


The grea.t proprietary m e d ic in e  c o n c e r n s  o f A m erica , h a v e  made 
m illion s for their o w n ers . T h e  m o n e y  w a s  m a d e  by supplying 
TH E FANCIED N E E D S of th e  s ic k . ' I  o ffer  y o u  a n  opportunity 
to share in the m o n e y  to be m a d e  by su p p ly in g

THE ACTUAL NEEDS OF
THE SICK AND THE WELL

There are 70.000,000 people who can use our goods. They w i l l  use them as soon as they 
hear of them. There are 30,000 people who read these lines who will help to make this business a 
success—if i t  is  m a d e  a  m a t t e r  o f p e r s o n a l  p ro f i t  to  t h e m ,  o r  i f  i t  w i l l  he lp  the sick 
to  h e a l t h .  ________________ __

IT IS BOTH GOOD PROFITABLE.
This business is The Flower Food Remedy Company .c a p ita l stock

Remediesare divided into two classes—the toilet requisites. as PwdCT,Ha G th ’
Cold Cream. Skin Food. Tooth Powder, Soap, Etc.—A L W A Y S  IN D E M A N D , and tnose
having medicinal properties, namely: . ,  ..___ » PhpnA care for Hemorrhoids (See adv’t. page opposite). A cure for A sthm a.^ A cure forRheu
mat ism. A care for Constipation. F em ale  Weakness. A Blood Purifier. A cure for Ep 1 psy.
cure for Eczema. Etc., Etc.-ALWAYS IN DEMAND.

W E SH A L L  P U T  U P O N  T H E  M A R K E T
to se ll d irect tHrovigH th e  m a i l s ,  th r o u g h  
drugstores a n d  th ro \ig h  a g e n t s ,  n o  le s s  th a n

D IF F E R E N T F O O D  R E M E D I E S
each one of which is perfect in its class, and essentially a N O U R ISH IN G  remeay. isacn one is
a BODY-BUILDER - F R E E  FR O M  P O ISO N S. ^  . .  . . . will ^

We have a board of trained physicians connected with th is undertaking whose advice will be
given free to correspondent*. and who will take each case under personal consideration and
prescribe the required FOOD R E M E D Y  to meet the symptoms.

This will be the greatest HYGIENIC M OVEM ENT the world has ever seen. It is to the 
advantage o f all Mental Scientists and Ne w  T h o u g h t  readers tha t they jo in  ns in  introducing 
T H E  FOOD R EM ED IES.For this month I offer yon stock in The Flower Food Remedy Company a t 2 cents a share; 
not less than 500 shares sold to anyone. 510.00 bnys 500 shares; $100.00 boys 5,000 shares; 
$1,000.00 buys 50.000. We do not guarantee that the stock will he offered for sale after this 
month, June. If it is offered at all it will be at more than 2 cent*. If you buy a t all B U Y  NOW. 
The prize* go to t  • e one who sees and seizes the opportunity. We incorporate in July.. The first 
of our remedies Is already upon the market.

(Tia b  o f f  a id  f i l l  m .)

G O O D  F O R .  J U N E  1 9 0 2  O N L Y *
SYDNEY FLOWER,

THE FLOWER FOOD REMEDY COMPANY, 
The Colonnades, Vincennes Ave , Chicago. Date

Enclosed find .............. ..........for which reserve for me...................  shares in
The Flower Food Remedy Company at your «pecjalprtce of 2 cents a share as ‘ advertised inthe 
June number of Ne w  T h o u g h t . It Is fully underetood that this stock Is paid up and n o n -a S c ^ h t  
and that I incur no liability whatsoever In purchasing the same. p non asscssaWe«

Name and address.
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T he U n se e n  H an d .*

By William Walker Atkinson.
II  HAVE felt the Unseen Hand—have 
I  been guided by it—have felt the kind 

but steady urge in the direction 
which it knew to be best, though my 
Intellect failed to see the beauty of the 
road toward which the Hand was direct 
ing me. For a time I rebelled against 
the impertinent interference of that 
which seemed to be a thing apart from 
ir.e—a meddler—an unasked for helper.
I had emerged from the dependent state 
—the state in which I thought it neces 
sary to lean upon others. I gloried in 
my independence—my freedom—my abil 
ity to stand alone. Finding that it was 
good to stand alone—revelling in the joy 
of my new found freedom—rejoicing in 
the fact that the I AM within me was a 
reality—feeling within me the ecstasy 
that comes from the recognition of the 
reality of Individuality—I resented any 
interference from outside. But the pres 
sure of the hand was still there—it would 
take my unwilling fingers within its own 
and lead me on—and lead me on.

Finding that I could not get rid of 
this unseen helper—realizing that it was 
intent upon guiding me in spite o f my 
repeated assertions that I was able to 
take care of myself—that I was big 
enough to walk alone—I began to study 
the Something that was so determined 
to take an active part in the affairs of my 
life—I started in to become acquainted 
with i t  - .>

I found that it had always been with 
me more or less, but that I had not be 
fore recognized its presence. So long as 
I felt that I was not able to stand erect 
upon my feet—so long as I feared—so 
long as I failed to recognize the I AM— 
I was scarcely aware of this invisible 
helper. But when I began to realize 
what I was—what was my place in the 
Universal order of things—what were 
my possibilities—my future—the pres 
ence of this unseen hand began to be 
manifest. When I at length threw off 
the last fetter that had bound me—when 
I threw back my shoulders and drew my 
first free breath—when I shouted aloud 
with joy at my freedom and strength—

•Copyright, 1902. by T he N ew  T hought
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when I realized the power that was with 
in me and at my command—when I 
started out to accomplish that which my 
awakened mind told me was possible of 
attainment—when I started to do all 
these things a ll b y  m y s e l f —then I felt 
for the first time the firm-clasp of the 
unseen hand.

Now gently guiding—now leading— 
now kindly restraining—now giving a 
gentle urge toward people, things and 
conditions—now drawing me back from 
the edge of a precipice—now directing 
toward a better path—now giving me 
a gentle, firm pressure to reassure me of 
its presence when I doubted—now allow 
ing me to rest my weight upon it when 
I felt tired—always there.

At times this hand has placed before 
me conditions that seemed to me to be 
anything but good. At times it has 
brought me pain. But I have learned 
to trust it—have learned to trust it. The 
conditions that have seemed to me to 
be undesirable have brought me to de 
sirable things. The pain that I have suf 
fered has brought me pleasure. The ex 
periences that have come to me I would 
not wish to part with—the more pain, 
the more experience; the more experi 
ence, the more knowledge.

I have learned to love this hand. 
And the owner of the hand seems to feel 
and return this love, and now and then, 
by a sympathetic little clasp, lets me 
know that I am understood. This hand 

‘sometimes seems to be that of a Father 
—strong and firm—leading on with a 
confident air. Again it seems to be that 
of a Mother—gentle and kind—leading 
me as does the mother lead her child. 
Again it seems as the hand of a woman 
who loves me—clifiging and warm— 
neither leading nor being led—just mov 
ing on clasped in mine—no words—but 
with a perfect understanding. The 
owner of this hand seems to combine 
within itself the qualities of both sexes 
—seems to have within itself all the at 
tributes of Father, Mother, Lover, 
Brother, Sister. It seems to respond to 

•the human need, in every direction. It 
seems always the hand of Love—even 

•while giving me pain.
I have never seen the face of the 

owner of this hand. I have never looked 
into its eyes.- I have never seen its 
form, if form it has. But I have been
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conscious, at times, of being lifted up 
in its arms and being pressed close to 
its breast, i have felt the impulse of the 
child, at such times, and have felt for 
the breast of the mother, and have been 
conscious of the answering mother pres 
sure as 1 was drawn up close to the body 
of the owner of the hand. And, at times, 
have I felt rebellious at the confining 
clasp, and have struggled and have even 
beat against the breast with my puny 
fists as 1 insisted that 1 be released from 
the clasping arms. But, mother-like, 
the owner of the hand only drew me 
closer to the breast until 1 could feel the 
very heart-throbs within the mother- 
body—could feel the vibrations emanat 
ing from its life—could feel the warm 
breath upon my cheek as the invisible 
face bent over me impelled by the mother
love.

Again, it takes on the father-form, and 
1 place my little hand within it, and feel 
ing like the boy whose father is taking 
him on a journey, 1 say “Lead Thou me 
on/’ and go cheerfully and with faith 
into new lands—new surroundings—new 
fields. Why should 1 fear, have 1 not 
hold of my father’s hand. And the hand 
at such times, rests upon my shoulder, 
every once in a while, and I realize that 
the father feels a pride in his son, and 
sees him growing in strength and know 
ing—that the father looks forward to a 
time when he will be able to talk with 
the boy who will then have grown in 
knowledge, and will be able to under 
stand some of the secrets of Life that the 
father will then unfold to him.

And, still again, the hand is that of 
the loving woman who is walking along 
the path of Life with a man she loves.
It is a tender clasp—the fingers tingle 
with love—the arm presses close to mine.
I hear no voice—no words arc needed— 
soul talks to soul in the silence. We 
walk on and on and on. We under 
stand.

And, still again, the hand seems that 
of a brother—a twin brother. Neither 
the protection of the father—the loving 
tenderness of the mother—the thrill of 
the lover’s touch—is there. I feel not 
that the hand is that of a stronger being 
• 1 am conscious only of the brotherly 
clasp—the touch of comradeship—the 
presence of an equal. 1 fee! by my side 
a helper—someone who will back me 
up In time of need. And 1 stroll along 
by his side, and lautfh with joy. The 
joy of the hoy is again mine. The Joy 
of companionship is again mine. And, 
lo the hand of the brother seems to 
grow—he and I are again men. And 
something in his hand-clasp seems to 
sav to me “Come, brother, let us go forth 
Into the unknown future. Let us have 
Faith, There are lands awaiting our 
coming. Let us enjoy them. Let us ex 

plore them. Let us be filled with the 
spirit of adventure, and go forth. Let 
us see—let us f e e l—let us know.” And 
I r e t u r n  t h e  clasp, and say “Aye, brother, 
let us ffo forth. Whither thou gocit, 
there will I go. Thy joys shall be my 
joy—thy pain my pain. Let us go forth 
—let us go forth to the Divine Adven 
ture.”

And, so, manifesting the attributes of 
all human relations, in turn, and at the 
proper time, the owner of this unseen 
hand is near me. 1 feel his presence—
I am aware of his nearness. At times, 
faith grows faint, and I think it all a 
delusion—a phantasm—a dream. All 
seems lost, and 1 weep. But, lot in the 
midst of my despair, 1 feel the hand up 
on my head—1 know that it is a reality 
and, through my tears, I smile.

