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Certainly if ignorance and perverseness will needs be 
national and universal, then they who adhere to wisdom 
and truth arc not therefore to be blamed for being so few 
as to seem a sect or faction.—MILTON.

More About the Origin of Life.

It refleots bnt small credit upon the conditions of 
“ eduoated ” thought in this country, that Professor 
Schafer’s address before the British Association 
should have been treated as new and epoch marking, 
a°d widely described as a “ bombshell.”  All this 
^ould give the impression that Professor Schafer 
'vas a daring and original investigator, standing 
a'°ne in his speculative venturesomeness, and that 
®ven Boientists themselves were not quite prepared 
for so daring a genius. Pretty well the whole of the 
Press, from the Times downward, in their desire to 
Pose as instructors of the publio, have been busy 
®xbibiting their abysmal ignorance of things scientific 
"he moment they step aside from the beaten traok of 
8®oial commonplace and political platitudes. Jour
nalists, ready to turn out, with the aid of a handy 
®noyolopa)dia and two or three books of reference, a 
®uperfioially smart artiole upon any subject under 
Ihe sun, let themselves loose on the question of the 
0flgin of life, and as no kind friend was at hand to 
r®mind them of their profound ignorance, their 
artioles have daly appeared, and wore read by a 
Poblio no better informed than themselves. It is 
not the daring of Professor Sohafer, but the lack of 
knowledge and of genuine education of the English 
Press that has been the moBt striking event of the 
PaBt fortnight.

To anyone who is acquainted with the trend of 
Ojtperimentation and of theorising based upon experi
ments, it is plain that the whole movement of 
Positive soionoe for tho past forty years is in the 
jnrection of establishing a physico-ohemioal explana- 
I('°n of life. One may safely set on one side the 

directive intelligence” of Lodge and Wallace as
be‘ng no more than a mere theory invented to bolsterup a pre-existing spiritualistic belief. In its wider 
I^Poot it is a simple survival of a now generally 
^credited animism. And although it may be dressed 
?P in a modern scientific terminology, and graced 

the decoration of a few prominent names, one has 
°n}y to divest it of all clothing to discover primitive 
^»mism naked and quite ashamed. Fifteen years 
(j8u Verworn laid it down as absolutely certain that 
ul?11 exP*anatory principle can never hold good in 
Physiology with reference to the physical phenomena 
, Hfe that is not also applicable in chemistry and 

Physios to lifeless nature. The assumption of a 
P®oifi0 vital force in every form is not only super- 
“0Qs, but inadmissible." Sinoe this was written 

„ much has ooourred to strengthen this opinion,
, nothing to weaken it. Indeed, the only ground 
,ch the vitalists have to rest on is the inability of 

jj ,Pr®8®nt giving a complete and satisfactory expla- 
tk °f vital phenomena. No one, in fact, pretends 

®uoh an explanation can be given, at any rate, 
o ^ s e n t .  But it is depressing to have to point 
not Î*at absence of knowledge in one direction does 

prove the presence of knowledge in another 1,6*7

direction. In no sense of the word can the ascrip
tion of vital phenomena to a speoifio life force, 
distinct from, and independent of, every other known 
force, be called knowledge. It is an asylum of igno
rance, pure and simple. All scientific knowledge— 
and there is really no other kind of knowledge—is 
an explanation of a given group of phenomena in 
terms of a force, or of forces, of a more comprehen
sive character. To drag in the unknown is a con
fession of human impotence.

Broadly, there are only two theories of the origin 
of life. One is that of supernatural creation. Life 
is imposed on the earth by some outside power, and 
merely uses matter as its instrument. It is really a 
gratuitous honor to call this a theory, since it is a 
mere phrase used as an excuse for ignorance and an 
apology for mental laziness. Opposed to this is the 
belief that in some way—and known or unknown 
matters little to the reasonableness of the position— 
living matter, as Professor Sohafer said, owes its 
origin to causes similar to those that have produced 
all other forms of matter. Assume, if you will, the 
most complete ignorance of how this evolution has 
taken place; it still remains the only reasonable 
position. It holds the field, if for no other reason, 
beoause there is none other. And it is, at least, in 
line with our knowledge in every other direction. 
There is no quostion whatever, by anyone, of the 
gradual evolution of our planet, with tho consequent 
formation of definite and comparatively permanent 
chemical compounds, up to the point immediately 
preceding the appearance of life. There is no 
question anywhere, or by anyone, that there has 
been a continuous evolution from a mere jelly-like 
speck of living substance up to the most oomplex 
organisms. On what ground are wo to assume, then, 
that while in every other direction we see only the 
transformation of pre-existing forces, and their 
appearance under new forms, at this one point—at 
the point where life appears—the principle pre
vailing everywhere else breaks down, and that a new 
and unique force makes its appearance ? Moreover, 
the passing of the inorganic into the organio, and 
the resolution of the organic into the inorganio, is 
not a wild theory, nor is it in any sense a “  bomb
shell.”  It is a fact of everyday observation. We 
are in doubt only—in some cases—as to the preoise 
method of the prooess. We do not know what 
were the preoise conditions under which life began ; 
we may not know what is the simplest form of living 
matter; but we do know that life must be a purely 
natural evolution, unless our whole knowledge of 
nature is false, and all our science a sham.

It is not, then, merely a little knowledge that 
might havo saved our English journalists making 
suoh a pitiful exhibition of themselves; capacity for 
sane thinking would have been equally protective. 
Of oourse, it may be that they wrote as they did 
because they were writing for tho publio; but it is 
most likely that it was because they are of the 
publio. One journalist, for instance, came to the 
conclusion that Professor Schafer’s theories have 
disturbed Church people because they go direotly 
against the freedom of the will and cut at the root 
of our ideas of punishment. I don’t know what 
“ our ideas of punishment” may happen to be, but 
Professor Sohafer leaves tho rational idea of punish
ment exactly where it was. The only reason for
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punishment is that some end will be gained by it— 
in this instance, the coercion or education of an 
individual. And I really cannot see how this fact of 
life being a natural product will mak8 a man less 
averse than formerly to being punished, or less 
anxious to so act that he will avoid punishment in 
future. To the better educated generation of, say, 
the twenty-first century, one of the most curious 
aspects of present-day life will sursly be that on the 
delivery of an address by a prominent scientist, 
journalists rushed off to ask Church folk, the Rev. 
F. B. Meyer, Mr. R. J. Campbell, and the like, what 
they thought about it. As though it really matters 
what they think about a subject so obviously beyond 
their reach.

Of course, the most depressingly amusing com
ments appeared in the religious press. And with 
the religious press must, for the time being, he 
grouped the New Age, which dismissed Professor 
Schafer’s address in a couple of columns so satu
rated with oppressive omniscience that it really calls 
for separate and more elaborate treatment. The 
Christian Commonwealth, to whom any mediocrity 
becomes a philosopher provided he labels himself a 
“  mystic,” at once consulted a Hindu gentleman, Mr. 
S. M. Mitra. Mr. Mitra settled the matter by 
remarking that to the Hindu all matter is life, and 
that thirty centuries ago all that scientists now know 
was discovered “  through intuition ” by Hindu yogis. 
We have heard about these discoveries before. The 
curious thing is that they only become public pro
perty after the Western scientist has done his work. 
Perhaps they are kept in the background in order to 
give the poor Westerner a chance. In a leading 
article the same journal remarks :—

“  In that serener region, where the mystics are more 
at home than we laborious intellectualists, the question 
of the chemical origin of organic life does not arise. 
It is along this line, we think, that relief from the 
remorseless pressure of materialistic science will come.”

Happy mystics I Here, at last, is a royal road to 
knowledge. Instead of being laboriously intellectual, 
the wiser course is to soar into that eerener region, 
and settle all your problems by intuition, by con
sulting the inner light, much as the Hindu fakir 
may attain spiritual eostasy by the solemn contem
plation of his navel. Moat common people who have 
not gone into this serene region are content to ask 
whether materialistic science is true or false. The 
Christian Commonwealth is concerned only with its 
remorseless pressure, and invites an ascent into a 
serener region as a mode of escape. Really, the 
editor does himself an injustice in plaoing himself 
amongst the laborious intellectualists. If he is not 
yet amongst the mystics, he is surely not very distant 
from that seleot company.

While the Christian Commonwealth advises escape 
into a serenor region, the Rev. Charles Widdowson, 
of the Roman Catholio Pro-Cathedral of Dundee, 
quite welcomes science. “ The Churoh,” he said, 
“  had no hostility to soience; on the contrary, its 
attitude was one of gladsome, joyous encourage
ment.”  This is good news, particularly in view of 
the past history of the Catholio Church. But, of 
course, it had to bo science of the right kind, other
wise the gladsome, joyous enoouragement would not 
be forthcoming. Professor Schafer’s universe, “  un- 
touohed by supernatural intervention,” was not of 
the right kind for Christians, and “  a comfort for the 
timid believer was this—the chief things that really 
mattered in human knowledge refused to enter the 
tests of his physical and ohemical laboratory at all.” 
As usual, so long as things are not understood, room 
is left for the supernatural, and the believer is 
happy; and science of that kind Mr. Widdowson 
will meet with gladsome, joyous encouragement. It 
will encourage men to remain ignorant, in the con
fidence that they will remain religious. Fortunately, 
Mr. Widdowson is in Dundee, in 1912, and his 
“  severe condemnation ’’ of Professor Sohafer—to 
quote a newspaper report—excites nothing but a 
smile. Science is no more inolined to be depressed 
by his condemnation than encouraged by his

approval. Neither the approval nor condemnation of 
such men really matter. Soience to-day has not 
only made good its claim to pursue its work without 
their permission or their patronage ; it is fast estab
lishing its right to investigate and its power to 
explain the whole region of theory and practice.

(To he concluded.) C. COHEN.

Religious Belief and Scientific Knowledge*

N o t h in g  is more suggestive to an outsider than the 
callous manner in which the divines misrepresent 
the facts of history and of science, on the one hand, 
and contradict one another about their own dogmas, 
on the other. The Rav. John Thomas, M.A., minister 
of the Myrtle-street Baptist Church, Liverpool, for 
example, still persists in asserting, in his “ Letters 
to Young People,” which appear in the Baptist Times, 
that “  the Darwinian hypothesis of continuous evolu
tion, which excludes the intervention of successive 
acts of specific creation, is no longer scientifically 
tenable.” Mr. Thomas knows, or if he does not, his 
ignorance is monstrously culpable, that the Dar
winian theory of evolution holds the scientific fie}“ 
to-day more firmly and completely than it ever did 
before. We respect a theologian who honestly 
rejects scieno8 because it discredits his faith, as Mr- 
Thomas seems to do ; but our respect vanishes when 
we find him guilty of a deliberate perversion of th0 
truth. Mr. Thomas declares that Darwinism 10 
dead, that all the best scientists have renounced i" 
as unworthy of credence, and that there is a general 
return to the saner teaching of Revelation ; but the 
declaration is not supported by a single fact, nor 
does the reverend gentleman quote one well-known 
biologist of the day as his authority. He speaks of 
the “ newest light of to-day,” but omits to produ00 
it. He tells us that ho “  set out to prove the fallih1' 
lity of the science of Charles Darwin ” ; but so f®r 
he has not even attempted to do anything of th0 
sort. Sir Ray Lankoster and Dr. Chalmers Mitchell» 
two of our leading biologists, give Mr. Thomas0 
statement the direct lie. They are both thorough
going Darwinians ; and the 6ame is true of Profess01- 
Schafer, President of the British Association, and 0 
praotically every other biologist of note. Does Mr- 
Thomas imagine that the young people who read th 
Baptist Times are so simple as to tako his w0r 
rather than the united testimony of the greats0 
living scientists ? Why, evon the Daily News 
Leader for September 11 was compelled to obs0fv 
that, at the recent meeting of the British Associate 
at Dundee, “ it must be admitted that, on the who j 
the materialistic Mechanists had the best of th 
exchanges.” Wo believe that Mr. Thomas is <Jal,. 
justified in regarding Darwinism as essentially 
Biblical and anti-Christian ; but he entirely 
his readers when he assures them that it is d°a 
True or false, it is most vigorously alive.

Mr. Thomas is an orthodox divine of the oonserv 
tivo school. To him Jesus is the Christ, the 0D̂  
begotten Son of God, who came into the world 
save sinners. He is a Trinitarian who glories in , 
incarnation of the seoond person in the Godbe> 
Ho regards the Deity of Jesus Christ as an cbsco 
artiole of the faith. But Dr. Orchard, who is 1 ̂  
as competent to judge, looks upon suoh theolog 
dogmas with something like disdain. Ho says

“  Orthodoxy leaves me quite cold. When men 0r 
cuss whother Jesus was God, or man, or “ ° ..j’ te]l 
neither, I sit patiently waiting until someone WJ j 
me first of all what they moan by God or maF’j 0gtiS
cannot define oither....... I do not bolievo that g0
had almighty power or workod miraclos, simply b 
I do not know what oithor of these things are.

Dr. Orchard seems to be proud of his ignorance. 
does not know what God or man is, and he ref00 0pe 
tell his correspondents whether Jesus was to ^¡8 
or the other, or neither; and yet, in spite 0 ^  
ignorance, he alludos to Christ as “ my_L°r 
Friend,” and calls “  the very knowing him 6
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life.” Then out of the bottomless pit of his igno
rance issues this curiou3 deliverance :—

“  On the naturalistic theory of the Universe I have to 
conclude that everything is one vast m iracle; on the 
spiritualistic theory of the Universe I have to conclude 
that it is all perfectly natural.”

That is not so bad for an avowed ignoramus. One 
would have thought that such a statement implied 
the possession of a considerable amount of positive 
knowledge by its author. Fancy a man who confesses 
that he does not know what miracles are, confidently 
affirming that “ on the naturalistic theory of the 
Universe everything is one vast miracle,” or a 
denouncer of theology, indulging in the rankest 
theological dogmatism. Clearly by “ spiritualistic ” 
*8 meant “ supernaturalistio ” ; but will Dr. Orchard 
kindly tell us how he distinguishes between Nature 
and Super-nature, or where the former ends and the 
latter begins ? He will have to shed his ignorance 
and clothe himself with something akin to omni- 
8cience before he can give us that information.

