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Thomas J. Shelton, 2222 Chester St., Little Rock, Ark.

LOVE’S VOYAGE.
We are going with the wind, love,
Blowing fair and free,

Somehow the breeze is always good
That blows for you and me,

Behind us lies the dear old land,
Before us dreams the new,

Beneath us swells the joyous sea,
Above us bends the blue.

What is there that can hinder, love,
Or make our hearts afraid ?

‘alre ocean deep can never fail,
The sky can never fade.

You are my universe, and I,
O, 1 am yours, my sweet ;
Then how can any cloud arise,
Or aoy tempest beat ? .
We are going with the wind, love,
Blowing fair and free,
Somehow the breeze is always good
That blows for you and me.

If we go down, the sea is love,
And holds us evermore ;

Our tide, whatever way it move,
Will reach a golden shore,

—Maurice Thompson,

ITEMS AND IDEAS.
#*s October. ;
x*s Libra, the Scales!

»"x Thou art weighed in the scales of

Truth.

%% This is one of the loveliest months in

the year.

#*x Do you wish your patients to keep any
particular hour ?

No.

#*% Can a person take treatments from
two mental healers at once 7

Yes.

#“s Do you object to the use of medicine
when you are treating a patient ?

No.

#*s ““The Law of Vibrations,"” my booklet
of twelve lessons, is sent postpaid for
twenty-five cents in silver.

»“s Back numbers ‘for April and June
Were exhausted long ago; can seldom sup-
Ply back numbers after one month.

#*s This is the time of the year to begin
treatments for next year's success. My

help in getting money is something wonder-
ful.

#"s You don't owe me anything for the
Past unless you choose to pay; but, after
this year you must pay up in advance or at
close of each year. All who are not paid up
101900 will be dropped from the list. Five
Xf:ars is enough for me, Volume six be-
gins with 1900,

#*% All who do not pay up back dues, or

signify their willingness to do so, will be
dropped from our list at close of the year.

« % In writing letters always give your

full address for the benefit of the one wha‘|

addresses envelopes; or, which is better, |

send a self-addressed and stamped envelope.

#"% When I receive many questions on the
same subject I pick the ones which seem to
cover the whole ground; therefore, if your

OCTOBER, 1809.

qnestion is not answered directly it is be-
cause I think you can find your answer in

| my answers to others.
{

%% If you see your letter, or question, in
CHRISTIAN months after you have forgotten
all about it, you may know that I put it aside
for a convenient season; a monthly is slow
but sure. I don’t think we are quite ready
for a weekly yet, and perhaps never will be.
Metaphysics do not require so much space,
and we don’t want vain repetitions,

scription list of CHRISTIAN to over sixty
thousand ; now do me a favor by helping to
cut it down, I want those who want me and
none others. If you are going to renew for
1900 do it now, for our mailing wrappers are
written from one to two months ahead by
the use of carbon paper. I want to begin
1900 with a clean list of persons who have
paid, or who are willing to pay, for CHRIS-
TIAN ; therefore, December number will be
the last you will receive unless you pay up,
or signify your willingness to do so.

x¥x **The Prevention and Cure of Old
Age.” By Eleanor Kirk, pp. 156, stiff pa-
per. Eleanor Kirk, 696 Greene Ave., Brook-
Iyn, N. Y. This book contains (13!) chap-
ters with titles as follows: 1. A Double
Bondage. 2. The First Steps. 3. Ego.
4. I Can Because I Am. 5. Respect for
the Old. 6. Don’t Be Discouraged.
Prevention. 8. Process. Y. In Material
Things. 10. ‘‘Supplementary Proceed-
ings.”” 11. The Ignorant Word. 12.
Duty. 13. Food and Exercise. The num-
ber 13 is saved by the addition of page 157
and a poem, “Get Up or Get Out.” It is,
like all of Eleanor’s books, interesting from
the first word to the last. There is no price
given anywhere in the book ; but, this is a
chronic error of publishers.

7.

+* I would like to ask if there is any rea-
son why a man born October 3, 1850, and a
woman born August 3, 1851, wouldn’t or
couldn’t be happy and harmonious in mar-
ried life. Is there a cause, or is it a case of
pure cussedness? No visible fault with
either party.

A man born October 3d is a Libra, the
Scales, middle pole of the Air, Now a w=ll

New Series, Vol. 5, No. 10.

balanced Libra is all right, but I had as
soon live with a windmill as an unbalanced
Libra. You neyer know just which way the
creaky old thing is going to go, for it moves
with every wind that blows. A woman born
August 3d is Leo, the Lion, middle pole of
the Fire. They are great lovers; such a
woman would set fire to the old windmill ;
but if she could poise the scales of her Libra
the union would be harmonious. Try it,
madam, try it!
Several years
me with a

#*3 Dear Brother Shelton :
ago CHRISTIAN called upon

| declaration that it would continue to come

until requested to stop. I was the receiver
of a great many publications of a similar
type at the time, and councluded that I
wouldn’t subscribe for any more. Besides I
wanted to see if you were a man of your
word who would really send ont a good thing
and not demand some réecompense. “No/k-
ing ts lost.”” You *cast your bread upon the
waters ' and after many days it will return.

[At first, some statements in your paper
| shocked me.
%% You have helped me to swell the sub-|

Jut youn know the old saying,
we first pity, then endure, then. cmbrage.
Practically, I do not embrace all your theo-
ries. I wish I could. It would be an easier
way out of many difficulties than I am at
present practicing.

The above letter makes me feel like carry-
ing all the deadheads on my list for another
five years. The writer enclosed with this
good lettera five dollar bill which paysup for
the five years past and five years tocome. I
trusted her (of course it's a woman !) for five
years and she returns the compliment and
pays five years in advance. My! but I
would feel good if ten thousand others would
even pay up-to-date; but, then, ** nothing is
lost.” Yet, I'm going to drop a few thou-
sand for a year and see if they will miss me.

#*% Do you think we should try and sub-
due the masculine principle if it is such a
tough principle? If a person cannot under-
stand your statements, what must he do?
Although I devote considerable time to
CHRISTIAN, I fail to understand itall. There
isa fellow in this town who has a pretty
wood education, yet he says you mean a pile
of gold and greenbacks when you say, **I
Am Money.” Please remember the * begin-
ners '’ when you are writing for your paper.

No, there is no science in subduing a
principle or suppressing a desire. Blend the
feminine with the masculine and make the
masculine more gentle, refined and chaste,
and the feminine more courageous, strong
and resolute. The image and likeness of
God is masculine and feminine blended into
a single trait, ‘‘the twain in one flesh.”
This makes a grand character. If a person
cannot understand my statements let him
try, try again. When I'say, ‘I Am Money,"
I mean all the treasures of earth, gold, sil-
ver, greenbacks, iron, copper, zinc, lead,
diamonds, pearls. rubies, everything that is
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money or that will bring money. I Am the
First and the Last, the Beginning and the
End, the A and the Z and all the letters in
between. I Am« the trees, the grass, the
earth, the air, the water, the All and in All
I cannot be God without being everything,
for THERE IS ONLY Gop! I will remember
the “ beginners,”

#*s Dear Doctor: Isent you by telepathy
a message asking the meaning of the pas-
sage, ‘I am in the Father and the Father in
me.”” You answered my question in your
“IAm Sermon.” Did you answer me or
did you have the sermon written before July,
the time my message was sent to you? I
am a believer in telepathy. J. B. DUNN.

All the “I Am Sermons’” for 1899 were
written in October, 1898; and, yet, I have
been surprised at the way they fit into each
number of the paper as if they were given to
the printers fresh each month. In fact these
sermons have been as guide posts in my own
growth., In sending out your telepathic
message you would get your answer either
directly or indirectly; in this case your
answer had been prepared several months
before hand. I have had wonderful experi-
ence in getting thought out of the mental
atmosphere. One instance is to the point.
I had read every chapter of Hudson’s * The
Law of Psychic Phenomena™ before I saw
the book. When I began reading the book I
noticed that every page seemed very
familiar, and I soon found that I had read
them as they came from the printers and
proofreaders. The other day I took down
Dr. Hudson's other book, *‘A Scientific
Demonstration of the Future Life,” and
found that I didn’t need to read it, as all the
strong points had descended to me from the
mental, or psychic atmosphere. There are
wonderful things yet to be revealed to the
open mind of man !

