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Regeneration of the Body by the Resurrection of the Mind.

THE HONEST UNCTION

GEORGE EDWIN BURNELL

[ET us have the honest unction,
Free from trance of concentration,
Free from fear and superstition,
Free from cant of words and thinking.
What we are, we are forever;
Truth hath charge of that substantial.
Put away your molting silence,
Tinkering of thoughts tobasco.
Loose the lion of abandon
Midst opinions’ sheepish nibbling,
Love the grand omnipotential,
That we must be what we are now.
Truth is not the fairy changeling
That can cater to the thinking.
Truth must stay just what it now fs,
For its allness leaves no option,
Leaves it nothing to change into;
How then may the thinking change it?
Is it not an honest unction
That what is so must just stay so?
All the truth may do for any
Is to hand him just what s so.
Were we bound then nothing for it
But the truth confirm our bondage.
Our now freedom’s all the reason
Truth can ever prove our freedom.
Just what is so is the true word,
Free from mustard meditation,
Free from baying bloodhound hoping.
Truth must tell us what is so now,
For how else could truth be truthful
And discharge its honest unction?
Are we good then nothing for it,
But the truth must force us to it.
If we're bad then nothing for it,
But the truth condemn us to it.
What we are, we are and must be,
Hopes may howl and pour out thinking, »
But the truth must tell what is so.
Hence, if truth can give us freedom,
hen we surely now are freemen.

And if truth may stop our fearing, :
Certainly we now are fearless. What we are, we are and must be;

If the truth can prove us good folks, Love this grand omnipotential. . ‘
Certainly we now are good folks. What we are, we are 31',“'5"’ ' il iR
Were we sick, then nothing for it, Truth hath charge of this substantial. , il

But the truth confirm us in it.

If the truth can make us healthy,

We must know that now we're healthy.
Truth not thinking be our blessing,
Fact not fiction be confessing,

For what's so must be our freeing,

As the truth’s the only being.

Is the truth a cripple saviour,

On another’s arm kept leaning,

On the arm of realization,

On the arm of metaphysics,

On the arm of silent brooding,

Stalking statements for perception?

If the truth can prove us wealthy,
Telling us just what is truthful,

Surely we must now be wealthy.

Is the truth not all completeness?

Is it realization’s bondman?

Can a bondman be our freeing?
Thinking can not true the untrue,
Thinking need not true the truthful. i i
Truth must bring the honest message,
Proving us just what we are now;
Just a message for believing,

All a message not a method, :
Not a new food, not a lung-stunt,
Not a hit or miss suggestion, ‘:
Not a gaunt and hungry process, 1 At
But supernal, sincere sctence, \ fi
Heralding the stout announcement

Of the mighty freeman’s presence.

Get you then to more than thinking,
Wean your heart from pushing progress,
Know the knack that out-does doing,
More than breathing, bathing, fasting.
Get you to very being.

Cancel out the curse of process, |
Just as if the truth were honest
In its wondrous message to us.
For we have the honest unction, |
Free from cant and cad compunction. 5
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ITEMS AND IDEAS.

¢ April, 7,500.
#¥% May edition, 8,000.
#%% June circulation, 14,000,

¥¥% July, number mailed, 19,745.
%% This edition for August, 25,000,
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2% CuristiaN is climbing into its old-
time circulation.

*%% Just read my short, sweet story on
the eighth page, and help to raise CHRISTIAN
up to the 100,000 mark, and away beyond.

¥ 1 take great pleasure in giving
my two books, or a subscription to CHris-
T1aN, for every dollar sent me for healing.

%¥%¥% The other day a couple young men,
who had been in Mr. Burnell's class in Los
Angeles, came into my office. Next fall they
will start out along the lines advocated in
CHRISTIAN.

*%¥% People are now paying one dollar a
month for Curistiax instead of a dollar a
vear. They want the healing and are glad
to get it for such a small monthly remittance.
I had much rather you would send one dol-
lar a month for twelve months than to send
twelve dollars for one month. It is better
for you.

#E¥% “Will you please explain the 26th
verse of the 11th chapter of 1st Corinthians?
What does it mean?”

The verse reads: “For as often as you
eat this bread, and drink this cup, ye do
shew the Lord's death till he come.” I don’t
know that it has any meaning. It has been
a regular hodoo and fetish in the hands of
the preachers and priests.

#%% “Can you explain the fifth verse of
the 51st Psalm?”

The verse needs no explanation
kind. It is poetry and reads:
“Behold, I was brought forth in iniquity;

And in sin did my mother conceive me.”

It is the condition of all of us; and for
this reason, “except a man be born again, he
can not see the kingdom of God.”

of any

#¢ 1 am swelling the Free List as fast
as 1 can get the names. As soon as you get
on the Paid List it makes room for your
friend on the Free List. Send me your name
and a dollar for a month of faithful treat-
ments and I will put a thousand of your
friends on the Free List. Don’t hesitate to
send the names. God is doing this work—
and He has money to burn.

#%% At first the word “treatment” didn’t
sound right. But I have learned to like it,
There is a world of meaning in treating and
treatments. You treat me right and I will
treat you right; treat me like a lady; treat
me as a gentleman; you treated me like a
dog; he treated her like a brute; he treated
her with tenderness—why, we use the word
on every hand!

#¢% Another Richmond has entered the
field. He is Mr. A. D. Ayres, who has been
a student of George Edwin Burnell for the
past seven years. He has been teaching
some very enthusiastic classes in the towns
of Michigan. 1 take pleasure in enrolling
his name among the Christians and will
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keep his work before the public. You may
address him at 431 West Vine street, Kala-
mazoo, Michigan, 1 hope Burnell will go on
turning out teachers of the Truth.

¥%% In this movement for individual ex-
pression there must be no kind of organized
authority. You do not need any kind of or-
dination, credentials, or certificates of char-
acter. You must stand on your own feet
and let the Truth that is in you speak for
itself. A sect can grow up around any kind
of a leader. There is no such thing as lead-
ership in the kingdom of the Individual
CuristiaN stands for the Individual and the
motto is: “Every fellow for himself and
the devil take the hindmost.”

