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A VISIT TO G. W. FOOTE IN PRISON.

Once more the dreary desert of our prisoners’ lives has had
its oasis. If the recurrence of the opportunity for seeing
them means so much to us, conceive what it must mean to
them! A week yesterday our brave friend, Foote, had
three visitors, so that one hour and a half was added to
the two out of the twenty-four in which his hateful cell
can be left. Mrs. Bezant saw him, | saw him, Mrs. Foote
saw him, in succession. W. J. Ramsey also”had his two or
three friends.

As | was not one of those who saw Ramsey, let me
hasten to make known to the readers of the Freethinker the
serious information as to his condition conveyed to me by
his brother. James Ramsey tells me that he was pained
and alarmed at the shattered state of his elder brother.
The long confinement has told most terribly upon his
constitution, and the effect will, it is feared, be by no means
transient. His memory is certainly weakened. Circum-
stances upon which conversation had turned on the occasion
of the last visit—a special one, only a few weeks back—
had wholly escaped his remembrance. Even in speaking to
his friends his mind seemed loose and nerveless. He
wandered from the subject under discussion, and seemed to
find difficulty in following what was said. Let us rejoice
that more than two-thirds of his martyrdom have passed.
But let us remember, even when he is with us again, even
if all his old strength and cheeriness return, how he has
suffered at the hands of the abominable creed.

On my arrival at the prison | found a letter awaiting me
from G. W. Foote. The letter will be published in the
next issue of this paper. He had heard of his friend
Wheeler’s illness, and a considerable part of the letter as
well as a considerable part of our half-hour together later
on, was taken up with tho expression of his pain and grief
at tho untoward event. His love for his co-worker is a
very beautiful thing, with the pathos that a deep affection
between men always hag.

After | had read the letter, |
gate and through the heavier door, up stone stairs, to a
room set apart for our interview at a distance. A moment’s
pause after | had been locked in, and then the sound of the
unturning of another key, the throwing open of another door,
the firm step of my friend and his strong face visible at the
regulation distance. He looked more worn and weary than
when last | saw him, but as firm as ever. The nights and
days and weeks are very long and unvarying. They have
left the trace of their monotonous footsteps on his face.

Our talk was mainly on business. It is difficult to un-
unburden your heart when official ears are waiting for its
overflowing. Yet there were inquiries and kindly messages
in regard to friend after friend. Not a word of complaint.
Even tho chafing at the enforced absence from public work
was but hinted at. lie is reading book after hook, laying
in stores of ammunitien for the good fight against ignorance
and blind faith in which he will a few months hence be
taking his old part again. He Ims abandoned all hope of
release. Indeed, | do not think he ever really indulged in
much of that hope. He had estimated more accurately
than some of us the cowardice and falseness of the Home
Secretary. Even that official's lie about him only moved
him to contempt. He was not astonished.

His chief concern next to his friend Wheeler is the paper
and the magazine. Let every reader of the Freethinker
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imagine that he sees, as | did, the serious, anxious face, and
hears the earnest voice of the founder of this paper speaking
from within prison walls. We dare not give the paper back
to him one whit less prosperous than it was when he,
for a moment, relaxed his hold on the helm. During the
next few months let all our exertions be redoubled on behalf
of the Freethinker and of Progress, that we may not have
even a reproaching thought in our hearts when we meet
him and read his words once more.

Within the same week that | pay a visit to G. W.
Foote, the blasphemer, in Holloway Gaol, we read that
Matthew Arnold, the blasphemer, is to be placed on the
Civil List with a pension of £250 a year.

Edward B. Aveling.

JUMPING COMMENTS UPON THE BIBLE.

[Continusd frsm 3» 266.]

Jumping over tho birth of Jabal, the father of all Arabs
and gypsies ; and of Jubal, the progenitor of all musicians ;
and also of Tubal Cain, ancestor of all brass and iron
workers, 1 alight upon Genesis, chap. v. Here we have the
third account of the creation of the Adam. The chapter
opens quite a different tract or pamphlet, having no con-
nexion with the former parts of Genesis. |If the Bible is
inspired, the holy ghost must have forgotten some parts
when he dictated others— unless he did it all for amusement,
and so was not particular what he said. Or he may never
have given it a thought that doubters and sceptics might
ever tear his revelation to tatters and hold it up to ridicule.

In this third account of tho Adam there is nothing said
of the temptation or the serpent; the tree of knowledge is
not mentioned, nor the expulsion from paradise. Adam
lived one hundred and thirty years and begat a son in his own
likeness after his own image (Gen. v., 3). And Adam was
in the image of god. We can only explain this language
by supposing that in those days it was exceedingly rare for
children to resemble their parents; else the holy ghost
would never have laid so much stress upon tho fact that
Seth was *“ the very picture of his dad.” This new story
gives no account of Cain or Abel. Perhaps the writer did
not know anything of them, had never heard their names.

At 105 years of age Seth begat Enos; and Enos at 90
begat Cainan. Probably this is Cuin_ under a slightly
altered name ; the writer of this part of Genesis not knowing
very well what to do, made Cain or Cainan the son of Enos
instead of his uncle. When a man is inspired he must say
something ; and it would be unfair to expect reasoN and
truth from one in thaj condition.

This chapter is the most interesting in the Bible in one

respect. In it people live so tremendously long, though
nothing like so long as they did in Ancient India. It is
rather surprising that the writer did not give full reins to

his fancy in this matter. He might just as easily have
made his heroes live for a few millions of years each, and
piety would have reverently believed it all. The worst of
it is the writer forgot to tell us any good that those old
fellows ever did. He might have filled up the outline a bit
and told us how many thousand tons of good food they
destroyed in their day, and how many sheepskin coats they
wore out. Such details would have been edifying to the
devout and interesting to lovers of statistics. But we have
none of those things. There stands the chapter a good
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specimen of divine revelation, which never yet gave a single
useful fact to mankind.

Genesis vi.— " Here beginneth ” the record of the flood.
WheD the Adam or Adamites began to multiply and they
had plenty of good-looking daughters, the sons of the gods,
or Beni Elohim, cast sheeps’-eyes at them, and married as
many as they cared to. The lord was thrown into a
fit of rage, and began to give vent to his wrath in sundry
ominous threats and imprecations. In those days there
were giants— the reader may supply their dimensions for
himself; and he need not be scrupulous about a hundred
yards or so. Say they were a mile high; nobody can
contradict you. And the strongest evidence you can ever
hope for in theology is the fact that no one can contradict
your statement.

It repented the lord that he had made man on the earth, and
it grieved him at his heart (vi., 6).— The lord is unchangeable ;
here is one of the scriptural proofs. He is the first to
repent; the conclusion is that he must have been the first
sinner. His repentance, however, did not do much good to
anybody. Instead of laying the blame where it all honestly
fell, upon himself, he blamed his creatures for being just
what he made them. So god resolved to commit indiscrimi-
nate murder because his creatures did not please him—a
grand example for all kings, rulers, parents, slaveholders
and cattle-owners for all time! Any civilised deity would
have made a distinction between the good and the had, and
punished only the latter. Any rational ruler, god or other-
wise, would never have permitted his kingdom to become
corrupt. In this case “ all flesh had corrupted his way
upon the earth "— from man down to the microscopic monad;
there were only a handful of saints left—viz., Noah and
his family, and such other sacred things as they had about
their dwellings and persons. Those shall be saved in the
ark, along with others yet to be named.

So Noah, being warned in time, set to building his ark. By
the way, they have just found the timbers, half-buried in
the snow, on Mount Ararat. No doubt they will discover
the stalls and cabinets, all labelled and numbered, in which
Noah kept the menagerie during the flood. Pity we can't
bring mountain and all to Great Britain; then sceptics
must become saints in no time at all.

