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H EA LIN G
When the writer released to the world 

“ P s y c h i a n a ”  he had not the slightest idea 
of it ever being connected to any great ex
tent with the “healing” art. Nothing was 
further from his mind. Never in his life 
had he ever pretended to be a “healer" and 
never had he thought that "healing” would 
enter into the activities of " P s y c h i a n a ”  
to any appreciable extent. However, the 
contrary seems to be the case, for this course 
of instruction had not been going very long 
until requests for “healing” began to come 
to us. We give one lesson in our large 
course to healing, and we have always 
known that the existent power of God was 
more than sufficient for every condition no 
matter what it might be. We did, however, 
consider the healing of the mind or the 
spiritual part of man to be of paramount 
importance, knowing full well that when 
our students contacted and found the power 
of God, then, rightly knowing and using that 
power, they would find it to be without lim
itations.

So we did not stress healing, nor do we 
stress it now, and at this point perhaps it 
may be well to give some little space to the 
subject, for there seems to be quite a lot of 
misapprehension about it. A certain maga
zine wrote us recently, asking for an article 
telling its readers how our “healings” were 
accomplished. We replied, and the article 
appeared in due form. In that article I 
made the statement that I was positively at 
a loss to know how these healings were ac
complished. 1 most emphatically denied 
being a “healer” to any extent in which any
one may also be the same thing. 1 stated 
further the method employed bv me when 
these telegrams came to us, and perhaps it 
will be well here to enter into a calm, rather 
exhaustive analysis of this whole question 
of healing. For there is a lot of misunder
standing connected with it.

We have “psychological fakers” who, for 
pelf, will say or do some hocus-pocus and 
these charlatans foist themselves off onto 
the public as “healers.” Well, let me sav 
here, that there is nothing connected with 
the healing art that is not absolutely sci
entific. There is no such thing as any “fak
er” healing anyone. True, there may be 
mental cases which have nothing the matter

with them except perhaps weak mentality, 
and these cases may seem to react to the 
formulae of the “psychological taker. I hen 
again there are other and absolutely honest 
men, women, and institutions who are hon
estly attempting to apply the healing art 
whenever and wherever they have the oppor
tunity to do so. Like myself, these men 
women, and institutions make no charge 
whatsoever for their services. I he tact that 
they are able to help is more than payment 
enough for them.

Then again, we have good honest souls 
who have a faith that seems to be immova
ble and they, in their intensity of desire oi , 
the healing of some wrong condition, impas
sion their god for this healing. Usually 
however, it is in vain. They do not under
stand the process by which healing comes. 
They have an idea that all one has to do 
is to lift their eyes to heaven, implore the 
god of the heaven to remove the physical 
defect, and it will happen. Let me say to 
all of such that in 99% of those cases, no 
healing of any sort can or will follow. That 
is not the way. and by such tactics the Law 
of Healing is not being complied with, and 
so cannot function. For remember, we are 
governed by immutable and inviolable Law 
—nothing more not less than that. And you 
may depend upon it that under all spiritual 
healing (so-called) and under any healing, 
there is a Law which is being complied with 
—otherwise there could be no healing at all 

I want to take a broad view of the matter 
at this time, and 1 want to argue from the 
standpoint of the materialist. 1 shall at
tempt to give them no loophole and shall 
give the facts as thev exist so that there can 
be no chance of criticism. I shall leave 
nothing to chance, but shall state the facts 
as they are known to exist. In the first 
place we know that sickness and illness and 
death do exist. There can be no getting 
away from that fact. Leaving out of the 
question entirely whether or not these things 
should be or are in the natural order of 
things, we know that thev are here. We 
know, and know positively and definitely, 
that in almost every case of functional and 
organic illness, there is present some germ 
or other. Denying the existence of these 
bugs does not eliminate the fact of their
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presence. They can be stained with some 
aniline or other dye, and seen under the 
microscope. We know they are there and 
none but an ignoramus or a fool would deny 
iheir presence.

We know in every case ot active tuber
culosis, there appears the little waxy rod. 
We know and can classify, and can see in 
such diseases as diphtheria, typhoid, scarlet 
fever, tetanus and many others, some def
inite germ structure which is immediately 
recognizable for what it is. It always ap
pears in cases of these particular illnesses. 
Some have been called streptococci, others 
staphylococci, others trypanosomes, etc. I he 
names make no difference at all, as they 
have only been given to these bacilli to 
classify them. We do know that they are 
there. Then there is another thing we know. 
We know that serums, bacterins, etc., may 
be made by taking millions of these germs, 
killing them, and injecting into the system 
millions and billions of these dead bacteria, 
and anti-bodies, and we know that in many 
cases, this method makes the patient im
mune to the further ravages of these dis
eases. For instance, it is a well recognized 
fact that anti-diphtheria serum is practic
ally a sure specific, if given at once as soon 
as the disease is discovered. A man would 
be all kinds of a fool, if he contracted diph
theria, to depend upon some faith or other, 
when we have on hand, and know we have 
it, a serum which will check this disease. 
Unless such an one has demonstrated oft- 
times his ability to contact the mighty 
power of God, he had better get the best 
physician he can find, and take the serum. 
For, let me repeat, we are controlled by im
mutable, never-failing Law. And the serum 
is a part of that Law.

In these germ diseases, it is the usually 
accepted theory that the germ itself causes 
the disease. I am not so sure that 1 agree 
"'th that, and it may yet be discovered that 
'he germ is a result of the disease instead of 
'he cause. We know that people, far re
moved trom contact with others, have con
tacted such diseases as diphtheria, etc., 
which diseases are supposed to be contracted 
(!nly trough contact with those having the 
disease. And we know that this is not al
ways so. For instance, epidemics often get 
started and spread from one to the other, 
and the land has been peculiarly free from 
them up to that time. So this would seem to

sustain the theory 1 hold, that in many cases 
the germ is the result of the disease, and not 
the cause. However, we will not go into 
the matter here.

Then again we have illnesses and sick
nesses which are not of germ origin. '> ou 
fall down and break a leg. You fracture 
the spine and are confined to your bed with 
your back in a cast for years and possibly 
forever, as long as you live. 1 here are no 
germs active here. And under this heading 
“healing” we must consider the whole ques
tion of all illnesses, and not take just one 
kind and concentrate on them. 1 here is a 
vast difference, however, in the curative pro
cess taken from the spiritual angle, but we 
shall perhaps come to that in another article. 
What I want to do here is to merely examine 
this subject, and determine perhaps just 
what one may expect and what one may not 
expect in dealing with healing arts.

Now, going back to the beginning—to the 
very point at which life came to this earth. 
And it makes no difference whether it be 
6,000 years or 6,000,000 years ago. At some 
time or other it came. For there was a time 
when life was not here. 1 am not so much 
concerned about the creation nor the method 
of creation as 1 am about the fact that we 
are here. There did come to earth, some 
time or other, the very first principle of life. 
The Spirit of Life came here somehow and 
at some time in the past. It was the Spirit 
of Life. It must have been for it brought 
life with it. It was life, and in understand
ing healing, it will be well to remember this 
fact. Now—either this Spirit of Life brought 
with it the spirit of death also, or, this spirit 
of death and disease came later. For it is 
here. The chances are many to one that 
the Spirit of Life did not bring death to the 
world at all. That would hardly be likely 
for it would not be reasonable to suppose 
that the same spirit that brought life, also 
brought death too. But death and illness 
are both here—and very much so.

What we have to do then is to try and 
find out whether this death and disease 
spirit or whatever it may be, can operate 
more successfully than can the Life Spirit 
which came to the earth so long ago. If it 
can, then there can be not so much hope 
for anything helpful or constructive along 
the lines we are researching in. For these 
sickness and death germs are here. Now 
did they come with the Spirit of Life, or did
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they come after? Why did they come? 
What were they sent here for? Is it neces
sary in the upward evolution of man for 
these germs to be and for sickness and ill
ness to go unhampered with nothing to com
bat it other than medical science. Medical 
science has gone a long way already, and 
will go a long way further yet. Personally 
1 do not believe the answer' lies in that 
realm, however. 1 am of the opinion that 
the unseen or mental or spiritual realm 
contains the answer. And if it does then 1 
want to look at it for a little while here and 
see what we can discover about it.

At this point it may be advisable to take 
a few specific cases of definite healing known 
to me. 1 can speak with absolute authority 
in such cases. Take my own little Alfred 
for instance. A few years ago he was taken 
ill. He had been playing on the next street 
with the children of a family of friends. 
Three of these kiddies came down with in
fantile paralysis. Then Alfred was taken 
down. The doctor was called and his ex
amination revealed the fact that Alfred had 
all the symptoms of infantile paralysis. 
Throat conditions were there. Knee re
flexes were gone. The fever was high, and 
every symptom pointed to this dread dis
ease. And the doctor—a very high class 
man, pronounced it as such. He requested 
that Alfred be moved to the hospital at 
once. I advised him, however, to call again 
at ten o’clock the next day, and if Alfred 
was still ill, he could then take him to the 
hospital. As a matter of fact when he did 
call the next morning, Alfred was out in the 
street playing baseball.

Now here was a case where there can be 
not much question about the little fellow 
being down with infantile paralysis. Play
ing with the infected kiddies. All the known 
symptoms present to such an extent that 
the physician stated without a moment’s hes
itation that that was the disease. And yet— 
the next morning the little fellow was play
ing baseball on the street. I am going to 
tell you exactly how that was accomplished, 
and exactly what happened in that case. I 
love that little fellow as very few men ever 
love anything. It’s almost a holy love 1 
bear to that boy. I would be happy to drop 
my life at any moment for the sake of that 
boy, and if by my dying I could bring him 
just one moment’s happiness, or save his 
little life, 1 would shout with gladness at

the opportunity of doing it. That’s how 1 
love my Alfred. Almost too sacred a love 
to talk about—but a very happy love at 
that.

Realizing that night that something had 
to be done for Alfie, 1 went into his bed
room. The little fellow was tossing around 
in his fever. The little lips were parched, 
his face was flushed, his respirations were 
fast. He was a sick boy. 1 loved that little 
fellow though, and I wanted him to get well.
1 did not want him to die of infantile par
alysis at all. Now here my friends is ex
actly what 1 did. And in passing may I 
state that there was absolutely no doubt in 
my mind but what he would immediately 
recover. Not that I understand the power 
used at all, for 1 do not. No man can un
derstand God. But had there been any 
doubt in my mind, l would have had the 
physician take him to the hospital at the 
earliest possible moment. As it was I would 
not allow him moved that day.

1 shall never forget it as long as 1 live.
1 stood there watching that little form 
breathing very heavily and labored. A 
feeling of intense love and pity stole through 
me and, laying my hand on the little fev
ered brow that 1 have learned to love so 
well, and, raising my eyes slightly, I said'- 
“In the name of the Living God, 1 command 
you to be immediately whole.” I stood 
there for a moment. It seemed that Alfie 
gave a big sigh, and turned over. I retired 
for the night, and in the morning Alf was 
up before 1 was. Never have 1 attempted 
to explain the methods by which that and 
other of our healings are accomplished. 
Most of the cases are far from here. 1 have 
never seen them. 1 do nothing. That is 
nothing visible. But there goes out from 
me immediately a thought perhaps, and the 
thought is directed to the mighty Life Spirit 
of the universe. Then 1 dismiss the case 
from my mind. Usually I send them a wire 
stating that the case will recover—or I do 
not answer it at all. But when I do send
the wire, you may depend upon it the result is sure.

Now, for the benefit of the materially 
minded, let’s look at these cases for awhile 
There is no question about the illness. N°r 
in many of these cases is there any q u e s t i o n  
about the germ being there. But something
happens at this point. Perhaps a greater 
power than the per™ L- •
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At any rate, those bugs have lost their hold 
on the patient. 1 shall not attempt to try 
and show how, for of course I do not know. 
Now it will be contended here that it is not 
possible for anything except a material 
thing to kill bacillus. I shall be told by my 
medical friends that such is an absolute im
possibility. Perhaps so. But more than 
likely is it a fact that 1 have come in con
tact with the Power of God, which power 
the surgeon and physician cannot know, 
speaking materially and in the case of the 
destruction of bugs as 1 call the germs. 
These bugs lose their power. The patient 
recovers. In the cases where no bugs are 
present, say in cases of heart trouble, etc., 
then the result is the same.

This carries us back to the Life Spirit 
which, at some time and in some way came 
to this earth. It also shows that this same 
Life Spirit is far stronger than even the 
natural law of life, if one can call the germ 
structure of disease natural. But whether 
the structure be called unnatural or natural,
1 think we have had enough cases to admit 
that there is a power which can be used 
against such illnesses. 1 do not ignore nor 
deny the physical existence of those bugs at 
all. 1 have seen too many of them to do 
that. But in these cases, and we have had 
lots of them 1 assure you,l do not pay any 
attention to them at all. For 1 am trying 
to deal with a power higher than the bugs. 
And they are mighty powerful ofttimes. 
But you see, in not recognizing the power of 
those bugs, in not even giving them a 
thought, and by going directly to the Life 
Principle behind it all, there seems to be a 
power released which is far greater than the 
power of a bug, whether streptococcus, sta
phylococcus, or any other sort of coccus.

can come to no other conclusion, my 
nends. 1 am not at all interested in the 

vow nor the why of it all, 1 am interested in 
tie result of it all. Nor shall 1 attempt to 
analyze here the process. 1 have seen 
enough of it to know and to know full well, 
1 at there is in existence, an unseen power,

so dynamic that all powers and forces lade 
into insignificance beside it. And 1 have 
seen enough of the remarkable operations 
of this power to know that it works in ill
ness. Not in every case mind you, for there 
are times when 1 am just too tired to even 
think of these cases. Then again there are 
lots of other things entering into the matter 
too. So 1 am not saying that the results are 
obtained in every case. 1 believe it to be 
absolutely possible for the results to be man
ifested in every case, even to raising the 
dead, were the operations of the God-Law 
fully known. But we do not fully know 
that Law yet. Some of us are learning. But 
the fullness of the power of God is not yet 
known. Perhaps it shortly will be—I have 
hopes that it will.

