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*

gro tbose wbose souls ate strained in life’s  
bard struggle; to tbose wbo beat tbe 

noise of traffic and feel tbe cruel pressure of 
commercial strife—to tbose wbose feet bave 
trodden stong paths, wbose hearts are sore 
with pain and disappointment; 'tie boped 
tbese pages mag become an inspiration and 
encouragement and gladden with a note of 
jog.

Ho tbose wbose shies are clear, wbom 
favoring winds bave guided to safe and 
bappg ports, wbose lives are redolent of bap* 
piness and bope, tbe words witbtn mag bring 
a touch of sgmpatbg with tbose wbo are in 
want, a sense of human solidaritg essential 
to social progress and individual enfoldment.
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*

lore is Oob—tbc hirtfl of power.
Soul of seeb anb stem anb flower; 
f'orce tbat swa?s tbc worib as one, 
balancing tbc stars anb sun.

love films wltb peace tbc ajurc blue, 
ebe rainbow paints wltb promise true; 
fltoulbs tbe breast of rabiant rose 
ICUtb mobest? nub sweet repose.

love inspires vernal breath,
Ificscuing earth from winter’s beatb;
Shapes tbc perfect crystal form 
Of snow? finite in frfglb storm.

love weaves tbc leaves anb bullba tbe tree; 
Soul is be of s?mmctr? ?
Shapes tbc vast anatom?
Of cosmic frame witb unit?.

love is lorb of 1>caven anb Earth, 
Satisfying want anb bcartb. 
t>e wbo fears, bas ?ct to learn 
E ’en tbe least be toes not spurn.

love is lorb of fjeaven anb t>cll; 
Eanisbing tbc mabbening spell,
Bucs Ion# witb fright cncbaincb, 
ta tb  iparablsc for us regatneb.



*
Jfar on tbe planetars rim f  stanh, 
poiseh penhantlg upon a beam of light;
Infinitesimal amihst tbe granh,
S ternal whirl of enhless worths of nigbt.

Ube mgriah orbs fling far tbeir rahlant arms*
Bnh swim illimitable seas of space; 
forever forwarh, hauntless of alarms.
In  wilb, impetuous, perpetual race.

TRZlbence come, or wbitber gone, no sage can sag ;
S?et countless worths tbeir trembling passage wenb 
Uo some far«fancieh goal anh Anal hag,
Begonh tbe seope of tbougbt anh human trenh.
* * * * * * *

1)ow feeble, frail anh notbing«wortb seems man—
B  puns atom ’mihst Im m ensitg;
B  microscopic specft witbin tbe span,
Bnh vast bori3on of S te rn itg !
H?et be wbo reahs aright in B ature’s Boob, 
ftnows, as tbe stars from primal nebulae 
Sprung fortb, anh tbence tbeir pristine state forsooft, 
f ox  glorg wrung from strife anh Ubertg;

/Ban, too, must on bg “ progress”  to bis fate; 
fTbrougb agestumultuous conflict anh hismag;
Bor sinfts be baefcwarh, once from savage state 
IRestoreh to view tbe hawn of ?reehom*s hag.

Ubougb fraught witb feebleness, triumpbant /Dan 
Still owns tbe planet anh assails tbe stars,
Bor falters at tbe immeasurable span 
©f suns, tbat All tbe voib like flaming spars.
Upon tbe planet’s rounhing rim I  stanh 
Bnh view tbe rising vistas from afar j—
I  see but Justice, Urutb anh progress planneh 
f ox  all—or Btom, /Dan, or august S tar.
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€f)c Hiingtiom of Xotoe.

HOEVER thinks love makes of man a 
weakling or a coward—a slender sprig 
of effeminacy—knows but little of Na­
ture’s most potent force.

To recognize love as a force is at once to revolu­
tionise the popular notion concerning it and to sug­
gest an energy whose possibilities are beyond imagi­
nation.

As a force it reveals its cosmic nature. It passes 
beyond the limited plane of human relations and 
takes its place in the procession of the stars.

The force of love is as realisable in Nature as the 
force of gravity. It may be impossible to expound 
some Newtonian law that shall establish its corre­
lation with the mathematical forces whose conserva­
tion and transmutation are the basis of natural phe­
nomena.

Nevertheless, that it is a transmuted phase of
[ i ]



some of the well recognised forces which science dis­
cerns cannot be questioned.

As all the forces in Nature are but the transmuta­
tion of a single energy so love is itself but the trans­
mutation in human and vital experience of gravita­
tion and attraction in the material world.

As gravity establishes the poise and integrity of 
the cosmic spheres so love maintains the integrity 
and permanence of the social spheres.

As gravity tends to draw towards the center of the 
planetary orb all bodies that come within the plane 
of its energy, so love draws to the heart and soul 
of the individual whosoever comes within the plane 
of its attraction.

Surely men may trust that Force that sways the 
universal atoms into equable relations, and out of 
cosmic dust creates the rhythmic orbs that fly 
through space.

For, not other in principle than the Love that 
sways a mother's heart for her dearest offspring is 
the power the sun displays toward the brood 
of golden spheres that leapt from his burning breast.

By this power were cosmic atoms mated in prime­
val nuptials. By this power were worlds begotten, 
as from Chaos sprung the myriad phases of Crea­
tion.

It fused the primal gasses and condensed them
[2]



into physical form. It palpitated through the uni­
versal ether and from infinite vibrations formed all 
substances.

It grasped the incandescent globes and cooled and 
kneaded them into final shape.

It begat and mated metals in the bowels of the 
earth. It caused the passion of the flame to bring 
forth jewels and glorified their hearts with imper­
ishable lustre.

It warmed the bosom of the planet, palpitant with 
life, and nursed the feeble forms that moved upon 
its surface.

It laid the pleasing carpet of the green, painted 
the flower and dotted the mead, overarching all 
with the canopy of blue.

It peopled the globe with countless crawling 
things, and things that walk and fly, and the vacu­
ous air with microscopic dots of life, perishable, 
transitory, ephemeral.

It taught the law of supreme demand—the law of 
sacrifice.

It taught life to feed on life that greater life might 
come. It made the serpent’s skin sparkle with hyp­
notic splendor, and put venom in its fang, to con­
quer for a day and then to die.

