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SYNOPSIS OF COL. POST’S LECTURES BEFORE THE HOME 
TEMPLE OH AHCIEHT AHD MODERN RELIGIONS.

[SECOND LECTURE— ZORIASTRIAN1SM CONTINUED.]

There appears to be two accounts of the creation in 
the books of the Zoriastrian religion, just as there are 
in the book of Genesis in our Bible. In the one ac
count Gayomard is the first humau being, and from him, 
as containing both the male and female element, spring 
a separate male and female, the first sexed man and 
woman.

Their names are Masye and Masyaoi, and from them, 
through some forty generations, we have the genealogy 
of their descendants; just as in the Bible from Adam 
down, until the miraculous conception and birth of 
Zoriastar, who was to be the Savior of the race.

The account of how the spiritual nature of Zaratust, 
or Zoriastar, was prepared by the Deity, assisted by the 
archangels, is lengthy and not altogether clear, but it 
is connected with the production of a stimulant made 
from a vegetable growth called horn, or homa. This 
intoxicant was used in their religious ceremonies, being 
administered by the priests, apparently much as the 
sacrament is taken in Christian churches nowadays.

Then follows accounts of the efforts of the Kareps, 
wicked men and demons, to compass the death of the 
child. He is placed in the path of droves of cattle and 
later of horses as they go through defiles to their drink
ing places, but in both cases the animal in advance of 
the drove stops on approaching the babe and will not 
let the rest pass. Then he is placed in the den of a 
she wolf, but not only does the wolf do him no harm 
but a sheep enters the den and allows him to suckle.

At the age of seven he confounds the wisest one of the 
priests and for speaking insultingly causes his death. 
At thirty years of age, and frequently thereafter, he is 
called to conference with God, and converses with him 
much as the Bible asserts that Moses did. He asks God 
questions and is also asked questions by the Deity. As 
indicative of the character of Zoriastar and his teach
ings being asked by the Deity what he most desired he 
replied, “Righteousness.” Solomon, we remember, is 
reported to have asked for wisdom. To Zoriastar’s in
quiry, “What are the three best things?” God replied, 
“Good thoughts, good words, good deeds.”

In this account we find no suggestion of the fall, and 
no supreme conflicting good or evil Deities. There are 
demons, or evil beings which sometimes appear to 
have a fleshly form and sometimes not, but I find no 
reference to a supreme devil.

In the second account there appears two personages;

each supreme in their different characters of good and 
evil. The good one is Ormazd, the evilly disposed one 
Ahriman. Each understands that they are opponents 
and that there will be four periods of three thousand 
years each during which each will be victorious at 
times, and Ormazd, at least, knows that in the end he 
will win, the earth be freed from all evil, rejuvenated 
and made the abode of an immortal race.

The tale is interesting, I will give it in brief.
Ormazd, prince of Light, begins by creating a high 

mountain wherion he proposes to reside, and form which 
he throws a bridge across to heaven, or the heavens. 
In the abyss below resides Ahriman, prince of darkness. 
Preparatory to the coming conflict, Ormazd also creates 
the sun, moon and stars. To Jupiter, Mercury, Saturn 
and Mars are given command over the smaller stars in 
the four quarters of the heavens, and over all Venus is 
placed as in supreme command. The dog star is placed 
at the bridge to guard the approach to the heavens 
should Ahriman rise to the attack.

But Ahriman is not yet ready. He, too, is busy cre
ating and marshalling his hosts. To match the strength 
of the stars he creates comets and puts them imposition 
in the heavens, and for every good thing produced by Or
mazd, he brings forth an evil thing, until the end of the 
first period of 3,000 years approaches when he rises 
from the abyss, but so resplendent is the glory of Ormazd 
and his creations that he is abashed and sinks back into 
the darkness.

Again each ejeates, the one good, the other evil.
Ormazd makes archangels, “Fravashi” or the spirits 

of good men yet to be embodied (for as yet the earth 
was not peopled) Ahriman creates numerous demons, 
demons of all conceivable horribleness of form and pur
pose. Ormazd creates chiefs of the seasons, and orders 
Jupiter to raise mists from the earth and return them as 
rain. He creates the primal bull, containing the possi
bilities of all animal life, and Mithra, goddess of vege
tation. Ahriman seems to have some difficulty in keep
ing even, an evil for a good, bnt he does his best and at 
the end of the second period rushes to the attack and 
reaches the heavens only to find himself deserted; his 
followers had not been able to scale the ramparts.

And now comes perhaps the oldest tale of the serpant’s 
entrance into story. Rendered desperate by the ina
bility of his creatures to carry on the assault Ahriman 
jumps to earth, assumes the form of aserpantand enters 
into and polutes everything. Even fire, the especial 
emblem of Ormazd and purity, now gives off smoke 
where before it had burned with a pure blaze. The 
bull is poisoned, everything poluted and weakened, and
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again, confident now of victory, Aliriman attacks with 
all his evil hosts and has nearly taken the heavens when 
Ormazd rushes to the rescue and after a three months 
fight the evil host are driven down to earth and to its 
centre, out of Which they tunnel.

The Bull, emblem of animal life, having been poisoned 
as related, now dies, but immediately there results from 
his death the first man, and all clean animals and plants. 
To offset these Ahiman creates unclean animals and 
plants. He offsets the sheep by a goat, the dog by the 
wolf, and so on.

And now the first man dies, but from his body springs 
a tree which bears, some accounts say one, some ten 
pair of human beings. Probably it was only one pair as 
but one appears in the account of the temptation and 
fall which follows and which resembles somewhat that 
t>f Adam and Eve as related in our Bible.

Again it was the woman’s fault, she was tempted by 
being offered and accepting goat milk to drink, the 
goat being the creation of Aliriman and therefore evil. 
She also accepted and gave to her husband impure or 
poisonous fruit, and they thereby lost one hundred parts 
of their happiness, having but one part left.

Thus we have the story of the templation and fall in 
probably its oldest form. One can but admire the 
powers of imagination of the man who, centuries before 
our era could draw so great a picture of the contending, 
though harmonious, forces in nature, for such it unques
tionably is, though accepted by the ignorant as literal, 
and by a priesthood greedy for power, made the founda
tion for a religious system which still exists in greater 
or less purity in Thibet and has given color, the woof 
if not the warp, to nearly every later religion up to the 
present day.

Zorastar taught that at the final judgment Ormazd 
would sit at the bridge spanning the abyss, and would 
judge each as they appeared, whether they might pass 
to heaven or be plunged into the hell below. For then 
the abyss would be a veritable lake of fire.

Once more the contest between Ormazd and Ahriman 
will have been renewed, and in the scrimmage one of 
the commets gets in a blow at the earth and though not 
exactly “knocking it into pie” does worse, melts its 
crust to a molten condition whereupon it all runs down 
the tunnel made by Ahriman, who, with all his hosts 
are thus plunged into a literal hell of molten lava.

A thousand and more years later this story of the 
imagination, this picture of a hill, retained in the mem
ory of other generations and of their descendants in a 
far country, found place in a new religious faith des
tined to become for a time the faith of the most civilized 
nations—and from which it is not yet wholly elimi
nated.

But to return to our story of the conflict of good and 
evil.

Fire was to these people, the emblem of purity, or 
was the purifying element in nature, and, emersed in 
fire, the less wicked of the creations of Ahriman will 
become purified in three days and having prayed to Or
mazd will be permitted to enter paradise. Others re
main longer but may be assisted by the prayers and 
petitions of their friends. Even Ahriman after a very 
long time indeed, the end of the last three thousand years, 
will cease to be evil and be received into the favor of Or
mazd, whereupon the earth will be entirely regenerated 
and become the abode of perfectly happy, perfectly 
pure and immortal human beings.

My next lecture will be upon Brahmanism.

HARRIET MARTINEAU AND MESMERISM.
Harriet Martineau was one of the first persons in Enj. - 

land who investigated the phenomena of mesmerism and 
allowed her experience to be made public for the bene
fit of humanity.

The account of this which she gives in her autobiog
raphy takes on a special interest at this time when hyp
notism is engaging the attention of so many doctors, and 
is so widely heralded as an agent of healing.

In the first volume of her autobiography she tells us 
how, at the age of forty-two, she found herself a hopeless 
invalid from an internal tumor whose nature was little 
understood by the doctors of that day. Sir Charles Clark 
and other eminent medical men had examined her case 
and pronounced it incurable. She had suffered in
tensely and had no prospect before her, save a painful, 
lingeringdeath. At this point Sir Edward L. Bulwer Lyt- 
ton wrote to her and suggested that she go to Paris and 
consult a somnambule about the nature of her disease 
and its treatment. A somnambule, it may be said, is a 
person who has the power of going into the psychological 
state; that is, suspending the action of the conscious mind 
and seeing, hearing, and knowing through the action of 
the sub-conscious mentality.

Miss Martineau replied that she had long been con
vinced of the truth of the insight of somnambules but she 
was unable to make the journey, and if she did, the re
sult would be “loss of family peace and all medical com
forts” owing to the prejudice against mesmerism. In 
the course of three weeks however she received several 
letters from friends urging her to try mesmerism. Her 
own sister wrote telling her that insensibility to pain 
had been produced under an operation and that the 
worst form of epilipsy had been cured after all other 
treament had been tried without avail. This sister’s 
husband was a surgeon and he became so much im
pressed with some phenomena of mesmerism that he 
urged Miss Martineau to try the new remedy. Her 
statement of her case is as follows:

“For between five and six years everything that medi
cal skill and family care could do for me had been tried 
without any avail. The best opinions had declared that 
my case was hopeless, and the disease incurable. I had 
tried all the methods, and taken all the medicines pre
scribed without, as my brother-in-law declared, any ef
fect having been produced on the disease.”

Here is her summing up of the cure:
“I was first mesmerised on the 22nd of June, 1844. I 

was well in the following November. I went forth on 
my travels in January, 1845.”

Then moved by her usual humanitarian spirit she 
wrote a series' of letters on Mesmerism and offered it to 
the editor of the Athenaeum, a high-class periodical. 
She refused any pay for the letters and her one condi
tion was that the letters should be published unaltered, 
and that they and herself should be treated with the 
respect due to a conscientious and thoughtful observer. ’ 
The editor agreed to her terms and the letters attracted 
so much attention that each of the six numbers of the 
Athenaeum went through three editions. But on the 
publication of the last letter the editor showed his grati
tude and sense of honor by appending “a string of in
sulting and slanderous comments.” Meanwhile the 
medical world, with a few exceptions, was doing all it 
could to cast discredit on mesmerism, and Miss Marti
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neau’s wonderful recovery. Even her mother and elder 
sister regarded her recovery as an unpardonable offense. 
One noted doctor reasoned that as her disease had been 
an incurable one she could not really be cured, that she 
must be in a state of exhileration and infatuation and in 
six months she would be as sick as she ever was, and so 
on. Meanwhile Miss Martineau was walking from 
live to seven miles a day and was in absolutely perfect 
health. Finally she went on her journey to the East 
and then the wise doctors declared she had never been 
ill at all. Miss Martineau remarks wonderingly on the 
bigotry that would object to a sufferer getting well by 
means of mesmerism. “If any friend of mine,” she said, 
“had been lying in a suffering hopeless state for nearly 
six years, and if she had fancied she might get well by 
standing on her head instead of her heels, or reciting 
charms or bestriding a broomstick, I should have helped 
her to try.” She also relates the experience of Mr. 
Hallam and the poet Samuel Rogers many years before 
in Paris. They saw mesmeric facts which convinced 
and impressed them for life.” On their return to Eng
land they mentioned what they had seen and were met 
by such insulting ridicule that they were compelled to 
be silent or quarrel with some of their pleasantest 
friends.”

