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/ have not loved the world, nor the world me ;
/ have not flattered its rank breath, nor bowed
To its idolatries a patient knee,—
Nor coined my cheek to pniles, nor cried aloud
In worship of an echo.
—Byron.

Spiritual Discernment.

—»

W hen Christian apologists are driven into argumen-
tative corners they usually seek refuge in what is
callpd Spiritual Discernment. The majority of them
contpnd that all men are naturally endowed with a
Spiritual Organ or Faculty, the function of which is
the inward perception and appropriation of unseen
and eternal realities. Such a faculty is distinct
from and superior to the reason. It is the seeing
faculty within us, the eye of the spirit, without
the exercise of which the spiritual realm must
t'emain unrecognised. In some people this won-
derful organ lies latent—a mere potentiality, while
in others it has been atrophied in consequence of
persistent neglect. It is enthusiastic Christians
alone who make the organ a joy-giving possession,
Other and more orthodox divines teach that the
spiritual faculty is a direct gift from the Holy Ghost,
received by man at the moment of his regeneration.
Rut all theologians alike are agreed that “ spiritual
truths must be spiritually discerned,” and that,
generally speaking, unregenerate persons cannot
discern them.

A few weeks ago, this subject was discussed at the
Central Hall, Manchester, by the Rev. J. Scott
Ridgett, M.A., Warden of the Bermondsey Settle-
ment, and Member of the London Education Com-
mittee, who, it must be freely admitted, displayed
exceptional ability and candor in his attempt to meet
the objections of unbelievers. But his argument,
while superficially plausible, is radically fallacious.
He ignores fundamental distinctions, and conse-
quently his conclusions rest upon a foundation of

sand. His lecture is undoubtedly one of the best in
the present series. Its full title is “ Spiritual Dis-
cernment, Its Place in Christian Evidences.” Ac-

cording to him, and in this respect he differs from
most other apologists, Spiritual Discernment means,
not that “ a Christian has other means of under-
standing beside his reason,” but that he apprehends
and accepts “ certain relations as real,” and finds “ in
these relations that which his reason tells him is and
must be the meaning of the world.” Having thus
defined Spiritual Discernment, Mr. Scott Lidgett
proceeds to tell us what it does for the Christian.
For one thing, it furnishes the Christian with what
claims to be a revelation of God as Father. This
revelation comes through the *“ life-experience of
Christ,” and the Christian enters into and shares
this life-experience of his Master, The disciple too
has a blissful experience of God as Father. He
discerns that in the Divine love as exemplified in the
life and death of Jesus is to be found a satisfactory
explanation of the Universe.

But Mr. Scott Lidgett is most certainly wrong
when he asserts that the reason accepts Christianity
as a happy solution of the problems of the Universe.
According to many philosophers, Christianity is, not
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only above, but contrary to reason, and, from reason’s
point of view, unbelievable. God is not an object of
knowledge, nor is the supernatural realm susceptible
of verification. So-called spiritual realities exist
only to faith, and the faith that accepts them is
blind. Christians believe just exactly what they
are told in the Bible ; and they repose faith in the
Bible on the authority of the Church. In their
case, reason is in bondage to credulity, the only pri-
vilege granted to it being that of defending the
indefensible. Mansel was right when he argued that
any conception of God can be held only in defiance
of the laws of thought.

Mr. Scott Lidgett maintains that Christians, by
virtue of their union with Christ, enjoy a blessed
experience of God as Father." “ The starting point,”
he says, “ is a fact of personal experience.” *“ The
experience is there,” he triumphantly observes, and
being there, “ is a verification of the teaching of the
New Testament.” As a sample of the reasoning we
will take this paragraph :—

* St. Paul has told us how lie found Christ and what
resulted from his surrender to Christ. Confining our-
selves to a few of his statements, he received ' the
Spirit of adoption’ crying ‘ Abba, Father.” He came to
possess illumination, joy, liberty, and the like These
become my experience as | believe in Christ. The
results of my new attitude so entirely reproduce the
consciousness of St. Paul that what was a strange
world to me, or a mass of unintelligible words, becomes
lit up by my own realisation of it. Henceforth these
hitherto strange words become realities to me; nay,
the supreme realities of my life.”

Such, in brief, is the famous argument from experi-
ence so confidently relied upon by progressive
theologians. But experience, in this tegion, is
entirely emotional. Believers feel God, and feeling
him, enter into ineffably sweet fellowship with him.
“ According to their own testimony and to that of
their acquaintances this experience has been a potent
remedy for all the evils of their life. The entrance
of it has brought new7 moral power, overcoming what
they have felt to be the sinfulness of the.r hearts.
It has brought comfort to them in sorrow, peace in
suffering, strength in weakness, courage in danger,
life in death. It has at once awakened the deepest
longings and been the growing earnest of their
perfect satisfaction. And the completer the belief
the fuller the satisfaction.” Then Mr. Scott Lid-
gett adds: “ To refuse to hear and weigh such
testimony so often repeated is as foolish as for a
man who has no ear for music to ridicule Handel
and Beethoven; or for a color-blind man to pro-
nounce the artists’ efforts to reproduce the coloring
of a landscape an insane delusion.”

Let me assure Mr. Scott Lidgett that if he
imagines that Secularists do not listen to and weigh
the testimony of Christian experience he is radically
mistaken. It is because we have most thoroughly
examined it that we are bound to regard it as a
wholly unconvincing argument for the truth of
Christianity  The experience itself may be perfectly
genuine in many instances; but its genuineness
possesses no evidential value whatever. There are
people who verily feel God ; but their feeling is the
offspring of their faith. They feel him because they
believe in him. How7and why is it that God never
addresses himself to sceptics ? Why is it that, as
admitted by the lecturer, the enjoyment of God is in
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proportion to the faith in him ? Why is it that experi-
ence is always the product of faith, in religious
matters, and never the cause of it ?

Far be it from us to ridicule Christians as hypocrites
and knaves. Speaking of them as a class, we readily
acknowledge the sincerity of their faith, and the
genuineness of their experience. Our point is that
their faith, however sincere, and their experience,
however genuine, do not prove the objective reality

of God, and Christ, and the spiritual world. At one
time, belief in the personal existence of the Devil
was well-nigh universal in Christendom. To Martin

Luther the Devil was as real as the Pope of Rome,
and much more powerful. His Satanic Majesty
seemed to take special delight in worrying and
harassing and opposing that great man. Indeed,
the Devil and Luther were not above cracking jokes
at each other. Thirty and forty years ago children
used to stand in mortal dread of the Monarch of the
Pit. Did he not live in the air, and was he not
watching for an opportunity to waylay and destroy
their souls ? | have known adults, too, whose fear
of the Devil darkened and blighted their whole life,
and was often a stronger passion than their trust in
God. Satan followed them like a roaring lion,
seeking to devour them. He tempted them to evil,
interrupted them in their devotions, filled their sky
with threatening clouds, and so hid the face of
heaven from their sight.

In the Bible the Devil is represented as a distinct,
superhuman personality, and it is as such that he
figures in the theology of the Church. Before Christ
came, the Devil had the power of death ; and it was
to bring him to nought and to destroy his works
that the Son of God was manifested. When a man
was converted, it was supposed that the Devil's
dominion over him came to an end, and that he
found shelter beneath the shadow of God’s throne.
But even after conversion, the Devil would not leave
the poor man alone, but tempted, and accused, and
hampered him in every cunning way, and made his
life a perfect misery to him. And the Devil, while
not omnipotent like God, must have been omni-
present, for he was believed to be able to tempt all
people at one and the same time. All belieyers, in
particular, had daily experience of him. He was as
real to them as the Holy Spirit. They feared the
former just as much as they loved the latter.

But the progressive theologians of to-day have
dropped the Devil frdm their system. They explain
all Biblical and theological references to him as
instances of dramatic or poetic personification.
Probably an overwhelming majority of living divines
do not believe in his personality. The evil one
means the principle of evil, and the term, Devil, is
applied loosely to any source of temptation to sin.
There are not many to-day who can say, with Dr.
Campbell Morgan, “ | certainly do believe in a per-
sonal Devil.” Dr. Campbell Morgan, however, shows
great disrespect for this “ personal Devil ” by char-
acterising him as a tramp or vagabond : “ At present
he has no fixed dwelling-place, as he is going about
‘ seeking whom he may devour.”” But the present
trend of theological thought is away from belief in
the existence of a personal Evil Spirit. This is
generally admitted to be a fact.

Now, my point is that as long as men believed in
a personal Devil they had experience of him : they
felt him quite as really as they felt God. At present
the majority do not believe in his personal existence,
and consequently they have no experience of him.
They do not feel because they do not believe in him.
This is an illustration of the elusive character of
the argument from experience. Experience accom-
panies faith, and its intensity corresponds to the
strength of the faith. The fact that certain people
eojoy what they call communion with God only
proves that they believe in God, but not that God
personally exists. Everything in religion is built
upon faith, nothing upon knowledge. Mr. Scott
Lidgett says that “ the experience is there.” So it
is, no doubt; but what else is there besides belief ?
We admit the experience, but deny the validity of
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the inference drawn from it. It is wonderfully easy
to repeat Tennyson’s sentiment that *“ nothing
worthy proving can be proven but surely the
belief that there is a God will never carry convic-
tion to any Atheist. No one knows that God is, and
comparatively only a few believe in his existence.
There is no such thing as Spiritual Discernment.
God cannot be perceived. You assert that “ in him
we live and move and have our being but your
assertion has nothing behind it but your faith, while
you cherish your faith with difficulty, and in defiance
of the testimony of many facts.

Christianity offers no satisfactory solution of the
problems of the Universe. Judging by the facts of
life as we know them we are driven to the con-
clusion that Nature works unconsciously, blindly,
and without any design. On the supposition that
there is an infinitely intelligent, wise, and good
Being in full command of all natural processes, the
results are absolutely inexplicable. Surely such a
Being could not tolerate the stupendous waste in
which Nature seems to delight, or be responsible for
the cruel sufferings and the destructive conflicts
which abound on all hands. The fact is that no
explanation of the Universe has yet been found.
Science is dumb in its presence, and religion only
increases the mystery. The idea of God introduces
a hopeless complication into the problem, Had the
Christian Heavenly Father been a reality, the
Universe as we know it would have been a natural
impossibility.

With all due deference to Mr. Scott Lidgett, | am
convinced that he has misinterpreted the extract
from Herbert Spencer’'s Autobiography. The Syn-
thetic philosopher did not regard any religion as in
the least a satisfactory explanation of the Universe.
So far as we know the Universe is inexplicable.
Science has no solution to offer. Philosophy has
suggested many readings of the riddle, but not one
of them has brought peace and satisfaction. “ We
grant at once,” says Professor Haeckel, “ that the
innermost character of Nature is just as little un-
derstood by us as it was by Anaximander and Em-
pedocles 2,400 years ago, by Spinoza and Newton
200 years ago, and by Kant and Goethe 100 years
ago. We must even grant that this essence of sub-
stance becomes more mysterious and enigmatic the
deeper we penetrate into the knowledge of its
attributes, matter, and energy, and the more
thoroughly we study its countless forms and their
phenomena.” That is precisely the confession made
by Spencer at the close of his long and laborious
life. He, too, sought in vain for answers to the
great puzzling questions that have faced mankind
from the beginning. But although he failed on
rational grounds to explain the Universe, he did not
turn to Christianity for consolation. He simply
turned his face to the wall and died like a hero, con-
vinced that man is Nature’'s child, and ought to

spend his life in perfect loyalty to his mother,
obeying her laws and utilising her gifts.
J. T. Lloyd.

A Word From Australia.

I AM pleased to find in the last three Freethinkers
to hand some pretty full accounts of the Roman
Congress, also a photo of the visit to the Bruno

Monument. The only face | can recognise in the
group is Mr. Foote’'s. Another generation has
arisen in England that “ knows not Joseph” ; and

I to return to the old land, few, if
Never mind! The in-
and to dispute with
as a tongue-contest

| fear that, were
any, would remember me.
evitable is not to be gainsaid,
the deeds of time were as bad
with the wind.

The mention of the wind is forced upon one by
the weather here. Talk about the climate of Eng-
land or Scotland! The climate of Victoria— say,
Melbourne and precincts— changes a dozen times
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while yours changes once. This day week there was
a frost all around us; the next day the temperature
in the shade here was 94 deg. Fahr., in the sun it
was 134 degrees. I worked in the open till I was
tired of it. Since then we have had it very cold,
awfully windy, boisterous,blusterous, squally, insane,
in fact ; and now it is is raining, as | hope it may
for the night. Last year we had no summer until
February, after eleven months of almost continuous
wind, rain, and cold. This season is about as had.
If a God or Demon, or anyone else, really does
conduct or make Australian weather, he must be
as mad as any occupant of Bedlam ever was. But
the Christians here don’t like for me to say that.

I have been out hoeing and weeding crops most of
the day ; and it occurred to me that I might spend the
evening writing a line to the Freethinker—not, 1
hope to exclude better matter from its well-filled
pages.