It painted the male bird’s gorgeous plumage and 
throbbed its slender throat with passionate song,



that it might propagate and perish, for nobler 
species still to follow.

It carved the cave, and built the nest and hive, it 
reared the home, and all the complex structure of 
society.

It caused the blood to flow in human veins and 
become peopled with a race of microscopic warriors, 
through whose vicarious death the plague and pesti­
lence are parried, and mankind grow to health and 
power.

It is indeed the centre and the soul of every form 
and force of being. Life is redolent of love’s frag­
rant flowers of sacrifice.

Yet love demands no sacrifice not made for higher 
ends and loftier attainments.

The individual must needs expire: the species and 
the race survive. None knows his power till love 
commands: the crisis is proof of the affection.

He who dies that he may live again in other hearts 
plants the seed of immortality.

He alone who satisfies the call of love reaches the 
measure of his mission.

Love is the ultimate and perrennial power from 
which all others spring. All other forces are ephem­
eral, love alone is final and eternal.

Only that ambition that love inspires leads on to 
true success. The success of hate, of intrigue, of

[4]



envy and revenge is as perishable as the source from 
which it sprang.

The caress of love is more effective than the clink 
of gold. Love may command power, riches, position, 
but naught can purchase love.

The love that can be bought is the lust that soils. 
He who trusts ideal love touches the hem of the gar­
ment of Heaven.

OVE is the inspiration of the poet, the wis­
dom of the philosopher, the courage of 
the warrior, the hope of the hero, the 
devotion of the mother. Without love 

humankind would perish and society were incon­
ceivable.

Love is a burst of sunlight on a floating cloud; 
the radiance that glows in the fractured crystal.

Love is the living sprout that leaps from the dy­
ing seed: the vital force that survives all varying 
forms of death.

Love is the moonbeam’s glimmer on the golden 
wave; the flute note echoing through glade and glen.

Love is the song of a bird in a deserted grove; the 
voice of a friend in the haunt of foes.
; Love is the angel at the tomb of the heart who



T he K ingdom of Love.

rolls away the stone of despair; the spirit that calls 
from the breast of sorrow the song of rejoicing.

Love is the forgiving judge, the succoring king, 
the redeeming savior, the creating God.

What God is, is love; more than love God cannot 
be.

The love that one bears for another beautifies one­
self.

To build without love is to use mortar without 
sand. / To see through other eyes than those of love 

I is to see life reflected through a broken glass.
■ Love’s ear hears but the music of the spheres; he
! loves not who hears but discord and inharmony. 
f Yet to hear disharmony with love’s ear is to

change its dissonance to melody.
For, whoever loves his brother and the race will 

never be contented till the last discord is corrected 
in the orchestration of the social forces that make 
the melody of individual and collective life.

He only is wise who follows where love leads the 
way; the courtier and reformer are each alike in­
spired, the one to win his bride of the flesh, the other 
his spouse of the spirit.

The birth of love is the beginning of life.

[6 ]



aiotoc, a Cosmic principle.

HE principle of love has been too com­
monly construed as one bearing relation 
only to the conditions of human associa­
tion. It is usually conceived as a poetic 

sentiment—a quality of romantic sentimentalism.
But the sphere of love is far wider. It is a com­

plete circumference, holding within its bounds all 
the cooperating energies of Nature. It is the primal 
force, which existing between two or more individ­
uals draws them into harmonious relations and es­
tablishes the foundations of happiness.

But the two individuals need not necessarily be 
human individuals or even animals. All entities, of 
whatever character, which are subject to the force 
of mutual attraction, are the visible media of love’s 
manifestations.

As much love exists, proportionally, between two 
atoms as between two human beings—between the



elements that compose the chemical substance as be­
tween hearts that beat in unison.

Love is a cosmic principle, pervading the entire 
universe. We may speak of the love of atoms, with­
out the violation of scientific verity. The cosmos 
is primarily a drama of primitive atomic affections, 
unconsciously evincing the supreme force that sus­
tains the world.

Mutual affinity inhering in the particles of primal 
nebulae or the first fire-mist, we believe, drew them 
into the original rings or nodules, of varying temper­
ature and density, and finally into the revolving 
spheres and grouping constellations that compose 
the vast universe in which we now abide.

In the theory of world-evolutions from primal 
nebulae, the dream of the nebular hypothesis, we 
read the first love-story played upon the infinite 
stage of existence. The power that combines is the 
mother-heart of the universe that inspires and sus­
tains all her manifold offspring.

Could we but obtrude our own conscious feeling 
into the activities of the atomic world, we might 
speak with but little exaggeration of its comedies, 
dramas and tragedies, full of interest as our own.

When several atoms instinctively combine as con­
stituent elements of any substance, the united force 
is termed, in science, chemical affinity. Yet such
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affinity is but mutual attraction, the common force 
that holds all entities in harmony; nor can we think 
of such harmonious relation but as a phase of love, 
the primal unitary force ever binding two or more 
as one.

This is the principle that establishes and coordi­
nates the order of the universe, the logical proces­
sion of events. By its exercise alone have evolved 
all the wonder worlds of space.

Were not this principle persistent and pre-eminent 
in Nature, all substances would instantly dissolve, 
the starry spheres disintegrate and universal ruin 
follow. It is the ridge-pole that holds and balances 
the entire structure, pinning together firmament and 
foundation in indissoluble unity.

Studied from the cosmic view-point, Love is not 
mere sentiment; it is the underlying, sustaining, 
supreme principle of all existence.

And still a larger lesson in love, does nature teach 
us, by the manner in which she associates primitive, 
non-sentient atoms. Not only are such atoms mutu­
ally correlated by the principle of chemical af­
finity, or atomic love-relations, but even these micro­
scopic relations are fixed according to exact mathe­
matical formulae.

If for instance nature resolves to cause the forma­
tion of a molecule of water, she combines just two

[»]



atoms of hydrogen with one of oxygen. Now, by no 
possibility can there be other combinations in na­
ture, that will produce the substance we call water. 
Nature will not allow that sometimes three atoms of 
hydrogen may unite with one of oxygen in order to 
produce this substance.

