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IMELDA OCTAVIA SHANKLIN 
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In January, 1907 Unity School of Christianity had a'.working staff of 

four people, Imelda 0. Shanklin was one of them. Myrtle Fillmore was 

editor of WEE WISDOM Magazine and Miss Shanklin wrote many articles for 

WEE WISDOM. On September 8, 1918 she was ordained a Unity minister by 

Charles Fillmore. .In August, 1919 she became Editor of WEE WISDOM and 

continued as editor in chief of all Unity publications as well as editor 

of WEE WISDOM until February, 1930 when she resigned her position in 

order to devote her entire time to writing along metaphysical lines. 

During her editorship, WEE WISDOM expanded its circulation until it was 

being read in all foreign countries where English is spoken. She wrote 

many, many articles for all Unity perodicals such as WEEKLY UNITY, UNITY, 

NEW., PROGRESS, YOUTH, and GOOD BUSINESS. She also wrote several books, 

the most widely read are Selected Studies and What Are You? Much of her 

writings are reprinted in.today's periodicals. Imelda Shanklin made ^ 

her transition in May, 1953* 
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Imelda Octavia Shanklin served at Unity School from 1910 until 1930. 
Her metaphysical activities embrace lectures, class work, and contribnctions 
to magazines and other publications. Her published writings include the 
following: 

Selected Studies, Unity work of 1921, later translated as All Things 
Made New ir Key to Life Bookshelf, 192(5. 

The Lord's Prayer, a Unity pamphlet, 1922. 
The Mayings of Jesus Christ. Unity pamphlet, 
Lesson for Young Students, Unity, 192 A. 

spirational series, 

1923. 

Good, Words, a Unity 
Treasure Box. 1Tnity, 1927. 
What Are You?, Unity, 1929; translated to German, 1933. 
Our Enchanted Island, (not a Unity publication), a study for juvenile 

meta physiciana• 

While at :rnity, she was editor in chief and also editor of Wee Wisdom 
from 1922 until 1930, at. which time she left Unity to devote her time for 
several years in the preparation of a metaphysical study called The Cosmic 
Adventure. This is an analytical study of the Bible, of which a qualified 
commentator has said the "conception of the Dweller, the soul, .and the 
Adventure is both clear' and illuminating, added something important to the 
understanding of the symbology of the Bible." 

Her last oral teachings were given in connection with Unity work in 
Cedar Rapids, Iowa. She passed on in Kay of 1953 in Viola, Iowa. 
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Imelda Octavia Shanklin served as head of the editorial department, a writer and lecturer for 
Unity School of Christianity. Born on October 1, 1865 in Waubeek, Iowa she began her 
career with Unity in 1907. In 1919, she assumed the editor position for Wee Wisdom 
magazine. She published several books, including Selected Studies (1921) and What Are 
You? (1929), as well as many pamphlets and articles. She also served as the spiritual 
leader of the Cedar Rapids, Iowa center. Shanklin made her transition in 1953. 
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UGH T R I B U T E G I V E N U N I T Y L E C T U R E R 
Further recognition of Unity School's far-reaching 

forts has come through the medium of the Peoria (111.) 
Durnal-Transcript. Theo Marsters, seasoned and clever 
jlumnist, broadcast in her columns last week this peppy 
nd appreciative recognition of Miss Shanklin and the teach-
ig she was giving in Peoria. 

We reprint in part: 
Miss Imclda Octavia Shanklin, of Kansas City, Mo., is one of the 

ost interesting visitors Peoria has had within her gates recently. Mist 
hanklsn is head of the editorial department of Unity School, that 
slque and flourishing religious enterprise which is one of the reasons-
insas City people have for being proud of that beautiful city. 
There's a reason for Miss Shanklin's visit just at this time, too, 

hlch is as full of interest as she is. And that's saying something. 
'ou see, Peoria likewise has a Unity center, which boasts a mem-
trship of 500 and is growing right along. 

