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A g a i n  one b r i g h t  sp rin g tid e  another came 
W ith  ec sta tic  b liss m y w hole being thrilled 
In th e  end, a la s !  ’tw a s all ju st the same, ’
The cu p  w a s low -d ra in ed  w hich longing had filled-  
P arch ed  are t h e  lip s, d elirious I pine 
F o r  one q u en ch in g  d ra u g h t from  that fount divine, 
The  m ate o f  m y so u l— Oh, w here art thou?

So y e a r  a fte r  year , a w an d erer I roam,
L ik e a b illo w  m f id- tossed  on l i f e ’s sentient sea,
’M id flotsam  and j e t s a m  and froth  and foam,

Y et th e tr ia l is m a k in g  a god o f me—
Each  fa ilu re  b r in g s  stren g th , each tear brings a joy, 
M e m o ry ’s w e a v n g  a m in d -stu ff naugh t can destroy, 
The m ate o f  m y  so u l— Oh, th ere art thou f

I  do n o t r e g r e t ,  rep en t or rep ine,
L ip s th a t w ere  p ressed  and  lo v e  th a t w as tasted, 
H a v e b ro u g h t m e th u s  n ea rer  t o  t h a t  w hich is mine, 
E x p e r ien ce  en jo y ed  can  n ev er  he  w asted ,
Tn so u n d in g  th e  sh a llo w s  o f  th e  real 
I  com e to  th e  d eep s o f  m y  ow n  ideal,
T he m ate o f  m y  so u l— Oh, h ere art th o u /

Z 5 l)c  (B o s p c l o f

I  w a s born  w ith  a p e r fe c t  m a n ia  fo r  w ork. My 
p aternal g r a n d fa th e r  and  m ore p a rticu la r ly  m y ma 
ternal g ra n d m o th er  w e re  re g u la r  d r iv ers— thoroughly  
jom m ittted  to  th e  g o sp e l o f  lab or , and in fu sin g  into 
>oth m y  p a ren ts  v e r y  m uch o f  th e ir  ow n sp ir it o f in- 
le fa t ig a b le  ex e r tio n . M y m o th er  e sp ec ia lly , lik e  her 
nother b efo re  her, w a s  w h a t m ig h t be term ed a con- 
t itu tio n a l s la v e  to  w ork . S h e  rose  ea r ly  in the morn- 
i g  and w o rk ed  c e a se le s s ly  t ill  n ig h t. W h en  every  
ecessa ry  th in g  w a s  a cco m p lish ed  sh e im m ediately  
3t to  w o rk  to  m ak e m ore w o r k  fo r  h erse lf . She was 
w om an  o f  v e r y  s tr o n g  c o n stitu tio n  an d  from  her I 

iherited  ray ow n  p o w ers  o f  en d u ra n ce  an d  a lso  some- 
lin g  o f  th is  w ork -m an ia .
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UIWUUS a n u  vi* -------------------- x
spection I have awakened to a new understanding 
of life, and perceive that work, though held up as the 
ideal, and a most honorable thing, is really just what 
the Lord pronounced it to be in the beginning—a 
curse.

It is said that the capacity to work is the one thing 
which more than anything else differentiates man from 
the lower animals. This is only partially true. Many 
animals, particularly certain insects, are ceaseless 
workers. The higher we go in the scale of evolution 
towards man, the less evidence we find of deliberate 
or voluntary exertion. Animals, like the horse, the 
cow, the dog, the elephant, never work unless impressed 
into service by man. They simply feed from the pro 
vident hand of nature and make no future provison. 
The simian tribes are the same (what could be more 
work-free than a band of monkeys?) and so with the 
primitive races of men—they are all distinctly idlers.

It is only with the awakening of acquisitiveness and 
the notion of property-rights that man really goes to 
work like a slave—a slave to his own greed, or to ap 
parent necessity. When the right to take what he will 
freely from the bounty of nature is denied him, right 
there and then is developed the bud of devise, craft, 
and strategy which blossoms later on in the achieve 
ments of modern civilization.

This primal right, privilege or possibility of relying 
upon nature for support has not been rendered nuga 
tory by the rivalry of man altogether. Adverse clima 
tic conditions have played a great part in the unfold- 
ment of forethought and the self-preservative instinct.

The necessity for work seems very apparent at 
a certain stage of human development—not only raci 
ally, but individually considered. But there is no one 
who looks upon work as the ultimate ideal, except,
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perhaps, the socialist, and  he usually belie* hw th-,ir. 
in practice.

Everyone w orking is looking forward to a tun* *t>i 
a condition where he can cease working altogether i-,\ 
“ take life easy.”  The thousand and one method* adopt 
cd hy men and women to evade w ork— from popping 
corn to p reach ing—-from petite larceny to legalize*] 
g ra f t—from the Molin Houge to matrimony—only g,( 
to prove tha t  people despise labor and enjoy lewur* 
ami enjoyment is the ideal a f te r  all.

Work is a sort of purgatory  tha t  must lie pauwd 
through in order to reach the heaven of rest beyond. 
Nobody pictures a heaven of w'ork.

Work is simply a mental belief—an inherited belief 
— which, when the individual has worked through it, 
disappears normally.

