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Few, indeed, there are who do what is just and right 
from a love of justice and rectitude ; fewer still who do 
good from actual charity. Their motives and conditions 
°f action are fear of the law, fear for life, fear of loss 
°f gain, of loss of reputation and character.

— Sw ed e n b o bg .

More “Tolstoy.”

The Tribune had, or thought it had, good copy in 
Tolstoy’s now article, “ Thou Shalt Kill No One,” 
which was “ forbidden ” in Russia. But many of 
Tolstoy’s writings are “ forbidden ” in that holy 
land, and the groat Russian author has produced 
a heavy weight of literature like this one. Tolstoy 
as an artist is interesting and inspiring, but we must 
confess to finding Tolstoy the moralist a little tire- 
eome. Ho is so diffuse and so solemn. He says the 
Batno thing over and over again, without taking the 
lightest notice of the objections that are urged 
against it. One begins by feeling his power; one 
ends in weariness of his sombre monotony. It 
Would be so groat an improvement if a smile could 
creak now and then over that melancholy face. For 
^ero is a bright as well as a dark side of things, and 
Perpetual dwelling in the shadow tends to moral 
Misery and mental distortion.

Wo feel like saying that the only really valuable 
Passagos in Tolstoy’s now article are those in which 
ce casually condemns other people’s Christianity; 
"hat is, the Christianity of history, and the Chris
tianity of ninoty-nine-hundrodth8 of the Christian 
^orld. It is refreshing to hoar him speak of “ all 
•ho nonsense about Trinities, processions of the 
Qoly Ghost, salvation by faith, heaven, hell, oto.” 
*jut it seems to us equal nonsense to pretend that 
these things aro not Christianity. Tolstoy appeals 
to tho Western nations to “ free themselves from 
“dief in porvortod Christianity." He refers later 
°n to “ our civilised, perverted world.” It does not 
occur to him that if, after tho lapse of nearly two 
housand years, tho Christian nations are “ per

verted " and thoir Christianity is “ perverted ” too, 
he Christian religion itself is a practical failure, and 
ho Western world had bettor try something else, 

jf-olstoy’s rooipo is “ Back to Christ." He pins his 
faith on “ Christ’s teaching." But whon you look 
fjfto the matter you find that he makes this up for 
himself. Ho selects a cortain number of Gospel 
exts that suit him and dismisses all the rest. From 

j-,1*8 point of view, his commentary on tho Four 
°8Pels is quite an amusing production.
Wo are told in this letter that “ the aim and wish 

0f humanity» is “ the Kingdom of Heaven on earth” 
jpthat » Christ brought that kingdom near to us ”— 
, at that “ men did not understand him, and Bet up 

kingdom of priests.” Thus said Kant, and thus 
®ay8 Tolstoy after him. But if men did not undor- 
?fand Christ, whoso fault was that ? And what is 
fh° use of a religion that cannot bo understood ? Is 
^  hot clear, too, that the Kingdom of Heaven—in 

her Wnrda onnnrnaturalism—is the
Q f l  ~ V l U U j  U U U lU   ----------- o

°r words, supornaturalism—is tho very breeding. 
its°Un<? °* Priests ? Evory sect of Christianity has 

priosts, although they are ̂ called by different 
*i8CG

names. Priests, parsons, ministers, pastors—call 
them what you will—are all in the same business. 
They come between man and his gods—and make a 
first-rate living out of him in this world by pretend
ing to look after his interests in the world to come. 
Religion breeds priests as naturally as an old cheese 
breeds maggots.

Tolstoy’s object in this article is to preach his 
favorite doctrine of non-resistanoe. It is a great 
doctrine, in its way; and great work might be done 
with i t ; but no doctrine can cover the whole of life. 
Herbert Spencer’s definition of life well calls it “ an 
adjustment.” Life is governed, not by one principle, 
but by many principles; and wisdom consists in 
adjusting their claims at the points of real or appa
rent conflict. Tolstoy rides the principle of non- 
resistance to death. He runs it to an absurdity. If 
man has no moral right to resist man, how can he 
have any moral right to resist a lower animal ? If 
man must not resist a tyrant, how should he resist 
a tiger ?

Apart from the abstract question, Tolstoy may be 
quite right in saying (virtually) to tho murdering 
Reactionists and assassinating Revolutionists, “ A 
plague on both your houses!” Had the Russian 
reformers been able to organise the general strike, 
they might have made far more headway. Killing 
is a crude method, especially when you can only 
kill a few of your enemies, and cannot terrify 
tho rest. All this may be granted, and we may 
still differ from Tolstoyism. Moreover, the prin- 
plo of non-resistance, as far as it is wise, does not 
belong to Christ. It was taught hundreds of years 
before him by tho Atheist, Buddha. And it was 
taught far better by the Atheist, Shelley. That 
great and splendid poet had a more practioal mind 
than the dullards and pedants of the political world 
whose so-called wisdom is but the denial of all prin
ciple. We much prefer the Masque of Anarchy to 
Tolstoy’s artiole in tho Tribune; and tho noble Ode 
to the Asscrtors of Liberty is, in pur judgment, worth 
far more than all Tolstoy’s writings on this particular 
subject.

Tolstoy is a man of genius, but we think he has 
been greatly overpraised. He is more outside than 
inside tho stream of modern thought. He is not an 
evolutionist—and that really says all. If he is not 
in tho theological stage, he is certainly in the meta
physical stage. He wants to regulate the whole of 
human life by one moral dogma. He really belongs 
to the men of systems, who are all more or less 
“ touched." He has their common lack of humor. 
Some people fancy that Shelley had no humor either. 
But this is a foolish mistake. Certainly he had not 
the gall which is necessary to a great satirist. He 
could not have been a Juvenal or a Byron. But the 
satire on Wordsworth as the timid lover of Nature, in 
Veter Bell the Third, is superb, without being sangui
nary ; and the translation of Homer’s “ Hymn to 
Mercury" is the most sustained piece of delicate 
and delicious humor in the English language. How 
advantageous it would be if Tolstoy had something 
of Shelley’s gift in this direction, and something of 
his many-sided power of moral imagination. As it 
is, the great Russian writer is apt to sink to the sad 
level of the regular exhorter; and preaching is one of 
the worst of occupations. ^7, FOOTE.
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China and the Missionaries.

An “ influential committee” met some time ago to 
consider the best means of arousing the people in 
England to the importance of “the civil and religious 
movements ” now taking place in China. The com
mittee was formed of Churchmen and Nonconformists, 
and it was decided that the best way to commence 
would be to send out “ independent inquirers” anc 
await their report. Professor Macalister and Mr. W. 
Fox were asked to go “ as Nonconformists,” and the 
Rev. Lord William Gascoyne Cecil “ as a Church
man.” So much for the independent inquirers. Two 
Nonconformists and one. Churchman, representing a 
committee made up of both parties—each of them 
pledged to support missionary work—were to report 
on whether missionary work was desirable or other
wise. This is what a Christian understands by 
independent inquiry ! So long as two rival Christian 
bodies agree, the rest of the world may go hang. It 
reminds one,of Dr. Clifford and his parrot-like 
repitition of “ Citizens,” when all that he means is 
“ Nonconformists.”

I am not aware what the two Nonconformists have 
reported, or whether they have reported at all, but 
the Rev. Lord Cecil (it is too much to keep on 
writing the name in full) gives the result of his visit 
in a couple of special articles in the Times for 
September 7 and 14. As might have been expected, 
it is a missionary report pure and simple. To him, 
China is simply a field for missionary enterprise, and 
his whole interest is in the extent to which the 
work of conversion may be successfully carried on. 
He does not say so in as many words, but it runs 
right through his articles. In fact, if wo eliminate 
this factor from his articles, the committee might 
just, as well have sent their representatives to 
America to consider how best to bring the Americans 
into line with the English ideals.

It may also be assumed that Lord Cecil’s inquiries 
were practically confined to missionaries. There is 
a mention in the articles of one Chinaman, who is 
reported as saying that “ though the moral tone of 
Englishmen was infinitely highor than that of the 
Chinese when they first came out, yet after a 
residence of two years, they wore reduced to the 
level of their surroundings,” and ho added, “ in 
China no one is good.” Even Lord Cecil thinks this 
“ a gross exaggeration,” although, he says, it “ is 
none the less instructive.” With that, one can 
agree ; for it throws a strong light on the scope and 
character of the inquirers.

The missionaries intorviewod by Lord Cecil, wore 
unanimous in the opinion that the Chinese people 
were most anxious to hoar the “ Gospel a state
ment always made, and the value of which tho 
readiness of the Chineso to attack tho missionaries, 
whenever occasion offer, is tho best proof. The 
proof is the more decisive as tho Chineso are the 
most tolerant of people in the matter of religion. 
That tho Chinese are ready to avail themselves of all 
they can got in tho shape of instruction in English 
or trained medical attendance, there seems no reason 
to doubt. But between this and “ hungering for tho 
Gospel,” there is a wide difference. Incidentally, 
Lord Cecil shows this. Tho primitive method of a 
missionary learning Chinese, and preaching in tho 
vernacular, ho obviously thinks little of. Tho more 
encouraging method is to open a school and teach 
English—encouraging, that is, from the point of 
view of attendance. This method—

,,l “ Attracts to the school boys of energy and vigor, 
who see that tho knowledge of a foreign language is 
necessary to understand Western culture, and that the 
fact that boys with a good knowledge of English always 
command a good salary.”

But as this “ prevents any youths from subse
quently offering themselves as theological students, 
unless they have a real vocation,” it is difficult to 
see how it aids the work of evangelisation. But 
this, together with the alleged popularity of the 
“ Medical Missions,” is enough to show that in

China, as elsewhere, there are people who will go 
anywhere for what they can get, and that the 
missionaries buy their attendance as they buy the 
attendance of poor people at Church and Chapel at 
home. This is further borne out by the last report 
of the Church Missionary Society, which, while 
giving the number of people attended by its medical 
missionaries at over 170,000, records 1,240 adult 
baptisms as the year’s work of 966 agents. And 
even this is not clear profit. Seven years ago, the 
C. M. S. claimed, in China, 24,807 native adherents. 
It has been steadily reporting converts every year 
since. Yet its last report places the native adherents 
at 18,663, or an actual decrease, after seven years, 
of 5,144. Yet there is still the same talk of the 
coming rapid conversion of China. The truth is, 
that if the teaching of English and gratuitous 
medical service were dropped, the whole thing would 
be such a farce that even the British publio would 
decline to give it further support.

It is only to be expected that Lord Cecil’s view of 
the Chinese should be permeated with that assump
tion of superiority tolerably common with all im
perfectly developed minds, and highly characteristic 
of the Christian variety. That we are unquestion
ably superior to the Chinese, both in knowledge and 
in morals, is a position that this clerical nobleman 
regards as quite beyond dispute. That a people of 
another race, another country, and with other 
customs will present marked differences to our
selves, is obvious; but it is a sorry blundor to 
assume, therefore, that they must be worse than 
ourselves. Many Chinese reason in the same way 
of English people, and with about equal justification. 
At any rate, Chineso visiting England are not im
pressed with our superior morality—rather the 
reverse. They return home apparently genuinely 
shocked at many of our—to them—frightful prac
tices ; and if they had the impertinence of pro
fessional Christians, with the prospect of commercial 
profit in the background, would probably form a 
society for civilising and moralising tho barbarians 
of the West. What the Chinese do admit is the 
superiority of the West in certain branches of 
applied knowledge, not in either theoretical or prac
tical morality.

But, says Lord Cecil, the West, through both 
missionaries and statesmen, should give to China the 
message that “ Wostern knowledge without Western 
ethics will only shoo tho heel of tyranny with iron, 
and that these ethics are, as a matter of history, 
intimately connected with, and founded on, the 
teachings of Christianity.” The first part of this 
statement involves a line of action that would bo 
most dangerous for tho West to adopt, as its partial 
practice has hitherto boen responsible for nearly all 
our trouble in China. And the concluding portion is 
Bimply falso.- For tho first, I dony altogether that 
¡hero is any sort of a duty incumbent upon us, as a 
nation, to force either our knowledge or our morals 
upon the Chinese. Tho Chinoso will avail thom- 
selvos of oithor or both when they desire it, so long 
as they are lot alono. And, so long as thoro are 
opportunities for peaceful intorcourso, people so 
different as tho Chinoso and tho Europeans, are 
jest loft to work out their own material and 
moral salvation in their own mannor. One need not 
dwell at any length upon the disgusting hypocrisy of 
tho pretence that European intorostin China is based 
upon a desire for tho material and moral improve
ment of tho Chineso people. For, putting on ono 
side a mero handful whose interest is created by ® 
narrow and impertinent religious zeal, our interest 
in China is entirely a commercial ono. We are there 
for what we can get, but without tho redeem!*1!? 
quality of being honest, even to ourselves, over tbi3 
pitiful purpose.

I might go further and quostion our fitness 
¡ho task, oven though it wore a necessary one

for
to¡ho task, oven though it wore a necessary om- 

bo undertaken. Is it quite evident that C h in a  won 
bo immensely improved if it wore converted l .?  3 

copy of England ? Would things that are of admit o 
value amongst ourselvos be of tho same moral va
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when transplanted to China ? To me it seems highly 
questionable. It is true that certain vices which now 
flourish might dwindle, but it would be at the expense 
of developing new ones after a European pattern. 
Chinese visitors have been genuinely shocked at 
many of the evils they have witnessed in this 
country, just as we have been shocked at the evils 
in theirs. And really the philosophy of the subject 
would seem to be that nations develop variously both 
their virtues and their vices, without their being very 
much difference in the sum total of each. A little 
genuine humility of spirit might induce English 
People to realise that, with our drunkenness, prosti
tution, sweating, gambling, misery, and vice, it is 
really not incumbent upon us to thank heaven for 
our superiority over other people, and set forth, un
asked, upon the task of developing a people who will 
develop themselves far more profitably if left to them
selves.

