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beauty, and truth, and goodness. To the lower hall of the soul the
‘“Fragments"” gave the name: the Body of Desire, while its higher
half was called the Mind,

The soul is drawn downward toward the body by the Body of
Desire, and then the animal in us comes out and fills our lives with
passions and appetites. The soul is drawn upward toward the spirit
by its higher part; then genius, and power, and beauty, and faith
are developed—the true qualities of human life. In the fullness of
time, deathcomes. What happens then? or, first, what has happened
at the moment of death?

First, the body has been separated from the soul; the body, with
all that network of instinctive and elemental powers in it, which built
it up and carried on its work during life, and which now pulls it to
pieces again, in dissolution. But, when the body is laid aside, the
soul is not all pure, any more than it was a day, a month or a year
before, while its life still lasted on earth. The soul has its worse half
still clinging to it, passions, pictures of lust and appetite, unsatisfied
longings for sensuous things, and the sins of malice, selfishness and
self-love, which make up so much of ordinary human life.

The soul is, as it were, surfeited with these passions—clogged like
a heavy feeder after too rich a meal. It cannot rise at once to spir-
itual life. Almost immediately after physical death the soul comes
to itself, rid of its pains and sickness, and with a feeling of lightness
and vigor, resembling the vigor of keen health and high spirits. The
vesture of mortality has been laid aside, but there is often no clear
consciousness that death has actually taken place, and this only comes
after repeated attempts to talk to the living people so recently left,
who are still vividly present to the person just dead.

But this vivid touch with earthly life lasts for.a few hours only,
or a few days at most; then the scenery round the soul begins to
change, the passions and desires begin to assert themselves and grad-
ually work themselves out through a period of purification, which is
at the root of the teaching of Purgatory. The spirit draws the soul
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the soul puts away its garment of desires it rises up to union with the
spirit in Devachan, the Blissful, and is thrilled through and through
with the spirit’s exultant and immortal youth. All that the soul had
in it, of beauty, and truth, and goodness, is kindled into rich and vig-
orous life; all aspirations are satisfied; all hopes of heaven are ful-
filled; all dreams of joy are more than realized.

Then the soul bathes in the waters of life, and is strengthened
and refreshed. As the measure of its aspiration, so is the measure of
its reward ; every hope in it, every seed of hope, blossoms out into a
perfect flower, under the sunlight of the spirit and its vivifying rays.
And as the souls of men are of every different measure of aspira-
tion, so is the Blissful Rest different for each. Every soul forms its
own Devachan, through its own powers and energies, reinforced and
strengthened by the energies of the spirit.  And that life in Devachan
is the soul's great opportunity to rise to new aspirations, to receive
new seeds of beauty and joy, which shall in their turn blossom in the
time to come. Drawn thus close to the spirit, the soul shares the
spirit's greater life and receives the seeds of hope, the ideals of future
growth, which are to guide and stimulate it when it returns again to
this earthly life.

But the soul does not only receive from the spirit, it also gives to
the spirit; brings to it the harvest of its best hours in life; the
knowledge it has won; the sense of the beauty of the world; the
sense of human life, with its loves and its efforts; the sense of toil
well done, of difficulties overcome. For if the spirit soars angelic
above our life it is thereby cut off from many a secret that every
mortal knows; and these are the messages it learns from the soul in
return for the power and peace it breathes over the soul in paradise.

That paradise of peace and power may last as long as a full human
life; it may last thrice as long; no years are given for us to measure
it by, but it will not end until there has come fullness of refreshing
and a rest from the memory of human ills.

The radiance of rest becomes slowly quiescent; the overshadow-