The dimensions of the ark were as follows :— 300 cubits
long, 50 cubifes-wide, and 30 cubits high. Altogether the
area was 15.000 square cubits, and the solid content 450,000
cubical cubit«. A cubit originally was the length of tho
forearm from the elbow to the tip of the middle finger, and
it varied at different times and places. The Jewish cubit
was sometimes 18 inches, at others 21. Suppose wo take
tho larger value. Then the ark measured 525 feet long,
87 feet Ginches wide, and 52 feet Ginches high. This ship
was the largest ever built—except the “ Great Eastern.”
Of course Noah found no difficulty in its construction. He
merely had to get the wood, cut it into shape, fasten it
together in the desired fashion, pitch it within and without,
and lo ! it was prepared for the storm. Anyone who ques-
tions tho patriarch’s ability in so trifling a matter had better
lay down this paper never to raise it again. Of all people
in the world, sceptics and unbelievers are my dread. You
believe in the “ Great Eastern,” why not believe in the ark ?
Must we bring its remains from Mount Ararat to convince
you T Must we resurrect Noah and his family, and repeat
the experiment of the flood to excite your faith p

Into this ark Noah was ordered to collect two and two of all
animals in the world (vi., 19, 20). Some priest or Levite
added to the story later, and gave Noah orders to take
clean animals by sevens (via, 2). “ If you have faith pre-
pare to use it now !” To build the ark would have been no
trifle to a man not inspired ; but to collect pairs of all the
animals in the world! and no natural history book, no col-
lection of specimens to guide him ! Ah, Noah! much better
had it been for thee hadst thou but died prematurely at the
age of 599 years, instead of lingering on to 600 and having a
task like this imposed upon thee ! Prythee, good Patriarch,
how many fly-catcher», bird-catchers, hunters, micro-

scopifts, animal tamers, and others didst thou employ ?
And how long did they take to finish their work ?  And
how didst thou know when all the animals were in? Art

sure that no species was omitted ? How didst thou feed
them when in? Art perfectly sure the pairs were all rightly
adjusted ? Art perfectly sure, good Noah, that thou wast
»ober when thou toldest this tale of the flood ? Couldst
thou do the like again, thinkest thou? For my part, let
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me be set to drain the ocean with a sieve, rather than have
thy task to do !

There are said to be 400,000 different species of insects now
in the museums of civilised nations ; those have been col-
lected and classified by the labor of over a century, by
people who know their way about the world, and who have
means of transit such as modern times only can boast
of. They are not impeded by forests and marshes and the
total want of roads, as man must have been in the days
of Noah. There can hardly be more species now than
in ancient times, if orthodoxy and not Darwinism be true,
though there may be fewer. And into the ark, if the story
is true, all insects must have found their way, except such
as spend their whole time in water. A few details will be
given in my next which will tend to raise admiration for
the divine wisdom and goodness, and to show how totally
god’s ways and thoughts differ from ours.

Jos. Symes.
(To be continued.)

SPURGEON AS AN INFIDEL.

W onders will never cease! We are all familiar with the
Rev. Chas. Haddon Spurgeon as a religious orator of a
robust order of eloquence (the term ranter would express
the idea in terser language, but let it stand) ; but it never
occurred to our feehle minds that he had ever been an
infidel. Ills intimate knowledge of the secret workings of
divine providence, his frequent ablutions in the blood of
the lamb, and his generally official religious character as
vice-gerent of the divinity upon earth (at least in his own
estimation) precluded the idea of the Rev. C. Spurgeon ever
having lived without god in the world. This startling fact
has, however, come to our knowledge, and it happened on
his wise.

A printer's devil at the Paine Press (around whoso
saveloy, by the bye, was wrapped that wonderful tract
upon Sabbath-breaking to which we referred here some
time ago) in a fit of almost criminal extravagance purchased
a penny bloater. When the fish had been safely brought
home it was found to be bad, although when taken from
the stall it had been perfectly fresh. Examination dis-
closed the fact that the herring had been wrapped in a
leaflet issued by the Religious Tract Society, and the
contact had irretrievably damaged the quality of the fish.

The tract proved to be a little essay entitled “ The Free-
thinker,” “ extracted by permission from the Rev. C. Il
Spurgeon’s sermonsand after a careful fumigation for
the purpose of overcoming the fumes by gone-wrong bloater,
we studied the precious document. It was headed by a
wood-cut, evidently put to this pious use after it had served
its original purpose, representing a large ship being destroyed
by lightning. The air is still and clear, tho waves are mere
ripples; but there is the conventional zig-zag flash, and
the wind, which hardly stirs the surface of the water, is
blowing to ribbons the sails of the sinking vessel. The
relevance of this second-hand wood-cut will appear
further on.

Order! order! for the Rev. Chas.
who speaks as follows :(—

Haddon Spurgeon,

“ Reader, you may bo a man without faith, a man of
reason, a Freethinker. 1, too, have been liko you. There
was an evil hour when once | slipped the anchor of my faith;
I cut the cable of my belief; I no longer moored myself hard
by the coasts of revelation; | allowed my vossol to drift
before the wind ; | said to reason, 1Be thou my captain; |
said to my brain, * Bo thou my rudder;” and | started on
my mad voyage. Thank god, it is all over now; but I will
tell you its brief history.”

Here is a dreadful picture presented at the opening!
Following the rev. gentleman’s clumsy nautical metaphor,
he foolishly trusted to the guidance of his reason (kindly
shudder, gentle reader) ; he put his faith in the dictates of
his brain (the shudder, as before, please); and started on
his “ mad voyage,” although reason and brain had been
expressly invoked to control him. However (and please at
this point give vent to a sigh of relief) it is all over noiv : he
has ceased to trust those deceitful guides, brain and reason.
But it is worth while asking this question If his voyage
was mad when brain and reason controlled him, what must
it bo now ?
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Let ns see what this mad voyage was; and again the
Rev. Chas Haddon Spurgeon speaks after this manner of
speaking:—

“ It was one hurried sailing over the tempestuous ocean of
Freethought. | went on, and as | went the skies began to
darken ; but to make up for that deficiency the waters were
brilliant with coruscations of brilliancy. | saw sparks flying
upwards that pleased me, and | thought, ' If this be Free-
thought it is a happy thing.” My thoughts seemed gems,
and | scattered stars with both my hands; but anon, instead
of these coruscations of glory | saw grim fiends, fierce and
horrible, start up from the waters, and as | dashed on they
gnashed their teeth and grinned upon me; they seized the
prow of my ship and dragged me on, while I, in part, gloried
at the rapidity of my motion, but yet shuddered at the terrific
rate with which | passed the old land-marks of my faith.
As | hurried forward | began to doubt my very existence ; |
doubted if there were a world, | doubted if there were such a
thing as myself, | went to the very verge of the dreary realms
of unbelief. 1 doubted everything.”

Truly this was a most extraordinary experience. The
“ sparks flying upwards ” seem to suggest a sudden fall
upon the back of the head, and the “ grim fiends, fierce and
horrible ” appear very much like the delusions of delirium
tremens ; but we should condemn promptly and sternly any
insinuation that Mr. Spurgeon’s experiences of “ infidelity ”
were simply the hallucinations attending recovery from a
long carouse. Mr. Spurgeon suffers a good deal from gout;
but we have never heard of his being an intemperate
drinker, and we can only class his unigue experience as a
mystery, like the Athanasian creed.

Mr. Spurgeon doubted even his own existence. AVc have
known hundreds of atheists, but never one who could relate
a similar experience. Our bigoted “ friends the enemy”
at any rate are resolved that we shall not doubt theirs!

But C. Il. S. at last regained his religious trust. AVhen
he had arrived at the supreme folly of doubting his own
existence—

“ Here the Devil foiled himself; for the very extravagance
of the doubt proved its absurdity. Thero came a voice which
said, ‘ And can this doubt bo truo?” At this very thought |
awoke. | started from that death-dream. When | arose
faith took tho helm. From that moment 1 doubted not.
Faith steered me back ; faith cried, * Away, away.” | cast my
anchor on Calvary ; | lifted my eye to god; and here | am
alive and out of hell. Therefore. | speak what | do know.
Ask me again to be an infidel. No; | have tried it: it was
sweet at first, but bitter afterwards. Now, lashed to god’s
gospel more firmly than ever, standing as on a rock of
adamant, | defy the arguments of hell to move mo, for ‘I
know in whom | have believed, and am persuaded that he is
able to keep that which | have committed unto him."”

