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every thought—in my every thought I shall recognize His 
infinitude, His allness, His wonderful goodness. Every 
other suggestion, every finite thought, every worldly 
thought, I shall place where it may be seen in contrast with 
that sublime infinitude of good. If I do this, its nothingness 
is immediately established, leaving only the thought of 
God's allness and His wonderful love. 

Does God speak to me? Ah, yes, for it is written, "I 
will listen for Thy voice" (Miscellaneous Writings, p. 398). 
And shall I listen in vain ? No, for He speaks to me; in the 
intuitions of the heart He speaks to me. I will listen for 
these intuitions and obey them, that they may become to me 
more distinct, and that through them He may show me the 
path of life. And every thought that would hesitate to 
obey His word—it is branded by its hesitation, it shall not 
deceive me; and if it deceive me not, it has no power 
over me. 

Can I speak to God? Surely, for it was said in the 
promise, "Ask, and ye shall receive." And what shall I 
ask of Him who is All-in-all ? Shall I ask that my way be 
done? Shall I not rather ask that my feeble human way 
be not done, but that His divine way be accomplished in 
me? His way, the way of infinite Love, the way which 
He has prepared for those that love Him, the way which 
God has for me, the way wherein I have desired to walk 
—shall I not ask to be led in that way? And for wisdom 
—I will ask for wisdom, for a wisdom so broad as to cover 
my every act and thought, that they may be wisely in accord 
with every upward tendency toward the perfect perception 
of Life. And for faith, that I may see Him and His way 
for me when the clouds of error would dim my sight. And 
for hope, that I may partake in anticipation of those joys 
which are yet to be unfolded to me. And for love, that 
I may express the very nature of Him who is All-in-all. 

His written Word—was it not written for me? And 
shall I not study it for the message He would give me 
there? Yea, I will search diligently for that truth He 
has sent to the world through the written Word—search, 
not with the human intellect which deceives and is de
ceived, but with the spiritual sense which alone can com
prehend His Word, take delight in His truth, and feel the 
joy of His wondrous love. 

To commune with Him—blessed privilege. Shall I not 
esteem this high privilege—this greatest of all opportu
nities? Shall I turn aside from the sweet communion of 
infinite Love that I may commune with the spirit of the 
world? Ah, no; but I will dwell in the consciousness of 
His presence every moment of every passing day. I will 
scorn the charms of the world, seeing that they are indeed 
no charms. I will refuse to be actuated by the motives of 
the world, or to be influenced by them, seeing that they 
lead not in the way of God. I will yield myself wholly to 
the divine impulse which draws me ever higher, ever away 
from selfish motives, aims, and ambitions, ever nearer to 
the undimmed consciousness of His allness. I will act 
only from spiritual incentives; and whatsoever I shall do 
shall be done only with the thought of the good I may 
express in doing it. This shall be my communion with 
Him, to become like Him, and to express His spirit and 
His likeness forever. 

And finally, I shall rely on Him. Knowing that He 
bears creation up, I shall not fear that He will fail me at 
any time,—remembering gratefully that He never has 
failed me. I shall rely on Him, knowing that He is all 
—all there is to rely on. What, forsooth, is there else? 
I shall rely on Him and on Him alone. I shall rely on 
Him for needs both great and small, knowing that relative 
magnitudes are often but the expression of presumptuous 
human thought that would measure all things by its frail 
standards. The divine demand of one moment is neither 
less nor greater than that for every other moment, that we 

should be in perfect accord with Him, for to Him our 
moments are not, but eternity is forever; and He has a 
way wherein He would have us walk, now and forever; 
and it is the one grand privilege of existence so to do. 

THE SON, NOT THE SWINEHERD. 
REUBEN POGSON. 

And when he came to himself. —Luke, 15 : 17. 

