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R e g e n e r a t io n  of th e B o d y  by th e  R e s u r r e c t io n  of the M in d .

HEDONIC HEROES George Edwin Earned
Let us pioneer our brutes,

Brutes we all incarnate.
For they work and get no pay,
And they work both night and day— 

..Redemption personate.
Silent heroes at the roots 

Of creation's nature;
Mystery of godliness
God made manifest to bless
Flesh-folks with a clean caress,

The circle's quadrature.
Animal divinity

Fragrant flesh exploring —
For the stones are Abram-stuff,
Unto God quite good enough 
For a race of gods in rough—

Gods hedonic soaring.
Bold for body beauty now— 

Holiness of beauty—
For the beast of you and me 
Brute creation's unity 
Flesh made all divinity—

Freedom's final duty.
Dare we excommunicate

The beauty of the beast ?
Dare we then refuse the brute 
Wedding garment absolute?
Keep the manger institute!

The youth-yearn for the yeast.
Science faces spiritward,

Spirit's face is glowing;
Knights of science therefore claim 
Soul and body are the same; 
Intuition's men of name

Call this king of knowing.
So our immortality,

Fit for gods hedonic,
Constitutes the absolute 
Unit—bold and resolute —
Spirit, soul, and body-brute,

Violently tonic.

Merry immortality,
Hero hilarity,

Rests in raw reality,
Even physicality,
Beastial divinity

Brawny polarity.
Let us then transmute the thorn 

Into crown by healing;
For the flesh of godliness 
Sown so full of tenderness 
Dripping love and loveliness, 

Healing, holy healing.
We will then transmute the brute 

Into god by healing —
For utter resurrection,
For bodily perfection,
For hedonic delection—

Transfigured revealing.
No monkery in science,

Scientific healing.
Monks no more to pump the dark 
On this jolly cosmic lark;
No more missing of the mark, 

Victory concealing.
If your body be a slave—

Slave to your controlling,
Can it ever know the truth, 
Glowing with immortal youth? 
Bloom of youth—trump of truth— 

Bells hedonic tolling.
Set your hero body free,

Give it ventilation;
It is hero Hercules,
Stout of feet and staunch of knees, 
Muscular as earth and breeze— 

Crude as rank creation.
Body transubstantiate,

Hero god hedonic.
Single eye and body-glow 
Crimson sins as pure as snow 
Virgin rain-drops for the bow 

Universal tonic.
Fearlessly then pioneer 

Bodily redemption; 
Gods hedonic always peer 
Past the lust of domineer 
For the brute a free career 

Total flesh exemption.



9 CHRISTIAN

ITEM S AND IDEAS.

HHH C h r i s t i a n ,

HHH S ince th e  May num ber,
HHH H as been w alk in g  on velvet,
HHH A nd liv in g  on E asy  S tree t.
HHH “T he Jo y  of L iv ing ,” in  th e  May is 

sue, s ta r te d  th e  v ib ra tio n s.
HHH T here  is n o t a  copy of May, Ju n e  or 

Ju ly  in  th e  house; a ll gone.
HHH T he  20,000 copies of Ju ly  w ere all 

gone by th e  20th, and  th e  25,000 of A ugust 
w ill soon disappear.

HHH I f  you don’t  get you r paper by th e  
5th  of th e  m on th  n o tify  m e a t once, so th a t  
I can  supply  m issing  num bers.

HHH T he g lorious c lim ate  of C alifo rn ia  is 
hav in g  its  effect on George E dw in  B urnell. 
L ast m on th  h is  “H onest U nction” m ade one 
feel like  g iv ing  a  square  deal, and  th is  
m onth  h is  “H edonic H eroes” m akes a fellow 
feel like  bucking  th e  tiger.

HHH Yes, I know  J. S t i t t  W ilson. H e sa t 
on m y fro n t porch fo r an h o u r th is  sum m er, 
and  we had  a  c h a t about m any  th in g s. H is  
sec re ta ry  fu rn ish ed  m e w ith  about 1,500 C ali
fo rn ia  nam es. T h is  m akes ab o u t 2,500 on my 
lis t in  and  n ea r L os A ngeles alone.

HHH T here  a re  only about a  th o u san d  cop
ies of George E dw in  B u rn e ll’s “Book of 
H ea lth ” le f t; so  if  you w a n t onesend  50 cents 
a t  once to  Illu m in a tio n  P ub lish ing  Co., Dow- 
agiac, M ichigan. The book is a  gem. T here 
is  n o th in g  like  i t  in  th e  New T hought.

N ever get you r m ind  fixed on th e  idea 
- th a t you a re  going to  ge t w ell and get rich  
fo r a  dollar. T h is  w ould he m agic or m ush
room  grow th. L e t u s  pu ll to g e th e r stead ily  
and  w a it fo r th e  com plete un fo ldm en t in to  
health , happ iness and  prosperity .

HHH “L ady B lanche, by h e r photo in 
C h r i s t i a n , h as  become younger and  hand 
som er th a n  w hen I m et h e r years  ago in 
L ansing , M ichigan.”

C erta in ly , w hy not?  T h is  p ic tu re  does no t 
do h e r  ju stice , and  th e  one in  Ja n u a ry  C h r i s 

t i a n , 1902, w as a  slander on h e r  good looks.
HHH “How  could such a b eau tifu l w om an, 

such an  in ten se ly  in te re s tin g  personality , 
fa ll in  love w ith  you rse lf?”

She d id n ’t! She fe ll in  love w ith  m y im 
m o rta l Self and  he is a s  sw eet a s  Jesus, as 
w ise a s  P lato , and  as handsom e as Apollo. 
J u s t  w a it u n ti l  you see Me!

HHH “ H o w  d o  y o u  m a k e  C h r i s t i a n  p a y  
w h i l e  p a y i n g  t h i r d - c l a s s  p o s t a g e ? ”

E asy  as  fa lling  off a  log! I ’m no hog. 
W hile I w an t th e  w hole earth , I don’t  w an t 
to  use  i t  a ll on m yself. I d ivide up the 
good th in g s  w ith  m y readers and  they  
lik e  it.

HHH W hy spend your tim e read in g  a  lo t of 
ro t abou t m ysteries?  I t  is a ll a  m ystery . A 
blade of g rass  is  a s  m arvelous and m y s te ri
ous a s  an  archangel. A ll th a t  I know  is  th a t  
I AM, and  th is  b rin g s m e in to  conscious con
ju nc tion  w ith  all Being. An angel can know' 
no more.

HHH W hen you read  the  e ig h th  page of 
th is  pap er don’t  s i t down and  w rite  me a 
long le tte r  a sk in g  for p a rticu la rs . A ll the  
“p a rtic u la rs” a re  on th a t  page. Send silver 
o r paper in  th e  common m ail, b u t p u t an  ex

t r a  stam p on fo r silver, and  see th a t  your 
own address is  on you r envelope.

HHH B u rn e ll’s “Book of H ea lth ” is pub
lished  by th e  Illu m in a tio n  P u b lish ing  Com
pany, Dowagiac, M ichigan. Send 50 cen ts 
to  th e  pub lishers o r to  me, as i t  su its  you r 
convenience; b u t, a s  th e  books a re  n o t here, 
you w ill save  tim e  by send ing  d irec t to  th e  
publishers.

H im . D on’t  a rgue  w ith  God. I t  is useless. 
You can never convince H im  th a t  you a re  
r ig h t and  He is  w rong. H e is  hard-headed 
and  stiff-necked. I have been debating  w ith  
H im , off and  on, fo r fo rty  years—and  He 
s till th in k s  H e is  r ig h t and th a t  I ’m a fool. 
I have w asted  a ll th is  precious tim e, and  lost 
m y tem per ever so often , fo r no good.

H im  T he  read ers  of C h r i s t i a n  in  D enver 
come to  m e fo r h ea ling  ju s t  like  o th e r peo
ple. T hey w rite  th e ir  le t te rs  and  send by 
m ail o r hand  them  to th e  g ir l a t  m y door. 
In  th is  w ay th ey  get in  line  w ith  a ll the  
o thers. Some of m y best w ork  is being 
done r ig h t h ere  a t  home, b u t no b e tte r  th an  
a t  a  distance.

HUH “You a re  splendid. Y our v ib ra tio n s  
a re  s tro n g er and  c lea re r and  seem to fa ir ly  
r in g  and  resound! V ery d ifferen t from  w h a t 
th ey  used to  be, m y dear, very  d ifferent. 
You are all r ig h t!”

T h is  is  a  sam ple of th e  cheering  over 
C h r i s t i a n . I know  th a t  th e  re su rrec tio n  is 
a t  h an d ; bu t, fo r a  tim e, I w as in  a  k in d  of 
hypnotic  sleep. I ’m now w ide aw ake.

HHH “T h a t p ic tu re  of L ady B lanche and 
Baby B lanche w en t s tra ig h t to m y h e a r t— 
w h a t a  g lorious face th a t  w om an h as—how 
happy you m u st be to  have her. She is  beau
tifu l—b u t w ith  a  beau ty  th a t  is  bo th  phys
ical and  sp ir itu a l.”

You have expressed i t  exactly . A fte r all, 
i t  is th e  soul, th e  m ind , w hich is  beau tifu l 
o r ugly  in  all of us.

H im  The l is t is closed on th e  20th of each 
m onth . C hanges and  c red its  m u s t then  
w a it u n til th e  n ex t m onth . I t  costs th ree  
cen ts to  change you r address, so in  a  tem 
p o ra ry  absence i t  is b e tte r  n o t to  change, 
b u t have an  ex tra  pap er sen t you. D on’t  
tak e  a fit if  you g e t an o th e r p ap er a f te r  you 
have said  stop. Y our o rder did n o t ge t here  
in  tim e  fo r th a t  m onth.

H im  My tw o books a re m e e tin g w ith  m uch 
favor am ong m y new  readers. W hen you 
a ll g e t th e  hooks, and  all g e t you r subscrip 
tio n s p a id 'fo r  n ex t year, keep r ig h t on w ith  
th e  tre a tm e n ts  and  send th e  nam es of all 
your fr iends fo r books o r subscrip tions. 
T hen w hen you ru n  ou t of nam es le t me 
c red it you r do llars to  th e  free  l is t  fund. Keep 
in  th e  v ib ra tion !

Him Don’t  have th e  nerve  to  ask  me to  give 
tre a tm e n ts  to  m ore th a n  one person fo r one 
dollar, o r to  w rite  o ftener th a n  once a 
m onth . W hen you w rite  a  le t te r  of consul
ta tio n  enclose a dollar. Two books, cloth 
bound, o r  a y e a r’s subscrip tion  to  C h r i s t i a n , 

w ith  one m onth  of fa ith fu l tre a tm e n ts  to 
one person, is a ll I can  offer for a  dollar. 
Send a  do llar fo r each person.