Shall 1 ever know the owner of this 
hand? Shall 1 ever see its face? Shall 
I ever understand the mystery of its ex 
istence? I know not. But faith whis 
pers in my ear “Wait I All is well I 
When the pupil is ready the Master ap 
pears. When your eyes have a clqir 
vision and can bear the sight, then shall 
you sec the Face of the owner of the 
hand. You have entered the Path, and 
there is no turning back. Go on—go 
on in Faith, Courage and Confidence. 
Why should you doubt—have you not 
felt the pressure of The Hand?”

Aye, why should I doubt or question? 
Have I not felt the pressure of the Un 
seen Hand? Open your hands, friends, 
that the Hand may clasp yours as it has 
mine. While your hand is clenched in 
Anger and Hate—while it clutches tight 
the gold it has snatched from the hand 
of another—while the fingers are drawn 
together with Fear—it cannot receive the 
Unseen Hand. Open it wide—reach it 
out—offer it in friendly clasp—and you 
will feel within it the touch of that 
which you seek.

The Unseen Hand is waiting 16 clasp 
yours, Give it welcome—give it wel 
come.

T ran sfigu ration .
The sight of great truths and devo 

tion to ̂  great causes transfigure our 
friendship and our life. Friendship is 
only a nabit of being together; love 
is only a fire of straw, flaring an cl falling 
away in a moment, unless its soul is 
some generous aim, some noble inspira 
tion.—James Freeman Ci.arkk.

T h e W ork of the Spirit.

Without hurry, without rest, the hu 
man spirit goes forth from the beginning 
to embody every faculty, every thought, 
every emotion which belongs to \t, in 
appropriate events.—Emerson.
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The Infin ite S to re -H o u se* *

By Nancy Mc Ka y  Gordon.
lesson six.

IND is the Universal Store 
house of the world. The rea-

_____| son we cannot draw from it all
wc want is simply because we do not 
know how. Mind contains the substance 
of all things visible. All things come 
from this Store-house and all things 
return to it. ' ~

The subjective mind is the creative 
power in man and draws from this 
Store-house what it wills and what it 
desires. All the intellectual knowledge 
of the ages cannot give this drawing 
power. The knowledge must come from 
the inner self.

There is surrounding us an ethcr-like 
substance, in which we live—just as a 
fish exists in water. It is the element 
of life—Thought—with which this
Store-house is filled. Call it what we 
will, whatever name best suits, it is a 
living principle, the substance of which 
life is formed. The form it takes de 
pends upon man’s recognition of the 
power within him. Man does not pro 
duce ideas. He draws them from the 
Universal Store-house. We hear of a 
book filled with what is claimed to be 
something new. But we know it is new 
only so far as that individual has been 
the first to bring it into form and 
through having been the first to give 
the thought expression. It belongs to 
him no more than to another, save that 
he first gathered it into form. This 
Store-house is Universal and belongs to 
no one individual. Man is capable of 
drawing from it through mental force 
and the power of a cultivated W ILL. 
It is the Soul of the world called by 
many the Great Over-soul. It is the 
primal substance from which all worlds 
are made.

There is a visible and an invisible 
workshop. The visible workshop is 
man’s body and environment; the bank 
where he places his funds; the larder 
where he keeps his food; all these con 
stitute the visible and tangible work 
shop. But the invisible workshop is 
man’s imagination. Imagination is the 
sun in the mind of man! Visible and 
tangible forms grow into existence from 
invisible elements by the power of the 
sunshine. The inner sun of man^ may 
work similar wonders. The world is the 
result of the imaging of Divine Mind. 
Imagination is the subjective power in 
man and acts upon the invisible sub 
stance of Mind; it may act without any

♦Copyright. 1002, by th e  N ew  T hought
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conscious effort of the WILL or it may 
be ruled consciously, bringing fc(rth 
from the Universal Store-house whatso 
ever it most desires; for the imagination 
springs from desire; He who images 
fear, passion, or inharmony, will realize 
the same; while he who images health, 
harmony, or happiness, will surely have 
them realized. The imagination need 
not be allowed to run riot, but we may 
grasp and rule it by thought. An ex 
alted imagination lifts the soul into 
greatness and into the bringing forth of 
all its possibilities. Mind is the Master 
of the imagination. The imagination is 
only the tool of Mind.

When the student desires to have the 
ideal expressed he must first imagine in 
his own mind the picture of that ideal. 
The pattern of his desire must be drawn 
in his mind before it can be manifested 
through the channel of thought. When a 
man desires to build a house he pictures 
it in his mind. If the mental design be 
not clear and defined he cannot transfer 
it architecturally. It will be builded in 
a haphazard manner and when he moves 
into it- he will find it not to his liking, 
neither conveniently arranged nor com 
fortable. Every detail must be worked 
out according to rule and in exact pro 
portion to every other detail. When 
once the ideal is pictured, hold the picture 
in the mind until so complete, it must 
image itself forth in its own likeness. 
Never waver nor mar the picture by 
doubt or lack of faith that it will not 
manifest as desired. Remember the 
words of the apostle: “He that wavereth 
is like a wave of the sea, driven with 
the wind a*\d tossed.” Realize that mind 
is the only source of supply, now that it 
is filled with the love-substance whence 
all things come and all things return. 
Never take your eyes off the eternal sup 
ply ; let every other source fade from 
your sight and your faith will be hon 
ored by a manifestation far beyond your 
ideal picture. This Divine Store-house 
is our sufficiency in all things and will 
manifest and materialize itself as such if 
we but trustfully expect it.

When we desire to draw from the bank 
a sum of money wc do not approach the 
cashier hesitatingly or with the idea that 
he will refuse that which he is holding 
in trust. But we walk in confidently, 
write our check, hand it to the cashier 
and expect to get what we ask for. Now, 
this is the way we are to write our 
checks on the Invisible Banker. The 
Father has promised us all things. When 
wc know this Father is also our Banker 
and is waiting for us to approach Him 
in love and trust, our checks will be hon 
ored, our houses will be builded and wc 
will see ourselves as perfect types of 
health ; affluent and happy!

There is but one God and Father of



4 N E W  T H O U G H T .
all, w h o  is above all, through all and 
in all. if this be true everything else 
but God or the Good must be excluded, 
for where all is filled with this Presence 
there is no room for anything else.

The power of bringing into visibility 
that which is invisible must be accom 
plished by using the thought and imagin 
ation, backed by faith and love. This is 
done by the recognition that there is but 
One—the only Mind. Intelligence and 
Power! Thy far-reaching mind and sub 
tle imagination link us to this Infinite 
Store-house!

Dusting the Mind

B y  S y d n e y  F l o w e r .

T h e Inner Self.*

B y  U r ie l  B u c h a n a n ,

THE mind needs continual dusting 
like any other piece of furniture. 
Auto-suggestion, affirmation oft 

repeated, is the dustcloth. To keep your 
mind bright, clean and presentable use 
the dustcloth continually. And the more 
frequently you use it, the less time you 
need spend Upon the work, and the 
more easy on yourself will be the labor.
A good housekeeper never lets her room 
get dirty. She dusts often. The labor 
is light, and so light that it is nothing 
but a pleasure to her. She goes about 
with a dustcloth in her hand giving a 
touch here and there and the result is 
neatness and polish everywhere. A 
bad housekeeper lets her room go for a 
week; then she has a grand clean up, 
and works like a Trojan. She feels thait 
it is work a n d  i t  t i r e s  h e r  to  d o  i t .  The 
good housekeeper feels that it is play. 
Sooner or later the bad housekeeper gets 
weary of even the weekly clean up and 
lets the work go for two weeks or a 
mouth. About the only thing that will 
then clean up her room is the garden- 
hose freely used.

The mental has always its counter 
part in the material. The metaphor of 
the room and its cleaning is applicable 
to the mind and its cleaning.

About the only thing that will cleanse 
an untidy mind is a revival meeting; the 
garden-hose of religion.

The average churchgoer tidies up his 
mind on Sundays.

The New Thought  reader will find it 
good policy to use the duster all the
time.

The Message.

Every day brings a ship,
Every ship brings a word;

Well for those who have no fear, 
Booking seaward well assured 
That the word the vessel brings 

Is the word they wish to hear.
—E m e r s o n .

1

.F T  AIIDST the myriad fantasies, tk 
y j j f  scattered beauties and the inns 
^  mcrable voices of nature, human 
ity is ever in search for the permanent » 
type of beauty, for the most perfect 
harmony and the richest blending of col 
ors, to enshrine in the heart as the eter 
nal ideal. ... ,r>/- W K K M  I

Art is an effort to call forth the sub 
jective images and make them material, 
to express the silent music which the 
heart feels, and to mold the plastic sub 
stance of the objective world into forms 
which symbolize the exalted thoughts 
that illumine the inner recesses of mind.

The efforts of some men take the form 
•of words, and language becomes the 
medium for the utterance of thought 
Others endeavor to express their ideas 
on canvas or marble; others pour out 
their feelings in music, and others, 
groping among shadows in their search 
for the unknown, become silent and 
meditative, and are swayed by an in 
fluence which changes the line of their
destiny. .•*£ t

Silence is the golden key which un 
locks the hidden treasures of the mind, 
and concentration is the energy which 
enables one to give expression to the 
things revealed. The artist paints on 
canvas the images that arc flashed from 
realms of beauty, and reproduces with 
a dextrous hand the visions imaged 
forth from the inner chambers of the 
mind. The orator, with the power of 
eloquence which he commands, sways 
the passion of the multitude, as he now 
arouses them to fury, now subdues them 
into calmness; as he incites to war or 
melts to love. The poet interprets the 
melodious sounds of nature and reveals, \ 
by the linked harmony of words, the 
passionate longings of the heart. The 
musician thrills one with the feeling of 
joy, until all things which engender and 
foster discord are submerged by the in 
flowing waves of harmony and good will. 
Music, with magic power, lulls to rest 
the troubled mind and evokes from the 
depths of being the sacred attributes of 
truth and virtue. But the influence of 
poetry, of eloquence and of song, the 
sweet strains which leave their impress 
on the mind and all the beauties of art 
which captivate the eye, produce only 
spasmodic inspirations which leave a 
void in the heart when the reaction 
conics. While he who lives close to 
nature's heart and feels an affinity with 
the invisible presence which weaves from 
the elements the myriad forms that pass

I
>
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in review before him, lie who looks upon 
these countless manifestations as the re 
flected images of the subjective universe 
within himself, and who, in the deep si 
lence and solitude of meditation, com 
munes with the crystal thoughts which 
have been cherished by the master minds 
off every age—he who thus lives, is more 
able to cope with the vicissitudes of en 
vironment and to reap the most bountiful 
harvest from life’s experiences. He who 
sinks his thoughts down to the center of 
contemplation within the mystic depths 
of his own being, he who studies the 
realities and beauties of his own mind 
and becomes acquainted with the feelings 
and desires, the hopes and longing of his 
own heart, being earnest and sincere in 
his search, will extract the sweetest 
honey from every flower of experience.

