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Vol.
) pnressioh makes the wise man mad.

Robert ’)’I'tlll‘)li"f)'

copt Fricndship, Thow dvcone alchenust, thal man
showld crer I,’-“/',””‘ thee, i I’UH”[II.\'.\‘ Jerrold,

Fiat Tux

“Let there be light:™" Creation’s dawning broke
At God's command, dividing Night and Day.
“Let there be hight 77 the mandate that he spoke

Endures on earth till mgeht be swept away.

Creative hight ! 1t pulses everywhere—
I sky, inosea, o thone, in mother earth—
It breathes in wind, builds temples in the air—
Its sovereign throne is Man! Lend thou it birth!

O Man—thou motherest the Sacred Flame!
The Lamp of Trath is hid within thy heart!
Feed it with ol of Love, 0l ”l_\' whole frame
is Highted, and it proves thy compass, chart!

Let there be light! Tear off the somber veil
That shades the Truth, perverts it, till it seems
A phantom candle, flickering and frail,
To be extinguished soon.—a thing of dreams.

If thou didst even dremn of Truth, awake!
Take just one step. though all about is night!

Be brave, be strong, be true; the effort make!
S[)t':lk that creative \\'uml ;—-“L(‘t their be light.”

“And there was light—God saw it—it was good!”®
So God makes men of Light and action, who

Move forth to do tl_lo -doods of Brotherhood,
\ Sun of men, Ilis image strong, pure, true.
oL —Ariel.



Go the Front

BY THEODOSIA

'r‘H'I’l‘ iM a I:'lr}.’i‘ ’HN')' llf In'ul;lw Whll haye grows t
a conseiousness that has put the Orthodox (ordaimed!
minister ont of their livis, 'I'h:-y have  found thew
selres, and KNOW that God (spirit) 1 a moving for
within, which no one but theyiselves  can  invite o
hinder. They have learned that Jove is a divige and
fruitful thing that cantiot be coupterfeited  po moe

than can the attraction between chlorine and wxdium
the attractin

In fact, they have learned that love,
of sex. is a chemical attraction.  If there ix a tru
chemism, or mix, a man and woman will
gether, cach growing more beautiful, more satusfed
each growing into a more ideal character. If there o
not a teue atteaction. there s born hate, a destruetive
foree, which weakens one or the othee, in whirh ras
it is an injury to soul growth not to separate

[ say we have put the orthodox churchman out of
our lives. M is ahsolutely an ineubus to the man whe
thiuks—to the man who can go out into the world of
Natural Things and find God for himself. Why. there

fore, do we still call upon him to bless that whieh cau
Why do we ask him at a mowentous

Prmaln bt

only bless itwelf?
timme o join indissolubly that which perhaps canuot be

Joined?

The Spiritualists sometime ago, realizing that knowl.
edge had eome to many which the Chureh eonld not
assimilate, have, ax an order, ordained their own miois
ters, and today have those in their ranks who hless
them in their assuming of marital (mars) relations

We. being not Spiritualists, but Spiritists. go a step
farther than the Spiritualist and ask ourselves this
We, !’N'imz desirous of the greatest love, the greatest
!"‘X'lvmc«-, the greatest progress to ourselves, and feel.
ing that the true of the individual establishes the true
of the whole humanity, ask —Cannot we at  this me
.m:ml""" time 'uf our life dinpuens: with the office of an
mterioper and couserryl e
'c«ml'hi“‘v of 7 Ix not tb:‘ 'n:’l::::»:l' ‘l':-u"'l'f'h" oW

4 # consecration?
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Frcling the sanetity of r‘t-nl mnur}a-lo-nhip, of 4 true
boltmeet, who i more fit than the man who /l.n.ds this
T 1, say when it shall commenee when it shalt
vawe | = .

When tman shall rise to manlord’s destiny,

When onr slow toddling race shall be full grown,

[leep i vach htiman heart a chamber lone

of Holirs, holiest shall bulded be

And each man for himself must hold the key,

Fact inan must kindle his own altar fires,

Fach burn an oTering of hisx own degires,

And at cach, at last, his own High Priest shall be.’’

Is not this a propheey?  Is not this the prerogative
of the Free Man? We mean free in the highest sense.

