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From all Life’'s grapes | press sweet wine.

—Henry Harrison Broion
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TO A WATER-LILY.

Pure to the pure, but gentleness to power.

Bride of the Sun. He waited many an hour

Before he clasped thee his, this bridal morn!

BeforeI thou knew'st thyself, he saw thee, for-
orn,

Buried in ooze, in slumber deep fast bound,

With naught but darkness, dampness, slime
around.

Listening he heard thy Soul in boding cry,

He saw thy Beauty; knew ‘'twas of the sky.

He Boured his Love upon thee day by day;

He brought his rays of heat to play;

He sent his clouds to wrap thee warm;

For thee he sent the dews and raised the
storm.

But still thou slept; felt not his Kkiss,

Nor knew that love held such a joy as this.

He patient wooed! Now clasped in his em-
brace,

"Thou are
grace.

A -lightest blush still shows the maiden coy,

But heart of purest gold is heart of joy.

Love found thee prisoned; by Night's warders

redolent with Love’s all perfect

kept,

He through the darkness broke, and softly
crept

Down with his Light, to dungeon neath the

cold,
And raised thy loveliness
mould.
Till now, O sweetest of all Flora’s realm,
By theg redeemed—I’ve touched thy garment’s
em!

from generous

Love, centered in Earth’s parent sun,

Found thee, redeemed thee, and thy young
trust won.

Obedient to his call thou forth hast come

And from thy prison dark found Light thy
home.

Love touched thy slumbering Soul and opened

the door

And on free pinion he has bade thee soar;

But from thy native heaven awhile thou’lt
stay

That through thy Beauty |
way!

I'll rind through thee what’s germinal within!

And Love through Beauty cleanses me from
sin !

may learn the

Love hath redeemed me! Hath awakened

Life!
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Now like thy bosom | am free from strife!

Love wings my Soul, and with his censer's
breath

Perfumes my atmosphere with Faith’s immor-
tal wreath.

My Soul obedient to his call through Light,

Answered from grave to sense, then rose to

eight
Sublime, and there Omniscient Power
Brought into bloom Life’s amaranthine
flower.

Stay, lily, stay! Thou art my shrine, my priest!
Thy beauty and perfume celestial feast!
As teacher, guide, thy gracious work is done.
I've found my own! Thou, God and | are
one.
—HENRY HARRISON BROWN.
Twin Lakes.

CREATIVE THOUGHT.

Emerson tells us to “Beware when the
great God lets loose a thinker on this
planet. Then all things are at risk. It
IS as when a conflagration breaks out
in a great citg, and no man knows what
is safe, or where it will end.” And he
continues this thought by showing us
how the institutions of man are but the
lengthened shadows, each of some one
thinker. Civilization is but the materiali-
zation of human ideals. Progressive
men have thought and civilization has
grown therefrom. The %reat religious
systems of the world are but the matur-
ing in human life of the thought of a
few thinkers. Buddha and Jesus, Lu-
ther and Knox, Wesley and Murray,
live in the crystalization of their thought
into denominations.

Inventions that have come from the
thought of Stephenson, Watt and Edi-
son revolutioned society. The discov-
eries of Henry and Darwin have been
thought granaries of the world. The
thought of Franklin, Spencer and Em-
erson has changed the race thought;
while the thoblght c;lf Copernicus, Galileo



Whene’er | meet my sailing peers,
“ALL’S WELL” | to their hail reply.
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and modern astronomers has “changed
the front of the universe.” Thought in
brains of engineers and mechanics has
changed the deserts to gardens, and the
thought of the architect “has smitten
the rock and now
"Upheaved in pride see towers of
strength and domes of taste”
Man thus through the omnipotence ot
his thought becomes the special creator,
who thought the laws by which the Uni-
versal has made itself into the material
universe, carries on the work of crea-
tion and is perfecting the world the Ab-
solute left unfinished. W.ithout the grey
matter of the human brain the process of
creation would have stopped when ape
and orang came. But man, as special
creator, is limited to thought creations
out of that which had previously been
evolved. His work lies entirely in the
field of ideals, the field of the imagina-
tion. Here he builds the models wTille
the Absolute fashions into material
shape. In these ideals he expresses his
individuality. This Man, as thinker,
shapes the Universal Energy into forms
of use and beauty through his thoughts
in Mechanics and Art.
The Absolute creates within itself by
bodying itself forth in a universe cogni-
zant to the sense of Man; first as cos-
mic energy, then as matter. Man as
special creator shapes this crude matter
to his thought. Man is thus the Abso-
lue becoming cognizant of itself. Man
is God thinking. Elsewhere all creation
is God working.
Wind and wave are manifestations of
the working of the Absolute; the uncon-
ditioned, of the unindividualized. Here
IT manifests in lower octaves: in rose
and bird it has gained in pitch still
higher its rise in human thought.
Thought is a form, and the most potent
form, of Universal Energy. Man is
God individualized. “The kingdom of
God is within you!” Kingdom! power !
Thought is this Kingdom. Man is the
only individuality among all the mani-
festations of God, that can think. Can
say—“1 AMI”

—Edith M. Thomas

For man to form a mental picture is for
him to create that which as necessarily
takes material form as it is for inate,
latent ideas in the Absolute to take form
in worlds and in things. That which
is thought created, must be made mani-
fest to the senses. The artist creates the
model in his mind, which the hand obeys,
and the statue is shadowed forth in mar-
ble.

In like manner every condition of joy
or sorrow, of pleasure or pain, of wealth
or poverty, health or disease exists as
models in the mind of the individual, as
thought-images, before they appear in
the objective life. The artist grows
mentally that which lie creates in the
material. So does each person as the
artist create his own life. Each thought
has its period of conception, gestation
and birth. Rarely do we as “architects
of fate,” consciously and intelligently
working as artists, build our ideals. We
allow them to be builded for us, by
heredity, prejudice, education and the
customs and conformities of society.
Race-thought and race-conditions bear
us on their currents as leaves in a
stream.

Statements of the senses and the reflec-
tions of experience are the chief sources
of our ideals, when they should come
from within, as the reflections of our
desires, our aspirations and our pur-
poses. Consequently we, having no def-
inite and pre-cletermined ideals, are con-
stantly changing them, and our life is a
composite of many ideals and the per-
fect reflection of none. Hence it is un-
satisfactory to us. | shall be satisfied
only when 1 awake in the likeness ot
the perfect ideal. “I, the imperfect,
adore my own Perfect!1” says Emerson.
To be satisfied we must live constantly
the wished ideal; the- one builded from
our desires, and the one which carries
with it the purpose of our life. To this
ideal we must cling with that same ten-
acity with which the artist clings to his.
Concentration is the key we must hold
constantly before us, not as that which

we wish to be or hope to'he but that
Digitized by ’1C



In the mud and scum of things,

There alway, alway something sings.

which we now are. For we are not body,
are not in this sense life. We ARE tne
picture which became a spiritual reality
the moment we thought it. And that
REALITY WE ALWAYS ARE, for
I am that which I think 1 am. This
reality is reflected in body. W.ith the
imperfection or the perfection in which
I mentally see it Life is the only reality.

LIFE IS! and Life is to the individ-
ualized consciousness that which that
consciousness conceives it to be.

