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THE MILLENNIUM.

This little book on Divine Revelation, containing a Cosmic
Message proclaiming the Second Coming of the Christ, is only a
small part of the world-wide movement of preparation which,
unheeded by the seething multitudes, is slowly spreading over the
length and breadth of the earth.
Amid the clash of arms, the profound hush of expectation can be
sensed by the spiritually quickened perceptions.
The men in the trenches, daily facing Death, have found a
Something, hitherto unknown to them,—intangible, undefinable, and
yet more real than Life itself,—which can never again be taken from
them; while the women—watching, working, waiting, praying,—
keep pace with them in the wondrous revival of Mystic Experience.
The Age of Miracles has returned!
Those of my Readers who are familiar with the book which I
published five years ago -"The Petticoat Commando, or Boer Women
in Secret Service," will need no introduction to the scene in which the
events described in the Second Part of this little book took place.
Little did I think when I wrote the " Petticoat Commando that
the passing away of its heroine, Mrs. Van Warmelo, would witness
the awakening of Mystic Knowledge, and that her Death would bring
new Life to thousands in South Africa!
She has not lived in vain!
The land and people she loved to the edge of Death by Will, when
nothing else was left to her exhausted frame, will bless her Memory,
for the World-Message contained in this book could not have been
brought excépt at the cost of her life.
She sleeps in South African soil!
And we who remain shall surely see that soil trod by Holy Feet.
Wrapped in so much mystery, so vast in its obscurity, the sub-ject
in all ages of so much speculation, why have I called this little book
"THE MILLENNIUM"?
Because it was revealed to me when my Mother passed away, that
the book which I was instructed to write, would be translated in every
language under the sun, and would reach every corner of the globe. I,
therefore, chose a title, which would remain the same in every
language, in order to avoid confusion with other.
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works on the same subject. For, as those of my readers who are
familiar with the world of religion, are aware, the word " Millennium
" (derived from the Latin mille, thousand, and annum, year,) is the
only word which expresses the same thing in every civilized language
on earth: —the thousand years' Reign of Peace or, as it is also called,
the fist Death, the first Resurrection, the Second Advent, or the
Second Coming of Jesus Christ.
1 have written this book in Dutch, English and Afrikaans, under the
same title. The Dutch edition will be published in Holland, and will,
owing to war restrictions, not be procurable in South Africa before the
end of this year, but the English and Afrikaans are being printed in
South Africa, and will be published in June.
There will also be a special edition in America for Great Britain,
North and South America, India, Australia, and Canada, while
translations in German, French and Russian will appear in Europe
during the course of the current year.
In addition to these publications, I have written the "Millennium "
in English in pamphlet form for the use of. Missionaries, householders
and employers of Native and Coloured labour. I his pamphlet has now
been translated into Xosa, Sesuto and Zulu, under the same title, " The
Millennium."
The public is earnestly invited to co-operate in making the Message
known as quickly as possible, especially to the Native and Coloured
races of this country, for the Adversary, ever seeking to destroy the
Kingdom of Righteousness, has partially succeeded in delaying this
Message beyond the given time.
READER, the future of South Africa depends on your faithfulness
in this matter, NOW.
The Writer.
Johannesburg,
March, 1918.

PART ONE. - HISTORICAL.
THE PAST. - THE SCARLET THREAD OF
MARTYRDOM.
CHAPTER 1.
SEVEN HISTORICAL VISIONS.
"The Wisdom of Cod is foolishness with men."
The study of certain well-established facts in the history of
the Christian religion throws so much light on the prevailing
gloom around us that we can find no better preparation for the
treatment of the subject of this book than by briefly surveying
some of the ruling events of the past two thousand years.
Every thinker realises that we are on the brink of great
tilings. The old conditions are passing away, and in the pangs
of unendurable agony we see the light rising of an altogether
new epoch. Whither is this tide of devastation bearing usWhither? We are groping round in twilight, bruising hands and
feet, and we long with an unspeakable longing for the assurance that there is indeed a God of Love and Compassion guiding the destinies of men; for proof, conclusive proof, that out
of chaos order will arise.
And do we not find this proof in the fulfillment of
prophecy? Rev. 19:10. Have we not in the testimony of Jesus
the very spirit of prophecy? Jesus, I he Supreme Example of
Martyrdom, Who ushered in the reign of violence and blood,
two thousand years ago, did He not promise us the Sword? Did
He not prophecy dissension, persecution, hate? Did He not
introduce the Sacrament of Blood and Body in
commemoration of His Death?
Did He not teach us how to
Die?
Have not these prophecies been literally fulfilled?
And if
so, if we can satisfy ourselves in this brief review of the past
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era, that Death has been the keynote—Death by violence, Death by
martyrdom, Death for an ideal- of the Christian Era, dare we not hope
that the vision He gave us of the Reign of Peace, will also be fulfilled?
That He will come again to teach us how to Live? Has not the last
enemy "Death" being well nigh vanquished in the martyrdom of
countless millions of Christian lives?
Perhaps there was no other way to vanquish Death than by Death
and through Death? His thoughts are not our thoughts, His ways not
our ways - but surely we may, we must, use our God-given intellect in
trying to comprehend His ways, in an endeavour to fathom His
thoughts, that we may serve Him to more purpose and with deeper
understanding.
And, indeed, the study brings us light, the search gives us hope.
There is so much that we fail to grasp in days of sunshine and
prosperity, that can only be revealed to us in its true significance when
our hearts are dismayed by the thunder-bolts of devastation, and our
hopes frustrated by the falling stars of violated idealism.
In this small book, however, we can do no more than touch upon a
few of the greatest events of history. We must satisfy ourselves with a
cursory examination of the profoundest secrets, the deepest mysteries
of the Christian development, in order gradually to bring ourselves
into that atmosphere of pure expectation, which is so necessary in the
treatment of Mysticism.
For Mysticism, as the living bond between God and Man;
Mysticism, as the only channel of communication between the
invisible and this world; Mysticism, as the interpreter of eternal truths,
is the keynote of this book—the purpose which should not be lost
sight of from beginning to end.
In all ages the Mystics have been used as human instruments in
carrying out the Divine will on earth, as we shall see in the striking
historical examples of signs and wonders, visions and mystic
revelations, which we have chosen in illustration of our theme. We
shall not enter into a discussion of the possibility of the existence of
such supernatural phenomena, nor the accuracy of the historical information which we have chosen, for such discussion would open
up a world of controversy for which we have neither time nor room in
this book. The main point is, that most historians are agreed that these
visions have taken place, or that the people who asserted that they had
taken place, were convinced of their actual truth. Whether the
prophets
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(for they are all prophets), or visionaries to whom these revelations were made, were correct in their interpretation of the mystic
messages received by them, we cannot say. We can only judge of the
results. And in the cases chosen by me by way of illustrating the
purpose of this book, the prophecies were not Only literally fulfilled,
but were followed by far-reaching and vast consequences for the
human race.
Those of us who know through personal experience that such
miracles are possible," will not need the weight of proof and
argument. They have a costly heritage of which they can never be
deprived. But to those who doubt, and who naturally doubt because
they do not know, I would say this; —
Let us for the sake of argument take it that the visionaries and
mystics of our Christian history all suffered from the effects of a too
vivid imagination; let us take it for granted that revelations from an
unseen world are an absurd impossibility; but let us then in that case
fix our attention on the results, for the world, of those visions, or
dreams, or hallucinations, or fantasies - call them what you choose and on the gigantic upheavals brought about by them.
The attitude of those who doubt is one of absorbing interest to
those who know. It forces from them the tribute of involuntary
respect, for those who doubt decline to be overruled by the
convictions of those whose experiences they cannot share. How noble
their example is in comparison with so many thousands who profess a
faith they do not feel, where through lack of moral courage so vast a
concourse of human beings shelter their unbelief under the cloak of
hypocrisy? The man who is loo honest to profess a faith of which he
has had no actual experience, is generally to be trusted in all other
departments of life (we do not speak of the professional mocker, the
evil-minded blasphemer of all that is most holy and sacred in the
universe—we are thinking now of the man who is in search of truth,
and, who is striving for the highest perfection of which he, unaided
by a faith in the. Divine, is capable). The life of such a man, as we
shall see in the historical examples quoted in this book, is usually a
long preparation for the life of service, and the truth, when it comes
to him at last, is planted in the soil of integrity and justice, which has
been prepared for it, to the lasting benefit of mankind.
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He is the chosen instrument when great issues are at stake, where
the professing Christian is overlooked, for he has the necessary moral
equipment which the professing Christian lacks; and he will bring his
priceless gifts of truth and honesty, of endurance, perseverance and
tolerance into the new life of service, with the same unfaltering
courage which he employed in His ardent search for truth.
How different the life of the insincere professing Christian! The
corrupt and soul-destroying atmosphere in which he lives, is daily,
hourly, unfitting him for service of any kind; his smug-complacency
once and for always bars the way to spiritual progress; the
employment of his baser faculties in the struggle to keep up deceptive
appearances, is dragging him deeper and deeper into the abyss of
moral degradation, from which there is no return?
Beware of him! Give him a wide berth—as wide a berth as you
possibly can—for he will rob you of your purse; he will destroy your
reputation, and rob you of the fair name, which was your heritage. If
you stand in his way, you are lost, for he employs weapons, which you
could never use. The same oily suaveness with which he bolsters up
the false reputation for godliness, which is his, will be used
unscrupulously in your undoing, if you try to thwart him in his
pernicious ways. Under the protecting cloak of religion " for the love
of Christ," and in the name of the most sacred cause, he will crush
you, if you endeavour to stem the tide of evil influence which flows
from him. And he will weep and wail and pray beside the grave in
which your sullied reputation lies.
I say again, beware of him!
Or, if there is no other way—if duty calls you to the encounter with
this dangerous man, if love of land and people forces you to meet his
strength with yours, know this, that you must be prepared to sacrifice
all earthly interest in the conflict with this man. For he has every
material advantage on his side. His word will be accepted against
yours, for he is a devout Christian in the eyes of men; and public
opinion, that mighty factor in all worldly success, will go against you,
if you undertake to frustrate his pernicious aims. Be prepared for
material annihilation; brace yourself for the storm of persecution;
calm your emotions for the heart-wringing anguish, which will be
your share. It may well be that the end of the encounter will find
you—forsaken!—Naked and ashamed. It is quite possible that,
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as far as you are concerned, the destruction will be complete, (hat
every shred of earthly pride, every vestige of material progress will
be taken from you. Indeed, there will be no spiritual result either,
unless your self-renunciation in this strife has been perfect on every
point. There can be no half measures in the way of Service.
I he voice of moral obligation which men call Duty, is the hardest,
the most exacting task-master in the world, for he demands the
sacrifice of everything the world holds dear. And he chooses his
servants from the ranks of the " unlikely " ones. His requirements are
best known to himself, and he never makes a mistake in his choice,
for the secret workings of the mind and heart lie before him, like an
open book, and he is not to be deceived by external appearances. He
exacts implicit obedience, and asks you to leave results, rewards,
compensations, in his hands. And what they are, only those know, the
"unlikely ones, who have been chosen by him, and who have
responded to his call.
The seven historical visions, which I have selected for the purpose
of my book, show us that, in the scheme of evolution, God chooses
His human instruments without considerations of nationality, time,
education, rank, religion, or sex.
With the exception of the vision, which converted Paul on his way
to Damascus, I have purposely avoided the use of illustrations from
the Bible, for obvious reasons. The Bible is too well known. Every
Christian family has its Bible; every thinker, every philosopher, every
believer has studied the wonders of the Old and New Testament
repeatedly, and has weighed them in the light of personal experience,
of personal knowledge and conviction. Many in our day have rejected
the teaching of Inspiration, of Divine Illumination, and are therefore
unimpressed by Bible truths, unconvinced by Bible testimony. But
historical events they will accept; the evidence of still existing
writings, coins, monuments, cities, and buildings, they will not reject.
Through the intellect and the evidence of the senses, they will be
convinced of truths, which they have been unable to grasp through
mystical intuition. The history of all religions in every part of the
world is teeming with these proofs of the existence of Unseen
Powers, guiding the destinies of man, if he will but examine them
with an open mind.
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In the following seven historical visions we arc struck by the
extraordinary diversity of gifts and powers possessed by the chosen
instruments:
1.
Paul, student and orator; merciless persecutor of the
Christians, is converted to Christianity, and becomes an apostle of the
Christian faith through a vision on the way to Damascus.
The Christian Church is revived and saved by his power and
influence, and the Bible enriched by the addition of the fourteen
priceless epistles contributed by him.
2.
Constantine the Great, the mighty Roman Emperor and Pagan
worshipper, is converted to the Christian faith by a wondrous sign in
the heavens, through which the Christian Church is established as
State religion, and the fall of Paganism in Europe is accomplished.
The Empress Helena, Mother of Constantine the Great, by birth a
simple daughter of the people, through circumstances exalted to the
highest rank, has a vision in which the Cross of Christ is revealed to
her, where it lies buried on Golgotha. She, accompanied by her son,
undertakes a pilgrimage to Palestine, where many holy sites are
discovered by them. These sites they mark by the erection of many
costly monuments and buildings of extraordinary beauty, which are
visited by Christian pilgrims from far and near. Six hundred years
later these pilgrimages give rise to the so-called " Holy Wars,” the
Crusades.
Peter of Amiens, a French military officer, who leaves the army to
become an ascetic of the most pronounced and fanatical type, has a
vision on a pilgrimage to Palestine, in which he claims to have been
visited by Christ Himself, who commanded him to return to Western
Europe with an appeal to Church and Stale for help for the persecuted
Christians in Palestine. He obeys, and the result of his mission is the
organisation of the first crusading expedition.
Bartholomew, an unknown pilgrim in the first crusade, declares that
Christ has appeared to him in a vision, revealing the spot to him in a
Church in Antioch where the Holy Lance lies buried, with which His
side was pierced on the Cross on Golgotha. On taking up the stones on
the spot indicated, a lance is found indeed. The exhausted crusaders,
inspired with new enthusiasm by the possession of this sacred
weapon, successfully storm the beleaguering enemy, and are enabled
to proceed to Jerusalem. In the struggle which ensues for the
possession
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of the Holy Land, during the next 1 75 years, this successful
crusade is followed by six others, and nearly seven million Christian
lives are lost, while the entire course of Christian history is changed.
6.
Nicolas of Basle, a rich youth, has been educated as a man of
the world, and is on the point of marriage with a lady of noble rank.
On the eve of his wedding-day he is commanded in a vision to give
up his bride, to withdraw from the world, and to dedicate his life to
the service of God. In the seclusion into which he instantly retires, he
is led to form a secret bond of "The Friends of God," which
organization grows incredibly, and becomes one of the most
important movements in laying the foundation for the Reformation.
He is burnt at the stake at Vienna during the first inquisition.
7.
Joan of Arc, a simple shepherd-maiden of Burgundy, is
called in a vision to save her country from foreign dominance. At the
head of the French Army she achieves a series of brilliant victories,
and delivers France from the English yoke.
She is burnt at Rheims at the stake by her enemies as a witch and
heretic.
We shall meet these fascinating personalities again in the course of
this story, and have merely introduced them to the reader in this way
to emphasise the statement made above, that God chooses His
instruments from the ranks of the "unlikely" ones — and not as we
would choose.
CHAPTER II.

THE SEVEN PERIODS OF CHRISTIANITY.
In the following chapters we give a brief sketch of the various
phases of the development of the Christian faith, beginning with the
Ascension of the Lord Christ, and ending with the year 1914, in
which the present European conflict broke out.
That the main events of nearly two thousand years cannot be
treated satisfactorily in the remotest degree in this small work will be
accepted as a matter of course. And that is not the
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object of this book - not the events themselves, but the various
phases of thought and of religious development which were brought
about largely through these events; not the facts, but the spirit of the
tunes in which they took place.
Of the great transition stages between the periods we can give no
idea whatever, for they are inconceivably intricate, and in many cases
extend over centuries of time. Slowly, imperceptibly, gradually, these
vast changes came into being— slowly they died away again to make
room for something else, for something equally important and
indispensable in the progress of mankind.
The establishment of the definite periods has in most cases been
brought about by the sacrifice of countless lives, in scenes of carnage
extending over hundreds of years; and what I have ventured to
describe in a few pages, would need the study of a life-time to grasp in
its full significance. The reader must bear in mind that the various
phases of Christian development frequently were born and existed in
the same period. For instance, the reign of Constantine the Great, that
period of material wealth and prosperity in the Church, which follows
directly on the period of Christian martyrdom, was at e final great
Inquisition; a reformatory movement of no small importance before
the Reformation; revolutions before the French Revolution. The
period of martyrdom which we find in the two following chapters was
by no means the only one in the history of the church; on the contrary,
the "scarlet thread" of martyrdom runs through all the ages of
Christianity, until the time came when the Christians, no longer
persecuted themselves, becthe same time the cause of the rise of
Monasticism and the establishment of Papacy. The one was the result
of the other, and took place at the same time, although we have treated
them separately, for the sake of convenience.
So we have an Inquisition before thame in their turn the
persecutors! When through the might of temporal power they
avenged the blood of their Christian brothers in rivers of heathen
blood, and conquered through the sword those who through the sword
had conquered them. Take the Crusades alone! Although history has
been quite unable to supply us with reliable statistics of the Jews and
heathen slain—Saracens, Greeks, Syrians, Turks – we know that the
attempt to conquer Palestine cost the Christian Church nearly seven
million lives, and this should be a fair guide in our estimate of the
losses sustained by the "enemy."

These things should not seem quite so incredible to us, if we think
what is taking place in Europe at the present time; if we remember
that Christian nations, in a so-called endeavour to establish
international freedom, are guilty of wholesale butcheries on their
Christian brothers. The Christian Churches one and all pray for the
success of the methods employed, with an unconsciously bitter irony
which haunts our waking thoughts, and tortures us with unspeakably
horrible nightmares when we fall asleep.
But we digress. It is the past with which we must concern ourselves
in this the first part of this book—if by force of will we can possibly
tear ourselves away from the haunting terrors by which our present is
so hopelessly overshadowed.
CHAPTER III.
THE FIRST PERIOD (MYSTICAL).
MARTYRDOM.
"The blood of martyrs is the seed of the Church."
- TERTULLIAN.
They had watched His ascent, and had seen Him caught up in a
cloud into the heavens!
And great was their forsakenness, for the promised Comforter had
not yet come to them in His place. Surrounded by a thousand perils,
watched by hostile eyes, persecuted with the deadly hate of mighty
enemies, cast down by the spectacle of that shameful death on the
Cross on Golgotha, the small group of His followers was forsaken
indeed! The eyes that had watched His gradual disappearance in the
skies, were turned steadfastly from the rum and desolation around
them: for the earth held no hope of deliverance. He would come again
in might and majesty. Had He not promised them that they would
witness His return upon the clouds, even as they had seen Him
disappear? Had He not commanded them to be ever expectant, ever
watchful, ever praying? They had accepted His promise literally, and
see—in this living hope they
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found their strength, when the darkness, which had been His, closed
over them. And in the glorious memories of personal intercourse with
Him!
He would come again! Yes, indeed, but not, as they expected, in the
might and power of an earthly king; not in their generation would He
restore order and establish His kingdom on earth. He would come for
them, one by one, His loved ones, when they received the crown of
martyrdom in Death! Their tortured eyes would close on a vision of
His loveliness in the supreme hour of earthly renunciation. His Hand
would guide them through the shadows of the unknown.
He had been their Supreme Example of Martyrdom, and they would
follow in His footsteps unwaveringly—but this they did not know
when they watched His ascent into Heaven; the dread future had been
mercifully veiled from them in that hour.
The first case of martyrdom recorded in Christian history is that of
Stephen, the great proto-martyr of our Church, whose death gave rise
to the first outbreak of persecution by the Jews, and caused the spread
of Christianity to other lands in the first instance.
Why he was chosen as the first victim is easy to understand, when
we remember the fact that he was the first disciple whose teachings
led to conflict with Judaism. There was an inner meaning in his
teachings, which strongly resembled the teachings of Jesus; and he
delivered his message with the same fearlessness, the same
forcefulness with which Christ had assailed the Temple service and
the law. He emphasised the prophecy that Christ would destroy the
Temple, and alter Mosaic customs, and with the insight which marks
the man of historical research, he declared that there was nothing to
marvel at in the fact of t he Jews having put Jesus to death , because
Israel had always striven against the will God always disregarded
God's law, and always defied Divine ordinances. What they had done
to Jesus was only what their forefathers had done to the prophets in all
ages. No wonder that the teachings of this man who was "so full of
faith and of the Holy Ghost" (Acts 6: 5) that he was able to perform
"great wonders and miracles among the people " (Acts 6:8) filled the
Jews with fear and hatred.
They saw in him a dangerous firebrand who would break down the
customs which gave so much power into their hands; and for the
first time they realised that the death of
U

U

U

U

the despised Nazarene had by no means freed them from the
upheavals brought about by His testimony. Stephen had to be
destroyed, before his influence had spread too far, and he was cast out
of the city and stoned to death. And he " fell asleep (Acts 7: 60)—"
fell asleep" with the cruel missiles hurling round his head—with the
marvelously Divine words on his human lips: " Lord, lay not this sin
to their charge" (Acts 7: 60).
" And the witnesses laid down their clothes at a young man's feet,
whose name was Saul " (Acts 7: 58), who was standing by, and
consenting unto his death.
The zeal and enthusiasm which had been displayed by Saul, the
young Roman citizen, when Stephen was done to Death, brought him
into prominence in the great persecution which then broke out, and
which scattered the followers of Christ abroad. Many eyes were fixed
on him, and high hopes centered on the future of this promising
young man. He was of a distinguished and wealthy family, and had
had all the advantages of culture and study, in addition to which he
displayed an altogether unusual antipathy to the memory of the
Christ, whose death in such an ignoble way had struck at the very
heart of Jewish Messianism. No one was more fitted than Saul as a
leader in the campaign against Christianity; and we read that he was
on his way to Damascus with letters to the synagogues from the high
priest, empowering him to find the Christian men and women who
had fled from Jerusalem, and bring them bound to that City.
"And as he journeyed (Ads 9: 3—5), he came near Damascus, and
suddenly there shined around about him a light from heaven, and he
fell to the earth, and heard a voice saying unto him, " Saul, Saul, why
persecutest thou me?" And he said, "Who art thou, Lord?" And the
Lord said, "I am Jesus whom thou persecutest."
In Christian history there is nothing more sudden, more unexpected, more violent than the blinding vision by which Saul's
conversion was brought about. The light from heaven struck him
blind in a single moment, and " he was three days without sight, and
neither did he eat nor drink" (Acts 9: 9). Saul had to be converted or
die, and in the dazzling light which revealed to him the glory of
Christ Whom he had persecuted, he saw all other things illumined,
and penetrated to the heart of things hitherto obscured.
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No great man in history before or since was ever asked to break
with his past in such a violent way; the rupture took place in an
instant, and was complete.
And the zeal and ardour with which he had persecuted the: Christ,
was now transferred to Mis service; but it is a chastened Paul who
labours in the vineyard, it is a disciple who on the threshold of life and
in the first flush of manhood has accomplished the complete
renunciation which in other lives is brought about in the furnace of
sorrow, the long years of experience. His later trances, and visions,
and revelations bear no resemblance to this stupendous event, which
marks the turning point in his life. He had actually seen the Christ
from face to face in that moment, even as the first disciples had seen
Him after His resurrection; and therefore Paul's apostolate, like theirs,
was a Divinely bestowed commission. In this Divine power he went
forth rapidly from town to town, always avoiding the smaller villages
as exposing him to greater dangers, preaching the Gospel, founding
Congregations, and establishing the Church of Christ far and wide.
His life of service was one of extreme peril, for the Jews hated him as
a renegade of the worst type, and sought to slay him under any pretext
whatsoever. But his position gave him a superior power; he was loved
by the people, and he never failed, with masterly diplomacy, to claim
his legal lights as a Roman citizen. He had the right to speak, and
through sheer force of character and determination he compelled his
adversaries to respect his liberty. He seemed to lead a charmed life
amid surroundings of unspeakable danger; and the fertility of his
resource, the dauntless courage of his attitude, born with the
conviction that his mission was Divinely imposed, Divinely protected,
undoubtedly carried him successfully through those stormy years. We
know that he was stoned and imprisoned, and history gives us
sufficient proof that in the end he met the martyr’s death under
Nero; but his mission had been fulfilled
His epistles, which are living letters, rich in personal feeling, were
wrung from him by the imperious need of the hour. He was not a born
writer; indeed, he seems to have laboured under great difficulties in
writing; but this fact only enhances the importance and value of his
epistles as the vital expressions of an overcharged heart. They thrill
with the sense of the supreme mystery of prophecy; they speak of an
altogether unique and fervent conviction of the truth of revelation;
they testify to the
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possibility of human, living intercourse with the Divine. Paul had
personal experience of mystic prophecy, as he had of its fulfillment;
and he could bring his message to the world with the force and
conviction born of knowledge.
To judge by his correspondence, he had a host of friends, a large
circle of acquaintances. He must have been a lovable and essentially
human companion, with the marvelous gift of self-revelation
developed to the highest degree, and in the highest form of selfsacrificing abandonment. His epistles form an autobiography of
priceless worth. But over and above all, Paul was a born mystic. He
would not have been chosen as one of the supreme religious agents of
the Christian Church, if he had lacked the gift of mystical intuition,
through which the Divine will is made manifest to man: And as the
possession of the higher intuitive faculties is invariably accompanied
by an extraordinary development of activity in every sphere mental,
moral and physical—Paul, with his energy and resource, was the only
man in his day who could possibly have achieved such results as he
did, in carrying out on the physical plane the task Divinely revealed
to him through the higher senses of mystic perception:

