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person whom we love, even the freedom
-not to love us in return. To love truly
means to have ever the spirit of offering
and service. He only loves greatly who
refuses to allow the pain of his personality
to dominate him and make him love less.

To love is to go forth with a wonderful gift
given to us by God. We must not lessen or
sully that gift by placing secretly within
it our desire for a return. To love purely
is the first step on the Path of Return of
man to God.

T}ie Orbits of Men

WeLLER VAN Hoox

A warbler has just flitted by my window. His

home is not two rods away, but it has not
yet been spied out, for that bit of satisfaction will
come when his tiny young begin to make their
Lilliputian demand on Nature’s bounty. The
warbler wings his airy way keenly through the air;
his flight cuts unerringly between two pear twigs
but an inch or two apart. And for him the space
between a group of leaves, all on a single bough,
is equal in breadth and freedom to that split in
the mountain-side where the condor rears her
young. .

The robin leads another life; his air-paths are
wider; his curves of flight are longer, far less
capricious, and his notions of space requirement
are far more dignified. And what a world away
are the hoarse-voiced gulls that put all their
claim to beauty in their dainty gray of feather
and their wondrous curves of flight, far above the
shore where their triple elements, the earth, the
water and the air, are joined!

The orders of the air-fowl live thus in different
realms, not conflicting but complementary to one
another. When peace reigns between them and
the hungry moment is not at hand for the pred-
atory bird to consume the seed-devourer, there
are realms enough for all of them. They need
not interfere with one another. In the sunshine
Nature seems to say, “There is room and peace
for alll”

So of men. May not the shepherd: find peace
in his successful search for moist and rich soil
where the grass is fat for sheep? May not his
sense of freedom find satisfaction in the limitless
flowing airs from the Arctic or from the equato-
rial belt? And, who knows but he may be of
those who study the stars and find amid their
wheelings, analogies to the wandering of his
flocks. Thus appeasing the gnawings of his god-
like spirit he may pay with no great thought
of burden the fleeces which the border chieftan
claims for holding off marauding bands.

In turn, that ruling lordling finds his life, too,
demands the food of spirit. For him there must
be shepherds to obey him and to grow him
fleeces; there must be those who paddle in hot
rice marshes to supply him porridge; there must
be villagers who will rear him sons to build him
armies and there must be workers content to eat
his gathered tithes while they build him walls

and towers and palaces. But his true life’s sat-
isfaction lies in holding off his neighbor chieftan
who may not cross yon mountain ridges, but must
be made to see that his safety lies in wandering
ever in downward lines along the gathering rills
to the rivers that pour into the distant sea. Or

“his sense of self may seém to grow when his

bold night-foray yields him the fat cattle of an-
ueher chieftan’s plains. .

Amid more complex civilizations the man of
the law has his orbit, pays here and there his
fractional toll and tithes, but else is free—free to
minister to the oppressed, to marshal them be-
fore judge and jury, triumphing mightily in
proving their innocence and displaying before
his mimic world their pains of heart as they
were spurned or overborne or perhaps despoiled.
Again the man of law presses haughtily the
claims of justice, cites the keen letter of the law
and many dominant precedents irrefragable for
the judge who realizes how the principles of
equity underly -our social fabric, not to be de-
stroyed. Thus with courage and with the swell-
ing spirit of the just he leads his jury to up-
hold wise argument and assess the patient mass
of men to benefit, his client. This the advocate’s
preserve, not to be entered except by him duly
called to approach and worship at the bar of
Justice. .

And so each type of man, each exemplar of
the art divine of serving, finds his field, his own
demesne, only touching at odd points here and
there his neighbor’s territory.

It is the same mode that the angels share. Their
service is assigned to them by the Great Designer.
Indeed for men the angels’ labours are so nearly
intangible, so daintily contacting our own lives,
they seem almost not to be at all. Yet there
are many orders and whole schemes of evolution
of them! Among themselves they have their
orders, their points of contact and their lines
o{h separation, the one vast group from the
others.

In all creation, amongst living beings, those of
one type of light live in fancied freedom from
the limitations and the trammels of the others.
There is that in the hearts of the blue men
that makes the deeds of the green men abhorrent
to them. The rose-ray men find that those of the
golden touch are of an alien power unimaginable,
floating in a different stratum of the vital air.

