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prayer was answered. I was led in the direct path, steering 
clear of frauds, with which the city is rife. 

With great eagerness I pursued the study of the Bible, 
and "Science and Health with Key to the Scriptures." Very 
soon I had my reward, my mother was growing better, 
greatly to the astonishment of the physicians and all others. 

Suddenly, I noticed I had no return of rheumatism, and 
was really quite robust in health, able to walk long dis
tances without discomfort. I was kindled by the buoyancy 
of youth, and was continually rejoicing and praising God. 

Two years have passed, and my mother still lives to bless 
us. During this time no disease has lain at my door. No 
plea for colds or headache. All are conquered in the great, 
all-present power of God. No more slavery for me. I am 
free from the clanking chains that held me fast in error. 
That long period of fears and terrors has melted into 
glorious day. 

Christian Science is helpful in every way; in all the 
vocations of life. It has given me peace, happiness, and 
great power to cope with error, and all the trials and diffi
culties of life. Through it, theoretical religion has become 
practical. 

SHE NEVER FELL 

BY C. E. M. 

ON the morning of the dedication of the Chicago church, 
November 14, 1898, I was in my bedroom in the third story 
of our house (the house is three stories and basement). I 
was getting ready to go to the morning service, and my 
little daughter, five years old, was playing about, when sud
denly I felt a silence. I instantly noticed that the child was 
no longer there and that the window was open. 

I looked out and saw her unconscious form on the ground 
below, her head on the cement sidewalk. Instantly I thought 
"All is Love." 

As I went down-stairs the entire paragraph in "No and 
Yes," p. 19, beginning, "Eternal harmony, perpetuity, and 
perfection constitute the phenomena of Being," came to me 
and took up its abode with me, and with it the clear sense of 
the great gulf fixed between the child and the lie that claimed 
to destroy. The child was brought in, and as she was car-
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ried up-stairs she cried. As she was laid down the blood 
was spurting from her mouth and had already covered her 
neck and shoulders. I instantly said, "There is one law— 
God's law—under which man remains perfect," and the 
bleeding immediately stopped. 

The child seemed to relapse into unconsciousness, but I 
declared, "Mind is ever present and controls its idea," and 
in a few moments she slept naturally. During the morning 
she seemed to suffer greatly if she was moved at all, and 
her legs seemed paralyzed—lifeless. In the afternoon all 
sense of pain left, she slept quietly, and I went to the after
noon service, rejoicing greatly in my freedom from the 
sense of personal responsibility. 

When I returned she sat in my lap to eat some supper, 
with no sense of pain, but still unable to control her limbs, 
which presented the appearance of entire inaction. 

At eight o'clock she was undressed without inconvenience, 
and there was no mark on her body but a bruised eye. Dur
ing the day she had not spoken of herself. At eleven 
o'clock, when I went up-stairs, I found her wide awake and 
she said, "Mamma, error is trying to say that I fell out of 
the window, but that cannot be. The child of God can't 
fall; but why do I lie here? Why can't I move my legs?" 

The answer was: "You can move them. Mind governs, 
and you are always perfect." In a moment she said, "I will 
get up and walk." It seemed to require one or two trials to 
induce her legs to obey, but she rose, walked across the room 
and back, climbed into bed, stretched her legs out and said, 
"I knew error could not talk!" 

She then sat up, ate a lunch, fell into a natural slumber, 
and woke bright and happy in the morning. 

For two days there was an uncertainty of movement, a 
seeming inability to walk in a straight line, but she moved 
about constantly, frequently rebuking the error aloud and 
declaring, "Love helps me walk." 

On Wednesday, harmony was established. Some weeks 
after, her little sister said to her: "You did fall out of the 
window, didn't you?" But the reply was: "My body fell, 
but I am not in my body. Can God's child fall?" 

And the little three-year-old answered: "No, because God 
is Good." 
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