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Good Lord !

du

Noake Day is a celebration dear to youngsters. 
rg|.ey care little, and often know little, about the 
mi ? ° us reason of this fixture. W hat occupies their 
Da 1 and 'ater on their stomachs, is the dear old 

piping hot, nicely browned, done to a turn, 
le a pile of powdered sugar drenched in a flood of 
sm °? û'ce- Even their elders have been known to 
to *̂ e*r l'Ps over fh*s savory dish. All hail, then,
Ch • .rove' Tuesday ! It is the true-blue orthodox 
for['s*;ian’s last legitimate chance of a jollification for 

y days. For the next day is the beginning of Lent, 
m 7 n& which the devoted followers of Christ try, or 
as 6 ° U*;’ *° imitate his holy example by swearing off 
t h e ^ ooc  ̂ as possible, especially meat— although 
fish f Urc  ̂ 's °fiten willing to regard boiled mutton as 
¡n 0r. the sake of some exacting constitutions, belong- 
thin ° mYalids or to people with cheque-books and some
th   ̂S°!id behind them at the banker’s. O f course it is 
thi P°ssible to imitate Jesus Christ very closely in any- 
At F' weat without food altogether for forty days. 
Ca east, they say so. But common flesh and blood 
^ aa°.t stand that. So it follows him a long way after 

't always does when it follows him at all. W e 
do  ̂ add> *n passing, that Lent has really no more to 
ty;t v̂’th the Carpenter of Nazareth than it has to do 

the man in the moon. The word is Saxon, and 
l w  S t*le Spring ; the early Spring, when the days 
fresh* lengtben, and the first buds break forth, and a 
of tL mildness is felt in the air, and dreams arise in us 

•p,e c°ming summer sunshine, 
are 6 arst day of Lent is Ash Wednesday. The ashes 
antj Ŝ PP°sed to remind the Christian of Adam’s origin 
{¡at 7*s own ending. Ashes to ashes, dust to dust! 
Lhr ae real reason of the ashes is something different. 
tfiatnf110̂  lbe East— and it must never be forgotten 
■ t̂he”6 ^ l e  and Christianity come from that quarter 
tion USe ashes is part of the religious act of humilia- 

Christians are expected on Ash Wednesday to 
it|) k'ate themselves before God, to tell him (who knows 
as °w wicked they are, to own up to all their sins, or 
specify as they can remember, and to ask his extra- 

Th' fra'S'iveness.
Cfirisu ^ear it occurred to a number of well-known 
exCei]lans that Ash W ednesday (Feb. 28) would be an 
in So bt occasion for appealing to God about the trouble 
they a]] Africa. They did not exactly mention it, but 
niean l ,fd  to it pretty plainly. W hat else could they 
at pr y ‘ all the trouble and anxiety around u£ ”  just 
We p .Sent ? Accordingly they issued a circular which 
C h a n t e d  in last week’s Freethinker, calling upon 
Rofp atls of all denominations, except apparently 
“ a Catholics, to “ observe ” Ash W ednesday as 
Hijj, ‘ y ° n which they will humble themselves before 

do lu  seek His teaching, and ask His Holy grace 
rebels *S w ill.” (Here the printer of this journal 
'vith c’ a.nd says he won’t set up any more pronouns 
^Ogra P'tals, if he dies for j^) This circular is a very 
are as T'atical production, and the names of its sponsors 
irrSpr ^ ’scellaneous as its composition. There is the 
^’Scoi^r correct Canon Gore, the high and mighty 
°f the Ch ^ a^ ax> tbe gay and festive Rev. W . Carlile 
^Purge hurcb Army, the grave and reverend Thomas 
tfr, pj 0a the famous Tabernacle, the easy and breezy 
clericai r 0n> with a lot o f other Church and Dissenting 
c°loriel th,and ^ere and ^ ere an M .P ., an admiral, or a 

brown in bv wav of diversity. It is not often
9 7 L

in by way of diversity. It is not often

that all these gentlemen agree, and when they do agree 
their unanimity is wonderful.

This happy-family of humiliators “ hear the call of the 
Lord to repentance.” No doubt they have need of it. 
But that is a personal matter. W hat has it to do with 
us ? Then they proceed to deplore, not their own sins, 
but the sins of “ our nation,” such as “ drunkenness, 
gambling and covetousness, and pride.” No doubt the 
clergy themselves are free from all these sins— especially 
pride. No doubt, too, the people of this nation are rather 
prone to drunkenness and gambling. But why all this 
pother about them just now ? W hat particular relation 
do they bear to the “ trouble and anxiety ” of British 
reverses in South Africa ? Is it really meant that God’s 
way of calling our attention to them is disappointing 
General Buller three times in trying to relieve Lady
smith ? And will God consider us a sober people when 
Ladysmith is relieved ? The truth is, we fancy, that 
the clerical issuers of this circular saw in the “ trouble 
and anxiety around us ” a capital opportunity for 
business. Religion always has a better chance with us 
when we are down in the mouth. When our spirits 
rise we tell it to call to-morrow. For this reason we 
believe that the Ash Wednesday humiliation “ fake ” is 
doomed to failure. Has not the news arrived of 
Cronje’s surrender? And is there any humiliation left 
in the average British Christian ? He thinks less of the 
Lord now and more of “ Bobs.”

It is easy to see what is the real cause of the 
“ anxiety ” of these gentlemen. “ Masses of our popu
lation,” they say, “ are departing from the living God.” 
W e should say that they are departing from the dead 
God. But we have no room at present to argue the 
point. Anyhow, we are pleased to hear these gentle
men’s declaration. It shows that their trade is in 
danger. It also indicates a fresh hope for England. 
When the masses have abandoned God altogether, 
with all the mystifications of theology, they will take 
saner views of life and its duties. Instead of con
sulting priests and Bibles, they will form serious and 
independent judgments under the guidance of reason 
and experience. They will recognise that everything 
depends upon themselves, that they must be their own 
providence, and that the evils of this world should not 
be wept and prayed over, but combated with the weapons 
of science and fraternity.

W e quite follow these gentlemen when they confess 
that the Church of God— meaning themselves and 
friends— displays “ self-indulgence, worldliness, harsh 
judgment of others, dissensions, and disobedience to 
our Lord and his W ord.” But this is no new pheno
menon. It was always thus. And it always will be so 
while the Church exists. Indeed it is likely to grow 
worse and worse, as the binding force of intellectual 
agreement is gone for ever.

“ All servants of the Lord ” were requested by these 
gentlemen to spend Ash Wednesday in seeking “ a 
right way for us and for our nation.” Well, the right 
way is always the way of reason and honor, and that 
can be found outside church better than within it. As 
for the “ nation,” we believe it has nothing to gain 
from the efforts, or the prayers, of these gentlemen. 
It is probable— we regard it as certain— that they are 
not seeking the nation’s interest so much as their own. 
Priests have always displayed a keen professional 
instinct. They know when the iron is hot, and how 
to strike i t ; and many of us understand what they are 
after when they cry “ Good Lord !”

G. W . F o o t e ,
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Life and Mind.N o t h in g  furnishes the human race with more prolific 
materials for constant reflection than what is known 
by the term “  life and mind.” And yet no other 
subject has been surrounded by more theological vague
ness and metaphysical hair-splitting. There are mainly 
two theories entertained as to the origin and nature of 
life and mind. The one is that they are the products 
of nature, while the other alleges that they are the 
result of the exercise of supernatural power. Those 
who accept the latter theory are logically driven to 
ascribe the cause of all things to what has been 
termed a “ miracle.” Upon this point I intend to offer 
no explanation, for the simple reason that a “ miracle ” 
is outside of, or apart from, natural operations, and is, 
therefore, incapable of being submitted to any logical 
or rational test. The term, in an orthodox sense, 
implies an operation’ caused by some alleged super
natural being. But the very fact that such a being is 
beyond human ken induces me to remain silent as to 
his supposed power. As a Secularist, I refuse to dilate 
upon that about which I know nothing. Moreover, it 
appears to me that if the cause of any event is really 
known, it is unreasonable to regard such an event as a 
“ miracle.” Hence, we discover that the extension of 
knowledge destroys the belief in the supposed miracu
lous. I prefer, therefore, the belief that all that is has 
emanated from nature, which, in my opinion, has 
always existed, and always will exist.

The popular theological theory of the supernatural 
origin of life and mind is based upon the gratuitous 
assumption that natural agencies could not have pro
duced either of these phenomena, and that, consequently, 
they must be ascribed to a supernatural cause. This is 
a sample of the old orthodox method of “ explaining” 
one mystery by introducing a still greater one. It is 
said that the origination of life and mind has never been 
observed as having actually occurred through natural 
conditions. This is quite true, and it is equally true that 
their creation from what is called the supernatural has 
also never been seen. But supposing that both the 
theories of the Freethinker and the Christian were 
mere assumptions, the important question would then 
arise: Which is more in harmony with reason, and 
the result of the observation of scientific experiment—  
to attribute the origin of that which exists to a cause 
that is known, or to ascribe it to a source of which no 
knowledge obtains ? No scientist would for a moment 
grant the logical soundness of the position that life and 
mind are beyond the powers inherent in nature, simply 
because he had not discovered the process by which the 
result had been achieved. He knows full well that the 
time was when various phenomonea, now admitted as 
natural productions, were regarded as of supernatural 
origin ; and therefore, relying upon the law of proba
bility, he is quite prepared to admit that with the further 
advancement of experimental knowledge the productive 
prower of nature may become still more apparent than 
it is at present.

One thing appears to me to be beyond all reasonable 
doubt, and that is, that scientific testimony up to date 
favors the hypothesis that what is termed “ vital force ” 
is not an outside entity acting upon living organisms, 
but a power inherent in nature itself. Professor F. S. 
Kingsley, of Tufts College, writes: “ I know of no 
authority in recent years which recognises a distinct 
vital force. All students of nature, so far as I am 
aware, explain all the phenomena of life by means of 
physical and chemical forces.” Professor E. L. Mark, 
of Harvard University, also states : “ It has not occurred 
to me that anyone now uses the term ‘ vital force ’ in 
any other way than as a convenient method of express
ing the sum-total of the physical and chemical activities 
of organisms.” This accords with Haeckel’s remark : 
“ W e can demonstrate the infinitely manifold and com
plicated physical and chemical properties of the 
albuminous bodies to be the real cause of organic or 
vital phenomena.” To this emphatic testimony of 
America and Germany in favor of the natural origin 
of life and mind that of our own country may be added. 
For instance, Huxley says : “ There is not a shadow of 
reason for believing that the physical changes of the 
globe, in past times, have been effected by other than

natural causes.” Lange observes : “ There is not the 
slightest reason for assuming that there is an a gent- 
outside the material world.” Spencer writes : “ It must 
suffice to enunciate the belief that life, under all lts 
forms, has arisen by a progressive, unbroken evolution) 
and through the immediate instrumentality of what "'6 
call natural causes.” And Tyndall frankly admits : ‘ 
you ask me whether there exists the least evidence to 
prove that any form of life can be developed out 01 
matter, without demonstrable antecedent life, my reply 
is that evidence considered perfectly conclusive by man)'
has been adduced.......W e have the conception that ah
we see around us, and all we feel within us—th® 
phenomena of physical nature as well as those f  
the human mind— have their unsearchable roots 
a cosmical life.” Thus it will be seen that modern 
scientists support the theory that the source fr0"1 
which life and mind were derived was natural. Can 
similar support be furnished on behalf of the theory 
of “ the divine emanation of all things ” ? Certainly not> 
if my reading of modern literature has been accurate- 
I agree with Dr. Mivart that few persons now believe 
the Bible account of the creation of the world and the 
origin of the human race. The notion of supernatur® 
agency is rapidly dying out, and the truth is being 
more fully recognised that nature is the great mother 0 
aH.

Personally, I regard life not as an entity imparted to 
the material organisation by some external power, bn 
rather as a result of a process, which has taken pl®c® 
within the domain of nature herself. Upon this p°l°. 
much useful information may be acquired from a caret® 
study of the process of evolution, which, no doubt, 
ultimately be traced through all nature, as it has already 
been in organic life. Evolution has furnished the won 
with an explanation of so much that was before obscur® 
that its value cannot be overrated. Not only the physicf 
organs of humanity, but its highest mental powers, »* 
latent in the brains of inferior animals. Evolution, f  
fact, assumes, to use the words of Haeckel, “ that >n 
nature there is a great united, continuous, and everj 
lasting process of development; and that all natur® 
phenomena, without exception, from the motion of 1,1 
celestial bodies and the fall of the rolling stone up 
the growth of the plant and the consciousness of mad) 
are subject to the same great law of causation ; th®J 
they are to be ultimately reduced to atomic mechanics- 
It may, perhaps, be too much to assert that the ent® 
process of evolution is reduced to mechanical law ; bdy, 
if we substitute the term “ physical ” for “ mechanical) 
the assertion, no doubt, would be correct. Many of y1. 
faculties of man were at one time supposed to be pecuh® 
to him, and to be entirely absent, even in the loŴ 5 
degree of development, from the inferior animals ; b® 
recent observation has shown the incorrectness of t®1 
view. Fear, love, joy, and other emotional states ®r 
seen not only in the animals nearest to man, but aB° 
in those much lower in intelligence. The religi°uS 
faculty is still maintained by theologians to be ®*j 
exception ; but, apart from the question whether 
such faculty really exists, religion, as generally und®1̂ 
stood, is a combination of fear, veneration, and depe® 
dence, all of which are to be met with in the 1°"® 
animals. Darwin has clearly shown the power of 1  ̂
emotions in them, and the facts which he has qv°le 
are far too strong and too numerous to be set aside._ ,

The more I study the great problem of life and ffli° ’ 
the more deeply am I impressed with the belief that tb®; 
are natural processes, having nothing whatever to j 
with the supposed supernatural. As in this artide  ̂
have dealt principally with life, next week I will cOn 
sider more fully the subject of mind. Within the 1® 
few years scientific discoveries have thrown considf 
able light upon the relation of mind to matter. Physl  ̂
logical psychology is now recognised as the highest a® j 
most certain form of mind study. The old methodsj. 
investigating- mental operations are no longer look  ̂
upon as being of much value, and every person 11 
who desires to investigate mind, whether in the incho®  ̂
form in which its manifestations are seen in the l° ''ce 
animals or in the highest developments that take p‘a y 
in human nature, proceeds along the line of what & 1 
be termed the somatic basis of thought, the brain ® 
nervous system. C h a r l e s  W a t t s-
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The Church and the Transvaal.
'T' •

E average religious mind, like Providence, moves in 
Mysterious way. Let the Christian observe that a 
r am series of historical developments assisted the 

growth and triumph of early Christianity, and he 
f0[.aiS“ tway dilates upon the “ preparation in history 

Christ,” without recognising that there was no 
m°re a “ preparation ” for Christianity in the develop- 
for'v0^ 16 Pagan world than there was a “ preparation ” 
th t̂ aP°*eon !• in the preceding history of France, or 
co v° lcanic eruption is the result of the conscious 

mbination of the chemical and thermal forces that 
Uce because there exists a definite relation

th ^een any given effect and its causes, it is argued 
tQ °ne was meant to produce the other, again failing 
ancf66 l̂at <dle argument would be equally true of any 

every effect produced by any and every cause. 
a ls the same in social and political matters. Because 

number of causes have contributed to make Great 
can't*? a comrnanding world power, Providence (with a 
the“ - ^  ^as clearly ordained that with her should rest 
the
such

mission ” of carrying the light of civilisation into 
dark places of the earth1— always provided that 
expeditions are consonant with our commercialdlC LUIibUimUL W1L11 UU1 LUUUll

Un sPerity. During the 'Soudan W ar the clergy weic 
misn.ltnous in the opinion that it was our “ Providential 
the *°a ' ' to uivi’ise the Dervishes ; and, when examined, 
wisMam reason for the belief was that, had it been other- 
arid Providence ” would have given them better guns,

Would have made them more successful in theirWa t*f
Co‘ aEe- It is curious, although it may be merely a 
that;Claence> that our “ mission ” only extends to races 
eri aEe weaker than ourselves ; those who are strong 
allow* tci successfully resist our civilising impulses are 
tho. ,  to civilise themselves or remain uncivilised, as 
\  feel inclined.

hacjn t.̂ e case of the present South African war we have 
ing. a the usual nauseating religious cant about carry- 
With°Ut W'P ° f  God *n crushing the Boer Republics, 
t° [ a dumber of added features that could only rouse 
the •Û ‘afer were it not that the terrible loss of life and 
dji'^Petus given by the war to reactionary agencies 
beljp S laughter almost a crime. Both sides profess to 
are 6 ln t l̂e same religion, worship the same God, and 
Publ'qUalIy sure ’s fighting on their side. The Re- 
pr0f'Cs’ whatever else they may be or may not be, are 
dent religious. Both President Steyn and Presi-
Brij- ^ruger are liberal subscribers to the funds of the 
bo lg and Foreign Bible Society. That Society has 
larg.eSs i-han fifty-four branches in the two States, and 
out t c°ns’gnments of New Testaments have been sent 
The g k°th Dutch and English during the campaign. 
pOft; °ersi if we may trust press reports, spend a large 
soldie** fhe*r time singing hymns, and the British 

Sj Ŵ ° must have changed mightily since 
a.stic fd Kipling lived among them, are quite enthusi- 
journ . tendants at prayer-meetings, if such a veracious 

^S t*le Meth°dist Times is to be believed. 
c°Urseat e^ect has all this religion had on the general 
that tk t l̂e campaign? No one seriously pretends 
Porgip. eni 50>oo°  Bibles sent out by the British and 
■ tig 0̂ n Bible Society have had the effect of either weaken
ing  ̂ strengthening the fighting power of the armies 
Cerninp0' course, we have had the usual yarn con- 
Carryin ?orneone who was saved by a Bible he was 
to beliJ’ lntercepting a bullet, but there is every reason/« t h n f -  Q  n o n l r  n f  r > o * * r 1 o  a «* D  u f f t p  /T* -»1 i r J / a  / A / ?
Of

Urf wVe that a pack of cards or Ruff’s Guide to the 
e r* • • have answered equally well. The picture
qT|f'tish army solemnly engaged in reading the

---- w .11. a u u  u i u u u m i g  ct jj ¿10 tv c l  u t  u i u u j i c i i c  i s

ouching one, only one’s experience of armies at 
_Ana 'ardly prepares one for such behavior.

