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when a verdant new sum-
mer is coming in. In the
world of practical suste-
nance, these are the days
too of precarious tranquillities for man
as organic creature residing on this plan-
et. In the world of intellectual perform-
ings, these are the days finally when one-
half the ideologists declare that society
is headed for universal smash-up—ration-
alizing it in the name of prophetic Reli-
gion—while the other half beholds it as
Spiritual Evolution and claims that
naught but good can emerge from it.

To only a little handful does it occur
that perhaps a single theme is being
played by all of these, or putting it in
another way, that actually they are parts
of one stupendous whole.

PRING AGAIN!

Making, with Economics

and Sacred Mysticism,
Three Parts of a Whole

For ages the tripartite philosophy of
Body, Soul, and Spirit has been recog-
nized. But looking at life in the tripar-
tite aspects of Nature, Economics, and
Metaphysics calls for special cogitating.

Is it not a fact that the true sage con-
templates the three of these in balance?
In other words, are they not third-seg-
ments of a whole?

Can we say we are in any wise pro-
found in our contemplating until we
clearly understand the essence of Nature,
Economics, and Mysticism, each in rela-
tion to the other?

How much brain power have you?
Suppose we find out

WE TAKE for granted that the
globe makes its annual circuit
around the sun, and the seasons come
in—as one is doing this month. Being
creatures endowed mentally as we are,
we likewise take for granted that an
ideological God has projected or been
responsible for the universe as we experi-
ence it, expressly for our use and profit.
Such profitable utility translated into
the sustenance values, gives us Econom-
ics. But, sustaining ourselves organical-
ly through the workings of Economics,
we derive ideological conclusions from
the Nature-Organic experience that op-
erate generally to spiritual enlargement.
So the material-natural, the economic-in-
tellectual, and the muvstical-spiritual are
meshed more essentially than we com-
monlv recognize.

All taken together add to the one vi-
tality called Consciousness and the .in-
crease and expansion of its exhaustless
capabilities.

Thus, logically considered, organism
cannot function in the human sense with-

out involving Economics, and the suste-
nance faculties cannot exercise econom-
ically without results accruing in spirit-
ual expansion. And the various phases
and stages of all spiritual expansion add
up to that great library of phenomena
which we term Mysticism.

TEACHERS and other would-be pun-
dits who hold up their hands in
pious horror at the thought of Mystics
engaging in any fashion at the Econom-
ic or Organic—naught but the spiritual
—are pitilessly displaying their mental
inhibitions.

As well talk about designing a stoo)
to stand on one leg.

Of course, one-legged stools are, after
a fashion, found in the nearest lunch-
room, but the single leg has to be located
in the center of the seat and fastened
to the floor with disc or screws that take
the place of the missing two supports.

Fanatics, it might be said, are intel-
lectuals who choose to consider life as
having but one major aspect—either en-
tirely the natural or organic, either en-
tirely the economic and therefore polit-
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ically strategic, and/or entirely the spir-
itual or the mystical. And by fanatics,
we mean extremists.

The big error that orthodox theolo-
gians have been making since the earliest
days of the church, has been the ignor-
ing of the organic-economic contributions
to Consciousness in order to concentrate
on Spiritual-Mystical ultimates. All this
does of course is focus the soul’s atten-
tion on what it hopes to exhibit in a sub-
sequent world, disdaining the present
one as malodorous headache. And when
the soul does this last, it has to fabri-
cate a doctrine of Original Sin and
Evangelical Salvation to supply a work-
ing hypothesis for the humanized uni-
verse. And it certainly finds in this last
an excuse to dodge responsibilities of the
earthly state in applying itself to whole-
some and intelligent cures for current
social ills.

The doctrines of Original Sin ana
Evangelical Salvation truly alibi a cow-
ardly running away, by the soul, from
the invaluable exactions of reality.

The futility found in the whole of it
arises from the fact that Divine Provi-
dence refuses to permit the soul to run
away. Divine Providence exasperates the
soul by its earthly ordeals till the soul
turns in a sort of temper and makes ad-
justments anyhow as a gesture of relief.
Suddenly, by so deporting itself, the
soul makes the discovery that organic
and economic relief—translated into
terms of bodily health as well as social
progressings does not require to be left
to the altruisms of out-of-the-world
Providence; they can be actualized by
the intellect aggressively taking thought.

In the precise instant of discovering
that, it meets and contacts the Ageless
Wisdom.

And Ageless Wisdom is comprehend.
able Truth!

NOW it is an interesting fact, by no

means to be ignored, that when
each of the devotees to the aforesaid seg-
ments come to confront Truth as com.
prehendible by this definition, he will re-
act in precisely the odd ways we behold
in the social scene at present.

The fanatic in the organically natural
becomes the material scientist, basing
what he thinks is his infallible philoso-
phy on the workings of substance as he
confronts them and codifies them.

The fanatic in the intellectual-social
sense becomes the ideologist, resolving
political and economic themes to compli-
cated isms;

The fanatic in the spiritual-religious
sense becomes the “sweetness and light”
mystic, forever prating of the preferabil-
ity of the higher planes of Light over
those of this terrestrial state, with much
senseless talk about the “snares of Mam-
mon” and a general fanfare about
“Heaven being his home.” Actually,
Heaven isn’t anybody’s home—more
than this earth is anybody’s home—un-
til enough problems have been met and
solved on this plane to equip the charac-
ter to merit Higher Octaves.

Oneé’s true “home” is wherever one has
arrived at the spiritual-intellectual de-
velopment to reside by qualification.

ALL THREE states or aspects of Con-
sciousness—the Natural, the Eco-
nomic, and the Mystical-—compose and
complete the total curriculum of learn-
ing that comes from self-aware function-
ing at all.

Can you get this? Read it again.

It is reasoning from this basis, in the
light of the whole splendorful Golden
Script teaching, that gives the physical
well-being equal rank with one’s attitude
in respect to the anti-Communistic strug-
gle, or problems of the current industrial
slump. Both are corollaries of psychical
research, or the mystical determinations
as to what advanced states of being may
approximate after death.

The true mortal sage has just as high
a regard for the importance of any one
of these as for the other two, and for
the other two as for the one. Each is a
factor—a major factor—in the greatest
gesture of all, expounding the phenome-
non of Consciousness itself and why it
exists, and what it is obviously striving
to accomplish.

THERE are people of limited percep-
tivity by the thousands who demand

‘to have explained what business either a

movement or a publication can have, de-
voted to the Eternal Verities and yet di-
gressing into" health proposals via the
mind, or engaging in racist controver-
sies or fisticuffs over the economic obses-
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sions of Communism, or thinking there
is anything “mystical” about rebate pos-
sibilities in Consumer Cooperatives.

Actually, these persons are like pa-
trons attending a circus, who pay to en-
ter the main tent but assume that the
performings going on in any one ring
is all they have paid their money to wit-
ness. They cannot look at what is occur-
ring in either of the other two rings un-
less they come back on two additional
days and pay additional admissions.

