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A p p li c a t i o n  m a d e  f o r  e n tr y  i n  th e  D e n v e r  p o sto ffice  a s  se co n d -cla ss  m a il  m a tte r .

W IL L  be a red-letter day when humanity comes into the unity of thought. Each 
individual must be his or her own king and priest unto God. The freedom of the 
individual is the keynote of unity. You shall know the truth and the truth shall 
set you free. There is a metaphysical movement now being made manifest on the 

earth which will bring unity of thought. It will not only bring unity of thought, but the re
generation of the body by the resurrection of the mind. This metaphysical movement stands 

for the highest ideals, the cleanest morals, the holiest devotion, the 
most exalted thinking, and the loftiest living ever presented, in a 
practical and scientific way, to the inhabitants of this planet. The 

inspirational name for this movement is

CHRISTIAN
SCIENCE

This name stands for the modern resurrection of 
Jesus Christ. It is the metaphysical movement which 
will introduce the millennium. It is the resurrec
tion of the seed planted in the minds of men by Jesus 
of Nazareth, the King of the Jews. It was well for 
the premier in this movement to organize it into an 
institution so that its principles would be preserved 
for the individual. The organizing of Christian 
Science into an institution was on the same principle 
as Jesus in cleansing a leper and then telling him to go 

and offer the material gifts to the priests. New Thought is the fake brand of the pot-hunters 
and spoil-seekers who have sprung up from the soil ploughed by Christian Science. New 
Thought is now the banner for anything and everything from the mint of mortal mind. It is 
now making desperate efforts to organize for self-protection. ^ [ C h r i s t i a n  dropped the name 
Christian Science to please a sect; it now unfurls the banner to please the Spirit of Truth. 
C h r i s t i a n  stands for Christian Science as interpreted by the inspiration of the individual. This 
is the only kind of Christian Science which is both Christian and Science. Church is but the 
vase in which the precious ointment has been kept ready for the feast. It is time to break the 
vase and spill the ointment over the earth. C h r i s t i a n  will be true to its name.
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ITEMS AND IDEAS.

-JWWJ Did you ever?
■&%■-<{■ They are taking thought about what 

they shall eat.
They are th inking of m eats and veg

etables and fruits.
They are chattering like monkeys 

as to whether they are to eat nuts and 
fruits, or vegetables and meats.

They are yelling at the tops of their 
voices about breathings, gym nastics, high- 
kicking, dumb-bells and other physical ex
ercises, and calling it  all “New Thought.”

Say, you fellow s up there sw inging  
by your tails, come down and teach these 
people the lesson that you have learned 
through ages and ages of th is kind of “New  
Thought.”

A strict vegetarian diet and every
day open-air exercises in  sw inging from limb 
to lim b and jum ping from tree top to tree 
top has not changed the m onkey mind one 
single atom.

And yet, here are the so-called New  
Thought people advocating a monkey regime 
for m ental advancem ent and the gaining of 
im m ortality in the flesh. Truly, truly, mor
tal mind moves around and around the same 
old gooseberry bush!

Listen, O ye mortals! Hear the voice 
of the Resurrection and the Life: “I have
meat to eat that ye know not. * * * My 
meat is to do the w ill of him that sent me, 
and to accomplish h is work.”

It is mental m eat that you should 
seek if  you want to grow as tall as Jesus 
Christ. This man ate w hat was set before 
him, asking no questions for conscience sake, 
and yet all the w hile he was eating a men
tal food so fine and so powerful that it made 
him  the master of men. Do you suppose 
he was w atching h is breath and fixing his 
mind on the m astication and digestion of 
foods in  the stomach? He blessed the food 
offered to him  and in the blessing was the 
real substance. How can you bless the food 
when you recognize the food itself as the 
blessing?

O ye fools and slow of heart to be
lieve all that the prophets have spoken and 
then go away into the w ilderness seeking  
for salvation in matter! You go out stirring  
mud to see if  you can find life. You pump 
your chins and suck in air and roll your 
eyes and call th is a New Thought. What 
shall I do w ith you? Shall I turn you 
over to Satan for the destruction of the 
flesh that the sp irit may be saved in the 
day of the Lord Jesus? 0  to think of you 
rough w riters—Betsey Towne, Paul Ed
wards, W illiam  W alker Atkinson, Sydney 
Flower, to say nothing of Edgar Wallace 
Conable, Eugene Del Mar and the new crop 
coming on, who are advocating anything  
and everything and calling it  New Thought! 
Let us turn to Mrs. Eddy and take a dose 
of nothing! No wonder the dear old lady 
wrote a chapter or an editorial or som ething  
about “m alicious anim al m agnetism .” It is 
mental food that the world needs. Some

thing for the mind to eat besides the old 
husks w hich have been hashed and rehashed 
for all kinds of appetites. These old doc
trines have been served cold, served hot, 
served under all k inds of names, and yet 
they are the same old empty sayings of 
m ortality.

Mental food w hich really sustains 
the mind and builds up life  is never old and 
never young; but it is alw ays food. The 
Truth is the same yesterday, today and for
ever. It is not new thought nor old thought, 
but Thought. The latest fad is to go back 
to raw food w hich shows that the monkey 
mind is  still at work in the mortal. W hat 
you call the natural is the first and 
prim itive form of nature. The thinker 
ascends into a higher vibration, but it  is  
not unnatural. The son of God who touches 
the heavens w ith  his thought and aspires 
to the rank of God-hood is no more unnat
ural than he was when in the w ilderness 
among h is fellow  monkeys. It is not un
natural for a man to ascend into higher and 
higher vibrations of thought. B ut here 
comes Edgar W allace Conable and Betsey  
Towne saying to all of us:

“Back, back, back to the woods,
Back to the water tank,

Back to the p in es!”

Bless you, my darlings, the mortal mind 
w ill get back soon enough w ithout your 
shooing it  along. It never gets very far 
away from the woods at any one time. The 
so-called progress of the world is in a circle 
and nature on the anim al plane alw ays re
verts to the original type. The raw food 
recruits are not join ing a new Salvation  
Army. It is the sam e old wandering in the 
w ilderness of the anim al man. There is no 
im m ortality, no resurrection, no regenera
tion in the stomach. You w ill not find the 
resurrection and the life  in breathings or 
eatings.

A nim als live on vegetables and men 
eat anim als. As a general thing, men do 
not live on carniverous anim als. The ani
mals are subject to death, and the men who 
eat them are subject to death. W hy? Be
cause life is measured by the kind of food 
the mind digests. Shakespeare puts into the 
mouth of Cassius these words:

“Now, in the nam es of all the gods at once.
Upon w hat m eat doth th is our Caesar feed,
That he is grown so great?”

Just reach into your library and take up 
Froude’s “Julius Caesar,” if  you w ant to 
know w hat kind of m ental food w ill grow a 
God-man. The cowardly conspirators who 
assassinated him  did not live on the mental 
m eat w hich w ent into the mind of Julius 
Caesar. Even the anim al man m ust live  
on som ething more than visib le food if  he 
would rise above h is fellow s. Julius Caesar 
i 3  one of the m ightiest pictures of a man 
in the galaxy of mortals. He did not live  
on the true m ental food, but he lived on 
som ething much better than that which  
went into the mind of Cassius. It does make 
a difference as to w hat kind of m ental food 
you put into your mind. The man who 
spends h is life th inking about eating w ill 
not rise very much higher than the kitchen.

The woman who gives her tim e to the study 
of foods may make a good cook, but she will 
never get much farther than the cupboard 
Goose-grease is said to be a good th ing for 
the earache; but it  w ill not unfold and de
velop the mind. W hat w e are trying to do 
is to get away from the anim al man and 
ascend into a h igher plane of thought.