There is no record of Mr. Spurgeon having gone to sleep
on his “ mad voyage,” but apparently he did, for the “ voice”
awoke him. lie then dismissed his two deceitful pilots,
reason and brain, and re-engaged that thoroughly trust-
worthy one, faith. This gentleman steered him back to
the port whence he had started, and he cast anchor on
Mount Calvary! The marine metaphor proves to be too
much for Mr. Spurgeon ; he keeps it going all right for a
time, but at last commits tho unpardonable solecism of
representing the captain of a ship as casting anchor upon
the top of a mountain. Perhaps he is thinking of Noah
and the ark on Ararat.

Farewell! Captain Spurgeon of anchor-casting proclivi-
ties. AVe needed not to bo informed that, in religious
matters at least, you have foresworn the use of brain and
reason ; but if we may be permitted to offer you a word of
advice, we would urge you nevermore to voyage beyond
your depth, but to keep your penny ferry-boat plying to and
fro between the Tabernacle and the kingdom of heaven. On
that route you are safe from shoals and shipwreck. But
venture no more upon that stormy ocean where true-hearted
men seek the truth, and invoke in their quest the guidance

of brain and reason. Geo. Standiiing.

A 1ittle girl, having boon forbidden by her mother to pick
any fruit in the garden, excused herself by saying that Satan
had tempted her. “ Why did you not say, ‘' Get thee behind
me, Satan,”” replied tho mother. “ 1 did,” answered the
little girl; “ and he got behind me and shoved me into the
gooseberry bushe

“ W e know not what a day nor an hour may bring forth,”
says tho Bible. Our irreverent young man says he doesn’t
so much mind not knowing what it'll bring fourth. The
devil of it is we don’'t know what it'll bring first.

The Freethinker.
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THE DELUSIONS OF THEOLOGY.—IV.

A mong the multitude of chimeras the theologi m persistently
palms upon his credulous followers, there is none more
palpably harmful, when viewed in the light of reason, than
the delusive doctrine of divine providence. Deity, the
theologian asserts, is ever watching over with fatherly car#
the doings of his children; and is ever anxious to promote
their well being. Even when he punisheth them it is for
a wise and good purpose. But so perverse or corrupt is the
nature of man that he cannot be got to act upon this belief
in every-day life. AVhen he is afflicted by disease and pain
he seeks to mitigate the one and cure the other without
any reference as to whether god is punishing him or not.
His whole life, in fact, is a struggle against the destructive
forces of nature— or in other words, against the benevolent
arrangements of a wise and good god.

If we examine carefully into the meaning of this phrase
of the theologian’s, “ divine providence,” we shall find that,
like a good many other phrases in common use among the
pious, it has no definite meaning. It is a word with which
the theologian juggles, and he varies its meaning to suit
his own ends.

AVhen a vessel is wrecked, and hundreds of persons con-
signed to a watery grave, the theologian sees the finger of
the divine being in the saving of one person who, like Rip
van Akinkle’s wife, “ did not go by dat boat.” AVhen the
“ London ” sailed many years ago for Australia, a young
man, who had taken a berth in her, was fearful that she
would not reach her destination, she rocked and rolled about
so much on her way to Plymouth. Consequently, when
the vessel stopped at Plymouth to take up a few passengers,
the young man got off, declaring that he would not trust
himself any longer on such a vessel. The captain, hearing
that the young man had given up his berth, sent to a lady
who was anxious to go to Australia, and who had been
unable to seenre a place in the ship. The Indy took the
berth vacated by the young man. As we are all aware,
the “ London ” went down and only afew hands were saved ;
but the Plymouth lady was not humbered among them.

The young man was, doubtless, told by theologians that
god in his providence had thought wise to save him, aud
had therefore guided him in his decision to leave the ship.
But what about the lady from Plymouth ? And what about
the hundreds of other men and women, whom god in his
wisdom had mercilessly slaughtered ? AVas this another
evidence of his divine providence ? God’s providence was
manifested in a very peculiar manner in the recent earth-
quake and in the Sunderland disaster. Good, bad and in-
different are destroyed at one fell swoop; believers and un-
believers share the same fate. And this lastfact can scarcely
be consoling to the theologian, who all along protests that
it is only the wicked unbeliever that god would deliberately
harm. To the atheist knowledge of nature is man’s only
providence— science is his only reliable guide. And by the
aid of science he finds that he can conquer tho harmful
forces of nature and render his life useful and happy.

Seeing that the theologian cannot expect intelligent men
and women to acknowledge the reasonableness of his doc-
trines, he appeals to their passionate desires, and promises to
them that believe, a reward in the next world, but for those
who disbelieve, god has prepared a burning hell in which to
frizzle them up for ever and ever. All this we arc asked to
believe god does to show his infinite mercy and goodness.
Hell is the fear of the ignorant; heaven their constant
hope. The theologian knows this and works his card accord-
ingly. Heaven is the picture card among the three in the
trick which the theologian plays, and nobody seems to know
where it is when it is thrown, and even doubt whether it is
a genuine card at all. Any unprejudiced person would
think that the “ present life ” was the card most valued by
believer and unbeliever alike ; but the theologian says it is
not; and the superstitious bow their servile acquiescence.

But what is the theologian’s hell in realily ? li is said to
be a place of torment for tho wicked; a place w)ere souls
are burned but not consumed. The Devil is lie stoker.
He piles on the coals, smokes a pipe, and dances a hornpipe
for the sole gratification of the occupants of the ]it.

And who are in hell? The poets of progicss, great
thinkers, orators, and reformers of all kinds; and their
candid opinion of the Devil is that he it a very “ decent
fellow "'— that taking him “ for all in all they will never
look upon his like again.” Nobody can say a word about
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his moral character. He was always strictly truthful and
honest, and if he were cast into hell— (some think that he
went there voluntarily)— it must have been because he
rebelled against a tyrant god who hated none so much as
thoughtful men and truthful devils.

The theologian's hell is a figment of the imagination ; and
the Bible Devil a perfect gentleman. Yet there is a devil
Freethinkers have to fear. His name is Ignorance. And
there is a hell they must avoid— the hell produced by evil
conduct towards one’s fellows— “ those thorns that in our
bosoms dwell, that prick and sting us.”

The theologian’s heaven is a fool’'s paradise. It is a huge
promenade concert; and maDy are the “ soiled doves” that
there do congregate. Heaven is called the home of bliss.
But the lovers are very disreputable. Abraham, David and
Solomon were very good ancient lovers; and these were
only equalled in more modern times by James II.,
George Ill., and the notorious Charles Peace. But this
certainly is not the company with which Freethinkers would
choose to mix.

But there is one heaven which all men desire, but few
only can attain— and that is the heaven of Supreme Happi-
ness resulting from a well-spent life, which no theology
can gif'’e nor take away. For this let Freethiukers work,
remembering—

“ That the dark clouds of error are vanishing fast
An’ soon will hae sunk to the shades o’ the past.
The bricht star o’ reason begins to appear,
Dispelling the shadow o’ sorrow and fear,
While freedom, sweet freedom, the richt o’ our birth,
Is cornin’ like simmer to gladden the earth;
Sao noo strike the harp an’ this sang gie to me
The blightest o’ ony that breethes o’ the free.”

A rthur B. Moss.

ACID DROPS.

One George Moore, has been summoned for assaulting an
undertaker on the festive occasion of a burial. This George
Moore is not the Bones of the Christy Minstrels, though that
osseous professional is now snd again summoned for as.-ault.
It iBa gentleman of color, however, as far as cloth is con-
cerned. It is hardly necessary to state that the pugilistic
assailant of the undertaker was a clergyman. The bench
were of opinion that the case was as discreditable and
disgraceful on both sides as anything possibly could be. A
brawl between a parishoner and incumbent of tho parish over
the dead body of an infant was too objectionable and too
vile to be commented upon. As we agree with the remarks
of the bench we forbear to comment.

