
Tw ice h a th  m an g iven  e a r  to  her 
W ho E ve  is ca lled  an d  M ary!
Once w hen  she h ad e  h im  e a t  th e  fru it,
A nd sa id  ’tw ou ld  m ake him  w ise;
A nd once, w h en  from  th e  to m b  h e r  L ord  

did rise,
She to ld  him , “H e is risen .”

So firs t from  her m an  lea rn ed  he w as  a 
m an,

A nd first from  her he lea rn ed  he w as  a 
God.

—C harles G. G arrison .

ITEM S AND IDEAS.

XXX M ay!

XXX T im e to go fishing!
XXX D o n 't fo rg e t to  send  a self-addressed  

and s tam ped  envelope.

•XXX D on 't w rite  long le tte rs, an d  only 
one le tte r  a  m onth , fo r one dollar.

XXX “ Self,” Vol. 1, No. 1, $1.00 p e r year, 
C aroline E. C. N orris, 1229 B roadw ay, O ak
land, C alifo rn ia .

XXX K eep yo u r ow n accounts! I  never 
pu t an y th in g  dow n a g a in s t any  one. I f  I 
had to  reduce th is  w ork  of m ine to  book
keeping, I  w ou ld  q u it th e  w ho le  th ing .

XXX “ W h a t w ould  be th e  read in g  fo r a  
m an born  S ep tem ber 10th a n d  a  w om an  born 
N ovem ber 4 th  V”

T he m an  is  E a r th  a n d  th e  w »m an is 
W ater. T he  m ix tu re  is mud.

XXX I t  is q u eer how  m any persons th ink  
they a re  th e  excep tion  to  th e  ru le . I  do no t 
receive callers, o r m ak e  calls, y e t people a re  
continually  ring ing  m y door bell. T hey  w ill 
say: “ I know  th a t  he does no t receive call
ers, b u t I th o u g h t he  w ou ld  receive m e.”

XXX “W ill you k in d ly  exp la in  th rough  
C hristian , Rev. xlii., 16-18?”

The B east is th e  In s titu tio n  in a ll of its  
form s. I t  w ill soon g e t so  th a t  a  m an  can ’t  
do business w ith o u t belonging to  a  T rust, 
or labo r w ith o u t belonging to  a  U nion. Both 
are  m arks o f th e  B east.

XXX “W ould like to  know  the n a tu re  of a  
m an  born  O ctober 26th, 1833, an d  a  w om an 
born F eb ru a ry  8 th , 1848; a lso  th e ir  fitness 
fo r each o th er n a tu ra lly .”

The m an is  a  cross be tw een  a ir  an d  w ater, 
and th e  w om an belongs to  th e  negative  pole 
of the air. T hey  a re  n a tu ra lly  fitted  to each 
other.

XXX “ Is  no t th e  life  g iven  by  com bustion 
as that, from  a  lam p  o r  fire, o r  by anybody 
se t In th e  r ig h t v ib ra tio n  as  th a t  from  an

elec tric  lam p, th e  sam e as  lig h t from  the 
Sun?”

C ertain ly , all lig h t is sun ligh t. The h id
den fires in  coal cam e from  th e  Sun. T here 
is no o th e r source of lig h t or life.

XXX “I  AM Serm ons” is in  press. T he old 
title  is re ta ined , an d  only tw elve  selected 
Serm ons a re  published . No o th e r artic les 
a re  in serted . T he tw elve  selected Serm ons 
m ake one line  of consecutive thought, from  
beg inn ing  to  end. I t  is bound  uniform  w ith  
“V ib ra tions,” b u t in  a  stiffer cover, and  is 
a  m uch p re ttie r  book. I t  con ta ins a  p o rtra it 
o f th e  au thor. I t  w ill be sen t post-paid fo r 
fifty  cents.

XXX in  an sw er to  m y advertisem en t, th e  
I  AM h as  chosen M rs. B lanche R u therfo rd , 
o f L ansing , M ichigan, to  be m y stenog rapher 
and  secre ta ry . T he S p irit is  a  Q uaker w hen 
i t  com es to  titles , prefixes and  affixes to 
nam es. T herefo re , M rs. R u th e rfo rd  w ill 
hencefo rth  be  know n to  m y read ers  as 
B lanche. I t  is B lanche an d  H elen, th e  one 
on my r ig h t hand  an d  th e  o th e r on m y left, 
in th e  K ingdom  of T ru th .

XXX “ I w ish  you w ould an sw er in your 
paper, if  you th in k  it r ig h t fo r a  w idow  to 
m arry  th e  second tim e, especially  if  she has 
no home or any  m ean s .”

Yes, m y darling , n o t only th e  second tim e, 
b u t th e  seven th  tim e, and  th e  seventy-sev
en th  tim e, if necessary . T h is  rem inds me 
of th e  old colored preacher, w ho m arried  
w ith in  six  m onths a f te r  th e  dea th  of h is w ife: 
W hen his congregation  rem onstra ted  w ith  
him  he said : “B re th e rn  and  S istern , it w as 
m ighty  lonesom e dow n dere  in de cab in  by 
m yself, and  th en  you know  Sallie w as je s  
a s  dead  as Sallie could eber be!”

XXX T elegram s a re  o u t of da te . M ental 
m essages a re  up-to-date. Y et I  receive te l
eg ram s n igh t and  day  from  all p a rts  of th e  
w orld . On each m essage I pay  ten  cen ts 
fo r delivery. I’lease tack  th e  ten  cen ts on 
your p repaid  m essages. I t  is only a  dim e 
to  you, w here  it is do llars to  me. Stop 
sending m essages a t  n igh t! I am  hum an 
and  have  to  sleep. In  L ittle  Rock I had  to  
forbid  th e  delivery  or te lephoning of any 
m essage a f te r  ten  o’clock a t  n igh t. The 
b e tte r  w ay  is to  s i t dow n qu ie tly  and  send 
th e  m essage by te lep a th y . I  can  receive it. 
All you have  to  do is to  th in k  it.

XXX “You say  th a t  E lean o r K irk  w rites 
you th a t  she has passed  in to  th e  Sun Center. 
W ill you p lease exp la in  en tering  in to  th e  
.Sun C en ter?”

E n te rin g  in to  th e  Sun C enter m eans p ass
ing ou t of th e  darkness, ou t of th e  m oon
beam s, in to  th e  c lea r lig h t of Spirit. I t  is 
th e  h ighes t a tta in m en t of individualism . As

long as  you a re  looking a t  th e  influences of 
th e  e a rth  and  th e  s ta rs , you a re  no t in  the 
Sun C enter. As long as  you depend on you r 
in tellect o r in stinc t fo r guidance, you are  
n o t in  th e  Sun C enter. In sp ira tion  lifts  you 
into th e  Sun C enter. Seek i t  by follow ing 
your ow n spirit!

XXX Say, I  w an t all of you m en to  un 
ders tan d  th a t  I  am  th e  W hole Thing, w hen 
it comes to  m ak ing  love to  m y typew riters! 
H elen  is w earing  a  new  w atch  th a t  cam e 
th rough  th e  m ail. T he o th er day  I hap 
pened to  glance a t  a  le tte r  w hich contained 
a  postsc rip t like th is : “I f  H elen  w an ts  a
F o u n ta in  Pen, ju s t  le t her m ention  it.” She 
m entioned it! T he F o u n ta in  P en  cam e. I t  
is a  beau ty ! So is she, b u t th a t  is no sign 
th a t  you fellow s should be sending her pres
en ts. I t  used to  be  th a t  E d n a 's  bab ies got 
all th e  presen ts, b u t tim es have  changed. 
E d n a ’s address, a t  presen t, is 2222 C hester 
stree t, L ittle  Rock, A rk.

XXX “W ill you explain  in you r lucid w ay, 
the m eaning  of th e  w ords: ‘C hrist in you.
th e  H ope o f G lory’—Col. i, 27?”

C hrist has been applied to  Jesus a s  a  su r
nam e. T his causes confusion in  th e  mind. 
C hrist s tan d s fo r th e  d iv ine anointing , the 
m an ifesta tion  of th e  D ivine P rincip le, the 
I  AM of you. T he m an ifesta tion  o f th is 
p rincip le is your only hope o f G lory. I t  
belongs to  each one of you. Je su s  had  no 
corner on d iv in ity . H e did no t even try  to  
organize, o r build  up an  institu tion . He 
to ld  each one of h is follow ers to  look w ith in  
h im self fo r th e  kingdom  of God. I  AM the 
C hrist.

XXX Of all th e  abom inations on th e  abom 
inable  side of hum an natu re , th e  endless 
chain  is th e  g rea te s t abom ination! You re 
ceive a  le tte r, ask ing  you to  con tribu te  a 
dime, and th en  send th a t  le tte r  to  th ree  o ther 
in terested  persons! I received such an  endless 
chain  le tte r  th e  o ther day  from  a  Scientist, 
try in g  to  ra ise  a  hundred  thousand  dollars 
to  estab lish  a  m agazine. I  w as astonished! 
T he C hurch people have w orked  such 
schem es th readbare . I t  is begging, b u t not 
even a  polite w ay  of begging. T he m an 
w ho stands on th e  s tre e t corners w ith  his 
h a t in his hand  is m uch m ore polite and 
genteel. Y our endless chain  is a  chain of 
bondage! Stop ra ttl in g  it!

XXX “ If  your W ord once spoken goes on 
accom plishing th e  purpose fo r w hich you sent 
it. is th e re  any  need of sending fo r more th an  
one tre a tm en t fo r th e  sam e d isease?”

No, no t if yon le t the  W ord have free 
course. B u t for your ow n sake, you m ust 
be su re  th a t you have received the W ord.
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F o r th is  reason  go on tr e a tin g  people every 
m onth  an d  every  year. T he  W ord  spoken 
in  th e  Silence m ay  hover a ro u n d  th e  p a tie n t 
m onths, an d  even years , befo re  it  finds an  
open door. F o r  in s tance , I  h av e  g iven  t r e a t
m ents fo r bu sin ess  success fo r th re e  solid  
years, befo re  th e  m an  w as  lifted  ou t of th e  
ru ts  o f poverty  in to  th e  v ib ra tio n s  of suc
cess. I f  a  p a tie n t does n o t receive th e  W ord, 
you m u s t ju s t  keep pounding  aw ay  u n til th ey  
do receive it.

-X-'&K' T he Logos M agazine, Vol. 1, No. 1, 
April, 1900, is on m y tab le . I t  is published  
m onthly, a t  one do lla r a  year, by S a ra  
T hacker, A pplegate , P la c e r  county , Cal. T he 
editor, know ing  from  w hom  a ll b lessings 
flow, w rite s  to  m e a s  follow s:

“D ear F rien d : T he  I  AM A lm ighty  of
th e  ‘Logos M agazine’ sends g ree tings to  th e  
I AM A lm ighty  of th e  ‘C h ris tian .’

“T he first issue is h erew ith  m ailed  to  you 
in a  sep a ra te  envelope.

“T he ‘Logos M agazine’ w ill increase  in  
all d esirab le  qua lities from  m onth  to  m onth, 
a s  it  increases in  age.”

All righ t, S ara! “T here  is p len ty  of room  
a t  th e  top .” U p here  w h ere  I  AM, you 
w ill find th e  un iversa l horizon sp read  ou t 
before you.

■SS## " I  have  been  read in g  th e  firs t degree, 
‘R a lsto n  H ea lth  B ook,’ an d  h ave  been  fo l
low ing th e ir  glam e exercises. Now, m y ex 
perience h a s  been  th a t  a f te r  inhaling  and  
exhaling  fo r a  tim e or tw o, I  w ould feel a 
th r il l  to  m y very  finger tip s. I f  I  continued 
th e  exercise, I  w ould feel like a  reed  shaken  
by  th e  w ind, and  if I s till continued, I w ould 
becom e unconscious an d  fa ll over. On be
com ing conscious, I  w ould feel very  excited 
and  m y head w ould be a ll in  a  w hirl, b u t 
could no t recall an y th in g  th a t  passes th rough  
m y m ind d u ring  th e  unconscious s ta te . Now, 
is th is  because one becom es in tox ica ted  on 
th e  elec tric ity  (or glam e, a s  th ey  call It), th a t  
is in  th e  a ir?  Or w h a t is it, and  does i t  do 
an y  one h arm  or good?”

My beloved friend , It seem s th a t  you h ave  
answ ered  you r ow n questions. T he inhaling  
of too m uch raw  e lec tric ity  is a s  silly  a s  any 
o th er k ind  of in toxication . I f  you a re  going 
to  get drunk , do i t  up rig h t, by  filling your
self fu ll of w hiskey. A lcohol is e lectricity  
in  a  condensed form , an d  if you a re  going to  
d issipate , I  w ould adv ise  you to  u se  s tra ig h t 
w hiskey. B u t if  you a re  seek ing  th e  k in g 
dom of God, verily , verily , I  say  u n to  you, 
th a t  i t  is in  th e  M IN D , and  does n o t come 
th rough  th e  w ind-pipe.

I  re tu rn  th a n k s  to  a ll w ho m ade ap 
p lication  fo r th e  position  of s tenog rapher. 
I  h ave  n o t re tu rn ed  th e  pho tographs, excep t 
to  those  w ho m ade  special request, fo r I  
w ould  like to  keep  them . T hey m ake  a  
splendid a rra y  of C hris tian  Science s te n 
ographers. T h ere  w as one young  lady, 
C la ra  E . D udley, of Spokane, W ash ing ton , 
w ho h ad  th e  nerve  and  science to  enclose a  
dollar, ask ing  m e to  t r e a t  h e r fo r th e  posi
tion . T he people in  th e  household decla red  
th a t  she  w as  bound to  h ave  it, because I 
could n o t go back  on m y ow n trea tm en ts . 
W ell, I  gave  h e r tre a tm e n ts  fo r success in 
ga in ing  a  position, b u t I  h a d n ’t  an y th in g  to  
do w ith  th is  position, fo r th e  I  AM had  a l
read y  m ade  h is selection  e igh t y ea rs  ago.