*2¥ A typewritten letter from one of my
sweethearts in New York City gives me this
gentle criticism:

“I enclose $1.00, subscription price of
CuristiaN for another year. As I am in the
‘vibration,” I will not ask for any specific
treatments, as I know I'll get all that's com-
ing to me, if I am receptive to it. Burnell is
a fire-brand and worth all the others put to-
gether—excepting Mrs. Eddy. 1 hope he will
come to Gotham. I think the controversy
with the U, S. P, 0. Dept. has been a benefit
to you. At first you acted like an angry
school-boy—you appeared to forget your prin-
ciples—'when the race gets desperate it looks
but one way—to God.! Peace be with you.”
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Wi It seems almost impossible to find
room in CHRISTIAN for contributions, I have
had a poem by Allan Parkinson since June,
and it is now in type, but was crowded out of
this issue by more important matters. It
will certainly appear in September. The
readers demand the healing and information
along the lines of regeneration. I must meet
this demand. Mere reading of even good
writing does not satisfy. They are clamor-
ing for demonstration, and Spirit is hearing
their prayers. In this case, at least, the
voice of the people is the voice of God. Let
us have “the honest unction.”

#3% A rustling business man of New York
City writes me:

“I've just got a copy of CurisTiAN. This
is about the third copy I’ve seen. The first
one, Mrs. V. gave me a couple of years ago.
I read it and said to myself, ‘Rot! Shelton
is a fool!" The next one I sent to you for,
about a year ago. I read that, and thought,
‘Shelton is not such a fool as I took him
for, but he's a crank." I've read a little of
the third copy to-day, and am sending you a

dollar.”

The above is a good illustration of how
people take Curistiax. This is the reason
why 1 keep sending the paper until we get
acquainted.

%% “Here comes the June number with
all sorts of answers for me. I am so tired
of being told by the Eddyites that I am noth-
ing, have no body, no soul, am a reflection
of God, but God does not touch me. I drop
all that and return to T. J., my first love, who
dragged me up out of the mire of old beliefs.
I live in the human and can see, as vet, only
the human.”

Shake! My dear girl, they all come back to
T. J. when they once get a good taste from
my cup of consolation. But this only means
coming back to yourself, for there is only
one I AM that I AM. This does not mean
that you are nothing. On the contrary, it
makes you understand that you are IT.

#*%% Don’t ask me to treat for deals in the
stock market, lotteries or any other games of
chance. It is hit or miss. If you hit, some
other fellow must miss, and if you miss,
some other fellow will hit. It is unscientific.
You must go out into the world, not as a com-
petitor or gambler, but as a producer and
giver, that you may freely receive from
those who are blessed by your productions
and gifts. The greed to get rich is not of
the Spirit. You must remember that the
earth is nothing but a little speck of sand in
the sight of the Spirit. Let your heart and
mind go out as already in possession of the
universe.

##%% When I speak about Burnell, it is un-
derstood that I include his better half, Mrs,
Burnell is doing a fine work. What I want
is to duplicate these teachers all over the
world. Just turn 'em loose without any sect,
church, or any other kind of an institution.
The world is weary of organizations and hu-
man authority. Mr. and Mrs. Burnell are
now in Victoria, British Columbia. They
think they will return to San Francisco later,
But there is no telling anything about it.
Neither time, chance, or geographical lines
can hold the Burnells. They go when and
where the Spirit leads.

P. S.—Dates for Portland, last half of July,
and San Francisco first of August.

w¥¥ “This writing you only once a month,
when you are so full of gratitude, is—well, it
is an educator in self-restraint. We could
see a change in daughter three hours after 1
sent you the telegram. The fever began to
break. Temperature from 108% to 99 next
morning, and she could move her toes a trifie.
The next morning temperature normal and
she could move her limbs. Now she walks
all right. She wrote such a long letter, I
made her write a shorter one. I told her you
knew, without so many words, how thankful
we were. Dr. B, said it was a miracle. 1
told him it was, in every sense of the word."

Certainly it was a miracle! All healing is
by miracle. They have been telling us that
miracles do not happen. But that is just ex-
actly what is happening in every case of
healing.

#%% Let me tell my new readers that we
never receive or make calls. It is utterly im-
possible for me to carry on my work and
receive callers. One caller would take up
the time of a hundred patients who come to
me by mail; besides, this city is filled with
visitors from one month’s end to another; at
this writing every train is loaded down with
tourists. If I received callers there would be
a string of people at my door from morning
until night. T can't do it. The man in Lon-
don can call on me as easily as the one who
lives in Denver. This is fair to all con-
cerned and at the same time keeps us prac-
ticing the principle of telepathy and enjoy-
ing the omnipresence of Spirit. Distance

and space are obliterated in the mind of the
True Healer.

%% Good Lord! Didn’t July CHRISTIAN
make a stir? June called forth a clapping of
hands, but July was a flame of fire, Here i$
a sample of many letters:

“I received July CHRISTIAN, name being on
your free list. My sister Mabel has a lame

arm, caused by a runaway accident on May

ﬂ



16th. Doctors say it will take months for
her to recover. She took up your paper and
began to read, when the vibrations became
so powerful that they made her faint. This
was in the morning. In the afternoon she
picked up the paper once more, and after
reading it, something told her that she could
lift her arm. She tried and got it half way
to her head, which she has not been able to
do before. We think you can cure the arm.
Please send best vibrations.”

This letter from Edith in regard to her
sister Mabel sounds like magie, but it is the
God’s truth. There is no doubt about Crris-
TIAN being able to start the healing vibra-
tions. I am dealing in what Burnell calls,
in his poem on first page, the honest unction.

*%% “Remember the letter I sent you on
Monday of this week for treatments for my
thirteen-year-old daughter? She had been
running down—damnable expression—for
about four weeks. Seemed to reach a cli-
max on Monday, when her throat almost en-
tirely closed. I sent that letter to you. As
soon as I had done so I told her about it.
She was glad. ‘He’ll help me,” said she. In
the afternoon her father sent for the doctor.
He pronounced it quinsy sore throat. Said it
would be a slow affair and would probably
gather and break. About 5 o’clock she called
for her clothes. ‘I'm better and want to get
up. Shelton is treating me.” She dressed,
ate supper and rested well that night. Woke
in the morning bright as could be. When
the doctor came that morning he looked his
astonishment. ‘She is all right,’ he said, ‘and
very lucky. Another patient I have with the
same trouble has had the throat lanced twice.’
Exit M. D.”

Another soul made happy and one more
“miracle” added to the list of what they say
is impossible! T'm glad there is nothing im-
possible with God.

