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HEALING YOUR THINKING
By George C. Hubbs

\] have never asked a person who was personally ill, or

who had a loved one or dear friends who were ill,
whether he or she doubted that the Master, if here in
person, could immediately heal them, without getting an
affirmative response.

I mention this experience in faith-finding because it has
a distinct and important bearing on the matter of self-
healing.

What is it that makes you so sure that if you can get
just the right angle on the Truth it will heal all of your
problems?

What keeps you in constant quest of this spiritual
“Open-Sesame” in spite ofmany failures in demonstration-
making?

There is only one answer, dear friends: This self that
seems to be seeking self-healing is your own God-
self— the only real self there is!

These persistent urgings are nothing else but your
spiritual selfhood seeking fuller expression in your life.

““Behold | stand at the door and knock™ is just another
way of saying ““Behold I lovingly plead with you to submit
your problems to your own divine intelligence.” For self-
healing is in reality only healing our thinking of the
belief that there are two selves!

We definitely know that God is the panacea for all
human ills, so it must be plain that the transference of our
thinking from trouble to God will transfer conditions
from inharmony to harmony.

Someone has said, “If | could only get the world out of
my thinking, the rest would be easy." But we are living in
this world, and our victory is, like His, in overcoming it!
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/til 'Kautifad ReacLeM-

We have something to tell you. At first thought
you may not feel that it is good news. But in the end
we believe that all things DO work for good.

This is what we have to say to you: Because of
the advanced age of Mr. and Mrs. Towne (both well
beyond three-score-and-ten) and because of the
greatly increased cost of producing Nautilus, we
have decided that the only practical course is to
discontinue publishing the magazine.

So this August number of Nautilus is the last one
that will be printed. All regular subscribers have
received (or will receive shortly) a letter from us
explaining the provision we are making for unex-
pired subscriptions to Nautilus.

You and Nautilus have come down a long, long
trail together with us—over half a century. Some of
you have been with us all that time. We shall miss
you and we know that you will miss us. But all things
change and pass—except the eternal laws of God—
and we feel that Nautilus has fulfilled and completed
.its work.

And now may you find peace and strength in the
thought that God is with you NOW—in all the expe-
riences of life and in every change that may come
to you.

Let us say, with Whittier:

2/Z know not where his islands lift
Their fronded palms in air,

I only know | cannot drift
Beyond his love and care."

THE ELIZABETH TOWNE CO,, Inc.

Publishers of Nautilus Magazine
I Holyoke, Mass., August, 1951
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HAVE YOU PROBLEMS?
DESIRES NOT ATTAINED?

Prayer
Solves Problems

We get what we pray for when we pray with
Creative Spiritual Desire. Creative Desire is the
heart of every prayer, calling into action tre-
mendousybnter within and without the soul.

For more than thirty years | have engaged in
spiritual research. I should like to reveal to you
my findings regarding this mighty power. By its
aid fear is removed, health restored, love and
companionship gained and personal problems
solved.

If YOU have a problem — if you have desires
unrealized —write me a letter NOW. (Do not
write a postal card.) Enclose two three-cent
stamps and | shall send information as to my
researches. Address now:

‘Dortch Qampbell

Box 832 CLARKSDALE, MISS.

"Am Happier,
More Contented"

**| feel happier and more con-
tented than | ever have before.”
— A. E. F., Texas

So writes a student of ELIZA-
BETH TOWNE’S FOUR LES-
SONS ON HEALTH AND
SUCCESS. Others write: "Some-
times walk over two miles a day.
Instead of studying ABOUT Truth,
or thinking 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 | put on my writ-
ten list. Please send Leeson I11." —
G. H. C.,, Ga. "Was losing weight.
Much depressed. Now gaining
weight and mental attitude com-
pletely changed." —E, E. M,, Il
"Am thankful for PEACE AND
HARMONY IN HOME,” —
C.E. H., Pa.

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

The Elizabeth Towne Co.

Inc.
Holyoke, Massachusetts

HOW HUNCHES HAVE
HELPED ME

By LEO LOUIS MARTELLO O

ver since childhood | have relied
E upon ““hunches” in undertake

anything — whether a bet, a ne
job, or guessing at the accuracy ola .i
thing.

One night vividly stands outinmy x
memory. | was seven years old, and
my mother and | had just come from
seeing a movie. Approaching tb*
house | excitedly exclaimed: “M§,
don’t go in the house! Someone’s in H
there.” g

Not being of a superstitious na-
ture, my mother scoffed at me and b
prepared to enter our house. Form-1
nately, a police officer was nearby, y
and hearing the rumpus | was raising,
came over. On hearing my story he j
smiled and agreed to enter the house
with us, if only to alleviate my fears
No sooner had he opened the door
with the key my mother gave him
than we heard a hustling sound and
the slam of a window. Then we saw
a man run across the street from our
house. The officer chased him, fired
a shot, and the man gave up. He was
arrested on burglary.

Was it possible that I had seen’
the faintest of shadows moving in
the house? Or had my imagination |
perhaps been inflamed by the picture
we had just seen? Anyway | had said
there was a man in the house—
and there was! [ ]

At boarding school, much later,
when | was about fourteen, there was
an unknown person who went around
breaking into many of the students'
trunks, fishing through the pockets
of their clothes and taking whatever
appealed to them.

One evening | discovered that five

(Please turn to page 26)
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By VIOLA E. MYERS

One day | walked along a grassy bank !
And came upon a patch of goldenrod;
No one but me had seen its crown of gold
As it created beauty from the sod.

It gave its love and did not question why
And reached fulfillment in that lonely spot
Then lay back down to rest upon ,the earth
When winter’s snow concealed the grassy plot

But summer comes again to that bare place;
The spirit of the goldenrod is there;
Again it rises up and blooms anew;
To nature’s beauty adds its loving share.

And so it is with man upon the earth;
Accomplishing his purpose, finding rest,
His spirit is not lost; when his body dies
The soul loves on to gain perfection’s quest.
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Editorials

By ELIZABETH TOWNE

DOUBT NOT

Fbarest Sometimes that thy Father

Hath forgot?
When the clouds around thee gather,

Doubt Him not.
Always hath the daylight broken,
Always hath He comfort spoken;
Better hath He been for years

Than thy fears.

— K. R. Hagenbacl

IfUs Play — And Concentrate

xcept you become as a little
child, you shall in no wise be
lie to ““concentrate.” Concentra-
ion is the natural mental attitude
«child.
‘A child is one-minded. When his
Eention turns to any one given
ject, his whole being is polarized
that object. To all intents and
eposes there is nothing else in
iistence beyond the one thing to
Buch the child’s attention is turned.
This morning, on a neighbor's
Itch, I saw a little two-year-old
crying his head off” for his mother.
Bwas a spoiled child and they were
beginning to teach him to enter-
himself. He did not like it and
listed on having his mother come
“and entertain him. He let the
jibors know his troubles and
rone else within hearing until
pother gave in and he received
which he had so loudly af-
dl
ery cell in a child’s body and

every atom in his soul “picks up its
ears” at the things his attention is
attracted to. This is polarization or
concentration. This is the secret of
the child’s marvelous aptitude for
learning. It is likewise the secret of
good memory and the joy of living.

The child forgets the art of po-
larized attention as he grows up. The
main cause for this is the lack of
gumption in parent and teacher. The
child, is charged with “musts” and
“don’ts” to which he is compelled
to pay attention. Every little cell is
made to carry such burdens that it
simply has not the heart to “prick
up its ears” and take on a new im-
pression. Only here and there is found
anything vital enough to attract the
older child’s attention.

Burden-bearing is the great cause of
lack of concentration, lack of ease in
learning, lack of memory and of joy
of living.

If we were a bit more natural, life
would be a continual playground
where we would simply grow in wis-
dom and knowledge by having a
good time at our games and our
work.

When we must play, there is no joy
in it. When we must play the business
game and support our family, when
we keep up appearances — well
when we have to do all these things
we are too tired to concentrate
properly.

The only real “must” there is in
all this artificial burden-bearing is
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what we took from our parents and
teachers and the traditions of men.
We are self-hypnotized to think we
must. We are free, but we do not
know we are free.

Bearing Witness

f you have been helped or healed
I by metaphysical means, do not be
overly anxious to tell everyone about
it. And be sure that you have the
outward facts to back up your experi-
ence. In my opinion, one should
never “brag” about his healing.

Furthermore, it is wise not to talk
to people about what you believe to
be true in the Spirit— unless they
can see from the outside that what
you are telling them is true.

For instance, when the lame man
ran and leaped and praised God for
his healing, as related in the New
Testament, he told the story to ev-
erybody who could see him. But
what impressed them was not that
he told them he was healed — what
impressed them was the fact that the
once lame man that they knew could
NOW RUN AND LEAP! You see, if
he had told people he was healed
before he could run and leap, then
people would have scoffed at him.
Instead of believing him and rejoicing
with him, they would have been
filled with doubt. That is why one
should never claim healing until it
is really manifested so that the ob-
server can see and know that the
healing has actually been accom-
plished.

But you can go about mentally
praising God in your own heart and
smiling and being happy in the

knowledge of the Truth, even thorn*
it may not be outwardly visible«

.. P .wuciione v_u
really praises and appreciates God

he begins to smile and look so happy
that everybody about him beginsto 4
ask questions about what good
things have happened to him! So,

in the outer world, | would treat f
my healing experiences of all kinds,
mental, spiritual, material, justas| $ b
would treat any other fact, K itisso fjor |
in the outer world, then you can talk Jjoll
about it with freedom and tell any- But
one really interested just how you jod.
were healed. Otherwise, hold your idy
own. counsel until you are wholly
able to demonstrate the healing in

the world without. itl
inst

. kr

w

'Th

Desire Creates Uil

esire impels you first to™art.

