
T he s to ry  of Godiva, a s  i t  reads,
W ould te ll u s th a t  a  p u re  and  noble soul 
Did th a t  w h ich  m odesty  and  w om an never 

could,
Yet m en rev ere  and  w om anhood approves.

W hen th u s , a s  in  th e  m irac les  of C hrist, 
Im possib les become th e  te s t of fa ith , 
B eneath  th e  troub led  le t te r  of th e  w ord 
A ngelic T ru th  moves, m ig h tie r  th a n  fact.

Some souls have lea rn ed  and  o th er souls 
have lived

The s to ry  of Godiva, and  have found 
T h a t t r u th s  in  life  a re  re la tiv e  to  T ru th , 
And th a t  th e  T ru th  fo r us is o ft a tta in ed , 
In  th is , o u r cribbed  and  neighbor ridden  

w orld ,
By r id in g  over t ru th s ,  and  be in g  th a t  
W hich, s ta n d in g  by itse lf, w ould no t be tru e , 
Yet, fa ilin g  w hich, th e  T ru th  is crucified.

C h arles  G. G arrison .

ITEMS AND IDEAS.

June!
L is ten  to  th e  m ocking bird!
W h at a g lo rious m on th  is June!
T h an k s, fo r y o u r m any  k in d  con

g ra tu la tio n s!
'A-W-Ar R ead e ig h th  page h e re a f te r  fo r busi

ness in s tru c tio n s  and  in fo rm ation .
“ Is  i t  r ig h t th a t  one m an  should  be 

rich e r th a n  a n o th e r? ’’
Yes! W h a tev e r is, is  r ig h t.

A m an  bo rn  M arch 1st and  a w om an 
born Ju ly  23d w ould g e t a long all r ig h t to 
gether. B o th  a re  in  th e  W ater.

E lb e rt H ubbard , ed ito r of The P h il
istine, lec tu red  in  D enver M ay 26th. I t  w as 
a p leasu re  to  h e a r  such  a  T w en tie th  C en tu ry  
prophet.

Yes, a  m an  bo rn  Oct. 2 and  a  w om an 
born M arch 1 a re  su ited  to  each o th er so fa r  
as th e  Zodiac is  concerned. T he num ber 212 
is a  good num ber.

# # #  A pril C h r i s t i a n  w as th e  firs t num 
ber sen t ou t a f te r  p u tt in g  th e  l is t  in  type, 
hence m any  m issed  th e  paper. H elp us to  
m ake th e  l is t  perfect.

My tre a tm e n ts  a re  g iven free  of 
Charge, b u t you m u st enclose one do lla r per 
m onth  to  pay  fo r tim e, postage, c lerk  h ire  
and  o th e r in c id en ta l expenses.

Yes, th e  pap er on w hich C h r i s t i a n  
is now being  p rin te d  costs m uch m ore th a n  
w hat we have  been u sin g —b u t th e re  isn ’t  
an y th in g  too good fo r C h r i s t i a n .

“T he New N am e,” seven lessons in  
th e  Science of Being, by D r. George W. 
C arey. Splendid ly  p rin ted  and  bound; price 
50 cents. A ddress th e  au th o r, 204 M cA llister 
St., San  F rancisco , Cal.

Y our boy born  Ju ly  10, 1875, should 
succeed in  m an u fac tu rin g  business o r active 
tra d e  of a lm ost any  kind. C ancer people 
a re  a fra id  of poverty , and  there fo re  gener
a lly  succeed in  m ak in g  money.

"W hy do you say  to  you r pa tien ts  
th a t  you speak  th e  healing  w ord every day?”

B ecause th e  tru e  W ord goes on speaking  
forever. “T he heavens and  e a rth  shall pass 
aw ay, b u t m y w ord sha ll no t pass aw ay.”

Now, H en ry  H a rriso n  B row n’s new 
m onth ly , is d riv in g  r ig h t a long tow ards suc
cess. I t  is n ea tly  p rin ted , m akes good, clean 
read ing , and  is  up-to-date. F if ty  cen ts a 
year, 521 T u rk  s tree t, San  F rancisco , Cal.

C harles and  M yrtle  F illm o re  con
tin u e  to  send o u t U n ity  every  m on th  a t  one 
d o lla r p e r year. I t  has a  sw eet and  gentle 
sp irit , and  is do ing  good. T h e ir  add ress  is 
1315 McGee stree t, K an sas City, M issouri.

T rium ph , volum e 1, No. 1, R iverside, 
C alifo rn ia , m onthly , 50 cen ts a  year, F lo r
ence E. R oberts. T h is is th e  la te s t ven tu re  
in  M ental Science li te ra tu re . F lorence is all 
r ig h t and  T riu m p h  is a lready  tr iu m p h an t!

W h at is th e  n a tu ra l fitness fo r each 
o th e r of a  w om an born  F eb ru a ry  2, 1859, and  
a  m an born  M arch 19, 1855?

T he w om an is A ir and  th e  m an  W ater. 
T hey should  g e t a long  to le rab ly  well, all 
o th e r th in g s  considered.

“ If  th e  sp ir i t  goes d irec tly  to  the 
su n  and  never re tu rn s , w h a t is  i t  th a t  is 
re -incarna ted?”

I don’t  know  th a t  a n y th in g  is re-incar- 
na ted . R e-incarnation  h as no t yet been 
proved. So fa r  i t  is only a  theory .

If  you w an t th is  paper, a  postal 
card  w ill fe tch  i t ;  i f  you don’t  w an t it, a  
postal card w ill stop it. D on’t  re tu rn  the 
paper w ith o u t fu ll add ress; give th e  city, 
as p rin ted  slip  w ith  y o u r s tre e t num ber does 
no t give us an y  clue to  you r city.

“The M an from  V enus,” a lia s  Bob 
B urns of Pueblo, Colorado, is s till on the 
earth . He, too, h a s  gone in to  poetry  and  
w rites  roundels and  rondelays, and  som e
tim es fol-de-rols. Go on, Bob! Go on, F red! 
T h is  old w orld is too p rosaic  anyw ay.

A m an  born  A ugust 17th is F ire  and 
a  w om an born  Ju ly  16th is W ater. I t  is 
no t a  good m atch , fo r w hile  fire and  w ater 
w ill m ake steam  in  a  boiler, th ey  generally  
m ake a  sp lu tte r  of m arriage . All these 
conditions, how ever, can  be overcom e by 
r ig h t th in k in g .

I am  asked to  te ll how visions, voices 
and  d ream s can be in te rp re ted  so as to  get 
th e  tru e  m eaning  every tim e. I can ’t  te ll 
you. The only w ay is to  keep on ask ing  
you r own S p irit, and  w atch ing  every  day ’s 
unfoldm ent. You learn  i t  ju s t lik e  you lea rn  
m usic, o r an y th in g  else.

# # #  "A  V isit to  a G nani,” E dw ard  C ar
p en te r ; a  v iv id  pen p ic tu re  of o rien ta l 
th o u g h t and  teaching, con ta in ing  in  a few 
pages w h a t one often fa ils  to  find by search 
ing  m any  volum es. B ound in  vellum  de 
luxe. P repaid , $1.00. A lice B. S tockham  
& Co., 56 F if th  Ave., Chicago.

“I Am Serm ons” m ade a  book of 180 
pages, n early  tw ice a s  la rge  as “V ib ra tions,” 
b u t I w ill s tick  to  th e  published  price of 50 
cen ts postpaid . I t  is  m y loss and  your gain. 
I t  con ta in s a  good likeness of th e  au th o r 
and  is bound in  vellum  w ith  stiff, s trong  
boards. I t  is  now  read y  for m ailing .

“ In  read in g  May C h r i s t i a n  you use 
th e  expression, “She W hom  My Soul Loves.” 
Is i t  a  passage of S c rip tu re?  I have searched 
th e  Bible, bu t can ’t  find it .”

I t  is no t in  th e  Bible. I don’t  know  ju s t 
w hen o r how I cam e to  use it, b u t th e  w ords 
w ere spoken to  me by th e  S p ir it of T ru th .

“W hat is th e  influence of th e  Zodiac 
on th e  ch a rac te r of one born  on th e  27th 
of Ju ly ? ”

Such an  one w ill p a rtak e  of n a tu re  of 
both  w ate r and fire. Ju ly  27th is ju s t going 
ou t of w ate r in to  fire. I t  is a stro n g  ch ar
acte r, ready  fo r a lm ost an y  k ind  of ac tiv ity  
from  a Soldier to  a sa in t.

Yes, a  m an  born  Septem ber 27 and 
a w om an born  A pril 6 ough t to  live in  h a r
mony. The sam e is tru e  of May 31 and Ja n 
u a ry  7. B u t you w ill have to  buy a book 
on th is  subject, as these  questions a re  com
ing  too th ick  and  fa s t for C h r i s t i a n . 
E leano r K irk , 696 G reene avenue, B rooklyn, 
N. Y., can supply  you fo r one dollar.

“ Is th e re  any  reason w hy a  m an born 
Oct. 25, 1825, should n o t get along w ith  a 
w om an born  Ju n e  22, 1832?”

N ot a  sing le  reason, so fa r  as th e  Zodiac 
is concerned—it  w as a good m atch. B ut 
th e  Zodiac is n o t responsible fo r all the 
m eanness in  m an! You have been a  long 
tim e  w aitin g  fo r th is  answ er— eighty-five 
years.

I alw ays did like  F an n y  H arley , of 
U niversal T ru th , b u t w hen she said  in  speak
ing  of th e  race tra c k  in  M emphis, “we were 
show n some d a rlin g  tho roughbred  horses,” 
she cam e a li t t le  closer to  m y h e a rt th an  
ever. I am  a n a tive  of K entucky, and when 
a  w om an calls a  race horse “d a rlin g ” she 
show s good ta s te  and  good sense. F an n y ’s 
"E d ito ria l T rip s” a re  in te re s tin g  reading.
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“P lease an sw er th ro u g h  th e  n ex t 
C h r i s t i a n  if  a  m an  bo rn  Ju ly  1, 1869, and  a 
w om an horn  Ju ly  4, 1882, a re  su ited  fo r life 
com panions. F ro m  a  su b sc rib e r of th e  best 
paper in  th e  w orld .”

Of course i t  is th e  b es t p ap e r in  th e  w orld, 
and I am  glad  to  in fo rm  th is  subscriber th a t  
such a  un ion  w ould be harm on ious, a ll o th e r 
th in g s  being  equal. I t  is  a lw ays safe  to  
m a rry  in  y o u r own sign.

F lo rence  R oberts, ed ito r of T rium ph , 
R iverside, Cal., a sk s h e r  co rresponden ts to  
om it “M rs.” o r “M iss” in  ad d ress in g  her. 
Amen! sw eetheart, be y o u r own self. F lo r
ence is  a  good enough nam e fo r anybody. 
T he fash ionab le  fo lly  of “M rs.” and  “M iss” 
is like  say ing  “ I am  m a rrie d ,” o r “ I ’m not 
m arried ,” before y o u r nam e. C all h is  nam e 
“Jo h n ” is th e  w ay God sa id  it. F lorence, I 
cong ra tu la te  you on y o u r good sense.

You w ill find th e  people w ho speak  
evil of you and  t r y  to  in ju re  y o u r business 
a re  dead-heads. People who send  m oney a re  
in te rested  in  me, because th ey  have  m ade an 
investm en t. T hy  a re  ju s t  so f a r  ow ners of 
th e  paper and  co-partners w ith  me. Those 
who w an t som eth ing  for n o th in g  a re  ready 
to  find fau lt. W hen any  one sends m e an  
abusive le tte r , I look them  up, and  n inety - 
n in e  cases o u t of a h u nd red  th ey  have  been 
dead-heading C h r i s t i a n  fo r years.

“O ur B lanche” is  w h a t one lady  calls 
her. Yes, she belongs to  th e  race, to  a ll of 
you; and , yet, as an  in d iv idua l she belongs 
to  herself. T h is  is  th e  e te rn a l paradox  of 
T ru th . The one who gives up a ll ga ins a ll; 
th e  only w ay to  find you r life  is to  lose it. 
W hen we stan d  fo r p rin c ip le  we rep re sen t 
th e  w hole un iverse , fo r T ru th  and  Love a re  
un iv e rsa l; bu t, as an  ind iv idua l, we s tan d  
alone w ith  God. T h an k s  fo r th e  w arm  w el
come you have g iven “O ur B lanche” in to  th e  
C ircle of Love.