Every group of beings may rejoice in his own
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A Great World Convention

R. Besant's magazine, The Adyar Bul-
letin, has called attention to the near
approach of the semi-centennial of the T. S.
To fittingly celebrate this fiftieth anniver-
~sary of the Theosophical Society, which is
now only a little more than one year ahead
of us, a great Convention will be held at
Adyar, India, the world Headquarters. The
Bulletin says:

“The fiftieth birthday of the Theosophical So-
ciety is hard upon us and the great celebr:{txon is
to take place at Adyar in December, 1925. We
hove that every National Society will send many
representatives, also. that many from outlying dis-
vricts will be able to come.

“What are we all going to do to make this great
Anniversary the greatest thing that the world has
ever known? We should stop short at nothing
less, though of course the world as a whole will
not be conscious of that great thing.

“If any brilliant suggestions come to any, and
come they surely will if we seek, it might be good
o discuss them at the All-India Convention this
vear and the time for that is very close, (Decem-
ber. 1924). The future is what we should fix our
eyes upon, and make plans for, so that the
world may ‘profit by our deliberations and re-
ceive something of the inspiration that we have
received. * * *

“Work for the future will surely be intimately
. discussed, and the different temperaments of the
different peoples of the world and their needs, and
the best way to help each other in the work.

Above all we must feel that all the work is one
and that there is no ‘thee, thine, mine,’ but only
‘we and ours.

“It should be, it surely will be a unique Con-
vention, all the leaders will be gathered together
and with the beauty of Adyar there is but one
thing left:—the preparation of ourselves. The
future will hold greater responsibilities, the work
must increase, as must the difficulties. To draw
near in all ways must be one of our aims so that
‘come weal, come woe’ we stand together.. A
mighty body of servers that nothing can with-
stand for we have pledged ourselves to the Mas-
ters and to do Their bidding.”

From such a gathering of theosophical
leaders from nearly all the nations, un-
usual results may confidently be expected.
We have been told again and again that
one of the most important things in all the
world is that theosophists, who constitute
a band of world servers, should become well
acquainted and so learn to work harmo-
niously together. The great Convention
will be a rare opportunity to meet. other
theosophists from all parts of the globe.

A Word of Explanation

SOME vigorous protests have come from -
Colorado because Mr. Jinarajadasa was
not booked for Denver. Explanation after
explanation has been made by letter to
various members with the request that
they pass it on to others, but an itinerant
lecturer reported from there in September
that there is considerable feeling about it
and suggests an explanation in Tur Mgs-
SENGER. o
It was a foregone conclusion that thany
cities would be disappointed, for it was a
physical impossibility for Mr. Jinarajadasa
to visit many important centers where he
was wanted, and Denver was one of the
many unfortunates. Briefly, the circum-
stances are that he arrived on the Pacific
Coast and naturally was booked eastward
to the Convention by the route that gave
the largest number of engagements. It is
obvious that he could not go via Seattle
and Milwaukee and to the many important

. places between them and also go via Den-

ver, which would have been the only en-
gagement between San Francisco and
Omaha. After Convention the only pos-
sible way of including Denver without los-
ing time and being idle was to increase
the traveling distance for two people by
nearly a thousand miles and also make such
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holds enmeshed myriads of the finest folk that
grow in God’s kingdom. They help us over the
hard places of life, bring us spiritual understand-
ing of things as they are and plead with Those
who watch over us, for our very souls. They
are the salt of the earth, never too weary to
pray with us, always anxious to serve us, loving
us as though we were in truth their brothers, and
leaving no stone unturned to bring us directly
to the throne of God.

Their’s is the loving service of keeping the

altar fires burning; theirs is the joy of building-

great edifices in which to worship; their’s is the
ecstacy of singing praises to Him who walks ever
near His children. Prayer and praise become a
fetish and peace will be theirs only when all
peoples, everywhere, worship as they do.

Then comes the beld, hard-faced, critical sci-
entist. What can be said of him?

Firstly—He is an ego with great intellect be-
cause he has always in every clime and nation
asked, “Why?” He is a man of great courage,
having fought Nature, compromised with her,
petted her and loved her in turn, that she might
reveal to him her secrets. This brainy giant
stops at nothing to have an answer to, “Why?”
Hardships, toil, defeat, accident and death itself
cannot thwart him, for he has no sooner laid
down his life than another appears to ask the
self-same question.