The law is fixed and exact: it has the severity 
of mathematical certitude. It cannot be sometimes 
three and sometimes two. It is and must be always 
and only two.

Now, if perchance, in their peregrinations, three 
of these atoms should come upon two atoms of 
oxygen, suing for their embrace, instinctively one 
single atom of oxygen alone will seize the two of 
hydrogen, whilst the two superfluous atoms of both 
the elements, with haughty indignation, will wan­
der away to find in other fields their more congenial 
companions.

Thus early in cosmic experience the law is uttered: 
“ two are company; three are a crowd! ” Thus the 
first tragedy of unrequited love is enacted in the 
stupendous drama of existence.

Howbeit, the atoms do not possess a sensitive 
nature, there is at least such affinital responsive­
ness between them as to permit us who are sentient 
to read into them the sentiments such relations 
awaken in ourselves.

[10]



Love, a Cosmic P binciple.

A still more remarkable fact, and one that still 
further elucidates this universal principle of love, 
is that atoms must not only unite according to 
certain laws of proportion, but that they must be 
grouped according to fixed formulae in order to pro­
duce any particular substance required.

Starch and sugar to the ordinary person appear to 
be very different substances; nevertheless chemical 
analysis informs us that they are made up of pre­
cisely the same elements. The only reason for their 
having a different appearance and different qualities 
is that the elements which constitute them are dif­
ferently grouped in each.

Water, we know, consists of the combination of 
proportionate atoms of hydrogen and oxygen. But 
this tells only half the story.

We say further and with more exactness that a 
molecule of water can only be produced in nature 
by the combination of exactly two atoms of hydro­
gen and one of oxygen. Yet even this does not tell 
the whole story.

A yet profounder mystery abides in this primal 
love story, whose plot is so elusive it long escaped 
the discovery of the most critical students. Thus 
far we have simply learned that by some mysterious 
process wherever two atoms of hydrogen unite with 
one of oxygen, a substance is produced, whose ap-

[ i i ]
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pearance and physical qualities are wholly unlike 
those of the elements which united to produce it.

But now we further learn that not every combi­
nation of these elemental atoms—not any accidental 
union of the two hydrogens with the one oxygen— 
not every hit-or-miss combination—will result in the 
substance of water. So wonderful are the ways of 
Nature that she scorns lottery or chance of any 
kind, and evermore insists on exactness and pre­
cision.

Hence she astonishes us by revealing the fact that 
not any possible chance combination of the three 
constituent atoms of a molecule of water will pro­
duce it. And so jealous is she of her mysteries that 
not until we have sought and found the one only 
combination of all that are possible in the permuta­
tions of the three which alone will magically create 
the water shall we be able to become her imitator.

So precise is her mathematical calculation, so ac­
curately does she correlate her forces, making waste 
impossible, that she insists upon these atoms being 
invariably grouped according to one only formula, 
and never any other, ere a particle of water shall be 
evolved in her stupendous laboratory.

The arangement of the atoms is not satisfied by 
the mere symbol of H20 ;  for this does not yet in­
dicate the form in which these atoms shall combine,

[12]
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which must ever be not other than in the alternative 
relation of one hydrogen atom first, followed by a 
single oxygen atom, which again is followed by 
another hydrogen atom, satisfying the graphic 
symbol, H-O-H.

We find numerous illustrations of this principle in 
a number of cases of two or more wholly different 
substances having exactly the same combination of 
the elemental atoms, yet very differently character­
ized in external qualities. Chemists inform us that 
butyric acid, the offensive principle of rancid butter, 
an oily liquid, and acetic ether, which is a trans­
parent liquid, having a pleasant smell of fruit, so 
utterly different in outward appearance and char­
acteristics, are after all made up of exactly the same 
combinations of the elements that compose them.

Why then are they so different? If they are com­
posed of the same elements, and these elements are 
of exactly the same number in each of the substances 
why do they not produce identical results? Why 
do the same unions at one time produce one effect 
and at another, another effect? You begin to won­
der whether nature is indeed so exact and absolute 
as we have said. You ask, are there not, then, in 
nature’s dramas and love-experiences as many un­
certainties and subterfuges as there are in the 
dramas of human life?
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But Nature has her answer ready. She insists 
again that she knows no accidents and that where 
there are differences in effect there must be some­
where a satisfactory cause. Nor is she long in re­
vealing it to the anxious student. And when she 
discovers the reason to us we are covered with shame 
at our stupidity. It is so simple we marvel why we 
did not long ago divine it.

Nature proves in her answer that she is a mighty 
mathematician, and that all her love stories are 
symbolized in geometrical formulae. She produces 
these startlingly different effects merely by a differ­
ence in the molecular arrangement of the constit­
uent atoms. “ The same atoms arranged in a dif­
ferent order may form molecules of different sub­
stances having wholly different qualities! ”

Nature is not so much concerned in her labora­
tory with “ What,” as she is with “ How.” The 
“ What ”—the source from which she derives her in­
finite variety of form and substance is indeed most 
small. A handful of elements—sixty or eighty—is 
all she has to work with. Her problem is ever how 
shall these few elements combine to make whatever 
she may desire. She is ever more concerned with 
the manner than she is with the matter.

Mark, here, what a wonderful lesson in affinital, or 
love relations she teaches us by this discovery!

[14]



Love, a Cosmic P rinciple.

These few atoms must be so united that they shall 
form one only substance at a time, and if these same 
atoms are differently united they will not produce 
the desired substance, though they may produce 
something else. But more than likely if they do not 
result in the substance sought for they will mutually 
repel each other and be dissipated into space.

Why, however, must there always be just an exact 
number of atoms, and why moreover must these 
same atoms always be so grouped that they arrange 
in the same sequence and never in any other, in the 
production of any specific substance? Why must 
there always be just two atoms of hydrogen and one 
of oxygen to produce a molecule of water, and why 
must those three atoms be always arranged in just 
one fixed sequence ere that molecule of water will 
appear?

Why, indeed, unless there does really exist within 
these atoms certain inherent repulsions and attrac­
tions, which ever obey an irresistible and universal 
law?

