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DISEASE CAN BE CURED
C) 
ci

WITHOUT THE USE OF MEDICINE I

WE PROVE IT TO YOU I
We prove every statement# we make. We do not# ask 

you to take our word as final evidence.

13

___. This cut shows how the Magnetic waves from the VEST, which is one of 
in the most powerful shields we manufacture, envelop the entire trunk of the 
*** body and saturate the patient with powerful Magnetic vibrations. The vest 

contains over 800 powerful Magnetic storage batteries constantly radiating 
over 800 streams ot Magnetic energy into the vital organs and nerve centers,
keeping the patient continually bathed in a stream of this revitalizing force. 
We make shields for every part of the body, all described in our new book,
" A Plain Road To Health.” Free to all who send descriptions of their cases.

Wh'en we say disease can be cured without the use of medicine, we mean 
every word we say. Every word of it is true. We prove it by living witnes
ses. Not only in one case, nor a hundred cases, but in thousands of cases, 
where the patients state in joyful satisfaction that they have been cured after 
their cases had been considered incurable.

We are constantly on the lookout for other diseases to prove it on. We 
prove it to anybody—in fact we want to prove it to everybody. We do not 
care what the disease is, nor how severe it is, nor how many other diseases are 
complicated with it. We can show you parallel cases that have been cured by 
the famous Thacher Magnetic Shields, and these cases are sound and well to
day as living monuments to the grand revitalizing power of Magnetism.

These Magnetic Shields keep the body bathed in a constant stream of 
Magnetism, which floods the system with its life and energy.

Patients are often told that they have incurable diseases. We want to 
tell you right here that nearly all of these cases can be cured, and we can prove 
it to you. More than 75 per cent, of all the patients that we have cured were 
first given up as beyond all hope of cure, and they have been made sound and 
well by applying Magnetism according to scientific instructions.

All we ask of you is to send us a full statement of your case so that we 
may give it careful study, and we will advise you fully by letter just what can 
be done for you, and how it can be done.

We will agree to tell you all about it and prove to you, by evidence that 
cannot be denied, that all we say is true.

We will point you to cases of paralysis, consumption, diabetes, dyspepsia, 
rheumatism, nervous prostration, obesity and a hundred and one other dis
eases that are called incurable. We can show you the most incontestable 
proof that we have cured them.

We have cured these cases after they have been given up to die.
When you write, don’t be afraid that we are going to try to sell you some

thing. We know that if we can prove to your satisfaction all we say, you will 
want the Thacher Magnetic Shields without any urging from us, because they
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prove that they will do just what we say they will do. There is nothing else
on earth to take their place, and do as much as they can do. Read the evi-
dence in these letters from grateful patrons who have been cured. <3

READ THIS POSITIVE INDISPUTABLE EVIDENCE
Bl

PARALYZED FOR OVER TWO YEARS.
Cured by Magnetic Shields After the Best Medical Aid Had Failed.

Dear Doctor Thacher:—I cannot very well blame people for believing in medicine 
and trash, as they have been educated in this way. the same as 1 was. But thanks to 
God I got my eyes opened, and everyone else will if they use common sense and study 
Nature's laws, and it they can be made to believe in, and use Magnetism as described
by Doctor Thacher, and wear his shields according to his directions, any disease can 
be cured that can be cured by any other method, and besides in my own experience, 
they will cure two-thirds of all diseases that other methods have failed to cure

I was paralyzed about eighteen years ago; helpless for two years. The best medical 
aid that was in the state failed to benefit me I could not walk, and had to be helped 
all the time. I did not believe in the Magnetic Shields when I first heard of them, but 
the more I studied the matter, the more I became convinced that they were what I 
needed, because they would keep the blood circulating rapidly at all times. I sent to 
Doctor Thacher and got a suit of Magnetic Shields and put them on and began to feel 
a change in six hours' time I continued to get better right along, and in two weeks 
1 could walk half a mile without getting exhausted. My neighbors all wondered at 
my improvement and asked me what I was doing, and I told them that I was wearing 
Magnetic Shields The Shields have made me feel young again I am now fifty- 
four years of age and travel from two to five miles every day on foot in my canvass
ing business, during extreme hot weather in August.

I make this statement for .the benefit of suffering humanity so that those afflicted 
with paralysis may see what can be accomplished by the use of Magnetism Thank- 

you fcr the many favors granted me, I am, v *Yours truly.
AARON DEAN, Stuart, Iowa.

.“THE SHIELDS HAVE SAVED MY LIFE"—EXTREME CASE OF 
PARALYSIS SPEEDILY CURED.

Cl

Dear Dr. Thacher:—I feel as though I must give my testimonial in hopes that 
it may induce some poor suffering one afflicted with paralysis to get the shields and 
be cured who otherwise would give up in despair and die, for the shields have saved 
my life, which I believe nothing else could ever have done, for, as you said when I 
came into your office eleven years ago, a poor wreck of myself, so that I had to be half 
carried ana could not help myself, and you were afraid it was too late, but advised 
that if I was covered up with shields that I might yet be saved. You did nearly cover 
me with the shields, and they did their work. They started the deadened blood and 
saved my life, which must otherwise have been of very short duration, for my bowels 
and stomach had stopped working entirely for nearly a week. They were the same as 
dead. I had the second stroke. The root of the tongue was also totally paralyzed 
and the eyes were set; could not move them and the brain was so far gone it felt just 
like a big basket on my shoulders, and I had to be held up while the shields were being 
put on, tor my whole strength had given out and I think you had little hopes of saving 
me, but you said you would try, and only for your timely efforts I would not have 
stayed long. I began to feel better and improve with every hour after I put them 
on and in eight weeeks I was out traveling on the road. I was then past fifty years of 
age I am now very much alive, smart and active, and I advise no one to hesitate 
trying the shields after they know what they have done for me, and I will be glad, to 
answer any letter of inquiry that may come to roe from any person suffering with 
paralysis or similar form of disease. MRS. M. C. SCHWAGER.

646 W. 41 St., Chicago, Ill.
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e thousands of just such letters They come unsolicited in every mail every day in the year. People write to us from Maine to California, stating they have been 
l that had been considered incurable. Do not be discouraged. Do not give up hope—no matter if you have been told your trouble could not be cured. In- 
am* It is a duly you owe yourself All we ask is for you to write a full and complete description of your case and let us PROVE TO YOU THAT WE CAN 
U c will send you free of charge our new book. " A PLAIN ROAD TO HEALTH.” by C. I. Thacher. M. D., containing most valuable information on this sub

ion of MAGNETISM will be required to cure your case. Write us fully to-day, and we will take the same careful pains to advise

WARM FEET st comfort and luxury of modern days: magnetic fire under your feet, the greatest life protector known, your feet keep wm 
all the time, even if standing in water, snow and ice A pair of Foot-Batteries, the smallest shields we make, worn in the shoes will convince 
the most doubting skeptic of the curative value of Magnetism. $1.00 per pair or three pairs for $2.00, single power. $2.00 per pair or three 
pairs for $4 00, double power. Send size of shoe when ordering Foot-Batteries.

Thacher Magnetic Shield Co., Inc Suite 137,169 Wabash Avenue 
CHICAGO, ILL
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August! Reign, thou month of solar fires.
Thou art the ripeness of the year!
Thou art the glowing centre of the circle.
The lowing herds plash in the sedge.
The trout seek the deeper pools.
The wild fowl lead out their young.
Nature’s symphony is audible in the air.
Love is throbbing in the summer sunlight.
Everywhere the Golden Light of Love is 

dawning.
It is spiritual day-break everywhere.
God’s perfume of the woodland-flowers fills us 

with joy and gladness.
Life is overflowing in the holy calm of in

ward peace and joy.
“ Love is an unerring Light, 

And Joy its own security.”
Do not waste time, force and energy in fol

lowing different mental methods to find peace.
God is very nigh unto thee, even in thy heart.
Thy inner life is from Him.
“ Seek first the Kingdom of God and His 

righteousness, and all these shall be added.”
First of all, seek God!
Learn to live wisely and helpfully.
Learn to live the divine life on earth.
The Master had mighty power at His com

mand. Yet He used it to teach and demonstrate 
anew how God, The Holy Life, and the Holy 
Angels, dwelt and worked in those who love tbe 
One Loving Father of All.

He was ever teaching to man the true rela
tion of God.

That is the relation of Father and Child.
Learn to live the simple, joyous, childlike life, 

The Life of Faith and Trust. Remember ever, 
“ There is One above, who sways the Harmoni
ous destinies of the world.”

| I Thank Thee, O My God! f
X By Lucy Larcom

THE JOY OF GRATITUDE
If gratitude is due from children to their 

earthly parents, how much more is the gratitude 
of the great Human family due to our Father 
in Heaven.

It is the very perfume of the heart. The 
aroma of the affections.

As flowers carry dew-drops, trembling on the 
edges of the petals and ready to fall at the 
first waft of wind or brush of bird, so the heart 
should carry its beaded words of thanksgiving, 
and at the first breath of heavenly flavor, let 
down the shower, perfumed with the heart's 
gratitude.

The poem, “ I thank thee, O my God,” by Lucy 
Larcom, gives fine expression to the deep, reli
gious vein of gratitude which ran through her 
glorious nature.—Ed.

FOR the rosebud’s breath of beauty 
Along the toiler’s way;

For the violet’s eye that opens 
To bless the new born day;

For the bare twigs that in Summer 
Bloom like the prophet’s rod;

For the blossoming of the flowers, 
I thank Thee, O my God!

For the lifting up of mountains 
In brightness and in dread;

For the peaks where snow and sunshine 
Alone have dared to tread;

For the dark or silent gorges, 
Whence mighty cedars nod;

For the majesty of mountains, 
I thank Thee, O my God!

For the splendor of the sunsets, 
Vast mirrored on the sea;

For the gold-fringed clouds that curtain 
Heaven’s inner mystery;

For the molten bars of twilight, 
Where thought leans, glad, yet awed;

For the glory of the sunsets, 
I thank Thee, O my God!

For the earth in all its beauty, 
The sky and all its light;

For the dim and soothing shadows 
That rest the dazzling light;

For unfading fields and prairies 
Where sense in vain has trod;

For the world’s exhaustless beauty, 
I thank Thee, O my God!

For an eye of inward seeing, 
A soul to know and love;

For these common aspirations
That our high heirship prove,

For the hearts that bless each other 
Beneath Thy smile, Thy rod ;

For the amaranth saved from Eden, 
I thank Thee, O my God!

For the hidden scroll o’erwritten, 
With one dear Name adored ;

For the Heavenly in the Human, 
The Spirit in the Word ;

For the tokens of Thy presence, 
Within, above, abroad.

For Thine own great gift of being, 
I thank Thee, O my God!

X
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INTERESTING VIEWS IN PARIS
It was a soft, balmy afternoon with the mel

low golden sunlight flooding mountain and vale, 
plaza and palace* when we bade adieu to beauti
ful Florence, and the group of charming friends 
we had found there. Many a precious memory 
of loveliness had been addl'd to those already in 
store, and while we were leaving many pictures 
behind, we were also carrying many away.

The Journey from Florence to Turin and from 
Turin to Paris was marked by fleeting scenes 
of high mountains and picturesque valleys too 
often veiled in a thick mist or frosty fog as we 

Sue de Rivoli and The Tuilleries

By 
of

the time we reached 
the ’ second day, the 

cold, and soon turned

got farther North. 
Paris, the mornim

? novel or exhilarating than a 
hose swift-flying motor omui- 
day of gracious sunshine we

weather was moist and
into a dismal rain. Having at last collected our 
various bags and trunks and passed the Customs 
inspection, we took a carriage for a hotel in the 
central part of the city. In spite of the driz
zling downpour we took note of many interesting 
buildings, statues, public squares, tree lined ave
nues and new types of faces and customes. The 
early morning aspect of a city Is always an 
interesting study to me, and in the hurrying 
workman, the sleepy-faced keepers of grocery 
and meat shops, the trimly dressed clerks or 
office-del vers, I read many paragraphs from the 
Paris life book. Facial expressions indicating 
the grumbler, the philosopher or the stoic, each 
representing human nature, not only in Paris, 
but the v ide world over, found in me a ready 
tho’ secret response. How natural to grumble 
at the discomfort of that cold, wet morning! 
How noble to philosophize in an effort to look 
beyond the clouds, to the far off sunlit zenith! 
How brave to face the day and its wetness with 
the grim fortitude of the stoic!

Yes, I could feel with them all, and at the 
same time appreciate the wide streets, leafy 
avenues, cunningly placed fountains, majestic 
statues, and the mysterious legends in French on 
every hand.

The rain kept us indoors most of that day, 
but early the next morning we rose to enjoy the 
-harms of a smiling day in what is one of the 
uvst beautifully laid out cities in the world. 
[Vhile Paris is wonderful for the harmonious 
regularity of its more modern streets, there Is a 
wide diversity and variety in its many and pic- 
tumiiue asjjects, old or new. It has been said 

t our own Capital, beautiful Washington, on 
cry similar in its plan to Paris, 
liiug could be more symmetrical 
u the wide avenues, circles and 

cared, if only we could get a commanding sight 
of the real Paris, and its real life and beauty. 
I low much there was to interest and enchain the 
eye! How much there was to understand in 
order to interpret this famous and fascinating 
city that seemed to radiate like the points of 
a star in every direction. We had no time to 
consult our guide-book, as we flew along, for it 
was not so much facts as impressions we de
sired that first day.

The Rue de Rivoli, as you see in picture No. 
1, is a broad, beautiful street, and one of the 

principal thoroughfares, where streams of people 
and vehicles are passing continually, making a 
very animated scene at any hour of the busy 
day. The lamp post in the middle of the street 
marks an “ island ” of refuge for foot passengers 
who wish to cross from one side or the other. 
In every quarter of the city these “ islands ” 
serve as a means of safety, and are often the 
only protection in the absence of the public guar
dian, who, in Paris, as in other cities, is often 
in an unknown spot at the moment his presence 
is greatly desired. You can better understand 
the value of this place of safety, when you learn 
that in Paris it is the pedestrian’s part to look 
out for himself when he is in the street, as it is 
his responsibility to avoid being run over by 
carriage or omnibus, and not the driver’s! He, 
therefore, cannot collect anything for damages 
if he is so careless as to be caught by hoofs or 
wheels.

The beautiful garden of the Tuileries is al
ways open, and beyond its stately trees, foun
tains and statues you catch a glimpse of the 
highest and most wonderful monument in the 
world, the Eiffel Tower, of which I will speak 
another time. Crossing the bridge to the left 
bank of the Seine we see on tbe Monte de Paris, 
the highest point of ground in the city on that 
side of the river, the imposing building called 
tbe Pantheon. This church is one of the most 
noted in Paris and is built in the form of a 
Greek cross, surmounted by a lofty and beauti
fully proportioned dome supported by an open 
Corinthian colonnade. The Pantheon is the rest
ing place of the most Illustrious men of letters 
connected with the history and fortunes of 
France. Mirabeau, Voltaire and Victor Hugo 
are among those who were honored by lying in 
the sacred vaults of the Pantheon.

The garden of the Luxembourg is as beautiful 
as it appears in this little picture. The statues, 
the trees, the green sward, with the broad beau
tifully kept walks intersecting in all directions 
and leading to the great building known as the 
Luxembourg Gallery, make one of the many 
lovely views with which Paris abounds. The 
principal feature of this square is the display of 
sculpture of which there are many notable speci

mens. One of the interesting public squares 
we saw that day was the Place du Theatre 
Francois, with its fine fountain and large old 
trees. The Theatre Francois is recognized as 
one of tbe oldest and most famous of Paris play 
houses. Comedy and tragedy are both played, 
and by first-class actors now, as in the early 
times when the great Moliere directed the play
ers as far back as 1673. The theatre itself is 
almost obscured in the picture by the foliage, 
but viewed on the spot, and as one of the old 
landmarks of Paris, it is quite impressive for 
so old a structure.

The Madeleine, or Church of St. Mary Magda
len, is built in the style of a Roman temple, and 
seen from the approaching avenue is grandly 
imposing. It was intended originally as a 
Temple of Glory by Napoleon, who began its 
erection on the foundation of an old church of 
the eighteenth century. Later it was changed 
into the sacred edifice of the present name, and 
is considered one of the most interesting and 
beautiful pieces of architecture in the city. We 
later visited this building for a closer inspection 
than a passing glance could give. It is wonder
ful. Its size, style, colonnade, and splendid 
doors of bronze, with illustrations of the Ten 
Commandments, provide food for reflection and 
instruction for any number of visits, while the 
interior is a marvel of sculpture, paintings and 
frescoes. The Madeleine is noted for its sacred 
music, and draws throngs of foreigners from all 
nations to hear its orchestral performances.

The first time I saw and entered this beautiful 
church was just after the death of Pope Leo, 
and great rolls of crape were being used to 
drape the vast pillars and altars and statues, 
both within and without.

But my space is used, and with the promise 
of a glimpse of further sights and insights, and 
something about the famous Louvre and some of 
its wonderful pictures next time, I must close, 
with a God bless you to all my readers.

THE POINT OF VIEW

By Wildie Thayer.

A bush inclined its haughty head.
Looked at the ground and proudly said: 
“ The flowers around me seem so small, 
Because I am so very tall.”

A grand, protecting, mighty tree 
Looked skyward with humility, 
Then meekly bowed its stately head; 
“How small I am,” it softly said.
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SPIRITUAL EDUCATION
NE of the most honored teachers in the 

school of “New Thought,” Mrs. Annie 
Rix Militz (in a brilliant article, pub
lished in the March number of Unity), 
develops the idea of “Spiritual Edu
cation,” in her customary lucid way.

She says in part:
Many of our modern educators are realizing the 

comparative uselessness of studying certain of the 
dead languages as a part of a finished education. 
Seventy years ago a man was considered unedu
cated who could not 
translate somewhat of 
the Iliad or parse some 
of the words in the 
jEneid; whereas to-day 
a man can be called 
a scholar of fair attain
ments whose education 
may not include ability 
to write a single Greek 
word or correctly read 
one Latin sentence. So 
do ideas change respect
ing the learning of the 
schools, aud during the 
next fifty years we shall 
see radical changes re
specting what it is best 
for students to spend 
their days and nights 
upon in their school 
work.

Herbert Spencer, one 
of our authorities upon 
educational reforms, has 
done much toward 
changing the manner of 
studying history . and 
mathematics, but what 
does he advocate as the ThMtre Francis 
prime thing to be
studied in the schools? Physiology. He puts 
this first, and he has caught the true idea 
when, he brings physiology forward so conspicu
ously ; for to him it represents a means of bring
ing to the individual that which is of first im
portance to each member of the human race—per
feet life, perfect health. He places that study 
first in the order of procedure which will be the 
greatest means of self-preservation. He has not 
learned what study will bring to us the greatest 
knowledge of how to get health—how to get last
ing life, and best of all, how to keep it.

Not all the physiology studying in the world 
can tell us what life is, nor where it lies, nor 
what is its cause. Nothing but the study of Life 
itself can do this. And what have we found 
that is Life? Those who have earnestly bent all 
their energies to finding out what Life is, have 
arrived at the great truth that God is Life. 
“ God is thy life and the length of thy days.” 
“ I am the way, the truth and the life.” “ I am 
the resurrection and the life.”

We cannot recognize Life with the senses; not 
Life itself, but only the expression of Life, the 
manifestations of Life. For the Life-essence, the 
Life principle is ever invisible to the eye of 
flesh, being everywhere present, working ever 
toward Good, God. Now it is not physiology we 
need to study in order to learn the secret of self
preservation, but it is First Principle, and that 
is Life itself. And Life is God, and to study Life 
is to study Gqd.

There is recorded among some of the ancient 
histories of the oldest nations of the earth an 
account of a people who realized that, in order 

to acquire that knowledge which was worth most, 
it was necessary to study First Principle, or, as 
they termed it, First Cause. This thej' recog
nized to be Deity himself.

We read how these students withdrew them
selves from the world and how they bent all their 
energies upon studying First Cause. As they 
studied upon Causing Power, they found themselves 
acquiring marvelous gifts, becoming causing powers 
themselves, although they had not studied with 
any idea of such strange results, had not studied 
with any such object in view. They found them
selves acquiring wonderful control over their own 

bodies ; they discovered that the elements were 
obedient to their w’ords—they acquired the same 
knowledge that Kas always come to all devoted 
students of all time, men who walked with God, 
whether they lived 20,000 years ago or during 

The Church of the Madeleine

the early biblical days, or 1,800 years ago, or 
right in our own generation.

We become like that which we study. The man 
who searches into old volumes, not for truth, but 
just because they are old, becomes like those old 
books, dry as dust and lifeless and still; the en
tomologist, the man who studies bugs and flies, 
is thin and jerky and silent, just like the poor 
coleoptera he pins to his hat; the mathematician 
squares all his ways by the rule of three. We 
are like what we study, and those men who studied 
Causing Power became causing powers themselves, 
and they ruled the winds and the waves at their 
will; they caused the rains to fall and the clouds 
to flee away at their word; the waters of the sea 
obeyed them, and the birds of the air brought 
them food. Nothing seemed impossible to those 
who studied First Cause. Those who study Spirit 
—God is Spirit—become spiritual: those who study 
mind become mental powers; those who study 
Life become filled with the life force and energy 
which is the secret of success. Those who study 
Health—Divine health—become healthful and 
health-giving. They overflow with health, and all 
who come into their presence feel their health 
increased and their life energies reinforced. As 
man shall realize that all true knowledge may come 
to him only through studying First Cause, then 
be will begin to search for spiritual truth and not 
spend so much time learning about the knowledge 
that profiteth nothing—that is foolishness beside 
spiritual knowledge, of which it is the shadow, 
and a very faint and imperfect shadow.

Spiritual knowledge includes all that seems 
necessary to be known in material things. Jesus 
says, “Seek first the kingdom of God and His 
righteousness, and all these things shall be added 
unto you.”

Thrift does not require superior courage, nor 
superior intellect, nor any superhuman virtue. It 
merely requires common sense, and the power of 

resisting selfish enjoy
ments. 11 needs no ferv
ent resolution, but only 
a little self-denial.

Mere hoarding is 
death to prosperity. If 
everyone in the busi
ness world simply saved 
all he could, and laid it 
away in feather-beds or 
old stockings, complete 
stagnation would soon 
overtake everything, and 
no business could be 
done.

Whatever be your tal
ents, whatever be your 
prospects, never specu- 
late away on a chance 
of a palace that which 
you may need as a pro
vision against the work
house.

No proud, self-respect
ing jierson can ever be 
happy, or even satisfied, 
who has to be dependent
upon others for his nec
essary wants. He who 

is dependent has not reached the full measure of 
manhood and can hardly be counted among the 
worthy citizens of the republic.

Sweet mercy is nobility’s true badge.
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The whole world around us, and the whole world 
within us, are ruled by law.—The Duke of Argyll.

To accomplish great things one must do the small 
and simple duties of life thoroughly.—A Mystic.

Health, Wealth, a Long, Useful and Blessed Career for You
“No Enterprise Is Too Venturesome, No Effort Too Daring”

Conditions for Success
There is a cause for success and there is a cause for failure. Certain small and simple acts lead to failure or success. Listen to the Mystic 

Adepts. They can help you to lead yourself out of all woe, misery, chaos and confusion. Why live continually in disease, failure and misfortune ? 
Why be a slave of grief, pain and despair? Why not live in a continual and blessed state of Peace and undeviating success and good fortune ? 
Come, dear ones, join the Mystic Success Club and live in a full, rich tide of life here and now and forever.

Right yourself where you are wrong.
Turn thyself to the Light.
Cure thyself of all ills.
Wake thyself from sloth.
How shall you do this?
Join the Mystic Success Club and forever banish the woes and miseries of life.
Live the Life of Joy, Peace and happiness.
The lessons of the Mystic Way teach that the cause is in your own Inner Life! There is an easy and simple way to attain Permanent Peace, 

Joy, Success and Happiness.
Read about the Mystic Success Club in this issue of the Magazine.
Each morning after prayers and reading the Mystic Scroll instructions—stand by the open window silently for a few moments. Think of God 

and the Angels and the Higher Powers and the unseen forces.
Then inhale in a deep breath, each separately, Love, Light, Guidance, Direction, Hope, Cheerfulness and Success. These seven bless

ings! As you inhale, accept them to yourself and as you exhale, send each one forth to all.
You will feel great and blessed vibrations, which will thrill your whole being.
Indescribable joy, peace and blessings come with these vibrations. You will feel so strong, so happy, so blissful, so free and light of heart.
Your soul aflame with Joy and your heart bubbling over with thanksgiving to your Father in Heaven.
May God greatly bless our work. . .
This is tbe way to go forth for your day’s work. Thus you are full of force and power. Thus are you filled with Divine Love for all of 

God’s Creations. . . . .
Every loving thought we send forth does good somewhere. The good and loving thoughts of our thousands of members, joining with the 

power of the great souls over our heads, go forth in blessing and go forth to Bless. v •
The MYSTIC SUCCESS CLUB Degrees TEACH you HOW TO LIVE the simple, childlike life, which is the TRUE WAY to live in order

to FULFIL THE LAW. ... , , ..
These Degrees or lessons are wonderful in their simplicity, yet MORE WONDERFUL m their results. AN YONE can undent and them, 

anyone can practice them; so YOU, dear Brother, Sister, who long for the successful life, CAN LEARN and APPLY THESE DEGREES.
There are four, and it takes four months to work through them the first time. You can get MORE AND MORE out of them by continued 

study, but the BEGINNING IS MADE, and often GRANDEST BENEFITS realized during the four months.
Each Degree is to be faithfully studied and practiced one month. The First deals with what you need first, and perhaps want most, and that 

fe HEALTH. ' - . , n ♦
Tbe Second prepares your mind for knowledge. As you need to be continually learning in order to know, you must ever be open to receive, so 

the Second is the Degree of Receptivity. because it helps you in that state. , ,. . ... ,
Tbe Third Degree brings you lo'the BEGINNING OF THE SUCCESS YOU ARE TO WIN THROUGH YOU RSELF, and this is called

Wh.u is attractive than a healthy body and a happy mind, and what is more necessary than PERSONAL ATTRACTIVENESS in 
acquiring friends, position, opportunities? „„ „

The Fourth Degree is Realization tbe completion of vour first cycle of effort, and through which you may not only BEGIN TO REALIZE the 
GRAND POWER Ln the work of the Degrees, but ENJOY THE BENEFITS of YOUR FAITHFUL PRACTICE. You will see how connected 
smd sell cemented are these golden steps, which we have named in tbe order of presentation and practice, DEGREES.

FIRST, DEGREE OF HEALTH. (First month.)
SECOND, DEGREE OF RECEPTIV ITY. (Second month.)
THIRD. DEGREE OF PERSONAL ATTRACTIVENESS. (THIRD month.)
FOURTH, DEGREE OF REALIZATION- (Fourth month.)
You can in four months, without any interference with your affairs, work through tbe four degrees of The Mystic Success Club, and reach tbe 

f -ae of Earth life where von will be successful.
Wbee you will have health, rigor, force and tremendous psychic-mental powers. (First Degree.)
Hlaen tou will be a great psychic-mental magnet, attracting to your aura the mighty and blessed unseen powers. (Second Degree.)
A . s wiH vibrate with true love, and charm, fascinate and attract all souls by the mighty power of Personal Magnetism. (Third Degree.) 
Where you rill recognize and realize your blessed powers and oneness with the Sovereign Good of the Universe, and where you will know you are 

at last ri - true an 1 endless road to success—the blessed state. (Fourth Degree.)
Each loyal tnembcr >f The Mvstic Success Club soon gets beyond all adverse conditions.
Anyone who will lovaDv work with us overcomes all failure.
In taking _ , the study of these beautiful Lessons YOU ONLY NEED TO BE TEACHABLE and FOLLOW DIRECTIONS.
SURELY YOU CAN BE FAITHFUL IF YOU WILL, and this is the FIRST STEP on THE PATH OF SUCCESS.
As to what the MYSTIC SUCCESS CLUB is doing, and has done, read the remarkable testimonies in our SUCCESS BOOKLET, which we 

will send free to anyone who asks for it. It is full of heart words from those who have come out of darkness into light through the leadership of 
GUR MAGAZINE and the MYSTIC SUCCESS CLUB.

Yau see, we are baring results on Principles tried and true. We ask no one to accept mere assertions. We know you can prove this law FOR 
YOURSELF if you will ONLY DO VOUR PART,

Tht MvsJTK Six cess Ci cb is organized and founded by men and women who have realized success, and it will be in a prosperous and forceful 
condition ** long as there is one discouraged soul on this planet.
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There is only one perfect flower in the wilderness of life:
That flower is Love!
God, alone, is perfect. By progressive degrees He is bringing man nearer and nearer to Himself.
God is showering the gifts of Love and Life upon all who are willing to receive.
Are you not willing to be blessed ?
We are all in the hands of Infinite Love and Wisdom.
The changeless Goodness is Eternal Love.
Read this department every month. It will inspire and help you.
Each member of the Club becomes a determined and purposeful conqueror of discordant and adverse conditions of Life, now and here.
In a while each member assists others to rise and realize fulness and wholeness of Life.
It is a grand union of eternal souls for self-expansion and all-expansion—for Growth, Progress, Enthusiasm and Optimism.
We bring out in you, Beloved, all the resources of your soul, heart and mind.
We fit you for the highest and noblest service—the highest and noblest success.
No power can ever take away from you what we give.
We help you to make your Life, now and here, larger, broader and grander in every way.
Read each month about The Mystic Success Club.
With love, peace and good will to all beings in the universe, we are, always for grand success,

THE MYSTIC SUCCESS CLUB,
N. B.—We desire members from all parts of this Care of The New York Magazine of Mysteries,

great and blessed planet. ' 649 West 43d Street, New York City, U. S. A.

PRESIDENT CHARLES E. ELLIS

shares at the special price of $12.00 each if they write me at once. These § 
shares have paid 56% in dividends during the past four years—an average 
of 14% per year.. Several hundred members have already grasped this, S 
what I consider, splendid opportunity to invest your savings. If you are gg 
interested in your future welfare write me at once. O

Who have not already become Co-Partners and Shareholders in the Profits 
of "OUR MAGAZINE" who wish to join this worthy and well-paying 
ASSOCIATION, are hereby notified that they may acquire a few of these

HOW TO HELP THE UNFORTU
NATE

This morning, when looking over the daily paper and 
noting the usual amount of terrible happenings, the 
thought occurred to me, “what a mighty corrective 
power we, the people, who believe in the effect of 
thought might exercise, in helping the unfortunate of 
every name and class, if, when seeing these items in 
the daily papers, instead of criticizing, condemning, 
and perhaps cursing, we should breathe a prayer for 
the unfortunate, and calling the name, send out 
thoughts of loving kindness, charity and help. In 
thought talk with them, present truth in gentle terms, 
appeal to their higher self. Think of them as part of 
ourselves—members of one great family. Give them 
tender consideration, as a loving mother correcting 
a wayward child.

Think how the power we call God bears with all 
our stumbling, falling, groping. Think of the terrible 
weight we put upon them when we think hard thoughts. 
How can they rise when we, who call ourselves honest, 
just and true, so load them down? Is it any wonder 
they go from bad to worse? And are not we, in a 
measure, responsible? Indeed are we not abbettors 
in the crime?