After Miss Martineau’s return from the East, public 
interest again revived in her case and the physicians 
began to predict for her a mental collapse. At this time 
Margaret Fuller visited her in her home, and an
nounced that she found Harriet Martineau thoroughly 
commonplace, a verdict which Miss Martineau says 
“was most acceptable while the medical world was 
waiting to hear of my insanity.” I t is said that Prince 
Albert, the Prince Consort, expressed amazement at 
the doctors of his country for not investigating the 
natural law that must nnderlie the phenomena of mes
merism, but, as Miss Martineau observed in her auto
biography, “Human pride and prejudice cannot brook 
discoveries which innovate upon old associations and 
expose human ignorance; and as long as anything in the 
laws of the universe remains to be revealed, there is a 
tolerable certainty that somebody will yet be persecu
ted, whatever is the age of the world.”

The metaphysical healers of to-day can bear witness 
to the truth of this prediction, antymdeed her whole ex
perience has been duplicated by hundreds ot people 
who have resorted to mental healing after running the 
gamut of medioal treatment and finding no help there. 
Mesmerism is still under a cloud, and for aught I know 
may deserve all the evil things that are said of it by the 
medical profession, and by some mental healers. But 
the facts in Harriet Martineau’s case are worthy of 
study. She herself was one of the most intellectual 
women of her day, and a hard-headed, clear-brained 
rationalist without a particle of superstition. The peo
ple who recommended mesmerism to her were men and 
women of world-wide celebrity and the highest social 
position. She was mesmerised systematically for a long 
period of time, and not only was her physical health 
perfectly restored, but her mind was never impaired, 
nor was her will-power at all weakened by the many 
mesmeric trances into which she was thrown. She 
learned the mesmerist’s art and made some remarkable 
cures of which she gives a full account. From mesmer
ism she was led into an investigation of clairvoyance

and many wonderful things are recorded in the “Atkin
son Letters” which created such a disturbance when 
they appeared in orthodox England. Her purpose in 
making public the circumstances of her cure was “to 
lift up the subject out of the dirt into which it had been 
plunged, and to place it on a scientific ground, if possi
ble.” I t  has been the misfortune of hypnotism or mes
merism that it has never been firmly established on 
“scientific ground.” A»regular physician who investi
gates the subject at once loses caste in bis profession 
and is likely to be ranked with charlatans. The hyp
notic tricks of the street fakir have no attraction for 
refined and educated people, but when one reads the 
cool, dispassionate, scientific statements of a woman like 
Harriet Martineau he can easily believe that here is a 
field well worth the working. Every cure that is 
wrought is wrought on the plane of the sub-conscious 
mentality, and if the healing may be expedited by sus
pending the action of the conscious mind, the fact should 
be known and acted upon. Mesmerism is still debata- 
ple ground. Its advocates declare it is good and only 
good; its enemies say it is wholly evil, or that it is evil 
or good according to the character of the person who 
wields the hypnotic influence. Meanwhile the general 
public knows nothing about it and holds back from it 
in fear and awe as if it were a part of the Black Art 
and its practitioners votaries of the devil himself.

L. C. O.

THE CONQUEST OF POVERTY.
[Thirty-ninth edition, cloth.]

We have created a demand for a more substantial 
edition of “The Conquest of Poverty,” and have re
sponded to the call by bringing the book out in good 
cloth binding, so “that it may be better preserved, and 
find its proper place as a standard work in every home 
and library.”

“The Conquest of Poverty” revised, enlarged and 
illustrated, is now ready. I t is handsomely bound in 
cloth and the price is one dollar, post paid. The first 
edition of the cloth-bound book will bear on its title 
page the announcement, “Thirty-sixth edition.” What 
will the readers of F reedom think of this? Will they 
not take courage and increase their energies, in pushing 
the sale of a book that has carried so much happiness 
into the homes of poverty?

Thd price is double tnat of the paper-bound book, 
but it is much cheaper in the end, for it will last for a 
generation, while the paper-covered book is soon soiled 
and finds its place in the waste-paper basket.

We have in this book something profitable for the 
agent, for there is no book more popular than “a dollar 
book.” Taking into consideration the large sale of 
this book in its cheaper form, and the reputation already 
gained, it will be a harvest for the agent who will de
vote his time to selling the cloth-bound “Conquest of 
Poverty.” Many who have bought the paper hook 
will be glad to purchase the cloth, with its handsome 
cover and illustrations.

We want one competent person in each locality who 
will agree to faithfully solicit for orders with this new 
book, and we guarantee that any one with a little ex
perience, such as he has gained with the paper-cover, 
ivill find a good paying business.

We will protect agents in territory assigned as long 
as their orders indicate that they are working it.

Send -in at once for terms and territory for the new 
book. Every agent knows the advantage of selecting 
his own field of labor.

I nternational Scientific A ssociation,
Sea Breeze, Florida
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THOUGHT CONTROL.
[Concluded from last Freedom.-)

Quotations from an address bofore the University of 
Montana:

Were Henry Ward Beecher to describe a building, 
he would create a picture of it in his imagination, com
plete in all its parts, and hold it there while his elo
quent tongue traveled over the details of its architectural 
beauty, and translated the vision into words.

By the same token, he who would with pen or voice, 
utilize the abstract ideas that have been stored away in 
the vaults of a retentive memory, should be able to re
produce them on call, properly clothed tor public ex
hibition.

The man who merely thinks he thinks but whose 
brain is a fantastic play ground for cerebral absurdi
ties to disport themselves in at will, and who is power
less to close the gates against them, can never realize 
his birthright of mental energy or reap the glories his 
soul may crave.

If it be a virtue to control the physical habits that 
cluster around the footsteps of the pilgrim, how much 
greater the glory in controlling the sources from which 
all actions spring.

To say nothing of the moral strength which this 
implies in making the man the master of himself, its 
practical advantages in the rough and tumble of life 
makes it “a consummation devoutly to be wished for.”

To peacefully reap the richest fruits of possibility 
within the mental limits of our respective lives is to 
harvest a success which the glitter of gold and the glory 
of fame cannot measure.

He who would accomplish most within the boundries 
of his mental birthright must guard alike from rust 
and reckless action the mighty mechanism of the mind.

Nature’s finer forces fan thought’s finalities into fact, 
and mental dreams focus in the objective world around 
us.

The sturdy oak lies in embryo in the acorn, and all 
that gives to art its beauty, to eloquence its expression, 
and to poetry its rythm, rest within the latent potentiali
ties of the inner self.

To woo the mental powers into honest action, guaging 
their efforts to the supremacy of the will, is to conquer 
that individual world in which every man must live.

In whatever form life may express itself upon its 
objective environments, man is the microcosm of the 
macrocosm—the soul epitome of the universe without.

The first duty of intellectuality is self-conquest, in 
the footsteps of which must follow the power to guide 
the cerebral energies of the man.

It has been said that “from the calm level of the sea 
all heights and depths are measured.”

It is from the throne room of mental equilibrium 
that every edict of intellectual power must come.

He who can conquer the thoughts that would reck
lessly invade the sacred soul-world of his own life, can 
set to music ou the battlefield of mind the heroic 
Achaian slogan of the land of Homer:

“Again to the battle, Achaians.
Our hearts bids the tyrants defiance!
Our land—the first garden of Liberty’s tree—
It has been, and shall yet be, the land of the free.”
I remember reading in the Apocrapliy that Daniel

once bursted a heathen god by ramming in its throat a 
wisp'of starw.

In destroying the mystic gods from the land of fraudu
lent thought-forms—“Dare to be a Daniel.”

Hamlet says: “There is nothing either good or bad 
but thinking makes it so.”

Let the moral courage of a mind controlled make a 
virtue of habit and distribute heaven all over this world 
of ours.

Let it heal the wound with the mastery of the mind, 
when the iron enters the soul, and extract speedy sun
shine from the storm-ridden skies.

Let it resurrect the simplicity of childhood, without 
impairing the noble attributes of age.

“I t is always blue in the baby’s sky,
No matter how clouds are whirled;
.The clear blue lens of a baby’s eye 
Makes heaven of all the world.”

At the altar of education—in the temple of our bet
ter selves—the lessons of optimism should be learned.

In the lofty heavens of the long ago “the morning 
stars sang together” and “kindled into flame the god of 
day.”

The music of hope was written on the human heart, 
and happiness became the natural heritage of man.

This inheritance is lost through reckless thinking, 
which compels us to meet circumstances that will never 
happen, conditions that will never. arise—to cross 
bridges we shall never reach, to escape penalties that 
never have been imposed, and hnngei for rewards that 
can never come.

Life becomes a feverish, fantastic potpourri of im
possible ambitions and imaginary failures, until Death 
whispers its message into the despondent ear and 
another direlict on the ocean of aspiration goes 
gloomily down to the sea-weed and the slime.

One of the world’s greatest poets has told us that 
“where ignorance is bliss ’tis folly to be wise.”

He might have added—where wisdom is a comfort 
’tis a crime to be a fool. But

“Enough of mournful melodies, my lute.
Be henceforth joyous or be henceforth mute. 
Song’s breath is wasted when it does but fan 
The smoldering infelicity of man.”

Happy is he who through self-knowledge, and an 
intelligent development of his powers, is able to peac - 
fully seek Ambition’s glowing torch at the summit of a 
stairway adapted to his footsteps in the measured tread 
of life.

If we owe our best work to the world we owe to the 
world the selection of a field in which our best work 
may be accomplished, and the cqntribution of a celebral 
instrument through which that end may be attained.

He who aims too high to ever reach the target is k ss 
successful in the total summary of his life than he who 
registers upon the roster of each succeeding day the 
determination to do his best.

A gifted hand has written that “all paths to glory lead 
but to the grave” yet were I to paraphrase the words 
of the immortal Gough, and convert into ink the mighty 
deep, with every flower and every blade of grass a pen, 
with the vaulted heavens for a scroll, I could not write 
down the infinite possiblities of a human soul.

I would bespeak for those who go forth from this 
splendid institution of learning to-day, mentally equipped
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for the great battle of life, a pathway undimmed by 
sorrow and free from broken hopes.

Around your lives will gather the fruits of those 
p >tential influences that have been harvested from the 
field of opportunity you have enjoyed.

The Duke of Wellington once said of the great 
Napoleon that his presence on the battlefield wa's worth
40,000 men as an inspiration to effort and augury of 
of success.

Lot it not be said of your lives that as commandants 
in the world of wisdom you wear the trophies of un
earned millions, and wring from the wreck of nations 
your coffers of blood-stained gold—but that in gentle 
purity an 1 the walks of peace your crowns of glory 
have been won.

In mental soil that is ready for the fructifying influ
ences of a busy world, I would plant a flower of hope 
that ! give forth its odors and invite the sunshine 
and cheer the eye, bringing to the heart the incense of 
heaven when storms of sorrow rage.

That flower is thought control, the unfolding lotus 
of love to all, placing within the limits of the will that 
splendid empire of the soul—the mind of man.

A THOUSAND PERSONS SAW HER EXHUMED.
Lexington, Ivy., July 12.—Either charlatanism or 

magic of the most wonderful nature lies back of the ap
parent raising from the dead here to-day of pretty, six
teen-year-old Maud Matthews.

~Tn the presence of a thousand persons, unbelievers, 
bc offers and the skeptical, Miss Matthews was raised 
from a grave which she had occupied since last Monday, 
and when the coffin was opened she stepped forth and 
met the half-frigtened onlookers with a cheery “Hello!” 

