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It is not honest inquiry that makes anarchy; but it is
error, insincerity, half-belief and untruth that makes it.
~ man protesting against error is on the way towards
Uniting himself ivith all men that believe in truth.

—Thomas Carlyle.

Dosing a Daughter
And the “Undelightful ” Atheist.

author of An Englishwoman's Love Letters has
i“'uoh to answer for. He has evoked a crowd of
Initators, who write imaginary letters from all
c’nceivable people to all sorts of inconceivable
People. And amongst the crowd is Mr. Hubert
Eland—* Hubert ” of the Sunday Chronicle—who is
B8ponsible for Letters to a Daughter, now published
® a cheap shilling form by Mr. T. Werner Laurie,
of Clifford’s-Inn, London. *

Mr. Hubert Bland has a pretty knack of writing
“Eperficial opinions and sentiments as though they
~cre profound philosophy. An unsophisticated
,6ader might easily imagine that what he does not

is not worth learning. He shakes his head

nd smiles, and winks—yes, zvinks—as who should
@&y> “ 1 am full of wisdom, and what | tell you is
othing to what | could tell you, if 1 would.” Yet
. hen you have heard all he does say, you perceive
you have any sense and experience) that his
isdom is simply what passes for such amongst the
t*called “ men of the world ”—the men who think

M smokeroom yarns are wit, that the highest form

Manhood is one that has infinite possibilities of
N y~Nog-ism, that enthusiasm for anything is odious
ji - ill-bred, that whoever risks anything for his
~'Ocipies is a born fool, and that a flirtation with
J. 08fess must be quite consistent with marriage
v faction. It must be admitted that Mr. Bland

more brains than we generally find amongst
(}?6e “ men of the world,” and consequently says
h ,8s now and then which are beyond their mental
a  Iz°n; hut he is of their company all the same,
tk «k*8 general attitude is exactly identical with

at”~086 Otters arG Qot really letters to a daughter
@@ MI. Had they beon such, and honestly written,
gty Would have been more valuable. They are
giv 0 imaginary— not to say artificial—epistles, which
Hjj8 Mr. Bland an opportunity of airing his social
hj 8®xual ideas ; or rather, we cannot help imagin-
focki 0 s°cial and sexual ideas which aro likely to
tkaj.°© the fancy of his readers. Mr. Bland knows
tkG nearly all his readers will be men—and he bears
it *n mind- °~en failk fO keep UP Me
w ;?Qce of his title. Even the most blas¢ man,
iw In8 to his daughter, does not tell her of the
lady> wh° had been reading “ some Italian
it yOh°logi8t*s book on Love,” and wondered whether
ks e trKe that a lad of fourteen could have a
thin Q for a lady °f thirty, and asked “ if such a
were possible,” and was answered in the
tu t0a” Ve (by this father !) not only with frankness,
~ith “ a great wealth of detail.” Nor is it eaBy
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to conceive of a father, not a criminal or a madman,
referring in a letter to his daughter to “ the impro-
prieties of Messalina,” or defining for her the safe—
and therefore the “ proper "— limits of flirtation, and
rather gloating over its “ dangerously delightful
possibilities.” And when it comes to writing to her
about the ménage a trois as “ one of the commonest
of social phenomena,” one is compelled to hope that
the girl has a clean-minded brother who is ready to
read that amazing parent a wholesome lesson in the
art of family correspondence.

We gather from these letters that amongst the
writer's “ set,” and at this time of day, “ any man
might go to any picture gallery with any woman and
escape censure.” This is said in connection with
the story of his coming across a couple spooning
between two screens in a picture gallery, and the man
giving him a look which meant “ 1 know you are a
decent chap, and | am confident you will hold your
tongue.” Now we do not wish to discuss the morals
of Mr. Bland’s “ set,” but we confess that we do not
understand a father chattering about these things
to his daughter only just out of her teens. Know-
ledge of the world is necessary, and it comes in
time, but some of it can very well wait, and there is
no need to offer a girl by anticipation some of “ the
rottonest part of the fruit of the tree of knowledge ”
—to borrow an expression from a great, good soul
whom fate did not allow to be a father, but who was
fit to hold a daughter's hand and lead her to all the
noblest and sweetest wisdom.

Let us not, however, judge Mr. Bland too harshly.
Wo repeat that these letters to a daughter are quite
imaginary, and that what he writes to the girl is
really intended for his public readers. Everything
proves this— even the reference to Dr. Clifford.
Mr. Bland says that one would forget his “ windy
rhetoric,” and one’s “ interest in the man would
spring to life,” if he were “ caught with a guitar
serenading a lady’s maid in Gower-street." No man
would write to his young daughter like that. It is
not witty ; it is merely absurd. Dr. Clifford, at his
age, to say nothing of his aged spouse at home,
would not be a *“ delightful ” figure serenading a
lady’s-maid in Gower-street; he would be simply an
old lunatic— and instead of “ our hearts warming to
the man,” we should wish him a safe journey to
Colney Hatch.

Mr. Bland claims to “ belong to the great company
of artists,” on the ground that when he gets an idea
in his head he is miserable until he “ sees it before
him in words ”—which may only mean that he has
the itch of scribbling. “ 1 would rather,” he says,
“ far rather, keep an aching tooth in my jaw than
an aching idea in my head.” But we do not think
he need be worried on that account, for we have not
noticed any idea in this book big enough to make
anyone’s head ache.

V.

We gather that Mr. Bland would prefer athoroughly
conventional son-in-law. The first thing inhis social
code, apparently, is to wear a proper necktie. He
mentions this virtue more than once, and congratu-
lates himself upon possessing it. The next thing
desirable in a son-in-law is that he shall drink and
smoke. These accomplishments—which, by the
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way, are excessively common— are “ indications of the
only temperament and attitude towards life which are
compatible with true virtue.” Besides, the presence
of a non-smoker and non-drinker “ at dinner and after
would he a perpetual reproach.” Ay, there’s the rub!
The poor father-in-law couldn’'t stand the constant
reproach of one who didn’t share his sensuous indul-
gences. Indeed, his daughter’s husband—
“ Must not be lanti’' anything to any extent. Not anti-
vaccination or anti-vivisection, or anti-clerical, or any of
those things about which the faddist rages. | don't
mean that he may not have strong opinions, but he
must not carry them to the point of ‘anti’ When a
man reaches that point it always seems to me that he
ceases to be human.”

Again we ask what is the reason of Mr. Bland’s
concern ? There are so many men—the overwhelm-
ing majority, in fact—who are not “ anti ” anything,
with few ideas and no convictions, taking all things
just as they come, ready to fight no battle, anxious
to keep a sound skin, and desiring nothing but
comfort and respectability— that it seems gratuitous
on his part to protest so vehemently against the small
chance of his being troubled with an anti-vaccina-
tionist, or anti - vivisectionist, or anti - clericalist.
For the rest, we quite understand his objection to
anyone being in earnest about anything. It is
constitutional. That is why ho tells his imaginary
daughter Alexa that monogamic marriage is so
wonderfully “ calculated to ensure unhappiness to
the two parties concerned.” It is an odd statement
to make to a young girl—and by a father; and the
reason assigned is odd, to keep it company. Marriage
destroys romance: that is the reason. But marriage
does nothing of the kind ; what it destroys is
ignorance of each other. Romance is a matter of
temperament. Adventures, said Disraeli, are to the
adventurous. It looked like a flippant paradox, but
it was profoundly true. The adventurous person
finds adventures; and the romantic person finds
romance. When we are in love we are all poets, to
the full extent of our capacity; and life is a romance
then, because we are romantic. But the romance
dies in less than six weeks after marriage, Mr. Bland
says. Well, it all depends. The romance of curiosity
dies, but the romance of love does not, if there was
any real love in the union. We appeal to an infinitely
greater master of the human heart than Mr. Bland.
What does Robert Burns say in one of his brief,
triumphant songs ?—

* John Anderson, my jo, John,

We clamb the hill thegither ;

And mony a canty day, John,
We’'ve had wi’ ane anither :

Now we maun totter down, John,
But hand in hand we’ll go ;

And sleep thegither at the foot,
John Anderson, my jo.”

Why, the romance of life is inextinguishable in
this old couple, even at the edge of tho grave. They
are not eaten up with small respectabilities; their
life is a sincere reality; and romance still shines
round them because they have kept the natural fire
in their hearts. Robert Burns knew all this by tho
instinct of his royal, loving nature ; and that is why
his poems and songs—bawdy and all—make so much
better a book, even for a dainty, delicate girl, than
the letters of a worldling, with their cold prudence,
and finicking Polonius-liko philosophy. The occa-
sional rankness will do little harm; it falls off the
pure mind without leaving a stain. But the low
maxims of a crawling circumspection eat into the
very soul. Burns had the root of the matter in him.
He never uttered a treasonable word against love.
He knew it for tho one grand reality in a world of
phantoms ; even as the greater Shakespeare knew it,
and as Dante knew it—*“ the love that moves the
sun and all the stars.”

V.
And now we wish to refer to a very odd (Mr. Bland
would say “rum?”) passage in the letter headed
“ The Tree of Knowledge.” It is this (—

“ You know me well enough, | take it, to know that,
like every other decently-honest man, when | have a
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conviction | act upon it. Mind, | say a conviction, not
a mere opinion. Mere opinions, when they differ widely
from the opinions held by those around us, we often do
wisely to keep to ourselves. But convictions are of
another stuff. When we have them (and we don’t have
very many of them as a rule) we must out with them,
both in word and deed, or we perish. Concealed com
victions set up in the soul a moral and intellectual rot.

This is true enough; we are not going to quarrel
with it; but it is odd, all the same— coming from
Mr. Bland. He must have said it, not perhaps in a
lucid interval, but in an unguarded moment; for we
shall see how ill it tallies with the advice he gives
“ Alexa” on the question of religious conformity-"
which is a euphemism for moral hypocrisy. The
explanation of which discrepancy is doubtless to be
found in Mr. Bland’s avowal, after quoting a fine tag
from Kipling, that he must come down from the
heights to the valley, as he “ never could breathe
freely on mountain tops.” Men do let the truth out
about themselves in moments of candor.

“ Alexa ” is staying with some friends, and she
asks her paternal guide, philosopher, and friend-"
“ Ought | to go to church?” He has already advised
her to “ bow reverentially in the House of Rimmon,
but she apparently wants more definite guidance.
Ought she to go to church ? The very word “ ought
acts upon “ pater” like the sting of a gadfly. She
knows it irritates him. “ It suggests Ethicaj
Societies,” he says, “ and their preposterous hymns.
But he will answer her question. Certainly she
ought to go to church—just as she ought to dress
for dinner. She should be of the “all round
people ; those who respect other people’'s prejudices
— especially when they can gain anything by it. Not
to go to church with your host and his friends is to
advertise your irreligion, or at least your religi°ad
doubts, in “ the most vulgar and objectionable way
possible.” It is to “ make yourself prominent ana
prickly.” And so on, and so on. The question ot
“ concealed convictions ” with their “ moral and
intellectual rot” being conveniently left out of sigh/-

At the next moment, Mr. Bland, who is not exactly
a fool, recollects himself. Ho feels that he had better
give Alexa’'s question a fresh turn, and thus avoid
downright rascality. He therefore takes it that she
really means—* Is it wise, in order to make the bes
of life, to cultivate the religious emotions ?”

V1.

In answering this question, Mr. Bland is particu-
larly careful not to show his hand. He never states
what are his own religious opinions, or whether n0
has any at all; and we rather fancy that if be to*
tho plain truth in this respect, it would make tn
whole letter “ On Going to Church ” look ridiculou
— or worse. .

But let us hear what he does say. All the “n*d 0
people,” the “ gayest people," the poople of taste, tb
people “ whose opinion you would most value of
poem, a novel, a symphony, a landscape,” are ‘ 1
almost every case people with some sort of relig*’a
belief.” Then there must bo very sad company /0
Mr. Bland amongst his associates in tho Fubnj\
Society. His assertion is utterly absurd in tbe bg
of familiar facts, and is really not worth discuss*®*
when it is so obvious that so many of tho masters
literature, for instance, are Freethinkers. Y

Mr. Bland admits that there are “ many wort ;
Atheists,” but “ have you ever,” he asks, “ 1110 .
really delightful Atheist ?” The answer, of ooU® 0
must depend on what is meant by “ delightful.” a
conceive it is possible, and even probable, that w
is delightful to Mr. Bland and his “ set ” may n
at all delightful to a good many other people. 7 X3
is one man’s meat, the proverb says, is another ru®”
poison. And, for our part, we believe that Mr.
might find professed Atheists undelightful,
same way that he finds non-smokers and non-driu
undelightful, as being “ a perpetual reproach a0
constant criticism.” Anyhow, a discussion tur
upon such a word as “ delightful” is necessu”e
futile. There is no firm standing-ground f°r
argument.

. elg
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VII.

What is “ the religious instinct?” Mr. Bland
Refines it as “ a craving for personal relations with
*6 Unseen.” This cannot be understood by “ a
“Me agnostic Philistine ”— it would be treated sar-
castically by “ a Hall of Science lecturer ”—but it
N1 commend itself to the mind of any nice girl, if
she only submits herself to the following regimen:—

“ Go, sit as much by yourself as you can in some
great church—a cathedral for choice, of course ; choose
some corner where the light is broken by a stained-glass
window—»-the glass must not be of date later than the
end of the sixteenth century—and stay there quietly
nntil after the service ends. Let the music of the
organ, the clear voices of the choir boys, the penetrating
odor of the incense, work their will upon you. Surren-
der yourself wholly, uncritically, to the influence of the
place.”

After reading that prescription, we are able to
understand how Mr. Bland looks upon an Atheist as
looks upon a person “who does not like olivos.”
religion is merely a form of sensuality. His
Rersonal relations with the Unseen are the delusions
an invited hypnotism, which is surrendered to
uncritically.” The intellect sleeps, and the re-
ugious emotions are stimulated into disorderly

Activity,

Mr. Bland may like that sort of thing, as he likes
Us choice cigar, his bottle of wine, and his olives;
?r it may he the sort of thing which he likes to see
M young women, as putting a morbid finish to their
8amal attractions. But he should not take the
geat Epicurus under his patronage. His statement
“at if Epicurus were alive in London to-day he would
jj°. to the new Catholic Cathedral at Westminster
aily, and “ would be one of the most devout” is
@®ueer fatuous insolence. Mr. Bland does not under-
hand Epicurus, though Epicurus would probably
understand Mr. Bland.