Or let us take another orthodox divine, like the 
ftav. Professor James Denney, of Glasgow, who 
Preached in the Parish Church of Dundee, in con
nection with the meetings of the British Associa
tion. His subject was “  Christian Faith in God,” 
which he deecribed as the highest possible kind of 
faith. We are not going to quarrel with him on that 
8oore ; but we join issues with him as to the identity 
pf faith and knowledge. Dr. Denney uses the words 
'nterchangeably; and although he says nothing new 
about either, there are points in his discourse that 
jnvite criticism. In the Fourth Gospel Jesus is made 

say that he was in the world to make the Father 
known to his disciples, and Dr. Denney treats that 
^presentation as literally true. To see Jesus is to 
8ee the Father; and the vision ripens into know- 
®dge. a s a matter of fact the Gospel Jesus did not 

show or make known the Father; he merely talked 
about him as if  ho knew him, as tens of thousands in 
^any lands had done before and have done ever since. 
Assuming that he was an honest believer in God’s 
fatherhood, there is absolutely no proof that he was 
Anything m ore; and of those who listened to him 
°?ly a few believed his testimony, and the few who 

believe it had nothing but their belief. Dr. 
yenney simply ropeats in his own words what he 
'nds written down in the Gospels. He insists on the 
°ertainty, intensity, depth, and purity of the know- 
e®ge of God as Father through Jesus, and says:—

" There is a not uncommon idea that truth about 
God and scientific truth differ in this respect. Scientific 
truth is supposed to bo cortain, but truth about God 
insocuro; you cannot doubt the laws of Nature, but 
you can doubt God’s character; thore can bo no question 
about gravitation, but anyono may question tho Divine 
fatherhood. Surely, there is something misleading 
boro. Different truths, no doubt, have to bo learned in 
their appropriate w ays; but if wo fulfil tho conditions 
of knowing, all truth is one. Wo can doubt tho laws of 
Nature, if we aro ignorant of tho processes by which 
they have boon discovered ; and we can not doubt tho 
Nathorhood of God, as long ns wo see Jesus. '’

?kis whole extract is vitiated by the reckless con- 
Qsion of faith and knowledge. Jesus is not sccable 

j°n any terms. The Gospel Josus is at best but a 
®gendary being in whom people learned to believe.

Was never seen and known. Whether he ever 
.dually lived or not, what the Gospels present to us 
,8 *n imaginary portrait of a being never seen and 
hown in the flesh. Now this impossible being 
aiP°ed that he knew and was uniquely related to 

and • 8r *mP0SB*ble being whom ho oalled the Father;
is the testimony of the one impossible being 

ab°at ot^er that Dr. Denney aooepts as truth 
God. But 6urely to apeak of any belief as 

‘ 8 onsoiontifio. The Gospel Jesus is himself an 
t, J e°t of belief, not of knowledge ; and the same is 
C l° °f tho God proclaimed by him. Thus tho 
QQri®tian faith in God is first of all faith in the 
hi Jesus; and in neither case does the faith 
"'Imi001 into knowledge. The Christian religion is 
Oja? y dependent for its very existence upon the 

olity of its professors. The momont faith dies

God and eternity instantly vanish, their reality being 
| conditional on the reality and intensity of belief. 
Scientific truth is not an object of belief, but of 
demonstrated knowledge.

The curious thing is that Mr. Thomas, Dr. Orchard, 
I and Professor Denney make their supreme, and as 
I they contend their conclusive, appeal to experience ; 
i bat nothing can be more certain than the fact that 
religious experience is evidentially valueless. Experi
ence of gravitation proves its reality ; and it should 
be borne in mind that we have experience of gravi
tation whether we believe in it or not. In the 
natural world experience precedes knowledge and 
belief. The infant neither knows nor believes that 
fire burns until it finds it out by experience. In 
religion, however, belief is prior to experience ; and 
experience never survives belief. This is virtually 
admitted by Dr. Denney himself. What makes the 
Fatherhood of God doubtful, he says, “  is not any
thing in itself ; it is the ease with which our eyes 
are drawn away from Jesus.” Exactly so ; Chris
tianity is true only to believers ; God is love or a 
burning fire only to the credulous. He leaves un
believers delightfully alone. We readily admit the 
reality—and to many how blissful !—of religious 
experience, our only contention being that its reality, 
even its existence, is contingent on the possession, 
in a corresponding degree of intensity, of specific 
beliefs ; and this very contingency is in itself 
strong evidence against the objective truth of 
theology. To science the supernatural is non
existent because it has nothing to submit to obser
vation and experiment ; and the message that comes 
to us from the latest meetings of the British Asso
ciation is that life, in all its marvellous manifesta
tions, is a purely natural phenomenon, and is as 
much a subject of soientifio investigation as elec
tricity or magnetism, or the planet on which we 
dwell. In proportion as people become aware of 
this, theology decays and science flourishes, Heaven 
recedes and Earth takes its place as the one reality 
with which we have to do. j

Shelley and Mr. Robert Blatchford.—II.

I CONCLUDED last week by saying that Swinburne, 
who was one of Mr. Blatchford’s “  real poets,” had 
praised Shelley more rapturously than any other 
eulogist. Take tho following sonnet from Songs 
Before Sunrise:—

"C O R  CORDIUM.
O heart of hearts, the chalice of love’s fire,
Hid round with flowers and all the bounty of bloom ;
O wonderful and perfoct heart, for whom 

The lyrist liberty made life a lyre ;
O heavenly heart, at whose most dear desire 

Dead love, living and Binging, cleft his tomb,
And with him risen and regent in death’s room 

All day thy choral pulses rang full choir ;
O heart whose beating blood was running song,

O sole thing sweeter than thine own songs wero,
Help us for thy free lovo’s sake to be free,

True for thy truth’s sake, for thy strength’s sake strong,
Till very liberty made clean and fair 

The nursing earth as the sepulchral sea.”
Take again the following stanzas from the splendid 
rushing finale of “ Mater Triumphalis’’ in tho same 
volume:—

Darkness to daylight shall lift up thy pamn 
Hill to hill thunder, vale cry back to vale,

With wind-notes as of eagles Aeschylean,
And Sappho singing in the nightingale.

Sung to by mighty Bona of dawn and daughters,
Of this night’s songs thine ear shall keep but one ;

That supreme song which shook the channeled waters, 
And called thee skyward as God calls the sun."

What does Swinburne mean by “ that supreme 
song ” ? He means Shelley’s great “  Ode to Liberty ” 
—which I say, humbly enough after Swinburne, is 
worthy of all his praise.

Swinburne reaches tho climax of panegyrio at the 
end of one of his Essays, in whioh he refers to 
Shelley as “ in one word, and the only proper word, 
divine."
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A great writer, both in prose and in verse, whom 
Swinbnrne so greatly admired and reverenced, was 
Walter Savage Landor. Shelley, who was fascinated 
by Gebir, failed in the attempt to make Landor’s 
acquaintance. The elder poet was prejudiced against 
the younger by the calumnies which are not dead 
yet. Landor deeply regretted this after Shelley's 
death. He made what atonement he could by 
expressing the highest opinion of Shelley’s genius 
and character. Of the younger poet’s character he 
wrote:—

“  Innocent and careless as a boy, he possessed all the 
delicate feelings of a gentleman, all the discrimination 
of a scholar, and united, in just degrees, the ardor of 
the poet with the patience and forbearance of the 
philosopher. His generosity and charity went far 
beyond those of any man (I believe) at present in 
existence. He was never known to speak evil of an 
enemy, unless that enemy had done some grievous 
injustice to another : and he divided his income of only 
one thousand pounds with the fallen and afflicted.”

Landor’s opinion of Shelley’s genius is, however, 
of the more importance in this controversy. This 
is what he wrote—and late in life hs could take an 
entirely dispassionate view of the matter:—

“  He occupies, if not the highest, almost the highest, 
place among onr poets of the present age, no humble 
station ; and is among the most elegant, graceful, and 
harmonious of the prose writers.”

Within a few years of the dose of his long life 
Landor wrote as follows of Shelley :—

“  With perhaps the single exception of Burns, he and 
Keats were inspired with a stronger spirit of poetry 
than any other poets since Milton.”

“  When paets extol a poet,” Landor said elsewhere, 
“ be sure it is not too highly.” A sagaoious observa
tion that Mr. Blatchford may ponder.

A poet not in Mr. Blatchford’s scratch list of 
writers he has “  imagination ” enough to admire is 
George Meredith. The following lines in the first 
volume Meredith published, when he was only a 
little way in the twenties, show what Shdley was to 
the young genius of one who was destined to be a 
great novelist and perhaps even a greater poet:—

THE POETRY OF SHELLEY.
“  See’st thou a Skylark whose glistening winglots ascending, 

Quiver like pulses beneath the melodious dawn ?
Deep in the heart-yearning distance of heaven it flutters— 

Wisdom and beauty and love are the treasures it brings 
down at eve.”

There is a capital reference to Shelley in ono of 
the Meredith letters included in the selection pub
lished in Scribner's Magazine. Meredith was travel
ling in Italy and ho wrote to a friend in England :—

“  In Venice read Julian and Maddalo. It is ono of 
Shelley’s best: admirable for simplicity of stylo, case, 
beauty of description, and local truth.”

This is real criticism. According to Mr. Blatch
ford, however, the oritic did not know what he was 
talking about.

I do not know whether Mr. Blatchford ha3 ever 
read the writings of James Thomson—author of that 
powerful poem The City of Dreadful Night. I knew 
Thomson well at one time. I often heard him speak 
of Shelley, and never without the glow of enthu
siastic admiration in bis fine expressive eye3 and a 
touch of reverence in the slight droop of his noble 
head. I read aloud to him, when we both had time 
for it, Shelley’s shorter masterpieoes or soenes from 
the Cenci. Fortunately it is not my testimony that 
has to be depended npon in this case. His own 
written words are extant. One of his earliest poems 
is on the subject of Shelley, as a spirit who volun
teers in heaven to be incarnated and teach anew the 
“  love ” which alone can save the world. He 
preaohes it—and fails—and returns to heaven in 
despair. (Thomson had not grown into an Atheist 
then.) This radiant spirit delivered his message in 
song. Thomson describes that song, and most people 
will consider him a better judge than “ Nunquam." 
Mr. Blatchford says there is no great poetry in 
Shelley and very little, if any, musio. But what 
does Thomson say—he who dedicated his own poems

to Shelley as “  poet of poets and purest of men ” ? 
Listen to this:—

“  All powers and virtues that ennoble men—
The hero’s courage and the martyr’s truth,

The saint's white purity, the prophet’s ken,
The high unworldliness of ardent youth,
The poet’s rapture, the apostle’s ruth,

Informed the Song; whose theme all themes above 
Was still the sole supremacy of Love.
The peals of thunder echoing through the sky,

The moaning and the surging roar of seas,
The rushing of the storm’s stern harmony.

The subtlest whispers of the summer breeze,
The notes of singing birds, the hum of bees,

All sounds of nature, sweet and wild and strong, 
Commingled in the flowing of the song ;
Which flowing mirrored all the Universe,—

With sunsets flushing down the golden lines,
And mountains towering in the lofty verse.

And landscapes with their olives and their vine3. 
Spread out beneath a sun which ever shines,

With moonlit seas and pure star-spangled skies,
The World a Poem, and Earth Paradise.”

This is a poet’s judgment on a poet. It is better 
than a journalist’s.

In a later prose essay on Shelley I find Thomson 
writing in this way :—

“  In musicalness, in free and, as it were, living 
melody, the poems of Shelley are unsurpassed, and on 
the whole, I think, unequalled by any others in onr 
literature. Compared with that of most others h18 
language is as a river to a canal— a river ever flowing 
1 at its own sweet will,’ and whose music is *be 
unpurposed result of its flowing. So subtly sweet and 
rich are the tones, so wonderfully are developed the 
perfect cadences, that the moaning of the words of the 
singing is lost and dissolved in the overwhelming 
raptnra of the impression. I have often fancied, wbi‘e 
reading them, that his words were really transparent 
or that they throbbed with living lustres. Matter >8 
therein, firm and distinct, but ‘ scarce visible through 
extreme loveliness,’ so that the mind is often daz*‘e<1 
from perception of the surpassing grandeur and \>o*et 
of big creations.”

Many years afterwards, in a letter to Mr. W. 
Rossetti, to whom he had sent some textual noto8 
on Shelley’s extraordinary Triumph of Life, Thoms°° 
wrote :—

“  It is a poem which has always been a particnl» 
favorite of mine, and suggests questions which nothin» 
less thau an essay could indicate. Here I touch on y 
on the text. It has been pure pleasure to follow ag®1̂  
the unique terza rim a; liquid, sinuous, continuous, 
full-flowing river of music and light.”

Mr. Blatchford finds no musio worth speaking 
in Shelley; Thomson finds in him a foll-flowij’s 
river of music and light. The difference must 
one of ears.

Just for the pleasure of giving my readers 
pleasure of perusing it, I quote Thomson’s 
judgment on Shelley, delivered not long before ® 
death, in some notes on Shelley’s text which 
contributed to the Athenceum :—

the
final

“  I yield to no one living in tho fulness of my *rl 
of gratitude and love and reverence, as no ono m 
moasure of his or her capacity can be indebted ^  
fuller delight and inspiration, to this glorious P°e 
the glorious possible future of Humanity.”

James Thomson was an Atheist.
Thompson was a Catholio. In many respects 
latter’s essay on Shelley, posthumously pablisLe 
the Dublin lleview, is the finest over written, 
is what Francis Thompson says of the Drome 
Unbound:—

“ It is unquestionably the greatost and most Pr0 jyric 
exhibition of Sholloy’s powers, this amazmj? ' et. 
world, where immortal clarities sigh past in tb *^0 
fumes of tho blossoms, populate tho breathings 0 
breeze, throng and twinkle in tho loaves that twn 
tho bough; where the very grass is all a-rust ^  gfig 
lovely spirit-things, and a weeping mist of inag flCobi<! 
tho air. Tho final soones especially are such a oJje 
reel and rout and rovelry of beauty as 0jUS'C 
staggerod and giddy; pootry is spilt like win > 
runs to drunken waste. Tho chornsos 8W°ej,atbleS0 
tho wind, tirelessly, flight after flight, till the “ p o llin g  
soul almost cries for rospite from the 
splendors.”
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. A noble and trae passage on Shelley’s imagination 
'8 the following :—

“  For astounding figurative opulence he yields only to 
Shakespeare, and even to Shaksspeare not in absolute 
fecundity but in range of images. The sources of his 
figurative wealth are specialised, while the sources of 
Shakespeare’s are universal. It would have been as 
conscious an effort for him to speak without figure as 
as it is for most men to speak with figure. Suspended 
in the dripping well of his imagination the commonest 
object becomes encrusted with imagery.”