We learn that four atoms of carbon, eight atoms 
of hydrogen, and two atoms of oxygen may so com­
bine that they will produce either the oily substance 
we call butyric acid or the clear and pleasant sub­
stance we call acetic acid. Whether they produce 
the one or the other depends wholly on the manner

m



in which their mutual attractions and repulsions are 
exercised when they are brought together. If they 
find comfort in each other’s society by lying a certain 
way in their mutual embraces then they will pro­
duce as their offspring one substance, say butyric 
acid; but if such sequential relation proves un­
pleasant to them and they are torn apart, then they 
may—these same atoms—embrace each other in an­
other manner or propinquity, whereupon the off­
spring shall be another substance, say acetic acid— 
so utterly different from its step-sister, butyric acid.

Almost we might imagine a comedy-drama at 
work, with its plot and counter plot, its surprising 
situations and startling denouement!

In all the diversified consequence of molecular ar­
rangements we find merely the results of inherent 
repulsion and attraction between primary atoms. 
But what are attraction and repulsion in inanimate 
atoms but the principles of love and hate finally 
humanized and revealed in conscious activities?

And what matters it whether that principle be 
discerned in atom or animal? Is it not everywhere 
the same principle and is it not everywhere manifest­
ing itself throughout the infinite?

Above we have illustrated by the constituency of 
a few familiar substances a law that controlls the 
multiplex forms of matter, and on these two marvel-

[16]
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ous principles in nature are established the harmony, 
symmetry, perfection and wonder of all the worlds.

And yet what are these minute atom-relations, as 
already intimated, but relations of affection, as­
cending from primal affinity into sentient emotion, 
from sentient emotions to sentimental love?

The fact that atoms possess fixed affinital rela­
tions evidences their desire for or love of mutual 
union as emphatically as we find similar evidences 
among living forms in plant and animal worlds.

Indeed from this primitive, humble origin,—the 
inherent attraction or affection existing between 
atoms—love slowly rises to exhibit itself anon in 
the complex relations which exist among sentient 
and conscious beings. How often are we forced to 
realize that every flower which blooms, the yellow 
cowslip at the river bank, the daffodils on the 
heather, the roses ablush in the early summer, and 
fresh blossoms ablaze on orchard trees, are all the 
product of simple wooings as realistic as those in 
human experience!

The fingers of love everywhere weave the meshes 
of life’s fabric.

B [17]
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HE pollen of flowers floats from the heav­
ing bosom of one blossom till it nestles 
in the stamen of another, and thus, 
thanks to the procreative power that in­

heres in nature, is another flower conceived, which 
shall develop anon through seed and soil, through 
branch and leaf, until at last it lifts is radiant head 

^ t o  the great sun, source and sustainer of all plane­
tary life.

Clearly in the vegetal world there thrives the prin­
ciple of love even more palpably and in intelligent 
evidence than in the world of non-living matter. 
Here it would appear we may behold the forecast 
and prophecy of that force that finally flames into 
•the passion of the human breast.

\  Almost can we hear the wooing of the flowers as 
J their winged messengers of desire float through 

space seeking their waiting affinities, from whose
[18]
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fructifying embrace shall issue the offspring of 
grace and beauty. _

It is no exaggeration to speak of the love of flow­
ers. The luxuriance of plant life everywhere ex­
hibits the warmth of the unions which generate the 
witchery, grace and form that so much delight ua«.

Plant love is a scientific verity, charmingly illus­
trating the principle of universal or cosmic affection 
of which we. are daily reminded. How inspiring is 
it to realize that in all nature the product of har­
mony is beauty: alone in the expressions of love are 
beauty and harmony perfected.

Flowers are earth’s most fascinating expression 
of beauty, charming us with their colors, thrilling 
us with their fragrance, because they are the prod­
uct of the most delicate adjustments in nature, 
and the direct issue of the free relation of affinities.

Nor is there wanting in this lower exhibition of 
the love life that quality which in human experience 
makes love the noblest and most exalted of all 
human passions. Love inherently seems to be selfish. 
Tet the very selfishness of love becomes altruistic as 
it compells the merging of the individual in the 
multitude, the office of service on the part or some 
for the development of the many.

In the very cells out of which the varied forms 
and divisions of plant life evolve there is an exhibi­
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tion of such apparent mutual service as to cause 
us to feel that almost there must be here the pres- 
ance of intelligent affection and the sense of duty.

Else, from the human point of view, why are 
some cells so obedient to the demand of the “ larger 
self,” that willingly they suffer themselves to be 
submerged beneath the soil, far from the light and 
beauty of the day, whilst others shape themselves 
into the outer crust of the rigid bark, and still 
others form the finer circuit of the nervous centres 
on whose sensitive threads the drama of the plant 
is registered?

All these and other varied forms of cell life seem 
cheerfully to bury themselves in depth of soil, or 
bark of tree, or the flinty coating that embeds the 
roots, in order that the fuller and larger life of 
tree and plant may thrive and unfold to the encircl­
ing air the beauty and charm of foliage or brilliance 
of the flowering crown.

And even more palpably do we discern the office of 
vicarious labor performed by the swarming bacteria 
in the soil, which by converting the nitrogen of the 
surrounding air and earth into the humble nitrates 
afford the only gateway through which the burrow­
ing roots may receive it.

Were it not for the willing service of these “ root 
knobs,” which seemingly of their own accord attach

[20]
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them selves to the rootlets of the common flowers 
of the field, it  would be impossible for them to  
breathe in the nitrogen from the air and utilize it  
for their development and growth.

These nitrates, as it were, seeing the incapacitated  
plant struggling for its  sustenance, unfurnished  
w ith such instrum ents as enable it to conquer, rush 
to its  rescue and by freely granting it their services 
rescue it  from the death that everywhere threatens 
the defenseless.

Even though they may not know w hat they do; 
though no conscious intelligence may guide them ; 
y et instinctively they are engaging in the noblest 
phase o f mutual service, which in intelligent forms 
o f v life  is  prompted only through sacrifice and
love. ------

Anon, as we ascend from the vegetal to the anim al 
world, w e discern the ever predominant principle in­
creasing in power and m anifestly directed by in ­
dividual intelligence. The love of anim als is indis­
putable. Y et it  is  a love, which, like the love o f  
flowers, finds expression not in the symbols o f  
speech or by a process o f conscious introspection, 
but wholly through instinct or inherited impulse. __ 

I t  is  sometimes contended that anim als have ac­
quired many of their milder qualities through domes­
tication . The cat of the hearthstone is differentiated
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in its characteristics wholly from the catamount or 
panther, yet belongs to the same species.