Note how a desire for food af-
fects you. Does it cause you to sit
still and sigh? Not until you have J
first tried by every ingenious method «
you can think of to gratify your «
hunger.

Perhaps you go first to the places u
where you have been accustomed to
find food. We will suppose you find s
nothing in the pantry, and that dis- |
covery only whets your hunger. You y
again go over the shelves hoping to 4
run across something. Nothing there.

Now up to this point your hunger
has impelled you to do just what you
have been in the habit of doing. Of

LTS has done nothing
further than fix a habit of looking in
certain places for food w

But now — you have.failed to=
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& thefood and hunger urges you a bit
\/ further. You begin to think. You be-
J1bnasking yourselfinwardly, “where

fidefifinlfood?” Your wits grew-a
é liithe keener as humger urges.you on.

Mentally you recall all the places
lpu have heard others speak of as
N0 {bounding in food. Your sharpenineg
1A hunger impels you to an entirely new
hind of effort— for you. You go
prowlmg about in search of places
“ yo have heard others speak of.
taI| lour hunger is now impelling you
tofollow race habits of thought.
; But suppose you still fail to find
03? food. Your hunger grows still keener
i and your wits follow suit. You try
everything you have ever heard of
and still no food. There is famine in
the land, perhaps. You have ex-
hausted your personal resources and
the race resources and still hunger
grows and urges you on.
Then at last you really begin to
think. Your wits go feeling out be-
lyond all the places you have tried
f before. Or they go roaming with a
it new intelligence over the same old
t | ground. And by and by you discover
i food and satisfaction where nobody
| ever,dreamed of finding it, perhaps,
|And at last, hunger has made you
think. It has made you, in this par-
ticular thing, wiser than the race. It
has differentiated you from the rest
ofyour kind. It has impelled you to
alittle higher mark of intelligence
than was ever before reached by you.
Now this is the way that every-
thing in this outer world has_been
‘created, and is the way desire is
every moment recreating the outer
World. We evolve by growing in
howledge and in wisdom. Knowl-
edge comes from experience and wis-
dom is the divine knowingness of
God within you which uses your

ol

experience and the knowledge you
bring.

Desire impels us to acquire knowl-
edge and wisdom.

It takes necessity to keep evolution
going or else it takes a great ambi-
tion, which is after all the same
thing.

Even though you find that many
of your desires are unprofitable and
bring bitter returns, still they work
for good in the end and lead you on
to find something new and something
better and something higher than
you have known before. Whether a
desire brings that which is bitter or
not, it does bring us knowledge, and
knowledge is the way to higher
things. If we make wrong use of our
knowledge — or unwise and inex-
pedient use — still we grow on and
on towards that which is better and
that which is good.

*

As Ye Sow —

ere is @ woman who made her
own bed, but she does not like
the idea of lying in it!

In other words, now that, the going
is getting rather tough she is dis-
couraged and is looking around for
some way out of the obligation.

You see, each one of us brings
forth in our lives exactly what we
put into it. And you build according
to your faith — according to your
present faith — and according to the
choices that you made in the past.

You say that you placed your faith
in this man whom you married. Now
your faith is oozing out. The reason
is, as | see it, that you have been
looking at him through the eyes of

(.Phase turn to fag/i 29)
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God i1s Here and God Heals Now

By JEAN MARIE FLEMING

any of you are familiar with the
M story of the Brazilian explorers

who were driven by a wind far o@toud,

to sea where they almost perished of
thirst. They had no water on board,
and for days they drifted, suffering
torment from thirst.

Finally a ship hove in sight and
the nearly dying men signalled fran-
tically for the ship to come near and
give them water. Back came the
answer from the captain: “Let down
your buckets; -there is fresh water all
around you.”

These men did not know that the
Amazon River remains fresh for many
miles out to sea. Because of their ig-
norance of this, they almost died of
thirst while all the time they were
surrounded by fresh water.

In this connection | recall a healing
experience that | can never forget,
illustrating the truth ofJesus’ words,
“Lo, I am with you alway.”

A very dear friend lay in the hos-
pital, to all appearances soon to en-
ter into the next phase of existence.

I was alone with her and the thought
of separation filled my heart with un-
spoken anguish.

Remembering God’s ever-presence
I turned to him in prayer. At that
moment | seemed to be bathed in a
warm, soothing light. That light
seemed to be an all-embracing, all-
enveloping Presence. There was noth-
ing but the Presence. Even time
seemed to be standing still. | sat

there, scarcely daring to breathe.
Then | found myself repeating softly wi
“God! God! GodI" Yes, Ijt
there was only God. The Presence S&
was God. The dear one on the bed
was enfolded by the Presence, God. to
Then how could there be death? o
God is only Life, only Light, only
Love.

In that moment | was changed from *
the fearful being into a calm, happy T
woman. | knew that all was well. As
the moment of exaltation passed, | F
glanced at the face on the pillow. The §
death pallor was gone. She wasi
breathing easily and | knew that her!s
life was spared. | had let down the |
bucket of my faith into that shining "
Presence and it was filled to overflow- ;
ing with the living water for that !
dear one. .

We all have at times seemed to fail |
to live up to the Truth which we ¢
know. There are times when, like
the sailors in the boat on the Ama-
zon, we cry out for the Living Water.
At such times we may feel that God
has forsaken us. The truth is that
God never withholds himself from
us; it is only that we draw away from
God. Our lifeboat is always floating
upon the Living Waters of Truth,
and all we need do is to avail our-
selves of the good that is all around
us; to heed the voice of our Captain:
“Let down your buckets where you
are.”

Infinite Providence is equal to every emer-

gency.

— Preshyter John
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Love is Dynamic Power

M

By JULIA M. BALDWIN

Lknow of aman who is blessed with
Il a loving wife and a comfortable
home, yet he has one great source of
Lhappiness — a fault-finding, sym-
pathy-seeking mother. She always
held the thought that her son owed
her all her living. She never gave his
fife one word of praise or apprecia-
ifroinion.
“ For many years the wife (a friend
ofmine) tried great patience and for-
051 | Ibearance. She would work for others
# 4 seamstress that she might eamn
her own spending money. She would
buy all her own clothes, and even
pay her own traveling expenses when
shefound the time to take a week off.
She took her problem to God daily,
| jetreceived no result.
One day this wife was wonder-
#i ing why she could not demonstrate
we the love of her husband. She heard
ke avoice say to her, “It is Yourself
j- you must change.” My friend was
n o0a2d with the light of love. She
searched her heart and found it was
a “N of rebellion and the sense of
being wronged. AIll she had ever
7 ] Jone was merely to cover up an in-
« fected wound, and had experienced
1@ healing.
| How was she to proceed under
pod’s guidance? “l can't love her!
; ljust can’t!” the little personal self
i whispered fiercely. But the voice she
blew to be Intuition said, “Be still,
and know that of your own power
you cannot do this, but with God
all things are possible.”
Led by divine love, this friend of

i

mine began to think of occasions
when her mother-in-law had said a
kind word to her. She remembered
how when she had once spent a few
days in the country she had come
home to find the house all in perfect
order. Then there was the time her
mother-in-law had helped her finish
the dresses for the bridesmaids for
a special wedding when time was
limited.

By holding fast to these little
glimpses and realizing that here was
the real and the true, she made a
small beginning. In time the demon-
stration was completed. It was truly
performed. Perfect peace and har-
mony was established. Today these
two women love each other dearly.

Love is power. Love has dynamic
power. Jesus Christ used this power
to calm the storm. We also can use
the same power to restore peace in
our lives. | have been told we can
compare our consciousness to a
stream of water. Day and night,
sleeping or waking, the stream of
water flows on. No power we have
can stop it. Day and night our con-
sciousness flows on. If we keep our
stream of consciousness full of pure
thoughts, there will be no room for
mud and rubbish.

I know a woman who had to give
up a corner in a room where she had
for years taught voice lessons. This
woman was resentful. She told the
man who had given her the notice to
vacate. that she would get even with
him, “Yes,” replied the man, ““You
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could get even with me perhaps.
That is, if you could afford to do it.”

This woman meant she would
punish the one who gave her the
evacuation notice. She had given no
thought to possible consequences to
herself. We who know the law of
thought understand we cannot enter-
tain thoughts of revenge, however
great the provocation, without reap-
ing a bitter harvest.

Search records have proven that
before any crime was committed,
seed thoughts had been established
in consciousness.

There was an occasion when | had
a chance to prove what the spirit of
love can do. | was transferred to
work in a telephone office many
hundreds of miles from where | was
working. The supervisors and my co-
workers were all new and strange to
me, most of them several years older.
I do not remember how it came about
but they did not like me. | could feel
it. 1 had gotten off on the wrong foot
with them all. They let me know they
did not like me; the atmosphere
fairly bristled with an undercurrent
of antagonism that made me un-
happy. What was | to do? Every day
became more unbearable. What had
I done to incur such treatment?

At recess and during my free peri-
ods the other operators would get
together for friendly chats. 1 was

left out. When | tried to be friendly 1
I was met with a strange silence, if
began using my recess periods for
meditation, prayer, and self-analysis, ,
I found out the supervisors were the
principal actors in the little drama. |
felt this was why the operators had
turned on me.