I am not surprised that the Congress at Rome
should have given the Editor both pain and pleasure.
It was a huge fact in human history. Our vile
papers here ignored it—except to report that the
Pope was annoyed ; but it will appear in history.
Whoever tries to ignore it, it must be considered one
of the most significant facts at the opening of the
twentieth century. For a body of open Freethinkers
to gather to Rome from all parts of the civilised
World was surely an event fraught withmighty con-
sequences. In no Teutonic or Saxon nation of the
world would the ruling classes have favored such a
gathering ; nay, the newspapers of those nations are
so absolutely in the pay and service of capitalists,
aristocrats, and clergy that they ignore the
gathering.

The Latin race will be more thorough in its long-
delayed Reformation— I may say is more thorough—
than ours. Our Reformation was nine-tenths sham.
We broke with Rome, but our Established Church
was and is just as bad as the Romish—to the full
measure of its power and opportunity. As some
commentator on the Apocalypse put it, the Romish
Church is the “ beast” mentioned in that delirium
tremens book, and the Anglican Church is its
“image.” The Dissenters are no better. In Italy,
France, and Spain it is Popery or no religion at all;
in England and America it is the leading Church or
a thousand others ; you can take your choice. The
Want of sects in the Latin lands compels the
advanced to he still advancing; they must ever be
on the move forward, for there are no halting places.
In England and America, in fact all over Saxon
speechdom, a man escapes from the principal Church
traps to find himself caught in others. The ltalians,
French, and Spaniards, once out of Rome, are free.
Hence they go the whole hog while we loiter or
hesitate or halt between the past and future.

Unfortunately, our sects, from the Act of Parlia-
ment squad downwards, have grown enormously
rich—by taking no thought for the morrow, by
setting their affections on things above (higher
dividends, hanking accounts, collections, etc.), by
preaching the blessings of poverty and the danger
of riches, by diddling fools out of their money, and
by wholesale State endowments filched from the
people by the worst of rogues and given to “ the
cause of God which, being interpreted, means the
cause of all selfishness and tyranny.

Being rich, our clergy, especially the Romish, hold
the newspaper press in leading-strings. They have
free access to it at all times, and the leading journals
Will publish the vilest rubbish the clerics can pro-
duce, but nothing rational in reply. Thus we have
exchanged masters ; we have flung over the priests
and their scarecrows, hut the newspapers cant the
cant of the pulpits as unctuously as the clergy them-
selves; and all who refuse to cant must be rigidly
excluded from their pages, ignored in general, but
held up to public scorn whenever the newspaper
owners find an opportunity.

Our governments, British and Colonial, are such
vile things that no public servant, civil or military
or naval, dares to show sympathy with our Free-
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thought movement. Bribery and terrorism reign
here ; | suspect they still do in England also. 8B2C°’IO

It is not so in the Latin nations. The people
there hate the priests as they ought, hate them
openly and glory in their mental freedom ; therefore,
the Italian Government could show the greatest
courtesy to Freethinkers assembling in Rome. The
Pope and priests have ceased to be terrors to them.
It is not so here, | can assure you ; quite the reverse.
We Britishers have almost everything yet to do, for
we have retained the clerics in power, though we
know them to be the worst of all possible shams;
and the newspaper press has sold itself to them and
is under their direction.

Now a word about myself. | had hoped and
intended to die on the battlefield slashing away at
the foe to my latest gasp. The fates are against me.
All the Freethought work or fighting I can now do
consists in a word now and then, a letter now and
then. | am not content, far from it; but |I am
helpless. | do not dislike my farm work, | take kindly
to it; but then men of a quarter my intellect could
do this as well as | can, and better. Still, I am
powerless. Australians are just mad socially and
politically, and are as deaf to reason as the Bible
adder was to music. True, they have just opened
the Melbourne Library and Art Gallery on Sundays,
after | had worked twenty years for that end ; and |
am told that Sunday night concerts are being held in
Melbourne now. My work has not been in vain, and
I wanted to spend the whole of my life in the same
way; but am shunted.

I have just received a letter from. America
inquiring if I am at liberty to conduct a Freethought
journal there. That may, or may not, come to any-
thing. Time will show. | am not worn-out; | have
not lost my desire to do battle with man’s worst foes,
the clergy ; nor have I lost the love of showing up
and exposing the horrid religions of the crowd.

At present | must do what is straight and clear
before me, and indulge the hope of being able to do
more at no distant date.

I wish the Freethinker success,
triumph to Freethought everywhere.

and the fullest

Jos. Symes.
Liberator Farm, Cheltenham, Victoria, Australia,
November 22, 1904.

The Blight of Secularism.

Mr. C. Silvester Horne is the minister of White-
field’s Church, Tottenham Court-road, London. He
is reported, by the Dissenting press, to be a powerful
preacher and to be doing a great work in his
locality. One would be more impressed by these
reports of a preacher’s ability were it not that they
are so very common, and that actual experience
usually shows their genius to be so carefully
hidden that without the puffing it would never have
been discovered. The other Sunday evening Mr.
Horne preached to his congregation on the subject
of “ The Christ that is to Be,” and in the course of
his sermon took occasion to deal with Secularism.
He was not, he said, going to attack Secularism, at
which one breathes a sigh of relief, “ because if |
tell you all that is in my mind | think Christ would
be very much better friends with many of the
Secularists than with many of the professing
Christians, because | think they have got more of
His spirit.”

Probably Mr. Horne regards this as a compliment,
although it would he well for him—and others—to
bear in mind that no genuine Secularist regards it
as such. Personally, at all events, | have no desire
to be taken for a Christian, nor do | feel at all
flattered at being told | have a deal of the *“ spirit”
of Christ, if that is based upon any fair reading
of the New Testament narrative. Secularists may
at least be permitted to know their own minds and
beliefs better than Christians can know for them,
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and having expressly repudiated the New Testament
Jesus and historic Christianity, there should be an
end of that aspect of the matter.

After disavowing any intention of attacking
Secularism, Mr. Horne hastens to add that “ the
spirit of Secularism has brought a certain blight
into all departments of thought and activity to day
........ Secularism having brought a certain blight upon
faith, has left our great (political) departments of
activity without the spirit and the soul which are
the outcome of following the Lord Jesus Christ.......
The same spirit of Secularism has blighted to a
certain degree the intellectual life of England all
of which is illustrated by the fact that we should
be surprised if leading statesmen attended a prayer
meeting, and that we have left the good old times
when a scientist like Faraday would leave a scientific
gathering to attend a meeting of an ignorant little
sect like the Sandemanians. And bearing in mind
that Mr. Horne regards this summary as showing
that Secularism robs life of all its idealism, and
brings us down to a money-grabbing materialistic
conception of things, one wonders what he would
have said had he resolved to attack Secularism in
dead earnest.

Mr. Horne’s reference to Faraday, by the bye, is
doubly unfortunate. In the first place, it is unjust
to Sir Oliver Lodge, who is so earnestly striving to
convince the world that Faraday was not the only
example of the combination of ability in one direc-
tion with downright foolishness in another. True,
the religious theories advanced by Sir Oliver Lodge
are not so flagrantly crude as the tenets of the now
defunct Sandemanians, but we have advanced a
generation since Faraday, and Sir Oliver has a claim
to the gratitude of the religious world for what he
has done. And, secondly, Mr. Horne ignores Fara-
day’s candid admission that if he carried the same
common sense into religion that he exercised in
science he would not have believed in it. So that
what Mr. Horne’s illustration shows is not that
Secularism has cast a blight on our intellectual life,
but that it has extended its area.

One of the chief of Mr. Horne’s complaints against

Secularism is that it has weakened, and in cases
destroyed, the habit of prayer. No Secularist is
likely to find fault with this, as it is in itself a

welcome, although unwilling, testimony to the power
and prevalence of Secularism. Christ, says Mr. Horne,
was always going apart to pray, and “ would say
that a prayer-meeting was more important than a
Cabinet Council; that to hold intercourse with God
was the source of all right living and right thinking.”
Well, bearing in mind how carefully the habit of
prayer has been fostered, and what a large number
of men of Mr. Horne’s class are perpetually impres-
sing upon the people the necessity of prayer, it surely
is not idle to conclude that if people have given, or
are giving, up praying it is because bitter experience
has taught them that a prayer-meeting is not more
important than a Cabinet Council, and that men and
women may think and act cleanly and usefully with-
out having previously hypnotised themselves with a
number of meaningless formulae. Of course, Mr.
Horne regrets the dying out of this belief. But,
then, he is a parson; and the very condition of his
rule is that people should adopt the shut-your eyes-
and-open-your-mouth attitude, which is always a
confession of weakness or helplessness.

Mr. Horne’'s complaint that Secularism produces
what is called a materialistic view of life is a very
common one ; but a very little reflection shows it to
be as stupid as his saying that Secularists have much
of the “ spirit ” of Christ in them. Of course, Mr.
Horne does not mean scientific materialism. What
he does mean is the discarding of lofty ideals, the
tendency to judge life from a too narrow standpoint,
and the subordinating of the higher to the lower
pleasures of existence. No one need object to this
use of the word, so long as it is honestly used ; nor
need a Secularist object to even the word “ spiritual,”
so long as that is intended to cover the higher human
feelings. The only thing that need be pointed out
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is that it is Christianity, particularly as expressed
through its organisations and apologists, that tends
to divest life of its higher aspects. And the curious
thing is, that while at one moment it is complained
Secularism is gross, materialistic, lacking in ideal-
istic impulses, etc.,, thé next we are met with
the complaint that Secularism must, fail because it
has neither a heaven to reward, a hell to punish, nor
an all-seeing God keeping man under constant super-
vision.

Consider for a moment what is the real nature of
the issue between Christianity and Secularism. The
essential issue is whether human nature, considered
in itself and by itself, is adequate to bring about its
own development, and, so far as it is realisable, its
own perfection. The Secularist answers with an
uncompromising affirmative; the Christian is equally
ready with a negative. He asserts that, divest man-
kind of the belief in a future life, wherein good and
bad meet with their deserts, divest it of the belief
that it is in the inescapable presence of a being who
will one day demand an account of all its actions,
and even though a morality were possible, the
development of the higher aspects of life would be
an impossibility. That is, to put the argument in
another form, human nature is naturally so vile, so
incapable of self-development, that its only hope is
to submit to the imposition of materialistic punish-
ments, or the hope of equally materialistic rewards,
and to feel itself under perpetual police surveillance.
Surely, whether the Secularistic view of human
nature be correct or not, it is certainly ideally more
admirable. Nor can there be any question that it is
far more helpful and inspiring to conceive human
nature as a self-sufficing, independent whole than as
a more or less mysterious product, with whatever
goodness it possesses forcibly imposed from with-
out.

It is symptomatic of the loose thinking of the
average person that professors of a theory like
Christianity, which is a virtual denial of human
goodness, should denounce other theories of life for
their sordid character and lack of idealism. Cole-
ridge said that there was not one man in a thousand
who had strength of mind or goodness of heart
sufficient to be an Atheist. And one may add
that there is not one Christian in ten thousand who
has sufficient faith in mankind to discard theology
and trust unreservedly to its developed instincts.
In spite of all that may be said to the contrary, the
essence of Christianity is pessimism, and not a little
of the disaster it has worked may be attributed to its
profound distrust of human nature.

It would, I presume, be useless to ask a preacher
like Mr. Horne for actual examples of the way in
which Secularism has brought “ a certain blight into
all departments of thought and activity.” Other-
wise one might inquire whether the influence of Mill
in economics, Spencer in Philosophy, Darwin in
science, Morley and Bradlaugh in politics, or
Shelley, George Eliot, Swinburne, and Meredith in
literature, has been productive of a moral or in-
tellectual blight. True it is, that none of these have
strengthened the desire to pray, or the belief that a
prayer-meeting is of greater importance than
a meeting of the Cabinet. But they have taught
men and women the value of careful thinking and
of accurate speaking, of exact observation and pro-
found study, of self-reliance and co-operation ; they
have taught mankind that knowledge is the only
kind of petition to which nature yields, and steady
industry the only method by which mankind can be
raised. And those who have grasped these truths
can well afford to let the prayer-meeting “ go hang.”

C. Cohen.

Great deeds bear fruit, and in the fruit are seeds
that in their turn bear fruit and seeds. Great
thoughts are never lost, and words of kindness do
not perish from the earth.— Ingersoll.
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January is,

TwosGraves at Rome__ IIl.

VII.

Shelley’s ashes were soon to be buried in the
Cemetery where the body of his son William was
laid, and after it the body of Keats. The word
ashes is used in his case advisedly, for his body was
burnt in old Roman fashion; and thereby hangs a
tale.

Shelley’s death was untimely. He was drowned
in the sea which he loved so well, and to the sound
of whose music he had written so many of his
loveliest verses. In the beautiful late spring or
early summer of 1822 he had taken a residence near
the fishing village of San Terenzo, in a deep cove on
the eastern side of the Bay of Spezzia. Casa Magni
had once been a Jesuit convent, and it was now to
be the home of an Atheist poet. But for how short
a time! In the month of August the waves closed
over Shelley’'s head, and extinguished the voice of
the most ethereal singer of that generation.

What Shelley might have done had he lived longer,
or whether he would have lived much longer if he
had not been drowned, are questions that have been
canvassed, but they are idle questions, and it is a
waste of time to consider them. Trelawny was of
opinion that he would have lived to a good old age;
Shelley himself, a few days before the end, said “ |
am ninety "— meaning that he felt that age inwardly,
having lived so much more intensely, and even
tragically, than other men. He was not horn to
plod a steady way to the grave. He was himself the
Julian of Julian and Maddalu, the

Me, who am as a nerve o’er which do creep
The else unfelt oppressions of this earth.

