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Life and Death
A N EASTERN subscriber writes the 

following personal letter. She asks 
some very pertinent questions that may 
be of interest to most Path-Finder read
ers:

M r . E d g a r  W a l l a c e  C o n a b l e , — D ear  
S i r :—I  have been very busy thinking 
lately and so wish to ask you a few ques
tions.

You say that you believe in reincar
nation and also that if we do not fulfill 
all the laws of life before death we must 
come back to earth to again strive to 
reach the God standard; and you also 
say that the sinners who die do not 
reach the place Most Holy. Then these 
unholy must be between earth and 
heaven. You also say that they influ
ence the people on earth, such as spir
itualists and the mediumistic of which 
the world is full.

Now, I  believe very much as you do, 
but what becomes of those people-who 
come on earth and never do amount to 
anything? Some have ready wit but 
seem to sin greatly, but are ever commit
ting small sins. They never create good 
nor help to create anything, but always 
stand ready to help themselves to all

that they can get from the ready pre
pared, and it does not matter to them 
whence it comes nor how. Surely such 
people could not go where the spiritual 
go, yet should they he placed with the 
very wicked?

Do you think that our God made class 
distinctions between the children of 
men? Do not all people grow' together 
in the other land like the wheat and 
tares on earth until the harvest?

It is true that vre know nothing of the 
Beyond, but as all kinds of people pass 
over the line it sets one to thinking and 
as you will say, asking questions. I  
read this one’s ideas and that one’s 
opinion and the comments of those who 
profess no ideas, and it makes me think 
of Robert Ingersoll. He was called to 
attend the funeral of a small child and 
he prayed to God to console the weeping 
mother. After the services someone 
said, “ Mr. Ingersoll, I thought that you 
did not believe that there was a God.”
“ I do not,” he replied,” But I  had a 
mother, and if there is a heaven she is 
there ; if there is a God, she is with him, 
and I shall meet her there. And, friend, 
it is better to admit what you do not 
know than to deny life or death. D eath 
we have just seen; life is all about us; 
the road of speculation is a hard one to 
travel, so let common sense lead you and 
travel according to your own beliefs.”  

Now, Mr. Conable, what is common 
sense and what are our beliefs? Is it 
of any account what one believes if one 
must always be encountering contrary 
beliefs? And again, what is “ common 
sense,”  for what is common sense to one 
is folly to another- I compare your 
ideas with Atkinson’s, Edgar Mason's, 
Mrs. Oilm ans’, Eddy’s, Shelton’s and 
all those noted writers; and while 
they all seem to express different 
ideas, nevertheless they all seem 
aiming at the same mark, yet none 
of them seem certain. I t  all seems 
conjecture; so where do we stand? 
Your ideas seem nearer right and appeal 
to reason, but even I  can see where your
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determination to see compels you to 
draw wrong conclusions. So please tell 
me where we stand, or, friend Conable, 
shall we try to look at ideas as John 
Alexander Dowie does, “ It does not 
matter about belief if it is only the 
‘Second Elijah.’ ”

Those about me are all taken up with 
self and all have so many complaints 
that nothing but medicine and a doctor 
can help, and I feel like a lone tree on 
a deserted lawn which can only bend 
when the fierce winds of earthly discon
tent blow about me. I have my own 
mind and ideas, but I dare not voice 
them, nor do I care to enter into any 
controversy with those who are much 
younger and stronger. I am old enough 
to be your mother and were my dear son 
alive, he would be older than you claim 
to be, so please pardon the liberty I 
take.

I hcpe that you are sleeping out of 
doors and that the night breezes are 
whispering enchanting ideas of great 
note into your listening ear for the 
benefit of the Path-Finders.

Please continue to send the Path-Find
er when the year closes, for how can I 
pass the time when the long cold winter 
comes, if Path-Finder comes not to 
cheer?

How I  wish I  could pass the rest of 
my life, let it be long or short, among 
the fruit trees and flowers of Califor
nia, and there live as you and your 
students live; then, as I have already 
proved in a way, I could see this tired 
body re-create itself, as I enoyed the 
sweets of Nature; yet I often feel that 
I  have lived in another world, I  am so 
far from my ideals of what seems right. 
I f  we have nothing but what we attract 
to ourselves, I cannot see why I am 
■here. I t  is not what I ever wished, but 
there is something that holds me that I 
•cannot control, and my other self says 
“ stay,” and perhaps I am a willing 
•slave. Is it something lacking in my 
brain? I would like to know. I f  it is 
fear, why cannot I crowd it up against 
the doorpost and pass into the secret 
chamber, as the man did the dweller on 
the threshold in Bulwer Lytton’s occult 
book, “ Zanoni?”

I  certainly do believe in reincarna
tion and there is no question as to the 
underlying truth of this belief. But

let me change the phraseology of this 
statement: I know  that reincarnation
is a fact. The word “ belief”  is too 
negative in its significance to be employ
ed in this connection.

Reincarnation means that the Ego— 
the Divine life within us—re-enters an
other physical body in due course of 
time to further its experiences in the 
process of evolutionary growth. Every 
grain of sand, every blade of grass, ev
ery crawling worm and every insect, so 
on up to man in his highest state of 
growth, contains a Spark of Eternal 
Life—an Ego—which goes out of the 
material formation when no more ex
periences are to be had. As one mater
ial body is laid aside, another is attract
ed—some at once; others in the course 
of hundreds of years, owing to condi
tions and the state of development of 
this Divine Spark of Life. In  the min
eral and vegetable substances we refer 
to the Living Principle therein as the 
“ Divine Spark of Life.” As animate 
growth is reached there is a marvelous 
change of exalted unfoldment, continu
ing with great strides upward. This 
will go on until the Ego attracts such a 
perfected encasement that what we now 
call death will no longer be a necessity.

I t is to this state of physical growth 
and perfection that Conable’s Path-; 
Finder would direct the race; or such of 
it as is ready to receive the higher truths 
affecting life’s growth.

No tru th  is ever attracted by us until 
we are ready to receive such truth. When 
we fail to comprehend the simple laws 
of life it is because our intellect is 
clouded over by physical obstructions. 
I t is because the body is too imperfect 
for the Ego to bring its knowledge and 
wisdom to our physical consciousness ; 
hence we are doubters and scoffers. Be
cause we cannot see and feel certain 
things we think they do not exist; and 
we get the impression that the other fel
low who does know a thing or two, is 
either a fool or a candidate for a lunatic 
asylum.

Let me tell you something, friends; 
and I  believe I have stated it before in 
these columns—no one who posseses 
brains will ever go to an insane asylum. 
Neither the doubter nor the man on the 
street who calls you a crank will ever go 
to an insane asylum. The brain power 
of such is inadequate to recognize a spir-
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itual truth no matter in what form it 
may be presented to them.

Give me the man with brains enough 
to go insane if he wishes to and you can 
have all the fools in the world. The 
proper significance of the word fool is, 
one who is an unbeliever.

When the astral body leaves the phys
ical it is attracted to a plane in harmony 
with its state of development. If the 
astral has gone out of the body of a pro
fessional thief or murderer, it will be 
attracted to the plane where murderers 
and thieves reside, there to remain until 
greater enlightenment comes to it. If 
the astral goes out with an unsatisfied 
appetite for intoxicating drinks and 
lusts of various kinds, it will be attracts 
ed to the plane of the drunkard and 
luster, there to remain until such time 
as these desires are dissipated. Those 
of us who live so-called decent, but in
different lives, will wind up on the plane 
that is in harmony with the lives we 
have lived here on earth, there to remain 
until we become conscious of our faults 
and omissions and ready to take a step 
higher. Those of us who have lived 
highly spiritual lives here in the flesh 
will proceed to a plane where the real 
“ angels”  dwell, there to remain until 
further experiences here on earth are 
demanded, when we return and invest 
another physical body. In other words, 
the living entities on the “ other side” 
are classified. The angels and murder
ers do not dwell together.

In physical life we do not associate 
with criminals unless we desire to. We do 
not associate with the saloon follower un
less we desire to. We do not associate 
with “ church” people unless the desire 
is within us. We do not prostitute our 
bodies unless we desire to, or live in and 
patronize houses of prostitution unless 
our physical inclinations run that way. 
So it is “  over there. ”  As stated before, 
we are attracted to a plane that is in 
perfect harmony with our physical ex
istence here in the flesh.

Nothing could be smipler, could 
it? Nothing could be more just, could 
it?

Each individual has a different way of 
working out his or her own “ salvation,” 
as our church friends call it. Some of us 
take a round-about way through the 
penitentiary; others by the pulpit route; 
others in cutting up animal or human

bodies, or in drugging our fellows to 
death; others to the gambling house; 
others to various and varied business and 
professional pursuits to which they are 
attracted; but in the final summing up 
—in the great finale—we shall all land 
in the same place. This is when “ Judg
ment Day” comes. Judgment Day 
means the hour when we shall come to 
the supreme consciousness that we are 
One with the great Creative Force of the 
Universe, which builds nothing that is 
destructible, and we so regulate our 
lives that every atom of our whole being 
overflows with a love that “ knows no 
father, no mother, no brother, no sis
ter,” but is universal and unchangeable 
in its scope.

That is what the “ Day of Judgment” 
means and nothing else.