#31# There is real m ental science in  the 
saying of Jesus:

“Be not anxious for your life, w hat ye 
shall eat; nor yet for your body, w hat ye 
shall put on. For the life  is more than the 
food, and the body than the raim ent. Con
sider the ravens, that they sow not, neither 
reap; w hich have no store-chamber nor 
barn; and God feedeth them : of how much 
more value are ye than the birds! And 
w hich of you by being anxious can add a 
cubit unto the measure of h is life?  If then 
ye are not able to do even that w hich is 
least, w hy are ye anxious concerning the 
rest? Consider the lilies, how they grow; 
they to il not, neither do they spin; yet I 
say unto you, Even Solom on in all h is glory 
was not arrayed like one of these. But if 
God doth so clothe the grass in the field, 
w hich today is, and tom orrow is  cast into the 
oven; how much more shall he clothe you, 
O ye of little  faith? And seek not ye what 
ye shall eat, and w hat ye shall drink, neither 
be ye of doubtful mind. For all these things 
do the nations of the world seek after: but 
your Father know eth that ye have need of 
these th ings. Y et seek ye h is kingdom, 
and these th ings shall be added unto you.”

T his is from the N a u t i l u s :
“I fancy body and soul are one, as steam  

and w ater are one; we s e e  the bounds of the 
water, but the steam  that rises from it  seems 
to have no bounds. Just so w ith  body and 
soul. And I fancy mem ory is  registered  
in  th e  t in i e s t  a to m  o f  b o th —that th e  t in ie s t  
a to m  e n fo ld s  A L L  w is d o m  a n d  a l l  m e m o ry .  
You can catch a glim pse of the wonders of 
that statem ent by rem em bering that the tiny 
bit of protoplasm w hich develops as a bird 
is  exactly like the tin y  b it w hich, under 
other conditions, r e m e m b e r s  to  u n fo ld  as a 
m a n . A ll wisdom  and all m em ory are latent 
in every atom of m atter, and of sp irit, only 
aw aiting proper conditions to unfold it. 
(T h is is enough ‘pure m etaphysics’ for one 
number of a LIFE paper like N a u ti lu s .' )"

Yes, Betsey, if you call the above “pure 
m etaphysics” it  is  quite enough for one is
sue of your paper. It is m aterialism  of the 
baldest kind. You say in the sam e item  
that there can’t be sound w ithout a tympa
num, and you take the old m aterialistic po
sition  that the brain generates thought. 
Thought is generated in  the brain but not by  
the brain. Spirit is the generator of thought 
and the brain is only a kind of womb for 
the conception of thought. Matter is  only 
a receiver for Spirit. I would go right on 
th ink ing if  my head was cut off. I existed 
from everlasting but my brain came forth 
from the womb of my mother. She gave me 
the whole of the physical, but I w as not 
born of woman. There would be ligh t if 
there was not a single eye on the planet. 
There would be sound if  there w as not an 
ear on the earth. I AM the resurrection and 
the life!

"Say, w ill you please furnish me 
w ith a step-ladder, so th at I can reach Bur
n ell’s h igh statem ents? You induced me to 
buy h is book, and now I want you to inter
pret it for m e.”
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W hat can I do w ith  a daredevil like Bur

nell? Step-ladder! You need wings. He is 
a m ental broncho-buster. W hat are you going  
to do w ith a man who has the audacity to 
question even the problem of Euclid? He 
proved to m y entire satisfaction  that there  
was no such th ing as the law  of cause and 
effect. But how am I to interpret such au
dacity for you? It w as all th at I could do 
to manage it  for m yself. I am glad I did it. 
In th is issue of Christian you w ill find him  
ascending to the heights w ith  the w ings of 
the morning. He explodes the old idea of 
good and evil, cause and effect, and reduces 
everything to unity. He is  not teaching the 
infant class. It takes a wide reading to fol
low Burnell. But th is is  ju st w hat you peo
ple need at th is stage of your progress. 
Many of you have been studying m ental sci
ence for the past ten or tw enty years. W hen 
are you going to get there? The old leaders 
have taken to the woods and are hunting  
for the ta ll timber. The last I heard of 
Helen W ilm ans, she and her husband were 
chasing through the woods in search of a 
gold m ine som ewhere in the Carolinas. At 
least, I received a circular signed by them, 
asking me to take stock in  an im aginary  
gold mine. Mrs. Eddy has given instruc
tions to her follow ers not to treat contagious 
or infectious diseases, and so forth and so 
on, w ith  all the old leaders. It is tim e for 
us to hear Burnell if  he has anything to 
say on the subject. If we can’t understand  
him, perhaps, it  w ill be all the better for us, 
for w e certain ly can understand the leaders 
who have gone before. Those who have un
dertaken the “conquest of death” and inci
dentally the “conquest of poverty” are easily  
understood. If our Burnell has climbed so 
high that we can’t follow  him, it  w ill do our 
souls good to rem ain in  the valley  and watch  
his flight. But, really, my darlings, Bur
nell is easily  understood when you turn your 
mind aw ay from the mud and look up into 
the clear light. The m ental b ill of fare of 
Christain w ill grow stronger and stronger 
until you are able to stand alone and re
joice in  the Truth.

There is no doubt about the mind 
being m aster of m atter. But, my beloved, 
it  m ust be real m ind and not the mortal 
shadow. It m ust be genuine th ink ing  and 
not the echo of m ortal thought. It is  like  
people saying that they have left everything  
for the kingdom  of God when they in real
ity  have not le ft anything. L ast year I was 
troubled about many things. T his year I 
have no troubles of any kind. I AM becom
ing the m aster of m atter by right thinking. 
Now you at once say “how do you .do right 
thinking?” W ell, read B urnell’s lesson in 
th is issue and you w ill catch the answer. It 
is by an abandonment to your divin ity. A 
reckless righteousness. A m adness of devo
tion. Let me tell you of an actual experi
ence where m ind w as the absolute master 
of matter. In the month of November, w hile  
in  New Mexico, my w ife  and I started out 
one m orning for a stroll. T aking a kodak, 
we w ent up a narrow gulch between very  
high mountains. We came to a flock of 
goats and took the picture of a little  Mexi

can boy herder. A fter several hours’ ramble 
we came to a wide wagon road leading, as 
we thought, around the chain of m ountains 
back to the hotel. We kept going and going, 
stopping to rest and talk  until h igh noon, 
when we suddenly came to the end of our 
road. I t  was a road made by wood choppers 
in getting  out ties for the railroad. It sud
denly came to an end at the base of a very  
high  mountain. We were not lost, for I had 
kept my eye on the sun. There was only one 
of two th ings to do—return by the w ay we 
came, w hich would take us until after dark, 
or climb over the top of the mountain. To peo
ple who do not know  anything about dis
tances, in the clear sunshine of New Mexico, 
you can not understand how we were de
ceived about the height of that mountain. 
A fter we had climbed over rocks for many 
hours, the top of the m ountain seemed as 
far aw ay as ever. The altitude was such 
that our breathing was difficult, and we were 
both exhausted. As we sat on the rock, I 
said: “Sweetheart, le t’s place our m inds on
the top of the m ountain and then gradually 
lif t  our bodies up to our thought.” We did 
it! It w as like fasten ing a great anchor on 
top of the m ountain w hile our hands held 
to the cable and pulled ourselves up. There 
was no distance between the place where 
our feet stood, and the top of the mountain  
w here our m inds were at rest. We soon 
reached the top of the m ountain and clapped 
our hands w ith joy!

There is only one kind of mind that 
w ill control matter. The mortal mind is the 
matter-mind, and is  under the control of 
matter. There is  no use in  your denying  
the existence of m ortal mind and saying  
that Mrs. Eddy is  wrong about it. It did not 
originate w ith Mrs. Eddy. There w as a 
Christian Scientist by the nam e of Paul who 
wrote like this:

“For to be carnally minded is death; but 
to be sp iritually  minded is life  and peace.

“Because the carnal mind is enm ity against 
God: for it  is  not subject to the law  of God, 
neither indeed can be.

“So, then, they that are in the flesh can not 
please God.

“But ye are not in the flesh, but in the 
Spirit, if  so be that the Spirit of God dwell 
in you.”