At a certain hospital for diseases of the chest there are two
boxes at the entrance gate. One is to receive donations for
the hospital, the other for the chapel. Anincorrigible punster
might say that the former was also for the good of the chap
ill. But the fact that two boxes are used is an excellent
comment upon religion. It is notsynonymous with beneficence.
Can any one imagine a human being putting money in the
chapel box when the hospital eno stood hard by P

Tiie Bock regrets that Mr. Anderson’s Pigeon-Shooting Bill
was thrown out in the Lords. With its customary dishonesty
the Bock omits to point out that the bishops of the Church of
England are responsible for the out-throw. Not one of them
voted for the Bill.

Two distraints for Church tithes took placo at Boughton
Monchelsea, near Maidstone, last Monday, at the instance of
the Rev. F. Scott. Hay was offered for sale in each case by
a Rochester auctioneer, who was employed by the aforesaid
follower of the meek and lowly Jesus. Enough hay was sold
to pay the tithes. At a meeting held after the sale, a resolu-
tion was passed condemning the action of the black-coated
dragoon in distraining for half-year’s tithes instead of for
these of the year as is the custom.

General Booth seems t* be unaware that “ lying lips are
an abomination to the lord.” He stated the other day that
3.000 attended one of his meetings at the Plait Hall, Luton.
The mayor of that town writes to the London Daily
Chronicle, contradicting numerous other statements ot
Booth’s anent his doings at Luton, and says that Plait Hall
will only hold 1.600 persons. Truth-loving Booth also said
that 1,600 assembled in the old theatre of that town ; but the
mavor s-*ys that it will only hold half that number. The
“ Grec:an ” orator could give the late Mr. Noah a good start
at packing. But Booth evidently counts double, except when
Lis dupe bring him the eash from his various “ knee-drill ”
shops. Then he keeps his “ Eagle ” eye open.
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W hen a chaplain of Lord Bath'swas teasing a Papist to
know how he could make up his mind to admit that absurdity
—Transubstantiation, the other made answer, “ Why, 111 tell
you when | was young | was taught to swallow Adams
apple, and since that I've found no difficulty with anything
else.” .

P1enary inspiration has been gradually modified. A cold-
water advocate, replying to an opponent who quoted Paul's
advice to Timothy, “ Take a little wine for thy stomach’s
sake,” retorted, “ Yes, and he might have added as he did on
a former occasion (2 Cor. xi., 23) ‘ | speak as a fool.””

PRISONERS' AID FUND.

For the support of the families of the men now in gaol, for the
protection of their interests, and for the aid of any others who
may be in similar case ; any balance to be used in the discretion
of the Executive.

C. W. (Pontypool), Is.; Cardiff Branch N. S. S., 6s6d.;
Collected in box by J. F. Haines, 2s. 9)d.; Scarles and
Claringbull, Is.; J. Fitzgerald, Is.; J. J. Evans (Toronto), £1;
W. Horsfall, 6s.; E. Ellsmore, Is. 6d.; A. W. Freer, 2s. 6d.;
J. Ladle, 6d.; J. C. Coate, R. Dayton, C. Brown, J. Smith,
E. Ismay, — Legros, — Curtis, — Baker, and J. Coate, 6d
each; Eight weeks subscriptions by a few members of
Huddersfield Branch N. 8. S., £1 2s.; — Finn (Canterbury),
2s. 6d.; — Ston, 3d.; — Walker, 6d.; — Hooper, 2d.; a
Friend, 6d.

C. Herbert, Treasurer, 60 Goswell Road, London, E.C., to
whom all remittances should be sent. Collecting sheets will
be sent to any Freethinker on application to 28 Stonecutter
Street.

We are authorised by tho Executive of the National
Secular Society to announce the formation of a Testimonial
for Messrs. Foote and Ramsey, to be presented to them
publicly on their release from gaol. An illuminated address
will be drawn up for each, to serve as a permanent memo-
rial.  The money, after payment of the cost of these
addresses, will bo handed over to them, with the exception
of £10, which will be presented to Mr. Kemp. [£20 were
paid over to that gentleman on his release from prison.]
All money sent “ for the Testimonial ” will be divided
equally between them. Any who desire that their gifts
should be distributed in any other proportion must so state
at tho time of sending them. Mrs. Bosant has consented to
act as treasurer. All moneys received, and tho total amount
in hand, will be acknowledged each week in tho National
Beformer. A nnie Besant,

Charles Herbert,
George Btandring,

Committee of
N. S. S.

C. Harding reports a memorial with 22 signatures to Sir
W. Y. Harcourt. E. F. Amsly reports memorial acknow-
lodged by Sir W. Harcourt. Captain R. H. Dyas offers
half-a-dozen of his work, “ Upas,” for sale for tho benefit of
the fund.

THE NEW CREED.

I believe in goodness, which is almighty, and makoth a
heaven on earth, and in the love of humanity, its son, our
aim, which is conceived by tho virtuous mind, born of true

religion, suffered under tho reign of superstition, was
crucified, dead, and buried in tho ages of *“ faith,” and
descended into tho hell of hate aud persecution. With tho

gradual spread of enlightenment it rose again from the dead,
and has ascended with pre-eminence, and sitteth enthroned
in the hearts of tho good, from whence it shall judge the
lives of the quick and tho dead. | believe in the human race
and the holy brotherhood of man; the communion of minds,
the forgiveness of love, the resurrection of truth, and the
life of tho world that is. Carington J. Forster.

Master : “ Well, Sambo, you call yourself a preacher, but
you can't even tell mo who made the monkey.” Sambo: “ Oh
yes, | can, massa.” Master: “ Well let's hear it.” Sambo;
“ Him what made the monkey made you.”

T he Nationality Or the Devil.—A Highlander of the name
of M’'Lean, undertook to prove at a public meeting that
Gaelic was the language spoken by Adam and Eve m the
Garden of Eden. On the day after, the following conversa-
tion took place between two Highlanders who were present
at the meeting: Dougald—*“ Weel, Tonalt, what did ye’ll
think o’ tho meetin’ last nicht?" Donald—*“ Naething ava,
Dougald.” Dougald—" What way that, Tonalt?” Donald—

Did ye'll no see ony harm in M’Lean trying to prove that
Gaelic was spoken in the Garden o’ Eden f” Dougald—* No,
lonalt, wbat harm can there be P’ Donald—*“ Weel, Dougald,
)e'llno see sae far as | dae. Did ye'll no opserve that if
aince M’Lean was to prove that Gaelic was spoken in the
Garden of Eden, did ye'll no see and opserve, man, that that
wad mak’ oot tho Deevil to be an Highlandman I’
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SPECIAL NOTICE.
Our next issue will contain G. W. Foote’s letter
to Dr. Edward Aveling. The issue succeeding it

will contain the first of a new set of “ Freethinker”
pictures.

DR. E. B. AVELING'S LECTURE.

Dr. Edward B. Aveling (interim editor of the Freethinker)
will lecture on Sunday, September 2nd, at 7, in the Hall
142 Old Street, E.C. Subject—*" Jesus Christ
and Socrates.” Dr. Aveling will deliver a message from Mr.
Note the time; 7, not 7.30.

of Science,

Foote.

CORRESPONDENTS.

A11 business communications to be addressed to the Manager,
28 Stoneoutter Street, Farringdon Street, E.C. Literary com-
munications to the Editor of the Freethinker, 13 Newman Street,
Oxford Street, London, W.

The Freethinker will be forwarded, directly from the office, post-free
to any part of Europe, America, Canada, and Egypt, at the fol-
lowing rates, prepaid :—One year, 6s. 6d.j Half Year, 3s. 3d.;
Three Months, Is. 7Jd.

Received.—John Metcalfe, Diderot, F. Daking, M. H. Bunton,
H. Clark.

T. P.—The letter has never reached our hands. It may have
reached Mr. Wheeler before he was taken ill. We shall be glad to
hear from you at any time.