H ave received from  U niversa l T ru th  
P u b lish ing  Co., 87-89 W ash ing ton  St., Chi
cago, th e ir  se t of fo u r b eau tifu l m ottoes 
fo r hom e and  lec tu re  room . You know  I 
don’t  go m uch on m ottoes, fo rm ulas, etc., 
b u t since s tick in g  those on th e  w alls of m y 
office I ’m pleased to  keep read in g  them  every  
day. I p u t num ber two, “Love is  th e  G lory 
of T hy D ay; Peace is th e  Joy  of T hy  N ig h t,” 
in  m y bedroom . I t  is th e  tr u th , and  i t  
doesn’t  h u r t  to have  i t  on th e  w all in  beau
tifu l type. T hanks!

You can ’t  m ake an y  k in d  of a change 
w ith o u t d isp leasing  som e people. W hen I 
p u t m y lis t  in  type, of course i t  d id  aw ay 
w ith  single w rappers  a t  offices w here  I have 
m ore th a n  one subscriber. B ut, as fo r years  
addresses have  been w rit te n  by  h an d  and  
th e  p apers  a ll sen t in  sep a ra te  w rappers, 
som e have ordered  th e ir  papers stopped un 
less sen t in  th e  old way. I t  w ill have to  
stop. T he lis t  is in  type  and  th e  posta l 
a u th o r it ie s  dem and th a t  clubs sh a ll be sen t 
in  a  bundle. D on’t  kick!

I am  asked  to  g ive a se ries  of a rtic le s  
on th e  sun, w ith  an  exp lana tion  of e lec tro 
m agnetism . P e rh ap s  I w ill w hen  I know  
m ore ab o u t i t  by ac tu a l experience. T heories 
a re  w orth less un less backed up by dem on
s tra tio n s . I know  th a t  th e  sun  is S p ir it 
and  th e  F a th e r  of L igh ts. I also know  th a t

an  e lec trica l w om an and  a  m agnetic  m an  
form  a  p e rfec t hu m an  te lephone, h u m an  
b a tte ry , an d  a re  read y  to  be used  by th e  I 
Am fo r th e  un fo ld in g  of im m o rta lity  th ro u g h  
th e  r ig h t use of sexual v ib ra tio n s . N ow  I  
m u s t prove i t !

T h is  so-called sou l-m ating  is  som e
tim es  suprem e selfishness. W hen two 
people im ag ine  th ey  can  go off in  a  co rner 
and  live  fo r them selves, to  th e  exclusion of 
a ll th e  w orld, th ey  a re  sim ply  le t tin g  selfish
n ess  go to  seed. T he tru e  in d iv id u a lis t 
sh in es  on all, and  is  nev er so h appy  as  w hen 
d o ing  som eth ing  to  m ake o th e rs  happy. 
W hen God jo in s  tw o souls to g e th e r th ey  
ra d ia te  u n iv e rsa l love and  happ iness fo r all. 
T he  n a rro w n ess  of y o u r en v iro n m en t is  th e  
m easu re  of y o u r m ind—th e  lim it of yo u r in 
d iv id u a lity . B ody-m ating is local, tem po
ra l, an d  fo r tim e ; sou l-m ating  is u n iv e rsa l, 
p e rm an en t, and  fo r e te rn ity .

# # #  T he fo llow ing  a re  s tro n g  w ords from  
a v e ry  gen tle  w om an: “F ro m  y o u r p ra y e r
in  J a n u a ry  Ch r istia n  h as come to  m e th e  
rea liz a tio n  of th e  I AM in  me. I have  read  
and  re-read it, u n ti l  I know  every  w ord ; 
b u t i t  w as n o t u n ti l  tw o w eeks ago th a t  I 
saw  these  w ords liv in g  and  b re a th in g : ‘O
T hou, w ho a r t  th e  I AM th a t  I  am .’ Now I 
know  th a t  I AM God. I am  n o t liv in g  it, 
though , a lth o u g h  i t  he lps m e to  live .”

T h is  is  th e  only w ay to  th e  p lace of peace 
and  pow er. U nless you rea lize  th a t  God is 
in  you and  is you, th e re  is  no use  to  have  
any  God. You had  as  w ell tu rn  a  C hinese 
p ra y e r  w heel, as to  p ray  to  a God ou ts ide  of 
yourself. I t  is  th e  God w ith in  you  w ho lives 
you, m oves you, and  is y o u r B eing.

I know  th e re  is  so m eth in g  w hich  
speaks to  m an  from  th e  unseen , w hich  th in k s  
and  ac ts  in te llig en tly , o ften  co n tro llin g  p e r
sons and  even ts fo r m an ’s good or ill. How  
can these  th in g s  be done by “th o u g h ts  w h ich  
a re  pho tog raphs in  th e  psychic, and  sounds 
in  th e  te lephon ic  a tm o sp h ere?” W ill you 
k in d ly  m ake  som e ex p lan a tio n s in  C h r i s 
t i a n ?

W hy no t?  T h o u g h ts  a re  th in g s . T he only  
co n tro llin g  force in  th e  U n iverse  is  th o u g h t. 
T he In fin ite  S p ir it  ru le s  w orlds and  system s 
by th o u g h t v ib ra tio n s . T he th o u g h ts  com ing  
from  p h o tog raphs in  th e  psychic  a re  very  
w eak, and, a s  a  g enera l th in g , p roduce  a 
s ta te  of u n re s t an d  confusion ; b u t th e  
th o u g h t v ib ra tio n s  d irec t from  th e  su n  give 
us m ig h ty  m en  of genius, th e  sav io rs  of 
m ank ind .

Jo urna l du M agnetism e, in  a  notice 
of th e  s ta tem en ts  recen tly  m ade by T. J. 
S helton  as to  th e  com m unications w ith  h is  
d a u g h te r  by  te lepa thy , and  w hich  have 
found th e ir  w ay  in to  v a rio u s fo re ign  jo u r
nals, says: “Th. Shelton , w hose good fa ith
we have n o t th e  s lig h te s t doubt of, fo r we 
believe in  th e  p oss ib ility  of such com m uni
cations, w ould have  done well, since he w as 
in  th e  h u m o r to  reveal these  m a tte rs , to  
give u s som e in fo rm atio n  on th e  m ethod  in  
w hich he opera tes.”

The above item  has been going th e  rounds 
in  th e  p ress of E u rope  and  A m erica. How  
can I give th e  m ethods of opera tion  w hen  I 
hav en ’t  an y  m ethod? I t  cam e abou t a lm ost 
acc iden tally , and  I am  ju s t  now  b eg inn ing  
to  reduce te lep a th y  to  a  system . F rom  tim e  
to  tim e  I w ill give m y experim en ts in  C h r i s 
t i a n .

I  am  a  ra d ic a l in d iv id u a lis t and a 
p ra c tic a l soc ia lis t. T h ere  a re  no hum an 
m en ia ls in  m y k ingdom . H elen is the dar
lin g  of m y office, L izzie  is th e  d arlin g  of my 
k itch en , m y p r in te rs  a re  da rlin g s, and I will 
have no  o th e r  k in d  a ro u n d  me. T here are 
no su p e rio rs  and  in fe r io rs  in  th e  T ru th . I 
ded ica ted  m y new  book to  H elen  because I 
hold  h e r  in  h ig h  esteem  and  w an t to  honor 
th e  w ork  she  is  doing. B lessed are  the 
w om en w ho w ork  fo r a  liv ing ! The one who 
sh in es  m y  shoes is  n o t m y  servan t, for, if 
co n d itio n s w ere  rev e rsed  I w ould shine his 
shoes w ith  p leasu re . I f  I w an ted  th e  nickel 
and  he w an ted  th e  sh in e  I w ould consider 
i t  an  h o n o r to  sh in e  h is  shoes. Of all the 
p laces of bondage, so-called society  is the 
severest. S w ee th ea rts  and  darlin g s are 
those  w om en and  g ir ls  w ho go ou t in to  the 
w orld  an d  e a rn  th e i r  liv in g  by doing accept
ab le  w o rk  an y w h ere  th a t  w ork  h as to  be 
done. W ork  in  th e  k itch en  is  ju s t  as honor
ab le  as in  th e  office. Som ebody has to do 
k itch en  w ork , an d  w hy  n o t you? The stoker 
w ho h e a ts  th e  bo ile r is  ju s t  as honorable 
as th e  cap ta in  w ho com m ands th e  ship.

T h ere  is a  v a s t difference between 
th e  D iv ine  F em in in e  an d  th e  hum an  fem
in ine . T he  D iv ine  F em in in e  is  alw ays an 
in d iv id u a lis t. Now, a n  in d iv id u a lis t is not 
som e one w ho goes off to  live  a  selfish life 
alone. On th e  co n tra ry , th e  genuine indi
v id u a lis t is  iden tified  w ith  every  o ther in
d iv id u a l in  th e  u n iverse . T he individual
is t  is  n o t only  iden tified  w ith  every  o ther in
d iv idua l in  th e  u n iverse , b u t w ith  every 
o th e r th in g  in  th e  un iv e rse . T he hum an 
fem in in e  a lw ays th in k s  she  is ju s t  a  little  
b it  b e tte r  th a n  anybody else. T he hum an 
fem in in e  is a lw ays an  a r is to c ra t. A n a ris
to c ra t is one w ho th in k s  th a t  th ro u g h  b irth  
o r e n v iro n m en t she is b e tte r  th a n  any  one 
else. T he  su ffe ring  of one is  th e  suffering 
of all, an d  th e  h ap p in ess  of one is  the  hap
p iness of all. T he  h u m an  fem in ine  is a 
bo rn  P h arisee . She l i f ts  h e r  sk ir ts  and 
avoids th e  m u ltitu d e . T he  D iv ine Fem inine 
is  on ly  exclusive in  h e r  own in d iv idua lity ; 
in  th e  fu lln ess  of h e r  sp ir it , she  goes ou t to 
a ll th e  u n iv e rse . T he  h u m an  fem in ine—no 
m a tte r  ab o u t th e  color o f h e r  sk in , o r the 
co n d ition  of h e r  life— alw ays th in k s  th a t  she 
and  h e r  ch ild ren  a re  ju s t  a  li t t le  b e tte r  than  
o th e r folks. T h is  h u m an  n a rro w n ess  is bred 
in  th e  bone. O ur an c ie n t an cesto rs  were 
divide'd in to  tr ib e s , c lans, and  if  D arw in  is 
to  be believed, in to  g roups and  gangs. We 
have k e p t up th is  sam e d iffe ren tia tio n  by 
recogn iz ing  in fe r io rs  an d  su p erio rs , high 
and  low, poor an d  rich , good and  evil, in 
Society. T he  com ing of th e  T ru th  w ill put 
a ll h u m a n ity  in to  one fam ily . T he com pet
itiv e  system  w ill g ive w ay to  th e  social sys
tem . People w ill le a rn  th a t  th e y  can not 
be h appy  w hile  th e i r  fellow s a re  suffering. 
T herefo re , i t  w ill be o u r bu sin ess  to  rad i
a te  H ea lth , H app iness , and  P ro sp e rity  to 
all th e  race. I t  is a  sham e now  th a t  even 
l i tt le  ch ild ren  have  to  suffer fo r food and 
clo th ing . J u s t  th e  o th e r day, in  th is  g rea t 
c ity  of D enver, tw o l i tt le  o rp h an s  were 
p icked up in  an  a lm ost fam ish in g  condition. 
In  th e  good tim e  com ing, th e  D ivine F em i
n in e  w ill be a m o th e r to  a ll th e  ch ild ren .
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I am  asked  to  g ive th e  popu la tion  

of th e  U n ited  S ta te s  a t  th e  n ex t census. The 
S p ir it does no t ta k e  cognizance of such ques
tions. B ecause I have nam ed a ll th e  p res i
den ts  from  G ra n t’s f irs t te rm  u n ti l  now  is  no 
sign th a t  I know  ev e ry th in g  and  th e  p rice  
of it . I  d o n ’t  know  how  o r  w hy  th e  p re s i
den ts  w ere a ll nam ed  to  m e before  election. 
T he m an  w ho beg ins to  use  p ro p h e tic  pow er 
fo r gam b ling  an d  o th e r  frivo lous th in g s  w ill 
soon find h im se lf lack in g  in  it. I don’t  be
long to  th e  school of m edium s. I am  a 
p rophet, th e  son of a  p rophet, an d  th e  g ran d 
son of a  p rophet. T h is  m eans th e  use of 
psychic pow er fo r th e  good of all, and  no t 
fo r p riv a te  g a in  o r persona l profit. T he rev
ela tion  of R eg en era tio n  w as g iven me for 
the  w hole h u m an  race. T e lep a th y  an d  c la ir 
voyance a re  only  m eans to  an  end ; th a t  is, 
th e  rev ea lin g  of th e  h idden  W ord of life  and  
im m orta lity .