Turn the introspective eye and in si 
lent thoughtfulness contemplate the won 
ders of the supreme and invisible self. 
Life, with its center of rest in the 
heart’s sanctuary, flows forth with en 
kindling power through e v e ry  nerve, 
beams through the eye, and gives mag 
netic tone to the voice. Personal and 
self-conscious life, how marvelous and 
inestimable its power! It seems the uni 
verse. yet remains forever invisible to 
itself; centered within the body, it pene 
trates the deep realms of infinity and 
moves with a velocity that annihilates 
space. Itself formless, it fills the firma 
ment of mind with the images of its own 
creating. Itself unheard, it catches the 
faintest sound from the external world. 
Clothed and reclothed by the innumer 
able atoms which move unceasingly with 
the restless stream of change, the mys 
terious self remains invisibly enthroned, 
undisturbed by the mutations of time.

The .primal element which sustains us 
is an unfathomable ocean of mind and 
life, and embraces everything that is. 
The indwelling life, the indivisible part 
of us—the ego, the I, or the self—acting 
through the brain and ganglionic centers, 
controls and inspires the body, and 
shapes and renews it like the potter who 
molds the clay. The body is plastic and 
negative to the mind; and the mind 
manifests its power over the body in an 
ever-increasing degree as we advance to 
wards perfection.

Who has not heard in the deeps of his 
being the whisper of loftiest instincts, 
and felt the influence of a resistless 
power surge up from the mysterious 
gulf within. They who have dwelt in 
the silence, they who have dived down to 
explore the undercurrents of life, have 
brought a few secret jewels from the 
treasure of truth to the surface. But 
they who have gone down deepest have 
touched only the shoals of the hidden 
life, and they alone know how unfathom 

able is the sea of infinity on which hu 
manity reposes. r  M

Call it what we will—intuition, intel 
lect. the soul; conscience, wisdom, or the 
dictates of reason—words fail to describe 
its qualities; no language can define its 
attributes. There is nevertheless a 
power that is felt by all at times, and is 
never absent from the heart where hope 
dwells. Where pure life glows, where 
reason’s torch burns brightest, where 
truth has its home and love its shrine, 
there the invisible presence abides; and 
no harm will come to those who walk in 
the shadow of its radiance; no fatality 
can lurk in their hearts, no misfortune 
attend their destiny; for the rays of this 
light will penetrate and purify the mind 
and heart, and its hidden fire will con- 

* sume all dross.
Invoke the light arid bask in the rays 

of its presence. And like the needle to 
the pole, if the storms of affliction and 
the tumult of the senses cause the desires 
and the will to swerve from this center 
of truth and goodness, of love and light, 
swing back again, after the clouds have 
vanished, and let it lead safely to the 
haven of rest and gladness.

O s te o p a th y .
Victoria, B. C., May i, 1902.

The Columbia College of Osteopathy, 
S. Snyder, Secretary.

Dear Sir:—Thought it just as well to 
delay letter until first of this month, and 
now send all together.

The case of the little girl which I wrote 
to you about, is, I am pleased to sav, 
quite cured, and she is perfectly well, 
greatly to the astonishment of two doc 
tors (who don’t like it a little bit). But 
one doctor has given me another case 
in which they own their inability to do 
anything—seems more like a cata 
leptic state than anything else, but if it 
is possible for “Osteopathy” to do any 
thing for it I’ll do it. Also have another 
case, a woman; have been treating her 
a week and she confesses to never hav 
ing been so well for months, so you see 
I’m doing splendidly—in fact, will get* 
more than I can do soon. By the above

w

you can see that I have entered into it 
in downright earnest and I will have no 
failures. I must apologize for taking up 
so much of your valuable time; thought 
that it might interest you to hear how 
remarkably well I was doing.

Yours sincerely,
MRS. MARIE NIXON.

1 Phoenix Place.

Universal Need.

For neither didst thou choose thine 
f  own time to come into existence; but 
1 when the Universe had need of thee.— 
Jl E p i c t e t u s .  ‘ . * *. -i i
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“L e t  a  L ittle  S u n s h in e  I n / 9*

B y  W i l l i a m  W a l k e r  A t k i n s o n .

tr o u b le d  w ith  a  m e n ta l cataract that 
s h u ts  o u t  a ll  th e  r a y s  o f  th e  sunshine of 
life.

“Let a little Sunshine in/'

THE other night, / ust as I  w a s d r o p  
p in g  o ff to  sleep , a c ro w d  o f  y o u n g  
p eo p le  p a sse d  a long, r e tu rn in g  

from  som e social g a th e r in g . T h e y  w e re  
bubbling  o v e r  w ith  m ir th  an d  jo y ,  a n d  
e v e ry  g ir l seem ed  to  be ta lk in g  a t th e  
same time, the vo ices o f  th e  y o u n g  m en  
serving m ere ly  to  punctuate the s e n  
tences o f  th e ir  fa ir  com pan ion s. Just 
a fte r  th e y  p a sse d  m y  window, some one 
started up a song, and the rest jo in e d  
in. I do  n o t k n o w  th e  so n g  th e y  sa n g , 
but th e  chorus went something like this;

“Let a little sunshine in;
Let a little sunshine in; 

Open wide the windows, 
Open wide the doors,

And let a little sunshine in."

And when y o u  lea rn  to  lo ve  the sun 
shine a n d  lo o k  fo r w a r d  to  seeing it al 
ways, y o u  s e e m  to  d r a w  i t  to  you. The 
Law o f  A t t r a c t io n  b r in g s  to  you your 
s h a r e  o f  th e  su n sh in e  w ith  which the 
w o r ld  is  p le n t i f u l ly  su pp lied . And, if 
y o u  fa ll  in to  th e  h a b it  o f  look in g  ior and 
e x p e c t in g  th e  s h a d o w , th e  shadow will 
a lw a y s  b e  fo u n d .

“Let a l i t t l e  Sunshine in.”

I t  i s  a s to n is h in g  w h a t a  change the 
Mental Attitude o f  the person will make. 
Change y o u r  M e n ta l Attitude, and the 
w h o le  w o r ld  s e e m s  to  change. It is 
like t a k in g  o f f  the smoked glasses that 
have caused the world to seem dark and 
g lo o m y ,  and seeing the brightness and 
colors o f the w o r ld .

I listened with pleasure to the words 
and ch eerfu l air of the song, and said 
to  m y s e lf ; “Well that's good enough 
‘New Thought' doctrine for m e.”

The young people went on their way 
singing. I, now wide awake, listened 
and thought. The song grew fainter 
and fainter as the distance between us 
grew greater, and at last I could not 
clearly distinguish the words they sang, 
but tne faint vibrations of the tune still 
reached me, and I imagined that I could 
just hear the last words of the re 
frain ;

“Let a little Sunshine in."
Oh, if only those young people—and 

all young people—and all people young 
or old—would take to their hearts these 
words, and “let a little sunshine in." 
It is not sufficient that you merely agree 
that the advice is good—that you merely 
repeat the words mechanically—you 
must make thought take form in action, 
and not only say the words—not only 
think them-^-but you must ACT them. 
Make them a part of your life—incorpor 
ate the idea in your being—train your 
self into the habit of opening yourself to 
the sunshine of Life—get into the way of 
letting it flow in.

“Let a little Sunshine in."
There is plenty of sunshine in life, if 

you only look for it. And there is plenty 
of shadow in life, if you only look for 
it. But in the things that seem all 
shadow to others, you will be able to find 
the sunshine if you but train yourself to 
always look for it. And in that which
may seem bright sunshine to some, oth 
ers will find nothing but shade—they are

•Copyright, W2. by The New Thought
Publishing Co., cbtalfo.

“ L e t  a  little Sunshine in.''
Many of you have been making dark 

dungeons of your minds. You have 
steadily shut out the sun, and your minds 
have become musty, damp and mildewed 
Across the floor crawl noxious creatures. 
The slimy form o f Fear drags itself 
slowly along, leaving its track behind; 
the hideous shape of Jealousy eyes you 
from one corner—a creature of darkness; 
the venomous reptile Hate shows its 
fangs; the Vampire Worry flits across 
the chamber. Fearful shapes are there 
glowering in the darkness—frightful 
forms crouch in corners and recesses. 
All is gloom, darkness, horror. A fit 
breeding place for the foul creatures 
who fear the light—a fit nursery for 
monsters. Look within the dark cham 
ber of your mind—see what it really 
is—see what it generates. Look*within 
—look within. Ah, you see at last. No 
wonder you shriek with terror—no won 
der you turn away with horror. 
No, no, do not turn a>way—look and see 
yourself as you are. You need the les 
son. Now that you see what you have 
been carrying around with you, and are 
sickened at the sight, start^ to work to 
remedy the evil. Throw wide open the 
doors; throw open the windows of the 
soul.

“Let a little Sunshine in."
Ah, yes, never fear, there is plenty of 

sunshine in the Universe. Plenty for all 
of you. There is an infinite supply. 
Draw it to you. Take it freely. It is 
there for you.  ̂ I t is your own—your 
very own. It is as free as air and the 
material sunshine. There is no tariff on 
it. It is not controlled by any trust or 
combine. It is not adulterated. It is 
everywhere, everywhere. Ho! ye who 
are dwelling in darkness! Here is Life
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and Happiness for you 
for you! Here is Joy

Here is Peace 
for you! Joy,

comrades, Joy! Open wide your win 
dows; open wide your doors.

“Let a little Sunshine in."
Yes, yes! I hear you say that you can 

not dispel the gloom with which you are 
surrounded. Nonsense. Do you not 
know that darkness is not a positive 
thing—it is the essence of negation. It is 
not a real thing at all—it is merely the 
absence of light And here you have 
been for all these years, believing that 
the darkness was a real thing that you 
could not get rid of. Just stop for a mo 
ment and think. If a room in your 
house is dark and gloomy, do you hire a 
man to shovel out the darkness—do you 
attempt to do it yourself in your desire 
for light? No, no, of course you do not. 
You just raise the shades, and throw 
open the shutters and the sunshine pours 
in and k>! the darkness has vanished. 
So it is with the gloom of the soul, the 
darkness of the mind. It is a waste of
energy to attempt to dig away the dark 
ness—to cast out the shadows. You’ll 
never get light in that way. All that you 
need to do is to recognize the advant 
age of light—the fact that light is to be 
had—that there is plenty of it anxiously 
waiting to be let in. Then all that you 
need to do is to

“Let a little sunshine in ;
Let a little sunshine in; 

Open wide the windows, 
Open wide the doors,

And let a little sunshine in."

M esm erism  in  In d ia .

