THE

Freethinke

Edited by G.

VOL. XXXV.—NO. 5

The Sword sang on the barren heath,
The Sickle in the fruitful field :
The Sword he sang a song of death,
But could not make the Sickle yield.
— William Blake.

The Cant of Moral Discipline.

JMCING from the newspaper output of the last five
onthe, the present is a glorious time for fools. And
ienf?10?°0 who are not fools there has been, appa-
®tly, irresistible temptations for generally sensible
~ nto say something silly. Folly is in the air. The
a ritself is a colossal act of folly—one that serves
jQa Q.E.D. of the incapacity of European states-
°Wn' an”™ *n suoh times foolishness comes into its
iQ(- Polly sits enthroned, not the less so because,
od-29" of the customary oap and bells, he wears a
WmT'8 ksimet an” brandishes a rifle in place of a
tQJ?' 0ea baton. Few men are level-headed enough
anj “stand the contagious folly of suoh a period;
ahr “ .they happen to be religious, surrender is
that? *nev*table. Indeed, this is the germ of fact
abotj™orlies the claim that the War has brought
peopi arovival of religion. This does not mean that
Q@ have become religious who were definitely
It 0J ‘Sious—Freethinkers are made of sterner stuff.
b0® y means that those who are religious have
vir 0 more assertive in their religion. The en-
follyj OQt of the moment has invited it. Where
to 6x 8 Seneral, wisdom seems out of place, and is apt
S C asitself as though some apology were needed
Sod re,?reaence.  And even men who are both capable
~hate?M10° 8 mnoe the War began, seem to express
°f freg™Q ~°by is in their nature with a greater air

Writer Hon. G. W. E. Russell is not a great
°Og, N he is usually a very shrewd and pleasant
Oo*nor, “la views on life are often marked by sound
akind_&8e?80 Still, he is religious—a Christian of
~ken jj. ““ 80 must find a religions moral in things

tk°“bth Pe8sil)ly be managed. And in writing
tke oth 6 ”]ar, with piety pulling one way and reason

°°Otse <’ “is task is not an easy one. A parson, of
a‘d Pietv°eS n°~ hesitate. If reason says one thing
*y y pother, so much the worse for reason. He
“at,and«?0* " God’'s purpose ” in permitting the
j,’me (fo “bo moral and religious benefits that will
h &ell d?1 wikhout apparent misgivings. Mr.
j r0Qx, guy8 n°k bnd the moral benefit quite so ap-
id'aary oi °Cfib, in an artiole in the Daily News of
oh63Mard t °n " «40ral Discipline of War,” he
S s sa <nake ont a case for religion without an
> n iBt *0e °l common sense. To the ordinary
Wa tObRiDn. Writes of the *“ great blessings,”

ar>ke replies®™ morab khat are to result from the

~Ueriy? have heard that language beforo, and
;“gi of Co 1" been falsified by the event. | am think-
hiiniatg80’ *be South African war, which Chris-
“3on ra’ °f all confessions, welcomed with effusion,
?0tlced ia . Quen such pacifists as Bishop Westcott
J Qlionn  °u unclean consecration.” It began with
1 ®ver f{r ,~bo that was present on the platforms

ifoQ get the departure of the troops? It ended
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with drunkenness—do we not remember the nights of
1mafficking’? Then, as now, generous and innocent
blood was shed like water ; hearts were broken; homes
were desolated. And who emerged the better for it
all....... but of moral betterment—of ethical and social
improvement—there was not the faintest sign. Rather
the contrary. There wa3 a vehement reaction from the
discipline of war, and it expressed itself in unbounded
self-indulgence. Various influences, social and personal
and economic, combined to produce the result; and it
pervaded, from the highest to the lowest, all the grades
of society, except those which have nothing to spend.
....... As a nation, we had refused to learn the lessons
which war was designed to teach us, and to-day we are
learning them in a harder school. God grant that, this
time, we may profit by the discipline.”

Mr. Russell notes the after effects of the South
African war only, and at the same time professes
to discern certain valuable lessons that war “ was
designed to teach.” Well, what are these lessons ?
We are not told. And when did any nation get
from war a helpful lesson that oould not have been
bettor gained without it? We are not told that
either. The truth is that a period of demoralisation
and disorganisation follows every war. Nations do
not flourish by war, but by p3aee. Man is more or
less of a pugnacious animal, bat his natural state is
to be found not in war but in society, and the gratifi-
cation of his pugnacity is found in the peaceful strife
and beneficial competition of sooial life. The only les-
son that really comes from war is that of sacrificing
everything else to the one end of killing or conquering
the enemy. And the only discipline that war teaohss
is the discipline which secures that end. Every other
lesson which is supposed to be drawn from war is
really derived from peace. If a man grows tired
of the waste, the futility, and the brutality of war,
it is not because war has taught him this, but
because peace has taught him to recognise war in
its true nature. Wars end in demoralisation because
they are a direot negation of the peaceful and cultural
life of mankind.

“War,” says Mr. Russell, “is a scourge, a chastise-
ment,” or we may prefer more ecclesiastical language,
and may call it a “ judgment.” And, consequently,
“if we are to profit by the discipline, we must inquire
into the causes which brought it on us. They are
not, | think, very far to seek. Some are national
offences; such as gambling, drunkenness, commercial
immorality, disregard of Sunday, interference with
the divine law of population, and these are too
obvious to need more than mention.” Unfortunately,
Mr. Russell does not tell us what the other offences are
that have brought upon us this “ divine ” scourge or
“ punishment” or “ discipline,” and so we are left
with those that are so obvious as to need no more
than a hare mention.

Now, let us look seriously at Mr. Russell’s case for
a moral discipline that may come from war, always
bearing in mind that but for his religion there would
be no need for his finding any good from it at all.
And the tone of his artiole leads one to infer that
but for his religion he would not find any good
in it or from it. But war being here, he must,
in terms of his religion, prove either that God has
nothing to do with it—whioh aoouses him of negli-
gence in permitting it—or that he permits it with a
view to disciplining us for our ultimate benefit.