VIII.

While at Pisa in the earlier part of 1822 Shelley
formed a new friendship, with Edward John Tre-
lawny. Trelawny belonged to an old Cornish family,
was the younger son of an officer in the British
army, and was then in his twenty-ninth year. He
had led a very adventurous life, and appears to have
even dabbled in piracy. But he was a splendid
fellow, possessing prodigious physical strength, as
well as a fine taste in literature. The poet and he
understood each other immediately; indeed, it is to
Trelawny that we owe our best glimpses of the real
Shelley. And it was this new friend who was most
helpful when the August crisis came, and Mary
Shelley and Jane Williams were widowed by the
same stroke of fate. How good is a true man in
these crises; one who has tears, but something
better to do than to shed them—one who stands
amidst grief-stricken helplessness, and the poverty
of common friendships, like a tower of strength!

Trelawny, Williams, and Shelley had a boat built
or them, but before she was launched she became
the property of Shelley alone. The partnership had
chosen the name of Dm Juan, in honor of Byron
and his great poem. Shelley afterwards wanted to
call her the Ariel, but in the battle of nomenclature
he was beaten, and Don Juan she remained.

One day, while the boat was building, Trelawny
arrived at Casa Magni, bringing news of her. “ Oh,”
exclaimed Shelley, “we must all embark, all live
aboard; we will suffer a sea change." The words
were from Shakespeare’s Tempest. Shelley did not
know how soon they were to be chiselled in the
stone over his own grave.

On the eighth of July, 1822, Shelley and Williams,
with a lad called Vivian to help them, sailed out of
the harbor ; a terrible storm overtook them some ten
miles from land ; when it cleared up the Don Juan
was no longer visible. She had gone down in the
tempest.

Can we say, with Milton of his Lycidas,

It was that fatal anil perfidious Bark.
Built in th’ eclipse, and rigg'd with curses dark,
That sunk so low that sacred head of thine ?

Or are we to believe that the Don Juan was deli-
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berately run down by a felucca for the sake of
robbery, which was frustrated by her foundering
almost directly she was struck ? It is said that a
confession to this effect was made long afterwards
by an old sailor who had been on hoard the felucca,
and Trelawny says that the impression of foul play
was general at the time. But what a savage sarcasm
of Nature or Providence is this theory if it be true!
The purest and most loving heart on earth stilled
for ever by the hand of careless crime !

When the bodies of Williams and Shelley were
washed up they were quite unrecognisable except
to the keen eyes of Trelawny. They were first

buried in the sand, and afterwards dug up and
burnt on the beach. Shelley’s body was burnt on
August 1(5. The book he had been reading, the last

poems of Keats, was consumed with it. Shelley’s
heart, choked with blood, would not burn, and
Trelawny snatched it from the fire; giving the
fragments subsequently to Mary Shelley.

£2The cremation of the body was necessary under
the quarantine laws of Italy, because it had been
“ determined by those most interested (Trelawny
says) that Shelley’s remains should be removed from
where they lay, and conveyed to Rome, to be interred
near the bodies of his child and of his friend Keats.”
The child’s body, however, could not be found ; and
the grave of Keats is not near the grave of Shelley.

It was Shelley’s ashes, then, that were sent to
Rome. They were buried before Trelawny arrived
“with the usual ceremonies.” Which is enough to
make one vomit. Trelawny, the ever helpful, had
them removed from that resting-place. He pur-
chased a recess, had two tombs built in it, placed
Shelley’s ashes in one, and left the other empty.
After the lapse of some sixty years, his own remains
were laid in the second tomb, beside the ashes of the
friend whose memory had been the great light of his
life.

How strange that two generations should have
rolled by, in each case, before Severn and Trelawny
began their last rest beside Keats and Shelley ! And
how holy are those two pairs of graves! When I
left the Cemetery, and the first thrills of emotion
had subsided, it was these noble companionships that
stood out the firmest and serenest in my recollec-
tion. They illustrated the love stronger than death,
without which the world would be a bitter desert,
and all the prizes of ambition but Dead Sea fruit.

1X.

As far as | can make out a most elaborate inscrip-
tion was provided by Mary Shelley and others for
Shelley’s tomb. But here again the strong hand and
good taste of Trelawny made themselves felt. With
some assistance from Leigh Hunt, he prepared the
ideal inscription which still remains :—

Percy Bysshe Shei/Usy
Cor Cokdium
Natus IV Aug. MDCCXCII
Obit VIII Jul. MDCCCXXII

Nothing of him that doth fade,
But doth suffer a sea-change
Into something rich and strange.

Cor Cordium— Heart of Hearts! It was a happy in-
spiration. Shelley was the poet of love. *“ Love,”
he said, in the Preface to the llevolt of Islam, “is
celebrated everywhere as the sole law which should
govern the moral world.” In that faith he never
wavered. It informed poem after poem which
swarmed forth from his ever-teeming brain during
the great seven years of his creative activity.
Perhaps it is most magnificently expressed in the
wonderful last speech of “ Demogorgon ” which fitly
crowns the splendors of Prometheus Unbound ; though
it is no less apparent in the bright and exquisite last
Chorus of Hellas, which closes with that pathetic
sigh of hope too long deferred ; and it pants through
all the raptures of Epipsychidion, which is the
sublimest hymn of love— purged, subtle, and only
intelligible to the pure in heart and tender in
imagination—ever chanted in the cathedral of the
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world ; wherein the matchless lyrist seems as though

he would
oversoar
The loitiest star of unascended heaven,
Pinnacled dim in the intense inane.

Shelley, more than any other singer of his time,
conformed to his own description of poets as “ the
unacknowledged legislators of mankind.” Measured
by ordinary standards, his life was a failure;
measured by the highest standard, it was a trium-
phant success. He met with the usual fate of true
prophets; his generation hated him, trampled upon
him, and cast him out; but in the wilderness he
still delivered his message in ravishing song, which
a few heard and treasured, which now commands a
wider audience, and which is destined to be hailed
as the beautiful gospel of Humanity when the earth
basks in the sunshine of freedom and happiness.
Shelley had some foresight of this—and it was his
consolation. At times he felt baffled, if not
frustrated ; even the element in which he wrought
seemed incapable of expressing his inmost senti-
ments.

Woe is me !
The winged words on which my soul would pierce
Into the height of love’s rare Universe,
Are chains of lead around its flight of fire.—
I pant, | sink, | tremble, | expire!

But as though with a prescience of his early death
he sang on to the height of his power; hidden from
the coarse world in the light of thought, and weaving
in solitude and misconception the weh of a mighty
power over posterity.

Standing over the spot where Trelawny placed the
ashes of Shelley, I thought of Matthew Arnold’s
description of “ the beautiful ineffectual angel "—
and | smiled. Beautiful, Yes; ineffectual, No.
Shelley’s real day had not then dawned. Now we
see its light trembling over the eastern hills. Every
reform demonstrates his wisdom ; every step of pro-
gress is an evidence of his sagacity. For great
thoughts, as Vauvenargues said, spring from the
heart; and precisely because Shelley was *“ Cor
Cordium,” the heart of hearts, he was the greatest
—that is, the deepest— thinker of his time.

G. W. Foote.

SHELLEY'S ATHEISM.

The principal fault 1 have to find is that the Shelleyan
writers, being Christians themselves, seem to think that a
man of genius cannot be an Atheist, and so they strain their
own faculties to disprove what Shelley asserted from the
earliest stage of his career to the last day of his life. He
ignored all religions as superstitions. Some years ago, one
of the most learned of the English Bishops questioned me
regarding Shelley; he expressed both admiration and
astonishment at his learning and writings. 1 said to the
Bishop, “ You know he was an Atheist.” He said, “ los.”
| answered: “ It is the key and the distinguishing quality of
all he wrote. Now that people are beginning to distinguish
men by their works, and not creeds, the critics, to bring him
into vogue, are trying to make out that Shelley was not an
Atheist, that he was rather a religious man. Would it be
right in me, or anyone who knew him, to aid or sanction
such a fraud? ” The Bishop said : “ Certainly not, there is
nothing righteous but truth.” And there our conversation
ended.

Certainly there were men of genius before the Christian
era: there were men and nations not equalled at the
present day.

A clergyman wrote in the visitors’ book at the Mer do
Glace, Charuouni, something to the following effect: No
one can view this sublime scene, and deny the existence of
God.” Under which Shelley, using a Greek phrase, wrote
“ I». B. Shelley, Atheist,” thereby proclaiming his opinion to
the world. And he never regretted having done this.

—Edivard John Trelawny, “ Itecords of Shelley,
Byron, and the Author,"” p. 812.

For men have hitherto dwelt but little, or rather only
slightly touched upon experience, whilst they have wasted
much time on theor.es and fictions of the imagination.—
Bacon,
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Acid Drops.

What a farce is divine-right government. Just think of
General Stoessel, who defended Port Arthur to the last
gasp, and only surrendered when further resistance was
impossible, crying “ Great Sovereign, forgive 1” to the feeble
young man who sits on the throne of Russia and carefully
keeps himself out of all danger.

Pagans, who believed that in giving their life in this world
they were giving all they had, considered it a sweet and
proper thing to die for their country. Christians, who
believe in heaven, think it strange if a man does not cling
to the present life with the utmost tenacity. We can well
understand, therefore, that General Stoessel was staggered
by what he heard from General Nogi. Quite naturally the
Russian general was touched on hearing that the Japanese
general had lost both his sons in the fighting at Port Arthur;
indeed, he was more than touched, for he burst into tears—
for which nobody will think the worse of him. But imagine
his astonishment at finding that General Nogi needed no
commiseration ! on the contrary, he was quite happy in the
thought that his sons had been sacrificed for the welfare of
their country. This gave General Stoessel furiously to
think, as the French say ; and he came to the conclusion on
the spot that '*such a spirit was a glory to Japan and had
much to do with her present position.”

Surely the Christians have made, a tremendous fuss about
death. They talk about the sacredness of life so much that
they breed cowardice. Yet at the same time they allow
“ the sacredness of life ” to be outraged wholesale in the
pursuit of gain. Letting that contradiction pass, however,
we may fairly say that the world has gone backward in some
virtues since the days of Paganism. It was thought almost
an act of superhuman courage and self-control when Lord
Roberts undertook the command of the British army in
South Africa after losing his only son at Colenso. A sad
blow, no doubt; but war means death to somebody, and one
person is as eligible as another. When news was brought
to a famous old Pagan, in the very midst of the fight, that
his son was slain, he looked those who told him so calmly
in the face, and said, “ | knew that my son was mortal.”

Heaven has at last resolved to bestow victory upon Holy
Russia. The mayor and other officials, as well as the people,
of the city of Sudja are sure of it. They say that during
divine service held when the troops were being mobilised
they saw a mighty iris-colored cross appear over the cathe-
dral and move eastward across the firmament, gradually
growing white. It was visible for a full hour. All the nota-
bilities of the city have attested this “ miracle ” with their
signatures, and the document has been forwarded to General
Kuropatkin. The Japs will soon be defeated now.

“ Providence” has been playing the deuce with the
weather lately. New York has suffered from a terrible
blizzard—the worst in the memory of the “ oldest inhabi-
tant.” Mediterranean health resorts have been visited with
snow and ice, and the Tiber at Rome has been frozen over,
for the first time in centuries. At home we have been
troubled mostly with fog, but when that gave over the East
coast was attacked by a tidal wave, which wrought great
destruction. Oh yes, we are getting on famously. As the
Scripture says, “ He doeth all things well.”

“J. B.,” in last week’s Christian World, says that religion
is “ for ever delivered from the kind of attack made by the
Voltaires and the Baron d’'Holbachs of the pre-revolutionary
age. The reason to which they so ostentatiously appealed
has decided finally against them. It recognises, as they
failed to do, the absolute reality and the supreme value of
the religious facts and forces.”

“ Voltaires ” is good—distinctly good. Mr. Brierley evi-
dently thinks there were many of them; that Voltaires were
really dirt cheap in the market. Whereas there ivas only
one Voltaire. Men of that kind don’t turn up in a hurry.
So ;hat “ J. B.” will have to mend his information or his
manners. It may be all right to speak of the Brierleys of
the Christian press. It is ignorance, silliness, or impudence
to speak of the Voltaires of literature.

We have something else to say. If we are to believe in
“J. B.'s ” honesty and accuracy we must conclude that he
has never read Voltaire and d’Holbach. D’Holbach was an
Atheist. Voltaire was a Deist. D’'Holbach fought against
the very idea of God. Voltaire said that if God did not exist
it would be necessary to invent him. We are not arguing
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whbich of them was right. We are only arguing that to lump
them together as holding the same view of “ the facts and
forces ” of religion is the very puerility of criticism.
-------- 0 iOifii
The West London Mission has re-opened at Hengler's
Circus. We do not deny that this is very appropriate, but
some of the nonsense talked at the meetings will be enough
to upset any fairly intelligent horse that may happen to
be on the premises.