That | may manifest health | must

think health and thus create a wholesome
body as the reflection of that which 1,
as mind, create. To have health now,
I must think it now. To think | shall
be health, or that | will be health, only
puts the dream as an ignis fatuus ever
before me. To think of future posses-
sion is to never possess. Present tense,
first person, indicative mood, comprises
the whole grammar of Soul Culture. |
am health! | am wealth! | am pow-
er! The Absolute is! | am! As the
artist carves the present ideal into his
statue, | carve the present into life. We
may create now wholesome conditions
for ourselves.

As flowers in seed; as song in egg; all
possibilities exist in the Human Soul.
But unlike seed and egg, Man has con-
scious thought and is compelled, as an
individual, to choose and thus create
out of Absolute Life his own individual
expression. How and when these pos-
sibilities shall be expressed, he is either
consciously or unconsciously constantly
deciding. He learns the better choice
by making the lesser.

If man thinks he is controlled by cir-
cumstances he builds from Suggestion,
from without, and is the slave of mat-
ter. But if he builds from within, em-
bodying his desires and aspirations in
his ideal, then he is a freeman; realizes
his divinity and becomes a law unto him-
self, is thus through self-conscious con-
trol “King of kings!”

Since | build my statue or my dwelling
from material created by the Absolute
which material is the externalizing of

—Emerson
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divine ideas, is vibrations in infinity, in
like manner 1 must build my ideals irom
the same materials, that is, from divine
ideas;, and | must let them find expres-
sion through the materials in which the
Infinite has previously embodied Itself.
My power as an individual begins and
ends with my power to create thought
forms. These forms Life takes as
moulds into which to flow and shape
Itself.

This is the one and the only GREAT
fact in human experience. The ONE
FACT which, when understood, will re-
deem the race from all slavery to matter
—to circumstance—and will give Man
control of his destiny. This GREAT
FACT is: By his thought power to
build ideals Man controls that sub-con-
scious divinity which he is. The con-
scious Man controls the God-in-Man.
Then shall we live consciously as "Sons
of God” and find that “the Father hath
given the Son dominion over all things.
The lesson for us to learn as freemen,
is to think as artists and as free-men,
and to create the model of that whicn
we desire to be, and to persistently con-
centrate upon it and thus be it now...
As human beings, we live only in our
ideals. Under the clinging animal na-
ture, we drift with heredity, follow race
conditions and tendencies, like beast and
bird are under the control of circum-
stances. But | am NOT animall | need
not thus be controlled. | may put that
animal nature in my physical make-up
under my feet and control it, as | have
controlled it in dog and horse or may
extirpate it as | have in this city in wolf
and fox. This nature is a portion of
“all things” which has been put in my
control. If 1 will. I may make the ani-
mal my servant. As Man, we are to use
the body and physical environment as
the expression of our ideal. Tennyson
admonishes us not to abdicate our hu-
man throne, but says:

“Hold they scepter Human Soul and
rule thy kingdom of the brute!”

True we are 399&1 bngAdar\w@but lie

(Contlnued page 75)



Obstruction is but virtue’s foiL
The stream impeded has a song.
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LIGHT

Let your light shine.—Jesus.
The Sun shineth and, in its beams, all
the earth is glad.
The morning cometh and all nature
awakens to manifestations of beauty and
harmony.
In the Light, all things animate and in-
animate rejoice.
Light is the life of the world. When the
sun shineth, life blooms and fruits.
When the sun shineth, mankind enter In-
to their labors. He tickles the earth
with a ltoe and it laughs with a harvest;
or he harnesses the water, steam and
lightning and they make, of raw ma-
terial, the food, clothing, shelter and
adornment of the race.
Thought awakens when the Light
comes. Thought creates all; Thought
produces that which man suffers or en-
joys. Thought is Light from the Soul.
What Light is to earth, Thought is to

Human life. It is “the Light that light-
eth every man that cometh into the
world.”

Man only has this Light. Only Man
thinks.  Action without thinking in
Hower and bird; action after think-

Man.
O Sun! All earth rejoices in thy

ing in
Shine,
beams.
! also rejoice in these sun-beams. They
create opportunities in mv thought for
usefulness.

'hi’k. O mv Soul! Thou hast felt long
enough. With Light, comes the time
for Thought. "Build Thee more state-
ly mansions, O mv Soul!™ Out of
Thought alone, canst Thou build.

Light from within must build my tem-
ple by calling into expression latent soul
power, just as Light from Sun calls the
germinal powers of earth into activity.
Dee]) below Thy thinking, O my Sold,
lie the deej) wells of Love which Thou
shall use as The power, but Thou di-

—Ingersoll

rectest this Love Thou art by the Light
of Thought. Dost Thou not, Thou art
no more than the unconscious brute who
lives in sunlight without thinking.
Shine, O my Soul! Thy thought-beams
shall re-create for me the world. Heav-
en, with its Eden-breaths, is Thine when
Thou thinkest heavenly thoughts. In
Light, | build, with Thought, my Eden-
Home.

1 am Light | am the Light of the
world! 1 am the Light that shineth in
darkness. Through the illumination of
Realization, | have tome into a compre-
hension of the Light | am.

Light shineth and the darkness of error
doth disappear. | shine and illumine
my brother's path; by their Light, at
need, 1 also am led.

By my Light, they know my develop-
ment and they find in it inspiration to
shine for themselves.

I shine that 1 may enjoy!
I may unfold! 1 shine that I may in-
spire! | shine that | may still more
fully enter into the Realization of Life
as Light.

I shine that I may know myself as a
child of the One, who is Light ineffable.
I am Life and Life is Light. | am
Life and Life is Love.

Love's flame is Thought. Love thus en-
lighteneth the world and maketh for me
a heaven wherever | am.

Love living in my brain as Thought
maketh for me a heaven here and now.

| shine that

MY BEST.

| took the talent that He gave—

A small one. hut my heart was brave—
And used it howsoev'r 1 could

To further any human good.

About me were far better men.
With larger talents—one bad ten.
Another six—I| had scarce one;
So toil was mine from sun to sun.

T know not what, on judgment day.
The one just Judge would have me say;
But | shall lift my head and claim

f never played a piker game!

— 11'«dbiglfesfBy Vti



Truth for Authority, No Authority for Truth.

WHITTIER’S ESTIMATE OF LINCOLN.

In the Lincoln Museum on a stand made
from lumber from Lincoln’'s New Salem
house are four lines from Whittier which 1
have never seen elsewhere.
"Let man be free!” The mighty word

He spoke, was not his own;
The Spirit of the Highest stirred

His mortal lips alone.

Probably James Whitcomb Riley’s last
;@o_emd Written on death of an old
riend:

The poem -is in another’s hand, but from
Riley’s mind. It is said to have been the
only verse he has attempted in recent months.
It Is probably one of the last he may pro-
duce.
You sang the song of rare delight,

“"Tis morning and the days are long”—
A morning fresh and fair and bright

As ever dawned in happy song;
A radiant air, and here and there

Were singing birds on sprays of bloom,
And dewy splendors everywhere,

And heavenly breaths of rose perfume—
All rapturous things were in the song,

""Tis morning and the days are long.”