The statement that Western ethics are founded 
Opon Christianity is, as I have said, not true; and it 
is one that no educated Chinaman is likely to credit. 
Lord Cecil may believe it, but then he is a clergyman; 
and clergymen, in virtue of their training, have 
developed the capacity of believing, or pretending 
to believe, many strange and wonderful things. 
Postern moral teaching, like moral teaching in 
general, is founded upon the recorded experience of 
mankind, both ante-dating and post-dating Chris
tianity. Of course, Christians have put their label 
on morals as they have on many other things, but it 
is a fraudulent trade-mark for all that. While so far 
as peculiarly Christian teaching is concerned, edu
cated Chinese—who apparently know far more of 
Lord Cecil’s creed than he knows of theirs—have not 
hesitated in condemning it as far inferior to the 
teaching of their own native sages. All that is 
really good in Western moral teaching the Chinese 
already have in their own literature, expressed in 
their own way, and suited to their own lives. The 
teachings of justice, duty, truthfulness, honesty, 
chastity, are as common with them as with us— 
even though they may be violated with as great 
frequency. And if the Chinese want proof that the 
power of Western nations is quite distinct from its 
morals, and that a nation may borrow the knowledge 
which gives that power without troubling about the 
ether, they may find it in the case of the Japanese. 
For Japan gives the lie direct to Lord Cecil’s wholo 
Position. Japan owes nothing to the moral teaching 
of tho W est; it has simply followed in the steps of 
Its scientific development. What Japan has done 
China may do; and when it does, when the Chinese 
havo become strong enough to exert enough brute 
force—the only argument Christian nations properly 
aPpreciato—to defend itself against aggression, im
pertinent pietists of tho type of the Rev, Lord 
^yilliam Gascoyno Cecil may bo brought to too tho 
“Oe more rapidly than thoy will appreciate.

C. Coiien.

What is the Church Built Upon ?
----- ♦-----

HE very oxistonco of the Church is a conclusive 
°of that it rests on something, although among 
'08ont-day theologians there is no agreement as to 
hat that something is. A writer in tho Expository 
'»ics for tho current month, declares that “ tho 
?°rch is built on an empty tomb.” The Rev. Dr. 
arschauor calls that assertion “ a dogmatic repiti- 
311 of a dogmatic utterance," and points out that 
e_oxpodiont of an empty tomb originated at a late 
'riod. Ho makes much of the apparent fact that 
Paul's Epistles no mention is made of tho tomb.

>8 it a certainty that Paul does not refer to the 
/yh, oven by implication ? Dr. Warschauer says : 
^  man believed more fervently in the resurrection 
Christ than Paul; yet you may search his Epistles 

3m end to end without coming upon a single refor- 
c° to the tomb. If he knew of the story, is it 
^coivablo that ho would nevor have alluded to it ? 
“he story was current in his time, could ho havo

helped knowing it ? ” Dr. Warschauer ignores two 
significant and important facts. He does not seem 
to be aware that some New Theologians are strongly 
of opinion that all the Pauline Epistles are forgeries, 
and were not in existence until the second century. 
Of this, the Rev. Dr. Anderson, of Dundee, is as 
deeply convinced as that Moses never wrote the 
Pentateuch. Then, apparently, Dr. Warschauer 
does not realise the only possible signification of 
the phrases, resurrection of the dead, raised from 
the dead, and hath been raised on the third day. 
Take the last phrase with its context : “ Christ 
died for our sins, and was buried, and hath been 
raised on the third day.” Now, if his death and 
burial. were genuine physical facts, does it not 
follow that his resurrection was, likewise, a 
genuine physical fact ? Surely, the writer was not 
such a fool as to use the terms died and buried in a 
literal sense, and the word raised in quite another. 
But if Christ, having first died and been buried, rose 
from the dead, there must have been an empty tomb. 
Here is another passage : “ But if the Spirit of him 
that raised up Jesus from the dead dwelleth in yon, 
he that raised up Christ Jesus from the dead shall 
quicken also your mortal bodies through his Spirit 
that dwelleth in you ” (Rom. viii. 11). Is it not clear 
that, though Paul never formally refers to the tomb, 
he of necessity implies it ? Are we not, therefore, 
justified in concluding that, in Paul’s mind, Christi
anity was built on an empty tomb ? Of course, 
Dr. Warschauer maintains that the resurrection of 
Christ is to be interpreted spiritually, and that the 
body committed to the grave never rose at a ll; but 
is the reverend gentleman prepared to affirm that 
the death and burial of Jesus are also to be under
stood spiritually ? It appears to us as if the learned 
divine were guilty of quibbling in order to surmount 
a very real difficulty. Why not rather say that both 
Paul and the Evangelists were mistaken ?

The Pauline Epistles are crowded with references 
to the resurrection of the dead, but what exact 
meaning they attach to the phrase no one can tell. 
The only rational inference that can be drawn is 
that the dead shall rise with bodies of some sort. 
Even Paul is most emphatic in the statement that 
Jesus was dead, actually lay lifeless in the tomb, and 
became alive again on the third day. Paul states this 
quite as firmly as the Evangelists. In whatever 
sense Jesus died, in that same sense he returned to 
life after a certain interval. Was it his body, or his 
spirit, or both, that died? If Dr. Warschauer be
lieves in tho immortality of the soul, he has no 
escape from tho conclusion that Jesus could have 
died only in tho body. But if he died only in tho 
body, how could he have roturnod to life only in tho 
spirit, which never died ? The doctrine of a spiritual 
resurrection is, therefore, a laughable contradiction 
in terms.

Wo have no more belief in tho empty tomb than 
Dr. Warschauer himself has; but we cannot got 
away from the fact that the New Testament always 
implies it, oven when it makes no diroct mention of 
it. Jesus rose again: that put him in a category by 
himself. Nobody else had ever risen from the dead ; 
and his doing so “ declared him to be the Son of 
God with power." His rising was the promise and 
potency of the general resurrection of the dead at 
tho last day. “ Each in his own order,” says Paul: 
“ Christ the first fruits; then they that are Christ’s, 
at his coming ” (1 Cor. xv. 28). Such is tho un
doubted teaching of the Now Testament, and wo 
utterly fail to see what Dr. Warschauer gains by 
refusing to admit it.

But there is a vast difference between claiming 
that the resurrection of tho body of Jesus is always 
either positively taught or clearly implied in the 
New Testament and admitting that “ the Church is 
built on an empty tomb.” Dr. Warschauor must bo 
fully aware that the “ empty tomb ” is a legend 
common to most religions. All Savior-Gods are 
reported to have died and risen again. Persephone, 
Attis, Adonis, and Osiris wore all buried and came to 
life again. We learn this even from Tertullian.
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Christianity is only one of many religions which 
nominally rest on Virgin Births and Resurrections. 
That Virgin Births and Resurrections never happen 
is taken for granted by Christians as regards all 
religions except their own. What Freethinkers 
allege is, that what is mythical in other cults is 
equally mythical in that of Jesus. That on which 
the Church is built is not an empty tomb, but the 
belief in an empty tomb. Everybody knows that to 
believe anything is to make it real—to the believers. 
Luther believed in the Devil, and had numerous un
forgettable interviews with him. Who believes in 
the Devil now? He troubles nobody because no
body has faith in him. Why have the people, for so 
long a time, held priests in such high reverence anc. 
dread ? Simply because they have been taught to 
regard them as standing in peculiarly intimate anc 
influential relations with the Supreme Being. In 
proportion as that belief dies down the priests sink 
to the level of ordinary mortals. It is only during 
the reign of superstition that priestcraft or clerical
ism is possible. The power of the cloth vanishes 
with the belief in it. As Jesus could perform no 
mighty works in the absence of faith, so the clergy’s 
influence in the unseen world ceases as the people 
lose confidence in them. It is the same with the 
risen Redeemer of the world. Though he is said to 
possess all power in heaven and on earth, though he 
is conceived of as filling and trascending the Uni
verse with his personal presence, and though he is 
declared to love all mankind with infinite and omni
potent affection, he can do absolutely nothing except 
where there is distinct faith in him. Therefore, we 
hold that it is not he, but the belief in him, that 
does the work attributed to him, while to those who 
lack the faith, he gives not the slightest hint that he 
even exists.

Had the Church been built on an empty tomb she 
would have conquered the whole world without the 
least delay or difficulty. Had she rested on such a 
foundation, her winsomeness would have been liter
ally irresistible, and all mankind would have found 
within her an ideally happy home. Instead of that, 
her own history, through all the ages, and particu
larly her present quickly deepening experience of 
upreventable decadence, are a sufficient demonstra
tion, to all impartial judges, of the utter groundless
ness of her belief. Her empty tomb has turned out 
to be an emptier dream; and now, even the dream is 
passing away.

The Expository Times is clearly behind the age, 
nourishing its theological soul on vain delusions, and 
supporting itself on mere shadows. In reality, the 
Church is built on the credulity of its membership, 
on spectacular displays, on the artistio effect of 
gorgeous vestments worn by the colebrants of volup
tuous ritual, on the never-failing attractiveness of 
good musio. The Churches which eschew elaborate 
rites and ceremonies have now to depend for success 
on secular accessories, which a century ago would 
have been condemned as inventions of Satan; and 
yet, in spite of all these carefully selected and 
fumigated accessories, any church whoso minister 
lacks eloquence and whose musio is inferior, is left 
high and dry on the beach of failure. The risen 
Lord alone cannot keep the pews and the exchequer 
full. The mere doctrine of the empty tomb possesses 
very little drawing-power to-day. j  m r TnYn

Fire-Burial of a Veteran Freethinker.

An address delivered at the cremation of William Henry 
Holy oak, born Jan. 27, 1818, died Sept. 9, 1907. 

While grief bows low, and while patience bends in 
silent obedience to the unalterable law of death, 
love looks beyond the gloom of the moment, and 
Bees the grand oneness of Humanity; on the one side 
of this life, the noble figures of the past; on the 
other, the children of the coming ages for whom we 
shall help to prepare the earth. We are brethren of 
the dead, and comrades of the souls that yet shall

live. We will console our hearts with the thought 
of this glorious company into which we are born, 
and in which our best work and influence will ever 
remain.

On this bright, calm morning, we bring to the 
purifying embrace of the funeral fire, the remains of 
one of the worthiest sons of Humanity. Born 
within a few miles of Leicester in January, 1818, 
William Henry Holyoak saw the Nineteenth Century 
through, and was still active in the first years of the 
Twentieth. Only a few weeks before his death, this 
“ Happy Warrior,” in his ninetieth year, murmured 
to a friend these words : “ I maintain as strongly as 
ever the Freethought principles that I have advoca
ted through a long life, being confident that the 
memory of an honest and upright life is a man’s 
greatest consolation on his death-bed.” The early 
recollections which he loved to impart to interested 
listeners, give us glimpses of a brave and energetic 
and shrewd-witted lad—proud when, with his own 
hands, he displayed a natural gift for tailoring by 
making garments for himself ; eagerly following 
theological discussions; picking up stray information 
from the Penny Magazine, and reading the Arabian 
Nights to a young companion. His genial temper 
and dogged resolution were illustrated in the tramp 
whioh, as a youth of about twenty, he took from 
Leicester to London in search of work. Having got 
wet through at Market Harborough and dry again at 
Northampton, he sat down by Queen Eleanor’s Cross, 
and, to use his own manly and hearty expressions, 
“ I reviewed my position : I felt a spirit of indepen
dence ; all was bright; the discomfort I had met 
with had not damaged my ardor in the least.” In 
the workshop, he was known by his comrades as 
Happy Harry. This buoyant disposition was accom
panied by intense and serious interest in the problems 
of religion and politics. Inspired by old George 
Bown, the Jacobin and Radical, and assisted by warm 
discussions at the Social Institution in the Market
place, he trod the way to heresy and freedom ; read 
Volney’s Buins of Empires, drank in the doctrines of 
Robert Owen’s Nciv Moral World; and associated with 
staunch friends, Josiah Gimson, Michael Wright, 
William Perry, James Plant, and others, whose 
names he ropeatod with delight more than half a 
century afterwards.

Thoso wore stirring times in the history of English 
Freethought, when every year seemed to bring a 
fresh call to battle; heretics were imprisoned and 
had to be subscribed for and encouraged; George 
Jacob Holyoake, released from Gloucester Gaol, was 
welcomed to Leicester by our friend and his com
rades ; copies of the Beasoncr were circulated round the 
town. Wherever he dwelt—in Bond-street, in Bel- 
grave-gate, in Humberstone-gate—there he must act 
the missionary, and sell Rationalistic books and 
kindle men’s minds with questions and now coura
geous views. In 1852, when the term “ Socularism ” 
was startling the orthodox world, Mr. Holyoak and 
cindred spirits founded the Leicester Secular Society* 
None more cordially and whole-heartedly than our 
friend endorsed the conviction on which the Society 
was based, namely, that the natural principles of 
love, industry, and progross will act more powerfully 
for the welfare of humanity than the croods which 
directed man’s faith to supernatural sphoros and 
beings.

Reading papers at Secular mootings, joining *n 
debates, working for the establishment of Sunday bands 
and the Sunday opening of museums, rejoicing at the 
inauguration of the Secular Hall in 1881, spreading 
;he literature of social and mental liborty through 
¡he Secular Bookstoro for a score of years, he was a 
vital factor in tho broadening and liberalising 
mblio opinion in this town. Ho did his pioneer 
vork with cool judgment and common sense, ply 
lis trado with diligence, acting tho good compani°n 
¡o wife and children and grandchildren, and doing» 
with infinite conscientiousness, whatever bit o 
writing, account-keeping, or business arrangements 
;ell to his lot. His humorous songs made a compa0' 
gay, and many a passer-by at the bookshop too
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pleasure in a cliat with the silver-haired old man, 
who always had some generous and judicious thought 
to express in sincerity and unaffectedness. He ever 
played the cheerful philosopher, jotting his ideas 
down in amusing and free-and-easy verses in his log
books, copying scraps of literature, and moralising, 
on the last night of the old year, on the events of 
the twelvemonth past. A lover of nature he always 
called himself. And none of us can have witnessed 
0* more profound enjoyment than his in woodland 
wanderings and the occupations of the garden. His 
heart could never forbear leaping at the sight of a 
daffodil, just as his brain was set in a natural and 
spontaneous glow when he first read the magical 
verse of Omar Khayyam. Yet he was a thorough 
citizen of the world. The daily paper was at his 
side as long as his eyes availed, and one of his last 
excursions into the outer world was to vote at the 
general election. And when, in the long year of 
Weakness that confined him to the room where he 
rounded off his honorable career, he recalled the 
events and persons he had been associated with, 
there was a pride—a simple heroic pride—in his 
retrospect. At one moment he would gently refer 
to some happy ramble in the forest, and presently, 
with a ring in his voice, ho would tell of nineteenth- 
century struggles for free speech, free printing, the 
epening of intellectual prison-gates, and the valiant 
march out of the region of the gods into a nobler 
republic of science and human brotherhood. Natures 
like his, and characters with genuine feeling and 
strong purpose such as his, constitute the truest 
glory of a city or a nation, and supply the power of 
Progress in Humanity at large.