H im  “Enclosed find postage  fo rm y co p y o f 
C h r i s t i a n . If  being denied second ra te  post
age causes any  one to  w rite  w ith  th e  au 
th o rity , freedom  and  s p ir i t  you w ro te  in  fo r

Ju ly  and  A ugust, p ity  th a t  all new  thought 
p u b lica tions w ere n o t in  lik e  position .”

T h ere  is  a lw ays a  tim e  a n d  a w ay for 
T ru th . I ’m  glad  of th e  experience, but 
w ould n o t th in k  of r e tu rn in g  to  th e  wilder
ness o f second c lass  postage.

HHH “N o th ing  is so expensive as some
th in g  you g e t fo r n o th in g .”-—T h e  Philistine.

How  ab o u t th e  su n sh in e , and  th e  air, and 
th e  w ater! T he th in g s  we g e t fo r nothing 
a re  th e  only  v a lu ab le  th in g s  in  th e  uni
verse. You can ’t  buy  love, you g e t it  for 
no th ing . B u t m y fr ien d , T h e  Philistine, 
had  deadheads in  h is  m ind , and  w as not 
th in k in g  of th e  double back  action  of his 
w ords.

H im  H ere  is  a  p o s tsc rip t from  a  poor hus
band who w rite s  m e fo r he lp  and  sym pathy:

“A m elia, m y w ife, s ince  th e  vibrations 
reached  her, I can  h a rd ly  live  in  th e  house 
w ith  her. She d ec la res  she  w ill n o t be im
posed on an y  m ore. S he  is c ran k y  and pug
nacious, and  in s is ts  on do ing  every th ing  as 
she p leases.”

Good! Keep i t  u p , m y d e a r Amelia. I 
have  p u t y o u r nam e on m y lis t  o f sweet
hearts!

HHH C red it on th e  free  l i s t  m eans in  a 
lum p sum . W hen in d iv id u a l nam es are 
g iven c re d it th ey  a re  tr a n s fe r re d  to  the paid 
lis t . You can have  every  nam e you give 
cred ited  w ith  a  y e a r’s su b sc rip tio n  fo r every 
d o lla r you send fo r tre a tm e n ts . B u t if you 
don’t  send th e  nam e I w ill g ive c red it to the 
free  l i s t  in  a  g enera l w ay. A ll persons on the 
free  l i s t  a re  liab le  to  be d ropped  a t  any  time. 
If th e re  is n o t a  c re d it m a rk  a f te r  you r name 
you m ay  know  you a re  on th e  free  list.

m m  P . J. McCoy, sec re ta ry  and  stenog
ra p h e r  to  J . S t i t t  W ilson, is sen d in g  m e names 
of lib e ra l people in  C a lifo rn ia  an d  on th e  Pa
cific Coast. I expect A. D. A y ers  to  do as 
m uch fo r M ichigan and  th e  N orthw est. Say, 
boys, i t  is m y opin ion  th a t  w e had  better 
tak e  possession of th is  e a r th  an d  be done 
w ith  it. F o r  classes in  T ru th , ad d ress  P. J- 
McCoy, H igh land  P lace, B erkeley , Califor
n ia ; A. D. A yers, 431 W. V ine St., K alam a
zoo, M ichigan.

_ H im  “ I tu rn e d  th e  pages and  fe lt  a  vibra
tio n  w hich  sen t a  glow  th ro u g h  m y very 
being. I looked c loser and  lo! th e  picture 
of ou r queen and  p rincess. I t  th r ille d  my 
soul. My m o th e r love w en t o u t to  h e r  with 
joy, fo r now  I am  g ran d m a . I have  loved 
li t t le  B lanche since I saw  h e r  in  th e  waste 
bask e t.”

T he firs t p ic tu re  of B aby B lanche in 
C h r i s t i a n  w as from  a  sn ap sh o t ta k e n  of her 
s itt in g  in  th e  w aste  basket. W h a t a  glorious 
response cam e from  A u g u st C h r i s t i a n ! I 
can  only  give you a  few  quo ta tions.

HHH “The m an  w ho finds h is  m ate  will 
w an t no o th er w ife. H is  h e a r t  is  fu ll—his 
life  is  rounded  by love—-complete. Few 
m en, perhaps, a re  w o rth y  and  able to  ap
p rec ia te  a  God-given m ate  w ho is  a t  once 
com rade, counsellor, fr ien d  an d  w ife.”— The 
P h ilis tin e .

U ntil m en find such m a te s  they  w ill re
m ain  in  th e  m ud of m o rta lity , unab le  to  es
cape th e  u n d e rtak e r. B u t a  m a rria g e  which 
inc ludes th e  t r in i ty  of be ing— sp irit , mind, 
body—w ill ev en tua lly  b rin g  im m o rta lity  to 
h um an ity . Such  a  m a rria g e  is im m ortal.



C HR I S T I A N 3
“I am  63 y e a rs  old—w ounded a t  

P ra irie  Grove in  ’62 in  le f t  leg, w ounded a t  
Cold H arbo r in  ’64 in  r ig h t  leg, old w ounds 
open yet. Am s t ra ig h t  up, don’t  lim p. In  
the saddle every  day. P u t  copy of C h r i s 
t ia n  to  m y back and  k e p t i t  th e re  a ll n ig h t, 
back b e tte r  th is  m o rn in g . I w a n t y o u r v i
b ra tions fo r m ore v ig o r.”

The above is  from  an old so ld ie r in  Ore
gon. T here  is  no d oub t ab o u t C h r i s t i a n  

carry ing  hea lin g  v ib ra tio n s . One lady  
bound A ugust C h r i s t i a n  a ro u n d  a sore leg 
and i t  began to  heal, so sh'e sen t fo r a  bundle  
o f  C h r i s t i a n s .

“ I t  h a s  been som e tim e  since I have 
taken a tre a tm e n t from  you a n d  I re a lly  don’t 
know now w hy I am  do ing  so on ly  to  keep 
in touch and  sym pathy . I have  th e  b es t of 
health  and  so h as m y husband . W e ra ised  
plenty of m oney to  develop o u r m in e  and 
have s tru ck  a fine, w ide ledge, w ith  th e  low er 
tunnel show ing  free  gold .”

So w rites  one of m y old tim e  p a tien ts . 
Well, w hen you don’t  need  m e th a t  is  ju s t 
the tim e th a t  I need you. K eep in  touch  w ith  
the hand th a t  helped  you over th e  rough  
places. W hen you g e t h ea lth , h ap p in e ss  and  
prosperity  help  on th e  good w ork  fo r  o thers.

$#& L et me h ave  th e  nam es and  add resses 
of people w ho a re  in  h e a lth  an d  a re  read y  
for an expansion  of th e i r  lives. D on’t  s i t  
down an d  sen d  th e  n am es of a ll th e  old 
chronic cases of sick n ess  th a t  you can  h e a r 
of. I am no t in  th e  u n d e rta k in g  business. 
C h r i s t i a n  s tan d s  fo r h e a lth  an d  happiness, 
not disease and  death . T h is  does n o t sh u t 
off the sick  people, b u t you know  w h a t I 
mean. P reven tion  is b e tte r  th a n  cure. L et 
us have all th e  nam es you can find of peo
ple who a re  read y  to  e n te r  in to  th e  joy  of 
living.

Lady B lanche and  B aby B lanche have 
retu rned  from  th e ir  su m m er o u tin g  an d  a re  
once m ore m ak in g  hom e g lo rious by th e ir  
presence. I told B aby B lanche th a t  she had 
raised hell by h av in g  a  docto r in  Chicago, 
and th a t if  I ev e r h ea rd  of h e r  h a v in g  in d i
gestion again  I w ould tu r n  h e r  over m y knee 
and ad m in is te r a  dose of o ld-fashioned 
spanking. H ereafte r, I to ld  her, she m u s t 
digest green app les w ith o u t a  g rim ace, th a t  
her indigestion  and  h e r  m am m a’s “C hicago 
tongue” had  a lread y  becom e an  in te rn a 
tional inciden t. She sa id : “All r ig h t, D ad !”

Mr. and  M rs. B u rn e ll a re  h av in g  a 
tr iu m p h an t tim e  in  S an  F ran c isco  a f te r  th e ir  
re tu rn  from  B rit is h  C olum bia. T hey  have 
en thusiastic  c lasses and  a re  en joy ing  the  
beautifu l city . A ddress G eorge E dw in  B u r
nell, 334, Golden G ate Ave., San  F rancisco .
J. S ti tt  W ilson is g e ttin g  in  m en ta l touch  
w ith the B urnells. T h is  is  good! T he m eek 
shall in h e r it  th e  e a rth . D on’t  m is tak e  th e  
word m eek.” Moses w as m eek  and  he w as 
som ething of a  hedonic  hero . A lw ays get 
out your d ic tio n ary  w hen read in g  a f te r  Bur- 
nell. I had to  do i t  w hen I s tru c k  hedonic. 
All the gods a re  hedonic  heroes.

Maybe you th in k  th e  p reach e rs  don’t 
come to  me. L is ten  to  th is  le t te r :

F ind  enclosed $1.00 fo r tr e a tm e n ts  fo r 
a u g u st fo r success in  m y ch u rch  finances, 
hrmitv.* y is  and  i t  o u g h t to  be
kpor,™ Up and k e p t up  P rom ptly . I a lw ays 
and T ^ y °tW.ri mt)Iley m a tte rs  in  good shape, 
kern ,Want *-he m oney m a tte rs  of th e  chu rch  

p as they  o ugh t to  be. I have been

in  v ib ra tio n s  w ith  you fo r the  la s t tw o years  
and  m ore and  w ish  to  con tinue  th e  sam e. 
Use m y d o lla r fo r you r free  lis t .”

M any an  old deacon w ill go down in to  h is 
“je a n s” fo r cash w ith o u t know ing  th e  cause 
of h is  lib era lity . T h a t p asto r shall have h is 
salary !

* * ’* ’ I suggested  to  Mr. B urnell th a t  he 
w rite  poetry , and  th e  tw o poem s so fa r  have 
show n th e  w isdom  of my suggestion. “The 
H onest U nction” fo r A ugust and  “H edonic 
H eroes” in  th is  nu m b er show  poetic pow er 
equal to  W alt W hitm an . T he first page of 
C h r i s t i a n  is e lec tro typed  in to  a solid cop
p e r p late , head in g  and  all, fo r each issue. By 
th e  way, p lease do n o t send me con tribu tions 
o r ad vertisem en ts . C h r i s t i a n  is now 
un ique in  th e  l i s t  of period icals, and  will 
n o t p ub lish  co n tribu tions, and advertise 
m en ts  can ’t  g e t in to  i t  fo r love o r money. 
T h an k s to  Mr. M adden, C h r i s t i a n  h as  no 
com petito rs and s tan d s  alone in  its  class.

