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Signed------------------p u b l is h e r  o r  t h e  Ne w  t h o u g h t  Ma o a . in e .
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Vol . XII. A U G U S T ,  1 9 0 No. S.
Announcem ent.

Tu b Ne w  Th o u g h t  Ma g a z in e  Is  pub 
lished on the first day of every m onth by 
the New Thought Publishing Company. The 
Howland Block, Chicago. F o r sale a t all 
newsstands and bookstores iu the  U nited 
States aud Canada a t o cen ts  a  copy. An 
nual subscriptions, 50- cents. Foreign sub 
scriptions are not received a t Chicago, but 
are filled at the London office of New 
Thought, Temple Chambers. Tem ple Ave., 
London, Eng. The foreign subscrip tion  is 
five shillings a year. ■

Change of A d d re s s .— Subscribers sending 
changes of address m ust a lw ays send both 
the old address and th e  new  address In 
full, giving name, s tree t, c ity  and  State* 
We must always receive such change of 
address on a separate  sheet of paper to 
ensure prompt a tten tion . Post m asters are 
not required to forw ard th is , or any, magu- 
ilne If the address is Incorrect.

Th e Ne w  T h o u g h t  Ma g a z in e  contains 
each month sixteen pages of reading  m atte r. 
Sixteen pages of the b righ test, m ost whole 
some, most energizing teach ing  ever put 
Into a magazine. All fo r a nickel.

Circulation.— The guaran teed  issue of 
The New Th o u g h t  Ma g a z in e  exceeds 100,- 
000 copies a month, p rin ted  for the year 
1903. Circulation proved a t any tim e on 
receipt of demand from any  advertiser.

Advertising .— All questions re la tin g  to 
advertising must be referred  to  F rank  G. 
Druldlng. Special R epresentative, T he How 
land Block, Chicago.

Chip9 from the Old B lock.*

By W il l ia m W a l k e r  A t k i n s o n .

ET your hopes, desires and as 
pirations unfold.

* * * * *
In every earnest hope nestles its 

potential realization.
* * * * 3|c

The existence of a hope or aspira 
tion is the best assurance of the 
possibility of its accomplishment.

$  s|c a|c s{c $

Every hope is a prophecy of its
own fulfillment.

♦ * * * *
The Absolute is not so unreason 

able as to give us mouths to feed,
•Copyrighted, 1908, by the Ne w  Th o u g h t
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with nothing to fill them—eyes to 
see, with nothing to be seen—ears 
to hear; with nothing to be heard.

* * * * *
Nor are we given hopes, desires 

and aspirations, without there 
being a possibility of their realiza 
tion.

The fact that physical hunger 
exists is proof positive that some 
where there is food to satisfy it.W
The fact that mental and spiritual 
hunger exists is proof positive that 
there is in existence that which 
will satisfv it.

The hungrv man’s mouth waters 
when the odor of cooking food 
reaches him. And mental mouth 
watering indicates that the bakeGi
shop is not far away.

Do not choke or smother your 
aspirations—but bid them unfold. 
Let the sun shine on them—water 
them carefully—that they may wax 
strong and blossom into realiza-CP
tion.

The sprout from the seed presses
forcing itsthis way and that way 

way through crevices, going under 
and over obstacles—until it finally
emerges from the earth and 
greeted with the kiss of its lover, 
the Sun. And your hope, desire 
or aspiration will likewise press 
forward, bending and turning 
until it reaches that which 
will allow it to express itself. Aye, 
and it will also put forth roots 
which will draw to it nourishment 
and sustenance while it grows.
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Obstacles.*

B y  E l l a  W h e e l e r  W i l c o x .

OWEVER great the obstacles 
between you and your goal 
may be or have been, do not 

lay the blame of your failure upon 
them.

O her people have succeeded in 
overejming just as great obstacles.

Remove such hind; ances from the 
path for others, if you can, or tell 
them a way to go around. Even 
lead them a little distance and cheer 
them on.

But so far as you yourself are 
concerned, do not stop to excuse 
any delinquency or half-hearted 
ness or defeat by the plea of cir 
cumstance or environment.

The great nature makes its own 
environment, and dominates cir 
cumstance.

It all depends upon the amount 
of force in your own soul.

You are robust and possessed of 
all your limbs. You can mount 
over the great boulder which has 
fallen in the road to success, and 
go on your way to your goal all 
the stronger for the experience.

But behind you comes a one-y
legged man—a blind man—a man 
bowed to the earth with a heavy 
burden, which he cannot lay down.

It will require weeks, months, 
years of effort on their part to 
climb over that rock which you 
surmounted in a few hours.

So it is right and just for you 
to call other strong ones to your 
aid and roll the boulder away or 
blast it out of your path.

That is just exactly the way you 
should th.nk of the present indus 
trial conditions.

In spite of them, the strong, 
well-posed, earnest and deter- 
mifid soul can reach any desired 
success.

* C c p fr ,. ( A te a ,  VM tZ. b r  du  Xew T u r n o u t  
Pl'k u s j iiik i Co,. Cblcaco,

But there are boulders in the 
road which do not belong there, 
boulders which cause hundreds of 
the pilgrims who are lame or blind 
or burdened, to fall by the wayside 
and perish. -.

It is your duty to aid in remov 
ing these obstacles and in making 
the road a safe and clear thorough 
fare for all who journey.

Do not sit down by the roadside 
and say you have been hindered 
by these difficulties, that is to con 
fess yourself weak.

Do not mount over them and 
rush to your goal and say coldly to 
the throngs behind you, “Oh, ev 
erybody can climb over that rock 
who really tries—didn't I?” That 
is to announce yourself selfish and 
unsympathetic, ’. J k

No doubt the lame, the blind and 
the burdened could attain the goal 
despite the rocks if they were fired 
by a consciousness of the divine 
force within them; that conscious 
ness can achieve all things under 
all circumstances.

But there will always be thou-y
sands of pilgrims toiling wearily 
toward the goal who have not come 
to this realization.

I f  there are unjust, unfair and 
unkind restrictions placed about 
them, see to it that )ou do all in 
your power to  right what is wrong.

But never wait to attain your own 
success because of restrictions or 
obstacles.

Believe absolutely in your own 
God-given power to overcome any 
thing and everything.

Think of yourself as performing 
miracles with God's aid.

Desire success so intensely that 
you attract it as the magnet attracts 
the steel.

Help to adjust things as you go 
along, but never for a moment be 
lieve that the lack of adjustment 
can cause you to fail.
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T h e  M y s t e r y  o f  J u s t i c e *

BY URIEL BUCHANAN.

THE endeavor of man through the 
ages has been to discover in the 

| universe a law or intelligent cause 
vflkh displa yed interest in human con* 
<*oet. Oar imagination is inclined to ad* 
nit perhaps to desire, a nameless infal* 
fible Judge, a more or less personal and 
neearingly vigilant Being, who controls 
the world’s destiny. Since the daw'n of 
reason mankind has peopled the uni* 
Terse with invisible gods who issued 
Bjjsterious decrees and directed the 
fortes of justice to reward or punish.

With the evolution of thought we have 
endowed the imaginary god * with loftier 
conceptions and higher ideals. And 
there are many who no longer believe in 
fopematnral interventions, but are still 
inclined to have faith in an obscure but 
inevitable Justice of the Universe, 
higher than man’s ideal, intangible, yet 
omnipresent and all-powerfuL 

Is there a sovereign justice which sets 
its seal upon our thoughts and actions 
and rewards or punishes according to an 
indexible moral law of the universe? If 
we observe the conditions existing in the 
external world, we will perhaps discover 
that none of the elemental forces of na 
ture display the slightest regard for any 
principle of justice arising from moral 
causes. And if we sincerely study our 
own personal experiences we will learn 
that between nature and our actions 
there exists only the unconscious rela 
tion of cause and effect. The violation 
of certain laws will incur a  danger cor 
responding to the imprudence of the in 
dividual, regardless of good or evil in 
tentions. A person exposed to the ele 
ments on a very cold day, whether his 
mission be for some noble purpose, or to 
commit a  ̂crime, will suffer the same 
physical discomfort. The lightning*flash 
w not directed by an Intelligent, angry 
power to punish the guilty, but will 
strikê  down the virtuous and innocent 
as quickly. Floods devastate and cy 
clone* destroy without apparent purpose 
or warning. Innumerable instances 
might he observed to indicate th a t na 
ture is absolutely indifferent to  our mor 
ality# And the instinct nature has 
given ns would almost seem to justify 
the triumph of the stronger, regardless 
of right or wrong.
But as we look deeper we discover in 

the human consciousness a psychologic 
justice which is superior to . the laws 
of nature and transcends the established

•(V/py righted, 1003. by the Ne w  T h o u g h t
P p t U ia is o  Co#, Chicago#

social and economic justice# In the 
depth of our mind presides a mystic 
ideal which may be called the justice 
of the conscience. This ideal, though 
obscure and changeable, quickens the 
common social instinct and accords with 
the deep principle of race-fellowship. 
Slow as our advance may be, we are 
getting bold of right relation to the 
Supreme Power. This Indwelling ideal 
gives us more confidence in the ultimate 
triumph of justice. I t  imbues us with 
a larger sympathy# It makes us more 
just and humane# We would not will 
fully cause suffering# We would d e  
prive no one of happiness. We would 
make life richer and more beautiful to 
those round about us#

The laws which govern human exist 
ence, the subtle causes of happiness and 
sorrow, of fortune and misfortune, are 
becoming better known# And we are 
learning that the invisible justice which 
we have vainly sought in the material 
universe, reposes in the depths of the 
consciousness of every man. And though 
this principle within us may be help* 
less against the unorganized forces of 
nature, though it mar not check the 
lightning, or quiet the storm or stay the 
hand of disaster, its sway is complete 
in the domain of the heart and mind. 
Every good thought or deed or earnest 
desire to become more noble and unself 
ish. transforms latent forces into the 
mind’s purest flame# Our most urgent 
duty should be to constantly strive to 
adjust our material life and environ 
ment to accord with our inmost desires 
and ideals. In seeking to establish this 
desirable equilibrium we will discover 
the line relation existing between man 
end nature. ^

The word of kindness, the act of jus 
tice; an effort made for the good of an 
other; generosity, love and unselfish 
ness; the yearning for truth and beau 
ty—these are things that shall bring 
out what is best within us and secure a 
happiness that shall be peaceful and per 
manent.

Thought Force.

T his book s till leads o a r book l i s t  I ts  
large sale arises from the fact th a t every 
purchaser Is satisfied and recommends It 
to  h is friends.

Bible Y ear Book.

T his book has helped many persons, and 
Is a  splendid book to keep on one's table 
fo r reference In moments of need.
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The Laughing Philosophy.*

B y  W il l ia m W a l k e r  A t k in s o n .

SH  OMEONE has said “Truth has
many faces, upon one of which 

is always to be seen a smile.” There 
was once an old philbsopher,- who 
taught that there was but one an 
swer to all the deep problems of 
life, and that answer was a laugh. 
People would come to him with all 
sorts of trouble, and ask for his 
instruction. But the old chap 
would invariably answer, “Laugh 
over it for a while, and the matter 
will clear itself up.” Many 
thought him heartless, but some 
followed his advice and were bene 
fited.

Sometimes I  think that the old 
philosopher knew better than any 
of the rest. At any rate I have 
found out that there are but few 
things but have a humorous side as 
well as a serious one. And when 
we can see that humorous side, 
somehow the other features of the 
case seem less severe and painful. 
If we can only laugh at a thing— 
even though we smile through our 
tears—we are the better therefor.

I wouldn’t care to live if laughter 
were abolished. My idea of hell 
is a place in which no one is al 
lowed to laugh—in which there is 
nothing to laugh about.

There is an old Middle-Age tale 
about a mcnk who was so prone to 
laugh that he couldn’t keep still 
even in church, so after he died he 
was sent to the lower regions as a 
punishment for his levity upon 
sacred and solemn occasions. Be 
elzebub took pity on him, or was 
amused by the smile which he wore 
when he entered the brazen gates, 
so he put him in one of the least 
unpleasant places in the whole in 
fernal region, The monk started
♦Copyrighted, 1003, by the Ne w  Th o u g h t
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to tell funny stories, and soon the 
whole crowd were having such a 
good time that they forgot they 
were in a place of torment. So 
iBeelzebub was compelled to keep 
up the reputation of the place and 
ordered him to a chamber a shade 
hotter. But the monk kept on laugh 
ing and made the place really quite 
pleasant. Beelzebub got worried 
and kept on removing him from 
time to time, but the monk kept up 
his accustomed jollity, until at last 
he was placed in the worst dormi 
tory of the whole place. But with 
out result. He only got jollier than 
ever, and Beelzebub received appli 
cations from the people in the 
cooler dormitories for permission 
to go to the warmer apartments in 
order that they might enjoy the 
company of the monk. And this 
wasn’t the worst of it. News 
began to filter out and people lost 
their terror of the “bad place,” and 
were quite willing to be sent there. 
In fact some of them thought that 
they would even like it better than 
the other place—as it wouldn’t be 
so monotonous. At last Beelzebub, 
expelled the monk, saying “Get out 
of here you rascal; you have ruined 
the place—you have made a heaven 
out of hell—and if I let you go on 
the place will lose its reputation.”