A doctrine of the immensity of The
Great Speaking offers the complete edu-
cative entertainment in what goes on be-
neath the Big Top. It may seem too
much to comprehend with one pair of
eyes in one performance, and for that
reason it is permissible for the attendee
to come back at other performances—
called Repeat Lives—and imbibe the cul-
tural profit offered by acts in the other
rings.

But the performance as a tutelage of
Consciousness is too stupendous to gear
itself down to one ring, merely because
the spectator can think “of only one
thing at one time.” What has the Show
itself to do with the spectator’s inhibi-
tions? The Show is the Show.

Truly it is educative in that it em-
braces so much.

SPRING is here again, we repeat, and

there is an acknowledged slump of
major proportions in commodity values,
and only 39 percent of our Americar,
population is actively interested in ortho.
dox religion to the extent of attending
and supporting a chuech. Ts there any
correlation between these three?
There is every correlation in the world.
Everything that comprises organic, bu-
man and ethical life has come out of
Holy Spirit. Thereby does it exist for
some approved purpose.
verv experience that exists to be lived
through, works to the end that the hu.
man Consciousness advance from the
rate of intelligence that cannot count up
to twenty without removing shoes and
socks, to the rate of intelligence capable
of comprehending 400 -billion star-suns.
with attendant planets, as easily as the
school boy “comprehends” the numbers
of marbles in his pocket. s
- Grasp . this overall view of conscious
life and all things in existence are whole-
some, in that contact with them, profits.
(Continued on Page 10)

Heights . .

N YOUNGER years I wondered why

Men climbed steep mountains into sky.
I never could with problem cope
3 Why, two miles up, they’d trust a rope
"] In climbing crags, sheer, clean of f

g crags, sheer, clean of face,

By inching up from place to place.
They dared vast heights with pick and pack

Then took more risks in climbing back.

When I was but a boy, you see,
I fell down through our cherry tree;
A top limb cracked and let me fall,
My conscience, cherries, tears, and all.
I prayed while falling—said AMEN!—
When thinking I'd ne’er breathe again,
Convinced that I was meeting death
Until I gasped new unhurt breath.

So, since that plunge, I sought no places
That were but nicks on mountain faces.
I was allergic to vast heights
And dreamed bad dreams of falling, nights.
I could not sce how men of sense
Could disdain Death in such events.
But I have learned much truth, you see,
Since plunging down our cherry tree .

I think T know why men will climb

Their Matterhorns to heights sublime:
"Tis Urge to Conquer, by sheer will,

Without a thought of slip or spill;
They wend far up, in such fool way,

And risk their necks thus, day on day,
Because with spike and rope and pack

They dare such heights TO FILL A LACK!

T have found out, so thus I know

Why men forsake this Dark Below
To scale from here to summit high

To view Great Sunrise from the sky;
*Tis urge within each human soul

To place the feet on apex-goal.
Now, when T lie me down to rest,

T seem to scale vast heights the best.
I then close citcuit on earth’s cares . .

I change vibration . . GO UPSTAIRS!
—through WINCHESTER MACDOWELL
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Do You Understand What Is Happening in Your Spirit

WHEN JEALOUSY ASSAILS YOU

P OVE in its commonly ac-

cepted sense is something
that must ever be at-
d tracted, not commanded
or enslaved. When we
thus attract it, we are
happy and proud. We enjoy the personal
profits resulting from its having come
to us. But in the loves of most people
there is sure to come a sequence when
the thing known as jealousy commences
to creep in.

We love a given man or woman and
have every reason for believing that our
emotion is returned. But a third party
makes his or her appearance. The atten-
tion of either the man or woman in the
original relationship is disturbed from
the other, and diverted to this new ar-
rival. An insufferable condition of affairs
is produced—for the one who realizes he
is being neglected for this stranger.

This insufferable condition may extend
all the way from mere hurt feelings to
murderous frenzy to blot the third party
from mortal existence because he or she
has thus intruded.

Commonly we put it that the neg-
lected or superseded one is “jealous” of
this intruding third party. What truly is
taking place, from the abstract, philo-
sophical, cosmic standpoint?

The dictionary defines Jealousy as that
state of apprehension that exists when we
are in fear of being displaced by a rival.
But why should any such displacement
arouse animosity within us?

Why should we not say, when a third
person seems to intrude into the private
or even intimate relationships we have en-
joyed with another party: “Most interest-
ing that such a thing could happen! But
the fact that it is happening—or has
happened—lets me out. Now what do I
do next?”

"TTHE ITEM known as Tealousy has

its roots in the desire to be immedi.
ately and practically compensated for
the ordeals of mortality, without waiting

Another Paper Helping
You to Understand the
Enigmas of Mortality

from the Standpomt of

Practical Mysticism . .

for the completion of life and a review
of its accomplishments to pronounce on
its success or failure.

Remember that failure or success is
never what the world calls such. In ordi-
nary daily life the Success is the man
who has made a lot of money—another
name for power—or the woman who has
consummated a brilliant marriage. The
Failure is generally regarded as the per-
son who has become economically improv-
ident or disappointed adoring relatives.

In the larger cosmic sense, the Success
is the person who has faithfully under-
gone the educating ordeals that were
prescribed as the essence of his mortal
sojourn. The Failure is the one who has
cheated himself by not accepting the sit-
uations of life that were intended to de-
velop him spiritually.

There are people who want to know—
or be told, at least—almost from day to
day and from hour to hour that they are
living up to the exactions of the career
which they set for themselves before en-
tering mortality as infants. They are, in

other words, uncertain of the results they
are obtaining, and the least thing that
they are not making the wanted progress
causes a sort of subconscious despair in
the deeper and subtler processes of their
minds. These people possess what the
psychologist labels an Inferiority Com-
plex!

Inferiority Complexes always have
their bases in fundamental spiritual wor-
ries that those possessing them are not
doing as well by themselves in the tacit
living of mortality as they had proposed
for themselves, or thought themselves
capable of doing, before undertaking it.
They say in essence, day unto day and
hour unto hour: “Am I making good,
so that I will feel satisfied with this, my
most recent incarnation, when I get out
of it and take stock of it for its perma-
nent increments? I just feel in my bones
that 'm not! So I envy those about me
who give every indication of making
good, for they won’t have to go to the
expenditure of time and energy to live
such things over again, whereas it begins
to look as though I must.”

This thought of living the same sort

of life over again is instinctively abhor-
rent to every normal mortal.

LOVE comes to such people in the
midst of such self-doubt, and they
are gratified and happy for the moment.
They are gratified and happy because they
reason to themselves that no one would
come along and love them—think them
about the last word in romantic excel-
lence—unless they were the materializa-
tion of the anticipated spiritual progress.

Suddenly the aforesaid third parties
show up in such life-situations. Those
who affect to love, turn and give a look,
see something that attracts or entices
them, and depart to investigate. The
first persons are furious. Each one says—

“I cannot be making the spiritual
progress that I had credited to myself,
or my beloved would not so easily de-
part me!” At once there are the hurt
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feelings at the spiritual deprecation seem-
ingly involved, or the murderous frenzy
to annihilate the one who has disturbed
the sweet illusion that hitherto main-
tained.

