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Flashes

Ail the gold ini the world would iîever tempt ine ta
change places withi the av'erage mnan of mnuey. If I
eau' t show soinething better than the life of the tîsua]
society manx, I want ta kzeep forever poor.

Life, mare Life, is the wlîale theine of Mental
Science. Not that Death is sonie eneiny ta figlit ; for
it is but a shadow, having no intrinsic power, ta be
swallowed up iu victory, ilaw that wve have reached a
stage of consciousness divine.

Is it îîat cruel ta see those pinched faces round the
corner froni Millioliaires' Rowv? And yet look at saine
of the inillionaires, thernselves ; if their faces are iîat
pinched, they are bloated. And ail extrenies lead ta
the saine end,-gelieral distress and wretchedliess.

0 .
Expression is tlue need of the hour. Out into the

world objective, let your thoughits be expressed.
Clothe your Ideals w'ith the gariueuts of tangible Ma-
terial ; work themn ont at onuce, or else they will f ly
away froin you, towards others mho wvi1l recagulize
the need of expression.