T he fo llow ing com es to  m e on a 
postal card , a ll th e  w ay from  A frica : “Y our 
A pril n u m b er received la s t week. In  th e  
‘U nfo ld ing  S p ir i t’ you say : ‘T he dead never 
re tu rn ,’ and  go on to  a sse rt a ll com m uni
cation  w ith  th e  d eparted  u n tru e  and  m erely  
‘old h u lk s  le f t beh ind ,’ etc., etc. Yet, in  
Septem ber, ’97, you  m en tion  a  fr ien d  w ho 
had  passed on, w ith  w hom  you held fre 
quen t conversa tions, and  in  A ugust, ’99, 
you ca lled  up  a  ‘F lo rence’ to  com fort, if  
possible, a  so rrow ing  m other, on th e  m ystery  
of m o rta lity . P lease  exp la in  seem ing  con
trad ic tio n . R osa lind .”

W ell, R osalind , I s t il l s tick  to  b o th  a sse r
tions. T he com m un ications from  th e  dead 
a re  by te lep a th y , and  n o t th ro u g h  the  old 
hu lk s le f t beh ind . I sim ply  re jec t th a t  form  
o f m ed ium sh ip  th a t  calls u p  th e  a s tra l body, 
o r th e  physica l pho to g rap h  le ft in  th e  psy
chic a tm osphere . F lo rence  te lephoned  to  me 
from  th e  su n  ju s t  lik e  I te lephoned  to  E dna.
I have m uch  m ore to  say  on th is  sub jec t as 
soon as  I can  get th e  space and  tim e.

T he M ay n u m b er of C h r i s t i a n  has 
failed  to  appear, b u t a  fr ien d  called  m y a t
ten tio n  to a  co m p lim en tary  no tice  of “S elf” 
in  the  first colum n of th e  first page.

B ro th e r S helton  is th e  m ost “all a ro u n d ” 
successful m an  I know , and  th e  reason  of 
h is  success is  th a t  h is  love is  so g re a t as 
to  m ake h im  w ish  to  see o th e rs  succeed. 
T h an k  you, b ro th e r. T he I AM v ib ra tio n s 
w ill help  a long  th e  success I know  Self is 
su re  to  a t t a in .— C aroline E . C. N orris, in  
Self.

I like  you, C aroline, even if  you do have 
too m any  in itia ls !  You don’t  borrow  any  
plum age by p refix ing  “M rs.” to  your nam e 
and you have th e  n erv e  to  call y o u r m on th ly  
Self. You and  H en ry  H a rr iso n  B row n w ere 
ce rta in ly  try in g  to  g e t a  sh o r t cu t to  title s  
and  save typ ese ttin g . N ow  is  only th re e  
le tte rs , w h ile  S e lf  is four, b u t “1” and  “f” 
tak e  up abou t th e  sam e space as “w ;” th e re 
fore i t  is  “neck  and  neck” in  th e  race fo r 
b rev ity . T he add ress  of S e lf  is 1229 B road
way, O akland, Cal. B y th e  way, th e  “Sex 
Serm on” in  M ay issue of S e lf  is w orth  the 
p rice  of a y e a r’s su b scrip tio n — it  is th e  very 
essence of t r u th  on th is  v ita l question .

Do n o t im ag ine  th a t  in  w ith d raw in g  from  
association  w ith  m en you grow  m ore w ise 
o r good th a n  they. C h ris t lived am ong men.

&&& “P o sitive  T h o u g h t” has been discon
tinued . S ubscrip tions w ill be filled by “Fred  
B u rry 's  Journal,"  of T oronto, C anada. If 
any  subscriber is no t satisfied  w ith  th is  a r 
ran g em en t th e  balance of m oney due fo r th e  
unexp ired  te rm  of th e  subscrip tion  w ill be 
refunded . T he reason  fo r th e  d iscon tinu 
ance is th a t  th e  difference betw een th e  ex
pense o f publica tion  and  th e  receip ts was 
too g rea t fo r me to  bear. I th a n k  the sub
sc rib e rs  fo r th e ir  apprecia tion . T hey w ere 
good subscribers, b u t th ey  w ere too few. I 
feel su re  th a t  you w ill like  “F red B u rry ’s 
Journa l.” I t  is fu ll of life  and  insp ira tion . 
H ugh  O. Pentecost, 76 E lm  s tree t, New Y ork 
City.

Such is th e  read in g  of a  postal card re
ceived a t  th is  office. P o sitive  T hough t w as 
p rin ted  on snow flake paper, in  beau tifu l 
type, w ith o u t any  advertisem en ts , a t  tw enty- 
five cen ts a  year. I f  I had  tim e  I would 
p ub lish  a  m on th ly  m agazine con ta in ing  
n o th in g  b u t th e  ed ito ria ls  of H ugh O. P en te
cost. I t  w ould be a  sp lendid  financial in 
vestm en t and  I could afford to  pay h im  a 
lib e ra l sa la ry —b u t i t  w ould n o t be sold a t 
tw enty-five cen ts a  year! In  a  l is t  of thou 
sands of subscribers b u t one m an kicked 
w hen  I  ra ised  th e  p rice  of C h r i s t i a n  to  a 
do lla r a  year. T h in k  of it! Only one k ick  
ou t of th i r ty  thousand , and  he paid  h is  dol
la r  and  q u it k ick ing .

You w onder how C h r i s t i a n  can ca rry  
so m any th o u san d s of de linquen ts and  never 
dem and pay  in  advance on subscrip tions. 
H ere  is  a  key to  un lock  th e  m ystery . T h is  
le t te r  is  only  one of m any. I t  comes from  
New Y ork C ity :

“My D ear S ir : Some k ind  frien d  has sen t
to  me fo r som e tim e you r li t t le  paper—to 
w hom  I am  indebted  I do n o t know, b u t I 
do know  I m ay  pay th e  debt by a sk in g  you 
to  send i t  to  those fo r w hom  th e  T ru th  has 
a m essage, and  I ask  you to use the  enclosed 
fo r th a t  purpose. T ru ly  you r friend , Grace

T he enclosure w as a new, crisp  five do llar 
note. L a s t y ea r a  fr ien d  in  th is  sam e New 
Y ork C ity  sen t me a one h u nd red  do llar 
greenback  in  th e  comm on m ail. C h r i s t i a n  
is supported  by love, th e  p rinc ip le  w hich 
su s ta in s  th e  un iverse . You see now  how  I 
can  ca rry  th e  poor and  th e  needy ones on 
m y subscrip tion  lis t. A t th e  b eg inn ing  of 
th e  y ear I gave E d n a  orders to  cu t off all 
delinquents. In  M arch I sa id : “W hy d id n ’t
you obey o rd e rs?” She answ ered : “Papa,
I ju s t  couldn’t. W hen I w en t to m ark  ou t 
nam es I had  w rit te n  y ea r a f te r  y ea r I 
couldn’t  do it .” So th ey  w ill rem ain  u n til 
they, of th e i r  own free w ill, o rd e r th e  paper 
d iscontinued . Somebody w ill pay  th e  ex
penses.

Some uneasy  frien d  m ails  me a  litt le  
flve-cent leaflet on T heosophy w ith  th is  ad
m onition  and  w arn in g  w ritten  in  pencil on 
th e  m a rg in : “P lease read  and  le a rn  th e
difference betw een psychic and  sp iritu a l 
developm ent. You a re  on th e  road  to  B lack 
Magic.” P e rh ap s  so, b u t th e  m an  who w rote 
th is  leaflet is dead! You can ’t  scare me 
w ith  words. W hen I le ft th e  pu lp it th ey  said 
I w as going to  th e  dev il; bu t, a s  I never 
had  gone anyw here, I w as g lad to  be going 
som ew here, even to  th e  devil. Get a  move 
on you. T h is  is n o t slang, b u t science. Get 
a move on you. F o rw ard ! even if  you a re

on the road to  B lack Magic. You w ill find 
W hite Magic ju s t beyond. D on’t  lose any 
sleep over me, my frien d ; a  li t t le  th in g  like 
B lack Magic is no m ore in  m y w ay th a n  
b lack  cats. All is good! B lack Magic is 
good. E very  phase of un fo ldm ent and  de
velopm ent is  good. I have passed all a long 
th is  road. I am  not using  psychic pow ers 
fo r fortune-telling, m edium ship , m agnetic  
healing , finding h idden tre a su re , sto len  a r t i 
cles, etc., etc. I am  n o t in  th e  v ib ra tio n  of 
th e  m oon; therefore , b lack  ca ts have no 
pow er over me. I am  a p rophe t of fire, th e  
seer of th e  sun, therefo re , m y w ords a re  
t r u th  and  life. “God is ligh t, and  in  H im  
th e re  is no darkness.”

I ’m no t so lic iting  anybody’s p a tro n 
age. I ’m no t a sk in g  fo r anybody’s endorse
m ent. T here  m ay be hund reds and  thousands 
of m y read ers  who could ru n  C h r i s t i a n  
b e tte r  th a n  I am  ru n n in g  it. T here  a re  
m any w ho w rite  and  te ll me ju s t  how to  ed it 
th is  paper; but, I ’m  so constitu ted  th a t  I 
can ’t  do otherw ise th a n  ru n  i t  m y own way. 
I ’ve noticed th a t  w hen old m aids m arry  and 
have ch ild ren  of th e ir  own th a t  th e ir  ch il
d ren  develop th e  sam e k in d  of t r a i t s  per
ceptible in  o th e r people’s ch ild ren , in  sp ite 
of th e  fac t th a t  those  sam e old m aids were- 
alw ays te llin g  young w ives how to  ra ise  
ch ild ren . E d itin g  and  pub lish ing  a new s
paper req u ires  a  pecu lia r k in d  of ta len t. 
T he o th e r day a  m an  took th e  T opeka (K an .) 
C apital and  show ed how he th o u g h t th a t  
Jesus w ould ru n  a new spaper. T he sam e 
week a  m an  took th e  A tchison C ham pion  
and  showed how th e  devil w ould ru n  a new s
paper. The devil proved h im self th e  
b e tte r  new spaper m an. Now, w hen I began 
ed itin g  a  p ap er aw ay back in  1872 called 
T he R ock, I took everybody’s advice— and 
w en t “b roke” and  T he R o ck  w as rocked to 
sleep in  th e  cradle of th e  deep. Since then  
I have learned  to  follow m y own sp ir it  and 
C h r i s t i a n  is g row ing in  pow er and  increas
ing  its  subscrip tion  list. I t  w on’t  do, honey, 
to  tak e  advice from  people who do no t know  
by experience.

“One sta tem en t you m ake so s ta rtle s  
me, th a t  I m ust a sk  a  queston a t once, w hich 
I hope you w ill answ er th ro u g h  th e  colum ns 
of C h r i s t i a n , if  no t personally . You say: 
‘All sp ir its  go d irec tly  to  th e  Sun, and th a t  
a  sp ir it  does no t develop—it  is  alw ays per
fect.’ If th is  be tru e , w h a t becomes of th e  
ind iv id u a lity —th e  p a r t th a t  has grow n, su f
fered, enjoyed, gained experience—w hen the 
body dies? If i t  has no t gained th e  pow er 
to  persist, and  to  keep on grow ing a f te r  leav
ing  th is  body, w hat has been gained by liv 
ing? W here is m y husband’s ind iv iduality , 
now th a t  h is  body is dust?  I w an t to  feel 
th a t  he is ga in in g  new er and  h ig h er experi
ences th a n  he could gain  on th is  ea rth . I 
do no t w an t to  give up m y own personality .
I w an t to re ta in , im prove, pu rify , and finally 
g lorify  it. I w an t to  feel th a t  life, m ind, 
and  soul as one en tity , th e  I AM th a t I AM, 
can go on ex is ting  and  im proving  a fte r  the 
bodily  m achine has w orn out, o r has been 
broken  and  cast aside.”

