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Let liars fear, let cowards shrink,
Let traitors turn away;
Whatever ive have dared to think
That dare ive also say.
—Lowell.

Ghosts.

— (e———

MADAME De Stael said “ | do not believe in ghosts,
but I am afraid of them.” Probably there are
millions who would say the same thing if they had
the wit. The belief in ghosts is dying out, but the
fear of them survives. Our intellects have not yet
impressed their sanity on our nerves. Darkness and
mystery still disturb our imaginations, and evoke
psychical reminiscences of ancient times. Within
the clear light of consciousness we are ourselves, but
beyond that we are automatic legacies of the past.
Our ancestors, as Emerson said, are potted within
us. When we act, they are moving us. It is the
inevitable law of mortmain. Our forefathers rule us
from their tombs, and many of the wierd thrills we
experience, in situations that millenniums ago roused
the barbarous terror which is the nurse of supersti-
tion, are caused by the charnel breath of their sepul-
chres sweeping through our sensitive frames.

My personal experience on this subject is worth-
less. | know that very ignorant people in towns,
and bucolic minds in sequestered villages, have a
deep-seated faith in ghosts. | have met educated
mon and women who dislike conversation about
them, and others who frankly shared Madame De
Stael's sentiment. A few—a very few—I have met
who were entirely superior to the superstition. Does
not this show how powerful is inheritance ? Does it
not warn us that the follies of barbaric ages, the
delusions of the ages of faith, must he strenuously
repudiated by our minds, lest they assert themselves
in our blood ?

In my tender childhood 1 listened to ghost stories
before the winter fire till it was a horror to leave the
room. Frequently | crawled upstairs to bed with
Dry eyes shut tight, fearing that if 1 opened them |
might behold a grisly shade. For years I lived next
door to a haunted house. Some persons asserted
that the ghost still roamed at midnight, which
appears to bo the hour when the spirits take exercise,
as wo further perceive in Shakespeare’'s “ 'Tis now
the very witching time of night.” Other persons,
howovor, assorted that the ghost had been “ laid,”
no ono could say exactly when, by a clergyman who
encountered it at the critical moment, and drove it
underground with a chapter of the Bible. That
ghost was the subject of my dreams. Yet | never
saw it, nor indeed any other, although | watched for
1t8 appearance by the hour with a fearful fascination.

On ono occasion, however, | made sure | had felt a
ghost. Our family was residing a few miles from
1lymouth, and I slept by myself in a room at the top
°f the house. Several miles beyond us lived my
uncle’s family. He was a farmer, and his eldest son
used to attend the Plymouth market. Ono evening,
as my cousin was returning home, he took supper at
our house, and being exceedingly tired, he rested
there, intending to proceed home in the morning.
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The only available bed was mine, and he was put into
it. | was out with other boys that evening, and
when | returned at an unconscionable hour for an
urchin of eight, | sneaked into the passage, and per-
suaded one of my sisters to let me scurry off to bed
so as to avoid a storm. In the hurry she forgot to
tell me of my cousin’s visit, and | slipped upstairs
in the dark. | undressed myself, and the bed being
high, | took my usual running leap upon it. Horror
of horrors! Instead of descending on a flat counter-
pane, | alighted on aliving form. Quick as lightning,
I jumped off, opened the door, and fled downstairs,
followed by the dreadful presence, which 1 concluded
was Old Nick himself. The whole family met me at
the bottom of the stairs, where | rushed into my
mother’s arms shouting “ The Devil, the Devil!”

A famous spectre, far more so than the one I lived
next door to, was the Cock Lane Ghost. Johnson’s
credulity as to this supernatural visitor seems to
have been an invention of his enemies. Belief in the
Cock Lane Ghost was very general in London in 1768,
and Churchill satirises Johnson as one of the dupes.
But, according to Boswell, the great lexicographer
sat on the committee of investigation, which proved
the whole thing a fraud. It is obvious, however,
that Johnson did believe in the reality of ghosts,
although he appears to have been stricter than other
superstitionists in his notions of evidence.

That Shakespeare believed in ghosts | think is
untenable. The ghosts in his plays are mere “ stuff
o' the mind.” He employs them as accessories to
heighten the interest of the drama, but he never lets
them affect the natural development of the plot;
and, what is more remarkable, he makes them visible
or invisible, audiblo or inaudible, to suit his purposo.
The ghost in Hamlet is seen by the fated son and his
friends, yet in the closet scene, whilo Hamlet sees
and hears it, his mother sees and hears nothing.
Similarly, Banquo’s ghost is only perceptible to
Macbeth. When “the great magician, bold Glen-
dower,” boasts that he can “call spirits from the
vasty deep,” Harry Hotspur answers : “ Why, so can
I, or so can any man, but will they come when you
do call for them ?” Shakespeare’'s philosophy of the
subject may be summed up in one of his own phrases
—*“ Such tricks hath strong imagination.”

Ghosts are falling out of fashion in the present
age. They still appear at Spiritist stances, but
if any person has the courage to seize them they
turn out to be solid flesh and blood. When super-
stition is reduced to a trade, it is a miserable mixture
of trickery and dupery.

Ghosts never trouble sceptics. Their visits are
always confined to believers. Nor do they appear in
the daylight. They flit about, like bats, in the dark.
A haunted house is sure to be more or loss sequestered.
Nobody hears of one in a busy thoroughfare. A
ghost in the Strand would be a case for the police.
Sometimes a ghost proves a rank impostor. There
was ono of this kind a few years ago in Texas. It
used to spring up on the wall of a graveyard and
frighten the passers by; indeed, its uncanny presence
soon produced a perfect reign of terror. But one
night it popped out on the wrong man. He drew
his revolver and took a potshot at the obtrusive
spirit, who dropped to the earth with a groan, and
was presently taken to the hospital.

The belief in ghosts is the beginning of religion ;
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yes, and the end of it, too, for the first and second
childhoods are very similar. The only difference
between the savage and the civilisee, in this respect,
is that the former expects to see ghosts any night,
while the latter only expects to see them after he is
dead. The essence of religion, in both cases, is
ghostology.

Gods themselves are only ghosts. They are the
chiefs, but they cannot survive their tribe. Ghost
(Anglo-Saxon gast, German geist) originally meant
breath or air, like the Latin spiritus or the Greek
pneuma. The Holy Ghost is literally Holy Wind ; in
other words, nothing but gas. The true Holy Ghost,
therefore, is pure air; in which | believe as
devoutly as any Christian. It is life and health and
hope and joy. “ Come Holy Ghost, our hearts in-
spire,” is a capital prayer when you understand it in
the right sense. The Churches have always mis-
understood it. They have built grand and costly
edifices, devoted them to the service of God, and con-
secrated them in the name .and by the power of the
Holy Ghost. These imposing structures have been
adorned with stained-glass windows, depicting some
incident or episode of the Christian superstition ; and
millions of worshipers have felt a rapture of devo-
tion as they saw the sunlight streaming through the
storied panes, and kindling all their red and purple
glories. Yet the splendid houses of God often threw
their shadows (and do so still) over squalid hovels or
foetid slums. How much better it were, if the choice
must be made, to lose the glorious temples and gain
the happy homes ; to lose the rod and purple glories
of sunlit storied windows, and gain the crimson of
glowing health on the faces of humankind.

G. W. Foote.

“ Merlin,” Horton, and Haeckel.

I MUST confess to not being a regular reader of the
Referee. 1 see it occasionally, and that is all. 1
mention this neither to congratulate nor to condemn
myself, but only to explain myself. | cannot, there-
fore pretend to give an altogether final judgment
upon the writings of the gentleman who writes the
front page article over the signature of “ Merlin,”
and there is about the one | have before mo a certain
assumption of ability, a suggestion of cock-surcdness
which, while certainly not warranted by this par-
ticular piece of writing, would lead one to imagine
that the articles of his that | have not read contain
adequate warranty of his ability to deal with the
subject upon which he is writing. Rut at present |
can only deal with the aiticlo 1 have—handed to me
by a Tyneside friend a week or so ago—and resolve
to become better acquainted with “ Merlin ” in the
future.

“ Merlin’s” article is connected with the same
subject as my own article in the Freethinker of June
21, namely, Dr. Horton’'s criticism of Haeckel.
“ Merlin has a very high opinion of Dr. Horton’s
ability; 1 have quite the reverse. | base my opinion
upon a rather lengthy and fairly extensive acquaint-
ance with his writings and speeches. “Merlin”
rests his opinion upon Dr. Horton having taken a
first-class in classics at Oxford, a performance that
no one with any knowledge of this class of degree
will accept as being any warranty at all of genuine
mental ability ; of ids having been elected Lyman
Beecher Lecturer at Yale, U.S.A.—a lectureship that
would not be offered to a first-class thinker outside
the churches, and if offered, would not be accepted;
and also to his being an “ eminent historian and
critic.” One cannot question Dr. Horton’s right to
the title of “critic’—anyone is that who criticises—
and his eminence may also be conceded as being true
among nonconformists. But an eminent historian—
oh, shades of Buckle and Freeman 1 | wonder what
“ Merlin” imagines the qualifications of an “ eminent
historian ” to be ?

The subject of Dr. Horton’s sermon was Professor
Haeckel’s Riddle of the Universe. “ Merlin ” remarks
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Horton treats his opponent “ with all
possible respect.” Well, bearing in mind that Dr.
Horton had referred to Haeckel as being an “ un-
thinking mind ” full of “ obvious ignorance and weak-
ness and childish credulity,” that “ In moral and
religious matters he is a child, and not a sweet inno-
cent child either, hut a crude, ill-mannered, ignorant
child,” he had reached a stage where only prayer
could help him, and ought to bo regarded “ with the
compassion due to every afflicted human being” that
his teaching would lead to the degradation of the
race; and in a previous sermon he had said that
Haeckel was “ a subject for apology rather than a
subject for admiration ” in Germany and England ;
bearing all these things in mind, one wonders what
on earth “ Merlin” would regard as discourteous
language from an ordinary preacher to a leading
European scientist.

Full of delight at Dr. Horton's performance,
“ Merlin ” proceeds to chastise Professor Haeckel
on his own account, and in the course of the castiga-
tion shows an almost abnormal incapacity of dealing
with the subject, and, at times, even of understand-
ing the point at issue. | may put the matter in this
frank way, as “ Merlin” thinks Dr. Horton’'s treat-
ment of Haeckel as full of “ all possible respect,”
and is not likely to think this discourteous. His
first point is that Haeckel makes the admission that
the “ innermost character ” of nature is just as little
understood by us as it was by Anixamandor and
Epedocles; we do not know the “ thing in itself,"
and Haeckel calls upon us to leave this fruitless
brooding over an ideal phantom to the metaphysicians,
which, | think, is rather sound advice.

“Merlin” seems to think differently. Here, ho
says, “ is a confession that research is powerless......
but the very next step in this strange argument lies
in the statement that we have established the
monism of the cosmos....... [and] we have shattered
at the same time the three ideals of the personality
of God, the immortality of the soul, and the freedom
of the will....... As a matter of mere reasoning wo
have shattered nothing. We have simply failed by
thinking to find out God. We have simply failed in
the course of our investigations to roach the springs
of will or to understand the origin of life. And
having arrived at a confession of blank, utter, hope-
less ignorance with respect to these things, wo have
proved that they are not. Haeckel might justify the
statement that if the cosmos is monistic—if soul and
substance are the same—there is no God, no immor-
tality, no freedom of the will. But it is just as effec-
tive to affirm that, since there is a God, and since the
soul is immortal, the universe is not monistic......
Suppose | have been looking in the wrong places ?
‘ Misguided person,” says the realistic philosopher,
‘there are no other places.’ There are no other
places known to Science in the limited sense in
which you conceive it, | reply; but you who claim to
have shattered a thing because you have not seen it»
who boast that you have slain ideals because you
cannot find them—you are obviously tho last person
in the world to whom | will submit such deductive
powers as | am blessed with, and | claim the freedom
to believe that a broad survey of Science itself ifi
dead .against you.”

From the. philosophic standpoint of “ Merlin” this
is no doubt very effective. There is an air of grave
disapproval about it that would bo impressive—if ~
were not laughable. It may probably surprise him
to learn that the question of whether we are, or can
ever be, better acquainted with the “ thing in itself
than was Anixamander or Empedocles, and the scien-
tific conception of monism, are two quite distinct
things. When Haeckel says we know of nothing out-
side or above or beyond tho phenomenal universe, he
is making a quite indisputable statement. And when
re says in addition that we have demonstrated the
monism of the known universe, he is again bn
uttering a commonplace of advanced scientific think'
ing. There is to-day a practical agreement amonfj
competent scientists, particularly chemists, that a
the manifestations of force known to us are but mil

that Dr.
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tiples of one primitive force. Advanced physics is
full of this conception; the scientific principle of
parsimony, about which “ Merlin "’ displays a quite
cheerful want of knowledge, would absolutely forbid
us dragging in two substances where one would serve
as an explanation.

I am well aware that it is not necessary to under-
stand a subject in order to write a newspaper article
on it; but at the same time | would humbly
suggest that a little knowledge may sometimes
come in wuseful. Putting on one side the fact
that, once again, the philosophic question of “ sub-
stance ” and the matter of finding the “ springs of
will ” or the “ Origin of Life” are quite distinct,
one feels inclined to ask whether “ Merlin” really
thinks that ideals of any kind can rest upon a basis
of “ blank, utter, hopeless ignorance ” ? What
Haeckel has shown is that in the known universe
there is not a single fact that can be cited to justify
the belief in God, in a soul or in the freedom of the
will.  And it can further be shown that every one
of the facts or reasons adduced to prove these
beliefs arc capable of other explanations or interpre-
tations, which will stand the test of verification.
The belief in God and a future life did not develope
from a belief in “ substance ” or “ noumena,” or in
any similar metaphysical abstraction, but in guesses
at the meaning of certain cosmical phenomena—a
fact which a couple of months’ study would make
“ Merlin ” fully conversant with. It is in the light of
these facts that Haeckel says the belief in God or a
soul is without foundation. And as | happen to be
of opinion that our beliefs should rest upon some-
thing better than “ blank, utter, hopeless ignorance,”
| agree with Haeckel and disagree with “ Merlin.”