The dog in his kennel but little suggests his origin 
from the wolf or jackal; yet he is scientifically so 
classified.

But though the “ human ” qualities of domestic 
animals may have been acquired by association, this 
can scarcely be proven of the quality of love. It is 
not yet evident that this passion is the product of 
mere environment or of the law of the survival of the 
fittest.

Obedient to this law doubtless the species is 
preserved by the sense of self-preservation which 
prompts the parent animals to protect their young; 
but still the problem rises, whence this disposition 
to protect?

The mother love in animals is the secret force that 
generates and ever preserves, protects and defends 
its offspring. Is then this love but the mechanical 
effect of the law of the survival of the fittest? The 
argument maintains that the reason certain species 
of animals have survived is because their parents 
fought successfully for their preservation; whereas 
when such contest was unsuccessfully waged the 

japecies was exterminated.
But does not such an argument merely “ beg the 

question?” A more radical problem confronts us
[22]
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when we ask, why should the instinct ever rise in 
the parent heart prompting it to protect its own 
and thus preserve its species?

Had not the affection already lived in the parent 
heart for its young, had not the love of its offspring 
consumed it, why should the mother animal seek to 
defend and preserve it? Here, too we learn, that in 
nature’s marvelous transmutation of forces the very 
selfishness that compells the mother animal to fight 
for its own young becomes altruistic in that it re­
sults in the preservation of the entire species.

So true is this, that curiously natural history 
teaches us each animal normally fights alone for 
its own offspring, diligently pursuing and destroy­
ing the offspring of all other animals whose interests 
may conflict. Why, then, may we not ask, does this 
law of the distinctive parent—or mother-love—pre­
vail throughout the animal kingdoms?

Why, perchance, in the animal world are not off­
spring generated and then suffered to shift for them­
selves, finding their own fate, as with the products 
of wandering atoms or mated flowers? Or why, for­
sooth, did not the wolf conceive that the offspring 
of the fox would be more congenial and profitable, 
and thus neglect its own offspring and nurse the 
fox’s?

Buch transferred or irregular relations are never
[2 3 ]



discovered among the animal kingdoms, save as a 
freak or accident in nature. The all-suggestive fact 
is the love for one’s own offspring—every animal 
after its kind—and had not this mother love existed 
as a primitive instinct in the bosom of the animal 
the species would never have survived the fierce on­
slaught of prowling marauders.

It matters not how uneven may be the possibility 
of success, whether it be the contest of a mother 
bird with a more powerful serpent, or a mother 
sheep, oblivious of its native timidity, with a cun­
ning tiger, the battle is as fiercely waged and blood 
as freely spent by the insane parent as though vic­
tory were assured.

When opposing its foes, how firm, how cruel, how 
majestic appears that king of beasts—the lion! 
Without remorse, bent only on cruelty and death, he 
ferociously leaps upon his prey; calmly drinking his 
blood, devouring his flesh!

And now behold, a moment later the mother-lion! 
She, too, is fierce and cruel, bloodthirsty and re­
vengeful. Yet, (now she holds between her legs her 
nursing cub) with those same paws, whose piercing 
claws ran but lately red with blood of their prey 
she gently smooths the nursling’s silken fur and 
purrs as tenderly as would a mother cat petting a 
domestic kitten!
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Such is the power of mother-love—one of nature’s 
great, suggestive secrets. The origin of this love is 
not discoverable as is not the origin of atomic affin­
ities. Nothing more amazes the chemist than when 
in the laboratory he unites two or more wholly un­
like elements and instantly there leaps from the 
mystic union a foreign substance totally differing in 
quality and characteristic form from the original 
elements which entered into its composition.

What is the origin of this instinctive affinity— 
why those elements possess within their essences 
the inherent affinities which result in such harmoni­
ous relations—who shall say? Yet the fact exists— 
the wonder and the glory of all creation.

So, too, is that palpitating instinct that causes 
the breasts of the mammals to heave and throb in 
sympathy and love for their defenseless young. No 
suggestion of nature intimates to us the origin of 
this feminine quality; we can but say, it is, and 
being so, it constitutes an unconquerable protector­
ate over the entire animal world, and the primal 
source of the evolution of the species.

And even more emphatically does this innate 
principle of animal affinity find its expression in 
the higher strata of evolution, constituting the 
strongest bond of unity that maintains the integrity 
of human society. Clearly may we discern the slow
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ascent of th is principle of affinity in increasing em­
phasis as it  develops from union in the atom to a t­
traction in the vegetable, from attraction in the 
vegetable to affection in the mammal and from a f­
fection in the mammal to pure and noble love in the 
bosom of hum anity.

Out o f crude mother love which develops from the 
mere physical affection in the mammal to that 
sacred th ing we all adore in womankind, there 
spreads throughout the human species, by slow  
stages, that common bond of sympathy, that love of 
fellow  man, which is the prophecy of ultim ate socie- 
tary integrity and a m illennial civilization.
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IV.

note, tfje Social ^rmtqile.

ITHOUT mother love how hapless the 
possibilities of the race! Without some 
common bond of sympathy what were 
the despair of the social world!

Prom a primitive force in the animal world the 
love of offspring has become in humankind the 
strongest manifestation of the cosmic principle of 
love yet developed in natural experience. It is the 
chief corner stone of society. It is at once the con­
serving force of civilization and the aggressive 
motor of evolution.

Mother or parental love constitutes the founda­
tion of the family. If the primitive love of the mam­
mals—which instinctively fights for the preserva­
tion of its young—had not also entered into human 
life as its chief preservative, it is true the species 
would not have expired as in the lower kingdoms, 
for man as a race is structurally a unit; but the
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principle of familyhood would never have been de­
veloped and as a consequence the exalted growth of 
the race would never have ensued.