Mill mo00"* t0 mahe the absurdity of the whole business 
Prayer re grotesque, we have had a series of elaborate 
Phurcu . cially issued by the bishops of the Established 
°'Ves toTk°rder t° remind God Almighty of the duty he 
°f a dav f British nation, and have heard much talk 

y of national humiliation in order to smooth theof C ” v‘wuai Aiunmianun 111 uiuci tu amuuiu tiic
Prayer Kod if the prayers be not sufficient. A day of 

the p T  humiliation for what? Because the followers
c°pies *7 lnce ° f  Peace, those who are supplied with 
0**e che Ir*1 ^00h telling them not to resist evil, to turn 

e* When the other is smitten, have not been able

to kill as many of the enemy as the bishops think 
ought to have been done. Not that anyone believes 
these prayers áre worth anything. On the contrary, 
the very people who were clamoring for a day of prayer 
were also clamoring for large reinforcements to be sent 
and blaming the home Government for not possessing 
guns of a heavier calibre. It is not to be expected that 
God Almighty would answer a prayer for victory unless 
those who prayed had some advantage in guns or men 
or position over those with whom they were fighting.

The archbishops and bishops appoint a day of prayer 
and humiliation owing to the want of success of the 
British Army ! Is that the only thing, is it even the 
principal thing, that we have to feel humiliated over ? 
A recent report to the London School Board showed 
that there were no less than 55,000 children out of a 
total of half a million who went to school day after day 
hungry. Think of it, all you followers of Christ who 
are yelping about the necessity of humiliation and the 
wrongs of Outlanders in the Transvaal. In the 'very 
heart of the Empire, the richest city in the world, the 
very centre from which we set forth to civilise other 
people, two out of every seventeen children in our public 
schools are reported as being insufficiently fed and, pre
sumably, insufficiently clothed ! Here is a greater cause 
for humiliation than would be furnished by our complete 
defeat on South African battlefields ; yet we have had 
no talk of a special day of prayer and humiliation for 
this. These lawn-clad representatives of primitive 
savagery can see nothing anomalous in carrying civilisa
tion to other peoples while at the very heart of our own 
civilisation there exist these and similar evils which 
threaten to bring it to ruin.

From other reports I learn that the number of families 
in London who live in single rooms reach the enormous 
total of 400,000 persons. When did the Churches 
interfere officially in this manner, and proclaim a day of 
national humiliation ? Time after time during the present 
century we have witnessed the frenzied and desperate 
struggles of working men to gain a “ living wage ” from 
those who employ them. Never has the Church inter
fered officially. W e have had compiled terrible statistics 
of crime, of misery, of destitution. W e have witnessed, 
and are witnessing, the poorer classes being steadily 
ground down between the nether millstone of the ground 
landlord and the upper one of the house proprietor, and 
being driven in consequence to herd together under con
ditions that crush all the manhood and womanhood out of 
them ; and the Church stands by unmoved, or accepts 
this state of affairs as part and parcel of the irrevocable 
decrees of Providence.

Yet here is cause for humiliation with a vengeance. 
The real cause for national humiliation is not that our 
army needs reorganisation, that our military leaders 
have been outgeneralled, or that our guns are out of 
date ; the real cause of disgrace is that here in our midst 
we are in our blindness and stupidity perpetuating con
ditions that threaten to swamp all that is best in human 
nature. Whether it be the spirit of a “ little Englander” 
or a “ big Englander,” I would far rather see the area of a 
London workman’s living rooms expanded at home than 
see our Empire expanded abroad ; far rather turn out 
clear thinking, clean living men and women in Great 
Britain than preach the gospel of Christian civilisation 
abroad with bayonet and Maxim gun. The men and 
women of Great Britain have a far deadlier enemy to 
fight in the ground landlord than in the Boer marksman. 
The latter may take the life of an individual, but the 
former is one of the agencies that preserve life only to 
crush it to lower and lower depths of degradation.

But none of these evils, widespread as they are and 
well known as they are, have ever called forth the 
concentrated energies of the clergy as the present war 
has done. The clergy are ready enough to demonstrate 
that the cause of civilisation is doomed if our campaign 
in the Transvaal ends disastrously ; but that civilisation 
is threatened to an even greater extent by the breeding 
and rearing of thousands of children under existing 
condition, never seems to dawn upon what they are 
pleased to call their intelligence. Did the Church act 
as the real guardians of the people’s interests, the real 
national welfare might receive more attention than it 
does, and the energies of people might be concentrated 
upon the essentials of individual well-being rather than 
allowed to run riot in a senseless scramble for objects
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that, even when gained, are scarcely worth the trouble 
spent in securing them.

It is not as though there were any real conviction 
behind these prayers or professions of humiliation. 
There is not. They are only a return to stereotyped 
religious formulas under pressure of adverse circum
stances. Had our army been successful from the first, 
we should have heard nothing of them. Talk of prayer 
and humiliation was in the air while the army was un
successful. When Lord Roberts makes a successful 
dash to the relief of Kimberley one hears it no longer. 
God Almighty is forgotten, and Roberts and Kitchener 
engross all attention. God Almighty plus Roberts and 
Kitchener is powerful: God Almighty minus the two 
Generals is useless, or worse than useless.

It is, however, only what might have been expected. 
The farce of praying to God for victory while sending 
out more men and more guns ; the absurdity of pro
fessing belief in an all-wise, all-powerful, and all-living 
deity, and then advising him in our prayers how to act ; 
the criminality of rousing the nation to frenzy over more 
or less imaginary wrongs abroad, and pouring out 
millions of pounds in their redress, while passing over 
the much greater wrongs of the people at home, is only 
in line with the past history of a creed which, while 
promising people complete happiness in the next world, 
has systematically deprived them of the means of 
enlightenment and enjoyment in this. C . C o h e n .

“ Thy W ill be Done.”T h is  phrase, which is part of the Lord’s Prayer, is a 
familiar expression used to denote resignation to the 
Divine judgment or caprice. To have due weight, it 
should be uttered with eyes turned upwards, disclosing 
as much of the whites as possible. Uplifted hands add 
something to the effect, and a kind of snivelling drawl 
is desirable as conducing to complete expressiveness. 
It is a silly utterance, as I propose to show ; but it is 
employed very often by Christian believers, and will 
probably remain in vogue until the disappearance of the 
superstition of which it is part.

In the Law Courts there is a counterpart to this pious 
ejaculation, but the circumstances under which it is used 
are considerably different. After counsel has argued a 
point at more or less length; has brought all the 
precedents to bear that his legal experience, aided by 
the Law Journal reports, enables him to advance ; has 
replied to incidental queries from his lordship ; and at 
last has heard to his discomfiture a ruling against his 
contention, he puts the best face on a bad job, and, with 
the professional droop and smile, observes : “ As your 
ludship pleases.” That ends the incident. Now here 
there is just a possibility that counsel might have 
secured a ruling in his favor, and that, too, as the 
result of his argument. His “ ludship ” is not supposed 
to have made up his mind beforehand. He is presumed 
to sit there open to conviction, and liable to be swayed 
one way or another by the force or the weakness of that 
which is submitted. Therefore, the final observation, 
“ Your ludship pleases,” comes with a sufficiently good 
grace— especially if an early appeal is possible.

But “ Thy will be done ” can neither be followed by 
appeal nor preceded by argument. It is simply on a 
par with the “ language ” of the gentle punter, who 
sees the horse he has backed leisurely romp in last. It 
is an expression of utter helplessness or hopelessness, 
and, as such, might just as well be spared. Unlike 
counsel with a judge, you can’t argue with Deity. At 
least, a common-sense Christian would not try. Dr. 
Parker, in his City Temple, has no hesitation in wrestling 
with the Lord— putting things pretty forcibly to him, and 
practically telling him what he ought to do, and the reason 
for doing it. Sometimes, lest the Lord should by chance 
be unacquainted with the exact circumstances of the situa
tion, Dr. Parker, in his prayers, kindly informs him in 
detail of what has occurred, and how things precisely 
stand. Thus the great Parker often reminds us of the 
Scotch minister who, in his zeal for the welfare of mission
aries, was moved to address heaven in the following 
manner : “ W e commend to Thy care those missionaries 
whose lives are in danger in the Fiji Islands— which 
Thou knowest are situated in the Pacific Ocean.”

One can hardly suppose that the Lord, if there be 
one, takes any notice of Dr. Parker or others of t“a 
ilk. Their information and supplications are qulte 
superfluous, as indeed must be the appeals of lesS 
immodest believers. There is no object in telling 
Omniscience our wants, or in attempting to change tn 
Immutable. Still less is it necessary to exclaim “ W  
will be done,” seeing that the determination of y1* 
Eternal Omnipotent has been fixed before the beginnin» 
of the world, and there is nothing in existence strong 
enough to upset it. Naturally and inevitably, from tne 
orthodox point of view, his will w ill be done, and tl>e 
formula of submission goes without saying.

As long as it is said in real humility and with no 
inward rebellious feeling, the Lord may be content to 
hear it. By a stretch of imagination, one may 
conceive him as being pleased to hear it. But, then,|S 
“ Thy will be done ” always uttered in that accept3'1 
spirit ? Isn’t it sometimes a question of not what tfl 
believer says, but the nasty way he says it ? Does 0° 
the believer occasionally act as if he thought he coû  
bluff the Almighty ? Though his eyes are duly upturne 
and his voice modulated to a decorous nicety, he 
still be inwardly afire with the fiercest rage, disapp01̂  
ment, grief, or disgust. With Jonah he may think, 
do well to be angry whilst the recollection of Job, 
a vaunted example of patience, may serve but to nn 
fuel to his wrath. Poor man, he need not be a hyp0 
crite, though the result of his misplaced confidenC 
shows him to have been far from wise. There is1,0
use in the believer affecting resignation unless he feels
it, and there is a great deal to be gained by his review*®» 
the situation, and considering whether he was reaL 
justified in expecting any supernatural interference 0 
his behalf. Blessed are they that expect from Heave 
— nothing, for they shall not be disappointed ; at aW 
rate, so far as that celestial quarter is concerned.

One way there is in which this formula of “  Thy_ 
be done ” proves actually detrimental to the indivi 
and to humanity at large. There is, first of all, the

\V1
du*1
fact

that no means exist for definitely ascertaining what  ̂
God’s will, and next in this uncertainty some event 
initial result— I am not talking now of death— may v 
taken as indicating his will, when later on it may 
concluded that it was not his will after all. Thus eff® 
may be checked incontinently, and inert resign3*1.̂  
take the place of renewed endeavor. From this p01 
of view, “ Thy will be done” m aybe regarded as Pf| 
eminently the motto of the laggard and the lackadaisk^’ 
the fatalist and the faint-hearted. O f one thing we 01 j 
be sure : If there is a God, and he has a will in rega  ̂
to mundane affairs, he cannot need our acquiescence^ 
the methods by which he is pleased to carry it 0  ̂
And then, even if it be admitted that there is some s 
of comfort derivable in certain cases— as, for instan . 
bereavement by death— from the sentiment “  Thy '' jt 
be done,” or its equivalents, “ It can’t be helped” of f 
was to be,” there is the danger that, in other cases 
disappointment which have depended upon effort 
may dissipate hope and put a stop to possible recti'1 
tion or achievement. F rancis Neaee'

Superstition and Peace.
* • • IlstifM r . W . T. S t e a d  is one of the most curious journal* 

phenomena in Europe. No sooner does one cotlC 
that he is just a clever newspaper man capturing) ^  
making capital out of, the craze of the hour, than 
is arrested by an exhibition of courage and maJ° jjf, 
flouting that disturbs the previous conclusion. 0[ 
Stead, in his time, has played many parts, and som ^  
the dead Steads must surely come up out of their 
from time to time to rebuke the living man. 
instance, there is any one publicist more than ano ^  
who is responsible for having watered and nurture ^  
Imperialist tree, of which the present war is one 0 A 
fruits, it is the editor of the Review o f Reviews, 
the present exponent and propagandist of p ea ce$  
himself in his day done his share in helping to 3 
those armaments, the very existence of which is a *j,|e 
manent menace to peace. Whether a mind thus c_3P̂   ̂
of cancelling every one of its activities, at one tn11
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no settled or consistent course, 
with very seriously is open to

pother, and pursuing 
ls rea%  to be dealt
question.