And it isn't so old, either, for ours is a mere infant, being in fact 
igaged In celebrating its first birthday this week. And it is that 
irthoay that has brought this charming lady and brilliant writer 
id speaker to Peoria. She is the chief ornament of the party—the 
irlhday cake, or rather not the cake itself, but the candles on it. 
|er series of lectures, which will last to the end of next week is, 
I fact, the ring of candles that encircle the birthday cake and lends 
lumination and glamor to the occasion. And she is surely a glowing 
nd warming light. 

I speak with assurance on this subject, for though I haven't 
card the lady on the platform yet, I've met and talked with her 
nd seldom have I heard such refreshing, trenchant, stimulating talk. 
luring luncheon yesterday we discussed almost everything from the 
jermans to the Chinese and from the World war to religion. 

Perhaps the most interesting thing she told me was about Unity 
ad its objects, which are chiefly to promote Christian living week-days 
i well as Sundays, and to enable people to live together in harmony 
ad to speak the truth and be kind—a pretty good religion that— 
ad simple enough for everybody to understand. Hearing her tell 
bout it, I had a sudden realization of all the time we've been wasting 
basing after out-of-reach ideals. 

And the way she told about it, it sounded so easyl Maybe it 
ni the sincere and simple way she put it. I wish I could make 
'ou see Miss Shanklin. She was born in Iowa and like myself she's 
in enthusiastic middle-westerner. And like so many middle-western-
TI, she's honest and real and tremendously in earnest. 

As I said, I'm going to hear the lady lecture, which she will do 
•very night this week and next. And in case you'd like to know 
nore about the Unity center, it's situated in room 309, Wheelock 
xilldlng. 

D O D U E S C O M E D U E 
Dorothy Gille says that dues do come due—and that 

Country club dues are no exception. Dorothy has no 
nonetary interest in the collection of these dues. She isn't 
!ven a member of the Country club committee. She is 
merely the secretary and does all the work. 

The dues are $2 a year. A locker costs $1 a year extra. 
Here is a new rule: All persons (except those living on 

the farm) are to register before playing golf or tennis. May 
Harris will have charge of the registration book. 

Women with high heels are asked to keep off the golf 
greens. Last year this rule was repeatedly violated. It is 
to be enforced this year. 

Every golfer should carefully replace turf that he has 
dug up. In the absolute, of course, the Unity golfer hits 
nothing but the ball. However, he sometimes loses his poise; 
then he takes his trusty mashie and starts to mine for the 
coal that underlies the farm. The golfer should take care 
to sod the ground after he has finished his mining operations. 

T H E Y ' R E O F F ! 
The folks from Unity who will be present at the Ken-

tucky derby are Mr. and Mrs. John Garrison, Wilda Tate , 
Fred Allen, Margaret Kenney, Bob Marquette, Keith Shel-
ton, Juddy Woods, and Byron Ottman. 

Some one has asked, "What is a derby?" Answer: A 
derby is a merry-go-round with real horses—and not a 
Sunday hat—and, as you will see by the above list, some 
of our workers are still young enough to be interested in 
this merry-go-round. Three of the boys, Keith, Juddy, and 
Byron, had a happy thought a few days before leaving; 
they solicited all of their friends for contributions to their 
lunch basket and by the time they left they had a large 
box filled with enough food to last them the whole trip. 
Those who did not have the opportunity to provide food 
were offered the Gasoline Fund Bank. This little bank 
was quite full when it started on its journey. Who says they 
haven't an eye for business? And their noses aren't hooked 
either! 

W e send our blessings with our representatives to the 
derby. • 

H O W IS Y O U R C H E V R O L E T T O D A Y 
The above expression is a common one at Unity. Sta-

tistics show that there are more Chevrolets here than any 
other kind of car. Why not form a Chevrolet club and call 
it the C. C. ? The following twenty-one people would be eli-
gible: Alice Hill, Charles Morrow, Charles Polley, Roy 
McKenzie, Curtis Haas. Charles Thornton, Beulah Downs, 
Earl Ackerman, Dick Ballew, Jane Palmer, Essie Huscher, 
Charles Switzer, Ralph Tackett, Ted Goelz, Newton 
Braby, Charles Jackson, Fayette Drake, Louis Walter, 
Genevieve Claiborne, Hardin McKean, and Lee Pennington. 