“ Our God” does not make “ class 
distinctions between the children of 
men.” Man himself is responsible for 

.all existing class distinctions, both here 
and hereafter. Life is like a graded 
school. We keep going up and up just 
as fast as we perfect ourselves in the 
lower grades. Those who stand at the 
head of the class always travel the fast
est. The production of imperfect phys
ical structures is alone responsible for 
the slow growth of the race. It is im
possible for the Ego to send forth its 
knowledge through an imperfect phys
ical body. Intellect and intelligence is 
nothing more nor less than the Ego 
speaking through the physical mechan
ism of the individual. When this mech
anism is dense and clouded over, or is 
imperfectly constructed, then the Ego 
cannot come into manifestation except 
in an imperfect way. We call such 
people dull and stupid. Had we been 
brought into the world with absolutely 
perfect physical bodies—all the mech
anism perfect—none of us would ever 
have to attend any sort of a school for 
a moment. We already possess all the 
knowledge that has been given to the 
Ego through all past ages, and the only 
reason we cannot give out this great 
knowledge and bring it into external 
manifestation, is simply because of the 
imperfection of the physical medium 
through which the Ego finds voice.

Now, this simplifies the whole thing. 
This places the status of all growth on 
a plane where the feeblest intellect can 
understand what requirements are



4 Conable’s B>atb»jffn&er»
needed to produce a “ world Saviour;” 
what requirements are needed to pro
duce a so-called phenomenal intellect ; 
what requirements are needed to make 
ourselves something far greater in giant 
intellectual power and spiritual unfold- 
ment than has ever been recorded in the 
past, not excepting Jesus of Nazareth.

The ability to see and know depends 
largely, first, upon the physical perfec
tion of our ancestry, and, second, upon 
the building up of our own desires to 
reach the greatest heights attainable.

Ninety-nine per cent, of the begetters 
of children are criminals. They stamp 
themselves as criminals for having re
produced their kind. The physical body 
through which the Ego cannot give full 
expression is a monstrocity. It must 
die and be buried where its odors neither 
taint nor stifle.

It availeth us little to wrestle and 
wrangle with “ beliefs.’ The thing for 
us is to know, and we cannot find out the 
truth from any source except through 
the medium of the God-power vested 
within ourselves.

What do I care what any one else be
lieves ? What should any one care what 
beliefs their neighbors indulge in? 
When I want to know  a thing I  go to 
the proper source of knowledge. I don’t 
spend my time trying to find out what 
this one or that one believes. When we 
do this we are always filled with uncer
tainties. It is only the negative character 
that wants to feed upon his neighbor’s 
pasture. He has failed to properly fer
tilize his own soil—to seek the real light 
whence it comes.

It is not true that we “ know nothing 
of the Beyond.” Many there are who 
know a great deal, comparatively speak
ing, concerning the life immediately 
following physical death. The Ego pos
sesses all the knowledge it has gained 
through past experiences, both on the 
earth and astral planes. With a highly 
developed physical body, this knowledge 
is brought into extemalization. The 
physical consciousness is in possession of 
it. In other words the thing we call mem
ory is in full possession of the record of 
the past—in whole or in part, according 
to the degree to which physical perfec
tion has been developed.

When I talk about physical perfection 
and developing the body, I do not mean 
mere physical development such as ath

letics give one. I  refer to the training 
of every atom of the body into the con
sciousness that all life, directly or in
directly, springs from the same source. 
This being a fact, we must—you and I — 
all of us—must be in touch with the 
Infinite processes of creating and of 
creation.

We know (I know) that we are creat
ed in duplicate, so to speak; that we pos
sess an internal and an external body, 
and that these bodies may be separated 
under certain conditions. The internal 
body, or the soul, can and does with
draw from the physical body whenever 
the latter fails to satisfy its demands or 
its requirements. Again, the internal 
body may temporarily withdraw from 
the physical and go on a tour of inspec
tion, leaving the physical body in an 
unconscious state during its absence, 
though the two are still connected by in
finitesimal and imperceptible (to the 
physical eye) ligaments of life. So long 
as these threads remain intact the body 
may be again brought into consciousness, 
but as soon as these cords are severed, 
death is instantaneous. Whenever there 
is physical unconsciousness the Ego is 
always out of the body. As a 
rule,- when the Ego is out of 
the body, and the ligaments of 
life are still intact, the physical is made 
conscious of what tabes place—is con
scious of the experiences the Ego passes 
through during its temporary absence.

Personally speaking, I  have seen my 
own body lying in the street after a ser
ious accident, having been thrown out of 
a cart head first between a horse’s hind 
feet and kicked ten feet distant from the . 
cart. I (the astral entity) deliberately 
took possession of the body and sat up 
in the road. Several persons assisted me 
to climb into the cart again. I  was a 
pretty bad wreck at the time, but the 
next morning I  took up my usual round 
of duties. The astral floated around in 
the air for some moments. I t  was filled 
with the thought that I  would be serious
ly injured when I  alighted, but as I 
neared the earth there was considerable 
surprise that the alighting was so gen
tile—like a feather falling. When Ihe 
physical came to its senses the whole ex
perience was vividly before me, and it is 
to this day, an experience tha t I  would 
not exchange for all in life th a t I have 
ever seen or heard. Por a great many
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years I have been psychic enough to see 
many things, but this was the first con
vincing proof which had come to me, 
personally, of the duality of life and ab
solute certainty of a future existence. I 
was convinced of all this before, but I 
wanted to know  so badly that I attract
ed the accident, so-called, which made 
everything plain to me. The physical 
experiences no pain nor suffering during 
the unconscious state. The blow that 
struck me was not felt. The Ego step
ped out before the physical was made 
conscioiis of what had occurred. The 
body that is knocked senseless by a rail
way train or from other cause, knows 
nothing about it. There is no pain or 
suffering to the physical senses. I t is 
the easiest thing in the world to die. I t 
is the hardest thing in the world to live. 
We cannot live and violate any of the 
laws of life. I t  is the hardest thing to 
live because, with these corrupted phys
ical bodies, the task is a superhuman 
one. With a perfected natural body, it 
is impossible to die. The Ego will not 
desert perfection. I t  is in search of a 
permanent abiding place. When the 
physical fails to furnish such a habita
tion, then there is trouble—always has 
been and ever will be.

•Referring to the last portion of the 
above communication I will say a w ord: 
The environment thrust upon the off
spring by parental prostitution is the 
crowning sin of the race. The years 
during which we are compelled to hover 
on the brink of the grave, knowing that 
we cannot save this corrupt, old body, 
is enough to drive us to madness. Yet 
the Ego tarries on and on, seemingly 
perfectly indifferent to the sufferings of 
the body. I t  takes years of research in 
the realm of the “ unseen” to under
stand why oiir bodies are so persistently 
crucified. In  most cases we are reaping 
the “ fru its” of an ignorant, licentious 
ancestry. “ The sins of the parents are 
visited upon the children unto the third 
and fourth generation,”  and so on un
til enlightenment comes to the race.

We must suffer and be damned in the 
face of the fact tha t we are earnestly 
and consciously striving to live the 
cleanest and purest of lives.

From a purely physical standpoint 
this seems all wrong and unjust. From 
a higher standpoint we know that exact

justice is always meted out to the 
children of men.

Now, my dear friend, we must all be 
philosophers. There is but one way to 
look at life and that is from an «>pte- 
mistic standpoint. So long as this body is 
animated and is in motion you must 
know that the time has not come for 
you to make a change. You must leave 
the whole solution of the problem to the 
inner consciousness. You must recog
nize that the Inner Self is in possession 
of all the knowledge and wisdom of 
which the physical is in search. Take it 
into your confidence; love it; court it as 
one would woo a sweetheart. Counsel 
with it at all times. Lay all your 
trouble at its feet. Trust it.

Do this and soon you will be among 
the wisest of your kind.

T

The Chance of a Lifetime
HE following letter is self-explan

atory :
Edgar Wallace Con able,—Dear Sir:
— I do not know how you will charac
terize this letter—probably as a “ plain
tive wail of a lonesome soul,”  or some
thing like that, but be that as it may, I 
am sure I shall, in laying bare this 
good-sized section of my heart, also un
cover the “ tender spot.”  in the hearts 
of others, as well. I take it for granted 
that my experience is something alto
gether unknown to you, as you have' 
progressed to the point where you no 
longer feel the need of a kindred other 
half, but there be plenty of us who have 
not yet reached that point in evolution, 
and for myself and my comrades on the 
same plane of development, I speak 
these words, which may possibly sound 
trivial to you, possibly not. I hope not.

“ My plaint is this: I am a woman 
of that age which is well described as 
mature, that is, getting along toward.— 
well, past thirty. I am an earnest stu 
dent of life, and its mysteries and laws, 
but am marooned in a new country 
where the people have no time to think 
of anything but the accumulation of 
dollars, and are in too much of a hurry  
to stop and talk or think of anything 
else. I do not mean that there are not 
bright people here, and educated peo
ple, but they do not take any especial 
interest in anything else than their 
business. And so, I find myself mental-
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]y very much alone, and grow desper
ately hungry for companionship on my 
own plane of thought and feeling. I 
grow more and more shut up in my 
shell, and on that account I do not de
velop as I should and would, if I had 
the association and companionship of 
minds studying along the same lines. 
Moreover (and this I speak very low 
indeed), one might possibly find one’s 
soul mate, or other half, somewhere, if 
one could meet the right kind of peo
ple, you know. And I despair of finding 
that particular being here. Now, the 
question is, how am I to come in con
tact with people who are interested in 
the same subjects and questions and 
lines of thought as myself? I do not 
quite feel that I could write to people 
whom I have never seen and explain 
my deplorable loneliness, nor can I  ad
vertise in the much-decried matrimon
ial agencies, and state that I would be 
glad to make the acquaintance of a gen
tlemen born in some of the fire or air trip- 
licities (myself being Sagittarius born), 
with the further statement that “ the 
object was acquaintance and possibly 
matrimony.”