A. Tame—Thomas Paine’s “ Age of Reason” can be obtained at
our publishing office. Price Is; doth Is. 6d.

G. H—Glad to hoar you owe your conversion to the Freethinker.
Conversion by it is better than aversion from it.

G. H. G—Try again. They were nearly good enough.

Sec—Unfortunately we have no space for Guido Notices.
thing special wo are willing to notify.

Il. Hatton.—You can obtain bound volumes of Progress, with index
and title-page, price 3s. 6d., at our publishing office.

Saldaro— Always glad to hear from you.

Derby.— It would certainly spoil Sir William llarcourt’s chance of
being leturnod if Mr. Foote opposed him at tho next general
election. Money would bo required for such a purpose, but it
would bo well spent if only to put the present Home Secretary
to a little annoyanoo.

Zig—See advt. on back page for price of trials.
you to make haste and seoure them.

1. Moss.—We are always glad to receive good jokes or cuttings for
Acid Drops.

Thomas Williams.—Your antagonists are as ignorant as usual.
Voltaire and Thomas Paine were Theists, not Atheists. Never-
theless, neithor of them showed the oowardice of which they are
accused by your antagonists. Tho conduct mentioned would
only have boon possible for a believer in Christianity.

I'siends desirous of aiding tho circulation of this paper cau obtain
thirteen oopies of back numbora for sixpence. By the new paroel
post 3 Ibs. can be sent for 6d.

J- llotden—C. Stocker, 29 Vauxl.all Road, Liverpool, newsagent
for Freethought literature, will answer your othor question.

It is particularly requested that all ordors for literature should be
sont to Mr. R. Forder, 28 Stonecutter Street, London, to whom
all Post-office Ordors should be made payable. Considerable
delay and annoyance are caused by the disregard of this rule. In
remitting stamps halfpenny ones are preferred.

Agents wanted in town and country to sell this paper and other
Freothought literature.

Any-

We should advise

SPECIAL.

The Rev. C. J. Whitmore, of Kentish Town, has “ funked.”
He dare not discuss with Dr. Edward Avcling the pamphlet
entitled, “* What Becomes of the Infidel Leaders?” We
shall publish in an early issue the correspondence between
Ibis defamer and coward on the one part, and the interim
editor of this paper on the other.

SUGAR PLUMS.

The North Western is one of the most nourishing of the
branches of the N. 8. 8. It numborH over 150 members, has
a most excellent hall at which it holds meetings, and includes
hiany earnest and energetic men and women. It should be,
and is a great centre for usefulness in tho districts of Camden
&nd Kentish Town. .

-In September, 1881, a few months before tho death of
Charles Darwin, Dr. Ludwig Buchner and Dr. Edward B.
Aveliug paid a visit to the great English naturalist. The
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conversation turned mainly upon the views of Darwin as to
religion. An account of the visit and of the conversation is
now for the first time published in pamphlet form. Every
Freethinker should read it, and circulate this blow at Chris-
tianity everywhere.

Gerald Masset lectures on Sundays, September 9, 16, 23,
30, at St. Georges Hall, Langham Place, at 3 p.m. The
lectures are on “ Man in search of his soul,” “ The fall of man
and what it meant as afable,” “ The non-historic nature of the
gospels,” and“ Why does not god Kill the Devil PP How well we
remember a volume of Gerald Massey’'s poems, moving us in
very early days to some perception of poesy! We wish he
had continued writing poetry. He would have had one
disciple ever at his feet.

T he House of Commons recently sat into Sunday morning.
The only member to object was drunken Mr. Callan.

Mrs. Sowden, one of our best science students at the Hall
of Science classes, has for a third of a year conducted a
Sunday-school for Freethinkers' children. Seventy names
are on the books. The children who have been most steady
in attendance are to have a day’s run in the country. Free-
thinkers who love children and admire such splendid work as
that done by Mrs. Sowden, should aid her and delight them
by sending help for the country jaunt. The address is
40 Park Grove, Battersea Park, S.W.

CHRISTIANITY: OLD AND NEW.

Few cf those who have in their early days received Chris-
tian training, can have failed to notice the great difference
between the preaching of to-day and that of ten or fifteen
years ago. Then it was customary on the part of many
“ brethren ” to show forth god’s goodness by their endeavors
to frighten people into heaven with direful talcs of fire and
brimstone ; but to-day he is an old-fashioned and very bold
parson who dares to tell his listeners much about the wrath
of god and the fate of the unconverted. Parsons have
been compelled to adapt themselves and their teachings to
existing circumstances; and now that people cannot be
frightened out of the broad way, coaxing has been adopted.
By its means the clerical fraternity still keep their position
for a time. They hold out to the faithful (i.e. their sup-
porters) the promise of a good berth hereafter if they
experience the new birth here. This is much more palatable
than the old doctrine; and we find many, who might be
expected to be out of the reach of bribery, swallowing the
syveet morsel; and with it, anything they are told to ingest,
whether it is digestible or not.

Now and then we come across a preacher who adheres to
the old tenets and does his best to retard any advancement
in matters theological. A striking case of the “ old and
new ” has recently come under my notice. A Noncon-
formist minister, of the old school, resigned his charge, and
gave as his reason a providential call from an American
church. lie will be much better off in his new place; so
the call is decidedly providential. Before leaving lie issued
a printed address to his congregation in which he reiterated
his old teaching, pointing out that the duty of god's people
consists chiefly in making preparations for the future life,
and that matters connected with the present are of minor
importance, and to be left to the ungodly. The Sunday
following the farewell a student from a Lancashire
College officiated, whose views contrasted strongly with the
teaching of the late pastor. This student considered it the
duty of everyone to obtain a knowledge of every-day life :
to read the news of the day: to take an active part in
politics, and in anything of material interest to the welfare
of the community. Notwithstanding some advanced views,
he held to a form of theology of which the following is a
sample. He had heard a Secularist lecture on “ The
Origin of Man.” Life was traced from the highest point
reached by evolution to its lowest known forms, but beyond
that the Secularist “ did not know.” The student admitted
all that the lecturer advanced ; but considered it a dreadful
thing when the lecturer admitted he was unable to go further.

“ Awful conclusion I said the student. “ He did not
know I  Then he went on: *“ Brethren, do we say we do
not know? No! We say, our god knows.”” Whether

the poor fellow's eyes were closed to the absurdity of such
an utterance, or whether he considered a little theology
necessary on getting so far, I know not. | do know that
what otherwise would have been a sensible discourse was
spoiled by such an anti-climax.
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When men will be honest enough to come out in their
true colors, and how much longer we are to have this
Nebuchadnezzar’'s image of science and religion are hard
points to determine. The old school is going, and if the
theological seminaries continue to turn out such advanced
theologians, it may be hoped that, at the outside, the next
generation will be but little, if at all, plagued with Chris-
tianity, the bane of all true progress.

However, theology dies hard, and there is much to be
done ere mankind will be free from its bonds. Whilst it is
encouraging to note the last stages of Christianity and the
internal causes of its decay, it will not do for us to leave
the matter there. We must war relentlessly against the
creed which would deprive ui of our rights ; and although
it is our duty to strike hard and often, we can still bear in
mind that it is the creed and not the Christian we seek to
destroy. W. James.

A TALE OF REVENGE.

Revenge is sweet; a blow for a blow

Is a salve for wounded feeling;
The working of vengeance is sometimes slow

But is always soothing and healing.
And if wrong was done loDg years ago,
And the injury has but one manner of curing,
'Tis consoling to feel in our silent enduring
That vengeance gets sweeter by proper maturing.

The tale of revenge | now relate,
Goes back to a fairly ancient date—
About three thousand years or so,
When Israel’s sons and dark-eyed daughters
First went to dwell where seaward flows
The Nile’'s exceedingly turbid waters.

One son—called Joseph—most moral it seems,
Was wooed by a Mrs. Potiphar,

Who found he wouldn’t fall in with her schemes,

(Of the kind with which the Bible teems).

For this rigid youth

Adhered to the truth,

And swore that in his most amorous dreams
He had never so much as thought of her.