W hat is th e  use to discuss th e  question of 
g row th  in  S p ir it w hen sp ir it is God? All 
th is  ta lk  about grow th, unfoldm ent, and de
velopm ent, p e rta in s  to  m atte r . Ind iv idu
alized  S p ir it ga ins by experience a  certa in  
am oun t of know ledge, and  th is  knowledge 
form s a  p a r t  of you r ind iv iduality . B ut, my
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dear, th is  know ledge is  ju s t  a s  good w hen 
i t  flashes on you by in sp ira tio n , as i t  w ould 
he if  ga ined  by tr ia ls , tr ib u la tio n s , and  su f
ferings. “Suffer l i t t le  ch ild ren  to  come un to  
me, fo r of such is th e  k ingdom  of H eaven .” 
The sam e a u th o r ity  say s th a t  th e  sp ir its  of 
li t t le  ch ild ren  do a lw ays behold th e  face 
of the  F a th e r . T hey  have  h ad  no strugg le , 
no developm ent, no g row th , an d  y e t th ey  
a re  as h igh  in  in d iv id u a lity  a s  an  a rc h 
angel. T he p lace of re s t is to  know  th e  un 
changeable and  e te rn a l S p ir it . T h is  going 
and  com ing, s tru g g lin g  and  suffering , is  of 
th e  ea rth , ea rthy .

H I repub lished  from  H u b b a rd ’s “L ittle  
Jo u rn ey s” fo r A pril th e  s to ry  of S ch la tte r  
and  th e  lady  from  N ew  Mexico. I tak e  
p leasu re  in  p u b lish in g  th e  fo llow ing cor
rec tion  from  Self, O akland, C alifo rn ia , and  
in c iden ta lly  to  show  w h a t som e people th in k  
of Christian :

I am  frequen tly  asked th e  question , “W hat 
m etaphysica l paper o r jo u rn a l w ould you 
advise m e to  ta k e ? ” I don’t  advise, as each 
one should  follow  h is  own ta s te  in  th a t  
as w ell as a ll o th e r m atte rs . In  th e  p a s t I 
have been foo lish  enough to  g ive every  one 
advice w ho asked  fo r it, b u t I have lea rned  
b e tte r. N ot long ago I  suggested  to  a  lady  
th a t  she read  C h r i s t i a n  and  P h ilis tin e . She 
w as q u ite  su rp rised  th a t  I should  suggest 
th e  tw o im m oral pub lications. I have been 
read ing  C h r i s t i a n  fo r over fo u r y ea rs  and  
never m ade th e  discovery, b u t on th e  con
t r a ry  had  been w onderfu lly  helped in  m y 
resea rch  fo r tru th .

I don’t  know  m uch  abou t th e  P h ilis tin e , 
b u t tho ro u g h ly  enjoy read in g  “L ittle  J o u r
neys.” E very  nu m b er is a  gem. B ro th e r 
H ubbard  h as a w onderfu l im ag ina tion , and  
in  th e  A pril num ber he g ives re in  to  i t  in  
h is  pen p ic tu re  of th e  w om an w ho “now 
w aits  and  w atches in  h e r  m o u n ta in  hom e” 
fo r S ch la tte r , th e  healer.

H e h a s  w ritte n  th e  a rtic le  in  th e  a tt ra c 
tiv e  w ay th a t  only  H ubbard  know s how to 
w rite , b u t th e  t r u th  of h is  sta tem en t, w ell— 
“th e re  isn ’t  enough of i t  to  ta lk  abou t.”

I happen  to  know  th e  lady  from  New 
M exico; in  fact, she  is s i tt in g  in  m y office 
w hile I w rite , a lth o u g h  she doesn’t  know  
w h a t I am  w ritin g . S ch la tte r  never healed 
her, because she had  no need of healing . 
H e did n o t come to  h e r  “sick ,” b u t stro n g  
and  well. She never w as in  love w ith  th e  
H ealer, “w ith  a  w ild, m ad, ab so rb ing  pas
sion.” She is  n o t s i t t in g  w a tch in g  and  w a it
ing  for him , b u t is one of th e  w orld ’s busy, 
business wom en. In  fact, to  know  h e r  is to  
tak e  a ll th e  rom ance ou t of th e  p a th e tic  
li t t le  sto ry . She w as th o ro u g h ly  in te re s ted  
in  th e  good w orks of S c h la tte r  a s  she is 
now in  Shelton , H en ry  Wood, and  m any 
o thers  th a t  she believes a re  do ing  a  good 
w ork for h u m an ity . She does n o t believe 
th a t  S ch la tte r  is  dead, because th e  iden tifi
ca tion  of th e  persona l p ro p e rty  found  by 
th e  “skele ton” w as n o t sufficiently accu ra te  
to  convince h er. She h a s  no th o u g h t of 
h is  com ing back  to  h e r, b u t to  th e  ac tiv itie s  
of th e  w orld, in  o rd e r to  fin ish  th e  w ork  
th a t  he fe lt he  w as called  to  do.

R eally , b ro th e r, if  you could read  on page 
92 of A pril “L ittle  Jo u rn ey s ,” and  th en  look 
up as I do a t  th e  robust, in te llec tua l, p rac 
tica l, bu siness w om an, and  h e a r  h e r  m e rry  
lau g h  w hen  som e a llusion  is m ade to  your 
descrip tion , you could n o t b u t be su rp rised  
a t  th e  fligh t of your own im ag ination .

“ I have  ju s t  fin ished read in g  th e  
a rtic le , ‘T elepathy  and  M edium ship ,’ in  th e  
la s t C h r i s t i a n , and  w ould lik e  to  a sk  you 
a  few questions, if I m ay, to be answ ered  
w hen you can. I am  n o t a  S p ir itu a lis t— 
fa r  from  it—b u t I am  in te res ted  in  th e  phe
nom ena. Do these  th o u g h ts  th a t  th e  m edi

um s com m unicate  w ith  live on? Could you, 
fo r in s tance , com m unicate  w ith  Ctesar? Do 
these  th o u g h ts  and  shadow s le f t beh ind  as
sum e th e  shape of th e  in d iv id u a l and  seem  
to  have an y  life  of th e i r  ow n? W hy do 
th ey  a lw ays g e t th o u g h t of th e  person  they  
know ? W hy n o t g e t th o u g h ts  from  p erfec t 
s t ra n g e rs  and  on all su b jec ts  understood , 
in s tead  of tr iv ia l  th in g s? ”

Yes, I could com m unicate  w ith  th e  a s tra l 
body of Caesar. T he  only  w ay to  destroy  
th ese  shadow  m en and  w om en is  to  cause 
th e  e lem en ts  to  m elt w ith  fe rv en t heat. 
T h is  p a r t  of th e  prophecy  th a t  th e  e a r th  
sh a ll be destroyed , an d  i ts  en v iro n m en t, w ith  
fire. T hese  a s t ra l  bodies h ave  th e  shape  of 
th e  in d iv id u a l le f t beh in d ; th ey  a re  exact 
p h o tog raphs. W hen  th e  w om an of E n d o r 
called  up th e  p ro p h e t Sam uel, h e  appeared  
as an  old m an, w ith  a  m an tle  over h is  shou l
ders. A ll s p ir itu a l m ed ium s c la im  to  see 
persons ju s t  a s  th e y  w ere  w hen  th e y  le f t 
th e  body. T h a t th ese  a re  u n p rog ressive  
shadow s is  show n by th e  fac t th a t  no new  
ideas a re  ever received from  them , and  th a t  
th e  w orld  h as n o t advanced  one s ing le  idea 
b y  th is  k in d  o f com m unication . T he tr iv ia l  
th in g s  of life  seem  to  engage th e i r  a tte n tio n  
m ore th a n  th e  su b s ta n tia l a ffa irs  of th e  
p re sen t o r fu tu re . M oreover, com m unication  
w ith  these  re lics  is  d e tr im e n ta l to  h e a lth  of 
b o th  m ind  and  body. L e t th em  alone! R ise  
to  a h ig h e r  p lane  an d  g e t th e  v ib ra tio n s  
d irec tly  from  th e  Sun! C om m unicate  w ith  
th e  m inds of you r dep arted  frien d s, in s tead  
of th e ir  old cast-off bodies. You don’t  w an t 
tran sfe ren ce  of th e  ou tg row n  th o u g h ts  of 
th e  past, b u t th e  fresh , new  th o u g h t of th e  
R isen  S p ir it. Csesar in  th e  Sun  w ould  be 
a  m uch  m ore in te re s tin g  person  th a n  Csesar 
in  Rom e. T he Je su s  C h ris t w ith  w hom  
Jo h n  held  com m unication  on th e  is lan d  of 
P a tm os w as a  m uch  m ore in te re s tin g  person  
th a n  th e  one w ho ta lk ed  on th e  b an k s  of 
Galilee. T h is  is  th e  w ay  Jo h n  describes 
h im : “ H is head  and  h is  h a ir s  w ere  w hite ,
like  wool, as w h ite  a s  snow ; an d  h is  eyes 
w ere as a  flam e of fire ; and  h is  fee t lik e  
u n to  fine b rass, a s  if  th ey  b u rn ed  in  a  fu r
nace ; an d  h is  voice a s  th e  sound  o f m an y  
w aters . A nd he had  in  h is  r ig h t h an d  seven 
s ta rs ;  and  o u t of h is  m ou th  w en t a  sh a rp , 
tw o-edged sw ord ; and  h is  coun tenance  w as 
a s  th e  Sun sh in e th  in  h is  s tre n g th . A nd 
w hen I saw  h im  I fell a t  h is  fee t a s  dead. 
A nd he la id  h is  r ig h t h an d  upon me, say in g  
u n to  me, ‘F e a r  n o t; I am  th e  firs t an d  th e  
la s t;  I am  he th a t  live th , and  w as dead; and , 
behold, I am  alive  foreverm ore, A m en; and  
have th e  keys of hell and  of d ea th .’ ” I t  is 
m uch  b e tte r  to  com m unicate  w ith  su ch  an  
One th a n  to  hold  converse w ith  a  spook or 
ghost. W h a t you w an t to  do is to  g e t o u t 
of th e  psychic a tm osphere , ■which m eans th e  
m oonbeam s. T h ere  is  a  c e rta in  o rd e r of 
m ed ium sh ip  w hich  h a s  to  do w ith  th e  m oon. 
M en strua tion  in  w om en is m oon sickness. 
Now th e  w om an w ho is  to  become a  rea l 
m edium  m ust be clo thed w ith  th e  Sun. She 
w ill have th e  m oon beneath  h e r  feet, and  a 
crow n of tw elve s ta rs  ( th e  Zodiac) upon 
h e r  head. T h is  is  tru e  sp ir itu a l m edium - 
ship. A  m en ta l m edium  in s tead  of a  physi
cal m edium .

SHE WHOM MY SOUL LOVES.

“ I am  glad  you have  found  your own, and, 
as you  say , she  m u s t h en ce fo rth  be known 
to  y o u r re ad e rs  a s  B lanche, le t me ask  this 
q uestion : W h a t re la tio n sh ip  does she sus
ta in  to  you?”