Even on this South African question Mr. Stead’s 
characteristic somersaults have been pronounced. At 
«e period of the Raid Mr. Stead was an apologist for 
hat exploit; he vigorously blew the Rhodes trumpet,

and gaily told us with Christlike meekness that if you 
want to - '
firn paint the map red you cannot help soiling your
j^gers. Indeed, an interesting episode of those days 
m;/jServe as an admirable illustration of the religiousmind
be •" ’ and> of course, Mr. Stead, whatever else he may 

l̂s embodiment of the religious mind, 
and r ^teac* paid a more or less flying visit to Chicago,

^  Christ

Poe { the tltde (a*most avowedly adapted from Lowell’s 
. ) caught on, and we had varieties of

^ « * - I f  Christ

home and wrote a large pamphlet entitled 
came to Chicago. The thing was a great

iVev
«III

fVerywhere—
e® CuI  and so

we had varieties of it in every 
came to Hoxton, I f  Christ came to the 
forth. Christ was reverently brought 

he \v ’,nere— though, on the priest’s theory, being infinite, 
excj,?s there already— and every little bethel retailed the 
cleri 'n  ̂ narrative, colored by local matter. Every 
the C| u?dertook to expound what Christ would do in 
ver erip’s shoes ; and, though the exposition was not 
tl>Qusad!fy!ng’ ^ r' ^teac  ̂ scd<d Pamphlet by the

Echr^6 t'me a t̂er the Jameson Raid, however, Olive 
Stea* ner adopted much the same machinery as Mr. 
C0 s to frame an indictment of the Chartered 
d°ubtedy'S' Procec ûre towards the natives. It may be

of Qp arh apart from its ethics, was quite up to the level 
been'Ve Schreiner’s work, and its message might have 
leasj a* Well delivered in a more natural form. But, at 
mei] ’ ,wave Schreiner is a woman of genius, untram- 
el0n, ^y convention, and capable of a passionate 
naturei|Ce g reat beauty and power ; and her work 
Object a^ rac*-e(d attention alike by its method and its

g *
of us wondered how the journalistic inventor
eviis ^nrist formula for exposing social and political 
But w*^ t l̂e r’val Christ of Olive Schreiner.
side . r' Stead on that occasion passed by on the other 
notic’e°ne does not remember to have seen any serious 
Ri0re ° ‘ Olive Schreiner’s book from his hands. Once 

We had demonstrated, if demonstration were
At th û*- '̂ty of the Christ formula. 

his p ,he Present time, however, Mr. Stead has deserted 
red” • °aes*an gods, and with him “ painting the map 
the C'S at a,discount; in fact, he has thrown himself into 
the affainst Rhodes and Chamberlain and
to be 'rilt:ar'st spirit with an ardor which leaves nothing 
thatfg s'red- Mr. Stead, indeed, can turn out printed 
co  ̂ r ° Ver his own name at a rate that leaves all 
re&ard''t0rS lea£ues behind. Now the present writer, 
for re lng m'ilitarism and expansionism as the synonyms 
fodge A,V0n *n politics and ethics, desires to acknow- 

'̂Etar' r" .Stead’s vigor at the moment on the anti- 
cher|s,lst side ; though, of course, no one can reasonably 

t0-m ® hope that he will not be blowing the other 
in hjs 'borrow or next day. But for the time being, 
ecfocaF Wn âsEion, he is doubtless doing an amount of 
5ru0n °nal work which is sorely needed, and circulating 

] t l̂e people facts as to the origin of the war 
But- eserve to be known as widely as possible, 

for a][ !a Jhe course of this work he is playing religion 
foe re , ls worth, and to the rationalist lovers of peace 
Britishu‘ts are not encouraging. God is defeating the 
hat is arrn>es for Mr. Chamberlain’s shortcomings—  

Phil0So v6 burden of the Stead philosophy. And the 
a r e S  at times runs to imbecility. For instance,

foat is
-•ic Durden of the Stead philosophy.
Phy at times runs to imbecility. For 
ent number of his journal, War again. 
t f lcai there is elaborately printed a stor 

“•on f Ussar who was wounded at Dundee, seeing a 
EorSes _two Boer generals in white uniforms on white
foot'c’n,ua,rrying .flags in their hands, and whom the best 
'fo’Ye \VU  ̂ not h't- On being told by a burger, “  whose 
foe g as Rotha,” that there were no such generals in 
^Parent army> tbe wounded
*t mUst  ̂scorn of common English grammar : “ Then

Hussar replied, with an
...... Er “ ‘

ave been angels.” *

rQi>1 by the way, naively tells us that this story 1

The tale, with its imitation of Biblical language, is 
calculated to impose on a baby. Yet Mr. Stead appar
ently sees no reason to doubt its accuracy, prints the 
absurdity prominently in large type, and garnishes it 
with quotations from Scripture and Macaulay. What 
are sane men and women to make out of tomfoolery of 
this kind ? Indeed, if anyone wanted enlightenment as 
to the childishness of the religious theories, he could 
not do better than glance at some of the pronounce
ments of the theologians on the war. Thus, Mr.. Price 
Hughes, who is a vigorous supporter of the war, which 
he regards as just, thought the British defeats were due 
to— what do you think? Why, to the refusal of the 
British Government to go to the assistance of the 
Armenians a year or two ago. That is to say, Mr. 
Hughes’s god punishes the “ sin ” of British statesmen 
by allowing the Boers to kill inoffensive British soldiers, 
whilst the statesmen aforesaid go unharmed ; and he 
permits the just side, as Mr. Hughes thinks, to receive 
checks in the Transvaal in order to avenge injustice in 
Armenia. W hat a futile,, helpless humbug is Mr. 
Hughes’s god ! Why, if a man conducted himself after 
such a fashion, he would very soon find himself in jail.

As for Mr. Stead’s God, he punishes Mr. Chamber
lain’s crime, as Mr. Stead thinks, by allowing Boers to 
slay and maim men who had no part in that crime— nay, 
many of whom, probably, would have condemned Mr. 
Chamberlain as much as Mr. Stead condemns him. 
Moreover, the Steadite God, believing the Boers to be 
in the right, can find no more simple or effective way of 
allowing justice to triumph on earth than by permitting 
the Boers to slaughter British soldiers, the while many 
Boers, themselves fighting for the right, are slaughtered 
in turn. One or two questions may be put to Mr. Stead 
which sum the matter up. If God regards this war as 
horrible and iniquitous, why did he not prevent it ? Mr. 
Stead would have prevented i t ; and are we to under
stand that Mr. Stead’s Christ, who can do so much 
more than Mr. Stead, after all actually does less ? Is 
the disciple more just than the master? Surely the 
time is ripe for a new pamphlet, I f  Mr. Stead came to 
Christ. It would be interesting to read Mr. Stead’s 
upbraiding of his “ Lord ” for his callous indifference to 
human suffering, and his inaction in presence of wrong.

But, in truth, it almost seems a trifle undignified to 
take to pieces the unreason and the nonsense of current 
religion. One constantly feels that the whole thing is 
so shallow, so short-sighted, that no man, who gives 
two minutes’ consecutive thought to the matter, can be 
deceived by the clap-trap. Yet men are deceived, and 
solemnly repeat the clap-trap as profound wisdom—  
perhaps, in positing the capacity for two minutes’ con
secutive thought as general, one is over sanguine ; it 
would certainly appear to be so.

On the immediate subject under discussion, however, 
as far as the campaign against militarism is concerned, 
let us fight the battle of reason with the weapons of 
reason, and leave the tricks of superstition to those 
who are fighting the battle of unreason. For Mr. 
Stead’s tactics are really likely to do as much harm as 
service to the cause he has at present in hand. His 
work in the main must be to appeal to men’s good 
feeling and good sense, to their justice and their 
magnanimity. He might reflect that to play on their 
fears of the “ anger of God ” by such nonsense as has 
been dealt with is rather to create hostility and suspicion 
towards his policy. Amongst people of the least obser
vation progress through godliness cannot inspire much 
hope nowadays ; indeed, one would have thought that 
that fallacy, at least, had been sufficiently exposed.F r e d e r ic k  R y a n .

Sandy Hannah, who lived in Sorbie, was a curious creature, 
and a great hand for running after new preachers. One 
{summer a new preacher was to preach in the parish kirk, 
and Alick, as usual, set off to hear him. On the road home 
he met Tam Johnston, and Tam asked him what kind o’ a 
sermon the new minister gave them. “ O, man, Tam, it was 
a powerfu’ sermon, a splendid sermon, man ; it wud ’a’ made 
the hair rise on yer heid. He drave them in amang the 
brunstane reck like a drove o’ now’t, and claught them by 
the hair o’ the heid, an’ shook them ower the pit; an’ after 
he had warmed the soles o’ their feet a bit, he lat them gae, 
an’ sent them home rejoicin’. O, man, Tam, ye hae missed 
a treat."
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Acid Drops.

( From the Suppression of the School of Athens by Justinian to 
Galileo.)

A thousand  years the light of mind 
Illumined Athen’s glorious porch ;

A thousand years, from sage to sage,
Passed down undimmed the sacred torch ;

Till Rome decreed its light should cease,
And darkened earth in quenching Greece.

Ten centuries the might of Rome,
With more than a Medean law,

Gripped the wide world, implacable,
Holding the world of thought in awe ;

And persecution, blood, and tears 
Made record of a thousand years.

Her altars that' to Jove ran red,
Ran red to Jesus ; though sufficed 

For Pagan rite the lamb and kid,
Christians themselves made fuel for Christ;

While Faith, in the Redeemer’s name,
Flared the red brand—fanned the red flame.

Nor Rome alone. Each Christian Church 
Proscribed alike ; each Christian land 

Quenched every tenet save its own 
With persecution’s iron hand.

Calvin, for gentle Jesus’ sake,
Firmly as Mary reared the stake.

Could bonds and chains not stay the world 
Steadfast and fixed amid the spheres ?

Could screw and pincer not retain 
The credo of a thousand years ?

No. “ Yet it moves”*— nor wheel, nor rack,
Nor faith can call that utt’rance back.

Aye, “ still it moves.” Though Truth was gagged, 
Her eyes dark bound ’neath Dogma’s sway,

Ere yet the “ light of Galilee ”
To Galileo’s light gave way ;

Thenceforth no longer, east or west,
Might Faith with Knowledge march abreast.

O, when unto the after-day
Science her morning tale shall tell 

How Ignorance bewitched the world 
Ere Galileo broke her spell;

How Faith denounced all Science knew,
Till Faith as firmly held it true ;

How Learning crawled on Slavery’s knees,
Lest, with the finger of a fool,

Custom might index to the mob 
The feet that walked ’gainst Dogma’s rule ;

As prompt as Peter to deny 
The new Messiah with a lie ;

S ir J ohn C. H older, the biggest brewer in Birmingham, 
has defrayed the cost of printing “ A War Sermon ” °n 
England's Mission by the Rev. A. G. Lloyd, of Edgbastom 
This man of God believes that England is right in Uj® 
present war. Well, he is entitled to his opinion ; but why 
bring politics into church, where the worshippers are a 
least supposed to belong to all shades of political opinion- 
Not satisfied with doing this, the reverend gentleman mounjs 
his war-horse and rides round the “ sacred edifice.” hi 
declares that this war is “ preparing the way for the extern 
sion of Christ’s kingdom upon earth,” besides enabling us t° 
fulfil “ our mission as a great nation of the world.” Cant, 
sir, cant. And blasphemous cant too. Men may quart* 
and fight, because they are human, fallible, ignorant, irr1' 
patient, and ill-tempered. But to say that in doing so the) 
are promoting the kingdom of Christ is to play into 
hands of the “ infidel,” who often asserts that Christ t°‘ 
the truth when he said that he did not come to send peace, 
but a sword.

If this war is promoting Christ’s kingdom on earth, ® 
perhaps it is, the Rev. A. G. Lloyd, as a soldier of Clip5' 
should go out to the front and take part in the fightino- 
What he suggests is that he does his share by stopping ® 
home and praying. Indeed, he tells us that “ Joshua figj“ j 
and Moses prays, and both minister to the commonwealth 
Israel.” So the reverend gentleman plays his part as a hu 
Moses, with Aaron and Hur to hold up his hands in the shap 
of a good regular salary and a casual brewer’s cheque.

An anonymous idiot writes to the Echo pointing out th* 
British successes began in South Africa after the app011?̂  
ment of a Day of Intercession. This writer forgets that tn 
Boers have been praying all the time, and are praying 
They are far more pious and God-fearing than the Brib5.̂  
And to suppose that God answers us, instead of them, 1 
these circumstances, is a most absurd bit of patriotic va°>W 
The fact is, the Boers were bound to get the best of the fig j 
ing at first. The ground was of their own choosing, 
they have a perfect genius for defensive warfare. But tn ) 
were equally bound to get the worst of it when Britain P j 
forth her military strength, with generals like Roberts a® 
Kitchener in supreme command. God and prayer haV 
nothing to do with the course of the compaign. It has bee 
perfectly natural throughout.

fl*Mr. Chamberlain’s engagement with the Wesleyans is 
The reason assigned is that the right honorable gentleman3 
speech in response to the toast of “ The Houses of Parliani®"1 
and the British Colonies ” would, in the present state of afiajfSj 
have brought the function within the definition of a “ politic® 
meeting,” which is forbidden in all Wesleyan chapels an® 
schools under the “ model deed.” It is a wonder that m1 
difficulty was not perceived earlier. Many people will sa) 
now that the Methodist friends of the Boers have broug*’1 
about this dénouement by their protests.

How millions walking in the morn 
Saw not its ray, but in its light,

Groping and purblind, wandered yet 
As in the darkness of the night;

Science herself will haply deem 
Such memories but a twilight dream.

Not now the wheel, not now the rack,
But yet intolerance wants not will,

And aye the hand that bears the torch 
Shall find Light hath its martyrs still,

But each such martyr more approves 
The Pisan’s motto, “ Yet it moves.”

J. H. D e ll .

“ All who want to go to heaven,” said the minister, “ will 
please stand up.” Apparently the whole congregation stood 
up. “ Please sit down. All who don’t want to go to heaven 
will now stand up.” One man rose to his feet. Leaning 
forward, and pointing his finger at him, the pastor spoke in 
tones quivering with intense feeling : “ Do you know, sir,
that you have placed yourself in an attitude of defiance to the 
heavenly powers and have outraged the feelings of friends and 
neighbors who would be glad to regard you as a brother ?” 
“ Yes, sir,” replied the man meekly. “ I’ll sit down if you 
will.”

* As is well known, Galileo, at the instance of the Inquisition, 
retracted his astronomical opinions on the revolution of the earth, 
but, notwithstanding his retraction, exclaimed E  pur se muove 
— “ Nevertheless it moves.”

The old war-horse sniffs at the smell of powder. Past?f 
S. J. Baker, of Garland-street Baptist Church, Bury S, 
Edmund’s, has asked for twelve months’ leave of absence 1<* 
order to rejoin his old regiment in Ireland for home defend’ 
We hear that his action “ was strongly deprecated ” as m°s. 
unbecoming on the part of a Christian minister. Perhaps 
is so ; but, after all, may not Mr. Baker be as well engaf, 
in the “ defence ” of the country as in preaching old supef’ 
stitions ?

The Society of Friends, in an Address to their fellow Chri5' 
tians, feel bound to reiterate the conviction, which they ha'e 
always held, that all war is contrary to the spirit and teach” 
ing of Jesus Christ. In a protest against compulsory rnilitaf- 
service, they appeal to their fellow-Christians to join with the111 
in a strenuous resistance to the invasion of freedom of co°' 
science involved in compulsory service, and urge them to u5® 
the high influence of the Church of Christ to check the spifl, 
of military imperialism that finds favor to-day. The Socjeu 
reissues the Address issued in 1854, just before the outbreak 
of the Crimean War, embodying the Friends’ “ profound co°' 
viction ” against war.

The following letter, written from Modder River by one 
the Highlanders who survived Magersfontein, describes wh‘ , 
the writer considers the “ cause of our failure.” He say5' 
“ It was not because the Highland Brigade did not do th®“ 
duty, or the firing of our horse artillery was defective, fiut 
because we desecrated the Lord’s day by advancing to tn®
attack on the Sabbath......This is not only my opinion, b .
the opinion of many more ; besides, there are a great man) 
God-fearing men in their ranks, and that is why I say tha
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.1 °Ur 8'urls and men will be of no avail unless we call on 

e great God of all for help.”