W E have in press a  very valuable
book called “ Mesmerism in 
India.” It is valuable in the 

double sense that it has been for 
the past ten years an almost unpro 
curable work at any price, and that its 
subject-matter forms the only authori 
tative account by a surgeon o f  a num 
ber of major operations performed dur 
ing the induced trance-state without 
pain. This book was written by James 
Esdaile, M. D., an English Army Sur 
geon stationed in India, and forms a 
faithful record of what he himself ac 
complished by what was then known as 
Mesmerism. I am particularly anxious 
that everyone interested in the New 
Thought and Mental Science shall read 
this book, because he cannot help finding 
in it a thorough corroboration of the 
claims we make regarding the power of 
the Mind over the body- I t matters 
nothing to me that Djy Esd^jle employed 
Mesmerism, and the, insensibility of nat 

ural coma to produce his anesthesia.
I can only see in Hypnotism or Mesmer 
ism a means whereby the closing of 
the conscious mind’s perceptions can 
be accomplished, and I know that 
with the perfect faith of knowl 
edge just this same degree of con 
trol can be attained by the patient him 
self without any operator or physician.
I have maintained this point for ten 
years, more or less, but I confess I have 
not found anyone yet who had reached 
that state of perfect faith in which he 
could say to his body. “Be dead to pain," 
and it was done, any where, at any time.
It would work sometimes. Howbeit, 1 
know that it is but a question of time be 
fore men shall have developed this power 
in themselves over pain and disease. We 
are learning, as never before, how to 
control thought. We are learning to 
make our thoughts obey—and this is 
what Dr. Esdaile did in a nutshell. He 
controlled the thought of his patient 
When you read his book I wrant you to . 
carry in your mind what I have said, 
namely, that in these pages, stripped of 
the natural enthusiasm of one who is 
uncovering wonders for the first time, 
there is hidden the certain assurance of 
what can be done by auto-suggestion 
while the individual is in full possession 
of his faculties. It must be with us a 
matter of faith in ourselves before we 
can fully accomplish, and a matter of 
training the thought to obey. I have not 
altered a word or a phrase of Dr. 
Esdaile’s work. The original is much 
too precious to tamper with. Although 
certain of the cases treated are more 
particularly for the consideration of the 
physician the lay-reader cannot fail to 
be benefited by their careful study. The 
price of the book, which will be issued 
about the middle of June, or a little ear 
lier, will be $2.00, but we are making an 
offer of one copy at 50 cents to advance 
buyers. This will be a large cloth book, 
bound in heavy boards, and 50 cents only 
covers cost. There is no reason why 
you should not each own a copy at this 
price, and it is just for this purpose that 
this price is offered you. Every one 
needs this book for study. You will find 
further particulars in a half-page adver 
tisement in this number.

T h e Law  of L ove.
It is true that love cannot be forced, 

that it cannot be made to order, that 
we cannot love because we ought or 
even because we want But we can 
bring ourselves into the presence of the 
lovable. We can enter into Friendship 
through the door of Discipleship. We 
can learn love through service.—Hug h  
Bl a c k .
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citing liiin into "a violent paroxysm of 
anger ?"

Again, of those who talk so much 
about the power of imagination, I would 
ask, what is it? I bow does imagination 
act to produce sneli extraordinary and 
contradictory results? For example, the 
menial emotions of joy and sorrow, love 
and haired, fear and courage, benevo 
lence and anger, may all arise either 
from real, or from imaginary causes 
only, and may seriously effect the phy 
sical frame. In many instances these 
different and opposite emotions have 
proved alipogt instantly fatal; in other 
instances equally sensative, Mow is this 
achieved? Are not ihe whole of the 
emotions accompanied by remarkable 
physical changes, in respect to the respir 
ation and circulation as well as sensa 
tion? Are they not highly excited in 
one class, and depressed in the other? 
And may not this act as the proximate 
cause in effecting the permanently ben 
eficial results during Hraidism? As al 
ready explained, analogous physical re 
sult s can be produced by Hraidism; and 
it is no valid reason why we should not 
profit by it in the treatment of disease, 
that we cannot positively decide as to its 
modus operands It seems quite evident 
that we have acquired, in my method, a 
more ready and certain control over the 
physical manifestations referred to, and 
which can be turned to useful purposes, 
than by any mode of acting on the imag 
ination only, which has hitherto been 
devised,

(To be continued).

An Experiment and a  Problem'*

Bv Ow e n  H, Bo t t , Ca l o a by , Al t a ,
Ca n a d a ,

N interesting little instrument has 
yjjl been described in the "Pall Mall 

Magazine," by Mr, Legge, It may 
lie described as an indicator, made o f  
card, or other material hereafter de 
scribed, and delicately poised upon a 
needle point; the whole is enclosed in a 
glass cylinder.

T h i s  in d ic a to r  in  s e n s i t i v e  to  s o m e  
p o w e r  o r  fo r c e  w h ic h  i s  g iv e n  o f f  o r  
* u r r o u n d s  th e  h u m a n  b o d y , and in some 
cases will revolve rapidly when the hand 
is held towards it,

Dr, Buraduc of Paris, explains this 
phenomena as caused by an expenditure 
of vital force, Dr, Joire is of the opinion 
that nervous force is the cause which 
produces the motion, while Mr, Le$ge 
now declares that it is human electricity. 
It appears to me that these gentlemen

•O/jpyrlifbt. \9tfL \rf T h e  N ew  T h o u g h t Ptfbllsbtog Co,, Chicago,

1 " '  . M e r e l y  juggling willi lermi, h ,  
‘" '  i ' has Jjovvu that vifal force, m y o t i t  

h , r t  r  and electrical human force i tH w iu  
"nymoni terms, All (be iumtjgfttvti 
(Jl *bis instrument agree ibat it is a to m  
fctnanatmg from lbe body, *md haVI 
aeavored to so perfect their particular 
varieiy t h e  instrument to m m u r *

Strength of I be force in different 
persons, willi a view to a diagnosis of 
Physical health, As far as I know, Ijmv- 
ever, none of these experimenters bays 
endeavored to control and direct tf/is 
force, I it | be beginning, it, appears f// 
uie more important to control a force,
and this method, if successful, is tnweh

f

THorc likely to help ux trace its origin,
With ibis md in view I have constructed 
a modification of this instrument de* 
scribed by Mr, l^cgge and after many 
experiments have concluded that, what 
ever the force is, it may be controlled and
directed by thought without extending 
the bands towards the instrument, My 
experiments have succeeded time after 
time, and with such certainty o f  d ir e o  
Lion, that I am satisfied that thought* 
force can control the movement of this 
delicately poised indicator—I do not 
wish to be misunderstood —I have not 
discovered the laws governing the cIm# 
/«/c control of the movements, What f 
have done is th is; by an e f fo r t  o t  
thought, directed at one end of the indi- 
cator f have set it revolving against me, 
then when well started, quickly changing 
my attention and gazing to the other 
joint f have reversed the motion, and at 
a single experiment f have repeated this 
three times for each point. After pro* 
longed effort I lost control, 

ff the indicator joints toward me, I 
can sometimes stop it but rarely move it 
in the direction I wish, I am at a loss to 
account for this but think it must be 
due t o  expenditure of the force, because 
after a rest ( can repeat successfully the 
experiment, Distance has little effect in 
the result, the effect at six feet being 
nearly equal to that at six inches,

Mr, Legge states that, if a flat card 
or piece of glass is placed over the top 
of the c y l i n d e r  all motion is stopped and 
cannot again he started. In my experi 
ments I have found that with a card 
covering I can move the indicator, the 
motion being, however, much slower, 

Any one can construct in a few min 
utes one of these instruments and prove 
for himself the facts of the case, I 
have noticed three points in my own ex 
periments which may be a guide to oth 
ers, first my power to influence and di* 
r«ct the indicator is greater after a brief 
fast, being almost nu after a full meal; 
second, a deep inspiration assists won 
derfully in arresting the motion; third, 
sit at right angles to the indicator, that 
is, with points to left and right of body.

/

I

(

i

)



II// n vv i n v  u <j i 7
BfJoy/ | give a  (\i i ;;;!<////, d im

lion for iJm' making of . of
tbs instrument referred fo

I three cube# of / oi l' (oi pith •*11L nînfciir/- ftbovfIWlf# better) y/hov 
an eighth of an inch

di

'I In n cul two
|twig* from an ordiuary gi ; broom 
alv/Ut two inches long, an/) iwo other 
piece# ah/Hit an inch a ini a I mil Into 
one of the cube# of cork inv 11 the iwo 
piccei of hrooni which measure two 
inchi#, on oppoiite aides Break off 
ab/mt a quarter o f  an inch of a needle

ic 
of

with a pair of flat pliers, and push 
through the center of fhe cork until 0
point protrudes ahoul one si/teenth 
an inch or rather wore, ihi forms the 
pivot upon which the indicator is poised 
Place the other cubes of cork upon the

Now to get a goodend of broom twigs, |_______________
balance the shorter piece# of broom I wigs 
are inserted in the end corks hanging 
down in the same direction as the needle
points, Place this upon the bottom of an 
inverted ordinary medicine tumbler, arid 
if a perfect balance is not at once oh 
tained it may he got by snipping little 
piece# from the hanging port ion of the 
heavy end. To avoid draughts and cur* 
rent# of air cover the apparatus with a 
large Rochester lamp chimney (from 
which several inches may be cut)# The 
apparatus is now complete and ready for 
experiment#. To make plain the text [ 
append a sketch of the finished instru

Mofisiy • M s king x od O ihut
Thing##

By Kv pn iv  Pm/w mi,
T ~ Ul'MIi is a time Mr 7/ork and a

lime for play, Our tune f//r play 
conm * in the form of t w o  half 

holidays in the week- namely, W#4ne> 
day and Saturday afternoon## Victor# 
iy/ the Colonnades /oil favor me by re 
membering that our bu*m**s is closed ai 
those titties, /' H

No niore #P*k in the Mower Health 
f igar Company will be offered Utf sale 
after this month (June; ts ended. We 
have sold all we want to and we are 
ready to close the suliv riptuwt l>ook* Pe 
day, However, you have tins month Pi 
get in on this investment at n  cent* a 
share; par value fio o ,

I here are three ways of nonducting 
this Health Cigar business. There is 
but one alisoluudy right way; and that is 
to shut off the stork now and push the 
g/iods. We are big enough now Pi buy 
a faep/ry of our own-hut that can wait, 
hirst, the market for the goods; then the 
factory, We are tug enough—that's the 
point; it is because we are big enough 
that we withdraw the spick from the 
market after this month, We incorpor* 
ate in the early jiart of July, Your 
stock certificates wtU be mailed you from 
Detroit in July,

mint.

Whatever theory I may have on the 
•origin of this force, I prefer to—at pree* 
cm—bold back,

I should be glad if those who experi 
ment will communicate the results they 
attain to the editors of New T i i o u c i i t .

To attain the best results conduct 
these experiments alone as the presence 
of others nullifies or counteracts the
effects.