The case has caused a senation, and as the details are 
made public they almost pass the credible.

Last Monday morning the young girl was put under 
hypnotic influence. A coffin, such as is ordinarily used, 
was procured, and she was placed in it. The body'of 
the girl was then borne to Woodland Park, and a grave 
hiving been previously prepared, the coffin was low
ered five feet into the grave and the dirt and stones 
thrown in and over it. To make the affair as realistic 
as possible the earth was mounded over. Then the 
burial party left. *

This morning it was advertised about that the grave 
would be opened to-day, and when the grave-diggers 
got there there was a great crowd present to witness 
the disinterment.

Laboriously the diggers lifted out the earth spadeful 
by spadeful, the crowd standing with bated breath and 
eager eyes. - \

The coffin was lifted oarefully to the surface and the 
lid unscrewed. Miss Matthews was discovered in the 
same position as when buried. She looked as though 
in a peaceful sleep.

The* physician who had hypnotized her before her 
burial stepped forward and uttered a word or two in 
her ear. Instantly she awoke, and stepping lightly from 
the coffin greeted him with a familiar “Hello.”

In India burials alive, or while the subject is under 
hypnosis, is quite common. I t  is one of the star tricks 
of the dervishes and for years mystified the scientific 
world- In ages lpqg gone by the trick w.as ascribed

to supernatural powers and was believed to be the work 
of the devil.

The Indian fakir, however, put much of the claptrap 
and sinister accessories about the trick, so that it might 
better deceive the ignorant or over-pious.

The trick was conducted by two men, one old and 
emaciated, carrying a native drum, the other young, 
well fed and fastastically gowned, and with a profusion 
of bells on his raiment.

The drummer began a wierd tom-toming, while the 
second man, with a tray in his hand, began to twirl 
about on his toes, gradually quickening the pace until 
he fell exhausted and rolled over in a cataleptic fit or 
trance.

The prone man was called a Joghee. The Joghee 
next was put in the coffin, the lid screwed tight and the 
burial affected. It was the custom to sprinkle grain 
upon the top of the grave and place a sentry to watch 
the spot. After the grain sprouted the Joghee was re
leased from his coffin after a large crowd had been 
called to witness the father’s resurrection.—Ex.

MR. AND MRS. DECKER ARE OLDEST BRIDAL PAIR.
Seneca Falls, N. Y., June 23.—Mr. and Mrs. Samuel 

Decker, who were married last week at Tyres, a small 
village eight miles north of here, are the oldest newly 
married pair in this State. Their ages added together 
make 172 years. Although they are not poor, they are 
far from being rich, but they have settled down to be
gin married life in their little cottage as if they had not 
a single gray hair.

Mrs. Decker is ninety-seven years old, her husband 
only seventy-five. They were both born in Seneca 
county, and for nearly half a century they have lived in 
Tyres. Mrs. Decker’s first husband was named Preston. 
When he died twenty years ago she married Albert 
Corbin Brainard, who died several years ago. She has 
no children living. She boarded in the town of Magee, 
but this spring she moved back to her own little cot
tage in Tyres. She is in full possession of all her facul
ties, although she has lived nearly a century.

Samuel Decker is a farm hand in much demand among 
the farmers of Seneca county. He does an excellent 
day’s work in spite of his seventy-five years. He helped 
the widow Brainard this spring to 'plant and cultivate 
the acre of ground around her cottage She wielding 
the rake and he busy with the spade, they soon began 
to make love, and as the apple trees blossomed he asked 
her why he shouldn’t always make garden for her. She 
blushed and said she knew of no reason why he shouldn’t.

The ninety-seven-year-old bride was glad to sit be
fore the camera of the world’s photographer. She ad
mired the pioture.

“Some foolish man made a great deal of talk the other 
day,” she said, “by getting up before a crowd of women 
and saying there’s no such thing as love. That poor 
man simply showed that he is blind to love, just as some 
people are color blind.

“Samuel and I know there is such a thing as love. It 
is a good thing, too, and you can’t have too much of it. 
We’ve both been married twice before, and our lives 
have been perfectly happy, except when we were left 
alone. Love is the greatest thing in the world.”—Ex,

F jjjcedom on trial six weeks for ten cents,
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DONATIONS.
We want them, small ones from the poor, large ones 

from the rich. We need them for the purpose of 
carrying out the greatest enterprise ever undertaken 
since man appeared on the earth. We need a large 
amount of money for the materialization of the grand
est thought ever conceived by man. The building of a 
college or university for the purpose of teaching man 
how to save himself by recognizing his own latent 
powers is so grand in conception and unique in purpose 
that it staggers the ordinary educational mind. Institu
tions of learning can be numbered-by the thousands, 
but not one in which is taught that mind is master and 
controls the universe.

Helen Wilmaos and Col. Charles C. Post arc the only 
ones among the foremost thinkers of the age who were 
bold enough to put their advanced ideas into tangible 
form. The work is already begun. They have deeded 
a tract of land that will ultimately give to the college 
$200,000. The campus of ten acres is rapidly assum
ing a picturesque appearance. Over one hundred 
palm trees have already been set out. Palms are em
blems of victory, and as one contemplates the change 
which has taken place in the last few months, trans
forming the scrubby land into a park of stately palms, 
he realizes the feelings of the palmer on his victorious 
return from a crusade to the holy land in the days when 
Christian was fighting the infidel. But a crusade 
against sickness, old age and death has been inaugu
rated, and of such magnitude that the crusades of 
old appear like puny affairs. Mrs. Wilmans and Col. 
Post are giving themselves and all their energies to 
this their crowning effort for the benefit of the race, 
but if they possessed millions they must not carry the 
whole load. This enterprise must be representative in 
character and owned by the believers in the philosophy 
of Mental Science. Every lover of freedom should 
have a voice in its control through their chosen board 
of trustees. Every Mental Scientist should have a part 
in this race salvation. Every liberal thinker should 
have, in this momental protest against old beliefs, a 
token of their deliverance from bondage.

There is no lack of money to build ordinary institu
tions of learning; why should not money in abundance 
flow into the treasury to build the first college for a 
further elevation of the human race? Let Mental Sci
entists and all advanced thinkers answer by liberal do
nations, and the purchase of lots that have been do
nated for the erection of an institution of learning to 
which will be attracted the best minds of the age. 
When the believers in the philosophy taught by Helen 
Wilmans fully comprehend the magnitude and import
ance of this great movement there will be no lack of 
means to carry out the plans already started. There, 
must not be any wavering in this work, men of means 
and women of means must come forward and prove 
their faith by their works. Every one can help. 
Churches have been built by dime donations. Mission
ary ships have been sent over seas to foreign lands by 
the donations of Sunday school children. We are 
building more than a church and our mission to the 
heathen will be to teach him that he is a man, and to 
rely upon himself and utilize the latent power within 
him instead of leaning upon something for a support.

Is the bondage of church dogma more powerful than 
free action? Shall enthusiasm for liberation from 
bondage be less strong than for that which binds upon 
men the shackles of slavery? There is but one answer, 
the college will be built, and every man that stands for 
freedom of thought will own at least one brick in the 
great structure to whioh wise men from all over the earth 
will make pilgrimages that they may place an offer upon
its altar. C. E ld ridge.

COLLEGE FUND.
Total to -date...................................................... $2,425.00

TREE FUND.
B. F. Houston (letter A)........................................ $2.00
Martha A. Rogers.....................................................  2.00
Angelia Stowe Gullen...............................................  2.00
Mrs. E. J. Poor.........................................................  2.00

DON’T.
Children get so tired of the unceasing Don’ts that we 

think it only fair to turn the table on the grown up folks 
awhile, and administer a few wholesome Don’ts to them.

Don’t suggest to your child that a certain thing will 
make it sick. Tell it instead that mamma does not think 
it best to do that, and mamma knows what is best far it.

Don’t always be telling the children to don’t.
Don’t tell them they will fall every time they climb 

up in a dangerous place.
Don’t tell them when you start them on an errand 

that you know they will forget what you want them to 
get.

Don’t always be suspecting them of wrong motives.
Don’t give unreasonable commands and enforce them 

just because you are bigger than they.
Don’t strike a child until you have tried every other 

means to obtain obedience.
Don’t “break the child’s will,” but turn its force in 

the right direction.
' Above all, don’t forget that you were a child once 

yourself, and remember that children have a right to 
their own individuality.

Don’t expect it to be like you in every respect.
— Sugg ester and Thinker.

In speaking of his trip to Sea Breeze, Capt., J. N. 
Strobhar stated to the reporter that no one had any idea 
of what a grand thing it was to go there unless they had 
been down and seen for themselves. While there Mr. 
Strobhar put up at the Clarendon Inn, run by Mr. Gill 
and he declares the service of the hotel is first-class in 
every respect. In describing the place Mr. Stobhar 
said it reminded him more of that famous old resort, Old 
Point Comfort, than any place he had ever visited.— 
Gainesville Sun.

H O M E H E A L IN G .
Send and get my pamphlet on this subject. A sk  

for The Mind Cure Phamphlet. I t  is now called “ The 
Highest Power Of All." I t  will cost you nothing; 
ask fo r  several copies if  you have friends to whom 
you could give them. There is wisdom in this 
pamphlet; and many powerful proofs o f the ability of 
the mind to control every form  o f  disease and weak
ness. I t will do you good simply to read it. I t  will 
give you strength and encouragement.

--
--

--
--

---
---

---
-
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A PLEA FOR SIMPLICITY.
“Seek ye first the kingdom of heaven and all these 

things shall be added unto you.” Seek ye first the king
dom of heaven: aye, but how? Where? That is the 
burning question. A satisfactory answer would bring 
joy and peace eternal to thousands.

Too many of the higher thought writings are written 
above the heads of beginners. To be sure they are 
helpful and full of wisdom but too far advanced to be 
comprehended by those unacquainted witli the theory. 
All hail to the writer who uses words so simple and easy 
of comprehension that it does not require great learning 
nor a dictionary at the elbow to understand them. 
Precept, concept, positive, negative, chemicalization etc., 
are well enough in their place, but many who are not 
well read do not know their meanings. Technical terms 
should be avoided as much as possible in writings in
tended for upliftirg the multitude; or should be if used, 
explained frequently, even at the cost of repetition, so 
they may become clear.

Jesus said “Except ye become as little children, ye 
can in no wise enter the kingdom of heaven,” and “suffer 
little children and forbid them not;” so let us make our 
teachings simple so that he who becomes as a little child 
can comprehend them. Let us not fear to appear lack- 
ingin wisdom because of short words and simple phrases.

Personal experiences have been, to me, more helpful 
than anything. I t would be well if more of them were 
printed, as they give confidence. A theory which pleases 
us we are glad to have verified in fact.

Acting on my own suggestion I will relate a little of 
my experience. I became interested in this new thought 
—which meaus that a man can make and shape his life 
to suit himself—about two and a half years since. Some 
almost miraculous cures of illness were wrought among 
people I knew and I was obliged to believe in them, 
although I thought, as do most persons when first com
ing into the new ideas, that mental healers could not heal 
any but diseases of the nerves. Could they but know 
the law, they would see that it is a universal remedy.