O singer of the song divine,

Though now you turn your face away
With never a word for me or mine,

Nor smile forever and a day;
We guess your meaning and rejoice

In what has come to you—the meed
Beyond the search of mortal voice

And only in the song indeed—
With you forever, as the song,

“Tis morning and the days are long.”

CREATIVE THOUGHT
(Continued from page 73)

was “the son of God,” so will I go be-
yond Adam, to that which was his ori-
gin, for it likewise is mine, and as Son of
God, | am not limited bv matter, for I
am Spirit and inherit all the powers of
Spirit, which is also Mind. All creative
power belongs to me as the Son of the
Most High and already have I, as Man,
begun to create a better world than the
Father could build without me. His Son.
Thus is the new century, the centurv
of the 'mcoming Man!" Of Man coming
intelligently into his own. and ruling,

—Lucretia Molt.
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not only “his kingdom of the brute,” but
also his “Kingdom-of-God” within. Each
individual is as independent in his orbit
(_th power as each sun is independent in
its.
This is our destiny. Through our Reali-
zation of divinity, we are coming to ac-
cept it. Taught b?/ the Law of Sugges-
tion how “to build more stately man-
sions” for the soul and to become intel-
ligent in use of ourselves as Power, we
are fast coming in expression to be, that
which we wish to be, and evils are pass-
ing away. Man will learn war no more,
and will not even wage war within him-
self, but will be a united kingdom of
Good, because he affirms, ALL IS
GOOD, and creating Good within his
thought, all becomes good without.
Through intelligent use of the imagina-
tion he creates himself now, that which
is his ideal of Truth, Goodness and
Beauty. And the “transcendent move-
ment” of Lowell's lines becomes to us
the “Eternal Now!”
“The thing we long for, that we are for
one transcendent moment.
E'er yet the present poor and bare, can
make its sneering comment;
E'en through our poetry stir and strife,
glows down the wished Ideal!
And Longing moulds in clay, what Life
carves in the marble Reall!”

INGERSOLL’S DILEMMA.

Says Bob to the devil: “I do not believe
In the doctrine of hell—nor do you!”
Says the devil to Bob: “You must or be
damned!”
Says Bob: “I'll be damned if | do!”
—John B. Tabb.

| tell you the future can hold no terrors
For any sad soul while the stars revolve,
If he will stand firm on the grave of. his
errors
And instead of regretting, resolve, resolve!
It is never too late to begin re-building.
Though all into ruins your life seems
hurled;
For, see! how the light of the new year is
gilding
The wan, worn face of the bruised old
world.
Vhecler H'ilcox.

>000le

—Ella
Digitized by



All outward wisdom yields to that within,
Whereto no creed nor canon holds the key.

AN INVITATION.

Friend, you're a pale one,
Weary and stale one,
Worn with the ways of office and street.
That's a bad state, you're
Needful of nature,
Mountains and forests and camp food to
eat!

Chuck all your deals now,
Quit your club meals now,
Put on your corduroys, get your old hat,
Leave all this pother,
Worry and bother,
Nervous?—well, Nature wil cure you of that.

Breezes are humming:
“Aren’t you chaps coming
Back to the woods and the lakes and the
trees?
Hear how we call to you,
Bring the old thrall to you,
Won't you come back to us, won't you come
please ?”

Doesn’t it quicken
Blood now, and sicken
All of your soul of the fight and the fret?
Have you forsaken
Camp smoke and bacon,
Joys that ye knew and can never forget?

Doesn't it strike you?
No?—that’s not like you,
You who were meant for the trail and the
chase;
I've put it strong to you;
Then, here’s “So long” to you—

Whoop! You are coming, | know by your

face!
—Berton Braley in Popular Magazine.

I AM COMFORTABLE

“How are you today?” | heard one per-
son ask of another. “O, comfortable!”
was the answer. What better condition
is there than this? What more can one
ask ? Let us be comfortable. Let us
seek comfort. The one center toward
which all men tend in their thoughts,
the one great idea for which they con-

tend is Comfort. NOW stands for
comfort. Be comfortable!
Many are questioning what New

Thought stands for, and what it will do
for them. The best possible answer is:
It wiH make you comfortable.

Comfort has relation to every condition
in life. It means health, supply, com-

—Bayard Taylor

panionship, peace of mind, and case in
every way. The rule for each is—Seek
comfort. And the Affirmation of New
Thought is—I ant comfortable.

There is too much anticipation in the
ordinary life. The average person says,
“I hope to be comfortable sometime; !
am preparing to be comfortable; 1 am
going to be comfortable, when | get
more money; or when | get married; or
when | get well; or, when I go East;
or, when 1 find suitable work.” There
are as many excuses for not being com-
fortable as there are occasions or per-
sons. But the only reason for not being
comfortable is, that an excuse can be
formulated for not so being. Were it
not possible for a person to tell why he
was not comfortable, he would be com-
fortable. In one's own power lies his
destiny, and each person can be either
happy or unhappy. In this last fact lies
the only excuse one has for being either.
Were humanity so constituted that it
could not be un-comfortable, it could
not be comfortable, for each of these is
but a name for a state of consciousness.
And consciousness is but the recognition
of a continual change. The moment a
state of consciousness became perman-
ent it would cease to be consciousness,
because it would be to the individual a
loss of identity. That | can change, that
it is a necessity of my being to constant-
ly change, not alone my states of con-
sciousness, but my recognition of them,
constitutes mK humanity and my indi-
viduality. When this recognition is de-
stroyed by concussions, disease, or drugs,
| become unconscious, that is, there is no
consciousness. When, as in the idiot,
this consciousness is latent to the ex-
tent that he is not conscious, he is not
human, but animal.

Comfort then lies in recognition of some
state of consciousness, and it is the in-
dividual's decision. The soldier finds
comfort, as | often did, when lying
two rails, in thinking he is not in mud.
The cook in heated kitchen is comfor-
table when a slight breeze is entering
the window. But the victim of insomnia

Digitized by LSOOQ I e



The deeper | drink of the cup of life the sweeter it grows.

is uncomfortable on bed of down, and
the devotee of fashion in the cool salon.
Comfort is but our decision as to the
way any condition shall affect us. Two
persons in the same, or in similar condi-
tions, will give opposite decisions as to
their effects. On a recent morning |
was finding it delightful, and a gentle-
man with me remarked: "It is an un-
comfortable morning!" He meant that
he was uncomfortable. | said, "Why, it
is delightful. Do you notice how it
braces one up!” “No!” he replied. Af-
ter a few moments he said: "Well, it
really does! | feel better! What stim-
ulation there is in the air, now | breathe
deeply, as you do!” Comfort lay in
thinking comfort.

J love to camp out, and find comfort
in every circumstance; but | have dis-
covered that some persons will find none
under any condition, and if allowed will
make the camp miserable. 1 have
camped with friends, with whom sleeping
on the ground and eating the plainest
fare was joy. We had our “Camp
Heaven” no matter what the external
conditions were, because “Comfort” was
oar Affirmation. We came for comfort.
We brought comfort with us. We found
comfort there. It lay around everywhere.
It went ahead. It followed wus. It
stayed with us. When rain filled our
tent, or wind blew it down, or provisions
played out, there was still comfort, for
we were there to be happy, and nothing
could make us uncomfortable. Life is a
camp, and if we WILL it so, it is com-
fortable. One thought will make Life
m"Camp Heaven,” and that thought is—
I am comfortable!