The Unity baseball team played the Kansas City Star 
baseball team last Wednesday afternoon and won, fifteen 
to seventeen. Our boys will play the Smith Cleaners' team 
today at four o'clock at Fifteenth and Paseo. Next 
Wednesday the Unity team will play the Latter-day Saints' 
team at Independence, Mo. The following is the line-up:' 
Jean Clark, 2 b ; Newton Braby, cf; Emory Worden, ss; 
Hugh Clark, rf; Elmer Grinnell, c; Earl Street, p ; Ray 
Quilliam. 3b; Ted Goelz, l b ; Dick Ballew, If. 

T H E A N S W E R T O A M A I D E N ' S P R A Y E R 
The girls of Unity have analyzed the male popula-

tion of Unity and herewith present their idea of what should 
go to make up an ideal man: 

Hair Alex Alberg 
Eyes .Juddy 
Eyelashes . . Everett Merrell 
Nose Byron Ottman 
Lips Clifford Home 
Teeth . . .Charles Thornton 
Dimples . . . . Louis Tillery 
Mustache . . Ernest Wilson 
Complexion . . . Bob Morris 
Smile . . . .Charles Fillmore 

Laugh . . . . Ralph Boileau 
Voice . . . . Kenneth Jarman 
Good humor. Howard Colby 
Size Joe Coombs 
Wit Lowell Fillmore 
Pep Doug DeVorss 
Heavy dates. . Keith Shelton 
Good sense . . . . Pop Engle 
Dancer . . . . Dick Rowland 
"It" . . . . Charles Morrow 
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She was a slender person, material I had chosen to ap-
pear in Youth to her desk for 

Ladv 
LONG BEFORE I was called 
to Unity Headquarters to be-
come editor of Youth Maga-
zine, my own efforts at writing 
and editing had made me aware 
of the high standard of Unity's 
publications. Sentence struc-
tures were clear and varied, un-
necessary superlatives were at 
a minimum, there were few 
typographical errors, makeup 

was pleasing and conservative. 
I knew that these results must 
entail the combined efforts of 
many skilled craftsmen. But I 
knew, too, that there had to be 
one person, strong and capable, 
to coordinate such efforts. 

I soon discovered when I ac-
cepted the call to be editor of i 
Youth Magazine that Imelda ) 
Octavia Shanklin was the one 

perhaps five-feet-two or three, 
with snow-white hair and keen 
black eyes that on occasion 
gave evidence of what I 
thought must surely be an 
Irish temperament. 

Her only published title was 
editor of WEE WISDOM, but 
that was just a small part of 
her duties and authority. She 
was actually the unnamed 
editor in chief of all Unity's 
publications: magazines, pam-
phlets, form letters, and books. 
In addition to all this, she 
made occasional field trips, lec-
turing before Unity groups in 
some selected area, as well as 
speaking for assemblies of the 
workers at Headquarters. 

It was at one of the latter 
that I became most impressed 
by her lecture style. There was 
a large blackboard on the 
speaker's platform. On it was 
written in neat, bold letters, an 
outline of the talk she was to 
give. Her voice was strong, her 
choice of words precise, her 
meaning clear. She closed with 
an affirmation in which we 
were asked to join and she 
managed to end it just before a 
bell announced it was time to 
return to our desks. 

Although I had had previous 
editorial experience, whatever 
editorial and writing ability I 
may now have is largely due to 
the meticulous coaching I had 
from Imelda. I would take 

her inspection. We would go 
over it together. She might 
simply nod her approval of an 
item or in some instances sug-
gest a more suitable word. She 
helped me to see how often a 
long, involved sentence could 
become more graphic when 
broken up into two or three 
shorter ones. I never resented 
corrections as some editors and 
contributors did, because her 
greater ability made my con-
tributions appear better than 
they were by my unaided 
efforts. 

She Had a System 

September 1979 

During one of our sessions 
together, we were interrupted 
by a phone call, asking her for 
an article. She consulted her 
desk calendar. "Will the mid-
dle of next week be time 
enough?" she asked. Assured 
that it was, she agreed to do it, 
and made a notation on the 
calendar: "Tues. 4 p.m. Art for 
K." 