CHAPTER IV.
THE MYSTIC PERIOD (Continued).
MARTYRDOM.
The conversion of St. Paul, which on the one hand proved of such
stupendous importance in the growth and preservation of Christianity,
on the other, fanned the spark of persecution into an all-consuming
blaze, which raged with inconceivable fury during the next two
hundred years. 1 he systematic persecution of the Christians, which
had been begun under Paul and by Paul, was now directed against
him by his former fellow-believers, the Jews, and we have seen in the
former chapter how he suffered at the hands of his enemies for many
years, until he met his fate under one of the most blood-thirsty men
known to history, the Roman Emperor Nero.
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If we are indeed sincere in our endeavours to grasp the power of a
faith which bears men unshaken through tortures of which the modern
mind can form no conception, let us examine these tortures for a
moment, let us face them unflinchingly in all their bloody nakedness.
Just for a moment! We shall not harrow our leader's feelings
unnecessarily, nor dwell an instant longer than we can help on the
excruciating theme.
In the earliest days of the apostles, the actual death-sentence was
seldom passed, but history tells us that many Christians died of the
results of tortures inflicted. " Many died through torture!" Think for a
moment what that means; what those words convey to the receptive
mind! We know that men die-hard! What then could have been the
methods employed which ended in death, where death was not
intended—nay, more, where actual death was avoided as much as
possible as. An unsatisfactory termination of the escaping victim's
martyrdom? Death made a saint and a hero of him, and death was put
off until all other methods had been tried.
The dungeons in which the Christian prisoners languished for
weeks and months, sometimes even for years—a life-time, — were so
damp that the stone floors and walls were covered with green and
stinking slime, and the chill atmosphere, stifling in summer, was pestladen with the effluvia of many impure bodies. Here the pangs of
hunger and thirst were endured by men, women, and little children,
until death threatened to release them from their agonies, when they
would be laved with food and drink, sufficient to prepare them for
renewed tortures in another form—the breaking of their bones one by
one; the drawing of their teeth, and of the nails of hands and feet; the
cutting out of tongues; the putting out of eyes; the flaying of their
bodies, or the burning with hot irons and boiling oil; the partial
roasting on gigantic gridirons, the freezing by exposure on ice,—
these and many other forms of torture they suffered, inconceivably
horrible, unutterably cruel, the very thought of which makes the blood
run cold and the heart stand still with fear. The mental strain put on
these sufferers must have been immeasurably greater than the physical
agony, for they had it in their own hands to make an end to the horrors
of their situation at any time. One word from them brought instant
relief, and I do not doubt that that word was wrung a thousand times
from tortured lips, that could endure no more: —
" I do not know the man " (Matt.'26: 72).
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When all other methods had failed to bring about the denial of
Jesus Christ as the Messiah, the victims were done to death, secretly
at first, but as time went on and the cases became more frequent, by
public execution. Released from their chains, they were brought into
the fresh air at last to conquer the last enemy, Death, under the open
sky. Some were flogged to death in places of public amusement;
others were stoned and thrown, half dead, outside the city walls to be
torn to pieces and devoured by wild dogs; many were crucified by the
way, in token of that shameful death on Golgotha; and when the
people wearied of this form of entertainment, their victims were
frequently crucified head-downwards. In the days of that inhuman
monster, Nero, public executions became the order of the day, and
were maintained by his successors for over a hundred years, for the
Christians had to be punished for every national disaster with which
the Roman Empire was visited— conflagrations, droughts, storms,
and pestilences, —all were the result of the wrath of insulted heathen
gods which had to be appeased with the blood of the worshippers of "
the only God."
In Nero's vast palace gardens (the present Place of St. Peter's, in
Rome) public festivals were organised on a gigantic scale. I here the
nightly illuminations consisted of bonfires of Christian men and
women; and little children, rolled in pitch, served as living torches to
light the weird processions of new victims. Christians sewn up in the
skins of bears and tigers, and saturated with oil, were set ablaze and
let loose among the crowds, who shrieked with joy and fear at the
sight of the grotesque forms in flames, careering on their hind legs
and pawing wildly in the air. At Nero's carnivals he himself acted as
charioteer in the circus games, in which men were used instead of
animals. These incredible horrors were succeeded by public
exhibitions in the amphitheatres, where armed Christians met their
deaths in encounters with infuriated bulls and other wild beasts.
But the fate of the men was to be envied when we compare it with
what befell the young women and girls, who were frequently locked
up in-brothels, and delivered up to the passions of their persecutors,
before being tied up in nets and thrown to the wild animals in the
arenas--but enough!
The Baptism of Blood," which, according to Cyprian, was " greater
in grace, more exhalted in power, more precious in honour “than the
baptism by water, came to be the supreme
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gift for which every Christian longed most ardently: the coveted
crown of martyrdom, earth’s final, priceless gift.
And yet we find that the church fathers warned their followers
impressively against the sin of seeking martyrdom, and frequently
urged them to flee from persecution. The extermination of the
faith had to be prevented by every human resource, and we
find stringent rules imposed for self-preservation, where that was
possible without failing in the main Christian mission—bringing the
light of the gospel into hearts darkened by idolatry and superstition.
There was no fatalistic abandonment to the will of God. The faithful
met in caves; their services were conducted with the utmost secrecy;
they hid their precious relics, and sacred writings, with an ingenuity
and foresight, which could only have been inspired by Divine
interposition, and to which we owe the preservation of the New
Testament.
And what was the end of it all? How was it possible, we ask
ourselves, that such persecution could rage for two hundred years,
without making an end to the followers of Christ? Were there so many
believers at the time?
There were not so many to begin with, but as fast as the Christians
were put to death, new converts arose; and the Jews and heathens who
were led to embrace the faith through the grand spectacle of Christian
fortitude and heroism, were tortured in their turn in the very
amphitheatres in which they themselves had witnessed so many
martyrdoms.
In time the public became overawed by a faith which could not be
shaken by torture, by convictions which were strengthened in the face
of death; and many earnest endeavours were made to check the deeds
of violence, even as many in our day strive to stem the river of blood,
—in vain, in vain! — Opposite page 20 We have a reproduction of
one of the most famous pictures of this period, representing a portion
of one of the public scenes of Christian martyrdom, in the mighty
Coliseum of Rome, the Coliseum, which was built by the Emperor
Vespasian in the year 70 A.D. It took years to complete, and cost over
two million, four hundred thousand pounds sterling (2,400,000).
It was built by 1,200 Jewish prisoners, and could seat an audience
of 105,000 persons. As we see in the picture opposite two-thirds of
this vast building are still intact after a period
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of nearly two thousand years. A breathless expectation hovers over the
first scene. In the hazy back ground the stately buildings of the Roman
Capital arise; around the arena the seething multitudes await the final
development of the drama which is being enacted before their eyes; in
a semi-circle round the ring, as far as the picture goes, there are half a
score of Christians crucified. Those on the left are already in flames
and volumes of smoke; —mark the place where their crosses stand. I
he same fate awaits their comrades on the right, for see, from a point
of safety in the crowd, a long pole, to the end of which some
inflammable material has been tied, is being held to the feet of one of
the crucified victims.
Every eye is fixed on that small group of men and women, aye, and
children, too, on the right, kneeling at the feet of the white haired
father, whose face is raised to Heaven, in one last impassioned prayer;
— and in that intensely dramatic moment, when the trap-door has
been lifted, and the ravening beasts let loose—even he, the gaunt king
of the forest, now no longer king, pauses. And overhead, in the vast
expanse of Italy's azure sky, the Holy Spirit of the First Great Martyr
hovers, surrounded by His pitying hosts. With outstretched arms He
waits to receive the enfranchised spirits of His redeemed. To the
spiritually opened eye He is plainly visible in this hour of death, and it
is the reflection of His glory, which falls on those upturned faces, and
fills more than one heart in the assembled crowd with fear and awe.

CHAPTER V.
THE SECOND PERIOD (TEMPORAL).
THE TRIUMPH OF THE CHURCH.
THE FALL OF PAGANISM IN EUROPE.
" Except that the Lord had shortened those days, no flesh should be
saved; but for the elect's sake, whom He hath chosen, He hath
shortened the days."—Mark 13: 20.
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Constantine the Great was the only child of a marriage of pure
love.
His father, Valerius Constantius, was an officer in the Roman
army, whose brilliant military career prepared the way to an exalted
political station; and he was elevated to the rank of Caesar in 293
A.I). Nearly three hundred years had passed since the Ascension of
Jesus Christ, and the persecution of the Christians under the Roman
Emperors was raging with unabated fury. It was even dangerous for a
leader of the people to exhibit signs of tolerance and mercy to the
oppressed, and the fact that Constantius, during his brief reign;
protected the Christians as far as he dared, instantly stamps him as the
man of moral courage and independent thought. On his sudden death
his son Constantine was proclaimed Augustus of the West, in the year
306 A.D.
It was a time of extreme danger and mighty upheavals in the
Roman Empire. I he state was racked and torn by internal dissensions
between the various political rulers, who waged deadly warfare
against each other in their aim at supremacy. 1 he people groaned
beneath the yoke of an unparalleled tyranny. Under the Emperor
Galerius and two minor rulers, Severus and Maximus, who were all
heathen worshippers of the most pronounced and fanatical type, there
was a fresh outburst of persecution against the Christians, in which
the Church was threatened with final extinction.
Only in the West, where Constantine reigned, there, was peace and
safety from the storm; but already many eyes were turned in his
direction, many merciless plans were laid for his undoing. Knowing
that Maxentius, the tyrant of upper Italy, was preparing to attack him
in his own domain, Constantine decided to frustrate his plans by
marching on him unexpectedly with his little army of forty thousand
men. But Maxentius was ready for him, and advanced to meet him
with one hundred and twenty thousand men. I Humanly speaking, the
noble Constantine was now lost; and this he fully realised in the calm
that preceded the storm. He called upon his gods for deliverance, and
in his despair he besought the god of his father, Mithra, the sun-god,
whom he worshipped as the highest being, to reveal to him the sign
under which he should undertake the conflict. Suddenly, while he was
in the fields with his army, and the sun was slowly sinking in the
West, he saw a light cross on the
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sun, and beside it, on the clouds in blazing letters, the words, —
In hoc signo vinces "— (under this sign thou shalt conquer).
Amazed and shaken, he spent that night in torturing uncertainty and
fitful dreams, and then it was that the vision was continued by the
appearance of the Christ Himself, Who commanded him to go forth
under the sign of the cross, and in His name and strength.
There has never been the slightest doubt in history of these
visions, and Eusebius, the great Church historian and friend of
Constantine, declares that he had the story of the heavenly
token from his own lips, while Lactantius describes the vision
of the night at length.
The God of the persecuted Christians had revealed Himself to
Constantine as the only God, and to His service Constantine then and
there dedicated his life. He had the sign of the cross placed on his
helmet and on his soldiers' shields. A banner adorned with the same
token preceded the small army in the unequal contest, and he achieved
marvelous victories in Italy, until Maxentius, the mighty ruler, lost his
life in the decisive battle at Pons Milvius, on Oct. 28, 312 A.D.
The road was now open to Rome, and Constantine marched
triumphantly into the city with his victorious army, where he was
hailed as deliverer and as Emperor of the entire West.
With a man like Constantine no half measures were possible.
Openly and fearlessly he professed his faith in the crucified Nazarene
as the only Son of God, and one of the first things he did as Emperor,
was to erect a statue of himself on a public square in Rome, with a
cross in his right hand, on which the words were engraved: "By this
salutary token, which is the true sign of faith, I have delivered your
city from the yoke of tyranny."
This proof of his gratitude to God, which is to be seen in Rome to
this very day, worked secretly and irresistibly on the minds and
emotions of a superstitious race. Slowly but surely the influence of
that silent witness spread; imperceptibly the true significance of those
words grew on the heathen people, to whom outward signs and visible
symbols formed an indispensable part of worship. The Cross became
the highest object of veneration, at the shrine of which the idolaters
now bent the knee: and Constantine, with the penetration which marks
his entire career, made the most of his "Salutary token "The new
symbol became the object of brilliant exhibition in the "labarnum,"
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the sumptuous banner of the cross, whose shaft was crowned by the
monogram of Christ, encircled with the golden chaplet of
unsurpassed splendour of design, which excited the admiration of the
world. Gradually the sign of the cross became the accepted token
under which the most impressive heathen
ceremonies were
conducted, while in private life, in countless homes, the same sign
became an object of worship and veneration. From the worship of an
object it is not a far step to the worship of the ideal, which it
represents; and the Christian teachings came in for a share of the
newborn public interest. Spurred on by the example of their noble
ruler, whom they loved and venerated with the passionate enthusiasm
of an imaginative race, the people made a study of the Christian faith
and Christian history, from the lives and teachings of the Christians
in their midst; while Constantine, under the direct guidance of the
Church fathers, devoted himself ardently and humbly to the study of
the Scriptures. By the law of recoil the fate of the crucified Nazarene
and His martyred followers, when examined in the new light, struck
to the very heart of the people. A complete revulsion of feeling was
slowly but surely taking place. It could not be otherwise, it was
inevitable, with those tangible proofs around them of the literal
fulfillment of Constantine's heavenly vision. The yoke of tyranny had
indeed been lifted; the oppression under which the people had
laboured so long had been relieved; and in the mighty Empire peace
and prosperity were established at last.
And every eye was fixed on the gigantic figure, the powerful
personality of the man through whom this had been achieved.
The first public step he took in the protection of the Christians, was
to abolish their death by crucifixion, which had or centuries been the
most universal method of execution — and this one can appreciate in
the marvelously beautiful story of his conversion, in which the sign
of the cross had become to him the most exalted the most sacred, the
most Holy symbol of faith.
With other, more drastic, changes in the Empire he had to be more
circumspect, especially where public amusements and religious
ceremonies were concerned. The scenes of carnage in the
amphitheatre of Rome's vast Coliseum had become well established
institutions, which could not be broken down without grave danger of
shattering: the Empire. The rights of Greek and Roman Paganism
could not be attacked by violence. There
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Scene in Colisseum 307 A.D.
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were insurmountable barriers, which made compulsory procedures
impossible. Constantine realised all this with a keenness of perception
and insight, which can only be described as superhuman. He knew
that the vast majority of his Empire was still heathen; he understood
that in the government, in the army, and among the upper classes, the
entire fabric of the ancient worship stood intact; he realised the power
and influence of the priesthoods with their rich endowments of legal
rights and properties.
Although his highest purpose from the moment of his conversion
seems to have been the conquest of Greek and Roman heathendom by
Christianity, he grasped the dangers of the "religious and political
situation with unerring judgment and knew instinctively that violent
methods would be fatal. He had watched the effects of Christian
persecution to some purpose, and with profound political insight he
resolved to avoid the pitfalls into which his predecessors had fallen.
He would reach his goal, and free the world from paganism by the
tedious way of small things, and small results; and more than once he
withstood the temptation to use his power by driving methods, when
instinct and conscientiousness warned him that the people should be
led. In his policy of prudence and toleration, which was indeed from
the first a policy of breaking down by building up, of crowding out
the evil by replacing it by something high and noble, there was never
any room for the promotion of his personal aims above the common
good. Constantine regarded his calling from on high. As Emperor he
was no more than a human instrument in the hands of his sovereign
Lord. He set himself to the development of his inborn mystic faculties
the better to hear the Divine Voice, the better to carry out the Divine
Will.
And the results were stupendous, altogether beyond the grasp of
human comprehension.
Within three months after the defeat of Maxentius, when
Constantine observed that public attitude was favourable, he proclaimed his famous Edict of Toleration at Milan (313 A.D.), by which
was bestowed on every subject in his Empire—Greeks, Romans,
Christians, Jews, and Heathens,—full liberty and perfect freedom of
religious belief, protected by the law.
Let us pause a moment here.
It seems to me that there has never been a more critical instant in
Christian history than the point we have now reached. The
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Edict of Toleration, which made the persecution of Christians
punishable by law, at the same time, protected the rights and freedom
of (he heathen people. It placed every subject of the Roman Empire on
the same fooling of liberty and equality. It promoted harmony
between the discordant elements of a storm-racked state. It rose like
an unassailable monument of wide-minded protectiveness out of the
surrounding disorder of hate and jealousy. It opened the road to.
Christian development, which had been barred so long; —in short, the
Edict of Toleration in a single instant saved the Church of Christ.
If Constantine, in his policy of furthering Christian interests, had
ranged himself with violence against his former fellow-believers, they,
driven by the instincts of self-preservation, would have resisted him
powerfully, and the conflict, instead of being ended, would simply
have assumed a new and deadly character. But this attitude of
moderation instantly disarmed the public mind poured the oil of
security on the seething waters of long-endured subjection. More than
ever he became the hero of the hour, the darling of the people. He had
the mighty Roman Empire at his feet; its fabulous wealth was at his
disposal; his power and influence for good or evil, as its Emperor, extended and spread beyond all bounds. In the dazzling splendour of his
court Christians, and heathens, and Jews were all made equally
welcome. The Emperor did not withdraw himself from outward Pagan
customs, but maintained his position as high priest, and, even as all his
predecessors, conscientiously fulfilled his duties in the gorgeous and
impressive public religious ceremonies of his day. But it is noticeable
that on these occasions he addressed himself only to " The Highest
God," and scrupulously avoided those rites, which were in conflict
with the teachings of his newfound faith. He appreciated the value of
Imperial dignity, knowing that it would be another bond between
himself and his pomp-loving subjects; and nothing was more familiar
to them than his stately, handsome presence. But above all, he swayed
the people by the force of his moral integrity, overawed them by the
reality of his prophetic vision, which had been divinely thrust upon
him, and them, in such a manner that it could not possibly be ignored.
I he remembrance of it ruled his life. In an age of unbridled
licentiousness he imposed the loftiest moral requirements for himself
and others, so much so that he did not spare his eldest son, Crispus,
from the extreme
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penalty death by execution for a serious breach in this direction. This
violent outburst revealed the last slumbering remains of heathen
abandonment in Constantine, and nearly broke his mother's heart, but
was not without effect on the purity of his Court.
Constantine the Great was the greatest diplomat, the. finest social
and religious reformer, the most practical statesman, the profoundest
mystic of Christian history. There were others after him who excelled
in various directions. Constantine excelled in them all, and he
possessed, in addition to his natural powers, the inestimable
advantage of social standing and high rank, and of unbounded wealth.
It was quite natural that Constantine after his conversion-should
never have felt quite at ease in Ancient Rome with its Pagan
traditions and customs, and that he should have decided to build a
new city of surpassing loveliness, in which to establish his own
residence. Hence arose on the banks of the Bosphorus the
marvelously beautiful city of Constantinople, \n which no room could
be found for heathen temples and Pagan images, but which was
adorned by the graceful spiral towers of many costly Christian
Churches. Here a Christian Court was formed in the splendour of
Constantine's new palaces; here gorgeous monuments arose to the
memory of martyred saints and heroes; here extensive museums were
filled, with priceless works of art from Ancient Greece and Italy; and
here; in public parks and gardens, nature was allowed to run riot in all
her profusion and luxuriance under the blue sky. With his usual
irresistible diplomacy, Constantine bestowed vast estates in and
around the city on Christian families, to lure them into his domain,
with the result that in time Constantinople became a centre of Christianity, a second capital based on purely Christian principles, in: the
heart of a heathen Empire.
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CHAPTER VI.
THE SECOND PERIOD (Continued)
HELENA .

Constantine the Great was married twice; but it is not with his
wives with whom we propose to concern ourselves in this
chapter, but with Helena, his mother, the real Empress of her
day.
We have seen at the opening of the previous chapter that
Constantine's father, Valerius Constantius, was a young military
officer in the Roman Army, before he was exalted to the rank of
Caesar. It was during this part of his career that he married a
young maiden of inferior station (some historians say a female
tavern keeper), but of extraordinary charm and virtue, Flavia
Helena. The only child born of this love-marriage was Constantine.
When Constantius became Caesar, he found it necessary, for
State reasons, to put Helena away from him, and to form an
alliance with Maximiana Theodora, the stepdaughter of the
powerful ruler of the West, the Emperor Maximianus, in 292
A.D. Helena then retired into obscurity; and Constantinus's
accession to power was, as we have seen, cut short by his
sudden death, upon which his son Constantine was made Caesar
of the West.
Constantine never forgot the slight put upon the mother,
whom he loved and reverenced with an abiding devotion. As
soon as he was proclaimed Emperor, in 306 A.D., he brought
her to his Court, and heaped honours upon her. Her birthplace,
Drepaunum, on the Gulf of Nicomedia, was henceforth known
as Helenopolis; coins were struck with her image; statues of her
rose in every part of the land; and all the wealth and treasure of
the Empire was laid at her feet. There was practically no limit
to her power. The fact that she was a daughter of the people was
another valuable asset in her favour, and she made the most of
it. She understood the people -she was one of them;
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and she saw to it that the splendour of her position did not form a
barrier between them and herself. After Constantine, she was the
most powerful personage in the Empire, and like him she used her
power for good only. It is not certain at what time in her life she
embraced the Christian faith; but we know that during Constantine's
rule she was a most ardent and devout follower of the Christ.
Innumerable Churches were erected by her; she also founded
monasteries, and endowed hospitals and other charitable institutions
with fabulous sums of money. All her spare time was spent in visiting
the poor and sick, and in devising means and ways for their
alleviation. Helena was, in short, the beloved idol of her people at
whose magic touch the ills of life vanished into an.
She was the Emperor's light hand in affairs of state, and supported
him in his high policy of mediator between the hostile elements of the
Empire, and of protector of the persecuted Christians. Small wonder
then, that the Roman Empire flourished and prospered at this time
under the beneficient influence of these two remarkable people, as it
had never done before; small wonder, that this period is marked by an
exalted idealism which acted as a leavening power on the whole
world.
But by far the most important progress was made in the Church. Its
treasure houses overflowed with the wealth, which poured into them
from every side, while its bishops became mighty lords of influence
and authority. Gradually the number of Pagan worshippers decreased;
the Pagan temples were deserted and left empty, while the Christian
Churches filled with worshippers. I here was never any formal
rupture with Heathendom—it was simply left to die out naturally;
until finally the Church of Christ was established, firmly and
irrevocably established, as the Church of the State.
Incredibly great as these achievements were, the activities of
Helena and Constantine were not confined to the West alone. Helena
was getting on in years, and she was able to look back on a long
stretch of useful life, in which no human ambition had been
frustrated; but there was one wish of her heart still unfulfilled. She
longed most ardently to visit the Holy Land, before she died, and
worship on Palestine's sacred soil. It was a long and difficult
enterprise in those days, but neither Constantine nor his Mother were
to be deterred from their purpose, once they had made up their minds,
and their expedition, set out in the year 324 A.D.
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In this small book it is impossible to go into all the fascinating
details of this pilgrimage,—in fact, we have only introduced it because
it was crowned with such far-reaching results and vast consequences
in the history of the world, and because it bears directly on our subject
of Divine revelation. It seems that Constantine had inherited his gift
for " seeing sights and dreaming dreams " from his devout and highly
romantic mother: for this journey which they undertook together was
marked by a series of mystic visions, in which startling revelations
were made to them both. We cannot possibly bring conclusive proof
that such revelations were made, but we know that they are quoted by
most historians, and, further, we have the most indisputable guarantee
of their supposed existence in the fact that both Constantine and
Helena were firmly convinced that they had taken place, and that they
were of Divine origin and infallibility. In how far this remarkable pair
of mystics was influenced by imagination and by a too fervent desire
to worship beside the Holy sepulchere, and the actual spot on which
the crucifixion had taken place on Golgotha, we cannot say. We
positively refuse to enter into any argument on this prickly question,
and we propose to confine ourselves to the far less dangerous subject
of the well-established results of these mystic revelations, satisfying
ourselves with the assurance that Constantine and Helena were not
tortured by doubt or uncertainty at any time.
When, after a long and eventful journey, they arrived at Jerusalem,
they immediately instituted researches as to lost sites and sacred
relics, and found to their consternation and disappointment, that the
place where the Lord had lain, was buried under an accumulation of
rubbish of the past three centuries. Whether this was done deliberately
by desecrating hands, or was the natural result of being so close to the
city walls, we do not know. It was at this point that Constantine
declared to have had the Holy Sepulchre revealed to him in a vision,
and he pointed out the exact spot where a platform had been built over
the piles of rubbish and a temple erected on the platform, for the
worship of the heathen goddess, Venus.
With characteristic energy and determination, Constantine set
labourers to work to break down the temple and platform and to clear
away the rubbish. It was a long and tedious task; but great was the joy
of Constantine and his mother, when a sepulchre was actually
discovered on the very spot indicated in

the vision. A sepulchre; we do not say, The Sepulchre, whatever our
private opinions on the subject may be. A sepulchere was found, and
Constantine proceeded to mark it in a way that would establish it
forever in the history of the world. His builders broke away the rocks
surrounding the grave, until the ground sloped away in all directions,
giving the sepulchre the appearance of an elevated monument. Great
topographical changes were produced by these means, and the
surroundings assumed a picturesque appearance of a rocky disorder.
Vast building operations, extending over a period of ten years (326336 A.D.) were then begun under the most famous architects and
builders of the world. " I he interior of the tomb was large enough to
hold nine men standing; the roof could be touched by raising the
hand. To the right of the entrance and on the north side the actual
grave was, elevated three spans above the floor, and troughlike in
appearance. This, as the central point of interest, Constantine adorned
with beautiful and costly pillars. A round structure was arranged
about the grave, with a circular hall, the upper part of which was open
to the sky. One circle of pillars of extraordinary beauty and
magnificence enclosed the other. The basilica stretched in a broad
middle aisle and two smaller side-aisles eastward from the rotunda,
about 245 ft. in length. The elevated choir, with the altar and Bishop's
Throne, and twelve beautiful pillars closed the aisle to the East. The
place of the crucifixion was given as in the Southern aisle, west of the
choir. Constantine's builders treated this in like manner as they did
the grave, breaking away the solid rock all round, so that a high
hexagonal platform raised itself above the surrounding level," so we
read in one of the historical descriptions; but the best work of
Eusebius, dealing exclusively with this subject, has, alas! been lost,
and the descriptions have been taken from the works of Rufinus,
Socrates, So/omen and Theoret, and from fragments let fall by
Eusebius on various occasions in other works. To the Last of the
tomb, like a huge millstone, lay the stone which had been rolled
before the mouth of the sepulchre.
Helena's Church was built on the Mount of Olives, and other stately
structures rose wherever sacred sites were to be found in Bethlehem
and in the garden of Gethsemane. The consecration of these vastly
impressive buildings took place ten years after they were begun, in
336 A.D.; and they were visited by countless millions of pilgrims
from every part of the
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world, until nearly three hundred years later they were entirely
destroyed by fire under the Persian king, Chosroes II. (614 A.D.).
Before we leave the story of the Holy Sepulchre, let us see what
strange vicissitudes befell it during the next fourteen hundred years.
King Chosroes II. left a scene of desolation behind when he returned
to Persia, bearing away with him many priceless relics of the sacred
past, and the work of restoration was begun two years later (616 A.D.)
by Modestus, abbot of the monastry of Theodosius, and completed ten
years later (626 A.D.). These magnificent buildings were burnt by the
Arabs in the tenth century, who built a gorgeous mosque over
Constantine's Atrium, " to commemorate the fact that Omar had
prayed there."
In 1048 the Byzantine Emperor raised new structures on a large
scale, which were entered by the crusaders in 1099. For nearly thirty
years the crusaders worked at the most extensive improvements and
additions in Churches and aisles in the French style, which were
likewise destroyed by fire in 1244.
As late as 1808 the last great destruction took place, and the dome
standing there at the present day was erected under the joint auspices
of France and Russia, in 1868.
Many nations fought at different periods for the possession of the
sacred spot; rivers of blood flowed over the hallowed ground, in
which the body of the Christ had lain; and of the order of Franciscans
alone, who were placed there as protectors of the Holy sepulchere,
over two thousand lives were sacrificed.

