certain records for ourselves concerning the earthly life of Our Lord.  
We thereupon agreed to work with him and from that time on he 
continued to visit us at regular intervals.  He taught us much, and led us 
to certain Centres which we might call Power Stations.  One of these 
we were told was a Hall of Memory, and there we could see scenes 
from the past unrolled before us, very much like a cinematograph, with 
this difference that we could actually enter and take part in them.  Much 
of his teaching was too advanced for us to give out at that time, but 
some we could and did use.  Quite often he gave us very sound 
practical advice and by degrees we formed a small group among those 
who could receive his messages either through us or directly for 
themselves.”  
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Chapter X 

 

“So we come to our first visit to the Southern Hemisphere.  I had 
been appointed special envoy by a certain Masonic fraternity, and on its 
behalf I had to visit Adelaide, Melbourne and Sydney.  Our boat 
stopped at the Cape for a couple of days, but I had no mandate there so 
we simply went ashore as ordinary tourists.  We drove out to Rhodes’ 
house, but none of us had any kind of vision there; you would think 
that a man like Rhodes would leave some definite impression behind 
him, but apparently he went clear away and left only the empty shell of 
a house and the memory of his life’s work for others to complete or 
destroy.  I never heard of anyone contacting him through Groote 
Schure.” 

“Our next stop was Adelaide, where you met your brother after a 
parting of over twenty years.” 

“Those brief meetings are tantalizing rather than pleasurable,” I 
said.  “Given a few weeks together I believe Jack and I would have 
made friends.  He had a lot of the family characteristics that my sisters 
and I used to call ‘Millerishness.’   He was clever but dreamy, had plenty 
of ideas but without the practical ability to make them pay.  He took us 
to see his wife, a handsome dark eyed woman; she was quite pleasant 
and friendly, but we did not ‘click’.  It was interesting seeing the place 
again after all those years, and confirming my childish memories; and it 
was odd to meet a middle-aged business man who had been one of my 
playmates in the olden days.  I was sorry not to see the Chief Justice, 
who had been a great friend of Mother’s, but the heat bowled you over 
and you had a pretty bad turn, so that I was thankful to get you back to 
the boat.  The person I really enjoyed meeting was your doctor cousin.  
I thought he was one of the finest men I have known, big, generous, 
unselfish; he was so gentle and patient with his fractious old mother-in-
law, and his sharp-tongued wife.  He was one of those people with 
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whom I feel on intimate terms although in this life I have never met 
him again.  I was genuinely sorry to say goodbye to him.” 

“Melbourne and Sydney were little more than nightmares to me; 
you were ill, it was far too hot for you, and you had to get through the 
Masonic business with which you had been entrusted.  I loathed the 
hotels in both places, and in Sydney we had to see to the transhipping 
of our luggage.  The Masonic people were kind and friendly, but they 
were a pretty rough crowd and it was with profound relief that I saw 
the last of them.  Sydney had the reputation of being one of the wicked 
cities of the world, and it certainly left a most unpleasant impression on 
me.  The crossing from Sydney to Wellington was pretty bad too.  It 
was a rough choppy passage, and the boat was small, overcrowded and 
noisy, with very poor food.  I think we were all thankful when we 
caught our first glimpse of Aotearoa, the Great White Cloud, which is 
the Maori name for New Zealand, a much better name than ours.  I 
wonder why we have such a passion for changing beautiful native 
names into commonplace English ones.  Think of Mt. Cook for 
instance, instead of Aorangi, Cloud Piercer.” 

“Men always desire to commemorate their names somehow,” 
Robin replied philosophically.  “It is the same instinct that has made 
them cut their names on the stones of the Great Pyramid from time 
immemorial.  Wherever you go you find names, or initials, or Masons’ 
marks.  It crops up in the practice of naming a son after his father or 
grandfather for generation after generation.  After all it is fundamentally 
the same deep rooted intuition of immortality, which makes most of us 
believe in some kind of survival after death.  The Divine Spark within 
even the dullest man clamours for expression, and for most of us our 
name stands as a symbol of identity.  There is a great deal of 
significance in the old belief that to know a man’s real name gives the 
knower power over the known.  All through the long history of Egypt 
names were given a tremendous importance.  Remember that every 
Pharaoh had not only his ordinary name but also an official and a 
mystic one.  Hence the cartouche which was simply the mystic name 
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inscribed on the under side of a scarab and used as a seal.  Even the 
gods were said to guard their mystic names vigilantly lest mortals should 
gain power over them.  You remember the legend that Isis had power 
over Ra because she knew his secret name, and therefore he was 
compelled to grant her whatever boon she craved.” 

“To return to our arrival in New Zealand for the first time.  We 
landed in Wellington where we were met by two men.  You remember 
leaning on the taffrail and looking down at the wharf wondering which 
of the waiting crowd were expecting our arrival.  We picked out one 
from a snapshot we had seen, a tall fine looking man with dark eyes and 
a suggestion of a Japanese Samurai about him.  The other was shorter, 
goodlooking also, but of a rather flamboyant type.  We learned 
afterwards that they on their side had scanned the faces of the 
passengers and had picked you out.  When the gangways were set in 
place they were among the first to come aboard and we were welcomed 
with a warmth that made us feel at home immediately.  Wellington 
looked an odd ramshackle place to us, with its dingy houses, but the 
harbour and the circling hills were beautiful.” 

“The railway journey that followed seemed to us rather in the 
nature of a joke.  The leisurely rate compared with our express trains at 
Home, with frequent cups of tea brought to us; the stop for midday 
dinner while the whole trainload of passengers filed into a big barn of a 
dining room, bolted their dinner, drank scalding cups of tea, and filed 
solemnly back to the train, each one paying at a little ticket booth at the 
door as they passed.  Later on we became accustomed to this 
procedure, but the first time it struck us as comical.  It also seemed to 
me a pretty direct route to dyspepsia for we were only allowed 25 
minutes to consume a three course meal plus the inevitable tea.  I 
should think New Zealand must use more tea per head of this small 
population than any other country in the world.  The average man 
equally with his women folk expects to have an early cup of tea when 
he wakes up in the morning, he takes tea for breakfast, morning tea at 
10.30, tea at midday, afternoon tea, tea at the evening meal and tea 
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before he goes to bed.  On the whole he seems to thrive on it for we 
were deeply impressed by the absence of drunkenness and the general 
physical standard of the men.  On the other hand I was quite distressed 
by the scarcity of pretty women. I do like a woman to be lovely.” 

“I’m not much of a hand at describing scenery so; we won’t try.  
We duly admired the tree ferns, and the cabbage palms reminded us of 
the dom palms in Egypt.  But the native bush seemed to us dark and 
sombre after the lovely English woods.” 

“Arrived at our journey's end we were met by motor cars and 
driven to the small village of Awatea on the hills.  There we were taken 
to a cottage, and told that as no maid was available a friend would come 
in and do the cooking for us.  Thus began a busy, happy, and most 
amusing experience which lasted for three months.  Coming fresh from 
England it seemed very odd to us when people dropped in and 
volunteered to do all kinds of jobs for us.  One man used to come and 
clean all the knives and boots, another attended to the oil lamps as there 
was neither gas nor electricity.  People were continually calling with 
offerings of cakes and scones, or baskets of fruit and flowers; the 
cottage was small and hot, but it had a pleasant verandah in which we 
spent much of our time and some of our new-found friends had motor 
cars (still a comparative novelty to us) and took us for drives; and 
always day by day we were overwhelmed with work.  Father O’Connell 
had paved the way, but these people were hungry for the teaching we 
had come to give them.  Our time was so short, and there was so much 
they desired to learn.  Several of them showed very marked aptitude for 
what is commonly termed “psychic” development, that is to say, they 
had that peculiar power of seeing, hearing, or feeling with the inner 
sense that exists independently from the external sense organs.  I 
believe that almost everyone is capable of developing all or some of 
these faculties if they have the patience to follow out a consistent 
course of training, but some, especially with Celtic or Gypsy blood have 
them naturally.  In Ireland, the Scotch Highlands, or in Brittany it is not 
unusual for a person to have ‘second sight,’ or as it is often called 
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simply ‘the sight,’ but it is treated as a natural gift; no effort is made to 
train or direct it, and by many it is regarded with fear and distrust. 
There is nothing supernatural about these powers; they are closely 
connected with the nerve system and are usually accompanied by a 
highly sensitive organism.  Sometimes, not invariably by any means, it is 
advisable to direct such powers along a restricted channel.  In my own 
case I concentrated very much on the medical side where I found them 
invaluable.” 

“Now I want to make it quite clear that I do not regard these 
powers as an end in themselves.  Clairvoyance, clairaudience, 
clairsentience, these are interesting; they may be helpful and of great 
practical use if properly directed, but they are only incidental to the 
course of training in spiritual life.  Any successful specialist whether he 
be a business man or a politician, a soldier or an actor, owes a great deal 
of his success to the possession of a sixth sense which we call intuition 
or a flair.  It enables him to see and to seize opportunity, to sense and 
respond to the conditions of the moment.  Look at the great financiers 
for instance; so long as they can rely upon this instinctive knowledge 
they succeed; once let them lose it and they crash to ruin.  The really 
successful man in any department of life is clairsentient in his own way. 
Look again at those who are misnamed spiritualists; the successful 
medium is clairvoyant and clairaudient, but when he or she depends 
upon these powers for a living and sells them to every chance comer, 
then fear and anxiety disturb the atmosphere and the power becomes 
uncertain.  Then too often drink or drugs are resorted to as a means of 
inducing the required conditions, and the unhappy medium finds 
himself gradually forced back on the chicanery of tricks to simulate his 
lost power.  It is not the fact of taking money that destroys them but 
the anxiety which is inseparable from an uncertain livelihood. 

These supersensible faculties may and do exist coincidentally with 
very definite evil, as I have seen again and again with the witch doctors 
in Africa.  The continued existence of satanism in Europe is a dreadful 
example of the same thing.  Clairvoyance and clairaudience require a 
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calm surface.  That stillness may be the habitual tranquillity of faith, or 
it may be the excitation of the dancing dervishes.  In either case they are 
neither good nor evil in themselves.  The real value of these powers is 
that they often enable us to help others in ways that would be 
impossible without them.  Of course they also enable us to receive help 
and teaching from which we would otherwise be debarred; this is 
especially true of what we term ‘astral projection.’ 

“One of the dangers of spiritualism is that it deliberately 
encourages the practice of extruding the etheric.  Now the etheric, 
which is the vehicle for these life forces which we term automatic, 
ought to be so closely interwoven with the physical that only a powerful 
anaesthetic will separate them.  The astral on the contrary is 
comparatively loosely bound to the physical and naturally expands 
during normal sleep.  It can also be sent out deliberately in a waking 
state with no ill effects if reasonable care be taken; and in this way 
much of interest may be gained, and work done.  In my own case, for 
instance, I have often been able to give what I call ‘absent treatment’ to 
patients at a distance by sending my astral to them.  Sometimes they can 
actually see me standing beside them and hear the words I speak; more 
often they are only conscious of my presence without definitely seeing 
or hearing.  This practice can be taught just as simply as any form of 
physical gymnastics, but like the gymnastics it must be approached 
carefully step by step lest the beginner overstrain himself and do 
irreparable injury.” 

“People are apt to think that sight, external sight I mean, requires 
no training, yet no two people see quite alike.  Send half a dozen men 
for a walk together, an artist, a doctor, an engineer, a farmer, a 
naturalist, and a clerk who had spent his life in a town.  Then ask each 
one to describe what he has seen and you will find that you have six 
perfectly different accounts before you.  If this is true of the material 
plane it is far more so when we have to deal with immaterial things.  It 
requires very careful training and practice to see at all accurately, and 
still more before the student can concentrate on the important and 
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ignore the irrelevant details.  A good clairvoyant would be an artist, able 
to select the essentials and discard the rest.  This is what makes it far 
more difficult to train a natural clairvoyant than it is to develop one 
whose powers have hitherto been dormant.” 

“Of the little group who gathered round us during the three 
months we spent in Awatea, one or two were natural psychics, two or 
three awoke at a touch, while others responded slowly or not at all.  
Our chief difficulty both then and later was that so many intelligent 
people are willing to read or listen to lectures, but very few will really 
study.” 

“For three months we worked with a will among these kindly 
unassuming people who were so eager to give as well as receive.  Then 
we decided that Suzanna had better stay for another month or two and 
that you and I should return Home.  Before we left two of our new 
friends took us up to Taupo to see that extraordinary country of hot 
springs and boiling mud which is known as the ‘Thermal Regions.’  I do 
not propose to launch out in a guide book description of this district 
but one thing I must say; the whole place is full of the very queerest 
elementals I have ever seen.  Both of us are fairly familiar with the 
inhabitants of earth, air, fire, and water, we have talked to dryads, and 
watched fairies at their play, and at work too, for no nature spirit is idle, 
but these fantastic creatures filled us both with amazement.  The old 
legends of dragons and griffons must have had their origin in some 
such place; reptiles with wings and birdlike heads, birds that were partly 
frog or lizard, monstrous parodies of human form with misshapen 
limbs and heads, weird and horrible yet fascinating creatures, too alien 
for us to describe.  We seemed to have gone back to the primordial 
slime whence life and form first emerged.” 

“Then by way of completing our tour,” I said, “we had an 
earthquake on our way back.  Do you remember?  You were just getting 
out of the car when it gave a jolt, and you knocked your head on the 
frame.  That started your headaches again when we thought you had got 
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rid of them at last.  The voyage home did us both good.  I think 
Suzanna thoroughly enjoyed her two months of solitary authority.  As 
long as we were there she kept very much in the background, always 
eager to help but never putting herself forward.  Once we were away 
she was forced to take the lead and it did her a world of good.  As for 
us, we had a kind of second honeymoon, and for a little while we forgot 
our cares and responsibilities.” 
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Chapter XI 

 

“That trip to New Zealand taught me more clearly than any other 
experience the necessity for action in cooperation with study.  It puts 
teaching into dramatic form and it welds together those who work 
together.  There is a great deal more in it than that of course, but these 
two aspects were strongly impressed on me when I watched this 
handful of people taking part in what to them was an entirely new and 
strange form of work.  There is a type of mind to which dramatic action 
is not merely uncongenial but definitely repellent.  But for those who 
can accept it there is a beauty and impressiveness which they can find 
nowhere else.  All teaching is only of value insofar as it awakens the 
pupil’s own powers of apprehension.  That is true in regard to any 
subject; take history for instance; a man is no better or wiser for 
knowing all the dates and names of the Kings of England, but if he can 
look back over the centuries and create a living panorama of the past he 
will be able to see the present in its true perspective.  That is why there 
is a very real value in historical pageants, novels, and plays; they show as 
it were vignettes of our background.  In dealing in what is termed ‘the 
occult’ this becomes tenfold more important.” 

“If the student learns by rote the names and accepted attributes of 
the signs of the Zodiac and the planets they remain merely a mass of 
undigested facts, but when he goes on to set up and work out 
horoscopes for himself he begins to realise the interrelation of the 
whole universe.  ’No man liveth to himself, and no man dieth to 
himself.’ 

“Each child that is born into the world is a focus for interchanging 
forces.  A natal horoscope is like a photograph; birth is as the click of 
the shutter which registers the peculiar combination of these forces at a 
particular time and place, and thus reveals the groundwork upon which 
that child will have to work out its life.  And from the ordinary 
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superficial indications of the horoscope it is possible by meditation to 
pass on to the deeper spiritual significance.” 

“Now a drama may be said to resemble a horoscope in many 
respects.  If it is at all correct it should to a great extent epitomise the 
cosmic currents in relation to the earth.  So far as we are concerned 
there are four movements to be considered: the earth’s rotation on its 
axis in 24 hours which causes the phenomena we designate as the 
‘rising’ and ‘setting’ of the heavenly bodies; the tilt of the earth’s axis 
which gradually changes its relation to the Pole star, and probably 
causes the cyclic changes in climate and weather; the earth's yearly 
journey round the sun which gives us the apparently different 
relationship of the sun and constellations, and lastly the slow immense 
journey of the sun and its satellites round a further distant sun which is 
the basis of what astrologers term the ‘Greater Year.’ All these 
counterchanging influences should play their part in drama.  The 
Church has forgotten this ancient wisdom and in too many cases her 
ritual has become mere empty forms which no longer convey anything 
to those who take part in them.  Yet the cosmic truths are still reflected 
fragmentarily.  You remember the wonderful symbolism of the altar 
lights at St. Gabriel’s at Easter, four pentagrams of the elements, the 
seven colours of the rainbow, and the seven steps to the throne; the 
Great Easter Candle of Christ as the Sun, and the six tall candles of the 
planets.  But if you asked the vicar to explain the meaning of all this 
array he was quite indignant.  That was the correct arrangement of 
lights and why should he want an explanation?  Even the two simple 
lights, a positive and negative, Divine and human, in ordinary use are 
seldom explained to the congregation.  The Roman Church uses her 
wonderful ritual with great skill to produce desired effects.  Colour, 
light, incense, movement, music, all play their part in producing a state 
of exaltation.  Some at least of the religious orders know the inner 
significance but the policy of Rome has always been to treat her people 
as children, rather than intelligent human beings.  The Church of 
England is quite willing to acknowledge intelligence but she has 
forgotten the explanation.” 
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“To return to our voyage Home.  There is one incident which I 

think is worth recalling.  When we were about a week out from Sydney 
I was wakened one night by a soft thump on my bunk, and I was quite 
conscious of your black cat Baku.  I did not call you at the time but in 
the morning I told you and we wondered why she had come.  When we 
got home Green told us that Baku had moped very much after we left; 
then some friends asked if they could come and sleep in the house for a 
few nights.  Baku saw the preparations and became wildly excited, 
evidently thinking that you were to return; then when the wrong person 
came she crept into a corner and died.  Comparing notes as to times she 
must have come to me within an hour of her death.  The curious thing 
is that it was I not you who felt her, for she was entirely devoted to you 
and cared little for me or anyone else.  Poor Baku!” 

I sighed. “It still gives me a pang to think of her.  Do you 
remember how she followed me about?  If she had a kitten she would 
carry the poor mite from room to room rather than be left behind when 
I moved.  The last kitten she had died of this treatment.  I wish she had 
lived till we got home.  It is a libel to say that cats are not capable of real 
devotion to a person; if they are properly treated they can love you 
quite as much as a dog does.  I have had three cats that adored me.  In 
some ways I think it is worse when an animal dies than when a human 
being does.  If a person you care about dies you have at least a 
reasonable hope that you will meet and recognise each other again, but 
an animal must change so much that there is very little chance of your 
knowing it.  Baku will never be a queer little black cat with eyes like 
beryl again.  What do you really think happens to animals when they 
die?” 