The truth of religious ideas is a question that this
,P'stolary father puts by. When his daughter raises
. " ho advises her to put it by. He does not want to
«°8e a pleasure, and ho gets a pleasure from gratify-

his religious emotions. Besides, they are natural

O0tnon and women of the twentieth century ; at least,
the men and women of his “ sot.” There are ox-

~ptions, of course, but they are “ freaks.” Normal

Persons— like Polonius Bland and his up-to-date

»Phelia—have religious emotions, just as they have

liking for the scent of tonkin beans.” From
i,.°h it will bo seen that whenever this gentleman

e "nh8 of religion ho associates it with something to
> or a perfume, or some other kind of sense-

8I'*fication.

ii- will leave Mr. Bland with his correct neckties,
8 drinks and smokes, his olives, his tonkin beans,
«his religious instinct. And we wish to say, on
'rfiDy we aro rather pleased that he

o8 n°k Atheists “ delightful.” Atheists are

itb”°° caM°W9 appreciate a compliment—even if
iQilaPpons to be paid unconsciously. That feature,
~jo0N, may sometimes render it all tho more accept®

G. W. Foote.

A Miracle Factory.

revT Week | dealt with the frame of mind of a
MiloWer of a Protestant work, The Making of a
ejJack- The reviewer, in the course of his article,
~.Pressed a fervent wish that everyone in the United
~d °m would read the work in question. As |
obt clearly included among “ everyone,” | dutifully
ibgaiOed the book, read it, and intend to record tho
I bit. jje aj80 saj”™ rea3ers would be disgusted, and
t-haa8 although my disgust covered a larger area
J)Q his own. | laughed with him at the beliefs
a¢lrayed ; although here, again, my laughter was of
I e Ore comprehensive character. In fact, even now
Pro decide which deserves the palm as a mirth-

voker—the beliefs of the people written about,
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those of the writer himself, or the reviewer, who is
evidently under the impression that a ridiculous
thing becomes reasonable if only it is given a new
label.

The book is concerned with the founding of the
Church of the Holy Rosary at New Pompeii, by
Bartolo Longo and his wife, the Countess de Fuces,
with its elaborated worship of Mary and Joseph.
Bartolo Longo, who led an adventurous kind of life,
spiritual and temporal, came into possession of the
land on which stands the Church of the Rosary
through his marriage. Converted from his errors—
not, laments the author, by the right method, which
would have been, presumably, through the doors o
the Methodist Church— Longo and his wife were
appalled by the religious ignorance of the peasantry
at New Pompeii. One day in October, 1872, a “ voice ”
came to him, ordering him to “ propagate the Rosary.”
He recognised this as a message from Mary, and as a
promise of his salvation. Tho author of the book,
Mr. T. W. S. Jones, decides, in an amusingly judicious
manner, that this was not a Scriptural conversion.
He should have heard the voice of Jesus, not Mary,
to have made the matter correct. Anyway, Bartolo,
in his Roman Catholic darkness, set to work to carry
out Mary’s commands. Quantities of little images,
medals, rosaries, etc., were obtained, to be scattered
among the peasantry, with numerous pictures of the
Virgin. Festivals were instituted, and at length,
after various vicissitudes, with three priests told off
to assist, the Sanctuary Church of the Rosary was
created. The church is, apparently, richly decorated;
has numerous altars, a valuable “ Virgin's crown ” of
brilliants, containing four fine emeralds—the gift of
two Jews—pictures, etc.; and, as is shown by the
visitors’ book, is a place of pilgrimage, not only for
the uneducated peasantry, but for many distinguished
Europeans. The gem of the collection, however, is
the picture of the Virgin, gifted with miraculous
powers, and blessed by the Pope, about which Mr.
Jones tells a curious story. A picture of tho Virgin
was required for the church, and funds were low.
From a friend Longo gained information of one that
belonged to a religious house, value about 2s. 6d. At
his request Longo was presented with the picture
depicting the Madonna, with “ coarse, heavy features,
and ungainly shapeSt. Rosa, “fat and vulgar”;
and the infant Christ. It was, moreover, much
worn. The picture was about a yard and a quarter
high, and there was some difficulty in getting it
from Naples to Pompeii. It was at length handed
over to a carter, and Longo went homo rejoicing.
The carter, however, on this occasion had to trans-
port a load of manure. Great, therefore, was the
astonishment of the dignitaries of the Church, who
were waiting to receive tho picture at the church,
when it was found that the carter had brought the
pioture along on the top of his odoriferous load.
Such was the first appearance of the miracle-working
picture at New Pompeii. But, touched up by a local
painter, and afterwards enclosed in a bronze frame
valued at £400, encircled by medallions, and hung
high above the high altar, it is now venerated by
thousands of worshipers, and effects miracles of the
orthodox order.

Mr. Jones is full of indignation at the false beliefs,
spurious miracles, etc., perpetuated by the Sanctuary.
That it does not belong to the true religion ho
demonstrates in various ways. His proofs are con-
clusive. When the Czar’'s “ peace movement” was
in the air, prayers were offered in the Sanctuary in
New Pompeii. “ How little these availed,” says Mr.
Jones, was seen “ by the cruellest war of recent
years ” immediately after. Of course, prayers were
also offered in other churches— those of the Metho-
dists included; but it is a clear proof that the
prayers of tho Rosary were ineffective. To believe
that Longo, a Roman Catholic, heard the voice of
the Virgin Mary, and was guided by inspiration,
cannot be true. Such an instance is not in the least
analogous to the case of Evan Roberts. He heard
the voice of Jesus, and was guided by him. That
the Sanctuary receives gifts in answer to prayer, or
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that people are cured of disease as a result of their
faith in the Rosary, is the wildest of delusions.
Such things can only occur in the true faith. The
late Rev. Hugh Price Hughes could receive exactly
the sum of money required in answer to prayer.
The Rev. Dr. Horton could restore to health, by the
same method, a patient given up by doctors. Pro-
testant journals are plentifully besprinkled with
authentic anecdotes of the same description. But to
believe that such things occur in the Church of the
Sanctuary is only to offer fresh proof of the manner
in which Rome deceives its followers.

But with all my admiration for the superb and j
truly Methodistical logic of Mr. Jones, there is one
point on which | do not find myself in agreement
with him. This is in his method of dealing with
the worship of Joseph, the husband of Mary. Many
must feel that the position of Joseph in the New
Testament is anything but an enviable one. It is
certainly not one in which many would care to be
placed. But, having been placed as he was, one
feels that the Christian world has not shown the
thankfulness to him he merits. Bartolo Longo is
therefore, | think, warranted in thinking highly of
Joseph. With considerable force he asks, “ Did he
not receive Mary when she was with child, and by
thus taking her did he not deceive the Devil, who
regarded her as the wife of Joseph, and thus shield
her from the fury and powers of hell ?....... Was he
not the guardian of mother and child, as the Babe
lay in the manger-cradle of Bethlehem 7....... Was not
his fatherly care ever present and helpful during the
flight into Egypt and the return?....... Does not such
a service require a man like Joseph, who could stand !
in God’s stead to the Mother and the Son ?”

One need only think of what might have happened
had Joseph behaved as some might have done in his
place, to realise how deep is the debt Christendom
owes to him—hardly less than the debt it owes to
Judas. So in the Church of the Rosary Joseph is
prayed to as the Father of God, his intercession is
requested, he is requested to use his influence with
Mary and Jesus. He is one of the trinity— Jesus,
Mary, Joseph—the only one in heaven who can say
to Jesus “ thou art my son,” and, presumably, enforce
obedience. Mr. Jones objects that this is blasphemy,
and one asks, Why? He says that Jesus deliberately
put his father and mother in the background, crying,
“Woman, what have | to do with thee ?” and “ Who
is my mother, and who are my brethren ?” But Bar-
tolo is not dealing with Jesus’s want of respect to his
parents, but with the fact that they stood to him in
the relationship of parents, and that they deserve
the thanks of Christians accordingly.

Mr. Jones’s other indictment of the Sanctuary is
more convincing. He admits that there is much
charitable work going on therewith. Orphans, for
instance, are well looked after, although he thinks
the Catholics should give them lessons in the Free
Church Catechism. But, he asks, where in New
Pompeii “ do we find the solution of the labor-and-
capital problems of our stirring times ? Where any
new hint at the solution of the hard problem of the glut
of labor and the poor wages paid for toil ?” Bartolo
Longo would have to admit that no solution to these
problems are to be found in New Pompeii. He would
have to take a lesson from Protestant countries,
which have been so conspicuously successful in
abolishing the evils connected with those questions.
Mr. Jones is equally strong in his position that an
argument against the Rosary is, that it does not
always reform. “How is it,” he asks, “that the
Madonna....... does not save her votaries from theft
and murder, from crime and prison ?” This on see-
ing someone imprisoned at New Pompeii. Well, the
question is a good one. Among Protestants crime is
unknown, or nearly so. And one seldom hears of a
believer in Jesus being guilty of theft or murdor or
crime, or being sent to prison. Such things are con-
fined to Roman Catholics. One can but admire the
unerring logic of such a man. Much of the money,
moreover, for maintaining the Church is taken from
the poor, which justly rouses Mr. Jones’s indigna-
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tion. How different would it have been had these
poor people given their money to the true faith, or
even to the London Missionary Society, or a million
shilling fund for perpetuating Methodism !

The Methodist Becorder was right. Mr. Jones’s
book is instructive. That such an institution as
that engineered by Bartolo Longo, with its news-

paper, sale of relics, myriads of reputed cures, and
hundreds of thousands of worshipers, could develop
in our own day, should awaken reflection. For these
people have been under the influence of a great Chris-
tian Church. They are the product of centuries of
religious life, the descendants of a people who were
once the greatest in the world. If this does not
awaken reflection, what will ? N gohen

The Gospel of Christ in the Light
of History.

The Rev. W. R. Inge, M.A., D.D., Margaret Professor
of Theology at Cambridge University, has outgrown
several Christian prejudices to which lesser men are
still in bondage. He is courageous enough to believe
“ that our Lord used what is called hyperbole, that
he did over-state the truth which he meant to impart
as the best way of impressing it on his hearers.'
He also admits, like an honest man, that Paul’s
“ crushing indictment of a whole civilisation,” in the
first chapter of Romans, is “too severe” to b0
accepted as just and true by “ those who have read
and admired the literature of the period.” But be
cannot yet pride himself upon being a completely
emancipated scholar. He is still the slave of pre-
possessions not a few. Preaching at Westminster
Abbey on Sunday morning, August 18, from Romans
i. 16, he fell into one or two palpable errors which a
man devoid of historical bias would easily have
avoided. Nothing is clearer than that he was reading
the history of Christendom through highly-colored
spectacles.

According to Dr. Inge, the apostle Paul laid down
the exact lines upon which the struggle of the
Church against Paganism was to be carried on.
the first place, no compromise was permitted with
idolatry. In the second place, the bond which was
to keep society together was proclaimed to be affec-
tion, confidence, and kindness, and this principle was
acted upon in a way which impressed even the
Pagans. Thirdly, a most Btrenuous campaign was
carried on against all the vices Which poisoned a
wholesome family life.” There is here the false
assumption that Paganism did not proclaim an%
enforce those three grand principles. In point 0
fact, Paganism advocated them quite as enthusi-
astically as Christianity ever did. All the leading
Pagan philosophers had a glowing passion f°
righteousness, purity, and love as qualities abs0'
lutely essential to a peaceful, happy life. ~'
Inge cannot honestly question this statement,
begin with, every student of Paganism knows tna
the Cynics and the satirists allowed no quarter wba
ever to idolatry. Indeed, it is fully admitted by v '
Harnack that “ satires upon the gods were as cboo®
as blackberries in that age.” Even Tertullian, wn >
in bis own exaggerated style, characterised idolQ J
as “the principal crime of mankind, the supre ,
guilt of the world, the entire reason of judgmO00 ~
was yet bound to concede that “ the knowledge”
one God is possessed by alland he refers ’
phrases “ God sees,” “ God knows,” “ God is gOf’a’
“ As God will,” as in common use among the Vaga"
This position is so firmly established that it g
be a waste of time to dwell on it any longer. COrl]l 70
to the second principle, namely, “ the resolutiOO
love, and trust, and think the best of everybody»
are obliged to observe that there was nothing 0
tinctively Christian about it: it wa3 a princip® »
Pagan philosophy as well. Dr. Inge would A®
somewhat difficult to prove that the Christians
in the habit of thinking the best of everybody. i

-9
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thought well only of themselves. It was with any-
thing but “ affection, confidence, and kindness ” that
they spoke of the Pagans. Many Christian teachers
could not tolerate either philosophy or philosophers;
“the best service they could render the gospel-
oission was, in their opinion, to heap coarse abuse
?a both.” Tatian, Theophilus, and Tertullian dealt
in low calumnies find invectives, and were neither
hind nor just. It is very doubtful whether they
were even honest men. It is true that others, par-
ticularly Justin, Clement, and Origen, treated their
opponents more humanely as well as more scru-
Pulously; but the fact remains that the bulk of
Christian apologists ignorantly looked down upon
and despised the representatives of Paganism.