#%% “Keep the Change.” This has been
the watchword of all my old regulars since
the new plan of giving away treatments, or
giving away books and CHRISTIAN was put
in operation. It was so strange for my old
standbys to ask for anything in addition to
thq treatments that they would send their
five, two or one a month and say “Keep the
Change. Put it on your Free List or do
what you please with it. All I want is the
treatment.” This is all right, my dear girls
and boys; but if you beat me in generosity
you will have to sling your money around
loose. I will not be outdone in free giving
if T have to sit up nights. This is the rea-
son why I enjoy my new plan. It gives me
a chance to compete with you in freely giv-
ing, that I may freely receive. I don't have

to keep any accounts, send bills, or in any’

way bother with business. It has its effect
upon the treatments, for all of my patients
are now coming into Health and Happiness.

#®%% It is not necessary for you to write
me more than once a month. Make a brief
statement of your case and let that answer.
I don’t want your pedigree. Don’t give me a
history of your uncles and aunts, and all of
your miseries and troubles and tribulations.
To write all these things down on paper
helps to fasten them in your mind. A busi-
ness man up in North Dakota wrote me a
full account of his condition. After I began
treating him, he knew that I was reaching
him eévery day, So here is a sample of our
last correspondence. He enclosed his dollar
and said: “Dear Shelton: You know the
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rest. [ answered: “My Dear Boy: 1 will
do the rest."” If I can’t make you feel the vi-
brations every day and know that you are
receiving the treatments, I will throw up my
job. Always enclose a self-addressed and
stamped envelope. In sorting the mail we
always place the self-addressed and stamped
envelopes to one side and answer those let-
ters first.

*%% An ex-sweetheart in San Francisco re-
turns to her first love with the following in-
troduction to her dollar:

“Five years ago I was out of work and liv-
ing in the place that is'nt heaven. I sent
you $1.00 for treatment, and within the month
I had a fairly good position, shortly after-
ward a better one was offered. I climbed
slowly upward occasionally changing my
place for a better one along the same line.
I acquired the habit of sending you a dollar
every month and received a hundred fold its
value in return, for which I felt very grate-
ful to you, but about two years ago some-
thing seemed to go wrong, I could not feel
in harmony with your vibrations any more,
and this inharmony grew so intense that 1
ceased to write you for treatments, and dis-
continued CHRISTIAN.”

About the time you mention I began buck-
ing against the postoffice department and, in
some respects, lost my “honest unction.” If
everybody had done as you did, CHRISTIAN
would now be in the soup. But I held 7,000
who stood firm and now we are out of the
wilderness.

*%% “l enjoy CHRISTIAN more than I can
express. It is grand! With food enough for
several months. I am not half through with
one month when the next one comes, I read
the first page every night and Burnell’s les-
sons through every few days. I can’t grasp
all he says, but am not discouraged with that.
I get enough to make me hungry for more;
they are as fascinating as were the fairy
tales of my childhood. Once it would have
seemed strange that those whom I have never
met would seem so like dear friends as do
you, the Lady Blanche and the Baby
Blanche.”

For the benefit of those who think they are
at a distance, I will say that the writer of the
above is a lady in Denver and doing business
on one of the principal streets, and yet we
have never seen her. This shows that friend-
ships are formed in the mind without regard
to the physical form or the place of residence.
It may sound strange to some of you, but our
most intimate friends are those whose faces
we have never seen. The Divine Science
College is next door to my house and yet I
have never been in it. They are good friends
of mine. But the Spirit keeps me from mak-
ing or receiving calls.

R2% For heaven's sake don't get into your
heads any fads about eating. A lady wrote
in here the other day saying she had re-
duced herself to almost a skeleton by a veg-
etarian diet and fasting. Stop it! The very
best food for an invalid is beef juice. If you
want to gain strength, eat rare roast beef and
rare steaks, If I were to prescribe a diet for
people with nervous prostration I would tell
them to eat rare beef and nothing else. I
would have them make their whole diet
on rare beef until they got into a
better condition. But I never prescribe any-
thing about diet. T let the Silent Word come
up into their own minds as part of their own
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thinking. The saying of Jesus, “Take no
thought what ye shall eat, or what ye shall
drink, or wherewithal ye shall be clothed,”
is good science. The taste will determine
what you ought to eat. Even a depraved
taste will select what is best for you. Baby
Blanche is very fond of green peas and will
make a whole meal of them, if let alone. She
sometimes will eat nothing but meat. It is
said that the old Arabs who live for a hun-
dred years eat only one thing at a time.

#¥%¥% A married woman in the East writes
to her mother in the West and the mother
clips the following from her daughter's let-
ter and sends it to me:

“That article of Shelton’s on ‘Liberty’ in
the last CHRISTIAN is very excellent, isn’t it?
It touches a question I have also asked, and
I wonder that I did not see the answer be-
fore as he has put it. I enclose a dollar for
you to send to Mr. Shelton, to have him help
you, if you want him to. It would be as well,
I think. What a plucky man he is. I admire
him much, for his bravery and his bril-
liancy. He certainly is a man of courage,
and for my part, I am glad he is on the
earth—that he is here in the century con-
temporaneously with me.”

Now, wouldn’'t that brace your back bone
and make you feel like a good fellow? It
does take nerve to pay as much for postage
stamps as you do for printing, but it was not
my nerve., The only courage I have in this
world comes from the Spirit. I ought to
have sense enough to know that the Spirit
knows all things and is never dependent on
any kind of an institution for support. The
way the people have responded to June and
July CurisTiaNs shows that they appreciate
pluck and are ready to endorse the liberty of
the Spirit.

2#%% A man who is 75 years of age and
who, with his wife, is seeking full regenera-
tion, writes me:

“You cured me of a cancer on my eye just
before you moved to Denver. I received help
from you then just about the time my letter
to you was mailed, and the thing left me as a
pin scratch would do. Yes, I am in the Res-
urrection, and want every atom of my body
raised up into life immortal. Wife and I are
both in the life and light of Truth, but the
Way seems dark, very dark, at times.”

This is an honest statement of the facts.
This man would never have started on the
Way if he had not been healed of his dis-
ease. Healing is the only proof of Spirit
Presence. Visions and words may come from
memory or be suggested by your environ-
ment. But the healing is from the Almighty.
Once in Little Rock there was a great cy-
clone which blew down houses and trees. 1
was standing next morning viewing the
ground, when an old black mammy broke
the silence. Standing with hands on her
hips she remarked: “Ole Mas'r bin &«
walkin' roun’ heah las' night.” When your
cancers and tumors and other diseases dis-
appear, you may know that the Almighty has
been walking in the Garden of your Being.