I h av e  no tim e  to  re ad  new spapers. 
T herefore , if  you w ish  m e to  see w h a t you

h ave  w ritten , send  m e a  m ark ed  copy. B un
dles o f secu la r p ap e rs  com ing to  th is  office 
a re  a  b u rd en  to  m y m ail an d  a re  n ev er 
opened. I  am  n o t a n  ed ito r in  th e  com m on 
sense of th e  w ord, b u t a physic ian  and  
te ac h e r fo r th o u san d s o f people w ho de
m and  m y tim e  an d  a tten tio n . I  do n o t sell 
m y books to  w h a t is called  th e  tra d e , on 
com m ission. P ersons m u s t send to  m e d i
rec t fo r w h a t th ey  w an t, an d  pay  cash. T h is 
office can  no t afford  to  go in to  th e  book
selling business an d  keep  accounts. “V ib ra
tio n s” w ill h av e  soon reached  its  ten  th o u 
san d th , an d  th is  b y  m y ow n  personal sale, 
w ith o u t appealing  to  th e  trad e .

“A llow  m e to  a sk  you one question , 
an d  p lease  an sw er th ro u g h  C h ris tian : 
W ould  a  m an  born  .Tuly 27th be  congenial 
to  a  lad y  born  S ep tem ber 24th? I f  so, w hy? 
I  don’t  un d ers tan d , b u t I  find such to  be 
th e  case, a lthough  I  am  so rry  to  say  I  am  
a  m arrie d  w om an. My hu sb an d  is n o t in  
h a rm o n y  w ith  me. A  y e a r  ago I  becam e 
acq u a in ted  w ith  a  m an  w ho is in  p e rfec t 
harm o n y  w ith  me, an d  m ore congenial th a n  
an y  one I  ever befo re  knew . I am  d raw n  
to  h im  by  a  pow er over w h ich  I  h av e  no 
contro l. H e experiences th e  sam e feeling. 
H e  a lso  is m arried  inharm oniously . I  h ave  
tr ie d  v e ry  h a rd  to  g e t a w a y  from  th is  pow er 
w hich  holds me, b u t I  find I can  not. I 
don’t  ca re  to  be in  such  a  condition, and  
w a n t to  be free . S ince I  k n ew  him , I  h ave  
experienced bo th  p a in  a n d  joy , m ostly  jo y .”

T h ere  is n o t a n y th in g  in  th e  Z odiac to  
h in d er a  p e rfec t union be tw een  J u ly  27th 
an d  S eptem ber 24th. Ju ly  27th is ju s t  go
ing o u t o f W a te r  in to  F ire ; a n d  S ep tem ber 
24th is ju s t  going o u t o f th e  E a r th  in to  th e  
A ir. T he law  of a ttra c tio n  holds good b e 
tw een  you tw o, an d  it  is a  p ity  th a t  you 
w ere  n o t m arrie d  by  th e  so-called la w  of 
th e  land . O f course, th e  law  of a ttra c tio n  
is th e  law  of God. B u t “th e  po w ers th a t  
be” a re  also o rdained  of G od fo r a  purpose. 
O rganized society  d em an d s th a t  ch ild ren  
should  be p ro tec ted  an d  th a t  fo rm s of de
cency should  be  observed. A  g re a t p a r t  of 
th is  is m ere a rtific ia l appendage, an d  is n o t 
observed. You a re  p lay ing  w ith  fire, an d  
th e re fo re  you  m u st be c a re fu l th a t  you  do 
n o t consum e y o u r hom e an d  a ll its  belong
ings. N early  every  one of y o u r s is te rs  w ho 
read  th is  le t te r  of you rs w ill condem n you. 
You w ill find v e ry  little  sy m p a th y  from  you r 
ow n sex, an d  n o t m uch from  th e  opposite. 
I  p ity  you! T here  is no t any  H eav en  like 
th e  a ttra c tio n  betw een  m an  an d  w om an, 
an d  th e re  is n o t any  H ell deeper an d  m ore 
d am n ab le  th a n  th is  o rder reversed . B u t 
th e re  is lig h t on th e  tops of th e  m oun ta ins, 
an d  freedom  w ill soon com e fo r m an, 
w om an, an d  child!

■X-** S a lva tion  is offered to  h u m an ity  in 
th re e  w ays, viz.: V icarious a tonem en t, re 
in carn a tio n  and  hered ity . W e re je c t them  
all, a n d  w ill m anage to  s tag g e r a long 
th rough  life  p re tty  com fo rtab ly  if th e  
p rie s ts  o f popu lar relig ions w ill only le t us 
alone. M an is om nipo ten t an d  needs no ex
te rn a l sa lv a tio n .—The Religio-Philosophieal 
J  ournal.

Amen, N ew m an, am en! M an does no t 
need ex ternal, in te rn a l, o r in fe rn a l sa lv a 
tion. D idn ’t  G od m ake m an in H is  ow n 
im age, and  a f te r  H is  ow n likeness? T hen  
you m ust d estroy  th e  o rig inal befo re  you

can  d estro y  th e  im age! O ut dow n the tree 
an d  its  sh ad o w  w ill d isappear. K ill God, 
an d  m an  is lost, w ith o u t hope of salvation. 
B u t w ho  can  k ill God, th e  F a th e r , seeing 
H e is th e  su b s ta n c e  o f  a ll th ings? Hold 
up  y o u r head , li t t le  m an , don’t  lot ’em scare 
you ; y o u r F a th e r  is th e  W H O L E  THING!

F lo ra  P a r r is  H o w ard  h as returned 
to  L os A ngeles. B efo re  s ta rtin g , she sent 
m e fo r p u b lica tio n  a  cau stic  criticism  on 
m y critics. C an’t, F lo ra , ju s t  can ’t  use any 
m ore cau stic  in  th is  office. W e m ay use 
cosm etics, b u t no m ore  caustic . She Whom 
M y Soul L oves ca lled  m e a  N aughty  Boy 
fo r rep ly ing  to  m y c ritic s  in  A pril Chris
tian . W h en  o rd in a ry  people criticise me, 
I  can  sw e a r  a n d  say  I  don’t  ca re  a  d— , 
b u t w hen  S H E  speaks, I  do care! She 
know s! Oh m en, i t  m ak es  a  m ighty  differ
ence a s  to  w ho  is do ing  th e  ta lk ing! Leave 
m e to  m y  d a rlin g s  a n d  sw eethearts . Go 
th o u  un to  E lb e r t H u b b a rd , fo r he is an 
ad e p t in th e  use  o f v itrio l. W hen  I  w an t to 
dam n  anybody , I  w ill tu r n  th e  jo b  over to 
H u b b a rd . I t  su its  h is calling , fo r he edits 
TH E P H IL IS T IN E .  B u t I, m y brothers, I 
am  a  C H R IS T IA N , an d  She W hom  My Soul 
L oves is m y  C hris t. T herefo re , w hen she 
p u ts  h e r li t t le  h a n d  on m y shoulder and 
say s  “D on’t ,” I  w on’t. All is God! There 
is no evil, an d  I h av e  no  enem ies. There is 
no  law  o f lese m ajeste  in  m y  K ingdom !

I  w ill n ev e r do i t  again ! I called 
fo r one copy o f A ugust, 1898, C hristian. I 
h ave  received  th em  from  th e  E ast, and the 
W est, and  th e  N orth  a n d  th e  South! Au
g u st C h ris tian s to  th e  r ig h t o f me, A ugust 
C h ris tian s to  th e  le f t o f me, A ugust Chris
tia n s  in  fro n t o f m e! T h e  m ail has been 
heaped  w ith  them , a n d  s till th ey  come! Well, 
i t  show s th a t  C h ris tian  is n ev er a  back 
num ber. T en  th o u san d  y e a rs  from  to-day, 
th e  T ru th  w ill be ju s t  th e  sam e as it  is now.

“In  y o u r li t t le  book, ‘T he Law  of 
V ib ra tions,’ you  m ak e  th is  s ta tem en t: ‘Each 
in d iv id u a l in  th e  U n iverse  w alk s alone with 
God. T h ere  can  n o t be  such  a  th ing  as 
m a tes  w ith o u t bondage, a n d  th e  kingdom  of 
G ed is F reedom . E ach  ind iv idua l is per- 
fe e t w ith in  them selves. As you grow  into 
th e  kingdom , a n d  y o u r v is ion  becom es in ac
cord w ith  th e  su n sh in e , you w ill find out 
th a t  you can  n o t love one person  on this 
e a r th  o r in  th e  heavens, w ith o u t loving all 
o th e rs .’ P a g e  37. ‘T h e  I  AM in  you left 
you to  search  in  th e  ob jec tiv e  w orld  fo r your 
B eloved, u n til you a re  sa tisfied  th a t  the 
sea rch  is in  va in , e tc .’ T h en  in  Christian, 
M arch first, in  th e  ‘I AM Serm on,’ you say: 
‘T he tw a in  sh a ll be one flesh. W h a t tw ain? 
I t  does n o t m ean  th e  tw a in  in  th e  sense of 
tw o  bodies, e tc .’ A gain , in  A pril Christian, 
page 6: ‘I t  is n o t tw o  h a lv es m ak ing  one
whole, b u t tw o  w hole beings, each separate 
an d  d is tin c t in  th e ir  owrn in d iv idua lity .’ And 
ag a in —‘D on’t  hug  to  y o u r m ind  th e  delusion 
th a t  you a re  b o th  m an  an d  w om an in the 
sam e person, etc., e tc .’

“Do, I  p ray , you m ake  th is  p lain  to  one 
w ho is ea rn es tly  seek ing  fo r th e  T ru th , bu t 
up  to  th e  p re sen t tim e  seem s no t to  have 
found  he, she  or it. Id a  M. K elley, S a lt Lake 
City, U tah .”

Now, m y d e a r  Id a , consistency  is  not one 
° f  m y jew els . W hen  1 w ro te  th e  book on 
“V ib ra tio n s,” I  w as  su ffering  d isappoin tm ent 
over no t finding m y ow n, an d  th e re fo re  con
cluded th a t  I  d id  n o t h av e  an y  “ow n” to
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find. B u t I  h ave  found  m y ow n, an d  m y ow n 
h as found  me, there fo re , I  know  th a t  th e re  
a re  soul m ates. F ac ts , som etim es, knock 
theories in to  flinders! W h en  I  m e t m y ow n 
face to  face, I  knew  th a t  she  h a d  a lw ay s 
been m ine. F ro m  th e  g re a t th ro n e  in  th e  
Sun, sp irits  a re  sen t o u t tw o  an d  tw o, m ale 
and  fem ale. I t  is seldom  th a t  th ey  ever m eet 
in  th e  flesh, b u t w h en  th ey  do, i t  m eans joy 
unspeakab le  an d  fu l’ >." glory. T he  tem 
porary  life o f m o rta lity  h a s  no th in g  to  do 
w ith  th is  un ion  o f souls. T hose  w ho a re  
jo ined  fo rever, h av e  fo rever been  joined. 
T here  h as n ev er been  any  rea l separa tion .

“Do you know  D r. D owie, of C hi
cago? W h a t do you th in k  of h im ? You can 
heal people an d  do th em  good; can  you in 
flict su ffering  or pun ishm en t, if  you saw  fit? 
B u t you don’t  look in your p ic tu re  a s  if  you 
w ould do w icked  th in g s, a n d  th e re  is so 
m uch suffering , an y w ay .”

I h av e  heard  an d  read  o f D r. D owie, b u t 
have no personal acq u a in tan ce  w ith  th e  m an. 
Of course, he believes in  tw o  p rincip les of 
being, God a n d  D evil, th ere fo re , he w ill bless 
w ith  one b rea th , a n d  d am n  w ith  ano ther. I 
have no D evil, excep t m y m orta l self, and  
a t  p resen t I  am  not recognizing him . T h ere 
fore, I  have  no d isposition  to  dam n any  one. 
T here  is  only God! T h ere  is  only th e  Sun! 
T he fog h as no re a l existence, and  is only a  
tem porary  obstruc tion . B u t these  m en w ho 
believe in  th e  D evil a s  a  p rincip le  o f being, 
a re  genera lly  dev ilish  in  th e ir  d ispositions. 
“As a  m an  th in k e th  in  h is h ea rt, so is he!”

INTRODUCING AN INDIVIDUALIST.

Since beg inn ing  th is  w ork , m y d au g h te r 
E dna  (Mrs. F ra n k  M artin ), h as  been  m y sec
re ta ry  an d  genera l m anager. D uring  th is  
tim e, she h as g iven b ir th  to  tw o  children. 
She h as ta k e n  ca re  of m e an d  m y w ork , and  
also a tten d ed  to  h e r ch ild ren  a n d  h e r hus
band  and  h e r household  affairs . I t  w as tim e 
to  give h e r a t  le a s t one y ea r o f vacation . 
B u t how  to  do th is  w as th e  problem . W here 
could I find an o th e r w om an  th a t  could fill 
her p lace? T he S p ir it w ro te  th e  follow ing 
advertisem en t, w hich  w a s  in se rted  in F eb 
ru a ry  C hris tian :

I w a n t an o th e r sten o g rap h er an d  
typew rite r . A  w om an, of course; young, 
healthy , w ell educated , an d  an  Ind iv idualist. 
Send photo an d  sam ple o f h andw riting , w ith  
da te  of b ir th . P osition  w ill be perm anen t, 
w ith  good sa la ry , to  th e  r ig h t person.