“ Merlin ” believes that a broad survey of science
is dead against the Freethinker. The example he
adduces is curious—to use a mild term, and as it
would be a pity to curtail this clinching example of
his reasoning, | give it in full:—

“ There is no mystic faith involved in the study of
universal history, and that study leads to the presump-
tion of a Plan, and the existence of a Plan leads to the
assumption of One Who Plans. Haeckel insists upon
the absolute dominion of a great eternal iron scheme of
law throughout the universe. Precisely; but is it not
a little illogical to say that because there is a law there
cannot bo a law-giver ? We cannot scientifically postu-
late the law-giver, but still less can we postulate his
non-existence. The stock argument so often cited from
Paley was: ‘ Here is a picco of cunning mechanism. It
had a constructor.” Haeckol's argument is: ‘Herois a
pioco of cunning mechanism. It is so complete that we
may be sure it had no maker.’ The flaw in Paley is
obvious, but ho has at least the weight of analogy
behind him. Haeckel is content with an assertion
which nakedly stated would startlo the mind even of a
child by its grotesque unreason. Yet that is absolutely
his position. There is no God bccauso the universe
obeys inevitable laws.”

This is so amusing that, out of sheer thankfulness,
°ne feels tempted not to criticise. Note the judicial
air about the sentence, “ The flaw in Paley is obvious,
but he has at least the weight of analogy behind him.”
Why the truth is, as a schoolboy in logic could tell,
that the whole, of the argument against Paley is that
the weight of analogy is not behind him. If there is
any analogy, the Paleyan argument is sound. The
culy flaw, obvious or otherwise, is that there is no
analogy at all in the two instances. It is a little
~ogical, says “ Merlin,” to postulate a law and not a
law-giver. Really, the only answer to such an objec-
tion in these days of cheap scientific text-books and
popular science lectures is to recommend the objector
to find out the scientific meaning of “ law,” anti then
Bay whether a description of what occurs really im-
plies someone who arranged the cosmos. To say that
Haeckel argues, “ Here is a piece of cunning mechan-
18m>so complete that we may be suro it had no
Maker,” is a travesty of his argument. It is not
the completeness of the mechanism that shuts out
the idea of a maker—as a matter of fact, the mechan-
ism is not complete in the sense of being perfect—but
the consideration that the state of the universe at any
moment is the exact result of all the forces that
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compose it, and that there is absolutely no warranty
for believing that these forces were arranged to pro-
duce a specific result, as a mechanic adjusts certain
forces to a desired end. *“ Merlin” is obviously of
opinion that the cosmos is one thing and “ law”
another, and that the latter is imposed upon the
former, much as an autocratic ruler imposes un-
welcome laws upon his subjects.

History discloses a Plan, we are told; and acapital
P helps to make this impressive. What plan?
“ Merlin” finds this plan is progress, one of the most
conspicuous of Nature's laws. “ The eternal move-
ment is upward—upward—upward—towards some
destiny we know not of  apleasing piece of rhetoric,
but of no logical value whatever. The progress of
the world is upward because it suits “ Merlin,”
because it suits me, because it suits, on the average,
all human beings. | admit that this is convenient,
perhaps necessary, language for us to use; but
eliminate man, and what becomes of progress?
The world has not progressed for the many species
of animals that were unfitted for its changes, and
vhich have died out in consequence. The world has
not progressed even for those races of human beings
who have gone under before other and “ superior”
races. And the cream of the joke is that the same
scientific generalisation that tells us how life has
grown from “ lower ” to “ higher” forms also tells us
that one day or other human and animal life will dis-
appear, and the earth end, as it began, in “ nebulous
chaos.” In strict science there is not progress, but
ceaseless change. It is we who create the idea of
progross, and then read the conception into nature at
large.

I am not quite sure whether, in discussing a Referee
article, it is permissible to point out that the idea of
a “Plan ” in history is quite a misreading of events.
“ Merlin” would, | presume, argue that because a
certain course of historic processes have culminated
in a particular result, these events were intended to
produce this end. But cannot “ Merlin,” cannot
anyone, see that this argument would only be of any
logical valne if certain events only were related in
this manner to their antecedents. But as a matter
of fact this statement is true of everything. Any
series of events combine to produce a special result,
and cannot produce any other result. If “ Merlin”
could show that any result is not the sum of its ante-
cedents, but occurs in a more or less arbitrary
manner, then he will be able to prove his “ Plan.”
And at the risk of being called by him a “ benighted
scientific dogmatist,” 1 am bold enough to tell him
that this is the only way in which lie or anybody
else can establish a presumption in favor of a
“Plan.”

But, | repeat, | do not care to press this point in
criticising a Bcfcrcc article.  “ Merlin” remarks that
the columns of that journal is not the place in which
to discuss the mysteries of religion, and with all
good feeling | venture to add that “ Merlin ” scarcely
appears to possess the qualifications for conducting
the discussion. q COHFN

From Christian Pulpit to Secular Platform.
—

By Richard Trevor.
II.—CHILD-LIFE IN A PURITAN HOME.
SURELY no man in his senses would ever dream of
pronouncing an unqualified and extravagant eulogium
on Puritanism. That it possessed several wholly
admirable and fascinating qualities cannot be
denied; but it is equally clear that, as a scheme
and philosophy of human life, it was deplorably one-
sided and utterly misleading. Thinking only of its
courageous insistence on, and inflexible adherence to,
Righteousness, Carlyle and Ruskin deeply loved and
loudly praised it, declaring with mournful pride, that
they were the last surviving exponents of it in Eng-
land ; but, thinking chiefly of its unlovely and repel-
lent attributes, | am tempted to denounce it in the
bitterest and most vehement terms at my command.
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My blood boils and rushes furiously through my
veins, as | look back upon my childhood and youth,
and realise how sadly and completely they were
darkened and blighted by the grim, black shadow
and cruel tyranny of Puritanism. | thankfully admit,
that in my parents were abundantly exemplified the
brighter and nobler features of the darksome system.
My father and mother were living incarnations of
honor, honesty, truth, and righteousness, and their
love for their children knew no bounds. In my refer-
ences to them, | hope | shall not employ a single
disrespectful or disloyal word. | am convinced that
their affection for me never wavered, and that, to
secure what they believed to be be my highest good,
they would have cheerfully made all necessary sacri-
fices. But, while fully admitting the integrity and
sublimity of their character, as well as the purity
and nobleness of their motives, | cannot close my
eyes to the mournful fact, that they were the means
of utterly spoiling my child-life, and of wofully
handicapping my whole future. Their conception of
life and character was fundamentally mistaken.
They looked upon the world through colored spec-
tacles, and never saw it in its true light and beauty.

The first formative heresy instilled into my impres-
sionable mind was, that life on earth is a series of
disciplinary experiences, the sole object of which is
to prepare us for the perfect lifo in heaven. Heaven
was an ineffably happy realm, in which the inhabi-
tants incessantly sang psalms and hymns, to the
accompaniment of golden harp«, while earth was the
abode of griefs and groan.-, with interludes of heart-
breaking aud spirit-crushing dirges and threnodies.
All amusement was said to beof tho devil, and should
bo forcibly suppressed. All music bad to be severely
in the minor key. Laughter deserved hottoot de-
nunciation, while, on Sunday, not even a smile could
be tolerated. Pleasure of all kinds was ruthlessly
excluded. Once | laughed out over some humorous
passage in the Bible, for which 1 received such an
emphatic castigation from my father, that | have
not been able to forget it to this day. At this
moment, | can still see the old man’s grandly wrath-
ful face, and hear his stern rebuke : “ Your stupid
levity over God's own Book, my boy, is rank blas-
phemy against the Holy Ghost, for which the Great
Judge may, any minute, strike you down dead.” |
trembled with fear, and repressed my merriment,
but failed to understand why it was wrong for a little
boy to laugh at ludicrous things. People of the
world could eat and drink and be merry, singing
bright, joyous songs ; but they were on the high road
to hell, in which they would have to weep and gnash
their teeth to all eternity. And yet, | remember that
whenever | passed an inn or tavern, and heard light-
hearted, merry singing, | would stand still, strangely
thrilled and attracted : there was a something in me
which, in spite of all my training and strong con-
victions, irresistibly responded to the stirring strains.
But | was quickly brought to my senses by the re-
flection, that my enjoyment of such things was
another proof of the existence of original sin in my
soul, and of tho fact that as yet | had not been born
again.

Becau-o of the same misconception of the nature
and meaning of human life, play, even in its mildest
forms, was regarded as being of the world worldly,
in which only the unregenorate indulged. Even little
children played marbles and span tops under severe
parental protest. Sometimes a lot of us would steal
aw ty into a distant field, in order to have a clandes-
tine turn at football; but one of our number had to
act as sentinel, that no one might come upon us un-
awares. During my childhood, I never saw ah adult
taking part in any sport whatever. Even as recently
as twenty years ago, the Principal of a College, who
was an ordained minister, was solemnly reprimanded
by his Presbytery for giving encouragement to the
sinful sporting spirit of the age, by allowing himself
to be elected President of the Collego Cricket Club ;
and had some of the pious brethren had their way,
he would have been deposed from the ministry. |
shall peyer forgot the funereal tones in which chib
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dren were exhorted, at class-meetings, to abstain
from all irreverence and frivolity, and give them-
selves to prayer and Bible-reading. Our parents, too,
kept dinning the same lesson in our ears: “ Remem-
ber, children,” they used to say, “ thatyou are always
in the presence of holy God, and that in his sight
seriousness is the most becoming grace.”

And this brings me to the sole cause and root of
the whole matter, namely, the Puritanical conception
of God, which can only be characterised as pagan,
cruel, monstrous. The Puritan’s Deity was a heart-
less tyrant, who would not permit little children to
give free and full vent to the very nature which he
himself had bestowed upon them. How persistently
I was reminded that God was watching me, and
that every lie | told, and every wrong | did, were
recorded in his Books, and would be read out against
me at the Day of Judgment. To please him, it was
necessary to think about him all the time, read the
Bible with diligence, pray without ceasing, and go to
church three or four times on Sunday, and ever so
many times during the week. God's eye was ever
upon me, so that there was no possibility of saying
or doing anything without his knowing about it.

On one occasion, | joined a number of boys in a
nutting expedition, thereby flatly disobeying my
mother. O how sweet was that stolen pleasure, while
it lusted, and how my whole being was thrilled, to
its core, with delight; but it was a short-lived bliss,
for on my return | bad administered to me a never-
lu-uo forgotlcn punishment. Moreover, within a few
hours after this motherly chastisement, a fierce
thunderstorm burst upon the community, which was
construed into a visible token of heaven’s displeasure
ai. my sinful behavior; and after almost every vivid
flash, 1 was thus comforted : “ What a mercy it did
not strike you, my boy; how good God is thus to
spire you.”

God’'s tyranny cast its black and all-withering
shadow upon everything. | deliberately affirm that
life was not worth living; but, then, it was infinitely
better to live sadly and mournfully for a few jears
on earth, and after death bp endlessly happy in
heaven, than to enjoy a sinful life on earth, and after-
wards grill and burn forever and forever in hell.
Consequently, the bettor a man became tho more
miserable he was. Lugubriousness was a sign of
superior saintliness. It was openly stated that a
well-known and pre-eminent man of God, who was a
brilliant scholar, being able to speak with fluency
seven different languages, a profound theologian, and
an authoritative inteipreter of the eternal decrees,
had never been known to laugh. He was one of the
holiest men that ever lived, being so like him of whom
it is recorded that he wept bitterly on several occa-
sions, but not that lie laughed even once ; and chil-
dren, especially, were advised to aim at a similarly
exalted type of piety.

This unrelieved lugubriousness of temper was
always in strong evidence at the public services
of the church. At such times everybody looked
tremendously solemn, as if the final universal con-
flagration were about to begin, and every two or
three minutes all the best people vigorously sighed,
moaned, grunted, groaned, or cried “ Amen.” | can
seo them now, those elders and deacons of enviable
holiness, with their hair brushed down their fore-
heads, arrayed in badly-fitted garments of home-
made cloth, seated in the Big Pew immediately in
front of the Pulpit, and staring with fixed eyes upon
the preacher, who was vehemently shouting out
God'’s gracious message in Christ. O what eloquent
croakers those superior men of God were, and how
some of the children w-ondered whether they would
ever be old and pious enough to be allowed a like high
privilege!

In those days, to be a member of the Church was
identical with being saved. Every church member
held a certificate for heaven. Hence, to be cut off
from church membership was the most awful calamity
that could hefall a person. Outside was the big
world, lying under the wrath of the Great Judge
because of its sins, and doomed to spend all eternity
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in tlie flames of hell; and to be flung back into such
a wretched world was the greatest curse conceivable.
Withiu my recollection, a young woman was S0
thrust out for allowing a man of the world to fall in
love with, and be married to, her. In excommunica-
ting her, the officiating minister brutally assured her
that, were she to die before she repented and was re-
admitted to membership, she would undoubtedly be
committed to the unquenchable flames of Gehenna.
Poor soul, she was frightened almost out of her wits ;
and yet her only crime consisted in marrying a
thoroughly honest, upright, and good man, who did
not happen to be within the pale of the Church.

Children’s meetings were frequently held, at which
the youngsters were drilled in Bible history and the
catechisms. In all such gatherings, the dominant
note was that God sat on his throne, night and day,
watching the behavior of children on earth, and that,
unless their conduct was in harmony with the teach-
ing of the Church and their parents, he would most
certainly cast them into the outer darkness, where
they would wail and shudder in infinite torment for
ever.