Now I do not want this article to bring 
in to me a flood of telegrams and letters, 
etc., which it probably will do anyhow, but 
1 am asking please that this not be done. 
If you have a case of illness dear to you, 
then, if you believe in God at all, place your 
hand on the afflicted head and say what 1 
said. Perhaps you will have the necessary 
belief and trust to accomplish what we ac
complish here. If you have not, then get 
two or three together—I mean two or three 
who believe in the presence and power of 
the Living God, and then have all three lay 
their hands at once on the sick, and in the 
name of the Living God-Law, command 
that sick one to arise. If you will do this 
in the spirit of absolute faith and belief, 
you may be astounded at what may happen.
1 am very much in favor of the concentrated 
efforts of more than one man or woman in 
handling illness. There is a Law that two 
or three are far more competent than only 
one. Perhaps there is a “ P s y c h i a n a ”  stu
dent in your midst. If there is, then he or 
she will know what to do. But 1 think in 
absolute honesty or sincerity, I can say to 
you that if faith as a grain of mustard seed 
is manifested in God, your results will be 
sure. And they will be in exact proportion 
to the faith displayed.

X' 'vvvvv*************.^.******.:.*.^******************.:.******.:..:.***.:..
t SPECIAL NOTICE TO ADVANCED STUDENTS

W ORK' t(r  IN I T IA T IO N  to A L L  those who are  w illing  to p e rfo rm  T H E  G R E A T
v  SILEN T FO R K V ttp you 4? e£ act*y as you a re  told , ju s t  one sim ple easy th ing , and  K E E P
j* Russell, Secretary * ° Ut y0ur success- T hen  send your nam e and  ad d ress  w ith one do lla r to C. F.

Y C LU B, P . O. B ox 181, C hicago
^  M A K E  S U R E  Y O U  K N O W  Y O U R  O W N  M I N D  B E F O R E  Y O U  A N S W E R !
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You say you can’t have faith? Yes you 
can. You are alive, are you not? Well, 
I’m talking about the Life Spirit that mom
ent by moment sustains you. You believe 
you are alive, do you not? All right-—the 
mighty power of God that makes you live 
is the power 1 am talking about. 1 don’t 
think illness can withstand the power of the 
Life of God—do you? Herein lay the sec
ret of the healings of the Man of Galilee. 
And as the beautiful hymn says:

“At even’ ere the sun was set,

the generator is sending electricity into every 
part of it. The keyboards, which are but 
the switches, are there, waiting for the touch 
of the organist. Then 1 thought as 1 walked 
over to that instrument, how like God that 
organ was. Surcharged with power—only 
waiting for the man able to touch the proper 
keys to make it send forth its wonderful 
tones. And God is like that really. There 
is the power—there is the great God-Law— 
there is the Life—only waiting for you and 
I to take it. Only waiting for you and I to 
comply with the God-Law.

The sick Oh Lord around Thee lay,
Oh in what divers pain they met,

Oh with what joy they went away.

Once more ’tis eventide and we,
Oppressed with various ills draw near

What if Thy form we cannot see,
We know and feel that Thou art here.

T h y  to u c h  h a s  s t i l l  i t s  a n c ie n t  p o w e r ,
N o  w o r d  f r o m  T h e e  c a n  f r u i t l e s s  fa l l .

H e a r  in  th i s  s o le m n  e v e n in g  h o u r  
A n d  in  T h y  m e r c y  h e a l u s  a ll."

And beloved, this same power the Car
penter Man of Galilee used has still that 
ancient power. And that sweet spirit is 
just as able and willing to heal all here and 
now' as it ever w'as w’hen Jesus manifested 
its presence. The wrong word in that beau
tiful hymn is the word “ancient.” For while 
true it is an old pow'er, yet it’s as fresh and 
as full as it ever was. It thrills the heart 
and throbs the soul, and w'aves and waves 
of joy flow over and into and through the 
soul that knows that power. Ah—if you
only knew' and ever had but one faint touch 
of it, you would no more ask the question 
whether or not there was anything in divine 
healing. For the power of God can melt 
the heart of a stone, and will drive every 
last vestige of illness out when it is brought 
into play. For it mellows the soul, and fills 
it with a power very few know. It instills 
a holy boldness coming from God alone. It 
is God. It is Life. It is peace. It is joy. 
It is health.

Yesterday a few friends came to see me. 
They wanted to hear me run over a few old 
hymns on my pipe-organ. As 1 sat there 
looking at the instrument, this thought came 
to me: There is a world of power and music 
in that organ. The motor is going full blast;

Whenever 1 play that organ, my little 
eight-months old Florence makes a bee-line 
for the pedal manual, and crawls from one 
end of it to the other while I am playing. 
She hits every one of those base keys, and 
1 always have to shut off the pedal switches 
w'hen I see her coming. For if 1 did not 
shut those switches off, the music 1 might 
be making would be immediately discol
oured by the inharmony the little baby 
would unconsciously be causing through de
pressing the pedal manual keys. She w'ould 
not be conscious of the fact that she was 
making inharmony, and in fact she would 
be having a wonderful time down there be
tween my feet. And if I looked down and 
spoke to her, which 1 invariably do. that 
little face would light up with a smile of 
God, and she would immediately make mat
ters worse by starting to climb up my legs 
to get on my knees. But she would be caus
ing inharmony just the same, although do
ing it perfectly innocently. And so for this 
reason 1 have to cut off the supply of power 
to the pedal manual so that there can be no 
wrong chords issuing to mar the music of 
the organ.

MinSva,Crt-de illustr5tion. but it’s a true one.
Cod t h p r W£ find no connection with Cj d either, because we are not emnlovins 
the correct technique for finding Him ' So

P«Sapslyyo‘“ r <l T  "*  U s“ "
port w S “ , 5 s  “ f S
faith there is-anyone Tan \ , W e ^  ° 
anything. But the askino ^  or. a'nJ0̂  
half of faith. It’s not h! h ^ t V ^ " 8 
the results. That half-1,m u u3t bnn,gS 
results, is the half which ^nnSs ,tbc
does the taking. after the askin8'
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On April 5th the A. P. released a story 
which, if true, very effectively puts the 
skids under spiritualism. 11 ere is the story. 
We clipped it from the Spokesman-Review 
of Spokane, Wash.:

“New York, April 8.—Asserting ‘people 
want to be fooled’ and for 11 years he had 
done just that, Nino Pecararo, ‘mystic.’ 
whom the late Sir Arthur Conan Doyle ad
mitted won him over to spiritualism, to
night declared his seances were ‘all a fake.

“ 'I’ve never seen a ghost and don’t be
lieve anyone else ever has,’ he said.

“In a demonstration he allowed himself 
to be securely bound, then freed himself 
and wrote two messages. One was ‘from 
Doyle’ and the other 'from Houdini.’ The 
handwriting compared favorably with au
thentic originals of the famous men.

“The demonstration was given in the 
apartment of Joseph Dunninger, chairman 
of a committee named by a scientific maga
zine to expose fake spiritualists.

“ ‘Conan Doyle had implicit faith in 
Pecararo and wrote that spiritualism rises 
or falls by him,’ Dunninger said.

“Pecararo refused to divulge to newspap
er men at his ‘seance’ tonight just how he 
performed the feats which have made him 
generally accepted as one of the best medi
ums in the world. All his magic he per
formed behind a curtain with only his hands 
appearing at intervals as he perpetrated a 
new feat.

‘Eleven years ago when I told people 
I was a spiritualist, they didn’t believe me,’ 
Nino said. ‘Now I’m trying to convince 
them I’m not and they won’t believe me.’

In my appearances 1 have been paid 
but little. For the last two years I’ve been 
giving free seances to convince scientists that

really could get messages from the dead 
and could produce ghosts. For this 1 have- 
n t received a cent.

I’m tired of the whole thing and want 
to quit. I’ve never been a mystic and no
body else has. Trickery and science can do 
anything I’ve done.’ ”

In the July issue of this magazine ap
peared an article from our pen in which we 
stated that while there might be such a 
thing as “mediums” and “spirit communica

tion,” we had seen no evidence to date ac
ceptable to us, and so we did not accept the 
theory.

This news-clipping is a hard pill for the 
spiritualists to swallow, for their admitted 
leader and mainstay was Sir Arthur Conan 
Doyle. With William T. Stead he com
prised all there was to spiritualism. No one 
will question the absolute honesty of Conan 
Doyle. Neither will anyone question his 
earnestness. And the same thing applies 
to Stead. But here we find the “medium” 
that, as Doyle admits, first won him over 
to spiritualism, admitting that he is a fake 
and stating that he never had any commun
ication with any spirits at all.

We don’t think so much of a man who, 
even though he can, will fool a man such 
as Sir Arthur Conan Doyle was. Nor do 
we thing so much of Sir Arthur for allow
ing himself to be fooled. But this expose 
if it does anything at all leaves spiritualism 
with no leg to stand on, for you will notice 
that Doyle said that spiritualism either 
stood or fell by this man Pecararo who. ac
cording to the A. P.. says that he is a fake 
and says that he fooled Sir Arthur from 
start to finish.

There are quite a few thousand people 
who actually believe that spirit communi
cation is an established fact. I here are 
some good promoters in the spiritualistic 
field. But it is our contention that spirit 
communication has never been an estab
lished fact. After watching these so-called 
“seances” for years, and after keeping in 
close touch with psychical research, we feel 
that we must brand such “mediums” as be
ing in the same class with the brother who 
fooled Doyle. Last week we received a let
ter from a man who is out on the lecture 
platform, and this fellow advised us that 
he knew of people who were 793 years old 
now, and who had come back to earth from 
the “spirit-world” and were now occupying 
their tenth body. Maybe so, brother— 
maybe so. But this magazine doesn’t be
lieve it. We would like to—but until the 
evidence is produced we are afraid that we 
shall have to stand on the side-lines and 
watch until some acceptable evidence is 
forthcoming.
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The trouble with so many people who 
embrace spiritualism lies in the fact that 
they are not willing to believe in the actu
ality of God here and now. They fall for 
everything coming along, and think them
selves to be so far ahead of anyone else 
along these lines. We have stated before 
and we state again that it is our belief that 
between the living and the dead there is a 
great gulf fixed. It may be so great that 
we shall never pass it. Then again it may 
not be. But all evidence to date on the 
spiritualistic order is against any such thing 
as spirit communication and reincarnation 
too for that matter.

We do not believe that Mr.Valentino trans
mitted messages through Mr. Wehman, a 
medium, from the spirit world. Yet the 
Hearst newspapers carried front page pub
licity and ran several feature articles on 
this supposed “spirit-message-transference.’’ 
That might have been done for publicity 
purposes, however. Our advice to those 
seeking “messages” from “mediums” is to 
go on about their business and if they have 
a few dollars to spare for a “medium,” let 
them send it to us for a year’s subscription 
to this magazine. We have an idea that 
they will receive far more for their money 
than they will through any "medium.”

K ILLIN G  T H E  BIBLE
Our press-clipping bureau provides me 

with many interesting clippings covering the 
religious world and the world of psychology. 
One of the most interesting, significant, and 
far-reaching dippings I have ever seen came 
to me yesterday. It was in the form of an 
Associated Press dispatch to the newspapers, 
and is dated November 24, 1931. It is 
headed “Kill Bible—Required.” It is re
produced here by me, and the remarkable 
significance of the statement will be seen by 
all at a glance:

“Oxford, England, Nov. 24. 1931.— 
The centuries-old examination in holy 
scriptures, hitherto required to obtain 
an Oxford degree, has been abolished 
by the university, it was announced to
day.

“The examination was abolished on 
the grounds that it was antiquated, and 
hindered the general studies of the un
dergraduates.”
Very seldom does such news break into 

print, and when it does, it gets about one 
inch, when, as a matter of fact, it should be 
broadcasted from every radio station in ex
istence, and should be heralded to the world 
in three-inch type across the front of the 
paper. For what that announcement really 
means is that one of the oldest universities, 
and one of the highest-rating in existence, 
goes on official record as stating that a study 
of the holy scriptures is antiquated and hind
ers the general studies of the students. And 
that’s some statement that emanates from

Oxford University. It goes to show that 
what we contend is absolutely a fact. Lvei 
since the first issue of this magazine came 
from the press. 1 have consistently claimed 
the bible to not be the “divinely inspired 
word of God.” and furthermore, 1 have con
sistently claimed it to be a very erroneous 
and forged document, the study of which 
cannot do anyone any good.