On tho memorial-stone of the man whom he 
admired in his youth—George Bown—are inscribed 
lines which he loved to recite, and which we may 
apply to our dear friend himself :—

“ Bo live
That, when thy summons comes to join 
Tho innumerable caravan that moves 
To that mysterious realm, where each shall take 
His chamber in tho silent halls of death,
Thou go not like tho quarry-slave at night 
Scourgod to his dungeon ; but, sustained and soothed 
By an unfaltering trust, approach thy grave 
Like one who wraps the drapery of his couch 
About him, and lies down to pleasant dreams.”

And now our dead shall pass from sight; and fire, 
like a mighty spirit, shall receive his body, and 
Prosontly leave but a few ashes as a relic of the 
form wo loved. And within our hearts, serene and 
Immovable, abides tho recollection of his lifo.

At this point, tho remains (¡tided from view behind the 
folding-doors o f the furnace.

Wo commit our beloved to the flame which, with 
?°tont and kindly alchemy, will dissolvo tho body to 

olomonts.
In liis latter days, his faco lit with a smile, ho 

"muld say from memory to friendly visitors tho 
Jjmtio but joyous linos of his own composing; and 
hoy wore so characteristic of his temper and habit 
hat we will repeat them in this farewell moment, 
h°ugb thoy were written before ho had decided 

“bat fire-burial was a cleaner mode than earth- 
bQrial

“ Now tho liodgo rows aro wliito with tbo blossoming 
And cowslips abound in the vale, I *orn,

Now tbo lark sings bis song in the freshness of mom, 
And tbo wood pigeon is beard in tbc dale.

I will wander away from the town,
And leave behind mo all care for the day,

Neath some wide-spreading oak I will lay myself 
And inhalo the sweet perfumo of May. [down,

1 will gazo on tho blue sky above,
And the silvery clouds as they pass,

I will dream of tho dear onos I love,
As I lie on the velvety grass.

And when my sweet dreaming is over,
And my sun has sunk down in tho west,

Sotno kind friend with greon turf shall cover,
The grave where my body does rest.

c \va3 a brave and gentle soul, and tho memory 
big work and personality is one of our noblest 

^sessions. F. j. GOULD.

Aoid Drops,
— *—

Two or three years ago, we saw an announcement of the 
publication of a new book on Religious Persecution: A 
Study in Political Psychology, and made a note of it as a 
book to bo referred to at some time or other. Only a few 
days ago, a sixpenny edition of it was placed in our hands 
by a friend, who asked our opinion of it, which we were not 
then able to give. The author’s name is E. S. P. Haynes, 
and this cheap edition is issued by the Rationalist Press 
Association.

We have a habit of turning over the pages of a book 
beforo reading it, and sometimes find it is not worth reading. 
Within the first half-dozen pages of Mr. Haynes’ book, our 
eye caught tho name of Shakespeare. There is always 
magic for us in that name, and we paused to look at the 
context. We found a quotation from Pericles, Act V., 
Scene 1—wrongly referred to as Scone 2—and, still worse, 
wrongly printed. This is how Mr. Haynes reproduced one 
of Shakespeare’s great passages :—

“ Truth was never yet confirmed enough,
Though doubts did ever sleep.”

Now tho master poet of the world never wrote like that. 
Ho had ears—not appendages. What he wrote was this :—

“ For truth can never be confirm’d enough 
Though doubts did ever sleep.”

Which is a different thing altogether, both in sense and 
sound. We do not know if Mr. Haynes can recogniso the 
difference; but that is rather his affair than ours. We are 
only concerned to say that, while everybody is free to quote 
Shakespeare, nobody should be free to quote him incorrectly; 
and the slovenly quotation of a supremo classic is a gross 
misdemeanor. ___  •

A little further on, in tho samo page, we noticed tho 
following observation:—

“ Our own country is probably now one of the most 
tolerant in the world—especially in regard to those aspects 
of religion in which Continental countries are most 
intolerant.”

The sentence is rather cryptic. We have no means of 
dociding what “ aspects” tho writer intends. But in a 
general way tho sentence is absurd. Religious toleration is 
absoluto in Franco ; if there is any danger of persecution at 
present in that country, it is not the persecution of Free
thinkers, but tho persecution of Catholics. Even in Italy, 
in spite of tho Pope, the greatest freedom of propagating 
unbelief prevails, and a sometimes “ awfully ’’ illustrated 
paper liko tho Asino is said to have a million readers. 
Christian intolerance is far stronger in England. Prosecu
tions and imprisonments aro avoided, but tho social and 
political boycott is applied remorselessly, and tho conspiracy 
of tho ordinary press against popular Freethought is peculiar 
to this hypocritical nation. Thoro is nothing resembling it, 
that wo aro aware of, in any Continental country, from 
Russia to Spain. ___

Wo do not say, and wo do not mean that Mr. Haynes’s 
book is worthless. It has a certain merit as a young man’s 
essay, but it is vitiatod by his want of knowledge in some 
directions, and his want of accuracy in others. lie  puts 
Confucius, for instance, into tho list of great religious 
teachers, with Buddha, Christ, St. Francis of Assisi, George 
Fox, and Tolstoi; Confucius, tho great Secularist of Asia, 
whoso teaching is so purely practical; Confucius, who 
warned men against tho fantastic speculations of " roligion.” 
Again, in his review of tho nineteenth century, Mr. Haynes 
mentions Holyoako and Bradlaugh, but does not betray tho 
least knowledge of tho Freethinker prosecution, which occa
sioned tho famous judgment of Lord Coloridgo on “ blas
phemy ”—an epoch-marking deliverance, and a charter of 
now freedom. ___

It is barely possible, of course, that Mr. Haynes’s silence 
is not tho result of ignoranco. Ho may shrink—as if an 
historian should ever shrink 1—from writing tho name of 
such an " aggressivo ” journal as tho Freethinker. But it 
was always tho “ aggressivo ” people who got into tho mesh 
of tho Blasphemy Laws. Holyoake was aggressivo when ho 
was imprisoned for six months ; ho became as mild as milk 
long afterwards. Bradlaugh was aggressive. So, in tho 
older days, wero Woolston, Annet, Eaton, Carlilo, Ilethering- 
ton, Southwell, Taylor, and other bravo men who tasted the 
sweets of Christian charity in prison. And all these aggres
sive men were naturally men of tho people; a fact which is 
more important than anything in Mr. Haynes’s essay. It 
leads us to the heart of tho matter. Freethought in expen
sive books for tho classes has never been interfered with in 
England ; it has always been Froethought in cheap “ aggres
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sive ” publications for the masses that were the cause of 
trouble. The general principle of intolerance was intensified 
by the professional fears of the clergy of all denominations, 
and by the social and political fears of the upper classes, 
who felt that “ aggressive infidelity ” was the worst menace 
to their privileges. Mr. Haynes gets a glimpse of this truth 
(p. 63), but he does not recognise its vast importance.

We must protest against the mamby-pamby whitewash
ing of George Jacob Holyoake which goes on in certain 
“ Rationalist ” circles. People who have some other fluid 
than blood in their veins try to hide the fact that there was 
ever any virile “ blasphemy ” in the heroic age of Free- 
thought propaganda. Mr. Haynes has the “ face,” as 
Cobbett would have called it, to say that “ Mr. G. J. Holy
oake was imprisoned for six months for Atheism—the only 
ground of accusation being a statement made by him at a 
public meeting that there were better uses for money than 
building churches.” Now, in the first place, Holyoake was 
not imprisoned for Atheism. That is an utter fiction. He 
was imprisoned for “ blasphemy.” And he did not say what 
Mr. Haynes puts into his mouth. Is it really thought that 
any reader of this book is ignorant or silly enough to believe 
that a man in England, in the nineteenth century, was prose
cuted, convicted, and imprisoned for simply saying that there 
were better uses for money than building churches ? Eng
land may contain “ forty millions of people—mostly fools,” 
but they are not quite foolish enough for that. Holyoake 
had a sharp tongue in those fighting days, and he had the 
“ wickedness ”—that is, the courage—to say that he would 
put the Deity on half-pay. His true friends should be 
prouder of that brave utterance than of anything else he 
ever wrote or spoke. For the mind of England could have 
got on tolerably well without Holyoake, but the conspicuously 
bold utterance for which he suffered was one of those impul
sive acts of heroism which belong to a nation’s highest heri
tage. The world has never been short of “ thinkers.” It is 
courage that is tho rarest virtue. And men always know it 
to bo so in their heart of hearts.

The Baptist Church boasts of no less than 2,134 ministers, 
with 5,748 local preachers—7,882 in all. Last year 0 of tho 
circuits showed an increased membership of 095, less than 
would be accounted for by the normal increase of population. 
But as 5 other circuits showed a decrease of 794, tho net result 
was a loss of 99 members, in spite of tho efforts of tho nearly 
6,000 preachers. And yet theso men talk of man’s inextin- 
guishablo craving for religion 1 One wonders how much 
religion would be left alive if tho parsons were all muzzled 
for a couple of generations. _

Professor W. E. B. Du Bois, tho distinguished American 
negro, says that in the city of Atlanta, whore he resides, he 
would not be allowed to go into tho public library to read 
one of his own books. This is tho way in which Christianity 
practices tho brotherhood of man. Meanwhile, American 
Christians aro showing renewed interest in extending the 
foreign missionary movement.

The Rev. Samuel Chadwick asks tho following question : 
“ Why did God permit tho Armenians to bo massacred, and 
tbo peoplo of the Congo to bo despoiled ? ” Having asked 
the question, ho answers it—after a fashion. “ The just 
must* live by faith. History in fragments might make God 
a liar, but in broad sweeps it established his fidelity.” Well, 
we repeat the question, “ Why does God permit massacro 
and spoliation ? ” It is no answer to say all will come 
right in tbo end. No one but a clergyman can see how tho 
probability of things coming right a thousand years hence, 
can put right tho peoplo who aro robbed and murdered 
to-day.

“ Christianity is a religion founded by a carpenter—a 
working builder. Jesus knew toil early. Like most Jew
ish lads, ho was instructed in a trade ; and after tho fashion 
of tho majority of such lads, he took up the trade that was 
nearest to him—tho ono in his father’s house—and there 
m ale yokes and ploughs for the peasantry in and around 
Nazareth.” So says the incorrigible Dr. Clifford, and says 
it as though there could be no question as to its truth. Yet 
every single statement in tho above quotation is more than 
open to question. Taking the Gospels as they stand, there 
is no evidence whatever that Jesus was a working builder, 
that he knew toil early, or that ho made yokes and ploughs 
for the peseantry. Tho early toil and tho articles made aro 
figments of Dr. Clifford's imagination—liko so much of what 
he has persuaded himself is the truth. There is in ono of 
the Apocryphal Gospels a story of Jesus working at a trado 
as a carpenter; and this describes how, when a piece of 
wood was not long enough, Jesus took one end and Joseph

the other, and stretched it to the required size. But tho 
canonical New Testament is silent as to whether Jesus 
worked or when he worked. Dr. Clifford simply discovers 
he was a working carpenter because it suited the text of his 
sermon

Another sentence in the same sermon well illustrates Dr. 
Clifford’s style of controversy. Jesus, ho says, was a toiler, 
and learned his lessons of life as he used tho saw and the 
hammer. “ He was independent of all the Rabbis.” Now 
on this we have only one thing to say, and that is, to chal
lenge Dr. Clifford to point to a single one of tho recorded 
teachings of Jesus that were not derived either from the 
Old Testament or from the Rabbinical teachings. Such 
statements do well enough for a Christian congregation— 
which does not know either the Bible or the Rabbinical 
teachings—but they will not pass elsewhere. As a matter 
of fact, every one of the alleged sayings of Jesus was 
common property among the people with whom he is said to 
have lived. We should be surprised to find that Dr. Clifford 
is not as well aware of the truth of this as wo are ourselves.

Rev. R. J. Campbell, lecturing for the Independent Labor 
Tarty at Wrexham, sang the praises of Socialism amidst 
great applause. With that subject, however, we have no 
concern. What we wish to notice is the reverend gentle
man’s declaration that Socialism, from the religious and 
specifically Christian point of view, meant the realisation of 
the Kingdom of God on earth. This declaration was greeted 
with loud cheers. But it was vague enough to mean any
thing—or nothing ; and we are reminded of “ Dod Grilo’s ’’ 
definition of applause as," the echo of a platitude.”

No doubt Mr. Campbell looks upon the coming Kingdom of 
God as a stato of things in which pious and eloquent persons 
like himself will occupy distinguished and profitable places. 
We know what the Kingdom of God has always been hitherto, 
and we can guess what it will always bo in tho future. For 
our own part, wo do not desire to participate in its blessings. 
We feel like Henry Martin, the profane wit of tho Parliament 
that fought, conquered, and executed Charles I. When tho 
Puritan bigots got tho upper hand, ho said that tho reign of 
the Baints had bogun, but ho preferred to take his share of it 
when ho reached heaven. Wo aro just as ready to wait for 
our share of Mr. Campboll’s “ Kingdom of God.”

