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AMERICANS ASKED TO HELP
REFUGEES STARVING IN TURKEY

W. W. Rockhill and Mrs. Rockhill at Constantinople Are Deeply Interested in Extending Belief to Persons Made
Destitute as Eesult-o- f War Upon Ottomans by Allies.
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TORK, Nov. SO. (Special.)
NEW W. Rockhill, the American

at Constantinople, Is
chiefly concerned at the present time
with the condition of the refugees from
the army end their families, who are
starving. He has made an appeal to
the charity of the people of the United
States. Mrs. Rockhill, who is Interested
with her husband In the relief work.
:was Edith H. ' Perkins, of Litchfield,

FUTURE GENERATION IS
INTERESTED IN POLITICS

Many Bemains to Tell of Pre-Hecti- Discussion Which
Be Settled Only in Manner Approved Schoolboys.
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masculines of 21 or over
MATURE the only ones who

the fate of the Nation at
Itie recent Young America
was Just fully interested in the po-

litical any of its elders
and manifested Its interest by holding
Jown street corners and choice spots in
school grounds while aired its Indi-
vidual oplnluns of candidates who were
runnina for the Job which every Doy
feels lie' may some day decide to fill
himself.

group of school boys were discuss-
ing the Presidential possibilities before
election. Of course, there was wide
diversity of opinion and they only
talked but when they got
Wilson, Roosevelt and Taft might Just

well have been tarred and feathered,
taken whipping-po- st treatment, and
served 30 days on the rock pile, bat-
tered and bruised were their reputa-
tions when these Juveniles got through
playing football with them. It was well
for any of these poor who
had the nerve to run, that he was not
within earshot. He might have been
brought to realize his unfitness for of-

fice and resigned which would have
left the Nation in the sad predicament
of having to pick other candidates.

PaV Wisdom rnqneatloned.
Wilson might have learned that he

was the next thing to George Washing-
ton right now or that he was only
"Demi-crack- ." might

Conn. She has been married to the
Ambassador since 1900.

The woman suffrage party - held
Jubilation at Carnegie Hall, Mew York,
on the night of Tuesday. November 10.
It was great home for Mrs.
Carrie Chapman Catt, from her trip
around the world.

Mrs. Catt has visited many and
strange lands on her globe, circling
mission. She has started the suffrage
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found out that he would make the best
kind of a President because he could
Bhoot any kind of a lion or tiger he
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ball rolling in some places, and In oth-
ers has merely boosted the general
cause of liberty for women.

Mrs. Curtis Guild, of Boston, has
sailed for Europe to Join her .husband,
the Ambassador to Russia. Mr. Guild
has been spoken of as possible Senator
from Massachusetts, and indicated to
his friends that he is willing- - to accept.
His position as Ambassador will not
last much after March 4. Mrs. Guild
may, therefore, look forward to a pos-
sible six years in Washington.

A typical lady of the palace of the
Sultan is shown. When the deposed
Sultan was sent into exile his wives
went with him. If the present Sultan
should await in his palace the entrance
of the triumphant Bulgars, It Is thought
he will send his women away to a safe
place In Asia. '

Mrs. Herbert Parsons is the daughter
of Henry Clews, the banker. As Elsie
Clews, she was well known and popular
in New Tork society. This portrait of
her was painted recently by Marks, the
Hungarian painter, whose portraits are
a society fad at present.

Lady Duff Gordon, one of the sur-
vivors of the Titanic disaster, sailed
for London last week. She divides her
time between London and New York.

looked at or he might' have discovered
that he has sustained life in himself
during his political power by sucking
out the life blood of American freedom.
Taft might have heard from the same
Juvenile source that he was the only
man fit in any way to fill the Presi-
dential chair In the next four years,
'"cause well, 'cause Pa said so and Pa
knows 'cause he reads everything the
papers say," or Taft might have been
informed that he ought never to have
considered running for President be-
cause be was too fat to run for any-
thing. Debs and Chafin might already
have felt the pitying tolerance directed
toward "also-rans- ."

The political views of young America
are as rigidly intolerant as the religious
views of the stern old Puritans. This
intolerance exceeds even the relentless,
ruthless, blood-thirs- ty opinions rival
colleges entertain of each other at the
last mass meeting before the big game

and that's saying a good deal.
Are Wlae.