THE HOLY CROSS.
The Empress I Helena is said to have discovered the Holy Cross by
means of Divine revelation; and because this subject bears directly on
the events to be described in Chapter VIII. it finds a place in this
book.
Indirectly it was largely responsible for the Crusades six hundred
years later; for, as the pilgrims poured into Palestine to admire
Constantine's buildings, so they came from far and rear to see and
touch the cross discovered by Helena, and supposed to be the Cross of
Christ. It seems that in a vision the spot was revealed to her on
Golgotha where the cross lay buried. With the aid of two powerful
mystics, Bishop
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Macarius, and a Jew, whose name is unknown to us, she instituted
researches, with the result that three buried crosses were found on
Golgotha. The true one was recognised by means of Pilate's
inscription (in Greek, Hebrew, and Latin): " This is the King of the
Jews," which war, still attached to it, and by virtue of the miracle of
healing which it possessed. Helena had these brought to Jerusalem
and placed in safety for public exhibition to Christian pilgrims
and other travellers.
This gave rise to the institution of a religious ceremony or feast in
grateful commemoration of the discovery, on September 14th, which
was called "The Finding of the Cross." It was first naturalised in
Constantinople, from where it spread throughout the entire Church in
the Last, and in Syria and Egypt. The way was paved for it on every
side by the magic story of I Helena's life and influence, and by the
migration of alleged fragments of the Cross. In connection with this it
is interesting to note that more loads of fragments and splinters and
nails from the Holy Cross were carried out of Palestine to every part
of the world than the cross could possibly be broken into or contain.
However, a Cross was venerated as the true one in Jerusalem, until
the Persian king, Chosroes II., carried it off, in 614 A.D., when he
destroyed Constantine's buildings. The recovery of this cross, in 638
A.D., by the Emperor Heraclius, who brought it back to Jerusalem,
and had it carried through the streets in a solemn and magnificent
procession headed by himself, gave a new impulse to the festival of
the " finding of the Cross," which was still celebrated many centuries
after the final disappearance of the Cross discovered by Helena.
The reader must bear in mind that these stories are merely
introduced because of the great complications which arose through
them in the Christian Church. Even those of us who accept the story
of Constantine's discovery of the Holy Sepulchere, hesitate with
perfectly legitimate incredulity to accept Helena's Cross as the true
one, for the simple reason that it is doubtful whether wood which had
lain buried for over three hundred years, would still be recognisable
as wood at the end of that time. What she actually did find as the
result of her mystic vision, we do not know—we only concern
ourselves with the fact that her alleged discovery drew the Christians
in countless thousands to the Holy Land.
And Helena and her son, when they returned to the West, were
laden with precious souvenirs—water from the river of
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Jordan, soil from Golgotha and Gethsemane, to say nothing of the
nails and splinters of wood, which they thought they had taken from
the true Cross. These people were still saturated with the mystic spirit
of relic worship, and we cannot be surprised that they attached so
much importance to the value of religious objects, directly or
indirectly associated with the life and death of Christ. There was
nothing more intensely real in their lives than His descent into the
flesh; nothing more tragic than His death on the Cross; and their
knowledge of Him was not based on the teachings of others, for He
had revealed Himself to them through the mystic powers, which are
the only means of direct intercourse with the Divine.
Before Constantine returned to the West, he relaxed the harsh laws
against the Jews, and established, as far as he was able, the same
conditions of liberty in Palestine, which marked his reign in other
parts of the Roman Empire.
Their triumphant return to Rome gave rise to vast celebrations and
unheard-of rejoicings.
Between 326 and 329 A.D. Helena passed away. Her son had her
body brought to Constantinople, and passionately revered her
memory, until, in 337 A.D., he too crossed the borders of that realm,
which to him, as to her, had never been a shadow land.

which Constantine had enforced with scrupulous severity was no
longer respected to the same degree, and it became custom to punish
the heathens who failed to adopt the Christian faith. The result was
that large numbers became Christians through fear. Here again the
saving power of pure conviction was lacking, of which the
unavoidable result was an inpouring of highly undesirable influences;
and the converted heathens introduced into the Church their inborn
love of worldly pomp and hollow ceremony. Their influence of agelong tyranny, oppression, superstition, and perverted morality soon
made itself felt in the rising Church of the State.
The Christians themselves suffered severely in the unnaturally
forced transition from poverty and persecution to dazzling splendour
and restful security. Moral lassitude, spiritual enervation crept over
them as an entirely natural reaction from the strife and strain. The
moral stamina was gone -there was no longer such urgent need of it.
And outward show brought inward pride. All sorts of strange and
idolatrous forms of worship were introduced into the Church, and the
gorgeous pomp of external demonstration had to take the place of the
departed spiritual glory.
It was a lime of extreme peril to the life of faith. The spiritual
enemy, unable to accomplish his work of destruction from without,
openly and by means of violence, had changed his tactics, crept into
his adversary's camp, and strove to overthrow him by means of
treachery. That these dangers were fully realised by the men whom
we know as the Church Fathers of this period, is proved by the story
of their lives and superhuman efforts to preserve and uphold the
simple truths of the Christian faith. We can do no more here than
mention the names of a few of their number,—Chrysostomus,
Athanasius, Ambrosius, and Aurelius Augustinus, the greatest
Church Father of the West, whose colossal figure rises head and
shoulders above those of his brethren, in the conflict against spiritual
degeneration. But even the influence of these men was powerless to
stem the tide of materialism, which threatened to overwhelm the
Church, and finding their efforts checked on every side, many of the
most earnest Christians withdrew themselves entirely from the
Church, to live a life of devotion and self-denial in rigid seclusion.
This was the foundation of that form of asceticism known as
Monasticism, which flourished during the

CHAPTER VII.
THE THIRD PERIOD (SPIRITUAL).
MONASTICISM.
"The Son of Man has not where to lay His head."
Are ye able to drink of the cup that I shall drink of?
Worldly prosperity in spiritual matters has its dangers and
disadvantages.
While Constantine the Great lived, there was no fear of
degeneration in the Roman Empire, but his successors were not all
imbued with his altruism; they had not embraced the Christian faith
from purely disinterested motives; neither had they the living, vital
knowledge of its truth which is born of the conviction of personal
experience. The Edict of Toleration,
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next six or eight hundred years, and to which the Church
undoubtedly owes the preservation of her faith and traditions.
As early as the first century hermits had existed in desert caves in
Palestine, men who endeavoured to destroy their carnal appetites in a
life of exaggerated hardships for developing the powers of the spirit.
Their numbers were largely increased when the persecutions broke
out, by Christians who fled for their lives, and hid themselves in caves
and forests, in ruined temples and sepulchres; but the movement
which was born when men and women of rank and education forsook
the Church and renounced the world, because they were steeped in
material luxury, was of a very different character. In many cases they
were people of great wealth and influence; and they were able to erect
suitable buildings in which to establish themselves, without fear of
persecution.
Monasteries arose in every part of the land, at first for men only, but
later on it was found necessary to erect convents to receive the many
women who longed to escape from their worldly environment. Within
the walls of these institutions a life of extreme asceticism was led;
men separating themselves from their fellow-creatures to such an
extent that they sometimes lived for years without seeing any human
beings, except the inmates of their monasteries. So we read of a man
named Macarius, in Lower Egypt, who lived in his cell for twentythree years to atone for a murder committed by him.
An unearthly silence reigned in these tombs of living men, broken
only by. the clang of the vesper bell, and the muffled fall of sandaled
feet. In most of the monasteries silence was imposed at all times,
except during the religious services m the singing of psalms and
hymns; and many men forgot the sound of their own voices. They
partook of their frugal meals in perfect silence, waited on by one of
their own brothers, who took turns in performing the domestic duties
of the monasteries. In the early days of the monasteries the life of
retirement was devoted entirely to worship, contemplation of the
Divine, study-in!; the Scriptures and religious works of literature, and
to the purification of self, by a rigorous discipline of which it is difficult to form any conception in our day of luxurious abandonment. It
was a life of self-development, self-denial, self-suppression, selfpurification, self-chastisement, self-analysis, self-knowledge.
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self-saving. " The world forgetting, by the world forgot," these men
attained to miraculous heights of godliness, of which there is a wealth
of evidence in the self-revealing chronicles, which have been left to
us a priceless legacy of their self-renunciation. The air they breathed
was steeped in mysticism; while outside, the church of the State
pursued its course of world-minded ness, and prospered on the
material plane, accumulating undreamed-of earthly riches.
In time it was found necessary to counterbalance this one-sided
development by the introduction of various forms of manual labour—
home-industries and agriculture—the fruit of which was used in
alleviating the sufferings of the poor. I his was a great step in the
right direction. The wise disposal of these products demanded
investigation, and investigation brought the. monks into unavoidable
contact with their suffering fellow-creatures. This gave rise to a
systematic division of the cities into wards, or sections, to be visited
in turn by the different brothers. A new world of labour opened up to
them,—and in many monasteries there were nursing-staffs
established, of men who went out into the homes of the poor to nurse
the sick. In this ever-widening sphere of activity their spiritual gifts
manifested themselves in miracles of healing and prophecy, so much
so that the fame of these godly men began to spread throughout the
length and breadth of the world. It became impossible to maintain the
rigid seclusion of the monasteries, to turn a deaf ear to the voices
pleading for admission, for refuge from the storm of life—and
gradually those forbidding doors were of necessity opened more and
more at the cry of the broken and despairing.
Vast additions had to be made to the monasteries to receive the
fugitives; and they became imposing structures, which were regarded
by the populace with awe and veneration. In the beginning of the
sixth century the great reformer of monasticism, Benedict Nursia,
introduced and established a model system of worship for monastic
life, which he divided into the seven canonical hours, according to
Psalm 119, vs. 164: — " Seven times a day do I praise Thee," and
Psalm 1 19, vs. 62: —" At midnight I will rise to give thanks unto
Thee, because of Thy righteous judgments." This system divided the
hours of worship in the following way: —Malulina began at 2 o'clock
a.m., and was continued by prima at 6 o'clock, tertia at 9, sexta at 12,
none at 3, vesper at 6, and completorium at 9 p.m. The rest of the
time was spent in private study and meditation
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(two hours), and in labour at home, or in the fields, or among the poor
(seven hours), leaving a margin of eight hours for rest and sleep.
This model-system spread from the monastery on a mountain near
Napels, where Benedict Nursia first introduced it, to all the other
cloisters in the West, and was the only system in vogue during the
following five hundred years. He abolished the rigorous fast and
exaggerated self-scourings, replacing these by a moderate vegetable
diet, in which fish and eggs, and even a little wine, were allowed; and
by hours of fixed employment, which left no time for self-imposed
flagellations.
The monk's hood covered the head, and the long, black flowing
garment was loosely held together by a cord.
While the higher form of asceticism ever remains a Christian duty,
the most superficial glance at the mode of living adopted in the
monasteries cannot fail to impress us with its incompleteness.
"Thou host made us for Thyself, and our hearts are restless till they
find their rest in Thee," was truly said by the great Augustine; but he
demonstrated this by a life of practical service in the world of men,
and not by withdrawing into that rest in selfish oblivion of the distress
around him. With unerring judgment he grasped the fact that the. loss
of the true spiritual element at a time of moral enervation constituted a
far greater danger to the Church than the worldly temptations, which
surrounded it. So he remained at home, and practised self-restraint,
while fulfilling his obligations to Church and State. In him the union
of mind and soul, combined with strenuous activity in every
department of life, reached a state of perfection, which might well
have been taken as an example for all.
But the number of Christian men who followed his example at that
time was not sufficiently large to check the exodus of deserters; and
while the monasteries were full to overflowing with the highest
religious devotees, the reins of Government in the Church fell into the
hands of men who now could steer as they chose, unhampered by the
opposing element.
Open conflict with the Church was always avoided. The
monasteries stood as silent, living protests against the materialism into
which the Church was gradually sinking, forming a sharp contrast to
the surrounding luxury; while the rigid moral austerity of the cloister
life acted as a leavening power on the prevailing immorality.
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But in the meantime many unselfish lives missed the aim and
purpose of their existence. Sanctification of the personality, which is
the supreme object of the highest form of asceticism, cannot he
attained by the suppression of the natural emotions, or by the
deadening of man's finer susceptibilities; and monasticism therefore
is a less exalted form of religion than others in which the temptations
of life are bravely faced and overcome, the trials of our fellowcreatures are shared and lightened by sympathetic and helpful service,
and the strife and din of the world are conquered by bringing the
internal peace to bear upon them. Moreover, the violent suppression
of human passions can become dangerous. It drove many monks to
insanity and suicide, while others became pitiable moral and physical
wrecks; in fact, it is impossible to study this aspect of religious life
without coming to the conclusion that the development of the mystic
and psychic powers, instead of blunting the emotions, only tends to
make them more acutely sensitive. But the forces gathered in hours of
intense spiritual communion should find a natural outlet in those
human deeds of love and helpfulness, that mark the life of the true
disciple " of Him Who enjoined His followers to labour in the
vineyard of Humanity," Who Himself dignified labour by working at
the carpenter's bench.
True service, indeed, transfigured by love and informed by
knowledge, must be rendered in the world, though the Disciple be not
of the world. It is harmony of knowledge, love and service directed to
the uplifting of man."
CHAPTER VIII.
THE FOURTH PERIOD (THE SWORD).
THE CRUSADES.
"Think not that I am come to send peace on earth; I came not to
send peace, but a sword."—Math. 10: 34.
Full six hundred years have gone by. The names of Constantine the
Great and his mother, Helena, have become household names of
historical significance, and in the Roman Empire the subtle influence
of their lives and achievements is still to be felt.
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The worldly prosperity of the Christian Church still grows greater
and greater, and in the hearts of the heathen races the teachings of the
Christian faith has firmly taken root. In the West the fall of
heathendom is an established fact; but now we find the ceremonies of
Pagan worship in a subtle form in the Church; we find superstition and
spiritual ignorance, where formerly the grace of knowledge abounded.
We find the images of saints and martyrs enshrined in the homes and
hearts of the Christian people, where Christ had reigned as sovereign
lord. The worship of sacred relics now forms an important part of the
religious life, and all eyes are longingly turned to the greatest relic of
all, Palestine, the Holy Land.
Since Helena's day millions of Christians have visited the East—
and millions of lives been lost on those difficult and dangerous
expeditions. For the Turks, who are in possession of the Holy Land,
look with growing suspicion and unrest on those countless
pilgrimages, and torture and massacre the unprotected travellers with
unsparing ferocity. Hut in vain. The perils of the undertaking only
seem to augment the religious fervour, by which these pilgrimages are
impelled.
The Crusades, the so-called " Holy Wars," were Christian
expeditions for the recovery of the Holy Land, after it had fallen into
the hands of the Turks; and form a part of the thousand years' conflict
between Christianity and the Islam religion.
They lasted nearly two hundred years (1096-1270), cost nearly
seven million Christian lives, and failed in their object after all. We
find ourselves here face to face again with one of those extraordinary
complexities (and one of the very worst type in history), of religious
zeal, which drives men to butcher their fellow creatures. The war cry
of the Crusades was, " God Wills it! God Wills it!"—And was uttered
by men (aye, and women and children, too) who honestly believed in
its truth. Furthermore, the crusaders were assisted in their endeavours
by Divine revelations, as we shall see in this brief sketch of the first
Crusades, which makes one think that the " Holy Wars " were more
holy than they at first sight appear; —that they were a Divinely
ordained and indispensable part of the reign of blood and violence,
which was ushered in by the gentle Christ Himself on Calvary's Cross.
Our brain refuses to grasp these things, but we must try to look at
them from every point of view, and keep the " open mind,”
remembering that God’s ways are not
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our ways. A little human blood more or less, what does it matter in
the attainment of an ideal? And then it would have been so good for
the Turks to have been converted to the Christian faith, even at the
point of the sword! In common justice to the Christians, however, we
must emphasise the fact that it was the Turks who began the shedding
of blood by murdering the inoffensive Christians on their religious
excursions. When in 1065 only two thousand returned of an
expedition of over seven thousand persons, there had been no
provocation whatever on the side of the pilgrims, beyond the fact that
they had entered foreign domain uninvited on a peaceable mission. I
hey only wanted to be left alone to worship at the Holy places, and to
return to their own land with a few splinters or nails from the Cross,
or the bones of martyred saints, or perhaps some water from the river
Jordan, or a handful of soil from Golgotha. Small things these to be
the cause of such mighty upheavals in East and West! On the way to
Palestine houses of refuge had been built, hospitals and monasteries
for the comfort and safety of the Christian travellers; but these proved
altogether inadequate as the pilgrimages continued to increase in
numbers. Even the armed escorts were overwhelmed by the foe, and
things had assumed a serious aspect, when the extraordinary figure of
a man arose as the divinely sent avenger and saver of the persecuted
Christians.
Peter of Amiens, a sufferer in one of the pilgrimages, was a French
military officer, who had left the army to follow a life of extreme
asceticism as a hermit in a cave. There he seems to have developed
his inborn mystic faculties to an abnormal degree, until he too
decided to pay a visit to the Holy Land. He joined an expedition, of
which he was one of the only members to •escape, after having
witnessed the appalling fate of his comrades at the hands of the
Turks. Through countless dangers he succeeded in reaching
Jerusalem, and here it was that he had a vision in which the Christ
appeared to him, commanding him to return to the West and make a
public appeal to Church and State to send speedy help to the tortured
Christians. The hermit seems to have lost no time in fulfilling his
mission. Armed with a letter of authority from Simon, the patriarch of
Jerusalem, to the pope, Urban II. he returned to Italy at the head of a
tumultuous host. Half naked, and bearing the crucifix, he addressed
the people by the way as far as he went, with an impassioned
eloquence that had a most extraordinary effect.
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Even the pope was fired by his zeal, and impressed by the story of
his vision to such an extent that he organised vast public gatherings
under the open sky, at which he and the hermit wrought upon the
multitudes, working them up to a pitch of frenzied enthusiasm by their
vivid word-pictures of Christian martyrdom in Palestine. Pope Urban
organised the first Crusade with such care and caution, and on such a
vast scale, that a full year elapsed before his preparations were
complete. In the meantime Peter of Amiens had no patience to wait
for his army, but decided to go on ahead with an irregular troop of
fifty thousand men. He travelled through Southern France, calling
upon the people to join his rescuing band, with the result that it
swelled to eighty thousand (some historians say one hundred thousand
men and women), of whom only seven thousand reached
Constantinople. The others had all been massacred by the Bulgarians.
Nothing daunted, the remaining seven thousand pursued their way
through Asia Minor, and came to a pitiful end beyond the Bosphorus,
with the exception of a small number, of whom Peter of Amiens, who
seems to have borne a charmed life, was one.
Meanwhile the voice of Pope Urban II. sounded through the length
and breadth of the land in an impassioned appeal to the people, and
the fact that countless thousands responded to his call testifies to the
power of the Church, even at that time. Under the leadership of the
Duke of Nether-Lorraine, Godfrey of Bouillon, a brave and devout
knight, sixty thousand men met at the agreed starting point,
Constantinople, in 1096. He had been chosen as leader because or the
depth and moderation of his character, the magnetic power of his
personality, and the awe with which his gigantic figure inspired the
people. His strength was super human, and he was as modest as he
was brave. But there were others under him, as sub leaders of the
expedition, who were richer and mightier than he, princes and lords,
nobles and knights, and bishops of incredible wealth and power. Men
from every station in life joined the ranks of the first crusade. Monks
left their cells, labourers, peasants, students- -all deserted their posts
and wended their way to Constantinople, from where the expedition
was to start on its way to the Holy Land. Every where the crusade
excited the frenzied enthusiasm of the people, and it grew in size until
in 1097, in the early spring, its proportions had swelled to six hundred
thousand men and even women, who were not to be
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debarred from taking part in this first great undertaking. The
Crusaders wore a red cross on the right shoulder in token of their
mission, and their cry of " God Wills it! God Wills it!" rose and
swelled, and was borne away on the winds to the remotest corner of
the land. " God Wills it that we punish the heathen peoples with the
sword! God Wills it that we wreak the blood of our martyred brothers
with the blood of their persecutors! God Wills it that we convert
Pagans to the Christian faith, even at the point of the sword! God
Wills it that we storm the Holy Land, and take possession of it by
violence! God Wills it! God Wills it!" the bitter, unconscious irony of
this cry seems to have been felt as little in those days, as the cry of "
Blood, more blood, for love of God and international freedom!" is
grasped in its full hideous significance at the present day.
The first encounter with the Turks took place near the old city of
Nicea, which was taken without much difficulty, after which the
Sultan of Iconium was defeated at Darylaeum. But then the
difficulties began: the army was powerful enough to crush the enemy
at any time, but nature placed almost insurmountable barriers across
its path, and proved a far more formidable enemy than the Turks. In
the march across the barren stretch of country through Asia Minor,
thousands of women and children and animals perished through
drought and heat. Indescribable were those scenes of suffering and
death in a strange land; and the fast diminishing army of the brave
Godfrey of Boillon looked forward to the actual struggle, which was
still to come, with apprehensive dread. The first Christian Kingdom,
which was established in the Last, was at Odessa, where the Duke
Baldwin, Godfrey of Bouillon's brother, defeated the enemy in an
encounter, which had for its object the deliverance of a Christian
nobleman from an exceedingly dangerous position. Baldwin then
rejoined the head army, and took part in the siege of Antioch, which
lasted over nine months, and demanded heavy sacrifices from the
Crusaders, who, however, eventually took the city and scattered the
Turks. Here an all too brief period of rest was allowed the worn-out
Crusaders, for the Turks returned unexpectedly with powerful
reinforcements, and in their turn besieged the city, which was now
occupied by Christians. Terrible indeed were the privations now
endured in a strange city, which had, during the late nine months'
siege, been wholly depleted of provisions, arms
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and all necessaries of life. Famine, drought, and pestilence reduced the
numbers of the crusading army to such an extent, that the remainder
was on the point of surrender, when, at that supremely critical
moment, a miracle took place. One of the crusaders, a man named
Bartholomew, rose from among the people, and declared that the
Christ had appeared to him in a vision, in which He gave the promise
of victory if an attack were made on the enemy under the influence
and power of a lance, which would be found in a certain Church in the
besieged city. The lance, so Bartholomew continued, was the same
with which Christ's side had been pierced on the Cross. Now the
strange part of this story is that, on taking up the stone floor on the
spot indicated in the Church in Antioch, the Crusaders found a lance
indeed, and that they were so much encouraged and strengthened by
the possession of this most sacred relic, that they were able to make a
powerful and wholly unexpected attack on the besieging enemy! Not
doubling for a moment that they had indeed found the Holy LANCE,
the crusaders rose at dawn, confessed their sins, partook of the Holy
Sacrament, and surprised the enemy with such an overwhelming
onslaught, that his numbers were scattered like chaff before the wind.
In the enemy's camp were found large stores of provisions and arms,
and the exhausted Crusaders were enabled to strengthen and equip
themselves for the final struggle. I he second Christian kingdom in the
East, under the Norman sovereign, Bohemund of Tarante, was then
established at Antioch, as Baldwin had founded one at Odessa.
The road now lay open to Jerusalem. It was in June, 1099, nearly
three years after the departure from Constantinople, that the walls of
the Holy City rose at last before the longing eyes of the Crusaders—
Jerusalem, with its temples and towers, its historical glories, and
sacred traditions. The pilgrims rejoiced loudly, while tears of relief
and gratitude flowed from their eyes; and falling down, they kissed the
sacred soil, forgetting in their ecstasy all they had hitherto endured.
The city, which lay on an elevation, was strongly fortified and
guarded by Jews, Saracens, and Turks. Here a deadly struggle began,
a prolonged conflict, against which the worn-out pilgrims were powerless. Dissensions arose in their own ranks.
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CHAPTER VIII (a).
THE. CRUSADES (Continued).
Once relief came unexpectedly along the coast in the form of a
friendly fleet, laden with food and war material and strong
reinforcements; and then the third miracle of the expedition took
place. The pilgrims saw, or thought they saw, an exalted rider on the
Mount of Olives, who urged them to storm the city. Here we meet the
immortal Peter of Amiens again, although how, or when and where
he joined the Crusaders after the fatal termination of his own
enterprise, we have been unable to find out. More frenzied and
fanatic than ever, the hermit addressed the Crusaders in a storm of
passionate eloquence, urging them to obey the Vision on the Mount
of Olives, and addressing himself particularly to the divided leaders
of the expedition, imploring them to set aside their personal
differences, and to unite their powers in one last effort to enter the
city. Impressed by the appearance of that strange vision, and overruled in spite of themselves by the hermit's arguments, the subleaders extended the hand of reconciliation to one another, and the
attack was commenced. An inconceivably fierce struggle, lasting two
days, began, in which many exhausted Christians were content to
press forward to kiss the sacred city walls, before falling beneath the
Saracens' sword. On the third day a number of the Crusaders were
able to scale the walls, and, entering the city in that way, they opened
one of the porches on the inside, through which the pilgrims poured
in.
An indescribable scene of carnage then ensued—wholesale
butcheries in the streets, in which neither age nor sex was spared. The
blood of the vanquished flowed in rivers from the high steps of the
Temple, and no atrocity perpetrated on the infidels, the enemies of
the Cross, seemed great enough. Although the Duke of Bouillon did
not contaminate himself like the rest, he was powerless to stem the
sweeping tide of bloodthirstiness, which only subsided when there
was not a single Moslem left to destroy. Then a change came over
the Crusaders; they cleansed
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themselves of blood, and wended their way, bareheaded and barefoot,
in long procession to the Church of the Holy Sepulchre, or of the
Resurrection.
So closely do the works of light and darkness touch each other!
The Crusaders decided to establish Palestine as a Christian kingdom
with Godfrey of Bouillon at its head. He had proved himself a worthy
leader, and allowed his scruples to be overruled; although he refused,
with his customary modesty, to wear a king's crown, and contented
himself with the title of higher honour:—
Protector of the. Holy Sepulchre."
We must now leave the first Crusaders, after having given this most
meagre outline of their adventures and achievements, and briefly trace
the subsequent fortunes and misfortunes of the Holy Land.
What had been taken by the sword was lost by the sword again, and
Odessa was the first to fall into the hands of the Turks, thus
necessitating the formation of a second Crusade in 1147. Of this
expedition, which was headed by King Louis VII. of France, and
Conrad III. of Germany, and which surpassed the first Crusade in size
and splendour, only a very small portion reached Jerusalem alive. Its
failure was followed by a period of dissension among the Christian
rulers, whose powers of resistance were fast ebbing away under the
repeated Turkish attempts to recover Palestine; and when" the fall of
Jerusalem was made known in the West, the third Crusade was
organised by the grey-headed Emperor Frederick I. Barbarossa,
assisted by Richard Lionheart of England and Philip Augustus of
France, in 1189. This, too, failed miserably in spite of its 150,000
men, Frederick being drowned in crossing a river, and Richard
Lionheart being taken prisoner. Jerusalem was in the hands of the
great Turkish sultan, Saladin, who was as humane and generous as he
was brave. He treated the Christians mercifully, although he destroyed
all the sacred relics he could find, and had all the crosses pulled down,
while he converted the Christian Churches into temples for the
worship of Allah. He, however, guaranteed to allow the pilgrims to
visit the holy places unmolested. The coast towns were at that time
still in the hands of the Christians, but they fell one by one, in spite of
repeated attempts to save them. There 'were four subsequent
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Crusades, and oven that monument of iniquity, a Children's
Crusade in 1212, in which thousands of children lost their lives, was
all in vain. Nearly seven million Christian Jives were sacrificed
within two hundred years, and yet in the end Mohammedans
remained in possession of the Holy Land, when, in, 1291, with the
fall of Acre, the last trace of the Christian occupation of Syria
disappeared. But, although the Crusades failed in their real object,
they were followed by undeniable advantages for both East and West,
and they constitute in themselves a complete phase of historical
development. By far the greatest changes were wrought in the Church
itself, but, as these led directly to the causes by which the
Reformation was brought about, we shall treat this aspect under the
fifth Period in the following chapter, and now confine ourselves to a
few remarks on the gradual upheavals and changes of a more general
character which affected every land and nation, in the remotest
degree connected with the Crusades.
The process of human evolution seems to be an incredibly slow
and costly affair, for it is only now, after a period of nearly a
thousand years, that men are beginning consciously to reap the
benefit of those Crusades, and to apply to their own lives the lessons
learnt by their forefathers.
The Mohammedans were not converted to Christianity, it is true,
but the old fanatic zeal of Islam waned unconsciously in the contact
with Christian races. The same movement of revulsion from earthly
interests which inspired the Crusaders in their self-sacrificing and
heroic efforts to attain to an ideal, roused the Islam to the pursuit of
high culture and worldly development, which was felt to be lacking
when compared with the civilisation introduced by the West. This
was particularly felt in the 13th century, when for a period of nearly
ten years the Christians remained in undisturbed possession of
Jerusalem, Bethlehem, and Nazareth, and great progress had been
made in social, religious, and political life.
I he Crusades greatly affected that illuminated period known as the
Renaissance. Virtues and accomplishments, which were lacking at
home, were found unexpectedly abroad in the infidel. This led to
closer examination of the Christian faith, as it was held at that time,
and theological discussions between the Christian and the
Mohammedan brought the truth home that Catholic Dogma was not
invulnerable, and Christian Europe had to readjust its views, and
became more broad-minded and tolerant
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in the process. It found a moral system independent of Chris-tianity,
which it was forced to respect and imitate; it learnt in its friendly
intercourse with the infidel that it could with great advantage cultivate
the romance and imaginative faculties which thrilled through its
opponents faith; and it realised with growing uneasiness and everincreasing suspicion, that the driving power which had impelled the
Crusades was being adroitly directed by the papal powers for
purposes of self-advancement.
The true and just and serious roused themselves, unable longer to
ignore the dangers, which had been revealed to them in the searching
light of self-examination, which arose in the friction and comparison
with foreign races.
Material and cultural interests were advanced; there was an
enormous growth of commerce with the Fast,—Italian merchants
establishing centres everywhere in Syria; the development of the
sciences grew, and discoveries and inventions were brought over and
introduced from one nation to another. Hospitals and monasteries
were erected, leavening their surroundings with their humane
influences. Religious Orders were established for the protection and
care of the pilgrims, among others the famous Order of the Templars,
and the Knights of St. John, or Red Cross Knights, who took the four
vows of (1) poverty, (2) chastity, (3) obedience, (4) and perpetual
spiritual warfare in the protection and advancement of the Christian
faith. These orders were the fore-runners of the many different
movements which arose in the Church at a later period, and which in
their turn became the forerunners of the Reformation.
CHAPTER IX.
THE FIFTH PERIOD (FAITH)