VALLEY OF 8ILENCE

1 walk down the Valley of Silence,
Down the dim, voiceless valley—alone!
And hear not the sound of a footstep
Around me, save God’s and my own;
And the hush of my heart is as holy
As hovers where angels have flown!

Long ago was | weary of voices )
Whose music my heart could not win!

—Julia Ward Home
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Long ago was | weary of noises

That fretted my soul with their din!
Long ago was | weary of faces

Where | met but the human—and sin.

Do you ask what | found in the valley?
'Tis my Trysting Place with the Divine.
And | fell at the feet of the Holy,
And above me a voice said: "Be still."
And there rose from the depths of my spirit
An echo—“My heart says: | will.”

Do you ask how I live in the valley?
| weep—and | dream—and | pray.

But my tears are as sweet as the dew-drops
That fall on the roses in May;

And my thanks, like a perfume from censers,
Ascendeth to God night and day.

In the hush of the Valley of Silence
I dream all the songs that | sing;

And the music floats down the dim valley,
Till each finds a word for a wing.

That to hearts, like the dove of the deluge,
A message of Peace they may bring.

But far on the deep there are billows
That never shall break on the beach;
And | have heard songs in the Silence,
That never shall float into speech;
And | have had dreams in the valley,
Too lofty for language to reach.

And | have seen Thoughts in the valley—
Ah me, how my spirit was stirred!

And they wear holy veils on their faces
Their footsteps can scarcely be heard;

They pass through the valley like virgins,
Too pure for the touch of a word.

Do you ask me the place of the valley.
Ye hearts that are harrowed by care?
It lieth afar between mountains,
And God and His angels are there;
And one is the dark mount of Sorrow,
And one the bright mountain of Prayer.

>>>> T >> e > e >>

And still did | pine for the Perfect,
And still found the false with the true;
I sought 'mid the Human for Heaven,
But caught a mere glimpse of its blue;
And wept when the clouds of the mortal
Veiled even that glimpse from my view.

And | toiled on, heart-tired of the Human;

And | moaned 'mid the mazes of men;
Till 1 knelt long ago, at the altar.

And | heard a Voice call me—since then
I walk down the Valley of Silence

That lies far beyond mortal ken.

—*“Father Ryan" ram J.)
Digitized by KJ OO e



| thank whatever gods may be
For my unconquerable Soul.
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YOUTH AND AUTO-SUGGESTION

The influence of right thought upon a
lad in influencing his future career is il-
lustrated by the inscription Joseph
Henry wrote in a small volume printed
in 1808, entitled "Lectures and Experi-
ments in Philosophy and Chemistry, by
G. Gregory, D. D." This book is pre-
served in the Smithsonian Institute,
Washington, D. C., This was read by
Mr. Henry when he was 16 years old.
He says of it:

It exercised a profound influence in my lite.
It opened to me a new world of thought and
enjoyment and inverted things before almost
unnoticed with the highest interest and caused
me to resolve at the time of reading it that
I would immediately commence to devote my
life to the acquisition of knowledge.

Had the young man then been fed with
the diluted and emasculated science such
as we now have in "Books for the
Young,” and learned to puff the cigar-
ette, electrical science might have been
delayed one hundred years.

Perhaps we could make a better world, if
we had a chance. But, considering what a
poor job we make of building even a city,
when we have a good chance, it is doubtful
whether we should like a world of our own
building as well as this one we have.

—Rev. B. A. Goodrich.

Bickel and Sasaki performed false feeding
observations upon a dog and found in an
experiment that 66.7 centimeters of gas-
tric juice are collected in the first 20 min-
utes afterward. This dog was found to be-
come violantly enraged at the sight of a cat.
After being excited by this means and then
allowed to calm down a false feeding was
carried out as in previous experiment, but
only 9 cubic centimeters of gastric juice were
secreted in the same period (less than 1-8).
—Sir Ray Lankcster, in "London Lancet.”
The chemist has not created Life, but without
the aid of life he has created something
which has ever been supposed to be the prod-
uct of vital force alone.—.1/. Il. Poincare,
the greatest chemist in Prance.

—W. C. Henley

CHARACTER

| paint my character into my picture, I write
it into my poem, | build it into my house.
These then declare for my perception of
beauty whether it be real or superficial mere-
ly, whether it spring from love or is personal
and vain. Weakness of character is as un-
sightly as leprosy. But force of character—
decision, strength, tempered with love—is the
real beauty, and will project itself in art such
as no lesser worth can create. . . He
who would consecrate himself to harmony
must first of all come into harmonious rela-
tions with his fellows. How may he give a
fit expression to the universal as long as he is
warped, crabbed, bigoted in his outlook? . .
If 1 have not risen out of myself, my brusn
convicts, my voice tells on me. | must give
myself wholly to beauty of life, beauty of
thought; my heart must be right or beauty

will not use me. ) )
—Stanton Kirkham Dauvis.

I have the opportunity daily to prove the m
efficacy of physical treatments and the dan-
gers to which they subject the patient. Even
in cases where they act favorably, it is easy
to recognize the effect of Sugestion. And
in the very cases which have resisted all treat-
ment (medical) and which have been ag-
gravated by it, | have been able to prove the
power of psychotheraphy. Faith in the cure
may be established under the influence of any
suggestion whatever. | hold that the earnest
physician ought to purify this psychotheraphy
and make it more rational and more moral tn
its nature.

—Dr. Paul Dubois, in "Psychic Treatment
of Nervous Diseases.”

“Thou stretchest thy long arms above the
earth—
Type of unbending Willl
Type of majestic self-sustained Power!

Elate in sunshine; firm when tempests
lower!

May thv calm strength ntv wavering spirit
fill!

O. let me learn from thee
Tian', proud and steadfast tree,

send."
—George |l. Barker'".
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Trust thyself! Every heart vibrates to that iron string.

ON THE WING
FROM THE BEDWOODS

Washington, D. C., Sunday, March 26.—
This A. M. | strayed about the city un-
til 1 reached the White House grounds
and wandered on till | stood where 45
years ago | had stood with my com-
rades in regimental line, while President
Johnson addressed 11s. The lilac buds
were swelling, | crushed one in my
hand and all the flood of memories con-
densed themselves in one. "When last
the lilacs in the door yard bloomed!”
Only Lincoln would possess me. No
other memory would find place till the
great flood subsided, when a Great Peace
came over me as | put up a Thanksgiv-
in(I; for HIM and for all that had re-
sulted from his martyrdom, and that of
thousands in Blue and in Grey. | cried,
“All thy works praise thee O Lord of
hosts! Yes, for war as for peace, |
thank thee!” Reconciled | took again
up the joy of living.

Later | visited the East room and knew
HE, Our "Father Abraham” had walked
there. | was directed by the guard to
his favorite walk about the grounds. |1
felt constantly the communion of In-
finite Peace.

In P. M. | addressed the congregation
of Col. Sabin of the Reformed Christian
Church. It was a mutual pleasure, for
| felt the appreciation of them all.