Freedom to be one’s best, To be the Real Man,  Must
the Chrint always be buffeted by the nmasnes?
0O, jealous. wanton, illconceited world!

dost thou understand the deep

teney of love!

How little
significance and  po-
Thou hast defiled thyself with gross
peeversions Ull purity of love is but a jest, or reckoned
an the fantasy of fools. '’

We who believe in True Love, true in the most
absolute senme, feel that the time is come when this
Truth and Freedom should be expressed in our living
—and to that end we would lay aside the vestments of
Church and State and bespeak for ourselves the Ry In-
pathy and understanding of all men ax we go forward
toward the Ideal— - O thou ldeal, thon only art real!”’?

We wha believe in reinearnation know that to many
sonlx In given the possibility at this time of erowding
into their lives experiences which hasten their soul’s
ripeness. It s n time of fulfilment,

In this month of April of this vear, nineteen hun-
dred and nine. in the ity in which | live, a eity of
seventy-five thousand souls. within a week’s time were

found hidden under the enlvert and in rubbish heaps
the dead bodies of four new-born babes., whose little

lives had been flicked out to watisfy —what ! —Chnreh
and State! "It Just happened’ —yes. but underneath
the curreut of our dayws it flows  steadily—this  dark
tragedy that has almost ceascd to make us shudder at
its toueh, for we do touch it continuously.
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To one erime (?) the erime of aeX-desire (1)
constantly added another—murder, :
State satistied *—pnot so !
State attempts to bind  more  elosely by
Emerson says, " When  we  become  exel
close to ourselves heaven.™

8 heyy
-1 | Is  Churey ng
I'he Chureh lamenty,

e Xy

exclusiomst

But docs the State or Chureh bind?

you men and women who resolve and
creative foree.

Ask yourselve,
set bounds
Nex s a Creative [Foree, to be best gu.
but when in the nature of things it eannot vibrate
our conception of high, should an unfolding soul i
put under an anathema that leads it to a worse erips?
[ think all of our law-makers agree that murder i« :
worse erime than “illicit love.”’

After all. is any one bound but those that hind them
selves to Hieh Living? All things decay and change
The Church today is a lifeless thing.  The real vty
thought has gone past the Church’s knowledge and n
making for something better than the orthodox mind
(the mind that is still attached to leading strings! ean
eomprehend. Shall we forever bind the grown man to
the child’s estate of being set in a corner and told to
“‘keep still?”’—Not so, Brothers!

The world does grow. The old ideals are hecoming
reality to a few at least. and they are pushing on t
higher ideals. to more practical.

The world today is most woefully eonfusing Chureh
janity and Christianity. Christianity is a true under-
standing of the needs of the individual which leads
men to say as did the Christ, “Go, and sin no more.’
In our language of today it would be ‘T forgive you
as I hope to be forgiven—Be stronger, find higher
ideals!”’

We are not so mneh an organization as an association
—an assaciation willing to pnt ourselves in the other
fellow's place—willing to extend good-fellowship te
every soul. We are not only claiming affinization with
the heathen in Africa. but also with the heathen at
howe, knowing that Spirit is an undividable thing.

A sacred kinship which T would not forego binds
me to all that breathes.”” We are the  Whole Thing'




We have the Hexible uplift Qf_lllilhl H.mt can r‘_-snl\‘i'
staelf not only inte the participant of any particular
game hut into the Srooter’ as well, .

The one who can inspire to hetter effort by saying,
Well done. Old Boy ™" We feel, we want to feel, yon
sre doing your best: " "Rah! "Rah! We'll all of us
win out yet ‘Rah! "Rah' Good fellows are we and
we love the Game—the game of Life "’

Don’t waste any time helaboring the cause of your
troubles—-you're the trouble.

--The Business Philosopher.

. v
Hindu Friendship

The following beantiful story illustrative of  true
friendship has been related to me by Shri Chhotalal
Jivanlal. of Baroda. India .

Two friends were traveling together on foot.  One
vight they took shelter under a tree in a forest in
which there were many beasts of prey, so that it was
not safe for both to go to sleep. therefore they resolved
to sleep by turns. one the first part of the night and the
other the last. '

\\"hilv the first one was watehing his sleeping com-
panion, a bird spoke to its mate on the tree. Having
a knowledge of the language of birds. he understoorl
what was being said.

