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A Christian Scientist Among Reformers 

r-.3 
I called upon Mrs A, the moral impetus of the Temperance 

movement. She received me with a cordial handshake, remarking 
that she had heard of this new craze of C.S., but thought it 
rather too intangible for practical reform. She wanted to know 
how it could possibly interest or benefit the class she was 
laboring to save, the men who were sacrificing their families, 
their honor, their everything that man holds dear, to this 
terrible appetite for liquor. How it could lessen crime, committed 
from the same cause, "For the one great Devil we are now fighting, 

II you, know, is Whiskey. 

"Yes," said I, "and how are you coming out in the conflict?11 

"We are working hard and straining every point to gain the 
ballot for the next Presidential election; that gained, we shall 
bind him in the strong chains of Prohibition and cast him into 

II the bottomless pit. 

"But in the meantime what of the suffering families, the 
increase of crime, and the poor wretches themselves, have you no 
immediate remedies"? 

11 None that are very available, there are the Temperance 
Societies, and the pledges, but the poor drinker seemB to have 
lost all power of will so that his.word, though he bind it with 
an oath, falls before his appetite." 

"And can you trust no power but the Ballot"? 

"None, the Tempter must be annihilated. God, Himself, cannot 
reach a poor wretch full of bad whiskey. 11 

''Would you willingly work for the individual reformation of 
these men if you could be assured of infallible plans for carry- 
ing out such wor-k" '? 

"Work! God knows that not only I, but the whole WC TU 
would never stop till every man was redeemed. Have you any 
knowledge of a system that could accomplish such wonderful 
results"? 

I can but smile at her eagerness. "Indeed, I h ave s " is my 
answer. "A knowledge that is the mighty ftJIBe1:i,, with the chain and 
the key that shall cast your old dragon of Intemperance into the 
oo t t.om l.e s s pit. But to gain this knowledge, you must be able to 
break the seals of the little Book. You must read from the inside 
instead of the out as you are now doing. ¥au are working with the 
letter instead of the spirit. You remember who was to open the 
little Book? None was found worthy, but the Spirit of 'l'ruth. 

"I seem to catch dimly at a hope, but it all seems so new to 
me. I will ponder these things. And should like to meet you ag a l n s " 

I next called on Mrs L, the representative of the Labour Reforms. 
She is a grand woman, one whose whole soul is wrapped Qp in the 
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people Is welfare. "I have looked a little into you Science," 
she savs. "It promtses some glorious possibilities, but what 
c ou Ld it do for me? The doctors have signed my death warrent 
already. I have been given at longest but a year more to live. 
One lung gone, the other diseased. Mind and will go a great 
way, I grant. I outrage the doctor~is, ~deas of a consumptive every 
time I appear before an audience, but I can't stop for that. It is 
my life. I never cough while speaking, my voice fills any hall. 
They say its only from the throat, but it answers my purpose. I 
am quite well under the stimulus of strong thought while at work, 
but O, the pain and coughing when I relax into the common life." 

"How do you account for the difference in your strength 
when you are thinking for the people and when you are down in 
common thought"? 

"O, I don't have much theory for it, only I forget my ills 
then. I feel so powerful when I am full of thought. I could 
move the world, but when I come down to the flatness of small 
things I am forced to realize my condition, and know that I must 
suffer and at last give up my work and die of this dreadful dis- 
ease." 

"Is it any forced effort to keep up" when you are at work? '1 

"No, strength seems furnished me from some inflowing Source.'' 

"True, did you never suspect it might be furn;ished at all 
times?" 

Such a look as she gives me, it is as if a soul were catching 
a glimpse of its immortality. 

"Do you mean--'~ 

"Yes, I~ you have put limits upon yourself. ):oµr great 
moments have brought you freedom and inflowing life, your hampered 
moments, djsease. Remember the Source of this inflowing life is 
Omnipotent, Omniscient, and Omnipresent. Is there any reason out- 
side of your own making why you should receive it spasmodically, 
Realize for a moment, that the condition the doctors are forcing 
upon you, is merely their ignorant way of believing in the flesh. 
Now, you have the testimony of your own experience, that when 
Thought asserts itself the body is nothing. Decide, now, which 
is master, body or mind. Give the body mastery, believe in its 
heredity conditions and it will land you where your family are, in 
the grave. Restore your spirit to its birthright and you are 
healed." 