Col. Sabin and his excellent wife, made
me welcome at their home. | was glad
to find him so hospitable and really jolly
as a companion. Among my memories
of this city none surpass in pleasure my
visits at his home.

* -

Tn evenings of Sundays, March 2d and
April 2, arrangements were made for
addresses under the auspices of the Or-
iental Esoteric Society at their rooms,
1443 Q St.. X. W. Here | had audiences
that showed their appreciation in their
silver collections. A teacher does not
like to have the audience measure him in
nickles, a’d sometimes here in the East
it is in cents.

—Emerson
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This Society is doing a fine work. They
showed their liberality in advertising and
encouragin% my work, when | am not
in the slightest degree Oriental in my
philosophy and belief.

A member of the Society, 6 or 7 year»
ago, took my Correspondence Courses
and wrote me that they had been the
means of putting his solidly upon Dem-
onstrated Truth and said: (‘Whenever
you can come to Washington, | will see
that you have a place to speak and an
audience.” He being in government
employ, was in San Francisco when |
decided to make this trip, and at once
wrote to his Society and they invited
me. | tell this that readers of NOW
may see how they may help the move-
ment if they will use their influence, and
with it use pen and Eaper.

My classes upon “The Art of Living"
in the Society rooms were finely attend-
ed and | was urgently desired to re-
turn.

A recently-formed Metaphysical Club
(Mrs. Ellen Van Voast, Pres.. 1428
Clifton St.), invited me for an “Emer-
son Course.” We had little time to ad-
vertise and | was not known as an Em-
erson interpreter. | began with a small
afternoon class, which grew in numbers
every day, more than doubling at the
close. Here also | was urgently invited
to return. This Club starts out with the
fine purpose of opening the way for all
good teachers to be heard in the city. [
find the greatest obstacle to the spread of
Truth through teaching is that many
start out with too little preparation and
others place an emphasis upon some
method or some fad till people are fear-
ful of all new persons, and there must
he an acquaintance before there is suc-
cess.

Too manv so-called "Centers” are com-
posed of a few, who form a mutual ad-
miration society, and like all institutions
it is the aim first to'build up the Center,
and then what runs over Truth may get.
This is ever the result of Instittitiona’-
ism. This is the danger (if organiza-
Digitized by"o g e



I am not fighting my fight:
I am singing my song.

go

tion. The means are put first instead of
the end for which the means stand. As
noted last month the Boston Metaphys-
ical Club is the first I have met that
meets in any degree my conception of
the work to be done. These Washing-
ton societies also give me much hope of
the work in this city.

* ¢ °

Sunday I’ M., April 2, | was invited
to address a gathering in one of the par-
lors of Hotel Brighton. Rarely in all my
experience have | been more gratified
and surprised than in this visit. Not
only did | have an audience of culti-
vated people but | was in the Model
Apartment House of the World. Mrs.
Eva B. Williams, a fine and most suc-
cessful teacher and healer, for a long
time in California where we became firm
friends, is now practicing and teaching
in Washington. She is stopping with
her sister, who is proprietor of Hotel
Brighton. The sister, Miss Sweet dem-
onstrates Truth in her life. Her ex-
perience in obtaining and managing this
Hotel is an incentive to all who know
her history. She interested the owner
when the foundation had been laid for
a different building, in her plans, so that
he changed them to conform to hers,
and despite the opposition of architects,
contractors and real estate men, who
prophesied failure, he stuck to his prop-
osition to build as she desired. Now all
who opposed, see the wisdom of the rad-
ical change in such buildings.

Instead of the ordinary plan of rooms
isolated and no opportunities of social,
and scarcely room for human life, this
building is so arranged that there may
be privacy in every way and at the same
time sociability if desired. Each family
may do its own cooking and have as
few or as many rooms as desired. Or
they may board at the cafe in the house.
The radical departure consists in the
fact that there are play rooms, nursery,
private dining rooms for children ; smok-
ing room and news room for gentlemen,
and commodious parlors and small re-

—Archi* L. Black.

ception rooms for the roomers to use for
meeting with their friends. A large
room now used as a cafe, is to be turned
into a large hall for assemblies, and the
cafe transferred to other rooms. And
all these conveniences are for the use of
the roomers without additional expense.
Thus is the question of the over-packed
apartments, and the isolation of the ho-
tel and boarding-house, overcome. Here
is a little community with companion-
shy, or isolation, at will. It is the re-
sult of New Thought. It is an evidence
of that silent revolution that is following
the Evening of Truth and Love in the
social and business world.
The sisters urgently invited me to re-
turn to Washington and share with them
this rare home. .
I did not go to Washington as a sight-
seer and have little pleasure in the round
generally followed, but | did take the
opportunity offered to visit many of the
public buildings. Washington is the city
above all others for the systematic lay-
ing out of its streets and avenues. They
are so wide that it gives a fine oppor-
tunity for its buildings to be seen. And
Art is here. Art that puts to blush the
bizarre and childish work of most of the
buildings | have seen in other cities. The
moment | entered the Union station |
felt as if | had returned to a revived
Greece, so pure and chaste is its archi-
tecture. Up to that time it was the most
beautiful structure | ever saw.
The White House and many of the other
buildings are as pure in design as is the
old city hall and Treasury building ol
New York City, which, fortunately, the
city shows wisdom enough to preserve.
The only public buildings here whose
style 1 did not like were the post office
and the army and navy buildings. Ah
the rest are beautiful from the view that
the beautiful is the useful; and as Victor
Hugo, says, “Beauty is a necessity!”
With Emerson | feel

That if the eye was made for seeing,

Beauty is its own excuse for being.
And no one. especially a, nation, or a
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Minute a man stops looking for trouble, happiness looks for him.

corporation, has any right to offend the
eye that was made for seeing.
But the most beautiful of all is the Con-
gressional Library. It is a poem in
stone. The more | visited it and in si-
lence absorbed it, the more did | FEEL
its wonderful spiritual significance. For
Beauty is purely of the spirit. And the
more did | marvel at the dignity and
the beautz of that One Mind which
through the ages had been unfolding It-
self as beauty. And amid all the marvels
here the lines of Realf kept repeating
themselves in my thought:
Great are the symbols of Being but that which
is symboled is greater;
Vast the create and beheld, but vaster the
inward creator.
Then as | sat and drank in the beauty
when the structure was lighted in the
evening, | realized as never before that
it was not the thing done, but the power
to do the thing that made all the glory,
and the wonderful lines sang themselves:
Under the joy that is felt lie the infinite
issues of feeling;

Crowning the glory revealed, is the glory that
crowns the revealing. .
The guard at the door of the Reading
Room was a member of my old Connec-
ticut regiment; he introduced me to the
officials and a special guide took me
around and showed me the ingenous and
perfect methods by which the books are
shelved, found and brought to readers.
Mhnd again, in some of its infinite pos-
sibilities is here not alone in books, but
in the expression of Itself through brain
and hand in its triumph over matter. |
said before that only of the i)s chology,
of the trip would | write. All that is of
any value is To SEE the One Mind in

Alll

The visits | made to Arlington National
Cemetery and to Mt. Vernon are valu-
able only as they, through deep emo-
tions, caused me to live many years of
life in ordinary environment. | FELT—
that is the source of all inspiration, in lit-
erature, art or mechanics, and | also be-
lieve in science. Here every Liberty-
lover must feel. Every soldier of the
Civil War will find tears his only relief

—Irving Bachelor
81

in Arlington. NOW will be truer here-
after because | was there.