And so the monk went to the bet 
ter place, and Hades again became 
a place of torment, particularly as 
its occupants remembered the good 
old times when the monk was there, 
and their torment was intensified 
by the memory.

There’s plenty to laugh about, no 
matter how sad one is, if one only 
looks for it. I f  you can’t find any 
other way, do something to bring 
a smile of pleasure to the face of 
some one in worse trouble than you, 
and you will find it contagious, and 
will at last be able to smile again. 
Take a draught of the Laughing 
Philosophy—it will do you good.
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I d e a l s . *

By El iz a b e t h  To w n e .

Y OU and I  are artists. But we are 
prone to look too long and often 
at our canvas—the results of our 

efforts; and too little  a t  our Ideals, 
which are the sources of all effort and 
power of accomplishment.

Let us take special times every day 
for gazing upon our models—our Ideals. 
The first thing in the morning and the 
last thing at night should be daily 
given to special gazing upon w h a t  we 
desire. Then many times a day we should 
pause in o u r  e f f o r t s  for a few moments’ 
study of the Ideal.

Choose for these sittings the same 
hour, the same place, and even the same 
chair, facing the same way. Let the 
chair be an easy one, but with a straight 
back.

Keep your appointments with your 
Ideal to the minute as nearly as possi 
ble. But if a t any time you are una 
voidably hindered, take the earliest mo 
ment possible.

And remember always th a t the mat 
ter of f i r s t  importance is to k e e p  s w e e t .  
To let a change upset you simply ne 
cessitates extra time and effort to get 
settled again.

Sit bolt upright, resting against the 
back of your chair, and in an easy po 
sition. Keep absolutely still, with eyes 
resting  (not f i x e d )  always on the same 
spot, straight ahead and slightly above 
the level. Do not get into a r i g i d  state, 
but see that you a r e  s t i l l .  Aim not to 
move once during the entire sitting, 
which should be about half an hour 
long. Perhaps less to begin with.

Npw, having disposed of your body, 
rise mentally to the highest heights 
you can picture. For instance, take 
your highest business ideal; picture it 
in rosy colors and d e f i n i t e  outline. 
S tre tc h  it. Make your Ideal ju st as 
large and fine as possible.

Picture out the details as plainly as 
possible. Make i t  definite. D e c i d e  just 
what you mean to work for and to real 
ize. Let us suppose th a t you are a mar 
ried man with a family of small chil 
dren whom you wish to  educate. You 
don’t want just barely enough to send 
them to college on, leaving yourself a 
broken down and poverty stricken slave 
in the end. Neither do you want to re 
main a hack worker in a mean position 
and have somebody die and g i v e  you 
money to school your children with 
whilst you keep on doing hack work.

•Copyrighted, 1903, by the Ne w  Th o u g h t
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You want to be a m a n , s o  valuable to 
the world that you can c o m m a n d  plenty 
of money as your b i g h t . You want to 
g r o w  in wisdom and knowledge until a 
more remunerative work will call you 
and be g l a d  to pay for you. You want, 
say $5 , 0 0 0  a year, to come e a s i l y  to you 
as a result of your own good and en r  
j o y e d  effort. Then you can hold your 
head up and enjoy looking any man in 
the eyes—k i n d l y , as a brother and equal. 
Then you will enjoy s i t t i n g  s t r a i g h t  and 
being still and happy.

Keep filling in the details of your 
Ideal and get just as e n t h u s e d  over it 
as you possibly can. But keep your 
muscles relaxed. Rise above the body 
and revel in your Ideal.

There is a reason for this:—when 
muscles are relaxed they are in condi 
tion to be filled with power f r o m  t h e  
I d e a l  h e l d .  Tense muscles keep out the 
mental energy. Mind is positive to mus 
cle, and r e l a x e d  muscles are receptive to 
mental power.

So loose the body and get enthused 
over the Ideal. Let your mental pic 
ture wake as much emotion as possible, 
for emotion is real creative force, and 
c r e a t e s  a f t e r  t h e  p a t t e r n  h e l d  i n  m i n d .  
If you hold a fearful picture in mind, 
e m o t i o n  creates it. Job said: “I  feared 
a great fear and it came upon me.” If 
you hold a beautiful picture, emotion 
creates that. Fear and joy, and all 
intermediate shades of feeling, are t h e  
s a m e  f o r c e —the soul force out of which 
all creation is made. *

So I  tell you to do your best to get 
enthused and exalted over your Ideal. 
Keep telling yourself that your Ideal is 
you, and that in due time you will prove 
i t  in terms of matter. If it is not you, 
what is it? Your Ideal exists w i t h i n  
you, does it not? And therefore it m u s t  
be you. And your poverty, or your 
work, y#ur “conditions,” exist o u t s i d e  
of you, do they not? Then they are n o t  
you. What exists within is you.

Of course your “conditions” have 
their mental pictures within you too,— 
p i c t u r e s  w h i c h  p r e c e d e d  t h e  c o n d i t i o n s  
t h e m s e l v e s .  In past years, perhaps in 
past ages, you have held with emotion 
the mental pictures of these very condi 
tions. Hence their creation. B u t  t h e s e  
p i c t u r e s  h a v e  g r o w n  o ld , as people grow 
old, a n d  a r e  r e a d y  t o  h e  l a i d  a w a y  a n d  
d i s s o l v e d  i n  a s h e s . Every t  single day 
and hour you are dwelling with emotion 
upon more mental pictures which are 
to take their place, both inside of you 
and out. So I bid you take special 
hours for holding with enthusiasm the 
sort of pictures you w a n t  to create, in 
stead of letting your mind perpetuate
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the same old things over again. And I 
bid you put into this Ideal picturing 
all the emotion you can summon, to the 
end that you the more quickly and tri- 
t a l l y  create what you want.

Of course this is not a t first easy to 
do. C o n d i t i o n s  will come in between you 
and your Ideal—conditions which arouse 
fear; which is emotion, remember—your 
creative energy. Your emotion has ha 
bitually gone out to conditions, recre 
ating them. And when you picture your 
Ideal i t  seems cold, dead and unreal.

But here is another place where prac 
tice makes perfect. Repeated efforts 
will soon switch emotion into new chan 
nels, permitting the old mental pictures 
to shrivel. And conditions will follow.
• And the more r e g u l a r  the efforts the 
more quickly will energy acquire the 
h a b i t  of flowing in the new directions. 
There is enormous power in r h y t h m  o f  
effort. One soon gets into the s w i n g  of 
a new thought and i t  fairly does itself. 
By rhythmic effort one soon creates 
through the Ideal a  heart-throb. The 
Ideal passes the period of gestation and 
comes forth into the actual.

Make light of the actual. Do not per 
mit it to play upon your emotions. But 
exalt the Ideal. Glorify it. Accord it 
all power. Rejoice in i t  and give it 
your most loving thought. Return to 
i t  a t regular intervals, and always en 
thuse over it. To yourself.

As to other people, keep mum. Many 
a  man’s Ideal is still-born because he 
wastes his energy in t a l k ;  and because 
he draws to himself the opposition or 
contempt of others. B e  s t i l l ; make no 
noise, except when there is something to 
be gained by it. Noises of all sorts u s e  
u p  your mental energy. In  stillness 
power is generated. Be still.

After a  few days of faithful practice 
a t  gazing upon your Ideal you will find 
your whole life changing. You will find 
yourself with more heart for your work, 
and things will seem easier to do. De 
pressions will grow less frequent and 
less profound, and in time they will en 
tirely cease, and you will find new ideas 
coming to you about h o w  to do your 
work. Then your interest in it will in 
crease and you will begin to know the 
joy of the successful artist.

When you arrive a t this stage you 
will wake some morning to find yourself 
making more money. And you will find 
yourself with a little real faith, or con 
viction, that in due time your Ideal will 
become real. After th a t all is easy— 
your Ideal will l i v e  y o u , instead of hav 
ing to be carefully nurtured a t stated 
intervals.

Between the times when you gaze 
specially upon your Ideal i t  is well to

your

forget i t  as fully as possible. Put your 
best thought into your work. But never 
neglect your stated seasons with 
Ideal. L . . _

All life is growth, and a live Ideal is 
no exception. Let i t  grow. Stretch 
your imagination to take in all you can. 
When you find yourself approaching the 
$5 ,0 0 0 -a-year mark you have set for 
yourself you will find yourself wanting 
$10,000. Now, don’t  accuse yourself of 
never being satisfied. Ju s t rejoice in 
this evidence of spiritual growth, en 
large your operations and go in to win 
on a larger scale.

When you have got your children well 
educated, don’t  stagnate. Look within 
and find another Ideal to work for.

Your Ideals are God-given for use. 
Look eagerly upon them and know that 
they are L i f e .

You do not make your Ideals; t h e y  
m a k e  y o u —if you keep mentally in 
touch with them.

T h e  North S h o re  Reduction Co.

By  Sy d n e y  Fl o w e r . 
(Publisher New Thought Magazine.)

This month closes up the advertising 
of the North Shore Reduction Company 
in the Ne w  Th o u g h t  magazine. As a 
stock-selling proposition i t  has been an 
immense success, but as an iron-produc 
ing, dividend-yielding investment it will 
be an even greater triumph. I  cannot 
figure out how you can fail to double 
your money inside of two years. And 
if i t  is worth my while to hold on to a 
thousand shares of th is stock for myself, 
you may be very sure th a t I  look to 
this investment to yield me as much as 
5 0  per cent per annum.

Upon the last day of Ju ly  I  withdraw 
my guarantee to refund in full to pur 
chasers of th is stock the amount of 
their investment a t  the end of one year, 
together w ith 8 per cent interest. I 
withdraw this guarantee because I  shall 
by th a t time have guaranteed $100,000 
worth of th is stock to N e w  T h o u g h t  
people, and while I  do not consider it 
a risk, i t  is a  liability of a value about 
equal to  my tangible assets, and be 
yond this point I  do not care to go.

You are therefore advised to make 
your odd purchases of shares of this 
stock before the last day of July if you 
attach any value to my guarantee. Dur 
ing August the remaining shares of 
stock will be offered for sale a t One Hun 
dred and Fifty  Dollars per share upon 
the merit of this proposition alone.

The following letters received a few 
weeks ago from Mr. Smith, the president 
of the North Shore Company, will show



N E W  T H O U G H T . 131

you th a t  he is  n o t  in c lin e d  to  w a s te  
time, and th e  le t te r s  m a k e  in te re s t in g  
reading. N ote  th e  "»oints c a re fu l ly :

Min n e a po l is , Mi n n ., June  15, 1903.
W. S. Evans, Esq., H iaw ath a , K an.

Dea r  Si b : Your favo r of Ju n e  13 re 
ceived and contents noted. In  reply 1 will 
say that I have referred  your le t te r  to  Mr. 
Sydney B. Flower, of th e  New T h o u g h t Pub 
lishing Company, who is  th e  only person I 
know of having any o f ou r stock to  sell.

Thanking you for your inquiry , I re  
main, yours very tru ly ,

Sa m u e l  N. Sm i t h .

Mt . Mo r r is , I I I . ,  Ju n e  8 , 1903.
Mr. S. N. Smith, 424 A ndrus B uilding, M in 

neapolis, Minn.
Dea r  Sir  : As I am  a  stockho lder in th e  

North Shore R eduction Com pany, and  may 
want to buy a  li t t le  m ore stock if  th ings 
look favorable, w ould th a n k  you fo r answ er 
ing a few questions:

Has the p lan t been in s ta lle d ?  I f  so, a t  
what locality?

Has work w ith  L o v e tt se p a ra to r  com 
menced? If  so, how does i t  pan  o u t?  W hat 
is the expectation fo r th e  firs t y ea r?

I would like to  keep in touch  w ith  th e  
work of the company. H ow  can I  do so? 
Is there any pub lica tion  fo r w hich I  could 
subscribe which w ould give me th e  neces 
sary inform ation? O r w ill th e  com pany re 
port to stockholders? Any in fo rm ation  th a t  
you can give me reg ard in g  you r company 
will be very th an k fu lly  received. Y ours re 
spectfully, Gr e g o r  T h o m p s o n .

Mi n n e a p o l i s ,  M i n n ., Ju n e  15, 1903. 
Gregor Thompson, M t. M orris, 111.

Dea r  Sir  : Your fav o r o f Ju n e  8 received 
and contents noted. I w ill endeavor to  an  
swer your questions in  th e  o rd er in  which 
they have been p u t. O ur p la n t is on the  
point of com pletion ; w ould have  been com 
pleted some fo rty  days ago h ad  a  s tr ik e  in  
Chicago not delayed us fo r  th a t  length  of 
time. The m achinery  is  a ll  on th e  ground, 
including our steam  tu g  an d  dredge. We 
expect to s ta r t  w ork w ith  th e  L ovett m ag 
netic separator in  th e  v ic in ity  o f Xipagon, 
Ontario. There is no guess work, a t  least 
not on the p a r t  o f those who have been over 
the ground and  those  a lread y  on th e  ground, 
as to w hat i t  w ill pan  ou t. I  m yself have 
discovered a  large m a jo rity  o f o u r p roper 
ties and have backed up m y confidence in 
our proposition to  th e  e x te n t o f every cent 
I have in th e  w orld. T he expectation  for 
the first year is t h a t  we w ould use ou r ea rn  
ings in the in s ta lla tio n  o f new p la n ts  ra th e r  
than in paying sm all dividends. T his you 
will readily see ten d s to  give us an  equip 
ment from which we will ge t large re tu rn s  
for the stockholders in  th e  fu tu re .