The bird said that a cobra would come to  bite the
sleeping person exactly at twelve o’elock, but if the
one awake would give the cobra  one-half ounce of
blood from the chest of the sleeper he would be saved.

The waking person made up his mind to aet aceord-
ingly. When the cobra came, he begged of him not to
bite the sleeping person, promising him that he would
be given the required quantity of blood from his ehest.

The waking person then sat upon the chest of his
teiend and with the point of his weapon, lwg.an to eut
it open. The sleeping person awoke at the first touch
of the weapon and opened his eyes, hu_t when he saw
i friend sitting upon his chest and doing this act, he



immediately closed his eyes again and, without ¢ el
ing a single syllable, allowed his friend to o 0.11[)-(::1{
ting open the ehest, b

The cobra was satisfied

and went away, the wound
was dressed and the friend

i ; again commenced his watel,
When his wateh was finished, he awakened his friend
and slept 1 turn. '

On the following morning, both friends again com-
menced their journey. The one who had eut open the
chest thought that his companion would surely ask
some explanation about the mght’s affair, but he put
no question,

Hour after hour passed. and  still no  explanatioi
was sought. At last, unable to restrain  himself. the
friend asked his companion how it was that he ecared
not to seek explanation  concerning  what had hap-
pened. sinee it must have appeared like an attempt to
murder and possess himself of the wealth of the other.

The friend replied that he had no reason to so much
as suspeet the other’s motive. Ile knew that he was
his friend and when he saw him sitting there on his
chest and opening it with a weapon. he was satisfied
that it was bheing done for his welfare and therefore
he had not sought any explanation.

Moral: The actions of a true friend may ontwardly
seem to be false. yet they can originate only from the
motive to enhance the welfare of the other.

Anchorage is what most people pray for, when what
we really need is God’s great open sea.

—Hubbard.
o -

Obhe Gown of Vaft

The wickedest town in Montana is named Taft, and
is said to have been recently reclaimed through the
evangelical labors of a certain Y. M. C. A. man, who has
suceeeded in making such a ““hit’” with the inhabi-
tants. consisting mainly of miners and  cowboys. that

they have left off gambling. cut out their booze and
actnally begun to save money.
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This is looked vpon as a miracle—nothing ot the
kind. similar *‘reformations’ follow in the wake of
every itinerant promulgator of the gospel.  Gamblers
and drunkards belong as a class to the emotional type
and thus are casy subjeets to be

worked upon by
evangelical hypnotizers.

Then, again, they find re-
ligion a new stimulus—a sort of agrecable nerve-tonie.

At the bottom of all sueh reform is to be found not
only emotionalisii but superstition and the most ap-
pealing part of the prograwm is the one
man’s natural  disposition  to  shirk

“Jesus paid it all.”” - Saved
Lamb !’

that caters to
responsibility :
by the blood of the

Undoubtedly the belief in the doetrine of viearious
atonement is a very comforting and acceptable one to
people on a certain mental plane. and thus serves to
pf)pUl&H'iZ(‘, the Christian religion; but the dissemina-
tion of such a bhelief among the masses, making fuith

ina dead Savior of wmore  consequence  than  pure
thongkts and wholesome deeds, unquestionably works

great nischief, in that it leads to moral laxity and
stimulates nearly every form of evil.

To be consistent. the Church ought never to say any-
thing about morality or good works. If the death of
Jesus constituted the atonement and belief on the name
of Jesus salvation, as all the preachers preach. then
why all this fuss about charity and foreign missions—-
or about goodness and character?

But Christianity. that is to  say theological Chris-
tianity. is never consistent.

Tt is. indeed. fortunate for
the spread of the doctrine that the Crueifixion itself is
an act of the remote past. If so blood curdling an
event were recent, or if it were to take place at some

future time, no person with any humane sense. or in
fact any sense, could be found to accept salvation on _
any such infamnous terms as the slanghter of an nno-
cent man. ] .