When, a fellow, after careful study
and the Judicious reflections of all of
10 years' experience on this plant, has
decided that Wilson is the man of the
hour and the one best calculated to
handle the trusts and the tariff and all
the bad men who are trying to squeeze
out "trillions of billions" from the poor
man s pocicei, it naiuraiiy irritates mm
to hear another fellow talklnk big and
smart as if Roosevelt could do the same
thing and not only handle all those
questions, but lick them, too. Some
times one fellow is so stubborn he
won't see things your way. Sometimes
a black eye helps him to see the light
of reason more clearly. At any rate, a
good many political differences In the
past few weeks were settled In this way
of beautiful simplicity.

Even the babies took an active inter-
est in the topics of the hour. Out on
the streets election day a little

boy, who was so chubby that his
rompers were leading a life of terrific
strain, spent a happy blissful morning
in collecting all the single tax papers
with which the streets were carpeted
until his plump little hands could hold
no more. These papers he painstaking-
ly presented to chance pedestrians with
the air of a theatrical manager pre-
senting passes for "The Count of Lux
emburg." Tbe pedestrians received them
with the proper air of conscientious
gratitude always due to the cheerful
giver and as conscientiously dropped
the slips when safely out of sight.

"What are they for?" asked one old
gentleman, as he received his slips from
the gurgling little politician.

Single Tax Explained.
-- The child looked serious. His blue

eyes grew bigger as he tried to ex-
plain: "Well, it's sumfing it's sum-fin- g

'bout sumfing," he elucidated, and
looked happy again. Which, after all,
is about as clear an explanation of
single tax as a good many others of-
fered.

When those masculine beings, who
have reached the years of discretion
and shaving, had retreated to their j
separate booths at election to mark

up nice clean printed 8heet3 of paper
with little scratches, the younger po-

litical set settled down to Its little
desks at school and held elections,
too. Their interest was as keen and
sharp as a razor and showed about
the same tendency to "cut up."

In one third grade room the politi-
cal ball was set rolling by the teach-
er placing the names of the candidates
on the blackboard. These she wrote
only on the information furnished by
the children. Wilson, Roosevelt,
Taft these names came surging forth
in one breathless instant. "Who else?"
she asked, chalk In hand.

"Debs," piped up one little fellow
whose father is a Socialist orator.

"Who elser she asked, as she wrote
the name. -

Blank silence. Blank silence after
a Question is always unnatural for the
average American schoolchlld. He is
always willing to take a sporting
chance on hitting the right answer.

Bryan Geta Mention.
"It's Bryan," hazarded ono little

girl. "Doesn't he always run?"
"Naw, not this time," Interrupted

black-haire- d, black-eye- d little fellow
"its Ben Selling."

When the teacher finally wrote
Chafln's name, they azed at the spell
Ing of. it with Interest and just
as promptly forgot it. A good many
others seem to have done the same
thing.

When the actual voting was under
way, a hushed silence fell over the
room. Little boys manfully grasped
pencil or pen and scrawled in big
round letters the names that have
glorified the newspaper headlines for
the past months. Little girTs careful
ly folded their votes and dropped them
into the hat that did duty as ballot
box. and experienced no thrill at all
that at last they were voting on an
equality with man. Equality in all
things prevails in the schoolroom.
why shouldn't it now? Little childish
minds felt a proud companionship with
father and wondered If he were get
ting along all right, too.

A Judge and election clerks were ap
pointed. These performed their duties
with so much excess dignity and sol
emnity that a generous supply was
generated for the next election. As
the returns were shown on the board,
the excitement among, the voters grew
intense. The contest between Wilson
and Roosevelt was so close, that little
squeaks of delight greeted each fresh
vote. Those favoring Taft sat glum
and disappointed.

Deba la Remenlbered.
Debs received only one vote and that

was from the son of the Socialist or
ator. But the little fellow still faith
fully maintained that "Debs could
skin them all."

The final, count showed the follow
lng: -

Wilson, 19 votes.
Roosevelt, IS votes.
Taft, 6 votes.
Debs, 1 vote.
Chafin, 0 vote.
And each little child that victor!

ously clapped Its hands at the plural-
ity of Wilson no doubt felt that he
(or she) had helped elect him to the
first office In the land.

In the ninth grade room of one of
the, schools where .citizenship is stud- -
led, Wilson also received a plurality
of votes. But these children were too
wise to be satisfied with a plurality
vote. Hadn't they learned that a can-
didate must receive a majority of
votes before he can become President?
Their citizenship books taught that it
was up to the House of Representa-
tives to choose the President.