The above is very sound m ental science. 
W hat he calls “carnal m ind” is the same 
th ing w hich Mrs. Eddy calls mortal mind. I 
think Mrs. Eddy has the better word, for the 
word “carnal” has grown to mean lustful. 
In the sense that Paul uses the word it 
means mortal, the human anim al. T his hu
man anim al has a mind w hich is alw ays see
ing double. The drunkard has double vision  
w hile under the influence of liquor. The 
mortal man has double vision  all the tim e 
until a new mind, the mind of the Spirit, is 
born in  him. This mortal mind m akes more 
havoc w ith the intellectual man than it  does 
w ith the ignorant and illiterate. This hu
man anim al begins to see the right and 
wrong. He th inks he has ascended to a very  
high plane of being when he discerns right 
from wrong. He thinks he hates the wrong 
and loves the right; hut he doesn’t  do any
th ing of the kind. If you hate the wrong 
you can not love the right, because love and 
hate w ill not dwell together in the same 
mind. This is the reason why the mortal 
mind killed the prophets, burned the saints,

and crucified the saviours. The man who can 
see double is cross-eyed and can never be cer
tain that he is seeing anything. This human 
anim al not only sets up right and wrong be
fore h is m ental vision, but duality in  all of 
its phases and conditions is forever before 
h is mind. He talks about right and wrong, 
good and evil, life and death. There are al
w ays two before h is vision. How can such 
a one understand the statem ent: “I AM the 
Lord thy God, and beside me there is none 
else.” He is ready to go off on a mental 
tangent and declare there is  the Lord thy  
God and someone else. There is no kind of 
unity in  mortal mind, therefore, it  is not sub
ject to the law of Spirit and can not be. 
W hen you see life  and death, you may rest 
assured that you do not see anything, for 
there can not be life  a n d  death. When you 
see good and evil, you m ay be sure that your 
vision  is blurred, for there can not be good 
a n d  evil.

W hat are we going to do w ith mortal 
mind? If it is not subject to the law of 
Spirit and is  led hither and thither by the 
flesh, how are we going to get out of its 
w ilderness? W ell, there isn ’t  any mortal 
mind, and yet there is a mortal mind. What 
are you going to do w ith the mirage in  the 
desert? It is there and yet it  isn ’t there. 
You go on until you come to another point 
of view  and the mirage disappears. What 
do you do w ith the darkness when you turn 
on the light? You come into a dark room 
and reach up and turn on the electric light. 
You are not concerned as to what has become 
of the darkness. You know that just as long 
as the ligh t shines the darkness can not be. 
W hen the sun of unity arises in your vision  
the mortal mind is no more. What we have 
had is lightn ing flashes and not a steady 
light. The darkness was dispelled for a mo
ment by a flash of light and we thought we 
had the whole thing. But it  was only a 
flash. It was enough to let us know that 
there really was light somewhere. It is now  
tim e for us to get into the steady light. This 
w ill be done when you recognize Spirit as 
the Lord thy God w ith no room for anyone 
else. The unity of being is the sheet anchor 
of spiritual thought. Get out of your mind 
the idea of sin, sickness, disease and death. 
These th ings live and have their being in 
mortal mind. When Paul says that the car
nal mind is death, the relig ionist begins to 
accuse h im self of sin and bemoans h is fate. 
He lifts  h is eyes to the skies and prays for 
forgiveness. How can the mortal mind pray 
when it  is  not subject to the law of God? 
The only mind that can pray is God-mind. 
God-mind is Spirit and does not need any 
kind of prayers. A scientific understanding 
of th is Truth means the destruction of the 
old man and the old mind, and the resurrec
tion of the new man and the new mind. It 
is not done by penance and prayers, but by 
follow ing your desires and abandoning your
self to your D ivinity. The God in you is 
capable of rescuing you if  you recognize Him  
as your only being. Turn your own Spirit 
loose and let him  go. He has been bound 
long enough by mortal mind in a mortal 
body. Regeneration comes first of all 
through the mind and the body follows as a 
natural result. M ateriality must disappear 
from your heavens if  you would have a new  
earth. I AM the resurrection! I don’t raise 
som ething; I AM the th ing raised.
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EYE TO EYE TALKS.

“Just as good.”
Don’t you believe it.
When the man behind the bar or the 

counter tells you that he is going to give 
you som ething just as good, refuse it.

Let the sam e rule work when you call for 
mental merchandise. They w ill tell you all 
kinds of tales about th ings “just as good,” 
but be not deceived.

There is nothing just as good as God. Ac
cept of nothing as a substitute for the Al
m ighty. R efuse to take a part for the Whole. 
There is not anything as ligh t as the sun. 
Any kind of a “just as good” light may do for 
a w hile, but it  is not the Light. There isn ’t 
anything just as good as Life. The man 
behind the counter m ay tell you that there 
is som ething just as good or even better 
than life. He is  speaking through h is hat. 
He :s dealing in hot air.

Accept of no substitute for Life.
The man or woman behind the counter will 

tell you that life  here in the objective is  a 
delusion and a snare. A lady wrote me the 
other day, saying that she thought I was 
giving too much attention to physical life. 
She wanted me to be good and, incidentally, 
grow old and dry up. I told her I had rather 
be bad and healthy. Keep in your mind the 
everlasting fact that there isn ’t anything  
alive except Life. No matter if your eyes 
grow dim; believe in Light. D im ness of v is
ion is a delusion and a snare for the light 
is alw ays there. The tim e is  at hand for the 
resurrection of manhood and womanhood. 
You have been down among the dead 
men long enough. D isease is not a 
sign of spirituality. Don’t be troubled 
about your “rem ains” but go right 
ahead casting off the old and putting  
on the new garment. You can never be
lieve that L ife and L ight are reality as 
long as you are looking at disease and dark
ness. The unreal and transient is what we 
call matter. Matter is subject to the mold
ing process of the mind. Christian Science 
is right when it denies the reality of m at
ter. They use the word reality in the sense 
that we use the expression real estate.' 
Goods that can be burned by fire are not 
considered real estate. Now, all of matter 
is subject to destruction by fire. Therefore, 
it is  not real estate. We don’t call the houses 
in w hich we live, unreal, in  the sense that 
they do not exist. But in the sense that 
they are not indestructible. Just w hile I 
write there is a fire going on in Denver 
which has already destroyed over one hun
dred thousand dollars worth of property. 
All you have to do to prove the position of 
Christian Science is to strike a match and 
see it  burn.

How much realty do you own?
In counting up your treasures, remember 

that everything destructible is unreal. As 
the planet itse lf is subject to destruction 
by fire, you can’t count it  as a part of your 
realty. How much of your body is subject 
to destruction by fire? All of it, you say.

Well, then it isn ’t real. It may have an ex
istence today and go out of existence to
morrow. I don’t believe any such stuff. I 
began w ith a body w hich had disease of 
lungs, heart and spine. I set fire to the 
whole th ing w ith my thought, and really  
and truly have a new pair of lungs, a new  
heart and a new spine. Now where did I 
get these new members of my body? O u t 
o f  th e  in v is ib le  w h e r e  r e a l  s u b s ta n c e  a b id e s .  
H aving laid th is foundation, I am now  
growing new eyes and new hair. How do I 
do it? Speaking after the manner of the 
Bible it is  by the Holy Spirit. But speak
ing scientifically it is by conjunction with  
the sun. The mind of the Spirit is in con
junction w ith  the sun. The children of 
m ortality are governed by the moon-mind. 
And so they grow one body and then keep 
on repeating and repeating after the same 
old pattern. The sun mind is unchangeable, 
therefore, the renewing of the mind brings 
a body w hich corresponds to the mental 
measure. I AM he who was, and is, and is 
to be. Instead of going around and around 
the moon circle I abide in  the Center. You 
say th is is  all theory and you don’t  know  
how to do it? It is because you are look
ing at duality. You m ust know Unity. 
There is only God, and I AM He, and I AM 
She, and I AM It. There isn ’t anything  
else or anyone else for me to be. Now, don’t 
let the man behind the counter tell you that 
there is som ething just as good. He w ill 
give you the m ental jim jam s. You w ill be 
like old Mother Hubbard who w ent to the 
cupboard to get her poor dog a bone; and 
when she got there the cupboard w as bare, 
and so the poor dog got none. If you sep
arate yourself in thought from God, you 
w ill find yourself fading away. W rinkles 
w ill come into your face, dim ness to your 
eyes, deafness to your ears, and life  w ill 
recede farther and farther from the being 
you call yourself.

