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He that will 

not reason is 

a bigot, he 

that dares not 

reason is a 

c o w a r d ,  he 

that c a n n o t  

reason is a 

fool.”

— Woodrow’s 
Monthly.
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the Aletheian. The thinkers of the world are thinking 
more deeply because of the wonderful message that the 
Aletheian is bringing to humanity. The PRESIDENTo o
reads the Aletheian. the members of the Cabinet, of the 
I louse, of the Senate, of the Judiciary and the great 
I *ublic read and ponder upon its words for it is bringing 
to the world Truths that other publications do not dare
to print! The WORLD is watching the ALETHEIAN
because of its peculiar insight concerning problems of 
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D ev o ted  to  th e  H u m an  U p lif t  and  th e  S C IE N C E  o f th e  S O U L :  
co n ta in in g  m atter  w r itten  e sp ec ia lly  fo r  T h e  A leth eian  b y  th e  
m o st ad van ced  m in d s o f  th e  d ay . A rtic le s  and  p oem s of cheer 
and  u p liftm en t: S u g g e s t io n s  fo r  p ro g ress  and th e  atta inm ent o f
th e  h ig h e r  l ife  th r o u g h  S o u l C ulture, 
o f  th e  “ A le th e ia ”— or T ru th —

T h e A le th e ia n  is  th e  organ  
S o c ie ty . S ta n d in g  fo r  tru th  in  a ll 

th in g s , fo r  th e  b ro th erh o o d  o f m an , and  fo r  g o o d  governm ent, 
in c lu d in g  eq u al c itizen sh ip  fo r  a ll in te llig e n t  peop le, regard less of 
se x . T h e  A le th e ia n  is  ca rry in g  it s  tru th s  in to  a w id e  channel se l 
d om  reach ed  b y  p u b lica tio n s  d ev o ted  to  th e  h ig h er  l i f e . . .  A R E  
Y O U  F O R  U n iv e r sa l U p lif t  o f  B o d y , S o u l and  S p ir it?  A R E  
Y O U  F O R  J u stic e , T ru th , an d  E q u a lity  o f  E ffo r t?  T h e A le 
th e ia n  is  fo r  y o u . I F  Y O U  F I N D  w ith in  th ese  p a g es  a u g h t th a t  
is  w is e  or h e lp fu l or w o r th  w h ile , p a ss  i t  on  to  o th ers, and  g iv e  
U S  y o u r  h e lp fu l s u g g e s t io n s  and  cr itic ism . P o e s y , P ro p h ecy  and  
P s y c h ic  In terp re ta tio n  are sp e c ia l fe a tu r e s  o f  th e  A letheian- 
T h e  S o u l S c ie n t is t  D e v e lo p s  p sy c h ic  fo r c e s  fr o m  th e  positive^  
fir st; p o s it iv e  to  e v il— th e n  n e g a tiv e  to  g o o d . T h e  A leth e ia n  ad 
v o c a te s  E q u a l C itizen sh ip  fo r  a ll reg a rd less  o f sex . W e are w ith  
th e  ca u se  o f  W o m a n , p rod u cer  o f  m an k in d , th ro u g h  w h o m  sh a ll 
co m e th e  u p lif t  o f  a ll  h u m a n ity .
H e le n  K e lle r  h a s  sa id , “ In  w o m a n  l ie s  th e  h o p e  o f  th e  fu tu re.”  
W e  w o u ld  ad d , W o m a n ’s  m is s io n  is  to  a tta in ! T ru th  is  he?  
g u id in g * sta r  an d  o b sta c le s  b u t s te p p in g  s to n e s , th ro u g h  rivers o f  
ig n o r a n ce , o p p r e ss io n  an d  u n b e lie f . T h ro u g h  S o u l-S c ien ce  
W o m a n ’s  D a y  h a s  d a w n e d ; i t s  g lo r y  g r o w s!

^  R e a d  th e  A le th e ia n  an d  “ ta k e  g la d  sh a re  in  T ru th .”

T H E  A L E T H E I A N  B I -M O N T H L Y  M A G A Z IN E  w ill  be sen t  
p o st-p a id , to  a n y  p a rt o f  th e  U n ite d  S ta te s  fo r  O N E  D O L L A R ! 
th e  y e a r . F o r e ig n , O N E  D O L L A R  A N D  T W E N T Y -F O U R  

" C E N T S  th e  y e a r , p o st-p a id  to  a n y  p art o f  th e  w o rld . S in g le  
C o p ies  tw e n ty  ce n ts  ea ch .
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P R A Y E R

Oh, Thou Blessed, Great Creator, 
Breathing o’er the vasty deep,
Luna's orb reflects Thy glory,
While Thy troubled children sleep; 
Teach them, Father, how to know Th< 
Banish sorrow from this land;
Wake, inspire them with Thy wisdom 
Teach their souls to understand. 
Knowledge is but comprehension,
Ope the gateways of the soul,

. Mb. ^  ^  M.

creed
whole

J
rhou hast sent him teachers, saviors, 
Rounding out Thy perfect plan.

fettered

M an

bound. O. Great

from
the veils that bind thei

Tis the hour before the dawning
Pregnant with A11-Love, All-Light; 
Wake Thy worlds to peace and wisdom 
Give Thy groping children sight.

IS

f s 4 '™ »bo« poem, beautifully printed in bvz m *  -
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Compensation
HE universe pays every man in his own 
coin; if you smile, it smiles upon you in 
return; if you frown, you will be frowned 
at; if you sing, you will be invited into 
gay company; if you think, you will be 
entertained by thinkers; and if you love 

the world and earnestly seek for the good that is therein, 
you will pour into your lap the treasures of the earth. 
Censure, criticise and hate, and you will be censured, 
criticised and hated by your fellow men.

Every seed brings forth after its kind. Mistrust 
begets mistrust, and confidence begets confidence, kind 
ness begets kindness, love begets love. Resist and you 
will be resisted. To meet the aggressive assault every 
entity rises up rigid and inpenetrable — while yonder 
mountain of granite melts and floats away on the bosom 
of the river of love.

1

N. W. Zimmerman.



LIFE AND LOVE

T h o u  a r t a  c h ild  o f  th e  H ig h e r  S p h e r e s ,  

L ife  h a th  lo v e d  in to  b lo s s o m in g ;

T h u s  th y  so u l h a th  n o  e a r th ly  fe a r s ,  

P e a c e  a n d  T r u th  in  th y  b lo s s o m in g .

I , th a t  h a v e  ca lled  th e e , a m  I n g e w o ld ,  

T e a c h in g  th y  so u l th a t  th e  f r u it fu l  v in e  

B lo o m s  a n d  b ea rs  fr u it  fo r  e v e r y  u se  

O f  b o d y  a n d  so u l, d iv in e .

K e e p  th o u  m y  te a c h in g s , th e  sa c r e d  c r e e d  

O f  L o v e  a n d  W is d o m ; th e  b lo s s o m in g  

G iv e  to  th e  N a t io n s . A l l  in  th e ir  n eed , 

S h a ll  g a th e r  th e  fr u it  n o w  b lo s s o m in g .

I , th a t  n o w  sp e a k , a m  c a lle d  T h e  V o ic e ,  

F r e e in g  fr o m  erro r  th e  d o u b t in g  so u l,  

F r e e in g  fr o m  p a in  an d  fe a r — R e jo ic e !

M y  c o u n se l m a k e th  w h o le .

K eep  th o u  th is  c o u n s e l; b e  b ra v e , b e  f r e e ; 

T ru th , in  th y  so u l c lea r  shining*,

P a r te th  a ll  v e ils  th a t tra m m el th e e  

E y e s  th a t  reflect P e a c e , sh in in g .

S w e e t  is  th e  m e s s a g e — O , S p ir it  o f  T r u th  

S eren e  in  th y  so u l s t i l l  s h in in g  

C r o w n in g  th y  so u l w ith  im m o r ta l y o u th ,  

L ife , in  th y  lo v e , d iv in in g !



3Crutt) anti progress
B y  E . L . D . T u rn er , A .M ., M .D . P h .D .

H E  p e r so n  w h o  is  tr u ly  p r o g r e s s iv e  le a r n s  to  p erce iv e  and  
to  fo l lo w  th a t  g le a m  o f  l ig h t  w h ic h  fla sh es  a cro ss  h is  m ind  

fr o m  w ith in .
E m e r so n  s a y s :  “T h e r e  is  a  t im e  in  e v e r y  m a n ’s  ed u ca tio n  

w h e n  h e  a r r iv e s  a t  th e  c o n c lu s io n  th a t  e n v y  is  ig n o r a n c e ;  th a t  
im ita t io n  is  s u ic id e ; th a t  th o u g h  th e  w id e  u n iv e r se  is  fu ll  o f  g o o d , 
n o  k e r n e l o f  n o u r is h in g  c o r n  c a n  c o m e  to  h im  b u t th r o u g h  h is  to il  
b e s to w e d  o n  th a t  p lo t  o f  g r o u n d  w h ic h  is  g iv e n  h im  to  t ill . T h e  
p o w e r  w h ic h  r e s id e s  in  h im  is  n e w  in  n a tu re , an d  n o n e  b u t h e  
k n o w s  w h a t  th a t  is  w h ic h  h e  c a n  d o , n o r  d o e s  h e  k n o w  u n til h e  
h a s  tr ie d .”

