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Herein 1 think my thoughts aloud 
And scatter them afar 

And, i f  I aim above the crowd,
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Yon jolted  me the other day—

But I thank you for the jar.
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>>dl( r y ,  i( n<lshift. I him d i r i n i  n h l u i n i s l . thul  man  
should n'<r profane th<< . ” —  Douglass  JcrroUl .

At God's command. dividing Night and  Day. 
"Lot tin*iv In* l ig h t ;” the mandate tha t  In* spoke 

Kndures on earth till night he swept away.

Creative light! It pulses everywhere— 
hi sky, in sea. in tlame. in mother ea r th—

It breathes in wind, builds temples in the a ir—
Its sovereign throne is Man! Lend thou it b ir th!

d Man—tin'll motherest tin* Snored Flattie!
I be Lamp of Truth is hid within thy heart!

Feed it with oil of Love, till thy whole frame 
‘s lighted, and it proves thy eoitipass, chart!

Let there he light ! Tear  off the somber veil 
That shades the Truth ,  perverts it, till it seems 

A phantom candle, flickering and frail.
To he extinguished soon,—a thing of dreams.

It thou didst even dream of Truth, awake!
Take just  one step, though all about is night!

He brave, be strong, be true ;  the effort make! 
Speak tha t  creative w ord ;—“ Let 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 the deeds of Brotherhood,
A Sun of men, IIis image strong, pure, true.
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"<)„m i s s i o n  n u i k i s  t h  m is ,  m o o  m o d .

Al o i t e r !  H r o i m i n g .
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— Ariel.



tfye I F c o n t

HY T HEODOSIA

T h e m  is h  la r g e  b o d y  o f  p eop le  who have gr<>wt l> 
a c o n se io n s rn ss  th a t  h as p u t  the O rthodox (ordainnC 
m in is t e r  o u t  o f  th e ir  l ives . T h e y  have found tktw 
sell'*#, a m i  K \ O W  that O od  ( s p i r i t /  in a moving f/r 
w ith in ,  wh ich  no (trio hut th e m se lv e s  can invite r 
h in der .  T h e y  h a v e  le a rn e d  th a t love is a divine and 
f r u i t fu l  th in g  th a t  ean n o t  he cou n terfe i ted  no m»r 
than  can th e  a t t r a c t i o n  b e tw e e n  chlorine and indium 

In f a c t , th e y  h ave  le a rn e d  th a t  love, the attraetim 
o f  sex . is a ch em ica l  a t t r a c t  ion. If there is a trv 
e hem  ism. o r  m ix,  a man an d  wom an will remain lb 
ge t her. each g r o w in g  m ore  beau tifu l,  more aaturiM. 
each g r o w in g  in to  a m ore  idea l ch arac ter  If there * 
not a tru e  a t tr a c t io n ,  th e re  is born hate, a destructive 
force , which w e a k e n s  one o r  th e  o ther, in which caw 
it is an in ju r y  to  soul g r o w th  not to  separate

I sa y  w e  h a ve  put the  o r th o d o x  churchman out of 
ou r  live*. He is a b s o lu te ly  an in cu bus to  the man wh > 
th inks— to  the man w h o  can go ou t in to  the world of 
N atu ral Things arid find Oml fo r  hims*df Why. there 
fore, (Iif we s ti l l  call upon him to  b less that which cau 
o n ly  bless i tse lf*  W h y  d o  w e ask him at  a momentous 
t im e  to  jo in  uub**nla b ly  th a t  which  perhap# cannot h 
jo in ed  f

The S p ir i tu a l is ts  som e tim e  ago. rea liz ing  that knowl 
ed g e  had com e to  m a n y  which th e  Church could n«»t 
assimilate,  have. as an onl<r, o rda in ed  th e ir  own minu 
ter*. and to d a y  have those in th e ir  ranks who Idem 
them  iri th e ir  assu m in g  o f  m ari ta l  ( m ars relations 

We. being not S p iritualists , hut S p ir i t i s ts ,  go a step 
farther than the Spir i tu a lis t  an d  ask ourmdven this 
We.  being desirous o f  the g rea tes t  love, the greatest 
happiness, the greatest progress to  ourselves, and feel 
ing that  the true o f  the ind ividual es tab lishes the true 
o f  the  whole hum anity, ask -Cannot w e  at this mo 
m entous time o f our life d ispense w ith the office of to  
interloper and comerrwte ourmlent to th e  best we ean 
conceive o f ! fs not the relation itse lf  a consecration f
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yr, ,.'tt the sanctity of r.'hl comradeship, of a true 
h. mr-t. who is mope tit than the man who firul* this 

to %ay when it shall commence, when it shall
t

When man shall rise to rnanh rd*s destiny,
When our slow toddling raee shall he full grown,
[Vep in each human heart a chamber lone 
1if Holies, holiest shall budded be;
And each man for himself most hob! the key,
Ka/'h man most kindle his own altar fires,
Ka**h burn an offering of his own desires,
And at earh. at last, his own High Priest shall b e . "
Is not this a prophecy? Is not this the prerogative 

of the Free Man? We mean free in the highest sense. 
Freedom to Is* one’s best. To be the Real Man. Most  
the ( hrist always be buffeted by the masses?