War is, we learn, at onoe a soourge and a discipline,
in religious language it is a “ soourge of God.” But
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who is it that is responsible for the War ? Clearly it
is not the people of Enrope. They have little to do
with it until war is deoiared, and then their share is
mostly that of suffering. In every country in Europe
the destinies of the people rest immediately in the
hands of a small group of “statesmen.” These
manage affairs, negotiate treaties, and between
them determine what shall or shall not be done
in this or that crisis. The War is not a people’s
war; no war ever is a people’s war. A war is
always a war between statesmen, who drag the
people into the conflict. 1 do not say that these
statesmen may not think that they are acting for
the bast, and acting in the interests of their people.
Bat it is obvious that if these several groups of
statesmen cannot manage affairs better than by
appealing to war, that alone is evidence of their
failure and incapacity.

Whom, then, does war scourge or discipline ? Is it
the statesmen in England and Russia and France
and Germany ? Will they be very much worse off
when the War is over than when it began ? Some
may be forced to retire from office, but fihat may
have happened without war, and as a consequence of
ordinary political fluctuations. Some will actually
find their positions improved by the War. The
nation that conquers will hail its statesmen as
saviors—forgetful of the blundering that produced
the War—and even the loser will only replace one
set of statesmen by another of a similar type. The
real and ultimate sufferers will be the mass of the
people in every country that is engaged in the War.
They will suffer by loss of life, suspension of pro-
gressive social legislation, by being made the prey of
all those sinister financial interests that bleeds them
through making the necessaries of life dearer and
more difficult to obtain. God will scourge those that
have played the least possible part in bringing the
War about.

What sort of moral discipline will the War exert
on Germans ? Will being conquered make them love
their conquerors ? Will it crush German national
aspirations ? Look at the history of Poland, Binland,
and lIreland and then see whether national aspira-
tions are likely to be crashed, or even altered, be-
cause superior bruts force is brought bear upon
them. In all probability, no other country in Europe
has been so often invaded and conquered as Germany
has been. Bismarck once said that the French had
occupied Berlin quite a score of times. Did that
prevent Prussian militarism developing? Oa the
contrary; it served to create it. The one certain
historic fact is that the application of military force
to an alien country either involves a constant dose of
foreign militarism or the creation of a native mili-
tarism. The defeat of German militarism by the
Allies is weli within the bounds of probability. To
crush it—to kill it—is quite a different question.

And what kind of moral discipline will England—
leaving on one side France and Russia—get from the
War ? Hundreds of thousands of men are volunteer-
ing for the Army. But that in itself is a common
feature in every country that is threatened with
danger. It is a phenomenon that is repeated in
Russia, France, Germany, and Turkey. But look
elsewhere. Look at the thousands ready to squeeze
the last possible halfpenny out of the Government by
way of commission, contracts, or inflated prioes for
goods supplied. Look at the general readiness to
raise the price of foodstuffs and necessaries under
the pretence of soaroity. Is it not probable that,
should the War bid fair to last much longer, the
Government may be compelled to step in to prevent
extravagant profits being made by the merchants at
the coat of the general population ? What, in these
circumstances, becomes of the moral discipline of
War ?

And after the War ? Will it teaoh the people the
folly of war? Not a hit of it. The certain thing is
that there will be a great cry for a larger Army and
Navy. England will claim the control of the seas of
the world. On what ground ? Because, it is Baid, it
is necessary for our protection. Well, granted.
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But in that case what becomes of the moral disci-
pline of war? The only reason for this huge Navy
is that we cannot trust other countries—neither
Germany nor Russia, nor France—sufficiently to do
away with our Navy, and they cannot, they say,
abandon their forces for a similar reason. Th.0
general population is, meanwhile, encouraged with
elaborate plans for the complete boycotting of
Germans and Germany for ever and ever—the notion
being to make something like a huge leper-camp of
German territory, from which entrance to, and exit
from, is forbidden. Mr. Arnold White susgeata
their total ostracism from England. Mr. Victor
Grayson says, “ We are now done with German philo-
sophy for ever.” Manufacturers suggest prohibitive
fcarriffs that will keep German goods out. And this
welter of suspicion, hatred, ignorance, and bigotry
are all tbs outcome of the moral discipline of war,
brought upon us as a punishment because wa have,
among other things, shown a “ disregard of Sunday” 1
The depressing feature is, that it is only Mr. Rasseil’'3
religious prejudice that prevents his recognising
that these things are the natural outcome of war-
Without this he would probably be the first to recog-
nise that war will never be ended by dwelling upon
its disciplinary consequences, and upon the virtues
called forth by war, but only by making clear it3
brutality, futility, and innate stupidity.

G. Cohen.

The Impotence of the Church.