+%% What do you mean by saying, *I will
be with you every day in the Silence.” How
am I to get into this Silence? What shall I
do while you are treating me? Shall I not
keep any hours?

No, you needn't keep any hours, or use
any kind of formula, Keep still and indif-
ferent and go on about your affairs without
even thinking about the treatments. Let
the Silent Word “have free course and be
glorified” in you. * It is God who worketh
in you to will and to do His pleasure.” The
mortal mind only hinders the work by its
efforts, struggles and anxiety. When my
daughter Edna was a very small child she
planted a rose bush, and every morning she
svould pull it up by the rootsto see if it was
growing! Of course the poor rose bush
didn’t have a chance to grow. Thus it is
with patients who keep hours, and say over
words, and try to do something to help the I
Am., Give me a chance to heal you by ceas-
ing your own efforts. If you can heal your-
self why should you come to me? In an-
swer to how you are to get into the Silence,
see editorial, “*Going into the Silence,” in
CHRISTIAN for August, 1898 and 1899. The
straight road into the Silence is to shut off
the Noise. Calm your own mortal anxiety;
hush the constant talking about yourself
and your condition. Cast your care on God.
Hold him responsible for everything. Get
into a don’t-care-a-continental condition and

you will find repose. Why should you, in
the objective, do so much stewing and fret-
ting when you don’t know anything and
can’t do anything. You must look within
for knowledge and power. Be still!

»¥y “More about the Silence. Let me try
my hand at it. In all ages men have known
more or less about it. St. Augustine says:
“If thou canst command the silence of thy
thoughts and desires for but a single mo-
ment, thou shalt hear the words of the Su-
preme.” And what is now called going into
the Silence is but another name for Isaiah;
“‘waiting on the Lord.” “They shall
mount up with wings as eagles, renew their
strength, run and not be weary, walk and
not faint,”’ who do this, he says. It is a
literal silence, but is of the soul, simply
keeping still mentally long enough to give
God a chance to speak. If you want God to
speak to you, you must stop speaking to him
long enough to get a chance to get in a
word edgeways. He is too much of a gen-
tleman and lady to speak to anyone while
anyone is speaking to him. Keep still in
your mind and listen, and you may after a
while hear something worth while, but
never if you don’t, The voice of the Great
Silence is a ‘‘still, small voice,”’ so small
and still it must be listened for to be heard.
It cannot be heard over the clamor of desire
nor the bubble thought. Therefore com-
maunud the silence of thy thoughts and de-
sires, think nothing, desire nothing, but
simply wait in silence for the Silence to
speak or not to speak, for it may be only a
filling of power without speech that you
will get. But something you will get every
time. H. P. SHOVE, M. D.”

#*» Can you give me an idea of how I can
tell the difference between the impressions
from the mortal mind and the subjective
mind ?

This is the most difficult lesson to learn
in the school of metaphysics. ‘ Discerning
of spirits " is spoken of in the New Testa-
ment as one of ‘‘the gifts of the Holy
Spirit.” Until you know the Voice of God
from the voices of mortal mind you can
never be certain of the Truth. In the first
place, if you get uneasy, restless, and impa-
tient you cannot get anything from the
Spirit of Truth while in such a yibration.
Learn to wait for what you want to come to
you. If you run after information and try
to pump God, you will find yourself running
hither and thither after jack-o’-lanterns.
““Thou shalt not tempt the Lord thy God,”
means that you must not put the Spirit to
the test, or try to make bargains with the
Almighty. Don’t be in a hurry, When I
get anxious and begin to say, I wish I
knew so and s0,” and try to coax it, or force
it, out of God, I invariably get confused and
hear all kinds of contradictory statements.
Then I go into the Silence and wait for the
Spirit to tell me what it is best for me to
know, or to withhold everything from me.
I leave everything with the I Am and do not
care whether 1 get anything or not. I am
at peace; and in this condition, sometimes
when I am not even expecting anything, I
get all the information I desire, and I get it

straight. At other times I know my desires

will be realized simply because of the calm
assurance which silently comes into my soul.
Always remember that you are asking,
knocking, seecking at the door of the
Almighty.

«*x I want to ask you how to overcome the
influence of others. The family with whom
I am staying have no knowledge of Science,
and need it the worst way, How can I go
about interesting them in this subject with-
out arousing their antagonism?

Keep your mouth shut, mind your own
business, and wait until you are asked for
light and knowledge. Live your own life in
a secret, scientific, sensible way, and it will
speak louder than words. KExample is al-
ways better than precept. Don’t get an
idea that this is a religion. Oh, noj; it is
Science! Religion has been thrust into
people’s faces, crammed down their throats,
rubbed and roasted into their skin, and
forced on them by every means of impudence
and torture, ILetup on this method! You
don’t have to go into all the world and
preach your Science toevery creature. Keep
it to yourself. The ‘ cheekiest’ people I
ever met were so called Scientists, who had
just a smattering of Science, yet they were
forcing it on everybody. They brought it
to the table at meals, took it into the parlor,
carried the thing outside where everybody
could see it, and made themselves ridiculous
on all occasions. If there is anything true
Science will do it is to close the lips and
calm the mind. You know that all your
world is saved; that nobody is lost or can
possibly get lost, therefore you are not anx-
ious about anyone’s soul. You are not pry-
ing into other people’s affairs. You declare
that all is Good, therefore you do not see the
errors or shortcomings of anyone. ‘ The
devil goeth about as a roaring lion seeking
whom he may devour,”” but the true Scientist
doesn’t roar nor bore.

«*% Dear Sir and Brother: I claim all
mankind as brothers. I now write to let
you know that your radical, rattling little
journal, CHRISTIAN, has found its way tomy
lonely hermit home at the foot of the wild-
est, awfulest range of mountains in North

America! I speak of Sodaville, Oregon, a
little health resort nestled down at the foot
of the Great Cascade Mountains, where there
are some soda and other springs. On page
3 of August CHRISTIAN, under the heading,
“The Paradox of Mortal Life,”” you say
that you have no other object in living than
to find out how to destroy Death. There is
noother subject worth considering. Brother
Shelton, you will never, never find out how
to destroy Death. There is no Death! No,
brother, not in anything. Change, only
change ; thatis the word, the order of Nature;
change everywhere, all the time, day and
night. Thereis no Death; and no other life,
When we lay down the visible mortal body,
in so called Death, we just simply pass into
invisibility. ‘Take on (to us) the invisible
spiritual body ; and, if we have lived a good
and useful life, go on our way rejoicing,
with the same life, but changed to a different
body, different surroundings and different
conditions. From the physical to the spir-
itual, that is all; no break, no cessation in
life; just change. We are now as old as
the (so called) everlasting hills; as old as
God. We always were and alyays will be.
There never was a creation nor a creator.
Things, people, matter, space and life did
always exist. There never was a time oOr
space. So you see there was neyer anything

|
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for a creator to do. I Am, the Hermit, has
spoken. What do you think of it, brother?
I Am, ANDREW HALE.

Yes, yes, Andy, we have all heard this be-
fore. Itis the same old story told to recon-
cile us to ““ Hark from the tomb the doleful
sound, mine ears attend the cry; ye living
men come view the ground, where ye must
shortly lie.”” Rats!

+*% Dear Doctor Shelton: Will you please
explain the cause of a love between two
married women, extended over a period of
four years. Prior to that time they were
simply friends. Their natures are entirely
different; one is musical and demonstrative,
the other apparently cold, but full of soul
feeling. Like her friend, she is an invalid
of long years, and has found her affinity in
this spiritual love. The impulsive one
thrills with a thought of this loved one, a
touch of her hand far or near. It is the
quintessence of happiness, or the elixir of
life, What is the great cause of this deep
spiritual love that both feel God has devel-
oped? What is this force power that causes
this soul-longing that can only be satisfied
when in her presence? Why of the pure
loye that grows each day, like one climbing
a mountain; the higher one climbs the
nearer to God and the higher life is attained,
that was never known or felt before. Nei-
ther neglect their families. Children of
each family are congenial and intimate.
These two women live in perfect harmony
with their husbands. Please reply in next
month’s CERISTIAN, The articles on vibra-
tion and love between man and woman are
always written up, but never between two
women, which I believe is the highest and
most perfect love that exists, for there is
nothing to cause or create it, as God has
meant between man and woman. Iamanx-
ious to hear your views, for you deal and are
interested in such things and deeper things
in nature and life. Hoping youwill consider
this with your time, I remain, J W He

Sometimes this kind of affection is abnor-
mal, and leads to inmsanity, suicide and
murder. But the exceptions prove the rule.
There is no reason why friendship should
not lead to love in its highest and mightiest
vibrations between women as well as men.
David and Jonathan, Damon and Pythias,
are exceptions of this kind of affection be-
tween men. Be careful to examine your-
selves and see if there is anything abnormal
in your feelings towards each other. Where
one woman has a masculine affection for
another woman of course it is abnormal, and
partakes of hypnotism or monomania. 1
have known cases of this kind where the
masculine woman would be insanely jealous
of her lover of the same sex, and act just
like she was a man and the other woman her
affianced sweetheart. But in the case cited
above everything seems to be all right.
““Let love be without assimilation.”