“ For the third principle,” says the Professor, “ the
battle for social purity, they [the Christians] main-
tained what in modern language would be called a
total abstinence movement. Thousands of Chris-
tians took vows of celibacy or virginity, and even
disparaged the marriage stato, so determined were
hbey to prove that men and women need not be the
slaves of their appetites. It was a violent attempt
to straighten the stick by bending it in the opposite
direction.” A curious sort of campaign, surely,
“against all the vices which poisoned a wholesome
family life,” although it was the very remedy so
strongly recommended by the apostle Paul. The
assumption, of course, is that under Paganism the
purity and happiness of family life were seriously
imperilled, if not destroyed. Even Dr. Inge says
that “ the happy family life which we in England
enjoy, with that innocent freedom and intercourse
~hich is the reward of being above suspicion, is an
~calculable boon which we owe directly to Chris-
t'anity.” Now, let it be understood at once that we are
ja cordial agreement with the Professor when ho says
that “ it is not those who know history best who talk
??°Qt tho ‘ good old times’ but we beg to remind
mpa that it would bo equally relevant to observe that

*t is not those who know history best” who vilify
8tle Bystom in order to eulogise another. Far be it
rm us to exalt Paganism for the purposo of dis-
crediting Christianity; but a sense of justice demands
hat we should challenge Dr. Inge to prove that
atnily life is, on the whole, much purer and happier
'a Groat Britain to-day under Christianity than it
Pas in ancient Rome under Paganism. Tho Professor
j ay reply: “ Road tho Satires of Juvenal, and judge
°ryourself,” and wo instantly retort: Study Pliny’s

alters and Plutarch’s Conjugal Precepts, and the

amorous monumental inscriptions of overy Pagan
(p> and soe for yourself. JuvoDal satirised only
Pi? follies, vices, and corruptions of society, while

.ay and Plutarch portrayed its excellences and
pfitues. From tho latter we learn that under

'Nanism there wore “ thousands of men and women

10 observed an inviolable community of affection

fidelity to their lives’ onds”; and tho monu-
}J etital inscriptions were “ couched in torms of the
Jadorost affection,” and often recorded, “ not merely
~‘e number of years, but also tho number of months,
j y8) or minutes during which tho union of life and
fv°. lasted.” How would Professor Inge like a
pr®gner to form his ostimato of tho morals of

IIGsh society alone by the records of our divorce

and tho scones to be daily and nightly
tj,.tri08sod in tho neighborhood of Piccadilly-circus ?
tj Would bo just as fair a method of judging as

®°ne tho Professor employs,

pf, r fngo’s groat point is that there has been pro-
RSB under Christianity. Grantod; but had there
C uoen progress under Paganism, and is it quite
N, a‘'nthat human progress would not have been on
8nh™0r 8cal0 down to the present had Pagan philo-
0/% been allowed to continue as the supremo guide
to'20n<iuct ? It~ a well-attested fact that the ethical
8ona 8 of Fagan schools was in quality equally as
J, as, and in form much superior to, that im-
“Uh by the Church Fathers. With a zeal never
of tlassed» philosophy aimed at the moral progress
sait ° rac®~ Seneca taught that the worthiest pur-

5 Was the study of becoming better day by day.
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He advised his friends to be intimate only with men
who were capable of improving them or of being im-
proved by them. Epictetus insisted upon the duty
of directing all efforts to the attainment of faultless-
ness of character. Self-improvement, self-examina-
tion, and self-sacrifice were invariably represented as
the most vital tasks that could ever be undertaken.
Indeed, liberty, equality, and fraternity were the
great watchwords of Paganism as embodied by all
its great teachers. Slavery was condemned as a
cruel violation of the law of brotherhood. Indeed,
it is safe to state that Christianity emphasised no
moral virtue that did not receive at least equal
emphasis in the schools of Philosophy. We hold,
therefore, that it is a piece of sheer dogmatism to
assert that we owe any degree of moral progress to
the triumph of the Christian religion that we would
have lacked to-day had Paganism not been forcibly
suppressed.

Among the five causes of the rapid growth of the
Christian Church, enumerated by Gibbon, is *“ the
pure and austere morals of the Christians.” But
too much has been made of this point. Present-day
apologists speak of the primitive disciples as if they
were altogether superior beings. That such they
were not is indisputable. Undoubtedly many of
them led beautifully simple, pure, and benevolent
lives. In their care for the poor they set an
example to their Pagan contemporaries. But, as a
class, they were not superior to the average Pagans.
This we learn from both non-Christian and Christian
judges. Educated Pagans could not perceive the
exceptionally high moral excellence of the early
Church. Marcus Aurelius, instead of praising the
virtues of the Christians, complained of their obsti-
nacy. Pliny, Tacitus, and Suetonius pronounced
their religion one of the lowest and corruptest forms
of superstition. We find from Paul’'s Epistles that
even his converts in different parts were anything
but perfect. Among them wore men and women
convicted of tho most loathsome sexual abuses iind
other excesses. A general charge against them was
that they looked upon themselves as above the moral
law. This is how Tertullian met tho reproach of
moral depravity cast upon them in his day:—

1L As for your saying that wo are a most shameful set,
steeped in luxury, avarice, and depravity, we will not
deny that it is true of somo, but it cannot bo said of all,
not even of tho majority of us.”
Now, Tertullian flourished in a period (160-230 A.D.)
that is now often characterised as the Golden Age of
the Christian Church, when she is said to have been
morally and spiritually at her highest and best.
And yet even in that happy age Tertullian could
only claim that the majority of her members were
tolerably decent folks. To the same period, though
a little later, belonged Cyprian, Bishop of Carthago.
Writing of the Decian persecution, he maintained
that it was a scourge with which they had been
punished for their sins. The views of this prolate
are thus depicted in Farrer’'s Paganism and Chris-
tianity :—
“ His description of the Church is as bad as possible.
Each man thought only of increasing his property;
among the priests there was no devotion, among tho
ministers no sound faith; in their works there was
no mercy, in their manners no discipline; false swear-
ing, evil speaking, and quarrelling were rife; many
bishops became secular agents, and left their Hocks in
order to seek merchandise abroad, and were eager in
tho pursuit of hoarding money.”

Enough has now been said to show that if Chris-
tian apologists fairly faced the facts, utterly thrott-
ling the vicious spirit of partisanship, they would be
bound to acknowledge that tho moral profit dorived
from Christianity is a highly-doubtful quantity; that
in tho Gospel of Christ, face to face with the whole
history of Christendom, there is not much to be
proud of, and that the very slight moral progress
recorded has often been realised in tho teeth of
organised Christianity. Men who live on the Gospel
try hard not to be ashamed of it, but they fully
succeed only by squaring their reason.

J. T. Lloyd.
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King Leopold, of Belgium, is a devout (Catholic) Chris-
tian. What he is besides, the Congo horrors show us.
Czar Nicholas, of Russia, is another devout (Greek Church)
Christian. What he is besides, the Russian horrors show
us. During June, 110 political prisoners were sentenced to
death by this pious creature’'s bloody court-martials, and
151 during July. The August figures will probably be
worse. Oh for an hour of the great Pagan rulers who had
no other religion than patriotism, before the blight of Chris-
tianity fell upon the world 1

Monday’s Daily News gave a column (with portrait) to the
Rev. D. Ewart James, the new-imported Congregational
minister at Southend—the gentleman we referred to a few
weeks ago as strongly objecting to the Sunday band on the
front and other forms of public enjoyment on “ the blessed
Sabbath.” According to the D. N. report, he is a mighty
preacher, though the bits given from his sermon were the
veriest commonplaces of pulpit eloquence. There was even
a good old “ scornful ” reference to Professor Tyndall—whose
name, by the way, is not “ Tyndale.” Fancy aperson of Mr.
James’s intellectual size “ scorning” a giant like Professor
Tyndall! But these reverend gentlemen preach to igno-
ramuses—to the great, uneducated, vulgar, and pious
majority of the middle classes, who know no more about
Professor Tyndall or his likes than they know about quad-
ratic equations or siderial chronometry. It is on this stodgy
mass of the population that present-day Christianity rests ;
and a pulpit whipper-snapper like the Rev. D. James is
therefore able to be insolent to the Tyndalls and Darwins
and Haeckels, not only with impunity, but with the cer-
tainty of applause.

Preacher James has the usual talk with the Lord before
the sermon, in which he gives the Almighty plain hints
about local politics. Last jSunday morning, it appears, he
treated God to a few words about the quarrel between the
Town Council and their medical officer of health. This sort
of thing, of course, is gross hypocrisy. Such local refer-
ences are really meant for the congregation ; but, instead of
speaking to them direct, the reverend gentleman gets hold of
the heavenly telephone and lets them listen while he carries
on his part of the conversation with Omniscience.

The medical officer of health at Southend has been
jockeyed out of his post. Why ? Because he wanted to do
his work too well, and tried to do it quite impartially. He
offended the susceptibilities and the pockets of some local
big-pots, who have *“ got their own back.” Dr. Nash has
paid the penalty of being honest. What religion he pro-
fesses we don’'t happen to know; but we understand that
the local big-pots who resented his attentions aro very good
Christians. They rvould be.

Mr. J. H. Gartrellput his canine friend, “ Inkum Pinkum,”
into the Penzance Dog Show, and the Kennel Club Committee
objected to the entry on the ground that the “ sire, dam, and
breeder ” had not been stated. Mr. Gartrell replied that he
did not know the pedigree of his dog, except that it was
descended from the wolf or the jackal, or a cross between
them ; that it was distantly related to man, without having
vanity enough to make a heaven for itself in the next world,
and a hell for all who did not agree with it—in short, that it
was a secular dog, quite content to make the best of this
world, without troubling its head about vain questions.

Edgwaro Parish Church is ordered to bo “ closed for
divine worship ” until its bowels have been cleaned out.
Four feet of slime under tho stone fioor, full of broken
coffins and rotting corpses, made tho place a perfect treat
to the congregation. All the Holy Spirit with which the
church was impregnated at its consecration will not avail to
purify the atmosphere. Perhaps the more hygienic condi-
tions, when tho church is reopened, will be appreciated by
the Holy Spirit as well as by the worshipers.

Two policemen broke into a tobacconist's shop in High-
street, Hampstead, and are now thinking it over in prison.
One of them, William Stoodley, had “ regularly attended
P. S. A. classes at a Walthamstow church.” Much good it
did him.

England is going rapidly to tho dogs. Parliament is doing
its utmost to hasten its arrival at that unspeakable destina-
tion. By the passing of the Bill legalising marriage with a
deceased wife's sister, we are assured by a dignitary of the
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Church, * another blow has been struck at the innocency of
life, and at the integrity of national morality.” The laws
of the Church, according to this self-righteous dogmatist, are
the laws of God, and consequently to abolish any of them
by an Act of Parliament is to undermine all the virtues, and
to fling society into a state of hopeless confusion and chaos.
The only comfort is that this kind of foolish talk has not
the power it once had to seriously arrest human progress.

Before leaving for America the Bishop of London exhorted
the clergy of his diocese not to celebrate the marriage of men
with their deceased wives’ sisters. Such marriages are pel’
fectly legal now, and the Anglican Church is “ the Church of
England as by law established.” But its clergy are “ priests,
and they say to the people “ Don’'t you forget it.” And tim
chief business of a priest is to be irrational and meddlesome.

During the Bishop,of London’s trip to America he will
meet President Roosevelt at Long Island. Birds of a
feather 1 Roosevelt is the gentleman who told three lies
in three words. He called Thomas Paine a “ dirty little
Atheist.” All that is wanted to make up a first-class trinity
is the presence of the Rev. Dr. Torrey. Such a trio migm
challenge creation.

The other Sunday, the Vicar of Shirebrook, in the diocese
of Southwell, was too ill to conduct the services. In tb°
morning, the church was closed. During the afternoon, tim
Congregational minister offered his aid, which offer the
ailing brother gratefully accepted. So in the evening
the Nonconformist parson read the prayers and delivered a
short address, an action which the parishioners regarded &
eminently neighborly. Now, however, if the Church TimeS
has its way, severe episcopal censure will be pronounced
upon the Vicar for permitting such “ a flagrant breach O
Church order and that High Church organ can accouu
for the irregularity on the part of tho clergyman only on tim
supposition that “ the state of his health temporarily
affected his judgment.” Behold, how these Christians I°ve
one another 1

Last week, some 800 Wesleyan ministers and their famil ,eS
were on tho wing to pasturos new. This ministerial flitting
is an annual feast for which the Connexion has to pay about
(£8,000. A Methodist journal calls this expenditure “ a sar-
donic commentary on the boasted practicality of Jobll
Wesley’s followers.” But the railways ought to be duly
thankful that thoy aro the recipients of such a large propor'
tion of “ the Lord’s money.” It will cover up a multituuO
of their other sins.

Socialism must bo right, because tho Rev.J. E. Rattenburyi
tho new superintendent of the West London Wosleya®
Mission, teaches Socialism; and he assured his Nottingham
friends, on saying good-bye to them, that all his message3
are given him by God. This is an end to all controversy-
Wo wonder whore non-Socialist clergymen get their We3
sages from. If Mr. Rattenbury gets his from above, does 1
not logically follow that all others derive thoirs from bclc"'
from tho venerablo Father of Lies ?

General Booth has published a new book, entitled 27
Seven Spirits. Any relation to tho seven that Jesus ca
out of Mary Magdalen ?

Rev. B. Gregory, addressing tho Brotherhood iu
Central Hall, Manchester, said that tho Churches must P
themselves in a right relation to Labor. Many of tho u)
who led the people’s cause (whatever that is) in Engla i_
were not opposed to Christianity. But, alas, many Eou
nental labor leaders were avowedly anti-Christian.
reverend gentleman had to make a still worse admissi
namely, that “ for all practical purposes the poopO
England wore outsido tho palo of every denomination.

The Rev. W. Hudson Shaw, M.A., Rector of South Lu ~
ham, Stamford, seems to be a straightforward, honest
Preaching at Oxford, the othor Sunday, ho boldly »~
that “ the Churches which bear tho fiame of Christ, al
universally now, both in theory and in practice, rc UueeU
abide by his social teaching.” Then he added : “ It baS
thrown to the winds.” And yet all the Churches by
critically sing, “ Crown him Lord of all.”

N

The Rev. Dr. Nehomiah Boynton, of Brooklyn,
now supplying at Whitefield's Tabernacle, openly a
that in America “ tho church-going system has BarnutjBy
broken down. Thero is a general admission that c
tho last fifteen years there has been a decline in the a 001
ante at public worship. There are, for instance, L"
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People in Brooklyn, and of these there are only 150,000
Members of all the Protestant churches.” This is the fact.
°f course, Dr. Boynton, true to his profession, comforts
“imself with the hope that “ there will be a return to the
Churches.” Time will show.

Children, being keen observers, soon see the contradiction
between theory and practice. An American Sunday-school
Superintendent asked the children if they thought it right
‘bo use the Sabbath Day to play ball and tennis and golf,
aUl such things.” Not a single hand went up. Very
Pleased at the children’s apparent piety, he again inquired
jf they believed such use of the day was wrong. Still not a
cand was uplifted. Puzzled, he demanded an explanation

their strange attitude. At once one of the boys said they
jj not raise their hands either way because they didn't
know. *“ You say it is wrong,” said the boy; *“ but every-
body does it, so how can we tell ?”  Wise children 1

Mr. J. Carvell Williams, the well-anown Nonconformist,
JRites to the Daily Neivs on the Nonconformist Parliamentary
Committee’s new Education Scheme, which was criticised in
bar leading article last week. We are glad to see that he is
*ar from being in love with it. This is what he says of the

religious teaching ” clause:—

“ The keystone of the scheme | take to be the continued
maintenance of the principle of local option. That is to say,
a local educational authority may (1) adopt a purely secular
system, which would he a policy of evasion; or (2) it may
Permit Bible reading if it be without note or comment,
'Which may be regarded as a policy of compromise; or
(3 it may apparently allow the Bible to be the basis of
religious teaching, subject only to the Cowper-Temple Clause
and the prohibition of anything denominational or sectarian.
This I may designate as a policy of pitfalls. For with the
Bible in his hand as a text-book the High Churchman can
Inculcate—or thinks ho can—the doctrines of baptismal re-
generation, while the Evangelical will have the same means
°£ furthering his own views. As for the distinction between
sectarian and unsectarian, and denominational and undenomi-
national, who will provide an efficacious rule for discrimina-
ting between the two? | do not envy the local authority on
whom it may devolve.”

p 10 Nonconformist Parliamentary Committee ought to
hswer this. But they won't.

| Br. Clifford committed a fatal blunder when ho wrote a
bpg letter, conveying his peculiar views on education, to the

lurch Times. It was really a lecture to Church people on
mdulness of their understanding in educational matters.
~ e refrain waB, “ Anything is better than hypocrisy”;
JTocrisy being, of course, a special commodity of the
hurch. But readers of the Church Times saw through his
k fusible casuistries and gaping sophistries, and four clover
~ Respondents, in tho following numbor, exposed the essential
j~Pocrisy of his pleas and the cruel injustice of his demands,
g Ct* was a complete and boautiful turning of the tables.
0j Opf tho correspondents succeeded in proving him guilty
. Misrepresentation, self-contradiction, quibbling, and eva-
otli aud one kept hurling back at him, in a sweetly adroit

, “Uner, his own pet phrase, “ Anything is better than
ypocrisy.”
j p o was a big pilgrimage festival in honor of tho

upMnna of the Well at Capurso, near Bari, in Italy; and
rvidenco” allowed four cases of bombs, intended for tho
s awotks, to explode, blowing four spectators to pieces, and
0 Ver’ly injuring ten others. “ For his tender mercies
all big -works.”

