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From all Life's grapes I press sweet wine.

i enry Harrison Browm
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THE INSPIRATION OF A FRIEND

He is g condidate for Truth. ..
respects the highest low of his being.
—Emerson.
Dull and weary oft was time—for I
So long alone had dwelt in Thought’s pure
realm,
“That as the violets in the springtime sigh
For sun and dew, so I touch the hem
Of radiant robe of one whose trust
bring
To Soul in Love the breath and life of spring,

could

O dormant scemed the life within. I pray
For thrill like that of old when visions
came!

The crowd absorbed my life, but never gave
The oil that fed a noble passion’s flame.
Ne vibrant cord responded to Love's touch
As stirredh 'the Master when—"She loveth

much 1"

Holding aloft the golden cup of Life
: 1 felt one morn the thrill of one, who sought
In love for Truth. “A  candidate!” where
strife
Ne'er enters and thought of fee is naught
But leave of free expression, soul to soul
Of Truth! This is of Recompense the whole.

Then didst thou feel the travail—bliss of
birth!
And T then knew the resurrection morn!
Thou neophyte in Love! Truth's only worth
Didst call us forth and like to men new bom
We both approached the crystal spring of
Truth
Where Love baptised us to Eternal Youth.

HENRY HARRISON BROWN.
Chicago, April 28, 1911

“Love remains—love, which is the transla-
tion into human terms of the universal law of
gravitation. Love, which draws the worlds
and every atom in all these worlds towards
one another, and which also draws man to
man inevitably. Love, which means not only
affection, marriage, fnendshxp, comradeship,

. but means also the leaping of the human spir-

it so that it rises above and beyond the bar-
riers of natiop, race, creed or color. Love,
which binds the constellations, and unites the
children of men."—Rabbi Fleischer.

. and--

WEAT I8 AND WHAT I8 NOT
HEW THOUGHET

There are many cults, schools and gath-
erings under the “New Thought” name.
They are continually increasing. Each
new and successful movement ever has
attached to it those who take its name
for gain, so there are those attaching
themselves like barnacles to a battle-
ship, to this movement, and others that

cannot live an independent, but must
have a parasitic life.
It is a natural result. The scientific

explanation is not hard to find. Were
there not demand for these parasites the
supply would not be forthcoming. The
great ship of NEW THOUGHT can
carry all the marine and submarine para-
sites that may choose to attach themselves
to it, and be not in the least hindered.
Now that astrologists, phrenologists,
palmists, mediums, fasters, healthfood-
ists, physical-culturists, regenerationists,
reincarnationists, mystics and many self-
styled fakers and unnamed cults, have
attached themselves to the movement,
calling themselves New Thought, it is
time NOW place itself distinctly on the
line and state what, in its opinion, is,
and what is not, New Thought.

NOW is a journal of Affirmation. It
teaches a present Heaven. Its philosophy
is based upon the Affirmation: Man 15
spirit here and now, with all the pos-
sibilities of divinity within him, and he
con consciously manifest these possi-
bilities here and now.

Therefore, in the “NOW?” Philosophy
nothing can be New Thought that is
not in harmony with this  Principle.
There may be ten thousand methods of
applying, ten thousand ways of practic-
ing and ten thousand ways of conscious-
iy living this thought, and they will be



Whene'er | meet my sailing peers,
“ALL’S WELL” I to their hail reply.
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New Thought, because they are meth-
ods of arising in the One Principle, i. e,
the Present Divinity of the Human Soul.
Whenever! any teacher, book or move-
ment comes forth, placing any limita-
tions on the soul, by advocating as nec-
essary certain beliefs, methods, rules,
rites, regulations or limitations, such
movements are not New Thought, but
old thought. It has been the custom
from time immemorial for men to regu-
late the conduct of themselves and oth-
ers. Tyranny is old and wrinkled, grav
with the centuries. Its name once was
king and priest; now it is “Founder,”
“Leader.” It is Rule, Regulation, Meth-
od. But now, as in all the past, its
shibboleth is “Thou shalt,” and “Thou
shalt not.” Its tenets are prefaced with
a “Thus saith!” be it by Lord, man,
book or teacher. The old thought is
based upon some form of tyranny. Any
method that claims to be New Thought,
and by so much as a thought limits
Freedom of Human Expression, is not
New Thought, but old thought masquer-
ading in the guise of the New. The
ass in the Hon’s skin cannot keep itself
unknown. Some ear will slip out. Ev-
ery cult claiming to be New Thought
that lays down a rule or a limitation in
any form is showing the ass’s ear. It
is not NEW THOUGHT.

For one to claim to teach New Thought
and tell us that the stars control human
destiny, that we are guided by spirits,
or are controlled now by results of past
incarnations, or to prescribe fasting, or
to establish rules as to what one shall
wear, or eat, or follow, and to put forth
dietetic or hygienic rules, is the old ty-
ranny of “Thou shalt” and *Thus saith
the Lord,” in modern guise. NOW will
have none of it. All those who have
faith in the soul, and in the Principle of
Truth and Love, are emancipated from
all limitations, save those which each in-
#ividual chooses to place upon himself,
Out of the One mind which finds inlet
into each Human intellect, out of the
one Soul which finds expression in each
Human affection, comes Truth. No

—Edith M. Thomas

Soul was ever yet given Truth for an-
other; neither was one human soul giv-
en authority over another.

The New Thought rests upon the Divin-
ity of each Human Soul. It has no au-
thority save that which comes as Truth
to each Soul. We believe that to each
individual is given the expression of
Truth which he needs at the present
moment. We refuse to be limited by any
formulas, or to accept any directions.
We leave behind all belief in the suprem-
acy of the external over the Soul. We
have no allegiance to the old thought of
control by circumstances. We bow not
to any appearance, and yield to noth-
ing of less vibration than this Soul It-
self. “1 AM DIVINE” will not allow
him who so affirms to degrade his divin-
ity to a fast, an isolation, a rule; will
not allow him to be afraid of any food,
place or condition. “I and my Father
are one!” What my Father is I AM; [

am It NOW. 1 fear no evil, for I will
not create it. I control circuomstances
to my will.

This is NEW THOUGHT. It is living
the old thought of divinity, heaven, mys-
tery, peace, Iruth and Love, Now. Liv-
ing it Now. The Soul its own Master.
Can you come up to this? If not, you
are loiterers by the way.

“Many are called but few are chosen.™
The new dispensation is not the old re-
vamped. It is the dispensation of lib-
erty., Freedom from all limitations. The
New is the awakening of the Human
intelligence to the fact that each person
is now a Son of the Most High—a Child
of the One. “Beloved, now are we thc
Sons of God,” said one of old time. He
realized the fact. It has taken two
thousand years to bring this truth into
a more general realization. All who re-
alize divinity as a present fact will live
as such sons. They who do not will live
as sons of the flesh, and subject to the
flesh, devising rule, rite and limitation,
and subject to the flesh. The New is the
emancipation of the Human Soul from
all bondage~—~is the acceptance of the di-
vine inheritance here and now.