¥X¥ After a year's residence in Denver,
my mother-in-law, with her husband and son,
have returned to their home in Michigan.
What should the Lady Blanche and the Baby
Blanche do but pack their trunks and go up

there for the summer! For the benefit of my
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new readers, let me say that the Lady
Blanche and the Baby Blanche means my
wife and baby. Her mother’'s home is on
Lake Michigan and they will have a gay time
catching black bass and enjoying the breezes
from the lake. I am left alone in my glory,
and the glory is coming thick and fast. Die-
tating to two stenographers keeps me 80
busy that I have no time to get lonesome. 1
read all of your letters, dictate every answer,
and give direct and personal treatment to
each one. My wife and I are in perpetual
telepathic conjunction, and so I get her help
in the treatments every day. Let all of you
new ones understand that the treatments are
given by vibrations in the Silence and not by
the letters. In letters I only say a few words
to acknowledge the receipt of your communi-
cation. The treatments speak for themselves
and need no further explanation, The vibra-
tions go to you directly before you ever re-
ceive anything through the mails. In giv-
ing treatments I don't wait for any such a
slow process as railroads or telegraphs,

%% The only road to happiness is the
Way of the Individual. But when you de-
clare freedom for yourself as an Individual,
you must grant the same liberty to every
other Individual. Men often apply the prin-
ciple of Individualism to themselves, but
keep 2 string tied to their wives, It would be
a great surprise to some faithful housewives,
who have worked hard all of their lives, to
be given a stated sum of money, every month,
for their services, "The husband carries the
purse and, when the wife wants any money,
she must ask for it. My wife draws her
wages regularly and spends it as she pleases.
In my former incarnation I did not practice
this principle and T am ashamed of myself
for not practicing it. But, in entering on a
new life, the Truth must be my only au-
thority. If she is worth anything, she is
worth as much as 1 am in the business of
life, Try it, gentlemen! If it is like pulling
eyeteeth, only give her a dollar a week to
start with and see how it works. It may
cause her to fall in a faint at the unexpected
liberality on your part, but you will feel bet-
ter after you get used to it. Above all things,
don’t curtail her liberty so that she will have
to sneak and hide in order to do what she
feels like doing in a business way. Individ-
ualism means the freedom of woman as well
as man. In fact, no man is ever free while
holding any other person in bondage.

¥ Fiddlesticks! There would be no
trouble on earth in getting Curistiax into
second class postage if 1 organized a com-
pany. 1 can organize the CHRISTIAN publish-
ing company in five minutes, and elect my-
self president. There wounld be no trouble
in getting second class postage for CHRISTIAN
if T organized a church, I can organize a
church in thirty minutes, and elect myself
Bishop. I don't think it took O. C. Sabin, of
Washington, D. C., more than ten minutes to
organize his Evangelical Christian Science
Church and elect himself Bishop. His maga-
zlne is larger and heavier than CHRISTIAN
and is published for no other reason than to
advertise Sabin’'s personal healing. It en-
joys second class postage because it repre-

—
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sents a ‘“church,” and Col. Sabin is
“bishop.” Well, when I elect myself to of-
fice, it will not be any little common bishop.
[ will either be an arch-bishop or a cardinal.
Seriously, my friends, the world is weary of
churches and companies and organizations.
Let us stand for the Individual, even at the
sacrifice of second class postage. It is bound
to come to this after a while, for all the big
men can't be bishops. There must be fol-
lowers before there can be leaders, and the
people are getting stubborn about following.
Wives are even getting so they will not obey
their husbands! If women should rebel, the
institutions of the earth wonld all crumble
into dust.

the

*#%% 1 am not surprised that CHRISTIAN
starts the healing vibrations. Each copy of
the paper is given treatments in the Silence.
We neglected this for a while and soon felt
the effects. The last two.numbers with the
present one have received especially strong
treatments. It is sent on its way with heal-
ing in its pages. It is said of Paul: *“So that
from his body were brought unto the sick
handkerchiefs or aprons, and the diseases
departed from them, and the evil spirits went
out of them.” As I say in another place, this
is psychometric and gives only temporary
relief. You want to follow it up with treat-
ments that will bring you into full and com-
plete understanding of the Truth. It is bet-
ter for you not to depend upon these psycho-
metric influences. 1 will not receive a pa-
tient into my presence and would not touch
you or use any material means if you were
here. The vibrations of the Spirit will come
up into. your own mind as a part of your own
thinking. This keeps you from coming into
any kind of bondage to the healer. There
were carloads of handkerchiefs sent to
Schlatter when he was healing in this city.
He was supposed to bless these handker-
chiefs and return them to the owners. I
wouldn’t do anything of the kind and don’t
even want to write you a letter except in a
very brief way. This is in the face of the
fact that Caristian has in it a positive proof
of Spirit Presence. I want you to come into
the consciousness of your own Spirit and en-
ter into your own Kingdom. Set up a vibra-
tion factory of your own!

wad “It is very amusing, but I get great
help from CHRISTIAN, not by reading it so
much as by lying down with it under my
arm or wearing it next my flesh. One num-
ber that I wore made a most remarkable
change for the better in my voice in a few
hours. 1 have taken treatments of you sev-
eral different months without having found
any noticeable good effects, except in one in-
stance. Observe that I do not say there were
no good effects, but that they were not no-
ticeable to me. But physical contact with
CHRISTIAN, which is filled with your vibra-
tions, does wonders for me. I do not see
why your other readers should not get like
help from the paper, especially if things are
going wrong with them, and I wish they
could be made to try it. I do not, however,
want you to use this letter or my name in
print; in fact, I forbid it. I consider the
reading matter of Curisrtian the best for its
kind of any magazine I know.”

The above is not from a erank or a crack-
brained woman. She is well educated and
stands high in her profession. The matter

she mentions must be explained scientifically,
There are thousands of people who receive
treatments from CHRrRiSTIAN in the same way
every month. Dr. O. P. Rice, of Old Mexico,
writes me that he carries CHRISTIAN on his
person until it is worn out. He is high up
in the science of Being and is doing a splen-
did work. I could mention many others who
have testified to the vibrations received from
contact with the paper. Each copy of CHRris-
1IaN is given treatments before being sent
on its way. This is the reason why you find
your paper in a separate wrapper. But let
me warn you that the influence of the paper
is psychometric and will only give you tem-
porary relief. Get the Truth into your own
mind and create your own magnetism. But
it will not hurt you to taste CHRISTIAN every
month.