Robin lit a fresh cigarette and smoked half of it in silence before he 
answered.  Then he spoke slowly and carefully: 

“Most animals are still at the stage of group souls.  When a sheep 
or a bullock is killed or dies its soul essence is reabsorbed into the 
group soul.  Much that seems like helpless submission is in reality the 
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intelligent will of the group soul which offers its particles to endure 
suffering that the whole body may gain necessary experience.  You 
must remember that when you read of the apparently wanton cruelty 
endured by so many animals, though that does not exonerate those who 
heedlessly inflict pain.  But when an animal attaches itself to a human 
being (cat, dog, horse, occasionally other creatures), then it enters upon 
a new phase.  It has become detached from the Group and, so to speak, 
it has acquired an embryo ego, it takes the human being as its god.  It is 
easiest to follow this process in the case of a dog which idolises its 
master.  It is true of other animals also, though a cat for instance, never 
grovels to its human god as a dog does.  The human deity then 
becomes largely responsible for the development of the infant ego.  If a 
brutal master implants fear in his dog or horse that fear will persist in 
the animal ego as it grows; also it will react upon the soul of the man, 
and through him on the rest of the world.  Very few people realise how 
much of the fear and distress of mankind today is the karmic fruit of 
the suffering and terror inflicted on animals.  There is a profound 
significance in the old tradition of the Garden of Eden which is rarely 
considered; we are told that ’the Lord God. . . .  brought them unto 
Adam to see what he would call them, and whatsoever Adam called any 
living creature that was the name thereof.’  Remember that to call 
anything by name is equivalent to having power over them, therefore 
mankind is said to have power over all other living creatures, and if that 
is so then he is responsible for them.  Put into plain English man 
accepted responsibility as the steward of the Supreme, and the 
condition of the world today is a measure of the degree in which he has 
betrayed his trust.  There is nothing so futile and unreasonable as to 
resent what we consider misfortune, and to blame either God or the 
devil when in reality it is the logical outcome of our own acts.  We have 
to realise that no man can divorce himself from his fellows.  Each one 
of us is a cell in the body of humanity, and as such all must work out 
the karma of the whole as well as his individual karma.  Of course that 
works both ways; if the great and wise have to bear the burdens of the 
weak and foolish, equally the race as a whole benefits by the wisdom of 
the few.  A complete body must have a head and a heart, but it must 
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also have organs for digestion and elimination.  The vitally important 
thing is that each should perform its own function and all should work 
for the good of the whole.  What a sermon I have preached on the 
death of a cat.” 
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Chapter XII 

 

“We got Home to find things more or less chaotic.  Owing to 
Neville’s death we had not had time to make any clear arrangement as 
to authority; but in a surprisingly short time our little circle gathered 
round us again and we settled down to work.  I picked up the threads of 
my practice, but this was again disorganised by a hurried trip to New 
York on business connected with the firm of medical publishers for 
which I worked.  That was another of my queer experiences.  The 
partners of this firm, Greville and Graham, were anxious to reach a 
satisfactory agreement with the American Branch, but neither of them 
could leave London long enough for the trip, so they appealed to me.  I 
was willing enough to go if I they would undertake to look after you in 
my absence; they on their part were ready to promise anything I asked, 
and assured me that you would be cared for and my business interests 
would not suffer in any way.  They also undertook to book my passage. 
As a matter of fact they never bothered their heads about you, once I 
had gone, and when I reached the boat I found that it had been 
overbooked and not only I but a couple of millionaires had to travel 
steerage.  Luckily for me I am a first rate sailor but I found the meals 
almost uneatable, and the sleeping bunks were pretty rough; if I had 
been twenty years younger I should have enjoyed the experience 
thoroughly.  Many of my fellow passengers were interesting, shrewd, 
kindly folk, who were going to a new country in the hope of finding 
new conditions for work.  Some were pretty rough of course, but these 
were in the minority, and were kept well in check by the rest.  When we 
lined up with our tin mugs and plates for a meal there was no jostling or 
ill humour; each took his or her place, the children equally with their 
elders, and received their fair share.  If anyone was too ill to stand then 
a relation or neighbour collected their portion and handed it over 
faithfully.  Jokes and singing helped us along; one young fellow with a 
beautiful baritone became a well-known singer a few years later.  The 
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jokes were coarse often, but seldom dirty, and smutty stories were 
discouraged.” 

“Washing facilities were of the sketchiest, and I have seldom been 
so glad of a hot bath and good shave as I was when I reached New 
York.  Rothman, the American manager, met me, got me through the 
customs, and took me to a reasonably quiet hotel.  He was a German by 
birth, a sharp business man, but kindly in his personal dealings.  We got 
on well when he found I knew Germany and could speak German 
fluently.  As is usually the case our business took longer than had been 
anticipated, and I was away for three months instead of three weeks. 
When I got back I found that Graham had entirely ignored his promise 
to look after you; he had never been to see you, and had not paid you 
the allowance we had agreed upon.  Consequently you had had a pretty 
hard struggle to get along.  You looked thoroughly tired out and I was 
furious.  Indeed Graham and I had a royal row over it, and we were 
never such good friends again as we had been in the past.  Greville I did 
not blame in the same degree; he was not an old personal friend like 
Graham, and he was ill with nervous dyspepsia.  Nevertheless I told 
them both roundly that they had treated us with gross lack of 
consideration.” 

“It was a perfectly vile time,” I said.  “I had to run into debt to get 
along at all, and even then we would have been in a bad way if Suzanna 
with her unfailing generosity had not come to the rescue.  I had to carry 
on our own work practically single handed, and the elder people 
resented my authority and did very little to help.  And all the time I 
missed you bitterly, and could not even write because every mail you 
said you hoped to be home almost immediately.” 

“It was one of life’s little ironies that very soon after my return 
Graham was taken ill with appendicitis, and of course came whimpering 
to me to save him from an operation.  We had to take him into the 
house as a patient and you had to help with the nursing; I don’t think 
either of us felt very brotherly towards him but we did our best and 
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pulled him through without the operation, nor did he have any 
recurrence of the trouble.” 

“Not very long after he left we had another visitor of a very 
different stamp, my revered Teacher Sri Parananda; I think we all 
regarded it as an immense honour when he consented to come and stay 
with us.  It was the first time you had met him but Suzanna and I had 
known him for quite a long time; my first meeting took place in rather a 
curious way.” 

“One year when Janey and I were at Bad Pyrmont I was having my 
bath, lying in the delicious hot water and watching the steam rising, in 
the pleasantly dreamy state that these baths induce, when I saw the 
head and shoulders of a man forming in the steam.  I had the wit to lie 
perfectly still and passive, and by degrees I made out a dark Eastern 
face with a beard and large black eyes.  The man was wearing a peculiar 
conical cap, not a turban, and the steam appeared to be forming the 
outline of flowing robes.  As I gazed, hardly daring to breath, a voice 
came to me saying, ‘One month from today I will meet you in London. 
Go to the lounge of the Carlton Hotel and wait for me.’ ” 

“With that the vision faded, and as I sat up tingling with 
excitement the bath attendant came in to rub me down.  A month later 
punctually at three o’clock I entered the lounge of the Carlton and 
looked about me.  There was no bearded Oriental there to my great 
disappointment and I sat down to wait.  Ten minutes later a quiet, 
slender Indian gentleman, cleanshaven, turbaned, & wearing a black 
surtout buttoned to the neck, came down the stairs.  I watched him 
anxiously and it seemed to me that the eyes and brow were those of my 
vision.  He glanced round and then came and sat near me, and after a 
momentary hesitation I leaned forward and said to him, ‘excuse me 
addressing you, but if you wore a beard and a cap I should say I had 
been told to meet you here.’ ” 
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“He looked at me with a very pleasant smile and said speaking in 

the somewhat careful clipped English of an Eastern, ‘When was it that 
you saw me thus?’ 

‘Exactly a month ago today.’ 

‘At that time I was travelling in the mountains of Ceylon and I did 
indeed wear a cap and a beard.  You are perfectly right; let us go to my 
private sitting room where we can talk quietly.’ ” 

“Thus began one of the most valued friendships of my whole life. 
Parananda was a Shivite Hindoo by birth, a highly educated cultured 
man, whether judged by Eastern or Western standards.  A lawyer by 
profession he became Solicitor General of Ceylon not long after this 
meeting.  He used his great talents and high position to alleviate the lot 
of his fellow countrymen, and to raise the standard of education for 
both boys and girls.  A man of great wealth he led a simple though not 
ascetic life.  Like most Hindoos he had married when a mere boy and 
now had several grown up sons.  Of course we never discussed his 
family life.  Hindoos, like Mahommedans, never mention their women 
folk in public and the nearest approach to the subject that one is 
permitted is to enquire politely, ‘Is all well with your house?’  But I 
gathered somehow that he had only one wife.  He had made a profound 
study of the New Testament, and wrote several commentaries on the 
Gospels, and his whole attitude to life may justly be described as 
‘Christ-like.’  He planted a thought seed and allowed it to grow without 
the continual interference that so many people seem to think 
necessary.” 

“Looking back over our intercourse I find it difficult to explain 
wherein his great influence lay.  It was not anything that he said or did 
so much as his whole attitude to life; he was brimming over with love 
and beneficence to his fellowmen, and yet he had achieved non-
attachment.  He had passed beyond the outward form and penetrated 
to the inner truth.  No doubt my old association with the African 
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Negro had fostered the white man’s tendency to regard himself as the 
superior to those with darker skin; now I had to reverse this attitude 
and admit that this man, almost as dark as an African, was yet 
immeasurably in advance of me both intellectually and spiritually.  His 
careful observance of the rules of his religion in daily life made me 
ashamed of the laxity of my own.  He never drank wine, he was a strict 
vegetarian, and he lived with the utmost simplicity.” 

I groaned: “Don’t I know it,” I exclaimed.  “I had to rack my 
brains to think out vegetarian meals for him, and once or twice I 
slipped badly though I don't think he knew it.  Do you remember one 
day when we had jelly for a sweet for dinner?  We were halfway through 
when I realised that it was stiffened with gelatine made from animals.  It 
was too late to say anything and he was obviously enjoying it, but I sat 
quaking in case you or Suzanna should make some remark that would 
give me away.  He would not even eat eggs, and of course I had to warn 
cook to use only butter for making pastry or frying anything.  I loved 
having him but it did complicate one’s housekeeping.” 

Robin smiled: “What the eye does not see the heart does not grieve 
for,” he quoted.  “I have never believed in vegetarianism myself, but I 
respect those who are consistent not merely to the letter of their creed 
but with the spirit.  I see no merit in refusing to eat beef or mutton, and 
at the same time allowing your own animal passions to exist unchecked.  
Very few Westerners understand the inner significance of diet, nor do 
they realise that what is wise and suitable in India may be sheer folly in 
England.  Most of the food we eat goes to keep the fires of life burning.  
A growing child must also eat what is required to build up the body and 
so must a woman who is carrying a child within her; the average 
European eats too much and thereby clogs up all his digestive processes 
and lays the foundation of illness.  When we really understand how to 
strike the balance between absorption and elimination, between the 
supply of fuel and the heat we use, then good health will be the rule and 
not the exception, and life will be prolonged indefinitely.  Meantime the 
East knows no more than the West, less if anything, as is shown by the 
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fact that white men as a rule show greater resistance to disease than the 
natives either in India or Africa.  Yet there are certainly individual 
Easterns who understand the laws not only of food but also of 
breathing, and that is something we have hardly begun to realise yet.  
An athlete knows that he must learn to control his breath, so does a 
singer, but ordinary men and women breathe badly and produce their 
voices all wrong.  You have only to listen to school children at play to 
know that they have never been taught the elements of voice 
production; their voices make noise instead of music.” 

“That reminds me of a story Parananda told me,” I said. “It was 
about his first encounter with his Master.  He said he had been working 
very hard at a case; he was quite a young man then but already had a 
pretty big practice.  He was, I gathered, punctilious in the outward 
observances of his religion but had given very little thought to the 
spiritual life.  He had already begun to take up the cudgels on behalf of 
the ryots, and this case was, I think, concerned with their rights.  He 
had been working late one night over it and had had very little sleep and 
not much time even to eat for several days.  He was sitting at his desk in 
his big study, not feeling tired or hungry but rather in that state of 
peculiar clarity of mind which is the result of fasting and intense 
concentration.  Suddenly, as he put it, his ‘breath went from him.’  He 
did not deliberately hold his breath but he ceased to breathe.  He had 
no idea of how long this lasted but something made him look up and he 
saw a tall slender man with a beard standing near him.  The man had 
wonderful dark piercing eyes, and he wore a peculiar turban, but 
otherwise there was nothing unusual about him; and Parananda merely 
thought he had failed to hear his servant announce a visitor.  Then the 
man began to speak, and Parananda forgot everything in listening.  He 
did not of course tell me his words, but he said his whole life was 
changed from that time.  He realised that the Light of the Spirit was 
real, and the outer life only important in so far as it expressed the 
working of the spirit.  All his values shifted and fell into focus.  The 
case that had perplexed him so greatly became simple, his path lay clear 
before him and he was filled with joy and strength.  When his visitor 
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ceased to speak Parananda looked out of the window and saw the dawn 
was shining over the hills.  He turned back to ask a question but his 
visitor was gone, and he sat alone, cold, stiff, and suddenly hungry, but 
with a deep spring of joy in his heart.  From time to time his visitor 
returned but it was not till nearly five years later that he was summoned 
to India and met him in the flesh.” 

Robin listened attentively to this, and then to my surprise he 
commented: “You were greatly favoured to be given that account; he 
never told me so much; he did speak of the phenomenon of the breath 
leaving him before some great experience, but he gave no details.  Did 
he tell Suzanna about this Master?” 

“I don't know,” I answered.  “I never mentioned it to her or to 
anyone else before.  I took it for granted that you knew more than I 
did.  He talked to me about his little girl Sundari too; I had a feeling that 
he expected her to do some special work, probably in connection with 
the education of women that he was so keen about.” 

Robin nodded.  “He talked to me about that and asked my advice 
about someone to go out as head of his big girls’ college in the North 
of Ceylon.  In the end Florence Farr went and made a most efficient 
Head, an odd conclusion to her variegated career.” 

“I asked her how she could bear to leave all her friends and 
interests in London and go into exile,” I answered.  “And do you know 
what she said?   ‘Very soon now I shall begin to get old and I hate the 
thought of growing old in England, seeing in men’s eyes that I no 
longer charm them, feeling in myself that I can no more do the things I 
have always done with ease, but in the East I can grow old peacefully; in 
the East age has dignity and beauty.  In London it is usually ugly.’ ” 

“Well, she never grew old after all,” Robin remarked thoughtfully. 
“She can’t have been more than 50 when she died.  Then another of 
our friends, Mrs. Professor Kilgour, went out for a few years but her 
husband did not like it; he was away from all his beloved books and 
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could not settle down to his writing, so she gave up the College and 
returned to their retreat in the Wye Valley.  Do you remember their 
charming cottage there?” 

I nodded: “There is a most curious atmosphere in that country,” I 
remarked.  “I always expected to see Pan or his satyrs.  I did hear his 
pipes sometimes, and I saw the Dryads more than once, but they were 
too shy and wild to let me get near or speak to them.” 

“It was with real regret that we said good-bye to Parananda.  It is 
impossible to put into words all that we owe to him.  One cannot 
describe an emanation and it was the consciousness of real holiness in 
his presence rather than any verbal teaching that lingered, still lingers, 
with us.” 
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Chapter XIII 

 

“During all these years we had continued to receive visits and 
teaching from the Chaldean.  We had formed the habit of going to my 
consulting room regularly and waiting for him every week, and it was 
very rarely that he failed to come and either talk to us there or take us 
for long astral journeys.  This was something which Suzanna could 
share with us, and by slow degrees we had gathered a small circle round 
this nucleus of three.  We never had big meetings, but under our 
leader’s careful direction the circle was given a series of exercises; some 
of them were enabled to form little groups of their own, and receive 
instruction independently.  It is a peculiar fact that though we never 
met this teacher in the flesh yet he impressed us with his very strong 
personality.  We regarded him with the respect and affection which we 
would have felt for a beloved professor.  To all of us he was a more real 
and vivid friend than anyone we were in the habit of meeting in 
ordinary life.  Much that he taught us is not permissible to go out, but 
now and then he told us, or showed us, things that we could repeat 
openly.” 

“Very soon after Parananda left us the Chaldean warned us that a 
great cataclysm was imminent.  He urged us to go to certain places on 
the Continent where we should meet those who had important 
messages for us.” 

“It was impossible for me to get away immediately, but we finally 
arranged to go in July, believing that we should still have ample time to 
return before the sword of Damocles fell.  Indeed I was so confident of 
this that I recommended two of my patients to go to Bad Pyrmont for 
treatment.  We ourselves hesitated whether to go direct to the Bad or 
seek out the messengers.  In the end you begged me to go to the Bad 
and have a few weeks’ rest.  I was thoroughly tired out and had been 
suffering from severe headaches, so I acquiesced and we reached the 
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Bad on July 26th, 1914.  We were greeted by a serious and agitated host.  
He took me into his study and told me under the strictest pledge of 
secrecy that already he had been commanded to be ready at any 
moment to receive his warning for active service.  He told me that he 
might have to leave at any time, but begged me to regard his house as 
my own as long as I wished.” 

“ ‘Surely England will not be drawn into active enmity against 
Germany,’ he said. ‘Our quarrel is entirely with France, and we are 
anxious to maintain friendly relations with England.’ ” 

“I thanked him warmly for his friendship, and said that my wife 
and I would gladly stay on for the present but I thought my two 
patients, both of them extremely neurotic, had better return at once.  It 
was too late to do anything that day, but next day I saw both of them 
and advised them to return home as I thought there might be trouble 
brewing.  Neither of them took my advice seriously, but on the 
following day when we went for a walk we saw notices being posted up 
everywhere calling up the Reserves.” 

“Neither of my patients could read German; one was a young 
fellow from New Zealand, the other was a woman, a Scotch artist; they 
were still inclined to be incredulous; war at that time seemed a very 
shadowy possibility to most of us, something that could never enter our 
daily lives.  It was only when they found that the shop people refused to 
take English cheques that they began to get alarmed.  In the end we had 
to scrape up every pfennig we could get together and send them off by 
the last passenger train to pass through from Berlin.  Doctor Levy had 
already left, begging me to look after his household.  His wife had died 
eighteen months earlier, and he had only a housekeeper.  He asked me 
especially to befriend his youngest son, Helmuth, who was only 17; he 
confided to me that this boy suffered from “petit mal” and was 
therefore disqualified for active service.  His oldest son, Conrad the 
hunchback, was now a lawyer in Alexandria, and seemed well out of any 
trouble; in the end of course Conrad was interned in Malta, where he 
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contracted fever.  Helmuth, poor lad, ran away and joined up.  I believe 
he was killed in one of the early engagements.  Meantime practically 
everyone had left Pyrmont hurriedly; many of the patients were Russian 
or Finnish, and they of course were anxious to get home while the way 
was clear.  You and I were the only English in the place, and we would 
have had a most unpleasant time had not the Freemasons rallied around 
us.  There was only a small Lodge in the place and of course only the 
old men were left, most of them living on microscopic pensions; 
nevertheless they managed to collect a small sum which their Past 
Master who had known me for many years begged me to accept.  He 
almost wept when I refused but I convinced him at last that he would 
be doing me a greater service if he could get our passports vised, so that 
we could leave as soon as we could get enough money.  I shall never 
forget the six weeks we spent there; we were allowed our liberty under 
certain very reasonable restrictions, i.e. we were not to go more than a 
mile from the town in any direction, and we were not to linger near any 
drinking water.  But we could walk about the streets and the Gardens, 
nor were we ever molested or insulted.  The shop people refused to 
take any English money but as most of them had to close almost 
immediately that did not affect us much except that I had to be careful 
with my cigarettes.  At first we used to go down to the Gardens in the 
evenings to hear whatever news was announced there, but we soon 
gave this up; only German victories were mentioned and after each 
proclamation the little crowd would sing ‘Deutschland uber Alles,’ and 
‘Die Wacht am Rhein.’  Obviously we could not join in either and to 
remain silent was to invite unpleasantness, so we agreed to stay in the 
house and trust to Fraulein Kaiser’s reports.” 

“Do you remember,” I said, “the day we went out to the station 
and saw a man nearly torn to bits because somebody thought he was a 
spy?  Luckily for us we were sitting quietly in a tram and nobody took 
any notice of us, and then a policeman came up and questioned the 
man and found that he was a harmless and innocent German returning 
to a farm which belonged to his father.  He was going to say goodbye 
before rejoining his old regiment.” 
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“Yes, that was a horrible moment,” Robin agreed.  “And there was 

the man who was shot in the forest because he didn’t answer promptly 
enough when a sentry challenged him.  After that I would not allow you 
to go out without me, and our walks were restricted to the Gardens.  
And then there was the really thrilling experience when we overheard 
the aviator from Hanover describing the proposed attack on London by 
Zeppelins.” 