W hen we get our plant installed and a t 
work I will make from time to time reports 
to  Mr. Sydney B. Flower, which he will un 
doubtedly publish in the Ne w  Th o u g h t  
Ma g a z in e . We also expect to make our 
regular reports to the stockholders and will 
gladly give any information th a t lies in our 
power to  them a t any time, our company 
being run  on a  wide-open b a s is ; therefore, 
we have nothing to hide from any stock 
holder. I  will refer your le tte r to  Mr. Syd 
ney B. Flower, from whom you purchased 
your stock.

Thanking you for your inquiry, I remain, 
yours tru ly , Sa mu e l  N. Sm it h .

Mi n n e a p o l i s , Mi n n ., June 15, 1903. 
Mr. Sydney B. Flower, care New Thought

Magazine Co., Howland Block, Chicago,
in. ;
My  De a r  Mb . F l o w e r  : T was very sorry 

th a t  I could not see you while I was in 
Chicago. Mr. Druiding can tell you how 
busy I was and you are well aware, I sup 
pose, th a t  I am not letting any moss gather 
on the  soles of my shoes, being very anx 
ious myself to see a little  of th a t black 
m agnetic oxide slide over the top of tha t 
m achine and down into the  scow. We are 
as busy as bees up north installing th a t 
p lan t, which has taken us some time longer 
th a n  we anticipated, owing to our desire to 
have everything in tip-top shape so as to 
avoid all break-downs a t some distance from 
a machine shop. Every precaution has been 
taken for the safety ■ and comfort of our 
employees and to secure the most economical 
production. I am staying a t  home a few 
days, my correspondence having accumu 
la ted  to  such an extent th a t I thought I 
h ad  better answer some of i t  Then, you 
know, I w anted to renew acquaintance with 
my family.

E verything is moving along as rapidly as 
possible. So fa r we have made no mistakes. 
I am  to  leave next Sunday night for the 
north  shore with the view of looking over 
one of o u r properties which, I am informed, 
contains a  large bed of almost clear oxide. 
I t  is p re tty  hard to make me believe it until 
I see i t  I  am pretty  well satis 
fied w ith  1 0  per cent iron, but of 
course if  we can get something th a t 
ru n s  60 o r 80 per cent, we certainly 
have a  place we can put i t  all. I had the 
pleasure of a  sail in our little  tug a  week 
ago yesterday. I t  is a  beautiful working 
m achine; handles perfectly and is ju s t ex 
ac tly  w hat we require in size, speed, etc.

Enclosed please find two communicatioas 
and  copies of my answers to same.

K indly le t me hear from you from time to 
tim e w ith  suggestions, etc., tending towards 
the  more perfect management of our com 
pany. *

With best respects to all, I remain, very 
truly  yours, S. N. Sm it h .
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Second-Class Rates.

By S y d n e y  F l o w e r , P u b l i s h e r  
N e w  Th o u g h t  Ma g a z i n e .

The recent investigations into the 
conduct of affairs of the Postal 
Service of the United States have 
disclosed a shocking condition of 
things in high places. It does not 
appear, however, that the Third 
Assistant Postmaster at Washing 
ton, Mr. Madden, under whose rul 
ing this magazine is excluded from 
second-class privileges, is in any 
wise implicated in this scandal.

This chimes with my previously 
expressed opinion upon Mr. Mad 
den’s integrity as a public servant. 
That he has kept his hands clean 
of the loot and pillage and black 
mail by which he was surrounded 
will be received as a matter for 
congratulation by his critics as well
as by his friends.• » •

Our disagreement with Mr. Mad 
den concerns simply his judgment. 
He is continuing an injustice in 
denying this magazine the second- 
class privilege which he extends to 
magazines which have infringed, 
and do infringe, upon all and each 
of the Postal Regulations govern 
ing the admissibility of periodicals 
to the mails at second-class rates 
of postage. He is discriminating
against N e w  T h o u g h t .• * *

Admiration for Mr. Madden’s 
personal integrity should not blind 
us to the fact that partiality and 
prejudice are grave faults in an offi 
cial holding an important public 
post, and it is painful to remember 
that Mr. Madden has twice refused 
to accept this remarkable magazine
at one cent a pound postage.

• • •
To be refused once provokes in 

dignation: to be refused twice is 
faintly humorous. It is the light 
breaking through the cloud. If it 
were not for the fact that New

T h o u g h t  i s  a mass of resilient en 
ergy, bubbling over with life, 
light and enthusiasm, we should 
no doubt have fallen with 
ered by the wayside under the 
blighting breath of a thousand dol 
lars a month postage. But, as it 
happens, the amiability of Provi 
dence permits us to cover loss, and 
even increase in numbers each 
month, to the amazement and 
chagrin of the envious.

* 0 m

At the close of the year 1903, if 
our request for second-class rates 
is not granted before that time, we 
shall have the consciousness of hav 
ing added about $15,000 to the rev 
enue of the Postal Service of the 
United States, being about $13,000 
more than the Postal Service of the 
United States is lawfully entitled to 
receive from us!

0 0 0

Gentlemen, on this long-to-be 
remembered occasion, confronted by 
the majesty of State, flanked by the 
beauty, wealth and intellect of this 
broad land, and backed by the in 
fluence of half-a-million readers, I 
rise, glass in hand, to propose a 
joyous toast:— Our Country: 
Whether We Bleed For It, Or Are 

led By It; Our Country.

N ew  Thought Union Meetings.
The New Thought people of Chicago, 

representing some tw enty  or more organi 
zations, as well a s  those who, Arab-like, 
will n o t  organize ( I  am one of these last), 
have come together and have been holding 
some big Union M eetings. The big recep 
tion to  Elizabeth Towne, a t  the Masonic 
Temple, on May 24, s ta rted  the ball roll 
ing, and th e  resu lt h as  been great. The 
meeting on Sunday, June 28th, a t Masonic 
Temple, w as a ttended  by over 1,200 people, 
on a week's notice. I t  was quite enthu 
siastic and inspiring, and the result is that 
Union Meetings will be held from now on 
on the la s t Sunday evening of each and 
every month, beginning w ith July 26th. 
Prom inent speakers will address each 
meeting, and good music will be furnished. 
Place of th e  Ju ly  meeting, and full particu 
la rs  may be obtained by addressing “Secre 
ta ry  of Union New Thought Meeting,” 
Room 600, Masonic Temple. (Enclose an 
addressed postal— th e  Secretary has ex 
penses enough of h is  own.) If  you live in 
Chicago, or vicinity, or if you are visiting 
in th is  city, you m ust a tten d  these meet 
ings. They are great. We will tell you 
more about them la ter. W. W. A.
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Rescued From the W aste-Paper
Basket.*

By Wil l ia m Wa l k e r  At k i n s o n .

RECEIVE many letters in the
course of a month. I do not
answer them-- i cannot. B ut I

read them carefully—every one th a t 
is marked “Personal”—the rest 
the business departm ent handles. And 
some of these “personal” letters are 
mighty good reading. Many of them con 
tain things well w orth prin ting—much 
better things than I  can write— but they 
are not sent for publication, and then our 
space is all allotted.

But this month I am going to give you 
a peep over my shoulder while I read 
some of these letters—you cannot read 
the whole letter, and m ust begin and stop 
when I tell you. Here are ex tracts from 
a few letters received by me during the 
past month. I th ink they are worth

See w hat you th ink  of them.
.The first is from a  woman, who has 

many things th a t most of us lack. But 
you will see th a t she lacks a few things 
that some of us have. She lives in a  fine 
house 

reading.

her
But

cot

-has beautiful things around 
—and is no doubt envied by many, 
hear what she has to say:*

“Just back of my house, is a tiny 
with a little mother and two small boys, 
and, oh, yes, a man. He is a  brown-eyed 
fellow who wears his cap like a  crown, 
and has black curls down in front of it, 
and a white forehead—yes, and a laugh 
that makes the shadows, here in my 
study, grow deeper. Well, lately, I  rise 
early to see th a t little  family separate in 
the morning. He carries a dinner-pail, 
and leaves a t seven. T hat little  woman 
—of course it is so plebeian, you know— 
follows him to the gate, and kisses him 
good-bye. Once, he went back and 
kissed her over again. They live in the 
rear, and no one sees them, unless cu 
rious enough to get up so early. She 
watches him out of sight. Once she sat 
on the little porch and there was a look 
on her face of immortal dreams, a 
something that means for longer than 
to-day—then she rose and went into the 
house to those boys. A t evening they 
sit together under the vines, and once 
when it was quite dark I am sure tha t 
she sat in his lap, and I heard a  soft, 
satisfied laugh, and looked up to see 
from whence it came—looked u p ,  I say, 
do you understand. They are, of course, 
not in my set, so I don’t  know them, 
and ought not to watch them, but they 
are unconscious of the inspiration they 
are to me—a weary, the world says, 
worldly, and sometimes i t  says, a heart 
less, woman. Don’t  laitgh—I want a

tiny cottage—and eyes, and arms, and 
lips, and laughter a t dawn. I want to 
gaze up into a face eloquent with ten 
derness—eyes sparkling with love— 
strong arms and warm kisses a t dusk 
from a man who would love me, and 
whom I could love. I want two boys, 
who look like their father. Oh, it is 
wrong to envy that poor woman in that 
little  cot—but I  do, I do, I  do.”

Does the story reach you? I t  does 
me.

Another correspondent—a woman— 
says th a t she is a t last happy, for she 
has “for the first time in my life found 
a man of whom I am afraid—have 
found my Master, before whose will I 
bend like a reed before the strong wind. 
Men have always bored me, because they 
allowed me to walk rough-shod over 
them—but this one is so different—he is 
my King.” Now, what do you think of 
tha t?  I once remarked, in the presence 
of a  woman, tha t I wished I could un 
derstand something of the real nature of 
Woman, and she replied “Beware! Mad 
ness has seized upon men from far less 
presumptuous desires.” And I don’t 
know but tha t she was about right.

Speaking of Woman, I recently re 
ceived a letter from a man who had had

Among other
say-
with
-and
who

•Copyrighted, 1903, by the Ne w  T h o u g h t  
Pu b l is h in g  Co ., Chicago.

some bitter experiences. 
things, he said: “I believe the old 
ing th a t the Lord once threw dice 
the Devil for the soul of Woman- 
lost.” Bah! simply some fellow 
had been snubbed. He thinks he means 
what he says, but before long he will be 
running after, that same woman, again. 
You remember the old Persian legend 
which runs that after Woman had been 
given Man, a t  his request, because he 
was lonesome, she started in to run 
things her own way until Man became 
wearied and asked Allah to take her 
away as he couldn’t  live with her. Al 
lah did as he was asked. But before 
long, Man came to him and wanted her 
back again, saying “ Woe is me! I can 
not live with her— b u t  I  c a n n o t  l i v e  
w i t h o u t  h e r —let her be given to me

’ And the worst of it is that 
Woman overheard what Man said, and 
has never forgotten it.

Here’s another side of the story, from 
a woman correspondent. She says: 

“Woman is Man’s greatest desire—his 
supremest victim. He wishes for her 
rarest gifts—the most perfect graces— 
without understanding them in the 
slightest—for his pleasure—$s a child 
wishes for a toy. I t  is the story of the 
boy with the butterfly—he chases it un 
til one wing is disabled, and it flies with 
difficulty—then he breaks the other 
wing, and leaves it to crawl into the 
shadows and die.” Ah, me!

What do you think .of my correspond 
ents? They say some good things, don’t 
you think?

again.
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SecondaClass Rates.

By S y d n e y  F l o w e r , P u b l i s h e r  
N e w  T h o u g h t  M a g a z i n e .

The recent investigations into the 
conduct of affairs of the Postal 
Service of the United States have 
disclosed a shocking condition of 
things in high places. It does not 
appear, however, that the Third 
Assistant Postmaster at Washing 
ton, Mr. Madden, under whose rul 
ing this magazine is excluded from 
second-class privileges, is in any
wise implicated in this scandal.

* * - *
This chimes with my previously 

expressed opinion upon Mr. Mad 
den’s integrity as a public servant. 
That he has kept his hands clean 
of the loot and pillage and black 
mail by which he was surrounded 
will be received as a matter for 
congratulation by his critics as well
as by his friends.

♦ * *
Our disagreement with Mr. Mad 

den concerns simply his judgment. 
He is continuing an injustice in 
denying this magazine the second- 
class privilege which he extends to 
magazines which have infringed, 
and do infringe, upon all and each 
of the Postal Regulations govern 
ing the admissibility of periodicals 
to the mails at second-class rates 
of postage. He is discriminating
against Ne w  T h o u g h t .