There is only one character in that book 
that interests me, and you know which char
acter that is. And here we have the very 
university, which, with such academic per
sistence as it possesses, has always stood for 
the same holy scriptures and has demanded 
for hundreds of years that an examination 
in them must be part of a matriculating 
program—or no degree. Now—it says it 
doesn’t want any more of it. More than 
that, by that one statement, it casts aside 
its belief in the integrity of the bible book. 
It says that a study of it hinders its stu
dents. It says it is antiquated. And rightly 
so. But consider the poor students who for 
so long have had to take an examination in 
these same scriptures, before they were 
allowed to graduate. 1 made the statement 
in a recent issue of this magazine, that what 
was taught in college today, was very apt 
to be discarded tomorrow. This Oxford re
lease proves me to be right.

It does not make me feel too bad though 
to have the world s leading English uni
versity come out flatfooted and make the 
same statement 1 have been making ever
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since beginning to edit this magazine. It 
proves me to be correct, and while there are 
those of academic persuasion who would 
like to question my ability and other qual
ifications, these must all be silenced in the 
face of this statement from Oxford univers
ity. This means that the bible is dead in 
the British Empire. It means that it has no 
further authority. That’s mighty significant. 
Scarcely a week passes that I do not receive 
a letter from some student in England, ask
ing me why I do not come over there and 
give that country the truths of God and help 
get rid of the old pagan doctrines and the 
old pagan book Oxford has just discredited.

In the first place my work lies in this 
country. 1 have too much for one man to 
do here, so England will have to wait until 
the time comes in which we can go over 
there and preach the existence of a Living 
God, operating here and now, and not h 
dead combination of god and a man. who 
died 2,000 years ago and has never been 
heard from since. This discrediting of the 
bible book as a “divine revelation,” how
ever, is very highly significant, and, coming 
from this source, it certainly bears out what
ever I have said against pagan superstition. 
This should silence a good many of my 
orthodox” critics and enemies—and I have 

lots of them—don’t think I haven’t.
Another clipping, however, came to me 

in the same mail, and it also has a direct 
bearing on the same subject, so I shall in
troduce that one here also. This is right 
here in America, and should interest us more 
than the other one does. Here it is:

“A great educator recently made an 
investigation of the religious beliefs of 
the graduates of three great northern 
colleges. Here are some of the results 
of his investigation:
■■ Only 53% had any respect for any 

part of the bible as authority.
- Only 52% believed that God created 

the world.
T Only 26% believed that Jesus walked 

on the water.
Y Only 19% believed that Joshua made 
. the sun stand still.

Only 18% believed th'at we should 
cling to the faith of our fathers, 

o. Only 7% believed that the old-fash
ioned religion was good enough for 
them.”

Ibis article is released by the president

of Abilene Christian College in an appeal 
for funds with which to continue the work 
of that institution. This is what he says:

“Abilene Christian College is facing 
an emergency which makes it necessary 
to call together the friends of the in
stitution. This meeting has been set 
for 1 o’clock, Tuesday, November 24th. 
The college has never had a better stu
dent body, and has never had a finer 
year. The trustees, faculty and stu
dent body are working together with 
the harmony that has always been 
characteristic of the school. Our diffi
culties are financial. The plan which 
we have for consideration will not be 
burdensome to anyone. We believe 
that it will meet the approval of every 
friend of the college. We want friends 
of the school to remember the call that 
has been sent out to them and to be 
present at the meeting. It is not the 
custom of either the president or trus
tees of Abilene Christian College to 
issue such calls as this. We would not 
do so now if it were not a case of emerg
ency. We earnestly hope that every 
friend of the school will come prepared 
to help solve the problem. On this page 
are a few of the many reasons that 
make it worth while for you to come 
and advise with us concerning the fu
ture of Abilene Christian College.”
From every part of the country comes the 

same story. We hear the wail of despair 
from every bible-teaching institution in ex
istence. And there’s a reason. There must 
be a reason—where there’s smoke—there’s 
always fire. And the heads of these bible- 
teaching institutions should know what the 
trouble is. They should be able to diagnose 
the disease—but as ever, they cannot do it. 
Not many weeks ago, an instructor in ’a 
school of religious education in Idaho had 
dinner next to me at a certain Chamber of 
Commerce luncheon. He was new in this 
particular city, and was introduced to me 
by a mutual friend. On acknowledging the 
introduction, this educator said “So you are 
Dr. Robinson—I’ve heard a lot about you, 
and certainly am happy to meet you.” I 
couldn’t resist taking a gentle rub at him 
in a friendly way, and I said to him: “It’s 
not so good for you to be eating dinner in 
the next chair to such an atheist as I am— 
is it?”
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—

This fellow is a wonderful scout, how
ever, and he replied: “Say—if you’re an 
atheist we are going to be good friends,” 
and he shook hands with me again. The 
conversation eased along during dinner, and 
this brother, who has enough degrees after 
his name to hang an ox, finally said that we 
at least knew our "stuff” where the bible 
and the Christian religion was concerned. 
We discussed the four gospels, and 1 asked 
this fine fellow if it were not a fact that 
these four gospels were forgeries in that they 
had titles to which they had no right. His 
reply was very diplomatic. This is what 
he said: “Well—1 should hardly say that 
they were forgeries—I would say that the 
authorship of them was unknown.” 1 did 
not prolong the argument as 1 considered 
that statement an admission that my state
ment of forgery was absolutely correct. If 
the authorship is unknown, then why are 
the bible schools foisting them off onto us as 
being written by Matt.. Mk., Lk.. and Jn.

A little later in the afternoon, when the 
meeting was breaking up, this brother, in 
leaving me, put his arm around my shoul
ders, and said: “I want to get to know you 
—you’re certainly all right. In fact—I am 
doing the very same thing you are doing, 
only I am doing it from the inside of the 
structure itself, whereas you are out on the 
firing-line dealing with the public and put
ting the truths into their hands. / am teach
ing to students coming from fourteen or 
fifteen different denominations, and I can’t 
afford to tread on anyone’s toes. You are in 
a position where you can write whatever you 
please, and it is eagerly read.” This state
ment is highly significant. This brother is 
teaching in an institution connected with a 
certain university, and is drawing so much 
a month for telling in a diplomatic manner, 
to “Christians” that their story is not correct. 
I am out telling the world that it is not cor
rect—-so where is the difference? You see, 
friend, this thing called “doubt” is eating 
at the very heart of the whole religious struc
ture in this country. In fact, the Protestant 
religion knows it’s been going off at a tang
ent, and is willing to diplomatically admit 
it. Never before would you ever get any 
religious instructor to tell you that the auth
orship of the gospels was in doubt. They 
knew it full well, but would take good care 
that you did not know it. What a change 
however, now.

1 am glad to know that this statement is 
abroad. It’s good honest doubt. And good 
honest doubt never hurt anyone. Had 1 not 
doubted the “christion” story, "Psychiana' 
would not be in existence now. Honest 
doubt is the stairway to honest and true 
knowledge, and it is always the doubter that 
finds the truth. There are peanut-brained 
individuals, incapable of thinking for them
selves, who would like to throw cold water 
on everything we do. They go to church 
every Sunday, bible under their arm, and 
they are not qualified either by education 
nor by thinking capacity, to even think for 
themselves. If the priest or preacher says 
this is so—well—that settles it—it’s so.

0 _ ... __ MBS men u laiac,
that wouldn’t make any difference to mam 
old codgers I know. That typo, howe\ er 
will never get at the truth. They will ne'er 
be leaders. They are born sheep—all they 
know is the game of “follow-the-leader. 
But they sure know that well. They are too 
good a “Christian” to ever entertain doubt 
of a story, for to entertain doubt would be 
to make them think—and that’s somethin? 
thev cannot do. All they can do is to get 
mad when they see this teaching of mine 
going all around the world, and they wonder 
why. 1 may not use the most diplomatic 
of language. 1 may not cater to public 
opinion, for 1 don’t care a rap for public 
opinion, no matter where it is. I may use 
plain speaking many times, and 1 know 1 
do. But 1 know how to think—and if need: 
be I know how to doubt—and I also know 
how to investigate a story and find oui 
whether it is true or not. And were these 
good old "orthodox Christians” constitute? 
as I am. there would be no "blind leadin? 
the blind into a ditch” at all. There woulc 
be a good deal more doubting done, anc 
there would be a good deal more thinking 
done too. And the doubter and thinker wil 
always get at the truth. Not the sheep.

All that is necessary is that a man be 
honest in his doubts and convictions. I don’ 1 
care a rap whether a man is right or wrong 
if he is open to be shown, and if he is honest 
in what he is preaching. And no one car 
charge me with being dishonest in my writ
ings. There are some local talent of course 
who. envying the success which has attendee 
mv efforts, make the charge that I am onlv 
after the money. They can’t make it them
selves. and neither can they put their finget

1
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on a dirty spot in my life, so they make the 
only charge they can make—and that is 
that 1 do not mean what 1 say, and only 
write it to make money. Well there are a 
good deal of ways of making money far 
easier than 1 make it. And if these old "has- 
beens” knew the hours of work, and if they 
knew the strain of writing as much as I 
write every month, even that one charge 
they make would have to be withdrawn. But 
a man in my line must be awfully thick- 
skinned. He cannot care too much what 
people say or think. If he does he will 
weaken, and a weakling is no man to be a 
leader.

Only today, a good friend of mine, a min
ister in Moscow, said to me while discussing 
a certain thing, “you are not so blind but 
what you know that what you write is caus
ing a lot of opposition.” Of course I know 
it. If it didn’t cause opposition it wouldn’t 
be worth writing—along religious lines. But 
the opposition worries me not one particle. 
As far as local opposition goes—well—1 get 
many a good laugh out of it every week. 
It’s not active of course, but there still are 
left a few old “sheep” who cannot think 
themselves, and so, class everyone who can 
think a little ahead of the crowd, an atheist, 
if he differs in religious views from the 
“sheep.” So that does not worry us at ali. 
I hose who really know us—and they are 
very few—know the motive behind our 
labors, and they are with us to a T. I must 
trot along, however, with this article if 1 
am to finish it. At this point 1 shall give 
you another clipping which came to me from 
Bill Pelley’s magazine, the “Liberator.’ (In 
response to many requests I can say that an 
article is due to appear in this magazine 
shortly dealing with Pelley's work.)

This article is a howl on the part of Bro
ther William Dudley Pelley, against what 
he calls the “atheism” in the world today. 
He makes several statements, all of which 
are true. I give them to you now:

“Do you as a Christ-person realize 
that matters have reached such a state 
of anti-Christ intimidation in this na
tion that no state document dare recog
nize or acknowledge The Christ?

Do you know that no President of the 
United States has yet dared to take his 
inaugural oath on the open pages of the 
New Testament?

Do you know that General Pershing 
announced that he considered the mor
ale of the American soldier due to the 
interest of the Christian men and wo
men at home—and that he was forced 
to cut out the word ‘Christian ?

Do you know that no governor dare 
issue a Thanksgiving proclamation with 
the word ‘Christ’ or ‘Christian’ in it?

Do you know that the word ‘Chris
tian’ was eliminated from the Officers’ 
Training Manual at Pittsburgh?

Do you know that the word ‘Chris
tian’ is taboo in every schoolbook in 
America?

Do you know that in many districts 
the words ‘Easter’ and ‘Christmas’ are 
taboo?

Do you know that in 1911 Assembly- 
man Heyman (New York) introduced 
a bill making it an offense, punishable 
by fine and imprisoonment, to entice a 
minor under sixteen into a religious 
mission?

Do you know that William Jennings 
Bryan always insisted on recognizing 
Christ and that this, more than any 
other single factor, was responsible for 
making his election impossible?

Do you know that Woodrow Wilson 
in 1914, speaking at the American Uni
versity, mentioned the word ‘Christ’ and 
had to write an apology for doing so?

Do you know that time and time 
again it has been postulated that the 
United States cannot be made a Chris- 
tion nation without abolishing the Con
stitution?

Do you know that printed matter is 
being admitted to the United States 
mails containing such phrases as ‘Wash
ed in the blood of the Lamb? What a 
wash-out!’ ‘Illegitimate Jesus,’ ‘Judas 
was a pretty decent sort of a fellow; it 
was only after he became converted to 
Christianity that he did that which 
made his memory an accused thing’; 
‘Christ Himself was a nameless child, 
let us get away from nameless chil
dren!” ’
Just what Bill Pelley with his “League of 

Liberators” is trying to do, I do not know, 
for I can’t make head nor tail of his writ
ings. I am probably dense—or something 
—but it’s all haze to me. We will go into 
that, however, in another article. The state-
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merits reproduced above are true, and they 
should be known by every right-thinking 
American.

Probably you did not know that these 
facts related in Pelley’s magazine were true 
—but they are. And so 1 say, couple up 
the Oxford University degree, with the rest 
of the things 1 have written here, and you 
will admit that there certainly is trouble 
somewhere along the line of “orthodox the
ology.” Yes—there’s lots of trouble, and 
as far as being a power in this land goes, 
it never was a power. And it’s more power
less now than it ever was. Why?—you ask. 
Just simply because the whole story is not 
true—that’s why.