It is an incontrovertible fact, as this journal ha3
repeatedly deolared, that the Christian Church,
throughout its history, has completely belied all ft3
own claims. It has uniformly proved itself to b3
the falsest institution the world has ever seen, ft3
Divine origin and its Divine character have nev®*
been verified. The Manchester Guardian for Jan. D
contained a remarkable article by “ Artifex,” entitle
“The Total Failure of the Church,” which “ b®3
roused keen controversy by its unmeasured assatd
on the whole body of practising Christians in EO
land.” “ Artifex ” boldly affirms that the Churchl
powerless “ because it has no message for the wo?l
that the world really needs.” “ No one can possih™
deny,” he says, “ that this War marks the failare 0
the Church in Europe.” Sacb an indictment is bl
terly resented by the clergy and their follow(00?
many of whom accuse “ Artifex ” of having mado "
in ignorance of the real facts. The Christian
oharitably declares that “ he wholly ignores t*
behind the physical force there is a moral force, 8@
that it is this moral force that will in the end wiQl
But the Christian World is entirely mistaken, 9
fex ” having supplied no ground whatever for snOb®
charge. The sole object of his artiola is to empba386,
the fact that “ this War is the Church’s
“ tbe collapse of our Christianity in Enrope.” * »
only clergyman who seems to agree with “ Artlf0O,
is the Rev. Thomas Phillips, of Bloomsbury Cha”e
As reported in the British Weekly, he expresses J
opinion that “ the Churches ought to have stepP®
in and made this War impossible.” As a matt00®
fact the Catholic Church did stop in and uttQ
warning voice, but no hoed whatever was psJd ™ a
cry. By stepping in it only manifested its total
of power. There have been times when the CbO~
resorted to physical force and made the swor0O
servant; but it can no longer do even that. .
Now that the War is ravaging Europe, what ifl
Church doing ? “ Artifex ” answers thus :(— $
“ Her time is wholly taken up in assuring ber Vji
dren that they have nothing to reproach then®BVi
with. The Church Times, writing of the
sermon on the Day of Intercession, says that it 9
exactly the right note, a noto of confidence, and
splendid vindication of the righteousness of ourg,
I confess this seems to me exactly the wrong n°tQ,
With very few exceptions, ministers have b0 $
preachers of war and reoruiting agents, a
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anornalous they feel their position to be that they
avail themselves of every opportunity to justify their
ocoupanoy of it. The War is something for which
<hey ara jn s uty bound to apologise, with the result
JI&j almost every sermon is devoted to that object.
Christianity did not, because it could not, prevent it;
&d therefore Christianity is busily engaged in the
'"“possible task of explaining and defending it.
Artifex ” says i—

“ The Church might have been expected to declare
that this War was a judgment on all Europe. Of course,
the idea of Divine judgments may be out of date, and
inconsistent with the teachings of science. But in that
case the Church had better discard the Bible and hasten
on the revision of the Prayer-book. For their witness
seems all in favor of the idea of a judgment....... Let
anyone read the introductory address of the Form for
the Day of Intercession. The writer seems moved by
two main objects—one to avoid saying that the War is
a judgment lest he should wound the feelings of many,
and the other to avoid not saying that it is a judgment
lest he should wound the consciences of a few. Candor
compels one to admit that he has succeeded in both
these contradictory objects with great cleverness.”

ladividaal clergymen, however, do not hesitate to
Seert that the War is a judgment on all Europe,
particularly on this country, for its neglect of
be Ckuroh and its ordinances, and its secnlarisa-
tjQu of the Lord’s Day. The curious thing is that
J*ey who make this assertion also maintain that the
g ar *8of Satanic origin. The Devil caused it, but
gi ~ploits it in furtherance of his own purposes,
yr~iver Lodge says : “ It is essentially—I moan it
ar ™ &r’\0By—a revolt against Christianity that we
jj ,wjtnoasing. It is the deification of force and
aa erialism.” And yet, being suoh, God is using it
CMa I"gment on Christendom for its rejection of
-Ist, and on the Church for its lukewarmness.
the though the Church wa3 powerless to prevent
or ar has ordained that it shall derive
lafi "DQB benefit from it. Sir Oliver Lodge oracu-
°Carsa ~at “the result of this War will be
gre& a3d more to carry the world back to Christ, the
eara 8& revelation of God wo have had on this
that ' Sir William Robertson Nicoll is quite sure
exist Altitudes who were living on the surface of
affaj Dce have already “ come to realise in human
that Praaence and power more than human” ; or
bifpj ,~ere has been a new birth in the souls of

ad ip elemental type of religion which the
8tr(ir 3ent calls the fear of God.” We are
He 08ly convinced that Sir Oliver and Sir William

'vr’'ng> The Rev. Thomas Phillips says :

God’btfter . mon‘ins 01 war rmgianu is no nearer to
hons an **was *n August. | have been ten years in
bunl’°n’ an® A0 i08* ™ ree months | have aeon more
pe riwneSS **an filing the whole of the previous
the a - ~mean °P8n drunkenness in the streets, and in
Place Ot0't,g" | know of one house, not a mile from this
ootrn’ 7, . ~ contains fifty young girls who have been

Th ~°ur °r Ave mon” s

Air. Phillips’s sermon in the British
86htlem°r Jannary 21>informs us that the reverend
brought-3*1 “ ~epiored the faot that the War had not
adtnita tha7 msh to the Churches.” *“ Artifex”

r'Wded i ~0 beginning of the War people
f 6 fact th Churches, and assigns a reason for

d&ya bbey have already ceased to do so. A
iBtBplo ~e intercessory service at the City

“ Cor38 ~tended only by twénty-five persons.
M@Bress na7° Church Campaign” is now in full
ago J3 P r- S- B. Meyer, who, upwards of a
pabit&ut;a Srophesied ~hat long ere now all the in-
this land would have oome to Christ,

ehb indp6 ,otber day that religion is at a very
aosa’d,“deno = * Churoh statistics are declining,”
» d local npnm!nations are losing members, scholars,
i8 ts renderpifiu t8'” and these to him lamentable
t’ ~at tha\xr tao C8mpaign a necessity. The truth
°e °f thn al’,wbich is the outcome of the impo-

¢ Potence Church, is destined to inorease that
Hnf' “© abDdJ° Qfcterly discredit the Churoh’s
life igij,7 that it is” opening our eyes to see
"without Christ, what life ought to bo
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and what it must be if the Cross vanishea from it, is
unspeakably absurd. A man of God may believiagly
say that faith in Christ is “ an absolute necessity if
human existence is to remain human,” but if he
were to pause and think ha would soon learn how
fundamentally false such a saying is. Who has a
stronger and more genuine faith in Christ than the
German Emperor ? We, too, believe that the War is
a wonderful eye-opener; but what it enables us to
see is the supremo uselessness and folly of cherishing
supernatural beliefs, the utter emptiness and futility
of all Christian professions, and the obvious unreality
of all the Church’s claims. The Church is not, never
has been, and never can be, what it pretends to be.
“ Artifex ” well says:—