Yonder on the corner sits an old woman along in th« 
seventies, se lling papers. She has been there to my 
knowledge for ten years, older inhabitants say it has 
been more than thirty. She did not always sit and 
croon as she now’ does, and reach up her pajs-rs to 
the passershy with a haggish leer of a smile. Time wa* 
when she scurried through the streets and into th* 
thickest crowds, much to the discomfiture of tie* news 
boys— looking for pennies, pennies which one hy one 
were dropped and disappeared somewhere within the 
folds of her faded skirt. She lives in a wretched 
hovel back of town. Humor says she has a buried 
treasure there and tha t  she has been burglarized 
several times, but she is too smart for thieves. She 
has the “ bank account”  all right in a bank that will 
not break or default and might now be living comfort 
ably and at ease, but she will never cease her old occu 
pation.

Anon I hear a ery in the alley, “ Kagz und bottles! 
Kagz und bottles!”  Everyday for years the same 
wheezy, gutteral ery. To follow the cry for a day 
would take you many weary miles and through many 
detestable places. At night you would come to the 
home at the wharf, where the merchant turns in weari 
ly, There you would see his wife, fat and greasy on 
a pile of rags, with five dirty children of various ages



, to a tousled headed babe sorting. *orting, 
•.'.rtiog-rag* bottle , shoes old clothing, and junk. 
It ia late in the evening. The woman hears the famd- 
M *lUnd of the decrepit  home approaching— she 
leave* the children sorting and goes to prepare the 

Makl.  This is t h * i r  life, they know no other way
to live.

Yesterday I met a man w alking ori the railroad. I 
b*\> seen pack mules and many human paek homes, 
but I never saw anything to equal this.. You could 
D<>t accuse the man of being a “  W eary W illie ”  though 
hi* dre*# might betoken the “ profeah.M He looked 
Djort* like a smuggler, or a homeless house-mover.

He certainly had all that belonged to him, ami possi 
bly more On his baek were two huge bundles, strung 
from his neek was a l a r g e  roll of bedding On his 
arms were hung other bund leu and packages, and in 
either hand he carried heavy buckets. He staggered 
along beneath his load, the thermometer at 110, and 
perspiration pouring jlow n his face in streams. 1 
stood and watched him. W hat a |*erfe<-t picture of 
humanity in m iniature— of the laboring elass— loaded 
to earth, crawling from place to place— utterly nced> 
Jess, utterly useless. Kvery hour there passes along 
this line an electric ear. For two hits the man could 
have been transported to the town for which he was 
headed ten miles away, and had all his haggage carried 
free. Are such people worth our w orryf One inear* 
cation is not sufficient to bring theni tounderstand the
delusion of toil.

The majority of people get the rrrone<*tw notion 
hat the way to get out of work is to w<>rfc harder, 
'his is not true — it is to think harder. Sow  thinking 
lay be called a kind of w«»rk. and onlinary thinking 
i work but a superior kind of work It leads to 
mancipation from physical toil and ultimately to the 
|.>a ! the power to reffert.

A|) ,.|T.,rt tH.th |.l.y»i. »l «<wl >, f..r Ik* pur-
f Ueeloning the mind to a point and condition 

T  " ’ :  ' ' o Ik. «W r»l Th«u,Uhi re it IS a me
H-„nw Ih»* unr "' h



There are two distinct mental phenomena to b<- 
served, perception end conception, the one being 
tive, a form of exertion,  the other pensive, y,.'*; r, 
exertion—one* depletes , t Le other  reinforces,

JJ labor, as we k n o w  it, is destructive of tin- r. 
er, tearing down t he const i t nt ion and weakenin'/ tp. 
life-forces, little by little. E very  disease that aft'ict.n 
humanity, nearly, is traceable to work- death it . y ,, 
the penalty man pays for subjec t ing  his mind and body 
to the strain of  work. E verybody  who dies a natural 
death is worked to death. To he sure, the majority <, 
people regard labor as a necessary fac t  and factor of 
life, and likewise look upon death as necessary and 
inevitable. Hut i.s it so? I lave we not. abundant, 
proof both in nature and revelation ( the deduction* 
of the wise; that life is deal hless arid subject to eter 
nal change arid renewal ?

It has been said authority vely that ‘ the last enemy 
to be overcome is dea th .” There is. without doubt, a 
vital, restorative, regenerative # potency in nature, 
which, if discovered and utilized, would make man 
physically immortal and unchangeable  t within lirniUj 
at his own volition.