I suppose this business-proposttion 
has broken all traditions of business pro* 
ceedingt# There's my guarantiee, to be* 
gin with# No one ever guaranteed to re* 
fund money to spicktakers in a new bust* 
ness before—but Pun satisfied to do it# 
and my guarantee is as good as the 
bank. Then there is this amazing fact 
that the subscriptions for spick have 
been so adequate to the offerings that 
we withdraw the stock from the market 
before the company is incorporated. It 
beats everything#

I don't love money. It matters nodi* 
ing to me who takes it so I may he per* 
muted so make i t  Some of you nave 
wrong ideas concerning the New 
Thought, I notice# You write me that 
a mercenary spirit is creeping into our 
pages. Not at all, I am only showing 
you that the New Thought is practv 
cal# It is the means of bringing me what 
I want- I want money—here it is—bar 
rels of it I am telling you all the time 
that the New Thought will do tor you 
what It is doing for me. You can have 
your desire. The New Thought would 
not be worth a hill of beans if it could 
not bring me what I demand# But its 
principle# are true# Think money
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sume m o n e y —believe money—you'll 
draw it to you. Think love—assume 
love—believe love—its  yours. Think 
health—assume health—believe health
you'll have it. Think happiness!_
assume happiness—believe happiness— 
you'll find it. Read it any way, every 
way, backwards and forwards, it's 
true, Hope, Health, Happiness, Wealth, 
Success, Love—they come by Think 
ing, Hate, Disease, Sorrow, Failure, 
Disappointment—they must be Thought 
before they can exist, they must 
be held in Thought if they continue to 
exist. The choice is yours. Your 
thoughts are your own.

will
auto

There are days at a time when I don't 
want Happiness, On those days I don't 
think or assume Happiness, And be-

1 don't desire Happiness at that 
time, I don't THINK it, and because 1 
don't think it, I don't get it, A human 
being is always a magnet acting upon it 
self. This live magnet must first charge 
itself with Thought, so to speak, before 
it is ready for service. It is self-charged 
a hundred times a day, and a hundred 
times a day it goes into active service 
for its owner drawing to itself from 
without the correspondence of itself. It 
is seldom charged twice alike; but its 
call, of whatever nature, is invariably an 
swered consistently from without. It 
like to like.

«row gradually out o f  th c  r e o a M

and ’worn* 8®Have I made that plain enough?

Don't confuse Anxiety with Desire. 
Anxiety is a compound of Desire and 
Fear. Desire that attains can itself be 
resolved into Will and Assumption, or 
Will and Belief in Accomplishment, 
There is a great difference between Anx 
iety and Desire proper. So great a dif 
ference that your success or failure in 
applying the New Thought in business 
hangs right on this point. Are you anx 
ious? You'll fail. Are you content to be 
lieve that you'll get what you want? 
You'll win. Assumption is your key 
word always. Assume in your mind 
that you have the thing you want Be- 1  
lieve it. Charge the magnet with this 
belief. Say you have it, Repeat it over 
and over to yourself. Harbor no doubt. 
Turn your hack on self-ridicule; don't 
joke about it even with yourself, or you 
waste your force and grow weak. Dare 
to be serious in the face of the scientific 
world's smile and put no limit to your 
power to control circumstances. Then 
you'll win. Keep steady; be patient; 
hold your thought; don't Mow not and 
cold; believe in yourself, or if you can't 
do that in face of your own failures or 
the ridicule of others, just assert to your 
self, repeat to yourself, the statement 
that y o u  d o  b e l ie v e  in  j o u r  s e l f ,  and by 
the simple law of the effect of repetition 
upon the brain the quality or sentiment

.S p i k i n g  of ridicule, I suppose you 
find it rather hard sometime* to stand 
up against it Perhaps thc ridicuk of 
the world, whether it he offered in the 
form of good-humored raillery or savaze 
contempt sometimes hurts you to such 
a degree that it shakes your faith in our 
teachings and inclines you t o  give up 
the whole thing and be like the rest of 
the world. I f  this be true, if you can 
be affected by ridicule to this degree, it 
means that you arc leaning far too heav 
ily upon the strength of others; you have 
not f o u n d  y o u r s e l f . It seems so odd to 
me that you can lean upon another for 
your comfort, peace or happiness. Sup 
pose you wake up and stand up and learn 
to lean on no one. You are all there is 
in this life. You are all there is in the 
next. Can you lean upon your acquaint 
ances in sickness, in deep grief, in 
death? Is it not true that in sorrow you 
are always alone? You arc fighting for 
the establishment of your individuality 
all through this life—that's what you are 
made for—and yet you are eternally 
looking to some other man—to some 
other lonely stupid son of man or daugh 
ter of man—for happiness, for encour 
agement, for peace. You are looking, 
without for that which springs from 
within. It is the most blatant idiocy 1 
ever came in touch with. h & i f o

I

In our esteemed Chicago Tribune, 
which is as nearly perfect a newspaper 
as you can find in thc United States, 
there is a daily column of matter written 
by a whimsical scribbler by thc name of 
Taylor, He is a good enough jester in 
thc rough—though a little cheap for the 
Tribune—and he has cut a niche for him 
self in local newspaperdom. B, L. Tay 
lor's column is quite popular. He has 
been making merry with New Thought 
for the last month or two and, no doubt, 
the Philistines have almost laughed 
themselves to death oyer his inimitable 
drolleries. Ridicule is usually the 
weapon of ignorance. It has no more 
force than a popgun. It makes a noise, 
but it has no carrying power. It is 
empty; always empty. Mr, B. L. T. 
amuses me sometimes; so do the mon 
keys at thc park if I care to watch their 
antics. No movement of importance, 
no measure of. weight, has ever been 
laughed away. There is only one thing 
in the world that can hurt New Thought 
and that is ADVERSE FACT. When 
the Philistines can bring up FACTS and 
set them in array against our teachings 
it will be time enough then to prepare 
for battle. At present we have all the 
facts and they Have all the fancies We
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for

stand for progress while th ey  re p re se n t 
stagnation. We stan d  fo r  a h ig h er 
manhood, for g re a te r  p o w e rs  o f  
mind and body; th ey  s tan d  
what they are pleased to ca ll “corn-l 
inon-sense.” I must ta k e  issu e  w itn  
them on that point, if  th ey  h ad  coin* 
mon-sense they would ack n o w led g e  to  
be true the facts w h erew ith  t h e y H H  
confronted. They have n o t common-1
sense; they have the c o n se rv a tiv e  intel 
lect of the mule which d is lik es  to  have 
its thought enlarged. N o  d o u b t the mule 
prides itself upon its common-sense, 
out we have another name for this qual 
ity. Trouble not yourselves o n  account 
of the ridicule of the w orld; your feet are 
on the rock. And any time 1 want B, 
L T. or any other of his kind to make 
jests for me at the expense of his for 
mer employers, the Philistines, I can buy 
him like a bullock, hoof and hide, for a 
dollar bill or two. Is this the man 
whose wit has hurt you? Well, well. 
Here's a matter for laughter, sure 
enough. If your souls can be swayed 
by a paid jester, go and buy your own 
jester (they are not expensive), and 
draw encouragement from his counter- 

But you should be above it all.
and

T h e  S o litude  of the Soul.*

By Wii.u a m Wal k e h  At k ix s o x .

IN one of the rooms of the Art insti 
tute, in Chicago, stands a remarkable

__| group, by Lora do Taft, the sculptor,
entitled “The Solitude of the SouL" The 
average visitor stops a moment and 
passes on, commenting on the beauty of 
the figures composing this group. A 
few hurry past, afraid to look at the fig 
ures, for they are nude—as naked as tne 
human soul before the gaze of its Crea 
tor, (Some people are afraid of things 
not hidden by draperies—even the naked 
Truth shocks them.) But the man or

who thinks and understands—

jibes.
You should have peace and plenty 
enough in your hearts to hold all shocks 
of criticism and ridicule as nothing. 
Your tidal wave of love should swallow 
up all these little ripples that rise against 
you. Have you not hitched your wagon 
to a star? Then why worry about the 
mosquitoes ? * * *

The New Thought will not make 
an egotist of you. It will not make 
you selfish. I am quite serious in 
laying that there is nothing in this world 
but you; there is nothing in the next 
but you. That does not mean that you 
are shut off from your fellow man. You 
can give him love and kindness. He can 
give you the same. You can help him; 
be an help you. The more you help 
him, the more you will help yourself. 
But there is no power or force in him or 
many other thing seen or unseen in this 
earth which can hurt you or weaken you 
if you dare assert yourself. Give him of 
your best but do not let him see for you, 
think for you, hold you back. The 
choice is yours.

The Real a n d  U n re a l.

H ath He not Riven thee that which is 
thine own unhindered and unhampered, 
and hindered and hampered that w h i c h  
if not thine o w n  ?—Epictetus.

L o o k  W ith in ,

U  th o u  w o u ld  f t  have aught o f  good, 
*** *  fr o m  thy set t .—E p i c t e t u s .

stop* long before thi* group, c o n s c i o u s  

that it tells the tale of a m i g h t y  t r u t h .
Around a large rock, stand f o u r  hu 

man figures—two men and two women* 
They are so placed that but one figure is 
in full sight from any given point of 
view, although the c o n n e c t i o n  between 
any figure and the two on each side of it 
may be seen. It if necessary to walk 
completely around the group to see the 
idea of the sculptor—to read the s t o r y  

that he has written into the marble*
Each figure has an individuality* 

Each stands along. And y e t  each is in 
touch with the one behind, and the one 
M o r e .  E a c h  one is connected with ajl, 

|  yet each one stands alone. One figure 
extends a hand to her brother just ahead 
of her, and on her shoulder rests th e  
tired head of the b r o t h e r  fo l lo w in g  h e r , 
Hand in hand, or head on sh o u ld e r  s ta n d  
t h e y , each giving to the other that hu 
man touch and contact so dear to the 
soul c r a v i n g  t h a t  companionship of one 
w h o  understands* mmm

Each face shows sorrow, pain, and 
l o n g i n g —that longing for that com 
plete union of soul with soul—that long 
ing that earth-life cannot satisfy. And 
each feels and knows that the other has 
the same longing. And each gives to 
the o t h e r  t h a t  c o m f o r t in g  to u ch  th a t s a y s  
**I know—I know," Each face s h o w s  a 
great human love m in g le d  w ith  i t s  p a i n .  
E a c h  fa c e  s h o w s  re s ig n a tio n  m i n g l e d  
with its g r ie f .  I t  i s  the old sto r y  o f  hu 
man love and human l im ita tio n s . It is 
also a story of d e e p e r  im p o r t—the s t o r y  
o f  t h e  s o u l

Every lip is c lo s e d , Each man and 
woman is s ile n t. And yet each under 
stands the other* Soul is c o m m u n i n g  
w ith  soul, in the S ile n c e . A n d  i n  t h e  Si 
lence alone can s o u l  c o n v e r s e  w i t h  s o u l .  
W o r d s  c h e a p e n  t h e  c o m m u n i c a t i o n  o f  
soul t o  so u l. W i t h  those w h o  under 
stand us well, we can best commune in 
S ile n c e . H a n d  i n  h a n d — c h e e k  t o  c h e e k

*<'oprright. 19^2. h j  The Sew  Thought 
P ublish ing  Co.. China go.
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—sit those who love well. The tale of 
love is told and re-told without a wor$. 
Words serve their purpose in conveying 
the commonplaces of life, but seem 
strangely inadequate to express the 
deeper utterances of the soul. The tale 
of love—the story of sorrow—needs no 
words. The soul understands the mes 
sage of the soul—mind flashes the mes 
sage to mind—and all is known. The 
fondest memory of the one whom you 
loved and lost, is not of moments in 
which he spoke even the most endearing 
words. The memory most sacred to you 
is that of some great Silence lived out 
with the loved one—some moment in 
which each soul drew aside its veil and 
gazed with awe into the depths of the 
other soul. Silence is the sanctuary of 
the soul. Enter it only with due rever 
ence. Uncover the head—tread softly.

