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66 Seek and Ye Shall Find”
By George C. Hubes
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Somewhere in my reading I ran across this very wise 
counselling by C. M. Buckler:

"If you have tried and failed, I beg you to give 
yourself a thorough going over and see if the fault 
is not in you — for love never faileth. If you have 
failed, you are admitting by that failure that there 
is a chord somewhere in your heart that is not in 
time with love.”

I am sure that every conscientious Truth-seeker realizes 
— and is willing to admit — that whatever obstacle there 
may seem to be in effecting a healing is in his or her ap­
parent failure to know the Truth. Surely no one would 
presume to say that Truth is elusive — that it deliberately 
evades the earnest and persistent seeker.

I can easily understand how discouraging it may be to 
certain students who, in spite of their reading, their affir­
mations and their periods of silence, are still devoid of 
demonstrations. Perhaps a simple illustration may help: 
Whenever water fails to run through an outlet, it is never 
the fault of the water. The outlet is clogged at some place. 
So, when demonstrations are delayed, it never is the fault 
of Truth. The human channel — yours or mine — is clogged 
somewhere.

To freely admit this, and to willingly and diligently seek 
the inner obstruction, cannot fail to mark a long step to­
ward repeated demonstrations.

Psalms 139: 23,24.
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What’s Cooking 
FOR NEXT MONTH?

The Seed It is vital to our thinking, says 
Of Life Sheldon Shepard, that we realize 

that everything proceeds from one 
original substance — the seed of life, the root of 
all. Worth reading—“IN THE BEGIN­
NING,” THE SEED OF ALL THINGS.

Letting Prosperity This title is paraphrased a 
Chase You little — like the man who

used the term Broken Leg 
River as a synonym for Cripple Creek. I started 
out to say a few words about the prosperity story 
that Dr. Walker has written especially for Nauti­
lus readers. It is the true experience of “Sandra,” 
who demonstrated a home, under what seemed 
like hopeless conditions, and then found pros­
perity coming down the road to her very door. 
This is it: SHE COULD NOT ESCAPE 
PROSPERITY WHEN SHE TRUSTED 
GOD’S LAW.

Forewarned Among the manuscripts on the 
subconscious mind submitted in 

our recent contest were many that told of fore­
warnings that played an important part in the 
writer’s life. One of the best of these will come to 
you under the title “DANGER AHEAD!” 
WARNED MY SUBCONSCIOUS.

Are YOU a Layer Now getting on with the 
Down of the Law? family, friends, neighbors 

and fellow workers is an art. 
Edithe Weare is a fine example of common sense 
in business (she has made it pay her well) and her 
ideas on this subject of living with other people 
and getting along with them without too much 
friction (and WITHOUT “laying down the 
law”) will be given to Nautilus readers in 
HOW TO LIVE HARMONIOUSLY WITH 
FRIENDS AND FAMILY.

Live Romance and Dreaming about romance 
Make It Real — about finding a satisfac­

tory mate — is not enough 
to bring you a husband or wife, says Irma Hegel. 
Mates come to the brave — not to the timid, she 
maintains. And she cites some interesting cases 
(including her own romance) to prove her point. 
Coming, THESE WOMEN FOUND MATES.

Dream Healing It was a strange, impossible 
dream. But it was followed by

Important to 
Nautilus Subscribers

If you find an expiration notice attached to this space 
it means that your subscription expires with this issue 
UNLESS your renewal has crossed the notice in the 
mail. IF YOU WILL RETURN THE RENEWAL 
BLANK WITH YOUR REMITTANCE SO THAT 
IT REACHES US BY THE 29th OF THE MONTH 
OF THIS ISSUE WE WILL CREDIT YOU WITH 
13 MONTHS FOR $2.00. Extra month for prompt 
renewal. Or we will send NAUTILUS two years for 
$3.00 (30c extra per year for Canadian postage; and 
60c extra postage per year to foreign lands). Do not 
look for change in credit mark on wrapper of your 
NAUTILUS before second month after your renewal.

WE AFFIRM that the basic truth of all reli­
gions is one. And that this truth — understood and 
applied—frees, heals and prospers the individual 
— HERE AND NOW.

Nautilus takes its name from the following verse 
from Holmes’ poem, The Chambered Nautilus;

Build thee more stately mansions, oh, my soul,
As the swift seasons roll
Leave thy low-vaulted past I

Let each new temple nobler than the last,
Shut thee from heaven with a dome more vast,

’Til thou at length art free,
Leaving thine outgrown shell by Life’s unresting sea.

healing in the case of one man. The story is told 
in A STRANGE DREAM BROUGHT ME 
PERFECT HEALING.

Paying Bills Doesn’t read like an awfully 
pleasant subject does it? However, 

it is one of those little things we all have to do. 
And HOW we do it reacts upon our prosperity, 
says Zelia M. Walters. She explains this principle 
of paying bills for prosperity in a short filler, 
HOW DO YOU PAY YOUR BILLS?

Attention, Your attention can create health and 
Please! it can create disease. It can make 

you poverty-stricken and it can 
make you prosperous. Edna Tradewell explains 
this in OUR POWER OF ATTENTION.

Inspiration and A woman was suffering from a 
Healing deadly disease. The doctor said

she would probably die within 
a few hours. She was in a coma at the time. A lit- 

(Please turn to page 2, col. 2)
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A Woman Finds 
PEACE Within

“Never felt so quiet and peaceful. Can’t 
praise this work enough.” — M. B., Wis. So 
writes a student of ELIZABETH TOWNE’S 
FOUR LESSONS ON HEALTH AND 
SUCCESS. Others write: “Have left off tonic 
and sometimes walk over two miles a day. 
Instead of studying ABOUT Truth, or think­
ing ABOUT Truth, these Lessons make you 
know that you are LIVING TRUTH.” — 
M. S. B., Ga. “Strength increased. Haven’t 
felt so ALIVE for years.” — Mrs. J. H. D., 
Ind. “Have accomplished every single thing I 
put on my written list of desires. Please send 
Lesson II.” — G. H. C., Ga. “Was losing 
weight. Much depressed. Now gaining weight 
and mental attitude completely changed.”
— E. E. M., Ill. “Health and appearance 
improved. Eyes sparkle, complexion better.”
— G. C. L., Md. “Am thankful for PEACE 
AND HARMONY IN HOME and small 
increase in income.” — C. E. H„ Pa.

Price of the Four Lessons and two 
booklets used with them, $1.60.

THE ELIZABETH TOWNE CO., Inc.
Holyoke, Massachusetts

GIVE NAUTILUS TO A FRIEND

SPECIAL INTRODUCTION OFFER

USE THIS COUPON and get 
NAUTILUS One Year and 
the Wee-Book, ALL THESE 
AND MORE MY TREASURE 
MAP BROUGHT ME—all for 

$1.50
(No Foreign or Canadian Sub­
scription! accepted on this offer.)

The Elizabeth Towne Co., Inc. 
Holyoke, Massachusetts

I surely want to read all the special features 
coming In NAUTILUS. Here is $1.50 for NAUTILUS 
one year and the TREASURE MAP book free, 
in accordance with your special offer to new 
subscribers.

Name..........................................................................

Address......................................................................
Jan.

(What's Cooking: Continued from fage I)

tie girl’s faith and prayers awakened her from the 
coma. Weeks later, with the aid of surgery and 
other material means, the healing was completed. 
The woman lived for thirty years. This is one of 
the most interesting and thrilling healing ex­
periences we have ever known. The title, 
KATHERINE TAKES GOOD TO HER 
MOTHER.

How You Build Elizabeth Gregg, Ph.D., will 
Your World unfold some of the means by 

which we create — or recreate 
— our own world in her forthcoming Nautilus 
article HOW YOUR THOUGHTS BECOME 
YOU.

A little bit of happiness is often a more suc­
cessful treatment than a drug. When a member 
of a Gypsy band becomes ill, it is said, instead 
of calling a doctor all members of the tribe 
rally around him and begin to sing and play. 
Thus the sick man’s thoughts are lifted above 
his depresson and he is healed.

— R. C. Harris

YOUR BIBLE
IN A NEW LIGHT

You can know more of what 
it REALLY said—in its 

original sources
For fresh understanding, for new revelations of 

beauty and truth — read THE SHORT BIBLE, 
American translation in brief, by Edgar J. Good­
speed, Ph.D.

It is the same Bible you already know, condensed, 
but the original Greek has been translated into clear 
and understandable modern English.

You can learn more about the real life and truth 
recorded in the Bible by the special aids this book 
contains. And you get these helps in quick and 
convenient form.

Such aids as these: A brief text precedes each 
book of the Bible giving a brief history of the writer; 
facts about the state of mind of the people at the 
time it was written; the state of government at 
that time: Why the book was written, etc.

The Bible will take on new and fascinating 
meanings for you with the aid of THE SHORT 
BIBLE. The book will aid you in clear thinking 
and understanding of what has before seemed to 
you obscure and difficult. THE SHORT BIBLE 
contains 545 pages. It includes several pages that 
have never been in any Bible before.

Price, postpaid, cloth, $2.20 
THE ELIZABETH TOWNE CO., Inc. 

Holyoke, Massachusetts
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^Another Year
by MYRA PERRINGS

^Another year has sown its seeds 

And reaped its harvest, done its 
deeds

Of fear and glory, but, behold 
Another tale must now unfold! 
Another page, a clean new pen, 
And fertile fields to plow again, 
Wide views and far horizons wait 
Beyond the New Year’s open gate.
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Editorials
By ELIZABETH TOWNE

/ z
Blow, bugles of battle, the marches of peace; 
East, west, north, and south let the long 

quarrel cease;
Sing the song of great joy that the angels 

began,
Sing the glory of God and of good-will to 

man!
— Whittier

♦

How to Concentrate

The only way to concentrate is to 
put your mind on the sort of 
thing that you want to realize instead 

of letting your mind chase all around 
over creation, skipping from one 
thing to another, until you are tired 
out. As long as you allow your mind 
to run around in that old circle of 
things, you will continue to be tired 
mentally and easily upset.

No one can do your concentrating 
for you — you will have to do it for 
yourself. You can do it by setting 
your mind on “things above,” on the 
immutable things of God, and then 
letting it rest there until your nerves 
are quiet and filled with the spirit of 
God and his peace. You cannot do 
this all in a minute. You will have to 
keep up the practice day by day, and 
many times a day, until the new way 
of thinking and feeling becomes a 
habit. It is a recognition of divine 
love within yourself. It is knowing 
that this divine love is moving to 
expression through you to meet any 
and all conditions that may arise in 
your life.

All this is yours in infinite measure, 
but you have got to make a business 

of thinking on these things instead 
of on the small things and happen­
ings of the outer world.

You see you do concentrate now 
(everybody does) but you concen­
trate on things and your mind skips 
from one thing to another, from one 
emotion to another — and most of 
the time you concentrate on things 
that you do not want.

*

Don’t Let Your Mistakes
Get You Down

To have confidence in yourself is 
one thing and refusal to admit a 
mistake is quite another thing. No­

body hates to make mistakes more 
than I do. This comes from my effort 
in childhood to prove my superiority 
by sticking to my position, regard­
less of whether that position proved 
to be wrong or not. To do this is to 
prove that you have an inferiority 
complex, not a superiority one. When 
you doubt your own superiority you 
try to maintain it in the face of the 
other person — you try to convince 
him that you are right anyhow!

When you have real confidence in 
yourself, it does not make you “feel 
small” when you make a mistake; it 
only makes you feel that you did 
what everybody does on occasion. 
And so you ask yourself, What of it?

When you learn that all human be­
ings are divine beings, that the same 
infinite Wisdom and Power and Intel­
ligence works through all of us, you 
will realize that we all make the 
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same sort of mistakes for the same 
sort of reason — because we don’t 
know enough along that particular 
line of thought to act or think with 
absolute correctness. Remember that 
nobody is always right. Everybody 
is just as human as everybody else, 
and to be human means to be igno­
rant— in spots. In proportion as we 
realize this, it frees us from any un­
happiness when we happen to make 
a mistake.

If you have an inferiority complex, 
the best way to overcome it is to 
realize that you are like everybody 
else in the world and everybody else 
is like you. On your human side you 
are full of many shortcomings, but 
growing out of some of them every 
day. On your inner side you are one 
with God, radiating the fruits of his 
spirit into all the world. And every­
body else is just like you in this re­
spect too.

Follow the divine and infinite 
Spirit within, do the best you can, 
acknowledge that you have made a 
mistake when you really find out that 
you have done so. Dr. Brill defined a 
complex as: “A series of emotionally 
accentuated ideas in a repressed 
state.” See that you do not accentu­
ate your mistakes by feeding them 
with emotional energy until they 
become complexes.