O. jealous. wanton, ill-eoneeited world! How little 
thou understand the deep significance and po- 

teney of love! Thou hast defiled thyself with gross 
perversions till purity of love is but a jest, or reckoned 
•*% the fantasy of fools."

We. who believe in True I>*ve, true in the most 
absolute o*n%e: feel that the time is come when this 
! ruth and Freedom should be expressed in our living  

and to that end we would lay aside the vestments of  
Phtireh and State and besjw'ak for ourselves the sym 
pathy and understanding of all men as we go forward 
toward the Ideal—- O. thou Ideal, thou only art r e a l ! "

W e who believe in reincarnation know that to many  
soul* is given the possibility at this time of crowding  
into their lives exj»erierice* which hasten their soul’* 
ripeness. It is a time of fu lf i lm en t .

fn this month of April of this year, nineteen hun 
dred and nine, in the city in whieh I live, a city of  
seventy-five thousand soul*, within a w e ek ’s time were 
found hidden under the culvert and in rubbish heaps 
the dead bodies of four new-born babes, whose little 
h\e% had been fl»eke«J out to satisfy— whatf— Church 
and State* *’ It ju*t happened"— yes. but underneath 
the current of our days it flows steadily— this dark 
tragedy that has almost ceased to make us shudder at  
its touch, for we do touch it continuously.



To one crime (?) tl 
onstantly add*

State satisfied ?

. e crime of sex-desire (C k 
constantly added another— murder. Is (Jhur-h 2  

not so! The ( ’hureh laments, a. 
State attem pts to hind more closely—— v by exi-lu* 
Kmerson says. “ When we become exelusionmt, 
close to ourselves heaven.’”

lin t does the State or Church bind? Ask yoursdfn, 
you men and women who resolve and set bound* to 
creative force. Sex is a Creative Force, to he best u*d, 
but when in the nature of things it cannot vibrate 
our conception of hi<rh, should an unfolding soul be 
put under an anathema that leads it to a worse crinc*’
I think all of onr law-makers agree that murder is a 
worse crime than “ illicit love.”

After all. is any one bound but those that h,nd therae 
selves to High Living? All things decay and chant** 
The Church today is a lifeless thing. The real vita! 
thought has gone past the Church's knowledge and i* 
making for something better than the orthodox nnnd 
(the mind that is still attached to leading strings *>»« 
comprehend. Shall we forever bind the grown man t*> 
the child’s estate of being set in a comer and told to 
“ keep still?”— Not so. Brothers!

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

The world today is most woefully confusing Church 
ianitv and Christianity. Christianity is a true under 
standing of the needs of the individual which lead* 
men to say as did the Christ. “ Go. and sin no more.’ 
In our language of today it would be. “ 1 forgivp you 
as I hope to be forgiven—Be stronger, find higher 
ideals! ’ ’

We are not so much an organization as an assoeiation 
— an association willing to put ourselves in the other 
fellow’s place—willing to extend good-fellowship to 
every soul. We are not only claiming affinization with 
the hpathen in Africa, but also with the heathen at 
home, knowing that Spirit is an undividahle thing.

“ A sacred kinship which I would not forego binds 
me to all that breathes.” We are the Whole Thing’
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Wf have the flexible uplift of mind that can resolve  
iuelf not only into the participant of any particu lar  
p m(. hut into the ‘ rooter” as well.

The one who can inspire to better effort by say in g . 
'Well done, OKI Boy!” We feel, we want to feel, you  

are doing your best: “ ’Rah! Rah! W e ’ll all o f us
win out yet. ’Rah! ’Rah! Gooff fellow s an* we and 
we love the (Janie— the game of l ife .”

Don't waste any time belaboring the cause of your  
trouble*—you’re the trouble.

—The Business Philosopher.
*  /

TKlndu .frlfcn&sljlp

The following beautiful story’ illustrative of true 
friendship has been related to me by Shri Chhotalal 
Jivanlal. of Baroffa. India :

Two friends were traveling together on foot. One 
night 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 nigiit and the 
other the last.

While the first one was watching his sleeping com  
panion, a bird spoke to its mate on the tree. H aving  
a knowledge of the language of birds, he understood  
what was being said.

The bird said that a cobra would come to bite the 
sleeping person exactly at twelve o ’clock, 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 bis mind to act accord 
ingly When the cobra came, lie begged of him not to  
bite the sleeping person, promising him that he would 
be given the required quantity of blood from bis chest.