Think on these things, my beloved people, and let 
us rise to the occasion that demands the best thoughts 
of every true man and woman who longs to see the 
world grow better. Commence now, this day. Can 
you imagine the power of that overwhelming current 
of divine compassion, which thousands of earnest 
persons centred on true thought, can create, when 
that thought is directed simultaneously to one God
like end?

Also, when people talk of war let us hold the thought 
of peace. L. F. S.

DANCE OF THE DREAMS
When dreams decide to have a dance

They wax the forest floor;
The fiddlers of the faery come 

To play the cobweb score.
A moonbeam lady leads the waits, 

And then the dreams chassex
Until the golden dawn streams in 

To chase them all away.

CHRIST THE ROCK.
BY CHARLES EDGAR PRATHER

I

My hope is built on nothing less
Than Christ’s own Word and righteousness;

I always trust the voice within 
To keep me free from death and sin.

II

No doubt can dim, no fear alarm, 
When to His Truth I do conform;

In every seeming trial I stand 
Triumphant in the great I AM.

Ill

Forever happy in the truth, 
My soul still blossoms in its youth;

Not shall it ever fade or die,
For Truth once known brings all things nigh.

—Power.

GENTLENESS IS REAL STRENGTH
“Weakness is always rough,” said Dr. Hillis re

cently. “Only giants can be gentle. Tenderness is 
an inflection of strength, No error can be greater 
than to suppose that gentleness is mere absence of 
vigor. Weakness totters and tugs at its burden. 
When the dwarf that attended Ivanhoe at the 
tournament lifted the bleeding sufferer, he staggered 
under his heavy burden. Weakness made him 
stumble and caused the wounded knight intense 
pain. When the giant of the brawny arm and the 
unconquered heart came, he lifted the unconscious 

‘sufferer like a feather’s weight, and without a jar 
bore him away to a secure hiding place for healing 
and recovery. He who studies the great men of 
yesterday—aye, of to-day!—wilt find in the last 
analysis that gentleness is a test of gianthood. and. 
fine considerateness of the measures of manhood is 
the gauge of personal works.”—Sefecled.

Few in this present age doubt the existence 
and supremacy of an eternal, universal and in
finite force or intelligence that orders all things 
in a perfect way. Superstition born of igno
rance and fanaticism no longer obscures, perverts 
and corrupts the minds of men to the extent 
that it did only a little while back: men in this 
age of thought and reason refuse to have a 
small, potty God, whose chief attributes are 
anger and wrath, and are now comprehending 
the real, great God of the whole universe. The 
smaller our God, the smaller our progress and 
civilization; little minds have little Gods.

HAVE YOU RECOMMENDED THIS 
MAGAZINE TO ANY FRIEND 

OF YOURS ?
GOD IS LOVE, THAT LOVE 

SURROUNDS US.
PURE LOVE ENVIETH NOT.

WAKING THOUGHTS
“Another day God gives me, pure and white 
How can I make it holy in his sight?
Small means have I, and but a narrow sphere. 
Yet work is round me, for he placed me here. 
How can I serve thee, Lord? Open mine eyes; 
Show me the duty that around me lies.
“The house is small, but human hearts are there. 
And for this day at least beneath thy care. 
Someone is sad—then speak a word of cheer; 
Someone is lonely—make him welcome here; 
Someone has failed—protect him from despair; 
Someone is poor—there’s something you can spare! 
“Thine own heart’s sorrow mention but in prayer. 
And cany sunshine with thee everywhere.
The little duties do with all thine lieart 
And from things sordid keep a mind apart: 
Then sleep, my child, and take a weil-earwed rest 
la blessing others thou thyself art blest!’’
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OUR GREAT PROGRESS MEASURE OF MIND THE HIGHER CHRISTIAN STOICISM
What is this hue aud cry about the “sins” and 

“evils” of our intense modern life? Look back 
only a few years and examine man in his 
brutishness and animality and darkness and 
make a fair and honest comparison of the Then 
with tbe Now and then see if man and the world 
are not much better than they ever were. To 
hear some preachers and teachers one would think 
God and His world is a complete failure; then 
conception of life is that it is going backwards 
instead of onward, forward aud upward. These 
dreadful shrieks from a pessimistic pulpit and 
press are less and less, because progressive man 
does not take them seriously. Pessimism would 
be a huge joke if it were not so pitiable. Our 
inteuse modern life is doing and accomplishing 
great needed works, and is not so baneful as 
superficial observers and thinkers dream it is. 
This is a big age, and we must have big things. 
This is the Soul Age. Croakers and “ evil 
hunters are much disturbed^ because they are 
always far behind the times—far behind prog
ress. In all ages we have men and women, who 
through lack of light, intelligence and optimism, 
prefer to moan and groan and wallow in the 
mire of pessimism and be great sufferers, than 
t<> vibrate with joy, peace, progress, bliss and 
harmony. These non-progressive and anti-this 
aud anti-that souls prefer to live in the Old than 
the New and Now, and are more or less a clog 
in all advancement, improvement, progress and 
civ ilization. But they arequickly being left behind 
in the Eternal March and have less aud less in- 
fiueuce each succeeding day. The pessimistic 
preacher has no chance with the optimistic 
minuter; one repels souls by his libel on God 
and preaches more and more to empty pews, 
while the other attracts and holds souls because 
he minuter^ to them, and gives them soul-food 
and not husks and mind-poison. Men do not 
want to hear about the impotence of God; they 
want to know about His mighty love: they 
want to hear of progress; they want light, 
truth and life—more sunshine. And that is ex
actly what they are getting in most part in this 
blessed New Age.

"Hope springs eternal Ln. the human breast” and 
•-Our Macaxine” rejoice* in the Present Sunshine of 
GOOD CHEER.

EIGHTY YEARS YOUNG
s imeone once asked a woman how it was she 

kept her youth so wonderfully. Her hair was 
snowy white, she was eighty years old. and her 
energy was waning: but she never Impressed one 
with the idea of her age. for her heart was still 
young in sympathy and interests. And this was 
her answer: “I knew how to forget disagree- 

le things. I tried io master the art of saying 
pleasant things. I did not expect too much of 
my friends. I kept my nerves well in hand, and 
did not allow them to bore other people. I tried 
to find any work that came to hand congenial. I 
rwaimd the illusions of my youth, and did not 
believe every man a liar.' and every woman 
spiteful. I did my best to relieve the misery I 
<mm to contact with, and sympathized with the 
suffering. In fact. I tried to do to others as I 
"i ,,j be done by, and you see me. in conse- 
qiMm*. reaping tbe fruits of haj*piness and a 
peaceful old age.”

Tba AU itself is full of life and Joy and vitality.
Blessed Atmosphere of Peaae and Strength.

Measure your mind's height by the shade it 
casts.—Robert Browning.

As the mind is open and deep it is broad and 
high, and is the greatest instrument man has 
for force and power to do.

An open mind is a quiet, calm and serene 
mind, and is thus receptive to all the unseen 
powers and forces in the universe which make 
for peace, harmony and melody.

Our greatest glory is in having an open, clean, 
pure mind; we are then enrapport with the 
mighty Angels and the Angel World—we live in 
two blessed worlds at once.

Man ennobles himself to the extent that he 
keeps his mind open to the light of truth, 
and the shadows of an open mind are always 
cooling and soothing to himself and all who 
come into his presence.

“ He most of all doth bathe in bliss, that hath 
a quiet mind.”

An open, deep, broad and high mind is always 
filled with a full measure of joy and bliss.

Man becomes great and powerful and peace
ful and helpful through knowledge born of uni
versal love, and oneness with the all. Man 
always needs more knowledge and less belief; 
to know is one thing, and to believe is an
other. Man is free and forceful as he is at one 
with the Omniscient One—the blessed. All-know
ing One. At one with the All-Good, man is 
more than man! Blessed truth 1 That, which 
explains all, is within your own soul, beloved. 
Why seek here, and there, and everywhere for 
that which is nearer to you than your own 
thoughts? Go into the Silence and commune 
with the ever Present Help, within your own 
soul.

MY DESIRE
Mine be the song of hope, 

Sung by the love of singing. 
Struck from the chord of life

With golden joybells ringing.

Mine be the harp of love.
Swept by the Master’s fingers.

Sounding the note of truth,
Where grace with beauty lingers.

Mine be the life of peace,
The heart a calm lake mirror. 

Drawing the stars of heaven
To earth a little nearer.

—Maglyn Dupree.

Reason and Truth are now at the basis of 
Life, with the result that the world was never 
better.

Each succeeding day our preachers and teach
ers talk less about the power of “ sin" and 
“ evil,” with the result that the world improves 
and advances. When we ignore “ sin ” and 
“evil” entirely and give all our time, force, 
energy and intelligence in singing only glad 
songs about the mighty and everlasting love 
and power of God. and what the Spirit can do 
for man, “ sin ” and “ evil ” will be overcome 
and cease. In psychology and metaphysics we 
come to know that if we want discord we must 
continually put before the mind pictures of dis
cord and disorder. Our “ dont’s ” and our 
“thou sbalt nots” only suggest to perverse 
minds to do that which makes for Inharmony. 
The crowning purpose of man is to not fight, to 
not hate, but to love and be sane.

In his baccalaureate sermon President Hadley 
extolled the Stoic:

"We are in the midst of a universe,” says the 
Stoic, “whose purposes we do not fully understand. 
But certain things are clear. It is clear that the 
universe has an underlying order; it is clear that 
this order is not arranged with a view to our own 
individual happiness as its primary object. There 
are two ways,” says the Stoic, “of attempting to 
meet this conflict. Either we can try to bring 
the order of the universe into line with our own 
individual desires, or we can try to bring our own 
individual desires into line with the order of the 
universe. The first is the part of a child—of a child 
who reaches out his hand for the moon and cries be
cause he cannot get it. The last is the way of a 
man, who, knowing that he cannot get the moon, 
is content to make the most of the light that the 
moon gives him;”

“Neither as a Nation nor as individuals,” says 
Yale’s President, “are we intelligent enough to 
put the matter on no higher basis for a philosophy 
of life which should seek to make calculated self
interest the guide of our conduct.” Such a philoso
phy “may wreck the individual, and must certainly 
wreck the Nation that adopts it.” Sacrifices are 
required. One must lose his life to save it.

Man is "placed on this isthmus of a middle state, 
a being darkly wise and rudely great.” It is important 
to get on to “ God's side.” This can only be done 
by right aims, right methods, and right purposes. 
Do good and sb become good. So says the “Magazine 
of Mysteries.”

THE REMARKABLE POWER
OF THIS MYSTIC MAGAZINE

The Mystics connected with the New York 
Magazine of Mysteries, in a direct and indirect 
way have great Psychic powers to do grand and 
good works.

The mere reading and handling of this maga
zine will, in a certain mystic way, bring you into 
the Holy Vibrations which make for Love, 
Light, Life, Joy, Health, Power, Prosperity, 
Progress and Happiness.

Do you feel New Life Vibrations when you 
take it up and read it?

God is here! He is Omnipresent. Hold in 
your mind when you read or handle this maga
zine the great thought—God is here ! His 
angels are ever present, their influence is ever 
ready to help you and lift you into Truth and 
Right

Each and every month the Mystic Adepts 
put into this magazine Holy Words that are 
All-powerful to uplift the soul.

Everyone who knows of it marvels at the 
attracting and upholding arid uplifting powers 
of the Magazine of Mysteries.

Read and be blessed. Read and ponder. Re
member God is here.

This is the age of a Great Awakening in the 
Spirit.

THE THOUGHT OF THIS AGE
The Present Thought stands for forming 

character here and now that man may not only 
make the most of life now, but that he may 
establish order for all time. Character build
ing is the principle work of all progressive men 
and women, and the upbuilding of character is 
man’s greatest work and leads him and his fel
lows to the Most High; it is the preliminary to 
the upbuilding of a high and lasting civiliza
tion.

THE MYSTIC ADEPTS ARE WORKING FOR 
UNIVERSAL BROTHERHOOD—FOR PEACE 
ON EARTH, GOOD WILL TO MEN!
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JULIA WARD HOWE’S 
VISION

THE ERA 
OF 

PERFECT LOVE

Julia Ward Howe has had a remarkable vision of a new era for mankind. Telling 
of the vision, she said:

“One night recently I experienced a sudden awakening. I had a vision of a new era 
which is to dawn for mankind and in which men and women are battling equally, unitedly, 
for the uplifting and emancipation of the race from evil.

“I saw men and women of every clime working like bees to unwrap the evils of society 
and to discover the whole web of vice and misery, and to apply the remedies and also to 
find the influences that should best counteract evil and its attending suffering.

“There seemed to be a new, a wondrous, ever-permeating light, the glory of which I 
cannot attempt to put in human words—the light of new-born hope and sympathy blazing. 
The source of this light was human endeavor—immortal purpose of countless thousands 
of men and women, who were equally doing their part in the world.

“I saw the men and the women, standing side by side, shoulder to shoulder, a common, 
lofty and indomitable purpose, lighting every face with a glory not of this earth. All were 
advancing with one end in view, one foe to trample, one everlasting good to gain.

“And then I saw the victory. All of evil was gone from the earth. Misery was 
blotted out. Mankind was emancipated and ready to march forward in a new era of human 
understanding, all-encompassing sympathy and ever-present help. The era of perfect 
love, of peace, passing understanding.” .

Julia Ward Howe, the famous author of the Bailie Hymn of Ihe Republic, and the widow of Dr. Samuel 
G. Howe, whose life was ever given for noble objects—whether he was working for the freedom of the 
Greeks, or for the sightless children of the Blind Asylum. Mrs. Julia Ward Howe is a type of the genuine 
American Lady. Always young, always helpful for Liberty, Progress and Right. Surrounded in her 
declining days by her lovely daughters and by troops of friends who are ever interested in her and her 
glorious Ideals.

Ring in the Peace that is to be.Julia Ward Howe

DIFFUSE CHEERFULNESS
“Give them a cheer.” A host of weary, toiling 

men and women are to-day calling loudly for cheer
ing words and helpful ministries. Do not keep 
the cheer that would bless them lying idly in your 
hearts or tremblingly unsaid upon your lips to 
scatter around their tombs when they are dead. 
Bring the flowers that you are keeping for their 
coffins and strew them along their paths to-day 
while they are alive to inhale their sweet fragrance.

“Give them a cheer.” Words of honest praise 
will spoil no man. If you gain a blessing from a 
sermon or a prayer, it will encourage the preacher 
to hear you say so. If some one’s holy living, 
strengthens you and helps you on to a better life 
would he not be happier to know of the uncon
scious influence he is exerting?

“Give him a cheer.” No matter where, or when, 
or how you come into contact with poor, struggling 
human souls, lend them a hand—give them a cheer 
that will help them to live better, nobler lives.— 
Christian Weekly.

AN ANGEL IN THE HOUSE
When you are world-weary and soul-sick, talk 

with a little child. As the clear, trusting eyes are 
lifted to yours, a thought of the immeasureable 
distance you have blindly traveled from that sweet 
trust will touch the world-frozen fountain of your 
tears; and just as the little head, unquestioning and 
confiding, leans upon your breast, so will you yearn 
instinctively for the all-Father, whose loving arms 
are our best and safest shelter. That man or woman 
must, indeed, be past redemption whom “the little 
one in the midst” cannot bring nearer heaven.

THE GOLDEN AGE
O, the Golden Age is coming, 

It’s dawning everywhere;
Its light is on the hilltops, 

Its breath is in the air.
The hopes of men in bondage, 

The promises of God, 
Are written in the rainbow 

That’s springing from the sod.

O, the Golden Age is coming, 
When each shall live for all, 

The workman in the cottage, 
The statesman in the hall.

“Am I my brother’s keeper?” 
Shall never then be said, 

But, “ I am my brother’s brother,” 
Shall all men say instead.

—Maby A. Lathbuby.

We went into the wood, and there we found
Dear blue-eyed blossoms scattered here and there.
Each with its lot content, no matter where;

Naught cared if lowlyhead scarce cleared the ground.

These lovely blooms taught us a lesson clear;
For others now we’ll smile, and gladly share
Our joys with those whose griefs far greater bear; 

If dark our lot, we may bring others cheer.

ONE REASON WHY THIS MAGA
ZINE IS SO SUCCESSFUL

Killing for “ sport ” is cruel. Blessed are the 
mercifuL They shall obtain mercy.

Birds and beasts cannot speak for themselves, 
so we, among many voices, must speak for them 
and ask for kindness for them.

Killing for sport is cruel and cruelty reacts 
and brutalizes the soul of man.

Kindness is goodness and Goodness is of God. 
The Higher Power favors the children of kind
ness, and looks upon them as humble co-workers.

Animals should not be slaughtered to make an 
American holiday.

Read the book, “ Meat Substitutes ” and learn 
to eat wholesome food and purify the body.

Cruelty toward the animal creation below 
man is to be condemned because of its inevitable 
immoral reaction on the man himself.

“When a man gets religion aright his horse 
soon finds it out.”

WOMAN’S LOVE
If there is anything infinite it is woman’s love, 

and when it disappoints all the philosophy of the 
sages fail. Over the mire-besmeared sinner it 
spreads its wings like a benedication and while 
a scorning world jeers, it stands firm as the rock 
of Gibraltar dashed by the waves of the Mediter
ranean. Because of woman’s great love no one 
can be damned. God will forgive woman who 
have loved “ too well ” because he is Love. The 
man sinner he will forgive because at the bar of 
Justice there will stand some woman who loves 
him to plead his cause. Therefore, even if the 
orthodox religion be true, love will save the 
world.

But woman’s love is sometimes almost con
temptible in its sacrifice and its servility. To 
see a woman defending and trying to protect a 
drunken, abusive husband is nothing short of 
nauseous to the onlooker. It has been said that 
there can be no love without respect. This is 
true with some natures. But there are natures 
that love after all respect is gone. No woman 
can respect a man who makes a sot of himself 
and treats her as a slave, but she has proven 
that she can love him. Oh woman, what a 
creature thou art, and yet I would not have you 
different where love is concerned.

—Vida Eabl.

Cloudlet, sailing o’er the sky, 
Thou art nearer God than I; 
Tell me, canst thou feel him nigh? 
Mountain, with thy forehead white 
Ever lifted day and night, 
Speak I What voices fill the height ?

THE MORE SUBSCRIBERS WE HAVE THE 
GREATER WILL BE OUR FORCE FOR DOING GOOD. 
WITH THE HELP OF OUR READERS WE WILL 
SCATTER BROADCAST TO THE MULTITUDE THE 
DOCTRINE OF HEALTH, HAPPINESS AND PROS
PERITY, HOPE AND OPTIMISM.

THE SOULFUL PEOPLE INTERESTED IN THIS 
MAGAZINE HAVE A GRAND OBJECT IN VIEW.

WILL YOU GET ONE MORE SUBSCRIBER TO 
THE MAGAZINE OF MYSTERIES?

A FAMOUS ADDRESS
BY DR. E. E. HALE

At Farwell Hall, Chicago, we had the pleasure 
of organizing the Illinois Humane Society. The 
meeting had two principal attractions. First, 
the best organist of the city, who wanted forty 
dollars for his services but consented to play 
for twenty dollars, which we were glad to pay 
from our own pocket; and, second, one of the 
best addresses that Edward Everett Hale, whom, 
happening to be in Chicago at the time, we suc
ceeded in securing, ever gave in his whole life. 
It was an address, as a prominent Chicago lady 
remarked at the close of the meeting, which 
sounded, among the other addresses like a great 
cathedral bell among little bells, and the sub
stance of it was that human beings and animals 
were all in the same boat, and if children were 
permitted to become cruel to animals they would 
also become cruel to their own race; while if 
they were taught kindness to animals, they 
would become more kind in all the relations of 
life.

—Geo. T. Angell.

THE MYSTIC ADEPTS ARE WORKING FOR 
UNIVERSAL BROTHERHOOD;—FOR PEACE 
ON EARTH—GOOD WILL TO MEN!

PROOFS OF GOD’S GOODNESS
We go to our philosophers to prove the ex

istence of God; we go to our metaphysical phi
losophers to prove the goodness of God; and sad. 
sad, is it to say that if we read their proofs, we 
are like a thirsty people that want to get near 
springs of cool running water and drink until 
their thirst is quenched. It Is Miss F. P. Cobbe 
who has said that if there were no other proofs in 
the world of God's goodness, the flowers would 
supply them in abundance. And she says: 
“Why has God made these flowers? They are 
little joys. They come as gently and as un
noticed as a mother’s kiss upon a sleeping child. 
You love them. They bring good to you.” She 
says further: “Can you give any conceivable 
reason for the existence of flowers, at least for 
their beauty and perfume?” You cannot drink 
their beauty, you cannot drink their perfume. 
You cannot make medicine of their beauty and 
their perfume. Those qualities in plants that 
give nourishment to the body or that cure the 
ailments of the body are not the beauty and the 
perfume of the flower which we so much love. 
Geologists tell us that we have but very few 
traces of flowers in those epochs prior to the 
coming of man, and even those few flowers were 
simple and had but little coloring, just little ves
sels for the ripening of seed. Flowers in all 
their rich beauty and perfume, in their great, 
lovely gladness, are associated with man, given 
to man for bis joy out of the goodness of God-

Know how sublime a thing it is 
To suffer and be strong.—Lonpfcllou

CULTIVATE HEALTH INSTEAD OF TREATING 
DISEASE.
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THE ^HEALING 
MYSTIC < »-CIRCLE^

“ The greatest work one can do for another is to help him to help himself.” 
HOW WE HELP THE SICK

A GREAT OFFER!
All those who are suffering from sickness of any kind are requested to write a personal letter to our 

Mystic Adept Spiritual Healer, No. 12. Tell him candidly the nature of your disease, that he may im- 
mediately gpve you SPECIAL TREATMENT, surrounding you with HEALING VIBRATIONS, and send
ing you SEVEN PRINTED MESSAGES, giving you TRUTHS that will UNFOLD THE KNOWLEDGE 
OF LIFE’S LAWS, revealing the secret of PERFECT HEALTH AND LONG LIFE.

Truth un-ties you. Breaks the bands that have bound you. Truth sets the captive free. Truth 
makes you a new person. And Truth is eternal.

Spiritual growth is eternal. Your mental faculties have received proper training.
Your spiritual faculties are trained by the ADVANCED CLASS HEALING LESSONS of the MYSTIC 

HEALING CIRCLE. No matter what your station in life, these Advanced Class Lessons will create 
new powers for You, because the Kingdom of God is the SouL

Whatsoever ye shall loose on earth shall be loosed in heaven.
REMEMBER: When you send the first dollar, you receive the SEVEN PRINTED MESSAGES 

and HEALING VIBRATIONS for one month.
EACH MONTH AFTER THE FIRST MONTH, WHEN YOU SEND A DOLLAR TO RENEW THE 

HEALING VIBRATIONS, YOU WILL RECEIVE ONE OF THE TWELVE HEALING LESSONS OF 
THE ADVANCED CLASS.

TEN DOLLARS SENT AT ONE TIME will make two members of a family members of The Healing 
Circle for one year; to receive the healing vibrations daily (except Sunday), the Seven Printed Messages, 
the Twelve Advanced Class Healing Lessons; and all these Messages and Healing Lessons will be sent to 
you at once.

Those of you whose troubles are chronic or of long standing should take advantage of this most 
liberal offer.

THE TEN DOLLARS may also be sent in two payments of FIVE DOLLARS EACH. The second 
payment may be made six months after the first five dollars was sent.

This is truly a spiritual work. IF YOU ARE SICK YOU WANT OUR HELP, AND WE ARE 
EQUALLY ANXIOUS TO HELP YOU. We wish everyone to be healthy, STRONG and vigorous. 
If you are sick or suffering, let our MYSTIC ADEPT SPIRITUAL HEALER RESTORE YOUR HEALTH. 
We now find that we can carry on this great work for the small sum of $1.00 a month for each person 
(HUSBAND AND WIFE AS ONE PERSON, or PARENT AND CHILD OR ANY TWO MEMBERS OF 
A FAMILY, AS ONE PERSON when one address does for both.) We are pleased to make this announce
ment, as it shows how little money is required to do good and help each other when the right spirit is 
manifest.

In response to many requests to send letters inclosed in plain envelopes, we have had printed a 
special envelope for the Mystic Healing Circle, which we are sure will meet this demand, we 
fully appreciate and respect your confidence in us, and we wish to protect you from unnecessary pub
licity as you request.

When writing for vibrations always send GIVEN NAME FOR SELF AND OTHERS, instead of 
initials.

Please write your name very plainly.
Jesus taught us how to pray the prayer of faith when he gave us the affirmation, “FATHER, I 

THANK THEE THAT THOU HAST HEARD ME,” even though He had not yet said to Lazarus, ” LAZ
ARUS, COME FORTH.”

So, also, when you send your given name you are spoken to personally by that name AND RE
SPOND MORE QUICKLY.

We print a few of the many letters received from grateful hearts who have been blessed by the work 
of Mystic No. 12. Should you wish to aid in this great work and help and encourage the sick, please 
send in a few words that we may publish.

In writing please enclose a two-cent stamp for reply. Address Mystic Adept No. 12, NEW YORK 
MAGAZINE OF MYSTERIES, 649 W. 43d Street, New York City.

The Salvation Anny, Christian Science, Physical 
Culture, Young Men’s Christian Associations and 
churches of all denominations are trying in their 
own way to “help humanity.”

Let me quote from two letters recently received:
“1 have received two lessons and I study them 

daily. 1 can not understand there is no evil in the 
world, for it appeared in the Garden of Eden and in 
the Old Testament there was much evil, for God 
Himself punished evil doers. He acknowledged 
by so doing, the existence of 'evil.’

Now the writer of this letter seems to have failed 
to grasp the spirit of the New or Old Testament. 
Read Isaiah, Chapter 52 and 53.

Salvation and redemption: Sickness is one form 
of evil.

We know there is sickness and we know there is 
evil.

Because we know there is sickness and evil is the 
reason why we try to overcome evil and sickness.

That is the mission of The Twelve Healing 
Lessons of The Advanced Class of The • Mystic 
Healing Circle.

We are told in God’s Word to overcome evil with 
Good.

Now every day of our lives ■we are to overcome 
evil with good.

As long as we do evil in thought, word or deed, we 
are not solving our problem of life aright. .

The child at school learns to add, multiply and 
subtract from the books of his school.

Yet when he becomes a book-keeper he may have 
to work many days to find the reason why his books 
do not balance.

Finally he finds he has added wrongly and 
brought confusion to his trial balance.

He does not blame his school book. No: he 
knows he has made an error.

So in each individual life we must solve our 
problem of life by Right Living and Right Thinking.

Jesus said unto him, “ Why callest thou me good? 
There is none good but one; that is God.” Mark 10.18.

We must understand as God our Father is always 
creating, so each day we can create new and good 
conditions by right living and right thinking.

God’s Word is full of promise when we overcome 
evil in ourselves and earnestly seek to live as God 
would have us live.

The trouble with the sick is right here; all the 
people around them have gone astray like sheep.

They have lost their way.
The blind cannot lead the blind.* * *
Now let me quote to you from a member of The 

Mystic Healing Circle who has received eight of the 
healing lessons.

Dear Mystic No. 12.
I send you P. 0. order for one dollar. 

Please send the ninth lesson in healing.
1 thank my dear Father-Mother every day and 

hour for the good the lessons are doing me and 
others. I thank Him for the Magazine of Mys
teries. That first gave me the key that first 
opened my eyes to the blessed truth. 1 am trying to 
live the true life and I am so much better and 
happier.

All is peace and harmony. God has opened my 
eyes to my own weakness and faults. I was suffer
ing with rheumatism and other imaginary ailments.

I am free from them all now for which I am so 
thankful to my dear Father for all the mercy I 
receive.

I have worked very hard, but strength has been 
given me.

If you wish to publish any part of this use only the 
initials.

Yours in Christian Love,
J. IC

INDIVIDUALITY
By Mystic No. 12.

AU we like sheep hare gone astray. Isaiah 53, 6.

Supjose some one from Europe should land from a 
balloon in the “Great Dismal Swamp” of America.

r Suppose such a person after wandering around 
for days in this swamp should be rescued and taken 
quickly to Europe again.

That person’s knowledge of America would be of 
a very peculiar and morbid kind.

Some jieople have been lost for many years in the 
’‘dismal swamp” called poor health.

They have only known the sick part of them- 
sehe«.

p Tliey have thought of sickness, read of sickness, 
been told of sickness, taken medicine for sickness, 
until the mind and body have become sick.

And year after year they continue to grope in the 
•wamp of gloom, sorrow and weakness.

Yet they do not die.
They have gone astray like sheep.
Sheep are the most helpless of animals.
Having always luul the care of a shepherd, when 

they get away from the fold they are helpless.
numan beings when they get away from God 

an the most miserable and helpless creatures 
imaginable.

We read in Genesis 6. 5.
.4 nd God saw that the wickedness of man was great in 

the earth, and that every imagination of the thoughts of 
his heart was only evil continually.

Here we find the imagination of the thoughts of 
his heart was only evil continually.

This brings us to the condition of many who 
always remain sick.

They imagine only evil and sickness of themselves 
continually.

They go to church but they get no health.
They near the same bible texts that they have 

heard for years.
It has no more effect upon them than water is 

said to have on a duck’s back.
It does not change the heart.
Now please notice the verse does not say the 

thoughts of his mind was only evil continually, but 
that the thougths of his HEART was only evil con
tinually.

I once met Jerry McAuley and heard him talk.
It was a change of heart that made Jerry McAuley 

a new man in Christ Jesus.
I am not preaching any new doctrine.
I am preaching the old doctrine but I am pre

senting it to you in a new way.
Familiarity with the old way has bred contempt.
It has failed to reach the minds and hearts of 

many because they have failed to get understanding.
Many are the ways of helping humanity today.

This letter also teaches the value of continuity.
Remember these words:
“A little learning is a dangerous thing; Drink 

deep, or taste not the Pierian Spring.”
Every member of The Mystic Healing Circle 

should read the New York Magazine of Mys
teries each month.

As the sick look for a word that tells of some one 
being helped whose trouble or sickness was like 
theirs, I am going to ask for testimonials telling 
what way you have been helped by using Grains, 
Milk, Fruit, etc., instead of flesh meats.

1 am sure you can help the sick in this way. 
Now, just a few practical words.
Evil imaginations, bad advice and ignorance have 

led many into trouble.
Having got into evil conditions they have not. 

found the way out of the swamp of despair.
First—remember it is the Vital Force that is the 

Curative Force.
As you change your relation to this vital or cura

tive force, so you change from disease to ease.
Place a branch near a morning glory and see how 

quickly the morning glory will grow toward the 
branch.

Believe in God’s vital force within you.
Relate yourself properly to this vital force by 

using pure unstimulating food. Wheat, Corn, Rye, 
Oats, Rice, Dates, Milk, Fruit, nuts, etc.



Wheat when properly ground cleanses the system 
because the bran helps stomach, liver and bowels.

When the bowels move freely each day, the im
purities of the system are cast out.

Get away from the use of white flour. White 
flour causes constipation, and constipation is the 
root of many evils.

Dates can be bought in the original package very 
cheaply.