A pplications cam e from  all p a r ts  of th e  
U nited S ta tes . M y desk  and  m an te l w ere 
covered w ith  p h o tog raphs from  g irls  in  th e ir  
teens to  w om en in  th e ir  fo rties. One day  
a  le tte r  cam e from  L ansing , M ichigan, ac
com panied by  th e  u su a l pho tograph . I t  w as  
signed: G eorg ia  B. R u th e rfo rd . T he S p irit 
said : “H e r nam e is B lanche.” I  looked on 
the back  of th e  pho tograph , and  su re  enough, 
th e  m iddle le t te r  w as  spelled o u t a s  B lanche! 
T he S p irit a lso  sa id : “ She is th e  w om an.”
A nd I replied : “ I  know  it ;  b u t I  w ill have 
a  b a ttle  w ith  th a t  w om an. I  don’t  like 
w a r!” B u t w hen  th e  S p irit say s any th ing ,
I have lea rned  to obey. I  w ired  her to  come. 
She cam e. She is th e  d a u g h te r  o f D octor 
N otem an, and  th e  w idow  of D octo r R u th e r
ford, both  em inen t physicians. H e r m a r

ried  life  only la s ted  tw o  years. B efore her 
m arria g e  she w as an  ac tress. She p layed 
“L ittle  L ord  F au n tle ro y ” in  th e  M adison 
S q u are  T hea tre , in N ew  York, un til she 
g rew  too large  fo r th e  ch arac te r. T hen  she 
trav e led  w ith  th e  best com panies and  re 
ceived m uch p ra ise  a s  an  ac tress. A fte r her 
h u sb an d ’s death , th ree  y ea rs  ago, financial 
reverses cam e, and  n o t being w illing  to  go 
back  to  th e  stage, she sough t ou t som e o ther 
w ay  to  gain  a  living. H e r m other w as a 
su b scrib er to  C hristian . A nd she  im pul
sively  (or in sp irationally ) answ ered  th e  ad 
v ertisem en t. She w as born  M ay first, eigh
teen  h u nd red  and  seventy-three. H e r height 
is five fee t; w eight, one hund red  and  fou r 
pounds, in w in te r clothing. She is no t as 
b eau tifu l a s  H elen, b u t she is ra th e r  good 
looking. T h is  is enough gossip fo r a ll you 
people w ho a re  cu rious to  know  and  see her.

She a rr iv ed  here  F e b ru a ry  th e  fou rteen th , 
St. V alen tine’s D ay . M arch, April, and  M ay 
num bers o f C h ris tian  have  fe lt h er touch. 
W hy did  I  n o t rep o rt sooner? B ecause it  
h as  been a  question  of w h ich  one of us 
w ould  s tay . A s I sa id  to  th e  Spirit, I  knew  
I  w ould h ave  to  h av e  a  b a ttle  w ith  her. The 
b a ttle  has been fough t, an d  th e  v icto ry  won. 
W a it u n til you h e a r  th e  s to ry  of th e  scrap , 
an d  th en  decide a s  to  w ho w on th e  v ictory . 
She is now  a t  hom e on a  sh o rt vacation , 
an d  I  am  d ic ta tin g  th is  a rtic le  to  H elen, 
there fo re , I  can  say  m y say  w ith o u t her 
seeing i t  u n til in  p rin t.

W h a t w as  th e  troub le?  W as n o t she w ell 
educa ted?  Oh, yes, except in  th e  Bible. She 
does n o t know  enough ab o u t th e  B ib le  to  
teach  an  in fa n t class in  a  back  w oods Sun
day  school. She had  h ea rd  of th e  book, of 
course, a s  an y  w ell educa ted  w om an is 
bound to  do, b u t she has never pa id  any  
heed to  it. A  B ible quo ta tion  w ould have 
no m ore effect on h e r m ind th a n  a  q u o ta 
tion  from  Bob B u rn s’ V enusian  philosophy. 
As fo r religion, she h a sn 't  any . T here  a re  
forty-five th o u san d  differen t k inds o f re
ligion on th e  ea rth , and  she h a sn ’t  any  kind 
w hatever. I  th o u g h t an  up-to-date  w om an 
w ould  be a t  leas t a  T heosophist, and  have 
som e of th e  la te s t fad s  in  religion. B u t she 
h a sn 't  any, o f any  b rand . B u t th is w as no t 
th e  trouble, fo r I  haven’t  any  k ind  of re
ligion m yself. W asn ’t  she  a  w om an? Oh, 
yes, sh e  w as a  w hble w om an! A nd th a t  is 
p a r t  o f th e  trouble , b u t n o t a ll of it. Isn ’t 
she healthy?  Splendid health ! W ell, then, 
w h a t w as th e  b a tt le  ab o u t?  She w as an  
Ind iv idualist! T he v ery  first one I ever 
m et. I ra n  up a g a in s t th e  rea l th ing! I 
have  m et m any ind iv idua lis ts  in  theory , b u t 
th is  w om an w as a  p rac titio n e r of th e  p rin 
ciple. She h a d n ’t  any  p a rtic u la r  nam e fo r 
it, b u t she had  it  a ll th e  sam e. As I say,
I  had  never m e t one before. O f course, I  
expected  m y sten o g rap h er to  th in k  as  I 
th o u g h t and  to  do m y com m andm ents, b u t 
th is  w om an gave me to  u n d ers tan d  th a t  she 
h ad  a  th in k e r o f h e r  ow n, and  she w ould  
only obey m e as  fa r  a s  she th o u g h t I w as 
righ t. I  had  had  a  litt le  in troduction  to  a n 
o th er T au ria n  in  H elen. They a re  a ll p re tty  
m uch alike, b u t H elen  w as  never p laced in

th e  position of m anager and  d irec to r of 
things. T his new  stenographer w as to  tak e  
E d n a ’s place. She did it. B u t all th e  tim e 
she w as  looking a t  th e  o th er fellow  in me. 
You know  I am  a  tw in , no t only b o m  .Tune 
13th, b u t had  a  tw in  b ro ther, w ho died a  
few  days a f te r  his b irth . I  am  not ta lk ing  
ab o u t th is rea l tw in  b ro th er w ho died, b u t 
th e  one w ho still lives, o r d id  live a  few  
days age. T herefore, w hen  I  speak  o f the 
T w ins, I  am  ta lk in g  of th e  tw o  n a tu re s  in 
m e: th e  “ I ” and  th e  "N ot I .” I  AM God; 
th e  o th e r fellow  is th e  D evil. I  n ever did 
like th is  o th er fellow . H e h as caused  me 
a ll m y trouble. I  generally  keep him  in the 
background  w hen com pany is p resent. I  a l
w ays p u t him  aside w hen  I  go Into th e  
Silence, because he could no t go In th ere  
w ith  me. W hen I  am  in  th e  G rea t Silence, 
I  never know  an y th in g  ab o u t th is im pish 
b ro th er o f mine. No unclean th in g  ever en
te rs  in to  the  H oly o f Holies. Now, Mrs. 
R u th e rfo rd  k ep t looking a t  th is  o ther fe l
low, a s  if  he w ere rea lly  som e p a r t  of me. 
She never said  a  w ord, never m ade any 
criticism s, never opened h e r m outh  in the 
w ay  of d ictation , never by  one w ord  did 
she ever in te rfe re  o r try  to  in te rfe re  w ith  
m y affairs . She is w h a t I  never can  expect 
to  be, a  perfec t lady. B u t she k ep t looking, 
looking, looking, and  I  k e p t hearing  h e r 
th ink ing , th ink ing , th ink ing , ab o u t th is  
o ther fellow . T h is s ilen t condem nation 
a roused  m y an tagon ism , an d  th e  b a ttle  be
gan  in  earnest. I  opened m y m outh, and  
began  to  defend  th is  fa lse  se lf o f m ine. I 
to ld  h e r th a t  he w as a ll rig h t! She sa id  he 
w as all w rong! She ju s t  a s  good as said, 
silently , th a t  a  m an  could no t be a  hog one 
d ay  an d  a  m an  th e  n ex t day ; he m ust be a 
m an  all th e  tim e, o r a  hog all th e  tim e. In  
o th er w ords, th e  I AM should never be 
know n as the  “N ot I .”  I  should  be God all 
th e  tim e, day  and  n igh t, in  p riv a te  and  in 
public. I  defended  th e  tw o  sides o f m y 
n a tu re . T his li tt le  w om an w ho cam e into 
m y cab ine t a s  S ecre ta ry  of th e  In terio r, be
g an  silen tly  an d  qu ietly  to  ru n  th e  w hole 
A dm inistra tion . T hree tim es she packed 
h e r  tru n k  to  leave, and  th ree  tim es I per
suaded  her to  stay , because I knew  th a t  the 
I AM had  sen t her. In  a ll ou r b a ttles , m y 
ow n I AM w as on her side, an d  I knew  th a t 
if  she left, th e re  w ould  be no th ing  le f t of 
m e and  th is  business, excep t th e  o th er fel
low, and  he nev er could do any th ing . Of 
course, th e  o ther fellow  storm ed, raged, 
and  sa id  high sounding w ords. A nd as  I 
sa id  before, th is  T au rian , like a ll o thers of 
h e r tribe, knew  how  to  hold her tongue and  
keep her peace. B u t she w ould  n o t shu t 
her eyes! I  can  knock ou t an y  w om an in 
th e  first round, if  she w ill sh u t h e r eyes and  
open her m outh. I ’ve go t a  m outh  of my 
own, an d  I can  ta lk  th e  face off of a  wooden 
im age. B u t w hen a  w om an shu ts  her m outh 
and  opens her eyes, gentlem en, you had  be t
te r  go and  hang  yourself. I f  God A lm ighty 
happens to  be behind h e r eyes, you m ay go 
ou t an d  call on th e  rocks and  m ountains to 
fa ll on you, an d  hide you from  her face! 
Y et a ll the  rocks and  a ll th e  m ountains w ill 
no t hide you from  her eyes!
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L et m e d igress here, an d  qu o te  from  E l

b e rt H u b b a rd  in  The P h ilistine  fo r A pril:
"E xperience  a  look? T h a t is w h a t I sa id ; 

no o th er expression w ill do. H av e  you 
never had  a  g re a t an d  good w om an  look you 
s tra ig h t in  th e  eyes, b ro th e r?  W ell, then , 
you h av e  nev er lived. A  look o u t o f big, 
w ide open, generous o rbs—eyes liqu id  w ith  
p ity ; eyes th a t  know ; eyes th a t  have  fe lt; 
eyes th a t  have  seen—looking s tra ig h t into 
yours. A  gaze w ith o u t b link ing—eyes th a t  
do no t sta re , b u t sim ply  look—a look w ith 
ou t em barrassm en t, coyness or affectation , 
a  look backed  u p  by  no silly  sm ile  of self- 
consciousness—eyes th a t  gaze calm ly w ith  
a  deep, ten d e r ab so rbed  in te re s t s tra ig h t 
into yours. E yes th a t  see th e  inm ost re 
cesses of yo u r h ea rt, and  y e t b e a r  no b lam e; 
eyes th a t  reach  yo u r soul an d  d ra w  y o u r in
m ost being fo rth ! Y ou look in to  these  g re a t 
eyes, an d  e a rth  seem s to  be sw im m ing  from  
under you r fee t; you a re  floating  aw ay — 
aw ay ; you g row  fa in t w ith  a  delicious 
fa in tness ; an d  a  jo y  th a t  is h a lf  p a in  g rips 
yo u r heart. You gasp  fo r b re a th —you can  
no longer endu re  th a t  steady , honest look. 
All th ings grow  m isty ; e a r th  seem s to  sw irl 
and  you r eyelids close a s  if  in  self-pro tec
tion  from  a  delirium  th a t  only a  god can  
endure.

"So th a t ’s th e  w ay  M aude A dam s looked 
a t  C harley  P ick e tt—P ic k e tt of Iow a—w hen 
he took h e r hand , and  she  cong ra tu la ted  
him  on h is  speech.

“C harley  d idn’t  describe th e  Look ju s t  as 
I have; b u t I  knew  w h a t i t  w as, for, cen
tu ries  ago—in a  fo rm er in carna tion—I, too, 
h ad  a  w om an  look a t  m e th a t  w ay  an d  h e r 
gaze b u rned  a  b ran d  deep in to  m y soul.

“Only a  look! E y es  th a t  look t in to  eyes.”

I  have  experienced th e  Look, th e re fo re  I 
have  lived, and  am  alive. T he rocks and  
m oun ta ins h av e  n o t fa llen  on me, b u t th ey  
have  fa llen  on th e  o th e r fellow . I  have  
clim bed to  th e  very  top  of th e  m ountain . I 
see all th e  kingdom s o f th e  w orld  a n d  th e ir  
glory, b u t I  don’t  w a n t an y  of it. I  have 
found  M yself. I  know  now  th a t  she  w as  
looking s tra ig h t a t  th e  I  AM, b u t th is  m ade 
m e th in k  she w as  looking a t  th e  o th e r fe l
low. F o r  in  th e  m irro r o f her eyes, I  saw  
th e  o ther fe llow  in all of h is ugliness. To 
show  you th a t  she w as  looking a t  th e  I  AM 
in me, I  have  perm ission  to  quo te  e x trac ts  
from  a  p riv a te  le t te r  she w ro te  to  one of 
her friends, a f te r  hav ing  been h ere  th irty - 
five days:

"O n m y a rr iv a l in D enver, I  go t off th e  
tra in  in fe a r  and  trem bling , h a lf  a f ra id  to  
see th e  ‘som e one’ w ho w as  to  m eet m e in 
response to m y te leg ram . Suddenly , o u t of 
th e  darkness, I  fe lt a  strong  hand  clasp , and  
heard , ‘Mrs. R u th e rfo rd ?  I ’m  so p leased  
you a re  here .’ I could b u t d im ly see a  so ft 
h a t an d  muffler, b u t I  knew  i t  w as  ‘Shelton ,’ 
so I fe lt a ll righ t, a n d  allow ed m yself to  be 
led to  a  c a rriag e  and  w hisked  aw ay  to  w h e r
ever he w ished to  ta k e  me. W e d rew  up 
to  a  com fortab le  b rick  house, ‘th e  hom e of 
C h ris tian ,’ w here  I  w as  g ree ted  by th e  
housekeeper, a  m otherly  looking w om an, 
an d  H elen, ‘th e  p re tty  ty p ew rite r ,’ w ho 
proved  to  be a  very  sw eet young girl.