“ I w an t to  keep in  close touch w ith  
you each m onth . I t  w ould be im possib le for 
m e to  do th e  w ork  you a re  doing, and  th e  
on ly  w ay I can  help  is  to  help  you heal by 
g iv in g  in  th i s  w ay.”

T he  above is  a  sam ple of th e  k in d  of le t
te rs  I am  receiv ing . T he w rite r  enclosed a 
new , crisp  five-dollar greenback . T h is  w ill 
pay  th e  p r in tin g  and  postage on 250 C h r i s 

t i a n s  fo r 250 people, and  how fa r  th a t  w ill 
go n o  one can  tell. T he  influence of th is  
m oney w ill sp read  y e a r a f te r  year. Besides 
th e  w rite r  ge ts  h e r  own personal tre a tm en ts  
daily , th u s  keep ing  the  w ork o u t of th e  ch a r
ity  v ib ra tio n . I t  is a  square  business tr a n 
saction .

-Z-iv-X- T he th o u g h t w aves of v ib ra tio n s  be
tw een  m yself and  w ife w hile  3,000 m iles 
a p a r t  have  been m ore in te re s tin g  th a n  any 
effort a t  tran sfe ren ce  of w ords. In  giv ing 
tre a tm e n ts  th e re  is  no effort m ade to  convey 
w ords to  th e  p a tien t. T he hea lin g  v ib ra 
tio n s  m u s t be received and  tra n s la te d  by 
each one in  h is  own language. T hought finds 
i t s  own m edium  of expression  in  each m ind. 
You can h u r t  a s  w ell a s  heal by your v ib ra
tions. W hen we know  how to  tra n sm it love 
and  tr u th  and  leave o u t h a te  and b itte rn ess  
th e  m en ta l w orld w ill begin to  rise  from  the 
dead and  en te r  in to  th e  joy of liv ing. Peace 
can be spoken and  also  w ar. L et u s m ake a 
decla ra tion  of peace on e a rth  and good w ill 
to m en. I t  w ill re ac t on th e  soul and b ring  
personal peace.

The self-addressed and  stam ped en
velope n o t only saves th e  tim e in  addressing  
and  stam ping  an  envelope, b u t o ften  keeps 
u s from  search ing  a l i s t  of tw en ty  thousand  
nam es fo r yo u r address. D on’t  address your 
envelope w ith  a  pencil. A lw ays sign 
you r nam e and  give your add ress  in 
every le tte r , no m a tte r  how often 
you w rite . F o r  in stance , h ere  is a  le t te r  
signed “E lla .” I can ’t  answ er it, fo r there  
a re  hu n d red s of E llas  on m y list. I know  
you, b u t i t  is  u seless fo r me to  a ttem p t to 
keep a ll y o u r p laces in  m y m em ory. I t  
w ould be lik e  ho ld ing  th e  num bers of a ll the  
houses in  th e  c ity  in  m y m ind a t  one tim e. 
W rite  briefly. The S p ir it know s w ithou t 
you w ritin g  a ll you r sym ptom s. Don’t  use 
tin y  envelopes. They get lo s t in th e  m ail.

I ’m  sorry  to  refuse  callers, b u t i t  is  
im possible to  do otherw ise and  c a rry  on m y 
w ork. E ach one who calls seem s to  th in k  
th a t  they  a re  to be m ade an exception to  the 
ru le. One poor soul w rite s  th a t  as E lizabeth  
Towne called, she had  a  r ig h t to  call, and 
fo r m e to  send h e r money fo r trav e lin g  ex
penses to  D enver! E lizabeth  Towne did no t 
call. I w en t to th e  depot a f te r  her. She 
did n o t come to  D enver to  see me, bu t was 
ju s t  pass ing  on h e r  w ay home from  Oregon. 
A w ealthy  m an in  th e  E a s t w rote, a sk ing  me 
to m ake an  exception and  see h is  son (w ho 
w as com ing to  D enver fo r h e a lth ) , and  he 
w ould pay w ell fo r it. Money cu ts no figure. 
R ockefeller h as  offered a m illion  fo r a new 
stom ach, b u t he w ould have to send h is  little  
dollar, and  fa ll in  line  w ith  th e  o thers, if  he 
cam e to  me.

“W ould like  to  know  if  you have 
ever w ritten  on the  divorce question. There 
h as been qu ite  a  discussion in  th e  various 
re lig ious pap ers  and  m agazines.”

T here  is  in  re a lity  no m arry in g  and no 
divorcing. If  you a re  m arried  you a re  m a r
ried ; if  you a re  divorced you a re  divorced. 
Love is  God and nobody h as ever been able 
to reg u la te  God. If m y “w ife” should fall in 
love w ith  an o th e r m an she couldn’t 
help  it. I couldn’t  help it. The o ther 
fellow  couldn’.t help it. I m ig h t s tra n 
gle him , b u t th a t w ouldn’t  help it. I 
could m u rd e r her, b u t th a t  w ouldn’t help it. 
If  I should fa ll in  love w ith  an o th e r woman 
th e  ru le  would w ork th e  sam e way. Love 
ho lds by love and  in  no o ther way. Some
tim es people th in k  they  love w hen they  don’t 
and  th in k  they  don’t  w hen they  do. Be sure 
you love, and  then  follow God.

“ I w an t to  te ll you som ething. I am 
s tay in g  w ith  a  friend  fo r th e  sum m er and 
she h a s  read  th e  la s t C h r i s t i a n . I le ft the 
o th e rs  a t  m y room  a t  th e  Iliad . Well, la s t 
n ig h t I w en t ou t on th e  porch and  th e re  was 
m y friend , and  she sa id : ‘L aura , do you 
know  I picked up  your D enver paper w hile 
I w as w aitin g  fo r you, and  do you know  I 
com m enced to feel l i t t le  th r il ls , so r t of— 
well, v ib ra tio n s .’ And she looked a t  me w ith 
alm ost an aw ed expression on her face. I 
to ld  h e r  I did n o t doubt it, a s  o th e rs  had 
fe lt th e  sam e, and la s t n ig h t before going to 
sleep she said  to  m e: ‘H and  m e C h r i s t i a n .
I am  going to  sleep w ith  i t  u n d er m y pillow. 
P e rh ap s i t  w ill help u s both .’ And th en  she 
sm iled and sa id : ‘I w onder if  Mr. Shelton 
w ouldn’t  laugh  if  he knew  th is .’ She is a 
lovely w om an and  sp iritu a lly  inc lined .”

Yes, a t  first I laughed w hen such reports 
came to  me. B u t th ey  have  stead ily  in 
creased u n til I now know  th e re  is som ething 
in  it. S p ir it w ill y e t m ake C h r i s t i a n  m y only 
m edium  of com m unication. W hen m y lis t 
gets to  a  ce rta in  p o in t I w ill give C h r i s t i a n  

and  a  w hole y ea r of tre a tm en ts  fo r one dol
lar. All of you a re  help ing  to  hasten  the 
day. Go on w ith  th e  w ork!

#31# “W ill you please s ta te  in  C h r i s t i a n  
th e  m eaning  of th e  eleven th  verse  of the 
th ird  chap te r of M ark? T he idea conveyed to 
m y m ind is  th a t  th e  unclean  sp ir its  knew  
who Jesu s w as (Son  of G od), and  th a t  the 
o th e rs  did n o t; also th a t  th e re  a re  evil sp ir
its  and  sp irits  no t evil. Now, w hy should the 
evil sp irits  have know n h im  and  w hy did he 
charge them  to no t m ake him  know n. Verse 
24, firs t chap te r of M ark conveys th e  same 
m ean ing  as  3:11.”



4 CHRI S TI AN

I have had  to  te ll these  u n ru ly  sp ir its  to 
keep th e ir  m ou ths shu t. T here  a re  alw ays 
a  se t of ig n o ra n t fellow s w ho w an t to  blab 
every th ing . T he gen tlem an  and  lady  a re  a l
w ays in  th e  background , w hile th e  fool and 
ass  s tru t  fo rw ard  and  g rasp  th e  hand  of the 
G reat One. Speak ing  of u n cu ltu red  and  im 
pu d en t sp ir its  rem in d s  m e of a lady  from  
A lg iers w ho w rote  m e of h e r experience w ith  
a  m edium . I quote h e r  own w ords:

“ I w as m uch in te res ted  la s t  week. I w ent 
to  see a  m edium  (a s  I am  a lw ays hop ing  fo r 
a m essage from  m y h u s b a n d ) ; th e  lady  did 
n o t know  m y nam e, o r w here I cam e from , 
and  gave m e th e  s itt in g  free. She w as con
tro lled  by a  N orth  A m erican Ind ian  called 
R edw ing. A fte r  m uch  ta lk , w hich w ould 
have been u n in te llig ib le  b u t fo r m y hav ing  
lived a good deal am ong In d ian s , she spoke 
of th e  b rig h t lam ps held  over me and  my 
sp iritu a l atm osphere , th en  s trugg led  w ith  a  
nam e, ‘Shell, Shelt, Shelton. H e is  g reat, 
good, he send you v ib ra tion , a ll lig h t, G reat 
F a th e r , m ake h im  strong , keep so him  
t r u th .’ Of course, I  w as deligh ted  and  quite 
agreed as to  th e  v ib ra tio n s  w hich alw ays 
reach  me. B u t w asn’t  i t  cu rious?  C ertain ly  
n o th in g  w as fu r th e r  from  m y m ind , and  how 
an  In d ian  should m anage th e  w ord “v ib ra
tio n ,” w hen he used broken  E n g lish  a t  o ther 
tim es, is  odd, besides th e  severe effort to  get 
ou t the  w ord Shelton .”

T he le t te r  is  da ted  A lg iers, Ju ly  29, 1903.
I t  is  a s  easily  understood  as  th e  quotation  
from  th e  New T estam en t. I t  is  tran sfe rence  
of though t. ________________

A SIGN SEEKING SKEPTIC.