Each figure stands alone, and yet in 
touch with all the rest. Each is appar 
ently separate and yet each is but a part 
of the whole. Each feels the frightful 
solitude which oomes to the soul when 
first it recognizes what it is. And yet, in 
that deadful moment each knows itself 
to be in touch with all of life. Each 
feels that intense longing for a closer 
soul union—a reunion of the separated 
parts of the whole. And yet each real 
izes the impossibility of the consumma 
tion of that desire at this time—and they 
show their grief—they place the head 
upon the shoulder of the other—they 
clasp the hand of the other—they touch 
the flesh of the other—all as a symbol of 
the desire for the union of the soul.

This group is a symbol of the oneness 
of life, and its apparent separateness. 
A picture of the in-touchness of each 
part of the whole, with every other part. 
A story of the pain of the soul in its 
awful solitude—of its impotent striving 
for at-one-ment. A representation of 
the communion of soul with soul, in the 
Silence. A tale of the comfort and joy 
in the presence of another human form. 
A message of The Brotherhood of Man. 
All this—and more—is in this group.

I wonder if the sculptor saw it all, or 
whether he chiseled beUer than he knew. 
Sometimes the Divine in man causes him 
to write better-y-paint better—cut better 
—than he realizes. Others see much 
more in his essays; stories; poems, 
paintings, statuary, than the maker knew 
was there. And the man himself, after 
years have past, again views his work, 
and wonders at the new story he reads 
there. He feels dazed at having por 
trayed truths of which he dreamt not 
while he worked. There are within us 
unexplored depths, of the -existence of 
which we do not dream. And from 
these depths, now and then, rise into our 
consciousness beautiful thoughts—beau 
tiful images—which we reproduce on

paper—canvas—marble. We do not un 
derstand these things, and we join with 
others in the feelings of wonder inspired / 
by the sight of the reproduction of that 
which came from the depths of our ! 
mental being. And some, who have 
grown closer to the Real Self within / 
them, see beauties in our work to which 
we are blind. Not until the scales fall 
from our eyes, do we realize the full ! 
meaning of our work. .

Some call this Inspiration. But those 
who have pierced the veil know that it l 
is inspiration from within, not from j 
without. It is the voice of the Divine 
spark within man, whispering to the con 
sciousness which is struggling to know 
better that Higher Self—a whisper of 
encouragement and good cheer—a por 
tent of the future—a glimpse of the dis 
tant light—a bestowal of a few crumbs 
from the table of the Spirit.

I know not, I say, whether Laredo 
Taft, knew what he chiseled. I know not 
whether he is a man of deep spiritual 
insight. But this I do know, that this 
group, “The Solitude of the Soul” is 
the work of the Spirit within this man. 
And his work carries a • deep spiritual 
message to those who are ready to re 
ceive it. And in years to come this 
message will be understood b y  thous 
ands, for every one who receives it to 
day. This work shall live long after its 
maker has forsaken the earthly body that 
he now uses as an instrument. It will 
live because it carries a message—be 
cause it conveys a mighty truth.

The Atkinson School Closed
for the Summer.

O wing to  the pressure o f  business 
and personal m atters requiring atten 
tion, I find I cannot continue to devote 
all my m ornings to the work of instruct 
ing students. I  have enjoyed teaching, 
and tru st th a t those who have attended 
the school have reaped some bene 
fit ; 'bu t there  are  too many calls 
upon my tim e to perm it me to continue, 
and as the m anagem ent leaves me free 
to  decide the m atter T prefer, though 
with some regret, to have the school 
closed for the present. My corre 
spondence work is too heavy to permit 
of the encroachm ent of other duties; 
much time is necessary to  get the Journal 
out on time each m onth, and to  prepare 
the articles which I contribute to it; and 
I am about to write a book this summer. 
You will like this book better than any 
thing I have yet w ritten. I t  will cover 
the higher phases of the “New Thought,” 
and will get close to  the heart of things.

W. W. ATKINSON
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Work.*

BY WILLIAM WALKER ATKINSON.

I frequently hear from correspond 
ents who complain bitterly of what they 
term the daily round of drudgery which 
they are called upon to perform. They 
do not complain of having to do an ex 
cessive amount of work—their bur 
den does not seem too heavy to bear— 
they are not wearing out their lives in 
a bitter struggle for bread—but they 
complain of the homely and prosaic na 
ture of their tasks, imagining that their 
spiritual progress is thereby impeded. 
They consider their tasks ignoble, and 
fret and chafe because of the so-called 
lowly nature of their daily occupation, 
and long for ‘‘higher things.” They im 
agine that the Spirit is bound by the 
fact of their work being humble and 
homely, and seem to doubt their ability 
to break their fetters.

It is not necessary to say that these 
people take no interest in their work—no 
pride in their tasks—that they lack the 
feeling of joy that comes from the feel 
ing of work well performed. They are 
strangers to the idea that there is a 
pleasure in doing things—a joy in cre 
ating. They do not know that when in 
terest is bestowed upon work it be 
comes “worth while.” They are labor 
ing under the old delusion that work is 
a curse inflicted upon mankind as a pun 
ishment for its sins. They are missing 
nine-tenths of the pleasure of Life. 
Now do not imagine that I am preach 
ing a sermon on Content—far from it is 
my intention. I do not believe in Con 
tent—as the word is generally used. I 
would rather preach the gospel of Dis 
content—again using a word in my own 
way. Content (as generally under 
stood) means stagnation, slavery, no 
progress, decay and death. Discontent 
(of the right kind) means progress, 
movement, activity, energy, Life. 
But there is a mighty difference 
between an active Discontent and the 
whining, complaining, faultfinding men 
tal attitude generally known by that 
name. If I may be pardoned for using 
a paradoxical expression, I would say 
that the true position is to be sufficiently 
Contented to bear things with equa 
nimity, and yet sufficiently Discontented 
to press forward to better things. But 
let us get back to the subject of Work.

We must assume toward Work a pos 
itive attitude, and assert our mastery. 
Otherwise, by allowing the negative at 
titude to exist, we become the slaves of 
our occupations. If we dread or hate 
the work which lies in our hands, we

•Copyright 1902, by the New Thought 
PtihJIfloJng Co., Chicago.

thereby make that work our master— 
we become its slaves. If, on the con 
trary, we assert the Real Self, and smile 
in the face of the monster, it becomes 
our obedient servant and acknowledges 
our mastery. When we conquer the 
feeling of repugnance, the work grows 
less arduous and we soon begin to feel 
a positive pleasure in performing it 
When this stage is attained, we a^e en 
abled to divert to better uses the energy 
formerly wasted by unnecessary friction. 
When the friction is eliminated, the ma 
chinery runs with much less expenditure 
of energy? and the surplus power may 
be profitably employed in clearing the 
path to “better things.” Where there is 
fear, worry, hate or aversion, there is 
always wasted energy—lost motion.

Work is not a curse. It is the best 
thing that man possesses. We may 
doubt this at first thought, but if we 
will stop to analyze our 'feelings, we 
will see that we do not dislike work— 
that which we dislike is merely s o m e  
k i n d  o f  w o r k .  Nothing can be more 
pleasant than the performance of work 
of the kind we like, and for which we 
are best fitted. There's the rub. But 
we must not be discouraged? for we 
can surely bring to our hand the work 
we like and for which we are fitted, i f  
w e  o n l y  g o  a b o u t  i t  r i g h t .  Our own 
will come to us if we only demand it in 
earnest. We will get it if we but w a n t  
i t  h a r d  e n o u g h .  People get what they 
desire, rf they desire it in earnest, and 
are willing t o  p a y  th e  p r i c e  of its at 
tainment. Of course if you desire a 
thing, but are not willing to pay the 
price—not willing to make the effort 
and the sacrifices—if you really desire 
other things more than the thing you 
say you desire—then, of course, you 
will not get the first thing, but will be 
left in possession of the things from 
which you are not willing to part—the 
things that you really desire most. 
Just think over this a little—it will ex 
plain some things for you.

Work is a pleasure to the properly 
constituted man or woman. It yields 
us more happiness in the long run that 
does anything else in life. If we would 
know just what work means to us, let 
us visit the prisons and find that there 
men are punished by being deprived of 
work. To them the work of the day 
is the only thing that makes life beara 
ble. Without occupation life becomes 
a burden in prison or out of it. The 
trouble with us is that we have been 
making a bugaboo of work, instead of 
recognizing it as a blessing. Work is 
a part of the Law and if we are so fool 
ish as to attempt to evade it, we will 
surely suffer. The whole trouble is that 
we let our work master us, instead of 
us mastering our work. Simply change
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your mental point of view regarding 
work, - and you will be surprised a t the 
wonderful change that has come over 
things.

When we once come to  look at work 
as a friend, we find unexpected pleas- 
ures in the simplest tasks; wc begin to 
realize the joy of d o in g ;  we begin to 
put a little of ourself in the task, and 
experience the satisfaction of creating. 
Our thoughts begin to take form in ac 
tion. The mental image is reproduced 
by the work of our hands. We become 
world builders on a small scale. W e 
find that the product of our labors be 
comes beautiful in our sight, and we 
find ourselves developing, step by step, 
and attaining that which, but a short 
time ago, seemed so far beyond us.

And, after all, there is much tru th  in 
the old proverb that there is more pleas 
ure' in the pursuit than in the attain  
ment. There is real pleasure in con 
genial work without regard to the re  
ward. When a man has attained a long 
sought for object, he is usually discon 
tented and bored. He misses the pleas 
ure of the chase. His only remedy is 
to regard his attainment as only an 
other round of the ladder, and to begin 
to climb higher. This is the Law of P ro  
gression.

And as to these humble tasks, do we 
not know that all work is worthy of 
the man who does it—provided that he 
does it well? The cobbler who makes 
a shoe—and makes it well—is as wor 
thy in the sight of the Law as the man 
who paints the masterpiece, writes the 
poem, builds the palace. And so long 
as he is true to himself and his work, 
the Law favors him.