Actually such a jealous person is not
angry at either the partner or the in-
truder. He is suffering from a paralyz-
ing attack of self-chagrin and self-in-
crimination for having hoaxed himself
about his own spiritual accomplishments.

The Great Mentors put the matter in
this way: Jealousy is the apprehensive-
ness that a man or woman feels, that
he or she is not able to love sufficiently
so that such love will demonstrate as a
greater lodestone than that represented
by any other personality.

CTUALLY such jealous persons
are displaying the worst phases of
Inferiority Complexes.

In indulging themselves in jealousies
they are behaving as asininely as the
amateur gardener who plants a posy-bed
and then goes out every hour to pull up
its surface to ascertain whether or not
his seeds are sprouting.

People inclined to “burn up” with
jealousies should address themselves
somewhat after this fashion—

“I have come into life and attained to
my present phase of maturity. I have
made some splendid or permanent gains
spiritually to date, else no one would no-
tice me or I never should have attracted
the love of any person at any time what-
soever. Now the basis of Love is antici-
pation of soul-profit. I was as greedy for
it as my partner in this romance, who
seems to have deserted me for the in-
truder whom I so fiercely resent. But for
some reason or other, it appears to be a
fact that my partner sees more profit to
himself by transferring his attentions or
interests to this third person. I may en-
vy the third person for possessing attri-
butes of character or body that so at-
tract, but after all it is not my business
to say what shall attract another soul

and what shall not! I have my own com-

missions in life to serve; so too does this
spirit that for a time found it worth
while to pal around with me. If it were
myself who had been suddenly, desirably,
or fiercely attracted by a fourth person,
would I not have found means of ra-
tionalizing my interest or excusing my di-
verted attention in such fourth person’s
direction? The fact that I have not found

such fourth person to the moment should
not allow me to coriduct myself as though
I never would be attracted—or could be
attracted—by such a fourth person if he
or she came along. Therefore I am mere-
ly being selfish in demanding—because
no fourth person has shown such attrac-
tion for me to the moment, as such a
third person has to my recent partner—
that my partner forego such attraction
and pay strict attention to all the con-
strictions of our erstwhile partnership.
In being “fiercely jealous” I am insisting

on a sort of enslavement insofar as my
erstwhile partner is concerned. I am tell-
ing him in effect: “Having once noticed
me, you are thereby penalized and en-
slaved into noticing me forever and notic-
ing nobody else at any time. I demand
to fill your whole life and engage all
your time and affairs, and if you do not
see things in that light I shall make one
devil of a scene!”

It is a cosmically recognized funda-
mental that no strong soul is ever guilty
of the slightest jealousy. Jealousy of it-
self—the apprehension of being incap-
able of loving sufhiciently to hold the be-
loved—is ever the mark of the unde-
veloped spirit.

Life teaches the Great Lesson, gently
but firmly: “You must learn not to lean
upon anybody! And moreover, you must
do it without feeling particularly lonely,
or without being rancorous or pessimistic.
You must not lean upon anybody, from
the sheer fact that you are Strong! You
are strong because Being Strong is your
natural and normal condition—a condi-
tion that rarely occurs to you as any-
thing out of the ordinary.”

F YOU were the sort of soul that was
incapable of jealousy under any con-

dition, and no matter who was involved,
you would probably be evaluated as such
a desirable companion that no partner
could ever be attracted away from you
under any circumstances. Therefore your
capacity for jealousy demonstrates the
existence of the deficiencies that have
given cause for its exercise. You prove
why your partner left you. Great, re-
splendent, selfsufficient souls merely
smile tolerantly when a rival shows in
sight. Their attitude is—

“If this third person has qualities of
attraction which I do not possess, then
it is incumbent on my erstwhile partner
to avail himself or herself of the associa-
tion that this attractive third person
promises. It is, after all, none of my
business what my partner thinks of a
third person. My strict concern is to be
so magnanimous, so catholic in my views
of life and its relationships, so magnetic
in my own exetcise of spiritual attributes
that all friends, relatives, and partners
are held in my orbit as a matter of sheer-
est self-profit on their own accounts. If
I have not yet attained to that degree of
unfoldment, then I had better see to my-
self and find out what is lacking in me
—and remedy it!”

Love, as aforesaid, is not something
to be either demanded or enslaved. It is
something to be attracted and held by a
strong personal magnetism based on spir-
itual ennoblements that are real, not
merely postulated mentally.

Russia the Boogie for

O Pubhc Funds Moochers

e r WO anecdotes symbolic
[{| of our times recently
came to VALOR’s atten-
tion.

The first concerned an
American  manufacturer
who had occasion to make a business
trip to an eastern city. When the bellhop
had shown him to his hotel room, he pre-
sented the boy with a dime.

“Here, son,” he confided, “is a dollar
tip for you.”

“You’ve made a mistake, sir,” the lad
protested. “This is only ten cents.”

“No,” said the businessman, “that is
a dollar—with federal tax deducted.”

The second anecdote concerned a coun-
try property owner complaining to the

(Continued on Page 14)
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THE GLOBAL LINE-UP

AFTER U-N IS OUSTED

Remarkable Prophecies by British Officer
See World Divided into Three Spheres

25+ ACK in 1918 a certain
D British Major startled his
colleagues in France with
a potent list of prophe-
cies, interesting to us to-
day because of his pre-
dictions for the years now immediately
ahead. His identity is known to Varor
but omitted from this article out of de-
ference to wishes of friends who brought
him to VALor’s attention. His prophe-
cies ranged from 1918 to 1960.

If a clairvoyant ran a series of predic-
tions that agree infallibly with later his-
tory over a 35-year period, would it not
be plausible that predictions continuing
through the closing seven of the cycle
years would be equally reliable? Suppos-
ing we check them—

First, he accurately predicted in Au-
gust of 1918 that the war would end on
the coming 11th of November;

Second, he predicted the setting up of
the League of Nations but said that it
would fail to bring peace for the reasons
later given by Clemenceau of France—
who warned the Paris Peace Conference
when it brutally rejected Wilson’s ideas
for peace, that it was sowing the seeds
of another war within a generation. His
main reason was, that the imperialistic
nations had not only refused to give
freedom to colonies as they had promised
Wilson but were grabbing all available
new territory.

Third, he predicted that world-wide in-
flation and financial crash would come in
October of 1929, along with depression,
caused by the deposit of three to four
billions in British gold with the Ameri.
can Federal Reserve banks, which enabled
them greatly to increase the circulation
of Federal Reserve notes and expand
Federal Reserve credits.

Fourth, he predicted that the United
States would elect a President in 1932

]

E

also loyal to the financial international-
ists, who would try—those international-
ists—to create war between Germany and
Russia.

FIFTI—I, he predicted that World War
II would start in 1939 and that
England would establish a military prec-
edent a year or two in advance by bomb-
ing unarmed Afghanistan’s men, women,
and children. He foresaw that in 1940
our President would have the American
Navy secretly aiding Britain in the North
Atlantic and would be trying to get us
into war with Japan, while for election
purposes he would be promising to keep
us out of war.

Sixth, he predicted an attack by the
Japanese in late 1941 which would cause
our worst military disaster, that we would
have men fighting all over the world for
the benefit of Britain or international
racists, while British commercial inter-
ests would be doing their best to preju-
dice people of the various countries
against us.

