
THE

Freethinker
Edited by G. W. FOOTE.

V0L. XXVIII.—No. 13 Sunday, M a r c h  29, 1908 P r ic e  T w o p e n c e

Nothing useful can 
already full of what ismJin* -

be poured into a vessel that is 
y , .... »j WWM os useless. We must first empty out 

what is useless.—TOLSTOY.

“  The New Word.”
Toag Bay that a dispute is about words is usually taken 
so ¡aQ a 8̂ertion of its worthlessness; to prove it 
p 8,6<lu*valent to demonstrating that all sensible 
re P6 ^ay dismiss it as of no consequence. The 
tat this attitude may not be hard to discover,
as w 18 difficult to justify nevertheless. For so long 

°rds form the necessary medium of thought the 
}je n'ng attached to words by both speaker and 
bod 6F mush b0 °f first-rate importance. If every- 
oje/ ? 8ed identical words with precisely the same 
in nninS8> our disputes would be considerably reduced 
•'eaniftQ̂ er and> h  might well be, more fruitful in 
Sol i8, ^  such words as “ Evolution,” “ Natura
f le c t io n ,"
QUZIIbyyi ”na !p> wion noses oi otners that might b( 
Sâ ed> were used and understood with precisely th< 
°Ver 8“ ades of meaning, what a change would com< 
v6r • bh0 quantity and quality of our contro 
doeg68’ -^ht because this desirable state of thingi 
a,Dce n°b obtain, because with all words of import 
8uf!‘ • ere are numerous meanings—not alwayi 
pOwCl0otly distinctive to admit of statement, but 
PreliVc enouSb to influence thinking—a profitable 
Ole a 
diSp
QjJiq -----«»V4U1.VJ uv/u utuuLi aiuuuo WU1UH, UUI
tho ecessarily with words ; and the more important
1 O la t fif lr  n n . ln u  ,1" -  . .  r. ̂ '  4-1 -------------------  *  J

’ “ God,” “ soul,” “ Free-will,”  “ Deter- 
with hosts of others that might be

pr -uuugu uu inuuuuuu uummug—a proiltaoit
uninary to discussion will always be the precise 

diŝ n’ng which words are intended to convey. Oui 
Phtes, therefore, are not often about words, but 

wie necessarily with words ; and the more important 
doe ?ia.^0r under discussion, the more prominent 

8 this aspect of the matter become. 
ipa,ai0ng the many words that form the subject- 
<i|, e* of almost endless disoussion is the wore 
C0Q°a 18m>” It may be used in various ways that 
ofteVey a corresponding variety of meanings, ane 

f ^8ê  w^h n0 intelligible moaning whatever 
New 8b10ul<I mean is the subject of a book, Tht 
auth > rĉ > recently published, but without anj 
WorW°fi,8 natno on the title-page. Elsewhere in the 
Sp , bhe author describes himself as having been a 
and ■ art̂  a writer, a lawyer and a soldier, a rulei 
id6na lodge ; but this is the only hint given of his 
th6 1 The immediate occasion of his work was 
Part f liCati°n ° f bhe will of Alfred Bernhard Nobel 
t0 p whose estate goes to furnish annual awards 
phv ‘ O0V0r makes the most important discovery in 
Prom°f •’ *n ehemistry, medicine, or physiology ; ir 
tije , otlng the cause of peace, and to the producer ol 

08t work of an idealist tendency, 
of rj,js ^bis word “ Idealist ” that sends the authoi 
s6a f  New Word on a curious but very interesting 
altij^1 largely ^be inquiry is a philological one 
6xcee<V many bne8 °I inquiry lead to some
^ord  ̂^  refreshing expression of opinion. Foi 
they 8 have a life—often a buried life—of their own 
hig/.are ^be creation of thought; and in tracing the 
^efuPn^ *mPor ân  ̂words one is certain to encountei 
abnd blcstrations of the development of the human 
t?erQ‘ ii *s U8ele8s treating words “ as though they 
They a under a vow of celibacy they are not, 

1 8^16 more or 10BS I0Cund> they have both an

heredity and a progeny, and a knowledge of both 
is necessary to a complete understanding. Com
mencing, then, with various definitions of idealism, 
given by educated men in various walks of life, and 
which include such definitions as “ Something to do 
with the imaginative powers, Fanatical, Altruistic, 
Not Practical, Exact, Poetical, Intangible, Senti
mental, True, That which cannot be proved, The 
opposite to Materialistic,” we have a series of dis
cussions on religious, scientific, and ethical termi
nology, until we reach a conclusion more or less 
satisfactory. This is that a work of an “ Idealistic 
Tendency," one of the kind intended by Nobel in his 
bequest, “ must be a work of a practical tendency, 
and in some way or other of a reforming tendenoy.” 
But what, precisely, is meant by Idealism ? It 
would ocoupy too much space to follow the author in 
detail; it will be enough to note that the inquiry 
involves an examination of many important words 
in science, religion, and ethics. In working out the 
meanings of words the writer is really trying to 
frame a consistent theory of the universe as a whole. 
This, in fact, is what he seems to believe was the 
aim of Nobel in framing his will. It was intended 
as a challenge to all those who have mistaken words 
for things, to force people to revise their terminology, 
and in so doing to clarify their thinking. If the 
Nobel bequest has this tendency it will have a 
wholly beneficial effect. It in also a noteworthy 
bequest inasmuch as it aims at benefiting genius 
rather than adding to the many schemes of largely 
useless philanthropy. For genius is, perhaps, the 
most neglected thing in the world. Societies for 
benefiting humanity seem to be largely conducted 
from the point of view of placing a premium on 
inefficiency or mediocrity. It is, says the author of 
The New Word,

“ as though tho vanity of bonovolenco were soothed 
by tho sight of infirmity, but affronted by that of genius. 
Even the loafer and the criminal have found friends. 
The thinker and the discoverer have been left to the
struggle for existence.......The dreadful death of Chatter-
ton seems never to have raised a momentary pity in 
any philanthropist. Had that boy been blind, or dumb, 
or idiotic, or incurably diseased, how many benevolent 
hearts would have yearned over him ? On his behalf 
the preacher would have preached, and the purse-proud 
would have loosened their purse-strings. But because 
instead of being blind he saw too well, saw the beauty 
and tho wonder of the world, and would have told them, 
philanthropy turned its back and humanity would not 
suffer him to live.”

Unfortunately, there is but too much truth in such 
a statement; Genius is viewed with suspicion be
cause it is more revolutionary in character, and both 
the timid and the interested dislike change. In 
addition to this, the public mind is largely domina
ted by a religious creed that has glorified weakness 
and cursed strength, smiled on falsehood, and looked 
with suspicion on truth. The author recognises this 
and expresses it forcefully enough in the following 
passage:—

“ The first word of Buddhism is Know. The first 
word of Christianity is Believe. And tho merit lies *ot 
in believing what is true, but in believing what is false. 
The greater the falsehood, the greater the faith. The 
anti-scientific instinct, which Christianity has hallowed 
as the cardinal virtue, is, therefore, not the fear that
science may be wrong, but that it may be right....... The
truth of the discovery is no excuse for the discoverer.
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When the geologists found out that the earth was more 
than 5,804 years old, many good people thought them 
mistaken because the margin of the English Bible had 
fixed the date of creation at 4004 b.c. When the good 
men bad it shown to them that this date rested on
Archbishop Usher’s authority....... they did not thank
the geologists. Their feeling was that the geologists 
had shown great rashness and presumption, and that 
they would have done much better to have kept their 
discoveries to themselves.”

The following description of the triumph of 
Christianity is also worth quoting:—

“  The old, bright Pagan world did end. The old gods 
vanished from their Olympus. The oracles grew dumb. 
We can see men sinking down and falling asleep all 
round the coasts of the Mediterranean Sea. We see the 
rulers drooping and wearying at their task. We see the 
scholars ceasing to write, and the soldiers ceasing to 
fight. We see the hunted slaves creeping out of their 
sewers with their old mysteries and shocking rites. The 
books of science are burned. The schools are closed. 
The idiots put down the Gnostics. The beautiful 
literature is lost, or scrawled over with senseless 
legends that read like the talk of men in a nightmare. 
We see the northern folks descending on the exhausted 
southern lands, only to fall under the spell. It is God’s 
spell. The mind of man has turned inside out. It is 
the reign of the saints. The world has gone to sleep for 
a thousand years.”

The New World really lends itself far better to 
suggestive quotations than to aught else, and one is 
tempted to quote further. In the main, the book is 
a plea for truth and courage—the courage to resolve 
to live our lives freely and joyously, which can only 
happen when we have learned to speak the truth, 
oareless of all that may follow. Whether he is right 
or wrong in calling this the task of Idealism, it is, 
at all events, a worthy object. It is the task of 
Idealism, he says, “ not to to reconcile science with 
religion, which means to drag down the White Man’s 
faitn to the level of the Black Man’s fancy ; but to 
reconcile science with literature, to put closer know 
ledge into more glorious words, and, in the beginning, 
to tell the truth.” That is a rule that covers nearly 
all. If we would only begin by telling children the 
truth, all else would be comparatively easy. But we 
commence with suppression and wrong suggestion. 
We burden the growing mind of the child with false 
teaching, distort its judgment with false values, and 
marvel later when it develops in an undesirable 
direction. We have had plenty of faith in God, we 
now have to develop faith in Man. And this means 
faith in human knowledge and effort to solve its 
own problems, independent of all else. ^ ^

The Moral Driving Power.

ACCORDING to the Rev. Archibald Brown, of 
Spurgeon’s Tabernacle, the world is gradually getting 
worse, and there is no hope of its becoming any 
better until it has reached what he calls the “ final 
apostasy.” And yet, with this mournful fact staring 
him in the face, the reverend gentleman is convinced 
that ethics, social questions, and politics are “ quite 
out of place in the pulpit.” Evidently religion and 
ethics are, in his opinion, two entirely different 
things; and in the pulpit the man of God should be 
concerned with the former alone, and not at all with 
the latter. Mr. Brown is a typical evangelical 
preacher, to whom the Bible is still infallible, and 
Calvinism the only true theology. “ J. B.,” of the 
Christian World, represents a radically different 
school of divinity. To him Calvinism is an intoler
able abomination, and the Bible a fallible book. And 
yet, great as is the contrast between these two 
religious teachers, they are at one in regarding 
religion and morals, at least in their manifestation, 
as two and not one. “ If religion and ethics were 
one,” says “ J. B.,” “ language would have made 
them one. That it has always made them two is 
the initial fact we are bound to remember.”

“ J. B.” makes another significant concession to 
the Secularists. He says :—

11 There is visible before us an active religiousness 
which has the smallest regard for morality. There a1'® 
bandits who go to mass as a preparation for robbery and 
murder. In Catholic cities, women of the town may b® 
seen entering a church to light a candle to the Virg'n 
before sallying forth to ply their trade in the street- 
Nor may Protestantism make too proud a boast.”

Then ho refers to “ a recent New York transaction 
whereby the capitalisation of a railroad of a littl0 
under forty million dollars was swollen to nearly on0 
hundred and twenty-three millions to cover an 
actual expenditure in improvements of twenty-tw° 
and a half millions,” and indulges in the following 
observation:—

“  The financiers who rob the public to this tune, 
who are doing similar things day by day as part ot 
their business, are, as often as not, members of orthodox 
communions, and make a point of being regarded &s 
religious.”

Now, in spite of these telling admissions, “  J. B- 
has no confidence whatever in those social philoso
phers who are engaged in constructing a system 01 
ethics which shall be independent of theology. B® 
strongly deprecates the existence of societies which 
“ seek to organise life on a non-supernatural basts- 
His first argument against the secularisation ot 
morals is derived from the alleged fact that “ so faf> 
there has never been a nation or a civilisation which 
has lived on ethics without a religion.” This alleg00 
fact, however, turns out not to be a fact, but a base- 
less fancy. “ J. B.” frankly admits that Confucius xva9 
“ a moralist rather than a theologian,” but asserts 
that he did not ignore theology. However, both tb0 
admission and the assertion are entirely misleading- 
It is true that Confucius believed in the existence of 
spirits and of a spirit world; but it is also true that 
he confessed his total ignorance of both. “  Respect 
the spirits,” he said to his disciples, “ but keep then1 
at a distance.” In his teaching he ignored theology 
altogether. This is what Dr. H. A. Giles, Professor 
of Chinese at the University of Cambridge, says :— 

“ He declined to speak to his disciples of God, 
spiritual beings, or even of death and a hereafter, holding 
that life and its problems were alone sufficient to tax 
the energies of the human race. While not altogetbe* 
ignoring man’s duty towards God, he subordinated it lD 
every way to man’s duty towards his neighbor. He als° 
did much towards weakening the personality of God, 
for whom he invariably used T’ien, never Shang 
regarding him evidently more as an abstraction than 
a living sentient being, with the physical attributes 01 
man. Confucianism is, therefore, entirely a system 0 
morality, and not a religion.”

We may thus cite China as a country in which life18 
not organised on a supernatural basis, as a nation 0r 
a civilisation which puts its supreme emphasis 011 
morality as detached from theology.

Equally inaccurate is “ J. B.’s ” reference to Bud' 
dhism. In Buddhism the supernatural is not 111 
evidence at all. According to its teaching a mah 
must work out his own salvation without assistan00 
from any outside *ource. As Professor Rhys David® 
says, “ self■ conquest and universal charity are the found
ation thoughts, the web and the woof of Buddhishb 
the melodies on the variations of which its enticing 
harmony is built up.” Sir Monier Monier-WilliO'b'3
called Buddha an Atheist, and P r o f e s s o r  R h y s  Davids
considers early Buddhism an Atheism, and affir^  
that Buddha denied the existence of the soul and a 
future life. Hence, however immense may bay0 
been the response which Buddhism met witb_lJ1 
China when preached by its Indian missionarie6’ 
nothing could be further from the truth than 1)0 
characterise that response as a proof that f^0 
Chinese longed to have their lives organised on 01 
supernatural basis. .

“ J. B.” laughs to scorn the notion that God ah 
religion are the products of the human mind. 0 ° % 
those who “ look at the matter from the outsid0 
can come to so silly a conclusion. “ J. B.” , ^  
looks at the matter from the inside (happy mah 
declares that “ a moral advance” is impossible w1̂
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out the stimulating action of some supernatural 
, einS power. He says : “ When we talk about 
a moral advance,’ about people becoming ‘ humane, 
enevolent, possessed with the spirit of love and 

service,,, the further question obtrudes itself, how
068 this come about ?.......What is the driving power
at iâ  behind our morality, that evolves it, that 

orces it upward from one level to another” ? Of 
hoarse, “ J. B.” , holding a brief for religion, has but 
ae answer to give. The driving power behind 
orality is God. On the assumption that this 

Rswer is correct, all we can say is, that God has 
ways been a deplorably poor driver. What moral 
vance has the world made during the last six 
onsand years ? How much superior, morally, is 

most highly-civilised English Christian to a 
ta'f ^a*u’ or t° the Zulu as he was prior to any con- 
tli civilisation ? Remove the varnish, and

® difference that remains will not be altogether 
^  avorable to that noble savage. Again, if God be 

m°ral driving power of our race, why are some 
>ons civilised, and others savage ? Why this 

âring favoritism ? And why is the moral tone of 
Very best communities so deplorably low?