“ Now, if ever, was the time for the Church to show
that she is the salt of the world. In a time when
hatred and malice are sure to overflow, she should have
been a force steadily making for charity in judgment,
temperance in language, and love in all things. But
not at all. We owe some of the most effective
terms of abuse used of the Germans to the episcopal
bench, and the Church Guardian finds the three
simple rules of believing no evil till it is proved,
putting the best interpretation possible on what is
proved, and dwelling, in thought and speech, on atroci-
ties too bad for extenuation as little as possible as
proof of ‘simple wrong-headedness ' and of ‘an attitude
not easily to be distinguished from cynical complais-
ance.” And scores of correspondents assure me that to-
day is not the time for love, but for righteous indigna-
tion. Our Christianity seems like the jam the White
Queen promised to Alice—'jam every other day, jam
yesterday, and jam to-morrow, bat never jam to-day.’
But it seems to me that the time to practise what one
has been preaching for years is always to-day. | have
no use for looking-glass Christianity.”

The Christian World aver3 that, “ on the whole, the
Church has been, and is, a force making for " the
virtues named, and declares that “ Artifex ” “ simply
does not know the extent to which preachers have
been urging these points.” What “ Artifex” insists
upon is, that an ounce of practice is worth more
than a peek of preaching; and no fact oan be more
fully attested than that the British pulpit has been
constantly denouncing the Germans, calling them
Atheists, Materialists, and Nietzsoheans, ever sines
the War began. la practice, Christianity has never
been what it theoretically claims to be, and the
Church has never exerted the beneficent influence
which it is supposed to possess. i ~ Lioyd

An Atheist's Half Holiday.

* Some are born great, some achieve greatness, and some
have greatness thrust upon them.”
—Shakesizare, Twelfth Night.

John Stuabt Mill, in his “ Autobiography,” says
that “ the world would be astonished if it knew how
great a proportion of its brightest ornaments, of
those most distinguished even in popular estimation
for wisdom and virtue, are complete sceptics in reli-
gion.” This sentiment flashed through my mind on a
recent visit to the National Portrait Gallery, whither
I had gone for a couple of hours’ recreation Unlike
the more stately establishment next door in Trafalgar-
square, the interest at the Portrait Gallery is centred
on the sitters rather than on the art. There are
hundreds of portraits of men and women who have
played their part on life’'s stage, and who played it
in a sufficiently remarkable manner to give their
names a distinct interest to their descendants. Here
under one roof is the Temple of Liberty and the
House of Wisdom, compared with which the abbeys
and cathedrals, churohes and mosques, of the super-
stitions are but charnel-houses full of bones.

We swing baek the doors and encounter a drawing
of “ George Eliot,” the Sibylline genius of the nine-
teenth oentury, and a smaller pioture of George
Henry Lewes, which contains no hint of his intel-
lectual power. Watts's portrait of Thomas Carlyle
Bhows the “ old lion " well, but it is not nearly so
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effective as Millais’'s brilliant painting. The poets,
too, are commemorated irregularly. Shelley’s por-
trait by Clint is not satisfying, save for the eyes,
which redeem it from commonplace. It is, however,
a miracle of art compared with Byron’s portrait by
Thomas Phillips, which, with its turban and thea-
trical moustache, suggests an artistic embellishment
to the lid of a cigar-box. Joseph Severn's painting
of Keats, too, lacks insight. Curiously, Richard
Rothwell’s “ Mary Shelley ” conveys far more charm
and intelligence than the portrait of her husband.
The shadowy “ Coleridge ” by Washington Allston
oonveys nothing of the poet's intellectuality, and
that surprising genius, Emily Bronte, who gave us
Wathering Heights, is represented by a mere sketch
drawn by her ill-fated brother.

The philosophers and scientists make a much
braver show. The kingliest intellect of our time,
Herbert Spencer, is admirably portrayed by Burgess,
the Royal Academician ; whilst the Hon. John
Collier's “ Darwin ” is brilliantly painted; and the
same artist’s portrait of doubting Thomas Huxley is
lifelike and valuable. There is a fine picture of Dr.
Erasmus Darwin, and Professor John Tyndall is also
adequately represented. John Locke is very for-
tunate in being limned by the brush of Sir Godfrey
Kneller, who, being a great artist, could interpret
genius.

The trouble is that great men are not all mil-
lionaires, and cannot afford to employ eminent artists,
who command very high fees. Monarchs, often
persons of little worth, are over-represented in this
gallery, together with their mistresses and relations;
whilst the uncrowned king, Shakespeare, is misre-
presented by areplica of a journeyman’s art. Milton,
too, fares nearly as badly; the great poet being
painted without an illuminative touch.

A never-to-be-forgotten service was rendered to the
nation by George F. Watts, Royal Academician, who,
himself a man of genius, painted so many of his
gifted contemporaries. His “ Tennyson,” “ George
Meredith,” “ Swinburne,” “ Dante Rossetti,” “ Mat-
thew Arnold,” and “ William Morris ” Bhow what a
real artist could do when he had fitting subjects.
Leigh Hunt was far more fortunate than his friends
Byron and Shelley, for his portrait was painted by
the gifted Haydon. Thomas Hobbss is happiest in a
superb portrait by John Michael Wright, in which
the philosopher lives upon the canvas. The fiery
eyes, the adventurous features, and the omnipresent
look of intellectual power are reproduced with sure
fidelity, and both the artist and the sitter share in
the honors.

There are huge gaps in this national collection.
Democratic leaders are conspicuous by their absence ;
and actors and actresses are not numerous. Military
men are more honored than sailors. Many of the
finest portraits are of the persons who least have the
right to be represented. This reoalls Goldsmith’s
witty remark concerning Westminster Abbey: “ |
find memorials erected to several great men. The
names of these great men | forget, but I remember
that little Roubilliac was the sculptor who carved
them.” Some of the inscriptions, too, are totally
inadequate. Under the portrait of Wordsworth, the
spectator is informed that one of its greatest poets
was the “ Author of ‘ The Excursion’ and numerous
poems of great merit.” An auctioneer’'s catalogue
might have done better.