If there is a God, and if he really listens to Mr. R. J- 
Campbell's prayers, ho must bo heartily sick of being told of 
that gontleman’s shortcomings. Week after wcok ho in
forms tho Lord in tho prayers that preface his sermons of 
how much ho deplores having fallen short of what ho might 
have been, and in what ho might liavo beon. Such prayors 
aro cant pure and simplo, and aro only tolerablo because thoy 
are customary. And the practico is far from being a hoalthy 
ono. Straight-minded men and womon aro not always 
bemoaning thoir deficiencies, and crooked onos do not 
believo in thoir existence. It is, moreover, a moot point as 
to what extent thoso moro or less hypocritical professions of 
imperfection prevent tho growth of a real improvement that 
might otherwise occur. Personally, wo have a profound 
distrust of tho men who aro so profuse in voicing lofty moral 
aspirations, or who indulgo in long-winded moral exhorta
tions. They aro apt to exhaust themselves in this direction, 
and ignore practico,

Mr. W. T. Stead, in tho Soptombor Review of Reviews 
rclatos what ho hoard at tho Haguo from a Chinaman who 
was present at the relief of tho Legations at Pekin. Every
body looted, in spito of tho Haguo Convention rulo against 
pillage. Nor was tho slightest respect shown to tho rulo 
about not compelling tho natives of an invaded country to 
help thoir invaders. Ono of tho princes of tho Imperial 
Houso was “ done to death by boing compelled to work »n 
the stables of tho Italians.” But all this is nothing to tho 
treatment of womon. “ After tho expeditionary force 
entered I’ckin,” Mr. Stead’s informant said, “ I helped to 
bury tho dead who lay in tho streots. Wo buried 6,000—' 
8,500 of whom wero women.” Thoy wore “ women who 
had beon violated after tho fighting by tho soldiers, and who 
wero afterwards killed or who killed themselves. Moro than 
half had committed suicide after assault. Thoy could n°
live for shamo of their fato.......Many woro ladies, -t*1
soldiers made no difference.” IIow tho Chinoso must lov° 
the Christian Powers 1

A new divorce law has beon elaborated by a Spocial Co& 
mission of tho Holy Synod of Russia, under which “ lcavJ»n 
the Orthodox Church ” will bo a sufficient ground * 
divorce. This is Christianity all over. All tho “ sacrodne^ 
of marriago” is to go for nothing if a blow can bo struck 
“ heretics."
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Clergymen seem to delight in making wild, irresponsible! 
and positively false statements; and the people seldom chal
lenge them. The Rev. J. Ossian Davies, dealing with Ruth 
in the British Congregationalist for September 12, says that 
she “ found Jehovah to be a far better pay-master than 
Chemosh.” Now, in the story of Ruth, as given in the Old 
Testament, we are not told that Jehovah did anything for 
her. Furthermore, the religion of Moab, at the time im
plied, was almost identical with that of Israel. And yet the 
reverend gentleman devotes a long paragraph to a narration 
of what Ruth gained by changing her religion, not a word of 
Which is founded on fact, or even on the book.

Georgia, U. S. A., has a prohibition law coming into force 
next new year’s day, under which it will bo unlawful to 
administer wine in the celebration of the Holy Communion; 
end every minister or deacon who takes partin such adminis
tration will be liable to indictment. This has aroused many 
Protests, and grand juries all over the State have petitioned 
the Legislature to amend the law. Christian communicants 
must drink their “ Blood of Christ ” in the proper liquor. A 
teetotal thimblefull wouldn’t bite enough.

A correspondent sends us the following clipping from a 
theatrical program:—

“ Next Week:—
G uy T horne’s Great Work,

‘WHEN IT WAS DARK.’
This Theatre is Disinfected by Jeyes’ Fluid.”

We hope the disinfecting fluid was efficacious.

“ Tho Great Lying Church ” loves to get hold of the money, 
aud often takes a woman with it. The newspapers report 
that Miss' Margarets Droxel, the American belle and heiress, 
Who is said to bo worth five or six millions, is bent on enter
ing tho convent of the Sacred Heart at Torresdale. Her 
parents have persuaded her to see a little more of the world 
beforo taking so serious a stop, but her friends feel sure that 
Hio will eventually wear tho nun's veil. When she does so, 
Wo know what will becomo of her fortune. So does the 
Church.

A Birmingham paper prints a letter from Annie E. Taylor, 
stating that she was run down whilo cycling to business on 
August 2. A rushing motor-car, behind her, frightened a 
torso attached to a four-wheclod van, also behind her. The 
motor-car knocked her oil her machine as sho way trying to 
Set off to avoid collision, and threw her right in tho way of 
the runaway horso, so that two wheels of tho van passed 
°,ver her, and it was wonderful that sho was not killed out
right. The owners of tho horse “ acted in a most straight
forward and gonorous manner,” but tho owner of the motor- 
°ar never troubled to inquiro whether she was alive or dead; 
aad on boing written to ho “ wrote back a sarcastic and un- 
kind letter,” practically telling her to get out of tho way of 
fcmtor-cars. He is a wealthy Church of England clergyman.

. Tho late Charles A. Gosnell, of tho Park, Feltham, 
‘“forested in John Gosnoll and Co. (Limited), porfumery 
a“d soap manufacturers, of Blackfriars-road, London, S.E., 
“ft ostato valued at X38,871. Ho directed that his remains 
should bo cromated, that there should bo no religious cere
mony at - Lis funoral, and that none of his relatives should 
''’oar mourning on account of his decease. Such a sonsiblo 
man ought to have left a substantial legacy to the Secular 
society, Limited. ___

According to a paragraph in tho People, tho head of tho 
'-’OUrch Army, tho Rev. Prebendary Carlilo, takes a peculiar 
' ' ay of getting poor pcoplo into his church. IIo says that 
Pride keops them away if thoy cannot givo to the collection ; 
®.° lm makes a street distribution of buttons beforo church- 
,‘mo, and these are redeemed by a friond of tho Church 
. rmy at so much a dozen. Such a mountebank piocecding 
m Worthy of this pious practitioner. Still, nobody can say 

*at his congregation is 11 a button short.

» ff appears that tho young woman who wont into the 
rOuvre, and ruined one of Ingres’ masterpieces there, has 
“e<m a Salvationist both in London and in Paris. Sho has a 
*°?fed objection to work, and expects to live without it in 
fmon. In any rational society such a person would bo 
T'mtly asphyxiated. ___

.  Alr- Charles Alexander, tho American singing revivalist, 
down into tho gold mines in Australia, where ho sang

Glory Song. Ouo big C oruishm au sang alto  for all he
Worth ; but, on being asked, ho admitted he was not a 

Kristian. The problem now was how to persuade the Holy

Ghost to save this fine specimen of humanity. Mr. HarknesS 
prayed, Mrs. Alexander prayed, but it was only after the 
great Mr. Alexander had added his persuasive eloquence to 
that of his wife and of his friend that the Holy Ghost took 
the man in hand and soundly converted him. How nice it 
must be to be able to exert such an influence over a member 
of the Holy Trinity ! It would turn some people’s heads.

Rev. A. M. Mitchell, vicar of Burton-wood, Warrington, 
denounces meat-eaters in his parish magazine, and declares 
that “ fruitarians, or food reformers, are the only consistent 
worshipers.” Without taking sides on the dietetic question; 
we must observe that the reverend gentleman is not orthodox. 
Tho God of the Bible is carnivorous. He accepted Abel’s 
roast lamb, and turned up his nose at Cain’s green peas and 
asparagus. ___  >

Rov. F. B. Meyer is now on the rampage. Addressing a1 
company of ministers at Govan, the other day, he informed 
the men of God that “ the working-men of to-day were 
taking the Sermon on the Mount as their charter.” We 
should like to ascertain where those unique working-men 
are to be found. We have never come across them, either 
inside or outside the churches ; and we are strongly of* 
opinion that even the Archbishop of Nonconformity has 
never seen them either, which is only another way of saying 
his “ Grace ” was just fibbing.

But Mr. Meyer told his Brethren-in-the-Lord one indis^' 
putable truth. “ With great emphasis (speaking, of course, 
ex-cathedra) he maintained that the one fatal thing the, 
churches could do to-day would be to allow the working- 
classes to work out their own emancipation for themselves, > 
and so declare their impotence to help.” This is entirely 
true. Tho loss of the labor-classes is already proving fatal 
to the churches ; but this loss is due to the fact, not only 
that the churches are impotent to help, but also that in all 
past ages they have used all the influence and power they 
possessed to keep the working-people in a state of degrading 
bondage. Their general attitude is well defined in the follow
ing verso of a well-known hymn

‘1 The rich man in his castle,
The poor man at his gate,

God made them high or lowly;
And ordered their estato ! ” , •/

Tho Rov. Dr. James M. Campboll flatly contradicts the' 
Gospels. Jesus is reported to have prayed in the Garden of 
Gethsomano that, if possible, tho cup might pass from him ; 
but Dr. Campbell, in his now book, The Atonement (p. 143), 
says : “ His cry in the gardon was not a cry for tho removal 
of a burden, but a cry for strength to carry it to tho end.” 1 
How very characteristic of tho theological treatment of all 
subjects. No one would ever dream of interpreting the 
words of Plato or of Shakespeare in that dishonest fashion.

That wild, irresponsible jingo, tho Rev. Dr. Fitchett. Of ' 
Melbourne, says that God has appointed the British race” 
“ tho trustee and schoolmaster of tho colored races of the' 
world.” That statement is quito worthy even of Dr. Fitchett; 
and most faithfully have tho British pooplo discharged their 
duties in both capacities. This explains why the Aborigines 
of Australia aro dying out so rapidly, tho census of 1901* 
showing their entire number to be less than 22,000. In 
1840, tho Maoris numbered 100,000, and iy 1901, barely 
43,000. Tho truth is that in Australia and Now Zealand 1 
tho colored races aro being effectively trusteed and school- 
mastered out of existence. __

Tho same process is going on in South Africa. Tho 
Bushmen and the Koranas aro hastening to extinction 
through vice and liquor. The Zulus, the Pondoos, tho 
Kaffirs, and the Fingoes aro systematically kept in servile 
subjection. They may not rise above manual labor. The 
professions are closed against them. They may not servo 
oven as clerks and book-keepers. Their trustees and school
masters, under God, see to it that they are regarded and 
treated as tho very scum of the earth. According to Chris
tian teaching, thoy are on an equality with the highest in 
tho land, but Christian practice places them in a state of 
perpetual inferiority. Is Dr. Fitchett really proud of the 
work done by God’s appointed trustees and schoolmasters ?

“ Is tho human race a credit to tho perfect Creator ?” a 
minister was recently asked by a thoughtful young man. 
Heaven’s oracle was flabbergasted. He kept beating about 
the bush, quoting irrelevant Bible texts, even sheltering for 
a moment behind the exploded theory of the Fall, which sad 
fall, he said, spoilt everything for this world. “ Yes,” ho >
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wailed out, “ man is a bit of a failure on earth ; but, you 
know, this life is not all. It is only the beginning. There 
is the great Eternity for God to work out his purposes in, 
and for us to attain the end of his own existence.” What 
cowardly evasion, what culpable quibbling, what wicked 
trifling with a serious question 1 But such has the theological 
method always been, and, we suppose, always will be.

Ministers of religion are terribly down on the natural 
man, and reasonably so from their point of view, for he is a 
standing menace to their profession. The Rev. Mr. Russell 
Scott, of Montrose, says of him that “ his natural life is com
plete and perfect, and is his all.” This is a palpable false
hood, to begin with, as every tyro in science well knows. 
No man’s life is complete and perfect and lacking nothing. 
Of course, what Mr. Scott means to say is, that the natural 
man needs not the services of the sky-pilot. Religion is at 
once ««natural and ««¿¿-natural, and would speedily die out 
were it not for the indefatigable activities of the “ men of 
God.” If all religious institutions, and all their official and 
unofficial manipulators were to disappear to-morrow, and if 
natural knowledge were allowed to remain and to “ grow 
from more to more,” in a hundred years there would not be 
a single vestige of supernatural religion left.

Canon Scott Holland is sensible enough to admit that non
believers may have high moral ideals and strenuously 
endeavor to realise them, but he talks unmixed nonsense 
when he asserts that their striving after the highest standard 
will inevitably lead them to Christ. “ All that is good in us 
is His,” he exclaims ; “ He is the one true man in us all.” 
If that is the “ Catholic Faith,” all we can say is that the 
“ Catholic Faith ” is infinite twaddle. No person in the 
Universe has a monopoly of goodness, goodness being a 
mental quality acquired by individual effort.

Now we know exactly where we stand. We have been 
repeatedly assured, of lato, by orthodox believers, that 
Harnack, “ the greatest critic of the age,” has at last, in 
obedience to the law of truth, given his strong support to 
the truth of the traditional position. " Read his Luke the 
Physician,” they advise us,“ and see for yourselves.” Well, 
we havo done so, and found not a ghost of a confirmation of 
the traditional views. “ But you are prejudiced and judge 
falsely,” they rudely retort. Well, perhaps wo are ; but the 
Church Times is not, and this is what that orthodox organ 
says on tho point: " It is evident that Harnack stands as 
remote as over from Christian orthodoxy.” They aro “ fools 
and slight,” and know nothing about criticism, who imagino 
that the authorship and date of a documont either prove or 
disprove the truth of its contents.

Dr. Clifford seems to be utterly incapable of making an 
accurate statement. In matters of history, as well as in 
those of education, ho is hopelessly astray. A few days 
ago, preaching on Christian Socialism, ho asserted that the 
primitive Church was thoroughly democratic, tho homo of 
Divine liberty, brotherhood, and equality; which, in tho 
face of the Pauline Epistles is, to say the least, a very 
risky claim to mako. But Dr. Clifford’s recklessness led 
him to observe, further, that great corruptions crept “ into 
tho Church by the falso standards of thought and social 
living which came from the heathenism of the first, second, 
and subsequent centuries.” Will Dr. Clifford bo good 
enough to stato which corruptions camo from heathenism, 
and tho process by which they entered ? Will ho also name 
ono accredited Pagan philosopher who in any way taught or 
encouraged “ contempt for men ”?