M.~ 1QBov. J. Macartney Wilson thinks thero is something
y s°riously wrong with Mr. John Davidson’s brain. The
be} Inan *s Kiting dafter and dafter every year._ At last
tbp.as Produced tho “ very newest theology,” which is no
orj .8y at all. He has " brilliant gifts,” but “ he has a kink
.. wist somowhere,” and his latest teaching is “ pure moon-
“ concentrated poison, and can bring nothing but
~°se who accopt it.” But is Mr. Wilson's teaching
More wholesome ?  Ho quotes Browning—

ktiy

“ God’s in his heaven—
All's right with the world.”

N

pe{ ’ first lino may or may not bo true : wo are not com-
point. , oiier an opioioB, not having any knowledge on the
an, ' “I*t tho second lino is a damnable lie. Mr. Wilson is

iant hypocrite if he pretends not to know it.

S*e "
sbitytlOUii rioting took place lately at Kilwinning, in Ayr-
kea,' It was all over religion ; Papists and Protestants, ye
\yt Police reinforcements had to be brought over from

V b °” Otown would have been.sacked. “ Religion makes |
rothers.” Of course—like Cain and Abel.
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A Christian young man consulted a minister as to whether
or not he should remain in the wholesale whisky trade, in
connection with which he had been from boyhood. Being a
Christian, he was anxious to know what the minister had to
say on the subject. The man of God told him that there
were two tests by which he could indubitably ascertain
what ho ought to do. First, he must ask, “ If Christ were

here now, would he do the work which | am doing ?” Well,
it is well known that Jesus was not an abstainer. His
enemies accused him of being a habitual boozer. More-

over, Jesus was once in the trade himself; and on one
occasion it was said of him that he made a huge quantity
of wine for the immediate consumption of a company of
convivial people who were already drunk. The reference
to Jeaus is, therefore, a pious fraud. The second test,
“ Can | ask Jesus’s blessing upon it ?” is equally silly. The
young man should find out what his duty is by other and
infinitely more sensible means than those tuggested by
the minister.

Christians lie without a scruple. One of the boldest liars
is the editor of the Christian World Pulpit, who says that
the working man owes his Sunday rest to Christianity.
Nothing of the sort. Sunday is only the Jewish Sabbath
observed one day later and under a Pagan name. Chris-
tianity has simply modified an ancient institution to suit its
own purposes. -

Another lie told the working man is that he owes to
Christianity “ the hospital in which his wife and children
receive medical and surgical help in sickness and accident.”
There were hospitals in Greece hundreds of years before
Christ. There were also Roman hospitals at an early period,
and monuments discovered in Great Britain show conclu-
sively that the Romans had a medical staff. But the earliest
known hospitals for diseaso were founded by Buddhist
priests in India. It is true, however, that tho working man'’s
need of hospital treatment for himself and family in times
of sickness is largely due to the baneful social influence of
Christianity. -

Infidel lecturers always figure, in religious journals, as
pitiable nincompoops, who, when challenged, have nothing
to say for themselves. Recently, while speaking against
Christianity in a village in the North of England, one of
them is said to have been completely discomfited by a bent,
old woman, who simply said : “ This Bible has enabled me,
a widow with eight children, to feed myself and them all
theso years, and | am now perfectly happy because the hope
of heaven is in my heart. That is what my religion has
done for me. What has your way of thinking done for
you ?” The lecturer was dumb. He was utterly floored.
The audience burst into tumultuous applause at such glorious
triumph of the faith 1 This is only an old lie dished up
afresh. Of course, all names are prudently suppressed.

The Rev. Dr. Ross Taylor described his beloved land, tho
other day, as “ this sect-ridden country of Scotland and
looking into the future, he was afraid that things would go
from bad to worse. That is what Christ has done for
“ Caledonia, stern and wild and he has done almost as
much for England and Wales 1

A London policeman ran a gentleman in for taking his
number. Ho called it “ interfering with him in tho execu-
tion of his duty.” Tho magistrate reminded him that tho
number was on his collar in order that it might be taken.
But ho couldn't understand it—and went away sorrowful.
A thousand to one he is a good Christian, and goes to tho
house of God regularly. . ,

In the Atlantic Monthly, tho American Ambassador, Mr.
Bryce, speaks out boldly on the subject of “ Progress.”
Among other wise things, tho Right Honorable gentleman
says this: “ The barque that carries Man and his fortunes
traverses an ocean where the winds are variablo and the
currents unknown. He can do little to direct its course,
and tho mists that shroud tho horizon hang as thick and
low as they did when the voyage began.” Tho hyper-
orthodox British Weekly calls that the most melancholy
sentence in recent literature, and adds tho silly comment:
“ But has Professor Bryce forgotten that tho people which
sat in darkness saw a great light that shono upon the
world—tho face of Jesus Christ?” Any further comment
would be sillier still.

Father Vaughan has had a dream about Heaven. Very
likely. Heaven is a dream.
Tho newspapers reported Father Vaughan's dream.

Naturally. It was good copy for their readers; who belong
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to the country that Thomas Carlyle said “ contains forty
millions of people—mostly fools.”

South Wales was the scene of the great “ revival "—Iled
by that unspeakably foolish creature, Evan Roberts. That
part of the Principality is renowned for its godliness. We
are not surprised, therefore, at its fondness for dirt. Mr.
G. R. Sims, who has been investigating there, says that at
Tredegar, for instance, he could not find a single public bath
or washhouse. In a common lodging-house at Neath, he
found one room with eight double beds in it for “ mixed ”
occupation. Eight married couples, with children, sleep in
those beds nightly—without a board or a rag of curtain to
conceal them from each other.

What an old game it is, claiming that distinguished people
who lived with one set of opinions died with another. Not
long ago, the Bishop of Durham played this little game with
the memory of John Stuart Mill, who died thirty-four years
ago, and is only now attempted to be made out to have been
a Christian at the finish of his career. At present, it is the
late Mr. Gladstone’'s turn. A Catholic lady, Miss Owen
Waters, stated in the Ilford Recorder that G. O. M. died a
member of her faith. This statement being communicated
to Mr. Herbert Gladstone, he contradicts it in the following
manner : “ There is absolutely no vestige of foundation for
the allegation that my father was in close communication
with Rome, and died a Roman Catholic. | cannot conceive
how any living person outside a lunatic asylum could make
himself responsible for such a statement.” Mr. Herbert
Gladstone doesn’'t seem to be aware that the only peculiarity
of the practice he censures is its application to his father.

The late Earl of Dunmore, the Christian Scientist, died of
heart disease. It was a flat contradiction to his doctrines,
but nature pays no attention to theology or motaphysics.

Christians sometimes pray for “ a new heart”—and a
good many of them want it. A new something else is
wanted occasionally. When the chaplain went through a
certain hospital, ho stopped at the bedside of a patient who
had not yet “ made his peace with God,” and begged the
Lord to grant him a new heart. When he had finished, the
patient said to him ‘'eIf it wouldn’'t make any difference, ask
Him to grant mo a new liver. That's what | want.”

The dear Daily Nexus (of course!) reproached the Salvation
Army very gently for its “ sweating ” policy. There was a
flattering reference to " its bravo and generous efforts to do
good,” but a damning piece of evidence to the contrary had
to be put on record. Listen :(—

“ The worst aspect of the low wages paid by the Salvation
Army is perhaps the effect they havo had on the men who
were forced to accept them. A man driven to pawn his tools,
may apparently work for years for the Social Wing without
ever being able to save the few pounds which would enable
him to replace the lost instruments of his craft.”

This is not only damning, but damnable; and tho Daily
News would not scruple to say so if tho Salvation Army
wero a Non-Christian organisation.

Mr. Stonnett, the London secretary of tho Amalgamated
Society of Carpenters and Joiners, described as nonsense
tho reply made by “ Colonel” Jacobs to tho Trade Union
protest which we reported in our last issue. Ho gave case
after case of competent workmen who applied to tho Salva-
tion Army, wero taken on to work for tho Social Wing, and
found themselves in a state of miserable slavery. But tho
most important thing that Mr. Stennett said was this:—

“ As to the taunt that trade unions do nothing for such
men, if the charitable public will give us the money tlioy
gave to the Salvation Army social work, we will erect and
run workshops where there will be no question of sweating
and where men will receive what they earn, and have a real
chance to stand on their feet again, a real hospital for the
wounded soldier of labor.”

This is a capital idea, and it really ought to bo acted upon.
Religious organisations should never bo allowed to conduct
social philanthropies. Trade Unions would be excellent
agencies for tho work. They would understand it. And
the loafers and shirkers would get short shrift at the hands
of their honest fellow-workmen.

Some weeks ago tho Rev. R. J. Campbell announced that
a fund would be opened to assist young Free Church
ministers wLo lad been pushed out of their places for
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favoring the New Theology. We see a further account of it
in the Christian Commonwealth, where a “ Liberty of Pro-
phesying Defence Fund ” is started. But it doesn’t seem to
catch on. The total amount of subscriptions to date is only
£3 4s. We can do better than this in the Freethinker.

Mr. Keir Hardie has got as far as Japan, but Christ is
with him there, so he isn't lonely. We trust he will come
back better in health, and sound enough in mind and body
to apologise for insulting the memory of his good old father
and mother, because they were Secularists.

More poverty-stricken disciples of the poor Nazarenc |

Rev. Henry Christopher Lewis, of Binstead Rectory,
Arundel, Sussex, left £36,870. Rev. Henry Bootliby
Barry, of Burlington-street, Bath, left £39,832. “ Blessed
be ye poor "—*“ Woe unto you rich.” Is it a farce or a
tragedy ?

“ The cry is still they come.” And appropriately the case
is a Scotch one. The Right Rev. Dr. James Butler Knill
Kelly, of Cuchullin Lodge, Inverness, lately Lord Bishop of
Moray, Ross and Caithness, left £42,348. How are yea
now, Kelly ?  Warm, isn't it ?

Mr. J. S. Foster Chamberlain over-estimatos his intel-
lectual powers. He believes that Paul's Epistles are full
of interpolations. Indeed, he goes so far as to assert that
the apostle’s “ message lias been lost to the world by the
way in which his writings havo been edited and interpo-
lated.” But Mr. Chamberlain is confident that he has
succeeded in restoring that message, and so ho has just
published a book, the sub-title of which is, “ A Restoration
of St. Paul's Letters to their Original Form.” Why, nobody
can tell whether or not Paul ever wrote a single line of the
metaphysical stuff traditionally ascribed to him, much less
that he wrote thus or thus. What this book amounts to
may be thus stated: This is what I, Mr. Chamborlain, think
St. Paul ought to havo said.

The Rev. J. Ernest Rattcnbury tries hard to make out
that where tho Biblo attributes vengeance to God, wo are not
to take tho languago literally. Mr. llattenbury is suro there
is no such thing as vengeanco in our Heavenly Father. But
tho reverend gentleman is simply playing with words.
Whatever his God may be, tho God of tho Biblo is a horribly
vengeful being, who is continually paying his enemies out.
And the Christian God, as described in tho Now Testament,
is not ono whit better than Jehovah, for ho burns his enemies
— keeps them roasting—for ovor and over in boll-fire.

Rev. Thomas Lord, of llorncastlo, is in his hundredth
year, though ho is still capablo of conducting tho service an
preaching for half an hour. Of courso, hoaven is his bome>
but ho won't go there till ho is fetched.

Thomas Hell, a St. Louis policeman, has boon ordered to
chango his name or retire from tho force. This is a
blunder. While this constablo keeps his highly rcspoctab
namo—for all tho best peoplo go to tho placo ho is nam0”
after—tho St. Louis authorities, in dealing with tho crimm
classes, could always “ Give 'om Hell.”

Many Fronch priests, as a result of tho Separation
havo had to turn to business for a living. Somo bre
rabbits, somo roar poultry, somo havo become workm
We congratulate them on doing something useful.

Alexander Arthur Jonathan Prico, of Corsohill
Streatham, has been bound over in £20 to koop tho P .j
and bo of good behavior for twelve mouths. His ¢
recreations wero reading tho Biblo and threatening to
his wife's throat.

A young couple went to tho church at Islo Abbots,
IImiustor, Somerset, to get married. Tho officiating cjC£jal
man happened to be drunk, and wanted to read the -n
Service. Perhaps tho fuddled parson had a dim rccof Ccled
of somo unhappy marriages ho had celebrated, and la joB,
that the Burial Servico was appropriate to tho occ
Naturally, tho young couplo thought otherwise, *n” Of
bibulous man of God’s performance is now tho suoj
an ecclesiastical inquiry. Ho has our sympathy.
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Mr. Foote’s Engagements.

September 29, Stratford Town Hall.

October 6, Glasgow ; 13, Manchester ;
Leicester.

November 3 and 10, Stanley Hall, London; 17, Birmingham.

20, South Shields ; 27,

To Correspondents.

Harold G. Kent.—You will see that we have done justice to your
letter and enclosure. Thanks.

The Touzeau Parris Fund—Fifth Freethinker List:—Frank
Smith, £1 Is. ; W. P. Madden, £1; Alfred Germany, 2s. Cd
J. W. Fitch, £1; G. Davey, 2s.; Elizabeth Lechmere (2nd

sub.), 5s.; Blackheath, 2s.; W. T. Nash, 2s.; James
McGlaskan. £1; W. Robertson, Is.; E. Gwinnell, 2s. Gd.; J
Thackray, Is.; TV. F. C., 2s. Gd.; Joseph Bevins, 10s.; Il
Jessop, £2 2s.; Lancastrian, 2s. Gd.; George Jacob, £1; W.
Heaford, 5s.; H. Scholey, Is.; C. Heaton, 2s. 6d.; A. J
Fincken, 10s.; TV. P. Murray, 2s.; George Paul, 2s. Gd,;

Secularist, 2s. Gd.; W. Garthwaite, 2s. Gd.