The idea is abhorrent and repulsive.  But since the
thing happened thousands of years ago. being. as
claimed. a_purely voluntary act on t!w part of H)p
Savior—-since the saerifice is accomplished. and especi-
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«';“:’l \:l.'.'«(n(.- ,.:lh.'\': ':u"(t":'rlltj;'.l.,'.:’s h:; et L
B ever, o winning  ag
prize the poor sinner’s pardon  from  eye ry poskibl.
t ansgression, why it is made to appear foolish, nay
wngraleful, nu! to aceept  this  salvation, especially
when so ll“ll is asked—simply belief in the miracle.

What o really witty and wily scheme it is, after al)
bearing plainly as it does the thumb-marks of a priest.
craft who ever have been past masters in the arl of
playing upon human weaknesses and eredality—this
scheme of soul salvation,

I'irst there had to be postulated, or
thing called crid——transgression.
volved the idea of law and low demanded a lawgiver.
Then there had to be assumed a lawgiver, or “""1- “'h"
necessarily had to make man faulty, endowing him
with certain prnpc-nsntw.s 1o do cortain things contrar!
to the lawgiver’s own notions of right, in order that
he should become a violator of  the divine law. ant

amenable to divine punishment.
But man liked to do these things—it was his nature

to do them——and nothing could be  more (l('.’-lll.lbﬂl‘
than that the punishment duae him from an angry  god

choula somehow bhe remitted.

Here the priest  stepped in -
through the scheme, called religion, d«-\'nsm! a way for
the sinful and aceursed man to go  on doing  as he
pleased and at the same time escape the imposed pen.
alty of the outraged deity.

The penalty, however, was not to be actually re.
mitted for God ““with whom is no variableness’” is in.
exorabie-—it was shifted from the shoulders of the one
who. according to all human notions  of  reason  and
Justice, ought to bear it, to another, who had no reason
for shouldering it exeept his personal desire to do so,
cansed by the unusual magnanimity of his nature,

The whole scheme of “salvation’’ is so  ehildish, g
ridiculous, so monstrous, that it seecmgs strangre any
thinking person conld ever aceept it and yet it ex-
actly fits the mentality of the masses, by whom it is
swillowed seriously, like the Holy ”.,qf

assumed, a some-
Transgression  in-

as  middleman  and

8



The acceplanee of such a doctrine 18 1-(~.l'1.:l.,ll||_y.pl:““{
tal incapaeity and moral unbalance, for it s a
wrnicions and damnable (Im-l.rn‘n-,. .I,n.l(m;: away

sthility, and thus

of me

most | L .
ay it does the idea of personal respon

engendering evil thoughts and actions. .

A eriminal lawyer, discussing recently a singular
murder ease where a man was  suspected  of - having
killed his wife said to me, 1 the man is a Catholie, 1i
will add mueh to the prohability of his  having  done
the deed.”” And he went on to say that many erimes of
this nature were committed by Catholies, beeause they
were taught that their priests had absolute power to
remit sin, that a man might commit so heinous o erime
ag to murder a wife and, if he but confessed  to  the
priest, he could receive absolution, and, if the law did
not overtake him, could live fo the end of his days a
perfectly respectable eitizen,

Whereas, if he sought to obtain a divoree from his
wife, and did ohtain it, he would, by the law of the
Chureh, be eternally damned, sinee the Church does
not permit divoree,  Or again, the man  might  go on
preserving the outward semblance of matrimony and
hold another woman in a state of concubinage, receiv-
ing pardon for his offense by the Chureh, and remain
respectable,

This is a more extreme carrying out of the principle
of viearions atonement than is alowed in Protestant-
i, but is perfeetly consistent, with the doetrine itself.

Catholicism is ever consistent—it adheres to  its  dog-
mas and follows its precedents,  Protestantism is never
consistent—its practices rarely  conform to its  pro-

fessions.

A religion of this type, hased fundamentally on the
doctrine of atonement, findg expression in every con-
ceivable form of insineerity  hypocrisy, dishonesty ﬂ_"‘-l
It ereates caste, elags distinetion, race preju-

erime,
graft, tommyrot and

dice, social sinfulness—greed,
Taft (Montana).

A . .
“esus paid it all”” “Pray for us!”’

The cautious seldom erp, '
—Confucius.