Has Dr. Clifford never read Seneca’s wonderful essay on 
“ Anger,” and compared it with expressions to bo found in 
tho writings of tho Church Fathers ? As ono author says,
“ If you want to find tho truo spirit of tho Founder of Chris
tianity, you will find more of it in tho fragmentary literature 
of Paganism than in all the works of tho Fathers put together; 
and moro, not merely of its spirit, but of its actual expression, 
in Seneca, Plato, Aurelius, or Plutarch, than in Augustine, 
Jerome, and all their tribe, the difference between tho re
spective histories of the Church and of Philosophy being 
only too amply reflected in their literature.”

“ Tho question of miracles," says tho Rev. J. Warschauer,
“ is a question of evidence.” Well, all wo have to observe is, 
that to those who approach tho subject in a proper scientific 
spirit it is not a question of ovidencc, but of stages of mental 
development. The belief in the miraculous is but one aspect 
of non-appreciation of the principle of causation. Where a

knowledge of the nature of natural happenings is weak tho 
belief in the miraculous arises inevitably, and flourishes. 
With the growth of a more scientific conception it weakens 
and disappears. All the reasoning in the world will not 
drive a sense of the miraculous from an ignorant mind, and 
all the special pleading possible will not re-establish it in a 
mind that has had an adequate scientific training. People 
did not begin to believe in the miraculous because evidence 
was forthcoming; and, in the main, they do not give up 
believing because they test the evidence and find it wanting. 
They grow into it, and they grow out of i t ; and that is sub
stantially the whole of the matter.

The Rev. Dr. Warschauer scornfully casts many hoary- 
headed theological idols to the moles and to the bats. The 
orthodox doctrine of Providence is an abomination unto him, 
and he will have none of it. He also waxes exceedingly 
merry over the old-fashioned idea of prayer. But, of course, 
a minister of the Gospel must retain a few sublime incredi
bilities, and hug them with a show of sincere attachment, 
just to keep in countenance with his people. So Dr. War
schauer, having thrown overboard one foolish notion about 
prayer, picks up another even sillier still. By prayer he 
now means, “ not the repetition of formulas, nor even 
anguished appeals, but something that is the outcome of a 
whole spiritual discipline.” How delightfully vague 1 What 
on earth is that “ something ” ? Listen : “ Such a discipline 
may be capable of conferring upon the individuals who havo 
undergone it to an exceptional extent correspondingly excep
tional powers over Nature.” Can any sane person discern 
the slightest trace of prayer in that chaotic collection of 
words ? Dr. Warschauor would find it extremely difficult to 
prove that so-called “ praying people ” exert any greater 
influence over Nature than tho non-praying do.

The Tribune is a very good nowspapor—as English news
papers go ; solid and respectable, and not likely to suffer 
from any attack of eccentricity—and sincoro enough in its 
way. But it ought not to give a vulgar, illiterate, con
temptible journal like the Freethinker an opportunity of 
correcting its literary quotations. Tho other day, tho 
Tribune had a nice British article on “ Literary Manners,” 
and wound up with a cut at “ tho prevalent mode of 
1 flattering with a girlish face of praise.' ” What the writor 
had in mind, wo suppose, but couldn’t got it out, was Popo’s 
“ wonder with a foolish face of praise.” “ A girlish faco of 
praise ” is an absurd expression—bosidos being a gratuitous 
gibo at tho fairer half of tho human spccios, and much the 
moro interesting half at that particular age.

King Edward will havo to mind his P’s and Q's. The 
Rev. Jacob Primmer, the groat Scottish tinkor — wo 
mean reformer—has warned His Majosty against intercourse 
with Catholics. When tho King dined at Marienbad io 
honor of tho Emperor of Austria’s birthday, ho had a 
“ Popish Abbot ” as a guest. This is shocking conduct on 
tho part of a Protestant monarch, and tho Rev. Josopb 
Primmer begs him not to repeat it.

Tho Dean of Manchester says it is an erroneous popular 
impression that deans havo littlo to do. Thoro was ovou a 
proposal that thoy should bo abolished. Dreadful thought 1 
Ho has our sympathy.

Scepticism is natural in young minds if it isn’t chocked 
and suppressed; and scepticism, according to otymology. 
simply moans reflectiveness, a sceptic being no moro or lest* 
than a person who considers— that is, keeps his eyes open- 
A correspondent tells us of tho littlo son (aged six) of a 
friond of his, who goes to a Church-school and receives the 
usual religious dosos. Ho gets “ Scripture ” ovory day, and 
our correspondent casually asked him what thoy had told 
him that day. The littlo fellow looked shy, and said ho had 
forgotten. But when ho was being put to bed ho told his 
mother that ho didn't like to answer tho question that had 
been put to him. “ Why,” ho asked her, “ did Adam and 
Eve go into tho garden naked?" “ Oh,” his mothor said, 
“ that only a fairy-tale, doar ; it isn't true." “ Ah,” ho saidi 
“ I thought it wasn’t.”

Rev. Philip Edward Gcorgo, of St. Winifrid’s, Zion H*^’ 
Bath, loft .£30,909. Ho couldn’t take tho monoy with him- 
If ho had it would have melted.

Mark Twain wont down to the wharf at New York and 
wont over tho grand now Cunurd liner. Ho was very mu 
impressed. On leaving tho ship ho said, “ I shall have 
toll Noah of this when I meet him.”
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Mr. Foote’s Engagements.
September 29, The Town Hall, Stratford, 7.30, “ The Paradise 

of Fools.”

October 0, Glasgow ; 13, Manchester ; 20, South Shields ; 27, 
Leicester.

November 3, Stanley Hall, London ; 10, Liverpool; 17, Birming
ham ; 24, Stanley Hall, London.

December 1, 8, 15, Queen’s Hall.

become so unfavorable, but is trying to engage a more suitable 
hall, in a better position, for a special course of lectures.

Arthur W ilkinson.—Shall be sent as requested. Pleased to hear 
you have been reading the Freethinker for eighteen months, and 
regard it as the best paper you ever read.

M. Montaigne.—It is not the custom of our publishing office to 
send out books on approval, and without remittance.

F. G. P.—Thanks for best wishes for this “ capital and sensible 
paper,” as you are good enough to call it. You don’t give the 
name of the paper your cutting is from, so wo cannot give it 
either.

T he Cohen “ Salvation Army ” T ract F und.—S. Wacket, Is. 6d.
We m ust repeat tha t we cannot notice the letters of anonymous 

correspondents.

To Correspondent!.

C. Cohen’s L ecture E ngagements.—September 29, m., Woolwich; 
e., Parliament Hill. October 6, West Ham; 13, Aberdare; 
27, Glasgow. November 3, West Ham ; 10, Stanley Hall, 
London. December 1, Birmingham.

Sydney A. G imson, honorary treasurer to the Touzeau Parris 
Fund Committee, acknowledges the following further subscrip
tions sent to him direct:—J. L. Spiers, 10s. ; T. Hayes £1; 
H. H. Spears, 5s. ; H. Macdonald, 10s. ; C. S. Paxton, 10s. ; 
H. Hallidav Sparling, £1; Dr. Alfred Cox, 10s. Od. ; Noah 
Briggs, 10s.; W. Palmer, Is .; Walter Langley, 10s. ; Col. C. 
T. Bingham, 10s.; B. Newstead, 5s.; C. Butcher, 2s. ; T. 
Gauter, £2 2s.; George Meredith, £1 Is.—Total, £9 Gs. Gd.

The T ouzeau P arris F und.—Eighth Freethinker List:—Jacob 
Ross, 2s.; John Moore, Is.; R. T. Linford, 10s. 6d.; S. B. D., Is

H. Silverstein.—We know nothing of Mr. Boulter personally 
and, as he is not associated in any way with the N. S. S.t we 
do not care to publish opinions as to his methods of advocacay. 
We never heard him speak, but be seems to attract some, if he 
repels others ; and we do not aim at setting up a censorship 
over all Freethought lecturers. If we thought a N.S. S. 
lecturer was doing injury to himself and the cause by indiscreet 
speech, we should have a friendly talk with him ; but we have 
no call or right to address outside speakers. We say this 
without prejudice to Mr. Boulter, and also with a feeling that 
methods of advocacy are the subject of endless differences of 
opinion. It is time, and time only, that settles all these things 

D. C. Stewart.—Thanks for cuttings and good wishes.
A. G. E asley, who became a subscriber to the Freethinker in 

consequence of “ some unknown benefactor” (as he puts it 
arranging for six consecutive weekly copies to be posted to his 
address, rejoices to notice that Mr. Foote is paying another 
visit to Liverpool shortly. “ I had the very great pleasure," 
he says, “ of hearing his afternoon lecture on May 5, and my 
wife was looking forward to an intellectual treat in the evening, 
but was disappointed owing to the sudden indisposition of our 
youngest child.” We publish this just to show the great value 
of wliat we call the Underground Propaganda. This corres
pondent has become interested in Freethought through one of 
the “ saints ” having taken the trouble to get him brought into 
contact with it. Other “ saints” should act on the motto— 
“ Go thou, and do likewise.”

■b- Gibb.—Our shop manager has written to the firm you mention. 
D is absurd for thorn to “ profess to be unable ” to supply our 
Publications. The ” inability ” is entirely subjective.

D. W. Styring.—Thanks for a sight of Mr. Edward Clodd’s 
■otter in the Yorkshire Post. We are sorry to see he thinks it 
necessary to tell the Christians that he also has a “ mystery.” 
D is really nothing to be proud of. It only means something 
to wonder a t ; and, as Dr. Johnson said, all wonder is founded 
on ignorance. Of course, it is good to confess one’s ignorance, 
but not to be proud of it.

* • Newington.—Certainly peoplo have (sometimes) to pay to 
bear Messrs. Foote, Cohen, and Lloyd. Tho reverend gentle
man forgets that the pow-renters in his church pay to hear 
bim. lie also forgets tho " freo admission " to all seats at the 
Stratford Town Hall lectures—and tho Birmingham Town Hall 
lectures. For the other matter, see " Sugar Plums.”

South D evon.—Your lotter is written under a misapprehension 
in defending Atheism as against Theism we are not asking any 
Party to label itself “ Atheist.” The only Freethought organi
sations wo are connected with arc Secular, and their mombors 
arc not roquired to profess Atheism. Moreover, the name of 
this journal is not the Atheist, but the Freethinker. Of course, 
you have a right to seek an inoffensive name for offensive 
opinions ; when you havo found it, kindly let us know, mean- 
While, wo must go on with our propaganda.

■k^uiitEu.—(1.) Glad the lady admired our article on “ Mr. John 
Davidson’s Position,” and pleased she is likely to become a 
r°gular reader. Wo cannot got up much enthusiasm about 
''°ting, and all tho other ” swarmery’’ of the day ; but we 
have always ardently desired that women might become 
thoughtful—in the higher senso of the word; and wo say 
deliberately, that if they did become thus thoughtful, three- 
f,mirths of all tho worst evils of human society would speedily 
d'® a natural death, and the problem of how to deal with the 
othor fourth would become immensely easier. (2.) Yes, there 
w<“< another Janies Thomson, an eighteenth century poet, who 
'Tr°te tho Seatons—rather turgid, with occasional good descrip
tions—and the finer Cattle of Indolence, which lie was well- 

' qualified to inhabit, for a friond found him one day, with his 
bands in his pockets, eating tho sunny side of a growing peach. 

*'• W oodward.— We note that the Camberwell Branch will not 
r°open itB jjall this winter, on account of the position having

J. B lundell.—It seems rather a domestic question for the 
Churches.

R. T. L inford.—As you say, it pays better to be a Christian ; 
but what a comment that is on Christian sincerity !

G. J acob.—We have been trying to compile such a list.
W. Smith.—Glad to see your anti-Sabbatarian letter in the South- 

East Essex Gazette. Freethinkers do much good by writing good 
letters to the local press.

W e deeply regret to say that Miss E. M. Vance has been very ill 
for some days ; although her condition has a good deal im
proved, she will have to take great care of herself for a while, 
and we shall see that she gets a proper rest.

G. R oleffs.—Thanks.
F . W. W alsh suggests tha t readers of this journal should send it 

to a friend at the end of the week, and keep on doing so until 
his list of friends is exhausted. This correspondent expresses 
his “ gratitude ” for the Freethinker.

J. Chambers.—Thanks for cuttings, but Tuesday morning is 
generally too late for us to deal with them in the coming issue.

F. H olden, 17 Caledonian-road, King’s-cross, informs our shop 
manager that he was quite sold out of the Freethinker by 
Monday, and must have a larger supply in future. He is also 
stocking our pamphlets.

J . Morton.—It seems rather a matter for the Labor party to deal 
with.

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

L ecture N otices must reach 2 Newcastle-streot, Farringdon- 
street, E.C., by first post Tuesday, or they will not be 
inserted.

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

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

Sugar Plums.

Mr. Footo begins his new winter season with a lecture at 
tho Stratford Town Hall this evening (Sept. 29). This big 
hall needs somo filling, and especially so in view of the 
counter attraction of the Sunday Leaguo concert at tho 
theatre. But a little special effort at advertising on tho 
part of tho local “ saints ” ought to socuro a crowdod 
audionco. Mr. Footo’s subject is a novel one—“ Tho Paradiso 
of Fools.” No doubt he will have some hoarers from other 
parts of Greater London. Tho chair will bo taken at 7.30, 
and Mr. Footo will be in no hurry to get away, as ho sleeps 
in town that night. ___

It is twelve months since Mr. Footo previously lectured at 
tho Stratford Town Hall. Ho had a splendid audience, which 
quite warmed tho heart of Josopli Symes, who turnodup un
expectedly and occupiod a seat on tho platform. He had not 
heard Mr. Foote lecturo for a quarter of a century, and ho was 
porhaps tho most alert and appreciative listener in tho meet
ing. Ho was all aglow with enthusiasm. His heart was in 
his oyos and hand. And only throo months after it was still 
for over 1 That meeting will always bo ono of Mr. Foote’s 
bitter-sweet memories.

Glasgow “ saints ” will note that Mr. Footo is to visit 
thoir city next Sunday. Thoy will probably bo very glad to 
hoar bim again aftor such a long absonco. Ho was unable 
to visit Glasgow in the early part of tho present year, having 
boon a bit upsot by two untoward events—tho remarkably 
rigorous winter, and tho tragic death of his old comrade in 
arms. Mr. Footo hopes to bo in tho best of trims this timo.