Mr. Blatohford specially singled out Shelley’s 
¿donáis for depreciation. What does Francis 
Thompson say of it ? Listen again : —

“  Seldom is the death of a poet mourned in true 
poetry. Not often is the singer coffined in laurel-wood. 
Among the very few exceptions to such a rule, the 
greatest is A donáis. In the English language only 
Lycidas competes with i t ; and when we prefer Adonais 
to Lycidas, wo are following the precedent set in 
the case of Cicero: Adonais is the longer. As regards 
command over abstraction, it is no less characteristically 
Shelleian than Prometheus. It is throughout a series 
of abstractions vitalised with daring exquisiteness.” 

John K eats, in M r. B ia toh ford ’s op in ion , was a 
8reat poet. So he was. And it is curious how  fate 
^hrew him  and Shelley togeth er. T heir graves are 

the same cem etery  at R om e. T heir geniuses are 
^ 'og led  in Adonais. N oth in g  can now  separate 
“betn. And did John K eats share Mr. B la toh ford ’s 
°pinion o f S h e lley?  Far from  it. Shelley sent him 
a oopy o f the Cenci, and K eats, like the m anly fellow  
he was, suggested  a cr it io ism ,— but in w oids that 
e°old on ly  apply to one w ho was a great poet by 
h&ture:—

“ You, I am sure, will forgive mo for sincerely 
remarking that you might curb your magnanimity, and 
be more of an artist, and load every rift of your subject 
with ore."

John Keats's opinion of Shelley is likely to outlast 
Robert Blatchfoid’s. q w . FooTe.

(To be concluded.)

A  Miracle Gone W rong.

( J ranslated from  the French ( “  La Pensce "  ) by J. L .)
[Bernadette is the peasant girl who saw the vision of 

the Virgin at the spring. The apparition said, “  I am the 
immaculate conception." This conveniently happened just 
at the time when the Pope had proclaimed the dogma of the 
immaculate conception of Mary. The reference to the 
Politico-religious pilgrimages reminds us that the Govern
ment of the Third Itepuhlic tried to suppress this miracle 
trade when it was yet in itB infancy, and this fact was taken 
advantago of by the Royalists to stir up d ssatisfaction 
among the bigoted masses of the population. Had the 
Government persisted, tlioro would havo been fierce riots all 
over Prance, if not civil war. The wholo story is delight
fully told in Zola's Lourdes.—J. L.j 

Wft8 in 1B73. I was then a cavalry captain at Bagnoros. 
6 distanco from Baguires to Lourdes is reckoned to bo 
°ut olovon miles, that is, twouty-two milos to the return 

putney. a s I was a very pious officer, I often made 
‘ botrip.
„¡I bw, it was at tlio tirno of tho great politico-religious 
‘̂.kriuiagos. Ohauco had in other directions favored me 

Cu‘ . r°gard to Lourdes aud to Bernadette. I knew a lot of 
u°us factHf 'xqjat in why Edouard Fournier, when he 

„J ? 0 into this neighborhood to investigate, addressed him- 
of 1 to mo ; ho had been told that I had tho best collection 

fom ents.
cla ° I**1̂  plainly, I was always on tho look-out for a first- 

88 hiiraclo, without over finding one.

It
ïh
ab,

° °  morning, liowovcr, when I had gone over to Lourdos, I 
<m p o llin g  on tho far sido of tho Gave. I questioned the 
This h r iDa8tot ° f polico, who was a very strong boliover. 
if y ” rav°  warrant officer said to mo, " Ah ! mou capitaiuo, 
you°U °°m o over yesterday, you would havo found wliat 
Cqqi y aQ^od; a lame man who, at tho time of his arrival, 
plQ b  ̂ Walk without crutches, aud who, after having boon 
bJe *u tho spring, returned home, walking liko you or 

•! ?n<I loft his crutches at tho grotto 1 ”
B abort, my luck is out,” Baid I.

gtaj8alkiB« further, I passed a Zouavo who was lying in the 
This soldior roso and gave me tho military salute,

and, since I knew there were no Zouaves at Lourdes, I was 
surprised, and asked how he came there.

The quarter-master replied that it was a Zouave who had 
been wounded in Algeria in the last rising; they had sent 
him as a convalescent to the hospital at Lourdes.

I asked the Zouavo where he was hit. He showed me 
his arm, and I saw the joint was completely rigid.

I turned to the policeman, and said, “  When an arm like 
this is healed, after having been soaked in the fountain of 
the Virgin, you will see me following all the processions.”  

Then, to the Zouave, I pointed out that it was not to the 
banks of the Gave that he should go, but straight ahead to 
the Grotto, for the quarter-master had just told me that 
yesterday a pilgrim had been miraculously healed.

Aud the Zouave, with a laugh, replied : “  It’s a very good 
yarn, captain. I know all about the affair; he is my bed- 
mate in the hospital. This is what happened : Every time 
there was a manifestation at the Grotto, I joined in to pass 
the time. Yesterday I was in the front row of the spec
tators when they ducked the cripple in the water. As the 
quarter-master has told you, he was able to walk without 
crutches when he came out. Everyone cried out that it 
was a miracle, and they all began praying and so forth. 
Then two priests took him under the shoulders and led him 
away. I had nothing to do. I thought I  should like to 
know where the two olerics were going to take this man and 
what they would do with him. I followed. They made a 
beelino for the railway station. But from the Grotto to the 
station is a good step. Even the miraculously cured man 
was beaten. Ho couldn't badge an inch for all the attempts 
Lf the priests to urge him on, saying to him, 1 Come on, my 
friend, the Holy Virgin has healed you, but you must give 
her a bit of help ! ’ So they had to give it up. They 
planted the poor devil by the Bide of the road while one of 
the clerical gentlemen returned to the Grotto to recover the 
crutches which had already been hung up as trophiss. They 
put back the miracled one on his crutches, but alas 1 the 
miracle had been so successful, in an inverse sense, that he 
was now quite unable to walk, not only without, but with, 
his crutches. A magnificent euro 1 The priests had to 
get a chair, shove tho 1 miracle ’ on it, and dump him at 
the station like an unfortunate parcel. But, when there, the 
man refused with all his remaining vigor to board the train. 
He said that when ho came to Lourdes he walked—it is 
true, only with tho help of crutches, but he did walk—  
whereas, after being ducked in the water, he couldn’t 
walk at all. 1 Such being the state of affairs,’ he told the 
parsons, 11 don't wish to go.’ They had to prevent a 
scandal. Tho euros talked it over, and, finally, one of them 
informed the Mayor of Lourdos. Ho sent a card of admis
sion to the hospital. In this manner,”  concluded the 
Zouave, “ the man of the miracle came to the bed next to 
miuc. He no longer belioves in all this bunkum.”

I guarantee tho absolute accuracy of this brave soldier's 
story. And this inverted miracle is the only one at which 
I, enthusiastic about Lourdes, could warm up my cooling
faith. Ct. Rifaut.

Cowper’s Religion.

Cowpkr seems to havo had a nature mado for happiness. 
Ho desired it, knew whero to find it, aud knew how to enjoy 
it when found. Thus both in his letters aud in his poems 
he is constantly and easily amusing, unliko Wordsworth 
who is a boro when not inspired. Indeed very few of the 
groatost poots are so continually amusing as Cowper, who 
never forces his vein and is as much interested as a olover 
woman in the world around him. Dr. Frazer speaks of the 
contrast between tho endless pains which Cowper took in 
polishing his versos and the careless ease with which he 
wrote his letters. Yet, he says, the verses road as easily as 
tho letters; and indeed thero is tho same kind of virtue in 
both, a virtuo moral as much as intellectual, tho symptom, 
one would say, of a perfectly healthy mind, if one did not 
know of his disease. Even his few sad poems aro not 
morbid. There is good cause for the sorrow expressed in 
the lines to Mary (Jnwin, and it iR moro for her than for 
himsolf.. Ho often writes even to Newton like a good talker 
who enjoys talkiug, and in all his letters ono is startled by 
tho passages that suddenly betray his unrest and seem to 
slip from him by accident. Somotimos ho will speak half 
lightly of his fears, as in a letter to Newton where, after 
thanking him for an anecdote which he says is one of the 
best storios ho over heard, he goes on to speak of his poetry 
as a diversion from sad subjects. “  While I am held in 
pursuit of pretty images,”  ho says, “ or a pretty way of 
expressing them, I forget everything that is irksome, and, 
liko a boy that plays truant, determine to avail myself of 
tho prosont opportunity to bo amused and to put by the dis
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agreeable recollection that I must, after all, go home and be 
whipt again.”  We cannot believe him when in another 
letter he says, “  My mind has always a melancholy oast, and 
is like some pools I  have seen, which, though filled with a 
black and putrid water, will nevertheless, in a bright day, 
reflect the sunbeams from their surface.”  Yet the image 
has the truth of most of his images. He did rely on the 
world outside him for all the happiness he got, and that, no 
doubt, is the reason why he turned to it so eagerly. But he 
showed both wisdom and bravery in his pursuit of happi
ness. For all his causeless fears he wa3 not a coward, and 
did not love his own weakness. A mind is completely 
morbid only when its own griefs and fears become delicious 
to it. Cowper’s mind was never subdued in this manner. 
His will was not a traitor to him, and he gave way only 
when it was broken by timo and calamity.

We may wonder why his religion so seldom took the 
cast of the happier part of his mind, why so good a man 
did not attain to the cheerful serenity of the saints. It is 
easy, of course, to explain all his fears as symptoms of 
disease ; but the disease would not, we think, have been so 
severe—indeed, it might not have taken that form at all— 
if he had been a religions man by nature. He was, of 
course, much occupied with religion; but that sentence of 
his in which he compares himself in his intervals of ease to 
a truant schoolboy who must go home to be whipt betrays 
his attitude towards it. And it is only one of many such 
disclosures which, taken together, persuade us that Cowper, 
excepting at rare moments, was only drawn to religion by 
fear. To be so drawn is not to be of a religious nature, for 
the man of religious nature consents to the facts of his 
religion with all his heart as well as with his reason. Not 
only does he believe them true, but he is glad of their truth. 
He may be unhappy with himself, but he is not unhappy 
with the universe. Now Cowper would have been happy 
enough with the world if only he could have forgotten what 
he believed about the universe. But that haunted him, and 
seemed to him violently incongruous with all the innocent 
pleasures which he relished so much, just as tho thought of 
nature red in tooth and claw might haunt a Materialist of 
our time while in the bosom of his happy family. Cowpor 
was hardly more religious than tho Materialist; the only 
difference was that ho believed in a Power that could be 
influenced by religious offices. And ho seems sometimes to 
speak of that Power as Dr. Johnson might have spoken in 
his determined Toryism of the ways of a tyrannical king. 
We may be pretty suro that ho would have wished the 
universe otherwise, if ho had dared, and that he would have 
forgotten eternity and infinity in tho pleasures and affections 
of his own firssido, if his fears had let him do so.

— The Times, August 22.

TRIUMPH OF GRACE IN KENTUCKY.
(From the “ Jackson Times,”  Editorial Page.)

Snake Valley has been transformed by two missionaries. 
Two lono women who have given their time to this degraded 
spot havo caused the public to sit up and take notice. 
Children are attending school with cloan faces beaming with 
love and radiant with delight that some one loves them. 
Wicked parents are seen to smile their approval, and their 
homes havo been open to these women, who enter in God’s 
name and tell of His love. Thore’s a change in Snake 
Valley.

(From the “  Jackson Times," News Columns.)
Hell broke looso in Snake Valloy again Saturday, and 

men, women, and children mixed in one of tho most sensa
tional efforts at fighting in tho history of tho celebrated 
valley. One by one the inhabitants of Bridge Hollow were 
brought into the fracas until every mother's son of thorn was 
on ono side or tho other, and no one knew who was on tho 
other side nor what it was about, tho only information 
getting out being that it started from a drink of red liquor.

WHAT HE GOT OUT OF IT.
He never took a day of rest,

He couldn’t afford i t :
Ho never had his trousers pressed,

Ho couldn't afford i t ;
He never went away, caro free,
To visit distant lands, to see 
How fair a place this world might bo,

He couldn't afford it.
He never went to see a play,

Ho couldn’t afford it.
His love for art ho put away,

He couldn’t afford it.
He died and left his heirs a lot,
But no tall shaft proclaims the spot 
In which ho lies—his children thought 

They couldn’t afford it.

Acid Drops.

The Norwich floods are explained. A gentleman called 
Pucelli writes to a Norwich paper from London stating that 
the floods are “  God's reply to the blatant boasting of the 
representative of the man of sin ” — meaning the Pope. 
Catholics boasted too much of their strength in Norwich, so 
God sent the floods upon them—and also upon the Pro- 
testants. Guilty and innocent both get in for it when the 
noble Pacelli’s “ God ” is on tho warpath.

What an intellectual corrupter—yes, and too often a 
moral corrupter—is the “ glorious free press ”  of old England. 
Newspapers, in the silly season, have been writing up the 
case of a young woman named Ethel Isaac, of Winterbourn, 
Gloucestershire, who has lately recovered from a spinal 
complaint. One would think that the case was absolutely 
exceptional, for it is put down as a clear answer to con
tinuous prayer. Which implies, of course, that the Deity 
did a good turn for Ethel Isaac, and refused to do it for any 
other sufferer from the same malady. This is highly flat
tering to the young woman’s vanity but the opposite of 
flattering to the benevolence of the Deity.

“  It is mentioned,”  one newspaper says, “  as a tragic coin
cidence that Dr. Eadon, who had been Ethel's medical 
attendant from her childhood, died just about the time that 
the faith cure came.”  If this means auything at all, except 
a mero appeal to tho bump of wonder, it meaus that the 
Deity killed the doctor and cured the patient. Such a God 
indeed “  moves in a mysterious way his wonders to 
perform.”

Rev. R. J. Campbell warns his fellow Christians against 
playing the part of religious zealots to tho detriment of their 
faith. He reminds them that Professor Schafer may be 
right, after all, in his viow of tho origin of life. The 
reverend gentleman continues (wo quoto from tho report *** 
the Daily News of his City Temple sermon on Sunday 
morning) :—

“  Professor Schafer might bo right. He did not say ho 
was right; be only suggested that his representations might 
bo triumphant in the long run. Supposo that lifo was not 
brought into the world from outside, but appeared spo**' 
tancously at a certain stage of evolution ? The situation- 
from the standpoint of religion, was in no wise altered- 
They could no more dispense with God than they could 
before. They were no nearer to a satisfactory explanation 
of the fundamental problems that existed. That was wb»1 
people bad failed to see, though it was a simple truth.”