Not a grain of truth is there in the whole 
story that the Mighty Intelligence that cre
ated this universe, the mighty God-Law ever 
made a decree that one-third of himself 
should come down to this earth in the form 
of a man, here to be crucified in order that 
you and 1 might be “saved.” That story is 
not true. In other words—it’s a lie, and in 
that it is a lie, is to be found the reason for 
the rapid disintegration of all systems of 
“supernaturally - revealed” religion. For 
none of them are true. The great truths of 
God, however, are beginning to be known, 
and as the slow evolutionary process con
tinues, we shall know fully who and what 
God is. But we shall never know it through 
the teachings of the Christian religion, for, 
let me repeat, that religion is not true. Nor 
can any proof of its truth be adduced. It 
isn’t to be had. And the church knows it.

“But Dr. Robinson—isn’t it a terrible 
thing to be left without a god?”—did 1 he’ar 
some of you say? Bless your hearts, breth
ren—you’re not left without a God, if you 
must have one. All you are left without is

a pagan superstition which has been mas
querading itself off as god—that’s all you 
have been robbed of. Do you think for one 
moment that 1 would lift my pen against 
the Christian religion if 1 believed it to be 
true, even though I personally could not be
lieve it? Not on your tin-type. It is only 
after a very exhaustive and thorough life
time study that 1 must pronounce it untrue.
1 do not say that there are no merits in it, 
because there is so much of truth in every 
system of religion no matter what it may 
be. And wherever you find truth—you find 
true religion—and you find God. And inas- 
far as the Christian religion contains truth, 
then it contains God. But those of you who 
know, know that there is mighty little prov
en truth in it—if any. There are beautiful 
sayings in the bible, of course. There are 
many beautiful Psalms—Psalms that 1 read 
every week or so. 1 love them. In fact 1 
love everything true—and if 1 were con
vinced that the Christian religion were true 
1 would love it. But you see—1 know bet
ter. And evidently Oxford University knows 
better also. And evidently a good many 
more schools know better.

But cheer up, brother priest or brother 
minister—in God’s eternal justice, right and 
truth will prevail, and ere long the over
shadowing knowledge of the Living Spirit 
of Life, the Spirit of God, will be known to 
you, and, using your own bible here for a 
quotation, the “glory of the knowledge ot 
the Lord shall cover the earth as the waters 
cover the sea.” Until that time comes, shall 
you and I live our own lives—in tune with 
the Infinite? Shall we cast off all pagan 
superstition, and just rest completely shel
tered in the knowledge and power of the 
Living God? We of “ P s y c h i a n a ”  do. Will 
you?

Read the Important Announcement on 
Pages 16 and 17

Mot every day does such an announcement appear.
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"‘D O N ’T  Q U IT ”
Anonymous

When things go wrong, as they sometimes will.
When the road you’re trudging seems all up hill.
When the funds are low and the debts are high.
And you want to smile but you have to sigh.
When care is pressing you down a bit,
Rest if you must, but don’t you quit.

Life is queer with its twists and turns,
As every one of us sometimes learns,
And many a failure turns about,
When he might have won had he stuck it out;
Don’t give up, though the pace seems slow—
You may succeed with another blow.

Often the goal is nearer than 
It seems to a faint and faltering man.
Often the struggler has given up
When he might have captured the victor’s cup.
And he learned too late, when the night slipped down, 
How close he was to the golden crown.

Success is failure turned inside out—
The silver tint of the clouds of doubt.
And you never can tell how close you are;
It may be near when it seems afar;
So stick to the fight when you’re hardest hit—
It’s when things seem worst that you mustn’t quit.

Reprinted from Mr. William Dudley Pelley’s Magazine “ T h e  L ib e r a to r . '
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Opportunities Like This)
READ IT CAREFUL!/

i n t m m m i m m ..... . ... .

Ope year ago last April 1 released “PSYCHIANA" to the world. With very 
little money, 1 put this teaching out on its own merits. The results are quite well 
known and the success of it is also quite well known. Inside of one year, we had 
requests for information from 67 different countries, and today we have students 
practically all over the world.

1 formed a close corporation among a few friends who gave me a few hundred 
dollars each to start with, and capitalized this corporation at §10,000 consisting 
of ten thousand shares of Common stock at $1.00. 1 hold the controlling stock in 
this corporation, which was recently increased to 20.000 shares instead of ten 
thousand. Seeing the possibilities, 1 looked ahead far enough to also have author
ized 1,000 shares of No Par Stock, to be sold at $100.00 a share.

In the beginning. 1 worked all day in a drug store, and attended to the mail at 
night. Now—it takes ten people to handle the mail, and even with the fastest 
known printing and type-setting machinery, we are at this writing several days 
behind. The success of the teaching has surprised me quite a little bit, and it is 
hard to say just how big we shall get. People want our truths. They are glad to 
buy them, for they are proving that the revelation of God 1 am giving to the world, 
is a true revelation. So I say it would not in the least surprise me to see this teach
ing one of the largest and most successful in existence. I expect that to happen.

Our success financially has been such that we have been enabled to pay the few 
men who helped me on the start, dividends amounting to 40% in the first two 
years. At the present time 1 deem it advisable to greatly re-inforce our advertising 
appropriation, and 1 had this in mind when 1 caused to be provided for, these 1,000 
No Par Shares to sell at $100 each. None of these shares have been issued yet, 
and this is the first letter about them that 1 have written anyone.

These No Par Shares carry a preference of 6% per annum, and this must be 
paid before any dividends on the common stock can be paid. In addition to this, 
these no par shares must receive 40% of the amount paid in dividends to the hold
ers of the common shares. Had these no par shares been issued on the start, those 
holding them would have received 6% plus 40% of the 20% we have paid a year, 
which would have been 8%, and this would have made their yearly dividend 14%
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each year for the two years. This is a very high rate of interest, and can only be 
paid by a very successful business. I do not believe the time will ever come when 
we shall pay less than 20% per annum to the holders of the common shares.

The probability is that we shall pay far more than that. If we do, the no par 
will of course receive in addition to the 6%, an additional dividend yearly of 40% 
of whatever dividends are paid to the common shares. I am about to release all 
of these 1,000 no par shares, and I deem it my duty first to offer them to my stu
dents, and friends. After that I shall make arrangements to dispose ot them 
through other channels, if my students do not take the entire amount. At the pres
ent time, advertising is the basis of this business, and it will be so for the next few 
years perhaps. After that I look for the teaching to be well enough known that 
advertising will not be necessary.

I have proven, however, that no matter where 1 place my large page announce
ment, it invariably draws people and they enroll with us. And in less than two 
years' time, we are quite a large concern, and the prospects are bright for us to be 
much larger. This month, I have placed the largest amount of advertising I have 
ever placed, and the March circulation will run over 6,000,000. I his is a lot ot 
advertising, but 1 consider it good business now to increase that amount many 
times, so am letting these no par shares go.

If you would like to be associated with me in a business way, you may do so 
through these no par shares. They sell for $100.00 each, and it you wish to pur
chase any of them, on receipt of your check for the amount of whatever number 
you want, I will see that they are sent to you as long as they last.

1 only have 1,000 of them to let go, and as soon as some ot the wealthier ot 
my students hear of this offer it is quite likely that they will want them all. But 
in the order received 1 will fill the applications for them until they are all gone. 
\\e will hold these shares on telegraphic advice to give you an opportunity to mail 
check. I think prompt action may be advisable though.

Cordially Your friend.

FRANK B. ROBINSON.

'Mimmimiiimuiiiin, i



18 “PSYCH IAN A” MONTHLY

A SU IC ID E
A few days ago, the Associated Press car

ried dispatches in certain parts of the coun
try of the suicide of a business man. He 
drove his car out onto a lonely country road, 
and there, taking his pistol, he blew the top 
of his head off. That man was a student of 
mine, or rather, he was not a student, but 
one of his relatives had experienced a rather 
remarkable instance of healing through the 
power we teach—the God-Law. Just a few 
days before this man's suicide, we received 
a telegram from him stating that his busi
ness was in a terrible condition, and asking 
us to use the power of God for the rejuven
ation of that business. We replied by letter, 
telling this m'an what we would do if we 
were in his place. The letter had hardly 
had time to reach him before we received a 
long distance telephone call, from the other 
side of the country almost. I le begged me 
to do something for his business.

1 enquired of him the sort of business he 
was in, and, when informed, 1 told the man 
that the result of bad business judgment or 
wrong management of months or years, 
could not instantly be eradicated overnight.
1 suggested a certain plan of action for him. 
Shortly after this, 1 received another long 
distance call, in which this man informed 
me that if business conditions did not get 
better at once, he was going to blow his 
brains out. I remonstrated with him to the 
best of my ability, but evidently to no effect, 
for a few days later I saw by the papers 
where he had done that very thing he had 
threatened to do. He had blown his brains 
out.

It’s rather remarkable the number of peo
ple that contact me after having fully de
cided to commit suicide. I had a postmaster 
in the south, who wrote me telling me that 
if certain things did not happen at once, 
he was going to blow his head off. This 
man asked me for advice, and my advice, in 
this particular case, was not to use the Fed
eral building for that purpose, but to go 
somewhere where there would be no mess 
to clean up. I was guided aright in that 
case, for the man saw his foolishness, took 
my Lessons, and today is a happy man. 
This last case was somewhat different, how
ever, for I sensed that the man meant busi
ness. I question that state of the man’s

mind though, when, on account ol business 
depression, etc., he would want to blow his 
brains out. ,

1 can’t understand that. 1 his business 
mine will never blow up. But if something 
were to happen whereby the bottom was cu 
out of everything, 1 don t think suici 
would ever enter my head. In fact wha 
should do would be to immediately star 
looking for another opportunity, and tna 
with the least possible hesitancy. Lor wttat 
is business anyway—it’s nothing but a 
means to a livelihood. It s nothing mou' 
than that. There are of course some men 
who have idolized money. A dollar means 
more to them than life almost. 1 h o s e  kind 
of men are not normal. They do not knot' 
what life is. Not so long ago a man b\ t e 
name of Berry wrote to me, asking wh> 1 
was that he lost money on the wheat marke 
and the stock exchange. And there s a ver> 
good reason why as 1 told this man. e 
is just simply trying to get something tor 
nothing. He is trying to make mone> 
through the rise or fall of the market, an 
if he makes money someone else loses ll. 
Therefore he has to take his chances. An 
in playing the market he is playing the other 
fellow’s game. And sooner or later he will 
lose. The cards don’t lie any other way. 
1 le has to lose, for no one can be perman
ently successful, making money at the ex
pense of someone else. The God-Law will 
prevent that.

But as far as suicide goes, 1 don’t under
stand it at all. And why so many people 
should write to me when they are contem
plating suicide is something beyond my cap
ability of perception. Perhaps they think 1 
am possessed of some miraculous divine 
power which can work miracles. Perhaps 
they think 1 have some special dispensation 
from God, which will enable me to do more 
than it will enable anyone else to do. Such 
1 assure you is not the case, for 1 am some
thing like the evangelist some years ago, 
Moody I think it was. There staggered into 
his revival campaign, a drunken man. The 
good Christian ushed naturally attempted to 
get the man from the hall as quickly as pos
sible, and they were none too easy in their 
treatment of him. Moody, or whoever the 
e\ angelist was, refrained them, saying, there
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is Dwight L. Moody, but for the Grace of 
God. And to those who would look to me 
for something above the natural I would 
say, look to God and not to me, for, were 
it not for the grace and the power ot the 
God-Law, I would not be writing this to 
you today, 1 promise you. A more badly 
bent and near broken reed never lived 
than I was until 1 put the God-Law to the 
test. Naturally, I found it all-sufficient, and 
from that day to this my life has been 
crowned with abundant success. But this 
happens in the case of any man or woman 
who will do as 1 did. And while I am 
very anxious to be of service to my fellow 
men and women, I still must maintain that 
there is no power inherent in me which may 
not also be inherent in my fellowmen.

Why was it, do you think, that there was 
such a remarkable transformation worked 
in my life when I decided to trust God? 
There is only one reason there can be, and 
that reason is because God is true. The 
God-Law is real. The God-Law is active— 
it is potent—it is dynamic in every part. 
I herefore, when man or woman begins to 
understand that Law, things begin to hap
pen. This man was in the automobile fin
ance and used car business before he com
mitted suicide. He had loaned too much 
money on cars. I le had to make too many 
repossessions. And he was broke. The 
creditors were at the door. Things looked 
black sure enough. Had I been placed in 
that man’s shoes though, 1 hazard the opin
ion that the end would have been different. 
In the first place 1 should never have let the 
business get to that stage. But if through 
some unforeseen circumstance, such a con
dition had arisen, instead of blowing my 
brains out, 1 should have gone to the cred
itors and said: "Gentlemen—1 did not make 
't—you are welcome to whatever I have

here. I’m going to begin again.” And be
lieve me it wouldn’t have been long until I 
had another business of some sort started 
This man left a family. A wife and chil
dren. And he thought that by blowing his 
brains out he was making it better for all 
concerned. But as a matter of fact he was 
making it harder. The only one who ben- 
efitted by that suicide was the man himself.