Conceive of the human race without a family! 
There have, indeed, been stages in the racial evolu­
tion where the family as yet had no existence, at 
least no more of the family relations than exists 
among the lower mammals. In such a stage the 
human mind was dull, the heart was stolid, intelli­
gence was undiscovered and progress lay at a low 
ebb.

At other stages the community or the state (as 
in Sparta) sought to substitute the functions of the 
family for society, with the result that citizens and 
soldiers were created at the sacrifice of fathers, 
sons and husbands,

Only when familyhood became an organic factor 
of society, protected by the common consent be­
cause of its inherent sacredness, did human society 
grow into more symmetrical proportions and civil­
ization attain a more noble and refined culmination.

The experience of the race has finally proved that 
the family is the essential and indispensable centre 
and unit of society. The family, ideally conceived, 
prefigures the ultimate ideal of the state, when all 
its members shall mutually function in harmonious 
relations, each performing his just and worthy duty.
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But what shall we regard the family? A congre­
gation of consanguineous individuals, bound under 
one roof by the sacred ties of love, each living to 
serve the other that none may want, is the only 
association that really constitutes the fundamental 
family relationship. That assemblage, purporting 
to be a family, which becomes the home of envy, 
hatred and contention, may be one in material or­
ganization, and outward similitude, but inwardly is 
an arrant counterfeit.

Such an alleged family becomes but a congrega­
tion of animals, with animal instincts, but not a 
family of human beings instinct with the sense of 
sacred duty and mutual service. Not till love be­
comes the conforming and unifying force of con­
sanguineous association is the family truly formed.

Out of primitive mother love has sprung the lar­
ger family love. It is love’s higher manifestation 
in higher stages of human development. Neverthe­
less, that alone did not create the family love. Al­
though the mother love primarily protected the 
young and preserved the species, not until mother 
love awoke the father love and the two united 
developed into household love was it possible for the 
family to become manifest.

The love of the lover must become the love of the 
husband, the love of husband the love of father, the
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love of father household love, ere the entire family 
is enrobed in love and the bond of unity made se­
cure. And yet, the integrity of the family can rest 
securely only on natural and mutual love; on other 
foundation it is not a family, however firmly held 
together by the bonds of law.

Force can never produce the element of affection. 
Legislation cannot establish parental devotion. 
Coercion cannot create nuptial harmony or filial re­
gard.

Love springs only from a conscious condition of 
equality, freedom and harmony. The lash of the 
master—the law of the land—can never be effec­
tually substituted for the sincere promptings of the 
heart.

Therefore, as a race we are still far in the rear of 
such a stage of family development. Ideally con­
strued, the family as yet has scarcely an existence. 
Ideal civilization will but be approached when true 
familyhood becomes voluntary familyhood; founded 
only on the principle of natural affection and mu­
tual affinity, unrestricted by external interference.

The family is the essential unit of ideal civiliza­
tion and can never be obliterated. Evolution pro­
phecies not the annihilation of the family. It 
prophecies its emancipation, its freedom, its exalta­
tion but not its abrogation. Sometimes voluntary
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fam ilyhood w ill occupy the place in civilization of 
existing legalized and enforced fam ilyhood. Then 
w ill the soul be free— the mind triumphant. Then 
w ill the young be the offspring of love and not of 
coercion or compulsion, and w ill constitute in struc­
ture, temperament and m entality more than m ythi­
cal giants.

The course of true civilization, if  the past is to be 
our teacher, m ust follow  the trend of pure and 
natural love, and thus m aintain the harmony of 
that unifying principle which pervades all nature.

Tracing still further the development of prim i­
tive atom ic affinities, we find it  unfolds from mother 
love to parental love, from parental love to fam ily  
love, and from fam ily love to social and communal 
love.

This last stage of love is as yet but a bare sug­
gestion in human experience. The dreamers and  
poets of the race alone conceive it. A t present in 
human society there ex ists but the fragile bond of 
fellow  feeling. “ One touch of nature makes the 
whole world kin.” W e know our common experi­
ences, our sufferings, battles, sieges, our triumphs, 
our defeats, and these common vicissitudes produce 
in us a fellow  feeling that makes us wondrous kind.

Y et th is is but a bare hint of that possible so­
cial love— that love which sometime w ill generate a
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true human brotherhood—the soul of sincerity and 
the surity of willing service.

When the existing bond of fellow sympathy— 
the colorless affection which now pervades the race 
—shall have become as strong and indispensable as 
the bond of present mother love, society will evolve 
to social brotherhood.

When the social love shall crown the mother love 
—or, shall we say, when in that far off paradise 
the mother love shall be dissolved in the universal 
and all-absorbing social love,—then will come 
the millennium and the apotheosis of aspiring 
humanity.

To realize how far removed we are as yet from 
“ that far-off, divine event ” we need but review the 
social conditions that are extant today. How un­
equally yoked is man with man! The pauper clings 
with the grip of hunger to the prince. Bags are 
still the emblem of woe for more than three quarters 
of the race; the gilded purse is still the proud in­
signia of the ever acquiring few.

The stately homes of wealth rear side by side with 
the vermin-eaten dens of the rag-picker and the 
thief. The resplendent mansions of our social prin­
cesses are outdazzled by the false glare of the mai- 
son doree of the demi monde. The jewelled fingers 
of the princely plutocrat clip his fabulous coupons,
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whilst an army of shivering wretches beg at private 
bakeries for a coveted loaf of bread!

In onr great city—the city of marvels and mag­
nates, of buildings rivalling in height the Tower of 
Babel, of mansions whose possessors a Croesus 
might well envy—into whose narrow coffers the 
wealth of the world is ever pouring—in this great 
world-metropolis—and in all the world-metropolises 
of all the nations—what travesties of human hope 
and perversions of earthy ambition we behold!

Here, as everywhere throughout the globe, are 
still witnessed in human form the ferocity of the 
lion and the cunning of the fox. Where the lion 
cannot claw and gnaw his victim, some cunning 
“ Reynard ” easily entices him to ruin and destruc­
tion.

What wonder we hear of social wars and rumors 
of wars! Howbeit, there is hope in human pro­
gress.

The time will yet come when love shall he recog­
nized as a social principle: not a sentiment or a 
prophecy, but a principle and a realization.

