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* ABDUL-BAHA

True Happiness, Wisdom and j
Progress. The Dawn of i
Knowledge. i

For the Reader's Consideration
. . Being some obscrvances by the writer
during the past yeuar in riding on the
street curs, at the ball park and talks
with peapie bhoth black and white. A
year ago and previous to that time on
the street cars a Colored person on en-
tering  the ear, whether male or (e-
male, the majorfty of white puople an
the car would turn up their noses at
the Colored person, and quite a few
white penple would give up a sent 10 a
Colored Jady, cven if that Cplored Indy
carricd a child in her arms. And a
Colored person sitting beslde a whize.
the white would wry to draw away, Nu-
tice the difference today, ana you will
sec miore whites getting up 1o give the
Colored iady a seat, and if vour sent
mate s white the tendency is to snug-
gle up. At the ball park at Thimy-
ninth street the mudicnee is more <Ven-
Iy divided and seemingly on even terms.
Notice the way the =outhern Papers e
priising the Tenth, amd notice the Wity
e southern papers are pradsing  the
Eighth 1. N. ¢ for their eleanliness 1

camp tife. The same wi you will no-
tice Mmore hlacks amd wt tulking to-
gether on the street uand other
places,  The sume way the business

‘I, in the sto nopg and factor-

les, all working toeetier Tor the com-
mon geod. WHY uare these things sn?
Why are the blucks pml whites getling
together? It can be answered in a fow
words,  The power of LOVIE LOVE of
GO, and LOVE of feliow man, and
these things will have to be belfore we
can e oo nation,

In writing these lines the writer would
like to muke the fdbewing wxpdanntion
as 0 why he hias noticed these chansges
and why he has been writing on the
UNITY of the RACK question for the
pPast Year for this paper.

The Power of Prayer

Some time ago 1 had a great Tuvor
centerretl on me by God, It was ths
way: During July, 1915, a young lady
friend that 1 thonght very highly of.
She was gifted beyond the ordinary,
with u beautiful iigure, very handsome-
looking, of the brunctte wype, welt edue-
cated.  accomplished in musie, a2 iue
tutker and well read.  She was tiken
sick durmg July, 1915, Being a friemd,
was telephoned her condition and visit-
ed her that evening at her home, \mong
the articles of Jewelry uf hers thut she
always wore was a ring and engravad
wn the steme was the groatest name of
God. Thut evenine T sat at her bedside,
when her condition wuas such that s
breath of aiv would have uslicred her
to the Great Deyond, Took hild of her
hand with my thumb on the stone in the
ring and read the following prayers to
her God, and Your Gord, and my God:

“In Thy Namwe, the suflicer, the Henl-
er, the IPgititler, the Laottiest, the Sg-
preme, tie Baba El Abah; | ask Thee
by Thine Ancient Beauty, and 1 suppti-
cate Thee hy the Manifestation of 'rhy
Greatest Majesty, and Thy Name around
whielt the Teavens of the Mapifest-
tions revolve: hy which the waters of
the oceans overilow, the full moon:
appear, the lights ditffuse, and verily the
visible and the invisible, the mysterious
and the celebrated; by which all sorrow
will be turned into joy and all disease
will be turped into health, and by which
every sick, aftlicted, unfortunate and
constrained one may he healed, to suf-
flce to heal this weary, sick-worn one
‘of the seen and unseen disease,  Verily
Thou art the Powerful, the Conqgueror,
the Mighty, the Living, the Forgiver.

“In the name of God, the Healer, the
Sufilcer, the Helper; praise be untg
Thee, O Geod; O my God and my Re-
Jloved: 1 ask Thee in Thy Name. by
which Thy mercy anticipated ail thing:,
and by the sun of the beauty of Thy
'Hidden Name which hath shown forth
from the horizon of Thine appearines
‘and by which Thy Grace was perfected
upon those in earth and hexven, to
shower npon this sick one from the
‘clouds of Thy mercy, that which will
|pu|'ify her from every discase, wealiness
and trial. and immerse her in the ocean
“of Thy healing. © Thou, in whose grasp
| is the kingdom of destiny and the power
of Execution: verily Thou are the Doer
of that which Thou wishest and which
' Thou willest; and verily Thou irt the
 Forgiver, und the Conmpassioniter,
"I beg of Thee. O my Gad, my God,
| by the ozean of Thy henling power, hy
'the dawning lights of the orb of Thy
|generosny. by Thy Name which com-
mands Thy servants ta perform Thy
orders: by the executive power of ‘Ihy
Supreme Word, by the might of Thy
greatest pen, by the glorious sun of
righteousness and Thy. mercy, which
existed before the creation of the heav-
ens and earth, to shower upon me (and
tipon her) Thy gifted wiaters, to purify
her from every aftlictign and aisease
and from every defect and weakness.

"Thou secst, O my God, that the neeay
ong is standing a1 the ‘door of Thy
bounty and the waiting oie is holding
ont to the robe of Thy generosity. I
be's Thee not {o disappoint her in whalt
she desires from the sea of Thy Provi

ance.  For Thou art the rfunipotenty
wer2 is no God but T'h.7 & Thou art

pihe Most Powerful and “htyr
Refore finishing the - Jpra¥er shd
S tan ©n shine

smile appearad on her face as she turned
o her mother and asked o have okra
for dinncr the nest day.  As she in the
next. few days T o pick up

health and swength and could talk,
wits suzgested by e 1o show our ap-
preetation to our God. That would start
and see what could do by writing and
talking to bring about UNITY of the
RACE, What with Divine help anad gocd
vare she quickiv recovered her honith
and strength, When it may seem won-
derful with her regaining henlth, good
clothes to wear, no need to go to work,
well provided for, plenty of amuseinent,
and an indulgem mother. That ufter
all that had been done for her hy the

arace of Gaod and human hands. In one
short momh by evil influences  she
turned 1o the downward path. iy

these things will be done.
that way f{rom lack of proper living
conditiors, others from chnice. This
trying by me 10 help  bring  anheat
UNITY of the RACES is my monument
to the memory of that beautiful smiln
that appeared on her face after she had
had a glimpse of that beautiful shore
of the Great Bevond. When God gave
her 2 renewal of life, pray for her that
she may sce her error,

Soumte turn
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