Religious labels are to be applie'd more scientifically to
the inmates of West Ham Workhouse. Hitherto they have
been divided into two lots—sheep and goats. We beg
pardon—Protestants and Catholics. This was on the prin-
ciple of the old fighting and swearing Colonel, who formed
up his men for church parade, and shouted, “ Church of
England to the right—Catholics to the left—Fancy Re-
ligions to the rear.” Henceforth the unfortunate paupers
are to be asked on admission whether they are Anglican,
Nonconformists, Roman Catholics, or no creed. And
* Catholic ” is not to be used without “ Roman ” in front of
it. A daily religious journal welcomes this as a step in the
right direction. But why should paupers be religiously
tabulated at all? Their religion, whatever it is, is a purely
personal matter ; and if they like to go to this church one
Sunday, and another church next Sunday, and no church on
the following Sunday, what does that matter to anyone but
themselves ?

One of the greatest public schools in England had a
proviso in a recent scheme that all the thirty-two house
masters, with six possible exceptions, should “ be bachelors,
or live as such.” Only in Christian countries, we imagine,
could such an unnatural state of things exist.

Mr. H. W. Hill, secretary of the English Church Union,
says that 2,800 Communicants joined that body during
1904. This is a fact that Freethinkers should note. It
throws a flood of cold water on the warm optimism of those
who fancy that the battle against Christian superstition is
nearly over—just because Mr. Blatchford has joined in
the struggle. There is a lot of hard fighting to be done
yet.

Last week’s Clarion contained a most astonishing puff of
Old Dowie and Zion City. It was nearly two columns long,
and we expected to find “ [Advt.] ” at the end of it, but there
was nothing of the kind. It was therefore a Clarion article,
and as such it was a curiosity. The pious part of it was
particularly so. Take the following passage:—

“ The mottoes of the city are: 1Where God rules man
prospers,’ and ‘ Christ is all in all,” and Christ does appear
to be all in all here, for all seem happy and prosperous.”

It is not our business to square this with Mr. Blatchford’s
views on Christianity as set forth in God and My Neighbor.
We leave that formidable task to him—if he chooses to
undertake it. We prefer to make another extract from this
amazing article. After stating that the workers in Zion
City are all professing Christians, and that they work eight
hours each day, less one-fourth of an hour, which is devoted
to prayer, the writer says :—

“ The one-fourth of an hour devoted to prayer is the
power-house of the whole city. Surely Shakespeare said :
 More things are wrought by the power of prayer than the
whole world dreams of.” ”

Surely Shakespeare never said anything of the kind. This
pious writer simply Yankeefies a bit of Tennyson’s “ Passing
of Arthur.” But that, in itself, is a matter of no importance.
Half-educated advertisers are very apt to commit such
blunders. But fancy such stuff appearing in the Clarion !

We saw a printed statement the other day to the effect
that no attack on Christianity had ever caused such a sen-
sation as Mr. Blatchford’'s. Those who talk like that don’t
know much of the history of the Freethought struggle.
Paine’s Age of Reason, for instance, quite convulsed
England. Hundreds of thousands of copies of it were sold—
and the population of England was not then a half of what
itisnow. Bishops denounced it in the House of Lords ; one
Bishop wrote along reply to it; and it was preached against
from thousands of pulpits. Those who sold it were pro-
secuted and imprisoned. Scores of men and women went to
gaol for selling it. Some of them spent years in prison.
Richard Carlile spent nine years and seven months in English
gaols for no other crime than publishing Paine’s sceptical
masterpiece. Those were days. It was the heroic period of
English Freethought.

The Bishop of London doesn’t like the great preponder-
ance of women at Church services. No one (he lias just
said) honored more than he did women’s work in the
Church of England, and he would be the last to say a
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word against it. But was the Church made up of women?
Were they going to sit down and see the Church’s work
done by women ? No, they must wipe away that reproach.
He wanted to see the men cram the churches. Let them see
as many bare heads as bonnets.

0 Evidently the Bishop of London has not learnt the
wisdom (but then he doesn’t look wise) of leaving well
alone. He would be more sensible if he congratulated ihe
Church on the support of women, instead of bewailing the
lack of support by men. He will never get the men to
church by whistling to them, and he may lose the women
if he talks too much about their big majority. Some of
them may slack off and make the balance more even—just
to please him. And what will he do then ?

“ Ouida,” the well-known novelist, who is not so well-
known as a Freethinker, having received a copy of the Prize
Essays on the Eton Hare Hunt, recently published by the
Humanitarian League, acknowledged it in a letter from
which we make the following extract: “ It is a grotesque
yet terrible thing that the nobility and gentry, the pastors
and masters, of such a country as England should publicly
uphold an amusement for youth, which consists in the
torture and mutilation of the most timid and innocent of
animals.” These “ pastors and masters ” are Christians, of
course.

A burglar broke into the Roman Catholic church at
Nelson, in Lancashire, and was seen moving to and fro from
the outside. Searchers went all over the building and failed
to discover his whereabouts. At last attention was turned
to the organ. Some of the searchers climbed to the top,
where they found the enterprising burglar lying full length
across the organ pipes. He is now doing two months’ im-
prisonment. And if he knows his own business he will get
converted and go revivaling. “ The Converted Church
Burglar ” would sound well, and doubtless prove attractive.
We make no charge for the idea.

Correspondence has been appearing in the Daily News
on “ The Y.M.C.A. and Young Men.” One correspondent
says that the Y.M.C.A. is a tall-hat society, and that the
appearance of a working-class young man would throw it
into convulsions. Another correspondent says that “ The
thinking young man rarely receives encouragement, but
more often receives the reverse.” Quite so. What else
could be expected? The thinking young man—the real
thinking young man—is never encouraged in any Christian
society. He is worse than dynamite.

Marie Corelli is defeated, and Andrew Carnegie’'s “ Free
Library ” has been opened by the Mayor and Corporation at
Stratford-on-Avon. It is quite close to Shakespeare’s birth-
place. But the poet’s interest in the matter is simply nil.
We don’t suppose he knows anything about it. If he does,
he is probably laughing at both parties in this elegant
quarrel. What are they but buzzing insects around a great
reputation ?

We are promised a keen fight over the Deceased Wife's
Sister Bill next Session. All the Christians who don’t want

to marry the lady are down on the Christian who does. We
hope that in time they will agree to let him alone. The
question at issue is one for the lady and himself.

George Bardesley lectured on temperance. He also

amused himself with burglary. Clergymen’s houses were
his speciality. But the poljce ran him down, and he is now
doing five years. This gives him time to think out why the
preachers of “ Blessed be ye poor ” offer such a temptation
to persons of his profession.

A young Welsh woman, at Llanelly, stopped in the house
all night, and declined to go for the doctor, although her
husband was seriously ill. At midnight he became uncon-
scious, and he remained in that state until the morning,
when he died. Of course au inquest was held, and the wife
had to give evidence. She stated that it was not a proper
thing for a young woman to be seen out at ten o’clock at
night, and she could not do it, even to save her husband’s
life. Well, welll They do things differently amongst the
Welsh revivalists. Even the women think the evening is
quite young at ten. Some of them reach home a little
before the milk.

The newspapers report that a Caerphilly football team,
composed entirely of converts of the Welsh religious revival,
played Caerphilly United, and were defeated by eleven
points to none—although a Nonconformist minister kicked
off the ball! It is to be hoped that the converts are better
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at other things than they are at football ; or the Lord help
them when they come to compete in the open market with
the “ unsaved.”

Evau Roberts has a rival. While he is occupied in South
Wales, a new revivalist has sprung up in North AVales. His
name is Evau Lloyd Jones. He is said to be remarkably
like Evan Roberts, but still younger, being only twenty
years old. He has had no preparation for the soul saving
business, but he has been “ called ”—from the position of a
(juarryman. No less than twenty-eight converts were
bagged at his first meeting.

Gipsy Smith (the attraction is the Gipsy) has been holding
a ten days’ mission in the Potteries. His success there is
described as “ remarkable.” Hundreds of people (probably
all Christians before) have “ found Jesus.” We understand
that revivals are very popular in the Potteries. Is that the
reason why the quieter clergy have been calling it the most
immoral part of England ?

Hundreds of persons, it is said, have been “ converted”
at Gipsy Smith’'s meetings. “ On Wednesday night,” we
read, “ one town councillor and many prominent public men
broke down with grief and sobbed like children, and were
led away by Christian workers into praying-rooms.” This
debauch of emotion is called “ religion,” and is enough to
make that word stink in the nostrils of intelligent people.

Gipsy Smith was “ overcome with joy.” “ May God,” he

cried, “ sweep the whole of North Staffordshire into his
kingdom.”  Well, wo don’'t suppose Old Nick is much
alarmed. _
Rev. R. J. Campbell, of the City Temple, is suffering from
overstrain,” and has been ordered to take a holiday.
Another artist in the same predicament is Mr. James Welch,
of the Drury Lane pantomime. Both of them, we hope,
will soon be able to resume their performances.

A recent number of the Daily News, in puffing Dr.
Torrey’'s new Mission in London, referred approvingly to
his strong opposition to the “ Higher Critics.” The same
number of that journal refers to the *‘ timely and courageous
utterances ” of the Dean of Westminster, one of the most
notorious of these * Higher Critics.” Evidently our Non-
conformist-Conscience contemporary means to be impartial—
except where downright “ infidels ” are concerned.

The Society for the Propagation of the Gospel in Foreign
Parts acknowledges an anonymous donation of .£1,000, and
another of ¢(£500. No doubt the money will be spent judi-
ciously, and .£1,500 worth of Gospel-propagating will be
done abroad. But when is Gospel practice going to begin at
home ? Clearly, if those anonymous donors had obeyed
Jesus Christ, they would not have had £1,500 to give. That
they disobeyed Jesus Christ is, of course, a good thing for
the gentlemen—and ladies, too, for that matter—who run
the aforesaid Society.

Whbat an awful time some of the Passive Resisters have l
Mr. Isaac Picard, market gardener, Ossett, was liberated on
Saturday morning (Jan. 7) from Wakefield Gaol, where he
had been committed for the frightful term of four days for
refusing to pay his Education rate. Happily, the prison
calculation of four days is merciful, or no one knows what
might have happened in this distressing case. Mr. Picard’s
imprisonment included part of Wednesday: that was one
day. Thursday and Friday were two days more. The
morning of release is reckoned as a whole day also. And
that makes four. Some of us begin to understand how
Jesus Christ put in three days between Friday afternoon
and Sunday morning. All you have to do is to calculate on
the basis of Mr. Picard’s imprisonment, and uouble the value
of the two nights on Trade Union lines—and there you are,
don’t you know. .

Religious instruction in the elementary schools seems to
be a very grand thing, and the children understand the Bible
so beautifully. Some specimens are given by Dr. Macnamara
(who believes, or says he does, in religious education) in
the Christmas supplement to the Schoolmaster. Here are a
few of them :—

Mixed.—A child, in writing of Elijah, said : ‘** As Elijah
went up to Heaven he dropped his mantle, and Queen
Elizabeth walked over it.”

Samivell—Inspector: “ Why was Elijah sorry when the
Shunamite’s son was dead?” Lad: “ Because he didn't
like being left alone with a widow.” (Inspector smiled.)

Thoughtful Samuel.—* What was the first thing that the
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little boy Samuel did when lie got up in the morning
* Please, sir, he carried up a cup of tea to EIli.”

The One Thing Necessary.—Venerable Archdeacon (Dio-
cesan Inspector) :

“ Now, my dear, children, | will ask you a few questions in
your Catechism. Which of you can tell me the two things
necessary in Baptism ?”

“ Quite right, Water. Water is one thing, and what is the
other? What ! can none of you think what else is neces-
sary ?  Well, little girl, what do you say ?”

Little Girl : “ Please, sir, a baby.”

Moses and the Burning Bush.—At the close of the lesson
on Moses a teacher questioned his pupils to gauge their
interest, and among other questions he submitted the fol-
lowing : “ Why did Moses take off his shoes before approach
ing the bush ?”  Judge of his consternation when he received
the following reply from a little fellow of eight years :
* Please, sir, to warm ‘ ees’ feet.”

After this we may congratulate Dr. Macnamara on his dread
of Secular Education.

One of the “ converts ” of the new Welsh revival, a young
man called Daniel Devine, after making a public announce-
ment of bis conversion at a Swansea meeting, went and
stole £6 from a local baker who had befriended him and
given him work. He is now doing four months’ hard labor.
His excuse before the bench was that the money tempted
him. Of course it did 1 But why did he rob his benefactor,
of all men? And so soon after his conversion! It seems
that his religion not only did not keep him from crime, but
had not even the power to make him feel thoroughly
ashamed of his rascality.

The supply of Welsh Atheists still holds out. The
Central News correspondent at Cardiff is responsible for
the following, as having happened at a local church on new
year's eve:i—

“ A few atheists sought to argue with the pastor of the
church, and a scene of great excitement followed. *Is there
a Christ?” demanded the atheists. ‘ No,” they answered.
There was a rowdy element in the gallery, and the situation
looked serious, when Miss Annie Rees, one of Mr. Evan
Roberts’s evangelists, sang, ‘ Lead, kindly Light,’ and then
the meeting broke in with ‘* Songs of praises.” The atheists
retired, but two remained and were converted. One cried
loud and long in his agony of mind, and fell prostrate in his
seat. A few minutes afterwards he rose and said he had
found the Savior, and was now happy. The meeting lasted
six hours, terminating at nearly one o’clock yesterday morn-
ing.”
It ought to be easy to give the names and addresses of those
two converted Atheists. And we ask for them.