Every school does not possess a
House of Representatives as a part of
Its curriculum. Neither did this one.
But young America was not dismayed
over the lack of a trifle like that. In-
side of ten minutes this room had
elected a House of Representatives
and inside of another ten minutes this
solemn body of announced
and pronounced Woodrow Wilson as
the future President of the Lnited
States.

So, really, Woodrow hasn't anything
further to worry about, has he?

CARNOLIAN BEE THRIFTY

CLARK COCSTY. MAN IMPORTS
QCEEXS AT $20 EACH.

Cloudy Weather Only Aids Austria- -
Hungary Worker Honey Crop

Failure This Year.

VANCOUVER, Wash., Nov. 30. (Spe--
clal.) Busy, industrious, thrifty and
gentle are some of the characteristics
of the Austria-Hungar- y bees which have
been imported to Clark County by J.
A. Christians, a bee raiser on Larch
Mountain, near Yacolt.

"The Carolinan bee will get out at
S o'clock on a cloudy day and begin
to rustle for honey, and will take it
anywhere he can get it, and when
other bees have gone to their hives-a- t

night, the Carnollan is yet on the Job,
carrying honey," said Mr. Christians,
who was for 22 years a locomotive en-

gineer on the O.-- R. & N. railroad,
running out of Portland.

Mr. Christians has imported four
Carnollan queen bees from Austria,
and he was compelled to pay each
for them, "he United States Govern-
ment recommends the Austrian bee,
and it seems especially welt adapted
for this climate where there Is so much
cloudy weather. This makes no dif-
ference to the Austrian bee and, he
proves his industry by doing from 60
to 160 per cent more work in day, or
in a season than the hybrid bee, or
the Italian, which are being raised in
this country to a large extent.

The honey crop this year was a fail
ure from an unusual cause, the black
caterpillars swooping dowji on the bee
pasture and range and eating every-
thing in sight, leaving nothing from
which the bee might extract honey, so
there was littlo saved for the' long
Winter.

"Never before has "such a pest in
vaded the country," said Mr. cnris
tlans. "Just when the fire weed, the
best food for the bee. was in bloom,
the caterpillars appeared by the mil-

lions and devoured all living flowers
and vegetation on the range for the
bees."

GERMANY TALKS OF CANAL

Big Ditch May Extend From River
Rhine North Sea.

BERLIN, Nov. 30. (Special.) Tbe
German Government is considering
closely the question building a canal
linking the Rhine to the North Sea.
Several schemes have been before them,
the most practical being that of Herr
Josef Rosemayer, a leading engineer
of Cologne.

to

of

The projected canal would begin at
Wiesdorf, near Cologne on the right
bank of the Rhine, would run parallel
to the river as far as Duisburg. and
thence in a straight line to Sitzum.
near Emden. on tbe North Sea. The
wnole length would be 174 miles, the
average depth 23 feet, the average
breadth 148 feet. The cost of con
struction is estimated at $60,000,000.

The principal argument in favor of
this canal is that it will allow the
Rhine steamers to reach the ports of
Northern England and of Scandinavian
countries much quicker, than is now
possible. It is calculated that tbe
voyage from Cologne to Emden and
back by the new canal can easily be
made by an ordinary Rhine steamer
in 79 hours, while the same steamer.
taking the only available route via
Rotterdam, now takes" 132 hours lor
the same Journey.
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TVovldiTiq Prophylvttfc
PfcriciJs For Voters

Jimmy, you've been reading that pa
per for a whole hour now. What is it
that's so interesting?"

'Nothing. Just a little dope about
the football team this
year. Don t bother."

But Jimmy. I want to talk awhile.
I want to discuss equal suffrage, and
aBk you about voting."

Nothing to it! Just go and vote.
Don't make such a pow-wo- w about
nothing. You women act as if you'd
never voted before that is oh, well, I
meant "

But Jimmy, I want to know how to
vote on the different things. Of course
when it's a man, I'll always vote, for
a Democrat. I know that much!"

Gad, party lines are not drawn so
close any more! Politics are much
cleaner, and now we vote for men and
measures." .

'Oh-h-h- !"

"Yes. If a chap's an good
snort, plays a neat game of pool and
squash, and is always ready to lend a
shekel, he gets our vote whether he's

Democrat or Republican or even a
blf.med Prohl."