Such virtue was all the talk, of course,

(The seventh commandment was not yet in force)
And laxity was not uncommon ;

But virtue sometimes is rewarded on earth,

And Joseph the Jew got a Government berth,
And the public scoffed at the woman.

A famine came on, yet the Jews grew rich—
For even then Jew palms would itch,

But the means of their riches were sinister;
For though corn went up to a famine price
They bought it for nothing( 'twas very nice)
From the virtuous Joseph who in a trice,

Had become Pharaoh’s own Prime Minister.

At last the Egyptian blood grew hot
At what they considered Semitic tricks ;
So to labor hard they condemned the lot,
And set them working at making bricks,
And drawing water and hewing wood
As the best sort of thing for the Jewish brood.

The bondage was stiff and somewhat cruel,
For the work was hard and so was the fare,
A choice of food was extremely rare ;
The staple diet was water-gruel—
So tho Jewish people grunted and groaned,
And swore the wrong could bo never condoned.

Then Moses, who knew a “ fake” or two,

Arose and tried what he could do ;

Showed by a number of conjuring tricks—
Developing serpents out of sticks

Which gobbled up snakes in a brace of shakes—
That Jews knew more than just making bricks.

Many other wonderful things he did,
Till Pharaoh thought he'd better get rid
Of the Jewish crew,

Who were raising a stew

As no decent people would ever do.

So Pharaoh kindly agreed to allow

The Jews to depart to avoid more row.

Now Moses was “ fly,” as most Moses’s are,

And intended to roam through the desert afar;

He was “ up ” in finance—as Joseph had been—
His wants were immense and Egyptians were green.
So he thought that he'd float the first Jewish loan
In a fashion that might, perhaps, servo to atone
For the slavery that his race had known.
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He issued his orders with craft and with skill,

And the good honest “ children” gave ear with a will.
Each one was to borrow—of course, from Egyptians—
Whatever he could by way of “ subscriptions "—

* Jewels of silver and jewels of gold,

And raiment ”—the items need not be told.

The order was “ borrow,” but wo all must feel
Such borrowing meant “ to beg” and “ to steal
However that be, it is certain they got
More Egyptian valuables than they ought;
It also is certain they “ sloped ” with the lot.
And ever since then
These Semitic men
Are known by the rings and jewels they wear ;
And over the earth, where'er they repair,
They keep on borrowing silver and gold
At a rate now high, now low ;
They are buyers of raiment—the sellers are sold.
And Moses is known as “ Old Clo.”

Though starting from Egypt on capital borrowod
They won in tho straggle for life ;

The Egyptian was soft— for his softness he sorrowed,
But the Jew is as keen as a knife.

And recently he's lent Egypt again
A part of the wealth that he stole ;

For each shekel ho lent he’s extracted ten,
But still keeps her down in the hole;

And makes old John Bull

A convenient tool

To roam o’er the land

With agun in his hand
To punish the evils of Pharaoh’s rule.

The tables are turned and lIsrael is free,

'"Tis tho Egpptians who suffer from “ bonds
And in bonds that people is like to be

For they can't make snakes out of wands!
The Jews make the most of heaven’s decree
To spoil the Egyptian’s—the Egyptians are spoiled ;
But where one would like the Jews to bo foiled
Is in reading the phase as a wider description,
And treating us all as if we were Egyptian.

Teuton.

LIST OF AGENTS FOR SALE OF * FREETHINKER.”

London:—J. F. Haines, 212 Mile End Road, E.; R. Cuerel,
435 Edgware Road, W .; Grove, 42 Carlisle Street, Edgware
Road. W .; A. Burchell, Progress Hall, 88 Well Street, Hackney,
E .; Shore Bros., 33 Newington Green Road, N.; Dunn, 24 Old
Kent Road, S E.; It. Mitchell, 1 Windsor Cottages, Kcnsal
Green, W .; W. Harwood, 481 Battersea Park Road, S.W.;
J. Massy, 258 West Ferry Road, Millwall, E.; Chas. Miles,
Trinity Road, Penge, S.E.; Larkin, 3 Bradbury Street, Kingg-
larid, E .; J. Ramsey, 18 Pearson Street, Kingsland, E .; C. Asford,
40 Durham Road, Holloway, N.; G. N. Holton, 55 Queens
Road, Chelsea, S.W.; 1). Erans, 83 Railton Road, Herne Hill,
S.E.; E. Thomlinson, King Street, Camden Town, N.W.; A.
Hilditch, 5 Cromer Street, Gray's Inn Road, W.C.; Il. Taylor,
4 Trothy Road, S.E.; Il. Markhall, 117 Pembrobe Road, Kil-
burn, N.W.; J. Il. Grey, Lyham Road, Brixton.

Provincial :(—A. Hibbert, 390 High Street, Brentford;
W. Ashton, Fleetwood ; A. Orr, 332 Lawnmarket, Edinburgh ;
H. Blakelock, 1 Bradley Street, Grimsby; J. Grange, Hainsworth
Square, Farsley; R. Quinn, 23 Board Street, Chadderton, and
Hall of Science, Horsedge Street, Oldham ; S. Taylor, Royton ;
H. Witty, 1 Suffolk Row, Wincomlee, Hull; W. S. Grayson,
126 High Street, Hull; H. Castle, 22 King Street, Ramsgate;
J. Wilks, 131 Manchester Road, Bradford; 1l. Brooksbank,
40 Drewton Street, Bradford ; D. Appleton, 10 Temperance
Street, Fairfield Street, Manchester ; S. Watts, 43 Charles
Street, Oxford Street, Manchester; A. Morris, Desborough;
Luke Beaumont, Milnsbridge ; D. Woffenden, Albert Street,
Lockwood, Huddersfield; T. Bates, Manor Street, Huddersfield,;
H. Fellows, 47 Wellington Street, and Hall of Science, Rocking-
ham Street, Sheffield ; 1l. Cowell, 252 Fitzwilliam Street,
Sheffield ; J. Maloy, 31 Bow Street, Sheffield ; E. Smith,
24 Brunswick Street, Bedford Leigh, Lancashire; C. Stocker,
29 Vauxhall Road, Liverpool; J. Patton, 7 St. Paul's Square,
Perth; 11.S. Johnson,58 Wellingboro Road; J. Bates,28 Drapery,
and F. J. Aines, 49 Adelaide Street, Northampton; S. Fletcher,
Market Hall, Wolverhampton; H. Early, 35 Tidy Street,
Brighton; F. Wenham, 56 V'ine Street, Uxbridge.

Additions to this list shomld bo sent to Mr. R. Fordcr.

Sir William Harcourt is said to be well versed in the

knowledge of the lie-abilities of Government.

A vackwoods preacher once elucidated as follows in con*
nexion with the parable of the virgins: “ In anoient times,
iny beloved hearers, it was tho custom, after a couplo had
been married, for ten virgins to go out with lightod lamps
and meet 'em on the way homo, five of these virgins being
males and five females.”
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CORRESPONDENCE,

“THE DIVINE BURLESQUE.”

TO THE EDITOR OF THE “ FREETHINKER."
Sir,—Mr. H. J. Beckwith’s explanation appears to be some-
what misleading, seeing that he quotes only some of the lines
from the latter part of bis “ Divine Burlesque,” which |
described as obscene. The lines to which | specially alluded
are not cited by Mr. Beckwith. Would it be correct to infer
that he thinks them scarcely justifiable? It seems to be a
misuse of language to speak of the last portion of the “ Divine
Burlesque ” as “ a hint in irreproachable language.”

It is no justification of obscene jokes and witticisms in
the columns of a modern publication to say that there is
obscenity in a book of ancient Jewish Scriptures. Accepting
Mr. Beckwith’s view of the Bible, however, for the sake of
argument, his caso may be put thus: The Bible is obscene,
and, being so, is injurious. We, of the Freethinker, are
anxious to do away with its bad influence as an obscene book.
We therefore invent lewd jokes and make use of double entendre
about those passages we consider to be obscene. Similia
similibus curantur.

If the homoeopathic principle is thus applied, the more
infinitesimal the dose the better for all parties. Probably the
allopathic principle would be more effectual.