THE REFORMATION.
The martyrs with their offers of blood; the establishment of the
Christian Church as State Church, with all its worldly prosperity;
Monasticism, with its high spiritual attainments; the Crusades, with
their fanatic zeal and overwhelming violence,—-
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none of these were able to accomplish the sorely needed reformation.
And yet they have all contributed their share to the great awakening
of pure Christian faith, the remembrance of which is specially revived
in our hearts at the present time (October. 1917) in the celebration of
the four-hundredth anniversary of that great event, known to us as the
Reformation (31 st October. 1517).
But let us briefly examine the changes resulting from the Crusades
in the Christian Church.
We find that the wealth and power of the Church under
Constantine the Great and his successors pales in comparison with the
riches, which were poured into the Church treasuries at this time. The
mightiest nobles and the wealthiest knights who joined the Crusades
sold or mortgaged their estates, and princes, knowing how little
chance there was of their return, bequeathed their entire possessions
to the Church. The sacrifices made by individuals in providing
themselves with the means for making the crusades, caused
immeasurable riches to flow into the Church treasuries. Not content
with this, the papal powers extended the system of the sale of
Indulgences, the remission of sins by the Pope on payment of sums of
money, to a hitherto unheard-of extent. At first every man who
assumed the cross, each individual who joined the ranks of the
Crusaders, was absolved from sin. Later a partial remission of sins
was granted on the payment of a contribution of money towards an
expedition. This was introduced by Pope Celestine III., but at a still
later period Pope Innocent III. granted complete remission to one
who sent a substitute to the Crusades. This iniquity grew, until
eventually a man could be entirely absolved from the penalties of sin
and be absolved from his Crusader's vow, on the payment of a sum of
money. The result of this pernicious system was an apalling increase
in licence and immorality; for there was nothing to restrain and bridle
human passions. And it increased—steadily increased—the riches of
the Church. The Pope as Conqueror and protector of the Holy Land
(for the Crusades were organised by the Church, the Church having
called to arms, and supplied all the necessary means to carry on the "
Holy Wars ") became a mighty power, with which the State was
forced to reckon, an autocrat who could impose and enforce his will
where the temporal powers failed. The Emperor was the subject of
the Pope, no longer the Pope a subject of the Emperor; and the-
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arch-bishops, bishops, priests, and prelates became the real rulers of
the land.
Papal power and influence, extending beyond all bounds in Church
and Slate, led to an oppression of the rights and privileges of the
people, which in time broke out in that monstrous form of persecution,
known as the Inquisition.
Then came the first triumph of the Mohammedan armies, in which a
great political danger to the Pope was involved, and which
necessitated the renewal of the Crusades. Spiritual enthusiasm was on
the wane; the spiritual motive had been lost sight of in the
unprecedented sufferings and sacrifices, which marked the first
Crusades; so the Church resorted to other means to stir up the
multitudes. Processions, prayers, public exhortations, and even
deception and artifice, were employed. I he flickering embers of
religious enthusiasm had to be fanned into an unnatural blaze to
promote the papal interests. In time the State, realising its own
impotence, joined hands with the Church, and then the condition of
the people became deplorable in the extreme. There was now no court
of justice in which grievances could be redressed.
The religious intolerance, which had driven the Church to resort to
violent methods in promoting Christianity, by forcing it upon the
world by sheer strength of arms, fostered an attitude of suspicious
intolerance towards those Christian believers who evinced the
slightest tendency to swerve from the narrow road of orthodox beliefs.
This took some time to develop; but in the meantime it was slowly but
surely laying the foundation for the Inquisition.
And the Inquisition, as we know, drove the tortured people into
Revolution.
Friction with the Mohammedan faith gave rise to a new form of
idolatry, in which the Christians worshipped sacred relics instead of
the living God; called upon saints and martyrs to intercede for them at
the throne of the Almighty, and raised the Virgin Mary to an unduly
exalted State. The importance, which was attached to, the rosary at
that time and during many subsequent centuries traced its origin
to a similar feature of
Mohammedan worship known as the tasbih; in fact ignorance and
superstition exposed the Christians to the grossest deceptions, the
most unheard-of extortions in the rising traffic in so-called " sacred "
relics. If we had the time, it would be interesting to investigate the
stories of the fabulous sums of money spent on
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the bones of martyrs, fragments of garments stained with martyrs'
blood, splinters and nails from the " only true Cross," and "authentic"
writings and letters from saints and apostles. The body of legend
increased enormously, and the searching-out of historic sites, the
hunting up of sacred localities, plunged the geography of Palestine
into a confusion, which to the present day racks the mind of the
honest investigator.
All these complications might have been avoided if Peter of
Amiens had not inspired that first Crusade by the story of his Divine
revelations; or if, after he had started it, it had failed in its object
before the " holy lance " was discovered in the Church at Antioch, or
before the Crusaders became aware of the celestial rider on the
Mount of Olives. For it is almost certain that there would have been
no second Crusade if that first powerfully organised army had failed.
The sacrifice of so much blood, right in the beginning of the
Crusades, without any result, would undoubtedly have made an end
to the unnatural ambition to overcome and possess the Holy Land.
However, we have to do with things as they are, not as they might
have been; and we may be quite sure that there were people in the
Christian Church who from the very first strenuously opposed these
idolatrous tendencies, and who valiantly fought, too often, alas! at the
cost of their precious lives, against the inflowing tide of superstition
and spiritual vice. Here we find those countless sects of "protestors"
arising, who, with their lives, sealed with their blood, built the
foundation of the present Protestant Church; and it is impossible, in
treating this subject, to avoid anticipating the events to be described
in the next chapter. For the scarlet thread of martyrdom marked their
course right through the. Middle Ages, and links it up with the bloody
revolutionary events by which the whole of Europe was shaken at the
end of the 18th century. The Forerunners of the Reformation!
I wonder if they have ever taken their rightful place in Christian
history! Because they failed, because they paid for their endeavours
with their lives, and were not spared to reap the fruits of what they
had sown, they have to be put into the background for others who
have climbed to the top over the bodies of the forgotten heroes.
: Their name is Legion—John Huss, Savonarola, Hieronymus,
Peter Waldus, Nicolas Basle, and so many others whose careers we
fain would follow in this book. They all paid the penalty
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for " protesting " against the iniquities of the Roman Catholic Church,
with a fortitude and resignation which inspire us with awe. And it was
nothing short of miraculous the way some of them were brought upon
the path, which led to their destruction, and to the salvation of the
Church.
Take the case of Nicolas of Basle alone. He was a rich youth and on
the point of marriage with a lady of rank, when, the day before his
wedding, he had a vision, a strange and altogether unexpected vision,
in winch he was asked to give up his bride, and to retire from the
world in the service of God. He obeyed instantly (indeed there is no
case on record in which the mystic has failed to respond to the
summons, when it came). He retired into obscurity, and formed a
secret bond, with only four others to begin with, of " The friends of
God," on the text in John 15, verse 15 -" Henceforth I call you not
servants, for the servant knoweth not what his lord doeth; but I have
called you friends; for all tilings that I have heard of my Father, I have
made known to you." The veil of mystery hangs over the personal life
of the founder of this organisation, for he preserved the spirit and the
letter of his Divine instructions to the end of his days, and became
known us " THE Great friend" of the Oberland -the secret friend and
councillor of many famous men; the unknown correspondent of
leaders and rulers, through whose influence he worked directly on the
people. Inconceivably great was the " reformation " brought about by
this mysterious man. He seemed to live in an atmosphere of his own,
in which from time to lime the Voice of God revealed to him the next
step he should take. Through his writings he reached the whole of
France, Germany, Austria, Italy, and Hungary; they were the spiritual
leavening of the 14th century, and every effort to trace their
mysterious author failed, until in 1395, at a great age, he was hunted
clown by the Inquisitors, and burnt at the stake in Vienna.
Rulman Merswin, John Tauler, and Henry Suso were among the
great mystics who continued his work of reformation, followed by
many others, until in the 1 6th century the great Martin Luther arose
and by sheer strength of personality, and the weight of an altogether
unique moral courage, split the mighty Roman Catholic Church into
the two great sections which we have at the present time —(a) the
Roman Catholic section, which, in spite of many serious digressions,
rightly claims to be the original Church of Christ, and (1)) the
Protestant section, which under the great
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reformer Martin Luther rose in revolt against the above named
digressions, and broke away from the Mother Church.
The story of the Reformation is a history in itself. It cannot be
treated adequately in a few pages, and we can make no attempt here
to describe its development, its consummation, and significance; but
its central point of interest-- the fact that it acclaimed and vindicated
the principle of liberty of conscience in religious matters—cannot be
urged with sufficient emphasis. This principle has been scrupulously
upheld by the Protestant Church. The violent methods employed by
the Roman Catholic Church can never be ascribed to it, and there
have been no religious wars carried on by its adherents. In this the
Protestant Church may he regarded as the great forerunner of the era
of Peace. The principles of religious liberty and tolerance have been
maintained, and it is the only Christian Church, since the time of the
early Christian martyrs, which has up to the present not been stained
by blood.
The present political warfare is carried on by Christian nations —
both Roman Catholic and Protestant—but the Churches have not
been involved; and there are at present no indications that the
religious wars of the past will be renewed.
CHAPTER X.

THE SIXTH PERIOD (REASON).
INQUISITION AND REVOLUTION.
" The Lord would deprive us of all human aid, that we may cast ourselves on
Him."—CALVIN.
The Inquisition or " Holy Office " was the name of a spiritual ■court of justice in
the Roman Catholic Church, an official institution, with the Grand Inquisitor at its
head, for the detection and punishment of those who differed from the doctrines of
the Church. Spiritual blood-hounds, in other words.
No form of discipline in the primitive Church could have borne a remote
resemblance to the Inquisition. There had always been external works of penance,
castigation, and fasting in the
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Well-established systems of penitentiaries; and the spiritual
weapons of love, logic, and argument had ever been employed. As
early as the 4lh Century Chrysostom had declared, " It is not right to
put a heretic to death, since an implacable war would' be the result";
while in 450 the church historian, Socrates, characterised persecution
for heresy as foreign to the Orthodox Church. But the Inquisition,
which came into being in a mild form in the 12th Century, was the
result of an idea that it was not enough to destroy paganism by means
of Crusades, or " Holy Wars, ' but that internal digressions should also
be checked and forcibly suppressed.
We have had the persecution of Christians by Jews and heathens;
the persecution of Jews, heathens, and Mohammedans by Christians;
and now we have the persecution of Christians by Christians the most
terrible and appalling form of violence. The Inquisition was so
dangerous, because it became a universal' institution, supported
unconditionally by the temporal powers; and the Church which had
through the Crusades attained to such fabulous wealth and unlimited
power, now joined its resources to those of the State.
The Grand Inquisitor received a " provision," or salary, from the
Slate. Pom: Innocent IV. introduced a system by which a portion of
the confiscated properties of heretics was granted to the Stale, in
return for which the State took upon itself the odium and
responsibility of carrying out the sentences passed by the Inquisition.
It became in this way a very profitable business indeed to ferret out
and destroy " heretics."
Death by execution or at the stake, banishment, excommunication,
and the Interdict, torture, and many other forms of punishment was
employed, and the State without fail carried out the sentences passed
by the Church. 1 here was therefore some foundation for the Jesuitical
argument employed, that the Church of Rome had never been guilty of
bloodshed!
The various sects which had come into being and been destroyed by
the early Inquisition-- the Cathari (or the Pure), "Poor men of Cod,"
The Friends of Cod, the Lollards, the Aibigenses, the Waldenses, the
Apostolic Brothers, the strict Franciscans, the Hussites, and " The
Brothers of the Common Life " were followed by many others, when
the second Inquisition raged. England and all Europe were drenched
in blood, until the desperately goaded multitudes turned on the
Inquisitors. The tortured nations could endure no more, especially in
France,
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where oppression was at its height; and there it was that the people
made an end to the persecution first. There is one night in the history
of France which can never be blotted out, the night of August 24th,
1572, known as the Parisian Bridal of Blood, in which 30,000
Huguenots, as the Protestants were there called, were butchered.
It is impossible to describe what was taking place in England and
every part of Europe at that time. This state of affairs lasted another
twenty-six years, until, in 1598, Henry of Navarre ascended the
throne as Henry IV. and proclaimed the Edict of Nantes, by which the
citizenship and religious freedom of the Huguenots were guaranteed.
The withdrawal of the Edict of Nantes under Louis XIV. in 1685,
occasioned a fresh outburst of persecution of unparalleled ferocity,
which had for its object the final extermination of the Protestants by
the Church of Koine. In order to accomplish this the emigration of
Protestant families was forbidden! Flight was made impossible!
Like rats in a trap, these people were now at the mercy of their
persecutors. It is said that about 50,000 Protestant families succeeded
in making their escape from France, before the new laws could be
enforced, and of these a small number found their way to South
Africa. On the remaining families soldiers were quartered, with full
liberty to plunder the homes, ill-treat the men and violate the women,
and carry away all the children they could find to Roman Catholic
schools and cloisters.
Every Protestant Church in France was burnt down, and throughout
the entire 18th century no man was certain of his life.
The daily scenes of lust and slaughter were beginning to make their
influence felt on the public. A subtle change came over the spirit of
the people, an indefinable thirst for new methods of persecution, new
victims on which to vent their insatiable ferocity. This manifested
itself particularly in volumes of materialistic literature, in which the
cold finger of criticism was laid unsparingly on the many weak points
in the religions of the day. The profoundest thinkers, the ablest
writers of the age, produced works in which the existence of a living
Cod, the immortality of the soul, and all the fundamental truths of
Christianity were exposed as fallacies, and Reason was proclaimed
the Goddess of the Universe. These works were greedily devoured by
the public, absorbed by a people that were thirsting for new
sensations. Such
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literature was the match applied to the magazine-- the mine known
as the French Revolution, which had been laid during the blood-thirsty
persecutions of the past century, and the explosion of which caused
thrones and altars to be overthrown; law, and light, and Christianity to
be trampled under fool.
The National Convention (1792 1794) beheaded the King, formally
abolished Christianity, forbade public worship, closed over 2,000
Churches, many of which were dedicated to the glorification of the
Goddess of Reason, and completely altered the reckoning of time, so
that the years were no longer counted from the birth of Christ, but
from the beginning of the Revolution. The Sundays were abolished,
and substituted by thirty-six public holidays, in which liberty,
fatherland, equality, reason, etc., were honoured in turn. 1 he Goddess
of Reason, represented by a harlot sealed on a gorgeous chariot, was
borne through the streets of Paris by vast processions, enthroned on an
altar in one of the churches, and worshipped by the public. All who
refused to bow to the decrees of the National Convention were
beheaded, the guillotine being the most universally employed as the
quickest and easiest method of execution. Some idea of the horrors of
this time may be gathered from the fact that during September, 1 793,
there were no less than 40,000 revolutionary courts of justice, and
thousands of executioners, in France alone. The Roman Catholics now
fell by millions throughout the length and breadth of Europe, until at
last a man arose in the form of the Emperor Napoleon, who for purely
political purposes re-established the Church of Rome, and granted
freedom of religious beliefs to the Protestant and other religious
sections.
The Inquisition therefore, (and even the Reformation to a certain
extent,) was largely responsible for the French Revolution, for the
extreme intolerance and blood-thirstiness of the Inquisitors in tracking
and destroying the adherents of the Protestant Church, induced a
reaction against religion of any kind in the minds of thinking men. In
this inevitable recoil, which produced the Age of Reason (saeculum
ralionalisticum) of the 18th century, as opposed to the reformatory age
of Faith, the Roman Catholics were the first victims. The eternal laws
of justice, which overtakes transgressors at some time or other, in one
way or another, overtook them one by one in their efforts to uphold,
against the Rationalists, that very faith which they had tried to force
upon the Protestants at the point of the sword.
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CHAPTER XI.

THE SEVENTH PERIOD (SERVICE).
MISSIONS.
"And this gospel of the kingdom shall be preached in all the world
for a witness unto all nations; and then shall the end come."—Matt.
24:14.
More than one hundred years of comparative calm have passed
over the Church of Christ. Persecution for religious beliefs has
become a thing of the past, and although the fiercest political wars
have raged over the world during these years, there has been no
actual bloodshed for freedom of faith in the Church itself.
Other methods have been employed to bring unbelievers " Into the
fold"; the Gospel of love, mercy, and salvation through our Lord
Jesus Christ has been brought to the uttermost corners of the globe by
brave and selfless men and women. . Through privation, hardship and
dangers, which no pen can describe, and through the sacrifice of
countless lives, the prophecy has been fulfilled—the Gospel of the
Kingdom has been preached in the entire world for a witness unto all
nations. Some 22,000 missionaries are labouring in the Vineyard at
the present time, assisted by 50,000 native preachers and helpers in
every land. There are hundreds of well-organised missions in the
world, millions of pounds are spent yearly on the great work; and yet
the number of Christians (four hundred millions more or less) is
exceeded by nearly three times that number of Jews, Mohammedans
and heathens.
The field is great, the harvest ripe, but many of the labourers have
now laid down the plough, and taken up the sword.
Inland or home missions, enormously advanced by the discovery of
the printing press, have flourished beyond all bounds in every
civilised land. If anything, the Church is over-organized.
We have our Blue Ribbon Armies, and Good Templar Societies,
Sisters of Mercy, Young Men and Women’s' Christian Associations,
Christian Literature Depots, Bible Societies, Rescue
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Homes, Salvation Armies, Social and Prison Reform, Christian
Orphanages, Reformatory Schools, Sunday-Schools, Children’s Aid
Societies, —in a word, we see around us the fruits of many earnest
endeavours to uphold, to purify, and spread the Christian Faith.
The spirit of the Church is practical enough; activity, service, is the
keynote everywhere; so intense, in fact, the physical activity, so
strenuous the service that there seems to be very little time for rest and
meditation. And the result?
The result is not far to seek. The starving spirit manifests itself in
the feverish eye, or in the air of jaded listlessness; and the nervous
breakdown, which inevitably follows a course of physical dissipation,
is just as surely the result of the dissipation of the spiritual forces.
Too literally has the injunction of the Christ, " Go ye and preach the
Gospel to all men" been observed; and in its hunt for " converts " the
soul has lost its poise.
Although Missionary zeal characterised Christianity from the very
first, there have never been more " good works " done than in the
period winch immediately preceded the outbreak of the present
European war. Before the advent of Christianity, religion was looked
upon as a national concern; all nationalities, Jews, Egyptians, Greeks,
Romans, Germans, Scandinavians, having their traditional gods and
forms of worship, which were closely interwoven with their customs
and laws. I he Christ was the first to introduce an international
religion; and if we look at it from that point of view, we understand
more fully the significance of His warning that He had come to bring
the sword; and His many exhortations to his followers to be steadfast
under persecution. With prophetic instinct He could foretell that the
religion brought by Him would excite the bitterest hostility, and at the
same time Me knew that in time to come Mis firm injunctions to His
followers, to preach the Gospel to all men, would be carried out too
zealously, and be the cause of unspeakable horrors in His Church. It
was Mis intention that Christianity should belong to no one nation
exclusively; and Me knew that, as materialism increased, the deeply
mystic significance underlying His exhortations would be lost sight of,
and that violence-would be used in the spread of Christianity. How
literally these prophecies of the gentle Master have been fulfilled
during the past two thousand years!
And now, although Crusades, religious wars, persecutions, and
inquisitions are things of the past, we find intolerance,
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fanaticism, and ignorance manifested in more subtle ways. Idealists
and reformers who do not conform exactly to the rules laid down by
orthodox beliefs, are subject to many refined methods of torture and
crucifixion by their fellows. They endure misrepresentation,
misunderstandings, and ostracism in carrying out their idea of
service, which is often marked by the far larger and grander
standpoint of the Master—the mystic standpoint of all true service,
which knows no restrictions of dogmas or creeds.
We find these persecuted idealists everywhere, leavening their
surroundings with the fragrance and power of their wider vision.
" All Service ranks the same with God;
There is no last or first."

THE SEVEN PERIODS REVIEWED.
I he most superficial examination of the foregoing historical facts
cannot fail to impress the reader with the absolute want of harmony
between the epochs of Christianity, as we have divided and arranged
them for the sake of convenience.
It was pure mysticism that carried the early Christians through that
first period of martyrdom—mystic intuition, which enabled them to
see visions of angels, and even of the glorified Christ after His
ascension. It was knowledge, not faith in the generally accepted sense
of the word, but divine knowledge. The early Christians saw, and
heard, and felt directly through the mystic senses that which faith
presupposes, or had gathered indirectly through the experience and
testimony of others. Like all knowledge, this Divine knowledge could
not be taken from them—not all the combined forces of evil on earth
or in hell could deprive them of it.
It was the result of personal living contact with the unknown, the
unseen, as we are wont to call the things of that sphere which cannot
be reached through the physical senses.
That their mystic intuitions were not dependent on the development
of intellect, we know from the fact that most of the early Christians
were simple, uneducated folk—the hewers of wood, the drawers of
water, the fishermen and carpenters of their day. The man of learning,
like St. Paul, was the exception, and when he combined the mystic
powers with highly cultivated reasoning faculties, there was
practically no limit to his mental and spiritual possibilities.
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But even he was powerless in the end under the might of the
oppressor.
Poverty, contempt, and persecution undoubtedly steel the moral
attributes; but if, on the other hand, they succeed in breaking down the
physical powers of resistance, human development must necessarily
be checked in its first growth.
Death by violence cut short the labours of the early Christians,
before the Church of Christ was well established on earth; and all their
spiritual powers could not have saved it from complete destruction, if
a " Miracle " had not taken place at that lime.
To be effective in this world of materialism, mysticism must be
supported by material advantages; and these, we find to excess in the
second period, through the conversion to the Christian faith of
Constantine the Great. Mere splendour and luxury in an exaggerated
degree have a paralysing effect on the attributes of the soul; this
atmosphere, almost more than any other, destroying the mystic
powers, and rendering man incapable of unselfish endeavour.
I he new danger was realised at once, and, in the effort to escape
from it, men were led to that extreme form of ascetic self-denial which
marks the third, the monastic, period. In this unnatural life of
seclusion, privation and unbroken contemplation, the men of weak
intellect, the spiritually unbalanced, went under, while the sane and
vigorous saved themselves by finding an outlet for their pent-up
emotions in deeds of service, in physical activity.
These two periods caused the fourth; for growing temporal power
and the increasing desire for conquest on the one hand, and the
withdrawal on the other of the pure spiritual element, with it’s
checking, saving influence, paved the way to scenes of bloodshed and
violence. Material warfare was the means adopted to promote spiritual
advancement by the followers of Him, who said: "Not by might, nor
by power, but by my Spirit;" and it brought in its train the unspeakable
horrors of inquisition and revolution, such as the world had never
witnessed before. The complications steadily increased; the situation
became more and more involved, for reason strove to overthrow faith;
while faith, blind, unreasoning faith, destroyed the last vestige of
mysticism in the Protestant Church.
Faith, pure and simple, in its struggle against the new forms of
idolatry which had resulted from the Crusades—the worship of relics,
the undue veneration of saints, the absolution of sins, etc., - made
warfare on all external ceremonies and signs and
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symbols, and unconsciously dethroned reason in the process. All
forms of mysticism, every manifestation of communion with the
unseen, all the claims and rights of intellect, had to be stamped out
from the Protestant Church; and this was done with iron inflexibility
when the Reformation was established.
Small wonder then that Service became cold and lifeless. The
vitalising influence of mysticism had effectually been removed; and
blind faith produced highly estimable works of charily and goodness,
in the service of humanity, in which no trace was to be found of that
mystic inspiration which had been introduced by the Christ Himself.
The vitalising element was gone. Everything that could make religion
attractive was destroyed.
When we examine the periods one by one, we find them incomplete. The past has been full of hideous errors; and we realise
that, if the Divine purpose has to be fulfilled, the course of human
evolution can no longer be retarded, as it has been in the past.
Entirely new methods will have to be adopted, to quicken the
progress of Humanity.
We have seen that Faith alone cannot save us; that devotion and
service miss their aim without the power of reason; that good works
are barren, and fail without the mystic motive; and that violence in
spiritual matters is a crime -(violence at any lime and under any
circumstances we are tempted to say, but that is beyond the scope of
this work).
How then are we to be saved in the future?
It seems to me that, when the lessons of the past have taught us to
combine the gifts of faith, reason, knowledge, contemplation, and
service- that then and then only ideal conditions will be established in
this world—and that such an achievement is possible, we know
through this brief examination of the lives of those great ones, in
whom all these qualities were to be found. We are too much inclined
to regard these beacons of light as the dazzling exceptions in a
perverted race. Every man can be a genius of some sort, if he will but
cease from dissipating his forces in the pursuit of unworthy aims, by
directing them to the highest of which he is capable.
" Be ye perfect, even as your Father Which is in Heaven is
perfect," was not spoken in mockery.
" Seek ye first the Kingdom of Heaven, and all these things shall be
added unto you," is no idle promise.
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Our goal should be Perfection; our search for that Heavenly
Kingdom which lies within ourselves; the road we travel should be
that royal road of Mysticism, which alone can bring us there.
CHAPTER XII.