Such was the training of a child in a Puritan home
thirty or forty years ago, and naturally the conse-
guences were most disastrous. During all my child-
hood days | never knew what it was to be sponta-
neously happy, or genuinely and unreservedly young.
| always had an old head, filled with fears and for-
bodings, on my young shoulders. Of necessity, there-
fore, my nature was warped, and my character
became wofully one-sided. There was a whole
realm of delightful and educative experiences to
which | was a total stranger, and to this day | have
suffered infinite loss in consequence. A friend,
similarly trained in childhood, told me the other
day that he never knew what it was to be young
until he was fifty years of age.

When will parents learn that childhood should he
a period of natural, spontaneous, and ebullient
happiness, and that any training that robs it of that
desirable quality, however well-intentioned, is in the
highest degree iniquitous ? At the bar of justice and
common sense Puritanism stands utterly, absolutely,
and eternally condemned.

Jesus and Paine.

(An Address in the Paine Memorial Hall, Boston, by
L. K. Washburn, Editor of the Boston Investigator.)
(Continued from page 128.)

The gospel-writers put some glorious sentences
into the mouth of Jesus, hut, when all is said and
done, the supreme test is this : Do they make human
life happier, and living easier? Take all the beati-
tudes of Jesus, tako his great sermon and add in the
“ Golden Rule,” and all together they do not measure
up for the working man or woman against three
8quare meals a day, a good suit of clothes, and a ton
of coal. | would not give much for a fruit tree that
never boro anything but blossoms.

No angel whispered a lie into the ear of the mother
of Thomas Paine. He came into the world with two
human parents. No miraculous light shone over his
oradle, and no heavenly choir sang songs of praise
when he was born. No wise men came from China
or India to Thetford looking for his advent, and no
star of heaven stood sentinel over his birthplace.

Paine was just an ordinary baby, who grew into an
ordinary child and developed into an extraordinary
man. What makes one person a genius and another
person a fool, no one can say. Heredity accounts for
something, environment for something, but nothing
Ihat we know accounts for the rest.

Paine’s life, up to the time he came to America, is
not important to us to-day. What prepared him for
the great part he was to play in the revolutionary
drama which was enacted on this continent a century
and a quarter ago, it is impossible to know. If ever
liberty walked the earth in flesh and blood, surely it
was in the form of Thomas Paine. He came to our
shores like destiny.
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The American colonies, while resisting oppression,
declared loyalty to their king. Then followed the
Nineteenth of April, and quickly afterwards the
Seventeenth of June. From that hour rebellion was
a fact, and a new nation a prophecy.

One of the first to see that separation from Great
Britain was inevitable was Thomas Paine, although
he had been but a few months in the country. With
the eye of genius he saw the colonies free and inde-
pendent States, and in the fall of 1775, with the
“ shot heard round the world” ringing in his ears,
he sat down to write the pamphlet from whose
inspiration came a new nation, unblessed by priests
and cursed by kings. Paine boldly declared that all
men are created equal; that no person is the ruler of
another, and that every one has the same right to
life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness. He had
witnessed the evils of monarchy, the tyrannies of
nobility, and he asserted with Tennyson: “'Tis only
noble to be good.”

Paine saw the wrongs in the world, and he bravely
assailed them—although he had to do it alone. He
denounced African slavery in America when the
Christian pulpit defended it as a divine institution.
He demanded justice for woman when the whole of
Christendom robbed her of every jewel of her nature.
He asked men to show kindness to animals when
Christians were unkind to their fellow-men. He
could not be indifferent to human wrongs wherever
they existed, and they existed wherever there was a
priest or a king.

Jesus said : “ Think not that | come to send peace
on earth. | came not to send peace, but a sword.”

Paine said: “ 1 would gladly agree with all the
world to lay aside the use of arms and settle matters
by negotiations.” One of our foremost senators
recently said : “ The most hopeful moral force in the
world to-day is arbitration. Every moral and edu-
cational force in the country should be directed to a
universal acceptance of arbitration.” Thomas Paine
was the first to advocate international arbitration to
settle disputes, and not Jesus; in fact, Jesus never
considered a national question, never had an idea of
political liberty, never comprehended the meaning or
the glory of human independence.

Jesus said: “ 1am come to set a man at variance
against his father, and the daughter against her
mother.”

Paine said: “ If this earth is ever to be covered
with human happiness, it will be by parents treating
their children with affection, and children treating
their parents with respect.”

Upon whose words could a happy world best be
built—upon those of Jesus, or upon those of Paine ?

Paine came to abolish the evils, the wrongs, the
superstitions which Jesus upheld and helped to per-
petuate. Jesus said : “ Render unto Cresar the things
which are Ctesar’s, and unto God the things which are
God’'s.” For eighteen hundred years the world was
divided by Cicsar and God—that is, by the king and
the priest. Then came Thomas Paine, and in thunder
tones cried : RENDER UNTO MAN THE THINGS WHICH
ARE MAN'S.

Those words announced the downfall of the crown
and the crozier, of the imposition of divine govern-
ment for mankind.

Botw'een the throne and the altar man had been
crushed, robbed, and betrayed. The king owned the
body and the priest owned the soul, and what one
did not steal from his victim the other did. Millions
of slaves toiled to support one despot, and accepted
their slavery upon the word of the priest .as a condi-
tion imposed by divine love. But, with the words of
Paine retribution began, and justice became a hope in
the hearts of men.

The three mightiest contributions to political and
religious freedom which mankind had known came
from the brain of Thomas Paine. What he wrote
changed the whole civilised world. He helped to
establish a republic in America, to secure man his
rights in England and to revolutionise France.

He accomplished the Herculean task of making
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men think, and upon that most important of all
subjects—themselves.

Paine saw that superstition sucked the blood of
sense from the brain as the thirsty mouths of the
air drink the water.from the soil, and that there
could be no true liberty where there was priestcraft.

Jesus said to his disciples: “ Preach the gospel to
every creature.” “ He that believetli and is baptised
shall be saved, but he that believeth not shall be
damned.” Paine said to the world: “ To do good is
my religion,” and he practiced what he preached.
Jesus prayed to his “ Father in heaven ” and got no
answers to his prayers. Paine worked for man and
saw the glories of religious and political freedom as
the result of his labors.

Thomas Paine spoke the greatest words of the
eighteenth century. He did more for human liberty
than any man who had lived before him. If he did
not start the ball of revolution rolling in America, he
kept it rolling after it was started.

in writing anything he asked himself only two
guestions: is it right? Is it true? That was
enough for Paine. He did not ask the Christian
question : Will it pay? Thomas Paine stood upon
right and truth, and he believed that the world
should stand upon them too, and he did all he could
to make it do so.

What he did, he did for the people. He wasman’s
friend, and he knew man’s enemies. He never sold
his voice or pen. What he said, he said straight
from his heart. No man ever wrote more earnestly,
and no man was ever read more eagerly.

The highest monument of injustice on this earth is
America’s ingratitude to Thomas Paine. This monu-
ment has been built by Christian malice out of Chris-
tian falsehoods. 1 shall be satisfied if 1 can take one
stone from this monument.

Bigot Boardman Cornered !

Freethinkers generally, and West llam Freethinkers in
particular, will remember the embittered agitation carried
on by Mr. C. O. Boardman and the local clerics against the
Freethinker being admitted to the public libraries in the
same manner as religious journals. In that struggle Mr.
Boardman triumphed so far as to effect the removal of the
Freethinker from the library table and in having it kept
behind the counter for those who required it.

Mr. Boardman is now leading the local Passive Resistance
Movement and has opened a fund and a committee-room to
promote the same. A meeting was held at Stratford Town
Hall last week, and on Monday Mr. Boardman and three or
four local Bible-bashers commenced an open-air campaign in
Stratford-grove. As this was a prelude to a grand advertise
ment of the local Liberal candidate, Mr. Boardman was
desirous of securing as much support as possible for his
movement. A large audience turned up, numbering fully
fifteen hundred, as Messrs. Terrett, Pankliurst, Parker, and
other local Freethinkers had announced they had several
awkward questions to put to Mr. Boardman. When
Boardmau’'s Heavenly Choir were playing “ Onward Christian
Soldiers,” the following handbill was distributed.

JOE TERRETT'S QUESTIONS
To Messrs. Boardman, The Nonconformist Clergy, and the
Passive Resistance Movement:—

In the event of any West Ham Freethinker refusing to pay his
Library-rate, and offering Passive Resistance to the payment of
the same, on the ground of the unequal treatment accorded to the
Freethinker in the Free Libraries—are you prepared to publicly
support that man in his action ?

If not, why not? Are not West Ham Freethinkers compelled
to pay Library Rates, which are spent in quite as an inequitable
manner as the rate for Denominational Education, viz., by
according a privilege to one body of thought for which another is
called upon to pay ?

On what logical grounds could you justify Passive Resistance
in one instance and not in the other ?

If you admit the right of the Freethinker to Passive Resistance
equally with yourselves, are you prepared to co-operate with
Freethinkers for the removal of the abuses under which they
labour, and to secure equal treatment in the P uniic Libraries for
t ie Freethinker as for the Christian World and other religious
Lournals ?

If not, on what grounds can you appeal to the public to respect
your “ conscience ” while you refuse to respect the “ consciences”
of others ?

Are you prepared to repudiate the West Ham Municipal
Alliance which lias packed the Education Committee in the
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interests of parsons and refused to grant Free Education in the
voluntary schools under their control ?

If the above questions are answered satisfactorily | will call on
all my friends to support your protest against the unjust and
inequitable Education Bill.

If not, | am prepared to debate publicly with the best man
among you—"1s the Passive Resistance Movement, as conducted
in West Ham, worthy of public support.” J. J. Teheett.

This completely damped the enthusiasm of the meeting.
Speaker after speaker writhed and wriggled under the
questions; no one gave direct answers. There was very
little discussion of Passive Resistance; the meeting simply
discussed the merits of the Freethinker, and little else.
Boardman said he would support an Ethical paper being
placed on the Library table, but objected to what he called
the filthy advertisements contained in the Freethinker.
When challenged to name one, he could not do so. One
parson (the Rev. Hopkins) advanced the sapient argument
that, in passively resisting the Education Rate, he was
resisting a positive wrong ; while a Freethinker, who refused
to pay his Library Rate, would only be resisting a negative
wrong. It is regrettable such delicate distinctions are lost
on the vulgar minds of a street crowd. The audience gave
a splendid reception to Messrs. Terrett and Monk, and there
can be no doubt that Boardman and his Nonconformist
parsons are mightily sorry that this uncomfortable recol-
lection of the past—this ghost of their former misdeeds—e
should have arisen to confront them at what they fondly
imagined was going to be one of their psychological moments.
A West Ham Wide-Awake.

Acid Drops,

— &

Great is the power of advertisement. A few months ago
the Rev. R. J. Campbell was living in comparative obscurity
at Brighton. Succeeding to Dr. Parker’'s pulpit at the City
Temple, in rather unusual circumstances, and when there
was a dearth of stirring events to be reported in the news-
papers, he suddenly became the best advertised man in
England—after Mr. Joseph Chamberlain. The advertise-
ment spread as far as America, where the reverend gentle-
man is now being lionised. He has just addressed a meeting
of ministers in New York, and the rush of clerics to hear
him was suggestive of a popular football crowd. Twelve
months ago few of them would have crossed the street to
listen to his eloquence.

The Morning Leader seems to be trying to follow in the
wake of the pious Daily News. It positively worships the
new oracle of the City Temple. The Rev. J. R. Campbell is
on a visit to America, and soon after landing at New York he
preached at Plymouth Church, Brooklyn, the old home of the
late Henry Ward Beecher. There was a large congregation,
but wc presume that the building was not stretched for the
occasion. Yet the Leader gravely observes that “ Mr. Camp-
bell preached for forty minutes without any apparent strain.”
Did he now ? Just think of itl Why, the late Colonel
Ingersoll often lectured to two or three thousand people for
a couple of hours. Yes, it may be said, but he was a robust
Freethinker. Just so. Wc know Mr. Campbell is no more
like Ingcrsoll in body than he is in mind. But he had
enjoyed a bracing sea voyage before that sermon at Plymouth
Church, and ought to have held out for forty minutes with-
out a miracle.

The Catholics in this country have “ cheek ” enough.
They actually asked M. Loubct, the French President, to
receive during his visit to London a Catholic deputation
with reference to the persecution of the Catholic religion in
France, the expulsion of the Religious Orders, and tlie con-
fiscation of their property. M. Loubet, of course, declined to
do anything of the kind. He understands their little gamo
too well.

The Daily News religious census for Stepney shows an
aggregate attendance of one in five of the population. This
is made up, of course, by reckoning all who attended morning
and evening service as separate persons. The population of
Stepney is 294,021, and the total number of attendants at
all religious services was 58,115—including 12,627 Jews in
synagogues, counted on Easter Sunday. The denominational
figures are:—Church of England 14,891 ; Nonconformist
Churches 20,596 ; Roman Catholic Church 8,402 ; Other Ser-
vices 1,599. In the morning one person in twelve, and in
the evening one person in eight, was present at a place of
worship. The proportions for the men were one in seven iff
the morning and one in fifteen at night —when the “ pubs,
were open 1

An American millionaire said how delightful it would ho
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to come back to the world fifty years after death and see the
progress it had made. *“ Yes,” said a listener, “ | dare say
you would be glad of any pretext to return.”