%% For the glory of God and as a witness
to the Truth, I publish the following letter:

“1 wrote you about the twenty-fifth of May
explaining my wife's condition at that time.
We had had her taken to the Presbyterian
hospital at Chicago, and the acting physician
pronounced her in such a weakened condi-
tion that an operation for the removal of the
tumor from the bladder was sure to result
fatally. They claimed the operation had
been too long delayed and that all we could
do would be to take her back home, where a
few weeks at the most would be the extent of
her earthly existence. We brought her home
and shd was so far gone that she could not
move a hand, and her chances on life seemed
to be ebbing away. In fact, she was given up
by physicians and all to die. I wrote you
about this time, thinking that if there was
any chance for her life being saved that it
would be almost as by the hand of God. 1
am thankful to inform you this day that my
wife has so recovered since you began treat-
ing her that she was able to be wheeled out
vesterday, and I took her several blocks to
call on our friends. The tumor came away
from her one week ago yesterday without
any pain, and aside from her weakness, she
says she is a well woman and feels better
than she has for several years. Her appe
tite is splendid, and a week or so more will
give her strength, and that is all that is lack-
ing. However, I desire that she take an-
other month’s treatment to make sure of final
results, The cure has been marvelous and un-
questionable evidence of the power you pos:
sess over extreme cases. I shall always hail
you as the one source that has preserved the
life of our wife and mother.”

This is a one-dollar-a-month case which 1
ended after all doctors in the hospital had
given up the patient. A business man in the
same town has written me a full account of
this case and says that the lady is all right
and the cure is the talk of the town. MYy
work is not always the leavings of the drug
doctor. People are getting so they give me
the first chance. Now that I have turned my
whole attention to healing I expect to keep on
working miracles. I like to see God do the
things that the learned men say are impos
sible. It fills me with glee to snatch a pa-
tient out of the coffin after all preparations
are made for the funeral,

#%¥ Hon. F. X. Shoonmaker is now in
Colorado hunting for a place to erect machin-
ery by which a great company is to experi-
ment in reaching the great ocean of electric-
ity which lies beyond the earth’s atmosphere.
It is called the Whitney Electrical Develop:
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ment Company. I clip the following state-
ment from the Denver Post:

“This is what the Whitney people believe:

“The North star is the center of a great
electrical division of the universe, which in-
cludes the earth and our entire solar system.

“Blectricity is a remote form of matter
and the little particles composing it are rush-
ing toward the North star with incredible
swiftness, flowing past the earth, which is
submerged in a sea of electricity.

“If we can pierce the atmosphere belt of
a few miles that surrounds the earth and get
out into the electric sea we can let in enough
electricity to do anything we want.

“The earth’s attraction extends only to the
edge of the atmosphere surrounding it. Be-
yond that the irresistible attraction of the
North star holds sway and anything which
gets out there will be jerked away to the
North star unless it is held.

“The Newton theory of gravitation is cor-
rect only so far as it applies to the limits of
the earth and its atmosphere. Beyond that
gravitation does not extend.

“There is great mystery in the flight of
birds. It would be impossible for a bird to
raise itself by the mere physical strength of
its wings. Therefore it must have been cre-
ated capable in some manner of breathing in
the electricity above and thus keeping afloat
by the attraction drawing it upward. The
fishes do not see how men keep afloat on the
water. It is because men breathe in air.
So we do not see how birds stay up, but it is
because they breathe electricity.”

There is no doubt about Denver being in
the electric swim. I keep this electric ocean
on tap every day in my Healing Room and
sometimes the pull is so strong that I feel
like going up to the sun. Men are trying to
get hold of this power to run machinery. 1
have hold of this power for the purpose of
healing the sick and making man the master
of matter, What do we want with so much
machinery? Man is being ground as a galley
slave by the power of the machine. Redemp-
tion must come through the mind and the
Resurrection of the body. T came to Denver
under the direction of the Spirit, for the pur-
pose of getting into this electric wave. For
a time I have been sidetracked and my at-
tention given to other matters. You know by
the vibrations of Curistian that I am back
on the main line and ready to send you the
healing vibrations. Denver is the electric
capitol of the planet. But the planet itself
is but a little ship sailing in this ocean of
electricity, The whole body is held together
by electricity. What we call our thoughts
and our minds is simply electric vibrations.
“In God we live and move and have our be-
Ing”” And God is electricity. Let us learn
to breathe into our nostrils the breath of
God. This breathing must come from the
Spirit and not by any physical gymnastics.
It is a mental breathing. But I am glad that
men are going at this in a scientific way.
There is no magic in the Truth. Men will
find out how they live and move and have
their being in God. They will know the
Truth and the Truth will make them free.
This knowledge of the Truth will come in an
unexpected way by man’s searching for ma-
:Z"ial power. He will find out after a while

at he didn’t neeq any of this force that he
Was trying to harness. The kingdom within
::i!:'llsreolf Wwill expand until he is master of his
b r:ment. His body takes on the finer

om his vibrations in the Truth and lo!

he is risen from the dead and escaped from
mortality!
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Resurrection and Regeneration

AARARAAARARARARARARARARARARAARAARAARAARARARARARRRARAR

“If immortality is not true, it matters
little whether anything else is true or not.”
—Buckley.

Personal immortality!

There is no other way. All the light in
the universe is useless to me unless some of
it is in me. Immortality that is not mine is
not for me,

What's the use?

My own must come to me. I can not profit
by gaining things outside of myself. Angels
may be immortal and live in the bliss of
heavenly beatitude. But what is that to
me? I, a beggar, looking in at shop win-
dows, am not filled because I see others eat-
ing. 1 want my own. Hearing of joy, see-

Home, health, happiness, have all come in
this wife of mine—"“The Girl With The
Dreamy Eyes.”

Do you wonder that I demand personal im-
mortality ?

Take her! She holds in her arms the
darling of her bosom, her first-born, her only
child. It is enough! There is no need of
further explorations into this mystery of
motherhood. In her one baby maternity is
satisfied. The crown of motherhood needs
no more than this one star. Living an ideal
life, and entering into the very joy of living,
what more could she ask?