I faithfully searched my heart. |
knew a person always creates his
own environment. | went back to the
beginning. | entered the room. What
was my attitude toward the super-

visors and co-workers? It is true |
was given the answer. | found that a
my whole attitude had been wrong L

from the beginning.

The next step was to right the
wrong. In Other words, | had to be- 1
gin all over — begin with myself. '
Daily | asked for divine guidance. |
began with a system of denials and
affirmations, working from the love (|
center of my heart.

This was a wonderful power of the
Holy Spirit. In a few weeks the |j
change was wonderful. The most J
wonderful change was in myself. All J
the operators began inviting me to I
their homes. My supervisors gave
me better hours and a raise in pay. J

The Bible is full of stories of for- ]
giveness. The most beautiful story is ]
the one of Christ on the cross pray-1
ing for his enemies.

TRUST
| cannot always see the way that leads

To heights above;

| sometimes quite forget He leads me on

With hand of love;

Butyet I know the path must lead me to

Immanuel's land,

And when | reach life’s summit | shall know

And understand.

— Gertrud Benedict Curtis
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ftpew 1 Turned to God My Financial
Supply Was Assured

By KATHERINE JONES

owmany ofus are just *‘reading’’
and not "practicing” Truth

. Istudents!

[ I'know that I was for many years.
And needless to say | accomplished
but little.

Often, after reading an especially
inspirational article, 1'd promise
Imyself that ““‘one of these days” I'd
Iformulate some affirmations and use
Ithem, and take time to go into the
silence to try to find healing for my-
seif and my affairs. Or I'd think
about making a treasure-map, telling
myself that perhaps this might set
into motion for me the law of supply
s it had seemed to do for others. |
"even prayed. But with a non-believ-
ing mind.

I am a widow with no one to
whom 1 can turn or from whom |
may expect help. Or so | thought a
|year ago. . . . Forgetting Goa as |
struggled to take care of my material
needs and find some expression of a
ful and worthwhile life.

But instead of doing a good job for
and by myself, things grew progres-
sively worse — until one day | woke

to the fact that my tangible re-
sources were exhausted. | tried to

Ifad work, but at sixty jobs are
scarce, especially if you are untrained.
And then came the day when |
faced a bank balance of but a few dol-
lars and a stack of bills that must be
Paid, 1 knew 1'd come to the end.

And only, then did | drop to my
knees and talk it over with God.

“Father,” | prayed, “of myself |
can do nothing. Show me the way.
Whatever you want for me I'll ac-
cept, and | give myself completely
and lovingly into your keeping,
knowing that whatever is for my
highest good will come to me.
Thank you, Father.”

When I rose to my feet | seemed to
KNOW that a dear Friend would
take care of me and that I need
WOrry no more.

An affirmation which I had once
read in Nautilus came to me: “God
is my unfailing supply and all the
money for all my needs is mine now,
and comes to me under Grace andin
perfect ways!”

| accepted this and repeated it over
and over during the days that fol-
lowed whenever a doubt or a ques-
tion came to my mind.

In less than a week things began
to happen.

First, 1 had a small property con-
tract on which the payment was not
due for another six months, and at
best it was not enough to carry me
for long. But on Wednesday the tele-
{>hone rang. It was Mrs. Grey, the
adv who owed me.

“We've sold the place,” she said,
“and want to pay you up IN FULL.”
As | hung up the receiver I said a lit-
tle prayej™thanks to the Father
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who was already manifesting so
abundantly for me. For this money |
was about to receive was enough to
take care of my needs for some time
to come.

“But don’t quit,” something deep
within seemed to caution. “Never
let a day go by without speaking
your good!”

The next manifestation was a job
— something I'd thought was im-
possible of attainment. But with
God there are no impossibles! And
an ad in the paper caught my eye.
A mature woman was wanted for
the position of Hostess-Manager of
a girl’s club. Personality, judgment,
and moral attributes were the re-
guirements. | secured an interview

and learned that a good salary plus
room and private bath were offered.
As | talked to the Board | kept af-
firming mentally, ‘‘My highest good
is manifesting now.” | felt relaxed
and serene. | KNEW that if this was
the right place for me I'd get the job,
and if I did not get that something
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better would come.

Somehow this inner assurance of
God’s protection and help was so
clear and insistent that | was not
worried for an instant as to the out-
come. The next morning I was called
and told I'd been accepted.

These two wonderful demonstra- &
tions were but the beginning of the L
constant flow of good that seemed
suddenly to be directed my way. ®
And | have never ceased to thank
God that I learned my lesson before
it was too late.

When you have gone as far as you
can with your own feeble efforts,
“let go and let God”, and there will I*
be a complete change for the better I
in all your affairs. "

For when we once learn to “affirm I*
our good” and to BELIEVE that a NI
Power higher than ourselves is guid- i
ing and protecting us, and accept pi
thankfully the wonderful helpwhich a
is increasingly ours, then, and only di
then, are we really living the good h
life. %

Il
]
b

RAYER AND NATURAL LAW i
ungquestioningly admit that the

answers to prayer come generally
along lines which we recognize as
natural law, and would perhaps al-
ways be found along those lines if
our knowledge of natural law were

- —

complete. Prayer is to me the quick
and instant recognition that all law
is God’s will, and all nature is in
God’s hand, and that all our welfare
lies in linking ourselves with his will
and placing ourselves in his hand
through all the operations of the
world and life ana time, — R. jF.

Horton, D, D.
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Faith is Mighty to Heal

By EDWARD FULTON BURRELL

ecently While in New York on a

U business trip | found myself one

evening with a few hours of unex-
pected freedom on my hands. Rest-
less, 1 settled down to idly watch
die passing crowd in my hotel lobby.
| Soon the manager, whom | knew
Kell, approached. He had a spare
ticket to a popular television show;
11 hastened I' would make it before
door closing time. The immediate
prospect of seeing a New York tele-
cast was instantly appealing and |
was off in the next moment.

Iwas halfway through the absorb-
ing musical drama before I gradually
became aware of one of the two fea-
tured singers in particular. He seemed
so familiar to me, despite lights and
make-up. Could it possible be I knew
him from some other place, perhaps
some other field?
| Polishing my glasses hurriedly |
[was ready for him on his next cue.
Itwas his speaking voice that did it.
Imentally snapped my fingers. That
iresonant voice | could never forget
lentirely.

Back went my thoughts to the
hectic first year after our entry into
World War M. 1 was busy with then-
experimental music therapy in a gov-
ernment hospital on the west coast.
One of the young dental technicians,
when free, used to sit in on the
dinics every chance he had. He obvi-
ously had a keen appreciation for all
classical music.

In time the music loving young
Hanand | became friends. A graduate

of a large New England university,
he had cultivated music more or less
as a release from the grind of stud-
ies. “It gave me God-nearness,” was
the way he described it.

With the increasing hustle and
bustle of all things remotely con-
nected with those parlous times, |
eventually lost track of the dental
technician. My expandingwork took
me to England. A few short notes
from him reached me for a time, then
they stopped.

A vyear later | returned to the
States. A chance meeting with a co-
worker from earlier days at the coast
base hospital gave me disturbing
news. Our dental technician friend
had suffered a serious polio attack
and was then convalescing some-
where in Arizona. To those of us
who knew him that was really ter-
rible; his vitality, even the very
vibrance in his eager voice alone,
denoted love of life. It was hard to
think of him as stricken in so deadly
away.

Again | lost track of him.

Straining to stare through my bi-
focals that evening in a New York
television theater | was certainly as-
tonished. Could that possibly be the
same person who had been so sav-
agely mowed down? Doctors had
openly been pessimistic about his
particular case. What modern miracle
then had enveloped him? Here he
certainly was, very much recovered,
very much himself. If anything, he
was a vaafchaprovement over his old
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self. Heavier, handsomer, he seemed
even more youthful.

Incredulous still, 1 stood impatient
at the stage door waiting for him.
He recognized me first. Words all
but failed me. Reunion was lusty,
joyful. Over supper, talk fairly tum-
bled out of us.

“Well,” he began, “I suppose
much of what happened to me since
I last saw you really goes back in a
way to my love for music.”

I echoed: “Music? How’s that?”

He went on. “Do you remember
my telling you how near I always felt
to God and how peaceful ana even
wise when | heard inspired music?
That strengthened faith in me. When
| awakened that morning to be told
I had polio, at first | wanted to shut
my eyes and die right then. | was
dully bitter, too. | kept asking over
and over why did it have to be me?

| had made so many plans and was
getting things done. But there |
was, flat on my back. | was in an
iron lung more than a year. That
was my own Gethsemane.

“I began to pray a little and pray
hard. I didn’t want to be like one of
the Disciples who fell asleep. |
fought to stay awake. | already had
my cross to bear. A heavy cross.”

One day an idea unfolded itself
to him. Since he well knew he alone
was not the true ‘“‘captain of his
soul” but rather the second mate, he
charted a sort of course he could fol-
low. He would build a bridge! A
great, wonderful bridge with high
flung arches and deeply imbedded
foundations. Time would be no ele-
ment. He would labor day and night
at making it rise.

“l began to clear my mind of
all obstacles,” he said. ““The bridge
was to be the crowning achieve-

ment of my determined thoughts”.

Operation Spiritual Bridge, | called®
it. It shocked me to discover just
how much mental debris | had to&°
clear myself of. That was a hard job,
believe me. | had to devise manyy
ways to overcome all the man-nc'A0
negative thoughts. Try it sometime/*
if you want a tough job to test your
mettle. | won Out, though. | had to.iJr
After all, | was building a bridge and"y
engineers aren’t supposed to give upA
Especially engineers who know theyu f
have G&d on hand always to offerA,
right suggestions.” r

My friend seemed to radiate as he\-
related details of his healing. T
was enthralled. A hovering waiterf. j,
brought coffee and solicitously Iitr
our cigarettes for us.