Wo agree with Dr. Campbell—up to a point. While tho 
hocus-pocus of theology imposes on tho popular mind any 
juggle will keep “  God ”  upon his throne. But in the l°n" 
run a natural viow of the origin of lifo is bound to react 
upon the whole budgot of Christian boliofs.

“ The Church," says tho Rev. Charles Widowson (Catholic)- 
preaching at Dundee during tho British Association 
naturally denounoed tho Materialism of Professor Schafer 
presidential address. But tho really striking thing he naU 
in his sermon in St. Andrew's Pro-Cathodral was tbis, tbft 
“  tho Church had no hostility to scionco; on tho contrary 
its attitude was ono of gladsomo, joyous welcome aD 
encouragement.” When you can’t closo the door on * 
nnwelcomo guest you must make tho bost of tho circu®^ 
stancos. Science has come to stay and tho Church has 
acknowledge the fact with all tho geniality it can mU,st0v  ̂
But in former days it was different. Many poople ha 
hoard of Bruno and Galileo, and romember how tho Chur 
treated thorn ; torturing the lattor into a rocantation of  ̂
damnable doctrino that tho earth went round tho sun, 
burning tho formor to ashos at the stako. Such was 
Church’s joyous welcome and encouragement to Scie 
when sho was free to oxpross it quite naturally.

Preaching in the Parish Church of Dundeo, Prof0®8 
Denney said that—

“ It is easy to understand that mon whose businos*.^ 
tho study of nature should havo a kind of impationce 
tho idea of immortality. There is no immortality ’“ jjole 
region in which they work. There is not in the 
realm of nature any real analogy to immortality." e

Thus at one swoop the Rev. Professor wipes away jjy 
proofs of immortality that othor clergymen havo been 
engaged in discovering. And it is perfectly and Prof?._,ety- 
true. Thore is no hint of immortality in nature. ' 0-g
thing grows, decays, and passes away. It is only to 
egotism that makes him picturo himsolf as an except* .jy 
to tho universal rule. Thoro was not oven immor
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involved in the beginning of the belief in a fnture life. It 
Was belief in the continuance of existence only. And this 
belief was based upon sheer ignorance, and upon the relative 
difficulty of conceiving death in the scientific sense of the 
word. Immortality is a late philosophical conception, 
grafted upon the primitive animistic idea, and it really has 
no other and no better foundation.

Professor Denney says that “  If men are to be immortal at 
a9, it must be in some mode of existence of which our 
experience here does not enable us to form any conception, 
and therefore we need not waste time thinking about it.” 
Now, in all seriousness, we ask, What is meant by a mode 

existence of which wo can form no conception ? To 
believe in a thing, we must have some conception of it, 
however vague and imperfect. But how, in the name of all 
that is reasonable, can one believe in something of which 
one has no conception whatever ? To talk in this way is 
finite meaningless, and anyone who thinks about it for five 
minutes must know it to be such. It is really imposing 
npon one’s hearers to talk in this strain, and in no other 
sphere but that of religion would such language be tolerated. 
Professor Denney says that as we are immortal in some mode 
of existence of which we have no conception, “  we need not 
Waste time thinking about it.”  This is a little more sen
sible ; only we again say that we cannot think about it. 
^ e  don’t know what it is we ha^e to think about. All we 
Cftn do is to think about, and marvel at, the inexhaustible 
foolishness of leading religious teachers.

Jack Johnson’s wife was in all probability driven to 
commit suicide by the ostracism and nagging of her white 
friends. To marry a black is an awful crime in the United 
states. To murder one, by lynching, is a conspicuous virtue, 
p  is noticeable that before the poor distracted woman shot 
borsolf she called in her two negro maids to pray with her.

isn't it ? We thought all the suicides in tho United 
states were duo to Colonel Ingersoll.

In Sir F. Wedmore’s just published Memories there occurs 
‘bo following story of Queon Victoria :—

“ Another little otory of Royalty I remember Knowles told 
me ; but I doubt if be got it from Sandringham. It was a 
story of the great Qaeen, and of old Lady Southampton, 
who, by reason of age, long-proved devotedness, and recipro
cated friendship, was privileged to talk of many things. In 
some such terms as the following, Lady Southampton felt 
hersolf obliged to address the Queen one day : ‘ Do not yon 
think, ma’am, one of the satisfactions of the future state 
will be not only our reunion with those whom wo have loved 
on earth, but our opportunities of seeing face to face so 
many of the noble figures of the past—of other lands and 
times? Bible times, for instance. Abraham will be there, 
ma’am, Isaac, too, and Jacob. Think of what they will be 
like 1 And the sweet singer of Israel. lie, too. Yes, 
ma’am. King David wo shall see.’ And, after a moment’s 
8ilence, with perfect dignity and decision, the great Queen 
mado answer : ‘ I will not moot David.’ ”

0 have always understood that Queen Victoria was most 
Patticular as to tho character of her associates.

Tho excitomout of Mr. Morrell’s recent birthday was too 
^Uch for him. Tho old first Secretary of tho National 
y ^ a y  League has somowhnt suddenly passed away, 
j 0 S(m tho announcement that tho veteran's body is to lie 
j “late, which wo mnch regrot; also that tho burial servico 
v bo performed by tho Rev. S. D. Hoadlam. Everything 

0,8 been done to conceal tho fact that Mr. Morrol) (with 
C °8t of his old colloagucs on tho Sunday League) was a
ecalarist.

jr Tb° Mothodists are in trouble about tho children. Their 
th° J>e is that cbHdron aro not “  worshipful ”  onough, and 
0 0 SritUh Weekly says that somo stopB must bo taken at 
a n iV ° bring children into tho Churches, or they will sink 
aro , cay- It is tho Churchos that will docay, tho children 
^ all right. At any rato, a most elaborate assault is to bo 
Sun? ° n tho peace of tho youngsters, and tho National 
as o  ̂  School Union has prepared a list of subjocts, such 
Tittl tist aR tbo Gaido ot Youth, Christ as tho Friend of 
The ° Children, Christ as tho Savior of tho Young, etc., etc. 
tllQ 8a Papers will bo read by grown-ups to ono another at 
that j^tfonal Convention, and tho grown-ups will decide 

” J0 children must havo Christ. Meanwhile, tho 
kators prefer othor things.

fjlj
Ttad° Met.h°di*t Times thinks that the decision of the 
hscotH ' ,1*ori Congress to excludo Secular Education from 
V̂e aiildoration, is “ from every standpoint” to bo welcomod. 

Cor»ch 6-tlofc sorprisod at tho Methodist Times coming to this 
81011 i neither is its senso ot justice nor of logic keen

t enough to bring it to any other decision. But when it says 
s that “ the strong sense of the great majority of the indus- 
e trial population throughout the country ”  is against the 
e policy of Secular Education, we would like to ask how it 
i, knows this to be the case ? The industrial population, as a 
s whole, has never had the question put before it, and so 

could not give an answer. The organised portion of the 
industrial population represented by the Trades Union 

, Congress has been asked to decide, and both in local 
branches and at the Annual Congress has given an over- 

r whelming majority in its favor. All that the Methodist 
Times can know is that the people in its own chapels are 
against it. And we venture to suggest that Methodist 

e chapels are not quite co-extensive with the population—  
3 industrial or otherwise. Moreover, let anyone try to get 
'.’ the Trades Union Congress to pass a vote in favor of 

religious instruction in State schools, and it will soon be 
1 seen where the organised labor of the country stands. 

Secular Education remains part of the declared policy of 
organised Trades Unionism. It has neither been withdrawn 

’  nor even qualified. ____

J It is admitted that “  labor in this country is, above all, 
 ̂ concerned to secure the efficiency of education ” ; but 

against this it is urged that “  Biblical instruction in the 
schools need not hinder the efficiency of Secular Education 

’ in the slightest degree.”  Now, we might arguo, and we 
, think successfully argue, that any sort of instruction that 

does not lead to a sharpening of the child’s natural qualities, 
and to greater efficiency in their exercise, is waste of time 
and opportunity, and even obstructive. And this Biblical 

) instruction does not and cannot do. Whatever good is done 
3 during the time allotted for Biblical instruction is inci- 
1 dental. Teachers, that is, may make Biblical instruction 
• the vehicle of nature study or moral instruction ; but as this 
t may be done by a teacher who is a Freethinker, it can 
. hardly be placed to the credit of the Bible. Any other book 
1 or any other collection of legends would serve equally as 

well. Tho question wo would like the Methodist Times to 
answer is, What ha3 been the chief cause of trouble in the 

J educational world since the passing of the Act in 1870? 
Everyone knows it has bean this question of religious in
struction. Church and chapel schools havo been established 
to provide it, and for years improvement in Board Schools 
was resisted because it would moan increased expenditure 
in connection with voluntary schools. People were elected 
to School Boards moro because of thair religious views than 
because of their ability as educationalists. Teachers were 
appointed because they were safe on Church or Chapel 
teaching. And although, since 1902, this trouble may havo 
been minimised—all except under tho last head—it is still 
with us. A candid inquiry would soon show that nothing 
has served so much to retard the development of education 
as tho squabble about religion.

Ono of tho unfavorable signs of tho times, says tho Rev. 
J. Morgan Gibbon, is “  the manifest indifference to organised 
religion, especially among young mon and women of the 
best moral and intellectual calibre.”  The last clause is 
interesting—to Christians. Wo hear so much of the decay 
of religious boliof boiDg duo to weakened moral and mental 
fibre that wo aro rather glad to see a uroacbcr letting out a 
little of tho truth, oven though it bo by accident. Of 
course, thero is tho usual ingenuous remark, that this in- 
differonoo is to “  organised religion.'' This roally belongs to 
tho sarno order as the obsorvation that well-known and 
declared Atheists are really Christians without knowing it. 
Indifference to organised religion is chiefly found among 
peoplo who aro not of the “  best moral and intellectual 
calibro." This other class is religious enough, although 
they may not bo regular attendants at church. Disbelief 
in religion is ono of tho growing characteristics of thought
ful pooplo, not only in this country, but all over tho civilised 
world.

Tho Young Men’s Christian Association’s palatial head
quarters in 'i’ottenham-court-road is a curious outcome of 
the religion of Christ, who had not where to lay his head. 
The subjects taught in tho institution— to say nothing of 
tho billiards and other games— havo a peculiar character 
when it is reeolloctod that Christianity is supposed to be 
founded on tho New Tostament. A series of lectures is 
boing run for business men on “  advertising, salesmanship, 
paper and textiles, and for Territorials on aviation, camp 
hygiono, map-reading, marksmanship, outposts, scouting, 
and tactics.” Fancy Jesus Christ attending evening classes 
of that description 1 ____

Rev. F. B. Meyer doesn’t mind courting being done in 
chapel—up in tho gallery for preference, so as to cause the 
least disturbance (and perhaps envy) to tho older and more



600 THE FEEETHINKEE Septem ber  22, 1912

sedate worshipers on the ground floor. It is difficult to say 
what the men of God will not put up with nowadays. Their 
business is getting so slack that they must accept customers 
without scrupulous references.

A colored clergyman was sentenced to one month's 
imprisonment with hard labor at Johannesburg on 
August 20. He was indicted for sticking to ¿G7 10s. that 
had been entrusted to him by a Cape boy to be sent to the 
officials of the native College at Lovedale. Men of God 
have the same weaknesses in South Africa that they have 
(and display) in England.

“  Is there some sinister element in the atmosphere of 
Kokomo, Indiana, inimical to clerical morals ? After relating, 
under the heading 1 Parson and Widow out on a Little Lark,’ 
how ‘ the Rev. G. W. Alley, pastor of the First Methodist 
Episcopal Church at Royal Centre and an active member in 
the North Indiana Conference, was arrested at a boarding 
house at Kokomo shortly before midnight Tuesday night in 
company with Mrs. Wendling, a widow of Walton, and both 
were hustled of! to gaol, where they still remain,’ the Hart
ford City (Ind.) Times-Gazette of August 6 remarks: ‘ This 
is the fourth scandal in Kokomo within the past six months 
in which a preacher has been involved.’ Surely there must 
be something unfavorable to ministerial morals in the 
Kokomo atmosphere—some such element as that affirmed 
by one of the infallible Popes, who, finding himself and 
many of bis priests disabled by a mysterious malady, laid 
it to ‘ a certain malignity in the constitution of the air.’ 
The constitution of the air in Kokomo, Indiana, is obviously 
malign and contraindicated for ministers. In suggesting 
this explanation of Kokomo's four preachers in six months 
we do not forget the theory of Ella Wheeler Wilcox that 
clerical conduct may be a germ disease. At the time the 
Rev. Jere Knode Cooke eloped with his spiritual ward, Mrs. 
Wilcox advanced the thought that there are what she termed 
‘ love microbes ’ of two kinds, the benign and the pernicious. 
In some way the Long Island parson (Cooke) had taken the 
latter kind into his system, with the result that ho was 
found out. Whether an atmospheric malignity or a per- 
nicions microbe accounts for what has taken place in 
Kokomo, the plain duty of those in authority is to inau
gurate a research bnroau with a view to discovering the 
cause and reducing the ravages of the moral epidemic 
among ministers.” — Truthseeker (New York).

his body should be cremated, and that it should be done 
“  without any religious ceremony.”  The legatees took the 
dead man’s money and flouted his instructions. How like 
Christians, to be sure!

How these Christians love one another 1 You see it most 
of all, as usual, at Belfast. Christian charity over there is 
at fever heat again.

They call Swift an Irishman—though he was a very 
doubtful one. And what did he say ? “  Most men have 
religion enough to make them hate each other.”

The Daily Chronicle leader on Mr. William Watson’s 
throw-back on the Homo Rule question made a sad hash of 
a Browning quotation. It was only one word that was 
wrong—but it was like the nose all wrong on a handsome 
face. Four lines from the second verse of Browning's 
“  Lost Leader ” were printed thus :—

“  We shall march prospering—not thro’ hia presence;
Songs may excite ua—not from hia lyre ;

Deeds will be done—while he boasts hia quiescence,
Still bidding crouch whom the rest bade aspire.”

The word “  excite ”  in the second line should be “  inspirit.’ 
How the blunder happened is difficult to imagine. Browning 
is not always musical, but his lines always scan. Perhaps 
the Belfast fever got into the leader-writer’s veins.

The following news telegram is from the Daily Chronicle 
of September 10 :—

“  The Shanghai Daily New* publishes a letter from 
Wenchow stating that a typhoon on August 29, combined 
with high tides and torrential rain, caused unprecedented 
floods in the Upper Wenchow River, which assumed the 
proportions of a tidal wave.