“I remember that very clearly,” I agreed.  “It was a lovely day, still 
and sunny without being too hot for you, and we took our books and 
settled down on our favourite bench in the Gardens.  The thick box 
hedge screened us on two sides, and the frog pond shone in the 
sunshine before us.  We were reading German books; I remember mine 
was Heine’s Travellers’ Tales, when suddenly you nudged me and laid 
your finger on your lips; then you stubbed out your cigarette and we sat 
perfectly still and silent while you listened to a conversation going on 
beyond the hedge.” 

Robin nodded thoughtfully. “The speakers were extraordinarily 
indiscreet, one was in the crew of the first Zeppelin at Hanover and he 
was giving a detailed description of the plans for invading London.  He 
mentioned the house of one of my patients as a landmark; it was a 
curious house with a square tower, and it was built on the top of 
Campden Hill so that it was very conspicuous.  Then there was the 
Crystal Palace and the Tower.  They reckoned that these would give 
them their bearings on a clear night.  The other man asked questions 
mostly.  If I had known more about mechanics I could have followed 
better, for he was evidently interested in the construction of the 
Zeppelins rather than in the points of their objective.  But I did 
understand the description of the smoke screen to be thrown out as a 
veil from the Zeppelin.  We must have sat there for nearly an hour 
before the two men moved away; I know I was quite stiff when at last 
we got up and started back.  I was afraid we might be late for 
Mittagsessen as of course I did not want to be asked any questions.  
However, we got back just in time and that afternoon we went over the 
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whole conversation together; we did not dare to write anything down 
but we memorised all the main points and as many details as we could.   
I am pretty sure that we missed nothing essential.  With that we had to 
rest content for the time being; there was no possible way of sending 
the information home.” 

“So we had to possess our souls in patience while we investigated 
various avenues of possible escape.  Eventually my old friend and 
fellow explorer Schweinfurth sent me enough money to pay our fare to 
Amsterdam.  How he managed to raise it I do not know for he was far 
from rich.  His books on Africa had never brought in more than a 
pittance and I fear he must have strained his resources in order to lend 
me so much.  It now remained to get our civil passport from the 
Burgomeister, and an introduction to the Commandant at Hanover 
from whom we must procure the military permit.  We packed up, said 
goodbye to Fraulein Kaiser, and our few remaining friends and set 
forth.” 

“I shall not forget that trip in a hurry,'” I commented.  “Do you 
remember the old couple who travelled in the same carriage to Hanover 
with their cat lying comfortably in the umbrella rack above their heads?  
It was lucky for us that we were both of the medium brown haired, 
blue-eyed type, which may belong to almost any Northern country.  We 
kept very quiet, and only spoke German so there was nothing to attract 
anyone’s attention.  Just before we reached Hanover we saw a Zeppelin 
gleaming silver grey in the sunlight; it was the first air-ship either of us 
had seen, but we offered no comment and did not even look at it too 
intently.” 

“And what extraordinary luck we had at Hanover,” Robin rejoined. 
“If the door keeper at the barracks had not been a Pyrmont man I don’t 
believe we would have got in at all.  As it was he took us under his 
wing, introduced us to the Unter Offizier in charge and we were 
conducted straight to the Commandant himself.  And how kind and 
friendly both he and his Aide were; they had both been in London quite 
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recently, and both spoke English fluently.  They assured us that the 
Germans would capture Paris in a fortnight, and be in London within 
the month.  They tried hard to convince us that we would be safer and 
wiser to remain in Pyrmont till the war was over.  London would be 
bombed from the air and the English brought to their knees, whereas 
Pyrmont was quite out of the range of hostilities and the Herr General 
would gladly give us a safe conduct for the duration of the War.  It was 
only when we both explained that if all our friends and relations were to 
be destroyed by bombs we would prefer to be destroyed along with 
them that our military vise was finally signed.  And as a parting gesture 
of good-will the commandant carefully pinned the vise over the words 
‘English’ and ‘England’ and himself gave our destination as Holland. 
Poor old chap, I believe he was killed six weeks later.  So much for the 
fortunes of war.” 

“Then came the long slow journey to the Dutch Frontier.  A trip 
which in normal conditions occupied fourteen hours now spread over 
nearly three days.  We had one or two unpleasant experiences too.  Do 
you remember the little Inn where we had to spend half a night?  The 
host took us in all right and gave us a room; you held your tongue and 
my German passed muster.  Unluckily for us, however, we had to go 
down stairs to a kind of Bier Halle for some supper; I don’t know what 
attracted undesired attention to us, perhaps the fact that neither of us 
ate with our knives.  Whatever it was, a surly looking man made some 
remark and in a moment every head was turned towards us, and 
suspicious eyes ringed us round.  I will say for you, my dear, that you 
kept cool better than I did.  I very nearly gave way to panic, but you 
went on eating sausage and drinking coffee as quietly as though we 
were at home in London.  Then the landlord came in and after a few 
words with the surly man he came up to us and said civilly enough that 
it would be better if we went up to our room.  We nodded and got up.  
By some miracle of intuition you nudged me to go out first as a 
German would do, and we got out of the room and upstairs without 
any open demonstration.  Our train was scheduled to leave at 4 a.m. so 
we did not get much sleep.” 
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“We were out of our room at 3.30, and sneaked down the stair as 

silently as we could,” I joined in.  “You carried our suit-cases, and I 
struggled with the hold-all, and the wretched thing came undone and 
spilled garments all down the stair.  I gathered them up and stuffed 
them back anyhow, terrified that we would miss the train.  It was not till 
I undid it in Amsterdam that I found that we had left your lovely 
Egyptian Kuftan behind us in our hurry.  I did regret that, but we were 
lucky to get away at all.  They said we were the last English people to 
cross the frontier.  If we had missed that train I suppose we would have 
been interned for the duration.” 

Robin agreed: “As it was we nearly came to grief with that puppy 
of a young officer.  Do you remember he got in at Osnabruck and sat 
looking us up and down as though we were noxious insects?  When he 
got out he obviously told the stationmaster that we were suspicious 
characters and the man came up to cross examine us.  For the first and 
last time we had to show our passport, but it was all in order and we 
were allowed to go on our way.  How thankful we were when the train 
stopped at Bentheim and we heard the friendly Dutch voices of the 
porters.” 

“The rest of the way was plain sailing.  We reached Amsterdam 
that evening and drove straight to our old lodgings.  Fortunately the 
two sisters were still there and able to let us have the same room as 
before.  I rang up Van Renterghem and told him we had got back 
safely, and he was able to assure me that Suzanna and Steve had 
returned straight to London at the first outbreak of War.  They were in 
the Ardennes at the time, and of course we had heard nothing of them 
for weeks; but they had written to Van Renterghem and asked him to 
let us know if possible.  He wrote to me immediately but his letter 
never reached me.  We were too tired to do anything that night, but 
next morning as soon as we had finished breakfast we went to our 
room and between us we wrote out a detailed report of the 
conversation we had overheard concerning the proposed Zeppelin raid.  
This we sent under cover to Steve, with an account of our experiences, 
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and instructions that he was to take the enclosure to the War Office and 
hand it over to some responsible person.  This matter off our minds we 
went to call on Van Renterghem at his clinic.  We were received with 
open arms and the good Doctor insisted that I must stay at least three 
weeks and have a course of his treatment.  Then followed a curiously 
peaceful interval; the war surged all round and there were more soldiers 
than usual to be seen in the streets, but Holland remained an oasis of 
peace, and we could move about unmolested so long as we avoided 
frontiers.  Every morning I went to the clinic for an hour; the rest of 
the time we strolled about, or went in the steam trams or sometimes on 
the light railways for a short excursion.  At the end of three weeks we 
were quite ready to go home, so we said good-bye to our kind friend 
and crossed in a Dutch boat.  That was our last peaceful interval for 
two years.”  
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Chapter XIV 

 

“When we got home we were welcomed by Suzanna and Green. 
Steve had joined the Artists’ Rifles and could not get leave till some 
days later.  Most of our friends had already been sucked into the vortex 
of war; the younger men had volunteered for active service, the older 
ones were on Home duty of one kind or another, the women were 
doing canteen work or organising working parties, or they were 
V.A.D’s.  The other forms of service had not yet come into being.” 

“The day after our arrival a curious little episode took place.  You 
and Suzanna had gone to the station to retrieve our luggage.  I had to 
stay at home in obedience to the instructions from the War Office 
which I found awaiting us.  About 10 o’clock one of Kitchener’s Aides 
arrived and cross examined me at great length for about an hour.  After 
his departure I thought I would go out and call on a patient, but as I 
opened the front door a big burly fairheaded man opened the gate, and 
came up the steps.  He raised his hat as he came up to me and said: 

‘You are Dr. Felkin, I presume.’ He spoke with a decided burr and 
I looked him over pretty sharply.  He had cold blue eyes, a fair 
moustache, and close-cropped fair hair, and it crossed my mind that he 
was very much the same type as dozens of the men I had recently seen 
in German uniform.  However, I replied civilly that I was Dr. Felkin, 
and asked if I could do anything for him.  He followed me into the 
consulting room and said abruptly: 

‘I am Inspector Macdonald from Scotland Yard; I understand you 
have just returned from abroad.’ 

“I acquiesced but made no attempt to give any further explanation.   
For half an hour we sat there playing the game of cross questions and 
crooked answers.  Finally he went away and very soon after you came in 
and I told you about him.” 
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“I remember,” I responded.  “And as you were very busy I 

suggested that I should go to Scotland Yard and enquire about our 
visitor.  The result was both amusing and interesting.  I asked for 
Inspector MacDonald, and presently he came along and took me to his 
room.  I explained the position, and we laughed together over your 
mutual distrust.  I told him that we had communicated directly with the 
War Office, and he in turn told me that everyone who came from 
abroad was given the once over.  I don’t think much escaped their 
notice.” 

“After that we entered into a difficult period.  Steve was transferred 
from the Artists’ Rifles to the Air Force, and we were kept on 
tenterhooks for in those days boys were given scanty training in clumsy 
“buses” and sent out to the Front as soon as they could keep aloft.  I 
was too old to join up, but when the City of London National Guard 
was formed I was appointed to the medical staff.  Hard work and very 
little recognition, but it was better than the horrible feeling that I was 
out of everything.  It was not till long afterwards that we learnt the 
influence our report had exerted on the plan for the defence of 
London.” 

“As to our own private work that had to be carried on with added 
safeguards.  Even our most private rooms had to be thrown open to 
police inspection, and of course everyone was engaged in some form of 
war work, the men either enlisted or were special constables; the 
women became V.A.D., or W.A.A.C., or W.R.E.N., or Land Girls.  
Nevertheless we managed to carry on.  You and Suzanna organised and 
superintended the really beautiful Dance of the Zodiac under the 
direction of the Chaldean.  We continued our own studies and a 
surprising number of students found time to come to us regularly.  You 
remember the elaborate anti-submarine Talisman you painted and sent 
to Jellicoe, also by the Chaldean’s advice.  Years later when we had the 
pleasure of meeting the Admiral he told us that he kept it hanging up in 
his cabin.  Always, however busy and anxious we might be we were 
aware of the deepening and widening of the inner life, the increasing 
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realisation of Spiritual Truth, the interior peace fortifying us against the 
assaults of exterior warfare and daily struggle.” 

“During our enforced stay in Germany we had spent a good deal 
of time in reading some of Dr. Rudolf Steiner’s lectures; indeed we 
began to translate one series into English, but this had to be given up 
on our return.  Like everyone else you knitted and sent parcels and 
letters to ‘lonely soldiers’, and in any case it was hardly a suitable 
moment to concentrate on the study of German.  The sets of Steiner’s 
Lectures in German which I had bought from Max Gysi, had to be laid 
aside to await a more favourable atmosphere.  We had noticed in 
Germany the extraordinary sensation as though the country were 
overhung by heavy thunder clouds.  This oppressive feeling was to a 
great extent relieved when we reached Holland, and at first we thought 
that Britain was free from it, but as the months passed on and the 
papers were filled with long lists of the dead or wounded, while the 
streets of London seemed to be a veritable epitome of the Allied 
Nations, we became aware that the cloud hung over us here also, 
though even at the worst it never became so dense, nor did it press 
down in the same way.  Our Teacher warned us that we must be very 
careful in regard to any super-physical work, especially in any kind of 
travelling, such as we had been in the habit of doing.  He told us plainly 
that it was almost impossible for us to rise above this threatening cloud; 
even his own visits had to be restricted to some extent and if he took 
us, as he still did occasionally to certain highly charged psychic centres, 
he guarded us with the utmost care.” 

“It was under these circumstances that you and Suzanna set 
yourselves to work out the Dance of the Zodiac.  You supplied the 
words and music and worked out a colour scheme from the spectrum; 
Suzanna’s part was the combining of steps and gestures to harmonise 
the whole and express the unifying intention of the Dance.  No men 
were available of course, but you succeeded in collecting twelve of our 
younger women who came regularly for a long time.  The result was 
surprisingly beautiful and very powerful in the magical sense.” 
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“The story of those War years has been written and re-written ad 

nauseum; I am not going to dwell upon it here.  My work in the 
National Guard was quite inglorious, and consisted largely in 
superintending the sanitary arrangements in the extensive defences 
around London.  It demanded a good deal of time and was often very 
tiring both physically and mentally as it frequently fell to my lot to 
smooth over the inevitable jealousies and frictions that crop up in any 
group of volunteers unused to discipline and co-operation.  The 
medical staff settled down fairly well, but I very often had to listen to 
complaints concerning commissariat and housing from men who were 
putting in real hard work on the defence lines.  Very few people realised 
what an immense undertaking these defences were; it was only after the 
War when the trenches and barbed wire had to he cleared away that the 
general public heard anything about it.” 
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Chapter XV 

 

“It was about this time that we seriously began to pick up the 
threads of our past lives.  To anyone unaccustomed to the idea of 
reincarnation it must sound a mere farago of rubbish yet it is a fact that 
by degrees we regained a more or less continuous memory going back 
over something like 7000 years.  Almost invariably when any discussion 
of this doctrine arises the question is asked, ‘If we have lived in the past 
why do we not remember it?’ 

“My answer is twofold: In the first place a great many people do 
remember but do not care to speak of their memories for fear of being 
laughed at.  In the second place how much does the average man 
remember of this present life?  At a rough estimate I think you will find 
that hardly 20 per cent can recall any events clearly before they were six, 
sometimes even older, and even in later life how fragmentary our 
memories are, and how difficult it is to arrange them consecutively.  
Most often a memory is awakened by some passing sight or scent; 
indeed it seems clear that the sense of smell (too much neglected 
among so-called civilised people) is most intimately connected with the 
faculty of memory.  Odours penetrate directly to the nerve centres, and 
act immediately upon those delicate nerves finer than a spider’s web 
which connect the seat of consciousness with the aura.  Our other 
senses are more complex, and take much longer to arouse associations, 
but we all know how instantaneously a passing breath of perfume can 
recall an earlier experience.” 

“This applies to previous lives, even more than to the present one.  
Some slight, hardly perceptible scent or sound, possibly a passing flash 
of colour, will touch the particular nerve which reaches out to a 
dormant symbol of the past.  The symbol flames up as a smouldering 
fire will flame when blown upon, and an apparently buried memory 
springs to light in our consciousness.” 
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“For years we had both passed through this experience repeatedly, 

not only in regard to ourselves but in connection with other people.  
But all these memories had been fragmentary and disconnected.  Now 
for the first time we set ourselves to follow them up, and set them in 
order.  It was the story of Ariadne’s thread once more.  By deliberately 
calling up a memory and following it up we found we could trace out a 
whole series of experiences, and during the next nine or ten years we 
succeeded in recalling a fairly complete sequence of the past.  I may say 
at once that neither of us had any claim to be Charlemagne or 
Cleopatra, Napoleon or Queen Elizabeth nor any other historical 
character, but we were able to check and confirm various episodes so 
that we gained more confidence in following up these experiences; and 
as we went on we understood more and more clearly the logical 
sequence of life.  What a man sows that also shall he reap.  It is a vain 
and misleading doctrine which seeks to evade the results of any action.  
Too long has the dogma been preached that Christ lived and died to 
save men from the consequences of their sins.  He came to save us 
from sin which is a very different thing.  If a child plays with matches 
and sets its clothes on fire it is burned; neither its ignorance nor the 
religious faith of its mother will prevent that; but if the mother takes 
precautions to keep matches out of its reach till it is old enough to 
understand how to strike a match safely then she will save it from fire. 
There are certain lines in the Bible that should be laid to heart and 
applied to our daily life: one of these is I think, ‘God gave them the 
desires of their heart but sent leanness to their souls.’  If we get our way 
in life too easily, especially if we get material wealth and comfort 
without effort, it seems to smother the spiritual sense and we have 
leanness in our souls.  It is only through the discipline of striving and 
suffering that we can rise up to the consciousness of spiritual reality.  
Suffering in itself will not give this, but our reaction to suffering, pain, 
illness, can and does gradually cleanse and refine our perceptions.  This, 
it seems to me, is the keynote of the Sermon on the Mount.  When 
Christ incarnated in the body of Jesus of Nazareth He brought the 
Christ-principle into the sphere of the Earth.  When he was crucified 
the earth received her baptism impregnating her with His Life, and it 
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thus became possible for mankind to absorb the Christ-principle into 
himself.  All processes of assimilation are slow, and man has not yet 
accomplished this but it will come to pass.” 
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Chapter XVI 

 

“It was about this time that we heard from our New Zealand 
friends asking if we would consider an offer of a permanent agreement 
with them.  They were willing to guarantee a house and a small income 
if we would go out and settle among them.  The little group we had left 
had carried on bravely for four years, but they had now reached a point 
where they felt they needed someone with greater authority to help 
them.  This suggestion demanded very careful consideration.  On the 
one hand there was our group of students at Home, there was my 
medical work, the fact that we were at war and Steve in the Air Force.   
Also I was over 60, and it is not very easy to pull up your roots and 
change your mode of living at that age.  On the other hand we had 
given twelve years of intensive work to training our students, and we 
felt that it was high time that they should learn to stand on their own 
feet.  The junior group had held together in the face of very great 
difficulties, and had fully earned any help and encouragement we could 
give.  Steve was either at the Front or he was stationed on our own 
Coast, either way we saw very little of him; we knew very well that Air 
pilots either came through safely or they crashed, there was small 
chance of being merely wounded.  As it turned out Steve was one of the 
lucky ones, he went right through the War without a scratch.  As for 
Dick, he had lived his own life since he was sixteen and we rarely saw 
him unless he came to borrow from Suzanna of whom he was fond in 
his own way.  I have to acknowledge with deep regret that I had entirely 
failed to get any hold on the boy.  Without being handsome he had a 
great deal of charm and could usually get his own way only too easily.  
He had brains, but no application, and he seemed totally amoral.  I had 
to take him away from school to avoid expulsion, and as he would not 
settle to steady work at home I looked for something abroad.  You will 
remember that I thought of sending him to a lumber camp in Canada 
but you protested, saying that it was tantamount to sending him to his 
death, so I gave way.  Even yet I am not sure that we would not have 

111



THE LANTERN – A Wayfaring Man Part II 
____________________________________ 

 
done better to run the risk.  As it was you got him; a job on a tea 
plantation; he did pretty well, and I hoped that we had really set him on 
his feet; but alas, as soon as he got down to Colombo on his first leave 
he got into trouble and was shipped home.  Since then he had lived on 
his wits.  Unfortunately his heart was not strong, an aftermath of 
diphtheria, and when he came up for medical examination for the Army 
he was rejected as unfit.  I could not help him because though he was 
fond of me in his own way he had no respect for me.  He took a kind 
of perverted interest in occultism and really horrified me by going to 
Alastair Crowley’s meetings.  He gave us some graphic descriptions of 
them, the elaborate stage settings, the gorgeous robes, and the 
extraordinary ceremonies.  However, he dropped that before it did him 
any harm and of course Crowley as usual got into trouble with the 
police and had to leave London at very short notice.” 