One leaves with a mind filled with haunting me-
mories of the past. The very names are signposts
to meet the sightseer and direot him towards the
wonderful universality of Freethought. And, mind
you, there are hundreds of such signposts. “Won-
derful ” is the only adjective whioh will serve for
this gallery of wonders, these piotorial representa-
tions of the men and women who have cared for
intellectual freedom. The bare records of their
doings thrill and fascinate by very reason of their
simplicity. From Shakespeare, the uncrowned Kking
of literature, to the puissant Herbert Spencer, who
took all knowledge for his province, they strike our
imaginations and hold our wonder in thrall. And
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the lonely student, Charles Darwin, who drove the
gods from High Olympus, not with a sward
but with a steel pen, was, in his own way, a
knight-errant of the evangel of liberty, no less than
the sweet singer, Swinburne, whose golden trumpet
rallied the soldiers of Freethought with incompar-
able musié. What is the sunburnt face of Dampish
the pirate ; the sly, voluptuous eyes of his Most
Sacred Majesty, Charles the Second ; or the simpering
smile of Nell Gwynn, or other frail beauties, compared
with the look of intellectual power on the portraits
of the real lords of humankind ? As one leaves the
hospitable doors of the portrait gallery the faces of
th8 illustrious-obscure fade like the * insubstantial
pageant” of a dream, whilst the other proud faces
conjure up the calling bugles of the Army of Liberty

MIMNEEMOS.

The Dark.

Shadows were gathering over the valley, long dim
shades that grouped themselves under the bare trees
and around the blackthorn bushes to converse a little
ere they lazily merged into the deepening greyness.
A bird, flying eastward into the night, dropped a
tentative, eerie spring song through the dusk. From
the heart of the wood came the stifled gurgling of a
burn; and the cloud-laden starless sky, the very
essence of ponderous nothingness, was heavy with
oppression. At least so he thought; for his mind’
influenced by the gloom of the environment and
by what he was reading, could find nothing therO
to appease the longings of his soul.

The writer was a realist, and his theme a battle-
field. All the savagery was depicted in detail. From
the faces of the fighters to the winter-sodden face
nature, from the shriek of shrapnel to the yell
man, from the unconscious cruelty of nature as s®
suddenly loosed her banka and swept human being8
into river death to ths deliberate cruelty of man &8
he heated his steel in warm blood, from the pains o
a horse slowly sinking in mud to the tortures of a
wounded soldier lying lonely on a neglected frost-
bound hillside, the writer passed, emotionlessly
serving everything, remarking upon nothing, shawioU
naught but the hardness and horror.

No conclusions were drawn from the picture, »
moral was there, no lesson, no teaching or justim
cation to soften a little the bitterness of it a1
and as the reader's eyes covered the cold wor®s
the shadows deepened over his heart; for the wrfl®r
had only expressed in powerful language the thoagm3
that had been in his own mind for weeks. Never bdl
he been able to rid himself of them. Always, 1¥?
sleuth-hounds hot on the trail, had they follow@"
just at his heels, until it seemed as if a fear °i
them were being born in him; but a fear full 0
unyielding hate, a fear in which enmity displOf0
cowardice, in which there was no room for weakn®'’

Did anyone speak enthusiastically about a bat®*’
at ones the shadows sprang from their recesses. *j*e
tramp of armed men was their mournful music. " j
sound of bugle or drum or pipe was but the prelud0
their woe. They stole from scenes of garish splen00?%
and rushed from clamorous print. They turned ®
sweet sour, and the beautiful ugly. They had ® »
up in warm words and frozen friendship. Even\W®-
they gathered, and he could find no happiness eve®1 .
watohing the ohildren marching, with their motb0.§4
old belts around their waists and sticks for sv20i
along tho streets.

And so they followed him, these shadows of
horrors of fearful crime, followed him in disg°l60f
that ranged from childish innocence to the VO .~
the brute struggling for survival. There were
when the dim outline of them but accentuated
sharp stark barbarism of their nearly tangible bo0' e
for often he imagined the shadows had b0O°
palpable things throbbing with vitality. There
times when their silence only made the ugli®00
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ttiore terrible, the evil the more repellaat. The im-
mensity of them seemed to fill the heavens, to pierce
"0 earth.

All seemed, at these times, so dark and foreboding
that he wondered if his mind were at fault. Were
I8 opinions, his beliefs, his principles, the abnormal
offspring of a distorted spirit? Were his outlooks
hot the yellow-tinged prospects of a decaying vision?
hmd he left life alone too much in his musings ? Was
human life really the hard, cold, callous, savage thing
Tlseemed so recently to have beoome ?

People had spoken of the venoer of civilisation, and
huhad laughed as ho proved how the good, the true,

the just lay nearest the heart of everyone.
t"Gple had spoken of our proximity to the savage;
atl). he remembered the presumed brilliancy of his
denials; for had he not hugged himself at the tamo-
Usss of their response ?

But now, what was wrong? Men, and even women,
&Poke joyfully of murder. They laughed in the faoe

; death. They grinned as they prophesied wholesale

aughter. They gloated over a bloody revenge ever
°rning nearer. They glued memory to stories of men

ho went out into the night to slice oi'f the ears of
ueir fellow-men, and returned triumphantly to relate
hs exploit. They spoke gladly of thousands of dead
da wounded men. Information was too lean for

I they desired sackfuls of the horrors; they

">tated for more and more details; and they wished

dt they called reliable news.

something was wrong, either with himself or with

un He wag a Humanist. Was a thing good for
Nanity bad for Humanity? To realise the good
r humanity was the crown of endeavor. A rotten
far ' e con8” ere”>was more disastrous to the wel-
hig0 °~.”e hree than a blighted branch. He gathered
t~j~oeiples, he imagined, from the roots, not the
~ "a And the richest earth that garmented the roots