“  The Prefecture ofChuchow suffered severely. Tsingtien 
was overwhelmed, and it is stated that 10,000 of the 
inhabitants were drowned. Koneo was entirely destroyed, 
and almost everyone was drowned. Numerous other small 
towns in the prefecture were washed away.

“ On the morning of August 30 Wenchow presented » 
s'ght not to be forgotten. The ruins of numberless home- 
steads, on which crouched men, women, and children, were 
floating swiftly seawards. The task of rescue was exceed
ingly difficult, and hundreds perished.

“  The Chinese estimates of the death-roll are from 30,00° 
to 40,000, and the lo.-s of property was enormous.”

“  For his tendor mercies arc over all his works.”
We see that “  Brother Rimanda,”  a “ transmitter of 

healing from the Divine Centre," can bo interviewed daily, 
by appointment, at Denbigh-Etreet, S.W. Evidently Brother 
Ramanda has a supply of the necessary power on hand, or 
perhaps the appointment is required so that communications 
may bo made to the “  Divine Centre ”  as to the time and 
place where the influence will be required.

Students know that there was a struggle between Mithra- 
ism and Christianity in the early centuries of the Christian 
era. Christ won, but Mithra was an extromely dangerous 
rival. The popularity of the latter in Rome itself is illus
trated by the latest excavations at the great baths of 
Caracalla. Tho largest and most comploto temple of Mithra 
has been unearthed thero. It must have been much fre
quented by the Sun God’s worshipers.

Tho National Freo Church Council has issued another 
screed on the Sunday question. Here is an early paragraph 
of i t :—

“  The widespread and ever-increasing disregard of the 
Lord's Day is disquieting, not only because it is inconsistent 
with tho national recognition of tho claims of God, hut 
because it is likely to induce moral flabbiness and physio®1 
degeneracy, which must have a disastrous effect on the 
national well-being.”

For the clergy to talk to the laity about “  moral flibbinoss 
is really impudent. As for “  physical degeneracy,” ho^ 
often does one see a well-set-up man of God ? The truth 
pops out when the Council admits that “  for us the religio° s 
grounds of Sunday observance preponderate.”  Of course 
thoy do. All other grounds are mere protonccs,

Tho Rev. Dr. Carnegie Simpson says that if scienco were 
to realise Laplace's dream and discover the egg from which 
tho whole universe was hatched, it would not bring man 
nearer to God. We havo been saying tho same thing for 
many years. Tho curious thing is that Dr. Simpson offers 
this for consolation to the religious world.

Talmage’s widow has published a Life of him through 
John Murray at tho price of 12s. Wo should want several 
biographies of bettor men at that price. We are contont to 
know, from the reviews, that tho bombastic evangelist 
found godliness to bo great gain. His salary at the Taber
nacle was 12,000 dollars ; from his locturos he made another 
20,000 dollars; tho publication of his sermons brought him 
some 12 000 dollars ; his editorship of a popular monthly 
brought him 5.000 dollars ; he often got 150 dollars for an 
article and as much as 250 dollars for a wedding fee. 
Christian preachers differ over many texts, but " Blessed be 
ye poor ”  always works out one way.

Dr. Schulze, who diod at Braamfontein on November 2, 
and was buried in the local Cemetery, the service being 
conducted by an Archdeacon of the Church of England, left 
a will which the Sunday Times feels called upon to publish. 
None of his last wishes were carriod out. Ho directed that

SETTLING A BIBLICAL DISPUTE. 0
Baylis Steelo, capitalist and promotor, one day b«oa 

involved in a dispute over a question of Biblical history. .
“ Elijah was a lucky man,”  he remarked. “ Instead ^  

being compelled to linger and die of somo unpleasant dise 
ho was carried to heaven in a whirlwind.”

'* You’re wrong,”  protested the party of the second Va £ 
who happened to be afflicted with an impediment iu ^  
speech. “  Bay-Bay-lis, you'ro wr-r-wrong I Elijah wen 
heaven in a chariot of fire.”  wBs

“  You cau't convince mo that that good old mau  ̂
struck by lightning,” retorted Steolo, and tho disputo wa  ̂
warm. After it had raged for some threo minutes it reac 
the betting stago.

“  Bet you I ’m right,”  said Steole.
“  T-t-t-takon,”  said tho party of tho second part.
“  What'll we bot ?” asked Steolo. , 0't
“  W-w-w-well," stuttored tho othor, “ seoing you d-d- 

know any m-m-m-moro about Scripturo than you do, I ^ ¡(¡g  
guess it had bb-b-bettor be a-a-a Bible.”  And Steolo a 
that right thero he backod out.

A SUOUJKSXION.
Ono of the hundrod or more poems about the Tita** 

disastor, recoived by tho Kansas City Star, voices tho re/«*’® 
that there are “  no icebergs in Heaven.”  It may bo s°e 
gested that there are no icebergs in tho Other Placo, either-
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Mr. Foote’s Engagements Our Fighting Fund.

September 29, Manchester.
October 6 to December 15, every Sunday evening, Queen’s 

(Minor) Hail, London, W.

To Correspondents.
President's H onorarium F und, 1912.—Previously acknowledged, 

£194 17s. 7d. Received since :—A. E. Haddook (Ceylon), 
£3 ; W. R. Munton, £2.

8 . S. G eneral F und.— Miss Vance acknowledges :— J. Greeves 
Fyshcr, 2s. Gd.

John M cM aster.—Our shop manager reports that your remit
tance was duly received and acknowledged. His letter has 
probably reached you since the date of your communication. 
He has forwarded another copy of the missing number.

James N eate.—Your announcement contained no address, so we 
had to give your own.

G regory.—It is not worth our trouble—or yours. If Club 
Fife likes to print such laudatory verse (we can’t call it poetry) 
about the late General Booth, let it do so. Perhaps it feels it 
Diust be in the swim on these exciting occasions.
B ibtleb.—Your letter was too late for last week.
M.—Glad you were so pleased with it.
P. B all.— Many thanks for cuttings.

G. M ason.—See paragraph. Thanks.
J* Pendlbbury.— Thanks for correcting our blunder in that 

generous way.
Starling.—Glad you got permission to place the Freethinker 

on the table of your Liberal Club, and that “ it i* read.”
V. G.—Pleased to have your encouraging letter.

C. McD onell (Canada).— Your letter shall be dealt with in our 
next “  Literary Gossip.”

J. Charter.—We have not found the alleged summer of 1912 
very propitious to our own health, but it is no use singing a 
song while one oan get on with the work.

W . H aughton.— Pleased to hear you “  enjoy reading the 
Freethinker more and more.” Jokes are often useful though 
they have to wait for the space that fits them in the make-up.
A. Jackson.—You do quite right to take current topics when 

you can. Glad to hoar good reports of your lectures from
outsiders.
T. D avies.—We attach no special importance to the New Age’» 

views as to “  the soul existing apart from the body." As to 
the press being run by wealthy Atheists, it is utter nonsonse.
E . M addock (Ceylon) writes: “ I am sorry to see the Presi

dent's Honorarium Fund getting on so slowly this year. 
Hnless our party bestir themselves I fear the total will fall 
far short of the required amount, and we shall have failed in 
R duty incumbent on all of us who admire and honor your 
fearless and able championship of the cause of Froethought. I 
send you herewith a draft for £3 as my second contribution to 
the Fund this year. I only wish it could be a larger one.”

“*** Coleman.—Thanks for your charming and encouraging 
jeUer, which morally multiplies your subscription a hundred

J°eei*h B ryce informs W. P. Murray that the publisher of the 
Shadow of the Cathedral is Constable & Co.
' H., subscribing, humorously points out that the London 
County Council overlooks the only point that all Christians are 
Agreed upon, “ Now concerning the collection for the saints" 
"  Corinthians xvi. 1). Why should Freethought “  saints” be 
deluded 7
• H- M uktoh.—A veteran like yourself may well ask “  Who 
would have thought, thirty years ago, that this would now bo 
Necessary? ”
• D avidson.—Late Tutsday morning is too late. Next week.

Goodwin.— Glad to hear from ‘‘ another Atheist woman." 
YV?'- H urst.— Cheques or Orders for the Fighting Fund should 

,,® made payable to G. W. Foote. Wo note your view that 
the rank and file ’ ’ Bhould “ support their leaders at such a 

time.”
• Cmatburh.—We have no wish to misrepresent anybody, not 
®v®n the Salvation Army. That a charge was made to persons 
Altering the Clapton Hall wliero Mrs. Booth’s body was lying 
J* 8tate was current at the time. We cheerfully publish the 
” wvation Army Headquarters’ statement that the report was 

ntrue. The real truth appears to have been that the collec- 
°n boxes were going all the time, which is nearly as bad as a 
ed charge—on tuch an occasion.

j  I?R8 for the Editor of the Freethinker should be addressed to 
L ,0 6wcastle-stroet, Farringdon-strcet, E.C. 

jtp01*® Notices must reaoh 2 Nowoastle-street, Farringdon-
insVtVe E'0 ’ ’ by firat P°at Taesdfty’ or they wiU not bo
Pio"8 tor Ntoraturo should be sent to the Shop Manager of the 

oneer p re8Bi 2 Newcastlo-street, Farringdon-street, E .C ., 
Ta* V *  t0 ‘ he Editor

o(R. reethinker will bo forwardod direot from the publishingoffi- ----- ------------------------
108 P°st free, at the following rates, prepaid : 

**■ ■ half year, 5s. 3d.; throe months, 2s. 8d.
-One year,

[The object of this Fund is to provide the sinews of war 
in the National Secular Society’s fight against the London 
County Council, which is seeking to stop all collections at 
the Society’s open-air meetings in London, and thus to 
abolish a practically immemorial right; this step being but 
one in a calculated policy which is clearly intended to sup
press the right of free speech in all parks and other open 
spaces under the Council’s control.]

Previously acknowledged, £8 5s. Received since:— 
T. C. Riglin, I s . ; P. V. and H. F., 10s.; R. T. Nichols, 
£1 Is .; H. Wyllie, £1 Is .; E. V. G., 5».; J. G. F., 5s.; 
T. N. Watts, 2 s .; Frederick W. Walsh, 2s.; Richard 
Johnson, £2 ; Battersea and Clapham Freethought Society, 
10s.; M. J. Charter, 5s.; Agnes Goodwin, 2s. 6 d .; W o . 
Hurst, 2s. 6 d .; Librepensador, 5 s .; Elizabeth Leclimere, 
5 s .; May Coleman, 10s.; C. Dobson, 2s. Od.; Joseph Bryce, 
3s.; E. B., £1 I s . ; W. R. Munton, £2.

Sugar Plums.

London Freethinkers will remember that Mr. Foote begins 
his Sunday evening lectures at Queen’s (Minor) Hall on 
October 6. His subjects for the first month will appear in 
our next issue.

Tho district “  saints ” will note that Mr. Foote delivers 
his first lectures this season on Sunday afternoon and 
evening (Sept. 29) at tho Secular Hall, Rusholme-road, All 
Saints, Manchester.

The annual Bradlaugh Dinner takes place next Wednes
day evening (Sept. 25) at the Holhorn Restaurant. Mr. 
G. W. Foote has aocepted the invitation to preside, and 
there will be other spoakers to toasts, with vocal and instru
mental music. The price of the tickets is 3s. each. They 
are obtainable from Mr. W. ,J. Ramsey, 146 Lansdowne-road, 
Hackney, N.E. Evening dross is optional. We hope there 
will be a good gathering of old-time and present-day 
“  saints.”

The National Secular Society's Annual Dinner is booked 
for Tuesday evening, January 14, at the Holborn Restaurant. 
The next N. S.S. ‘ ‘ social ” is booked for Thursday evening, 
October 17, at Anderton’s Hotel.

Letters from both Messrs. Jackson and Gott reach us 
rather late and wo can only devote a very limited space to 
tho Northern Tour. A specially encouraging feat*<o is tho 
success of tho three days’ mission at Bradford, which had 
boen given up as hopeless in connection with Froothought 
propaganda. Tho mootings were large and enthusiastic, 
and there wore loud calls for more in the early future. Two 
fine meetings were held at Bolton on Sunday, and an extra 
treat was provided the audience in tho form of a debate 
botwoen Mr. Robert Mearns, president of tho local N. S. S. 
Branch, and a local parson called Briggs. Mr. Gott says 
they get on well in arranging the use of lecture pitches with 
advanced bodies, but tho Salvation Army, liko the pigs they 
are in such matters, march round the Secularist meeting 
with their band playing its loudest.

The Bethnal Groen Branch holds a tea and "  social ”  on 
Sunday ovening, October 6, and the tickets are Is. each. 
A fid. ticket is issued for tho sake of those who cannot 
attend tho tea but would liko to enjoy the rest of the 
program, including music, songs, recitations, and dancing. 
Apply to James Neate, 358 Bethnal Green-road.

The first meeting of tho now Bolton Branch of the 
National Secular Society was held on Sunday, Septombor 8. 
Mr. R. Moarns was elected chairman, Mr. J. Smith treasurer, 
and Mr. N. Birtlos secretary. Meetings are to bo held on 
Sunday aftornoons at 3 o ’clock at Scott’s Cafe, Bridge-street.

Tho land of the Stars and Stripes is a peculiar country. It 
contains millions of peoplo as common-placo as its rolling 
prairies, and some in tho Now York police, for instance, as 
noxious as a southern swamp. But it also contains a 
certain public as individual and striking as the Rockies, tho 
great lakes, and Niagara. Splendid work is being done 
now in some of tho Universities. Sliakespearo studies are 
pursued with ardor and fruitfulness. It takes tho conceit 
out of an Englishman to reflect that tho American scholar
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who died the other day, Dr. Horace Howard Furness, pro
duced all those magnificent volumes of the great Variorum 
Shakespeare, and that the work is being brought to comple 
tion by his son. Englishmen have done good work on 
Shakespeare, but they have not done that; they left it for 
an American, who took the task, and earned the glory. 
There is also a larger body of good readers in America than 
there is over here. True, they are mixed up with a terrible 
crowd of semi-illiterates, but they are there, and the fact is 
inescapable. Great English authors, like Carlyle and 
Meredith, found a public over there before they found one 
in their own country— and a larger public afterwards, 
America is an awful mob, with a splendid remnant; and it 
is the remnant, everywhere, that saves.

A Call to the Wild.