The waking person then sat upon the chest o f his 
friend and with the point of his weapon, began to cut 
it open. The sleeping person awoke at the first touch 
of the weapon ami opened hi* eyes, but when he saw  
bis friend sitting upon hi* chest and doing this act, be
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immediately closed his eyes again and, without speak 
ing a single syllable, allowed his friend to go on cut 
ting open 1 he chest.

The cobra was satisfied and went away, the wound 
was dressed and the friend again commenced his watch. 
When his wateh was finished, he awakened his friend 
and slept in turn.

On the following morning, both friends again com 
menced their  journey. The one who had cut open the 
chest thought tha t  his companion would surely ask 
some explanation about the n ig h t ’s affair, but he put 
no question.

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

The friend replied that  Ik * had no reason to so much 
as suspect the o ther’s motive. lie  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 being done for his welfare and therefore 
he had not sought any explanation.

Moral: The actions of a true friend may outwardly 
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.
*  *

Db* "Down of Oaft

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 
succeeded in making such a “ h i t” with the inhabi 
tants. consisting mainly of miners and eowboys. that 
they have left off gambling, cut out their booze and 
actually begun to save money.



This is looked upon as a n iirach— nothin*' of tho  
kind, similar “ reform ations”  fo llow  m tin* w ak e  
every itinerant prom ulgator of tin* gospel, (ja n d d crs  
and drunkards belong as a class to the em otion a l ty p e  
and thus arc easy subjects to he w ork ed  upon by  
evangelical hvpnotizers. Then, aga in , th ey  find re  
ligion a new stim ulus— a sort o f agreeab le  n erve-ton ic .

At tin* bottom of all such reform  is to be found not 
only emotionalism but su p erstition  and th e  m ost a p  
pealing part of the program is the one that ca ters  to  
man’s natural disposition to sh irk  r e sp o n s ib ility :  
“Jesus paid it a ll.” ‘"Saved by the blood of th e  
Lamb!”

Indouhtedly the belief in the doctrine o f v icar iou s  
atonement is a very com forting  and accep tab le  one to  
people on a certain m ental plane, and thus serves to 
popularize the Christian re lig ion ; b u t the d issem in a  
tion of such a belief am ong the m asses, m aking fa ith  
in a dead Savior of more consequence than pure  
thoughts and w holesom e deeds, u n q u estion ab ly  w orks  
great mischief, in that it lead s to  m oral la x ity  and  
stimulates nearly every form  of evil.

To be consistent, the Church ought never to say  a n y  
thing about m orality or good w orks. If the d eath  o f  
Jesus constituted the atonem ent and b e lie f on the mum* 
of Jesus salvation, as all tin* preachers preach, then  
why all this fuss about charity and foreign  m issions—- 
or about goodness and character?

But Christianity, that is to say th eologica l Chris 
tianity. is never consistent. It is. indeed, fortunate for  
the spread of the doctrine that the Crucifixion itse lf  is 
an act of the remote past. I f  so blood curdling an 
event were recent, or if it w ere to take place at some 
future tim e, no person w ith  any hum ane sense, or in 
fact any  sense, could be found to accept salvation  on 
anv such infam ous term s as the slaughter of an inno 
cent man.

The idea is abhorrent and rep u lsive . B u t since the  
thin" happened th ou sand s o f years ago . b eing , as  
claimed, a purely  vo lu n tary  act on the part o f the  
Savior__since the sacrifice is accom plished , and esprei-
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silly sin.-,- .J.-sus is i v , , |  | „  Im i v ,. through tl„.,lr.
m o re  2il ivo a n d  ^ lo n o i i s  than  ever, winning as 

P nZ(‘ * l ,oor  s i n n e r ’s p a rd o n  from every poHftibb 
tirinsgi< x n i o m , \\ liy, if is inside to appear  foolish, nay 
u n i j r a h  f  i d ,  not. to a c c e p t  th is  salvation, especially 
w h en  so l i t t le  is a s k e d — sim ply  belief in the miracle.

Wlmt n r e a l ly  w i t ty  21ml wily scheme it, is, after all, 
b e a r i n g  p h i in ly  21s it does  the thumb-marks of a priest- 
e ra  ft w ho  e v e r  h av e  been past, masters in the ;• rf of 
p l a y in g  upo n  hnnnin  w eaknesses  and credulity—this 
schem e of  soul sa lva t ion .