Jfow is he ever to discover this Magic Arcanum? 
Will he do it by toiling in mines and factories and on 
farms for the pitiful symbol of wealth that crumbles 
and perishes at a touch? Mill he do it. poring over 
ledgers in the counting house, in libraries over musty 
volumes, or in laboratories over microbes and baeilM 
Will he do it in constructing railways , in building 
ships, and erecting lofty edifices? W ill he do it. by 
enacting laws for men’s conduct, directing  states- 
craft or commanding armies? Will he do it through 
any one of the thousand customary avocations o f  men?
Jfe certainly will not—not in one incarnation—he 
does not expect to—i.s not even aw are th a t he can 
Acquisitiveness and pride drive hirn on and on— he ac 
cumulates arid accumulates—every pound of  wealth 
is a pound of weight to load and break him down men 
tally and physically. This i.s what Jesus m eant when 
he said to the young man. “ Leave all arid follow m e!”



ot. at the womtermi con.v.:.'.* *’»j -  man - how
!C U o rk itis l Hndho«-acl!,,irKllW:: I5ut h^y inueh

is givf'n b>r rnan> ^d m arly  to it to bim.vdf? 
jr'W f-verv act he performs rnay be termed seln.-m

—yet ignorant ly he neglects to do the 
1 ;ri£f.s that would be of greatest benefit and deliberate- 

the things of greato-st. injury to himself.
'  i\(. s actuated althoget.hcr by sensation and desire. 
y/;>.ri he feels the paries of hunger, he gulps down 
a>--/thing and everything which goes by the name of 

without thought of its adaptability to his phy 
sical requirements. When he is apprised by an itch- 
• 7 of the skin that he needs a bath, he takes a‘"9 1 #
plunge. He must, in all eases be caused pain or discom 
fort before he will act. He breathes all airs, and 
drinks all waters, to say nothing of the myriad arti- 
neial beverages connected to tickle his throat—in fact 
generally speaking, he is a creature that thinks very 
i.tde of hirnself outside of the quickest and crudest 
way to satisfy his appetites—his chief desire after that 
being to disfigure his form with fantastic attire and 
strut before his fellows to arouse their envy or re 
ceive their adulation.

It has been eorieeded by the wise men of all ages 
that the proper study of mankind is man, yet. the ad 
monition. "Know thyself,’’ remains unheeded. The 
deng that the masses struggle, sweat and starve to 
obtain—rest—is a thing to be demonstrated. Do it 
now! Claim it! It. is yours! But listen: The secret 
of its attainment lies in the unloading of burdens. 
All burdens have been voluntarily assumed— they 
can he voluntarily relinquished. Sometimes we have 
carried them so long that they have cut into and be 
come imbedded in our flesh and seem to be a very part 
of us. Often we become so habituated to them that we 
are lost and miserable without them and long to take 
them up again—how often this happens! But if our 
“eye he single,” if we have the real aim to he free of 
the bondage of work, we shall find a way to become 
free.

The abolition of pride—the simple life—th« gives 
|,H freedom from drudgery and enables us to learn to
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Ml p r o p e r  I i x»I I I ,  I l i e 11 a I III <11 M l  n . . < Ml in,.I, 
d o n i e n  l o r  p e r s o n a l  a d o r n m e n t ,  f o r  nrnusct noni  

i " , , |  r v < ‘ "  l <>r < | i ssi  p a  l i o n  a l l  d e c r i e d  b y rel i gi ous 
I e a e h e r s  a s  , , n . n .; d l y  e v o l u l  i o i m r y  f a c t ors i„
'•'‘in einjr h i „ „ . , n ; (y 
A W oman \\-1................i.

one' np am | info Hie rijdil piilli.
A ho spends  f .a lM ier  lime primping Ih'I'oi-c 

Mu* tflass is (..,j|r)| j'r jyoloiis, perhaps so, hnl flu' ulca. , ' <1 I |<‘< I I I I \ Plolln, |  
is Work inef win , ; , ,  | l(.r mind  wl.i.d. impels her  to bcauti- 
I.V herseir .  'pj,js is oood a n d  perfeel ,  will lead to
pm-riMdion, Jlll(, w i |, ,) r in^  he r  In know and under- 
sl.and how e v e n t u a l l y  lo i r a n s r n r i n  hersel l  inlo a rad,- 
iml, Iminji;. , ' u |,o h a b i t u a l l y  a l l e n d s  I In* races,
liall panics,  c a rd  ,Girlies a n d  I heal  res is called an idler 
and yrl, lm is c hoos in g  a way  lo p ro t e c t  his mind as 
Well as his body  f rom I In1 d i s i n I e t f r a I intf eHeeds id loll.

Nature* n e v e r  m ak es  a mis tak e .  10a <*h oin* may kc 
said |o have  Imen given a d i spos i t ion  to do just, wliat, 
is host lor  them,  nor  can a n y o n e  do d i l l e r en t l y  Ironi 
W hat Ik * is do ing  },| miy g iven m o m e n t .  Mvery a d  is 
the i iu 'vi tahie S(*(|Uenee ol a scr ies  ol past causes.  I lie 
present  is lint ours  to rou t  rol,—~only  I lie I ill lire can we 
mould.