Listen!

LADY BLANCHE AND BABY BLANCHE

ing in vision what might be, does not satisfy
my soul. My very own must come to me.
Take me! Married in my mature man-
hood to my ideal. The woman of my boy-
hood dreams, the darling of my mind, the
woman who fills to the brim the poetry and
prophecy of my fondest aspirations. In the
very madness of love after more than' three
yvears of wedlock. She whom my soul loves
has awakened in me the very divinity of
passion and the exalted aspirations of God-
hood. The taste of her took away all low
and vulgar tastes. Not a desire for stim-
ulants or narcotics left in me! She has been
more powerful than heredity and more
potent than prenatal conditions. The resur-
rection of my mind is so complete that not
a vestige of the old mind remains in me.

Let me read you an extract from a letter
from her to me:

“l awoke this morning to find the Baby
had fever. I was so alarmed that I sent
for the doctor. He said it was only a slight
indigestion, that she had eaten too much. 1
was so relieved! When I found she had
fever I was so faint and sick at heart.”

There's the rub! The baby is hearty and
healthy—but—the uncertainty of mortal life!

Do you see how she spells baby with a
capital B? It is her very own. A woman
may go along year after year and hear the
word fever with only a slight interest. Then
there comes a day and an hour when the
word strikes into the depths of her soul.
Fever! The baby has a fever! Oh, my Baby
has a fever! The sound rolls around the
earth and is taken up by the countless mil-
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lions of mothers. My Baby has a fever—and,
the Baby is dead!

God pity us all!

If you think I am making this too per-
sonal, just scratch our names and. insert your
own. My beloved, there is only one woman
and she is your wife; there is only one man
and he is the husband of your wife. If you
do not know this much you are wandering in
the wilderness. The very pain of knowing
your own is greater pleasure than all the so-
called joys of mortality.

What's the use?

The body must be raised from the dead
by the resurrection of the mind. As long as
the mind clings to death in hopeless despair
we will die.

It is a mental attitude. All these long cen-
turies we have been taught that death was
inevitable, that disease was a providence of
God. The priest said it! The preacher pro-
claimed it! And so it has come down as our
inheritance, Be good and you will go to
heaven when you die. Be bad and you will
go to hell when you die. It is all die, in
either case. The undertaker and coffinmaker
stare us in the face at every turn of the
road.

Providence of God!

The wind of God blew down the big tent
while the Christian Endeavorers were in con-
vention here in Denver. There were more
than 6,000 people in the tent at the time, but
only fourteen were hurt and none seriously
injured. The tent was a total loss and the
convention, at night, met in the down-town
churches. What did they do? They held
special thanksgiving services for their “prov-
idential” deliverance from death ‘in the
wrecked tent! Far be it from me to ridicule
religion, but it is ridiculous. The prayer of
thankfulness should have been something
like this: “O God! We think You were
very, very naughty in blowing down our tent
when so many of us were in it worshiping
You, Why didn’t You wait until the tent
was empty? Why didn’t You hold Your wind,
at least until after the doxology and bene-
diction? But, we are very thankful that
You didn’t kill any of us, and that we are
left alive to attend this special thanksgiving
meeting which is held to thank You for not
smashing us when You smashed our tent.,”

There is a providence of God, but it is a
prineiple within you and not a person out-
side of you. This principle will keep you
from going to places of danger. It will save
vou to the uttermost. You do not pray to it
or thank it. You are It! My good friends,
the Endeavorers, had been holding a tete-a-
tete with their God for several days. They
came all the way to Denver to report to each
other about how good their God had been
since the last convention—and He blew down
their tent while they were singing His
praises!

Once there was a meeting in a negro
church to raise money to buy a lightning rod
for the new church. They had squeezed out
money enough to build the church and dedi-
cate it to God, and now they were trying to
get money for a rod to protect the building
from lightning. All had chipped in but one
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old white-headed “colored gentleman,” who
refused to give a cent. After being urged for
a time he arose and said: “You done gone
and gib dis chu'ch to God and now you'se
gwine to put a lightnin' rod up to keep oft
de lightnin'! I doan gib one cent. If God
wants to hit His own chu’ch, jis' let Him
blaze away!”

What is it? Where is it? A bird built
her nest in the vines on our veranda. The
other morning I came very nearly stepping
on a fledgling sprawled on the porch floor.
The strong wind of God had broken the vines
from their fastenings, tipped the nest and
toppled the helpless, featherless birds out of
their downy home. There was great excite-
ment. The stenographer gathered the
youngsters and held them in her warm
hands. I got a stepladder. The cook fetched
hammer, nails and strings. The vines were
put in place and the fledglings restored to
their home, to the great joy of their parents,
The providence of God!

Yes, the Lord tempers the wind to the
shorn lamb—provided the lamb has sense
enough to get on the windless side of the
barn! There is a protecting providence on
the sunny side in winter and on the shady
side in summer. Sweethearts, it will not
work. It is not a God outside who can res-
cue the perishing. You must find the
Saviour within your own Spirit. It was not
providence who found the electric light. It
was Edison. You awaken your own immor-
tality. There is no use in cursing your
grandmother, Let the dead past bury its
dead. Let the dead present go on burying
its dead. Rise up and think immortality
if you can’'t do anything more.

Thanks to Curistiax and Mental Science,
we can think about personal and present im-
mortality without being put into jail or con-
fined to a lunatic asylum. So far so good!
Maybe thinking about it as being present,
and not afar off in the sweet bye and bye,
will start the vibrations so that the grave-
yard will not be the only thing in sight.

There is one thing certain. This post
mortem immortality has ceased to satisfy the
human mind. Men and women are daring
God to come forth from behind the frills and
forms of religion. They are playing peek-
aboo with providence. They are demanding
proof of regeneration and the resurrection.
There is no use to ery about it., Tears will
not help matters. So the thinkers have
wiped away their tears and are probing for
the truth. They are not afraid to stir the
ashes and embers on their own altar fires to
see if there are sparks enough left to start
a flame. I'm proud of this new mental move-
ment. The dare-deviltry of the New Thought
will scare away the ghosts of theology.