0- J. Browning (Canada).—Keir Hardie's four books, recom
mended after his lecture, are not a bad mixture : The Bible,
Shakespeare, Burns, and Shelley ; but he doesn’'t seem to have
given enough attention to the three Britishers. Pleased to
hear there is not quite so much hot and strong bigotry in your
part of the Dominion.

Hiizabeth Lechmere says: “ Though it cost me the loss of a
piece of women’s finery, | add another 5s. to my first sub-
scription to the Touzeau Parris Fund. For since reading your
second appeal | feel what you say, and will follow our leader’s
example and let my money go ‘in the direction’ of my ‘con-
victions.” ”  This correspondent is informed that we agree with
ter about Father Lambert’'s book on Ingersoll. It is a work of
uo importance, and could only please fools and fanatics.

horoe Jacod, subscribing to the Parris Fund, says: *“ Your

splendid appeal (p. 554) is irresistible, because genuine and

consistent. | never had the pleasure of hearing Mr. Parris.”

Another part of this correspondent’s letter is dealt with in

* Sugar Plums.”

C. A. Felson.—Glad you are circulating the Salvation Army
Tract amongst Trade Unionists. It is high time, as you say,
that the working-classes understood the real nature of Booth's
enterprise.

N. T. Witkins.—Shall be sent as requested. Yes, you shall have
havo a free ride in our motor when it comes along. Glad you
like the Freethinker so much, and that your regret is that you
°nly made its acquaintance six months ago.

w_TV. Fitcii writes; “ Recognising how indebted I am for my
intellectual salvation to you, I deem it an honor to be privi-
ieged to contribute to the fund in aid of a veteran fighter in the
cause of froodom. | know no paper whoso standard of excel-
lence surpasses that of the Freethinker, and | road none with
so much profit.”

B8® Coiien “ Salvation Army” Tract Fund—C. A. Felson,
Ts. 2d.; John Wood, 2s.; G. Round, Is. Gd.

o

H. Eistor.—Mr. Foote has received no reply to the letter he¢,r some time.

"Jroto you more than a month ago. Is there no reply, or is tho
Newcastle Branch going to do nothing this winter ?

"e P. Madden writes: “ Being only a recent convert from the

Christian religion, tho pleasure of ever hearing Mr. Parris in
the causo of Frcethought has not been mine, but your earnest
aPpeal induces mo to respond, and | accordingly beg to enclose
*1 towards tho Fund, which | hope may at least equal eventu
a'ly tho suggested amount.”
Li'Hei>G ermany.—Pleased to know that your friend, to whom tho
freethinker was sent for six weeks, is "enthusiastic” about it,
aud has become a subscriber. Thanks for all your efforts to
Pfomoto our circulation. Delighted to hear you say that you
Gave read this journal for some years, and that we have taught
y°u to think. We want no higher praiso. That is precisely
"J'at we aim at, and it is the only thing worth aiming at. We
"Vh you success with tho book you are writing.

AB*s McG 1asiian, president of the Glasgow Branch, subscribing
to the Touzeau Parris Fund, says : “ | hope you will get agood

A~ found sum for him, and caso his mind if not his body
"L Ilendkrson—Hope you aro well again NOW. thanks for

j cuHings.
<Hit1— No doubt amusing as it happened, but rather raw for
Print—i8n>t jt ?

*j khhoi' writes : “ Mr. Parris is a stranger to me, but through
~OUr introduction | feel that you must hear from mo. |1 cn-
, Pso my mite." This correspondent is warmly thanked for
"soncouraging letter, and for his persistent efforts to promote
i*r circulation. We are very glad to hear that a copy of the
,“cethiiiker gets into the local hospital every week. It must do
Jle Patients who read it moro good than the pious and mclun-
“°ly stuff they arc so plentifully supplied with.
" UwinjnjLL._We don’t see any Haw in our statement. We do
**t any that anything can or can not be created. Wo confine
~selves to saying that the human mind (tho only one we can
“Peak for, you understand) knows nothing of creation in tho
@®Cee of the production of substanco. This is impregnable—
Ty " ‘tis sufficient.
n, ' Hall.—T hanks for welcome cuttings.

IUg,(iiat__ Have too inuoli in hand this week ; will deal with

=IUSTE next.
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L ancastrian.—If you pay quarterly in advance, and yet cannot
get this journal regularly from your agent, you should transfer
your subscription to our publishing office.

L. H. Labone.—Shall be sent, and the rest of your letter dealt
with next week.

L. Lewis.—Glad to receive cuttings.

J. Chambers.— Thanks.

W. Kirkpatrick.—All Theists do and must hold that the universe
is finite, for their “ God ” is infinite, and there cannot be two
infinites. See what Thomson (Lord Kelvin) and Stewart say
in the Unseen Universe.

TV. Heaford says: “ My remembrance of Mr. Parris goes back
some 35 years, and | am sorry that his serious accident should
have deprived the party of his valued services.”

G. Manco.—The allusion is to Mr. John Morley and the Fort-
nightly Review. It means spelling “ God ” with a small “ g.”

H. Sciioley.—Glad you found our Darwin on God so interesting.

E nquirer.—Bradlaugli was a Freemason ; he joined through the
Grand Orient of France, the English lodges not admitting
Atheists. Pleased to have your stimulating letter.

Louis E. Mabbett.—Sorry we cannot supply the information.

A. J. Fincken says: “ | regret being a laggard in so deserving a
case. | have many times listened to Mr. Parris, and was very
sorry when he ceased to talk for us.”

W. P. Murray.—Will deal with it next week.

J. Brough.—We never notice it, and don’t want to see it.
Thanks for all the rest.

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.

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

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

Friends who send us newspapers would enhance the favor by
marking the passages to which they wish us to call attention.
Orders for literature should be sent to the Freethought Pub-
lishing Company, Limited, 2 Newcastle-street, Farringdon-

street, E.C., and not to the Editor.

Persons remitting for literature by stamps are specially requested
to send halfpenny stamps.

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 of Advertisements : Thirty words, Is. Gd.; every suc-
ceeding ten words, Gd. Displayed Advertisements :—One inch,
4s. Gd.; half column, £1 2s. Gd.; column, £2 5s. Special
terms for repetitions.

Sugar Plums.

Wo havo had a man soiling tho Freethinker in tho streets
Naturally thoro is no rush for the paper, but
somo aro sold, and theso got into fresh hands—which is a
clear gain. Moreover, tho sale of tho paper induces people
to inquire after books and pamphlets; and that may load to
anything, in tho course of time. Our man was seen in tho
streets by Mr. W. P. Madden, who callod on our shop
manager (Mr. TV. A. Vaughan) and said it was so good a
thing that ho would guaranteo half-a-crown a weok for at
least six wooks in order to oxtend it, and in the hopo that
others might help in tho effort, which is ono good way of
countoracting tho boycott against us in certain quarters.
What do the “ others” say ? Perhaps they will write or call
on Mr. Vaughan at our publishing office.

With regard to tho street sale of tho Freethinker, Mr.
Goorge Jacob writes us as follows : “ A man who was selling
tho--——- in Cranbourne-streot informed mo that all street
vondors of that papor rocoivo 9s. per week and ono farthing
on overy copy sold. Perhaps a similar arrangement might
bonofit tho Freethinker. At present tho ‘ lovely ' Freethinker

is obscured, like tho ‘ modest violet” Few readers know
where to obtain it. Many object to the postage, and paying
in advance. Lately, in Regent's Park, I gave an Atheist

from 'Frisco a copy of your paper. The next time we met
ho spoke highly of it, and asked where ho could buy it. |
mentioned a fow shops that | know of; but ho said they
were too far away; didn't I know of somo place near Port-
land-road ? | had to confess my ignorance.”

Thero was a mistako in one of our last week’s " Sugar
Plums.” Our veteran friend Mr. Neato inadvertently misled
us on one point. The document that Mr. Lloyd read out in
Victoria Park amidst so much applause was not “ tho letter
he had received from his late congregation in South Africa,
wishing him to come back to his old church.” It was really
tho official “ deposition ” document issued by the General
Assembly of tho Presbyterian Church of South Africa—a
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document which we have seen, and which we referred to in
the Freethinker some time ago. It was issued in September
1904, nearly two years after Mr. Lloyd had resigned the
pastorate of the Bree-street Church, Johannesburg. That
was after he wrote From Christian Pulpit to Freethought
Platform in our columns, and its publication in pamphlet
form. The offence alleged against him was *“ publicly
avowing and teaching atheistical tenets.” He was deposed
from “ the office of the holy ministry,” but told that he
would be welcomed back whenever he repented and retracted.

While the pen is in our hand we will make this whole
matter as clear as daylight—and silence for ever, as far as
they can be silenced, the Christian scoundrels who have been
making free with Mr. Lloyd’s reputation. Our friend and
colleague is a sensitive man who doesn’t like being talked
about or written about; but if the thing has got to be done
—once for all—we believe he would like us to do it in pre-
ference to anyone else.

resigned the pastorate of his church at
Johannesburg in October, 1902. He did so because he
felt that he no longer believed the doctrines he was
expected to preach, and because he wanted a period of
rest and peace to think matters out and come to settled
conclusions. He continued preaching to the end of the
year, and the congregation made kind and handsome efforts
to induce him to remain. A farewell meeting was held in
January, 1903, at which eulogistic addresses were delivered
and a purse of (£315 was presented. Two days later, Mr
Lloyd left South Africa. Soon after his arrival in London
he heard Mr. Foote lecture at the Athenaeum Hall in
Tottenham Court-road. And the rest is history.

Mr. Lloyd

Christian scoundrelsl Those are the
You can go on lying
but decent people

There you are,
facts. We state them once for all.
if you choose—and probably you will;
will understand.

West Ham and district “ saints ” will please note that the
Stratford Town Hall has been engaged for three Sunday
evening lectures, under the auspices of the Secular Society,
Limited, on September 15, 22, and 29—the lecturers being
Messrs. Cohen, Lloyd, and Foote. The local N. S. S. Branch
will co-operate as usual. Friends able and willing to assist
by displaying a window-bill or circulating handbills should
apply to Miss E. M. Vance, 2 Newcastle-street, E.C.

There will bo another Freothought Demonstration to-day
(Sept. 8) at Parliament Hill Fields, where the now North
London Branch has been doing excellent work throughout
the summer. The speakers will be Messrs. Cohen, Lloyd,
and Davies, and the chair will be taken at 3.30 prompt.
North London “ saints ” will please note—and note it well.

Mr. Wishart finishes his Freethought mission at Bristol
as we go to press this week. We shall have more to say
about it next week. Meanwhile we may state that the new
N. S. S. Branch that has been formed has Mr. B. G. Brown
for secretary, and will meet on Sunday mornings at 11 in
the Labor Party’s Hall, and on Sunday evenings (open-air)
at 7.30 in the Horsofair.

Mr. Eden Phillpots, tho eminent novelist, wrote to Mr.
Andrew Carnegie, who had presented Torquay with a Free
Library, asking—* Will you approvo a gift embracing selec-
tions from tho works of Darwin, Huxley, Spencer, Haeckel,

Renan, Mill, Arnold and certain other rational thinkers ?”
which Mr. Phillpots wanted to present to tho Library
authorities. Mr. Carnegio replied: “ Let me assuro you

that in my opinion no collection of books would bo more
valuable than that you propose.” At the same time, he
never intruded his own wishes in connection with his gifts.
It was for the authorities to decide.

One verse of Mr. Swinburne’s poetical tribute to tho lato
Karl Blind in the Fortnightly Review shows that he has not
forgotten his old loves, nor his old hatreds—and the latter
were generally as sound as the former :—

“ When all a forger’s fame
Is shrivelled up in shame ;
When all imperial notes of praise and prayer
And hoarse thanksgiving raised
To the abject God they praised
For murderous mercies are but poisonous air ;
When Bismarck and his William lie [die.”
Low evenas he they warred on—damned too deep to
The “ abject God ” is good. So is that “ damned too deep to
die.” It is good to hear a great English poet speaking his
noble native tonguo like a man, instead of caterwaulini' it
like an old tom cat«
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“ O'er Moor and Fen.”

O’er Moor and Fen is the title of one of Mr. Joseph
Hocking’s novels, a copy of which was kindly lent to
me by a Methodist friend for the purpose of whiling
away some idle hours of a holiday at Harrogate. |
had previously read The Scarlet Woman and The Purplf
Bobe, in which Joseph attacks the Roman Catholic
Church, and “ pours contempt on all its pride.” In
O'er Moor and Fen he essays to slay another iniquitous
monster which is causing no little anxiety, not only
to the Methodist Body for whom he more especially
writes, but to the whole of the Churches, Catholic
and Protestant alike—the growth of Atheism. The
success of Joseph’s pugilistic effort may be gathered
from the fact that the recent Methodist Conference
was able to report a serious decrease of membership-
The appointment, too, by the Conference of the Rev.
F. Ballard to the new post of Connexional Evidence
Lecturer, testifies to the power of fictional apologetics.
And if Mr. Ballard’s platform and other efforts prove
as successful as Mr. Hocking’s in fiction, there will
doubtless be an opportunity at the next Methodist
Conference of appointing a few more lecturers, with
“ unique ” qualifications, as infidel slaughterers.

O'er Moor and Fen is related as the experiences of
a Mr. Caleb Sutcliffe, the senior Circuit Steward—ahn
important office in Methodism—in the district where
the scene of the story is laid. His statements and
opinions may therefore be taken as representative of
the views held by the rank and file of Methodism
upon the controversial questions with which the
story deals. The principal characters are a young
Methodist minister, Bernard Hawthorne, who comes
to take chargo of a decaying church in Lynford, and
a Mr. Hugh Clitheroe and his daughter Mary, who
have the reputation of being antagonistic to religion
—in short, “ Atheists.” The writer does his utmost
to keep alive the old fanatical hatred of the un-
believer, and singles out the term “ Atheist” for
especial anathema. Biblical criticism and science
are regarded as the enemies of *“ faith,” and the
phraseology running through the book as strongly
reminiscent of the witch-burning and heresy-perse-
cuting days of the Church. The heroine’s father, so
the tale runs, is “ a pronounced unbeliever, and a
man who, in his Bo-called scientific research, bad
dabbled in all sorts of strange experiments.” HIS
daughter, too, “ aided her father in his ungodly
experiments, and was rogarded by those who know
her best as one who shared her father’s Atheistic
beliefs.” The application of the words *“ strange
and “ ungodly ” to scientific experiments is plainly
indicative of that moral weakness and slavish mental
fear which characterised tho Church’s opposition to
knowledge for so many centuries. And the associ»'
tion of Atheistic beliefs with scientific research >3
certainly an instructive commentary on the assertion»
so often made, that “ Religion has nothing to fOaj
from Science.” As Mr. Hocking claims to reprosen
Methodist life, and give expression to Methodist sen-
timent, it will be seon from such phraseology bo'
deeply that organisation is still steeped in medi»va
fear and superstition.