F ro m  all p a r ts  of th e  civ ilized  w orld have 
come w ords of w elcom e to  B lanche. I call 
h e r  by th is  n am e because th e  S p ir it said: 
“ H e r nam e is  B lanche .” I can  see the sci
ence and  w isdom  of th is  one nam e. To place 
“M rs.” befo re  “B lanche” and  som e m an’s 
nam e a f te r  i t  w ould  m ean  localiz ing  and per
so n a liz ing  th e  Idea l W om an. I gave you 
ju s t  enough  of th e  p e rso n a l and  local tc 
m ak e  you see th e  fo rce of m y  v ision . Now. 
le t th e  local a n d  p e rso n a l d rop  ou t and 
m ake  room  fo r th e  u n iv e rsa l. B lanche m ust 
s ta n d  fo r  th e  Id ea l W om an; in  o th er words, 
fo r th e  D iv ine  F em in in e . T h is  m eans you, 
m y  s is te r , fo r th e  F em in in e  P rin c ip le  is Di
vine, no m a t te r  w here  i t  is  found. Then, 
B lanche is th e  nam e of a ll of you. In  the 
low  dives, on th e  s tre e t, in  th e  g u tte r, wher
ever m y li tt le  s is te r  is  found , h e r  nam e, to 
m e, is  B lanche. I t  is  L ady  B lanche in  the 
m an sio n  and  l i t t le  B lanche in  th e  hovel. 
No m an  can  love a  w om an w ith o u t loving 
a ll w om en. Love is  n o t local. I t  is  a  sun 
sen d in g  beam s of lig h t, ra d ia tin g  w arm th, 
an d  p o u rin g  o u t b le ssin g s everyw here.

I have  to ld  you m y s to ry  of th e  unfolding 
S p ir it  th a t  I m ay  help  you to  h ig h e r thought 
and  n o b le r v ib ra tio n s . I t  su rp rised  you! 
Yes, b u t no p ersons on th is  e a r th  can be 
m ore su rp rise d  th a n  th e  tw o p rinc ipa ls in 
th is  un fo ldm en t. I am  aston ished , although 
being  led  by th e  S p ir it  is  becom ing natu ra l 
to  me. B lanche is  su rp ris e d  a t  each new 
unfo ldm en t. Do you th in k  we could arrange 
th is  m a tte r?  T h ere  h a s  been  no planning, 
no schem ing , no w ork ing . S im ply  a follow
in g  of th e  I A m  th a t  I  Am. I t  is  one of the 
p ro p h e tic  p rom ises m ade to  m e y ea rs  ago. 
T h ere  is  no in fa tu a tio n , no hypno tism , no 
fan a tic ism , no fever in  th e  blood; bu t, sim
p ly  a  calm  and  u n d is tu rb e d  repose. N either 
of u s  w ould  ca re  if  th e  w hole th in g  dropped 
to  p ieces to-m orrow . W e a re  abso lu te ly  care
less ab o u t it. In  fac t, w e a re  m ore like 
sp ec ta to rs  th a n  a c to rs ; th e  W ord is th e  ac
tiv e  p rin c ip le  and  we a re  m edium s, in te lli
g en t an d  conscious m edium s, in  th is  unfold
m en t. T h ere  is  deep feeling , s tro n g  love 
v ib ra tio n s  betw een  u s ; b u t th e re  is  no res t
lessness, no anx ie ty , no fever, and  absolutely 
no fear. “P e rfe c t love cas ts  o u t a ll fear.”

A few  of m y fr ien d s  have  sen t m e con
g ra tu la tio n s  a s  if  th is  w ere  a  w edding, a 
m a rria g e , on th e  p lane  of g en era tion . God 
w ould be m ock ing  m e if  She W hom  My Soul 
Loves w as no m ore th a n  a  w ife a f te r  the 
o rd e r of g enera tion . W hy a ll th is  agony of 
w a itin g ?  W hy those  v is ions and  revela
tio n s?  W hy th is  c o n stan t te ac h in g  of my 
soul? M o rta lity  does n o t need these  th ings. 
A  cab in  in  th e  w ilderness  and  a  w om an— 
th is  is a ll th a t  m o rta lity  dem ands. W hy 
should  I be g iven  a  w ife  a f te r  th e  law  of 
g en era tio n ?  I have  fin ished m y course in 
m o rta lity . My sons and  m y d au g h te rs  will 
go on m u ltip ly in g  and  rep len ish in g  the 
ea rth . My nam e w ill be perp e tu a ted  on 
th is  p lan e t a s  long  as m en and  w om en gen
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e ra te  m orta l ch ild ren . My tw o sons and  
m y tw o d au g h te rs  a re  sufficient fo r a ll th e  
purposes o f g en era tion . T he m an  w ho is 
in  me now  is n o t th e  m an  w ho w as born  
a f te r  th e  flesh. T h a t m an  is dead! I have 
no w ife, no  ch ild ren , no fa th e r , no m other, 
no s is te rs , no b ro th e rs , a f te r  th e  flesh. In  
passing  th ro u g h  iso la tion  in to  in d iv id u a liza 
tion  I w as ra ised  from  th e  dead. All th a t  
I needed to  com plete m y new  life  w as th e  
com ing of She W hom  My Soul Loves. I AM 
in  th e  R egenera tion . “Old th in g s  have 
passed aw ay. Behold! I m ake a ll th in g s  
New.”

W hat re la tio n sh ip  does She su s ta in  to  me? 
E very  re la tio n sh ip  th a t  a  w om an can  su s ta in  
to  a  m an. She is m y m o ther, m y w ife, m y 
sister, and  m y dau g h te r. As m y m o ther 
she beholds in  m e th e  son of h e r  love; as 
my w ife she b rin g s  fo r th  and  gives n o u rish 
m en t to  th e  ch ild ren  of m y th o u g h t; a s  my 
sis te r she s tan d s  by  m y side, free  and  equal, 
and endow ed w ith  th e  sam e ro y a l in d iv id u 
a lity ; as m y d a u g h te r  she calls me the  
F a th e r . Yes, sh e  su s ta in s  to  m e a ll the  
re la tio n sh ip s p e rta in in g  to  th e  w hole D ivine 
F em in ine  and  I AM to h e r  a ll th a t  a  m an  
can be to  a  w om an. I am  h e r  fa th e r, h e r 
husband, h e r  b ro th e r, an d  h e r  son. You 
don’t  u n d e rs tan d ?  T hen  I am  n o t ta lk in g  
to  you. I am  ta lk in g  to  those  w ho know. 
Go thou  in to  th e  valley  w here m en own 
women. Go to  th e  m an  w ho ow ns a  w om an, 
a dog, a  horse, a  cow, a  pig, an d  a  cabin. I 
am on th e  top  of an  exceed ing  h igh  m oun
ta in , w here w om en own them selves. I AM 
God, and  She W hom  My Soul Loves is My
self in  th e  fo rm  of th e  D ivine F em in ine . 
T herefore  she  m u s t su s ta in  a ll th e  re la tio n 
ship w hich  th e  fem in ine  can su s ta in  to  th e  
m ascu line; an d  th is  re la tio n sh ip  is perpe t
ual, e te rn a l, ev erlasting . W hen  th e  m orn ing  
s ta rs  san g  to g e th e r th is  re la tio n sh ip  existed  
betw een us. F ro m  ev erla s tin g  to  ev e rla stin g  
th is  re la tio n sh ip  w ill rem a in  unchanged. 
M ortality  h a sn ’t  a n y th in g  to do w ith  it. 
F o rty  husbands fo r h er, a f te r  th e  flesh, and  
fo rty  w ives fo r me, a f te r  th e  flesh, w ould 
have m ade no change in  o u r re la tionsh ip . 
I AM th e  m an  and  I AM th e  w om an and  
I AM th e  con junc tion  betw een  th e  m an  and  
the w om an. N o th in g  on e a r th  o r in  hell 
can b reak  th is  con junction . Do you suppose 
th a t th e  m u ta tio n s  of tim e  o r th e  hells of 
m o rta lity  can  ex tin g u ish  th e  D ivine P r in 
ciple of B eing? C an God be m ocked, o r 
does God m ock?

The p rin c ip le  of B eing  is  love betw een 
m an and  w om an. W hat! Yes, th a t  is  w hat 
I said, th e  p rin c ip le  of B eing  is  m ale  and  
fem ale, and  th e  m ode of B eing  is love, 
sexual love. Now th e  song  of life  is the 
song of love. W om an lives to  be loved and 
m an lives to  love w om an. T h is  is  a ll th e re  
is of heaven o r h e ll; i t  is a ll th e re  is of 
life. I am  going to  quote a poem  from  The  
P h ilis tin e  (E a s t  A uro ra , N. Y .), fo r May. 
I t  is n o t w rit te n  in  verse  b u t i t  is  th e  very  
h ighes t o rder of poetry . Do I quote too m uch 
from  E lb e rt 'H u b b a rd ? W ell, th e  m an  sets 
my soul on fire w hen he ta lk s  like th is :

“A faded flower flung from  th e  g ra ted  w in
dow of a p rison  cell; i t  fa lls  a t  th e  fee t of 
a passer-by—a w om an of th e  tow n.

B u t w hy should  I call h e r a  w om an? She 
is a  c rea tu re  of th e  n ig h t. She belongs to 
a ll and  to  none, h e r  hom e is a  hovel and 
she lives in  hell—a  hell of h e r  own p re 
p aring .

Once she w as courted , fla ttered , petted, 
pam pered. She had  h e r  n ig h tm are  of glory 
w hen gold w as show ered upon her, silks 
ru s tled , perfum es filled th e  a ir , bouquets 
bu rdened  h e r  table, ca rriag es w ith  footm en 
stopped a t  h e r door. M ansions, servan ts, 
joyous suppers, laugh ter, d iam onds, pearls 
— to do n o th in g  and  have every th ing , th is  
w as h e r  am bition .

She h as d ru n k  to  its  d regs th e  cup of 
no th ingness. She has sough t th e  potion th a t 
gives fo rge tfu lness; fo r abandonm ent, deser
tion , d ea th  follow  as an  u n e rr in g  sequence 
on a ll th e  gleam , g li tte r  and  g lam our th a t 
have  gone before.

A nd now  she b rea th es only th e  su lphu r 
fum es of G ehenna, and  th e  scan t silver th a t  
comes h e r w ay goes fo r th e  d rug  th a t  b rings 
oblivion.

W ith  bloodshot eyes, disheveled ha ir , and 
b u rn in g  th i r s t  she h u rr ie s  a long—w atched, 
h un ted , hooted. She d raw s h e r ta tte re d  
shaw l closer abou t h e r  benum bed fram e as 
th e  cu ttin g  b las ts  of w in te r, ru sh in g  down 
alleys and  from  a ro u n d  sh arp  corners, h u n t 
h e r  out.

T he flower d rops a t  h e r  feet.
She stops, looks a round , no one is w atch

ing, she p icks i t  up—yes, i t  is a  sp ray  of 
h yac in th . She looks up to  see from  whence 
i t  came, and  h igh  up she th in k s  she sees a 
hand  th r u s t  ou t from  a  g ra ted  w indow.

Some one is w av ing  a hand  to  h e r—to her.
W ho can i t  be—som e one h as th o u g h t of 

h e r—som e one h as sen t h e r  a flower!
She b ru sh es h e r  hand  across h e r  eyes, as 

if  to  c lea r h e r  m is ty  v is ion  and  looks up 
again .

T h is  tim e  she sees no th ing , only th e  su llen  
fro n t of a  fereat p riso n  w all, ju t t in g  stone, 
g ra ted  w indow s, stone piled upon stone.

She th ru s ts  th e  flower in to  h e r  bosom, and  
fo rg e tfu l of w here  she w as going, tu rn s  
abou t and  h asten s to th e  den she calls home.

Som e one has th ro w n  h e r  a  flower—not 
th e  flowers such as pa tro n iz in g  w om en of 
th e  F lo w er M ission bring  w ith  tra c ts  and  
w ords of advice—n o t th a t—a  flower from  
th e  hand  of a  m an, a, m an  in  trouble , a  
p risoner, d isgraced  lik e  herself, in  bonds. 
H e has th ro w n  h e r  a flower. W ho is th is  
“he” of w hom  she th in k s?

A las she does n o t know. Y ears and  years, 
aye, cen tu ries  ago, w hen she w ore p inafo res 
and  lived w ith  h e r  fa th e r, m other, b ro thers  
and s is te rs  in  th e  coun try , she dream ed of 
th is  m an, th is  m an  w ho w ould come to h e r 
and  love h e r  and  give h e r  freedom .

I t  is th e  sam e dream  come back— it  is he. 
H e w ill deliver h e r  from  th e  body of th is  
death . H e h as flung h e r  a  flower. H e is 
in  trouble. W h a t can  she do to  help him !

She is a w om an. She is n o t old. God 
sen t h e r  in to  life  an d  she has a  r ig h t to 
love, to  tenderness, to  m otherhood  and  a 
hom e. No ch ill of doubt can  p u t ou t the  
e te rn a l fire— she loves th e  Ideal!