In the mud and scum of things,

There alway, alway something sings.

Faith in the soul will neither allow the
giving nor the receiving from another
any authoritive command.

Faith in the soul will not allow the in-
dividual to think what he will do in
any time but the present. No true be-
liever in the divinity of the Soul and its
ability to meet the requirements of ev-
ery moment, will plan or arrange for
any future, but will trust the soul to
care for the future when it shall become
now, just as it trusts the soul to care
for the Now that is.

Babes in faith are those who tell you
what to eat, to wear, how to bathe; that
you must fast, must sleep, or must do
anything,

Especially are they to be avoided who
teach you that vou must submit to odd,
strange and dangerous ceremonies; who
have great secrets to impart; who prom-
ise in a short time to make you an adept;
who have books of ancient lore to ex-
ploit; who will teach you how to de-
velop personal magnetism so you can
win anyone to your side; who will teach
you to use your hypnotic power; who
claim Hindoo education, etc. Every lit-
tle while the press has some account of
someone who, having been pinched by
one of these teachers, squeals to the po-
lice, Demand creates supply. When
people will not seek things which are
impossible ; when the common sense
which each person possesses is used;
when those who know what is fraud,
and what are genuine claims are con-
sulted—then these vampires will disap-
pear. With the great mass of excellent
New Thought literature which is before
the people, there is no excuse for one
being thus deluded. A few dollars de-
voted to this literature would save much
loss in dollars and much suffering. NOW
has little sympathy to waste upon the
victims of so-called “Mystics,” “Devel-
opers of Personal Magnetism,” “Hindoo
adepts,” “Materializing mediums” and
many other workers of the “Occult.” All
we can say is: Let all such persons se-
verely alone. Prepare yourself for pro-
tection by reading standard literature.

—Bmerson
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Beware of anyone who comes to you
with a claim to possess what no one else
can give. Truth is not capable of any
patent right. Any book noticed in NOW
or offered for sale by reputable dealers,
any leading NEW THOUGHT journal,
if studied, will save all this cry of be-
ing * ‘Humbugged’ The humbug is in
the mind of the person who seeks the
mysterious. There is but one road to
spiritual  discernment, and that is un-
foldment. The rose is spoiled by pick-
ing open the bud; so surely they are
disappointed, “humbugged,” who seek
by any process save that of gradual un-
foldment to attain spiritual awakening.
“Heaven is not reached at a single
bound.” All any teacher can do for vou
is to inspire you with a desire to let
that which you are unfold naturallv,
such teachers we know must have no
secret but love,

When you come to vour own you are
free. There is no must in your thought.
You work not from necessity. ¥You do
because you love to do. You de what
you love, eat what you love; Love di-
rects all your conduct, because in Love
alone is found freedom. In love is the
filling of all law, for Love is the only
Law Spirit knows. When you thus live
as Spirit, you live above limitation. En-
ter into this thought: I am Spirit! I
am Divine! I am limitless in possibili-
ty! You will not then accept any teach-
er who places limitations wupon you,
You will eliminate from your library
all books that fetter you by old thoughts
expressed in Methods. You will read
only those that deal in external Princi-
ples. You will leave to the wealk and to
the stumbling all crutches and canes
called rules and methods, and will walk
UPRIGHT, without staves, in Love
and Truth alone. You are then NEW
THOUGHT. You have found LIB-
ERTY.

HAVE YOU SENT IN YOUR

RENEWAL?



Obstruction is but virtue’s foil.
The stream impeded has a song.
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THE ETERNAL PRESERCE

I will not leave you comfortless.
—John.

I am one with eternal Law.
I am one with Infinite Energy.
I am one with Everlasting Life.
1 am one with Omnipotent Power.
I am one with Infinite Wisdom.
1 am one with Divine Love.
I am one with all these and these are
God.
I am one with God.
This Efernal Presence, who is Power,
Truth, Love and Life is ever with me.
I am never alone for Life is with me.
I am never alone for Truth is with me.
I am never alone for Love is with me.
I am never alone, for where 1 am, God
is and He is my stay and my com-
forter,
1 am happy for I am with Life, my com-
forter.
I am happy for I am with Truth,
comforter,
I am happy for I am with Love, my
comforter. ]
I am happy for with me ever is God, my
Stay.
I am ever with Eternal Life and am
ever in health,
Life flows ever into normal,
expression.
Life is filled with all blessing for Love
and Truth are ever with me.
Nearer than air to my body is the Eter-
nal Presence to my Soul.
Nearer than friends are to my
the Eternal Presence of my Soul.
Nearer than the desire of my heart is the
Eternal Presence to my Soul.
The hills are filled with beauty for He
whom my Soul loveth is there.
The waters are full of joy for the One
I love is in them.
The trees are bending in praises to the
breeze for my soul’s comforter is in
them.

healthful

life is

—[ngersoll

The flowers in beauty hold their incense
cups in thanksgiving to Him who is my
beloved and the birds sing praises to
Him.

The Eternal Presence, He is my beloved!
He is my comiorter! He is my Stay!
The Eternal Ohne is my sze, my Joy,
my Everlasting Peace.

Lift up your Songs of joy, O my Soul!
for He in whom you live and have
Being is Omnipotent, Omniscient, E?:::ar-
lasting and Omnipresent.

He is One with you in Life, Love and
Truth forever.

EMERSON.

My greatest desire long held in return-
ing to Massachusetts was to visit Con-
cord and scenes associated with Emer-
son. I waited until the winter was ov-
er and kept May for that purpose.
Then I was to visit revolutionary and
colonial scenes, and childhood haunts
and homes. But above all, it was Con-
cord that was most in my mind. I ar-
ranged my dates so that in New Eng-
land’s most beautiful month I could do
this. The Boston friends leaming that
1 was so intending, claimed part of the
time. ‘This throws most of my visiting
into June. In that part of Boston, for-
merly known as Dorchester, is a large
tract laid out as a park. Upon “School-
master Hill,” Emerson lived, when he
taught school there in 1825 and 1826,
It is so nmamed from this fact. Upon a
ledge upon this hill is a bronze tablet
telling this fact of him, and also stating
that while here he wrote many of his
early poems, among them being “Good
dve. Proud World, I'm Going Home!”
The last stanza of this poem is quoted
upon the tablet, The last line is on the
tablet which marked HIS tree in Emer-
son Grove at “NOW™ Folk Mountain

Home.

“O when I'm stretched beneath the pines
Where the evening star so nobly shines,

I laugh at the lore and pride of man;

At the sophists school and the learned clan;
For what are they all in their high conceit,
When man m the bush with God may

meet ¥



Truth for Authority, No Authority for Truth.

I lay with my face in the grass with
tears of gratitude for the sounl that wrote
that poermn. It stirred me when I was
17, and his thoughts later made me
really know myself—MAN.