This leads me to a letter from a busy bus
iness man in Chicago:

“In your December issue you say: ‘Jesus
Christ said in plain words that the Messiah 
would come as Spirit in  all individuals who 
accepted the Truth. Christ w ill never come 
as an individual or m anifest as a person.”

“Many of us have long believed this, but 
the basis for the belief has been more from  
reasoning than from anything we could 
find in the Bible. W ill you kindly quote a 
few  passages bearing on th is ‘second com
ing,’ which seem to you so explicit? Also, 
does not Act 1:2 where the ‘two men in 
w hite’ address the Apostles saying: ‘This
same Jesus, w hich is taken up from you 
into heaven shall so come in  like manner 
as ye have seen him  go into heaven,’ mean 
that they or posterity at som e tim e should 
see him  come in bodily form? They had 
just seen him ascend into heaven in what 
seemed to them, certainly, as a physical 
body; in outward form, the same as when  
he was preaching and teaching daily among 
them. The passage seem s to clearly indicate 
that he would again be seen on earth in 
the form he had been known by during his 
earthly life. Can it be that our spiritual 
eyes are some day to be opened, here In this 
physical body, and that we w ill then see 
him as they did? Sincerely, F. N. T.”

I am glad you asked th is question, for 
the people have been follow ing a dead man.

A fter the resurrection of Jesus the women 
came to the grave seek ing for h is body. A 
young man in bright apparel m et them and 
said: “Why seek ye the liv in g  among the
dead? He is not here, but is  risen .” It is 
said of th is young man: “H is appearance
was as lightning, and h is raim ent w hite as 
snow.” It is a fact that Jesus never went 
back into the grave. Yet, in sp ite of this, 
the people have been raking around in  the 
ashes hunting for the resurrection. There 
were several of these young men who ap
peared to those who were seek ing for Jesus. 
After a w hile, w hen your sp iritual eyes are 
opened, you w ill see these young men in 
bright clothing, flitting about here and there 
all over the planet. The “dazzling apparel" 
is the electric ligh t flashing from  their in
candescent bodies. In real life  men do not 
wear any kind of clothing, but cover them
selves and uncover them selves by the glit
tering w hiteness of their own being. If you 
w ish to hide yourself, a ll you have to do is 
to turn off your light. Or you may 
cover your nakedness by turn ing on the 
w hite ligh t of Being. Down here among 
the dead men are m any liv in g  ones who 
could make them selves know n to us by turn
ing on their Light. Our eyes are not yet ad
justed to real L ight and so we grope our 
w ay in  the shadows. You m ust not think  
for a m om ent that all the men and women 
in the universe are in their graves or their 
mortal bodies. The universe is  peopled 
w ith  men and wom en who are resplendent 
in  the Light.

Jesus was an individual.
He has never lost h is ind ividuality  but 

is  s till an individual. He is a son of the 
Sun and in that sense, a saviour of the 
world. The Christ is  the S p irit of Truth 
and is the principle of Being. A ll men who 
are illum inated by the principle of Christ 
see the person of Jesus. It w as the Christ 
in  Jesus who spoke the w onderful words 
and made the great prom ises. As soon as 
the C hrist is formed in you, all other persons 
who are in the Christ are made known to 
you. L et us read:

“And being asked by the Pharisees, when 
the kingdom  of God cometh, he answered 
them  and said, The kingdom  of God cometh 
not w ith observation: neither shall they say, 
Lo, here! Or, There! For lo, the kingdom  
of God is  w ith in  you.”

T his passage covers the w hole ground. 
The kingdom  of God is  w ith in  each of you. 
The whole m ystery of the kingdom  of God 
is in the fact that no one can see it  in  an
other until he can see it  in  h im self. The 
ligh t by w hich you see the kingdom  of God 
in  others is an inner light. If the light 
that is  in  thee be darkness, then there is 
darkness in all others, for being in  the dark 
yourself, you th ink  everybody else is  in the 
dark. Take up the gospel of John and read 
the whole w ith the key that the Christ is 
in Jesus speaking the Word for all tim e and 
for all men. The C hrist is the universal 
sp irit of Truth and L ight and L ife; in 
other words, the Christ is God. Jesus was 
a prophet of God speaking H is Word by in
spiration. In fact, the whole New Testa-
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ruent is scientific and easily  understood if  
scientifically interpreted. It takes as much 
inspiration to understand the New Testa
m ent as it  did to w rite it. If you know it, 
you know it; and if  you don’t know  it, there 
is  no use for me to try to teach it  to you. 
The only th ing that I can do is to te ll you 
what you already know. I m ay pull the  
hypnotic m ask off your mind and help you 
to understand that you are blind. Then 
when you recognize your blindness I can 
give you the light. For ju st as soon as you 
see that you don’t see, you w ill begin to see. 
How is  that for a riddle? It is  w hat Jesus 
calls “the m ystery of the Kingdom  of God.” 
There isn ’t  any m ystery w hen you under
stand the m ystery. The m ystery is  that no 
other man on the face of the earth can see 
w ith your eyes and you can’t see w ith  any  
other m an’s eyes. The ligh t that is in you 
is the only kind of ligh t that you can use 
in seeing light. T his is another riddle. You 
can’t see the ligh t except by the light, for 
there is  no other w ay of seeing ligh t ex
cept w ith  light. W hat am I preaching th is 
gospel for in Christian? I am talk ing  
about the ligh t to those who are in  the Light. 
I AM speaking the Truth to those who are 
in the Truth. Jesus w as a great L ight and 
all who have eyes tp see can see h is Light.

The R isen Christ!
Jesus after h is resurrection was the same 

in appearance as before. But altogether d if
ferent, both in  m ind and body. A ll doubt, 
all fear, all groanings had departed from  
his mind. It was the m ind of the man who 
had passed out of the psychic atm osphere 
into the clear light. H is body was so per
fectly under control of h is mind that he 
appeared and disappeared at w ill. He re
mained on earth for forty days after his 
resurrection, and during that whole tim e 
he seem ed to be sh ield ing h is glory from  
the eyes of h is disciples. There is a good 
likeness of Jesus as the risen Christ in the 
first chapter of R evelations.

“And I turned to see the Voice that spake 
w ith me. And having turned I saw seven  
golden lamp-stands; and in the m idst of the 
lamp-stands one like unto a son of man, 
clothed w ith a garm ent down to the foot, 
and girt about the breasts w ith  a golden 
girdle. And h is head and h is hair were 
w hite as w hite wool, w hite as snow; and 
his eyes were as a flame of fire; and h is feet 
like unto burnished brass, as if  it  had been 
refined in a furnace; and h is voice as the 
voice of m any w aters. And he had in his 
right hand seven stars: and out of h is mouth 
proceeded a sharp two-edged sword: and his 
countenance was as the sun shineth in his 
strength. And when I saw  him  I fell at 
his feet as one dead. And he laid h is right 
hand upon me, saying, Fear not; I am the 
first and the last, and the L iving one; and 
I was dead, and behold, I am alive forever 
more, and I have the keys of death and of 
Hades.”

He looked like a man.
But h is head and hair were as w hite as 

snow. This does not indicate w hite hair, 
but that there was a w hite light, an incan
descent ligh t sh in ing around h is head. H is 
eyes were as a flame of fire. T his is all per
fectly natural when you come to th ink about 
the real man. He does not cease to be a

man sim ply because he has thrown off the 
dirt-dauber body. This body of dirt is not 
the man. The sp irit is  the man. It is the 
sp irit in your body w hich keeps it  alive and 
holds the atom s together. As soon as you 
go out of your body it  begins to dissolve. 
Then there is no reality  in the body. It 
comes at the w ill of the Spirit and when the 
individual sp irit departs from the body, the 
fires of dissolution begin their work. But 
is the sp irit le ft  unclothed sim ply because 
the dirt-dauber is no more? Certainly not. 
The same power in the Spirit w hich drew 
the atom s of the old body can form another 
out of new atoms. The mortal mind looks 
at the body as being real substance. Just 
as long as the body controls the mind it  
w ill be the subject of disease, disintegra
tion and death.