M o s t  p e r s o n s  b u t  p a r t ia lly  o r  t im id ly  e x p r e s s  th e m se lv e s ;  
t h e y  a r e  a sh a m e d  o f  th e  d iv in e  id e a  w h ic h  e a c h  in d iv id u a l rep  
r e s e n ts . E a c h  in d iv id u a l s h o u ld  c u lt iv a te  co n fid en ce  in  h im se lf ,  
a n d  le a r n  to  t r u s t  h im s e lf .  T h e  h ig h e s t  a n d  b e s t  in  ea ch  in d iv id  
u a l s h o u ld  b e  fr e e ly  a n d  u n r e s e r v e d ly  m a n ife s te d . T h u s  h a s  it  
e v e r  b e e n  w ith  a l l  t r u ly  g r e a t  p e r s o n s .

T h e  tr u ly  g r e a t  p e r s o n  is  a  n o n c o n fo r m is t— h e  is  n o t  w ith  th e  
m a s s . H e  is  a h e a d  o f  th e  m a s s  in  h is  id e a s  a n d  p ra c tice . E m er  
s o n  s a y s : “ I t  is  e a s y  in  th e  w o r ld  t o  l iv e  a f te r  th e  w o r ld ’s  o p in io n ; 
i t  is  e a s y  in  s o l itu d e  to  l iv e  a f te r  o u r  o w n ; b u t  th e  g r e a t  m a n  is  h e  
w h o  in  th e  m id s t  o f  th e  c r o w d  k e e p s  w ith  p e r fe c t  sw e e tn e ss  th e  
in d e p e n d e n c e  o f  s o l i tu d e .”  C o n fo r m in g  to  u s a g e s  th a t  h a v e  b e  
c o m e  d e a d  s c a t te r s  o n e ’s  fo r c e . I t  lo s e s  t im e  a n d  d is s ip a te s  th e  
c h a r a c te r . E a c h  o n e  s h o u ld  d o  h is  o w n  w o r k , a n d  h a b itu a lly  p u t  
h is  b e s t  e f fo r ts  in to  h is  w o r k . T h e r e b y  h e  q u a lif ie s  h im s e lf  fo r  
m o r e  w o r k , b e t te r  w o r k , o r ig in a l  w o r k .

W e  a r e  p a r t  o f  t h e  U n iv e r s a l  I n te l l ig e n c e , w h ic h  e n a b le s  u s  
t o  b e  r e c e iv e r s  o f  i t s  tr u th  a n d  w h ic h  m a k e s  u s  in s tr u m e n ts  o f  its  
m a n if e s t a t io n s .  I f  w e  l iv e  t r u ly , a c c o r d in g  to  o u r  in n er  l ig h t ,  
w e  s h a l l  s e e  a n d  k n o w  m o r e  o f  th e  tr u th . I f  w e  f o l lo w  th e  tru th , 
i t  w i l l  b r in g  u s  o u t  s a f e ly  in  th e  e n d . B u t , in  th e  u lt im a te — or  
d e e p ly  p e r s o n a l— p a th s  o f  l i f e ,  e a c h  o n e  o f  u s  m u s t  tr a v e l th e  road  
a lo n e .

I n  th e  w o r k  o f  l i f e  w e  o f t e n  m a k e  m is ta k e s . I f  a  p e r so n  fa i ls  
in  b u s in e s s ,  s o m e  s a y  h e  i s  r u in e d . N o t  s o ;  r e v e r se s  a r e  so m e  
t im e s  th e  b e s t  e x p e r ie n c e s  in  l i f e ,  a n d  s im p ly  p o in t  th e  w a y  to  
g r e a t  s u c c e s s e s .

V e r y  m u c h  o f  t h e  w o r k  o f  l i f e  w h ic h  is  n o t  o r d in a r ily  c o n  
s id e r e d  a s  e d u c a t io n a l  i s  r e a l ly  m o r e  p r e c io u s  th a n  th a t  w h ic h  is  
s o  c a lle d . F o r m a l e d u c a t io n  o f t e n  w a s te s  i t s  e f fo r ts  in  a tte m p ts  
t o  fo r c e  m in d s  in t o  a  c o m m o n  m o u ld , th u s  th w a r t in g  th e  p e r so n  
a l  o r  n a tu r a l m a g n e t is m  o f  th e  in d iv id u a l, w h ic h  m a g n e t ism , u n -
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der natural laws, tends towards self expression ip the right dir 
ection and gives to every individual an intimation as to what his 
work in life should be.

A little thought upon what takes place around us every day 
must convince us that a higher law than that of our own wills 
regulates and therefore overrules events. Quoting Emerson once 
more, he says; “My brothers, God exists. There is a soul at the 
center of nature, and over the will of every man, so that none of 
us can wrong the universe.” Let us never forget the truth of 
this great saying. The person who thinks he can get ahead of 
the universal or natural order is self-deceived.

All evil has within itself the seeds of its own destruction.
This should give us faith to persevere in every good work. 

It should induce us to separate ourselves, as far as the East is 
from the West, from all that is evil, impure, unfair, dishonest, or 
unworthy.

For every individual, in the natural order of things, there is 
a reality in life—a fit place in the universal scheme, of which he 
is a part; a place where he is needed; a place the duties of which 
he is adapted to perform. And, being adapted, the duties will be 
congenial. Thus may the daily tlife of any individual become a 
heaven here on earth. And this heaven, if given a chance, will 
organize itself, through indwelling forces, as does the blade of 
grass, or the multipetalled rose, or the orb that courses through
the skies.

Teleology is manifest in all the changes in the universe.
In our philosophy we uphold realism and idealism. That 

which is absolutely real is ideal. Idealism can lose nothing by a 
study of facts. It is not unlikely that the newer idealism of ser 
vice will prove a more satisfactory philosophy than the older one 
that consisted so much in a withdrawal from the utilities.

Self-realization is the highest utility. Nor is this selfish. For 
mankind is made up of units, individuals; and only through the 
development of the individual is general progress possible. Nev 
ertheless, to be unselfish, the individual as he himself makes prog 
ress must pass along the torch of truth to others; and he should 
do this to the greatest possible extent. This means much for 
human uplift and for the promotion, in a practical way, of the 
brotherhood of man.

In fostering this standard we look upon the higher nature of 
man as a thing of exhaustless potentialities. We regard the un- 
foldment of its as-yet-unrevealed powers as of the greatest value 
to humanity. However, any knowledge that does not help us to 
gain some other good thing,—health, morality, success, more
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k n o w le d g e , m o r e  a b il ity  t o  se r v e ,— is  b y  th a t  fa c t  ren d ered  o f  n o  
p a r tic u la r  v a lu e , a n d  is  th e r e fo r e  n o t  w o r th  k e e p in g . F o r  l i f e  
m e a n s  p r o g r e s s io n . R e a liz a t io n  i s  p u tt in g  in to  p r a c tic e , a n d  s e lf -  
r e a liz a t io n  is  a  g e n u in e  u t i l i ty  b e c a u se  i t  lo o k s  to  a n d  w o r k s  fo r  a  
fu tu r e  th a t  is  b e tte r  th a n  th e  p r e se n t, n o t  o n ly  fo r  th e  in d iv id u a l  
b u t  fo r  th e  ra ce . N o  o n e  l iv e s  h is  l i f e  a lo n e . W e  a re  p a r ts  o f  th e  
w h o le . T h e  c o n d it io n s  th a t  m a k e  e a c h  d ep en d en t o n  a ll  m a k e  
a l l  d e p e n d e n t o n  e a c h .

A c c o r d in g  to  P la t o  a n d  n u m e r o u s  o th e r  p h ilo s o p h e r s , th e  
s o u l is  a n c h o r e d  te m p o r a r ily  in  a  p h y s ic a l w o r ld , b u t  i t  is  n o t  a  
p a r t  o f  t h in g s  m a te r ia l. I t  c o m e s  to  p e r fe c t io n  b y  r e a c t in g  u p o n  
th e  p h y s ic a l  w o r ld . I n  th is  w a y  th e  so u l o f  th e  in d iv id u a l i s  n a t 
u r a lly  u n fo ld e d  o r  e v o lv e d , so  th a t  i t s  fa c u lt ie s  m a y  b e  sp rea d  o u t  
t o  th e  l ig h t ,  a s  th e  b u d  is  b r o u g h t  t o  f lo w e r . T h u s  th e  d iv in e  
p u r p o s e  o f  i t s  in m o s t  b e in g  is  s e r v e d  a n d  r e a liz e d , th e  e g o  b e c o m  
in g  m o r e  a n d  m o r e  a w a r e  o f  i t s  r e la t io n s  t o  th e  In f in ite ,— th e  
so u r c e  a n d  e n d  o f  th e  u n iv e r s e  o f  l i f e  o r  sp ir it ,— in  w h ic h  w e  l iv e  
a n d  m o v e  a n d  h a v e  o u r  b e in g .