In the course of tho story, tho young miniate
makes the acquaintance of the Clitheroes,
invited to Rough Leigh, thoir place of residency
Hugh Clitheroo is conversant with all the results
Biblical criticism, and imparts to the minister a m»8
of information of which ho seems to have bee
entirely ignorant. The result of the CIitberOO"
influence became apparent in his dlscourses
according to the Circuit Steward;one df Hid §VJEJ%O
gquent sermons “ might have been preached
Thomas Cooper in his Atheistic days, or by €harié9
Bradlaugh.” He “ conceded all those vile statenie
of Hugh Clitheroo and his daughter ” anont Balaa
ass and Jonah’s whale. Tho “ seeds of Atheism w
being sown ”"— which is the Steward’s mode of exp
sing the fact that intelligible thought was be *
presented in place of the usual mystic jargon,
we are told that, in consequence of his discou

and
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“ many people wrote him anonymous letters calling
him Atheist,” while others advised him to get his
addresses published in the Freethinker. It never
appears to strike the narrator that there is anything
mean and despicable in attacking a person with a
deluge of anonymous letters, or in hurling objection-
able epithets at his head. Indeed, between a Jewish
fanatical mob crying, Crucify him! Crucify him!
and a Christian public disturbed by unpalatable
truths, there would appear to be little difference in
spirit and intention. A young minister, struggling
with intellectual difficulties born of a larger know-
ledge, might justly claim the sympathetic forbearance
°f the people to whom he ministered ; but the sym-
pathetic faculty is so little developed among his
hearers that they bluntly advise him to get his
addresses printed in the Freethinker. The ironical
advice is, of course, the measure of Christian tolera-
tion. It is not a question of truth, but merely of
tradition ; and the weightiest evidence counts as
nothing against Field's Handbook of Theology and
Sorne’s Introduction to the New Testament. Caleb
Sutcliffe has read these learned works; therefore
the Methodist maidens who read O'er Moor and® Fen
need not trouble themselves as to the authorship of
the Pentateuch or worry over “ Who wrote the
Psalms of David ?”

Notwithstanding all the dreadful things that are
said to result from Atheistic beliefs, it is a relief to
find that they do not affect a person’s physical
appearance. Miss Clitheroe, who shared her father’s
Atheistic opinions, on account of her stately figure
and commanding presence, was called “ the Queen
°f Lynford.” She was *“ tall, magnificently formed,
and stood as straight as a soldier on parade.” Her
fireat wavy masses of dark chestnut hair, and dark
flashing eyes, inspired the old Circuit Steward with
the wish to be an artist, in order that he might re-
produce this handsome specimen of Nature’s handi-
work on canvas. Neither did Miss Clitheroo’s moral
nature suffer by reason of her Atheism. When the
young minister is arraigned before the Inquisitorial
Executive Committee, on the charge of consorting
With Freethinkers and Atheists, and the Committee
nrges its right of knowing that the minister’s fiancée
gflall bo morally fitted to occupy the position of
nfinister's wife, with flashing eyes Bernard Hawthorne
flamands: “ And who dares say a word against Miss
phtheroo’s moral character?” And the Inquisition
¥® obliged to acknowledge that “ no one had ever
breathed a word about the Clitheroes’ uprightness
and purity of life.” It will thus be seen that there

ft strange want of logical consistency in Mr.
blocking’s calumny of Atheism. Ho works upon the
Popular prejudice in the minds of the religious public
gainst tho term “ Atheist,” and does full justice to
oho hostility and bitter feeling existing in Lynford
against tho Clithoroes. And yet, for broad-minded
operation of others’ opinions, nobleness of mind and
fi‘art, shown both in their attitude toward their
Persecutors and their care of tho poor and suffering,
hose same Clitheroos stand out in marked contrast

the potty, squabbling religious crow who figure in
bo novel. The artistic effect of Joseph’s diatribe is
bus utterly spoiled by such a damaging contrast.
.. An amusing feature of tho book to an outsider is

10 absurd estimate of the position and tho abilities
?, the Methodist ministry. Mr. Sutclibo “ regards
j O position of a Methodist minister as tho highest
‘b the world.” He admits there may be good
Preachers among the Independents and Baptists, or
cen in Established Church, but to compare the
Preachers of those sects with those of Mothodism
JSIM, Caleb says, “ be like comparing skim milk

good cream." | took tho opportunity, while at

,» Arrogate, of sampling, in two places, the so-called
bream ” of Christian preachers. One of the samples

p08a “ star” from tho West London Mission, the
g lv- Trevor H. Davis, and tho other a reputed
bholar in the Mothodist Body. The “ star” was a
. floua disappointment, and what it was he was
r IMng at in his discourse | was unable to discover,
beturing on the Monday night on “ Oliver Cromwell,”
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he sought to exalt the old Puritan’s character by the
statement that “ toleration of religious opinion, other
than by law established, was unknown in England
until Cromwell’s day.” And the reverend gentleman
didn't seem to see that such a statement was a
serious blot on the reputation of the religion he was
seeking to uphold, and that as a Christian minister
he ought to have been ashamed to utter it. The
other sample, the “ scholar,” spent half an hour on
the Sunday evening in trying to make the Invisible
Church visible; but in vain did | wait for it to
emerge from the mental fog of the speaker’s ideas!
The Methodist ministry! One can only smile at the
childish and extravagant notion that exalts them to
such a pinnacle, and marvel at the audacity that
penned, even in fiction, a statement so remote from

thO trU‘h- JOSEPH BK1CE.

Christian Humor and Rapacity.

Somehow or other the “ comic spirit,” as Meredith
called it, and the religious spirit are mutually
destructive. Where one predominates the other
rarely co-exists. Yet the Christian publications are,
almost invariably, pregnant with unconscious humor
which, though unperceived by the “ true believers,”
is an unfailing source of amusement to the sceptic.

Foremost among this variety of comic literature
is the Annual Report of the British and Foreign
Bible Society, an old copy of which—dated 1901-2—
recently came into my possession.

It opens with a confession “ of deep and humblo
thankfulness ” for “ the continued guidance and
blessings of Almighty God,” and then proceeds to
enumerate the blessings—the first being that “ God
has taken to Himself four of tho Society’s most dis-
tinguished Vice-Presidents.”

Such gratitude is, of course, very touching ; though
the reason for it is not obvious at first. As we shall
see in the course of this article, to tho Society
“ nothing comes amiss, so money comes withal”;
and | suggest that the “ deep and humblo thankful-
ness ' is inspired by visions of now Vice-Presidents,
and, as a conditio sine qud non, more funds! Appa-
rently, even to a Bible Society, cash in not an
unnecessary consideration, for the Holy Spirit lapses
into inactivity immediately the funds decrease and
missionaries are withdrawn.

It is upon this point that | wish more particularly
to dwell, and to give a few details of the work of this
Charitable Society,

We note, cn passant, that there has been an
inoreaso in the sales of Bibles; and as presumably
this product of sweated labor yields some small
profit, wo are not surprised to find tho fact recorded
“ with extreme satisfaction.”

Anent tho manner in which these Bibles are dis-
posed of, it is instructive to glance at a report of the
Society’s work “ among Muhammadan Tribes.” Here
we are informed that “ sometimes there is reason to
think that, in order to effect a sale, tho Colporteur
rather minimises tho position and authority of tho
Gospel, letting tho Muhammadan purchase the book
as secondary to his own Koran.” What shocking
blasphemy this seems when we remember that “ I
the Lord thy God am a jealous God ”! Just fancy a
colporteur palming off the real original Word of God
as a work of less importance than that heathen book
the Koran! Why, it comes precious near that un-
pardonable sin against the Holy Ghost!

Of course, tho Society is not indifferent to the
business side of the transaction, for we road that “ it
is a matter of thankfulness that a man should pur-
chase tho Gospel, though without having a clear idea
of what it is.”

How shocked these pious people would be if a
commercial traveller in any other branch of business
than Bible-selling were to dispose of his goods by
such deceitful methods.

In a survey of the “ Home” work of tho Society
wo learn that “ the sick, tho blind, the aged, the
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orphan, the emigrant, the cripple, the pauper—all
the needy children in God's family—are helped to
possess God’s Book.” But why do such people exist
in God’'s family ? Does not the fact carry with it
the most striking indictment against the God of
Love ? Furthermore, | suggest that what these
unfortunates want is not God’s Book, hut health,
sight, strength, and the comforts of life. What an
appalling thought it is that God would neglect his
family entirely were it not for this Society and
similar institutions! With this Damoclean possi-
bility hovering over us, surely we ought to assist the
work. The Christians make their Deity an impotent
nonentity, dependent upon machinery and the work
of men’s hands for the circulation of his Word.
Such a being as they worship does not even command
the respect of a rational man.

As an instance of the glorious unanimity and
brotherly love which Christianity inspires, we are
informed that the Society is “ sadly hindered in
their work abroad ” by “ the ceaseless opposition of
the Romish Church !” Here is an edifying spec-
tacle. One sect of Christianity obeys Christ's in-
junction, “ Go ye into all the world and preach the
Gospel to every creature,” by selling Bibles through
dishonest methods, while an opposition firm in the
same business hampers them at every turn.

So the glorious game goes on ad majoram Dei
gloriam.

In spite of the hostility of Roman Catholicism,
the Bible Society does not allow mere sectarian
prejudices to interfere with business, for we are told
that, in France, “ hardly a day passes which does not
bring orders from Roman Catholic booksellers and
priests’ seminaries, which seem to depend on the
Society for their Hebrew Bibles and New Testa-
ments.” One such order runs: “ Please send me
two hundred kilos of New Testaments,” from which
I deduce that the Bread of Life is sold at so much
per pound instead of by the loaf.

One of the most striking facts one notices on
glancing through the Report is the grasping callous-
ness of the Colporteurs in their endeavors to secure
purchasers for their Bibles.

In one case, “ a mother of nine, so poor as to be on
the brink of starvation, paid 50 centimes for a New
Testament.” And in another home, where there
were three children and the father laying ill, the
Colporteur accepted the last throe sous—the whole
of the mother’'s humble store—in exchange for the
Gospels.

What an ennobling scene—the Colporteur depart-
ing from the poverty-stricken hovol, calmly pocket-
ing the three sous with a smug countenance, leaving
the sick father, penniless mother, and hungry chil-
dren without the wherewithal to obtain medical
assistance or the next meal. This, and numerous
similar incidents, are quoted with evident approval
for the doloctation of their supporters at homo.

And this is Christian charity in the twentieth
century |

That such a rich Society should rob these poor
people by proying upon their suporstition in such a
contemptiblo manner, is enough to earn for them
the loathing of all right-thinking men !

Alfred Germany.

Tho perfect loveliness of a woman’s countenance can only
Consist in that majestic peace, which is founded in memory
of happy and useful years,—full of sweet records, and from
the joining of this with that yet moro majestic childishness,
which is still full of change and promise j(—opening always
— modest at once, and bright, with hope of better things to
bo won, and to bo bestowed. There is no old ago where
there is still that promise—it is eternal yonth.— John Bushin.

As for the excellent little wretches who grow up in what
they are taught, with never a scruple or a query, l'rotestant
or Catholic, Jew or Mormon, Mahometan or Buddhist, they
signify nothing in the intellectual life of the race.— Oliver
Wendell Holmes.
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Correspondence.

THE VALUE OF ATHEISM.
TO THE EDITOR OF “ THE FREETHINKER."
Sir,— Often, upon reading such excellent articles as “ What

Price God ?” by Mr. G. W. Foote, in the Freethinker, | have
asked myself tho question: “ What, then, is the real value
of Atheism?” And time after time, | have been forced,

with perhaps few other Freethinkers, to answer: “ Zero.”

The question resolves itself thus:—

1. What is Theism ? The system of thought as held
by a Theist; and, we are told, a Theist is a man

* with God.”

2. What is Atheism ? The system of thought as held
by an Atheist; and, we are told, an Atheist is a man

* without God.”

And the difference scientifically :—
1. The Theist says: there is a God, and He created
something out of nothing—the universe.
2. Tho Atheist says: there is not a God, and that
something has over been something—tho universe.

Thus wo find that tho Theist postulates an “ Uncreated
Creator,” to the Atheist’'s “ Uncreated Creation ” ; and that
both their arguments are merely verbal, as neither explain
the creator nor the creation, and the result is—nil.

But, I hear many assert, science does explain the creation,
just as | have heard many others say theology does explain
the Creator. Yet | frankly fail to see how either of these
systems in any way offers an explanation. Tho former, as
the latter, resting purely and solely on hypotheses based on
ever changing philosophical arguments. Science asserts the
“ Laws of Nature,” theology, the “ Laws of God.” Yet both
these codes, Natural or Divine, rest, as every thinker must
acknowledge, upon mere inferences drawn from the vast
and unbalanced ignoranco of man’s mind, and his inability
to grasp first principles, or things as they are in themselves.

Turning now from the scientific and religious aspect, lot
us look at tho question philosophically. Roughly, Atheism
philosophically falls under the system of Materialism, and
Theism under that of Idealism.

Now let us take an infinito chain :—A, B, A, B, A, B, A, B.
The Materialist will say all is matter and will place his
finger on A; to him, matter is first, mind is second. Tbo
Idealist will place his finger on B and say, mind is first,
matter is second. Tho Pantheist puts his fingor on both A
and B at onco. And the difference philosophically :—

1. Tho Materialist says tho universe began with A.
2. Tho ldealist says tho universe began with B.

Thus we find that both their arguments aro merely verbal
and that their valuo is—nil.

And so with all other systems of thought. It is much
easier to prove them all one than it is to prove them all
diverse. Descartes becomos Spinoza, Spinoza— LockOi
Locke—Berkeloy, Berkeley—Hume, llumo—Kant, Kant—
Spencer, Spencer—Huxley, and Huxley—G. W. Foote, etc.
To not bo considered a mere babler of words, I should lik®
to explain myself as follows :—

It seems to me that Berkeloy, nearly two hundred years
ago now, answered tho scientists apparently for all time, by
stating, “ It seems no less absurd to supposo a substance
without accidents, than it is to supposo accidents without a
substance.” And that, “ though we should grant tho un-
known substance may possibly oxist, yet whore can it b°
supposed to bo ? That it exists not in tho mind is agreed j
and that it exists not in place is no loss certain—since all
place or extension exists only in tho mind, as hath boon
already proved. It remains, therefore, that it exists n°'
whero at all” *—i.e., in tho Absoluto Zero. And again,
asserts, this timo by the word of Philonous:—

“ Consequently, every corporal substance being tbo
stratum of extension must have in itself another extension’
by which it is qualified to bo a substratum: and so on
infinity. And | usk whether this be not absurd in itself, a®"
repugnant to what you granted just now, to wit, that th
substratum was something distinct from, and exclusive
extension ?” f

And what is pure extension?—Absoluto Zero.