After my address in Lawrence I took
electric cars to Bedford, a town full of
historic places, as there the “Minute
men’ rallied before the battle at Lex-
ington and there Washington once
stopped over night. As we left the con-
fines of Lawrence, the ride was most
beautiful through a farming country
that business had not invaded. It be-
gan to rain. I reached Concord and I
remained to dine at the old "Tavern”
where the British soldiers ate supper
before the morn of the battle of Lex-
ington, and they boasted of the rout
they would give the Yankees on the
morrow. It was here in a barrel of
soft soap that the silver communion
service was hidden to keep it from the
soldiers.

The Concord Amntiquarian Society has
purchased an old residence near the
Emerson Home and converted it into a
museum of ancient things. Here is all
the furniture Thoreau had in his cabin
at Walden. He had more of crockery
and cooking utensils than I expected to
see. But the furniture would not suf-
fice a modern youth and bride, who had
less of mental ability than he had. It is
Brains, after all, that we not only paint
pictures with, but it is with Brains we
live with, All else is nothing if these
are missing. The use of externals is to
develop the consciousness of Brains—
ability to think.

In a room in this house Emerson used
to come when he desired absolute guiet
and to write. I sat in a chair it is said
he used. Thus near did I come to him.
But the psychometric conditions were so
-powerful upon me, that I was on leav-
ing like one who takes strongly of
champagne. I was like the diciples on
the dav of Pentecost—"filled with the
Holy Ghost.” Some of that inspiration
will find its way now into every maga-

—Lucretio Moit.
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zine, for that baptism is a permanent
blessing.

A few days later I revisited Concord
and presenting my ceredentials to Dr.
Edward W. Emerson was most gra-
ciously received. He talked to me of his
father, of Thoreau and of Carlyle. He
showed me his father’s *'Journals”
Most carefully written and indexed.
Four most valuable volumes are already
printed and two more will be printed
this fall. He thinks there will be ten
in all. It was a rare privilege to hau-
dle these books, to read the words as
they dropped but from his pen.

The home of Emerson is kept just as
it was during his life. It is not open
to visitors save upon orders of Dr. Em-
erson. 'This order he gave to me and I
trod the hallowed floor; sat in his chair
at his table and handled books made
sacred by his love. I felt the baptism
of his presence and received a consecra-
tion from the laying on of hands never
gone. He bowed to no authority but
Truth, he includes this liberty and this
spirit animates all he wrote. Here 1
felt it and shall be a better teacher. a
clearer interpreter, a wiser inspiration,
a more loyal citizen, and a better man
for this my pilgrimage to his home and
grove, or in “Sleepy Hollow™ I
stood uncovered before the white quartz
building with its streaks of rosy quartz
lightening it up—~#it prophecy of His
thought in the world. Some insect cut
some leaves from the oak that shadowed
the grove and for remembrance I put
them in my diary. The emblem of
NOW is the oak. Hereafter His tomb
is also united with the oak of this
thought, for out of Emerson was NOW
born and in the same thought realm he
lived, it lives—both are immortal.
Sunday A. M., May 28, 1 attended a
Memorial Service at “Church of the Di-
ciples,” {for whom, in their old home,
James Freeman Clark used to preach.
This service was in memory of Julia
Ward Howe, who was for hity years a
member. The building attracted me for
its simplicity, Nothing of the ornate,



All outward wisdom yields to that within,
Whereto no creed nor canon holds the key.
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of the prison, nor of the pretentions,
that so often proclaims spiritual pover-
ty. One incident of the many mentioned
is worth repeating for NOW readers,
Her daughter said that in Mrs. Howe's
early life, while she was yet in the old
rigid erthodox belief, she met Emerson
on train on her way to N. Y. Emer-
son had been held up to her as an angel
of darkness. In conversation with him
she felt it her duty to expostulate with
him on his liberal ideas and spoke
hopelessly of the power and extent of
evil. Mr. Emerson smiled and said,
“Surely, my child, the angel must be
stronger than the demon!” The daugh-
ter thought that it was this remark
that led her mother ultimately into the
Liberal church. 1 scarcely hear a dis-
course by any one, in any pulpit, that
Emerson is not quoted therein. Surely
Our Prophet is influencing the nation
for good and wherever He is read there
is salvation.

“Business secrets” are largely schemes for
thwarting fair competition. These secrets
grow in maze and intricacy just in the degree
that a concern diverts into channels of com-
mercial dintrigue the energy that should be
used in smproving its productive plant—Ex-
aminey, San Francisco.

IiN EMERSON'S 8TUDY

Hallowed spot! As Moslem reverent turns
To Mecca at the mizzen hour, So |
W}Lene'er I reverent feel, know ’neath the

SKy

No place so sacred, as is this where purns

His altar-fire. The world His radiance urns.
TIZ;: stars are blank and e’en the sun grows

im,
And in a brighter morn, the matin hymn

Of vestals greet Him as the Light for aye!

I am content, for in his likeness now
1 grow as acorn grows within the shade
Of Giant Oak! And underneath a bough
‘Where noon-day shadow lovingly is laid,
Hapoy am [ my tiny leaves to move
With it in the same breeze of infinite Love!

HENRY HARRISON BROWN,
Ceoncord, Mass., June 1, 1911,

—Bayard Taylor

After all, what resident of New England
would want to live where there is no winter?
Henry Harrison Brown visited Holyoke the
other day, and told us that at the “Now”
Folk Home in Glenwood (California) they
were making gardens when he left in Jan-
wary. It sounds tempting when the wind is
howling sixty miles an hour and the snow
is drifting into every exposed corner, and yet
I think it would prove rather flat and taste-
less as a steady diet—Wm. E. Toune in May
Noutilus.

Strong contrasts are sometimes required
but the developed taste has outgrown
them. The Summers and winters of
New England are in strong contrast and
there is a pleasure in this. [ once en-
joved them. But now I love best the
most beautiful and less strong contrasts
we have in California. From the brown
season of the summer, we come gradual-
ly into the green ome of the winter.
There is each day a beauty which to one
who has learned to love the changing
tints, is as rich as are the tints of the
best artists, From New VYear's day
round to New Years again, we have 3
procession of flowers, and the uprising
vegetation after our dry summer and
often the first October rain is as great
a. change as is the white covering that
comes in winter in New England. I love
New England and admit that every
square mile has, in spring time and fall,
more beauty than half a dozen square
miles anywhere west of the Rockeys,
but then, we have in its place dur large-
ness and expansion which we scon come
to love, and to FEEL, and it makes up
for the inclosed homelike sense New
England hills give to those that live
among them. No, there is nothing “flat
and tasteless” in our vegetation or cli-
mate, for every day has its change and its
beauty for the eye that ceases to look for
the old and finds the new. The Pacific
Coast is unlike New England in its beau-
ty, as it is unlike in its spirit. We have
a variety everywhere, to those that cease
to look for extremes and who do look
for the finer harmonies.

1 am not trying to fill their mindg with learn-
ing hut to make their minds quick—Tolstor.



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

WINGS

A mystic worm, one summer day,

A worm that dream’d mid creeping things,
Was known to stop upon its way

And say “I wish that I had wings.”