*

Perhaps You Need Freshening 
Up a Bit

ere is a woman who says she has 
worked twenty-one years in one 

place. Even though this office might 
be the very best kind of a place for 
finding friends, yet you certainly 
should have had a number of changes 
during that period — vacations of 

one sort or another.
Assuming that you have been stick­

ing pretty close to your home town, 
why don’t you take $500 for a vaca­
tion? Leave somebody else in your 
place and go on a lark! Travel clear to 
the Coast and back again — either 
Coast! If you would prefer, go across 
the water to England. If you cannot 
go that far, take a trip to some big 
city — New York, Chicago, Boston, 
San Francisco, Los Angeles.

Find out how to take care of your­
self in new ways — do a regular re­
generation stunt on yourself! Get in 
touch with all the women’s beauty 
shops in whatever city you visit. 
Look for new clothes. Visit theaters 
and art exhibits. Take in lectures and 
concerts. Go wherever you will see 
new life and meet new faces. If you 
can’t find anyone to go with you, go 
alone, as I have done many times in 
many different parts of the world.

You will find such an experience 
may mean ten years of new life and 
pleasure for you. You will have new 
things to talk about, and best of all 
new attractions within yourself.

Come to think of it, it would prob­
ably benefit you more if you do 
go alone. What you want is new 
thoughts, new things to see and enjoy, 
NEW LIFE moving through you. It 
is these things that you are to go 
after. The all-important thing is to 
get out of your self and your routine 
of life as completely as possible.

And if you feel that you cannot or 
will not spare the money for all this, 
then at least get a pretty new dress or 
two new dresses for yourself. If you 
can see your way clear to do so, get a 
whole trousseau! And go to the best 
beauty doctor in your city. Go every 
week or two at the most. Get your 
hair dressed in the most becoming 
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and modern style. If you are carrying 
too much flesh, get busy dieting to 
reduce.

All these outer things will be a 
help, because they will give you the 
best possible conditions for the Spirit 
to express in and through you. They 
take the material load off so that 
your energy can come to the surface 
in more attractive ways of self­
expression.

*

How Jesus Treated a Gift

A gift which I recently received re-
. minded me of Jesus and the mul­

titude of five thousand who had come 
to hear him speak and who needed 
bread. One of his disciples came to 
him and told him there was a boy 
there in the multitude who had five 
barley cakes and two fish. “But,” he 
asked, ‘ ‘what is that among so many?” 
However, Jesus just told him to get 
the people to recline on the grass, of 
which there was plenty at that par­
ticular spot. So they all sat down and 
rested.

“Then Jesus took the loaves, gave 
thanks to God and distributed them to 
those who were reclining; so too 
with the fish, as much as they 
wanted. And when they were satis­
fied, he said to the disciples, ‘Gather 
up the pieces left over, so that noth­
ing may be wasted.’ They gathered 
them up, and filled twelve baskets 

with pieces of the five loaves left 
over from the meal. Now when the 
people saw the Sign he had performed, 
they said, ‘This really is the Prophet 
who is to come into the world!’ ”

So the Word of blessing which 
Jesus spoke to the loaves and the 
fishes was the Word of GIVING 
THANKS TO GOD. Giving thanks 
to God for his INFINITE supply. 
And then the next thing Jesus did 
was to give the broken bread and 
fishes to his disciples and tell them to 
distribute them among all of the 
five thousand in the multitude.

Note that after their material 
wants were supplied, the five thou­
sand persons were in just the right 
mood to listen — to stop their mur­
muring, to look at Jesus, and to listen 
to his words. And the things that 
Jesus said to the multitude were the 
same things he had repeated in prac­
tically all of his sermons. They 
amounted to this: “I of myself can 
do nothing, but the Father in me, he 
doeth the works. Have faith in God, 
and what things soever you desire, 
even unto INFINITE supply, believe 
that you receive them from God even 
as you are asking for them, and you 
shall have them. As I am in this 
world, so are ye, and the Father in 
you, he doeth the works that you ask 
him to do.”

(What I have here quoted is from 
the Moffatt Translation of the Bible.

(Turn to jtage 29, col. 2. Thank you!)

UNITED NATIONS
WORLD
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Boost Your Morale With Music

By MARIE HAPGOOD TONGUE

The next time your home front 
morale needs a shot in the arm try 
the make-music-yourself cure. I defi­

nitely do not mean listening to the 
radio or victrola records or even 
attending a concert, inspiring as all 
of these can be at times. I mean play­
ing, singing or whistling your own 
favorite tunes and doing it regularly 
each day. Scientists tell us that music 
has wonderful therapeutic value for 
sick people, it is used in factories to 
hearten the workers and speed pro­
duction, so what more sensible idea 
than to use it in homes for our own 
benefit and indirectly for the benefit 
of our families.

The other evening I was coming 
home by bus after a tiring day in a 
large city. My mind was full of 
worries and plans for the days to 
come. The bus was dark but I found it 
impossible to doze off and rest. The 
endless line of problems kept troop­
ing through my mind, daring me to 
solve them. Then the bus driver be­
gan to hum a popular air. A minute 
later a tenor, evidently strayed from 
some church choir, joined him. Five 
minutes later most of the passengers 
were singing and, much to my sur­
prise, I was singing, too. As fast as 
one song died down somebody would 
start up another and I am sure the 
end of the three hour ride came as a 
surprise to everyone. When I reached 
home my weariness had vanished 
and the problems had slunk out of 

sight. I felt ready to tackle anything 
which might come along.

A few days later I caught myself 
getting all hot and bothered over the 
long day full of duties which stretched 
ahead. I remembered the bus ride and 
promptly burst into song. But this 
time the charm didn’t work. My 
forte is not singing but I can play the 
piano, even though for the last few 
years I had neglected it. I dusted off a 
Brahms Rhapsody which I had once 
studied but never really finished. 
Fingers were stiff and awkward at 
first, but I played it through and then 
tackled the first page in earnest. Old 
habits of practicing came crowding 
back and at the end of half an hour 
that first page was fairly smooth. 
The day’s work went smoothly also 
and every so often I found myself 
humming the Brahms melody.

Now I start each day with music, 
if only five or ten minutes, and fre­
quently end it the same way. It never 
fails to put me in the right mood for 
work and, besides, I am gaining back 
some of my old skill in playing.

Most women have had music les­
sons at some time in their lives and 
that dormant ability to make music 
can be reawakened. If you happen to 
have missed out in that line, there 
are simple and interesting books for 
adult beginners, or an occasional 
lesson need not be too expensive. You 
may say, “Oh, I haven’t the time.” 
But just try it and I think you will 
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find, as I did, that the housework or 
whatever goes better and faster be­
cause of that musical interlude.

It doesn’t matter what the instru­
ment, trot it out and start practicing, 
or if you sing, tune up your “mi-mi- 
mis” and begin. And if you want the 
best results, go at it wholeheartedly.

Never simply fool away your time, 
even if there is only ten minutes a 
day to use. You get back what you 
give out, and, besides the enjoyment 
and increased skill, you will have 
found an antidote for worry and 
trouble which will last you all your 
days.

Stars in the Desert
By GEORGE M. LAMSA

I was born and reared in a tent. My 
people for untold generations 

were shepherds. We spent the spring 
and summer months feeding our large 
flocks, migrating from one place to 
another in search of grass and water, 
just as Abraham and Jacob did in 
their days. Our dwelling place was 
a large tent made of black hair of 
goats. We had a few clothes and a 
few household articles which we 
carried on the backs of the donkeys 
and oxen. We lived under natural 
light of the sun during the day, and 
that of the moon and the stars during 
the night. We had neither lamps nor 
candles to light our tents. The 
women did most of their evening 
work in front of the tent under the 
blue sky and brilliant stars and moon. 
The men gathered around one of the 
shepherds who was noted for his 
stories of adventure. No one thought 
of artificial light, and no one com­
plained of his eyesight, or of dark­
ness. And yet glasses were unknown 
among our people. Men and women 
of sixty and seventy could see, and 
do the finest work without any 
difficulty. We loved nature. The stars 

had become our companions during 
the night, and the sun and the sheep 
during the day. Our wise shepherds 
computed the time and discerned the 
seasons by means of stars. They also 
predicted rains and dry seasons just 
as good as weather men in America.

As a child my first impression of 
heaven was that of a large tent 
lighted with large silver and golden 
candles. The stars seemed so close to 
the ground that they almost touched 
the top of the tents and the hills 
around us. The brilliant heavenly 
bodies occupied our attention and 
mystified our minds. We had nothing 
to play with, as in that part of the 
world toys and dolls and other things 
which make the children happy are 
unknown. Sheep and lambs occupied 
our minds during the day and the 
brilliant stars during the night. We 
loved our sheep and lambs. The little 
children played with lambs and rode 
on the backs of donkeys.

Not until recent years did I under­
stand why God chose the Arabian 
desert, and a narrow strip of green 
land adjoining it, for the greatest 
religious drama in the history of 
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mankind, and why the three great 
religions — Christianity, Judaism 
and Mohammedanism — which have 
unified and educated billions of men 
and women throughout the centuries 
and created law and order, were born 
on the edge of the Arabian desert not 
very far from one another. Indeed, 
this great biblical drama was enacted 
under the natural light of the celestial 
bodies. A drama which has lasted 
and will last as long as the moon and 
stars which inspired the great actors 
last. No other place could have served 
so well such a great purpose. No 
other land could have offered such a 
vivid contrast. This is why the 
prophets, Jesus and Paul, went into 
the desert to pray and meditate.

Only during the hours of darkness 
and gloom do men’s minds wander 
through the vast spaces seeking light 
and relief. Only in the time of trouble 
when things look dark do we turn to 
God. The grim darkness serves to in­
tensify man’s imagination and his 
desire for light, which is truth. It 
makes him remember the stars that 
shone over him, the light of the 
moon which lighted his path during 
the night, and the rays of the sun 
which gladdened his heart in the 
early morning hours. On the other 
hand, the temporary loss of natural 
light serves as a reminder of God’s 
greatness and his divine care, without 
which man is helpless and lost. More­
over, some of our brightest hopes are 
conceived during the dark hours 
when everything seems hopeless and 
despairing.

This is also true of periods of peace 
and prosperity. When men are busy 
making money and indulging in 
luxuries they find little time to think 
of the things of the spirit. Only 
when we are in the perils and dan­
gers of this life do we forget the ma­
terial world and try to seek after 
God. On the other hand, darkness and 
difficulties are temporal and at times 
serve a great purpose. For during the 
dark hours, there are some bright 
spots in the sky which cannot be seen 
by the naked eye. At such times one 
needs the instruments of the spirit to 
see the eternal truths. One needs a 
stronger vision to see the mighty and 
invisible hand of God working in the 
universe. Just as dark clouds are 
moved by constant shifting winds, 
so our difficulties are moved by the 
forces of the spirit, until we find 
them disappearing on the horizon.

At times like these in which we 
are living, we need spiritual star 
gazers, and prophets with a clear 
vision, to point to the bright stars 
and to lead us to a new Bethlehem.

The material world is changing 
rapidly, and is fading like the grass 
of the field. We must search for deeper 
and more prolific wells and richer 
and lasting pastures. We must seek 
the bread of life which does not 
exhaust nor perish.

Said Malachi: “But unto you that 
fear (revere) my name shall the sun of 
righteousness arise with healing in 
his wings: and ye shall go forth and 
grow up as calves of the stall.’’ — 
Mai. 4: 2.

IN ot in vain the distance beacons, forward, 
forward let us range.

Let the great world spin forever down the 
ringing grooves of change.

— Tennyson
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Freeing My Subconscious Brought Re­
sults in One Day That Amazed Me

By LOLA HAEFELE
This Article Was Awarded the Prize

By training that real “Doubting
1 Thomas,’’ my outer, objective, 

conscious mind, I gave my subcon­
scious and superconscious a chance to 
help me. Fundamentally, the subcon­
scious and the superconscious are 
both functions of our inner, Divine 
nature.

“I said ye are Gods’’ is no mere 
metaphor, but literal fact. It refers, 
not to the physical body and mortal 
brain, but to our Divine nature, 
which is one with the great God­
mind, never separated from God, 
having all wisdom and knowledge — 
in short, perfect — our real guardian 
angel. It knows how to help if we 
will let it.

The conscious mind and the physi­
cal body (the “horses we ride,’’ 
mere servants of our Divine self), 
constantly seek to get the upper hand 
and be masters. Too often they suc­
ceed, and to our sorrow are the mis­
creants responsible for our misfor­
tunes.

Ceaseless activity is the chief char­
acteristic of the conscious mind. Say­
ing to the conscious mind, “Be still,” 
is asking the impossible. Hence we 
must utilise this activity, directing it 
into constructive channels.

Here attention plays its highly im­
portant role, for where your attention 
is, there you are — sometimes down 
groveling with your problem instead 
of rising gracefully over it. We be­

come what our attention (thought) 
contemplates.