The South Wales Daily Neivs of Saturday, January 7,
contains a Welsh revival report with the following head-
ings :—" The Belief in God—Agnostic Challenge—Awesome
Scene—Paroxysm of Emotion.” It appears that Evan
Roberts was conducting a meeting at Pentre dwr, some five
miles from Swansea, when a tall man stood up in the
gallery and said “ I am an Agnostic. | am looking for truth.
| am searching for it.” There was a hubbub at once, but
over all the noise the voice of the Agnostic was heard, say-
ing, “ You say only believe, and you will know there is a
God. Now, show me there is one.” Evan Robert's only
answer was “ Pray, brother, pray.” The Agnostic said he
didn't want prayer; he wanted the truth. Whereupon,
with the Bible clasped in his arms, Evan Roberts prayed,
and all the people with him, except that Agnostic and a few
other “ infidels ” in his company. It was a perfect frenzy.
Some got up on seats, others thumped the desks, and many
shouted themselves hoarse. Evan Roberts sobbed anti
wept; women fainted and had to be carried out. Finally,
the Agnostic and his “ infidel ” friends said, “ You have
been praying much, but it has had no effect upon us.” And
ali Evan Roberts could say was “ The Lord is going to
answer.” He did not say when. It should be added that
the Rev. F. B. Meyer was present at the meeting and wit-
nessed the failure of prayer to move the unbelievers.

Christmas (Old Style) at Bethlehem was marked by a
bloody fight between the Greek and Latin clergy. How
they love one another !

The vicar of St. Edward’s, Barnsley, has been giving his
opinion of Yorkshiremen. He doesn’'t love them. He says
they have many failings, including closeness in money
matters. The reverend gentleman has been three years in
Barnsley. During that time he has had a magnificent new
church built, and installed the finest organ in the neighbor-
hood at a cost of £1,000. Still, Yorkshiremen are “ mean.”
Evidently the reverend gentleman wiM never be satisfied
until he gets a congregation of Caruegies.
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Mr. Foote’s Lecturing Engagements.

Samlai/, January 13, Queen’'s (Minor) Hall, Langham-place,
London, W., 7.30 pan., “ The Last Fight for the Soul: Sir Oliver
Lodge’s Reply to Haeckel on Matter and Mind,”

January 22, Glasgow ; Al Manchester.
February 12 and 1§ Camberwell.

To Correspondents.

e

0. Cohen's Lecturing E ngagements.—Address, 241 High—road
Leyton.—January 15, Forest Gate; 22, Queen’s Hall.

J. Lioyd's Lecturing E ngagements.—January 22, Birmingham;
), West Ham ; February 12, Leicester; March 12, Glasgow;
15. Liverpool; May 7, Merthyr Tydlil.

F. Smith.—We hope the “ pleasure” with which you subscribe
will be more than equalled by the pleasure with which you
hear, in due course, of the result.

J. Wirtiams.—Yes, a good deal can be done in that way. We
hope our readers will keep on forwarding addresses to which
we may send copies of the Freethinker.

E. Nevitte— It is pleasant to know that we have “ aided you
in your mental emancipation.” We thank you for your
efforts to promote the circulation of our “ splendid journal,”
as you are good enough to call it. Of course we quite un
derstanrl that many of our readers who would like to sub
scribe cannot do so for want of means during these hard
times. We regret it for their sakes as well as for that of
the cause.

J. W. Hutty.—Thanks for your wish expressed in the words
“ May the Freethinker, Freethought, and yourself flourish.”
The third is involved in the other two.

Henric.—Pleased to hear you were ‘'delighted ” with the first
part'of “ Two Graves at Rome” and “ anxiously waiting”
for the next instalment. We fancy the contradiction you
refer to will disappear if you read the second paragraph
again. Thanks for the addresses.

T. Dixon.-- Glad to hear you are so pleased with our “ Two
Graves at Rome.” The articles were, of course, written
con amove, and, after all, the way to interest one’s readers is
to be interested oneself. Thanks for new year's good wishes
and newsagent's address. We wish you, in return, all you
could wish yourself.

W. Dodd.—We should be happy if our success equalled vour
wishes.

C. E. Smith. —Tunbridge Wells address duly noted. Thanks.

F. J. Voisey.—Ticket sent as requested. Your good wishes
for the success of the Annual Dinner were valued, though
we would rather have had your presence.

J. C. Pointon.—Sent as desired. Sorry you had to be at sea
at the Annual Dinner time. In wishing us continued health
you wish us the best gift of fortune. As poor Keats said :
“ Nothing is so bad as want of health—it makes us envy
scavengers and cinder-shifters.”

J. B \kault.—Glad to hear you have been able to circulate the
Age of Reason and Bible Romances amongst your friends and
acquaintances. We note your hope that a great many of our
readers will subscribe to our Anti-Torrey Mission fund, and
that we shall succeed in “ opening the eyes of afew ” at any
rate.

Il. Hove.—Your cuttings are welcome. Mr. Foote is keeping
tolerably well at this trying time of the year ; better than he
expected. He hopes to pay West Ham another visit when
the Stratford Town Hall, or some other eligible building is
available.

Nithsdalh.—Your letter is well written and reads like that of an
honest man. Unfortunately your distress is only too common
in this Christian country. We sincerely pity you, but are quite
unable to find you the real help you want—namely, employ-
ment. It is just possible that one of the Glasgow Secularists
may know of something you might do. There is no harm in
inquiring, anyhow. Go amongst them, and you will get
courtesy for certain. Ask to see Mr. Robertson or Mr. Turn-
bull, and state your case. We earnestly wish you better luck.

G. L. G. Mackinnon—Thanks for cuttings.

H. P. Hunter.—Private propaganda, such as you carry on, is
very effective. We wish nil Freethinkers would act as mis-
sionaries. Each of them could introduce Freethought to scores
of other persons every year, by means of conversation and
judicious circulation of literature. The *“ underground”
Reform movement in Russia is carried on entirely in that way,
and we are beginning to see with what results. We thank you
for your encouraging letter, and are glad to know that the
reading of our pamphlets, which fell into your hands acci-
dentally, was the first step in your mental emancipation. With
regard to your letter to the Daihj Telegraph, you could hardly
expect it to insert such a stiong indictment of Christianity.
The letters in the “ Do We Believe?” correspondence were
carefully selected, and we dare say carefully edited.

A. L. Ansern.—Thanks for address, which is duly noted. We
quite understand that Smith’'s bookstall manager refused to
supply you with the Freethinker. Smith & Son-will not handle
this wicked paper. It is part of the boycott we have to fight
against, and ought to give us a claim on all that our friends can
do to counteract it.
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T homas E vans.—Very glad to hear from one who has read the
Freethinker since its commencement, who considers it is now
better than ever, and would feel a dreadful loss in failing to get
his weekly copy.

J. Martin.—Thanks for subscription and good wishes. Yes, we
have plenty to do ; in fact, we have never been short of work
since the end of our enforced twelve months’ rest in Holloway
Gaol.

W. P. Balt.—Your cuttings are always very welcome.

Wirtiam Vile—Yes, every little does help; a fact which the
great majority of our readers unfortunately overlook.

Peter Bridger.—Pleased to hear from you again. Annuitants
are proverbially long-lived, and Brighton air conduces to
longevity ; so you may reasonably expect to tarry a good while
in what your Christian friends call “ this miserable vale of
tears.” What you say about newsagents is quite true ; if they
would only treat the Freethinker impartially its circulation
would double or treble, and those who work for it would get a
more decent remuneration. The Christians have discovered
that boycotting Freethought is better than a frontal attack.

Our Anti-Torrey Mission Fund—Previously acknowledged,
£18 14s. 3d. Received this week : A. Hurcum (omitted from
last list) £1 Is., T. Dixon jun. 2s. fid., W. Dodd 5s., J.
Barrault 2s., F. Smith £2 2s., J. W. Hutty 2s., William Vile
2s., Peter Bridger 2s. fid., E. Wilson 5s , J. Martin 10s., J. M.
Gimson £2 2s.. David John 2s., J. Sage 2s., R. Denny 2s., V.
Page Is., Varley Is., J. E. Pearson Is., T. Thelwall 4s., C. D.
Stephens 2s. lid., J. McK. 2s. fid., Rhondda Miner Is., R. Child
2s. fid.,, C. Bowman 10s., P. Rowland 5s., W. R. C. 2s. fid,,
A. J. Fincken 10s., E. J. Hirsch 8s., H. C. B. £1, L. Devereux
2s. 6d., George Taylor £1.

J. M. Gimson, subscribing to our Anti-Torrey Fund, says, “ I
am glad you are going to meet in this way the mixture of
hysterics and imbecility which is dignified with the name of
religion nowadays.” Mr. Gimson also kindly corrects an error in
ourlast” Book Chat.” Wereferredto George Meredith’s Vittorio
as “ now Sandra Belloni," whereas it is Emilia in England
which now bears that fresh title. The point is not very impor-
tant. but it is always best to be accurate, oven in the smallest
matters, and we thank Mr. Gimaon for the correction. The
blunder was made easier for us by the fact that we have never
seen a copy of Sandra Belloni: our own copy of both books
being the original three-volume edition.

E. Mean.—We shall be happy to make use of you in distributing
our Torrey pamphlets, but you live a long way from the Albert
Hall. Had you not better wait until Torrey comes nearer
your district, as we understand he is going to. Glad to hear
that the Freethinker, in your opinion, improves with every
issue; and that you are one to whom it was “ introduced”
eighteen months ago. We are confident that our readers
could, if they would, advertise this journal into a far better
circulation, by simply taking the trouble to introduce it to
their friends and acquaintances.

T. Thelwall writes: “ In response to the suggestion made in
the Freethinker last week | have asked my newsagent to give a
certain number of copies away to anyone he thinks will appre-
ciate the gift. The 1dea is good, and | hope will be widely
adopted.” This correspondent also hopes our Anti-Torrey
Fund will be well supported.

J. E. Pearson—There is no law compelling women to go through
“ churching ” after childbirth.

R hondda Miner.—Thanks ; sec ‘* Acid Drops. "’
shall be dealt with next week.
W. Densiey.—Being sent as requested.

J. S. Eagleson.—We presume you did not wish your letter to bo
printed: some of the matter is so personal—though what you
say generally is only too true.

D avid John.—Your letter with enclosures to hand.
you write about shall have attention.

R. Denny. Yes, we shall do what we can to “ make it hot for
Torrey,” but it will be all the hotter if Freethinkers give us
proper support.

V. Page—It is a pity your old friend gave money towards
paying the expenses of local lectures when he wanted it for
his own subsistence.

Viota.—IN our next.

G. D. Stephens.—Always pleased to hear from you.
good wishes are appreciated.

J. McK.—Thanks for your wish that your subscriptions were
larger. Too many Freethinkers don’t give even what they
could.

W. P. Pearson.—Pleased to have your letter.
enquire about are being attended to.

R. Chitd.—We can quite understand the low opinion you formed
of Dr. Torrey after seeing and hearing him at Brighton. It is
shocking, as you say, that such stuff a performer should be
taken up by the “ respectable ” Churches.

As we go to press we learn of the death of Mrs. Thornton Smith,
who was well-known to London Freethinkers some years ago.
Her age was forty-four ; the cause of death rapid consumption.
The funeral takes place at Finchley Cemetery (Jan. 13) at
3p.m.

The Secular Society, Limited, office is at 2 Newcastle-street
Farringdon-street, E.C.

The National Secular Society’s office is at 2 Newcastle-street,
Farringdon-street, E.C.

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

The other points

The matters

Your

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

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

Orders for literature should be sent to ¢he 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.

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

Scale op Advertisements: Thirty words, Is. 6d.; every suc-
ceeding ten words, 6d. Displayed Advertisements :—One inch,
4s. 6d.; half column, £1 2s. 6d.; column, B5s. Special terms
for repetitions.

Sugar Plums.

Owing to the unfortunate breaks in the continuity of the
Queen’s Hall lectures, the audience has to be worked up
afresh with every new course. As soon as possible we shall
see what can be done to remedy this state of things, but for
the present we must work as we can under undesirable con-
ditions. Sunday evening’s audience was a fair one, though
not quite “ good ” for Mr. Foote. No doubt there will be
the usual improvement this evening, when he occupies the
platform again, taking for his subject “ The Last Fight for
the Soul: Sir Oliver Lodge's Reply to Haeckel on Matter
and Mind.” This ought to prove interesting and attractive.
And once more, as there are no bills printed for this course
of lectures, we beg our London friends to give the lecture
publicity amongst their liberal-minded acquaintances.