At the time mentioned I was in a deplorable state; 
both mental and physical. From childhood I had wor
ried, and from the old standpoint not without cause, for 
troubles brought about by misdeeds of a near and dear 
one made a heavy burden for cljjldish shoulders, and 
with the years came other sorrows, until a naturally 
merry disposition had become a gloomy one; financial 
troubles pressed sorely, and I have even been cold and 
hungry. In such straits my mother persuaded me to go 
to a mental healer for treatment. This I did secretly. 
I had been thinking of breaking family ties and making 
a new start in life, and was almost in a state of nervous 
prostration. The first thing the healer told me was to 
go home and love my husband, love every one, love 
everything; forgive those who had injured- me and see 
only the good in everything. These directions I did my 
best to follow and continued the treatment about amonth. 
I was cured of a chronic bowel trouble which had both- 
e ed for years, and it does not return unless I allow 
myself to remain out of harmony for quite a length of 
time; in fact I was wonderfully" helped but I could not 
throw off fear about financial matters, and as I was 
getting trusted for my treatments I gave them up. Since 
then I have had many ups and downs, sometimes almost 
losing faith, then regaining it. But I  had to give up

my home and return to my parents; still my husband 
made no financial headway, nor tried to. Perhaps my 
very fears prevented him, and I again became more and 
more discouraged. At last, less than a year ago, I gave 
up waiting for someone else to help me and returned to 
my old profession. After working about five months I 
took some treatments for health and finance of Mrs. 
Wilmans. In less than three weeks from their com
mencement my husband secured a good position and 
still retains it, and my health has improved.

In looking over the time since I came into the light 
I find that though my growth has been slower than some 
others, I have surely grown; but I was reared in pessi
mism and it is not the work of a moment to eradicate 
old beliefs.

I felt very secure when taking treatments of Mis. 
Wilmans, but I also felt that it was time to rely on 
myself.

I find that many trivial things which I think of and 
desire are almost immediately granted. The things on 
which my heart is set are more slow; it must be because 
I allow myself to become anxious. I would like some 
abler pen to tell me and others some plain definite things 
to do to realize my hopes that yet hold themselves aloof, 
viz: getting a spirit of love, of harmony, getting into 
his “kingdom of heaven.” I truly hope that this state
ment of my own affairs may aid some who are still 
struggling on the fields that I have passed. A. L. C.

WHAT BECOMES OF THOUGHTS?
If thoughts are things, as is claimed, what becomes 

of them; are they floating around without form and for
ever invisible? We are told there is nothing without 
form. If that is true, then thoughts must take on form 
of some kind, and, as there are many different kinds of 
thoughts, beautiful as well as ugly, some would have 
beautiful forms and others very ugly ones.

If they take on forms they are just as liable to take 
on one kind as another, all owing to the quality of 
thought generated. Some would take the form of a 
flower, others the form of a bird or animal. If thoughts 
form our own bodies, is it not just possible they form 
other bodies too?

Knowing that life is everywhere, filling all space, it 
does not seem impossible for thoughts to make them
selves manifest in other shapes or forms, does it?

Suppose our thoughts do go to form some plant or 
animal, wouldn’t that be just as pleasant an idea as the 
one claiming we came from the animals? For my part 
the idea of a man coming up through the animals is 
almost unbearable.

It is a noticable fact that just as man advances so do 
the animals and plants. As man comes to a better un
derstanding his thoughts are of a better quality.

I hope some one better capable of handling this sub
ject will go at it and wear it out.

V iola B eeson.

H O M E T R E A T M E N T .
For every Jorm of disease and every undesirable 

condition write to me. Consultations free. Fetters
confidential. Helen Wilmans, Sea Breeze, Florida.

Have you ordered your palm tree set in the college 
grounds yet? They are at work setting now.
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W EEK LY .
IN  AMERICA 1 S S t  S $1 .00  PER YEAR.
i n  Europe : : : : : $1.50 p e r  y e a r .

HELEN WILMANS, Editor and Publisher.

RDVERTISIIIO RATES]
For advertising rates address E. F. BRITTON.

—oceeSJfr©**"
Subseriptions received in money order, bank draft, cheque, ex

press money order or currency. Stamps also received, but those 
who can send remittance in other form will obligre by so doing.

In ordering change of address it is necessary to give former ad
dress as well as new one.

Please take notice that 48 copies count for one year.

Entered at the Postoffice at Sea Breeze, Fla., as second-class 
matter, August 28, 1897. Removed from Boston, Mass.

The date at which subscriptions expire is printed on 
the wrappers of all papers sent out and this is a receipt 
for the money received. We cannot send a receipt for 
single subscriptions any other way, since to do so is 
wholly unnecessary and would be a very considerable 
expense in time and postage.

Mr. Geo. Osbond, Soientor House, Norman Ave., 
Devonport, Eng., is exclusive agent for our works in 
Great Britian. Our British friends will please address 
all orders to him.

Sea Breeze is’now an International money order office. 
Onr patrons will please make all money orders payable 
on this place.

TO OUR FOREIGN SUBSCRIBERS.
Will our foreign subscribers do us the favor of send

ing us the addresses of such of their friends as might be
come interested in Mental Science? Our foreign mail 
is large, and there is no reason why it should not be 
larger. It will be larger if we can get the names we 
need.

TO SUBSCRIBERS,
Next week there will be no issue of F reedom, it be

ing the fifth week in the month, and—as the readers 
will recall—we publish only four papers each month, 
or forty-eight during the year. So you must not think 
your F reedom has been lost in the mail. It will appear 
promptly the following week.

THE CONSERVATION OF FORCES.
“With the proper understanding of himself, man is 

the greatest creature in the world. He rises into con
trol over every function of his own body, and over 
every condition of his environment. He bolds the reins 
of the universe in his hands to direct it according to his 
own will and opinion.”

“The possibilities of an infinite are duplicated in man. 
Under the true apprehension of himself nothing-is im
possible with him.”

“The one supreme trouble with man is'that he has not 
yet learned the use of his faculties. He has not learned 
how to control his own forces; and through thiR misun
derstanding of himself he becomes subjected to the ca
price of negative laws.”

“The proper use of our forces panoplies us with power 
to meet and master every condition of life, and to re
tain the functions of true being, so that we become mas
ters, redeemers and saviors of ourselves.”

“ ‘The body without the spirit is dead.’ The body of 
man, rightly understood, is just as divine as the spirit. 
In fact the spirit and the body are one. The body is 
the garment of the spirit, or the spirit manifested. Man 
will always have a body, and the body will always be in 
accord with the status of the thought of the individual. 
Man has an unfortunate habit of separating the spirit 
from the body, with the result that the body grows de
crepit, weak, aged, until it finally collapses, because 
there is not sufficient intelligence left to keep body and 
s ml together. This phenomenon we call death.”

[ E d. I must stop here to comment on the careless
ness of writers in confusing terms. The author of the 
fine ideas I am quoting, begins the last paragraph by 
using the word “spirit.” About midway of the sen
tence he changes it to “thought;” in the latter part of 
the sentence he again changes it to “soul.,, Now, dif
ferent people put different constructions upon these 
three words. They really mean the same thing—though 
I do not think the author himself believes it—and I am 
quite sure that he does not believe that the body gener
ates the thought, or spirit, or soul. But the body surely 
does do this; and this is, of itself, sufficient to warrant 
the assumption that body and spirit are one. This thing 
puzzled me for years. I kept wondering where the 
spirit came from, and if it was different in substance 
from the body. The true knowledge of the matter grew 
upon me very slowly; at last I reached the truth of it, 
and this truth is the result of an understanding of the 
evolutionary theory.

The body does surely generate the spirit or thought 
life; the thoughts generated by the body are—taken as a 
whole—what we call the spirit. “But,” people keep 
asking me, “how can the coaser generate the finer?,, 
My answer is, that this is just the process of evolution; 
in our long journey from cruder conditions, it has been 
the only method of growth; the coarser has generated the 
finer all the way up. Body and spirit (or thought) are 
one. Nature has been all these ages trying to establish 
this fact in man’s perceptions; and as soon as she has 
done this, there will be no more separation of the body 
from the thought life (or spirit) which it has generated. 
It is the effort of Mental Science to have this mighty 
fact recognized, so that disease and death will cease to 
rule the race. When this is recognized the action of 
the body and the thought (or spirit) will be reciprocal; 
the bodv'will generate the thought, and the thought will 
strengthen the body by its admission of the fact. The 
body and the spirit or thought will co-operate with each 
other, and perfect salvation will be the result.]

“The mind and the body must co-ordinate. Each 
must conserve the highest interest of its component 
part. There must be no estrangement of the two. The 
moment the soul or spirit is projected from the body, 
that moment the body is without support. Unless the 
spirit and body work in unity, chaos rules supreme. 
‘There should be no schism in the body., ‘The spirit 
and the body should never be separated., But what 
separates the mind from the body? you ask. Anxiety, 
impatience, the haphazard life we lead. If we start out 
on a journey we project our minds ahead to the point 
of destination, leaving the body to drag itself along di
vested of its support, so that when it catches up with the 
spirit, it is all tired out, and we are so fatigued that we 
are unfit for anything. Matter itsejf cannot get fatig-
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ued. A man’s legs cannot get tired any more than a 
wagon wheel that turns all day long. I t is the divorce
ment of the spirit from the body that produces the sen
sation we call fatigue. There is a separation where 
there should be unison, and this abnormal state pro
duces a sensation opposite to that which would have 
been produced by the union of spirit and body. We do 
not utterly withdraw the spirit from the body in the 
illustration given, but partially so. If we were to 
utterly separate the spirit from its consort, the body, 
death would ensue. We only partly divorce it, there
fore an approaching form of death, known as fatigue or 
weakness, is experienced. You see the logic of this. 
The spirit and the body as one manifest life. Separated 
utterly, death ensues.*1

“The belief that at some specific time in the course 
of our career we shall have a new, ready made body is 
a vagary. There is no logic to support it. Jesus Christ 
did not have a new body at the resurrection. He re
sumed his original body, and if there were improve
ments it was in that body. I t  would be useless to us to 
have another body until we know how to take care of 
the one we now possess. What is the matter with the 
one you now have? Is it discordant; is it uncomly? 
Change your mind concerning it and it will improve. 
‘Be ye transformed by the renewing of your mind.‘“

“Stop worrying over anticipated discords. Keep 
your mind in the present. You only intensify and has
ten discord by worry, and at the same time you take 
from the present those forces which should be employed 
in the present, and which would fortify you against the 
anticipated discords. Job saw this philosophy when he 
said ‘That which I most feared is come upon me.* If 
the spirit quickeneth as Paul declared, the body needs 
it in the present**

The above extracts are from a pamphlet called “The 
Conservation of Forces,“ by Frank Mason. II. W.

The relation between a person’s mentality and his 
environment corresponds precisely. This is a tremend
ous statement and will startle more than one thinker.

To illustrate the idea; a thousand persons in Chicago 
are living on insufficient food; they are starving bodily 
because they are starving mentally. They do not know 
this and consequently do not know ho\j to correct it.

I can trace this thing through every particle of my 
experience. I lived for years lacking many things 
that I desired. Why? Because my mentality was so 
negative that while I desired much I did not expect it; 
my environment was the projection of my me. The 
state of my thought was responsible for my condition; 
it created my condition.

The state of our thought alwav creates our condi
tion and always will. Referring to the subject of “he
redity” in Eugene Del Mar’s recent article—heredity 
is a state of belief transmitted from parent to child. 
Whole communities are transfused by the same state 
of belief, differing only slightly in different individuals, 

- and these communities project their surroundings. As 
soon as one person among them rises to a higher con
sciousness of his own power, his environments change 
to correspond with his changed thought. This is the 
law of growth, and what a tremendous thing it is.

B . W,

AS THE PRESS AND PEOPLE REPORT MR. BURG- 
MAN’S LECTURES.