I don’t believe there are any of my thous
ands of students contemplating suicide. They 
know better than that. But if this article 
should strike the eye of some man or woman 
who has had that terrible thing in mind, 
then I want to say to them, if they are of 
normal mentality—forget it. What’s a dol
lar? W'hat a business to worry about— 
especially if on the rocks? What is there in 
life that’s worth the price of a suicide? 1 
have heard it many times said that it takes 
a brave man to commit suicide. No it does
n’t. It takes a rank coward. And no one 
but a coward or someone mentally unbal
anced would ever even think of such a step. 
As far as the “beyond” goes, 1 am not so 
much interested in that, so shall not speak 
of it here. But I am interested in the “here 
and now” and I know that neither ill-health 
nor business losses should ever be great 
enough to cause anyone to kill themselves. 
If they know God they won’t do it. If they 
try to beat the God-Law though, and go in 
contrary opposition to it, they are apt to 
try suicide in certain cases. But it’s a fool’s 
game. It’s a coward’s out. No real m’an in 
his right mentality will ever attempt it.

There is a far better way. That way is 
to know the power of God—to feel the 
mighty presence of the God-Law operating 
through the individual life. It’s love—it’s 
life—it’s peace—it’s success—it’s the only- 
heaven there ever will be.

Tell Your Friends of the Opportunity on 
Pages 16 and 17

They will probably appreciate it.
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D EPRESSIO N
1 suppose, to be quite up to style, I should 

have something to say about the 'depres
sion.” Strange as it may seem, however, there 
is no despression around this office. For the 
third time since we gave our teaching to the 
world less than two years ago. we have had 
to get new quarters or enlarge the ones we 
had. At the present time the carpenters are 
busy putting more shelf and filing space in 
every inch of space they can find. This week 
we engaged more office help, and, strange as 
it may seem, the volume of business we are 
doing today is over three times what we 
were doing one month ago. And every night 
for the past week, in addition to running 
with an added crew of helpers, we were 
forced to work every night, and still are 
doing that. Sunday too—we worked harder 
last Sunday than we did through the week, 
and still are not caught up with our mail, 
being about two weeks behind.

We have very consistently tried to find 
some way to get our teaching to the most 
people at the least cost. 1 have tried to 
make it as easy as possible for everyone to 
take our Lessons. A few weeks ago 1 made 
a small change in the method of putting 
these Lessons out, and the response was ab
solutely astounding. Three times as many 
students enrolling as have ever enrolled be
fore. And we are mighty happy over this. 
Then we had another experience which was 
sort of unusual, and 1 won't mention it here 
though, as I am giving considerable space 
to it in another part of a forthcoming mag
azine.

"Billy” Sunday, who, at this writing, is- 
conducting a revival campaign in Canton, 
Ohio, undertook to take me to task for de
nying the line of chatter he is selling at a 
good price to those foolish enough to buy 
it. So “Billy” wrote me a hot letter—and 
got burned himself for writing it. For Bro
ther “Billy” discovered that he tackled the 
wrong man to get into an argument with. 
In other words, I called his bluff and called 
it good and plenty. And William took his 
hole. 1 don’t like scraps—but just the same 
I never run away from one, and in this 
work of mine, those teaching pagan super
stition in the name of God better be pre
pared to defend their position when they

smarter than anyone else, but I do know 
my “stuff,” as the saying is. And more than 
that, 1 know something of the Power I am 
teaching. 1 will give you all the letters and 
telegrams, etc., at an early date, and you 
can read the interesting story for yoursell 
Not many priests or preachers go to the bat 
with me. Once in a while we find a public
ity seeker who wants to get a little free ad
vertising or publicity at my expense, but 
usually I’m on to that sort. With Sunday, 
however, it was quite different, for "Billy 
is, or was, a “big shot" among the orthodox 
religionists. However—more of that later 

Now as far as the national "depression 
goes, there is no question but what we have 
been coming through, and are still in, a 
strenuous time. But the one knowing the 
power of the Life Spirit knows just how to 
handle such times. It is this thing called 
fear that holds most of us back—we will not 
trust—we will not join hands with God and 
say, “let’s go—just you and I." If we would 
do that, what a difference it would make. 
Ways and means would open as if by magic, 
for our whole life would be “in tune with 
the Infinite,” and there is no stopping a man 
or woman who knows the uses of the power 
of God. A well-known lawyer said to me 
recently, “You certainly have gone further, 
and faster, than any man I have ever seen— 
how do you do it? Nothing ever seems to 
phase you, you just simply take the bull by 
the horns and do whatever you want to do 
Please tell me how you do it?”

My reply to that man was in effect that 
my whole fife was finked with the power oi 
the controlling and impelling Life Spirit 
behind the universe. I pointed out to him 
that when 'a man was in the grip of the Liv
ing God, that man went places and die 
things. That is the explanation. It’s not 
me—its God—working through me. And 
there is no depression where God is—do yon 
see that. For the mighty Power responsible 
°,r created scheme of things is a law 
t s a (jod-Law if you please. And you and 

1 m.ay use that God-Law for whatsoever we 
need in life. And most of us need lots oi 
things Of the thousands of letters 1 have 
received asking for advice. 1 think perhap: 
I can put the answer to most of them in a
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few words, and here are the words. Get rid 
of fear. Get rid of every unnatural super
stition you have ever been taught, and get 
hold of God, who is the mighty Maker and 
Sustainer of this world, and who is the Or
iginator of all Life.

In business, if things go wrong, put your 
back up against the wall, and, casting all 
fear from the life and from the business, 
just sav, the God-Law working through me

will master this situation— it will master 
this business depression. 1 hen, go out and 
do the things needed for your business suc
cess. Both business success and business 
depression are man-made. I hey are the 
result of using or not using the God-Law of 
the universe. Have faith in God. Not in 
any “judgment-day god" but in this mighty 
creative principle now. I here will then be 
no more depression in your life.

M IN U S  G O D
We receive hundreds of letters similar to 

the following, so we publish this one and 
comment a little on it. When one is placed in 
a position to observe the national religious 
reaction, and when one studies carefully 
this field from every angle, one forms inter
esting conclusions, which could not possibly 
be formed by one not in a position to get 
the reaction nationally. A picture is pre
sented which to the “man on the street” 
might seem an untrue picture. Some of the 
statements we make perhaps seem to some 
people of the church to be farfetched or 
exaggerated. But I assure them such is not 
the case. The editor of this magazine is 
very careful not to give out a wrong im
pression, and under all his activities there 
ever runs the intense desire to rightfully 
discern the times, and see if some substan
tial remedy in religious lines cannot be 
given. We are doing this in “ P s y c h i a n a . ”  
for our Lessons teach no god in the sky, but 
a very potent God here. This God may be 
found and contacted whenever and wher
ever one is willing to fall in line with this 
God, or this God-Law, for that is essenti
ally what it is. A spiritual Law, which Law 
is mighty potent to help men and women 
to the very best things in life. In fact, it 
is the part of the Law that one cannot desire 
or need anything from the spiritual or phys
ical realm without getting it—if the Law is 
complied with. However, let’s get to this 
letter. Here it is:
-P r Frank B. Robinson,
Moscow, Idaho.
Bear Sir:—

I noticed your advertisement and I want to 
snow something more of “P sy chiana .” T have 
neen for a number of years a “singing evangel- 
1st- T believe in Jesus Christ and the Bible. 1 
nave been seeking the r e a l  truth all my life. (You

will note here that this brother says that he be
lieves in Jesus Christ and the Bible, but has he 
been seeking the r e a l  t r u t h  all of his life. Evi
dently his belief in Jesus Christ and the Bible did 
not reveal the r e a l  t r u t h  to him.) But there is 
something lacking. There is a new religion need
ed, the world needs today a new Reformation or 
there will come revolution. There must be a stu
pendous spiritual upheaval or the world will be 
lost for Christ. H e would come today but the 
church is not ready for Him, there is something 
they need they have not yet received, viz: more 
of the Holy Ghost, in other words an entirely 
new religion.

Your new system may be what is needed for we 
want another Moses to lead us out of the wilder
ness of sin and unbelief. (I f  this brother will get 
a copy o f this magazine for November, 1931, he 
will find an article entitled “Wanted—Another 
M oses” and it might pay him to read that articled 
I stand ready to preach a new religion, even if 
unpopular. I am a member of the Christian 
Disciple church. I am a direct descendant of the 
great Zwingli, the Swiss reformer, so reformation 
was in my blood. T will be glad to look your 
new religion over and if it meets the long-felt 
want, I will adopt it and begin preaching it. as 
it may reach numbers that you do not reach now. 
which accounts for the many empty pews in the 
churches. Some time ago a census taker in the 
city of W ashington, D. C., found that 7,000 went 
to church and 50,000 went to the theatres.

Yours truly,
J. A. S ...................

Norfolk, Va."

Now in commenting on this brother’s let
ter 1 want to just briefly point out a few 
things and if the good brother sees this 
article he may be helped. I try so hard to 
bring men and women to a realization of the 
fact that any system of theology teaching 
the incarnation of the power behind this uni
verse in a man (to the exclusion of other 
men), must of necessity be a very false and 
superstitious system of theology. I o one 
standing inside any church structure, and 
viewing the world and creation from the
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inside of that structure, this statement of 
course will seem untrue and blasphemous to 
such a structure. But the statement is the 
truth just the same. The trouble is to 
bring people to see the larger viewpoint 
and the larger conception of the universe, 
its population, and its maker. If one holds 
the theory that a certain system of religion 
is the only true and “divinely revealed” re
ligion, then of course we cannot and do not 
want to argue with such an one. But no 
clear thinking person can ever take such a 
stand—and yet it’s astonishing how many 
people do hold just this. My arguments 
with "Billy” Sunday are all on this order. 
This good brother says that he believes in 
the “inspiration” of the Christian Bible, 
word for word. He believes that every man 
and woman who does not “believe in the 
Lord Jesus Christ” shall be eternally 
damned. In other words, every man and 
woman who does not believe in the system 
of religion that “Billy” Sunday preaches, is 
lost and eternally damned.

Maybe he really believes that—1 think 
perhaps he does. At any rate he preaches it. 
But to me, such a stand is only pagan and 
heathen superstition. Certainly it had its 
origin in the lap of superstition and the 
dark ages, and certainly there can never be 
anything constructive to such a teaching as 
that. For in the first place the Creator of 
this universe is a “Spiritual Lav" and not 
an anthropomorphic being of any sort. The 
very nature of the creation precludes such 
from being even a possibility. This bro
ther, however, has accepted the Bible as the 
“word of God” and he is basing his whole 
life and future on what that fairy-story
book teaches. He has not taken the time to 
find out just what that book is. I have 
made the statement time and time again, 
and I repeat it here, that that book is a huge 
and gigantic pagan forgery, foisted on this 
country by the church, as the “divine word 
of God.” And I know what I am talking 
about too.

This statement to a “church-member” or 
a “singing evangelist” will sound like the 
rankest heresy—but again I repeat that it 
is impossible to study in an unbiased man
ner, free from theological influence, that 
book, and not come to the same conclusion 
I have, and with me perhaps the greatest 
thinkers this world has. They are all of the 
same opinion. So this brother must first

see, before he can ever get even a faint 
glimpse of the truth, that all such supersti
tion must be put away from the life and out 
of existence. It may seem impossible that 
right here in fair America, this entire church 
structure of every denomination is operat
ing under false pretenses, but I assure you 
that such is a fact. Take the Catholic stand 
for instance; there we have an organization 
which conducts its services in Latin—no one 
can understand what they are talking about. 
It robes its agents in black night-shirts, and 
they peregrinate around the “house of god’ 
with a cross in their hands, amongst candles, 
holy water, etc. Then we have a man in 
Rome who professes to be God’s only Agent 
or Vice-Regent of this earth—the Pope of 
the whole world. Any thinking man knows 
that such practices are utterly asinine as far 
as finding God goes—for the Creative Law 
of this universe does not operate through 
any one human being nor through any one 
religious denomination. And no one capa
ble of independent thinking can ever follow 
such a system of fraud as that is.

testants too. In fact, it is next to impossible 
for anyone making a profession of “super- 
naturally-revealed” religion, to know any
thing at all about God—the real Creator of 
this universe. These differing systems of 
religion try to tell us that a few thousand 
years ago, their god did this and did that, 
and so on and so forth. As a matter of fact, 
aowever this old globe and millions of other 
globes have been revolving in their orbits 
or billions of ages. From everlasting to 

everlasting is God. Away back to distances 
vour mind cannot conceive—-is God. And 
he only way God can be known is by a 

quiet thinking meditation on life itself, and 
on nature itself, and on the starry heavens, 
and on the “leadings” of this mighty Life 
 ̂pint we of Psychiana” teach. God is not 
ii-.m̂ ii °Unc! ln Lord’s suppers” nor in bap- 
in in ser.vl?es at alk Nor can he be found 
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There are still a few men left yet who are 
able to do a little independent thinking, and 
who are not afraid to delve a little hit into 
the spiritual realm where Cod is. And these 
good fellows know very well what an insult 
to God the activities of the church really 
are. This brother who writes me states that 
if there is not another “reformation” there 
will be revolution. He is mistaken. For the 
truth of God will always win. It may be 
hidden for a time, as it has been, but it is 
coming to the top again and in the eternal 
time of fairness of the Creator, it will tri
umph once more. It has been triumphing, 
only its progress has been somewhat retard
ed by the pagan organizations operating as 
they tell us as “agents of god” and getting 
people’s money to keep their parasites alive 
without working. Public opinion, however, 
and common sense, is on the job and it 
smiles up its sleeve at all these pagan sys
tems of religion. Not every man will write 
against them as I do; most people just 
simply leave them strictly alone. 1 lence. 
as my correspondent states, the pews are 
empty. Of course they are. and they will 
be emptier still ere long.