Mr. Herbert Burrows informs us that during his recent
visit to America he came into touch, by letter, with Mrs.
Sharman, widow of the Rev. W. Sharman, the Unitarian
minister, who was such an active member of the old Society
for the Repeal of the Blasphemy Laws. Mrs. Sharman
asked Mr. Burrows to convey her kindest wishes and
regards to all her husband’'s old friends in this country ;
and, as far as the Freethinker reaches them, we have much
pleasure in making an announcement to that effect. Mr.
Sharman threw up his pulpit at Plymouth at the time of our
imprisonment in 1883, and devoted himself “ heart and
soul ” to the Society just mentioned, for which he acted as
secretary. He attended the St. James’'s Hall and other
meetings convened by the Society. He was also a zealous
advocate of Charles Bradlaugh's right to take his seat for
Northampton in the House of Commons. Mr. Sharman was
a man, and his death was a great loss to the cause of pro-
gress. His widow need not fear that he will be forgotten.
One Englishman, at any rate, will recollect him while
memory lasts.

Mr. J. W. de Caux, of Great Yarmouth, a veteran Free-
thinker, and our very good friend, had almost a leading
article to himself in Friday's (Jan. 7) Daily News. It
appears that Mr. de Caux happened to be Chairman at the
local Petty Sessions when an application was made for the
transfer of the license of a public-house called “ The Duke’s
Head,” owned by a firm of Norwich brewers. This gave
him an opportunity of saying something of great importance
to the ratepayers. Mr. de Caux pointed out that brewers
put managers in their houses at a low nominal rental; the
difference, of course, being made up by exclusive dealing;
and by this means they escape their proper share of the
local burdens. But when their licenses are extinguished,
and compensation has to be made, they say nothing what-
ever about the rental, but make a claim based upon trade
and profits. Thus they win both ways, and the public purse
is virtually defrauded. It is rather odd, perhaps, that this
point should be left for a wicked “ infidel ” to raise, when
there are so many Christians who are fanatical in their
opposition to the drink trade. But a Freethinker is a man
who thinks, and Mr. de Caux amply sustains the character
of his “ denomination.”

We were surprised, but of course delighted, to find a
glowing eulogy of Thomas Paine in a leaderette in the
Forfar Herald—which makes us ask with special emphasis,
* Stands Scotland where it did?” Our readers will be
interested by the following : “ Never in the history of the
world was a nation, numerically enormous, so completely at
the mercy of a mere handful of tyrants. ‘Holy' Russia,
sunk in superstition, is at last slowly awakening to the
awful absurdity of being led blindfold by those mealy-
mouthed, immemorial mischief-makers, the priests, and a
few despots, with the engines of tyranny behind them. The
power and glory of a state rests in the freedom and happi-
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ness of those that comprise it. Such were the sentiments
of the immortal Thomas Paine, one of the ablest advocates
of the rights of man, a humanist whose statue should be in
every town, a zealous participant in the glories of the
American and of the French Revolutions. Oh that a Russian
Thomas Paine would arise to lead the down-trodden and
vanquish the oppressors.”

Mr. Harold Elliott, a new Freethought lecturer, occupied
the Liverpool Branch platform on Sunday, and his two
addresses were well appreciated. The same platform is
occupied to-day (Jan. 15) by Mr. Joseph McCabe, whose
subjects should draw large meetings.

Our Anti-Torrey Fund,

Messrs. Torrey and Alexander, the successors
of the Moody and Sankey combination, are going to
carry on a three months’ Mission at the Albert Hall,
London; and | am bent on counteracting their
work.

All the Churches are cooperating to promote the
success of the Torrey-Alexander Mission ; and | am
asking all the Freethinkers to help me in counteract-
ing it.

A Fund has been opened for this purpose; a
number of subscriptions have been already received,
more will be very welcome, and the sooner the
better, as the Mission begins early in February.

My desire is to distribute myriads of copies of an
exposure of Dr. Torrey’s vile slanders on Thomas
Paine and Colonel Ingersoll; also, if possible, myriads
of copies of a second pamphlet, showing that Dr.
Torrey’s orthodox views of the Bible are not now
entertained by the leaders of the Churches that are
organising his Mission. This, I fancy, will be a real
eye-opener, and will set some Christians thinking.

I ought to be able to make a perfectly definite
statement next week; otherwise | shall have to say
that Freethinkers want a “ revival ” worse than the
Christians.

G. W. Foote.

The accusations against Liberalism—that it is more nega-
tive than are the churches, and less positive than they—
originated with our Christian opponents, and have been
repeated by them so long and so persistently that even
Liberals have come to believe they are true. They are not
true, as any thinker ought to see. By force of circumstances
Liberals have had to stress their negative position relative
to certain Christian affirmatives more frequently than they
have their affirmative position as to philosophy, science, and
morality, and, although | am in favor of working more along
positive lines than we have hitherto done, | have no patience
with those who belittle the negative side of our work. |
have had my say at the expense of those who harp upon
what they do not believe and refuse to do anything else;
nevertheless, with an orthodox church in every community
blatantly offering as true and salutary dogmas we know to
be false and pernicious, we cannot cease altogether our
negative work, and, as is admitted by Dr. Conway in his
great essay on “ Dogma and Science,” this has hitherto
been the strongest bond for uniting Liberal and Freethinking
people. As for every hill there is a valley, so for every
negative idea there is a positive one, and as hills and valleys
succeed each other in the topography of the country, so do

the negative and the positive succeed eacli other in
thought.—J. D. Shaw.
LOVE, HATRED, AND INDIFFERENCE.
Most of us have no real loves and no real hatreds.

Blessed is love, less blessed is hatred, but thrice accursed is
that indifference which is neither one nor the other, the
muddy mess which men call friendship.—*“ Mark Ruther-
ford.”

With regard to authority, it is the greatest weakness to
attribute infinite credit to particular authors, and to refuse
his own prerogative to time, the author of all authors, and,
therefore, of all authority.—Bacon.
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Some of the Claims Made for Jesus
Considered.

The claims made for Jesus by Christian apologists
are so extravagant and outrageously overdone that
it may be useful to examine a few of them. Accord-
ing to Christians, Jesus was the acme of perfection
in all things. As a speaker he excelled all others;
as a teacher he was superior to all others, for he
taught as one having authority; as an exemplar he
was a perfect model in all things for all. All wisdom
and knowledge were focussed in him. Truth reached
its highest and final triumph in him. Language has
been exploited of all its superlative terms to extol
all the perfections centred in Jesus Christ.

And as long as Christians continue to believe in
the Bible as the Word of God, and in Jesus as God
himself born as a man, they would be guilty of un-
faithfulness if they spoke of him in any other strain.
If Jesus was a real God, all the claims made for him
must be conceded, or his Godhead be disputed. If
he was an infinite God he must have been perfect in
all things, and a model in all things for all; he
had all knowledge and wisdom, and naturally he
could speak better than the greatest of finite
men.

A question might arise here, and Christians ought
to explain. Was the life of Jesus his life as a man,
or as a God, or both ? | have never been able to
comprehend manhood and Godhood in one person.
Of course, it is my fault for not having inward
spiritual eyes to see the mysteries which are clear to
some Christians. For myself, | cannot see how a
right view of the life of Jesus can be had without
first having a clear conception of the manhood and
Godhood of his person. A God-man is such a com-
plex phenomenon that ordinary intelligence fails to
unravel its tangles. And without comprehending
the mysterious connection between God and man in
the person of Jesus, how is it possible to know
whether it was God or man that was eating, drinking,
sleeping, walking, speaking, suffering, and dying, or
was it both ?

God is infinite, man is finite. When God became
man did the infinite become finite, or did the finite
man become an infinite God ? There seems to be
more than a little difficulty in both ideas. An
infinite God is immortal, man is mortal. In becoming
man did God become mortal ? Did he die on the
cross ? Was God buried with Jesus ? Whilst Jesus
was dead was the universe without a God ? In
becoming God, Jesus did not cease to be mortal, for
otherwise he could not have died. If God did not
die with or in Jesus, where was he when Christ
died ? If God was not a part and parcel of Jesus,
in him and with him— eating, drinking, walking,
preaching, suffering, and dying— where was he ?
What was the connection between them ? Unless
God did and said everything that Jesus did and
said, how can the words and acts of Jesus be
divine ?

Whichever view you take of Jesus, as a God-man
or man-God, they are all full of difficulties. If God,
in becoming man, did not become finite and mortal,
how could he suffer and die ? If he did not live and
suffer like the man, of what good was he to him ?
On the other hand, if man became God, he became
infinite and immortal; and, as a God, how could he
suffer and die? Was he made infinite and immortal
first, and then re made into a mortal, that he might
die ? If God did not die, and the mortal man only
died, of what good was the divinity to him ? If God
did not die with him, what merit could there be in
his death more than in the death of any other man ?
As man, Jesus could die without becoming a God ;
and if. God did not become man that he might die,
what did he become a man for ?

The difficulties and mysteries are endless, but they
belong to the Christian. In order to discuss the
question we must accept Jesus as a God in the flesh.
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If investigation proves him to be not quite so perfect
and good as a God ought to be, those who claim him
as a God must suffer the consequences.

That Christians are justified in claiming all per-
fections to Jesus can be proved from the Bible. Let
me quote a few examples : “ When Jesus had ended
these sayings, the people were astonished at his
doctrine. For he taught them as one having
authority, and not as the scribes ” (Matt. vii. 28, 29);
“ And they were astonished at his doctrine, for he
taught them as one having authority, and not as the
scribes ” (Mark i. 22); “ The officers answered, Never
spake man like this man ” (John vii. 46) ; “Who did
no sin, neither was guile in his mouth ” (1 Peter ii.
22); “ Jesus Christ the same yesterday, and to-day,
and for ever” (Heh. xiii. 8). These quotations claim
for Jesus : Perfection— he did no sin; immutability,
a divine attribute— “ the same yesterday, and to-day,
and for ever; superiority over all men as a speaker
—“ Never spake man like this man.” The claims
made by Christian apologists are often stronger than
the Biblical, but the Biblical are strong enough for
my purpose.

Is it true that Jesus was the greatest orator that
ever lived, and uttered the greatest thoughts and
highest orations? No one can be a great orator
without being a great thinker. But where are the
great thoughts and orations delivered by Christ ?
The scrappy thoughts and utterances recorded in
the Gospels are not adequate to impress an unbiased
mind with the idea of greatness. As the thoughts
of a mere man, most of the sayings are only com-
monplace ; but as the thoughts of a God they are
truly disappointing. If Jesus was God, and spake as no
other man ever spake, it was no discredit to man to
be beaten by a God, for no man could ever hope to
compete successfully against an infinite God. But
who are the witnesses that testify to Jesus’s oratory ?
Those who wrote the Gospels never heard him. They
have nothing to go by but traditions. It was the
crowd who listened that said no man spake like him.
Were they qualified to judge ? Some officers also
said, Man never spake like this man. Who were the
officers ? Were they qualified to judge ? Is there a
single witness who heard Jesus speak that says he
was a great speaker or a great thinker? What
struck his audience was that he spoke as one having
authority. There is nothing in that to prove his
greatness. All agitators and revivalists speak as if
they had authority—that is to say, they speak dog-
matically, as if they possessed all truth and know-
ledge, without any admixture of error. It is a
characteristic of General Booth, and all fanatics
and founders of Churches and sects; and that, no
doubt, is the secret of their success amongst the
ignorant masses.

Demosthenes was a great orator, and we have
positive evidence of his greatness from qualified
judges who heard him and witnessed the effects

of his oratory, as well as in his preserved
speeches. In our own country, as well as in
others, we have had during the last century

many eminent orators, such as Gladstone, Bright,
Bradlaugh, and many others. There is no room to
doubt their greatness, as the evidence of tens of
thousands who heard them, and of their speeches in
our possession, is overwhelming. But where is the
evidence of the greatness of Jesus as a speaker?
Nowhere to be found. Where are the great speeches
which he delivered, showing deep, profound, and
sustained thought on any great and important sub-
ject ? Not in existence. There is no direct first-
hand evidence whatever that Jesus surpassed all
other men as a speaker. Jesus, a very ordinary man
in intelligence and achievements, has been made a
divine idol, and praised and glorified accordingly. It
is the idol that is magnified and worshiped, and not
Jesus as a man. His name has been given to a
fetish, and that is about all that is retained of him.
As a man he is probably the most over-rated in all
the world.
R. J. Derfel.
(To be continued.)
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John Morley's * Atheism.”

What brains and courage the ordinary journalist
displays when he comes face to face with religion !
There was an article on Mr. John Morley in the
last number of T. P.'s Weekly, and the writer, sign-
ing himself “ G.”—which may mean God, for all we
know— was very anxious to have it understood that
“Honest John” was not to be considered too
heretical. He detected “ a religious note ” in Mr.
Morley’s utterances on religion— thus using a noun
and its adjective in two quite different senses.
The same confusion is exhibited in the reference to
Mr. Morley’s view as to “ the possibility of religion
divorced from dogmatic belief.” Dogmatic belief
about what ? Had the writer asked himself (and
answered) that question, he would have seen that
the “ religion” of Mr. Morley had absolutely no
relationship to the *“ religion ” of the multitude, or
even to that of “ G.” And what nonsense it is for
this writer to argue that people do Mr. Morley a
wrong in speaking of him as “ a militant atheist.”
One is impelled to ask whether the “ militant” or
the “ atheist” is the objectionable word. Surely,
if there is no harm in being an atheist, there can
be no harm in being a militant atheist. Are we to
understand that atheists are under some special
obligation to keep their opinions to themselves ?
It must be “ atheist ” itself, then, that is objection-
able. But the absurdity of even this is apparent
when “ G.” proceeds to tell us that Mr. Morley’s
attitude towards religious matters is indicated in
a passage he quotes in one of his Essays from
the late Mr. Frederick Myers on George Eliot

“ 1 remember how at Cambridge | walked with her
once in the Fellows’ Garden of Trinity, on an evening
of rainy May ; and she, stirred somewhat beyond her
wont, and taking as her text the three words which
have been used so often as the inspiring trumpet calls
of men—the words God, Immortality, Duty—pro-
nounced, with terrible earnestness, how inconceivable
was the .first, how unbelievable the second, and yet how
peremptory and absolute the third. Never, perhaps,
had sterner accents affirmed the sovereignty of imper-
sonal and unrecompensing law. | listened, and night
fell; her grave majestic countenance turned towards
me like a Sibyl's in the gloom; it was as though she
withdrew from my grasp, one by one, the two scrolls of
promise, and left me the third scroll only, awful with
inevitable fate.”