J h e  Rev. W. H. Weekes, rector of Mafeking (formerly 
11 a j . ° f  St. Sidwell’s Church, Exeter), has inadvertently 
the1 ” 1S °̂ot: *n ’ t-” wrote h°me. and, after referring to 
tQ 'Monotonous daily life of the beleagured people, who had 
tren'f2 Car^  eac  ̂ morning, and get into the shell-proof 
Wli'K S’ ôr the purpose of avoiding the Boer missiles, 
Sai’,c;11Iusually began to arrive about 5 a.m., Mr. Weekes 

' Sunday makes a welcome change ; the Boers never 
tim °n l̂a*' an<̂  wo aro a^ e to walk out as in peace 
enI,CS ^unday is spent in rather a Continental manner, and 
jj 'veilC(I with concerts and cricket and football matches. 
the'W<iVer’ as 't *s t*10 °n'y day when the men can stretch 
Qj. r legs, this cannot be avoided, and is, indeed, necessary.

course, I hold services as usual, but the congregations 
are not large.” &

Now,
nr̂ vh j  's.a nlore >mPortant duty than Sabbath observance ?
stretrc'-’ a writer in the Christian Budget asks whether leg 
or rv] 's_a more important duty than Sabbath observance ? 
that let len. in order to stretch their legs, it is “ necessary ” 
“ r, ').Ur brave soldiers should spend the Lord’s Dav in a 

ntinental manner ” ?

have°'j't êse Christians love one another. The Methodists rectorlilrected attention to an advertisement of a country 
d'stri û.nds “ to erect and furnish a room in an outlying 
held r “ 's parish where Sunday afternoon services may be 
accost counteract the efforts of the Methodists to obtain 
nerô „ t0 our church people for purposes which it is scarcely
Pessary to characterise.” _ _

School’ Judges Adams, at a recent meeting of the I.ondon 
takers moved the adoption of rules whereby the care-LeU £ P r  c  ^  » v .v * l u c  u i  i u i c o  vv n c i  vpu_y L i r e ;

be keSf 205 sch°ols let for Sunday purposes should not 
rejeet t°n dnty more than six days a week. The motion was 
ago a ’ thoHSh> when the discussion came on a little time 
of fu s to Jetting the schools for Sunday lectures, a great deal 
“ h .s was made as to the Sunday labor of the caretakers, 
¡tis °esn’t matter,” observes the Clarion ironically, “ when 

a question of Sunday-schools.”

as to

ing e • Oh—er— by the way, Mr. Bloggs, I was wondcr- 
n,ost er y°u would give me a small subscription for a 
Wall ? °hject— I mean the repairing of the cemetery
don’t jeahhy Parvenu : Not me, sir. That cemetery wall 
an’ thneea a?y repairing. Them as is inside can’t get out, 

Puntf a s *s outside don’t want to get in. Good mornin’.

See^er<r w'll the modern Sabbatarian restrictions end ? It 
least t lat we can’t even get buried on Sunday now— at 
Prnl,!u-̂ e can’t at Southsea, where the authorities have 

'ted Sunday funerals. ___

Whiisb°y nai.lle<I Henry Rix died at East Dereham, Norfolk, 
' kneeling by his bedside in the act of prayer.

'J'h
Cltr;s?r.c 's a proposal to erect a gigantic statue of Jesus 
ar0UnH>n the Bay of Naples, which would be visible for miles 
the S 3 . ^ will have to be a purely fanciful representation of 
and ¡ a.Vlor> f°r there is no positive proof that he ever lived, 
Rian 1 ls,certain that there is nothing to show what sort of a 

lle looked like.
Tl

fable» ^ eview of the Week publishes the following “ little 
thr0u | y Grant Allen : “ The Chief Rabbi followed his host 
Wltb p *-he Castle with evident admiration. He was pleased 
the n^H'.thmg— the old oak roof, the Elizabethan furniture, 
6Xqui°.rtraits of Georgian bishops in white lawn sleeves, the 
Conr. l'e, landscapes, the smooth swrard of the lawn-tennis 
dots ’. And your park?’ he inquired, at last ; ‘ how far 
Whaj _extend?’ The Archbishop waved his hand some- 
ranire V> ue,y towards the horizon. ‘ To the top of that 
the Cl • ôwns>’ l'e answered, indicating it. ‘ Fallow deer !’ 
in an lle' Rabbi exclaimed. ‘ Yes,’ the Archbishop replied, 
and aP°l°getic voice. ‘ My predecessor put them there, 
com'n""vve. hardly like to disturb the pretty things without 
heldPf aSa*;*on-’ The Chief Rabbi paused. Natural reticence 
qnest- lrr* back. But, after a struggle, he posed one final 
"'nch °-n‘ ' Might I venture to ask ?’ he inquired, ‘ er— how
th0u ls the value of your Grace’s revenue ?’ ‘ Fifteen
Rabb’ i a year>’ the Archbishop said, smiling. The Chief 
1 Alin1 leavecl a sigh. Then he murmured pensively, 

°st thou persuadest me to be a Christian.’ ”

ti0n R'ngston Branch of the National Education Associa- 
bor/I/1 ,a Rtter to the Burgesses, shows, says the Christian 
Volu ’ how little voluntaryism there is in the local so-called 
nut t i b ry sch°°ls. The total annual income, taking round 
of ers> according to the published accounts of the schools 
f°How S-t0n’ J®9 -̂9> *s ¿88,400. This amount is provided as 

s> m round numbers : “ Government Grants, out of the

taxpayers’ pockets, ¿86,900 ; Payments made by parents, 
¿£437 ; Payments received from the public, hire of rooms, 
sale of needlework, etc., ,£143 ; Collections in Churches, 
Bazaars, etc., £8256 ; Voluntary subscriptions, ¿8660.” The 
whole of this annual revenue of ,£8,400 is controlled by those 
who contribute but a portion of the £660 of Voluntary sub
scriptions. ___

Here is a chance for the prayers of the faithful. No fewer 
than six Bishops are now on the sick-list— namely, the Bishops 
of Liverpool, Ripon, Truro, Worcester, Newcastle, and Bangor.

The godly do not appear to be much safer than the impious 
in regard to the accidents of every-day life. The rector of 
Broughton, near Kettering, whilst visiting his stables, was 
kicked and killed by a horse.

The Bishop of Norwich believes that the reason why 
Boards of Guardians object to appoint chaplains is because 
“ they want to get the services of the Church free, gratis, and 
for nothing.” Well, they would be dear even at that price. 
The point, however, is that Nonconformists and non
religionists generally rightly object, as the Christian World 
puts it, to “ be made to pay for the services of the clergy to 
Church people.” ___

A warning to Sabbath-breakers. At Fareham, Bertie and 
John Harris, aged fourteen and fifteen respectively, were 
drowned whilst sliding on Sunday. Bertie was killed while 
trying to save his brother’s life.

In view of the popular notion that Christ came to convert 
and save the world, it is interesting to learn that the number 
of Mohammedans has been estimated by a missionary living 
in Arabia at one hundred and ninety-six million five hundred 
thousand. Of these eighteen million are under the rule of 
the Turkish Government, twenty-three million are ruled by 
other Mussulman sovereigns, thirty-six million and a-half are 
subject to African princes, twenty million live in China, and 
ninety-nine million and a-half are under Christian rulers. Of 
these last about fifty-eight million belong to India and 
Beloochistan. The religion of the Arabian prophet extends 
from the North of China to the coast of Seirra Leone in Western 
Africa.

Mr. George Atkinson, farmer, of Chester Hill, Belford, 
Northumberland, called Mr. William Nightingale, revivalist 
preacher, of Dunstan Hill, a “ viper” and a “ scoundrel,” and 
a “ seducer.” A libel action followed, and the jury gave a 
verdict for the defendant. The servant of the Lord has there
fore to pay costs, without having vindicated his character.

Who is “ G. D .” of the Morning Herald, we wonder? He 
seems to be a personal friend of the Rev. J. M. Logan, of 
Bristol, who some years ago debated with Mr. Foote on the 
Resurrection of Jesus Christ. This writer more than hints 
that Mr. Foote was defeated in that discussion. But that is 
always claimed on behalf of the Christian disputant— by his ‘ 
friends. The real triumph of a Christian in such a discussion 
would be to convince some sceptics, or even one sceptic, that 
Jesus Christ did rise from the dead. Mr. Logan did not 
achieve such a victory. He convinced no one but those who 
were already convinced. On the other hand, some orthodox 
persons who heard the debate became Freethinkers after
wards, and joined the National Secular Society. We may 
add, also, that if Mr. Logan got so much the best of the 
debate it was, wonderful that his supporters subjected Mr. 
Foote to such interruption.

“ G. D .” says that Mr. Logan was too “ smart ” for Mr. 
Foote. In one respect he was so. He frequently gave the 
“ tip ” to his disorderly followers in the meeting by means of 
grimaces and gestures. Mr. Foote has no desire to imitate 
that kind of smartness. ___

No doubt the debate did Mr. Logan a great deal of good. 
It gave him a fine advertisement, and he was on the spot to 
make the most of it. Moreover, it was a distinction in a 
minister of religion to be able and willing to debate at all. 
Generally speaking, the men of God are very wary of dis
cussion. Most of them are quite incapable of engaging in it 
with any chance of success. Others know that their cause 
will necessarily suffer, however keen and eloquent they may 
b e; for a debate is apt to set people thinking and investi
gating, and that is the death of religion.

There is something comical in the title of Pleasant Sunday 
Afternoons. It implies the perhaps unconscious avowal that 
the old orthodox Sunday afternoons were «rrpleasant. How
ever, they catch on with a certain section of the public, and 
are being worked for all they are worth. But there are some 
opponents of this movement even in clerical circles. One of 
these is the Rev. W. Arthur Jones, of Battle. This gentle
man recently' preached a sermon against Secularism, with
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which he coupled another object of his aversion. “ It will be 
an evil day for England,” he said, “ if Secularism and Pleasant 
Sunday Afternoons are allowed to gain the predominance.” 
This outburst brought a reply from the President of the local 
P. S. A., who complained of this wicked conjunction of two 
very different things. Altogether, it is a pretty quarrel as it 
stands, and we don’t propose to spoil it.

Someone has sent us from Aberdeen a copy of “ The Secu
larist’s Decalogue.” It is a Christian document, and is 
evidently meant to be satirical. We note that the tenth duty 
of a Secularist is to “ try to make the Christian lose his 
temper.” Well, it doesn’t take much trying. If the Secu
larist’s nine other duties are all as easy as the tenth, he is not 
likely to find his life a burden.

Dr. Clouston, superintendent of the Royal Asylum, Edin
burgh, has been repeating the old Talmagean nonsense about 
unbelief and suicide. He is reported in the Glasgow Herald 
as saying that “ It was his experience as a physician that a 
religious man of any kind was less apt to commit suicide 
than a non-religious man.” Now we don’t care a single 
straw about Dr. Clouston’s “ experience as a physician,” for 
physicians, like other men, are prone to find facts that 
substantiate their prepossessions. The whole question is one 
of statistics, and statistics do not bear out Dr. Clouston’s 
theory. Most clergymen will cite their “ experience ” in 
favor of the moral superiority of Christians over “ infidels.” 
But this is merely the voice of their professional prejudice. 
The statistics of crime show (if anything) the exact contrary.

Rev. J. S. Balmer, of Blackpool, speaking at Huddersfield, 
declared that the temperance movement “ lives in the heart 
of God.” Well, it didn’t use to. They must have made a 
convert of the “ One Above.” In the Old Testament we read 
of “ wine which cheereth God and man,” and in the New 
Testament we read that God the Son’s first miracle' was the 
turning of whole barrels of water into wine to keep a spree
going- __

Ambrose Bierce has his own idea of that Kansas minister, 
author of In His Steps, who is to manage a daily paper for a 
week to show how Jesus Christ would do it. The humorist 
expresses himself thus :— ^

If, Sheldon, you show us 
How Christ, scorning pelf,

Would edit a newspaper,
That will be strange ;

But show us how Satan would carry himself 
If pulpited—nobody'll notice the change.

Pastor Novelist Sheldon will be on view in London a few 
months hence. He is announced as one of the speakers at 
the Christian Endeavor Convention to be held in July. There 
will be an opportunity of seeing whether the reverend gentle
man bears any physical resemblance to Jesus Christ. Mentally 
and spiritually, as everyone knows, they are the spit of each 
other.

A Brooklyn barber, guilty of the crime of Sunday shaving, 
has got off by the ingenuity of his counsel. Jacob Strubel 
was fined five dollars for his crime, but he said he had not 
the money to pay. Mr. Frank Mann, the ingenious counsel 
aforesaid, pointed out to Justice Fitzgerald that the law- said 
nothing about the alternative of imprisonment for the first 
offence, although it did in the case of the third ; whereupon 
the prisoner was discharged.

Guided by inspiration, as he claims, Henry Lane, a 
Seventh-day Adventist, went into the house at Binghamton, 
New York, where the body of Augustus Chubbuck lay in a 
casket, and, “ in a voice of thunder,” quoted the words of 
Christ: “ Young man, I say to thee, Arise.” Chubbuck 
didn’t rise, but the undertaker and his assistants did, and 
they carried out Lane, who fought furiously. Dane, appa
rently, believes that the dead were raised by Christ, and that 
his followers have the same power—a delusion that neither 
probability nor experience affords any excuse for entertain
ing.— Truthseeker (New York).

“ Such funny anecdotes about Conversion are published in 
religious biographies that it would be easy for • people with 
more humor than taste to invent amusing but apocryphal 
narratives.” So says Mr. Andrew Lang in the Westminster 
Gazette, and we agree with him up to a point. What we 
doubt is w’hether any invented narratives, however humorous, 
could be more amusing than the serious ones already extant.

Mr. Lang says he was circularised by a certain person 
lately about his “ favorite hymns.” “ I told him,” he adds, 
“ that the Homeric hymns were those from which I derived 
most improvement; but probably he did not publish this

response, never having heard, perhaps, of the hymns of 
Homer.” This is Mr. Lang’s playful way of rapping the 
knuckles of orthodox collectors of such unconsidered trifles-

What a ridiculous fuss the Irish members of parliament 
make about the Cromwell statue. Mr. Dillon admitted that, 
in his opinion, Cromwell was one of the greatest, if not the 
'very greatest, of Englishmen. Surely that is quite enough 
to justify a public memorial. Great historic characters )vl1 
and ought to be remembered. Whether everybody adnuf®s 
them from a debatable moral point of view is another matte 
altogether. There is hardly a figure in the national Valhalla 
against whom it would be impossible to raise serious obje® 
tion on some ground or other; and, at this rate, we shoul“ 
never have any statues at all. No doubt the Irish will not 
ever love the memory of Cromwell ; but, after all, there are 
a good many Englishmen in the United Kingdom. And wn) 
perpetuate old animosities ? Instead of disputing over Crom
well, let us have statues of great Irishmen, even though they 
were “ rebels.”

The Rev. J. Stockwell Watts has collected no less tha 
£ 90,000 for the sufferers by the “ Liberator ” smash. It* 
creditable that one man of God felt under an obligation to “ 
his level best in this matter. Jabez Balfour and his swindling 
colleagues were very “ pious ” men, and their schemes "'eI\ 
largely promoted by ministers of religion in every part 0 
England.

Here is one of Bishop Walsham How’s stories. A clcfSi 
man in Lancashire gave out as his text, “ The D evil/5 , 
roaring lion goeth about seeking whom he may devour,” an 
then added, “ The Bishop of Manchester has announced h* 
intention of visiting all the parishes in his diocese, and hope5 
to visit this parish.”

Another story is as follows At the church of StrathfielcI' 
saye, where the old Duke of Wellington was a reg**/, 
attendant, a stranger was preaching, and when he end® 
the verger went up the stairs, opened the pulpit dcor a l*tt 
way, slammed it to, and then opened it wide for the preach® 
to go out. The preacher asked the verger in the vestry 'v1-. 
he had shut the door again while opening it, and the verge* 
replied, “ We always do that, sir, to wake the Duke.”

“ Reuter ” reports that a long tube filled with gunpowd® > 
and having a fuse attached, was found on Monday in th 
church of St. Joseph, Paris. The fuse had not been lighte ■ 
Hem ! That’s a trifle too thin. The article must have be® 
left there by some friend of Holy Mother Church, probably " 
priest, who wanted to get up some extra sympathy with th 
establishment. It is an old trick, which has been play®0 
often— too often.

The news of the surrender of General Cronje and all h* 
force to Lord Roberts brings the war— at least, we hope sO'' 
a decided step nearer to its termination. Cronje is clearly 0 
brave, active, and astute commander; but he was in a hop® 
less position, and was bound to throw up the sponge unle5. 
he wanted to see his force annihilated. Britishers will a 
admire his courage and resourcefulness. He will, of cours®* 
be treated with respect as well as humanity.

What will Mr. Stead say now ? He has been telling 
that God was on the side of the Boers, and that England 
bound to suffer defeat and humiliation. This may be tru®< 
but the Lord seems going a queer way to bring it to paS*t 
Now as ever, to all appearance, God is on the side of the big 
battalions— when they are properly handled. Still, we da(® 
say Mr. Stead will find some means of escape. To save hi® 
piety, and his own infallibility, he will perhaps discover that 
the Boers lost humility while the Lord was favoring the**)' 
and that he is now helping the other side. Piety and infalb' 
bility are never hard up for an excuse.