"Oh . But Jimmy, I wanted to talk
to you about Katie. She asks me all
the time "

You mean our cook, Katie?"
Yes, Jimmy, and she's terribly in

terested in woman suffrage, and the
best way to 'vote and "

Now see here. You let Katie alone.
She's the best kitchen mechanic we
ever had and don't you worry her about
which way she ought to vote. Let her
vote any way she blame pleases!"

But Jimmy dear, its Just tne otner
way around! She Wants to know how
I'm Kolner to vote, and how you stand
on the labor question and eight 'hourr

day and I don t know what an, or
she won't stay here." . ,

'The de deuce! Oh, you must be
gettiti your . signals mixed. . She
wouldn't be so foolish."

Yes. she's frightfully in earnest, bne
has a sister in California who s been
voting there, and writes her all about
It, and her sister belongs to a cook
ladles' Union that won't work for any
bodv who has the wrong politics."

Great Scott! So tnats wnat wo
man suffrage means! And I suppose
hero in Oregon we'll all nave to vote
dry now, to please our wasn-iaaie- s.

"Don't loke. jimmy.
"And your scrub-lady'- ll turn pale if

I don't vote wet!
'Jimmy!"
And if I don't vote to suit your

dressmaker, she'Jl have a fit!'
Jimmy!!!
So Katie's going to buck the line on

the voting proposition, eh?" throwing
down the paper. "See here. Ethel, this
is a very serious situation!"

I know it! She asks me all tne time
about the blue skv law, and

"By George! Think of a good, plain
cook like that going to the bow-wo-

over a demnition blue sky law! Pretty
rotten. Isn't it?"

"And since she came, you don't have
that trouble with your stomach any
more, do you?'

"Look here, Ethel, I appoint you
Secretarv of the Interior, with instruc
tions to keep Katie on the Job even if
I have to let her mark my ballot every
election! Gee! that pumpkin pie she
made tonight's worth it! Any more in
the nantry:

"No, Jimmy, but please tell me when
we go to the polls what do we carry
our votes in?"

"Gad, a man always carries his in
his head, but you, women not having
anything of that kind around, will
have to take yours In a beaded bag, I
suppose.

"Now. Jimmy, don't."
"By George, you'll have to carry a

powder puff along, or a dishrag, to
make you feel at home and bolster
you up when you go into tne voting
booth for the first time! xouu ieei
darned awkward, you know."

"Well, what about you horrid men
when you re in a department store
and are rude enough to keep on
smoking so people'll think you're not
a bit embarrassed! "

"Great Scfttt, that's different! When
a man breaks ino a snarl of fuss and
feathers like that, he's beyond all
rules, Rugby, Association, or anything
else!"

"Oh, I remember now, there was
something I wanted to know "

"See here, quit asking me questions,
and take a slant at the magazines.
Surely the resourceful Eddie Bok will
eet out a woman's page with head- -
liners of 'Polling Places I have Seen,"
or 'Should a Ballot Be r oiaea rom
You or Toward You;' or "

"Now. Jimmy, you're making fun."
"Nitskl! And here's a fine point in

etiquette for his question column: 'If
women embrace tne opportunity oi go-

ing to the polls, should they also em-

brace the Judges?"
You're so unkind to me, Jimmy. You

don't seem to want to help me out at
all."

Oh, hang Diogenes, anyway!"
Diogenes? Is he on the All-Am- er

ican team?"
"No; no dead ones there; but he

started this whole woman suffrage
trouble. Don't you know he was the
first suffragist?"

Why, no, Jimmy.
By Jove, he's the peanut that's re

sponsible for the whole works! Couldn't
find an honest man, so he decided that
women wouia nave to get into tne
game, and whispered it in some Greek
dame's ear, and the scrimmage was on!"

Oh. I I see. Jimmy, dear, what
dress do you think I'd better wear
when I go down to vote?. And which
hat?"

"Oli, hang, don't bother me. Your
green one, I guess." .

"Yes, I believe that would be Jimmy!
What did you mean? What are you
laughing at?"

"Nothing! Have you registered yet?"
"Oh, yes, and I never heard of such

impertinent questions as they asked."
"What were they? Wanted to know

what size shoe you wear, and the color
of your husband's eyes?"

"Oh, Jimmy, you have the most
adorable eyes! That sort of gray-gree- n

effect is simply stunning! I could look
into them forever!" " '

. "Don't get excited now, you'll fum-
ble the ball. Where's my paper?"
. "Listen, Jimmy. There are so many
men coming out for office, and asking
Governor Wilson for places you ve
simply got to ask him for something."