Let me amplify the thought 
from her book, What Are You? 
" . . . I made a habit of setting a 
time in which to write a speci-
fied manuscript. I would say: 
'Now, Lord, you know that we 
are going to need copy for such-
and-such a department. We'd 
better do that this weekend, 
don't You think?' 
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"I would give the matter no 
further though t until the 
weekend came. Then I would 
go to my desk, assemble my 
writing material, and begin. 
Not once did the theme or the 
development of the theme lag. 
Each came as easily as a con-
versation on a familiar sub-
ject." 

And again from the same 
book, "You may say, 'If I could 
teach as my favorite teacher 
teaches, and if I could write as 
my favorite writer writes, how 
happy I should be!' Do you 
think that your teacher and 
your writer attained their pres-
ent states of proficiency by 
merely wishing to do the work 
that they are doing? . . . Work, 
if you would grow into your 
ideal. 'No man becomes a saint 
in his sleep.' " 

This remarkable book is liv-
ing testimony that the method 
was effective. Some of us Unity 
teachers consider it to be per-
haps the most original, differ-
ent, and yet true to principle of 
any of the Unity books. 

I doubt if Imelda was ever at 
a loss for ideas. Only once did I 
ever find her at a loss for 
words—and even that is not 
quite true. She had the words. 
They just wouldn't come out. 

This is what happened. 

Unity's Chautauqua 

Ralph Boileau, a relatively 

new addition to the Head-
quarters staff, had been ap-
pointed head of the Field 
department. He came to Unity, 
as did Francis J. Gable, editor 
of Good Business Magazine, 
from the Chautauqua organiza-
tion—which may require a lit-
tle explanation for present-day 
readers. 

In the days before radio and 
television, an entrepreneur 
from Chautauqua, New York, 
evolved the idea of bringing 
cultural programs, lectures, 
plays, and classical music to 
areas that did not have the-
aters to accommodate touring 
companies. The programs were 
held in tents and were very 
popular in rural communities. 
With the advent of radio the 
response to the tent program 
declined. Chautauqua's per-
formers began to seek other 
fields. Ralph Boileau and Fran-
cis Gable were two such lec-
turers who readily adapted to 
the Unity concept. 

R a l p h h a d t h e happy 
thought of introducing the 
Chautauqua pattern into the 
summer intensive training ses-
sions at Unity. The notion met 
with mixed reactions from key 
figures at the School. It in-
volved finding a nearby lot 
where a tent could be erected, 
sprinkling sawdust on the 
ground, installing temporary 
benches and a speaker's plat-
form, and hopefully creating 

LNKU 

the summer carnival atmo-
sphere to at tract a record at-
tendance. 

The only nearby location was 
a basement lot, across the 

[ street from Unity Inn. The lot 
was some twelve or more feet 
below street level, and had to 
be reached by a set of stairs, 
hewn, like benches and plat-
form, from fresh lumber. 

Prior to this innovation, 
Miss Shanklin had agreed to be 
a principal speaker for the 
training school session. She en-
deavored to fulfill her commit-
ment. She descended the stairs 
to the basement level and 
ascended the two steps to the 
speaker's platform. She opened 
her mouth to speak, but the 
words wouldn't come. Someone 
else had to replace her. The 
tent was abandoned and the 
rest of the meetings took place 

J at 913 Tracy as in past years. 

A Writer and Editor 

A good writer may or may 
not be a good editor. Miss 

f Shanklin was both, and had the 
added grace of being able to 
spot and foster similar abilities 
in other people. One such per-
son was Gardner Hunting. A 
chain of seemingly insignifi-

? cant incidents led him to his 
discovery of Unity. 