The Rev. W. Acraman, vicar of Crich, having been recen f 
convicted of serious misdemeanors and sentenced to t 
years’ imprisonment with hard labor, the Bishop of Sou 
well has formally deposed and degraded him from holy orde 
and declared the living vacant.

Of all/yrannies, superstition is the worst. When worne*1 
free their minds of that, they will find the road clear to 
further freedom. The priests well know the influence an“ 
value of women in any cause in which their affections a(e 
engaged. When women come to see that their cause 
the cause of Freethought, the Churches will cease to be bulk 
on their slavery, and the old fable of the fall through woman’s 
transgression will be replaced by the fact of man’s elevati“*1 
through her virtues.—;/. M. Wheeler,
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Mr. Foote’s Engagements. Sugar Plums.

day, March 4, The Athenæum Hall, London, W.; 7.30, 
0es G°d Govern the World ?"Govern the World ?

To Correspondents.

^D„£iHARLES W atts ’s L ecturing E ngagements.— March 4, 
mun; GQJ  Huddersfield. April 8, Camberwell.— All com- 
Carm* *IOns ôr ^ r* Gharles Watts should be sent to him at 24 
and ajn!a' roa^  Balham, S.W. If a reply is required, a stamped 

We dressed envelope must be enclosed. 
pubt rf.that some of the Freethought Publishing- Company’s 
a?entatl01D are reported as out of print. If any news-
any ’ 0r branch secretary, has received such a report from 

We keg- îm communicate at once with the 
ty,ppany s secretary, Miss E. M. Vance, 377 Strand, London, 

•jt . ' or us, if he prefers that way.
^ r* '̂°°^e has offered you a date by post. He 

f r e q u e n ^ as keen unable to visit Camberwell more 
not v«n Perhaps conditions will be more favorable in the

W v. y dlstant future.*v, r>
g g ' ALL>—Thanks always for your valued cuttings.

P°ssiWAtrKLÎ — ^ ' s not true that Mr. Foote said it was im- 
tian | ? , or him ever to become a Christian. He was a Chris- 
chiijjL f’ rst childhood, and may be one again in his second 
'■¡’-'irht 0otl Who knows what old age or a decayed brain 
t'anitv ? a^e *llm say ? But how much would that help Chris- 
vvhen 1 • • tkere anything to boast of in converting a man
an imi C !? intellectually helpless ? Is there room for pride over

mbecile proselyte?
\y g°LMANl See “ Sugar Plums.”

thouehi)Lo Y-T Y .ou W‘U see a paragraph concerning the Free- 
1 nblishing Company in "Sugar Plums.” The great 

Preeth' î as *3een 'n obtaining premises. Many persons, even 
Prevails 6rs’ wou*c* he astonished at the bigotry which still

N.s s r
A Gat ? evOlent F und.— Miss E. M. Vance acknowledges:— 

r a, esl'ead Friend, ios.; J. S. Neate, 10s. 6d.

1(iSuire lhanks- See paragraph, 
is the t  Yke largest Freethought paper published in America 
Place »̂ ihseeker, edited by Mr. Macdonald, at 28 Lafayette- 
edited K 6'V City; the oldest is the Boston Investigator,

§Ey. “ " lr‘ Washburn, at Paine Memorial Hall, Boston.
We Ah lecture notices arrived too late for insertion last week. 

p_ ‘ e Weary of calling attention to this matter.
'Velcô 1̂,—thanks. In our next. Such things are always

^ Lk3 ECElVED-— De Vrije Gedachte— People’s Newspaper— 
Seeke.rtiv?r—World’s Advance— Thought (Oregon)—Truth- 
Eth;c. 1 lirew Tork)—Sydney Bulletin— Isle of Man Times— 
Glas World— Punjab Observer—The Progressive Thinker—
BostoT ^1 era Id— Huddersfield Examiner— What is Right?— 
turŷ _a Investigator— Two Worlds— Free Society— New Cen- 
Teufpj rJscen,;— Blue Grass Blade— Freidenker—Der Arrne 

■ ecular Thought— Public Opinion—Alnwick Guardian 
T°rc^n,J?S Herald— Newcastle Leader— Independent Pulpit—

1 °f Reason—Open Court.hkEhf
Miere *5??̂  Secular Society’s office is at No. 377 Strand, London, 

It b . a 1 Otters should be addressed to Miss Vance.
'Vrapn Contrary to Post-Office regulations to announce on the 
the numhWk?n the subscription expires, subscribers will receive 

^ a ccdored wraPPer when their subscription is due.
ifcarldn send us newspapers would enhance the favor by 

bEcttjp  ̂*ke passages to which they wish us to call attention. 
^^uescFi^0TlCES must reach 28 Stonecutter-street by first post 
* hE 2? y> 0r they will not be inserted.

°fiiĉ ect̂ lnker will be forwarded direct from the publishing 
i°s. 6d̂ °û  r̂ee> at the following rates, prepaid :—One year, 

naif year, 5s. 3d.; three months, 2s. 8d.

to Mr. R. Forder, 28 Stone-

28 Str,„ or Ihe Editor of the Freethinker should be addressed to 
ecutter-street, London, E.C. 

cuttp_ °r literature should be sent t
O Get’ E*C*

Ce®dine Ĵ DVe r t is e m e n t s  :—Thirty words, is. 6d.; every suc- 
4s. bcj ® ten words, 6d. Displayed Advertisements :—One inch, 
lor rej,’ !a.h" column, £  i 2S. 6d.; column, £2 5s. Special terms

ions.

T here was a further improvement in the audience at the 
Athenæum Hall on Sunday evening, when Mr. Foote lectured 
on “ The Churches’ Call to England.” Mr. Victor Roger 
made, of course, an efficient chairman. This evening (March 
4) Mr. Foote occupies the Athenæum Hall platform again. 
His subject will be, “ Does God Govern the World ?” Free
thinkers should make this lecture known amongst their 
friends. It should be interesting in the present state of 
affairs.

The late Mr. William J. Birch, of Liverpool, who left the 
residue of his estate to the Secular Society, Limited, left 
also the following legacies to benevolent institutions : (1) 
Temporary Home for Lost and Starving Dogs (Liverpool 
Branch), ¿ ’100 ; (2) Infirmary for Children, Myrtle-street, 
Liverpool, £100 ; (3) Liverpool Workshop for Outdoor Blind, 
Cornwallis-street, Liverpool, £100; (4) Bluecoat Hospital 
and School, School-lane, Liverpool, ¿hoo ; (5) Orphan Boys’ 
Asylum, Myrtle-street, Liverpool, £100 ; (6) Deaf and
Dumb School, Oxford-street, Liverpool, £100 ; (7) Seaman’s 
Orphanage, Newsham-park, Liverpool, £100;  (8) Royal 
National Life Boat Institution (Liverpool Branch), ¿100 ; (9) 
Boys’ Refuge and Night Asylum, St. Anne’s street, Liverpool, 
£ 100 ; (10) Liverpool Food Association, Limekiln-lane, Liver
pool, £100 ; (11 ) Newsboys’ Home and Home for Friendless 
and Destitute Boys, Everton-road, Liverpool ; (12) Benevolent 
Fund of the Liverpool Branch of the United Kingdom Com
mercial Travellers’ Association, ^100 ; (13) Commercial 
Travellers’ Benevolent Institution, London, £100. What 
strikes one most in this list is the catholicity of Mr. Birch’s 
benevolence. The twelfth and thirteenth legacies were 
natural enough, because Mr. Birch was a commercial 
traveller himself ; but the other legacies show that he looked 
far and wide upon the necessities of his kind, and took pains 
to inform himself how he could best relieve them.

Mr. Birch’s bequest to the Secular Society, Limited, has 
been realised. The amount is now at the Society’s bankers’. 
How much it is, and other matters, will be stated and dealt 
with in next week’s Freethinker, in the special communica
tion which Mr. Foote has to make to the whole Freethought 
party. ___

The promised announcement as to the immediate future of 
the Freethought Publishing Company, Limited, has to be 
postponed till next week. Mr. Foote will have a good deal 
to say about this and other matters in our next issue ; and, in 
some respects, it will be interesting reading.

Last Sunday Mr. Charles Watts lectured three times in 
Glasgow to large and very appreciative audiences. He was 
in good form, and his evening subject, “ The Decay of Chris
tianity,” particularly “ caught on.” During the week Mr. 
Watts has been speaking in the surrounding districts of 
Glasgow, upon which he will report next week.

To-day, Sunday, March 4, Mr. Watts lectures, afternoon 
and evening, in Dundee, where he hopes to see the result of 
the renewed activity which lias been recently going on 
there.

South-Wales Freethinkers should note that Mr. Cohen 
lectures at Pontypridd to-day (March 4) in “ The Empire,” 
and again on Monday evening in the Lesser Town Hall. 
Admission is free, with a collection towards expenses. On 
Tuesday and Wednesday evenings, in the same hall, Mr. 
Cohen debates the question of a Future Life with Mr. E. 
S. C. Mayo. A charge for admission is to be made at these 
meetings. ___

Mr. Charles Cattell, formerly of Birmingham, and now of 
“ Emerson,” Pokesdown, Hants, reached the age of seventy 
on Tuesday (Feb. 27). He has just published an essay on 
Emerson and Modern Thought. The price is twopence, and 
copies can be obtained of the author.

'I hereaf|0Wever> he is not at present concerned, will come of 
y'eerfui f t  And this kind of brave, but not very hopeful or 
kcai s ’ a‘th I perceive to be always rewarded by clear prac- 
M,ich ?cess ar>d splendid intellectual power ; while the faith 
etilPtin„ vve**s on the future fades away into rosy mist and 

ess musical a ir .-A ’»^m.

Secular Thought (Toronto) reproduces “ Mimnermus’s ” 
article on “ Byron’s Religion” from our columns. We are 
glad to see that Editor Ellis is still able to keep his journal 
going, though we fear he has a hard task in doing so. It 
would be a great pity if Canada could not support one Free- 
thought organ.

One good point about the Queen is that she never holds a 
candle to the Sabbatarians. On Sunday afternoon the East 
terrace at Windsor Castle was opened to the public, and a 
magnificent double military band played opposite her Majesty’s 
apartments. ___

Recently we announced that Mr. W. W. Collins, an English
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Secularist who went out to New Zealand some fourteen years 
ago, had recovered his old seat in the Parliament there. We 
now see from the last number of the Liberator to hand that 
Mr. Collins secured a record majority at Christchurch, polling 
1,340 votes more than his leading opponent. As he made no 
secret of his Freethought, his friend, and ours, Mr. Joseph 
Symes, is prompted to say that “ bigotry in Christchurch must 
be as dead as Jesus Christ himself.”

We hope that Mr. Symes is by this time quite himself again. 
It will be remembered that he was assaulted, and very nearly 
killed, by a lurking ruffian, no doubt a bigot, who probably 
meant to kill him. Unfortunately, our old friend and 
colleague had to write as follows in the Liberator dated 
January 20 : “ I am far from well yet. This week I have 
been almost helpless ; I hope for improvement, but clearly 
I must wait with what patience I may.” Mr. Symas has 
been a hard worker, but a temperate liver in other respects, 
and, although he is getting too far on in years to stand 
unlimited knocking about, we trust that his unabused con
stitution will carry him successfully through this serious 
trouble.

The Truthseeker (New York) for February 17 was quite a 
Bruno number. Besides prose notices of the greatest of 
Freethought martyrs, it gave a portrait of him and several 
commemorative poems, by G. E. Macdonald, W. P. Ball, 
etc. One of these is a sonnet by G. W. Foote, which he had 
half forgotten. He wrote it in prison on a slate, for pen and 
paper were denied him, except once in three months when he 
was entitled to write a short letter to the outside world. Less 
as “ poetry ” than as a bit of “ prison literature ” we reproduce 
it in this week’s Freethinker. It shows, at any rate, that 
Christian bigots and persecutors had not succeeded in 
“ taming ” the writer’s spirit; and also that the thought of 
the noble and valiant dead has a sustaining power in the 
minds of the afflicted living.

To the Church.

C hurch  of blood-glutted sword and axe, 
Mistress of robber, knave, and king,

O’er torture-chambers, dungeons, racks,
The mantle of oblivion fling !

Hide your red past, nor raise the pall,
Lest men your infamies recall.
The hands that wrought your crimes are dust, 

Your golden age of power recedes ;
But time nor distance, worm nor rust,

Can blot the record of your deeds.
' Above your domes that touch the skies 
Your monuments of guilt arise.
Near where your evil course began 

Were Alexandria’s stones dyed red,
As wise Hypatia’s life-tide ran,

By Cyril’s mob of monsters shed.
Discarded Pity fled to beasts ;
Hate, to incarnate, chose your priests.
An outcast and a fugitive,

Beyond your borders Science shrank,
Or stayed on mouldering crust to live 

In Inquisition’s dungeon dank ;
Save when, unleashed, your priestly pack 
Found joy in plying screw and rack.
If toward the past your mind be turned,

On history’s flaming pages look ;
Read of that Bruno whom ye burned,

Then close and clasp the accusing book.
Shut out the sight, bid darkness fall,
Lest we recall— lest we recall.

— Truthseeker (New York). G. E. M a cdo n ald .

Obituary.
I h ave  to report the death of Mrs. Ager, the good wife 

of an old Secularist residing in Matthias-road. She was 
esteemed and loved by all who knew her. The funeral took 
place at Finchley Cemetery on Monday afternoon. Austin 
Holyoake’s burial service was read, and a brief address 
delivered by the undersigned.—J ohn F a g a n .

A Surmise.
I have lain in dead men’s beds, have walked 
The tombs of those with whom I’d talked,

Called many a gone and goodly one to shape a sign,
And panted for response. But none replies ;

No warnings loom, nor whisperings 
To open out any limitings,

And Nescience mutely muses : When a man falls he lies.
— Thomas Hardy.

Shall I Slay my Brother Christian?

“ S hall I slay my brother Christian,
Shall I slay my brother Boer ?”

God Almighty ! What a question !
Stead, your God delights in gore.

“ Shall I snuff my brother’s candle,
Shall I douse the Dutchman’s glim ?”

God—unless ’tis idle scandal—
Slaughtered thousands— Follow Him.

Jahveh’s chums—a choice selection,
Rabid brutes, whose blood was “ blue ”— 

Acting under His direction,
Hacked and gashed and slashed and slew. 

Shall a sheep forsake its shepherd ?
Shall a savage Hottentot 

Change his color ? Shall a leopard 
Ever change a single spot ?

“ Shall I slay my brother Christian,
Shall my brother’s blood be shed ?”

God of Battles ! What a question !
Ask another, Mr. Stead.

Christ, the Son of Jah the “ gashing,”
“ Came to earth to bring a sword.”

What’s a sword for but for slashing 
Human limbs and spinal cord ?

“ Hate your father and your mother,”
Said the Savior, meek and mild ;

“ Hate your sister and your brother,
Plate your spouse and hate your child.” 

Hatred of a blood relation 
Takes you to the “ radiant shores ” —

Why, then, Stead, this hesitation 
As to slayingforeign Boers?

Shall a Christian slay his brother ?
Yes, if Christians are such flats ;

Fight 1— exterminate each other 
Like the famed Kilkenny cats 1

Ess Jay Bee-

National Secular Society.

R eport of monthly Executive meeting, held at 377 Straflfji 
W.C., on Thursday, February 22 ; the President, Mr. G. 
Foote, in the chair. Present : Messrs. E. Bâter, J. Coopef> 
T. Gorniot, W. Leat, A. B. Moss, J. Neate, C. Quintofl’ 
V. Roger, F. Schaller, E. E. Sims, T. Thurlow, C. Watt3’ 
and the Secretary. ,

Minutes of previous meeting read and confirmed. Ca3*1 
statement received and adopted.

Twelve new members were enrolled—from Birmingharl 
Branch, 9 ; East London, 1 ; Parent Society, 2. _ ,

The President reported that the Secular Society, Limité” 
had granted the sum of ,£50 to the N. S. S., and a heart; 
vote of thanks to the Directors was moved by Mr. Bate > 
seconded by Mr. Leat, and carried unanimously.

