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T H E  N E W  B IR T H .
BY ELEVE.

People may live near a volcano, breathe its atmos
phere, hear its smothered mutterings and not know what 
it is. Others may live over a mine of diamonds and 
never, find out what wealth is' beneath them. All the 
forees of nature are hidden and most of them silent. 
All the treasures of earth are buried deep out of sight 
and must be searched for. There are many kingdoms 
in the natural world, of which nearly every one knows 
something.

Long ago it was said, “My mind to me a kingdom is,” 
and that has been repeated by numbers of men and 
through ages of years. And how true it is that the 
human mind is a powerful kingdom to those who 
recognize it so to be. How prolific it has been and how 
through that kingdom mankind has been elevated from 
ignorance and superstition.

But there is still another kingdom nearer to us than 
the volcano or the mine, nearer than the mineral or 
vegetable, than the animal, yes nearer than even man 
can be to man. We breathe its airs, we hear its music, 
we feel its nearness and yet 'we know it not. It is an un-
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kuown, unexplored region, and the only way to know 
anything of it is to be “born again” as Jesus said.

According to Spiritual doctrine there never was a birth 
into the flesh at all. The one and only birth is that of 
Spirit, so that to be born again is simply to awake to a 
consciousness of the real birth. In this new kingdom 
there is no matter or flesh, for Jesus distinctly said 
“flesh profiteth nothing.” We must wake from the dream 
existence of mortality to the life of Spirit in order to 
know of this kingdom, for it is one wholly of Spirit.

How do we wake, or how can we be horn again ? By 
holding to the true and letting go the untrue. No one 
can study Principle and not know that the only reality 
is Spirit, and that all that the senses tell us is absolute
ly nothing. When we do know this we become jlead to 
old beliefs and thoughts and find ourselves in an entirely 
new world. The first glimmering of the light of truth is 
just like being born again, and we are quite like infants.

But before this light dawns upon us we exclaim like 
Nicodemus, “ How can these things be ?” It is a great 
mystery to us when we hear that all we see with the 
outward eye is not real at all, is nothing. But “enter, 
into thy closet,” which means retire within to commune 
with thyself, or, as the Athenians put it, “know thyself,” 
and you will surely find that it is a true saying, flesh 
(matter) is nothing, is nowhere—does not exist. Nico
demus though a man in high position could not under
stand the mystery of a spiritual birth. Probably he had 
no desire to do so, but wanted to find out what occult 
wisdom worked those miracles, and imagined Jesus 
would gladly tell a ruler whose influence was great. 
But if he had been puzzled by the miracles he was still 
more mystified by the answer of Jesus.

Neither flattery nor praise could affect Jesus, any more 
than enmity and persecution. He was intent upon and
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absorbed in His mission and taught spiritual truths to 
the poorest as freely as to a ruler. He told Nieodemus 
plainly that a man must be born of Spirit and yet he 
comprehended Him not, for though he was learned in 
Jewish law he was materially minded. He had not de
nied or ignored the realm of matter or the pleasures of 
the senses in order to find Truth. He had not obeyed 
the new commandment, Love God and your neighbor 
as yourself. He knew' nothing about living by the warm 
love of charity. No, he belonged to those who were ready 
to crucify any who differed from these tenets, to apply 
the rigor of the cold law to every word and even to for
bidding healing on the Sabbath day or plucking corn to 
eat, and the cruelty of a law which said an eye for an 
eye, a tooth for a tooth.

How should he understand spiritual tiuth? And yet 
it seems so plain to day, that we feel as if their spiritual 
eyes must have been liolden that they might not see.

But, then as now, people refused to accept new teach
ings if they interfered w’ith traditional ones even 
though those who lived in accordance therewith could 
heal the sick and raise the dead. If they had under
stood the words of Jesus, and had they allowed Him to 
teach in peace, the world would have had a different his
tory, and to day His teachings would not need reviving. 
The regeneration he preached would have brought the 
new Jerusalem Long ages ago had it been understood.

But he compared the kingdom of heaven to seed, and 
his words have been smoldering beneath the extern
alities that have covered them for nineteen hundred 
years, tillnowthey are springing up and bearing fruit 
through true spiritual teaching, in every direction, with 
a true understanding of their meaning which is regen
erating all who really listen. All that Jesus promised 
is coming to pass, for we “ see the kingdom of God,”which
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is harmony, peace, rest, health and happiness.
Do you understand this regeneration taught by Jesus? 