“And he laid h is right hand upon me.”
T his shows that the man whose face was 

like the noonday sun and whose eyes were 
as a flame of fire could so control th is power 
that the touch would not k ill the mortal 
who was prostrate before h is aw ful pres
ence. H is body was a dynamo; but h is  
mind w as love. John could find no other 
expression for the face of th is man than  
“his countenance was as the sun shineth  
in h is strength.” It is perfectly natural 
that an inhabitant of the sun should have 
a face like the sun. The inhabitants of the 
earth show forth the elem ents of the earth 
in their faces. Som etim es the mud face is 
very evident. This all sounds to the unin
itiated, like a fairy story, but it  is the 
science of the new life. The man born of 
the earth is  o f the earth, and show s it  in  
his face and h is m ovem ents. The man born 
of the Spirit is  of the Spirit and shows it 
in h is face, h is voice, and his every move
ment. The new birth is  sim ply the com
ing forth of the Spirit w ith in  you into con
junction w ith your father, the Sun. Instead  
of looking up into the heavens and calling  
on a person, we w ill look to the Sun and 
call for the Light. But both the language 
of the Bible and the language of science 
w ill be used, so that the mind w ill have no 
trouble in crossing over from the mortal to 
the immortal. Jesus Christ is the same yes
terday, today, and forever. It is the mortal 
w hich changes and passes from one condi
tion into another.

“It is  the Spirit that quickeneth, the flesh 
profiteth nothing.”

Then why should we hold on to the flesh? 
Because we need it as a clothing for the 
Spirit w hile we are in this transition pe
riod. But remember that when you throw  
off th is flesh, and put on the New Man which  
is created in righteousness, you don’t have 
to w ait for what is called death. You don’t 
have to w ait for th is body to become of
fensive to  the nostrils of the living. Make 
it alive now and let the fire of the Spirit 
dissolve the dead matter. T his is what 
youth does w ith the cast off atom s; and 
why not renew your youth by the renewing  
of the mind? It can be done, and it  is being 
done, right along. Christian Science has 
brought th is one thought into the world,

if nothing more, that mind is the master of 
matter. This thought has been fastened in 
the mind of the present age and all the 
powers of the world, the flesh, and the devil 
can’t dislodge it. The comical papers may 
make sport of Christian Science but it  has 
got in its work. Step by step the world is 
com ing to the position that matter is not 
master over the mind. Christian Science 
is the John-the-Baptist in the w ilderness pre
paring the way of the Lord Christ. The Way 
is open for the entrance of the Resurrec
tion  and Regeneration. The Resurrection  
of the mind from the dust and darkness of 
disease and death is an accomplished fact. 
The m anifestation of perfect health and the 
fu ll and complete electric body is  only a 
question of time.

* * *

H um anity is at the parting of the ways.
The world has come up to the place where 

they m ust take one of two roads; the left 
hand is  degeneration, and the right hand 
is regeneration. Just pick up the morning 
paper and read and you w ill see that the 
whole world is  at the forks of the road. 
They m ust either degenerate or regenerate. 
Many of the symptoms are the same. De
generation has many of the symptoms of re
generation. You m ust not be m istaken in 
diagnosing the case, for in  regeneration, 
you find many of the sym ptoms of the degen
erate. Insanity and inspiration are very 
much alike in their first stages. Genius and 
madness are close akin. It w ill take a w ise 
man to read and understand th is number of 
Christian. The waves are rolling mountain  
high and it  w ill take a God-man to walk  
the waters. Burnell’s B e r s e r k e r  is  only a 
kind of introduction to w hat is com ing in 
the m ental world. The physical foot-ball 
match is nothing compared to the mental 
head-ball match. “The fire shall try every 
man’s work of what sort it  is.” Inspiration  
and insan ity  w ill walk side by side on this  
planet. It is the tim e of the Resurrection  
and the fa lling of fire from the heavens.

C o m m o n  S e n s e  is the name of Eugene 
Del Mar’s new monthly. It is one dollar a 
year. Year before last a magazine of th is  
name died in Chicago for want of common 
sense. But th is w ill not act as a hoodoo 
against Del Mar. He is proof against hoo
doos, and seem s to have good business sense. 
Address P. 0 . Box 1364, Denver, Colo.

F u lf i l lm e n t,  the new magazine published 
by my next door neighbor, the Colorado 
College of D ivine Science, has reached No. 
9 w ith the December issue. It takes about 
three years to establish a periodical. But 
since the postoffice department has under
taken to regulate the publishing business, 
you don’t know just when you are estab
lished. F u lf i llm e n t  is one dollar a year. 
Address 730 Seventeenth avenue, Denver, 
Colo.

T h e  E s s e n e  is another Denver monthly. 
It is the neatest little  magazine and beats 
all of us when it comes to printing. The 
w riters are J. A. Edgerton, Nancy McKay 
Gordon and Grace M. Brown. Address Box 
445, Denver, Colo.
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BERSERKER FOR FREEDOM.

GEORGE ED W IN  BU RNELL.

“0  F re e d o m , b e a u t ifu l  b e y o n d  c o m p a re ,
T h y  k in g d o m  i s  e s ta b l i s h e d !
T h o u  w i th  t h y  f e e t  o n  e a r th ,
T h y  b ro w  a m o n g  th e  s ta r s ,
F o r  a g e s  u s  t h y  c h ild r e n ,
I , t h y  c h ild , s in g in g  d a y lo n g , n ig h tlo n g ,  
S in g  o f  j o y  in  th e e .”— C a rp e n te r .

The ego clutches for dominion and gets it, 
plus slavery. For how can there be domi
nating w ithout dominated?

The stock answer is  hy m astery over self, 
by self-governm ent. But th is  is  cad. If the 
self is  m astered then it  is  not free, and if  it  
is free it  has no master, and self-mastery 
would be self-existent slavery. The fact of 
it  is  there is  no slavery at a ll but the slavery  
a man puts upon him self. There is  no bond
age so severe as self-bondage, bondage to 
your own conscience and convictions.

The god is  a ll for freedom, and has it, plus 
rhapsody. The god is  free from h is own 
magnetism . He knows that no one hut him 
self can bind or loose him. He know s that 
his only enem ies m ust he of h is own mental 
household. He knows that he alone exists. 
This cures him  of the plague of self-mastery. 
Therefore he lets h im self alone, and makes 
rhapsody a business.

Rhapsody means to sew songs together. 
This w as Homer’s passion, and w hat did he 
care for a place to lay h is head; the cosmos 
was big enough for him, and Socrates felt 
the same way when h is Daemon was upon 
him.

Edward Carpenter gave h is wealth to the 
poor that he m ight w rite a rhapsody to free
dom. The rich young Jew was no such fool 
as to take Jesus literally, and so h is ode went 
into the waste-basket of h is  god.

Emerson found out that rapture is  logic 
and the lack of it  is  to s in g  s m a l l  w ith the 
under dog.

W hen U lysses heard h is bow sing, he knew  
that the b e r s e r k e r  of him w as to play rough- 
house w ith  the phantoms of experience.

Bare to the hips went the b e r s e r k e r  to bat
tle—weaponless yet immune. They te ll me 
that safety in football is to keep stark mad. 
You have heard of Bhima, the lucky madman 
of the B h a g a v a d  O ita , and you have read of 
the im m unity of the k ing’s fool. This ought 
to help you to see into Paul’s doctrine of the 
fool for Christ’s sake.

The cautious and prudent prisoner ob
serves the strict discipline to the letter— 
keeps close step with h is fellow  in the file, 
takes w ith gratitude his bread and water and 
beans, but not so Jean Yaljean.