This is a very fine passage, and in citing it “ G.”
can only mean that George Eliot's attitude and Mr.
Morley’s are identical. In that case, Mr. Morley
believes in Duty, but does not believe in Immortality
or in God; and if that be not Atheism, will “ G.”
kindly tell us what is. It is getting rather too late
in the day to pretend that Atheists are persons who
go about button-holeing their friends and acquaint-
ances, and saying, “ Here, have you heard the latest
news ? There is no God !” Theists are persons who
think there are adequate reasons for believing in
God ; Atheists are persons who think those reasons
are not adequate ; and both frames of mind are, in
themselves, equally respectable.

There is one consolation, however, involved in
“ G.s” absurdity. Three hundred years ago ortho-
doxy, in the pride of its power, would have burnt
Mr. Morley to ashes as “ a filthy Atheist.” Now, in
the humility of its weakness, it patronises Mr.
Morley and pretends that he is not so different from
itself, after all, if you only look at him in the right
way. Yes, there is consolation in that.

G. W. F.

We believe in the natural. We believe in home
and fireside— in wife and child and friend—in the
realities of this world. We have faith in facts—in
knowledge—in the development of the brain. We
throw away superstition and welcome science.—

Ingersoll-
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An Unknown Freethinker.

IN the early part of 1899, when | was fighting the
battle of the Freethinker at West Ham, a little
elderly gentleman, who was far from looking like the
popular idea of a millionaire, gave me a handsome
subscription, which was duly acknowledged, though
not after his name, as he did not desire to be
publicly known. Soon afterwards he had an inter-
view with me. He said that he was himself a Free-
thinker, that he took an interest in my work, and
that he would like to help it along. With a business
eye he saw that the Freethinker was the pivot on
which everything else turned. Accordingly he
offered to put money to my credit at the bank, with
a view to advertising the paper, and promoting its
circulation generally; or, as others might assist, if
something practical could be done, he would join in
a syndicate for the purpose. Out of that offer, and
that suggestion, grew the Freethought Publishing
Company. | am not sure that it would not have
been wiser to have accepted his original offer; but I
acted, as | thought, for the best, and especially for
the interests of the Freethought movement; and
my new friend went along with me in every step |
took.

Mr. Chancellor— for that was the gentleman’s
name, and | may state it now—was the “ London
Friend ” who appeared in the preliminary list of

supporters as promising to take 500 Shares in the
Company. Another gentleman’s name was also in
the list for 500 Shares; his name being George
Anderson.

Mr. George Anderson hinted that my anonymous
friend might be a bogus one. “Well,” | said, “1
will bring him to see you.” And | did. He was not
too civilly treated, but he was very slow to take
offence; for his nature was wonderfully sweet, and
he had brains and experience enough to know that
many men are a bit odd, and that it takes all sorts
to make up a world.

When the Company was formed, it was not the

“ bogus ” Freethinker who failed to redeem his
promise. Mr. Anderson only paid for 25 Shares in
all—thus leaving the Company sadly short of

working capital. Mr. Chancellor took his 500 Shares
and paid for them in full.

I do not want to go through the story of how the
wealthy Mr. Anderson made me bankrupt. | only
want to remind those who read the story at the
time how he played to get bold of my 1,000 Deferred
Shares. Mr. Chancellor knew all that was going on,
and he purchased those Shares for £200; mainly, of
course, that I might make Mr. Anderson avalid offer
of that amount—which represented the full balance
of what could, in any case, be considered due to him
—on condition that he took his Shares in the Com-
pany ; but incidentally the transaction placed my
Deferred Shares in a position of safety.

When the Freethought Publishing Company
removed from Stationers’ Hall Court to 2 New-
castle-street, it became necessary to find an individual
who would be responsible for the rent, by actually
becoming the tenant. Without a moment’'s hesita-
tion Mr. Chancellor undertook this responsibility.

Some months ago Mr. Chancellor had to undergo
an operation. It was successful, but it appears to
have brought on other troubles. He had not the
slightest fear of death, but he did hope that he
might escape a lingering illness. Unfortunately the
event proved otherwise. After a too long period of
suffering, hs died on December 29 at his residence in
London, and was buried on January 2 at Walton, in
Somerset, where he was born seventy-three years
ago, on March 4, 1882.

Charles Chancellor was one of the world’s elect.
He was very intelligent, and widely interested in
human affairs. He was very benevolent, although
he never gushed, nor betrayed any symptoms of
self-consciousness or other forms of insincerity.
He asked for no reward of virtue beyond the
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natural fruits of its practice.
publicity. He was one of those who
stealth, and blush to find it fame.” I had the
highest admiration for his great simplicity of
character; and, taking him for all in all, I wonder
if 1 shall ever look upon his like again.

G. W. Foote.

He never sought
“ do good by

Correspondence.

FRIENDSHIP AND FREETHINKERS.

TO THE EDITOR OF “ THE FREETHINKER.”

Sir,—The charming little article by Mr. S'. Greig (Doc. IS)
on this subject appeals very strongly to a kindred senti-
ment which | have for some time entertained—that is, since
1 joined, in purpose as well as in heart, the ranks of Secu-
larists.

Friendship is an essential of success in any movement
which requires to be worked from within as well as from
without, from the hearth as well as from the platform. And
in no movement is the divine torch of human love and sym-
pathy so necessary to keep the fire of union and strength
steadily burning as in this immense struggle against pre-
judice, custom, and social environment, in which we are all
engaged.

If man is the brain and sinew, woman should most
assuredly be the very heart-pulse of the cause. Hitherto
this has not been the case. The path has been lit only by
the pale, cold rays of intellectual illumination. The mind
of the movement has been liberally catered for, but the
heart has been starved and frozen.

“ 1 suffer not woman to speak in the churches,” was the
arrogant dictum of Paul in the past. “ She may speak,”
says the modern Atheist, “ but we have no time to study
her, or try to bring things within the grasp of her mental
and physical capabilities.”

You are fighting a hard fight, my brothers ; and, as yet,
you form but a very small portion of the vast armies
mmarshalled on the world’'s battle-field. Can you have too
many allies? Can your weapons be too finely tempered ?
No ; emphatically, No! Have you any idea of the quiet,
far-reaching influence lying in the hollow of an intelligent,
Warm-hearted woman’s baud? Friendships between men
and women of intellectual superiority prove that even as a
sex we are competent to share high thoughts, comprehend
sharp struggles, sympathise with and tactfully soften the
sting of defeat, and rejoice unselfishly with victory.
We have all read of Petrarch’s Laura, Dante’s Beatrice, of
the brave Italian Countess whose fearless friendship took
half the sadness from Byron’s embittered life. We know
what friendship did for Keats, and we feel sure Shakespeare
had some kind woman friend whose name is not recorded
in history, for his ignorant, unsympathetic wife could never
have helped to keep alive the spirit that lives in every line
of his poetry. In our own days one plea advanced to prove
Herbert Spencer not to be the cold, hard-hearted scientist
some would have him is his long, warm, and most faithful
friendship for George Eliot—a woman whose broad mind
and large, generous heart made her a friend “ beyond price ”
to any man fortunate enough to reach her ideal.

None of these women were the wives of the men they
befriended. So young Freethinkers need not get alarmed
and think that we girls are going to make a “ dead set” at
them and marry them right away. Not a bit of it.

I have heard it asserted that a pure and intimate friend-
ship cannot exist between men and women without some
alloy sooner or later getting in. If this be so we have
advanced no further towards the “ higher life” than any
canting Christian who uses his religion as a cloak to hide his
shortcomings. Yes, | maintain that the firmest staff and
truest help to a man fighting in a great cause is the friend-
ship of a generous, loyal-hearted woman.

Now, in this society of ours there is very little encourage-
ment given to woman to help. We cannot live for ever on
the cold mountains of intellectual greatness. We get dazed
with the light—icy and starlike ; we want a soft ray from
the warm sun of natural feeling. We stumble often on the
giddy heights of fame, and want to creep into the sheltered
valleys where human joys, aye, and human sorrows, nestle.

A true woman'’s friendship once gained is rarely lost, even
should its object prove unworthy. | have even known a
Woman faithful to her friendship in the face of black in-
gratitude, caprice, and unkindness, sacrificing brain and
heart and life in the furthering and improving of a man’'s
career. Yes, believe me, woman’'s friendship is worth
cultivating, her help and co-operation worth obtaining.

This, movement would spread more rapidly if a more
social element were added to it; something to bring men
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and women more together, so as to make the interchange of
their thoughts, ideas, and sentiments more common and
more thorough.

Up to the present, the atmosphere of Secularism has been
too frosty, and women shrink and shiver, get chilled, and
fall away from the movement. It would be worth while to
consider us a little more—to infuse more social charm into
the Society. You cannot carry on the work wholly without
us, and if the women of the present generation are not won
to an interest in your cause, what possible hope can you
have that women of the next generation will act any
differently ?

Again, the literature of the Society is above the standard
likely to attract most women. Some there are, of course,
who can appreciate the graceful caustic wit of Mr. Foote,
the level-headed logic of Mr. Cohen, and the sledge-hammer
force of Mr. Lloyd. Still, we women want something
lighter—a little touch of human passion—human weakness.
I would suggest, very timidly indeed, that a couple of pages
in the Freethinker be given up to us. Suppose a short story,
or little chatty articles, were inserted every week. There
need not be anything particularly religious or non-religious
about them. | think you would gain many recruits by this
means. Many would take the paper for the sake of the
tale, and would gradually be led to read the other portions,
either wholly or in part.

If this idea were started with the New Year and properly
worked out. | venture to predict that the number of sub-
scribers, and, consequently, the number of Freethinkers,
male and female, would be more than doubled before

Bad Company; or, The Christian’s Crony.

As sun’s and moon’s relations show
When the tides are springs and neaps,
A person’s character we know
By the company he keeps.

The Christian “ walks with God,” although
The “ Creation ” bleeds and weeps ;

A person’s character we know
By the company he keeps.

As Christians “ walk with God,” we know
That their ways are ways of guile,
Because their Crony’s records show
That his thoughts and deeds arc vile.

“ Believers” try—when not asleep—
To resemble, in their ways,

The God whose company they keep,
The Exemplar whom they praise.

The Christians must, of course, agree
With the God they all frequent;
And so, with all the ill they see
They are piously content.

The Christians always hold, of course,
That their Mentor’s ways are right,

Although conflicting ; so, perforce,
They maintain that black is white.

Though “ harmonizing ” hostile facts
May religious joys dispense,

The habit banefully reacts,
And degrades the moral sense.

The Gods are relics of the days
Of our brutal racial-youth ;

We now abandon Godly ways
For the manly ways of Truth.

O Christian ! turn—although your creed
May be linked with “ daily bread " —

Bo honest 1 Think! To Truth give heed,
And attempt to use your head!

G. L. Mackenzie.

It was well answered by him who was shown in a temple
the votive tablets suspended by such as had escaped the
peril of shipwreck, and was pressed as to whether he would
then recognise the power of the gods, by an inquiry, But
where are the portraits of those who have perished in
spite of their vows ?  All superstition is much the same,
whether it be that of astrology, dreams, omens, retributive
judgment, or the like, in all of which the deluded believers
observe events which are fulfilled, but neglect and pass over
their failure, though it be much more common.— Bacon.
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SUNDAY LECTURE NOTICES, eto.

Notices of Lectures, etc., must reach us by first post on Tuesday
and be marked “ Lecture Notice,” if not sent on postcard.

LONDON.

Queen’s (Minor) Han (Langham-place, W.) : 7.30, G. W.
Foote, “ The Last Fight for the Soul: Sir Oliver Lodge’'s Reply
to Haeckel on Matter and Mind.”

Camberwell Branch N. S. S. (North Camberwell Hall, 61 New
Church-road): 3.15, Religious Freethought Parliament: Louis B.
Gallagher, “ The Unity or Plurality of Worlds”; 7.30, F. A.
Davies, “ The Manchester School of Christian Evidence.”

West Ham Branch N. S. S. (Liberal Hall, Broadway, Forest
Gate, E.) : 7.30, C. Cohen, “ Some Old Problems with Modern
Answers.”

COUNTRY.

Birminoham Branch N. S. S. (Bull Ring Coffee House): Thurs-
day, Jan. 19, at8, W. T. Easthope, a Paper.