Mr. E. E. Sims, on behalf of the West Ham Branch, theÎ 
submitted the following resolution : “ That, seeing that 0,1, 
of the avowed principles of the National Secular Society1* 
the promotion of Peace, we respectfully beg the Executive 1 
act on the precedent of February 23, 1881, and issue a circula 
to all Branches with a view to enlisting their sympathy 0, 
................ -  ~  “  -  Dutch, andbehalf of the Transvaal and the Free State 
suggesting a resolution to be passed calling upon the--OO --O * g
Government to at once take steps to stop the war and seen* 
to the Boers their rightful independence.”

The President pointed out that the present Constitute 
differed from that of 1881, and that the N. S. S., although 1 
favor of the promotion of peace, was not a political 
Freethinkers belonged to all grades of society and all shad , 
of opinion, and, if politics were introduced, the Society wou 
split up every time a vote was taken. As President, i t vV. 
his duty to see the Constitution respected, and he held th? ’ 
this being a purely political resolution, it could not be u1̂  
cussed. He could not, and would not, however, object t° 
resolution in favor of Peace. ,

After some discussion, in which Messrs. Sims, 
Schaller, and Moss took part, Mr. Thurlow moved, _a j
Mr. Moss seconded : “ That this Executive of the Nati0llj 
Secular Society deplores the present war between G.T'
Britain and the two Dutch Republics, and urges the Bf't1 
Government to refer all matters in dispute between  ̂
belligerents in this conflict to arbitration, with a vie'V _ 
bringing about an honorable peace.” Carried unanimous 

The printing accounts were ordered to be paid, find , ,,, 
date of the Society’s Annual Excursion was fixed for Sun“ ; 
July 1.*

The meeting then adjourned. •
E dith M. V ance, Secretary^

Branch secretaries please note.
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The Rose-Garden of Persia.

“ Who loves not woman, wine, and song',
Remains a fool his whole life long.”

— Martin  Luth er .

PersIA, itself is an interesting- country, and has had a 
p.. history of varied fortune. Owing to her geogra- 
Ev°al P05'1*00» she may also have an historical future.

en n°w the diplomats of Europe are keeping sharp 
Sp~ ?n Persia and her politics. Poetry and politics are 

nciently remote, but the life of a people is as much 
ĉerned with the one as with the other. Whilst the 

inf °mat'c relations of Europe and Asia are of immediate 
p rest to but a small circle, the poetry of an old-world 
a Wer may claim more general attention. The golden 
ele Persian poetry lasted five centuries (from the 
a penth to the fifteenth), and includes such great poets 
j^Kudagi, Firdausi, Sadi, Hafiz, Jalaluddui, and Omar 
, ayyam. Interest in Persian literature was never 
' v h u 6 ôre t*le t‘me °P Fitzgerald. There are not many 
(l have taken the trouble to ascertain for themselves 

the pearls of translations are to be had for a small 
Sey6' ^ mar *s the best known to English readers, 
rp etl hundred years after the astronomer-poet’s death a 
¡ ^ c r i p t  of some of his incomparable quatrains came 
sch 1 6 ^an<̂ s ° f  an Englishman who was pleasing his 
pit°̂ arly leisure with the study of Persian. Edward 
0f "?erald’s magnificent verses have made the thoughts 
Sp n)ar Khayyam a possession, for all time, of English 
s¡j¡ecm No translation in the world, except the sub- 
'niw . translation of the Bible, has ever achieved such 
P°Pularity,
l0Ve among Persians, Hafiz is far and away the best- 
ton 0 SlI?&er- In aR lands where the beautiful Persian 
hunHUe *S sP°ken he is loved and appreciated. Five 
by ,,rea years after his death his verses are still chanted 
lear ® boatmen of the Ganges and discussed by the 
man ea '.n Constantinople. They are copied in ornate 
ÜthQUscr‘Pts for the wealthy noblemen of Delhi, and 
cm* £raphed for the poorer lovers of literature in Cal 

a and Alexandria.
Prai 6 poetry ° f  Hafiz concerns itself, not only with 
- . . Se of love and wine, but with speculations onfell
perf'0n ’ mdeed, the same may 
enf0'an Poetry. Hafiz was an ep 

êad|CeS '̂ls options is, of course, by praising wine— a 
Per .y breach of orthodoxy, for remember he was a 
the an<̂  a Mohammedan. Hafiz has been called 
6ffu . nacreon of Persia, and certainly some of his 
the n°-ns êar out the comparison. He sometimes gives 

Pr‘ests a taste of his quality :—
Boy, let yon liquid ruby flow,

And bid thy pensive heart be glad.
Whate’er the frowning zealots say,

Tell them their Eden cannot show 
A stream so clear as Ruknabad, 

j. A bower so sweet as Mosalay.

eyecj lz ,'vas hardly a plaster-saint, otherwise the bat- 
$ay pnests would not have demurred when asked to 

f  prayers over his dead body, 
ii their l  old Persian poets were very ironical gentlemen, 
the 'r Mysticism is to be taken seriously. Jalaluddui, 
to hf- eatest mystic poet of Persia, makes a lover exclaim 

S distress
^¡th thee a prison would be a rose-garden, 

thou ravisher of hearts ! With thee Hell 
would be a Paradise, O though cheerer of souls!

hope *S ,Very  Pretty blasphemy indeed ; and, let us 
Prieji pieased the lover as much as it pained the

°f P̂ J.a.r’ a^er all, interests us most. He is the Voltaire 
his inaf3’. There is no doubt about his freethought and 
h*estin eria' 'sm- He fails to find any Providence but 

to T ’ .anc  ̂ any certain world but this, which he advises 
make the best of.

j came like water, and like wind I go 
A1'0 this Universe, and why not knowing, 

or whence, like water willy-nilly flowing 
od out of it, as wind along the waste,

\v/'°W n.ot " ’hither, willy-nilly blowing,
hat, without asking, hither hurried whence? 

t'd without asking, whither hurried hence ? 
h, many a cup of this forbidden wine 
hst drown the memory of that insolence.

be said of nearly all 
epicurean. The way he

Across more than half a millennium of time and 
thousands of miles of space— across the far deeper abyss 
of thought and faith, of inheritance and aim, of art and 
language— the golden-mouthed Persian nightingales 
still sing to our ears. Under the witchery of their 
genius we scent, in our western winds, the aroma from 
the lovely Eastern gardens. W e gaze on the brilliant 
colors of the roses, the perfect flame of the tulips. W e 
taste the Persian wine, and wind our longing fingers in 
the tresses of the beloved.

Exclusiveness is a meaningless word in literature. 
The book-lover refuses to be constrained by any meaner 
bond than that of good writing. Poetry, like music, is 
wider than opinion, broader than dogma, as limitless as 
the humanity to which it appeals. When Gladstone 
passionately addressed his most magnificent speech on 
the “ Oaths Bill ” to the House of Commons, he quoted 
some perfect lines of that old Roman Freethinker, 
Lucretius, as daring an arraigner of “ Providence ” as 
Omar Khayyam himself. The majesty of the quotation 
was its justification. Gladstone’s brain and taste 
persisted in being independent of his heart, like the 
German soldier who fought through the Franco-German 
war, and who, when killed, was found to have in his 
pocket a well-thumbed copy of De Musset’s poems.

M imnermus.

The Doctor's Story.

Mrs. R ogers lay in her bed,
Bandaged and blistered from foot to head, 
Bandaged and blistered from head to toe.
Mrs. Rogers was very low,
Bottle and saucers, spoon and cup 
On the table stood bravely up 
Physic of high and low degree ;
Calomel, catnip, boneset tea—
Everything a body could bear,
Excepting fight and water and air.

I opened the blinds ; the day was bright,
And God gave Mrs. Rogers some light.
I opened the window ; the day was fair,
And God gave Mrs. Rogers some air.
Bottles and blisters, powders and pills,
Catnip, boneset, syrup and squills,
Drugs and medicines, high and low,
I threw them as far as I could throw.
“ What are you doing ?” my patient cried ;
“ Frightening Death,” I coolly replied.
“ You are crazy !” a visitor said—
I flung a bottle at her head.

Deacon Rogers he came to me ;
“ Wife is cornin’ round,” said he ;
“ I re’lly think she’ll worry through ;
She scolds me just as she used to do.
All the people have poohed and slurred—■
And the neighbors have had their word ;
’Twas better to perish, some of ’em say,
Than be cured in such an irregular way.” 
“ Your wife,” said I, “ had God’s good care, 
And his remedies—fight and water and air.
All the doctors, beyond a doubt,
Couldn’t have cured Mrs. Rogers without.”

The deacon smiled and bowed his head ;
“ Then your bill is nothing,” he said ;
“ God’s be the Glory, as you say ;
“ God bless you, doctor, good day ! good day !”

If ever I doctor that woman again,
Pll give her medicine made by men.

—Medical World.

An American lady, who was in the Highlands shooting 
with her husband, attended the local kirk one Sunday morn
ing, but left it with scandalous precipitation. For an hour 
the good minister had been fiercely raging at his benighted 
congregation, and wound up: “ And pairliaps” (with pious 
cunning) “ ye’ll be thinkin’, ye wairthless waistrels, that ye 
can daddle intae Paradise by clootchin’ tae my coat-tails ! 
Dinna be deceivit, for mark weel ” (a pause of stern and holy 
joy), “ when the trump of Gabriel soonds, I’ll sneck themaff!” 
—Argonaut.

Georgia Colored Preacher—“ We have a collection for 
foreign and domestic missions dis morning, bredren, and, 
for de glory ob heaben, which eber one ob you stole Widow 
Johnson’s sheep don’t put a cent on de.plate 1”
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Ingersoll the Man.

P h il o s o p h y  a n d  P o w e r s  o f  C o n c e n t r a t io n .
( Concluded from page I2j.)

O n July 4 of this year [1899] the Colonel, with a 
number of us around him, was watching a display of 
fireworks at his home. The danger from falling rocket 
sticks came up. I thoughtlessly remarked that the stick 
must come down with the same velocity it went up. 
“ Oh, no,” said he, “ that is not so. However, I was 
turned out of school for saying that. The teacher said 
it would come down with the same velocity. I said no. 
The friction of the air would decrease the force. The 
teacher said that if I thought I knew more about it than 
he did I’d better leave the school. I thought I did, so 
I packed up my books and left.”

His quickness in learning the contents of books and 
papers was something marvellous. I can best illustrate 
this power by giving a few examples. He made an 
appointment with some gentlemen, lawyers and others, 
who wished to retain him as counsel in one of the cases 
arising out of the Broadway cable road. They brought 
with them to his house a huge mass of papers, including 
a large volume of testimony. While they were all talk
ing over the case, the Colonel was turning over the 
leaves of the testimony in an apparently careless manner. 
When his visitors rose to go they said they would leave 
this with him ; he said he did not want it; he knew all 
about it. Naturally they were incredulous, and it was 
only when he challenged them to question him, and, on 
trial, they found he really could answer all they asked, 
that they became convinced.

One night, while at dinner, a manuscript volume 
was brought to him that the author wished him to 
criticise. During the dinner he rapidly turned over 
the pages, at the same time joining in the conversa
tion. After we left the table I picked up the book 
and read the first thirty or forty pages, about a 
quarter of it perhaps. I repeated to him something 
I had read there. Imagine my surprise to find 
that he not only knew all that I had read, but all 
that was in the book. “ When did you read it ? ” I asked. 
“ W hy, at dinner,” he replied. His quickness, too, in 
grasping the salient points of a case was equally remark
able. For example, Colonel Ingersoll and a lawyer, 
who was, and is, one of the leaders of the New York 
bar, met at the office of a New York banker to consult 
about a complicated and important legal matter, in which 
the banker was interested. The matter was new to 
the Colonel. He listened for a while to the statement 
of the case, asked a number of questions, and then 
suddenly announced that he understood it all, and stated 
his opinion regarding it. This was followed by putting 
on his hat and walking out. The lawyer associated 
with him regarded him with surprise, and, when he had 
gone, said he could not pass on such a complicated and 
important matter in any such off-hand way. He must 
have time to study it. Yet when he did arrive at a 
conclusion he was obliged to agree with the Colonel in 
every particular. Stories of this kind regarding him 
might be multiplied indefinitely.H e  B e l ie v e d  in  t h e  B e n e f ic e n c e  o f  F r e e t h o u o h t .

I sincerely desire to avoid in this article all controversy 
as to Ingersoll’s religious beliefs. I simply wish to show 
some of the traits of the man without reference to the 
truth or falsity of his teachings. But the question of 
religion entered so largely into his life that it is impos
sible not to refer to his mental attitude towards it. 
Outside of a handful of religious bigots no one questions 
his sincerity. But there is one criticism which is 
frequently advanced by religious but fair-minded people. 
They claim that, while he might believe all he said, yet 
he ought to have kept quiet, because a belief in the 
Christian religion has done, and is doing, great good in 
the world, promotes morality, and brings consolation to 
untold numbers of unfortunates by the promise of a 
better life to come ; that in the hour of trial, in the 
darkness of bereavement, in the face of death itself, 
the firm believer finds in Christian doctrines his strength, 
his refuge, his solace. To take away that belief is a

cruel wrong, as it reduces him to utter despair. In 
estimating Colonel Ingersoll’s character we are not 
concerned with the truth or falsity of these views. The 
question is, W hat did he think? Did he believe in 
preaching what he did he was bringing happiness or 
unhappiness? To one who knew the Colonel intimately 
there can be but one answer to this question. Strange 
as it may sound to the earnest Christian, he fully believed 
that the Christian religion had brought unhappinesSi 
not happiness, had filled the world with rancor, hatred, 
and bigotry, had embittered life by its threats of future 
punishment ; that nothing that was false could be a 
blessing— that men could be made free and happy only 
by knowing and recognising the truth. That he believed 
all this he proved by the most convincing of all evidence 
— by sacrificing money, ambition, and even safety, t0 
this cause. So far as money was concerned, he could 
always make more by practising law than he could by 
his lectures. When he neglected his profession to 
“ preach the gospel,” it was always at a pecuniary loss- 
Again, if he had only stifled his conscience, and don® 
what they criticise him for not doing, I doubt if there 
is a political office in the gift of the American people he 
could not have had. When a comparatively young 
man he was offered the Republican nomination for the 
governorship of Illinois— equivalent to an election--'11 
he would only keep quiet on religion. This he refused 
to do. Instead, simply because he thought it was right» 
simply because he was a free man and wished to help 
to make others free, he chose a course which he kne'v 
would bring upon his head obloquy and hatred. He 
then and there said good-bye to political ambition fbr 
conscience’ sake. Is that the course of a man who 15 
actuated by anything but a high purpose ? Then 
where bribes failed, so, too, did threats. After he 
fairly had started on his Agnostic career fanaticS 
commenced to threaten his life. Many a time he 
mounted the platform with a letter in his pocket stating 
he would never live to finish his address. Nor wer® 
these threats to be despised. Nothing is so blind and 
cruel as religious fanaticism. The spirit that lighted 
the fire around Servetus, that deluged Paris with blood 
on St. Bartholomew’s Day, that devastated Germany 111 
the thirty years’ war, that caused the unspeakable horro^ 
of the Inquisition— something of that spirit still lingfffS 
to-day. More than one half-crazed brain would imag'l0,e 
that it was doing God’s service by striking down th1* 
Antichrist, and that an eternity of bliss would open f°. 
it for performing such an act. While Colonel Ingersc 
himself may have despised such threats, to his famw 
they were a source of grave alarm.