F i rs t  t h e re  Imd to be pos tu la ted ,  or assumed, a some 
t h in g  ca lled  e v i l — tran sg ress io n .  T ra n sg ress io n  in 
volved tin* idea o f  law  an d  law deimuided <1 lawgiver. 
Then  then* h;id to be a ssum ed  21 lawgiver, or dod. who 
necessa r i ly  had to m ake  man faulty ,  endowing him 
w i th  c e r ta in  p ro p en s i t ie s  to do certa in  things contrary 
to the  l a w g i v e r ’s own not ions  of right., in ordci th<tf 
he should  become a v io la to r  of  the divine law . and 
am enab le  t o  d iv ine  pun ish m en t .

B u t  11121!i l iked to do these th ings— it was his nature 
to do them — and  n o th in g  could he more dcsirabm 
th an  tluit the p u n ish m en t  due  him f r o m  no angO ' 
should somehow he rem it ted .

Here  the  pr ies t  s tepped  in as  middleman and 
th rough  the  scheme, called religion, devised a way for 
the sinful 22nd accursed  man to  go on doing as he 
pleased and  ;it tin* same t ime escape the imposed pen 
al ty  of the ou t raged  deity.

The penalty ,  however,  was  not to he actually re 
mitted for Hod “ with whom is no var iableness” is in 
exorable— it was shif ted  from the shoulders  of the one 
who, according to all human notions of  reason and 
justice, m i g h t  to boar it, to ano ther ,  who had no reason 
for shouldering it except his personal desire to do so. 
caused by the unusual m agnan im ity  of his nature.

The whole scheme of “ sa lv a t io n ”  is so childish, so 
ridiculous, so monstrous, th a t  it seems strange any' 
th inking person could ever accept it, and yet it ex 
actly fits t.ln* mentality of  the masses, by whom it j« 
swallowed seriously, like the Holy Host.

8



The acceptance of such a doctrine is certairily proof 
of mental incapacity and moral imbalance, for if is a 
meat pernicious and damnable doctrim;, taking away 
;w it docs tin* idea of personal responsibility, and thus 
engendering evil thoughts and actions.

A criminal lawyer, discussing recently a. singular  
murder ease where a man was suspected of having 
killed his wife said to me, “ If the man is a Catholic, it 
will add much to the probability of his having done 
the deed.” And he went on to say that many crimes of 
this nature were committed by Catholics, because they 
were taught, that their priests had absolute power to 
remit sin, that a man might commit so heinous a crime 
as to murder a wife and, if he hut. confessed to the 
priest, he could receive absolution, and, if the law dhl 
not overtake him, could live to the end of his days a 
perfectly respectable citizen.

Whereas, if he sought to obtain a divorce from his 
wife, and did obtain it, he would, by the law of the 
t'hureh, Im* eternally damned, since the Church does 
not permit divorce. 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 Church, and remain 
respectable.

This is a more extreme carrying out of the principle 
of vicarious atonement than is alovved in Protestant 
ism, hut is perfectly consistent, with the doctrine 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*, based fundamentally on the 
doctrine of atonement., finds expression in every con 
ceivable form of insincerity, hypocrisy, dishonesty and 
crime. It creates caste, class distinction, race preju 
dice, social sinfulness—greed, graft, tommyrot and 
Taft (Montana).

“ Jesus paid it all!” “ Pray for us!”

The cautious seldom err. ^—Confucius.
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•‘Oruc**
BY A LINK.

It happened in the dining oar of “ The Limited.** [ 
was contentedly munching my toast am! sipping th, 
delicious cocoa, basking in the sunlight of affections 
eyes and musing: on how beautiful love made life, an-i 
how it transformed the whole grey earth into a multi 
colored paradise* when k? came in and sat opp » 
then sfu came and sat beside him.

lie was fat and florid and fifty over, she was petite 
and pinched and puckered and perhaps ten years 
sooner. His smooth, rotund face bore a smirk of self- 
satisfaction that had the similitude of a smile, while 
his little piggy eyes bagged beneath, ami had a 
hardened squint, (hi her ereased and deeply furrowed 
faee the lines of prolonged petulance drew down the 
corners of a mouth once pretty, while dark rings of 
settled hopelessness encircled the large, luminous eyes

Scanning the menu for some five minutes, he ejacu 
lated: *'/’m a-goin’ to hev rolls and coffee fur mine, 
you write that down." handing her the stub of a leal 
pencil. She obeyed and then glanced timorously and 
despairingly at the card whereon fried eggs were 
listed at forty cents and beefsteak at ninety. Finally sh1 
compromised with a dish of strawberries, at “ two* 
bits.” and a cup of coffee for a dime.

The meal proceeded in silence, save for the crunch 
ing and smacking of him that ate. and once the noise «»t 
a knife which she dropped.