• • •
Admiration for Mr. Madden’s 

personal integrity should not blind 
us to the fact that partiality and 
prejudice are grave faults in an offi 
cial holding an important public 
post, and it is painful to remember 
that Mr. Madden has twice refused 
to accept this remarkable magazine 
at one cent a pound postage.

•  9 •

To be refused once provokes in 
dignation : to be refused twice is 
faintly humorous. • I t  is the light 
breaking through the cloud. If it 
were not for the fact that N e w

T h o u g h t  i s  a mass of resilient en 
ergy, bubbling o v e r ' with life, 
light and enthusiasm, we should 
no doubt have fallen with 
ered by the wayside under the 
blighting breath of a thousand dol 
lars a month postage. But, as it 
happens, the amiability of Provi 
dence permits us to cover loss, and 
even increase in numbers each 
month, to the amazement and
chagrin of the envious.

* * *
At the close of the year 1903, if 

our request for second-class rates 
is not granted before that time, we 
shall have the consciousness of hav 
ing added about $ 15,000  to the rev 
enue of the Postal Service of the 
United States, being about $13,000 
more than the Postal Service of the 
United States is lawfully entitled to
receive from us!

• • *
Gentlemen, on this long-to-be 

remembered occasion, confronted by 
the majesty of State, flanked by the 
beauty, w ealth and intellect of this 
broad land, and backed by the in 
fluence of half-a-million readers, I 
rise, glass in hand, to propose a

Country:j oyous toast Our
Whether W e Bleed For It, Or Are 
Bled B y I t;  Our Country.

New Thought Union Meetings.
T he New T h o u g h t people of Chicago, 

rep resen ting  some tw en ty  o r more organi 
zations, as well a s  th o se  who, Arab-like, 
w ill n o t  o rganize ( I  am  one of these last), 
have come to g e th er an d  have  been holding 
some big U nion M eetings. T he big recep 
tion  to  E lizabeth  Towne, a t  th e  Masonic 
Temple, on M ay 24, s ta r te d  the  ball roll 
ing, and  th e  re su lt  h a s  been great. The 
m eeting on Sunday, Ju n e  28 th , a t Masonic 
Temple, w as a tte n d e d  by over 1,200 people, 
on a  week’s notice. I t  w as quite  enthu 
s ias tic  and  in sp iring , and  th e  resu lt is that 
Union M eetings w ill be held  from  now on 
on th e  la s t Sunday evening  of each and 
every m onth, beg inn ing  w ith  Ju ly  26th. 
P rom inen t speakers w ill add ress each 
m eeting, an d  good m usic w ill be furnished. 
P lace of th e  Ju ly  m eeting, and  full particu 
la rs  may be ob tained  by addressing  “ Secre 
ta ry  of U nion New T h o u g h t Meeting/* 
Room 600, M asonic Tem ple. (Enclose an 
addressed  p o sta l— th e  S ecre tary  has ex 
penses enough of h is  ow n.) I f  you live in 
Chicago, o r v ic in ity , o r if  you are visiting 
In th is  city , you m ust a t te n d  these meet 
ings. They a re  g rea t. We w ill tell you 
more about them  la te r . W. W. A.
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Rescued From  the W aste-Paper
B asket.*

By  W i l l i a m  W a l k e r  A t k i n s o n .

I RECEIVE many letters in t h e |  
course of a month. I  do not 
answer them—I cannot. B ut I  

read them carefully—every one th a t 
is marked “Personal”—the rest 
the business department handles. And 
some of these “personal” letters are 
mighty good reading. Many of them con 
tain things well worth printing—much 
better things than I can write—but they 
are not sent for publication, and then our 
space is all allotted.

But this month I  am going to give you 
a peep over my shoulder while I  read 
some of these letters—you cannot read 
the whole letter, and m ust begin and stop 
when I tell you. Here are extracts from 
a few letters received by me during the 
past month. I think they are worth 
reading. See what you think of them.

.The first is from a woman, who has 
many things th a t most of us lack. But 
you will see th a t she lacks a few things 
that some of us have. She lives in a  fine 
house—has beautiful things around her 
—and is no doubt envied by many. But 
hear what she has to say:.

“Just back of my house, is a tiny  cot, 
with a little mother and two small boys, 
and, oh, yes, a man. He is a brown-eyed 
fellow who wears his cap like a crown, 
and has black curls down in front of it, 
and a white forehead—yes, and a laugh 
that makes the shadows, here in my 
study, grow deeper. Well, lately, I  rise 
early to see th a t little  family separate in 
the morning. He carries a  dinner-pail, 
and leaves a t  seven. T hat little  woman 
—of course i t  is so plebeian, you know 
follows him to the gate, and kisses him 
good-bye. Once, he went back and 
kissed her over again. They live in the 
rear, and no one sees them, unless cu 
rious enough to get up so early. She 
watches him out of sight. Once she sat 
on the little porch and there was a look 
on her face of immortal dreams, a 
something1 that means for longer thanO w
to-day—then she rose and went into the 
house to those boys. A t evening they 
sit together under the vines, and once 
when it was quite dark I am sure th a t 
she sat in his lap, and I heard a  soft, 
satisfied laugh, and looked up to see 
from whence it came—looked u p ,  I say, 
do you understand. They are, of course, 
not in my set, so I don’t  know them, 
and ought not to watch them, but they 
are unconscious of the inspiration they 
are to me—a weary, the world says, 
worldly, and sometimes i t  says, a heart 
less, woman. Don’t  latfgh—I want a

tiny cottage—and eyes, and arms, and 
lips, and laughter at dawn. I  want to 
gaze up into a face eloquent with ten 
derness—eyes sparkling with love— 
strong arms and warm kisses a t dusk 
from a man who would love me, and 
whom I could love. I  want two boys, 
who look like their father. Oh, it is 
wrong to envy that poor woman in that 
little  cot—but I  do, I  do, I  do.”

Does the story reach you? I t  does 
me.

Another correspondent—a woman— 
says th a t she is a t last happy, for she 
has “for the first time in my life found 
a man of whom I am afraid—have 
found my Master, before whose will I 
bend like a reed before the strong wind. 
Men have always bored me, because they 
allowed me to walk rough-shod over 
them—but this one is so different—he is 
my King.” Now, what do you think of 
that? I  once remarked, in the presence 
of a  woman, that I wished I could un 
derstand something of the real nature of 
Woman, and she replied “Beware! Mad 
ness has seized upon men from far less 
presumptuous desires.” And I don’t  
know but that she was about right.

Speaking of Woman, I recently re 
ceived a letter from a man who had had 
some bitter experiences. Among other 
things, he said: “I believe the old 
ing that the Lord once threw dice 
the Devil for the soul of Woman- 
lost.” Bah! simply some fellow 
had been snubbed. He thinks he means 
what he says, but before long he will be 
running after , that same woman, again. 
You remember the old Persian legend 
which runs that after Woman had been 
given Man, a t his request, because he 
was lonesome, she started in to run 
things her own way until Man became 
wearied and asked Allah to take her 
away as he couldn’t  live with her. Al 
lah did as he was asked. But before 
long, Man came to him and wanted her 
back again, saying “ Woe is me! I can 
not live with her— b u t  I  c a n n o t  l i v e  
w i t h o u t  h e r —let her be given to me 
again.” And the worst of it is that 
Woman overheard what Man said, and 
has never forgotten it.

Here’s another side of 
a woman correspondent.

say-
with
-and
who

the story, fromv
She says:

♦Copyrighted, 1003, by the Ne w  T h o u g h t
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“Woman is Man’s greatest desire—his 
supremest victim. He wishes for her 
rarest gifts—the most perfect graces 
without understanding them in the 
slightest—for his pleasure—as & child 
wishes for a toy. I t  is the story of thew w
boy with the butterfly—he chases i t  un 
til one wing is disabled, and it flies with 
difficulty—then he breaks the other 
wing, and leaves it to crawl into the 
shadows and die.” Ah, me!

What do you think .of my correspond 
ents? They say some good things, don’t 
you think?
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L E T T E R  BOX.
C o n d u c te d  b y  

W illiam  W a lk e r  A tk in s o n .

This department was established for the 
purpose of answering- interesting questions 
from our subscribers. Personal Inquiries 
cannot, bo answered by letter, as It would 
ho a physical Impossibility for us to thus 
reply to the many personal letters which 
are received dally a t this office from our 
thousands of subscribers. Hut we will, 
from now on, select from the Inquiries 
reaching us those of greatest general Inter 
est, and answer them In this “Letter Ilox" 
department, ns soon ns possible. If you 
have a question to ask which you think 
will Interest n number of renders as well 
ns yourself, Just w rite us asking the ques 
tion as clearly and In as few words as 
possible, and then watch this departm ent. 
Address all such Inquiries to

WILLIAM WALKER ATKINSON.
Howland Block, Dearborn and Monroe Streets, 

“Letter Box Dept ” CHICAGO, ILL.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
i/. R .—This correspondent asks “How New 

Thought promulgates the doctrine of tran s  
migration of souls?" I answered a  sim ilar 
question a  few months ago, and If J. It. had 
been reading the “L etter Box" closely he 
would not have asked me the question over 
again. Well, Ne w  T h o u g h t  does not teach 
the doctrine alluded to, nor any other of Its 
kind. I t  allows every one the privilege of 
his or her own opinion and judgment on 
these matters, believing th a t there Is more 
or less truth In all views, and th a t none of 
the views contain all the tru th . Follow 
your own light, brother, and no m atter how 
much you may differ from another New 
Thought student, he will respect your 
views and not wish to read you out of the 
circle. New Thought has no creed or dog 
mas, and consequently It has no heretics. I t  
has no Ironclad rules to which all m ust 
conform or get out. I t  does not wish to 
stifle independent thought—but seeks to en 
courage It. I t  does not wish to mould all 
Its followers Into one shape— but Its chief 
glory Is th a t It is composed of Individuals, 
each standing on his own feet and doing the 
best he knows how. New Thought people 
are not cut from a regulation pattern , and, 
in fact, I never met two of them ju s t alike, 
and I hope I never will, for then I would 
begin to think tha t crystallization had set 
In and that New Thought was to  go the  
way of the rest of the fossils, and th a t In  
dividuals had better pack up and get out. 
By the way, friend, do you mean “transm i 
gration" or “reincarnation" ? The tw o words 
have entirely different meanings, you know.

R eader .— Von nwk who!her I think it right 
to cultivate hen u(y and whet her I think It 
o iic 'h duty to do h o ? F irs t of all, I don't 
like to toll people to do things from a 
sense of duty. Duty nlwnys seems to me 
ho much like a forced thing. I like things 
th a t are done na tu ra lly  and spontaneously 
— Hint unfold as does the rose. People 
who do things from merely a sense of duty, 
oflon do the th ings hoennso they are afraid 
of adverse criticism  If they should leave 
them undone—and are consequently not 
much hotter for th e  doing. I like the Idea 
of people doing good things because they 
w ant to do them- th a t Is real growth. But 
to  get back to B eau ty : why shouldn't one 
cultivate any good th ing? and Isn’t; Beauty 
a  good th ing? Of course, there are all 
kinds of beauty— physical beauty, mental 
beauty, and beauty of the soul. I like the 
Inst, perhaps, best of nil ; hut they are 
all good. Ju s t tu rn  the question uround 
and ask, "Should I cu ltiva te  ugliness, and 
do you think It one's duty  to do so?" 
Dbesn’t. th a t reversed question give you 
your answ er? B ut, my dear girl (I guess 
it 's  a girl, although she does not sign her 
nam e), don’t you go about cultivating beau 
ty by p lastering  your face over with face- 
powder and then daubing red paint on 
your cheeks, and pencilling your eyebrows 
and reddening your lips. C arry a little 
powder-cloth If you will, bu t confine Its 
work to tak ing  the sh ine  off your nose, and 
don 't make of your face a work of art. I 
to ld  you a  few m onths ago th a t Beauty 
came largely from w ith in— th a t beautiful 
thoughts reflected them selves In the shape 
of a  beautiful face. I have known people's 
faces to be made beau tifu l by a changed 
habit of thought, and I have seen origi 
nally  beautiful faces ruined by negative 
habits of thought. Keep your beautiful 
hum an body clean, In ternally  and external 
ly— breathe p len ty  of fresh air—drink 
plenty of pure w ater— e a t sensible food- 
let the sun shine on you— and think beau 
tifu l thoughts— and B eauty and you will 
be soul-mates. Now ru n  along, little girl, 
and cu ltivate  beauty  to  your h eart’s con 
ten t, and don 't bo ther about whether It Is 
your du ty  o r not— you know very well that 
you w anted  to, and were ju s t  a  little  afraid 
th a t  i t  m ight no t be w orthy of one of the 
higher thought, now w eren 't you?