Plato hung h is doctrine of deliverance on 
violence, but Plato him self was only the 
painted picture of a man.

Jesus nailed his science to the cross. 
Under the leaves of the teaching of non-re
sistance he laid the most jagged-toothed 
trap ever a god set for a human. This man 
who lashed money-changers with their sen
sible view s of life out into public disgrace; 
th is man who came to set fam ilies by the 
hair of the head, who impeached respecta
ble and devout pharisees; this man of wine 
and harlots and publican skin-flints—watch

him closely if  you care to know beforehand 
how the god in  you w ill cut up your well- 
regulated life; here is a vision  that makes 
cowards call upon the m ountains to fall on 
them. Yes, th is is precisely w hat I mean, 
that the first symptom of the god is the 
b e r s e r k e r  d e sp e ra d o .

If you deem the ideas of freedom to be 
ornamental b ric -a -b ra c  for some snug m et
aphysical cosy corner it  w ill be healthy for 
you to take some such spicy m ental tonic 
as a reflection upon a bull in a china shop 
or Mulvaney and the elephant.

The most honest and straightforward defi
nition of freedom yet advanced came from  
a slave—Epictetus. T his is as it  should be, 
for the flashlight of contrast is the stuff 
conviction is made of. To Epictetus free
dom meant th e  a b i l i t y  to  d o  a s  y o u  p le a s e .  
If you mean anything other than th is by 
liberty you need more light, or better, you 
have not dared to face what ligh t you have.

But th is definition was the high point in 
the t r e k  of Epictetus towards illum ination. 
He saw mayhap h is shadow and drew back 
like the ground hog. Pretty much all the 
rest of h is message pertains to clever knuck
ling under. It was another case of rever
sion to early training, for Epaphroditus 
abused him as became a p r o te g e  of Nero. 
It w ill not do to halt w ith definitions. There 
must be rhapsody.

Epicurus did better, maybe because his 
mother—Choerestrate— was addicted to the 
practice of magic. He was all for rhapsody 
—this garden philosopher. He w as chaste 
as ice and got drunk on water, as Emerson  
felt the poet should. Epicurus was no cad; 
it takes a “rounder” for that.

He bought a beautiful garden in Athens, 
and there he taught the throngs how to out
w it the tw in blood suckers of rhapsody.

“The tw ins”—said Epicurus as he drank 
from a spring in h is garden— “the tw ins are 
the fear of the gods and the fear of death.”

It is  a  fact that fear does not endure 
w ith the passion to sew odes together w ith  
the vocal chords.

George McDonald made Curdie chase gob
lin s w ith ditties. Luther’s song made cour
age for the reformers. I do not th ink the 
pseudo New Thought w ill amount to much 
until they all break out into singing. Growl
ing at each other is only prelim inary.

Now there is no freedom except by rhap
sody.

It is  settled that there ex ists an ecstacy 
able to abolish the fear of death.

It is  also settled that too much happiness 
tends to dim inish the respect due the gods.

There prevails the notion that grief breeds 
religion.

B liss m akes for abandonment, w hich is  the 
brand of renunciation civilization  abhors.

Now you can see that the abolition of the 
fear of death and the gods would put civ iliza
tion under an air-pump.

Think it  over how it would be if  we were 
all to find out that death and the gods do 
not exist.

Somebody is  to w rite a song, boiling over 
with bliss, that flashes the vision of staying  
alive and shaking the gods. W agner took a

hand at th is last, and no wonder he was born 
in the year of W aterloo.

By the bondage to the fear of the gods, 
E picurus m eant superstition, the essence of 
w hich is  relativity.

One who perceives luck by the relativity  
of h is watch-chain and a rabbit’s-foot, or the 
new moon over h is  right shoulder is  guaran
teed not to need H erm es’ fam ous rule of 
im m unity for the bold. Perchance you had 
better mem orize it— “E v e n  th e  g o d s  p ro te c t  
th e  r a s h .”

But when the vam pire of re la tiv ity  devours 
under the orthodox law  of cause and effect, 
there is  then need of a Bellerophon to bridle 
Pegasus and do th is d r a g o n  o f  c a u s a t io n  to 
death.

Let me pass you in  through your window  
of perception th is  m etaphysical stiletto . Per
chance you m ay be fire-eater enough to cut 
yourself out of the belly  o f th is  Leviathan  
law, as did sain t w hat’s-his-name.

If you chance to be one of those lucky ones 
who understand the A l ln e s s  o f  T r u th ,  and 
have compassed the a x io m  t r a i l  in m y Book 
to the s e v e n th  t r e k  (vd. Ax. v ii, p. 15 ), you 
w ill be dubbed K night of d ivine m adness and 
be spiritual b e r s e r k e r  f o r  f r e e d o m .

Listen—Truth m ust m ean w hatever is, 
hence m ust be all. It can not change, since 
there is  nothing besides itse lf  for it  to 
change into. Therefore it  can not begin 
w hich would be change, and so it  is  eternal. 
B eing eternal, truth has no cause; and being 
all, truth has no effect; so there m ust be no 
truth in  the law  of cause and effect.

Of course these are only notes, you are the 
rhapsody. The H ungarian rhapsody may 
look to the ig n o r a m u s  like a fountain-pen 
gone mad, but I have seen a young man 
breathless w ith  rapture at it s  m ere reading. 
T his may help you to comprehend how bleak 
m etaphysics can kindle in  you the Bardesan  
“H y m n  o f  th e  R o b e  o f  G lo r y .”

To be sure deductive logic is  an axe, and 
its argum ents are but m etaphysical cord- 
wood. B ut it  w as som e of th is  very timber 
that Bardesan of E dessa burned, and in  the 
ligh t of it  saw the truth, th at the b o d y  i s  too  
e th e r e a l  to  b e  b o u n d  b y  a n y  l a w ;  th is  so en
chanted him  and h is  enraptured followers 
that nothing could keep them  from  the ec
static chant of that w ondrous rhapsody of 
the free body—“The R o b e  o f  G lo r y .” Get it 
and read, and mayhap it  w ill fuse you.

By the fear of the gods E picurus meant 
the law of cause and effect (K arm a), as it 
claim s to marshal the elem ents o f the macro
cosmos, and officer the ideas of subjective 
consciousness for the discipline of eth ics and 
the red-tape of institu tions; and the illum 
ined have never failed to pronounce the law 
of cause and effect to be bare-faced bluff.

Camille Flam m arion run the sword of sci
ence through th is tyrant of relativ ity  by his 
doctrine of the annihilation  of repetition; 
for any tyro can see that a universe minus 
repetition can m uster no law  at all. And 
th is was the conclusion Gautama, the 
Buddha, came to five and tw enty centuries 
ago that is  about 300 years before Epicurus 
was em ancipating the A thenian thinkers 
from their notion that the external world



was anything but a painted picture. He was 
right sk ilfu l w ith  h is  doctrine of e id o lo n s ,  
and he made the Grecians sing for joy to 
think the world w as but a bubble they had 
blown and the dreadful gods mere mirage- 
built im a g e s  of their fear-drugged fancies 
and em otions. Sm all wonder that he drew  
the sap of seriousness from their minds and 
helped to put them  on the throne of culture 
for over tw enty centuries. How could W alt 
W hitman help brew ing a rhapsody on E id o 
lo n s?

Another kn ight of science also has drawn 
his sword against th is hoary superstition  
masquerading in the fallacious plausib ility  
of the law  of causation. Professor S. P. 
Langley, of Sm ithsonian Institute, shows 
the im perm anence of it.

The awakened mind sets no store by the 
impermanent. When the ligh t dawned upon 
Abram he left the splendid court of h is  
uncle, Nimrod, and it  kept running in  h is  
head— " I lo v e  n o t  g o d s  th a t  s e t . ” He, who 
is im prudent enough to le t loose h is heart 
upon the fickle is laying up trouble instead of 
treasures. Professor Langley th inks that 
im permanence show s up the law of causa
tion to be a heartless hag and liar.