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

They had remained, these people, true to their vows 
—neither had dared to dream of co-respondents or 
conjugal readjustments—neither had ever so much
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„,<{ the incongruity of the situation in which
o 'K ’* "

.*v
'lIU\ themselves placed— it was sim ply the in-

f h e « v '

, \ v «

ntV was a hitter pill to them, they siulped it 
satisfied to remain dissatisfied—life-lon g  m ar 
self imposed thity and belief in the inexorable*

. 0f the divinely-ordained institution ot* m arriage. 
\\<\ by his innate uneouthuess. had Knur since tilled  
>r soul with unutterable disgust— and she by her  

crankiness, unresponsiveness and obduracy  
l become a veritable thorn in his hide.
lie could not understand her. and she did not desire  
t} understand him. There was a natural, unbridgable  
(hve between them. They were exaet antipodes of 
jv|h' atid temperament and evidently had not one 
, , ste er talent in common.

tie should have married an Irish washerwoman—  
she a 1 reshyterian clergyman—it seemed so—and yet 
they bad struggled on tor years together, and would 
go on struggling till the struggles of one of them at 
lea>f w°re over—each standing directly in the light of 
the ether, each blocking the realization of the other's 
ideals—both victims to fate, bound to a fetish.

She preterred her life, miserable as it was with this 
man. to the awful thought of “ what people would 
say. and the other more dreadful thought of how  
she could ever make her living out in the cold world
alone.

lie preferred his l i fe  w ith  her. barren as it w as  o f  
pleasure to him. because it was the l ine o f  least res is t  
ance and least inconvenience. She w as  a w o m a n — that  
sufficed, besides, what would the members o f  his lo d g e  
say and do to him if ever he deserted?

Tbit 1 am presuming quite too much in su p p o s in g  
that any such wild-eved infulelit.v ever stared them in 
the face or auv such hair-brained notions ever flitted  
across the m ir r o r s  of their minds— they doubtless  n ever
dared to think of a change.

&o she will go on tormenting him ami he tor tur ing  
her anil thev will remain true to the en d — till death  
Puts one of the living corpses out of sivrht. and the
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of inarr-vi,J£ a £ai)1- The idea of re-marriage anrnu^
the higher castes is not our own. but comes after Knt». 
lish education. Our wives have a god-like reverej- 
for their husbands and thus they elevate them. \ 
man getting two dollars a month here is happier vbtu 
his wife and children than a rich man in America or 
Kurope. W e need education of women, and if we get 
it after our own Indian system , we shall produce a tru* 
wife in every hom e.”

This is very interesting, indeed. It shows how wide 
ly different the thought-concept of one people can V  
from another, and yet you will find plenty of people in 
America and Europe who hold to the very same opin 
ions that are expressed by my Indian friend. And in 
the early Puritan days in this country, the conditions 
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 lias this w onderful change in social 
sentiment been wrought. Man did not make it. woman 
has forced  it.

Like all incipient reforms, this one has in some ways 
gone to absurd and undesirable lengths. Education, 
from an economic viewpoint, simply takes the place m 
the modern world of the weapons with which the primi 
tive man secured his food and budded bis but.

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

But, after all, what really constitutes edueatioi 
My friend speaks as if he were on a “ higher leve 
from the fact that he can read and write and his w 
cannot. Can he cook and sew? Does it not require 
much time and the exercise of as much brain form 
perfect herself in these domestic arts as to h 
letters?

14



I know several women quite ignorant of books who 
in many w avs are vastly superior to their educate,, 
husbands. They have better judgment, more sense and 
discretion, and are really more capable of taking eare 
of a family than their lords and masters.

Learning is a superficial accomplishment at best, 
and mere book learning is rapidly being displaced or 
supplemented in our leading schools and colleges by 
more practical learning—acquiring the art of doing 
things.

Woman in the first flush of her emancipation sailed 
out of the kitchen and on to the platform— she neg 
lected her babies for a chance at the ballot. This was 
one of the absurd lengths—the pendulum swinging to 
the opposite end of the an*.

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

Hut she is not the same docile, self-abnegated crea 
ture she was before. She has been touched by a high 
er force and thrilled with a new energy, and do you 
think the man does not benefit by this? And if lie 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 
who trill 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 idiotic dress deformity and 
certain deplorable dissipations to which the American 
ami 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 caliber 
and moral fibre of the Hindu people convinces me that 
this is true.

J have no doubt, also, that our American women 
eouhl learn very valuable lessons from these Indian
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w om en. Love im plies devotion and respect and *0et, 1 
lo \e  is indeed  rare in the American home. The native 
Ind ian  wom an possesses th is ideal affection probably 
in a h igher degree than the American.

The average A m erican girl has a few romantic 
n otion s in her head, but at heart she is eminently el 
fish. She w an ts a man for his money. In other wools, 
she w an ts the m oney and she wants to give as little of 
herself as possib le in return and she frequently does 
give so lit tle  that her husband finds home a comfort 
less p lace in com parison to his cosy club or the gilded 
cage o f some courtesan. If she already has money she 
w ill buy a man w ith  a title , not because she cares for 
the m an. but sim ply to gratify  her vanity, to be called 
princess, countess or duchess.