As | neared Washington on the train
I caught sight of the gilded dome of the
Congressional Library and it brought to
recollection an incident that occured in
Kansas, in the year 1895. 1 had been
experimenting before an audience with
a very sensitive young lad, and as an ex-
periment | told him he was clairvoyant
and would go to Washington. He soon
said: “I am up in the air and going.
Now | am over a big cigl, but all | see
is a gilded dome!” | did not at that
time know that there was a gilded dome
in the city, and said, “l think you are
mistaken.” He declared that he was
sure he saw a %ilded dome and gave a
description of the building. While |
was debating as to the truthfulness of
his vision, a gentleman in the audience

said: “He is correct in all his descrip-
tion. The dome of the Library is gild-
ed.” The reliability of his vision was

thus established., N
April 3 1 returned to New York City
in time to attend a class in Mr. W. j.
Colville’s rooms at the “Mystic Library.'
Mr. Colville and | have been friends for
many years and as he had always been
very kind to me | couldn't refuse when
he asked me to take his place for the
week, that he might fill an engagement
in Washington. | gave four lessons in
afternoons in New York City and four
evening lessons in Brooklyn. Conditions
were not favorable and my classes were
very small.

I am not enthusiastic over the work in
New York. For so large a city there is
no concerted movement that | was able
to discover, but many little centers, each
of which is doing much good. When |
have time and opportunity to learn and
to meet with them | will tell NOW of
them. Here, above all other places, is
Truth needed, for amid this strenuous
rush, and the materialistic spirit that
rules this, the business center of the
western world, there is needed a mighty

(Continued on page 83)
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I, grateful, take the good | find;
The beat of now and here.

Officb of NOW
CALIFORNIA

Branch Office
589 Haight Striet, San Francisco, Calif.
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HENRY HARRIS8ON BROWN, Editor

A monthly Journal of Positive Affirmations.

Devoted to the Science and Art of Soul Cul-
ture.

It is the utterance of the Editor only. All
thought not credited to others is his.

Its basic Affirmation is:—Man la spirit Kara
and now, with all tha poaalbllitlea of Di-
vinity within him and ha can conacloua-
ly manifest thoaa possibilities HERE
and NOW.

Vol. 8

Subscription Ratms..........cccceeven. $1.00 per year
Single Copies, 10 cents

Send money in bills, P. O. Money Orders,
Express Orders or bank drafts payable to
Henry Harrison Brown. San Francisco, Cat
Postage stamps (Ic an! 2c only), for parts
of the dollar when more convenient for sender.

Foreign subscribers, outside of Mexico,
must add 25c to th> ordinary subscription
price to cover postage. Do not send foreign
P. O. stamps.

Entered as second class matter at Glenwood, Calif
ornia PoBt Office. June 21.1910

During Mr. Brown’s absence Sam Exton

Foulds will edit NOW and care for
NOW business. Address: Glenwood,
California.

¢ * *

N. B.—Kindly let us know the name of
the newsdealer in your town that handles
New Thought literature and magazines.
We are desirous of placing NOW in
every dealer's hands that handles this
class of literature.

* * ‘

Tell your friends of NOW, tell them
what it means to you—and never you
fear, we’ll receive subscriptions. This
is the way you can help NOW most.

—H'hitticr

THIS IS THE TIME TO RE-
NEW YOUR SUBSCRIPTIONS

N. B. A few bound volumes of Vol. 7,
1910, will be sold for $1.50. This makes
a book of perennial value. The “Af-
firmations” alone are worth more titan
this. Then there are 12 “Business Les-
sons.” These alone are equal to many
dollar books. There are 24 New Thought
editorials, rarely equalled for wisdom,
and 13 poems by the Editor, with man
wise selections. ~ Thus for $1.50 is of-
fered at least 5 books, in one. Send in
orders soon for the supply is limited.

Henry Harrison Brown had a most suc-
cessful visit in N. Y. City, Brooklyn
and Washington. The last four weeks
of April he is in Chicago. May he will
pass in Boston and vicinity, both teach-
ing and visiting old friends and boy-
hood haunts. _ ) )
He expects to be in Washington during
the greater part of June. He is still
open for dates East. Address him cave
Metaphysical Club, 30 Huntington Are.,
Boston, Mass.

N. B.—Address all mail for the maga-
zine and for Mr. Brown personally to
the Glenwood office. Such as he should
have will always be forwarded him.

Business at the Mountain Home has al-
ready be?un and everything promises a
successful summer for us. Send to this
office for circulars.

THE METAPHYSICAL CLUB
1428 Clifton St., N. W.
Washington, D. C.

Mv Dear Mr. Brown:—
The Metaphysical Chib takes great
pleasure in sending you an honorary

membership ticket.
We consider it an honor to have your
name on ottr rolls; and we hope to have
the pleasure of seeing you in the fall.
Cordially votirs,
E. J. PARTRIDGE.
Corres. Secty.

April 19. 1911.



I will not dream in vain despair

The steps of progress wait for me.

ON THE WING
FROM THE REDWOODS

(Continued from page 81)

effort on part of Truth-lovers to awak-
en the soul to know that God is and that
I AM. This need so pressed upon me
that 1 was pot happy while there, for the
Spirit kept accusing me because | did
not help it to expression. Well, when |
am big enough 1 shall.
»

Chicago,—April 9, 16 and 23 T spoke
for "The Chicago Fellowship,” founded
by. and sustained by, Henry Victor Mor-
gan. Palm Sunday, and Easter Sunday,
attracted many who usually attend such
Fellowship meetings and consequently
my audiences were small. The 23rd |
had a good attendance and 1 really gave
in the evening one of the most profound
lectures of my life. Had | had a sten-
ographer | would print it in NOW, as
an expansion of the editorial in Feb-
ruary NOW. If any other thinker has
ever perceived the Great Truth which it
seems mv message to bear, i. e. God and
I are ONE and | AM THE ONE! !
have never known of it. This was my
theme. The process of evolution is to
individualize the One in Man and once
that individualization was completed in
the ability to think, I AM, that evolu-
tion of consciousness must continue eter-
nally, and the ALL of the One must be
transmuted into Personal Consciousness.
God can Think only in Man! Can know
himself only through himself as Man,
and therefor He, as Man, must unfold
forever.
* * ’

My class work has not been appreciated.
The needed work among New Thought
people is that tl ev be grounded in fun-
damental Prine >les. The tendency is to
attempt to reaih the high rungs of the
ladder, neglecting the foundation, on
which the ladder rests, and the common-
place rungs of every-day experience.
Because of this, every healer who under-
stands fundamentals, is called upon to
teach, and thus to heal many who have
lot their balance in fear of some outside

— Whittier
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force, or person, acting upon them co
their injury ; or is called upon to lilt some
one out of the inactivity of inane sub-
mission to some karma, or of resigna-
tion to something, which they will m>
break. Once realize the Fundamentals
as taught scientifically in my "Art of
Living,"” and especially in my "Course
in Suggestion,” and there is no danger
of being misled by the vagaries of Oc-
cultism, Hindoism, or the outrageous
theory, the diabolical fear of Malicious
Magnetism. There is but one Law of
Life—Suggestion. But one control of
life's expression—“Auto Suggestion,"
or the better name, Affirmation.