HOW TO LIVE A NATURAL LIFE.

The following letter was writtedl by a ma-
ture woman, of refined and gentle feelings.
I must give it my attention, however dis-
tasteful the subject may be to me. I have
had many patients, both men and women,
who had undermined health and dethroned
reason by the practice of secret self abuse.
I know of no more difficult disease; if any-
thing it is worse than the opium, cocaine or
alcohol habit. Sex fluid is the life of brain
and nerves, and unless it is used in conjunc-
tion with the opposite sex its loss means

CHRISTIAN

destruction and death to every fibre of be-
ing. This fact ought to be made known to
every person on earth, especially those who
are just starting in life. Here is the letter:

Dear Brother Shelton: Your answer to
‘‘Louise’ has aroused many questions in
the minds of friends, as well as my own., I
have been studying this question of passions
and desires, not only from a spiritual but
physical standpoint, for many years, and
would like to know a little more of your
view on the subject.

You say that the operation of the word re-
stores all the desires and intensifies the ap-
petites and passions, but it also gives wis-
dom to control all these forces. Now you
also say, ‘““ Remove the fences;”’ but how to
do so without giving natural outlet to our
passions is more than I can understand. In
the case of unmarried women, as well as
men, how many will turn to masturbation
for satisfaction, not knowing, in the heat of
passion, what else to do; and how many are
sent to the madhouse through this practice
statistics will tell. I know of a number of
women who have confessed that as health
returned so did passion, and understand that
as health returns so does life and vitality ;
but how to turn them into the right channel
I do not understand.

There are so many women and men who
are refined and cultured who would stand
aloof from anything suggestive of coarse-
ness or sensuality, and who would yield
their life before their virtue, who, if the
truth were known, practice masturbation
to gratify passion, simply because no one
need witness the action.

This question answered will fill a need
with many deep thinking people who are
aroused about the subject, and are ashamed
to ask the question how they can free them-
selves from a habit to which they feel they
have become slaves, from which they feel
there is no freedom unless they can kill the
passions and appetites of the generative or-
gans. Will you please explain either by
letter or in your paper. EMma.

The madness which invariably results
from self abuse shows conclusively that itis
unscientific and unnatural. Why anyone
should try to preserve their ‘vyirtue” in
this way is a mystery to me. Intercourse
between the sexes, after they have reached
the years of maturity, is as natural as eat-
ing, drinking and sleeping; it is as natural
as breathing, and is an essential part of
being. Old maids and bachelors lead an
unnatural and lopsided life if they maintain
absolute continence. Chastity is used as a
synonym for purity, but starvation is the re-
sult if practiced in reference to the stomach.
The same law holds good with the natural
demand of the organs of generation. There-
fore, you see, the so called high standard of
purity means slow but steady starvation.
Yet, the one who in secret practices self
abuse while outwardly appearing to be
chaste, deliberately commits suicide. Be-
sides they cannot hide the secret, for * mur-
der will out;” they unfit themselves for the
natural association of the sexes, and go on
their way to the insane asylum or the home
for idiots. The promiscuous intercourse of
the sexes would lead to the same thing, so
how are we to live a natural life?

Absolute continence is more natural than
promiscuons intercourse or self abuse;
therefore maintain it with a high and lofty
ideal until your own shall come to you.
When the vibrations of natural passion
come, leave your body untouched and in
perfect repose; you will pass into a sweet

sleep and arise from your bed refreshed and
happy. In this way you call on your Maker
to be your husband, or wife, and the pentup
power of sex becomes a magnet of attraction
to draw your own to you; whereas, if you
waste your substance, you cease to be at-
tractive to yourself or anyone else. Life is
worth the living if you know how to live it;
but the trouble is that about the time we
learn how to live we are ready to die. Mar-
ried life, where the couple is mismated, is
death and hell. Some men and women are
poison to each other; but where they are
equally yoked together, it is health and hap-
piness. No couple should be compelled to
live together when they find, for sure, that
they are unsuited to each other; and no law
should keep apart those whom God has
joined together. Life, life, life more abun-
dantly, is what you want; learn how to live
in accordance with natural laws. But above
all maintain a childlike purity of mind.

When the sexual desire comes, stop and
think. Whatisit? Isitsimply an animal
desire for another animal? No, indeed, it
isn't, It is the stirring of the Almighty in
the Holy of Holies, the moving of the In-
finite Spirit, and it should lead you upward
and not downward. Our thoughts are the
thieves which steal away our self control,
therefore we must watch as well as pray.
The law of generation is used in the animal
kingdom and abused in the human. The
recognition that God is Life, that all life is
one and sacred, that the moving of life in
any form is the movement of God, will lift
you above the mudand mire of mortal mind ;
and the recognition of infinite wisdom in
the moving (vibrations) of all life and in
every organ of life will take away the feel-
ing of disgust and degradation which has
come from a misunderstanding of the laws
of Being. Remember that your kingdom
is within you; no one can suffer for you,
no one can enjoy for you. The subjects
of your kingdom are the organs, the
desires, the members of your own body.
Your mind must be the king of this king-
dom, If your mortal mind reigns it will be
a kingdom of darkness, of unrest, pain and
death; if the Mind of the Spirit is on the
throne it will be a kingdom of light, of rest,
peace and eternal life. How much good can
you get out of your body, how much unal-
loyed happiness can you get out of your
natural desires and passions? These are
the questions for you to bring before King
Spirit. If you bring these questions before
the mind of the flesh you will be told to
“ Fat, drink, and be merry; for tomorrow
you may die,” This is a lie. You are not
going to die tomorrow mnor any other day;
for this very reason you should seek wisdom
that you may live in peace and not in pain.
You may live in death, but you will never
die; it is better, then, to live in life instead
of making your abode in the tombs. Your
own is here, and will come to you.

¥ “ My husband is still gaining in pros-
perity. So much so that the business men
of the town have remarked it. He has done

much more than all the other men engaged
in his line of busiuess (and there are six).
Keep up the good work ! "
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AN I AM SERTION.

I Am Freedom !

‘“ Now the Lord is that Spirit: and where
the Spirit of the Lord is, there is liberty.”

Well, then, the ‘ Spirit of the Lord’ has
not been around much among the inhabit-
ants of this terrestrial globe, for liberty is
almost unknown to men. It isan idea that
we talk about, sing about, and fight for, but
seldom practice. We're afraid! Oh, yes, it
is an awful thing to be deprived of our lib-
erty by being imprisoned; but we all deprive
ourselyves by locking our own doors against
ourselyes. This is the worst kind of bond-
age, for eyen behind iron bars and bolted
doors the spirit may be free and the mind
unchained. When a man is in bondage to
his own soul he is indeed a slave. To think
for yourself is absolutely essential to do-
minion over your environment, Thereis no
use in trying to hear the voice of the I Am
unless you are free. You have heard the
laws, rules, regulations, sayings, and so
forth, of men, but they are of no use to you,
even if they are true, unless yon interpret
them and act on them with your own free
will. Obedience to forms of law, customs,
usages, simply because other people do, or
have done so, is to be an imitator, a monkey,
a parrot, an automaton. It is not the act of
a man. Such obedience has no force, for, if
a stronger motive should present itself, or a
different kind of hypnotism be exercised,
you would disobey in the same way that you
now obey. There is no stability in such a
character or such a government. You do
what you do, you say what you say, because
you are afraid to do otherwise. The few
men who have been leaders in the past have
hypnotized the ages. From generation to
generation the same rules are sent down,
and no one dare call them in question. Kach
man goes on saying what has been said to
him, and no one stops to ask, Why ? This
is nothing more nor less than hypnotism.
What preacher dare open his mouth and
question the words of his creed? Not many.
The few who have done so can be counted
on your fingers., FKEven the few who have
questioned have started “around and around
the gooseberry bush' with another creed
which they are binding on the necks of their
own fellows. Itis hard to get out from un-
der hypnotic influence. Itisnotonlygraven
in stones, printed in books, preached from
pulpits, but it is a part of family life. It is
what our parents believe, and what our
grandparents believed. It is intertwined
with the memories of the dead, and engraved
upon the tombs of the fathers. The revered
dead passed into the unseen with this hyp-
notic creed on their lips; and shall we be so
irreverent as to call its truth in question?
So we go on holding our thoughts in bond-
age, while the words of the past fall like a
veil over our faces and hide the light of To-
day. Itisamazing to me that man has ever
awakened from this hypnotic sleep. The
Spirit of the Lord is not here in this bond-
age, for where the Spirit of the Lord is,
there is liberty.