These are crying  facts that constitute an arraign 
ment of A m erican wom anhood, and they must be 
faced. The A m erican woman from her Puritan heri 
tage and her superficial social training rarely comes 
to understand w hat it is that constitutes an ideal wife, 
and she lives and dies, often  despairing and dis 
gruntled. w ithout becom ing wise to her deficiencies.

M eanwhile, the condition of fixed iciness that exist-, 
between her and her husband produces a \ein of 
fr ig id ity  in the offspring, culm inating in a constitu 
tional chilliness and producing a cold-blooded, mer 
cenary, practical race of m oney-getters, for whom the 
words romance, poetry, ideality  and love have a hollow 
sound and are quite m eaningless.

I say the women are more to blame for this than the 
rnen, because they come before— they huike 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 extraordinary, to say the least, that the majority 
of white girls in that locality grow up to spinsterhood 
because the white men have no desire for them pre 
ferring from choice the companionship of the nesro 
women. W hile this may appear on the face of it Tike 
utter depravity on the part of these rnen, yet it h  per-
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fectly comprehensible to a stud en t o f nature w hy it 
should be so. The negro g irls are n atu ra lly  m ore  
amorous and yield morn— call it physical il you w ill 

enjoym ent than their colder-blooded and  
conventional white sisters.

This is the see ret and exp lan ation  o f th e w hole b u si 
ness. And see how it w orks out. N ature a 1 w ays tak es  
queer cuts to arrive at special ends. Say w hat you  
will and hold up your hands in holy  horror as you  
may, the “ yaller nitrger”  is becom ing m ore and more 
in evidence and is a vast im provem ent on the black, 
shiny native of the old slave states. He is. in fact, a 
strong, keen, intelligent specim en o f hum anity. Tie is 
no longer the obsequious *‘Y as. m assa .’’ sty le  o f a 
darky. lie  may serve you. but you m ust treat him  
like a gentleman, for does not the blood o f a g en tle  
man run in his veins?

However, returning to India, let me say that a law  
or custom in any country  that forbids divorce, or the 
remarriage of w idow s or that ad vocates child-m ar 
riage needs revision, ju st as the form er custom  of 
burning widows on the funeral pyre w ith the deceased  
husband needed revision , and it w ill com e about in 
India and elsew here, w hen the tim e is right.

I would never advocate divorce sim ply because two  
people have different accom plishm ents. This very  
fact might even m ake them  more suited to each other. 
Again, a jjrince mitfht marry a beggar and she prove to 
be the superior o f her husband— it has happened. E du 
cation. titles, caste, social s ta tu s— all these th ings are 
purely superficial— th in gs acquired or instituted by 
raan— things d isp lay in g  frequently  more vanity than 
value.

The soul-quality, th a t ’s the th ing  to consider. Are 
the husband and w ife  by nature congenial f— if so. the 
relation is ideal ami true. No education, no law, no 
custom, no du teous devotion , no slavish worship, can 
make con gen ia lity  in con ju gality— it exists as an in 
born q u ality  betw een certain men and women and is 
in itse lf  a test and proof that they have reached and

' the same plane o f unfoldm ent. occupy
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of w here it m ay lead  o r w h a t o thers may think or sav 
or do ab o u t it.

Som e d ay . in som e in ca rn a tio n , you too will hear the 1 
V oice as I have h ea rd  it. b id d in g  you throw down the 1 
g a u n tle t to  op in ion  an d . scorn ing  repute, stand forth 
on th e  ju t t in g  ro ck  of reason , independent and alone, 
h o ld in g  a lo ft fea rless ly  an d  defiantly  the sword of 
t r u th  an d  d a re  th e  w o rld  to  s tan d  w ith you.

N ot in  th e  c lam or of th e  crow ded street,
N ot in  th e  shou ts a n d  p lau d its  of the throng. 
B u t in  ourselves, o u r tr iu m p h s  and  defeats.

C o rre c tio n : The b iog rap h ica l sketch which ap 
peared  in  the  M arch  issue d id  not. i t  seems, fit the por 
t ra it .  The p ic tu re  w as th a t  of Ishverbhai Jivabhai, 
b u t the sketch  w as th a t  of Ju g a lb h a i Ishverbhai, his 
son. The sketch  itself, I  believe, e rred  only in stating 
the location of th e  w eav ing  m ills a t Ahmedabad. when 
they  are a t V iram gam , Ind ia .