0j " this point “ J. B.” loses himself in a wilderness 
u Rotations. Paul and Wesley and Spurgeon and 
SeU88eH Lowell are trotted out to give their incon- 

luent testimony. “  Paul becomes a new man 
j?r0Qgh the vision which blinds him on the 
^amascus roady  Well> lot us look at, and analyse, 
lik'S U Uew man>” 1°  order to know what he is really 
j}.e: The driving-power is now behind him, the 

VlQe Spirit is pushing him upward toward the 
°tal summit, and whatever he says or does bears 

and StamP °f perfection. Well, turn to 1 Cor. vii. 1-9 
^ carefully ponder the apostle’s conception of 

rriage. This divinely driven man teaches that 
0j4triage has no higher object than the satisfaction 

uncontrollable lust. To the unmarried he says, 
jjj etnain single, if you can ; it is the only truly 
g ?s.8ê  state.” Married women he counsels to bo in 
oh JccLon to their husbands, yielding them slavish 

6(hence in all things. When a person goes astray 
rally) and commits some great wrong, or becomes 

nn /b e lie v e r  and advocates unbelief, this God- 
j^saed apostle delivers the offender to Satan. 
c iom the religious point of view, nothing worse 
^ ever happen to one than to be given over to the 
. êvil. In Paul’s case, then, the God-driven morality 
¡a an exceedingly disappointing article; and the same 
^  rue of all other cases. As a matter of fact, God- 
f 1 aen morality is nothing but an interesting myth 

ualy cherished by the churches. The case for the 
Pernatural basis or source of morals has com 

 ̂ broken down.
cnr eay that the source of morality is in God is to 
^otradict the facts of history. God has left no 
Jjjj00 °f himself in history, as all its students well 

°w. Matthew Arnold’s great refrain, “  There is a 
j. vver not ourselves which makes for righteousness,” 
o e e?bo of which is still in our ears, is the very 
. PPosite of true. Whatever righteousness there is 
u . o world is humanity’s own product, as is all the 
„ _riShteou8ness as well. Even the idea of righteous- 

18 our own, won from life. Goodness, justice,Oegs
right̂oousness, and morality are simply relative

earthly, and not heavenly; when we train them from 
earliest years in the doctrine that tho moral life is an 
essential condition of social welfare, we shall find that 
the love of mankind will he to them what the love of 
Rome was to its ancient citizens, and that the wel
fare of the race will be the Summum Bonum of their 
ambition. God is invisible and silent, and faith in 
him often grows weak and faint, and sometimes dies 
out entirely; but humanity is both visible and vocal, 
its needs are well known and pressing, and the only 
motive-power required to make us its devoted and 
efficient servants is the love of it shed abroad in our
hearts- J. T. Lloyd .

ahties, applicable only to societies, never to indi
go as s u c When we say of a man that he is 
to  fi-,’ we mean is, that he is beneficently related 
j0 ae people among whom he lives, either from solf- 
of h 01 irom love of his neighbors, or from a mixture 
are116 *W0' The *ove se^ an  ̂ ^ e  l°ve of others 

’ therefore, the only driving-powers behind 
rality, the only motives to good conduct ; and 

¡nj.611 these two loves are duly balanced, or fused

A Comical Cato.

dev i°Qe r̂emen<dous human passion, there will be 
°Ped the highest and most perfect type of 

^ a” ty* The marriage of egoism and altruism 
jjjar 7 bring in an ideal state of society, and that 
^ r>age is a consummation already in process, 
of We begin to teach our children that the basis 
tbe u°rality Is natural, that all its sanctions are in 

human heart, and that its richest rewards are

Mr . Joseph McCabe has broken out again. I 
thought I had given him enough, hut he asks for 
more,— and he shall have it.

Pour further columns on the old subject appear 
over his name in the new number of the Rationalist 
monthly, which seems, in the circumstances, rather 
suitably dated “ April 1.”

I have read these four columns carefully—very 
carefully. They have afforded me a good deal of 
amusement. They have also laid upon me a fresh 
duty, which is not at all amusing, but quite other
wise.

The amusement is in this way. Mr. McCabe takes 
himself with such preternatural gravity! He is 
“  the pink of fashion and the mould of form ” in 
intellectual matters. His taste is the standard for 
the Freethought party. We must, as it were, set 
our clocks and watches by him. To differ from him 
is an obvious error; to set him right on a matter of 
fact is a gross impertinence; to criticise him is a 
wilful sin ; to argue with him is flat blasphemy. It 
is really grotesque.

I have never noticed from Mr. McCabe’s writings 
that he sacrifices to the graces. George Meredith 
calls light literature “ the garden of the soul.” Mr. 
McCabe, I fancy, is more at home in the kitchen- 
garden, amongst the sober, respectable, and nutritious 
vegetables. I don’t suppose he has read Tristram 
Shandy. It is the work of a man of genius, with an 
irresistible tendency to sail near the wind of “ im
propriety." (I am accommodating myself for a 
moment to the McCabe atmosphere). The opening 
sentences of Sterne’s masterpiece are enough to 
send our Rationalist champion, with his supernal 
delicacy, into dangerous convulsions. The hero of 
the story (which isn't a story) is incompetently 
introduced to the world by his parents: he also 
receives an inimical namo. A child named “ Tris
tram ” was bound to be acquainted with misery and 
tears. It was all very well for Shakespeare to say, 
“ What’s in a name?” Tristram Shandy could 
answer, “ A lot.” And I have always thought that 
my dear friend Wheeler was handicapped by his 
father’s giving him the prenomen of “  Mazzini.”  A 
more stolid name might have been better for one so 
prone to excitability. My parents treated me more 
considerately. They gave me two happier names; 
the “ William ” affording me a humble place in tho 
tail of a long procession, with William the Conqueror 
and William Shakespeare in the front,—and the 
“ George ” looking towards the solid earth and good 
honest farming. Mr. Holyoake was called “ George” 
too. Perhaps the “ Jacob” was his misfortune. 
And the “ Joseph ” may be Mr. McCabe’s. It seems 
a pity his parents didn’t give him something to 
balance it. Of course, the Bible gentleman of that 
name was a very good young man, but the Italians 
put a tang of contempt into “ il casto Giuseppe,” and 
all the troubles of Jacob’s favorite son arose from 
the insufferable airs he gave himself to his elder 
brethren.

I am afraid that Mr. McCabe and his admirers 
will regard all this as extremely frivolous. But I 
shall not apologise for it. We all act as we are 
built. And I seem to be a more composite person
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than Mr. McCabe is,—possibly because I have two 
front names instead of one. (You see I am in
curable.)

Bear with me, kind reader, while I suggest that 
there is a touching simplicity about this self-elected 
Rationalist spokesman. “ My article,” he says,—the 
article I replied to—“ was a purely personal expres
sion of opinion, voluntarily suggested to me by the 
Editor.” The naïveté of this is difficult to beat. It 
gives the game away so unintentionally.

There is a charming artlessness, too, in the state
ments that “ a distinguished Freethinker ” told Mr. 
McCabe that his article was “  the last word on the 
subject,” and that “ a reader of the Freethinker ” 
wrote to him expressing “ extreme disgust” at my 
“ vulgar abuse.” This trust in anonymous sup
porters is quite pathetic. I am not able to attain 
unto it. I am weak enough to print the names of 
my correspondents.

I am so delighted, also, to see that Mr. McCabe is 
“ not going to stoop” to my “ level of controversy.” 
It is a pity, as he suggests, that he has to stoop to 
me at all. I can guess what it must cost his 
elevated character. It is lamentable that I “  cannot 
be wholly ignored.” I feel how painful it must be 
to him to “ have to obtrude this miserable business 
on the notice of others.” He has my deep sym
pathy. But it is mixed with a little wonder at his 
beginningr the “ miserable business.” He started on 
me, not I on him. I never mentioned him, never 
alluded to him, never had him in my mind. I was 
not worrying about him in the slightest degree. I 
saw no reason for doing anything of the kind. 
Nobody was more surprised than I was when he 
suddenly set up as censor-in-chief of the Free- 
thought movement. I understood that he was not 
afflicted with an oppressive modesty, but I did not 
expect it would run to that. Neither, apparently, did 
anyone else ; for I cannot hear of a single Free
thinker who agrees with him except his anonymous 
correspondents and his semi-anonymous editor.

Perhaps I have misunderstood Mr. McCabe. He 
may be a super-subtle humorist. If this be true, it 
must be admitted that he has carried his art to the 
last degree of refinement.

In demolishing once for all the fabulous Holyoake 
tradition, I showed that Holyoake’s prosecution, 
trial, and imprisonment were but one incident in a 
long struggle with the authorities over the Oracle 
of Reason and its attendant platform propaganda. 
Southwell was sent to prison, and Holyoake took 
charge of the paper ; Holyoake was sent to prison, 
and Paterson took charge of the paper ; and so it 
went on, until the storm-centre shifted from the 
south of England to the south of Scotland, with the 
Oracle of Reason still the oriflamme of the combat. 
Mr. McCabe, however, says nothing about this. He 
knows his book. Like the late Joseph Biggar, he is 
“  sly, devilish sly.” He keeps silent when he knows 
I cannot be answered ; he only speaks when he 
thinks I can be answered. He devotes himself to 
correcting my “ mis-statements,”—and he does this 
in a distinctly original and entertaining manner.

I am first corrected about Holyoake’s indictment. 
“  The phrase about putting the Deity on half-pay,” I 
am told, “ was not the whole, but just one half " of 
it. Well, I never said it was the whole. As a 
matter of fact, I printed the indictment verbatim. 
My readers had all the facts before them,—as I 
always like them to. Moreover, I said, after repro
ducing the full indictment:—

“ And now I will ask the reader to note that there is 
but one count in Holyoake’s indictment. He is charged 
with saying that he did not believe in God, but the 
charge on which the prosecution relied was the financial 
proposal respecting the Deity.”

Mr. McCabe accuses me of concealing the fact that 
Holyoake was charged with saying that he did not 
believe in God, although he had those words of mine 
before him ! I repeat, therefore, that he must be a 
super-subtle humorist. I should be sorry to think 
him a rogue.

A paragraph is then devoted to what happ0ne8 
before the magistrates when Holyoake was com
mitted for trial. But that is of no importance 
whatever. All sorts of things are said in magisteria1 
inquiries. For instance, both the prosecuting 
solicitor and the magistrate, at Bow-street P olice 
Court, used the word “ obscenity” more than once 
in respect to the charges against Mr. Boulter; and 
the case was heard in camera on the ground that bis 
language was too shocking for decent people’s ears , 
but all that nonsense was dropped at the Central 
Criminal Court. The truth is, that trials take place 
on indictments found by grand juries, and not on 
committal-orders from magistrates’ courts. Accord' 
ingly, I dealt with what occurred at Holyoake’s trial 
before Mr. Justice Erskine—and with that only.

Thirdly, I am given the lie direct with r e g a r d  t° 
what Mr. Justice Erskine said at Holyoake’s trial- 
This is the most exquisite piece of humor of all.

I quoted Holyoake himself as stating in print, 
within a year of the event, that be had heard Mr- 
Justice Erskine charge him with “ indecent re
viling, improper levity, and ridicule.” Mr. McCabe 
replies that Holyoake himself was mistaken; b0 
never heard Mr. Justice Erskine say that. I aD3 
wrong,—Holyoake was wrong,—everybody is wrong 
except the infallible Mr. McCabe. Like old Omar 
Khayyam’s deity, “ He knows, he knows.” And this 
is what he says :—

“ Mr. Justice Erskine never once used the word 
‘ indecent ’ in his interruptions; and the only qualifi08' 
tion he expressly applied to Holyoake’s words was
‘ improper levity ’ ....... The word ‘ indecent ’ was used
twice in Erskine’s charge to the jury. On both occa
sions he was only putting the general interpretation o> 
the law. When he came to address Holyoake directly, 
and qualify the language he had used, he merely charged 
him with ‘ improper levity ’—not a word more.”

Now if this be true I must have invented tb0 
passages I put within quotation marks in cay 
article. In that case, I am a liar. But if I anI 
not a liar, Mr. McCabe is—well, a humorist.

I shall not waste my time in superfluous demon
stration. Two instances must suffice.

Holyoake did hear Mr. Justice Erskine, in bis 
charge to the jury, refer to “ indecent reviling.” I, 
occurs on page 66, lines 35-87. “  Sober argument,’ 
his lordship said, “ you may answer, but indecent 
reviling you cannot, and therefore the law steps 
and punishes it.” So much for that. And now f°r 
the statement that, in addressing Holyoake directly, 
he merely charged him with “ improper levity ”—nno 
not a word more. Erskine only addressed Holyoak0 
directly, of course, in passing sentence upon him > 
and this is what he said :—

“ You have been convictod of uttering language, 
although you have been adducing long arguments t° 
show the impolicy of these prosecutions, you are con
victed of uttering these words with improper levity- 
The arm of the law is not stretched out to protect the 
character of the Almighty ; we do not assumo to be tb0 
protectors of our God, but to protect the people fr003 
such indecent language. And if these words had boon 
written for deliberate circulation, I should have passe® 
on you a severer sentence.”

I have had four words of this passage printed i® 
italics, in order to bring them prominently befor0 
the reader. Mr. McCabe’s statement is that “  i03' 
proper levity ” is part of the text and that “  indecen 
language ” is not. And he states this with my quota' 
tion of those very words before his eyes, and tb0 
printed report of the trial to corroborate tb003' 
Need I say more ?