It is true that I believe very strongly 
in the law of attraction, and that we 
ought to be strong enough to bring our 
own to us, in all good time, but thus 
far, I have not been quite able to per
form this feat in its satisfactory entir- 

' ety. I like to believe that I  am might
ily independent, and all that, but I  also 
have to admit that my wings have not 
as yet developed pinions strong enough 
to carry my astral form to some other 
section of the universe and reveal 
myself to some unknown. friends. 
Neither have I  been able to send tele
pathic currents nnd advise kindred 
spirits (to me personally unknown) that 
I am in existence. I have sometimes 
thought of undertaking to organize some 
sort of correspondence club among 
readers of your magazine, and others of 
New Thought tendencies, bu t have not 
known quite how to go about it, so have 
made no attempt in that direction. Be
sides, most people have plenty of busi
ness of their own to which to attend, 
though I should be very glad if I could 
in any way lend a helping hand to any
one who is studying on lines of higher 
thought, and still believe that a corres
pondence club might be made the means

of much assistance to the fledgelings. 
But how is one to go about letting said 
fledgelings know that one would gladly 
correspond with them, helpfully intent? 
And how is one going to try  to find some 
desirable gentleman of brains and 
heart, born in some of the fire or air 
triplicities? (None other need apply.) 
Do you take in the situation ?

“ I am thirty-five years old. I was 
married a t twenty to a man on whom I 
lavished all the idolatry of a romantic 

• g irl’s heart, but I  found my idol had 
feet of clay, and after ten years of mis
ery, obtained legal separation. The only 
trouble was that we are magnetically 
antagonistic, and very nearly wrecked 
both mind and body of each before we 
had the courage to separate. My for
mer husband is a resident of your city 
of Los Angeles, and I  realJy envy him 
the privilege. B ut with a heart full of 
longing for the love and protection of 
my soul’s other half, who must exist 
somewhere, I  am still alone. I  believe 
that I  have a right to love and happi
ness ; that N ature gives me this right, 
and I  believe th a t somewhere the man 
exists who belongs to me and I  to him, 
but I  have not as yet been able to locate 
him. This is my plaint. Can you, in 
your greatness of heart (I  know whereof 
I  speak when I  say this, for I  have read 
your magazine three or four years), 
can you offer any suggestion as to how 
to proceed to get in touch with people 
who are students in the higher lines of 
thought, and who would care to know 
of me? I  come to you with this, be
cause I  believe your suggestions will be 
good.

“ You have progressed to the point, 
long ago, where you do not feel the 
need of companionship in this way, as 
you are a world unto, yourself. But 
surely your heart is large enough and 
kind enough to understand me as I wish 
to be understood, in all sincerity.

“ I f  you can possibly find the time, I 
should appreciate a le tter from you, 
very much. I f  not, a wee h in t—just a 
wee one—in your magazine, will be 
next best.

“ And now, I  thank you for having 
taken the time to read this, and I  also 
thank you in advance for whatever help 
you may offer or suggest.

“ In  all sincerity,
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The editor of this magazine can 

vouch for the splendid character of the 
writer of the above, though he has never 
seen her. He has, however, known her 
through correspondence for a long time. 
She is unquestionably a beautiful char
acter—too good for any man who has 
not demonstrated th a t' he stands a 
hundred miles above his average fellow- 
man.

This woman has been attracted to this 
magazine for assistance along the lines 
she indicates. The very fact that she 
has not attracted a companion to her
self before is evidence that greater 
growth wras needed in the solitude of 
her own chamber—where no man enter- 
eth.

The sort of man of which this dear 
soul is in search is as scarce as water on 
the great American desert—or in 
Southern California. So she may know 
that this is a pretty  serious proposition.

Personally I know of no man whom 
I  could recommend in this case. I 
would not wish to assume such a dan
gerous responsibility. My whole heart 
always goes out to the woman' who has 
passed thi’ough some sad experience; 
still I  know th a t it is the best thing that 
could transpire. I t  always makes them 
nobler, grander, purer, sweeter. I t fits 
them, not for the companionship of 
men, but for holy comunion with their 
own Divine Inner Self, which is the only 
Soul-mating there is on this earth or any 

' other.

Every so-called sorrow which we at
trac t brings us in closer touch with the 
Mighty Truths of life. The Divine Self 
is constantly impressing us with its 
presence. I t  craves and appeals for the 
love we are constantly thrusting upon 
m aterial things. When we fail to re
cognize the presence of the God within 
us, and persistently keep ■ it up, 
we are thrown into sorrow and 
grief and misfortune. With our 
hearts saddened, our thoughts turn 
to the source when comes all heal
ing balm. Few of us know, at first, 
whence comes the influence which dis
turbs our physical consciousness and di
rects it into other channels far removed 
from purely physical and material sur
roundings. B ut the time comes when 
we feel and hear the influence and the 
voice from w ithin calling loudly fjor

recognition. This Voice is the Ego— 
the Spirit—the Eternal Living Life.

But there is another voice which we 
often confuse with the real one. This 
other voice may emanate from two 
sources, either one of which is not to be 
depended upon.

There is also within us what is called 
an Astral entity. In most cases this As
tral entity is filled with unsatisfied de
sires. I t longs to be brought in touch 
with the things and experiences which 
are alone found on the material plane. 
Often this Astral entity is filled with 
sex desire (for it issexed), with a desire 
for intoxicating drinks, the use of to
bacco, etc., having previously been en
cased in a physical body addicted to 
these things, which passed out of this 
life with these desires still strong and 
unsatisfied. The sins of the physical 
body were visited upon the Astral en
tity, hence with the return of the Astral 
to another physical body, the latter 
is filled with the same desires. All this 
time the Spirit entity is trying to come 
into manifestation and assert its pres
ence. This creates what we call intern
al friction. Double demands are made 
upon us. The Spirit is endeavoring to 
impress us to do the right thing, while 
the Astral is leading us into temptation. 
In time the Spirit masters the situation 
and drives out every desire for lust and 
physical relation between the opposite 
sex. Our whole thoughts are turned to 
loftier ideas. We are imbued with a 
longing desire to know whence comes 
this mighty force which has so changed 
our lives and brought to us everything 
that is beautiful, noble and inspiring. 
We listen and the Spirit voice from 
within tells us, it is I, be not afraid ; and 
we are not afraid. All fear vanishes 
and with it all our past desires to min
gle with the things which bend and 
break our bodies and palsy our intellect 
and dim our eyes. We are born again.

This is the New Birth. This is Judg
ment Day. We are free—unfettered, 
unshackled, never again to be bound 
down to physical slavery.

This is th e . sort of conversion that 
converts, and it is the only kind. We 
never see God except we find I t  within 
ourselves. We say “ I t” because God— 
the Divine Spirit within us—is sexless.

Our friend who writes the above is 
still slightly under the dominating in-
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fluence of the Astral entity. She is still 
looking for a physical “ soul mate.” An 
unsatisfied desire lingers with her.

I had a case similar to this from Ore
gon, but I  am happy to say that when 
this woman finally did meet her “ soul 
mate” she at once changed. She is no 
longer looking for soul mates here on 
this terrestrial sphere. She found the 
Real One, and the spirit shines forth 
with wondrous light which no physical 
head can dim.

The other influence referred to which 
often comes to us, is from without— 
from Astral entities out of the body 
which are hovering near us and which 
passed on to the “ other side” filled with 
material desires of not the highest or
der. These Astral entities try  to influ
ence us on every possible occasion. They 
can be shut out only when we set the 
highest standard of living and stick to 
it. They are the devil’s emissaries and 
make a world of trouble for every hu
man being whose character is not con
structed on morally positive lines.

Our friend is not much troubled with 
the entities from without; but the Astral 
from within is still unsatisfied, hence the 
demands upon the physical.

The desire to marry is always bom of 
a desire for sex exchange of vibrations 
—consciously or otherwise, it matters 
not. The desire is there. In the ab
sence of normal conditions the thing 
may be offensive to the physical body 
and consciousness, but just the same 
there is the longing desire on the part 
of the Astral, which is sexed just the 
opposite from the physical body.

Inharmony between the sex—men and 
women—is, in the majority of cases, the 
result of inharmony between the Astral 
entities. Where you find perfect har
mony between men and women, you 
may know that the Astrals are in per
fect harmony. These cases are rare— 
where men and women are ready to die 
for each other rather than be separated.
It is the Astral entities that are making 
all the trouble.

The above communication has drawn 
out some things which I have never be
fore discussed in these columns. I would 
not now except that I  feel that many of 
the readers of this magazine are now 
ready to hear some things that have 
never before been presented to them. 

Marriage is a mighty dangerous prop

osition. Some of the Astral entities are 
still on so low a plane that all that is 
desired is indulgence in the sex relar 
tion, no matter whence comes the op
posite, or under what conditions or cir
cumstances. A physical body possess
ing such an Astral is often tied up to
rn marriage—an opposite whose Astral 
is on a much higher plane. Soon in
harmony results. There is no more 
peace in the household. Under these 
conditions children are born. Is it any 
wonder that the race is kept at so low a 
standard of morals?

But these are questions which courts 
and judges and lawyers know nothing 
about, and they apparently do not care 
to know.

Now, should there be a reader in all 
the Path-Finder list who feels himself 
worthy to open correspondence with the 
writer of the above, the first letter 
may be forwarded to this office, sealed 
and enclosed in an envelope addressed 
to us and we will see that it is promptly 
forwarded. Then should the lady see fit 
to favorably consider the w riter’s de
sire to correspond further, we, of course, 
will withdraw as the “ middle man.” 

We will not attempt to fix the stand
ard of the man who desires to interest 
this womanf1 She can do this herself. 
We will say simply th a t no ordinary 
physical mortal need apply.

We shall await developments with no 
little interest.