Then all the worms that nearby lay
Laughed long and loud—poor silly things t—

And cried, “Put all such dreams away;
You're but a worm—youwll neler

wings.”

And one grave worm more wise than all,
{Doctor of Worm Philosophy,)

Shook his wise head and said, “I call
This talk of wings rank heresy.”

have

But still the dreamer dreamed his dreams,
When e'er he locked at flying things
He crept more fast, and said, “It seems
1'H1 fy like that when I have wings.”

One day he felt so chill and numb,
His body pierced with deadly stings;

But dreaming still, e’er death was come,
Said, “Maybe this will bring me wings.”

To-day 1 saw on wings of fire,

This occult dreamer of the dust,
And as it circled glad in air

There came to me this living trust:

That every dream and fond desire,
These longings strange for better things,

Arc not in vain: sometime, somewhere,
These dreams of ours will end in wings.

—Henry Victor Morgan in New Thought
Pulpit,

LIFE
Each day to fondly treasure
Possessions that are dear;
Each day to win new pleasure
By giving others cheer.

Fach day to trust more surely,
To serve as best we may;
Each day to walk securely
Where Hope has marked the way.

Each day to see the beauty
In all things that are fair;
Each day to find in duty
The gladness that is there.
Record-Herald.

Any attitude that is not filled with self-con-
fidence is a lie—drop it.—dArchie L. Black.

wJulis Ward Howe

ot

UNCLE TOM’'S CABIN WAS WRITTEN
FROM THE SB8UB-CONBCIOUS.

The first part of the story placed upon paper
was the death of Uncle Tom, the most pa-
thetich chapter in the book. In a biography
by her son, Rev. Charles E. Stowe, in the
Ladies' Home Journal, there is a quotation of
the inspiration for this scene from one of his
mother’s letters, as follows:

“The scene presented itself almost as an in-
tangible vision while seated at the communion
table in a little church at Brunswick. She
was perfectly overcome by it and could scarce-
ly restrain the convulsion of tears and sob-
bings that shook her frame. She hastened
home and wrote it, and her husband being
away, she read it to her two sons, 10 and 12
years of age. The little fellows broke out
into emotions of sobs, one of them saying
through his sobs, ‘0, mammd, mamma, slay-
ery is the most acursed thing in the world "
Mrs. Howard, a member of Henry Ward
Beecher’s Brooklyn church, is quoted by Mrs.
Annie Fields in her biography of Mrs. Stowe
as having been told by the author that “Uncle
Tom's Cabin” came fto her in visions, owne
after another.

“Your Annie reproached me for letting Eva
die,” said Mrs. Stowe to Mrs. Howard.
“Why! 1 could not help it. I felt as badly
as anyone could. It was like a death in my
own family, and it affected me so deeply that
I could not write a word for two weeks after
her death.”

BANKERS OPPOSE POSTAL BANK

Resolutions in oppostion to the postal savings
bank law were adopted by Group No. 7 of
the Arkansas Bankers’ association. The sec-
retary was instructed to wire Arkansas sen-
ators and representatives to vote against it
But the people say “Ave!” When will sen-
ators and representatives obey? Every civ-
ilized country but ours has them. Even in
Russia over $8,000,000 is thus deposited.
Wealth must realize that the writing is on the
wall—Justice to all!

NEW THOUGHT NEEDED IN NEW
JERSEY

New York.—Recently Bronislaw Niemaszek,
10 vears old, of Newark, N. J, had a combat
with a neighbor’s boy. They sued for dam-
ages and obtained a judgment for $95.35. Un-
able to pay he has been thrust into a debtors®
cell. Newark lawyers say he can only be lib-
erated by taking advantage of the bankrup:-
cy law. He is the youngest person ever im-
prisoned for debt. An inventory of the boy’s
assets and labilities is as follows: Assets—
One pair of shoes, 10c; one pair of stockings,
S¢; one suit, 50c; one cap, 0. Total, 75c.
Liabilities—Judgment in Orange  district
court, $95.35.



I thank whatever gods may be
For my unconquerable Soul.

gz

TODAY AND TOMORROW

The Land of Yesterday is a beauteous land if
we recall only the sunshiny days. The Land
of Tomorrow is a glorious mirage if we pic-
ture it with the eyes of Hope. Only the Land
of Today is a reality. Why not live Today?
In the turmoil and the clatter, in the dust
and the dirt, men are slaving and clawing and
fighting for the mirage of Tomorrow. As a
nation we are working and slaving and saving
for that deceitful lile beyond, for the day
when all of us shall be rich and supremely
happy, unmindful of the fact that Today is the
golden time. The moring paper tells us that
Old Man Smith, the Midas of Fifth avenue,
is dead. For years Smith cheated and fouled
his adversary, starved and denied himseli—
for the mirage of Tomorrow. All the beauti-
ful things we might have seen Today were
passed by. The money that would have
bought him satisfaction was stored away in
the cellar to be fought over, now that he is
dead.
Instead of enjoying happiness Today, we are
striving for a nepenthe which will banish pain
and sorrow in the days to come. We seck
for a vital happiness to preside over our lon-
gevity! We seek to live longer in the days
of Tomorrow, forgetting to live now in the
day that is given us—Today.
But there will come a time when man will
have advanced enocugh in human enlighten-
ment to appreciate the hour that is. He will
realize that the Promethean fire is at its zen-
ith now, not tomorrow. Euphrosyne will pre-
side during the actual moment with influences
that cheer. The hey-day of our happiness
will not be postponed, and the true realiza-
tion of all the good and beautiful things o1
life will come to us in the present. The blue
devils and depressions that so often hover
over Today for fear of Tomorrow will be
banished to Tomorrow—and there will be no
Tomorrow, for every day will be but Today
as we reach it in our new enlightenment.
—Women's World.

JAPB CLAIM EDDY IDEA.

Boston, Feb. 13.Christian Scientists are
discussing the claim by Prof. Yoshisaburo
Okakura of Tokio, that the keynote of Mrs.
Mary Baker Eddy's doctrine was simply trans-
planted from Japan. The Japanese scholar
made his claim in a lecture before the Lowell
institute.  “We had in our ancient religions
the fundamentals of Christian Science,” he
sai.  "In the latter part of the eighth cen-
tury there was a strong belief current in Jap-
an that all suffering was ascribable to dis-
cord of the four elements of nature, and at
cne time the people became so superstitious
as to believe that all physical disease was cur-
able by purely spiritual means. Thus Chris-
inn Science owes its real beginning 1o Japan”

W, C. Henley

* % * % The pewspapers have been filled
for the last two or three weeks with the dom-
ination of a school calling themselves Christ
Scientists, whose headquarters are in Boston.
They have been disciplining one of their
members for no other reason and no ather
cause than that she had made a success of her
work. They have destroved her, making a
pretense in their pretended trial that she prac-
ticed a secret that she was faught by the so-
called Mother of that organization whick is
one of the cardinal principles of the unwrition
work of that church,
I refer to what is called malicions mental mal-
practice. The practice of this malicious men-
tal malpractice, is part and parcel of the so-
cret unwritten work of the Eddy Church in
Boston.
I know what | am talking about. In that
church all of the students are dominated by
their teachers, their teachers are dominated
inn turn by the readers of the church, and the
readers in turn are dominated by the so-called
Mother. Nobody connected with that church
has the right to say his soul is his own un-
less he is permitted to do so by somebody
above him,
This [ denounce as an error and this church
is a protest against that system of prastice
Qur ministers, our readers, and our students
all have the same right of opinion that the
rest of us have. [ have no more right to
dominate the mind or the though of one of
my students than I have to dominate the
mind of the man in the moon; not one par-
ticle. If they ask my advice, or if 1 see prop-
er to give them advice, I can give it, but it
must be done in love, and the acceptance or
rejection of that advice must be with them
and without penalty attaching to it

—Bishop Cliver C. Sabin, before he Evon-

gelical Christian Science Church.