Mbs. H elen W jlmans:—I want to thank you for the 
pleasure you gave us in sending Mr. Charles F. Burg- 
man to visit our city. His lecture, “Mind the Master” 
was a great treat to the Mental Scientists, who were 
present, and really enjoyed by all. There were very 
few in the audience who knew knew anything of the 
new thought. The majority, I expect, never knew be
fore that evening what the term meant, but they know 
better now. Mr. Burgman made everything in regard 
to the matter very plain and I think the seed sown that 
evening will bear fruit. I am sorry Mr. Burgman could 
n ot have lectured a few more evenings. I think he is 
the “right man in the right place.” But the views, well, 
they were simply superb and were watched by the audi
ence with the keenest appreciation. Sea Breeze must 
be a veritable “Garden of Eden.” The pictures made 
one long to leave this dusty country, and spend the re
mainder of his days amid those tropical scenes.

Mr. Burgman called on us the evening he arrived in 
Auburn, and again the evening before he left for Nevada 
City, and his visits were a great pleasure; wo hoartily 
wish him and the cause success. Enclose find clippings 
from two of our weekly papers.

With best wishes for success in all your efforts, I am 
yours sincerely, W. B. H ughes,

Auburn, Calif.
C. F. Burgman of Sea Breeze, Florida, delivered -a 

lecture at Odd Eellows’ Hall Monday evening to a fair 
audience. Mr. Burgman was introduced by G. W. 
Armstrong as a Past Great Sachem of the I. O. R. M., 
of California, and for some years Grand Secretary of the 
order. Mr. Burgman opened with a complimentary 
reference to Miami Tribe, which he stated had furnished 
two Great Sachema, Messrs J. A. Fildner and O. F. 
Seavey. He also spoke of the female auxiliary, the 
Daughters of Pocahontas; and hoped that a wigwam of 
that order might be established in Auburn. His subject 
was “Mind the Master,” and was along the lines of Men
tal Science. He is an evident devotee of the idea that 
most of our ills are imaginary. He gave numerous illus
trations to show that a change from a fatalist belief was 
necessary in many cases to secure recovery. He spoke 
of the late Princess Kaiolani as having been literally 
prayed to death by the Hawaiians who feared she had 
imbibed sentiments that were not favorable to the islands. 
He closed with a series of views of Florida rivers and 
coast, and the “City Beautiful” which is the center of 
the Mental Scientists of that State. We may differ with 
Mr. Burgman, but he is a ready talker and carries a 
good string of proofs of his way of reasoning.—Repub
lican Argns.

A word from the always splendid Lucy Mallory in 
The Worlds Advanced Thought, published at Portland, 
Oregon.

The Anditorium was crowded with the most cultured 
and intelligent people of this city, to hear Mr. C. F. 
Burgman, the Home Secretary of the Mental Science 
Association, of Sea Breeze, Fla., lecture on Mental Sci
ence, July 12th and 14th. The stereopticon views, 
showing the “City Beautiful” and its surroundings, the 
home of the Association, made those present long to 
know more of the power that could enable Helen Wil- 
mans to accomplish such a wonderful work in so short 
a time. Mr. Burgman came to this coast to attend the 
Mental Science Congress at Seattle, Wash., which was 
successfully conducted. He goes form here overland to 
San Francisco, from there home, lecturing at different 
points along the way,F sksdom on trial six weeks for fen cents,
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THE W ASTE-PAPER BASKET.
What am I going to do with the Waste-Paper Bas

ket when I have written everything I know and more 
too?

The other day, as we were rolling along in the six- 
seated carriage, behind the magnificent blacks, I got to 
telling Florrie’s children what an obstinate little mon
key their mother was when she was a baby. They 
were surprised, never having imagined that she was 
anything less than perfect; and I do not know but I 
had better have left their good opinion.undisturbed.

Among other things I told them of a ride we took 
when Florrie was about two years old. She could talk 
quite well then, and her comments on everything we 
passed kept me laughing nearly all the time. But she 
was so frisky and stood up so much and jumped around 
so lively that I had to hold on to her dress every mo
ment. And 1 had to conceal the fact from her that I 
was holding her dress. Every time she felt her dress 
pull a little she would flash her blue eyes on me and 
say, “Et me lone; done you touch me dwess; me tan 
hole on by' me telf.” After a while the carriage stopped 
suddenly and out she went. She was not hurt at all, 
but I never saw a young one so frightened. She was 
always timid in spite of her self will.

After we got the dust off her and started again she 
was not so frisky' as before. She could not quite keep 
still but she concluded that she would be pretty safe if 
I should hold her dress. Well, I wanted some fun out 
of her and pretended that I could not hold her dress; it 
would keep slipping through my fingers. At last she 
got blazing mad and swore at me. It was the first and 
last time I ever heard her swear; she called me a “damn’d 
old tinner.” I thought her father would hurt himself 
laughing; if ever a man enjoyed a good strong oath, he 
did; and to hear one from that baby mouth, the prettiest 
little mouth I ever saw, gave him unalloyed pleasure at 
intervals for days.

Now see the force of habit; when I first went to 
California the oaths of the men actually frightened me. 
And they were harmless oaths too. They were only 
used to give emphasis to the conversation; the most of 
the men were so in the habit of swearing that they 
were quite unconscious of doing it, and after a while I 
hardly knew they were swearing. All of my' children 
except Florrie took one little turn at swearing and then 
stopped it; but her little swear on the one occasion I 
have recounted was all she ever tried. I spanked Ada 
to make her stop it, but it only made her swear the 
more, and I do not wonder. Then one of my neighbors 
told me not to take the least notice of it, which I did, 
and she soon quit it.

I was frightfully religious in those days and used to 
tell the children in all sincerity that the devil would get 
them it they did certain things. I noticed that they 
did not seem to care much, and instituted a course of 
questions which developed the fact that we had a thinker 
in the family who had more influence than I had.

Florrie said to me one day, “Me don’t tare for ole 
debil; aint my debil.”

“Why Florrie,” I said, “where on earth did you hear 
that kind of thing? W ho told you that fearful lie.” •

“Aint any lie; its troof; Ada say so and she know.”
Whatever Ada said was accepted by the others as 

truth. Orthodoxy and heterodoxy are conditions de

pending on the bumps in the head. Ada had her 
father’s head; eventually I caught the bumps myself.

One year when we lived on the farm the crops failed. 
We all depended on our wheat crops in that section. 
For some reason or other our farm was an exception, 
and we had a fair crop. The next spring when plant
ing season came around the neighbors nearly all applied 
to us for seed wheat. They could not pay until the 
new crop came in. Wheat went up from two cents a 
pound to ten cents. The doctor could have made a 
fortune if he had taken advantage of the situation, but 
he sold out his entire crop on credit at two cents. The 
Lord rewarded his generosity by sending a second 
year’s failure so that he got nothing out of the advant
age he had possessed. This is the way generosity is 
usually paid. Given—so much generosity—returned 
in a certain number of kicks. I. have known this al- 
wajg, and yet it has never had the least effect on me.
I still blubber at a tale of woe and give away my 
last dime even when I know I am acting the idiot in 
doing so. My heart is softer than my head, and my 
head is too soft for anything. When will we learn the 
metes and bounds of exact justice?

But the thing I have been working around to in 
what I said about Ada’s infidelity and the wheat crop 
was an anecdote illustrating one of the doctor’s pecu
liarities. In selling his wheat to the people he never 
asked them for either note or security. “Pay' me when 
you’re able” was about his only injunction. One even
ing just about supper time a fine, big red wagon with 
two pair of handsome mules, swung round in front of 
the house; the driver, who was a fine looking man, 
asked if Dr. Baker lived there, etc.

Well, he wanted seed wheat, and he got it. Doctor 
helped him load his wagon after supper, and then every
body began to think of bed. The stranger, however, 
took a chair by the table and called for a Bible and 
hymn book. There was no hymn book, and I doubt if 
there was a Bible; neither was “Tarara-boom-de-aye” 
wiitten at that time, and so the singing limped along 
rather lamely. But the performance went through well 
enough. Afterwards I supposed the doctor would show 
the Btranger to his room; instead of doing so he called 
for pen, ink and paper and actually wrote out a note 
which the stranger signed very williugly. No wonder; 
it never proved to be worth anything.

Later, when I had a chance, I asked the doctor why 
he had taken that man’s note when he had never taken 
one from any of the others \£bo had purchased wheat.

Said the doctor, “I t ’ was because he was a d—d 
psalm singer, and I’ll bet ten dollars that I never get j 
one cent of the money he owes.” And he never did. I 

Here is a good one about the higher education:
“Yes,” mused Mr. Meddergrass, “we'had an old hen 

that had a babit of settin’ on hills of potatoes. Hiram,\ 
our boy, who has went to college, called her ‘Rome,’ 
because she set on seven hills, but I never could see the 
p’iut, although Hiram always lamghed a great deal 
every time he got the joke off.”

It reminds me of our old gobler, who was certainlyj 
the most domestic male individual I ever saw. lie came 
very near being worth his keep (I do not mean to in
sinuate that the majority of masculines are not worth 
it; I do not quite know what I do mean; let us drop the 
subject). This gobler was possessed with the idea of 
raising a family of his own; he had tried to raise one
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for his wife; but as Kipling says, “That’s another story.”
It was after his failure to raise his wife’s children 

that he took to driving the hens from their nests and 
and setting on the eggs himself. He did not care 
what he sat on so that he could feel something hard 
and round under him. Finally the children put small 
cobble stones in his nest and left him alone. I t  was 
about this time that Claude came home from school. 
I t  only took him a half day to find out all the doings 
of the place, and among other things to discover the 
gobler. I asked him what he supposed was the matter 
with it. He said, “Well, mamma, I should think you’d 
know; he is evidently so weak minded that he considers 
himself a female.” I threw a cold potato at him which 
struck within fifty feet of him and distributed itself all 
over the back porch. I have not forgiven him for that 
cruel insinuation yet.

I was telling Charley this morning that if it were 
possible to convince the public what a climate this is, 
that the people just could not be kept away. Actually 
it is simply heavenly; just right. The breeze is deli
cious; and all day and all night it is as perfect as any
thing can be. But what’s the use of my saying so. It 
is taken for granted that this latitude breeds hot 
weather and mosquitoes and rattle snakes, when the 
fact is that it is more free from these objections than 
any place I ever lived in.

But I will tell you one thing that we have got; yes, 
two things. We have a mammoth grasshopper that 
often gets to be four inches long and thick in propor
tion, and he is all the colors of the rainbow. He is as 
beautiful as the rarest flower. Last Sunday I was out 
with Florrie and the children in the carriage, and we 
were simply searching for pretty things—koonta palms 
and ferns and wild flowers, when we came across sev
eral of these splendid insects; the children caught them 
and handled them very gently and then turned them 
loose. The other pretty creature was the dainty little 
lizard who changes colors as often as a New York poli
tician. These little creatures can be tamed, and when they 
get acquainted with you will run all over you eating out 
of your hand.

Calling the grasshoppers “insects”—which I suppose 
is correct—reminds me of when the word was used in 
sheer desperation, the parties not being able to find 
another word that would do. I t was when the first in
voice of mummies—old Pharaoh and his family—where 
resurrected and shipped to America, the Custom House 
inspectors could not tell what name to pass them under. 
No provision had ever been made for such uncanny 
critters; and so they were put down in the bills as “in
sects:” and I believe they pass under this name yet. 
And why not? Probably they have wings by this 
time. II. W.