The weather has been more talked about even than usual
lately. We had such extraordinarily wretched samples
dealt out by the “ powers above ” during the late spring and
early summer, that it was impossible for conversation on the
subject to run short. On the part of Christians, of course, it
is a settled belief that the weather is fixed up by “ Provi-
dence.” But there was a famous Christian called John
Wesley who held this belief with a difference. In his
hundred and twenty-tiitli sermon “ On Faith ” he stated his
opinion that when the souls of wicked men left their bodies,
to await the general resurrection and the day of judgment,
they were in some cases employed by Satan to carry out his
fell designs. They were probably used in “ inflicting death,
or evils of various kinds, on the men that knew not God,”
“ For this end,” Wesley said, “ they may raise storms by sea
or by land, they may shoot meteors through the air. They
may occasion earthquakes, and in numberless ways afflict
those whom they arc not suffered to destroy. Where they
are not permitted to take life away, they may inflict various
diseases : and many of those which we judge to be natural
arc undoubtedly diabolical.”

This opens up a fine field of speculation. The next time
they have a bad storm in Essex it might be put down to
Dougal. The next lively flight of meteors might be put
down to our old friend Jack the Ripper. The next shock

of earthquake might be put down to some wicked
“infidel ” say Charles Bradlaugli or Robert Ingersoll.
When you have toothache you might place it to

the credit of your deceased motlior-in-law. If you suffer
from rheumatics you might say it was due to the infernal
activity of your drunken good-for-nothing brother who died
last mouth. Every other disorder might be ascribed in the
same way to some objectionable inhabitant of the cemetery.
John Wesley’s theory is extremely interesting. It lends quite
a romance to everyday troubles. The prosaic theory of
luatorialism doesn’t stand a chance against it.

Wesley was so good aBible Christian that he fully believed
in demoniacal possession. Not only did he teach that many
so-called natural diseases arc diabolical, but he declared, “ |
believe this is frequently the case with lunatics.” When
those poor creatures jabbered filth or nonsense, Wesley heard
an evil spirit speaking through their lips. Very unscientific,
of course; but still, very Christian—for this idea is plainly
taught in the New Testament.

The late Mr. Gladstone was moro “ fly” than John Wesley.
When he got into a debate with Professor Huxley over the
Gadarene swine miracle, he spent all his time discussing
whom the pigs belonged to. Not a word did he say as to
whether the devils were in the porkers. The Grand Old Man
Was a Christian, but Christians have learnt a thing or two
since the days of John Wesley. They have learnt, for one
thing, how to equivocate.

The tongue of a bell fell out while being tolled in Yarmouth
parish church. It would serve the cause of melody if it kept
out. We hope it will do so. When a bell only makes a
Noise, and cannot even frighten devils away—which was the
primitive function of bolls—it is simply a nuisance; and a
Nuisance in the name of God adds insult to injury.

“ Merlin” of the liej'erce continues his crusade in favor of
his special form of superstition, lie is not a Christian, in
any honest sense of the word ; but ho must have some sort
of a God, and ho cannot give up the belief in a future life.
For some time ho has been working away, in his peculiar
manner, at the God question. Last week he took up the
immortality question. The major part of his article was a
warming-up of the old fallacies, but in the end he showed
his inclination to support a modified Theosophy—at least to
the extent of embracing reincarnation.  This is ono of the
safest beliefs imaginable. It cannot be proved, and it ean-
Not bo disproved. Wo thought “ Merlin ” would anchor in
some such waters at last.

The lieferee philosopher, as we dare say ho imagines him-
self, does not perceive that his talk about a future life is all
vanity—in both senses of the word. It is really not a matter
of vast importance to anyone but himself, whether he lived
before he was born or will live after he is dead. The world
got on fairly well without him at ono time, and will no doubt
got on fairly well without him again. All the rest of the
'juostion ho discusses is a matter of personality, Still, wo
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are not quite devoid of benevolence; and, if “ Merlin”
hopes his career will continue through millions of years and
scores of incarnations, we trust he will not be disappointed.
But we have no desire to keep him company.

I’oor Dan Leno! There does not seem to be any imme-
diate hope of his recovery. We cannot help thinking that
the remarkable letter he wrote to the Feeethinker, rather
moro than twelve months ago, was the beginning of his
present trouble. It will be remembered that he threatened
us with “ further proceedings ” because one of our con-
tributors paid him the compliment of his lifetime.

According to a recent official report the city of Boston,
U..S.A., is gradually sinking, and a large part of it will sooner
or later be covered by the sea. Christian Scientists, how-
ever, have taken time by the forelock, and have been holding
a Convention at Boston. Lots of well-to-do people fore-
gathered, and the Daily Mail correspondent reports a “ pre-
ponderance of intellect "m—which is rather more doubtful.
What we can well believe is that “ large sums of money are
readily raised.” We are sceptical as to the “ wonders of
healing.” One of the Christian Scientists at the Boston
Convention declared that ho had cured a cancer of fifteen
years' standing without seeing the patient, simply by faith.
But there are many mistakes made about cancer, and this
may be one of them. Besides, a Christian Scientist’s report
at a Convention is hardly the same thing as a scientific
record. The long and the short of the Christian Science
movement seems to be simply this, that Prophetess Eddy is
doing better business than ever, and growing wealthier day
by day. .

Mrs. Eddy’s followers recently made their annual pil-
grimage to her residence at Pleasant View, New Hampshire.
Fifteen thousand pilgrims arrived during the day. Mrs.
Eddy greeted them from the balcony. She was dressed in
royal purple and white silk, and a magnificent cape of white
ostrich feathers with black tips that fell almost to her knees.
This barbaric georgeousness seemed to awe her devotees.
Afterwards she drove through two lines of them, on cither
side of the road. They greeted her with reverential silence,
some even bowing the knee.

It was of England Carlyle said it contained thirty millions
of people, mostly fools; but evidently he might have made
the same observation in America, with a slight chango of
figures.

According to the Bible the span of man’s life is seventy
years, and if he lives longer his days are but labor and
sorrow. Yet old Pope Leo, turned ninety-three, still clings
to this earthly life, and prayers acre oifered up for his
recovery. Both lie and his friends try hard to keep him
out of heaven.

The following Irish statistics, which we cull from a
religious paper, are very interesting:—

1861, Roman Catholic population of Ireland, 4,505,265.

1001, Roman Catholic population of Ireland, 5,308,601 ;
decrease, 26*5 per cent.

1801, Roman Catholic “ clerical army,” 5,003.

1001, Roman Catholic “ clerical army,” 12,001; increase,
120-0 per cent.

1801, Roman Catholic priests in Ireland, 3.084.

1001, Roman Catholic priests in lreland. 3,711 ; increase,
23 per cent.

1801, Roman Catholic nuns in Ireland, 2.000.

1001, Roman Catholic nuns in Ireland, 8,031 ;
208 per cent.

1861, Roman Catholic monks in Ireland, 70. ”

1001, Roman Catholic monks in Ireland, 1,150 ; increase,
1,555 per cent.

increase,

M. Camillo Jenatzy, says the French motoring journal
L'Auto, will net about X8,000 for his win in the Gordon-
Benuett race. He has already received a letter from a
religious community asking for a very liberal donation, so
that ho may stand a better chance of Paradise. It is not
reported that he has snapped at this bait. Still, one appre-
ciates the business enterprise of the religionists.

“ Everywhere and by everybody,” says the New York
Times, “ the Devil is regarded as a comic personage, save
only by persons of austere Puritan temper, who, never having
had any fun themselves, are incapable of thinking the Devil
funny.” -

The Lascar crew of a vessel from Marseilles believe they
havo scon the Devil. They brought him before the magis-
trate at Grays and charged him as a stowaway. He was
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apparently a man of extraordinary height and appearance,
but the sailors held he was something worse. While they
were dining down below, he literally dropped in upon them,
falling through a ventilator right over their heads; and he
so frightened them that they fled into hiding in various
parts of the ship. The curious feature of the sequel is that
none of the interpreters down the Thames could make head
or tail of his speech. He was shown an atlas, and he kissed
it all over ; which made him look something like a Christian;
but the sailors still regard him as Old Nick. Not knowing
what to do, the magistrate discharged him.

Mrs. Sullivan, postmistress of Corogin, was found dead in
a confessional-box in Ennis Roman Catholic Cathedral. Her
throat had been cut with a razor, and, according to the
medical evidence, the wounds were self-inflicted. Deceased
had, however, drawn £250 from a bank the previous day, and
the police are trying to trace the missing money.

Birmingham means to go ahead, but not on the old lines.
It is now getting up a Bishopric for itself. The Endow-
ment Fund required is £105,000, in addition to the amount
necessary to provide a House for the Bishop. The amount
already promised is £94,206. No doubt the balance will be
forthcoming.

What a change since the days of the poor Carpenter’s
Son 1 When the tax-collector called for his half-a-crown, he
had to send Peter fishing for it; otherwise he would have
found that Roman officials had no sympathy with the Passive
Resistance movement. Not so much as two-and-sixpence
between the Prophet of Nazareth and his friend in the fish
trade ! And now it takes more than a hundred thousand
pounds to start a single bishop!

The clerical mind is, indeed, a strange quantity, and defies
analysis. With the exception of a few earnest men, who rise
superior to the prejudices of their class, it is a synonym for
blindness, conventionality, and bigotry. On any question
which should stir the national conscience : on any question
of public morals : it is a rule safe for the man who wants to
go right to ascertain the predominant opinion of the clergy
and the Episcopal bench, and then go in exactly the opposite
direction. One reason of this is probably the very limited
education that the majority of the clergy receive. A Pass
degree at Oxford and Cambridge really implies no mental
exercise, no acquaintance with the problem of the day:
many clerics do not even receive that: and what possible
germs of mental development there may have been are
extinguished by the unwholesome and stifling atmosphere of
the theological college. In his country parish, the clergyman
generally stagnates: the respect paid to him by his parish-
ioners has an unfavorable influence on his character and
ministers to self-conceit: so that his outlook becomes nar-
rower and narrower, and at length any action that is unusual
or unconventional bewilders his sluggish brain and fills with
horror his narrow soul.— The Bock (a religious weekly).

Unloss we altogether misread what may be called the
signs of the times, there can be no doubt that we are living
in a period of serious religious decadence. The outward
forms of religion are being neglected. Our churches and
chapels are half empty; great masses of the people manifest
a spirit of antagonism to every man who wears a white
necktie ; the priesthood of all Churches is more or less at a
discount. These are facts that few people will seriously
dispute. But is it true also that there is a decay in public
morality ? In other words, is the moral tone of the nation
lower ? Is there less of humanitarianism in our midst, less
of brotherhood, less of sympathy, less of kindly feeling, less
of private and public charity ? It is at this point, it seems
to me, that history does not repeat itself. If we look abroad
over the country, note carefully the tone and trend of its
public life, study the literature and art of the present genera-
tion, listen to the public utterances of our greatest men,
mark the drift of legislation, notice the way in which law is
enforced, take notice of the manner in which criminals,
imbeciles, drunkards, and little children are treated, measure
the extent of our public charities, the manner in which our
hospitals and asylums and orphan homes are supported, pay
attention to the tone and temper of our secular press, | think
wo shall be driven to the conclusion that there is no per-
ceptible decay in public morality; that, on the contrary,
during the last fifty years there has been a great advance.—
Bev. Silas K. Hocking, in the “ Cheltenham Chronicle.”

Accidents continue to happen on tho usual big scale in
America. At Oakford Park, a pleasure resort near Pittsburg,
on Sunday the lake was flooded by a violent rainstorm and
burst the dam, causing a wall of water to sweep down Bush
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There was great loss of life as well as large
destruction of property. More than a hundred persons are
reported to have perished. It appears that several clergy-
men have been preaching against Sabbath desecration by
visiting Oakford Park, and the calamity is looked upon by
many as a “ judgment.” They might reflect, however, that
if the Lord is going to follow up people who enjoy themselves
on Sunday, all over the world, he has enough on hand to
last him for a good while.

Creek Valley.

“ At one place in the centre of the city last night,” said
the Bradford Daily Telegraph of Monday, June 29, “ there
were rival gatherings of Christians and Atheists almost cheek

by jowl. Atheism was finally vanquished and driven from
the field.” This looks like a polite way of winking at
rowdyism. However, the next day’'s Telegraph contained

the following : “ * The Old Guard dies ; it never surrenders.’
We have had a deputation of Bradford Freethinkers this
morning to give a denial to a paragraph which suggests they
were driven off the field (Morley-street) on Sunday night.
‘We are never driven off,” said the spokesmen. ‘We only
go when we are carried off.” As to Sunday night’'s meeting
the new Truthseekers declare that their meeting was prac-
tically over before the Evangelicals began.”

Count Tolstoy’s pamphlet, Thou Shalt Not Kill, has been
suppressed in Germany on account of the references which
it contains to Emperor William. What a difference there is
between the pious Kaiser and the freethinking Frederick the
Great. The latter respected the freedom of the press, and
never displayed the paltry sensitiveness of little minds. On
one occasion he stopped his horse outside a printshop in
Berlin, where a crowd of spectators were gazing at a carica-
ture of their sovereign in tho window. The grim old King
sent his orderly inside to tell the shopman that the picture
was too high up, that the people were hurting their necks by
looking at it, and that he should place it lower down for the
comfort of all concerned. His rule was, Pay your taxes, obey
tho laws, and say what you please. In religious matters, his
view was that his subjects were all entitled to go to heaven
or hell in their own way.

Nonconformist men of God liavo actually been using a
schoolroom at Broadmead, Bristol, to conspire against the
law of the land. Thoy call their policy Passive Resistance,
but it turns out to be pretty active by the time tho mob
have done with the police and the auctioneers. Three of the
aforesaid men of God were the Rev. D. J. Hiley, tho Rev.
W. F. Price, and the Rev. J. Mann. These gentlemen de-
clared, in the name of civil and religious liberty, that they
would never pay a sectarian rate. Well, time will show.
Meanwhile, we beg to remind them that for thirty years the
Nonconformists have been exacting a sectarian rate from
Jews, Freethinkers, Secularists, Atheists, and Agnostics. It
may be replied that these unbelievers had tho Conscience
Clause. Quite true ; and so have Nonconformists under the
new Education Act.