Seventh, he foresaw that World War
II would end in 1945, the formation of
a second League of Nations be consum-
mated but that it would also fail to bring
peace.

With these prophecies made, which
history has confirmed with such uncanny
accuracy, he discerned that continued
support of British, French, and Dutch
imperialism, and our violation of humani-
tarian objectives and principles, would
result in a period amounting to almost
world chaos, but would eventually create
conditions leading to permanent peace
on the following premise .

ASIATIC countries, including India,

would cooperate under the slogan,
Asia for Asiatics only and thus eliminate

eventually all
control;

As for Europe, a United States of Eu-
rope would be formed, chiefly because
British, French and Dutch selfishness
would incite racist revolutions that would
destroy churches, aristocracies and money
powers almost as completely as did the
Russian revolution. Also, as a result of
this turmoil, the United States of Eu-
rope would be established mainly from
the statesmanship of a Russian military
leader, with Switzerland as its capital, as
the best protection against international
imperialists. In this connection he fore-
saw that England and America would be
excluded from both Asia and Europe
where both countries would be universal-

ly hated.

In Russia he saw the Russian people
revolting and establishing a republican
form of government, capitalistic, almost
identical with basic American principles.

He did not, however, peg the demise of
Stalin for 1953.

(Continued on Page 11)

European imperialistic
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Getting Things Straight

xg@gﬂ. IS _]OURNAL is not
an “expose” sheet, in the
popular  understanding
and acceptance of the
term. Neither is its in-
tent to spread “sweetness
and light” by technical esoterics among
the thwarted or discouraged. As for mak-
ing a program of preaching that things
are never so bad as they’re painted, thar
too is an incorrect determination of VAL-
oR’s prime mission. Up the last two hun-
dred years of American history, descrip-
tive accounts of this or that have ever
been colored or doctored in the interests
of promoting someone’s particular be-
liefs or recommendations.

The true thing that VaLor is attempt-
ing—and gratifyingly succeeding at do-
ing—is to reveal and interpret as it may
the principles embodied in the Ageless
Wisdom as they are progressively demon-
strated in accruing event.

That there is a subliminal world en-
wrapping our three-dimensional world
of material sensation is being proved be-
yond question by those taking the time
and trouble to investigate the evidence.
That this subliminal world exerts a defi-
nite month-to-month influence on the
happenings of earth-life is the logical as-
sumption.

Very good, then. If both the evidence
and the assumption confirm the pro-
phetic postulate that humanity is being
supervised toward objectives that are al-
together constructive and desirable, the
moral obligation exists to make them
understandable to those of the spiritual
intellect to appreciate them.

Try to comprehend them, it is not that
Varor is unduly optimistic over the de-
nouement of event, that its contents cov-
er the range that they do. It is because
the Trend of Civilization behind all the
comings and goings of the nations is to-
ward brilliant enhancement of the species
as a whole.

Reduced to conventional terms, the
basic situation is that God Almighty 1s
working out a highly educative program
in this earth-scene, but He is by no
means surreptitious in His methods nor
reticent about acquainting  properly
evolved individuals as to His details ot
operation.

If the methods and details disclose the
highest aspects of constructive attainings,
they merit as much widespread publicity
as the predilections of the pessimistic or
purposefully mischievous.

What VALOR is striving to do in all
of it is publish from the Higher Octave
of Providential Consciousness.

If the conclusion be apparent that the
earth-world is far better off than it was
last month or last year or last century,
the fact deserves due emphasis. And dis-
traught human souls merit the encourage-
ment that the Almighty intends them to
receive, that as residents of earth-life
they are by no means buffoons of Chance,
but students in a Colossal University
whose omnipotent Prexy is the Beloved
Teacher of Galilee.

Accept such philosophy and live in ac-
cordance with it, and the fraught pano-
rama of daily national and international
events suddenly gleams with the riotous

colors of the most resplendent Inspira-
tion.

If this be Optimism, we shall have to
make the most of it. It seems to be a
“must” for us, whether we are dubious
about it or content to enjoy it if it hap-
pens.

Anyhow, try to adjudge VALOR strict-
ly from a standpoint of Mystical In-
terpretation.

And let it go at that.

Something Substantial
A2 ganOW COMES another an.

d nouncement of no small
import.

VALOR proposes to in-
troduce its national Lib-
eration-Soulcraft audience
to an organization, and workings of an
organization, that appears to merit high-
est regard and support. Such organiza-
tion carries the title of The Foundation
for Economic Education, and it has its
headquarters at Irvington-on-Hudson, in
New York State. Its president is Leon-
ard E. Read, of Irvington-on-Hudson;
its vice president is Jasper E. Crane of
Wilmington, Delaware; its secretary is
Claude Robinson—president of the Opin-
ion Research Corporation, Princeton,
N. J.—and its treasurer is Thomas I.
Parkinson, president of the Equitable
Life Assurance Society, Manhattan. Its
Board of Trustees is composed of 25 of
the outstanding names in business and
science of the present, but men whose
views are by no means materialistic. They
range all the way from that of Robert A.
Millikan of California Institute of Tech-
nology to James E. McCarthy, Dean,
College of Commerce, University of
Notre Dame, South Bend, Indiana. Not-
able among them is Admiral Ben Moreel,
Chairman of the Board of the Jones &
McLaughlin Steel Corporation at Pitts.
burgh. The Foundation’s Revenue record
for 195152 is reported as receiving and
expending $310,870. And this is the sev-
enth year of its activity.

Here is no paper organization brought
together by crusading enthusiasts to save
the country by wild literature and ora-
tory. It has prestige, stability, and a pro-
gram. Moreover, it lists personages sup-
porting it who have influence in high
quarters. Listen to this declaration—

“Our emphasis is upon the teacher as
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against the mass approach. The philoso-
phy of the free market, the voluntary so-
ciety, and limited government has been
declining because of a shortage of those
who adequately understand and can ex-
plain it. Helping persons, ourselves in-
cluded, to qualify as teachers, is the
prime necessity as we see it. We aim our
studies at existing and potential students
of liberty—those who do or can deal in
ideas, and possess or can possess means
of communication. If our ideas should
ever become popular—our work would be
finished. While we strive and hope for
such popularity, we do not expect it to
happen in the immediate future.”

This is strong, hard, constructive sense.

Here seem to be 29 outstanding pet-
sonages in the American cultural and in-
dustrial scene, setting out to thwart Com-
munism and un-American ideas by mak-
ing the worth of their antitheses apparent
to the inquiring. If this isn’t a straw in
the wind toward things substantially con-
structive—backed up by six years of
functioning with naught but healthy ex-
pansion to its credit—then all gestures
toward intelligent public enlightenment
are hoaxes.

And under the auspices of this alto-
gether stable Foundation has been issued
a most vital document under the warn-
ing title, To Communism via Majority
Vote, by Admiral Ben Moreel, the chair-
man as aforesaid of the Jones & Mec-
Laughlin Steel Corporation. Actually it
is a reprint of an address of his back in
November, before the Marketing Divi-
sion of the American Petroleum Insti-
tute at Chicago.