Tw enty-one y ea rs  ago I had  th e  p leas
u re  (? )  of p lay ing  poker and  d rin k in g  w his
key w ith  th e  w rite r  of th e  follow ing le tte r.
I w as ed iting  a  daily  paper, and  he w as a 
county  official and po litic ian , in  one of the 
la rge  c ities  of th e  W est. A t th a t  tim e  I was 
“one of th e  boys,” sca tte r in g  a  few kerne ls 
of w ild oats, w hich, happily , did no t produce 
a  very  la rg e  h a rv es t of hum an  h u rt. The 
w rite r  of th is  le t te r  h as heard  m e speak 
from  the  stage of th e  opera house, m any a 
tim e, to  im m ense aud iences; in  fact, he h as  
seen people tu rn ed  aw ay fo r w an t of even 
s tan d in g  room, "i d idn ’t  know  m uch, b u t I 
th o u g h t I did, and  to ld  w h a t li t t le  I did 
know  in  a  w ay  to  hold a  crow d. I te ll you 
th is  so th a t  you w ill u n d e rs tan d  th e  sincerity  
of th e  m an in  th is  p riv a te  le tte r . He know s 
th a t  I am  th e  nob lest w ork  of God—an hon
e s t m an. In  m any  tim es of troub le  we have 
been close personal fr ien d s; and  yet, m ore 
th a n  two decades have passed since we m et 
face to  face.

T h is  m an is  n o t a fra id  of dea th  o r the 
devil. H e w ould w illing ly  lay  dow n h is  life 
fo r a friend . I t  is  said by S a in t P au l: 
“G rea te r love h a th  no m an th a n  th is  th a t  
he lay down h is  life  fo r h is  fr ien d .” T h is 
m an came very  close to  show ing th is  g rea t 
love fo r me. W e w ere n o t even chum s— 
ju s t personal friends. I am  going to  hon
estly  an sw er him  r ig h t here , fo r I have no t 
rep lied  by personal le tte r.

“ C h r i s t i a n  fo r A ugust is  received, and is 
ce rta in ly  a  hum m er. The enjoyable fea tu res  
to  me, aside from  you r w riting , w hich is a l
w ays Sheltonic, th ere fo re  bracing, is the  tes
tim o n ia ls  from  your trea tees. T h a t one 
from  th e  ‘possessed’ of th e  tum or, I should 
designate  a pen w arm er. Then B urnell in 
h is H iaw ath ian  m easure is fine. I take  h is 
position to  be som ething like th is :

“L et us have old fashioned gum ption 
F ree  from  puffed up tenuous longings— 
L ofty  m etaphysical tum blings.
L ike A ntaens, a ll ou r s tren g th  is 
Of th e  earth , th e  source we cam e from ;
A ll ou r psychological p reen ings 
W ill no t fit us fo r the  e ther.
‘W hat we are, we are, and  m u s t be,’
Spite of sp ir i t  de’ils  and  banshee.
W hat we are , we are , and  m u s t be,
Spite of reason, rhym e an<j lau g h te r.
Old convictions rem ain  w ith  us 
Spite of hope and  exa lta tion ;
‘We a re  w edded to  o u r idols,’
Spite of hell and  tr ib u la tio n .
The h igh  p riestess of v ib ra tion  
F o r a  fever ge ts a  doctor—
The com m unican t of churches 
Sends fo r p r ie s t and  holy w ater.
“L ike th e  generation , w ith  th e  ad jec tives 

s till applicable, I desire  a  sign—-my fa ith  
lacks cu ltiva tion . I could never d is tin g u ish  
th e  p la n t from  credulity . I suppose if  I had 
seen th a t  tu m o r coming, I should have ad
m itted  th a t , if  no t a  sign, i t  w as n igh  un to  
it. Seriously, Shelton, you a re  w h a t the 
spo rting  boys call a  h igh  ro ller. I hope you 
m ay be im m ortal, if  you w an t to  be, and  con
tin u e  to  v ib ra te .”

L et me say th a t  B u rne ll is  w ritin g  pure  
m etaphysics. H e speaks of t r u th  in  being, 
w hile I ta lk  of know ledge in  being. I am 
un fo ld ing  to you th e  steps we have tak en  
in  th e  know ledge of being, w hile  B u rne ll 
speaks, in  th e  ab strac t, of being as  i t  is when 
finished. In  th is  w ay th e  read ers  of C h r i s 

t i a n  get a ll th a t  we both  know , and 
m uch th a t  we don’t  know. I t  is  re 
fre sh in g  to ascend in to  th e  h igh  a ltitu d es  
w ith  B urnell, and, w hen you get- sh o rt of 
b rea th , come down in to  the  valley w ith  Shel
ton. The first page of C h r i s t i a n  is  a  k ind 
of challenge of th e  cham pion. I lik e  it.

The hea le r w ho p re ten d s  to  con tro l the 
healing  v ib ra tio n s is  a  hypocrite .. S p ir it 
never gives any m an au th o r ity  in  a  personal 
way. T he very  un iv erse  w ould be over
th row n  if such a  law  of be ing  could exist. 
The healing  v ib ra tio n s  w ere no t u n d e r the 
personal contro l of Je su s C hris t, and  he 
never p re tended  th a t  th ey  w ere, bu t, on the 
co n tra ry , said  th a t  he could do n o th in g  of 
h im self. H is  fa ilu re s  have only been h in ted  
a t, b u t no doubt they  w ere m any. In  a  cer
ta in  place i t  is  said th a t  he could do n o th in g  
on accoun t of th e  unbelief of h is  hea re rs . I 
have no m ore pow er to  crea te  h ea lin g  v ib ra 
tio n s  th a n  B eethoven had  to  c rea te  m usica l 
v ib ra tions. H e heard  th e  m usic  and  h as
tened  to  w rite  i t  dow n; b u t i t  w as n o t a p e r
sonal creation . In  th e  sam e w ay I h e a r the 
healing  w ord, and feel th e  v ib ra tio n s  going 
to th e  one w hose nam e I call, b u t th e re  is 
no personal pow er behind th e  m ovem ent. I t  
is  of God, and  I te ll you fra n k ly  th a t  I ’m  
no t very  w ell acquain ted  w ith  God. We are  
on speak ing  te rm s and  th a t  is  all.

The firs t im p o rta n t case of h ea lin g  I did 
w as a  cancer in  a w om an’s breast. I w as as 
m uch su rp rised  a t  th e  re su lt as any  one. I 
spoke th e  word, b u t I d id n ’t  know  i t  w as 
loaded! In  six m on ths th e re  w as only a 
sm all w h ite  scar to  m ark  the  spo t w here 
th e  hole had been ea tin g  in to  h e r  w hite  
bosom. God! b u t I w as alm ost scared  a t 
beholding th e  very  th in g  I had been de
m anding. T h a t w as n ine  y ea rs  ago, and 
since th en  I have w itnessed m any m irac les 
of healing . B u t th ey  a re  n o t signs to  any 
body except to  th e  ones who a re  healed.

N oth ing  is  w o rth  a  dam  to you unless it 
tak e s  p lace in  you. H ea rsay  evidence is no 
good. W h a t is  th e  good of t r u th  to you un
less i t  se ts  you free?  I d o n ’t  blam e my 
fr ien d  fo r a sk in g  fo r  a  sign . T h a t so-called 
“w icked and  a d u lte ro u s  g en e ra tio n ” had a 
r ig h t to  dem and  a  sign . W ho m ade them 
w icked, an d  a d u lte ra te d  th e i r  generation? 
L et God an sw er o u t of th e  w h irlw ind .

I ’m  s til l d em an d in g  a  s ign  and  a  seal of 
m y apostlesh ip . I healed  m yself of con
sum ption , d ipsom an ia , h e a r t  and  spine dis
ease, and  th e  th o u g h t of tim e  and  old age.
I heal h u n d red s  every  m onth . A nd yet, here 
I s i t w ritin g  th is  w ith  g la sses  on my nose!
1 dem and fu ll and  com plete  regenera tion  and 
re su rrec tio n . I know  th e re  is  such a thing 
and  have fe lt th e  v ib ra tio n s . I w an t it. I 
dem and a  new  body an d  a  new  deal all 
a round . T he ca rd s  w ere  “s tack ed ” in  the 
first deal. Som ebody ra n  in  a  “cold deck” 
on me. I t  is  a  cheat. T he m o rta l makeup 
is a frau d . I have no confidence in  th e  coffin 
route.

W h a t’s th e  use? I am  w rit in g  th is  in my 
hea lin g  room , w hich  is  fu rn ish e d  anew  since 
E lizabeth  Tow ne w as here . A n elec tric  bell 
is  a t  m y elbow. I can  p re ss  th e  bu tton  and 
call tw o sten o g rap h e rs  to  ta k e  down my 
w ords, b u t I p re fe r  to  pencil these  sayings. 
Alone in  th is  aw fu l silence le t me te ll you 
th a t  a ll these  su r ro u n d in g s  am o u n t to  noth
ing  in  m y eyes. Hom e, w ife, baby, friends— 
w h a t’s th e  use w hen th e  nak ed  skull of 
dea th  s its  g r in n in g  a t  you from  th e  depths 
of m o rta lity ?  I te ll you, now  and  here, that 
I dem and a  sign. I h ave  k issed  th e  lips of 
d isease and  d ea th  long enough. The preach
e rs  and  p rie s ts  have been deceiv ing  us. Lord 
S p ir it  is  te ac h in g  life  an d  im m o rta lity , here 
and  now, and  n o t in  som e d is ta n t sw eet bye 
and  bye. G rea t Jehovah , Jove, Ju p ite r , and 
a ll th e  o th e r gods an d  goddesses, is  there 
a n y th in g  sw eeter th a n  m y p re sen t life? I 
have no pow er fo r g re a te r  love th a n  that 
w ith  w hich  I am  now  su rro u n d ed  and of 
w hich I now p a rtak e . She w hom  m y soul 
loves is m ore to  m e th a n  a ll th e  angels in 
heaven. I f  I should  find m yself w alk ing  the 
golden s tree ts , in s id e  th e  ja sp e r  w alls, and 
cou ldn’t  find her, heaven  w ould instantly  
tu rn  in to  hell. I w ould d ash  th rough  a 
p early  gate  in to  th e  o u te r d a rk n ess  search
ing  fo r h e r—and th a t  m ean s  a ll of us. I 
w an t a re a liza tio n  and  a  re su rrec tio n  in a 
w ay th a t  I can  have  an d  ho ld  m y own. Men 
speak  of th e  e a r th  a s  “re a l e s ta te ” because 
i t  does n o t need fire in su ran ce . I am  asking 
fo r a  fire-proof, disease-proof, time-proof 
body, and  I w ill g e t it.