“Arrival of the day | was ready'®
for the first venture outside the iron
Inng astounded the doctors more than,! {l
it did me,” he chuckled. *“Short cuts,
to polio recovery are rare, you know.
Inside | knew it wasn’t a short cut.

It was the natural outcome ofamans
faith.

“At this point the radio and phon-
ograph helped me to pass the time. |
developed a keen technical awareness
of both. Friends sent me radio jour-
nals and books, even a used script.-
This proved a ready solution to a
vexing problem of a new livelihood,
for 1 had been told it would take!
many months before 1'd be ready to!
resume the dental technician job."

When he became well enough to;
travel alone he went to Chicago to
stay with his brother. There, as he
put it, he fitted the last steel girder,
in place on his bridge. He became
spellbound with television. Another;
full-blown challenge. Unexpectedly
he met a handful of television as-
pirants, actors as well as set design-
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‘aJ1 writers, etc. "I became so ex-
| had to go to bed for two
fefcs,” he recalled. He was on his
Jyand no human negation would
iphis progress.
VySometime later he got a bit part
singer on one of the local pro-
i~ ams then being tried out. In reply
Jan eloguent raise of my brows to
lto Jtunuttered thought that certainly
iauVKver dreamed he had a singing
Upjie, my friend laughed aloud. He
Mimed me neither did he, but sing
dmdid. Truly God does work in
pterious ways. But, then, he
sMould have washed the studio win-
I {ms if they had asked, he added,
itiffith complete recovery he tried his
litdin New York. Success, he soon
fend, is a willing twin to faith.
idyMy coffee long ago had become
sai.AU I could do was sit across the
M pie from him and slowly shake my

==Y

head in justifiable wonder. The
marvel of spiritual bridge builders,
the glory so rightly theirs! I told
him as much.

He spoke reverentlﬁ, almost as if
he were musing: “I like to think my
faith, shining as it is, is that bridge
of mine across which I can go in all
weather, rain, snow and shine. |
alone can set in motion the necessary
power to cross it to the other side
where all the joys await. | mean such
joys divinely given all of us at birth
as health, happiness and prosperity.”

A few months hence my singer
friend goes to Hollywood to appear
in a film sequence. While there he
will marry the daughter of his Ari-
zona nurse and | am to be best man!

Yes, blessed indeed are those vi-
sionary erectors of heaven-aimed
bridges linking their lives with the
all encompassing all-positive!

NEVER ALONE

e live in the sublime. Where
else can we live? That is the
only place of life. And if aught be

lacking, it is not the chance of living
in heaven, rather is it watchfulness
and meditation, also perhaps a little
ecstaS)( of soul. Though tyou have
but a little room, do you fancy that
God is not there, too, and that it is
impossible to live therein a life that
shall be somewhat lofty? If you com-
plain of being alone, of the absence of
events, of loving no one and being
unloved, do you think that the words
are true? Do you imagine that one
can possibly be alone? . . . All that
happens to us is divinely great, and
we are always in the center ofa great
world. — Maurice Maeterlinck
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Key to Successful Demonstration

By LOUISE GRAY CASON

he only type of Truth Student

who fails to demonstrate is the
ohe who believes there is God and —,
i. e, God and his problem. The
Truth student who demonstrates
knows THERE IS ONLY GOD —
and the problem melts. | have never
seen the latter type student fail to.
demonstrate, and | have watched
many apparently insurmountable
problems melt before this truth.

| remember a woman who applied
this truth to her problem of an un-
happy marriage that ended in di-
vorce. Thrown out on the world
when past forty to make a way for
herself and child, without prior
working experience, she had a hard
condition in the outer world to face.
The employment she obtained was
most unsatisfactory and did not ade-
quately meet her needs.

One day her employer told her
she would not be needed after the
first of the next month. It was a
blow, but the very blow she needed
to bring her back to applying the
Truth in which she believed. She
resolved not to look at appearances
but stayed her mind on the fact,
THERE IS ONLY GOD. And she
walked toward the first of the
month and unemployment, knowing
God would take care of her need.

Did it work? It certainly did! God
{(laced her quickly where she be-
onged. A wealthy man she had met
during her brief working days ad-
mired her cheery manner and grace-
ful ways. He called and soon they

were married. She is now servingt <
the work she is best equipped to d° t
— that of making a home for a lo”
ing husband and her child. ®

| also well remember another cas"jgé)-
Her problem was to find work an» dak
make a living when she was pa"J flit
seventy. She did not believe in Go” -
and .old age —no indeed! She
lieved she was eternal and God walji
her supply. Through the death of
loved one her means of a livelihooiima
was apparently taken. Instead o
bemoaning her fate she recounts®,
definite answers to prayer that shi-
had had through the years. Then
would say that it was evident she®
must be again needed to serve in F
certain line of work she had for.
merly done or her condition woulr! (
not demand her to seek employment *
again. J®'

When she applied for work witbtP*
itd idea in mind God did lead het*®
where what she had to give wasl®
needed. She was not only employed?!!
but rose to the position of assistant? 4
manager before very long. The manta
for whom she works blesses the dayta
she came to help in his store. Defi-ty
nitely she knew THERE IS ONLYMt
GOD. M

And so we might go on indefinitely
recounting stories of demonstrationsl:
made because the demonstrator knew!
GOD IS ALL THERE IS. Therefore, |
if you are a wise Truth student you'll|
never let yourself accept the idea
there is God and. No indeed! You
will know that GOD IS ALL.



NAUTILUS MAGAZINE 17

I Have Used Treasure Maps
j Successfully For Over Fifteen Years

by IRENE M. CLEMONS

°It am an old and practiced treasure-
4J mapper, having kept a map since
I started my first one over fifteen
years ago. True, my initial attempts
jwere crude affairs, made on card-
board with illustrative, clippings
jpasted on. With an ever-increasing
Minterest in the subject, my maps have
“ become a combination of inspiration
jffld beauty. Best of all, |1 have never
jihad a map whose needs, desires and
even dreams have not been fulfilled
inone way or another. As the prayer
desires of the old map become real-
ity, | make- a new one; and it is al-
ways a special kind of joy to watch
Jibe manner in which my high ex-
Jpectations will be granted. Truly,
Jthe habit of treasure-mapping has
joecome one of the most profitable
thW pleasurable pursuits af my life.
J The foundation of my present map
Jisasquare of beaver-board, 12 inches
¢j by 12, over which I placed two sheets
Dttf drawing paper. | use different
Jtolor for each new map. Just now the
hhosen shade is a deep pink with my
djfopifig- desires, both words and
atable pictures, cut from magazines
>ni held in place with gold thumb
Ly cks. The whole effect is truly lovely
5falook at. In one corner of this map
J* had placed a bouquet of cut-out
e, filk roses as a sort of ornament,
JiL

never dreaming even they would be-
come reality;, yet all unexpectedly |
received a dozen beautiful roses as a
surprise gift after they appeared on
my map.

Through the years | have experi-
enced many such heart-warming,
wonderful things — almost unbeliev-
able things, fulfilling my deepest
needs, as well as adding those more
superficial delights which are really
the frosting on the plain cake of life.
My experiences Convince me that
treasure-mapping pays, especially for
those who wish to keep young at
heart or those who feel their lives are
becoming jaded. There is a youthful
anticipation in preparing these maps,
in visualizing and looking forward
to their realization.

Treasure maps for those who are
ill have brought some wonderful
demonstrations of God’s healing
love. They convince me anew that
these prayer-desires will be answered
if we are unselfish in our requests; if
we are faithful to our maps, devot-
ing to them a special period each
day; if we do all in our power to
bring about their fulfillment; if we
thank God for his goodness; if we
trust him implicitly to make manifest
these prayer-desires of our hearts.

A merry heart maketh a cheerful counte-
nance; but by sorrow of the heart the spirit is
broken. Pwwrfaxval
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The Secret of Renewal
By KATHERINE BEVIS

I used to get up in a hurry each
morning, hasten down to the of-
fice and madly rush all day to get the
duties of the day completed. Some
days were bad, others worse. Al-
ways, a great tension.

Then one day, | learned a deep
secret. | was reading the Bible ana
these words impressed me: “They
that wait on the Lord shall renew
their strength; they shall mount up
with wings as eagles; they shall run,
and not be weary; they shall walk,
and not faint.”

That was the secret — to wait on
God! It did not come easy, but the
more | tried this formula, the easier
my work became, and the more poise
| had for my duties.

In this school of learning, my
great Teacher taught me to “Meet
him in the morning, when my day
was at it’s best,” and | learned to sit
for awhile each morning, waiting in
silence, before God, ere | started my
work for the day. | thought of God
as the source of all my help, and out
of this silence, strength for the day
and all its problems was given.

The rush and confusion and worry
of our days are like the wind or the
earthquake and fire that raged around
Elijah on the mountain. God was not
in the wind, or the earthquake or the
fire. But when they had all subsided

P

there was a ““still small voice,” and
Elijah heard God.

Try this. Sit down in the morning,
before beginning your day, whatever
your duties may be, in the home, fac-
tory or office, no matter how busy
you may be. Do nothing but WAIT
ON GOD, for a while. And, as you Jjlj
wait, you will be renewed. Ana as joi
you practice waiting, you will be
given the energy and ability you i
need. God working with you will
supply the power to help you become *
more learned in his school.