If you do or if you do not, do you know any about you 
who do need it? Are you well and strong as Jesus was, 
through knowing that he and his Father were one ? 
There is no other health and strength that is enduring. 
It you do not understand God to be the source of your 
health it will not remain and you are not regenerated.

This regeneration brings what appear like new 
powers; powers to heal the sick,rescue the dying, cheer 
the sorrowful and carry peace and love wherever we go.

Would you like to do all this? If you are not able to 
do these things you are not regenerated, no matter how 
strong a creed you subscribe to or how much of an ex
perience you can relate or how long your list of chari
ties may be.

This new birth is not the so-called conversion that 
makes a man live in outward morality, while his thoughts 
are like raving waters, or turn from his wicked ways 
to gain influence by appearing religious, or appear up
right for fear of losing caste, or become correct in his 
living when his body is too worn and depleted to longer 
indulge in dissipation. All that is cleansing the out
side of the platter from selfish motives.

Your regeneration is spiritual, or the awakening and 
stirring of the Spirit which has been hidden by mortal
ity’s desires and sensations, it  can be compared to a 
new birth because it seems so wonderful, like being 
ushered into a new world, or being re-made, for the de
sires, thoughts and beliefs so change as to seem indeed 
new. One who is thus born again of the Spirit is so, 
filled with a love for all men that is God-like with the 
peace that passeth understanding, with -gentleness, 
patience and a calm, born only of Spirit, that his face 
shines with an immortal beauty—the beauty of holiness. 
His presence radiates health and strength and the 
touch of such an one healetliall our infirmities.

fTo bo continued..]
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SOME W O R D S T H A T  HAVE 
H E L P E D  ME.

BY W. R. P., JR.

The heavenly master has still His eyes upon His 
weary followers toiling in rowing, and each wave of cir
cumstances bears him on its crest. We are not required 
to live above circumstances, they are assigned to us that 
we may obtain therein a deeper experience of the love 
and wisdom of Him to whom all power is given in heaven 
and on earth.

“Whosoeverwill come after me, let him deny himself, 
and take up his cross, and follow me.”

While a child, I was often taken to visit at the home 
of my aunt, and in one of her rooms hung one of those, 
now out of date, wool worked, illuminated mottoes, 
reading “No cross no crown.” I remember that those 
mystic words held a wonderful fascination for my child
ish mind, and I would spend whole minutes gazing at 
the inscription, meditating upon its meaning, and 
even after I was taken home, my thoughts would run 
upon the words, trying to solve and understand them. 
Finally, partially I suspect through thoughts given 
me by my dear mother, and also through conclusions 
of my own derived from hearing the biblical account of 
the crucifixion rea«d and re-read—my mother always 
read several chapters in the bible the last thing before 
I retired at night—I adopted the idea that I would be 
obliged to bear a cross, as Jesus bore, on his way to 
Golgotha, if I ever hoped to get to heaven and wear a 
crown. I little suspected at that time, that I, child as 
I was, had already taken up my cross, for though I 
knew I was not like other children—and never had been 
like them in the physical—still it was not until years
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later that 1 discovered that “my thorn in the flesh” was 
“my cross.”

In Heny Wood’s grand work, “Ideal Suggestion 
through Mental Photography,” is given an imaginary 
colloquy between “soul“ and “pain,” the concluding 
paragraphs of which are as follows:

“Pain. I am a warning monitor to save the soul from 
thy baser self; an angel of mercy to lift thy conscious
ness, even though by goads, to higher life and harmony. 
Accept my judgment and profit by my discipline, and my 
cruel features will be transformed. Thine own attitude 
towards me determines my aspect to thee. See me as 
thy friend, and my correction will become gentle. I 
educate and refine. Thy hostility sharpens my shafts.

“Soul. I now interpret thy mission. Thou dost link 
bitterness to sin to turn us from it. But for that, we 
should forever disregard divine law, and finally de
stroy ourselves.

“Pain. Only my flaming sword prevents it. Thou 
hast rightly interpreted.”