Mr. McCabe's object is to make out a special ca00 
for Holyoake as a very different person from ail tb0 
other “ blasphemers.” That is why he burkes ev0ry 
inconvenient sentence on the record. That is wW 
he says nothing about the Oracle of Reason, 
paper, which Holyoake was then editing, and whi°b 
(I repeat) is about the warmest publication I 
saw, was incidentally brought before the oourt 
connection with his trial. Before the judge pass00 
sentence he had George Adams brought into the do0
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receive his dose of imprisonment. Adams
selling the paper at Cheltenham, 

„ a ^fskme told him that its language was of the 
°s j 0rr^  and shocking character.” Having dis- 

f s,e Adams, the judge told Holyoake that it was 
, i!na,6 f°r him that he had not been convicted of 

9 _ ishing that “ horrid and shocking ” paper ; other- 
u 8e’ 01s lordship said, “  my sentence must have 
Qf “ 7 7  severe.” This shows what Erskine thought 

olyoake’8 paper, and wo have seen what he 
tho*3 1 • ^olyoake’s spoken “ blasphemy.” So that 
w l1 aiu upshot is that Holyoake, as a “ blasphemer,” 
: 8 We/1 up to the best standard of the time. Which

not r ^ c^abe tells his readers, many of whom have 
11 8een, and will not see, my article, that I made a 
i8 ,en7 0us attack on Holyoake’s character.” This 
Ho]18 fr ny way bating ^he fact that he admires 
annH?aae on one ground and I admire him on 
Ue aer- Mr. McCabe cannot help being amusing, 
cha re^ar^s Holyoake as “ one of the most original 

^ ters  and writers of his time.” I do not,—and 
S0 ’. McCabe is aghast at my “ recklessness.” A 
wh’ u8- ^l®erence of appreciation staggers him : 
an ' 8 a sufficiently comical condition of mind in 
add Iaa? ’ and especially so in a man like Mr. McCabe 

fessing a person of my standing in the Free
s t  movement.

"entr D0W ôr a êw word8> In conclusion, on this 
q «man’s extraordinary statement respecting my 

a prosecution and imprisonment, and his still 
8ai(F extraordinary explanation. This is what he

“ I need not discuss the ‘ comic Bible sketches ’ and 
other features of the early Freethinker that led to the 
nal. They were promptly abandoned by their pub- 

ushers.”

the reply fkl® was simPly crushing. The facts of 
m Ca.se were so clear, and so overwhelmingly on 
Mr Mde’ ^ a t  * oould not fail to triumph. 
<■ j ' McCabe has to confess that he was wrong. 

Was misinformed,” he says ; and I can guess who 
k?!urnied him. But instead of apologising for 

aud In̂  roinantic statements on a basis of ignorance, 
inf Wl̂ . respect to a matter on which accurate 
„e ^mMion was easily accessible, this humorous 
in f ierQan rates me for being indignant, and indulges 
q, Urtker insults, which I must regard as a fresh 
r Urst of his playful disposition. 1  suppose I must 
that < same light his remarkable assertion
Cow '.^ ere was not the remotest suggestion of 
, ardice” in his original statement that I had 
Wĥ °|t,pfcly abandoned” the features of the Freethinker 
exc l ^  my Proseoution. Anyone else who 
r0. a Patcd himself in that way would invite a cruel 
tna°3fc’ ^  onG h08 make allowance for this gentle- 
6vn 8 fantastic pleasantry. One must do so, indeed, 
quot.W-h°n 8 V̂0S strange titles of his own, within 
tnv a^on marks as if they were mine, to some of 
Mr Bible Sketches.” Wits— wits like
¡8 ' McCabe—cannot be expected to be accurate. It 
tbfn°u6k if they add to the gaiety of nations,—as 

gentleman is doing.
8e .ut life is not, and cannot be, all fun ; there is a 
Mr °\r S*̂ e things; and so, leaving the humorous 
the ^ e^abe behind, I think it is advisable to give 

new generation of Freethinkers a more accurate 
theW my Prosecution, trial, and imprisonment than 

y are ever likely to get from my enemies. I shall 
Por ^ ° re 800 through the press, as promptly as 
the f 6’ -a revised edition of the book, containing 
ft] Mi history of my case, and entitled Prisoner for 
y0fsP'lemy, which I published in 1886. The book is 
0lJ V farely to be met with now ; but its contents 
Well  ̂ ^0 available—and I owe it to myself, as
and ?3 Pa^y f^at stood by me in the struggle,
biiRf . aored me when I came through it erect and 
agai^'fGd’ ^ a t  the incidents of that great fight 
td0lns  ̂ Mte Blasphemy Laws, the only one which 
knQ 80OOnd half of the nineteenth century really 
°avii ’ 8̂ ouid be established beyond the reach of 

and misrepresentation. G W- FoOTfi

had
Perchance.

By  Amos B. B ishop.
Se d u c e d  by solitude and a far horizon I am tempted 
to emulate the courage at least of Montaigne— 
he who dared to be on occasion irrelevant and 
casual and short—and rove in the company of 
some ideas which, however old in essence, are 
fascinatingly new to me. Isolation can invite 
great guests to the mind, and it has been one of 
my surprises in a virgin land to find it preoccupying 
me with the gods.

The reason for it begins with the perception of 
the change in scale here between man and nature. 
Country long familiar with human presence is, as 
well as the city, man’s handiwork. Nature is bene
dictory, or now and again obtrudes a cataclysm. 
But on the whole it has the effect of acknowledging 
a master. In the wilds this is reversed. Storm- 
distorted trees, creeping shadows, even the march
ing clouds, are instinct; with a drama quite their 
own. Countless miles of forest utter a voice deep 
and steady as that of the sea. It is nature’s realm. 
Her presence becomes almost visible. It threatens 
in the storm winds, it smiles in the afterglow that 
sets the earliest stars, and in the still white nights. 
The most sophisticated man, in the retirement of 
virgin woods and lonely waters, does not escape the 
realisation of a great presence abroad. Primitive, 
childlike men did more. They feared it, again they 
loved it. They deified it, and the gods were born.

The future fortunes of the gods are particularly 
engaging at a moment like the present, when religion 
has the effect of being in one of its periods of abey
ance. Each race and every age has seen the gods 
withdraw as sophistication took the stage, to return 
when feeling surged up again to command. Religion, 
however, returns with a difference; just as the 
sophistication that exiles it assumes never twice the 
same guise. It is even very long since the gods 
became a euphemistic phrase. Religion to moderns 
means a God: although it is easy, by personifying 
attributes, to fill a pantheon; and certain creeds of 
the moment analyse to the Secularist into poly
theism. However, it is monotheism alone that is 
acknowledged to-day. To the gaiety, the variety, 
the irresponsibility of the gods succeeds a God; 
single, grave, responsible, and perfeot. With him 
religion stands or falls.

What can make him fall ? What is now religion’s 
chief foe, sophistication’s latest avatar ?

It is the fashion to instance science: and in the 
name of truth science has smiled austerely at the 
title. Science does analyse cosmos into meohanism; 
and permeates thinking with an exactitude that 
eliminates much of the material on which religious 
cults thrive. But science rather passes by on tbe 
other side than charges into religion. It finds 
religion not germane to its inquiry. It leaves room 
behind the mechanical frame for a cause which 
shall be intelligent, responsible, or anything else. 
“ Atoms, space, and law ” do not of necessity tell 
the whole story. Science inherently declines to 
speak about more than these. It is for ethics to 
ask, Is there a God ? For ethics approaches cosmos 
with a differing analysis. Its concern is to discover 
the nature of the order of the world : if it is moral, 
if evil and suffering “  bear the high mission of the 
flail and fan,” if cause and effect regard quality. 
Obviously it is a moral order alone that can 
rationalise a God. If the order of the world dis
covers itself not to be moral, not to regard quality, 
a single cause—intelligent and responsible—does not 
fill the measure of a God. Several causes dividing 
responsibility in the old fashion of Olympus can re
tain divine virtue by their loss of divine power. 
One or several causes frankly disclaiming divinity, 
acknowledging imperfection, make conceivable primal 
agents. In more definite phrase, if the order of the 
world is not moral, monotheism disappears from 
possible concepts, polytheism and pluralism are
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ethically tenable. But Olympus is no more, and 
pluralism is not religious. Monotheism holds the 
scene.

Is, then, the order of the world moral ? The test 
is to bring together descriptions of a moral order and 
of the actual scheme.

A moral order is one where cause and effect are 
qualitative. The most highly organised is the most 
precious. Wealth of consciousness conserves. Suffer
ing brings ultimate benefit. Imperfection and struggle 
justify themselves. Quality is the selective principle 
on which creation moves.

Is this a description of the actual scene ? A 
different situation stares from history and from 
every day. The child injured before birth, or born 
to be dwarfed, maimed, brutalised through no fault 
of its own and to its own permanent loss : the power 
of accident to cut off the most costly and potent life : 
“  the distracted industry of nature ”  in a reproduc
tion unequal to providing for its own: are facts 
apparently eternal and facts irreducible to good. 
They disclose an element of brute injustice in the 
scheme that no amount of analysis removes. 
Analysis discovers its source in the ascendancy of 
the mechanical categories. One physical reaction 
perforce starts another without regard to the con
scious phenomena involved. A great machine grinds 
on, indifferent to the phenomena of consciousness. 
Consciousness can elude it, can manage it now and 
again: but fitfully, not fundamentally. It is physical 
reaction that is in command, consciousness that pro
tests with less or greater success. The child can be 
ruined because it lacks the mechanical reaction to 
resist the mechanical attack. Reactions of the 
sexual organs create the immense human potential 
as carelessly as they create the brute. Satisfaction 
of physical needs is competent to start down the 
ages a stream of human woe; while an instant’s 
mistake in a drug, in a calculation, can destroy a 
genius. This amazing incommensurateness between 
cause and effect displays the difference in the plans 
on which consciousness and the machine work. 
Value to the one is not value to the other; and the 
machine is able to make its standard of value, 
success in physical reaction, prevail. “  It is doubt
less more polite to deny God’s existence than to 
accuse him of this.” Because of it the place at the 
beginning of things that science leaves vacant, 
ethics leaves vacant too. Science declines to posit 
a cause, ethical perception irrationalises a God. 
The scheme of things affirms itself innocent of 
intention. If it is not moral, neither is it immoral. 
It is simply unmoral.

As ethics discovers this, religion of to-day finds its 
chief foe to be of its own household. Ethics arises 
from its position of servitude, and assumes to be the 
critic of its patron : with a measure of success that 
casts religion back on purely emotional supports, 
thus bringing into view a further agent for analysing 
cosmos.

Science and ethics are concerned wholly with the 
same material, the world yielded by observation and 
subject to ratiocinative proof. Neither of them 
transcends demonstration. Both are limited to the 
theatre of reason. With emotion it is a different 
story. Emotion’s subject matter is needs and their 
fulfilment. Prove to emotion that humanity needs 
a God, and it will lay every mental resource under 
tribute to the utmost to provide that God. And 
nothing is more easy than to prove such a need. 
The possession of a God assures to the hard-pressed 
human soul an infinite background of help, of know
ledge, of tenderness, that makes it strong to go for
ward and to endure. Before a God the spirit of man 
sinks humbly down into the blessedness of self
surrender, and gains a trust-transcending accident. 
As a methodological device for securing happiness, 
religion has no peer.

But through this very need for a God emotion 
realises that the world does not rationalise a God. 
It therefore makes bold to supply beyond the grave 
a world which shall correct the scheme of this. 
Heaven posits compensation for the ignoring of

quality on earth. It erects appreciation over against 
the power of physical reaction. In so doing “  
bestows divinity on a first cause, who, after all, has 
done things well. Viewed at this its summit, re- 
ligion has travelled a long way from its origin. A 
mere cry to the void at length attains a fulness of 
content which presents, from the emotional point of 
departure, a logical completeness fairly magnificent. 
This completeness amounts, indeed, to a reproach- 
For, while the believer finds it too magnificent not 
to be true, the observer, accustomed to disillusion
ment in the character of truth, finds it too magnifi
cent to be true. There is a great gulf fixed. Em°' 
tion’s analysis of cosmos does not move on the piano 
used by science and ethics. Its supplementary world 
transcends their demonstration and eludes their 
proof. In the absence of an oracle to deny that 
both planes are real, an intellectual cleavage on the 
subject is likely to persist. The seeker after sym
metry in the universe will find religion by assuming 
the supplementary world; and the observer, intent 
on exact thinking, lose religion by eschewing that 
assumption.

Something of the same sort happens in relation to 
the quality of ultimate truth. There is, apparently» 
no evidence, for truth refuses to be run dow°- 
Facts of to-day are probably hypotheses of to
morrow. Surds stare from analyses on every hands- 
Always, not quite, is truth’s irrefragable motto.

In such case philosophic opinion decides itself 
by temperament. Some observers see the fine* 
sides of consciousness in such high relief, that the 
truth back of a world merely illumined by them 
seems perforce very good. Others are attracted to 
the ascendancy of the mechanical categories, the 
unmoral working of the machine, and they gain the 
obsession that the root of things is a blankly-gazing 
sphinx before which man and all his works fall to 
pieces like the angel in Thompson’s magnificent 
picture.

There is a very practical bearing to the dissonance 
of view, and the lack of support of either position by 
evidence. If any hypothesis as to the quality 
ultimate truth is as tonable as any other: if, w0*0 
the mists to dissolve before its face, truth is 
likely to appear ugly or indifferent, ns good; it is 
only the child who craves truth in its nakedn009. 
Adjurations in high places to seek ultimate truth« 
to accept truth and truth only, might as well say« 
What children are here. For maturity should knoW 
enough to lay its emphasis on stabilities that pr°v0 
themselves good. Love, for instance. Not tb0 
physical affair that serves to people the world, b°t 
love that cherishes another spirit beyond its own > 
love that comforts and companions in a wo*i_ 
potentially hard and lonely. Further, there 10 
honor, which gives the high pleasure of straight00 
ing the soul erect to a losing duty: and sacrifl00’ 
through which lies the way of freedom. Tb0S0 
things, lovely and sure beyond dispute, deserve t^0 
attention of the average man more than the sear00 
for a truth which is possibly like the Prophet ° 
Khorassan—too repellent to raise its veil. Strong 
daring makes the desirable equipment for oxplor0*0 
in philosophic seas. By which token, most min0 
are better at home.— Open Court (Chicago).

But ye, keop yo on earth 
Your lips from over-speech,

Loud words and longing are so little worth ;
And the end is hard to reach.

For silence after grievous things is good, iB(
And reverence, and tho foar that makes men wn 

And shame, and righteous governance of blood,
And lordship of the soul. ..

But from sharp words and wits men pluck no fr0> ’ 
And gathering thorns they shako tho tree at root,
For words divide and rend ;
But silence is most noble till tho end.

_A, C. Su)inburrie'
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Acid Drops.
-----♦-----

A “ private and confidential”  circular of the Religious 
fract Society has come into our possession. We did not 
5“  it, and we are betraying no trust in referring to it.

he circular is headed “  China for Christ—j£10,000 Wanted 
at Once.” This iR in itself extremely rich. Fancy “  Christ ” 
wanting China, and being unable to get it without the inter
action of the Religious Tract Society— or even to make a 
start without £ 10,000 1 It is enough to fill one with shudder- 
|Dg pity at poor “  Christ’s ”  impotence. How are the mighty 
alien 1 Rnt perhaps he is neither fallen nor risen, and the 
rnth is simply th is : that the gentlemen who run the 
®hgious Tract Society want to raise the wind.