There is the story by Edward
Everett Hale about the little girlwho
had a habit of running into a chapel
near the field where she played, to
talk to God. After she talked a bit |
she would remain perfectly still fora j
few minutes, waiting, she said, to see
if God wanted to say anything to
her. Y
It may not be easy to take timeto |
do nothing, and you may not sense (
any answer to your efforts at first, but j
with daily practice it becomes not j
only easy but delightful.

I know this is so, because | have i
tried it. And I find myself, not merely |
a sort of “lazy drifter," but a definite |
“waiter and receiver," | get more
efficient work done, with less effort
and keep sweet in the doing.

\/\/b fathom You not— we love you—

there is perfection in you also,
You furnish your parts toward eternity.
Great or small, you furnish your parts toward

the soul.
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A Doctor's Strange Adventure that
Brought New Life and Health

By DORTCH CAMPBELL

he great truth that happiness
can be found in a new life, was
revedled to me in the long ago by a
physician who enjoyed an extensive
udical practice. He lived in a beau-
tifl home and was respected and
Jtnired by all. But there was a time,
hr. Ben Ferguson asserted, when
auditions of his life were far dif-
feent.
/Years ago,” his story ran, "my
with broke down shortly after my
urriage to a lovely woman much
ounger than myself. Struggling for
with, 1 neglected her and my pro-
tssion, which dwindled while debts
liled up. My home life went on the
pcks. My wife threatened to divorce
K, for which | do not blame her, as
'was unbearable.”
I Silence for a while as his strange
H interesting story was coming up.
3en: “l changed my life completely;
[changed my way of thinking; |
Ranged my emotions. After that
else changed.”
~we desire to change circum-
E:es we must first change our-
s. Get a new spiritual view-
. t—that is the usual advice for
lose facing vicissitudes. Free the
oubled heart and we shall find free-
hand happiness. We who are in
w Thought are well aware that
tesoul must be changed if we wish
+change our affairs, people and
editions. But how? It is not so
for any of us to bring about

happy conditions when we are sur-
rounded by turmoil. So | put ques-
tions to the doctor: “How How can
we change thoughts and emotions
of fear and trouble? How did you
bring about desirable conditions?
What was your formula?” | have al-
ways had a great curiosity to know
how others solve their problems,
that I may solve my own.

Dr. Ferguson smiled at my queries.
“Why,” he answered, “l changed
by habitat. | changed my environ-
ment. | beat back by making life
new.”

The doctor essayed an odd adven-
ture,, he told me; that was how he
changed his consciousness. He made
up his mind to undertake the new
on a summer’s morning, bright and
early. Bidding his wife goodbye, he
took to the open road — afoot, if
not light-hearted.

That was the beginning of his
conversion. He joined a group of
tramps. He concealed his identity,
changed his name. He vanished com-
pletely from the old life.

“l made for myself a clean slate,”
he explained. “l forgot wife, profes-
sion, debts and ill health. I wan-
dered through many states, looking
for new perspectives.”

Months of roaming, king of
tramps. There came to him a spirit-
ual awakening; he got a fresh grip
on himself. He was alive once more,
thrilling with health. Suddenly,
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there came to him longing for wife
and home. With a new outlook he
went back to his wife, who welcomed
him with joy, all the old forgot.
Everybody was so kind and under-
standing; all was forgiven. He went
back into medical practice; he paid
his debts. The new spiritual con-
sciousness seemed to have made
everything back home fresh and
right.

Well, there is a moral in all this for
all of us. Life can and should be made
where we are, as ,we are, a beautiful
adventure, a delightful experience.
We can find our souls without under-
taking the doctor’s dernier, resort.
The whole secret is a break from
deadly routine and stagnation. We
do not have to undertake anything
foolish. Get a new world! Can we do
this without going to extremes?
Probably it is quite possible. Just
freshen up your habitat. Get away
from the stagnant courses. Get out.of
the dull, the foul, boredom, the mo-
notonous, the commonplaces. Keep
moving into new ways that are de-

O, Spirit Infinite, thy loving power,

Thy strength, thy peace, are ours
If we but ask, — and, seeking, find the way
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lightful. The program of life's adven-
tures are surely simple.

The trouble with us all is that we
live as though we were machines,
which wear out, thinking the old
thoughts, feeling the old emotions,
essaying the old roles.

Sacred Writ tells us we are lieint.
souls. We are Niagaras of spiritual”
power. Our livingness should be an?
onward march, like growth, always®
fresh, always new. That which is":
around you in Nature, is it not al<
ways new in its growing? The way*!
out is to live with the new. The solii<
tion of every problem is in our own*
hands. Everything we have done?
must be done differently in order tcfj*
grow. Make new habits. Changed
even your beliefs and your ideas. Get#
even a new viewpoint regarding#
Truth. Get out of the old life into#
the new and you will not ail and you»
will never grow old and you will find.yi
happiness crowding you. The newal-st
ways thrills us ana makes alive. Fors
absolute truth — the Great Truth—n
is in Living New Truth.

Itd

i

OH, SPIRIT INFINITE h
By Marie F. Hall k.
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That leads us out into the light of day.

Oh, Spirit Infinite, thy boundless store,

Thy mines of untold wealth, are ours for aye,
Ifwe but see the world that "round us lies
And let our souls embrace its paradise.

Oh, Spirit Infinite, we breathe anew

Fresh strength, fresh hope, — as flowers drink

in the dew,

And trees stretch out and upward toward the

blue —

A=

For with enlightened vision dreams come true.
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Affirmations For the Jitters

M By FRANCES MARLEY BELL

ms, |

I nervous man. was overheard to
M say, “Sure, | had had a drink,
ankeryone’s drinking a little too
i¥$ meh these days!” As though that
israny cure for the jitters! It can be
al-bssed in the same category as
1y fuesthetizing an aching tooth but
|- ptfilling the cavity.
™ There is a way we can all obtain
meeenity of mind, and even aid in
to paging about peace for the entire
ge rorld. It is a simple, easy way yet
ret tnazingly effective; and the only
og kt to you as an individual is a few
to mutes of your time each day plus
ou pur earnest desire to rid the world
id nd yourself of the worries which
il- feet everyone alive, today.
o Before hearing the method, stop
-ma moment and reflect that the A
pmb danger is not the first great
ward the world has faced. Ever
nee time began both man and ani-
lai has been faced with very real
«d great danger in some form or
wer. First there were the dino-
rs, which later were replaced b
eomobiles as far as jeopardy to life
M limb are concerned. Disease
Rs have been ever-present, and
Jjhquake and floods have never
ra controllable. The fact that fear
M danger have played so large a
Ftin one way or another in man’s
R must mean that it has some-
iing to do with his development,
frhaps it has helped push him up-
IM in his progress. Whatever the
[ Jan, it is a fact that something
ways exist to frighten us. Even

thunderstorms terrify most of us.

But there is no need to be afraid.
There is a familiar old hymn whose
words tell us to “Fear not, for he
will hold your hand.” Instead of
giving way to the jitters or seeking
forgetfulness in drink, why not men-
tally reach up and take His hand?

Edith Anderson, a housewife, was
almost on the verge of collapse wor-
rying about present world condi-
tions. The bulletins on A bomb
protection depressed and frightened
her. She became unable to sleep.
Then one day she heard the old song
on the radio. The above quoted
words seemed to stand out like a
message to her. She tried the sugges-
tion, reaching up mentally to let
God hold her hand, and was imme-
diately soothed and comforted. From
that moment she had no more fear,
so absolute was her trust that God
would take care of her, as he will if
we but ask.

What is the method we can all use
to help ourselves and help clear up
the world situation today? One day,
seated in the silence, this message
came to me plainly: DIVINE LOVE
RULES THE WORLD. THE AF-
FAIRS OF THE WORLD ARE
SWAYED BY DIVINE LOVE. EV-
ERY HUMAN BEING IS EN-
FOLDED IN IT. LET IT GUIDE
YOUR MIND. LET IT RULE YOUR
HEART. LET IT CONTROL YOUR
BODY.

Isn’t it plain what wonders could
be accomplished if a large enough
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number of people repeated this as an
affirmation many times daily? And
if everyone believed these wonderful

words and abided by them, the worlft
would soon be out of the chaos inM
which it now finds itself.

My Subconscious Wanted That
Accident

By MURIE ADAMS

hen my tutor in mental science
told me there were no accidents

who have had accidents and may be
blaming everything, everyone, but

in Divine Mind it was one time thlg¢mselves. For there the fault lies.

| seriously questioned het.

“Then how did this happen?” |
asked, pointing to an arm that was
in a heavy cast.

“It was probably fear.”

Naturally, even as you, | scoffed at
the idea. It was many months later
that an incident occurred which re-
called the statement. | had. a flash,
like lightning, inside my head. And
in that moment | knew her statement
relative to the broken arm was
right-. 1 had, subconsciously, avoided
a difficult situation by getting myself
in a hospital where there would be
complete protection.

When that flash came, | even
doubted my own senses for it seemed
so preposterous. Yet, deep down in-
side | b/W it was the truth. So | be-
gan to trace the steps that had led to
this and found by my objective con-
sciousness, that it was the exact
truth. Then and there | ordered a
careful watch on my Subconscious to
see that there was no repeat of the
idea, or of anything similar.

This is being written to aid others

Sometimes it is a piling up of wor-
ries, of new work, and of forgetting
that the work is done through one
for one! f e

For the past two weeks I've beeqlp
trying to determine just why I had-j
this accident. Oh, yes, | was verju
tired. That seemed a satisfactorysolu-*
tion. But | knew there was more to”
it than that, after years of work
mental science. So | determined
locate the trouble.