Vitality, edited by Jonathan Nicholson, prints a letter
from Mr. Frank Arnold, physical culture teacher, of Ponty-
pridd, urging the absurdity of relying on the Bible as a guide
or an inspiration to real reformers. The editor replies that
he regards the Bible as the Word of God, and that it teaches
how health can be obtained, namely, by obedience and faith.
Moreover, physical culture is not fit to take the place of
religion. Perhaps not; but it all depends on the religion.
A sound body is infinitely better than an unsound mind—
which is what the clergy cultivate in their supporters.
Besides, a man who keeps his physique in first-rate condition
is bound to observe tho primary personal virtues. He is
bound, for instance, to be continent and temperato.

Wc publish in another column an account of tho cornering
of Mr. C. O. Boardman, a West Ham leader of the Passive
Resistance movement, who was also a leader of tho move-
ment against the Freethinker being placed upon tho Free
Library table with other weekly publications. The local
Mail reports Mr. Boardman as saying that “ He did not
oppose the Freethinker because it was Freetliouglit litera-
ture, but because it was filthy. He opposed it because its
advertisements were not tit to appear there. The pictures
were indecent.” We should only imitate Mr. Boardmau's
bad manners if we called him a filthy liar. But wo won t
do it. We will simply say that on some subjects he is quito
incapable of telling the truth. No illustrations have appeared
in the Freethinker for many yoars ; and, as a matter of fact-
the Freethinker has rejected advertisements that appear
the most *“ respectable” weekly papers (including some
religious journals) that are not turned off from the West

Ham Free Library tables.
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Mr. Foote’s Lecturing Engagements.

(All Engagements suspended until September.)

To Correspondents.

|

C. Cohen’s Lecturing E ngagements.—Address, 241 High-road,
Leyton.—July 12, a. and e., Victoria Park; 19, m. Kingsland.

W. P. Ball.— Many thanks for cuttings.

T homas E dwards.—Advertisers ought to patronise the Freethinker,
but they won’'t. Some are too prejudiced ; others are afraid of
incurring the suspicion of Atheism. This is one of our greatest
difficulties.

J. Ross.—Thanks.

Hackney Saint.—Always glad to receive cuttings.

H. Hoyk,—Pleased to hear you “ appreciated the beauty ” of Mr.
Woodward's article on Lessing, as far as his English was con-
cerned. The passages quoted in German were substantially
rendered into English in Mr. Woodward's text. We agree
with you that this should generally, if not always, be done.
Those who write in English for English readers should avoid
introducing foreign words as far as possible. A writer’'s only
object should be to be read—and understood. But in the case
of quotations it is sometimes necessary to give the very words
of the original.

A. C. Howard.—What is the use of discussing Spiritualism, or
more properly Spiritism? What you have to do first is to
satisfy yourself as to the alleged facts—in other words, to
investigate. Don’t take statements for facts ; get the evidence
of your own senses ; and, above all, beware of deception. It is
beyond dispute that a vast deal of trickery has been employed
in connexion with Spiritism. For the other matter see “ Acid
Drops.”

J. E. Pnhiltips.—Cuttings are always welcome.

T. Hinton.—Pleased to hear from you as one of Mr. Cohen's
converts.

W. D. Macgrkuoh.—See “ Sugar Plums.”

T. K kiice.—We notify that the Liverpool Branch picnic is to take
place next Sunday (July 19), and that particulars will bo for-
warded for next week’s, Freethinker. Please forward them by
Monday morning at the latest.

J. Thomson (Renfrew).—Mr. T. Robertson has written us on your
behalf.

C. D. Stephens.—We have a reasonable hope of returning to
platform work in the autumn with something like the old
vigor.

F reethinker (Bristol).—Nonconformists appear to overlook the
fact that the Passive Resistance game may be played by other
parties. See “ Acid Drops.”

T hkCohkn P resentation.— Seventh List. George Brady 91, S. H. H.
0s., Horace W. Parsons £2 2s., W. Waymark 2s., T. Hinton
2s. (id., J. Banden 2s. 6d., S. Edmonds 2s. Gd., F. Schaller, 5s.

Received.—Morning Leader—Torch of Reason—Public Opinion
—Boston Investigator—Truthseeker (Bradford)—Two Worlds
—Bradford Daily Telegraph—Zoophilist—Malthusian—Frei-
denker—Blue Grass Blade—Haltwhistle Echo—Newtownards
Chronicle—Middlesex Times—Truthseeker (New York)—Pro-
gressive Thinker—Western Daily Press—New Century Path-
Crescent—Humanitarian.

The National Secular Society’s office is at 2 Newcastle-street,
Farringdon-street, E.C., where all letters should be addressed
to Miss Vance.

The Secular Society, Limited, office
Farringdon-street, E.C.

Letters for the Editor of the Freethinker should be addressed to
2 Newcastle-street, Farringdon-street, E.C.

Lecture Notices must reach 2 Newcastle-street, Farringdon
street, E.C., by first post Tuesday, or they will not be inserted.

Friends who send us newspapers would enhance the favor by
marking the passages to which they wish us to call attention.

Orders for literature should be seut to the Freethought Pub-
lishing Company, Limited, 2 Newcastle-street, Farringdon-
street, E.C., and not to the Editor.

Persons remitting for literature by stamps are specially requested
to send halfpenny stamps, which arc most usoful in the Free-
thought Publishing Company’s business.

The Freethinker will be forwarded direcct from the publishing
office, post free, at the following rates, prepaid:—One year,
10s. 6d. ; half year, 5s. 3d. ; three months, 2s. 8d.

Scale ok Advertisements: Thirty words, Is. 6d.; every suc-
ceeding ten words, Gd. Displayed Advertisements:—One inch,
4a. 6d.; halfcolumn, £1 2s. Gd.; column, £2 5s. Special terms
for repetitions

is at 2 Newcastle-street,

Sugar Plums.

*

Mr. Foote will be away from London for some time, and
his letters will be forwarded to him. It is requested, there-
fore, that Lecture Notices will all be sent in on postcards for
the pieBent, and that anything addressed to Mr. Foote for
use or insertion in the Freethinker will be posted so as to
reach the offico at the latest by the first delivery on Monday.

I'"iMTE Freethinker
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M. Loubet's visit] to England is an event at which all
Freethinkers should rejoice. Anything that tends to pro-
mote the world’s peace and harmony is a cause of satisfac-
tion. But there is more than this in the French President’s
visit. England and France have much in common, if they
only knew it. They are the European homes of free institu-
tions, and each has qualities which are complementary to
those of the other. The cooler Englishman and the more
vivacious Frenchman ought to make the best of comrades.
It is also to be remembered that M. Loubet is in the fullest
sense of the word a man of the people, having reached the
Presidency from the lowest rung of the social ladder, and in
the most honorable manner ; which is a Republican lesson to
the people in this country. France is likewise the land of
intellectual freedom. She is working out the great problems
of secularisation ; and what she is doingto-day other nations
will have to do to-morrow. Freethinkers know this well
enough, if others do not; and they stretch out their hands
to the land of Voltaire, of Comte, of Hugo, and of RenaD.

Our thought goes back to the noble poem written by Mr.
George Meredith in December, 1870, when France was
writhing and bleeding under the iron heel of victorious
Germany. What noble pity he expressed for the great
nation that was suffering for her sin. She was prone in the
mire, but still she was France.

O that is France !

The brilliant eyes to kindle bliss,

The shrewd quick lips to laugh and Kiss,
Breasts that a sighing world inspire,
And laughter-dimpled countenance
Where soul and senses caught desire.

What splendid lines 1 Yet some doubt if Mr. Meredith is a
poet1 And how loftily beautiful was the close of that
magnificent poem ! France was called upon in the name of
her myriad dead, to learn the lessons of her calamity ; to die
to her vanity, to strain her pride, to discard her luxury, and
to live to her nobler self. That was what her poor dead
sons said from all their scattered graves. And this was the
poet’s grand apostrophe :—

O Mother! take their counsel, and so shall

The broader world breathe in on this thy home,

Light clear for thee the counter-changing dome,

Strength give thee, like an ocean’s vast expanse

Off mountain cliffs, the generations all,

Not whirling in their narrow rings of foam,

But as a river forward. Soaring France !

Now is Humanity on trial in thee :

Now may’st thou gather humankind in fee :

Now prove that Reason is a deathless scroll ;

Make of calamity thine aureole,

And bleeding head us thro’ the troubles of the sea.

One heart, the greatest in England, will have been beating
high during the past week ; the heart of the Master at Box
Hill. He has lived to see his appeal realised and his pro-
phecy fulfilled.

Alarmist rumors were circulated lately concerning Mr.
George Meredith, representing him as in a critical condi-
tion. Mr. Meredith corrected the report himself, and added,
“ 1 am going on well enough.” Which is good nows to his
many admirers.

“ Infidel France,” as the Christian Evidence people call the
land across the Channel, is able to teach England some
lessons. One of them is devotion to mothers. President
Loubet’s venerable mother is ninety years of age, and lie
delights in going to his old home and paying her honor. Sho
gave him love and generous help in his youth, and he repays
her in her old ago. There is something very beautiful in this
profound attachment between mothers and sons in Franco;
more profound, we believe, than in any other country in the
world. It has been conspicuous in the case of so many great
men, such as Flaubert and Renan. The one woman that the
great Napoleon always respected was his mother. One of
the most pathetic incidents of that awful tragedy of St.
Helena was Napoleon's occasional wandering calls on his
dead mother to take his aching, throbbing head upon her
bosom, and comfort him as she had done when he was a
boy. One of the holiest passages in literature is Michelet's
reference to his mother at the end of the Preface to the third
edition of Priests, Women, and Families. “ While writing all
this,” ho said, “ I have had in my mind a woman, whose
strong and serious mind would not have failed to support me
in these contentions: | lost her thirty years ago (I was a
child then); nevertheless, ever living in my memory, sho
followed me from age to age. She suffered with me in
poverty, and was not allowed to share my better fortune.
When young | made her sad, and now | cannot console her.
I know not even where her bones are : | was too poor then
to buy earth to bury her! And yet | owe her much. | feel
deeply that | am the son of woman. Every instant in my
ideas and words (not to mention my features and gestures) |
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find again my mother in myself, ft is my mother’'s blood
which gives me the sympathy | feel for bygone ages, and the
tender remembrance of all those who are no more. What
return then could I, who am myself advancing towards old
age, make her for the many things | owe her? One, for
which she would have thanked me—this protest in favor of
women and mothers.”

We only recollect one great English writer who dedicated
his chief book to his mother. That was Buckle, the author
of the History of Civilisation. And he was a Freethinker,
too.

Mr. 11. Belloc, our newest scholarly humorist, had an article
in the Daily Neivs recently headed “ The Man and His
Burden.” Perhaps the editor did not realise its full meaning.
It was certainly not written to please the Nonconformist
Conscience. Mr. Belloc pictures a young man who finds he
has a burden strapped on his back. He forgets it almost,
but not quite, when sleeping, drinking, conversing, going to
theatre, and enjoying himself generally. One day he is
accosted by “an excellent Divine who inhabited a neigh-
boring parish, and was possessed of no less a sum than
jB29,000.” This worthy man of God reproves the young
man with the burden for looking so miserable ; tells him that
burdens are the common lot of humanity, and have to be
borne; and informs him that even preachers and squires
carry very heavy burdens too, which arc really the heavier
for being invisible. The excellent divine puts a heavy stone
on his back and leaves him. Then his relations gather round
him, give him candid advice, and put a number of leaden
weights on his back. Then a politician promises him relief
and gets upon his back to do it. Then a scientist gets up
and joins the politician. Then a philosopher gets up and
joins them both. At this point the man went mad. When
last seen he was staggering along “ bearing not only those
original three, but some kings and taxgatherers and school-
masters, several fortune-tellers, and an old admiral.”

The National Secular Society’s Executive will organise
another seaside excursion from London this year. It will
probably take place on the last Sunday in August, before the
summer is over, but after the great rush of holidaying.
Further particulars will bo announced in due course.

The Education Board has just stated a fact of considerable
importance. The liev. Thomas Law, general secretary to
the National Council of the Evangelical Free Churches,
raised the question whether under the Conscience Clause a
child could bo withdrawn entirely from school during re-
ligious instruction to which the parent has conscientious
objection. The Education Board’s reply was that under one
of the new model by-laws a child in such a case may be
withdrawn from the school altogether, if the parent notifies
his intention to the manager. This may be a useful and
welcome hint to Freethinkers as well as Nonconformists.

The usual monthly meeting of the Edinburgh Secular
Society was held in the Hall, 84 Leith-street, on Sunday
evening last, when Air. James Bobertson lectured to a fair
audience on the question “ Did Christ Ever Live ?” Mr.
George Berry presided. Discussion followed the lecture.
The next meeting will be on the first Sunday in August,
when Mr. John I'ryde is to lecture on “ The Ten Command-
ments.”

During the period of Editor Washburne’'s visit to Europe,
the Boston Investigator is under the capable conduct of Mr.
Malcolm Dean. Mr. Washburn is to tell the story of his
summer vacation when it is over.

Birmingham Branch N.S.S.

_____ [ —

Tub annual picnic of the Birmingham Branch took place on
Sunday, the 5th iust. The party, numbering forty, went by
brakes to Kinver. After rambling the hills and viewing the
notable objects of the locality, tea was partaken of at the
Cafe lloyal, full justice being done to an excellent spread.
All were pleased that our veteran member and vice-presi-
dent of the N.S.S., Mr. J. H. Itidgway, was able to be amongst
us. Speaking after tea, he reviewed the work done by the
Branch, and spoke of the difficulties it had met and over-
come, the need for our labors to go on, and warmly appealed
to all to give their full support to the Committee’s efforts.
As on previous occasions, our treasurer, Mr. W. T. Pitt, con-
stituted himself chief humorist of the party, and fully sus-
tained his reputation. A return was made at seven o’clock,
and the arrival home ended one of the most enjoyable outings
the Branch has had, J. Bartridgk, Sec.
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Moses and the Pentateuch.—IX.