THE MAID OF ORLEANS
1 am no historian, and this book does not claim to be a history.
Dates and details, facts and figures seem to have a paralysing effect on
the intuitive faculties with which I have been endowed; but in the
history of Joan of Arc I find myself on familiar ground. No brainsplitting mysteries here! No conflicting details; no distressing want of
harmony between historians on the subject of The Maid; no lack of
historical evidence in the story of her achievements—The Maid was
simply an instrument in the hands of God, the willing tool, the
marvelously receptive vessel of Divine inspiration.
She stands alone among women! She gives us a unique example of
the contemplative life, combined with a force and energy, which
swept every obstacle out of her path, as husks are carried away before
a storm.
Although her life forms no part of the history of the Christian
Church, it finds a rightful place in this small work on the influence of
signs and wonders, voices and visions on the destinies of nations.
The Maid was a born mystic. She proved this every time she stole
away from her playfellows, or from her duties in the field or at her
spinning wheel, to the small church near her father's home, where she
lost herself in prayer.
One day in summer after her weekly fast, when this peasant girl of
Burgundy was barely thirteen years old, she was sitting in her father's
garden near the church, lost in reverie, when a dazzling light shone
around her, brighter than the noonday glare. Kind and beautiful faces
looked down on her from out of this light, heavenly voices whispered
the simplest injunctions into her car. She must be a good child, she
must be an obedient daughter, and she must take the vow of chastity,
and dedicate her life to God, for she would be called upon to go forth
in His
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name to serve her beloved France. She obeyed. She took tin-vow of
chastity, but the story of her vision she kept to herself. From that day
the heavenly faces became her most constant companions. In time she
came to know them quite well, and even to distinguish them by their
voices. There was the. Holy St. Catherine of Alexandria, plainly
recognisable by the, radiance of the halo surrounding her, and the
sweet St. Margaret of Antioch, accompanied by a host of angel faces.
At last one day, a few years later, the mighty archangel of war and
guardian of France, St. Michael of the flaming sword, appeared to
her, and bade her arise and go forth to battle to deliver France 'from
the yoke, of foreign dominance. She wept and was sore afraid, saying
that she could not ride, and knew not how to wield a sword; but he
urged her to be brave and obedient, for she would be guided and
protected from on high.
It was during the hundred years' war between France and England
in the 14th and 15th centuries. More than half of the French Empire
had fallen into the hands of the British. The English King, Henry V.,
had been crowned as King of Prance, and the flower of the French
aristocracy had been cut down in the long struggle against the
inflowing tide. A dangerous feature to the French was the
dissensions, which had arisen in their own ranks, a large section
having ranged itself on the side of the victorious enemy against its
own flesh and blood. France was divided into two great parties—on
the one side the triumphant British King with his train of followers,
supported by the renegades of the country, on the other the
uncrowned King of France, the Dauphin Charles, ruined, forsaken,
despairing, his last earthly support the faithful Duke of Orleans. The
last French stronghold, Orleans, was being besieged by the enemy—
its fall was only a matter of time, and would give the final blow to the
retreating and wholly demoralised French armies. There was no
deliverance, no hope, for the French in their despair, and the British
in their triumph had forgotten the ancient prophecy: --" A maid from
Burgundy shall trample the archers under foot."
Knowing that her parents would never be persuaded to consent to
her leaving home on such an unheard-of enterprise, she told her story
to her uncle Laxart, and implored him to help her. At first he laughed
at her, but in time he was overruled by the power and fervour of her
convictions, and helped her to get: through to Chinon, where the
Dauphin was. The journey was
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through hostile country, and extremely dangerous, but after eleven
days the small party reached Chinon, and the King, who had heen
informed of her coming, was prepared to receive her.
To lest her prophetic powers he concealed himself behind the oilier
noblemen when she ruined the brilliant reception-room, but Joan was
not to be deceived. She singled him out of the crowd, and going up to
him, said: "God grant thee a happy life, noble Dauphin!" He
answered, "1 am not the King. That is the King"- and he pointed to
one of the noblemen.
By my God," she replied, " thou are the King, and no-other."
This same extraordinary power of perception she displayed
throughout her marvellous career as deliverer of France; indeed it was
that harmony with the Divine which enabled her, throughout the
strenuous campaign which followed, to know exactly the best routes
to take, to divine the right moment for action or repose, to follow up a
victory, or to withdraw with most advantage to the blench, to seize the
enemy's weak points, or to protect her own at the right moment.
Many attempts had been made to prevent her from entering the
castle, but the besieged city, Orleans, had heard of her promise of
succour, and sent a deputation to the King, imploring him to listen to
her.
She was as much at home in the palace of the King as in her own
humble surroundings at Domrémy. She moved with queenly
unselfconsciousness in a world of her own amidst the pomp and
splendour of the world of men; in all things she was gracious and
adaptable, but she was not to be deterred from the. fulfilment of her
task. When she began to find out that' all this dallying at the Court-the homage paid her, the visits of great ladies, the long discussions
with grave theologians—were only meant to turn her attention from
the mission which she regarded as 1 leaven-inspired, she wept much
in secret, praying ceaselessly. She had a secret sign to the King, which
she was to use as a last resort, if all her stormy eloquence and
passionate pleadings failed, and it was this. The King was consumed
with doubt about his own birth, and his right to the throne; and he had
laid this burden in solemn secret prayer before God, without revealing
it to anyone on earth. He was therefore powerfully moved and
impressed, when one day she took him aside and said, with
unspeakable meaning.
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I say to thee from my King, thou art the true heir of. France and
son of the King."
This decided the matter, as far as the Dauphin was concerned.
He gave her a "household," with squires and grooms, raised an
army of 3,000 men, and had her provided with a white charger, and
an armour of steel that glittered in the sun like white silver; while her
white banner, embroidered with the lilies of France, floated round her
like a bright cloud. From the first she rode with ease and power.
But she would accept no sword from the King. Her sword, she said,
lay buried in the Catherine Church in the Fierbois, and her guardian
angels had commanded her to use that and no other in battle. A sword
was found indeed on the spot indicated, and the multitudes began to
regard her with awe as some celestial being sent to deliver them. At
that moment nothing more was required to ensure her success.
Beautiful she was, and tall and straight and strong. With the
removal of distressing material impediments, the Maid's entire person
underwent a change. The gentle eye, in which the impenetrable
mystery brooded so long, flashed and kindled as she took command
of her men; her deep and penetrating voice rang out as if in challenge
to the whole world; she bore herself as conqueror, before her hand
had been lifted in battle once. The prophetic vision, which had made
her success a certainty to her from the first, enabled her to extend the
hand of mercy to her enemies. She warned them solemnly of their
fate; she summoned them to surrender, and she wept with girlish
abandonment when their blood was shed.
On the 29th April 1429, the Maid entered the city of Orleans with
her rescuing army, being received by the crowds with every
demonstration of joy and relief. 1 hey thronged around the house in
which she had taken up her abode, until at last she came forth in her
white raiment and shining armour, and rode through the streets,
crying out in her ringing voice, " My King has sent me to succour the
good town of Orleans."
All day the church bells boomed their deep tones over tinblackened and wasted land, and the besiegers knew that the Maid was
worshipping and giving thanks. 1 he next day an altogether
marvellous event took place. The gates of Orleans were thrown open,
and the Maid rode forth on her white charger, bearing her lily banner
aloft, and followed by her army and'
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a crowd of armed and unarmed citizens. The strange procession
followed her along the river, through the fields, wended its way all
round the city, right under the forts of the enemy, and back to the city
gates, in silent fearlessness, which overawed the English troops, and
left them powerless.
Again a miracle look place, when the Maid rode forth to guard the
exit of Dunois, the Bastard of Orleans, and a few nobles, whose
ransoms were worth much to the enemy, on their way to fetch a
reinforcing army from Blois. Having escorted them beyond range of
the enemy's darts, the Maid returned to the city alone and unharmed.
As the enthusiasm of her people grew, the enemy seemed to become
more paralysed, while their leaders were lashed into a fury of impotent
rage by the insolence of this "tavern-wench." She sent heralds to them,
summoning them to surrender before it was too late; but her heralds
were taken prisoner. The last lime she fastened her summons to
surrender round an arrow, and launched it in the enemy's ranks.
" Read! These are tidings to you, men of England, who have no
right in this kingdom of France. The King of Heaven orders by me
that ye abandon your forts, and go home to your own country. "
" Otherwise I will cause you such a crash of ruin as shall be held in
perpetual remembrance. This I write to you for the third and last time,
and I will never write to you again. "
Jesus Maria, Jeanne Le Pucelle.
" 1 would have sent you my letters more honourably, but you detain
my heralds, you detain my herald Guyenne. Send him back to me, and
1 will send back to you some of your people taken in St. Loup, for
they are not all dead."
That was the end of peaceful negotiations. The first attack on the
Bastille des Augustins failed, because there had been attempts in the
Maid's council to deceive her. Her plans were ever undermined by the
leaders of her army, and no wonder, when we remember that the Maid
knew beforehand what the result of such and such a step would be,
and therefore proposed methods, which seemed absurdly impossible,
and criminally unwise. And yet, wherever there was the slightest
deviation from the instructions issued by her throughout the campaign,
disaster was the inevitable result.
The Maid came upon the scene in time, rallied her flying troops,
and returning, took the Fort of the Augustins. The next day at dawn
she was at the gales of Orleans ready to storm
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the enemy's forts; but here she was checked by the Governor of the
city, who, by the orders of the captains, forbade her to leave the city
on such a hopeless errand.
But by this lime the Maid had the people and the soldiers on her
side, and she simply forced her way through the city gates. 'I hen
began that deadly assault which raged all day, and all but failed for a
moment, when the Maid was wounded through the neck. The chiefs,
ever wavering, insisted on abandoning the attack; but the Maid drew
the dart from her neck with her own hands, and commanded her men
to resume the fight, while she dressed the wound with a compress of
olive oil. Her guardians had warned her beforehand that she would be
wounded in this assault, and solemnly instructed her not to allow her
troops to cease from their endeavours on that account. Although she
seemed to mind the pain as much as any other girl would, she spurred
her men bravely on through blood and tears, holding her own in the
thick of danger at that most critical moment when the last assault
took place.
"Enter, all is yours!" she cried to her troops; and in the desperate
hand-to-hand combat, which ensued, the enemy was vanquished—
Orleans saved !
That was the beginning of her victories. On the 11th June the town
of Jargeau fell; on the 15th the Bridge of the Meuse war. taken; on
the 17th the town of Beaugency; the battle of Pataye was won on the
18th; and without a moment's loss of time the Maid returned to
Orleans to bear the King away in spite of all opposition, to Rheims,
to be crowned.
The splendours and ceremonials of that consecration on Sunday, 1
7th July, were hallowed by the presence of a spotless Maid, who knell
in tears at the feet of the newly-crowned King, saying fervently,
"The pleasure of God is now fulfilled."
The Maid implored to be allowed to return to her mother and the
care of her sheep; but she had become the darling of the Court, the
idol of the people, and they would not suffer her to leave them. There
were the fair fields of France still to be recovered from the invader,
and Joan undertook to drive the remaining English from French soil.
But her real enemies had ever been the corrupt and envious, the
slothful, treacherous nobles and courtiers of the king. I fear
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nothing but traitors," she had said repeatedly, with strange insistence,
as if her prophetic instinct warned her, that in the end she would be
undone through treachery.
To this day it is not certain that she was deliberately and basely
betrayed into the hands of the enemy; but it is a fact that the gates of
Compiégne closed against her just as she readied them in her flight
from the Burgundians in a sally; —closed against her, and left her a
prisoner in hands from which no mercy could be expected.
We all know the end. T he long, cruel, merciless, exhausting trial;
the swift, merciful end at the stake! As the flames rose round the
Maid, she waved the man aside, Brother Martin, who was holding up
a crucifix before her eyes, and gently warned him of the approaching
danger. Seven or eight hundred armed soldiers kept the seething
multitudes from rescuing her; but they could not prevent her voice
from reaching them as she declared to the very last that her " Voices "
had been of God, and that all she had done had been done by the commandment of God; that her revelations had been from God alone, and
that she was innocent of the charge of witchcraft."
Jesus," the clear voice murmured as the noble young head sank
lower and lower, till it touched her breast. —" Jesus," was wafted to
the multitude,
Saint and martyr, prophetess and patriot, nation-maker, mystic and
warrior—was there ever in the history of the world a more profound
mystery than the life and achievements of this simple peasant girl?

CHAPTER XIII.

T H E FULFILMENT OF PROPHECY.
"The testimony of Jesus is the spirit of prophecy."—Rev. 19:1 0.
We have closed our brief survey of historical visions and their
effect on the world, with one of the most remarkable examples of
mystic intuition on record.
It will not be the last.
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Joel 2:28: We have the promise that our sons and daughters shall
prophesy when God shall pour Mis Spirit out upon all flesh; our old
men shall dream dreams and our young men shall see visions and the
faithful shall perform great things, greater even than the Christ
Himself performed nearly two thousand years ago. For He will return
in unspeakable glory and power.
Mysticism will then be revived.
There is no special gift necessary in order to believe this. We have
only to turn to the wealth of evidence in history to be convinced of
the infallibility of Divine revelation, and to satisfy ourselves that the
other predictions will also be fulfilled in time. The burning question,
however, is—when?
Many hundreds of years before the birth of Christ, the promise of
His coming rang through the teachings of the ancient prophets, and
was rejected by the great majority. In spite of the fact that the manner
of His coming, His persecution, His rejection and death, were
described in minute detail, " His own" failed to recognize when He
came. What is more, " His own " carried out the predictions
themselves without seeming to realise at the time that they were the
instruments in fulfilling the Divine prophecies. 1 he great majority of
mankind has never heeded prophecies, has never lent a willing ear to
prophetic warnings. The great majority will not heed prophecies in
our time, nor mark the significance of events.
Jes. 40: 3; Mal. 3:1: The coming of John the. Baptist to prepare the
way of the Lord was announced from four to eight hundred years
before he actually came, and yet he was not recognised. His message
was rejected, and in the prime of his life he was taken prisoner and
beheaded.
Mark 6: vs. 27: Christ prophesied the destruction of Jerusalem and
told His followers what to do when the signs pointed to the near
approach of the calamity: —
Luke 21: vs. 20, 21: "When ye shall see Jerusalem compassed with
armies, then know that the desolation thereof is nigh.
Then let them which are in Judea flee to the mountains, and let
them which are in the midst of it depart out; and let not them that are
in the countries enter there into—
Luke 21; vs. 24: And Jerusalem shall be trodden down of the
Gentiles.
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About seventy years after this utterance, the event took place, and
those who were unable to believe that the great city could' ever be
destroyed, perished in one of the most terrible sieges in the history of
the world; while the followers of Christ, ever watchful of the signs,
fled from Jerusalem in time and were saved.
Just before the Crucifixion, Christ promised His disciples, in one of
those last sacred conversations, that He would soon be seen of them
again: —
John 16:16: " A little while, and ye shall not see Me; and again, a
little while, and ye shall see Me —"
and this prophecy was fulfilled in an unexpected manner, which
made it difficult for the disciples to realise that the time of Mis
appearance was at hand. For the Christ showed Himself for the first
time after His resurrection to a woman who had been sinful, and, not
as might have been expected, to His followers first.
Mark 16: 9—11; II John 20: 1—18 "Now when Jesus was risen
early the first day of the week, He appeared first to. Mary Magdalene,
out of whom He had cast seven devils.
And she went and told them that had been with Him, as they
mourned and wept.
And they, when they had heard that He was alive, and had been
seen of her, believed not."
Whether it was because they had to receive the message from the
lips of one who had been known to them as chief among the sinners,
or because the news was too great and glorious to believe, we do not
know, but the fact remains that those who had lived in the closest
communion with Him, refused to believe that His promise had been
fulfilled.
The teachings of the Christ were for the greater part of a high
spiritual order, but they are marked by four distinct lines bearing on
the earthly fate of His followers and the future state of the world: —
(a) The persecution of His followers.
(b) The tribulations of the "last days."
(c) His return in power and majesty.
(d) The establishment of His Kingdom of Peace on earth.
These teachings mark the utterance of all the Christian prophets
during the last three thousand years, and are intermingled with other
Divine revelations throughout the Old and New Testaments.
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Although it is entirely beyond the scope of this book to cleat with
the matter, mention can be made of the remarkable fact that the same
teachings appear in all the great religions of the world; so much so in
fact, that the unbiased study of these matters proves that Christianity
never had the monopoly of Divine revelation, and that therefore,
Christian intolerance and Dogmatism are less than ever justifiable.
It is then, not only in the Christian world that great developments
are expected at this time; on the contrary, there is no quarter of
the globe which has not been touched with this sense of impending
changes.
But the Christian Church has books of Divine revelation which
deal almost entirely with the events preceding the return of Christ,
and of these the Revelations of St. John, though intricate and obscure
to most leaders, contain the most complete fore cast of the " last
days," as that period which closes the epoch of violence and
destruction, is usually described.
The reign of terror we have had. Unexpectedly severe, unendurably long has the period of martyrdom been. Lasting as it did,
nearly two thousand years, it is no wonder that many believers had
begun to despair of deliverance. But the predicted tribulations of the
last days, far exceeding anything which mankind has yet experienced,
have begun at last.
The foregoing chapters on historical evidence have merely been
written as a preparation for the events to be described in Part Two of
this book, which contains a definite message to the world to prepare
for the coining of the Lord; and for the same purpose we now devote
this chapter to an examination of the prophecies describing the signs
by which the world may know that that second coming is at hand. No
one can presume to foretell the day and hour of His return, but history
proves that no great event lakes place without due preparation and
warning— for those who are ready to accept warning, —and it is only
by studying the revelations given us in the Bible and comparing them
with the phases of the world's history that we can arrive at any
satisfactory conclusion regarding the near future.
After nineteen hundred years of such unspeakable horrors, how can
we possibly be sure that the world's present crisis is the beginning of
the end? That this time of distress is not merely a continuation of the
protracted period of tribulation, which Christ prophesied nearly two
thousand years ago? The promised return has been expected in all
ages, the living hope has been
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there always, but especially in limes of acute suffering like the
present; what reason have we then for our belief that this is the final
struggle before the dawn of a better day?
I his question we hope to answer in Part Two of this book by an
account of what took place in our very midst in December, 1916, but
let us in this chapter compare the events of the last century with some
of the predictions in the Scriptures, in which the events to precede the
" last days " are so emphatically foretold.
Of the actual return of the Christ in power and glory little can be
said. Whether it will be heralded by mighty upheavals in Heaven and
earth, such as storms and earthquakes, etc., and the performance of
miracles by which it will be impossible even for the most hardened
unbeliever to ignore what is taking place, or whether the descriptions
of that great day are to be taken only ill a spiritual sense, we cannot
say. 1 here is perhaps nothing in the world which has been subject to
so much speculation as the return of the Lord and the meaning of the
prophesied thousand years' reign of peace, and we do not propose to
concern ourselves with these great subjects now.
But in the case of prophecies which have already been fulfilled, the
matter lakes an entirely different complexion. However obscure
symbolic prophecy may have been at the time when- it was uttered, its
fulfilment requires no special gift on our part to be recognized. The
people who poured into Palestine by millions to convince themselves
that the destruction of Jerusalem had actually taken place, saw the
desolation of the city with the physical eye, and believed. No question
here of mystic perception or Divine faculties. Even so we of the
twentieth century may satisfy ourselves by the observation of recent
developments that the world is entering upon a new phase. Events are
moving with inconceivable rapidity, and we are able at the present
time to point out the exact moment in the Scriptures, which has been
reached in the history of the world. This may seem a bold statement to
make, but a study of some of the predictions of St. John in the twelfth
chapter of Revelations, in the light of recent events, removes our most
justifiable doubts.
From the seventh verse there is a distinct change in the tone of the
prophecies, and this change is marked by an event of stupendous
importance, which takes place in celestial spheres.
"And there was war in I leaven."
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It is unthinkable that there could be war in Heaven, spiritual
warfare, without making itself fell on earth, especially when, as is the
case here, it is attended by an event of such significance to the world
as we read in the following verse: —Rev. 12: 7, 8, 9: " And there was war in heaven: Michael and his
angels fought against the dragon; and the dragon and His angels
fought and prevailed not; neither was their place found any more in
Heaven.
And the great dragon was cast out, that old serpent, called
the Devil, and Satan, which deceiveth the whole world: he was
cast out into the earth, and his angels were cast out with him
Rev. 12:12 Woe to the inhabiters of the earth and of the sea! For
the devil is come unto you, having great wrath, because he knoweth
that he hath but a short time."
Rev. 12:17 There we have the new note of warning. The devil,
knowing that hiss time is short before he is bound in the bottomless
pit a thousand years, is wroth, and has never been more dangerous.
He goes to make war with the woman and the remnant of her seed,
which keep the commandments of God,' and have the testimony of
Jesus.
In a more subtle way than hitherto he goes to work now.
He opens up the age of blasphemy!
And the age of blasphemy is everywhere in the Bible described as
the last development before the end!
The Demon of Blasphemy—it is the ANTICHRIST!
1 he age of Blasphemy, in which we live, is the last stage before
the Lord's return---and this interpretation when fully grasped, floods
the soul with light. Not Blasphemy in the ordinary sense •of the word.
By Blasphemy we mean that refined form of mockery which is
sheltered beneath the cloak of the insincere professing Christian- that
deadly form of hypocrisy by which others are deceived to their own
undoing. With the scorn of the open unbeliever we are not concerned
here, nor with the honest materialist's doubts of the existence of a
God and the immortality of the soul. No, the time is past for us to
shift the responsibility on to other shoulders. Let us face the truth and
see in how far we, the avowed followers of the Lord, are concerned in
the last phase of iniquity, which marks the close of the age of
violence.

75

THE MILLENNIUM.
When we observe closely what is taking place all over the Christian
world, we are forced to admit that it is the false Christian who is the
true Blasphemer. The violation of the laws of honour by a follower of
the Christ, is Blasphemy; every lie told by a professing Christian,
every deceitful act, every deed of violence and oppression by a
disciple of the Lord, is an act of iniquitous Blasphemy, more
dangerous to the Kingdom of Heaven than all the open onslaughts of
the evil ones. The " believer " who betrays his neighbour's faith, heals
false witness in order to promote his own welfare, amasses wealth
through dishonest means and at his neighbour's expense, is the
Blasphemer against whose practices the coming wrath will be
directed. The Christ is returning to demand from Mis followers an
account of their stewardship, and to condemn the unfaithful ones to
Purgatory for a thousand years. Not the Day of Judgment will it be,
not the end of the world, but a long period of retribution for infidelity
and unrighteousness, after which the false disciple Will have another
chance to save his soul.
It is in this light that we must examine the prophecies concern-in';
Blasphemy as a certain sign that the coming of the Lord is not far
distant, not as a warning which does not concern us as members of a
Christian Church.
About 550 years before Christ, the prophet Daniel described the
main features of the French Revolution in the following verses: —
Dan. 7: 25 28: "And he shall speak great words against the most
High, and shall wear out the saints of the most High, and think to
change times and laws: and they shall be given into his hand until a
time and times and the dividing of time.
And then shall the judgment sit, —" (original text).
There we have an unmistakable forecast of that great upheaval, one
hundred years ago, when men sought to change times and laws by the
introduction of thirty-six feast-days instead of the Sabbath, and time
was reckoned from the foundation of the National Convention instead
of from the birth of Christ. Then every form of religion was abolished
on pain of death, and "the saints of the most High" were worn out in
one of the bloodiest persecutions known to history.
Fifty-four years after Christ we find St. Paul describing the French
Revolution even more forcibly, and here too it is connected with the
coming of Christ: —
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2 Thess. 2: vs. 3, 4: " Let no man deceive you by any means: for
(hat day shall not come, except there come a falling away first, and
that man of sin be revealed, the son of perdition;
Who opposeth and exalteth himself above all that is called Cod or
is worshipped; so that he as God sitteth in the temple of God, shewing
himself that he is God."
It was the spirit of the Antichrist, which manifested itself in the
French Revolution, when harlots were placed on the altars of the new
" Temples of Reason," (the desecrated Christian Churches,) and were
worshipped as goddesses of Reason.
Again in the second epistle of St. Peter we find blasphemy
described as the last development before the end:
2 Peter 3: 3 and 4: " Knowing this first, that there shall come in the
last days scoffers, walking after their own lusts.
And saying, "where is the promise of His coming? For since the
fathers fell asleep, all things continue a; they were from the beginning
of the creation."
In a period of nearly two thousand years, the last century may well
be described as " the last days," and the doubt, which was sown in the
minds of believers during the French revolution, has not ceased to
flourish since. " Where is the promise of His coming?" we are asked,
when we express our conviction that the signs of the times are all
pointing to the great event. " In all the ages past, our forefathers have
cherished the living hope, only to be grievously disappointed. Be
warned by their experience, and do not delude yourself and others
with a vain hope. Conditions are exactly the same all over the world
at all times, and history has seen worse calamities than the present
European war."
And so the weak and wavering are led astray, deprived of the only
hope, which would make the last tribulations endurable to them.
But there are other forecasts, quite as important as those concerning Blasphemy, which have been fulfilled lately.
1 Thess. 5: 2 and 3: " For yourselves know perfectly that the day of
the Lord so cometh as a thief in the night.
For when they shall say, 'Peace and safety'; then sudden destruction
cometh upon them,
" The Peace Conference at the Hague some
years ago and the erection of a Peace Palace at a time when the
mightiest nations of the earth were arming as never before, is a part of
the blasphemous tendency of the last days, and no unimportant part.
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Here we find the note of warning more powerful, more threatening.
There is no more time to lose it is " sudden destruction " which is
prophesied in this warning.
The great upheavals in industrial circles, known to us as the
socialistic movement, which is the inevitable result of tyranny and
oppression, of the grinding down of the poor to still further increase
the prosperity of the rich, is graphically described in the epistle of St.
James: —
James 5: 1—12 " Go to now, ye rich men, weep and howl for your
miseries that shall come upon you, —ye have heaped treasures
together for the last days—" and then the exhortation to the brethren
to be "patient,” for the coming of the Lord draweth nigh."
"Behold, the Judge standeth before the door." Persecution is, in
these verses, by no means held to be a sufficient warrant for acts of
violence on the part of the oppressed, indeed, the certain hope of a
speedy deliverance is held up as an encouragement to more steadfast
endurance.
Hut of all the prophecies concerning the end, not one has been
fulfilled in a more unmistakable manner than the injunction of Christ
to His followers to preach the gospel to all nations.
Matt. 23:14 "This gospel of the Kingdom shall be preached in all
the world for a witness unto all nations; and then shall the end come."
It is only since the outbreak of the present European war that
mission service has extended to the darkest corners of the earth. The
Gospel has been brought to all nations, but all nations have not yet
been Christianised, the time for that being too unfavourable, with the
spectacle of the world war looming hideously before all eyes.
The tribulations of the last days began with the European
cataclysm; they will not be finished before every nation on earth has
been involved in one way or another, not until every country has been
racked with internal warfare, —strikes, riots, revolutions, civil wars,
famines, diseases and rapine. Not until there have been disturbances in
heaven and earth—storms, conflagrations, floods, earthquakes can the
Sun of Righteousness arise with healing in His wings.
And this is the awesome period upon which we have now entered,
that dread epoch described in the Revelations of St. John, as the
outpouring of the seven last plagues, those vials of the wrath of God in
which Divine retribution is ended.
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Obscure and untranslatable as the symbols used here are, there is
one description, which can leave no doubt in the student's mind. We
speak of the seventh outpouring, the fall of Babylon —the judgment
of the great whore that sitteth upon many waters.
No question here of one particular nation, or (lunch, or sect, or
government, —for all the nations have drunk of the wine of the wrath
of her fornication, all the kings of the earth have sinned with her, and
all the merchants of the earth are waxed rich through the abundance
of her delicacies. There is only one thing on earth that can be
described in those terms; there is only one thing, which can be
indicated here, and that is G O L D !
I he woman upon the scarlet coloured beast, clothed with barbarous
splendour in purple and scarlet colour, decked with gold and precious
stones and pearls, and having a golden cup in her hand full of
abominations and filthiness, —whose name is Mystery, the Mother of
harlots and abominations of the earth, —that woman represents the
GOLD by which all peoples and multitudes and tongues and nations
have been led astray, with whose iniquities all the inhabitants of the
earth have been made drunk. See the extravagance of the description
by which her splendour is to be recognized, (from the twelfth verse of
the 18th chapter) sec the lament of the merchants who were made rich
by her, and the wailing of all the nations that were deceived by her
sorceries.
In one hour she will be made desolate, with violence shall that
great city be thrown down and shall she be overtaken with death and
mourning and famine and fire.
And the sound of a millstone shall be heard no more at all in her,
for her smoke shall arise forever and ever.
Gold and all that gold stands for—power, fame, influence, wealth,
prosperity and luxury—are unmistakably indicated by this powerful
forecast of the last destructive plague before the " Marriage Supper of
the Lamb.
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CHAPTER XIV.