We shall sometime learn that love is the one and 
only force that can finally readjust the social dis­
crepancies and reinstate the status of harmony for 
which all earnest souls have ever yearned/ So long 
as the attitude between capital and labor—employer
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and employed— is one of m utual m istrust, intrigue  
and deceit— envy on the one hand rivalling fear 
on the other—so long w ill the ex istin g  social 
disharmonies continue and disastrous results 
ensue.

The real interests of the whole of society can be 
fa ith fu lly  subserved only when both social extrem es 
shall discern their actual correlation and inter­
dependence, and shall cheerfully seek a common 
ground of harmony through m utual and deferential 

^concessions.
Compromises, which dishonor manhood and emas­

culate the v irility  of a ju st cause, are not to be 
countenanced. A  flaccid, cringing, self-apologiz­
ing and dehum anizing spirit is neither to be en­
couraged on the one hand, nor on the other a 
haughty, imperious, selfish and tyrannical spirit.

Be he rich or poor, weak or powerful, whoever in 
that com ing age has a just cause he shall not need 
demean h is manhood that justice may attend his 
cry.

May that day never come— though the menace of 
its  advent cannot be disguised— when the stratum  
of our social aristocrats w ill be held beneath the 
iron heel and the dripping sword of a Robespierre 
or a M arat!

Such an issue of the current crisis would be 
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but turning the ta b le s : the substitution of a poten­
tia l plutocratic tyrant by an actual mobocratic 
despot.

I t  would but place the netherstone atop the upper 
yet between the two the innocent m ultitude would  
be ground to powder and the imagined m illennium  
a thousand m illennium s removed.

I t  m ust needs be that both extrem es— on the one 
hand, greedy, grinding, avaricious and autocratic  
monopoly, and on the other, oppressed, despairing, 
outraged and revolution-threatening labor—shall 
learn that only as they meet at the point of m utual 
considerateness ‘ and honorable concession for the 
sake o f harmony and peace can social solidarity  
ever to be attained.

So long as employer determ ines to protect him self 
behind Pinkerton detectives and W inchester rifles, 
so long w ill the “ w alking delegate ” secretly conceal 
his weapon o f defense and the infuriated revolu­
tion ist hurl his deadly dynam ite. _

The sp irit that rules begets a spirit like unto  
itself. Anger gives birth to  anger. H ate begets 
hate. Love alone banishes fear and hate and con­
ceives love for all mankind.

Love is the only alembic that w ill finally d istill 
from the im purities of hatred, jealousy, intrigue, 
oppression and revolution the pure relations of
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m utual appreciation, honorable concession, pacify­
ing forebearance and redeeming justice.

The one law that everywhere prevails throughout 
anim ate and inanim ate nature also controlls the 
organic functions of the social constituency.

Only when this law is recognised and obeyed by 
governing social functionaries w ill social integrity  

V  and peace prevail.
U ntil the law of love be realized and become mani­

fest in all the industrial, social and domestic rela­
tions of earth (a fa in t adumbration of which at 
present pervades the fam ily ), the oft-desired Para­
dise need not be anticipated, for th is can come to  
pass only when the human heart is at peace and the 
soul may rise superior to unworthy power or op­
pression’s  curse.
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^ 4 ^
IS one perceives the conscious evolution 

from atom to animal, from animal to 
man, from man to spirit, in spiral as­
cension from dirt toward deity, every­

where he still discerns the ever prevalent principle 
of love.

Yet betimes the principle has been beclouded, lost 
in the crush of human interests, forgotten in the 
grasp of selfish greed.

Oft in crypts and caves of theology has half-devel­
oped man groped for his God; feeling for him in the 
darkness, hailing him in epiphanies of gloom, 
snatching for him in the shadows of the night.

Too oft his perverted imagination has transformed 
him into a ghoul—the deity he adores but some 
future devil he abhors!

What boots it to conceive of God as baser than the 
noblest man? He whose God is crueller than his 
own heart, more unmerciful than the prompting
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of his tutored spirit, but adores an idol as re­
volting to his finer sense as Caliban to Prospero or 
the canting Richard to his trembling victims.

If one can but conceive a Qod more adorable than 
creed or catechism, ritual or rubric, bible or bishop 
ever portrayed, one need not doubt such Qod is 
nearer reality than aught that imitations or preten­
sions conjure. What God seems most like the ideals 
that love conceives must needs be truest and su­
preme.

Say not what says authority, or what tradition 
teaches or fear inspires. Love alone is the most 
potent, the only inexhaustible and eternal prin­
ciple whose governance is final and supreme.

He who trusts love most truly trusts God. What 
other God may be? Love alone is only God. Oft 
has been said that God is love. To most a common­
place, a cant expression. To-day ’tis meaningless.

What recks it if your God be He of the creed, 
product of superstition, concept of hypocrites? 
Still you might implore him, as many listlessly do, 
as God of lore.

Transpose the terms, and behold how great a dif­
ference! Not God is love, but Love is Qod!

Banished at once the vain, imaginary, impossible 
and inconsistent Personification, who stood so long 
in man’s conception the false embodiment of love.
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Think but of love, all pure, all merciful, all power­
ful, benign,—the all-pervading, irresistible, beati­
fying principle—no other God but this, the potency 
supreme, encompassing all space, promise and 
prophecy of universal happiness!

Such deity holds not its tenure by the thin logic 
of man’s acumen or the glamour of human imagina­
tion. Each particle of dust, and crystalled form 
of rock, each blade of grass and crowning flame of 
flower, the stars in panoply arrayed, and man’s 
persistent march from amoebae and monera to fore­
cast of divinity, proclaim its presence everywhere.

By love’s mystic presence is sustained the won­
drous harmony of worlds. By his power the stars 
suspend their yellow lamps in spacial deeps, the 
moon depends her silver horns, and the sky spreads 
its azure folds in peace.

By grace of love our little planet holds its place 
in the galaxy of spheres, and all the rolling orbs are 
strung upon the invisibe chain of mutual attraction.

For where proportion, balance and harmony exist, 
there is love. And where in all the vast Existent 
are not these qualities discerned?

Howbeit for a time usurpers take their place, ’tis 
not for long. In the final struggle Love arrays her 
powers and her retinue reigns supreme.