Secondly—He has given us all we know of
Life,—every phase of it, physics, chemistry, biol-
ogy, astronomy, mechanics, engineering and what
not are all the products of his everlasting per-
severance and indomitable will to know.

Thirdly—He has given us longevity through
knowledge of physiology and pathology, com-
forts through mechanical appliances, pleasures
through modes of locomotion and engineering
and has made possible the civilizing of our world
by leaps and bounds. Never does day pass but
some new discovery in science has been made and
its practicality is immediately pounced upon
and turned to the use of man.

The last of which we shall speak is the music

ray and harmony is its key note. Its devotees
are as insatiable as the artists or the scientists.
Nothing but perfection can be their guide and
they look longingly for a time when all peoples,
thoughts and things will be in harmony. They
are mad with passion when harmony is not ac-
complished and worlds crash about them when
their ideals of harmony fail. The “music of the
spheres,” they always hear and it is the onmly
thing in life that holds them to their purpose.
Not a note can or will they strike unless 1t be
in harmony, whether it be word or deed. And
not a thought dare they utter unless it be, !‘in
tune with the Infinite.” Always are they at odds
with the world and so pessimism creeps in and
they become morose and melancholy.

Their only joy lies in perfection and that qual-
ity moves ever further away as they are about
to attain it. Can you imagine anything more out
of tune with the world than a soul who looks
ever for perfection and finds it not? They suf-
fer untold agony and their path is infinitely hard,
fraught as it is with every insurmountable ob-
stacle. Each false note jars and nowhere is
there peace. Even in death, their ears are not
still for astral experiences are many times most
inharmonious. It is only when they attain bud-
dhic levels that the senses are stilled and the
monad pulses in harmony with the Logos.

But they will incarnate again and again, bring-
ing the world more and more in tune with the
divine, for they will never rest till the deed is
done and all things on the earth and off, vibrate
in perfect harmony. .

And so the various rays or paths embody the
whole of mankind. It remains only for each one
to perfect himself in some one line and knowing
that perfectly, to embrace all other paths in their
relation to his own. Thus is the great race of
life run and its lessons learned. The perfected
healer-teacher, through his knowledge of the
sciences, arts and music becomes the ruler whose
devotion to God brings him absolute peace.

The world rests and the monad goes on to con-
quer other and greater spheres, -

A Forum Experiment -
C. E. Luntz '

Replying to your inquiry regarding the Open
Forums, I-am able to say that during the entire
twelve weeks we have been running these Open

Forums nothing that I would term an unpleas-

ant argument has arisen. At times the questions
express skepticism as, for instance, when some-
body hurls at us the inquiry, “How do you know
that reincarnation is a fact?”’” But that kind of

questions we expect and welcome and we have .

such an overwhelming mass of evidence to pre-

sent to the inquirer that we usually furn his
skepticism at least into a willingness tc give the
matter consideration.

For - instance, one old gentleman who a few
weeks ago asked that particular guestion, after
being given a summary of the varous arguments
in favor of the truth of reincarnstion, was asked
if he was satisfied with the answer and he replied,
“Well, I am not prepared to say offhand, but
you have given me something to think over.”
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Order of the Round Table

By Vipa Stone—Chief Knight

Christmas Plans

The following report of a successful activity
carried out last year by the Annie Besant Table
of Chicago, will supply ideas for other Tables
as they plan to serve the King this year.

“We ‘made Christmas’ for the children of The
Bohemian Old People’s Home and Orphanage,
5065 N. Crawford St. You will remember that,
the day we organized, December 8, I suggested
it to the children and they were very enti:usiastic
about it. At the first regular meeting, the tcllow-
ing week, some of them brought gifts. I told
them that it wouldn’t be a really true Christmas
unless we sacrificed a little bit and explained
that our King had sacrificed everything that he
might help others. I was consequently very
much pleased when two of the children gave
some of their own Christmas gifts which had been
received ahead of time.

Mr. Fish made a “chimney box” for us which
I covered with the chimney paper and it did
look exactly like a chimney. The children came
out here after the meeting the Saturday before
Xmas and had a jolly time putting 30 lbs. of
candy, 7 lbs. of mixed nuts, 9 doz. oranges and
6 dishpans full of candied popcorn into 90
Xmas stockings (which we Knights had made)
and tying them up at the top. They, especially
enjoyed helping candy the popcorn.