'Everybody's doing it. eh? Well, I'm
a Republican, you know, so we quit
the pie counter right now. You Dem-

ocrats get the ball."
"What difference- - does it make now

that women vote? I thought every-
thing was equal now, and "

"That's right! You women who used
to be our superiors are now our equals,
but that doesn't make a Democrat or
10 Democrats the equal of a Republi-
can! It can't be did, little one!"

"Don't be silly. Now that I'm in poli-
tics, I want you to be something big
and Important too! I'd be terribly
proud If I was the wife of a a Gov-
ernor, or a a a treasurer, or "

"You, a Democrat, chasing .titles!"
"No. but "
"I Bee. A woman's the same the

world over. Wants an extra twist en-
graved on her calling cards. 'Mrs.
Dog-catch- er Smith announces the mar-
riage of her daughter, etc' Very
pretty!" . .

"No. but Jimmy, really, can't a Re-
publican be anything now that Gov-
ernor Wilson is elected?"

"Sure, sure, he's proud to be Just
what he was befoi-- a fine, honest,
upstanding man, ready to right any-
one to a frazzle who says he Isn't."

"Oh, dear, I never dreamed politics
would be so interesting. Don't you Just
love John Stuart Mill and the fran-
chise and Rousseau's Law of Nature
and "

"Heavens, where'd you run up against
all that?"

"Oh, I read about It in the most
adorable little book all about Democ-
racy and the suffrage, and it has the
most wonderful things In "

"Go ahead and read it then, and let
me find out about this
tackle."

"No, wait Just a minute. All our
sister suffrage societies are going to
have a banquet next week, and they
said I could brine you!

"Nix, little one! A combined Yale and
Harvard block and tackle couian
drag me to a suffrage banquet I vot
ed for the blame thing to get the agony
over, but now I'm on the side lines
the rest of the game."

"Oh, Jimmy, you'd love it! They have
perfectly luscious things to eat, ana
the most maddening cocktails, and soft
music murmuring and everybody looks
so intelligent

"Gee-whi- z! That lands you in the
Ananias Club, all right. Intelligent
Don't muss up your adjectives so reck
lessly. Ethel!"

"Please come, Jimmy, I hate to go
alone, and you won't have to listen to
the speeches. Everybody whispers
and gossips in a low voice Just like
they do at a musicale or a concert.1

"No, I won't go unless I can sit by
Isabel Warrens."

"But everybody else'll want to sit by
Isabel Warrens! And, anyway, she s
not going."

"Then I refuse, too! Absolutely! Oh,
curses! There goes a dollar!"

"Where? Did you drop it on the
floor?"

"No. Oh! darn it all! You see, we or.
ganized a little club the other day to
brace each other up from saying ab
solutely,' and we fine ourselves a dol
lar when we do it."

"But what's wrong about absolute
ly? It isn t slang."

"No, no, it's worse, Its In every
body's mouth Absolutely, yes," 'Abso
lutely, no!' 'absolutely, absolutely, ab-
solutely,' so we're making a last stand
on the line, but It looks as
though they'd score on us anyway
that's J3 for me today."

"But who get s the money?'
"Widows and orphans of the chaps

who get knocked out for saying it.
Nothing but fists can stop it no ab
solutely! Oh, doggone it all, there I

o again!"
"Don't feel so bad, Jimmy, dear. I

notice lately that Billy Brockhurst
says it all the time, and you know he
always uses the very latest."

Oh, Brocky haw-th- e rottenest line
of slang of anybody in the burg. You
can't tie up to him for steen seconds
without having old Junk of the vintage
of '91 .handed over to you in slabs!
Gad, he's a fright! No artistic effect
like I try to "

"Oh, Jimmy, I think your slang is
perfectly darling! It's so so so so,
well, so so different from anyone else,
don't you know?"

Well, if I do say it my-
self, I think I'm some wlz on the slang
proposition. I try to give a nifty, deli-
cate touch to my remarks, and I'm glad
you get me."

"Oh, yes, I love your slang. I don't
care to hear Billy Brockhurst talk at
all any more."

"Thanks, little one. Now, about vot-
ing. I'll put you wise about those vot-
ing booths "

"Oh, I've talked that over with the
other girls, and we know Just what
we're going to do!"

"Rah, rah, rah! No coaching need-
ed, 1 see!" .