Thus, the wholo cosmic process resolves itself under tb®
one great law of Inertia; so that tho entire uuiverso I*°s
beforo us, as Luther said of God, “ A blank sheet, on which
nothing is found but what we ourselves havo written." ~r'
again, in the words of Spinoza, “ Final or first causes
only figments of tho human mind," bubbles which uiuB
burst beforo tho finite can onco again dissolvo into tb
infinite atmosphero of eternity. In auy category, 'u™u'rj
excludes Unity, unless that Unity bo an identical Pat

* Principles of Human Knouleilpe.
f Three Dialogues.
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in his work

As Mr. Crowley states

°f that infinity.
Serashith : —

“ In the category of existing things, space being infinite,
for on that hypothesis we are still working, either matter
fills or does not fill it. In the former, matter is infinitely
great; if the latter, infinitely small. Whether the matter-
universe be 101D light-years in diameter, or half a mile,
it makes no difference ; it is infinitely small—in effect,
Nothing.”

So in the first case we see, being infinitely great all else
JF crowded out, and it = 0; and in the second, all being
‘Minitely small, the unmathematical illusion (the maya of
Jji6 Hindus) likewise vanishes in 0. So, likewise, does
Theism resolve into Pantheism, which itself dissolves into
Atheism; the | = a - 0 and vice versa. But which? I,

one, can but answer, Agnosco! j F C. Fuller

EDUCATION IN CANADA.

TO THE EDITOR OF " THE FREETHINKER.

Sir—A “ saint” in England forwards me your paper
Weekly, and has done so for several years.
, The educational discussions have always been of great
fiflerest to me—perhaps because | am a School Trustee for
a School District in this Province, and all the troubles “ at
home” seem just simply silly to my untutored mind. We
“° not have these squabbles. Why ? you ask. And this is
‘he answer: “ Section 106, Public Schools’ Act, 1905, reads
a8 follows: ‘No Trustee shall hold the office of Teacher
Within the district of which he is a Trustee; and a con-
tinuous non-residence of three months by a Trustee shall
°anse a vacation of his office, provided always that no
clergyman of any denomination shall bo eligible for the
Position of Superintendent, Inspector, Teacher, or Trustee."”
This, you see, makes it a duty for a Trustee to live in his
“istrict and attend to his work for which he is elected by his
Neighbors, and keep3 out church influence of every Kkind,
tjoes not the solution seem simple ?—and yet how hard for
England to grasp. There are many other good things
In the Act, and one or two weak spots which in time will bo
~illed out, but nothing so cumbersome as the clause quoted
your issue of July 21 from the Westminster Gazette re the
Education Bill of the Transvaal.
Bible.teaching of any kind is not mentioned in any portion

School T rustee.

Stolen Relic Found.

Camoruists' Charm Against Police Molestation.

SiAcx February last, tho inhabitants of Altavilla Ityffna, near
mpellino, havo been in mourning over tho mysterious theft of
j Omiraculous blood of San Pellegrino, which wi.s preserved
i5 a reliquary in tho Church of Our Lady of the Assumption.
‘@aa Pellegrino’s relics wero but one among some twenty-eight
‘milar hoards of martyrs’ blood kept at divers sanctuaries in
10 Neapolitan provinces, which, so long as the Bourbons held
*ay, used to liquify and boil periodically, as the famous blood
* Bt, Januarius continues to do to-day.
~Mamy inspects had been arrested in vain when recently
y ar<dial Capezzuti, leader of tho crusade against tho
ataorra, chanced to discover proof that the relic had been
N en by four Camorrists implicated in tho notorious
Uocolo murders. Tho exact whereabouts of San Pclle-
j, lUo's blood remained, bowevor, a mystory till yesterday,
0 festival of the Assumption, when, acting on secret
ornnation, Capezzuti, with half-a-dozen carabinieri, broke
0fbe dwelling of a Camorrist ex-convict named Paesani,
the city of Naples, and found tho sacred ampulla hidden
vr(IOr tho potticoats of a gaudilyydressed image of tho Virgin
- It transpires that members of the Camorra were in
Fthablt of making a pilgrimage to this privato oratory to
v:°ke heavenly aid on their criminal enterprises. They
ljerated tho blood relic as an infallible charm against
gestation by tho police.
Ah °-'lay> tho mayor, parish priest, and churchwardens of
avilla Irpina havo gone to Naplei. to reclaim the treasure,
, fho municipality has telegraphed to tho Vatican for the
8 special benediction upon Ma’'shal Capezzuti.
—Daily Chronicle.

iDo'll0 Political economy of truo relig on interprets the say-
tC Ulat “ it is more blessed to give thW to receive,” not as
ia t{,r°’miso of reward in another life for mortified selfishness
ald £'8>but as a pledge of bestowal upo’l u® of that sweet
JO;, k°Mcr nature, which does not mortify itself in giving.

n DusKin.
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EVERYBODY PAY UP.

A negro preacher, whose supply of hominy and bacon was
running low, decided to take radical steps to impress upon
his flock the necessity for contributing liberally to the
church exchequer. Accordingly, at the close of the sermon,
he made an impressive pause and then proceeded as follows :
“ 1 hab found it necessary, on account ob de astringency ob
de hard times an’ de gineral deficiency ob de circulatin’
mejum in connection wid dis chu’ch, t’ interduce ma new
ottermatic c’lection box. It is so arranged dat a half dollah
or quahtah falls on a red plush cushion without noise; a
nickel will ring a small bell distinctually heard by the
congregation, an’ a suspendah-button, ma fellow mawtels,
will fiah off a pistol; so you will gov'n yo’'selves accordingly.
Let de c’lection now p’oceed, w'ile | takes off ma hat an'
gibs out a hymn.”— Independent.

THE DIVINE LAW OF COMPENSATION.

Bridget had been going out a great deal, and her husband,
Mike, was displeased.

“ Bridget, where do ye spend yer toime nights ?
out iv'ry avenin’ fur two weeks,” he said.

“ Shut up, Mike ! I'm gettin’ an edication,” she answered.

“ An’ phwat are ye learnin’?” said her indignant husband.

“ Why, to-night we learned about the laws of compensa-
tion.”

“ Compensation,” said Michael. *“ What's that?”

“ Why, | can't explain ; but, fur instance, if the sense of
smell is poor, the sense of thaste is all the sharper, and if
yez are blind, ye can hear all the better.”

“ Ah, yes,” said Mike, thoughtfully. “ 1 see, it's loike
this. Fur instance, if a man is born wid wan leg shorter
than the other, the other is longer.”

Ye're

Canonicals.—The motley worn by Jesters at tho Court of
Heaven.—Ambrose Bierce.

Agitation and clamor, like a fire-bell, may disturb the
repose of society, but they may prevent her being burnt
in her bed.

The Popo put his foot on the neck of kings, but Calvin
and his cohort crushed the whole human race under their
heels in the name of tho Lord of Hosts.— Oliver Wendell
Holmes.

I have dono a little good—and it is by far the best of my
works.— Voltaire.

Bo on your guard against tho ox before, tho mule behind,

and the monk on every side.— Spanish Proverb.

Religion is a superstition in fashion, and superstition is a
religion out of fashion.—Hobbes,

Obituary.
______ *_____
We havo to record the death of Mr. W. R. Stansell, ono of
tho leading lights of Secularism at Sunderland. When tho

N. S. S. Branch existed there, Mr. Stansell was its Presi-
dent; sinco then he has often lectured on the Quayside,
Newcastle-on-Tyne. His death occurred on Sunday,
August 25, and tho funeral took place on tho following
Thursday at Bishopwearmouth Cemetery, the Secular
Burial Servico being conducted by Mr. Harold G. Kent.
Tho following notice of tho deceased appeared in tho
Sunderland Daily Echo of Monday, August 26 :—

“ His many friends will learn with regret of tho death of
Mr. William Robinson Stansell, a member of the Echo staff,
which took place at his home, 30 Ann-street, last night. Mr.
Stansell, who was 54 years of age, suffered from consumption
of the lungs, and for about nine months has been so ill as to
bo unable to attend to his duties. Mr. Stansell was chief
reader in the Echo office, and occupied the position for 22
years. He served his apprenticeship as a printer in London,
and came to Sunderland from Shrewsbury. Ho was very well
known in local friendly society circles, being an active member
of the Ancient Order of Foresters, and a Past Chief Ranger
of Court George Hudson. Ho was also on the Grange-over-
Sands Convalescent Home Committee, and, indeed, interested
himself in everything appertaining to friendly societies. He
was a man with an exceptional amount of general knowledge,
and had a somewhat unique personality.”

Mr. Stansell was evidently a man of mark,
greatly missed by tho local Freethinkers,

He will be
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SUNDAY LECTURE NOTICES, etc.

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

LONDON.
OUTDOOB.

Bethnal Gbeen Beanch N.B.S.: Victoria Park (near the
Fountain), 3.15, W. J. Ramsey, a Lecture; 6, G. A. Aldred, a
Lecture.

Camberwell Bbanch N. S. S.: Station-road, 11.30, Guy A.
Aldred. Brockwell Park, 3.15 and G.15, C. Cohen,

Nobth London Bhanch N. S.S.: Parliament Hill, 3.30, Free-
thought Demonstration—speakers, Messrs. J. T. Lloyd, C.
Cohen, and F. A. Davies.

Kingsland Bhanch N. S. S. : Ridley-road, 11.30, w. J. Ramsey,
* Now the birth of Jesus was in this wise.”

West Ham Bbanch N. S. S.: Outside Maryland Point Station
(G.E.R.), 7, W. J. Ramsey, “ The Book of Common Prayer.”

West London Bbanch N. S.S.: Hyde Park (near Marble
Arch), 11.30, a Lecture.

W oolwich Bbanch N. S. S. : Beresford-square, 11.30, C. Cohen,
a Lecture.

COUNTRY.
OUTDOOB.

Bibmingham Branch N.S.S. : Wednesday, Sept. 11, at 8.15, in
the Bull Ring, H. Lennard.

Branch N.S.S.: Public Meeting, at 7.30, in the
Horsefair. Addresses by Messrs. B. G. Brown and H. Long.

Edinburgh Branch N.S.S.. The Meadows, 3, a Debate;
The Mound, 7, meets for Discussion.

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

B ristol

ADVANCED THOUGHT LECTURES.

“ Christianity Reconsidered.” “ Thomas Paine.”
“ Jesus: An Atheist's Appreciation.”
“ God’'s Broken Promises.” “ The Blight of Indifferentism.”
Etc., Etc.

For terms and open dates apply to—
HAROLD ELLIOT, 43 Raby-street, Manchester.

TRUE MORALITY:
Or, The Theory and Practice of Neo-Malthasianism,

IS, I BELIEVI,

THE BEST BOOK

ON THIS SUBJECT.

Superfine Large-paper Edition, 176 page« Kith Portrait and Auto-
graph, hound in cloth, gilt-lettered, postfree It. a copy.

In order that it may have a large circulation, and to bring it
within the reach of the poor, | have issued
A POPULAR EDITION IN PAPER COVERS.
A copy of this edition post free for 2d. A dozen copies, for dis-
tribution, post free for one shilling.

Tho National Reformer of September 4, 1892, Bays: "Mr.
Holmes’s pamphlet....... is an almost nnexoeptional statement
of the Neo-Malthusianism theory and practice....... and through-
out appeals to moral feeling....... The special value of Mr.
Holmos’a Bervico to the Neo-Malthusian oause 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 acoonnt of the means by which it oan bo
secured, and an offer to all oonoerned of the requisites at the
lowest possible prices.”

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

Ordert should be sent to the author,

WANTAGE.

J. R HOLMES, EAST HANNEY,

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

Thwaites’ Celandine Lotion.

Cures inflammation in a few hours, Negleoted or badly doctored
cases. 3 or 4days is sufficient time to cure 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 organa of the
body, it needs the most careful treatment.

Cullpeper says in his Herbal Book that if the virtues of
Celandino were generally known it would spoil tho spectacle-
makers' trade. Is. ljd. per bottle, with directions j by post 14

.stamps.
G. THWAITES,
HERBALIST, 2 CHURCH ROW, STOCKTON-ON-TEES
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Works by “ SALADIN.”

(W. STEWART ROSS.)

GOD AND HIS BOOK.
New Edition. 380 pp., cloth, gold-lettered.
post free 3s. 3d.

WOMAN:
Her Glory, Her Shame, and Her God. In two volumes.
New Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, gilt-lettered. Vol. i-i
200 pp. Price 2s. 0d., post free 2s. 9d. Vol. ii., 268 pp.
Price 2s. 6d., post free 2s. 9d.

JANET SMITH.
A Promiscuous Essay on Woman.
Price 2s. 6d., post free 2s. 9d.

THE HOLY LANCE.
An Episode of the Crusades, and Other
Crown 8vo, 228 pp. (uniform with Janet Smith).
post free 2s. 9d.

THE BOOK OF VIRGINS.
And Lays and Legends of the Church and the World.
Crown 8vo, 224 pp. (uniform with Janet Smith). Price 2s. 6d.,
post free 2s. 9d.

BIRDS OF PRAY.
Bound uniform with Janet Smith, etc.
free 2s. 9d.

THE BOTTOMLESS PIT.
A Discursive Treatise on Eternal Torment.
Janet Smith). Price 2s. 6d., post free 2s. 9d.

THE MAN SHE LOVED.
A Novel. Recently issued. Crown 8vo, cloth, gold-lettered,
428 pp. Price 3s., post free 3s. 4d.

Price 3s.,

Crown 8vo, 224 pp.

Monographs.
Price 2s. 0d.,

Price 2s. 6d., post

(Uniform with

ROSES AND RUE.
Being Random Notes and Sketches. Large Crown 8vo,
gold and silver letters. Price 3s., post free 3s. 3d.

ISAURE AND OTHER POEMS.
Cloth, gold-lettered. Price 2s., post free 2s. 2d.

THE BOOK OF “AT RANDOM.”

A Brilliant Dissertation. Largo crown 8vo, cloth, gold
lettered, 205 pp. Price 3s., post free 3s. 3d.

THE CONFESSIONAL.
Romish and Anglican. An Exposure. Now edition. Price

Is., post free Is. Id.