We are happy to say that we have always had good 
friends in America. We have been told, any time during 
the past thirty years, that if we took the Freethinker across 
the Atlantic, we might make a fortune on the other side, 
This may have been a friendly exaggeration, but we fancy 
there was something in it. Anyhow, the Americans who 
read this journal appeared, as they still appear, to like it 
intensely. We have printed letters from some of them 
before, and we venture to print the following now, 
omitting all marks that might lead to identification :—

“  My dear Mr. F oote,—
“  I introduce myself to you as a subscriber to your paper, 

one whose subscription has been paid for several years in 
advance. I also subscribed to your fund. This, as an 
introduction, to prove to you that I enjoy your writings very 
much. But I am inclined to be a little selfish. By all 
means, continue your weekly article on the front page. But, 
in addition, can’ t you include an article weekly, or at least 
every other week, in which you will discuss literature, such 
as, for instance, the one that appeared a month or so ago 
relating to Shakespeare and Bacon? And, as another 
instance, the one headed ‘ Literary Gossip ’ that appeared in 
the issue of August 18, 1912 ?

“  I enjoy reading the Freethinker. I have said this before, 
but I trust the repetition will not be too severely criticised 
as it leads me to remark that I am desirous that others in 
this country shall also indulge with me in my enjoyment 
Therefore, I enclose you 82, for which please send three 
copies a week for the next six or seven weeks (as the 
enclosed money may pay for) to the following: R. 8., 
210 Market-street, Socialist News Co., 342 Third-avenue.

“  Mr. S. has sold Freethought works in this city for many 
years. The Socialist News Co. sells many Freethought 
works, and they both dispose of a number of copies of the 
Truthieeker each week. I thought they might both dispose 
of a number of copies of your paper each week if they 
should be placed on their stands. It is worth a trial; I am 
willing to spend two dollars in an attempt to introduce them
to a few discriminating ------------  readers. They should
receive ten cents for them, and they are, indeed, welcome to 
the thirty cents each week if they succeed in disposing of 
them. I hope they succeed in selling many times this 
number each week, and that it will result in your seouring 
several good customers.

“  May Freethought rapidly spread. You have done your 
share. Oblivion for superstition.”

Thera may be other American friends who could “  go and 
do likewise” if they see the way indicated. Meanwhile 
we reciprocate this correspondent’s cordial greetings.

Mr. Frederio W. Walsh, whose case was introduced to our 
readers some two years ago, still lies hopelessly paralysed 
at Leamington, and still bears his sad ailliction with the for
titude of a convinced Freethinker and Humanist, who 
realises that his own trouble is far from being the only one 
in tho world, and that thero is consolation in watching even 
from his bed the progressive movement of humanity. We 
have visited Mr. Walsh whon we have found it convenient 
in our lecturing journeys, and wo have exchanged letters 
with him. We wish they were oftoner when we reflect on 
how precious they must be to him in that sad situation, but 
we have only a little time to bo divided amongst so many 
claimants. “  True,”  the reader may say, “  but do you call 
this a Sugar Plum ?”  No. That is to come. Mr. Walsh 
sends us a subscription to our Fighting Fund. Think of 
that now, you apathetic ones and you laggards I And just 
read the following extract from Mr. Walsh’s letter :—

'• I feel that I must keep in the fight to vindicate the cause 
of free speech, and enclose a small subscription. It is little 
enough, but it is something, and at such a time every little 
helps. Every man and woman who cares for liberty and 
the cause of Freethought, in its widest sense, should hasten 
to send in their contributions. It is all they are asked to do.
It is the least that they can do. I, for one, cheerfully 
submit to a little self-denial in order to have the greater 
privilege of helping to uphold a fundamental principle of 
progress.”

These bravo words—and only a few persons know how 
brave they are—should make many fetch out their cheque 
books or start off to buy a postal order.

A WAVE of revulsion had swept over him, carrying 
on its crest all his strength, enthusiasm, and 
purpose, to dash them into spray on the shores of 
futility. He was tired of all, thoroughly sick of 
the seemingly endless fighting against the prejudices 
of the years. It was as if ignorance, apathy, and 
indifference—the sodden trinity religion has helped 
more firmly to establish in men’s minds than its 
ideas of the Father, the Son, and the Holy G h ost- 
had determined to show him their power in all its 
nakedness, and so had gathered their forces around 
to defeat him. Never before had he recognised the 
terrible inane opposition of these intangible enemies. 
They seemed as solidly substantial and irremovable 
as the great ugly buildings that crowded the air with 
oppressiveness.

Fresh and vigorous and brave, at the beginning, 
his voice had risen above the city noises, challenging 
them to combat; and he had won. Against the 
social injustice, against economic slavery, and 
against the religion that so devotedly upholds them, 
he had turned the full force of his reason. He had 
compelled attention; and from the constant stream 
of passers-by many had come aside to listen to his 
indignation.

But when his words were at their highest and 
when the flood of feeling had reached magnificence 
and his eloquence had the sparkle of tho waters of 
truth, there suddenly awakened in the deeps of his 
mind a painful feeling of failure. As he spoke the 
idea expanded. He felt the conviction of his words 
trembling before it. The warmth of enthusiasm 
cooled; the flames of righteous passion flickered 
out. Utter dejeotion poured in, and he could not 
stay its flow. He had suddenly and unacoountably 
become weary and weak, and all his efforts to 
conquer this now enemy were hopelessly unavailing.

Hastily, he concluded, with the cruel, stinging 
oonEoiousness of the bathos of his words whipping 
the hot blood to his pale cheeks. Wondoringly, he 
watohed his dispersing audienoe. In pitiable vapid 
wonderment he gazed at the huge letters that 
spelled Failure, imprinted, so that only he could 
see and read, and yet not understand, on 
tho atmosphere. Tho stir and tireless fret of the 
echoing streets beat into his ears the sound of it- 
Tho constantly moving streams of people oarried its 
significance on the breast of their deathless energy- 
Within him there was no life ; only tho eickening 
sense of a groat disappointment. Over his eyos 
spread tho film that is the strong man’s pathetic 
substitute for tears; and with the incomprehensible 
weariness gnawing at his heart, he turned and slowly 
walked away.

On and on he walked, habit guiding his way, along 
the thronged streets, past the immense shops and 
warehouses and factories, where many men and 
women toiled for little that a few might en joy  mnob! 
past those other other manufactories where were 
woven the vain dreams that send men’s minds to 
sleep, or lure them from the path of progress to mi0' 
ipend their vitality in a gardon of flowers whose 
every heart is cankered. On still, into the slum
bered suburbs, whore tho man dwelt, the lords o£ 
labor, and the priests of God. And so out, at last» 
into the quiet country that he loved.

At an ordinary time, the sight of these mansion0 
of tho priests of poverty, and the lords of labor» 
would have made him angry. Not that he objected 
to tho houses or the individuals who inhabited 
them. All his own tastes responded to the beauty 
of tho mansions and the opportunities of relief they 
offerod. But he could not forget the basis upod 
which they were built. Tho degradation and th® 
slavery, tho lies and tho hypocrisy, poisoned tb 
wells of his admiration. Of what permanent val°^ 
is the beautiful coloring, if tho canvas is rot^ ? 0 
Does not the knowledge of tho filthy life of 
musician often mako the most divine musio bar » 
cold, and lifeless ? And so it waB that the weakue0
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of his nature, if weakness it be, conld not stem the 
rebellion of his feelings when he thought of the great 
gulf that lay between the worker and the master, 
and the precept and practioe of the priest. His 
whole mind denied the justice and righteousness of 
these things; and had sent him deep into the roots of 
them to discover their falsehood.

But now, as he tramped away from the results of 
human submission and human gullibility, there was 
no anger in his heart, only the dull, dim weariness 
weighing ponderously upon him. Why had this 
weird sense of hopeless failure come over him ? 
Where had it come from ? What gave it birth ?

He brooded over these questions long and pain
fully. His eyes, although open, were closed to the 
grey shadows that robed the hedgerows. The 
Wonderful cloud-scapes, ever changing as the breeze 
jnoved its brush across the skies, had temporarily 
uecome insignificant. The constant ringing of 
failure in his ears had stilled the night noises. He 
did not hear the hooting of the owlet as he passed 
ny a dark wood ; nor was he consoious of the coughing 
°f a sheep on the hillside.

But his feet were moving more rapidly. His 
shoulders were straightening up. His nostrils were 
opening to inbreathe the perfumes that came from 
fhe sleeping flowers, from the fields, and the hills. 
Easily moved, his nature, despite the tiredness of 
his mind, was responding to the greater nature, 
f-he wind was blowing freshness upon his brow and 
through his hair. His lips were beooming moist, 
and his features began to settle to their characteristic 
strength.

A sudden desire to olimh to the top of a hill took 
Possession of him ; and in a few moments he had 
faulted a gate and was tramping upwards through 
tufted grass and rushes. For two hours ho kept 
steadily moving up into purer air and fresher wind. 
At last he reached the top, and sat down to endeavor 
t° get at the source of this mystery that oppressed 
him.

Before him stretched a valley, treeless, and with- 
°ut the gurgling of a burn to dispel Bomewhat its 
®°litudo. A clear reach of velvet-colored sky sil
houetted the hill opposite, filling the lonely valley 
^'th a black shadow. No sound broke the silenoe. 
Everything lay in a perfect quietness. Even the 
^*ud was hushed. Gradually, as his eyes wandered 
°Ver the beauty, and his mind opened to receive the 
aPpeal of the silence, the weariness vanished, and a 
how impression dawned.
, E seemed as if this silence had within it a desire 
.°r utteranoo. As he looked and listened the 
tt>agined desire concentrated into a terrible inten- 

It seemed to crave for speech. Naturally, he 
'fconod the silence to a paralysed deaf mute whose 

j ,r°ug and healthy brain had given birth to a great 
oa. The thought clamored for freedom. It throbbed 

nc* heaved as if it would burst its bonds by its own 
^ongth. Against the impregnable walls of its 

Ptl8°n it threw itself with frenzied might, seeking 
0 demolish them and escape. Against the inevit- 

j °*o it labored for life, fighting with a resolute power 
8 own greatness had given it. The dark curtains 

j oilence seemed ever about to be rent. The mute’s 
8aco Was a pioture of confliotion to him. He could 

® Iho intensity of the hopeless endeavor deepening 
d deepening on it, as the desire became greater and 

8 eater; and he could feel the awful pathos that 
swathed the struggle with the grey wall of sad- 

eoi88 > for underlying the craving was the full con- 
8ad°U8nea8 impossibility of its relief; and the

Oess of the uncongenial inevitability is the most 
Pô a n t  of all.
°fa ^ Was wEh the silence of the valley. A groat 
bu VlfnB seemed to possess it. It seemed longing to 
atidi forth into musio. The idea grew in his mind; 
H il k*8 eara bo00030 anticipatingly sensitive,
so*8 ev®ry nerve in his body seemed presentient of 

g g r a n g e  happening.
adoniy a curlew whirred into the air above his 

8ite] ' "^ 0 silence broke into rippling melody, exqui-
v soft and sweet. It was a call of the wild.

The tremulous, weirdly beautiful notes floated down 
into the valley, eohoing and re-echoing, until they 
fell asleep in the silence to which they had given 
voice. Again and again the full, sweet call rang 
out, the opening notes steadily clear at first, then 
quickening into a wonderful ripple of divine purity.

In the musio his weariness dissolved. The old 
strength and courage returned. He felt a man once 
more, a fighter, one upon whom humanity had laid 
the harness of progress, wherewith to pull man up 
the rough road to freedom. For the call of the 
curlew had sounded the deep of his heart; had given 
him inspiration, and hope, and faith ; had shattered 
the lethargy and tiredness; and had, with its rare 
parity and sweetness, cleansed his mind of the stains 
of the busy world.

For a while he thought of the questions of which 
he had bsen speaking; and he rose more than ever 
convinced that the God-idea had to be fought and 
vanquished; that religion demanded the sternest 
opposition ; that the social injustices around which 
religion had wrapped itself would never become un
pleasant recollections until this garment had been 
torn off and destroyed. And he tramped back to the 
oity with the old rebellion urging his mind to the 
roots of things, to their causes and their cures. 
Thought had given him power; for to think is to
be fre0, R o b e r t  M o r e l a n d .

The Supernatural.—II.

('Continued from p. 588.)
“  Whoever seriously thinks that superhuman beings have 

ever given our race information as to the aims of its exist
ence and that of the world, is still in his childhood. There 
is no other revelation than the thoughts of the wise.” — 
Schopenhauer, Religion and Other Essays; 1890 ; p. 117.

“  Eve-y year, indeed, messengers are Bent unto all the 
world who, under the protection of the Church, in the most 
shameless manner, and speculating on the basest Bide of 
human nature, preach a crusade against whatever may be 
called freedom of mind or thought, enlightenment, culture, 
etc. Yet all these are only the last convulsive movements 
of an antiquated colossus, whose blows even in its death 
struggles may, indeed, be dangerous, but can never gain the 
victory. And if we ask who was the bold Knight George 
that bruised the dragon’s.head, there can, I think, be but 
one answer, viz., Science. It, the poor persecuted and 
tortured martyr, despised and thrust into a corner, has 
finally, in league with free thought, overcome its mighty foe, 
and exalted itself to a height where the arrows of its enemies 
will not be able to reach it ”—L udwig B uchner, Force and 
Matter, Preface to ninth edition.

“  Let not the friends of humanity and of civilisation dis
unite ; let them form, on the contrary, an indissoluble 
union, for superstition is always on the watch, and waits for 
the moment again to seize its prey."—F rancis A baqo, 
History of My Youth, p. 39.

T h e  author of The Evidence for the Supernatural, who 
is also a medical man, points out how religions 
feelings are governed by the state of the brain. He 
observes:—

“  Exports on mental conditions aro clear that moral 
or so-called spiritual states aro inseparably bound np 
with physical states. Thus heavenly visions can bo 
produced by fasting in a suitable subject. Again, while 
on the one hand, in general paralysis of the insano 
thoro is commonly a condition of exaltation or happi
ness, on the other hand, in so-called neurasthenia—a 
condition often affecting most earnest Christ - liko 
natures, worried by religions problems and intellectual 
difficulties— there is usually depression or acute mental 
suffering that sometimes ends in suicide. In short, 
there is no evidonco of a divine spirit enabling the will 
to control the body." (P. 185.)

Therefore, as he further remarks, “ it is difficult to 
find one psychologist—that is, a man who has made 
a study of the faots of mind—whose writings support 
orthodox ideas about the supernatural.”