“Dick then, did not affect my decision except that we both felt it 
would be better for Suzanna to be out of his reach.  He had no 
compunction about making use of her when it suited his purpose, and 
she was too soft hearted and generous to resist his appeals.  My old 
mother had died that Spring, and Lilian and Suzan were left alone, but 
they had their own home and Bertie was at hand if they needed help or 
advice.  So after long and careful consideration we decided to shift our 
camp and go to the Southern Hemisphere.  Once we had arrived at that 
decision we agreed that the sooner we went the better it would be.  
There was no use prolonging the pain of farewell.  We wrote, therefore, 
that we were prepared to start as soon as we could set our affairs in 
order.” 

“The greatest difficulty was to find suitable people to put in charge 
of our private work.  Neville was dead; most of our men were either at 
the Front or immersed in Home duties.  We needed someone who had 
sufficient means and leisure to be available when people came asking 
for advice, sympathy, or most often simply to get away from the 
turmoil and horror of war into a centre of peace set apart from the 
world.  Eventually by force of circumstance rather than because we 
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thought it a wise or satisfactory arrangement we appointed a Scotch 
artist who had settled near us and two men to co-operate with her.  
Unfortunately neither of the men had enough time or capacity to 
exercise the restraining influence that was required, and a great deal of 
trouble developed after our departure.  There was a certain amount of 
jealousy and resentment among senior members who thought that they 
should have had more authority, and (as so often happens) our 
successor lost all sense of proportion, refused to follow advice and 
resented the counsels of wise moderation.  At one time it seemed as 
though there would be a complete break-up of the whole organisation.  
Then just when we were in despair a change of circumstance brought to 
the rescue the very man on whom we had set our hearts from the 
beginning, a doctor and scientist with the background of training and 
tradition which the poor little artist lacked.  All this took place some 
years after we had left England but we may as well complete the story 
here.  Our little artist entirely lost her balance.  Having disregarded our 
most serious and urgent warnings she turned round and blamed us 
bitterly for the inevitable results.  She betrayed her trust in every 
conceivable direction and poured out streams of vituperation against 
those whose chief fault was that they had tried to help her.” 

“It cannot be too strongly emphasised that those who seek to 
follow this path must maintain the balance by observing the laws of 
rhythm.  To become entirely immersed in psychic pursuits is to invite 
disaster and possible insanity.  As long as we dwell on the material plane 
we must attend to material considerations, but since man is composed 
of body, soul, mind and spirit, therefore each of these attributes must 
be given proper nourishment and attention.  Earth, Air, Water and Fire, 
from these is the universe built up, and man, who is the little universe, 
must achieve mastery and harmony in all four elements if he is to fulfil 
his destiny.  The trouble is that it is so much easier for the average 
human being to float along in the current of feeling with the eddies of 
impulse to give an occasional push, rather than swim upstream by the 
persistent exercise of mind and will.  Moreover, for anyone who 
develops clairvoyance there is the added temptation to accept 
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everything seen or heard as being authoritative.  One of the hardest 
lessons to learn is that unchecked clairvoyance is merely self indulgence.  
A child naturally learns by looking at pictures, but if his mind is to 
expand properly then he must pass on from looking at picture books to 
reading, and even reading is of little use unless he also learns to think 
and apply what he learns to life.” 

“Clairvoyance and clairaudience both have an important part to 
play in man’s progress.  But he has to distinguish between mere idle 
fantasy which is the passive acceptance of whatever may drift into the 
line of vision, and the wise use of imagination which is the constructive 
discrimination of the Seer.” 

“It is a remarkable fact that certain strains of blood carry with them 
an inherited faculty of what is graphically termed ‘second sight.’  The 
Celts and Gypsies are the most familiar instances, but there are others.  
This inherited (or, as Dr. Steiner calls it ‘atavistic’) clairvoyance carries 
with it neither control nor discrimination, and it requires both courage 
and patience to transform inherited second sight into the trained vision 
of cultivated clairvoyance.  Every experience, each step on the way has 
to be checked, tested, corrected far more carefully than an artist 
corrects his drawing, or a musician his rendering of music.  If it is 
dangerous to rely upon our memory of physical sight it is doubly 
dangerous to trust our untrained psychic senses.  That is why we urge 
students to write down everything they see or hear however trivial it 
may seem.  It is only by setting down an impression in written words 
that we can confirm or correct it by later knowledge.  Any police officer 
will tell you how few people can give a correct description of a person 
or an accurate statement of any event.  Yet we continually find people 
ready to accept any rigmarole from a professional clairvoyant or crystal 
gazer even though they know perfectly well that such people accept 
payment for what they see or hear and therefore feel bound to produce 
something.  It may be taken as incontrovertible that no paid 
clairvoyance is reliable simply because the clairvoyant’s vision is of 
necessity disturbed by anxiety to satisfy the client.” 
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He fell silent, and I began to recite to myself:- 

‘Hear the voice of the Bard  

Who present, past and future sees  

Whose ears have heard  

The Holy Word 

That walked beneath the ancient trees.’ 

“Blake was a real seer wasn’t he?”  I asked. 

Robin nodded.  “He had both spontaneous and cultivated 
clairvoyance,” he said, “but like Jacob Boehme and Swedenborg he 
used such obscure language that very few people can read, much less 
understand, his writings.  The trouble is that all three men tried to put 
into words that which St. Paul says ‘is not lawful to utter.’  Not because 
it is forbidden but because the laws of rhythm make it impossible to 
transfer that which belongs to the highest planes to the material 
medium of human language.  Now and then a flash of genius will 
express these veiled truths, not in obscure long-winded sentences but in 
a few graphically simple words, usually poetry.  That is what makes 
much of the Bible so wonderful; if we take the trouble to study it 
intelligently we cannot fail to be impressed with the profound truth 
underlying apparently simple wording.” 

 

  

115



THE LANTERN – A Wayfaring Man Part II 
____________________________________ 

 
Chapter XVII 

 

“To return to our story.  We found our affairs gradually clearing 
up.  Our passages were booked, furniture packed, business wound up, 
goodbyes said.  I will not deny that it was a terrible wrench; at my age 
and considering my health it was highly improbable that I would ever 
return.  I think a woman manages to concentrate her interests more 
than a man; you seemed quite content to go anywhere so long as we 
went together, and though Suzanna was divided between her allegiance 
to us and her affection for her brothers and aunts yet she was young 
enough to look forward to seeing them again.  But I felt as though I 
were being torn up by the roots and it seemed impossible that I should 
ever settle happily in the Antipodes.  In the event these years have been 
in many ways the happiest as they have certainly been the most peaceful 
of my existence.” 

“You must remember,” I said, “that it was different for me.  I was 
born in the Southern Hemisphere and though I was Australian yet the 
life of the Colonies was more or less natural to me.  I loved London, 
but I always hankered after the sunshine and greater freedom of my 
childhood.  Gardens and sunlight seemed to me the natural background 
to life; I never got used to the cold and fog and being shut up in houses; 
so that going to New Zealand was almost like going home to me.  It is 
true that I would be content wherever you were, and I know that I am a 
home maker; I believe that if you planted me in an Eskimo igloo I 
could make it homelike.  But I have always been thankful that destiny 
brought us at last to a land of sunshine and sweet air.” 

Robin smiled and stretched out his hand in one of his rare caresses: 
“That is true,” he agreed.  “I noticed it very soon after you came to live 
with us.  I don’t know what you do or how you do it but you certainly 
change a house into a home.  It was not that part of our future that 
disturbed me, it was mostly the thought of the responsibilities I was 
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leaving at home.  I knew that it was too much for the little artist.  She 
had never lived for others, and it was demanding an almost 
superhuman effort on her part to expect her to put herself entirely in 
the background and devote her life to the work.  But there was no one 
else available and I could only hope that the two men would give her 
full support.  This in the event they entirely failed to do; not that they 
could be blamed.  One was put in charge of important work at the 
Front, which took him over to France a great deal, and later he 
contracted an illness which only ended with his death.  The other was 
struggling with the work of three men at home.  We can only say that it 
was karma, and give the poor little soul our pity and sympathy.” 

“Well, we got away at last.  When we went out the first time we 
sailed from Liverpool and went by Australia; this time we sailed from 
Tilbury and went direct to Auckland.  I think we were all thankful when 
we got on board ship with our goodbyes over.  I know I was pretty near 
the end of my tether and you were not much better.  Neither of us 
worried much when the ship was detained in mid-stream for twenty-
four hours while a couple of torpedo boats went ahead to chase off 
some submarines which were lurking about the mouth of the Thames.  
We got away safely nor did we have any exciting adventures.  We had to 
douse our lights of course, and even I felt the cabin stuffy with the 
portholes screwed down and shuttered.  Then we had to do life-boat 
drill, and the ship had to change her course so that we only put in at 
Dakka instead of Teneriffe and Cape Town. It made a long 
monotonous voyage, but nobody seemed to mind much; there were not 
many passengers and none of them were very interesting or congenial, 
but they were quite a pleasant friendly lot and the ship’s doctor was an 
intelligent man.  One passenger was a poor young fellow who suffered 
from epileptic seizures, and several times I was called in to help with 
him, but his male attendant resented any advice, so doctor Boyse and I 
had to stand aside though we both knew I could have done a good deal 
towards curing the boy if I had had a free hand.  It is one of the hardest 
things about being a doctor that the strict etiquette of the profession 
forbids us to offer our help in such cases.” 
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“We ran down to the roaring forties, and encountered storms and 

snow, but nothing out of the way, and in due course we reached 
Auckland in beautiful sunshine to be greeted by the welcoming face of 
our friend Kingsland Horton.  We did not linger in Auckland; we were 
only anxious to get to our journey’s end, and there was nothing to 
detain us.  I think we were all getting rather worked up now that we 
were actually on the verge of what promised to be the last lap of our 
pilgrimage.  I realised that for me at all events there could not be 
another start in life; I was now over sixty, and though I was as keenly 
interested in every aspect of life as I had been, yet my physical body 
would no longer stand the strain of over-work and anxiety, nor would it 
adapt itself to the demands of change and adventure as it had done in 
the past.  I had burned my boats and must go forward now.  As we sat 
in the train hour after hour I studied the man who had exercised so 
great an influence over our lives; for I knew that though others had 
provided the house in which we were to live and the reserve income 
guaranteed to us, yet Kingsland, or as he was usually called, King 
Horton, was the motive power which had directed and controlled the 
arrangement.  I knew too that he in his turn had been deeply influenced 
first by Father O'Connell whose Mission six years earlier had set the 
whole train of events in motion, and later by certain visions seen by his 
wife, Mercy.” 

“At that time King was in the prime of life, but he had knocked 
about the world and experienced a good deal of hardship as a 
youngster, and these things take their toll.  He was a tall dark man, 
while his wife was small and fair.  She was very psychic, and he had a 
profound admiration and respect for her gifts.  I foresaw that it might 
be exceedingly difficult for them to accept the strict discipline involved 
in our training; it is far easier as a rule to train an entire novice than one 
who has developed a natural gift along a different line.  If a natural 
clairvoyant enters such a course of training the first result is very often 
loss or confusion of sight, and it requires much faith and humility for 
such a one to accept the new conditions, as well as patient sympathy 
and understanding on the part of the teacher. As it turned out King and 
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Mercy passed this exacting test and proved themselves to be true 
disciples, loyal and affectionate throughout the ensuing years.” 

“As the house was unfurnished and our own things would not 
reach New Zealand for at least six weeks after our own arrival our 
friends had arranged that we should stay with one or other of the little 
group until we could get one or two rooms of the house habitable.  
They had warned us beforehand that is was impossible to get adequate 
domestic help under war conditions, so we brought out our own maid, 
Green, who had been with us for so long.  During our internment in 
Germany she had married a man to whom she had been engaged for 
some time and he also came with us.  King Horton had added to his 
other labours on our behalf the undertaking to find work for this man 
and the agreement was that he and Green were to live with us and 
Green would be our cook-general.  This arrangement tided us over the 
first months of settling in.” 

“Those first weeks were both humorous and pathetic. Our new 
home was one of the first experiments in the use of reinforced concrete 
as a building material.  Outwardly it revealed itself to our anxious eyes 
as a long, low picturesque house of grey concrete with red tiled roof 
and a deep sheltered verandah.  It was situated on a hill with beautiful 
views across a wide plain to the west to the Ranges which New 
Zealanders term hills though elsewhere they would rank as mountains, 
seeing that they run from 3,000 to nearly 10,000 feet in height.  To the 
east there was a curiously shaped hill whose contours closely resembled 
the form of the mummified Osiris with the tall conical cap on his head 
and his crossed hands holding crook scourge and phoenix wand on his 
breast.” 

“The Awatea hills were real hills, only rising to about 800 feet; one 
of the most fertile districts in the country, thanks to the enterprise and 
public spirit of a small group of early settlers.  These men had seen the 
possibilities of the soil and had bought the land from the Maori who 
had no idea of cultivating it.  The pakeha (white man) had drained the 
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swamp, planted trees, laid out roads and bridged the three rivers which 
crossed the plains from hills to sea.  Since then the little town of St. 
Leonards had grown up a couple of miles from the earlier settlement on 
the Awatea hills, and the seaport of Magdala had been built on the 
remarkable rocky promontory which was so cut off by the rivers as to 
be virtually an island.” 

“Unluckily for us the year of our arrival proved to be one of the 
rare wet seasons in a district which prides itself on its sunshine.  The 
house which had stood empty for eighteen months before our arrival 
had not been waterproofed.  As I said it was one of the first houses to 
be built of concrete and the architect had not realised that concrete is 
porous.  The south walls leaked, and of course so long as it rained 
nothing could be done.” 

“There was a little furniture in the house, a really beautiful table 
made of jarrah (Australian redwood) to match the woodwork of the 
house; a couple of beds and various other odds and ends.  Then our 
friends presented us with two armchairs also made of jarrah, and we 
bought enough to go on with so that we were able to settle down a 
fortnight after our arrival.  Of course the garden was an absolute 
wilderness of rank grass a couple of feet high.  It was impossible to get 
hold of workmen, practically all the able-bodied men either having gone 
to the war or were training in camp.” 

I interrupted him: “Do you remember our grass-cutting bee?” I 
asked laughing.  “We invited all our friends to come and bring whatever 
implements they possessed to clear the worst of the grass in front of 
the house.  They responded nobly and came with every kind of tool 
which could possibly cut.  I bought a sickle but I had to be shown how 
to use it, and others had shears or slashers, sickles or long knives; Miss 
Cameron even turned up with a pair of large scissors though 
unfortunately the blades speedily parted company.  But the net result 
was a most entertaining afternoon, and a more or less improved area in 
front of the house.  I had always loved gardening and Suzanna as usual 
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was eager to help me.  Between us we began to clear some of the 
overgrown flowerbeds and discover treasures, overgrown rose bushes, 
pinks, young trees of various kinds.  Green’s husband was set to clear 
the curving drive with shovel and hoe, and Carter who was the architect 
of the house and one of our original circle used to come in his spare 
time and dig energetically.  He was building another concrete house just 
over the way for the Hortons who wanted to be close at hand.  Then 
we got hold of a funny old Danish gardener.  He was a terrific talker 
but if we kept out of reach so that he had no one to talk to he really 
could work; if he could get hold of you he was like the Ancient Mariner, 
‘he held you with his glittering eye,’ he used to tell me long tales of his 
cousin the Danish Admiral; then he told us that the house had been 
occupied by spiritualists who held séances in it.  I assured him that he 
was mistaken but nothing would convince him to the contrary.” 

Robin shrugged and replied philosophically.  “People always put 
what they don’t understand down to spiritualism.  Don’t you remember 
the first time we came out how people hung over our fence and 
shouted ‘spiritualist’ at us.  It is rather ironical when you consider that 
spiritualism is one of the few things I definitely disapprove of both on 
medical and ethical grounds.  However I don’t think it has ever done us 
any harm.  Of course you and Suzanna were quite good at planchette or 
ouija board; you remember when the notorious Karl Peters came to see 
you do it?  He was an old acquaintance of mine and I met him in 
Jermyn Street one day.  He told me that he had recently lost his job in 
East Africa; the girl he had been engaged to threw him over on account 
of the African scandal, and he was in a mood of black depression.  He 
said he believed in nothing and nobody, and he had made up his mind 
to commit suicide.  I argued with him for some time in vain, and at last 
I said, ‘Look here, my daughter and a friend have been using a ouija 
board with very curious results.  You come along and have dinner with 
us tomorrow and afterwards you can ask any questions you like and see 
what answers they get with the board; if you can get an assurance of a 
world beyond the material then promise me you will give up this suicide 
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idea.  If you get nothing satisfactory then I will leave you to go your 
own way.’ 

“With this understanding we parted company, and I went home 
and warned you what to expect.  You were both pretty nervous but the 
evening went better than I had dared hope.  Peters not only asked 
questions and got answers, he even wrote down a question on paper, 
folded it up so that none of us saw it and laid it on the board.  The 
answer, incomprehensible to us, was evidently clear to him.  Finally he 
asked, ‘Where is Gautama now?’ and the reply was, ‘In Nirvana.’ 

“I remember,” I joined in. “At that time I did not even know who 
Gautama was, and the answer meant nothing to me.  I couldn’t 
understand why he was so excited over it.” 

“Well anyway he went off declaring that he had given up any idea 
of suicide.  A few months later I heard he had married an immensely 
wealthy German girl and had settled down.” 

“Of course I firmly believe that it is possible for the dead to 
maintain communication with the living.  I have told you before that 
when I die, and that will be fairly soon now, I will keep in touch with 
you until you are free to join me.  But you must not call me.  I will come 
when I am ready, and you must cultivate an attitude of serenity and 
detachment, the listening ear, the willing heart, and at the same time the 
ready brain and hand.  Whatever I say to you must be written down at 
once so that you can always refer to the record and point to the hour 
and day on which I have said it.” 

“Let us return to our memories.  We camped out in our sketchily 
furnished quarters until our stuff came from Home and was safely 
delivered at our door.  It was rather a remarkable achievement when 
you remember that everything had to run the gauntlet of mines and 
submarines.  I don’t think anything was lost or damaged in transit, and 
we very soon had the house in order.  When patients started to come, 
however, I realised that I would need a proper consulting room and 
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waiting room.  I had to use a slip of a room with no accommodation 
for examining patients properly, and you had to give up your sitting 
room as a waiting room.  The house had been built with a flooring of 
continuous concrete, which carried sounds from end to end, so that 
Suzanna, who has ears like a hare, could not help hearing what was said 
in any part of the house.  Also I soon had a number of Maori patients 
and they had a habit of attending in bulk, so to speak.  If one person 
came as a patient his whole family, wife, children, father, mother and in-
laws would escort him and camp on the front steps or the lawn.  After a 
few months of this I suggested to the trustees that I should build an 
annexe; they not only agreed to this but Simon Housemen very 
generously offered to share the cost.  The result was my present very 
comfortable quarters, consulting room, waiting room, and later on three 
cells for colour treatment, while overhead we added a big bedroom and 
sleeping balcony for you.  It made all the difference in our comfort and 
since the concrete walls here have been waterproofed we have been 
very contented.” 

“Except the year when we discovered to our cost that old Miss 
Cameron had casually planted a willow tree right on top of the main 
drain,” I reminded him.  “We both nearly died of septicaemia as a 
result.  What a queer old soul she was, so clever and so erratic.  She 
painted really well, embroidered beautifully, modelled in clay or 
concrete, did enamel work and sometimes wrote quite passable poetry.  
But her deafness and eccentricity made her very difficult to deal with.  
And do you remember the Danish woman doctor she was so devoted 
to?  She wound up by quarrelling with everyone because they declined 
to invite the woman to their houses.  I don’t know whether she was 
really a German spy, but I am quite certain she was undesirable in other 
ways.” 