I N working out one's problems the parables of Jesus are 
found to be an inexhaustible mine of wealth. New lights, 
delicate tints, infinite tones of color are revealed to the 
patient seeker. One mistake which even the honest be
ginner in Christian Science is likely to make, can be cor
rected by a study of the parable of the prodigal son. The 
mistake consists in trying to bring the Father's house into 
the field where the swine feed, and trying to clothe the 
swineherd with the purple robe, with rings on his hands and 
shoes on his feet, that he may be brought into the banquet
ing hall to be recognized as the long-lost son. This is not 
the method in the parable. After his downfall the most im
portant thing that the prodigal did was this, that "he came to 
himself; that is, the rioter, debauchee, wage-slave, swine
herd state of consciousness had been sufficiently destroyed 
by its own self-imposed suffering to allow the true son 
to appear. It was this awakened state of consciousness 
and not the swineherd which said, "I will arise and go to 
my father." He did not turn for confirmation of his 
hopeful remembrances of his Father's house to the swine, 
and ask them their views upon the subject, whether they be
lieved there was such a being as a Father who possessed a 
harmonious home. Their testimony would have been based 
on the evidence of their swine sense of existence, and they 
would have replied in effect that he was mad; swine they 
were, swineherd was he, their bellies had to be filled and 
he had to find the necessary husks—"Don't dream, hustle 
along for more husks—if we die your occupation is gone 
and you die too. Royal robes! Shoes and rings! nay, 
naked you came to this field and naked you will depart. 
Purple apparel indeed!" Do we not often make the mistake 
of expecting the swinish material thoughts to substantiate 
the truths of Spirit, physical science to scaffold the structure 
of Divine Science? Do not the animal appetites clamor for 
more husks under the threat of death to all who rebel 
against their tyranny? 

We can no more be healed of our sin and sickness whilst 
clinging to material consciousness than the prodigal could 
have experienced the Father's forgiveness and manifesta
tion of love if he had stayed and tended swine. Let us 
arise and go to the Father,—not stay to argue with the 
swine, not dwell in physical sense, but in the metaphysical, 
above-physical sense, then we will forget those "things 
that are behind" and reach forth to those which are before, 
and we shall apprehend even as did the son, but not the 
swineherd. These two never mingled; it was only as the 
sonship was lost sight of that the rioter appeared, and it 
was only as this false state recognized its own misery and 
nothingness that the son reappeared, but the two conditions 
never touched each other. As one appeared the other cor
respondingly disappeared; there was ever an impassable gulf 
fixed between them. 

In the past years when the question came, "Where art 
thou?" too often we have had to answer, "Feeding swine!" 
but this will cease as man's true ego goes to the Father; 
when we escape from this mortal state in a scientific way. 
Remember the swineherd never had a father; his seeming 
existence was only attendant upon sin. When sin was 
forsaken and repented of and the son was happy in his 
Father's house, where was the swineherd ? 

Mrs. Eddy says in Science and Health, p. 476, "Mortals 
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are not fallen children of God. They never had a perfect 
state of being, which may subsequently be regained. They 
were, from the beginning of mortal history, 'conceived in 
sin and brought forth in iniquity.' " The mistake of the
ology has been in trying to make darkness light, to turn 
black into white, and mortals into immortals; these are im
possibilities. The true man is already perfect, the mortal 
man is always imperfect, a concept to be cast out. Its 
seeming substantiality must be dissolved into its elementary 
"mist that went up from the face of the earth [nothing-
ness]" to be dispersed by the winds of Truth. "When 
he was yet a great way off, his father saw him, and had 
compassion, and ran, and fell on his neck, and kissed h i m ; , 

and said, "This thy brother was dead, and is alive again; 
and was lost, and is found." 

SELECTED ARTICLES. 

[J. W. Williams in the Daily Telegraph. London, England.] 

No one need be a "Christian Scientist" to do what is ob
viously the wisest thing under all circumstances—live a 
clean, healthy life, and so put oneself beyond the pale of 
disease. But there is something behind all this. The 
ordinary person does want something to fall back upon. 
People ought to be satisfied with the Sermon on the Mount 
and the knowledge that the kingdom of God is within them, 
and hence their heaven is on earth, and not only in a dim 
and obscure future. But as a fact in this hysterical age 
this does not suffice, and Christian Science steps in. 

To a large extent the Church is to blame. It has cast 
off the definite injunction of Jesus Christ to heal the sick 
and preach the gospel, and so the one profession has got 
divided into two—healing and teaching—to the degradation 
of both. This is emphasized at the present time by the 
craving for better modes of healing than by drugs, and more 
satisfactory teaching than our churches give us. Mr. 
Lovell ably shows how this can be brought about by merg
ing the two professions again and by creating a revolution 
in the training of those taking up so high and sacred an 
office. We are told by Jesus Christ himself that the truth 
shall make us free. That is precisely what we are all 
yearning for, and it is because we are not free that we 
witness the disgraceful squabbles that arise about religious 
teaching in our schools, etc. What is wanted is a better 
class of man to teach us and heal us—a man who physically 
and spiritually is the living embodiment of what he preaches. 