It was true things had piled up. L{,
had pushed. I had not used the Power.
Within and had come home nighty
after night so weary that there was»
no appetite and no desire for food».
“Good,” | thought, “this is ona"
way to reduce.”

Knocking myself out is not my
idea of fun. So why had this haraj
Fened? | found myself asking this as

was on the operating table. FinallyJd
several days later, the answer came.f
| had been wanting a rest, a good
vacation, something new and didn't?
care where, so long as | got it. Yes,
| had to smile. That whole device:
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L$o patent.

| \ret there was another reason, or so
liseemed. | began tracing back fur-
band again came the flash, that in
Gushing and weariness | had for-
jtten to give sufficient time to the
Ether and his demands. | had been
mought up sharply, very sharply,
Jhe reminded that God comes first,
had been pushing Power around
L there was only one answer the
ifiter could give:. Stop! Be Still!

Listen!

"When you begin to feel your own
human power,” my mental tutor
dryly commented, "you are always
stopped. Because you know the law,
ana having broken it, you must pay.
It makes no difference whether itis a
civil or mental law, payment is
made.”

| was stopped to teach me to be
still and listen —and NOT TO
PUSH.

Above Gossip

By LESLIE E. DUNKIN

jsuccessful insurance man, who
m operated his own agency in a
ipical small community, was sud-
mly faced with a steadily decreasing
siness. When policies came up
[their renewal, another company
rote the business in spite of his
pt efforts and service. A personal
bly had been working overtime
Wing gossip to try to gain re-
Pge for an imagined business of-
some time previous.

‘The insurance man was desperate,
itwas determined not to become
antic. Something would have to be
Kk, but this must be done effec-
kly as well as quickly. He decided
Irise above the cowardly gossip,
I'he could raise his livelihood
pYe its poisonous gas.

His first step was to keep his
oath shut so far as saying any-
ingabout the gossip went, even to
| closest friend. He would not

stoop to the low level of any loose-
tongued individual.

His second step was to watch him-
self closely to avoid any good reason
for more of the gossip-starting. So
far as possible he avoided anything
that might have a double meaning,
without making an apparent or
strained effort to do this.

His third step was to do some-
thing about the gossip by means of
constructive reminders. He printed a
supply of business cards, the size of a
calling card for social events. On the
back of these he had placed these
two timely reminders — "He who
throws mud is losing ground;” and,
"A brick in place builds well.”

One of these cards was left at the
door of each house, and in each office
and place of business in the com-
munity. He did not say a word about
the two statements on the back of
his cards, but nobody missed reading
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them and thinking seriously about
their meaning.

By the time he had completed the
distribution throughout the com-
munity, the tongues were too busy
talking about the cards and their
higher meaning to bother to gossip
about the innocent man. He soon was
enjoying record and steadier insur-
ance business from solid friends.

Gossip seems to thrive the most in
small places and among small people.
This gives the key for you to rise
above it. This may be due to the
limited supply of activities and in-
terests available and also to the re-
stricted thoughts of the people.

You will find that usually you can-
not permanently run away from gos-
sip. Too often it will catch up with
you in that distant and larger place
at a time when you can least afford to
encounter it.

It is equally true that in your com-
munity, whether small or large, you
cannot afford to ignore blindly this
deadly gossip. However, you will
find that it pays richly in dividends
for your future and present happiness
to ignore intelligently this small
talk, by becoming and keeping busy
trying to make the place and the
people larger in heart and spirit.

In fact, if you will always try to
raise them with yourself to a higher
level of life, you will reduce prac-
tically to the vanishing point any
effective grounds or desire for de-
structive gossip. That is why less
gossip is evident in a community of
a larger size. When anything un-
pleasant arises, the unfortunate per-
son can quickly and calmly transfer

his major interest to something else
either permanently or at least until
the trouble has blown away. Every-
body has more opportunities for
being busy in many different ways.

Become personally and activelyin-
terested in two or more different J 6
activities in your community. When
you limit yourself to one, you place
too much importance on every little us
incident in connection with it. Avoir* ,
having your busy world to rise orJ
fall because of the success or afrL
parent failure you may realize in only5,
one group. If your community doesitl!
not have more than one interest foKffl
you, either create more there oi™
reach out to nearby communities fapx
more interests.

Become interested in more people” |
You will find many others are facingivial
the same kind of problem that hasoniei
been disturbing you. They are tryingis 4]
to rise above this small talk andrite
small acts. If you could get close touch
the one most active with the gossipagtl
against you, you would likely finalsft
this person is doing this to covehyou
some disturbing problem of his own”y

When disturbing gossip begins
arise against you, your best first step”
is to pray sincerely for this indi”
vidual that God will help him in aU
really big way. Do not make the» r
mistake of trying to pray for God's™
wrath to come upon your apparent”
en_em¥_! Pray for his good and youw
will find it most difficult to try to?
get petty revenge, and he will find it?
increasingly difficult to gossip against”
somebody who is praying and talk-!;
ing for his best interests. Both of?
you will rise above that gossip!

Our affections and beliefs are wiser than we;

the best that is in us is better than we can
understand, — Suvtnson

—_oR =



NAUTILUS MAGAZINE

r5

Views and Reviews

o By WILLIAM E. TOWNE
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c4
Wlon and god should be able to
K make whatever decisions are nec-
orjsary in your life.
dEvery day you find it necessary to
Ucide between two different courses
esf action. And God is your best
ottlper in making your decision. Yet
ofie find people everywhere who are
orlrever seeking to put the burden of
teir decisions upon someone else,
¢’ does not matter that the decision
J trivial and unimportant. They run
i someone else for advice before it
igems apparent that it is needed, or
it at it can be in the least helpful.
0 Such action does not develop
p iéngth or wisdom in the individual.
1) be forever seeking to .find support
i lyour decision, unfits you to stand
L pon your own feet in this life that
0. must live.
p "Trust thyself,” said Emerson:
1 Every heart vibrates to that iron
(.ring.” Trust yourself and shoulder
§ie responsibilities for your own
s' (stakes, if you would become
t tong. Seek the help of God and you
Lill be able to meet whatever comes
>you with strength and poise. But
| you are always running to someone
0 se for advice, you will grow in
" eakness rather than in strength,
j ouwill not acquire the true wisdom
bat comes from self-dependence.
| Of course, there are times when
| ou should seek the suggestions of
there. When you have good reason
Sbelieve that another can give you

and God

facts that will help you in making
your own decision, then do not hesi-
tate to ask for suggestions and ad-
vice. But do not seek such advice
thoughtlessly or with the idea that
you are going to turn over the final
decision as to your act to another
person. Think it over carefully, get
all the facts you can, and then ask
God to help you to make the right
decision — for that time and place.
Await quietly for the lead that will
point the way you should go. Again
quoting from Emerson: “A man
should learn to detect and watch
that gleam of light which flashes'
across his mind from within, more
than the lustre of the firmament of
bards and sages. Yet he dismisses
without notice his thought, because
it'is his. -In every work of genius we
recognize our own rejected thoughts;
they come back tp us with a certain
alienated majesty. Great works of
art have no more affecting lesson for
us than this. They teach us to abide
by our spontaneous impression with
good-humored inflexibility then most
when the whole cry of voices is on
the other side. Else to-morrow a
stranger will say with masterly good
sense precisely what we have thought
and felt all the time, and we shall be
forced to take with shame our own
opinion from another.”

The same strength and wisdom
abides in you that abides in your
friend. If you turn to him for advice
and help — except when you know
he has facts that can help you in the
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deepest sense — you are only keeping
your own good at secondhand.

Of course, even though you depend
upon yourself and under God’s guid-
ance it will not insure that you will
never make mistakes. The human
mind is not infallible. If we were
indeed perfect there would not be
very much left to interest us in living.
The joy in life comes through prog-
ress — in meeting and solving prob-
lems. If you look to God and depend
upon yourself whenever possible you
will learn by your mistakes, as well
as by your successes. There is a great
feeling of satisfaction in finding bow
you can do a thing. Most great inven-
tions are the result of patient per-
sistence in experiment. Few world-
changing inventions leap full-fledged
from the inventor’s mind. By long
and patient searching, the inventor
finally comes to see a Principle and
from that Principle he is able to bring
something new into the world —
or a new and better adaptation of
something that is old. He builds
upon the successes and mistakes of
others as well as his own.

It is the same in human life. We
can see, when we study the experi-
ences of others, some of the things
that will help us in our own life.
And we can see some of the things to
avoid.

But we should make our own de-
cisions about what to accept and
what to reject in the experiences of
others. ““Whenever a man is simple
and receives the divine wisdom, old
things pass away. ... Itlives now,
and absorbs past and future into the
present hour.”