But remember the pain itself does not teach the les
son, for it is only the sign that the lesson is being taught. 
It takes many dear souls days, months and years to 
learn their lessons, and all that time they look upon 
their suffering as evil, and regard it as a cross, grievous 
to be borne ; and many keep their minds so fixed upon 
their cross, that they forget all else, and their burden 
gets heavier and heavier, until all hope and courage is 
apparently gone. And this state continues for them, ' 
until they discover—as all must sooner or later, on this 
plane or on another—that that which they regarded as 
such an evil, was but to aid them on to their real selves, 
for as Jesus by the cross laid off the old man, and put 
on the new, so, dear hearts, the cross you are bearing, 
is to crucify your fleshly selves—the un-real—so you
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may put on your spiritual selves and be an individual 
Christ Jesus, a perfect child, of God. Annie Eix Militz 
says, “Stop asking ‘why do I have this sickness or this 
trouble’ and take every negative condition and say of 
it ‘This is for the manifestation of the works of God’ 
and then keep your senses alert for any showing forth 
of good in the smallest degree and glorify God and God 
will give the increase.” And the way to glorify God is 
by cheering others, aiding them to bear their cross; no 
matter how big and heavy your cross may be, you can 
aid in loving cheerfulness, some brother who has even 
a heavier burden than yourself. Mrs. Gestefeld in 
December Universal Truth gives a beautiful allegory, 
pertaining to this very theme, which would do you one 
and all great good to read. I write for those active 
Christian workers who often-times are made ashamed 
by outer imperfections and limitations which they have 
not been able as yet to demonstrate over, and which 
they feel is a hinderance to them and something to be 
hidden, if possible to hide it. Several recognized chris- - 
tian healers of merit have written me, asking treatment 
for chronic beliefs they had not yet grown out of, and, 
saying that they suffered agony, but dare not let on to 
those surrounding them and coming to th<m for aid 
but that all was right with them. Now it is right to not 
complain of our trials, but from personal experience, 1 
have found out that the very cross the healer is bearing, 
and so earnestly striving to hide, would be the very 
thing to bind them closer to those they were seeking to 
aid, if it was not hidden, so that the one coming for 
aid would feel that they were not applying to one so far 
above them that true love and brotherly sympathy could 
not be between them. Do you remember what Paul 
said to the Galatians?

“Brethren be as I^4M; for I AM  as ye ARE: Ye have
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not injured me at all.
“Ye know how through infirmity of the flesh I preached 

the gospel unto you at the first.
“And my temptation which was in my flesh ye despised 

not, nor rejected; but received me as an angel of God, 
even as Christ Jesus.

“Where is then the blessedness ye spake of? For I 
bear ye record, that, if it had been possible, ye would 
have plucked out your own eyes, and have given them 
to me.”

Paul when he first began to preach, was a man not 
above those he preached to, even to “the thorn in the 
flesh” as he calls it in 2 Cor. xii. 7. But when “the 
thorn” was gone, when Paul had “put off the old man 
and put on the new” he found himself teaching in ideas 
and in words what the ones he would teach could not 
understand. At first, the people listened and would 
have done any-thing for him, because they saw he was 
a man like unto themselves, bravely bearing his cross 
and at the same time seeking to aid them bear theirs. 
But Paul was not like Jesus, for when he had developed, 
grown out of his belief of his fleshy thorn, he had not 
the power of descending from his height and showing 
the people by his words, actions, and sympathy, that he 
was one of them. As long as they could see that he bore 
a burden, they were willing to at least give him earnest 
attention, “love and fellow sympathy, but when Paul 
arose in manifestation above them, he in a great meas
ure cut himself loose from them, as he could not again 
bring his mind down to their level. Jesus had the power 
of either descending into his Christ part wholly, or could 
come down to where the most lowly could understand 
him, and«feel his love and sympathy divine, thus proving 
his saying, “no man hath gone up so high into heaven, 
as he who hath come down out of heaven.” Dear hearts,
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when bearing the cross has given ns the crown, let ns 
not forget that often and often we must come down to 
the old cross bearing again, not for ourselves perhaps, 
but for others, and let us always keep ourselves, no mat
ter how high up in divine realization we attain, so that 
we can descend right on the level with the burden 
bearer needing help. And if we have descended out of 
heaven, we need have no fears that the old earthly, 
fleshly ideas of things will again master us, for the thing 
is impossible, and we cannot regard the burden we are 
about to lift as the bearer regards it, even if we wished 
to do so, which we do not, as it is not necessary for the 
thing we would do. But we must see the burden and 
realize just how it lays upon the bearer’s shoulders, be
fore we know just how to aid in lifting the load. Many 
say, “0, the true Christian healer must ascend and stay 
there so that he cannot see burdens, crosses, etc.” 
But this will not do in a practical work of love. To ele
vate, we must be willing and able to descend and then to 
rise again, bringing the one with us we wish to get out 
of his old, fleshly rut.