The same suggestion holds good so far as re-
lates to what is termed fashion in clothes.
So long as ome is comfortably and respect-
ably clad, what matters whether our garments
are cut squarely or made pointedly, whether
our coats be short or long? Let us not take

‘the suggestion of the day: it is an indication

of mental weakness. Suggestion is very con-
tagious, as is seen every day. Whether pro-
fessionally engaged or whether we are bent
upon amusement, it cannot be ignored or shak-
en off ; it will assert itself:
wDr. Forbes Muilon before the Psycho-
Therapeutical Society of London.

I cannot send this letter without telling you
again what a wonderful help vour lectures in
Washington were to me and to my friend.—
GoAM B , Ontario, Canada.



Trust thyself! Every heart vibrates to that iron string.

STILL ON THE WIHG.

BOSTON, MASS., May 31— left
these “Notes” on my arrival m Chicago
April oth. Here I remained until the
eve of April 30. [ made many friends
and not the least of them were those
that met in an “Emerson class” in the
parlors of a friend who invited her ac-
quaintances one afternoon to meet and
Listen to me. The result was a fine
class, that became very much interested
and earnestly urged me to return. |
find that heretofore Emerson has been
studied merely intellectually. We study
him as Life. What do I find in him to
make Life more valuable to me; to
make it more useful, more healthiu],
more happy? If there is not practical
mstruction in the “Essays,” let us take
up something that is of constant, prac-
tical use.
the most valuable of studies. We always
study in first person singular present
tense—"I AM!”" We affirm as we read,
make a personal application of every
statement. In this way, the class found,
that I did not follow the method they
had been used to following at their
Clubs, and were therefore intensely in-
terested. They declared themselves
greatly benefitted. The prospect is, that
I shall, by and by, have a large class in
the “Essays” when I return to Chicago.
Sunday, April 30, found me in Detroit,
where I gave two addresses and a les-
son before the New Thought Alliance.
1. Brodie Paterson founded the Soci-
ety, Upon his withdrawal, my friend,
Henry Victor Morgan, took up the work
and with his usual vigor and push has
marvelously developed it. Good audi-
ences greeted me this day, also on Mon-
day and Tuesday I had two classes
each. If words testify truly, T gave
satisfaction, for [ was very warmly
urged to return in the fall for an ex-
tended course. Mr. Morgan will re-
main with the Alliance till fall, at least,
but there is a strong call for him to re-
turn to Chicago.

Wednesday, May 3, found me in Pitts-
burg, Penn. The Ohio fields were just

But, we have ever found it~

—F serson

a3

proclaiming spring as I awakened that
morn, and I entered into the newly
awakened life of nature with a zest, for
winter had been long to me and I was
as ready to sing with awakening nature
as was the redwing blackbirds I heard
from the meadows.

Had a fine reception at Pittsburg.
Friends wisely contributed to the ex-
penses of the Course and threw it open
to whoever would come. I was greeted
with excellent audiences at every les-
son. Never had more enthusiastic
ones. Mrs. C, C, McLean has success-
fully taught here for several vears a
class, and had thus prepared the way
most nobly for me, and to her is due the
success of my meetings.

Sunday evening, May 7, I lectured to a
very large audience in the Unitarian
Church upon the theme—"“The King-
dom of God Within.” The Pastor, Rev.
L. W. Mason, was a classmate at Mead-
ville Divinity School and gave me a
warm greeting. He has a fine church
building and a progressive society and
an audience from among the most cul-
tured of the city.

It seemed to me that there is more
wealth piled up in costly churches in
this city than in any of its size I have
met. They are of stone and seemed to
say to me, not with the Psalmist—"A
strong fortress in our God!” but to sav,
“See w stro

made to put mi” They were cold,
non-practical and lonesome to me. [
made many warm personal friends, and
my audience unanimously invited me to
return for a long course in Emerson. [
iook forward with pleasure to that re-
turn, v

Having informed friends that I woutd
pass three days in New York City ang
vicinity in a vacation, 1 was surprised
to receive notice that arrangements had
been made for afternoon and evening
lessons each of those days. Conse-
quently I had a fine class at the rooms
of Unity Society, which Mrs. Mrs. Van
Marter kindly placed at the disposa’ of
my friends. This was a most happy



I am not fighting my fight:
I am singing my song.
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introduction to the New Thought people
of N. Y. As I have never told in these
notes the titles of my lessons and lec-
tures I will here give those of Pittsburg
and N. Y.  Pittsburg—"Inspiration,
Clairvoyance and Memory, Telepathy
and Thought Transference, Psychome-
try as Science, DPsychometry an Art,
The Question of Supply.” This is an
unusal Course, chosen because recom-
mended by the Boston Club. In N. Y.
City—"“Living in the Now, Thought as
Power, The Inner Kingdom, The Key
to success, God’s own good man, Econ-
omy the road to the poorhouse.”

May 14, after a fine steamboat ride ov-
er Long Island Sound, found me in Bos-
ton. I attended the meeting of the
Metaphysical Club, where Dr. A M.
Parker is speaker in A. M., and was
very much pleased with the high tone
in which the meeting was conducted
and by the character of the thought.
Such was to be expected from one who
has so well demonstrated her ability as
an executive, and in so many practical
ways. What is now needed in this
movement is a corps of similar workers
who cut out all highflying notions of
the Absolute and come down to practi-
cal everyday life. It is characteristic of
this Club to do work in the daily life
of the Here and Now.