Bro. Ishverbhai, sub ject of the  p o rtra it, was formerly 
an  agent in  th e  sa lt d ep a rtm en t from  which service 
he re tire d  some ten  years ago. He is an active mem 
ber of the b ro therhood  nam ed Shreyas-sadhhak-adhhi- 
kari-varga. Tie is a m an of very  benevolent nature, 
helping everyone who approaches him  in need either 
w ith  his purse or w ith  some req u ired  advice. He 
obliges everybody. To do good to  o thers on all occa 
sions is his m otto. He takes g reat and  active interest in 
the business of The P h a lan x  and ac ts in the capacity 
of corresponding secretary  in Ind ia.

Belief is a legacy, som ething inherited— an echo and 
often the echo of an echo. '

DELMAK.

—Longfellow

—Elbert Hubbard.



Views of One

The San Francisco Examiner, of January 30, prints 
the following interview with Upton Sinclair, the well- 
known author of “ The Jungle” :

“When my wife and I fell in love with each .other 
wre talked the whole marriage business over very con 
scientiously. We both of us hated the idea of being tied 
together by either a religious or a legal ceremony, and 
we tried to make up our minds to set the right kind of 
example to the world.

“But we knew that Mrs. Sinclair’s father and mother 
would go raving crazy if we did what our conscientious 
ness told us was right. So, to ease their minds, we let 
someone mumble a few words over ns and made them 
happy.

“ \̂e were young and foolish then and now we have 
seen the world and know a great many married people 
—so we are a good deal ashamed of being married our 
selves.

“Why am I so prejudiced against marriage? Why 
shouldn’t I be prejudiced against it—why shouldn’t I 
be prejudiced? Marriage in this day is nothing but 
legalized slavery. That’s the most polite word to call 
it—slavery.

“The man owns the woman. He buys a lovely blonde 
for half a million. This gorgeous brunette on the bar 
gain counter today—$20,000 a year will buy her. That’s 
what it all means, this display and parade and music 
and feasting and flowers. Evers’- woman with a daugh 
ter is a match maker and she is looking for bargains, too.

“Women will never marry for love and for love alone 
until they become economically independent.

“The marriage of today is worse than a farce—it is 
a hideous tragedy.

“ How many happy married people do you know? 
About one couple in ten thousand.

“Marriage—ough! It really isn’t a subject to be dis 
cussed at the table.”

“But if all these people you speak of were not mar 
rie(t to each other, Mr. Sinclair—only just living to-
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g e t h c r ,  w i t h o u t ,  n  c e r e m o n y — d o  y o u  th in k  they would 
h o  h a p p i e r  t h e n ? ”  h i s  l i s i e n e r  v e n t u r e d .

“ T h e y  w o u l d n ' t ,  l i v e  t o g e t h e r .  W h e n  they  got tired 
they 'd ( j u i t . ”

“ [  e n n ' t .  s e e  i t  Hint, way,”  said t h e  l i s tener.  
“ P e r h a p s / ’ a n s w e r e d  M r .  S i n c l a i r  ca lm ly .

It. d o e s  n,ot m a t t e r  wh e r e  1 c o m e  f r o m  a n d  where I go 
to .  I k n o w  o n e  t h i n g :  t h a t  l  a m  in  t h i s  l i fe  now, and I 
will l i v e  i t .

y<t

A n y t h i n g  strong  a n d  t r u e  a n d  d e e p  is never immoral.

T lie land that produces beautiful  /lowers and lus 
cious fruits will also produce noble men and women. 
And in tin* production of  finest flowers and fruits man 
finds bis own soul.

—Aristotle.

Wo must work incessantly.  It is the only way we 
can express ourselves. The ignorant man toils because 
he knows no better way. 11 is eyes are fixed upon tile 
{'round, l ie  does not know that above him, if he would 
only raise his eyes,  the an gel holds the crown of stars.

We can work like a master or like a slave. All the 
gigantic souls the world has ever  produced have been 
tremendous workers. They have  been the pioneers, 
the pathfinders, the saviors, who gave their all that 
the world might be benefited by their having  lived.

— Exchange.
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  ....;t (vT ,\\w disi inguish<*d com*
\\V pn.wi.1 II,is nrni.U, a , s , . , ,„ , :u v  and
.. :„„l ci-workcr, Mr. Many A. ” ........ 'nulc1 immI

Treasurer ol The Phalanx < ompany 
l)(>cciiil)i,r Kith, 1X7.5, at 7.;>0 A.M.
|.),ia where h<* lias spoil* most ol Ins 111'-. 

Ki l̂ii years ago tlio writer »'<*<** 

Mr. Jamison was horn 
near the city «>!' Philadel- 
is life.
ivod from Mr. .Imnlson, 

request tor a Character Read
and its “aura’

then an entire stranger, a written 
jug iron) Ids name. Something in the name 
impressed nn* to write the Pillowing".