Just Beginning to Live
Dear Mr. Conable:—I  am 

eighty years old and live on and 
superintend my farm of 160 
acres, from lots to- fields; look 
after all the stock, orchards and 
berry patches; also my house
hold affairs, ordering every meal 
and helping to cook many of 
them, and am just beginning to 
live.

Mrs. H annah J . Coffee.

Isn ’t  tha t beautiful ?—a girl of eighty 
just beginning to live. Is doing more 
brain and physical work than ninety 
per cent, of the young men of the 
country.

W hat a lesson this should teach to, 
not only the youth of the land, but to 
mature age in every avocation of life.
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The postoffice address of Mrs. Coffee 
is Orion, 111. She is a constant reader 
of the Path-Finder, is an ardent admir
er of Helen Wilmans, she says, and is in 
touch with the methods of livin'!, which 
have been attracted to her in these later 
years, that are bringing to the surface— 
into physical manifestation—the Infinite 
gifts with which Nature has endowed 
her.

And following close upon the receipt 
of the above comes the following:

H averhill, Mass., June 7th, 1905.
Mr. Conabee,— D ear S i r .— 

Enclosed please find P. 0 . money 
order for $1.00, for which send 
me the “ Book of the New Cen
tury. ’ ’

I f  I am what is now supposed 
to be a very old man, bordering 
on ninety, it is not to be supposed 
th a t I know anything, according 
to Christian theology, yet I fond
ly extend to you my sympathy 
and approval in your work. 
W hether you remain long in the 
material or not, your reward is 
certain to be received by you, and 
humanity will bless all your un
dertakings, in the future, if not 
now.

Yours with much love,
E. B. Sargent.

I t  is one of the great joys of my soul 
to feel and to know that the Path-Finder 
is a helpful and welcome visitor in the 
homes of so many who an; supposed to 

•have reached approximately the limit 
of physical growth here on this earth. 
We have scores of subscribers ranging 
from seventy to a hundred years. Had 
we started this magazine a quarter of 
a century ago, there are thousands we 
might have bridged over the century 
mark in perfect physical health.

The average longevity of the fourth 
generation from this should easily be a 
hundred years, and there will be great 
numbers who will live indefinitely.

Never since man first appeared on 
this planet has there been such a strong 
desire implanted within him to live and 
perfect himself in every way. The ad
vent of the modern doctor is responsible 
for the present dwarfed and sickly con
dition of the people. Still, ini the pres
ence of the systematic poisoning by the

medical fraternity, the race has persist
ently grown; slowly, ’tis true, but there 
has been a most perceptible tendency up
ward.

Both the doctor and the preacher have 
been a good thing in a sense. They have 
gone to such extremes with their fal
lacies and fakiries that the whole peo
ple have become suspicious of them. A 
doubt has been created in the mind of 
every patron of these false prophets of 
medicine and religion. With doubt 
comes a desire to ascertain the truth. 
Hence we have become a race of investi
gators. To think for ourselves and in
vestigate intelligently means the ultim
ate abandonment of everything that 
has deceived us.

Soon there will not be a single fol
lower or patron of either medicine or 
the pulpit except those who are born in 
abject ignorance and are kept in the 
same state of prostrate growth.

But we must still look for a time for 
the survival of these institutions of ig
norant teaching. There will be a de
mand for them for some time to come, 
and the preacher and doctor factories 

• will keep on grinding out messes for the 
hungry “ with which to appease the per
verted appetites for bodily and soul sal
vation that they have not earned for 
themselves. ’ ’

The time was when the preacher kill
ed as many “ patients” as did the doc
tor. The former frightened the people 
to death by consigning them to hell 
prematurely—before the devil was ready 
to receive them. The latter simply either 
poisons or carves them to death. In 
both cases the Lord is charged up with 
the crime. At least, that is the verdict 
of the coroner’s jury.

But the people are now beginning to 
live. More than one-half the population 
of the New World is today searching 
for more light on proper methods of 
living. The first great question that 
confronts them is. how to get away from 
the fatalities of the doctors. This 
brings them to the point where they are 
impelled to go in search of the truth. 
What is the result? Simply this, that 
the outcome of every persistent research 
brings us up against the one great and 
successful healer—Nature. The doctors 
themselves do not trust each other any 
more. They go to Nature unless they 
are filled with suicidal intent. With the
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doctor gotten rid of the rest is com
paratively easy. We soon become 
strong both physically and mentally. To 
become strong physically and mentally 
means that we have a better knowledge 
of ourselves. To have a better know
ledge of ourselves means that we have 
found the path that leads to tru th—to 
our greater unfoldment along lines 
whose destiny is the summit of all per
fection.

There should be no limit placed upon 
the longevity of the race. We should be 
able to superintend a farm of 160 acres 
at the age of five hundred years as well 
as at eighty, or at fifty, if you please; or 
do anything else in the line of our de
sires and ambition.

We are starting a lot of Path-Finder 
“ century plants.”  And these century 
plants will be the fathers and mothers 
of bi-century growth, and so on. We 
are going to build a new race that will 
know nothing about death except what 
it reads in the long-decayed literature 
of the dead past, resurrected from the 
corner-stone depositories of ecclesiastical 
and other edifices long since razed.

While our eighty and- ninety-year 
friends may not be classed as nursing 
babes at this period, still they will, as 
our dear correspondent writes, be “ just 
beginning to live.”

A Narrow Escape
A  TELEGRAPHIC dispatch from a 

New Jersey town reads as follows: 
“ The body of their daughter, 

aparently lifeless, and with the 
attending physician’s assurance 
that she had died, Mr. and Mrs. 
Sampson Blake, the parents of 
Miss Slossie Blake, set about to 
prepare for the burial of their 
only child. Three hours later, 
as the undertaker was about to 
put the girl into a shroud, signs 
of life became apparent, and the 
physician was hastily summoned. 
-Within an hour the girl was con
scious, and spoke to those gather
ed about her, still feeble, the re
sult of a long illness. Hopes are 
entertained for her recovery.”

Now, what did the parents summon 
the physician for! Did they want the 
doctor to kill the child the second time!

He had already disposed of it once—that 
is, he supposed he had ; but the job ap
pears to have been a bungling one, so 
the child needed further medical at
tention.

Strange people in this world—that 
are not satisfied to let a doctor kill them 
once, but must have the job constantly 
repeated. Still some people need killing 
several times before they get any sense.

He Was a Preacher’s Son
A  YOUNG man showed up at Path- 

Finder Home recently. He rep
resented himself to be a semi-retired 
capitalist, who occasionally dabbled in 
real estate on the side just for amuse
ment. He gave his name as Day and 
wanted to see the author of the Path- 
Finder dress reform articles. Day was 
introduced to the ladj*. He told her 
that he was interested in our work out 
here; that he was the son of a minister; 
but under such influences his life had 
been cramped and narrowed and that 
he desired to grow and expand. He had 
no sympathy with his father's profes
sion, he stated, as it kept a m an’s mind 
clouded over with ignorance and super
stition. This was sufficient on Day's 
part to cause the philanthropist to open 
her heart at once, together with all the 
avenues of communication.

The Path-Finder philanthropist had 
never had any experience in running 
up against a cold-blooded, sensational 
newspaper reporter, who was out for fic
tion and not facts.

This is what Day was, and we are not 
at all surprised that he is the product 
of the “ frocked elect.”  I  have seen 
more despicable cowards come from 
this source than from any other. I 
don’t  know why it  is, but so many of 
the offspring of gospel jugglers appear 
to have been conceived between the de
livery of laborious sermons, when there 
was nothing left of the minister worth 
mentioning. Then he proceeds to 
“ create”  something. So it is not sur
prising, as we said before, th a t we find 
the ministerial product engaged in> 
something that a man seeking to make 
for himself an honest reputation would 
scorn.

Day represented the Pasadena Daily 
News, and he supplied that paper with 
a column principally made up of rank



Conable’s patb*fftnber. 11

rot and untruth. There was not the 
slightest excuse for the deliberate mis
representations he penned. All the 
facts could have been ascertained had he 
desired to deal in facts.

With twenty-five years of newspaper 
experience, the writer learned that the 
great bulk of the reading public is not 
interested in sensational write-ups that 
are the creations of an irresponsible 
newspaper reporter. This sort of thing 
appeals to some people, but not to the 
class that make good and respectable 
citizens and are a credit to the commun
ity in which they live.

We do not envy Mr. Day his birth
right. We are only sorry that he has 
been too weak to overcome a hereditary 
environment.

The Same Thing
H ERE is something that was just per

petrated on the editor by a member of 
the Path-Finder family. If a few weeks 
of ranch life will work such havoc with 
normal gray matter, it is out of the 
question to even venture a suspicion as 
to where the author will land a year 
hence.

Here is the overflow:
“ Skid—So old Crosby is a miser, is 

he?
“ K id—Xo. I  didn 't say he was a 

miser.
“ Skid—D idn’t you say that he had 

buried all his money?
“ K id—Xo. I said he had put all his 

money into cemetery lots.”

The nucleus of a “ new race” seems 
to be in sight all right.

Short Paths
—Mr. and Mrs. John F. Morgan, for

merly of Chicago, are now at Path- 
F inder Home helping to take care of the 
fru it. We are going to have a lot of 
fine fru it to dispose of this fall, and it 
won’t  be sulphured either, as is the ease 
with all drying-house fruits.

—Russia lias finally won a victory. 
She succeded in capturing one of her 
own ships that was in the hands of a 
mutinous crew. Too bad that crew was 
not made up of Americans. Had it 
been, the 'last rem nant of the Czar's 
flotilla would have gone to the bottom

before there would have been a surren
der.

—God made the climate of Southern 
Californa. The real estate liar has 
done the rest. It is said that God did 
the whole business in six days. The real 
estate man is still working over time on 
his part of the job. Burnell would say
that the real estate man is a d-----fcol
for working so hard to create nothing.
We trust that no one will place the same 
estimate on God for creating Burnell.