As P r o t e c t o r  o f  t h e  U n f o r t u n a t e .
Colonel Ingersoll preeminently had the faculty 0 

inspiring confidence in the minds of those with whOa 
he came in contact. One instinctively felt an absold 
reliance on that strong, sympathetic nature. This 
curiously exemplified in the case of the insane. r> 
always maintained that this class of unfortunates 'veÎ  
as susceptible to kindness as the sane. Also, he neve_ 
contradicted them. The result was remarkable, sofl1  ̂
times inconvenient. When living in Peoria he secufet 
the acquittal of a man charged with murder. His cl[e0j 
had been, or subsequently became, subject to period*^ 
fits of insanity. He lived some distance from PeorS  
but whenever he felt one of these attacks coming on 
at once started for that place, and on his arrival ma 
a bee-line for the Colonel’s house. If he arrived in t 
evening, he would patiently sit on the veranda all nig1 
When the Colonel left the house in the morning e 
would follow him wherever he went. All day long j  
would dog the Colonel’s footsteps, perfectly quiet a 
contented so long as he was at hand. But once let 11 
lose track of the Colonel, and immediately he beca 
terror-stricken and violent. This would be kept 
until the immediate attack of insanity abated. a 
back again he would go to his home, only to reapPe. 
at some later period. The secret of it all, of conf 1 
was his complete confidence that the Colonel could a - 
would protect him from the fancied enemies called 
by his diseased imagination. .

A still more curious instance occurred on a Connect’ 
railroad. Though the car in which the Colonel 
travelling was not more than half full, a stranger ca

■bt.
¥
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yp to him and asked if he might sit with him. Receiv
ing' an affirmative reply, the unknown commenced pour- 
lng his confidences in the Colonel’s ear. It was evident 
that he was insane, and that the fear of hell was the 
subject of his mania. He confided to the Colonel that 
he had escaped from an asylum, and was trying to avoid 
recapture. Strange juxtaposition ! The poor victim of 
an imaginary wrath to come unknowingly seeking aid
from the great Agnostic, whose principal life-work had 
been •to drive that fear from the minds of all men.

His M a r v e l l o u s  V e r s a t il it y .
The “ Many-sided Franklin ” is the title of a series of 

cr 'c'es recently published. Certainly that appellation 
sold' k6- aPPl‘ed to Ingersoll. His gallantry as a 
as _ler> his ability as a lawyer, as a political speaker, 

a lecturer, are so well known as to require no 
b n?jner|t- But the man who could thrill a vast audience 
to 1 e'ocluence> who could move them to enthusiasm, 
ev ,au.8Tlter and tears, could also intelligently discuss 
•pb utlon with a scientist, or teach an inventor mechanics.

® man who could hold the attention and admiration 
co i ? 11̂  judges by his lucid exposition of the law 
0f surprise professional musicians by his knowledge 
bj neir art. He was as familiar with W agner or with 
a a®chel as with Kent or Blackstone. He could criticise 
a Play or an actor with the same ability as he could 
ture° ItlCal Platform. Mis knowledge of general litera- 
sti h Was Pr° f ° und' Shakespeare was his constant 
(j T’ . O f him he said that he had reached the limit in 
farH?a*1C f i la t u r e .  The human mind could go no 
an one w ‘nfer he made an address to lawyers,
bef ner *° doctors, one on music to musicians, one 
and°re Academy of Design, still another to actors, 
hg many on religion to the world at large. Everything 
he I tV er 0̂°h: was well done. It mattered not whether 
tbe , a regiment to battle, or attacked superstition on 
Slav at̂ °rm ’ whet;her he thundered against human 
•n »0*7 0n t l̂e stump, or crushed injustice in the forum ; 
Prof • Was admirable, in all he was foremost. Each 
tbe e.Ss,10n claims him as her own. T o the veteran of 
¡s t,civd war he is still the Soldier ; to the politician he 
ar>d j-man w ho almost made Blaine a President in 1876, 
in a'd so much towards making M cKinley a President 
noted 1 ; to the law yer he is the hero of a hundred 
''t o  fights i to the thinker he is the great Agnostic 
En i-a  ̂ is the great wizard who kept our rugged 
abjg speech so enthralled that it worked his will 
eari 1 y and turned to music at his touch. It is too 
t0o" yet to fairly judge Robert G. Ingersoll. W e are 
s0rriaear.t° him. The dwellers on the lower slopes of 
char ^ 'ghty mountain cannot distinguish its general 
d0esacj;er> cannot even appreciate its true greatness, as 
to j tae traveller who views it from afar. So is it 
pre: y.'v>th him. There is yet too much passion and 
There Ce’ to°  mucfi hate and l° ve> f° r a fair judgment. 
chur Lare to°  many bigoted preachers who feared their 
holy rS w °uld be emptied, too many fanatics whose 
libergi°p fiofies has been attacked ; even many more 

rn, j  Christians as yet fail to see that his work hasD.r°adethe~r enefi the creeds, destroyed old fables, struck at 
thern | °f intolerance and bigotry— that the Churches 
and f e Ves are freer, better, truer, because he has lived 

^taught.
Up, Sfnt'le years roll by, his grand character will loom 
noble ° re Nearly marked against the sky-line. The 
be m Pr°Portions, the mental and moral grandeur, will 
Win b re fully appreciated. The slander of the bigot 
The ° ! . r?futed> the rage of the fanatic will be stilled,
hien ci°uds of conflict will roll away from the minds of
clear tile memory of the mighty dead will stand out 

nd d*stinct in the bright sunshine.’
^ 7, C l a r e n c e  S. B r o w n .

ruthseeker (New York).

Qgt
try °Ur newsagent to take a few copies of the Freethinker 

'lnSold. T l t*lem, guaranteeing to take the copies that remain 
y°Ur aCQ . e an extra copy (or more), and circulate it among 
1 n *n thoTU-lnce's' t-eB-ve a copy of the Freethinker now and 

suyed. on!raVn’ the car> or the omnibus. Display, or get dis- 
for- th 6 our contents-sheets, which are of a convenient 
y0ur ® Purpose. Mr. Forder will send them on application, 

ewsagent to exhibit the Freethinker in the window.
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Ireland : An American View.

T hat the “ Irish Joan of Arc ” is on our shores ;—
That her name is Maud Gonne ;—
That she addressed a large crowd in New York last Sunday 

night;—
That she wants Ireland to strike for liberty whilst England’s 

army is in South Africa ; —
That she said to her Irish hearers, “ If you are men having 

the freedom of Ireland at heart, now is your time —
That no one enlisted ;—
That Irishmen in America will never whip England ;— 
That there is bigger game and bigger boodle in their 

adopted land ;—
That the Irish do not know their worst enemy, and never 

did—-the Romish priest;—
That if Ireland wants freedom let her throw the Pope off of 

her back ;—
That Leo XIII. is the man to get rid of, not John Bull ;— 
That Romanism is robbing the Irish here as well as in 

Ireland ;—
That intelligent people long ago ceased to have any sym

pathy with Ireland and the Irish ;—
That a man who will get up at six o’clock a.m. in the 

winter season to go to Mass will never be free ;—
That superstition is the curse of Ireland ;—
That the priest is the man to fight against.
—Boston Investigator.

Giordano Bruno.

O fiery-souled and daring-hearted lord 
Of all the martyrs of the whole wide world,
Thou, by whose hands the banner was unfurled 
By priests and despots utterly abhorred,
To which each true man consecrates his sword ; 
Bruno, the flames that round thy body curled 
After thy taunt was at the tyrants hurled,
Gleam through the years and make thy name adored. 
They could not fright thee with the Church’s ban, 
Dungeon nor torture could thy spirit tame,
Nor hell on earth wring from thee plaint or cry;
No weeping woman or disciple came,
None shared thy seven-years’ Gethsemane—
Alone thou stoodst against all men for man.

G. W. F o o te.

Profane Jokes.

“ I left my husband’s death notice here this morning,” said 
the widow. “ Yes,” said the bright clerk in the publication 
room of the Daily Squib. “ Now,” continued the widow, “ I 
want you to add to the notice, ‘ Gone to Rest,’ in an appro
priate place.” “ Yes, madam,” replied the bright clerk, and 
the next morning she read : “ Gone to rest in an appropriate 
place.”

Sunday-School Superintendent (pointing a moral)—“ Yes, 
scholars, the great thing is to know one’s duty, and then do it. 
Admiral Dewey knew his duty when he entered Manila Bay 
and saw the Spanish ships, and the world has seen how nobly 
he performed it. Now, children, what is our duty in this 
bright holiday season ? How may we emulate the great 
admiral ? What should we do when we see about us the 
poor, the sick, and the suffering ?” Small-boy Class (in 
concert): “ Lick ’em 1”—Harper's Bazaar.

Smith : “ What made you stop going to church?” Jones : 
“ Oh, I went out of business.”

“ Did Christ revenge himself upon his enemies?” was asked 
at a Sunday-school. “ No; but he is going to,” answered 
one of the most promising pupils.

“ One of my ancestors,” said the haughty Miss May Flower- 
stock, “ was driven out of England for religious reasons.” 
“ Huh !” retorted the unassuming Miss Jones, “ two of mine 
were driven out of the Garden of Eden for the same reason.”

An old Scotch woman was famous for speaking kindly. 
No sheep was so dark but she could discover some white spot 
to point out to those who could see only its blackness. One 
day a gossiping neighbor lost patience with her and said, 
angrily : “ Wumman, ye’ll hae a gud word to say for the 
deevil himself!” Instantly came the reply, “ Weel, he’s a vera 
industreeous body.”— Chicago News.

Sunday-school teacher : “ What do we learn from the story 
of Samson ?” Tommy (mournfully smoothing his ragged 
locks) : “ That it doesn’t pay ter have women folks cut a 
feller’s hair.”— Christian Advocate.

“ Jimmy and our preacher collided on their wheels.” “ Is 
Jimmy hurt?” “ Yes;  he heard what the preacher said.” 
— Chicago Record.
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SUNDAY LECTURE NOTICES, ETC.

[Notices of Lectures, etc., must reach us by first post on Tuesday, 
and be marked ftLecture Notice,”  i f  not sent on post-card.]

LONDON.
T he A thenaeum H all (73 Tottenham Court-road, W .): 7.30, 

G. W. Foote, “ Does God Govern the World?”
C am berw ell (North Camberwell Hall, 61 New Church-road) : 

7, Conversazione.
K ingsland (Ridley-road) : 12, Special Business Meeting- at 

the Bradlaugh Club.
North  London E thical Society  (Leighton Hall, Leighton- 

crescent, Kentish Town): 7, A lecture.
S outh London E thical Society  (Masonic Hall, Camberwell 

New-road): 7, Dr. Washington Sullivan, “ Is Nature Moral?” 
W est London E thical Society  (Royal Palace Hotel, High- 

street, Kensington, W.) : n , Stanton Coit, “ Thou shalt have 
no other gods before me.”

W estminster S ecular Society  (Grosvenor Arms, Page- 
street): 7.30, W. J. Ramsey, “ Secularism and War.”

COUNTRY.
B irmingham B ranch (Prince of Wales Assembly Rooms): 

G. Tooth— 11, “ Education and. Refo*m” ; 7, “ The South 
African War and its Effects on the Outlanders at Home.”

C hatham Secular Society  (Queen’s-road, New Brompton) : 
2.45, Sunday School; 7, John Robertson, “ God in Politics.”

G lasgow  (no Brunswick-street) : 12, Discussion Class— Im
promptu Speeches ; 6.30, Children’s Party.

H ull (Friendly Societies’ Hall, No. 2 Room) : 7, G. E. C. 
Naewiger, “ The Life of Buddha.”

L e ic e s t e r  S f c u l a r  S o c i e t y  (Humberstone-gate): Nineteenth 
Anniversary of the opening of the hall.

L iverpool (Alexandra Hall, Islington-square): 7, A lecture.
Manchester S ecular Hall (Rusholme-ro -d. All Saints): 7, 

Humorous and Dramatic Recital by H. B. Cooke.
Porth  B ranch (The Empire, Pontypridd) : C. Cohen— n , “ Can 

we Follow Jesus?” 2.30, “ Is there a Life Beyond the Grave?” 
6. “ Is there a God ?”

S h effield  S ecular Society  (Hall of Science, Rockingham- 
street): 7, Pleasant Sunday evening. Vocal and instrumental 
music, recitations, et?.

South  S hields (Captain Duncan’s Navigation Schools, Market
place) : 7, A Reading.

Lecturers’ Engagements.
C. C ohen, 17 Osborne-road, High-road, Leyton.— March 4, 

Pontypridd, South Wales.

H. Percy W ard , 2 Leamington-place, George-street, Balsall 
Heath, Birmingham.—March 11, Sheffield; 18, Birmingham. 
April 1, Glasgow; 8, Birmingham; 15, Stockton-on-Tees; 29, 
Birmingham. .

POSITIVISM.
“Reorganisation, without god or king, by the systematic 

worship of Humanity."
Information and publications on the Religion of Humanity 

may be obtained free on application to the Church of 
Humanity, Newcastle-on-Tyne.THE BEST BOOK

ON NEO-MALTHUSIANISM IS, I BELIEVE,

TRUE MORALITY, or THE THEORY AND PRACTICE 
OF NEO-MALTHUSIANISM.

By J. R. HOLMES, M.M.L., M.V.S., M.N.S.S.

160 pages, with portrait and autograph, bound in cloth, g ilt lettered. 
Price is., post free.

In order to bring the information within the reach of the poor, the 
most important parts of the book are issued in a pamphlet of 112 
pages at ONE PENNY, post free 2d. Copies of the pamphlet for 
distribution is. a dozen post free.

The National Reformer of September 4, 1892, says : “  Mr.
Holmes’ pamphlet...... is an almost unexceptional statement of the
Neo-Malthusian theory and practice......and throughout appeals
to moral feeling...... The special value of Mr. Holmes’ service to
the Neo-Malthusian cause and to human well-being generally is 
just his combination in his pamphlet of a plain statement of the 
physical and moral need for family limitation with a plain account 
of the means by which it can be secured, and an offer to all con
cerned of the requisites at the lowest possible prices.”

The Council of the Malthusian League, Dr. Drysdale, Dr. 
Allbutt, and others, have also spoken of it in very high terms.

The trade supplied by R. Forder, 28 Stonecutter-street, London, 
E.C. Other orders should be sent to the author,

J. R. HOLMES, HANNEY, WANTAGE, BERKS.

FLOWERS OF FREETHOUGHT
BY

G, W . F o o te .

First Series (cloth), 2s. 6d.
C ontents :— Old Nick— Fire ! ! !— Sky Pilots— Devil Dodgers'' 

Fighting Spooks— Damned Sinners—Where is Hell ?— Spurge°n 
and Hell— Is Spurgeon in Heaven ?— God in Japan— Stanley ot 
Providence— Gone to God— Thank God— Judgment Da}" 
Shelley’s Atheism— Long Faces— Our Father— Wait Till 
Die— Dead Theology— Mr. Gladstone on Devils— Huxley's MlS 
take—The Gospel of Freethought— On Ridicule— Who are 
Blasphemers ?—Christianity and Common Sense— The Lord 0 
Hosts— Consecrating the Colors— Christmas in Holloway Gao*'' 
Who Killed Christ?— Did Jesus Ascend?—The Rising Son 
Paul’s Veracity— No Faith with Heretics— The Logic of Persed1 
tion— Luther and the Devil— Bible English— Living by Faith"" 
Victor Hugo— Desecrating a Church— Walt Whitman— Tennys011 
and the Bible—Christ’s Old Coat— Christ’s Coat, Number T"’0"" 
Scotched, Not Slain— God-Making— God and the Weathe1'"’ 
Miracles—A Real Miracle—Jesus on Women— Paul on Women 
Mother's Religion.

Second Series (cloth), 2s. 6d.
Contents :—Luscious Piety— The Jewish Sabbath— God’s F3-' 

— Professor Stokes on Immortality— Paul Bert— Converting a 
Corpse— Bradlaugh’s Ghost— Christ and Brotherhood— The So115 
of God— Melchizedek— S’w’elp me God— Infidel Homes— 
Atheists Cruel ?— Are Atheists Wicked ?— Rain Doctors—Pi°uS 
Puerilities— “ Thus saith the Lord”— Believe or be Damned  ̂
Christian Charity— Religion and Money— Clotted Bosh—L°r 
Bacon on Atheism— Christianity and Slavery— Christ Up to 
— Secularism and Christianity— Altar and Throne— Martin Lutl*eJ 
— The Praise of Folly—A Lost Soul— Happy in Hell— The Act  ̂
God— Keir Hardie on Christ— Blessed be ye Poor— Convert 
Infidels— Mrs. Booth’s Ghost— Talmage on the Bible—^rS' 
Besant on Death and After— The Poets and Liberal Theology^ 
Christianity and Labor— Duelling— An Easter E gg for Christie1* 
— Down among the Dead Men— Smirching a Hero— Kit Mark 
and Jesus Christ—Jehovah the Ripper—The Parson’s Liv> * 
Wage— Did Bradlaugh Backslide ? —  Frederic Harrison  ̂
Atheism— Save the Bible !— Forgive and Forget— The Star 
Bethlehem— The Great Ghost—Atheism and the French Rcv°  ̂
tion— Piggottism—Jesus at the Derby— Atheist Murderers" 
Religion for Eunuchs— Rose-Water Religion.