If it would be possible to blot out over 
night, all memory of any system of “super- 
naturally-revealed” religion, it would leave 
this world w'ithout any pagan god who lives 
“up in the sky” and who has drawn up 
“dogmas for salvation or damnation." We 
should then have a world with not a sign 
of a pagan god in it. Not a church house 
operating. Not a preacher or a priest or a 
black arrayed “sister” to be seen anywhere. 
In other words, we should have a world 
with men—and their Creator—God. And 
it wouldn’t take very long for men to take 
on a spiritual power then. I think I had 
perhaps better stop here, for I do not want 
to give too much along this line all at once.
I want my students and readers to fully, 
and slowly, digest what 1 have given them. 
The truth of this article will appeal to you. 
fhe truth of God is in it, and so it will 
draw you. If it is possible for you tonight 
to get out alone, do so. Stay very still there 
under the stars or wherever you may be. 
*5eeP quiet—very quiet—and commune with 
God. Listen for the “still small voice.” For 
jhat voice is the voice of your Maker and 
U will lead you aright. 1 have never made 
one move yet since I launched this work, 
''hich move has not been made under the 
direct leadings of the mighty Life Spirit—
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God. Will you do that? Will you keep 
away from all “houses of god” and deal 
direct with God Himself

Try talking to Him some evening when 
you are alone and out in the open. Perhaps 
you can get by the sea. Try pouring vour 
whole soul out to Him, and stay at it until 
you have gotten off your chest and out of 
your system whatever is there that is an
noying you. Then, when you realize His 
presence, take Him with you from that 
moment on. If you have membership in 
any organization which requires that you 
give so much money every month to its 
support, then get away from such associa
tions. If you have been in the habit of go
ing into a little “cubby-hole” and “confess
ing your sins” to some “agent of god.” then 
inform these organizations if they come 
after you that you and your God are walk
ing along life’s highway together from now 
on. If you have any sins to confess, then 
get them off your chest and don’t do any 
more things that worry you. For if you are 
doing something wrong, you will know it. 
and the remedy is very easy—just stop it. 
You don’t need to “eat the flesh and drink 
the blood of the Lord Jesus” to “save your 
soul.” and don’t let anyone tell you that 
you do. If they should insist that it is of 
God. then ask them to produce the original 
writings from which the Bible was drawn 
That will stop any preacher and priest in 
existence. For they cannot produce the 
slightest scintilla of evidence that such tales 
are more than fairy tales. And you may 
safely take it from me that they are no more 
than that.

Even if those things were good, they cer
tainly are not necessary, so you do as I ask 
you to do—deal with God direct. For I 
assure you that if you will do this, the spir
itual realm will open up to you like a rose, 
and you will then “know in whom you be
lieve,” and you will be abundantly per
suaded that such an One is more able to lead 
you aright and keep you till such time as 
death is no more necessary, or at least until 
you are capable of grasping a little more of 
God.
................................................................................................................................m il.......

“Psychiana” Monthly
A Different Magazine
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TH O M A S A. ED ISO N
One of the most dastardly things we have 

ever seen was called to our attention recent
ly by our students all over the country. 
Clippings came to me by the score and let
ters accompanying them showed in no un
certain terms the hostility on the part of 
those sending this dirty news-dipping. It 
is safe to say that human nature is much 
the same the world over, and while perhaps 
not so much was openly said against this 
suicidal news article, a good many millions 
of patriotic Americans felt their red blood 
boil when they saw the article in the papers.

The Roman Catholic church has made a 
great many blunders in its existence. In 
fact it is founded on blunder and pagan sup
erstition—but it never made quite as sui
cidal a mistake as it made when it allowed 
its spokesman, one Rt. Rev. Edmund F. 
Gibbons of New York, to release such a 
blasphemous statement as this one which 
appeared with a picture of this "holy nin
compoop” over it. Let it be distinctly un
derstood here that 1 hold no enmity at all 
against any individual member of the Cath
olic church. They don’t know any better 
than to belong to such a pagan institution. 
Rut 1 feel that this article calls for some 
pretty plain speaking, and while 1 feel sorrv 
for the individual members of the Catholic 
church. 1 feel a very kindly feeling towards 
them. I wish they all knew as much of this 
bacchanalian structure as I know—1 don’t 
believe there would be very many of them 
left following it one year from today.

There is no love for the teachings of the 
unholy outfit in my makeup at all, and the 
sooner Americans wake up to the cancer of 
Catholicism, trying to eat at the very vitals 
of our government, the sooner will it be 
laid where it belongs, and that is flat on its 
back where it can do no harm to anyone 
other than its own followers. If ever an 
insult to an American intelligence and Amer
ican patriotism were flung in the faces of 
American people, this latest effulgence on 
the part of this "holy man of god” Gibbons 
was just that. This is what he said, as quot
ed in the papers. And every paper publish
ing such blasphemy, by the way. should be 
severely censored for doing so. The state
ment was made in an address at the College 
of St. Rose, in Albany, N. Y., and was

coucnea in the following words: “Thomas 
A. Edison was one of the greatest detri
ments to the world.” The man making that 
statement against such a man as Thomas A. 
Edison, should have lots of things done to 
him. In the first place he should be shipped 
to Rome where this Roman Catholic church 
has its headquarters, and he should never 
be allowed to show his nose in this thinking 
civilized country again.

Then in addition to that, he should be 
made to depend upon his “holy candles’ 
for every ray of light he ever sees after sun
down. The use of the electric light should 
be positively denied to him. He should not 
he allowed to have a telephone in his home, 
nor should he be allowed to ever talk over 
one. Not a sweet strain of music should be 
ever be allowed to hear over the radio, and 
not one thing with which Edison had any
thing to do should he ever be allowed to 
have anything to do with. A detriment to 
the world?—Thos. A. Edison?—think that 
statement over, folks, and then form your 
own opinion of the man and the organiza
tion allowing such a statement to be broad
casted through the columns of an American 
daily press. Such a statement is an insult to 
every red-blooded American, and it’s a good 
job 3'our writer did not hear this “holy 
priest make the statement. 1 might have 
lost my temper. But the statement was 
made, and it was published. And as a re- 
?u * .that statement, millions of people 
had their eyes opened to the real facts and 
?e lets of the man and the organization mak
ing the statement and allowing it to be released.

According to Bishop Gibbons’ statment.
' ,ls?^ c"ij not believe in God and died an 

ic r> course be died an atheist as far 
r . e °maiL Catholic God is concerned, 
tor happily. Thos. Edison was blest with
-i imanv ra,ns t0 even subscribe to the hor- 

" , t ^ aRanuSUpf rstition given to its follow- 
•md i H^  ,|V l^e Ionian Catholic church, 
full wpiwu ? r!amc Cod. Edison knew 
olic rhnrr-hl 3 • and ever>'thing the Cath- 
dled Yt 3S 1,s,rnan ntade and man ped- 
™ l v  l C°U, n l te" F'dison that'the
the^back^of*this created*un" IntelliRence *
into the hands of the p o ^ S T ^ R S
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keys to the kingdom of God, and gave unto 
him the right to save or damn every living 
soul.

You can't tell that to a child today, much 
less Thomas Edison. Only those who have 
been raised in such darkness and heathenish 
superstition pay any attention to that sort 
of twaddle. Those ol us who are capable 
of thinking for ourselves, can easily see 
through the heathen sham, and the marvel 
is to us that so many will still follow in the 
wake of pious religion-peddling priests, 
when it is a matter of authentic historical 
record, that the whole structure was raised 
in superstition and still decadently languishes 
in this same pagan and unholy superstition. 
You can’t get the Catholic kiddies to be
lieve very much of it any more. They 
know better. Their God-given brains tell 
them different—and while of course their 
parents force them to attend "mass,” no 
sooner are they out of the door of the 
mass-house” (sounds like joss-house does

n't it?) than they give the horse-laugh to 
both priest, candles, holy water, confession 
box and everything else connected with this 
cancerous outfit, w'hich is responsible for 
having in its ranks a person who is ignorant 
enough to fling such an insult as the above 
right in the faces of millions of intelligent 
thinking Americans. We realize of course, 
that the man, born and raised in pagan sup
erstition, is not accountable for what he is 
saying. No man in his sober right mind 
could be blind to the many blessings we 
now enjoy as a result of the life of Thomas 
Edison. Where the “Roman Catholic 
church” is concerned, however, this country 
means nothing—its scientists mean nothing 
the Constitution means nothing. The only 
thing that counts is the pope and his para
sites, for parasites they truly are.

I will venture to say that were fear taken 
out of the Roman religion, it would not be 
able to hold itself together two years. Fear 
of God—fear of the pope—fear of the 
priests—fear of purgatory—fear of every
thing except what "the holy father” says. 
And—wonder of wonders—people still hang 
around and pay their good hard-earned dol
lars to the support of this foreign institu
tion, and think they are doing something to 
save their own souls by doing so. To such 
an extent has this pagan institution got its 
followers buffaloed, or rather has bad them 
buffaloed, that you let one of those “padres”

put on his black night-shirt, hang his bead
ed rope around his neck, haul out the 
"blessed sacrament,” and hold in front of 
his nose his first two fingers, and at his bid
ding, any one of bis followers, be it man or 
woman, will, if needs be, prostrate bim or 
berself at the feet of that holy faker.

Agents of God. Indeed. About the only 
god the Roman Catholic church knows is 
the pope, and they are fast getting onto him. 
Not so long ago, 1 sat in the Davenport 
Hotel in Spokane, Washington, with a prom
inent preacher, a friend of mine. During 
the conversation, one of the most prominent 
Roman Catholic priests in the western coun
try came up and spoke to my friend. I was 
introduced to this padre, but gave my friend 
the nudge not to tell him who I was, and I 
was introduced as Mr. Bruce (my second 
name). This old padre was a real honest- 
to-god fellow if 1 have ever seen one. Re
membering the fact that he was born and 
raised under the sheltering wing of the 
Catholic church, I have seldom seen a 
broader or a finer man. I steered the con
versation round into channels of religion, 
and the padre took me for a preacher. (If 
you want to make me mad just call me 
a preacher.) It didn’t take me very long to 
warm up to the old fellow, and at the right 
moment, and professing a colossal ignorance 
of the Roman church, 1 said to him, “Well,
Father ------, do you actually believe that
the pope of Rome is truly the vice-regent 
of Goci on this earth. Do you really be
lieve that the keys of the kingdom of heaven 
have actually been given into his hands, to
gether with supreme authority over the 
soults of men. In other words, Father, do 
you believe that the pope or any of his 
priests can affect one iota, the future wel
fare of a human soul?” Now listen to this 
honest reply—for it surely is honest and it 
is the opinion of probably 90% of all priests 
in this country. (I wish there were none 
here—it would be better for the country.) 
Looking me right in the eye, and with a 
wonderful smile on his face, in broken Eng
lish this old padre of a phoney church said 
to me, “Meester Bruce—I believe de pope 
to be de head of the Roman Catholic church 
—and that’s all."

Significant—isn’t it? Let us remember, 
however, that it’s hard work for this outfit 
to abandon all at once the heresies and rot
ten dogmas in which it w;as born. And make
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you no mistake reader, this Italian outfit 
should never have been allowed to ever get 
a foothold in this country. It’s here, how
ever—but doomed. For public opinion and 
public reason and common sense will put 
this outfit out of exisence sooner or later—- 
and that is inevitable. You see it all over 
the world. In Italy—in France—in Russia 
—in South America—in Mexico—in fact 
there isn’t a Catholic country in existence 
today which is not shoving overboard this 
thing called the “Catholic religion.” And 
this statement of this man Gibbons about 
Edison, will help to put it overboard right 
here in America. And the sooner the better. 
Superstition. Fear. Holy water. Candles. 
Dead bones. Bleeding hearts. Black robes. 
Crucifixes. Incense. Latin services—and 
this thing is foisted off on us today as an 
“agent of God.” Ye gods—what must be 
either the mentality or the credulity or the 
ignorance of any man or woman who will 
allow either the pope or any of his parasites 
to dictate to them what they shall do and 
what they shall not do.

What a pity that every school girl and 
school boy can’t know the history of this 
pagan outfit as I know it. Fear—nothing 
but fear is at the root of it, as it is at the 
root of all supernaturally-revealed religion.
1 don’t have any use for any system of re
ligion that tells me that someone, a long 
time ago, had a "supernatural revelation 
from God,” on which “supernatural revela
tion” you and 1 are supposed to rest our 
soul’s salvation. Not much. It’s going to 
take some mighty authentic evidence to con
vince me of that story—and such evidence 
does not exist and never has existed. Am
bassador of God?—the pope?—maybe—but 
certainly ambassador without portfolio. 
You pay me—come into the confession box 
with me—I’ll fix your soul—I’ll fix God— 
for I am his agent.

A letter came to me this morning from a 
student in Washington, D. C. It is very 
pertinent to this article, and 1 will quote 
from it. In fact I will quote it verbatim: 
"My Dear Dr. Robinson:—

I am interested in your views and understand
ing of God. For some time I have been reading 
Mew Thought and Christian Science literature, 
but I do not get the results. I am looking for 
what I feel are my rights.