VALOR proposes to reprint this address
in full for its readers, beginning in next
week’s issue, along with significant edi-
torial observation of the thesis pro-
pounded.

Here, apparently, is a group of spir-
itually-minded heavyweights, going about
remedial measures in the economic and
political scene effectively.

So long as our Republic contains
brains of this order, not at all hesitant
about essaying to function in the face of
all the crackpotism and subversion flood-
ing our press and airways, it has a hard
core of character-substantiality that in-
vites the nation’s spiritual redemption.

By no means let yourself be victimized
by the malicious propaganda that
“brains and character in this country
have run out,” and that nothing remains

but emasculated and browbeaten me-
diocrity to grapple with problems of pa-
triotism too big for it.

This country has just as many brains
and quite as much character in its top-
level octave as it ever had—since brains
and character are esoteric achievements
accruing from multiple lives.

Don’t be discouraged either at the ti-
tle of this quite virile body, “Foundation
for Economic Education”, assuming that
it is cold, colorless, and technical. The
apt statement has been made that “great
personages think in ideas, average per-
sonages think in events, little personages
think in people.”

Actually we have a splendorful core
of high-ranking individuals here in Amer-
ica finally aware of the necessity for
making itself articulate.

Good!

Let the issues be debated on their mer-
its and the most meritorious win out.
That, in VALOR’s estimate, is essential
Americanism!

Change of Base

O YOU notice that most
J of VALOR’s earlier predic-
i tions about Kremlin re-
source or lack of it as
confirmed by Kremlin be-
&Y havior, are being substan-
tiated by the foreign news correspond-
ents, particularly Ludwell Denny of
Scripps-Howard  newspapers? ~ What's
happening behind the Iron Curtain is ob-
viously smothered warfare for the scep-
ters of power—and while it’s going on,
the last thing on earth the Kremlin de-
sires to see occur is a general conflict con-
verging on Russia. Still, that’s not the
point.

The next big realization to get through
to world humankind is, that though Rus-
sia returns to civilization and the Iron
Curtain comes down, the disruptive influ-
ences that she has been credited with pro-
moting will by no means desist. Gradual-
ly, as Varor has assiduously contended,
it must dawn on hoi polloi that the Krem-
lin has only been a channel for the prop-
agation of ideas inimical to Christian
civilization. Humanity must ask itself,
Where do these correctly come from?

That they are mainly the inertia of the
ill-fated Stalin influence will be main-
tained for a time, but sooner or later
their shift to the racist basis is due to be

The Stories of the ;
Thirteen Civilizers

“MARCHING
SPIRES”

O YOU remember the

unique magazine ‘‘Little
Visits with Great Americans”,
published under the Soulcraft
auspices in 1941? It had run to
something like 40 numbers
when the Recorder was prohib-
ited from furnishing further
manuscripts. But two volumes
of numbers had been collected
and bound under the titles of
Bright Trails and Cabin Smoke
. . The third volume was about
to appear under the title of
Marching Spires when the Soul-
craft work went into holiday.
Now 340 copies of Marching
Spires have been completed in
deluxe burgundy bindings and
are available to those who want
to make their shelf of Pelley

Writings as complete as possible.

There are 340 copies of
this book now available, 4

done in leatherette: . . .
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apparent. The shift of what has been
identified as Kremlin ideologies will oc-
cur from Moscow to areas definitely
southward. And thereat the Man of Evil
may make himself ‘apparent.

But here lies the menace of it—

Upon further international embroil-
ments by the pernicious U. N., emerg-
encies and crises will be frantically ma-
nipulated to bring about seeming na-
tional necessity for the passage of that
detestable Total Mobilization Bill here
in our United States, placing every man,
woman, and child in some sort of mili-
tary draft “for safety’s sake” and for
the survival of the Republic.

If the Senate passes any such malodor-
ous measure, the cohorts of the Man of
Evil will move swiftly, for it will be their
last and only psychological chance to get
all leadership competition liquidated,
leaving them free field to dominate the
helpless masses. Thereat we shall bid
adieu to the Constitution, and the Valley
be dark indeed through which the Re-
public is briefly conducted.

The saving grace in the whole of it is,
that elements utterly unsuspected at pres-
ent have their cues from Higher Octaves
on how the enemy “felleth himself.” And
these latter are infallible.

Lamentably, the crisis of the drama
of the past thirty centuries is approach-
ing before our eyes, and we are unable
to comprehend it because we are parts
of it. ‘

The real test of spiritual character
then—even among the unenlightened—
arrives when the latter are called upon
to stake their whole faith on the efficacy
of resplendent prophecy.

Actually it is not today, but day after
tomorrow in the figurative sense, that the
Golden Scripts render their real service.
“Rejoice, and lift up your hearts,” they
tell us, “for your deliverance draweth
nigh.”

The person without the forewarnings
in the Golden Scripts is due for inhuman
misery indeed.

However, watch the shift of Machia-
vellian ideology from Moscow to parts
elsewhere, as the current weeks advance.
Is the denouement of this program on
the knees of the gods?

No, . . on the Knees of God, per-
sonally.

Believe it absolutely and even the fact
of your survival of all the misadventures

of the world may astound you. Because

they are not misadventures in reality.
They are progressive stages unto Per-
manent Wisdom.
Such is the Law, and mankind is obey-
ing it.

LS s o Yo Mo 2

pring Again
(Continued from Page 4)

O THE TRUE “mystic” is quite as

interested in the latest discovery in
nuclear fission as he is in what the latest
movement in statecraft—or lack of it—
has come from the Kremlin. And Con-
sumer Cooperatives are just as impelling
to know about, seeing they express spir-
itual behaviorism in the economic cir-
cumstance, as the technique of the Di-
rect and Audible Voice in last night’s se
ance room.

Each is an essential factor in the
world as God has made it.

And God has obviously provided so
many factors, giving diversified interests,
that the spiritual intellect may be defi-
cient in no kind of wisdom.

All of which is a call to forever relin-
quish segment-fanaticism that means
looking at only one ring in the Greatest
Show of Earth, and come to behold hu-
man life in every aspect that God Him-
self sees, when He regards this Creation
He has so oddly projected.

How big-brained, big-souled and big-
spirited a person are you?

Can you direct your concentrated in-
terest on the activities of any one of the
Nature, Economic, Mysticism segments
with equal concentration and analytical
ability?

Let’s try to master the fundamentals
of Consciousness set forth in this article
so that we can give a ready and lucid ac-
count of our catholicity of interests to
whatsoever questioner challenges us from
the limitations of his fanaticism.

Which means reading this symposium
more than once, and really mastering it.
Actually, you will be testing your own
intellectual development up your lives to
the moment by the ease with which you
can translate it into your own words.

In addition, its universality is the very
heart and essence of Soulcraft’s liberat-
ing instruction.