Life is the important thing, not
Y_our past experiences in life. Your

ife cannot grow strong in the world

(Please turn to page 30)

How Hunches Have HelpedMi)*

(Continued from page 2)

dollars was missing from my trunk
and at once said aloud, “It’s Paul K
He’s the one who's been stealing
things.” It came out spontaneously
naturally, and | wasn’t aware till § is
few seconds later of the full import
my words. There was no reason for jsi
me to name that particular boy, a™"I
we were friends and he wasn't
the least suspected. | never heard any
thing like that said in connectioi t
with him. But | named him. Jo
Faced with the suspicious glares of
the other boys, he soon confessed”™
I was almost ready to take backwhanH “
I had said, but there was no needhis cit
Fortunately our school was a prosier
gressive one and it was discovererin thf
that the boy had kleptomania. Hee for
was sent to a psychiatrist for treaty mi
ment. sand,
Another time, at the same schoolsw
| passed all my examinations with cal
hundred per cent score, even though the
I hadn’t had time to study my les-"j,
sons. | relied upon my sixth sense. 1wjt]
don’t say it always works, but if not0Q
the fault is mine. Somehow | hav®
failed to grasp its secret. agr
Intuition can be cultivated. It
the orchid of the mind; most beauty a
ful, enlightening and rare of all the™ .
senses. | use it constantly. Thesub-L!
conscious mind possesses knowledge
incapable of classification, yet 1t'»
sends out messages more revealing,at
more penetrating, than any assem-,

bled data.
ftt

Lira is a mirror; if you frown at it, it frowol™
back; if you smile, it returns the greeting.  |?
— T?(V\}i
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' Success In Prayer

y METTA PRAYED

|

fiiTBRE is an actual experience of
Kj, one who, at the time of the inci-
dent, had studied New Thought but
iurashort time. In this case, all that
y-he did was pray and God did the
Kt

[Metta had been sitting with her
ofister after an operation in a large
hospital in a city fifty miles distant
utiom her home. She had taken a train
my this city early the same morning,
lifter leaving the train on the return
LWp in the evening, she called up her
Itpme for a ride covering the last
wen miles into the country. Her

ushand, two small children, and
herself were living with her in-laws.
17pon calling home she was informed
Net the car was not there and that
By husband had left some time ear-

r with the children without per-
ssion to use his parents' car.

As Metta’s husband was a heavy

inker, she could almost outline in

tail the conditions in the case. This

& a crisis. Instead of letting fear

rge into her mind she turned to

)d in prayer. With absolute faith,

e placed the little children, her

ishand, and the car in God’s care
dprotection and then continued
aying so that no negative thoughts
ight enter and dwell in her con-
iousness. Twenty minutes later,

e called home again and was told

lat someone was on the way to pick

*up.

ﬁ Up%n arriving home she learned

that her husband had taken the chil-
dren in the car to a local tavern and
after drinking heavily, started out
the door. A sixteen-year-old nephew
(who later stated that he had a “feel-
ing in his bones” that he should go
with them) followed them out the
door and got in the car with them.
After driving a short distance, the
husband asked the nephew to drive,
but insisted that he drive to the city,
fifty miles away. The young boy fol-
lowed the proper route until he came
to a branch route which circled back
home. This he followed without
arousing the suspicions of the semi-
conscious husband. So the children
were returned safely to their home
because a sixteen-year-old boy had
““a feeling in his bones.”

The father-in-law in the meantime
had become so angered at his son
that he had loaded a revolver and
vowed to take matters in his own
hands; but God’s help diverted his
intended action. All that Metta did
was pray and God did the rest. —
E. B. W, llIs.

Do not look forward to the changes and
chances of this life in fear; rather look to them
with full hope that, as they arise, God, whose
you are, will deliver you out of them. He has
kept you hitherto, — do you but hold fast to
his dear hand, and he will lead you safely
through all things. Do not look forward to
what may happen to-morrow; the same ever-
lasting Father who cares for you to-day will
take care of you to-morrow, and every day.

— Francis de Sales

As wb rise in the scale of being, the anxieties
and sorrows of life pass into discipline, and
discipline into virtue . . .

So, my soul, stand erect, and glory in thyself
and in thy God| — Rw, Dr. Stebbins
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| LEARNED TO PRAY AND
BLESSINGS CAME

few months ago, due to financial
difficulties, we were forced to
give up our business and move to an-
other city. The housing situation
was acute and when landlords learned
that we had three small boys they
practically slammed their doors in
our face. Finally we moved into my
husband’s parents’ home tempo-
rarily.

Almost immediately, my husband
went to work and thus the task of
searching for a house fell mostly to
me. It was a discouraging business at
best. Added to my worries was the
strain of an impending divorce be-
tween my parents-in-law, and the
petty bickering of nine people in a
house meant for five at the most. At
the end of six weeks | had lost ten
pounds and felt at my wit’s end.

One morning as | went into the
basement to do the laundry | heard
a voice say, “He knows thy every
need.” A little prayer of thanks
welled up within my heart for this
comforting message. Yes, surely God
knew my need better even than I.
And yet, | prayed each day that he
would lead me to a house. Of late
my prayers had taken on a note of
desperation even, but still they went
unanswered.

Suddenly and clearly came the
thought, “Not my will but thine,
Lord.” A sense of peace and under-
standing flooded my being and the're
in the quiet | prayed as | had never
done before. | asked not for a house
in which to live but for courage and
strength to endure my present sur-
roundings if that was God’s will. As
if by magic | was able to let go of my
worries and anxieties and let God

take over my burdens.

Three days later we were led to a
house in just the sort of neighbor-
hood and surroundings that | had\ail
dreamed we might find one day. Invin
fact every detail was as | had wished'i0ti
it to be. . ly

With this demonstration | learned? Jet
that if we learn to pray as he taught? g
us, “Not my will but thine, Lora, r®rt

manifold blessings Wil B8 BUF I¥4F%

vest. — P. P., Calif. 1
Joow
n

Iwas
OVERCOMING A HABIT it

he torments of those who are re-ifo®

sisting habit comes from the fact]at hi

that they first let the imaginatio
accept a suggestion of the pleasure perl
ableness of an action and then strivethat,
to fight against their own life as made:
breathes life into this suggestion. A’sto
a matter of fact, the habit of admit-® w
ting temptations into the imaginasse
tion and thinking about them, onlyfyjj
to inhibit by a supreme and agoniz”(l
ing effort of will the logical out’et]
working of this thought in action,j
isworse than useless. Such thoughts
poison the mind more than do thosa,’
which are considered briefly and put4 |
into action. This secret of denying at-*«
tention to a primary impulse oncep !
mastered, you will find that a very/i
little power applied at the right mo-"gs
ment will do more than a thousand” |
times more effort exerted later on.4
— Paul Ellsworth 1l

1 oo NOT call one greater and one .smaller,'qu
That which fills its period and place is equal 1?
to any- — Walt Whitman
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Elizabeth’s Editorials

/ (Continued from page 7)

our friends, and you are wondering
after all you did not make a ""mis-
i&ke” in marryin% him. You say
pat you married him because you
Lpere full of faith in him and fired
tnth a deep desire to prove that you
E: bigger than other women, and
atyou could marry a man with his
ipndicap and think nothing of it.
Juid now your faith is oozing out.
Evidently your desire to show this
lian how great a love you had for
Iim, was not a very deep one. At the
Iy first little bit of ridicule from
yrar friends, you find yourself look-
j g at him askance. You say he has
ant you no money for some time,
it ﬁerhaps there 'is a good reason
flr that. You do not know just what
it istacles he has met with in his ef-
4rts to earn money to send you. The
Wne in which he has been away
I not so long.
/ So, as | see it, you are really going
Kck on him — on your God-given
1sire to make good to him. Before-
1nd, you were very careful not to
1: any one know about your pro-
i sed marriage. And it seems to me
T at the reason you would not let
1em know was because you knew
J your heart that they would say
(ings against him. Would it not
j ve been better if you had been
1 ink with your friends and let them
1Y all they could against the mar-
lige before you took this man?
But now your problem is to know
bat to do IN THE PRESENT. It
oks to me as if you have just two
1 eices: Either acctﬁ)t the "bed”
j bich you have made for yourself
n I make the best of it, or turn away

from your obligations and make for
yourself a new life. I1f you really love
the man as much as you seem to
think you did before marriage, surely
you can go on for a time and find a
way to adjust to the present condi-
tions. Give the man a chance to
make good.

Nobody can help you make up
your mind as to what course you are
to take except yourself. In order to
make the right decision, you must
take this matter to God, Fray over
it, find out what your real deep de-
sire is, and then make your choice
and stick to it faithfully.

If you do choose to go back and
pick up the broken threads of your
marriage, be sure that you do so in a
spirit of love and good will. See that
you cherish no resentment against
your husband. Refuse to let anybody
talk to you about the outward ap-
pearance in a critical way. Go in to
win and stick to it until you have
made a success of your marriage.

MAGIC

Onb walks in sunlight; another goes
All weary in the shade;
One treads a path that is fair and smooth,
Another must pray for aid.
It costs so little! I wonder why
We give it so little thought;
A smile — kind words — a glance — a touch!
What magic with them is wrought!
— The Somerville (Mwv.) Journal

Thbrb is, I know not how, in the minds of
men, a certain presage as it were of a future
existence; and this takes the deepest root and
is most discoverable in the greatest geniuses
and most exalted souls, — Cicero.
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Views And Reviews
(Continued from page 2d)

if you continually run to someone
else for advice on how you should
live it. Ask God how you should
live it and ask man only when it
seems that you are reasonably as-
sured of getting some really helpful
facts.

The leaner does not attract real
friends or great successes. He does
not build into himself the strength
and poise which makes a life satisfy-
ing and effective. If God is accepted
as a present help, it does not become
necessary to lean. The leaner is lack-
ing in faith. This lack of faith im-
poses a bond upon him which keeps
him from freely acting or expressing
the strength of life which is really
his. He is like a horse that cannot
see the reality of his surroundings
because of his blinders. He measures
himself by his fears and doubts and
not by the reality of his being. His
fears and doubts seem to him to be
the only true thing in his life,
whereas they are really the denial of
all that is real about him.

If one believes that God is the
reality of his being, he is denying
God, even as Peter denied him, when
he turns aside from his course at
every doubt and fear that assails him
and seeks human advice instead of
putting his dependence upon the Di-
vine Principle of Being.