WHAT IS MYSTICISM?
Until December the 7th, 1916, I held the current belief that
Mysticism was something vague, shadowy, unreal, fleeting, illusive,
— misty, and shared the general opinion that the mystics were unbalanced dreamers, unpractical idealists, and useless visionaries. Then
the great shock of my life came.
Unlooked-for, unsought, undesired it came into my busy life, that
Divine Shock which opens up the world of Mysticism, while
intensifying the reality and importance of this. With amazing
suddenness it came, and for
TWENTY-ONE GOLDEN HOURS
I dwelt in the entrancing realm of the Spirit, while mind and body
functioned with acute consciousness on the material plane.
Then, as suddenly, I was turned out of Paradise.
" Withdraw from the world for a time, and then go forth and use this
gift without reserve for the uplifting of thy fellow men.'
These were my instructions.
The relentlessness of my banishment proving an even greater
physical shock than the Illumination of my soul, I hovered between
life and death lor many weeks. Then came the long period of inaction,
of dazed groping in the twilight, of brooding and contemplation, —
the dull despair of the uncomprehending exile: —
What can be the meaning of it all?"
It was during this time that a friend who had heard of my ''Visions,"
put a heavy book into my hands, called " Mysticism," by Evelyn
Underbill. This marvellous work, which the writer modestly calls " An
Introduction to Mysticism," taught me among other things that Mystic
Revelation is not as rare as one would think, but that it is
unrecognized "in the vast and stormy sea of progressive consciousness
and in the eternal friction of unfolding personality.'
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The answer to the question, "What is Mysticism?" can be summed
up in a few comprehensive words,
" Mysticism is Scientific Knowledge, of Divine Truths."
Just before the Christ was delivered into the hands of His enemies,
He said to His followers,
John 16:25 " The time cometh, when I shall no more speak unto
you in proverbs, but I shall shew you plainly of the Father."
We may then expect the Second Coming of the Lord to bring us
Knowledge, living proofs, not only of the existence of the unseen
world, but of its nature, its possibilities and powers. This period will
inevitably follow the age of Wind Faith, when
THE Greatest Mystic
the world has ever known, walks the earth with mankind again.
That is what the experience in Pretoria on the 7th December, 1916,
taught me, that the " Millennium," which has hitherto been wrapped
up in so much mystery, will be the gradual and irresistible revival of
the Mystic Powers, and will be finally established on earth when the
reins of government in every department of life are in the hands of
the Mystic Genius, the Mystic Organiser, the Mystic Statesman, the
Mystic Ruler.
All Humanity has been tending to this, the culminating point of
conscious spiritual development, as the dark history of the world
testifies.
There is no fear of the profanation of this sacred realm. No
hypocrite, no egotist can enter there, for the road that leads to it is
TRUTH, its watch-word, SELF-RENUNCIATION.
Mysticism is Harmony between God and man. It is the gift by
which the created comes into unmistakable contact with the Creator,
the medium of conscious communion, through which the Will of God
is revealed to man.
Mystic Development is a living process, which knows of no
stagnation. Whether consciously, or unconsciously, whether in the
ordinary course of the life of drudgery, in the fulfilment of ordinary
duties, or under conditions of excessive strain, whether in the Church
or out of it, all altruists are training for it. With some it is the daily
light of I leaven, with others, the supernatural extension of the
spiritual powers in those rare flashes of Illumination, known to us as
Mystic Conversion.
These are the real and vital experiences' of life.
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And it is the description of one of these that is contained in the
following chapters of this book, —weak and inadequate when
compared with the Divinely glorious reality—altogether incomplete
though lack of time under the stress of every day life—but the best of
winch my limited powers are capable.
To the earnest reader I would direct one supplication—do not reject
the Message contained in this book because the writer does not share
your particular beliefs, the Jew, because she is a Christian; the Roman
Catholic, because she is a Protestant; the Christian Scientist and Faith
Healer, because she has no scruples against medicines; the
Sabbatarian, because the Spirit has not warned her to observe the
Saturday instead of the Sunday: the Baptist because she has not been
re-baptised since she came to years of discretion; the monk, because
she has not renounced the world; the Spiritualist, because she takes no
part in the spiritistic movement; the Vegetarian, because she does not
wholly abstain from flesh-foods; and so many others who need not be
mentioned here..
The spiritually opened eye is not veiled by dogmas, forms and
material laws that tend to retard the progress of the spirit. Mystic
Knowledge is the same at all times in every land, to all people; but the
working of the Holy Ghost differs according to the needs and
circumstances of each person individually.
And the instrument is Divinely chosen because it lends itself
unresisting to the wielding in Divine I lands.
For that reason, because I believe it is the same Spirit, which works
in and through us according to our gifts and circumstances, I can
understand the earnestness of the Messenger's command to me,
" Do not forsake thy Church."
It was not because my Church is the only one that leads to the way
of salvation, not because every other person in every other Church or
sect or religious organisation, is lost forever, but because I am in a
position which places certain responsibilities on me towards the Dutch
Reformed Church; in the same way as a mother is responsible in the
first place for the welfare of her own children, although she may fully
realise that there are millions of others in a most pitiable condition, in
need of her care.
If each one would simply do his duty in the position in which God
has placed him, there would soon be an end to poverty and distress.
Hut history teaches us that the existing divisions in Church and State
were ever caused by sections and parties, who
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for some reason or other bloke away from the original body. Very
often they were fully justified in then action, and sometimes they
were compelled, as in the case of Martin Luther, who had no
intention of forsaking the Church, but was forcibly expelled by the
Roman Catholics. In the same way the rise of monasticism was
inevitable, because the only other alternative was the submerging of
the true spiritual element under the flood of materialism.
So also in our day. The people who forsake the Church because
they have found in it hollowness, coldness and hypocrisy, are in
many cases the moral heroes of our age. It is quite possible, if they
had lived a century ago, that they would have come to an untimely
end on the rack, the faggot-heap or under the guillotine. But in the
20th century they are subject to more refined methods of persecution,
and if we think of their daily martyrdom,- the mockery and contempt
they have to endure: if we remember how they have sacrificed all
hope of material advancement, and broken the closest ties of blood
and friendship, then we must admit that many of them are
immeasurably greater than those who drift along contentedly with the
stream, and of whom may well be said,
Rev. 3:15 "I know thy works, that thou are neither hot nor cold."
Whether the agitators and protestors are right or wrong, whether
they have understood the voice of conscience aright or not, is not the
question. The fact that they have sacrificed every other consideration
for an ideal, and have not bowed the knee to Baal,—will that not be
the question of first importance to the 'Great Judge when He comes?
The Mystic Knowledge winch is infallible is a degree infinitely
beyond that attained by any of us at the present stage. Therefore—
because we are all seekers, because none of us have found the entire,
the perfect Truth yet, —shall we not exercise a more wide-minded
tolerance towards one another? Shall we not try to realise that one
who differs from us on some points, may be right on others?
I plead for tolerance, for charity,
BECAUSE THE FUTURE OF SOUTH AFRICA
DEPENDS ON IT.
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PART TWO. —PERSONAL.
A FRAGMENT OF AUTOBIOGRAPHY.
CHAPTER XV.
FIRST APPEARANCE OF THE MESSENGER.
He sent from above, He look me; He drew me out of many waters."
7. Samuel 22:17.
It was night.
The Angel of Death hovered over " Harmony," seeking entrance
into my Mother's bedroom, where she had lain speechless and
unconscious during the last 48 hours.
Will she recognise us again? Will she be able to utter a word of
farewell?" we asked each other, and asking, shook our heads.
She
was too far-gone.
It was the night of December 1st, 1916, at "Harmony," Pretoria. The
house had been full of people during the evening. My brothers and
their wives had been there, with other relatives till a late hour.
There had been no change in the patient's condition when they left,
and my sister and the nurse had taken the first night watch, while I
slept.
It must have been nearly 1.30 a.m., when they reluctantly roused me
to lake the second watch, as we had agreed. They were both worn-out
with long watching, and I refused all their offers to keep me company,
insisting that they would be unfit for the next day, if they look no rest.
And so it came about that I was alone with my dying Mother that
night. It had to be so—it had been foreordained.
The patient was under the influence of the merciful draught, which
had deadened the agonies of that long, long deathbed.
There was no certainty that she would pass away before morning;
and I took my seat beside her bed in an easy chair, with a favourite
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book, which I tried in vain to read. The house was soon settled in
deep quiet. Feeling refreshed in mind and body by the few hours'
sleep which 1 had unexpectedly enjoyed, I settled myself so that I
could watch the patient's every movement, and follow the changes in
the laboured breathing. Fitfully, painfully they came and went, those
panting breaths, with every now and then a long silence as if the last
had flown; and at such times I would start to my feet, and, bending
over her, would hold my own breath anxiously to catch the sound of
hers. And each time the panting breath would be renewed. I felt that
this condition might remain unchanged for some hours still, and made
up my mind not to rouse the weary inmates of the house before the
time, if I could help it. Gradually I ceased to be alarmed by those long
silences, and settled myself more comfortably to think and pray.
Uppermost in my thoughts, as usual, was the deep tragedy of that
blighted life; and I asked myself again, as I had done a hundred times
during the last ten or twelve years, —" Why had it to be? How could
one single act of heroism and devotion be crowned with such
disaster?"
And now she was broken at last. The proud head had been brought
low, the flashing eye before whose piercing dart so many had quailed,
was closing in Death at last.
Deeply tender, fervent, and intense can be the prayer of a child
beside the deathbed of a Mother! And I prayed for her speedy
deliverance, not for her life. I believe there can be no danger of evil
influences reaching us at such moments of spiritual exaltation; I
believe that at such times in our lives, when self and the world have
been forgotten, there can be no possibility in the remotest degree of
our being approached by an unseen enemy, neither can I believe that
we can be deceived and misled, when we have cast ourselves in
perfect trust and abandonment on our God; —when, on the borders of
Eternity, we have lost ourselves in contemplation of the Divine. And
it is this conviction, which gives me the assurance that the events of
that night were born of God; and at the same time gives me the
courage to share my experience with my fellow-creatures.
I must now endeavour to describe in human language that which
can only be conveyed from spirit to spirit; I must transmit a soulexperience through the medium of the physical senses—and how can
that be done? Such efforts are foredoomed to
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failure, for only those who have gone through similar experiences,
will understand the inner meaning, which lies hidden beneath words
and symbols.
While I was sitting thus absorbed in prayer and thought, with a
clearness of perception, and an intensity of consciousness, such as I
had hitherto never experienced, I became aware of a mighty presence
in the room; and at the same time a Voice, calling me by my name,
struck my inward spiritual senses.
Thou fearless one! What thou hast done for land and people has
been well done. Henceforward thou are called to greater things’"
So sweet and clear and penetrating was the Voice, that I glanced up
and round to see where it came from, and then at my Mother, to see if
she had not been disturbed by it. "Who art thou?" I whispered.
"A Messenger from on high. In many tests thy mettle has been
proved. In darkness and despair thou hast not wavered, and much that
is obscure now will shortly be revealed to thee. I now anoint thee with
the spirit of prophecy in token of which thy Mother's parting-hour will
be revealed to thee. Now close; thy eyes."
I obeyed, and my watch rose before my mental vision, with the
hands pointing distinctly to five minutes to five. It was instantaneous,
like a lightning-flash, which reveals the details of a scene with
indelible clearness.
I glanced at my watch, where it lay on a small night table, and
found it was exactly two o'clock. That the information conveyed to me
in this strange way was reliable, I did not doubt for a moment, and I
rose quietly to call my sister and the nurse.
An unseen hand restrained me, and the same Voice commanded me
to stay.
" Thou shalt watch alone. I have somewhat to say to thee. Alone
shall thou watch three hours, thou fearless one."
A feeling of intense awe well nigh overwhelmed me, and I longed
to flee from that room. The insistence with which those words, " Thou
fearless one!" were spoken, conveyed far more to me than the words
themselves, revealing to me as no human language could have done
that I stood on the brink of unutterable things, and that. I would have
need of all my courage to bear them. After a sharp conflict in which I
realised that I was a free agent, at full liberty to go or stay as I chose, I
sat down.
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bowed my head, and murmured. "Thy will be done! See in mercy the
handmaiden of the Lord!"
During those three hours I had three visions, each lasting more
or less an hour, in the first of which, to my intense amazement,
my Mother's spirit seemed to take the place of the unknown
Messenger. She had so much lo say, before she left this sphere;
and my soul communed with hers as it had never done before,
while with the physical senses, alert and watchful, I followed
her dying body's panting breath. What passed between us in
that hour was not meant for publication, although it has been
recorded in detail in my diary. Suffice it to say that she, with
the enlarged vision of the enfranchised spirit, told me why she
had suffered so, and impressed on me the necessity of keeping
" Harmony " from falling into the hands of strangers. " Harmony "
had been sanctified by suffering; " Harmony " was des
tined for a great and noble purpose, which would shortly be
revealed to me; and she solemnly urged on me to keep "Harmony "
intact at any cost, for she had sacrificed her life to its
preservation. As flood after flood of light burst over me, the
tears streamed from my eyes……..
She left me, and in the second vision an exalted Being, stern and
uncompromising, took her place, pointing out to me the dangers and
difficulties of the life of service. With searching questions He.
seemed to probe the secrets of my shuddering soul, saying,
" Forsake, forsake the world! If thou wouldst serve, thou shall be
stripped of every earthly attribute, and drain the cup of suffering to
the dregs;" ……..and when I would have perished with awe and fear,
a calming hand was laid on my heart.
Peace be unto thee in this hour. Peace and strength."
'Of the ecstasy of the third hour no record has been preserved.
It passed.
My eye fell on my watch, and I rose quietly. It was five minutes to
five. Through the blinds a steady stream of light proclaimed the birth
of a new day, which was to bring relief, new life to a tortured soul.
The patient's breathing was now coming and going in fitful gasps at
long intervals, and without a moment's loss of lime I roused my sister
and the nurse, and hastened back to my Mother's room. We sent for
my eldest brother next door.
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" When did this change take place? She is dying," said the nurse;
but suddenly a change came over the patient's face. She opened her
eyes with the light of full recognition in them, and tried to speak. She
who had so often promised to come back from the dead, if she
possibly could, to tell us what it was like on the other side, she now
indeed seemed to come back from another world with the unearthly
glow and radiance of celestial spheres in her eyes. She recognised us
all, and tried to tell us of the people she had seen, and of the
indescribable glories of music and flowers of the Heaven-world. She
bade us one by one a long farewell, answering our questions by signs
and broken monosyllables, until she sank into an unconscious stale,
from which she passed that evening into the last deep sleep.
Like one in a dream I told my brothers and sisters of the strange
experience in which I had seen the hands of my watch pointing to the
hour, at which I was to assemble the household to take leave of her;
but the other revelations, and the story of the three visions, I kept to
myself, although the remembrance filled my mind to the exclusion of
everything else. Above all, my heart was filled with the glad assurance
that I had not been deceived, with the growing conviction that the
Messenger had indeed been sent from I leaven with a sign, a tangible
proof of His Divine origin, and that, therefore, I could and should trust
that all would yet be well. The hour appointed by him had been her
parting hour indeed, the only hour in which she was fully conscious
during the last two days and three nights, and I could no longer doubt
that the other revelations of that night would be made clear to me in
time.
When kind Death came for her at 10 o'clock that Saturday evening
on the 2nd of December, a Heavenly peace seemed to descend on
"Harmony."
At her own request she was to be taken to Heidelberg, to be buried
in my father's grave; and as she left her beloved " Harmony " the next
morning, a storm of unparalleled violence broke over us; a veritable
tornado, in which peals of crashing thunder lolled over-head, and
forks of angry lightning lent the clouds in blinding flashes, while the
howling wind shook the house, sweeping torrents of rain before it. It
seemed a fitting close to that life of storm and long drawn suffering,
and brought with it the promise, nay, the assurance, that now it was
well with her indeed; for soon the sun broke out in radiant splendour,
dispersing the sullen, muttering clouds as if by magic.
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I would fain avoid the recital of all events of a personal nature in
this story; but it would be impossible to convey a true impression to
my reader of the developments which followed one another in quick
succession, without giving some details of the preparation which
seemed to have been necessary for the supreme event which I am
about to describe. The reader may be assured, however, that no
unnecessary details will be given, and that only a very small part of
what actually look place will be related the barest outline of the most
stupendous experience which can fall to the lot of any human being.
1 accompanied my brothers on that strange journey to Heidelberg.
Outwardly calm, I fulfilled my duties, and underwent a series of
marvellous " coincidences," as the world would call them, without
betraying a sign to anyone.
These coincidences increased as the day went by, and always and
everywhere I was conscious of the presence of the " Messenger," who
had visited me beside my Mother’s death-bed; and though these
events are fully described in my dairy, they are of too personal a
nature to be repeated here.
Marvelling deeply, I returned to my home in Johannesburg.
In the days that followed that period of indescribable suffering, of
physical exertion and spiritual amazement, I became conscious of a
feeling of bodily exhaustion, combined with an abnormal clearness of
thought. I found myself in an exalted frame of mind, in which there
was no room for pain nor anxiety of any description, but in which the
darkest problems of life were solved; and I was able to sec things in
their true perspective, separating the true values from the false with
new judgment. Throughout the month of November I had slept very
little indeed, and now I longed for rest. I his, however, was denied
me, for I had to proceed almost immediately to Pretoria to be present
at a consultation with my sister and brothers on the winding-up of my
late Mother's estate. My husband took me to Pretoria, and left me at
Harmony, where my sister and 1 spent the days in disposing of my
Mother's personal belongings. We decided to sleep in my eldest
brother's house next door, because we could not face the nights in that
tragic memory-laden atmosphere at "Harmony;" and there in the
sitting-room two beds were improvised for us; —and there, —and
there—would that I had the tongues of the Angels of Heaven to
describe what look place there!
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Although the physical weariness increased steadily, I was able to
busy myself all day with the details, which accompany the breaking
up of a home, but at night sleep was far from me. I pondered over
those revelations from an unseen world with growing wonder. What
did they mean? Al the family councils I had strenuously opposed the
sale of "Harmony,” declaring that I had promised our Mother to
keep it intact, and not to allow it to pass into the hands of strangers.
Not a word did I breathe even then of the visions I had had. I seemed
to be waiting for something.
That something came most unexpectedly in the night. I had fallen
into a few hours' deep sleep, from which I woke at about 2 a.m. on
Thursday, December 7th, five days after my Mother had passed
away—awoke with a feeling of Death over me. I was icy cold and
unable to move, but I felt the death-sweat trickling down my face;
and, although I had had no experience of anything like that before, I
knew instantly that I was in a heart-failure. I tried to call my sister, but
was quite unable to produce a sound. I wailed, therefore, without fear
or anxiety, but with a sense of physical oppression, which made
breathing slow and laboured.
Waiting for the end.
With the same acute consciousness and clearness of perception
which had marked my menial slate during the past, week, I wondered
how it was, that I had never known before that my heart was weak;
and I marvelled that Death should come to me so suddenly, to me,
who had always feared that Death would overlook and forget me in
his search for more unwilling victims. I looked Death in the face, and
found him, as 1 had always expected to find him, strangely sweet,
austerely beautiful—and he had not forgotten me!
And then the darkness of the night was transformed into radiance
more dazzling than the sun, and the same Voice, which had addressed
me beside my Mother’s deathbed, addressed me now in the same
words, calling me by my name,
" Thou fearless one! What thou have done for thy land and people
has been well done! But art thou willing to go a step further? Art thou
prepared to give thy life for the welfare of South Africa?"
Unhesitatingly I answered, while the flood of glory round me
deepened,
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" If it be Thy will, I am not only prepared—but willing, glad."
Then thou shalt this day write a message to South Africa, and
through South Africa to the whole world. For this day thou wert born,
and all thy life has been a preparation for the revelations to be made
to thee now. Thou will receive the necessary strength to fulfil thy task
to day; but know this; it can only be done at the cost of thy life, which
thou dost bring as a willing sacrifice. Thou art chosen, but not
compelled.
Blessed is South Africa!
Blessed thou through the thousands who will be blest through thee!
Rouse thy sister now and tell her what has been revealed to thee."
Slowly and almost imperceptibly the life-blood had begun to flow,
warming my icy hands and feet; and after a few moments I was able
to rise and cross the room to where my sister lay. Waking her gently,
I sal down beside her on the bed, and told her all that had taken place.
The oppression on my chest was not over, and I was obliged to walk
slowly up and down the room every now and then to get my breath.
My sister remained calm and strong, hut insisted on sending for Dr.
Veale, the same good doctor who had attended our Mother for so
many years. She laughed at the idea of my dying, saying that I was
naturally worn-out after the long strain of nursing and in need of
complete rest.
At my request, however, she waited until the sun rose, and we
talked quietly for more than an hour; then, as 1 felt the approach of
another heart-attack, she put me to bed, and immediately sent my
brother to " Harmony " to telephone for the doctor.
In the meantime I gave her many instructions, and asked her to
bring me some writing paper and a pencil, which she did
immediately. It was a comfort to find her taking the matter seriously,
although I realised even at that moment that there was no opposition,
simply because it was not considered advisable to thwart me in
anything.
What the doctor's verdict was after a thorough examination, I have
not heard to this very day. I was absorbed in my own reflections and
in my preparations for Death, which I did not doubt would come
before the evening. And there was so much to do! I took the calming
draught obediently which the doctor
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had prescribed hoping that it would enable me to write: but it made
sink into a deep sleep, which lasted several hours.
When I woke I found the Messenger beside me.

CHAPTER XVI
THE VISION'S OF THAT DAY.
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and pain and love. Clear as the day of yesterday I recall these scenes
—————————————How can this be? That ever-winding
upward path! Whither does it lead?"
“When the' sun sets in the western sky see, thy window faces
west—when its last rays fall on thee this day, then shalt thou know
whither the winding path has led.
Not without reason has this vision been revealed to thee. The
testimony of this faithful reproduction of thy past must speak to thee
when presently the veil is lifted from the future, Hold last to the
remembrance of this scene. "
Again I slept.

THE FIRST VISION.
"

And I saw another angel fly in the midst of heaven, having the
everlasting gospel to preach unto them that dwell on the earth and to
every nation, and kindred, and tongue, and people, saying with a loud
voice: Fear God, and give glory to Him; for the hour of His judgment
is come: and worship Him that made heaven, and earth, and the sea,
and the fountains of waters "
Rev. 14: 6, 7.
P

P

He caused a panorama to pass slowly before my eyes. A beautiful
and terrible scene it was of green pastures under a sunny sky, of
rippling brooks and shady forests, of dizzy heights and here and there
the unplumbed depths of the abyss, of fierce storm blasts and gentle
rains, of long stretches of parched and barren desert land———
——————and as I gazed I seemed to recognize the view. The
narrow path, which wound its way amid the changing scenes, was
surely not unknown to me!
" It is my life,” I whispered.
The Messenger smiled.
" It is thy life! Has it been faithfully portrayed?"
“
Yes, yes! How well I know that sunny spot that stands out from the
rest, that fathomless abyss, that stretch of desert-land. The dazzling
mountain top in a foreign land that speaks of the high-day of love,
those thunder-riven clouds which tell of war and desolation all brim;
back to me the storm and sunshine of my life. But they bring back
more, far more than I could remember. They call to mind longdeparted friends and enemies, long forgotten scenes and events, longlost memories of joy
P