T R U S T  

B y  M . H .  J a c k s o n  C u r tis

T h i s  f a ir e s t  d a y  o f  fa ir  d a y s  in  N o v e m b e r  
B id s  w e a k  h e a r ts  l iv e  a n d  s a d d e n e d  s o u ls  r e jo ic e ,
W a v e s  h e r  w a n d  o ’e r  G r ie f  a n d  b id s  i t  s lu m b e r ,
’T i l l  i t  s h a l l ,  w a k in g ,  h e a r  H o p e ’s  h e a v e n ly  v o ic e .

T h a t  t h e y  t h is  p u r p o s e  s e r v e , s h e  m o v e th  g e n t ly  
T h e  g lo w in g  le a v e s  o f  t h o u g h t  fr o m  w h e r e  th e y  c l i n g ;
S o m e  f a d in g  n o w , b u t  o th e r s  r ed  a n d  g o ld e n  
O ’e r  th e  b r o a d  e a r th  a r e  a l l  s e n t  w a n d e r in g .

E a c h  w it h  t h is  m e s s a g e  f r o m  a ll-b r a v e  N o v e m b e r :
“ D w e l l  n o t  in  p o r ta ls  o f  t h e  p a s t  a lo n e ,
T h o u  h a s t  f a ir  d a y s  y e t  t o  l iv e ,  r e m e m b e r
A s  e r e  th e  b r ig h t  le a v e s  o n  th e  g r o u n d  w e r e  s tr e w n .”

“ W e  f a l l  t o  e a r th  t h a t  th o u  m a y s t  p a s s  s o f t ly  
O ’e r  a  k in d ly  p a th  t o  th e  fu tu r e , u n k n o w n .
T h a t  th o u  m a y s t  n o t  r e g r e t ,  w h e n  b a c k w a r d  th o u  g la n c e s t ,  
S w i f t  t h r o ’ t h e  s t a r - l ig h t  o u r  b e a u ty  i s  f lo w n .”

W e r e  i t  n o t  th u s ,  t h e  t r e e ’s  l i f e  s t if le d
W it h  p r e s e n t  g o o d  m ig h t  g r e a te r  g lo r y  n e v e r  b e a r :
A l l  w in te r ,  i t s  s i le n t ,  b r a v e  e n d u r a n c e ,
H a r b o r s  a  l i t t l e  t h a t  g r o w e t h  e v e r  s t r o n g  a n d  fa ir .



®he Cat’s Bate
A narrative of startling facts, dealing with certain psychological phas 

es of the business world and prophetic visions that became a wonderful 
factor involving a notable group of people.

“The Cat’s Paw” deals with a woman in the hands of certain “Literary 
Philistines,” and demonstrates that even the wheels of Justice may become 
a “ca’ts paw” in the hands of unscrupulous individuals.

This great serial is being published exclusively in the Aletheian Mag 
azine, annd later will be brought out in book form.

The right to dramatize and all rights reserved by Author.
Coypright Frances A. H. Dilopoulo.

COMPOSING herself to sleep, with a strange tranquility of
spirit, Fanny was suddenly awakened as a neighboring 

clock struck one. A shining shape stood beside her bed; with 
eyes ineffably benign, gentle, compassionate, the Master gazed up 
on her. Immediately her whole soul seemed to glow with a re 
flected radiance. It seemed to her that a powerful search-light 
was seeking out every labyrinthian channel of the dark waters 
toward which she had been carried. Flashes of strange scenes, 
indescribably portrayed, were shown to her, as faint mirrorings 
of what she was to pass through. So terrible were they, that her 
very soul seemed to shudder at the prospect. Again the shining 
form drew her gaze to Himself: Impressively He pointed up 
ward, and in letters of light she saw the words: “Peace, be still, 
and fear no evil. Where Truth is, fear is not! Keep thine 
own counsel, think not what thou shalt say nor do upon the mor 
row, nor yet in the hour of thy trial. Let thy tongue but speak 
truth, and the very gates of hell shall not prevail against thee. 
Thou art within my watch and my ward, and in the guilelessness 
of innocence and truth, shall every wicked imagining be brought 
to naught. Sleep not, yet rest. Sleep not until the hour of four 
hath passed. I give mine angels charge concerning thee, and 
though thou shoulds’t enter the gates of hell and be dragged 
through rivers of pitch, yet not even thy garments shall be de 
filed, if thou but keep thy soul steadfast.”

The radiant Prescence was gone. Instantly, Fanny felt as if 
some terrific hypnotic power was being focused upon her from 
three separate directions. She felt as if her very breathing would 
be suspended. She could only murmur:

“The gates of hell shall not prevail! Where Truth is fear is
not”

Suddenly, she felt her spirit being liberated from her body. 
The sensation was much like that of removing an uncomfortably  ̂
tight glove on a warm day. She felt as if some force were liter 
ally drawing her soul out of its fleshly covering. She had a dis 
tinct sensation, as if the crown of her head had parted and the 
soul, with its astral body, was literally being pulled out of the 
tenement of clay. Once released, in the twinkling of an eye, her 
spiritual self, fully conscious, sped to a strange place. Through for-
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bidding subterranean passages she entered a large chamber. Every 
ray of natural light was excluded from this room. She marveled 
to behold that from her own being emanated an effulgence that 
illuminated the darkness teeming with loathsome and terrible 
dangers.

Fanny saw herself standing in the little night dress she had 
donned on retring: her feet were bare and, with a strange thrill 
of joy, she beheld rising from the stone floor beneath her feet a 
circle of blue-white electrical flame. This circle appeared to be 
about seven feet in circumference, and as its light penetrated the 
gloom she beheld, with horror, a circle of strange beings, with the 
faces of men, yet whose bodies resembled nothing human. They 
were unclothed, and were reaching out toward her, jumping at 
her, as a pack of hounds might attack their prey. Foremost among 
them was one whose face was that of Wasgood. With horror, 
she beheld other faces known to her; members of the Syndi 
cate connected with the proposed publication of the book upon 
which she had been working. It seemed to her that she was gaz 
ing upon the souls of these men. Stripped of earthly habili 
ments, of the fleshly masks that they wore before the world, she 
realized that she was beholding the fearful beings that these men 
had allowed to dwell upon the threshold of their minds, until 
their higher spiritual selves had been so constantly repelled; they 
were nowhere to be seen.

As each in turn made a fearful lunge at her, the jets of clear 
white flame seemed to shoot toward them. They could come just 
so near, and the flames would shoot up between her and the ter 
rible foe, shutting out the vision and at the same time protecting 
her. Each sprang toward her, only to be jerked back, as by an 
invisible chain while the circle of light grew stronger and bright 
er, until the blue white-flame entirely encircled her, rising above 
her head.

A glorious and beautiful protective wall of fire, radiant, white 
hot, yet possessing no power to burn her, or to give her the slight 
est pain. Yet, as each terrible figure on the opposite side of the 
wall endeavored to reach her, she could hear their shrieks of pain 
and rage as the baffling flames drove them back.

The scene suddenly changed. She found herself at a certain 
location, on A Street, Southeast, Washington. She found another 
group, led by a gray-haired woman. On the walls of this room 
hung an emblem—the circled snake,—said by some to be an em 
blem of wisdom and of eternity, yet which she knew, through a 
Higher Intelligence, to be the emblem of the knowledge of evil; 
a misapplied “Wisdom,” representing the coil of black magic and 
self-worship. The group was unaware of her presence, yet their 
minds were focused upon her physical body, lying now, clay cold, 
and devoid of the “Holy Breath,” in her narrow bed in the House
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of Detention. Smiling to herself, through her consciousness rang 
the words, “Stone walls do not a prison make, nor iron bars a 
cAge.” Looking into the soul of the gray-haired woman, who, 
shuddering, seemed in abject fear of her, Fanny read a purpose, 
fell:—a grim determination to exterminate her by fair means or
foul.