PMaon.  If that were strong, the life of the tree
Bmif 40 8“Yong with endurance. Ciroumstanoes,
tQ Ationg, restrictions, varieties of opinion, were
eWa™s  COnfa8i°n- It were better to neglect
rea Ifc were better to emphasise the truth that
circ°n tAnght than to twiat and distort it with
~Atuntial evidence to the contrary. It were
acj. r teaoh that a habit, a mode of thought,
WOnra°keristio of society, if it were fundamentally
iQ ,S>Was wrong all the time; and not right accord-
ing”0 8Dperfioial considerations and the ephemeral
°ftha°» moment- Compromise was the selling
it UM humanity for a mess of pottage.
Etuma8-/Ja™ thought and spoken, his mind seeing
above and beyond Nationality; and in the
throu  of Bis spirit he had found means of escape
No*eov ~onsand obstaolas placed on his path.
raya Ol or>the way had always been bright with the
Awav a summer sun. Health and quick life had
k@Qv hn?en.tAlly surrounded him. The blood of his
thug§a Rejoiced in the freedom of his mind. En-

ClAmitt rnaS *n the throb of his heart. He had
youth 60 ~he unpardonable folly of living the lie of

for then}wW  was no”i08*'80 snre he had been right;
8%k p] ia~°Wa were gathered where once the sun-
jjhe ligh'f ead<™! darkness was dimming the dream ;
?rxh. pWas tailing in the eyes of what he deemed
first ten T~husiasm wa3 rapidly cooling. For the
the shas® he fe” old and pessimistic. But he hated
IRhed hAted them with an ardor that aston-
hicu. jje’ wtth a passionateness that often unnerved

was foolish, of oonrse; but he was young.

Robert Moreland.

Time’s Whirligig.

SALI* tGrosting portion of Mr. H. G. Wells’
ilr Afthe ~-~hiavelli, is his slashing indiot-
thns Wens wrif"Vict?rian typo of religions periodical.

6 ~ernorali vigor and feeling on
8laS sheets which regularly delivered
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their insidious attacks upon every healthy human
instinct. It is, naturally, impossible to assess the
amount of spiritual damage humanity has sustained
in this way, but if all mental and moral virility were
not then crushed out of existence, it was not because
the effort was not made. It is an inspiring faot that
the human spirit contains elements that have up to
now effectually resisted such systematic attempts at
wholesale perversion.

Everything, we are told, is now in the melting-
pot, and religious journalism, like the rest, is
obeying the laws of development. We do not wish
to suggest that development has gone on here so
quickly that perfection has been reached—that might
lead to acharge of extravagance—but we do think
that signs of contrition can be detected even in
the parish magazine. Consequently, to a new gener-
ation it is possible that Mr. Wells’ strictures may
appear strained and unfair. The same people read
Mark Twain’s brilliant satires on the religious “ im-
proving ” story, and, whilst they laugh, think the
facts were greatly distorted to lend additional point.
Take, for example, the following Twain extract:—

“ Once, when he was on his way to Sunday-school, he
saw some bad boys starting off pleasuring in a sail-boat.
He was filled with consternation, because he knew from
his reading that boys who went sailing on Sunday in-
variably got drowned. So he ran out on a raft to warn
them, but a log turned with him and slid him into the
river. A man got him out pretty soon, and the doctor
pumped the water out of him, and gave him a fresh
start with his bellows, but he caught cold and lay
sick a-bed nine weeks. But the most unaccountable
thing about it was, that the boys in the boat had
a good timo all day, and then reached home alive
and well in the most surprising manner. Jacob Blivens
said there was nothing like thes8 things in the books.
He was perfectly dumbfounded.”

Whether this is a typical American exaggeration
or not can be put to the test. The proof can
always ba dislodged, after a few minutes rum-
maging, from the penny box, the widow's cruse of
theological misfits. We invite comparison with the
following, taken verbatim from the Churchman's Penny
Magazine, December, 1858:—

“ Sunday Pence.

My Deae Children,—| have something to say to you
about a penny spent on a Sunday, and when you have
heard what I shall tell you, | think you will be more
careful than ever about what you do with your Sunday
pence.

One Sunday afternoon a little boy received a penny
from his father, and quickly put on his cap and ran out
to spend it. As he went down the street he saw people
nicely dressed quietly walking to church; boys and giris
were on their way to the Sunday-school; shops were
shut; and all the street looked Sunday-like. He passed
a Sunday-school where the children were singing :

‘ Lord, how delightful 'tis to see
A whole assembly worship thee.’

His heart grew uneasy as he thought of his penny,
and he almost wished he was in school too. But his
penny, he thought, he must spend that, father gave it to
him, and told him to go and spend it; then he remem-
bered something out of the Bible, which said we must
not buy or soli on tho Lord’s day, and when he had got
to the sweet-shop—which alas! is always to be seen
open on Sabbath days—he scarcely knew what to do.
Ho stood at tho window; thore he saw oranges, nuts,
cakes, comfits, and such like. He peeped in at the door,
there he saw one or two boys spending money. He felt
his penny, he looked round to see if anyone was near
(ho forgot ‘ Thou, God, seest me’), he went into the
shop, and in a few minutes he was running home
with his pockets full of nuts and an orange. He had
spent his penny and broken the Sabbath.

As he ran home he slipped into a little pool of water,
wetting himself very much. His nuts were soon cracked,
aud his orange eaten (while father was reading the
Sunday newspaper). And, now, what was left of his
penny? Only some nutshells and the skin of an orange!
It was gone, all but this. The rest of his Sunday
evening he spent playing with a kitten and tying its
tail to a chair—while father had smoked himself fast
to sleep, while others were praising God in churches
and chapels, aud lioaring about the blessed Jesus and
his love to sinners. When he went to bed, his mother,
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who had been scouring out the room and cleaning the
windows all the morning, and cooking the dinner and
washing the plates all the afternoon, and sitting by
the fire all the evening, found that bis feet were wet
and cold, so she soon covered him with clothes and
tried to warm him, and bade him go to sleep.