There are many insane in our asylums laboring 
under the delusion that they have committed the 
unpardonable sin. This is a form of religious mania 
unknown among Roman Catholics, because they 
believe the Pope is infallible and oan forgive all sin.
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Moreover, as onr author points out, it is impos
sible to draw a theoretioal line between sanity and 
insanity; and this is a guiding light in the explana
tion of so-called phantasms, ghosts, and supernatural 
visions.

There is no need to accuse a person of fraud who 
tells us he saw the ghost of some departed person, 
still less to believe that the phantasm really appeared. 
We may believe that the thing was seen, but we need 
not believe that it had any objective existence apart 
from the brain of the person who saw it. Every 
one of us has had this experience, for when we 
dream we see people and hear them talk quite as 
plainly as when we are awake ; and there is no doubt 
that very young children sometimes acquire a quite 
undeserved reputation for untruthfulness through 
relating things they dreamed, but have not been able 
to distinguish from the transactions of real life. A 
little sympathy and patience will sometimes reveal 
this source of error in the ohild’s mind.

It is well known that a diseased condition of the 
brain will give rise to delusions and hallucinations, 
as in cases of brain fever and delirium tremens. It 
is also a fact that people in apparently good health 
are sometimes the subject of these hallucinations. 
Dr. Abercrombie mentions this caee :—

“  A gentleman of sound mind, in good health, and 
engaged in active business, has all his life been the 
sport of spectral illusions, to such an extent that, in 
meeting a friend on the street, he has first to appeal to 
the sense of touch before he can determine whether or 
not the appearance is real. He can call up figures at 
will by a steady process of mental conception, and the 
figures may either be something real or the composition 
of his own fancy.” *

Then there is the classio case of Nicolai, a cele
brated bookseller of Berlin, who became the subject 
of illusions through making too much blood. Some 
years previously he was troubled with a violent 
vertigo, which he relieved by bleeding „with leeches, 
eventually making it a custom to be bled twice a 
year. Upon negleoting this means of relieving his 
system, he became the subject of hallucinations. 
The first appeared in the form of a deoeased person, 
at a distance of about ten steps. Nicolai, pointing 
to the figure, asked his wife if she did not see it. 
Naturally, she could n ot; and, being alarmed, she 
sent for a physician. After the first day many other 
phantasms appeared, composed of living and deceased 
persons.

'' These phantasms,”  says Nicolai, “  seemed equally 
clear and distinct at all times and under all circum
stances, both when I was by myself and when I was in 
company, as well in the day as at night, and in my own
house as well as abroad....... I conversed sometimes with
my physician and my wife of the phantasms which at 
the moment surrounded m e ; they appeared more fre
quently walking than at rest; nor were they constantly 
present. They frequently did not come for some time, 
but always reappeared for a longer or shorter period, 
either singly or in company.” !

“ All these phantasms,” says Nicolai, “  appeared to 
me in their natural size, and as distinot as if alive.” 
After about four weeks they increased in number.

"  I also began to hear them talk : theso phantasms 
sometimes conversed among themselves, but more fre
quently addressed their discourse to me ; their speeches 
were commonly short, and never of an unpleasant turn. 
At different times there appeared to mo both dear and 
sensible friends of both sexes, whose addresses tended 
to appease my grief, which had not yet wholly subsided : 
their consolatory speeches were in general addressed to 
me when I was alono. Sometimes, however, I was 
accosted by these consoling friends while I was engaged 
in company, and not unfrequently while real persons 
were speaking to me.”

Having thus suffered for some time, it at last 
oocurred to him that his mental derangement might 
arise from a superabundance of blood ; so he again 
had resource to the leeches. During the operation 
the chamber was crowded with phantasms, but in 
the course of a few hours they began to move 
slowly ; their color began to fade ; until at last they

* Cited by Chambers, Spectral Illusions, p. 23.
f Chambers, Spectral Illusions, p. IX.

dissolved into air, and he ceased to be troubled with 
them afterwards.

Nicolai, being an educated man, knew the real 
character of these mysterious appearances. Had he 
been an ignorant or superstitious man he would 
probably have been driven insane; had he lived in 
the Middle Ages these apparitions would have been 
attributed to the influence of evil spirits, to be 
exorcised by the priest instead of the leeches of the 
surgeon.

There is no doubt that the visions recorded in the 
lives of the saints and the founders of religious sects 
are due to similar hallucinations. Dr. Ireland has 
written a book dealing with this subject, entitled 
The Blot upon the Brain (1885), in which he analyses 
the hallucinations of Mohammed, Luther, Sweden
borg, Joan of Arc, Francis Xavier, and many others 
from this standpoint.

Luther was continually haunted by a speotre of 
the Devil. He says :—

“  When I wake up in the night, the devil imme
diately comes to me and disputes with me, and gives 
me strange thoughts, until at last I grow enraged beyond 
all endurance and give him ill words. ‘ Bah, beast,’ I 
say, ‘ the Lord is not irritated against us as thou 
sayest.’ Early this morning, when I awoke, the fiend 
came and began disputing with me.

“  When the devil comes to me in the night, I  say to 
him, 1 Devil, I must now sleep, for it is the command 
and ordinance of God that we labor by day and sleep
by night.’ ....... The best way of getting rid of the devil,
if you cannot do it with the words of Holy Scripture, 
is to rail at and mock him. He cannot bear scorn,"* 

He is said upon one occasion to have thrown the 
inkstand at the Devil.

We often read of cases of people seeing the appa
rition of a distant friend, and on the following day 
receiving news of his death; hut when an oppor
tunity is afforded of investigating these cases they 
turn out to be totally incorreot.

In the Nineteenth Century (January, 1909) Professor 
Simon Newcomb gives a case in point. He tells ua 
that in the Nineteenth Century for July, 1884,

“  an article appeared from Messrs. Gurney and MyerB 
which was justly regarded as affording the most indis
putable evidenco evor adduced for the reappearance of 
a dead person. Sir Edmund Hornby, a Judge of the 
Consular Coart at Shanghai, had been visited during 
the night by a reporter desiring a copy of a decision 
which ho was to deliver on the following morning. He 
rose from his bed, dictated what he had to say, and 
dismissed the reporter with a rebuke for having dis
turbed him. Next morning, on going to court, he wa9 
astounded by learning that the reporter, with whom ke 
was woll acquainted, had died suddonly during tho 
night. Inquiring after tho hour of the demise, h® 
found it to coincide with that of tho nightly visitation- 
Tho authors also informed us in tho article that 
tho story was confirmed by Lady Hornby, who 
was mentioned in it and was cognisant of tho 
circumstances.”

“  This narrativo," Professor Newcomb proceeds, “  ''v8'8 
almost uniquo in that it admittod of verification. When 
it reached Shanghai it met tho eyes of some acquainted 
with the actual facts. Theso were made known >n 
anothor publication, and showed that soveral month» 
must have elapsod between tho reporter's death and the 
Judge’s vision. The latter was only a vivid dread* 
about a dead person. When tho caso was brought 1 
tho Judgo's attention ho did not dony tho now vers»00' 
and could only say ho had Bupposod tho facts to bo a 
he had narrated them.”

Professor Newcomb concludes : —
the111 cito this incident not merely to show how _ 

most conclusive case of telepathy over brought to hg * 
was invalidated when the facts wore mado known, 
to elucidate tho further fact that a wonderful story m j 
lose the element of surprise by quito natural and 
admitted addition and explanation. All tho interest 
such stories depends upon the elomont of wonder.

And, we may add, if a great Judge, used to 01 
the true from the false, could be self-deceived 
suoh a manner, what of the ordinary untro»j 
parsons who generally give currenoy to these detai

(To be concluded.) W. MaNN^
* Michelet’s Life of Luther (Bohn’s edition), pp. 330-2-
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The Story of Nebuchadonozar.

I.
Once on a time there lived a mighty king 

Whose mighty name was Nebachadonozar ;
A sort of wooden empty-headed thing,

Much as the generality of those are 
Who reign by sufferance and the grovelling 

Of knaves and parasites. The Court compjssr— 
Romancist, Laureat, or Improvisatore,
Oat of these chips concocts the following story :

II.
This despot took into his royal nob

To build a monstrous image all of gold,
Something immense, intense, a sort of job 

To flabbergast his people young and old ;
And then he swore by Dagon that the mob 

(Grown somewhat malapert and overbold)
Should worship it or else be on the rack put 
To sound of hautboy, psaltery, and sackbut.

III.
Therewith a score of varlets scour'd the town 

And advertised for artists of all hues. [Brown,
A drove soon came— Smith, Tomkins, Muggins,

Some wearing crownless hats, some toeloss shoes.
G urns is ironhearted, and frowns down 

Her ragged offsprings’ too aspiring views :
Alas 1 that brains, the greatest boon of heaven, 
To flatter fools for lucre should be driven.

IV.
The image rose ; a huge mis shapen mass,

Crook-limb’d, stiff-jointed, looming high in air; 
Albeit it seemed to please the royal ass,

Who sought therewith to galvanise and scare 
The swarming legions of the servile class, 

i’oo spiritless to scorn, too mean to dare;
And so they all, to grace my lord the king, 
Declared his toy a “  nobby sort of thing.”

V.
And now forthwent a royal proclamation, 

Commanding that tho lieges all should pay 
Tl.is brazen hobby praise aud adoration 

At wake of morn and at the close of d a y ;
And all obedient to this intimation

Down dropp’d upon their marrowbones to pray, 
Except three disaffected scurvy Jews 
Who did tho royal mandamus refuse.

VI.
That night two satraps watch’d tho image throw 

Long shadows on tho plain : boyond them fell 
The Orient moonlight. Safely sconc'd, these two 

Look’d keenly out, and presently befel 
This Bccno— ’twas no illusion—it was true 

As truth itself—tho watchman know ’em well, 
Throo Jowish knaves, their hinders in dospito 
Turn’d to the imago in tho broad moonlight.

VII.
The satraps from thoir covert doftly cropt,

Ono one side, 'tother ’totbor, till they camo 
In easy reach, and then at onco thoy leapt 

Upon tho quarry. Thus thoir littlo game 
Acbiovod, away unto the king, who kept 

That night late wassail. He, with eyes aflame, 
Roar’d out, “  You knaves 1 How are ye call’d 

you three ? ”  [me.”
“ I'm Shadrack” — “ Moshack” — “ Abendizzy,

VIII.
" Woll, thon, yo dogs, hood well what I shall say ;

I ’ve had this imago built for your salvation,
A°d 'tis my will that ovory soul shall pay 
| Unto it tho profoundost adoration.
Tis no great sacrifice ; and, by tho way,

■Remember, ’tis unburden'd with taxation.
Back, then, yo rogues, and lot your Jewish ja.ee» 
Mako some amends, and in tho self-same places.”

IX.
To him tho trio : “  Pig and mighty king,

Vo cannot vership sticksh and stocksh and stones ; 
Ve cannot pond to thish pig, prassy thing,

Your majosty has pu ilt; vo only owns 
"on cot, a Hobrow cot, to whom wo pring 

Our shacrifices on our marrowpones ;
Ve opes your majesty won’t bo too hard on 
Our raco, and grant us privi'ogo and pardon.”

X.
Uploapt the King, with pluck of royal beard :

“  Good gracious ! what is this you tell me—what 1
Oh, blazes 1 three old-clothes men have demurred 

To do our bidding ! Damn i t ! Oh, od rot I
Tie ’em together—not another word—

And, meanwhile, make our furnace hot—red h o t!
And when ye’ve made a raging, blazing fire,

As high as ye can make it, make it higher.”

XI.
“  Heap fiercest fu e l: faggots, logs of pine,

Tar barrels, ambergris, and bags of tow ;
Pitch, candle, any gris, and turpentine ;

Get everything that’s fast and nothing slow ;
Tie up these Hebrews with a hank of twine,

And skewer them fast as herrings in a row ;
Then drag them to the furnace in a minute,
And where it rages hottest pitch them in it 1 ”

XII.
Assyria's hosts pour out to see the fun ; [dame—

A surging crowd—peers, princes, squire, and
Shoulder each other, thrusting, crushing; some 

From dizzy height suspended watch the game ;
When lo 1 a miracle—the lookers on

Fall back aghast before the searing flame, 
Observing where it roars and flames the most 
The Israelites do neither singe nor roast.

XIII.
Had all the tongues of fire been fragrant flowers,

The glowing beds of cinders banks of thyme,
The red hot sparkles those translucent showers 

Which greet us when the spring is in its prime ;
Nay, had the furnace been sweet garden bowers, 

Odorous with lads’ love, lavender, and lime,
It had not been more pleasantly betrod 
By these three Israelitish men of God.

XIV.
Nebuchadnezzar, the king, knelt down to pray,

Both he and all his court. It was amazing
The change. The mob pull'd down that very day 

The heathen scare-crow which they’d all been
The King went sad and silently away, [praising. 

And, strolling through the meadows, took to graz- 
Grow melancholy, querulous, and thin; [ing ; 
And died in doing penance for his sin.

Patroclus.

Somo interesting facts relating to tho Fiji census returns 
are given in the loading article of a recent issue of the 
Wettern Pacijic Herald. -It appears that this is the first 
census of Fiji to givo statistics of religious belief, and as the 
Herald remarks : “  The returns show such a heterogeneous 
mass of conflicting theological convictions as might well 
causo a foreigner struggling with the language difficulty to 
inquire : 1 How many of there is she.’ ”  The formidable 
list includes 8,475 Church of England (including Protestants),
9 112 Roman Catholic, 81,208 Methodist, 563 Presbyterian, 
20 Baptist, 8 Independent, 9 Congregationalist, 4 Noncon
formist, 41 Lutheran, 1 Swedcnborgian, 620 Seventh Day 
Adventist, 1 Free Church, 1 Now Cuurch, 130 Tongan Free 
Church, 2 Society of Frionds, 3 Salvation Army, 2 Latter 
Day Saints, 9 Unitarians, 607 Christians (so stated), 29 
Jows, 3 Mental Scionco, 1 Theosophy, 40 Rationalists and 
Freethinkers, 10 Agnostics, 3 Atheists, 34,659 Hindu, 5,302 
Mussulman, 27 Buddhist, 2 Parsec, 200 Confuciau, 1 
Worship of Ancestors, 2 Shinto, 873 “ not stated,”  and 503 
no religion. Missionaries used to talk of Fiji having been 
won for Christ, but tho returns seem to suggest that the 
whole population, Nativo, European, Indian, Chinese, and 
Japanoso, has a conglomorato of religious profession with as 
much, or, to put it more accurately, as little religious 
conviction as would bo found anywhere else. It is one of 
tho blessings of religion that it carries with it tho seeds of 
difference and disagreement, so that there is no occasion for 
Burpriso when the Herald suggests the necessity for still 
another denomination, having for its object the unification 
of the numerous conflicting sects. It is pleasing to note the 
number of Rationalists, Freethinkers, Agnostics, and 
Atheists, for there is evidently plenty of superstition upon 
which tho leavon of reason and common sense may work 
with good effect.—Examiner (Christchurch, New Zealand).