This woman, so learned in the “secret doctrine,” known be 
fore men as a promulgator and teacher of the “Wisdom relig 
ion,” sat there with every fibre of her being concentrated upon 
the utter annihilation of poor Fanny. Had she truly possessed 
the higher enlightment, she would have seen herself as Fanny 
saw her; a great writhing snake with its head under the heel of 
Truth. Writhing and twisting, but unable to escape the white 
light of Truth; fearing, she knew not what, a prey to the malice 
and lies fostered by her own unworthy and deceitful conduct, 
directed toward one whom Fanny had attempted to befriend. 
Fanny heard a voice exclaim:

“But why make her the Cat’s Paw.”
A group of figures, dimly discerned, shrouded in strange 

enveloping robes, gathered about the old woman, whose great 
aim was to be considered a “sacred pythoness.” The spiritual 
ized entity that Fanny knew to be herself, stood smiling with eyes 
benign, compassionate, unafraid. It was, as it were, a part of 
the strength Divine, reflected through a form that resembled her 
own. With a distinct consciousness apart from her glorified self, 
Fanny was able to look upon this higher self with a great awe, 
and a deep humility. She seemed to see reflected therein the 
Divine Presence. Comprehending a power from the Higher In 
telligence, that made the twistings, the duplicity, the falsehood 
embodied in the teachings of the “great pythoness,” as a fragile 
toy in her hands.

Fanny set her heel more firmly upon the head of the serpent; 
glorified ligthnings played round her etherian figure. The per 
sons seated about the old woman beheld it, and marvelling, abased 
themselves before her. Only the old woman was unable to see, 
and shaking and trembling, continued to mutter:

“I must destroy her or she will destroy me.”
The scene again changed. It was now between two and three 

in the morning. Fanny found herself in a secret chamber of the 
Masonic temple. A circle of men with grave, serious faces were 
gazing upon their mental vision of herself. They appeared to see 
her fragile body, inert, bereft of breath, as she knew it would be, 
in her prison chamber. She tried to look into the souls of each, 
and read the reflection of falsehoods that had been skilfully 
planted there by Wasgood and his most formidable ally, the 
old woman of the previous vision. This woman, misusing her 
prerogative as a daughter of a thirty-third degree Grand Master 
Mason, had forgotten that Fanny was the grand-daughter of a 
Grand Master Mason. One who had elected to unveil to his
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grandchild, the mystic secrets of the order through her spiritual 
vision.

The spirit of this Masonic Grand Master had guarded her 
since early childhood; had led her through strange paths, yet ever 
protected her. He pointed to the group deeply concentrating up 
on the mortal mind of Fanny, the woman that even then stood in 
their midst, in spirit. He showed her how falsehood had been 
taught to wear the guise of Truth. How these men, with all their 
wisdom, their learning and their mysticism, had been tricked by 
the wily serpent, the “Pythoness,” into believing that Fanny bod 
ed ill to their cause.

Instantly these words, in letters of light, flashed before her 
eyes, suspended in the air, above the heads of the mystic circle;
“WHERE TRUTH IS, FEAR IS NOT, HE THAT HATH 
TRUTH WITHIN HIS SOUL, KNOWETH AND CLAIMETH 
TRUTH FOR HIS OWN, BUT HE THAT HATH NOT 
TRUTH IN HIS SOUL, COWERETH IN FEAR THEREAT! 
PEACE BE WITH THEE. BACK TO THY MORTAL TEN 
EMENT. REST AND SLEEP.”

Once more within the walls of her chamber within the House 
of Detention, Fanny’s spirit saw her own sleeping body upon the 
bed. She was conscious of approaching her unconscious self. 
In an instant the physical body stirred; with a sensation as of a 
knife thrust through her heart, full consciousness returned.

The neighboring clock struck four. Indescriably faint, breath 
less with her remarkable experience, Fanny seemed to realize the 
immediate need of some sustaining food or drink. She crossed to 
the door with its heavy wire grating, and called:

“Someone, please come!”
A man instantly responded. He wore the uniform of a police 

officer; the badge of the warden. It was not the man that she 
had seen upon her commitment. This man’s face was kind and 
gentle. An indescribable sadness—a great pity looked out of his 
eyes.

Fanny said to him, “I do not mistrust you, but I am obeying 
the voice of one I cannot see, in eating nothing in this place. I 
have had no food for twenty-four hours. Will you get me a seal 
ed bottle of malted-milk tablets?”

The man replied, “I dare noL it is against the rules.”
Fanny reached out and touched his hand. She found herself 

clasping his hand with a peculiar grip. She found herself utter 
ing certain phrases which she knew to be pass-words of the Ma 
sonic order. How she knew it she was unable to say.

The response was instantaneous. The man departed immedi 
ately, and within a few moments, it seemed to her, returned with 
the bottle she had requested. Smiling, he said:

“You may remove the seal,” and instantly, was gone.
(To be continued)



VOICE OF THE COMFORTER
Tho’ earth friends forsake thee, thou art not alone 
Tho’ mortals mistake thee, thou still art Mine own.
Then be thou not lonely, nor weary, nor sad—
Behold, My bright angels, in spirit, be glad!
My Love shall sustain thee, My Peace bringeth rest,
Tho’ man should disdain thee, in God thou shalt rest.
Then, be not discouraged; no struggle is vain.
From the depths of the valley, the heights rise again;
Then up with the morning, Beloved, arise!
The light of Truth, dawning, illumines thine eyes.

—Aletheia.

AFFIRMATION
flji

I do affirm my God is all,
An omnipresent as I call
In love; for harmony divine
Throughout my words and acts shall shine.

I do affirm, the silent thought 
Is truth revealed; where ’ere ’tis brought 
To trust, and know the living God 
Reigns in his temple, home of love.

I do affirm that I can stand 
In Freedom’s Hall of Love so grand.
That earth, nor air, nor sea, nor sky,
Can rule my life or make me die.

I do affirm that I am one 
With God in truth’s Eternal Sorr,
Bom to a regal height so bright 
That love Divine is my delight.

O, with strong affirmations true.
Of peace and oneness, I pursue 
The path that knows my life’s divine,
And in Infinity doth shine.

» 10
Franees J. Miller.
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O thou unto whom I shall send thee, in love and peace, pow 
er and strength proclaiming the living God, Creator of earth 

and all the worlds and all the heavens thereof.
Be unto all as loving sisters and brothers stretching forth 

thy hands in humble fellowship with the lowly of earth, yet bear 
ing thyself with dignity as disciples of the living Truth. Bear 
even with thine own as with a brother, rather than as a mentor.
Some there be that have not yet ascended unto the Father, in 
spirit, and until this be accomplished they are yet in darkness: 
But when the time of their novitiate shall be accomplished, be 
hold the light of the supreme Power shall be manifest unto them 
and the darkness shall be rolled away from the door of their 
souls even as the stone was taken away from the place wherein 
was laid the body of Him of Nazareth.

Wise counsel and loving words, wisdom and strength cometh 
only to him that setteth not up himself above another. Walk 
thou in humility, all thy days, that the Spirit Supreme may be 
manifest through ye as instruments in tune with the Infinite. 
Go forth oh, ye, my beloved, unto thy several tasks with a light 
heart. The Lord Jesus, even he, thine Elder Brother is with 
thee and guideth thee ever in loving compassion.

Behold, the Great Creator enfoldeth thee with the mantle of 
his Love. Then who can be against thee? “Peace, peace, thou 
that hath been holpen by mercies, saith the Lord: Even from the 
snare of the Fowler have I delivered thee, then why is thy soul 
disquieted by the words of the unripe? For I say unto ye that I 
am with ye always and My love and My strength faileth not. 
Thou and thy sons and thy son’s sons forever shall proclaim the
Lord God Almighty. The Holy of Holies the Supreme King of 
Kings on his eternal throne that is the Boundless Universe.

The sons of the All-Father, proclaim his love. The sons of 
the All-Light worship the Creator only in Truth and verity. 
There are no Gods but God the Father and all that have come in 
his name are brethren of the Lord Jesus.

The way of the righteous shall be made plain and the child 
ren shall not dwell in darkness proclaiming an unholy way of
life.

By imperfect understanding of spirit are mortals restrict 
ed for a time but by the perfection of the spirit through the 
All-Light shall each soul become Light. Depart not from thy 
Love of God. Depart not from the teachings of Him that was 
sent to be the Way, the Life and the Light to guide thee onward 
and upward; depart not from the fellowship of the saints that 
surround thee ever in angel communion, in Spirit and in Truth. 
Follow in that love, faith and humility shown unto thee by the
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example of the Gentle Jesus, son of the most High, and chosen of 
his Father. He that proclaimed the worship of the Creator, say 
ing “Him only shalt thou serve.” Ye that are in love and har 
mony with all the angels, offer praise and thanksgiving unto the 
Beloved Son who came to earth in human form that Spirit might 
be manifest unto the children of earth. All men shall praise Him 
and speak good of His name. Extol all good works for they are 
to the Glory of the Father that inspireth all.

Go ye now also in peace, power, love and harmony proclaim 
ing Truth to the glory of thy Creator.

AWAKENING
By Alice Phoebe Eldridge.

Somewhere—and, yet, everywhere—through woods, through 
trees, through rocks, is the life force—in unity—universal.