The effort to reconcile religion and science is an 
absurd thing. I confess that I hardly know what relig
ion is. I t seems to be an emotional feeling based on fear; 
a dodging from anticipated calamity; a something that 
is seeking its own protection from imaginary dangers. 
I t is the very opposite of science. Science is fearless. 
I t  marches forth, hammer in hand to find out what nat
ure is saying and it takes her word for law. H. W.

F reedom on trial six weeks ten cents.

ON THE ROAD.
During my brief sojourn in Detroit I had the good 

fortune of meeting my good friend Mr. Thomas Harri
son, editor and publisher of the Indianapolis News, 
Indianapolis, Indiana; who with his admirable wife had 
come to Detroit to attend the Great Council of the Im
proved Order of Redmen of Michigan. A carriage stood 
in waiting in front of Mr. Burrows, “mystic” temple to 
take myself and belongings to the Chicago-bound train 
at the close of that memorable meeting; but brother 
Harrison and wife would not have it thus. We spent 
several hours at the hotel in talking over earlier years, 
and friends and travels; and the next morning together 
we took the steamer and proceeded down the broad De
troit river out into and along the western margin of 
Lake Erie to Toledo, Ohio. As the handsomely ap
pointed steamer forged its way through the waters of 
the beautiful river, I noted the difference in appearance 
between the shores on either side. On the western bank 
everything was bustle and human energy. Industrial 
and commercial activity was everywhere apparent. The 
smoke from hundreds of busy establishments ascended 
into the cloud fleaked sky and the clang of the railro 
bell mingled with the sonorous whistle of the passing 
steamers. On the eastern bank of the river, which is 
as broad here as the Halifax, there stretched a country 
in peaceful!, pastoral repose; pretty homesteads were 
scattered among the verdure clad hills and many hand
some residences, surrounded by stately trees and beau
tiful lawns, made their appearance along the rivers bank 
as we passed southward.

“There,” said Mr. Harrison as he pointed'to the coun
try on the eastern margin of the river, “there lies Eng
land’s guarantee of everlasting good behavior toward the 
United States—that is Canada.”

It took us five hours to reach Toledo; they were re
poseful, pleasant hours, enjoyed amid ever changing 
scenery and with the most loveable of friends, who 
through the subtle chemistry of the heartfelt emotions, 
assisted in restoring the wasted energy of hard travel 
and disappointment.

CHICAGO.

Parting with my friends at Toledo we took the mid
night traii; to our separate destination. Mr. Harrison 
and wife to Indianapolis and myself bound for Chicago 
where I landed at 8 a. m. and located at once with Mr. 
and Mrs. Barteau, of the Atlantic hotel, near the Rock 
Island depot.

I spent several months in Chicago during the winter 
of 1881-1882 when the first cable car line was in process 
of construction on State street. It was here I met Helen 
Wilmans again. 1 was returning from the first labor 
congress held at Pittsburg in November 1881 where, 
as the Pacific coast representative of trades and labor 
unions, it became my pleasure and privilege to assist 
in the formation of what is now known as the American 
Federation of Trades; and where I carried off the 
honors as the second vice-president of an organization 
which at its very incipiency represented a bonajide 
membership of 350,000; an organization which, during 
these last twenty years, has done much in lifting the 
standard, both material and mental, of the toiling masses, 
and of softening the very bitter asperities existing be
tween capital and labor, engendered through the advo
cacy of only partially digested economic theories.
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As stated, 1 met Helen Wilmans here again at that 
time; she had resigned the editorship of the Pacific 
Greenbcicker published in San Francisco, to accept a 
position on the Chicago Express under Orlando Smith 
as proprietor. The moment we met she said: “Carl,
your socialistic friends in San Francisco are playing a 
double game against you, they are jealous of your leader
ship and want to keep you here if possible; and by in
ducing the San Francisco Trade Counicil to withhold the 
remittance of your mileage money, make it appear that 
you do not want to come back to California. You must 
get back at the earliest possible moment. Furthermore; 
I left my two girls in San Francisco and I want you to 
give them a brother’s care until I can bring them East.” 
I discharged the duties imposed upon me by the San 
Fran cisco Trades Council with speed and returned to Cali
fornia. The lesson I had received through the peculiar 
attitude of my socialistic associates proved very valuable 
to me. It taught inc that reform must begin with man 
hunself—start from his very soul centre—and that all 
law and government responds to the demands of the re
formed man; is in fact the very reflex of him. I fulfilled 
my promise to Helen Wilmans only partially in regard 
to her daughters. Ada married during the interim and 
had no need of my fraternal solicitude—but I have 
taken care of Florence aver since—when she did not 
have to take care of me.

My! how I have digressed. I started out to speak of 
Chicago of twenty years ago. Upon second thought I 
do not see the need of it; those who were ilicie at the 
time know all about it and others may not feel interested. 
The city has undergone a tremendous change; the build
ings in the business centre have grown into the sky un
til the tower of Babel would look dwarfed beside some 
of them. There is the rush and roar and clamor of tram
way, steam, electric and cable cars; the rattle of thou
sands of minor conveyances and the tramp of a million 
men in the busy streets. From 450,000 twenty years 
ago the city had gathered 2,000,000 inhabitants and the 
citizens seemed surprised when the census man reported 
1,800,000; they had not noticed the loss of 200,000 peo
ple during the last decade; so dense are the crowds in 
the thoroughfares. The city is the feeder to nearly 
twenty suburbs and business men travel twenty miles or 
more a day from and to their homes. Immense “sky
scrapers” are still in process of construction and the 
great business buildings look as if they would stand the 
wear and tear of time for a thousand years. A thousand 
years—they will stand there then, if at all, as monuments 
to our commercial age and man will pass them by. 
Man will have no need for structures of such character 
in that future day. The rush and rapid pulse beat of 
the prevalent high tension, the commercial and indus
trial competitive fever, will have subsided and the fra
ternal, co-operative spirit, will have gained the mastery. 
Sanitation, health, beauty and longevity will be consid
ered the dominating factors in constructive utility, and 
the mercilesslandgrabber, with allhis mistaken evil brood 
which thrives upon the ignorance and helplessness of 
man, will rest with their feverish greed beneath the smil
ing green earth.

Mr. and Mrs. Barteau had, in anticipation of my 
coming, reserved a very comfortable room on the first 
floor of their hotel for me, and they made me feel very 
much at home indeed during my stay. Both had been

very active in making my coming known to the new 
thought people of Chicago and at .their own expense 
had sent out printed circular letters announcing my 
proposed course of lectures, place and time of meeting, 
for which courteous acts I felt indeed very grateful.

Our mutual friend and co-worker, A. F. Sheldon, 
was the first to call on me, and together we trailed to 
to the Masonic Temple building to visit Dr. F. M. Doud, 
whom-we found busily engaged with his patients in 
his handsomely appointed offices. For fifteen minutes 
we conferred together, we three of the Central Ex< cu- 
tive Committee, and found pleasure in each other’s 
company. I ascertained that everything had been ar
ranged to warrant a good display of interest and a large 
attendance at my lectures, which bad been arranged to 
be delivered at Athenaeum Hall, 26 Van Buren Street.

Indeed the attendance at the three meetings surpassed 
my expectations, and all appeared to be thoroughly in
terested. The seating capacity of the hall was taxed 
throughout, and Mental Scientists, truth seekers, meta
physicians and many of the other schools of the new 
though movement gave to the stranger in their midst 
their most cordial support.

The result of my presence in Chicago was the for
mation of a neuclus for a Mental Science Temple with 
the following associate members:

F. M. Doud, M. 1)., A. F. Sheldon, Emma T. Chris
tianson, Mrs. V. A. Rhodes, Ida .1. S. McNeil, Ida 
Healey, T. J. Healey, Frances Dusenberry, Mary M. 
Dyer, R. W. Miller, Mary Barteau, Mary T. Chaney, 
Marie Henrick, E. I>. Meyer, Frank S. Blanchard, J. J. 
Ivantriek, Cora Mel Patten, W. O. Martin, Rosalia Mar
tin, Harriett Bent, Frances Dewey, Geo. Waterman, J. 
Elizabeth Tompkins, M. D., John Black, W. L. Bar
teau, M. N. Illiarn, August Olson, Mrs. J. II. Ilinkley, 
Mrs. .1. H. Hutchinson, Miss A. C. Smyth.

The organization proper will not take place until the 
beginning of the fall season, when all who had left the 
city for the summer season will have returned, and the 
meeting in halls or lecture rooms will be pleasanter 
than during the summer season. There is every indi
cation that a strong and purposeful organization will 
be built up, and that Chicago will become one of the 
great centres for the promulgation of Mental Science.

My stay in Chicago was a very pleasant one. I shall 
hold forever in memory the kindly hospitality extended 
to me by Mr. and Mrs. Barteau, and also of brother A. 
F. Sheldon xvlio proved himself a valuable guide and 
friend. f i t  Chas. F. Buhgman.

STRANGE FREAKS OF RICH MEN WHO SEEK TO 
DODGE DEATH.

A man who while poor is not more afraid to die than 
most people, often develops a haunting terror of 
death after he has made a big fortune, and spends an 
unhappy life and huge sums of money is trying to 
avoid the coming fate, frequently hurrying himself into 
a premature grave through sheer worry and fear, says 
a writer in Answers. This passion has turned the 
brains of a good many wealthy people and made mono
maniacs of them. They resort to the most childish ex
pedients to keep death from their doors.

You remember Kipling’s character who had his chair 
slung on ropes from a beam that the world might spin 
under him, instead of carrying him along to grow older,
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There was an actual case very like this a few years ago, 
when John Islip, an Englishman, who made ahugefor- 
tunde out of silver in Mexico, drove himself mad through 
worrying about his dea'h.

After exhausting all the safeguards London could of
fer he bought a small rocky island called Brychil, on 
the West Irish coast, taking with him one faithful ser
vitor. Here, in feverish haste, he had four stone pillars 
raised, and a small one story cabin, with three rooms, 
rather like a houseboat, slung on chains from iron gir
ders that cross the pillars, and swung clear of the 
ground. Once inside this he shut himself up, with 
some books and a pet jackdaw for company, and never 
left his swinging house till his death.

The attendant, who lived in a small house close by, 
used to row to the mainland—a mile and a half—when 
the weather permitted, for provisions. The master 
spent his lime reading and looking out over the Atlan
tic from the cabin windows. His brain had given way, 
of course, and he imigined his life stood still while the 
earth revolved under him. He had no relatives to in
sist on his entering a private asylum, and he died three 
years later in the cabin, worried out of life by the fear 
of death. His hair was snow white, though he was 
only forty-three.

Another wealthy man, James Inglesant, though he 
had made a fortune by shrewd speculation, also gave 
way to the dread of death. He conceived the idea that 
all movement and effort, wasted the tissues of the body, 
and this notion sunk so deeply into his mind that he 
went to bed in a quiet country house, and hardly moved 
hand or foot for years; if he even stirred a finger he did 
it with dread, believing it used up his vitality and 
shortened his life so much time. He spoke as little as 
possible, sometimes not opening his lips for days, and 
was fed by attendants with spoons. All his food con
sisted of “slops,” to save him the fatal exertion of chew
ing, and his one amusement was being read to by the 
hour together, for he would not hold a book or turn 
the pages. Even the reading he did way with toward 
the close of his life, believing that listening shortened 
his existence.