HEREDITY.
William Booth's father was in business at Nottingham... 

...H is son said of him, “ He was a follower of Qrab and 
G et”  and thou tho General would add that ho was a true 
son, for “  I want to got too,” he would say, flingiug his arms 
out, “  to get all the world to come and bo saved.” — “ Daily 
H a il”  Obituary Notice o f  the late General IV. Booth.
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S U N D A Y  LE C TU R E  NOTICES, Etc.

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

LONDON.
OCTDOOB.

B ethnal G keen B ranch N. S. S. (Victoria Park, near the 
Bandstand) : 3.15, C. Cohen, a Lecture.

Camberwell B ranch N. S. S. (Brockwell Park) : 3.15, L. B. 
Gallagher, a Lecture.

E dmonton B ranch N. S. S. (The Green): 7.45, E. Burke, a 
Lecture.

I slington B ranch N. S. S. (Finsbury Park): 11.15, Miss 
Kough, a Lecture.

K ingsland B ranch N. S. 8. (Ridley-road, High-street): 11.30, 
W. J. Ramsey, “ Charles Bradlaugh.”

N orth L ondon B ranch N . S. S. (Parliament Hill Fields): 3.15, 
Mr. Davidson, a Lecture.

W est H am B ranch N . 8 . S. (outside Maryland Point Station, 
Stratford, E .) : 7, R. H. Rosetti, “ God, Faith, and Morality.” 

W ood G reen B ranch N. 8. S. (Jolly Butchers Hill, opposite 
Public Library) : 7, F. A. Davies, a Lecture.

COUNTRY.
I ndoor.

F ailsworth (Secular Sunday School, Pole-lane): Joseph A. E. 
Bates, afternoon, “ Religion, Science, and the End of the World 
evening, “ The Religion of Ancient Egypt and its Survival in 
Modern Christianity.”

Outdoor.
L ancashire and Y orkshire : Thos. A. Jackson—Burnley 

(Market Place): September 22, at 11, “  What Would Jesus Do 7” 
at 3, “ The Philosophy of Secularism” ; at 6.30, “ Piety and 
Piffle.”  Blackburn (Market Grouod) : 23, at 7.30, “ The Christ 
Myth.”  Great Harwood (Town Centre) : 24, at 7.30, “  The 
Salvation Army and Its Work.” Accrington (Market Ground) :
25, at 7.30, “  The Faith of an Infidel.” Burnley (Market Place):
26, at 7.30, “  The Wonders of Life.”  Colne (Cumberland-street):
27, at 7.30, “  The Cause and Cure of Christianity.” Rochdale 
(Town Hall Square) : 28, at 7.30, “  Humanity’s Debt to the 
Rebel.”

B lackburn (Market Square) : Joseph A. E . Bates—Sept. 23, 
at 8, “  The Philosophy of Atheism 24, at 8, “ The Paradox of 
Christian Socialism.”

P reston (Market Square) : Joseph A. E. Bates—Sept. 19, 
at 8, "  The Catholic Timet and Professor Schafer ” ; 20, at 8,
“  Omar Khayyam : Poet and Philosopher.”

Bradlaugh Fellowship.
THE NINTH

A N N U A L  D I N N E R
WILL BE HELD AT «THE

H O LBORN R E S T A U R A N T ,
On Wednesday, September 25, 1912.

Chairman, Mr. G. W. FO OTE
{President National Secular Society.)

The Tickets are Three Shillings each, this is One 
Shilling less than the cost of the Dinner.

The Committee are enabled to make this reduction by 
means of the bequest of the late James Dowling.

Chair taken at 7 p m.

After Dinner there will be Speeches, Toasts, 
and Vocal and Instrumental Music.

The Splendid Oil Painting of Mr. B radlaugh, by 
the late Emile Girnrdot, will be on view at this 
gathering. The portrait, nearly life size, is un
doubtedly the best and most characteristic represen
tation of our great loader, and is well worthy of a 
place in some National Collection. G. Standrino 
will briefly explain the circumstances under which 

the canvas came into his possession.

Application for tickets mast be made not later than 
Saturday, September 21, to the Hon. Seo.,

W. J. R amsey, 146 Linsdowne-road, Hackney, N.E-
Evening dress not desired, but quite optional.

T H E  S E C U L A R  S O C I E T Y
(LIMITED)

Company Limited by Guarantee.

Registered Office—  2 NEWCASTLE STREET, LONDON, E.C. 

Chairman o f  Board of Directors—Mb. G. W, FOOTE.

Secretary—Miss E. M. VANCE.

T his Society was ormed in 1898 to afford legal Becnrity to the 
acquisition and application of funds for Secu'ar purposes.

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

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

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

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

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

bnt aro capable of re-election. An Annual General Mooting 
members must be held in London, to receive the Report, el 
new Directors, and transact any other business that may ariâ (j| 

Being a duly registered body, the Secular Society, Lim* _
can receive donations and bequests with absolute socu 
Those who are in a position to do so are invitod to 
donations, or to insert a heqnest in tho Society’s favor in 1. Bi 
wills. On this point there need not bo tho slightest approhens^0 
It is quite impossible to sot aside such bequests. The exeGli0 0f 
have no option but to pay them over in the ordinary cour ¡a 
administration. No objection of any kind has been raise »̂0 
connection with any of tho wills by which the Society 
already been benefited.  ̂ $3

The Society’s solicitors are Messrs, narper and Battcoc > 
Rood-lane, Fenchuroh-street, London, E.O. j

A Form of Bcqueit.—The following is a sufficient °̂rBlftDd 
bequest for insertion in the wills of testators :—“  I .—
“  bequeath to the Secular Society, Limited, the sum of . j,y 
“  free from Legacy Duty, and I direct that a receipt sifin tftry 
“  two members of the Board of the said Society and tho Beo the 
“  thereof shall be a good discharge to my Executors 1 
“  8aid Legacy.” ^

Friends of the Society who have remembered it in the  ̂ 0f 
or who intend to do so, should formally notify the Se0 ®̂jj0 wi" 
the fact, or send a private intimation to the Chairman, w 9fy, 
(if desired) treat it as Btrictly confidential. This is not no  ̂ aDd 
but it is advisable, as wills sometimes got lost or 
their contents have to be established by competent testin'
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WORKS BY G. W. FOOTE. WORKS BY COL. INGERSOLL

Atheist Shoemaker, TnE, and the Rev. Hugh 
Price Hnghes ... ... ... post id. 0

Bible Romances. Popular edition, with 
portrait, paper ... ... ...post 2id. 0

Book of God, The, in the Light of the Higher 
Criticism. With Special Reference to Dean 
Farrar’s Apology. Paper... ... post 2d. 1
Bound in cloth ... ... ... post 2d. 2

Christianity and Secularism. Publio 
Debate with Rev. Dr. McCann ... post 2d. 1 
Bound in cloth ... ... ... post 2d. 1

Darwin on God ... ... ••• Post ldi 0
Defence of Free Speech ... post1<3- °
Dropping The Devil : and other Free Church 

Performances ... ••• ••• P08  ̂ ®
Dying Atheist, The. A Story. ... post |d. 0
Blowers of Freetiiought. First Series, 

cloth ... ... ... ... post 8d. 2
Bod Save The King. An English Republi

can’s Coronation Notes ... ... post id. 0
Ball of Science Libel Case, with Full and 

True Account of the “ Leeds Orgies” post Id. 0 
Interview with the Devil ... post |d. 0 
I3 Socialism Sound ? Four Nights’ Public 

Debate with Annie Besant ...post lid . 1
Bound in cloth ... ... ...post 2§d. 2

Ingersollism Defended against Arch
deacon Farrar ... ... post id. 0

^POSSIBLE Creed, The. An Open Letter to 
Bishop Magee on the Sermon on the 
Mount ... ... ... ••• post |d. 0

I°iin Morley as a Freethinker ... post |d. 0
Betters To the Clergy (128 pages) post 2d. 1
BlE in Five CHAPTERS, or Hugh Prico Hughes’ 

Converted Atheist ... ••• post id. 0
Bus. Besant’s Theosophy. A Candid Criti

cism ... ... ... ... post £d. 0
My RESURRECTION. A Missing Chapter from 

Iho Gospel of Matthow ... ... post id. 0
^ i;W Cagliostro, The. An Open Letter to 

Madame Blavatsky ... ... post 0
Peculiar People. An Open Letter to Mr.

Justice Wills ... ... ' Poati 0
Bqilosopiiy of Secularism ... post id. 0 
Beminiscences of Charles Bradlaugh

Home
tivo

post Id. 0
OR ATnEISM ? The Great Alterna- 

o - ... ... ... ... post Id. 0
“ a,'Vation Syrup: or Light on Darkest Eng

la n d .

' 'CDLABI8M AND THE080PHY.
u rs> Bosant
«IGI

-  A Reply to General Booth ... post id . 0 
SrCularism and Theosophy. A Rejoinder to

Bosant .................. -  P0,t *d‘ 0
IN OF THE Cross, th e . a  Candid Criticism 
°f Mr. Wilson Barret’s Play ...post lid . 0 

1113 Passing of Jesus. The Last Adventures 
Qf the First Messiah ... -  Poat *d’ 0

OR Atheism. Publio Debate post lid . 1 
Jesus Insane ? ••• — Posfc ^d' 0

Nat i 8 agnosticism? ... ••• Poat J-d‘ 0
‘ tQ Was the Father of Jesus? ... post id. 0
IriL CHBI8T Save Us ? ... — Poat ld- 0

d.
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A Christian Catechism ... ... post ld. 0 6
A W ooden God ... ... post id. 0 1
Christian Religion, Th e ... ... post id. 0 3
Coming Civilisation, The ... post id. 0 8
Creeds and Spirituality... ... post |d. 0 1
Crimes against Criminals ... post id. 0 8
Defence of Freethought ... post id. 0 4
Devil, The ... post ld. 0 6
Do I Blaspheme ? ... post |d. 0 2
Ernest Renan ... ... post id. 0 2
Faith and Fact. Reply to Rev. Dr.

Field ... ... post Jd. 0 2
Ghosts, The. Superior edition ... post id. 0 8
God and the State ... post id. 0 2
Holy Bible, The ... ... post id. 0 6
Household of Faith, The ... post id. 0 2
House of Death (Faneral Orations) post 2d. 1 0
Ingersoll’s Advice to Parents. — Keep

Children out of Church and Sunday-
school ... ...................0 1

Last W ords on Suicide ... ... post id. 0 2
Live Topics ... post id. 0 1
Limits of Toleration, The ... post id. 0 2
Marriage and Divorce. An Agnostic’s

View ... post id. 0 2
Myth and Miracle ... post id. 0 1
Oration on Lincoln ... post id. 0 8
Oration on the Gods ... post ld. 0 6
Oration on Voltaire ... post id. 0 8
Oration on Walt W hitman ... post ld. 0 8
Rome or Reason ? ... post ld. 0 3
Shakespeare ... post ld. 0 6
Social Salvation ... post id. 0 2
Some Mistakes of Moses, 18G pp.,

on superfine paper ...post lid. 1 0
Superstition ... post ld. 0 6
Take a Road of Your Own ... post id. 0 1
Three Philanthropists, The ... post id. 0 2
W hat must W e Do To Be Saved?... post §d. 0 2
W hy am I an Agnostic ? ... ... post id. 0 2

Orders to the amount oj 5s. sent post free.
Postage must he included for smaller orders.

TH E  PIONEER PRESS,
2 Newcastle-streefc, Farringdon-street, E.C.

N e w  a n d  R e v is e d  E d it io n  o f  t h e  

T R IA L  AND IM P R IS O N M E N T  
OF J. W. G O T T  FOR BLASPHEMY.  

By Ernest Pack.

2

6

2
0
1
8
2
G

Paper Covers, 6d. Cloth covers, Is. Add 3d. for post.
W holesale P rices.

4s. 6d per doz. paper covers. 9s. per doz. cloth covers. 
Carriage Paid.

The book contains fine photos of Charles Bradlaugh, Colonel 
Ingersoll, G. J. Holyoake, Charles Watts, Joseph Symes, W. 
Stewart Ross, John Grange, Ernest Pack, Harry Boulter, 
Richard Johnson, W. J. Ramsey, Geo. Weir, T. A. Jaokson, 
Malfew Seklew, Ted Leggatt, Mrs. J. W. Gott, and the Prisoner.

Freothought Socialist League, 28 Church-bank, 
Bradford.
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SUNDAY EVENING FREETHOUGHT LECTURES
AT

Queen’s
L&NGHÄM PLACE,

(Minor) Hall,
REGENT STREET, LONDON, W.

BY

Mr. G. W. FOOTE,
Editor of the “ Freethinker,”  President of the National Secular Society, and Chairman of

the Secular Society (Ltd.).

From October 6 to December 15, inclusive.

The List of October Subjects will appear in next week’s Freethinker.
Subjects always liable to alteration in cases of speoial urgenoy. 

Announcements will appear in Saturday and Sunday papers—such as the Daily News, 
Chronicle, Star, Westminster Gazette, Reynolds', Weekly Times.

Reserved Seats, Is. Second Seats, 6d. A  Few Free Seats at the Back. 
Doors Open at 7 .  Chair taken at 7.3 0 .

TH E P O P U L A R  E D I T I O N
(Revised and Enlarged)

OF

“ BIBLE ROMANCES
BY

G. W. FOOTE.
W ith a Portrait of the Author

oi
ReynoIds's Reuispapei eaye;— "M r. G. W. Foote, chairman of the Secular Society, is well known an »  m*°  ̂

exceptional ability His Bible Romances have had a large sale in tbo original edition. A popular, revised, * 
enlarged edition, at the price of 6d., has now boen published by the Pionoor Press, 2 Nowcastlo-stroot, Farringd00 
street, London, for the Secular Society. Thus, within tho roach of almost ovoryone, the ripest thought of the lea 
of modern opinion is being placed from day to day."

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

S I X P E N C E — N E T
(Postage 2d.)

x? C*
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Printed and Published by the Pionxib Pbibs, 1 Newcastle-street, London, E.C.