“rue”
BY ALINE

It happened in the \“t'li!l}.! ar of “The Limited ™ 1
was contentedly munching my toast and sipping A
deliclous cocoa. l\;lsklr!g i the Sll!llight of :t{fee:;,‘\:;:
eves and musing en how beautitul love wmade life, 3:‘.5
how it transformed the whole grey earth into 8 nu.
colored paradise. when ie came in and  sat opposit
then she came and sat beside him,

He was fat and tord and ﬁf!'\' over, she was petits
and pinched and puckered and  perhaps ten yen
sooner. His smooth. rotund face bore a smirk of s'%
satisfaction that had the similitude of a smile. while
his little piggy  eyes bagwed beneath, and had a
hardened squint.  On her ereased and deeply furrowed
face the lines of prolonged petulanee drew down th
corners of a mouth once pretty, while dark rings of
sottled hopelessness encireled the large, luminous eyes

Qeanning the menu for some five minutes. he eJacu:
lated: *I'm a-goin’ to hev rolls and cotfee fur mine.
vou write that down.”” handing her the stub of a lead
peneil.  She obeyed and then glanced timorously and
despairingly at the card whereon fried eges wer
listed at forty cents and beefsteak at ninety. Finally she
compromised with a dish of strawberries. at “two-
bits.”" and a eup of coffee for a dime.

The weal proceeded in silence. save for the erunch-
ing and smacking of him that ate, and onee the noise of
a knife which she dropped.

The atmosphere that had been redolent and rosy a
few moments before now hecame cheerless and chilly
—the chocolate turned to mud and the eream soured.
My breakfast was spoiled—and my dream of love was
o'er. Here before me sat the fac-simile and living
presentment of the Real Thing, viz., wmatrimony as
perpetrated—two human beings tied to each  other
““for better or worse'—chiefly for the worse—* till
death do them part!™

They had remainad, these people, true to their vows
—neither had dared to dream  of !'n-roepnndcnts or
conjugal readjustments—neither had ever so much #8
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{ the incongraity of the stituation o whieh
’o'{ : . b

found themselves placed—t was simply the -

eable
‘r‘i\mgh lite was a bitter Pm to them, lhv_\' }_"ll\pcd 1
T atistied to renann dissatistied-—hite-long . wmare
’\:':.. selfamposed duty and belief in the mexorable-
r‘ of the divinely-ordamed institution of marrnage.
‘;|,._ by his innate uncouthuess, had long siee tilled
¢ soul with unutterable disgust—and  she by her
qled crankinesss unresponsiveness and obduraey
ad becowe w veritable thorn in las hade.

.\\

tle could not understand her, and she did not desive
L, understand hine There was a natural, unbridgable
hyss between them. 'Hh“\‘ woere exact ;\n(ipndps of
ppe and trmperament and - evidently  had  unot  one
.;,_;(c or talent 1 common.

tle should have wmarried an Trish washerwoman—-
sh(‘ R 1‘!‘!‘.\'\\)‘h‘l‘i:\l\ \‘1\‘!‘\_’}'\\1:\11-— il St‘!‘llll‘(l so-—and )’(\l
they had strugeled on for vears together., and  would
go on strugeling till the strugeles of one of  them  at
least Were over-—each standing directly in the light of
the other, vach blocking the realization of the other's
idt‘:ﬂi'“h\‘ﬂ\ victims to fate, bound te a fetish.

She preferred her lite, miserable as it was with this
man. to the awful thought of **what people  wonld
say. and the other more dreadtul  thought of  how
she could ever make her living out in the cold world
alone.

He preferred his lite with her. barren as it was of
pleasure to him. because it was the line of least resist-
ance and least inconvemience, She was a woman—that
sufficed, bestdes, what would the members of his lodge
sav and do to him it ever he deserted ?

But T am prvsnminsﬂ: quite too much in supposing
that any such wild-eyed infidelity ever stared them in
the face or anv sneh hair-brained notions ever  tlitted
across the mirrors of their minds—they doubtless never
dared to think of a change.

R she will go on tormenting him and he torturing
her, and they will remain true to the end—till death
Puts one of the living corpses out of sight, and the

1



of marrying again.  The idea of ré-marriage amonpe
the higher castes is not our own, bt comes after byp
lish education.  Our wives have a god-like reverey.
for their hushands and thus  they  elevate them. 3
man getting two dollars a month here is happier wit
his wife and ¢hildren than a rich man in

Auieriea or
Europe.

