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The Great Wealth Delusion,

" ioney i s  power* Money i s  happiness. Let me make heaps of i t  and I *11 be s a t is f ie d ."
That * s a common view of the young man#

W ell, Prank D. Munsey, the publisher, made forty  m illion s and wound up without
fr ien d s , without fam ily, without r e lig io n , and* at the end, he f e l t  pretty miserable
about i t  a l l .  Consider some of h is s e l f i s h ,  narrow views as they are related  in 
"Forty Years—Forty M illion s,"  by h is  biographer, George B r it t ;

My Idea of Marriage—

"How my l i f e —I f e e l  th at in  some ways i t  has been a fa ilu r e . I* 11 give you three 
reas on si * I have no hei rs * I am d i sappointed in my fr ien d sh i p s. And I have no <3 lear  
views on great r e lig io u s  problems# The idea of marriage, I have come to  b e lie v e , is  
to  produce an hei r to  repre sent you, -tic) step in to  your shoes a fte r  you are gone $ I 
have no h eir  to  represent me. When I was a young man the g ir ls  1 proposed to  wouldn't 
have me; they thought I was too poor and never would be able to  support them proper- 
ly# Today I have forty  mi 11 ion d o lla r s , but what has i t  brought me? Hot happiness * 
Whe re can I leave i t  If"

Where to  leave h is  forty  m il lio n s—th at worried Mr. Munsey at the la s t ;  i t  " ins pi red" 
his conception of marriage. Marriag. i s  not a s& nctifled s ta te  in  which to  produce 
human piersons who may know and love and serve God and afterwards be happy w ith Him 
in  Heaven. Ho, marriage is  a lega lized  in s t itu t io n  in  which another human being may 
be produced, a human being who may grow up and become an h eir  and representative of 
the almighty s ir e .  Thus looked a t , marriage s e t t le s  the problem of what to  do w ith  
the fo r ty  m illio n s . That1 s a l l .

My Friends*-

Hote th ls  f in e , dog-eat~dog a ttitu d e  which m oney-relati onships c u lt iv a te : "Ho man
of great wealth has many f r i  ends. When my fatho r di ed , Mr. Mo rg&n was wi 11 ing to  
send si o&rload of flow ers 1 f  necessary. He seemed to  me a isuperman alm ost, and I
wanted to  count him as si fr ien d . We worked to g e th e r .. . But I was always a fra id  o f
him. I t  seemed to  me he always had a knife sharpened and ready for me, i f  ever 1
made ii m isstep , to  plunge i t  into my back * # * This memorandum l i  s ts  more than $26 5,000
in  debts owed me by pe rsona 1 f r i  ends. . . .  I have lo s t  them as fr ien d s«. *, They say Iso 
them seIves, * There comes Munsey, try ing  to push me to  the w all and get the la s t  cent 
out o f me. * I te  11 you. , .  & man of great wealth has but few rea l f r i  ends *"

My Idea of Re l i  gion—

" I came to  be l i  ev e ," tie s a id , "that whoeve r created the wor Id has stepped as id e , and 
I cannot soe th at l i f e  has any meaning a t a l 1 for mo at nre sent $ When I gave up my 
b e lie f  in  im m ortality, i t  took a l 1 the starch out of Trie."

I f  Mr * Munsey had as earche d as di l i  gent ly  for re l i  g i ous truth  a s lie had 8 e arcs tied for  
(3 o 1 la r s , tie would have lea  mod that tie himso I f  had pushed as ide the Creator, vVho 
wouldn * lb stop as ide even i  f  lie could want t o ; that l i  fe  nove r has a meaning to a 
greedy, egot i s t i  oa 1 in d iv i dual to t  a l ly  immersed in  s e I f ; th  it  giving up be l i  e f  in  
immortality is  tantamount tv  saying th at my l i f e  lias been that o f a brute.

Mr, Muns ey should have taken to  heart car ly  the 8 e wi so wo rda of Chri s t : " * * * + lay
up to  yourselves treasures in  heaven##..lay not up to  yourselves treasures on earth  
# * # * .for  where thy treasure i s , there i s  thy heart a ls o . , . .you cannot servo God 
and mammon (r ic h e s )# .fo r  e ith er  a man w ill  hate the one, and love the other, or ho 
wi 11 susta in  the one * and d*spiso the other* No man can serve those two m asters."

Georg Wirry holding his own, 
Today wi 11 te  11 much, Double 
prayers!