F aitsworth (Secular Sunday School, Pole-lane) : Failsworth
String Band.

Glasgow Secular Society (110 Brunswick-street): 12 noon,
Discussion Class. Open discussion; 6.30, Social Meeting in

commemoration of Burns and Paine.

G lasgow R ationalist and E thical Association (319 Sauchie"
hall-street) : Monday, Jan. 16, at 8, David G. Lindsay, “ The
Population Factor in Social Progress.”

L eicester Secular Society (Humberstone Gate) :
D. Basil Martin, of Hereford, “ Inspiration.”

Liverpool Branch N. S. S. (Alexandra Hall, Islington-square) :
Joseph McCabe : 3, “ The Legend of the Virgin Birth  7,“ The
Religion of Sir Oliver Lodge.” Monday, at 8, Rationalist Debating
Society, Sydney Style, “ What is Positivism ?”

Manchester Branch N. S. S. (Rusholme-road, Oxford-road,
All Saints’): 6.30, Harold Elliot, “ Thomas Paine.”

South Shields (Captain Duncan’s Navigation School-room,
Market-place): 7.30, Lecture program.

THE BEST BOOK

ON NEO-MALTHUSIANISM 1B, | BELIEVE,

TRUE MORALITY, op THE THEORY and PRACTICE
OF NEO-MALTHUSIANISM.
By J. R. HOLMES, M.M.L., M.V.S., M.N.SS.

160pages, with portrait and autograph, bound in cloth, gilt lettered.
Price Is., postfree.

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

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

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

Orders should be sent to the author,

J. R HOLMES, HANNEY, WANTAGE, BERKS.

Pamphlets by C. COHEN.

An Outline of Evolutionary Ethics - 6d.

Foreign Missions : Their Dangers and
Delusions. Full of Facts and Figures. A
Complete Exposure of the Missionary

Movement - - - - d.

6.30, Rev.

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

Freethought Publishing Co., Ld., 2 Newcastle-st., London. E.C.

AFTER DEATH—WHAT?

Freethinkers should read THE DEVIL'S DIALOGUES
WITH AIMAN, by Ernest Marklew. Racy, Original, Daring.
Is. Id., post free, from F., The Medium Press, 18 Waverley-road,
Preston.. = e .
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WINTER SALE.
Splendid Bargains.

Lot.
1— 1 Pair all wool Blankets, 1 pair large Bed sheets, 1
Quilt, 1 Tablecloth, 1 Umbrella.
2— 1 Ready-made Suit, any color and any size.
3— 1 Costume Length, 1 Fur Necklet, 1 Umbrella, 1 pair
Boots.
4— 1 Fashionable Lady’s Mackintosh, 1 Gold Mounted Um-
brella, and 1 pair Shoes.
5— 1 Gent.'s Chesterfield Mackintosh, any color, worth 80s.
6— 1 Finest Black Worsted Suit Length.
7— 3 High-class Trousers Lengths all wool.
8— 2 Pairs Trousers to measure, West End Cut.
9— 50 Yards Best Flannelette (3 sorts).
10— Lady’s Mackintosh, Dress Length and Umbrella.
11— Blankets, Sheets, Quilt, Tablecloth, Curtains and Tea.
12— 2 Nightdresses, 2 Chemises, 2 Knickers, 2 pairs Divided
Skirts, 1 Umbrella and 1 Fur.
13— 1 Pair Gent.’s Boots, 1 Ladies’, also 2 Umbrellas.
14— 2 Very Fine all wool Dress Lengths,

15—3 Boys’ Suits, to fit boys up to 10 years
16—40s. Worth of Oddments, State Requirements.

17— 1 Dress Length, 1 Pair Shoes, 1 Pair Corsets, 1 Um-
brella and 1 Fur.

18— 1 Gent.’s Overcoat to Measure, any color.

19— 1 Bundle of Remnants for Boys’ Suits.

20— 1 Bundle of Remnants for GirlslDresses.

Each Parcel 21s. Carriage Paid.

n rr t—ii]o are °‘iearing an our
Sr r I H IM of Men’s Over-

*m'om coats, all sizes, and all
good quality, at 15s. each. Many of these are

worth up to 422. Send us your chest over vest
measure, length of sleeve, your height and weight.
It will pay you well to buy now even if you don’'t
require the overcoat till next winter.

J.W. GOTT, 2 and 4 Union Street, Bradford

(Also at 60 Park Road, Plumstead, London, S.E.)

THE BOOK OF GOD

IN THE LIGHT OF THE HIGHER CRITICISM.
By G. W. FOOTE.

“ | have read with great pleasure your Book of God. You have
shown with perfect clearness the absurdity of Dean Farrar's
position. | congratulate you on your book. It will do greatgood,
because it is filled with the best of sense expressed with force and
beauty.”—Colonel Ingersoll.

“ A volume we strongly recommend....... Ought to be in the
hands of every earnest and sincere inquirer.” —Reynolds's News-

paper.
Bound in Stout Paper Covers- - - -

Bound in Good C loth

1/-

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

THE RIGHTS OF MAN.

By THOMAS PAINE.
With a Political Biography by the late 3. M. WHEELER.
Paper Cover, Is. Cloth Edition, 2s.

The Freethought Publishing Company, 2 Newcastle-street,
Farringdon-street, London, E.C.

LANTERN LECTURES ON EVOLUTION.

The First of a Course of Six Lectures (illustrated by Oxy-
hydrogen Lantern) on

“Our Earth and Its Inhabitants, and
How They Came Here,”
will be delivered at Essex Hall, Strand, on WEDNESDAY
EVENING, January 18, and the five following Wednesdays,

by Me. DENNIS HIRD, M.A., Principal of Ruskin College,
Oxford.

Admission Is., 6d., and 3d, Course tickets (reserved
seats) 2s. 6d. and 5s, N, ey n
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ROMANCES

“ Voltaire was the greatest man of his country, and did more to free the hitman race than

1

CHINESE CATECHISM. Dialogues between a disciple
of Confucius and a Chinese Prince, before the
Christian era. Paper covers Is., postage 2d.

IGNORANT PH|LOSOPHER, The. Containing por-
traits of René Descartes and Benedict Spinoza.—
As entertaining as a French Comedy.
Paper covers Is., postage, 2d.

GETTERS ON THE CHRISTIAN RELIGION.

With comments on the writings of the most emi-
nent authors who have been accused of attacking
Christianity. Paper covers Is., postage 2d.

any other of the sons of men.”

MICROMEGAS. a Voyage to Planet Saturn. By a native
of Sirius; and Twelve others.
Illustrated. Paper covers Is., postage 2d.

MAN OF FORTY CROWNS. Dialogues on National

Poverty; Adventures with a Carmelite, etc.
Illustrated. Paper covers Is., postage 2d.

THE SAGE AND THE ATHEIST. The Princess of
Babylon. Adventures of a Young Englishman, etc.
Illustrated. Paper covers Is., postage 2d.

ZADIG: or, Fate. The White Bull; The Blind of One
Eye, etc. lllustrated. Paper covers Is.,postage 2d.

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

THE

SECULAR

SOCIETY,

(LIMITED)
Company Limited by Guarantee.
Registered Offie—2 NEWCASTLE STREET, LONDON, E.C.
Chairman of Board of Directors—Mr. G. W. FOOTE.
Secretary—E. M. VANCE (Miss).

This Society was formed in 1898 to afford legal security to the
acquisition and application of funds for Secular purposes.

The Memorandum of Association sets forth that the Society’s
Objects are :—To promote the principle that human conduct
sbonld be based upon natural knowledge, and not upon super-
natural belief, and that human welfare in this world is the proper
@®@nd of all thought and action. To promote freedom of inquiry.
To promote universal Secular Education. To promote the com-
plete secularisation of the State, etc., etc. And to do all such
lawful things as are conducive to such objects. Also to have,
hold, receive, and retain any sums of money paid, given, devised,
°r bequeathed by any person, and to employ the same for any of
Ihe purposes of the Society.

The liability of members is limited to £1, in case the Society
should ever be wound up and the assets were insufficient to cover
liabilities—a most unlikely contingency.

Members pay an entrance fee of ton shillings, and a subsequent
yearly subscription of five shillings.

The Society has a considerable number of members, but a much
larger number is desirable, and it is hoped that some will be
gained amongst those who read this announcement.  All who join
it participate in the control of its business and the trusteeship of
its resources. It is expressly provided in the Articles of Associa-
tion that no member, as such, shall derive any sort of profit from
the Society, either by way of dividend, bonus, or interest, or in
any way whatever.

The Society's affairs are managed by an elected Board of
Directors, consisting of not less than five and not more than
"elve members, one-third of whom retire (by ballot) each year,

FLOWERS or FREETHOUGHT

By G. W. FOOTE.
First Series, cloth - - - - 2s. 6d.
Seoond Series, cloth - - - - 2s. 6d.
Contains scores of entertaining and informing Essays and
Articles on a great variety of Freethought topics.

The Freethought Publishing Co., Ltd.. London.

Introduction to the History of

Civilisation in England
By H. T. BUCKLE.
New and Revised Edition with Annotations and an
Introduction by John M. Robertson.
Demy 8vo, bound art linen, price Five Shillings.

the freethought publishing company, 1td.
2 Nkwcastum street, Farrinodgn-strebt, L onoqgn, E,C.

but are capable of re-election. An Annual General Meeting of
members must be held in London, to receive the Report, elect
new Directors, and transact any other business that may arise.

Being a duly registered body, the Secular Society, Limited,
can receive donations and bequests with absolute security.
Those who are in a position to do so are invited to make
donations, or to insert a bequest in the Society’s favor in their
wills.  On this point there need not be the slightest apprehension.
It is quite impossible to set aside such bequests. The executorB
have no option but to pay them over in the ordinary course of
administration. No objection of any kind has been raised in
connection with any of the wills by which the Society has
already been benefited,

The Society’s solicitors are Messrs. Harper and Battcock, 23
Rood-lane, Fenchurch-street, London, E.C.

A Form of Bequest—The following is a sufficient form of
bequest for insertion in the wills of testators:—“ 1 give and
“ bequeath to the Secular Society, Limited, the sum of £------
“ free from Legacy Duty, and | direct that a receipt signed by
“two members of the Board of the said Society and the Secretary
* thereof shall be a good discharge to my Executors for the
* said Legacy.”

Friends of the Society who have remembered it in their wills,
or who intend to do so, should formally notify the Secretary of
the fact, or send a private intimation to the Chairman, who will
(if desired) treat it as strictly confidential. This is not necessary,
but it is advisable, as wills sometimes get lost or mislaid, and
their contents have to be established by competent testimony.

THE SAFEST AND MOST EFFECTUAL CURE FOR
INFLAMMATION OF THE EYES.

Thwaites’ Celandine Lotion.

Cures inflammation in a few hours. Neglected or badly doctored
oases. 3or 4 days is sufficient time to oure any case. For sore
and Inflamed Eyelids. Nothing to equal the Lotion for Dimness
of Sight. Will remove Skin or Film that sometimes grows on
the Eye. As the eye is one of the most sensitive organs of the
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. lIjd. per bottle, with directions; by post 14

stamps.
G. THWAITES,
HERBALIST. 2 CHURCH ROW. STOCKTON-ON-TEES.

Uncle Tom’s Cabin Up to Date; or, Chinese
Slavery in South Africa.
By E. B. ROSE.
One Penny.  Post free, Three-halfpence.

THE FREETHOUGHT PUBLISHING COMPANY, Ltd.
2 Newcastle-street, Farrringdon-street, London, E.C.
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A BARGAIN

DIALOGUES CONCERNINBSS NATURAL RELIGION
DAVID HUME

With an Introduction by G. W. FOOTE
The Most Exquisite Work of the Greatest Thinker of the Eighteenth Century : a Literary and
Philosophical Masterpiece ; and the First Defence of Agnosticism.
Handsomely Printed on Fine Paper, 105 Pages

Price FOURPENCE

(Post free, 5d.)
THE PIONEER PRESS, 2 NEWCASTLE STREET. FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, E.C.

NOW BEADY

THE POPULAR EDITION
(Revised and Enlarged)

“BIBLE ROMANCES”

G W. FOOTE
With a Portrait of the Author

Reynolds's Newspaper says :—“ Mr. G. W. Foote, chairman of the Secular Society, is well known as a man of
exceptional ability. His Bible Romances have had a large sale in the original edition. A popular, revised, and
enlarged edition, at the price of 6d., has now been published by the Pioneer Press, 2 Newcastle-street, Farringdon-
street, London, for the Secular Society. Thus, within the reach of almost everyone, the ripest thought of the leaders
of modern opinion are being placed from day to day.”

144 Large Double-Column Pages, Good Print, Good Paper

SIXPENCE—NET

(Post Free, 8d)

ISSUED BY THE SECULAR SOCIETY (LIMITED)
Published by
THE PIONEER PRESS, 2 NEWCASTLE STREET. FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, E.C.

A MIRACLE OF CHEAPNESS

“MISTAKES OF MOSES”

COLONEL R G INGERSOLL
(The Lecture Edition)
Thirty-two pages, good print, good paper
ONLY A PENNY

Twelve copies post free for tenpence for gratuitous distribution
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