There is one thing you had as well settle
at the start. You can’t depend on provi-
dence, Providence don’t care a d—
(she is not here to check me, so I
will not. take advantage of her ab-
sence). But, nevertheless and howsoever,
providence don't care! You will have to
work out your own salvation. I have a hint,
and am working the hint for all it is worth.
Regeneration and the resurrection will come

through conjunction of the man and the
woman in spiritual vibrations. It is a work
and growth of divine love. This much |
have already demonstrated to my mental sat.
isfaction. But there are so many things to
undo and unload! Dig it out from the
depths of your own mind and quit depending
on providence. It is the divinity within you
which is immortal and makes for life eternal,

First of all, there must be a mental resur-
rection.

This means that all the old scarecrows of
the intellect must be kicked over in the field
of investigation. The institutions of men
are all founded on death. You must be a
mental insurrectionist, not by attacking or
antagonizing institutions, but severely let-
ting them alone. Death itself is a mortal in-
stitution, established and perpetuated by
mortal mind, Disease is also one of the pet
institutions of mortality. If there is any
one thing more than another that they dote
over it is disease. The mental awakening
will cause you to assume an absolutely fear-
less attitude towards disease and death.
There is nothing in death, for it is an error,
and all untruth is powerless in the presence
of truth. The man who is in bondage
through fear of death is not ready to receive
the truth of immortality. When you are
ready to die or live your mind is balanced
and prepared for new revelations. There-
fore attain that attitude of mind which gives
courage to “walk through the valley of the
shadow of death,” if your road leads in that
direction. Don’t expect anything from Spirit
while you are a cringing coward. Have no
fear of disease, death, or the devil. In the
battle of the vibrations keep your mental
poise.

Cultivate the saving sense of humor. Life
is not to be taken solemnly. Be serious, but
not solemn, No matter about the seeming
solemnity of my words at the beginning of
this talk. I was only giving you the mortal
view point. Immortality laughs, “He that
sitteth in the heavens shall laugh.” There i8
no use in being wild-eyed. Once in great
peril, in company with several other men,
and while we were all expecting death at any
moment, one man deliberately lit a cigar!
It acted like magic on the nerves and re
laxed the tension. Don't strain. It will not
help matters. Laugh! You may be near the
door of death, but that will at least be a
change from the monotony of mortality. If
you meet the Old Boy himself, don’t run.
Shake his honest old tail and listen to his
side. You know that while we say, “Give
the devil his due,” we never really do it. "It
may be that Cain, Judas, and the Devil have
been slandered. At least, let us be ready to
hear both sides. Seriously, sweetheart, let's
g0 anywhere and everywhere in a good
humor, without fear or favor. Be ready, for
life or death, with the heart of the bhrave and
the true. Let smiles shine through your
tears like sunlight in drops of water.

War is hell!

Therefore, practice non-resistance against
disease, death and the devil. Don't try to

combat disease with a pistol or pill, or even
You will get up a

the pugnacious thought.
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war and raise hell. If you undertake to down
the undertaker and coffin-maker with a men-
tal club, you will suffer defeat. Any kind of
war is hell. Don’t antagonize. And yet, the
most powerful resistance is non-resistance,
It is a paradox. But the only way to gain
the victory is to quit fighting for it.

Tell the truth!

Denying your actual condition is simply
lying. Mortality is a lie and the father of
liars. When you deny your white hair, your
wrinkles and the signs of age, if these
things are present, you are telling a lie, and
you know it. You can’t come into the truth
by telling lies. You may affirm the truth of
your spiritual being and declare that these
signs of disease and age are transient and
no part of your permanent personality, but
don't lie about it. Face the music!

What is the strongest proof of regeneration
and the resurrection?

Mental healing. There is no other proof
of Spirit Presence. Words, theories, emo-
tions, hopes, aspirations, are not sure and
certain testimony in favor of divine pres-
ence and power. The healing of diseases by
invisible vibrations, without regard to what
is called space, is positive proof of omni-
present Spirit. This was the first step in my
unfoldment. The daily treatments given
here in this Healing Room bring abundant
and unmistakable evidence that man is mind
and God is Spirit. I don’t pretend to be the
author of this healing Word. The healer who
boasts of healing by his own power will,
sooner or later, come to grief. I may say, 1
heal, just as T would say, I hear, T see. But
I can’t see a single thing clairvoyantly of my
own volition. Not a sound or word will come
to me clairaudiently of my own will or by
my own power. “Of myself I can do noth-
ing,” said Jesus, and this is absolutely true.
However, the at-one-ment is now so thor-
oughly established in me that I often speak
of the Spirit's work as my own. Neverthe
less it would be unscientifie, if not blasphem-
ous, to say that the human can heal the sick.
The healing vibrations are as strange and
wonderful to me as to anyone else, and they
are positive proof to me that T AM immortal-
ity dwelling in light which no mortal can
approach or discern.

My next proof is Jesus Christ.

Some people would call this historical
proof, but to me Jesus is not a person of the
past or a character in history. My own oc-
cult experience proves to me that the record
of Jesus Christ is true, If true, then it is
more than history. The record says that he
arose from the dead and “showed himself
alive before many witnesses.”” Then he is
still alive! He was a true Scientist, and
bracticed what we are now preaching. The
whole story, even to Mary Magdalene at the
empty sepulchre, has been confirmed in my
OWn unfoldment. This man of Nazareth had
to “go it blind,” but he got there all the
Same. He thought that God would rescue
him from the mob and voiced his disappoint-
ment in the awful question, “My God! My
God! Why hast thou forsaken me?”’ He had
not been forsaken. God does not do things in
the noise for the sake of astonishing mortals.
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In the silence the Spirit came and raised him
from the dead and made his triumph eternal.
Jesus is the mightiest Man who ever walked
on this earth, He preached and practiced
non-resistance. He let even Death have full
sway, after he found that it was part of the
plan of the I AM. Spirit was just having a
little fun with this scare-crow called Death.
Jesus is not the resurrection and the life, but
the I AM said in Jesus: I AM the resur-
rection and the life. 1 love Jesus. He in-
spires in me the same kind of love that I
have for my wife, and this is the highest trib-
ute my soul knows how to give.

Will we get There?

I think so. The healing of all kinds of
sickness is the beginning of the end of mor-
tality. The work of Jesus was for a witness
and prophecy. Our work is greater because
it is for the fulfillment of prophecy. The
work now being done is a witness to the
principle, and must become as impersonal as
mathematics. The work of the I AM in Jesus
was a witness to the person of the Messiah
and the forerunner of principle, and for this
reason it has been locked in the archives of
the institution. The hour is at hand for the
bursting of these old wine skins. The testi-
mony of Spirit is now impersonal and will
come to the individual without regard to the
authority of the institution. Don't try to
organize or institutionalize this new out-
pouring of the Spirit. Take it! There is no
copyright on it. It is personal to you, and
yvet as impersonal as music. There is noth-
ing else worth living for, and I would throw
up my job to-day if T did not believe in the
regeneration of the body by the resurrection
of the mind.