DID JESUS CHRIST RISE FROM THE DEAD?
The Evidences for the Resurrection Tried and Found
Wanting. Prico 6d., post free 7d.

THE WHIRLWIND SOWN AND REAPED.
A Novelette. Crown 8vo., 04 pp., in wrapper. Post free "S&a

POPULAR PAMPHLETS.
One penny each, post free 1jd.

PORTRAIT OF SALADIN (Life-liko Photographic)’
Cabinot size. By W. Edward Wright. Price Is. Od., )09
free Is. 7d. Packed safely in millboard.

PHOTOGRAPHS OF SALADIN’'S LIBRARY.
Two Views. Cabinet size. Price Is. 0d., post freo Is. 7d.

PHOTOGRAPH OF THE “ AGNOSTIC CORNER”.
Showing Saladin, “ Thunderstruck,” and ‘* Rejected,"bavin#
tea. Cabinet size. Prico Is. 0d., post freo Is. 7d.

May be obtained from—

The Pioneer Press,

2 Newcastle-etreet, Farringdon-street, London,

BRADLAUGH BIRTHDAY DINNER (Fourth)

at noLiionN RENT-unANT, on T hursday, Ski'TEMbeb * '
1907, at 7.80 for 8 p.m. Mrs. Il. Bkadlauoh Bonner in
chair. Tickets, 3s. each (ono shilling less than cost price). PV
sonally or by post from J. T. Ramsey, Secretary of Bradl»lfj
Fellowship, 44-5 New Nor.h-road, N. (A limited number O
can bo issued.)

/"OLYTON, DEVON.—To0 Lot, a convenient t
Vy roomed House, with domestic offices and good gar €]t.
well situated ; rental £2;, per annum.—Apply, Mrs. P- b"
1and, The Cottago, Colyton, near Axminster, Devon.

EASIDE HOLIDAYS.— Comfortable ApartmooJJ,'
bath, piano ; peasant country outlook ; twelve minu‘c, g0.
Moderate terms.—Cmitu, “ Nirvana,” The Grove, Southen
Sea.
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SECULAR SOCIETY,

(LIMITED)
Company Limited by Guarantee.
Registered Office—2 NEWCASTLE STREET, LONDON, B.C.
Chairman of Board of Directort—Mk. G. W, FOOTE.

Secretary—E. M.

Tbib Soolety was formed in 1898 to afford legal security to tho
=oquisition and application of funds for Seoular purposes.

The Memorandum of Association sots forth that tho Society’s
Objects are:—To promote tho principle that human oonduat
Bhould be based upon natural knowledge, and not upon super-
“atural belief, and that human welfare in this world is the proper
@d of all thought and action. To promote freedom of inquiry.
To promote universal Secular Education. To promote tho oom-
Plete secularisation of tho State, oto., etc. And to do all such
lawful things as are conducive to auoh objects. Also to have,
“old, receive, and retain any sums of money paid, given, devised,
or bequeathed by any person, and to employ the same for any of
*pe purposes of the Society, = . . .

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

Members pay an entrance fee of tonshillings, and a subsequent
Pearly subscription of five shillings.

Thé Sooiety has a considerable number of members, but a much
‘arger number is desirable, and it is hoped that some will be
Wined amongst those who read this announcement. All who join

Participate in the oontrol of its business and the trusteeship of

resources. It is expressly provided in the ArticlOB of Associa-
J3n that no momber, as such, shall derive any sort of profit from

Society, either by way of dividend, bonus, or interest, or in
“E_)ll/wag whatever.

he Society's affairs are managed by an elected Board of
Erectors, consisting of not loss than five and not more than
twelve mombers, one-third of whom rotire (by ballot) each year,

VANCE (Miss),

but are oapable of ro-eleotion. An Annual General Meeting of
members must be held in London, to receive the Report, elec
new Directors, and transact any othor business that may arise.

Being a duly registered body, the Secular Society, Limited,
oan reoeive donations and bequests with absolute security.
Those who are in a position to do so are invited to mate
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 executors
have no option but to pay them over in the ordinary course cf
administration. No objection of any kind has been raised in
connection with any of tho wills by which the Society hss
already been benefited.

The Society’s solicitors are Messrs. Harper and Battoock 23
Eood-lano, Fenchuroh-street, London, E.O.

A Form of Bequest—Tho following is a sufficient form of
bequest for insertion in the wills of testators:—*" | 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 Bhall be a good discharge to my Executors for the
“ said Legacy.”

Friends of the Booiety 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 NEW TESTAMENT MANUSCRIPTS:

OR

Christianity Completely Undermined.

WITH FAC-SIM

By JOSEPH

A New Edition.

ILES OF MSS.

SYMES.

Price THREE PENCE.

Post free, THREE PENCE HALFPENNY.

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

SALVATION ARMY AND ITS WORK
An Eight Page Tract

By C. COHEN.

pRinted for free distribution.

t%e,n . W9 ho supplied to applicants who undertake to distribute
Ho J UGBiciou«ly. Portions applying for considerable numbers,
O 0Dt known at tho publishing office, must give a reference
»ppli O °thor proof of good faith. Carriage must bo paid by
2 Joj, n*s Tho postago of ono dozen will bo Id., of two dozen
(‘fty copies 3d., of a hundred copies 4d. Larger quantities

by special arrangement.

fioNEER Press, 2 Newcastlo-strect, Farringdon-street, E.C.

FROM FICTION TO FACT.

By FRED. BONTE.
(LATE A PRISON MINISTER.)

The History of a Conversion from Catholicism
to Secularism.
Second Edition— Revised and Enlarged.
“ One of the most remarkable pamphlets which have been

published of recent years...... A highly-instrnctivo piece of self-
revelation."—Reynolds’ Newspaper.

SIXTY-FOUR PAGES.
PRICE ONE PENNY.

Order of your Newsagent at once.

The Pioneeb Pbebb, 2 Newcastle-street, Farringdon-street, E.C.
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WORKS BY G W. FOOTE.

ATHEISM AND MORALITY 2d., postid.

BIBLE AND BEER. Showing the absurdity of basing
Teetotalism on the Christian Scriptures. Careful, thorough,
and accurate. Freethinkers should keep this pamphlet by
them. 4d., post Jd.

BIBLE HANDBOOK FOR FREETHINKERS AND IN-
QUIRING CHRISTIANS. A new edition, revised and
handsomely printed. Cheap edition, paper cover, Is. 6d. ;
cloth 2s. 6d., post 2£d.

BIBLE HEROES. New edition.
Superior edition (200 pages),
post 2Jd.

BIBLE ROMANCES.
6d., post 2$d.  Superior edition (160 pages),
post 2£d.

CHRISTIANITY AND PROGRESS. Second and cheaper
edition. Recommended by Mr. Robert Blatchford in God
and My Neighbor. Id., post $d.

CHRISTIANITY AND SECULARISM.
Debate with the Rev. Dr. James McCann.
cloth Is. 6d., post 2d.

CRIMES OF CHRISTIANITY. Hundreds of references are
given to standard authorities. No pains have been spared to
make the work a complete, trustworthy, final, unanswerable
Indictment of Christianity. The Tree is judged by its
Fruit. Cloth (214 pp.), 2s. 6d., post 3d.

COMIC SERMONS AND OTHER FANTASIAS. 8d., post Id.

DARWIN ON GOD. Containing all the passages in the works
of Darwin bearing on the subject of religion. 6d., post Id.

DEFENCE OF FREE SPEECH. Three hours’ Address to the
Jury before Lord Coleridge. With Special Preface and
many Footnotes. 4d., post Id.

DROPPING THE DEVIL: and Other Free Church Per-
formances. 2d., post id.

FLOWERS OF FREETHOUGHT. First Series, cloth, 2s. 6d.,
post 3d. Second Series, cloth 2s. 6d., post 3d.

GOD SAVE THE KING. An English Republican’'s Coronation
Notes. 2d., post jd.

HALL OF SCIENCE LIBEL CASE, with Full and True
Account of the “ Leeds Orgies.” 3d., post Id.

INFIDEL DEATH-BEDS. Second edition, much enlarged.
8d., post Id. Superfine paper in cloth, Is. 3d., post ljd.
INTERVIEW WITH THE DEVIL. 2d., postid.

IS SOCIALISM SOUND? Four Nights' Public Debate with
Annie Besant. Is., post Ijd .; cloth, 2s., post 2Jd.

INGERSOLLISM DEFENDED AGAINST ARCHDEACON

Each part, paper Is., post Id.
complete, cloth, 2s. 6d.,

Popular edition, with Portrait, paper
cloth 2s,,

Four Nights’ Public
Paper, Is. ;

FARRAR. 2d., post $d.
JOHN MORLEY AS A FREETHINKER. 2d., post Jd.
LETTERS TO THE CLERGY. (128 pp.). Is., post 2d.
LETTERS TO JESUS CHRIST. 4d., post Jd.

WORKS BY COLONEL

A CHRISTIAN CATECHISM. One of the most useful and
brilliant of Colonel Ingersoll's pamphlets. 6d., post Id.

ART AND MORALITY. 2d., postid.

A WOODEN GOD. Id., postid.

CREEDS AND SPIRITUALITY.

CRIMES AGAINST CRIMINALS.

DEFENCE OF FREETHOUGNT.

Id., post id.
3d., post id
Five Hours’' Address to

the Jury at the Trial for Blasphemy of C. B. Reynolds. 4d.,
post id.

DO | BLASPHEME ? 2d., post id.

ERNEST RENAN. 2d., postid.

FAITH AND FACT. Reply to Rev. Dr. Field. 2d., post id.

GOD AND THE STATE. 2d., post id.

HOUSE OF DEATH. Being Funeral Orations and Addresses
on various occasions. Is., post 2d.

INGERSOLL'S ADVICE TO PARENTS. Keep Children out
of Church and Sunday-school. Id.

LAST WORDS ON SUICIDE. 2d., post id.

LECTURES. Popular Edition. Paper covers, 6d., post Id.

LIVE TOPICS. Id., postid.

MARRIAGE AND DIVORCE.
post id.

MYTH AND MIRACLE.

ORATION ON LINCOLN.

ORATION ON THE GODS.

ORATION ON VOLTAIRE.

ORATION ON WALT WHITMAN.

REAL BLASPHEMY. Id., postid.

An Agnostic's View. 2d.,
Id., post id.
3d., post id.
6d., post Id.
3d., post id.
3d., post Id.

LIE IN FIVE CHAPTERS; or, Hugh Price Hughes Con-
verted Atheist. Id., post Jd.

MRS. BESANT'S THEOSOPHY. A Candid Criticism.
2d., post £d.

MY RESURRECTION. A Missing Chapter from the Gospel
of Matthew. 2d., post id.

PECULIAR PEOPLE. An Open Letter to Mr. Justice Wills-
Id., post $d.

PHILOSOPHY OF SECULARISM. 3d., postid.

REMINISCENCES OF CHARLES BRADLAUGH. 6d,
post Id.
ROME OR ATHEISM? The Great Alternative. 3d., post Id.

ROYAL PAUPERS. Showing what Royalty does for the
People and what the People do for Royalty. 2d., post id.
SALVATION SYRUP; or, Light on Darkest England. A

Reply to General Booth. 2d., post Jd.

SECULARISM AND THEOSOPHY. A Rejoinder to Mrs.
Besant. 2d., post $d.

THE BOOK OF GOD, in the Light of the Higher Criticism,
With Special Reference to Dean Farrar's Apology. Paper.
Is.; cloth, 2s., post 2d.

THE GRAND OLD BOOK. A Reply to the Grand Old Man.
An Exhaustive Answer to the Right Hon. W. E. Gladstone's
Impregnable Rock of Holy Scripture. 1s.; bound in cloth,
Is. 6d., post ljd.

THE BIBLE GOD. 2d., postid.

THE ATHEIST SHOEMAKER and the Rev. Hugh Price

Hughes. 1d., post id.

THE IMPOSSIBLE CREED. An Open Letter to Bishop
Magee on the Sermon on the Mount. 2d.,“post id.

THE SIGN OF THE CROSS. A Candid Criticism of~fer-
Wilson Barret's Play. 6d., post lid.

THE DYING ATHEIST. A Story. Id., postid. *

Public Debate between G. W-

THEISM OR ATHEISM?
Verbatim Report, revised

Foote and the Rev. W. T. Lee.

by both Disputants. Well printed and neatly bound.
Is., post lid.

THE NEW CAGLIOSTRO. An Open Letter to Madame
Blavatsky. 2d., post id.

THE JEWISH LIFE OF CHRIST. Being the Sepher Toldoth
Jethu, or Book of the Generation of Jesus. Edited, with an
Historical Preface and Voluminous Notes, by G. W. Foote
and J. M. Wheeler. 6d., post Id.

THE PASSING OF JESUS. The Last Adventures of the
First Messiah. 2d., post id.

WAS JESUS INSANE ? A Searching Inquiry into the mental
Condition of the Prophet of Nazareth. Id., post id.

WHAT IS AGNOSTICISM? With Observations on Huxley.
Bradlaugh, and Ingersoll, and a Reply to George Jacob
Holyoake ; also a Defence of Atheism. 3d., post id.

WHO WAS THE FATHER OF JESUS? 2d., post id.

WILL CHRIST SAVE US? 6d., post Id.

INGERSOLL.

REPLY TO GLADSTONE. With a Biography by the late
J. M. Wheeler. 4d., post Id.

ROME OR REASON ? A Reply to Cardinal Manning. 3d.,
post Id.

SHAKESPEARE. 6d., post Id.

SKULLS. 2d., postid.

SOCIAL SALVATION. 2d., post id.

SOME MISTAKES OF MOSES. 130 pp.. on superfine papef’
cloth 2s. Gd., post 3d. ; paper Is., post lid. Only comply®

edition in England. Accurate as Colenso" and as fascinating
as a novel. Abridged Edition, 1C pp. Id., post id.

SUPERSTITION. Cd, post Id.

TAKE A ROAD OF YOUR OWN. Id., post id.

THE CHRISTIAN RELIGION. 3d., post id.

THE COMING CIVILISATION. 3d., post id.

THE DEVIL. 6d., post Id.

THE DYING CREED. 2d., post id.

THE GHOSTS. Superior Edition, 3d., post id.

THE HOLY BIBLE. 6d., post Id.

THE HOUSEHOLD OF FAITH. 2d., postid.

THE LIMITS OF TOLERATION. A Discussion with t®
Hon. F. D. Coudert and Gov. S. L. Woodford. 2d.,p°st-

THE THREE PHILANTHROPISTS. 2d., post lid.

WHAT IS RELIGION ? Colonel Ingersoll's Last Le5ture'
2d., post id.
WHAT MUST WE DO TO BE SAVED? 2d., post id.

WHY AM | AN AGNOSTIC? 2d., postid.
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