But one or two workers have written me, “I have 
striven for years for others with good success, but I can
not seem to make my cross any lighter, though I treat 
and treat, and forever keep it from sight.” But has this 
dear soul kept her burden from sight? Has not the 
very effort to constantly keep it hidden from the sight of 
others, caused her own mind to dwell on it with a pain
ful and anxious apprehension, for to struggle to hide 
a tiling that we think must not be seen on any account, 
causes the mind to picture it worse all the time until in 
our morbid sensitiveness we often make a big mountain, 
out of a very small hill. One need not parade or flaunt 
their goads ter'a higher growth, for sickness and trouble 
are that, but to bend every effort to concealing the
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thorns is a mistake. Let the Christian workers stand 
before the world as they really are. Many at first will 
judge the brave souls “after the flesh,” but what of that? 
was not Christ Jesus himself judged from the fleshly 
stand-point, and did that keep him from doing his full 
work? Many of our best known and most beautiful 
demoristraters were weighted down with burdens when 
first they began their work for the master, but as they 
worked for others their burdens became so light, that 
they forgot about them, and others, seeing how nobly 
and bravely they were bearing their cross, said, “I know 
this dear soul can help me,” for he carries his load so 
strongly and courageously, that I know that God is aid
ing him, and through him, he will aid me.” Dear striv
ing souls, brave, true hearts, if you do notice your cross 
at times, just remember the words that have helped me, 
“no cross no crown.” And as you enter more and more 
into the work of lifting others, you will forget all about 
your cross and then it willbe lifted, and forget that you 
are striving for a crown. Your work will be done for 
love’s sweet sake only. The true worker’s heart prayer 
is

“ I  a sk  no h eav en  till e a rth  be th in e ,
N or g lory-crow n while w ork of m ine 
E em ain e th  h e re : when e a r th  sh a ll sh ine  

A m ong th e  s ta rs  
H er sins w iped ou t, h e r cap tiv es  free.
H er voice a  m usic in to  thee
F o r  crow n, new  w ork g ive th o u  to  me.

L o rd , here  am  I .”

The doing of evil cannot escape its proper penalty, 
nor can the doing of good escape its full reward.—H. Y.

Every now and then a man’s mind is stretched by a 
new idea, or a new sensation, and never shrinks back 
to its former dimensions.—Oliver Wendell Holmes.
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T h e  Ch r i s t  L i f e  W h o lly  
U n s e l f i s h .

BY W. W . LESH.

To know my privilege, duty and destiny, and to be in 
harmony with the same, and with the power that works 
through me, by me and for me should be my chief destiny.

We are, each of us, a part of the grand whole of the 
Universe, and a necessary factor, to be used by the 
mighty intelligence that planned and moves it all.

That intelligence takes cognizance of the minutest 
particles of this vast machine, even to the numbering 
of the hairs of our heads; and not a sparrow falls to the 
ground unnoticed.

The earth and the world, with their myriads of inhab
itants are not a hap-hazard aggregation of things, of 
undefined value or purpose, a concrete mass of discord
ant elements, but, on the contrary every atom is the 
product of unerring wisdom, and created for a noble 
purpose.

The Psalmist says “The Lord is good to all and His 
tender mercies are over all His works,” and the wise man 
Solomon, said, God hath made a man upright but they 
have sought out many inventions. (Eccl. vii., 29.)

The inventions of men have almost universally been 
to advance self, to get ahead of your neighbor, to get a 
name, riches and power, regardless of how the masses 
of humanity are affected.

The world’s great struggle to day appears to be to ac
quire material substance-to pile up wealth, and gain 
material, social and political power.

Capital wants more from labor and labor wants more 
from capital.

All energies are concentrated on the one thing—suc
cess, and all hinderances in the way are ruthlessly 
brushed aside.
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Quite often the selfish frenzy, that takes possession of 
the human heart, resorts to the very thing that eventu
ally accomplishes the reverse of what was intended.

The Chicago mob, in their warfare against Mr. Poll- 
man, wreck railroad trains and cars, which results 
finally in a demand for the very thing that Mr. Pullman 
manufactures, and from which he makes his money.