After they left, Sir Ferdivus (Miss Goold) and
I packed the 90 toys in the chimney, with the
bags of _candy at the top and a card from the
Table tied to it with a white bow. It looked
very pretty and, when the children came on
Monday to take it to the Orphanage, they were
very happy about it. Mr. Mayes and Mr.
Roggeveen gave the use of their cars and the chil-
dren, the chimney box, some toys that were too
large to go in the box, a box of oranges and gifts
for the 38 old folks and a basket of flowers to
brighten their living room filled the cars to the
breaking point. i

When we saw the place, the bare walls and
the unhappy looking children—all in colorless
clothes, we were most happy to think we had
made the effort and I was glad, too, that the
children of the Round Table were able to see
how some other children have to live for it will
help them to develop Compassion.

We did not plan, at first, to do anything but
fill the candy bags but Mrs. Crummey thought it
was a shame not to give them all gifts and so
she solicited from the men of the church and
procured, in all, seven dollars which made pos-
sible the ninety toys—dolls, balls, dominos
checkers, picture books, etc, ete.

Our Table has not grown rapidly, but the tie
between us has strengthened, I'm sure, and our
meetings are splendid.”

MarioN CARTWRIGHT
“Sir Gareth”

An Outdoor Round Table Meeting

“On June 22nd the members of the St. Paul
and Minneapolis Round Tables, 'and their friends,
joined together in a picnic and frolic as the closing
feature of a strenuous season of Round Table ac-
tivities. It was a time when the members of the
two Tables could come together and liberate
some of the pent-up energy which had been ac-
cumulating during the winter months, and was
waiting just such an opportunity for expression.
It was a time, too, for the renewal of old friend-
ships and an exchange of ideas concerning the
Work in hand. .

The frolic was held at the summer cottage of
a Minneapolis member on St. Alban’s Bay, at
Lake Minnetonka. A very appropriate place for
such a party, both in name and location.

The members and friends were taken out to the
lake in automobiles and the beautiful ride was
not the least of the pleasures of the day. After
arrival at the lake came the luncheon which had
to be served and disposed of, a very pleasant
duty, in which all took a conspicuous part, es-
pecially in the disposal of it. There was an
abundance of good wholesome food and needless
to say there was no meat.

The outer man having been refreshed, atten-
tion was turned to the welfare of the inner man.
For this there was the performance of the Round
Table Ritual during which a new page and a
new companion were admitted to the St. Paul
Table by the officiating knight. The ceremony
was very beautiful and it seemed to be unusually
powerful, perhaps because held where the sur-
roundings were so pure and clean and the vibra-
tions of a steady nature. The ceremony was held
out of doors and had a most beautiful setting.
The Great Chair and the Table with its blue
drapes and picture, had as a background an old
stone well and the green hills with old apple
trees on them, while in front spread the waters
of the St. Alban’s Bay. The spot was ideal for
the purpose. We had a nice long processional,
too, which marched to the strains of a stirring
march, so that entrancé to the Table was made
in due form.

After the ceremony came the dash for swim-
ming suits and the real sport of the day was
on; the clamor raised being a good indication
of its success. Round Table members know how
to work and they know how to play and they do
both with great thoroughness. It was an after-
noon long to be remembered and what matter if
it did rain in the latter part of the afternoon. It
took more than rain to spoil the memories of the
Ritual and it seemed that He after Whom that
part of the lake was named favored us with His
Peace and Blessing. May we have more such in
the years to come. '

Newron DaHL
- “Sir Mercury”
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good natural singers they trained. Yet an audi-
ence of. 10,000 would hear his slightest whisper,
and be lifted up to heaven by his readily under-
stood verses. Use simple, familiar poems. And
use these noble, sublime, deathless tunes, And
your meetings will grow. As Annie Besant says,
“Music is the language of Heaven, our own true
home, from which for a few days we are sorrowful
exiles.” .