Planets may be crushed and constellations 
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crumble; yet in the crucible of eternity again their 
elements assemble and orderly form and process 
triumph.
* Love is the cosmic magnet, whose far-reaching 
force permeates and grips all space, thrills every 
atom with its power, nor suffers aught in all cre­
ation to be unaffected by its presence.

Love indeed is God, if power, authority, suprem­
acy, be qualities of God. Love is God if omnipotence, 
omnipresence, invariableness and justice are attri­
butes of divinity.

And would we seek the empyraeam and learn the 
joy of the spiritual skies, we must needs not be de­
ceived by any deity whose overtures are but the 
vanity of human dreams, but look for that indwell­
ing and all-compassing principle, which recognized, 
realized and obeyed, becomes the loftiest ethical 
inspiration of humankind.

If there be not such a God writ within the creed— 
then better the creed were shattered that such a 
deity be found.

If such a God thrill not the heart, then is that 
heart out of tune with the universe, and needs must 
be transformed into a “ new heart ” or lose the key 
of nature’s symphony.

If, perchance, this God be not discerned within 
your Bible, then gaze beyond, and forget not the



universe is vaster than any scripture scrolled by 
human pen, and read again the eternal truth written 
in the scripture of the stars!

Ay, love, love is God. Yet love itself is variable 
with its conception in the human heart. There be 
Love and loves. Love is ever divine; loves are but 
human, fractured facets fallen from the eternal 
crystal.

Not Eros, nor Yenus; not love of self or selfish 
love, not love of association or mating passions of 
the breast; not these are God of love, though de­
flected emanations of his presence.

But that divinity that yields never an inch to 
wrong nor dwells one instant with disharmony, but 
spreads the mantle of mercy over all and Invites 
humanity to peace, plenty and prosperity; this be 
the Deity we recognize in love and beseech for happi­
ness and help!

Such love is the world’s only savior to adore; 
which is to aproach the Most High.

\ i
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VI.
Xotoe, tfje pealing <©race.

OVE finds its humble triumph and fruition 
in the human frame. Love says not: 
“ Dust thou art and unto dust thou shalt 
return.” This “ was not written of the 

soul.”
'-^''tove would with its presence thrill each conscious 

and unconscious particle of the human body as it 
/  thrills and sustains each variant atom of the uni- 

iJ  verse.
What is Love? It is at once the source and fruit 

of harmony. Given love, and harmony must needs 
be. Given harmony, and love at once awakes.

-— ■ Where love dwells there must needs be but har­
mony, and where harmony abides what room for 
friction?

Within the human frame disharmony—friction— 
is but disjointedness and fever.

If stiff be the joints and the muscles painful,
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sluggish the blood and the bones rheumatic, if the 
eyes be sunken and the skin sallow,—some virtue 
has passed from the unconscious relations once 
exhibited in the organic functions of the body, 
whose return alone will assure the restoration of 
health.

Love is a soothing salve that oft may soften the 
pain of stiffened limbs. Love is a lubricant, easing 
the movements of our body’s machinery. When 
poured like a sacred crysm into the human breast 
it causes all the fluids of the frame to freely flow 
and its functions frictionlessly to exercise.

How oft has Love removed immedicable pains! 
How oft a breaking heart has threatened the citadel 
of life rescued only by the tender ministrations of 
medicative love! How often hate, jealousy, dis­
appointment, anger have clogged the sluices of the 
body, damming the blood and enfevering the cells; 
nor yielded to physic’s art, yet fled when Love with 
healing balm breathed upon the aching flesh!

Sometimes the head has ached and fever flushed 
the frame. The room was overheated; the air im­
pure, the atmosphere perhaps was stifling. The vic­
tim walks into the cool of the evening; looks at the 
clear sky and the peaceful stars; listens to the tric­
kling of a quiet brook; perhaps the whisper of the 
tall tree tops or the warbling of a bird charms him
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into silence; a sense of restfulness creeps upon his 
frame; peace soothes his every nerve; sweet Nature 
breathes a prayer that nestles in his pensive breast; 
through all his being there spreads the warm, 
sweet sense of comfort. How have now his aches 
and fever gone! Love, through her gentle messen­
gers of peace and harmony, pervaded his body, 
calmed his mind, and guided the fluids of his frame 
to normal action.
-  Whereas he was sick, now he is well, and Love 
his only doctor! Is it in man to learn to trust su­
premely this power, Nature’s safe and reassuring 
force?

If love gives music to the song bird why can it 
not thrill the human heart with melody? If love 
paints the radiance of the rose, why can it not 
beautify the human face? If love gives symmetry to 
the blade of grass, why can it not duly proportion 
the human figure?

Is it not true that poets are chiefly born from 
love’s conception, and songs that thrill us and art 
that charms, are all children of the inspiration that 
love awakens?

Is it not true that much loved wives become 
mothers of beautiful offspring, and even an ugly 
face sometimes by love’s enchantment is magically 
transformed? Are not the most graceful figures
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too oft the luckless boon of illegitimate love, whilst 
oft the cripple, hunchback and deformed leap from 
the womb of anger, oppression or revenge?

Mankind resort to every aid for comfort and 
strength too oft forgetting to draw near to nature’s 
heart. When lovely woman finds within her faith­
ful mirror the aging lines that Time with heavy 
hoof has carved; when from her cheeks youth’s 
roses vanish and lustre leaves her eye; she hastens to 
the complexionist’s art.

Upon her cheeks and lips she daubs the deceptive 
rouge; within her eyes she thrusts some vicious 
liquid that their lustre may return; her brows she 
pencils; her visage enamels; and so, “ arrayed like 
Solomon in all his glory,” she hopes to charm with 
youth’s returning witchery.

Ah, did she but know that in nature’s free dis­
pensary there lay a lotion more potent than ever 
liquid vended; a rouge more brilliant than aught 
yet invented by skill of cosmeticist; a rejuvenating 
element to antiquated beauty more revivifying than 
“ witch’s broth ” or any “ strange potions or amor­
ous charms,” by human genius brewed; how swiftly 
would she seek its comforts!

And yet ’tis true. This power Nature does 
possess. When love enthralls the heart and thrills 
the soul it warms the sluggish blood and sends it
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