The result of selfish, human action is almost invari
ably the opposite of what was intended, especially when 
measures of cruelty and oppression are resorted to. 
The selfish grasping one has over-reached himself and 
is hoisted by bis own petard.

This is no hap hazard thing, no uncertain termination 
of an experiment, but, is according to a law, fixed and 
irrevocable.

Jesus fully understood this law when He said, “If a 
man will come after me let him deny himself and take 
up his cross and follow me.” “For whosoever will save his 
life shall lose it, but whosoever will lose his life for my 
sake the same shall save it.” (Luke ix., 23, 24.) From 
this we learn that the self saver, becomes the self loser 
and the self loser is finally the self winner.

It is strange that humanity is so slow to learn this 
great and vital lesson; that he who would enter into the 
full enjoyment of the kingdom of God must utterly deny 
self, snd seek not to do his own will, but the will of his 
Father in heaven, whose offspring he is.

Jesus, the God-man, has fully and clearly shown the 
only way to rise to the highest possible standard of 
human happiness, usefulness and greatness.

He came not to do His own will but the will of the 
Father who sent him, and who sent every one of us for 
the same purpose, that is to do his will.

He assured us that He did nothing of Himself and 
that He always did the things that pleased God, the
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Father. (John viii., 28,29.)
Our chief concern should be to please our Heavenly 

Father in all our conduct, our thoughts, words and acts, 
and so open our hearts to Him in sincere love, and har
mony with His design that He may fill us full of Him
self and use us in advancing His kingdom, and thus 
helping our fellow beings.

Jesus went about doing good , and this should be our 
constant aim. If thou doest well, shalt thou not be ac 
cepted? Genesis iv., 7.

Well doing is our great business here, and is sure to 
bring us acceptance with God, and favor with men, and 
consciously into the kingdom of heaven here on earth.

, Science I.okcn an  Oppor tuni ty .

An interesting, perhaps a valuable, experience has 
befallen a well-known Chicago man now sojourning in 
Mexico.

According to the account published, the Chicagoan 
fell ill in a very small and very benighted Mexican vil
lage where they had no doctor. The neighbors took 
care of him as best they could and after awhile he got 
well. He then resumed his journey to a neighboring 
city. There he put himself in the hands of physicians, 
and learned to his surprise that he had just passed 
through a virulent attack of smallpox.

Lying in the little village, tended only by the un
learned neighbors, with plenty of pure air and surround
ings as pleasant as it was possible to make them, he re
covered.

If the Chicagoan had awaited until he got home to 
Chicago, to science and civilization, before having his 
smallpox, he would of course have been waited upon by 
a skilled practitioner. The practitioner would have 
known at once that the disease was smallpox. Thereupon
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the patient would have been sternly pounced upon and 
conveyed to a place wi.th bad ventilation and poor 
plumbing. If the disease were prevalent in the city at 
the time the place would be fearfully overcrowded and 
the nurses overworked and the Chicagoan would die— 
but all in the most advanced and scientific way.—Chi
cago Daily News.

MISCELLANEOUS.
P hreno log ica l News, D evoted to  th e  S tu d y  of H um an N a

tu re , No. 1, sold a t  125 D earborn  S t., C hicago, ju s t  received . 
Mrs. M ary E. W augh is th e  ed ito r  and  pub lisher.

I  have received  th e  J a n u a ry  an d  F e b ru a ry  num bers of th e  
P u r d y ’s M o n t h l y  an d  th in k  them  w orth  th e  whole am o u n t 
of th e  y e a r’s su b sc rip tio n , th e re fo re  I  shall in a  few days 
send you .the 50c.—M. E. B.

A few days since I  received  a  copy of P u r d y ’s M o n t h l y  
which has an  artic le  by Mrs. H opkins, an  em bodim ent of w is
dom, in Mrs. H o p k in s’ p ec u lia r s ty le , w hich I  alw ays adm ired. 
I  enclose m oney  to  cover su b sc rip tio n  to  th e  lit tle  M onthly. 
- J .  K. D.

In  these  days, w hen so m any peop le ta k e  an a lm ost p a 
th e tic  in te re s t in  the  occult, The M etaphysica l M agazine  
should  find m any rea d e rs . I t  is well p rin te d , an d  h a s  the  
field to  itself. P rice , $2.50 p e r  y e a r .—New Y o rk  C om m er
cia l A dvertiser.