S o m e  y e a r s  a g o , a p r ie s t  to ld  m e  ‘the trouble 
with you is that you are seeking to be happy, 
which you have no right to. I  a m  76 y e a r s  o f  a g e

a n d  in  th a t  t im e  I  h a v e  h a d  p e r h a p s  o n e  day of 
h a p p in e s s — w h ic h  1 h a d  n o  r i g h t  to .’

I told him to take his god and go. In a shocked 
way he exclaimed, ‘my child, my child, you are a 
true child of the devil.’ I guess I am still a child 
of the devil. (Probably the reason Edison was a 
detriment is because he would not fall for this 
Catholic bunk either.)

I just want to thank you.
Most sincerely yours,”

And there you have it in a nutshell. One 
day’s happiness in a life of 76 years. Fear- 
cowed down by fear—-insane—lying fear— 
and that’s all the Roman Catholic church 
has to offer. Thank heaven those of “ Psy- 
chiana” know happiness, and they know it 
every day. And the reason they know it is 
because they know God. Not the old pagan 
who gave all the keys to both front and back 
doors of heaven into the hands of the pope 
of Rome—not that god, but the True Living 
Reality—the True Spirit of Life, and 
1 lealth, and Peace.

A few more cracks like the padre from 
New York made, and there won’t be an> 
Catholic church in this country at all. Now. 
in contrast to what the “holy nincompoop 
of the Roman church said about Edison, 
let’s listen to what a one hundred percent 
American, Bob Quillen, said, in his syndi
cated column. And its vitalily different 1 
can tell you:

“BOB QUILLEN
“He Was the Greatest Among Us, for IN 

Was the Servant of All.
“He who would save his life shall lose it- 
“It is easier to understand that truth il 

you will study the life and death of Edison.
As Edison drew near the end of life, he 

drifted into the state of coma that so ftte- 
quently makes the way easy for old people 
and those who have suffered long.

It is a state more like death than life. 
All of the faculties have gone, leaving no 
sign of life except the faint pulsation of 
the heart. I he body is like a mill at night, 
when executives and workmen have gone 
home, leaving only the watchman and the 
banked fires under the boilers. The heart is
almost still. Death sits at the bedside, wait- mg.

hrom that state Edison aroused for one 
brief moment and spoke aloud. It was as 
though his spirit, standing on the threshold 
of another world, had turned back to render 
one last service to mankind
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"The words he spoke will bring comfort 
to countless millions. He said'. It is very 
beautiful over there.’

“If religion had been one of his chief in
terests, or if he had developed a firm belief 
in a blessed life after death, skeptics might 
say that his slowly-weakening mind drifted 
into accustomed channels and caused him to 
dream the thing he so firmly believed and 
hoped for.

“But he had no faith in eternal life. His 
scientist’s mind, trained to accept conclusions 
only when experiment demonstrated their 
truth, neither believed nor disbelieved. He 
was resigned to endless death or endless 
life. Neither prospect caused him anxiety. 
He had done his best and was ready for 
what might come.

“And thus Ins very lack of conviction is 
evidence that something he saw as his spirit 
hovered between two worlds so surprised 
and astonished him that the shock of dis
covery aroused his waning facidties and 
brought him back for a moment to the world 
he was quitting.

“He saw a beautiful land awaiting him.
“He had not labored selfishly to win im

mortal life. He had not withdrawn from the 
world to save his soul. He had never been 
‘good’ in hope of reward.

“He had served mankind as no other mor
tal man ever served it, and had found the 
privilege of service a sufficient reward.

“In losing his life he saved it. In serving 
man he served God, and death brought him 
assurance of continued life over there where 
it is very beautiful.”

(Copyright, 1931)
Edison did not believe the “church” dope 

—certainly not. It is a fact, however, that 
as far as Gibbons’ religious pious pap goes, 
he certainly was an atheist. But it never 
had occurred to either Gibbons or the “holy 
pope” in Italy, that there might be another 
God in existence, which God operates quite 
differently from the one the Italian gentle
man has. Amazingly different in fact. But 
to the Catholic, every, other system of relig
ion is wrong. They are all heretics. Wesley 
and Luther thought the same thing, in fact 
one of the gentlemen threw an ink-well at 
some “devils” which were running around 
on his desk one day. However—this fight 
for reason exposes some funny things about 
supernaturally-revealed” religionists, and 

they set heir doom. The moving finger of

time and reason has written the verdict. And 
the verdict is mighty unfavorable to the 
“holy fathers,” I promise you that. I mar
vel somewhat, however, at the audacity of 
the release of this blasphemous statement 
about Edison. Of course, it served its pur
pose. It gave the Roman church the front 
page publicity it wanted. But—oh—what
a negative effect it had. What an effect on 
the country at large.

The Roman Catholic church won't like 
this article—they don’t like any of the ar
ticles I write. Neither did I like their article 
about Edison, so we are now tit for tat. 1 
subscribe to a clipping bureau, and am kept 
fairly well posted on matters religious. I 
have to be. By a strange coincidence, the 
clipping bureau’s mail to me that day con
tained, in addition to the spasm of “Holy 
ghost Gibson’s,” another very, very interest
ing article about the same Roman Catholic 
church, and the god it worships(P) Listen 
to it. It’s good. Then think of the ptxir 
dupes wending their sanctimonious way to 
the “mass-house” every Sunday to have their 
“sins washed away by a pious agent of god.” 

Over this article, which appeared in the 
Chicago Tribune just recently, is a picture. 
And it’s some picture too. In the middle 
of the picture is a “holy agent of god,” a 
Roman Catholic priest. In his holy hands 
is a “blessed sacrament.” and around his 
shoulders are a costly array of priestly 
robes. (Not much in keeping with the One 
who said “Birds have their nests, foxes have 
their holes, but the son of man hath not 
where to lay his head.) Hanging onto the 
tail of this “ Holy man’s” garment, are three 
kids on each side. They too are bedecked 
in costly robes, and in the rear there stands 
one more “padre.” Several police, or “gen
darmes,” are in the mob, and directly in 
front of this holy man of the Roman church, 
and incidentally, of god, is a crowd of dogs. 
These dogs were to be used for hunt on St. 
Hubert’s day, when a feast is held every 
year in France. The Catholic church says 
that this “saint” is the patron “saint” of all 
huntsmen. He had a remarkable experience 
one day, when a cross appeared between the 
antlers of a stag he had shot. This turned 
him to a saintly life. And in this picture, 
we have “god’s agent” standing there with 
his paraphernalia, blessing a bunch of slut 
hounds, so that they can go out, and in god’s 
name, kill some more deer. Maybe some
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more crosses will appear between their an
tlers, and some more huntsment will be 
turned into saints. (For the saint-mill evi
dently is still working.)

Think of that, reader. Blessing a bunch of 
dirty hounds, in the name of the god of this 
universe. You can readily see how repre
sentatives of such an organization are so ig
norant that one of them will release the 
statement he did about Thomas Edison. 
You can also see the heathenish superstition 
of the outfit. God—the mighty Intelligence 
behind this universe—sanctioning the “bless
ing” of a bunch of slut dogs. Think of it— 
then ask yourself how in God’s name can 
supposedly intelligent people tolerate such 
pagan stuff, and in the name of religion. 1 
repeat, 1 hold no enmity toward any in
dividual member of this Roman church. But 
1 hate the structure. And the reason 1 hate 
it is because 1 know it. It is filling the 
minds of the people of this country with a 
fairy-story so rotten that it stinks. And it 
is doing it in the name of God. About the 
only god the Roman church knows anything 
about is itself.

Many times, while looking at the world 
picture of things religious as they exist. 1 
am made very happy. For 1 see a shuffling 
amongst the dead bones of the “supernat
ural religionist.” And what a glorious feel
ing comes over me. And what a country 
this will be when all of this tommy-rot is 
forever banished, and men and women begin 
to depend on the power that brought them 
here in the first place. You do not think 
for a moment do you, that the mighty Spir
itual Law—the great God-Law which made 
you and 1, after he had made us, threw us 
on our own and said “good-bye”—“do the 
best you can.” Nothing on that order ever 
happened. For we of " P s y c h i a n a ”  know, 
and we know good and plenty that this 
mighty Life Spirit still exists. He, or rather 
it, still lives, and it lives for you and for me. 
It does not need black-robed priests with 
their diabolical teachings to “pilot you or 
me to heaven.” Nor does it need anyone 
else to take upon themselves the solemn duty 
of advising people spiritually as an “agent 
of god.” And if either preacher, or Roman 
priest tells you that either himself, or his 
church, exists by special dispensation of 
divine truth, given only to that church or 
to him, you tell that man he’s a liar.

For God is Law. A mighty operating 
Spiritual Law. And the priest has not been 
born yet that has anything more to do with 
God than anyone else. The god the Catho
lic church have is a fictitious being that 
never existed. The whole structure is found
ed on lies and on hypocrisy. The only thing 
that sustains it is fear, and the superstition 
of their dupes. And that’s fast dying. And 
to any priest anywhere, and to the pope of 
Rome himself, my closing word is this: 
Keep your heathen superstition inside your 
own structure—don’t come out publicly 
blaspheming such Americans as Thomas A. 
Edison. For the chances are that this hu
man benefactor knew more of the Spirit of 
God than your whole caboodle will ever 
know. What have you and your pagan 
church ever done for this country, other than 
to keep the people cowed down before the 
pope, under threat of purgatory. What sci
entific experiments have you conductedr 
What actual benefit have you ever been to 
mankind? Outside of the murdering of a 
few millions of “heretics,” what good has 
your heathen teaching ever done anyone? 
Could you give us the electric light? I 
don t think so—you love candles too much 
— holy candles. Have you ever turned a 
linger towards giving us some real fact of 
the mighty Maker of this universe—God? 
By what right do you foist yourself off as 
a holy” church? You are “holy” all right. 
1uj, wholly” wrong. No—Mr. Pope— 
anti Mr. Padre, get wise to yourself—get 
on to the fact that your pagan dope is not 
'elcome in this country any more. And get 

on to the further fact that Americans resent 
•ih°rf'^n Publishing such a statement
thrmoh Ŝ Ch Amer'cans as Edison-even
“icront /*e j t,fement t>e released by an agent ot god.

_______  i t i v i l  V. 1 W U 1 U  W .

this subject, but 1 won’t say any more 
1 think 1 have said enough anyhow 
once. But that's the way we feel about 
brazen attempt of a foreign church or 
ization to come into this country and tr 
malign the sacred name of one of its 
most benefactors. And we have a rig! 
feel this way about it too. May the mi 
Life Spirit hasten the day when every 
American gets wise to the way he or si 
being hoodooed by this foreign outfit, w 
is being kicked out of every country v. 
it has a stronghold.
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ARE YOU AN ■ ■ ■ 
ENSLAVED GOD?

Are You Blinded to the T ru th ?

Are all the world’s benefits just beyond your 
reach? Are you held fast to one position in life, 
one line of work, one narrow' margin of income? 
Is the great cry of the “SELF WITHIN” for free
dom and personal pow'er. choked into stillness by 
vour limitations?

A NEW FREE BOOK
Come, lay your biases, doubt, and hesitancy 

aside! Learn the truth of YOUR POSSIBILITIES 
as soon as you free the inner self from its prison. 
Out of the grateful hearts of thousands in many 
lands have been set aside funds to pay for the 
printing and mailing of a strange message of Hope 
and Help. The Rosicrucians, a practical brother
hood of learning and instruction, will see that this 
book is sent you. It is called the “Light of Egypt.” 
and it tells how the secrets of Nature and of man’s 
mind have been preserved since the days of Egypt’s 
great power—and HOW YOU, in the privacy of 
your home, may study these simple laws to OVER
THROW OBSTACLES IN LIFE, widen your circle 
of personal power and COMMAND A REALIZA
TION OF YOUR DESIRES. Address the Librarian 
below and get a copy of this book at once if you 
are really sincere in your request.

Librarian C. U. B.
ROSICRUCIAN BROTHERHOOD

( A M O R C l

SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA 
(Perpetuating the original Rosicrucian Teachings)
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SPECIAL NOTICE
On account of the press of my 

time, I have not been able to an
swer questions this month. Next 
month though I shall have this 
department back again.

F. B. R o b i n s o n .

WILLIAM 1). PELLEY
There lies at my elbow as I write this, 

a letter from a Mr. O. E. Robbins, assistant 
editor of Mr. Pelley’s Liberator magazine. 
In this letter Mr. Robbins makes the fol
lowing statement: “May 1 ask that you re
frain from publishing the article to which 
you refer regarding Mr. Pelley and his 
work, for we do not feel that you are in a 
position to handle such an article authori
tatively, as you are not close enough to it. 
and if handled otherwise it is a detriment 
rather than a help.” This letter came to 
me a few days ago. Mr. Robbins having 
seen in a recent issue of this magazine, the 
statement that I was shortly to write in 
response to many requests, my opinion of 
Mr. Pellev and his “League of Liberators,” 
or whatever he calls it.