* Is it the life sap in the trees ? Is it the force in my veins ? I 
can feel it in the veins of the trees as I can feel it in myself— 
always divine,—always divine.

I am divine, forever divine!
Can there be more to say? Can there be more to know 

through the width of the wide world, in the waste places, in the 
frozen places, in the desert places, or in the thronged places of 
the city's streets ?

Where is fear ? Where is death ? Where is pain ? Where is 
happiness ? Not in the desert places or in the crowded places, not 
in the sap of the trees, not in the pulse of life.

Gone, all gone, and joy remains, exaltation and certainty.
Until now, I have been blind as others are still blind and the 

great secret passed me by. The winds at night whispered it, I 
could not understand; they voiced it in wild tones, but I shut my 
windows close against their fierce persistency. The grasses 
quivering up to renewed life told it, but I could not lay my ear 
close enough, my hearing was as the hearing of the dead in the 
church yard from which they were drawing their earthly sub 
stance. The stars in the blue vault of night testified to it; they 
were too bright and I turned my eyes from them to the lights of 
the city.

But, now, the blindness of ages has dropped from my eyes 
and I am one with the stars and the winds and the quivering 
grass, the bird's first song and the voice of a million people.

No longer can pain hurt, no longer can death kill, for the 
soul universal is mine and in it do I exist, and from it have my 
being through the changing course of cyclic time.

For the Beginning stretches to the End, and the End is but 
the Beginning when accomplished.
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|  N the evening of May 5th, 1913, were gathered in the room* 
of the Aletheian Society, those who had assembled for spir 

itual progress and enlightment. Into the silence, obtruded for the 
moment a question concerning the probability of war with Japan. 
Aletheia voiced the following:

THE GREAT SPIRIT, watching over this nation, tells 
me that there will be no war on United States soil. Though there 
be wars, and rumors of wars, and the clouds thereof even now 
gather over all nations, wide-spreading over Europe, Asia, Egypt, 
India, China and Japan, a great wall of green water appears to 
shut off the conflagration e’er it reaches the western coast of this 
land. I see flames and devastation mingled with the lurid stream 
of blood; a sickening vapor rising from all Europe, and the heav 
ens are black with smoke rising above the terrible holocaust.

I see a flaming cross—not the cross of Calvary—but a square 
cross, such as the prophets of old were often bound upon to prove 
their powers. I see animals, representing various nations, attack 
this cross and then fall into the flames below. I see a great two- 
headed eagle with outstretched talons, clawing at the cross. 
Instantly, with a great rush of wings, a great dragon swoops 
across the sky and attacks the eagle. They battle terribly, and 
fall, together, into the sea. The cross until now, blood red against 
the clouds of smoke, rising above the devastated earth. As the 
dragon and the eagle destroy each other, the flames die down, and 
over the fast disappearing vapor the cross shines out as if it were 
of pure gold. Beautiful tints illumine the sky; Suddenly, a radi 
ant sun bursts forth behind the cross. Radiant beams flood the 
universe, the cross turns to silver and then, still shining athwart 
the sun, becomes transmuted into a radiant electrical light that 
no words can describe. Its light is more brilliant than the sun, 
though that sun outshines the sun of today, as the arc-light out 
shines the candle. Once more, I see a wall of water, deep, and 
cleansing. It rushes toward the western coast of America; the 
land is inundated with a mighty rush of waters. As quickly 
they subside and every evil thing seems washed away. Peace 
reigns supreme.”

“The wall of deep, green waters cuts off fire, famine and war’s 
red glare, even as they roll toward the coast of the American 
continent. And now, o’er all the land, where the small brown 
brother had toiled, tilling the soil in the sweat of his brow; 
where the idle rich, where the corrupt politicians, the wranglers, 
the roisterers, the envious and the idle had foresworn the soil, 
consorting together to rob the man of peace. Benign Power hath 
washed them away! To the toilers of the soil are given the 
fruits of the soil. No more shall false testimony be set before
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man, no more shall false witness be bought for a song while the 
very Earth groans in sorrow for her sons.

The Great Spirit watcheth over all; Behold! the cunning 
foxes, the money barons, the political plotters are caught in their 
own net. The ways of Truth are wondrous, and the wits of 
them that worked wickedness are utterly confounded. Truth, 
righteousness and justice shall prevail.

The flag of universal brotherhood waves over all the land. 
The flag of freedom shall protect the “brown brother” as well as 
the white son. The day of the overthrowing of false powers is 
at hand. Forever silenced shall be the great war engines. No 
more shall paid perjurors sell the souls of the city for a price. 
Man-beasts, vicious and cruel that do the bidding of the money- 
mad, shall be bound with their own bonds, caught in their own 
chains! They shall cower and shrink under the white light of 
Truth; the land shall be a free land: to the tillers of the soil, 
be they brown, or black or white; unto the tillers of the soil 
shall the fruits thereof be given. Those that are chosen of God 
are they who labor for other’s good, who sleep in the sweetness 
of work well done.

In times to come, yea, even at hand, I see the furrows, long 
and brown in seed time, then blooming like the rose, and full 
laden at harvest. I see mankind as brothers, working there in 
peace. There is freedom of thought and speech and religion 
again given to the peoples of this broad earth.

This land of America was given to Ye for a land of peace, 
yet even here, come the robber-barons to take by force that which 
is another’s. O Ye, Cruel and Rapacious! Ye that would reap 
where ye have not sown, beware! The Spirit of Justice crieth 
aloud from the hills and the house-tops.

Your brothers toil in peace, while ye, ye wine-bibbers, ye 
gamblers, ye white-slave traders, ye War Lords, would put upon 
them the burden of your own iniquities and your evil ways.
Liars and hypocrites! Know ye not that the time of justice is 
at hand? How long think ye, the innocent shall suffer for the 
guilty? Such hath been the way of your laws, but such is not 
the way of God’s laws. Behold! the unjust shall fall before the 
breath of Benign Wisdom. Peace, Power, Strength, Unity, shall 
encompass all the land. The war cloud gathereth, yet I say unto 
you, that in all this land consecrated to freedom, the clouds shall 
be dispelled as evil vapors, like mists before the sun of righteous 
j udgment.

Will ye be obsessed by the Demons of War even while An 
gels of Peace surround ye, inspiring ye to Love, Truth and Hon 
or? I say unto you that those ye decry, who labor for this 
nation’s serenity, shall not labor in vain. If ye, as men and law-



T H E  A L E T H E I A N 15
makers do not uphold Truth, your parties shall fall, but your 
leaders shall not fall. The Peaceful and Peerless, the Upright 
and Fearless shall find followers from out of all the land and 
these shall unite in equal brotherhood, for the welfare and hap 
piness of the whole.

Europe shall fall, the “Old World come to an end” but Amer 
ica, the New World of Peace and Plenty shall provide succor 
and sustenance for the weary and oppressed.”

Note:—Names and addresses of witnesses sent to investiga 
tors upon written request to the editor.

jf  utility
By M. E. Ames.

As in the physical world no meanest atom is lost, but finds 
its place to become of use in some new way, so in the realm of 
human life even Futility, paradoxical as it may seem, has its use. 
It is a thing of beauty. It makes the close weaving of the fine 
pattern of life.

Where vigorous Utility may weave large, with gorgeous col 
oring and brave figure, rejoicing the world with its glory and en 
riching it with its worth, gentler Futility sits down to fill its 
loom with cloth of gold. The woof, the span of life is large. 
The design is heroic. Futility can not hope to fill it in this world’s 
time. Nevertheless the exquisite pattern is patiently begun. 
Who but the utterly futile in spirit would begin it, could see, or 
tarry to weave with thread so fine ?

While Utility floods the waiting world with fulfilment, while 
it multiplies its achievement and astounds the world with the 
success of the great fabric called ‘a full life,’ obscure Futility has 
quietly consumed a mortal life, condensed it and refined it, and, 
like an alchemist, has changed it into a golden dream.

Then Fate comes by and cuts the thread of life for both,— 
for Futility with its all unfinished task, for Utility with its mag 
nificent achievement. Straightway Utility’s rich fabric becomes 
the possession of a grateful world. But somewhere, sometime, 
the connoisseur of life shall find the small fine shred of Futility’s 
gold weave.

What wonder there will be at its undreamed beauty! A 
whole soul’s life in tapestry too exquisite for use on earth? Yes, 
there is the sheen of pain, there the dim drift of dreams, and the 
iridescence of pleasure. Blue hazes, glorious sunsets, white 
ness of snows, faint rainbows, pale flowers, all wrought from the 
fibre of life. What transformation of life’s tragedies! And won 
der of wonders!—the woof was of the plainest stuff, merely the 
dull cross threads of existence. Who would have believed that 
Futility herself could be the artist of the Infinite!
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EACHES that all Truth—through Spirit Impulse, or
—theInspiration, finds expression through psychology 

Science of the Soul.
HIS Assembly is a part of the Great Brotherhood visible 

and Invisible, existent from all time; rising to renewed 
life in each successive cycle: teaching faith in the Supreme, 
obedience to the Creator, in All-Truth, All-Love, All-Harmony. 
Believing in the elimination of personal interests for the good of 
all humanity.