Put your faith in the increasing
purpose of creation and keep your
faith centered there. Prophesy good
things of yourself ana prophesy
strength for yourself instead of weak-
ness. Do this and you will prove that
God is with you, as he is with each
human being — NOW.

FINANCIAL SUCCESS

or

Science of Getting Rich

Here is what the author of this
book —WALLACE D. WAT-
TLES —wrote:

“A man’s way of doing things
is the direct result of the way he
thinks about things.” (Page 47.)

And the unique basis of his
book is found in these words from
page 41:

““There is a thinking stuff from
which all things are made, and
which, in its original state, per-
meates, penetrates and fills the
interspaces of the universe. A
thought in this substance pro-
duces the thing that is imaged by
the thought.”

And be sure to read the chapter
on “HOW RICHES COME TO
YOU” beginning on page 53.

FINANCIAL SUCCESS is
bound in paper, 156 pages.

Price $1.10 postpaid

The Elizabeth Towne Co., Inc.
HOLYOKE, MASS.
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ETERNAL RENEWAL

*CTBT this incessant movement and
L progression which, all things par-
take could never become sensible to
us but by contrast to some principle
of fixture or stability in the soul.
Whilst the eternal generation of cir-
cles proceeds, the eternal generator
abides. That central life is somewhat
superior to creation, superior to
knowledge and thought, and con-
tains all its circles. Forever it labors
to create a life and thought as large
ind excellent as itself, but in vain,
or that which is made instructs
tow to make a better. Thus there is
10 sleep, no pause, no preservation,
>t all things renew, germinate and
pring. Why should we import rags
nd relics into the new hour? Nature
bhors the old, and old age seems the
inly disease; all others run into this
me. We call it by many names, —
;ver, intemperance, insanity, stu-
idity and crime; they are all forms
fold age; they are rest, conserva-
ism, appropriation, inertia; not
ewness, not the way onward. —

Jnbob the illusions is that the present hour is
K the critical decisive hour. Write it on your
artthatevery day is the best day in the year.
1Emerson.

FLORENCE SCOVEL SHINN’S Correspond-
es Course giving definite rules for taking every
ick in the game of, life can be yours. Write for
formation about the course. Her four books are
ailable— Paper edition $1.25— Cloth edition
Jl\f.\(shinn Press, 274 Delaware Ave., Buffalo

BECOME A DOCTOR

OF PSYCHOLOGY OR METAPHYSICS

In the degree of Ps.D. or Ms.D. Teach the secret
contentment, happiness. Solve mental  worries,
am how to unfold s mlual(é:owers Experlence the

for PREE book CETLERETB A ONIVERBA:

IUTH, 5153-F North Clark St., Chicago 40, IlI.

THE EMMET FOX
PAMPHLETS

THE LION'S DEN
Daniel 6. The escapefrom’

limitation.................... 150
THE ZODIAC AND THE BIBLE
TNe end ofthe world.................. 200

THE HISTORICAL DESTINY OF THE
UNITED STATES
The mystery of the American250

MONBY. .. ee e
REINCARNATION DESCRIBED AND
EXPLAINED
The key to life’'s most bafflmg
problems...... ...l

JFrr/efor a complete list

Order nowfrom your nearest bookstore
or Unity Center, or directlyfrom

HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers

49 East 33rd Street New York 16, N. Y.
Postage Extra

TEN BACK NUMBERS $1.00

While our supply of overrun copies lasts
we will send 10 assorted back numbers of
NAUTILUS to any address in the U.S.A,
for $1.00. Don’t put it off. SEND $1.00
NOW. I"'AM offer expires October 1st, 1951.

THE ELIZABETH TOWNE CO., INC.
Holyoke, Massachusetts

STUDY FOR THE DEGREE

of Doctor of Psychology (Ps.D.), Dactor of Meta-
physics (M )yor Doctor of Divinity (D.D.), by
correspondence in the quiet of your own ome.
Writefor further information
THE COLLEGE OF DIVINE METAPHYSICS, Inc.
Dept. 1,2811, N. Illinois St. Indianapolis (8), Indiana

Bead Good Books ...

A DICTIONARY OF MAXIMS, James S.
Rigberg and GOD’S GREATEST GIFT,
James S. Rigberg. Maxims that will make you
laugh and think. Poems of spiritual enlighten-
ment and of love. Order direct from the author.
Only $1.00 each post paid. TFrito to.* Mr. James S.
Rigberg, 675A Seneca Ave,, Brooklyn 27, N. Y.
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Practitioners of Religious
Truth Healing

ARCHER E. BASS, M.R.S., Luting Apart-
ments, 1054 In?raham Street, Los Angeles 17,
Calif. Mutual 4791. Treatments. Letters. Offering.

BELLE W. PUGH, P. O. Box 24, Ambassador
Station, Los Angeles, Calif. Instruction $1.00.
Healing. Love Offering,

ESTHER SWANN, Ps.D., Ms.D., 1442 Con-
stance Street, Los Angeles, Calif. Prayer, Per-
sonal Letter, Love offering.

U.W.GAZLEY.JD.D., 110512th Ave. San Diego
2, Calif. Instruction by Correspondence. Meta-
physical Healing. Interviews.

CARMEN SHEPHERD, Ms.D., Ps.D., Meta-
physician, General Practitioner, Offering. 3015
Southwest 19th St., Miami, Fla.

REV. CLARENCE GORGAS, LL.B., Ps.D,,
D.D., 3615 Ellis Park, Chicago, I1ll. Prayer
treatments. No interviews.

PERSONAL ADVICE and instruction by cor-
respondence. Treatments. Letters $1.00. James
Huntington, 444 St. James Place, Chicago 14,
Ilinois.

SPIRITUAL — HEALING — PROSPERITY.
Consultation. F. A. Smith, Box 413, Sterling, 1II.

LETTER INSTRUCTION. Treatments. Annie
S. Greenwood, D.S.D., 2003 Aldrich Ave., So.,
Minneapolis, Minn.

BARBARA B. KENMORE, B.R.S. Ps.D.,
Ms.D. Ministry-By-Mail — Only. 64 Sterling
Place, Brooklyn 17, New York. Free Will Offering.

JAMES S. RIGBERG, Ms.D.,, D.D., 675
Seneca Ave., Brooklyn 27, N. Y. Prayer, personal
letter, free will offering.

DAILY HEALING TREATMENTS. Interviews
— offering. Dr. William Pelly, 353 Richmond
Ave., Buffalo 13, N. Y.

VORA DURAND. Metaphysician, Treatments
and teachings. 191 Verbena Ave., Floral Park,
L.l

FRANK Y. HALL, M.P., 120 King St., Great
Kills, S. 1. 8, N. Y. Metaphysician and Teacher.
Treatments. Letters. Interviews, Love Offering.

MRS, DALE SOUTHWORTH, Ps.D., Ms.D,,
Cheshildale Place, Medina, N. Y. Instruction by
mail. Free will offering.

DR, J. BERNARD SCHAFER, M.M.T., 518
Steinway Hall, 113 West 57th St., New York 19,
N, Y. (Tel. Plaza 9-8155.) Treatments, Interviews.
Letters. Love Offering,

PRAYER GROUP HEALING TREAT-
MENTS, Practitioners, Free Will Offering. Cor-
respondence instruction. Truth Activities, Box N,
Penn Yan, N, Y,

LOUISE PEFFLY, Rt. 2, Box 475, Miamis-
burg, Ohio. Treatments. Problems. Weekly letters.
Interviews. Love offerings.

SPIRITUAL SCIENCE PRACTITIONER. S3
Weekly. R. Earl Toomey, P. O. Box 2389, Port-
land 14, Ore.

DR. HELEN S. McGINNIS, 235 Market
Street, Kittanning, Pa. Healing treatments, two
daily. Free will offering.

J. W. McCANN, Ps.D., Ms.D., 713 E. Main
Street, New Castle, Pa. Daily treatments, Letter
advice. $3.00 Monthly.

DR. RAFAEL PEREZ MERI, Ms.D., PsD,
N.D., Box 5343, Puerta de Tierra, Puerto Rico,
U.S.A. Counselor. Divine Healing. Write via AIR
MAIL. Free will offering.

NELL TRUESDELL, 2400 Canton Drive, Fori
Worth, Texas. Healing Treatment. Instruction bj
mail. Free Will Offering.

LINDA B. HUBER, D.D., Ms.D., Virgink
Beach, Va. Healing Treatments, two daily. Thre
dollars monthly.

HELEN CLAIRE WEIMAN, Ps.D. ProHen
Advice. Treatments, $1.03. Box 1475, Milwauka
1, Wisconsin.

STUDY TO BE A DOCTOR

o/ Psychology or Metaphysics

Obtain a Ps.D., Ms.D., D.D., or Ph.D. degree. B
a Teacher, Lecturer or Accredited Pracfitionei
Teach others how to achieve Health, Happinessani
Contentment. Chartered by State. Write for FREI
book telling how. THE NEOTARIAN COLLEG1
OF PHILOSOPHY, Pickwick Building, Kansa
City 6, Missouri.

The ELIZABETH TOWNE
COMPANY

None of the Elizabeth Towne Co.’s
books will be reprinted. While the
present stock lasts we will fill orders
for them. But don’t wait. Order naw if
you want any of these hooks,

THE ELIZABETH TOWNE CO.,
Holyoke, Mass.

B lessed be the tnan whose work drives hui
— Htniy Ward Beecher

RUMFORD J>RBS