T h is  is  h e r m isery , h e r  d isgrace and  h e r 
crow n. Illu sions w ill n o t fade aw ay, she 
h as prayed  and  w atched  and longed fo r th is  
—som e one loves her. He has flung h e r a 
flower.

W hen he is re leased  he w ill come to  h e r 
and tak e  h e r aw ay, and  th ey  w ill leave th is  
life  of ho rro r, and  fly to  th e  co un try  and  
m ake them selves a  n e s t as th e  b ird s do.

Some one h a s  flung h e r a flower.
She belongs to  h im  and  h im  alone. She 

has loved h im  all these  years. She has 
w aited  fo r him . God know s she has done 
w rong, b u t God know s, too, h e r  h e a r t is 
pure. She appeals to  th e  H ig h er Law —a 
pow er g rea te r th a n  h erse lf h as been pu lling  
h e r down to  h e r dea th—b u t God know s, God

know s! F o r  w as i t  n o t God w ho allow ed 
her to  be tem pted beyond h e r s tren g th ?

Some one has flung h e r a flower. I t  has 
aw akened in  her th e  Ideal—she had  th o u g h t 
i t  dead, dead and nailed  down w ith  th e  coffin 
n a ils  of h e r  crim es.

B u t no, th e re  is  lig h t th e re  yet. She 
w ishes to do penance, to  condole, to  succor, 
to  sanc tify  h erse lf to  some one, to  be k ind , 
to  be useful.

The refluxes of th e  h e a rt a re  as su re  and  
ce rta in  a s  th e  m arch  of th e  p lanets. T he 
desires of th e  h e a rt a re  fixed s ta rs— clouds 
m ay obscure, b u t w ait and  you sha ll see the  
ligh t.

T here  is  th a t  in  souls w hich never p e r
ishes.

Some one h as flung th is  w om an a  flower 
and  she becomes happy w ith  a  h o rrib le  hap 
piness. She sees a  cottage, w arm ed and 
ligh ted ; a  k e ttle  sing ing  on th e  h e a rth ; 
supper on th e  tab le  fo r h im  w ho w as even 
now com ing to  h is home, th e ir  hom e, w h is t
ling  from  h is  w ork ; she sees in  th e  co rner 
a cradle, an d  she begins crooning  a  lu llaby  
to  a  babe th a t  she has never pressed  to  h e r 
ach ing  b reast.

Some one has flung h e r a  flower.
In  th e  d ire s t gloom, in  th e  ch ill of aban

donm ent, in  th e  b lack  of d a rk e s t pathw ays, 
in  th e  dim , g ray  lig h t of p rison  cells w here 
th e  sun  never en ters, before s te rn  judges, 
w hile policem en leer and  m en re s tra in  no t 
th e ir  evil tongues; b enea th  th e  m aze of pit- 
fa lls ; in  n ig h ts  of h o rro r and  b lackest chaos 
th e re  is a  gleam  of ligh t. I t  grow s in to  a 
flame. W h a t th in k  you i t  can  be?

I t  is love— it  is  th e  Ideal. I t  ex is ts  even 
in  hell. God n ev er qu ite  w ith d raw s h is 
H oly S p irit.

Som e one h as flung h e r  a  flower.”

T h is  is  poe try?  Yes, b u t i t  is  also  tru th . 
T he deeper t r u th  is found beneath  th e  rub 
bish  of a ll ou r w ilted  hyac in th s. God never 
w ith d raw s H is H oly S p irit, fo r “T here  is 
only God,” and  God can no t w ith d raw  from  
H im self. T herefore, beloved, th e re  is  a 
R esu rrec tion  of th e  Ideal in  R egeneration . 
Is  th e re  such  a  th in g ?  Can a  m an and 
w om an reg en era te  th e  m ind  and  renew  the 
body h ere  on th e  ea rth ?  T h is  is w hat 
B lanche m eans to  m e if  she m eans any
th in g . I have been honest and  sincere  w ith  
m y readers. I have  g iven you facts. As 
fa s t as th in g s  w ere revealed  to  me I have 
m ade them  know n to you. W hen success 
com es to me I am  ready  to te ll i t  to  you; 
w hen th is  new  unfo ldm en t tak es on ano ther 
fo rm  I w ill p roclaim  i t  in  c lear type. I am 
n o t self-hypnotized and  have no desire to 
hypnotize any  one else. T he “ I Am Serm on” 
fo r M arch, th e  la s t one of th e  series (and  
w hich form s th e  la s t chap te r in  m y book of 
“ I Am Serm ons” ) gives you an  idea  of w hat 
I am  seeking. T here  w ould be no need for 
me to  parade  m y personal affa irs  before th e  
public  if  they  had  no m ore th a n  a local or 
personal significance. I know  th a t  I am  
opening  th e  door of t r u th  fo r th e  whole 
w orld. T here  is n o th in g  h idden  th a t  shall 
n o t be revealed. T h is  is th e  daw n of the  
New L ife, th e  u sh e rin g  in  of th e  New Day.
I am  seek ing  th e  fu llness of th is  T ru th  and  
have found th e  R esu rrec tion  and th e  Life. 
I t  is n o t a  day-dream , b u t an  everlasting  
fact.

T herefo re  w hen you cong ra tu la te  me as 
if  I had  found a  new  love am ong women on 
the  p lane of generation , you m isunderstand  
th e  scope of m y though t. I am  no t seeking 
a  Fool’s P arad ise . I have lived in  one and 
know  ju s t  w h a t k ind  of a  place i t  is. I am
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no t seek ing  an  "affin ity”—th e  very  w ord 
m akes m e sick! I h av e  been  a  fool th a t  I 
m ig h t ga in  w isdom . I have  chased jack -’o- 
la n te rn s  in  th e  psychic  sw am ps and  know  
every  quagm ire  in  a ll th e  dom ain  of psychic 
phenom ena. T h ere  is  no sen sa tio n  of th e  
flesh w hich  I  despise. I  have  no desire  to  
become a  m onk o r a  eunuch . I am  a  younger 
m an th a n  I w as a t  th i r ty  an d  have  a  keener 
en joym en t of a ll th e  sen sa tio n s  of th e  flesh.
I am  g row ing  younger, s tro n g er, an d  m ore 
m agnetic  every  day . F o r  th is  v e ry  reason  
I am  seek ing  w isdom . W isdom  m eans th e  
r ig h t use of know ledge. K now ledge is ga ined  
by experience. I seek  w isdom  th a t  I m ay 
know  how to  use th e  know ledge I have 
gained. To find m y  ow n Love and  th e n  
w atch h e r fade aw ay  and  die w ould be w orse 
th a n  fo lly ; i t  w ould be th e  w ork  of a fiend 
to  show  m e h e r  face and  th e n  h ide  th a t  
face u n d er th e  lid  of a  coffin! God is Good! 
Only God could h ave  foreseen , fo reknow n, 
and  led m e in to  th is  know ledge of th e  T ru th . 
T herefo re  God is  able to  keep a ll of H is 
p rom ises. You don’t  believe in  God? T hen  
I am  n o t w rit in g  fo r you. I am  w rit in g  for 
those  w ho have fe lt th e  v ib ra tio n s  of th e  
D iv ine P resence; fo r those  w ho have seen 
th e  S un ; fo r those  w ho know  th e  F a th e r  
of L igh ts.

B lanche m eans “W hite .” T h ere  is  g re a t 
significance in  nam es. H elen , m y r ig h t h an d  
in  business, m eans “L ig h t.” I t  is  th e  w h ite  
lig h t I  am  seeking. B lanche d id  n o t come 
to  me as ty p ew rite r  o r s ten o g rap h e r; th a t  
w as a ru se  of th e  S p ir it  to  reveal h e r  to 
me. She does not, a n d  w ill no t, do th is  
m echan ica l w ork  e ith e r  w ith  th e  m ind  or 
th e  hands. H elen is secre ta ry , s ten o g rap h er 
and  ty p ew rite r  fo r th e  I AM, and  she fills 
th e  place to  perfection . B lanche is th e  G reat 
W hite  T h ro n e  of Idea l W om anhood, th e  
sp ir it  of healing  love, th e  w isdom  of wom
an ly  in sp ira tio n . W h a t is  a ll th e  w orld  
a-seeking? L ife, life  ev erlasting . T h is  is 
w h a t a ll th e  w orld  is  rea lly  seeking. W here 
is  i t  to  be found? In  th e  reg en e ra tio n  of 
th e  body by a w ise use of sexual v ib ra tio n s. 
T hen  life  ev e rla s tin g  is  som eth ing  w hich  we 
g a in  by a  r ig h t use of know ledge? Yes, 
e te rn a l happ iness is  som eth ing  we g a in  by 
w isdom ; th a t  is, a  r ig h t u se  of know ledge. 
W ho can guide u s in to  a  r ig h t u se  of know l
edge? T he S p ir it  of T ru th  w hom  I ca ll th e  
I AM th a t  I AM. T herefo re , I say  u n to  you 
all, don’t  ru n  to  and  fro  on th e  e a r th  seek ing  
y o u r own. W ait in  th e  S ilence an d  your 
own w ill come to  you. God is  no respec te r 
of persons; th ere fo re , I am  as  m uch  en titled  
to  w isdom  as Je su s  C h ris t, o r an  archangel. 
I p u t m yself in to  th e  p ro p er a tt itu d e  to  
receive w isdom , and  i t  w as g iven  to  me. 
T he g re a te s t w isdom  I found  is  th a t  th e  I 
AM is  w isdom . E ach  step  in  th is  unfold- 
m en t h a s  b ro u g h t m e face to  face w ith  th e  
fac t th a t  “th e  foo lishness of God is  w iser 
th a n  m en.” W h at I th o u g h t w as folly proved 
to  be th e  D iv ine  W isdom ; an d  w h a t I 
th o u g h t w as w isdom  proved to  be th e  fool
ish n ess  of m an. T herefo re  if  you w ould 
reach  th e  w h ite  lig h t of S p ir it le t th e  S p ir it 
lead  you. H ow ? T ru s t th e  in n e r  voice, 
t r u s t  th e  Silence, no  m a tte r  w h a t you h e a r 
in  th e  noise. B e fool enough to lis ten  to

y o u r  ow n  soul. Follow  y o u r own S p irit. 
You canno t fa il to  g a in  love, t r u th ,  and  
w isdom . T he k ingdom  of yo u r God is  w ith in  
you. E n te r  th o u  in to  th e  jo y  of th y  L ord .

THOUGHT TRANSFERENCE.

I can ’t  say  ev e ry th in g  in  an y  one issue 
o f C h r i s t i a n . T herefo re , you should  have 
w aited  u n ti l  I go t th ro u g h  w ith  th is  se ries  
of a rtic le s  on “T e lep a th y ” befo re  you began  
to  file objections. M any read e rs  have w r it
te n  m e ab o u t com m un ications w ith  th e  de
p a rted . Som e have abused  m e and  called 
m e bad  nam es, because I d id  n o t endorse  
th e  v iew s of S p ir itu a lism . My beloved 
fr ien d s , S p ir itu a lism  is a  re lig ion , and  a ll 
re lig ion  is  in to le ran t. F ro m  tim e  im m e
m o ria l re lig io n is ts  have used  abuse  fo r 
a rg u m en t. B y re lig ion  I m ean  a  system  of 
w orsh ip  w here  w e recognize in fe r io rs  and  
su p erio rs , w here  we bow dow n to  so m eth in g  
o r som ebody, an d  b e little  ourselves. W hen 
I  sa id  th a t  “She W hom  My Soul L oves” had  
n o t a n y  k in d  of re lig ion , I d id  n o t m ean  
th a t  she  d id  n o t have  T ru th , Love, P rin c ip le , 
Ju s tice , R ig h teo u sn ess and  ev e ry th in g  w hich  
belongs to  th e  D iv ine F em in in e ; b u t th a t  
she d id  n o t acknow ledge an y  su p e r io r  o r 
an y  in fe rio r , an y  God ou ts ide  of h e r  ow n 
sp ir it . W hen you go in to  an y  sec t o r  p a rty , 
you becom e b iased  in  fav o r of c e r ta in  ten e ts . 
T h is  p re jud ice , th is  b ias, b lin d s y o u r eyes 
to  th e  tru e  lig h t. T herefo re , I say  th a t  S p ir
itu a lism  is a  re lig ion , an d  th e re fo re  in to le r
an t, lik e  a ll o th e r re lig ions. I  w ill n o t stop 
to  d iscuss such  questions w ith  people w ho 
abuse m e fo r sp eak in g  th e  T ru th  a s  I see it.