I would, however, suggest that it argues a lack of literary
culture and historic insight to pronounce the Bible an obscene
book. The allegations | have seen in the Freethinker, and
kindred publicatiens, are that in Leviticus, in the historical
books of the Bible, in the Song of Solomon, and in the gospels
there are obscenities unfit to be read. | would submit that
analogous passages to those condemned as obscene in Leviticus,
may be quoted from recent works on sanitary matters ; to
those in the historical books of the Bible from the sober and
serious annals of Ordericus Vitalis ; to those in the Song of
Solomon from Swinburne and Rosetti; to thoso in the gospels
from the Arthurian legends. Yet no man in his senses would
call any of these obscene. Narrow-minded bigotry is not
co nfined to sectarian Christians. It is sometimes manifested
even by so-called Freethinkers, and hence the cause of Free-
thought is “ wounded in the house of its friends.”

F. Haydn W illiams.

Blackpool, August 25, 1883.

[We leave Mr. Beokwith, as one quite capable of taking
care of himself, to deal with the suggestion contained in the
first three sentence of the above letter. But we anticipate Mr.
Beckwith by putting his case in a light more clear than that
afforded by Mr. Williams’ letter. “ The Bible is regarded as
divine, and so is injurious. We, of the Freethinker, are anxious
to do away with its bad influence as a book supposed to be
inspired by god. Wo therefore show that tho book is filthy.”
Mr. Williams, in his comparison between tho Bible and other
writings, forgets that these other writings are not supposed
to be inspired by an all-good god. We challenge Mr. Williams,
moreover, to produce from any reputable writer a passage
approaching in grossness to that in Genesis xix. 4-8, 33-6,
whero the behavior of tho Sodomites, of Lot and his daughters
is described].

ESSAYS AFTER BACON.

IV.—On Death.
It hath been said, men fear death as children fear to go in
the dark; and no doubt as that fear of the dark in children
is increased by tales of goblins and the like, so is tho fear the
grown man has of death increased by the goblin-tales of
superstition and tho horrors of a fabulous holl of dire and
doleful torments. Certainly, tho contemplation of death, as
a change from active life and work to a stato of quiescence,
and may be oblivion, must always lead men’s minds to gravity
and solemn thoughts i but tho fear of it—it boing an inevit-
able tribute to nature—is weakness. If, indeed, there be a
futuro state of intelligent and individual existence after wo
cease to livo in our present form, why should men go in fear
or terror of tho change which brings them to that other state
of life? Were it not fittor that they should regard it but as
tho necessary end of their span of existence, and so school
their minds to look forward to it with equanimity. For no
man need bo in fear of future punishments (if such there be
indeed) who lives a just end honorable lifo ; and no man who
lives such a lifo should bo so mean as to expect a reward here-
after for doing what is simply right. Tho Freethinker who
acts his part on earth according to his conscience—for your
Christian has not a monopoly of that samo though ho would
have you believe so—especially need be in no fear of death.
Within his mind thero can be no terror of the torments
promised to tho damned in hell by tho gentle religion of
Christ. In death the Freethinker has all tho hope, all the
resignation, all tho calmuoss of a peaceful and sereno mind—
begotten by a faith, not in creeds of a priesthood, but in tho
supremacy of nature (of which ho is an indestructible portion),
whose laws aro unalterable, whose decrees must bo obeyed j
and knowledge that in his death ho is but undergoing a pro-
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cess as natural as his birth, or the sustenance of his body by
food when in health, or the other various acts of his being.
Neither need men fear the pain of dying; it is as natural to
die as to be born; and the one, no doubt, is no more painful
than the other ; for in the one case the vital parts, which are
the quickest of sense, become first lost to sensibility ; and in
the other those parts have scarcely achieved their full power
of sensation. Moreover, when death is nigh the thoughts
become less aDxious from bodily weakness, and doubtless the
possibility of future life is a subject which calls for no special
mental effort at the trial of dissolution—which is, indeed, a
gradual sinking into a slumber from which we wake no more
to view the earth. Therefore so let us consider it, and cast
aside all idle fears of the pain of dying or of that whioh may
be beyond. H. J. Beckwith.

PROFANE JOKES.

A Scotch minister was asked if he was not very much
exhausted after preaching three hours. “ Oh no,” he replied;
“ but it would have done you good to see how worried the
people were.”

Christ's coat was without a seam. Our irreverent young
man says this is a proof of the prescience of Christ. He
anticipated Longfellow’s line and could say, “ My things are
not what they seam.”

A new prison chaplain was recently appointed in a certain
town in Scotland. He was a man who greatly magnified his
office, and entering one of the cells on his first round of
inspection, he, with much pomposity, thus addressed the
prisoner who occupied it: “ Well, sir, do you know who 1

am?” “ No; nor | dinna care,” was the nonchalant reply.
“ Well, I'm your new chaplain.” “ Oh, ye are? Weel, |
hae heard o’ ye before.” “ And what did you hear ?” returned

the chaplain, his curiosity getting the better of his dignity.
“ Weel, | heard that the last twa kirks ye war in ye preached
them baith empty ; but I'll be hmged if ye’'ll find it such an
easy matter to do tho same with this ane!”

THWAITES' LIVER PILLS
Are acknowledged to be tbe best Family Medicine in the World by the

many thousands that are using them in preference to all others.
It is almost impossible to enumerate in an advertisement what
they are good for ; it would take up teo much of your time to read
it, and after you had read it you might say it was only advertising
puff; but I ask ONE TRIAL of the LIVER PILLS ; if not better
than any you have tried before, I cannot expect a continuance of
your custom. | recommend them for Indigestion, Loss of Appetite,
Dizziness, Biliousness, Costiveness, Nervousness, Palpitation of the
Heart, Piles, etc., all of which are, in many cases, caused by the
Liver being inactive, or what we call a sluggish Liver. Try some
of the LIVER PILLS as soon as you can, as they are pure Herb
Pills, and may be used at any time by anyone without any change
of diet or danger of taking oold. Prepared only by George T hwaites,
2 Church Row, Stockton-on-Tees. Sold at Is. Ijd. and 2s. &u. per
box, or by post for 15 or 36 Penny Stamps. A Price List of Herbs
free.

O.ODFRKFS (Knightabridge) RESTAURANT, 4,
AA Brompton Road,—2nd and 3rd Class Dining and Supper
Rooms, 6 Brompton Road and 2 Middle Row, Knightsbridge. Hot
Joints from 12 a.m. to 12 p.m. Soups, Fried and Stewed Eels,
Tripe, and Entrees always ready. Malt Liquors as from the London
and Bootoh Breweries. Ohoioe Wines and Cigars. Tea and Coffee.
Near Tattersall’s.

Now Ready, Price One Penny.
roWO CARTOONS appear in the Republican for Sep-
~  tember, besides several interesting articles on “ The Land
and the People,” by George Standring; “ The People’s History of
the Aristocraoy,” “ Tho Spanish Rovolt,” ete.
Progressive Publishing Company, 28 Stonecutter Street.

100 BOOK LABELS, with spaco for owner’s
namo, gummed ready for uso. Post free, six penny

stamps.—Publisher, 8 Finsbury Street, Loudon, E.C.

Works by Edward B. Aveling, D.Sc.
(Follow of University College, London).
“ The Pedigree of Man” (translation of ten popular lectures by
Ernst Haeckel), 6s.—"“ The Student's Darwin” (an analysis of
the whole of Darwin’s works), 5s.—“ Natural Philosophy for
London University Matriculation,” 4s.—*“ General Biology" (for
South Kensington Examination and 1st B.Sc. London), 2s.—
“ The Bookworm and other sketches,” Is.—"“ The Value of this
Earthly Life” (a reply to W. H. Mallock’s “Is Life Worth
Living?”), Is.—" Biological Discoveries and Problems” (dealing
with the most recent terms and ideas in biological science), Is.—
“ Pamphlets” (anti-religious), Is.—"“ PhysiologicalTables,” 2s.;
“ Botanical Tables” (fifth edition), Is. These two works are
condensed note-books on the two sciences.
Progressive Publishing Company, 28 Stonecutter Street.

