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A N E W - L I F E L E T T E R

D e a r E m m a :
You pray that the coming years be the best of your joyless life.

Your future surely will be happy—no matter what the past; all woe
alchemised into joy—if you use the wee key* which never fails to open the
vaults of God's riches for us—when used. I mustn't preach in this letter,
but merely say, none need be sick, sad or poor who use this little key.

Maybe ere now you have interpreted the fable af Aladdin's lamp, but
I will again suggest that the mind is a lamp, and by rubbing it with Bon
Ami (brignt, cheerful, constructive, glorious thoughts), we can have what
we wish for, in due time. Aladdin's lamp is but a fairy gleam of the real
magic which each soul possesses.

Perhaps the very best way to "rub" our lamps—especially if our for
tunes are like rickety ash-barrels out on the curb—is to rescue and hold
precious the blessings w^e already have, magnify them, and rejoice exceed
ingly for every new blessing, tho ever so tiny. 1 know a dear one who
rescued herself from "the dread white plague"—the doctor said one lung
was useless and the other badly infected. She drew a scant breath and
smiling said, "I'm glad I can breath a little!" Then she went home to her
mother, up in the hills where was a little pine grove, and many times daily
she walked up the path singing softly, "Exhale 1-2-3-4, inhale 1-2-3-4, as
she stepped along to the trees where she knelt, thanking God for their fra
grant balsam; if the decreasing hemorrhages overcame her for a while, she
still thanked Glorious Creative Life for blood and breath and pluck enuf
to keep on courageously with her self-treatment; and for every cheerio of
hope, and friendly word of lielp, she bubbled with gratitude, filling her
mind with only hopeful, constructive and inspiring thoughts — and today
she is a very much alive woman, encouraging and helping others to help
themselves as (God in her) she helped to heal herself.

Which reminds me of a widow, a parishoner of mine some years ago,
a woman of about 50, one son sick and a younger one in jail, unjustly,
(scapegoat of the real thieves), "working out" daily for money to keep her
household, and withal, one of the most helpful in my church when it came
to dish-washing after the Ladies' Aid Society supper, chirping wittily with
others over the clatter of crockery. So, when calling one day, I asked her,
"Mrs. P., how is it that you are always so pleasant and such 'good com
pany' everywhere?" Tears came to her eyes as she smilingly replied, "Well,
you see. Parson, whenever I go out or anywhere, I always carry an invis
ible, double-compartment basket, one side bottomless and t'other side has
a good, tight bottom, and ail the troubles I meet I throw into the bottom
less side, and all the pleasant things I come across I put into niy perfect
compartment, so, wherever I am I have only pleasures to share." Wonder
ful woman! She understood how to "rub" her mental lamp. I am glad
to tell that I got the District Attorney to "nol pros" the younger son's case.

Some people scorn "such nonsense" as the fairy-tale of "Aladdin's Lamp"
—but the wise, using the little key, gleefully, "on the quiet", polish their
inner lamp with bright, cheerio thoughts, and by its flash, insert the key*
to the basilia ion ouranon (place of power), and then go on their joy-way
with a big basket ever full of blessings. Ariel,

* LIFE LOGIC {The Key)

Our thoughts make our lives;We can choose our thoughts—therefore
We can make our lives what we choose.
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D e a r F r i e n d -

Recent ly I asked my f r iends, CONSIDER THE IMPLICATIONS
o f " S u n b e a m s " a n d t h e " M i r a c l e M e s s a g e " i n m y J o y P a c k e t N o , l . I
d a r e y o u t o t h e q u e s t o f l o n g e r , m o r e a b u n d a n t a n d h a p p i e r l i f e -
t o l i v e t h e i m m o r t a l l i f e h e r e a n d n o w . T h e g l a d n e s s o f P e r f e c t
H e a l t h , P l e n t y a n d e v e r r e n e w e d Yo u t h . T h r u " r e n e w i n g o u r m i n d s "
B Y T H E G R O W I N G A N D D E E P E N I N G A W A R E N E S S T H A T W E A N D G O D A R E O N E -
a s a s u n b e a m i s o f t h e S u n - t h e o n e t h e m e o f a l l m y m e t a p h y s i c a l
l e s s o n s a n d p r i n t s . D o l e t m e t e l l y o u o f " B i l l " , a p a r a l y t i c ,
bed-r idden 13 months ("dead" from his waist down). Invited by his
s w e e t h e a r t n u r s e , I v i s i t e d h i m t w i c e a w e e k f o r a m o n t h ; a n d s i m
p l y t a l k e d a b o u t s u n b e a m s a n d t h e s u n - h o w w e a r e s o u l - b e a m s o f
t h e A l l - S o u l ( G o d ) , a n d t h e r e f o r e w e a r e I N H E R E N T LY G o d - l i k e , a s a
s u n b e a m i s S u n - l i k e - a n d G o d i s n e v e r s i c k , s a d , p o o r n o r " o l d " ,
I t o l d " B i l l " , " T r y t o w i g g l e y o u r t o e s ( m a k e - b e l i e v e ) p e r s i s t
e n t l y " . O n e d a y w h i l e I w a s t h e r e , a s u s u a l , s u d d e n l y h e f e l t a
s l i g h t m o v e m e n t o f h i s r i g h t f o o t b i g t o e - s t a r t l e d , h o p e l i t h i s
e y e s , a n d I c o m m a n d e d b r i s k l y, " B i l l , G E T U P ! " H e l e a p e d f r o m t h e
b e d a n d a l m o s t k n o c k e d m e o v e r ; a n d w i t h i n a f o r t n i g h t h e e s c o r t e d
m e t o t h e b u s t h r e e b l o c k s d i s t a n t .