“One result of that illness was St. Neots Private Hospital,” Robin 
said.  “Our two nurses and Dr. Maxwell spent a good deal of time 
during my convalescence in discussing possibilities with me.  There was 
no decent hospital in St. Leonards at that time, and both our nurses 
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were eager to start one.  Elspeth Mackay had been all through the War 
and then was bowled over by the influenza epidemic.  She went to 
Australia to recover and had only just returned when you fell ill and she 
came to nurse you.  She was a wonderful nurse.  Then when I also 
collapsed and we had to have a second nurse Sister Quenton came.  She 
also was an exceptionally good nurse, and a most capable person in 
every way.  The two of them took charge and ran the house as well as 
nursing us.  Suzanna of course had gone home for a year to see her 
aunts, and Steve, who had come out to visit us when he was demobbed, 
left soon after your illness began.  Green and her husband had departed 
a year after our arrival, and we should have been in a pretty bad way if 
we had not fallen into such good hands.  The two young girls who had 
worked reasonably well while you were looking after them went to 
pieces entirely as soon as your eye was withdrawn; they were lazy, dirty, 
and impertinent, and we had good reason to believe that their morals 
were as lax as their manners.  So finally Elspeth took matters into her 
own hands and insisted that the two of them depart forthwith.” 

I groaned at the memory.  “I had to tackle them in the final tussle,” 
I said.  “I remember what qualms I had too.  Lilah was the worse; she 
used to come and lean over the bed and I don’t think she ever washed 
properly.  She thought she could bully me into keeping them on.  She 
got the shock of her young life when they were packed off.  Then Miss 
Symons came to our rescue.  You never saw her, but I used to enjoy 
talking to her; she was a big woman with a very deep voice, and you 
thought I had a strange man visiting me.  I had my bed out on the 
verandah by that time.  Miss Symons was a school mistress by 
profession, but she was a heaven born cook, and she volunteered to 
come and cook for us during her long holidays.  She fed us on dainty 
invalid fare and told me tales of her experiences in the backblocks.  By 
the time she left I was on my feet, and you were well on the way to 
recovery, and full of schemes for getting the hospital started.” 

“Dr Maxwell was very enthusiastic over it too; between us we 
canvassed the neighbourhood and got our wealthier patients interested 
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enough to finance the plan.  One of the other doctors in St. Leonards 
had just retired and wanted to get rid of his house, so that was taken 
over and altered.  Sister Quenton got a third nurse, an English friend of 
hers, to join them as theatre nurse, and the three got a sufficient start 
together.  They made a splendid team till poor Elspeth fell ill again, and 
had to resign.  But the other two carried on.” 

“It was during this illness also that we came in contact (if such a 
word is permissible in regard to non-material visitants) with two other 
Teachers.  The Chaldean had come to us much less frequently for a 
couple of years previous to the illness.  He had in fact told us that his 
other work would make it impossible for him to continue his visits, and 
we had been much grieved by the parting.  Of the two who now began 
to come one concentrated chiefly on instruction on healing; he exerted 
a very definitely healing influence and gave us careful directions to aid 
our, but especially my, recovery.  The second gave much very valuable 
teaching, part of which I hope we may be able to pass on to others.   
Both these men laid great emphasis on the practical use of symbols; 
they also insisted on the value of joy in daily life.  To understand this we 
must distinguish clearly between happiness and joy; happiness is largely 
a matter of environment and natural temperament; it may be defined as 
a psychic or even a sensuous state, but joy is of the spirit, and can exist 
and even thrive in surroundings of apparent misery.  So our first 
teacher told us to think of him as the Joyous Companion and he 
showed us a very lovely rose as the symbol of pure joy.  Of course we 
were already familiar with the symbolism of flowers which has existed 
since very early days; did not our Lord say, ‘Behold the flowers of the 
field?’  Buddhism, which is the apotheosis of quietism, has taken the 
lotus as its peculiar emblem; it might be said that Christianity has 
adopted the rose as a fitting symbol of the active and positive virtues, 
Love, Joy, Silence.” 

“Do you count silence as a positive virtue?”  I asked laughing. 
Robin twinkled, but insisted on his version, and proceeded to enlarge a 
little. 

125



THE LANTERN – A Wayfaring Man Part II 
____________________________________ 

 
“Silence is not the mere absence of noise; on the contrary, noise is 

rather the absence of silence.  It is in the silence and stillness of the soul 
that we become aware of the Divine Presence.  To be able to keep still 
and silent is a sign of mastery over the lower principles.  A restless 
fidgety person lacks control and is usually inclined to chatter.  To keep 
silence for an appointed period of time exercises a very powerful 
influence over one’s outlook.  It is a most restful experience to remain 
perfectly silent for a whole day, even in a purely exterior sense.  To 
‘enter into the silence’ is a most wonderful spiritual process.  To be able 
to keep silence together is usually the ultimate test of friendship.” 

“I remember how Elspeth used to pick you up in her arms and 
carry you over to a chair by my bed.  Then she left us alone and we 
would wait quietly til the Joyous Companion came and spoke to us.  We 
were both too weak to stand at first, but after a bit you managed to 
walk a little holding on to the bed or a chair, and I could sit up in bed.” 

“I remember,” I joined in, “when Elspeth actually ventured to go 
out for a little and leave you in my charge.  As a great favour I was 
allowed to take your temperature and pulse; then I had to begin to 
disentangle your letters.  It was a long time before we got them straight, 
some in fact were never cleared up.  One woman indignantly accused 
me of intercepting her letters to you, because I wrote and told her you 
were too ill to attend to your correspondence, and when you were 
better you forgot to write.  Dr. Maxwell ordered us both off to Rotorua 
and the letters were just bundled up and shoved into a drawer.  I don’t 
believe you ever looked at that particular letter at all.” 

Robin twisted my ear, and smiled his little boy smile. 

“What’s the good of a wife if she can't act as a buffer sometimes,” 
he demanded. 

“Not to mention scapegoat,” I retorted.  “How often have I had to 
protect you from a too adoring patient, and been accused of jealousy 
and a nasty prying mind?  If the poor things wanted to grovel for you to 
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trample on let ‘em,’ say I.  No woman who is jealous should marry a 
doctor or a parson.” 

Robin agreed.  “Jealousy is the very devil,” he said.  “I have seen 
what ought to have been perfectly happy marriages ruined by it, and 
usually for no reasonable cause.  Look at poor Wynyard for instance.  
He hardly dared to speak to a woman lest his wife should raise Cain 
over it.  When he came to see me in London to hear how we got on 
abroad, I had to warn you and Sue to keep out of his way.  Yet he was 
not only a kindly genial soul but in every other respect very advanced.  
When I was younger I had regarded him as a great Teacher, almost a 
master, and it was a real shock when I discovered that this learned 
occultist to whom I owed so much went in fear and trembling before a 
sharp-tongued termagant of a jealous wife.” 

I grunted.  “It annoyed me too,” I said.  “I didn’t care twopence 
for him as a man, but I did want to be able to talk to him and ask him 
questions.  He knew so much that I wanted to learn.  If it had not been 
for that wife of his I suppose he would have left his papers with you 
instead of a rascally bookseller who sold them to a wealthy American.” 

Robin sighed.  He had been bitterly disappointed over those 
papers, I knew.  They were probably the only complete collection of the 
series in existence, and now they were scattered abroad.  There were 
Yarker’s papers, too, he reminded me though I don’t suppose they were 
as valuable as Wynyard’s.  What a chase they led me.  From London to 
Manchester, from Manchester to Hanover, Cassel, Berlin, and in the 
end they too were lost.  The only consolation I can see is that in 
hunting for them I got in touch with the Continental Group.  But there 
is one other point to be considered.  If we had got all those papers to 
study we might very well have came to rely on them too much and 
failed to work out our own lines.  As it was we were forced in the first 
place to seek out those in authority on the Continent, and in the second 
to follow out the line of direct teaching which we had been offered 
from time to time.  Our Continental contact encouraged us to continue 
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on our way, fortunately, for of course the war cut short any 
communications even with our Allies.  It was quite impossible to carry 
on a strictly private correspondence even with one’s nearest and dearest 
during those years, and by the time the reign of the censor was over we 
had come out here.  Nevertheless we did manage to keep a channel 
open though it had to be used with caution.” 
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Chapter XVIII 

 

Robin sank into his chair with a sigh of weariness.  “I am getting 
too old for hard work,” he declared.  “These long drives over rough 
roads are too much of a good thing, and that Maori expected me to 
cross a river and walk a couple of miles to his whare.” 

I brought his coffee and lit his cigarette before I replied. 

“I like driving now,” I said, “though I didn’t want to learn to begin 
with.  I would rather have had a horse and ridden, but of course that is 
of no use for a doctor out here when he has to cover from 50 to 100 
miles in his day’s round.  You remember the Maoris used to expect you 
to ride over rough country to see them, and do you remember in the 
influenza epidemic when you took your little medicine chest, they 
thought it was a magic box, and were sure you were a real tohunga.” 

“A most useful reputation too,” Robin assented.  “As a rule if I 
told them they would get well they did get well.  Once they have faith in 
you they will do almost anything you tell them.  They are very 
responsive, and I have always found it easy to establish contact with the 
dark skinned races, whether they are African negroes or Hindoos or 
Maori.  Of course I was a negro or rather negress myself once.” 

“You were never Hindoo or Maori,” I reminded him.  Once you 
were Mongolian, once Persian, and I think once Greek; and you must 
have belonged to most of the European Races at one time or another, 
Latin, Germanic, Scandinavian, Saxon.  I don’t think you have ever 
been Egyptian or Jewish, at least I have not contacted you in either 
Race.  When I was the daughter of an Egyptian priest you came from 
the North somewhere, I never discovered exactly where, but I know 
you were very fair.  And of course you have been an Arab at least 
once.” 
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“It was interesting when we began to pick up the old threads out 

here,” Robin remarked.  “Of course we had very strong karmic links 
with several of our group; that was only to be expected under the 
circumstances; but we found unexpected contacts even among those 
who did not come into the inner circle.  Some merely touched and 
passed on; others became friends from other angles.  It would seem 
that this life must be in the nature of a clearing house, for we have 
renewed contacts from practically every incarnation during the last 
twenty years.  We are now in a position to look back and weave a 
coherent whole from them all; we can trace the age-long process of 
training and growth from the old passive acquiescence under the 
direction of Beings whom we recognised as belonging to a more 
advanced race, through the gradual awakening to an intelligent 
cooperation, and the acceptance of responsibility.” 

“We have journeyed from East to West.  When we add Suzanna’s 
experiences to our own I think we can find links with almost every Race 
in the World, going back to the glimpse we had of life in the ancient 
continent of Lemuria.” 

“That remains one of the most peculiar and vivid pictures I have 
seen,” I said.  “It is difficult to describe and yet clear to recall.  We 
seemed to have had no arms or legs, but short fin-like protuberances 
and smooth continuous bodies.  I mean to say we had no necks, our 
heads seemed to grow straight on to the trunk, in fact we were rather 
like seals.” 

“There was no sunlight, the atmosphere was like a Scotch mist, 
milky white and moist.  There were no trees or flowers; I think there 
was a vegetation rather like seaweed growing out of marsh, and there 
were rocks.” 

“I saw a kind of rocky cave, long and narrow, with a number of us 
gathered in it, and a light shining at the end.   Nothing definite, and yet 
it has left an oddly deep impression.” 
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Robin nodded.  “That was a primitive rock temple and the light 

must have been the ‘Light-form’ of a being of higher Race who gave us 
teaching.” 

“Then the next glimpse was in Atlantis, where we saw the air ship, 
not very unlike a Zeppelin, but it was propelled by some method of air 
suction and expulsion; we couldn’t quite make out how it worked. 
There was a city too, built of dark rose-red stone, and canals; the people 
were very much as we are now, and they wore clothes and ornaments of 
gold and gems.  We got a strong impression that they travelled 
considerable distances in their airships and that they were skilled 
craftsmen.” 

“Our subsequent visions were more consecutive and very soon led 
us on to authentic memories, so that these past lives have now become 
as much interwoven with the present as any memories of childhood. 
Sometimes we were all three together, sometimes just the two of us, 
occasionally we seemed to have been entirely separated.  Almost always 
several of our present group of students were associated with us, and in 
a good many cases they remembered quite independently.  In the 
Manchurian life for instance (though it was before the time of 
Manchus, still we must use these terms for convenience) Eve, Neville, 
Mercy, King and several others supplemented our memories with their 
own; Mercy and Eve both remembered you clearly, and said they had 
been your companions; Neville told you that in your office of Oracle 
you warned him against a certain course of action and his neglect of 
your warning led to his defeat and death.” 

“Then again in the life in which you were a temple dancer in North 
West India and I was a sea-rover.  Quite a number of our friends 
confirmed our memories and added bits of their own.  It was since we 
came out here that I was reminded of the African life which has 
influenced me so strongly in this one.  You remember that the wise 
man in Central Africa told me to ‘seek out the past on a great 
mountain,’ I discovered that the mountain was Ruwanzori, and that I 
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had been a wise woman there and the head of a tribe, many of whom 
have been connected with me again in this life.  I think, though I cannot 
be certain as there is no corroboration, that both Emin and Gordon 
met me in that life, and I am fairly certain that Emin must have been 
very closely associated with my Arabian life.  At the time when I met 
these two men in this present life I knew nothing of the doctrine of 
reincarnation; I am pretty sure that Gordon would have rejected any 
such idea as being incompatible with his religious views.  What Emin 
believed I have no idea, but it would not surprise me in the least if I 
were told on good authority that he accepted reincarnation as a 
reasonable basis of faith.  His outlook was so broad and his insight so 
profound that it seems only natural that this should have been familiar 
ground to him, but we never discussed the subject and I have no 
authority to assert his possible attitude.  I can only repeat my own firm 
conviction that I have known him not once but many times; there was 
that spontaneous consciousness of intimacy between us which is 
otherwise unaccountable.” 

“Looking back like this I can trace three recurring motives in the 
symphony of life.  There is first and most enduring the search after 
enlightenment, often interrupted by the clamorous demands of material 
desire, yet always present in a greater or less degree.  There is second a 
passion for healing which has goaded me insistently through life after 
life; and thirdly there is the wanderlust that has driven me from place to 
place as Io’s gad fly stung her on, giving her no rest.  Even now if I 
were offered an opportunity for exploration I would be sorely tempted 
to throw up everything and set out again on my travels; but I know now 
that it would be temptation.  My work is very clearly here, and, it must be 
carried on as long as possible.” 

He sighed and sat silently ruminating, his eyes on the red glow of 
the wood fire.  “Its odd isn’t it?”  I said presently, “to think of all the 
fires you have sat by in this life.  The coal fires in the Midlands, the big 
German stoves, the camp fires in Africa, gas or electric fires in London, 
and now the fire of bluegum or maire out here.  And another thing 
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which is quite interesting to look back on is the food one has eaten in 
different countries, some pleasant, some horrible to our way of 
thinking.” 

Robin chuckled softly.  He very rarely laughed aloud but his smile 
lit up his whole face which in repose was inclined to be stern. 

“Don’t forget the various standards of table manners when you 
write your reminiscences; you had better call it ‘Food I have eaten, 
where and how.’  Personally I think there is a great deal to be said for 
the Arab practice of eating with one’s fingers.  As a Sheik explained to 
me, ‘We know who has washed our hands and how clean they are, but 
if you use forks and spoons who knows how they were washed?’  
Though I must own I sometimes found it tasked my politeness to the 
utmost when my host picked out a choice morsel from his own portion 
and put it into my mouth.” 

“To go back to our past lives.  There are certain ‘key lives,’ when 
we gathered people round us, and others in which we seem to have 
been very much alone.  There was the Italian life, for instance, which 
we can date exactly because we were present when the Mameluke 
attacked Sophia.  We seemed to have contacted almost all our present 
group of friends then, including Janey and Steve as well as several who 
have been only on the fringe of our circle.  That was an active stirring 
life for us both, and we seemed to have followed out all our lines of 
development, material and political activities, mental, intellectual 
interests, occult and spiritual studies. Most of them have had 
recognisable repercussions in this life.  We have succeeded in getting 
almost our whole lives at that time and in a fair amount of detail.  We 
can see how our failures then have had to be expiated and made good 
in the present.” 

“I think people are too much inclined to try to make out a kind of 
credit and debit account when they talk about karma.  It is not so 
simple as that.  Karma does not necessarily imply that because we injure 
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a person in the past therefore we have to do them good now; that may 
occur no doubt, but it is not the principal or the most important 
formula of the doctrine of reincarnation.  We get nearer the root idea if 
we regard this world as a training school for character; if in the past we 
have inflicted wilful or unwitting injury on another then we must learn 
to transform the evil in ourselves which caused us to perform an evil 
act.  Our actions are the expression of our habit of thought.  If, for 
instance, a person habitually gives way to indecision, then when a crisis 
arises which demands swift and decided action he will fail; if they 
persistently evade responsibility then they become incapable of 
responding to the demands of life and may fail to give the help and 
comfort required by another; and very often the motive far outweighs 
the action.  Thus if one man kills another in battle it is accounted to 
him as meritorious, but if he kills for a personal motive of fear or 
hatred or greed then it becomes murder. If you lose your life in 
endeavouring to save someone else it is heroism; but if you kill yourself 
because you cannot face life then it is suicide, and if a Japanese Samurai 
kills himself because he has been defeated in battle or has failed in the 
Emperor’s service then it is hari kari and an honourable expiation.  We 
meet the same people again and again because they are members of our 
karmic group, and each reacts on the others to a greater or less degree.” 

“Those who are closely interwoven with us play their parts in life 
after life, but others may only touch the outer fringe from time to time.  
There are a few who seem to be almost units in one’s soul, and those 
must meet in every conceivable mutual relationship - father, mother, 
child, brother and sister, master and servant, friends, enemies, husband 
and wife.  Doubtless it is true that if we have missed an opportunity or 
done an injury in one life we may be given a chance to readjust the 
balance, but the fundamental lesson we have to learn is Love.  
Remember that Love fulfilleth the Law, thinketh no evil, seeketh not its 
own, believeth, hopeth, endureth.” 
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I reflected for a time and then asked; “Why do you think we have 

been made the centre of two such distinct Groups, one in the Northern 
Hemisphere and one in the Southern?” 

“That is a question I have sometimes asked myself,” Robin 
answered thoughtfully.  “I think one reason is that we have reached a 
point of union not very often achieved hitherto, and in doing so we 
have spontaneously set up very strong magnetic currents.  I use the 
word magnetic in the sense of drawing together.  Neither of us could 
have created a centre, a vortex I might say, alone, but as soon as we 
began to work together the effects became manifest.  Moreover, the 
corresponding centre in the South had reached the stage when it was 
ready to respond to stimuli.  Hitherto the Southern Hemisphere has 
been busy in building up foundations; the pioneers had to concentrate 
their energy on making conditions possible for living; even the 
Missionaries had to devote a large part of their time to material 
improvements, all honour to them.  Like the medieval saints they were 
extremely shrewd, tactful organisers and accomplished amazing work; 
they knew nothing whatever of the mystical, or perhaps we should say, 
the occult aspect of the religion they taught, at least those who lived and 
worked about here.  I suspect the Martyr Volkner who was killed in 
Opotiki may have been a mystic though he had so little knowledge or 
insight into the mentality of those he came to teach that he lived on 
tapu ground and thus provoked the very Forces he was intended to 
subdue; for lack of a little knowledge he not only endured martyrdom 
but left a dangerous inheritance to his successors.” 

“There is no doubt that the Maori Tohungas knew and practised 
very powerful magic; some good, but according to our standards much 
that was of the left hand path.  One of the things that the early 
missionaries did not realise was that in plunging blindly into conflict 
with these powers they drew their attack not only upon themselves but 
on their descendants.  When people invade and take possession of an 
alien country they have to accept its karma; so the white man in New 
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Zealand and Australia, and in a lesser degree in Africa, must work out 
not only his own karma but that of the natives he has dispossessed.” 