The Liberation Instruction is engaged
in developing big men and big women,
who walk the earth confidently because
they walk in knowledge.
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When U-N Is Qusted
(Continued from Page 7)

N THE United States he foresaw that

post war conditions, including a too
liberal attitude toward foreign imperial-
ism, would ultimately develop the great-
est financial crisis in our history, and
probably generate a war between Capi-
tal and Labor, involving racial and reli-
gious persecution on a wholesale scale,
which might be responsible for a tem-

porary military dictatorship. Out of this

turmoil would come a political, or per-
haps even a fighting Second Revolution
like 1776, that would evolve a new lead-
er who would establish political and eco-
nomic reforms of a sweeping nature, all
based on free enterprise and other sound
American ideals. He made no predictions
however about the United States’ involve-
ment in any war with China or Korea.

He foresaw that America, although
isolationist in the feeling that she has
no right to dominate other people, would
always be willing to aid others in distress
by voluntary contributions and assistance.

He claimed that the “right of self-de-
termination” for individuals and nations
was the predominant underlying force
causing the 1918 world chaos, but a
force that would generate in other coun-
tries the type of free social life and repre-
sentative government like ours, a govern-
ment that creates for its citizens far
greater opportunities, freedom and pros-
perity than has any other nation in his-
tory and provide more of the necessities
and luxuries of life to any person willing
and able to work for them.

He did not see any universal atom-
bomb war occurring—at least nothing
was said about it in a monograph of these
prophecies issued in 1932.

THE QUESTION arises, to what ex-
tent should we permit ourselves to
be exercised by this sort of futurist rec-
ord? For a clairvoyant who called the
exact dates on seven great major events
of world history, it can be comforting to
observe that instead of a One-World
Super-Government being perfected, he
saw Central and South American nations
—and perhaps even Canada—uniting
with the United States forcibly to eject
overseas and racist imperialists from any
territorial control, or even further mon-

(Continued on Page 14)
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CHAPTER VIII

.‘ N OLD proverb cautions
: 7, & us, “Put not your trust
in princes.” It might have
cautioned as well, “Put
not your trust in politi-
cians—especially congres-
smnal politicians.” This decxdedly should
include congressional investigators. The
travesty of holding these sessions in or-
der to pass more intelligent Federal legis-
lation was being demonstrated to me by
experience. I had come forward to clear
up the Mayne forgery case for Repre-
sentative Cox, then gone before the Dies
Committee to assist its members as 1
could at gaining an honest knowledge
of subversive activities. Instead it had sat
upon me as upon a culprit brought to
trial—which the Constitution gave it no
authority to do. Then it had violated its
agreement with me about the length of
time my subpoena was to run. Then it
had permitted me to be placed under ar-
rest on Federal property. This last was
in direct violation of the statutes, but it
was the first of a long list of such viola-
tions where I was to discover that the
statutes only applied to me in the penal
capacity. When the statutes operated in
my favor they could be disregarded or
ignored. It is one of the prime lessons in
civic disillusion that the crusader learns.
The statutes are the statutes only inso-
far as they be enforced by quite human
men serving their own designs.

Royan and T went down the marble
stairs of the Congressional Office build-
ing from the second floor, followed by
a crowd of spectators and photographers.
The latter now had a Roman holiday.
Keeping tight hold upon my arm, Royan
called a cab and we escaped into it. He

“Garden of Prophecy

. Second Volume of “Door to Revelation” .

told the driver to head for Number
Precinct Station.

“Do you intend to fight extradition?”’§
he inquired, with the vehicle in motion.!

He was an enormously stout man an

took up more of the seat-space than I

did.

“Of course,” I said grimly.

Agam he essayed, “That’s your privi-
lege.” A moment later he added, “Your
bond has been set at twenty-five hundred
dollars. Can you make it?”

“I can if I may use the telephone and
call a bondsman friend.”

“Okay. That’s your privilege.”

I had, then, two privileges that I was
thus mads aware of, the privilege of
fighting extradition and the privilege of
obtammg bond. My government was be-
ing most generous to me for striving to
save it from overseas despoilers.

We reached the station-house, went in-
side, and the Lieutenant in charge
greeted me. He also was a large man but
in contrast to Royan, more affable—with
a certain grimness beneath it.

“What’s the matter, Pelley,” he
laughed, “catch your tail-feathers in the
gate?”

HEY booked me, fingerprinted me,
and mugged me. But before it start-

ed, I had been permitted to use the tele-
phone and call Jimmy C--, a local
bondsman. He promised to come directly.
It was a quarter to five o’clock that
Saturday afternoon when all formalities
had been complied with. But an interest-
ing incident happened just before I was
informed that I could go. Even today I
have Nell Hatfield’s corroborating testi-
mony for the fact that she came hurry-
ing up to me during the arranging of
the bond and exclaimed, “Who do you
imagine I just saw on the stairs?” She

mhad arrived at the station-house with her

blind husband while I was being finger-
printed and mugged like any common
miscreant.
“Who?” I responded.
“Pll swear,” she said,
Nettles.”

“Judge Nettles of the North Carolina
court? What’s he doing up here?”

“Making sure he lands you, I suppose,
while he still has two days to go on the
expiration of the Warlick suspension.”

Was it possible that an august Judge
from a county bench—a Judge who had
been my former prosecutor in this same
controversy—was so far exercising him-
self as to travel a 500-mile railroad jour-
ney to make certain that his “fugitive”
was bagged? And all for printing my
corporation statement in my magazine!
Nettles, at least, was nowhere in sight
as I started down from Royan’s office to
go to my hotel for the night.

But I was fated not to go anywhere
for the night.

I had reached the landing on the stairs,
in company with Mr. and Mrs. Hatfield,
when the ring of Royan’s phone was au-
dible behind us. Before we reached the
bottom his voice bellowed down—

“Stop that man! Don’t let Pelley out!
Bring him back here, bring him back!”

For a man of such weight, he acted
with surprising agility. He came down
two steps at a time to seize me.

“Now what?” T inquired.

“Your bond,” he announced, “has been
tilted to ten thousand dollars!”

CHAPTER IX

SRE was a pretty kettle

of fish.

i “Who's
asked.
“That, sir,” he told me,

“is none of your busi-

ness.” He was pulling me back upstairs.
The “privilege” of knowing who was

thus playmc:r games with my bond didn’t
fall, it seemed, within the government’s
largess. Royan got me upstairs again.

And Jimmy the bondsman looked dubi-

ous.

“it was Judge

tilted it?” I

-
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“After all, Bill,” he said glancing at
the clock, “it’s now ten minutes to five
o’clock of a Saturday afternoon. And my
bonding firm won’t let me write a ten-
grand bond on anyone without getting
official permission from my higher-ups
first.”

“Can’t you get hold of your higher-
ups, then?”

“No, I can’t. Not until Monday
morning.”

Royan looked pleased. “Aha,” he ex-
claimed, “then that means you stay in a
cell under lock and key till Judge Casey’s
court opens Monday morning.”

That’s the way it looked that the dra-
ma was terminating. I had indeed causht
my tail feathers in the gate and now they
wouldn’t pull out. T szid to Jimmy and
Floyd, “Okay, its not so tragic. But get
me a local lawyer. In case he wants to
find me, Il be over in jail.”

“You bet you willl” Guy Royan
agreed.

In justice to a man now deceased, how-
ever, a few months later he was to hunt
me up and apologize for the role he’d
played in the whole of it.