Make It Impressive

I was very much interested in the contrast made
in the two important events of Pupin’s life, (see
extract below) and because I had never thought
of the impression that might be made on our for-
eign brothers who hold a great idealism in re-
gard to America and what citizenship means, I
believe there are many others who have disre-
garded it also. That might well be a great Theo-
sophical work, it seems to me, for those members
working along public lines, to see that conditions
in regard to admitting our new citizens are not
50 dismal and dingy and may we say “cheap,”
as they are in many cases. :

“Professor Burgess, my teacher in constitu-
tional history, had assured me, toward the end of
my senior year (at Columbia College) that I
was fully prepared for American citizenship, and
I had applied for my naturalization papers. I
received them the day before I was graduated.
Two ceremonies which are’ recorded in my life
as two red-letter days took place on two success-
ive days; it is instructive to -give here a brief
comparison between them.

. “The ceremony which made me a citizen of
the United States took place in a dingy little
office in one of the municipal buildings in City
Hall Park. I received my diploma of Bachelor
of Arts in the famous old Academy of Music on
Fourteenth Street on the following day. There
was nobody in the naturalization office to witness
the naturalization ceremony except myself and
a plain little clerk. The graduation ceremonies in
the Academy of Music were. presided over by
the venerable President Barnard; his luxuriant
snow white locks and long beard, and his lumi-
nous intelligence beaming from every feature of
his wonderful face, gave him the appearance of
Moses, as Michael Angelo represents him; and
the Academy was crowded with a distinguished
and brilliant audience.

“The little clerk in the office handed me my
naturalization papers in an offhand manner
thinking, apparently, of nothing but the fee due
from me. President Barnard, knowing of my
high standing in the graduating class and of my
many struggles to .get there beamed with joy
when he handed me my diploma amidst the ap-
plause of my numerous friends in the audience.
When I left the naturalization office carrying
my precious multicolored and very ornate nat-
uralization papers the crowd in City Hall Park
was moving about as if nothing had happened;
but when I stepped down from the Academy

stage with my Columbia diploma in hand, my old
friend, Doctor Shephard, handed me a basket
of roses with the best wishes of his family and
of Henry Ward Beecher; Mr. and Mrs. Lukanitch
were there, and the old lady kissed me, shedding
tears copiously and assuring me that if my
mother were there to see how well I looked
in my academic silk gown she also would have
shed many a tear of joy; numerous other friends
were there and made much fuss over me, but all
those things served only to increase the painful
contrast between the gay commencement ceremo-
nies and the prose procedure of my naturalization
on the preceding day. One ceremony made me
only a Bachelor of Arts. The other made me a
citizen of the United States. Which of the two
should have been more solemn?”

From Immigrant To Inventor.

This contrast by Michael Pupin made a great
impression on me. I thought, too, what an im-
portant event our joining the Society is—surely
it is only after many struggles in many lives,
(who knows) that we find it. Should the new-
comer not be made to feel that he has accom-
plished something? And should not some sort of
a fuss be made over him? It is a different prop-
osition entirely to joining a social club or a
study class or the dozen and one other societies
one may affiliate with. It is only in very rare
cases, I believe, that one considers it just a pro-
saic thing. We nearly all come in with great
ideals, enthusiasm, with the feeling we have come
home.

It is tremendously important and the occasion
of joining the Theosophical Seciety is, or should
be, unique.

Mary KeENNEY.

Decatur Very Active

‘Decatur Theosophical Lodge now has nine
members enrolled in the Correspondence School.

So well do I like the course that I encouraged
and pointed out to our members, who number
less than twenty, the great spur, help and advan-
tage to be gained by taking the course direct,
with the above result. I also urged Springfield,
Ill., Lodge to try the course. -

I am now half through the thirty lessons,
having begun June 11. During the summer there
was a period of perhaps four weeks that other
affairs kept me from the lessons and yet I am not
behind and all my grades have been “A.” Dur-
ing the fall I shall have more time and feel I will
be able to finish the course by December 1 or
not later than January 1. ’

I believe it was announced at the convention
in Chicago, which I attended, that only ohe hun-
dred would be allowed to take Course No. 2 and
they must have completed Course No. 1. How-
ever, I hope those rules are elastic as I beg the
privilege of being allowed to enroll for Course
No. 2 as soon as I complete Course No. 1.

L. B. C.
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Items of Interest

The Theosophical Order of Service sends out
an appeal for help for its International Emer-
gency Department, accompanied with a state-
ment of receipts and disbursements' from which
" it would appear that something like $3000.00 has
been placed in Russian and German and other
relief. “Two kitchens for 30 Theosophists each
have been kept at Lowenberg and Hanover
where a free and plentiful meal could be obtained
every day,” says the report. It adds that the
‘need of German Theosophists is still great. Do-
nations can be sent to the organization at 3
Upper Woburn Place, London, W. C. 1, England.