It began when he had agreed 
to meet his wife who was on a 
shopping errand. Woolworth's 

September 1979 

was agreed upon as a conve-
nient place to meet but his wife 
was late for the appointment. 
His attention was called to a 
display of small books. He 
picked up one whose title at-
tracted him. I t was James 
Allen's As a Man Thinketh. He 
liked it so much that he wrote 
to the author to thank him for 
it. The reply finally came from 
the author's widow, explaining 
that the copy of her late hus-
band's book had been pur-
loined by an unauthorized pub-
lisher; that the authorized edi-
tion was published by Unity 
School. 

He contacted Unity, became 
deeply interested in Lessons in 
Truth, and visited the School 
where Miss Shanklin and 
others learned that he was a 
successful writer, editor, and 
adver t i s ing promoter . The 
school had considered a maga-
zine especially for young peo-
ple and, working with Miss 
Shanklin, he was employed to 
promote and edit Youth Maga-
zine. When he and his wife were 
packing books in their New 
England home, before moving 
to Kansas City, they dis-
covered that a copy of Lessons 
in Truth had been in their 
library for years but they had 
never read it. 

Gardner Hunting had an 
engaging writing style, com-
bining the down-to-earth ap-
proach of a businessman with 
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the idealism of spiritual moti-
vation. Both are well-illus-
trated in a book he wrote for 
Unity entitled Working with 
God, which at this writing 
forty years later, is still in-
cluded on Unity's book list. 
During his brief tenure as 
editor of Youth—he resigned 
for personal reasons while the 
sixth issue, dated June 1927, 
was being set in type—he intro-
duced a novel for young people, 
published serially under the 
title, "Brink." Later the novel 
was accepted for book publica-
tion by an Eastern firm under 
the title, "Sunrise Calling." 

It was his resignation that 
led Lowell Fillmore to ask me 
to relinquish my Unity minis-
try in Cleveland, Ohio, to suc-
ceed Gardner as Youth editor. 

Science Fiction Book 

Gardner had brought with 
him the manuscript of an un-
published novel which he in-
vited Miss Shanklin to read. In 
it he dramatized a metaphysi-
cal concept: Assuming that 
everything that ever existed in 
physical form still exists in the 
luminiferous ether, what would 
happen if an enterpris ing 
young inventor devised a 
machine by which the past 
could be recaptured and pro-
jected for human viewing. Miss 
Shanklin felt tha t Unity should 
publish the book. Her enthu-
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siasm and authority overcame 
the doubts of some other 
members of the staff and Unity 
School became the publisher of 
a book of science fiction! 

Reader react ion to The 
Vicarion was emphatic. Some 
readers were enthusiastic in 
their approval. Others strongly 
disapproved. If the book had 
been published outside Unity, 
no doubt many who expressed 
d i s a p p r o v a l wou ld have 
accepted it as a stimulating 
glimpse into a possible future 
and would have applauded the 
Unity overtones throughout 
the story. But published by 
Unity, the author's portrayal 
of some of the characters was 
apparently taken as a Unity 
endorsement of certain in-
dulgences, and overshadowed 

the overall idealistic tenor of 
the theme. 

Pioneers in the Unity move-
ment had inquiring minds, and 
active imaginations. Charles 

) Fillmore often quoted his 
"prior ego," Paul, "Prove all 
things; hold fast that which is 
good." He tells us how, back in 
the nineties, suddenly into his 
mind, in letters of gold, came 
the word, Unity. "That ' s it! 
That's the name we've been 
looking for!" he exclaimed. His 
method of Bible interpretation 
came to him by inspiration; 
and to the time of his transi-

t i o n he still held to the lofty 
concept of eternal life in the 
body. Myrtle believed that her 
deceased son, Royal, appeared 
to her from the beyond. They 
underplayed most of their 
speculative ideas, and sought 
to separate wheat from chaff. 

f Miss Shanklin, too, had a re-
curring kind of daydream that 
became known only to a few of 
her closest associates. 

Like all Unity leaders, and 
many students, she was often 

I asked to pray for someone 
close to her who was ill. In deep 
prayer and meditation for such 
a person, the condition would 
be symbolized to her by a 
lighted candle. The light would 

t appear weak if the condition 
> were serious, brighter as he 

recovered, burning low if the 
condition worsened, snuffing 
out if transition was intimated. 
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Here's how it worked: 
Jennie Croft, one of the 

pioneer teachers at Head-
quarters, and author of the 
booklet, Methods of Medita-
tion, suffered a stroke. Her 
friend, Celia B. Ayres, stood at 
the foot of Jennie's bed and 
with the best intentions but 
swayed by personal emotion, 
decreed that her good friend 
"must not die!" 