I had a short ride around the block
in a patrol wagon and we drew up at
Number Five lockup.

Later I was to have no small knowl-
edge of the police and jail svstem at the
Capitol, by reason of spending five years
ot thereabout in the big District of Co-
lumbia Jail out near Gallinger Hospital.
When culprits are apprehended in that
city, they are lodged in precinct lockups.
When they have had their preliminary
hearings, and bond is either denied them
or they are unable to make it, they are
transferred to the big municipal institu-
tion—where I would subsequently find
myself clerk of the Receiving & Dis-
charge Department. Tonight I went into
the Fifth Precinct lockup, I say. And at
once I was puzzled by the officers’ mien.

They were not only courteous to the
point of being deferential, they seemed
highly disgruntled over what was being
done to me. For four days I had held
the Washington newspaper headlines, ex-
posing in one sensation after another the
inroads of the Reds into the Roosevelt
Administration. At first T assumed it was
the indignity of being awarded with a
stretch in jail that affected them. But
the Lawyer, Edward O’Connell, whom
Jimmy brought over, enlightened me dif-
ferently.

“I’s Madam Roosevelt,” said Eddie.

“How Madam Roosevelt?” I wanted
to know. He had not only been per-
mitted to come back into the cell block
to see me—the officers had not locked
my grated door.

“While you’re up on the Hill giving
testimony meant to save the country from
the Reds, she’s entertaining them at a tea
in the White House this afternoon. And
these coppers are plenty hot about it.
They had their troubles with those Krem-
lin cubs in the big parade today.”

“Has there been a parade today?”

“These insolent young sprouts prac
tically tried to take over the streets in a
Commie demonstration. And why not,
with the First Lady espousing them?”

“Never mind the Madam,” I said, “can
you get me out of here?”

“Pll make a personal visit to Judge
Casey’s home,” offered Eddie. “We’ll see
what he says.”

The officers didn’t bring me the rou-
tine jail supper. One of them got me a
lavish porterhouse from the nearest res-
tanrant. Meanwhile they had all the ra-
dios in the place going, and T was be
coming satiated with hearing my own
name screamed from the mikes. By the
time I’d whipped the porterhouse if not
the police situation, Eddie had returned

*No can do, Bill,” said he. “The
Judge asks as a favor that you stay here
till eight o’clock Monday. Then he’ll say
what he wants to say from the bench.”

“What does he want to say?”

“He wants to say, I think, that Frank-
lin D. Roosevelt may be President of the
United States but he’s not setting bonds
in any Washington police court—par-
ticularly not Casey’s.”

“You mean Mr. Big was responsible
for my bond being tilted?”

“What do you think?”

“T think,” said I, “that he’s done me
a favor, presenting me with a nice quiet
Sunday behind bars where I can rest.”

I certainly had landed in FDR’s hair
~—what hair he possessed.

But rest over Sunday?

I had about as much rest as an excited
terrier after a fast cat in a large boiler
factory. Promptly at ten next morning
the officer came back. _

“People to see you, Mr. Pelley,” he
said.

Unshaved and unsavory, I sat up to
play host . .

(Continued Next Week)
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When U-N Is Ousted
(Continued from Page 11)

etary control, in the entire Western
Hemisphere. Then the latter would tru-
ly know peace.

Three great suzerainties would result,
“Asia for the Asiatics,” a United States
of Europe, and a Pan-American Union
comprising Central and South America,
along with the United States, to enforce
a Monroe Doctrine upon both continents
of this hemisphere. But the United States
would apparently remain the strongest
and most dominant among all the na-
tions, as lasting peace came in and mil-
lennial times began.

Strangely enough, this monograph or
transcript, which came into VALOR’s pos-
session through the National Association
for Political and Economic Research,
practically confirms the Liberation-Soul-
craft predictions for the next decade,
with the possible exception of the Miged-
do unpleasantness. More in line with
what Nostradamus prophesied, the Lib-
eration-Soulcraft stipulations see an in-
flux of Asiatics finding reasons for pour-
ing over the Himalayas and being halt-
ed with great slaughter at the eastern end
of the Mediterranean—but with no ex-
act date attached.

The Liberation mentor stated definite-
ly, “You will live to see Chinamen in the
streets of Moscow,”—and that hasn’t
happened yet.

Varor vouches for none of the Brit-
ish Major’s predictions, but submits them
for what they may be worth as an in-
teresting formula that may or may not
describe imminent events

Russian Boogie
(Continued from Page 6)

boys at the garage what it was costing
him to get the trees pruned on his estate.

“The number of trees I’'ve got in my
woodlands,” said he, “at three dollars an
hour for help, means T’'ve got to get an
RFC loan to do the job right.”

“So,” said a rustic of the old school,
“you even got to ask the government to
prune your trees?”’ '

“What else can I do?”

“Do like I do.”

“What do you do?”

“Something you wouldn’t know about

. . Wait for spring gales. When a good
howling wind comes down my glen, my
trees get pruned first-rate. God does it
for me. Probably, however, you never

heard o’ God.”

HE FIRST anecdote needs small

comment. The second illustrates
what is slated to happen to the nation’s
economy, due to the workings of cause
and effect.

The first instinct of the Washington
Planners is to go to the Treasury and
get themselves financed at the public ex-
pense whenever natural improvement of
any sort is contemplated. There is an-
other element, born long before the Plan-
ners, that sees in the rising economic gale
only God pruning the trees of the na-
tion’s economy on schedule.

Of course, letting God prune one’s
trees doesn’t put many voters on the fed-
eral payroll. But mayhap one of these
mornings we shall come to our senses and
realize those days have gone forever .

A current version of the foregoing
seems embodied in a news story this
week under a Washington headline—

RUSSIA LEADING U. S. IN RACE
TO TRAIN ENGINEERS

Washington, D. C—Dr. Alan T.
Waterman, director of the National Sci-
ence Foundation, testified before the Ap-
propriations Committee of Congress to-
day that Russia expects to graduate 50;-
000 engineers in 1955, compared to only
17,000 in this country.

He said science and engineering grad-
uates of American colleges next year will
total only 38 percent of the number
graduated in 1950—*at a time when our
research and development effort has ap-
proximately tripled.”

He outlined this “critical situation”
while testifying on a $15-million budget
requested by the Foundation for the- fis-
cal year starting July 1st. The Founda-
tion is charged with supervising the de-
velopment of scientists and scientific in-
formation.

Shades of Thomas A. Edison and Hen-
ry Ford! ‘

Without a - single National -Science
Foundation to supervise those responsible
on their own initiative for developing the
greatest mass production country in the
world since the turn of the century, we
produce ‘more automobiles in a single
year than this much-touted Russia has
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produced since 1900—yet because some.
one has his hand out, to get his “scien.
tific” trees pruned to the figure of $15,-
000,000 at taxpayers’ donation, this phe-
nomenal, agrarian Russia is due to out-
strip us and drive us into holes. Do
Americans believe it?