I venture to predict that when the public conscience is 
awakened there will be a demand for such men, and the 
result will be also a higher type of schoolmaster to teach 
true hygiene in our schools. The methods employed now 
are simply ludicrous, and hygiene has no place in the cur
riculum of the school. And yet the health of the nation is 
its most valuable asset! We may at least be grateful to 
Christian Science for doing its best to bring us back to a 
more earnest way of living, and we can absorb what good 
there is in it. . . . Meantime the medical profession must 
look facts in the face, and the Church, too, and strive to 
emancipate themselves from drugs and dogma, and recog
nize that more than these are wanted to elevate and ennoble 
mankind; but I fear they will not do this until they find their 
occupations nearly gone. 

[An "Artist" in the Daily Telegraph, London, England.] 

Christian Science brought so much happiness and con
tentment and health to two friends of mine whom medical 
men had been treating for years, that I felt bound to see 
what the people were like for myself, and I certainly found 

them as your correspondent, Mr. Henry Geard, says, "a 
very loving and intelligent people." 

Quite recently I witnessed a bicycle accident. The 
cyclist side-slipped in front of a heavy van, the horse and 
wheels passed over both limbs. Of course, I was immedi
ately about to apply "first aid," but the man would have 
none of it, as he explained he was a Christian Scientist, 
and insisted on mounting his uninjured machine and riding 
away. What struck me as most singular was the absolute 
calm of the man under the most trying circumstances. The 
onlookers were much more disturbed. I for one would 
certainly not term such a man a neurotic. A faith that 
gives such absolute belief in the omnipotence of God has 
surely some good in it, and is deserving of tolerance. 

[From the Pharmaceutical Era.] 

Dr. J. N. Hurty, secretary of the Indiana Board of 
Health, delivered an interesting address before the State 
Pharmaceutical Association recently, and some of his 
thoughts will bear reproduction :— 

"Pharmacy, chemistry, and much of materia medica 
were evolved from alchemy. Alchemy started in the 
brilliant but absolutely unsupported idea of the possi
bility of transmuting base metals into gold. In a thousand 
years of futile endeavor to make gold the alchemists 
uncovered a mountain of valuable chemical and phys
ical facts. Finally, the alchemist realized he had been 
chasing a will-o'-the-wisp, and so he again conjured 
up out of nothing, a second pill. This time he had the 
idea that he could make or find a medicine which would 
prolong life indefinitely. A thousand years was spent in 
this search, and the period of iatro-chemistry, as it was 
called, passed without its hopes being realized in the 
slightest degree. 

"For another thousand years we have been searching 
for medicines to cure disease, and now, as in the other 
experiences, we see the futility of the search. Knowl
edge comes painfully and slowly. 'It takes a thousand 
years,' said Professor Fish, ' to raise the human family a 
single notch.' If we finally conclude, and we certainly 
shall, that medicine for the cure of disease is a pure 
fetish, what will become of the drug-store and of the drug-
curing doctor? Obviously they will pass. They are pass
ing now. The drug-store of to-day and the physician of 
to-day bear little resemblance to those of twenty years 
ago. I remember when tinctures were prescribed by the 
quart and we made them in five-gallon lots. Now, a pint 
of tincture in the ordinary store is the stock, and lasts a 
year. The city drug-store has changed more than the 
country store. The front of the modern drug store room 
is filled with sundries. A magnificent marble or onyx 
soda fountain and cases of cigars and tobacco, and other 
cases of stationery and cut glass first appear, and way 
back, almost out of sight, loom the ancient prescription 
case and the drug bottles." 

Dr. Hur ty endeavors to argue that in the further evo
lution of alchemy there will come the drugless age. Fol
lowing out his deductions this drugless age will have two 
chief constituent points: 1. Soda fountains will replace 
pharmacies. 2. Mind cures will be substituted for medi
cines. In fact, the doctor now says: "The old notion 
that nature has provided a medicine for the cure of every 
disease, is now not advanced, except, perhaps, among the 
Indians, the quacks, and the ignorant." 

[Alfred Farlow in the Indianapolis (Ind.) Star.] 

In an issue of late date you reported a discussion of 
Christian Science by the Rev. Edgar P. Hill, in which the 
gentleman declares, concerning the discourse of a Chris-
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