—Mr. Otto Carque. of Chicago, was a 
caller at Path-Finder Home recently. Mr' 
Carque is best known by his writings 
along pure food lines. His trip to Cal
ifornia is in the interest of the manufac
ture of unfermented wines that can be 
placed on the market at reasonable 
prices. Mr. Carque was a most wel
come visitor and we hope to see more 
of him in the future. He may ultimate
ly make California his home.

Mrs. Helen Wilmans ami her 
daughter. Mrs. Powers, have pur
chased a new home on Kenworth 
Avenue, in the western portion of 
the city. The Path-Finder is more 
than pleased to know that Mrs. 
Wilmaus is leaving Florida permanently 
and that she has decided to locate in 
the most progressive city in the world. 
Her many friends will hear from her 
after the final settlement of her case, 
which comes up for hearing in Decem
ber.

—We are indeed sorry to learn that 
our good friend. J. Stitt Wilson, attend
ed the lectures at the Los Angeles 
“ Home of T ru th" too long. The last 
seen of J. Stitt before leaving for the 
North, he was pacing up and down the 
mountain slopes saying to himself, “ I 
made all these mountains—the rocks 
and the trees and the birds and the 
flowers; are they not beautiful and 
wonderful? And still they are noth
ing.”  Close friends of J. Stitt express 
the opinion that a summer’s work in his 
garden will straighten him out all right. 
Wilson is too bright a man to go daft 
over the question of life and growth; 
and he is too bright and sensible a man 
to allow any medium to rattle him.-

—A few friends gathered at our ranch 
home July Fourth and assisted in rais-
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mg a big edition of “ Old Glory.” I 
love the old flag. I  marched under the 
shadow of its folds in '64-5. It has been 
a close companion ever since. As the 
genfle winds from sea or mountain bring 
to view each beautiful star and 
stripe, I  feel to offer up a prayer to the 
God of Peace for the millions of bless
ings that have come to me since the fate
ful and tragic days when I marched with 
Sherman to the sea. When this partic
ular Old Glory is whipped into shreds, 
another and another will take its place. 
Perfect peace hoveretli over the spot 
whence floats this flag.

—The writer has been sleeping out 
of doors now for several weeks, with 
most delightful results. Our bed is 
placed under the branches of an um
brella tree. We selected an umbrella 
tree so as to keep us sheltered from the 
rain—should it ever rain again. Still, 
we have a few fogs about 4 o’clock in 
the morning that might easily be mis
taken for rain. A t five a.m. we arise, 
proceed to the eucalyptus grove in neg
ligee attire and take a few physical ex
ercises. A cold tub bath follows aud 
then we are ready for the day’s duties.

—Little five-year-old Josef Johnson 
is one of the brightest boys we have 
ever known. He is the sou of Mrs. Maud 
Johnson, who writes for this maga
zine. The little fellow has been brought 
up, so far, a strict vegetarian. Accom
panied by his nurse, Josef has been 
spending a few weeks at Long Beach. His 
mother makes frequent trips to be with 
him and enjoy the salt-water baths at

this noted resort. Recently the mother 
was with her son at the beach and the 
nurse was taking a little outing by her
self. The nurse had left a little money 
with Josef with which to purchase some
thing in the way of cooked food for him
self and his m other’s luncheon. When 
the noon hour arrived Josef took his 
money and his mother by the hand and 
led her to a relish counter. Here is 
what followed: Josef said to a waiter: 
“ Well, what have you cooked today?” 
The waiter named over several articles, 
among them being beans. “ Are your 
Wans cooked with m eat?”  inquired 
Josef. “ Yes,”  replied the waiter, “ Well, 
I  don’t  want anything that is cookod 
with m eat,”  was the young m an's re
sponse, and started to move on to the 
next counter. All the waiters smiled 
and one of them ventured to ask the 
mother, “ Are you people Jew s?”’ The 
mother simply said no, and passed on. 
The mother is a gentle woman and is 
rarely aggressive, but in relating the 
incident to some friends she said that 
the thought came to her to tell the a t
tendant tha t they were not Jew s; but 
were simply Christians. W hich is true. 
They are Christians in every sense of 
the word. They could be Christians in 
name only, did they eat of the flesh of 
other of G od’s creatures. “ I want 
nothing th a t is cooked with m eat.' ’ said 
little five-vear-old Josef. The posterity 
that will come from such a schooling 
will be the brains, the enlightenment 
and the true Chrietian sp irit th a t will 
mark the growth and progress of the 
world.

D r e s s  R e f o r m  f o r  W o m e n

By MAUD JOHNSON

S OME women shudder at the very 
mention of the words “ dress re

form.” They imagine that to reform 
in dress means the giving up of all that 
is pretty and attractive. Now the main 
object in reform along any line should 
be the attainment of health and its 
companion, happiness. If one has active 
work to do one must also consider con
venience. For work I have found 
nothing so satisfactory as the conven
tional garb worn by men. The trousers,

fitted about the hips, need no support, 
and, being loose at the bottom, admit 
air, which knickerbockers will not do. 
The loose soft shirt gives freedom of 
movement; and if with this costume a 
pair of sandals without stockings is 
worn, one has a costume that comes very 
close to being comfortable—as much so, 
at least, as it can be made, unless one 
discard clothes altogether.

But I acknowledge that there is noth
ing artistic about men’s clothes, and
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unless a woman has conquered her de- Now I can come back to moralizing
sire for fashion and can satisfy her love with a clear conscience. I  have given
of beauty with the beauty and strength you some idea of what might be done,
and glory of her own body she will still and I feel that I  cannot close this sub
crave an opportunity to gratify this de- 
sii*e in the clothes she wears, hence she 
still demands laces and frills, and ruffles 
and plaits. I t  is for this class that I  am 
writing now, and I hope I shall be able 
to persuade some at least that beauty 
and comfort can be combined.

Let us take the knickerbocker costume 
as one pattern . As I  said, this costume 
excludes the air from parts of the body, 
and, of course, necessitates the wearing 
of long stockings, still it is such a mark
ed improvement over dresses that it  is 
well w orth considering. Imagine, for 
instance,' a costume consisting of black 
silk knickerbockers, a yellow silk waist, 
trimmed in rich lace, yellow silk stock
ings, slippers with black silk bows and 
sliver buckles, or gold buckles set with 
diamonds if  you w ant to outshine your 
sisters. You see you can have fashions 
even in knickerbockers and you will still 
have a chance to envy one another and 
to spend considerable time in planning 
your next season’s wardrobe. I  once 
read th a t men will never be equal until 
they all dress in uniform , and I  believe 
th a t is correct. Ju s t as long as women 
are conscious of the clothes they wear 
they can never look on those with shab
bier clothes as the ir s iste rs; just so long 
will they be hindered in attaining the 
highest sp iritual development. B ut I 
am beginning to moralize and am not 
sticking to the fashions. I t  is so very 
easy fo r me to d r if t away from th a t 
subject, fo r it has so little attraction 
for me, bu t I  do w ant to paint a  few 
more p ictures for you.

Now imagine a su it o f brown velvet 
knickerbockers, w ith brown or tan  silk 
waist,- trim m ed to suit individual taste, 
brown lace stockings and brown slip
pers. Then again, black velvet knicker
bockers, a light blue, or pink, waist, and 
a bolero trim m ed in gold or silver braid, 
gold, and silk embroidered hose. Then 
for the opera you m ight have have a 
suit entirely  of white sa tin—think of it, 
friends, w ith satin  knickerbockers, and 
a bolera trim ed in  gold or silver braid. 
There is no end to combinations, no limit 
to possibilties, every chance to g ra tify  
your artistic  sense, or your desire for 
style.

ject without touching a little upon the 
effect of clothes upon morals.

I have a letter from a friend who has 
visted Japan a number of times, in 
which he speaks of the fact that the 
Japanese (male and female) bathe to
gether in the nude state and he adds, 
“ their morals are way in advance of all 
civilized nations, and they are stronger 
physically than any other people of 
their size.’’

Voltaire says: ‘ ‘ There are so few well 
made people of either sex, that nudity 
may have inspired chasitv, or rather, 
disgust, instead of augumenting de
s ire ;”  and again, “ Is it the instinct of 
nature to provoke desire by the conceal
ment of that which we are inclined to 
discover?”

I  think it is. I t  seems to be our nature 
to desire those things that are just be
yond our reach; the things that are 
close to us, the things that are revealed 
we do not want. In  other words, it is 
those things that we surround with ro
mance that are attractive to us; when 
we know facts just as they are the a t
traction is gone. And it is just so with 
the body. I f  we could look upon it just 
as it is, think of it as the house of the 
human soul, all passion, all desire, would 
vanish, just as the fog vanishes before 
the rising sun. When we have once 
reached that spiritual height where we 
can realize tha t we are one with the 
great Universe and that human beings 
are but individual expressions of that 
one Universal Spirit, then all passion 
vanishes and we see that clothes are 
simply a creation of man’s finite mind 
and not at all a part of the Universal 
plan, and tha t they are not at all es
sential; and realizing this we shall en
deavor to wear such clothes as will prove 
of least hindrance to growth of body and 
enlightenment of soul. Ju st as long as 
we wear clothes th a t restrict and hinder 
the body, we weaken the body and there
fore retard the growth of the soul. Ju s t 
so long as our mind dwells on the cut 
and style and make of our clothes, just 
so long are we closing the avenues to 
higher, spiritual thought.