Sunday eve, May 14, 1 addressed an
audience that filled the Club hall upon
“The Subconscious Reality.”  Had
classes two days in the week. On the
eve, of the 21st spoke upon the theme,
“What Authority!” to an audience again
filling the house and whose appreciation
gave me as fine an inspiration as 1 ever
had. The 28 was my last public ap-
pearance in Fastern mass. My theme
was “The Meaning and the Ultimate of
the Twentieth Century Unrest!” A
prophetic outlook from present condi-
tions and the logical corollary of pres-
ent events,

In the afternoon of Sunday, May 21, I
addressed the New Thought people of
Worcester. [ was warmly greeted by
those who had attended my previous

—Archie L. Black.

lecture. 1 was glad to learn that since
my previous visit they had organized
into a society with Rev. Floody as Pres-
ident. In Nautilus for May is an ac-
count of the Work Rev. Floody is do-
ing for the outcast young in his Garden
City,” a movement that under his lib-
eral thought will be productive of good
for above all he sets an ideal of self re-
liance and self respect, which in itself
is an attraction and an inspiration.
Wednesday eve, the 24, I addressed the
New Thought Center at Lawrence.
Mrs. C. E. C. Nims, an old California
teacher, now successfully located in
Boston, had awakened a profound inter-
est. My lecture upon “Supply” in Bos-
ton by request was given then. A quite
fair report was printed in the daily pa-
per and appears in this number of
NOW. Only the photograph drawn by
the reporter is 130 ministerial to be real
but I will let it stand as one man’s pic-
ture of me. Thursday, May 25. I
again addressed the Lynn Center and it
was pleasant to be greeted by those who
warmly and kindly remembered my
March address.

Spring in New England is more beauti-
ful than anywhere else in the U. 8. 1
enjoyed it thoroughly. At Fitchburg a
friend of 25 vyears standing—friends
when he was a youth and I older than
he by 30 years-—has leased a beautiful
resort upon Whalon Lake, Here [
passed two days in rest. for the season
had not opened. He took me in his
auto sixty miles into N. H. where I
used I used to be a boy with the other
four boys and three giris of the home.
The dear old mother greeted me with
the old warmth, and 1 found the same
old hills and streams and fields and
woods, where I used to loiter and rest
after a busy lecture tour. Nature cares
for herself in beauty when Man lets her
alone. And away out in the country
there are not the ruthless changes that
Man makes in town,

How much sentiment has to do with
memory in revisiting old  scenes  was
forcibly brought to my mind when I



Minute a man stops looking for trouble, happiness looks for him.

went to look for an old landmark in
Boston Common. Dr. Holmes in “The
Autocrat of the Breakfast Table” tells
of walking “the Long Path” with the
schoolmistress and of “sitting on the
stone seat by the Gingko tree.” I used
in 1870 and 1871 to make it a resting
place. And often with the Autocrat in
my hand rested there and travelled the
*“Long Path.””  Often later when I re-
turned to Boston I would make a sa-
cred pilgrimage to the old stone seat
under the Gingko tree and revive old
times and think of old friends. But
when I looked a few days ago for the
stone seat it was removed. The new
Subway found it in the way. But the
Gingko tree still stands. But Memory
found little comfort in the new condi-
tions. Though I walked the “Long
Path” it was hard to give reign to im-
agination and to find there the early en-
thusiasm. It came at length by ‘‘the
Frogpond”; the young elm growing as
child of the old one of historic mem-
ory, and by the statues I had so often
longed to see again. All these found
their niche and Boston was Boston
again for me.
I visited Mount Auburn, and stood a
while where stones marked the resting
place of the bodies of the illustrious
dead. One line from some remembered
grave read, “Happy is he who can look
upon the graves and know there are no
dead.” With that line repeating itself
in my mind, I knew Longfellow,
Holmes, and Lowell were not dead,
neither do they sleep. They with all the
other host of the Thinkers that have
made America what it is today, whose
bodies lie here, are not dead.
“A chosen corps they're marching on,
in nobler fields than ours,
Those bright battalions still fulfll
The scheme of the heavenly powers.
And high brave thoughts float down to us
The echo of that far fight,
Like the sound of distant picket guns
Through shades of severing night!”
I felt the inspiration of their thoughts
and those from the Harvard College

—frving Bacheloy
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grounds, as I reverently wended my
way among its many paths. Yes, I be-
lieve in E-du-cation. And despite the
tyranny of authority and the tyranny of
dead forms and customs, the college and
the schools that proceed it, are the sal-
vation of the world. Their ideals are
above those of the market court. They
are being elevated. All hail Harvard,
then to the New Harvard that is to be.

ONE GOD
“Whose secret presence through creation’s
veins .
Running quicksilver-like eludes your pains”
L

God is the prattle of a child at play

Who romps about the house the livelong day,
And when the father, furrow-browed, appears,
Climbs to his knee and coos dull care away.

God is the perfume of the red-ripe rose,

That fragrance-freights a passing breeze that
blows

Into a chamber where a sick man lies,

And sgents with beauty’s breath his dreamy
oze.

God is the buzzing of the burdened bee
That hiveward hums in sweet satiety;
Nor laden ‘lone for self, but for its kind
That fare and share within a hollow tree,

God is the light that floods two tender eyes,
A lover looks upon in glad surprise,

And wonders if, before, there ¢’er had been
A maiden half so fair beneath the skies.

God is the tingling truth of poet’s theme,

Who sees things as they are, not as they
seem,

The while he wanders in the open world

And reads the secret of the running stream.

God is the dawn that follows deepest dark

And hangs its filmy fleece "thwart heaven’s
are,

So mein may mark that light shall come at
ast,

And greets the morrow with the lilting lark.

God is the fAtful flash that cleaves the cloud

And Ii{iszi the voice that speaks in thunder
ou

Above the shriecking of the strindent storm,

Of Law--unto unheeding men, and proud.

A, F. Gannon,



I, grateful, take the good I find;
The best of now and here.
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Henry Harrison Brown, Editor of
NOW, will not return to California for
the present. He has too many invita-
tions, to feel that his work in the East
is done. If those who have in the past
invited him will now write and tell the
dates that will suit them best he will
soon be able to give them positive dates,
He is open to engagements from Aug.
1 to June, 1912, He is engaged in Sar-
atoga Springs, N. Y., for the first half
of July, and will rest with friends the
rest of the month. He can be addressed
at this NOW office, or care of the Meta-
physical Club, 30 Huntingion e,
Boston, Mass. Letters will be forward-
ed from either place.

~— W hittier

His season in the East has been most
successful in every way and he wishes
to present his thanks thus publicly to
the many friends who in the various cit-
ies have helped to make it so. And we
are glad to announce that the subscrip-
tion list of the magazine has been
greatly increased by the personal con-
tact of the public with the editor. He
will continue his letters and write his
editorials as in the past. It is the in-
tention of the Assistant Editor to de-
vote himself still more to the magazine,
and we will make it THE magazine of
the New Thought Movement. Espe-
cially will our field of “NOW" pPhil-
osophy”—“Soul Culture/’—be empha-
sized, for Mr. Brown believes that
Truth in this form is “The Savior that
was to comel”

Remember: Mr. Brown can be address-
ed either at this office or Care Meta-

physical Club, 30 Huntington Ave,
Botson, Mass.,, for the next few
months.