B. B. F .— You ask  w hether I  consider It 
possible for an  uncu ltu red  mind to appre 
ciate beautifu l th ings. Certainly I do. 
T here 's m any a  beautifu l soul which has
only an uncultured  mind to  work with— 
and the  beautifu l soul will reach out for 
th e  beautiful th ings In sp ite  of the uncul 
tu red  mind. I have  no t space to go Into 
th e  subject a t any length, but let me tell 
you a  little  story . Y esterday I spoke at 
the  “T ru th  S tu d en t's"  m eeting In Chicago.
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After the meeting one o f the officers gave 
mo a bunch of flowers which had been went 
to the meeting hy a friend. They were 
country flowcrn— the m il  th in g — not hob 
house productlorm w ith  an a ir  of e n n u i  
about them. On my way home I k topped 
on n corner aw aiting  a  a t r e d  car. A 
ragged, dirty-faced little  newaglrl 
on the corner, and she became mo 
terested In my flower* th a t she 
cry her papers. N oticing th a t 
were fastened upon a p a rticu la rly  
I took It from the bunch 
word handed It to her.
“Thank you"—she d id n 't 
she thanked me w ith her 
passing along, caused me 
my way for several blocks, 
time before I again 
where the car passed.

w as also 
much In* 
forgot to 
h er eyes 
line rose, 

an d  w ith o u t a 
■ e  d id  n o t say 
know how —but 
eyes. A friend 
to  w alk o u t of 
and  It w as some 

reached th e  corner 
W hen I re tu rn ed . I

saw the little girl s till selling  h er papers, 
but with the rose tig h tly  clutched in her 
little flat and the  l i t t le  h an d  pressed close 
up against her b reast. E very once In a 
while she w’ohld look a t  If In ten tly — would 
press It to her cheek and to her lips. She 
saw the real beauty of th e  flower and loved 
It. Later on, In the  car, I saw  a woman 
of “cultured m ind," w ith  a  m agnificent bou 
quet of hothouse flowers, w hich some ad  
mirer had doubtless given her. They were 
nothing to her bu t a  bunch of color— I 
could see th a t she d id n 't realize th e ir beau 
ty—she didn’t fe e l  those flowers.. Query : 
Which showed the g re a te s t appreciation  of 
the beautiful th ing, the u n cu ltu red  news- 
child or the cu ltured  woman o f fa sh io n : 
You may object th a t the la t te r  had not real 
culture—but she had  w hat passed for It. 
And some may say  th a t  the new sglrl had 
real culture. Maybe she had, bu t she had  
not get the credit of It. W hat Is "cu ltu re ,"  
anyway? I don 't know, do you?

M arguerite .— T his correspondent takes Is 
sue with me regard ing  ce rta in  answ ers giv 
en by me In th is  column. She proceeds to 
pierce my arm or w ith  a  well sharpened  
lance and I am s till suffering  from the 
wounds which she h as  bestow ed upon me. 
Alas! th a t such fa ir  h an d s should  handle 
such a deadly weapon. She w r i te s : 
i “There is som ething so gracefu l, elegant 
and sa fe  In the scheme of love enunciated 
by you in your answ ers to correspondents 
in the Letter Box. So freezingly reflned are 
its Platonic prescrip tions th a t  I And m yself 
wondering w hether it w ere n o t wisdom to 
adopt them—Just to  freeze to them , as it 
were. Your plan con ta ins so much th a t 
is white-souled, calm, serene, placid  and 
well defined th a t  i t  m ust be secure, hence 
desirable. I t  makes me th in k  of a  san c ti 
fied plunge-bath in  a  tu b  o f Ice w ater, or 
of a damp undersh irt on an  anaemic body. 
Its breath would leave fro s t on the  window- 
pane. I am a fra id  th a t  too much New

Thinking ha th  made thee mad, friend Wil 
liam, and ha th  sent thee chasing after rain 
bow ends. Away with a  love th a t can be 
weighed, measured, analyzed or defined. 
Give me the kind that can pick a fellow 
up quicker, lift him higher and throw him 
down bardei than a  Cheyenne broncho could 
do while exercising his greatest talent or 
using his highest privilege. I w ant the 
kind In which a touch, a  sigh, a  glance, 
sets the blood on fire and makes one drunk 
w ith love and glad of It. Hucb a  love, com 
pared to your blqpdless conception, Is like 
the d istillation  of the yellow corn, with its 
diamond studded plumes, on our south-wind 
warmed plains when compared to pink lem 
onade. When I read what you say about 
love I feel like one who has dined on vine 
gar and ten penny nails. Your Idea Is as 
bloodless and frozen as a Boston spinster or 
a Nebraska blizzard. The thing th a t you 
speak of so calmly and philosophically Is 
the  only th ing worth living for—the only 
th ing  th a t  satisfies, blesses, crowns and In 
spires— th a t Is complete In Itself—th a t com 
pletes Man— th a t lifts up, enlightens and 
broadens— and yet which you  would care 
lessly throw  sway as worthless—Physical 
Love. Only to  the mortal la this great gift 
given. Nowhere else. In all the spheres, can 
th is  transcendent bliss be found. Spiritual 
g ifts— m ental attainm ents or acquisition— 
Intellectual quests—high*  aspiration—fine 
Ideals— with all their flattering promises, 
fall u tterly , and leave the disembodied to 
learn th a t  the hades of Immortality Is lack 
of the  physical body. One hour of love. In 
th e  flesh Is, compared to spirit-life, as the 
chain of gold to the rope of sand. This chal 
ice of sanctified joy is passed but by mortal 
hands, and Its wine creeps, like a subtle 
perfume, through the senses, filling the 
b rain  w ith madness and the heart with fire. 
And w ithout the fleshly tenement th is Is 
Impossible. No, no, William Walker, I want 
none of your prescriptions for love. You 
would have me barter rich, golden Jersey 
cream  for the  skim-milk of your transcen 
dental philosophy. Get thee to a monastery 
— g e t !" ; # ; ~ |

Respectfully submitted w ithout argument.
The good sister writes like either a  very 
young woman dreaming of the future, or a 
very %old woman dreaming of the past—a 
M ary McLane sighing for the devil, or a 
dowager duchess writing her memoirs. But, 
bless her heart, perhaps I h a ve  been o f  
fe r in g  you a  desiccated article instead of 
th e  real thing. I guess th a t in this, as in 
everything else. T ruth is to be found walk 
ing in the middle of the road— th a t the real 
th ing  alw ays lies midway between the two 
extremes. The pendulum swings far to the 
rig h t— fa r to the left—but sooner or later 
comes to rest right in the center. Again.
I would s a y : All things are  good to be used 
by us, but no thing is good enough to use
US. . ■■ ;•
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Practical Mental Science.*

B y  W i l l i a m  W a l k e r  A t k i n s o n .

E i g h t h  L e s s o n .

I  TOLD you last month that we are 
constantly sending out thoughts of 

I greater or less intensity, and weO v '
are reaping the results of such thoughts. 
We are affecting ourselves and others 
by the character of our thoughts, and we 
are being affected by the thoughts of 
others, to a greater or lesser degree, ac 
cording to the mental keynote beingo  •  o
sounded bv ourselves.

We are largely what we have thought 
ourselves into being, the balance beingO7 o
represented by the character of the sug 
gestions and thought of others, which 
have reached us either directly by verbal 
suggestion, or telepathieslly by means of 
the thought waves being sent out by 
the minds of others. Our general mental 
attitude, however, determines the char- 
acter of the thought waves received from 
others as well as the thoughts emanatingMagy w W
from ourselves. We receive only such 
thoughts as are in harmony with the 
general mental attitude held by our 
selves, the thoughts not in harmony with 
our general mental attitude affecting us 
very little, as they awaken no response 
in us.

The man who believes thoroughly in 
himself and maintains a positive strong 
mental attitude of Confidence and De 
termination is not likely to be affected 
bv the adverse and negative thoughtsv C O
of Discouragement and Failure emanat 
ing from the minds of other persons in 
whom these last qualities predominate. 
At the same time these negative 
thoughts, if they reach one whose men 
tal attitude is pitched on a low key, 
deepen his negative state and add fuel 
to the fire which is consuming his 
strength, or, if you prefer this figure, 
serve to further smother the fire of his 
energy and activity.

You will be able to carry this ideaW
more clearly if you will think of the 
Marconi wireless instruments, which re 
ceive the vibrations only from the send-m
ing instrument which has been attuned 
to the same key, while other telegrams 
are passing through the air in near vi 
cinity without affecting the instrument. 
The same law applies to the operations 
of thought. We receive only that which 
corresponds to our mental attunement. 
If we have been discouraged, we may 
rest assured that we have dropped into 
• " ■ » ' 1 ■ —■■■■■!■ - -■ ■■ — ■■■■ ■ ■ ■
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a negative key, and have been affectedO v 1
not only by our own thoughts, but have 
also received the added depressing 
thoughts of similar character which areO
constantly being sent out from the 
minds of other unfortunates who have 
not yet learned the law of thought. And 
if we occasionally rise to heights of 
enthusiasm and energy, how quickly we 
feel the inflow of the courageous, daring, 
energetic, positive thoughts being sent 
out by the live men and women of the 
world. We recognize this without much 
trouble when we come in personal con 
tact with people and feel their vibra 
tions, depressing or invigorating, as the 
case may be. But the same law oper 
ates when we are not in their presence, 
although less strongly.

There are more people on the nega 
tive plane of thought than on the posi 
tive plane, and consequently there are 
more negative thought vibrations in op 
eration in our mental atmosphere. But, 
happily for us, this is counterbalanced 
by the fact th a t a positive thought is 
infinitely more powerful than a nega 
tive one, and if by force of will we raise# «f
ourselves to a higher mental key, we 
can shut out the depressing thoughts 
and may take up the vibrations cor 
responding with our changed mental at 
titude. This is one of the secrets of 
the affirmations and auto-suggestions 
used by the several schools of Mental 
Science and other New Thought cults. 
There is no particular merit in affirma 
tions of themselves, but they serve a 
two-fold purpose. ( 1 ) They tend to 
establish new mental attitudes within 
us, and act wonderfully in the direction 
of character building—the science of 
making oneself over; (2) they tend to 
raise the mental keynote so tha t we may 
get the benefit of the positive thought 
waves of others on the same plane of 
thought.

We are constantly making affirma 
tions, whether or not we believe in them. 
The man who asserts th a t he can and 
will do a thing—and asserts it earnestly 
—develops in himself the qualities con 
ducive to the well doing of th a t thing, 
and a t the same time places his mind 
in the proper key to receive all the 
thought waves likely to help him in 
the doing. If one, on the other hand, 
says and feels th a t he is going to fail, 
he will choke and smother the thoughts 
coming from his own sub-conscious men 
tality  which are intended to help him, 
and a t  the same time will place himself 
in tune with the Failure thought of 
the world—and there is plenty of the 
latter kind of thought around, I can 
tell you.
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Put L o ve  Into It.*

By Wil l ia m W a l k e r  A t k i n s o n .

T RECENTLY heard a story of
1 a woman who couldn't make 
good bread. She asked all her 
neighbors and friends for instruc 
tions and recipes, but somehow the 
bread wouldn’t turn out well. She 
spoke to an old lady in the neigh 
borhood about it, telling her that 
she had followed her directions 
faithfully, but somehow the bread 
would not consent to be made prop 
erly. “Well,” said the old lady, “you 
seem to have followed directions all 
right, but did you put love into it ?” 
“Put love into bread,” replied the 
woman, “why, no, I never heard of 
such a thing. W hat has love to 
do with bread?” “Everything,” 
said the old lady; “if you have left 
out love, you have omitted one of 
the principal ingredients. A fter 
this put plenty of love in with the 
flour, and stir it up good until it 
permeates every part of it, and you 
will find out what an important 
thing you have been leaving out. 
Why, when I make bread I  just see 
the perfect loaf ahead of me, and I 
take an interest in it— I just love 
to make bread, and to have it just 
right, and I can just see the per 
fect loaf in the flour begging for 
me to liberate it. And then I go 
on just loving that loaf so that it 
is liberated. I don’t know just why 
this is, but I do know that it is so.” 

Now, I don’t  know a thing 
about bread baking or making, 
but I do know that the old lady 
was right, for I have tested her 
recipe on other things—work that 
lay at my hand to do. I found that 
if I took no interest in the task, the 
work would be very hard, and the 
result poor. But if I would con 

•Copyrighted, 1903, by the Ne w  T h o u g h t
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centrate on the task, and take a real 
interest in it, the time would fly 
and the work would be a pleasure, 
and the result would be satisfac 
tory.

You can easily take an interest 
in almost anything, because every 
thing has something in it worthy 
of interest. The simplest thing— 
the humblest task-—is worthy of at 
tention and interest. Everything 
can be done just a little bit better— 
there are always chances of im 
provement—there are always little 
things to notice in the doing of 
things.

Cultivate your creative faculties 
—learn to like to make things. It 
makes no difference whether you 
make them with your head or your 
hands. In fact, you cannot make 
things with your hands, without 
your head doing the best part of the 
task. In the degree that you call 
your creative faculties into play, 
and use your mind, you will be 
able to do things well with your 
hands. And the best way to call 
into play your creative faculties is 
to put love into the task—want to 
do it well. Every task from dig 
ging a ditch to painting a picture 
needs love put into it—can be done 
better because of this. I know a 
little old shoemaker whose work 
consists principally of repairing. 
You should see the gentleness with 
which he mends a shoe. Now, 
don’t laugh, this is a fact. Every 
shoe that leaves his hands bears 
upon it the loving marks of the tool 
—carries with it the caress of the 
workman. He likes to mend shoes 
and he does it well. And people 
come from far and near to have this 
man mend shoes—because with 
every patch, or heel, or sole, love 
goes into that shoe, and somehow 
people feel the difference. Putting 
love into work makes the task 
easier, the result better, and the 
worker happier. Try it in your 
work.
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About Je a n  Cowgill.