By transferring our attention, we 
let go our problems, relax our fevered 
hold, giving our God-self opportu­
nity to use its infallible wisdom in 
dissolving or creating anew.

The surest way to transfer atten­
tion is to “pray without ceasing.” A 
large order? It can be done; you can 
learn a simple method to live moment 
by moment with one secret, sacred 
corner of your mind devoted to per­
petual prayer, until every minute you 
will know the sweet peace of God. 
The secret of true God consciousness is 
a matter of minutes — minute by min­
ute and the hours and days take care 
of themselves.

Prayer, remember, does not change 
God. He is ever constant, pouring 
out his perfection and love. Prayer 
changes ourselves, opening the chan­
nel through which His good may 
flow.

Much of the above I realized only 
after finding my ‘ ‘open Sesame’ ’ to the 
Kingdom. I had reached a stage of 
bitterness and frustration impossible 
to describe. I read Truth, I prayed, I 
studied. The more I prayed, the 
farther away God seemed. Then I 
discovered my magic key in two lit­
tle articles in Truth magazines, one 
about a man who made little crusades 
of prayer, walking from the road to 
his house. The other said that if you 
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want to make a material demonstra­
tion, pray for that particular blessing 
for someone else. I combined these 
two ideas, making “crusades” of 
prayer for others on my drives to and 
from work, blessing each house 
I passed, every person I saw. All 
day I gave the “word” silently to 
an.

After doing this only one day, I was 
amazed and awed to find that in lov­
ing and blessing others, the ineffable 
sense of God’s nearness and love be­
came a living, pulsing reality. The 
more I “crusaded,” the closer God 
seemed. Nothing mattered but this 
beautiful, constant communion with 
God. I was actually living in the 
Kingdom — I HAD FOUND IT! It 
was as simple as that.

Unpleasant conditions of long 
standing literally vanished over 
night, magically, with no effort on 
my part. The minute my attention 
was removed from them and used 
constructively, harmoniously with 
my inner Self, they were automati­
cally eliminated. And the “things” 
began to be added — new blessings 
appeared!

Try it. Try making some part of 
your life a crusade — something you 
do over and over again. Five minutes 
the first thing every morning, spent in 
blessing others, will start your day 
right. Then keep doing it minute by 
minute. Even though your work re­
quires concentration, as mine does, 
you can train a corner of your mind 
to keep everlastingly at it.

Negative thoughts may come, 
problems may intrude. Immediately 
transfer your attention, replacing them 
with the opposite, positive, perfect 
thought. If you think of your lack of 
money or your neuritis, pray for 
abundance or healing for someone 

else. Apply it to everything. Have a 
list, like a “treasure map,” of people 
with the identical “claims” which 
seek to divert your attention; the 
minute one intrudes, select someone 
with similar need and apply the 
“treatment.”

Practicing spasmodically, indulg­
ing in frequent orgies of negative 
thinking, will undo all your good 
work. Someone has said if we can 
make our thoughts 51% positive, 
great improvements will occur in our 
lives. But 51% is not enough. This 
method will fay real dividends, but it 
is a matter of minutes. A minute 
passed is gone forever, but a new one 
is coming right up; make it count.

You will be amazed how quickly 
this will become an automatic proc­
ess — thrilled to find yourself truly 
happy. Life will become a constant 
thanksgiving to God for present 
blessings and for new ones which will 
appear.

The first effect will be spiritual. 
When you change to spiritual think­
ing, the material takes care of it­
self, exactly as promised, and the 
“things” are added.

Eventually you will realize, as I 
did, that there is no lasting satisfac­
tion in material things in themselves, 
except as they result from seeking 
first the Kingdom. The Kingdom of 
Heaven can be realized “on earth” 
(in our present consciousness), but it 
is a spiritual Kingdom, and “things” 
are added in the degree that we seek 
spiritual realities for their own sake 
— not for the sake of the “loaves and 
fishes.” Material things are visible 
symbols of a rich spiritual nature.

In order to have something, we 
must first give it away. The giving 
comes first in Jesus’s admonition, 
“Give and ye shall receive.” In giv-
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ing your prayers for others, you are love will be yours that you will in­
in effect giving them the Kingdom, deed be dwelling in the Kingdom — 
and such a consciousness of God’s the Kingdom of Love.

Words Have a Strange Power
By ZELIA M. WALTERS

A friend told me this little story 
of an incident that had changed 

her childhood.
“I was a shy little girl, never sure 

of myself about anything, always 
thinking people were criticizing me. 
I had a good home, and had been well 
trained. I was not an ugly child, and 
I was properly dressed. Yet I could 
not get over that feeling of insecurity. 
Perhaps in part it was because I was 
the youngest child, with six years 
between me and my next brother, and 
we had lived in the country until I 
was eight years old.

"When we moved to town I was 
eager to be friends with the girls at 
school, but they hardly noticed me. 
Then one day when I was walking 
home Marion joined me, and asked 
me to stop in her house and play for 
awhile. I was thrilled. I had been 
wishing for Marion for a friend. 
There were four little brothers and 
sisters. I loved little tots, and I played 
with them, told them nursery rhymes 
and finger plays. I was at ease with 
them and Marion. But Marion’s 
mother came in, and I was introduced 
to her. Then I felt shy and awkward. 
Would she think I was a nice girl? 
She was a lovely, gentle woman. An 
older person would have known she 
must be, to have that kind of family. 
After awhile she brought in lemonade 

and cookies, and milk for the two 
smallest children. I forgot to be shy. 
Marion urged me to tell some of the 
finger plays over again. I did them, 
and all of the babies tried to follow 
my motions. It was the first time I 
had ever done anything to entertain 
another person. After awhile a visitor 
came in. Again I was introduced and 
again retreated into my cloud of 
shyness.

"When it was time for me to go 
home, Marion’s mother said she 
hoped I would come again. Marion 
walked with me along the hall to the 
front door.

* ‘ As we were almost to the door I 
heard Marion’s mother say to the 
visitor, ‘That is a really nice little 
girl. I’m glad she and Marion are 
friends. I hope she will come often.’ 

There were wings on my feet as I 
went down the street toward home. 
I ran into the house, threw my arms 
around my mother, and cried, ‘ I have 
a friend.’ ‘I’m so glad, dear,’ said 
mother’s quiet voice. But not even to 
mother could I tell what I had over­
heard. My heart kept repeating, ‘She 
likes me. She thinks I am a nice girl. 
She wants me to come again.’

"That incident made a difference 
with my whole childhood — indeed 
with my whole life. I was no longer 
shy and insecure at school. I had a 
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friend. I was no longer awkward and 
hesitant with grown up people. Mari­
on’s mother, the finest lady of them 
all, thought I was a nice girl.”

Doesn’t this little story set you 
thinking? Just those few words made 
such a difference in a sensitive little 
girl’s life. Consider how many lives 
have been lifted up or cast down by a 
few words. Words spoken with in­
tent, or carelessly cast out like a 
handful of stones. How many of these 
helpful words have been ours today? 
Do we keep minds alert so that we 
may speak honest words of apprecia­
tion and praise when they are due? 
A blundering child does one thing 
well. Now is the time when the de­
served word of praise will make him 
keep trying to do more things well. 
An inept house worker manages one 
job credibly. A word of appreciation 
will be a real lifesaver for her. She 
has been beaten down by a long 
course of scolding and faultfinding. 
No wonder she isn’t a good helper. 
By your words help her up at least 
one step in the other direction. How 

the harassed grocery clerk beams 
when you say, ”1 appreciate your 
helpfulness in filling my order.”

Why don’t we say the good words 
that rise in our minds many times 
each day as we meet with brothers? 
Words are not idle things to be 
tossed about carelessly. There is real­
ity, substance within them. They 
are shaping our world for good or 
ill.

And while saying good words to 
others let us say some to ourselves. As 
we start the day we might say, “To­
day you are a wiser, better, kinder 
person than you have been before. 
Today you are conscious of the divine 
heritage within to give your life di­
rection and power.” When we per­
sist in doing this, sometime we shall 
hear that Inner Voice at nightfall 
pronouncing its blessing upon us, 
“Well done, thou good and faithful 
servant.”

It was with deep meaning that 
Christ said, “By thy words shalt 
thou be justified, and by thy words 
shalt thou be condemned.”

FOR THE PARIAHS
I like weeds, I like their attitude,
The gay insouciance with which they grow, 
And cheerful lean aside to mock the hoe 
Which terrifies and regiments a row 
Of meeker species. Weeds are rude, 
By natural instinct sorrel goes
Thumb to nose,
Pigweed, silver and wilted wrong side out 
By noon, by night perambulates about 
the garden. Nine? No ninety lives 
Has crabgrass; take it on in open war, 
I end with sneaking admiration for 
The way a weed makes do, a weed contrives. 
I think there’s something in me lacks 
The proper love of good and boughten seeds. 
Something born of the other side of the tracks 
Whispers, “Go it, weeds!”

— Bianca Bradbury 
N. T. Herald-Tribune
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These Three M.en Liked Their Jobs
By ROY TEMPLE HOUSE

I have known a good many men 
who have been proud of their 

work and happy in it. But I can’t re­
call any musician or painter or scien­
tist or organizer who seemed to de­
rive more honest satisfaction from 
doing a finished and brilliant job 
than a young barber who lived in 
our town a few years ago.

The first time I saw him was when 
I went to him one day for a shave. I 
felt at once that there was something 
more than mere mechanical skill in 
the care with which he explored 
every inch of my face, his delicacy in 
skirting the mole on my left cheek, 
his marvelous precision in determin­
ing the exact margin beyond which a 
close shave would have been cruel 
flaying and not shaving. His razor 
moved over my skin as lightly and 
gratefully as a summer breeze, and 
the touch of his fingers seemed almost 
affectionate.

When he was through with me 
(and if I remember rightly he had not 
said a single word except a polite 
greeting when I climbed into his 
chair and an inquiry a little later as 
to how I wanted my neck shaved) I 
said: “That’s a marvelous razor you 
have there!”

He looked a little surprised. “Why 
no, sir, it’s a very ordinary razor. I 
have two others I like better.”

“Well, at least your razor has a 
beautiful edge.”

He smiled quietly. “Do you know, 
sir, there isn’t one barber in five that 
knows how to hone a razor. Most of 

’em don’t care enough about it to 
take the trouble to learn. It’s got to 
be done just exactly right.”

There was no one waiting at the 
moment, and with a little encourage­
ment he gave me a fascinating lesson 
on the “art” of shaving and keeping 
a razor in condition. He had a right 
to call it so. Carried to the point of 
loving perfection to which he had 
brought it, shaving is as real and fine 
an art as writing poetry or designing 
handsome homes. And that young 
barber, who was trimming hair to 
the glory of God, was tasting the re­
ward of satisfaction that comes from 
creating beauty and adding to the 
happiness of humanity.

There is in one of the continental 
European languages a touching story 
which has apparently never been 
translated into English. It concerns 
an ambitious young minister who 
has been assigned to an isolated coun­
try charge, but who is sure that he 
belongs in a metropolitan pulpit. He 
is scholarly and eloquent, and he feels 
that his talents are being wasted on 
the dull peasants who make up his 
parish. He pulls wires for a city ap­
pointment, and finally, to secure the 
publishing of a book which he thinks 
will turn the trick, he helps himself 
to church funds which he expects to 
be able to replace before his local 
Board will notice the discrepancy. 
Unable to do so, he faces the group of 
simple men who hold his fate in their 
hands, confesses his fault with tears, 
and begs for time to repay the money. 
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The poor countrymen, whom he has 
secretly despised in his heart, agree 
to allow him all the time he needs 
and promise not to breathe a word 
about his indiscretion. He sets out 
bravely, not only to repay his debt, 
which in so poverty-ridden a district 
is a matter of months and years, but 
to win back their confidence and gain 
the esteem of the community. He 
succeeds so completely that when, a 
few years later, his reputation has 
grown and expanded till he is offered 
just such a brilliant city position as 
he has once dreamed of, he discovers 
that he cannot leave the simple folk 
whom he loves and who have come 
to love him so dearly. Here was a 
case where the square peg would not 
work in the round hole till suffering 
and sacrifice had reshaped them till 
they fitted perfectly together.

I know a young missionary who is 
one of the most talented scholars of 
his generation. He would do honor to 
the chair of comparative linguistics 
in any college in the country. His 
health made it necessary, a few years 
ago, for him to leave the foreign post 
in which he had been working, and 
for some time his plans were a little 
vague. I remember that someone 
asked him about them at one junc­
ture. “I don’t know,” he said cheer­
fully, “but I’m not worrying about 
them. When I left school I made a 
resolution that I would never apply 
for a position. God is looking after 
that part of it for me. My business is 
to do the best work I can in the jobs 
he gets for me.” God has always had 

a job ready for the young man, and 
nobody ever worked harder or more 
zestfully than he does at the jobs 
which God has picked for him.