We need education of women. and if we g
it after our own Indian system. we shall produce a tru
wife in every home.”

This 1s very interesting. indeed. It shows how wide
Iy different the thought-concept of one people can be
from another. and yet vou will find plenty of people in
America and Europe who hold to the very same opin
ions that are expressed by my Indian friend. Andin
the carly Puritan days in this country. the eonditions
now existing in India were pretty nearly reproduced.
and were at that period well-nigh  universal.  Only
since woman has begun to think for herself and  de-
velop her mind along the same or  similar lines that
man develops his has this wonderful change in  social
sentiment been wrought. Man did not make it. woman
has forced it.

Like all incipient reforms, this one has in some wayx
gone to absurd and undesirable lengths.  Education,
from an economie viewpoint, simply takes the place
the modern world of the weapons with which the primi
tive man secured his food and builded his hut.

Man as the home-builder and provider requires the
necessary tools and  weapons—otherwise  education,
Woman, if she is provided for by the man, which fron
remotest times has been the custom, does not so mue!
need to trouble herself about education, therefore, fe
a long time she neglected it.

But, after all, what really constitutes educatio
My friend speaks as if he were ona ““higher leve
from the fact that he can read and write and his W
cannot. Can he cook and sew? Does it not require
mu«‘h time and the exercise of as much hrain fore
perfect herself in these  domestic  arts ag to 1
letters?

14



of books who

[ know several women quite ignorant
- ) educated

) many ways are vastly superior to lllt‘lf' guc:
bushands. They have better Judgment, more sepse and
diseretion, and are really more capable of taking care
of a tamily than their lords and masters,

Learning is a superficial - accomplishment —at best,
and mere hook ],aﬂr“j“;_r s I'ﬂ‘lil]l‘\' I\t‘ill}_' (h.\‘])lﬂ('('(] or
illpplt‘lllt‘l”t‘" in our l('ﬂ(“l'l;_' Si.'I:AnHl.\‘ and ("(\”t"h:(‘s .b_\'
more practical learning—aequiring  the art of daoingy
things.

Woman in the first thush of her emancipation saled
out of the kitehen and  on to the platform—she neg-
lected her babies for a chanee at the hallot. This was
one of the absurd lengths—the pendulum swinging to
the opposite end of the are.

But the dear. sweet woman, who, after all that is
said and done. desires more than anvthing a home and
the loyal affection and support of a  hushand, soon
found she had voluntarily broken up the home and
lost her liushand—then she repented and sought again
his favor by burning her fingers some more, over the
stew-pan.

But she is not the same docile, self-abnegated erea-
ture she was hefore.  She has been touched hy a high-
er foree and thrilled with a new energy, and do you
think the man does not bepefit by this?  And if he is
unable to perceive the benefit of such a companion who
can think his thoughts and act as guide and consellor
to him in his daily affairs, then there is one to come
whao will benefit—the child,

I have no doubt in the world. but that the Indian
woman. physically perfect as she must be, free from
all the slavish notions of idiotie dress deformity and
certain deplorable dissipations to which the American
and continental women are addicted, is able to produce
normally a vastly more perfect type of child than the
latter. My personal knowledge of the mental  ealiber
and moral fibre of the Hindu people convinees me that
this is true.

I have no doubt, also, that
could learn very valuable lessons

our American women
from these Indian
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women.  Love inplies devotion and respect and gy
love is indeed rare in the American home, Ty, n::(;-n
_In(han woman possesses this ideal affectiop p‘m},a}:,'l;
in a higher degree than the American. :

The average American g¢irl has a few roman
notions in her head. hat at heart she is eminently gl
fish. She wants a man for his money. In other words.
she wants the money and she wants to give as little of
herself as possible in return and she frequently dos
give so little that her husband finds home a comfort.
less place in comparison to his cosy club or the gild«
cage of some conrtesan. If she already lLas money she
will buy a man with a title. not because she cares for
the man, but siwply to gratify her vanity. to be called
princess, countess or duchess.