I never before realized that "ye shall be changed in the 
twinkling of an eye." 

This grand woman got right up and claimed her inheritance 
then and there. She seemed to need nothing but the bandage removed 
from her eyes, for she declared she had been hoodwinked and cheated 
out of her birthright, so far, and that Sense had no further 
dominion over her. She sighed her declaration of independ~nce with 
her strong right hand of Faith. And thanked God that she should at 
last be able to free her people. 
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and careless fashion of putting it on and wear- 
ing it. The true armor is divinely perfect. None 
other has protective power. Be not deceived in 
it, and after you have assumed it, buckle it on 
securely well. Is it not worth while? It is your 
desire to be divinely protected. Then recognize 
its full power to do this. 

In a beautiful home, where plate-glass win- 
dows shone so clear as to seem no obstruction 
at all, a certain little bug, inside, once flew 
against the transparency, where, on the outside, 
was a butterfly, such an avowed enemy to the 
wee bug as to fill him with terror at the very 
sight. Oh, how the little insect fluttered and 
beat his pretty wings against the glass and al- 
most died of fright, expecting each moment to 
be seized by his adversary and devoured. What 
a hard time he did make for himself. Foolish 
little bug, you say? Yea, verily, not to know 
that the clear glass was as perfect protection to 
him from the savage butterfly as if a thousand 
miles were between them. You see how useless 
his frantic efforts, his agony--_do you as clearly 
see that ignorance· and foolishness are never the 
signs of wisdom, whether shown by silly little 
bugs or the children of the world? 

rTO BE CONTINUED.] 

It is impossible for a man to despair who re- 
members that his helper i$ omriipotent.-;feremy 
7aylor. 

A CHRISTIAN SCIENTIST AMONG 
REFORMERS. 
MYRTLE FILLMORE. 

I called upon Mrs. A., the moral impetus of 
the temperance movement. She received me 
with a cordial hand-shake, remarking that she 
had heard of the "new craze," Christian Science, 
but thought it rather too intarig ible for practical 
reform. She wants to know how it could possi- 
bly interest or benefit the class she was laboring 
to save-the men who were sacrificing-their fam- 
ilies, their honor, their everything that man 
holds dear, to the terrible appetite for liquor. 
How could Christian Science lessen the many 
crimes committed from the same great cause? 
"For the one great Devil we are now fighting, 
you know, is vVhiskey." 

"Yes," said I, "and how are you coming out 
in the conflict? " 

"We are working hard and straining every 
nerve to gain the ballot at the next presidential 
election, for that gained we shall be able to bind 
the Arch Enemy in the strong chain of national 
prohibition and cast i1im into the "bottomless 
pit." 

"But in the meantime, what of the suffering 
families, the increase of crime and the poor 
wretches themselves. Have you no immediate 
remedies?" 

"Well, no, that is, none that seem practically 
available just at present, though there are the 
temperance societies and their pledges, but the 
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poor drinker seems to have lost all power of will 
so that his word, though he binds it with an 
oath, falls before his appetite." 

"And can you trust no power but the ballot? " 
"No, none. God himself cannot reach a poor 

wretch full of bad whiskey." 
"Would you willingly work for the individual 

reformation of these men, if you could be assured 
of infallible success? " 

"Work! God knows that not only I, but the 
whole W. C. T. U. would never stop till every 
man was redee.med. Have you any .knowledge 
of a system that will accomplish such wonderful 
results?" 

I can but smile at her eagerness as I reply, 
"Indeed I have, a knowledge that is the Mighty 
Angel with the Chain and the Key that shall 
cast your old Dragon of Intemperance into the 
bottomless pit. But to gain this knowledge you 
must be able to break the seals of this 'little 
book.' You must read from the inside instead 
of the out, as you are now doing. You are 
working with the letter instead of the Spirit. 
You remember who was able to open the 'little 
book?' None was found worthy but the Spirit 
of Truth." 