Like Will Rogers, all we know is what we 
see in the papers, and all we know of Mr 
Pelley’s work is what we see in his maga
zine. It may be granted, however, that we 
can read intelligently whenever we find 
something intelligent to read, and Mr. Rob
bins, when he sees this article, must under
stand that it is written and based upon what 
has appeared in his magazine. Surely I 
can form an opinion of the work through 
that can I not? It is a fact that many of 
my students have written asking me what 
I think of Mr. Pelley’s work, and for some 
time I have been on the verge of writing 
an article covering that work. 1 am sorry 
to not be able to comply with Mr. Robbins’ 
request and refrain from publishing this 
article, but too many of my students, like 
myself, want to know what all this “Pelley- 
ism” is about.

I am free to admit that I can’t make head 
nor tail of it, and Mr. Robbins is correct 
when he states that I am not close to the 
work. I have read every issue of that mag
azine from cover to cover, and still I can’t 
for the life of me get what it is that Mr. 
Pelley is trying to do. I can’t get his mes
sage at all. He says that his articles are 
“psychically received,” and I wonder 
whether that means that they are originated 
in his own "psychic” brain. For if ever a 
man had a phychic brain I think Brother 
William has one. Perhaps I am dense—I 
may me—but I certainly am willing to ad
mit that from a reading and study of the 
Liberator, it certainly is all dutch to me. 
Mr. Pelley came into the limelight a couple
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of years ago through the publication of an 
article in the American Magazine called 
“My seven minutes in eternity.” The ar
ticle gave the impression that Brother Pel- 
ley, guarded by a police dog. died one night, 
and for seven minutes he was taken into the 
“hyperdimensional realm" and there, while 
in this realm of the “dead” saw many things 
which he is still attempting to pass along 
to those reading the magazine.

Of course I am in no position to say that 
Brother Pelley did not die and come back 
to life again. But 1 am in a position to say 
that 1 doubt it and doubt it very much in
deed. It is more than likely that Pelley 
had been eating a little too heartily in that 
Altadena home of his, and, as perfectly 
natural, had a rather realistic dream. I 
question very much whether or not William 
Dudley Pelley passed out of his physical ex
istence, only to come back again to it later. 
There are no such instances known of be
fore, and while not doubting Pelley’s word 
or his veracity, 1 just simply think he is 
mistaken—that’s all.

At any rate, the path for William D. 
Pelley has been none too rosy from what 
we can gather since this “heavenly” ex
perience of his. You do not see his articles 
in the larger magazines any more. On the 
other hand, we are given to understand that 
magazine publishing experience has not 
been so sweet, and certainly has not been 
very successful. Recently we have received 
a letter from the firm stating that this mag
azine, which was recently changed from a 
monthly to a weekly, would be made a 
monthly once more. The letter stated in 
effect that people were not rallying to the 
standard fast enough to justify its being 
continued as a weekly, hence it would be 
once more changed back again. I under
stand that magazine has had a rather 
stormy exisence so far. I certainly hope 
Pelley gets whatever it is he is trying to do 
down on a common sense and sound finan
cial basis before long. I have my doubts 
though.

Several months ago. the ad. of Psycbiana 
was to be seen adorning the pages of Pel- 
ley’s magazine. I think 1 was the first one 
to give him an ad. at his request. At any 
rate, when the ad. came to be paid for, on 
the tenth of the month, we mailed the cor
poration a check. The day after we re
ceived a wire from Pelley personally, stat

ing that there has been some monkey- 
doodle business going on, and asking us to 
stop payment on the check. This we did, 
but a clerk in the bank paid the check any
how, and so 1 don’t know how it came out.
It was enough to show me, however, that 
there was something rotten in Denmark, 
away back east in Pelley’s publishing house. 
When Mr. Pelley started this work of his 
going, he very graciously condescended to 
write to me, asking for advice on how to 
put it over. My success at that time had 
become pretty well known, and 1 suppose 
that was the reason Pelley wrote me. Any
how, he did write, and he did ask for my 
opinion on how to put his deal over.

We gave him the very best of our ad
vice, and furthermore we ran a page ad. in 
our own magazine for him. The advice, 
however, evidently was not accepted, for 
Pelley did everything we suggested that he 
should not do. That’s O.K. with us, how
ever. He asked for my advice and he re
ceived it. It was his privilege to either 
accept or reject it, which ever he chose to 
do. 1 am just a little bit vain here perhaps, 
for I am of the opinion that if Pelley had 
have followed my advice in his business, he 
would have had a lot plainer and easier 
sailing than he has had. First the maga
zine lapsed an issue or two. Then it came 
out as a regularly. Then it became a week
ly. Now it is back to a monthly again, and 
where we shall go from here no one knows 
but we hope for the very best for him, pro
vided of course that he has an understand
able message that everyone can grasp, and 
that will do good to whoever reads it. Per
sonally, let me repeat, I must be quite 
ignorant and dense, for 1 admit that I can
not make sense out of his magazine.

Now Pelley is digging into Washing- 
on, D . and is introducing into the mag- 
azine a series of articles dealing with pol
itics. And here once more Brother Pelley 
is wrong as we see it. If Pelley died, and 
went into the nether regions inhabited by 
S °f tl?e- deParted dead, and if

b-ick tn th;UneXfi!ained manner he came 
r i p ! 2 again' lhen he has plentv to do explaining and telling us just what

goes on ,n that realm in which Pelley says 
he spent seven minutes. One can learn and 
~  t  .w.h.ole '»• *  seven minutes"andshould like we
ones on in thni to know just whatgoes on in that spirit realm about which
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Pelley must know so much. Never mind 
politics at Washington, Bill, but tell us just 
how you receive these articles from the 
“psychic" realm. Maybe 1 can tap into 
that realm also. For the Lord knows 1 do 
enough writing for one man, and I surely 
would welcome someone who could lift the 
load from my shoulders a little bit. In
stead of doing this, however. Pelley starts 
what he calls the “League of Christian Econ
omists," and he has his headquarters in 
Washington, D. C.

A piece of this literature lays before me 
now. This is what he says in part: "A time 
of terrible disillusionment awaits the Amer
ican people as the winter continues and that 
it is only a question of weeks before the 
nation is rocked by revelations beside which 
the Teapot Dome scandal was but a temp
est in a teapot.—I tell you in ringing tones 
that you are not being given the truth by 
your newspapers or political representatives 
about the real cause of your sufferings.—I 
counsel no strife or bloodshed. I would stir 
up no hate. But 1 do believe in the right 
kind of publicity for evil, that innocent peo
ple may know what to avoid. I am issuing 
a clarion call to every man to whom this 
comes, with an iota of the blood of the 
Green Mountain boys in his veins, or every 
woman with the blood of those wives who 
stood by their men in every crisis in Amer
ican history, to rise up now and give 100% 
support to those who are not afarid to light 
a great light (presumably Pelley) in a 
world that is black with the shadows of per
version. Take me at my word for the pres
ent and gauge my veracity by the character 
of the opposition increasingly raised against
me.

From this effusion one would judge 
that some master calamity was about to 
overtake America. Pelley gives the impres
sion that he has “inside information” re
garding this great catastrophe about to 
come over fair America. So 1 wrote to 
Pelley personally, asking him to tell me in 
confidence just what this “great cataclysm” 
was. Here is his reply:

"Dear Dr. Robinson:—Mr. Pelley asked 
me to reply to your letter of December 14th. 
as he is so overrushed with weighty matters 
that he has to delegate most of his corres
pondence.” Then follows some more re
marks from Mr. Robbins, but not a word 
about the question I asked him. Not a

word about any coming calamity whatso
ever. Nothing but a request that I refrain 
from publishing this article, which request 
I am complying with bv publishing it. In 
the first place, I don’t believe that William 
Dudley Pelley is any busier than 1 am. Nor 
do I believe that he has as many followers 
as I have. Certainly his work, which start
ed just a little while after mine did, has not 
gone into over seventy different countries 
in one year. And yet I am able to person
ally answer every letter written to me from 
my students. I am able to write everything 
for this magazine. I am able to write a 
new twenty-lesson course. I am able to 
write a Brotherhood lesson every second 
week. I am able to successfully pioneer 
this movement to greater heights, and still 
I find time to meet everyone who calls on 
me.

Nor do I believe that Bill Pelley has any 
“weightier” matters on his mind than I 
have. When a man gets so busy with 
“weighty matters” that he has to “delegate” 
most of his correspondence, then either that 
man is obsessed with an exaggerated sense 
of his own importance or he is making a 
tremendous mark in the world. We do not 
believe from what we have read of Pelley’s 
writings that he is going to make very much 
of a mark on the world. He may, but it 
is my personal opinion that he will not. 
For before any man can make his mark 
on the world he must have a message. And 
the public must be able to understand that 
message. This they cannot do in the case 
of Pelley, and to me, these veiled insinua
tions about what is to happen this winter 
which will rock the world, that I say, to me 
is propaganda. I wouldn’t be a bit sur
prised if some promoter didn’t have hold of 
Pelley and used him for his own ends.

What connection there is between “psy
chically received” and political corruption 
at Washington, I don’t see. Nor would 
Pelley tell me. I asked the man in con
fidence just what he had up his sleeve, and 
he “delegated” the reply to someone else, 
whose only allusion to the matter was a 
request that I don’t write anything about 
him and his work. Whenever Pelley has 
written to me he has had a personal an
swer. I have not “delegated” his letters 
to anyone, but have given him the very 
best of my advice. However, Pelley is 
running his own show. He says he is going



32 PSYCH I ANA” MONTHLY

to start a "college" soon. So did Bryan at 
the Stokes trial. It was never built though.

Most of Pelley's writings in the magazine 
are about the dead being alive, and I want 
to say to Mr. Pelley right here and now 
that neither he nor anyone else knows 
whether the dead are alive or not. I le will 
probably come back at me by stating that 
he knows that they are alive because he 
died for seven minutes and then came back 
to tell us about it. To that statement 1 
shall reply: "All right. Brother Pelley—1 
believe you—but you go tell that to the 
Marines.” A long desertation about “mes
sages from the dead” is neither scientific 
nor enlightening. Nor can it ever do any
one any good. For no one knows a thing 
about this realm of the “dead.” No one. 
Not even Pelley. And just as long as his 
labors and his magazine are devoted to “the 
dead” then 1 am afraid that there can be 
nothing much in the success line for him. 
1 ask him when he reads this, to register 
this little prediction and see how far from 
the mark 1 come.

If there were anything enlightening in 
Pelley’s message I think I should get it. 
But I don’t get it at all. As far as his 
"League of Liberators” goes. I have letters 
from quite a few of them asking it they 
cannot present Psychiana in their respective 
towns. No. It can’t be done, Brother 
Pelley. This dealing with the dead only 
appeals to “dead” ones. If you know any
thing at all about a Living God, who can 
do things now and here, then get busy and 
let’s have some information about that. For 
neither you, nor I. nor any created soul 
knows a single thing of what goes on “be
yond the tomb” and therefore it’s all specu
lation. People today don't want to spec
ulate, they want to know. Nor are they 
interested in anything transpiring in Wash
ington. D. C. They want to know some
thing about the Living. Vital Power of 
God. And you evidently haven't that mes
sage Mr. Pelley. So again my advice to 
you is to go get a message first, then put 
your business on a sound financial basis, 
then, and only then will the people come 
to you.
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“THE GOD 
NOBODY KNOWS”

DR. FRANK B. ROBINSON’S 
REVOLUTIONARY BOOK,

This book is creating a sensation among so-called "Christian' people as Dr. Robin

son denies in this book that the "Church" as it exists today, knows anything at 
all about the Real God as He exists. Dr. Robinson claims that there is in existence 

a God about which the "Church" knows absolutely nothing. He believes that the 
God the church preaches is a traditional and human-made God, a million miles 
removed from the real God as He actually exists and operates. Dr. Robinson be

lieves that the New Psychology, in teaching the "subconscious mind” has come a 
step short of the actual truth as it exists. He believes there is in existence in this 
world, an unseen power—so dynamic in itself that all other powers and forces fade 

into insignificance beside it. He believes

There is in Existence a God the 
Church Knows Nothing About

'GOD/' He has certainly called a spade a spade and has tried very hard to h w w h o a n d  
what “GOD” actually is. If Dr. Robinson Is correct In his reasoning, then the entire 
living in utter ignorance of the most dynamic power ever seen—the Power of Goa. 
lieves that there Is absolutely no right thing 
which this mighty power of God cannot give 
to those who know how to take It right here 
and now. The Doctor does not believe that we 
have to wait till we get to “heaven” to know 
God—and the fullness of His power and His 
ability and willingness to give us the things 
our hearts desire. He believes we may know 
Him and obtain these desired things while on 
this earth. THE BOOK SELLS FOR $5.00.
The available copies of It will be sent to those 
desiring it In the order of their applications.

: Kindly man me at once “THE GOD i
|  NOBODY KNOWS.”
5 □  Money enclosed. □  Send C. O. D. :
j NAME____ _____ _______________________ f
= Street Address........ ................ ... ................... |
i City.________________ State____________E
|  Print plainly and send to "PSVCHIANA” |  

Moscow, Idaho
t i i i i M i i i i i i i i i i i i n  i t  h i  m i  111111111 m  m i l l  11111111111111 m i  i i  i m i i 7



— D O N 'T  SAY— -

OPPORTUNITY
NEVER K N O C K S 
A T YOUR D O O R

READ PAGES 16 and 17

AND THEN ACT QUICKLY
IF YOU W A N T  T O  BENEFIT