The early i l lu m in a t i  of the C hristian cult 
tell us how Jesus came to establish  a new  
dispensation.

It w as current that Jesus had w rung the 
neck of the old subjective method. They 
could not work their  m agic any more, be
cause he had stepped behind the scenes and 
turned a screw in  the m ental m achinery of 
the world. Thus, the belt w as off and the 
pulley failed to turn, and th ings came to pass 
no longer in the old way. R ites fell to the 
ground, like autum n leaves. Magic form ulas 
were raked up in p iles and burned, and often 
the m agicians w ith  them.

The proud P harisees had th ings pretty 
much their own way. Jesus found them  
binding grievous burdens upon their fellows, 
and not putting even their little  fingers to 
the loads. These m ental bu llies awoke one 
fine m orning to find their words and 
thoughts cogged no more into dem onstra
tion. They tore their clothes, and even the 
sun and moon caught their breath until black  
in the face. The blood of the law  was spilt.

“The im m itigab ility  of the mortal pre
dicam ent” is  the w ay H enry Jam es comes 
at the view-point of Guy de Maupassant, who 
has brewed from his brain and globe-trotting  
on the lookout for copy over an hundred 
short stories to im press h is fellow s w ith  a 
jaunty but inveterate pessim ism . It is a 
pitiable sigh t when even the im agination is 
stuck fast in fatalism . For m y part the 
skim  m ilk vagaries of R ossetti were better.

The predicam ent is  the law. T his is  the 
fatalism  also. B ut if  th is law m ust be sat
isfied by death and we a ll m ust get our 
second wind as angels, then I call for free
dom at any price and invert my thum bs to 
the “Blessed Dam ozel” of Dante Gabriel Ros
setti.

But Victor Hugo sported an im agination  
a. bit more stalw art and daring. He let 
daylight through the law  of cause and ef
fect in a number of v ita l spots, and I am

just now to point at five of them in as many 
of h is cosm ic romances.

He hurls h is splendid and philosophic im 
agination at these five crim es of causation:

1. Superstition.
2 . C ivilization.
3. The Elem ents.
4. Aristocracy.
5. Trickery of good and evil.
N o tr e  D a m e  d e  P a r i s  should banish rela

tiv ity  from religion. R elativ ity  is  super
stition . Truth is completeness, unity. This 
romance w ill em ancipate you from steeples. 
You m ay recall that Jesus was not born in 
a belfry. The Esm eralda of your soul w ill 
not sacrifice herself and her mother to the 
hero of gain. True religion abolishes caus
ation from God. God has no God, and God 
is  all. God is freedom from God.

L e s  M is e r a b le s  is  an invective against civ
ilization. C ivilization is the garm ent woven 
by K a r m a .  Illum ination dashes civilization  
into a sea of ligh t of w hich it  perishes like  
the shade it  is. C ivilization set John Knox 
to pulling an oar for nineteen m onths on 
the benches of the galley N o tr e  D a m e . Civ
ilization sentenced Jean Valjean to pick 
oakum, John Brown to the halter, and Jesus 
C hrist to the cross. C ivilization is the pic
ture of the m eaning of the law of cause and 
effect. It is  the m ill of the gods from which  
V ictor Hugo dared to im agine there must 
be freedom. A little  more rhapsody and he 
would have been Epicurean and Em ersonian  
and Christian.

A fter Victor Hugo had plunged the ligh t
n ing of h is  im agination into causation as re
lig ious fear and social desperation, he por
trayed a m an v ictim izing the elem ents. Here 
again are the gods and their m ill as Epicurus 
saw them.

Any one m ight th ink  that L e s  T r a v a i l le u r s  
d e  la  M e r  was a parable of the fourth chapter 
of Galatians.

R ight here you m ust listen  to W alt AVhit- 
man—
“These furies, elem ents, m otions of Nature, 

throes of apparent dissolution, you are 
he or she who is  m aster or m istress over 
them,

Master or m istress in your own right over 
Nature, elem ent, pain, passion, d issolu
tion .”

Jesus cowed the wind and waves. H ugo’s 
G illiat forces it  down the throat of your faith  
that Hercules, Samson, Porthos, Balarama 
are lessons in  your l ig h t-p o iv e r .  No doubt 
the elem ents are giants, but set your Jack 
at them. It is  blasphemy to say that the ele
m ents balked Napoleon, or that the Douk- 
hobors are trounced by a Canadian winter. 
Napoleon died of Napoleon, and the Douk- 
hobors perish of Tolstoy. I can guarantee 
that the elem ents w ill be the death of who
ever does not draw h is god from the scabbard 
of egoism . Lure him  w ith rhapsody.

L ’H o m m e  q u i H i t  is  a lurid satire upon 
aristocracy. K a r m a  confesses to th is crime. 
To be sure nobody can want over him  either 
m ud-sills or m illionaires. L ife is  alw ays for 
freedom. Law is  alw ays for dominion.

There is  no god over god, and there is only 
god.

C H R I S T I A N
Mud-sills for anarchy and m illionaires for 

oppression—but the “g e n e r a l  s o u l” knows no 
“bully.”

The law sets up and pu lls down. Justice 
is  truth, not scales. It is  no argum ent that 
the law of the gods has an eye behind the 
scenes and can peer into pre-incarnate obli
gations and responsibilities. Truth stalks 
ruthlessly to freedom.

Every law began an outlaw, and every 
ruler brags a rebel ancestor.

But for a blow below the belt that doubles 
up the law of cause and effect, you shall ab
sorb the charge of electric im agination which 
Victor Hugo called Q u a th e  V in g t  T re iz e . He 
challenges the existence of good and evil, and 
put to the axe the Edenic tree of trouble.

Who shall say what is  good and what is 
evil, and stack cards and load dice w ith laws 
of reward and revenge? The execution of 
Yoshida-Torajiro w as legal, though he was 
the seed-patriot of modern Japan. Thoreau’s 
shanty at Walden pond turns from classical 
to crim inal, when we are aware that it  was 
but a shanty station on the underground 
railroad. Laws are illegal and absurd.

3146 Minnehaha Avenue South, Minneapo
lis, Minnesota.
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Sydney Flow er is  s till selling his new 
thought cigars. I received a telepathic dis
patch from him  the other day, by which 
I understood him  to say that he was going  
to get out a  new though* thinks
that, if  people w ill pe 
would die happier if t 
going to be buried in a ugh
w ith the Flower brand blown ir. :!■? ox:

The Eddy souvenir spoon has been out
done. The new thought people are selling  
a pin (one dollar per pin) w hich each mem
ber is  expected to wear on the lapel of his 
coat or the bosom of her dress. It is not 
a symbol or a sign. The words “New  
Thought” in raised letters are conspicuous 
on a banner background. I wonder if  any
body is s illy  enough to go about wearing 
such a tag!

Christian w ill hereafter have charge of 
all the publications of George Edwin Bur
nell. At present he has only one book, 
which you w ill find advertised on the eighth  
page. Send all orders to th is office. I am 
also pleased to announce that the lessons 
of R. C. Douglass w hich were published in 
Christian in  1901-’02 w ill come out in book 
form from the press of Lee & Shepard, Bos
ton, some tim e in  February. Christian w ill 
not publish anything that is not worthy 
of republication in  book form. The world 
is too full of printed matter for us to spend 
our tim e publishing transient talk. My 
judgm ent of the Douglass Lessons has been 
confirmed by a leading *.fs* house.
I told Mr. D ouglass to tab ;sons to
Lee & Shepard, and he lid  n lave to 
subm it h is manuscript tc r • house.

“Berserker” may be a you as
it was on me, if so, com tionary.
I have been a Berserke e I en
tered the race for immo t didn’t
exactly know my name.
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AN ABANDONED WOMAN.