P

THE SECOND VISION.
"Hast thou not a single care? No thought for the future of thy
motherless little children, no anxiety for thy bereaved husband?"
“None! He Who has asked the sacrifice of my life, will He not
provide for those I love, far heller than I ever could?"
“Great is thy faith, thou fearless one! Great will be thy reward!
See ——— see ———the vision of their future————————
————————————————“
Before my wondering eyes a glorious vision rose of love and joy. I
saw my children growing up amid familiar scenes, bound to each
other by the closest bonds of human sympathy, surrounded by every
token of beauty and of love. And as I gazed the numbers of this
happy circle seemed to grow and extend and to include all those who
were bound to them by ties of blood or by the sacred claims of
friendship. From the centre of felicity in which they moved, rays of
beneficence seemed to shoot and to touch every portion of the globe.
“It is ' Harmony,' " I said amazed.
“Yes," the Messenger replied.
“The future of thy generation is at thy beloved 'Harmony.’
But look again——————————————————"
I looked and looked————————and failed to understand
——————————————————
" What dost thou see?"
Nay, now I am al fault. I see ——— but I fail to gasp —————
—————I see myself in the centre of that happy
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group. I see myself moving among those I love, with all the sweet
intimacy of the past, but glorified a thousand fold. United together in
indescribable bliss we seem all to bo labouring in the Master's
Vineyard at " Harmony "——myself the centre of that group, and "
Harmony " the centre of exalted Idealism for all South Africa.
“Tell me the meaning of this vision, kind Messenger."
" There are undreamed of compensations in the life of sacrifice, as
thou shalt find. I am not at liberty to declare the true meaning of the
vision to thee, but thou thyself canst interpret it in thine own way-and write thy interpretation for publication after thy Death."
For the first time my nerveless hand sought the writing materials
and I wrote with difficulty but unhesitatingly: —
"It is revealed to me in the hour of Death that my spirit is not
destined to be removed to higher spheres immediately, but to remain
with Louis (my husband) and the children night and day——to live
with them——to know everything of anguish and joy.”
“The children (yes, and Louis too) must learn to tell me everything,
and if they do that sincerely and in prayer, they will gradually
experience that Mother is with them in very truth, hearing and seeing
everything. 1 am to become their guardian angel now, until they no
longer need me, and then the holy joy of progressing higher—further,
will be mine, As their guardian angel I can do so much more for them
than as human being——sinful, weak. Many limes they will actually
derive comfort and strength from me.”
“And the time that I can spare from them I shall devote to my
passionately beloved land and people————"
" There is no Death," the Messenger said, " no division in what men
call Death. Thou hadst no care for the future, and rightly so. Let this
vision strengthen thy hands for thy task— and prepare thee for the
next."
Exhausted by the shock of ecstasy and the effort of writing,
I again sank into a deep, dreamless sleep ————
————
A few hours later the arrival of my husband, who had been sent for
from Johannesburg, broke in on my train of thought. We talked the
matter over quietly, and he tried to remove the
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of the globe. It was an awesome scene it would have been
unendurable, insupportable, but for the flood of light which illumined
it from above.
And as I gazed I realized that it was not, as we had thought, a
conflict between earthly nations, but the last deadly struggle between
the powers of Light and Darkness. Human agencies were employed on
both sides, it is true, but they were only agencies—not the powers
themselves.
And as I gazed more intently I observed that the struggle was so
severe and the contest so unequal because the powers of Darkness
were stronger than the powers of Light—because they predominated
everywhere, and I cried aloud, "How then is the world to be saved?"
Look again," the Messenger replied, " look again, and thou shall see
that the Light is gaining ground inch by inch. Painfully and with
incredible effort, slowly and with inconceivable sacrifice the Light is
spreading over the entire globe. See the Light is rising there where
thou wouldst least expect it. It is indeed the final struggle between
good and evil, between Light and Darkness. Not Light on the side of
Great Britain and Darkness on the side of Germany, as men would
fain believe—or vice versa—but Light and Darkness on both sides—
the Light in Great Britain pursuing and destroying the Darkness in
Germany; the Light in Germany overtaking and vanquishing the
Darkness in Great Britain. And so in every part of the world. No
country, no allied force will triumph in this war, but the Light will be
more than conqueror everywhere, and where the Light predominates
now there will be the least suffering. If thou wilt look closer yet thou
shall see that it is only in that sense that countries winch I have
pointed out to thee will triumph over others.
The European conflict will spread itself over the length and breadth
of the globe until it has become a cosmic struggle, for where the
Darkness still exists it must be pursued and annihilated by the Light.
But the Light must and will triumph in the end, however unequal the
contest, however long and deadly the strife to prepare the world for
the second coming of the Christ, which is now at hand.
Rest in the assurance that the conflict will not last one moment
longer than is absolutely necessary; be comforted with the assurance
that not a drop of blood; no tear of grief and despair; not a drop of
sweat from anguished brows; no broken heart; no devastated home; no
blighted life; no mutilated body—no suffering
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of any kind will take place that could have been avoided in this
preparation for the great Day. Everything that could possibly bar the
way to the fulfilment of His Holy promise must now be removed, and
therefore the end cannot yet be.
Not yet—-not yet," was the answer to my prayer for speedy
deliverance. " We are only in the beginning of our agonies, for
we must have with and after this war—revolution: pestilences,
civil wars, famines, storms and earthquakes. See the impenetrable
gloom settling over the earth before the Light can pre
dominate—————Verily I say unto thee, many will pray for Death
to save them—and Death will not be able to deliver them from the
wrath to come."
THE FOURTH VISION.
SOUTH AFRICA.
Again I woke from a short slumber to find the Messenger beside
me as before, but with a new note of warning in his voice.
"Awake!" he cried, “ Arouse thyself! The time is short, and I have
yet one vision to unfold before thy eyes—See—See—the near future
of South Africa. Be strong, be brave, summon all thy courage now,
for it is not to torment and rack thee in this hour but to prepare thee
for the task which has been laid upon thee, that thou shalt be asked to
gaze upon this awful scene—————————————— ”
A groan of agony and horror burst from my lips—— rallying my
sinking physical forces, I sat up straight, the better to take in the
details of that dread vision ————— and gasped, "Spare, spare
South Africa!" Unable longer to support the ordeal, I closed my
horror-stricken eyes in the vain endeavour to shut out that scene, in
vain—in vain ——
The length and breadth of our beloved land seemed to be swept by
a tornado of resistless fury—a veritable hurricane of passionate and
relentless wrath. Crashing peals of thunder rent the heavens, while the
angry lightnings flashed and blazed. The very earth seemed to shake
and tremble————Devastation, blood and ruin everywhere, while
human beings fled and were scattered in all directions like leaves
before a blast. Strange and terrible and wholly unexpected was the
scene, but brief in duration, amazingly brief when compared with the
power and fury
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of the storm. It seemed to spring from nowhere, making havoc of
South Africa, and to sweep away as suddenly as it had come.
Who it was I do not remember, but someone crept in silently, tender
hands wiped the death-sweat from my brow.
Another heart attack,’ I murmured faintly. " Leave me now, I want
to sleep—————————" and turning to the Messenger, I
pleaded passionately,
"Spare, spare, South Africa!"
"Dost thou fear now, oh, thou fearless one? And dost thou indeed
think that in thy land alone there is no darkness to overcome?
Dost thou not understand that if South Africa could be spared from
the process of purification, she can have no share in the coming glory?
Wouldst thou save South Africa the pain and deprive her of the joy?
Nay, the scene, which thou hast witnessed, is unavoidable; the
disasters have been brought about by hatred, violence, injustice,
jealousy; the storm is but the resistless outburst of long-fostered
animosities, of systematic defamations, of purposely-instilled
suspicions, of criminal persecutions; of hypocrisy, oppression and
deceit.
As men sow, so shall they reap, and in South Africa more than in
any other land men have bowed the knee to the god of gold and have
cherished feelings of covetousness on one side and revenge on the
other————through many years in a hundred thousand hearts the
soil has been prepared for the inevitable storm of retribution.
Fear not! Thou hast seen that the hurricane was of brief duration,
which mercy depends largely on thy faithfulness. Thou hast been
called to draw a living picture of this scene, to prepare the people for
the approaching storm and to make an appeal to South Africa from
North to South, from East to West, to sink all personal and political
differences in an endeavour to stem the coming tide of woe.
Verily I say unto thee, according to the power of thy appeal and
according to the response, which it will have from the people of this
country, the doom, which cannot be averted, will be mitigated.
This is the purpose of thy life. Take heed, take heed that thou fulfil
it faithfully————————"
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CHAPTER XVII.
THE HOUR OF DEATH.
"O the depth of the riches both of the wisdom and knowledge of
God! How unsearchable are His judgments, and His ways past
finding out."—Rom. 11: 33.
The last rays of the setting sun flickered and flamed and fell———
—and fell————and I recalled the Messenger's words, " When the
sun sets in the Western sky—see thy window faces West—and when
its last rays fall on thee this day, then shalt thou know whither the
winding path has led."
Someone quietly removed my writing materials. There were fortyfive pages of unevenly written instructions and revelations of a
prophetic nature, but I realized that a lifetime would be required to
give an adequate idea of what had actually taken place. And it was
the end, not the beginning of my life—how then could I hope to fulfil
my mission? Further effort was quite out of the question, for I had
reached the limit of physical exhaustion and the hour of death was at
hand.
I must be alone,” I whispered to one who was hovering near.
"Leave me alone."
He shook His head, and strange and sorrowful was the look he
turned on me.
“I must be alone with God. Will you not leave me now?
When Death comes I must be alone with God—————
Farewell"————
Silently he turned and left the room.
There was nothing now to keep me back. All earthly lies had been
completely severed, and, weary unto death, I turned my longing eyes
to the Eternal Rest.
And now I search my mind in vain for human words with which to
describe what took place then. How can the immortal be expressed
through medium of the mortal, the vast unlimited be gathered in the
confines of the limited?
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The Messenger of the Lord now too seemed to leave me,
withdrawing backwards slowly and covering his face with his wings,
as if in holy awe of some unseen, approaching Presence.
Heaven and earth had passed away.
A light vibration thrilled through the atmosphere, swelling and
throbbing until the Universe became a torrent of living, pulsating light
through which the harmonies of a mighty symphony rustled and
pealed, and rose and fell————and died away———— And then
the Son of God Himself with, countless legions of His hosts, entered
that torrent of living light, took full possession of my mind and soul.
So this was Death!
My God, my God, so vast an overshadowing! The ecstasy of the
eternal calm of Heaven swelled and deepened with every pulse-stroke,
and I covered my face to shut out that celestial radiance.
And through that atmosphere thrilling with Divine Might and
Majesty, in which were combined Eternal Justice, Immortal Love,
Tender Compassion and Almighty Power and Wisdom, a calm and
Holy Voice reached me.
" Fear not. I am the Son of God, the Redeemer of heaven and earth,
the Saviour of mankind! Fear not! I have not come to destroy but to
save; not to break down but to build up. Fear not, fear not, my Holy
Spirit has already descended upon earth and will reveal Itself to many
who expect and worship Me in spirit and in truth. Thou art not the first
to whom I have appeared, and thou shall not be the last to whom I
shall shew My-self in the Spirit before finally descending into the
flesh.
Thou has brought the offer of thy life as a willing sacrifice in the
service of humanity, and there was joy among the angels of Heaven
over thy renunciation. But, now I know that death has no terrors for
thee, that the sacrifice of thy life was no sacrifice at all, and therefore I
ask of thee in this hour a greater sacrifice—continued life on earth as
labourer in My vineyards For thou hast been weighed in the balance
and hast not been found wanting. Know this, however, there is no
compulsion in My service. Thou art free to choose in this hour
between life and death, as men understand them, and should thou
choose to depart. I am here with all my angels to bear thee to the
Kingdom of Heaven. Then the testimony of this day through the
fulfilment of thy prophecies and the publication of thy written
evidence of living contact with the unseen while yet in the flesh, will
rise from
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thy grave as a voice from the dead, bringing the light and comfort of
assurance to countless tempest tossed hearts. But there is another
way, a far more difficult way, in which thou canst fulfil thy task in
the body, continuing a life of storm and conflict under mockery and
persecution ————the choice lies in thy own hands. Thou shalt
count the cost and decide thy own future destiny. ———————-"
The unfathomable Majesty of the Presence deepened and swelled and
"Holy——Holy——Holy——" sang the angel choir. I was still in the
same room. I noticed with calm wonder that I could still move my
body and see with the physical eye all the familiar objects with which
I was surrounded. Those last words had made no impression on me. I
still expected death and therefore nothing could surprise me, except
perhaps the in explicable fact that I had not gone to Heaven but that
Heaven had descended down to me, whereby those surroundings had
been sanctified for ever and ever———— and————“Holy ——
Holy ——Holy ——“ the choir sounded in my soul. As if in answer
to my thought the saintly Voice went on, " Heaven is within thyself
and Heaven is on earth, if men would only enter and take possession
of their kingdom. Thou hast entered it in full possession of thy earthly
faculties for a Divine purpose, shortly to be revealed to thee. This is
but a moment of eternity, an eternal moment, the revelations of which
thou art destined to use freely and unreservedly in the service of thy
fellow creatures, for thou art but the instrument in bringing home to
them information of vast cosmic significance. My Messenger has led
thee from ' step to step this clay in preparation of this hour. Even so
will I lead thee now from revelation to revelation, lest thou faint
under the burden of too great and sudden a mystery. In order to
understand the future upon whose brink we find ourselves at the
present stage of the world's development, it will be necessary to cast
thy eye into the far distant past, when My Spirit walked the earth
clothed in a body of flesh——————“
As in a dream I saw the shores of Galilee trod by the feet of one
whose brow was crowned by a halo of celestial radiance, I saw the
holy mystery of God's Spirit veiled as man——a man of rare humility
and gentle mien. This man was clothed in a labourer's garb and
wherever he moved, the poor and lowly gathered round him; his
friends were carpenters and simple fisher-folk; the mighty multitudes
which thronged around him to catch up the words of Eternal Love
and Wisdom, which fell from his
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lips were unlettered, unintellectual folk; they brought their maimed
and sick and blind in supplication to his feet; this man was sought by
sinners and by the possessed, and over these he stretched his hand, to
these he spoke the tender words, " Thy sins arc forgiven thee; go and
sin no more." I saw this man exalting simple fishermen to mighty
Apostles, or accepting them as followers and disciples who in their
turn performed miracles to the Glory of God; and wherever he went
the little children clung to him and loving women served him, and as I
gazed on this scene marvelling at the beauty and mystery of this Cod
in Man, this Man in God, the sacred Voice spoke restfully, " I come
with all these whom 1loved in the flesh, and with many more whom
thou hast not seen. That which thou hast now witnessed in the spirit,
thy bodily eve shall see on earth—saints and martyrs, apostles, heroes
—— the souls of them that were beheaded for My sake and for the
word of God——" all these shall be with Me when I come again as
man, and shall perform great miracles, greater even than those which
were performed by Me two thousand years ago."
Encouraged by that Majestic Tenderness, I breathed a single
question,
"When? Oh Lord, when shall this be? "And it seemed to me at that
moment as if the torrent of uncreated light deepened and as if the
entire Universe paused in breathless suspense of expectation at that
word, " When?
" When? When? Have I not given thee the assurance that I will walk
the earth with thee——therefore in thy day? If thou wilt accept it, the
present generation will see My second coming as Man. Wouldst thou
remind Me of the word I spoke of old, " This generation shall not
pass, till all these things be fulfilled? " Matt. 24, 34.
Verily, verily I say unto thee, that word has been fulfilled. The
generations, which suffered with and for me have not passed away
they have rested yet for a little season, until their fellow servants also
and their brethren that should be killed as they were, should be
fulfilled. Those generations did not pass away, they rested a little
while and now that all things have been fulfilled they shall return and
dwell with Me on earth.
But the hour and day of My return no man knoweth, but My Father
who is in Heaven alone knoweth——only this has been revealed, that
the hour is at hand.
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In this sacred hour, the memory of which must strengthen thee in
the trials yet to come, I do not wish to torture thee anew with a vision
of the dangers and desolations with winch the entire globe is
threatened, but know this that My Messenger did not reveal the half
to thee. Man could not know these things and live.
But thou canst understand that My Kingdom of Peace and Love on
earth cannot be established before the Darkness has been completely
overcome by the Light, and to that purpose My Holy Spirit has taken
over the command in every department of life, in every quarter of the
globe.
Comfort ye, comfort ye My people with this assurance.
I am the Leader everywhere!
I uphold the dying in My arms; I grant the strength which is
necessary for the continuation of the strife; from North to South, from
Last to West I cause the deluge of my righteousness to wash out the
iniquities of all nations; I bear the wavering; I chastise, the hard of
heart; I overthrow the mightiest kingdoms and bring to their knees the
vainglorious of all nations!
I am the Leader everywhere!
This period of oppression will pass in an undreamed-of agony and
man will cry, " Peace, Peace!" when there is no peace.
I know My time, and verily I say unto thee, the age of violence and
death cannot be closed before the process of purification is complete,
and then I come to establish My reign of peace a thousand years.
How shall I be known?
Only the spiritually opened eye will know and recognize Me when
I come—only the hearts prepared by loving service will be opened to
receive Me. The world will go its way unheedful of the mighty
spiritual changes, which are taking place, and we shall be in the heart
of what men call the Millennium before the world will realize that the
old order has passed away. So gradual, so slow, so natural will be the
transition from the age of violence to the age of love, after the great
tribulations.
I shall come to My own and My own will cast Me out, and many
who rejected Me in the past will receive Me now; indeed, it will be
difficult for any but the upright and pure in heart to recognize Me
when I come. For I must overthrow much that I established with My
blood when two thousand years ago I opened the conflict with the last
enemy, Death; when by My Example
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idea of Death from my mind in vain -nothing could shake my
conviction that I would pass away at the appointed hour, seven o'clock
that evening. I begged to be allowed to make all the necessary
preparations undisturbed, and to this he willingly assented. Like my
sister, he promised to carry out all my instructions faithfully, only
imploring me to sleep as much as possible and not to exhaust myself
still further by writing. The warning was unnecessary. My physical
strength war, ebbing away rapidly, and I was only able to write at
fitful intervals.
Up to this moment I had been fully occupied with personal matters.
The written injunctions were of a prophetic nature, but entirely
personal, and dealing with matters and organisations in which I had
been involved during the past year. With my husband's arrival,
however, and the restful assurance, which his presence brought, a
change came over me, and when he left me to sleep again. I seemed to
have laid down the last earthly bond. There was nothing to hold me
back now, and this I found had the effect of quickening my spiritual
perceptions, as if the severing of the last human tie was the only thing
needed to establish unbroken communication with the unseen world.
This strange state of receptivity, accompanied by an ever-increasing
physical weak ness, was heightened as the afternoon wore on. 1 slept
less and the visions followed each other in quick succession, growing
in spiritual exhaustion as the hours shortened and my strength
decreased. While yet in full possession of my physical senses I found
myself on the holders of another world in winch no limits could be set
to my spiritual powers. Unutterable things are concealed in these last
words—— no limits could be set to my spiritual powers—— and each
reader, according to His development, must put into that short
sentence all that he has ever heard and read of the Divine powers.
It was a full and complete realization of the Divinity of man In that
stale things were revealed to me, which it is not lawful for man to
utter. And I had been brought to that state with marvellous wisdom by
the careful preparation for Death
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on the Cross I taught men how to die for righteousness; —— to sacrifice their lives for an ideal.
By many the lesson has been learnt—the last enemy has been wellnigh conquered, and I must come to abolish the Sacrament of My
Death, and to replace it with the Sacrament of Eternal Life, There was
no other way to overcome the last enemy, Death, than by Death, and
through Death, and now that the lesson has been learnt, men must
learn to live for righteousness. But because well-established customs
are not overthrown without causing new upheavals, many will reject
My teachings as wholly unacceptable and in conflict with what I
taught two thousand years ago. Even as the Jews of old rejected their
Messiah because He came not as they would have Him come—even
so the Son of Man will be rejected for a time by His own. There will
be new dissensions though without violent persecutions, and there
will be Christian Churches celebrating the Sacrament of My Blood
and Body long after I have established the new Sacrament of Life.
For men learn slowly.
Rev 20: 6: This then is the deep inner significance of this day of
preparation for Death, which thou shalt proclaim, to the entire world.
There is no Death! The last enemy has been all but vanquished
through those who sacrificed their lives for an ideal. Henceforward
only such spirits will be born into the flesh over whom the second
death hath no power, and these will live and reign with Me a
thousand years, while they, through whom these were put to death,
who received the mark of the beast on their foreheads, they depart
one by one and return to earth no more until Satan shall be released
from his bondage. These have no part in the first resurrection, which
is taking place now, and live not again until the thousand years are
past.
Rev. 20: 5: Not the day of Judgment do I bring, though to some it
will be indeed a day of retribution; not the " last days " do I proclaim,
but the Dawn of a new Day of Peace and Love.
But dark is the night which precedeth the dawn ———————
My vesture is dipped in the blood of many human sacrifices; the
sword with which I smite the nations is sharp and double-edged; in
righteousness do I judge and make war. My name is King of Kings,
and Lord of Lords. My testimony is the spirit of prophecy, and
prophecies fulfilled must testify to the truth of prophecies yet to
come. Let then the testimony of this day speak to thee and through
thee: —
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Heb. 2: 14: Through Death I have destroyed him that had the power
of Death."
Flood after flood of Divine Light broke gently over me as I grasped
the full significance of these words. Throughout that entire interview
lasting an hour, or an eternity- I cannot tell which —there was nothing
violent or startling, the transition from one revelation to the other
being marked only by the deepening of Love unutterable, and by the
inconceivable, the indescribable calmness of the ecstasy which filled
my soul.
In the Government of My Kingdom on earth each one may have a
share, and I have left the battle-fields of Europe in this hour, in which
thou hadst severed every earthly bond in the expectation of Death, to
reveal to thee the part thou art destined to take in South Africa.
Prepare the way for My coming in this land! Send thy Message out
over the length and breadth of South Africa!
Sound the voice of warning throughout the entire country! Proclaim
the doctrine of My second coining to every soul in every part of this
land!
Thou shalt find many hearts prepared by suffering, but many there
will be who will reject the Message with mocking scorn. Let nothing
deter thee from carrying out this sacred task.
I must leave thee now. I must return to stricken Europe where
countless millions groan in insupportable agony, but before I leave
thee I have one last task to lay on thee, one last revelation to make to
thee—a difficult though glorious and sanctified task, oh, thou fearless
one!
When thou hast sent out My Message to the world, then thou shalt
prepare a place to receive Me in South Africa! My Messenger was not
at liberty to disclose this to thee, but if thou ' wilt recall the vision in
which he shewed thee the future of thy dear ones, much that is obscure
will be revealed to thee."
A Vision of unsurpassed loveliness rose before my eyes—the same
familiar scene at " Harmony " which the Messenger had disclosed in
the earlier part of the day—but with an added Presence now.
Moving among the crowds with stately mien and gentle grace was
One Whose Being shed a fragrance and glory on all around Him; the
Halo on His brow fell in rays of uncreated light on many faces
familiar to me; the radiance of His eyes sought and touched with
transforming power every eye raised in humility to
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His—————————at "Harmony" ——————————
For the first time throughout that entire experience I felt that I had
reached the limit of human endurance, but there was one last scene to
he engraven on my memory before I sank into unconsciousness.
A marvellously beautiful Temple rose before my eyes—an
exquisitely natural piece of workmanship, built of solid, uncut rock,
within, without.
Its roof was open to the sky; its shape a perfect round in token of
the unbroken Unity, and in its jagged crevices soft mosses and
delicate ferns nestled lovingly, while the stately tree fern spread its
feathery leaves on every side. Cool, hallowed and serene, the
atmosphere broken only by the trickling sound of cunningly devised
water-streams hidden in the rocks.
The altar, too, was of unhewn stone —————— and as I gazed
and marvelled, involuntarily the winds fell from my lips,
" I have seen this Temple before!"
" This is the Temple of Harmony!"
Thou hast seen it once before—but once—in thy fairest dreams. It
is but the reflection of that sacred edifice in which thou didst dedicate
thy life to My service not three years ago. Canst thou call to mind that
dream of thine on the night of May 14th, 1914? It was no dream.
Beloved! And the mystic vision, which thou hast before thy eyes at
this moment, is no illusion of the mortal senses, but a glorious reality
of the Heaven-world.
See, thou shalt build a Temple on this pattern for My use at
"Harmony."
Harmony! Harmony!
That word which more than any other in the human language
expresses the Divinely inexpressible!
Harmony is the Key to the Universe!
Harmony, which enfolds within its seven letters every Godly gift in
Heaven and on earth—Truth and Love and Peace; Harmony of sound,
harmony of line and colour, fragrant harmony: Harmony of
Tenderness. Compassion, Devotion, Wisdom, Strength, Divine
Harmony of Tolerance, Forbearance, Unity and! Hope. Harmony,
Beloved, bears within itself the sacred, secret meanings of the
Universe.
Harmony is the clarion-call which rings through the new age of
Love and Righteousness; Harmony is the symphony which
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rustles through the uncreated light; Harmony is the Mighty Passion
of the God of Love.
And in South Africa more than in any other quarter of the globe
there is need of Harmony.
Through the darkness, which is descending on this land, Harmony
will be born; Harmony will rise from the grave of buried animosities,
in all the ages past the saving grace of Harmony was destined to hold
government over the hearts of men. And to this purpose thy beloved
Harmony was created, cherished, saved!
The clouds are lifting from thy mind—the torturing obscurity of
pain incomprehensible, the sacrifice of a life beloved—ah. see! these
haunting mysteries are falling from thy brow at last ——————
——————————————
See the Majesty and Power of God brooding over the Temple of
Harmony! See! the Temple of Harmony taking the form of a fivepointed star—the Star in the East, which heralds the return of the Son
of Man—flooding all South Africa with its mystic light and diffusing
its rays to the uttermost corners of the earth
With one last effort I rallied my sinking forces to take in the details
of that scene. Ineffably glorious, intolerably majestic— dazzling—
altogether overwhelming.
Mortal consciousness could endure no more. For the first time
throughout the day I felt the keen perceptions, which had marked my
mental state, slipping slowly from me. Sinking slowly, slowly, deeper
and deeper into oblivion, I heard that earnest Voice—now charged
with doubly impressive earnestness—but oh, so sweet and holy—as
if to engrave certain impressions with indelible, clearness on my
mind for ever and ever,
"I forsake thee now. And know this that thou shall be forsaken
indeed. Impenetrable darkness is settling over thee now. Thou shalt
learn to stand alone before thou canst serve. In anguish shall thou
seek My face—and shalt not find—deserted of thy friends, persecuted
by relentless enemies, thou shalt find all the powers of darkness
concentrated against thee to destroy thee utterly.
But be strong—be brave—be steadfast. Hold fast to the memory of
this hour.
I forsake thee now to return to scenes of desolation such, as the
world has never witnessed before ——————————
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“I forsake thee now, but I shall return in Might and Majesty to walk
the earth with thee and thine—at "Harmony"—At "Harmony" we find
each other again——farewell—be strong—be faithful in thy task——
I come again ————————————————————“

CHAPTER XVIII.
THE AWAKENING.
"Have pity on me, have pity on me, O ye my friends; for the hand of
God hath touched me." Job 19: 21.
Darkness—silence—desolation—gloom.
Unfathomable—
impenetrable—deeper than the night—profound as hell—more
mysterious than Eternity!
Ah God, the agony of that awakening! That return to earth from
celestial spheres, that mortal weakness after Divine strength, that first
realization of continued life on earth after the ecstasy of the Heavenworld! That despair—that despair—ah, no, it cannot be good to recall
such agonies ————
More appalling by far than the hideous onslaught of unseen
enemies, the jeering taunt, the mocking cry,
"'Who now can save thy soul? Where is thy God?" more anguishing
than these, the sense of desolation, of forsakenness.
"Know this, thou shalt be forsaken indeed!"
Whose Voice was that?
The trembling soul, groping on the brink of that fathomless abyss,
caught at the memory of those words.
"I come again in Might and Majesty—be brave, be strong
In darkness thou shalt learn to stand alone —————————
Hold fast to the memory of this hour!"——————A ray of light
shot through the gloom, leaving the darkness darker than before.
And so I had not died? I was still in the same room—the exhausted
frame had found no rest in Death; the spirit, stunned by so great a
light, had not fled; the mortal brain shocked by so many supernatural
impressions, had not succumbed?
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I moved uneasily, and the friendly nurse who had been sleeping on
the other side of the room came to my bedside instantly, turning on
the light.
"You have had a long sleep," she said kindly. "You have not
moved since eight last night, and now it is past three o'clock.' She
ministered to my wants, settling the pillows more comfortably, and
saying "you must sleep again. Sleep is all you want."
Of the physical prostration of the ensuing days, that hovering
between life and death, which is so critical when unresisted by mental
effort, I can give no account. I allowed myself passively and
obediently to be tended night and day.
Only at times the haunting vision of threatening calamities would
overwhelm me, and I would start up and plead passionately to he
allowed to go out into the world to bung my Message to South
Africa.
And soothing hands would wipe the drops of anguish from my
brow, restraining hands would hold me back, until at last 1 settled
down to the despairing conviction that I would never be understood,
that I could never hope to bring the truth home to a doomed race.
The apathy of hopelessness was broken every now and then by
incoherent efforts to make others see what I had seen, and every
effort made me realize more keenly the futility of it all.
Over the period of forsakenness I must draw the veil. It taught me,
among other things, that in the first living encounter with God the
soul must he alone.
As soon as I could be moved I was taken to Johannesburg, and my
children were sent to "Harmony" in order to secure the rest and quiet
in my own home, so necessary to my recovery. Here Dr. E. P.
Baumann and the nerve specialist, Dr. J. M. Moll, attended me for
over a month while the gifted Swedish masseuse, Miss Knudsen,
treated me daily. After six or seven weeks my children returned from
Pretoria, and I began to mow about in the family circle, and with
returning strength the sense of duty and responsibility returned. A
thousand times more conscientious than before, I found the daily life
a Sacrament, each day a Sabbath, all ground hallowed ground—each
duty sanctified.
The days of unceasing labour left little time for thought, but during
the long, mystic hours of the night I slept but little, ever
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pondering and brooding with a concentration and intensity of purpose,
which in the end was bound to bring the light.
One night the Messenger came back to me with a peaceful,
"All is well!"
He removed the consuming anxiety that I would be loo late with my
message by simply showing me the stretch of time that would elapse
before those revelations of coming disasters would be fulfilled. It had
been quite natural, with that spectacle of honour looming large and
near, that I should have lost sight entirely of the intervening space of
time; but henceforth I should rest more securely in the Divine origin
of those prophecies, knowing that impatience and anxiety formed
insurmountable barriers to Divine instruction.
Certain events, which are of too personal a nature to be recounted
here should have to lake place before I could send my Message out to
the world, and the time of waiting I was, instructed to use in study and
preparation.
These events took place literally and in an altogether unexpected
way, and with their fulfilment the restraining hand was withdrawn.
With the Messenger ever at my side, and with a resistless, unseen
power ever impelling me forward—forward—I have lost no time in
accomplishing this task.
There was no more time to lose ! !