“ I w as soon se ttled  before  a  glow ing g ra te  
fire, in  a  b ig  sleepy-hollow  chair, w ith  D r. 
Shelton opposite, a n d  proceeded to  sa tis fy  
m y curiosity  by  m ak ing  th e  long-deferred  
ex am ina tion ; b u t I  soon found  he w as  do
ing th e  exam ining, no t I. W ell, I fo rgave 
him , fo r he w as so very  calm  a n d  serene 
ab o u t it, and  such  a  genial, w hole-souled 
fellow , th a t  I knew  h is v e rd ic t w ould  no t 
lie too critica l. W e had  a  ch a t o f an  hour 
o r so, d u ring  w hich tim e D r. Shelton gave

m e a  b rie f ou tline  of m y w ork , a n d  ex 
p la ined  his. A ll of th e  tim e  I  k e p t w onder
ing how  m uch of th a t  w as  tru e . D o you 
th in k  he cau g h t m y th o u g h t?  I  hope not. 
W ouldn’t  it  be d read fu l?

" In  th e  m orn ing  I  en te red  th e  office p re 
p a red  fo r w ork , b u t soon found  I w as  sup
posed to  ‘re s t’ a ll th a t  day . So I  s a t  dow n 
in  th e  sleepy-hollow  chair, an d  ‘re s ted ’ fo r 
ab o u t five m inutes, an d  w a tch ed  th e  p re tty  
ty p e w rite r  being sw am ped  w ith  m ail. She 
s tru g g led  b rave ly  to  com e o u t on top, b u t 
th e  s ig h t w as  too m uch  fo r me, an d  I  w as 
soon opening le tte rs  a n d  coun ting  m oney, 
heaps of it, a s  n a tu ra lly  a s  though  I  h ad  
been  doing n o th ing  else a ll o f m y life. I  
took a  shy  peep a t  som e o f th e  le tte rs , an d  
found , w ith  very  few  exceptions, a ll sp eak 
ing in  g low ing  te rm s  o f th e  g re a t w ork  th is  
m an  w as  doing. I t  puzzled  m e, fo r a s  you 
know , I  an sw ered  th e  ad v ertisem en t, a lm ost 
acc iden ta lly  I  m ig h t say , ca rin g  little  
w h e th e r I  secu red  th e  position  or not.

“M y id ea  of m en ta l science w as  so very  
vague, th a t  o f course I  kn ew  a ll ab o u t i t  
an d  d id n ’t  believe in it. H ow ever, th e re  
h as  been  a  g re a t change in  D enm ark . B u t, 
a s  K ip ling  says, th a t ’s an o th e r sto ry .

“T here  a re  u p w ard s  of tw o  h u nd red  le t
te rs  received  every  day , an d  from  a ll civ
ilized  co u n trie s  o f th e  w orld . My ta s k  is to  
open th e  le tte rs , ta k e  o u t th e  m oney, a n d  
so rt th em  o u t fo r D r. S helton  to  g lance over, 
th e n  he d ic ta te s  th e  rep lies to  e ith e r H elen  
or m yself. A nsw ers to  a ll th e  le t te rs  he 
inspects. B y th is  m eans, h e  com es in  
touch  w ith  h is p a tie n ts  (they a re  a ll v ery  
n e a r to  him ), a n d  sends o u t healing  v ib ra 
tions of H ea lth , H app iness  a n d  P ro sp e rity . 
H ow  does he do it?  I  don’t  know . B u t I 
do know  i t  is done. T he  fa c ts  speak  fo r 
them selves. I f  he w ou ld  u n d e rta k e  to  p r in t 
one h u n d red th  p a r t  o f th e  h e a rtfe lt th a n k s  
and  p ra ises  he  receives every  m onth , in 
C hristian , it  w ould  be a ll te s tim on ia ls  and  
no paper. E v ery  d ay  te leg ram s a re  re 
ceived ask in g  help  fo r som e acu te  case, and  
w ith  b u t one exception, le tte rs  h ave  com e in  
due  tim e, say ing  th e  cu re  a sk ed  fo r h ad  
been effected. T he  excep tion  m en tioned  w as 
of a  litt le  baby  b u t a  few  m onths old, an d  
th e  m o th e r w ro te  th e  d isease w a s  deeply  
sea ted  befo re  she  w ired .

“You h av e  re a d  D r. S helton ’s descrip tion  
a n d  h av e  seen  h is p ic tu re , so I w ish  to  ad d  
b u t one th in g  m ore, th a t  is in  re fe rence  to  
w h a t I  ca ll h is  w onderfu l e lec tric  pow er o r 
m agnetic  personality . I  suppose he w ou ld  
ca ll it  by a n  en tire ly  d iffe ren t nam e, b u t 
th en  you see I  am  no t a  m en ta l scien tist, 
so I don’t  know  all those tech n ica l nam es. 
E ven  in a  sim ple h an d  c lasp  of com m on 
g ree ting  you feel th e  e lec tric  cu rren t, a s  
stro n g  a s  I  h ave  ev er fe lt from  any  b a tte ry , 
so stro n g  th a t  i t  s ta r tle d  nae a t  first. Yos, 
I know , th a t  sounds like exaggera tion , b u t 
it  isn ’t. In  ta lk in g , if  he acc iden ta lly  
touches your hand , you  n o t only feel th e  
shock, b u t h e a r  it, a  li tt le  elec tric  sn ap !”

I  am  now  going to  te ll you som e p riv a te  
h is to ry  w hich  o ugh t to  be  m ade public. I 
d islike to  m ention  som e th ings, b u t th e y  a re  
a  p a r t  o f m y unfo ldm en t, an d  there fo re , be
long to  m y readers. In  M arch, 1891, th e  
s tu d y  of th e  new  th o u g h t and  th e  influx of 
p rophetic  pow er h ad  d riven  m e o u t o f th e  
p u lp it a n d  in to  th e  w ilderness. W hile  I 
w as e la irau d ien t and  cla irvoyan t, I  could no t 
u n d ers tan d  w h a t I heard , an d  could no t in 
te rp re t w h a t I  saw . A fte r hav ing  a tten d ed  
Mrs. W ilm ans’ class, and  read  an d  th o u g h t 
on th e  su b jec t fo r a  w hole year, I  found  
m yself in  K an sas  C ity  still floating  in the 
psychic a tm osphere . I had  lost m y pulpit, 
lost m y friends, m y w ife  had  secured  a  d i

vorce, a n d  I  h ad  sp en t n ea rly  all of my
money. T h e  only  th in g  I had  le ft w as pro
p he tic  pow er, to  see a n d  to  h ea r the future. 
Y et, a s  I  d id  n o t u n d e rs ta n d  th e  symbols 
an d  w ords u sed  by  th e  S p irit, I w as liko a 
s tu d e n t o f m usic  ta k in g  firs t lessons. All I 
could  do w a s  sim ply  to  h e a r  th e  teacher and 
to  pound  th e  k ey b o a rd  of th e  piano. All this 
tim e  th e  S p ir it w a s  p rom ising  m e health, 
w ea lth , an d  w isdom . I w as  show n a  gold 
m ine in  C olorado, a n d  to ld  th a t  I  w ould go 
to  D enver, an d  th a t  a  w om an  w ho w as my 
tw in  s is te r  in  p rin c ip le  a n d  understanding, 
w ou ld  com e to  m e th e re . I  know  now that 
th e  p ro p h e tic  v ision  d ra w s  th ings to you, 
even  w h en  th e y  a re  f a r  aw ay , therefore, I 
w an ted  th e  gold m ine r ig h t aw ay , and all 
th e  o th e r th in g s. I  w a n te d  to  go to Den
ver, b u t w as  se n t b ack  to  L ittle  Rock. One 
n igh t, befo re  I  re tu rn e d  to  L ittle  Rock, 
th e se  p rom ises w e re  a ll m ad e  to  me again, 
an d  th e  S p ir it sa id : “ I  w ill en te r into a
co v en an t w ith  you  to  k eep  a ll o f m y prom
ises.” I  w a s  in  a  hotel, ly ing  on th e  bed; 
five e lec tric  lig h ts  w ere  b u rn in g  in th e  room. 
I  nev er p lay ed  th e  b eggar, b u t a lw ays acted 
th e  p rince  even  w h en  I  only h ad  a  nickel 
in  m y pocket, th e re fo re , I  w as  in a  large 
room  in  one of th e  b e s t hotels. I  am  trying 
to  te ll in sim ple w o rd s th e  s tran g est story 
o f m y life. T h e  S p ir it sa id  to  m e: “I  will 
m ak e  th is  w om an  th e  A ngel o f th is  Cove
n a n t be tw een  you a n d  m e; a n d  if you will 
be still an d  s tro n g  of h e a rt, I  w ill show  you 
h e r face .” I  w as  read y  fo r any th ing . There 
in  th a t  b r ig h t e lec tric  ligh t, I  saw  th e  face 
of th e  w om an. E v e ry  fe a tu re , a n d  especially 
th e  eyes, th e  eyebrow s, th e  hair, the  fore
head , ev e ry th in g  in  h e r fa ce  stood ou t alive 
a n d  as  c lea r a s  th e  sunsh ine. She looked 
m e sq u a re  in th e  eyes fo r w h a t seem ed to 
m e a  long tim e. T he  face, fea tu re s , and es
pecia lly  th e  eyes, w ere  fixed in m y mind 
fo r a ll e te rn ity ! T h ere  w as  no m istaking 
th a t  fa ce  a n y w h e re  a t  a n y  tim e. This 
sounds like fiction, b u t  i t  is th e  nak ed  tru th , 
to ld  in  a s  p la in  w ords a s  I  can  use.

I  re tu rn e d  to  L ittle  R ock th e  n ex t day. 
F o r  th re e  y ea rs  I  w a s  u n d e r th e  instruction  
of th e  I  AM, an d  all th e  tim e  th ese  prom ises 
w ere  rep ea ted  to  me. I k e p t try in g  to get 
to  D enver. E v e ry  sp rin g  I w ould  see my 
gold m ine. I  k n ew  it  w a s  located  in Colo
rado , b u t  I  d id  n o t k now  w h ere ; yet, like 
th e  face  o f th e  w om an, i t  w a s  so fixed in 
m y m ind, th a t  I  k n ew  I  w ou ld  know  the 
location  as  soon as  I  saw  it. I  k ep t going 
h ith e r  a n d  th ith e r , look ing  fa r  th e  face of 
th e  w om an. I  now  k now  th a t  I  ought to 
have  re s ted  in p e rfec t peace, an d  w a ited  for 
h e r com ing. B u t in  going th ro u g h  these 
psychic experiences you n ev er know  w hat 
to do. In  Ja n u a ry , 1895, I  s ta r te d  C hristian, 
an d  began  to  hea l th e  sick, and  to  teach  the 
princip les o f T ru th . I  m ade  m oney, built 
houses an d  b o u g h t lands. E v e ry  spring  I 
w ould  sea th e  vision of m y gold m ine and 
w ou ld  w a n t to  come. In  Ju ly , 1898, I w as 
led b y  th e  S p irit to  a  li t t le  p lace  called Cop
p e r Rock, in B oulder county , Colorado. I 
a rr iv e d  a f te r  d ark , an d  th e  n ex t morning, 
th e  firs t th in g  I saw  in stepp ing  ou t of the 
cab in , w as  th e  p lace of m y gold m ine. Be*



fore m y eyes w as  th e  ex ac t vision, o r r a th e r  
rea lity , o f th e  vision, w hich I  h ad  received 
every y ea r fo r seven years . P a r t  o f th e  
g round  w as free, an d  th e  o th e r p a r t  I  
bought, an d  now  have a  tu n n e l ru nn ing  in to  
th e  m ountains, w ith  all m odern  m in ing  m a
chinery, an d  know  certa in ly  th a t  I  am  go
ing to th e  gold a s  rap id ly  a s  th e  S p irit w ill 
le t me. W hen I am  read y  fo r th e  gold, th e  
gold w ill be read y  fo r me, an d  i t  w ill come 
in th e  nam e of C h ris tian  Science, fo r th e  
S pirit gave  th is  nam e to  m y tunnel. F eb 
ru a ry  14th, 1900, I  saw  th e  face  of th e  
w om an. I t  w as  th e  face  of B lanche R u th 
erfo rd  a s  she  is now, fo r th e  pho tograph , 
seen u nder th e  e lec tric  ligh t, w as  se t fo r
w ard  by th e  S p irit e ig h t years! A t th e  tim e  
I saw  th e  face  in  th e  vision, she w as  an  
ac tress on th e  stage , an d  did no t w e a r  h e r 
h a ir a s  she does now . B u t th e  Sp irit, know 
ing th a t  I  w ou ld  n o t see h e r u n til a  ce rta in  
date , show ed h e r  to  m e as  she w ould  a p p ea r 
a t  th a t  da te . God n ev er m akes an y  m is
takes! O ur m istak es a re  m ade by no t u n 
derstand ing  th e  Sp irit. W hen I m et h e r  a t  
th e  depot in  D enver, th e  s ig h t s taggered  m e 
fo r a  m om ent. I f  I  h ad  seen th e  sam e face  
the n ex t d ay  a f te r  seeing th e  vision, i t  w ould  
have k illed  me, th e re fo re , you see how  w ise 
God is in  p u tt in g  th e  elem ent o f tim e  in to  
our unfoldm ent. W hen  I  saw  th e  p ic tu re  
she sent, i t  w as ta k e n  side view , and  I could 
not determ ine th e  face, a lthough  I fe lt th e  
v ibration . W hen sh e  w as  sea ted  befo re  m y 
fire, an d  u nder th e  elec tric  lig h ts  in m y ow n 
house, the  id en tity  w as  m ade  perfec t. I  
told her so, b u t th is  h ad  no effect on her 
mind, excep t to  ea rn es tly  listen  to  m y story . 
1'lie I AXI had  to  revea l to  h e r ow n sp irit 
th e  T ru th , an d  she  w ou ld  n o t ta k e  i t  second 
hand.