I  can give you no better thought along 
this line than to  quote the words of
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Christ, “ Be ye not anxious for your 
life, what ye shall eat; nor yet for your 
body, what ye shall put on. For the 
life is more than the food, and the body 
than the raiment.”  Now, remember 
that the body is more than the rai
ment, and when you have once come into 
the full consciousness of this truth you 
will find a freedom of soul that you have 
never known before.

“ Consider the lillies, how they grow; 
they toil not, neither do they spin; yet 
I say unto you, even Solomon in all his 
glory was not arrayed like one of these. 
But if God doth so clothe the grass in 
the field, which today is and tomorrow 
is cast into the oven; how much more 
shall he clothe you, 0  ye of little faith ? ’ ’ 
How often this has been read and re-read 
and re-read and how few have grasped 
its meaning. How does God clothe the 
lillies? In their natural dress. They 
need no protection from the elements, 
and you will find, too, that the healthier 
and stronger your body becomes, the 
less protection you will need from either 
the heat or cold. And as for beauty ; 
the great soul that said “ Solomon in all 
his glory was not arrayed like one of 
these” must also have realized and ap
preciated the exquisite beauty of the 
perfect human body.

When one once grasps the idea that 
clothes are unnecessary for either pro
tection or beauty then one begins to 
wonder why they are carrying this ex
tra load through life and why they are 
giving so much time and trouble to mak
ing, washing, ironing and mending so 
utterly useless articles. I t  is then that 
you are ready to make your wardrobe 
as simple as. custom will allow. The 
truth is just this, the less time you spend 
in thinking what you are going to eat 
and what you are going to wear, the 
more time you will have to “ seek the 
Kingdom of God,”  as Christ puts it in 
the passage from which I  previously 
quoted; the more time you will have to 
keep your thoughts on those higher 
things which alone bring strength, joy, 
eternal rest, eternal peace. Strive to 
make your wardrobe so simple that it 
will not be a burden to you, either phys
ically or spiritually. So simple that it 
will not cripple your body, or dwarf 
your soul; so simple that you can unfold 
and expand and grow. The time will 
come when you will not care what soci
ety wears, nor what your sisters say, you 
will care only for the great truths with
in and for a safe and natural plan to 
evolve them.

Simplicity shall be your guide.

T h e  E v o l u t i o n  o f  G o d
Number 6

In this article we purpose turning 
aside to consider briefly the facts of 
Ancient History that have come re
cently to light in relation to Egypt, 
which country may justly be considered 
the cradle of Religion,—the very birth
place of our ideas and conceptions con
cerning God.

But first of all let us recall what was 
postulated in a former number, that 
“ Nature is the only Book or Bible upon 
whose magnificent pages the Eternal 
God has recorded any of the truths con
cerning Himself which have become 
known unto men. ’ ’ I t  is by comparing 
the facts or phenomena of Nature that 
we have arrived at our knowledge of 
the Universe, as welL as of the Earth 
itself, which latter is merely as a speck 
of dust in relation to the vastness of 
what we have been accustomed to call

Creation. Through this same method of 
comparison has come into existence the 
Science of Geology, which has revealed 
to us the age of the E arth  and the 
various stages of its growth and evolu
tion, as indicated by the s tra ta  of matter 
of which it is composed.
. This method of comparison, applied 
also to other natural objects,, has en
abled us to understand many things 
which not very long ago were incom
prehensible. . For example, as is gener
ally known, We can . tell the age of most 
trees by the number of rings of wood 
composing their trunks, each individual 
ring representing a year’s growth. In 
like manner, by measuring the depth of 
a coral reef we can estimate its age, it 
being a matter of observation that the 
tiny coral insects deposit their secre
tions usually at the proportion of about
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two inches of reef a year. Thus it has 
been found out that—in the Pacific 
Ocean and elsewhere—there are vast 
accumulations of coral which have 
taken at least 250,000 years to form, the 
inference from this startling fact being 
that the present condition of the Earth, 
as to the distribution of land and water 
upon its surface, has existed for at least 
that length of time. Such is the kind 
of knowledge which Science has brought 
to us, and which little children are now 
being taught to accept as the Truth of 
God.

The same process of comparison of 
recognized facts has been applied to 
every branch of human learning, in or
der that we may be able to deduce there
from the accurate and precise knowl
edge which alone passes current by the 
name of Science. In  relation to the 
subject mainly before us, the following 
extracts from a writer of the highest 
authority will bear reproducing:

“  The comparative historical study of 
religions is one of the means indispensa
ble to the solution of the difficult prob
lem, W h a t is  R e lig io n ?—the other being 
the psychological study of man. * * * 
Religions, like living organisms, have a 
history, and this is to be studied first, 
so far as it can be known,—how they 
rise and spread, grow and fade away.
* * * j^ot only has every religion
as a whole, and every religious group, 
to be compared with others, that we 
may know in what particular qualities 
it agrees with or differs from them, and 
that we may determine its special char
acteristics, but, before this can be done, 
comparative study on a much larger 
scale must precede. * * *

“ I t  need scarcely be said that the 
basis of the comparative study of re- 

■ ligions must be a patient and critical 
examination of the sources from which 
the knowledge of the various religions 
of the world is to be drawn, viz., written 
documents and traditions, monuments 
and works of art, sacred writings and 
heretical books; and, when we wish to 
inquire into the religions of the uncivil
ized tribes that have no history at all, 
an impartial weighing of the evidence 
brought by travelers and settlers from 
different parts of the globe, in short, 
an  unbiased, a scerta in in g  of facts. * * 

“ There is no difficulty in determin
ing the descent and relationship of re

ligions which have taken rise in histor
ical times, such as Confucianism, Bud
dhism, Judaism, Christianity, Moham
medanism, and some others of minor im
portance. But the great majority of 
ancient religions had their origin in pre
historic times, of which neither docu
ments nor trustworthy traditions are 
extant. In that case their mutual rela
tion has to be established by reasoning 
from myths, ideas, rites, and character
istics common to them.”

In consonance with these scholarly 
and rational observations we shall now 
proceed to outline the history of Egypt, 
as already indicated, and also to deduce 
therefrom such truths as may bear di
rectly upon the subject which, for some 
time, has been occupying our attention.
Here, however, it must be borne in mind 
that the Usher Chronology placed tire 
Creation of the world at 4004 before 
Christ. At this date the first man and 
woman, Adam and Eve, the supposed 
progenitors of the human race, were be
lieved to have made their appeai'ance 
upon the earth, as it were direct from 
the hand of God. But the actual facts, 
of history which have come to light 
have changed altogether such beliefs, 
and have put a wholly different com
plexion upon the account of the Crea
tion as recorded in the book of Genesis. 
From a period extending at least to 7500 
years B. C., we now know the history of 
Egypt and its kings, and to a large ex
tent the character, manner of life, occu
pations, commerce, manufactures, art, 
culture, religion, etc., of the Egyptian 
people. So much has Egyptology done 
for us since A. D. 1880, owing to the 
discoveries of papyri, or written records 
of Egyptian kings, which have been 
found in the pyramids as well as in the 
ancient royal tombs. From this same 
source we have learned also that the 
countries of Europe, Asia, and Africa, 
which were neighbors to Egypt, were at 
that distant date actually filled with a 
numerous, thriving and highly civilized 
population, consisting of various races, 
totally unlike one another as to features 
and other physical characteristics.

Indeed, to use the words of another 
learned author, ‘ ‘ Since 1880 the appear
ance of almost every part of Egyptol
ogy has been changed. In the history, 
the kings who used to be thought myth
ical are now as well known as those of



16 Coitable'5  patb^m&er.
later times, and the long prehistoric 
age is better known that that of any 
other country. In the Archeology, total 
ignorance is now replaced by an accur
ate discrimination of the ages of all the 
usual manufactures. In the language, 
the guess-work of earlier times has fad
ed before elaborate grammatical studies, 
which formulate a great deal more than 
the Egyptians themselves knew about 
ttfeir own writing.”

Our first knowledge of man in Egypt 
dates from the “ Paleolithic Age,”  at 
which time that country bad a rainy cli
mate. The word “ paleolithic”  signifies 
having the marks or characteristics of 
the rude <old or ancien t) stone age; 
chipped and not polished.”  it “ refers 
to the rude workmanship on a stone ob
ject and to a local period of time vary
ing in different lands.”  Roughly pre
pared axes, arrowheads, etc., mainly of 
flint, found in tu m u li and alluvial de
posits. are distinctive of this age. whieh 
was followed by the “ neolithic.”  or 
netr  stone age. “ whose relics are ground, 
pecked, or polished stone implements, 
mingled with the remains of animals, 
and often found in association with 
bronze implements.”

The period at which the change took 
place in the climate of Egypt is roughly 
estimated by the depth of the Nile de
posits. whieh regularly occur each year 
at the time of the overflow of the river. 
From records preserved in Egypt for 
over -3000 years, it is well known that 
the rise of the Nile bed through the an
nual mnd-depusits has been at the rate 
of about 4 inches per century. From 
the various borings whieh have been 
made it has been ascertained that the 
depth of the Nile mud is only from 25 
to 30 feet. “ Hence an age of 8,000 to
9.000 years, for the cultivable land may 
be taken as the m inim um , probably to 
be somewhat extended by slighter de
posits in the earlier times.”

For about 5.000 B. C. the history of 
Egypt has been unbroken: and the pre
historic age of continuous culture ante- 
ceding this period is known to cover 
about 2 .00*1 years more. Hence our con
tinuous know ledge  of Egypt extends to
7.000 years B. C.. or to about the time 
of the change of climate already men
tioned. At that remote date “ we find 
a race of European type starting on a 
continuous career as owners of the coun

try. having subdued a stea topygou s  race 
of ‘Bushman’ type, known and repre
sented in modelled figures whieh have 
been discovered. The conclusion is 
hardly unavoidable that this steatopy
gous race was that of Paleolithic man in 
Egypt, especially seeing that the type 
is also known to exist in the French 
cave remains. I t  is noticeable that all 
the figures known of this race—in 
France, Malta, and Egypt—are women, 
suggesting that the men were extermin
ated by the newer people; but the wo
men were kept as slaves, and hence were 
familiar to the pioneers of the Euro
pean race. These Paleolithic women 
were broadly built, with deep lumbar 
curve, great masses of fat on the hips 
and thighs, with h a ir  a lon g  the low er 
ja w  a n d  o v e r  m ost o f  th e  b o d y .”