“How can he ever do that?” I objected.  “Are we to work out the 
karma of cannibalism and black magic?” 

“We can’t do it in our own strength,” Robin replied promptly, “but 
if we willingly accept our responsibility and invoke the Power of Christ 
we can do all things.  The trouble is that our Faith is so feeble and 
inadequate that very few of us can say, ‘I can do all things through 
Christ.’ 

“The missionaries did a great deal, they did preach Christ crucified 
to the Maori; it was their own people who failed them when they came 
and brought the white man’s vices with them.  I am not belittling the 
early settlers.  They were brave, hardy men and women, but it was the 
white man who brought alcohol, who taught the natives to drink it; the 
whites seized land and brought strange ideas of food, clothing, shelter, 
new methods of fighting and living, some good in themselves but all 
alien to the ancient tradition of the dark skinned Races.  Worst of all the 
white invaders have not obeyed the very laws of Christ which the 
missionaries had tried to teach and the results are confusion and 
bewilderment.  Yet in spite of our failures and shortcomings we can 
claim that New Zealand is almost the only country where white and 
dark men have fraternised and respected each other.  Every department 
of life which is open to a white man is open also to the Maori, so that 
there are Maori doctors, clergy, Members of Parliament.  They are 
highly intelligent people, they have accepted our standards and adapted 
themselves in an extraordinary way.  Nevertheless I claim that we have 
incurred the penalty of their karma because we have failed to obey the 
Master’s Law, - ‘Thou shalt love thy neighbour as thyself.’  We have 
preached love, but too often we have practised hatred.  With a whole 
country before us and centuries of experience behind us we have yet 
allowed slums to grow in our cities, and the twin devils of dirt and 
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disease to gain an entrance.  Well, we will have to get rid of both, and 
we can only do that by conforming to the Law of Love.” 
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Chapter XIX 

 

I settled myself on a rug at Robin’s feet: “Let’s remember some of 
the queer people we have known,” I suggested.  “I am too tired for 
philosophising tonight.” 

Robin put his hand on my forehead and then held my wrist to feel 
my pulse.  He had a disconcerting trick of losing the husband in the 
doctor even in the most intimate moments.  Now he frowned and 
tipped my face up so that he could look at me more closely. 

“You will have to go to bed if you are not more careful,” he 
remarked. 

“Hmm, perhaps tomorrow I may take a rest; Elsie can drive again 
now,” I answered, for his chauffeuse had strained her knee a couple of 
weeks earlier and I had been driving the car.  I loved driving him but 
for some days I had not felt up to the mark. 

“Do you remember the queer little woman who claimed that she 
was the direct descendant of the Paleologues, and that her son 
Theodore ought to be King of the Byzantine Empire?”  I asked now. 

“I do indeed,” Robin answered smiling.  “Lucia Graham brought 
her to me first as a patient, but I soon found she was merely worn out 
by her struggle to support an exacting invalid husband and two sons, 
one in the Army the other still at school.  For this purpose she toiled all 
day and most of the night at dressmaking; I think she was quite a good 
dressmaker too; it was in this capacity that Lucia had discovered her, 
but all she earned was swallowed up by the three men who were all 
absolutely selfish.  Madam Paleologue possessed some wonderful 
heirlooms, and could easily have raised considerable sums by their sale, 
but she firmly refused to part with them as she regarded them as the 
credentials by which she hoped to claim the throne for Theodore. 
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Meantime she was half starved, and quite exhausted.  I could not do 
much for her but I offered to go and see the husband.  Poor chap, I 
found he was dying of cancer and at times suffering almost unendurable 
pain.  It was no wonder that he was self centred and exacting, nor that 
he complained bitterly when his wife refused to sell a picture or a jewel 
whose price would have meant reasonable comfort and some respite 
from agony.  Her one idea was that her husband should die quickly and 
leave her free to devote herself to Theodore.  I met the young man 
before long and discovered that he by no means shared his mother’s 
ambitions.” 

“I remember him,” I murmured.  Robin was stroking my forehead 
while he talked and his touch and the warmth of the fire had made me 
deliciously drowsy.  I called up the picture of Theodore and his mother, 
and then began to laugh; “Theodore was a handsome young scamp,” I 
reminded him, “but he was tired of being in the army on insufficient 
means.  He announced that he wanted to become a priest but a Greek 
priest must be married and Theodore couldn’t find a girl to suit him; 
either he couldn't endure them or they wouldn’t have him.  Then 
Madame begged you to tell her when her wretched husband would die 
and you made me look into the future.  I told her that her husband 
would die in three weeks, and she shed tears of gratitude over me.  
Then when he did die she turned round and declared that the poor dear 
man was a sainted martyr, and that we had killed him maliciously and 
deprived her of her one prop and stay.  She came along arrayed in 
deepest mourning with a crepe veil to the hem of her dress, and wept 
and raved till we were both heartily sick of her.  After that I think 
Theodore took matters into his own hands, said he didn’t want to be a 
king, and insisted on her selling enough for them to live on.  Well, it’s a 
mug’s game to foretell events; I never knew anybody to be the better of 
it or to take warning.” 

“But it is often possible to help and advise people when you see 
further than they do,” Robin said.  “I quite agree that people are often 
ungrateful.  Madame never even paid my bill, and I was out of pocket 
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quite considerably over her and her family.  All the same it was a bizarre 
and interesting experience.” 

“Then there was the girl who was obsessed, Edith Faucett wasn’t 
it?”  I suggested.  Robin looked down at me: “You ought to go to bed,” 
he said severely.  I knew that for I was feeling horribly ill, but some 
instinct made me reluctant to break off our good-night gossip.  I cannot 
say that I had any prevision that it was the last we would ever have in 
the big room, but I wanted to prolong the moment as long as possible. 

“Just one more story,” I coaxed, “and then I'll go.”  

“Yes, you’ll go,” Robin admonished me, “and you will stay in bed 
until I say you may get up.  What’s more, if you are not lots better in the 
morning I’ll get nurse out to look after you.” 

“Very well, I’ll be good,” I promised.  “Only just let us reminisce 
Edith Faucett first.”  I put a bit of wood on the fire and watched the 
mauve and yellow flame that sprang up, while Robin lit a fresh cigarette 
and settled down. 

“The first thing I heard about the girl was when her mother 
brought her to me and told me that she couldn’t get any proper rest.  
As soon as she put out the light and got into bed things in her room 
began to move about.  She had held her tongue for a long time, she was 
afraid, people would say she was mad, but lately the bedclothes had 
been pulled off her bed no matter how carefully she had tucked them in 
and she was terrified. 

 

“One night she had just dropped off to sleep when all the 
bedclothes were lifted and flung on the floor, and she was so startled 
that she shrieked.  Her mother and sister came running in to see what 
was the matter and they found her sitting up on a bare mattress 
shivering and sobbing.  Far from laughing her mother admitted that she 
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had heard noises as though ornaments had been knocked down and 
that several times she felt sure that one of their curios had been moved.  
They were at their wits’ end to know what to do when a friend 
mentioned my name, and they had come straight away to ask if I could 
help them.” 

“Well, I asked questions, gave the girl suggestion as well as a tonic, 
and a sedative.  I told them to go away for a few days and if things were 
not better on their return I said I would bring you over to have a look 
at the house and if necessary we would exorcise it.  Which in fact we 
did a week later.  We found that the father had lived in India for years, 
and the house was full of queer Eastern things and had an atmosphere 
you could cut with a knife.  One or two things you said ought to be sent 
to the British Museum as the only place where they would be 
reasonably harmless. We exorcised the house, and especially 
safeguarded the girl’s room. 

“After that the Faucetts lived in peace and quiet for a couple of 
years till the War broke out.  Then the girl picked up an obsessing entity 
of a particularly unpleasant type and we had to take her to St. Gabriel’s 
and exorcise her and disperse the entity.  Precious hard work it was, but 
we managed it and as far as I know Miss Faucett remained quite normal 
afterwards.  I gave her a simple formula to protect herself in future.” 

I rose reluctantly and said good night.  The firelight was still 
dancing on the greenish blue walls and rough jarrah rafters.  There was 
a full moon and I could just see her silver disc through the T shaped 
window in the gable.  I was fond of the room and it looked very 
pleasant and home-like with the big grandfather chair Robin always 
used and the low bookshelves laden with volumes of medicine, travel, 
philosophy and fiction.  I had filled the vases that morning with deep 
toned dahlias and roses, one tall vase filled with golden rod and autumn 
foliage on the fluted mahogany column of Queen Mary’s bedstead. 
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Then I picked up my little yellow cat - Confucius - and turned 

away.  It was the last time I ever saw Robin in the grandfather chair. 
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Chapter XX 

 

The weeks that followed were for me a blurred succession of pain 
with intervals of drugged sleep. For Robin they were weeks of 
loneliness and anxiety.  It was always one of my grievances that I was 
the one person whom he could not attend professionally.  I had to be 
handed over to other doctors, and though I regarded Dr. Maxwell with 
both respect and affection I did not consider that either he or any other 
doctor was in the same street with Robin.  In this instance, however, it 
was a case for surgical treatment so I would have been out of Robin’s 
province even if I were not his wife. 

When at last I was brought back from St. Neots and carried into 
the house it was to find that three months had changed Robin into an 
old man.  All Winter he had been laid up with bronchitis so that he had 
only once been able to visit me in hospital, and the strain had told 
heavily on his heart.  A bed had been made up in his consulting room, 
and as he was able to leave his room only on fine days and I was not 
allowed even to stand up for the first weeks after my return, we were 
almost as far apart as when I was in hospital.  By degrees I was 
permitted to stand, to walk, and at last to drive the car.  So when Spring 
came I could take Robin for short drives on sunny days. 

It was characteristic that even when he was ill himself he continued 
to see patients; but it was painfully apparent that any exertion overtaxed 
his diminishing strength, and often our evenings were spent in silence, 
each reading or musing. 

Then one evening Robin laid down his novel with a sigh, and 
passed a hand over his eyes.  “There’s something in my eye,” he said.  
“I can’t see properly, the print seems blurred.” 

I looked at him anxiously.  “Let me see your eye,” I said.  And 
taking off his spectacles I made him turn his face to the light. 
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“You must get Stuart over to take a look,” I decided.  There’s 

something wrong there and you can’t afford to play about with your 
sight.” 

His eyes, usually such a clear deep blue, under the absurdly long 
eyelashes, were dull, and the right eye was suffused with blood. 

“I expect it will soon clear up,” he said, but I refused to listen and 
went to the telephone to call up Stuart. 

“I will come up at once, Mrs. Hawkins,” was the response to my 
message.  And I went back to Robin.  He had his hand up to the bad 
eye again and was trying to read with the other.  I pulled his hand down 
and closed the book. 

“Don’t read any more please,” I begged.  “Talk to me instead.  It is 
months since we had any proper talk.  Tell me some more of your 
memories of Africa.” 

His face brightened as I hoped it would do, at the thought of 
Africa, but he hesitated as though searching his memory. 

“I’m sure there must have been more adventures with the natives,” 
I suggested.  “Didn't you come across any more leopard men or witch 
doctors?” 

“Well, there was the woman I shot,” he said.  “Haven’t I told you 
about her?” 

I shook my head and he settled himself more comfortably, lit a 
cigarette and twisted his fingers in my hair as I curled up on the rug 
with my head on his knee.  That kept both his hands busy and in the 
interest of his story he forgot his eye. 

“It was when I was returning to Emin on my way home,” he 
began.  “We had to pass through a lot of the tall rank grass that makes 
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the most difficult going of any; it grows so high that even a tall man 
can’t see over it and it is very tough and resilient.  Sometimes the 
natives, or the wild animals trample down a narrow winding path 
through it, but even then there is precious little elbow room to manage 
a gun, and a lion or a leopard may spring out without warning.  When it 
dries up there is the added danger of fire, and before the end of our 
march we had a narrow escape from being burnt up.  But at first we 
had a lot of trouble with a leopard which seemed to be following us 
from camp to camp.” 

“It carried off our poultry, a native dog, and even attacked a 
woman.  Two or three of the women had children with them and we 
began to get very nervous about them so on the third day I announced 
I was going to shoot the brute.  To my surprise my head boy came and 
begged me not to touch it, for he assured me that it was ‘a panther 
woman.’  ‘If master shoot panther he kill old woman; very dangerous,’ 
he said. 

“However I couldn’t see that we were likely to come to worse 
harm than we were risking already, so I insisted on making an attempt, 
and that evening Mahoom and I lay in wait near a tethered kid.  We 
were lucky, for just as it was getting dark I saw the lithe graceful shape 
of an old panther stealthily approaching.  Just as it prepared to spring 
on the kid I aimed at its heart.  A growl, and a succession of what 
sounded like spitting swear words told me that I had hit but not killed 
the beast, and it made off.  It was too dark by that time to follow, but 
next morning we tracked it by the blood stains.  After a mile or so I 
gave up the chase but Mahoom and the head man persevered.  A 
couple of hours later they came back in great excitement to tell me that 
the old leopard woman had been wounded; they thought her shoulder 
blade was broken but they could not find out exactly.  It was time for us 
to be on our way but I decided to investigate further so I ordered my 
bearers to bring my hammock down and carry me to the village as 
quickly as they could.  They set off at a good swinging trot and in a little 
over an hour we entered one of the characteristic native villages with 

145



THE LANTERN – A Wayfaring Man Part II 
____________________________________ 

 
beehive huts.  We were not very cordially received, but I explained that 
I was a medicine man and would see anyone who was ill.  Various 
natives presented themselves for treatment, mostly bad teeth or 
poisoned feet or fingers.  Presently I enquired who was in a hut nearby 
as I could hear groans proceeding from it.  After a good deal of 
shuffling and excuses I got my way and entered the hut to find a 
wizened old crone lying on the bed.  Certainly she looked witch-like 
enough to be up to any mischief, and she greeted me with a string of 
curses most of them beyond my comprehension; but in the end she 
allowed me to examine her.  Sure enough she had been shot in the left 
shoulder and probing the wound I extracted a bullet which fitted my 
gun.  I bound up the wound and warned her to mend her ways, after 
which I retreated carrying the bullet with me.” 

“Now what do you make of that?  Suppose I had shot the leopard 
in the heart, would the old woman have been killed?  And if so would I 
have murdered her?  There is a nice point in ethics for you.  At any rate 
we cleared off as quickly as we could and had no further trouble.” 

In the interest of his story he had forgotten his eye, and we both 
turned in surprise to welcome Dr. Stuart as he came in. 

He greeted us cheerfully, examined Robin’s eye carefully and 
prescribed rest and bathing; and then stayed talking for a little.  When 
he left I limped out to his car with him, and asked if the trouble was 
serious. 

“How old is the doctor?” he asked, and when I said he was 73 
Stuart shook his head and looked grave. 

“You see a small blood vessel has broken and suffused the eye and 
pupil.  It may clear up but at that age the same thing is liable to recur at 
any time; we can’t do anything to prevent it,” he said. 

“He must keep quiet and avoid any strain.  That is really all we can 
do.” 
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He spoke very gently and with real sympathy, but my heart sank.  I 

knew that he was warning me that we were getting near the end. 

A few days later the warning was echoed by Dr. Maxwell who 
came to say goodbye before going off for his Christmas holiday. 

“You must be prepared,” he said.  “The doctor’s heart is in a very 
precarious state, and I do not think he can last much longer.  For the 
past ten years he has kept going by sheer force of will.  He has the spirit 
of a boy driving a crocky old body, and the body has broken up under 
the strain.” 

Under these circumstances we did not look forward to the usual 
Christmas festivities with much pleasure, but Suzanna and I agreed that 
we would carry on with the Christmas Tree as usual.  Our private 
anxieties were no excuse for disappointing the children who came each 
year to share the Tree and “do puja” before the Crib.  Nurse had stayed 
on to help me with Robin when I no longer needed her attention 
myself.  She had been with us so long that she was almost one of the 
family, and unlike many nurses she allowed me to take a share in the 
nursing to the limit of my strength.  Our drives had come to an end, as 
they were too tiring for Robin, but he continued to get up for an hour 
or two each day, and see a few patients.  I knew it was useless to 
protest; so long as life lasted his passion for helping and healing others 
would outweigh all other considerations. 

He could read again but still had to be careful not to strain or 
overtire his eyes, and he liked to look back and recall his experiences as 
a young medical man.  One evening he had been reading an account of 
attempted suicide in the papers, and as he laid the newspaper aside he 
asked if I remembered the curious case of transference of personality 
which he had treated. 

“Tell me about it,” I said, for I knew he would enjoy telling the 
story even if I had heard it before. 
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He settled back among his pillows and as usual I lit his cigarette 

and drew a low chair up to the side of the bed. 

“You remember the Deane Bridge in Edinburgh?” he said.   “It 
was a regular invitation to suicides with its low parapet and the 150ft. 
drop.  The Deane was a little stream, what they call a ‘burn’ in Scotland, 
but it flowed through a fairly wide gorge with very steep sides.  There 
was a certain amount of traffic on the road beside the burn, mostly 
country carts.  There was a very pretty walk some three or four miles 
long, but it had a bad name; girls were often molested there if they were 
rash enough to go that way after dusk.” 

“One evening I was passing along as I often did in my practice. 
There was a heavily laden hay cart lumbering along in front of me, and I 
walked rather slowly admiring the effect of the evening light on the 
newly gathered hay, and enjoying the air after a series of slum visits.  
Suddenly I was horrified by seeing a body come hurtling down from the 
bridge.  Instead of falling into the stream, however, the would-be 
suicide landed on the resilient pile of hay.  Of course I hastened up and 
told the startled carter that I was a doctor.  Together we scrambled up 
and examined the unfortunate, whom we found to be a neatly dressed 
girl, apparently a servant lass.  I stayed beside her while the carter 
hurried off to find a policeman and ask for an ambulance.” 

“The girl was unconscious and I thought she must have 
concussion, but I could not find any broken bones.  Well, the police 
and ambulance arrived and we took the girl to the infirmary.  She was 
still unconscious when we got there, and there was nothing to show 
who she was or why she should have attempted to kill herself.  I handed 
her over to the nurses and left with a promise to come round in the 
morning.” 

“Of course the police sent out enquiries as to her identity, but it 
was a couple of days before a very ‘decent body,’ as the Scotch would 
say, turned up and claimed her daughter Kirsty Mackenzie.” 
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“The girl was still unconscious and the mother could offer no 

explanation as to why she should have tried to commit suicide.  She was 
in a comfortable place as tablemaid, the family were kind to her and she 
was getting good wages.  She was 22 and so far as her mother knew 
there was no love affair, in fact she was sure of this because Kirsty 
always came home on her days out.  They lived near Silverstream and 
her employers lived in Ravelstone, so that the girl sometimes walked up 
the Deane, but more often crossed the bridge and took a tram up 
Princes Street.” 

“ ‘She’s a rael bonny lassie,’ her mother said rather apologetically, 
‘an’ she doesna care to gang by the Deane efter gloamin.’  She’s aye 
been douce-like and quaet, and there’s ill men doun-by that no can let a 
lassie be.’ ” 

“The third day Kirsty opened her eyes and looked about her.  Her 
mother was sitting by the bed but the girl glanced at her indifferently 
with no sign of recognition; she might have been a perfect stranger.    
Mrs. Mackenzie leaned forward and spoke to her.” 

“ ‘Kirsty, lass,’ she said, ‘ye’ll be better the noo an ye’ll cam hame 
wi' me the morrow’s morn.’ ” 

“Kirsty looked at her blankly.  The Ward sister was at hand but did 
not interfere beyond sending for the interne.” 

“I did not come in till later to my regret.  Sister reported that the 
girl spoke clearly but in pure English, no trace of the mother’s Doric.” 