These are crving facts that constitute an arraign.
ment of American womanhood. and they must b'r
faced. The American woman from her Puritan heri.
tage and her superficial social training rargly comes
to understand what it is that constitutes an ideal wife.
and she lives and dies. often despairing {md_ dis-
gruntled. without becoming wise to her deficiencies.

Meanwhile. the condition of fixed iciness that exist,
between her and her hushand produces a \'em_ﬁf
frigidity in the offspring, culminating in a constitu.
tional chilliness and producing a cold-blooded, mer-
cenary, practical race of money-getters, for whom the
words romance. poetry. ideality and love have a hollow
sound and are quite meaningless.

I say the women are more to hlame for this than the
men, hecause they come hefore—they wake the men
what they are. And they have power to hold them
and mould them if they will.

A man who has lived many years in a certain South-
ern state tells me that the social status there is some-
thing ‘extrgord‘mary. to say the least. that the majority
of white girls in that locality grow up to spinsterhood
hecause the white men have no desire for them, pre-
ferring irn'm' r:hm«;e the companionship of the negro
women. While this may appear on the face of it like
utter depravity on the part of thege men, vet it i§ I-ier-
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fectly comprehensible to a S'tU‘“-‘“t of nature why ‘.t
] virls are naturally more

‘1)ll|t| he so. T}le Heero Al !
e . if you will

amorous and yield more—call 1t ‘:physu:al ' '
—responsive enjoyment than their colder-hlooded and
conventional white sisters.

This is the secret and explanation of the whole busi-
ness. And see how it works out.  Nature always takes
queer ents to arrive at special ends. Say  what  you
will and hold up yvour hands in  holy horror as you
may. the “"valler nigger’™ is becoming more and more
in evidence and is a vast improvement on the black.
shiny native of the old slave states. He js. in fact, a
strong, keen. intelligent specimen of humanity. e is
no longer the ohsequious *° Yas. massa.”” style of a
darky. He may serve you. but you must treat him
like a gentleman, for does not the blood of a gentle-
man run in his veipg?

However, returning to India. let me say that a law
or custom in any country that forbids divoree, or the
remarriage of widows or that advocates child-mar-
niage needs revision. just as  the former custom  of
burning widows on the funeral pyre with the deceased
husband needed revision, and it will come about in
India and elsewhere. when the time is right.

I would never advocate divoree simply because two
people have differcnt  accomplishments.  This  very
fact might even make them more suited to each other,
Again. a prince might marry a beggar and she prove to
be the superior of her hushand—it has happened. Edu-
eation. titles, caste. social status—all these things are
purely superficial—things acquired or instituted by
man—things displaying frequently more vanity than
value.

The soul-quality. that's the thing to consider. Are
the hushand and wife by nature congenial *—if so, the
relation is ideal and true. No education, no law, no
customn. no duteous devotion. no Sli'i"ish’w"rs}]ip- "3.39
make congeniality n ('"nju‘f-,’a“t.v""]t exists as an el
born quality between certain men and women and is
a test and proof that they have reached and

in itself
DL 1 <ame plane of unfoldment.

occupy the
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I am now \[:«-;\king scientifically—not sentiently l
am searching for the truth. and I follow it reganil.
of where it may lead or what others may think or s:;;
or Jo abouat it. ’ :

Some day. in some inearnation, you too will hear the
Voice as I have heard it, bidding you throw down the
gauntlet to opinion and. scorning repute, stand fomy
on the jutting rock of reason. independent and alone,
holding aloft fearlessly and defiantly the sword of
truth and dare the world to stand with you.

DELMAR.

Not in the clamor of the crowded street,
Not in the shouts and plaudits of the throng.
But in ourselves, our trinmphs and defeats.

—Longfellow
o2 ot

Correction: The biographical sketeh which ap-
peared in the March issue did not. it seems, fit the por-
trait. The picture was that of Ishverbhai Jivabhai,
but the sketch was that of Jugalbhai Ishverbhai, lis
son. The sketeh itself, T believe, erred only in stating
the location of the weaving mills at Ahmedabad. whea
they are at Viramgam, India.

Bro. Ishverbhai, subject of the portrait. was formerly
an agent in the salt department from

which service
he retired some ten years ago.

H