We might  all just  as well faro the  m a t t e r  honestly 
and eoul’ess that  work  wi th  us is a th e o ry  which eve 
care In put in p rac t i ce  as l i t t le as poss ib le— save a few 
monoma niacs  l ike myself ,  who have* an inher i t ed  pas 
sion for  do i ng  things  cont inual ly ,  d'ln* doelrim* of 
work  is a use lid pa r t  of present, d a y  e d u c a t i o n  and ac 
cords  ad m ir a b l y  wi th  tlx* idea and  principle 
social system,  which is t o  work  the o t h e r  fe 
teach our chi ldren to work that  they may s u p p o r t
and they in tu rn  teach ! heir  ch i ldren 1 he saim
suppor ted  by them. So, a I

ol
low.

and
,so’ mipilal  ex to ls  h,

our 
We 
us, 

a re 
mi*.

p r a t i n g  of its d ign i t y  and  honor,  th e re b y  se eu r  
more satisfactory service.  The chu rch  r eso r t s  to 1h

•securing a



. , | |(. ,|ucsti<tn m;i.y lx: per t inently
Ham*: 1 .w.tu.H. *1! ’ ‘‘«li«rI,i(i«•«1 ”  :uxl so h o n o n d d c ”

’ ,1 1 ' l! ,, M t lx: bosses n.ixl prejudices g«
:i " ‘‘V ' ’ proposition 1 No, they prefer b

into 
o

joins mid prove •     ,  . . .
j|t|1|;|t(1 |(1(l <)t )1(.,. f e l l o w ’s vanity  m a k in g  flic eapari-
N(lll(.|| steel step 111 ****** K ' x x l l y  in order Unit, lie ignore
I lie weight of Ins ri * I <* **-

One might say I lx- riders are also obeying t he iti- 
stinel. of self preservation, They are, hut in tlx: 
wroMg way. M'lie greal e s t , if not the only, evil in the 
wurld is l.o lay a. burden upon the brother, or put, an 
dlisliiele in his wa.y of  advaneeiiic.nl,. To hypnotize 
liini hy the specious sophistory of “ honest labor” in 
order lo wring out his best, lile’s blood is not, only cruel 
lmt, criminal.

'file way to get out id hard work is to begin think 
ing, and to master some easier work all the time 
striving to subdue abnormal and extravagant desires, 
su.v of the slonuxdi and ol pride, which place continual 
and useless burdens upon us.

It, is theoretically demonstrable that 5in ideal socie 
ty could he so reguhited that, two hours labor from 
rarli member would be sufficient to support everyone 
in comlort and comparative ease, but in society eom- 
])Ose(l of mixed and heterogeneous elements, Jill of which 
are more or less selfish, grasping, ignorant and vicious 
no sindi shite or result is tliinkable.

There is ii. wrong and a right; selfishness. The wrong 
sol(islin<*ss is shown in the enslavement of another by' 
an.V means whafsoever, so that his labors may contri 
bute lo our personal enjoyment, or the hard refusal to 
consider the needs of an unfortunate brother and ex 
tend him 5i, helping hand in distress. The right sel 
fishness is one’s love and devotion to the Inner Self— 
the real I—which impels to strive for self improve 
ment, in every possible way.

We cannot possibly give forth to others until avc 
have received of the bounty of this inner Light—“ Tie
feedeth me”_Blessed is the man who finds himself,
Who is devoted to himself—for such alone becomes the 
Master of Life!

f)



S<2ed

•‘An«:l some fell by the wayside-” 
Ever since the alarming calculate

certain people have  rkeu from time to time to'wual, 
note of warning lest the human race sh„uM become^ 
tinet. Particularly do the two most prominent parasitic 
classes—the priests and the politicians contemplate 
with fear and trembling any and all evidences of a 
diminishing birth-rate.

“ The Xew W orld“ a prominent Catholic organ of 
Chicago came out in an article some time ago, with 
the following significant observation:

"Sociological returns that cannot be called in ques 
tion point unmistakably to the revival in our midst of 
theories and practices diametrically opposed To the 
fundamental tests of Christianity. To take only the 
birth statistics gives one food for saddening reflection 
and forebodings. A decline in The birth-rate has been 
very noticeable in the United Kingdom since IC‘1. the 
year in which Board School Education celebrated its 
twenty-first birthday. Race-suicide, the bane of 
pagan Rome, is today alarmingly common in spite of 
the plain-spoken and vehement denunciations hurled 
against it. not only by the clergy but also by the laity, 
in legislative assemblies as well as from the pulpit. 
The evil is deep-seated in the undying forces of human 
selfishness, and the situation is serious in the eyes boih 
of churhmen and politicians. Serious it undoubtedly is. 
for this recrudescence of an unnatural crime, this sell 
ing the soul for a mere animal gratification, threatens 
the very existence of both Church and State ”

In the current September number of ‘'The Cosmo 
politan” still another view of the situation is presented 
by Dr. Henry Koplik. in an article entitled. “ The Sacri 
fice of the Innocents.”

“ Six million babies dead in America every ten years 
for  the past half-century: thirty million American 
homes desolate; thirty million mothers suffering the 
pangs of childbirth only to he deprived of their babies 
before they have spoken their first word or taken their
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nivt step. Today this is still the appalling  toll which is 
demanded of American m otherhood. Think of it ! One 
baby in five marked for sacrifice before it is b o rn ."

In view of these startling  statistics, the D octor pro  
pounds a number of pertinen t questions among which 
are the following:

"Is there any more v ital question to you than  to 
know what is being done to check this stupendous 
sacrifice? Is the fau lt of th is sacrifice p a rtly  your 
own? Is your family too big? Are you sacrificing 
health to numbers ? are you justified in behalf of your 
children in lim iting num bers in favor of health  ? Ls 
race suicide justified in your home ? W hat are the fac 
tors?”