One gi the queerest cases was that of a Mrs. Holmes, 
a very wealthy widow, who had a terrible fear of germs 
and bacilli of all kinds. She%liad studied the subject 
deeply, and it affected her reason, to all appearances. 
The dread of death seized her, and she was convinced 
she would die by some wasting fever inspired by mi
crobes. Knowing that cold is fatal to the average 
germ, she had two rooms adjoining each other fitted as 
refrigerators and kept constant!3' at a temperature of 
about thirty degrees, or just below freezing point. 
One would suppose this to be more trjdng than any 
quantity of microbes; but the owner was happy in her 
consciousness of freedom from germ diseases. Winter 
and summer the rooms were kept at the same point, and 
the adjoining rooms and hall were also kept cool, that 
no current of warm air might bring bacilli in.

This lady lived clad in furs throughout the hottest 
days that blazed outside, and her attendants and ser
vants were obliged to constantly disinfect themselves 
■before entering her presence. They lived in a perpet
ual atmosphere of carbolic acid, and their miatress had 
to pay vei'3T high wages to induce any servants to stay 
with her.

“Thoughts are things.'" Thought transference is 
an established fact. The state of the body and the 
conditions that environ it are the result o f the state 
o f the mind, and the state o f the m ind can be changed 
by mental treatment.

What Is Writ in the Stars for Yon?
Send date of birth and one dollar for full horoscope and a 

year’s subscription to th e  great tw entieth  century monthly 
T h e  N e w  T i d e .

NEW TIDE PU BLISHING COMPANY, 
aug 22 4t* 07 7th Ave., New York City.

How to Concentrate the Mind
Concise, clear directions, in a small pamphlet. 

Price 25 cents. Worth a fortune.
L . A. CHURCH ILL,

97, 7th Ave., New York City.
aug 15-4t*

F R E E .
Elegant and beautiful photographs of Sea Breeze, the head

quarters of the great Mental Science Association. D aytona and 
the East Coast of Florida. Views showing location and im
provements made by the founders of M ental Science, the beauti
ful new home of Mrs. Wilmans, the elegant Colonnades Hotel, 
the Ocean Pier and Pavilion, beautiful boulevards lined with 
palms, and many other interesting views. Send for full list 
and descriptions. These photographs are 5x8and 8x10 inches, 
and all worth 50 cents each. For thirty  days we make the fol
lowing offers:

The Peninsula Breeze 3 m onths and 2 views, 65 cents.
The Breeze 6  m onths and 4 views, $1.00
The Breeze 6  m onths and Freedom 6  m onths and 6  views. $2.00.
A set of views is the nex t thing to a visit to  Sea Breeze. 

State whether you prefer views mounted or unm ounted. Ad
dress all orders to T H E BKEEZE,

Sea Breeze, Fla.

T H E BO Y CA PTA IN .
BY CI.EMENT EDDBIDGE.

[Captain Nautilus.]
A unique story based on personal experiences in foreign 

lands among nature 's children, who exhibit wonderful psycho
logical power mingled with inherited race superstition. On sate 
a t all book stores. Published by the Saatfield Publishing Com
pany, Akron, Ohio.

M EN TA L S C IE N C E  SCH O O L
Dr. M. E. Lasswell, Mental Science Teacher and Healer, has 

opened rooms a t 14 McAllister St., San Francisco, Cal., where 
pure and unadulterated Mental Science will be taught in all its 
fullness. Classes formed m on th ly ; also an open meeting every 
day, except Sunday, from 12 to 1  o’clock. Patients received 
daily. All of Helen Wilman«’ and C. C. Post’s writings on sale. 
Office hours 10 to 12 m , 2 to  4 p. m. Inform ation free. Eleven 
years experience. july 18-3m*

VIBRATION THE LAW OF LIFE.
Learn to know the Law and live it and “ a ll things are yours.”  
Vibrations given for Life Success through practical applica

tion and demonstration.
Pam phlet on Esoteric Vibrations sent postpaid for 50 cents. 
Instruction, both personal, and by correspondence. Send 

names of interested friends.
Address, enclosing stamp. Mrs. H o r t e n s e  J o r d a n , 

june 13 6 m* Inform ation free. 32 Summit Av., Lynn, Mass.

FOR SA LE
In Sea Breeze (City Beautiful), Fla., threc-story cottage of 
seven rooms, bath  room and closet; three ki nds of water, arte 
sian, surface and cistern, force pump in kitchen; range and 
oil stoves; out house, wind m ill; young orange trees, roses. 
The house is furnished complete, including a fine Everett up
right piano, and everything in same condition as a city resi
dence. The ground consists of two lots, 153 front, 125 deep. 
Will sell for cash completely furnished. Address

E. F. BRITTON, Sea Breeze, Fia.
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THE CONQUEST OF POVERTY.
Have yon read “The Conquest of Poverty?” If not, 

why not? If you are waiting for a more substantially 
bound book we can furnish “The Conquest of Poverty,” 
revised, enlarged and illustrated, handsomely bound in 
cloth. Here is an opportunity for every one interested 
in Mental Science to engage in missionary work, and 
at the same time receive compensation that will justify 
the agent in taking up the work of soliciting as a regu
lar business. Those who have earnestly devoted their 
time to selling “The Conquest of Poverty” in the paper 
cover at fifty cents can readily see to what better ad
vantage they can handle a dollar book. The experience 
gained with the small book can be utilized in the sale 
of the cloth-bound edition. Nearly forty thousand 
copies of this little book have already been sold which 
proves the popularity of the work. These have mostly 
been sold by solicitors, and as far as we know it is the 
only paper-covered book that has ever been successfully 
handled through agents. If such a large sale can be 
reached with a work not considered as a regular sub
scription book, what can be done—when the same book, 
greatly improved and made into a popular subscription 
book, remains to be seen. We shall always have the 
paper edition. This will aid the solicitor, for if he can
not take an order for the one-dollarbook he can furnish 
the fifty-cent edition. To the agent who will devote 
his whole time canvassing for a book that has become 
so well known and appreciated, it will be a veritable 
harvest. A gentleman writes: “Send me ‘The Con
quest of Poverty.’ I have hunted in every book store 
in this city and cannot find it. Why don’t you place 
your books on sale in the book stores?” Hundreds of 
people want the book and they want it cloth-bound, but 
cannot find it. A famous physician writes: “Are your
works bound in cloth? ‘The Conquest of Poverty’ is a 
classic and ought to be preserved in a suitable binding.” 
What better opportunity does an agent want than to 
carry the book to those who spend days in hunting for 
it? We are receiving in every mail applications for 
territory. Knowing the demand for “The Conquest of 
Poverty,” we shall jealously guard our territory, and 
request those who desire to avail themselves of the rare 
chance now presented—for not one book in a hundred 
becomes popular enough to be profitable to the agent— 
to send in at once and secure the territory desired, stat
ing definitely what county they would like to have set 
apart for their special benefit. Canvassing is ajscience 
and must be conducted on lines which experience has 
proved successful. For the regular canvasser, the 
county plan produces the greatest results. We have 
had many years’ experience in canvassing, and have 
sold all kinds of books, and are prepared to give in
structions covering the best plans for successful work.

We recommend the county plan. Send in your 
choice of county, and we will send you terms and full 
instructions how to make a success of selling a dollar 
book. While our mission is philanthropic, experience 
has taught us that unless some plan can be devised to

support the canvasser in the field—and “the laborer is 
worthy of his hire”—we shall fail in reaching the masses. 
Experience has also taught us that the best method of 
giving every individual an opportunity of purchasing a 
book is with a thorough organization, and a systematic 
canvass by well trained agents.

Fill out or copy the following coupon, drawing your 
pen through the binding you do not want, and mail it 
to us. The books will go forward at once.

[ coupon.]
T he I nternational Scientific A ssociation,

Sea Breeze, F la.
Gentlemen:

Find inclosed $ ..........for which please sen d ............
copies of “The Conquest of Poverty” paper, cloth by
......................(freight, express or mail) to my address
as follows:

Name.....................................................

Town.............................................

Street.............................................

State.................................
— ■ —

OUR PUBLICATIONS.
Aside'from the Wilmans’ “Home Course in Mental 

Science,” our most important publication, we issue the 
following. All are works of the best authors upon the 
lines of thought which they treat:
Our Place in the Universal Zodiac, W. J. Colville.

Paper cover........................................  50
Cloth....................................................  1.00

A Conquest of Poverty (39th edition), Helen
Wilmans, paper cover........................  50

Cloth cover......................... 1.00
Men and Gods, C. C. Post, paper................. 50
A History of Theosophy, W. J. Colville. Paper. 50

C lo th ...................................................  1.00
A Blossom of the Century, Helen Wilmans. Cloth. 1.00 
Oh World! Such as I Have Give I Unto The^

Helen Wilmans and Ada W. Powers.
Two volumns, paper, each................. 50

The Universal Undertone, by Ada Wilmans
Powers, paper....................................  15

A Healing Formula, by Helen Wilmans, paper 15
Both of the above together...............  25

Francis Schlatter the Healer. Paper.........  50
Driven From Sea to Sea (55th thousand. Fiction ),

C. C. Post- Paper.......................... 50•
Congressman Swanson. (Fiction), C. C. Post.

Paper........................................... ; ............... 50
Cloth...................................................  1.00

A Search for Freedom, Helen Wilmans. Cloth 1.50
The titles of the above books indicate their character, 

except the one called “A Blossom of the Century,” this 
is a Mental Science book and really should be called 
“Immortality in the Flesh.” It is a powerful appeal to 
reason and in substantiation of the belief that man can 
conquer death here on earth.

The price of every book on the list is very low in 
comparison with its value. Address all orders to 

T he I nternational Scientific Association,
Sea Breeze, Fla.
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ONLY ONE DOLLAR DOWN and ONE DOLLAR PER MONTH

DO YOU OWN THE WILMANS HOME COURSE IN MENTAL SCIENCE?

Ir Not You Surely Want It, and if You Want It You Can Surely Get It Now.

THERE ARE TWENTY OE THEM.
The Total Price is Only $5.00, Making the Price Only 25c. Each.

Desiring to give every one an opportunity to obtain the Lessons without inflicting hardships upon any, we offered to 
sell them for sixty days for $1.00 down and $1.00 per month. This offer has met with such general satisfaction, and as 
our desire is for the greatest good to the greatest number, we have decided to continue the offer until further notice.
u p o n  'Re c e i p t  o f  o n e  d o l l a r  w e  w i l l  s e n d  t o  y o u r  a d d r e s s  c h a r g e s  p r e p a i d

The Entire Set of Twenty Lessons. The Balance to be paid at the rate of One Dollar Per Month.

The knowledge of the life principle which is un
folded in these lessons is nothing less than the law of all 
organization, of all growth, to understand which puts a 
man in a position of unrivaled power with regard to his 
own body and his surroundings. With the understand
ing of this law there will be no more weakness of any 
kind; no more fear or anxiety or despondency; no more

failures in any department of life; no more poverty, no 
more of the sorrows of existence, but only its joys, its 
triumphs, its happiness. Careful study will enable any 
one to master Mental Science through these lessons. 
They should be in every home in the world.

[Cut th is out or copy it  and m ail to-day.]
THE INTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIC ASSOCIATION.

Sea Breeze Fla.
AGENTS WANTED.

Please send to  my address below, one complete set of the 
“ W ilman8 Home Course in M ental Science”  (20 lessons) price 
$5.00. Inclosed find one dollar on account. I hereby agree to 
pay the balance of $4.00 a t the rate of one dollar per m onth, 
beginning one m onth from date of receipt of the lessons. The 
title  to the lessons to remain in you un til entirely  paid for.