The change of season gives us a change from 
the early strawberry to the grape and apple.

Oranges are brought to us.
Pineapples come from the South.
For a change we go to the garden for asparagus 

lettuce, beans, peas, etc.
Eat ye that which is good.
Keep the blood good and pure.
Pure food makes pure blood.
Sin is old.
Disease is old. Read the seventh Chapter of 

Proverbs.
The twenty-third verse says:
Till a dart strike through his liver.
William Hanna Thomson, M. D., LL.D, in Every

body's Magazine says:
“Insanity is not a brain disease” but a blood 

disease. Use fruit freely.
Should you wish to cleanse the liver use a little 

wheat bran each day to give the bowels a more 
healthy action.

When you help the bowels by the use of bran and 
bran bread you help the liver.

For the stomach, liver and bowels may be called 
one.

What helps one, helps the others.
I have known of swamp land that at one time 

was worth only one dollar an acre.
After the State dug ditches to drain the land and 

the old stumps were removed and God’s sunshine 
allowed to shine on the land it sold for $300 an-acre 
and was worth it because celery and onions of a 
most superior quality could be grown on this land. 
So your heart and mind may be changed from 
doubt, and fear, and despair by letting in God’s
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GOD GREATLY BLESSES THE VIBRATIONS 
FOR HEART TROUBLE

Dear Brother:
I had during the winter what the doctors called 

enlargement of the heart, also a leakage. They' had 
me badly frightened, and my heart was apparently 
in bad shape, so much so, I had to quit work. I was 
not even permitted to walk fast or do any lifting. In 
fact I had to keep over-quiet.

About February, rst week, I wrote you for special 
treatment. Think I wrote on Thursday; on Monday 
or Tuesday evening following, my’ wife and I were 
sitting by the stove. I felt a great change in my con
dition; myr heart stopped pounding, and beat as quietly 
and regularly’ as if in a perfect normal condition, and it 
has continued to do so ever since. I have the best of 
health now and can perform hard labor with as little 
fatigue as I could ten years ago. I am now in my 68th 
year. I know it was through your instrumentality and 
through our Heavenly Father that all this change 
came about, giving me this comfort and peace.

N.

DIFFE
Mystic Adept No. 12.

I received your prim 
better since I commenc 
feel the same at all.

Wishing you every 
I remain, yours truly,

IO7

Take
Special Notice

Laws of Life.
Remember also that much waste material 

thrown out through the pores of the skin.
Therefore take such baths as are cleansing.
Water has a mystic value.
It cleanses.
Drink freely of pure water.
Soft water is best.

is

Every member of the Mystic Heal
ing Circle will receive one of the Ad
vance Class Lessons each time that 
you send one dollar to renew the
Mystic Healing Vibrations for 
month.

the

Never take a bath when very much exhausted.
Live out of doors as much as possible.
Love the sunlight.
There is life in it. Take sun baths.
Take air baths.
Speak Words of Life. You can change negation 

to a full realization of God’s Wonderful Words of 
Life.

Daniel was a strong personality.
He lived an individual life different from the 

lives of those about him.
“Dare to be a Daniel.

Dare to stand alone.
Dare to have a purpose formed—
Dare to make it known.”

Mystic No. 12, Dear Sir:
I am rejoiced to tell you my healing was instanta

neous, or seemed so to me. I had been amicted for 
22 months, and the week I wrote was worse than ever. 
I was so bad off and weak I was afraid I could not Keep 
up, and if my folks knew how ill I was, they would get 
the doctor before my letter reached you. I knew from 
mv own experience and others (one I know who has the 
same disease for 20 years and the doctors cm t heal 
him) that medicine would not help me. I did not 
dare to eat graham, milk or cream, fruit or vegetables, 
but ate mostly browned crackers. I got well the day 
I got your letter; thought I could not get much worse, 
so eat graham very moderately for supper, and have 
been eating it; also cream, eggs, rhubarb, vegetables and 
fruit for three weeks now; and keep perfectly well. It 
don’t seem possible. I can hardly believe it myself. At 
first I got hungry and if I eat near what I wanted, it made 
me sick, but I can eat till I am satisfied now, and have 
not had the least relapse of my chronic disease. It is 
most wonderful to me, for I had studied four courses of 
lessons at different times during the last 17 years, all 
in line with your teachings; have generally four or 
five magazines or papers in that line. Have taken 
the Magazine of Mysteries for six years; it is the most 
uplifting and helpful reading I find and tried so much. 
I only’ weigh 94 pounds and am not strong but getting 
stronger, and when I have taken your full course of 
Lessons and Treatment, I am sure I will be all right. 
I am truly’ grateful for your help. Find enclosed one 
dollar for next month’s Lesson and Treatment.

Yours sincerely.

YOUR VIBRATIONS HAVE DONE 
FOR ME

WONDERS

.4

Mystic No. 12, Dear Brother:
1 feel obliged to write you a letter and , 

that vour Vibrations have done wonders for me.
let vou knowNow, these Twelve Advanced Les

sons will teach you how to clear your 
mind of all your old, morbid beliefs. 
Learn how to be happy. True happi
ness draws all good to you.

The way to get health is to get 
happy. Learn how to be joyful. 
Learn how to find the power, that is 
yours, waiting—the power of your 
soul and spirit; the divine innerness of 
your life, which is God’s gift to you.

These Twelve Healing Lessons con
tain the esoteric truth taught the Dis
ciples of old, which enabled them to 
heal the sick, cleanse the lepers and 
cast out demons.

These Twelve Healing Lessons will 
unfold your spiritual gifts, develop 
your real self, making you more re
ceptive to the Mystic Healing Vibra
tion of Mystic No. i a, teaching you to 
heal. •

As your spiritual self comes forth 
you quickly learn from these Twelve 
Healing Lessons how to heal yourself 
and others. Every mother should 
have this understanding.

A formula will be sent with the last 
lesson.

These Twelve Healing Lessons will 
make you a power for good wherever 
you go. You will be able to heal the 
sick, and teach others how to heal by 
the study of these lessons.

This offer to you is the most prac
tical and liberal ever made.

Terms for the year, $10.00, payable 
in advance or $r.oo per month.

MYSTIC No. is.

Messages have saved my life. I used to think all the 
world was against me. Your messages have opened

At
first I did not realize that I was being helped, but the

and the Magazine ofmore I would read the messages _
Mysteries the more faith I would ha\e in myself and
your works.

All at once, as if by magic, I felt that I was feeling 
better and could think more clearly about everything 
I understood. I am sure your Vibrations and Printed

my eyes and I see only the good in all things. 
I am on the road to health and I thank God
for the benefit I have received. 

With love and best wishes. 
Yours respectfully

I remain,

I know
and you

O. D.

CURED OF CONSTIPATION
Dear Mystic No. 12:

I am happy to say I am improving. The bran has 
entirely cured me and my daughter of constipation. 
I feel so thankful for the blessings we have received.

Mrs. C. A. B.

Sincerely
A. M. A.

most ills.Simplicity and sunshine will heal

SPECIAL
A YEAR

As it is a hardship
YOU HAVE HELPED ME

I am feeling so
“No life is successful until it is radiant.”E.

anxiously await the next Lessons, 
well again. Yours in God’s love,

TWO PAYMENTS FOR 
I know vour needs.
Now let me make you this offer.

for many to send Ten Dollars at one time—I will make

f Our Experience Circle J

LIFE
Dear Mystic No. 12:

Inclosed you will find one dollar for another month’s 
Vibrations commencing April 9th.

Now I must tell you some of my experience since I 
have taken your Treatment beginning March 9th. I 
think I wrote you I was so weak I could scarcely walk 
two blocks. I continued to grow weaker (from loss of 
blood), till, when I got your Vibrations, I could scarcely 
walk at all, but I would not give up for I was watching 
for the Vibrations; I simply knew they were coming. I 
was sitting in God’s beautiful sunshine when, all at 
once, I grew so sleepy that I simply had to lie down, and 

- immediately dropped into a deep sleep. I slept for one 
hour, and when I awoke was better. The hemorrhage 
had stopped, and hasn’t returned. I have thoroughly 
enjoyed the Seven Printed Messages, and shall try to go 
through the year with you as I want these Lessons, but 
must send it by the month as my husband knows noth
ing about it that he or I am in Vibrations.

Now I must tell you something of him. When I re
ceived your message he was drinking some, but kept 
on till it was the hardest drinking spell I think I ever 
saw him in. All at once he stopped and said all his 
old associates, even those that sold the drink, had 
turned him down, and he could not understand it, but of 
course I did.

When I opened my Bible to the verses referred to it 
came over me so suddenly and quietly that all was well. 
Do you know, Dear Mystic, that those verses never 
looked or seemed to me as they did then. I shall

Mystic No. 12, Dear Brother:
Please find inclosed one dollar for which send one 

month’s Healing Vibrations. My last month expired 
about the 8th of March.

Am much better than I have been for years; my mind 
clearer and stronger. Feel so much closer to God; 
thanks to you for leading me; your kind strong words 
have helped me to understand the Bible better. Oh, you 
have helped me more than I can tell you. I would 
not be without your Healing Vibrations and the Maga
zine of Mysteries a month for anything, if I could help it.

Dear Mystic may God bless and keep helping you 
in your noble and blessed work.

Sincerely yours,
Mrs. M. G. B.

DESIRE TO CONTINUE
Dear Mystic No. 12:

I have derived great spiritual and physical benefit 
from the Vibrations of the past months and feel much 
stronger in every way. I thank you and would desire 
to continue, for which I inclose one dollar. My prayer 
is for strength—spiritual, mental and physical.

you the same offer for two members of a family lo re
ceive the healing vibrations for a year: the Seven 
Printed Messages and the Twelve Advance Class Les
sons of tbe Mystic Healing Circle for Ten Dollars, but 
you can send Five Dollars at first and the other Five 
Dollars six months after the first five dollars is sent. 
Those who send Ten Dollars at one time will receive 
the Seven Printed Messages and the Twelve Advance 
Class Lessons at once. Those who send five dollars 
at a time will receive the seven printed messages and 
the first six lessons of the Advance Class and the last 
six lessons of the Advance Class will be sent when the 
second five dollars is received.
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THE SMILES
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If there were smiles for sale
At some fair market where 

The rich, the poor, the low, the high, 
Might hurry with their change to buy, 

What crowds would gather there!

■MB WORMd io
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AM TEE COMMANDMENTS 
OF BCDMSM

our strife wm ourselves #
Waste No Time fretting About Errors That 

Are Past and Cannot be Undone

ELLA WHEELER WILCOX

HERE was once a woman came to me 
explanation, counsel and comfort, 

planation of God’s seeming cruelly to 
- prayers, counsel upon her course of 

I action, and comfort for her despair.
She was well past the half-century mark, 

worn, prematurely aged, bruised, tired, discouraged. 
She had been a woman of craving ambitions, mad 

for material pleasures and benefits, for money, place, 
power, prominence. All of these she had fought 
for, even at the sacrifice of her higher ambitions 
and in defiance of the opinions of others.

SHE BECAME BITTER TOWARD GOD 

le had obtained all the things she sought, and

It had
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BEREFT
The way is dark, O God!

Let Thy light shine 
About my path, for Thou 

Hast taken mine- 
Give me with clearer eyes 

Thy Grace to see;
And keep, until I come, 

My own for me.

THE TEN COMMANDMENTS
OF BUDDISM

By ten things all acts of living creatures become 
bad, and by avoiding ten things they may become 
good.

There are three sins of the body, four sins of the 
tongue and three sins of the mind.

The sins of the body are murder, theft and adul
tery; of the tongue lying, slander, abuse and 
gossip; of the mind, envy, hatred and error.

THE LOOM OF LIFE PRACTICAL GOOD 
SENSE

■R •MB

ployed as they come to

of

Yet there are smiles enough,
And each might have his share, 

If every man would do or say 
One—just one—kind thing every day,

To lift some other’s care,
—S. E. Kiser.

The man that hath no music in himself, 
Nor is not moved with concord of sweet sounds, 
Is fit for treasons, stratagems or spoils;
The motions of his spirit are dull as night 
And his affections dark as Erebus;
Let no such man be trusted.

—Shakespeare.

There are many things 
in this changing world 
that will not wait, and 
whoever wishes to do and 
enjoy must do and enjoy 
as lie goes along. It is 
not possible to board all 
the treasures, pleasures, 
and opportunities of the 
days as they come, and 
store them in some fair 
to-morrow when we shall 
be able to make the most 
of them. Something— 
something that makes 
them vital and valuable— 
i= sure to slip awav before

I
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THE SONG OF THE LIGHT*
By Fbtthk Pratt Dickins

I lift my bead where the blind winds spread 
The flinging, stinging snow.

My beacons rise like watchful eyes
Where the torn white breakers flow:

I stand apart like the mother heart 
To watch and warn my own.

While the wild storm whips my battling ships 
Till their tortured timbers groan.

Breathings of the Higher Life
aspiration

I fling my light through the fearful nighr 
To bid death's darkness flee.

And hope awake in the hearts that ache
With the wonder of the sea:

Oh. I light them home o'er the blinding f»d m.
I send them forth to the Bght:

My far lights shire like a sleepless shrift
At the edge of the lonely eight.

And down, far down, through the seaweed 
brown.

On the shelving white sea floor.
Where the spent siu-s ride on an aimless tide 

And the storms atore them n»r.
My quivering beam lights up the dream

Of the lonely sailor's sleep;
Like a prayer It lies on bis weary eyes

In the endless dark of the deep.
When the sky is spread with the evening's red. 

And the tanerod sens are furled.
And my ships tear in from the wrack and din 

Of the trials of all the world;
Oh. calm and as their own hose soeg.

I scan the >:< al of shore.
As Loks the s. ul toward love's far goal 

And frees at life no more.
axikv :f xmal s*«ri*«d verses.

vi_U antre assS petru-i ee> sfee Arwy <xA X«r> Ser-^"-
ii A* wxfe if Frkxca W. IHefcxs. Vasei
Staus Xavy.

Thou Holy Spirit, whose certain light has h^m^. in through the darkness of ever? 
age; Thon whose presence makes glorious this day; Thou whose fife blesses 
ours; Thou whose love like a mantle rests upon all Thy children; Thon oar Father 

and our Mother,—we would lift our song of praise to Thee,' thanking Thee for all Thv 
mercies, adoring Thee for Thy loving kindness, and praying to Thee for a co——a- 
Thy favors. O Thou Great Master of Life, Thou -o v>eed that we derate wr-- 
Thee, for Thou wilt do all things well

Thou wilt glorify Thyself, and, in glorifying Thyself, Thon wilt glorify iZ Thv mm
Oh, gr^nr that those in mortal who have heard the voice of those who have --------r • 
death may understand it is one of Thy chiefest blessings to — = - t a -4 — ;? titer lean 
to worship Thee more truly! May they turn their thoughts anv from the :~;'w 7 
the sunshine, knowing that Thou seekest always the of a~1 Thv ch£ iom: ku: vu
that all the heZs of time and eternity are but the results of ignorance, are but the fire 
through which the soul must pass as it journeys toward heaven Oh. gra-r - — »n Th 
children may understand that Thou art a God of Tn^nne love; that Thv merer is even 
where, and over all Thy children; that Thou art cue God, one Father, cue Mother, cr 
Holy Spirit, mini storing unto all, watching continually over aZ ’. Mar the hearts cf Th 
children, all over the earth, continually send up a seng of Thee f:
all the glory by which they are surroun fem

When the Angels come knocking at the door of their conscious Zves, ch. mor thev sa 
in truth, in the depth of their inner Eves, “ We thank Thee, 0 Father In heaven, for th 
Thy greatest gift to man ! *

So shall Thy Kingdom cume on earth.so shaZ Thy win be due, so c -; : Thv ohlire 
love and serve Thee tetter and become better fitted to Eve, and thus better fitted to d_

AMVk

IN VISIONS SPLENDID
Heaven they sty. is away. away.
Above the Hoods in Endless Day.
Beynod the bine where the skylark s*mts, 
Aeo.es an -<ean vf t- m'i_rss sk tes.
Yet in childhood's dnmms it seemed to be. 
That heaven w^s not so fir from me.
L cm I ra am when kvi-jfy pressed.
Cli ce. so ci ase t > my Kx-toer s t rv_su
I dreamed ooe nigt-t. that an angel came. 
And s./tiy whispered my earthly naMt.
She said; Tbn*ugh life y 2 need, not fear.
Bright angels protect yon. hearts is 
And still, tho' my heart is sorely torn. 
And I am longing for loved ones gone.
In visions splendid there comes to me, 
A great white lizt.t like a crystal sea.
And dear ones becki-d Ith smites of cheer.
And I kftOtc tint *e«r«a i* rir,,

—Jessie Rose Gates.

JUDISTHRA AND HIS DOG 
from thy makabharata

The drew niri*- ?oent with t s rsse 
His wife <- i 1 ic shers yw-e he xuew l. w

One faithf d dog ius safe reuiner now:
When, rainbew-b 2ed with gems, before

The rar cf Indra, whence the gpd. ec n.c=-  ̂Al.
In muse spoke: Thoo, Ra;ah. mi^ry-^

Assess 3 with me to Sec sg where iwed th® t'-o-u
-‘Great Loed. we come.” J : Zsthri said. turerd

To call the dog: but Indra's word fcshsde
•-Xay, Rajah. Placem S.<otg aay ■o<

By such as this: but loftier spuits. dad
In Bolder forms ike thine, alone nmy know

The star-bright mil ” Juu.< lra- > < —:
This deg hath jewed me wrii tLivUgh weai as>> woe
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f Food for the Psychic Body $ w
£ BY HUAN WHITING

There can be no question that while food controls 
nnd predetermines the acluevements of life to a great 
degree, it is yet made too prominent and invested 
with a false importance by the columns of cooking 
recipes that appear in the daily press, with minute 
directions for preparing stuff that should certainly 
never bo eaten. Tho discussion of health foods, 
tho vegetarian regime, etc., while probably con
tributing much tow aril reform, has not yet, perhaps, 
precisely elucidated the fundamental truth regarding 
the relation of food to life. The salient truth is that 
the minimum of food is the maximum of health. We 
are apt to think of food ns indispensable, but wo 
are nourished by many things beside, and to far 
more purpose than by food. The human being is 
sustained bv air to a far greater degree than he 
realizes, and he is capable of being indefinitely sus
tained by thought. That which we call physical 
strength is, in its best quality, not physical strength 
at all, but mental energy. The body is the instru
ment, the mechanism, but the real force is spiritual 
Therefore, whatever nourishes the spiritual energy 
develops and increases the power and capacity for 
accomplishment-

Now when we think of the body, not merely as 
matter, but as a structure complicated by the psycliic 
body interpenetrating the physical body; when we 
realize this psycliic being as our real self—the self 
that thinks, perceives, aspires; the self that is im
mortal in its nature—we realize that in this self is 
our real life; that we should eat, sleep, bathe, and 
exercise for the best good of the ethereal body. Here 
as many believe, is the explanation of the faith of 
our friends, the vegetarians. Animal food p^duces 
coarse and harsh vibrations; it is not suited to this 
finer self, this ethereal body. The food that is best 
suited to this psychic body is that of grains and 
fruits, rather than vegetables. The ordinary food 
of the ‘‘well-regulated family”—the average well-to- 
do people—is a terror to gods and men. The only 
wonder is that there is any available energy after 
a regime of soups, fish, meats, game, pastry, ices, 
and heaven knows what! It is a signal triumph of 
mind over matter that the life goes on at all. The 
whole system is clogged and all sorts of diseases are 
induced' by too much eating. It is a habit only, 
and there is not the slightest necessity of following 
it.

The interpenetration of the physical body by the 
ethereal body is always an essential fact in regard to 
health. All impressions made on the ethereal react 
on the physical, and this is the underlying principle 
of Christian Science—to bring the higher powers to 
act on tins psycliic body and thus . cause new’ 
pbvsical states. This psychic body is in a state of 
far higher vibration than the physical. Impressions 
on it are of a finer character.

More and more can each one learn to carry on his 
affairs of life by thought than by action. This is like 
using the electric motor rather than an ox team. It is 
bringing the swift, sudden, resistless potency rather 
than the slow, clumsy effort. When the apostle 
says, “ If there be love, charity—think on these 
things.” he offers a philosophic principle. If one 
would accomplish any specific result, think on it. 
Build it in the astral, construct it in the ethereal 
world, and it will take form in the outer world.

The most favorable time for successful autb-sug- 
gestion is at night. Before going into the uncon
scious state of sleep, one should impress the sug
gestions upon the psychic self. They will work 
outward the next day. The law of success is in 
discerning the psycliic and magnetic currents and 
working in accord with them. For thus do all the 
stars in their courses fight for tbe achievement, and 
the personal effort is supported by the polarity of 
the universe itself-—Light.

IN THE SCHOOL OF LOVE
This have I learned of love:
To curb impatience strong;
Be gentle as a dove, 
Aud musical us song.

The heart will have Its own, 
As streams must find the sea; 
Aud love to spirit shown 
Is Its eternally.

—Wm. Brunton.
KARMA—THE LAW OF

CONSEQUENCES
The Occult Review for May has a very in

structive article by W. J. OovlUe on “ Karina— 
the Law of Cause and Effect.” Mr. Coville con
cludes his interesting contribution with this 
summary : “Our ultimate goal is the attainment 
of a condition of ineffable blessedness where we 
are so perfectly in accord with the working of 
eternal equity that our sowing and reaping 
shall be perpetual symphony of joyful work 
and blissful rest.”

You must accept and appropriate the consequences 
of your actions. You are a living cause. Then live 
to do good in some way or other. This will insure Health, 
Happiness, Peace and Prosperity. “Put only Good 
causes into action,” so says the Magazine of Mysteries.

HAPPY CHILDHOOD
* I HE laugh of a child will make the holiest day more sacred still. Strike with hand 

A of fire, O wierd musician, thy harp strung with Apollo’s golden hair, fill the vast 
cathedral aisles with symphonies sweet and dim, deft toucher of the organ keys; blow, 
bugler, blow, until thy silver notes do touch and kiss the moonlit waves, and charm the 
lovers wandering 'mid vine-clad hills. But know your sweetest strains are discords all, 
compared with childhood’s happy laugh—the laugh that fills the eyes with light and 
every heart with joy.

O rippling river of laughter! thou art the blessed boundary line between the beasts 
and men, and every wayward wave of thine doth drown some fretful fiend of care.

O Laughter, rose-lipped laughter of Joy I there are dimples enough in thy cheeks 
to catch and hold and glorify all the tears of grief.

Robert G. Ingersoll.

FOR THE OLD THEOLOGY
The Rev, Dr. Lyman Abbott, of New York, 

delivered the baccalaureate sermon to the gradu
ates at Dartmouth College this afternoon, tak
ing as his text: “ Freely ye have received, 
freely give."

He said in part: ‘‘The world will measure 
you by what you do, not by what you know. 
Therefore} I ask you, what equipment has your 
education given you?

“ 1 am a believer in the new theology, yet I 
believe that any theology that scoffs at the past, 
any theology that commits to the waste-basket 
all the sacred doctrines and beliefs of the ages, 
is a false theology.

“ You are not to throw away the theology of 
the past. Sift and find tbe truth and apply it 
to present needs.

“We need reform, social, scientific, medical, 
theological reform, but the roots must be in the 
past.”

Let us have Faith, not mere formalism. Time's 
beautifying Ivy has grown over many errors as well 
as some truths. The perfect beauty of the future 
must be founded on the Truth. In rejecting the 
form of some old statements, let us make haste slowly 
lest we embrace errors in the novelties. Let us keep 
an ample robe of charity and revere the reverence 
of others. Even if we differ, let us differ in the spirit 
of Love. For Love is an unerring light and joy its 
own security.

TAKE UP THE WHITE MAN’S 
MUSKET

Take up tbe white man’s musket,
Tbe deadliest ones ye make;

Go drill your sons to use it.
And then, for Jesus’ sake. 

Send them with ammunition
To hunt these heathen wild.

Your new caught, sullen people
On whom God never smiled.

Take up the white man’s cannon.
The largest that ye cast 

Go put it on your warships.
Tbe strongest ones and fast— 

Speed them to heathen countries, 
Seek but each furthest spot

Aud save these sullen people 
With Bibles and with shot.

David B. Page.—in Humanity.

THE BATTLE OF LITTLE THINGS
Little things is the final court of appeals, and 

from this tribunal there is no recourse.
This battle of little things is always with us.
They are the fraction thereof that makes or 

mars this to-day’s joys, if we will it not other
wise. In little joys or sorrows we have the 
keenest delights or pains.

Half a century ago, every young lawyer was 
trying to become Webster and many believed the 
story told by a witty fellow in a bar-room. It 
was something like this: Webster on one occasion 
before making an address beforea jury made him
self “drunk,” finding in that condition he was 
not bothered with any great fear. He ever after 
drank, and hence his great power of oratory. In 
his “ Memories of a Hundred Years ” Mr. Hale 
says this story is not true; and yet that little 
story ruined many a young man’s life. They 
accepted for a fact that story, never pausing 
to consider that it might be untrue, or If true, 

that to attain the powers Webster possessed they 
were paying a price for success, which if ob
tained could not be truly enjoyed. So it is in 
many instances, little things, a trifle, may work 
wonders for good or ill.

As we go through life we meet people whose 
habit of heeding little things lends an air of def
erence, which is in itself a pleasure. You re
member them for the unspoken courtesy.

We recall an aged man, whose life ran near 
the century mark. When he entered a room 
in which a lady sat, his life-long habit of fine 
manners bespoke the perfect chivalry, the fine 
manhood. You never thought he was old, or 
bent or gray. You remembered only how splen
did bis face, how perfectly his manners be
trayed his life of fine thoughts. You loved him 
for the habit of remembering always that little 
things are after all life’s measure—because he 
had proved in his manners of every day their 
value in making an almost perfect life,—Amy 
Nickerson.
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The Mystic Adepts Are Working for Universal Brotherhood
TRUST IN THE LORD WITH ALL 

THINE HEART
Faith comes by inspiration from the Inner and 

the Higher Life. The spring of all great endeavor 
is a great trust, pushing men forward to unseen 
ends, away from the fastenings of the tyrant 
custom; out into struggle, aud hazard, and 
mystery.

So Luther tosses the Bull on to the burning pile 
and sets Christendom on Are. So, too, Columbus 
goes in his little vessel far away from known 
lands into the vast unknown, aud finds a fresh, 
green world beyond the seas.

So Hancock and Carrol 1, trusting in the ever
lasting right of freedom, and risking life, for
tune, aud sacred honor, strike the drumbeat that 
echoes round the globe.

And still rising. I say that the highest power 
is the highest trust—“ it is to trust in the Lord 
with all thine heart.”

Faith is the evidence of things not seen.

CHARACTERISTICS OF
VITAL RELIGION

What is most characteristic of true Religion— 
what is most wonderful—is the fact that it wells 
up right against a man’s desires, against his pre
conceptions and his inclinations.

It shatters his old moldy crust of habit; it 
changes the current of his thought; it makes 
his dumb, stupefied conscience speak right out, 
aud speak to the purpose; it transfigures, it re
generates him.

The spirit awakes to conscious life. If it 
cauuot make a small power large, it makes it 
good. If it cannot give a big brain in the place 
of a contracted one, it transmutes a man's in
tellect all into a divine essence of purity and 
Love, or freights it with the thunder aud light
ning of dauntless and effective energy.

It calls out the will aud the real man.

Let your Love burn forever like a Vestal fire, 
and your Faith look calmly upward.

LOVE IS YOUR MASTER, FOR HE MASTERS 
YOU.

THE MOUNTAIN OF DELIGHT
Are you sin-sick, heavy laden,

Come and share the sunshine bright. 
Breathe the air of heavenly fragrance

On the mountains of delight.
Hasten, then, across the lowlands,

Climb the mountain slope with me;
Oh ! the scenery Is glorious,

Which we from the top may see.
Breathe the mountain air of sweetness

’Tis around us and above, 
Mingled with the sweet sea-breezes

From the ocean of God’s love.

THE PEACE OF CONTENTMENT
In a conteuted disposition there exists a 

magic power over circumstances which evokes a 
hidden beauty from unlikely things, fiuds mar
velous sweetness in a dry crust of bread, and 
hangs bare walls with shapes of glory.

Not only is such a disposition satlstied with 
little, but under the chemistry of right affec
tions, that little becomes Indefinitely expansive 
and fruitful.

Indeed, a patient and humble temper gather's 
blessings that are marred by the peevish, and 
are overlooked by the ambitious aud aspiring.

THE DUTY OF BEAUTY
It is the chief end of man to be as complete, 

as beautiful, aud as happy as he can.
As there is a peculiar beauty attached to every 

season in nature, so there is a peculiar beauty 
pertaining to every season in human life.

Youth has its charm of sprightly grace, of 
eager enthusiasm and joyous hope. Age has its 
charm of venerable mien, of ripened judgment, 
of mellowed feeling, of chastened charity toward 
the errors or weakness of mankind. Gray 
hair borrows a sanctity from the hallowing 
past. Even the wrinkles that time imprints 
have their pathetic comeliness. They hint of the 
toil and the tragedy no soul can esca|>e; they 
speak of sorrows heroically survived. The love
liest woman I ever knew was the loveliest of all 
at the age of eighty-five.
“ Beautiful in her holy peace, as one
Who stands, at evening, when the work is done, 
Glorified in the setting sun.”

So writes Sara A. Hubbard In her graceful 
Essay on ‘‘The Duty of Being Beautiful.” (A. 
C. Me Clurg, Chicago.)

I looked only lately into the face of a woman 
of ninety-two years, and it was like the face of 
an active, useful, happy woman of fifty-five.

Cultivate the beauty that shall grow with 
advancing years. Look forward to age with 
cheerful anticipation, so guarding the health 
that your joy shall not be marred by the prema
ture decay of your vital powers, and the heart 
that it shall bring continual increase of blessed 
content, and a spirit of peace and trust which 
shall

“ Fill more and more with crystal light. 
As pensive evening deepens into night.”

DEAR ONES
Through every day of beauty or of pain

May Love's white pillar lead the shining way. 
Through every night of starlight or of rain

May clouds of fire turn darkness into day.

THE ONLY DEATH
“Tell me, mother,” said the child, 

“Why is the Dead Sea dead? ”
“ Because it receives and never gives,” 

The mother gently said.

MYSTIC POWER
The Christian American Optimist is one of the 

most powerful and most useful men in the world 
of to-day.

He is behind all the worthy enterprises and 
helpful movements of the world. The influence 
of this great and glorious country is felt and 
admired in all parts of the world.

This is a growing and a lasting progress and 
prosperity.

The world has entered on the Golden Age, 
which is eternal. This is an age of great and 
wonderful Revelations. And the Divine attrac
tion of Goodness will lead, aud lovingly and 
peaceably dominate all the nations and all the 
human beings of the world. Glory to the 
Highest.

THE MORE SUBSCRIBERS WE HAVE THE 
GREATER WILL BE OUR FORCE FOR DOING GOOD. 
WITH THE HELP OF OUR READERS WE WILL 
SCATTER BROADCAST TO THE MULTITUDE THE 
DOCTRINE OF HEALTH, HAPPINESS AND PROS
PERITY, HOPE AND OPTIMISM.