“ ‘I do not know who you are.’ she said.  ‘Where am I?  Why am I 
here?  I must get up and go to the Professor at once; he will be annoyed 
if I am late.’ ” 

“Mrs. Mackenzie looked round at nurse in dismay.  ‘She doesna 
ken me, Nurse,’ she whispered. ‘What’ll I dae?’ ” 
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“Sister came up and gave the girl some soup, and then told her to 

lie quiet and go to sleep.  ‘You’ve had an accident,’ she said.  ‘It’s quite 
all right, we’ll let the Professor know why you are late.’  To the mother 
she said: ‘I think we had better leave her be till Dr. Hawkins comes.  He 
will question her better than we can.’ ” 

“But when I arrived matters became more perplexing than ever.  
The girl seemed to be perfectly sane, and reasonable, but she absolutely 
denied that she was Kirsty Mackenzie.  She said her name was Helen 
Irvine and she was secretary to a well known archaeologist, Professor 
Moulton, who lived in London.  She spoke educated English and in 
answer to my questions stated that she could speak and write French 
and German; the latter I could test and she answered promptly when I 
spoke that language.” 

“It was so extraordinary that I felt I should follow it up.  I asked 
her for Professor Moulton’s address which she gave without hesitation, 
and I wrote to him.  His reply came by return of post.” 

“ ’Yes,’ he said, he had had a young secretary whose name was 
Helen Irvine, who had been with him for two years and was most 
efficient.  He had been deeply distressed to hear the day before that 
Helen had been drowned when out boating with her fiancé.  The boat 
had capsized and the man had tried to save her but was nearly drowned 
himself, and was only rescued at the last moment by a stranger who saw 
the accident from the shore and swam out to him.  By this time Kirsty 
Mackenzie was quite fit to be up and about, but she still insisted that 
she was Helen Irvine and refused to recognise Mrs. Mackenzie as her 
mother.  After discussing her case with the infirmary doctor and ward 
sister I told Janey about her.” 

“ ‘Why don’t you take her up to London to see this Professor 
Moulton?’ Janey suggested.  ‘It could do no harm and might clear things 
up’ ” 
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“This seemed sound advice, so I told sister, who was as keenly 

interested as I was myself.” 

“ ‘Look here,’ she said, ‘my holiday is due in a few days.  If you can 
raise some clothes for the girl and her fare to London I’ll come too and 
we will see it through together.’ ” 

“So it was arranged.  Joe Bell was also interested and he and a few 
others subscribed enough to get the outfit, pay the fare and leave 
enough for the girl to carry on for a few weeks.  We went up to 
London, and at once Kirsty, or Helen, took charge.  We piled into a 
hansom and drove to the Professor’s address.  Arrived there she rang 
the bell, greeted the maid who opened the door, by name; walked past 
her into the Professor’s study and introduced us.  The Professor was a 
thoroughly bewildered man.  This girl with the unknown body was yet 
familiar with every detail of his work, and prepared to carry on from the 
point at which he had broken off when his secretary left him a week 
before.” 

“After discussing the extraordinary circumstances together we 
agreed that the best thing to do was to give the girl a trial, which he did.   
Some months later he wrote to me that it was successful.  The changed 
Helen carried out her duties as well as ever.  The really tragic aspects of 
the affair were the poor mother's distress, and the fiancé’s not unnatural 
refusal to continue his engagement.  He had seen Helen drowned 
before his eyes, and he would not admit that she could have returned in 
another body even though it was an extremely comely one.” 

“How do you explain it?” I asked.  “What do you think 
happened?” Robin finished his cigarette and stubbed it out before 
answering me. 

“I think,” he said at last, “that this girl Helen must have had a very 
strong will to live, and a great attachment to her work and employer.  
We don’t of course know the details of what happened, but we may 
guess that the boating accident was the result of carelessness; the man 
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was evidently not much of a swimmer and his boating may have been 
no better.  Let us suppose that when a sudden gust of wind struck the 
boat he ‘caught a crab’ and could not recover his balance; the boat 
capsized and most likely an oar hit Helen and stunned her; so that by 
the time he came up to the surface she was already past help.  Well, 
then, her soul, or ego if you like, was forcibly and most unwillingly 
driven out and went in search of a habitation.  Just at that moment 
some impulse drove the girl Kirsty to leap over the parapet of the 
Deane Bridge in Edinburgh and Helen seized the opportunity to take 
possession of Kirsty’s body.  There must have been a certain similarity 
and sympathetic rapport between them, or Helen’s ego would not have 
controlled Kirsty’s body so quickly and completely.  It is the only case I 
have known of absolute transference of personality.  I have come 
across cases of obsession several times; but that is usually a matter of a 
non-human entity imposing itself on an unwary human being, like the 
girl who was convinced that she was a fox.  That was not one of my 
cases, but Clouston told me about her.” 

“She was a musician and was playing the piano one day when she 
suddenly broke off, slid from the piano stool to the floor and 
announced: ‘Foxes don’t play the piano.’  She would never play again, 
insisted on crouching on the floor, and eventually had to be taken to 
the asylum.  Of course in a séance the medium deliberately allows other 
personalities to use his, or more often her, body for a time, and in some 
cases the etheric body may be sufficiently detached and reinforced by 
other members of a circle to be condensed as ectoplasm and become 
visible in one form or another.  That may happen quite involuntarily at 
times as in the case of our friend who had a mediumistic servant.  You 
remember that when Ethel Maddox was in bed with bronchitis she was 
astonished and delighted one Sunday morning to see three white roses 
appear on her window sill.  She put them in water and they lasted for 
three days, and then dissolved.  This happened twice or three times, 
always when she was in bed and the maid servant was in her room just 
overhead.” 
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Chapter XXI 

 

“You look as though you were seeing pictures in the sky,” I said.  I 
had been out for a little and returned to find Robin lying back on his 
pillows gazing dreamily out at the sunset sky.  He turned to me with a 
smile and drew my head down so that I might see from the same angle. 

“Those colours reminded me of Nurse Buist,” he said.  “You 
remember she came to George Carr and asked him if she was going out 
of her mind because she always saw colour round people.  She said it 
was getting worse and worse, so that sometimes when she was nursing 
her patients she couldn’t see them at all, only clouds of colour.  Carr 
was interested, examined her carefully and then came up to London to 
talk to me about it.  Of course I said that she saw people’s auras, and 
told him to give her suggestion treatment and also explain to her what 
the aura was and how she could control her sight so as to concentrate 
on their physical bodies and push the aura into the background.” 

“He did this quite successfully and when we went to Edinburgh a 
little later he arranged for us to meet her.  She was an interesting 
woman, quite uneducated, speaking broad Scotch, but very intelligent 
and a good nurse.  I found that she had ‘the sight’ in other ways.  She 
always knew whether a patient would get well or die, and I was able to 
show her how to use this faculty so as to help the patients; especially 
how she could prepare the dying for the approaching change.  She and 
Carr did some excellent work together.” 

He was silent, and together we watched the clouds deepen to a 
fiery glow and gradually fade to silver with the crescent moon gleaming 
through their veils.  When he spoke again it was rather slowly, for his 
bodily weakness increased from day to day, and talking even to me soon 
wearied him.  So he spoke with pauses between the sentences and 
sometimes he carried on the train of thought in silence and I had to 
pick it up when he spoke again, nor was this so difficult as it sounds for 
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we had worked in harmony for so long that often our minds seemed to 
be tuned up to unison. 

“Sometimes I have been tempted,” he said, “to try experiments in 
magic out of sheer curiosity.   What is magic?” he went on.  “We use 
the word so loosely that we have lost sight of the real meaning.  We talk 
of the magic beauty of a sunset, or the magic of Maskelyne and Devant, 
which simply means clever sleight of hand, or illusions with mirrors.  
But there is a real magic that may be used for either good or evil for au 
fond magic is knowledge; the Mage or Magus is a man who knows more 
than his fellows about the great universal Laws, so that the magic of 
one generation may be the common knowledge of the next.” 

“It is possible to test that to-day, because what the people of one 
race accept as a matter of course appears to be magic to those of 
another race.  But what I mean is that there is still a secret knowledge 
which may be applied practically and that may be used either for good 
or evil.  When I learnt how to send out my double, ‘project my astral,’ 
to use the technical term, I knew at once that I could make good use of 
that knowledge in treating my patients, and I have done so for years.  I 
have trained you to contact me at a distance so that you not only know 
what my surroundings are like but you can get a message correctly.  We 
have tested that again and again, and I know that when I leave this 
worn out shell you will still be able to follow me to a point of contact 
and receive my messages.  But you must be very careful, you must test 
and test again and again.  Never be afraid to acknowledge and correct 
an error, and above all never try to draw me back.  I can call you up 
higher when I am ready.  My mind will continue to speak to your mind 
but you must be ready to let the lower principles go however dear and 
familiar they are.  The low must dissolve, earth to earth; only the higher 
survive.” 

There was a long silence then he went back to his earlier sentence. 
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“There are ways of attracting the things of this world, wealth, fame, 

worldly success, but that is forbidden.  The Mage must never use his 
knowledge for his own advantage, even when it seems quite a harmless 
thing to do.  He must never seek to look into his own future, though at 
times it may be revealed unbidden.  It remains the irrefrangible Law ‘he 
saves others, himself he may not save.’ ” 

The room was very quiet.  Though it was almost midsummer we 
had a small fire burning and the flames flickered to and fro sending 
queerly shaped shadows leaping about the room.  It was dusk, but I did 
not move to turn up the light.  Robin was holding my hand as he liked 
to do, and I sat very still looking back over the many times when I had 
watched him saving others at the cost of what suffering to himself they 
never knew.  I had learnt that I must pay the penalty of being one with 
himself by keeping silence while he gave all he had of skill and strength 
and experience to strangers.  He would never admit that he was of the 
Magi, but others recognised the stores of love and wisdom which he 
used in their service. 

Well, that was over now.  His warfare was accomplished; the 
beautiful hands that had healed so many by their touch rested from 
their long task, too weak now even to write a prescription. 

He had laid aside his spectacles and his eyes were dark and dreamy 
as he gazed out of the window to where the evening star shone through 
the dark lace of a peppermint gum tree.  Presently his eyes closed and 
he dropped off to sleep as he often did now; perhaps I slept too, for I 
was very tired. 

Though Suzanna could not do much of the actual nursing, she 
took her share in other ways.  It fell to her to collect the scores of 
trifling gifts with which we hung the Christmas Tree.  It was her duty to 
attend to the telephone, no light or easy task; she was always ready to 
run errands or do odd jobs and it was her special privilege to read aloud 
a few verses of the Bible to him each night.  Robin had been a most 
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faithful member of the Bible Reading Union for 50 years.  No matter 
how ill or busy he was I do not think he ever forgot his Bible reading at 
night and a page of ‘Daily Light’ in the morning.  So when his eyes 
began to trouble him Suzanna assumed the duty of reading them aloud 
to him and reciting a verse of a Christmas hymn which we all loved, 
‘Oh little town of Bethlehem.’  It so happened that the allotted portion 
of Scripture at this time was Jeremiah, but after a week of this prophet’s 
wailing and lamentation Robin protested: 

“I think you might find something a little more cheerful,” he 
decided and so she did. 

Before we left England Eve Carson had given him a very beautiful 
crucifix with a robed and crowned figure which we always called ‘The 
Crucified Adept.’  This hung near his bed and he liked to turn and look 
up at it.  We had gathered his chief treasures round him, the portrait of 
Gordon with the scarlet tarbush, a little oil lamp from the catacombs, a 
tiny brass panel with S. Raphael and Tobit, of unknown antiquity, a 
beautiful head of Christ hung over the fireplace, and there were a few 
mementoes of Africa scattered about.  He liked me to get down his 
medical books too, and look things up that he thought might help his 
patients.  Sometimes he would set me to searching through his own 
prescriptions so that he could hand over one or other to Dr. Maxwell 
or Alec Grey, one of whom came to see him every day.  It was an 
abiding grief to him that neither of these men, his loyal and devoted 
friends as well as his doctors, had been able to follow in his footsteps.  
There was no one to whom he could pass on his accumulated stores of 
hard-won wisdom in healing, not only bodies, but souls. 

Dr. Maxwell was first of all a surgeon; Alec Gray was a promising 
young doctor but he lacked the inspiration of passionate conviction in 
the spiritual life which gave Robin such a unique power of consolation.  
It seemed as though his very weaknesses and shortcomings were 
transmuted by his constant awareness of the Presence of Christ so that 
they became a source of help and comfort to others.  Knowledge of his 
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own failures gave him the power to understand and sympathise with 
others.  Devotion to Christ enabled him to raise them up to their own 
higher selves. 

With all his learning he remained curiously simple, and his faith in 
God was the deepest reality of his life. 

Since coming to New Zealand it had been our practice to set up 
and decorate a Christmas Tree each Christmas Eve.  Several of our 
neighbours came over to help in this considerable task, and under the 
spreading branches we set a miniature Crib with tiny figures of the Holy 
Family which we had brought out from Home.  Round this we grouped 
a gradually increasing collection of animals, and on the roof we set little 
coloured candles.  We had two little figures of kneeling angels to 
complete the symbolism, and on the tree itself we fixed a star. 

Then at night one of the clergymen would come, bless the Crib, 
and celebrate Midnight Mass.  This year a curate came out from St. 
Leonards and as Robin could not be moved the Sacrament was carried 
along to him.  He had been brighter that day, indeed it almost seemed 
as though he might rally for a time; he was propped up in bed and 
followed the Service intelligently.  He took the Sacrament and then 
settled down very peacefully to sleep. 

On Christmas morning Suzanna and I brought along a little Tree in 
a pot, and he watched us lighting up and then gave us each some books 
that he had ordered from England months earlier. 

That was the final flare up of the flickering light.  All that day he 
lay dreamily looking out of the big window but it was not till the 
following day that Nurse warned us that the end was very near. 

King Horton came over and we gathered round him in the 
peaceful sunny room.  King knelt at the foot of the bed and read the 
prayers for the departing, finishing with the beautiful ‘Go Forth Oh 
Christian Soul.’  Susanna and I were on either side of the bed, holding 
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his hands, and presently I began to recite ‘For I know that my 
Redeemer Liveth.’  Suzanna joined in with clear steady voice, and it 
seemed as though the departing soul lingered to listen to the wonderful 
stately words.  Just as we ended I felt the soft rush as of a passing wind, 
Robin’s eyes opened wide and dark and his head fell on my shoulder. 

The end?  Oh, no, not the end, only a passing from the penthouse 
into freedom. 

They set up tall candles around him.  They robed him as a Knight, 
and all night long we watched beside him in stillness and peace. It 
seemed as though his spirit hovered about us and I was conscious that 
he took me with him as far as it is permissible for those who must 
return.  Stillness and silence and peace.  It even seemed as though youth 
returned to touch him again with loving fingers.  It was not death but 
more abundant life.  Silence for a time but he had promised again and 
again that he would be near and that I would hear his message, and with 
that I was content. 

From God we are born.  In Jesus we die.  Through the Holy Spirit 
we live again.   
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TRANSCRIPT OF THE ‘WHARE RA’ WARRANT 

 
WARRANT. 

 
In the Name of the Lord of the Universe, 

We: - the Greatly Honoured Chief Frater Aur Mem Mearab 8-3, 
And the Very Honoured Soror Maim Chioth 7-4, 
Members of the R.R. et A.C. under the Obedience of the rights  
of Germany and Great Britain, 
and the Very Honoured Soror Maria Poemandres, 6-5, 
Under the British Obedience, 
 Do hereby by the power invested in them, give due warrant  
and permission to the three Very Honoured Fratres, 
Piscator Hominum, 5-6 
Kiora, 5-6 
Lux e Tenenbris, 5-6 
to form and rule both the Inner and Outer Orders of the R.R. et A.C.  
and the Stella Matutina in Australasia, 
under the following names:- 
In respect of the Inner Order of the R.R. et A.C. of Australasia, 
and in respect of the Outer Order the Smaragdum Thalasses  
Temple of the Stella Matutina in the Outer, 
and such Daughter Temples in the Outer as maybe be subsequently  
established under the Rule and Guidance of the said three Chiefs  
after receiving written permission from the aforesaid three 
Founders or their successors, shall be known as the N. or M. 
Temple of the Stella Matutina in the Outer. 
 Given under their hand and seal on this          day 
of the            month        and the year 1913, 
at Havelock North, Hawkes Bay, new Zealand. 
 
  -  - - - - - Seal. 

-  - - - - - Seal. 
-  - - - - - Seal. 
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ADMINISTRATION PAPERS OF H.O. 49  

(1957 – 1960) 
 

____________________________________ 
 

H.O. 49. 
 
         45, Duart Road 
         Havelock North 
          
         7th April, 1957 
 
Care Frater vel Cara Soror, 
 
 There were only fifteen present at the Annual Meeting held on the 
25th March, but several members sent their apologies.  I enclose copies 
of the Annual Report and Statement of Receipts and Payments for the 
year ended 31st December, 1956, as presented to the meeting. 
 
 The meeting was very harmonious and the mood was one of 
optimism.  Members expressed their satisfaction that the financial 
position had so greatly improved in the last three months of the year.  
It would seem that the Council made a wise decision when it resolved 
to abandon the old idea of a fixed subscription rate, if one may judge 
from the response so far. 
 
 Every member is now fully aware of our financial obligations, and 
every member is expected each year to make some contribution, be it 
large or small, according as his means and his conscience dictate.  As 
you have already been told, the Order needs an income of at least £400 
a year.  This figure takes no account of the wages paid for domestic 
help in the house and leaves only a small margin for unexpected 
contingencies.  Already this year we have had to pay £21 for clearing 
and cutting a tree which had fallen across the gateway. 
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 It will be noted that donations for repairs have been placed in a 
special fund, and cost of the urgent work has now been completed.  
The stairway joining the main building to the annex has a new roof and 
is now weatherproof.  The rafter ends and other exterior woodwork 
have been painted with creosote and the broken tiles have been 
replaced.  The next work on the programme is to clean the rust off the 
steel-framed windows, treat against further rusting and re-putty where 
required.  The fact that the buildings have deteriorated so little after 40 
years, despite the lack of proper maintenance, reflects great credit on 
the architect and builder. 
 
 There arc still several MSS. which have been outstanding for more 
than three months, and some of these are urgently needed.  I should be 
glad if all members would kindly look through their papers and return 
immediately any that are overdue. These will be available again if 
required at a later date. 
 
 If you have not yet paid your subscription for the current year the 
form below may be sent with your remittance. 
 
     With cordial greetings, 
      Yours fraternally, 

 
      A.B.S.  

  Cancellarius 
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H.O. 49. 

 
NOTICE TO ALL MEMBERS 

 
 Members are notified that G.H.Frater Achernar has retired from 
the office of Demonstrator, to which he has given many years of 
devoted service, it order that he may be free for other work.  At a 
meeting of the Council, held on September 30th,1957, G.H.F Ammian 
was appointed Demonstrator and he has since been installed in that 
office.  At the same meeting G.H.Soror Cantate Domino, who retired 
by rotation, was re-appointed Imperator.  G.H.Frater A Beau Sion 
continues in office as Cancellarius. 
 
 The names and addresses of the Wardens are how as follows:- 
  
 Demonstrator:  W.C.E. Gilmore, 
     59, Puketapu Roud, 
      Taradale. 
 
 Imperator:  Miss N.G. Hobson, 
     1a Clyde Road, 
      Napier. 
 
 Cancellarius:  J.H. von Dadelszen, 
     45, Duart Road, 
      Havelock North. 
 
 Note: All members who have not yet paid a subscription for the 
current year are asked to forward their donations to the Cancellarius as 
soon as possible.  Rates this year have increased from £42 to £65 and 
are still unpaid. 
 
      For the Wardens 
       A Beau Sion, 
 
October 1957      Cancellarius 
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H.O. 49. 

 
ANNUAL REPORT FOR YEAR ENDED 31st December 

1957. 
 