(The word s tea to p yg o u s, derived from 
the Greek s tea r , meaning fa t or tallow, 
is used to designate a collection of fat 
whieh forms upon the buttocks of some 
African races, as the Bushmen or Bos- 
jesmans. an aboriginal race, in some re
spects like the Hottentots, found in the 
most barren portions of South Africa. 
These Bushmen are hollow-backed, fa t-  
b u tto ck ed , have protruding stomachs, 
and are the most degraded human be
ings now existing. They have small 
limbs, and they rarely attain a stature 
of five feet for the men, or four and a- 
half for the women. See E n c . B r it .)

The race of European type whieh thus 
took possession of Egypt was slender in 
form, fair-skinned, and had wavy 
brown hair. From the shape of the 
skull, as well as from the peculiarities of 
their pottery, it is probable that they be
longed to the same race whieh has long 
inhabited 'the interior of Algeria, in 
Northern Africa, not fa r distant from 
Egypt. They appear to have taken pos
session of Egypt as soon as the Nile de
posits had rendered the country hab
itable by an agricultural people. “ They 
already made well-formed pottery 
by hand, knew copper as a rarity, 
and were elad in goat-skins. Entering 
a fertile country, and mixing probably 
with an earlier race, they made rapid 
advance in all their products, and in a 
few generations they had an able civili
zation. Their work in flint was fine and 
bold, with more delicate handiwork than 
that of any other people except their 
descendants; their stone vases were cut
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in the hardest m aterials with exquisite 
regu larity ; th e ir  carving of ivory and 
slate was better than anything which 
followed for over a thousand years: and 
th e y  h a d  a la rg e  n u m b e r  o f  signs in use 
w h ich  ire re p r o b a b ly  th e  first s ta g es o f  
o u r  a l p h a b e t All this, be it under
stood. is said o f a race that lived at a 
period of 7.000  to 5 ,0 0 0  years B. C.

A fter several centuries of this culture 
a change took place in the condition of 
the Egyptian people.—as it seems, from 
an adm ixture of Libyans from Syria 
and Arabia, from  whom probably came 
the Semitic element which then entered 
into the Egyptian  language. “ This 
la ter prehistoric people brought in new 
kinds of pottery  and more commerce, 
which provided gold, silver, and various 
foreign stones. They also elaborated 
the a rt of flint-making to its highest 
pitch of regularity  and beauty (this was 
the Neolithic- A ge;, and they greatly ex
tended the use of copper and developed 
the principal tools to full size.”  But 
they allowed the use of signs (in writ
ing) almost entirely to disappear.

Both in the earlier and later ages of 
this civilization, ships or galleys rowed 
by oars were in common use: “ and
these were sometimes of large size, 
figured with sixty cars.” —L e.. in mon
uments. By means of such vessels com
merce was already carried on in the 
M editerranean Sea—with Italy. Greeee. 
Asia Minor, and probably more distant 
parts.

Decay had set its mark on this pre
historic civilization when a new people 
took possession of Egypt. These came 
apparently  from the Red Sea. entering 
Egypt in the region of Koptos. They 
were a highly artistic people, as their 
splendid sculptures now attest: and
they brought with them the h iero
g ly p h ic  s y s te m  o f  w r it in g , which was 
subsequently developed with their art. 
They subdued the various tribes which 
were in Egypt, and “ at least five dif
ferent types of m at are shown on the 
monuments of their earliest kings. The 
oldest records' are those sculptured on 
palettes of slate, which show the bat
tles. conquests, and triumphs of the dy
nastic race.”

One of the earliest of these prehis
toric kings was Men Mena and Menes 
being other forms of the name . who 
completed the conquest of Egypt, and 
for this reason was considered to be the 
founder of the 1st Dynasty. This per
iod. usually supposed fabulous, is now 
as well known to us as the most of the 
later dynasties, owing to the study of 
the inscriptions and remains from the 
royal tombs of Aby-dos. The name^ of 
the kings of the 1st Dynasty have been 
fully recovered, and are as follows: 
Men. T a  Ath. Merneit. Setui. Merpaba. 
Shemsu. and Sen. these bring the names 
found on their tombs—or “ tomb 
names.”  Of the Hod Dynasty four 
names are found on tombs, viz.. Hote- 
pahuci. Ra Neb. Neteren. and Perabsen, 
the first three of these kings being 
named on the back of a figure in the 
Museum at Cairo.

Of \he IH d Dynasty the step-pyra
mid of Saqquara is the great monu
ment. which in reality began the series 
of the pyramids. In the magnificent 
tombs built by court officials at this per
iod we have a complete picture of the 
civilization preserved to us: and we find 
from the same source that the kings of 
the period received worship and adora
tion as divine personages or gods. The 
kings of the I \ 'tk  Dynasty are all re
corded on the numerous monuments of 
this period, whic-h was above all the age 
of colossal build ing—of the pyramids, 
etc.

Altogether there were thirty  Dynas
ties. who rule*! Egypt for thousands of 
years. It is impossible to determine ac
curately the duration of the prehistoric 
age in Egypt. But the 1st Dynasty has 
been placed as fa r back as 5.000  years 
B. C- the X llth  at about 3.400  B. C_. 
and the commencement of the X Y IIIth  
has been set down at 1587 B. C. A fur
ther space of 4.000  years is believed to 
have been necessary for the development 
of the civilization whieh existed before 
the 1st Dynasty began its rules. Thus 
we reasonably get 9.0tX> years B. C. as 
the total period whieh covers our knowl
edge of Egypt and its people before the 
Christian Era commenced.

K.



V e n i c e  B y - t h e - S e a

By J. NEWTON BUNCH

T T HAS been said that “there is 
1 nothing in a name, *' but this saying is 
not always true, for through close ob
servation, I am convinced that the name 
“ FELLOWSHIP” carries with it a sig
nificance that has a tendency to unite 
the hearts and minds of THINKERS 
into a joyous and CREEDLESS band.

The first organization (if such it may 
be called) of the “FELLOWSHIP” 
was brought into existence at San Di
ego, some three years ago under the 
auspices of Rev. B. Fay Mills, and in 
less than three short years, the New 
Thought, which has permeated the 
minds and hearts of this CREEDLESS 
body has spread from sea to sea; and 
today it is harder to find a city or town 
that does not contain “ Fellowshipers” 
than it is to find those that do.

Less than two years ago Mr. Mills 
preached his first “Fellowship” ser
mon in Los Angeles, and today there 
are over 1200 enrolled upon the secre
tary’s book, and numerically and in
tellectually the growth of the Fellow
ship is simply marvelous. I take great 
pleasure in introducing this lovely body 
of THINKERS to the. Path-finder fam
ily, and I will be much pleased to see 
the paths of ALL advanced THINK
ERS converge into one grand FEL
LOWSHIP for the enlightenment of 
the paths of humanity.

A few months ago, the Los Angeles 
Fellowship decided to have an outing 
of genuine camp life, and the time was 
set for July 1st to September 1st, and 
the place selected was at Venice of 
America. It would have been difficult 
to have made a more convenient selec
tion. Just fourteen miles west of the 
“ Angel City,” bordering on the placid 
waters of the Grand Old Pacific, is that 
most beautiful, yea (taking its age into 
consideration) WONDERFUL resort, 
very properly called “VENICE.” I 
have not the space to describe its loca
tion, its magnificent buildings, its Great 
auditorium, which has a seating capa
city of over three thousand five hun
dred, its canals, its swimming lakes and 
its camp grounds (the latter as yet are 
in a rather primitive condition, but 
thousands of men and teams are fast

revolutionizing the desert, and within a 
few days it will be in such order as to 
make it thoroughly enjoyable. But I 
must not try to tell you about the beau
ties of Venice, for space will not ad
mit).

Sunday, July 2nd the doors of the 
great auditorium swung open to the 
public, and by 10:30 A. 31. every seat 
was occupied, and Rev. B. Fay Mills, 
dedicated the new tabernacle by deliv
ering one of his great addresses, and I 
am so confident that the readers of the 
Path-Finder will be pleased to know of 
the GROWTH of sacred TRUTH, that 
we shall give you an outline of that re
markable address which sounds so much 
like “ Path-Finder doctrine that you 
will join me in the kindred feeling of 
true “ FELLOWSHIP.”

The topic of the address was
“ The Relation op Modern Science 

and Religion. ”
Mr. Mills said in part: “ We are told 

by our greatest men that the nineteenth 
century equaled in discovery and inven
tion and social progress all the preced
ing centuries of human existence. We 
learned concerning the universe the 
great lesson of order. It became not a 
wonder-world, but a wondrous world, 
and the basis was laid for a rational 
faith in law, order and purpose. We 
learned the lesson of .the certainty of 
development, evolution, progress, and 
gained standing ground for human hope. 
We discovered that this is a universe and 
not a diverse, aDd the practice of uni
versal brotherhood became the only 
reasonable method of human existence. 
We explored the surface of the world 
and analyzed its constituents until we 
found that every form of matter might 
be converted into every other form, and 
our scientists practically agreed that 
matter itself was a fonn of force. We 
came for the first time to know man
kind and human development, tracing 
human evolution from the lower orders 
of creation to the most exalted man de
veloping the self-consciousness which re
vealed to him his kinship with the Div
ine.