THE SOULFUL PEOPLE INTERESTED IN THIS 
MAGAZINE HAVE A GRAND OBJECT IN VIEW.

WILL YOU GET ONE MORE SUBSCRIBER TO 
THE MAGAZINE OF MYSTERIES ?

TRUST YOUR SOUL
The reason why men act in masses as they 

would not act In units is that they are not 
chlvalrlc enough to stand by their own souls. 
“One self-approving hour whole years outweighs 
Of stupid starers aud of loud huzzas."
It is true. There is more life in “one self
approving hour,” one act of benevolence, one 
work of self-discipline, than in three score years 
and ten of mere sensual existence.

“ Life is a bubble which any breath may dis
solve; Wealth or Power a snowflake, melting 
momently into the -treacherous deep across 
whose waves we are floated on to our unseen 
destiny; but to have lived so that one less 
orphan is called to choose between starvation 
and infamy, to have lived so that some eyes of 
those whom Fame shall never know are bright
ened ajid others suffused at the name of the be
loved one—so that the few who knew him 
truly shall recognize him as a bright, warm, 
cheering presence, which was here for a season 
and left the world no worse for his stay in it— 
this surely is to have lived—and not wholly in 
vain.”

The poet, with his burning, immortal lines, 
while doing his work, lives all the coming ages 
of his fame.

From every marble feature that be chisels 
the sculptor draws ah intensity of being that 
cannot be imparted by a mere extension of 
years.

The philanthropist, in his walks of mercy and 
his ministrations of Love, lives more compre
hensively than another may in a century. His 
is the fathomless bliss of benevolence—the sweet, 
Divine experience of God.

The martyr, in his dying hour, with his face 
shining like an angel, does not live longer, but 
he lives more than all his persecutors. What, 
then, is it that we lack?

“ Tis life whereof our nerves are scant;
Oh, life, not death, for which we pant!
More life, and fuller, that I want.”

GLEAMS
Loving smiles, like brightest sunbeams. 
O’er life’s darkest shadows gleam;
Loving words are water-lilies
Blooming on life's troubled stream;
Loving thoughts are angel whispers;
Loving deeds will souls redeem.—W. T.

GOD IS HEALTH. HEAVEN IS HARMONY.

THE APPROACH TO KNOWLEDGE
What are we, in truth, but little children 

stumbling forward toward the threshold of 
Knowledge? The knowledge that clasps Wisdom 
by the hand.

We must study Nature, not alone In the dry 
light of reason, but in the glow of religious sen
timent. We must look through Nature on to 
Nature’s God.

We must stand in that position where a moral 
light falls upon It, illuminating its hieroglyphic 
beauty with a clear, spiritual significance. We 
must see it all generalized In God; then we 
may descend to intellectual formulas and defini
tions. The chain of induction which we so 
painfully elaborate link by link must be 
charged with the magnetism of Faith aud Love

Then, indeed, will it be traversed by currents 
of Spiritual life, rending the veil of Materialism 
and opening the Mysteries of the Universe 
Then shall we see that the mind of man, Cre
ated mind, is coining Into rapport with the Great 
Divine Mind, the Uncreated aud Eternal Good.
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$2,500 PRIZE PUT UP 
FOR MEDIUMS TO WIN

Metropolitan Psychical Society 
Offers It if Test Reading Is 

Accompli shed.

CHALLENGE TO^PROF. HISLOP

THE NEXT THING
From an old English parsonage 

Down by tbe sea.
There came in the twilight

A message to me:
Its quaint Saxon legend. 

Dee-ply engraven, 
Hath, ss it seems to me.

Teachings for heaven;
And on through the hours 

Tbe quiet words ring, 
T ike a low inspiration— 

“Doe the nexte thynge-"

Manx a questioning.
Many a tear, 

Manx a doubt.
Hath its guiding here;

Moment by moment
Let down from heaven.

Time, opportunity.
Guidance are given;

Fear not to-morrow.
Child of the King.

Trust it with God—
- Doe the nexte thynge.®
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Is an tto tbe dfcaited reports of 
the several sittirics with Mrs. Quentin. Dr. 
Hyslop says that be does not undertake to 
explain the Things that came through her. He 
simply sets down the record, be declares. leav
ing to each reader bis own interpretation of the 
(Mtenomeua noted.

A TESTIMONY TO SPIRITUAL 
EXALTATION

“ Yr are the lybt of the world.” In coming into 
rappen with the great cemmi light cur own 
beEg in whom we live, and move, breathe and haw 
cur Semg. i is possible in body to reach a state 
cf bliss wherein" we come wholly unconscious of tbe 
external or sense plane. When cur life seems full 
and complete we then rrA're the everlasting joy, 
peace and bliss of Ine. We Eve with the eternal God 
w“hm cur own souL and are ah life, all fcere all 
power. There is no beat, bo cold there, all is like a 
sunny peaceful meadow of low; with never a touch of 
sadness, and tbe heart sings aid rings with a song cf 
gladness. Angels minister to us, and through their 
most loving inftnerwe we realize our divine inheri
tance. Let us ail earnestly seek after the joyous light 
within cur own being, and cultivate these great powers 
cf our immortal seK.

Fflied with the life of God our souls bubbling owr 
wkh joy and graiwude to tbe one Great Giver, for the

M. A. S.

THE MYSTIC ADEPTS ARE WORCTG FOR 
UNIVERSAL BROTHERHOOD; FOR PEACE 
OH EARTH—GOOD WILL TO MEN!

D? it immediately.
Do it with prayer. 

Do it rdiantly.
Casting all care;

Do it with reverence. 
Tracing His hand

Who hath placed it before thee
With earnest command:

Stayed on Omnipotence.
" Safe Death His wing.

Leave all resulting?—
* ‘Doe the nexte thynge,13'

Looking to God— 
Ever serener.

Working or suffering.
Be they demeanor;

In tbe shade of His presence. 
The res? of Eis calm, 

Tbe light cf His enr-Te-vrre, 
Live out thy psalm;

Strong in His faithfulness.
Praise Him and sing. 

They? as He beckons thee, 
“Doe the nexte thynge.”

ON THE HEIGHTS
The darkest night.

And the roughest day, 
Are sweet to the heart.

That can soaraway.
Into the Real of things.
Thought wafted,

Ou Hope's bright wing.
Fragrant flowers.

Birds that ring,
Sweet refrain—

Help to n.ske amends
For all the sorrowful.

Nows and thens. 
To shorten tbe hours

Snnshine or rain, 
No hope in vain.

—N. C. Sprigg.

HEALTH AND INCOME
Both Kept Up on Seientafie Food

Good sturdy health helps one a lot to make 
money.

With the loss of health one's income is liable 
to shrink, if not entirely dwindle away.

When a young lady has to make her own lir- 
ing. good health is her best asset,

“1 am alone in. the world.” writes a Chicago 
girt, “ dependent on my own efforts for my liv- 

. >Eg I am a derk, and about two years ago 
Through close application to work and a board- 
ing-hos^e diet, I became a nervous invalid, and 
got so bad off. it was almost impossible for me to 
stay in the office a half day at a time.

“A friend suizested to me the idea of trying 
Grape-Nuts, which I did. making this food a 
large part of ar least two meals a day.

“Today I am free from brain-tire, dysf^psia 
and all the ills of an overworked and improperly 
l- arlsbrd brain and body. To Grape-Nuts I 
owe the recovery of my health, and tbe ability

I to retain my position and income.” “There's a 
reason.”

Name given by Postum Co.. Battle Creek. 
Mich. Read “Tbe Road to WelivLUe,” in pkgs.

Ever read the above letter? A new one 
appears from time to time. They are genuine, 
true, and full of human interest.
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^w^HE importance of this wondrous i-ower 
■ cannot well be over-estimated.

With the Living Light of Divine Life.
A comes also the shadow of Thought, and 

this power of thought is the guide of 
the spirit, whether it be for good or for eriL

As our bright-minded and angel-hearted sister. 
Lucy A. Mallory, said in the ~ World" * Advance 
Thought":

The salvation of the world is dependent on 
thinking in the right direction, for the destraction 
of humanity is involved in evil thinking. Every 
experience, whether good or bad, that happens io 
the individual is for the purpose of- inciting right 
thought, for all growth and progress is involved 
in thought. To be thoughtless is to be stagnant: 
to decay, to die.

The very hard experiences that the world is 
now about to pass through will wipe cut the gen
eral stagnation of thoughtlessness. Every man 
end woman of the least intelligence is going to 
think for himself or herself, as never before. The 
“fixed" ideas that have been clung to so long will 
be let go of by ihe compulsion that rhe forth
coming disintegration of old things will produce.

It is going io be generally understood that all 
evils, including death, are the outcome of ignor
ance and thoughtlessness; and that increasing life 
and its happiest conditions are the results of har
monious thinking. Conscious im^or-aiiry is the 
portion of the noble thinker, while death is the 
portion of the ignoble rifoker. Death is merely 
fixity of life-

All the ingenuity of man wold not vote him out 
of it.

Sere is a sort of truth that nothing can revers 
Man can hardly deny, with any consritency. his 
own spiritual consoousness.

Here is a sort of Erath that nothing can reverse, 
may wish there was not a God. and try to get 
rid of Him. here the idea comes welling up in the 
seuL in ihe depth of his primal instincts, and sen 
■believe in iv because they cannot help it.

God. through his own law, controls the inner 
lives of all his creations.

THE BURNING BUSH
And Moses did net lead the sheep anywhere 

but back of the wilderness, so as to keep them 
at a distance from the pasture land of strangers. 
And it happened one day that Moses came to the 
mountain of God, unto Horeb, and he saw a bush 
growing there. And the appearance of the bush 
was very bad. It bad no flowers and no buds, 
nothing but pricks and thorns. And Moses 
looked at the bush and its stunted height and 
said: “'Like unto this bush in the wilderness an 
thou my people Israel for like this bush thou 
art very lowly and all who seek thee stand away 
from thee.” Asad while he was thus contemplat
ing and sorrowing over his people, a flame burs: 
from the bush. And Moses was stirred deeply, 
and fee said: “io this bush have I likened my 
brethren, the children of Israel, and a flame sud
denly burst forth to consume it. . . . Shall 
my people really go to ruinn* But when Moses 
saw that the bosh was burning with fire and was 
not consumed he regained courage and became 
cheerful. And Moses beard a voice saying; “Just 
as the name did not consume the bush. so will the 
children of Israel not be ccnsumed. All are that 
will fall upon them will be extinguished and all 
distress and oppression will not destroy them. 
—Slid rash Excdns.

The importance of truth, -a :th:u: deception, m 
the management of children, is illustrated by the 
following anecdote: “Two small bays met on the 
sidewalk, and, after some minutes’ talk. one re
marked to the other that some fettle thing they 
were talking about might be obtained if he cowd 
procure a few coppers from his parents. “But- 
said the other, “I don't need any money to get it, 
for my mother told me I should have ri as sach a 
time’' Poohr said the first, *my mother fas 
promised me so many femes, aud I never got it; 
and I do not think you will either. Our mothers 
tell us so only to get rid of us, and I think it will 
be so with jours.’ my mother felt a
exclaimed the little follow, and immediately left j 
his companion with a countenance foil of indtgna- i 
tion. What a lesson should this furnish to all 
parents, guardians aud others, who have the care . 
of youth?’—OUt^e Leaf. •

FOR THE SILENT <
BROTHERHOOD

Thought to be held at 12 M.

1 kart Itamed, in tci^lsoettr stalt I an. therein la c-s ccKOcrA.—PLil ix. Il ‘ R-

Thought to be held at 9 P IL

0 my Faihrr^ if Ube potfihle. let iHs cup :c~- 
Man. xxvi. 39.

O Loud my God. do Thru Thy holy wil— 
1 will lie 'still.

I will sol stir, lest I forsake TLine arm. 
And break the chans

Which lulls me. clinging to mv Farber s 
In perfect res£

RESIGNATION to the win of God is the whole of per?; it includes in n L_ that is good and ri 
a source of the most settled quiet and oemre sure of ntini Our resigns non .00 ize se Goa 
may be said to be perfect when our wS is lost and resolved up in:o His; whes we res: u: rics 

win as our as being itself most just, and right, and good. Aud wuere is Lie unpoiSKru—ry 
such afiectMm to whnt is just and r^ght and good, saris a loyahy of heart to re Govern;? .t zz*
universe, as shall prevail over all sinister, iudfrec: desses of our cm?

There are no disappoirinnenis to those whose wills are bodied m the wfS of GM
Lord, Thy will be done in father, mother, r'-iM, in ererrt'tirg and eresywhere; wiiosr a reserve, 

without a “bet,” an u^n or a fiaut.
Fmov fo Ha i L:^ N:^

Danderine
GROWS HAIR 

and wo can 

PROVE IT!
Beautiful Hair at Small Cost
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J® Many by MISS AMY NICKERSON

Dear Lord, arc we ever so thankful,.
Xs thankful we should be to thee, 

For thine angels sent down to defend us
From dangers our eyes never see;

From perils that lurk unsuspected. 
The rowers of earth and of air, 

The while we are heaven protected
And guarded from evil and snare ?

TIME

I am the lilt of an ancient song, 
The burying-ground of your deepest grief;

1 follow you fast though your stride be strong;
1 watch you drift on rock and reef.

1 knew of the love you have lost and won. 
Yea: 1 am the fount of memont

1 am the road to the rising sun. 
The sign of your soul, eternity.

—Amy Nickerson.

my PROOF OF SOVEREIGNTY
Give it to me to win some gold. 

Enough to prove 1 have the power
To use it well, “ To have and hold ” 

It as a gift of life's short hour.
I’d have it prove I have the heart 
To play life's game a royal part.

Give it to me to win a friend 
Whose love and loyalty shall last

Whatever fickle fate may send.
If failure and misfortune cast

Their sad and sullen gloom o’er me, 
I’d have Love prove my' sovereignty.

FOR TO-DAY
Give me the strength for this to-day. 

To meet the little cares of life 
With more of patience and of grace, 

To bear the sorrow and the strife 
With faithful heart and fairer face, 

To search for good in things alway.

Ah, yes; I d have the heart to see 
The limits of my narrow way.

Xnd knowledge, too, to understand
The deed that wrung my heart to-day", 

Xnd then the strength to turn my hand
To larger opportunity.

THE GEM OF TIME
who had grown gray and old, forsooth. 

From years of delving in the deeps of truth, 
Rr Hicht forth a gem from Stygian mine 
Whose luster time can never dim. Tis thine, 
C-' wear it day by day; men call it Now.

Tt, qIH seer says that they who wear this gem 
May walk the halls of Truth, and stand with

Whose bugl* call -peak- from the heights, 
warns: “Oh. child, take care, its lights 

« to thee in past and future things!”

c_ t,- and bind this gem upon thy brow 
v- ' think from bad comes nothing good. Go

With-Hit regrets and learn these truths of life: 
W hat is not. What is. is Now. All strite 
R cedes before the passing moment Now.

A PRAYER
Teach me to read the lines aright 

That mar the beauty of a face;
Tf there I read an early blight.

To read it with a kindred grace.

yea! Teach me how to understand 
The sorrows of another s heart, 

Xnd knowledge how to lend a hand, 
Nor play the patron helper’s part.

lUp me keep my heart-beats strong 
\\ ith faith and human sympathy, 

\or to condemn my sex of wrong, 
But to sustain them loyally.

'Tn live my life, from day to day, 
^nd live it as I ought, and when

The gloaming gold grows gray
To sleep in and peace, Amen!

THE VOICE OF NIAGARA

Niagara! thy rainbow tints and booming bells. 
Thy rose-hued lights and legends, and thy swells. 
Like mystic music of an ancient sea.
Thy voice, O great Niagara, sings to me!

It sings adown the whirlwind years of time
And pleads against man’s greed. 0 thought 

sublime,
It pleads for babes unborn, that they may stand
Beside thy falls and bless a loving land!

Ah yes! that in the ages yet to come 
Those unborn ones may count the paltry sum 
That saved thy temple: emblem of the free, 
Thou lute of love, yea; nature’s symphony!

Sing on. 0 voice, until the nation’s halls
Take up thy song: “ Oh, save Niagara Falls!” 
Sing on, until the people’s voice with me 
Shall shout: “Niagara for futurity!”

Amy Nickerson

THE HARP

O sacred altar, world-old yet e'er new. 
Thy tale is hushed in the Temple of Art, 
And thousands of weird years gloom about thee. 
While all the passions of the ages sleep
In thy mute soul. The hopes and fears of men 
Are held in thy frail heart, and wait the hand 
To master the long silence of the past, 
In which thou hast, like a vague spirit, drawn 
The mists of time, and space, and death ’round 

thee.
Oh, wake and sing life's psalm and hush the 

world’s
Mad clamor after phantoms, blinding, old!

Down the time-worn vista of the years I dream 
A voice speaks through thee: “Thy life, 0 man, 
Is dual, but the choice of way is thine: to mount 
O'er earth-life’s sordid gulfs to realms of peace. 
To span the space ‘ ’tween heaven and earth, 
And link wide worlds,’ Yea; loose thy pain and 

be,
As God hath meant, free from pangs of death! ”

LOOK UP

Hope is coming, do not be sad. 
Nothing is ever quite so bad 
But that it might be worse. Nd heart 
Can lose all hope. 'For hope is part 
Of life. Look up, for hope is near!

Take thou some time to think and play, 
And laugh and joy along the way; 
Look up, whate’er thy “ lot ” may be, 
And strive for larger destiny.
Look up! thy needs of life are near.

Are we grateful as grateful we should be
For commonplace days of delight. 

When safe we face forth to our labor
And safe we face homeward at night;

For the weeks in which nothing has happened 
Save commonplace toiling and play, .

When we've worked at the tasks of the household, 
And peace hushed the house day by day ?

Dear Lord, that the terror at midnight,
The weird of the wind and the flame. 

Hath passed by our dwelling, we praise thee
And lift up our hearts in thy name;

That the circle of darlings unbroken
Yet gathers in bliss round the board,

That commonplace love is our portion, 
We give thee our praises, dear Lord.

Forgive us who live by thy bounty
That often our lives are so bare

Of the garlands of praise that should render
Al! votive and fragrant each prayer;

Dear Lord, in the sharpness of trouble
We cry from the depths to the throne!

In the long days of gladness and beauty 
Take thou the glad hearts as thine own.

Oh! common are sunshine and flowers.
And common are raindrop and dew,

And the gay little footsteps of children. 
And common the love tliat holds true.

So, Lord, for our commonplace mercies, 
That straight from thy hand are bestowed. 

We are fain to uplift our thanksgivings
Take, Lord, the long debt that we owed.

—Margaret E. Sangster.

THE SOUL’S WHITE STAR
The night is dark, so dark, and drear, and chill, 

That yonder solitary cabin light
Looms like a beacon light upon its hill, 

And sends its spark into the frozen night
To guide the home-bound toiler on his way.

Work-worn he struggles onward in the night,
Against the blinding wind and snow and sleet, 

His faltering footsteps fail: when Io! yon light 
Uplifts; hearted he breasts the gale to meet 

The well-earned rest that waits at home for 
him.

Art thou wayfaring, too, in life’s lone night?
Does fickle fortune sink thy ships at sea?

If so, grieve not As yonder cabin light
Shines through the toiler’s night, so shines for 

thee,
All still and steadfast, the soul’s white star.

—Amy Nickerson.

THE SWEETEST SONG
I would that I might sing some song 

To lift thy load, to ease thj' strife;
But songs, like love, we live and long

To keep forever in our life;
And life’s stern law, we live to know. 
Is constant change and ceaseless flow.

Lo! still one truth through all things runs 
And knows no change; but flings

Ypn far-off specks, frail trembling suns 
To music, to prove each task sings:

“The sweetest song that’s ever sung, 
Is sung in doing what should be done.”

—Amy Nickerson.

Be this our prayer: to love the good;
To do the right; to seek the true;
To keep eternally in view
The truth of human brotherhood.
To tread the paths the good have trod
In even" age since time began.
Our creed, the brotherhood of man;
Our faith, the Fatherhood of God.—Selected,

THE TOUCH OF A HAND
At times when the world seems dead, 

And the heart is bound in frost,
When every bird or blossom

Forgotten is, or lost;
A hand is laid in ours—

Ah, the world is not so wrong,
And for every bud that blooms 

The heart leaps up in song!
—Margaret Ridgely Schott.
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PSYCHE

disappearing in 
all around Him. 
this matter, and

the clouds and 
I consulted a holy man about

confided in him altogether, and 
slid, with tears running down his

tace! “ Daughter. you could not live 
a life, aud should seek to live as pure 
as you possibly can, seeing that to 
been tenderly vouchsafed that which
worneu, too. have prayed for.
Honed and s
did not get!

and 
you 
men

holy

and
cried and peti-

icriticed their whole lives for—and

I hare not conscientiously nor fully responded 
to that Heavenly visitation; it did nor bend my 
proud soul to my knees, and not until several 
years ago, did I lay my “ broken and contrite 
heart-’ on the altar of duty and God's service, 
but even then it was sorrow and affliction that 
broke it, that made way for the tears of a Roufs 
contrition and this river of tears was sealed up 
forever in the taking and the keeping of a vol
untary vow of the absolute and everlasting ab
stinence from all flesh-eating !

Therefore now from hence on and forever 
may all men know I am not of the world, 
worldly! My statement is that of a little child 
fearless and overjoyed. My generation is in 
God, Universal Good. My light is in Christ in 
God Realization. My land is the Realm of 
Righteousness. My birth in the greatest mani-
f estation
My work 
most rich 
Him, and

will be in all-power and holy w 
is unto the ends of salvation, a 
reward is in the acknow 
my crown of glory is to do the

Question—Why is it that spirits can so seldom 
identify themselves to us?

Ans.—Many are entirely different from what 
you suppose. You on earth behold the silver
plating only; but we see the raw material after 
the plating is stripped off.

“CALLED OF GOD” 
A Psychic Experience 

Communicated by Willamina Henry 

How God called me when I was a child

God. And earth hath no attraction except 
speaks to me of Him—she is His creation but 
I am His child—His creature! I am asked 
“What is my religion?” My helplessness to an
swer comprehensively is appalling! Think of 
what it is to be lifted up thousands of miles 
into the air above the earth 1

My experiences are too great and incredible I 
My religion is my ambition to feel the pulsation 
of God’s sacred heart as I repose in the lap of 
Nature.

I know where the balm of forgiveness is to be 
bought, and where to purchase the sweet re
ward of unselfishness! I dwell on “the moun
tain of most sacred Thought" and I look unto 
the horizon until I can see Perfect day. My 
reward is virtue and the law is “ easy ” to 
obey since it is only the yoke of love!

There is a place most holy where but one 
may enter alone with—God. Such must be the
atonement at 
may say that 
His child!

that hour that the Angels well 
God is alone in communion with
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LAPWCI
Face Powder,^

“Peaches and Cream”
describes the complexions enjey- QL
ed by the users oi Lablache. Q '7 ’I# 
They are free from blemishes, YA »
that oily appearance, and are VA 
smooth and velvety. TQ.

‘•To all ladles who desire abrautltnl com-
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eat of all bAutlners."’ So writes Mb a L Mae ? -
w-.li mm ot ErinsviEe, Ind., whoso picture appear* apcre.

Rtfwsubstitutes. They maybedangrrwui. Flesh,White, Pink, 
or Cream, Me. a box, at dragtitts orby mail. SroJ loe./ar sample.

BEN. LEVY CO., French Perfamera . 
k, Dept. 16 125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass. Zg

I am truly thankful that I am permitted to 
relate that exceeding great and beautiful psy
chic experience in the writing of this article for 
the noble Magazine of Mysteries, and tell how 
the Blessed Lord spoke to me from Heaven I

When I was about fourteen years of age, we 
were living in Morrisania, N. Y. One day I 
came home from school about three o’clock and 
I.asked of mother if there was any duty for 
me to perform. She said no, my sisters had 
attended to them.

I picked up a book of the poems and plays of 
William Shakespeare, and passed quietly out 
into the front gardens. A feeling of absolute 
peace and stillness seemed to enwrap me—a 
sweet feeling of unspeakable peace seemed 
to come upon me—like that delightful sensation 
that follows immediately upon the sudden burst 
of some most glorious music—the surprised ear 
is startled, the heart bounds, then settles com
fortably for a good treat and begins to beat in 
the rhythm of its native harmony! “ Eye hath 
•not seen and ear hath not heard what God hath 
prepared for them that love Him.” I had not 
gone more than about a hundred feet, with a 
mute desire to find my old pet cat and to hide 
myself away up in an old apple-tree, when to my 
utter amazement a voice like that of a man 
called me, saying as though it came from about 
a couple of hundred feet behind me, “ Willie, 
Willie, WILLIE.” Not even imagining that it 
was from divine source, I immediately thought 
in my heart. “ This cannot be my father's as ho 
is away at Virginia Beach, laying out plans for 
Ideal Beach City,” so I called out aloud—as I 
looked behind me—“Why! who calls me?” 
Then came the wondrous visitation only 
equaled by Apostolic lore aud legend! I, 
THE LORD CALL THEE!” (aud here I raised 
my eyes above). ” Seek ye Mb and SERVE ME 
FOREVER ! ” and I, the little girl, saw the most 
wonderful vision in reality—and beheld with 
my wondering eyes the figure of a kingly look
ing man of gigantic proportions, standing in 
•mid-air a few h undreds of feet above me south
ward, and this figure was as the color of thin 
smoke (but perfect counterpart of a man) en
veloped as some ancient king in its apparel 
with a long staff, a rod held out, the end thereof

A NOTABLE BOOK

Brain Roofs and Porticos, a Psychological | 
Study of Mind and Character By Jessie A. 
Fowler. In this excellent volume Miss Fowler, 
the accomplished examiner of Fowler & Wells 
Co., N. Y„ has brought together a great deal of I 
valuable matter. The book shows among other I 
things, the great advancement made in Mental 
Science during the last century.

The Author has filled a Jong-felt want, by 
gathering together the best ideas on the subjects 
treated. It is a valuable text book on Phren
ology and allied subjects. Price $1.00. Fowler 
& Wells Co., N. Y. L. N. Fowler & Co., London, 
Eng.

[ENNEN’S TALClSf

rOWDER
^JJIPRICKLY HEAT

. aV CHAFING, xnd 2 
SUNBURN, “fLIS" 
Resides ill odor at pespScSs.

Ljbtful after Sh«vla(. Sold

The admirable report of Miss Nona R Brooks's 
sermon on “ Eternal Life,” published in our last 
issue, was from the pages of “ Power ”—an 
excellent New Thought Journal, edited by Chas. 
E, Prather, of Denver.

FALSEHOOD AND SIN

FROM THE TALMUD

Among the beasts that thronged to fill the ark 
Slunk Falsehood in a lizard's borrowed guise

And begged for refuge: but the Patriarch 
Denied her, saying, “ He that rules, All-Wise, 

Hath given charge that none shall pass within
Save mated pairs, and thou art come alone?’

Then Falsehood, l>a@ed, sought her playmate, 
Shi,

Imploring, “Friend, the shape that I have 
shown

Do thou assume as my pretended mate
That both bo saved.” Sin answered. “ I agree;

But give the pledge thou darest not violate
That henceforth, all thy gains thou’lt yield j 

to me.”
Ami so ’twas done: As mates they entered In I 
And Falsehood’s gains are ever claimed by Sin.

—Abthus Guterman.

Brown Your Hair
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drumrists. Wv guarantee sjUsfaeHon, Send > our n one aud 
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vnel<i»0 25 cents istauips or com' and we will mall you, 
charges prepaid, a trial pneKigo, in plain, sealed wr,, j , r, 
with valuable booklet oU H ur. Mrs Eottei 's Uy gictiia 
Supply Co.,359 tlcotou Dldg., Cluctuuaii, Ohio.
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TIME THE VOICE OF NIAGARA

I am the lilt of an ancient song.
The burying-ground of your deepest grief:

1 follow you fast though your stride be strong;
1 watch \ou drift on rock and reef

J know of the love you have lost and won.
Yea; I a,n the fount of memory.

I am the road to the rising sun. 
The sign of jour soul, eternity

—Amy Nickerson.

Niagara! thy rainbow tints and booming bells 
Thy iorf hued lights and legends, and thv -wt 11 
Like mvstic music of an ancient sea, 
Thy voice, O great Niagara, sings to me '

It sings adown the whirlwind years of time
And pleads against man's greed. O thought 

sublime.
It pleads for babes uvborn, that they mar stand
Beside thy falls and bless a loving laud'

my proof of sovereignty
Give it to me to win some gold.

Enough to prove I have the power*
To use it well. To have and hold

It as a gift of life’s short hour.
I'd have it prove 1 have the heart 
To play life's game a royal part.

Give it to me to u m a friend
Whose love and loyalty shall last 

Whatever fickle fate may send.
If failure and misfortune cast 

Their sad and sullen gloom o'er me, 
I’d have Love prove my sovereignty.

Ah yes I that in the ages yet to come
I hose unborn ones may count the paltrt sum 
That saved thy temple: emblem of the free. 
Thou lute of love, yea; nature's Bymphom '

Sing on, () voice, until the nation’s hall* 
Take up thy song: "Oh, save Niagara J all**’ 
Sing on. until the pe ople's voice with me 
Shall shout: “ Niagara for futurity ! ”

FOR TO-DAY
Give me the strength for this to-day. 

To meet the little cares of life
With 190 re of patience and of grace, 

To bear the sorrow and the strife
With faithful heart and fairer face. 

To search for good in things alway.

Ah, yes; I d have the heart to see 
The limits of my narrow way, 

And knowledge, too, to understand
The deed that w rung my heart to-day, 

And then the strength to turn my hand
To larger opportunity.

THE GEM OF TIME
A sage who had grown gray and old, forsooth, 
From years of delving in the deep' of trulli, 
Brought forth a gem from Stygian mine 
Whose luster time can never dim Tis thine, 
Go! wear it day by day; men call it Now.

The old seer says that they who wear this gem 
May walk the halls of Truth, and stand with 

them
Whose bugle call speaks from the heights. 
But warns: “ Oh, child, lake care, its lights 
Are lost to thee in past and future things! n

So go and bind this gem upon thy brow
Nor think from bad comes nothing good. Go 

thou,
Without regret* and learn these truths of life: 
What was is not. What is, is Now. All strife 
Recedes before the pasting moment Now.

A PRAYER
Teach me to read the lines aright

That mar the lieauty of a face; 
If there 1 read an early blight, 

To read it with a kindred grace.

Yea! Teach me how to understand 
The sorrows of another’s heart, 

Ami knowledge how to lend a hand, 
Nor play the patron helper's part.

Help me keep my heart-beats strong 
With faith and human sympathy, 

Nor to condemn my sex of wrong, 
But to sustain them loyally.

To live my life, from day to day, 
And live it as I ought, and when

The gloaming gold grows gray 
To sleep in rest and peace. Amen!

Ohl < ommon arc num bine and flowers, 
And । ommon an raindrop and dew, 

And the gay little footsteps of children,, 
And < ommon (he Jove that hold* true.

We an lain to uplift out thank*gii mg* 
lake, Lord, 1 be long debt I bat v < mi cd.