Among those who are giving America Theos-
ophy by generously distributing theosophical lit-
erature is Mr. Clifton D. Benson of Miami, Flor-
ida. Every now and then someone from Miami
or vicinity writes Headquarters for more infor-
mation about Theosophy, saying they had re-
ceived a copy of a pamphlet To Those Who
Mourn and it had interested them in the sub-
ject. The sending out of hundreds of these book-

lets to bereaved persons is a mere incident of

Mr. Benson’s work. He has donated a large
library of theosophical books to the American
Merchant Marine Library Association in New
York City, to the Women’s Club of Miami, the
Community Book Shop, Miami Lodge, and re-
cently placed in the library of the High School
gt kAlicia, Arkansas, twenty-two of our finest
ooks.

It is hard to estimate the far-reaching results
of all this splendid work and it should be an
inspiration to others to place our literature where
non-members can find it. Theosophists know that
we have the most magnificent literature in the
world. It surely is our duty to share it with the
rest of the world.

An article in a London newspaper sets forth
what purports to be a message from the late
Lord Northcliffe, given through a young woman
who was for twenty years his confidential secre-
tary. The message differs uniquely from the
conventional mediumistic talk. A sentence reads:
“I had an idea we over here would float around
wearing white robes, but I have teeth, finger
nails and everything. I am wearing a grey flan-
nel suit, soft collar and soft shirt.”

The Theosophical Book Association for the
Blind, 1544 Hudson Avenue, Los Angeles, Calif.,
is sending out an appeal for funds. The state-
ment says they now have a free circulating li-
brary of over two hundred volumes printed in the
raised Braille type, which are being loaned to the
blind everywhere. Mr. Fred J. Hart is the Sec-
retary-Treasurer.

A fund of $300,000 was set aside by the will
of .Miss Lotta Crabtree, actress, for the purpose
of opposing vivisection. It is to be largely de-
voted to propaganda work.

Mr. Wm. J. Fordyce, 411 S. Stone Ave. La.
Grange, Illinois, has been appointed head of Cen—
tral Division of.the Order of the Star in the-
East, to succeed Mr. H. J. Budd.

Mr. J. C. Myers, P. O. Box 1944, Chicago, Illi--
nois, is now the American representative of The-
Herald of the Star, and subscriptions for that.
magazine should be sent direct to him.

Mr. Budd, the former representative, is now
touring the west, and mail addressed to his for-
mer office is-much delayed.

The Chicago T. S. Choral Society is being or-
ganized. It is obvious that for service and prop-
aganda, such an organization would have a field.
which is limitless.

Mr. C. Lagourgue, the director of the Choral,
will be at his studio, 716 Fine Arts Building,
every Thursday and Saturday from 6:30 to 7:30°
P. M. to receive applications.

The National Commander of the Disabled
American Veterans of the World War requests
that attention be called to the fact that Satur-
day, November 8, is set aside for a “National
Forget-Me-Not” day, when disabled veterans and
their friends will distribute the little forget-me-
not flowers.

Mr. Fritz Kunz is giving the initial lecture
course on Sunday evenings in the new nine story
building of the Australian Theosophical Society.
The building has only very recently been opened. -

Items of Interest About Books

Dr. Besant’s recent lectures in Queen’s Hall,
London, will be published in book form under
the title Civilization’s Deadlocks and the Keys.
Advance orders may be placed with the Theosoph-
ical Press. '

The Wonder~Child, Mr. Jinarajadasa’s latest
book, is now in process of publication at Adyar.
It is a sequel to Flowers and Gardens, a dream
phantasy of an Ideal State where the problem of
evil is dealt with in a novel way. The Theo-
sophical Press is taking advance orders for. de-
livery when the books arrive from India. .

N

.

The Young Theosophist

“The first issue of The Young Theosophist
will be out in November,” writes the manager
of the magazine. He states that the initial
number will be full of interesting articles by
the young people who have launched the pub-
lication to give expression to the aspirations,
attitudes and work of the rising generation of
theosophists. Correspondence and subscriptions
should be mailed to Peter Roest, manager, 1511
East 60th St., Chicago—Subscription price for
six months, $1.00.
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