. ' 9 *̂na,”  this circular says, “  seems now determined to 
naicate her position as a great nation by adopting Western 
vmsation.”  She is so determined not “  from any new- 

k°and love of Western people or of the Christian religion,” 
I, because she looks upon Western civilisation as a 

Weapon ” by which she may “ raise herself, as Japan has 
to an equality with the Western Powers.”  She is 

i, refore “  transforming her educational methods,”  and 
th ?rescn* her teachers are very largely Japanese.”  Ay, 
oaete’s the rub 1 For Japan, alas, is not a Christian nation ; 
i “he contrary, “  Where in Japan the old religions have 
lit ^ e' r Power' she is frankly materialistic, and the 

arature such professors and teachers use is purely secular. 
I, °® Japan there are being introduced into China not only 

. s which have no Christianity in them, but also books 
in On- a^ ack Christianity.”  Well now, if the new learning 
j  “Juna is to bo purely secular, and manipulated by infidel 
te ̂ a,Dese' “  the 1 Yellow Peril ’ is in a fair way to become a 
th, ty ” A little later on the agony is piled up in a plea for 
th* ck*idren of China, that Christian literature may save 
as f? /rom “  the danger of reading the vilest publications ” — 
th« n °U?h they could possibly find anything “  viler ” than 

horrible or filthy parts of the Christian Bible.

A„ 00r. China ! “  Shall her new learning be Christian or
P«.°Btic ? Is her soul to be stunted as her mind expand»?” 
n ,plsh the very thought I She must be won for Christ.

0 haeot the crisis,”  this circular says, “  it is proposed to 
Wh*! a BUm ^ 10 ,000,”  which is to bo spent— or
tta * °t it remains, after deducting working expenses—on 

th aud Per*0<t‘caia' That will do the trick. Only shell 
thin t j good Christians, and you »may consider the
and^ .U0, China will become Christian—and have armi»s 
airv Uav.‘es> an<I workhouses, and lunatic asylums, and nice 
8oci t?r*80ns' aild paupers and millionaires, and purity 
Qjj . ‘es, and Piccadillies—just like England and other 
an , lan countries. What a treat is in store for her ! And 

1 f°r £ 10 ,000.

C0̂ Gs.^ytorian ministers in Dundee are angry with the Town 
day 0‘ ‘ f°r fixing tho Spring holiday on April 27, the very 
ti0Q a,tur Communion Sunday. This is said to bo in viola- 
C. jj  . a twenty-years’ old unwritten agreement. Rev. Dr. 
to / raot talks on tho subject as angry clerics aro wont 
of q, . »ays that tho Town Council has treated tho Church 
ligib, - s t  and tho Christian community of Dundoo as neg- 
at p /i 9uantities, and in doing so “  had emphasised that as 
tho b Slrut constituted tho Town Council did not represent 
°bher°St’ ^  many °* *bo worst elements iu tho city." Some 
^ ° » a p an ®od “ ay 8°  one bettor and call the Dundee 
ko0w Council worthy of Sodom and Gomorrah. You nover 
thov tho 11 black-bootle "  fraternity will stop when
° 6y arc on the warpath. ____

“ A p , daily orgau of tho Nonconformist Conscience reports 
t°aderu°4.i^kure*1 Victory at Watford." And what do our 
after /  ln‘b it is ? Tho Watford Froo Church Council, 
a Mone f has got tho Board of Guardians to appoint
^ho bcl ° rmist chaplain to tho Workhouse ; and tho people 
do with107  t_hat the Stato should have nothing whatever to 
a ttiost •r</!^ ‘on (except when it suits their interest) aro in 
Ptaciou8T lant condition- there is still a fly iu their 
^atfprd w°X °* ° ‘n*mont' The Nonconformist chaplain in 
c°aform’ or^houso is to confino his ministrations to Non- 
^ a th o li // / ’ ^  he wore only able to worry Churchmen and 

the breo Church victory would be complete.

? °w that n^00*h| ^ho is easily tho first showman on earth 
tailless arnutn w dead and Buffalo Bill has retired from 
catnpai„J1B?? t a loving message “  iu tho midst of my Dutch 
? etVe to • ^ r'tish follows who woro straining ovory 
 ̂6 forwar*]18? W*ud through (other people’s) Self-Denial, 

as th Ud them his blessing and prayed for their success. 
°y wero collecting tho money fo r  him, it was a

noble disinterestedness on his part. But the great W. B. 
was born unselfish.

Any impudence is tolerated in the name of religion. On 
the Sunday in William Booth’s “  Self-Denial Week ” a Salva
tion Army band paraded the streets of the place our Editor 
resides in, playing lively tunes, while the “  lusty beggars ”  of 
the Blood and Fire Brigade went cadging from door to door. 
If any non-religious body ventured to follow suit the police 
would soon put a stop to the experiment— and some of the 
experimenters might make acquaintance with the inside of 
a prison.

Dr. M. M. Mangasarian, of Chicago, whose Freethought 
utterances are known to our readers, has been “  letting him
self go ”  on the Salvation Army. “  It is of the nature of 
treason,” he says, “  for American citizens to take the oath 
of the Salvation Army and bend the knee to Gen. William 
Booth to-day and to-morrow to his son. Gen. Booth is 
building up a hierarchy for the Booth dynasty. America 
should protest against such a power. That of the Sultan of 
Turkey over his subjects is not more exacting.”  It appears 
to Dr. Mangasarian that the Salvation Army is “  more after 
dollars than after souls.”  Its only means of support is 
“  begging from the public,”  and on this basis it is really 
“  a great church and business organisation—an army of 
beggars, of vampires.”

Giving policemen one day’s rest out of seven has resulted, 
at Reading, where the experiment has been tried, in a 
marked diminution of the sick-list. WTe should expect to 
find a corresponding decrease in the amount of “  shamming ” 
that has been necessary hitherto to get a day off.

We believe it is Neil Monro, the Highland novelist, who 
writes “  Views and Reviews ”  for the Glasgow News, 
Recently the following occurred in one of his paragraphs on 
“  Crank Literature —

“  The crank literature of Glasgow twenty years ago used 
to be almost exclusively supplied by a shop in Ingram Street, 
kept, if I remember correctly, by a Mr. Ferguson. It was 
the rendezvous of determined young Atheists, most of whom 
doubtless are now kirk elders ; it was the only place where 
the booklets of Ingersoll and the pamphlets of Foote could 
be procured, and it was regarded as dreadfully as if it were 
a bomb-factory. Now and again the police, stung to exaspe
ration by the display in the window of some new spicy penny
worth by Bradlaugh, BeRant, ‘ Saladin ' Ross, or the editor 
of the Freethinker, would get up a prosecution on the ground 
that it was Blasphemy, Wholesale and Retail. Mr. Ferguson 
(if that was his name) was a martyr, a quiet old pawky 
gentleman, who wore spectacles, and was said to be the 
generous friend of atheists out of a job and requiring money 
to pay their lodgings. I fancy that away from the Bhop he 
may have been a relentless Calvinist holding family worship 
twice a day. Ferguson’s, as I say, was the only place then 
for the extremely cranky literature of Freethought, Spook 
journals, Malthusian manuals, and the like. Now there are 
few bookshops in Glasgow in which is not sold more Free- 
thought literature in one day than the gentle, hunted 
Ferguson used to sell in a week. Ingersoll’s lectures are 
displayed on ovory railway bookstall, the very same lectures 
which used to stimulate the police for their most infuriate 
raids.”

There is some truth iu this, mixed with Borne mistakes. 
Mr. Ferguson used to koop tho shop iu question iu Ingram- 
stroct. Ho barely managed to livo by it, but he was iu tho 
business mainly as a matter of principle. He was, indeod, a 
sturdy hero in a very unpretentious way. His prosecutions, 
however, woro not froquont. Wo believe ho was only prose
cuted onco, and that was for selling tho “ blasphemous ”  
Freethinker. Ho was nearly eighty years of age then, but 
ho would not budge an inch for all tho police in Glasgow, 
and they lockod him up. Wo instructed a local advocate to 
take legal action for his defence, and ho was soon got out of 
prison. When tho case was brought before the judgo at 
Edinburgh ho sat upon tho prosecution, and it was prac
tically abandoned in consequence. One very bright feature 
of tho case was tho action of tho Glasgow advocate. Ho 
took our cheque for his bill of costs and gave all his own 
share of it to bravo old Ferguson as some compensation for 
tho indignity inflicted upon him by tho Glasgow authorities.

Thero wero “  rats ”  then as there aro “  rats ”  in connection 
with ovory “ blasphemy ’ ’ prosecution, but wo don't want to 
mention names at this timo of day. Tho bulk of tho Glasgow 
Branch, howovor, remainod firm and truo as steol; and 
volunteors wont into Mr. Ferguson’s shop and sold the 
Freethinker during tho time that ho was prevented from 
attending to tho business himself. No doubt the readiness 
with which thoy sprang into tho breach, and their obvious 
determination, convinced tho police that thoy had tackled a 
job that was a good deal bigger than thoy expected. At any
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rate, they never came on again ; so that courage was the 
safest plan, after all.

Poor old New Theology! It has made a sad discovery. 
Wealthy people are not fond of novelties. “  For some reason 
or other,” Mr. Campbell says in a New Theology appeal, 
“  which we do not quite understand, people who are well 
settled in life and comfortable and rich are not attracted to 
our movement, and some have ceased to walk with us.” 
That’s the way the money goes.

| and the Scripture texts, and the pious books, sent him by 
sympathisers (shall we say admirers 1) he was kept froB1 
melancholy while awaiting his journey to heaven with a 
broken neck. A letter of his, published in the newspaper9' 
contained some sweet advice to his “  Dear son.”  “  I impress 
again upon your mind,”  he wrote, “  that it is my sincere 
wish for you, children, to continue going to the Sunday 
school and the church services, as you have been in the past) 
and think well of the commandments.”  Especially 
sixth and eighth.

Dorothy Wheatley has written to the Daily Neivs. She 
says that she has hitherto defended the Women’s Social and 
Political Union and its “ startling methods.” She doesn’t 
mind the leading ladies of the Union wrestling “ catch-as 
catch-can”  with policemen, or holding public meetings on 
cabinet ministers’ doorsteps, or ringing their enemies' front
door bells by the hour, or doing Sandow exercises with the 
knockers, or breaking up Liberal meetings, or any other of 
the thousand and one little amusements with which the 
ladies brighten up the dull political life of this country. 
But the W. S. P. U. leaders have got her back up at last. 
They have done something “  appalling.”  They are organis
ing a big London demonstration on a Sunday. This is more 
than Dorothy Wheatley can stand. She is “ disgusted.”  
And the knell of the W. S. P. U. has sounded. It is all over 
with it now. All that remains for it is to get buried. And 
its epitaph might be, “  Died of acute Sabbatarianism.”

Glawgow University has to elect a new Lord Rector. 
This hardy annual performance often affords good amuse
ment. Lord Curzon and Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman 
are the Conservative and Liberal candidates, and there is 
going to be a three-cornered fight this time, as a Socialist 
candidate has entered the lists in the person of Mr. Keir 
Hardie. Glasgow University, however, will be safe whoever 
w ins; for Mr. Keir Har^ie is as good a Christian as either of 
his rivals; indeed, you might sometimes imagine, in listening 
to him, that he is about the only real Christian in the United 
Kingdom. Let us hope he will live long enough to be the 
first Archbishop of the State Church under Socialism.

“  Character Studies,”  with portraits, are appearing in the 
Daily News, and the reader is told that they “  will bo duly 
issued in book form.”  The subject of a recent Study was 
“  Thomas Hardy,” whose “  Pessimism ”  is made the most of, 
probably in order that he may serve as a frightful warning. 
“  Night has come down upon the soul ” of the great Wessex 
novelist. “ There is not a cheerful feature left," the Daily 
News man says, “  not one glint of sunshine in the sad land
scape of broken ambitions and squalor and hopeless striviDgB 
and triumphant misery. It is as the voice of one who is 
without God and without hope in the world.”  Thomas 
Hardy’s mental career has "  ended in despair.”  , Well, even 
if this be true— and it is certainly not wholly true—how 
does Thomas Hardy differ from Jesus Christ ? The Prophet 
of Nazareth was a thorough Pessimist with regard to this 
world; it was in another world that ho prophesied an 
improvement. And as for ending in despair, it hardly seems 
possible to eclipse his performance in that lino. His last 
words were, “  My God, my God, why hast thou forsakon 
mo ?”  Thomas Hardy misses that anguish.

Over against Thomas Hardy the Daily News man places 
George Meredith—“ whose voice is of the morning, and 
whose vision is of the day.” But wo hope tho writer docs 
not imagine that Meredith has any more “  God ” than 
Hardy. Supposing that ono is the greatest Pessimist, and 
the other the greatest Optimist, what does that prove ? 
Why, simply this : that the greatest in any direction is sure 
not to be a Christian. Meredith and Hardy are both Free
thinkers,— and to pit one against the other does not prejudice 
tho wisdom of being “  without God in tho world.”

At the recent Conference of the South Wales Miners’ 
Federation, under the chairmanship of Mr. William Abraham, 
M.P. (“ Mabou ” ), a delegate wished to condemn the pulpit 
for saying that if the Minors’ Eight-Hours Bill were carried 
“  young men would have more time to sin.”  “  Mabon ” 
advised them to “  let it be between the man and his con
science,”  but this did not produce pacification, and another 
delegate added, “ This is not the first time for the pulpit to 
interfere.”  Nor will it be tho last. The men of God were 
always a “  hinterferin’ ”  lot. And they must talk a lot 
about “  sin.”  It is what they live on.

Joseph William Noble, sentenced to death for the murder 
of John Paterson at Windy Nook, seems to have had a very 
edifying time of it in Durham Gaol. What with the flowers,

Robert Lawman, another murderer in the same Durban1 
Gaol, wrote to a “  dear pal ”  that he was “  preparing to 
meet our Maker night and day,”  but at the same time b® 
was “  hoping for the best,” — in other words, to avoid meeting 
the said Maker through the agency of a reprieve. Here are 
a few tit-bits from this pious epistle:— “  I think I will die
happy when I do die....... I am happy and prepared to meet
my God. Let us all meet in Heaven.”  Not a word about 
the poor woman he murdered 1 Our readers will not be 
astonished to learn that the gentleman spent his leisure 111 
writing hymns.

The Worcester Education Committee has got rid of a 
admittedly brilliant art teacher at the Victoria Institute, 
because the parents of some of the scholars found out tb® 
he was an Agnostic, and the fact was too painful to be toW 
rated. Nonconformists and Churchmen agree together 1 
acts of this kind. But the most sickening part of the busi 
ness is the rancid cant of their common love of “  rehg10 
freedom.”

Rev. Joseph Duncan MacVicar, of Douglas, Cheltenham 
left £41,253. Venerable Archdeacon Alfred Pott, of Wood- 
side, Windlesham, Surrey, left £48,925. “  For their work9 
do follow them ”— but not their money. Other good dis 
of the Poor Nazarene have got hold of that.