We have a country with technical
schools running into the hundreds—in-
stitutions like the Massachusetts Insti-
tute of Technology, Carnegie Tech, Cal-
ifornia Tech, or Georgia Tech, which
have taken generations to build up. The
American people, thanks to the Edisons,
the Fords, the Steinmetzes and others,
were the only nationals in the world to
invent and produce the mechanisms and
appliances which have raised the stand-
ard of living all over the earth. In sim-
ilar period, not one single scientific de-
velopment in industry has ever been cre-
ated by the Russians. But that’s not the
point.

The point is, that it’s become a condi-
tioned reflex for the planners and man-
agers to step in on what the natural born
inventors and producers have created,
and supervise. And, of course, such su-
pervision isn’t gratis. There must be $15,-
000,000 worth of it forthcoming from
the Treasury. Thus the coercion called
up to make the Congressmen perform on
schedule is the size and might of the
Soviets.

VaLor’s favorite economist in com-
menting on this testimony declared—

“Obviously, the American people ough*
to have their heads examined if their sys-
tem of education is such that, in a mere
handful of years, Russia actually is turn-
ing out 50,000 engineers compared to
only 17,000 in the United States,” be-
cause then the whole system of Ameri-
can enterprise should be thrown out the
window as a flop.”

The real joker in the pronouncement
seems to be, that anyone in Russia per-
mitted to graduate from what is com-
parable to a grammar or high school over
here, at once is listed as an “engineer”
or “chemist” . . Can you imagine how
many “engineers” and “chemists” we
could claim in America if we included in
our figures all the grammar and high
school graduates this current year, all the
graduates of schools run by American in-
dustries to train their employes, all the
junior technical schools, manual training
schools, veterans’ schools—and almost,

Said one critic: «If normal commercial retail channels had
been opened to this book, its sales would have equaled
those of “‘Gone with the Wind’” . . ”

$6

“ROAD INTO SUNRISE”
A 658-page Story Dramatizing the Eternal Verities

shows you how the greatest principles Behind Life work out in the lives
of modern people. It is a stupendous book, almost as voluminous as Gone
With the Wind or Anthony Adverse. You can buy it in one volume or
two, on white paper, clothbound, or in deluxe leatherette. It costs you $6

per copy—$8 deluxe—but you’ll realize why when you read it . .

SOULCRAFT CHAPELS

Noblesville, Indiana

we might facetiously add, Sunday
Schools?

In the city of New York alone, we
er .

turn out more of that type of “engi-
neers” than in all of the Soviet Socialist

Republics combined!
HY SHOULD not the Waterman

claims—in the interest of filching
$15,000,000 for meddling and kibitzing,
and dragging up bankrupt and chaotic
Russia to sustain it—be labeled a hoax
and as indignantly dismiss it?

But no, . . having reached the psy-
chopathia of sustaining our economy by
the wholesale manufacture of guns to
kill people, due to New Deal deceits and
fallacies bringing us to bankruptcy,
there must be a menace somewhere a-
gainst which we must “prepare”. So with
Stalin, the arch-gangster gone, and his
goon-government tottering, the public
still has its reflexes worked upon to go
on accepting blindly—

That Russia has far greater mili-
tary strength than ours, her air force

is larger, and constantly getting
mightier;

That the Russian army is so in-
vincible that it can march across Eu-
rope any morning before breakfast,
and nothing can halt it but passage
of the Universal Military Training
Bill, that gives our federal authority
over to the racists controlling Unit-
ed Nations;

That our American cities are in
danger of being wiped out by atom
bombs, which Russia is now stock-
piling two to our one, all adding up
to a picture of the greatest military
“giant” in modern times. Lastly—

Whosoever challenges the truth
about this “menace” must be investi-
gated, smeared, and generally abused
as secretly a pro-Red and fellow
traveler, hoping we will abandon
out arms effort and place ourselves
consequently at Soviet metcy.

Think of a world without an armed

menace just around the corner!

How can we ever take it?
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HE BESPECTACLED old lady
leaned out of the railroad coach and

called to a boy sitting on a baggage
truck, “Come here, my boy.” ‘

“Yes, ma’am,” the boy said, drawing
near.

“How old are you?”

“Eleven, ma’am.”

“Do you honor your
mother?”

“Yes, ma’am.”

“Do you go to Sunday School?”

“Yes, ma’am.”

“Do you say your
night?”

“Most nights I do, ma’am.”

“Well, I guess I can trust you. Here’s
a dime. I want you to go into the station
lunchroom and get me a lettuce sandwich.

Remember—God sees!”

father and

prayers every

THE CHURCH building was com-
% pleted. Heating apparatus was in-
stalled. But the question of a set of
chimes for the belfry. Up rose the cheese-
pating economist.

“There’s no more money in sight for
a set of chimes,” he objected. “But we
do have the furnace and plenty of water.”

The head deacon demanded, “How
could they ever substitute for a set of
chimes?”

“All you want to do is call folks to
meetin’, don’t you?”

“Of course.”

“Let’s put in a whistle.”

DYSPEPTIC boarder with a bald
head complained about everything
at the breakfast table. Sarah, the new
maid, was running a temperature. Final-
ly the boarder summoned her afresh.
“My cocoa’s cold,” was his final com-
plaint.
“Put your hat on,” snapped Sarah, and
retired to stay retired.

A DANSEUSE had a sparkling trick
of casting her dainty slipper into
the audience at the conclusion of her pit-
ouetting tupon a Chicago stage.
A St. Paul paper reported that a Min-
neapolis girl tried it and killed four men
the first night.

Are You Hearing the New Series
“Eyes of Understanding”

Hear the Mentor Discourse for the week on

the Subject--

“Rhythmic Call”

The meat of these new discourses has been taken from the Revelator’s
books of personal transcript, hundreds of pages of which have been un-
touched since typing and binding back in 1928, 1929, and 1930. The text
is concerned with Higher Octave reaction to practical problems of our
lives—Finance, Matrimony, Parental Relationships, Reincarnation, Karma.

Own a Recorder!

Play the Soulcraft Reels!
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THE PLUTOCRAT wrote the presi-
dent of the nearby college that he
wanted to enter his son in the fall, but
he thought the curriculum pretty stiff.
Besides, he wanted a course that his son
could get through in shorter order.

The president wrote back, “When God
wants to make a mighty oak, sir, He
takes a hundred years. He only takes
sixty days to make a squash.”

NEW ENGLAND man had been
in failing health for years and the
doctor ordered him to Arizona. How-
ever, in Arizona he lasted but two
months. They shipped his remains back
to Boston. His wife and brother were
viewing the body in the casket.
She said, “Oh, -Mike, doesn’t he look

nice!”
Mike said, “He sure does. Those two

months in Arizona certainly did him a

lot of good.”
A VERY naughty word had been

written on the blackboard. The
teacher said, “We will all close our eyes,
and the little gentleman who wrote that
word will erase it.”

Heads bowed. Eyes closed. Little feet
pattered down the aisle. After a pause,
little feet pattered back up the aisle.
Then silence.

When they all looked up, they beheld
an even naughtier word written on the
blackboard, along with this notation—

“The Phantom strikes again!”

€€\ Y- HUSBAND never would

chase - after another - woman,”
the wife boasted. “He’s too fine, too de-
cent, too loyal, too old.”