The new ed ition  of “The N arrow  W ay of A tta in m en t,” is 
$1.00 in s te a d  of 15 cen ts, as s ta te d  in ou r F eb ru a ry  issue. 
The E so te ric  P ub. Co., A pplegate , C aliforn ia, a re  pub lishers.

The K oreshans a t  W ash ing ton  H eigh ts, 111., have issued  a 
pam ph le t, e x p lan in g  th e ir  teach in g s an d  g iv ing  an ac co u n t 
of th e ir  colony, ree en tly  o rg an ized  in F lo rida.

Dr. Alice B. S tockham  is to  conduc t a  d ep a rtm en t of Mind 
C ure in  H ea lth -C u ltu re , a  q u a r te rly  Jo u rn a l of p rac tica l 
hygiene. A p ra tica l and sensib le consideration  of the  su b 
je c t will be g iven  th a t  will be likely to  a t t r a c t  m uch a t te n 
tion.

This m agaz ine  issued  by th e  H ea lth  C u ltu re  Co., 32 E. 
14th S t., New Y ork, a t  only  fifty cen ts  a  y ear.
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B. O. F low er, th e  E d ito r  of th e  A ren a , w rites in the  M arch 

num ber of th a t  m agazine a  p a p e r  th a t  is likely to  p rovoke 
considerab le  d iscussion  on “The P ro p h e tic  F acu lty  as R e
vealed in  D ream s.” I t  is a curious an d  in te re s tin g  exam i
n a tion , full of d a ta , some of which h as  been accum ulated  
from  a u th e n tic  sources, some of w hich is vouched for as 
com ing w ith in  perso n a l know ledge and  experience. The 
s in cerity  of the  w rite r will cause m any in te re s te d  in th e  sc i
entific in v es tig a tio n  of well es tab lished  psych ic phenom ena 
to  rea d  the  p ap e r carefully .

NEW  BOOK, BY Du. J . H. D EW EY ,
A utho r of “The W ay, the  T ru th  an d  th e  L ife.”

The New T estam en t O ccultism —A nalyzed, E pitom ized  
and applied .—An o rig ina l and S tirlin g  book. I t  is an o pen 
ing of th e  seals  by a  seer. The Deific pow ers slum bering  in 
th e  hum an  soul an d  th e  p rocess of th e ir  aw aken ing  a re  r e 
vealed. In  its illu m in a tin g  and search ing  a n a ly s is ,th e  thau- 
m atu rg ic  pow er of- the  C h ris t and  his A postles is seen to  be 
the  leg itim ate  opera tion  of th e  law of a  h igher life possib le 
an d  of free access to  all. T he th ree  fac to rs  of th e  C hriss 
G ospel, viz., a  p e rfec t life, a  p e rfec t d o c trin e , and an u n fa il
ing  th a u m atu rg ie  pow er, a re  shown to  be inseparab le . They 
w ere in se p arab le  w ith the  C hris t and co rrespond ing ly  to  
w ith  h is A postles, and should  be, as p rom ised , w ith  all his 
follow ers, C loth, g ilt, $1.50.

White Cross Literature
Tlie Other World anti This

A C o m p e n d i u m  o f  S p i r i t u a l  L a w s .  1 2 m o  C l o th  $  1 5 0
man’s Spiritual Possibilities

A C o m p a n i o n  t o  T h e  O t h e r  W o r ld  a n d  T h i s .
1 2 m o  c  l o th  $  1 5 0

The Spirit World
B y  F l o r e n c e  M a r r y a t  1 2 m o  C l o t h  $1  2 5

The Dead man’s message
B y  F l o r e n c e  M a r r y a t  1 2 m o  C l o t h  $1 OO

A man and His Soul
B y  T .  C. C r a w f o r d  1 2 m o  C l o th  F r o n t i s p i e c e  $  1 OO

The Disappearance Syndicate, Etc.
B y T .  C. C r a w f o r d  1 2 m o  C l o th  I l l u s t r a t e d  $ 1 2 5

The Freed Spirit
B y  M a r y  K y l e  D a l l a s  1 2 m o  C l o th  $  1 OO

A Bankrupt Heart. ANovel.
B y  F l o r e n c e  M a r r y a t  1 2 m o  C l o th ,  $1 2 5

1 2 m o  P a p e r  5 0
Sent p o s tp a id  on  rece ip t o f p rice .