I have mentioned these three young 
men who liked their jobs, two of 
them from life and one of them from 
fiction, not to discourage young 
people who hope to better them­
selves, for I know that God expects 
us to seek out the activity in which 
we can be most largely useful, but 
because they teach in common the 
lesson of the nobility and beauty of 
labor, of all constructive labor, and 
because they all prove (the fictional 
case just as much as the others, since 
all good fiction is history recorded 
by artists) that, in one way or an­
other, God protects and guides the 
man who does his work well and 
cheerfully. I can testify to the absorb­
ing affection which a man acquires 
for a piece of work to which he de­
votes himself whole-heartedly. All 
men are not always able to find work, 
it is true, and some work is so me­
chanical, so deadening and exhaust­
ing that it is hard to love it. But in 
the course of a longish life I have 
seen a thousand evidences that he 
who is faithful over a few things 
eventually becomes ruler over many, 
and a thousand indications that who­
soever will save his life shall lose it. 
I know that, in one fashion or an­
other, God is sure to reward the good 
workman and to teach the indifferent 
or dishonest workman a painful les­
son.

Time teaches us that oft One Higher 
Unasked, a happier lot bestows, 
Than if each blighted dream-desire 
Had blossomed as the rose.

— Sir Francis H. Doyle
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How I Proved God's Presence in My 
Hour of Crisis
By LOUISE GRAY CASON /

What is God to you? Is he the 
Supreme Power you have read 
about and intellectually accepted, or 

is he a living reality in your life who 
guides, comforts, protects, prospers 
and heals you — a loving Father?

It was because life forced me to ap­
ply the Presence of God to my prob­
lem, when I had reached the end of 
my rope, that God became a living 
reality in my life.

I was ill, so very ill, yet not admit­
ting it even to myself. I went on day 
after day repeating health affirma­
tions over and over in a parrot-like 
way and trying to carry the world on 
my shoulders at the same time. I had 
not realized that God was my father 
and capable of caring for me perfectly 
if I would only take my human self 
out of the way. My sister was just 
recovering from a long illness and I 
was breadwinner for us both. I had 
work I was proud of and worked my­
self physically to the point of ex­
haustion to hold my job. There was a 
feeling of fear back of my frantic 
work. I felt I must hold that partic­
ular job or we would starve, never 
realizing the truth of the affirmation 
I had been saying over and over and 
over: “God is my unfailing resource 
and supply.” The constant worry 
over finances and my sister whom I 
loved dearly had taken their toll on 
my life and I was seriously ill. I was 
like a drowning man swimming 
frantically toward the shore, feeling 

that if I humanly could but fight the 
angry waves a little longer I would 
reach the shore.

I remember the night when I let 
go of the intellectual idea that God 
was a Supreme Power and accepted 
him as a living reality in my life. It 
was two A.M. and I tossed on my 
bed in severe pain, fighting back the 
tears. I would not call to my sister. I 
wanted to work this out alone with 
God. I had reached the end of my rope 
and knew I could not go on another 
day. What would become of us I 
wondered. Then the idea came to 
me, “Why don’t you try God?” 
With the idea came a calmness and 
lying there in the dark I whispered 
into the night, “Yes, I’ll trust God 
and see what happens. He knows the 
way, I don’t. I have tried, oh so 
hard, and failed. From this minute on 
it is in his hands and I’ll follow the 
road he points out no matter where 
it leads.” Then I prayed that what­
ever was necessary for my demonstra­
tion would be shown to me quickly. 
I pushed back the thought of the 
empty pocketbook — how bills were 
to be met if I were ill long, what my 
sister would do until she was able to 
teach again. Simply and as a little 
child I placed my life in God’s care 
and said, “You handle this matter, 
Father, it is too hard for me.”

Morning came and the doctor’s 
verdict was an immediate emergency 
operation of a major type that often 
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left people physically in pretty bad 
shape, but without which there was 
not much chance of living. I listened 
quietly while the family doctor 
talked, but with my inner thoughts I 
was saying, “Not my will, God, but 
thine be done.”

As if by magic I was admitted to 
our best sanitarium, had a private 
room and the three best surgeons in 
town to operate. My insurance pol­
icy would pay the hospital bill and 
the doctors said they would wait un­
til I recovered for their money. A pri­
vate trained nurse was there to wait 
on me. Loving friends were paying 
for her and I was told I could pay 
them back whenever I was well. A 
Power greater than a human power 
was preparing for me and I knew all 
was well. I kept my mind on but one 
thing as I lay limp and utterly help­
less: “God is here and in charge!”

After the operation followed 
thirty-five days of hospitalization. 
The best of care was given me. Dur­
ing those hours I lay on the hospital 
bed I learned affirmations were not 
just words, they were truth — God 
was my health and supply, my all, 
and he was ever with me.

When the hospital period was 
ended there were still five more 
months during which I had to stay 
in the house before I could walk 
again. The doctors had told me that 
it would probably be years before I 
could again walk perfectly, or very 
much, but I knew inside myself that 
when I had learned the lesson of 
God’s presence (which I was learn­
ing through the days now passing) 
I would walk again and not be crip­
pled. God was my health!

Money came in from various 
sources in the outer world in the 
most natural ways and our every 
need was bountifully met. We lacked 
for nothing. Two insurance policies 
I held paid off. The company I 
worked for paid my salary for six 
weeks and then I was laid off under 
a company ruling. The loss of this 
position I had prized so highly did 
not worry me now, for God was my 
supply and I knew that he would 
care for me until such time as he 
showed me a place where I was again 
to work. Money seemed to stretch 
further. Our friends came in to see us 
and were so lovingly kind through 
it all — not in an emotional, gush­
ing, charity way, but in a deeply 
spiritual understanding way. I truly 
knew God’s presence and all was 
well.

How did it all end? As it always 
does when we truly let go and let 
God live through us. The right work, 
a place that was to later pay me much 
more than the one I had held before 
I became ill, manifested almost to the 
day I was able to work again. The 
work is not as hard physically as at 
the place I had formerly held. My 
sister is now perfectly well and 
teaching again, earning a good living 
for herself. Every bill connected with 
my illness was paid up within less 
than six months after I returned to 
work — and the bills were quite a 
sum! My own health is better than 
it has been in years and my new work 
is such that I walk three-fourths of 
my time. I am not a cripple but a 
vitally alive and well person. Best of 
all, I know God as a living Presence 
in my life and all is well forever!

Man is the artificer of his own happiness.
— Thoreau
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Perhaps YOU Need a New Begift^YYlS,
Great 

By JUDITH BURDEN all

Every day we contact people who
i are letting petty interferences 

stand between them and the shining 
goal they once set out to achieve. 
They are fearful, downhearted, mo­
rose and disappointed. Life has not 
been good to them. They are saturated 
with bitterness, jealousy and regrets. 
But what these people need is a new 
beginning. They need to put the past 
behind them and rehitch their wagon 
to a star.

"Remember ye not the former 
things, neither consider the things of 
old. Behold, I will do a new thing; 
now it shall spring forth; shalfye not 
know it? I will even make a way in 
the wilderness, and rivers in the 
desert.” — Isaiah 43-18-19.

The mind is the only place where 
you can make your beginning. It is 
the only place you can soar without 
limitation. And the thoughts you 
put there are the seeds you are sow­
ing for tomorrow’s harvest. Can you 
afford to put in seeds of poverty if 
you wish prosperity? Or can you 
afford seeds of sorrow if you wish 
joy? Or seeds of illness if you wish 
health? No. Because the manifesta­
tion of any of these negative seeds 
could be the interference that is hold­
ing you back.

In the beginning God promised 
you all the good things of life. He 
wanted you to glorify him with your 
talents, and when you hitched your 
wagon to a star you were in tune 
with his infinite plans for you. But 
somewhere negation has crept in and 
separated you from your goal. Now 
is it not time to get back? Reidentify 

yourself and your dreams with his 
f;reat abundance and magnificent 
ove?

"But as it is written, Eye hath not 
seen, nor ear heard, neither have 
entered into the heart of man, the 
things which God hath prepared for 
them that love him.” — 1 Cor. 2: 9.

A girl whom I know, and who 
seemed more than blessed with her 
share of beauty, talent, personality 
and opportunity in life, was suddenly 
involved in a dreadful accident which 
cost her one of her legs. Before she 
could leave the hospital her fiance 
broke the engagement and became 
reengaged to the patient’s special 
nurse. As soon as the girl was able 
she asked for a transfer to a distant 
city, which took her away from her 
home, all her friends and her loved 
ones.

To-day that girl has an enviable 
position in one of the outstanding 
art centers in the country, and when 
asked why she left home, she 
replied, "I had to leave that pitying 
influence, that constant reminder of 
adversities and negation. I had to 
have a new beginning, a place where 
I could atune my thoughts with the 
bigness of God. I had to know the 
things he had for me in the begin­
ning.”

Surely you too can put aside those 
petty interferences and start all over 
again. Rehitch your wagon to a 
star and reach that shining goal 
through Christ who strengthens you 
to do all things.

"If God is for us, who is against 
us?” — Rom. 8: 31.
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left people pl 
shape, but.- 
not miff A Letter From God

By EVA OLIVE MORRISONta) J
Psalm 61: 2 — “To lead me to the rock that is higher than 1“

One of the most delightful ex­
periences of my whole life came 

to me as the result of a dream, the 
memory of which gives to me a 
treasure to place within the secret 
chamber of my soul.

I received a dream-letter from God. 
And while more than a decade has 
passed since that certain letter was 
received, its influence and beauty 
remain. Then, as now, a widow, I 
lived in my home in Minneapolis. 
At the age of seventy-seven years, 
I then had six married children liv­
ing, twenty grandchildren, and six 
great-grandchildren. Being much 
alone, I looked forward almost daily 
to letters from the absent, loved 
ones. * ‘My love letters ” I called them. 
And such they really were, and re­
ceived with high appreciation.

It was not strange, then, that my 
dream-guide took me to my outside 
mail box one night, to find my box 
well filled with letters from children 
and friends. As I looked them over, 
there was one that seemed different; 
although my name and address ap­
peared in perfect form, yet the hand­
writing was unfamiliar. My curiosity 
was aroused. I opened it first of all, 
when to my delight and amazement 
I found it to be a letter from God. I 
was overjoyed, and, in my dream­
thought, was eager to read the 
beautiful message, a part of which 
had been an abiding joy and happi­
ness to me since early childhood. It 
all seemed to come with such fullness 
of comfort and assurance:

“Let not your heart be troubled, 
neither let it be afraid! God shall 
supply all your needs according to 
his riches in Christ Jesus.” — Phil- 
ippians 4:19.

“Cast all your care (your worries 
and heartaches) upon him, for he 
careth for you.”—1st Peter 5:7. 
“O clap your hands, be joyous; shout 
unto God in triumph!” — Psalm 47:1.

“The untrue friend borroweth and 
payeth not again, but the righteous 
showeth mercy and giveth in return. ’ ’ 
— Psalm 57: 21. “If ye abide in Me, 
and my words abide in you, ye shall 
ask what ye will and it shall be done 
unto you.” — St. John 15: 7.

On and on I read through many 
words of loving assurance that God 
is very near — not part of the time, 
but continually, all through a life­
time, be it long or short. At last, the 
waking moment came and I could 
hardly believe that I did not hold a 
letter in my hand.

I wakened to a reality, not to a 
myth. I wakened to an assurance 
that I could have a daily letter from 
God without waiting for a postman’s 
arrival. That assurance was very def­
inite. A foretaste of that communion 
to be realized when the Spirit returns 
to the God who gave it.

In the deep silence that surrounded 
me, I was one with God, and a part 
of heaven was within me. Why need 
I lose my new inheritance or let a 
day pass without this feast of joy 
and happiness? God is ever ready to 
come to me. It is I who forget to go 
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to him, in thought and communion.
Who sends the beautiful thoughts 

that come seeking to enter the realm 
of my understanding — a joyous 
rhythm of love and beauty? Who 
asks the faithful Friend to lighten 
my burdens? Oh yes! I do have many 
letters from God, in which my joy 
may be increased by sharing them 
with others.

As I write these lines I do not 
forget that I’m now in my eighty­

eighth year, and as a wise writer 
once said, “Near the end of the trail, 
standing on the peak of the Great 
Divide, where the pony tracks all 
point one way, and from my lofty 
position, my horizon is only limited 
by the dim circle where the material 
and the spiritual meet.”

My letters from God are a personal 
reality, and they are all marked 
4 4 T-’ » >rree.

Pray For What You KEALLY Want 
If You Expect An Answer

By DORTCH CAMPBELL

Prayers are too often not answered 
because men and women pray for 
what they do not want. Most peti­

tions conceal the true desires of the 
soul. But you cannot fool God.