W hen I say  th a t  dep a rted  s p ir its  go d i
rec tly  to  th e  Sun  and  have  no fu r th e r  com
m u n ica tio n s w ith  th e  e a r th , I m ean  th a t  
th e y  do n o t com m unicate  by  re tu rn in g  to  
th e  ea rth . T he only  com m un ica tion  is  by 
T elepathy . To th o se  w ho a re  in  th e  S un , 
th e re  is  no d is tan ce  o r space; ev e ry th in g  is 
O m nipresen t. As fa r  a s  th e  su n lig h t reaches 
th e  m ind  of s p i r i t  is p resen t. T h erefo re , I 
am  n o t p rep a red  to  say  th a t  s p ir i ts  do n o t 
com m unicate  w ith  e a r th  th ro u g h  tr a n s fe r 
ence of th o u g h t. B u t since I h ave  found  
o u t th a t  th e  e lec tro-m agnetic  c u rre n t be
tw een  a  m an and  a  w om an fo rm s a  p e rfec t 
h u m an  te lephone, I  have  begun  to  rev ise  
m y view s. So fa r  I have been able to  com 
m u n ica te  w ith  persons now  liv in g  on th e  
e a rth . I t  m ay  be th a t  a f te r  aw h ile  I w ill 
e s tab lish  com m unication  w ith  persons in  th e  
Sun. T herefo re , le t u s go slow. W a it u n ti l  
1 p e rfec t m y telephone.

S ince th e  M ay a rtic le , I have  held  com 
m un ica tions, by  u s in g  H elen  as  a  t r a n s 
m itte r , w ith  v a rio u s  persons in  d ifferen t 
p a r ts  of th e  U n ited  S ta tes . L e t m e say  
r ig h t here , in  th is  connection , th a t  I w ill no t 
use th e  U n iversa l S p ir it  to  decide bets, or 
fo r m ere cu rio sity . I don’t  believe I could 
do i t  if  I tr ie d , and  I am  n o t go ing  to  try . 
W hile  I am  n o t inc lined  to  open m y com
m u n ica tio n s w ith  p rayer, s t il l th e re  should  
be a  c e rta in  am o u n t of1 reverence  in  ap 
p ro ach in g  th e  I AM. I m ake th ese  s ta te 
m en ts because persons have w ired  m e to 
te lep a th  ce rta in  w ords, w hich I refused  to 
do. T h ere  m u s t alw ays be a  good reason  fo r

ap p ea lin g  to  th e  U niversal S p ir it to decide 
questio n s o r to  g ive in fo rm ation .

T he m ost s ta r t l in g  th in g  developed so far 
w as a  co m m un ica tion  from  E dna through 
H elen, in  w h ich  I recognized E dna’s voice. 
I t  w as a  v e ry  im p o rta n t m atte r , which did 
n o t a d m it of delay . I took  H elen’s right 
hand , p u tt in g  th e  tip s  of her fingers into 
th e  hollow  of m y le f t hand , and called up 
E dna , w ho w as th e n  in  L ittle  Rock. Edna 
h a s  a  w ay  of h u m o ro u s ra ille ry  in  talking 
to  me. I  w as s ta r tle d  to  h ear her say in 
an sw er to  m y q u estio n : “W hy, I done gone
a n ’ done i t  long  ago, boss; I done gone an’ 
done i t  long  ago.” T he w ords were given 
in  E d n a ’s voice, b u t negro  dialect. I am 
only  g iv in g  you  a  few  of th e  w ords spoken. 
T he co m m un ica tion  w as c lea r and  distinct, 
an d  w as th e  t r u th  in  every  particu lar. The 
reco g n itio n  of th e  voice, as you would hear 
i t  in  an y  te lephone, convinced me without 
a  doub t th a t  th e  h u m an  telephone is perfec
tio n  itse lf  w hen  once we le a rn  how to use 
it. In  a ll m y ex p erim en ts  so far, I have 
n o t fa iled  in  a  sin g le  in s tance . There is no 
w a itin g , no  tra n c e , b u t every th ing  comes 
lik e  a  flash  of lig h tn in g .

You use  th e  h u m a n  te lephone the same 
as  you  w ould a  m an-m ade m achine. Marconi 
h a s  show n us th a t  v e ry  li t t le  m achinery is 
needed. W h a t I am  ex perim en ting  w ith to
day  w ill becom e a  v e ry  comm on affair in 
a  few  y ears . O m nipresence is being recog
nized  every  day. M an is  finding out that 
he  is  m ore  th a n  a  tw o-legged an im al located 
on th e  ea r th . H e is  le a rn in g  to  know his 
own sp ir it . T he  w orld  is  g e ttin g  itself into 
com m un ication  w ith  i ts  env ironm ent. The 
m ovem ents of m ind  w ith in  th e  la s t twenty- 
five y ea rs  have  been g re a te r  th a n  in the 
tw enty-five p reced in g  cen tu rie s , and yet we 
have only  begun  th e  move.

As a n  il lu s tra t io n  of th e  p rinc ip le  of Tele
pa th y , th e  fo llow ing  d isp a tch  from  Chicago 
is  to th e  p o in t:

“F ra n k  F . P r a t t  and  F. R. P ra tt, locally 
fam ous tw ins , have  been  sep a ra ted  by death, 
and  a  s tra n g e  s to ry  of life-long telepathic 
com m un ica tion  is  to ld  by th e  survivor.

“B o th  w ere law yers  an d  resem bled each 
o th e r so closely  in  ap pearance , dress, man
n e rs  and  h a b its  a s  to  m y s tify  th e ir  friends. 
F . R . P r a t t  s ta r te d  on a  to u r  of th e  world a 
y e a r ago.

“H e died  in  M an ila  on M onday. F. F- 
P r a t t  knew  i t  in s ta n t ly  and  to ld  h is parents 
an d  fr ie n d s  th a t  h is  b ro th e r  w as dead. It 
w as n o t u n ti l  th re e  days la te r  th a t  th e  cable 
confirm ed th e  in fo rm a tio n .”

“ T he new s of F re d ’s d ea th ,” said  F rank 
P ra t t ,  “w as w h a t we had  aw aited  fo r three 
days before  i t  cam e. F o u r days ago, as I 
s a t  dow n to  d in n e r, th e  th o u g h t came sud
den ly  upon  m e th a t  F re d  w as gone. W arn
in g ?  P rem o n itio n ?  I do n o t know. Call 
i t  w h a t you w ill. I spoke to  m o ther: ‘W*
are  sep a ra ted ; F re d  h as gone.’ Confirma
tio n  cam e yeste rd ay , no d e ta ils ; m erely the 
in fo rm atio n  th a t  F re d  w as dead, and that 
h is  body had  been sh ipped  to  Japan .

“T h is  so-called te lep a th y  had  existed  since 
we w ere babies. I t  m ade no difference 
w h e th e r w e w ere  sep a ra ted  by  ten  feet or 
10,000 m iles—we could keep w atch  over each 
o th e r, and  we k ep t up  th is  com m union to  the 
end .”

You see d is tan ce  h ad  n o th in g  to  do with 
th e  com m unication  betw een these  twins. 
T en th o u san d  m iles w as n o th in g  m ore than
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ten  feet. T h is  u n ion  betw een tw in s  is like  
th e  u n ion  betw een soul m ates. I t  is  a  p e r
fect tran sfe ren ce  of th o u g h t from  m ind  to 
mind.

Ju s t to  show  you th a t  w h a t I claim  fo r the  
regenera tion  of th e  body and  th e  en te r in g  
in to  im m o rta lity  is n o t a  m ere th eo ry  of m y 
own m ind, I quote th e  fo llow ing:

“The ed ito r of th e  B r itis h  M edical T im es  
is am ong those  w ho see in  w ire less te leg 
raphy  an  a rg u m en t in  favo r of th o u g h t 
tran sfe ren ce  by  ‘b ra in  w aves.’ H e w rite s : 
‘M arconi h as show n th a t  a  sm all e lec tric  
b a tte ry  can send w aves of energy  and 
th o u g h t th ro u g h  th e  e th e rea l a tom s of space 
for a  g re a te r  o r less d is tance , accord ing  to  
the elevation , w h ich  m ay  be cau g h t by a 
sensitive m echan ica l rece iv er and  its  code 
of signals recorded  an d  in te rp re ted .

“ ‘In  th e  b a tte ry  a sm all am o u n t of m a te ria l 
is decomposed to  produce th e  e lec tric  cu r
rent. T he b ra in  is to  a  c e r ta in  e x te n t a 
ba ttery , and  th e  gang lions of th e  g re a t sym 
pathetic  supply  of th e  nervous energy  gen
erated  in  a  g re a t m easu re  by th e  b ra in . The 
battery , w ith  i ts  re lays, by th e  n o u rish m en t 
applied to  th e  body, decom posing i ts  own 
m ateria l th u s  supplied , is p e rp e tu a lly  in  
action. T h o u g h t is  to  a  c e rta in  e x ten t th e  
outcom e of c e n tra l ac tion , th e  sam e as  elec
tr ic ity  is a  force evolved from  th e  decompo
sition  of e lem en ta ry  substances. T hought, 
then, is an  en tity , a  force, som eth ing  w hich 
can trav e l th ro u g h  space and be cau g h t by 
a receiver, how ever d is ta n t, w h ich  is  in  tu n e  
w ith  its  v ib ra tio n s .”

THE DIVINE FEMININE.

Among th e  m an y  le tte rs  received since 
May C h r i s t i a n , n o t one speaks in  c lea re r 
language or u n d e rs ta n d s  m e b e tte r  th a n  Mrs. 
Louise V escelius Sheldon, a u th o r  and  jo u r
nalist, of New Y ork City. As she is a  public 
woman I do n o t deem  i t  a  b reach  of e ti
quette to  quote from  h e r  p r iv a te  le t te r :

“I am  g ra te fu l to  you fo r m any  th ings, 
bu t n o th in g  m ore th a n  th e  la s t M ay issue. 
The C onfessions of Je a n  Jacques R ousseau  
are as n o th in g  com pared to  yours, and  w hen 
you lay  bare  th e  ‘N ot I,’ w hom  we all recog
nize as th e  pho tog raph  of ourselves, and  
then  find how  th e  n a tu ra l m an  can be sw al
lowed up in  th e  S p ir it  th ro u g h  th e  D ivine 
F em in ine touch, I re a lly  th in k  we can  n o t 
express ourselves too g ra te fu l to  you fo r 
te lling  us a ll th e  phases and  tu n n e ls  you 
have passed th ro u g h  and  o u t of. You have 
streng thened  me. T h an k  you. You a re  
blessed above m ost m o rta ls  in  th is , th a t  you 
have experienced h ig h e r v ib ra tio n s  th a n  any  
one else we know , and  y o u r love in  hum an  
form  ass is ts  you now  to  teach  u s w h a t love 
is—in th e  h ig h e r  v ib ra tio n s . W hat new  
developm ent is  to  be g iven you— ONE (n o t 
tw o), w ill develop us, I hope. M ay you have 
all th a t  th e  D ivine F em in in e  can g ive you, 
in response to  y o u r d e s ire s !”