0
ALETHEIAN, thou must become immune to error, deaf 
to criticism, mute to censure, impervious to flattery, un 

moved by praise, yet giving kindness ever, if thou wouldst 
walk in the way of Truth.

HINK purely, speak truth only, uplift, hearken to no evil 
communications, bear no malice, heal the sick, help to

manki
disseminating

temple of fKrutb
PIRITUAL Assembly for the voicing 

Healing of humanity through spiritual 
with the teachings of JESUS, THE CHI

Truth and the
m

TRIVE not only to enter into soul consciousness, but to 
dwell therein. There shalt thou walk in beauty midst celes 

tial light, while yet thy spirit is united to the mortal flesh... The 
earth body is but a garment to them that are pure in heart, and 
as a garment, the spirit may cast off the body and resume it at 
will. When in silence the spirit is invited to dwell within the 
living temple of the soul; soul and body become as spirit, receiv 
ing and reflecting and radiating all light, all love, all truth.

M E invite all readers who earnestly desire the betterment
of material and spiritual conditions for the universe to 

become active members of the Aletheia—or Truth—society 
Write to us suggestions that you may have for the universal 
uplift, here and now. We will gladly co-operate with you as far 
as lies within our powers. The Aletheian maintains a free read 
ing roo 
A. S. A.

ope
Roo;

to all. Address all inquiries to the Secretary- 
29. 1140 Columbus Avenue, Boston.



JSebtr Jforget tCljat
(1) Dogmas of hereafter fears originated in the economic 

necessity of the clergy, and are preached only as a means of liveli 
hood.

(2) There is nothing in any book in the world, purporting 
to be a revelation, nothing in reason or natural law, teaching or 
showing that there is any credenda to be accepted, rituals to be 
performed or administered by the clergy, in this world to save the 
soul and better our condition in another world.

As our present condition depends upon our relation to and 
conduct under the laws of being, so our future condition will de 
pend upon our relation to and conduct under the laws of being. 
Virtue and happiness, vice and misery, inseparably connected in 
every state of existence.

(3) As we find something to do better our condition in this 
world when we arrive, so, it is likely, we will find something to do 
in the next when we arrive. And as our happiness here is aug 
mented by the effort to improve and better our condition, so it
will be “over there.”

(4) Dogmas of theology—the promise of heaven after death 
for dying while conforming to church creed and ritual, and the 
threatening of hell after death for refusing to conform to church 
creed and ritual, are entailed upon the present generation from 
the night of the past, originated in economic necessity for support 
of church and clergy when this world benefits were eliminated by 
an aristocracy of private property; the present clerical class are 
not blameworthy for honestly believing these dogmas, and preach 
ing them; they are not blameworthy for secretly entertaining 
honest doubts of their truth when they let their thoughts flow 
freely. They are not to be blamed for not expressing their doubts, 
seeing that their living depends upon the popular belief and ac 
ceptance of these dogmas.

(5) That the priests and preachers of every nation and re 
ligion in the world, are the most exalted minds, the purest and the 
best of any profession or class of men. They are dominated and 
controlled by teachings and impressions received from the time 
they left the cradle, drilled and cautioned not to allow reason to 
guide, and free thought to flow in the mind, lest the religious 
teachings entailed from the past become rejected from the mind 
to the everlasting damnation of the soul. Rev. Barnes, D.D., 
prominent clergyman and commentator of New Testament, ad 
mitted frequent doubts to the cardinal doctrines of theology, at 
tributing these doubts to the devil injecting them in his mind in 
an effort to damn his soul. This doctrine of a devil is a funda 
mental and necessary dogma of the theological ssytem and the 
preacher’s honest doubts, while of spiritual origin, are attributed

17
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t o  t h e  d e v il  o n  a c c o u n t o f  th e  d o g m a s  o f  t h e o lo g y  t o  w h ic h  R e v . 
B a r n e s ’ b r illia n t  m in d  w a s  e n s la v e d .

( 6 ) T h e  th e o lo g ic a l s y s te m  o r  p la n  o f  o th e r -w o r ld  s a lv a  
t io n  p r o m o te d  fo r  th e  su p p o r t o f  a n  e c c le s ia s t ic a l  a r is to c r a c y , w a s  
c o n c e iv e d  a n d  g r e w  in  th e  w o r ld  in  o b e d ie n c e  to  th e  la w  o f  e c o n  
o m ic  d e te r m in a tio n — a s th e  m e a n s  b y  w h ic h  th e  c le r ic a l c la s s  d e  
r iv e  a  l iv in g ;  th is  th e o lo g ic a l s y s te m  w a s  s u b s t itu te d  fo r  th e  
s o c ia l-e c o n o m ic a l p r o g r a m  o f  tr u e  r e lig io n , w h e th e r  p a g a n  o r  
C h ristian , b y  w h ic h  th e  p a r tic ip a n ts  s o u g h t  s a lv a t io n  f r o m  th e  
e v i ls  o f  th is  w o r ld  a n d  n o t fr o m  th e  e v i ls  o f  a n o th e r .

A n d  n e v e r  fo r g e t  th a t  th e r e  is  n o t  o n e  sc r a p  o f  a u th o r ity  in  
r e a so n , n a tu ra l la w , o r  a n y  p u rp o r ted  r e v e la t io n  th a t  th e r e  is  a n y  
p r o g r a m  im p o se d  u p o n  m a n k in d , r e l ig io u s , e c o n o m ic  p o l i t ic a l  o r  
s o c ia l, th a t  m u s t  b e  fo llo w e d  in  th is  w o r ld  fo r  th e  s a lv a t io n  o f  th e  
s o u l  in  a n o th e r  w o r ld .

— B y  T h o m a s  W . W o o d r o w .

T H E  T R U E  B A S I S

O n  p e r s o n ’s  r e a so n in g  p o w e r s  m a y  b e  e q u a lly  a s  g o o d  a s  
a n o th e r ’s , b u t a ll in d iv id u a ls  a re  n o t  g i f t e d  w ith  th e  s a m e  v ie w  
p o in t .

T w o  p e r so n s  m a y  h a v e  e q u a lly  g o o d  p o w e r s  a n d  e q u a lly  
n o r m a l rea so n .

I f  o n e  fin d s  a tru e  b a s e  h is  r e a so n  w i l l  b r in g  h im  t o  a  tr u e  
c o n c lu s io n , b u t i f  h e  s ta r t  fr o m  a  fa ls e  p r e m ise  h e  m u s t  a r r iv e  a t  
a  fa ls e  c o n c lu s io n — I f  a  s ig n -p o s t  p o in ts  to  B o s to n  a n d  y o u  f o l  
lo w  th e  in d ic a t io n  y o u  w il l  a r r iv e  a t  B o s to n — if  y o u  k e e p  g o in g .  
S h o u ld  so m e o n e  c o m e  a lo n g  a n d  tu r n  th e  s ig n  in  th e  o p p o s it e  
d ir e c t io n  y o u  w il l  n e v e r  a r r iv e  in  B o s to n :  y e t  y o u r  r e a s o n in g  
p o w e r  is  e v e r y  w h it  a s  g o o d  a s  th a t  o f  th e  p e r s o n  w h o  d id  g e t  
th e r e  b y  f o l lo w in g  th e  c o r r e c t  in d ic a t io n . Y o u  in  f o l lo w in g  t h e  
fa ls e  “p o in te r ” w il l  m e r e ly  h a v e  to  re tra ce  y o u r  s t e p s ;  t h is  y o u  
w il l  n e v e r  d o  u n til y o u  ca n  a d m it to  y o u r s e lf  th a t  y o u  h a v e  t a k e n  
th e  w r o n g  d irec tio n .

“ S ta r t  a g a in .” — E. J . S e a r le .