Now, I do not mean that the maker 
of the shoe should rest content if he 
feels that he is capable of doing “bet 
ter things,” but he must be sure that 
he does his best toward making the 
shoe just right before he can progress. 
And nis discontent must not be fretting, 
-—it must consist of a strong and ear 
nest desire to move forward, and a calm 
but determined effort in the desired di 
rection. And so long as he fashions 
shoes, he must let each shoe bear the 
loving mark of the tool, and receive the 
caress of the hand of its creator.

The principal thing about work is to 
do it well. And we cannot do it well 
unless we put love into it. No man will 
ever make a success of life, unless he 
loves his work, be that^ work ever so 
humble. The mental attitude be mani 
fests toward his work will make itself 
felt, and will attract to him just what 
it calls for—success or failure. A man 
bv his thoughts (and their resulting ac 
tion) calls into operation forces and in 
fluences which make or mar him. Like 
attnets like in the thought-world. Our

th o u g h ts  o f  to -day  is th e  measure of 
o u r  success to -m orrow .

I f  we go  abou t th e  w ork  tha t lies to 
ou r hand , and  do  it the  best we can—do 
it w ithou t fea r—do it w ith  love—do it 
w ithout sham e— we w ill find tha t we are 
on the  rig h t path . W e w ill find that it 
will a ttra c t to  ourselves th a t which we 
need to  aid  us in o u r  progress. VVe will 
find the people, th ings, circumstances, op 
po rtun ities w aiting  fo r us when the 
tim e a rriv es  w hen we can avail our 
selves o f  them . W e will find that we 
a re  as m agnets d raw in g  to  us that which 
we need. W e will find th a t as the grow 
ing p lant d raw s from  the earth the 
m aterial needfu l fo r its  g row th , so will 
we draw  from  th e  ou tside world that 
which we need to  perfect o u r plans. We 
will find th a t “calm  dem and brings 
all th ings,” p rov id ing  we are  ready and 
fit to  receive them . u

A nd w ith an  understand ing  of the 
law, we will recognize th e  fact that all 
w ork is noble and  good*, and the only 
disgrace about it is the  failure to  do it 
the best we know  how. W e will real 
ize tha t m an is  superio r to  environ 
m ents and circum stances. W e will re 
alize tha t the  I A M  ennobles any work 
—T olsto i a t th e  plow is a grander fig 
ure than T osto i the  Count. W e will 
realize th a t the  hum ble task  of to-day 
is giving us the  experience needed to 
round ou t o u r life and  fit us for the 
m ore congenial occupation o f to-mor 
row  .

And, finally, we will know  that no 
m atter w hat o u r occupation may be, we 
can not be h indered  in our spiritual de 
velopment. T h ere  are  no fetters for the 
Ego. D ress th e  body in the  coarsest 
garb—let the hands perform  the hum 
blest tasks—let the plainest food be our 
fare—and the I AM  rem ains unchanged. 
N othing can rob us o f ou r birthright 
of the Spirit, no r cheat us o f our eter 
nal inheritance.

G o o d  R e p u l t s .

Lake H elen, Fla.. A pril i, 1902. 
Columbia College of O steopathy, Chi 

cago, 111.:
Gentlemen :—U pon receiving your

Home Study Course in Osteopathy, I 
at once commenced to  study, giving all 
my time and attention to  it. I have 
treated two patients. O ne of my patients 
bad been using injections to relieve con 
stipation. A fter two treatm ents he was 
able to discard the injections, and after 
the fourth treatm ent he was perfectly 
normal and developed a good appetite. 
I will recommend you to  all practitioners 
of drugless healing whom I  may meet, 
as your teaching of anatom y and physi 
ology is just the th ing  they need to
Vt,ow c . H ac-.n-.
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A Golden Opportunity.

By  S y d n e y  F l o w e r .

OU have heard of the vast fortunes 
that have been made by patent
medicine companies 

over. You cannot pick up a 
out being confronted with 
advertisements, and this 
costs a mint of money. | 
come from? From the

the world 
paper with- 
their huge 
advertising 

Where does it 
profits of the

business. The proprietors are million 
aires several times over—and they made 
their money out of their remedies. I 
propose to offer you a share in a com 
mercial enterprise having a larger field 
than that of any proprietary concern in 
America to-day, and HAVING BET 
TER REMEDIES TO SELL.

It is not to be a patent medicine 
company at all

It is to be the Flower FOOD Remedy 
Company.

Every remedy that we put upon the 
market will be a FOOD—not a drug. 
It will be a NUTRIENT to parts 
affected. It will drive out disease and 
restore health in precisely the same 
way as FOOD to-day taken into the 
mouth and digested in the stomach car 
ries energy by the blood to the entire 
physical system.

WE DEAL IN NO POISONS.
Some of our remedies will be in tab 

let form, acting upon the blood through 
the digestive process of the* stomach 
and intestines. Some will be in sup 
pository form, as in the case of the cure 
for Hemerrhoids, applied directly to the 
parts affected, and bringing NOUR 
ISHMENT to the tissues and nerves 
adjoining. Some will be in liquid form, 
as local applications.

ALL WILL BE GOOD FOODS TO 
ANTIDOTE DISEASE.
Our special formulas, purchased from 

a board of experienced physicians, tried, 
tested and proven, include A SKIN 
SOAP, A TOILET POWDER, A 
TOOTH POWDER, A HAIR RE 
STORER, A HAIR DESTROYER, 
A COLD CREAM, A BLOOD TONIC, 
A DYSPEPSIA CURE, A CURE 
FOR PIMPLES, A CURE FOR FE 
MALE WEAKNESS, ASTHMA, 
HEMORRHOIDS, CATARRH, CON 
STIPATION, WEAK EYES, DEAF 
NESS, DIZZINESS, EPILEPSY, and 
many other dreaded afflictions. We have 
FIFTY different FOOD REMEDIES.
We will put our remedies into every 

drug store in the United States. We 
will sell through agents. We will sell 
direct by mail. We have A BOARD 
OF EXPERIENCED and REGIS 
TERED PHYSICIANS to give advice 
m all cases requiring advice, free gratis 
*nd for nothing.

and
for
can

mint of 
theory or 
we must

Our remedies will CURE. They are 
FOODS. They are better than any 
thing else offered the public to-day.
|The day of noxious DRUGS is past, 
■■COM M ON-SENSE rules. FOOD 

the BODY is the only thing that
____| logically be GOOD for the body.

I am going into this business for two 
reasons: g|

First, to make money.
Second, TO WIPE OUT DISEASE 

BY BUILDING THE PHYSICAL.
I put the money question first because 
I think first of getting the money. I 
cannot do this work without its help.

If there were no money in it I should 
be wasting your time and my own on 
a pleasant theory. The money in it 
means SUCCESS; it means ACCOM 
PLISHMENT. There is a 
money here, and there is no 
speculation about i t  Soaps 
have, everyone of us, in health or sick 
ness. Toilet requisites we must have; 
these we shall supply. Those who buy 
our goods once will take no other kind 
thereafter. WE HAVE THE BEST.

The people want the best They will 
take ours. We incorporate in July for 
$1,000,000.00, paid-up cash capital. We 
divide this into ten million shares at 
io cents each, par value, and we offer 
you to-day a chance to buy in on this 
business at 2 cents a share, fully paid 
and non-assessable. We have readers 
enough to pick up all the stock in this 
business that we care to offer for sale. 
We will accept no orders for less than 
500 shares; $10.00 buys 500 shares to 
day. i ■ ■ ■ I

This is your first opportunity to 
join me; it may be your last. I can 
not say that we shall offer the stock at 
all next month—certainly not at 2  cents. 

This looks brighter to me than even
Health Cigar, 
to the idea of 

cigar, no matter 
might be. You 
to sharing in the profits 

of a FOOD REMEDY business. It is 
true that you are in touch with the 
power of mind to overcome disease, 
but is there one among you who will 
not bind up a wound to prevent the 
dirt from entering? Is there one among 
you who will live on his thought alone, 
taking no food for his body’s nourish 
ment? The basic principle of the fu 
ture success of The Flower Food Rem 
edy Company is that we deal in FOODS 
that NOURISH—not destroy. We re 
quire FOOD for the body as long as 
we have a body.

The Flower Health 
nry. It will succeed; 
but the demand for 
by any chance equal

The Flower 
you objected 
the sale of a 
injurious it 
no objection

Many of 
advancing 
how non- 

havecan

Cigar is a lux- 
it is succeeding, 

a luxury cannot 
the demand for

dozens of NECESSITIES I claim
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that our FOOD remedies ARE neces 
sities, both to the sick and the well.

Now, understand me. I offered you 
a share in the Health Cigar business, 
and you took my word for its being a 
good thing; you bought on my faith, 
and accepted my judgment. In re 
turn, I guaranteed you io per cent, in 
terest on your investment, and a full 
refund, if on December ist you were 
not satisfied with results. This seemed 
to me only right, because I held the se 
cret of the manufacture, and you took 
my word for its being true. But in this 
present case I guarantee you nothing.
If you go in it is because you have 
faith in it, not because you have faith 
in me. It looks good to me. I am go 
ing into it up to my eyes, and I am 
going to win. But you will stand just 
where I do, and you will take just the 
same chances as I do—if there are anv 
chances in business. I like this better 
than a mine of copper or gold. It is 
an opportunity to offer for sale some 
thing that there is a DEMAND for.
If you strike gold in your mine you are 
al) right. If you don’t, where is your 
money? In this business you are going 
in to supply a certain DEMAND. Well, 
that means money.

To the first people in a business go 
the rewards. To our first stockholders 
go the profits. That’s only right. If 
you buy at all, buy now—at 2 cents a 
share.

There is money in it for our agents, 
too; but that will come later. Our 
first remedies, the hemorrhoid cure and 
one or two others, will be on the mar 
ket by the middle of June. The rest 
will follow as fast as we can put them 
out. If you don’t buy a dollar’s worth 
of stock it won’t make any difference— 
the work goes rght on, quick as we can 
put it out to the public. It’s a big thing, 
and we prefer to do it on a big scale 
and share the profits. That’s why we 
offer you the chance to join to-day.

Are you coining in?

The Psychic Club.

in
a

By  W il l ia m  W a l k e r  At k in s o n .