While in Detroit I had a visit with my
old friends, Mr. and Mrs, E. W.
Sprague. Mr. Sprague and wife have
been missionaries of the National Spir-
jtualist Association for many years. I
know them to be honest, worthy people
with noble aims and pure lives. Mr.
Sprague has put his experiences into
book form entitled “A Future Life Dem-
onstrated!” and those who need such
proof of communication as comes
throngh the psychic phenomena will find
the book valuable. They may be assured
that what is told is truth: is fact. What-
ever they may say of Mr. Sprague’s
theories, thesc facts must be received
in evidence.

During Mr. Brown's absence Sam Exton
Foulds will edit NOW aud care for
NOW business, Address: Glenwood,
California.



I will not dream in vain despair

The steps of progress wait for me.

LECTURE ON NEW THOUGHT
HENRY HARRISON BROWN, EDITOR,
WRITER AND PHILOSOPHER, SPEAKS

AGAINST POLICY OF ECONOMY.

In the closing lecture of the season's series
at the New Thought centre of Lawrence at
4 Berkeley street, the home of Miss Durant,
Henry Harrison Brown of San Francisco,
was the speaker last evening. His subject was
“Economy, the Road to the Poorhouse”
Mr. Brown has for some time been connected
with the New Thought movement and is a lec-
turer, editor and writer of great power. He
edits and publishes “Now,” a prominent New
Thought journal in Califronia. He is spend-
ing a few weeks in the East, giving a number
of lectures. He makes his headquarters at
the Metaphysical club, Boston.

Mr. Brown is a man of striking appearance.
He is tall and straight despite his 71 years
of age. He is a man of the type of an age
that is rapidly passing. A grand old type, the
type of Longleilow, Holmes and many famous
writers and statesmen of the past. His face
has a kindly, benevolent look. His bearing
is statesmanlike. In his eyes, which are 2a
kindly blue, shines the look of the dreamer and
the poet. Combed straight back from his
high, intellectual forehead is a wealth of long
gray hair. A flowing beard adds to the maj-
esty of his appearance, His clothes were of
sober black and his whole bearing partook of
the majesty and venerableness of the ancient
mountains near which he makes his home.
He spoke as follows:

“] am glad to see so many of the New Eng-
tand people waking up to the belief that there
are thoughts that are new, that are different
from the old. To them I have much to say
and have been saying much for years past.
"] know what economy is. I am of old New
England stock and [ was brought up in an
atmosphere of economy, thrift and saving
and it tock many long years to drive out these
things from my mind. New Englanders most
of all teach their young to take pleasure in
saving and not in enjoying. You must not
spend a cent. Save it that you may not want
fater. When 1 was a boy every copper, and
we had coppers in those days, that 1 got went
into the bank and when I wished to spend
any money for any purpose the family went in-
to session to see whether or not Henry should
spend his money for such a purpose. I was to
take pleasure in the saving and not in the
spending and enjoying of my money they
told me. New England thrift is world-re-
nowned.

“There is one thing to learn about New
Thought and that is that the thoughts are
not new, It is merely a new enental attitude
toward thought. Thoughts, as embodied in
this doetrine, are as old as the hills, They
were in the mind and work of Aristotle. Jesus

-and it cannot be lost,

—Whittier
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himself gave voice to them. They have been
inn all philosophies. It is the attitude you take
toward thoughts, old and new.
“Science recognizes no miracles, no superna-
tural happenings. Occurrences are all in ac-
cord with the laws of causation. This also
holds good for poverty as well as all other
states. We assume that the cause is mental
It has proven so in the case of disease. Sc-
ience shows that the laws are universal. So
they have proven.
“Go to the original causes. The soul or mind
of the individual. They too are governed by
the laws of causation. When you have learned
the law of one phenomenon you have learned
them all,
“What makes the flower, the earth, the solar
system? The answer is the law of universal
attraction, molecule to molecule, ion to ion.
There can be no two forces. No repul-
sion can exist. Two such forces working
against each other would nullify each other's
action and a perfect stillness would result in
which no life would be possible. It is utter-
ly impossible to have any other power than
atraction, We see its workings shown in life.
In marriage, in child-bearing, in home and
state building it is universal.
“We also get disease in a like way, by at-
traction. We have disease pictured in our
mind and the pictures attract it to our body.
Pictures in the mind have the same power
over the body that the picture of a statue in
the mind of a sculptor has over the block
of unfinished marble, A musician will tell
vou that the music plays itself through his
fingers. With the mechanic it is the same,
“You and I have no force of our own. We
do not possess life. We are life. If we pos-
sessed life we could lose it. We are life
We are the only peo-
ple in America that believe in the omnipres-
ence of God. We are life. We are power.
“Let us possess ourselves of the liberty of
expression.  Let life flow. We do not pos-
sess power, truth, goodness or love. We are
life, power, goodness and love, We are mani-
festations of that one. It is our mental at-
titude toward the universe that opens or lim-
its our supply of life.
“I have as much life as T allow to flow through
me. No two people make the same mental
picture. Life shapes itself into each individ.
ual picture.
“We are raised to believe in the heredity of
disease. This is a tyranny of the dead. Our
heredity is a fact but it is a heredity from God,
and not from our earthly parents.
“If 1 go without anything it is not because [
have to. It is through ignorance. We are
por because we don't know how to be rich.
overty is a mental state. Poverty is a men-
al attitude toward what you have. That at-
titude determines your attiude toward life.
“If you have a dollar, what are you going to



There is no darkness but ignorance.
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do with it? Ask vourself that question. Why
can't yvou spend 1t for something else? In
church, on Sundays, you repeat, ‘The Lord
is my shepherd and I shall not want.” On Mon-
day He isnot or if He is why are you always
wanting? It is always best to tell the truth,
When you say the Lord is your shepherd and
you shall not want and all the time you do
not trust in Him sufficiently to do as you wish
with that dollar for fear there will be no more
to follow, you are telling a downright lie. He
can't supplv those who don't believe. Pov-
erty is born of cowardice. You don't dare
to use that dollar because you fear that there is
nothing to follow. If so it is the first phe-
nomenon in all nature that is not repeated.
“I've been down to the last quarter many
a time but I have never been poor because
I knew that there would be another quarter
when it was needed. When you put yourselt
in the right attitude mentally and dare to do
what you believe right, the supply will come,
“Instead of spending today we are trying to
care for tomorrow. We cannot live tomor-
row today and in trying we lose today as well.
We have nothing to do with tomorrow. We
should get all that we can out of today. It
is God’s work to care for the morrow. Know
that when you need things they will be yours,
“If you want rainy days, save for them. Money
so saved is never to be spent and if it does
have to be spent it is done only by actual
pain. I don't prepare for rainy days. 1 pre-
pare for sunny ones.

“Are you the slave of the dollar or is it
your slave? Are you a slave of necessity or
free to make your own choice? A person
who is economical is one who submits to con
ditions.

“The only difference betwen riches and pov-
erty is that one man yields to conditions, the
other sees that he can afford to spend what
he pleases. He spends where he pleases. He
is the master of the dollar. If vou submit
to conditions you go down and out in the
end. A poorhouse in the mind will beget one
in actuality.