Because NOW stands for this and this
alone, it is fast becoming a POWER TO
BLESS.

A lady invited to her home lady friends
one afternoon to hear me talk on Emer-
son. From that gathering a class in
Emerson was formed. With many re-
grets on their part and my own. | closed
the Course April 29th, leaving for De-
troit that day, where 1 am to remain for
three days, then to Pittsburg, Penn., for
eight days and then to Boston, Mass., the
rest of May.

Thus on the wing and hovering over
pleasant places and imbibing jov from
them all, still 1 never forget my nesting
place among the Redwoods. When mi-
grating season is over | shall wing mv
way joyfully to sanshine and flowers,
and best of all. to friends in my Moun-
tain Home. There the same hearts will
welcome, and the same smiles greet, that
have by their love and cheer, made this
wing-voyage possible. Despite all the
good, all the joy, all the kindness, all the
beauty | meet, (asking pardon of the
ghost of Burns), | sing:

“My heart's in the Highlands,
not here;

My heart's in the Highlands, where are my
loved ones most dear.

And as | see the greenness and bcautv

there | fain would alight for a rest in my

“Emerson Grove,” because it would be

so easy to find the loved ones in the ho-

tel. And vgLtifo nature,

My heart is



There is no darkness but ignorance.

£4

that if | could go today and leave the
work | love, 1 would not, until the Inner
Voice tells me "It is time!" | shall not
turn westward. For all hearts are mine.
I find a home wherever | alight for a
while.
"My wealth is common. |
province but the whole;
What's mine alone, is mine far
treasure shared by every soul.
| have a stake in every star; in every flower
that gems the day;
All hearts of men my coffers are; my oars
arterial tides obey.”

possess no petty

less, than

To my mind the hope of success, even suc-
cess itself, does not suffice to sustain us; a
man needs an aim, something loved for its
own sake, sometimes money or a high place,
which is the cause of ordinary ambition;
sometimes an object he will enjoy all by
himself; a science he wishes to master, a
problem he wishes to solve to have done
with it.—Tainc.

The ordinary ambition, as Taine calls it here,
is a false beacon, and when he who is pos-
sessed by it attains to his promised land, he
finds it to be only a slough of despond, if it
has led him to starve his capacity for get-
ting out of life things that are really worth
while. He may seem to have succeeded, but
he is left lonely amid those whose ambitions
have been better inspired.—Brander Math-
ews, in The Pornnt.

BROWN TALKS AGAIN TONIGHT.

Henry Harrison Brown of San Francisco
ave an interesting lecture on “New Thought”
1ast night at the home of Mrs. Laura H. Mil-
leron, 377 Seventh East street. Mr. Brown
discussed the new thought movement in a
general manner and expounded the principles
and precepts of the new science. The speak-
er refered to "new thought” as the study of
the soul, the twentieth century science. To-
night he will discuss the deeper meaning of
his subject.
—Telegram (Salt Lake City).

The sunrise plains are a tender haze,
And the sunset seas are gray,
But | stand here where the bright skies blaze
Over me and the big Today.
What use to me is the vague “May be,”
Or the mournful "Might have been’”?
For the sun wheels swift from morn to morn
And the world began whet) | was born,
And the world is mine to win.

——Charles Badger Clark, Jr.,
in Pacific Monthly.

—Shakespeare.

1 waste no thought on my neighbor’s birth
Or the way he makes his prayer;
| grant him a white man's room on earth
If his game is only square.
While he plays it straight, 1'll call him mate,
If he cheats I'll drop him flat.
All rank but this is a worn-out lie
And a king is onlel that. .
—Chas. Badger Clark, Jr.,
in Pacific Monthly.

The philospohical treatment of vice—which |
believe to be curative rather than repressive—
has yet to come. We are behind the times in
this regard, still in the cruel, sentimental
stages of development. There is something
wrong about criminal law method of reform
—something which people feel without being
able to analyze it. Our way of dealing with
ordinary, everv-day criminals is based upon
the supposition that good comes out of evil;
that violence and hate, if exercised by of-
ficialdom, can result in peace and good will.
It never will work. A Voice from Nazareth
told us over a thousand years ago it would
not work.
—Harvey Wickham,

in Pacific Monthly.

BOOKS BY

Julia Seaton Sears, M. D.
New Thought Healing Lessons............... $15.00
Secrets of Abundance Lessons.. ... 15.00
Truth Talks for Beginners.................... 10.00
Freedom Talks, heavy paper $1.05, cloth 1.30

Grapho-Psychology (The Science of
Success) 1.05
Shells, from Life—Love—God (Poems) 1.95
C< ncentration, Paper ... 50
cloth ... .15
leather ... 1.00
New Thought Healing ................ 25
Key to Health. Wealth and Love.................. 25
Truth About Woman Suffrage........cccccoeuee 25

New Thought’s Answer to the Industrial
and Economic Problems
Affinity and Infinity
The Psychology of the Solar Plexus
New Thought Clwrch and i s Message .11
Truth About New Thought
What is New Thought
Thought Force for Health.......cccooeinnene. 05
Scut Postpaid Anywhere
If you want any book on mental science,
occultism or psychic science—send me

the order and | ...jll get you the book.

FOULDS, The Bookman

GLEN WO0B?dOADbftP™NEg




Take fair Winter Vacation and Coma and Rest Imom? the Redwoods
IN THE SANTA CRUZ MOUNTAINS AT
“NOW” FOLK MOUNTAIN HOME

THREE MILES FROM GLENWOOD, CALIFORNIA
where California’s finest combination of Climate, Scenery, Beauty, Flora and

Comfort Is found.

THE HOME IS .OPEN FOR GUESTS THE YEAR RQUND
Bood country accommodations; hotels, cottages or tents; pure spring water; beau-

tiful rambles, and unsurpassed

roves for loafing
THE MOUNTAIN HOME is also a Rest Home
Mrs. M. A. Winans and Miss Leona B. Chappel, Mental

laces. A fine winter climate.
or those needing help. Mr. Foulds,
Healers, will give mental

treatments for all disorders that the medical fraternity call non-contagious.

WRITE FOR

INFORMATION AND RATES AT ONCE

SAM EXTON FOULDS, Manager, GLENWOOD, SANTA CRUZ MTS., CALIF.

MEETINGS IN SAN FRANCISCO AND

BAY CITIES.

Soul Culture Meetings—589 Haight Street,
San Francisco. Every Sunday at 8:00 p.
m. Henry Harrison Brown, lecturer. Ad-
mission free. (Discontinued for a time.
Mr. Brown in the East.)

HOME OF TRUTH Practical Christianity.

Sunday Services T1:.00 a. m., Kohler and

Chase Hall, 40 O’Farrell St. Individual Heal-

ing and Teaching, and all other branches of

the work conducted at the Homes of Truth,
located at 1109 Franklin St. and 3099 Cali-
fornia St.,, San Francisco.

Home of Truth—Alameda and Grant Aves.,
Alameda, Sunday, 11 a. m.