P o s t s c r i p t .
I h o p e y o u w i l l s e n d f o r m y J o y P a c k e t N o . 1 , b e c a u s e I

have jus t wr i t ten a le t te r o f spec ia l i n te res t ( re fe r red to above)
t o g o w i t h t h a t P a c k e t , a n d i l l u m i n e i t s I M P L I C AT I O N S . Yo u s h a l l
a l s o h a v e t h e b e a u t i f u l , m o u n t e d , h a n d - c o l o r e d c a r d s , a l o n e w o r t h
m o r e t h a n t h e 2 5 0 a s k t f o r t h e P a c k e t .

Y o u r s f o r t h e i m m o r t a l l i f e , h e r e a n d n o w . A r i e l .



E Y T R A - S P E C I A L -

Yo u m a y r e a d t ' o t h e r s i d e a n d e n c l o s u r e a n d t h i n k t h a t
I am youthfu l ( in reverse) by being in my "dotage". A l l the same
f o r o v e r h a l f a c e n t u r y I ' v e k n o W n t h a t l i v i n g i n t h e g l o r y o f G o d ,
God glor iously l ives in us, and since I began to test the impl ica
tions of my "sunbeam "idea, I am actually, at 76, growing in vigor.

A n o l d W i s d o m s a y s , " A s a m a n t h i n k e t h i n h i s h e a r t s o i s h e " .
I am a Pal of Man and sympathize with all his "ups and downs" and
t h e f r a i l t i e s o f t h e w h o l e h u m a n r a c e m a k e m e u n d e r s t a n d t h e " G i v e
u p t o t h e i n e v i t a b l e " s t a t e o f m i n d , a n d I f e e l s o r r y w h e n t h i s i s
s o . M a y b e i t i s i m p o s s i b l e f o r s u c h a n o n e t o . P h o e n i x - l i k e , r i s e
f r o m t h e c l u t c h o f O l d M o r t a l i t y , a n d i n h i s w e a k n e s s , g a i n a n e w
v i t a l a w a r e n e s s o f t h e s e l f - c r e a t i v e P o w e r a n d P e r f e c t i o n o f t h e
ONE LIFE he shares, so that, by degrees, a lively consciousness of
r e j uvena t i on sha l l en t i r e l y ban i sh a l l t hough ts o f " g row ing o l d "
a n d " d e a t h " - I " r e p e a t , m a y b e o n e T H I N K S t h i s r e n e w a l i s n o t f o r
him; but as my fr iend "Emma", in the letter enclosed, courageously
built herself new lungs on the fragment she had, so with the same
wi l l and pers is tence, I be l ieve that a lmost anyone can prove t rue
t h e W i s d o m a d a g e , " A s a m a n t h i n k e t h i n h i s h e a r t s o i s h e . "

I see a monarch Live Oak near by, perhaps more than 100 years
old, beginning to put out new 1938 leaves - st i l l nour ished by i ts
Mother Earth. The Spr ing sap from her breast flows up thru every
v e i n o f t h i s p a t r i a r c h - l i k e i n t h e a n c i e n t N o r s e Y g d r a s i l . B u t
a mi le yonder there are other t rees, of the same specie, wierdly
covered wi th hanging, shrouding, l i fe-sapping, grey moss which is
k i l l i n g t h o s e t r e e s . M a y b e i t i s s o w i t h o u r l i v e s - e i t h e r t h e
r e n e w i n g s a p o f e t e r n a l l y r e c u r r i n g S p r i n g i n o u r c o n s c i o u s n e s s ,
o r t he pa ras i t i c t hough ts o f "o ld age " and "dea th . " Eh ! Wo t?

J o y o u s l y , A r i e l .



Your Larger, Richer, Longer Life
My Joy Packet is a complete Course in Metaphysics (Soulology)
& Sociology—Spiritual Truth & True Economics—better than I
got at Harvard in four years for $600; 16 items including "The
Miracle Message" Booklets, Life Lesson Letters, Cheerios (post
card Blessings), etc., all based on

Cosmic Concept—Law of Life — Creative Process
The Truth that will free you from all limitations. The essence
of the best in all books, lectures, lessons that cost dollars—often
with disappointment.

A L L F O R A L O V E O F F E R I N G
B E W E L L — H E R E ' S T O Y O U R H E A L T H A N D H A P P I N E S S

T H E C H R I S T L E A G U E O F A M E R I C A A r i e l