Mind you, my darlings, I have no quarrel
with death. It is a good thing, under our
present abnormal conditions. When you
think of the imbeciles, idiots and asses on the
earth you should thank God for death. There
are millions of people to whom death would
be a positive relief. But it is time that we
changed the vibration and made life worth
the living. Put away ugliness and evil from
the mind and it will cease to be born into be-
ing. There is a Thought spreading over the
earth that will produce beautiful men and
women and make a glorious dwelling place of
the planet.

Isn't it a sweet story!

Yes, it is the old, old story of the poets
and prophets of all the ages. You must be
sweet if you would enter into this mental
millennium. It is none of my business, gen-
tlemen, to lecture you about your morals, or
tell you what you must do to be saved. You
are saved, but regeneration is in the truth.
The truth in your own mind is the only
thing that will set you free. In passing, how-
ever, let me remark that Spirit will not re-
generate you in order to give you an infinite
capacity for drinking whisky. As soon as I
found this out I quit. So will you. Stimu-
lants like alcohol will bhint and deaden your
finer sensibilities so that you will be unable
to enjoy the vibrations of the real Spirit.
The love vibrations of pure and unadulter-
ated manhood and womanhood are unknown
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to the one whose blood is full of alcohol.
I'm not lecturing! I will not throw a straw
in your way. Truth gives eyvery man the
largest liberty he is willing and wise enough
to enjoy. I was only saying that your mental
resurrection will tell you what a fool you
are to kindle a fire in your blood and mud-
dle your brain with stimulants. That's all.
Even when your wives and mothers ask me
to treat you for drunkenness I never try to
abridge your liberty. I tell you to drink all
that you want, and go right on pouring down
more and more, until you are satisfied, or
satisfled that it will not satisfy—and it never
will. The wife of the man of the diamond
ring wrote me that he was drinking harder
than ever and was very close to delirium tre-
mens; and I said, “Loose him and let him go
and meet his jim-jams!” God Almighty re-
spects the freedom of the individual! There
is nothing more sacred in Spirit than per-
sonal liberty. This is all, my beloved: I was
only telling you the truth.

God works in you to will and to do your
pleasure. It's a fact. The whole universe is
vibrating in unison with your will. There
isn't power enough anywhere in all the do-
main of Spirit to save you against your will;
and there is not force enough to prevent you
from being saved if you will. When I found
this truth I was in hell trying to get God to
help me out. God couldn’t help me out. He
was not big enough! And, yet, I walked out,
of my own accord, when She beckoned me
to come up to her heaven. I found all the
doors wide open as soon as Love made me
really want to come out of hell. T had been
lying to myself and trying to palm a lie off
on God. I didn't want to get out of hell—
I only wanted my stomach to quit hurting!
The truth set me free.

While writing this (not dictating) with a
pencil, in my Healing Room, there came a
long letter from Mr. Madden, assuring me
that the long controversy over second class
postage would be settled in my favor if 1
would comply with certain conditions and
bind myself not to say anything more about
my personal work in healing. I don’t want
second class postage under any such restric-
tions. I have no fight against the postoffice
department or any of its officials. My read-
ers are paying their own postage and send-
ing the paper to the ends of the earth. To
hell with all conditions, restrictions, and lim-
itations to CHRISTIAN!

“The Spirit of the Lord is upon me,

Because he anointed me to preach good tid-
ings to the poor:

He hath sent me to proclaim release to the
captives,

And recovering of sight to the blind,

To set at liberty them that are bruised,
To proclaim the acceptable year of the Lord.”

And I AM going to do it!
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N marnner of sickness and all manner of disease
) 5 among the people.”” = Matt, 4:23.
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{500 The only proof of Spirit Presence is the healing of all manner of sickness,

Lr;ix(’ including that dire disease called poverty. Spirit is free frgm all kinds of
o490  bondage. I AM speaking this Word of Freedom in my Healing Room every
Yi\/}' S day. | make no promises in any given case; but give faithful treatments and
C@o  leave results to the Spirit. I could fill whole volumes with testimonials which
come to me unsought. But the vibrations speak for themselves, and all that is

: needed is for you to give me a fair trial.
In order to make the way plain and easy for everybody, I submit this

PROPOSITION

For every dollar sent me for treatments, I will give one month (thirty days) of
healing vibrations and mail you my two books. These books retail for 50 cents each,
therefore, I give you dollar for dollar, making the healing free.

Or for every dollar sent me for treatments, I will give a yearly subscription to
CHRISTIAN. As CHRISTIAN is one dollar a year, this also gives you dollar for dollar
and makes your treatments absolutely free.

Can you ask anything better? Let us freely give that we may freely receive. In
accepting -this proposition, you at-once place yourself -in vibration with this Center and
join the procession of Christians who are on their way to the promised land of Peace
and Plenty.

If you already have.the books and are a subscriber to CHRISTIAN, you can let vour
dollars go towards paying the expenses of my Free List, which contains the names of
those who are receiving the paper on trial. In this way your money is talking to others
while you are receiving the treatments.

My work is done in the silence through the Law of Vibrations. I write only a brief
letter in answer to your communications. Words on paper have no power to heal the
sick or to change conditions. The vibrations are going forth from this Center all the time;
therefore, I do not ask you to keep any particular hour or say over any “words.”

Write a brief statement, enclose a self-addressed and stamped envelope, and send your

money in any way you think proper. This is a cash transaction. I never keep accounts
or send bills.

Here is a description of the two books:

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, 50 cents.

I AM SERMONS. By Thomas J. Shelton, . This is a much larger bodk than
VIBRATIONS but is sold at the same price. It is also bound in Yankee vellum and con-
tains 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 inspira-
tional interpretations of old themes. Price, postpaid, 50 cents.

'The above proposition holds good so long as I have books to sell or CHRISTIAN to
publish. Send money any old way, so that your envelope is legibly addressed, carefully
sealed and stamped, with your own name and address in the upper left-hand corner.

Addtress, T. J. Shelton, 1657 Clarkson St., Deaver, Colo.
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