Such is a  b r ie f  o u tline  of a n  aw fu l story . 
I t  is th e  re a lity  o f tw o  w orlds; th e re  is no 
rom ance ab o u t it. T h is  little  w idow  from  
M ichigan, th is  “L ittle  L ord  F au n tle ro y ,” has 
rolled aw ay  th e  g re a t stone  from  th e  m outh  
of m y sepulchre, a n d  com m anded th e  L iv
ing C hris t in  m e to  com e fo rth . I t  is a  re s
urrection  from  th e  dead! M ark  you th a t  I 
say a  resu rrec tio n  from  th e  dead, no t a  res
urrection  of th e  dead! T he d ead  nev er rise! 
Only th e  liv ing  rise  from  am ong  th e  dead!
If  I had  no t h ad  life  in  me, no pow er could 
have b rough t m e fo r th  from  th e  tom b. Only 
the good a re  a live ; evil is dead , therefore , 
it has no ex is tence  in rea lity . W h a t w ere  
the prom ises m ade  to  m e? T h a t I  should  
have health , w ea lth , and  w isdom ; th a t  a  
w om an should  come to  m e w ho w as my 
very own, she w hom  m y soul loves! W atch
and see all of these  prom ises fulfilled, filled 
full!

S trong Son of God! Im m o rta l Love!
W hom  we, th a t  h av e  n o t seen T hy  Face,
By fa ith , an d  fa ith  alone, em brace, 

B elieving w here  w e  can  n o t p rove .”

* * *  S e n d  s i l v e r ,  g o l d ,  o r  g r e e n b a c k s  i n  t h e  c o m m o n  m a i l ,  a t  m y  r i s k .
' f *  Y o u r  f i r s t  y e a r ’ s  s u b s c r i p t i o n  t o  C h r i s t i a n  a n d  y o u r  f i r s t  m o n t h ’ s  t r e a t m e n t  w i l l  b e  g i v e n  f o r  o n e  d o l l a r .

TELEPATH Y AND MEDIUMSHIP.

T hink ing  is a  physical a c t; a ll m ind is 
m ortal. S p ir it is th e  only unchangeable  su b 
stance. N ot only is th ink ing  a  physical act, 
b u t depends upon a  physical b ra in  an d  a  
physical atm osphere . A ll com m unications 
w ith  th e  so-called dead  a re  m erely  tra n sfe r
ences of though t, o r te lepathy . I  am  p re 
p a red  to  m ake th is  advanced  s ta tem en t in 
M ental Science. T he body of m an  is of the 
ea rth , ea rth y . H is  m ind  is of th e  moon. 
T he atm osphere  su rround ing  th e  e a rth  holds 
a ll of th e  th o u g h ts  o f th e  p a s t an d  present. 
T h ough ts  a re  th ings. T hey a re  photographs 
in  th e  psychic a tm osphere ; th ough ts  are  
sounds in  th e  telephonic atm osphere . These 
s ig h ts  an d  sounds can  be reproduced  th rough  
te lep a th y  an d  clairvoyance. W hen th e  sp irit 
leaves th e  body it  goes d irectly  to  the  Sun 
a n d  h as no  fu r th e r  com m unication  w ith  th e  
ea rth . M edium s com m unicate  w ith  the 
th o u g h ts  a n d  shadow s le f t behind by th e  
dep artin g  sp irit. T hese so-called “sp irits” 
have  abso lu te ly  no know ledge ou tside of the 
e a rth  an d  its  a tm osphere . T hey a re  no t 
sp irits  a t  all, b u t th e  relics o f d eparted  per
sons.

T h a t you m ay g e t before  yo u r m ind both  
sides o f th is  question , I  quo te  from  th e  N ew  
Y ork W orld  th e  follow ing report:

“A t a  reg u la r m eeting  of th e  Society of 
P sych ica l R esearch , w hich took p lace  a t  
A llston  H all, B oston, F e b ru a ry  9, P rof. 
H yslop, o f C olum bia College, g av e  th e  long- 
a w a ite d  rep o rt o f h is experiences w ith  Mrs. 
P iper, th e  ce leb ra ted  m edium .

"P ro f. H yslop sa id  th a t  h is s ittin g s  w ith  
M rs. P ip e r h ad  been conducted  w ith  the 
g re a te s t possible ca re  a n d  secrecy. W ithou t 
th e  m ed ium ’s know ledge as  to  w hom  she 
w as to receive, he  had  been conducted  to  
h e r house, an d  in troduced  as  ‘Mr. Sm ith .’ 

“Mrs. P ip e r  s i ts  in  a  lig h t room  by a  tab le  
upon w hich th ere  a re  a  num ber of cushions. 
I t  m ay  ta k e  ten  m inu tes  before  th e  tran ce  
condition is com plete. W hen it  is, h e r head  
fa lls  onto th e  cushions so th a t  she can  no t 
see her rig h t hand, w hich re s ts  upon the 
tab le .

“A w riting pad is pu t before her hand 
and a  pencil placed between the first and 
second fingers, and the medium writes. All 
the spirit conversations are carried oh in 
this way.

“P ro f. H yslop say s th a t  th e  first fo u r s it
tings he had  he considered very  u n sa tis fac 
to ry . Mrs. P ip e r to ld  him  a t  th e  first s ittin g  
th a t  h is b ro th er C harles w ished to speak  w ith  
him , an d  h is bro ther, w ho died w hen he w as 
b u t fo u r years  old, h ad  asked  him  one o r 
tw o  questions w hich  P ro f . H yslop d id  no t 
reg a rd  a s  evidential.

“A t th e  second sitting , th e  P ro fesso r’s 
fa th e r  spoke w ith  him , calling  him  by nam e, 
and  asked  him  if  he rem em bered  various 
things.

“F o r exam ple: ‘Jam es, do you rem em ber 
m y little  brow n kn ife?  Do you recollect my 
cane w ith  m y in itia ls  ca rved  on it? ’ and  
num erous o ther a p p a ren tly  tr iv ia l questions.

“P ro f. H yslop repo rted  his fa ilu re  to  find 
an y th in g  very  sa tisfy ing , and  no t un til fo u r 
m onths la ter, an d  a f te r  long correspondence 
w ith  his stepm o ther a n d  v arious o th e r re la 
tives, d id  th e  value  of th e  first m essages re
veal itself.

“T he P ro fesso r’s stepm o ther rem em bered 
the knife, w hich w as, she said , th e  one Mr. 
H yslop used fo r y ea rs  to  p a re  his nails w ith , 
and  th e  cane w ith  th e  carved  in itia ls  w as 
one P rof. H yslop had  nev er seen or heard
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of, b u t w hich his fa th e r’s second w ife  knew  
all about.

“W hen P rof. H yslop resum ed his sittin g s 
w ith  Mrs. P iper, his fa th e r  asked  to  com 
m unicate. T hen  th e  P ro fesso r to ld  of his 
fa th e r’s ask ing  abou t th e  bu ild ing  of a 
broken fence, th e  paym ent of de linquen t 
taxes, th e  p lacing of an  o rgan  in a  M etho
d is t church, and  the  a lm ost life-long feud  
w hich h a d  existed  betw een h im self and  a 
neighbor w hose dog had destroyed  one of 
Mr. H yslop’s  sheep.

“P ro f. H yslop’s sisters, A nna and  E liza, 
also com m unicated  w ith  him , re fe rrin g  f re 
quen tly  to  inciden ts P rof. H yslop  knew  
noth ing  of, b u t w hich, w hen h u n ted  up, a l
w ays proved  tru e . Som etim es it  w ould  tak e  
w eeks to  get a t  these facts. T hen  som e 
a u n t o r cousin o r m ore d is tan t re la tive  
w ould  be found, an d  th e  resu lt w ou ld  a l
w ays be a  co rroboration  of th e  sp irit s ta te 
m ent.

“P ro f. H yslop sa id  h is fa th e r  h ad  a lw ays 
had  a  te rrib le  d read  of cancer. W hen G en
era l G ra n t died, th e  senior Mr. H yslop said : 
‘I don’t  know  w h a t I  should do if  I  th o u g h t 
I h ad  a  cancer of th e  la ry n x .’ As an  ac tu a l 
fac t, h e  had  one, and  th e  fea rfu l tru th  w as 
k ep t from  him  to  th e  end. H e died believ
ing he had  c a ta rrh  in  an  ag g rav a ted  form.

“P ro f. H yslop, a t  one sitting , sa id : ‘F a th e r , 
do you rem em ber w hen  you passed  o v e r -  
how  you suffered?’

“T he an sw er w as: ‘I  fe lt m y h e a rt b ea ts  
g row  fa in t. I  knew  I w as going. Y ours 
w as th e  la s t voice I heard . B ut, Jam es, 
w hy  did m y th ro a t sw ell so?’

“ ‘N ow,’ said  P ro f. H yslop, ‘I w as  the 
la s t person to  speak  to  m y fa th e r. I  closed 
h is eyes. H is  th ro a t sw elled  from  th e  can
cer of w hich he never knew .’

“T he con jec tu re  from  th is  s ta tem en t 
w ould  n a tu ra lly  be th a t  th e  sp irit has no 
superhum an  know ledge of even ts w hich 
w ere  no t know n on earth , nor—as o ther in
c iden ts w hich P rof. H yslop re la te s  w ould 
prove—can th e  disem bodied sp irit ap p aren tly  
te ll w h a t is going to  occur. T hough t tra n s 
ferences m u s t be e lim inated  w ith  te lepathy  
in considering th e  P ip e r phenom ena.

“D r. H odgson once s a t  fo r P rof. H yslop. 
m ak ing  him self know n to  th e  departed  
fa th e r  a s  ‘Ja m e s’ fr iend .’ T he te s ts  w ere 
even m ore successful, and  fac ts  w ere  elic
ited  th a t  had  long escaped P rof. H yslop’s 
m em ory, and  th a t  Dr. H odgson could not 
possibly know.

“Speaking of th e  tr iv ia lity  of th e  identifi
cation  tests, P ro f. H yslop said  th a t  fo r his 
ow n sa tisfac tion  he had  te leg raph  w ires 
p laced betw een  tw o  of th e  C olum bia Col
lege buildings. H e a rran g ed  th a t  A should 
be a t  one end of th e  w ire  an d  B a t  th e  other.
A should know  th a t  B  w as there , b u t should 
n o t know  w ho A w as.

“ In  order to iden tify  A, B ‘rem inisced,’ 
and  his questions w ere  q u ite  a s  tr iv ia l as 
an y  of th e  sp irit inquiries.

“ ‘In  fa c t,’ sa id  P rof. H yslop, ‘w hen  a  lo t 
o f s ta id  m en an d  w om en of m a tu re  age get 
to  recalling  old m em ories, th e  “do you re 
m em bers?” a re  a s  positively  tr iv ia l a s  the 
conversation  of s tre e t gam ins m ight be.

“ ‘Do you rem em ber th a t  splendid w a is t
coat you w ore a t  th e  P rom ?’ sa id  Ju d g e  .1. 
to  th e  Rev. Mr. B., ‘and  the  g irl w ith  the 
red  h a ir  you danced w ith ? ’ says another.

"F in a lly  P rof. H yslop said  th a t th e re  w as 
no frau d  in  th e  P ip e r m anifestation .

“I f  th e  te lepath ic  and  tho u g h t-tran sfe r
ence hypothesis w ere  rejected , he w ould like 
th e  honest skep tic  to explain  th e  phenom 
ena.

“A t th e  conclusion of th e  lecture  Dr. 
H odgson asked  fo r questions o r rem arks 
upon th e  p ap er ju s t  read. A gentlem an in 
th e  audience arose an d  asked  P rof. Hyslop 
if h is experience w ith  Mrs. P iper had  re 
su lted  in h is accep tance of Spiritism .

5
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“P ro f. H yslop rep lied : ‘I t  positively  h a s

done so; th e re  is no o th e r exp lan a tio n  b u t 
S p iritism .’ ”

Now, th is  rep o rt sim ply  p roves th a t  th e  
“Society of P sych ica l R esea rch ” is sim ply  
fishing a ro u n d  in  th e  psychic atm osphere . 
T hey a re  n o t holding an y  k in d  of com m uni
cation  w ith  th e  sp irits  o r  w ith  th e  Spirit. 
T hey th ro w  o u t th e ir  line in to  th e  th o u g h t 
w orld, and  w hen  th e y  g e t a  bite, th ey  a t  
once conclude th a t  i t  com es from  th e  sp irit 
of som e one gone before . B u t a ll such com 
m unications prove beyond  a  d o u b t th a t  i t  
is m erely  te lep a th y  o r tran sfe ren ce  of old 
though t. N ot a  sing le  idea  h as been re 
ceived by  th is  m ethod  of com m unication  b u t 
w h a t w as know n before. T he m edium s w ho 
a re  a t  w ork  a re  su rro u n d ed  by  th e  th o u g h ts  
of th e  past, a n d  so com m unicate  w ith  th e  
cast-off fo rm s of th e  dead.