I take pleasure in introducing to our 
friends and readers of Ne w  Th o u g h t  our 
new contributor, Jean Cowgill. In Chi 
cago, we know Jean Cowgill very well. 
Her “featured” articles in the C h i c a g o  

C h r o n ic le —each signed and with her 
name in the headlines, have made her 
name a household word among thousands 
of residents of this city. She is known 
here, and in New York, as a journalist of 
great ability, with an instinct which 
leads her right to the heart of the mat 
ter in hand, and with a power of ex 
pression possessed but by few. She is 
also known to the reading public through 
her articles in H a r p e r ' s  W e e k l y , and 
other publications of a similar char 
acter^ Everything to which Jean Cow 
gill signs her name is worth reading. 
She is a thought provoker. She gives 
suggestions which are apt to take root, 
and grow, and blossom.

I wish that I could reproduce Jean 
CowgilPs photograph for your benefit, 
but if she has any photographs they 
would fail to do her justice—would lack 
that peculiar “something” which is the 
attribute of genius, and which Jean 
Cowgill possesses. Yes, Jean Cowgill is 
a genius, although she will be ap t to 
scold me for accusing her of it. Some 
years ago, she walked out of a high- 
priced position, without a dollar in her 
pocket—just because she felt a call to 
write. She thought th a t she could 
write, although she had no experience, 
and with a sublime impudence walked 
into the office of one of the leading edi 
tors in New York City and applied for 
a good position. Her New Thought faith 
in herself impressed the editor, who, con 
trary to precedent, gave her a chance 
to make good her claim. She made good. 
And she has been making good ever 
since. Jean Cowgill and the Law of 
Attraction are on good terms.

She has written a book on Clairvoy 
ance and other so-called “occult” powers 
of the mind. The book will be published 
next Fall. The publishers of this journal 
thought that you would like to read 
what she has to say, before the book 
appears, and so have decided to give you 
the substance of the book in serial form, 
every month, commencing with this 
number. You will find the introductory 
article on this and the next page. The 
book grows better as i t  progresses. I t  
will be practical, plain, and interesting. 
I t  will be the Jean Cowgill kind. You 
will like it.

Wil l ia m Wa l k e r  At k i n s o n .

Sublim e Truth and iti
M ysteries.*

BY JEAN COWGILL.

Introduction.
IRIS book is not a learned treatise 

<)n metaphysics. As the word is
-------- ' commonly understood, I  know

nothing about th a t subject. I  could not 
write a book about i t  if I  tried.

Everyday science is w hat the world 
needs now—everyday understanding of 
the things th a t the metaphysicians twist 
into all sorts of complexities and which 
are, in reality, as simple as one and 
one.

I  am a  practical so rt of a  woman and 
also a  successful woman. Success has 
come to me while I  labored, not because 
I  claimed i t  as my rig h t but because it 
waits somewhere, somehow, for every 
one on th is little  rolling ball.

No published book, i t  seems to me, 
which deals w ith the science of soul, has 
any enduring practical value. Of course 
I  haven’t  read them  all. I  speak only 
for those which I  have read. They were 
highly recommended to  me, however, by 
shining lights among the elite in mind 
knowledge. Two or three were interest 
ing. The others were impossible. Those 
which were in teresting to  me had this 
failing. They were no t everyday books. 
The comfortable, ordinary  person finds 
them troublous reading.

I t  has been my endeavor, therefore, to 
make the following pages as lucid as 
possible. The task  was no t an easy one. 
Perhaps i t  is well to  explain briefly why 
this is so.

All the technical and strictly mate 
rial, scientific portions of this book are 
extracts from the works of Dr. Fahne 
stock, who in his day was the most se 
rious investigator of the  science to 
which he gave the  nam e of “Statuvol- 
ism.”

In  the ligh t of present day under 
standing, we know th a t  Statuvolism, as 
practised by Dr. Fahnestock, was noth 
ing more than  the hypnotism of today, 
as coming w ithin the comprehension of 
its  most enlightened operators.

Artificial somnambulism, without 
which no* clairvoyance is possible, is one 
stage of hypnosis. Dr. Fahnestock is 
still recognized as a  so rt of classic in 
the exposition of the  science.

I  have taken only such liberties with 
his w ritings as would tend to  make 
them easily understood and assimilated 
by the untrained mind. Like most writ 
ers on things scientific, Dr. Fahnestock
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mad© many experiments and obtained 
many results. These he details w ith ac 
curacy. He does not, however, clearly 
show by what process the results are
brought about. A curious th ing  about 
all mental processes is th a t  the road be 
tween the beginning and the end is not 
often even dimly traced.

All the portions of the  book which in 
any way help to throw  lig h t upon the 
logical reasons for the results obtained 
are mine.

That this curious blending of the 
ideas of Dr. Fahnestock and myself may 
not seem an unw arrantable liberty, I  am 
going to make another explanation.

At first i t  was no t intended th a t  I  
should do anything more th a n  simply 
rewrite the things th a t  Dr. Fahnestock 
had written. This was to  be done only 
to make the book more m odern th an  i t  
was originally.
. My life has been a  curious develop 
ment. All the knowledge I  possess of 
mind and soul is purely a  m atte r of 
natural growth. I  have had no lessons 
and have, as I  said, read  few works on 
the subject.

In these, I  found th e  same failing  I  
have just mentioned as being in  the 
work of Dr. Fahnestock.

There is never a  complete connection 
between the beginning of any  experi 
ment and the result. The connection 
must be there or no resu lt would follow, 
but it seems to me th a t  no one has made 
these things plain.

In the experiments detailed by Dr. 
Fahnestock I  found room to apply the 
principles which I  had been form ulating 
since I was a  very sm all girl.

The same principles apply to  all 
forms of mental phenomena. They are 
applicable because all are alike vague as 
to why results come about.

Suggestive Therapeutics, C hristian 
Science, Divine Science, M ental Science, 
the Statuvolism of Dr. Fahnestock— 
all are vague as to  the  exact manner of 
doing.

Some of the th ings of which I  have 
made up my mind m ay seem odd and 
altogether too easy to  be accurate. Peo 
ple are apt to feel th a t  way about the 
things they have been used to  consider 
ing as beyond the ir m ental grasp.

Metaphysicians have been try ing  to 
make their scholars read in the fifth 
reader before they were well grounded 
in the alphabet.

All that is necessary to  s ta r t  w ith is 
a person of good sense and average un 
derstanding.

The primary facts he m ust understand 
are as easy as reading a  newspaper

II

Every man has a mind. Every man 
can think. That is the start.

How much he can think—how far, 
how soundly,—every man must judge for 
himself. Before he can do this every 
man m ust learn how.

He can learn how in only one way.
T hat way is through and by his body.
Our bodies are matter. For matter in 

itself, our minds (or shall I  say “our 
souls ?” ) have no need beyond a  certain 
point. *

Nor has m atter need of mind. I t  is 
continually being resolved into itself re 
gardless of mind.

Mind progresses. M atter is change 
less. I i |jg

The changelessness of matter is the 
great first cause for the moving onward 
of mind.

M atter is nothing more nor less than 
a  mind developer.

Through matter, the mind learns to 
know itself. Knowing itself is develop 
ment. Perhaps i t  is better to say that 
learning to know itself is mind develop 
ment.

Knowing itself is recognition of its

forgets w hat i t  has learned.

power.
The more i t  knows about itself, the 

more mind recognizes th a t power and 
tbe less i t  is dependent upon matter 
which is body and all other material 
things.

The less i t  is dependent upon body, 
the better and more clearly mind is able 
to  do its own individual work along its 
own particular lines.

When i t  is able to forget matter, mind 
reaches its  best earthly attainment. Be 
yond th a t this book has no concern.

Before mind knows itself i t  must first 
know m atter. I t  learns m atter and then

Much of
this forgetfulness is unconscious. The 
rest is accomplished a t  will. Any per 
son can learn how.

When the mind works independently 
of the body (never in the fullest sense, 
of course. The term cannot be accepted 
literally. No term which is inclusive of 
m aterial meanings can, with the fine ex 
actness th a t soul meanings can.) it is 
capable of focusing all its energies upon 
one object. This is done in an entirely 
undivided manner.

I t  is the exercise of the mind which we 
call “concentration.”

There are different degrees of concen 
tration, varying according to the ability 
with which mind is able to work inde 
pendently of the body. #
b Clairvoyance is one form of concentra 

tion. I t  is not a sixth sense, as so many 
metaphysicians would have us believe, 
but simply a higher form of intelligence, 
which anyone may come to possess.
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Some of the Results of Psychical 
Research of the "Society for 
Psychical R esearch ”  of Lon* 
don, England.*

PRESENTED IN P0J*ULAR FORM FOIt GENERAL
Re a d in g .

(By \V. T. ('honey, A. B. B. Bh.t Rome, Oa.,
ABBQclato Member N. I*. It.)

ARTICLE NO. D. CLAIRVOYANCE.
Clairvoyance In defined In I ho glossary of 

terms used In Psychical Research (Vol. 1 2 , 
I’roc., p. 109) uh “ tin* faculty or a c t of per 
ceiving, nh though vlHiiully, with some coin 
cidental truth, some (listenf; scene, used 
sornollines, hut hardly properly, for trann* 
cen ta l v ision , or the perception of beings re- 
garded ns on another plane of existence. 
Clalraudlonce is generally used of the sen 
sation of hearing an Internal (but in some 
way veridical) voice.”

Some psychical researchers prefer to use 
the term teUcathcnla fo r  d istan t perception 
— affirming tha t the faculty  has seldom any 
close analogy with an extension of sifjht; 
the perception of d is tan t, scenes being often 
more or less symbolical and In other ways 
out of accord with w hat actual sight would 
show In the locality of the vision.

On the other hand, tc lw s th e s ia  merges 
Into te lep a th y , since we cannot say how fa r  
the perception of a d is tan t scene may In 
essential be the perception of the content of 
a distant mind. (F. W. II. Myers.)

Mrs. Ilenry SIdgwIck, an eminent w riter 
on ethical and psychical subjects, the wife 
of the late distinguished Prof. Ilenry SIdg 
wIck, of Cambridge University, England, In 
her contributions to the “ Proceedings” of 
the 8 . P. It., Vol. VII, “On the Evidence for 
Clairvoyance,“ says: “The word clairvoy 
ance Is often used very loosely and w ith 
widely different meanings. In the present 
paper I Intend to denote by It a faculty of 
acquiring supernormaPy, hut not by reading 
the minds of persons present, a  knowledge 
of facts such as we norm ally acquire by 
the use of our senses. I do not lim it It, 
notwithstanding the derivation of the word, 
to knowledge which would normally be ac 
quired by the sense of sight, nor do I lim it 
It to a knowledge of present facts. A sim i 
lar knowledge of the past and, If necessary,
of future facts may be Included.

• $ * * *
“On the other hand, I exclude the mere 

faculty of seeing apparitions or visions, 
which is sometimes called clairvoyance. 
Clairvoyant knowledge may reach the con 
sciousness of the percipient In the form of 
a vision, but no vision will here be term ed 
clairvoyant unless it be, a t  least, veridical.”

•Copyrighted, 1908, by the Ne w  T h o u g h t
P u b l is h in g  Co ./ Chicago.

Again, In o r d e r  to  d ifferen tla te  clairvoy 
ance from telepathy, Mrs. HIdgwirk does not 
use th e  word lo m en u  supernorm al knowl 
edge of a sim ple fn r t ,  such a s  m ight be the 
resu lt of telepathy. To I l lu s tra te :  A dins, 
let us say, and a t the sam e time his friend 
B at a d istance has an Im pression about A, 
o r sees a n  ap p aritio n  o f A, o r perhaps even  
knows th a t  A Ik dying. I f  (he knowledge 
go es fu r th e r  I him th is  sin* regards this
as a ease of sim ple te lepathy , as distinct 
from clairvoyance,

0 0 ' 0 0 0

B ut suppose, a s  o ften  happens, th a t B 
seems to see the scene o f A’s death as It 
ac tua lly  occurred, w ith  d e ta ils  which can 
h ard ly  be supposed to  have originated In 
the  mind of B by acciden t, o r to  be due to 
previous knowledge o r association, and 
which are  unlikely to have been consciously 
In the mind of A. .Such a s  th is, Mrs. SIdg 
wIck th inks, should  he Included and dis 
cussed under the head of clairvoyance, even 
though te lepathy  m ay be though t a suffi 
cient explanation  of I he fac ts , because as 
the records show  th ere  a re  very similar 
eases w here the  te le p a th ic  hypothesis Is 
difficult to apply. B u t those  cases where 
the knowledge exh ib ited  by th e  clairvoyant 
o r percip ient Is a lre a d y  in  the  mind of some 
person p resen t had  best be included under 
telepathy.