The next matter to be noticed is the widespread and
long-continued idolatry prior to the reign of Josiah.
As already stated, the civil laws and the religious
practices of the Israelites, in the earliest times, were
precisely the same as those of the other inhabitants
of Canaan, and differed only in the name of the god
worshipped. The same kind of altar was used, and
the same Kkinds of sacrifices were offered, in the
worship of Baal, Yahveh, and Chemosh, each god
having a house or temple dedicated to his service,
and each being a jealous god who despised and hated
all others.

The most important of the deities worshipped in
Canaan was the sun-god Baal, the supreme “ lord,”
who was invoked in different localities by various
distinctive names. In the mountainous country of
Moab he was known to his worshippers as Baal-Poor;
in Shechem he was Baal-Berith; in Ekron Baal-
Zebub; in Tyre, Baal-Melkarth ; besides several
other Baalim. Among the Ammonites he was known
as Milcom, Malcham, or Moloch—* the king.” Two
goddesses were also worshipped: Ashtoreth, who was
the favorite in northern Palestine; and Asherah,
the goddess of birth and growth, who was the more
popular in the southern portion of the land. The
great sun-god, as god of generation, was symbolised
in his temple and elsewhere by upright columns or pil-
lars; the goddesses were represented by cones of wood
or stone. In the Hebrew writings both the symbol
and the goddesses are spoken of, and denounced,
under one and the same name—the images (in the
plural) being termed Ashtaroth and Asherim. In the
English Authorised Version the last-named images
are mistranslated “ groves.”

As we have seen, the Israelites, in primitive times,
“ dwelt among the Canaanites....... and they took their
daughters to be their wives, and gave their own
daughters to their sons, and served their gods.”
Seeing that this was the original state of affairs it is
not in the least surprising that the same relations
continued during the long period of the Judges and
the still longer period of the kings up to the reign of
Josiah. The following are a few examples during
these periods of Jewish history *

Judg. ii. 11-13.—* And the children of Israel did that
which was evil in the sight of the Lord, and served the
Baalim....... and they forsook the Lord, and served Baal
and the Ashtaroth.”

Judg. viii. 33.— 1 The children of Israel....... went a
whoring after the Baalim and made Baal-Berith their

od.”
’ 1 Sam. vii. 4.— 1 Then the children of Israel did put
away the Baalim and the Ashtaroth, and served the
Lord only.”

1 Kings xiv. 23.—“ For they also build them high
places, and pillars, and Asherim on every high hill, and
under every green tree.”

2 Kings xvii. 16.—*“ And they made them molten
images, even two calves, and made an Asherah, and
worshipped all the host of heaven, and served Baal.”

2 Kings xxi. 3.—Manasseh, king of Judah, “ reared up
altars for Baal, and made an Asherah, as did Aliab king
of Israel.”

llosea xiii. 2—" They have made them molten images
of their silver, even idols according to their own under-
standing, all of them the work of the craftsmen.” (See
also Judg. iii. 7; vi. 25; 1 Sam. xii. 10; 1 Kings xi. 33;
2 Kings xvii. 10, etc.).

According to the compiler of the book of Judges, the
Israelites, when they served other gods, “forsook the
Lord”; but since the latter god was not their original
deity, this statement is somewhat inaccurate. That
the great sun-god was worshipped before Yahveh is
confirmed by the fact that as late as the time ol
Hezekiah the last-named deity was addressed as “ my
Baal” (Hos. ii. 10). It is also to be noted that king
Saul named one of his sons Esli-baal (“ man of
Baal ), and that Saul's son Jonathan had a soli
named Merib-baal (“ Baal contends”). Furthermore,
the ark sacred to Yahveh, before removed by David
to Jerusalem, was kept in a city called Baal of Judalj
(2 Sam, vi, 2). As far as can be ascertained, it would
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seem that the Israelites, as well as the Canaanites,
worshipped the god who was supposed to rule
supreme in the locality in which tuey dwelt. In
Canaan there were gods of the hills and gods of the
plains, whose power and protection were believed not
to extend beyond the limits of certain districts;
hence the number of Baalim. The prophet Samuel
appears to have been the first who succeeded in
getting Yabveh acknowledged as god by all the
Hebrew tribes. His successor Saul, nowever, seems
to have lost, after a time, ail faitn in that deity;
otherwise he would never have named one of his sons
after Baal. In any case, the Israelites were con-
tinually returning to the worship of the older
Canaanitish deities, and this it is scarcely conceiv-
able they could have done, had they possessed from
the first the three codes of laws now contained in
the Pentateuch, as well as a whole tribe of priests
and Levites to expound those laws and keep the
people firm in their allegiance to Yahveh.

Amongst the laws and regulations which are
alleged to have been given to the Israelites by Moses

are the following special commands relating to
images—
Deut. xii. 3 (respecting the Canaanites).—*“ Ye shall

break down their altars, and dash in pieces their pillars,
and burn their Aslierim with fire; and ye shall hew
down the graven images of their gods.” (Also EX.
XXXiv. 13).

Deut. xvi. 21, 22.—* Thou shalt not plant thee an
Asherah of any kind of tree beside the altar of the Lord
thy God....... Neither shalt thou setthee up apillar, which
the Lord thy God hatetli.”

Deut. v. 7-9.—" Thou shalt have none other gods
beside me. Thou shalt not make unto thee a graven
image, the likeness of any form that is in heaven above,
or that is in the earth beneath, or that is in the water
under the earth : thou shalt not bow down thyself unto
them, nor serve them, for | the Lord thy God am a
jealous God.”

Immediately, upon becoming acquainted with the
foregoing commands, the good king Josiah, as we
have already seen, ordered the destruction of all the
altars, pillars, and Asherim found within his kingdom.
The only question, then, which we have to consider
is, Were these commands known before this king's
time ?

In Judges vi. we have an account of a messenger
from the Lord who came to a certain man, Gideon,
of the tribe of Manasseh, and promised by his instru-
mentality to deliver the Israelites from the oppres-
sion of the Midianites. As apreliminary, Gideon was
ordered to “ throw down the altar of Baal ” which was
upon his father's ground, and to “ cut down the
Asherah ” that stood by it. This work that indi-
vidual performed at night “ because he feared his
father’s household and the men of the city.” The
latter, as soon as they learnt of the sacreligious act,
desired to put the impious author of it to death, and
Gideon’s life was witli difficulty saved by his father.
Shortly afterwards, Gideon and his countrymen fought
against, and defeated, the Midianites, and returned
home laden with spoils. After this victory, which
was ascribed to Yahveh, the men of Israel were
desirous of making Gideon king, but that hero
declined the honor. Ho asked, however, for some of
the gold ornaments taken from the enemy—enough to
make an “ephod” for Yahveh. With this request
they cheerfully complied. “ And Gideon made an
ephod thereof, and put it in his city, even in Ophrah ;
and all Israel went a-whoring after it there ; and it
became a snare unto Gideon, and to his house”
(Judges viii. 27).

Here it becomes necessary to discriminate between
Ide added comments of the compiler of the book and
the more ancient narrative. There cannot be the
slightest doubt that neither Gideon, nor any of the
Israelites of his day, had the smallest idea that in
making an image m honor of Yahveh they were
violating any of the commands of that deity.
Neither, indeed, did “ the Lord” himself; for he gave
no sign of disapprobation, and he granted the nation
a period of peace extending over forty years. As to
the exact form of this “ephod ” we are left entirely in
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the dark ; but I think it highly probable that it wasthe
representation of acalf.

In Judges xvii. we have another scrap of ancient
Jewish history. According to the story, a certain
man of the hill country of Ephraim, named Micah,
stole 1,100 pieees of silver from his mother, and after
bearing the thief often cursed by that parent, sum-
moned sufficient resolution to restore them. The
pious mother then informed her son that she had
dedicated a portion of the money unto Yahveh “to
make a graven image and a molten image ” for the
better worship of that deity. Accordingly, the good
woman “ took two hundred pieces of silver, -and gave
them to the founder, who made thereof a graven
image and a molten image,” .which Micah set up in
his house. We are further told that “ the man Micah
had an house of gods, and he made an ephod, and
teraphim, and consecrated one of his sons who
became his priest.” It is scarcely necessary to ask
whether this man Micah, or the very pious woman
his mother, or any of the people of his city, had ever
heard of the Lord’s commands in “ the books of
Moses ” respecting the making of images, or, of the
same deity’s regulations concerning priests. As in
the last case, there cannot be the smallest doubt
that these laws were then unknown.

In 1 Sam. xix. we have a chapter in the early
history of David, before that personage had become
king. From this we learn that the “ man after God'’s
own heart” kept a“teraphim” in his bouse. We are
told that when king Saul, upon one occasion, sent
men to David’s house to arrest him, David's wife
Michal “ took the tcraphim, and laid it in the bed, and
put a pillow of goat’s hair at the head thereof, and
covered it with the clothes.” From this account it
becomes clearly evident that David’'s household god
—which was probably an image of “the Lord "—
was nearly as large as David himself, and that such
images were common among the Israelites of those
times. In this case also we need scarcely ask
whether the commands relating to images in Leviticus
and Deuteronomy were known to this devoted fol-
lower of Yahveh.

Some half a century later we have an account of
the building of a temple for Yahveh by another
devoted servant of that God—king Solomon. Now,
within this temple, in its inner and most secret com-
partment, that pious king caused to be placed two
gigantic images of an animal called a cherub, each
being 17 feet G inches in height, and having wings
measuringS feet 9 inches in length (1 Kings vi. 23-29).
The form of these two cherubim is not mentioned ;
but there can be little doubt of their nature. They
were simply a pair of colossal winged bulls, the same
as we find depicted on the ancient monuments of
Assyria and Babylonia. It is again needless to ask
whether Solomon was acquainted with the Lord’s
commands in the Pentateuch with respect to the
making of images, or, for that matter, whether the
Lord himself, who had seen and approved everything
connected with the house built for his service, had
ever heard of those commands.

Shortly after the death of Solomon Jeroboam, who
had been elected king by ten of the tribes, set up two
calves, one at Dan and the other at Bethel, each
beside an altar dedicated to Yahveh. This king is
repeatedly denounced by the compiler of the Kings
as the man who “ made Israel to sin but, as a
matter of fact, he was more faithful to Yahveh than
the majority of the kings of the kingdom of Judah.
Moreover, had it not been the custom for ages to set
images of calves or bullocks near the altars of
Yahveh, public opinion and the superstition of the
times would not have permitted Jeroboam to act
as ho is recorded to have done. The form of tho
cherubim in the temple at Jerusalem was well
known ; Jeroboam merely sot up images of a similar
figure, if not of precisely tho same.

In the case of the altar at Dan, it would seem
that that king only replaced a silver image by ono
of gold ; for the “ ephod ” and “ teraphim ” made by
Micah had been carried away by a band of Danilea
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and set up in their new city, Dan, where they re-
mained until the time of Jeroboam. It is very
unlikely, then, that the act of this king which the
later editors so often denounce was in any sense an
innovation, or that the commands relating to images
in the “ books of Moses” were known to him or to
the people of his day.

Coming, next, to within two or three generations
of the reign of Josiah, we find from the prophets
Hosea, Amos, and Micah that all kinds of images—
pillars, Asherim, ephods, and teraphim—were regular
institutions in the land. These prophets have
nothing to say against such images ; on the contrary,
they appear to regard them as legitimate objects in
the worship of Yahveh. All three are concerned
only with the gross immorality of the times—Ilying,
oppression, deceit, bribery, theft, adultery, and murder
—and, not knowing anything of the laws in the Pen-
tateuch, they exalt works of mercy, justice, and
humanity above sacrifice and offerings. To punish
the nation for all the evil practices denounced by
these prophets the Lord decided to sweep away all
the ancient institutions of the land, including images.

Micali v. 12-14.—*“1 will cut off the witchcrafts out
of thine hand; and thou shalt have no more sooth-
sayers; and | will cut off thy graven images and thy
pillars out of the midst of thee ; and thou shalt no more
worship the work of thine hand. And | will pluck up
thine Asherim out of the midst of thee, and | will
destroy thy cities.”

Hoseaiii. 4—" For the children of Israel shall abide many
days without king, and without prince, and without sacri-
fice, and without pillar, and without ephod or teraphim.”

These were terrible punishments. Deprived of their
cherished images and of all that they held dear, the
Israelites of those times would find life not worth
living. They might say with the man Micah, when
robbed by the Danites, “ Ye have taken away my
gods....... and what have \ more ?” The Lord had
nothing to say against the use of images in his wor-

ship; they were objects with which he did not
concern himself. What he required was good moral
conduct. “Yea, though ye offer me your burnt

offerings and meal offerings, | will not accept them :
neither will | regard the peace offerings of your
beasts. Take thou away from me the noise of thy
songs ; for | will not hear the melody of thy viols.
But let judgments roll down as waters, and righteous-
ness as a mighty stream ” (Amos v. 21-24). He also
says: “ | desire mercy, and not sacrifice.” These
statements prove that the Lord was at this time
unacquainted with the Mosaic ritual.

After the Exile—that is to say in the Priestly
Code—the Lord did desire sacrifice, and was most
particular that each kind should be offered exactly

as prescribed.

Abracadabra.

Boston’s Prize Preacher.

In a good-sized aud somewhat cosmopolitan city like Boston,
one finds nearly every grade and shade of religious belief and
unbelief, from the man who enthusiastically believes in no-
God and loudly worships him, to the Trinitarian who has
three and the Pagan who may own up to three hundred.