T he using of M rs. P ip e r a s  a  te lephone is 
scientific, excep t th a t  she shou ld  h av e  re 
ta in ed  h e r ob jec tive  consciousness. T he 
tran ce  does no t a ss is t m a tte rs  a t  all. I t  is 
a  positive in ju ry . Shortly  a f te r  read ing  th is 
artic le , I  had  a  chance to  d em o n s tra te  th e  
pow er of th e  h u m an  telephone. I  h av e  p e r
m ission to  use th e  nam es an d  d a tes  in  th is  
dem onstration .

Mrs. B lanche R u th e rfo rd , o f L ansing , 
M ichigan, w as in  m y office a t  th e  tim e  th is 
rep o rt w as  received. I  sa id  to  h e r th a t  th e  
elec tric  and  m agnetic  c u rre n t be tw een  a  
m an  and  a  w om an  m ade a  p e rfe c t receiver 
an d  tra n sm itte r  of th ough t. B u t th e re  w as  
no need of Mrs. P ip e r going into a  tran ce  or 
th e  m a tte r  being conducted  in  secret. In  
going in to  th e  Silence I  m ake  i t  a  po in t 
nev er to lose objective consciousness. In  a 
few  days, M rs. R u therfo rd , n o t hav ing  
h eard  from  h e r m other, w as in  g re a t a n x 
ie ty  of m ind. I  said  to  h er: “S it dow n,
and  I  w ill u se  you as a  te lephone.” She s a t 
fac ing  me, w ide  aw ake, an d  even laugh ing  
a t  th e  experim ent. I  held  h e r r ig h t hand, 
less th a n  h a lf  a  m inute . T he com m unica
tion  from  her m other, w hich I  h eard , w as:

“I am  w ell; a  le t te r  on th e  w a y .”
“T here ,” sa id  I, “ is a  d irec t telephonic 

m essage from  L ansing  to  D enver.”
W e w ere  going to  th e  opera, a n d  so, to  

prove m y s ta tem en ts , I  w en t to  th e  W este rn  
U nion te leg rap h  office an d  w ired  h e r  m o ther 
leav ing  w ord  to  h av e  th e  answ er sen t to  th e  
T ab o r G rand , D u rin g  th e  p erfo rm an ce  of 
th e  play , th e  follow ing te leg ram  w a s  handed  
to  m e:

“I  am  w ell; a  le t te r  on th e  w ay .”
T he electric te leg rap h  h ad  rep ea ted  w ord  

fo r w ord  ju s t  w h a t w as  received  th ro u g h  
te lepa thy . A w eek  or tw o  a f te r  th is , w e 
tr ied  it  again , and  received th e  sam e con
firm ation. T hen  I  took h e r h an d  an d  com 
m un icated  w ith  L ittle  R ock a n d  o th er 
places. T hese experim en ts d id  n o t occupy 
five m inu tes a t  a  tim e. T here  w ould  be no 
tro u b le  in  going ou t in to  th e  psychic a tm os
phere  a n d  com m unicating  w ith  th e  th ough ts  
of th e  dead.

B u t a s  to  com m unicating  w ith  th e  living 
w ho h av e  passed  on, i t  is im possible. I t  
does n o t m ake  any  difference how  m uch 
th is  co n trad ic ts  w h a t I  h ave  sa id  here to fo re

in  C hris tian . C onsistency is n o t one of m y 
jew els . A s I know  m ore, I  see c lea rer. As 
long as  w e  a re  in th is  body an d  confined to  
th e  a tm osphere  of th is  e a rth , w e  hold m en
ta l  com m unication  w ith  m o rta l m ind. Or, 
in  o th e r w ords, w e a re  sim ply  delv ing  in th e  
th o u g h t w hich  h as em an a ted  from  physical 
b ra in s  w ho h ave  th o u g h t in  th e  p a s t  o r a re  
now  th in k in g  in th is  p resen t. F o r  h igher 
rev e la tio n s of th e  sp ir itu a l life, le t  us look 
to  th e  v ib ra tio n s  from  th e  Sun. In sp ira tio n  
g ives you sp iritu a l know ledge; in te llec t can  
only g ive you ea rth ly  know ledge. T he realm  
of sp ir it  is th e  dom ain  of a ll know ledge. 
S p ir it know s by  in sp ira tion  w ith o u t th in k 
ing. T hose w ho  a re  in th e  sp ir it  sphere  do 
n o t have  to  s tu d y  o u t any th ing . T he know l
edge o f ev e ry th in g  com es to  th em  like a  
flash  of ligh t. T he id ea  of a n  A ngel s itt in g  
dow n to  th in k  o u t a  p rob lem  in m a th e m a t
ics, o r to  search  o u t in fo rm atio n  a b o u t an y 
th in g ! I t  is n o t th e  p lace of P eace , th is  
th in k in g  a n d  pondering . I  AM th e  W ay, 
th e  T ru th , an d  th e  L ife!

T hese  experim en ts  w ill be carried  on  from  
tim e  to  tim e  a s  opp o rtu n ity  offers. I t  is m y 
in ten tion  to  explore  th e  w hole field  of te le 
pa th y . I  w ill go b ack  in to  th e  p as t, an d  p u t 
m yself in to  com m unication  w ith  a ll o f th e  
th o u g h ts  now  in  th is  m en ta l a tm osphere . I  
w ill also  go fo rw a rd  in to  th e  fu tu re , an d  
te s t  p rophetic  te lep a th y . T h e  p o in t I  w ish  
to  em phasize in  th is  a rtic le  is th e  f a c t  th a t  
th e  tran ce , o r hypno tic  sleep, is a  positive 
in ju ry  to  th e  investiga tion . T e lep a th y  is 
q u icker th a n  an y  flash of ligh tn ing , an d  th e  
com m unication  is g iven  in s tan tly . W hile 
th e  ob jec tive  consciousness m ay  n o t be  
aw a re  of th e  com m unication , th e  subcon
sciousness, o r su b jec tive , can  n o t v e ry  w ell 
be  used  w hile  people a re  asleep. T h is w a s  
p u t to  th e  te s t  sev e ra l tim es, by  try in g  to  
g e t com m unications from  persons w ho  h ad  
re tire d  an d  w ere  asleep. B u t w ith  th e  m an  
an d  w om an, w ho fo rm  th e  b a tte ry , th e re  
should  be no k in d  of tran ce , hypno tism , or 
m en ta l suggestion . T hey  shou ld  b o th  be 
w ide  aw ake . T he  d ay  fo r hypnotism , m ag 
netism , o r an y  o th e r k in d  of suggestion , is 
f a s t  d isappearing . M en a n d  w om en  w ho 
w a lk  th e  w av es  o f psychic v ib ra tio n s  m u s t 
h av e  all o f th e ir  pow ers, bo th  o b jec tive  and  
sub jective, on  th e  a le rt. T h is  is n o t a  day  
fo r d ream s. T he Sun sh ines c lea r and  
b rig h t an d  in  its  dom ain  th e re  is no k in d  
of hypnotism .

I  believe i t  is possible to  estab lish  com 
m unication  w ith  th e  Sun  by  d irec t te le 
phone. I  th in k  I  h ave  th e  telephone. I  w ill 
m ak e  experim en ts  an d  rep o rt to  th e  read ers  
of C hris tian . I  h av e  ta k e n  you  all in to  m y 
confidence, a n d  w ill te ll you all th a t  I know , 
a s  f a s t  a s  you a re  ab le  to  receive it. You 
m ay  re s t assu red  th a t  I  w ill d eal in  fa c ts  
an d  no t in  m ere speculations. I  could g ive 
you hu n d red s of in stances like th e  above, 
in  w hich  te lep a th y  h as been  estab lished . I  
am  holding com m unication  every  day  w ith  
th o u san d s  of people sca tte red  over th e  ea rth .

’fcfcfe T he “L aw  of V ibrations,” w hich 
con ta ins m y tw e lv e  lessons, is sen t, post
paid, fo r fifty  cents.

MARRIAGE AND DIVORCE.

O f course, people com e to  m e fo r all kinds 
of adv ice . I  n o t only  deal w ith  th e  ills of 
th e  body, b u t o f th e  m ind. Love affaire, 
fam ily  a ffa irs , b u s in ess  affa irs , everything 
com es to  m e fo r ad ju s tm e n t. T he world is 
filled w ith  m is-m ated  couples, and  the ques
tio n  of d ivorce  a n d  m a rria g e  comes up every 
day . D o I believe in  d ivorce? Should di
vorced persons m a rry  ag a in ?  A ll these ques
tio n s I  se ttle  o v e r an d  over ag a in  through 
p riv a te  correspondence.

L isten ! T h e re  is  no  such  th in g  as  m arry
ing  or d ivorcing . I f  you  a re  m arried, you 
h av e  a lw ay s  been  m arrie d ; if  you are di
vorced, you h av e  a lw ay s  been  divorced. I 
am  ta lk in g  ab o u t re a l m arriag e , and  not that 
w h ich  is consum m ated  by  p riest, preacher, 
o r po litic ian . Je s u s  C h ris t sa id : “That
w hich  God h a th  jo in ed  toge ther, le t no man 
p u t  a su n d e r .” I  h av e  said , an d  m y saying 
is  ju s t  a s  good, o r  b e tte r : “W h a t God joins 
to g e th e r, no m an  can  p u t a su n d er.” W hat 
G od jo in s  h a s  a lw a y s  b een  jo ined. The an
gels o f G od go fo r th  in to  m o rta lity  tw o and 
tw o, m ale  an d  fem ale. W hen  th e  tw ain  be
com e one flesh, o r  m eet in  th e  flesh, they 
fo rm  th e  im age  a n d  likeness of God. They 
h av e  pow er to  reg e n e ra te  th e i r  ow n bodies, 
to  look b ack  in to  th e  e te rn a l past, and  for
w a rd  in to  th e  e te rn a l fu tu re . All knowledge 
com es to  th em  th ro u g h  insp ira tion . This is 
th e  o rd e r o f th e  U niverse . W h a t we see in 
m o rta lity , is d iso rder. You don’t  suppose 
th e re  could be  such  a  th in g  as  b irth  and 
d e a th  in  a  w orld  o f o rder! T h is  earth  is 
ca lled  th e  P la n e t o f Sorrow , because of the 
experiences o f m o rta lity . B u t i t  is only a 
seem ing  d isorder. T h e  d iso rder w hich comes 
from  a  tr a n s ie n t  a n d  tem p o ra ry  life. Our 
experiences h ere  a re  fo r ou r education, un- 
fo ldm en t, an d  ind iv idualiza tion .

M arriag e  on th e  p lan e  of generation  is 
n o th in g  m ore th a n  p itch in g  a  te n t in  th e  wil
derness. A w o m an  o r m an  m ay be married 
h a lf  a  dozen tim es  in  th e ir  lives, w ithou t any 
o th e r d ivorce th a n  th a t  w hich  is granted 
th ro u g h  d ea th . I t  is  a  m ere m a tte r  of mor
ta l ity  an d  m o rta l m ind . T he  litt le  piece of 
p ap e r w h ich  m akes you m a n  an d  w ife  is no 
m ore sacred  th a n  th e  li t t le  piece of paper 
w h ich  se p a ra te s  you. T he  m arriag e  was 
g ra n te d  by  th e  law s of m en, an d  th e  same 
pow ers g ra n t th e  divorce. I t  is a lw ays bet
te r  to  live s e p a ra te  in  peace th a n  to  live to
g e th e r  in  w ar. I t  is a lw ay s  b e s t to  be 
honest, sincere, an d  tr u th fu l  in  your asso
ciations. F o r  an y  one to  ta k e  a  vow until 
“d e a th  do u s  p a r t” is  d ea ling  in  a  future 
w hich  you do no t know  an y th in g  about. 
T hese  vow s a re  o ften  tak en , in  fac t most 
genera lly  tak en , b y  perso n s w ho have but 
th e  s lig h te s t acq u a in tan ce  w ith  each other. 
In  fact, i t  is a n  effort o f society  to keep 
g ir ls  an d  young  m en  from  com ing into too 
close an  acq u a in tan ce  w ith  each  other. The 
b e s t foo t is  a lw ay s  p u t fo rem ost. All de
fec ts  a re  covered, a n d  th e  qu a lity  of both 
m ind  an d  body se t fo r th  a s  p e rfec t a s  pos
sible. T he  d is illu sion  com es a f te r  m arriage, 
an d  th e n  hell is to  pay . B u t, a s  I  said  be
fore, i t  does n o t am o u n t to  a n y th in g  any
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w ay. I t  is a ll a  m a tte r  of jo gg ing  a long  here  
u n til th e  u n d e rta k e r  a rriv es.

T h is  is a  m etap h y sica l jo u rn a l, an d  th e re 
fore, I  am  d ea ling  w ith  m ind  an d  sp irit. In  
th e  T ru th , n o th ing  can  b e  sep a ra ted  w hich 
h as been jo ined , a n d  n o th ing  can  be  jo ined  
w hich h a s  been  separa ted . T herefo re , th e re  
is no such  th in g  a s  d ivorc ing  o r m arriage . 
T h a t w hich  is h a s  a lw ay s  been, an d  w ill 
fo rever be. I f  th e re  is n o th ing  m ore in  life  
th a n  m o rta lity , i t  m a tte rs  li tt le  w h e th e r w e 
die to-m orrow  o r n e x t day . T he w hole of 
m orta lity  is  g iven  up  to  a  p re p a ra tio n  for 
death . E v ery  c rad le  m eans a  coffin an d  
every  b ir th  m eans a  d ea th . I  once a s to n 
ished a  com pany of p reach ers  by  declaring  
th a t  if  th e  d o c trine  o f e te rn a l pu n ish m en t 
w as time, th e  b eg e ttin g  o f ch ild ren  w as  th e  
w ickedest th in g  in  th e  w orld . You see if 
one soul is liab le  to  be lost an d  go in to  e te r
n a l to r tu re , th e  m an  w ho b rin g s a  baby  in to  
th e  w orld  is a  fiend. H ow  does he  know  
b u t h is a c t w ill cause th e  e te rn a l suffering  
of th e  one bo rn  in to  th e  w orld? T h is  w as 
one th in g  w hich  b ro u g h t m y m ind  to  re jec t 
fo rever th e  doctrine  of evil. I t  is b ad  enough 
to  suffer here, fo r a  life tim e, a ll th e  ills th a t  
flesh is h e ir  to, w ith o u t p ro jec tin g  th e  pain  
into th e  fu tu re . B u t th e re  is no such th in g  
as evil, a s  a  princip le . T he I AM saw  th e  
end from  th e  beg inn ing , an d  sen t m an  dow n 
into th is  m o rta l w orld  to  fin ish  h is  educa
tion.