 

 During the year there were eleven ceremonies in all, including two 
0=0 Grades.  The monthly study group led by our G.H. Chief M.P. is 
much appreciated by members, and generally there has been a healthy 
increase in group activities of various kinds. 
 
G.H.F. Achernar retired from the office of Demonstrator at the Vernal 
Equinox, after many years of devoted service, and was succeeded by 
G.H.F. Ammian.  Since his appointment, Frater Ammian has been in 
touch, either personally or by letter, with nearly all members of the 
Outer Order.  The Wardens have continued to me together, usually 
once a month, as in past years. 
 
 It is pleasing to note that nearly all members are now contributing 
financially and the accounts again show a small surplus for the year.  
The most urgent repairs to the building have been completed and a 
group of women is now working on the renewal of some of the robes.  
There are still a few members who attend ceremonies and have not yet 
procured the approved black robes.  Our V.H. Soror Silente Laboro 
has a stock of the necessary material and will be glad to assist any 
member in this respect. 
 
 Three years ago, I referred in my report, to the advancing age of 
many of our senior members and to the increasing responsibility that 
must be assumed by the younger members.  We rejoice that our G.H. 
Chiefs M.C. and P.H. are still active and able to give use their guidance, 
and the Order is deeply indebted to our G.H. Chief M.P., not only for 
her leadership, but also for her unstinted devotion to M.C. 
Nevertheless, much of the work that formerly devolved upon the 
Chiefs is now, of necessity, being shared by the Wardens and other 
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senior members. 
 
We are often told that group work will be one of the characteristics of 
the coming Age.  Our ceremonies are a perfect example of group 
working and I believe the Order is now learning to apply the same 
methods of working outside the Temple.  There is, as I have already 
mentioned, a healthy increase in group activities of various kinds, and 
members generally are showing a greater willingness and desire to work 
together.  Le it is said: “All must work together to encompass the good 
of all”. 
 
      A Beau Sion, 
 
31st March, 1958.     Cancellarius. 
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H.O. 49. 

 
         45, Duart Road 
         Havelock North 
          
         10th April, 1958 
 
Care Frater vel Cara Soror, 
 
 I enclose copies of the annual Report and Statement of Receipts 
and Payments for the year ended 31st December, 1957, which were 
presented to the Annual Meeting held on the 31st March.  Again there 
were only 15 members present, which is less than half the number who 
usually attend the Equinox Ceremony. 
 
 It used to be the custom for the Hierophant to rise before the 
Closing of the Equinox Ceremony and to enquire “for the first, second 
and third time” if anyone had anything to propose for the good of the 
Order.  This custom is no longer observed but the same opportunity to 
offer constructive suggestions is afforded by the Annual Meeting, 
which members are urged to attend whenever possible.  Our G.H. 
Chief, M.C. has also asked me to remind members of their obligation 
to send an apology if they are unable to be present at the Equinox.  
Any member who fails to attend or apologise for absence from two 
consecutive Equinox Ceremonies is deemed to have demitted. 
 
 After considering the year's accounts, the meeting resolved 
unanimously that an immediate payment of an extra £20 be made to 
our G.H. Chief M.C. as a token of appreciation on the occasion of her 
birthday.  I knew that this small contribution was very gratefully 
received. 
 
 The Trustees reported that the repairs to the windows had been 
completed, but there was still other work to be done.  The old 
problems of water seeping through the walls downstairs had not yet 
been solved. 
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 It was agreed at the meeting that members should again be 
reminded of their responsibility to provide themselves with Grade 
sashes, which should be worn at every ceremony by those not taking 
office.  As suitable material is now available again it was also decided to 
recommend to the Wardens that all members be urged to procure their 
own black robes.  The wearing of proper robes by all those present 
adds greatly to the dignity of the ceremonial.  The official robes kept in 
the Temple when not required by the officers, are reserved for the use 
of members from a distance und are not to be taken without 
permission. 
 
 Concern was expressed at the meeting about the casual manner in 
which Temple robes and insignia were handled by some members.  It 
was resolved to recommend that the Wardens consider the desirability 
of impressing upon members the importance of handling all Temple 
properties with reverence and respect.  One member objected to the 
use of the word “reverence” in this context, and, on second thoughts I 
am inclined to agree with him.  According to the dictionary, the word 
“reverence” connoted not only respect, but also veneration, which may 
convey a meaning that is not intended.   Suffice it to say that the robes 
and insignia of the offices are the symbols of the Divine Powers whom 
they represent, and, as such, should at least command our respect. 
 
 Will you please note that the home address of the V.H. Imperator 
(Miss N.G. Hobson) is now 21 Clyde Read, Napier, but letters should 
be addressed to P.O. Box 215, Napier. 
 
 If you have net already paid your subscription for this year, you 
may care to use the form below. 
 
With cordial greetings, 
      Yours fraternally, 

 
      A.B.S.  

  Cancellarius 
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H.O. 49. 

 
         February, 1959. 

 
 On the evening of January 20th our Greatly Honoured Chief, 
Pisctor Hominum, passed away very peacefully in sleep.  He had been 
in great pain, and we can only be thankful for him to have gone to his 
rest. 
 
 The younger members did not know him intimately, but all who 
have found help in the Order should realise that they owe its existence 
in New Zealand to him and to his wife, Coeli Enarrent, who died some 
time ago.  It was they who arranged for the Chief to come out and 
settle here, and from the time of our first visit, in 1913, till their deaths, 
they were loyal and devoted members and friends.  For many years they 
both took a very active part in the work, until illness prevented their 
personal attendance.  But even when he was ill, and often in pain, P.H's 
interest and sympathy never failed.  Up to the end, although he was in 
hospital, he liked to see such members as he knew.  It is the principle 
of the Order to have three Chiefs, and experience has proved that 
often when one fails to help, another can say the right word.  But it was 
not only by anything he said or did, that P.H. was of the greatest value, 
but rather by his character.  His own conviction and deep humility 
shone out in his presence.  He will leave a gap which will be difficult to 
fill.  May he rest in peace, and let light perpetual shine upon him. 
 
      M.C. and M.P. 
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H.O. 49. 

 
NOTICE TO ALL MEMBERS 

 
 Members are notified that at a meeting of the Council held on 
Monday, September 28th, 1959, the following Wardens were 
appointed: 
 
 Demonstrator:  G.H.F. Fiat Lux. 
 
 Imperator:   G.H.S. Cantate Domino. 
 
 Cancellarius:  V.H.F. Auxilium Ab Alto. 

…………………………………. 
 
 The names and addressed of the Wardens are now as follows: 
 
 Demonstrator:  Mr. F.G. Salt 
    901, Tomoana Rd. 
    HASTINGS. 
 
 Imperator:   Miss N.G. Hobson, 
    P.O. Box 215, 
    NAPIER 
 

 Cancellarius:  Mr. D. Osborne, 
    603 Victoria Street, 
    HASTINGS 

…………………………………. 
 

OUTER ORDER MSS. 
 

 All Outer Order MSS. will now be addressed to: 
 
    Mr. D. Osborne, 
    603 Victoria Street, 
    HASTINGS 

…………………………………. 
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SUBSCRIPTIONS 

 
 The Hon. Treasurer G.H.F. Qui Patitur Vincit will in future 
receive subscriptions. 
 
 Subscriptions will now be sent to: 
    Mr.VA. Thomson, 
    P.O. Box 23, 
    HAVELOCK NORTH. 
 
       For the Wardens, 
        Auxilium Ab Alto 
         Cancellarius 
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H.O. 49. 

 
ANNUAL REPORT FOR YEAR ENDING 31st DECEMER 1959. 
 
 
 During the past year 18 Ceremonies were held and the number of 
members advanced to the higher grades will add greatly to the strength 
of the Order.  Four new members were admitted and we welcome 
them.  It may be said that four new members in one year is not many, 
but we must remember that the Path of Initiation is only for the few.  
The Order does not actively seek members, but those who are ready 
are inevitably drawn to the Light. 
 
 The Financial Year commenced with a balance of £116.15.0. in 
the general funds.  Subscriptions, donations and grade fees totaled 
£337.6.3.  Payments totalled  £353. 7. 9. leaving a balance of £100.13.6. 
in the general fund and £19.9.5. in the repairs fund at the end of the 
financial year.  It is apparent from these figures that the year finished 
up with a deficit as payments exceeded receipts by £16.1.6. 
 
 In January 1959 our G.H.C. Piscator Hominum passed away.  P.H. 
was one of a small group who were responsible for making contact 
with the Order in the United Kingdom.  This was in 1910, 50 years 
ago.  For over 30 years P.H. was a Chief and he made an invaluable 
contribution to the establishment of the Order in New Zealand. 
 
 In March 1959 the Cancellarius V.H.F. A Beau Sion was appointed 
Chief in succession to the late G.H.F. Piscator Hominum.  Following 
this, V.H.F. Flat Lux was appointed acting Cancellarius. 
 
 Due to the resignation of V.H.F. Amian as Demonstrator and 
the appointment of the Cancellarius as a Chief, the following members 
were appointed as Wardens in September 1959 to fill these positions: 
Demonstrator, V.H.F. Fiat Lux; Cancellarius V.H.F. Auxilium Ab Alto. 
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 In December 1959, the Wardens, with the authority of the Chiefs, 
instituted a monthly newsletter for members of the Outer Order. 
 
 In November 1959, V.H.S. Quaesto Veritatem passed away.  Our 
G.H. S. was a member of the Order for over 30 years and was a tower 
of strength in the early days. 
 
 In December 1959 our G.H.C. Maim Chaim passed away; her 
Order name signified “The Waters of Life”.  It was a great privilege to 
have known her, and her fund of wisdom was inexhaustible. 
 
 It would be appropriate at this point to state briefly the history of 
the founding of the Order in New Zealand. 
 
 In December 1912, Dr. Felkin, his wife and his daughter, arrived 
in New Zealand to found the Order.   A small house was placed at 
their disposal, and during the three months they were here 24 members 
were admitted to the Outer Order, and 12 of these were admitted to 
the 5=6 grade.  It is difficult for us to realize what a tremendous 
undertaking this must have been.  During this period 3½ acres of land 
was given as a site for a permanent home for the Order in New 
Zealand.  The building was sufficiently advanced to enable it to be 
consecrated by the three founding Chiefs before they left for England 
in 1913. 
 
 In 1916, the three founding Chiefs came to New Zealand and 
settled permanently in Havelock North.  In December 1926, after ten 
very active years of service to the Order in New Zealand, Dr. Felkin 
passed away. 
 
 From 1926 to 1959, a period of 33 years, our G.H.S. M.C. was 
senior Chief till she passed away.  It was greatly due to M.C.'s foresight 
and knowledge that the foundations of the Order are firmly 
established. 
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 We, as members of H.O.49 have a great tradition to live for, and it 
is our privilege to build well on this foundation.  
 
        Auxilium Ab Alto 
28th March, 1960.      Cancellarius. 
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H.O. 49. 

       603, Victoria Streets 
        Hastings. 
         1/4/60. 
 
Care frater vel Cara Soror, 
 
 There were 17 members present at the annual meeting held on 
25th March, 1960. 
 
 Enclosed is a copy of the Annual Report and Statement 
of Receipts and Payments for year ended 31st December, 1959. 
 
 From this Statement you will see that the year started with a 
balance of £116.15.0. in the General Fund.  Subscriptions, Grade Fees 
and Donations totalled £337.6.5. in the General Fund and £19.9.5. in 
the Repairs Fund at the end of the financial year. 
 
 However, as receipts totalled £337.6.3. and expenditure totalled 
£355.7.9. the year finished up with a deficit of £16.1.6. 
 
 It was pointed out that even though the Payment to Mrs. Felkin of 
£220 per annum had ceased it is essential that subscriptions be kept up 
to the same level to allow for repairs and maintenance, etc. 
 
 During discussion on the financial statement it was pointed out 
that over the past years several items involving considerable 
expenditure have not been shown in the balance sheet. 
 
 This expenditure has been borne by a few individual members of 
the Order. 
 
 Resulting from this discussion it was decided that, as far as 
possible, all expenses incidental to the running of the Order should be 
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paid out of Order funds; and where this is not done that a record of 
such expenditure be appended to the annual Statement of Receipts and 
Payments so that members are aware of the actual cost of maintaining 
the Order. 
 
 As you are all aware, there is no set subscription, but it is hoped 
that every member will make a financial contribution towards the 
running of the Order, no matter how small it may be. 
 
 G.H.C. M.P. has now moved into the other end of the house and 
the annexe has been placed at the disposal of the Order.  It will sleep 
three people and it is only available for short periods.  It was decided 
that members using the annexe pay 5/- per head per night towards cost 
of electricity and maintenance. 
 
 Final details regarding this will be published as soon as possible in 
the “Wardens’ Newsletter” 
 
       Yours fraternally, 
- 
        Axulium Ab Alto 
        Cancellarius 
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AUTUMNAL EQUINOX 1960. 

 
G.H.S. M.P. 
 
 Our Password last time was “Philemon” - lover of men.  This time 
it is “Matthew” - Man himself, for Matthew is attributed to Aquarius, 
the Sign of the New Age into which we have entered and which is 
attribute to MAN. 
 
 Our Lord and Master Jesus Christ came to earth so that we should 
eventually learn that Complete Man is the expression of GOD. 
 
 We all, each in our own way, feel sad because M.C's sun has set, 
her task for us has finished, she has gone below our horizon. 
 
 But when the sun sets and leaves a dull, grey sky, there often 
comes a time when the sky starts to glow and the sunset colours fill us 
with joy, the light of the sun is reflected and the evening is no longer 
drab. 
 
 So may it be with us.  As time goes on we shall remember things 
M.C. said and truths she has taught us, we shall remember what she has 
accomplished and her heroism, for heroic she was. 
 
 I now want to heartily welcome our G.H.F. Achernar as fellow 
Chief with our G.H.F. A.B.S. and myself. 
 
G.H.F. A.B.S. 
 
 I wish to speak very briefly to-night, but I would like to say how 
specially glad I am to welcome our G.H.F. Achernar as successor to 
our G.H. and much beloved Chief, M.C. 
 
 I know it was M.C.'s hope that Achernar would succeed her, and it 
is a great pleasure to me personally that he has been chosen as our new 
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Chief.  Achernar, who like M.C., is justly proud of his Scottish ancestry, 
would, no doubt, deprecate any suggestion of his being a New 
Zealander.  However, he, like myself, was initiated in this Temple and 
has taken all his Grades here.  It is, perhaps, significant that for the first 
time in the history of the Smaragdum Thallasses Temple, two of the 
three ruling Chiefs are children of that Temple. 
 
 Achernar and I worked together for many years as Wardens and I 
know that we shall work harmoniously with M.P. as Chiefs.  Again, like 
myself, Achernar is blessed with a wife who will be a constant source 
of strength and inspiration to him, and I know that he will also have 
the loyalty and goodwill of every member of the Order. 
 
G.H.F. Achernar  
 
 With the passing on of M.C. and P.H. and the appointment of two 
new Chiefs to succeed them, a significant milestone has been reached 
in the history of the Order, and it is now entering a new phase in its 
development and growth. 
 
 Now, it is the responsibility of us who are left to carry on and 
conserve and build up that heritage to which we have fallen heir. 
 
 We know that this can be done successfully, provided that all, not 
only the Chiefs and Wardens, but all the members play their parts to 
the best of their ability. 
 
 We have been told for some time that group work is to be one of 
the keynotes of the New Age.  The successful operation of a group 
depends on the united efforts of all its members.  This surely applies to 
the Order, for is not the Order OUR group? 
 
 At this time of transition, it may be of some benefit to us if I refer 
briefly to the way in which the Order functions and to touch on a few 
of the simple basic principles which I feel must always be kept in mind. 
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 The three Chiefs are responsible for the conduct of the whole 
Order, under the guidance of the Divine Powers Who direct the Order. 
 
 Each Chief brings to his office his own particular talents.  
Together they form an equilateral triangle - a balanced and harmonious 
whole, and should be regarded as equal in all respects. 
 
 The Chiefs should act in harmony and speak as one in all matters 
pertaining to the rule of the Order.  They have the responsibility of 
ensuring that the true traditions of the Order are preserved, no matter 
what changes may come about in the future.  They will consult as 
necessity arises, with the Council of the Order, composed of senior 
members, and may possibly delegate certain duties to senior members 
from time to time. 
 
 The three Wardens also form a triangle, and are responsible, as 
deputies of the three Chiefs, for the running of the Outer Order.  In 
practice they should be regarded as equal with one another in their 
office as Warden, notwithstanding that they may possibly be of 
different Grades. 
 
 The Chiefs will meet with the Wardens at regular intervals, and 
generally maintain such contact as is necessary for the smooth 
functioning of the whole. 
 
 Although the Chiefs do not necessarily always have a direct 
personal contact with the members of the Outer Order, I would like to 
make it clear that all members are free at any time to consult one or 
more of the Chiefs on any matter, whether it be an Order or pereonal 
problem. 
 
 Now, what of our responsibilities as Members. 
 
 The strength of the Order, in the final analysis, depends on the 
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energy and enthusiasm of each individual member. 
 
 Here are a few ways in which we, as members, can contribute to 
the life and well-being of the Order. 
 
 By doing all the work we have to do in the course of our training 
to the very best of our ability, remembering that the effort which is 
applied counts as much as anything. 
 
 To serve the Order in all ways possible when the opportunity 
offers, willingly, and with a due sense of the great privilege of 
belonging to the Order, remembering too, that we must give in order 
to receive. 
 
 To do all in our power to promote harmonious relations 
throughout the whole Order, remembering that the common link 
which binds our Fraternity is an inner urge for Spiritual enlightenment. 
 
 With this in mind, we should be continually on our guard against 
superficial disagreements and to learn to respect each others' opinions, 
even if they do not coincide with our own. 
 
Another thing I should like to stress is that if any member is in trouble 
or has cause for worry and concern, please do come and talk it over 
with a Chief or Warden.  We realise only to well how easily mistakes are 
made, and I feel sure you will receive sympathetic understanding and 
help. 
 
 I should like to refer to the fact that with the passing on of M.C., 
our G.H.Chief M.P., as one of the founder Chiefs of the Order in New 
Zealand, now becomes our Senior Member, and I should like to take 
this opportunity on behalf of the whole Order, of expressing to her our 
love and gratitude for her long service to the Order and for her 
devoted care of M.G. during the latter years of her life. 
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G.H.S. Phoenix 
 
 I, too, would like to pay a short tribute to the memory of our late 
beloved Chief M.C. 
 
 Although dogged by ill health all her life, M.C., because of her 
indomitable spirit and because of the responsibility which she still felt 
towards the Order, managed to attain to the great age of eighty-six 
years.  As our late Chief P.H. once pointed out to me, she was a shining 
example of that great truth which all Order members must learn to 
recognise that the higher one's spiritual attainments the more firmly 
must one's feet be planted in Malkuth.  When physically able, she 
cooked, sewed and gardened with the best of us, and when we first 
knew her, thought nothing of driving herself and her friends to Taupo 
over a road in a very different condition from what it is now. 
 
 With her keen analytical mind, pawky Scots humour, her tolerance, 
and sympathetic understanding, and above all, her abiding love for each 
one of us we shall not see her like again.  I think we have all, at times, 
had that same feeling that when M.C. our keystone left us, the Order 
would go crashing about our ears.  Strangely enough, it is because M.C. 
has gone that such a happening is quite unthinkable.  In spite of 
ourselves and our limitations we feel constrained to carry on and with 
all of us pulling our weight as never before we must evaluate and 
consolidate all that she and her husband, our Chief and founder 
A.M.M. and P.H. and M.P. have done, to make Whare Ra the focal 
point of power it is in the Southern Hemisphere. 
 
 Then surely fresh fields for endeavour will open out before us, and 
we too, will have something worth while to contribute to this great 
work, in that same pioneering spirit which brought our founders half-
way across the world to us in New Zealand. 
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