But ho could not sleep. He grew very hot and
feverish, his head pained him, and he was very sick.
After a time he fell asleep. In his sleep he said,
‘ Sabbath day—Fourth Commandment—what's that to
me ?—I1 will spend my penny—father gave it me—
mother buys on Sundays!” Poor boy, his mind was
wandering, and he did not know what he said.

Not long after that a little coffin was quietly carried
down the street, and the father and mother of that little
boy were walking after it. It was on a Sunday, too !
and the little Sabbath-breaker was carried on a Sunday
to his long home.

Children, will you spend your pennies as he did ?

Parents, will you let them ?—Yours affectionately,

The Superintendent.”

The most confirmed optimist likes to have an
occasional sign that the world moves. Surely it
is a matter for congratulation that this oould only
be published nowadays as burlesque, and that if it
did happen to get printed at the author’'s expense,
au sérieux, most of its readers would be tempted
to interview the affectionate author with a horse-
whip, It is good, too, to note how once again the
weapon of ridicule has justified itself. To array
against such literature the heavier artillery of the
mind would have been plainly ineffective. In this
particular campaign Mark Twain wa3 a pioneer. He
flung at them the hearty laugh of a healthy man, and
now the world laughs with him. We who love the
author of The Yankee at the Court of King Arthur, are
conscious of other debts besides this, but this work
alone entitles him to rank as ans of the world’s pro-

gressive forces. Hi Elstob.

A Church War Hymn : A Satire.

Jesus, the Prince of Peace and War,
Thy martial glory beams from far ;
This is a time of thy display,

When Christian warriors fight and pray.

They are thy children, Lord, we know,
Constrained to render blow for blow,
And in tbe order of thy will

Are called each other’s blood to spill.

Lord, make them strong and bold and brave,
That they like heroes may behave,

And show the world with one accord

They are the followers of the Lord.

We thank thee for the grace that loads
Onr warrior hosts to sacred deeds,
And that each other they can slay

To bring about a better day.

And, Lord, may we who cannot fight
Uphold by prayer the power of might,
And proudly think this brutal force

In thy intentions has its source.

'Tis under thy control we are,

In thee wo trust, O God of War,

Glad that thy Church “ Amen ” can say

To all the deeds of blood to-day. J Holden

HONOR AS UNDERSTOOD BY GERMAN PARSONS.

We have had abundant evidence that the Gorman’s word
of honor is not to be trusted when the interests of his
country are likely to be served by abreach of it. The latest
example of this sad truth has been given by two men named
Bach and Schmidt, the managers of the Basle Evangelical
Mission Orphanage, at Ahmutty, Coorg [South India]. They
wero clergymen, they had given their parole to observe neu-
trality, and they were officials of an institution bearing a
Swiss name. They were thus trebly bound to behave pro-
perly. Yet it was found that they wore teaching the chil-
dren in their charge to regard the English a3enemies. They

are now interned at Ahmeduagar,— The Indiaman (Deo, 25, |

1914),
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JiLcid Drops

Canon Simpson, of St. Paul's, has discovered quite a
new proof of God's care for Great Britain. He discerns
two facts about the present War. The first is that honor
called upon us to act on behalf of Belgium. But he think3
that had that stood alone, the “ high passion for righteous-
ness ” would not have impelled us to Interference. God, he
thinks, could not 1L have relied upon England simply to vin-
dicate his honor.” And so another motive—that of self-
interest—was joined to it. He arranged matters so that
our own interests compelled us to go to war. It was “ the
goodness and forbearance of God which shielded us from
this supreme test by uniting what wo are convinced is the
cause of truth and freedom with the preservation of national
interests.” Now, that is what we call kind and considerate
of God. He evidently thought, “ Here is my favorite people
—the British—whom | want to interfere and help beat the
Germans, who only think they are my favorites. But godly
as tbo British are, it is no use trusting to their sense ot
honor alone. They won't do anything without moral war-
ranty, but neither will they act on moral considerations
without they are joined to more material ones.” And so
God joined the two to save us from the offence of hypocrisy
and still maintain our places as first favorites of Deity. It
is not we who say so; it is Canon Simpson who thus
explains the eituation.

We have had our Day of Intercession, and the Germans
have had theirs—just a week later. So far as the officii
documents summoning the people of both nations to prayOt>
they appear to be fairly interchangable. The English
Bishops blamed *“ Materialism ” and “ Infidelity ” for the
War, and so do the German Bishops. They, too, talk
of the " evil vapors of infidelity and scepticism ” which
has fallen upon Germany, and which has caused God to
send war as a purge. They also speak of the great
revival of religion that has followed upon the War, and
rejoice that “ following the attractions of grace, following
the voice of their pastors, and the exhortations of the**
God-fearing Kaiser, the people entered the churches, anO
found there the Savior.” Lastly, they also say, “ ™0
are innocent cf tbe War. It has been forced upon ns
That we can testify before God and the world.” The
appeals of both the English and German Bishops might
have been written by the same person. They are practically
identical. They both voice the professional jargon of tbO
professional pietist. -

For two or three weeks the Lord is to be given a rest fro®
official implications. Then, on February 7, another startlS
to be made. This time it is the Catholic Church, tbe I'dR®
having decreed that prayers “ for deliverance from thO
horrors of war and for the restoration of peace shall be said :0
all Catholic Churches.” If this is kept up, first by 000
Church and then by another, it will be a pretty thing
speculate as to which will be able to claim that their pray020
brought about peace. For, obviously, one of them is certa’0
to be in at the death—unless they agree to “ pool” tbeli
prayers, and so share tbo profit.