“Remember, never say that you cannot afford
anything. A lack of confidence in the supply
makes you a slave to necessity. Say instead,
1 prefer to use the dollar for so and so. Not,
I cannot afford it

“Never say, I have to. You don't have to do
anything. You have the power of choice and
the whole field is spread out before you.
“Cut out the idea of loss in spending. You
never lose anything. By the law of compen-
sation nothing is lost. Nature is just and per-
fectly balanced. Bad investments are a source
of education. Just as much 50 as the payment
of a college tuition. You never spend and
cannot lose, you only invest.

“Never ask any one, 'How are you? It is
a suggestion that they are not as they should

S hokespeare,

be and awakens a curiosity to seek out their
ills.  Never tell that you are poor.
“Why should money come when you mistrea:
it so badly when vou do have it? If you
blessed it in its going instead of begrudging
its departure it would be glad to come back
to you.
“It is the exaggeration of the personal ‘T
that brings all the ills of life. In a ques-
tion of expenditure have a right to say no
because it is not wise, but not to say that 1
cannot afford it. The only way is to have
faith in the omnipresence of God. He is my
supply. He is your supply.
“This does not mean that you can sit down
and wait for Him to supply you. You must
help yourself and He will help you. Do each
day what is necessary. Do it as play and not
as work. All troubles come from fear you
create.  Away with them. Allow only pic-
tures of joy and health. ’
“Fear is faith in evil. It is the fears that in-
terfere.  When we get so afraid that we
don’t care to even draw a long breath, we
die. In perfect faith we are healed of all
ills. Have perfect faith in the kingodm of
heaven within you and the supply of every-
thing you need is constant.”

—From The Lowrence, Mass., Daily Eagle,

Thursday, May 25, 1911,
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art leather for 75¢.

I will try and get any book for you
that you want. My specialty is New
Thought Books. Give me a trial.

FOULDS oo tan

GLENWOQOD, CALIFORNIA.



Comfort Is found.

THE HOME I

Take Your Winter Vacation and Gome and Rest Amomg the Redwoeds

IN THE SANTA CRUZ MOUNTAINS AT
“NOW” FOLK MOUNTAIN HOME
THREE MILES FROM GLENWOOD, CALIFORNIA

whera Callfornia’s finest comblnation of Climate, Scenery, Beauty, Flora and

OPEN ¥FOR GUESTE THE YEAR ROUND

Good country accommedations; hotels, cottages or tents; pure spring water; beau-

tiful rambles, and unsurpassed groves for loafing places.

THE MOUNTAIN HOME is also a Rest Home for those needing help. Mr. Foulds,

Mrs. M. A, Winans and Miss Leona B. Chappel, Mental 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.

A fine winter climate.

EEETINGS IN SAN FRAWCIBCO AND
BAY CITIEs.

8oul 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 [1:00 a. m., Kohler and

Chase Hall, 40 O'Farrell 5t. Individual Heal-

ing and Teaching, and all other branches of

the work conducted at the Homes of Truth,
located at 1109 Franklin 8t and 3099 Cali-
fornia St, San Francisco.

Homs of Truth-—Alameda and Grant Aves,

Alameda, Sunday, 11 a. m.

Flest Home and Free Reading Room—710
14¢h St, Oskland., Services every Sunday,
11:00 a. m. Primary Class, Tuesday and
Priday, 3:00 p. m. Healing Lesson, Thurs-
day 8:00 p. m.

Boul Culture Home—389 Haight 5t, San

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

Sacramento—HOME OF TRUTH 1235 1
Street. Miss Christine Frazer,

Unity Truth Center--Wright Bidg, Berkeley

YOU WILL ERJOY READING

COUE ST

A HAGAZINE OF ASPIRATION

Different from all othefs—different in form,
in typographic style, and in contents—{Juest
is a treat to those who demand free, yet sane,
and liberal, yet reasoning, discussion of mod-
ern 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.

Ciiff Drive, Ocean Front,

BANTA CRUZ, CALIF.

MARY JANE HARLY
REG. BRITISBH GRADUATE NURSE

A Great Opportunity

THE REWLIFE PUBLICATION
SOCIETY

is seeking the services of a good business
manager at once, with good financial con-
nections to take 35,000 interest in a growing
publishing business. A rare opportunity for
the right man. Good home. Good salary.
Life position. Address, Dr. J. . New, Pres-
ident, THE NEWLIFE PUBLICATION
SOCIETY, 65 Central Park West, New York.




Dry Goods Willamson
and
§ sl & Garrett

(incorporated) ]
Garmets 2
Tor “Now” wear things, carefully selected GI‘ '
and oquitably priced, go to ocer's
The TELEPHONE MAIN SEVEN

Seaside Store |
10, 12, 14, 18 Pacific Ave., Banta Crus, Cal.

BANTA CRUZ, CALIF.

MISS LEONA B. CHAPPELL
er and Teacher of Mental Scienoe

Heal
C E D R A P E R Treatments by Correspondence.
° ° Address:

Glenwood, Cailfornia.

Groceries
Hardware A TR e
Hay, Feed Office Phone, Red 31

Residence Phone, John 132

and Grain F. H. Parker

REAL EBTATE
145 PACIFIC AVE. S8ANTA CRUZ, CAL.
Rented, Collections

GLENWOOD, Insurance, Hou“;lada.

City and Country Property, In

SANTA CRUZ CO., CALIF. Tracts and on Terms

FREE
A valuable SELF-Healing
Lesson now selling for 50
cents will be sent FREE to
all who enclose a two-cent
stamp for postage. Address,
EDWARD E. GORE




LAUREL

The CROWHN of SANTA CRUZ REDWOOD-CLAD
MOUNTAINS
On Line 8§, P. R. R,
6o 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 i - CALIFORNIA

Valencia Apples

FAVORED ALL OVER THE WORLD
FOR SALE  IN CAR 1LOTS
Address: F. A. HIHN CO, Santa Cruz, Calif,

CAPITOLA

THE SEASIDE RESORT

ON SUNNY SBIDE 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, 25¢c. In this book
the important Law of Suggestion 1s
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.

GConcentration—The Road to Success

128 pages; finely bound in cloth, $1.00.
Paper covers, 5o cents. Sent post free
on receipt of price.

This is Mr. Brown’s latest book, pub-
lished in 1go7 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.

Belf Heallng Through Suggestion

Mr. Brown’s latest book; 25c. 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, i
private letter to author.

Dc‘llars Want Me!

The New Road to Opulence, by Henry
Harrison Brown; pp., 24; toc. It ex-
plains just what mental attitude to
hold that will draw the Dollar. It wiil
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, 25¢. In Part I it
deals with the Science and Philosophy
of Life; in Part II with the Place and
Power of Suggestion.

Ella Wheeler Wilcon 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, 25¢. 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: “I would like to recommend
it to every person who can read. It is sim-
ple, concise, convincing. No one, perhaps,
knows better than I 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”

“NOW”

FOLK

Glenwood, Calif.

L]

HENRY E..QRISON BROWN

589 Haight Street -

- San Francisco Cal.