“ H u m a n  l ife ,  a t  its  b e st , is  b u t a n  im p e r fe c t  e x p r e s s io n ,  
th r o u g h  b ra in  a n d  n e r v e  o r g a n s , o f  th e  su p e r io r  s p ir itu a l  s e l f .  
B u t  le t  th is  in n er  sp ir it  b e  in sp ir e d  to  a s s u m e  s u p r e m a c y , a n d  
th e  h ea r t w ill  be im m e d ia te ly  o p en  to  c o n v ic t io n . S in c e  b y  m e n  
ta l s u g g e s t io n  a g iv e n  in d iv id u a l m a y  b e  ren d ered  r e s p o n s iv e  t o  
g o o d  im p u lse s , it  is  in c o n te s ta b ly  r ig h t  to  u s e  th is  in s tr u m e n ta l  
i t y  a s  a  m ea n s e v e n  o f  c o n v e y in g  to  th e  so u l id e a s  o f  s in  a n d  
g r a c e . W e  d o  n o t th e r b y  r e g e n e r a te  th e  so u l, o r  c la im  a n y  s u c h  
in t e n t ; w e  s im p ly  p la ce  it  in  a  p o s it io n  to  r e c e iv e  t h a t  w h ic h  c a n
reg en era te  it ,” sa y s  J o h n  D . Q u a c k e n b o s , A .M . M .D .,  o f  N e w  
Y o r k  C ity .
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A M E S S A G E  T O  T R U T H  S E E K E R S

T h e  t im e  h a s  a r r iv e d  t o  r a l ly  u n d e r  p r o g r e s s iv e  le a d e r s .
W r i t e  “ P R O G R E S S I O N ” o n  t h e  W H I T E  F L A G  O F  S P I R I T  
U A L  T R U T H  a n d  m a k e  y o u r s e lv e s  w o r t h y  t o  c a r r y  th e  f la g .  
B e  u n it e d ,  f i g h t i n g  o n ly  f o e s  o f  t r u th , h a p p in e s s  a n d  p e a c e . Y o u  
c a n n o t  g r o w  G R E A T  w h i l e  w a s t in g  y o u r  fo r c e s  w ith  th e  sm a ll  
t h i n g s  o f  e a r t h  l i f e . .

A W A K E ! T h r o w  o f f  t h e  S p ir i t s  o f  u n r e s t  t h a t  m a k e  c o n  
d i t io n s  w r o n g  f o r  y o u r  b e a u t i f u l  w o r k . L e t  P U R E  E N L I G H T -  
M E N T  e n te r  in . C le a n s e  t h e  t e m p le s  o f  y o u r  s o u ls  a n d  m a k e  
t h e m  a  f i t  a b id in g  p la c e  f o r  t h e  p u r e  w h i t e  s p ir i t  o f  th e  M a ste r .

T h e r e  a r e  H o s t s  o f  S o u l s  l o o k i n g  f o r  t h e  l i g h t : fo r  th e  R a in  
b o w  o f  p e a c e  t h a t  s h a l l  p r o c la im  “ t h e  s t o r m s  h a v e  p a s s e d ;  th e  
s h ip  o f  T r u t h  i s  in  s m o o t h  w a t e r s ;  s a f e  in  t h e  h a r b o r  o f  P e a c e ,  
f lo a t in g  t h e  W h i t e  F l a g  o f  E t e r n a l  P r o g r e s s  f r o m  h e r  m a s th e a d .”

O u r  M a s t e r  h a s  g i v e n  u s  t h e  c h o ic e s t  g i f t  in  th e  tr e a su r y  o f  
G o o d  G i f t s .  T h e  w o n d e r f u l  p o w e r  o f  S o u l - S e e in g .  H a v e  y o u  
d o n e  t h e  b e s t  y o u  c o u ld  w i t h  t h e  t a le n t s  w i t h  w h ic h  h e  h a s  e n  
t r u s t e d  y o u  ? M u c h  s h a l l  b e  r e q u ir e d  o f  u s ,  f o r  th e  M a s te r  h im  
s e l f  h a s  p o in t e d  o u t  t h e  w a y .  W o e  b e  u n to  h im  w h o  p la c e s  a  
s t u m b l in g - b lo c k  in  h is  b r o t h e r ’s  p a th .

L e t  t h e  W H I T E  D O V E  o f  P e a c e  h o v e r  o v e r  y o u r  c a m p s ;  
l e t  l o v e  a n d  t r u t h  b e  y o u r  w a t c h - w o r d s .  H o ld  c o u n s e l w ith  o n e  
a n o t h e r  in  t o l e r a n c e ; l e t  l o v e  a n d  p e a c e  p r e v a il .

R e m e m b e r  t h e  c o m m a n d  o f  t h e  M a s t e r ; a n d  “ lo v e  o n e  a n o th  
e r  e v e n  a s  h e  lo v e t h  y o u .”

C a th a r in e  T. F ly n n

B y R IC H M O N D  L. B IS H O P
A  book that w ill enable you to gain  the clearest understanding of the 
m arvelous pow ers o f your own mind, and how to use them. Contains 

over 200 pages. H andsom ely bound in blue with title  in gold. Price $1.00

B y R IC H M O N D  L. B ISH O P
T his book is invaluable to beginners in the study of true science.

Sim ple and practical. Price $1.00.

T h e s e  b o o k s  a r e  r e c o m m e n d e d  b y  th e  e d ito r  o f  th e  A le th e ia n  
b e in g  a m o n g  t h e  m o s t  h e lp f u l  t h a t  h a v e  r e a c h e d  th is  office.

T h e  A le t h e ia n  f o r  o n e  y e a r , a n d  e ith e r  o f  th e  a b o v e  b o o k s  
s e n t  t o  s u b s c r ib e r s  u p o n  r e c e ip t  o f  o n e  d o lla r  a n d  f i f ty  c en ts .

A d d r e s s : A le t h e ia n  M a g a z in e , C ir c u la t io n  D e p t .,  B o s to n , M a ss .
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____OF WAR
A handsome 32-paged Booklet

by
Dr. and Mrs. F. HOMER CURTISS

Authors of 
“The Voice of Isis/' “Letters from 

the Teacher,” “The Soundless 
Sound,” “The Key to the

Universe,” Etc.
Why War?
Why Does God Permit War ? 
Occult Cause of Europe’s War 
Who Must Inevitably Win ? 
Has Civilization Failed ?
Has Christianity Failed ?

Have you a satisfactory answer 
to these questions? If not, ORDER
NOW.

Price 25c 
W hile They Last

New edition of “The Voice of Isis” 
now ready. Price $1.50 postpaid.

TneCurtiss BookCo.
LOS ANGELES, CAL.

TO YOU!
This quarter page advertisem ent costs 

but $7.00 for one insertion, for six in 
sertions $35.00. TH E ALETHEIAN

combines the advantages of the very 
highest grade “  Uplift” publication 

w ith the wide spread circulation 
of a Theatre program, reaching 

a new public every week.
T H IN K  OF IT ! I ts  pages 

are  not open to all ad 
vertisers. I t  carries no 

pernicious or mislead 
ing  announcements.

R eputable products 
only may use its 

pages. Sold on 
some of the

News S tands; in a ll leading Book Stores; 
after each public appearance of “ALE- 
T H E IA ," w hether i t  be in  T heatre, Lec 
ture H all or Salon. The ALETHEIAN 
has a wide subscription lis t taking it 
into homes in every sta te  in the Union. 
TH IN K ERS, T H E  P R E S ID E N T  reads 
the A letheian, The C abinet Members 
recognize its  unique value. The great 
PU BLIC knows, and loves the  ALE 
TH EIA N  for the TRU TH  it  brings to the 
OLD W ORLD and the New.

BE ONE OF US.
Address: THE ALETHEIAN

1140 Columbus Avenue 
» Boston. Mass.

THE PROGRESS OF TRUTH
AND GENIUS

BY

Frances Hlettieia UUopoulo
E d ito r  o f  th e  A L E T H E I A N .

P o e t -P h ilo s o p h e r -T e a c h e r  o f  I n te r n a t io n a l  R e p u  
ta t io n

T h is  l it t le  b ro ch u re  is  ju s t  o f f  th e  P r e s s .  B e a u  
t i fu l ly  p r in ted  a n d  a r t is t ic a l ly  b o u n d . S e l l in g  fo r  
tw e n ty  c e n ts  th e  c o p y . In  o r d e r in g  lo t s  o f  on e  
d o zen  o r  m o re , a  s p e c ia l d is c o u n t  to  A g e n t s  or 
S o c ie t ie s . A  m o s t  a p p r o p r ia te  H o l id a y  G ift .  
O rd er  a t o n ce  a s  th e y  a re  g o in g  r a p id ly . O n e  c o p y  
fr e e  w ith  a  tr ia l su b s c r ip t io n  to  th e  A le t h e ia n  fo r  
s ix  m o n th s  fo r  f i f ty  c e n ts . A d d r e s s  th e  A le th e ia n ,
R o o m  2 9 , E m m e s  B u ild in g , 1 1 4 0  C o lu m b u s  A v e .  
B o sto n , M a ss .