% E  have not said much about the 
VLF  P s y c h tc Cl u b  or the Su c c e s s  
^  *  Cir c l e  of late, because our 
space was so taken up with articles 
which we thought would prove of in 
terest and profit to our readers, that 
we had room for but a few lines re 
garding the work of the Club and the 
Circle. This month we will try and 
make up for our shortcomings in this 
respect for the last month or two. 
Some of our readers have written us 
inquiring whether the Club was on the 
wane or whether we had lost interest

To both questions we answer 
JNU! most positively. On the con 

trary, the Club is adding to its mem 
bers at the rate of several hundred each 
week, and the most gratifying results 
are reported to us. We could fill these 
pages with reports and communications 
from its members, were it not for the 
fact that the members of the P s y c h ic  
C l u b  write us freely, with the under 
standing that we are not use their let- I 
ters for publication. This fact, and 
the rules of the Club, which insures \ 
each member the secrecy surrounding 
his connection with the organization, | 
prevents us from showing the public j 
just what a wonderful work is being t 
done. ' * j

Many of our members are conducting 
investigations along the lines of experi 
mental psychology and occultism, and 
many have developed wonderful powers 
and qualities. We receive every week ! 
the most positive reports of experiments 
in thought-transiference, mind-reading, 
psychometry, clairvoyance, etc., etc., • 
which if published would set the world 
to talking about these subjects as it has 
never talked before. The people, who 
are getting these wonderful results, are 
persons in all walks of life, who can- | 
not afford to have their neighbors, em 
ployers, employes, business associates, 
clients, patients, or congregations, made 
aware of the fact that they are investi- , 
gators of the nsychic or occult phases 
of life. They know too well how the 
finger of scorn, and the smile of ridi 
cule, await those who are known to be 
interested in these subjects, particularly 
in the smaller cities, towns and villages 
of the country. They know that to be 
pointed out as “queer” by those around 
them, would mean a social and financial 
loss, which they do not see fit to face at 
this time. They prefer to work on in 
silence, feeling that the day is coming 
when they can stand out and face the 
public, showing the results of their in 
vestigations and labors, and receiving 
the praise which the public will then 
be quite willing and ready to bestow 
upon them , in place of the scorn and 
ridicule which would be their portion 
were they to  prem aturely  announce 
themselves. So in the meantime they 
go on w ith th e ir w orking, buying, sell 
ing, teaching, preaching, practicing law 
or medicine, and w hat not, and keep 
very quiet about th e ir  investigations. 
T his may not be high ethics or princi 
ples, but it seems to be common-sense 
to  many of o u r most earnest investi 
gators, and we make it a rule to re 
spect their wishes.

So far as the S u c c e s s  C ir c l e  is con 
cerned, the resu lts reported are almost 
marvelous, speaking from  the ordinarr 
standpoint. H u n d red s o f members are
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reporting restored health, and as many 
more report an increase in their busi 
ness success and prosperity. Of course, 
all of them do not get results, and we 
frequently receive letters from some 
who feel quite discouraged. From the 
latter, however, we often receive later 
letters showing that the tide has turned, 
and that the first-mentioned letters 
were written in that darkness which so 
often just precedes the rising of the 
sun. Many expect results at once, for 
getting that the Law does not work in 
that way. They are not willing to plant 
the seed-thought and 'carefully watch 
and water it and allow it to grow nat 
urally and steadily as does the plant. 
They want to “rush” things, and fre 
quently spoil the whole thing by their 
haste and anxiety. Anxiety often acts 
as Fear, and, in fact, it is a sort of 
Fearthought. When people learn to 
understand the workings of the law, we 
will not hear so many reports of this 
kind, and we will have a still greater 
number of favorable reports.

Then again, people so often insist 
upon having Success come in t h e i r  way 
—in some particular way that they im 
agine to be the right and only one. 
They do not know that the Law works 
in its own way, and which way is al 
ways the best, and if one insists upon 
it working some other way he is really 
hindering and resisting the Law, and 
the result is frequently a complete 
smash-up of preconceived notions and 
carefully arranged plans. The Law will 
give you Success if you trust it, but it 
will only do on its own terms and in its 
own way. Don’t forget this.^

And then again, many wish to use 
the Law to force other people to do 
things to suit the first party. This is 
no way to get the benefit of the Law. 
The moment you wish to force other 
people to do things in your special way 
that moment the Law will act in behalf 
of the other party, and you will get a 
very different kind of result from that 
which you had expected. When you 
learn to mind your own business, and 
allow the other fellow to do the same, 
then you may call on the Law to help 
you, and not before. Who are you, 
anyhow, to assume that your way is 
right and the other man’s is wrong? 
It’s no wonder that the Law raps some 
of you so sharply over the knuckles. 
Serves you right, and teaches you a 
lesson. Don’t meddle with the other 
man. unless it is to do him a gpod turn 
or to lend him a helping hand, and 
lhat’s  not meddling. The Law is not 
favorable to Pharisees, and if you are 
one of that kind of people, you and the 
law are not working together. Think 
over these things a little, and maybe 
you will see why certain things did not

turn out as you expected. Dont start 
in to “reform” all your neighbors and 
family—maybe you are in need of re 
forming yourselves. MIND YOUR 
OWN BUSINESS—and you’ll be kept 
busy.

The watchword for June is a strong 
one. When you repeat it, think of the 
meaning of the words, and do not re 
peat them like a parrot or a phono 
graph. Seems to me that I am in a 
scolding humor this afternoon—it must 
be because some of you need it, and the 
Law is using me in that way for your 
own good. In that case it is not I who 
am trying to “reform” you, but the Law 
itself, for I never try to reform anyone 
unless they ask me and are willing to 
take the sand-paper treatment that 
usually awaits them during the reform 
ing process, even if I am apt to pour 
oil on their wounds afterward.

The watchword for June is:
“I MANIFEST LIFE, HEALTH, 

ENERGY, GROWTH AND POWER.”

Valuable Testimony.
B y  Wil l iam Wal ker  At kinso n.

g O  USINESS men are waking up to 
IJV  the value of Mental Science ideas 

in business and everyday life, and 
are beginning to preach it to those 
around them. They do not call it Men 
tal Science, but any student of the lat 
ter can see the Mental Science ideas 
cropping out everywhere in the speeches 
and writings of these active, energetic, 
up-to-date business men.

Vice-President Tarbell of the Equit 
able Life Insurance Company evi 
dently knows a good thing when he 
sees it, and if he has not been absorb 
ing Mental Science principles I’m very 
much mistaken. In a recent bulletin, is 
sued for the private use of the, agents 
of his company, he preaches a first-rate 
Mental Science sermon to his agents. 
I think it worthy of reprinting in the 
columns of New  T hought , and I be 
lieve that the reading of this article 
will put new energy into any business 
man who is open to good suggestions. 
Brother Tarbell is evidently an “I Can 
and I Will” man, a<nd the fact of his 
occupying the high position in the in 
surance world, which he has won for 
himself, shows that the thought within 
him took form in action. Here is what 
he says to his agents:

“If I were asked to sum up in two 
words what a man’s attitude toward his 
work should be in order to get the 
greatest possible results, I should say, 
‘be strong; be positive.’ Cultivate 
strength of mind and purpose just as 
you would strength of muscle. They 
respond even more rapidly and satis*
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factorily to systematic treatment and 
exercise. A strong personality, if it is 
on the right side, is an infallible in 
troduction to success. It commands re 
spect. People instinctively make room 
for it. Unfavorable influences melt 
away under the strong, vitalizing force 
of a positive character, like the mist be 
fore the sun. I have seen a whole host 
of elements arrayed against one man, 
all—little by little—brought into har 
mony with him by the unswerving pur 
pose of his strong and positive nature.
I dare say you have seen many in 
stances of it yourselves, and you know 
as well as I that the strong men are the 
positive men—not the undecided, vacil 
lating kind. I like the man who doesn’t 
need to be asked which side of the 
fence he is on.

“You will pardon me if I urge upon 
you again that a life assurance agent 
show know fundamentally and thor 
oughly what he is talking about. I t is 
only out of the fullness of knowledge 
that a man can speak feelingly and 
forcefully of the advantages and bene 
fits of this great business. It is worth 
while to sit down and study your prob 
lems when you are not out actually so 
liciting. Many an agent sends a hur 
ried telegram to the home office in the 
heat of competition to ask a question 
which he has had plenty of opportunity, 
but no inclination to learn before, and 
maybe the delay causes him to lose the 
business. It almost seems like being 
chased by a bear and regretting too late 
that you had never learned how to 
climb a tree. It is not oftenest for lack 
of abilty that men fail, but for lack of 
application. The longer I live the more 
absolutely amazed I am at the amount 
of ability that lies dormant in mankind. 
Ability that is negative: that lacks sim 
ply an understanding of itself, or a vital 
izing spark to make a start toward 
growth. I venture to say that at least 
half our agents do not realize their own 
present capabilities, to say nothing of 
the possibilities that they could grow 
into. I have said more than once that 
every $25,000 man could write $50,000 
in a year just as well as half that sum, 
and that the $50,000 man could easily 
learn to produce $100,000. and I know 
that most of them immediately raise a 
question in their minds as to the cor 
rectness of the assertion. Therein lies 
the weakness. I would stake my repu 
tation on the correctness of my position. 
Be positive. Say ‘I will,’ and you can 
—but not if you doubt yourself the 
next minute. If you vacillate between 
T will’ and T fear I can’t,’ you jiever 
will be strong. You must put on posi 
tiveness as a garment and never leave 
it behind you. You must never forget 
that when you have done one thing you

can do a greater thing next time, and 
you must undertake that greater thing 
immediately if you want the full meas- 
ure of benefit from what you have al* \ 
ready accomplished. Do not relax and 
weaken between efforts. Keep busy. 1 
Those who accomplish great results arc 
those who keep right on going from 
one th ing to another all the time. It 
is only by constant use that the facul 
ties of the mind become strong, but 
there is more solid satisfaction in 
building them up than in any other im 
aginable thing, for to the mind strength 
ened by use and by difficulties every 
imaginable th ing is possible.’’ g H

Invaluable. 1
Minneapolis, Minn.

Some time ago I purchased Mr. Atkin 
son’s lessons in Thought Force, 
etc. T he more I study them the more I 
realize how deep they are. At first I 
glanced through them with some appre 
hension, fo r w riters on these subjects 
generally feel called upon to attack ones 
religious belief the first thing, then to 
insult one by insinuating that none but 
fools or imbeciles can believe what the 
churches teach. But Mr. Atkinson is 
really the first I  have read who says we 
can believe what we choose, and yet 
learn “these things.” I have all along 
been saying that real Mental Science 
(so-called) has nothing in ft to antagon 
ize any one’s religious belief. Your les 
sons are invaluable, and it will take a 
long time to m aster them thoroughly. 
They are ju s t what I have been looking 
for. M r s . G. R. Sm it h .

Entirely Different.
Elmira, N. Y. J

Regarding M r. Atkinson’s lessons on 
Thought Force, etc., it gives me great 
pleasure to  say that I find them entirely 
different from anything else I have read 
on the subject. They are just what I 
needed, and what I have looked and 
longed for for years. My mental at 
titude was all wrong. I  knew it and had 
been painfully conscious of it for years, 
but how to readjust myself I knew not.
I read everything I  could find that 
might possibly help me out, but to no 
purpose, until fortunately for me I had 
the good fortune to obtain these lessons 
which have changed my whole being 
decidedly for the better. I desire to 
progress along these fascinating lines 
and I  intend to  continue the study of 
these lessons, and the practice of the 
exercises accompanying them. I feel 
greatly indebted to M r. Atkinson for the 
pleasure and profit that these matchless 
lessons have afforded me.

L. E. Bis h o p.