God is freedom ; for as there is only God,
there is no one to whom He could be in
bondage. For this reason we ascribe all

bondage to mortal thought, and this means
ignorance. The only way is to rise up and
make a personal matter of it. Make a dec-
laration of individual and personal inde-
pendence. Break all of the commandments,
if you so desire. The greatest blessing
which God has given to man is the glorious
privilege of being a sinner. The man who
sins accepts God's challenge of freedom.
Siu is a great boon, the one great proof of
man’s divinity, For ages we have been
howling about sin and sinners, It has been
proclaimed that an angel, in the highest
heaven, turned insurgent, and was cast
down, from heaven to earth, with all of his
followers. It is not explained why the
Devil (spell it with a big ‘D’ —he deserves
it) and his angels happened to hit this little
star called the earth. He could have been
banished to Jupiter and had more room, or
to Mercury and had more heat. But he
landed here, and all sinners are a part of his
insurgent band. The earth will be des-
troyed (beautiful earth!) just for the sake of
capturing this outlaw and his followers.
Then the Devil, with his angels and all un-
saved sinners, will be cast into the lake of
fire and brimstone, from whence the smoke
of their torment will ascend forever and
ever.

This hypnotic spell has been cast over the
minds of men for lo! these thousands of
years. Itis a part of ourliterature. Milton
and Dante have improved on the hints given
in the Bible; imagination and poetic license
have made a hotter hell and a more notori-
ous Deyil than the Bible writers ever
dreamed of, and the awful picture has been
riveted in the mind by the eloquence of the
pulpit and the sweet voiced mother at the
fireside, What a beautiful world this would
now be if this hypnotic influence had taken
the opposite direction, and imprinted the
everlasting truth that God is Good and God
is All! It will yet be erased, and the truth
will be all the more glorious after this horrid
caricature.

What is the Truth? Just the very oppo-
site of what this Devil-and-his-angels hyp-
notism would teach you. Sin is the act of a
God. There is no other road to Godhood in
the individual. The act of sin is the asser-
tion of your own divinity. It is an act of
your own freedom. Not for crowns and
jewels, not gardens of delight, would I ex-
change the glorious gift of being a sinner.
[ always did admire Satan. When as a
small boy I read Pilgrim's Progress, I was
glad when Apollyon spread his wings and
escaped from Christian. I was sorry that
Christian didn't have wings, so that he
would not be hampered with the limitations
of earth. God thinks more of sinners than
of any other class of people. Didn't he die
for sinners? Isn't there more joy in heayen
over one sinner that repents than over
ninety and nine just persons who need no
repentance? What are you talking about ?
Wouldn't heaven be a dull place if it were
not for us sinners? Heroes are we? Hob-
son, Dewey, what chance have we, who
staid at home, agaiust the heroes who went
to the war? Honest, now, is there a man on
earth who does not love the Prodigal Son
more than his brother? Let the men speak

for themselves, but I will speak for the
women. They all like the Prodigal much
better than they do his goody-goody brother.
The Prodigal is the better man of the two;
there is nothing small about that Prodigal.
He was every inch a man. He didn't come
whining around, envying his stingy brother.
Not a bit of it. He made up his mind to go
home, tell the truth, and ask for a job. He
is my kind of a man. I have hadenough of
goody-goody deadbeats around me. Give
me a man who is a sinner! Hands on your
pocketbooks, when dealing with saints, is
good advice. I never gave money to a sin-
ner who didn’t pay it back; but there are
many, many of my dollars in the pockets of
““good’” men who mnever expected to pay
when they borrowed. It was a deadbeat
game at the start. Honor and integrity are
characteristic of sinners. Men who break
commandments are sometimes the only ones
who keep the law. Did you ever know a
“good ' child to live? As a general thing
the good boys die young, because they
haven't get-up-and-get enoughtolive. They
hayen’t energy enough to tackle whooping
cough, measles, mumps and nettle rash. It
takes a sinner to wrestle with this old dirt-
dauber’s nest called the world. I'm glad
God loves sinners. This is one reason why
I love God.

Now, don’t get to moralizing and lose the
science of this sermon. Where the Spirit of
the Lord is, there is liberty. Certainly.
How could it be otherwise. The Spirit of
the Loord has neither bounds nor limitations.
Therefore God could not have made mau in
His own image, and after His own likeness,
without making him free. The idea of God
being bound is ridiculous ; therefore his im-
age must be as boundless in his liberty to
act and think. Man couldn’t be otheryise
than a sinner. Every fence built around
man was for the express purpose of teaching
him how to jump. “Jump! jump! you
chump,” is what every fence says to man;
and he's a chump if he don't jump. God is
Good, and if He doesn’t know how to raise
children it is high time He stopped getting
them. My God is my Father, and, being Iu-
finite, I know that no harm can come to me.
He knows the end from the beginning.
Therefore I say unto you, don't let the bel-
lowing bulls of Bashan scare you with their
noise about the awful fate of sinners. Je-
sus Christ came into the world to save sin-
ners; and He didn't leave the world until He
finished the job. All sinners are saved!
You can't lose 'em any more.

Once more let me repeat that God couldn't
have given birth to man and left him in
bondageeven to righteousness. Like begets
like, therefore what God has begotten is like
God. Is’a sinner like God? Yes; for sin is
the transgression of the law, and God trans-
gresses the law whenever He feels like it.
I'm glad He does, and hope He will show me
more and more how He does it. Iwould like
to smash the law of blinduess, deafness.
sickness, and even take up the Sword of the
Spirit and slay Death. I'm anxious to break
up the business of gravediggers and under-
takers. Oh, I'm getting anxious to siu
against the law of disease and suffering. I
am feeling a great desire to demolish the
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whole bloomin' business of mortality.
Don’t be deceived by the mourners who go
about crying over sinners. The sinners are
all right. Jesus told the high-mucky-mucks
of theology that in the kingdom of heaven
the publicans and harlots would march at
the head of the procession, right up close to
the band wagon. Of course they threw
rocks at Him, but it was the truth, all the
same. ‘‘Oh, what a gathering that will be,”
when the procession is formed for a march
into the New Jerusalem !

Lord! I'm glad that heaven is full of sin-
ners, chuck full of my kind of people. I
will feel at home the very first day. There
is, when I come to think about it, no other
kind of people on earth or in heaven but
sinners. It is a scientific impossibility for a
man to live in freedom without sinning.
Sinner John, who was afterward nicknamed
Saint John, says, ‘““If we say that we have
1no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth
is not in us.”’ *““If we say that we have not
sinned, we make him a liar, and his word is
not in us." This is plain enough. The
original word sin means “to miss the
mark.”” The “mark’ is the spot to shoot
at, and no man hits the mark at the first
shot; we learn to shoot by missing the
mark. The freedom to go forward necessa-
rily carries with it the power to go back-
ward. How can a man act unless he acts on
his own judgment; and how can aman form
a correct judgment except by experience?
Does the music teacher threaten her pupil
with everlasting punishment because she
strikes the wrong key ? Isn’t she trying to
teach the pupil how to play ? The only way
to know is to keep on banging away until
you know the way. Paderewski had to
‘“miss the mark' many times before he
could enrapture the world with the touch of
his wonderful fingers.