"You arc a man ol much caution and reserve, high-sti ling, 
energeiic temperament rather aggressive and markedly in- 
i(iiis(‘ in all desires large sympathies, great executive force.

"Your held is the accumulation ol wealth always looking 
out lor emergencies and always ready lor them.

"You are devoted and loyal to your interests—are a true 
fiiend and can ‘love like a house a-tiro.’ ’’

After a long and intimate personal acquaintance 1 find that 
this will stand for biography, hence its insertion here.

Mr. Jamison’s early life was spent on a farm, which is the 
place celebrated as the origin of nearly all good and great 
men. lie is a High School and ( 'ommercial College graduate 
and also a graduate of The Sheldon School of Scientific  
Salesmanship a member of the International Accountants’ So- 
(iety of Detroit, Michigan, and The Business Science Club of 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania.

He entered active business life at the age of IK in Ph ilade l 
phia, with David Dent ley & Co., W holesale Stationers, his next 
position was with \V. |\ West & Son, Dry Goods Im porters 
and ( ommission Merchants, whose employ he left to accept 
a position with Dewey & Lakins. Printers & P lank Book 
.Makers, with whom ho remained for 11 years, resign ing in 
Jam*, 1 DOS, to devote his time and services to The Phalanx  
Company.

lie has held many responsible positions in tin* accounting, 
financial and selling departments, through which he has at 
tained a practical mastery of the various technicalities of 
business.

He was horn in the sign of Sagittarius, with Capricorn on 
the ascendant and with Saturn rising, which is indicative of 
unusual financial ability presaging eminent success in mone 
tary affairs. lie is a true Sag iita rian  in that he always lilts 
the mark aimed at moreover, he aim s high. H is strict in  
tegrity, painstaking method, and indefatigable energy, coupled 
with his profound knowledge of accounting and commercial 
practice generally, make him not only eminently fitted for 
the position lie holds, but absolutely indispensable to the Com  
pany.

Mr. Jamison also holds two diplom as from W agner Institute  
for courses in Chem istry under tin* celebrated chemist I)r. 
Henry S. Lehm an and has been for many years a deep 
student of Life and its mysteries, and through this study was 
attracted into the Charm ed Circle. Thus he eagerly obeyed 
the call to take a position of command in the Phalanx forces, 
perceiving in this work the advancement and ultimate fruition 
of his higher ideals along the lines of personal freedom and
growth.
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ohc OrvVr of tho “P h a la n x
" t t e h o l d .  t h e  m e l l o w  l i ^ h t  t h a t  H o o d s  t h e  e a s t e r n  

l>; o f  p n n s o  b o ! h  h o . ' i ' a n d  e a t t h  u n i t e .

A n d  f r o m  t h e  f o u r - f o l d  m a n i f e s t e d  p o w e r s  a  e h a n t  o (  

l o v e  H r i s ' t h .  b o t h  f r w u  t h e  d a r n i n g ?  t i r e  a n t i  f l o w i n g *  

w a t e r ,  a n d  f r o m  s w e e t - s m e l l i n g ?  e a r t h  a n d  r u s h i n g ?  

w in d .

"Hark! , . . from the deep unfathomable vortex o; 
that golden light in trhich the V ictor bathrs* all m<?/m#v \« 
irord/fsc voice in thousand tones ariseth to proclaim;
d o v  I N T O  Y O U . O  V > N  O F  M Y  \ U U .

A rn.e.KiM h a t h  r k t i  r n e d  r a c k  f r o m  t h e  o t h e r  s h o r e .

A  N F W  A K H A N  IS 1' O K N .

I Y a OK  T O  \ l  l R K I N O S .  "

* * * * * * * *  #  *  *  *  *  *

The Song that through infinite ages has been sung in 
the Silence, its tones caught up in rare moments by 
poets and prophets. sages and seers, who wandered  
afar into the depths of the forest, in dark eaves and 
upon hi.aril hilltops to listen— this Sonar is about to sin;? 
forth in the heart of a new-horn World, welling up 
therein as a sea of most ravishing melody, whoso 
ripplinsr cadences lave the shores of dull consciousness, 
till mortals forget sorrows in blissful cntrancemcnt.

And 1 hear voices loud and strong.
Many arc beginning to catch the sonar.
To hum the theme as in a dream.

To feel the thrill it doth instill. 
Awakening Truth that shall fulfil—  

.Nearer and clearer the chorus rings. 
Sweeter, completer, the sonar it sings.

Hallelujah to l o v e  in perennial paeons! 
Hallelujah to Life fo ra  thousand eons!



Cife  Is too short  to waste  

U n  cr it ic  peep or cynic  bark. 

Q u a r r e l  or reprim and:

’ O w l l l  soon  be ^ a r k ;

2£p! m lu6 tblne own aim. au6 

<&o£* spec^ the m ark!

— “Emerson