A proper discussion of th is subject takes us beyond 
the point where ecclesiastic brain-cells are capable of 
acting, and into a realm  which the average scientist of 
today will regard as wholly visionary.

It is useless to a ttem pt argum ent w ith  a class of men 
Schooled from infancy in the sophistries of religion, 
who>  ̂ whole life is made up of conform ities and hypoc 
risies. who place an anathem a on Free Thought and 
cry out against independent research of any kind w hat- 
soe'ver. Their little  god in a glass-ease must be jealous 
ly guarded lest it be ja rre d  from  its shaky pedestal 
and broken in fragm ents, and the hocus-pocus of re  
ligious m ystery be openly revealed.

hat do the clergy know of life and its issues? Has 
not their whole though t and tra in ing  been given to 
death and vaporings of a life beyond? IIow does the 
clergy look upon woman, the au thor and finisher of 
human life? F orm erly  they regarded her as a devil 
created to tem pt man and cause him to ‘‘fa ll,”  mean 
ing to do the one only th ing  possible to preserve the 
ra c e !

H er prim al rep u ta tio n  has pursued her and the vice 
gerents of the A lm ighty have taken it in hand to per 
petuate the punishm ent inflicted upon Eve for her 
alleged seduction of poor old Adam. They have sub 
juga ted  woman, they  have humbled her. They have 
decreed th a t she become a “ vessel of w rath  unto the 
L o rd .”  and th a t in order to expiate her heinous trans-



gressiou she be bound eternally on the Iron Wheel of 
m a n ’s lu s t—unn iunnuring ly  to conceive and bring 
fo rth  w hatever was th ru s t upon her—the only ideal 
held up  to her for centuries being “ to increase and 
m ultip ly  and replenish the e a rth !”—which she faith 
fu lly  did  w ith  the vilest and wretchedest race of repro 
bates th a t  ever cursed the fair earth—demons in hu 
m an form  th a t slaughtered  each other in heaps,—devils 
th a t gloated in  cruelty  and madness, over unspeakable 
crimes.

The priests, so fa r  as history recites, have never 
afforded hum anity  one single ray  of enlightenment con 
cerning the subject of reproduction- Thieves were par 
doned, imbeciles, ignored—were encouraged to marry 
and reproduce. They might be diseased, they might be 
crippled, they m ight be m ental or physical wrecks, but 
none of these conditions were ever taken into consid 
eration and the priest never hesitated to set his divine 
signet and seal on m artial mesalliances, demanding only 
as tithe tha t the children born should be baptised into 
the church.

Progeny and ignorance!—the two things of greatest 
im port to the perpetuation of the Mother Church. It 
is too dreadful, and, in the light of the twentieth 
century, it would seem too antiquated and outgrown 
a system to be worth even the breath of intelligent 
criticism and repudiation, and yet millions of human be 
ings are still struggling in that same mire of supersti 
tion, held down by the iron lieel of fear, trembling be 
neath the upraised lash of a priesthood as imperious, as 
arrogant, as intolerant as ever—only the claws are hid 
den deeper in soft paws, and the snarl is toned to a 
purr.

It is a well observed fact that only one child in a 
family of. say eleven, is normally strong and bright— 
but that is the very one the church is not interested in 
(it is likely to prove an infidel) it wants the ten weak 
lings—numbers count!

So marriage as a means to propagation is held up by 
the Church as the Great Virtue and the ideal of life 
To even suggest the thought of regulating the progeny 
is deemed an offense and to openly specify a method is
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held to be a crime—which only shows the  S ta te  to be 
but an echo of the Church.

The State has uses for men also— and  here again  
numbers are desirable—yet, it seems, if the  p ro p er view  
were taken of the subject, it w ould be c learly  recog  
nized that one strong, capable m an is of m ore ad v an  
tage to the State than  fo rty  w eaklings ( th a t m igh t no t 
be true in the Church)— only th a t u n d er the  present  
spoils system the ignorant goose produces as good a 
crop of feathers as the wise duck— and is m ore easily 
plucked—hence the economic adv isab ility  of hatch ing  
all the eggs, good, bad and indifferent.

But an evil system kills itself, show ing the  good God 
to be operative at the center of all action. The very  
thing that the Church is so fran tica lly  decry ing  as 
“race suicide” is only a n a tu ra l resu lt of selection and 
the survival of the f itte s t.” A tree  th a t s ta r ts  out 
bearing heavily will bear itself to death  or else soon be 
come barren, moreover, the f ru it  of the heavily  laden  
and unthinned trees will be small, disease-infected and 
v orm-eatem So it is in hum an society. X atu re  reg u  
lates the m atter, producing few er and b e tte r  children  
as the world advasces to a plane rem ote from  the W hite 
Rat and Guinea P ig  stage, which is abou t as fa r  as the 
Church has got.

Insects and animals th a t are short-lived or defense 
less propagate profusely in order th a t some few of the 
species may survive—natu re  takes no chances. As the 
species becomes stronger and able to m ain tain  its 
position in nature, the num ber of norm al progeny di 
minishes.