"No. Women are supposed to elevate
politics, and we Intend to begin right
at the polling place and be very polite
and bow to all the men sitting around
smoking, and go up and shake hands
with the initiative and then go over
and sit down on the referendum and "

"Woops! And be sure you try on
the recall, and say: "Oh, isn't this be
coming? Don't I look simply stunning
in It?" Great Scott! I'm going to take
a walk around the block! My head's
not equal to this political hash you're
doping out.""

"No, please tell me what we sit on,
then when we write " v

"Well, listen a minute! You go Into
a little booth with your ballot, and
there's a leadpencll hanging up there "

"But we don't all surely have to use
the same pencil?"

"Gad, you don't suppose the city's
going to buy 200.000 pencils for Indi-

vidual use at every election?"
"How perfectly abominable! Think

of putting the same pencil in your
mouth that everybody else has been
using!"

"But the pencil's there to mavk the
ballot with, not to poke in your mouth."

"But where do you put it then, while
you're you're thinking, you know?"

"Humph, thinking!"
"I'm going to report that at our next

club meeting, and we'll have a com-

mittee formed for providing prophylac-
tic pencils for voters."

"And one for dusting off the Judges
and clerks of election, too."

"Really, isn't it perfectly lovely that
women can vote now? We're, going to
have the most gorgeous times this
Fall."

"How the deuce do you mean?
Well, we'll eet a chance now to see

a good deal of the state, you know,
traveling around and voting. There's
going to be an election in The Dalles
next week, .ana a i " "
planned a week-en- d party up there so
we can vote, and '

"Lord, you can't voto in The Dalles.
What you talking about?"

"Why not? Oh, because It's in East-
ern Oregon, you mean? Well, we've got
another week-en- d party for Decem-
ber 11 In Astoria. They're going to
have their election then, and we're all
simply crazy to see the Venice of Ore-
gon, we've heard it's perfectly beautl- -

''""Gad, if you try to vote in Astoria
you'll get canned, believe me."

"Jimmy!"
"Sounds fishy, I know, but It s the

case!"
"Wall, anvwav. there's going to be

an election in Oregon City this month,
and one in Salem and Corvallls and
let me see, oh, Eugene, and "

"Heavens, stop! Offside play. You've
got your signals wrong. You can't
vote anywhere but right here in the
precinct"

"I don't believe it! You're always
so mean! Why do they let us vote and
then say we can't when we get our
plans all made to do it?"

"Gad, you women can vote where
you live, same's a man, but you can't
go fluttering over the country like &

flock of carrier pigeons, dropping bal-

lots In every unprotected rural free
delivery box you see! Tommy-rot!- "

"But Jimmy, I I I supposed there
was always voting going on.'1

"And you could sit in any time by
putting up a good stiff ante? Nay,
nay, Pauline!"

"Well, who decides when It's time to
vote?"

"Men."
"Well, who who says in what place

you .have to vote?"
"Men again."
"And who says what you're going to '

vote about?"
"Men, always men!"
"Well, I don't see anything equal

about that! I'm not going to vote at
allf"

"That's right! Retire into oblivion,
and close the-exit.-

"But Jimmy, are are men always
going to manage everything
that?"

"Sure!
Till the inn (trows cold.
And the stars are old.
And the leaves of tho Judgment Book un-

fold'.' "
"Oh, Jimmy!"
"Absolutely! Oh ,

MAY KELLY.

Error Thoughts Bring Diseanc.
Nautilus.

Error thoughts multiply and niugnl- -

fy when nurtured by attention. Dis-

ease is error, Just as much as a wrong
result in a mathematical calculation.
In the Divine Principle, which is the
reality of our life, there is no such
thing as disease, any more than there
is darkness where the sun is. As dark-

ness is simply an absence of light, so
disease Is a misinterpretation, a mis-

understanding, a negation of truth.
When we allow error inouBi. i
trol our attention, we give tnera tne
semblance of reality. The only way
w ,. Hd of the results of these
error thoughts, of sin, disease, poverty
and the long train of negations which
follow in their wake, is to give the
mind over to the truth of being, which

manifestation of thois that man Is a
rii PrinclDle. which is Health, En
ergy, Life, Love, and that these nega
tions arre oue "' "'"" -- Z, '?J
in the thougnt ue
Deny tbe error. Affirm the truth of

., hnintr. Look to the Principle of
Life and refuse to give place In your
consciousness to the negative thoughts
of disease which cuu have no founda
tion in reality.