The Colonel told me he had prayed 
for thirty or forty years to become a 
writer. He was so devout and so en­
thusiastic about writing that at first 
I believed in his sincerity. Contacting 
a newspaper he might easily acquire, 
I developed a way for him to satisfy 
his itch to write.

The Colonel had served in Teddy 
Roosevelt’s Rough Riders, and he 
had also searched for gold in Alaska, 
explored the Amazon, hunted big 
game in Africa and adventured in the 
Orient. Then he settled down on a 
big ranch in the Southwest to write 
of his adventures. He thought I might 
be an easy channel by which he could 
get into writing, and so invited me 
to the ranch, where he told me about 

praying for decades.
“I am a literary genius,’’ he told 

me. “God is now preparing me for 
the greatest achievement of my life.”

I went back where men and women 
learn to write by writing and began 
to negotiate for his newspaper by 
which he was to achieve his lifelong 
ambition. But when I got to the 
point of completing the deal, he got 
another call of the wild and went off 
adventuring. I considered the news­
paper an easy chance and an answer 
to his prayer. But he felt certain the 
answer to prayer could wait until he 
got back from his adventure.

The Colonel’s eagerness to rush off 
into the wilderness at so inauspicious 
a time aroused my suspicions as to 
his honesty. But I like for a lot of 
proof to accumulate before I judge a 
man, and when he got back I asked 
him to contribute a few yarns on his 
adventures to the publication with 
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which I was affiliated. The newspaper 
proposition had long since ceased to 
be a possibility.

The Colonel’s tales of adventure, 
never stopping anywhere, arrived 
with regularity, for, presumably, he 
thought that at last he was receiving 
answer to thirty or forty years of 
prayer.

But I did not think so; for in my 
time I have reviewed examples of 
amazing attempts to produce litera­
ture, and I have also foregathered 
with remarkable types of literati. 
But I had never seen anything to 
equal The Colonel. His crazy ma­
terial was rankly illiterate and in 
trying to translate it I had to answer 
the call to the wild myself.

The Colonel did not want to write, 
and if he had wished to he would 
have spent thirty or forty years try­
ing to write instead of in prayer. He 
only lusted for the notoriety of the 
writer, and to cover up inability to 
think clearly regarding what he had 
discovered on his adventures. He had 
spent decades trying to fool God, and 
had succeeded only in fooling him­
self. The real prayer of his life had 
been to be an adventuring vagabond, 
and that prayer had been answered. 
But think of what might have hap­
pened on a grand scale if his prayers 
and his desires had coincided!

After a lifetime of association with 
those who pray, I have long ere this 
reached the certainty that not one 
person out of a hundred prays for 
that which is wanted nor wants an 
answer for what is prayed for. Most 
prayers are not very vital, and are not 
very important, and are extremely 
dishonest. The prayers too often try 
to hide the naked self from God.

Too many persons look upon God 
as a servant at beck and call. He is 

not the wise and loving Father for 
most persons. Quite often he is looked 
upon as a collection agency by which 
the prayer seeks to collect a tough 
debt — of money or love or affluence. 
Too many in sloth, inertia and weak­
ness are not trying to make their own 
collections; such need prayers to 
vitalize their lives.

God answers no prayer except that 
which will help the individual to 
grow. Is your prayer in line with 
growth? Then God will rush angels 
to your aid. But you will have to get 
out or get in line.

Consider the case of Mrs. Orchard, 
who said she wanted a mate — one 
to love and be loved by — and for 
whom a group of women prayed be­
cause they said she was worthy and 
surely needed a husband. Mrs. Or­
chard got her husband. But he was 
not what she was looking for, since 
afterward she discovered that his in­
come was small and besides his busi­
ness went bankrupt. Whereupon, she 
lost all interest in him.

Mrs. Orchard did not want a mate 
and she only wanted to keep up with 
the social procession of her neighbors 
and live a life of ease. Consequently, 
one might say positively that God 
did not answer her prayer.

Prayer is a settled craving for that 
which will enhance the evolutionary 
processes of life. Ease or luxury seems 
to add nothing to evolution. The 
craving for that which will help us 
grow is the measure of one’s quality 
and achievement. It gathers up scat­
tered faculties and forces within us 
and in our environment. A flaming 
desire concenters the mind, nerves 
the will and drives hard for its con­
summation.

A force based on desire runs 
through our lives. You get nowhere
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unless you desire; without it you can­
not lift a finger, wink an eye, swal­
low or raise the voice. You cannot 
even think or feel unless you first de­
sire. Each individual possesses this 
outgoing impulse or urge, and with 
it we make a formula for our exist­
ence and by means of it we chug-chug 
along rather merrily for a time until 
finally desires run down and we fail or 
die and make no noise.

God’s will be done for us in earth 
as it is in heaven is that desire or de­
sires born mysteriously within us, 
calling for unseen and unheard pow­
ers for the furtherance of the beauty 
and glory of life. In reality God’s

2-3 
will is our own deep desire. Too of­
ten that aspiration is hid beneath 
mortal or conscious volition, wish, 
dream and thought.

But think of the tremendous -powers 
we might engage if we really knew God's 
will or desire for us deep within the sub­
conscious and added to it our prayers! 
Possibilities for human achievement in 
any direction by means of conscious 
prayer in accordance with God's desire 
for us — which is always for the indi­
vidual's happiness — are astounding.

Man’s prayer-desire added to God’s 
will for us can literally change any­
body’s life.

Application of Truth in Business
By HENRIETTA LEE

There is no place where Truth 
principles are needed more than 
in the field of everyday business 

affairs. We don’t dispute that for 
a moment, but we want to know how 
to apply those principles and bring 
success out of failure.

There is no reason for the per­
centage of failures that present them­
selves in the business world today, 
because there is a solution. No matter 
what the problem, there is an In­
telligence that will guide us in busi­
ness as it does in mental and spiritual 
affairs.

When a man understands his 
possibilities, when he understands 
who he is and why he is here, then 
he knows why he should be master 
of every condition and of every cir­
cumstance. We live in a world of 

change, in a world where most of us 
believe in limitation. We see it on 
every hand, and people seem limited 
in every way. We must get away 
immediately from this bondage of 
limitation before we can come into 
the realization of abundance.

You have at some time sent out a 
thought of limitation, or it would 
not be there. You may have said 
upon hearing of some failure, “Oh, 
I hope that never happens to me.” 
That very expression implies a pos­
sibility. Don’t forget that your 
thoughts and your words build your 
world. We have to create our own 
atmosphere, because we are born with 
an “I want” idea. We are always 
wanting something, and when it is 
brought into manifestation we want 
something more, something else. So 
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our wants grow. Did it ever strike 
you that that is the way it should 
be, that it is God pushing us along 
to something better?

The great Universal Power pushes 
us on because everything that we can 
possibly want has been provided for 
us. It is in the unseen world, and we 
have to learn how to reach into the 
unseen world and bring it into the 
seen; and to the degree we are able 
to do this are we able to satisfy all 
our “I wants.” Perhaps you say 
that business is not going as well 
with you as it should. Probably it 
has never occurred to you that you 
are responsible for that condition, 
and to change that condition you, 
yourself, must change first. So long 
as you accept and carry the thought 
of limitation, so long as you admit 
that the business is getting poorer 
every day, you are doing the very 
thing that wTill eventually drive it 

.. out of existence.
We find that all is law, and that 

there is a law of finance as well as 
a law of business affairs. There is no 
such thing as luck. Every one who 
succeeds has in some way complied 
with the law of success. The question 
now arises as to how to comply with 
this law. There are many things we 
must do, and things we must not do. 
For instance, we must never expect 
something for nothing. This violates 
the law of compensation and you 
will not get satisfactory results. Al­
ways pay your way. If you cheat 
someone out of a dollar, you are 
cheating yourself out of hundreds of 
dollars, and above all things don’t 
hunt for something cheap. Cheap 
thoughts will always bring cheap 
returns. Never say you can’t afford 
certain things, and above all never 
pay out money grudgingly.

Suppose you have only one dollar. 
Decide before you spend that dollar 
that you want a certain something 
more than you want the dollar, then 
let it go cheerfully and with a bless­
ing.

There are many business men who, 
when things drop off a little, become 
panicky and start to retrench, to cut 
off expenses. In some instances they 
call in their salesmen from the road. 
They don’t seem to realize that they 
are sending out a quality of thought 
that will bring disaster. Remember 
you are limited only by your aspira­
tions. Your world lies in your hands. 
Do not rely upon anything outside of 
yourself except Divine Power, and 
you’ll be surprised at the many op­
portunities that this Power will put 
in your way. Know what you want, 
be definite, believe in yourself, think 
success, act success, and see yourself 
a success.

The first thing we must do is to 
control ourselves in the business 
world. Everything must be based on 
the principle of rightness. You can 
have just what you want. No one can 
limit you in thought, in ambition or 
in achievement, except yourself. It all 
depends upon the quality of thought 
which you send forth. Let the All­
Wisdom within guide you and there 
can be no mistake. One with God is a 
majority. “IN ALL THY WAYS 
ACKNOWLEDGE HIM AND HE 
SHALL DIRECT THY PATH.”

Bring out of yourself your latent 
possibilities. Concentrate in the Si­
lence and you will receive ideas upon 
which you can act. You have heard of 
Henry Gordon Selfridge, formerly a 
partner of Marshall Field, of Chi­
cago. He started a large business in 
London. He said, “Before I ever set 

(Please turn to page 26)
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Views and Reviews
By WILLIAM E. TOWNE

Don’t Keep Your Thoughts 
on a Leash

What good is a hunting dog so 
long as he is on a leash? He can 
never fulfil his function until you 

free him — at the proper time and 
place.

And yet I have a letter from a 
woman who wonders why she does 
not get ahead although she says, “I 
have always tried to keep my thoughts 
on a leash.” Would she expect a 
seed to grow if she kept it in a neat 
packet on the top shelf in the pantry?

Creative action is the very core of 
all accomplishment. I suggest that 
my correspondent read the parable 
of the ten talents in Matt. 25: 14. 
Keeping her thoughts on a leash is 
akin to the policy followed by the 
servant who hid his master’s talent 
in the earth because he was afraid. 
And according to Jesus’ parable the 
servant lost his job and was “cast 
into outer darkness.” He who does 
not USE his powers will find by sad 
experience the truth of the words, 
“For unto every one that hath shall 
be given, and he shall have abun­
dance: but from him that hath not 
shall be taken away even that which 
he hath.”

To keep one’s thoughts on a leash 
is like shouting “Get up!” at a horse 
while you brace your feet, pull back 
on the reins and saw on the bit. You 
get exactly nowhere.

Now to get free of the leash busi­
ness, it is first essential to make some 
sort of adjustment with your en­

vironment. If there are things you do 
not like (and everyone finds such 
conditions in his environment) make 
them steppingstones to something 
better. Set your thoughts to work on 
the problem of how to do this. If you 
can’t work it out, then ACCEPT 
the condition for the time being, and 
set your thoughts to work on other 
matters.

To keep your thoughts on a leash 
is to be constantly on the fence — 
full of doubts, wondering what you 
should do. There is nothing more 
wasteful of energy than to keep an 
attitude of being on the fence in 
regard to your life’s course. I believe 
it was Alfred Henry Lewis who once 
said that “It is better to stand firmly 
with the wrong than to wobble with 
the right.” There is some psychologi­
cal truth in the statement. The in­
dividual who constantly wobbles in 
his thought suffers in every way. 
Make up your mind where you are 
going and then KEEP MOVING in 
that direction. This is a law of 
health and happiness and success.

If you keep your thoughts on a 
leash, and thereby keep yourself from 
“going places” in relation to health, 
happiness and success, you are prob­
ably being held by some inhibition, 
some mental complex, acquired along 
the way in your past. Quite likely 
the inhibition dates from childhood. 
“If you are not healed,” wrote Brown 
Landone in one of his books, “search 
your soul deeply to discover what you 
avoid and why you avoid it — whether 
it is a thing, or a means, or a person,
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or a condition.” In the attempt to 
avoid the thing you fear or dislike, 
you hesitate and keep your thoughts 
on a leash. You build up a backlog of 
inhibited power which may result in 
an explosion. Such an explosion oc­
curs when a periodic drunkard goes 
on a “bat,” or a man disappears from 
his home or commits suicide. It is 
not safe to hold one’s thoughts on a 
leash. ‘‘The will to live, love and 
act, conditioned as it is by the power 
which has gone on living and loving 
and acting for countless generations, 
is the only source of all human 
strength,” says Wilfred Lay, Ph.D. 
You bottle up and suppress this power 
of will to live, love and act at your 
peril. Free the power in constructive 
activity, and for the widest possible 
good to mankind, and you reap a 
harvest of all good things for your­
self and others. You expand your 
Self and move toward the accomplish­
ment of your desires and ideals. To 
quote again from Lay: ‘‘If we build 
a house, or organize a club, or cover 
a window with mosquito netting, 
or even hammer in a single tack 
where it ought to be, and was not, 
we are by so much expanding our 
Self. ’ ’ But if we hold our thoughts on 
a leash we bury our talent in the 
earth — and the other fellow seems 
to prosper while we languish in 
unhappiness.