London : The Freethought Publishing Company, Limited.
Agent : R. Forder, 28 Stonecutter-street, E.C.

Works by the late R. G. Ingersoll.

T he H ouse of  D e a th . 
Funeral Orations and Ad
dresses. is.

M ista kes of  M o ses, is . 
T he D e v il . 6d. 
S uperstition . 6d.
D efence of F reethought. 

A Five Hours' Speech at the 
Trial of C. B. Reynolds for 
Blasphemy. 6d. 

S h ak espear e . 6d.
T he G o d s. 6d.
T he H o ly  B ible. 6d.
R e p ly  to  G lad sto n e . With 

an Introduction by G. W. 
Foote. 4d.

R ome or R eason  ? A Reply 
to Cardinal Manning. 4d. 

C rimes again st  C rim inals. 
3d-

O ration  on W a l t  W hitman. 
3d-

O ration  on V o ltaire . 3d. 
A braham  L incoln. 3d. 
P ain e  th e  P ioneer. 2d. 
H um anity ’s D ebt  to  T homas 

Paine. 2d.
E rnest R enan and  J esus 

C hrist. 2d.
T rue R eligion. 2d.
T hree P h ilan th ropists. 2d. 
L o ve  th e  R edeemer. 2d.

W h at  is R eligion  ? 2d.
Is S uicide a  S in ? 2d. <

L a st  W ords on S uicide. 2 ' 
G od and  the St a t e . 2“ . , 
W hy  am I an A gnostic 

Part I. 2d. ,1
W h y  am I an  A gnosti 

Part II. 2d. M
F aith  and  F a c t . Reply 

Dr. Field. 2d. w
G od and  M a n . Second rep'i 

to Dr. Field. 2d.
T he D yin g  C reed . 2d. ,
T he L imits o f  T oleraT"^

A Discussion with the >, 
F. D. Coudert and Gov. "  
Woodford. 2d. 1

H ousehold  of F aith . 2 ° '  

A rt and  M o r a lity . 2 0 - 
D o I B lasphem e ? 2d. 4
T he C lergy  and  C o« 1”1" 

S ense. 2d.
S ocial S a lv a t io n . 2d. ^
M arriage  and  D ivorce. 
S k u l ls . 2d. ,
T he G reat M ista k e . i0 ' 
L ive T o pics, id. . 
M yth  and  M iracle , w - 
R ea l  B lasph em y , id. ,
R epairin g  th e  I dols. 
C hrist and  M iracles. 
C reeds a n d  S pirituality'-

i i

London: The Freethought Publishing Company, L>mhe
A g e n t; R. Forder, 28 Stonecutter-street, E.C.

d-
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In stout paper covers, is.; cloth, 2s. Freethought Works,
THEB O O K  O F  G O D

h  the Light of the Higher Criticism.

^  Special Reference to D ea n  F a r r a r ’s  New Apology.

B y  G. W. F O O T E .

Ĉontents;—Introduction—The Bible Canon—The Bible and 
tî ence T  Miracles and Witchcraft— The Bible and Free- 

°ught—Morals and Manners— Political and Social Progress 
Qi nsP>ration—The Testimony of Jesus—The Bible and the 

rC l °f England—An Oriental Book— Fictitious Supremacy.

shoJ,J'av.e read with great pleasure your Book o f God. You have 
tion. jV1̂ h perfect clearness the absurdity of Dean Farrar’s posi- 
Wa>, 
b,
•era,, Congratulate you on your book. It will do great good. .. ause It ic 1__ ________ _„ a  -fu J
ê uty.’V* *s filled with the best of sense expressed with force and

°f eveV°̂ Ume We strongly recommend......Ought to be in the hands
™ earnest and sincere inquirer. ”— Reynoldss Newspaper.

th' ^r* F. 
the fra:

Col. R. G. ingersoll.

inquirer."— Reynolds's Newspape.
°ote takes the Dean’s eloquence to pieces, and grinds

by a ^ e n ts  to powder. His style, as a whole, is characterised 
r asculine honesty and clearness.”— Ethical World.

anftlysiStyle a* once incisive, logical, and vivacious....... Keen
m°st S a,,lc\,sometimes cutting sarcasm......More interesting than

„ vels.”—Literary Guide.

is a good writer—as good as there is anywhere. 
°n anvSess<:s an excellent literary style, and what he has to say 
critic;/ SuBject is sure to be interesting and improving. His 
'vhich Dean Farrar’s answers fully justifies the purpose for 

was written.”— Truthseeker (New York).

f°r the Freethought Publishing Company, Limited, by 
tw Forder, 28 Stonecutter-street, London, E.C.

Now Ready.the  h o u s e  o f  d e a t h .
eautifuii

Being Funeral Orations, Addresses, etc.

By COLONEL INGERSOLL.
ly Printed on Fine Thick Paper and Handsomely Bound.

P R IC E  O N E S H IL L IN G .
l “bli.

‘Shed for the Freethought Publishing Company, Limited, by 
Forder, 28 Stonecutter-street, London, E.C.

Thwaites’ Liver Pills.
The p -,

est Family Medicine in the World. Will cure Liver, 
and all Stomach Diseases effectually.v»OQ(J .

Ailme °r Meart Troubles and Cardiac Complaints, Female 
free S> **na;mia, etc. is. i}id. and 2s. gd. per box. Post 

a 0r 33 stamps. Directions with each box.

WAITES, Herbalist, Stockton-on-Tees.

P  the People’s Dentist, 335 Strand (opposite Somerset
> e r ŝ e)-r-TEETH on VULCANITE, 2s. 6d. each; upper or 
k0lBPleted • r Best Quality, 4s. each; upper or lower, £2. 
j1 hvo h0a m f°ur hours when required ; repairing or alterations 

St r&es. U-p’ ff  you pay more than the above, they are fancy 
l°Pping le| th ° n Plat'num, 7s. 6d. each ; on 18 ct. gold, 15s ; 

^ ^  ’ s- 6d. ; extraction, i s . ; painless by gas, 5s.

^ LEICESTER SECULAR SO CIETY invites Freethinkers 
Sothin Ugh°ut the country-to contribute gifts of toys, furniture, 
8A2a ^- bo°ks, pictures, etc., etc., or subscriptions to its 

its be held in September, 1900. The Society carries
u Ethi °rL by means of lectures, library, Sunday-school, classes 
E Psychology, Sociology, etc., a u d it desires to extend
°nc.„ le -̂— F. J. G ould , Secretary, Secular Hall, Humber- 

gate> Leicester.

Suicide. By David Hume. A powerful essay, first published 
after the author’s death, and not included in ordinary editions 
of his writings. 2d.

Letters to the Clergy. By G. W. Foote. Subjects Creation 
— The Believing Thief on the Cross—The Atonement—Old 
Testament Morality—Inspiration—Credentials of the Gospel- 
Miracles—Prayer. 128 pp., is.

Flowers Of Freethought. (First Series.) By G. W. Foote. 
Fifty-one essays on a variety of Freethought topics. 214 pp., 
cloth, 2s. 6d.

Flowers Of Freethought. (Second Series.) By G. W. Foote. 
Fifty-eight essays on a further variety of Freethought topics. 
302 pp., cloth, 2S. 6d.—These two volumes of Flowers form 
together a complete Garden of Freethought. Every aspect of 
Reason and Faith is treated somewhere, and always in a popular 
style. Contains much of the author’s best writing.

John Morley as a Freethinker. By G. W. Foote. Valuable 
references to Mr. Morley’s writings. Good for Freethinkers to 
read first, and then lend to their Christian friends. 2d.

Is Socialism Sound? Four Nights’ Public Debate between. 
G. W. Foote and Annie Besant. Verbatim, and revised by 
both disputants, is.; superior edition in cloth, 2s.

The Sign Of the Cross. A Candid Criticism of Mr. Wilson 
Barrett’s Play, showing its gross partiality and its ridiculous- 
historic inaccuracy, with special reference to the (probably; 
forged passage in Tacitus and the alleged Neronic massacre of 
Christians. Handsomely printed, 6d.

The Birth Of Christ. From the original Life of Jesus by the 
famous Strauss. With an introduction by G. W. Foote. A 
most thorough Analysis and Exposure of the Gospel Story by a 
Master Hand. 6d.

Christianity and Secularism. Public Debate between G. W. 
Foote and Rev. Dr. McCann. Verbatim Report, revised by 
both disputants, is.; superior edition in cloth, is. 6d.

Bible Heroes. From Adam to Paul. By G. W. Foote. In
structive, interesting, amusing and honest; in fact, the only 
honest book on the subject. 200 pp., cloth, 2s. 6d.

The Grand Old Book. A Reply to the Grand Old Man. By 
G. W. Foote. An Exhaustive Answer to Mr. Gladstone's 
Impregnable Rock of Holy Scripture. is.; cloth edition, is. 6d.

Will Christ Save Us ? ByG. W. Foote. An Examination of the 
Claims of Jesus Christ to be considered the Savior of the World. 
Contains much Historic Information on Slavery, the Position of 
Woman, General Social Progress, and the advance of Science 
and Freethought in opposition to Christian bigotry. 6d.

Darwin on God. By G. W. Foote. A full and minute account 
of Darwin’s mental development, with a brief Memoir of his 
grandfather, the famous Erasmus Darwin ; containing all the 
passages in Darwin’s works, and in his Life and Letters, beai - 
ing directly or indirectly on the subject of religion. Every 
Freethinker should have, and keep, a copy of this important 
little volume. 6d.; cloth, is.

Footsteps Of the Past. Valuable Essays in the Evolution of 
Religion and Ethics. By J. M. Wheeler. With a Preface by 
G. W. Foote. Cloth, 3s.

Infidel Death-Beds. By G. W. Foote. Second edition, revised 
and much enlarged. Contains authentic details of the last hours 
of sixty-two historic Freethinkers, and in most cases a sketch 
of their lives. Precise references given in every instance. 
8d.; cloth, is. 3d.

Comic Sermons and other Fantasias. By G. AV Foote. A 
selection of the author’s best satirical writings. Contents:— 
A Sermon on Summer—A Mad Sermon—A Sermon on Sin—A 
Bishop in the Workhouse—A Christmas Sermon—Christmas 
Eve in Heaven— Bishop Trimmer’s Sunday Diary—The Judge 
and the Devil—Satan and Michael—The First Christmas— 
Adam’s Breeches—The Fall of Eve—Joshua and Jericho—A 
Baby God—Judas Iscariot. 8d.

Defence of Freethought. By Colonel Ingersoll. A Grand 
Speech, occupying four hours in delivery-, made in defence of 
Mr. Reynolds, who was prosecuted for Blasphemy in New 
Jersey-. 6d.

Defence of Free Speech. By G. W. Foote. Three hours’ 
address to the Jury in the Court of Queen's Bench before Lord 
Coleridge, in answer to an Indictment for Blasphemy on account 
of certain issues of the Freethinker. Carefully revised, w-ith an 
important Preface and Footnotes. 4d.

The Holy Bible. By Colonel Ingersoll. A Masterpiece of 
Popular Criticism ; one of Ingersoll's greatest efforts. 6d.

London : The Freethought Publishing Company, Limited 
Agent: R. Forder, 28 Stonecutter-street, E.C.

Ingersoll’s Great Lecture.

T H E  D E V I L .

Price 6d. post free.

Published for the Freethought Publishing Company, Limited, by
R. Forder, 28 Stonecutter-street, London E .C . j
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Now Ready.

R E P L Y  TO G LA D STO N E
By COLONEL INGERSOLL.

A New Edition. Handsomely Printed.

This is one of Ingersoll’s masterpieces. The encounter with Gladstone drew forth all his powers. In log10’ ^ 
illustration, and controversial dexterity, this pamphlet is almost, if not quite, unrivalled. It also contains s 
passages of superb poetry. Freethinkers should read it frequently. It will furnish them with hints and p ( 
in their friendly discussions with Christians. They should likewise lend it to their orthodox friends whe° 
they have an opportunity.

PRICE FOURPENCE.
LONDON : TH E FREETHOUGHT PUBLISHING COMPANY, LIMITED. 

A gent : R. F order, 28 S tonecutter-street, E.C.

N O W  R E A D Y .THE SECULAR ALMANACK FOR 1900
ISSU E D  B Y  T H E  N A T IO N A L  S E C U L A R  SO C IE T Y , A N D  E D IT E D  B Y

G .  W .  F O O T E .

Containing a Freethought Calendar, full particulars of the National Secular Society  ̂
Branches, as well as of other Freethought Organizations, and a number of Special Articles 

by G. W. Foote, Charles Watts, C. Cohen, Francis Neale, Mimnermus, and others.

PRICE THREEPENCE.

LO N D O N : R. FORDER, 28 STONECU TTER-STREET, E.C.

W. SMITH,
9 H erbert-street, N ew . W ortley , L eeds, 

Writes : “ We received the 10s. 6d. parcel, and to say we 
are delighted with the bargain is only telling the simple 
truth. We showed it to our neighbors, who are simply 
amazed with the value. We expect you to receive many 
orders from those who have seen our parcel.”

The above is only one out of dozens of testi
monials we have received from people who have 
had the parcel.

IH A T  DO YOU THINK OF IT ?
For 10s. 6d. Carriage Paid.

NOW READY.

A New Edition
OF

I N G E R S O L L ' S

“ MISTAKES OF MOSES.”
Handsomely printed on good paper and bound in stiff paperc

Price One Shilling.

Also an Edition de Luxe
Printed on Superfine Paper and Elegantly Bound in Clod1'

i Lady’s Jacket. State Bust and Waist Measures.
Usually sold at from 20s. to 30s.

i Full Dress Length. State Color.
1 Lady’s Umbrella. Cover Warranted.
1 Lady’s Fur Necktie. Like Sable.
1 White or Colored Apron.
1 Linen Handkerchief.
1 Quarter Pound Free Clothing TEA.
1 Shilling’sworth of Freethought Literature.

All for 10s. 6d. carriage paid.
Every purchaser gets a situation offered 

at jos. per week.

ODD SUITS.
W e have a number of odd Suits in good sizes in Blacks, 
Blues, Browns, and Greys. Price 17s. 6d. each. Worth 
double that price. State chest measure, leg measure, and 
your height. Send early, or you will miss the bargains.

J .  W. GOTT, 2 & 4 Union-street, Bradford.

Price Half-a-Crown.
Copies of the Best Edition can be secured by remitting j,® 

published price to Miss Vance, 377 Strand, London, W.Co 
will forward same post free.

London : The Freethought Publishing Company, Limite“ 
Agent: R. Forder, 28 Stonecutter-street, E.C.

Ingersoll’s Last Lecture.“ WHAT IS "RELIGION f
An Address delivered before the American Free Retif*' 

Association, at Boston, June 2, i 8gg.

Freethinkers should keep a copy of this Lecture always  ̂
them. It was Ingersoll’s last utterance on the subje“ &  
religion. It shows him to have been a “ rank Atheist ” t“ p 
very end. Moreover, it is a summary of his life’s teacb1 ” 
and embalms his ripest thought.

P R IC E  T W O P E N C E .
London: The Freethought Publishing Company, Limit“' 

Agent: R. Forder, 28 Stonecutter-street, E.C,
:d.

Published for the F r eeth o u g h t  P u blish in g  C o m pan y , Lin11
by R. F o r d e r , 28 Stonecutter-street, London, E.C.

lit«“'