It is exactly so in the hum an family. The prim itive 
man, the savage, norm ally short-lived, being unable to 
cope with the destructive forces of n a tu re  and guard 
against accidents, propagates w ithout thought of re  
striction. but ju st as soon as man is able to dom inate 
nature and assume a place of m ental power, he begins 
instinctively to regulate propagation.

It is sheer foolishness to ascribe this curtailing  in  
stinct to “ increased selfishness” or to the “ recrudes 
cence of an unnatu ra l crim e.”  For. if sexual gratifica 
tion be classed as “ an unnatural crim e,”  the ignorant
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boor, the wretched slum-dweller ml the poorer class 
generally, who, believing themselves diviuelv licensed 
place no curb or limit on sexuality or propagation, cer 
tainly are to be classed as the bases! of all “ unnatural 
criminals/'

( an one in a million of these be found who restricts 
sexuality to the needs of propagation? Can one in a 
million be found as “ pure" or true to nature as a dog 
or horse or any other beast ? Win/ do we insult the 
beast by calling a man one? lie is sexually lower (or 
“ so different"), from any beast, since he wilfully vio 
lates every observed law or precedent of nature, lie 
outrages the sanctity of maternity and looks upon the 
post-natal period as a wolf might regard the fold— 
with flaming eyes and outstretched tongue.

And what has the Church to say to all this marital 
protligacy, this villainous outraging of nature, this de 
liberate inviting of God's lightning to strike death to 
the present and pass on even unto the third and fourth 
generation?—nothing! The priest has already sanc 
tioned and spread his hands over it—he has had his fee 
—and he stands with outstretched arms above the 
christening font and cries: “ Woe. woe. betide, if ye 
bring me not infants by the score—and other fees!

But we will leave the priest and his grave-yard and 
address a few words to people of thought and imagin 
ation—those who have “ ears to hear and unstop them.

The spiritual principle at the base of all life pheno 
mena is expressible as ‘“Seed”—“ whose seed is in 
i t s e l f One form of life exists through appropriation 
of the seminal quality., or essence, of other lives- This 
thought will be made clearer by reflecting that the 
larger part of our foods are made up of seeds—all the 
cereals, nuts, eggs, etc. But the term “ seed” is capa 
ble of usage in a far more extended sense to embrace 
the vital principle of every cell, which virtually is a 
seed.

AYe live, then, in our present form by simply appro 
priating the vital seed, or germinal principle, in fruits, 
nuts, roots, flesh—whatever we eat. The cell principle, 
or seed, is an entity. It is a little world, a being, a 
primal life-form, a vital sphere co-ordinated of positive
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j^ ^ fth e  Great Universal Eeing.
Tli.'se cells which we derive 

j()|l |() ||1(, human organism inert and unassimilable
unlil they are revitalized and reclothed—raised and 
;i(l;i[)lcil to their new sphere of activity by the various 
alchemical processes of the system.

Tli<> vilalizalion and reclot hing is the work of the 
inner spiritual potency of man. which in its highest ex 
pression is sexual and magnetic. Man has the power 
ami woman has tin* power, each within the body, as an 
inheritance from tin* biune potency which originally 
formed it and sot it in action, of vitalizing these inert 
seed-cells to a degree where they spontaneously form 
themselves into the necessary tissues of flesh, bone, 
muscle, blood and nerve. Hut the vitalization is only 
temporary, ephemeral.—“ Give ns this day our daily 
hi ead. w it hold v hit'll there is lacking the necessa rv re 
plenishment. and the seeds shrivel, die and pass away, 
killing by the wayside, to come up through other forms 
airam. Life is a question of eternal renewal. Each 
and every action is blit the conversion of some force, in 
tinn eo-ielafed to another force and going back to the 
origin of all known force—the sun.

Nowhere in nature is “ caste” more noticeable than 
among the cells. Some cells occupy lowly positions— 
they are the workers and scavengers—while others dis 
til the essence ol thought and nerve, resulting in the 
fines!, most delicate activities- There are certain cells 
which ;n*e as tar above the ordinary structural cells in 
degree and etficiency as the stars are above the glow 
worm.

These are the cells, or seeds, of life transmission 
containing the spennatozn and ova. They exhibit their 
divine consciousness in their capability of attraction 
and fusion, whereby a nucleus is created for the con 
centering of a vast number of cells—a multi-cellular 
organism. individual, automatic and sripKoverning.
But in all lllis process of nature  the parent, cspccally 

....... .. must sacrifice an,I contribute a large part
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of her seminal vitality. The child feeds upon the 
mother. For this reason she is regarded as “ the lamb 
slain from the foundation of the world,” (though this 
occult expression really has reference to the feminine 
essence of life which is continually seized upon and 
devoured by the masculine—everywhere throughout 
nature).

This, however, is not the real-cause of death and dis 
solution, thong'll it often hastens or precipitates it, 
Child-bearing in its present stage can hardly be looked 
upon as anything but a curse upon womankind.

And if woman herself knew the truth—if she could 
grasp the real mystery of her being, and had the power 
to work out her knowledge through several genera 
tions, she might create a race that would not taste 
death, and the mystery of both life and death would 
thus be solved.