And they all have to be ministered to, just as much, and
almost as surely, as do the fish, flesh, aud cereal tastes of
these modern Athenians, and our Puritan Itip Van Winkles,
those who have been theologically dormant and religiously
blind since a century or so before their birth, now notably
congregate in what was once commonly known as Brimstone
Corner, but what is now generally designated as Park Street
Church, and whose so-called sacred performances are far
more amusing than those usually occurring at our theatre of
that name. These performances are presided over by an
intellectually antiquated survival, whose only apparent touch
with modern life is when he touches his salary.

Now it is one of the richest possible of treats to hear this
apparent antediluvian officially unfold himself, and would be
one of the most unalloyed of all Boston’s pleasures if only
the listener could give vent to his feelings as at the circus'
clown or tho theatre’s comedian. For this is the man who,
without turning a hair, smiling a smile, or winking a wink,
enthusiastically told the sober-faccd dummies who drowse in
his pews that if there had only been prayer enough President
McKinley would not have died. lie is the profound and
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eminent sociological light and leader who, the other day,
threw this luminous tire-cracker into the dozy assembly
which furnishes his economic pabulum : “ The wdekedest
thing mankind can do is to refuse to believe iu Christ.”
Now Stuart Robson in his palmiest days, and Billy Crane in
his brightest, never equalled that. And, only think of it!
our Park Street brother is doing this kind of stunt for pro-
bably less than $6,000 a year. Where is Phineas Taylor B.?

Last Sunday he did another, and it came about in this
way. We have been long on drought and short on rain here
for about seven weeks now, while the good and ever-watcliful
Lord has been super-flooding Kansas, overflowing the Missis-
sippi, and deluging unto death and destruction elsewhere.
More than that, we are just entering on our “ silly season,”
so one of Boston’s enterprising newspapers sent round an
attache last week to ask our clergy why in h----- they did
not pray for rain, seeing that we so much needed it. Now,
most of them dodged, or said they had not thought about it.
Not so John of Brimstone Corner, who last Sunday did one
of the finest stunts in reply. For this brother is not
troubled with any lack of confidence, even in himself. He is
not in the least backward about coming forward, even when
coming forward means giving either private or public hints
to the Eternal as to what he, the Eternal, had better do. Ho
at once, and apparently without hesitation—thought he
seems incapable of—without hesitation, | say, he advised the
praying for rain. Nay, more ; he positively said that if we
would do our part in this sorry business God would certainly
do his. That is, of course, if wo would pray and repent,
God would repent and rain. It may be possible for im-
becility or insincerity to cap this, but it really would be
difficult. The pulpit lias long been the paradise of fools, but
it is not every day that they thus loudly jangle their bells.

—Boston Investigator. J. P. B.

Correspondence.

ANOTHER LETTER FROM A CHINAMAN.
TO THE EDITOR OF * THE FREETHINKER.”

Sir,— It is very gratifying to me, indeed, to learn that the
letters which | wrote to the Freethinker have been pub-
lished in pamphlet form. These letters were written more
with a view of obtaining information which might be useful
to himself and my country rather than to instruct and amuse
the English people. However, it appears that they are suffi-
ciently amusing to appear in pamphlet form.

Like a good many other Chinese scholars, | am engaged at
the present moment in the study of English publications with
a view to make myself familiar with the trend of scientific
thought, not only in England, but on the Continent of Europe
and in the United States of America. But,of course, it cannot
be expected that I should be as familiar with your literature
as you are yourselves. | often feel that | am not properly
qualified to judge of the true value of scientific and philo-
sophical works, although | understand and write the English
language fairly well. It has therefore been necessary from
time to time for me to seek advice from your leading scientific
men as to what works published in England arc most suitable
for translations into the Chinese language, what works would
be most valuable to our people.

I would say that my investigations since 1 have been in
England have extended beyond the realm of the pure con-
crete sciences. | have gone rather deeply into the abstract
sciences, and also into religious questions. It occurred to
me that there might be errors in a good many of the works
published in England, and that if | should get the advice of
some thoroughly competent and up-to-date scientist that he
might assist me in eliminating such parts of publications as
might be of questionable merit or doubtful as regards fact.
This was advisable, because, in the very nature of things, the
translations which I am making will have to bo very much
abridged. | therefore wished to know what might bo left
out with the least damage to the work. Tho report on this
subject by my impartial scientific adviser may be of interest
to your readers. He told me that | could roly upon it that
all of the scientific works were quite reliable. He told mo
that if we Chinese wish to make a Geography of our own as
good as one can purchase in England for 2s. 6d. that it would
cost us more than a hundred millions of pounds sterling to
make the necessary surveys and measurements; that iu
making geographies there were no exaggerations—each
country was shown in its true position and its proper size.
The possessions of England had not been magnified or tho
size of China reduced in the least, as some Chinese people
had been led to believe. Then, again, we could rely upon it
that all of the English and American technical works were
absolutely correct, and could be implicitly relied upon.

Upon giving him some religious books, and asking him to
go over them and eliminate such parts as were not strictly
true, he reported :—
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“ Upon an examination of the theological works which yon
left for my perusal and revisal, | would say that if you wish
to have all the passages which are not strictly true marked
out iu black after the manner of treating English newspapers
in Russia, that | would recommend that you put the whole
lot into a large pot of the blackest kind of ink and boil them
for twenty-four hours. You can rely upon it that all our
scientific works are strictly and absolutely true in every par-
ticular, and that all our religious books, so far as they relate
to miracles, supernatural agencies, and improbable historical
events, are absolute falsehoods.”

I was not altogether satisfied with this reply. | thought
there might be some mistake. But upon consulting a con-
siderable number of learned and scientific men, | found all
practically agreed that all scientific books are true, and all
religious books are false. Now, this being the case with
everyone whose opinion is worth anything, why is it
that your missionary societies still persist in wasting
money and causing an infinite amount of suffering
and bloodshed in a fruitless attempt to force your religion
upon the Chinese people ? It is admitted even in England to
be false in every particular—not a word of truth in it
Therefore once more | implore you to save your money and
keep your missionaries at home.

Every learned man living iu China knows that the exist-
ence of devils is impossible. There never was and never will
be a Devil in the whole world, consequently we have abso-
lutely no use for profossional Devil Dodgers.

Wo implore you to recall them,
Ah Six.

CHRISTIAN LITERATURE.
TO THE EDITOR OF “ THE FREETHINKER.”

Sir, —Amongst this morning’s batch of letters | received
quite a heap of beautiful literature; and, with your kind
permission, I should like to briefly acquaint your readers
of the more precise nature of my good fortune.

First, there was the “ Word of Life”—not the old original, be
it known, but a periodical having that plagiarised title.
From this | gather that the Gospel is making immense
progress. On race-courses, and places where they bet.
thousands of little booklets has been distributed. The glad
news is reaching Germany, Austria, France, Italy, Brazil,
and even St. Vincent— where Providence was so busy a
little over a year ago. One of the missionaries describes his
peregrinations as a holiday tour. He must be careful, simple
soul, for it is a wicked world, and there are unscrupulous
folk who will say directly that all missionary enterprises are
holiday tours.

Two pages of the “ Word ” are taken up with statements
of the Mission’s finances, banked, presumably, in heaven,
though the name of that place does not appear.

The sender of this pretty stuff does not give his name (no
wonder !), but has scribbled a few remarks at the foot of the
contribution list.

Finer drivel—as drivel—I never read. | cannot under-
stand much of it, of course—it's so spiritual—but from what
I can mako out, the writer is anxious that | should allow the
whole world to be filled with my glory. | should so like to
oblige, but I really feel too modest, and besides, T fear the
glory wouldn't hold out.

Another sentence has something to say about the “ children
of the wicked one.” What is required | cannot quite deter-
mine, but if it is money. | must gently but firmly decline.
Of course, it is very hard for the “ children of the wicked
one,” and they have my sympathy; but one must be just
before oue is generous, and charity begins at home. It was
really most improvident of the “ wicked one” to have
children before he could maintain them ; don’t you think so?

I was turning the leaves of the “ Word ” when a fragment
of faded pink paper fell out, on which was written some
dreadful language about the “ Devil,” and about some absurd
People who will persist in dying and returning to their dust.
“ What is all this?” thought I, and then, turning the paper,
the mystery became clear, for there was printed, in letters a
quarter of an inch long, “ Claret” and “ Port.”

Li the bundle was a booklet, entitled God at Work—
“ God,” in this case, meaning the missionaries. In the
course of this treatise the reader is recommended to study a
weighty work on How to Pray, by Torrey, price Is. (id. How
small a sum for instruction in so tremendous an accomplish-
ment 1

Another little volume tolls us all about Susan Mauuers and
her naughty, drinking husband. She didn't think much at
first about God and the parsons, contributions to missions,
and other sacred things: but one day Providence sent a
friendly cab, which ran over her, killed her child, and left
herself a cripple. Providence had no more trouble with her
after that. Its “ loving correction ” did the trick.

| have written thus far banteringly, but withal bitterly;
for, seriously, the sight of men calling themselves reasonable
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beings flooding the land with pernicious rubbish of this sort
well-nigh makes one despair. All honor to you, Sir, and the
many noble men like you, who are battling with these deadly
battalions of organised folly and ignorance. T B. W.

Correspondence.
*

MUNICIPAL HOSPITALS.

TO THE EDITOR OF “ THE FREETHINKER.”

Sir,—| was greatly interested in your article on the
Hospitals, and agree with much of your criticism of the
High Priest attitude of the Medical Profession. At the
same time, | doubt the wisdom of at present municipalising
the hospitals. This will perhaps seem extraordinary when |
say that | am a Socialist, although my conversion to that
creed is only recent. Firstly, it seems to me that while the
bulk of the wealth of the country is in individual hands,
while land is a private monopoly and the instruments of
production are owned by the capitalist class, the munici-
pality should not be called upon to supply hospital aid out of
the rates. Assuming that the hospitals are mainly supported
by the weakly, would it not be just as well to let them con-
tinue so to support them, till such times as land and capital
become socialised either by the municipalities or the State ?
My second point is. that until the municipal governing bodies
cease to be run mainly in the interests of the upper classes,
the present abuses of our hospital system would most likely
be perpetuated under municipal control. | will make my
point clear by an illustration. There has recently been a
railway strike for better conditions of labor in one of

our Australian colonies. The railway was owned by
the colony—was, in fact, a State railway. But,
although the railway was thus socialised, it was really

in the interests of the upper crust. Consequently a special
law was pushed through the Colonial Assembly, making the
act of striking a criminal offence. The strike was thus
crushed, and the workers on the railway were in a worse
and more helpless case than they would have been in a
similar case in England.

Then as regards medical tyranny, should we not be run-
ning a worse danger in municipalising the hospitals, while
governing power is practically in the hands of the upper
classes? State interference in medicine we know by the
vaccination laws to have resulted in medical tyranny.
Would not the municipalisation of the hospitals result iu an
extension of that and similar tyrannies? Already it is
almost a crime for a man or woman to practice the art of
healing unless certified by the Allopath School (State
sanctioned). Would not the disabilities of medical hetero-
doxy become greater under the suggested alteration ? One
objection to my argument may be urged. It is that if the
municipal powers are in the hands of the rich, it is tlie
fault of the workers for not electing workers to represent
them. That is perfectly true, but till they do seize the
powers that arc theirs, is it wise to put greater powers in
the hands of the rich at the public expense, by giving to the
wealthy members of municipal bodies control of the hospitals?

F rederick Rockf.11.

National Secular Society.

Report of Monthly Executive Meeting held at the Society's
Office on Thursday, July 2. The President, Mr. G. W.
Foote, in the chair. There were also present: -Messrs. E.
Bater, C. Cohen, Il. Cowell, F. A. Davies, T. How, W. Leat,
J. Neate, Dr. R. T. Nichols, E. Parker, C. Quinton, S. Samuels,
and E. M. Vance (secretary).

This being the first meeting after the Annual Conference,
the following officers were elected for the year: General
Secretary, Miss E. M. Vance; Monthly Auditors, Messrs.
W. Leat and S. Samuels; Benevolent Fund Committee,
Messrs. E. Bater, E. W. Quay, W. Leat, V. Roger, S.
Samuels.

The Secretary placed the communications she had re-
ceived from the several Railway Companies, re the Annual
Excursion, before the meeting, and, after some considera-
tion, it was resolveil that the excursion be to Southend-on-
Sea on Sunday, August 80, the price of the ticket to be
2s. 6d. for the return fare.

A letter was received from a member of the Society
suggesting that arrangements should be made for an excur-
sion party to Rome, at special fares, for those intending to
be present at the International Freetbought Congress to be
held in 1904. A Committee was appointed to further inquire
in the matter, and report.

The meeting then closed.

Edith M. Vancr, Secretary
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SUNDAY LECTURE NOTICES, etc.

Notices of Lectures, etc., must reach us by first post on Tuesday

and be marked “ Lecture Notice,” if not sent on postcard.
LONDON.
Outdoor

Bethnal Green Branch N.S.S. (Victoria Park, near the
fountain): 3.15 C. Cohen, “ Christianity and Evolution” ; 6.15,
C. Cohen, “ Christianity and the Jews.”

Camberwell Branch N. S. S.: Station-road, 11.30, R. P.
Edwards; Brockwell Park: 3, Debate, Mr. Brunner v. E.B.Rose:
“ Atheism or Christianity : which is of greatest benefit to man-
kind.”

East London Branch N. S. S. (Mile End Waste) : 11.30, J.
Toope, a Lecture.

Finsbury Branch N. S.S. (Clerkenwell-green) :
Ramsey.

Kinosland Branch N.S.S. (corner of Ridley-road, Dalston):
11.30, G. Parsons, “ Christianity versa» Common Sense.”

Stratford Grove : 7, W. Ramsey.