Makcakej E Sanos

THE SOUL’S WHITE STAR
I he night is dark, no dark, ami drear, and chill, 

I bat vomit i solitary cabin light
Looms like It beacon light upon its loll, 

Ami semis its spin k into the frozen tiight
To guide ilie home bound toilet on hi* way

Amy N iz-kmon

THE HARP

Work worn he struggles onward in the night. 
Against ih< lilimling wind mid smm ami *1*. t.

1J is fullering footsteps tail: when lo ! ion light 
Uplifts; hciulcd bi liie.cm the gale to meet

I In1 Well earned rest that wait* al home for 
him

Ari thou wayfaring, too, in li fe’s lorn- mghi ' 
Docs fickle fortune sink thy ships at sea

It so, grieve not. As \omki cabin light 
Shims tlnough the toiler’s night, so shines tor 

thee,
Al) still and .steadfast, the soul's white »tar

—Amy Nickikwn.

O sacred altar, world-old yet < < t new, 
Thy tale is hushed in the Tcmple of Ari, 
And thousands of weird years gloom about thee, 
While all the passions ol the ages sleep
In thy mute soul. The hopes and fears of men 
Are held in thy frail heart, and wait the hand 
To master the Jong silence of the past. 
In which thou hast, like a vague spirit, drown 
The mists of time, and space, and death 'round 

thee.
Oh, v.ake and sing life’s psalm mid bush the 

world's
Mad clamor after phantoms, blinding, old!

Down the lime-worn vista of the years 1 dream 
A voice speaks through thee: "Thy life, O man. 
Is dual, but the choice of way is thine: to mount 
O'er earth-life's sordid gulfs to realms of peace, 
To span the space ' ’tween heaven mid earth, 
And link wide worlds/ Yea; loose thy pain and 

be,
As God hath meant, free from pangs of death!”

LOOK UP

Hope is coining, du not be sad. 
Nothing is ever quite so bad
But that it might lx: wmsc, No heart
Can lose all hope, I or hope is pan
Of life. Look up, fur hope it near I

Take thou some lime to think and play, 
And laugh and joy along the way;
Look tip, whate’rr thy ‘Tol ’’ may ur, 
And strive for larger destiny.
Look up! thy nerds of life arc near.

THE SWEETEST SONG

He this our prau t to kive the go-xl;
I’o du the right; to see I the true;
To la ep < let nail v in \ .It w
'flu truth uf human broilivrhixxl.
lo tread the paths tin good hu\c trod
Im every are ; m, r time La'grnu
Our (Had the brotherhood of man;
Our laith, the J .iihrihuud of Gud ytltitiJ.

THE TOUCH OF A HAND
Al time* n hen (he world seems dead. 

Ami the hvait i-j liound m frost,
\\ lu n । v< t v bird or blossom

I'oigoiun jkj (>f
A hand is laid in oui*

Ah, the v ui Id i- m>( so wrong,
And for rury bud that Idtxnus

I In heart Irajis up In war'!
Marumo t Kiun<^ imqii.
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A PAGE OF POEMS
Many by MISS AMY NICKERSON

TIME THE VOICE OF NIAGARA

Niagara! thy rainbow tints and booming bells. 
Thy rose-hued lights and legends, and thy swells, 
Like mvstic music of an ancient sea.
Thy voice. O great Niagara, sings to me!

It sings adown the whirlwind years of time 
And pleads against man s greed. O thought

It pleads for babes urborr. that they may stand 
Beside thv falls and bless a loving land!

FOR COMMON MERCIES
Dear Lord, are we ever so thankful, 

As thankful we should be to thee, 
For thine angels sent down to defend us 

From dangers our eyes never see;
From perils that lurk unsuspected, 

The powers of earth and of air, 
The while we are heaven protected 

And guarded from evil and snare?

Are we grateful as grateful we should be 
For commonplace days of delight.

When safe we face forth to our labor
And safe we face homeward at night;

For the weeks in which nothing has happened 
Save commonplace toiling and play, .

When we’ve worked at the tasks of the household, 
And peace hushed the house day by day ?

Dear Lord, that the terror at midnight. 
The weird of the wind and the flame. 

Hath passed by our dwelling, we praise thee 
And Lili up our hearts in thy name;

That the circle of darlings unbroken
Yet gathers in bliss round the board. 

That commonplace love is our portion. 
We give thee our praises, dear Lord.

MY PROOF OF SOVEREIGNTY
Ah yes! that in the age 
Drose unborn ones may 
That saved thy temple : 
Thou lute of k>ve, yea;

s yet to come 
count the paltry sum 
emblem of the free, 
nature’s symphony!

Sing on. O voice, until the nation’s hails 
Take up thv song: "Oh, save Niagara balls! 

..nrii the people’s voice with me
Shall shout: “Niagara tor futurity!'

Forgive us who lhv bv thv bounty
That often our lives are so bare

Of the garlands of praise that should render
All votive and fragrant each prayer;

Dear Lord, in the sharpness of trouble 
We cry from the depths to the throne!

In the long days of gladness and beauty
Take thou the glad hearts as thine own.

FOR TO-DAY

THE GEM OF TIME

Oh! common are sunshine and flowers.
And common are raindrop and dew. 

And the gay little footsteps of children.
And common the love that holds true.

So. Lord, for our commonplace mercies.
That straight from thy hand are bestowed. 

We are fain to uplift our thanksgivings
Take. Lord, the long debt that we owed.

—Margaret E. Sangster.

THE SOUL’S WHITE STAR
The night is dark, so dark, and drear, and chill, 

That yonder solitary cabin light
Looms like a beacon light upon its hill.

And sends its spark into the frozen night
To guide the home-bound toiler on his way.

Work-worn he struggles onward in the night. 
Against the blinding wind and show and sleet. 

His faltering footsteps fail: when Io! yon light 
Uplifts; hearted fie breasts the gale bo meet

The well-earned rest that waits at home for 
him.

Art thou wax'faring, too, in life's lone night?
Does tickle fortune sink thy ships at sea t

If so, grieve not As yonder cabin light 
Shines through the toiler's night, so shines, for

All still and steadfast die souls white star.
—Amy Nickerson.
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THE SWEETEST SONG
I would char I might sing some song 

To lift thy load, to ease thy strife:
Dur songs, like love, we live and long

To keep forever in our life;
And life's stem law. we live to know. 
Is constant change and ceaseless flow.

Lo! still one truth through all things runs 
And knows no change; but flings

Yon far-off specks. frail trembling suns
To music, to prove each task sings:

The sweetest song that’s ever sung. 
Is sung in doing what should be done."

—A MY NICKERSON.

Be this our prayer: to love the good;
To do the right: io seek the true;
To keep eternally in view
The truth of human brotherhood.
To tread the paths the good have trod
In every age since time began.
Our creed, the brotherhood of man:
Our faith, the Fatherhood of God.—Yr/edof.

THE TOUCH OF A HAND
At times when the world seems dead. 

And the heart is bound in frost. 
When every bird or blossom.

Forgotten is, or lost;
A hand is laid in ours—

Ah. ibe world is not so wrong,
And for every bud that blooms

The heart leaps up in song!
— M ERG tRET RjPGEEY ScEOTT.
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PSYCHE

Question—Why is it that spirits can so seldom 
identify themselves to us?

.4ns.—Many are entirely different from what 
you suppose. You on earth behold the silver
plating only; but we see the raw material after 
the plating is stripped off.

“CALLED OF GODX 
X 
X 
X 
X Communicated by Willamina Henry

How God called me when I was a

disappearing in the clouds and. the golden halo 
all around Him. I consulted a holy man about 
this matter, and confided in him altogether, and 
this is what he said, with tears running down his 
face! "Daughter, you could not live too holy 
a life, and should seek to live as pure and holy 
as you possibly can, seeing that to you has 
been tenderly vouchsafed that which men and 
women, too. have prayed for. cried and peti
tioned and sacrificed their whole Ures for—and 
did not get! ”

I hare not conscientiously nor fully responded 
lo that Heavenly visitation; it did not bend my 
proud soul to my knees, and not until several 
years ago, did I lay my “ broken and contrite 
heart” on the altar of duty and God's service, 
but even then it was sorrow and affliction that 
broke it, that made way for the tears of a Soul’s 
contrition and this river of tears was sealed up 
forever in the taking and the keeping of a vol
untary vow of the absolute and everlasting ab
stinence from all flesh-eating!

Therefore now from hence on and forever 
may all men know I am not of the world, 
worldly! My statement is that of a little child 
fearless and overjoyed. My generation is in 
God. Universal Good. My light is in Christ in I 
God Realization. My land is the Realm of 
Righteousness. My birth in the greatest mani
festation will be in all-power and holy 
My work is unto the ends of salvation, 
most rich reward is in tbe acknow led gemBH® 
Him, and my crown of glory is to do the 
God. And earth hath no attraction except siW 
speaks to me of Him—she is His creation but 
I am His child—His creature! I am asked
‘‘What is my religion? ” My helplessness to an
swer comprehensively is appalling! Think of 
what it is to be lifted up thousands of miles 
into the air above the earth!

My experiences are too great and incredible! 
My religion is my ambition to feel the pulsation 
of God's sacred heart as I repose in the lap of ; 
Nature.

I know where the balm of forgiveness is to be I 
bought, and where to purchase the sweet re- I 
ward of unselfishness! I dwell on "the moun
tain of most sacred Thought ” and I look unto 
the horizon until I can see Perfect day. My ’ 
reward is virtue and the law is “ easy ” to 
obey since it is only the yoke of love!

There is a place most holy where but one I 
may enter alone with—God. Such must be the I 
atonement at that hour that the Angels well ■ 
may say that God is alone in communion with 
His child!

A NOTABLE BOOK

Brain Roofs and Porticos, a Psychological 1 
Study of Mind and Character By Jessie A. ■ 
Fowler. In this excellent volume Miss Fowler, ; 
the accomplished examiner of Fowler & Wells 
Co.. N. Y.. has brought together a great deal of 
valuable matter. The book shows among other 
things, the great advancement made in Mental 
Science during the last century.

I am truly thankful that I am permitted to 
relate that great and beautiful psy
chic experience in the writing of this article for 
the noble Magazine of Mysteries, and tell how 
the Blessed Lord spoke to me from Heaven!

When I was about fourteen years of age, we 
were living in Morrisania. N. Y. One day I 
came home from school about three o'clock and 
I asked of mother if there was any duty for 
me to perform. She said no, my sisters had 
attended to them.

I picked up a book of the poems and plays of 
William Shakespeare, and passed quietly out 
into the front gardens. A feeling of absolute 
peace and stillness seemed to enwrap me—a 
direct feeling of unspeakable peace seemed 
to come upon me—like that delightful sensation 
that follows immediately upon the sudden burst 
of some most glorious music—the surprised ear 
is startled, the heart bounds, then settles com
fortably for a good treat and begins to beat in 
the rhythm of its native harmony! "Eye hath 
not seen and ear hath not heard what God hath 
prepared for them that lore Him” I had not 
gone more than about a hundred feet, with a 
mute desire to find my old pet eat and to hide 
myself away up in an old apple-tree, when to my 
utter amazement a voice like that of a man 
called me, saying as though it came from about 
a couple of hundred feet behind me. “ Wilue, 
Willie. WILLIE." Not even imagining that it 
was from divine source, I immediately thought 
in my heart. " This cannot bo my father's as he 
is away at Virginia Beach, laying out plans for 
Ideal Beach City” SO I called out aloud—its I 
looked behind me—"Why! who calls mk?” 
Then came the wondrous visitation only 
equaled by Apostolic lore and legend! I. 
THE LORD CALL TREE!” (and hew I raised 
my eyes above), pc Me and SERVE ME
FOREVER! ” and I, the little girl, sum the most 
wonderful vision in reality—and beheld with 
my wondering eyes tho figure of a kingly look
ing man of gigantic proportions. standing M 
mid-air a few hundreds of fret abort* me south- 
wurd, and this figure was as the color of thin 
smoke (but perfect counterfort e.f a en- 
veloikxl as some ancient king In its apparel 
with a long staff, a rod held out. the end thereof

The Author has filled a long-felt want, by 
gathering together the best ideas on the subjects 
treated, it is a valuable text book on Phren
ology and allied subjects. Price §1.00, Fowler 
& Wells Co., N. Y. L. N. Fowler & Co., London. 
Eng.

The admirable report of Miss Nona L. Brookses ■ 
sermon on " Eternal Life.'’ published in our last ? 
issue, was from the pages of “ Power ”—an 
excellent New Thought Journal, edited' by Chas. 
E. Prather, of Denver.

FALSEHOOD AND SIN

FROM IRE TALMVD

Among the leasts that iliwageti to fill rhe ark
Slunk Falsehood in a Rsard’s borrowtl guise

And begged for refuge; but the Parriaivh 
IVnkNl her, saying. " He that rules, All-Wise.

Hath given charge that none shall pass within
8ave mated jRiirs. ami thou art o>me alone.”

Then Falsehood, bat^d. sought her playmate, 
Sin.

Imploring. ” Friend, the shaj»e that I have 
sliown

Do thou assume as aiy pnuo Hloi in ite
That Ixffh be saved.” Sia answeretl. * I agree:

But vive the pledge thou darest not violate
That henceforth, all thy gains thouTt ytekl 

to me?'
tial eo Xwas doner As mates they eutoiwl In
And $uias are ever rialuu\l hy

—Asim a GtiTMtMAN.
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IBLE BREAD
_________ —

Be content with such things as ye leave.—Heb. xiii. 5.

No longer forward nor behind
I look in hope or fear;

But, grateful, take the good I find, 
The best of now and here.

J G. Whittier.

I have learned, in whatsoever stale I am, therein to be content.—Phil. iv. 2 (R. V.).

officer; captain, man at the wheel and myself. 
Thin account was logged and can be verified. 
A. A. Hallam, P. O. Box 078, Miami, Fla.

—Aew York World.

The

“ Take my life and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee; 
Take my hands and let them move 
At the Impulse of Thy love.

“ Take my will and make it Thine. 
It shall be no longer mine;
Take my heart, it Is Thine own, 
It shall be Thy royal throne.”

IF we wished to gain contentment, we might try such rules as these.—
I. Allow thyself to complain of nothing, not even of the weather.
2. Never picture thyself to thyself underany circumstances in which thou art not.

3. Never compare thine own lot wit' another.
4. Never allow thyself to dwell on hat this or that had been, or were

otherwise than it was or is. God Almi thee better and more wisely than
thou dost thyself.

5. Never dwell on the morrow. Kber that it is God’s, not thine, 
heaviest part of sorrow often is to look forward to it. “The Lord will provide.”

Know that ‘‘impossible,” where truth and mercy and the everlasting voice of 
nature order, has no place in the brave man’s dictionary. That when all men have 
said “Impossible,” and tumbled noisily elsewhither, and thou alone art left, then first 
thy time and possibility have come. It is for thee now, do thou that, and ask no man’s 
counsel, but thy own only and God’s. Brother, thou hast possibility in thee for much: 
the possibility of writing on the eternal skies the record of a'heroic life.

In the moral world there is nothing impossible, if we bring a thorough will to it. 
Man can do everything with himself; but he must not attempt to do too much with 
others.

OUR COUNTRY
O beautiful, our country!
Be thine a nobler care
Than all thy wealth of commerce. 
Thy harvests waving fair;
Be it thy pride to lift up 
The manhood of the poor. 
Be thou to the oppressed 
Fair Freedom’s open door!

For thee our fathers suffered, 
For thee they toiled and prayed;
Upon thy holy altar
Their willing lives they laid.
Thou hast no common birthright. 
Grand memories oh thee shine;
The blood of pilgrim nations 
Commingled flows in thine.

O beautiful, our country!
Round thee in love we draw;
Thine be the grace of Freedom, 
The majesty of Law.
Be Righteousness thy sceptre, 
Justice thy diadem;
And on thy shining forehead 
Be Peace the crowning gem.

—Every Other Sunday.

STEAMSHIP STEERED BY A GHOST
Just twenty-six years ago this month I left 

Glasgow in a full-rigged ship of the City line, 
being a midshipman of the company. We were 
bound around the Cape of Good Hope to Cal
cutta.

We made a record run to the line in eighteen 
days, and, missing the doldrums, got a fair wind 
from the westward.

When in the locality of the De Verde Islands 
the captain set the course for the night, leaving 
the chart on the cabin table, with penciled 
course for the second officer’s guidance.

In the middle watch, while I was on deck 
on the opposite side of the roof-deck from the 
officer, the captain called for me and inquired 
who had tampered with the chart. I replied 
that I had seen no one go down below through 
the companionway.

A FOOD DRINK

Which Brings Daily Enjoyment

A lady doctor writes;
Though busy hourly with my own affairs, I 

will not deny myself the pleasure of taking a 
few minutes to tell of the enjoyment daily ob
tained from my morning cup of Postum. It is a 
food beverage, not a stimulant like coffee.

“I began to use Postum 8 years ago, not be
cause I wanted to. but because coffee, which I 
dearly loved, made my nights long weary peri
ods to l>e dreaded and unfitting me for business 
during the day.

“On advice of a friend, I first tried Postum, 
making it carefully as suggested on the pack
age. As I had always used ‘cream and no sug
ar.’ I mixed my Postum so. It looked good, 
was dear and fragrant, and it was a pleasure to 
see the cream color it, as my Kentucky friend 
always wanted her coffee to look—dike a new 
saddle.’

“Then I tasted it critically, and I was pleased, 
yes satisfied with my Postum in taste and ef
fect. and am yet, being a constant user of it all 
these years.

He then called the officer and inquired of 
him; he also denied any knowledge of the same.

He retired after changing the pencil-marked 
course again to the correct course. It had been 
changed to another course by some unknown 
person.

In about an hour the captain in a rage called 
the officer down and called the first officer and 
steward out of their cabins, and demanded who 
had been playing the fool with him by tamper
ing with the chart. Nobody knew of the occur
rence.

Disbelieving, and in a passion, he again 
changed the course to the correct bearings and, 
warning the officer on watch and myself to 
keep a sharp lookout, he went to his berth, but 
lay down with the door of his cabin commanding 
a view of the saloon table, with chart in sight.

In about twenty minutes, while all were 
watching, a man dressed in an ordinary black 
gentleman’s suit came from the forepart of the 
saloon, out of the companionway, and ap
proaching the table, hastily penciled the course 
back again the third time, heading us out of our 
course.

The captain, dumfounded at first at a 
stranger on a merchant vessel when three weeks 
out of port, said nothing, but recovering himself, 
he sprang out of his bunk, roaring, “Who are 
you? ”

The person, pointing to the chart, started to
ward the companion, the captain springing after 
him.

In the companionway he vanished. No one 
ever came on deck, where we were waiting to 
catch him, having seen all, and thinking pos
sibly it was a stowaway, though how he could 
have lived and where hidden himself was in
comprehensible.

All hands were then called and a complete 
search of the ship made, the captain seeming to 
think that the man must have slipped past us 
on deck, doubting the possibility of the van
ishing, being no believer in spiritual manifes
tations until then. No trace of anybody was 
found-

Then the captain, after conferring with the 
officers changed the orders and we followed the 
course given by the apparition. The next morn
ing at about nine we came up to a boatload of 
people who had taken to the boat from a burn
ing ship.

On the boat, approaching the rail, a man cried 
out: “ There is the man I saw in my dream,” 
jx)Inting to the captain. He claimed to have 
seen the captain and to know that he would be 
saved by him in a dream the previous night.

Yet the man was not dressed like the appari
tion, nor did he look like him.

Four parties saw the apparition, the second

HAVE YOU RECOMMENDED THIS MAGA
ZINE TO ANY FRIEND OF YOURS?

“The Bella Vista”
AND COTTAGES 

Tarrytown, Westchester County

NEW YORK

Opens June 1: American Plan and Cafe, 150 Rooms 
with bath, ana en suite; superior cuisine; 25 trains 
daily each way; Wall Street. 40 minutes; highest point 
overlooking Hudson; Elevation 500 feet, view and sur
roundings unsurpassed; centre of pine grove; every 
amusement, including swimming pool; tennis and golf; 
automobile parties arranged for; now open for inspec
tion; Booking agent, 114 West 126th Street, Telephone 
4868-Morningside.

SONG WRITERS and POETS
We arrange, compose, revise and publish vocal and in
strumental music. Send us your poems and manu
scripts for free advice and best terms.
VICTOR KREMER CO., 308 Marine Bldg., CHICAGO

BE # ' AN ACTRESS
■ V^or ORATOR

Learn a prefeeelon that pay*  *25  to *200  weekly. Write for FREE, 
booklet on Dramatic Art by correspondence. Chicago School 
of Elocution. 619 Grand Opera House Blk., Chicago

• I continually assure my friends and ac- 
quaintaiBv.s that they will like Postum in place 
of and receive benefit from its use. 11
have gained weight, can sleep and am not ner
vous?’ •■There’s a reason,” Name given by 
Postum Co-. Battle Creek. Mich. Read “The 
Road th Wellvllle,” in pkgs.

Ever read the above letter? A new one I 
appears from time to time. They are genuine, 
true, and full at human interest.

$25 TO $35 A WEEK FOR WOMEN
Proofreading: is quickly and easily learned: refined, se
cluded. educative. Special employment contract. Send for 

iifree booklet: tells bow and gives the proof.
The National Press Association, 128 The 
Baldwin, Indianapolis, Ind.

MUSIC LESSONS WITHOUT COST SOTST® 
how to learn to play any instrument—Piano, Organ, Violin, 
Guitar, Mandolin, eta. Write American School of Music, 213> 
Manhattan Bldg., Chicago.

10 ELEGANT EMBOSSED FLOWER CARDS 1OC 
No two alike, all handsomely colored and beautifully embossed in the latest 
and most attractive designs. Big bargain catalog of other fine post cards., 
sent free. ELLIS ART CO., Dept. 602, 321 Lawndale Ave.r Chicago*
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"But the Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost, whom the Father shall send in my name, he shall teach 

you all things, and shall bring all things to remembrance, whatsoever I have said unto you."
John xiv. 26.

OFTEN years will pass away, over us as over the disciples, long years, during which we may hear 
the word of the Lord daily, and yet are not penetrated thoroughly thereby. He evermore 
opens the fountains of His grace, to refresh us with His life-giving water; but we let it dry up 

without drinking it into our hearts. We feel, indeed, that He is holding out something grand and glor
ious; and we take pleasure in His words; but that which is deepest and most precious in them is totally 
lost to us, because our sense for it has not yet been awakened. He has so many things to say to us; 
but we cannot bear them yet; for the life-giving spirit has not come and enlightened us. We often 
pass on blindly, when He desires to give us His richest and most glorious revelations; often we are 
unable to understand what He means, when He addresses us with His deep, spiritual words.

Whence comes this? whence, except that we, like His first disciples, want that experience of life 
which alone can open our minds to receive His deeper meaning. For he who knows not the world and 
its manifold complicated relations from his own observation,—he who has not yet felt the insecurity 
and mutability of this transitory existence,—he who has never yet been tossed to and fro by the storms 
of life, and so has had little occasion to look beyond this temporal to an eternal state,—such a person 
can understand but little of Him who came for this very purpose, to bring mankind to eternal life; his 
life will be like a smooth surface, into which the healing waters of the Gospel cannot enter, and from 
which they glide off without effect.

Oh, they will come for us too, the more our outward sphere of life unfolds and widens,—they will 
come, the days of heavy sorrow, the dark hours when we shall see what was dearest and most precious 
to us on this earth vanish away,—the heavy, crushing state, in which we can find neither counsel nor I 
comfort, —they will come, the times of distress, in which our human neighbors have neither power nor 
will to help us. But along with them comes the Holy Spirit, whom the Saviour promised to send, and 
lifts up man’s downcast eyes from temporal things to eternal; He raises the quaking heart to prayer, 
and intercedes for it with unutterable groanings; He purifies, comforts, and strengthens it; and through 
the clouds which surround us He shows us the bright form of the Saviour, and places us beneath the 
rays of His eternal light.

Thenceforward we understand, far otherwise than before, what He meant when He called upon us 
to enter into the communion of His sufferings, and to be fashioned after the likeness of His death. 
The Word of Life comes suddenly before our soul in wonderful clearness; and the sorrowing heart 
finds therein what the glad heart did not seek—a sacred, inexhaustible fountain of everlasting life, and 
that rich, heavenly consolation which the world cannot give.

Drug'less Healing
By Psychic Methods.
We Cure Ptopl* । bhri-< trim

3 *11 kiada of disease* by Tn»f>"
t/W'w peutic Susyestion alone and 

without when cannot
NHL come we reach and cure I Lem at uw r

bones in anv part of the world. al YPJL by purely —Men
wfll^ tai Telepathy. We correct bad 

babiti ‘n 7--~Z 
to Business Success, reform

Moral Perverts, reclaim Wayward Boys ar.4 
Girls, and restore Insane People to their re»v/n. 
No matter what your ailment, how seriour your case, or 
what you may have done before, our rr-etbods encored 
after all others have failed. Booklets folly explaining 
Suyecation and the Psychic Methods we em
ploy m treating absent patients. Sent Tree to every
body! All afflicted people should read these Bo.kirUL 
Send for them now. You will enjoy reading them.

Address GEO. C. PITZER. M.D-
1045 8. Union Ave^ IAM ANGELES. CAL

aD0CT0R°“?.T
$3000 to $5000 A YEAR

WE TEACH YOU BY MAIL
In tlx months you ran bagria

Therapy—an elevating aud highly paid
tor men and women. More oompreLmTlTW tr.n 
Osteopathy. Endorsed by pbyRidar.a. A iaa- 
clnatlng study, eaay to learn and rqoai to exliwe 

course — we uuinc’-M ordinary
education and oar coarse of instruction ht* yoa 
for a profeaalonal life. Authorised dip 
to graduates. Work aboertxjgly InKreaUe^. 
Vast opportunities for social ar 1 financial 
betterment. Special terms now. Write today 
for proepectus— free.

ASERICAI COLLESE OF ■ECUB-TlUAn
Dent. 905. 120-122 Randslsh BL. Chieane

s3.00(M10.000A
---- X IN THE REAL ESTATE BUS1\ESS

5 Brokerage, and Insurance Business, and appoint y a '
SPECIAL REPRESENTATIVE 

of the oldest and largest co-operative real estate and bmke

to $10,000 a year without any inrastmantof capital Ex cal lent 
opportunities opan to YOU. By our system you can begin 
making monsy in a few weeks without interfering with your

more choice. salable property to handle than any other insti
tution In the world. A Therosgh fewwervlal La* fwrw 
FREE to Each Representative. Write for 42-page book free 
THE CROSS COMPANY, 1757 Keeper Block. Chicago

MINERAL ABSORPTION
A SURE HAT-FEVER AND ASTHMA REMEDY.
It gives us great pleasure to announce the discovery 

of a positive remedy for Hay-Fever and Asthma in 
Himalya, a remarkable compound that has thoroughly 
proved its reliability. The cures wrought by it in the 
worst cases are really marvelous. Sufferers of twenty 
to thirty years’ standing have been at once restored to 
health by Himalya. Among others, many Ministers 
of the Gospel testify to its wonderful curative powers. 
Hundreds of other prominent people give similar testi
mony, copies of which will be gladly sent you. To 
prove to you beyond doubt its wonderful curative 
power, the Himalya Company, Dept. No. 5, 6th and 
North Sts., Cincinnati, 0., will send a sample case of 
the Himalya free by mail to every reader of The 
Magazine of Mysteries who suffers from any form 
of Hay-Fever or Asthmh. This is very fair, and we 
advise all sufferers to send for a case. It costs you 
nothing and you should surely try it.

.Gold Watch GIVEN 1 AND PINn^^» w ■■■w
FOR SELLING POST CARDS
We positively give both a Famoae Alton VFaleh 
Stem Wind, beautifully engraved Solid Gold Laid 
case, American movement, factory tested, guaranteed 
fiveyearsjalso a Solid Gold Laid Ring A\b/z 
set with a Congo Gem, sparkling like n

STEM WIND

$50 diamond, for selling 20 peak ages 
of beautiful high grade Art Poet Cards 

atlOc perpaokare. Order SOpaokages and 
when Bold send us 92 and we will positively 

•snd you the watch,ring Acbalo. ALTON WATCH CO. Dept 818 CHICAGO

Be Your Own Boss!
START A MAIL ORDER BUSINESS AT HOME ,
Devote whole or spare time. We tell you how. Very good 

profit. Everything furnished. No catalog outfit proposition. 
Write at once for our "Starter” and free particulars.
M. KRUEGER CO., 155 Washington St., Chicago, III.

LOTS OF FUN FOR A DIME.
Ventriloquists Double Throat graa'eit thins yet, Aatonlah end 
mystify your frtende. Imitate Punch and Jnd-, neigh 11 e a hene, eIng like 
a canary, or Imitate any bird or beast of field or foreet. LOADS OF FUM. 
Wonderlul Invention. Thouaandaanld. Prke only 10 cente or 4 for IS cents, 

DOUBLE THROAT CO., Drpt. 9. FRESC1IT0WK. M. J.

Bum n TEETH THE LATEST FAD. Fill your 
RN|H 11 I rr I Mown teeth. A Gold-plated 
!■ ■ Do™ ■ SB shen that fits any tooth. Easily
Wl adjusted ; removed at will. Looks like regular dentists 

work. Fools them all. Over two million sold. Every
body wants a gold tooth. Price io cents each, 4 for a; cents, 
sa for 50 cents. c,k. FARGO, FRENCHTOWN, N.J.

UIIOIO I CnriT ’n Y°ur own home for Piano. Organ, Violin, Guitar, Banjo, Cor-Mllulu LluuuNu rKtt net. Sight Singing or Mandolin. One lesson weekly. Beginners or ’*’*■** ^^www*ww ■ ■ a<ivance(i pUpiis. Youronly expense is for postage and music, which
averages about 2 cents a day. Established IS9S. Thousands of pupils all over the world. Hundreds write; “Wish 
I had known of you before.” Booklet and free tuition offer sent free. Address

U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC. Box 22, 225 Fifth Ave., New York City.

THE WATERING TROUGH
BY MBS. SABAH K. BOLTON, OF CLEVELAND, OHIO

The sun was scorching like the simoon’s breath;
Tired horses toiled along the busy street;

Patient,and faithful with no goal but death, 
With parching tongues, and weary, aching feet.

Dogs panted as they ran, and looked in vain 
For cooling water, by which all things live;

What God sends freely in refreshing rain, 
A Christian city had forgot to give. *

“ What can I do for good unto the least?”
2k woman mused that sultry afternoon;

“ Water unto the thirsty, man and beast,” 
Whispered a voice, “ would be the greatest 

boon.”

A simple trough was made; beside it stood
A new tin cup that glistened in the sun;

A trifling act it seemed, and yet the good
Could not be measured when the year was 

done.

Day after day, from morning until night, 
The thankful horses never passed it by;

To her who gave it, ever a delight;
For what is life, but'constant ministry?

The trough will do its work for years to come;
The worn tin cup its blessed use will show; 

Others will build for creatures poor and dumb;
Who helps the world has made his heaven 

below.

(Mrs. Bolton long ago put her poetical senti
ment into practice by the establishment of such 
a benevolence as she writes of, before her own 
door, where thousands of animals have quenched 
their thirst.)—Dumb Animals.