0 0  0  0 0

However, Mrs. SIdgwIck Is of the opinion 
th a t  a t the  p re sen t s tag e  o f psychical re 
search we know too l i t t le  abou t th is subject 
to define It sc ien tifically . A ll th a t  we can 
do now Is to  define p rov isionally  a  certain 
region to  explore, in  hope th a t  the defini 
tion m ay aid  us In a sc e r ta in in g  w hat facts 
we have to  exp lain  In collecting the  evi 
dence, etc. W hat m ain ly  concerns us now is 
to  estab lish  the  fa c t th a t  such a  strange 
facu lty  as th is  ex is ts , m ore fu lly  developed 
In some people, la te n t, perhaps, In all of 
us, ready to m an ife s t Itse lf  on certa in  occa 
sions which m ay, by som e catastrophe or 
cataclysm  In ou r lives, call fo rth  its  exer 
cise.

The w rite r  can only  p re sen t In brief form 
a fow of the  best cases collected, examined 
and  published by th e  S. P . R.

0 0  0  0  0

The firs t case I w ill give w as reported 
th rough  the A m erican  B ranch  of the S. P. 
R. by Mr. F. A. N lm s, associa te  member, 
and the  sad  acc iden t w hich occasioned It 
happened In Chicago, a s  fo llow s:

On O ctober 24, 1889, E dm und Dunn, a 
b ro ther of M rs. A gnes P aq u e t (who saw the 
vision, as It were, In th is  case ), w as serving* 
as firem an on th e  tu g  W o l f ,  a  sm all steamer 
engaged in  tow ing  vessels in  Chicago har 
bor. A t abou t 8  o’clock a. m. the  tug  fast 
ened to  a  vessel, Inside th e  piers, to  tow her
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up tbe river. W hile a d ju s tin g  th e  tow  line 
Mr. Dunn, fell, o r w as th ro w n , overboard  
by tbe tow line an d  d row ned . T he body, 
though sought for, w as n o t fo u n d  u n til 
about three weeks a f te r  th e  acc id en t, w hen 
It came to the su rface  n e a r  th e  p lace  w here 
Mr. Dunn, disappeared.

This was the  acc id en t, a n d  now  fo llow s 
the statement of the  dead  m a n 's  s is te r , M rs. 
Agnes Paquet, who w a s  sp ec ia lly  In te r  
viewed by a  re p re se n ta tiv e  o f  th e  8 . P . If. 
and her sta tem ent c o rro b o ra te d  by th a t  of 
her husband.

d en t and  Mr. 
M rs. Paquet, 
P roc., pp. 32

D unn 's dress, etc., a s  seen by 
were all true. ( 8ee Vol. 7 
and  33.)

liffv

Mrs. Paquet’s s t a te m e n t :
“I arose about 0  o’clock on th e  m orn ing  

of the accident (sh e  lived In M uskegon).
I had slept well th ro u g h o u t th e  n ig h t, had  
no dreams or sudden aw ak ln g s . 1 aw oke 
feeling gloomy and depressed , w hich  feeling  
I could not shake off. A fte r  b re a k fa s t my 
husband went to h is  w ork a n d  th e  ch ild ren  
were sent to school, le av in g  me a lo n e  in 
the house. Boon a f te r  th is  I decided  to  
steep and drink  som e tea , h o p in g  It w ould 
relieve me of th e  gloom y fee lin g  a fo rem en  
tioned. I w ent In to  th e  p a n try , took down 
the tea canister, a n d  a s  I tu rn e d  a ro u n d  
my brother E dm und— o r h is  e x a c t Im age 
stood before me and  on ly  a  few  fee t aw ay.

The apparition  s to o d  w ith  back  to w a rd  
me, or, ra ther, p a r t ia l ly  so, a n d  w as In th e  
act of falling fo rw a rd — a w a y  from  me—  
seemingly im pelled by tw o ropes o r a  loop 
of rope draw ing a g a in s t h is  legs. T he vision 
lasted but a  m om ent, d is a p p e a r in g  o v er a  
low railing o r b u lw ark , b u t w as v ery  d is  
tinct. I dropped th e  tea , c lasped  m y h a n d s  
to my face and  exclaim ed, ‘M y G o d ! E d  
Is drowned.*

“At about h a lf  p a s t  10 a . m. m y h u sb an d  
received a te legram  from  C hicago, an n o u n c  
ing the drow ning o f m y b ro th e r . W hen he 
arrived home he sa id  to  me, ‘E d  is  sick in  
hospital a t  C h icag o ; I  h a v e  ju s t  received a  
telegram,’ to  w hich  I  rep lied , ‘E d Is 
drowned; I  saw  him  go o v erb o ard .’ I  th en  
gave him a m inu te  d e sc rip tio n  o f w h a t I 
had seen. I s ta te d  t h a t  m y b ro th e r , a s  I 
saw him, w as bareheaded , h a d  on  a  heavy 
blue sailor’s  sh ir t , no coat, an d  th a t  he 
went over the  ra il o r b u lw ark . I  no ticed  
that his p an ts  legs w ere ro lled  up  enough 
to show the  w hite  lin in g  inside. I a lso  
described the  ap p earan ce  o f th e  b o a t a t  th e  
point where my b ro th e r  w en t overboard.
I am not nervous, a n d  n e ith e r  before n o r 
since have I h ad  an y  experience  in th e  
least degree s im ila r  to  th a t  above re la ted . 
My brother w as n o t su b jec t to  fa in tin g  o r 
vertigo. A g n e s  P a q u e t ."

Mrs. P aquet’s v ision  w as verified in  every 
particular by subsequen t In q u iry  an d  fu lly  
corroborated by h e r h u sb a n d ’s s ta tem en t. 
He went to Chicago an d  m ade fu ll In v estig a  
tion and found th a t  th e  d e taP s  o f th e  acci-

T he next, though the accident was of a  
less serious na tu re , Is a  very strik ing  case, 
and  the  fac t th a t  the percipient recorded her 
vision alm ost a t  once, and before she knew 
It to  be veridical, gives It a  very high evi 
d en tia l value. This case was reported by 
Dr. E llio tt Cous, of W ashington, D. C.f who 
personally  Investigated tbe fac ts  and knew 
th e  “ ag en t” and “percipient,” ladles of 
prom inence and attainm ents. W ithout go 
ing in to  th e  detailed report, and the  corrob 
o ra tiv e  sta tem en ts, the facts are these :

In  W ashington, D. C., Jan u a ry  4, 1880, 
betw een 2 and  3 p. m., Mrs. E. A. Conner 
(w ho kindly  allowed the use of her name) 
is going up th e  steps of her residence, No. 
217 D elaw are avenue, carrying somfe papers. 
She stum bles, falls, is not hu rt, picks her 
se lf up, picks up her bonnet and papers, 
w hich h ad  fallen heltcr skelter, and enters 
th e  house.

A t o r about the  same time, another lady 
(called  in  th e  record Mrs. B., a s  she did 
n o t w ish h er name used)., is s ittin g  sewing 
In h e r room, about one and one-half miles 
d is ta n t. The two ladles are friends, though 
n o t of very long standing. They had walked 
toge ther th e  day before, Jan u a ry  13, 1889, 
b u t had  no t met tbe day of the  accident, 
J a n u a ry  14. Mrs. B. “sees” the little  acci 
d en t in every detail. The vision is minutely 
accu ra te , a s  i t  afterw ards proves. B ut it is 
so w holly unexpected and unaccountable th a t 
she doubts i t  were not a  passing figment of 
h e r  im agination . B ut the m ental impression 
Is so s tro n g  th a t  she sits down a t  once, and 
w rite s  a  le tte r  to  Mrs. Conner (which le tte r 
w ith  d a te  and  dates on envelopes of mailing 
and  receiving, etc., is published in the  rec 
o rd ). The le tte r  Is w ritten , of course, w ith  
o u t any  communication w hatever between 
th e  tw o ladies. Mrs. Conner receives Mrs. 
B .'s le tte r  next morning, Tuesday, the 15th. 
Dr. Cous happened to call on Mrs. Conner 
th a t  day on ano ther errand, when she hands 
h im  th e  le tte r  and verified It in every p ar 
ticu la r. The little  accident had  happened 
exactly  as Mrs. B. described i t  from the 
c la irv o y an t image she perceived. She had 
th u s  seen and described the dress, w aist, 
bonnet, papers  in her hand, etc., m inutely 
and  the  steps to the house where the  acci 
den t occurred, though the  house w as g new 
one which she had never seen. (F o r the  
case In fu ll see Vol. 7 Proc., pp. 35-37.)

T he nex t case was reported to the S. P. 
R. by Bishop E. Sullivan, Bishop of Algowa, 
and  th e  incident Is reported In Bishop Lee’s 
h is to ry .

The “percip ien t” w as Mr. H. M. Lee, of 
Syracuse, N. Y. This case resembles the

\
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two last except th a t  the “percipient's” w as 
a dream instead of a  waking vision.

Bishop Sullivan w rites th a t he had the 
narrative from Bishop Lee’s own lips, and 
reports the facts as fo llow s:

“ Some time during the summer of 1874 
the Bishop (Lee) occupied for the first tim e 
a  new residence (in  either Davenport or 
Burlington, Iowa) built for him by his dio 
cese.

“Not being accustomed to the in terio r a r  
rangements, he one night took a false step, 
turning towards the stairw ay instead of 
his own room, and fell down the sta irs , a  
flight, I think, of twenty-one steps. As 
might be expected, he was very seriously 
injured. * * *

“Needing special care and medical tr e a t  
ment, the Bishop came to Hyde Park, near 
Chicago, in which city  I was then residing. 
At the time of the Bishop’s fall one of h is 
sons was resident in a  city several hundred 
miles west of Iowa—'Denver, I think. One 
night th is son jumped up out of h is  sleep 
in a  sta te  of great alarm  and excitem ent, 
crying out, ‘F ather has had  a  bad fa ll.’ 
His wife endeavored to calm him, saying he 
had only had a  bad dream, but his reply 
was, ‘No, it was no d ream ; I heard  th e  
fall.’ He rose, struck a  ligh t and looked 
a t his watch. I t  was the  very n ig h t on 
which and almost to the m inute the  very 
time a t which the Bishop had fallen. This 
narrative I had from the Bishop’s own lips. 
He died shortly afterw ards. * * *

(Signed) “E. S u l l i v a n ,  J
“Bishop of Algowa, Toronto. 

“Dec. 29, 1887.”
Then follows the corroborative sta tem en t 

from the son, Mr. H. M. Lee. He w rites 
th a t the vision was so real “ th a t I slept no 
more th a t night, in fact, did not go to  bed 
ag a in ; so vivid was the  whole th ing to me 
th a t I knew father w as badly h u rt. E arly  
in the morning I w ent to tow n and  tele 
graphed home, inquiring if all was well, and 
received a  letter from fa th e r which fully 
corresponded with my vision to  the  very 
minute.”

He also relates a  ra ilroad  accident which 
happened to his father, of which he had  a 
vision when fully awake, and attend ing  to  
his duties in the bank, which vision w as 
true. (See Vol. 7 Proc., pp. 38-39.)

In the next case the  “ percipient,”  a  phy 
sician, also had his vision in a  dream, a t  ~ 
time when the “agent” was in a  s ta te  o f  
intense anxiety for h is  assistance. The 
dream was also prophetic— a case of p re  
cognition, as it were— and had its  fulfill 
ment very soon after the vision.

The “percipient,” Dr. Golinski, p ractic ing  
a t Kremeutchug, in Russia, was tak ing  h is  
after-dinner nap a t about 3 :30 p. m. He 
dreamt th a t the door bell rang  and th a t  he

m ust go to som e sick person. He found 
him self in a  l i t t le  room w ith  dark  hangings. 
To the  rig h t of th e  door leading into the 
room is a  chest o f d raw ers, and  on this he 
saw  a  little  paraffine lam p of special pat 
te rn , different from  any  he had  ever seen. 
To the  le ft of th e  door he saw  a bed on 
which lay a  w om an suffering  from severe
hem orrhage. - —• J 1 3 I

Somehow he ju s t  knew  she  had  hem 
orrhage, though no one spoke to  him. He 
then  d ream t o f th e  m edical assistance he 
gave her. H e th e n  aw oke w ith  a  s ta r t and 
saw  i t  w as h a lf  p a s t  4 o’clock.

W ith in  ten  m in u te s  h e  w as summoned 
to  a  p a tien t, an d  on e n te r in g  th e  bedroom 
he w as aston ished , fo r he recognized the 
p a rtic u la rs  of w hich  he h ad  ju s t  dreamt. 
E v ery th in g  tu rn e d  o u t ju s t  as he had 
dream ed i t— th e  bed, th e  pecu liar pattern 
of lamp, the  w om an su ffering  w ith  a  hem 
orrhage, th e  ch es t o f d raw ers , etc., etc. 
H is aston ishm en t w as so g re a t th a t  he lost, 
so to  speak, th e  c lea r d is tin c tio n  between 
th e  p a s t dream  a n d  th e  p resen t reality, 
and, approach ing  th e  sick  w om an’s bed, he 
said  : “ You have a  h em o rrh ag e”— only re 
covering h im self w hen th e  p a tie n t replied, 
“ Yes, b u t how  d id  you  know  it? ” He 
learned from  h e r th a t  she h a d  been suffering 
since m orning, g rew  w orse  betw een 3 and 
4 o’clock p. m., a n d  in  g re a t  anx ie ty  about 
herself, h ad  w ished fo r h is  assistance for 
an  hour, and  th en  se n t fo r  h im  a t  4 :30.