Liberty! The sign of man's divine ori-
gin, Itis Godlike to sin, and sin, until you
know the Way. All law is subject to God.
“Ialso am a man under authority. I say to
this one go, and he goeth; to another one
come, and he cometh. Speak the word and
my servant shall be healed.” This is the
true word spoken by the Roman Centurian.
Speak the word and arrest the action of any
law, even death itself. ** Where the Spirit
of God is, there is liberty.” Bondage to
law of any kind is not Godlike, and until
we know this Truth, we can never stand in
the place of power. It is the I Am who
speaks aund acts in us, but we are also per-
mitted in Him to exercise individual free-
dom. The exercise of this freedom is the
road leading from ignorance to knowledge,
from the bondage of limitations “to the
glorious liberty of the children of God.”
There is no limit to man’s liberty. It is as
wide as the universe, as boundless as the
light. The little hints we have received
give but a faint glimmer of the light. Our
ponderous life here below is not fit to be
Compared with that liberty which knows no
law of bondage. We command, and all law
obeys our own thought.

Sam Walter Foss speaks the true word
when he writes ;

Who is the infidel? 'Tis he
Who deems man’s thought should not be free,

Wha'd veil truth’s faintest ray of light

From breaking on the human'sight;

'Tis he who purposes to bind

The slightest fetter on the mind,

Who fears lest wreck and wrong be wrought
To leave man loose with his own thought;
Who, in the clash of brain with brain,

Is fearful lest the truth be slain,

That wrong may win and right may flec—
This is the infidel. 'Tis he, "

Who is the infidel? 'Tis he

Who futs a bound on what may be;
Who fears time's upward slope may end
On some far summit —and descend;
‘Who trembles lest the lnng~homc light,
Far-seen, shall lose itself in night;
Who doubts that life shall rise from death
When the old order perisheth;

That all God’s spaces may be cross't
And not a single soul be [ost—

Who doubts all this, whoe'er he be,
This is the infidel. 'Tis he,

Yes, this is the infidel. The man who be-
lieves that God gave man liberty with the
chance of losing it in the bondage of an
eternal imprisonment in endless torment is
an infidel. The eternal prison would be
awful in its horror; but when torments in
flames of fire, without a moment’s respite, is
added, the imagination of man has reached
its limit, There can be nothing more horri-
ble, and the logic of it makes God the Fiend
of fiends and the Father of devils. It is a
huge nightmare of mortality. Man is in
God and God is in man. The destiny of the
one is the destiny of the other. Man is the
image and the likeness, the microcosm, the
little universe, while God is the macrocosm,
the great universe. The one is essential to

the other. God in man is the glory and
fullness of creation.
Liberty! Liberty tosin. Freedom to do

or leave undone. This is the heritage of
man. My Father worketh hitherto; andI
work.” Liberty to expose all nature, to
taste of all its sweetness, to learn all of its
secrets, This is our birthright. Godis free
and so are we. ‘‘Where the Spirit of the
Lord is, there is liberty.”” The Spirit of the
Lord is Here.

THE NEW TESTAMENT TREATMENTS.

V.—CASTING OUT DEVILS.

What is a devil? Is it an evil spirit, or
animal thought? It makes very little dif-
ference, for ‘““thoughts are things.”” The
psychic atmosphere which surrounds the
earth for a distance of forty or fifty miles
is filled with thoughts. As thought never
dies all the thoughts from the beginning of
life on this planet until now have been pho-
tographed on this atmosphere, and are con-
tinually floating around with the movements
of the earth, Hence there is very little of
what we call original thought. An idea
floats into our aura and finds a lodging
place in the brain; after awhile we become
conscious of its presence, and lo! we have
a new idea, an original thought! Yet this
thought may have originated in the brain of
an antedeluvian. There are certain condi-
tions of the brain and nervous system which
we may call mental dyspepsia. In other
words, ideas are not digested, and, therefore,
they remain in the mind like undigested
food in the stomach. Sometimes this men-
tal indigestion takes up the whole mind and
we call it insanity ; while in other cases it
is only a single thought, one idea, which re-
mains unassimilated, and we call it mono-
mania. A person may be sound in mind on

all subjects save one; when this one thought
comes up in his mind it sets him crazy. All
ideas are digested and assimilated save this
one, and it remains always the same. In-
sanity in its various forms is what the New
Testament calls *“devils,” and what we call
obsession. Itis not the individual spirit of
someone who has passed out of the body,
but an undigested thought swhich causes
disorder in the individual mind. It is gen-
erally the result of disease which weakens
the brain and dethrones reason. These
wandering thoughts come into the weary
and famished brain like wolves gather about
the wounded deer, or vultures surround the
dying ox. Casting out devils, then, means
the clearing of the mind, the awakening of
thought, the adjusting of mental motion so
that a healthful circulation of thonght may
be restored; in other words, driving the
coyotes of thought away until the wounded
brain is healed. This may often be done
instantly by a shock, a jar, which causes the
sleeper to awake and the nightmare to dis-
appear; you drive the coyotes of thought
away by one sudden yell, a commandment
suddenly given to the mind. I knew of a
woman cured of violent hysteria by having
a bowl of water thrown into her face: the
sudden shock brought her to her senses.
Invalids, bedridden for years, have often
been entirely cured by the house or room
catching fire. Persons who have not stood
on their feet for years are made to rise and
run down stairs in the presence of imminent
danger. Thoughts hold us to the earth or
give us wings according to the way in which
we hold them or they hold us.

Here is a lesson to the point from Luke
8:26-36:

““And they arrived at the country of the
Gaderenes, which is over against Galilee.
And when he went forth to land, there met
him out of the city a certain man, which
had devils long time, and ware no clothes,
neither abode in any house, but in the
tombs. When he saw Jesus, he cried out,
and fell down before him, and with a loud
voiee said, What have I to do with thee,
Jesus, thou Son of God most high? I be-
seech thee, torment me not. (For he had
commanded the unclean spirit to come out
of the man. For oftentimes it had caught
him: and he was kept bound with chains
and in fetters; and he brake the bands, and
was driven of the devil into the wilderness.)
And Jesus asked him, saying, What is thy
name? And he said, Legion: because
many devils were entered into him. And
they besought him that he would not com-
mand them to go out into the deep. And
there was there a herd of many swine feed-
ing on the mountain: and they besought
him that he would suffer them to enter into
them. And he suffered them. Then went
the devils out of the man, and entered into
the swine: and the herd ran violently down
a steep place into the lake, and were choked.
When they that fed /iem saw what was
done, they fled, and went and told it into the
city and in the country. Then they went
out to see what was done; and came to Je-
sus, and found the man, out of whom the
devils were departed, sitting at the feet of
Jesus, clothed, and in his right mind: and
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they were afraid.
told him by what means he that was pos-
sessed of the devils was healed.”

This is a plain case of madness., The
words, ‘‘clothed, and in his right mind,”

show that the historian understood it to bea |
When the man came to|

case of insanity.
his senses there were no devils in him.
sus humored the man’'s fancy and let him
think that the ‘‘devils” went into the
swine. Of course the frightened swine
helped the delusion, but there was nothing
in the man, and nothing went into the
swine, It wasthe imagination of a diseased
mind ; it was insanity. Yet theinsane man
knew Jesus, It is a fact that the insane
will recognize the presence of a superior
mind. I could relate many instances of this
kind where the mad man has been subdued
and tamed by the will of a calm and serene
mind.

The human brain is a strange kind of in-
strument. Our fantastic dreams, night-
mares, foreseeings and foreknowings, show
how uncertain, and yet how certain, is the
brain. It is not the man, but while in mor-
tality the brain makes and unmakes the
man. The subjective mind, when using a
healthy brain, is unerring in its judgments,
and can foresee the future as easily as mem-
ory can see the past. But the brain is ‘' the
spiritual world,” and if the pictures of the
past continue at regular intervals to unfold
before the mind, there is no room for a pres-
entora future. The ‘““negatives” of oldand
ugly photographs in the mind should be ut-
terly destroyed. The dipsomaniac, at reg-
ular periods, thinks he must get drunk. He
can't think of anything else; for the time
being he is a monomaniac, filled with one
idea. In his dreams he drinks and drinks;
the companions of his former drunkenness
come before his mind. He is nervous, rest-
less, and the ‘*devil' begins to make ex-
cuses and to use all kinds of sophistry. He
is made to believe that he can take one
drink and go on about his business; that he
is really in need of a little whisky to brace
him up, etc., etc. He knows all of these old
lies by heart, and yet for the ten thousandth
time he listens, and listens, and finally be-
lieves the lie and is damned. What is it?
It is a certain period in his brain which
comes around to the cog of a former debauch
and demands a repetition. If you will beon
your guard while awake, and do all
your drinking in your dreams, you will pass
that cog, and the wheels will go around all
right until the next time, And if you will
pass that cog in your sober senses often
enough it will wear down smooth, and you
will be **clothed and in your right mind.””