I next called upon Mrs. B., a prominent rep- 
resentative of Labor Reform. She is a grand 
woman-one whose whole soul is wrapped up.in 
the people's welfare. 

"I have looked into your 'Science' a little," 
she said. "It promises glorious possibilities but 
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our.only panacea is the ballot. But what can it 
do for me personally ? The doctors have $igned 
my death warrant already; I have been given, 
at longest, but a year more to live-one lung 
gone, the other badly diseased. 'Mind' and 
'Will' go a great way, I grant, for I outrage the 
doctors' ideas of a consumptive every time I ap- 
pear before an audience, but I can't stop for 
that-it .. is my life, this public work. I never 
cough while speaking, my voice fills any hall- 
they say it is only from the throat-but it an- 
swers my purpose. I am quite well under the 
stimulus of strong thought, while at work, but 
oh, the pain and coughing when I relax into 
common life." 

"How do you account for the difference in 
your strength when you are thinking for the peo- 
ple and when you are down in common thought?" 

"Oh, I don't have much theory for it-I only 
forget my ills. then. I feel so pow.erful when 1 
am full of thought Ll could move the world. 
But when I come down to the flatness of small 
things, I am forced to realize my condition and 
know that I must suffer and at last give up my 
work, and finally die of this dreadful disease." 

"Is it any forced effort to keep up when you • 
are at work?" 

''No, strength seems to flow into me from an 
inexhaustible source." 

"True, did you never suspect that it might be 
furnished at all times if you but get an under- 
standing of its laws ? " 

.··r 
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Such a look as she gave me, it was as if a soul 
were just catching a glimpse of its immortality. 

"Do you mean --" 
"Yes, I mean you have put limits upon your- 

self-your great moments have brought you that 
freedom which is yours by divine right : your 
hampered moments, disease. Remember the 
source of that inflowing life is omnipotent, omni- 
scient and omnipresent. Is there any reason, 
outside of your own making, why you should 
receive it spasmodically?" Realize for a mo- 
ment that the conditions the doctors are forcing 
upon you are simply their ignorant way of be- 
lieving in the Flesh. Now you have testimony 
of your own experience, that when thought 
asserts itself tne body is nothing. Decide now 
which is master-body or mind. Give the body 
the mastery--believe in its hereditary conditions, 
and it will land you where your family are, in the 
grave. Restore your spirit to its birthright and 
you are at once healed.'' 

I never before realized the full meaning of, 
"Ye shall be changed in the twinkling of an 
eye," for this grand woman got right up and 
claimed her inheritance, then and there. She 

~ declared she had been hoodwinked out 
of her birthright so far in life, but that 
SENSE should have no further dominion 
over her. She. signed her Declaration of Inde- 
pendence with her strong right hand of Faith, 
and thanked God that she should at last be able 
to free her people. 

Se,e1ee. 
C. S. THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY 

NOTES. 
Next class August I 1, at I I a. m. Review 

week begins December 1, I I a. m. The Kansas 
City students of Ch~istian Science Theology are 
invited to be the free guests of the seminary 
during review week, including ordination. Re- 
turning, half-fare rates on railroads will be granted 
those who receive the ordination. 

Candidates for advanced course admitted any 
time. Terms, $50, payable in advance, unless 
special arrangements to contrary have been 
made. Husband and wife do not count as one 
in this course. 

THE MADISON METAPHYSICAL ASSOCIA- 
TION, 

which was organized less than two years ago, 
with a membership of about twenty-five (now 
nearly doubled), which has held weekly meetings 
i11 private parlors and parlors of the Unitarian 
Church.havs secured and furnished a very pleas- 
ant room for t):ieirexclusive use,at r oq King street. 
It is to be kept open every day of the week from 
IO to 12 a. m., and 3 to 5 p. m., with the excep- 
tion of Wednesday and Sunday afternoons, 
when the regular meetings of the association will 
be held at 4 p. m. The Christian Science 
Bureau was formally dedicated to the service of 
Truth and Love on June 15. Christian ~cien- 
tists who may chance to visit our city will be 
cordially welcomed here, also any one desirous 
of learning something of the Science can be 
taught. MRs. J. W. BRIGGS, Secretary, 

Madison, Wis. 
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