CHAPTER XIX.
WHAT SHALL WE DO TO BE SAVED?
A full year has passed since I received My Message for South
Africa! But the time has not been wasted.
Although I was not allowed to publish it at once I lost no
opportunity during the past year of preparing those with whom I came
into contact for it, and 1 found the preparing of others the best
possible preparation for myself.
Questions were put to me that set me thinking, and I propose to
answer a few of them here.
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Not only my friends and relatives have received the Message. I
brought it to a large public gathering at Strydpan on April 21st, 1917,
and to a private meeting at Ycoville on May 14th, and again a few
weeks later to a meeting of women at Newlands, on the Rand. And
what impressed me most powerfully in speaking of my glorious
experience in public as well as in private, was its eager acceptance by
the women. Not a childish credulity, mark you, but the quick and
ready response of the Initiate. My story seems to strike the hidden
chord of Intuition, which in women is so much more finely developed
than in men.
And Intuition, as I have said before, is that Mysticism by which
alone the marvels of the mystic life can be grasped.
It was the realization that I would have to reach the understanding
of my male readers by another channel, as well as the question which
has been put to me repeatedly by men and women, So you do not
believe that the age of miracles is past?" that caused me to compile
those facts in Christian history that form the first part of this book.
History proves that the supernatural has been manifested to men in all
the ages past. From a cloud of witnesses I have selected only a few,
and - every reader who wishes to investigate the matter further can
satisfy himself that there has never been a cessation of Divine
revelation. We admit that mysticism has been all but buried under the
materialism of our day, and that what we call "miracles " has been
few and far between during the last centuries, but there is undeniable
proof all round us that the age of mysticism has been revived. We
hear of cases of miraculous healing on every side, but we simply
refuse to accept them; there are Divinely inspired teachings spreading
far and wide, if we could only bring ourselves to recognize them.
They are the forerunners of the coming Christ in an age of scepticism,
the great pioneers of the age of Divine Knowledge.
The scepticism is not wholly without justification, for side by side
with the spread of Mysticism there is the increase of black magic to
confuse and bewilder the seeker after Truth. It is a time of extreme
danger in which men would do well to exert to the utmost their
powers of discrimination. Pure motives— righteous living—these are
our only safeguards in this lime of extreme danger —the tests by
which men may know where they stand in this final struggle between.
Light and Darkness.
The development of those powers which open up the glorious
world of mysticism may bring us into direct contact with the
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world of darkness. It is a natural and inevitable law. and should put us
on our guard in time. Here again, single-mindedness is out only
salvation.
Single-mindedness and Fearlessness! Fear should not be the
driving-power which brings you to the path of Truth, but do no!
Confuse craven-heartedness with the holy fear- the reverent awe that
marks the true disciple. I touch upon the subject of Fear because it is
so justifiable where the Unknown, the Mysterious is concerned, and
indeed one can hardly call the Prudence Fear, which restrains the
bravest and most thoughtful men from casting themselves on a stream,
whose destination is unknown to them.
The second question, which has been put to me over and over again,
was by no means prompted by scepticism, and that was whether what
happened to me on the7th December 1916, in Pretoria was not one of
those common trance-experiences of which we hear and read so much
in spiritualistic circles. To this I answer most emphatically "No!"
In describing those events I have done my best to give a true
impression of the transcendental consciousness, the marvellous
keenness of mental perception, which marked my condition from
beginning to end. This was so acute that it enabled me to read the
thoughts of those who entered my room, and to answer questions
before they could be put to me, and to know the time of the day to the
second without either clock or watch in my room. I knew at the last
when this consciousness was forsaking me. — if one may so express
it, I was fully conscious of sinking into unconsciousness, and 1 was
neither surprised nor alarmed, for I still thought that it was Death.
I have no personal experience of spiritistic phenomena. I have never
attended a spiritistic séance in my life, though I admit that it has often
been a temptation to me to do so. There is a sentence in the formula of
the Communion Service of the Dutch Reformed Church, of which I
am a member, which forbids the tailing up of the spirits of the
departed, and I have always observed it in its literal sense. I am
convinced that communion with the dead is possible, but I have been
taught to regard it as a sinful and dangerous practice, and beyond
reading some of the best works on spiritualism I have carefully
refrained from taking part in the widespread spiritistic movement of
our time. The calling up of spirits to gain information of the unseen
world,
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spirit-rappings and the turning of tables has always scorned to me
childish and unsatisfactory in the extreme. At the same time I could
not fail to recognise that I had mediumistic powers of an unusual
kind, and these I have on principle suppressed systematically. About
fifteen years ago a curious effort was made to use my right-hand to
transmit, messages from the unseen to this world. Every time I took
up my pen to write anything an electric shock would galvanise my
right arm, causing me to grip my pen and involuntarily to write
messages altogether foreign to my own thoughts. At times my pen
would trace strange and beautiful patterns.
I regarded this as a temptation of the Evil One, and set my-self
resolutely to overcome it, with the result that the mysterious
phenomenon disappeared entirely, and it is quite ten or twelve years
since last I noticed anything of the sort.
I was therefore wholly unprepared for the events of December 7th.
My relatives and friends know that the year 1916 had seen me
engaged in a sordid and disappointing struggle against injustice and
persecution, in which I had sacrificed everything I held dear—and
had failed utterly to save the idea for which I had laboured—and the
knowledge that this failure, this complete destruction of a cherished
ideal for the future of South Africa, had been the last drop of
suffering in my Mother's cup had brought me to a despairing frame of
mind little calculated to prepare me for the ordeal of her death.
It was then that the Messenger appeared to me, for the first time,
and anything more unexpected, more amazing, more foreign to my
own reflections than his hopeful and illuminating; revelations, it
would be difficult to imagine.
I have been asked why I am not able to publish those forty-five
pages of inspired writings fully and in their original text, and to this
my answer is that there would have been no objection to their
publication if I had actually passed away that day. As it is, they are
too personal, and dealing largely as they do, will' the political conflict
in which I had been engaged, it would be impossible to publish them
at this moment without inflaming one or more of the political parties
of South Africa. At some future time they may see the light of day.
Another question, which may interest my readers, is whether I have
ever doubted the Divine origin of the revelations made to me.
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I have been weighed down by a sense of responsibility, but I have
never wavered——never doubled. Even if many of the more personal
revelations had not been fulfilled lately, nothing could shake my faith
in them.
No power on earth can rob me of the conviction that South Africa is
on the brink of unspeakable developments; nothing can shake my
belief that the whole world is threatened with altogether inconceivable
calamities and tribulations, and that the Second Advert is at hand.
On much that was revealed to me, the Divine "See that thou tell no
man," was pronounced, and when the tune comes to make them
known, their testimony will outweigh every other.
The last question, and the most important at the present time, is this,
"What are you going to do? How do you propose to mitigate the
coming disasters?
What shall we do to be saved?"
Ah, reader, the question is not what 1 am going to do, but—
"What are you going to do now?
The road I am to travel stretches before me, clear as the day. No one
could pass through an experience like mine and remain in any doubt
or uncertainty as to his or her future duty.
But what are you going to do, every man and woman in South
Africa into whose hands this book may fall? Ask yourself this
question. What part are you going to play in the tragedies to be
enacted in this country in the near future? Remember—that it is not
my voice that asks these questions, the Message of this book is not my
message to you, and it is no coincidence, no accident, which causes
this book to fall into your hands at this critical moment in the history
of South Africa. These revelations have a meaning for you; otherwise
they would not have reached you at all. There is no such thing as
chance. In the Divinely ordered scheme of the Universe there is
nothing small, nothing unimportant, nothing out of place. That this
book should have reached you now is an event of significant
importance to South Africa, which you would do well to realize.
No one can answer these questions for you—you must answer them
yourself. Take one or two of the problems of South Africa.
Take the problem fraught with so many dangers and complications
for our future. Take the Native Question. What has the native learnt
from you? What has been the influence which
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he has imbibed in your home? Has the moral Kaffir learnt immorality
from you? Have you taught him how his natural passions can be
inflamed and maddened by strong drink? Has he always received
justice and fair treatment at your hands? Or have all his forces been
drained in your service?
Or have you, perhaps, pampered him? Spoilt Nature's unspoilt
product by placing it in an unhealthy, unsuitable environment? Have
you ever tried to drag him to the unnatural level of your own
degraded life? Or have, you, as elder brother, felt the responsibility of
the trust imposed on you by setting him an example of clean and
decent living?
There are many other questions, but let us lake one of paramount
importance to South Africa—The Political Question. There are four
political parties in South Africa, and you are probably a member of
one of them. You have chosen to join the ranks of one of them—it
does not matter which, and it does not matter what your motives were
in the choice you made, for you are prompted by your motives, not by
mine. And let us take it then that it is good and right to have different
political parties in a country. What then? The four parties—South
African, Unionist, Nationalist and Labour—are impersonal affairs, all
claiming to possess those principles best calculated to promote the
social, national and political interests of South Africa?
By what means have you upheld those principles? Have you
employed strategy and cunning? Have you used violence? Have you
spent your time in building up the interests of your party or in
breaking-down those of your opponent? Has he been systematically
blackened and vilified by you or have you been engaged in
scrutinizing the purity of your own motives and actions? Have you
sown seeds of suspicion, hatred and distrust against your political
opponent? Have you nourished feelings of revenge? Are you plotting
violence?
See, these questions each one must answer for himself. And on the
answers, which each individual gives, the future of South Africa
depends.
At the risk of creating a disturbance, I feel myself impelled to
sound the note of warning on one particular point, and it is this—if
there are any criminals in our country plotting a renewal of the riots
of 1915, let then beware, for just that spark is needed to set South
Africa ablaze from end to end.
We may not be directly responsible for some of the cleansing fires,
which are coming over South Africa, and these will not be

117

THE MILLENNIUM.
averted by any exertion on our part, but there are
others—and the one alluded to above is the most
important that will maybe be brought about entirely
through our agency. For these we are to be held
responsible, and we are called upon to strain every nerve
in a supreme, a united effort to mitigate their evil consequences if we cannot get sufficient co-operation to
avert them altogether.
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PART THREE —THE FUTURE.

CHAPTER XX.

THE APPEAL TO SOUTH AFRICA.
"Now is my soul troubled; and what shall I say? Father, save me
from this hour?
But for this cause came I unto this hour!
Father, glorify Thy Name!" —John 12:27-28.
This, then, is the cry, oh, South Africa, which I would sound from
border to border of our vast sub-continent—sink your racial
animosities, bury your political differences, put aside your personal
grievances, and join hands, every out of you, men, women and
children of every race and class and creed, join hands and present an
undivided front to the approaching enemy.
Our ranks are torn by dissensions, our lines are broken by longfostered hostilities, our numbers scattered by the breath of criminal
defamation—and overhead the black clouds of adversity are
gathering— if you will but cease from your petty strife you will hear
the angry mutterings of the approaching storm and feel its icy breath
on your brow.
South Africa; South Africa; your sunny sky is overcast by day—by
night your starry dome is veiled in ominous obscurity.
And you can save yourself!
The fast-approaching blast can be tempered by your own exertions;
the sweeping hurricane can be diverted from its devastating course by
the supreme effort of your mind and will.
South Africans, beware!
Take heed!
When He comes He must not find you slumbering! In the darkness
which precedes the dawn, who of us can be sure of being safe?
There is but our test, and that is the test of righteous living—but
one path, the path of righteousness.
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Have you thought of it, oh devout Christian, whose seat of worship
in the sacred edifice is never vacant, that it is quite possible that there
will be no room for you in Heaven? Has it never occurred to you, who
cry, "Lord, Lord," in season and out of season that you voice may not
be heard in the Heavenly Choir? And you oh philanthropist, with your
hand ever in your pocket in the ostentatious distribution of alms, have
you ever thought of the possibility of being over looked yourself in the
distribution of the bounties of Heaven?
And you, oh long-faced hypocrite, who would not dream of
desecrating the Sabbath by music and happy laughter, has your hand
never been raised treacherously in destruction of your FELLOWMAN? And you, who call a pack of cards the Devil's play—things,
have you never played with Lust?
Have you never drained the life-blood of the unprotected? Has your
neighbour's reputation always been quite safe with you? Has there
been no venom on your honeyed tongue?
There is still a little time to search your heart—an hour's grace to
probe the secret workings of your mind—and if you will but raise
your earth-bound eyes you will find the darkness gathering thick and
close, in which there will be no more opportunity for self-analysis.
There is no more time to lose!
The Millennium is upon us!
The Millennium call it a thousand years or a thousand million years
of Peace on earth, the length of time matters not— where will you
spend it?
Rev. 20: 5; Rev. 20: 4: Will you languish in Hades with the evil
ones, returning not to earth again until Satan is released from
bondage? Or will you live and reign with Christ on earth a thousand
years, a thousand million years?
When the furious blast strikes South Africa, where will you hide
your head? Remember that it will be too late then to prepare a place of
refuge. Your building operations must begin at once if you would be
ready for the storm—and see to it that you choose the right materials,
Love and Mercy, Truth and Justice, Single-mindedness.
If you would not drink the bitter cup of tribulation, set your feet
upon the Eternal Rock before it is too late.
For Retribution is upon us, swift and sure, which will reward each
one of us according to our works—not to our words; ac-cording to our
secret thoughts—not to outward sanctimoniousness.
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We may deceive our fellow-creatures; we cannot deceive the
Master when He comes!
The devastating storm will be a mighty cleanser, for it will strip the
soul of all its hypocrisies and lay bare the hideous cancer which is
consuming our religious, social and political life—the cancer of
trustworthiness.
There will be no mercy for the lying hypocrite!
The lying hypocrite—understand me well! I do not speak of the
unbeliever, who has been an unbeliever through sincere conviction,
and whose life has been unstained by double dealing and treachery;
nor of the despised drunkard, who has struggled in vain to free
himself of the demon's grip; nor of the man of fierce and
overwhelming passions, who has fought—and failed a thousand
times; nor of the countless weaklings of our race, who rise and fall
and rise again, and stumble on despairing of their weakness————
No, these are known to Him, and in His strength their weakness
will be perfected in that great day whose dawn is heralded by a night
of storm. But it is the lying hypocrite of whom I speak, who bears
false witness to the undoing' of his neighbour, who promotes his own
welfare at his brother's expense, and whose iniquities are securely
hidden under the cloak of Christianity.
There will be no mercy for him!
In this war between Light and Darkness, which is fast spreading
over the entire globe, human agencies are employed on both sides.
On whose side are you? And there is no such thing as compulsion on
either side. The agencies are willing; on this point we may be quite
satisfied. Now, in connection with this matter, there is another point
on which we need have no manner of doubt, and it is this: —each
man may know, knows for himself beyond question, on which side
he, as a free agent, has ranged himself. His friends may be uncertain
as to his position, but he cannot and does not deceive himself.
Neither will he deceive the coming Judge!
It has been revealed to me that even at this eleventh hour many
eyes will be opened and many erring footsteps will be brought back
to the path of Righteousness, and I plead with you my brethren,
solemnly and passionately, to desert the ranks of the Powers of
Darkness now.
Come over to the Light before it is too late, join hands with those
who strive in this fearful contest to overthrow the last enemy, unite
your forces with theirs in the final struggle, and so hasten
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the desired end. Perhaps you have not thought the matter over
seriously enough, maybe the truth has never been brought home to
you with sufficient emphasis, and no doubt your indifference is due to
long-established custom!
Cast it off! Wake from that sleep that ends in death! Come over to
the safe side—once more I say, Come over to the Light before it is too
late!
This may be your last chance!
The King of Kings is long-suffering, marvellously patient, but He
does not break His own laws. Not even Divine Compassion will cause
Him to violate the laws of Eternal Justice, and by the law that is secret
and inscrutable—that vast, mystery of the Universe, predestination,
combined with free, will—He cannot force you on to the path of
salvation. Me can bring the Truth to you, He can and does give you an
example through His Divine Sacrifice, hut its acceptance or rejection
must ever rest with you. You: hold your future destiny in your own
hands. And you must choose today!
When by — and — by the furnace opens in South Africa, it will be
the end of the world for many of us. You and I will be expected to pass
through it.
'There is no other way. And how shall we endure the white heat of
that culminating ordeal of our lives?
See, the Hand of Mercy is extended to you at this late hour.. Will
you not take it now? lts grasp alone can bear you through. I he
reaching out to clasp that saving Hand is an act of blind faith on your
part, a willing and voluntary leap into the dark, and I do not wish to
underrate its initial difficulties by presenting it to you as an
achievement easy to obtain. On the contrary, I would have you
understand that no subsequent effort on your part can ever be
surrounded with such obstacles and difficulties as that first act of blind
faith. The reason for this is easy to understand. The God Who asks
this simple trust of you has given you an intellect—reasoning
faculties—and these faculties come into violent conflict with each
effort to establish such an-act of faith.
They are in direct opposition to that unreasoning attribute which
men call Faith, that blind acceptance of the unseen, the unheard, the
unknown—and they are infinitely higher than blind faith. That is why
faith must come first.
Blind faith is a limited, an imperfect thing, the A.B.C. of the life
Divine, but it is as necessary, as indispensable in that life as Grade 1.
is in the education of your child. You may try to
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hasten your child's progress by putting him into the higher grades at
once, but you will only retard his development indefinitely, and in the
end he will have to go to Grade I. to learn his A.B.C, or what is more
difficult still, he will remain where he is and try to master the A.B.C.
in the unsuitable and too highly advanced environment of the higher
grades.
So Faith is the first step in the life of Godliness. But it is not the
last. The second is Experience. The third is Knowledge. Faith is the
beginning, not the end of the life of spiritual advancement. When he
has mastered the A.B.C. your child does not remain in Grade. I. So
the Believer does not always believe. He knows.
And he knows
through Experience.
1 he transition from blind faith to knowledge is so gradual that the
believer generally does not know that he knows until some great
shock or supreme test suddenly brings the realization home to him
that faith has become vision and that vision, knowledge, is
indestructible. This, then, is the secret of his strength. You cannot rob
a man of the knowledge, which has become his through personal
experience. You will find yourself powerless in your efforts to
destroy that priceless possession. You may destroy the man himself,
but his knowledge you can never reach. It is immortal.' It is hidden
in God.
It manifests itself in a thousand ways, and wherever it is found, the
onslaughts of the powers of darkness are redoubled through human
and other agencies. It becomes the centre-point of attack, for it is the
secret of Divine fortitude. It is Mysticism—Harmony. It must, be
destroyed, or in the end it will destroy the Powers of Darkness.
It was this scientific knowledge of Divine Truths—this unassailable possession—which enabled the Christian martyrs to face death
under torture with serenity and fortitude. It was not faith —they had
reached beyond that stage. They knew, they had seen and heard.
Flames and the rack could not deprive them of it, devouring beasts
and human fiends could not tear it from them.
And it is that same knowledge which has caused the moral hero in
all ages to sacrifice every earthly consideration in the pursuit of an
ideal, and to endure mockery and scorn and the tortures of being
misrepresented and misunderstood, without flinching. He knows that
on his side are ranged the mighty forces of Divine Harmony.
John 20: 29: But because faith in its first stages is incomplete, it is
none the less beautiful. So beautiful is it, indeed, that
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the Divine " Blessed are they has been pronounced over its disciples.
The Christ came first to teach us Faith.
When He comes again He will bring us Knowledge.
Let this truth sink deep into your minds. The Christ Who said
"Blessed are they that have not seen, and yet have believed," did
nowhere exclude Knowledge from His teachings. There were the
"mysteries" for those who had advanced beyond the school of faith.
There are the "mysteries" to day.
The life of the Christ on earth was not the life of faith. He had
scientific knowledge of the laws of nature, otherwise He could not
have performed His miracles.
He taught us faith, because it was our first necessary lesson, but He
Himself lived in Knowledge.
And He is coming back in fulfilment of His Promise, to bring
Divine knowledge to those of us who have learnt our lesson of faith.
Even as we in our day are witnessing the transition from the age of
violence to the age of love, so shall we see the entrance of humanity to
a new phase of scientific understanding in the spiritual life alter the
preparatory stage of faith.
Oh, man of intellect! Drink in the meaning of these words! That
blind faith which seems beset with such insurmountable obstacles to
your Divinely implanted reasoning faculties is not the end and goal of
the spiritual life. It is only the first step, and, however long you may
have hesitated about taking it, I implore you to hesitate no longer.
Strain your every faculty to grasp its truth.
Your time is short. But do not despair if you do not succeed, for if
your efforts have been sincere, the Master's coming holds a glorious
promise for you. Your eyes will be opened in the first living contact
with Him. He is coming for that very purpose—to bring you to the
Light. Only remember that He can do nothing for you unless you wish
it—the desire must be there first.
I would divide the adherents of the Christian Church into three great
classes— ( 1 ) The Unbelievers, (2) The Believers. (3) The Knowers.
With the unbelievers I have dealt in the first part of this chapter.
They are Satan's agents in our own ranks, without whose assistance
he could accomplish very little. There have never been as many of
them in our ranks as there are today, and they have never been more
dangerous, than, in the part they are playing in
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the tragic world-drama of our time. They are the wolves among our
sheep; they came not but to steal, and to kill, and to destroy.
John 10:1 they entered not by the door into the sheepfold, but
climbed up some oilier way.
They are the thieves and robbers who would deceive the very elect
at this critical time.
It is difficult indeed to recognise and track them in their sheep's
clothes, and we only know that they are there by the secret undercurrent which undermines our most ennobling influences.
They break down as fast as we build up, in the name of Jezus
Christ our Lord. To the superficial eye they appear to be the most
zealous of workers in the Master's Vineyard, and their influence over
those who do not think for themselves is unbounded. During the past
years I have witnessed altogether incredible things in the Church of
Christ accomplished through their agency. In societies and
organisations, in every department of life—social, political and
religious—they worm themselves into responsible positions with
diabolical cunning, and become the leaders of the unblinking
multitude. To the close observer there can be nothing more
incomprehensible than their achievements. He sees the triumph of
their carefully thought-out schemes, he witnesses their success time
after time, and sees the righteous ones checkmated on all sides.
We are dealing with South Africa; but we have every reason to
believe that these conditions prevail in every part of the world. It is
the spirit of the times. The powers of Darkness conduct their war
against Light under the cloak of religion, and with that last weapon of
iniquity—Treachery! It is their last hope, and at the present moment it
seems as if it would succeed, because so many Believers refuse to
think for themselves. Comfortably and blindly they follow these
brazenfaced, pushful, scheming agents of perdition. Whither? To
Perdition, if they do not rouse themselves in time. Unconsciously
they arc imbibing the spirit of their leaders, the contaminating
atmosphere of these Unbelievers in the Christian Church.
The second class, the Believers, is the true followers of the Christ,
whose feet have been securely placed on the path of Faith. They
believe, they trust, they strive sincerely to live the righteous life. They
are incapable of deceit and treachery, but they lack the saving power
of knowledge. They are only in the first stages of the life of Faith—
they have only just entered on the way of
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Experience, which leads to knowledge, It is easy to deceive them,
and among their ranks the evil ones search most eagerly for
instruments through whom to accomplish their infernal purposes. And,
alas, through ignorance, these "little ones" lend themselves most
readily to their seemingly fair designs.
Matt. 18:3-10; Matt. 10:16; Matt. 18:6: These have become as "little
children," whose angels do always behold the face of our Father,
which is in Heaven, and they are harmless as doves, but not yet wise
as serpents. It was of these that the Christ said, "Whose shall offend
one of these little ones which believe in me, it were better for him that
a millstone were hanged about his neck and that he were drowned in
the depth of the
These two classes form the bulk of present Christianity—The
Unbelievers, who for purposes of annihilation; have entered the
(cannot read.... xxxx ... —....) Believers, who have entered the life of
(xxxx), and whose (xxxx) are set on the path of Experience.
Of the third class the knowers, little can be said. Their numbers are
comparatively few, and they cannot be understood by the majority.
Through experience, Faith has brought them to the realm of Vision,
which none may enter except by the path of Experience.
Their life is hidden in God, and through Him they serve their (text
missing.... xxxxx ....) bringing to them with prodigal hand their gifts of
Faith, experience and Knowledge. For, by what seems at first sight a
strange paradox, the Faith which through Experience has become
Knowledge, through knowledge becomes Faith again—the sublime
Faith of the initiate in mysteries yet to be revealed.
We may know, each one of us, to which of these three classes in the
Christian Church we belong. We may know what our, role has been in
the past, and we may make our choice deliberately and of our own
free will of the part to be played by us in the future.
For this purpose we must withdraw awhile into the only real world.
The World of Thought.
It is the sanctuary in which we hear the still, small Voice. It knows
no night, for the Searchlight of Truth shines there forever more; its
atmosphere is Love; the swellings of its harmonies rise and fall on the
bosom of Eternal Peace.
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Truth and Love and Peace!
The World of though is peopled with those whom we have loved
and lost in early youth; with images of loved ones far away and with
the heroes and martyrs of our country's history. Great men and
women of the ages past throng round us at our will within the sacred
borders of the World of Thought, and leave us at our will in Solitude
and Silence undisturbed.
Under the rays of the searchlight of its Truth we bring the great and
small events of life, there to dissect their values, true and false, and to
learn discrimination between the permanent an fleeting things of life;
we scrutinize the motives which underlie our actions, and we test the
quality of our aspirations in the World of Thought.
And the outcome of our deepest thought is action in the world of
men the fruit of our reflections manifests itself in deeds of love or
hate, in building-up or breaking down, in service or persecution of
our fellow-men.
Withdraw into that inner Sanctuary and let the still small Voice be
heard. Let heroes speak.
Then make your choice.
CHAPTER XXI.
THE MYSTIC BUILDERS OF HARMONY.
"The time cometh, when I shall no more speak unto you in
proverbs, but I shall shew you plainly of the Father.''—John 16:25.
We are the Mystic Builders of Harmony in South Africa.
More intensely real than any earthly organisation, is our hidden
order of Idealism. It knows no earthly founder, its roll of members,
known to God alone, is registered in Heaven. It is not a new religion,
no new sect, demanding a rupture with old associations. There is no
Executive. There will be no branches formed, no meetings will be
held,—there will be no material administration, no annual
subscription need be paid.
What then?
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Reader, did your heartbeat high with hope when you first read the
Message? Were you filled with Divine Discontent, with Holy Envy?
Did every fibre or your being thrill and glow with the sacred
enthusiasm of the exile whose straining ears have caught the first
rustling chords of long remembered symphonies?
It was the spirit of God working in your heart!!
It is the Spirit of God That has been preparing your heart for the
reception of this Message, perhaps through suffering, perhaps through
sunshine, but if your being leapt with agonising joy on first reading
the account of what took place in Pretoria on December 7th, 1916, rest
assured that it was the result of the Preparation of your heart by the
Mighty Spirit of the Lord.
And this testimony, this conviction, is what the Adversary will strive
to wrest from you again.
He warned in time. It is quite possible that the deadliest shafts will
be aimed at those who join the unseen ranks of the Builders of
Harmony, and that strategy will be employed to destroy their
endeavours. Therefore, be on your guard against those who warn you
against the Message. The warning is of the Evil. One, the Message is
of God. Human agencies will be employed. Beware of the false
professing Christian, that tool of Satan in our midst' Hold fast to the
memory of that first high emotion, that bounding hope, -they are of
God. Their preservation depends on your steadfastness.
The Mystic Builders of Harmony should go into the Silence alone
with God, and dedicate their lives anew to Him. This should be a
definite act, a solemn ceremony, on a special date (each according to
his or her own convenience), and there under the immeasurable, stars
of Heaven, or in the open fields, or in the Mystic silence of the night,
which enfolds us all when we go to rest,----there they should lake the
sacred vow of obedience to the Will of God. What form this
obedience will take, what duties will be imposed, will be different in
each individual case.
And the Mystic Builders of Harmony, known to God alone, will be
answerable to God alone for the manner in which they keep their
sacred oath.
Guided by the Voice of Conscience, each Builder will know
without fail what live Will of God is for him, for her.
The road we travel is Perfect Truth, our watchword,
SELF RENUNCIATION.
There can be no double-dealing in the deeds of the Builders of
Harmony. The seeds sown by that unseen host are seeds of
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Love, and Helpfulness, of Tolerance to all except themselves. Their
self-discipline does not include the discipline of others, for they
maintain that active warfare against iniquity is in conflict with their
first principles of Harmony. They overcome by self-purification;
where others sow the seeds of oppression, discord, hate, they plant
their fairest flowers of protection, compassion and Unity; they cause
the light of their serenity to fall on the feverish anxiety of the world.
So strong are they in their purity that they are able to inhale the
tainted atmosphere around them and to send it out purified!
But on the Builders of Harmony a burden of practical duties has
been laid, and in the fulfilment of these not a moment is to be lost.
THEIR FIRST DUTY
Is the spreading of the Message and Warning to the Native tribe?
of South Africa. The Builders pledge themselves to inform the
Natives in their employment, who are not able to read, of the contents
of the Pamphlet. This is of paramount importance, and for that reason
the Warning to the Natives in Pamphlet-form in English, Zulu, Xosa
and Sesuto, 'is' being sent out one month before the Message to the
white population.
Women of South Africa, tell your house-boys that, when the first
upheavals take place, they must know that it is the Hand of the Lord
passing over South Africa. Warn them to take no part in the
disturbances, for heavy will be the judgment on all who think to
benefit by the general state of chaos, on all who plunder, ravish,
murder and destroy.
The Native Menace can be avoided.
But there are others, and we cannot guarantee that the Builders of
Harmony will escape from them. No earthly security has been
promised, but we have this assurance, that every noble endeavour,
every uplifting thought, every self-sacrificing deed, every triumph
over the baser instincts, will help to purify the atmosphere, and
consequently to shorten the day of tribulation. For the cleansing fires
is the inevitable result of sin, and Righteousness alone can extinguish
them.
There is a security, which is not of this world. Make it yours,
before you are destroyed for time and Eternity.
Land of sunshine and tears, South Africa, wherefore hast thou been
singled out for this Mighty Distinction?
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So weak for want of Unity, so untrustworthy in thy purposelessness,
through adversity so little enlightened, —wherefore, wherefore thou?
South Africa is a part in the eyes of the Lord!
The 7th of December 1916 was pregnant with vast meaning, rich
in promise, unspeakably great in its prophetic significance for South
Africa.
South Africa will accept the Message on faith, on no other
testimony than the written word, but the world will accept it on the
fulfilment, of these prophecies.
In South Africa the first great miracles of the new age of Mystic
Revelation will he performed; through South Africa the world will be
forced to believe that the Second Advent is at hand, for the experience
in Pretoria on the 7th of December, 1916, was only the beginning of
greater things, which will befall you and me when He comes " to
show us plainly of the Father.''
" And if thou say in thy heart, " How shall we know the word which
the Lord hath not spoken?"
When a prophet speaketh in the name of the Lord, if the thing
follow not, nor come to pass, that is the thing which the Lord hath not
spoken, but the prophet hath spoken it presumptuously: thou shalt not
be afraid of him."
Deut. 18: 21-22.
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