HAVE YOU RECOMMENDED THIS MAGA
ZINE TO ANY FRIEND OF YOURS?

GOD IS LOVE; THAT LOVE SURROUNDS US.

The Miracle of Nature
A Harmless Compress of Amorphous Minerals has greater 

Curative Power than all Drugs. It absorbs and removes the 
disease from your body to its own. It removes all Pains, 
Swellings, Inflammations, Blood poisons, Ulcers, Abscesses 
and Tumors. It cures disease by removing the cause. A per
fect boon to women. Absolutely harmless. Anyone can use It.

WE WANT LOCAL AGENTS.
Doctors, Nurses and others, with this, can have greater 

power over disease than any physician. Our Agents are 
making cures which astonish the world. If you value life and 
health, send for our books. Send names of invalid friends. 
TOXO-ABSORBENT CO., 81-83 State St., Rochester. N. Y.

CASE

KEY

This ELEGANT Watch $1-2* 
Before you buy a watch cut thia oat aadaaud to ua with your 

name aud addreai, and wo will tend you by expreae for 
examination a handsome WATCH AND CHAIN 
C. O. D. 83.75* Double hauling case, baauilfoliy 
engraved, item wind and stem set, fitted with a richly 
Jeweled movement and guaranteed e correct tlm^ 
keeper, with long Gold-plated chain for Ladlea or veet 
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GOLD FILLED WATCH, Warranted 20 
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Oar 30-year guarantee cent with eaeh watch. Mention 
If you want O.nti* or Ladlea* alio. Add^esa

M. Farber & Co.. D54. 23 Quincy St, Chicago

“HOW TO REMEMBER”
Sent Free to Beaders of this 1'ubbcatiou

Your are no greater intellectually than 
your memory. Easy. Inexpensive. Increase* 
income; gives ready memory for faces, names, 

buslnosa details, studies, conversation; develops will
public speaking, personality. Send tor Free Booklet.

Dickson Memory School, 793 Auditorium Bldg., Chicago

DIVINE HEALING
An interesting 112 page book containing lessons on bow 

to heal the sick by Prayer, Divine Science or Lay
ing on of Hands. The author (Col. Sabin) has had years 
of experience as a healer. Nearly 60,000 sold. Send only 
12 cents (list price 50c.) for a copy, and my new il
lustrated catalog of books on healing, etc. Address 
WILLIAM E. TOWNE, Dept, 8, Holyoke, Mass.

Freckles
We can positively remove any case of Freckles with

STILLMAN’S FRECKLE CREAM
This is a strong assertion, but we will refund your 

money If not satisfied. Our remedy la preparal for 
this ono ailment. Write for particulars.
STILLMAN CREAM GO.. Dept. ’"IX” AURORA. ILL.

Baroda diamonds
Set In Solid gold mountin|pi. You can 

own a diamond equal in brilliancy to any 
genuine stone at one-thirtieth the coat. 
F 1. A M H L I K K G K Y V 1 M . 
Stand acid test aud expert examination. Wo 
guarantee th«-m. See them iirst, then pay. 
C V TAI OGl’E FREE, patent Ring Jleasnre 
Included,for 5two cent stamps. TUK B.tRdbx 
tuar.Ml, Bept. &.23U North Scale, Chicago.

Psychical and New Thought Correspondence Bureau.
To all who are seeking to solve perplexing problems and to better tangled 

conditions. Write candidly, enclose one dollar and send to
THE OPTIMIST, Lock Box 388, Dept. B* Rochester, N. Y.

All communications confidential, and given thoughtful, personal attention*
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Cuimming the two following incidents. the 
ftrwt I |M»rBOQ*lly wltnoxed. although at the thue 
a young girl. The liupn*Mion It produced. deep- 
»iu><1 naturally by the subsequent talk of mj 
coni|mulons and eiders, Is forever fixed in my 
memory. My knowledge of the other Incident 
is second-hand, but derived from i*ersons whose 
veracity Is above suspicion.

The acene of the first Incident was my father's 
hou?*** in Louisville. Ky. He, a banker, bought 
the place from a Mr. B., who just after deliver
ing the keys to my father at the bank and driv
ing b"inc was found <»n bis carriage floor in a 
dying condition, having been stricken with apo
plexy. In buying the bouse, recently built and 
furnished and extremely complete in Its appolut- 
inomcuis. my father had taken with it a new Ax- 
ndnster carjiet. several cabinets, a mahoganj 
Iml'-tead and a very beautiful rosewood ward
robe. The latter stood in a guest chamber.

One morning we girls (myself and three com- 
imnions) were in this room, sitting on the 
op]M»>ite side from the wardrobe. Our attention 
was attracted by a crackling noise, apparently 
coming from that pkxv of furniture, and as we 
looked the doors appeared to be moving. V\e 
beat a hasty retreat to the door, while, to our 
greater terror, both doors of the wardrobe 
opened. Continuing our flight to my mothers 
room, she returned w ith us. and. examining the 
di«or> of the wardrobe (fastened in the usual 
manner with hook and lock!, found the bolt ex- 
tended and the hook out of the staple—the door 
uuluMiked. but hot unlocked. She readjusted the 
fastenings and we all stood off. in a tremor of 
mit.gied fright and curiosity, to await the re-

slraius, ojwmti wide, not flying open, but open- 
ing steadily, by Jerks, to the fullest possible ex-
tvtat. appan ntiv under as great pressure in the 
last reach as in the first. Mv mother, a devout 
Christian, vent to her room, returning with a

She then fastened the doors of the 
a sis.'obd time, and we turned to

leave the hhum: but. before we were halfway 
amass it tiie doors opened again in the same

C*Uk*f- you seAact Oiereirom we
mon'hly twymrutl. Your credit K K<xxt <

■ Ur lUniE OLI) RKLIAI1LE ORIGINALM^» AND WATCH CREDIT HOUSE
Dept II* &3t V* to VS State BL, Chicago. HL

manner, and to the same extent The agency 
In the case, whatever it was, refused to be 
exorcised.

In the afternoon, when my father came home 
from the bunk and learned what had taken 
place, he said, with Home Impatience, "There is 
trickery hen*, and an end must be put to It. 
Nothing of this will be seen in my presence.” 
He went to the wardrobe, attended by all of us, 
examined it critically and made sure It was 
projxTly hooked and locked. We then took our 
stand In another part of the room, where we 
had not long to wait for developments. The 
wardrobe opened exactly as before In every par
ticular. To reassure himself my father repeated 
the fastening with additional care, and the 
wardrobe repeated its opening without any 
change. Stepping to the bell, he summoned a 
servant, whom he bade go and ask Mr. C., his 
nex^door neighbor and banking partner, to come 
t«Bbn. Mr. C. at once Joined ns and, being 
t^BFwhat was going on, made a thorough inves
tigation and fastened the wardrobe doors him
self, but with absolutely the same result as 
before. My father said, “Clifton, what do you 
make of that?”

“ Well, Colonel,” he answered, “ to me it is 
entirely inexplicable. ” And in this conclusion 
my father concurred.

The time of the year, I should add, was May, 
when the temperature is not likely to influence 
metals one way or the other. Besides, as the un
hooking and unlocking force acted in lines at 
right angles to each other, the wardrobe, if it 
ojiencd Itself, would have had at the same time 
to contract in one direction and expand in the 
other, an incredible feat at any season. It is 
jaTbaps conceivable that the spring of a lock 
should get so fatigued as to exert little or no 
force In holding the bolt extended or retracted, 
but here the bolt was regularly found extended, 
In a {jositlon to have exerted its full binding 
power. And how could the hook be lifted out of 
its staple? The hook would seem the true won
der centre of the incident

Hooks are sober fastenings, not given to spon
taneous freaks. Whatever the explanation, the 
testimony of my father and his partner, two 
clear-headed and hard-headed men of business, 
both predisposed to scout the reality of such 
occurrences, proves the fact to be undeniable. 
The wardrobe, I should not omit to say, was 
never known, before or after, to behave in this 
way. With tills exception it was a well con
ducted wardrobe.—.V. y. Herald.

CALUMNY
BY FRANCES SARGENT OSGOOD

Frances Sargent Osgood (1811-1850) is perhaps best 
remembered for her long and interesting friendship with 
Edgar Allan Poe. Over that wayward and erratic genius 
she exercised a very helpful and icstraining influence 
which he sadly needed. At her request he promised to 
refrain from using stimulants—a promise which he was 
unable long to keep. Mrs. Osgood, (her maiden name was 
Ixicke) began to write verses when she was a mere 
child, and they were so good as to attract considerable 
attention. In 1834 she married the artist, S. S. Os
good, who had been engaged to paint her portrait, but 
who'devoted the sittings as much to courtship as to art. 
Her first volume of poetry was published in London, 
where she lived for some time after her marriage, and 
where she won some flattering recognition, inasmuch as 
Sheridan Knowles, the dramatist, asked her to write a 
play, which she did under the title “ The Happy Release.” 
HsrverMO show a good deal of technical skill, imagina
tion and melody, and they were much admired by Poe, 

praised them highly, and did her the honor of ask
ing her judgment on " The Raven ” before that famous 
poem saw the light. The lines here reprinted have 
been very often quoted for their pathos.

A whisper woke the air,
A soft, light tone and low,
Yet ba riied with shame and wo. 

Ah, might it only perish there.
Nor farther go!

But no! A quick and eager ear 
Caught up the little meaning sound;

Another voice has breathed it clear;
And so it wandered round

From ear to lip, from lip to ear, 
Until it reached a gentle heart 
That thmbla-d from all the world apart

And that—it broke!

It was the only heart it found— 
The only heart 'twas meant to find. 

When first Its accents woke.
It reached that gentle heart at last, 

Aud that—It broke!

» M a to aoinc ltrtr'1 ona. Send for our licvitllul descriptive 
Ji you Tike ft. pay onr-ldth on delivery, Lui inee In 8 equal

■t. We yoe a yiunaiM of vJue and quality. Ai * good 
InvnUwut nothing H ulrr thin * Diamond Jt Increases la 
value JO to 20 per cent annually. Write today for deacriptfvs 
catalog, containing 1,600 lllu-.trallons; It's Free. Vo It now.

OWN A FACTORY
Big money making concrete blocks. Pettyjohn 
plans successful everywhere. Patented Portable 
and Collapsible Machine is thebest, fastest, simp- 

lent and cheapest. No off bearing. No cracked 
or broken blocks. No expensive iron pallets. 
Trade rapidly increases. No experience neces
sary, We furnish complete instructions. Now 
is the time to start. Write for full particulars. 
The Pettyjohn Co., 677 N. 6th Sb, Terre Haute, Ind.

"BEST” LICHT
Mak-5 aod burns in own gas. Prod-icet 
a aa?e. powerful, white, »te*4r light, at a 
n cost of ac a week. Brighter than ele«n- 
I I, city or acetylene, cheaper than kerosene.

C Over too styles—every one warranted 
\ Agents wanted everywhere.

I The Beat Light Company,
104 E. 5th SL, Canton, O.

H4A (ndagaavlM foil M#«at FQbjrjavBhd

fluM la dchly «ao*v^ dmbh handle g.14 
«mm. Patld v«iy Cb. t

Guaranteed 20 Years

Mcttca fix# wBxted LADY’S GERT’S*
E. CHALMERS A.CO,.

356 Dearborn St.. CHICAGO.

Grow Mushrooms
Small Capital to Start 

A Safe Bualnass
I am the largest grower in 

America. Ten years'experi
ence enables me to give prac
tical instruction in the busi
ness worth many dollars to 
yon. No matter what your 
occupation is or where you

tu n ity to acquire a thoroagh knowledge of this payingbusineaa.
Send for Free Book giving partiailars how to start, etc.

JACKSON MUSHROOM FARM
3289 N. Western Ave., Chicago, Illinois

Rider Agents Wanted 
ieach town to ride and exhibit sample 
©8 model. Write for Special Offer. 
SS °Ka^ 910 to $27 
with Coaster-Brakes and Puncture-Proof tires. 
1906 A 1907 Models di19
all of best makes V < 70 ip 
600 Second-Hand Wheata 
AU mates and models, g* o— O 
good as neo............ ^P^ 70 ipa 

Great Factory Clearing Bale. 
w« Ship On Approval without a 
cent demerit, fay the freight and allow 
TEH OAYSr FREE TRIAL.
Tires, coaster-brakes, PJra- r®- 

pairs and sundries, half usual prices. Do not
buy till you get our catalogs and offer. Write naw. 

MFAD CYCLE CO.,DepUP47 Chicago

cept my generous 
offer. I have always sold these splendid Outfits to deal
ers. but this season, commencing with this very day, I 
have made up my mind to sell direct to the wearer and 
save every man the enormous profit that has always 
gone into the pocket of the dealer. To make my new 
plan a success right from the start I decided to place 
with one reliable person in each community my com
plete outfit for t&no and not one cent more.

This la my stylish tea-piece Outfit — 1 Stylishly 
tailored suit, 1 President dress shirt, 1 King Edward cap, 
1 pair Empire suspenders, 1 pair mend-proof hose, 1 
Chesterfield tie, 3 fine handkerchiefs, 1 set gold buttons.

To be safe in securing this offer send at once for tape, 
order blank, etc,, for I can give to bat one in a 
at this advertising price.

F. 0, LINDQll 1ST, Mansgay
CANADA MILLS CO., Dept- 316.GREENVILLE.MICH.

No Risk to You
BUNION CONTRACT
New — Unique — and — Rock - Bottom 
Having cured more bunions than any other living 
man, I can confidently make a hard and fast 
agreement with any man or woman who suffers 
with a bunion: “I will atop the pain in one hour, 
reduce the joint, check the growth, and in a short 
time if my directions are followed restore the foot 
to its natural graceful form. I shall use none ot 
the old fashioned cumbersome methods, but I wifi, 
without pain, danger or inconvenience to you, 
dissolve the cause of the bunion and remove it 
forever. AU this I will do for you by mail without 
your risking one single cent of money. I am 
readv now—so write me now,”

FOOT REMEDY CO.
1 SOO Lawndale Ave. Chicago* ®»
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The remarkable experience of a man 
who was pronounced dead

xxxxx

THE SUDDEN FLIGHT 
OF A SOUL

Dear Editor:
I saw in a late copy of The Paragon Monthly 

an article headed: “ Did this man’# bouI really 
take a trip away from bls body?” If you will 
have a little patience with me for a while I will 
give you a Him liar experience of my own:

About ten months ago I had the misfortune to 
cross the path of a dangerous outlaw in a State 
west of here. In a drunken state he grossly 
misbehaved himself once, and I retaliated by 
knocking him down. He arose and swore he 
would have my life for it inside of twenty-four 
hours. I told him to go ahead, that I would be 
ready for him. Knowing his desperate charac
ter. I armed myself for the encounter.

Next day I met him suddenly,,and he had a 
shot-gun covering my breast before I could draw 
my own weapon. “Draw your pistol,” he said, 
and in a calm and even voice continued: " I 
am now ready for revenge,”

My glance fell on the gun-barrel; it was di
rectly against my heart. I knew the drawing 
of my own gun would be the signal of my own 
execution. My heart wavered for a second, but I 
could not retract because I had told him I would 
be ready for him. It was right in the centre of a 
small saw-mill town, and a dozen people near by 
were looking on. They were all my friends, but 
in accordance with Western custom they could 
not interfere.

A folded newspaper rested in my inside coat 
pocket; knowing small shot would not be able to 
penetrate it, I pulled the paper over my heart 
and drew my weapon. My hand touched the 
trigger, but at the same moment I fell, my breast 
perforated by a shellful of No. 8 shot. I felt 
instantly that I had only a few seconds to live, 
but being a student of Theosophy, I concluded 
to observe as near as possible the departure of 
the fluid-body or, as we call it, the soul. With 
my right hand covering my heart, I counted my 
heartbeats. Slowly I counted about six or 
seven; then they stopped. Immediately I felt a 
sensation like a shadowy substance going slowly 
up through my legs. When it reached my body 
proper it hesitated, then gathered more force and 
went slowly up through my bowels, heart and 
lungs.

Apparently the substance came from every 
fibre in my body, but the components I could not 
describe. It felt to be some sort of a vapor or 
gaseous fluid which penetrated every part of the 
body; when it reached the skull it stopped for a 
second, then slowly passed through the top of 
the skull. Something told me when the last part 
of it left my head my earthly days were ended. 
Then of a sudden a complete blank ensued. The 
next I knew I was going through the air, very 
slowly, it appeared, but still I must have gone at 
a high speed because the first thing I knew when 
I looked behind me, I saw the earth below look
ing like an enormous globe about two miles in 
diameter. In front of me, far away in the dis
tance, I saw a peculiar light, something like the 
dawn of a morning just before sunrise; below 
me it was a dark and bottomless space.

’ All of a sudden it appeared, stopped; I felt 
I was getting heavier; slowly I commenced to go 
downward into the terrible abyss; a nameless 
fear overcame me; I looked back again and saw 
the earth was now ’way above me. I could 
plainly see the doctor and my friends surround
ing my blood-soaked and dead body, working 
with energy to recall life to my body again.

While I kept on toward the dawning light I 
had no desire to return, but when I found I was 
going downward into darkness, a nameless fear 
overcame me. I prayed as I had never prayed 
before to the Almighty God to let me return to 
the earth and inhabit my body once more. In
stantly I stopped and wavered; I prayed again; 
I turned around and began to float upward. I 
soon saw the earth right in front and above me, 
but it appeared that there were two forces work
ing on me: one trying to pull me down and one 
trying to pull me up. With a superhuman 
effort I finally landed on the earth again, then 
everything became a blank.

AUTOMOBILE BARGAIN
I will sell my 35 Horse Power Touring Car, cheap. It 

is in perfect condition, has Just been overhauled, newly i 
painted, carries five passengers, has cape top, eight- 
day clock, grade-o-meter. extra tire, three extra inner 
tubes. It is a fine car in every particular, cost with ex
tras. $2,800. Will sell for $800 cash. ship, subject to ex
amination. to any responsible person. Reason for sell
ing this fine car is that I do not need two cars. Address 
WILLIAM J. THOMPSON, Manager NEW YORK 
MAGAZINE ot Mysteries, MS West «3d St., New York 
City, N. Y.

The next I knew I heard a voice exclaim, 
” Thank God, be lx alive!” I opened my eye* 
and «aw the doctor and the people around me. I 
found out later that the doctor had pronounced 
me abHoJuteiy dead, but upon my frienda’entreat- 
lew he cobhodted to work upon me provided they 
paid him In advance.

Thin, my frlenda, lx an absolutely true record 
of my experience. This observation Im, to my 
own belief, an absolute conviction that my soul 
took a flight through apace, and I hope, my dear 
HiwferH and brothers of the Prosperity Circle, you 
will find BomethlDg In thin occurrence to settle 
your own doubt*, And now, my dear Circle, I 
wish you all a Jiappy huccchh and prosperity In 
your work.

Yours sincerely,
Frank Walberg, Violet, Miss.

This to true. The Central Positive Life of AU Being 
is the Divine Sunlight. This to the attraction ol all 
Immensity.

The Inner Life of this man was attracted back to 
the central soul, and by his earnest prayer, was, by 
God’s Mercy, once again restored to the bodily or
ganism. “ AU things are held by the Law of Attrac
tion, and that attraction Is God.” Ths Inner Lite of 
all.

We Will Start Yea In

THE OLD STONE BASIN
SUBAN COOLIDGE

In the heart of the busy city,
In the scorching noontide beat,

A sound of bubbling water
Falls on the din of the street.

It falls in an old stone basin. 
And over the cool, wet brink

The heads of the thirsty horses
Each moment are stretched to drink.

$6 to S20 Per Day
A Business That Pays

«y

The Capitol Tailors
Dept. 2.5 159 Market St., Ch icago, HL

and Fancy Vast FREE 
WMb Every Salt

<7 express

And peeping between the crowding heads, 
As the horses come and go,

The “Gift of Three Little Sisters”
Is read on the stone below.

Ah! beasts are not taught letters;
They know no alphabet:

And never a horse in all these years 
Has read the words; and yet

I think that each thirsty creature 
Who stops to drink by the way. 

His thanks, in his own dumb fashion, 
To the sisters small must pay.

Years have gone by since busy hands 
Wrought at the basin’s stone—

The kindly little sisters
Are all to women grown.

I do not know their home or fate. 
Or the names they bear to men, 

But the sweetness of that precious deed
Is just as fresh as then.

And all life long, and after life. 
They must the happier be

For the cup of water poured by them 
When they were children three.

FIRE MIST
A fire mist and a planet,

A crystal arid a cell,
A jellyfish and a saurian,

A cave where the cave men dwell.
Then a sense of law and beauty,

A face turned from the clod— 
Some call it evolution,

And others call it God.

A haze on the fair horizon—
The infinite tender sky,

The rich, ripe tint of the cornfields. 
And the wild geese sailing high.

And all over upland and lowland.
The sign, of the goldenrod— 

Some of us call it autumn, 
And others call it God.

Like tides on a crescent sea beach.
When the moon is new and thin.

Into our hearts high gleamings. 
Come welling and surging in—

Come from the mystic ocean
Whose rim no foot has trod—

Some of ns call it longing, 
And others call it God.

A picket frozen on duty—
A mother starved for her brood—

Socrates drinking the hemlock.
And Jesus on the rood,

And millions, who humble and nameless,
The straight, hard pathway trod.

Some call it Consecration,
And others call it God,

—Hamilton (Can.) Spectator,

FEET FEET 
Tender, Sore, Aciriny, Btmrinj, Sweaty 

Feet, Excessive Perspiration 
of Armpits, Efe.

PERSPIRO is a scientific liquid treat
ment that is applied directly to the 

affected parts, restores the depleted 
pores and. glands to a healthy and 
normal condition, and causes the offen
sive odor to immediately disappear,

ENDORSED BY PHYSICIANS

FREE TRIAL
Send us your name and address and we *01 forward 

you our $i .co treatment on 5 days trial. If satisfied 
remit us $1.00, if not it costs you nothing. If aSicted

SEND YOUR ADDRESS TO-DAY
THE PERSPIRO COMPANY

Box 244 H Jackson, Michigan

An Ideal Kitchen Grinder
(sent on trial) for $3*80

Specially designed for 
grinding nets a»a al! 
kinds of sticky and 
buttery s jtcsnce* 
Pniverizes dry prod- 
*Kt; makes fine

PEAMJI BL TVER.
Special plates and 

crushers Lor different 
kinds of grinding. Nut 
Cookery Recipe Book 
FREE with each mill. 
Send for descriptive 
booklet to

A. W. STRAUB CO.
Dept. K

3737-41 Filbert Street
West Phito. Sta., Pa.©ntuss

STUART’S HASm rm
X, | Are eatirely difercai Iroza rhe trees. au4

I seemingly an eafsilmc core lar the 
worse forms of rupiare. Being sell sd 
he,ire. they hold the rapture ia place 

withMt strap*, buckles or obnoxious springs—caaaet 
slip, so cannot cbate or compress aniast the pelvic 
bone. The pads contain a medicine which is kept con
stantly in contact and Is gradually absorbed, thereby 
quickly caring the most obstinate cases. Hundreds 
have taccesslally treated themselves at home without 
hindrance front work. Guaranteed under Jere Food

meat.' 
book.’

Write to- mm AM
of Treat- 
interesting F

; absolutely ■

AMdrasa STUART PLASTCR.PAD CO.,
Slack 47 St. Lassie, Ma.

Darken Your Gray Hair
DUBY’S HAIR COLORING HERBS 
restore gray, streaxed or faded has, w it* nat
ural color.haaaty and sexiness. Frevcma the 
hair treat tailing ant. promat®-, iso growth.

0 prevents Mandrel, and gives tho hair a son.
glossy sad healthy appearance. IT WILL 
MOT STUM THE SCALP, is not sticky or 
dirty.contains uoaagarot lent, sdtrete ailrsr. 
copperas, or pioaoaa ot any kind, bet la com
posed vt reols. i-.erts barks and fiowers 
PACKAGE MAKES ONE PNIT. It win

produce ths most luzunaat trwoaoa trees dry.caaran and wiry 
hair, nadbrlag back the color itorigiaaily was beforeU tnraai 
gray- Full su« package seat by mail, postpaid. forM mere 
OZABJEL HERB CO., Block «4, SU Mo.
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RHEUMATISM
Let um send you TO TRY FREE* our 

new $1.00 External Treatment, 
which is curing Thousands.

SEND YOUR NAME TODAY

Send us your address 
and you’ll get by return 
mail a pair of Magic Foot 
Drafts, the great New Mich
igan External remedy for 
all kinds of rheumatism, 
chronic, acute, muscular, 
sciatic, lumbago or gout, 
no matter where located or 
how severe.

Magic Foot Drafts are 
. curing many of the toughest 

r cases on record—chronics of

Frbd'x Dyer, Cor. Sbc.

30 and 40 years’ suffering— 
after doctors, baths and 
medicines had utterly failed.

Let Magic Foot Drafts
cure you. Just send your 

Return mail will bring the Drafts. 
Then if you are fully satisfied with

address.
Try them.
the benefit received, you 
can send us One Dollar. 
If not, keep your money. 
We take your word.

We couldn’t make 
such an offer if the 
Drafts were not a real 
cure, for no one pays until satisfied. Let us 
send you a pair. Magic Foot Draft Oo., 872 
Oliver Bldg., Jackson, Mich. Send no money. 
Write today. _____ ___

I Cured My Rupture
I Will Show You How To 

Cure Yourself FREE!
I was helpless and bed-ridden for years a double rupture. 

I wore many different kinds of trusses. Some were tor
tures, some positively dangerous and none would hold the 
rupture. The doctors told me I couldn't cure it without a 
surgical operation. But I fooled them all, and cured my
self by a simple discovery. Anyone can use it, and I will 
send the cure free by mail, postpaid.to anyone who writes 
for it. Write your name and oddness in the coupon below 
and mail it today to

GAPT, W. A. GOLUMBS,
Box 921, Waforloam, M. Y.

Free Rupture-Cure Coupon

Address................................................................................

Bentos Approval. Send No Money, SI-60
WE WILL TRUST YOU TEN DAYS. HAIR SWITCH

I

TEACH YOURSELF MUSIC

u i |i« In ibem b' Mj. nsniKK LK--OIW iw,
4,. s, UH K MUNiC CO-. UM Kimball Hall, Chicago.

THE DERELICT
UY J AMIN HAHNIN

DouiiA fur tho bavon of Nowhoro, 
Ihillliiu for forK(h i

Fcurud and butod kh oiiti'iint
Graving a mil Ing npot,

Glomus tuoro no light or boacon?
Looma there no friendly hind?

The houI Unit won mine died in ino 
For hick of a guiding band.

IIopelcHH, I Heo tho HunrlHo;
Groaning I greet each day;

AlmleNN, 1 grope and falter 
Into tho beaten way!

Give me a blow In the darkness!
Sink mo deep, deep in the sea 1 

Put mo to sleep forever
Out of this misery !

Abject, I watch my brethren
Turn from me passing by, 

Cursing me long for living!
Vainly I wish to die!

Lord of the storm and tempest. 
Strike me the welcome blow.

Grant me a grave in the coral, 
A rest in the sands below!

THE THREE FISHERS
nr CHARLES KINGSLEY

Three fishers went sailing away to the west— 
Away to the west as the sun went down;

Each thought on the woman who loved him the 
best.

And the children stood watching them out of 
the town;

For men must work and women must weep;
And there's little to earn and many to keep, 

Though the harbor bar be moaning.

Three wives sat up in the lighthouse tower. 
And they trimin’d the lamps as the sun went 

down;
They look'd, at the squall, and they look’d at 

the shower,
And the night-rack came rolling up, ragged 

and brown;
But men must work and women must weep, 
Though storms be sudden and waters deep, 

And the harbor bar be moaning.

Three corpses lay out on the shining sands
In the morning gleam as the tide went down.

And the women are weeping and wringing their 
hands

For those who will never come home to the 
town;

For men must work and women must weep— 
And the sooner it’s over the sooner to sleep— 

And good-by to the bar and its moaning!

A LIFE ON THE OCEAN WAVE

DY EPES SARGENT

A life on the ocean wave, 
A home on the rolling deep;

Where the scatter’d waters rave. 
And the winds their revels keep!
Like an eagle caged I pine

On this dull, unchanging shore: 
Oh, give me the flashing brine, 

The spray, and the tempest’s roar!

Once more on the deck I stand, 
Of my own swift-gliding craft;

Set sail! Farewell to tbe land;
The gale follows fair abaft.

We shoot through the sparkling foam, 
Like an ocean-bird set free—■

Like the ocean-bird, our home
We’ll find far out on the sea.

The land is no longer in view. 
The clouds have begun to frown;

But with a stout vessel and crew,
We’ll say, “ Let the storm come down 1” 

And the song of our hearts shall be, 
While the winds and waters rave, 

A home on the rolling sea!
A life on the ocean wave!

Nothing Is so contagious as enthusiasm: it is 
the real allegory of tho tale of Orpheus; it 
moves stones, it charms brutes.

Enthusiasm is the genius of sincerity, and 
truth accomplishes no victories without It.

—Bulwer Lytton.

GOOD-BYE TO 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

How I Cured My Orowlh ol Superfluous Hair by a Naw 
and Simple Malhod, Aller All Elia Failed 

FREE TOMNYONE
I Will Send Free io Any Sufferer Full Particular* io 

Enable Them to Achieve the Same Happy Ritulli
At hint It in possible tn destroy 
all I race ot miporlhiona hmr with
out )>nln, near, or injury to akin 

or complexion, and to and for- 
over all need for further cm- 
barrannmont from thia annoy- 

anco. I malto thia an
nouncement well knowing 
that it nounda almost too 
good to bo true, but, all 
tho same, I know it is 
true, because It Ima done 
just this for me and for 
many others that 1 myself 
know of.

Since a child I was an
noyed and humiliated with 
a distressing growth off 
hair on my face and arms. 
1 tried all the depila
tories, liquids, creams and 
other preparations I ever 
heard of, only to make it
worse. For weeks I suf

fered the electric needle, without getting rid of my blemish. 1 
spent a great deal of money for various things without success, 
until a friend recommended a simple preparation, which quickly 
succeeded where all else had failed.

This method is simple, safe, sure, and can be used privately 
at home, without pain or blemish. It makes the electric needle 
entirely unnecessary, and it is quite different from anything else 
ever offered for the purpose. In my own case, this simple rem
edy made the hair disappear like magic, and enabled me per
manently to find entire relief from all trace of unwelcome hair, 
and to forever end all need for my embarrassment, and I am 
making this announcement in order that others may do the same.

To this end I will tell in detail, free and without charge, full 
particulars by which any sufferer can receive the same happy re
sults I did. All I ask is a two-cent stamp for reply. 1 will 
answer all letters the day I receive them, and give the full in
formation absolutely free and in confidence. If you wish to get 
rid of all trace of hair, if you wish to do away with the un
sightly growth that mars your good looks; if you wish to for
ever end all embarrassment from the unwelcome blemish, simply 
write me a letter, enclosing two-cent stamp for reply, and address 
to Caroline Osgood, 318-B. Custom House, Providence, R. I.