W est London Branch N. S.S. (Hyde Park, near Marble Arch):
11.30. F. A. Davies; Hammersmith Broadway, 7.30, F. A. Davies.
Thursday, July 23, 8.30, Annual Meeting,” The Grapes,” Gerrard-
street, Soho.

11.30, W. J.

COUNTRY.

Sheffield Secular Society (Hall of Science, Rockingham-
street): 3, Members’ Quarterly Meeting; 7, Musical and other
Recitals, etc.

South Shields (Captain Duncan’s Navigation School, Market-
place) : 7.30, Business meeting: Lecture and Picnic.

NEW PUBLICATIONS BY G. W. FOQTE

(1) DROPPING THE DEVIL :
AND OTHER FREE CHURCH PERFORMANCES.
Price 2d.
(2 THE PASSING OF JESUS.
The Last Adventures of the First Messiah.
Price 2(l.
3 WHAT IS AGNOSTICISM ?
With Observations on Huxley, Bradlaugh and Ingersoll,
and a Reply to George Jacob Holyoake ; also a Defence
of Atheism. Price 3d.
4 CHRISTIANITY AND PROGRESS.

A Reply to the Late Right Hon. W. E. Gladstone.
New Edition. Price Id.

(5) GOD SAVE THE KING.
An English Republican’s Coronation Notes. Price 2d.
The Freethought Publishing Co., Ltd., 2 Newcastle-stroet,
Farringdon-street, London, E.C.

FLOWERS OF
FREETHOUGHT.

By G. W. FOOTE.

First Series, cloth - e - - 2s. 6d
Second Series, cloth - - -2s. 6d
Contains scores of entertaining and informing Essays and
Articles on a great variety of Freethought topics.
The Freethnnubt. Publishing Co.. Ltd.. London.

HEALTH WITHOUT DRUGS.

DIABETES, TONSILITIS, DYSPEPSIA, Etc.,, CURED
BY DIET ALONE.

C. S. Carr, M.D., Editor of the popular American monthly,
Medical Talk (Columbus, Ohio, U.S.A.), writes : “ With your diet
you can do more for the world than any medical journal can with
drugs. | amsure of that. Keep on with your good work. We
are certainly going in the same direction.”

1. Suitable Food; on, Thi Science of Long Life. 7d.

2. Hints for Self-Diagnosis. Directions by which the diseased
and ugly can be made healthy and good-looking. Is.

3. Vital and Non-Vital Foods. F00ds are given for the aspiring
who wish to do their work more efficiently, also foods which
induce or increase certain complaints. Is.

4. Dietetic Way to Health and Beauty. 2d., by post 2$d.

. What Shall We Drink? 2d., by post 2Jd.

6. The Crux of Food Reform. How to Select, Proportion, and
Combine Foods in Common Use to Suit the Individual's
Need in Sickness and in Health. 2d., by post 2£d.

7. ANut and Fruit Dietary for Brain-Workers. By post 2dJ.

. Densmore Versus Leppel. 2d., by post 2jd.

9. Sexuality and Vitality. The average person sacrifices his
vital powers on the altar of his passions. Cause and cure
given. 4d., by post 4Jd.

The Freeth ught Publishing Co., Ltd., 2 Newcastle-street,
Farringdon-street, London, E.C.
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Fighting the Bradford Bigots.

The Summer Lecturing Campaign of the Bradford
Branch N.S.S. is now infull swing. As usual, | amin
the thick of the fight, But the fighting is rapidly ivrccking
my business. | am thus compelled to ajpcal to my Free-
thought friends to rally round me with their orders, for
the purpose of enabling me to iveather the storm. If they
do not I must inevitably GO UNDER. | desire to draw
the attention of those willing to assist, to any of the fol-
lowing lots. All who become purchasers will not only
assist ME ; they will also do THEMSELVES a good turn.
But | WANT THESE ORDERS NOW !

No. 1.—A Selection of the very finest and smartest Suitings;
Such goods as are usually made up into suits at £3
and upwards. | can make a Lounge Suit of same at
52/6, or sell the material by the yard, at 9/-, 56 in.
wide. 3J yds. will make a suit for a fairly big man.

No. 2.—A good medium quality range of Suitings at a very
low price. Lounge Suit to measure, 30/-. Material
by the yard, 4/6, 56 in. wide.

No. 3.—Dress and Costume Materials, 44 in. wide, 1/11 per
yard. These take a lot of beating.

SAMPLES OF ALL THE ABOVE POST FLEE.

Bradlaugh Boots. Black or Tan, Broad, Medium, or Narrow
Toes. All sizes; Laced or Buttoned. Gent's 10/6
and 12/6 ; Ladies’ 8/6 and 10/6 per pair.

J V. «OTT, 4 IHONSTREET, BRADKRD

THE BEST BOOK

ON NEO-MALTHUSIANISM IS, | BELIEVE,

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

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

160 page», with portrait and autograph, bound in cloth, gilt lettered
Price It., pottfree.

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, nays: “ Mr.
Holmes’ pamphlet...... is an almost unexceptional utatement of the
Neo-Malthusianism theory and practice...... mid il mahoutappcals
to moral feeling...... The special value of Mr. Holmes's servime to
the Neo-Maltbnsian cause and to human well-being generally 'a
just his combination in his pamphlet of a plain statement of the
physical and moral need for family limitation with aplain account
of the means by which it can be secured, and an offer to all con-
cermed of the requisites at the lowest possihlp prices."

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

Order» should he sent to the author,

J. R HOLMES, HANNEY. WANTAGE, BERKS.

THE SAFEST AND MOST EFFECTUAL CURE FOB
INFLAMMATION OF THE EVES.

Thwaites' Celandine Lotion.

Cures indammation in a few hours. Neglected or badly doctored
cases. 3 or 4 days is sufficient time to cure any case. For sore
and Inflamed Eyelids. Nothing to equal the Lotion for DunnesO
of Sight. Will remove Skin or Film that sometimes grows on
the Eye. As the eye is one of the most sensitive organs of tb0
body, it needs the most careful treatment. ,

Cullpeper says in his Herbal Book that if the virtues of
Celandine were generally known it would spoil the spectacle-
makers’ trade. Is. ljd. per bottle, with directions; by post 1*

stamps.
G. THWAITES,
HERBALIST, 2 CHURCH'ROW, STOCKTON-ON-TEES.
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The Twentieth Century Edition

THE AGE OF REASON.

By THOMAS PAINE.

WITH A BIOGRAPHICAL

By G. W.

INTRODUCTION & ANNOTATIONS

FOOTE.

And a Beautiful Portrait of Paine.

ISSUED BY THE

SECULAR

SOCIETY, LIMITED.

Printed on Good Paper, and Published at the

MARVELLOUSLY LOW

PRICE OF SIXPENCE.

Postage of Single Copies, 2d.

THE FREETHOUGHT PUBLISHING CO., Lm,<-2 NEWCASTLE ST., FARRINGDON BT., E.C.

Pamphlets by C. COHEN.

An Outline of Evolutionary Ethics 6d.

Foreign Missions: Their Dangers and

Delusions. Full of Facts and Figures. A
Complete Exposuro of the Missionary
Movement - d.

What is the Use of Prayer 2d.
Evolution and Christianity - 2d.
Pain and Providence - Id.

Id.

The Decay of Belief -

THE FREETHOUGHT PUBLISHING COMPANY, Ltd.,

2 Nkwcastlr-strrkt, Farringdon-strkrt, London, E.C,;

New and Cheaper Editions

OF WORKS BY

COLONEL INGERSOLL.

What Must We Do To Be Saved? - > 2d.

Defence of Freethought e 4d.
Five Hours' Address to the Jury at the Trial for
Blasphemy of C. B. Reynolds.

Why Am | an Agnostic ? . - 2d.
What Is Religion ? - 2d.
HIS LAST LECTURE.

Take a Road of Your Own - Id.

A Wooden God - Id.

the FREETHOUGHT PUBLISHING COMPANY, Ltd.,
2, Newcastle-street, Farringdon-street, London, E.O.

NOW READY.

Letters of a Chinaman

(AH SIN)
TO ENGLISH READERS
ON
CHINESE AND CHRISTIAN SUPERSTITIONS
AND THE

Mischief of Missionaries.

Price One Penny.

THE FREETNOTTGHT PUBLISHING COMPANY, L td.,

2 Newcastle Street, Farrinodon Street, London, E.C.

COMMON SENSE.

THOMAS PAINE.

It is in this pamphlet that the expression " Free and Indepen-
dent States of America ” first appears, and it was the arguments
Paine here used that influenced the colonists to rebel, and led to
the establishment of the present government. This is a complete
edition of Paine's great work.

Paper Covers. Price 8d. Postage id.

THE FREETHOUGHT PUBLISHING COMPANY, Ltd.
2 Newcastle-strect, Farringdon-street, London, E.C.

NOW READY.

TWO SECULAR BURIAL SERVICES

A New Edition of the Form of Service to be read at the
Burial of Freethinkers)
PENNY

PRICE ONE

TnE FREETIIOUGIIT PUBLISHING COMPANY. Ltd.,
2 Newoastle-strcct, Farringdon-strcct, London, E.C.

INGERSOLL GEMS.

ONLY a FEW LEFT.

LIFE. A Beautiful Prose Poem, with a fine Portrait
of Ingersoll and his infant Granddaughter.

THE CREED OF SCIENCE. A Summary of
Ingcrsoll’s Philosophy.

THE DECLARATION OF THE FREE.
soll'b Noble Freethought Poem.
All three exquisitely printed on Cardboard for Framing, witli
beautiful lithographod border and mottoes, and a facsimile of
Ingersoll’s signature.

Price Sixpence Each.

Tim F reetiiouoiit P ublishing CO., Ltd.,
Farringdon-street, E.C.

FACTS WORTH KNOWINgT

A Handsome Pamphlet of Eighty Pages, containing valuable
matter from the pens of leading American Freethinkers, including
Colonel lnoersoll, L. K. Washburne, Il. O. Pentecost. Louis
Mueltter, and J. E. Roberts (Church of This World). Sent over
for free distribution in this Country. A slight chargo made to
cover expenses. One Shilling per Hundred CoriES; carriage
Sixpence extra, One Shilling extra in the Provinces. Special
Terms to N.S.S. Branches and other Societies.

The Freetliouglit Publishing Co., Ltd., 2 Newcastle-street,
Farringdon-street, E.C,

Ingcr-

Postage One Penny Each.
2 Newcastle-street,
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The Ploneer

A POPULAR PROPAGANDIST ORGAN
ADVANCED |IDEAS.

THE JULY NUMBER CONTAINS:

The Servian Massacre “ The Service of Man” What Cardinal Vaughan Did
Pious King Peter Mr. Blatchford’'s Confession of British Degeneration
Ragging Faith More Plunkeyism
Ladies and Women Passive Resistance Anglo-Saxon Bonds
Christianity and the Society for Questions for Women L’Entente Cordials

the Prevention of Cruelty to Marriage, Morality, and the Flagellomania

Children Church The Relish of Murder
Where is Hell ? A Good Prayer Miracles
The Greatest Book in the World Kissing the Bible Religion and Government

PRICE ONE PENNY.

THE PIONEER PRESS, 2 NEWCASTLE STREET, FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, E.C.

Another Consignment from America
NOT OTHERWISE OBTAINABLE

VOLTAIRES ROMANCES

“ Voltaire ivas the greatest man of his country, and did more to free the human race than
any other of the sons of men.”

LETTERS ON THE CHRISTIAN RELIGION. MAN OF FORTY CROWNS Dialogues on National

With comments on the writings of the most emi- Poverty; Adventures with a Carmelite, etc.
nent authors who have been accused of attaching Illustrated. Paper covers Is., postage 2d.
Christianity. Paper covers Ispostape 2d.

IGNORANT PHILOSOPHER, The. containing por- ZADIG: or, Fate. The white Bull; The Blind of One

traits of René Descartes and Benedict Spinoza.— Eye, etc. lllustrated. Paper covers Is., postage 2d.
As entertaining as a Frencli Comedy.

Paper covers lIs., postage, 2d. THE SAGE AND THE ATHE|ST The Princess of

PHILOSOPHY OF HISTORY, with portraits of The Babylon. Adventures of a Young Englishman, etc.
Empress Catherine and of Voltaire. Illustrated. Paper covers Is., postage 2d.

Paper covers lIs., postage 2d.

CHINESE CATECHISM. Dialogues between a disciple MICROMEGAS. a Voyage to Planet Saturn. By a native

of Confucius and a Chinese Prince, before the of Sirius ; and Twelve others.
Christian era. Paper covers lIs., postage 2d. Ilustrated. Paper covers Is., postage 2d.

When ordering, a second choice should be given, to prevent disappointment

THE FREETHOUGHT PUBLISHING CO., Ltd. 2 NEWCASTLE ST., FARRINGDON ST., E.C.

BIBLE ROMANCES

BY G W. FOOTE

CONTENTS :
The Creation Story The Tower of Bahel Balaam'’s Ass A Virgin Mother
Eve and the Apple Lot's Wife God in a Box The Resurrection
Cain and Abel The Ten Plagues Jonah and the Whale The Crucifixion
Noah’s Flood The Wandering Jews Bible Animals John’s Nightmare

The Second (Revised) Edition Complete. 160 pages. Bound in Cloth Price Two Shillings.
Free by post at the published price.

“The neat little volume before us, which ought to be read by everyone desirous of the truth in such
matters. Mr. Foote’s style is always bright, and the topics dealt with are of a nature to awaken
interest even in the dullest mind.—Reynolds’s Newspaper.

THE. FREETHOUGHT PUBLISHING CO., Ltd.,, 2 NEWCASTLE ST., FARRINGDON ST., E.C.

Printed and Published by Tun F reethovght P ublishing Co., Limited, 2 Newcastle-street, Farringdon-street, London, E.C,