“ The discoveries of the twentieth cen-
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tury have been yet greater. In less 
than five years our astronomers have 
witnessed for the first time the making 
of a world in the new star in Perseus, 
and have verified their theories of the 
growth of the Cosmos, our physicists 
have found and weighed an atom only 
one-thousandth part as heavy as the 
lightest previously known; our biolo
gists have hatched star-fish without fer
tilization ; our chemists have found a 
substance more marvelous than all else 
known in the miracle-working radium, 
and our inventors have sailed beneath 
the sea, navigated the air and talked 
hundreds of miles through space. We 
seem about to silence the .Sphinx by an
swering the old question as to the pur
pose of existence. All this to me points 
to a great inspiration for human knowl
edge, experience and conduct.

* * *
“ On one occasion, when invited to de

liver an address on a topic to be chosen 
by the speaker, I was somewhat at a 
loss to select a subject, when a friend 
said: ‘Why not speak on the inspiration 
of the moment"’ and immediately, al
though in a different sense from what 
was in his mind, my topic had come 
to me.

“  ‘The inspiration of the moment’— 
what a moment! I have no patience 
with those who tell us that this is a 
materialistic age. I t  is an age of glori
ous preparation for the grandest spirit
ual manifestation of history. The earth 
is not so solid as it was. It begins to 
melt. We are annihilating the physical ; 
the future belongs to the psychologist. 
I t  was only yesterday that we girdled 
the world with iron bands; and now we 
are piercing it with our vision, and 
listening with our ears to catch loving 
whispers a thousand miles away. We 
seem to be trembling on the verge of a 
great discovery that shall reveal the 
old mystery of the incalculable power 
of human thought and make the uni
verse tru ly  one to the simplest observer. 
Slowly as yet, but surely, we are per
fecting a spiritual philosophy that shall 
banish disease, that shall destroy death, 
th a t shall cause all men everywhere to 
look, not upon the things that are seen 
as temporal, but upon the things that 
are unseen and eternal. I t is not in
consistent with what we know of the 
past, it is not inconsistent with the 
great revelation of God, to believe that.

the world of spirit is shout to Ik? more 
fully revealed unto men.

“ The veil between the world of mat
ter and the world of fnrce has grown 
exceedingly thin we even Wgin to sus
pect that it was never there. \\>  (mther 
up the precious fruitage of the past, we 
hold fast that which is good and we 
reach forth to that which is before, all 
tlie while emphasizing the fact that 
truth itself is neither past, present nor 
future, hut eternal, though progressive
ly apprehended by men.

1 he inspiration of the moment, the 
culmination of the ages, the fruition of 
religious opportunity! One day becomes 
a thousand years, one great critical hour 
struck upon tiod’s clock of time! The 
inspiration of the moment—man stand
ing erect at last, the conscious master 
of the physical world, of its destiny and 
his own. For the first time in the 
world's history we know that we know, 
and the greatest thing that we know is 
this, that we shall yet know more. Vic
tories of infinite significance won for 
the people and by the people, and the 
call already sounded to other battles 
waiting to be won. Cities before us of 
unexampled beauty with great and 
growing ideals. Nations realizing the 
divine call; old Asia awakening from 
the sleep of cycles; Africa feeling the 
touch, of life; America self-conscious in 
an hour.

“ Universities founded by the people, 
to be truly ‘institutions of learning,’ 
instead of conservators of dead men’s 
theories as in the past.

“ A new theology* without fear, with
out hate, strong in faith, radiant with 
hope, powerful with love; A new re
ligion, abolishing distinctions, with no 
hampering tradition, with eyes alight 
with the glory of the new age that is 
about to dawn; Narrowness, selfishness, 
bitterness, meanness, exclusiveness, all 
to be swept away; millions hungering 
for the prophet's voice and the reform
er’s call, and the apostle's organiza
tion! Oh, may we not truly say that 
we have come unto God’s kingdom for 
such a time as this?”

Mr. Mills then proceeded to develop 
the connection between human progress 
and a reasonable religion of faith, hope 
and love, and closed with the following 
peroration:

“ There is only one morality, and 
that is the morality of the twentieth
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century— of truest sympathy. And 
there has been a greater growth of sym
pathy in the world in the last century 
than in all the centuries that preceded 
it put together. It has abolished slav
ery; it has prompted us to all sorts of 
combinations; it has urged us to the 
benevolence of the time— the kind- 
heartedness expressing itself in a thou
sand ways. Listen carefu lly ! Steam 
always existed, it was always pow erful; 
but men did not always know it, and 
when they knew it they could not use 
it. E lectricity was always a vital force, 
perhaps one o f the primal forces; but 
man did not know it and when he knew 
it he did not know how to use i t— he 
does not know in any large sense how 
to use it yet. B u t what did we do with 
steam? We made our engines and then 
steam meant something to us; and we 
made our machines, and the electricity 
meant something to us; and do you 
know that we discovered in our time the 
greatest principle of association, o f the 
unity of man, o f the oneness of the uni
v e rs e -le t  us make engines and ma
chinery for its expression! W hat shall 
make available our discovery of human 
sympathy, our theories of the solidarity 
of the race, of the essential practical 
community and the brotherhood of all 
the universe? W hat shall do it?  I t  is 
waiting for expression; it is w aiting for 
your brain and mine to invent the ma
chines to express it— this marvelous 
moral advance of the past century.

* * *

“ And I answer you; a new educa
tion ; a new in d u stry; a new commerce; 
and new politics. We have been Ben
jamin Franklins, and have sent our 
kites into the heavens for direct revela
tion regarding human association and 
conduct and the key held in the hand 
has flashed with the eternal brilliance 
and given us a new vision of what the 
human race was destined to become. 
Isaiah and John and Plato and Thomas 
Moore and Philip Sidney are to be justi
fied in the seers of today, who have out
lined the new world that is to be builded 
upon our glorious earth. A nything 
else is not worth the doing. I  will say 
agjun— anything else is not worth the 
doing. This gives us the spiritual ma
chinery for the development of the spir
it of the time, and this shall be the new 
expression of religion— the crowning 
triumph of humanity; and this centurry

shall be not so much a climax a.’ 
an inspiration ;it w ill not be so 
much a century that has gathered the 
fruits o f the past, as a century that has 
sown the marvelous seed for the illimit 
able harvest of the future.

“’Tis coming up the steeps of Time,
And this old world is growing brighter!

We may not see its dawn sublime,
Yet high hopes make the heart throb lighter!

“Our dust may slumber underground 
When it awakens, the world in wonder- 

But we have felt it gathering ’round!—
We have heard its voice of distant thunder.

'Tis coming! Yes, ’tis coming!

“’Tis coming now, that glorious time 
Foretold by seers and sung in story,

For which, when thinking was a crime,
Souls leaped to heaven from scaffolds gory!

“They passed. But lo! the work they wrought, 
Now the crowned hopes of centuries blossom i 

The lightning of their living thought 
Is flashing through us, brain and bosom!

’Tis coming! Yes, ’tis coming.”

She w as Modest

A little girl of eight was taken to visit a boy 
cousin of the same age.

“My dear,” said the little girl’s mother, “I 
want you to be careful, when playing with 
your cousin, never let him see you in your 
chemise.” •

A few days after this the little boy knocked 
at his cousin’s door and was refused admit
tance. Presently, however, she opened the 
door and bade him enter.

“Why wouldn’t you let me in before?” 
asked the small boy.

“Because,” she replied frankly,“Mama said 
I must never let you see me in my chemise. 
But, now, that I have taken it off, you 
may come in.”—Lippincott’s Magazine.

H Y G I E N E
Advice given b y  mail upon matters relating to the 

preservation of health and the cure of disease without 
the use of drugs. Full instructions in pen-written 
letters directly from m y own hand. Success assured. 
Terms, $1.00 per letter. Address

D. H . SNOKE, M. D.,
921 Indiana Avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana





THE FIN EST IN TH E W O RLD

T HERE is pure Olive Oil and there is pure 
Olive Oil. Every reputable manufac
turer of California Olive Oil puts out an 

absolutely pure> brand ; but while this is true, 
it is also a fact that very few manufacturers 
use the higher grades of Olives in the Olive Oil 
product; hence the country is flooded with in
ferior brands, and the would-be liberal con
sumer is a t sea. He is at a loss to know where 
to find a palatable brand of Olive Oil manu
factured in this country. All imported Olive 
Oil is doctored and adulterated.

Constant are the inquiries coming to Cona- 
ble’s Path-Finder in regard to California Olive 
Oil. For over a year the editor has been in
vestigating the Olive Oil question—sampling 
and testing every brand th a t has been called to 
his attention. We have now found a high- 
grade product th a t ' meets every essential and 
we desire tha t every person interested in the 
subject of Olive Oil shall have an opportunity 
of purchasing this Oil a t the home retail price.

California, and the whole country in fact, is 
flooded with low grade oils—some of them re
tail as low as $2 per gallon. High grade oils 
cannot be sold at a less price than is here 
quoted, and this oil is made especially for family 
use.

1 quart $ 1.00 1-2 gal. $ 2.00  1 gal. $ 3.75
6 “ 5.50  6 “ “ 11.00 6*“ 20.00

12 “ 10.00 12 “ “ 20.00  12 “ 38.00

These are the retail prices here a t the home 
market, bu t the goods will be laid down at any 
point in the United States or Canada at the 
same prices, charges prepaid.

Send for circular and price list, which also in
cludes price list of high grade Ripe Olives.

Address all orders:

5 1 ?e patty-f ipder Ol ive ^o.
Station A, PASADENA, CALIFORNIA