In casting out devils you must be able ‘‘to
discern the spirits ' and know the nature of
the devil. Insanity takes all kinds of
forms. The desire to be free by breaking
chains and throwing off clothing is a com-
mon form of mental indigestion. You must
also be sure you understand the difference
between insanity and the inner sense. The
opening of the inner sense often looks like
insanity ; yetit is coming into double sanity,
The inner sense is the subjective mind, and
no one is in full possession of all their facul-
ties until they can see with all their eyes, hear

They also which saw #/

Je- | sight.

with all their ears, and understand both
sides of the mind. But we are so used to
looking with one side only that seeing the
invisible is often alarming to the mortal;
yet there is only one-half, the least interest-
ing half, revealed to the objective mind.
Mortal vision is blind compared to spiritual

| THE MAN WITH THE SULKY PLOW.
\ et

E Kdwin Markham, of California, has writ-
ten a short poem which has been taken up
in the tale of woe of pessimists, anti-expan-
sionists.and soreheads everywhere. It has
voiced the sentiments of that great army of
people who jump at conclusions and never
(take time to look facts in the face. The
,man with the hoe is like the man with the
red blanket and tomahawk—a thing of the
past. Of course there are a few blanket In-
dians, enough for exhibition in wild west
shows and expositions; but, like the buffalo,
this order of mankind is fast fading away.
““The Man with the Hoe' is the title of a
painting by Millet, and his subject the low-
est order of French peasant; but eyen this
man is now extinct, The splendid system
of public schools in France has taken away
this relic of barbarism and replaced him
with the intelligent, wide awake French
farmer. But Edwin Markham brings this
picture out of the past and tries to make the
present order of civilization responsible for
this man's undeveloped intellect. It is
sophistry. As well make our colleges, uni-
versities and schools respousible for the
cowboy, the Indian and the tramp. Envir-
onment does not make the man; the man
can make his own environment. The
““lords and rulers in all lands’ have come
up from the common people, and many of
them began with the hoe. But the hoe has
been put aside for the sulky plow; and the
son of ‘‘ the man with the hoe’ now sits on
a spring seat and drives a span of sleek
horses; he even has a patent sun shade fas-
tened to the back of his seat. Aye, I saw
him the other day, and would you believe it,
he wore gloves! Oh, ye calamity howlers,
this son of ** the man with the hoe’’ not only
sat upright under an umbrella, but drove
his plow all day with gloves on his hands!
Think of it, gloves on a plowman! Instead
of ‘“bearing on his back the burden of the
world”’ he was as happy as his meadow
larks, and knew that all the world must be
fed from his bread-making sulky plow.
What is the matter with these blind guides ?
Don’'t they know that the world has moyed,
and is coustantly moving, out of old condi-
tions? Why, the farmer, and even the mar-
ket gardener, has cast aside the hoe. T.ook
at the planters, cultivators, reapers, mowers,
binders, threshers, etc., etc., that are nsed
by the sons of the man ywith the hoe. Why,
such moon-eyed poets and reformers would
paint a picture from Hood's “Song of the
Shirt” and groan over the poor needle
woman, forgetting all about the sewing ma-
chine with its hemmers, binders, tuckers,
gatherers, quilters, braiders, embroiderers
and so forth and so on, which I can't enu-
merate. Whew! ‘“What fools these mortals
be!” They don’t know a good thing when
they meet it in the road. About half the

people in this world have turned away from
the light and absolutely refuse to see. There
never was a time when labor was made so
light, and comforts and even luxuries were
so plentiful.

There are many sensitive souls who can
not enjoy their food because they are afraid
somebody somewhere is hungry. Here is a
letter from a soul who is troubled about
Markham’s man with the hoe, and refuses
to be comforted because she imagines that
this man with the hoe is *‘ bearing the bur-
den of the world.” Here is her letter. She
lives in the State of Washington, where the
full force of Markham’s sophistry is felt.

Dear Shelton: Will you be kind enough
to answer through CHRISTIAN the following
guestion, which I believe is interesting
many thousands today: What are we going
to do with ‘‘The Man with the Hoe?' I
have just been listening to a discourse upon
that topic, and am greatly disturbed as to
what disposition to make of him for my own
peace of mind. 'The speaker made this
statement: *“ Civilization is a putrid dis-
ease grown out of breathing the miasma
generated by ‘the man with the hoe.""

Of course in order to have health, wealth,
prosperity and happiness, which we scient-
ists claim is our birthright, we must of ne-
cessity have also ‘‘the man with the hoe,”
upon whose back ‘“rests the burden of the
world ' (read Edward Markham's poem,
““The Man with the Hoe”'); but what about
lim—where does his health, wealth, pros-
perity and happiness come in?

Christian Science teaches us to walk upto
(God’s bank and ask for all—that we are enti-
tled to all; but if every one should act upon
that teaching (and if it is good for a few it
is good for all), who would do the workof
‘“the man with the hoe 7"’

I am conscious of having a brotherly feel-
ing for all humanity, but this ‘man with
the hoe "’ stands in my way, for, I must be
honest with myself, I don’t believe I am
willing to take the “‘burden of the world’
upon my back while this present ** man with
the hoe’ takes a rest. I am sure you can
read between the lines enough to get the
thought I wotlld but cannot clearly express.
My mind is in a tangle upon the subject,
and while T am waiting to hear what you
have to say I am going to try and straighten
it out, for it is indeed a problem in swhich
I am greatly interested.

Though I have never said so before, I am
sure you know that I think CHRISTIAN IS
just grand. FEach succeeding number 18
better than the last. Just lately I have been
wondering what I thought about co-opera-
tive colonies, when, lo and behold! almost
the first thing that meets my eye in CHRIS
TIAN this week is an article on co-operation,
which helps me to know where I stand,
which, however, is not exactly where you
stand. Would not that brotherly love which
would naturally grow out of co-operation, as
I understand it, result in an individualism
which recognizes in each other person the
individual as well as in one's self? I am
greatly interested in these subjects relating
to the present condition of society, and I
find it hard to solve many of the problems
presented.

May you and your paper, or a farther
reaching work (if such a thing were possi-
ble), live forever. ADA.

Well, Ada, possess your soul in peace.
The man with the hoe is a thing of the past,
and never did bear any burdens anyway-
The colored boy who drives my buggy
doesn’t bear the burden of my business; be-
sides, if he has got it in him he can quit his
job and take up something better. Three-
fourths of the graduates of our splendid col-
leges for colored people in this city made
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their way through school by acting as ser-
vants for board and lodging. They earned
enough for clothing and books during va-
cations, and served in white families for
board and lodging during school sessions,
If the colored man, the descendant of slaves,
can drop the hoe and graduate in a first
class college, there is certainly an open door
for the white man.

I always want to let ‘‘the other side’’
speak for themselves, therefore I give you
Markham’s poem complete.

Bowed by the weight of centuries he leans
LIpon his hoe and gazes on the ground,

The emptiness of ages in his face,

And on his back the burden of the world,
Who made him dead to rapture and despair,
A thing that grieves not and that never hopes,
Stolid and stunned, a brother to the ox?
Who looséned and let down this brutal jaw?
Whose was the hand that slanted back his brow?
Whose breath blew out the light within his brain?

Is this the thing the Lord God made and gave

To have dominion over sea and land;

To trace the stars and search the heavens for power;
“T'o feel the passion of Eternity?

Is this the Dream He dreamed who shaped the suns
And pillared the blue firmament with light?

Down all the stretch of Hell to its last gulf

There is no shape more terrible than this—

More tongued with censure of the world’s blind greed—
More filled with signs and portents for the soul—
More franght with menace to the universe.

What gulfs between him and the seraphim!
Slave of the wheel of labor, what to him

Are Plato and the swing of Pleiades?

What the long reaches of the peaks of song,
The rift of dawn, the reddening of the rose?
Through this dread shape the suffering ages look;
Time, tragedy is in that aching stoop;
Through this dread shape humanity betrayed,
Plundered, profaned and disinherited,

Cries protest to the Judges of the World.