You a sk  m e w h a t I re a lly  know . I know 
th a t  m en ta l h ea lin g  is  th e  g re a te s t th in g  that 
h a s  come to  th e  w orld  in  tw o thousand 
y ears , and  th a t  we a re  only  on th e  threshold 
of i t s  pow er. I have  a lread y  a tta in e d  regen
e ra tio n  in  m ind. My old th o u g h t never 
com es to me, even in  m y d ream s. T here are 
tim es w hen I p u t aside  m y g lasses and  read 
w ith  m y new  eyes. I o ften  h e a r  w ith  my 
new  ears. T h ere  is  a m an  in s id e  th is  body 
w ho is  th e  re su rrec tio n  and  th e  life . He will 
m ake h im se lf m a n ife s t som e day. In  the 
m ean tim e I w ill go on sp eak in g  th e  word of 
hea lin g  fo r o thers. I h av en ’t  a  doubt about 
a tta in in g  im m o rta lity  in  th e  flesh.



CHRISTIAN
THE SIGNAL OF SUCCESS.

Poverty is  a  disease.
I t  is a  d isease of th e  m ind .
T herefore i t  is  cu red  by a  m en ta l re s u r

rection.
As my h ea ling  is “w ith o u t m oney and 

w ithout p rice ,” I can  free ly  speak  to  you of 
th is poverty  v ib ra tio n  an d  m y hea ling . I 
can no t heal those  w ho a re  u n w illin g  to  buy  
my books or subscribe fo r C h r i s t i a n , fo r if 
I made m y tre a tm e n ts  u n co n d itio n a lly  free , 
I would be p rom o ting  p au p erism  by opening  
my doors to a flood of le t te r s  from  dead
beats and beggars.

T ru th  does n o t beg, bo rrow  o r steal.
F irs t of all, th en , th e  tr e a tm e n ts  k il l  th e  

poverty m icrobe by m a k in g  you feel rich . 
This is th e  w ay one p u ts  i t  in  a  le t te r  to m e:

“E very l i t t le  w h ile  I feel th e  need of th e  
tonic of your w ords of cheer. I need i t  now, 
and w ill need i t  u n ti l  th is  reach es you. The 
som ething you send along  is a  m e n ta l b race r

to me. I t  g ives me confidence an d  b rin g s  hie 
luck. Enclosed find $5.”

The above is  from  a  S an  F ran c isco  b u si
ness m an. H e p u ts  i t  in  p la in  w ords, fo r i t  
is a  m en ta l tonic. T h ere  is  a  w hole com
pany of m en and  w om en c o n stan tly  com ing 
to th is  cen ter, and  so a ll I have  to  do is  to  
d irect the  v ib ra tio n s  to  each  one an d  m ake 
them  personal. A n o th e r w rite s :

“I w an t to t r a in  in  r ic h  com pany, an d  so 
I come to  you, th e  r ic h e s t m an  on ea rth . 
You a re  rich  in  love, r ich  in  m anhood, and 
the P rince B o u n tifu l of th e  New T hough t. 
The G irl w ith  th e  D ream y E yes h a s  ra ised  
you from  th e  dead, and  m ade you a K ing  
among Men.”

T hat p ra ise  belongs to  th e  I  AM , bu t, as 
He is n o t in  need o f it , I ’ll ta k e  it. The 
point is  th e  t r a in in g  in  r ic h  com pany. T here  
are no poverty  v ib ra tio n s  in  C h r i s t i a n .

The h ea ling  of poverty  w ill n o t p lace you 
in the lap  of m a te ria l w ea lth  a t  one bound. 
But i t  w ill m ake you r ic h  in  m ind  in  a  m in 
ute. T h is is  th e  m a in  th in g . A m an  m ay 
have m illions and  be a s  poor a s  a  church  
mouse. I t  is  said  th a t  R ussell Sage is  a 
very poor m an, in  h is  persona l v ib ra tio n s, 
although in  com m and of m illions. I had

ra th e r  have a  do lla r and  spend i t  like  a  m an 
th a n  to have m illions to hoard  a s  a  m iser.

T h e re  is  no  m agic in  th e  tru th . You a re  
n o t cured  of poverty  by any  k in d  of m en ta l 
hocus pocus. You don’t  tu rn  over a  flat rock 
and  find a  fo rtune , o r delve fo r “h idden  
tre a su re .” T here  is  n o th in g  of th e  k in d  in  
a  genu ine  cure. T here  is  no gam bling, spec
u la tio n , lo tte ry  tick e ts , o r o th e r gam es of 
chance. You a re  n o t lifted , by th e  s tra p s  of 
y o u r hoots, over th e  P overty  fence in to  th e  
field of P len ty .

You come in to  th e  v ib ra tio n s  of p ro sperity  
and  go on ab o u t y o u r affairs , supp ly ing  you r 
fellow  m en w ith  som eth ing  w an ted  in  th e  
labo r of you r h an d s  and  head . I t  is  alw ays 
both , fo r  no m an  can  ca rry  a hod un less 
he ta k e s  hold w ith  th o u g h t. Go on a t  your 
w ork, and  th e  v ib ra tio n s  of p ro sp erity  w ill 
open new  doors and  m ake w ay fo r fu r th e r  
and  fu r th e r  advancem ent.

I ’m  going  to give you a  s tr ik in g  il lu s tra 
tion  of m y m eaning.

A bout seven y ea rs  ago an a rch ite c t applied 
to  m e fo r tre a tm en ts , and  sen t h is do llar 
fo r one m on th  a s  a k in d  of toss-a-penny ex
perim ent. H e w as p u t on th e  l i s t  and  so 
placed in  lin e  w ith  o thers. I w ro te  h im  a 
sh o rt le tte r . I t  soon becam e ev iden t th a t  he 
w as a fra id  to a sk  fo r a  big success. H e had 
a  li tt le  office and  w as doing w ork  as  an  
a rc h ite c t and deco ra to r of homes, h u t he 
d id n ’t  b ran ch  o u t in  h is  m ind  and tak e  in 
th e  w hole p lanet.

I w ro te  and  to ld  h im  th a t  he w as in su lt
in g  God by a sk in g  fo r sc raps and  crum bs. 
By te lep a th y  I to ld  h im  th a t  he m u s t te ll 
God th a t  he w an ted  th e  earth , and  a potato 
pa tch  on th e  moon.

I t  took!
Soon th a t  m an  w as send ing  m e ten  do llars 

in s tead  of one, and  he moved ou t in to  a 
la rg e r  office. H e k ep t clim bing and  clim bing, 
u n ti l  he now h a s  offices on a  w hole floor in  
one of th e  la rg e s t c ities in  th e  U nited  S tates. 
I w ill n o t give you h is  nam e; th a t ’s none of 
you r business. W h a t you w an t is  th e  po in t 
of view.

T he im pudence of th is  m an  grew  and grew  
u n til he w as like a k in g  in  h is  dem ands. He

w rote me say ing  th a t  he w anted  a  yacht. 
T h in k  of it! T h is  m an, w hen he began, 
w ould have hesita ted  abou t ask ing  fo r an 
Ohio riv e r skiff, and now he  com m ands me 
to  g e t h im  a  yacht! He said  he d idn ’t  see 
w hy he and  h is  fam ily  should n o t enjoy 
c ru is in g  in  th e ir  own yacht, and  fo r m e to 
speak  th e  w ord fo r it.

I spoke it!
A nd h ere  is  a  snapshot from  th e  deck of 

th e  yacht.
The gen tlem an  stan d in g  is  the s inner I 

saved.
I forgive th e  pipe in  h is m outh , fo r he has 

a  good excuse fo r sm oking. I don’t  know  
w h a t h is  excuse is, b u t i t  is  a  good one. All 
sm okers have good excuses fo r th e  habit. I 
used to  have a gilt-edged one, and smoked 
tw en ty  c ig ars  a  day. A fr ien d  of m ine used 
to sm oke fo r h is  corns. T he g il t w ore off 
m y excuse and, ten  y ea rs  ago, I quit. How
ever, th e re  a re  p len ty  of good m en who 
smoke. H oly smoke! I ’m no t w ritin g  an 
apology fo r th is  m an ’s pipe. I never trea ted  
h im  fo r an y th in g  bu t success.

H e go t it!
H ere is  a  le tte r  he w rote me las t m onth 

from  th e  deck of “o u r” yach t:
“My D ear Pop: The la s t copy of C h r i s 

t i a n  is  th e  best y e t; i t  has m ore of you in 
it, and  you w ill get re su lts  from  it.

“ I laughed  w hen I read th a t  L ady Blanche 
sen t fo r th e  D octor w hen B aby B lanche had 
th e  fever; th a t  w as very  hum an.

“H ere  is  a photograph  fo r you r desk show
ing  u s  on the  deck of your  yacht.

“I have m any in te re s tin g  th in g s  to te ll you 
w hen I come out, w hich m ay be soon.

“ I know  th a t  you know, and I know th a t 
you know  th a t  I know .”

The only th in g  I despise abou t the m an is 
th a t  he a lw ays beg ins h is  le t te rs  “D ear Pop.” 
My w ife overheard , a t  a  hotel in  C alifornia, 
a  child  call h is  fa th e r  “D ad.” The fellow  
w as from  Philadelph ia . She th o u g h t i t  w as 
so cu te  th a t  she ta u g h t i t  to  Baby Blanche, 
and  now I ’m “D ad” in  the m outh  of my own 
baby! An old p a tien t in  B rooklyn persists  
in  beg inn ing  h e r le t te rs  to  me “D ear D addy” 
—and she w ill never, nev er get well un til 
she stops it. Well, I can ’t  expect to  escape 
all th e  b u rdens of life. Dad! Pop! Daddy!

D on’t  fool w ith  th e  la s t sentence in th is  
gen tlem an’s le tte r . I t  is  th e  g ran d  hailing  
sign of th e  S ecre t B rotherhood. You see, it  
w as a  p riv a te  le t te r  in tended  only fo r my 
eyes. H e w ill be m ortified ( is  th a t  th e  rig h t 
w ord?) w hen he finds i t  in  p rin t. B ut he 
o ugh t to  know  how reck less I  AM. D idn’t 
I p r in t  about m y w ife ca lling  th e  doctor! 
Say, r ig h t h ere  le t me jo t i t  down w hile I 
th in k  of it, th a t  m y w ife can call a  poodle 
dog if  she w an ts  to, and  i t ’s nobody’s busi
ness. B u t here  is  th e  g ran d  h a ilin g  sign  and 
signal of success of th e  U niversal Secret 
B rotherhood w ritte n  down in  cold in k  by a 
Secret B ro th er and  p u t in to  cold type by an 
o th e r Secret B ro ther. G eew hilikins! Well, 
i t  is  of K now  use w ith o u t th e  answ er, so 
here  is th e  answ er: “You know th a t  I know, 
and  you know  th a t  I know  th a t  you know .” 
D on’t  fool w ith  it. I t  is  dynam ite. If  you 
don’t  le t i t  alone, i t  w ill rin g  in  your head 
w orse th a n  M ark T w ain ’s “Punch, b rother, 
punch w ith  care .”