Rev. Francis Paynter, of Stoke Hill, Guildford, ,va" 
reported to bo worth £1,500,000. It turns out, however 
that ho was worth only £43,814. But that was <lul 
enough to keep him out of Abraham’s bosom.

Rev. J. W. Gardiner, the fascinating young Ealing curat®' 
has disappeared. A wealthy married lady belonging to k>3 
church disappeared at the same time. The couple ®re 
reported to be iq, Germany. There is no particular m°ra ■ 
Such incidents are too common in religious circles.

Mr. J. H. Higgins, a Channel pilot, of Cardiff, k® 
obtained a docree nisi against his wife in the Di?°tC 
Court. Tho co-respondent is a cripplo, who hobbles on tjv 
sticks. Thoy all belong to the Plymouth Brethren. ^ .° 
of piety was mixed up with a lot of something else iu “ 
case.

Rov. Dr. Aked, who left Liverpool to minister to 
spiritual wants of a Now York millionaire church, 
keeps a benevolent eye on the poor old country. It aPP' 
that he is dolighted with our now Licensing Bill. But 
sees ono ' '  ‘  - - — n..*

the
still
.ears

b«
a uengiitou wuu our now incensing x>iu. ~~ jyjr, 
element of weakness in it. He regrets l ‘ia^l0ut 

Asquith has not "  ventured on Sunday closing thr0J’<’ j. 
the country.”  This is spoken liko a true man of 
The professional laborers in tho Lord’s vinoyard usee 
on very good terms with tho publicans; but tlioir bo jgt 
has suffered so much of late years that thoy are anxio 0f 
Protection, and the first great step is to get a monop 
the “  spirit ”  trade on Sunday.

HIS DAY OF VINDICATION.
odLong-suffering Wife : “  Avery Gayman, you’re no g° 

earth.” . . ^be°
Tho Husband : “ My dear, you’ll change your rum v0t n1® 

you hear tho funeral sermon that will be preached 0 
somo day.”

THREE REASONS.
A very dignified bishop, after a long journey to cond1 ^  

service in a distant village, was asked by tho spokese1® $ 
the reception committee if ho would like a whiskey "
8°u  Mt0 M°ep ot!t the cold. thre®

1 01 replied tbe bishop, emphatically, “ *°r rao®0 
reasons. First, because I am chairman of the te® P % ,d  
society ¡ secondly, I am just going to enter a church , 
thirdly, because— I have just had one.”
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Mr. Foote’s Engagements.

5, 12 , lg, 20, Queen’s (Minor) Hall, London, 
“ ay 3, Liverpool.

To Correspondents.

,CAD4bra-—Glad you are able to resume contributing to our 
l'mns- Your articles are highly appreciated by many of our 

t, a ,rs- Glad also to have your view that “ there cannot be 
6 SRacJow of a doubt ” that the action we took in the Boulter 

wit]61' Wa3 Perfect*y right.” Your view of Boulter himself is 
, .ejy shared; but, as we explained, it was the principle for 
lca We were fighting, not the man. He was a stranger to 
’ and not in any way connected with the movement we

^Present.
ASD J. R. L ickfold, in reference to our reply to “ A. 

on'. ^raw attention to the fact (which we knew, but had 
¿ a'te I°rgotten for the moment) that Shelley’s fragmentary 
Sh 0n Christianity is contained in the Essays and Letters of 
Ql published by Walter Scott A Co. in the “ Camelot 
on S.aiCS' ”  How strange is memory ! Ours is a pretty good 
|j e ’ yet we did not recollect a little volume which we have 
tonu a hundred times, and which—pulling it down from a 
l P suelf—we see is marked in scores of places by our own 

Evidently we are not fit for the Pope’s job. We lack 
j  r lnfallibility. But has he got it ? We wonder.
Tar „^r,ST01!'—These interesting murderers ! 

w Blasphemy”  D efence F und.— R . W . Morris, £ 1 ;  R. 
R n ’ 2s- ’ John Latham, £1; T. J. Thurlow, 2s. ; Saint, 2e.; 

j  ’ u - Williams, Is.
]an‘ WtuUAMs.—“ The blessing of God ” waB conventional
io f-ge . It must not be regarded as a theological declaration

acc k,AIN0-—Your husband could not have sent through more 
stre Bands. We value your wish for “ health and
ine;g t h ” to enable us “ to continue the fight.” It is a pure
¡ “^Piable hands. We value your wish for 
¡nBr?8th” to enable us “ to continue the fight.” 
of i lrat’on to know that the eyes of good wome: 

j  6 oountry, are upon us.
j  g 0Ggh— Thanks for cuttings ; also for the Shelley reference 

do'„-IOLIN-—You wish it were a thousand times as much ; sc
4 l[ 'Ve,„,anJ that you could afford it. 
W, p" The suggestion shall be considered.

T \ ^

L4Vj ’ ALL-—Thanks again for useful cuttings, 
that ̂ t)A1'K0N'—Glad you “ greatly admire”  this journal; also 
ttron >°U aave been able to get letters, even if not always as 

g g 8 afi you could wish, into your local press.
Hi] ' °M)a,—The statement that the Tacitus passage “ defies
We ,c.'sm ” '8 merely an expression of the writer’s opinion. 
We j.Cnt *nto the matter pretty fully in our Sign of the Cross. 
ft0m °I)e You may see the things you are looking forward to 

Ij, y/ °Ur Pen- The expectation is a compliment.
Pers'o/ — Bradlaugh’s Oaths Act (1888) provides that every 
gro ‘ retiuired to take an oath may claim to affirm on the 
of an (*) that ho has no religious belief, or (2) that the taking 

atem°a -ls contrary to his religious belief. One of theso
aflic<LI’le” t's ‘8 all that is necessary, and the person claiming to 

h, Should respectfully decline to bo catechised.
&ud'tri .RIuH (N. Nigeria) writes: “ I wish you every success, 
be as ?8‘  H>e day is not far off when the Blasphemy Laws will 
Bangui,^,as man w*10 ‘nven*,ed them. But I am not over

W. HïafUp the ^  Wr*Wa : “  You have done a splendid work in writing 
your true history of the Holyoake trial and of the trial in 
infortn'?!1 °ase. It would almost seem necessary, for the 
the pj 10n 9* the now generation of Freethinkers, to recount 
0̂rWardSCCUt'° n8 early Bay8- I think we would all eagerly 

contain- Weeh by week to the historical Freethought feuilleton 
Putary ,n  ̂ as ûr as possible in the language of the contem- 
old « fo r t—tho struggles of the Freethought advocates of

r Justice >i anc* persecuting wild beasts in our courts

laefm Philadelphia).—Thanks for cutting, which has been
A- J.

^u,UtNIUNS’ ®ee “  Acid Drops.”  Thanks. .
Vcur beaF°-1,‘' Bhall be Bent. Pleased to hear you are doing 
¡>vetdo it ln,Privnte as a Freethought missionary. But don’t 
, Sots, WL Blend a little discretion with your courage. If tho 
‘ho world ° ? a^ue y°u now. ruin you altogether, you will find 
°8e. Oilra ° arh one. Don’t risk more than you can afford to 

boats °Wn Case's different. We crossed over and burnt

r, Sceat Dlenô  Glad you “ look forward to the Freethinker with 
>• V Kr SUre eaoh week.”
'tk^T o^ l-p  hanks f°r cuttinfi8'
\ver® is no~d °°B*e who never fight are always very brave when 
o 6 supr„, an,«er- Bleased to have your warm appreciation. 

L j Untry. ‘ here are few Freethinkers in your part of the

g **1 Print now hei'eve the Bradlaugh-Lawson debate is not
'  BJOBQj. J, '

a* mer. Thanks for tho document and the reference.

W. Sanders.—Auberon Herbert died two or three years ago. He 
was a Theist, we believe, but not a Christian.

W. P. A damson.—Thanks.
R. J. H enderson.—Yes, we are getting all right again.
E. B rooks.—We have looked through the correspondence you 

send us from the Blackpool Times on “ Socialism and Atheism.” 
Your sister was too many for the pious “ B .” And she is only 
sixteen ! Give her our best compliments and warmest wishes 
for her future.

T. Flinn.—Gratified to hear that you and your wife, having read 
the Freethinker for a few years, have come to regard us as “ a 
dear friend.” Don't mind what we “ have to contend with,” 
except to increase your good wishes. We shall never be at rest 
until we are ready for the crematorium.

T he Secular Society, L imited, office is at 2 Newcastle-street, 
Farringdon-street, E.C.

T he N ational Secular Society’s office is at 2 Newcastle-street, 
Farringdon-street. E.C.

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

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

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

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

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

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

S cale of A dvertisements : Thirty words, Is. Gd.; every suc
ceeding ten words, Gd. Displayed Advertisements:—One inch, 
4s. 6d. ; half column, £1 2s. Gd. ; column, £2 5s. Special 
terms for repetitions

Sugar Plums,

London “  saints ” will note that Mr. Foote is to deliver a 
special course of four Sunday evening lectures at Queen’s 
(Minor) Hall during April. Full particulars will be found 
in next week’s Freethinker. We hope our friends will do 
their best to give publicity to the.se meetings, as it is impos
sible to advertise them in tho ordinary business way over 
such a vast area as that of London. Printed announcements 
for judicious distribution can bo obtained of Miss E. M. 
Vance at 2, Newcastle-street, E.C.

Liverpool was scoured in vain for a hall for Mr. Foote’s 
intended lecturing visit. At last a hall has been engaged— 
the large Picton Hall, where he has lectured before. Picton 
Hall is Corporation property ; so that the situation at Liver
pool a good deal resembles the situation at Birmingham. 
Mr. Foote visits Liverpool the first Sunday in May.

There is something quite pathetic in a letter that has just 
reached us from the Transvaal. The writer is Mr. John 
Latham, a dear friend of tho lato Joseph Symos. We had 
tho pleasure of making his acquaintance in London a few 
years ago. Mr. Latham had not seen the result of the 
“ blasphemy ”  prosecution when he wrote. He encloses a 
subscription for the Defence Fund, and says. “  If Mr.
Boulter is game I will not fail to sond along further con
tributions if they seem to be required.” Mr. Latham will 
be sorry he has to savo his monoy.

Tho final financial Btatomcnt respecting the Boulter case 
is postponed for auother week. We had overlooked tho fact 
that the N. S. S. Executive would not meet in time for a 
statement in this week's Freethinker. And as tho statement 
is to be absolutely final, it must, of course, have tho Execu
tive’s endorsement.

Mr. T. Robertson, tho Glasgow stalwart, a quiet pillar of 
strength to the Freethought movement in that city, writes 
us that ho has “  read our articles on the McCabe incident 
with pleasure,”  and adds : “  I re read the wholo of your 
trial at the Old Bailey lately, with mingled feelings of 
indignation at the bigoted and unfair judge who tried you, 
and pride at tho magnificent defence you made.” Such 
words from a man of Mr. Robertson’s stamp are a tonic.

Mr. H. S. Wishart, who was a member of the Glasgow 
Branch many years ago, delivered two lectures at tho 
Branch’s hall on Sunday. “  Wo wero very favorably im
pressed with his matter and delivery,” Mr. T. Robertson 
says, “  and also with tho capable manner in which he dealt
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with his critics.”  Mr. Robertson thinks Mr. Wishart only 
wants more indoor practice to make “  a very good lecturer.” 
We are glad to hear it. The Freethought movement wants 
very good lecturers. The more the better.

One of our American subscribers, an M.D. in an Illinois 
town, in remitting for another year, writes: 11 Your articles 
are exceptionally excellent, and there is keen mental pleasure 
in perusing your pages.”  ____

The French Chamber of Deputies, by a majority of 356 
against 164, has authorised a credit of £1,400 for the 
transfer of the remains of Zola to the Pantheon. A motion 
was made to refuse the co-operation of troops in the 
ceremony, but this was defeated by 390 against 120. Some 
furious speeches against Zola were made by prominent reac
tionists, but the country is tired of them and quite under
stands what kind of conspiracy they were carrying on 
against the Republic during the Dreyfus agitation.

FAITH ’S CONSOLATION.
Your logic, my friend, is perfect,
Your moral most drearily true ;
But, since the earth clashed on her coffin,
I keep hearing that, and not you.
Console if you will, I can bear i t ;
' l ’is a well-meant alms of breath ;
But not all the preaching since Adam 
Has made Death other than Death.
It is pagan ; but wait till you feel it,—
The jar of our earth, that dull shock 
When the ploughshare of deeper passion 
Tears down to our primitive rock.
Communion in spirit! Forgive me,
But I, who am earthy and weak,
Would give all my incomes from dreamland 
For a touch of her hand on my cheek.
That little shoe in the corner,
So worn and wrinkled and brown,
With its emptiness confutes you,
And argues your wisdom down.

— James Russell Lowell.

IS THEOLOGY A SCIENCE?
Theology has been called the Queen of Sciences. Is it 

entitled to be called a science at all? A science rests on 
data that are certain, and proved by experience. Theology 
is purely speculative, and is aptly called divinity. A Doctor 
of Divinity is simply an adept at guessing ; divination is his 
employment. Consequently there is no unity of doctrine 
among the theologians who run the multifarious religions, 
except on one point,— the collection. Even on fundamental 
dogmas they aro all at loggerheads, and excommunicate each 
other. With science the case is just the opposite. Scientists 
are all agreed on their main positions ; geology, astronomy, 
biology are not divided into sects or parties like religion. 
And the reason is obvious. Scientists walk on tho earth 
and deal with facts and experience; divines soar on the 
shifting clouds among castles in the air.— F. Bonte, “  From 
Fiction to Fact."

THE REAL REVOLUTIONARY.
If in the last hundred years tho whole material setting of 

civilised life has altered, we owe it neither to politicians nor 
to political institutions. We owe it to tho combined efforts 
of those who have advanced science and those who have 
applied it. If our outlook upon tho Universe has suffered 
modifications in detail so great and so numerous that they 
amount collectively to a revolution, it is to men of science 
wo owe it, not to theologians or philosophers. On these, 
indeed, new and weighty responsibilities are being cast. 
They have to harmonise and co-ordinate, to prevent the 
new from being one-sided, to proservo the valuable essence 
of what is old. But science is the great instrument of 
social change, all the greater becauso its object is not change 
but knowledge ; and its silent appropriation of this dominant 
function, amid the din of political and religious strife, is the 
most vital of all revolutions which have marked the develop
ment of modern civilisation.—A. J. Balfour “  Decadence."

Thomas Hobbes.