He only knew  h e r  fro m  h av ing  attended 
h e r in  illness som e tim e  before, and knew 
n o th in g  of h e r  p re se n t s ta te  o f health . (See 
fu ll re p o rt Vol. 7. P roc ., pp. 39-41, in Mrs. 
Sidgw ick’s  p ap er befo re  re fe rre d  to.)

* * * * *

O m itting  fo r th e  p re se n t any  further 
cases of a  sp o n tan eo u s c h a ra c te r , we would 
like to  call a t te n t io n  to  som e instances of 
c la irvoyance ex p erim en ta lly  produced under 
hypnosis. I  can on ly  briefly  re fe r to these 
experim ents, a n d  a n y  in te re s te d  studen t can 
see them  in fu ll in  th e  “ Proceedings” re 
fe rred  to  h e rea fte r .

One of th e  e a r lie s t o f th ese  cases is that 
recorded o f th e  c la irv o y a n t called “Jane” 
in  th e  records, w ho lived  in  th e  county of 
D urham , E ng land . M r. F . W. H. Myers col 
lected th e  evidence in  th is  case. She was 
m esm erized a t  in te rv a ls  th ro u g h  a  long pe 
riod  o f y ea rs  from  1845 onw ard  for the 
sake of h e r  h e a lth , a n d  w hen  in  the  mes 
m eric s ta te  soon ex h ib ite d  th e  clairvoyant 
facu lty . W l

“ Ja n e ” w as a  re m a rk a b ly  refined woman 
fo r h e r ran k  in life, sw ee t an d  gentle look 
ing, w ith  de lica te ly  c u t fe a tu re s  and very 
dark  h a ir . W hen Jn th e  m esm eric trance 
she a lm ost a lw ay s spoke in  a  childish lan 
guage, and  n ea rly  a lw a y s  ask ed  to  “ travel,”
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“ see” a n d  describethat is, to be sen t to  
distant scenes and even ts.

She was very re lig ious an d  consc ien tious, 
and even when m esm erized a n d  u n d e r  th e  
Influence of others, w ould  n ev e r be induced  
to read letters or p ry  in to  th in g s  w h ich  sh e  
knew the person v is ited  w ould  w ish  to  keep 
secret.

From a num ber o f c la irv o y a n t experi 
ments conducted w ith  “ J a n e ” in  th e  m es 
meric trance I w ill give th e  fo llow ing  a s  a  
sample. The experim en t w as co n d u cted  by 
Dr. F. (who w ishes h is  n am e w ith h e ld  to  
avoid an extensive co rresp o n d en ce  on th e  
subject).

‘Before com m encing th e  s i t t in g , I  fixed 
to take her to a  house , w ith o u t com m uni 
cating my in ten tio n s  to  a n y  o f th e  p a r t ie s  
present. In  th e  m o rn in g  o f th e  d a y  I 
stated to a p a tie n t o f m y ow n, M r. E g lin to n , 
at present resid ing  in  th e  v illag e  o f T y n e  
mouth, th a t I in ten d ed  to  v is i t  h im  (w ith  
the clairvoyant). H e s ta te d  t h a t  he w ould  
be present betw een 8 a n d  10 p. m . in  a  p a r  
ticular room, so t h a t  th e re  m ig h t be no  
difficulty in finding h im . H e w a s  j u s t  re  
covering from a v e ry  sev ere  illn e ss , a n d  
was so weak th a t  h e  could  sc a rc e ly  w alk . 
He was exceeding th in  fro m  th e  effects of 
his complaint.

“After the u su a l (m esm eric ) s ta te  h a d  
been induced (in  th e  c la irv o y a n t ‘J a n e ’) , I 
said, ‘We are s ta n d in g  beside a  ra ilw a y  s ta  
tion, now we p ass  a lo n g  a  ro ad , a n d  in 
front of u s  see a  house  w ith  a  lab u rn u m  
tree In fro n t of i t . ’ She d ire c tly  r e p l ie d : 
‘Is it the red house w ith  a  b ra s s  k n o ck e r? ’ 
I said, ‘No, i t  h a s  a n  iro n  k n o ck er.’

“I have since looked, h o w ev er, a n d  find 
that the knocker h a s  an  o ld -fash io n ed  b ra ss  
handle in the  shape  o f a  k n o ck er. She th en  
asked, ‘Shall we go u p  th e  s te p s ?  S h a ll w e 
go along th is  passage, a n d  u p  th e se  s ta i r s ?  
Is this w indow on th e  s ta i rh e a d ? ’ I  sa id , 
‘You are quite  r ig h t, a n d  now  I  w a n t you 
to look into th e  room  on th e  le f t  h a n d  side .’ 
She replied, ‘Oh, yes, in  th e  bedroom . 
There is no one in  th is  room  ; th e re  is a  
bed in it, bu t th e re  is  no p e rso n  In i t .’ I 
was not aw are  th e re  w as a  bedroom  In th e  
place I  m entioned, b u t upon in q u iry  n ex t 
day I found she w as  co rrec t. I to ld  h e r  she 
must look in to  th e  n e x t room  a n d  she w ould  
see a  sofa. She answ ered , ‘B u t th e re  is  a 
little gallery. Now I am  in th e  room  an d  
see a lady w ith  b lack  h a ir  ly in g  upon th e  
sofa.* I a ttem p ted  to  puzzle  h e r  a b o u t th e  
color of h er h a ir , an d  fee lin g  su re  i t  w as 
Mr. Eglinton, w ho w as ly in g  th e re , I  
sharply cross-questioned  h er, b u t s t i l l  she 
persisted in h e r  s to ry . * * * I  asked
her If there  w as n o t a  g e n tlem a n  In th e  
room. ‘No,’ she sa id , ‘w e can  see no gen  
tleman there .’

“ A fte r a  l i t t le  she described the  door 
opening, an d  asked, w ith a  tone of great 
su rp rise , ‘I s  th a t  a  gentlem an?’ I  replied, 
‘Y es; is  h e  th in  o r fa t? ’ ‘Very fa t,’ she 
a n sw e re d ; ‘b u t h as  he a  cork leg ?* I as 
su red  h e r  th a t  he had  no cork leg, and 
t r ie d  to  puzzle her again about him. She, 
how ever, assured  me th a t he w as very fa t 
a n d  h ad  a  g re a t corporation (abdom en), 
an d  asked  me w hether I did n o t th in k  such 
a  f a t  m an m ust ea t and drink  a  g rea t deal 
to  ge t such a  corporation as th a t . She also 
described him  as  s ittin g  by th e  tab le w ith  
p ap e rs  beside him  and a  glass of brandy 
a n d  w ater. ‘Is  i t  not wine?’ I  asked. ‘N o/ 
she  s a i d ; ‘i t ’s brandy.’ ‘I s  i t  no t whisky 
o r  ru m ?’ ‘No, i t  is brandy,’ w as the an 
sw er ; ‘and  now,’ she continued, ‘the lady 
is going to  get her supper, b u t th e  fa t  gen 
tlem an  does n o t take  any.’ I requested her 
to  te ll me th e  color of h is  h a ir, but she 
on ly  answ ered  th a t the  lady 's h a ir  was 
d ark . I  th e n  inquired of h er if  he had 
any  b ra in s  in  his head, b u t she seemed puz 
zled abou t him , and said  she could not see 
any . I th en  asked h er if  she could see 
h is  nam e upon any of th e  le tte rs  lying 
about. She replied, ‘Yes,’ and  upon my say 
ing  th a t  th e  nam e began w ith  E, she spelled 
each  le t te r  of the  name, ‘E glington.’

“ I w as so convinced th a t  I had  a t las t 
de tec ted  h e r in a  complete m istake th a t  I  
a ro se , an d  declined proceeding fu rth e r in  
th e  m a tte r , s ta tin g  th a t, although her de 
sc rip tio n  o f th e  house and  the  nam e of the 
person  w ere correct, in everything con 
nec ted  w ith  th e  gentlem an she had guessed 
th e  opposite  from  the tru th .

“ On th e  follow ing m orning Mr. E. asked 
m e th e  re su lt of the  experim ent, and  afte r 
h a v in g  re la ted  i t  to him , he gave me the 
fo llow ing acc o u n t: He h ad  found him self
unab le  to  s i t  up to  so la te  an  hour, b u t 
w ish ing  fa irly  to  te s t th e  powers of the 
c la irvoyan te , he  had ordered h is  clothes to 
be stuffed  in the  form  of a  figure, and  to 
m ake th e  co n tra s t more s trik in g  to  h is  n a t 
u ra l appearance, had  an e x tra  pillow  pushed 
In to  th e  c lo thes so as to  form  a  “ corpora 
tio n .”  * -  s  S lf |

T h is  figure had been placed near the 
tab le , in  a  s itt in g  posture, and a  g lass of 
b ran d y  an d  w ater and  th e  new spapers 
p laced beside it. The nam e, he fu rth e r 
added, w as spelt correctly, though up to 
th a t  tim e I had  been in the h ab it of w rit 
ing  It ‘E g lin ton ,” in stead  of a s  spelt by 
th e  c la irv o y an t ‘E glington.”

T hose w ish ing  to see the  fu ll record of
experim en ts w ith  “Ja n e ” should read  Vol.
7 P roc. S. P. R., pp. 53-62, a n d  pp. 82-94. 

•  * * * *
We w ill reserve fu rth e r  trea tm en t o f th is  

su b jec t fo r fu tu re  papers, when we will 
deal w ith  some well au th en tica ted  modern 
Instances. • :
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Expected Bad Luck.*

B y  W il l ia m W a l k e r  A t k in s o n .

SHMOME time ago I was talking to
a man about the Attractive 

Power of Thought. He said that he 
did not believe that Thought could 
attract anything to him, and that it 
was all a matter of luck. He had 
found, he said, that ill luck relent 
lessly pursued him, and that every 
thing he touched went wrong. It 
always had, and always would, and 
he had grown to expect it. When 
he undertook a new thing he knew 
beforehand that it would go wrong 
and that no good would come of it. 
Oh, no! there wasn’t anything in 
the theory of Attractive Thought, 
so far as he could see; it was all 
a matter of luck!

This man failed to see that by 
his own confession he was giving 
a most" convincing argument in 
favor of the Law of Attraction. 
He was testifying that he was al 
ways expecting things to go 
wrong, and that they always came 
about as he expected. He was a 
magnificent illustration of the Law 
of Attraction—but he didn’t know 
it, and no argument seemed to 
make the matter clear to him. He 
was “up against it,” and there was 
no way out of it—he always ex 
pected the ill luck, and every oc 
currence proved that he was right, 
and that the Mental Science posi 
tion was all nonsense.

There are many people who 
seem to think that the only way in 
which the Law of Attraction oper 
ates is when one w is h e s  hard, 
strong and steady. They do not 
seem to realize that a strong b e l ie f  
is as efficacious as a strong wish. 
The successful man believes in him 
self and in his ultimate success, and, 
paying no attention to little set 
backs, stumbles, tumbles and slips, 
presses on eagerly- to the goal, be-

♦Copyrlghted, 1 9 0 3 , by the Ne w  Th o u g h t  
Pu b l is h in g  Co ., Chicago

lieving all the time that he will get 
there. His views and aims may 
change as he progresses, and he 
may change his plans or have them 
changed for him, but all the time 
he knows in his heart that he will 
eventually “get there.’’ He is not 
steadily wishing he may get there 
—he simply feels it and believes it, 
and thereby sets into operation the 
strongest forces known in the world 
of thought. '

The man who just as steadily be 
lieves he is going to fail will in 
variably fail. How could he help 
it. There is no special miracle 
about it. Everything he does, 
thinks and says is tinctured with the 
thought of failure. Other people 
catch his spirit, and fail to trust him 
or his ability, which occurrences he 
in turn sets down as but other ex 
hibitions of his ill luck, instead of 
ascribing them to his belief and ex 
pectation of failure. H e is sug 
gesting failure to himself all the 
time, and he invariably takes on 
the effect of the auto-suggestion. 
Then, again, he by his negative 
thoughts shuts up that portion of 
his mind from which should come 
the ideas and plans conducive to 
success, which come to the man 
who is expecting success because 
he believes in it. A  state of dis 
couragement is not the one in 
which bright ideas come to us. It 
is only when we are enthused and 
hopeful that our minds work out 
the bright ideas which we may 
turn to account.

Men instinctively feel the at 
mosphere of failure hovering 
around certain of their fellows, 
and on the other hand recognize 
something about others which leads 
them to say, when they hear of a 
temporary mishap befalling such a 
o n e : “Oh, he’ll come out all right 
somehow— you can’t down him!11 
It is the atmosphere caused by the 
prevailing M ental Attitude. Clear 
up your M ental Atmosphere. 1