H ave we revealed a  secret?
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N ot a sing le  secret. The secre t is  in  the 

know ing . If  you know , you know  and  you 
know  th a t  you know , and  you know  th a t  I 
know, and  you know  th a t  I know  th a t  you 
know. If  you don’t  know —well, you don’t! 
The secre t is  in  th e  v ib ra tio n s  w hich you 
im p a rt to  th e  secre t w ords, and  th e  v ib ra 
tio n s can ’t  be g iven by one w ho does no t 
know. A s tingy  m an can ’t  speak th e  words, 
and  a  m ean one can ’t  h e a r them  spoken. All 
women w ho a re  (a s  E lizabeth  Tow ne said 
of m y w ife) “d iv inely  fem in ine” a re  em
braced by th e  S ecret B ro th e rs  w ith o u t hav
in g  to speak  th e  w ords. W e seldom give 
such women tim e  to  open th e ir  m ou ths on 
th e  subject.

Seriously , m y friends, th a t  sentence is 
th e  sign and  signal of an  unorganized  B ro th 
erhood, now  w ork ing  on the  e a r th  fo r th e  
ind iv id u a liz in g  of hum an ity . A re you one? 
If  so you know , and  I know  th a t  you know  
th a t  I know. G lorious m en! D ivine women! 
I sh o u t to you a ll th e  S igna l o f Success and 
feel y o u r v ib ra tio n s  encirc ling  th e  p lanet. 
“ I know  th a t  you know , and  I know  th a t  you 
know  th a t  I know .” Can you jo in?  No, you 
ju s t have to  know . How can you “jo in ” 
w hen you a re  th e  W hole T h in g  yourself? 
W hen you know , i t  is a ll over and  you a re  a t 
rest. Shake! I  know  as E ye  see.

THE LAW OF LIBERTY.

“B u t whoso looketh  in to  th e  perfec t law 
of lib erty .”—S t. Jam es.

T ake a look!
T here  is  a  perfec t law  of liberty .
S a in t J im  lo s t h is  life  fo r it, and m ore 

blood h a s  been shed over i t  th a n  fo r an y th in g  
else in  th e  w orld.

My ed ito ria l on “R esurrec tion  and R egen
e ra tio n ” in  A ugust C h r i s t i a n  w as received 
b e tte r  th a n  an y th in g  I ever w rote. I t  w as 
honestly  w ritten , and m en and women all 
over th e  land  sen t up a shou t of joy. The 
a rtic le  ra ised  hopes in  m ore h e a rts  th an  any 
th in g  C h r i s t i a n  has said for seven years.

I t  also ra ised  hell.
T h a t li t t le  item  about my w ife calling  a  

physician  fo r th e  baby did the  work. H ere 
i t  is  in  brief. M rs Shelton  (L ady  B lanche) 
w as in  a Chicago hotel. They le f t D enver in 
J u ly  and ra n  in to  excessive hea t in  Chicago. 
She aw oke in  th e  m orn ing  and found the 
baby had a  fever. L ike a  sensible woman 
she called in  a doctor, who relieved h e r m ind 
by te llin g  h e r th a t  th e  fever w as caused by 
a  s lig h t indigestion . She paid him  h is  fee 
of ?3 and  considered th e  money w ell spent. 
I quote th e  inc iden t from  h e r  le t te r  and  send 
i t  ou t to  one hund red  thousand  readers—and 
th e  trouble  begins!

The first is  anonym ous:
“ In A ugust num ber of C hristian you give 

an e x trac t from  you r 'w ife’s le t te r  to  the 
effect th a t  ‘the Baby  w as ill w ith  fever’ and 
‘Lady B lanche’ ‘w as so a larm ed th a t  she 
sen t fo r th e  doctor.’ W hy d idn ’t  she te le
g rap h  to  h e r  husband  i f  she h a s  so m uch 
fa ith  in  healing  v ib ra tions?  A nd w hy 
d idn ’t  th e  healing  v ib ra tio n s from  th e  fa th e r 
p ro tec t th e  child? And how could a M. D. 
help the child? A M other.”

If  she had  w ired  me about so sm all a  m at
te r  i t  would have proved th a t  God A lm ighty 
was jok ing  when he sen t h e r as the  m ate to

m y soul. She w anted a  physician . I ’m  no t 
a  physician . I ’m a m etaphysician . Do you 
know  w h a t a m etaphysician  is? A m eta
physician  is a m ind-doctor. T here w as no th 
ing  th e  m a tte r  w ith  th e  baby’s m ind—it  w as 
h e r stom ach! She had eaten  too m uch  stuff 
on th e  tra in . T he “healing  v ib ra tio n s from  
th e  fa th e r” w ere n o t in  i t  w ith  th e  p ean u t 
boy on th e  tra in . Good heavens! do you 
th in k  I can  keep up  w ith  a  two-year-old 
k id  in th e  hands of an  in d u lgen t m o ther and 
a  spo ilt g randm other?

T h is one is  from  B rooklyn:
“One th in g  puzzles me. W hy should  th e  

blessed Lady B lanche be so fr igh tened  about 
th e  d ear Baby? W hy no t have sen t you a 
te lepath ic  m essage and  res ted  in  th e  pow er 
of th e  I AM to heal?”

She did, and  I  to ld  h e r  to  call a  physician . 
I ’m a m ind-doctor and I alw ays do an y th in g  
and  ev ery th ing  to  sa tisfy  th e  m ind. I t  w as 
the m ind of the m other th a t  w as relieved by 
a few w ords from  a physician . W hy should 
she refuse to  call th is  m an? To save th ree  
dollars! I healed th e  baby and th e  doctor 
helped th e  m other ou t of h e r  anxiety .

The files of C h r i s t i a n  w ill show th a t  1 
have alw ays to ld  you to  tak e  m edicine, call 
doctors, o r do a n y th in g  th a t  w ould sa tisfy  
th e  m ind and  p reven t an tagon istic  th o u g h ts  
and em otions. I ’m  a  m en ta l physic ian  and 
n o t th e  upho lder of a  few  p e t theo ries. T here 
is  no t a day th a t  I do n o t send people to 
th e  surgeon. T he science of su rg ery  has 
m ade rap id  advances in  th e  p a s t ten  years, 
and  a  tru e  m ind-doctor w ill tak e  advan tage  
of it.

I  suppose, according to  my c ritic s , w hen 
th e  baby w as born  I should have “held th e  
th o u g h t” in s tead  of send ing  fo r a physician . 
I did hold th e  though t, in  th e  face of th e  
physic ian ’s prophecy, w hen he said  the baby 
w ould n o t live. My th o u g h t prevailed . But 
th e  surgeon w as th e re  to perfo rm  h is  work. 
He w as no t only a reg u la r physician , b u t a 
Rom an C atholic in  re lig ion  and  a D em ocrat 
in  politics. T h a t is  a  p re tty  big dose for 
me! I d idn ’t  w an t h is  re lig ion  o r h is  pol
itics, b u t he  w as onto h is  job a s  a  surgeon. 
He is  also a m an, every inch  a  m an! A few 
w eeks a f te r  th e  baby cam e I w as called 
aw ay. In  m y absence th e  new spapers gave 
me a  ro a s t and th e  g rand  ju ry  an  ind ic tm en t. 
My w ife w as alone in  th e  house, w ith  th e  
cook and  th e  stenographer. D id th is  d rug  
doctor g rin  w ith  glee a t  my discom fiture? 
N ot a  b it  of it. H e knew  th a t  I  al^o w as a 
m an, from  th e  crow n of m y head to  th e  
bottom  of m y feet. God bless h is  b ig  Ir ish  
hea rt! H e cam e to  m y li tt le  w ife (she 
w eighs ju s t 100 pounds) and  said : “D on’t
be alarm ed. Y our husband  w ill come o u t a ll 
righ t. He w ill se ttle  a ll th is  rack e t in  a 
very few m in u tes  a s  soon a s  he  g e ts  home. 
He is  a ll r ig h t!”

I don’t  care a dam  w h a t a  m an  believes in  
politics, re lig ion  or m edicine—ju s t so he is 
a  m an. I did se ttle  th a t  w hole ra c k e t in  
ju s t exactly  seven m in u tes  by th e  w atch.

B u t le t us re tu rn  to  th e  subject u n d er d is
cussion. My w ife’s w oes did no t end in  
Chicago, fo r as soon as  she w as com fortably  
settled  in h e r  m o ther’s home in M ichigan 
the A ugust C h r i s t i a n  cam e out. One of the 
nose-it-all women read  th e  paper and, le a rn 

in g  th e  w hereabou ts of M rs. Shelton , she sal
lied fo r th  to  ca ll on h e r. Of course, she had 
often  read  in  C h r i s t i a n  th a t  we do no t re
ceive callers, b u t w h a t of i t?  T h is  was a 
severe case. H ere  w as th e  v e ry  w ife of God 
d a rin g  to  call a  physic ian . A w om an in the 
h igh  and  m ig h ty  house  of Shelton  showing 
fear. She needs le c tu rin g . I w ill force a 
call. She did. H ere  is  w h a t th e  d a rlin g  of 
my bosom w rote  me ab o u t it :

"T h ere  h a s  been a  w om an here . A regu
la r  know s-it-all k ind . She cam e to  question 
me concern ing  th e  ca ll on a  C hicago physi
cian a s  published  in  C h r i s t i a n . She thought 
you o u g h t to  have, by th is  tim e , ta u g h t me 
to ban ish  a ll fe a r  an d  d read , etc., etc. She 
m ade me tired . I a t  la s t to ld  h e r  i t  w as my 
own fe a r  and  m y own w o rry  and  I guessed 
you th o u g h t if  I w an ted  to  in d u lg e  in  it, it 
w as m y own lookout. She a lso  w anted to 
know  how you could g ive p e rso n a l a tten tion  
to every one, every  day, how  you treated, 
etc., etc. I to ld  h e r  fo r an  an sw er to  those 
th in g s she h ad  b e tte r  w rite  you. She came 
about 9 o’clock in  th e  m o rn in g  and  I d idn’t 
have m y calling  g a rb  on. T he baby w as out 
doors, p lay ing , w ith  a  d ir ty  face .”

T he w hole p ic tu re  dem ands th a t  I quote 
the la s t tw o sentences. I ’m  glad  I m arried  
an ac tress. I f  I had  m a rrie d  one of these 
“S c ien tis ts” I w ould have “held  th e  th o u g h t” 
to b reak  h e r  neck.