T h e  philosopher of Malmesbury, as he is often 
called, was one of the clearest and boldest thinkers 
that ever lived. His theological proclivities are we_ 
expressed in his witty aphorism that superstition 
religion out of fashion, and religion superstition 10 
fashion. Although a courageous thinker, Hobbe8 
was physically timid. This fact is explained by the 
circumstances of his birth. In the spring of 1®° 
all England was alarmed at the news that tn 
mighty Spanish Armada had set sail for the purpose 
of deposing Queen Elizabeth, bringing the country 
under a foreign yoke, and re-establishing the P°we 
of the papacy. In sheer fright, the wife of the vie® 
of Westport, now part of Malmesbury, gave Pre®  ̂
ture birth to her second son on Good Friday, tn 
5th of April. This seven months' child used to say 
in later life, that his mother brought forth bin®0 
and a twin brother Fear. He was delicate an 
nervous all his days. Yet through strict tempera*10® 
he reached the great age of ninety-one, dying on t 
4th of December, 1679. ..

This parson’s son was destined to be hated by t 
clergy for his heresy. The Great Fire of 1666, 
lowing the Great Plague of the previous y0®j 
excited popular superstition, and to appease t 
wrath of God, a new Bill was introduced in Parlia 
ment against Atheism and profaneness. The Co®̂  
mittee to which the Bill was entrusted w0r_ 
empowered to “  receive information touching ” _ber 
tical books, and Hobbes’s Leviathan was mention0 
“  in particular.” The old philosopher, then verg®» 
on eighty, was naturally alarmed. Bold as he v®“ 
in thought, his inherited physical timidity 
from the prospect of the prison, the scaffold, ° r 
stake. He made a show of conformity, and accord1 
to Bishop Kennet, who is not an irreproacba  ̂
witness, he partook of the sacrament. It was 0® 
by some, however, that he acted thuB in compb11® 
with tho wishes of the Devonshire family, who ^ . 
his protectors and whose private chapel he atten 
A noticeable fact was that he always wont out be , 
the sermon, and when asked his reason, he ans'VC1 
that “ they could teach him nothing but what
knew." He spoke of the chaplain, Dr. Jasper May
as “ a very silly fellow.” 5;

Hated by the clergy, and especially by the bisDoP ĵ 
owing his liberty and perhaps his lifo to PoW0tjj0 
patrons; fearing that some fanatic might take . 
parsons’ hints and play the part of an .̂g
Hobbes is said to have kept a lighted candle ® j 
bedroom. The fact, if it be such, is not BieBtiO 
in Professor Croom Robertson’s exhaustive  ̂
graphy. It is perhaps a bit of pious gossip- ( 
were tho story authentic, it would not show 
Hobbos had any supernatural fears. He was .jgt 
apprehensive of assassins than of ghosts and do . j 
Being very old, too, and his life precarious, be $
***«11 ~ l - ~l~ 4- - — t_ ; _ i---- 3----- — « « « «  *'£ tiC C l

trivi®1„¿a
well desire a light in his bedroom in case of a00 . jo 
or sudden sickness. The story is too f rhe bar 
deserve further notice. Orthodoxy must bo

G enebous , adj. Originally thi* word meant noble by 
birth and was rightly applied to a great multitude of perio»s. 
It now means noble by nature, and is taking a bit of a rest. 
— Ambrose Bierce (“  Ded G rile” ).

pushed to dilate on so simple a thing as this. jy 
According to one Christian tract, which is BCija(jedi 

worth mention, although extensively eircu  ̂ 9 
Hobbes when dying said “  he was about to 1 
lttip in the dark.” Every dying man might sa'  fic- 
samo with equal truth. Yet the story see 
titious. I can discover no trace of it in &°y 
authority. i0Jgelf

Hobbos does not appear to have troubled r* 
about death. Bishop Kennet rolates that on 
winter before he died he made a warm 8lC‘l 
which he said must last him three years, a° l j.0 
he would have such another.” Even so ^u8 
August, 1676, four months before his decease, . ¡¡j 
“ writing somewhat ” for his publisher to “ P  ̂ »0 
English." About the middle of October he  ̂ 0̂tb 
attack of stranguary, and “ Wood and Kenue 
have it that, on hearing the trouble was P‘lSij0ie ^ 
be exclaimed, 11 shall be glad then to find 11 jcke0 
creep out of the world at.’ ” This story vras v
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thirty years after Hobbes’s death, and is probably 
, ?°°ryP^al. If the philosopher said anything of the 
'Pi* ae doubtless meant that, being very old, and 
1 aou  ̂wife, child, or relative to care for him, he 
°? d be glad to find a shelter for his last moments, 
n to expire in comfort and peace. At the end of 
ovember his right side was paralysed, and he lost 
*8 sP0ech. He “ lingered in a somnolent state ” for 
sveral days, says Professor Robertson, and “ then 

life quietly went out.”
H  bK*10’!? Kennet was absurd enough to hint that 

obbes s “ lying some days in a silent stupefaction, 
seem owing to his mind, more than his body.” 

j 0 d ®an of ninety-one suffers a paralytic stroke, 
808 Nis speech, sinks into unconsciousness, and 

th16 r - exP*re8, What could be more natural ? Yet 
6 “ ishop, belonging to an order which always 

bed 8 a ^Hmstone flavor round the heretic’s death- 
must explain this stupor and inanition by sup

Q, 81nSbhat the moribund philosopher was in a fit 
espair. We have only to add that Bishop Kennet 

the8 n0  ̂ flre8Gn  ̂ Hobbes’s death. His theory is, 
, relore, only a professional surmise ; and we may 

8ure that the wish was father to the thought.
G. W . F o o t e .

Death of an American Freethinker.

Ser ^7Ve k0en favored with a copy of the Washington 
g a ® containing an obituary notice of Mr. W. H. 
I1 wk°8e name was well-known to American 
New v D̂ erS’ an<̂  particularly to the readers of the 

.. rork Truthseeker. Mr. Burr was born on 
1819, and his death occurred on Feb. 28, 

He was one of the oldest inhabitants of 
Ne!  v ^ on, and flis family was one of the oldest in 
and h■ ° rk' He became a Master of Arts in 1888, 
tni . 18 mother hoped he would enter the Christian 
g 8tr? ! bat he preferred portrait painting, phono- 
°°tnn ’ an  ̂ °tber pursuits, by which he earned a 
in P®tence. He reported Louis Kossuth’s speeches 
R0 dl> and afterwards the proceedings of the 
reseae Representatives at Washington. Literary 
ColoJi 08 occupied much of his time, and his friend, 
litera ■ Inger8°fl> called him “ the great
cbaralT detective.” His defences of the work and 
tant ir ^bomas Paine were many and impor- 
c°bco i '6 a 8̂0 arflued that Thomas Paine was the 
bad q author of “ Junius.” In this, however, he 
8eemfi? countenance from Ingersoll, and it always 
1'bewi ua Per^ectly fantastic. Mr. Burr
Shak0B° c^ampioned the Baconian authorship of 
03arean̂ Gf le’ wNich belongs to the same category of 
entitle i°8i8' .®° amiable and useful a man was 
them r ° bobbies, and no man was hurt by 
long ' V1 a,}y case they aro far outweighed by his 
8t,Perstv disinterested crusade against hurtful 
bterof. tlons> aQd his numerous contributions to the
bigij] re °f Freethought. He appears to have been 
tho8e ^ fsPe°ted by all who knew him, and loved by 
fortit b° know him best; and ho bore with great 
joss 0f G what is most difficult to bear at all—the 
*h hie i/ 6! ontiro fortune through financial reverses 
Character P1°8S old age. A pleasant trait in his 
^as a v iV ^ 8 a 0̂VG mu8ic; many years ago he 
Ge°rgetO mist of note, and a member of the famous 
Praiggg, Orchestra. The Washington Herald, 
kis eXemll|. GDovĜ enco and hatred of hypocrisy, and 

P ary conduct in every relationship of life.

fho
r°prosent tlio Crucifixion as the most 

* revetgnp world’s history. It was sublime, but lot
a°ified (or a 80 tho Eternal Christ who is for ever being 

our salvation.— "  Mark Rutherford.''

‘ -̂be outward and visible sign of an inward 
ln»rose Bierce.

A Freethinker’s Childhood.

A True Story for the Young Ones.
( Concluded.)

Last time (Jan. 5) I  told you of my childhood days at home, 
and of the religious upbringing which was my misfortune. 
Then, I was a poor, willing, ignorant slave in the hands of a 
false religion. Now, after all these years, and as an emanci
pated thinker, I  have veneration for the mighty words of 
Shelley :—

“  Let priest-led slaves cease to proclaim that man 
Inherits vice and misery, when force 
And falsehood bang even o’er the cradled babe,
Stifling with rudest grasp all natural good.”

You will remember that, having arrived at years of dis
cretion, I ventured to dip into that book which, throughout 
my younger life I had abstained from even opening, because 
my mother had told me it was not a fit book for me to read. 
Doubtless I was a dutiful child, and probably satisfied my 
curiosity by merely glancing at the outside of i t ; perhaps 
dimly imagining that by its title— Superstition TJnveiled—it 
was all about ghosts. And this was quite likely, for Spiritual
ism was rampant then, and table-turning and spirit-rapping 
in full sw ing; and Christian families who practised these 
things for pastime generally du'obed them superstitions. 
Most certainly I had never heard a word uttered as to the 
possibility of any kind of revolt against the dear, perfect 
clergy, or denial of holy and divine Christianity. Had I 
done so, I should probably have considered such doubters so 
depraved and wicked that, when not occupied in blasphem
ing, they were thieves and murderers.

But the reading of this book was my soul’s awakening ! 
I discovered for the first time that things were not what 
they had seemed, and I found incontrovertible arguments 
against all that I had been led to believe was “  gospel.” 
The writer had made a fearless onslaught on the Christian 
religion, and had merely announced himself as a “  forty 
years’ cultivator of the earth and follower of nature,”  not 
giving any name, and it was “  printed privately for the 
author.”  It was therefore anonymous. That is, it was 
anonymous then, but is not now, as I explained to you 
before. In this matter you can see how the world changes. 
For in those days, had the author been discovered, ho would 
have been socially ostracised at the very least, perhaps 
“  pilloried,”  and finally buried at the cross-roads with a 
hedge-stake driven through his chest. And all because he 
wrote that truth which, in its strength, undermines theo
logy-

Now, I believe my father must have been an “  Infidel ” — 
Freethinkers were called Infidels then. But I never really 
knew this, and unfortunately he died soon afterwards. If 
ho was an Infidel, tho exigencies of custom and his environ
ment doubtless largely proved instrumental in sealing his 
mouth. Perhaps he had read the book, and agreed with i t ; 
perhaps he knew the author. But I want to tell you how 
this book, without tbo slightest warning, suddenly and 
mysteriously disappeared 1 It vanished from its accustomed 
place among the other books in tho library. Could it bo a 
fact that Superstition Unviiled had been spirited away ? 
Tho table-rappers had told us—

“  Millions of spirits walk the world unseen 
Both when we wake and when we sleep ;
There execute their airy purposes 
And works of love and enmity fulfil.”

Had one of thorn abstracted this book ?
No. My mother had got rid of it with a number of other 

volumes sbo did not want. Sho had doubtless done this, 
prompted by the best of reasons for my welfare “  hero and 
in tho world to come.”  But that which was lost was fated 
to bo found. This book, like tho threepenny-bit in Bible 
history, tnrnod up again, for on one of my frequent expedi
tions amongst tho old book-shops, seven years later, I came 
across tho identical volume in calf binding, and “  presented 
by tho author ”  was still there on the fly-leaf ! Needless to 
say, I forthwith bought it. Of course, you can see that bad 
the book been a religious book— Chalmers' Sermons, for 
instance— the inscrutable fingor of God would have been in 
it—in other words, it would have come back “  providentially.” 
Or had it been a Family Bible, with heavy brass clasps and 
antimacassar complete, sold by an Infidel parent to buy gin, 
no doubt tho Christian Evidence Society, not to mention Dr. 
Torrey, would have long since issued a Tract spocially to fit 
tho case, entitled “  Tho Wicked Sceptic Checkmated by tho 
Holy Spirit.”  Bnt, you see, it wasn’t this sort of book, so 
of courso the thing wasn’t providential. It was only the 
long arm of coincidence at work.

As to where tho book had been all those seven years, I 
know not. Perhaps it had been bought and sold many 
tim es; picked up cheap and dropped like a hot potato.
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Perhaps some clergyman purchased it, and, finding what it 
was, exchanged it for Boccaccio’s Decameron. Or a nervous 
psalm-singing crank got it accidentally, and afterwards put 
it back surreptitiously on the dealer’s shelf in sheer dismay 
at its too truly horrible contents. Who can say ?

Just one other true story. A friend of ours in those early 
days, whom we all considered so very, very good, used 
frequently to visit at my parents’ house. We discovered 
later that this precious one, devout and holy, and with the 
odor of sanctity enshrining him like a halo, was a veritable 
snake-in-the-grass. We youngsters knew he was not 
actually a clergyman, though he always spoke like one. 
Ho said “ grace” at the table, and a specially long and 
elaborate grace it was, during the slow progress of which 
my father usually decanted the wine. Had this Pecksniff 
ever arrived at the house wearing a white choker we should 
not have been a bit surprised, because in every other 
particular he was so typical of the clergy as a body. A 
peculiar mannerism, and drawling intonation ; a touch of 
the lisp ; a soupçon of that plum-in-the-mouth articulation 
which is always so essentially heavenly and clerical. Per
haps we got the idea that he was a kind of clergyman off 
duty, as it were, from the fact that one day, when he was 
announced, my father inadvertently muttered in our hear
ing, “  Beware of a bull before, a horse behind, and a priest 
all round !"  He said it quickly, and immediately after in 
walked the pious one.

It was not long after this period that my father died. 
Death always gives such godly mountebanks unique oppor
tunity to display their wares. All sad and solemn occasions 
are harvest-times for them. So he assembled us round the 
body, caused us to kneel by it and pray aloud in the words 
of his own coining. I remember the occasion perfectly. 
Indeed, the faint odor from the camélias in the coffin comes 
again to me now in imagination. Some years later this un
fledged divine, this angelic prestidigitator (this is only a long 
word for humbug), to the horror of all, figured prominently 
and disgracefully in bogus company promotions, which 
proved the ruin of honest men and the desolation of happy 
homes ! The end of that man was worse than the beginning, 
and it surely ought to have “  repented God ”  that he ever 
made him. I cannot mention names, but if I now had the 
money he and others of his crew filched from my father, I 
should be able to endow the Secular Society in perpetuity ; 
or, in religious phraseology, “  for ever and ever, amen."

Some may say that the “  great God above ”  saw in 
advance what would happen; that omniscience know, as it 
were, what the time was before there were any clocks ; that 
he foresaw that I should one day write this for you to read, 
and so caused my parents to be robbed that their progeny 
should, metaphorically, have nowhere to lay their heads. 
Don’t believe it, or anything like it ; but know, instead, that 
thero is the wealth of truth for us, which is the greatest 
wealth of all, and be satisfied.