I t  is only a  tra n s ie n t ab id ing  p lace; a  te n t 
p itched in  th e  w ilderness. E v ery  m an  goes 
fo rth  seek ing  h is  ow n. H is  soul is never 
a t  re s t u n til he finds her. E v ery  w om an is 
looking fo r h e r  ow n m an, th e  m an  o f h e r 
ow n heart. T h is  is th e  reaso n  w hy  w om en 
w orship  Je su s  C h ris t an d  m en  w orsh ip  th e  
M adonna. I t  is  n o t a ll im agination . B ack 
in th e  e te rn a l p a s t you w ere  w ith  you r own. 
You a re  now  seek ing  th a t  w hich  you seem 
to  be sep a ra ted  from , an d  th e re  is  no re s t 
un to  you r soul, u n til H e  appears . She 
W hom  My Soul L oves is m y C hrist, m y 
Ideal. E lb e rt H u b b a rd  in  “L ittle  Jo u rn ey s” 
for April, in  w ritin g  of R o b ert B urns, touches 
upon th is  su b jec t in  th e  fo llow ing b eau tifu l 
w ords:

T here  w a s  certa in ly  no Ja c k  F a ls ta ff  about 
F ran c is  S ch la tte r , w hose w h itened  bones 
w ere found  am id  th e  a lk a li d u s t of th e  des
ert, a  few  m on ths ago—dead  in  an  endeavor 
to  do w ith o u t m ea t an d  d rin k  fo r fo rty  days.

S ch la tte r pu rpo rted , an d  believed, th a t  he 
w as th e  re -in carn a tio n  of th e  M essiah. L et
te rs  w ere sen t to  him , add ressed  sim ply, 
“Jesu s C hris t, D enver, C olorado,” and  he 
w alked up  to  th e  G eneral D elivery  w indow  
& asked  fo r them  w ith  a  confidence, w e a re  
told, th a t  re lieved  th e  p o stm aste r of a  g rave  
responsibility .

S ch la tte r w as no m ere o rd in ary  pretender, 
w ork ing  on th e  su p erstitio n s of shallow - 
pated  people. H e  lived up to  h is belief—took 
no money, avo ided  no to rie ty  w hen  he  could, 
and  th e  p roof of h is s incerity  lies in  th e  fa c t 
th a t  he d ied  a  v ic tim  to  it.

H e rb e rt Spencer h a s  sa id  all ab o u t th e  
M essianic In s tin c t th a t  th e re  is to  say , save  
th is—th e  M essianic In s tin c t firs t had  its  
germ  in th e  h e a r t o f a  w om an. E very  
w om an d ream s of th e  com ing of th e  Idea l 
M an—th e  m an  w ho w ill g ive her protection, 
even to  g iv ing  up  h is life  fo r her, and  vouch
safe  peace to  her soul #  I am  to ld  by a  noted 
Bishop of th e  C atholic C hurch  th a t  m ost 
women w ho  becom e nuns a re  prom pted  to

ta k e  th e ir  vow s solely th ro u g h  th e  occasion 
o f an  un requ ited  love. T hey become th e  bride 
of th e  C hurch an d  find th e ir  h ighest joy  in  
fo llow ing th e  w ill of C hrist. H e  is th e ir  
only L ord and  M aster.

T he te rm s o f en dearm en t one h ea rs  a t  
p ra y e r  m eetings, “B lessed Je su s ,” “D ear 
Je su s ,” “L oving Je s u s ,” “E ld e r B ro ther,” 
“P a tie n t, gen tle  Je su s ,” etc., w ere  first used 
by  w om en in  a n  ecstacy of relig ious tra n s 
po rta tio n . A nd th e  th o u g h t of Je su s  a s  a  
loving “personal Savior,” w ould die from  th e  
face  of th e  e a r th  did no t w om an keep it  
alive. T he relig ious n a tu re  an d  th e  sex n a 
tu re  a re  closely a k in ; no psychologist can 
te ll w here  one ends and  th e  o th e r begins.

T h ere  m ay  be w ooden w om en in  th e  world, 
& of th e se  I w ill no t speak, b u t every strong, 
pulsing , feeling, th in k in g  w om an goes 
th rough  life, seek ing  th e  Id ea l M an. W hether 
she  is m arried  or single, rich  or poor, old or 
young, every  new  m an  she  m eets is in te r
estin g  to  her, because  sh e  feels in some m ys
te rio u s w ay, th a t  possib ly  he is th e  One.

Of course, I  know  th a t  every  good man, 
too, seeks th e  Id ea l W om an—b u t th a t  de
serves an o th e r chapter.

T he only w om an in  w hose h e a rt th ere  is 
n o t th e  live, w arm , M essianic In s tinc t, is the 
w ooden w om an, and  th e  one w ho believes 
sh e  h as a lread y  found him . B u t th is  la t te r  
is holding a n  illusion  th a t  soon van ishes w ith  
possession.

T h a t pale, low-voiced, gen tle  and  insane 
m an, F ra n c is  S ch la tter, w as follow ed a t  
tim es by  troops of women. T hese w om en 
believed in  him  an d  loved him —in  d ifferen t 
w ays, o f course, an d  w ith  passion, v a ry in g  
accord ing  to  tem peram en t and  th e  dom estic 
env ironm en ts a lready  ex isting . T o love 
deeply is a  m a tte r  o f p rop inqu ity  and  oppor
tu n ity .

O ne w om an, w hom  “T he H ea le r” h ad  cured 
of a  lingering  disease, loved th is  m an  w ith  
a  w ild, m ad, ab so rb ing  passion. C hances 
gave  h e r th e  opportun ity . H e cam e to  h e r 
house, cold, hungry , hom eless, sick. She fed 
him , w arm ed  him , looked in to  h is liqu id  eyes, 
s a t  a t  h is fe e t an d  listened  to  h is voice—she 
loved him —a n d  partook  o f h is every  m ental 
delusion.

T h is w om an now  w a its  an d  w atches in 
h e r m oun ta in  hom e fo r h is  re tu rn . She 
know s th e  coyotes and  buzzards picked the 
scan t flesh from  h is sta rv ed  fram e, b u t she 
says, “H e prom ised he w ould come back  to 
me, an d  he w ill. I  am  w aiting  fo r him  here .”

T his w om an w rite s  me long le tte rs  from  
h e r  solitude, te llin g  m e of h e r hopes & plans. 
J u s t  w hy  all th e  c ran k s  in  th e  U nited  S ta tes 
should  w rite  m e le tte rs , I  do no t know , bu t 
they  do—p erhaps th e re  is a  so rt o’ fellow  
feeling. T h is  w om an m ay w rite  le tte rs  to  
o thers, ju s t  a s  she  does to  me. Of th is  I 
do n o t know , b u t su re ly  I  w ould no t th u s  
m ake public th e  h e a rt trag ed y  to ld  m e in  a  
p riv a te  le tte r, w ere  i t  no t th a t  th e  w om an 
herse lf h as p rin ted  a  pam phlet, se ttin g  fo rth  
her fa ith  and  veiling  only those  th in g s in to  
w hich it  is no t ou r r ig h t to  p ry  #

T h is M ary M agdalene believes h e r  lover 
w as th e  Chosen Son of God, and  th a t  the 
F a th e r  w ill re-clothe th e  Son in  a  new  g a r
m en t of flesh an d  send  him  back  to  h is be
loved. So she  w atches and  w aits , and  
dresses herself to  receive him , an d  a t  n ig h t 
p laces a  ligh ted  la n te rn  in  th e  w indow  to 
guide th e  w ay.

She w atches an d  w aits .
O ther w om en w a it fo r foo tsteps th a t  w ill 

never come, & lis ten  fo r a  voice th a t  w ill 
never be heard . All 'round  th e  w orld  there  
is a  sisterhood  of such. Some, being wise, 
lose them selves in loving service to  o thers— 
in  usefu l w ork. B u t th is  w om an, ou t in  th e  
w ilds of New M exico, hugs h e r sorrow  to 
h e r heart, and  feeds her passion  by recoun t
ing  it, and  w atches aw ay  th e  leaden hours, 
cry ing  aloud to  a ll w ho w ill lis ten : “H e is
no t dead—he is no t dead! H e  w ill come 
back  to  me! H e prom ised it—he w ill come

back  to  me! T his long, d reary  w aitin g  is 
only a te s t of my loyalty  an d  love! I  w ill 
be patien t, fo r he w ill come back  to  me! H e 
w ill come back  to  m e.”

B u t th is  Idea l w ill be realized. T here  is 
no desire  of th e  hum an soul b u t w as p lan ted  
to  be fulfilled. T his longing fo r th e  P e rfec t 
One is a  prophecy th a t  perfection  w ill come. 
T here  is p erfec t o rder in  th e  sp iritu a l u n i
verse. M en an d  women do no t go on seek
ing forever. T h is w ould be hell! To be a l
w ays seeking She W hom My Soul Loves, a s  
an  Ideal, and  never know  h e r a s  a  rea lity , 
w ould  be w orse th a n  the  orthodox  hell of 
fire an d  brim stone. I  believe in  perfection. 
I  believe th a t  a ll of m y hopes w ill be fu l
filled. I  believe th e  hum an race  w ill be 
glorified and  th a t  th e  life of th e  h e rea fte r  
is  one of ecsta tic  bliss. No m atte r , m y 
darling , how long w e have tram ped  in  th e  
w ilderness; no m a tte r  how m any fiery ser
p en ts  w e have  m et on th e  w ay ; o r how of
ten  w e have s a t  u n d er E lim ’s cooling palm s 
to  r e s t  our w eary  fee t;—the  jou rney  w as fo r 
ou r good. E v ery  sorrow , every  pain, every 
p u lsa tion  of th e  h ea rt, is  fo r good. E ven  
dea th  itse lf  is a  blessing. H ope is fo rever 
th e  anchor of th e  soul, and  reaches w ith in  
th e  veil to  th e  holy place of th e  M ost H igh.

THE SILEN T WORD.

A ll pow er is in  th e  Silence. I t  is very 
h a rd  to  m ake people u n d ers tan d  th a t  all 
m an ifes ta tio n  of pow er com es o u t of th e  in
v isib le Silence. People w a n t to  see me, to  
h ea r m y voice, to  feel th e  touch  o f my 
hand. T his is th e  hypnotic condition of the 
average  m o rta l m ind. T he physician  m ust 
com e in to  y o u r sick room , feel of you r pulse, 
look a t  your tongue, an d  leave you som e
th ing  v isib le to  sw allow . T he p reach er 
m u s t speak  w ords to  you w ith  h is m outh ; 
his p rayers  m u s t be  aud ib le  to  y o u r ears; 
and  you m u st even feel th e  touch of his 
physical hand. Y et th e re  is no pow er in 
th is  ob jective w ord  o r w ork. Je su s  C hrist 
sa id : “ I t  is expedien t fo r you th a t  I  go
aw ay ; fo r if  I  go n o t aw ay , th e  C om forter 
w ill no t come un to  you. B u t if I  go aw ay , 
I  w ill send th e  C om forter, even th e  S p irit 
of T ru th , unto  you.” H e also gave  them  to 
un d ers tan d  th a t  -while H e  w as p resen t w ith  
them  physically , th ey  could n o t do any  
m ighty  w ork. B u t H e  declared  th a t  they  
w ould even do g rea te r w orks th a n  H e had 
done, w hen  th e  invisib le pow er cam e into 
th e ir  ow n m inds. T h is g re a t T ru th  has 
been ignored by the  C hurch th rough  all 
these  long centuries. Je su s C hris t never o r
ganized a  C hurch and  never au tho rized  any 
one else to  organize. Yet, in H is  nam e, w e 
have  th e  v isib le C hurch, w ith  its  officials, 
ritua ls , vestm ents, preachings, p rayers, and 
all th e  o u tw a rd  sym bols an d  signs of an  in
stitu tion . W h a t has all th is  noise accom 
plished? N othing! I t  h as  served to  sh u t 
ou t th e  S ilen t W ord  and  m ake void th e  com
m andm en ts o f C hrist.

In  th is  connection, I  w ill quote an  ed
ito ria l from  a  secu lar paper, giv ing expres
sion to  th e  Invisible, o r S ilent W ord:

In  these days of fa ith  cures and  m ind 
healers, in w hich m any im plicitly  believe,
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a t  th e  m ention  o f w hich  o th e rs  sneer an d  
even blasphem e, and  a b o u t w hich  a  g rea te r 
num ber th a n  a re  rep resen ted  by believers 
o r scoffers a re  too m uch  puzzled  to  express 
an  opinion, it  is  w ell enough to  no te  the  
w onderfu l th in g s th a t  th e  m ind, th e  w ill, 
em otions, do w ith  th e  body—th a t  h a rp  of a  
th ousand  s trin g s—b u t a s  m uch a  m echanism  
as  any  h a rp  m ade  w ith  hands.

