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(G S 00k at this gleaming dawn on the horizon; it is only a low intensity ray,
A but it foreshadows the light of the future, of a distant future, but which

- will spread across the Earth. Man's molecular constitution will be

different, divested of dross that entrench it to the lowest layers. Man's mind will
be refined by that, it will rise in the hierarchy of the worlds. Your 'scientists’ have
yet to make discoveries that will leave them astounded. Not even one thousandth
of the universal architecture is accessible to today's Rnowledge. New leavens are
currently established in the human race; these remarks are likely to surprise people;
we cannot go any further at the risk of being misunderstood and considered as
insane. Despite all appearances that are not very encouraging about the human
race as it stands today, there is hope for it, just like this gleam that is dawning in
the sky, for the well-informed hearts that can see beyond appearances. The future
world will have infinite resources, which it will utilise according to plans already
foreseen.”
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