I may just mention that this “  dear friend” — he was dear 
in a way— always wintered abroad. He could not stand 
cold weather. Being now dead, a hasty judgment might 
lead to the conclusion that ho is satisfied with his present 
climatic conditions. But if you think it out you will find 
this cannot be—for did I not say he was pious? Yes, 
pious. So, of course, he went aloft, which is the best place 
for such a soul. 0  ! let us be joyful ! for if there is a 
heaven or a hell wo Freethinkers will never meet him in 
the next world. I recollect how, on the decease of a friend 
of his—a friend who, in his words, was “  misguided and 
worldly,”  and “  didn’t believo in rewards and punishments ”  
— he sang unctuously after him :—

“  Saints by the power of God are kept 
Till the salvation come 1”

But he might havo warbled other words instead, and words 
appropriate to himself :—

“  When rising from the bed of death,
O’erwhelmed with guilt and fear,
I see my Maker face to face,
O 1 how shall I appear?”

In any case, he must have been wandering around all this 
time, and not found his sceptical friend yet. What do you 
think?

You recollect that I told you how I refused to tako the 
Sacrament after my preparation for “  Confirmation.” This 
preparation had been a lengthy process, and I had been 
called upon by the Rev. William Chapman to write essays 
or letters to him on the various points. He always com
mended these, but every time deplored what he called a 
“  vein of doubt ”  running through them. There was a vein 
of doubt, because my eyes had been opened by the book 
already mentioned, and by others I had subsequently 
obtained. I asked him questions on many things, but 
especially with reference to tho “  Holy Trinity,”  and 
emphasised these interrogations as they applied to the 
“ third person, the Holy Ghost.”  The Holy Ghost had
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always been an enigma to me. The Holy Ghost, invisib e, 
undefinable, incomprehensible, had haunted my young “  
like a spectre. I  explained to you that, as a child, I alway 
thought the Holy Ghost resided in our great old coal-cell® • 
Just as Adam began badly with God in the Garden, so ti® 
Holy Ghost began badly with me in the coal-cellar. Cer
tainly, now, he was no longer the “  fluffy animal ” of ®y 
earlier imagination; but, notwithstanding this, he was 
incomprehensible by the admission of the clergy, and Je 
they continued to talk glibly about him. So I demande 
answers, but never got any. After all, if the word “ gh°st 
in the Scriptures is pneuma, meaning air, a little license 
may be allowed in construing this into all wind, a mer 
passing breath of unreality. But I was confronted wi 
that divine threat, “ Whosoever speaketh against the Ho y 
Ghost, it shall not be forgiven him. neither in this worl , 
neither in the world to come.”  This really seemed too 
terrible to be true, yet for some time it hung above my P°® 
head like a veritable sword of Damocles. So I continued 
ask the Rev. William Chapman questions, much to his sur 
prise and discomfiture. He called me to his house, and l 
his study, with a lamp at the end of the room giving * 
orthodox dim religious light, we knelt and prayed, 
prayed then, for I continued as a Deist for some years, an 
Deism is often the stepping-stone to Atheism. He got a 1 
personal, I thought, when he quoted to me: “  0  gcneratio 
of vipers, how can ye, being evil, speak good things ?” 
admonished me not to trifle with holy things. “  Every 1 
word that men shall speak they shall give an account there 
in the day of judgment.” But I was not trifling; I want® 
answers. Finally, I point-blank refused to crown the Pr0 
cess of confirmation by taking tho Sacrament, and I neV.B 
did take it. To be a “  communicant” was repulsive, too, 1 
face of the admonition, “ Except ye eat the flesh of the bo 
of Man, and drink His Blood, ye have no life in you.” .j 

Mr. Chapman’s last remark to me was, “  Remember, 
you absent yourself, tho whole process will have been 
nothing, and you will go through the world unblessed 1 
the saving power of the Holy Spirit.” Well, at least I *ja 
been “  blessed ” with good health, and if the Lord has do 
nothing else for me he has “ kept my memory green.”

Then Mr. Chapman preached sermons at me, or about 
later on. From the notes I still possess I give you tho ¡s 
ing short extracts to show the style of balderdash, for 
sermons were as “  sonnding brass and tinkling cymba .
“ ....... here, where we are surrounded and nursed in Lbf
tianity, we yet find some erring ones who prefer to 9 
their own course on tho ever-bounding sea of life, until 
will assuredly be lost on tho quicksands of worldline®3-“   ̂
they pass through life heedless of tho beauties of na
and with no words of thanks to their Creator....... turn a j .
in the hour of worldlinoss self-confidont, and stride to ^
broad path which leadoth to destruction....... Infidelity 13
amongst us, and pernicious books are sowing the see ■ ^
eternal pain....... ‘ Come, now, let us reason together, 9 t
the Lord [this seemed to catch hold of mo, but I ® Di 
traced any reasoning] ; and with those of you, my brot 
who may be in doubt or error, come to whoro the ujUS(j¡3. 
the spheres harmonises with tho godly, but clashes ^  
cordantly with the heretic,”  and so on ; moro words, 
argument. Ho may have had good intentions. H‘s jj0ly 
were not ours. Ho lighted tho path of faith with the ^  
Altar’s candle. I walked tho way of fact and truth i^ulJ'olliy 
by the torch of reason, and havo not stumbled yet. jjfC, 
hope that you will tako reason as your guide throng® 
and, in turning away from superstition, let your hymn

“  Thy spirit, Independence, lot mo share :
Lord of the lion heart and eagle eye !

Thy steps I follow with my bosom bare, ,,
Nor heed the storm that howls along the sky.

A. FA®»’

FROM MA’ARRI, AN ARABIC POET. 
Praise God and pray.
Walk seventy times, not seven, tho Temple roun
And impious remain I
Devout is ho alone who, when ho may
Feast his desires, is found
With courage to abstain.
llanifs are stumbling, Christians all astray,
Jews wilderod, Magiaus far on error’s way. _
Me mortals are compound of two great school9 
Enlightened knaves or else religious fools.
We laugh, but inept is our laughter ;
We should weep and weop sore,
W ho are shattered like glass, and thoreaftei 
Re-moulded no more. 0f

Taken from  It. A . Nicholson's “  Literary 
Arabs.”
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deceived since:—F. Bonte, £40.
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Previously acknowledged, £ 12 2  17s. 6d.
Received s i n c e D r .  E. B. Foote (New York), £5 ; A. H. 

ni?.1.. ’ 10s.; D. Bourne, 2 s .; D. Richards, 2s. 6d .; J. F.
hamson, 2 s .; J. W. C , 6s .; W. S., 5 s .; Bertram Dobell, 

p in' ’ Burgon, £1 ; L. Stern, I s . ; James Brodie, 2s. 6d .; 
s '/a y lc * . 2s. 6d . ; J. Partridge, 5s.; G. Davey, 5s.; F. 
^mailer, 10s. 6d .; E. B., £1 I s .; W. Ollis, 2s.; H. Silver- 
j  m’ 10s- ! G. F. H. McCluskey, £1 I s . ; G. Roleffs, £ 1 ; 
g s' Vross)ey, 2 s .; J. T. Griffiths, 5 s .; R. Lancaster, £ 1 ;

luirer, 5s.; Firenze (per W. Heaford), 10s.; Owenus Ton 
g ,̂ e> 10s. 6d . ; John Latham, £2 ; T. C. Biglin, 2s. 6d .; 
jj Tl!: Adamson, 7s.; Twenty-five Years’ Subscriber, 2s. 6d .; 
5 ' Barnes Laing, £2  2 s .; Felix Herrmann, 10s. 6d . ; M. 
«nard, 2s. 6d . ; E. G. Taylor, £1 I s . ; J. Railton, 2s. 6d . ; 

,1b aH, £ l  : Wm. Stevens, £2 2 s .; J. Roeckel, £1 Is. ; 
¡j 1'.'. Minnie S. Dole, £1 I s . ; J. Cartwright, 2s. 6d. ; T. and 
Slit, u n’ 2s> > Kirton, 5 s .; C. D. Stephens, 5 s .; C. 

Pherd, 5 s .; S. Deane, 10s.; Charles Bowman, £2.

More E xtracts  from S ubscribers ’ L ette r s .
i1 Tiphe ,0NTE w rites: “ Your articles on your own ‘ bias- 

hiŝ  ’ case are a splendid presentation of it, and will make 
I ari!ty °̂r **me to come in the records of Freethought. 
Pdde SUre y °ur fr*ends have all read your apologia with 
¿U . I marvel at the clear and precise account of every 
in v. In such a long history. No doubt you will now be left 
Q Peace on that score.”

Pq e M cC luskey writes: “ I never subscribed to tho 
wBh greater satisfaction than I do this time, especially 

c0ll me Freethinkers think you ought not to have taken the 
to r y°u did in the recent prosecution ; they don’t seem 
o* a *so the principle involved. Your-last article on your 
out $ ria'8 * Blasphemy ’ gave me keen pleasuro, not with
a l  °n ° ^a*n Plough, when I thought of what you endnred 
c°Uta i bavo Bear as a reward for your unflinching 
the v ^  and <̂ev°li*cn to tBe good old cause. I well remember 
Uovp  ̂ 0 as 1* proceeded at the time, and to road it again 
v‘»di \y°ur Bands seems liko fighting it over again. Your 
iti t],, oa RBould inspire the young bloods to greater activity 

jj Causo of free thought and free speech.”
ataountr*VERSTBIN wr^ 08 : “  Wore I wealthy, forty times tho 
admir t, .encl°s°fl wonld hardly measure the extent of my 
I h4v a,'ori l°r yon and your work in behalf of Freethought.

).j b°cn a consistent member of tho N. S. S. since 1891, 
y°ut 0rcmro know no othor loader; but whatever virtues 
W esg t 0essor raay Bavo possessed which you do not

1  ̂ ftttl nillf.ft rmnfnnf. f.A nAnfimiA 8illĈ i&DCO UD(3ct
trust in your judg-

yoUt i 1 r am quite content to continue my 
Uieut having tho profoundost tri

W *  F o o t e  (New York) writes to "D ear Brother
' aud groat ability.”

to
aPpr,

È. B.
tbe Foote'

rooto -  . -  ------ / ------------  ---------------------
^Uoiiy a , winds up with "  Best wishes for you and your 

-  y and your co-workers.”
Regrets that ho is unable to make his contribution 

eo! . .o°t0 Honorarium Fund commonsurato with his 
p g 10n °f the fearless writor.’

?'d ,fOik \LLER Wr*̂ es : "  Rot mo say uiav iur. ro o w  s spien 
i 101 By tl iS laor°  than justified tho confidence reposed it
iQj 11 • m latll PSawInn ll-n.lln ....I. ...Kan Kn nnm innln^ Kin.

Bb

“  Let mo say that Mr. Foote’s spien-
,  uy .. - __ ,n justified tho confidence reposed in
thepjg Charles Bradlaugh when ho nominated him

y°Qt lett'* y>onBLL w ritos: “ I was much pleased to got
aPProval ( r en<dos'ug tho oxtract f r o m ------ ’s letter. The
^»ntefl c ° n° 8ucB as he is enough to console you (if you 
i^OQnt ojn?°lation, which, of course, you don’t) for any 
bi0,'Qs (¡f1 ,.1gnorant detraction on tho part of those whoso 

Besrio f10̂ . anyl aro devoted to tho service of the great
j- w* W. ÇJ  ̂ •
0t mn.Wnt0S : "  AccePt admiration for your past efforts 
J, p ^  °ment, and best wishos for tho future."

bj,!,!I ' MsoN,writos : “  I only wish I could send

'sPectability.

- more.
*> aadTA R roader °f your valuable paper for nearly a 

J. j  13,8 Become part of my life.”
? atb f o^*1 llrils writes: “ To you, more than to any other 
vinW aud ll0,Uy *rood°m from superstition. May the Fund 

6 tbe bonUfif ’ and may y°u l°nS Bve to onjoy it, and 
, " Elv„, 0 °f y°ur invaluable sorvices to tho cause.”<Qj  ̂ ^^IErr h .,

nohl Wn‘ es: “ I dooply admiro and respect you 
0 and disinterested action re tho late ‘ bias-

Jour

phemy ’ prosecution....... Freethinkers must feel a certain
sense of pride in the knowledge that there is at least one 
man left of the Old Guard who is prepared to fling defiance 
in face of the enemy at aU cost.”

“  O wenus T on P entre  ” writes: “ Although I have not 
yet had the pleasure of seeing or hearing you, after studying 
most of your writings, and bearing in mind your courageous 
attitude during the recent ‘ blasphemy ’ prosecution, and 
your life-long devotion on behalf of intellectual freedom, I
think I know what manner of man you are....... Of the few
papers I read the Freethinker appeals to me most. I was 
the only one in this place receiving the Freethinker three 
years ago ; there are many readers here now.”

E. K irton  writes: “  I think every Freethinker in the 
country should do all ho can to make this Fund a success.”

Correspondence.

THE SALVATION ARMY AND CANADA.
TO TH E E D ITO R  OF “  TH E F R E E T H IN K E R .”

S ir ,— Apropos of your remark in last week’s Freethinker 
that “  the compensating feature ”  of General Booth’s dump
ing shiploads of emigrants into the already overstocked 
labor-market of Canada, “ is, doubtless, that the people thus 
pushed out of work provide the occasion for the Army 
making appeals for money in Canada as well as here,” 
permit me to say that this is what really is happening. 
Mr. W. R. Trotter, who has been sent to England by the 
Canadian Trades and Labor Congress— the equivalent there 
of the Trades Union Congress here— speaking last month at 
a meeting of the London Trades Council, produced two news
paper cuttings, one from the Newcastle Chronicle containing 
an appeal from the Salvation Army for 600 emigrants for 
Toronto, and another from a Toronto paper containing an 
appeal from the same source for funds to provide food and 
clothing for the destitute in that city. Thus they trade on 
poverty at both ends. F . A> Davies.