Such w ords, from  such  a  w om an, do m y 
soul good. To be unders tood  by  even a  few 
insp ires one w ith  th e  courage to  keep on 
saying th ings. O ut of th e  th o u san d s of 
readers, I have received  b u t tw o sneering  
le tters, one from  a  w om an and  one from  a 
man. I am  n o t w ritin g  fo r th e  m u ltitude , 
bu t fo r th e  select few w ho a re  read y  to 
receive the  T ru th . Of course, i t  w ould be 
bad ta s te  fo r me to  p a rad e  m y personal 
affairs before th e  public, un less th ey  had  
a  w ider ran g e  th a n  m y own personality . I 
used th e  flesh and  blood w om an fo r th e  
Purpose of in tro d u c in g  th e  Ideal. If  I had 
introduced th e  D iv ine F em in in e  th ro u g h  a

sp irit, m y w ords w ould have faljen  on deaf 
ears. T herefore , I used a  real, liv in g  w om an 
as a  te x t fo r th e  in tro d u c tio n  of th e  D ivine 
F em in ine . T h is is  all. T he nam e B lanche 
hencefo rth  is to be a s  im personal as the 
p rinc ip le  w hich  i t  rep resen ts . One of the 
g rea te s t w rite rs  of th e  p resen t day is  W. T. 
S tead, of London. H e claim s th a t  a  sp irit, 
w hom  he nam es Ju lia , s tan d s a t  h is  elbow 
and  in sp ire s  a ll h is  w ritin g s. I say  unto  
you th a t  a  s p ir it  clo thed w ith  flesh and 
blood, w hom  th e  I AM has nam ed Blanche, 
in sp ire s  a ll of m y w riting , and  fu rn ish es the 
love v ib ra tio n s  fo r a ll m y healing . I call 
h e r  th e  D ivine F em in ine. L et th is  nam e 
B lanche, then , be in  you r m ind  th e  nam e of 
th is  p rincip le . Men and  women, equally, 
have w rit te n  m e le tte rs  of th an k fu ln ess  for 
m ak in g  them  see th e  D ivine F em in ine  in  
th is  s ta r tl in g  way. T he personal nam e of 
th e  lady , w hom  I in troduced  to  you, w ill 
never be used in  these  colum ns any  more. 
I beg h e r  p a rdon  fo r ta k in g  such a  liberty  
w ith  h e r nam e and  h e r  h is to ry . B u t I knew  
then , as I know  now, th a t  th e  only w ay to 
m ake u s  stop and recognize the  p rincip le  
w as to  in troduce  i t  th ro u g h  a person.

Is th e re  such  a  th in g  as a D ivine F em i
n ine?  Can i t  be rea lized? A re we to  fo r
ever go on, and  on, s in g in g  th e  song of Love, 
w ith o u t rea liz in g  it?  The ideal is  th e  only 
th in g  th a t  h as  saved th e  w orld  th u s  fa r . 
B u t a re  we fo rever and  fo rever to  go on 
m ak in g  p oe try  and  th e n  liv in g  th e  very  
opposite? T he only w ay  to  rea lize  th e  D i
vine F em in ine  is to  recognize it. T he  only 
w ay fo r w om an to  reach  th e  ideal m an  is  to  
recognize h im . I believe th a t  the  ideal can 
become th e  real. T he h ig h es t conceptions 
of L ife  and  T ru th  can  be m ade m an ifest in  
the  flesh. I f  B lanche does n o t m ean  th is  to 
me, th en  she  does no t m ean  any th ing . I 
w ill n o t receive an y th in g  less th a n  th e  D i
vine F em in ine . I have se t m y m ark  as  h igh  
as God, and  w ill n o t low er it. My own 
m eans ev e ry th in g  th a t  is perfect, every th ing  
th a t  is divine, ev e ry th in g  th a t  is holy  and  
true .

Serene I fold m y hands and  w ait,
N or care fo r w ind  n o r tid e  n o r sea,

I rave  no m ore ’g a in s t tim e  n o r fate.
F o r w hat is m ine shall come to  me.

T he only change I w ould m ake in  these 
sublim e lines of Jo h n  B urroughs is  to  change 
sha ll to has, in  th e  la s t line : “F o r w hat is
m ine has come to  m e.” I know  now  th a t  
m y own w ould have come a ll th e  sooner 
if  I had no t raved  a g a in s t tim e  and  fate, 
and  tr ie d  to  force th in g s. B u t no m a tte r  
how  I go t there , I am  H ere! W hat do I 
care  fo r th e  quagm ires, b ria rs , th o rn s  and 
rough  stones along th e  w ay? W h at has 
passed is n o th in g  to  me. I  am  H ere! I 
am  n o t going anyw here; I am  n o t seek ing  
an y th in g ; I am  H ere, now, henceforth , and 
fo rever; I am  a t  Hom e! T h is going and  
com ing, th is  seek ing  and  knocking, th is  
restlessness and  fever, is all a  p a r t  of th e  
past. “L et th e  dead p a s t bu ry  its  dead.” I 
am  no longer in te rested  in  the  w ork of th e  
u n dertaker.

“ I fling m y p as t beh ind  me, like a  robe 
w orn th read b are  in  the  seam s, and ou t of 
date. I have ou tgrow n it .”

W hy should I hold on to  th a t  w hich is 
dead? The alm anac, the  date  of b ir th , th e  
record  of years, th e  com ing and  going in  
shadow s of tim e! W hat a re  a ll these  th in g s  
to  one who h as fe lt th e  v ib ra tio n s of th e  
A lm ighty! The worlds, th e  moons, th e  s ta rs  
revolve around  th e  Sun, b u t th e  Sun does 
n o t revolve a round  any th ing . I have gone 
out from  u n d er th e  influences of th e  Zodiac. 
I have th ro w n  from  me th e  force of tim e  
and  tide. I am  in  th e  Sun C enter, w here 
th e re  is no n igh t, and no coun ting  of tim e 
by th e  flitting  of shadows.

H old on to  your Ideals! Men, keep in  
your m ind  th e  Ideal woman, and  cling  to 
th e  D ivine F em inine! No m a tte r  how often  
th e  flesh and blood w om an d isappo in ts and 
deceives you. B eneath  th e  flesh and  blood, 
down u n d er th e  “N ot I ,” below th e  m ark s 
of h e red ity  and  environm ent, you w ill find 
th e  D ivine F em in ine. I t  is  there , my 
b ro ther. Y our h e a rt m ay  ache over th e  
tu m b ling  dow n of you r ideals. Set them  
up again ! T he only rea l th in g  is  th e  Ideal. 
A ll else is  m ire  and  m ud, d ir t  and  dust. 
Down deep beneath  th e  ta t te re d  g arm en ts  
and  h ag g ard  face of you r s is te r  on the  
s tre e t is th e  D ivine F em in ine . W omen, 
hold on to  your Ideals! No m a tte r  how 
m uch y o u r h e a r t is  b ru ised  by th e  flesh 
and  blood m an , hold to  your Ideals! In  
sp ite  of a ll appearances, God is  in  him . In  
sp ite  of a ll of h is  littlen ess , a ll of h is  d is
g u stin g  an im alism , he is God, th e  D ivine 
M asculine. H e is  th e  Ideal Man, and  th e re  
is no pow er on e a rth  o r hell th a t  can keep 
him  from  r is in g  from  th e  dead. T rudge on, 
in  th e  d ru d g ery  of life, bu t hold on to  your 
ideals. T here  is a  resu rrec tio n  and  a life. 
T he m o rta l darkness  is only fo r a day and 
an  hour. L e t a ll th e  w om en on e a rth  w atch 
and  w ait! A t m id n ig h t you w ill h e a r th e  
cry : “Behold! th e  B ridegroom  com eth! go 
ye ou t to  m eet H im !” Some g re a t day, all 
you m en w ill see She W hom Y our Soul 
Loves com ing down from  God ou t of H eaven, 
adorned  as  a  B ride fo r her H usband. Hold 
fa s t to you r Ideals!

“W hat is th e  ru lin g  pow er of a per
son born  Septem ber 11th?”

O rder, m ethod, and  personal m agnetism . 
I t  is V irgo, th e  V irg in , m iddle s ign  of th e  
E a r th  T rip lic ity .

I th o u g h t i t  w as idle gossip! B ut 
m y beloved B etsy Lois S trub le , ed ito r of The  
N au tilu s, d id  ac tua lly  b reak  in to  ja il!  Well, 
a  rea l live w om an is liab le  to  b reak  in to  any 
th ing .

F red  B u rry ’s Journal, T oronto, Can
ada, is  soaring  in to  th e  poetic. F red  has 
absorbed P ositive  T hough t and  H ugh P en te
cost w ill fu rn ish  enough prose to  balance 
th ings.

How is th is , m an  born  Ju n e  15 and 
w om an born  A pril 21?

All rig h t. F ire  and  A ir go w ell together, 
som etim es; b u t th e  Ju n e  m an m ust look out 
fo r conflagrations.

&&& P a tie n ts  a sk  me to  prophesy and  te ll 
them  w h eth er th ey  a re  going to  get well, and, 
if  so, a t  w h a t tim e. I never know  w hat is 
going to  be th e  re su lt in  any  given case. I 
speak th e  w ord and  leave re su lts  to th e  S p ir it 
of T ru th .



BUSINESS NOTICES
Send self-addressed and stamped envelope. I 

mean an envelope addressed to yourself. Since 
making this request, I have received envelopes 
stamped and addressed to myself.

Write your name and full address in every letter 
and mention the amount of money you enclose.

Christian is one dollar a year, payable at your 
own convenience. This means that you may 
pay at the beginning, middle or end of the year. 
Your name and address written on a postal card 
will bring you the paper, or stop it.

When wishing to discontinue Christian, don’t 
return the paper, but send your name and ad
dress on a postal card with the word “stop.” 
When you return the paper without giving any 
address, we have no means of knowing who 
returned it.

I give treatments for all kinds of diseases and 
troubles, including Poverty. These treatments 
are given free of charge, but you must enclose 
one dollar a month to pay current expenses.
It takes time and money to answer letters. But 
the treatments are as free as the air you breathe.

I can not answer questions and give lessons 
through private correspondence. Therefore, my 
letters are brief, but to the point. Questions 
will be answered and instructions given through 
the columns of Christian.

My book called “The Law of Vibrations” 
contains my first lessons in the I AM science. 
It is sent post-paid for fifty cents.

“ I AM Sermons” is a book of twelve sermons, 
giving a scientific interpretation of the Scriptures. 
The book is much larger than “Vibrations,” but is 
sold at the same price. It contains a good likeness 
of the author. It is sent post-paid for fifty cents.

Money may be enclosed in the common mail, 
either silver or greenbacks, at my risk. But if 
you prefer, you may send money orders, either 
express or postal. Bank checks from small 
banks should not be sent, unless fifteen cents is 
added for collection. Canadian postal orders 
can not be collected, and there is a discount of 
five cents on the dollar on Canadian paper money. 
Canadian silver is only worth half-price.

In giving treatments I do not insure any cure, 
or make any promises. All I can do is to speak 
the Word every day and leave results to the 
Spirit. I can truthfully say that ninety-five per 
cent, of all who come to me receive benefit from 
my treatments, and all are put into the vibrations 
of Health, Happiness and Prosperity. Mental 
treatments are far ahead of medication, and the 
time will come when all diseases will disappear 
before the power of mind.

I am not soliciting anybody’s patronage. 
Christian does not receive advertisements or 
contributions. If you come to me for anything, 
come of your own free will and accord. State 
your case briefly, and write only one letter a 
month, unless something unusual occurs in your 
affairs. The power is in the Silence, and not in 
the Noise.

Address your envelope legibly; see that it is 
stamped and carefully sealed. Keep your own 
accounts! If I had to go into the book-keeping 
business, I would soon be disgusted with the 
whole line of work. I am not here for money mak
ing, but for the good I can do my fellow beings. 

Address all communications to
THOMAS J. SHELTON,

1566 Marion St., Denver, Colo.

ThomasJ. Shelton.
THESE “ SERMONS" give a scientific interpretation to the common teach

ings of the Bible and Theology. They were written for advanced thinkers 
in Mental Science. The statements are high, therefore are not suited to be
ginners, or those who are taking their first lessons in the New Thought. The 
book contains nearly two hundred pages, is beautifully bound in cloth, and 
has for a frontispiece a good likeness of the author. Sent post-paid to any 
address for fifty cents..........................................................................................

Thomas J. Shelton.
THIS BOOK consists of twelve lessons in the I AM Science. They are not 
* lessons for beginners, but for those who arc advanced in ihe New Thought. 

High metaphysical statements are made without argument or elaboration. 
Nearly ten thousand copies have already been sold. It is bound in vellum. 
Sent post-paid to any address for fifty cents. These books are not on sale 
at stores or through newsdealers. Send all orders to

THOMAS J. SHELTON... DENVER^ *CO LOR A DO