I had  as  soon belong to  th e  n a rro w e s t sect 
in  re lig ion  as  to  jo in  a  sec t o f Scientists. 
Do you suppose th e  nam e w ill save a  sect 
from  b igo try?  A rose by a n y  o th e r  name 
w ill sm ell a s  sw eet, an d  a  sec t by an y  other 
nam e w ill sm ell to  heaven  w ith  b ig o try  and 
in to lerance . My w ife ’s fa th e r  w as a n  old 
tim e p hysic ian  and  m y fa th e r  an  orthodox 
p reacher. She n ev er looks backw ard  in  c rit
icism  and  n e ith e r  do I. T here  a re  good phy
sic ians and  a ll th e  p reach e rs  a re  n o t bad.

H ere is th e  qu in tessence  of cussedness, 
and th e  w rite r  is  a  rea l m ale m an , and  no t a 
fem ale w om an:

“D ear Shelton : T h a t la s t  C h r i s t i a n  was
a corker, and  w ill keep u s  sc ien tis ts  explain
ing  fo r a  long tim e  to  come. I f  y o u r wife 
h a s  m ore confidence in  an  M. D. w hen  the 
baby h a s  a  fever (p a r tic u la r ly  w hen you 
claim  th a t  she is  in  constan t te lep a th ic  com
m union  w ith  y o u rse lf) th a n  she  h a s  in 
your ‘v ib ra tio n s ,’ how u n d e r  heaven  you 
can have the  audac ity  to  ad v e rtise  your 
pow er rem a in s to  be- exp lained . Is  Mrs. 
Shelton  a  fool th a t  can n o t u n d e rs ta n d  the 
m yste ries  of th e  ‘I AM,’ o r  h av e  you  neg
lected to  give h e r th e  p roper in s tru c tio n ?  
If  th e  science w on’t  w ork  in  y o u r fam ily, 
and  even y o u r w ife h a s  no fa i th  in  you when 
‘th e  baby h as a  fev er’ ( she  certa in ly  ough t to 
know  y o u ) ,  and  as  ac tio n s speak  louder than  
w ords, and  she h as m ost fo rc ib ly  spoken 
th ro u g h  h e r  action , w h a t a re  we to  th ink  
b u t th a t  you a re  a  fra u d  of th e  f irs t class 
w hen you so lic it th e  sick and  d y ing  to  tru s t  
you? I t  is  m y opinion, jo ined  w ith  about 
fifty  o thers, th a t  y o u r p ap er o u g h t to  be sup
pressed and  you punished  fo r c rim in a l libel. 
As I said  above, you have ab o u t fifty  readers 
th a t  I know  in  th is  tow n, and  a  w orse sold 
ou t lo t of people I nev er h ea rd  ta lk . I wish 
you w ould, th ro u g h  y o u r p aper, exp la in  if 
you practice  w h a t you preach .”

No, no, m y beloved is  no t a  fool. I f  she 
had  been a fool, a ll th is  fu ss  could have been 
avoided. I have never g iven h e r  “ th e  proper 
in s tru c tio n ” from  th e  sim ple fa c t th a t  she is 
am ply  able to  in s tru c t me. She w ould never, 
how ever, do an y th in g  so u n lad y lik e  as to “in 
s tru c t” h e r  husband .
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Do my read e rs  w onder w hy I oppose any  
kind of an o rgan iza tion  of th is  m e n ta l m ove
ment? T here w as a  m ovem ent s ta r te d  by 
Helen W ilm ans and  o th e rs  to  o rgan ize  M en
tal Science so they  could figh t th e  postoffice 
departm ent. I opposed it . T h ere  a re  s til l 
many m ovem ents on foo t look ing  to  an  o r
ganization of New T h ough t. I t  m ean s  a  sect. 
Tolstoi has said : “T he w ickedest th in g  in
the world is  th e  concept of th e  ch u rch .” I 
will say th a t  th e  w ickedest th in g  in  th e  
world is the o rg an iz in g  of h u m an  beings 
into an in s titu tio n .

C h r i s t i a n  w as n o t six  m o n th s  old befo re  
two leading ed ito rs  “tu rn e d  m e o u t” of th is  
movement. A  th i rd  one soon jo in ed  th em  
in th e ir effort. T h is  t r in i ty  of e d ito rs  
thought they  had  a  r ig h t  to  “ save” New 
Thoughters from  Shelton . I w ro te  an  an 
swer in  C h r i s t i a n  w hich  w ill n ev e r be fo r
gotten by those w ho read  it. I  gave th em  to 
distinctly u n d e rs tan d  th a t  I d id  n o t belong  
to anything or anybody, an d  acknow ledged 
no au thority  in  heaven  o r on ea rth . One of 
these would-be popes w ro te  to  m y fo lk s th a t  
all the S cien tis ts  w ere  go ing  to  boyco tt 
Ch r i s t i a n , and th a t  I w ould  n ev er g e t ou t 
another num ber. I on ly  w rite  th i s  to  show  
you th a t sectism  is th e  sam e u n d e r  a n y  nam e.

Just look a t  th e  an im u s  of th i s  m an , 
“joined w ith  about fifty  o th e rs ,” in  th e  a tta c k  
oh me. They w ould supp ress  C h r i s t i a n  and  
put me in  ja il because I  p u b lish ed  in  m y  ow n  
paper, under m y  ow n sig n a tu re , th e  fa c t th a t  
my wife, in  a  Chicago ho te l, in  th e  m on th  
of July, called in  a p h y sic ian  to  see h e r  baby. 
This man and th e  fifty  o th e rs  ( I  do n ’t  be
lieve fifty such fools can  be found  on m y 
list) would b u m  a t  th e  s tak e  a n y  m an  w ho 
happened to have a  m ind  of h is  ow n— if  th ey  
had the power. You o rgan ize  th em  in to  an 
institution and  th ey  w ill h ave  th e  pow er to  
suppress free speech and  free  ac tio n  in s id e  
the lines of th e ir  own sect. I w ill n o t give 
the name of th e  tow n, o r th e  m an , fo r th ey  
will be asham ed of th e  le t te r  a s  soon as  th ey  
see it  in p rin t.

Look over th e  New T h o u g h t forces. T here  
is not a  leader am ong th em  th a t  I w ould  le t 
rule over me h a lf  a  m in u te . I m ig h t le t 
Betsey Towne boss m e fo r an  h o u r, b u t  she 
wouldn’t do it. She is  too b usy  w ith  B etsey.

Don’t  go crazy.
There are  no im m o rta l lu n a tic s . In  sp ite  

of the assertions of m y fr ie n d  D an te  an d  my 
brother M ilton, im m o rta lity  does n o t ex tend  
into the dom ain of lunacy.

I know a  lead ing  te ac h e r in to  w hose p re s
ence I suddenly stum bled, w hen  she sna tched  
a Pair of spectacles from  h e r  nose and  h id  
them under a  book. T hen  I sa id : “P u t them  
on! lo u  can never have  new  eyes w hile  
>ing about you r old ones.” A nd she never 

will, in  th is  w orld o r an y  o ther.
Don’t  act th e  hypocrite .
The very th in g s  w hich look lik e  hypocris 

to some of you, w ill be seen a s  f ra n k n e s s  ar 
onesty when you ta k e  th e  second though 

o published th is  item  w hich  h a s  cause 
no a hullabaloo? I did it, r ig h t  a lo n g  i 

e same colum ns w ith  te s tim o n ia ls  of n  
„  Don t  you suppose I knew  how
woni i r ml ? D on’t  you th in k  a hypocri 

have caugh t on to  i t  in  re a d in g  tl

copy, th en  th e  galley  proofs, and la s tly  the  
page proofs?

I ’m an  in d iv id u a lis t.
I f  you te ll m e th a t  I sh a ll n o t call a  phy

sic ian , I w ill go to  th e  te lephone and  rin g  
up every  docto r in  tow n. W hen I ’m  tr e a t
in g  you and  you g e t a  s tro n g  th o u g h t fo r a 
doctor, call one, if  i t  se ts  every  old hen  to  
cack ling . D on’t  t r y  to  be consisten t. I t  
h u rts . You w an t to  avoid  a ll m en ta l h u rts . 
C onsistency  is  fo r sec ta rian s  and  bigots. The 
free  soul is  in co n s is ten t, fo r i t  is  un fo ld ing  
a ll th e  tim e. Leave y ou rse lf free  to  do as 
you  please. I do n o t belong to  a  lodge, 
chu rch , sect, p a r ty  or cult. I w ill n ever p u t 
m yself in to  a  position  w here  I w ill have to 
be a  le ad e r o r a  follow er. You can never 
e n te r  in to  th e  t r u th  u n ti l  th e  t r u th  en te rs  
in to  you, and  th e  t r u th  in  you w ill se t you 
free.

I ’m  p ay in g  tw o h u n d red  an d  fifty  d o lla rs  
p e r  m on th  fo r postage on C h r i s t i a n  so th a t  
I m ay  be free  to say  an d  do as  I please. If 
you don’t  lik e  i t  a  p o s ta l card  w ill stop it. 
I ’m  a m en ta l h ea le r, and  fo r th is  reason  I 
speak  fo r y o u r m en ta l freedom . N ot long 
since I said  th a t  th e re  w as no positive  proof 
th a t  s p ir i ts  ever re tu rn e d  to th e  e a r th  a f te r  
death . T here  w as a  g re a t screech from  
m any  of m y re a d e rs  w ho w ere S p ir itu a lis ts . 
T hey  w ould  n o t g ive m e tim e  o r chance to 
exp la in . I t  w as one loud affirm ation: “ I
know  th a t  sp a re  i t s  do re tu rn  to  th e  e a rth  
fo r I ’ve seen ’em  w ith  m y own eyes, and 
h ee rn  ’em  w ith  m y own ears. S top m y pa
p e r !” A ll I could do w as to p u t in  th e  
stopper. W h a t w as th e  use to  b o th e r you 
people w ith  an  ex p lana tion  w hen th e  ones 
w ho needed i t  h a d  q u it me. My exp lana tion  
w as th a t  sp ir its  com m unicated  w ith  th e  
e a r th  by  te lep a th y . B u t th ey  w ouldn’t  give 
m e a  chance to  explain . S top m y paper!