Now Ready, Complete in Bix Penny Numbers, the

FRAUDS & FOLLIES OF THE FATHERS.

By J. M. Wheeler.
Thbe Six Numbers bound in Handsome Wrapper, price Sixpence,
28 Stonecutter Street, E.C.
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A Monthly Magazine.
“PROGRESS.”
Edited by 0. W. Foote.

Interim Editor, Edward B. Aveling, D.Sc.

THE SEPTENMBER
NOW BEADY, contains—
The Modern Revolution, by Belfort Bax.
“Vernon Lee,” by Norman Britton.

The Political Powers and Duties of Freethinkers, by
Joseph Symes.

Evening (a Poem), by E. Percy P. Macloghlin.

Importance of Principles (translated from the French), by
C. Mismer.

A Notable Book, by Edward B. Aveling.
Rights and Liabilities of Property, by B. B. Holt.
Over the "Way (a Poem), by it. Mortimer.
The Propaganda of the Church, by Maxwell Nioholson.
A Protest, by Renegade.
Underground Russia—(concluded), by Eleanor Marx.
The True Halo (a Poem), by the Interim Editor.
Reviews, Gossip, Etc. -

fcixty-Four Pages, Price Sixpence.

Progressive Publishing Company, 28 Stonecutter Street, E.C.

MR. FOOTE'S PUBLICATIONS.

ARROWS OF FREETHOI'GHT. 112 pp., in elegant wrapper. 1 0

BLASPHEMY NO CRIME. The whole question fully treated,
with special reference to the Prosecution of the Freethinker 0 8

“ An alarum-like warning to the people of the terrible
danger which threaten, their religious liberties.”— Diver-
sion Mirror.
DEATH'S TEST, OR CHRISTIAN LIES ABOUT DYING INFIDELS 0 2
ATHEISM AND SUICIDE ...ccccovvninnee.
THE GOD CHRISTIANS SWEAR BY
WAS JESUS INSANE? o

BROWN’'S STORY; OR, THE DYING INFIDEL, ««rtinted
from the proseonted Christmas Number. 16pp........cccccec..... 0 1

BIBLE ROMANCES (One Penny Each).

(1) The Creation Story. (2) Noah's Flood. (3) Eve and the Apple.
(4) The Bible Devil. (6) The Ten Plagues. (6) Jonah and the
Whale. (7) The Wandering Jews. (8) The Tower of Babel.
(9) Balaam*« Ass. (10) God’'s Thieves in Canaan. (11) CaD
and Abel. (12) Lot's Wife.

The First Beries, Bound in Elegant Wrapper, Price One BhilUng.

Becond Series— (18) Daniel and the Lions. (14) The Jew Judges
(16) St. John’s Nightmare. (16) A Virgin Mother. (17) God
in a Box. (18) Bully Samson.

SHELLEY ON BLASPHEMY.

SIXTEEN PAGES for ONE PENNY.
Progressive Publishing Company, 28 Stonecutter Street, E.C.

“MILL ON BLASPHEMY.”

BEINO A
Reprint of an Articlo contributed to Westminster Review
for July, 1824, occasioned by tho prosecution of
Richard Carlile.
Thirty-two payes, price Twopence.

Progressive Publishing Company, 28 Stonecutter Street, E.C.

New Edition,

«AN ESSAY ON MIRACLES.”
By DAVID HUME.

With an introduction commenting upon the views of Campbell,
Paley, Mill, Powell, Greg, Mozley, Tyndall, lluxley, etc.

By Joseph Mazzini Wheeler.
In Wrapper, Threepence.

Progressive Publishing Company, 28 Stonecutter Street.

The Two Trials of G. W. Foote, W. J. Ramsey, and
H. A. Kemp, before Mr. Justice North. Is.

Trial of G. W. Foote and W~* Ramsey, before the
Lord Chief Juatico of England, for Blasphemous
Libel. 6d.

The Two Bound in Cloth, Two Shillings.
Progressive Publishing Company, 28 Stonecutter Street, E.C.

Tiie Freethinker.

[Sept. 2, 1883.

135 pp., cloth.

SKETCHES IN PROSE AND VERSE.
By WALTER WATT.

Price 6d. ; post-free, 9d.

\% iv

. i
Given ly the Author for the Prisoners' Aid Fund.

Progressive Publishing Company, 28 Stonecutter Street, E.C.

3s. 6d.] Beautifully Bound. [3s. 6d.

“WOODLAND and SHINGLE.”
By JOHN ROWELL WALLER.

“ A bold and original thinker.”—Daylight. *“ A brave writer.” —
Secular Review.

From the Author, Wallsend, Northumberland, or
Progressive Publishing Company, 28 Stonecutter Street, E.C.

ZEHE= IHTMNMZIPTOITT,
SCIENTIFIC & PRACTICAL N. S. S. TAILOR,
22 Goodge Stbeet (few doors from Tottenham Court Road).
Late with J. Dego, Conduit Street, W. ; formerly with W. F. Knight,
Eastcheap, City. Best possible value given for cash, with best
style and fit.

PRICE ONE PENNY.

THE RELIGIOUS VIEWS OF CHAP. DARWIN.
By Edward B. Aveling.
An account of a visit to Daiwin and of a talk with him about
religion. The only work giving a true idea of the views of Charles
Darwin on Christianity and Atheism.

Progressive Publishing Company, 28 Stonecutter Street.

C. WORSTBR,
Wine and Spirit Merchant,

“ Duke op Ormand,”
PRINCES STREET, WESTMINSTER.
The * National Reformer,” “ Freethinker,” and other Freethought
Journals at the bar.

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLERY.

A Good Serviceable Silver Watoh for Working Man or Youth:—
Fenr jewels, 18s. 'fid.; orystal glass, 19s. fid.; with stout silver
dome, 21s. and 25s.; Extra Stout Railway Watoh, eight jewels, 80s.,
36s.,42s. j Ladies’ Sizes same price. Stout Crystal English Lever,
£4 4s.; Ladies’ Elegant Gold Watehes, 18 oarat, £2 2s., £2 6s.,
£2 10s., to £6 10s. A written warranty sent for two years. For-
warded by registered post on reoeipt of P.O.O., payable at Vauxhall
Cross. 22 oarat Stout Gold Wedding itinera, 7s. fid., 10s. 6d.,
15s. 6d., 21s., 30s.; 18 carat Keepers, richly chased, 10s. 6d.,
16s. fid., 21s., 30s.; 9 oarat ditto, fashionable patterns, 4s. fid., 6s. 6d.,
7s. 6d., 10s. 6d., 15s.—M ARTIN & BALCHXN, Watch &
Clock Makers, & Jewellers, 195 W andsworth Rd.,S.W.
Established 1870. Prioe List Free.

ROFANE T
P | O K E s.

Reprinted from the Freethinker.

One Penny.

Progressive Publishing Company, 28 Stonecutter Street.

FREETHOUGHT GLEANINGS.

Being selections from the works of the most eminent writers
English and Foreign.

No. I. (Sixteen Pages), price One Penny.
Progressive Publishing Company, 28 Stonecutter Street, E.C.

Price Ono Penny.

GOSPEL CONTRADICTIONS.

By T. LUMSDENSTRAN
(Late a Judge of High Court, Madras.)

Progressive Publishing Company, 28 Stonecutter Street, E.C.

PAMPHLETS by ARTHUR B.

SOCRATES, BUDDHA AND JESUS
BIBLE HORRORS
FICTITIOUS GODS Id.
Progressive Publishing Company, 28 Stonecutter Street, E.C

“DO | BLASPHEME?”

By COL. R. G. INGERSOLL (with portrait).
Sixteen large Pages for One Penny.

Progressive Publishing Company, 28 Stonecutter Street.

MOSS.

Printed and Published by Edward B. Aveling, D.80., for the Tro’
gressive Publishing Company, |38 Stonecutter Stremi
Farringdon Street, London, fi.O.