Always think of yourself just as you want to 
become. Many a famous actress imagined she 
could see her name in electric lights outside the 
theatre while she was still washing dishes in 
her mother’s kitchen. There is absolutely noth­
ing the creative powers of mind cannot do for 
you once you have given it the model to work 
with.

— R. C. Harris

BEAUTY
By EDGAR DANIEL KRAMER 

I have found beauty, 
As I have gone 

In the gray twilight, 
In the red dawn.

Beauty comes to me 
With sun and rain

On the high mountain, 
In the low plain.

I have found beauty 
On the wild sea

And in the budding 
Of a tall tree.

Beauty comes to me 
From the blue skies

And in the magic 
Of a maid’s eyes.

I have found beauty 
Both near and far, — 

Mist of the meadow, 
Dust of a star!

(Continued from page 24)
foot on the shore of England, I had a 
big department store all worked out 
in detail in my mind. I could see the 
great crowd of purchasers. I was do­
ing a splendid business in London be­
fore I ever saw it.” There is the exact 
point. He complied with the law of 
success, and success pushed itself 
upon him. It was not an experiment, 
it was business. He applied the ax­
ioms of Truth to his business, and it 
couldn’t fail. He believed in God, he 
believed in his ideas, he believed in 
himself, and his success was assured.

Apply Truth to everything in your 
world. Apply it to your mentality, to 
your body, to your business. Concen­
trate in the Silence, and ask the 
Father to let the way open for you. 
He will give you his blessing, and all 
he asks in return is your trust and 
faith.
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Success In Prayer
Edited by W. E. T. and E. T.

FORTY YEARS’ EXPERIENCE 
WITH TITHING

A wooden spoon was not my only 
. heritage. I was brought up to 
reverence God and his Word. At nine­

teen I left home for San Francisco, 
where I studied art in a night school. 
I paid my way by working in the 
Pacific Rolling Mills during the day. 
My spare time was devoted to the 
study of the Bible.

My attention was soon attracted to 
the far-reaching meaning of Malachi 
ch. III. Daily I prayed for a wise and 
understanding heart. I adopted tith­
ing as a principle. Things began to 
happen. Though comparatively young, 
and having but recently become a 
member, I was elected deacon of the 
Mission Christian Church of S. F.

Thus two years passed, then back 
to my home state and entrance into 
the State University and a theological 
school. The ministry was now my 
goal, with art as an avocation.

Then came the Spanish-American 
War, and one year was spent as a sol­
dier in the Philippine Islands. During 
this time many pictures were drawn 
and sold to the soldiers.

At twenty-five I married a minis­
ter’s daughter. Our first pastorate was 
small with salary a bare living. We 
resolved to “pay as we go or no go.” 
We held to tithing as God’s financial 
plan for the individual as well as for 
the church. Our financial start was 
from scratch and very literally just 
that.

While still a student the Vice- 
President of a bank had asked me, 
“Have you used your timber rights?”

“I did not know that I had any 
timber rights.”

“Well, you have.”
Shortly after taking the pastorate a 

friend of mine told me that he was lo­
cating people on timber claims. 
Would I be interested? Remembering 
what the Vice-President had told me 
I was very much interested, feeling 
that this was “a lead.” But the cost! 
Eight hundred dollars to the Govern­
ment and for locating. This total 
looked like a mountain. But I be­
lieved that if this was God’s leading 
the way to secure the money would 
open.

Nothing daunted I went to the 
Vice-President of the bank and asked 
for a loan of eight hundred dollars. 
As I offered no personal security it was 
now his time to be surprised. He evi­
dently admired my unlimited “nerve” 
for he sent me to see the President of 
the bank — at home slightly ill. The 
gentleman patiently heard my story 
then said, “You can have the loan 
provided your grandmother signs 
with you.” Grandmother was a good 
sport and went my security.

That note became to me a mortal 
agony. When payment was due I 
could not meet it. Something had to 
be done, and Spirit alone could do it.

My father-in-law had taken a tim­
ber claim next to mine. Together we 
watched the ads for a prospective 
purchaser. And one day — O happy 
day! — the ad appeared. We quickly 
got in touch with the Eastern timber 
buyer and sold our two claims for 
$4,200.

I handed grandmother five twenty- 
dollar gold pieces, and was she 
happy!
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Within a few days a ministerial 
friend of mine told me of a 500-acre 
ranch which was run down and was 
for sale at $20 per acre. Father-in-law 
and I took the next train out to in­
spect the farm. We bought the place 
for $10,000, paying $2,000 down, and 
gave a first mortgage for $8,000. We 
built a small but comfortable ranch 
house and put $300 into fences. For­
tunately a good renter was secured. 
For three years the farm returns paid 
the interest and the taxes.

We now learned that the former 
owner was gleefully awaiting the 
time when he might get the farm 
back into the control of his itching 
palms. He was sure that a couple of 
fool preachers would fail to pay the 
mortgage! He bitterly regretted hav­
ing sold so cheaply.

One day a dynamic individual ap­
peared on our streets. He proved to be 
a ‘ ‘big shot’ ’ in walnut plantings. His 
name and location of office was 
learned. Something seemed to say, 
“This is another lead; follow it.”

A letter was sent to the dealer, with 
a description and location of our 
farm. Would he and his company be 
interested? Back came a letter. He 
had been to the farm and proposed to 
plant 300 acres to walnuts, with 
cherry fillers. His company would pay 
the mortgage, plant the orchard and 
cultivate the trees for ten years, 
assuming all of the responsibility 
of management, including the sell­
ing.

Our venture of faith brought each 
of us in excess of $6,000 over and 
above our original investment.

In 1917-18 I served two years as 
Captain-Chaplain in the U. S. Army 
during the World War. When the 
war was over wife and I decided that 
we must move to a university city

that our children might have the ad­
vantages of a higher education.

Before making the move we dis­
covered that in a certain university 
city was a beautiful art and gift shop. 
This shop had been long since estab­
lished by a teacher of art in the col­
lege. The shop was strikingly indi­
vidualistic. So was the price — 
$6,000. Rent, $60 per month. The 
owner of the building assured me that 
he did not care to sell, under any 
circumstances.

The shop was purchased. I preached 
on Sundays and ran the shop to pay 
expenses.

My grandmother, who had been a 
mother to me nearly all of my life, 
had passed to the better life. She left 
her little home on a good lot at the 
edge of the business district, three 
blocks from our shop. Property val­
ues slumped. We bought out the 
other heirs, improved the little home 
and lived in it. I had the feeling that 
business would reach this lot some 
day, and so held on.

During the Christmas rush of 1923 
the owner of our shop building 
walked in and calmly announced that 
he had decided to sell. Price, $18,000 
— $6,000 cash down.

The turn of events dazed me. Hav­
ing a $2,000 loan at the bank on a side 
venture, I hesitated to ask for an 
additional loan. Plucking up courage 
and faith I laid all of the facts before 
the bank official.

The man now president of the bank 
was the same individual who had 
suggested that I use my timber rights 
about twenty years before. I won­
dered if he wasn’t beginning to regret 
having mentioned timber rights.

There was a trying wait of twenty- 
four hours. The telephone rang.

“Will you kindly come to the
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bank?” It took me very few minutes 
to get there.

“Yes, we will loan you the $6,000 
on your personal note without secur­
ity. You must reduce the loan $100 
per month.”

Rate of interest on all of my obli­
gations was 8%. Taxes $500 per year. 
The struggle was severe. My hair 
turned gray. But our children got 
their education. (Three of them are 
school teachers. The fourth quit the 
University and married a young busi­
ness man. All four are happily mar­
ried.)

On the day before Christmas, 1925, 
a leading business man walked into 
our shop and signed articles of agree­
ment for the purchase of the lot on 
which our little home was located. 
Price $10,000 net. This was paid in 
full within a few months.

Almost exactly sixty days later we 
sold our shop and building for $30,000 
net. These were the “boom days” 
prior to the crash of ’29.

We purchased a modern home, 
splendidly located with a fine view of 
the city, at a cost of $8,000.

A little over a year later wife and I 
attended the American Legion Con­
vention in Paris. We visited the prin­
cipal countries of Europe — France, 
Italy, Switzerland, Belgium, Holland 
and England. We crossed Canada and 
U. S. A. This was our honeymoon 
trip. When we were married twenty­
seven years before we rode from one 
small town to another, a distance of a 
few miles.

During the depression that fol­
lowed the crash of ’29 we took a se­
vere financial beating, but held des­
perately to certain properties. Now 
their value has come back and ad­
vanced.

All of these transactions cover a

z9 

period of forty years. Through all of 
this we recognize and gladly ac­
knowledge the guidance of a kindly 
Providence. I am still preaching and 
expect to continue to preach so long 
as I am physically and mentally able.

“Prove me now herewith saith 
Jehovah. ...” Malachi 3: 10.

“Have faith in God.” Mark II: 22, 
23. — W. A. E., Ore.

STILL WATERS
By HELEN LOCKWOOD COFFIN

I know a Place
Serene, sunlit, and still,
Where those who frame a prayer
May linger as they will.

The surge of life goes by
And frets its outer rim,
But naught disturbs the peace
Of those who talk with Him.

The crashing breakers roar
Out there beyond the wall —
But in the Place of Prayer
Not even echoes fall.

Elizabeth’s Editorials
(Continued from fage 7)

The story of the loaves and the fishes 
is contained in the sixth chapter of 
St. John, verses 8 to 14 inclusive.) 
Seek for yourself and for your friends 
that word of Jesus which multiplies 
and distributes infinite good. It is 
the word of thanks and blessing. 
Speak this word whenever you re­
ceive a gift, even if it is only a little 
kindness done to you by one of your 
family.

*
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Yes, You
Have
Chance !

But you must send your order RIGHT NOW to insure your 
getting your order filled for one or more copies of —

THE NEW DAILY LIGHT BOOK 
FOR 1946

Perhaps you overlooked some friends at Christmas. Here’s your chance to 
make good by sending them a gift that will be welcomed daily for a year.

Here are KEY THOUGHTS from the world's great writers, philosophers, 
poets — one for EACH DAY of 1946. You will find your favorite author 
represented in the selections we are sure — the Bible, Emerson, Whitmani 
Wilcox, Browning, Markham and many others.

It’s not too late for YOU to join now the hundreds who will DAILY use 
this book of KEY THOUGHTS in 1946, to encourage LIFE within yourself 
— to grow more PEACE, POWER and POISE.

The book is attractively printed, bound in paper. Contains calendar 
plates for 1946 and 1947. Only one edition printed, so order NOW to be 
SURE of getting your order filled.

Price 50c Each • Five $2.00 • Ten $3.50
Address THE ELIZABETH TOWNE CO., INC., Holyoke, Mass.

IN SPECIAL 
ENVELOPES

Where more than one 
copy is ordered, each 
copy will be sent you 
enclosed in a separate 
Holiday envelope ready 
to stamp and remail if 
you wish.

r 
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I
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I

---------------- USE THIS COUPON----------------
THE ELIZABETH TOWNE CO., INC.
Holyoke, Mass.

Find enclosed $...............for.................copies of
NEW DAILY LIGHT BOOK FOR 1946.

Name..................................................................................

Address.............................................................................
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Wrinkles 
Destroy Loveliness 

A FREE booklet sent in plain 
wrapper tells you how the fa­
mous Kathryn Murray 5- 
Minute Facial Exercises are 
the easy, natural way to re­

gain young beauty. Simple exer­
cises stimulate circulation; help to 
eliminate crow’s feet, wrinkles, 
double chin and to make face and 
neck muscles firm. No straps! No 
massages! Many women say they 
look 10 years younger. Proved suc­

cessful by over 36,000 women since 1912.
SEND NO MONEY

Write today for your FREE BOOKLET. Only 
a limited number on hand, so hurry. No obli­
gation—no salesman will call.

KATHRYN MURRAY, INC.
Suite 135, 8 S. Michigan Avenue, Chicago 3

IF YOU HAVE A PROBLEM 
TO SOLVE WRITE ME

I will guide you in its SOLUTION through the law 
of CREATIVE PRAYER. Postcard requests will 
not be answered. Enclose stamp. Address: DORTCH 
CAMPBELL, Box 832, Clarksdale, Mississippi

BECOME A DOCTOR
OF PSYCHOLOGY OR METAPHYSICS

Win the degree of Ps.D. or Ms.D. Teach the secret 
of contentment, happiness. Solve mental worries. 
Learn how to unfold spiritual powers. Experience 
the revelation of truth. Chartered College. Individ­
ual help. Write for FREE book. COLLEGE OF 
UNIVERSAL TRUTH, 5153-F North Clark St., 
Chicago 40, Illinois.