Mr. Cohon delivered tho second of the new courso of Free- 
thought lectures at tho Stratford Town Hall on Sunday 
evening. There was an excellent audience, Mr. Cohen was 
in good form, and his locturo was much applaudod.

Mr. Wishart, who is at present “ missioning ” for the 
N. S. S. Executive, has deliverod some successful open-air
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lectures at Aberdare, and started a Branch there. A good 
deal of correspondence has been raised in the local press by 
his visit. Mr. Wishart addressed capital meetings on Sun
day, and then travelled to Leeds, where the President had 
arranged for him to spend a week or so. He spoke to a good 
audience there on Monday evening, and meetings have been 
arranged for every night during the week.

An effort is being made to arrange for Mr. Wishart’s 
visiting Portsmouth, and Southampton ought to be included. 
Are there any “ saints ” at Southampton who will undertake 
to assist ? We should be very glad to hear from them.

The Camberwell Branch, having purchased the library 
of a deceased Freethinker, will offer about two hundred 
volumes for sale at very low prices on Saturday and Sunday 
(Sept. 28, 29). Those desirous of adding to their collections 
should look in at the Secular Hall, Now Church-road, on one 
of these evenings.

The Board of Directors of the Secular Society, Limited, 
has voted a grant of £5 to the Leicester Secular Society, in 
connection with its Bazaar for the purpose of raising funds 
for the work at the Secular Hall in Humberstone-gate.

The National Secular Society’s Executive has voted ¿£5 
towards the Touzeau Parris Fund, in special recognition of 
the services rendered by Mr. Parris to the Freethought 
movement at the time of Charles Bradlaugh’s parliamentary 
struggle. ___

The Committee of the Touzeau Parris Fund are anxious 
to close it at tho end of September. Will all Freethinker 
readers who intend to subscribe please do so at once ? There 
are still a few days left in September from tho date of our 
going to press, and even after the present number of this 
journal is in the hands of its readers. We hope to have a 
good closing list of acknowledgments in our next issue.

Mansfield Town Council has had a “ Sabbatarian ” discus
sion. The General Purposes Committee wanted the police 
to prosecute all Sunday traders, including chomists and ice
cream vendors. This was opposed at the Council meeting, 
and defeated by nine votes to eight. Dr. Tarachand, ono of 
the nine, caused some of tho eight to cry “ order, order 1” by 
denouncing tho " whims and avarice of a certain class of 
bigots and sanctimonious humbugs.”

It is curious that “ Christian Evidences ” generally find a 
man a blackguard or leave him so. For some timo Miss 
Vance, the N. S. S. general secretary, has been trying to 
bring the Christian Evidence Society to book. She has 
been in correspondence with tho Society’s secretary, and wo 
may have to print the letters in full, letting thorn speak for 
themselves. Miss Vance informed him that tho C. E. S. 
lecturers all quoted somo verses in praise of whisky-drinking, 
which they alleged was to bo found in a Secularist Hymn- 
Book. She politely asked him to look into tho matter, and 
tell her, if possible, where tho verses could bo found. She 
had to worry a reply out of him. At last he referred her to 
tho old Secularist Manual of Songs and Ceremonies issued 
by Austin Holyoako nearly forty years ago. Happening to 
havo a copy of it, she wroto tho C. E. S. secretary again, 
politely asking him for a more precise roference. On what 
pago could she find tho “ whisky ” verses ? To that ques
tion she has received no reply, although she has asked for it 
more than once. Such is tho veracity, and such are tho 
manners, of these people.

A correspondent informs us that tho Bov. A. J. Waldron 
was speaking in Hyde Park on Thursday evening, Septem
ber 19, and treating his audience to a denunciation of tho 
Secularists on account of that “ hym n” of theirs in praise 
of whisky-drinking. Now wo invito this person to produce 
tho Secularist publication in which that “ hymn ” occurs.
If he does so, and wo find that ho is right, wo will publicly 
admit it. If lie does not, wo shall brand him as a cowardly 
and contemptible liar.

There is not tho least necessity in trying to prevent 
people from thinking. They are quite ready enough to be 
stupid or indifferent without any external inducements. 
Tho huge dead weight of established prejudices is amply 
sufficient. We may say that freo thinking is not only a 
right, but a duty. A man, that is, is liound to be as reason
able as he can,—Sir Leslie Stephen.

Ingersoll and His Times.—III.

By Dr. John Emerson Roberts,
Minister of the Church of This World, in Kansas City.

(Concluded from p. 604.)
It was nofc for one moment supposed that super
stition would die without a struggle. The Church 
had always been able to silence her assailants. With 
serene confidence she expected to dispose of this 
latest one.

In those earlier years when first this “ lustrous 
western star ” appeared, the Church resorted to the 
old weapons of slander. It had long taught that any 
man who denied the inspiration of the Bible and the 
divinity of Christ must be an immoral man. By 
this logic the Church triumphantly proved Mr. 
Ingersoll’s depravity.

From that logic the Church has for generations 
distilled the poisonous lies with which to destroy men 
for the glory of God. Such a belief is an invitation 
to the assassin. It puts the dagger in the hand of 
fanaticism. It puts a penalty on truth and a reward 
on falsehood. The Church was in travail. False
hoods were brought forth. The mother of lies 
blessed her children and bade them god-speed. We 
do not know that the pulpit originated slanders, but 
we do know that its logic made slanders inevitable, 
and that the pulpit listened to them with eager and 
believing ears.

But the method of defence failed. Let it be grate
fully recorded that the time had come when the 
chosen weapon of the Church was broken in her 
hand. Defamation of character reacted upon the 
defamers. Epithets were no longer regarded as 
arguments. Vituperation did not convince. There 
were not robes enough on all the priests nor piety 
enough in all tho pulpits nor holy water enough in 
all baptismal fonts, to give credibility to a lie about 
Mr. Ingersoll.

The Church had an awakening. For the first time 
in all its history it found out that it had to play fair. 
So it called the slanderers off the field. It told the 
liars they need not lie any more, but not to bo dis
couraged—tho Lord would provide some other means 
of defence. He would care for his own.

Then tho ministers began to get ships in the game 
—thousands of underlings and preacherettes talked 
back—and got themselves reported as “ answering 
Ingersoll.” But tho answors were like tho whirl
wind the prophet saw when ho was looking for the 
Lord—quite a blow, but nothing in it. I once 
answered Mr. Ingersoll myself. I was then in a 
Baptist pulpit seeing that tho Lord ran this world 
properly.

Something had to bo dono. Superstition—that is 
to say, tho Church—was losing ground as never 
before. While infidelity—that is to Bay, roason and 
common sense—as never before, was making pro
gress.

Thoro wore but two things loft for the Church to 
do—ono was to appeal to tho emotions, tho other 
was to appeal to argument. A celebrated pulpit 
acrobat of Brooklyn took up tho first. Ho was a 
master of declamation. With a cyclone of words be 
sought to paralyse tho intelligence and stampede the 
emotions. He carried pulpit hysteria to an exact 
science. He knew the art of vehement assertion- 
He was llorid, volublo, and frantic. He was »n 
ecclesiastical Fourth of July. Unhappily for him 
and for his cause, his ze al carried him away; the 
reins of control slipped from his hands. He ran 
away with himself. He resorted to epithet, insult) 
and vituperation. Unwittingly ho weakened the 
position ho was trying to defend, and betrayed the 
cause of which ho had appointed himself tho advo
cate. When that series of sormons was ended the 
judicious in tho Church wore grieved—the best and 
wisost wore in despair.

Mr. Ingorsoll’s interviews, analysing and com
menting upon thoso sormons, put the Brookl}'0 
preacher absolutely out of tho reckoning.
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There remained but one thing more to do. The 
appeal to argument. The Christian system must be 
defended and the Bible vindicated. Surely some
where among the erudite and mighty in Israel could 
be found a man equal to the task of confounding this 
audacious genius. The Church selected its repre
sentatives. Its choice was not limited. It took 
from any profession or from any land. Jurists, sup
posed to know the value of evidence. Publicists, 
famiiiar with modern life. Scholars, acquainted 
with Hebrew, Greek, and ancient lore. Statesmen, 
who were students of history and human tendencies. 
Churchmen, who knew the rise and growth of devo
tions. Prelates, eminent and honored in the counsels 
of the Church. All men of prestige and power in 
their respective callings, and some of them renowned 
throughout the earth. Then began the most gigantic 
duel this world has ever seen. On one side the cham
pions of the Church, chosen from different sects, 
chosen from two continents—a picked company of 
defenders—the best and ablest that Christendom 
could produce. On the other side one man. The 
Public press was the arena, and nations were the 
Bpectators of that Titanic struggle.

One by one the defenders of the faith came on the 
field, “ strong in the Lord and the power of his 
might.” One by one they went down in the 
humiliation of defeat. One by . one they were 
carried from the arena, thrust with the spear of 
reason, pierced with the arrows of logic, or impaled 
upon the glittering shafts of wit and ridicule. Like 
poor old Priam and Hecuba who, watching from the 
Walls of ancient Troy, saw Achilles destroy the 
trojan chief, so the old Church watched and saw 
her proud Hectors slain.

From that immortal combat Mr. Ingorsoll bore 
8Way the laurels of deathless renown. It was more 
than the triumph of a man. Here, again, he was 
fcho instrument by which humanity broke the chains 
that bound it to the past, compelled tradition to 
yield the sceptre to reason, drove superstition from 
the brain, made fact more sacred than faith, and 
consecrated truth for ever to the service of pro
gress.
. It cannot bo denied that Mr. Ingersoll was an 
'conoclast. Probably no man ever lived who 
destroyed so much as he. But what was it that 
he destroyed ? Let me tell you. The walls and 
barricades which ignorance had built across the 
Path of progress! The jungles in which lurk and 
leer the devils of fear, where crawl and hiss the 
Brakes of superstition, and whero disease and poison 
hrow and breed. Toll-gates upon the highway of 
Reason, whero avarice and hypocrisy enrich them- 
8elves at the expense of mental travellers. The 
8Har, from behind which “ the ignorant past bullies 
the enlightened present.” Tho pirates upon the 
Intellectual sea that prey upon the commerce of 
honest thoughts. Tho dogmas of insanity and fear 
that foul tho fountains of joy and rob lifo of its one 
leaning and its only good! The doctrinoB that 
Jnado God a being, in whoso presence pity turned 
to stone, must laugh at pain, and love forget its 
°wn.

To those infamies ho was tho bosom of destruction,
81 consuming fire, a divine devastation, a day of doom,
8 final judgmont, an inexorable Judge, who said to 
hem one and all, “ Depart, ye cursed.”

T And yot they see but tho smaller part of Mr.
, Ogersoll’s work who see only its destructive side.

telling forests is not the end of agriculture, 
l iv in g  pirates from tho sea is not all there is of 
®0rnmorce." Ho neither destroyed, nor attempted

destroy, any good, any truth, any beauty, or any 
hj°pe. He know that facts were sacrod. He knew 
lnat they did not lie nor cheat, and that faith might 
f° both. He knew that inspiration was not necessary 

truth, and that it was utterly unable to help a false
hood.

If he demolished tho citadel of superstition, ho 
£‘°ared away tho ruins and laid broad and deep the 
loondation of tho temple of reason—tho temple in 
Vvhich no slave lifts shackled hands in useless

prayer, no pallid face of fear imploringly turns to 
brutal priests or heartless gods.

By the sacredness of fact, and the sovereignty of 
law, he made the miraculous a synonym for the 
absurd. He held the Bible up to nature, turned 
upon it the light of reason, put it on the witness- 
stand in its own defence, examined and cross- 
examined it, and brought its real character to light. 
Mr. Ingersoll revealed revelation. He did not 
destroy the Bible. He was honest enough to take 
it as it read. He assumed that if God wrote it he 
must have been intelligent enough to say what he 
meant, and honest enough to have meant what he 
said.

He was not enough of a theologian to know that 
God says one thing and means another. Being 
honest himself, incapable of evasion or double 
meaning, he supposed God was, and commentators 
ought to be. In this spirit he took up the Bible. 
He showed it exactly as it is. He did not add or 
invent one absurdity. He did not interpolate one 
atrocity. He did not augment its errors by the 
addition of one mistake. He simply introduced a 
practically unknown book to the reading public. 
The book itself shocked the morals, offended the 
reason, and excited the derision of the intelligent. 
Mr. Ingorsoll did not destroy the Bible. He 
destroyed the unreasoning belief that it was written 
by infinite wisdom to reveal infinite love and justice.

To attack that belief was to defend God. He 
rescued the character of the Infinite from the 
ancient libel called the Holy Scriptures. He saved 
God from the calumnies recorded in sacred writ. 
He removed God from the criminal class.

Mr. Ingersoll was never sure what God is, nor 
entirely persuaded that he is. But one thing he did 
assert, of one thing he never had the slightest doubt; 
it was th is: If God is, he is not what they say he is. 
If God was God, he had to act like one. He could 
not act like the Devil and still be God.

Thousands of the less intelligent thought that Mr. 
Ingersoll destroyed the moral sanction, weakened 
virtue, and robbed wrong-doing of its terrors. They 
are the peoplo who regard God as the chief of police, 
preachers as patrolmen, creeds as clubs, churches as 
hold-overs, every man as a “ suspect,” hell as the 
penitentiary, and heaven as the quarters of the 
warden and guards.

Men may still be found who say they agree with 
Mr. Ingorsoll, but do not consider his teachings safe. 
Can it be possible this world has swept so far from 
sanity that virtue depends on superstition, honesty 
is sustained by dishonesty, honor encouraged by 
hypocrisy, morality inspired by deceit, goodness 
nursed by ignorance, fidelity buttressed by falsehood, 
truth sceptred by lies ? Can it bo that belief in a 
barbaric Bible is the source of civilisation ? Must 
there bo an infamous God in the heavens in order 
that thore may be gentleness and justice on tho 
earth ?