D on’t  fix up  a  creed.
You can m ake a  creed o u t of a  few  "new  

th o u g h ts” a s  easily  a s  th e  old creeds w ere 
m ade ou t of w h a t a re  now  old though ts. 
My fr ien d , th e  cap ta in  of fifty, is  grieved 
because th e  ph y sic ian  episode “w ill keep us 
S c ien tis ts  ex p la in in g  fo r a  long tim e  to  
com e.” T h a t’s it. You have fixed up a  litt le  
creed and  h ave  gone a ro u n d  b low ing to  your 
ne ighbo rs th a t  you a re  Scien tis ts . The 
g re a t m ogul’s w ife  ca lls  in  a doctor to  see 
h e r  baby, and  he  is  fool enough to  p ub lish  it. 
“D own w en t M cG inty to  th e  bottom  of the 
sea, dressed  in  h is  new  su it of c lo th es!” 
P re sb y te ria n s  have  to  be P re sb y te rian s  be
cause th e y  have told, everybody th a t  th ey  
are  P resb y te rian s. N ew  T hough ters  have  
to  be N ew  T hough ters , fo r th ey  have told 
everybody th a t  th ey  are New T houghters . 
T hey have to ld  everybody th a t  they  a re  Sci
e n tis ts—how  th a t  w ord is  being w orked 
overtim e—and  th a t  Shelton  w as th e ir  g rea t 
heale r, and  now  h is  w ife  h a s  called in  a 
doctor and  Shelton  h a s  pub lished  i t  and 
g iven u s  a ll aw ay! Too bad! M oral: D on’t 
te ll. L et th e  lig h t th a t  is  in  you do its  own 
sh in ing . I ’m n o t anybody’s leader. If  I see 
a n y  of you fo llow ing  me I sh a ll tu rn  around  
an d  th ro w  rocks a t  you. Keep in  th e  m iddle 
of th e  road  and  follow  y o u r own sp irit. And 
above a ll don’t  belong to  an y th in g , don’t  jo in  
an y th in g , don’t  even try  to  follow  yourself. 
I f  you try  to  lay  down ru le s  and  follow  you r

self, you w ill go around  in  a circle like a dog 
chasing  its  ta il. Don’t  try  to-day to  w alk  in 
th e  shadow  of yesterday. L et th e  yeste rdays 
and  to-m orrow s tak e  care  of them selves. 
W alk  in  th e  lig h t of to-day.

I have quoted from  only a  few le tte rs  on 
th e  aw fu l sin  of m y w ife in  ca lling  a  phy
sician , because th e re  w ere only a  few of th is  
k ind . T hey ranged, how ever, from  a  gentle 
question  to  several long poems. I ’m  tem pted 
to  p r in t  one of th e  poem s rig h t here  fo r the 
com ical side of it—b u t th e  question  is  too 
serious.

I w as only try in g  to  show  th a t  m o rta lity  
w as th e  only th in g  in  ou r lives to  m a r th e  
joy of liv ing . In  show ing you the  ideal I 
also p ic tu red  th e  m a te ria l and  m orta l. I 
don’t  u n d ers tan d  th e  m ystery  of death . I 
w ish  I did. I can ’t  heal everybody. I w ish  
I could. I tr y  to  be honest w ith  you and m y
self. I have no pre jud ices a g a in s t physi
c ians and  th ey  have none ag a in s t me. T here 
a re  m ore th a n  a  thousand  physic ians on my 
lis t  of p a tro n s  and  over five hund red  p reach
ers. I ’m  trea tin g , fo r tum or, th e  w ife of one 
of th e  m ost p ro m in en t physic ians in  the 
W est, and  he w rote fo r th e  tre a tm e n t w ith  
h is  own hand  on h is  own le tterhead . A n
o th e r em in en t physic ian  is  h av in g  m e tre a t 
h is  son, a f te r  th e  healing  of h is  w ife. One 
M. D. h a s  sen t me no less th a n  seven of his 
pa tien ts , in  th e  p a s t m onth , pay ing  a  dollar 
fo r each one, doing a ll th e  correspondence in 
h is  ow n nam e, and  te llin g  the  p a tien ts  th a t 
he h ad  called  on m e fo r help. T h is  is  not 
a ll—i t  is  only  a  h in t. I f  you w an t to  find 
genu ine  m en don’t  tu rn  a ll th e  doctors down. 
In  m y opinion they  ea rnes tly  desire  th e  wel
fa re  of th e i r  pa trons. C h r i s t i a n  w ill build 
no fences. T ru th  e rec ts no w alls  of separa
tion.

A hard-headed, skep tical business m an, 
w ho h as know n m uch of th e  h a rd  side of 
life, sends m e a  dollar, an d  closes h is  le t te r  
w ith  these  w ords:

“B u t from  the  deepest d ep th s I know  how 
th e  li t t le  w om an fe lt w hen she found  the 
Baby had fever. N early  n ineteen  y ea rs  ago 
we la id  aw ay a ll th a t  w as m orta l of ou r little  
g irlie . I can  no t th in k  of i t  to-day w ithou t 
a  heartache . D on’t  I  know ?”

To you, m y friend , I l i f t  m y h a t and  bow 
m y head.

God p ity  u s  all!
H ere  is  som eth ing  from  a  M assachusetts 

w om an of w ide cu ltu re  and  h igh  up in  the 
w orld  of li te ra tu re  and a r t :

“ I ’ve sen t you and  you rs  m any  soul g ree t
ings, b u t here  is  th e  ‘A ll H a il’ once m ore. 
Y our la s t num ber seem s th e  best yet. W hen 
I saw  th e  p ic tu re  of th e  w ife and  baby I 
said  I m u s t cu t th a t  ou t and  m o u n t it, b u t 
w hen I heard  th e  ‘s to ry ’ I knew  no se ttin g  
w ould tje equal to  th e  one in  w hich  you had 
placed it . Y our w ords a re  p ea rls  and  rub ies 
and  precious ^ems,‘ such as  few  women get 
th e ir  p ic tu res  set in . T a lk  of poetry  and 
a r t—you a re  a  poet and  an  a r t i s t  of the  first 
w ater. You nev er said  an y th in g  so beau
tifu l—and you’ve said  m any  g ran d  th ings, 
too, b u t you spoke w ith  th e  tongues of 
angels tru ly  th en —-‘Me,’ ‘H e r’ and  th e  ‘B aby,’ 
a  d iv ine t r in i ty —th e  holy t r in i ty  in  very 
tru th .”

To you, m y fa ir  lady, I  n o t only lif t  my 
h a t and  bow m y head, but, w ith  you r k ind  
perm ission, I w ill k iss  you r hand.
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DESTINY.

A LLA N  PA R K IN SO N .

In  a  can of th e  w aste  from  an oyster cafe,
A pea rl w as th ro w n  o u t to  some sw ine one 

day.
I t  w as rooted  a round  by a sw in ish  snout,
T ill i t  fell in  h is  m o u th ; h u t i t  soon cam e out, 
F o r, w eighed in  th e  balance of sw in ish  tas te , 
’Tw as re jec ted  and  counted as w orth less 

w aste.
T hen  i t  lay  in  th e  ru b b ish  and  d ir t  of the  sty, 
T ill discovered one day by th e  glance of an  

eye.
And, polished and ground, its  value w as m ore 
T han  all of th e  sw ine i t  w as cast before.

Y ears ago, some ch ild ren  beside a  deep hole 
T h a t w as bored in  th e  earth , w here th e  an 

th ra c ite  coal
Is  now m ined, found th e  cubes-w hich  they  

used in  th e ir  spo rt
F o r th e  tu r re t  and  w alls  of a  m in ia tu re  fort. 
A ll valueless th en  save as blocks fo r th e ir  

p lay;
B u t in  tru th , b lack  d iam onds, and  destined 

some day
F o r the  sinew s of p an tin g  engine, fast,
F o r  forge and  furnace, and  fiery b las t 
To m ould th e  steel fo r a  n a tio n ’s defense— 
The key  to  h e r  pow er and  opulence.

In  a  city  s tre e t lay  some cobble stones,
T he w orn and  d is in teg ra te  broken  bones

~ed its  head 
■an bed. 
y street! 
an feet! 
is a s  ye t un-

Homan Healing
I heal the sick, cleanse the lepers, cast out devils and raise the 
dead. T his means the healing of your mind of the thought of 
sickness, uncleanness, sinfulness, and the fear of death. I send 
healing vibrations for Health, Happiness and Business Success.

Terms from one to ten dollars per month for each patient, cash 
in advance. I make no promises to cure in any given case, but will 
faithfully give the treatments, and leave results to the Spirit.

For every dollar sent me for healing, I will give my two books, 
or a yearly subscription to CH RISTIAN. If you pay one dollar a 
month for one year, you are entitled to twelve subscriptions or 
twenty-four books. If you send ten dollars a month, the books or 
subscriptions will be given to you at the same rate. You can send 
the names for the subscriptions, or I will use the names on my free list.

Remember that every dollar sent for healing entitles you to a 
dollar's worth of literature, and thirty days of faithful treatments.

HERE IS A DESCRIPTION OF 
THE TW O BOOKS

THE LAW OF VIBRATIONS
ay tak e  such

stone,
And, th ro u g h  secrets of n a tu re  d iv inely  led,
S hall dissolve and  tran sm u te  them  into 

b read?
* * * * * * *

P ilg rim  of ea rth , h a s t thou  y e t found the 
key

T h a t sha ll un lock  th e  storehouse of thy  des
tiny ,

T hy treasu re-trove , h idden, t i l l  w akening 
sense

S hall disco e r th e  w ealth  of th in e  om nipo
tence?

B roken and  ground in  th e  tid es  of defeat!
T ram pled  and  bru ised  as  th e  stones in  a 

stree t!
K now est thou, th a t  aw a itin g  th y  sou l’s eager 

quest,
The secre ts of alchem y sleep in  th y  b reast?
A ccounted a p lay th ing! despised as a  clod!
REV EA LED  TO T H Y SE LF, THOU SHALT 

STAND FO RTH  A GOD.
Los Angeles.

If  you don’t  w an t C h r i s t i a n  a fte r  a  
few  m on ths’ reading, drop me a card  to stop 
it. You don’t  owe any th ing , fo r som ebody is 
pay ing  for th e  copies you receive, and  if  you 
don’t  w an t to  get on the paid lis t  by sending 
you r dollar, i t  w ill be a  favor if  you w ill say 
so. All you have to  do is  to  w rite  your ad
dress on a card w ith  th e  w ord stop. E x
p lanations a re  no t necessary.

By Thomas J. Shelton. T his is a book of twelve lessons in Christian 
Science. T hey are short cuts to the study of metaphysics. T he first 
edition is exhausted and the new and revised edition has been 
printed on good paper, and bound in vellum. Price, postpaid, 50c.

I A M  S E R M O N S
By Thomas J. Shelton. T his is a much larger book than VIBRA
T IO N S 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.

T he 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 comer.

Address, T . J. SH E L T O N
1657  Clarkson Street Denver, Colorado