BECOME A

FAST THINKER
My '‘Mind-Stimulator” and Four “Quick Ways” to 
Step Ahead are helping thousands. I can help you 
"Find Yourself . . . the Real You.” Write Frank
L. Tibolt, Ph.D., 41N. Phila. 20, Pa.

TO WIN MORE FRIENDS
If you desire to become more “charming,” popular and 
attractive and to win and hold friends you will find aid 
in the little book, "CONVERSATION AND A MAG­
NETIC PERSONALITY.” The author (a young 
Boston lawyer) tried the methods herself and found 
them effective. She planned to sell the lessons as a $2.00 
course. We persuaded her to let us bring them out as a 
book instead, to sell at only 55c, postpaid. THE 
ELIZABETH TOWNE CO., Inc., Holyoke, Mass.

r^enc/ a Copy

EMMET
FOX V-
Publications | 

e

25c

5c

ADAM AND EVE
The Real Meaning of the Great 

Parable.....................................
THE SEVEN MAIN ASPECTS

OF GOD
What Is God Like? How to Pray. .15c

THE FOUR HORSEMEN OF
THE APOCALYPSE

The Bible Unveiled........................
THE ZODIAC AND THE

BIBLE
The End of the World...................

THE PRESENCE
A Spiritual Treatment....................

THE GOLDEN KEY
The Spiritual Way Out of Any 

Difficulty.................................... 10c
ALTER YOUR LIFE

A Tonic for Sadness and Failure.. 5 c
THE WONDER CHILD

The Mystery of the Indwelling
Christ........................................... 10c

LIFE AFTER DEATH
What death is and what the next 

world is like.................................25c
Write for a complete list

Order now from your nearest 
bookstore or Unity Center, or 

directly from

20c .

HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers
49 E. 33rd St., New York 16, N. Y.

Postage extra
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Truth Healing Practitioners

MARIE WINCHELL WALKER, M.D., 29 N.
Electric Ave., Alhambra, Calif. Letters and 
treatments. Any problem. Letters 81.00.

GODIN GREENE, 306 West 38th Street, Los 
Angeles 37, Calif. Two fifteen-minute treatments 
daily, 83.00 monthly. Any problem. No interviews.

ISABELLE M. PERRY, P. O. Box 3306, M.O.
Sta., Los Angeles 53, Calif. Metaphysical Treat­
ment twice daily. 82.50 single treatment or 810.00 
per week. Written instructions included free. 25 
years’ experience. Graduate of Institute of Religious 
Science.

THE INVISIBLE POWER LEAGUE, practi- 
tioners and counsellors. 25 years' experience. Daily 
treatment 810 per week, 840 per month. Written 
instructions included free. The Invisible Power 
League, 718 Esplanade, Redondo Beach, Calif.

BEATRICE S. HYATT, 1403 S. Carolina Ave.,
S.E., Washington, D. C. Metaphysical Practi­
tioner and Teacher, 25 Years’ Experience. Contin­
ued Treatments with Personal Correspondence. Any 
problem. 82.00 Month.

Personal advice and instruction by correspond­
ence. Special treatments, any problem. Letters 
81.00. JAMES HUNTINGTON, 444 St. James 
Place, Chicago 14, Illinois.

JEAN MOWAT, writer, lecturer, practitioner, 
individual treatments and letters, 810 per week. 
190 E. Pearson Street, Chicago (11), Illinois.

Your need and problem given daily Truth Treat­
ment. Written instruction included. Offering. L. Al­
ford Malek, Ms.D., 630 S. Gunderson Ave., 
Oak Park, Ill.

JANE H. THORNBORROW, Ms.D., 1727 
Price St., Rockford, Illinois. Healing treatments. 
Any problem. Two Dollars monthly.

DR. E. W. ELLIOTT, 718 Lafayette St., Fort 
Wayne, Ind. Any Problem. Love Offering. 22 years’ 
experience.

Letter instruction, treatments, problem advice.
ANNIE S. GREENWOOD, D.S.D., 2003 Aldrich 
Avenue South, Minneapolis, Minnesota.

MONEY TREATMENT, 81.03, DR. A. A.
RANDALL, 2744 4th Avenue South, Minne­
apolis, Minn.

Problem Advice, Truth Treatments, Letters 
81.00. JOSEPH LOUIS SCHERTZ, Ps.D., 5338A 
Bartmer Avenue, St. Louis 12, Missouri.

BETSY VAN ALLEN, 51 South Elliott Place, 
Brooklyn 17, N. Y. Healing treatments, instruc­
tion, advice. Offering.

HENRIETTA LEE, TRUTH COUNSELOR. 
Healing and Prosperity treatments 82.00 weekly. 
Interviews by written appointment only. 349 West 
58th, New York City 19.

AGNES RENNIE, R.N. Spiritual healing 25 
years’ experience. Love offering. 140 East 46th St., 
Apt. 6M, New York 17, N. Y.

REV. K. V. MARION, 619 Faurot, Lima,
Ohio. Prosperity, Freedom from Problems. Treat­
ment 81.00.

CHARLES CALLAHAN, Ms.D., D.D., Ph.D- 
Licensed practitioner, counselor, teacher. Corre­
spondence or consultation. Fee information on re­
quest. Consultation by appointment only. 112 N. 
Mont Clair, Dallas (11), Texas. Phone Madison- 
4473.

NELL TRUESDELL, Rt. 4, Box 547, Fort
Worth, Texas. Healing, Prosperity. Instruction by 
mail. Free will offering.

JOHN RAY HINKLE, A.B., College St., Day­
ton, Va. Teaching by letter and treatments. Any 
problem. Letters 8 L00.

Money treatment, 81.03. General, all condi­
tions, 82.00. Dr. S. W. Davis, 705 Orton Court, 
Madison 4, Wise.

BERNICE RUNKEL, 818 1st St., Wausau, 
Wisconsin. Religious Psychology. All letters indi­
vidual. Personal problems. Letters, 8L00.

Troward’s Mental Science 
Methods

Judge Troward, the English jurist, was one of the world's 
great teachers of Mental Science. Prof. William James of 
Harvard pronounced him a leader in clear thinking and 
writing upon this subject. Troward had one American 
pupil—GENEVIEVE BEHREND. She went to England for 
the sole purpose of studying under Troward himself. She 
presents his teaching upon PRAYER, VISUALIZING, 
ATTAINING DESIRE, etc., in her book—

Your Invisible Power
BY GENEVIEVE BEHREND

She begins with VISUALIZING as the first step to creative 
action. Then follows How to Attract to Yourself the Things 
You Desire and a chapter on How to Make Your Mental 
Picture, with instructions how to pray or ask.

To learn how to use YOUR creative powers more 
effectively in getting what you want, read YOUR INVISIBLE 
POWER. Price 5 5c
THE ELIZABETH TOWNE CO., Inc.

Holyoke, Massachusetts
BY TRUTH MADE FREE

A helpful, inspiring lesson on Truth and the Higher 
Metaphysics is yours for the asking. Send name and 
address to UNIVERSAL TRUTH MINISTRY, 
Box 3265, 4102 Manchester Ave., St. Louis 10, 
Missouri.

FLORENCE SCOVEL SHINN’S Correspond­
ence Course giving definite rules for taking every 
trick in the game of life can be yours. Write for 
information about the course and Mrs. Shinn’s 
books. Her last book "The Power of the Spoken 
Word” now ready. (Foreword by Dr. Emmet Fox.) 
Shinn Press, R. F. D. 3, Hamburg, N. Y.

STUDY FOR THE DEGREE
of Doctor of Psychology (Ps.D.), Doctor of Meta­
physics (Ms.D.), or Doctor of Divinity (D.D.), by 
correspondence in the quiet of your own home.

Write for further information
THE COLLEGE OF DIVINE METAPHYSICS, Inc.

Dept. 1, 2811, N. Illinois St. Indianapolis (8), Indiana

HUMFORD PRESS 
CONCORD. N. H.



AKRON, Ohio. — Akron Unity Center of Truth, 34 
South High St. Rev. Ralph O’Day, Minister.
— Church of the Master, Y.W.CA. Chapel, 146 S. 
High St. Dr. Perrie Mahaffey, Minister. (M)

ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. — Center Club. 700 North 
Indiana Ave. Mrs. Rose Fasion, Leader.

BIRMINGHAM, Ala. — Metaphysical Center and 
Church of Divine Metaphysics, 902 Martin Bldg. Dr. 
Joseph T. Ferguson, Minister.

--- —xcvapiiyoivai x _____ _ 
Bldg. Mrs. Emma M. Morgan, Librarian.

BOSTON, Mass. — P„„ _____: T._“_________
monwealth Ave. Eleanor Mel, Leader. (M)
— The Metaphysical Club, Room 511, N< ’

CENTERS AND BOOKSTORES
Th* following New Thought Centers, Reading Rooms and bookstores carry Truth publics* 

tions. (M) Indicate* open meetings are held
MILWAUKEE, Wise. —First Unity Center, 208 E. 

Wisconsin Ave., Suite 301. Elmer M. Gifford, Lead­
er. (M)

MINNEAPOLIS, Minn. — Divine Science Fellow­
ship, John Seaman Gams, Dean, 1 Groveland Ter- 
<^he Unity New Thought Center. Dr. AmeUa A. 
Randall, 2744 4th Ave., South. (M)

MOBILE, Ala. —Universal Ontological Assn., 903 1st 
Nat’l Bk. Bldg. Nadie S. Howell, Ph.D., Leader. (M) 

NEW YORK CITY. — Church of the Healing Chris* 
(First Church of Divine Science), Hotel Astor. Dr. 
Emmet Fox, Pastor. (M)
— Unity-New York, Room 410, 500 Fifth Ave.
— Unity Universal Church, 137 W. 110 St., Studio 28, 
New York (2). Nanna B. Sutton, Minister.

OMAHA, Nebraska. — Omaha Unity Center. 423 
Electric Bldg., 17th & Harney Sts. Mabel B. Schopf, 
Leader. (M)

PEORIA, Ill. — Unity Center of Peoria. 505 Central 
National Bank Bldg. Rev. Mathilda McNemar, 
Minister.

PHILADELPHIA, Pa.—Chapel of Truth. North 
American Bldg., 117 S. Broad St.

PHOENIX, Aria. — Center of Spiritual Education, 
P. O. Box 807, Phone 9-3197. Mrs. Myrtle E. Cate, 
Director. (M)

PINE BLUFF, Ark. — New Thought Center, 110)4 
Main St. Dr. Richard Gollhofer.

PITTSBURGH, Pa. — Unity Center of Pittsburgh. 
Hardy & Hayes Bldg.. Oliver Ave. Dr. Edward E. 
Robinson, Leader. (M)

PORTLAND, Ore. — Metaphysical Library. 313 
Alderway Bldg. James E. Dodds. (M)

PROVIDENCE, Rhode Island. — Providence New 
Thought Center, 72 Weybosset St. Paul LaPrade, 
Leader. (M)

RENO, Nev. — Reno Unity Center, 314 Clay Peters 
Bldg. Dr. Robert W. Caswell, Leader. (M)

ROCHESTER, N. Y. — The Unity Church of Truth, 
27 Gibbs St. Raymond Charles Barker, Leader. (M) 

SACRAMENTO, Calif. — Unity Center, I. O. O. F.
Bldg., 9th and K Sts. Naomi J. Anderson, Leader. (M) 
— Church of Truth, 2724 Capitol Ave. Rev. V. 
Manley Ayers, Pastor. (M)

SALEM, Ore. — Truth Center, 336 State St. OHve 
Stevens, Leader. (M)

SAN ANTONIO. Texas.—Institute of Revealed Science, 
Room 301, 105 Broadway.

SAN FRANCISCO, Calif. —Metaphysical Library 
and Book Shop, 177 Post St. Free Reading. Noon 
talks. (M)
— Unity Temple, 126 Post St., 2nd Floor. Robert 
Hulbert, Leader. (M)

SANTA BARBARA, Calif. — Troth Center, 227 E. 
Arrellaga. Harriett B. Coolidge, Leader. (M) 
— The Aquarian Ministry, P. O. Box 336. George B. 
Brownell and Louise B. Brownell, co-leaders.

SEATTLE, Wash. — Truth Center, 9511 Rainier Ave. 
Estella MacPherson, Leader. (M)
— International Truth Center, 415 Mutual Life Bldg. 
Radhma Michaela, Leader. (M)
Church of Divine Truth, 306 Palomar Bldg. 
Arthur Jay Green, Dean. (M)

SPOKANE, Wash. — Metaphysical Book Shop, 
821)4 1st Ave. Free Reading Room. (M) 
— Truth Reading Room and Unity Book Shop, 
West Riverside Ave. Rev. Erma Wells, Minister. (M)

ST. JOSEPH, Mo. — St. Joseph Unity Center, 1202 
Felix St.