CHA5. B. REED, Publisher, 164-168 Fulton St., New York.



THE RIGHT KNOCK, by  H elen  V a n -A n d erso n . Price' Postpaid' $' -25

T h is  is a s to ry  se ttin g  fo rth  a  p ic tu re  o f everyday life , w ith  a  search  fo r 
an d  a tta in m e n t of sa tisfac tio n  th rough  the  know ledge o f C h ris t p h ilo 

sophy. I t  is  now  in  its  s ix th  ed itio n , w hich shows th a t  its  pu rpose  h a s  reached  
the h ea rts  o f m any, as the  au th o r  in  h e r p reface  hoped  i t  m igh t, q u o tin g  C arlyle’s 
“ I f  a  book com e from  the  h ea rt, i t  w ill co n triv e  to  reach  th e  h ea rt,” an d  add ing  
“ The R ig h t K nock” is  p resen ted  w ith  no  o th e r apology th a n  th is—i t  has com e 
from  the  h ea rt.”

IT  IS  P O SSIBL E , b y  H elen  V a n -A n d erso n . Price Cloth. $1.25

T h is  is  a  com p an io n  w ork  to  “  The R igh t K n o c k ”  from  th e  sam e pen.
T he story  deals w ith  th e  g row th  o f tw o  people o u t o f th e  fo rm s o f a 

C h ris tian  o rthodoxy  in to  th e  fa ith  o f  C hrist-life. I t  p resen ts  a  series  o f lessons 
in  s to ry  form , e lu c id a tin g  the  ph ilosophy  o f C h ris tian  Science, an d  inc iden tally  
answ ering , from  the a u th o r’s co n v ic tio n  and  experience, the  ob jections o f C h ris t
ian s  an d  R atio n a lis ts  to  th e  ph ilosophy o f life  as  u n d e rs to o d  by th e  m odern 'sehoo l 
o f m etaphysical re lig ious  th in k e rs  who a re  know n as C h ris tia n  S c ien tis ts. I t  is  a 
c lear an d  in te re s tin g  p re sen ta tio n  o f C h ris tia n  Science w hich shou ld  be read  by 
a ll  in te res ted  in  th e  subject. T he s p ir i t  th a t  pervades th e  volum e is b road , sw eet 
a n d  e levating , and  M rs. Van-Amderson w ill w in  th e  respec t an d  esteem  o f even 
those  o pposed  to  h e r in  o p in ion .

ZEN IA  THE VESTAL, b y  M argaret B. P eek e , . . Bom 4«StS E & »  etc.
A ssisted by the  B ro therhood  an d  by o rd e r of th e  H ie ro p h a n t E g y p tian  .
and A lcantras of G ranada, under d irec tio n  o f th e  A lgerine. T h is  is  a 

book  em bodying  th e  o ccu lt law s o f sp ir itu a l developm ent, as g iven  by  the  w ise 
m en o f o th e r  lands, som e o f w hich law s a re  now  presen ted  in  E n g lish  fo r  the  firs t 
tim e. T he vehicle of these teach ings is a  story, scenes o f which a re  la id  in  Europe, 
b u t the  ch a rac te rs  a re  A m erican. T itle s  o f som e o f the  ch ap ters: F a te , A lps, 
D estiny , R eunion , H erm itage, V ib ra tions, P a ris , In te rlu d e , E gypt, F lig h t, 
Prophecy, C ham ouni, In s igh ts , M adeira, Farew ell, S t. C loud, A n tic ip a tio n . P rice , 
in  handsom e, c lo th  $2.

“ Z e n ia , t h e  Ve s t a l ; or , T he P roblem s o p  Vib r a t io n s , is  th e  t i t le  of a 
rem ark ab le  s tory  by M argaret B. Peeke, a u th o r o f “ Born o f F la m e ,”  e tc ., assis ted , 
the  ti t le  page te lls  us, by the  B ro therhood  aud  by o rder of the H ie ro p h an t E gyp tian  
and  A lcan tras o f G ranada, under d irec tio n  o f the A lgerine. T he book em bodies 
w hat a re  claim ed to  be the  o c cu lt laws o f s p ir i tu a l  developm ent, as  given by the  , 
wise m en o f o th e r  lands, som e of which law s are now p resen ted  in  E n g lish  fo r the 
firs t tim e. * * * —Boston Home Journal.

For sale by all Booksellers, Sent postpaid upon receipt of the price.
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