E v ery  w rite r  w ho u n d e rtak es  to  te ll ab o u t 
m en an d  w om en liv ing  an d  dying, recog
nizes th is  stro n g  m en ta l influence. F o r  ex 
am ple: “W hen  L ad y  B lanche h ea rd  th e
new s she sw ooned dead  a w a y .” N obody 
touched  L ady  B lanche. H e r  resp ira tion  and  
c ircu la tion  w ere  n o rm al up  to  th e  m om ent 
she h eard  ce rta in  w ords, an d  th e n  she fell 
a s  one dead. W e say  th a t  th e re  m u s t be 
som e physical cause  fo r physica l resu lts . 
B odies of size an d  w e ig h t an d  substance  do 
n o t fall, unless som e force is exerted , o r th e  
equ ilib rium  is d is tu rb ed  by  th e  rem oval of 
some support, b u t L ad y  B lanche fa lls  w ith 
ou t any  of these  causes or happenings, 
s tru ck  dow n b y  th e  v iew less h an d  of de
spair.

Some years  ago, th e re  w as  sta tio n ed  a t  a  
m ilita ry  post in K an sa s  an  officer of th e  
reg u la r a rm y  w ho h ad  n o t a tta in e d  m iddle 
life, b u t h is h a ir  w as  w h ite  a s  snow . H e 
w en t in to  cam p one evening w ith  a  h ead  as  
b lack  o r b row n  as th a t  o f an y  young  m an. 
In  th e  n igh t cam e th e  w a r w hoop of th e  In 
dians, an d  a t  th a t  te rrific  cry  h is h a ir  be
cam e like th a t  of an  old m an. G ray  h a ir  Is 
tu rn ed  o rd inarily  by  physical causes an d  
processes w ork ing  slow ly th ro u g h  m any 
years. T h is p a rtic u la r head  o f h a ir  w as 
changed in  color by  one in s ta n t of aw fu l 
fea r. F e a r  is  a  m en ta l opera tion ; th e  chang
ing of th e  color o f th e  h a ir  is a  physical 
affair. In  th is  case th e  m ind seem s to  have 
ac ted  as a  h a ir  dye.

I t  is qu ite  im possible to  g ive an y  accoun t 
o f th e  effect of th e  m ore pow erfu l o f th e  
em otions w ith o u t including in th e  n a rra tiv e  
som e physical m an ifesta tions. “H e r face 
flushed to  th e  roots o f th e  h a ir .” H ere  th e  
circu la tion  of th e  blood w as affected  by 
som e w ords sa id  or sung, or, perchance  
w hispered. “Seeing the  apparition , h is eyes 
s ta red , his ja w  fell, h is knees knocked  to 
gether, a  cold sw ea t stood on his fo rehead. 
H e essayed to  speak , b u t no w ords escaped 
h is d ry  an d  trem b ling  lips.” H ere  th ere  
seem s to  have  been an  effect p roduced  on 
th e  resp ira tion , th e  nervous system , th e  c ir
culation , th e  vocal organs, th e  w hole fram e  
and  s tru c tu re  of th e  body by  a  supposed 
s igh t o f som eth ing  th a t  does n o t ex is t—an  
apparition . T he ghost appeared  to  th e  
m ind’s eye; th e  effects w ere  p roduced  on 
the physical body.

Set over a g a in s t th ese  w ell k now n  effects 
of fear, a re  th e  equally  a p p a re n t opera tions 
of fa ith  w hich  m eans hope, confidence, ex 
pectancy. In  a  crow d rejo icing  over a  vic
to ry  in  a  h a rd ly  con tested  election, w ill be 
found  a  m an  ap p aren tly  as d ru n k  as  any  
of th e  rejo icing  revelers. H e  w hoops a s  
loud an d  incoherently , and  sw ings h is h a t 
an d  reviles th e  d efea ted  p a rty  an d  boasts 
o f th e  prow ess of h is ow n as  loudly as th e  
loudest, y e t he has ta s ted  no d rop  of any  
in tox ica ting  liquor. H is head  and  legs and  
a rm s an d  fee t a re  full, so to speak , o f th e  
election re tu rn s.

M en h av e  risen  up  from  w h a t seem ed a  
dy ing  bed an d  ridden  fo rth  to  b a ttle  called 
by an  im perious voice th a t  none b u t th em 
selves could hear. Men have fo u g h t on, 
despera te ly  w ounded, no r dropped  till the  
v ic to ry  w as  won, no t m aste ring  th e  pain, 
b u t unconscious of it. T h a t is w h a t th e  
m ind, th e  soul, does w ith  its  fra il, broken 
and  tem p o ra ry  h ab ita tion . I t  is a  so rt of 
p resum ption  to  say  w h a t it  can  or can  no t 
do.—.Kansas C ity S tar.

I m ake  th is  long qu o ta tio n  to show  you 
th a t  th e  secu la r p ress h a s  begun  to  recog
nize th e  pow er of th e  S ilen t W ord. I t  has 
no t tak en  u s q u ite  so long to  reap  w h a t w e 
h ave  sow n. T en  y ea rs  ago, w hen  I began  
to  t r e a t  people th ro u g h  th e  S ilen t W ord, it  
w a s  looked upon as  foolishness, if n o t frau d . 
Now, th e  w hole w orld  h a s  begun  to  recog
nize th a t  m ind  can  con tro l m a tte r . I  know  
th a t  Je su s  C h ris t spoke th e  S ilen t W ord  an d  
ra ised  th e  dead. I  h ave  no d oub t th a t  I  
sha ll y e t com m and life. W hen  I say  “I ,” 
I  am  ta lk in g  ab o u t th e  I  AM, n o t th e  p e r
sonal m an. “ No m an  h a th  seen G od a t  
a n y  tim e .” T he S ilen t W ord  is spoken by 
th e  I  AM in th e  S IL E N C E .

I  do n o t speak  th is  W ord. I t  is spoken 
in  m e. I  h e a r  th e  W o rd  an d  feel th e  v ib ra 
tions. I  am  ju s t  a s  m uch  an  in s tru m en t a s  
th e  telephone, excep t th a t  I  am  an  in te lli
g e n t in s tru m en t. I  w ill g ive you severa l 
exam ples o f w h a t I  m ean . A te leg ram  cam e 
from  C alifo rn ia , a sk in g  m e to  t r e a t  a  child  
th a t  w as  dy ing  of m em braneous croup. I  
s a t  in  th e  Silence, an d  h ea rd  th e  W ord  
speak ing  a n d  fe lt th e  v ib ra tions. Suddenly  
I  fe l t  th e  fo re  finger of m y r ig h t h an d  reach  
in to  th e  ch ild ’s th ro a t, an d  pu ll o u t th e  fa lse  
m em brane! A  few  d ay s la te r , th e  m o ther 
w ro te  me, say in g  th a t  sh o rtly  a f te r  I  should  
h av e  received  h e r  te leg ram , th e  child  began  
to  strang le , and  she  im pulsively  th ru s t  her 
finger in to  its  th ro a t, a n d  d rew  o u t th e  fa lse  
m em brane. T he ch ild  lived, an d  is now  a  
h ea lth y  youngster. T he I AM did th e  hea l
ing. I  sim ply  h ea rd  an d  saw  th e  process. 
W hy  did n o t th e  I AM use  th e  m other, w ith 
o u t h e r hav in g  to  send  a  te leg ram  to  m e? 
I don’t  know . T here  a re  m any  th in g s  in  
th is  w orld  th a t  I  do n o t know . W hen I  a s 
sum ed th e  n am e o f th e  I  AM, I  th re w  m y 
ow n n am e aw ay . T hen  th e  S p ir it sa id : “ I 
AM T. .1. Shelton .” A s f a s t  a s  th e  personal 
m an  can  be  u sed  by  th e  I AM, th e  dem on
s tra tio n  is being m ade  m an ifes t. B u t i t  w as  
ju s t  a s  h a rd  w ork  fo r m e to  u n d e rs tan d  th a t  
pow er w as  in th e  Silence, a s  i t  is fo r any  
of m y stu d en ts . I  w an ted  to  go o u t on th e  
s tre e ts  a n d  speak  th e  ob jec tiv e  W ord  to  th e  
b lind , th e  deaf, a n d  lam e. I t  w as  q u ite  a 
w hile befo re  I  could u n d e rs tan d  th a t  th is  
is th e  age  of invisib le  ligh t, an d  th e  tim e  
fo r th e  su b jec tiv e  to  h av e  dom inion.

A no ther case  in  po in t: A te leg ram  cam e, 
ask ing  m e to  t r e a t  a  w om an, w ho w as  p ro 
nounced in  a  dying condition  by  th ree  ph y 
sic ians w ho w ere  th en  in a tten d an ce  by  her 
bedside. I, th e  m orta l, sa id : “W h a t in  th e  
D evil is th e  u se  to  send  to  m e a t  th e  la s t 
m om ent!” I th rew  th e  te leg ram  on th e  
m an tel, an d  re tired . A s soon a s  I  h ad  se t
tle d  dow n in bed, I  passed  into th e  Silence. 
T he W ord  cam e to  m e: “G et up, an d  heal
th e  w om an .” I arose an d  w en t to  th e  m an 
tel, and  once m ore read  th e  te leg ram . I 
h eard  th e  W ord : “Sleep, sleep, sleep, sleep ,” 
un til I  m yself w a s  read y  to  fa ll dow n  w ith  
sleep. In  a  few  days cam e w ord  from  a 
s is te r o f m y pa tien t, say ing  th a t  w hen  all 
h ad  g iven h e r up, she m ade one deep gasp  
fo r b rea th , tu rn e d  over on h e r  side, and  
w en t to  sleep. T he dying w om an  is now  a

strong , h e a lth y  house-w ife. Mind you, I am 
n o t g iv ing  th e se  a s  testim on ia ls, bu t to show 
you th e  p o w er o f th e  S ilen t W ord. From a 
business s tan d p o in t, I  do no t care  anything 
a b o u t it, b u t a s  a  m an ifes ta tio n  of Truth, 
th ese  experiences a re  ev ery th ing  to me.

A ll pow er is  in  th e  Silence! The world, 
an d  sy s tem s of w orlds, m ove silently  in their 
p laces. T hey  a re  uphe ld  an d  held together 
b y  th e  S ilen t W ord . T he old philosophers 
d id  n o t k now  w h a t  h e ld  th e  w orld in its 
p lace . T hey  h a d  to  h av e  som e objective 
su bstance , th e re fo re , th e  ea rly  students of 
T ru th  th o u g h t th e  e a r th  res ted  on the back 
o f a  huge  tu r tle . T hey  proved  th is by the 
rock ing  of th e  e a r th  in  earth q u ak es and 
o th e r signs o f th e  tu r t le ’s m ovem ents. We 
now  k now  th a t  th e  e a r th  re s ts  on an  invisi
b le  su bstance , ca lled  e lec tric ity . I t  is held 
in  its  p lace  a n d  con tro lled  in its  movements 
by  th e  la w  of a ttra c tio n . T he ru ler of all 
th ings, M onarch  of th e  sk ies, is the Sun! All 
pow er is sen t fo r th  in  b eam s of light. “As 
i t  w a s  in th e  beg inn ing , is now, and ever 
sha ll be, w o rld  w ith o u t end. Am en!”

T u rn  y o u r eyes a w a y  from  th e  objective, 
a n d  close y o u r e a rs  to  th e  noise! The 
Silence is th e  p lace  o f crea tion . Everything 
th a t  is m a n ife s t in th e  ob jec tive  w orld was 
firs t fo rm ed  in  th e  Silence. O ut of the eter
n a l s tilln ess  h a s  com e fo r th  a ll th a t  we see 
in  th e  ob jec tive . T h erefo re , you m ay rest 
a ssu red  th a t  th e  h ea ling  o f all diseases must 
com e o u t o f th e  Silence. I t  is possible 
th ro u g h  th e  S ilen t W ord  to  heal all maimer 
o f sickness. I  m ak e  no exception in this 
s ta te m e n t w hen  I say  a ll k inds of sickness. 
I  w ill n o t m ake  a n  excep tion  of death it
self, fo r I  believe o u t o f th e  Silence comes 
Life. M an cam e fo r th  from  th e  Sun. He 
w a s  fo rm ed  in  th e  Sun  befo re  he was 
clo thed  w ith  flesh a n d  blood. H e can be re
form ed, reg en era ted , an d  ra ised  from  the 
dead , by  th e  sam e pow er. T he flash of light
n ing  sp lits  th e  g re a t  O ak  from  top to  bot
tom . I t  is th e  S ilen t W ord! T his same 
g re a t oak  cam e up  from  an  acorn, through 
th e  S ilen t W ord , spoken  in th e  sunlight.

“T h ine  a re  th ese  o rbs o f lig h t and  shade, 
T hou  m ad est death ,
A nd lo! T h y  foo t

Is  on th e  sku ll w hich  Thou h a s t m ade!”

T erm s fo r tre a tm e n ts , from  one to 
ten  do lla rs p e r m onth , accord ing  to the 
financial cond ition  of th e  app lican t.

“I AM S erm ons,” con ta in ing  twelve 
o f th e  I AM Serm ons, se n t postpaid  for fifty 
cents. T he  old t i tle  is  re ta in e d  on account 
o f th e  m any p ro te s ts  a g a in s t an y  change.

C h ris tian  h a s  rem oved to  1566 Marion 
s tre e t, D enver, Colo. T he  nu m b er 1566 is a 
g ran d  good n u m b er accord ing  to th e  occult 
science of th e  T ru th . I t  is n early  equivalent 
to  666 o r 90 .—Occult Truths.

I t  is a  good num ber. F iv e  is th e  num ber 
of th e  C ovenant, an d  six  is th e  num ber of 
life. T he  Covenant, is being fulfilled in my 
life. C h ris tian  w ill rem ain  h ere  u n til I  re
m ove it  in to  p e rm an en t q u a r te rs  in  my own 
house, an d  you m ay  re s t a ssu red  th a t  the 
num ber of th a t  house w ill be a ll right.