Rest Home and Free Reading Room—719
14th St., Oakland. Services every Sunday,
11:00 a. m. Primary Class, Tuesday and
Friday, 3:00 p. m. Healing Lesson, Thurs-
day 8:00 p. m.

Soul Culture Home—589 Haight St., San

Francisco. Hours from 10 a. m. to 1 p. m.
Healing and advice.

Sacramento—HOME OF TRUTH 1235 |
Street. Miss Christine Frazer.

Unity Truth Center—Wright Bldg., Berkeley

YOU WILL ENJOY READING

“fOQUEST”

A MAGAZINE OF ASPIRATION

Different from all others—different in form,
in typographic style, and in contents—Quest
is a treat to those who demand free, yet sane,
and liberal, yet reasoning, discussion of mod-
em ideas and events. A subscriber calls it
""the smallest big magazine and the biggest
little magazine in existence.”

SPECIAL—Send 10 cents, silver or stamps,

for a three months trial subscription, and we

will mail to you one of our dainty little desk

calendars.

ADDRESS
Lafayette,

QUEST Colorado

Health is Your Birthright

Hanly Institute and
Rest Home

Mary Jane Hanly, Proprietor
(Reg. British Graduate Nurse)
For the Care of Those Nervously and
Physically Exhausted
Modern Treatment, Including Mas-
sage and Experienced Trained Nur-
sing, with Comfortable Rooms and

Good Board.

Also for Medical and Surgical
Patients.

Cliff Drive, Ocean Pront,

SANTA CRUZ, CALIF.

MARY JANE HANLY
REG. BRITISH GRADUATE NURSE

A Great Opportunity

THE NEWLIFE PUBLICATION
SOCIETY

is seeking the services of a good business
manager at once, with good financial con-
nections to take $5,000 interest in a growing
publishing business. A rare opportunity for
the right man. Good home. Good salary.
Life position. Address, Dr. J. F. New, Pres-
ident, THE NEWLIFE PUBLICATION

SOCIETY, 65 [?lgrrtll%reealloff’lﬁlf J\Qlﬁst, N;W York.



Dry Goods Williamson

and
L adies & Garrett

(Incorporated)

Garmets

For “Now” wear things, carefully selected

and equitably priced, go to Groce rS

The TELEPHONE MAIN SEVEN

Seaside Store

10,12, 14,16 Pacific Ave., Santa Crux, Cal.

SANTA CRUZ, CALIF.

MISS LEONA B. CHAPPELL

Healer and Teacher of Mental Science

C E D RAP E R Treatments by Correspondence.
[ | 1

Address:
Glenwood, California.

FREE

Groceries A valuable 8ELF-Heallng

Leeson now selling for 50
cents will be sent FREE to
all who enclose a two-cent

stamp for postage. Address,
Har Ware EDWARD E. GORE

(Fonoorly Editor "Oceolt Troll Seeker™)

Box 77\ Rutkin Florida

Hay’ Feed Office Phone, Red 31

Residence Phone, John 132

and Grain Fe He Parker

REAL ESTATE

145 PACIFIC AVE., SANTA CRUZ, CAL.
Insurance, Houses Rented, Collections

GLENWOOD, Made.
City and Country Property, In
SANTA CRUZ CO, CAL”: Tracts and on Terms

o



LAUREL

The CROWN of SANTA CRUZ REDWOOD-CLAD
MOUNTAINS

On Line S. P. R. R.
60 Miles to San Francisco
15 Miles to SEMPERVIRENS PARK.
15 Miles to SANTA CRUZ.
COTTAGES and CAMP LOTS FOR RENT AND FOR SALE

Address:

F. A. HIHN & CO.
SANTA CRUZ : : ;' CALIFORNIA

Valencia Apples

FAVORED ALL OVER THE WORLD
FOR SALE IN CAR LOTS
Address: F. A. HIHN CO.,, Santa Cruz, Calif.

CAPITOLA

THE SEASIDE RESORT

ON SUNNY SIDE OF MONTEREY BAY ON LINE
SOUTHERN PACIFIC R. R.

Summer Climate Equable, Agreeable—Winter Climate Unexcelled

HOTEL CAPITOLA

AT VERY EDGE OF SURF. EVERY ROOM VIEW OF BAY.
SURF AND HOT SALT WATER BATHS

FOR RENT—Rooms, Cottages, Tent Grounds, Places of Busi-
ness. Prices Reasonable. Half Rates in Winter.

Address:

F. A, HIHN & CO.
SANTA CRUZ : ;' CALIFORNIA



“"NOW’"PUBLICATIONS

Not Hypnotism but Suggestion

By Henry Harrison Brown; pp., 66;
3d edition; paper, 25c. In this book
the important Law of Suggestion is
further evolved, and the phenomena of

Hypnotism explained.

Grant Wallace, in some valuable editorials
which he wrote for the Bulletin of this city,
twice referred to it as a very valuable little
book, recommending it as a textbook on
Suggestion.

Concentration—The Road to Success

128 pages; finely bound in cloth, $1.00.
Paper covers, 50 cents. Sent post free
on receipt of price.

This is Mr. Brown's latest book, pub-
lished in 1907 and is in its 2d edition.
It grew out of his various lines of
work. Questions thus received, pro-
pounded by student and patient, by let-
ter and in class, have been for 30 years
answered until out of these answers
and the growing necessity for this
knowledge among the awakening
masses, this book was compelled to
be, as Supply in answer to Demand.
It grew.

Self Healing Through Suggestion

Mr. Brown's latest book; 25¢c. The
title tells you exactly what the book is.
Plain, beautiful, helpful, artistic, pow-
erful.

I want to thank you for the sunny vitalizing
radiation of your book.—Lillian Whiting, in
private letter to author.

“NOW”

Dollars Want Me!

The New Road to Opulence, by Henry
Harrison Brown; pp., 24; 10c. It ex-
plains just what mental attitude to
hold that will draw the Dollar. It will
enable you to rise above the drudgery
of enforced labor. A powerful book-
let.

O Hashnu Hara, editor Wings of Truth, Lon
don, England, writes: “This new law has

given me strength and power such as few
could easily realize.

How to Control Fate Through Suggestion

By Henry Harrison Brown; pp., 62;
3d edition; paper, 25c. In Part | it
deals with the Science and Philosophy
of Life; in Part Il with the Place and

Power of Suggestion.

Ella Wheeler Wilcox in the Hearst news-
papers says. “It is worth many dollars to
anyone who will live its philosophy.”

Man's Greatest Discovery

By Henry Harrison Brown; pp., 60;
3d edition; paper, 25c. Six Soul Cul-
ture Essays on THOUGHT AS
POWER, Thought Transference and
Telepathy. A thought-provoking book.

Dr. Alex. J. Mclvor-Tyndall, who is without
a doubt the greatest demonstrator of thought-
reading, says. “l would like to recommend
it to every person who can read. It is sim-
ple, concise, convincing. No one, perhaps,
knows better than 1 that what you state in its
pages is. as you say, ‘man's greatest discov-

ery. There is no doubt that Thought is
Force capable of acomplishing what we will.”

FOLK

Glenwood, Calif.
HENRY HARRISON BROWN

589 Haight Street

San Francisco Cal.
oigizea y G0O0(Q €