Here is another woman who has entered 
into the abandon of her D ivin ity  and is en
joying reckless righteousness. I publish her 
private letter, because it  is a fact that pri
vate letters are about the only ones worth 
publishing. It w ill do her good, besides, she 
has no business keeping a good th ing like 
th is to herself. You can all enter into this 
rest of R ighteousness and th is ecstacy of 
Freedom, no m atter what your occupation or 
business may he. If you are a housekeeper, 
go on about your housekeeping w ith  joy in 
your heart. Abandon yourself to your D i
vin ity , and you w ill ride the waves of Life 
and Light.

“Grand Southern, 326 S. Main St.,
“Los Angeles, Cal., Dec. 4, 1902.

“Dear Shelton— I am glad that you have 
announced from h e a d q u a r te r s  that you are 
a t  h o m e . I could not begin to tell you how  
many have asked me where you were located 
in  th is city, and some would not believe but 
w hat I knew. I told them they m ight try 
‘The A ngelus,’ that being the biggest hotel, 
and you being the b iggest bug, that by the 
law of attraction, you would naturally turn 
up there. I got rid of them, whether they  
w ent there or not.

“I arrived home here just one month ago.
I had over a five-months’ trip. I went to get 
a rest, and would not have m issed the trip 
for anything; but I got m o re  a c tu a l  rest in 
the month I have been a t  h o m e  than the five 
I was gone. I am reminded of the story of 
the man who started to build a bridge. 
W hile building it, he heard of some wonderr 
ful teachings somewhere that he wanted to 
learn. So he left h is bridge and traveled on 
and on, not finding what he expected until 
he found him self at h is own unfinished 
bridge. He finished the bridge, and crossed 
it, and there found what he had been hunting  
for so long. W ell! I am just like that man. 
When I got home I fo u n d  what I went East 
for and did not get until I got here. It is 
a substantial bridge and it  is worth the price 
I paid. I have gone over it, and nothing on 
earth could pay me for w hat I found over 
there, w hich is right here. This great light 
came all of a sudden like, and at once it  was 
revealed to me that I did not have to work 
for a liv in g  (you understand what I m ea n ); 
that the struggle for a liv ing  was a thing of 
the past, my liv ing  was assured to me. I 
would do always what my hands found to 
do, but whether I sold my books or not, 
whether patients came or not, etc., etc., I 
would always have an abundance of money. 
From that day money has flowed to me. I 
get all I need of everything, and I have all 
I want, money in letters, and money for 
books, etc. The burden of rent, food and 
clothes, and all the rest of the outgo, was 
lifted at once; and 0! my God, the freedom  
of it all. No one can tell until they, too, have 
passed through it. It was from hell to 
Heaven at one bound. This hotel could 
hardly hold me. I could not tell it  to any
one, but I did not want to sleep or eat; you 
know what I mean— I was freed from that 
awful struggle of finance. That p e a c e  and 
r e s t  is with me every moment. I do not 
hurry to put in every moment of time. I 
r e s t  in everything I do, no hurry, just rest.

“I am so happy and glad. A great change 
h a s  come and i s  coming into mv li'e. I fe e l  
it, k n o w  it. I have done my work the best I 
knew, and ‘my reward is with me.’ Such 
l ig h tn e s s ,  such an a lln e s s .  I can’t explain. 
Your own so u l  w ill k n o w , feel and see .

“Of course I had to grow to this. It came 
suddenly, but I am there; I  a m  i t .  I have 
told no one of it. It was too sacred, just 
you and y o u rs .  This is private to you, for I 
do not believe m a n y  if  a n y  can understand 
it. I have written a longer letter than I in
tended. but n y  f o u I wrote it. God be w ith  
you both. Fr'.m a friend,

F i.oha P arris H oward.

Metaphysical Publications
The Book of Health By George Edwin Burnell. This

— is a book of Demonstration and 
Devotion. It is also a splendid introduction to the study of meta
physics. The author is the only staff writer for Christian. This little 
book will help you to understand his writings. It is not something 
that you can read and throw to one side, but a book requiring reading 
and re-reading until you master the axioms. The preface in this book 
is characteristic of the author. It is all in one sentence. There is no 
doubt in this book. Paper, 50c; on sterling deckle edge, 75c, postpaid.

The Law of Vibrations By Thomas J. Shelton. This is 
■ a book of twelve lessons in

Christian Science. They are short cuts to the study of metaphysics. 
The first edition is exhausted and the new and revised edition has 
been printed on good paper, and bound in vellum. Price, postpaid, 50c.

I Am Sermons By Thomas J. Shelton. This is a much larger
........................=  book than Vibrations but is sold at the same

price. It is also bound in Yankee vellum and contains a good likeness 
of the author as a mortal. The young fellow, who is to be, will not look 
like this picture. This book is twelve sermons along Bible lines, but full 
of inspirational interpretations of old themes. Price, postpaid, 50c.

Address For Sale at this office.
Christian, 1657 Clarkson St., Denver, Colo.

YOU CAN
KILL FEAR AND WORRY 
INSTANTLY
BY A SIMPLE PHYSICAL EXERCISE 
THE SOLAR PLEXUS METHOD

By stim ulating the Abdominal Brain, instantly  
kills Fear, Worry, Hate, Anger, A nxiety, Despair, 
and all D istressing Em otions. Printed upon a 
single sheet o f paper, it can be read, understood  
and put in practice anywhere without detection.

It is copyright, and was formerly sold at $1,00.

Thousands of People Have Pronounced This a 
True Revelation.

NEW  THOUGHT inspires Love 
and creates Success. Send two-eent 
stamp for Beautiful Brown Art 
Portraits, for framing, and partic
ulars how to get th is Kill-Fear se
cret free. No post cards. Address:

NEW THOUGHT
33 THE COLONNADES, V INCENN f S AV. 

CHICAGO

B e a u tifu l a n d  A r tis t ic

Hand-Painted China and Water Colors

Decorated with Fruit, F low ers 
or H e a d s ;  Landscapes, etc. 
S e n d  f o r  p r i c e  l i s t .

S. ANNETTE CHESSMAN. '3

YE QUAINT MAGAZINE
An Odd. Queer and  Curious
M A C a Z IN c  ! U n u su a l S to ries , Q u a in t 
H ap p en in g s, S tran g e  E xperiences, O dd Adver
tisem ents,& c. Each y early  su b sc rib e r is e n ti t le d
toAN ASTROLOCICAL  

DELINEATION FREE
■Not a re ad y  p r in te d  a ffa ir, b u t  o n e  m ude 
e x p re ss ly  fo r  you  by  a n  e x p e r t  Astrologer. 
One Y ear 35 cts. S ix  M onths 2o cts. T r ia l  Trip, 

(buck nu m b ers) 10 cts. P ositive ly  n o  f re e  copies.
Y E  Q U A I N T  M A C A Z I N E ,
D esk 4 7 , 7 S a in t  P a u l S i . ,  BOSTON, MASS

By
ALICE B. STOCKHAM, M.D.,

Author of Tokology.

- °iF. ^TFE containing definite teartor Hea th and Longevity, Art and Secret of B 
111 JV‘?i"’D,Chi,d (’ultnre. Mastery and A. 

R nation of Life borces—the Secret of Secrets.
Not a dull line in the book.” “A veritable g<* 

APCWTC £ pp,y at once for TER M S  ANI 
H U L  n  I o  F ree sam ple pages. TERRI'

-—  Levant Clo., Prepaid. $‘.'.25; Mor.,

S T O C K H A M  P U B L I S H I N G  C O . ,  56 Fifth A v e „  Ch

At Sea Breeze. Florida, an up-to-date ocean reso 
across the river from Daytona and sixty m iles sou 
of St.. Augustine.

A large two-story sea-side cottage, partly furnish* 
on corner lot next to park, and on finest shell 
Boulevard. Can make money renting rooms 
desired. Write to ’

1 C . H., Box 43, LONG BEACH, CAL.

SHAFTESBURY 
COLLEGE OF EXPRESSION

BALTIM O RE

For Personal Power no cu ltu re surpasses the 
A rt of Expression. Shaftesbury m ethod un
equalled. ALICE M A Y  YOUSE, Principal

Sond S tam p to r " R e s u r r e c t io n . "