6 Tinseled Post Cards inr
Floral designs. All different. Embossed. Richly colored. Your | V V 

Camo tinseled in gold or silver. Retail I Oc each. LUCAS 00.1232 Lake St, ,Chicago

AGENTS WANTED
HELP WANTED ON SALARY
An exceptional offer for men and women. 
Simple, easy—anybody can do it. No ex
perience necessary. Genteel, refined work. 
Take subscriptions fine family magazine; 
everybody who sees it wants it. .Subscrip
tion price only 20c year. Beautifully col
ored covers, fine stories, good authors, 
latest fashions in colors, many depart
ments. Turn your time into money. 
Straight salary paid, and extra commis
sions. Excellent opportunity. Salaries 
paid promptly. Write us. Full particu
lars and sample copies will be sent.

E. J. MOORE, Publisher
356 W. 23d Street New York, N. Y.

Make Money Easy
Afanta wanted In every county to sell the popular Novelty Knives 

with name, address, photo, lodge emblem, etc., on handle.
. AGENTS EARN 

915 to 9300
A MONTH. (Wo show you how)

Big proOtn—qnlok sales—exclusive territory. Write quick for our liberal 
money making spools! offer to agents. Our new self sharpening selasors 
are the quickest sellers for lady agents.
NOVELTY CUTLERY CO.! 82 BAR STREET, CANTON, OHIO

At Send us your address and
■I" * W SB 1151 If we will show you how loX * a VaV Will U make S3 a day absolutely
OB ^^9 9 sure. We furnish the workW— and teach you free, yon work in the locality where 
you live. Send us your address and we will explain the busi
ness fully, remember we guarantee a dear profit of $3 for 
every day s work, absolutely sure. Write at once.
ROYAL MANUFACTURING CO.. Box 000. Detroit. Mich.

II 1331$ PROFIT TO MEHTS
Oar Now Soap and Toilet Combination Box, at 

our special introductory price, is the most wonderful bargain 
ever offered and has proved beyond question ft great big 
winner fur agents, Anyone who will work 4 to 6 hours a 
day can easily make $5 to $10 daily* Write for full particulars.

II EM. BAKIS SOAP CO., 484 Carroll Ave., Chicago, HI.

II Agents:$103.50permonth^^^®^
Mlllaf IhoM wonderful BolMvr*. V- Q 
GUbnat, Columbufl, 0., sold XS pair* la 3 
hours, mado |13; you can do It, we stow UIdIOiHl LN 11
bow. FanOottw. Tbamn Mfg. Cl-, 36 M *® • Bld|-,O* jtoo,0.

AUEIITQ.-F5 Monthly. Combination Rolling Pin. Nine 
HuLHIw. Articles Combined. Lightning seller. Sample 
Fr»e. Forshco Mfg. Oo., 0262, Dayton, O.

V PA ID HI & ©ADVERTISING OUR WASHING FLUIDEARN 5 oars?wscotT,"'coVotst4^vt
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HATHA YOGA |
THE SCIENCE OF RELAXATION X
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3'1)0 Science of Relaxation forms a very Im

portant part of the Hatha Yoga philosophy and 
ninny of the Yogis havo devoted much care and 
study to this branch of the subject. At first 
glance it may appear to the average reader that 
the idea of teaching people how to relax—how to 
rest—is ridiculous, as every one should know 
how to perform this simple feat. And the aver
age man is right—in part. Nature teaches us 
how to relax and rest to perfection—the infant 
is a past-master in the science. But as we have 
grown older we have acquired many artificial 
habits and have allowed Nature’s original habits 
to lapse. And so at the present time the people 
of the Western world may well accept from the 
Yogis a little teaching along the lines of this 
subject.

The average physician could give some very 
interesting testimony on the subject of the fail
ure of the people to understand' the first prin
ciples of relaxation—he knows that a large per
centage of the nervous troubles of the people are 
due to ignorance of the subject of “ rest.”

Rest and relaxation are very different things 
from “ loafing ” and “ laziness,” etc. On the 
contrary, those who have mastered the science of 
relaxation are usually the most active and ener
getic kind of people, but they waste no energy; 
with them every motion counts.

Let us consider the question of relaxation and 
try to see just what it means. In order to 
better comprehend it let us first consider its 
opposite—contraction. Whenwewishto contract 
a muscle, in order that we may perform some 
action, we send an impulse from the brain to 
the muscle, an extra supply of Prana being 
conveyed to it, and the muscle contracts. The 
Prana travels over the motor nerves, reaches 
the muscle and causes it to draw its ends 
together and to thus exert a pull upon the 
limb or part which we wish to move, bringing 
it into action. If we wish to dip our pen into 
the inkwell, our desire manifests into action by 
our brain sending a current of Prana to cer
tain muscles in our right arm, hand and fingers, 
and the muscles, contracting in turn, carry our 
pen to the inkwell, dip it in, and bring it back to 
our paper. And so with every act of the body, 
conscious or unconscious. In the conscious act 
the conscious faculties send a message to the 
Instinctive Mind, which immediately obeys the 
order by sending the current of Prana to the 
desired part. In the unconscious movement the 
Instinctive Mind does not wait for orders, but 
attends to the whole work itself, both the order
ing and the executing. But every action, con
scious or unconscious, uses up a certain amount 
of Prana, and if the amount so used is In excess 
of the amount which the system has been in the 
habit of storing the result is that one becomes 
weakened and generally “ used up.” The fatigue 
of a particular muscle is somewhat different, and 
results from the unaccustomed work it has been 
called upon to perform, because of the unusual 
amount of Prana which has been directed to
ward contracting it.

We have spoken so far only of the actual 
movements of the body, resulting from muscular 
contraction, proceeding from the current of 
Prana directed to the muscle. There is another 
form of the using up of Prana and the conse
quent wear and tear upon the muscles, which is 
not so familiar to the minds of most of us. 
Those of our students who live in the cities will 
recognize our meaning when we compare the 
waste of Prana to the waste of water occasioned 
by the failure to turn off the faucet In the wash
bowl and the resulting trickling away of the 
water hour after hour; Weil, this is just what 
many of us are doing all the time—we are allow
ing our Prana to trickle away In a constant 
stream, with a consequent wear and tear upon 
our muscles, and, indeed, upon the whole system, 
from the brain down.

Our students are doubtless familiar with the 
axiom of psychology, “ Thought takes form in 
action. Our first impulse when we wish to do a 
thing Is to make the muscular movement nec
essary to the accomplishment of the action pro- 

ceedlug from the thought. But we may bo re
strained from making the movement by another 
thought, which shows uh the desirability of re
pressing the action. We may be Inflamed with 
anger and may experience a desire to strike the 
person causing the anger. The thought Im 
scarcely formed hi our mind before the first 
stops toward striking are taken. But before the 
muscle fairly moves our better judgment causes 
uh to send a repressing Impulse (all this In the 
fraction of a second), and tho opposite set of 
muscles holds back the action of the first set. 
The double action, ordering and countermand
ing, is performed so quickly that the mind can
not grasp any sense of motion, but nevertheless 
the muscle had begun to quiver with the strik
ing impulse by the time the restraining impulse 
operated the opposing set of muscles and held 
back the movement.

This same principle, carried to still further 
refinements, causes a slight current of Prana to 
the muscle, and a consequent slight muscular 
contraction to follow many unrestrained 
thoughts, with a constant waste of Prana and 
a perpetual wear and tear upon the nervous sys
tem and muscles. Many people of an excitable, 
irritable, emotionable habit of mind constantly 
keep their nerves in action and their muscles 
tense by unrestrained and uncontrolled mental 
states. Thoughts take form in action, and a 
person of the temperament and habits just de
scribed is constantly allowing his thoughts to 
manifest in the currents sent to the muscles and 
the countermanding current immediately follow
ing. On the contrary, the person who has 
naturally, or has cultivated, a calm, controlled 
mind, will have no such impulses with their 
accompanying results. He moves along well 
poised and well in hand, and does not allow his 
thoughts to run away with him. He is a 
Master, not a slave.

The custom of this attempt of the excitable 
thoughts to take form in action, and their re
pressing, often grows into a regular habit—be
comes chronic—and the nerves and muscles of the 
person so afflicted are constantly under a strain, 
the result being that there is a constant drain 
upon the vitality or Prana, of the entire system. 
Such people usually have a number of their 
muscles in a tense condition, which means that 
a constant, though not necessarily strong, cur
rent of Prana is being poured out to them, and 
the nerves are constantly in use carrying the 
Prana. We remember hearing the story of 
the good old woman who was taking a ride 
on the railroad to a nearby town. So rare 
was the pleasure to her and so anxious was 
she to get to her destination that she could 
not settle herself back into her seat, but, on the 
contrary, sat on the edge of the seat, with her 
body well bent forward, during the whole six
teen miles of the journey; she was mentally 
trying to help the train along by giving it a 
mental urge in the right direction. This old 
lady’s thoughts were fixed so firmly upon her 
journey’s end that the thought took form in 
action and caused a muscular contraction in 
place of the relaxation which she should have 
indulged in during the trip. Many of us are 
just as bad; we strain forward anxiously, if we 
happen to be looking at an object, and in one 
way or another we tense a number of our muscles 
all the time. We clench our fists, or frown, or 
close our lips tight, or bite our lips, or set our 
jaws together, or something else along the same 
line of expressing our mental states in physical 
action. All this is waste. And so are the bad 
habits of beating the “ devil’s tattoo ” on the 
table or arms of the chair, twirling the thumbs, 
wiggling the fingers, tapping on the floor with 
our toes, chewing gum, whittling sticks, biting 
lead pencils, and last but not least, rocking nerv
ously to and fro on a rocking-chair. Ail these 
things, and many others too numerous to men
tion, are waste, pure waste.

d > it. why not yon.? H’s ©a* vs write to ua. wa‘11 tell youbow Catalog fiaa. 
AMUSEMENT SUPPLY CO- 471 Chemical Bank Bldg., CHICAGO

cept the
Dress Goods and Big Monogram Dinner Set, which is given 
for selling only 2 dozen. Just send your name and address, 
mention your nearest Express Office, and we will send you at 
once one or two dozen Extracts, whichever you want, also 
enough Needles and Post Cards for your customers. Full in
structions how to seU quickly and our latest Premium Book, 
showing all premiums, with full description and oar Great 
Advanced Profit Sharing Plan. We trust you .and take 
back unsold goods. Write today to *

THE UNITED STATES EXTRACT COMPANY. 
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This Beautiful Jabot«
These beautiful Jabots 

are all the rage. They 
are are not a fad. but a 
strikingly beautiful orna
ment to any lady.

Our Jabots, oneof which 
is shown in the accom
panying illustration, are 
made from the finest 
quality of dainty mull 
and come in assorted 
colors; pink, blue and 
white. You may have 
your choice of design, or 
better still, get all three 
to wear with different 
dresses or costumes! 
Each of the designs are 
daintily trimmed w i t h 
pure lace and come in 
seven folds. The illus
tration is an exact picture 
of the Jabot.

The Jabot is given for 
taking only three new six 
months' trial subscriptions 
to the American Family 
Journal at 10 cents 
each.

Your Jabot will be sent 
to you. postage prepaid, in 
the next mail, after your 
subscriptions are received. 
Be sure to tell us what 
color you want.

AMERICAN FAMILY JOURNAL,
358 West 23d Street. Dept. M, New York. City.

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR
Rhodes* New Hair Remover will 

instantly and perfectly remove undesirable hair 
from the face. neck. etc. EDEE TDI*I 
Price. *1 Wo are not FIlEE I 111 AL 
afraid to havo you try this wonderful prep
aration, and you may do so FREE. If you 
will send us 10c. to corer cost of postage and. 
packing, wo will send you a trial bottle, not 
a dollar bottle, of course, but autficient to re
move considerable hair and furnish a good test.

Address the Bair Specialists
A.W. RHODES CO., Lowell, Mass.
Rhode* Rajuvanator Restores Gray Half I PRICE

MAKES IT GROW I $1 BOTTLE

IT PAYS BIG
To Amuse The 
Public With Motion Pictures

NO EXPERIENCE NECEBSABY u our in- 
•traction Book and *'Batin«ai Guide” tally aJI. 
We furnish Compute Outfit with Big Adrur* 
tiling Posters, etc. Humorous dranuui brimful 
of fuu, trend, Malory, religion. temperance 
work and »oom illuatratod. Ooeman cAudvit. 
Astonishing Opportunity In but tocahiy for 
a man with* little money to* ho win churchee. 
school house*, lodge ball*, the Biers. etc Rod 

otXu> Five Cent Theatres 
Motion Picture Films and Song Slides r«nt*L 
Pronta $10 to over $100 per night, on er«
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BLESSED ANGELS, I greet ye 
and ask ye to continually assist 
me in this noble work. Slay my 
efforts always be to obtain a 
greater knowledge of the Divine 
Laws governing the life of the 
individual upon this planet, and

to make that knowledge of use in uplifting the 
soul and relieving the sufferings of my brother 
man,

G. E. M., Dec. 15, 1882.—You have consider
able artistic development in your nature and are 
shown to be an excellent talker and writer. If 
you will devote your time to some occupation 
of a literary nature you can achieve excellent 
results. You will, however, need to concentrate 
your mind steadfastly to your studies to de
velop the best qualifications you have. You are 
shown to be In many respects kind and generous 
and will make many friends. About your thirti
eth year will be your most prosperous time, from 
a financial point of view. At this time you must 
be careful to practice economy and to hold what 
you gain, for there will be changes immediately 
following for which you must be prepared. 
During the latter part of life you will come 
under still more favorable auspices and be sur
rounded by numerous influential friends. You 
should use the color red a great deal. The color 
yellow should also be used. The colors indigo 
and purple are also very harmonious to the vi- 
brations of your nature. Thursday Is one of 
your most fortunate days.

Les, April 24, 1887.—Sunday, the day of your 
birth, was a day of bright and happy Influence, 
and you have a character which should be one 
full of sympathy and kindness for every one 
with whom you come in contact. You have 
many good and useful traits and should en
deavor to school yourself to give away all the 
sympathetic and good qualities which are pos
sible of expression. The planet Neptune, govern
ing spiritual impulses, was very close to the 
position of the house governing kindness and 
this is the reason why you have high and noble 
thoughts. Cultivate these and you will bring a 
blessing to those with whom you are brought in 
contact. Your fortunate days are Friday and 
Saturday and works which you will begin upon 
these days have better opportunities for suc
cess than they would under other conditions.

J. 8. E., March 28, 1844. Your sympathetic 
■qualities come from the position of the moon In 
her own sign Cancer at the time of your birth 
and at the same time being in triangular aspect 
to the position of the planet Jupiter. This gives 
you excellent mental qualities and is some indi
cation as to financial conditions. The posi
tion of the planet Mercury in your horoscope 
is the controlling Influence upon your inventive 
qualities and you should pay some attention to 
the aspects of this planet and try to concentrate 
your thoughts upon new inventions at the time 
this planet is well adjected. By so doing you may 
make other important gains than those which 
have been yours up to the present time. Tbe 
bloodstone is your birth-stone and it would be 
well for you to obtain one of good quality and 
wear it continually. You are most Hable to suf
fer illness affecting the nervous system and the 
stomach and you should be particularly careful 
to avoid getting the feet wet,

Hans Petes, Oregon, August 14, 1852,—Your 
strong, impulsive tendencies come from your 

having been born under the rule of the fiery sign 
Leo, which is the sign represented by the Lion 
in the Egyptian Zodiac of the heavens.- If you 
will study the nature of the Lion you will have 
the key to a great extent to your own disposi
tion. While you have a great deal of courage 
and impulsiveness, you should also cultivate 
kindness and generosity, which would allow you 
to become prosperous and also be of assist
ance to others around you. You have excellent 
mental qualities, but there is some impulsiveness 
which you must overcome in order to make you 
truly successful. You will make large financial 
gains during your fifty-fifth year. Your birth
stone is the ruby.

Joseph L. H., Chicago, June 1, 1873,—The 
Impulsive character which you possess is gov
erned by the planet Leo, which is the sign of the 
Lion. There is some Impulsiveness in the mind 
indicated and this causes you to change from 
one thing to another, which you must endeavor 
to overcome, for this is very detrimental to you. 
You have been under exceptionally unfavorable 
planetary conditions during the past few years. 
During the year 1908, however, you will come 
under much more favorable planetary influences 
than have existed before In a long time. If 
you will hold steadfastly to one occupation you 
can achieve good results. You must avoid con
troversy to a great extent. You will have the 
best success In employ In some line of work of a 
mechanical or clerical nature. There are many 
who can succeed best In a business on their own 
account, but this Is not your fortune. You 
should wear the colors white and pink to some 
extent and you should use the agate as your 
birth-stone. You will find June 5, 6 and October 
II, 12, 20, 21 to be a few of your fortunate

H. H. T., Boston, August 13, 1834,—You have 
lived to see many happy days as well as a few 
of those which have been unfortunate. If you 
will hold steadfastly to one occupation you 
will achieve excellent results. You should be in 
some mechanical occupation or connected with 
the buying and selling of metal goods. In artis
tic mechanical work you would have the best 
success, for this is your best field of labor, and 
while you will be troubled at times with illness 
affecting the kidneys and chest, you will in this 
line of work receive enough exercise and come 
into contact with the vibrations of the metals 
and the bright sunshine, to keep you In general 
good health. Your fortunate days are Wednes
days and Sundays and these should be used 
whenever possible. In commencing new under
takings you will find August 12, 13, 23 and De
cember 9, 10, 11 to be quite fortunate days 
during the coming year. Your colors are red 
and green. Your health will be benefited at 
times If you will wear something of an orange 
color. The bloodstone is your birth-stone.

No matter in which sign of the Zodiac you 
were born, you have good natural tendencies, 
which, If cultivated, will lead to health, prosper
ity and happiness. Understanding this, we, in 
a certain way, tell you exactly what to do to 
overcome everything that does not make for 
health, prosperity and happiness.

Address your letters to
A MYSTIC,

Astrological Department,
The New York Magazine of Mystebies, 

649 West 43d Street, New York City,

MYSTERIOUS NOISESX z
A Tbe Booming of Cannon, the Clatter of Hoof-beat*, A 
• e- and tbe Ringins of Bella in Places *■

Where no Natural Cause Could A
>• be Found for Such Sounds. A

♦♦A ♦ $ ♦ ♦ • ♦

For centuries, in certain places, people have 
been mystified by hearing strange sounds—the 
booming of cannon, when there was no cannon 
to boom; the solemn pealing of a bell, when it 
was known that the nearest bell was miles 
away; or the clatter of horses’ hoofs down a 
deserted road.

Many of these mysterious noises, which have 
been a source of no small terror to the superstl- 
tiously inclined, are due to meteorological or 
other natural causes. This is no doubt true in 
certain cases where even science has hitherto 
failed to discover a satisfactory explanation. 
For instance, there is the strange phenomenon 
of the so-called “ guns of Burrisaul,” in India.

Burrisaul is a station in the Sunderbunds, the 
marshy delta of tbe Ganges, a region covered 
with a vast and luxurious jungle of tropic vegeta
tion. Here, in tbe rainy season, there Is occa
sionally heard a loud, booming noise like the 
discharge of distant artillery. It seems to come 
from the south, but if one follows the sound In 
that direction its apparent distance does not 
diminish. Travelers have suggested that it 
may be produced by the heavy surf of tbe mon
soon season thundering on the shores of the Bay 
of Bengal, or on an island; but the place of its 
origin has never been Identified, nor has it been 
explained why the roar of the waves should be 
heard so much farther inland here than on other 
coasts.

It is certain- that sound sometimes travels to 
distances beyond its usual range. An interest
ing case is recorded on the authority of the late 
Sir Edmund Head, -who remembered when a 
boy, going to church on “ Waterloo Sunday,” 
Juno 18, 1815, at Hythe, in Kent. His father 
and he, on arriving at the church at eleven 
o’clock, found, to their surprise, the congregation 
outside, listening Intently to a faint sound as of 
distant cannon coming from the East. It was 
undoubtedly the booming of Napoleon’s guns at 
Waterloo, the mussed batteries of the French 
having opened fire upon Wellington’s “ thin red 
line” at precisely that hour.

Early travelers in the vast forest region of 
Brazil—which is still one of the least-known 
portions of the habitable world—were awed and 
astonished to hear the distant resonant sound 
of a bell pealing from the depths of the woods, 
which certainly had no church, and for ages had 
known no human footstep. Many a legend was 
woven round the strange voice of the forests; 
but later it was discovered to be the note of tbe 
bell-bird, chasmorhynchus niveus.

There are, however, few mysterious sounds 
which have been so completely and satisfactorily 
explained. For Instance, there Is the legend of 
the noises heard at times on the plain of Mara
thon—the clash of weapons, the snorting of 
horses, the “shouting of the slayers and the 
screeching of the slain.” This, with similar 
traditions local to other battlefields, would prob
ably be branded by the scientist as a mere de
lusion— possibly as no better than a fraud, fos
tered by guides and hotel-keepers In order to in
terest inquisitive tourists.

Then of course there are the countless tales 
and traditions of haunted dwellings—of mysteri
ous wailings that forbode misfortune, of ghostly 
horse hoofs that sweep around the house before 
Its master’s death, of lights that burn in the 
empty tower or of chains that clank in the long- 
closed dungeon. Everyone has read and heard 
such stories. Often they are but idle and fanciful 
gossip, and yet sometimes they offer strange 
problems and genuine food for thought, recalling 
Hamlet's dictum that “ there are more things In 
heaven and earth than are dreamed of In our 
philosophy.”

May not Its course express,
In characters which they who run may read. 

The charms of gentleness.
Were but its still small voice allowed to plead?

Tact is a gift; it is likewise a grace. As a gift 
it may or may not have fallen to our share; as 
a grace we are bound either to possess or to ac
quire it. Be tactful.

“ When darkness gathers over all, 
And the last tottering pillars fall. 

Take the poor dust Thy mercy warms, 
And mold It Into heavenly forms.*’

Oh, human heart! thou hast a song 
For all that to the earth belong, 

Whene’er the golden chain of Ix>ve 
Hath linked thee to the Heaven above.
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RIVFN T° BOYS AND GIRLS CIUFN 
A MERRY-GO-ROUND W™

The Most Joyous Sport in the World—Right in Your Own Yard—Be the 
First in Your Neighborhood to get a MERRY-GO-ROUND FREE

There has never been anything that gave so much joy and pleasure to the boys and girls of this country as the MERRY-GO-ROUND. Every 
boy and girl has ridden oh them. They bring constant, continuous pleasure, and, wonderful as it may seem, I have, at great expense, secured 
the exclusive control to give away A FINE, LARGE MERRY-GO-ROUND that you can use in your yard or in your house. It is 7 feet wide and 
runs delightfully easy and smooth, giving the sensation of flying through the air. 
MERRY-GO-ROUND will bring you. It

You know without my telling you of the fun that this 
The MERRY-GO-ROUND needs no intro-

is so constructed that it will never get out of 
order, and you can use it all the time. You 
will be the envy of every boy and girl in your 
whole communitv. when you own a MERRY- 
GO-ROUND, and if you want to make money 
you can charge a small sum for a ride and 
have the seats filled all the time and have 
money always flowing into your hands in a 
steady, unending stream. Great fortunes 
have been started from things that did not 
have nearly the attractive features of this 
MERRY-GO-ROUND.

girls-MONEY-boys
In the last few days I have heard ot several in

stances where the Girls and Boys have loaned their 
MERRY-GO-ROUND to their Sunday School, and 
at the trip around the world held at Montclair, N. J., 
for the benefit ot the hospital, etc. The MERRY- 
GO-ROUND proved to be a regular gold mine. It 
la always popular. Get one free; till out the coupon.

duction. Every girl and boy knows what 
they are, and, furthermore, wants to ride on 
them. Surely the MERRY-GO-ROUND 
which I propose to send you, securely packed, 
all ready to start your fun with the minute 
you receive it, will till your Summer with 
more happiness and more pleasure than any 
Summer you ever had, and. if you wish to 
fill your pockets with spending money, this 
MERRY-GO-ROUND will keep them filled 
to overflowing. MAIL THE COUPON TO
DAY.

THE MERRY-GO-ROUND is made in the most substantial manner, of high-grade malleable iron, and selected spruce timber. It is 
seven feet wide, and carries three passengers, from little tots up to big girls and boys. It is built to last, and will stand all kind* of hard knocks, 

than the big machines which you see at public resorts. It is artistically painted 
The children operate it themselves. There is no danger whatever, and there is

la fact, it is a REAL MERRY-GO-ROUND, only
and finely finished, and ready to be used on the 
nothing to get out of order.

smaller 
lawn.

HERE IS MY OFFER You 
with

will agree 
me that It

is positively the
most wonderful ever given girls and boys of America

To get this GREAT ENTERTAINER and have it for your vary own, thia is all I nk you 
to do! Mend me your name and address on the free coupon, THAT IS ALL, Writ* 
and addma Very plainly because the MERRY-GO-ROUND U too coally to allow 
of one going aatray. Mall the coupon to me to-day. A* soon a* I receive i 
you 32 of the moat exquisitely beautiful premium picture* you ever saw, all In

di.iributa tl>r«« premium pictures* on my 25-cent offer among your acquaintance*

utlrt you will have eolloctcd SS UO. Hem! Iha M OO t»» rat, and I will > 
without it coatin* you one cent thU FINE LARGE MERRY-GO-ROUND, which you can uaa 
in your yard. Oller* of all kiuda have been made and I myself have made generous om*, 
but truthfully now, don't you think that thia U ih* nu»l wonderful of them all?

SEND NO MONEY

•uuir«a pUKUy)

of
Wr

Addrvw

the fun you will have will 
GENUINE MERRY -GO 
ROUND.

Mail This Coupon
Send Letter or Postal Quick

Ml"RRY-GO-ROl NDS
t in your nelghborLumd to get one, You will re

gret it if you don't, Send the coupon in right away. Addrwo

WM. J. THOMPSON,

cost, th# sol

coupon) if 
your hum*.
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FREE! ABSOLUTELY FREE!
Long Installments of

Five Great Stories
And a Multi-Colored

BEAUTIFUL PICTURE
11x18 Inches

No string to this offer; absolutely nothing to do but 
just write a postal telling me to send the five best stories 
and I give you the beautiful 11x18 inch picture hand
somely lithographed in colors as a free gift for your 
trouble of writing the postal card.

Here is the list of the stories I want you to read.
“THE NEW MAYOR.” founded on the great plav. 

“THE MAN OF THE HOUR,” indorsed by President 
Roosevelt as the greatest play he ever saw.

“ HIS RIVAL WIVES,” the greatest love story ever

“THE NEW EAST LYNNE.” The fiction sensa
tion of the vear.

“ HAGER OF THE PAWNSHOP.” A great de
tective story with the leading character a girl.

“ THE GORILLA HUNTERS.” A thrilling nar
rative of the Vru-an wilds.

If you. are a lover of good stories, just write me a post
al or a letter and tell me you want to read these great 
novels and I will give you the beautiful picture, a repm- 
d-acticn of one of the great master-pieces as a present 
for writing to me. I publish manv of the best stories 
and I want the name and address of all who enjoy read
ing good fierian. That is why I make this great offer.

Remember your only expense is to write me the post
al. I do all the rest. I want you to read these stories 
and I want to give you the handsome picture just for 
your name and address. I want the address of everv 
person in this country who enjoys good books. This of
fer is so liberal. I cannot keep it open very long, so send 
your name and address at once, and stones and picture 
as offered will be forwarded to you postpaid and free 
bv return m_’Z. Don t miss this chance; send postal 
to-dav. Address

Magazine

FROM ONE WHO HAS SUFFERED
“He came unto His own, and His own received 

Him not.” The pathos of these words in their 
deepest meaning is so great that, though oft re
peated, each time I hear or think them, my heart 
throbs in sympathy for the many who, through 
suffering, have realized to the full the depth or 
meaning contained in so few words. When I 
passed from earth life my first realization was 
one of relief from suffering, for I had suffered 
both mentally and physically. Then as I awoke 
to the fact that I still lived, my mind began to 
question the why and wherefor of my environment 
and personal sensations. Could this be death? 
Surely not; for life exuberant seemed to course 
through my veins. Why? Certainly, I possessed 
a physical body; I could not be dead, Not to 
weary you with needless detail, I will not recount 
the various experiences I passed through before 
I fully realized what death meant, both in regard 
to my soul and also the temple in which I dwelt 
while on earth. That I inhabited a counterpart 
of my physical dwelling place—that the real Ego, 
the soul, lived in free and perfect state, was a 
joy beyond words to express, a joy until the long
ing to see and hear from my loved ones still on 

, earth brought the comprehension that there was
much of which I had yet to learn and utilize- Pa
tience is but one of the many virtues I was re- 

i quired to exercise at this rime. As I grew in 
knowledge I became acquainted with many suffer
ing souls around me. That is, suffering as I was, 
in that they had not learned the truth of immor
tality while yet on rhe earth plane, or were so 

I filled with wrong conceptions of real life and its 
issues as to be submerged in false doctrines and 

i dogmas, which are harder to overcome or get rid
of than the direst ignorance. For a while I was 
buried in selfishness, being homesick for my loved 

i ones, and seeking only for self-enlightenment. But 
j gradually my thoughts turned to those near me, 

also in distress of mind, and I found in thinking of 
others the light began to pour into my own soul.

E. J. MOORE, Publisher
332 WEST C3D STREET 

XEW YORK, N. Y.

HaaJs-'sie and useful, the mast popular thing: this season. 
Male el fine East India Lawn, especially imported. with 
daictr nssrow hetnsticched ends and beautinillv embroidered 
in sdk- Nothing prettier or more petite. We make them 
ourselves wish special macMnery and much handwork. 
Cloth and silts are delicate and selected shades.

OCR SPECIAL OFFER: To each person sending us only 
ote new six months’ trial subscription at 10 cents we will 
sen 1 one of these handsome Merry Widow ties, and tor each 
>•1 Lt., zi. six m ?nrhs’ trial subscription you send we will 
send an extra l»v of different desisu, postage prepaid.

AMERICAN FAMILY JOURNAL
354 West 53d Street, Dept. W, New York City.

Herein is contained a great truth; that in losing 
the thought of self, we gain the freedom wherein 
we learn rhe truth from the highest source, realiz
ing from it the unity of all life, and working fur 
the good of the whole. When I comprehended the 
depth of suffering of those around me. and the long
ing of their souls for the old life and loved ones, 
I decided to study, to grasp every opportunity pos
sible of learning the laws which govern the two 
worlds, and the communication between, if it were 
possible. Sorrow filled me when I remembered my 
attitude toward this question while a mortal, and 
I resolved with all my strength, as the truth be
came known to me. to use my power to bring to 
my brothers and sisters on earth a right concep
tion of death, and its possibilities.