When in Portland s t o p  at the h o t e l  Br u n s w i c k
G. V. Seemayer, Prop.—21-23 Preble St.,

Special Professional Rates — Opposite Keith’s Theatre — Portland, Me.
esponding to Advertisers kindly m ention the A letheian
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GOOD M1UTZ
Editor of the Master Mind and Teacher of

International Reputation
PRIMARY LESSONS IN CHRIS 

TIAN LIVING AND HEALING.
This book has been upon the mar 
ket for years and there is a steady 
demand for it, increasing with the 
increase of students of Truth. It 
contains the pith of New Thought 
teaching and is a standard from 
which an orderly outworking of 
the earnest student can proceed. 
Thousands have become teachers 
and healers through the study of
it. Price, net,.......................$1.25
THE SERMON ON THE 
MOUNT, a text-book of Bible 
Interpretation shedding a flood 
of light upon the whole Bible. It 
has the same charm that held the 
hearers of the Master by the Sea 
of Galilee spellbound for days, 
and a clergyman has written that 
he could not lay the book down 
until finished, reading into the 
wee sma' hours of the night..50c
SPIRITUAL HOUSEKEEPING,
an instruction upon the way to 
concentrate; and to make one's 
common work a vehicle of spirit 
ual attainment. Housekeepers 
speak of it in enthusiastic terms 
as the means of making their 
work aglow with interest and 
beauty, taking all the drudgery 
and misery out of it. Men read 
it as well as women, understand 
ing its application to their own 
business in the larger House 
which they must keep in order.50c 
PROSPERITY. Lectures and 
Mental Treatments delivered in 
London, New York. Chicago, San

Francisco and Los Angeles, in the 
years between 1900 and 1913.

Cloth $1.00, paper 50c 
THE RENEWAL OF THE 
BODY. New thoughts make new 
bodies, for the human body is not 
material but mental. Here are 
twelve lessons on the way to think 
so as to be healthy and strong, 
graceful and beautiful and to re 
new one's youth and live so long
as we please......................... $1 .0 0
ALL THINGS >RE POSSIBLE.
For over twenty years this book 
let has brought cheer and faith to 
innumerable hearts and its mes 
sage is just as strong and clear as 
ever. It is especially good for 
new readers along these lines. 1 0c 
NONE OF THESE THINGS 

t MOVE ME. Written from a 
strong realization of the power of 
the Spirit to keep one calm and 
poised under all stress, it has be 
come the constant companion of 
many Truth-students, to whom it
is as their daily bread........... 1 0c
WONDERFUL WISHERS, a 
lesson in the way to wish, so that 
our desires will make heaven for 
every one. A fairy story for 
children both small and large, 
pronounced by an able critic as 
one of the most finished literary 
gems in New Thought or Old..10c 
I AM MYSELF, a treatment by 
which one can be defended from 
the imposition of miserable and 
unhappy suggestions, that inter 
fere with the peace of those, who, 
by rights, should enjoy heaven
now .........................................1 0c

SPECIAL OFFER.—We will send you one of the 
50c books for half-price, with one year’s subscription to 
TH E MASTER MIND, a monthly magazine devoted to
teaching the application of the Absolute Truth to every 
day practical life. Price $1.00 a year, Canada $1.25, 
foreign $1.35. Single copy 10c, by mail 12c.

Master Mind Publishing Company
Dept. A, 649 South Flower S treet LOS ANGELES, CAL., U. S. A.

In Responding to Advertisers kindly mention the Aletheian



W O O D R O W ’S M O N T H L Y
J o u rn a l o f  S o c ia l-D e m o c r a c y  a n d

P r im itiv e  C h r istia n ity

“ON THE RIGHT TRACK”
REV. THOMAS W. WOODROW

Editor and Publisher
H O B A R T , O K L A H O M A

(1) The right of every man and woman to work.
(2) The right of every man and woman to the means by which they work.
(3) The right of workers to rule—make and administer all laws.
(4) Therefore the right of every man and woman to exercise political

power by the elective franchise.
(5; Those who serve “for man's sustaining" in fields, factories, mines, 

mills, workshops and places of labor, are the only "Servants of our 
God"—the only "Saints of the Most High" to whom "judgment (fran 
chise) is given" by which they will "possess the kingdom (govern 
ment") (Dan. 7) and "reign on earth."

((y) Social Democracy THE PLAN OF SALVATION OF PRIM ITIVE  
CHRISTIANITY—Salvation from the evil in this world, not from 
evil in another.

(7) Duty of every man and woman to labor and vote to make this a bet 
ter and happier world, not to worry about the future, in which T H E
STAR OF ETERNAL HOPE SH INES BRIGHTLY FOR ALL 
MANKIND.

SUBSCRIPTION $1.00 the Year

Statement of ownership, manage 
ment of The Aletheian Magazine, 
published bi-monthly at Boston.

Business manager and sole own 
er, Frances A. H. Dilopoulo.

There are no bonds, mortgages, 
or other securities outstanding 
against The Aletheian Magazine.

I, Frances A. H. Dilopoulo, being 
duly sworn, depose and say that the 
foregoing statement is true of my 
own knowledge.

Subscribed and sworn to before
me this 21st day of October, 1914. 

Bernard Killian, Notary Public.
State of Massachusetts,
________ County of Middlesex, ss:
NEW THOUGHT MAGAZINES

FREE.
Hundreds of sample copies, book 

lets, pamphlets and other literature 
mailed you free, by patrons of our 
mailing lists. Enclose dime or a 
few stamps with your name and ad 
dress.
The ATELIER TRADE SERVICE 
P. O. Box. 356 London, Ont.,Canada

T HE Caxton Press invites you to 
send for estimates on Printing 

of every description. W e don't care 
what it is—if we can't do it we w ill 
tell you so. You may have a little 
poem you would like to have printed 
beautifully—a litte booklet—a book 
of poems or a big book. Consult 
us. Address
19 Hampshire St., (Roxbury) Boston



CHRISTMAS!
A Present that has many times prov 

ed invaluable in helpfulness—The
Aletheian Bi-Monthly Magazine
W hy not send the Aletheian to a friend for 

the year . This will cost you but one dollar, 
and will be a frequent reminder of your sym 
pathy and love, throughout the year.

PROPHETIC VISIONS
T H E  A L E T H E I A N  o ffers  a  p r ize  o f  T E N  D O L L A R S  for

th e  b e s t  record  o f  a  p ro p h etic  v is io n  w ritten  b y  a subscriber and
p u b lish ed  in  th is  m a g a z in e  d u r in g  th e  year  1914.

A ll “ V is io n s ” a ccep ted  w ill  be g iv e n  a yearly  subscription
to  T h e  A le th e ia n , an d  are a lso  e lig ib le  fo r  th e  $10.00  prize.

N o  m a n u sc r ip t sh o u ld  co n ta in  le ss  than  one hundred, nor 
m ore th an  th r e e  h u n d red  w o rd s .

T h e se  v is io n s  m a y  e ith er  h a v e  been  received  in dream s or 
th ro u g h  c la ir v o y a n t  or  c la ira u d ia n t tran sm ission .

In  ju s t ic e  to  a ll c o m p e tito r s  it  h a s  been  ruled that a ll records
o f  P R O P H E T I C  V I S I O N S , be accom p an ied  by testim ony of
p erso n s  to  w h o m  th e se  v is io n s  h a v e  been  related  prior to  their 
actu a l fu lf illm e n t.

“ P r o p h e t ic  V is io n s ” w ill b e  accep ted  fo r  each num ber o f The  
A le th e ia n . T h o s e  in ten d ed  fo r  th e  Jan u ary  num ber m ust be sent
in b e fo r e  D e c e m b e r  2 5 th , 1914.

W h en  th e  fin a l n u m b er fo r  th e  y ea r  h as appeared, a com m it 
tee  w ill v o te  to  d ec id e  w h ich  record  is  o f  th e  greatest excellence. 
T h e  w in n er  w ill th en  r e c e iv e  th e  sp ec ia l prize o f  T E N  D O L L A R S  
in a d d itio n  to  th e  su b sc r ip tio n  w h ich  b eg in s'u p o n  publication of
each  V is io n .

T h is  o ffer  is  op en  to  a ll read ers o f  T h e A letheian . A ll m an 
u scr ip ts  n o t a ccep ted  w ill b e p ro m p tly  returned if  accom panied by 
p o s ta g e  fo r  th a t p u rp o se .

WATCH FOR THE JANUARY



ROM W *e  cAGES 
OH TR^UTH,
From 735e Ages

man
comethee. In the fu 

will he seek. In visions g f  
light God hath wrought to 
unfold all the wisdom g f
sage @ru$ g f  seer. Look
then v/ith eyes g f
soul, oh my brother, look 
deep with the far-seeing 
soul. All the sorrow 
sinning the world would 
uncover shall fade by the 
light g f  the radiant soul! 
p̂fe spirit illumines, the 

soul holds the light, the 
mortal the torch bearer is. 
Inexpressible privilege, to 
carry the light; Oh won 
drous guerdon, to so cheer 
the world! Who tells you 
that suffering- is bitter.
knows not the joy g f  wak 
ing to strength through 
trial. Love (gfuH be loved 
oh Children of Earth. Love 
(find give love. For this thou 
wer’t born, to follow thine
All-Highest Light. &  jgf

ALETHEIA.