A protest that is also prophecy,

O masters, lords, and rulers in all lands,

Is this the handiwork you give to God,

This monstrous thing distorted and soul-quenched?
How will you ever straighten up this shape;

Touch it again with immortality;

Give back the upward looking and the light;
Rebuild in it the music and the dream;

Muke right the immemorial infamies,

Perfidious wrongs, immedicable woes?

O masters, Tords, and rulers in all lands,

How will the Future reckon with this Man?
How answer his brute question in that hour
When whirlwinds of re‘)ellinn shake the world?
How will it be with kingdoms and with kings—
With those who shaped him to the thing he is—
When this dumb Terror shall reply to God,
After the silence of the centuries?

It is not *““ the man with the hoe' who is
‘“bowed by the weight of centuries.” He
knows no cares and feels no burdens until
he drops his hoe and assumes the knowledge
and shares the weight of the centuries.
Abraham Lincoln was ‘‘the man with the
hoe,” but the hoe was light compared to the
sceptre of power and responsibility. A man
is a man because of what is in him, and not
oun account of his birth or environment.

The best thing I have read from the stand-
point of the evolutionist is the following
from the Philadelphia Press:

Professor Edwin Markham, a Californian
and a poet, has expressed a widespread dis-
coutent and voiced a widespread error by
writing of “ The Man with the Hoe.” It is
Millet’s picture of the peasant, of which the
poem speaks :

Bowed by the weight of centuries he leans
(pon his hoe and gazes on the ground,
The emptiness of ages in his face,
And on his hack the burden of the world.
Who made him dead to rapture and despair,
A thing that grieves not and that never hopes,
Stolid and stunned, a brother to the ox?
Who loosened and let down this bratal jaw?
Whose wax the hand that slanted back this brow?
Whose breath blew out the light within this brain?

Is this the Thing the Lord God made and gave
o have dominion over sea and land;
To trace the stars and search the heavens for power;
To feel the passion of eternity?
Is this the Dream He dreamed who shaped the suns?

Professor Markham, to answer all these
questions, asks another;

O masters, lords, and rulers in all lands,
Is this the handiwork you give to God,
This monstrous thing distorted and soul-quenched?

There is an easier and more scientific an-
swer to these conundrums, and one truer.
The ““‘masters, lords, and rulers in all
lands ™ have nothing to do with it. Nobody
‘“slanted back that brow.” It began that
way, only worse, as the monkey’s, and it
has been getting straighter ever since.
This particular man has not guite kept up
with the procession, but he still has his
chance, if he chooses to use it, and if he
will use his hoe, instead of leaning on it,
look up instead of * gazing on the ground,”
and work instead of idling, he will get there
all the same.

The climb has been a hard one. There
has been no light blown out within this
brain., It has not been lit there yet; but,
behind the hill that Millet painted as a
background, is the schoolhouse France has
built there to kindle * the light within this
brain,' and the son of the ‘*Man with the
Hoe™ is today M. Loubet, president of
France.

This is the path

The Lord God made and gave
To have dominion over sea and land.

Neither doubt nor discontent, neither dis-
may nor despair, but hard work, plenty of
it, and full daily use of all the talent a man
has. Of course, if a man chooses to be

—dead to rapture and despair,
A thing that grieves not and never hopes,
Stolid and stunned—

he can stay so and will, but that is his fault,
The ascidian wriggled his nervous system
into the beginnings of a backbone, and the
next stage paddled until it got legs, and the
lemur took to reaching with its forepaws for
fruit and standing on its hind ones—instead
of being ““dead to rapture and despair’—
and the monkey got a bit straighter and
Homo Pithecus got a thigh bone that he
could stand on, and primitive man began
swinging his club for all it was worth, in-
stead of letting the *‘weight of the centu-
ries’" keep him leaning on it, and so we have
all gone on, filling out our foreheads, keep-
ing a stiff upper lip, instead of one ‘“loos-
ened and let down,” stepping briskly and
altogether to the music of the ages, a tri-
umphal quickstep which has carried the race
of victory over one Hill of Difficulty after
another,

If the * Man with a Hoe " wants to share
this fun, he must brace up like his ascidian
ancestor, and if the “Man with a Poem™
wants to help this ascent and advance, he
will not worry about the “lords and rulers
in all lands,”” but tell his one particular
““Man with a Hoe' to get a move on him
and take his place in the old procession.

I am not prepared to endorse the monkey
theory of evolution ; but the principle of in-
dividual unfoldment is true. Man has
gained what he has by asking, seeking,
knocking. It would be folly for a Pader-
ewski to remain silent because the servant
girl can’t play the piano. The men who
make money are the ones who bear the bur-
dens of the world, The men who build rail-
roads are not those who shovel the dirt and
lay the track; the men who build houses,
factories and foundries are not those who
carry the hod, mix the mortar and lay the
bricks. The builders are those who have
the brains to conceive and the intellect to
carry out their conceptions. The hodcarrier
would have a hard time indeed if it were not
for the foresight of his employer. He
wouldn't even have a hod to carry. Let us
thank God for this utilitarian age, this
money-making era. Itis the open door for
advancement all along the line, from the
hoe to the harvester, from the hod to the

home, from the shovel to the schoolhouse.

Since my editorial on * Co-Operation® I
have read the following confirmation of my
position in the daily press:

TENNESSEE CITY, TENN.— The Ruskin
Co-Operative colony property was sold July
27 in a cave near here. Several hundred
people were seated in the cave, including the
colonists and their wives and children, and
farmers from the surrounding country, says
the Pitisburg Dispatch. W. Blake Leech
represented the receiver.

It is said that the purchasers will re-or-
ganize the colony on a somewhat different
basis. Many of the women shed tears at
the sale, and there is much feeling over the
breaking up of the new Utopia. The Rus-
kin Co-Operative association in Yellow
creek valley, about fifty miles northwest of
Nashville, Tenn., was founded for the pur-
pose of working to a practical conclusion
the theories of absolute socialism—the theo-
ries of Fourier and Bellamy.

The concern owned at first 1500 acres of
excellent land. and conducted a number of
manufacturing and commercial enterprises.
It was said at the beginning of the colony’s
work that, if, with everything in its favor
this enterprise failed, then it might be set
down as demonstrated that socialism by sec-
tions, independent of national socialism, is
a failure.

With the exception of the metals, the Rus-
kin colonists had an abundance of raw ma-
terial for the manufacture of almost every-
thing necessary to the physical comfort of
man, together with the skill, the industry
and intelligence to put it to use. In the
community were men skilled in agriculture
and horticulture, machinists, engineers,
brick workers, shoemakers, tanners, print-
ers, bookbinders and authors.

The town site is laid off in streets with
two types of houses, large and small. The
large ones were for men with large families,
the smaller onesfor the unmarried and fami-
lies of two or three children.

Nobody paid any rent. Every resident of
the community, regardless of the character
of his or her work, received equal compensa-
tion—the men who edited the paper and
wrote lectures and books getting no more
than the hewer of wood and drawer of wa-
ter. As to women, the theory was that the
woman who attended to her domestic duties
rendered as much service to society as the
man who labored, and so every housewife
drew a salary.

After breakfast, at a fixed hour, each
member of the colony went to his or her
work under a particular superintendent. At
noon dinner was served. At 2 p. m. work
was resumed and continued until 5 p. m.
Then the workers changed their dress to
holiday attire and spent the rest of the day
in social and literary recreation, business
meetings, etc.

The leaders of the society were sincere
and earnest in their undertaking, and for a
time many even unsympathetic persons who
studied the workings of the colony believed
it would be a success.

This is the old, old story of all such
schemes for merging the individual into the
organization. Itisa dream of the poet, a
fancy sketch of the artist. My friend Ada
reads Markham's poem, and her sensitive
soul is troubled about the man with the hoe ;
but the man is now riding in a sulky, and
her tears are in vain, Bellamy writes a
novel, pure fiction, and men and women tn-
dertake to make his fiction a fact. Let me
tell you right now that it is vanity of vani-
ties for a few people to imagine that they
can form themselves into a better organiza-
tion than the general government. Human
nature is human nature, whether in a colony

or a county. ‘‘The powers that be are or-
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dained of God,” and God has made and is
making the very best government possible
out of the material at hand. The very best
government on earth is this glorious land of
the free and home of the brave, called the
United States of America. It is better than
it was a hundred years ago; it is getting
better all the time. Don’'t be deceived by
croakers. Politicians talk through their
hats. ‘They tell you that Republicans are
corrupt, and that the country will go to the
devil if you keep them in power; they tell
you that the Democrats will ruin everything
if they get hold of the government! Bah!
“*The powers that be are ordained of God."”
God is running things to suit me, and I am
astonished that He does so well, considering
the material He has to use in making gov-
ernments. Abraham Lincoln, ‘‘the man
with the hoe,” said: “You can fool some
of the people sometimes; you can fool all of
the people sometimes; but you can’t fool all
of the people all the time.” The evolution
of thought generally swings around so as to
level things up and keep the car of progress
moving.