Miss Shanklin, a close friend 
of both women, in prayer for 
her sick friend, saw the condi-
tion symbolized not simply as 
a candle with a weak flame, or a 
snuffed-out one, but as a 
broken one with a weak flame. 

Ironic Justice 

Jennie did not die—not for a 
long time afterward. Mean-
while, Celia, who decreed that 
Jennie must stay in this plane, 
was—by what seems to be 
ironic justice—required to care 
for her friend as for an infant 
unable to bathe, dress, or feed 
herself. 

Unity does not advise such 
decrees as Celia Ayres made, 
believing it is better to pray for 
"either the good as we see it, or 
what in God's sight is better." 
Neither would it endorse the ef-
fo r t t o d u p l i c a t e M i s s 
Shanklin's unusual gift. Even 
if such a gift were to come un-
sought (as it did to Miss 
Shanklin) it was not perhaps an 

September 1979 



p 

unmixed blessing. 
Another friend and associate 

from that same period was 
Retta Chilcott, assistant to 
Lowell Fillmore as office 
manager of the School, who 
had a spiritual insight in 
prayer somewhat similar to 
that of Miss Shanklin. The 
problem that gift involved and 
how it was met is told in my 
book, Soul Power. 

Like Miss Shanklin she was 
often called upon to offer 
prayers for friends who were 
faced with challenges. Some-
times her tuning-in would ap-
pear as a distressing series of 
events beyond her ability to 
alleviate or dissipate. Such 
foreknowledge was very dis-
tressful to Retta and she asked 
for help in meeting the chal-
lenges. 

"Suppose you were to prom-
ise God that you would help 
where you could, if you were 
spared the sight of what you 
could not help? Do you think 
that would be acceptable in His 
sight?" I suggested. 

"Why, yes, I do!" she 
responded. 

From then on, the number of 
such pre-visions greatly dimin-
ished. She prayed through on 
the ones that came to her, and 
faithfully did what she could to 
help in outward ways. 

Miss Shanklin too provided a 
helpful formula for meeting the 
lighted candle episodes. "How 
10 

do you handle such expe-
riences?" I asked her. "They 
are welcome opportunities for 
me to know with all my being 
that God is in charge, a very 
present help!" 

Her inquiring mind continu-
ally sought practical applica-
tions of Truth. She would 
argue—perhaps defend is a bet-
ter word—both sides of some 
questions. (Charles Fillmore 
sometimes did the same thing.' 
When a new aspect of Truth 
came to his mind, he might pre-
sent it to one or two teachers 
and ask, "Do you find any 
'blow holes' in it?") On one oc-
casion that she did not write 
about, she was fascinated by 
the question, "Who by taking 
thought can add one cubit to 
his stature?" 

She Grew an Inch 

"I'll find out!" she decided. 
How? By meditation. (I've told 
about this in Like a Miracle. 
And after prolonged periods of 
daily meditation, she did gain 
an inch—with the comment 
that a cubit—eighteen inches-
would have been too much of a 
good thing. 

I only saw Miss Shanklin 
once after she resigned from 
her position at the School. I 
joined Ralph Boileau for a lec-
ture tour of Florida centers and 
on a free day I looked up Miss 
Shanklin. As we sat on the 
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beach looking out over the Gulf 
I ventured to voice an often-
asked question in the minds of 
many of us: "Do you think 
there's going to be another 
World War, Miss Shanklin?" 

Her black eyes snapped char-
acteristically as she exclaimed, 
"If there is, it will be by no 

power of thought that I give 
it!" 

In a metaphysical consor-
tium fellowship where the de-
sire to avoid voicing a negative 
results in an indeterminate 
positive, such vigorous out-
spokenness is inspiring. 

Salute to a valiant lady! 