Methinks I hear a thousand eager voices demanding 
to know the secret—I listen more closely- No, I hear 
only perhaps a single voice above the babble of doubt 
and dissent. Nobody believes this—to none can it 
come—save to him or her to whom it is given to under 
stand. Everybody will exclaim: “ Show us the way, 
proA'e it unto us, and we will believe!” Those who 
have found the path have believed in its existence long 
before the actual discovery. It was this belief alone— 
this faith in the unseen and the unknown—which at
last brought them to the desired goal.

The fundamental secret is so simple that if it were 
put in words sufficient to express it, the world would 
reject it with derision. Trained as people are at the 
present time, hardly one in a million could be found 
true enough and brave enough to make the demonstra 
tion required.

And yet there is hardly a step in the whole process— 
after the door is opened—that is not strewn with roses. 
Jealous sages have pictured the path as a subterranean 
road, beset with dragons and reptiles, and leading to 
torture chambers, and crypts of terror, but I assure 
you, it is nothing of the sort. The trial is made all of 
it before entering. Once on the way all is joy and 
peace.
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re ^ n J .d n W o 'w i l l  the Irul h be brought to the
conscience of such a one.  ̂ .

Wlien 1 speak of reimneiat ion I mean Mint a mail or
,von,an must be prepared to give up wh.it is commonly 
called “ the world,” —family, homo, wife, children, 
friends, society, property—everything flint binds him 
and divides his thought and effort.

Do not imagine it to be any form of religious delusion 
like the “ Doukaboors” or the “ Holy Rollers” who de 
liberately burn all their worldly effects and start out 
bare-footed to find Jesus. It is not “ Jesus,” but some 
thing of which Jesus is the sign and symbol, known to 
few, exceedingly difficult to find, and requiring a long 
search.

When found it will prove to be the “ Savior”— 
your savior, in fact. It may be defined as the field in 
which you implant your Immortal seed, in such a man 
ner that they will spring up into eternal life and re- 
clotho your mortal body—nay reconstruct it of an im 
perishable material.

Never can I hope to make myself understood! Dull 
are the ear into which I speak! But, if T spoke more 
plainly, then those infernal legions of the lower orders, 
represented by Church and State, would furiously seize 
and rend me, for at one stroke I should level churches 
and legislative halls and do away with the necessity of 
religion and legislation forever.

“Away with him, crucify him!—Great is Diana, the 
god of the Ephesians ! ”—They will be maddened to 
learn that no longer will there he forthcoming victims 
for their altars and batllefields, for in the New Era of 
Revelation the Church and State will have utterly lost 
their raison d ’etre, and become as mists and miasmas 
dispelled by the rising sun.
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Dndlatt  tfttagic

A few years ago 1 made the acquaintance of a gentle 
man who had traveled all over the world and had lived 
for .several years in India, making a study of the 
language and interesting himself in the hahits and be 
liefs of the people, lie said one day, apropos of psychic 
phenomena:

“ I confidently believe the time is near at hand when 
that which is known today as occult science shall not 
be looked upon as a mystery defying the honest inves 
tigation of intelligent minds."

That was at least fifteen years ago. Today there is 
widespread and increasing interest in the subject. Un 
fortunately. f have had no personal experience, hut the 
gentleman mentioned told me many almost unbeliev 
able stories, happenings that he had witnessed during 
his stay in India, the home of the occult.

“ There is.” he said, “ a difference between the low 
est and highest order of Hindoo teachers. Caste is as 
certain among them as between the various classes of 
the people at large. But one thing they have in com 
mon—secrecy. The lower order has no power to ac 
complish that which seems to be the natural outcome 
of the asceticism of the other.

The highest class of priests, the Yoghi and llishis. 
arc what may be termed esoteric initiates, and teach 
only to their disciples the way to acquire the power that 
is the wonder of western minds. There is no doubt 
that hypnotic influence plays a part, but does not by 
any means explain the truly marvelous things that 1 
have seen and heard.

“ You are accustomed to the wonderful tricks upon 
the stage, tricks purporting to he the conjurings of 
India fakirs- They are performed with all accesso 
ries and lowered lights. In no way are they comparable 
to the miraculous feats performed by even the lower 
order, the fakers and pundits, the men who make a 
living by such.

“ In broad daylight in the streets and public squares 
of cities they give these performances. They have no
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wistau(s are half-naked, and their stock in trade  con- 
r  ” y Of a couple of sticks ami perhaps halt of a 
c»liiiut shell. There is no objection to the crowd
standing close about tJiem. ,,

 ‘Ju the midst of an open square I saw one or these 
men pour a continuous stream of water from a shell; 
not a cupful, but enough to till several large buckets. 
That is hard for you to believe, but it is as nothing to 
the achievements of those of higher caste.

“Even between those of the lower order there is a 
difference, the pundits outranking the fakers. The
former are called wise men, and are bright and well in 
formed. Many of their feats cannot be performed by 
the fakers, who are generally of a much lower order of 
intelligence.

“Their connection lies in the fact that their living is 
made in this way. This is contrary to the belief of the 
higher class, avIio are veritable teachers and use their 
powers only for the purpose of drawing the crowds 
together and to emphasize some truth. One of the most 
beautiful sermons 1 have ever heard preached was by a 
kishis, a hermit priest, just before a wonderful mani 
festation of his gift.