SYRACUSE, N. Y. —Unity Church of Troth, Hotel 
Onondaga. Rev. Mae G. Lundahl, Leader.

UTICA, N. Y. — The Utica Truth Center, 525 First 
National Bank Bldg. Laura Britton Snyder, Leader.

WALLED LAKE, Mich. — “The House of Light,” 
29250 North Beck Road. Mrs. Dora Wood Kaiser, 
Leader.

WASHINGTON, D. C. — A Truth Center. 1713 Kay 
St., N. W. Mrs. Appleton, Leader. (M)
— Metaphysical Library, Leona Feathers, Librarian, 
731 Shepherd St.. N. W.

WICHITA, Kansas. — Wichita Unity Center, Eaton 
Hotel. Carl Moran, Leader. (M)

WOODSIDE, L. I., New York. — 48-20 Forty-Sixth 
St. Henry C. Hudson, Leader.

ADELAIDE, So. Australia. — New Thought Society, 
Inc. Mrs. C. Stewart, Room 45, 2nd Floor, Eagle 
Chambers, cor. King William and Pirie Sts. (M) 

AKRON, Ohio. — Akron Unity Center of Truth, 34
South High St. Rev. Ralph O’Day, Minister.
— Church of the Master, Y.W.CÁ. Chapel, 146 S. 
High St. Dr. Perrie Mahaffey, Minister. (M)

ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. — Center Club. 700 North 
Indiana Ave. Mrs. Rose Fasion, Leader.

BIRMINGHAM, Ala. — Metaphysical Center and 
Church of Divine Metaphysics, 902 Martin Bldg. Dr. 
Joseph T. Ferguson, Minister.

BOISE, Idaho. — Metaphysical Library, 204 Fidelity 
Bldg. Mrs. Emma M. Morgan, Librarian.

BOSTON, Mass. — Boston Home of Truth, 175 Com­
monwealth Ave. Eleanor Mel, Leader. (M)
— The Metaphysical Club, Room 511, Nottingham 
Bldg., 25 Huntington Ave. Dr. J. Frank Telfer, Pres.

BROOKLYN, N. Y. — Unity Society of Brooklyn, 3 
Albee Square.

BUFFALO, N. Y. — Buffalo Unity Society, Room 4, 
Hotel Statler. Dr. E. H. Burrill, Leader.

CALGARY, ALTA., Canada. — Harry’s News and
Tobacco Shop, 109 Eighth Ave., W.
— Church of the Truth, 810a 1st St., W. Miss Ruth 
E. Chew. Leader. (M)

CHICAGO, Ill. — First Unity Church of Christ, Suite 
1312, Garrick Bldg., 64 West Randolph St. Mrs. 
Nellie McCollum, Leader. (M)
— Unity Home of Truth, 905-8 Lake View Bldg., 116 
South Michigan Ave. Miss Edith M. Reynolds. 
Minister. (M)
— Purdy Publishing Co. & New Thought Book Shop. 
1723 Stevens Bldg., 17 N. State St.
Progressive New Thought Center, Inc., 3311 W. North 
Ave. Dr. McDonald, Pres. (M)

CHIPPEWA FALLS, Wise. — Les-A-Me Prayer Cen­
ter, Route 1. Mrs. Lois Zuehlsdorff, Leader.

CINCINNATI, Ohio. — New Thought, Temple of 
McMillan at Woodbum. Dr. J. Lowrey Fendrich. Jr., 
Leader.

CLEVELAND, O. — Church of Truth, Hotel Olm­
stead, Room 224. Mary A. Prince, Leader. 
Cleveland Church of New Thought. Carnegie Hall. 
Studio 810-1220 Huron Rd. Rev. Gladies Johns Heine.
(M)
— Unity Center, Hotel Cleveland. Earl P. Anthony. 
Leader. (M)

DALLAS, Texas. — Unity Center, Church of Practical 
Christianity. 2030 Commerce St. Ruth D. Gillespie.
Minister. (M)

— Universal Truth Center, 1130 Allen Bldg. Mrs. 
M. L. Hursey, Minister. (M)
— Science of Mind, 1119 Liberty Bank Bldg. Mrs. 
Freeman, Leader. (M)

DAYTON, Ohio. — Unity Center of Christianity, 611 
Canby Bldg., 137 South Main St. Rev. E. J. Crouch, 
Leader. (Ml

DENVER, Colo. — The Publication Book Store, 514 
15th St.
— The Divine Science College, East 14th Ave. and 
Williams St.

DETROIT, Mich. — Detroit Unity Association, 1124- 
34 Macea bee Building. Herbert J. Hunt, Minister. (M)

EVERETT, Wash. — Unity Center, 2919-207 Wet­
more. Mrs. Estella M. MacPherson. (M)

FORT WORTH, Texas. — Christ Truth League, 912 
Dan Waggoner Bldg. Nell Truesdell, Leader. (M) 

FRESNO, Calif. — International Truth Center, 415
Mutual Life Bldg. Radna Michaela, Leader. (M) 

HIGHLAND PARK 3, Mich. — “Seven Lights,” 317
West Buena Vista Ave. Rev. Herbert Hocker, Lead-

HOUSTON, Texas. — 2421 Milan St. Royal Dixon, 
Leader. (M)

INDIANAPOLIS, Ind. — Unity Truth Center, Clay­
pool Hotel, Lobby Floor. Dale C. Newsum, Leader.

JAMAICA, N. Y. — Unity Center of Truth. 89-39 
163rd St. (M)

LEBANON, Ohio. —The Lebanon Truth Center.
Mrs. Shirley Bell Hastings, Leader. (M) 

LOS ANGELES, Calif. — The Church of Light, 2337
Coral St. (M) . . «— Classes in Truth. Mamie B. Dean, 1129 S. Cata-
Una St. (M) . ,
The League for the Larger Life, International Head­
quarters, 617 Venice Blvd. Dr. H. M. Ward, Leader.

MIA¿H, Fla. — Miami Truth Center, 150 North 
East 3rd St. Lamed Brown Hill. Director. (M)

Printed Letterpress in U. S. A.

'ruth Center, 1130 Allen Bldg. Mrs.

Dr.
W,
928



/

Self-Help Books for Truth Students
ALL BOOKS SENT PREPAID AT PRICES QUOTED ■ CATALOG FREE ON REQUEST

Newest Books
DAILY LIGHT BOOK 1945. Price 50c.
SEEING THE WAY AHEAD. Dortch 

Paper; price 55c.
WHAT I HAVE LEARNED ABOUT 

Dortch Campbell. Paper; price 55c.

Campbell.
PRAYER.

Financial Success
POWER AND WEALTH. Emerson. Paper: price 55c. 
FINANCIAL SUCCESS THROUGH CREATIVE 

THOUGHT. Wallace D. Wattles. Paper; price 
$1.10.

HOW TO VISUALIZE. Ethel Whitney. Price 28c.
THE BOOK THAT HAS HELPED MOST IN 

BUSINESS. By “A Doctor of Human Nature.” 
Paper; price 25c.

THOUGHT FORCE FOR SUCCESS. Elizabeth 
Towne. Paper; price 25c.

THE SUCCESS PROCESS. Brown Landone. Flexi­
ble covers; price $1.60.

POWERS THAT TURN FAILURE INTO SUCCESS. 
Brown Landone. Price 55c.

MAKING MONEY: How to Grow Success. Eliza­
beth Towne. Paper, 71 pgs.; price 55c.

THE PSYCHOLOGY OF SALESMANSHIP. At­
kinson. Flexible covers, 210 pages; price $1.60.

YOUR INVISIBLE POWER. Genevieve Behrend. 
Paper; price 55c.

TRUE STORIES OF FINANCIAL SUCCESS AND 
ADJUSTMENT. George C. Golden. A method 
book in story form. Paper, 92 pgs.; price 55c.

IT’S FUN TO MAKE MONEY. Pauline Cleaver. 
Showing how to begin, and how to carry through to 
business success; price 55c.

WHAT CHRIST SAYS: About Economics, Politics. 
Healing. Wattles. Price 28c.

Healing
EXPERIENCES IN SELF-HEALING. Autobiog­

raphy. Elizabeth Towne. Price 55c.
JUST HOW TO WAKE THE SOLAR PLEXUS. 

Elizabeth Towne. 28c.
THE RADIANT PATH TO ACHIEVEMENT. Kate 

A. Boehme and Rev. Frederick Elias Andrews. 
Price 25c.

THE HEART OF HEALING. Mlzanna Wolff. Price 
55c.

THE HEALING POWER IS LIFE. Genevieve 
Behrend. Price 55c.

MAGIC OF UNCOMMON SENSE. C. W. Cham­
berlain. Paper; price 55c.

HOW TO DEMONSTRATE HEALTH, MONEY. 
FRIENDS. Gertrude A. Bradford, Ph.D. Paper; 
price, 55c.

THE HEALING TRUTH YOU WANT TO KNOW. 
Vivian May Williams. Paper: price 55c.

PRACTICAL METHODS FOR SELF-DEVELOP­
MENT. Elizabeth Towne. Price $1.60.

Effectual Prayer
TRUSTING IN GOD FOR $5,«••,•«•. Geo. Mueller. 

Paper: price 55c.
MY PILLOW PRAYER BOOK. Ella C. Water­

house. A pocket ABC book of alliterative affirma­
tions, paper, pocket size. 78 pgs.; price 55c.

NEW THOUGHT HEALING FOR CHURCH 
WORKERS, by Rev. Geo. C. Golden. Paper; price 
28c.

Other Truth Books
WHAT YOU SHOULD KNOW ABOUT TELEPA­

THY. 87 pages; price 55c.
THOUGHT RADIO AND THOUGHT TRANS­

FERENCE. Viola Gertrude Rich. Price 55c.
GIST OF NEW THOUGHT. Paul Ellsworth. Price 

28c.
HISTORY AND PRINCIPLES OF NEW 

THOUGHT. Atkinson. Price 28c.
LIFE POWER AND HOW TO USE IT. E. Towne. 

Flexible, 176 pages; price $1.60.
PSYCHIC SCIENCE MADE PLAIN. Vol. II. Ed­

ward B. Warman, LL.D. Flexible covers. Price 
$1.60.

SOUL POWERS THAT TURN FAILURE INTO 
SUCCESS. Brown Landone, F.R.E.S. Paper cov­
ers; price 55c.

For Beginners
FOUR LESSONS IN THE REALIZATION OF 

HEALTH AND SUCCESS. Elizabeth Towne. 
Price $1.60, including How to Wake the Solar Plexus 
and How to Concentrate, which are used with the 
Lessons

YOUR INVISIBLE POWER. Genevieve Behrend. 
Paper: price 55c.

A-B-C OF TRUTH. Brown Landone. Paper. 98 pgs.; 
price 55c.

METHODS OF TRUTH WHICH I USE. Landone. 
Paper: price 55c.

UNCOMMON SENSE OF APPLIED PSYCHOL­
OGY. Claude William Chamberlain. Paper; 
price 55c.

HOW TO WAKE THE SOLAR PLEXUS. E. Towne. 
Price 28c.

JUST HOW TO CONCENTRATE. E. Towne. Price 
28c.

HOW TO CHANGE YOUR CONDITION, by Vai- 
dianathan. Flexible covers, 245 pages. Price $1.60.

EASY WAYS TO MENTAL SUPREMACY. Paper; 
price 55c.

SELF RELIANCE. Emerson. Paper; price 55c.

Self-Analysis
HOW TO CHANGE YOUR CONDITION. S. Vatdla- 

nathan. Flexible covers; price $1.60.
A NEW DEAL IN JOBS. Marie Winchell Walker, 

M.D. Paper; price 55c.
FREEING OUR MENTAL FORCES. Marie Win­

chell Walker, M.D. Flexible covers; price $1.60.

Personality
REDUCING IS FUN. Mrs. F. S. McGraw. Paper;
CONVERSATION AND A MAGNETIC PERSON­

ALITY. E. Gwendolyn Stimpson. Price 55c.
HOW I ELIMINATED FEAR. George Wharton

James. Price 25c.
When ordering publications ask for the Prosperity Seed Plan

Self-Develop menf
LIFE INTERPRETED THROUGH COLOR. Myrtle 

Hodges. Paper; price 55c.
PRACTICAL METHODS FOR SELF-DEVELOP­

MENT. Spiritual, Mental, Physical. Elizabeth 
Towne. Flexible covers, 160 pgs.; price $1.60.

HOW TO BE A GENIUS. Wattles. Pocket size, 
paper; price 55c.

FREE

Order of THE ELIZABETH TOWNE CO., Inc., HOLYOKE, MASS.

iz .