I am a father, and you who bear this relation
ship in your family environment can perhaps real
ize my emotions when I found my children, my 
little ones, could not know of my presence among 
them, or hear the words I longed to speak. And 
my wife, the companion of many years; immersed 
in sorrow, robed in black, comprehended not the 
truth of my interest and love. I came unto my 
own, and my own received me not. Can you con
ceive. oh, sleeping ones of earth, the depth of bit
terness contained in those words? When I was 
able to bear this keen disappointment without the 
awful suffering and remorse which is worse than 
the orthodox hell of flame and fire, I dedicated my 
life and work to the great cause of bringing the 
truth home to the hearts of a people submerged in 
darkness. Especially would I appeal to parents. 
Ohj if I could but make them listen and believe,

BARGAIN SALE BEUTTS SILK RIBBONS
BEAUTIFUL SILK RIBBONS

LOW PRICES To close out our tre
mendous large stock of 
Reuinauts of Silk 
Ribbons, which is the
largest in quantity, 

value and variety In Neu York City, we have marked the prices way do m. 
These are the most beautiful Silk Ribbons in the East, and at this renitrk-
able mark-down sale we are making an unprecedented and unparalleled B AR- 
GA1N OFFER. These beautiful bilk Ribbons were recently purchased
at wholesale auction sales at prices which w Ul enable our lady customers to se
cure unheard-of bargains. We are overstocked and must sell them at a 
greatly reduced price from their real value. These ribbons are really very 
nue ribbons. Please do not judge them by our MARK-DOWN PRICES. 
They are taught in very large qnantitiesat wholesale auction sales, and we gen- 
eraHy buy for spot ca»h all the ritlnns a mill lias. We hare bought as high as 
$3,000 worth of these beautiful Silk Ribbons at one time, and they 
are certainly of most excellent value. We are anxious to sell a lot of these rare 
Silk Ribbons In every neighliorhood. as their beauty and value at OUR CUT 
PRICES will sell lots of them to your lady friends.

Now, remember, these remnants are all from one to two and three yards in 
length, and many of them are the faert quality of Ribbons In the market, of dif
ferent -nd Ou, in a varietv of fashionable shades. In fact, nearly all colors are repre
sented also different kinds of Ribbons adapted for hmaH sinuM, aeckwear^ trim- 
tK‘aa for hats and drran, boirt. tearfi, etc-, etc. No lady can purchase such fine 
Ribbons as these at any store in the land for many times our price, so that the 
bargains offered by us should be taken advantage of by our customers.

Our stock of Silk Ribbons. from w hi< b we put up these j-S-cenl packages, con
sists of Crown Edge, Gros Grain, Moire, Plcot Edge, Satin Edge, Silk Brocade, 
Striped Ottoman, and various other sty les of Plain and Fancy Silk Ribbons suited

it would not only prevent them from suffering 
eventually from their own ignorance, but would 
also prevent their children from being brought up 
in darkest night as regards the real meaning of 
life, of God, of eternity. Is it any wonder that 
sin and sickness abound in a world where little 
children are taught they are to be judged by a 
God of vengeance? Such a condition presages 
either a state of rebellion and consequent error of 
conduct, or such abject fear on the part of the 
recipient as to prevent development, to a great 
measure, of the finer passions and emotions lying 
dormant in every human soul. Children are early 
taught that man is made in the image of God, yet 
they constantly see these God-like creatures treated 
in such a manner by their fellows as to quickly 
disturb the conviction or germ of altruistic justice 
this thought might awaken. A child nourished in 
the thought of purity and love ever flowing from 
a great creative centre of all good, if placed in the 
ordinary environment of public thought and influ
ence now prevalent among you. would certainly 
be puzzled to ascertain the true meaning of the 
lessons taught throughout the world. “God is not 
dead, and the truth is not mocked.” It is time 
that you to whom this message is directed realize 
the importance of the effort that is being made 
upon our part to aid and educate you in the right 
conception of all things appertaining to the spirit
ual life. To admit the spirit lives, after leaving 
the body, and is immortal, is not enough. If you 
were expecting to take a journey into a foreign 
country, and possessed ordinary intelligence, you 
would exert yourself in regard to the best mode 
of travel, the habits and conditions of the people 
with whom you expected to pass a certain amount 
of time. Then why this apathy in regard to that 
place to which each child of earth will eventually 
arrive, whether he wills it or no? There is not 
one of you who would wish to suffer and then 
be compelled to realize it was from sheer ignorance 
or laziness and indifference upon your own part 
in the past. And your loved ones, the children 
whom you have brought into existence, are you 
not. to a great extent, responsible for their wel
fare? Even though each must work out his own 
salvation, we are all influenced one by the other, 
and bound by ties that cannot be broken. I am 
indeed my brother’s keeper, in that I am respon
sible for the effect of my words and belief upon 
his intellect. If I had the time I would like here 
to tell you something of your responsibilities as 
regards the condition of humanity, even though 
not in your immediate environment. But I have 
been assigned at present to bring you to a com
prehension of the importance of your thought 
and attitude now toward this question of the 
continuity of life and spiritual insight.

A true understanding of the spiritual life of 
mankind, and the consequent revolution evolved 
throughout the world from the spread and adapta
tion of such knowledge would solve all problems 
in every department of society; and then would 
humanity conceive tbe meaning of the term brother
hood. If your children could be trained in truth 
and righteousness, realizing their own worth and 
power, and understanding God as indeed the 
Father, the embodiment of perfect love, then would 
the earth blossom as the rose, in joy and gladness, 
and heaven would reign supreme.

So I appeal to you, in the depth of your love for 
the children who come to you in innocence and 
purity, claiming the right to be taught truth in all 
things. “Know ye the truth, and the truth will 
make you free." A race free in thought, possess
ing the perfect liberty established through the right 
application of wisdom, learned from justice as 
applied to knowledge gleaned from the field of 
truth, the Book of Nature, would soon establish 

1 with firm foundation a perfect commonwealth.
But we can only strive to impress the individual, 
We ask you to use your brain force in solving the 
most important question now before the public. 
Too long you have been dormant and indifferent 
to spiritual matters, yet striving to solve the para
mount questions of the day as regards commercial
ism and labor. “Seek ye first tbe kingdom of God 
and His righteousness, and all things shall be add
ed unto you.” That is. establish tbe kingdom of 
God now upon the earth, then will all things be 
revealed, and fear, ignorance and strife, disease 
and suffering will hide their heads in shame and 
disappear. Too long the blind have led the blind. 
Open the windows of your soul to the LIGHT OF 
TRUTH and learn to walk with God. Live 
each day as for eternity, and seek wisdom from 
the right source, a loving and contrite heart. I 
know whereof I speak, for I dwelt among you. 
And I come to you with love and longing, striving 
to lead you to the light, so that you may never 
have cause to sign yourself as I do now, as

One Who Has Suffered.

to the wants of our lady friends.
ly assorted packages of Silk Ribbons, assorted colons, no remnants less than one yard long, and all first-

®KPlUi ftMMlS.
W will send 1 package fur 35 cents, silver, or 36 cents in s-eent stamps, postpaid, upon receipt of price. Address 

PARIS RIBBON CO. Bo* 1713, Station E, NEW YORK CITY, N. Y.

I would not have the restless will 
That hurries to and fro. 
Seeking for some great thing to do, 
But be content to fill a little space 
If God is glorified.
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X THE DARK DAY x

In the far old year 1780 little Maid Waitstill 
arose one spring morning in her New England 
home, and, after rubbing her eyes to make sure 
that she was awake, peering through the small 
panes of her small bedroom window, said softly 
to herself:

"It is so dark. The morning 
but yonder goeth Peregrine with 
ing time is past.”

And at that moment the door

cometh slowly, 
the cows. Milk-

of the narrow
staircase opened and the voice of Wait’s mother 
sounded, “Wait, my daughter, make haste I” and 
Waitstill hurried down to the big, plain kitchen, 
where the morning meal was already well pre
pared.

The kettle of mush contentedly cooking over 
the fire in the big fireplace, the bake-kettle set 
upon glowing coals with its batch of light bread 
nicely browning, while an appetizing smell of 
fried bacon told that the first meal of the day 
would be a substantial one.

The large and small details of the fireplace were 
there, and everywhere was spotlessly clean and 
shining.

The farmer and his sons soon entered, the farm
er saying the clouds were so heavy and the sun 
so strange in its light that he was at loss to ac
count for it: and, even while he spoke, heavy 
thunder rolled, and torrents of rain and hailstones 
fell.

Little Wait sat very still and very near her 
mother while the morning meal was eaten. And 
although, as the hours advanced the day grew 
darker instead of lighter, still the Puritan house
hold set- about accustomed tasks.

The rain having ceased, the farmer and his sons 
repaired to the fields, the mother set out the 
spinning-wheel, and Wait put on a clean apron
and made ready for school.
Waitstill, and see 
work well.”

‘‘Yes, mother.” 
went out into the 
phuric atmosphere

But the darkness

that thou

And the

‘‘Mind the dame, 
doest thy sampler

conscientious child
strange light and strange sul- 
of the May morning.
increased. School did not keep.

Waitstill Robbins with other children went grop
ing her way home in the uncertain light, seeing 
here and there all about lanterns flashing from 
place to place.

Passing the meeting-house they saw the doors 
open, and men and women gathering to pray; 
for the people were greatly perplexed, and sorely 
troubled that darkness should reign at noonday.

Wait made her way home as she burst
into the kitchen door, that the school dame had
said the Day of Judgment come. Her
mother soothed her fears, and together they 
went to the church.

It was noon now, but candles were lighted. 
Little Wait crept into the large pew with her 
mother, still shuddering at the strange and dread-
ful light, thinking the dame must be right, and 
the Day of Judgment had really come, when she 
beard the deacon pray that “God who spared the 

they repented,wicked people of Nineveh when
would spare them and bias them with his light
again.” Wait 
and trembled, 
been faithful

But evening 
no change in

remembered her own small sins 
ie had not

in sweeping a very dark corner, 
at length drew on, and there was 
the dreadful darkness.

Wait took off her clean tier, said her prayers, 
and went to bed, and. when she awoke, Saturday 
morning, May 20, never did the sun shine brighter 
or birds sing sweeter. And without a shadow of 
doubt in her heart she ran down the narrow stair
case, saying to her mother, “The wicked people 
of Nineveh are spared,"

How do you know this is true? Because old 
records of that time, and old letters give May 
19, 1780, as a dark day, when heavy clouds were 
dense over New England, and candles and lan
terns were used for light. Churches were opened, 
prayer-meetings held, and everyone was greatly 
perplexed and frightened.

Cattle leaped fences, rushing home from the 
pastures, domestic fowls roosted, and night birds 
tang their evening songs.

The poet Whittier has immortalized it in one 
of his poems, gathering the facts, I suppose, from 
old state and private records. Besides my own 
great-grandmother was older than Waitstill, and 
distinctly remembered scenes and events connected 
with the Dark Day,—L. Eufftnit Eldridff^t Lvcry 
Other Sunday.

Wherever In the world I mu.

To keep and cultivate, 
And a work of lowly love to do

For the Lord, on whom I wait.
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AM CONSTANTLY BUYING
50 cent or *1,00, nnd trust to mu that you will gel

B. A. PROCTOR, 649 West 43d Stmt, N«w York City.

SHOW ME THE WAY

You can only show me tho way who am In dark- 
uchh, by your IncrcMlng Light—not of your oil 
lump or your vain intellect, but of the Love you 
hold me In in your heart of hearts, Thin Im the 
Transforxolog Power. If you cavil at my faults 
and falllngH, you are on my plane of life and 
cannot help me to rive above them.

RT SYMPHONIES SERIES No. 101
und Philosophers.' Printed in gold text. This card is of high enameled finish. TWENTY DESIGNS. Price 
as follows: 4 for 10c., One Dozen 25c., Set of 20 for 40c., 50 for 75c., 100 Assorted *1.25

ACATION TIME SERIES No. 115
flower gut Bering, 
Price n« follow*! Ten for 15c.,

Th I. shows
girls playing golf, tennis, canoeing und hsliing, 

het that k entirely new nnd taKcn from life, TEN DESIGNS.
20 for 25c. 50 for 88c. 100 Assorted SI.00

THLETIC GIRLS SERIES No. 104 £
Ion for 20c., 25 for 45c., SO for 75c.

exclusively for u*. 
etc TEN DESIGNS.
100 Assorted 31.26

BABBLING BROOK SERIES No. 128
the Chn*.m4," "Along peaceful VitJIow, 
TEN DESIGNS. Price ns follows; To

A set of beautiful wider colors, showing dif- 
feront moods of the brook, “Rushing through 

"Through tho Woods,''etc. One oft' 
lor 15c., 20 tor 25c., 50 for B5c.

ANDSCAPES SERIES No. 118
1>orcclRin hnithcd < 
00 Aborted >1.00

100 Assorted *1.00
A series of beautiful reproductions from original

TEN DESIGNS, Price as follows: Ten for 15c., 20 for 25c., 50 for 65c.,

HE SEASONS SERIES No. 117 An attractive series of facsimile copies of writer

i," ’‘Winter," " 
TEN DESIGNS.

"Winter Scenra," etc. All from the brushes of world-fumed
Ton for 15c., 20 for 25c., 50 for 55c.. 100 Assorted 81.00

UNTING TIME SERIES No. 121
Price as follows; x for 10c. 20 for 25c.

A '.cries of reproductions of bunting scenes from 
well-known animal painters, showing "Pox 

A most interesting set. SIX DESIGNS.

HARACTER CARDS SERIES No. 119
TEN DESIGNS. Price as follows: Ten for IBc., 20 for 25c,

50 for 55c., 100 Assorted SI.00
One

Printed in bright atlrnctivc coloi
50 tor 55c., JOO Assorted 81.00

OR El GN VIEWS SERIES No 154 l»o*t cards in beautiful colore of "A trip vnciun VILHJ Jt.niU.Q nv. ivr around the world," taking in all the interesting 
and wonderful placebo! tbc umverw, _ NojoIlcctJon jH complete without thin wt. FIFTY DESIGNS.
Price as follows: Ten for 20c., 25 for 46c., Entire set of 50 cards for 75c.,

PECIAL OFFER COMIC SERIES No. 705
subjects arc by some ol the world is greatest cartoonist*.
two alike. Price os follows: Ten for |0c., 25 for 20c

100 Assorted *1.25

We have a splendid assortment of
these cards, printed in colors. The

A Large Variety of Comic Designs In Sets. No 
50 lor 35c., 100 for 65c., 500 for *3.00
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POST 
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CARDS 
POST 
CARDS 
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CARDS 
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CARDS 
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CARDS 
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CARDS 
POST 
CARDS 
POST 
CARDS 
POST 
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PECIAL OFFER ART SERIES No. 706
Marine Views, Pretty Girls. Hunting Scenes, Elowcra, Art Studies, Character, Ideal Heads, Animal
Studies, ci. MADE UP IN ATTRACTIVE SETS. NO TWO ALIKE. Price as follows: Ten for 15c., 

or 26c., SO for 55c., 100 far 81.00, 600 for *4.00

EZZO-FLORAL BIRTHDAY CARDS SERIES No. 103
Mt
__  _ _________ _ gold deaigna.

Ten for 15c., 20 for 25c., 50 for 55c., I0O Assorted *1.00

ound. Birthday Greetings, Best Wishes and a 
TEN SUBJECTS IN ALL. Price as follows:

IGNETTED FLORAL BIRTHDAY CARDS SERIES No. 110
of t

A white background with a new burnished gilt art-tracery 
a very rich effect. Birthday Greetings, Berit Wishes and

Birthday. TEN DESIGNS. Price as follows; Ten for 20c., 25 for 45c., 50 for 75c., 100 Assorted 81.25

ATURAL FLOWERS SERIES No. 131 colors', of Roses, Carnations, Pansies, etc. 
All tbe beautiful features of a direct photograph in colors arc retained. A very artistic set of cardo, also 

suitable for tinseling. TEN DESIGNS. Price as follows: Tea for 15c., 20 for 25c., 50 for 55c.,
100 Assorted *1.00

IRD BIRTHDAY “GREETINGS.” SERIES No. 1963 “’S ̂VERSEg8^08 
A card for each month. The designing of these cards produces a most beautiful combination. The bird 
appropriate to each month is reiwoduced in its characteristic position, while the month stone io artistically 

together with the venct of poetry foretelling the fate of those who arc born in that month. Printed 
dun gold and embotted There is n big demand for these cards. TWELVE DESIGNS. Price as follows:

12 for 45c. 50 for *1.75, 100 Assorted *3.00

W
AI 11 A VAI I I I F to receive Post Cards from all over the country? With every order sent 
UULU T VU l-l FXC. to me for Poet Cards, say: "I would like to have my name in your Post 

Card Exchange Lia t" and we will put it before one hundred selected names. It is only fair that you 
agree Lo answer tbo- < writing you,

DAUCfiADtMT FMVFI ADFQ Made expressly for sending post cards through the
it Alt Or H ELIX I C.n V uLur £.w mail, so they will not be disfigured or soiled. Made

Price as follows: I dozen 16c., 100 for 50c., 500 for 32.00of tbe best onion skin paper.
1000 for *3.50.

H0W TO ORDER As our terms arc strictly cash, we would sugeest that all orders be accom-
panied by the necessary amount. We prepay all postage and express charges 

_________ Money should be sent in registered letters, or by procuring a Post-office Money 
an return anv Post Card Sets that for any reason are unsatisfactory and exchange for new 

of equal value or I will refund your money. BE SURE AND GIVE NUMBER OF SERIES WHEN
ORDERING—AND ADDRESS PLAINLY ______________________________________________________________

at AADRC CCD I FC kin 12 IQ Beautifully embossed, six styles, "Move On,"A I LAiiUo wt.lt! ELw INO. IOIO “Waltz life Around Again, Willie," "Best Wishes,"
( lc Very interesting to send to your friends. Pricei: 10 for 15c., 20 for 25c., 60 for 60c., 100
for *1.00.

BARTON A. PROCTOR, 049 W. 43d St, NewYork City, N. Y

GOOD-UKI PIN GIVEN
The Good-Luck Pin is our latest creation and is one of the handsomest 

pins we have ever made. The Four-leaf Clover and the Horse Shoe are the 
emblems of Good Luck and the Swastika Cross is the most ancient sign for

the same, having been used by the Indians and the oldest tribes known to man. 
If there is anything in good luck every one wearing one of these pins should 
have lots of it The pins are warranted Solid German Silver, heavily plated 

karat Gold, and will wear for years. They would be a bargain at 
each, but we are able to sell them at 12 cents each. Don’t fail to 

ger one—you will surely be pleased with it and have good luck at all times.
■ To introduce our Beautiful Jewelry, Rings, Pins 

Wl feViAL ■ Bracelets and Brooches, if you will cut this out and 
enclose a 2-cent stamp I will send my offers and a Good-Luck Pin free of charge.

A. PROCTOR, 669 W. 43d Street, New York City. N. Ya
2-cent

TO A CHILD
By BELLE BURT

My dear little maid, with your soft, sunny curl*. 
With cheekH like the roKcn, and teeth white as 

pearls,
So you wIhIi Much a Huy, wee creature as I 
Would tell you about my home up In tbe uky, 
And other hoiues, too, If such have been mine; 
And you think 1 have been where the pearly gateo 

Hhlne.
Woll, sit down beside me, by this little stream, 
And 1’11 weave you a Htory that scenua like a 

dream;
Long, Jong, long ago, and far, far away,
I llrwt huw the light of a beautiful day, 
With brothers nnd MlNters—oh, so many more 
Thun you ever could count 1 We played near tho 

shore
In the great rolling Hea, the merriest band
That ever threw shells up o’er the white sand, 
'Neath tho sunlight and starlight we were ever 

the same,
Always dancing and winging through our wild, 

merry game.
Many beautiful dnyM, from the first peep of dawn. 
Came and went like a breath, and still wo played 

on.
At last a bright sunbeam spoke low In my ear, 
Saying, “Dear little water drop, fair, bright and 

clear,
Wilt thou not go with me up the bright way, 
Where the great shining sun god begins each ^cw 

day?
I’ll carry you up on my pinions of light;
You sure cannot fall If you hold my wings tight.’* 
Such a beautiful journey, I could not tell half 
Ot that bright sunny time—how we sang, danced! 

and laughed.
The wind carried uh on over mountain and plain. 
Till we came to the place where they make up 

the rain,
And here we were gathered with other bright 

mates;
They gave each his order, then opened the gates. 
Down, down we came falling without laugh or 

shout,
For each had a mission that he must work out;
And we each felt that MCe was now something 

more
Than to shout, laugh, and sing on the ocean’s 

wild shore.
So when the dear earth took us again to her 

breast,
Each little, wee drop went to work with a zest. 
I nourished tbe roots of a delicate flower, 
Till its beautiful petals grew brighter each hour. 
Through sunshine and snade as the days came 

and went,
I worked till my life with the flower-life was blent. 
At last the time came when again I was free, 
And could go with the sunbeams in frolic and 

glee,
Till again I was called to the great mission 

field—
Oh, you don’t know the power little raindrops 

can wield
When sent by kind heaven upon the parched earth ; 
’Tis then we are seen at our really true worth: 
With our cool little hands on earth’s wild beat

ing heart.
’Tis then we’re more welcome than science or art. 
I could tell you of journeys and journeys again. 
From the earth to the sky, and then back; and 

when
You can count, little child, into millions or more. 
You’ll know near the times I have been here before. 
Sometimes far away where the wild billows sweep 
In the midst of great waters where waves never 

sleep,
We have worked day and night, had many a wild 

ride
As we helped the | great ships to stem ocean's 

rough tidej
Sometimes when we came we sank deep in the 

ground—
Down, down, so far down, we heard never a sound 
As we worked with the heavy, cold metals away. 
To help them to come to the sweet light of day. 
I could tell you much more, but that I must not 

boast.
For I’m only one drop of a great, mighty host
That are coming and going at heaven’s com

mand.
To brighten and bless and make glad all the 

land.—Selected.
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YOU CAN AVOID DISEASE, FAILURE AVI a ya ____
by a true Astrological Adept who is honest sincere 1 NE’ J-^ineatl.on PrePa 
be of great value to you. eSt’ Slncere> and conscientious, will

youl^yo^^^” S ±le >7" f?r one. dollar, and we send
possible, and one dollar to ce ^n^h, giving year and hour it

,I MYSTIC No. 1O ["
_______________________________ 849 W. 43d St Now York City

x^^asasssss

AND DETAILED
astroldgicAL delineation of your ufe freeM ^<ACA7TATV rAV Af VCT'fn TT?C m • _ _1 -HE MAGAZINE OF MYSTERIES will give, absolutely free, to each 

person sending one dollar for one year’s subscription to the magazine, a

Astrologer. Be sure to send the month and date of your birth with 
your subscription.

These Delineations, together with the MAGAZINE OF MYSTERIES, are

wJU / THE ' /twelve-signs 
OF THE

ZODIAC
WHICH

IN.

Health, Wealth and Happiness, as they are prepared by one of the greatest Mystic 
Adept Astrologers in the world.

With this Delineation and the magazine you can learn how to have all the

perieci neann, prosperity, long me and general success The MAGAZINE OF 
MYSTERIES shows you how to get wonderful Psychic Power. It shows you 
what to do, when to do and how to do to command the great planetan-, solar, 
n^omiDfir and YNCxw^htr* tnmac rtr Ika ___ ° • •’ id

*■ i
■
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Send No Money MYOFFERMail This Coupon
Mail it to menow. away.

320

O

CHARLES E. ELLIS, President
ing 
and 
one

Or Send LetteV or 
a pen or pencil \and

Postal Quick—Get 
sign this coupon

moving pictures, all complete.
have the sole right to give away the mov- 
picture machine and the moving pictures, 
the first one who answers will be the first 
to receive the great gifts.

now, this minute. Think 
v of the fun you will have 

and the money you 
will make. Write 

today. CHARLES E. ELLIS.

649 W. 43d St., Depl. 538 
J NEW YORK CITY.

Don’t let anyone get ahead of you. Don’t 
miss a chance like this to get a genuine 

Moving Picture Machine without a 
cent of cost to you. You must 
> hurry. Send the coupon in at 

once. But you must write

HERE IS what you tiro to do in order to get 
thia amazing moving picture machine and tho 
320 moving pictures: Send me your name and 
address on the free coupon?—that is all. Write 
your name and address very plainly. Mail this 
to me to-day. As soon as I receive it I will 
mail you 28 of the most beautiful premium pic
tures you ever saw—all in brilliant and shim
mering Colors. There are fourteen different 
colors in the pictures, all wrought together in 
tho most splendid manner. I want you to dis
tribute these premium pictures on a special 25- 
cent offer among tho people you know, Tiny 
cannot get these pictures at the art stores at 
any price. . When you have distributed the 28 
premium pictures on my liberal offer you will 
have collected $7.00. Send the seven dollars to 
me and I will immediately send you, without 
it costing you one cent, the moving picture ma
chine outfit and the 10 feet of film, containing

BOYS!
LOTS OF MONEY

Tio mb l>if» bath with a Moving Picture Machine
Bon and girls and parents—do yon like to have fun?
And beys, do you like to make money while you are 

having- a let of fun?
Here is an offer that means fun for the boys, fun for 

the P'ls, fun for the parents—an offer that will turn 
your heme into a veritable theatre—no end of amuse
ment for everybody.

I mran a moving picture machine—a real moving pic- 
t .re machine that will show moving pictures such as 
you msy have seen at big entertainments. Until re- 
centlv do cne could buy a moving picture machine for 
jess than SEVERAL HUNDRED DOLLARS, but now 
vr i hare an offer to get a moving picture machine

... moving pictures ABSOLUTELY FREE. Just 
moving picture machine outfit FREE!

Scenes and events from all over the world are brought 
right to year home by this moving picture machine, 
Tn<rc is nothing that cannot be produced by the ma
chine. Yon can see stirring horse races, exciting prize 
fights, if you want them, daring burglaries, with the 
thieves being caught in the act, battle scenes, pictures 
of president Roosevelt and other great men delivering 
speeches, hunting scenes, great earthquakes, and hun
dred* of others that would keenly interest everyone,

you can see ships coming into the harbor of New 
York or Boston, you can see Indians fighting on the 
plains in the West, you can see the explosion of a 
Russian battleship as it is fired upon by the Japanese. 
You can see the markets of Europe, the people in the 
streets in Paris and Naples, wild animals in the forests 
of Africa and exciting horse races. Pictures of all 
kinds go with this moving picture machine, so that 
there is no end of entertainment.

BOY GETS $19.00 FOK 
HIS MACHINE

Read this story, told by Theodore Serf, of Anna, 111., 
one of the bright boys who earned the moving picture 
machine, and then sold it for a large sum of money. 
He now wants to secure another wonderful moving pic
ture machine free,

“I gave my friends an entertainment with, my 
Moving Picture Machine one night, and they were 
well pleased. One of them fell in love with the 
machine and asked me to sell it to him. I told 
him he could have the machine for $20.00. He said 
he would give $18.00. So I told him. if he would 
split the difference he could have it. So he gave 
me $19.00 for the machine and I sold it. I am so 
lonesome without my machine I would like very 
much to get another.’'—THEO. SERF, Anna, ILL

$25.00 WEEKLY MADE 
BY ONE BOY

Twenty-fire dollars a week! Think of that! More 
than $100 a month—over $4 every working day. Yet that 
is just what J. W. Smith, Jr., 235 Sycamore St., Mem
phis, Tenn., is earning with the Marvelous Moving Pic
ture Machine which he got free. Here is his own letter 
telling about his wonderful success. Read it:

”1 am making $25.00 a week and more for myself 
with the Moving Picture Machine, and some nights 
$15.00 and $16.00. Thank you kindly for the ma
chine.”—J. W. SMITH, Jr., 235 Sycamore St., Mem- ' 
phis, Tenn.

A WORLD OF FUN COSTS YOU NOTHING

MAKE 
ONE

LOTS OF FUN

I tit this scene. Tho wonderful moving picture machine which Mr. Ellin in riving away la entertaining everyone. See the 
LUUR^ boys and the baby, and tho mother, and the grandfather all watching tho Lorriijed horuo which in rearing and plunging 
as he is jumping away from an exploding bomb. All of thorn can seo every movement of the horse. They can sec the smoke 
and the flames from the bomb. This picture is really alive. Ono of the pieces of the bomb has hit the unfortunate rider, and 
in a moment he is shown falling to the ground. Thon tho police arrive and find him, the horse dashes away riderless and soon 
the chase for the man who threw the bomb is begun.

320

can have and tho money you can make with this marvelous MovingOh, tho fun that you

great buttle whipH in action,

left of Pres. Ellis’ photograph.

MOVING PICTURES and this Marvelous Moving Picture 
Machine absolutely without cost to you

see the big bombs from, the

Picture Machine! You see dnshliig pictures all moving before you In a perfectly wonderful 
way. You are taken fnco to face with HceneH you would never see if you did not have a mov
ing picture machine. And to think that It is free—that it costs you nothing—that Mr. Ellis 
will be glad to send you one of his marvelous moving picture machines without asking you to 
pay him one cent.

Every night you may have a grand entertainment in your own home. You may entertain 
your folks and all of your friends. Mother, father, grandparents and all are delighted with 
the animals and automobiles and boats and engines that flush before you. See the soldiers
marching and fighting, see „___ ________________________ __ „
huge guns ploughing up the sea, see the huge ships struck and sink before your very eyes. It 
is grand to have a moving picture machine in your home!

Then the entertainments you can give! You can charge admission and many people will 
flock to see such good shows. Read here In the left-hand column of the great shows the boys 
gave. ILead how they collected lots of money. Read how one boy after getting bls machine 
free’ sold it for $10, Rend how another boy .makes $25 a week and as high as $10 in one 
night. Boye, you will always regret It if you don’t get this great moving picture machine 
now—when you can get It free—get It for nothing. Read where it says: “My Offer,*’ at the

TWO BOYS 
$11.00 IN

NIGHT

sene lamp. We 
tions, telling how 
run this marvelous

_ This machine is_ made of Russian metal, black japan, eight wheel mechanism which drives the mov
ing pictures; excelsior diaphragm lens, triple polished; standard double extra reflector, throwing ray of 
light 20 feet, enlarging the picture up to three or four feet in diameter; lamp is fitted with a great 
safety carbide generator, and produces the highest light power. Has far greater light power than the 
ordinary electric light, producing 500 candle power on the screen and bringing out every detail of the 
picture with pronounced distinctness. The carbide is ABSOLUTELY safe, MUCH safer than a kero- 

GUARANTEE its absolute safety. With the outfit we send book of instrnc- 
to operate this marvelous machine. Any child can learn in. five minutes how to 
machine.

CANDLE 

power 
throws 

ly^^S^UPERBLY 
■MWiBRILLIANT LIGHT

Here is the man who is making 
these great and liberal gifts—who 
has made more than 6,ooo boys 
happy by giving them absolutely 
free his marvelous moving picture 
machine.

Read this interesting letter of how two 
ambitious boys made lots of money with one 
of Mr, Ellis's free Moving Picture Ma
chines :

“My chum, Ben Perry, and myself 
worked together and got a wonderful 
Moving Picture Machine from you. We 
gave a show together and made $11.00 
one night.”

EUGENE TORBETT,
Gatesville, Texas,

This new offer—a moving picture machine 
outfit absolutely free—is certainly the most 
generous of all the generous offers President 
Ellis has made. Any boy with any vim at 

all can make a big steady income with 
one of these machines.

The Editor per
sonally knows that 
this offer is genuine 
and that Mr. Ellis 
zvill do exactly as 
he says he will. I 
want to urge every 
reader of this mag
azine to take ad
vantage of his of
fer at once.