Attracted by a crowd in one of the lesser-known 
cities of the western coast, I paused, an interested and 
curious spectator. I had long hoped to witness some 
ot the feats of these ‘adepts of a higher science,’ but 
had hitherto not been fortunate.

In our western speech it would be called a trick- In 
reality it was an illusion so perfect that I, as well as 
others, can give no explanation of it.

‘"The crowd had gathered in the center of a large 
square. There were many persons, and after address 
ing them, the Yoglii took a rope, one end of which he 
held, the other he threw far up into the air. I fol 
lowed it with my eyes, wondering a little as to the 
length of time it would take to fall back to the earth.
To my surprise it remained where it had been thrown, 
as if upheld by the branch of a tree, although none

“ The Yoghi loosed the rope from the other hand. It 
still hung suspended and, to all appearance, taut. This
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was in itself amazing, but with a little jump the man 
caught, the cud which he had but just released and 
which lmng about live feet from the ground. Handover 
hand lie climbed until nothing could be seen but the 
speck of white wound around his head. Then the glare 
of t he Indian sky made me lower my eyes. When 1 
again raised them he had completely disappeared.

“ 1 could scarcely believe my senses, yet each one of 
that hundred or so of persons had seen what 1 had 
seen. ’ ’

lie laughed a little.
“ I could talk oil forever of my eastern experiences," 

he continued, “ but 1 do not care to weary you. Never 
theless 1 will give you one other example—what the 
Homan Catholic priests of India call the work of the 
devil—what they say is a sin to witnss. In their sight 
the Yoghi and liishis are emissaries of His Satanic 
Majesty.

“ This took place in the public square in Agra, in the 
north of India- We were of the multitude of turbaned 
beings that had gathered there. In the center of the 
large circle stood a man whose face was the most intel 
ligent 1 have ever seen. As is usual with these proph 
ets, he prefaced his acts with a few words in reference 
to the future life.

“ When he had finished he bent and dug a hole at his 
feet perhaps six inches deep. In this he placed a 
mango, a tropical fruit, covered it with earth and 
pressed his foot hard upon it. For perhaps twenty 
minutes wc watched intently, but there was no shoot of 
green, no tender leaves broke through the ground. In 
stead, there was a faint shadow as of a tree trunk.

“ This grew more and more distinct until a tree of 
great height was within view not twenty yards from 
where my friend and I were standing. It was in full 
leaf and heavily fruited. But there was one peculiar 
ity. It stood rigid. Not a leaf moved. Not a shadow 
was cast upon the ground, although India’s sun was 
blazing down upon our heads.

“ Impelled by curiosity, I approached closer, close 
enough to feel the bark and span the trunk, which
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was at. last two fe e t in  th ic k n e ss . T h e  R ish is , fo r  th e  
man was of the h e rm it c lass , m ad e  no  o b jec tio n , b u t, 
instead, addressed th e  m u lt i tu d e  b e fo re  him . F o r  a t  
least half an h o u r he p re a c h e d  to  th e m  as I  s tood  n e a r  
the tree.

“ When lie h ad  fin ished h is  d isco u rse , c u rio s ity  s till 
unsatisfied, 1 p laced  m y fo o t u p o n  th e  t r u n k  a n d  easily  
climbed some distance* As 1 s lid  to  th e  g ro u n d , th e  
tree slowly d isap p ea red , a l th o u g h  w ith in  to u ch  of my 
hand. The p ries t, w ho h a d  w a tc h e d  m e w ith  a s lig h t 
smile, stooped an d  opened  th e  e a r th  a t  h is fee t, ta k in g  
therefrom the m ango  he h a d  p la n te d  a  sh o rt tim e b e  
fore. He h an d ed  i t  to  m e, a n d  1 fo u n d , u p o n  exam ina 
tion, that i t  w as u n r ip e — ju s t  an  o rd in a ry  green  fru it. ’’ 
—Baltimore Sun.
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;u the vicinity of. where wet desire to place a well, and,

• ism to related \vh< n we pass directly over a subterranean 
stream of water, the switch begins to writhe and the pointer 
1 ••• to e arth violently.

There be those still who pooh-pooh the Idea of it, saying 
okc an the whole country is underlaid with w ater anyway, 
!’,K‘ ' switching magician” can hardly fail to locate it. This 
r enly pai daily true. While water is abundant in most 
places, many who ignored the aid of tlie professional 
"switcher" have failed to lmd it.

The price for '‘switching out” a well is ?'>,00, which may 
tucount, somewhat, for the tenacity with which the profession 
Hings to the superstition, and magnifies its merit.

We have had a tine well “switched out,” in which we are 
it> ••tailing a water system to supply the large orange grove 
V. hi eh we ai e [ H i t t in g  out at. this place. Just a few rods 
from tld? well, a n o t h e r  man tried six times and failed to find 
voder. The seventh time he 'Twitched” anti struck it!

“There a r e  more t h i n g s  in heaven and earth, Horatio, than 
jour philosophy hath dreamed of. ’
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