These fallacies, devised by tho Church to perpe
trate its power, Mr. Ingersoll swept aside with 
magnificent scorn. He knew that men could not 
gather grapes of thorns or figs of thistles. He knew 
that worshipers wore never bettor than the divinities 
to which they bowed, no know that the doctrine of 
an angry God had filled the world with hatred. He 
knew that tho belief that God would torture in 
another world made men burn and kill their fellow- 
men in this. He saw that civilisation could not pre
vail unless common sense prevailed ; that reason was 
the eternal safeguard of morality. Upon intelligence 
and truth he based virtue. He said science was tho 
Savior of mankind; reason the only guide. He 
despised the religion of bribes and threats. He 
counted repentance without restitution the refuge 
of the coward. He counted a heaven unearned, pur
chased by the righteousness of someone else, as an 
eternal almshouse where infinite injustice gave harps 
and crowns to moral bankrupts in order that they 
might praise him for having damned the noblest and 
best. Ho did not believe tho prospect of such a 
heaven could make anyone really generous and good.



620 THE FREETHINKER September 29, 1907

The most that Mr. Ingersoll said was waiting to 
be said.

Science had digged the golden treasures from the 
mine of knowledge. Light had fallen upon the con
science of men. The moral sense had outgrown its 
childhood. Reason was rejoicing like a strong man 
to run a race. But no one dared. Thousands of 
men feared that if they told God what they really 
thought about him he would strike them dead. So 
they worshiped him with their lips and abhorrec 
him in their hearts. Thousands had already become 
too generous, too noble, too pure to believe the Bible, 
but they dared not say so out loud. They knew too 
well the character of its author. Then came Inger
soll, the soul, the incarnation of courage, who feared 
nor flattered neither gods nor men. Millions at once 
took heart. Men stood up and brushed the dust from 
their knees. Women went out from the bondage 
of the priest. Slaves defied their masters, sanity 
soothed the frenzied, light filled the sky. The day 
was come.

The Church will probably endure, but it will change. 
It will be remodelled and renovated. It has already 
changed. It is not what it was when Mr. Ingersoll 
first introduced it to the God it was worshiping. It 
has lost its command. The stream of progress has 
lifted it at last, and is hearing it along. The older 
people are frantically throwing ropes to the shore 
and imploring someone to haul in the lino and help 
them tie up. The younger ones are saying, “ Let t 
drift. The river is God’s, and so is the sea.”

It used to be necessary to belong to a church in 
order to have standing in a community. The pew 
was the door to respectability. It is now quite as 
often the hiding-place of hypocrisy. If an intelli
gent man now belongs to a real orthodox church he 
doesn’t, as a rule, say much about it in public. He 
would rather you wouldn’t talk to him about it in 
the presence of his associates. He is like the man 
who was asked what part of the Union he was born 
in. Reaching his hand towards his pistol-pocket, he 
replied, “ Arkansas, but don’t you laugh, damn you.”

Every dogma is on the defensive. Creeds are try
ing to become fit for decent people to associate with. 
A company of divines, duly appointed for the fervent 
task, has recently conducted an exploration of the 
Presbyterian hell. They returned, and assured the 
mothers that there were no infants in hell.

The Church is trying to keep within shouting dis
tance of civilisation. The revisers have the Biblo in 
the laundry trying to cleanse some of the stains from 
its pagos. The preachers are throwing flowers at their 
congregations instead of chunks of brimstone. The 
pulpit thundors have sunk to silence, and threats of 
impending doom disturb no more the sleeper in the 
pow. Above all others Mr. Ingersoll forced these 
changes upon the reluctant Church. He made every 
preacher utter excuses for his Biblo and apologies for 
his God. He made every preacher convict himself 
either of a lack of honesty or a lack of intelligence. 
He marked out throe roads for the preacher—that of 
tho hypocrite, that of the fool, and that of reason. 
The preachers are in an agony to know which road 
to take. If they take the fool road the Church will 
laugh at them ; if they take the hypocrite road they 
are liable to bo found out; if they take tho reason 
road tho Church will call another pastor to contend 
for tho faith once delivered to tho saints. The 
preachers are having their troublos now. Tho world 
is getting oven.

Mr. Ingersoll turned every church into a hospital, 
where nurses, called priests, attend patients called 
creeds. Ho kept the coroner busy. He enriched 
the undertaker. He dedicated the past to tho 
cemetery, tho future to life and progress. Ho 
wrested the sceptre from tho hand of bigotry and 
ignorance, and passed it to intelligence and reason. 
He made it respectable and safe to speak your 
honest thought. For generations it was considered 
a pious duty to malign Freethinkers. Until this day 
the name of Voltaire or Paine opens the fountain of 
falsehood in tho Church. Priests havo loved to dig 
open graves and insult the dust of tho noble deud.

Priests grow bold when death has silenced those 
who silenced them.

But when Mr. Ingersoll died—when the mighty 
had fallen—when the conqueror could do battle on 
more—when “ great Ulysses was dead, and£no one 
left in Ithaca could bend his bow ”—when the 
curtained eyes flashed defiance no longer, nor 
gleamed with triumphant fire—when death’s coro
nation robes were round the king, the great heart 
throbless, the divine lips dumb—safe and secure he 
slept. Into that chaste presence the obscene 
prowler dared not come. No pulpit, no priest of the 
slightest consequence slandered the heroic dead. If 
Mr. Ingersoll had not civilised the Church, he had at 
least forced it to assume the virtue of decency, 
though it had it not. He had frightened the un
clean birds from the twilight of death, and driven 
the robed hyenas from the tomb. Safe and secure 
he slept.

Mr. Ingersoll regarded this world as his home so 
long as he was here. He was not a pilgrim, not a 
traveller. He was a resident. He did not call this 
world a “ vale of tears,” or a “ desert drear.” He 
did not esteem it necessary to heap abuse upon this 
world in order to enhance the attractiveness of some 
other one of which he knew nothing. He loved life. 
He believed in the sacredness of joy, and ho en
deavored to make others happy. With matchless 
skill he pictured tho blessedness and content of 
humble homes filled with the light and music of 
love. He plead for the equality of the household, 
the republic of the fireside, the liberty of man, 
woman, and child. Ho was interested in every 
subject that concerned modern life. He touched 
every theme, and irradiated every theme ho touched. 
His reason was unerring, his logic direct, his candor 
convincing, and his illustrations rich and varied as 
sunset skies.

As masters of the art of expression, Ingersoll and 
Shakespeare constitute a class by themselves. They 
are tho only facts in this world that seem to require 
for their explanation a thoory of supernatural in
spiration.

He touched every emotion at will. In tho arrange
ment of oppression, injustice, and crimes against 
liberty he was the tompost; indignation’s lightning 
flashed, fierce thundors rolled, and overy traitor to 
liberty proclaimed his guilt by pallid fear.

When ho spoke of love that makes “ kings and 
queens of common clay,” or of tho babe “ dowered 
wijih tho wealth of two united hearts,” ho was vine 
and flower.

Borno on imagination’s wings, ho matched the 
eagle in his flight; or, changed to tenderness, his 
speech was sweet and cadoncod as tho nightingale’s 
song.

Ho know how to discuss religion without getting 
mad about it. Being right, ho could afford to ho 
good natured. He introduced good manners into 
religious controversy, and demonstrated tho fa0*' 
that it is bettor to bo a gontleman than to bo born 
again.

He diffused an atmosphere within which chains 
rust, creeds disintegrate, and superstition’s altars 
turn to dust.

He created an intellectual olimato, hospitablo to 
tho flower and fruitage of all virtues and every 
good.

Ho put tho robe of honor upon industry and ton, 
and made tho shop and field moro sacred than the 
cloister.

Ho exalted tho homo above tho Church, the fire' 
side abovo tho altar, tho mothor above tho nun, &nd 
honest labor abovo idle prayor.

Ho oponed tho oyos of mon, and turned their faces 
towards tho light.

Ho civilised the heart, freed tho brain, and en
riched tho language of lovo and hopo. .

Ho felt all passions, knew all joys and griefs tba 
lio “ between tho morn of laughter and death’s sa 
night.”

Ho was loved and hated, crowned and smitten» 
scorned and glorifiod.
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He did not swerve. He kept his way. Lustrous 
as the herald-star, he led forth “ the ever-coming 
morning of the ever-better day.”

He turned the furrow in every field of thought, 
add in the subtle soil cast the mysterious seed. He 
conspired with the elemental forces, with the omni
potence of nature. He trusted the harvest to the 
future—to the years that are on the way—to the 
time that is to be, when science shall save, when 
reason shall redeem, and when love and liberty shall 
fill the world with light and joy.

—Here and Now (Kansas).

Correspondence.

ARE ATHEISTS THINKERS?
TO TUB EDITOR OF “ THE FREETHINKER.”

Sir,—After “ Haw Menai’s ” prolix disquisition, which had 
for its object a generous desire on the part of the author to 
convert you from the “ fallacy of Atheism,” one contemplates, 
with considerable alarm, what would happen were ho given 

“ metaphysicising on metaphysics.” The Freethinker 
Would have to increase its size, and the word “ Correspon
dence ” at the hoad of this column make room for “ Meta
physical Jargonry ”—with apologies to pure metaphysicians.

A famous English philosopher said that words are the 
Counters of wiso men, but what Hobbes meant was, words 
conveying ideas ; otherwise, tho main object of languago is 
defeated.

Even as it stands, however, “ Haw Menai’s ” effusion 
bristles with contradictions, which may perhaps be cleared 
UP in that further letter ho mentions. A few typical 
examples may bo cited :—

1. “ As a Theist, I believe I have faith in God,” 
declares your correspondent. But what is Faith but 
tho assent of tho mind to a proposition for which 
there is no ovidenco ? And who, indeed, but a 
“ veritablo lunatic”—to use tho phraso “ Haw Menai” 
applies to Atheists—would attempt to found an argu
ment on such flimsy material ? Evidence is the

, criterion of truth ; and in tho abscnco of evidence, 
ratiocination is arrested.

2. “ I do not claim knowledge oí God,” says your 
correspondent ; and, in tho next broath, ho promptly 
refutes himself by predicating certain mental capa
bilities of God : “ Even God tho Absoluto does not 
know that ho is God.” Now, having admitted that 
ho docs not “ know ” God, how can “ Haw Menai ” bo 
so reckless as to entor upon a dissertation as to what 
God does, or does not, know, without out-Absoluting 
tho Absoluto ?

But “ Even tho Absoluto has limitations,” continues 
the Thoistic pleader. Has it ? Tho flagrant contra
diction involved in this proposition will bo patent to 
all, for how can that which is limited bo Absolute ? 
To limit is to imply rolativity—tho antithesis of 
Absolute.

Again, “ God cannot mako a clock strike less than 
one,” dcclaros “ Haw Menai.” How docs ho know 
this? Ono would imagino that your correspondent 
wore on intimate terms with God, and that tho latter 
occupiod tho next flat.

. Not content with these vain and irrelevant mcanderings, 
,,Csigned to show, in somo inexplicable manner, that 
. Athoists are not Thinkers," “ Haw Menai ” falls headlong 
, *o tho mire by venturing a definition of God. To defino is

0xplain, and Spinoza declared that to define God is to 
¡Qcnl/ him; and tho veriest tyro in logic knows that definition 

'’olvos circumscription. . . . .
N»w, in viow of this dogmatic attitudo, what opinion are 

tr° ‘o form of tho other part of your correspondent’s 
. /Darks, wbero ho urges us to remembor that, as a I heist,
♦i, Sorely believes, and quotes poetry to provo it. Lost in 

Hbyrmth ho has himself woven, let us loavo him to 
j a t o  on tho danger of attempting to bolster up “ airy 

tb,ugs » by a superfluous use of words, words, words.
F. R. Theakstone.

8.

4.

TO THE EDITOR OF “  THE FREETHINKER.

Ilaw Monai," referring to Atheists in his letter in 
w°ok’s Freethinker, says :—
, “A denial of God is incongruous, bccauso, on their own 

showing, thoro must be a God for them to deny ; for how 
°uld they deny him otherwise ?”

But “ Haw Menai,” in the same letter, says:—
“ Two and two will always make four—now and for ever.” 

The latter dictum is, of course, tru e ; but “ Haw Menai ” 
contradicts himself in saying it, for it implies a denial of 
the existence of a “ two and two ” that do not “ mako 
four and, on his “ own showing, there must be ” such a 
“ two and two ” “ for him to deny"

Are Theists thinkers ? _ T
G. L . Mackenzie.

CHRISTIANITY AND COMMON SENSE.
TO THE EDITOR OF THE “  FREETHINKER.”

S ir ,—A correspondent asks, in a contemporary, in what 
way Christianity is opposed to common sense. Answer : 
Because Christianity teaches us that Christ was more than 
human; that he ascended into heaven weeks after he had 
been crucified; that this world was created in six days, and 
that we exist somewhere even after death. These things, I 
maintain most emphatically, are opposed to common sense.

Algernon A shton.

Aspirations.

By E dwin E merson, M.A.
Oh ! for clear thought to aid all men,
In things which seem above their ken,

And show the false and true,
In such a guise that they may know,
For evermore the way to go,

And the straight road pursue.
Oh! for that gift of genial speech,
By which at once all hearts we reach,

And mako men yearn to rise,
Where they may see tho noblest things,
And feel tho joy raro knowledge brings ;

And thus at length bo wise.
Oh ! for keen sight to see outspread,
Through all tho earth on which wo tread, 

Most precious gifts for man ;
Which banish from his thoughts vain fears, 
And smooth his pathway through tho years, 

However long the span.
Oh ! for tho poet’s art to sing :—
To thought profound, warm feeling bring, 

Expressed with rhythmic graco ;
So that tho song, a potent spell,
Deep in tho hearts of mon shall dwell,

And bless the human raco.
Oh ! for a pen with which to writo,
Tho winged words just now in flight,

Lest tlioy bo caught no more ;
And fix them to bo read by all,
And have them henceforth at our call,

To bo oft pondored o’er.
Oh ! for a life of high omprize,
Direct, sincere, without disguise,

Of all men read and known;
Built firmly on the rock of truth,
Though waxing old, secure of youth ;

A lifo—itself alone.