Name______________________________________

Town____________________________

County____________________________

State_______________ .
5

Every agent realizes the importance of a handsomely bound 
book a t a popular price. One dollar is w ithin the reach of 
all, and any person will invest a dollar in a book that can be 
preserved, and find its  place in  the  library, when he will not 
pay fifty cents for a paper-bound pam phlet We shall guard 
our territory with jealous care, and we shall organize each 
state  on the county plan. Full instructions as to  how to work 
counties successfully will be furnished to agents upon assign
m ent of territory.

A famous physician w rites: “ I  have hunted in every book
store in this city  for T h e  Co n q u est  ok P o v e r t y . Why 
don’t  you pu t your books on sa le?”

W hat more does an agent w ant than  a  book that has reached 
the sale of nearly forty thousand in paper covers, w ith people 
hunting th e  book stores in search of it, b rought out as a  regu
lar subscription hook, illustrated and sold a t a popular price? 
I t  is an opportunity th a t  the agent will not fail to grasp. Se
lect your county and send in for term s and full instructions, 
“ How to work a couuty successfully.”

If you are so situated that you cannot engage in this work, 
please pass th is  over to some friend who may be looking for 
pleasant and profitable employment.

R E C E N T L Y  P U B LISH ED .
In response to a demand we have gotten  ou t an edition of a 

pam phlet Mrs. Wilmans wrote some years ago. I t  is called 
“ A Healing Form ula.”  Some of our friends assert th a t i t  is 
the most helpful thing she ever wrote. The price is 15 cents.

Also a pam phlet by Mrs. Ada W ilmans Powers, called “ The 
Universal U ndertone.”  It is one of the most beautiful things 
ever written. Price 15 cents. The two 25 cents. Address 
International Scientific Association. Sea Breeze, F la.

POPULAR BOOKS.
CONDENSED THOUGHTS ABOUT CHRISTIAN SCIENCE 

By Wm. H, Holcombe, M. D. Price, 25c. N inth thousand.

“ The Power of Thought m the Production and Cure of Disease.” 
A paper originally read before the American Institute of 

Homoeopathy by Dr. Holcombe, Ex-President of this 
Institute. Price, 15c.

T h e  I n t e r n a t io n a l  Sc ie n t if ic  A sso c ia t io n .
Sea Breeze, Fla.

G e n t l e m e n :
Please reserve for me the county of

S tate of___________ ;_______________  I hereby agree to  th o r
oughly work the above m entioned territory for T h e  Co n q u est  
o f  P o v e r t y  within a reasonable time, a t tbe regular com
mission of 40 per cent. Please find enclosed 50cents for sample 
copy of T h e  Co n q u est  o f  P o v er ty  cloth-bound, and “ How 
to work a county successfully.”

N am e

Town

THE INFLUENCE OF FEAR IN DISEASE (Holcombe, 10c.) 

DR. GEO. FOOTE ON MENTAL HEALING. Price, 25c.

We can furnish any book or periodical published. Send your 
orders to

PURDY PUB. CO., McYicker’s Theatre Bldg., Chicago,

County

State................ ' , ,
Fill out th is  b lank and mail to us. We will co-opeiate with 

you and success is assured.
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TO THE SICK AND DISCOURAGED.
Hie mind trained to a knowledge of its own power can cure every 

form of disease. The potency of right thinking has never been meas
ured. There are divine attributes from higher realms entering into 
it that are o f themselves so elevating and ennobling, and so positive to 
the lower conditions wherein disease and misfortune and inharmony 
lurk, that there is nothing too great to expect from a contact with it. 
This is true to such an extent that the very elite of the world’s thinkers 
are putting their strongest faith in it, and advocating its efficacy above 
all other systems of healing. I give a list of a few out of the thousands 
cured by the mental method :

Mrs. R. P. W. P., Omro, Wis., of nearly every disease in the cata
logue. She says she is “ so well and happy.” In this same place a 
boy was cured of secret vices after nearly ruining himself. Many 
cases like this have been perfectly cured when every other effort had 
failed. Also sex weakness in many forms; loss of vital power, im- 
potency, etc.

C  A. A., Jessup, Md., writes: ** My catarrh is well under control, 
my knees have ceased to pain me, and I feel so cheerful and con
tented.”

C. A. R., Rutledge, Mo., says: *• I will discontinue treatment now. 
My health is better than for years.” He had consumption.

M. T. B., Kearney, Neb., says: “ Grandpa and grandma both used 
to wear glasses, but they neither wear them now. Grandma’s hair 
used to be white, but it is gradually turning into its natural color.”

II. W., Menlo Park, Cal., was cured of hemorrhages of the lungs.
O. S. A., Malden, Mass., was cured of chronic constipation, throat 

trouble, and other things.
J. S., Eureka Springs, Ark., was cured of the use of tobacco by the 

mental method. He is only one of many so cured; not only of the 
tobacco habit, but also of drunkenness.

W. S. R., Cheyenne, Wyo., writes: “ I wrote for treatment for a 
near and dear friend who was in an alarming condition from nervous 
prostration. Now, I am delighted to say, in one month’s lime the 
nervousness is almost entirely gone. And, the grandest feature of all, 
the old beliefs (insanity) are fading from his mind. The work of 
healing is going on rapidly.”

Mrs. F. C., Earlville, Iowa, was cured of heart disease; also of 
liver and kidney trouble and a’tumor in her side.

M. u.., Pioneer Press Building, St. Paul, Minn., was cured of dys
pepsia sleeplessness, and sensitiveness.

M:my persons are being cured of mental and moral defects; such 
is lack o self-esteem, lack of business courage, and other weaknesses 
• hat stand in the way of a successful career.

H. S., Sedalia, Mo., writes: u Under your kind treatment I am en
tirely recovered from nervous dyspepsia. And this b  not all. I have 
undergone a marvelous mental change. My memory is better and 
my vCJ power stronger. Mental Science has breathed new life into 
me. Such strength and courage as I now have are beyond price.”

J. k .; 19th St., West Chicago, 111.: u There b  nothing to compare 
with this mental treatment in its ability to heal; it draws on the foun
tain of vitai power within the patient and supplies every part of the 
body with new vigor.”

Mrs. M. K., Hays, Kan., writes: “ My life was worthless. I was 
so wretched all over, both mentally and physically, I wanted to die. 
But now what a change 1 I will not take up your time in description. 
I will say thb, however: Five years ago I was an old woman. To-day 
I am young, not only in feeling but also in looks, and my health b 
splendid. For all thb I am indebted to you and Mental Science.”

D. B. P., Arlington, V t, writes: “ For four years I made every 
elort to get relief from a trouble that finally reduced me to a deplora 
bie condition, but without the slightest success. Immediately after 
beginning the mental treatment I was benefited in a way that drugs 
do not have the power to approach. Now, after a study of Mental 
Science, it is very clear to me why my cure was not effected by the 
old methods. ' Understanding the law by which cures are worked 
through the power of mind over matter, it is easy for me to believe 
that the most deeply-seated diseases can be cured as easily as the 
slightest disorders. Too much cannot be said for this method of 
healing; and an earnest study of Mental Science is finding heaven on 
earth.”

Miss I. B. Edinonds, Wash., was cured of ovarian tumor; and doz
ens of cases of cancer cures have been reported, as well as others of 
every form of disease recognized by the medical books.

These testiinoniab—the full addresses of which will be given on appli
cation—have been taken at random from hundreds of letters, all testi
fying to the wonderful power of mind healing. A good many other 
letters, wherein the addresses of the writers are given in full, have 
been published in a pamphlet called THE MIND CURE TREAT
MENT, which is sent free to all who want it.

Persons interested can write to me for ray terms for treatment, 
which are moderate as compared with those of the medical practition
ers. Each one so doing may give me a brief statement of his or her 
case, age, and sex. The address should be written clearly, so there 
may be * o trouble in answering. MRS. HELEN WILMANS,

Sea Breeze, Floods

CAN POVERTY BE SUCCESSFULLY TREATED?
Why not? Poverty is one form  o f weakness, not 

fa r  removed from  disease although so different.
Poverty is caused by the absence o f se\f-confidence 

and will power; back o f these is the lack of vitality; 
not the lack o f animal force, but of intelligent force.

Intelligent force, self-confidence and will power can 
be successfully induced by one who is sufficiently es
tablished in mind control as to be able to speak the 
creative word with a power that never takes “No" fo r  
an answer.

When I  first came into a knowledge o f the power o f 
mind to control matter 1 said to myself, i f  there is 
anything in this thought fo r  me it must express it
self in money. I  am tired o f being poor. Poverty 
is a bitter thing, and it is natural that we should de
sire to get away from  it. I  wanted freedom, and no
person can be free who is in the thralls of poverty.

I  began to think along the lines that develop the 
qualities 1 have enumerated until I  became like a 
giant in that one particular form  o f power. I  spent 
years in earnest study before I  fe lt myself so fu lly  de
veloped that I  could impart it with certainty; but 
now my treatments in this line are successful; and 
not in a single instance have I  had a complaint from  
a patient.

Persons writing fo r  treatment must be explicit, and 
give their addresses carefully. Terms reasonable.

Helen Wilmans,
Sea Breeze, Florida.

BABY’S BIRTH-YEAR BOOK.
Send me tlie addresses of the little  strangers who have re

cently come into earth  life. I w ant to tell them  about a  book 
I make on purpose for each one of them . The book gives a 
place wherein “ mama” can record everything about th e  baby; 
i t  also gives baby’s horoscope, astral stone, color, flower and 
angel, with facts and fancies of hour, day, m onth, year and 
name. Designed, painted and w ritten for each baby individ
ually; no two books alike. IRENE C. HILL,

sept 6 -tf 1524 N. Madison Av., Peoria, 111.

THE JOURNAL OF A LIYE WOMAN,
BY HELEN VAN-ANDERSON.

C loth, $1.00.
One lady writes: “ My copy of ‘The Jo u rn a l' war read by 

twenty-seven people while I  was away in the country and t l  ;y 
all thought it perfectly wonderful. Surely it gives th e  right 
key to the knotty problems of life.”  Address 
F. M. HARLEY PUB. CO., 87-89 W ashington s t„  Chicago, 111.

A VISIT TO GNANI (ILLUSTRATED.)
BY EDWARD CARPENTER.

With an introduction by Alice B. Stockham , M. D.
A vivid pen picture of oriental th ough t and teaching.
In a concise and comprehensive manner, th e  author gives the 

practical esotericism of the East, divulging points of likeness 
to western philosophy.

A Gnani is one who know s; a Know er; one who has a  con
sciousness of the greater or universal life which Carpenter calls 
the  Kosmic Consciousness.

Bound in Vellum de Luxe. Prepaid $1.00
ALICE B. STOCKHAM & CO., 

june 6 -tf ' * 56 Fifth Ave., Chicago.

PARENTHOOD.
By Alice B. Stockham, M. D.,

Author of Tokoloyy and Karezza. Highest ideals for best off
spring. V ital and important subjects discussed, Including new 
philosophy of the Creative Energy. G. G. H u n t says:—Many 
sentences of Parenthood should be graven in gold and' handed 
down to posterity. Circulars of H ealth books free. Prepaid 
25 cents. ALICE B. STOCKHAM, & CO.,

june 6 -tf 56 Fifth Ave., Chicago.

S O C IA L IS M  is the coming issue in politics. You may be 
for i t  or against it, but in either case you need to understand it, 
and so you need to read The International Socialist Review. 
Ask your new sdealer for it or send 30 cents for a three m onth’s 
subscription and a copy of Socialism and Farmers. No free 
copies. CHAS H. HERR & COMPANY, Publishers,

56 Fifth Avenue, Chicago.