““THE WEAKNESS OF MENTAL
SCIENCE."”

Under this heading the Aockland (Mass.)
Independent has a few things to say which
demand a few words from me. The /ude-
pendent is a local paper edited by a clever
woman. Here is what she says:

Men in Dr. Shelton’s position are sought
out by the diseased and poor to get, through
his treatments, what in their ignorance,
they know not of themselves how to get.
They are after the miracle, health and
riches, without the life that alone can confer
them. I cannot see how Dr. Shelton, treat-
ing thousands of patients, as he claims to
do, at a time, can know anything of the
character of the patients who seek his aid,
except that they are very gullible kind of
individuals. As I understand it, most, if
not all, of his patients, he has never seen.
Aund, so, whether the man or woman who
wants to get rid of poverty, has scruples or
not, he has no means of ascertaining, un-
less he be God, which, by the way, it may
interest you to know, he claims to be, but
which claim I am not inclined to allow.

If an unserupulous man or woman in-
closes from $1 to %10 in an envelope ad-
dressed to him, I don’t see why, if he takes
it, he isnot bound to treat the patient, what-
ever the disease or ‘“scruples.” And I am
pretty sure that, unless the patient is of the
world, worldly, desiring something for noth-
ing, he won't be likely to send. The un-
worldly are sufficient unto themselves.

Right in an adjoining column he says,
‘‘ Nearly all so called business is under the
control of this gambling mania.” So, I
don’t see how the famous Dr. is going to be
very successful in treating for business suc-
cess unless he adopts the methods that now
make men rich.

A man, sound in mind and body, will
always have enough. And it seems to me
that the province of the Mental Scientist is
to treat for that and no more. To treat for
suiccess in business will always be pretty
risky kind of business, and a Mental Scien-
tist fails to grasp the basic principle of his
Science when he undertakes anything of
the kind.

And, yet, that is getting to be the most
popular kind of treatment nowadays. In-
deed, Mental Science seems to thrive on
“loaves and fishes '’ very much like material
science, Many of its professors are jug-
gling with the grandest Truth in the uni-

verse. But it will survive in spite of the
error in which it is imbedded.

Meantime, I still read Dr. Shelton’s paper
each month with infinite amusement and
not a little profit. His courage, which isa
species of audacity, is decidedly attractive,
and the splashes of philosophy thrown in
with his bold assertions serve to hold them
together. And, besides, it is one of the
most accurately printed papers that I have
ever seen—clear, plain type, and well nigh
faultless grammar and spelling. But
whether the Dr, is responsible for that is
extremely doubtful.

I will answer in paragraphs in the order
in which they appear.

I don't see why I can’t judge of the char-
acter of my correspondents without using
any occult power in doing so. A letterisa
better index to character than an oral con-
versation. Now you will be surprised to
know that my patrons are not * very gulli-
ble kind of individuals.”” You would never
suspect the well written letters, many of
them sealed with private seals, came from
gullible people. On the contrary, I never
saw such an array of intelligent people. I
have edited political and religious papers,
and have handled all kinds of correspond-
ence, but I never experienced anything like
my present work in the way of intelligent
patronage. Very few of my correspondents
live in the country; they are nearly all
from the large cities and represent the best
people in the land. After the sensational
advertisement by the New York World and
other secular newspapers I had a flood of
letters from all sorts of people, but these
soon fell off, and my regular work among the
refined and educated continues. Among my
best patrons are doctors, lawyers, mer-
chants, tradesmen, school teachers, clerks,
salesmen, and the men and women of
wealth who do not follow any calling.
Christian Science, Mental Science, in fact
the New Thought under various names has
commanded the attention of the most en-
lightened people of the earth, The man of
mud does not take to metaphysics. Besides
I know that I am giving the most advanced
thought of the age. I am not catering to
ignorance but making the highest state-
ments of Truth without stopping to explain
my meaning. An examination of my corre-
spondence will refute the charge that I am
dealing with gullible individuals.

An unscrupulous man or woman will not
be apt to apply to me for treatments. Such
persons are not students of Mental Science.
But occasionally one comes to me as if I
were a hoodoo or fortune teller, and their
dollar is always returned. There is no
such thing as success, genuine success, at
the expense of truth. My students soon
come to know that Humanity is One, and
therefore, the success of life to the individ-
ual must include all other individuals. The
prevailing business methods do not inter-
fere with the Truth. There are thousands
of legitimate and truthful ways open for a
livelihood. T treat for health, happiness,
and prosperity, and leave the Spirit of
Truth to open the way. To the physician, I
say, Do not poison your patient and see that
you give him your best thought. To the

lawyer, See that your client gets a fair trial.

To the merchant, Deal houestly with your

customers and ‘ tote fair’ with everybody.
There is no use in antagonizing the present
order of things; changes will come gradu-
ally and by a natural growth. The word of
Truth says, ‘“L.et every man abide in the
calling wherein he is called.” This applies
to every honest calling; therefore, I give
treatments for success in all of these truth-
ful ways of making a living. Itreat for the
highestand best, and the one who comes into
vibratory conjunction with me soon begins
to move out of error into truth, out of the
wrong into the right; the light of truth dis-
pels the darkness and he begins to know
that God, from whom all blessings flow, is
not Greed or Gain, but Loove and Truth.

Yes, the **loaves and fishes,”’ the commer-
cial vibration, has caught many followers of
the New Thought. It is abominable and
will work its own undoing. The students of
Mrs. Eddy are making millions out of
spoons! Here is a pointed editorial from
the Albany Argus :

Here is a forceful, convincing editorial
paragraph which was written and signed by

Mrs. Eddy herself and printed on the edito-
rial page of the Christian Science Monthly:

Christian Science Spoons.—On each of these most
beantiful spoons is 2 motto in bas-relief that every per
sSOn on carlL needs to hold in thought. Mother requests
that Christian Scientists shall not ask to be informed
what this motto is, but each Scientist shall purchase at
least one spoon, and those who can afford it, one dozen
spoons, that their families may read this motto at every
meal, and their guests be made partakers of its simple
truth, MarY Baker G. Eppy,

“Fach Scientist shall purchase at least
one spoon.’”’ This mandate means many
additional dollars in the coffers of Mother
Eddy. If the price of the spoon is $1.50
each, which is about the nsual price of sil-
ver teaspoons, and if the Christian Scien-
tists number 1,000,000 or more, as their lec
turers assert, then Mother Eddy’s spoon
scheme should bring her in a gross return of
not less than $1,500,000. As mno doubt
many will obey the injunction to buy a
dozen spoons, the sum is very likely to be
much larger. How much of it will be profit
to Mrs. Kddy, any one who deals in silver-
ware can readily figure out.

Of course, if Mrs. Eddy has really lent her
name and authority to this scheme, she is,
to say the least, very silly; but, I doubt
very much if she knows anything about it.
None of these things move me. The one
who worships Mammon is not wise; for,
while God is money, money is not God. The
one who pins his bappiness to a perishable
thing like money is unscientific. I Am
money, but money is not me. I Am more
than money; money is my servant, and I
make it do all kinds of drudgery for me.
All the wealth of the world is mine: to use, if
I need it. While we deplore these gunack
methods of getting money, we know that
Mental Science, Christian Science, will
grow stronger after all this dross has been
consumed,

Thanks for the compliment to CHRISTIAN
in the last paragraph in the /ndependent’s
editorial. Yes, I am responsible for every-
thing in the makeup of CarrstiaN. Iama
printer by trade and delight in *the art
preservative of all art.""

#*s Let me call a halt on postage stamps.
Don’t send them to pay bills on subserip-
tion or for treatments if you can help it.
Send silyer or greenbacks in the common
mail,
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