SNAKERY.
In the Psalter of St. Louis itself, half of its letters arc 

twisted snakes; thero is scarcely a wreathed ornament, 
employed in Christian dress, or architecture, which cannot 
be traced back to the serpent's co il; and there is rarely a 
piece of monkish decorated writing iu the world, that is not 
tainted with somo ill?meant vilonoss of grotesquo— nay, tho 
vory leaves of the twisted ivy-pattern of the fourteenth 
ceDtury can bo followed back to wreaths for tho foreheads 
of bacchanalian gods. And truly, it seems to me, as I gather 
in my mind tho evidences of insane religion, degraded art, 
merciless war, sullen toil, detestable pleasuro, and vain or 
vilo hope, in which tho nations of tho world have lived since 
first they could bear record of themselves— it seems to mo, I 
say, as if the race itself wero still half-serpent, not extri
cated yet from its clay ; a lacortine breed of bitterness— tho 
glory of it emaciate with cruel hunger, and blotted with 
venomous stain : and the track of it, on the loaf a glittering 
slime, and on tho sand a useless furrow .— John Buskin, 
“  The Queen o f  the A i r ." _________

F IS H IN G  B O A T S  A N D  F IS H IN G  W O R K .
They are rea l; thcro is something about them that forms 

a link with the facts of the sea, with tho forces of tho tidos 
and winds, and the sunlight gloaming on the white crests of 
the waves. They speak to thoughts lurking in the m ind; 
they float botween life and death as with a hillow on either 
hand; their anchors go down to tho roots of existence. 
This is real work, real labor of man, to draw forth food 
from the deep as the plough draws it from the earth. It is 
in utter contrast to tho artificial work—the feathers, tho 
jewellery, the writing at desks of tho town. The writings 
of a thousand clerks, tho busy factory work, the trimmings 
and feathers, and counter-attendance do not touch the real. 
Thoy aro all artificial. For food you must still go to tbo 
earth and to tho sea, as in primeval days. Where would 
your thousand clerks, your trimmers, and counter-salesmen 
bo without a loaf of bread, without meat, without fish ? 
Tho old brown sails and the nets, the anchors and tarry 
ropes, go straight to nature. You do not care for nature 
now ? Well, all I can say is, you will have to go to nature 
one day— when you d ie ; you will find nature vory real 
then. I rede you to recognise tho sunlight and the sea, the 
flowers and woods now.— Bichard Jefferies.
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SU N D A Y  LE C TU R E  NOTICES, eto.

Notices of Leotures, eto., mast reach ns by first post on Tuesday 
and be marked 11 Lecture Notice,” if not sent on postoard.

LONDON.
W est H am B ranch N. S. S. (Workman’s Hall, Bomford-road, 

Stratford): 7.30, A. Allison, “ Ghosts.”  Selections by the Band 
before lecture.

Outdoor.

W est L ondon B ranch N. S. S. (Hyde Park, near Marble Arch):
11.30, a Lecture.

COUNTRY.
E dinburgh B ranch N. S.S. (Rationalists’ Club Rooms, 12 fiill- 

square): 3, Andrew Paul, “  Astronomy.” —Hall, 84 Leith-street:
6.30, W. D. Macgregor, a Lecture.

G lasgow (Hall, 110 Brunswick-street) : 12 noon. Class—D. 
Ross, “ Preparation for Christianity” ; 6.30, R. M. Lockhart, 
“  Abraham Lincoln.”

L iverpool B ranch N. S. S. (Ethical Society’s Hall): 3, H. S. 
Wishart, “  What Should Limit Freethought and Blasphemy ?” 

M anchester B ranch N. S. S. (Secular Hall, Rusholme-road):
6.30, R . C. Phillips, “ Socialism and Individualism.”

Outdoor.
H uddersfield (Market Cross) : Thursday, March 26, at 8, 

H. S. Wishart, “ Christ and Socialism.”
L eeds B ranch N. S. S. (Town Hall Square : Friday, March 27, 

at 8, H. S. Wishart, “  Damnation.” Wednesday, April 1, at 8, 
“  Christ the Savior.”

L iverpool B ranch N. S. S. (Victoria Statue, Lime-street) : 
7, H. S. Wishart, “  Why Should We be Christians?”

TRUE MORALITY!
Or, The Theory and Practice of Neo-Malthusianism,

13, Z BKLIJiYl,

THE BEST BOOK
ON THIS SUBJECT*

8uperfine Large-paper Edition, 176 paget, with Portrait and Auto
graph, bound in cloth, gilt-lettered, post free Is. a copy.

(n order that it may have a large circulation, and to bring it 
within the reach of the poor, I have issued

A POPULAR EDITION IN PAPER COVERS.
A copy of thi3 edition post free for 2d. A dozen oopies, 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 tbe Neo-Malthusianism theory and prdbtice.......and through
out appeals to moral feeling.......The special value of Mr.
Holmes's service to the Noo-MulthuBian esuno and to human 
well-being generally is just his combination in his pamphlet 
of a plain statement of the physical and moral need for family 
limitation, with a plain account of the means by which it oan be 
secured, and an offer to all concerned of the requisites at the 
lowest possible prices."

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

Orders should be sent to the author,
J. R. HOLMES, EAST HANNEY, WANTAGE.

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

Thwaites’ Celandine Lotion.
Cures inflammation in a few hours. Neglcoted or badly dootoroc 
oases. 3 or 4 days is sufficient time to oure any case. For sort 
and Inflamed Eyelids. Nothing to equal the Lotion for Dimness 
of Sight. Will remove Skin or Film that sometimes grows on 
the Eye. As the eye is one of the most sensitive organs of the 
body, it needs the most careful treatment.

Cullpeper says in his Herbal Book that if the virtues oi 
Celandine were generally known it would spoil the speotaole 
makers’ trade. Is. l jd . per bottle, with directions; by post 14 
stamps.

G. THWAITES,
HERBALIST, 9 CHURCH ROW, STOCKTON-ON-TEES

Take a Road of Your Own
Or, Individuality and Mental Freedom.

Ry COLONEL R. G. INGERSOLL
PRICE ONE PENNY

T H E  BOOK OF GOD
IN THE LIGHT OF THE HIGHER CRITICISM. 

By G. W. F O O T E .

“  I have read with great pleasure youi Book oj God. You h&ve 
shown with perfeot clearness the absurdity of Dean Farrar 8 
position I congratulate you on your book. It will do great good, 
because it is filled with the best of sense expressed with force 
beauty."—C olon el  I n o e b so ll .

" A  volume we strongly recommend........Ought to be in b®
hands of every earnest and sinoere inquirer."—Reynolds’s Hev>- 
oaper. ,

Bound in Stout Paper Covers- ■ - - 1/-
Bonnd in Good C l o t h ...........................2/-

FLOW ERS of FREETHOUGHT
B y G. W . FOOTE.

First Series, cloth - - ■ - 2s. 6d.
Second Series, cloth - • • - 2 s .  6d.

Contains scores of entertaining and informing Essays a'11' 
Articles on a great variety of Freethought topics.

THE

MARTYRDOM OF HYPATIA;
OR, THE

DEATH OF THE CLASSICAL WORLD.

An Address delivered at Chicago by
M. M. M A N G A  S A R I  A N .

Will be forwarded, post free, for

THREE HALFPENCE.
T he Pioheib Press. 2 Newcastle-stbeet, Farringdon-street, W ?

Colonel Ingorsoll’s Last Lecture.

WHAT IS RELIGION?
An Address delivered before the American Free Relig*009 

Association at Boston, Jnne 2, 1899.

Price Twopence.

SE C U L A R  ED U C ATIO N .

COL. I N G E R S O L L ’S
ADVICE TO PARENTS-

KEEP CHILDREN OUT OF
AND SUNDAY SCHOOL.

“ Nothing is More Outrageous than to Take Adva 
tage of the Helplessness of Childhood to So# 

in the Brain the Seeds of Error.”

A Four-page Tract for Distribution. 6d. per 100, P°st  ̂
Stamped envelope for Specimen Copy, from the 

N. 8 . S. SECRETARY, 2 NEWCASTLE STREET.
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T H E  S E C U L A R  S O C I E T Y ,
(LIMITED)

Oompany Limited by Guarantee.
UegUtered Office— 2 N E W C A S T L E  S T R E E T , L O N D O N , B .O , 

Ohairman of Board of Directort— M s. G . W . F O O T E . 
¡Secretary— B . M . V A N C E  (M iss).

M(i .®°0,e,y waa formed in 1898 to afiorci legal security to the 
Th M°n and aPPlioation of funds for Seoular purposes,

0 ® Memorandum of Association sets forth that the Sooiety's 
thould v,018 '— Promote W*8 prinoiplo that human conduct 
“atari vf ^ase  ̂ nPon n&tural knowledge, and not upon super- 
tad of “ ê e*’ and that human welfare in this world is the proper 
To nr bought anci action. To promote freedom of inquiry. 
Plot« 0tac!ie universal Seoular Education. To promote the com- 
1»WfQlSf£nIarisaition °* t'le Stat6> eto-> etc. And to do all suoh 
bold * ™c 8a as are conducive to such objects. Also to have, 
or bs teoe‘ 7e> an<T retain any sums of money paid, given, devised, 
lb«, „T^eathed by any person, and to employ the same for any of 

tH P 0869 °f ‘ he Society.
(¡)0 ® “ aWlity of members is limited to £ 1 , in case the Sooiety 
"tblli« Yer k® w°rind up and the assets were insufficient to cover 

pities—a most unlikely oontingenoy. 
ye.^Moors pay an entranoe fee of ten shillings, and a subsequent 

subscription of five shillings.
” °°iety has a considerable number of members, but a much 

».if* number is desirable, and it is hoped that some will be
it - 7  amongst those who read this announcement. AH who join 
it'**Wpato in the oontrol of its business and the trusteeship of 
tioa ,®Qllrcoa. It is expressly provided in the Articles of Associa
te R • 150 m8mber, as such, shall derive any sort of profit from 
an* °0l0‘ y , either by way of dividend, bonus, or interest, or in 
\ *a y  whatever.

Dj,e !  Society's affairs are managed by an elected Board of 
Welv rs’ 00ns*sting of not less than five and not more than 

6 members, one-third of whom retire (by ballot) eaoh year,

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

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

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

A Form of Bcfuest.—The following is a sufficient form of 
bequest for insertion in the willB of testators :—“ I give and
“ bequeath to the Seoular Sooiety, 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 be a good disoharge to my Executors for the 
" said Legacy.”

Friends of the Sooiety who have remembered it in their wille, 
or who intend to do so, should formally notify the Secretary of 
the faot, or send a private intimation to the Chairman, who will 
(if desired) treat it as strictly confidential. This isnotneoessary, 
but it is advisable, as wills sometimes get lost or mislaid, and 
their contents have to be established by competent testimony.

‘vj-Tieism
WORKS BY G. W . FOOTE.

AND MORALITY 2d., post id.
n HANDBOOK FOR FREETHINKERS AND 
NUIRING CHRISTIANS. A new edition, revised 
andsomplv m-intod P.honn edition, paper oover. Is.

IN- 
and 

(id. ;

with Portrait, paper 
pages), cloth 2s.,

“ Qsomely printed. Cheap 
Bl Cl0th 28. 64.. post 2id.

ROMANCES. Popular edition,
P°“t 2̂ d 4 2 d̂' Superior edition (160

^ S ^ A N i T Y  AND PROGRESS. Second and oheaper 
owl»1?11* RQcommended by Mr. Robert Blatcbford in God 

My Neighbor. Id., post Jd.
¿STIANITY a n d  SECULARISM. Four Nights’ Public 

®bate with the Rev. Dr. James McCann. Paper. In. ; 
CRlCl°th la- 6d „ post 2d.

OF CHRISTIANITY. Hundreds of references are 
on to standard authorities. No pains have been spared to 

I ,.® Hie work a complete, trustworthy, final, unanswerable 
p ’pHnent of Christianity. The Tree is judged by its 

q.  “ ’*• Cloth (23.4 pp.), 2s. 6d., post 3d.

°AR\C 8ERM0NS AND 0T nE R  FANTASIAS. 8d., post Id.
TN ON GOD. Containing all the passages in the works

6d., post Id.of INRarwin bearing on the subject of religion
Jef 0F FREE SPEECH. Three hours' Address to the 
Ola  ̂ Lord Coleridge. With Special Preface and

t)R0p^^ Footnotes. 4d., post Id.
, pFlNG THE DEVIL : and Other Free Churob Per- 

pjjQ^lnance8- 2d., post id.
J?FRS OF FREETHOUGHT. First Series, cloth, 2s. 6d., 

q01) 3 Second Series, cloth 2s. 6d., post 3d.
THE KING. An English Republican’s Coronation

Salt 2d-  poat *d-
¿i. °F  SCIENCE LIBEL CASE, with Fu and True 

^ F ln  °UDt °* "  Eeeds Orgies.” 3d., post Id.
8d ER DEATH-BEDS. Second edition, much enlarged. 

' ^°8*' d̂' Superfine paper in cloth, la. 3d., post lid .
tg g0RVlEW W ITn THE DEVIL. 2d., post id.

» H I 8M SOUND? Four Nights’ Publio Debate with 
^G p 16 Ee8an*‘- l 0-. post lid . ; cloth, 2s., post 2id.

FAp SFL1SM d e f e n d e d  a g a i n s t  a r c h d e a c o n
J°Hn ?tRAR- 2d”  P°at H
tB-j MORLEY AS A FREETHINKER. 2d., post id.
Ids RRS T0  THE CLERGY. (128 pp.). Is., post 2d.
Lie  IW T 0  JESUS CHRIST. 4d„ post id.

FIVE CHAPTERR • or, Hugh Price Hughes'verten a., n narrjS B B  ; o 
ItRg d -Atheist. Id., poat id.

2d “ R A N T ’S THEOSOPHY. •> Post id.

Con

A Candid Criticism.

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 Spooial 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, 
rs. 6d., post lid .

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

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 Madame 
Blavatsky. 2d., poat id.

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

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

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

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

WHO WAS THE FATHER OF.JESUS? 2d., post id. 
WILL CHRIST SAVE US? 6d., post la.

The Pioneer Press, 2 Newcastle-street, Farringdon-Btreet, London, E.O.
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DEFENCE OF FREE SPEECH
BY

G. W. FOOTE.
Being a Three Hours’ Address to the Jury before the Lord Chief Justice of England, in answer to

an Indictment for Blasphemy, on April 2i, 1883.
W it h  Sp e c ia l  P r e f a c e  a n d  m a n y  F o o t n o t e s .

P r i c e  FOUR PENCE, P o s t  f r e e  FIVE PENCE,
THE PIONEER PRESS, 2 NEWCASTLE STREET, FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, E.C.

NEW PAMPHLET BY C. COHEN.
SOCIALISM, ATHEISM, AND CHRISTIANITY.

PRI CE ONE PENNY.
(Postage One Halfpenny.)

A Pamphlet that should be in the hands of all Socialists and Freethinkers. 

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

A NEW-THE THIRD-EDITION
OF

FROM FICTION TO FACT-
By F. BONTE.

(.ISSUED BY TIIE SECULAR SOCIETY, LTD.)

R E V IS E D  A N D  EN LA R G ED .

S H O U L D  BE S C A T T E R E D  B R O A D C A S T -
Sixty-Four Pages. ONE PENNY.

THE PIONEER PRESS, 2 NEWCASTLE STREET, FARRINGDON STREET LONDON,

THE NEW TESTAMENT MANUSCRIPTS:
OR,

Christianity Completely Undermined.
W I T H  F A C - S I M I L E S  O F  M S S .

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

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

| J §
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