Oh ! for an optimistic mind ;
Tho good in all things prono to find ;

A stranger to despair ;
It sees, tho howling storm to-day 
Shall by to-morrow speed away,

And leavo tho prospect fair 1
Oh ! for contentment’s placid state ;
Mid this world’s turmoil still sedato ;

All duties promptly done ;
In danger calm, devoid of fear,
Uublanched if death itself appear:—

The moral victory won !

Oh ! for long life,—when wo are dead,—
In minds and hearts which wo have led 

Along tho upward w ay;
A pleasing vision this,—to see
The coming raco more wise, more free,

And nobler in its day 1
—Open Court (Chicago).
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SU N D A Y  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.
Stratford T own H all : 7.30, G. W. Foote, “ The Paradise of 

Fools.”
Outdoor.

B ethnal Green B ranch N. B. S .: Victoria Park (near the 
Fountain), 3.15, W. J. Ramsey, “ The Jews’ March.”

Camberwell B ranch N. S. S . : Station-road, 11.30, F. A 
Davies, a Lecture. Brockwell Park, 3.15, F. A. Davies, a Lecture

K ingsland B ranch N.S. S.: Ridley-road, 11.30, W. J. Ramsey 
“ The Book of Common Prayer.”

N orth L ondon B ranch N. S. S .: Parliament Hill, 3.30, C 
Cohen, a Lecture ; 6.30, C. Cohen, a Lecture.

W est L ondon B ranch N. S. S .: Hyde Park (near Marble 
Arch), 11.30, H. B. Samuels, “ Performing a Miracle.”

COUNTRY.
B ristol B ranch N. S. S. (I. L. P. Hall, 21 King-square-avenue) 

11, Urgent Business Meeting.
Outdoor.

B irmingham B ranch N. S.S. : Wednesday, Oct. 2, at 8.15, in 
the Bull Ring, H. Lennard.

B ristol B ranch N. S. S. : Horsefair, 7.30, W. n. Fox, “ Whom 
will ye serve ?”

L eed s: Cross Flatts Park, 11, H. S. Wishart, “ Christ’s 
Morality Unsound Woodhouse Moor, 3, “ The New Theology 
a Red Herring City Square, 7.30, “ Morality Without God.”

Works by “SALADIN.’
(W. STEWART ROSS.)

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 R abt-street, Manchester.

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

IB, X BXLIEV9,

THE BEST BOOK
on this subject.

Superfine Large-paper Edition, 176 pagei, with Portrait and Auto
graph, bound in cloth, gilt-lettered, post free It. a copy.

In order that It may have a largo circulation, and to bring it 
within the reach of the poor, I have issued

A POPULAR EDITION IN PAPER COVERS.
A copy of this edition post freo for 2d. A dozen copios, for dis

tribution, post free for one shilling.
The National Reformer of September 4, 1892, says: " Mr.

Holmes's pamphlet...... is an almost unexceptional statement
of the Neo-Malthusianism theory and practico...... and through
out appeals to moral fcoling...... Tho special value of Mr.
Holmes's sorvioe to the Neo-Malthusian cause and to human 
well-being generally is just his combination in his pamphlet 
of a plain statement of tho physical and moral need for family 
limitation, with a plain account of the moans by which it can bo 
secured, and an offer to all concerned of tho requisites at the 
lowest possible pricos.”

The Council of tho Malthusian League, Dr. Drysdale, Dr. 
AUbntt, and others, have also spokon of it in very high terms. 

Ordert should be sent to tho author,
J. R. HOLMES, EAST HANNEY, WANTAGE.

Thwaites’ Liven Pills.
The Best Family Medicine in the World.

Will cure Liver, Kidney, and all Stomach Diseases effectually.
Good for Heart Troubles and Cardiac Complaints, Female 

Ailments, Anaemia.
Is. l§d. and 2s. 9d. per Box.

Post reo 14 or 33 stamps. Directions with each box.
G. THWAITES, Herbalist,

2, Church Bow, Stochton-on- Tees, and 
24, Linthorpe Road, Middlesbrough. 

THWAITES’ LIVER PILLS are not Sugar-coated or got up to 
deceive, nor factory made, but are made from Herbs by a Herbalist 
of nearly 40 years’ experience in curing disease with Herbs and 

preparations from them.

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

WOMAN:

Price 3s.,

Her Glory, Her Shame, and Her God. In two volumes. 
New Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, gilt-lettered. Vol. i., 
260 pp. Price 2s. 6d., 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.

Crown 8vo, 224 pp.

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

Monographs. 
Price 2s. 6d.,

THE BOOK OF YIRGINS.
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.

Price 2s. 6d., post

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

(Uniform with

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

ROSES AND RUE.
Being Random Notes and Sketches. Largo Crown 8vo, 
gold and silver letters. Price 3s., post freo 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, 265 pp. Price 3s., post freo 3s. 3d.

THE CONFESSIONAL.
Romish and Anglican. An Exposure. New edition. Price 
Is., post free Is. Id.

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

THE WHIRLWIND SOWN AND REAPED.
A Novelette. Crown 8vo., 64 pp., in wrapper. Post free 7d-

POPULAR PAMPHLETS.
One penny each, post froo ljd.

PORTRAIT OF SALADIN (Life-like Photographic).
Cabinet sizo. By W. Edward Wright. Prico Is. 6d., po#4 
freo Is. 7d. Packed safely in millboard.

PHOTOGRAPHS OF SALADIN’S LIBRARY.
Two Views. Cabinet size. Price Is. 6d., post freo Is. 7d.

PHOTOGRAPH OF THE “ AGNOSTIC CORNER.”
Showing Saladin, “ Thunderstruck,” and 11 Rejected," having 
toa. Cabinet size. Prico Is. 6d., post freo Is. 7d.

May be obtained from—
The P ioneer Press,

2 Newcftfitlo-street, Farringdon-street, London, E.C-

“ T YCEUM ” SCHOOL OF L A N G U A G E S ,
JL/ .59-61 N ew Oxford-street, W.C.—All Languages tangl‘d 

Translations undertaken. Special terms to Freethinkers. Frenc 
taught by the Principal, who is French, good English, and cl# 
sical scholar, and an ardent Freethinker.

SEASIDE HOLIDAYS.—Comfortable A p a r tm e n ts !
bath, piano ; pleasant country outlook ; twclvo minutes sc 

Moderate terms.—Smith, "Nirvana," Tho Grove, Southond-o
Qnn
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T H E  S E C U L A R  S O C I E T Y ,
(LIMITED)

Company Limited by Ováronte».
Remitter id Ofiiee—2 NEWCASTLE STREET, LONDON, E.C, 

Chairman of Board of Director»—Me. G. W. FOOTE. 
Beoretary—E. M. YANCE (Miss).

Society was formed in 1898 to afford legal security to the
®°3?isiti°n and application of funds for Secular purposes. 

yir J----- M * -«—I«««« aata forth that tha Sc

8nouid be based upon natural Knowieu^«, UJLLU i l U «  u ^ j u u  o u p c i -  

natural belief, and that human welfare in this world is the proper 
®nd of all thought and action. To promote freedom of inquiry. 
*° promote universal Secular Education. To promote the com
plete secularisation of the State, eto., oto. And to do all euch 
lawful things as are conducive to such objects. Also to have, 
“old, reoeive, and retain any Bums of money paid, given, devised, 
or bequeathod by any person, and to employ the same for any of 
the purposes of the Society.

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

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

The Society has a considerable number of members, but a muoh 
larger number is desirable, and it is hoped that some will be 
Rained amongst those who read this announcement. All who join

participate in the control of its business and the trusteeship of 
'Is rosouroes. It is expressly provided in the Articles of Assooia- 
l' 3n that no member, as such, shnll derive any sort of proflt from 
he Society, either by way of dividend, bonus, or interest, or in 
&oy way whatever.

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

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

Being a duly registered body, the Secular Sooiety, Limited, 
can receive donations and bequests with absolute security. 
Those who are in a position to do so are invited to make 
donations, or to insert a bequest in the Society's favor in their 
wills. On this point there need not be the slightest apprehension. 
It is quite impossible to set aside such bequests. The 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 has 
already been benefited.

The Society's solicitors are Messrs. Harper and Battcock 23 
Rood-lane, Fenchuroh-street, London, E.O.

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

Friends of the Sooiety who have remembered it in their wills, 
or who intend to do so, Bhould formally notify the Secretary cf 
the fact, or send a private intimation to tho 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.

W I T H  F A C - S I M X L E S  O F  M S S .

By  J O S E P H  S Y M E S .

New Edition. Price THREE PENCE.
Post free, THREE PENCE HALFPENNY,

T H E  P IO N E E R  P R E S S , 2 N E W C A S T L E  S T R E E T , F A R R IN G D O N  S T R E E T , L O N D O N , E .C .

Ti*E SALVATION ARMY AND ITS WORK
An Eight Page Tract

B y  C. C O H E N .

p r i n t e d  f o r  f r e e  d i s t r i b u t i o n .

Cthe^C*. '''•* he supplied to applicants who undertake to distribute 
*,}, t Judiciously. Persons applying for considerable numbers, 
i)r at0 n°t known at tho publishing offico, must give a reference 
lpp]i m° othor proof of good faith. Curriagc must bo paid by 
¡(1 The postage of ono dozen will bo Id., of two dozen

iilty copies 3d., of a hundred copies dd. Larger quantities 
by special arrangement.

Dioneeii Puess, '4 Newcastle-strcct, Farringdon-stroct, E.C.ï t iE

FROM FICTION TO FACT.
By FRED. BONTE.

(LATE A PRISON M INISTER.)

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-instructive piece of self
revelation."—Reynolds' Newspaper.

SIXTY-FOUR PAGES.
PRI CE ONE  P E NN Y .

Order of your Newsagent at once.

Tns P ioneer P ress, 2 New castle-street, Farringdon-street, E.C.
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WORKS BY G. W. FOOTE.
ATHEISM AND MORALITY 2d., post Jd.
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 $d.

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

BIBLE HEROES. New edition. Each part, paper Is., post Id. 
Superior edition (200 pages), complete, cloth, 2s. 6d., 
post 2Jd.

BIBLE ROMANCES. Popular edition, with Portrait, paper 
6d., post 2Jd. Superior edition (160 pages), cloth 2s., 
post 2Jd.

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

CHRISTIANITY AND SECULARISM. Four Nights' Public 
Debate with the Rev. Dr. James McCann. Paper, Is. ; 
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. Gd., post 3d.

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

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., post id.
IS SOCIALISM SOUND? Four Nights' Public Debate with 

Annie Besant. Is., post ljd. ; cloth, 2s., post 2Jd.
INGERSOLLISM DEFENDED AGAINST ARCHDEACON 

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

LIE IN FIVE CHAPTERS: or, Hugh Price Hughes’ Con
verted Atheist. Id., post id.

MRS. BESANT’S THEOSOPHY. A Candid Criticism. 
2d., post id.

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

PECULIAR PEOPLE. An Open Letter to Mr. Justice Wills. 
Id., post id.

PHILOSOPHY OF SECULARISM. 3d., post id. 
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 id.
SECULARISM AND THEOSOPHY. A Rejoinder to Mrs. 

Besant. 2d., post id.
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. I s . ; bound in cloth, 
Is. 6d., post lid.

THE BIBLE GOD. 2d., post id.
THE ATHEIST SHOEMAKER and the Rev. Hugh Prioe 

Hughes. Id., 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 Mr.

Wilson Barret’s Play. 6d., post lid.
THE DYING ATHEIST. A Story. Id., post id.
THEISM OR ATHEISM? Publio Debate between G. W. 

Foote and the Rev. W. T. Lee. Verbatim Report, revised 
by both Disputants. Well printed and neatly bound. 
Is., post lid.

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

THE JEWISH LIFE OF CHRIST. Being the Sepher Toldoth 
Jeshu, or Book of the Generation of Jesus. Edited, with an 
Historical Preface and Voluminous Notos, 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 Defenco of Atheism. 3d., post id.

WHO WAS THE FATHER OF JESUS? 2d., post id. 
WILL CHRIST SAVE US? Gd., post la.

WORKS BY COLONEL INGERSOLL.
A CHRISTIAN CATECHISM. One of tho most useful and 

brilliant of Colonel Ingersoll’s pamphlets. Gd., post Id.
ART AND MORALITY. 2d., post id.
A WOODEN GOD. Id., post id.
CREEDS AND SPIRITUALITY. Id., post id.
CRIMES AGAINST CRIMINALS. 3d., post id 
DEFENCE OF FREETHOUGHT. Five Hours’ Address to 

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

DO I BLASPHEME ? 2d., post id.
ERNEST RENAN. 2d., post id.
FAITH AND FACT. Reply to Rev. Dr. Field. 2d., post id. 
GOD AND THE STATE. 2d., post id.
HOUSE OF DEATn. 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, Gd., post Id. 
LIVE TOPICS. Id., post id.
MARRIAGE AND DIVORCE. An Agnostic’s View. 2d., 

post id.
MYTH AND MIRACLE. Id., post id.
ORATION ON LINCOLN. 3d., post id.
ORATION ON THE GODS. Cd., post Id.
ORATION ON VOLTAIRE. 3d., post id.
ORATION ON WALT WHITMAN. 3d., post Id.
REAL BLASPHEMY. Id., post id.

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. Gd., post Id.
SKULLS. 2d., post id.
SOCIAL SALVATION. 2d., post id.
SOME MISTAKES OF MOSES. 136 pp.. on superfine paper, 

cloth 2s. Gd., post 3d. ; papor Is., post lid . Only complete 
edition in England. Accurate as Colonso and as fascinating 
as a novel. Abridged Edition, 1G pp. Id., post id.

SUPERSTITION. 6d., post Id.
TAKE A ROAD OF YOUR OWN. Id., post id.
TOE 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. Cd„ post Id.
THE HOUSEHOLD OF FAITH. 2d., post id.
THE LIMITS OF TOLERATION. A Discussion with tb° 

Hon. F. D. Coudert and Gov. S. L. Woodford. 2d., post i1 ■
THE THREE PHILANTHROPISTS. 2d., post lid.
WHAT IS RELIGION? Colonel Ingorsoll’s Last Lecture- 

2d., post id.
WHAT MUST WE DO TO BE SAVED? 2d., post id.
WHY AM I AN AGNOSTIC? 2d., post id.
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