After all the talk of the revival of religion following on thO
War, the Rev. T. Phillips, preaching at Bloomsbury ChapQt
laments that “ England was no nearer God to-day than 1
was six months ago. If peace were signed to-morrow, tb
majority of onr people would return to their self-indnlgOIl0j
and luxury as a dog returns to its vomit.” Ho says th*
“ If the Roman Church in Austria and the Greek Church 1
Russia and the Lutheran Church in Germany and tbo ?&
testant Church in England had said, ‘ In the name of
brother must not shed the blood of brother,’ this welt®&
blood and immorality would have been avoided.” QuitOe
I f Christians had been in favor of peace, war could 0891l
have been avoided. But the only thing that Christians 8
united about is war of some kind or another. Protest»0®
are only united in hatred of Catholics. Dissenters are 11
united in hatred of Churchmen. Christians are only aa, »9
in hatred of non-Christians. And the only thing thatf ~
brought all Christians together in this country is hatred »
Germany. Christian love is a delightful thing1l Many O
it impossible to differentiate it from Christian hate.

There is no “ h” in the Russian alphabet, so the
Mail informs ns. Do the Russians spell heaven, “ eaT]oC«
and hell, "ell ”; like our cultured Christian EvidO
friends.

. . . - |et¥)]_!‘
During the past ten years of the Kaiser's reign bel“i;| 1]
more than a thousand years imprisonment on men who
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cised him, under the lese-majesty law. His Freethinking
Nestor, Frederick the Great, allowed perfect freedom, and
°nce, seeing a crowd reading a libellous placard high up on a
wall, ordered it to be put lower down.

The Young Men’s Christian Association has b3en erecting
1 number of buildings for the use of the soldiers, and has
advertised the fact extensively. The organisers believe,
evidently, that bread cast upon the waters comes back
"Ottered,

The intrusion of the Turks into the European War will
"anse the cup of human misery to be filled to overflowing,

;ﬁ)'t the dead Turkish soldier leaves so many widows behind
im

, " The sufferings occasioned by the Y/ar would bo uuendur-

unless we felt that they were the birth-pangs of a new

J®® better order of civilisation,” said the Archbishop of
ah.  There’s £10,000 worth of wisdom for Christians.

One cannot help admiring the manner in which * Provi-
dential \yisdom ” arranges things, On January 22 we had in
London \what was almost a record snowstorm. This was

, Wed later by a keen frost. But, before the frost,

so soon as the ground was thickly coated with snow,
.A'{\movidence ” 80 arranged it that a drizzling rain, mixed
snow, followed. Then came the frost. One could

1 but admire the ingenuity of the arrangement. Had

® frost followed immediately, the ground would have
6 6ented a hard, frozen surface, comparatively safe and
the® Walb on- Had the rain and drizzle kept on,
the S"°W Wou'd have been washed away. But by following
aet 80°wfall with a few hours’ drizzle, the snow was ren-
it & ice and slushy, and then the quick frost made
oha'l3 efficiently glassy for everybody to stand a fair
toZ 6.f b«xkfog one of their limbs in their endeavors
inkhjt &mr* It was quits an inspiring example of design

¢ * before the War broke out the Nonconformists in the
ik Were shrieking about their interest in the welfare of
Since the War commenced they have boon

A ctatnant about their lovoof liberty. A recent incident

both v StrotJ8 light on both cries. In Russia the Government,
iSush’ and since the War, has been doing its beat—
B0oiQ81 the usual Russian methods—to suppress Trades
PtiBoa jand Labor Organisations. Leaders have been im-
SteS for what in this country is now treated as an
to taije I°nable right. A meeting of protest was arranged
Appu ffioce some time during the week ending January 30.
~hicij  1°n was mada for the use of the Memorial Hall,
m Jr;loarn- was refused so soon as the object of

by Frejfp® was known. The Memorial Hall is owned
barters - Urcbh Grgani8ations. ft is practically their head-
?f rai9nIn Loudon. Yet its use is refused for the purpose
HCPrilCElf a word of protast against the punishment and
satiOll  ~ out °f men for the sole “ crime ” of trade organi-
WitH > ~uch for the reality of Nonconformist sympathy

oy the
6%bds"sfc ivr**1 s‘do °f St. Poter's-road, Great Yarmouth,
dte, stana Nicholas Church ; on the south side, right oppo-
*e\[,,jQ 8 Normandy House, the residence of our old friend
Oettnan aux>J-P. Both seem to have been struck by the

fdfriend?®°thb er day. Impartial, anyhow 1 Our
freeho'd do Laux was happily insured, and his house was

Nr, v*

fa® Qj j? or Grayson writes in the Evening News that the
[fationB of6 being nearly 200 peers, or sons of peers, or
Ittitnd POor3. at the front, makes him reconsider
tnanyUe .towa*ds the aristocracy. We do not think

a @aBges hi, , bo seriously concerned whether Mr. Grayson
in aft>tudo or not. The comparison is only inter-
J“Ple’8 oriu?wit,g noon what curious foundations some
-at them ~°ns reai- No genuine democrat ever doubted

ev of it Or° quite as good men in the aristocracy as
titt ~ar theO <f Mr' GrayBon does not know that in
fitne gave ar,8t°°racy has played its part, it is about

U K to study » and lecturing, and devoted more
Hb, that itL dbc! °bjection to an hereditary peorage
theg e but a f Pembers are all cowards or scoundrels,
At is R° , Ovcr. thought they were, even maiuly,

Wr mbirth Oy 1 °bjection to power and privilege resting
at Is»0 B°t hen"?™0 soc'af position. For our own part
atld aL"fbo ] O to say that the llouso of Lords is
tow aM~but m ?f tho House of Commons in intelligeuco
33 ao hfasr,.v, does not in tho least affect our attitude

ed'tary chamber.
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Miss Marie Corelli, the novelist, writing in the Evening
Netos, says that the fraternal relations of the British and
German troops at the front at Christmas was a reproach to
the Christian Emperor and his flatterers, who brought about
this “ unchristian warfare.” But for them the troops would
be friends and brothers. Just so. But Miss Corelli over-
looks the fact that the priests of the “ Prince of Peace ”
have blessed the Colors of all the armies engaged, except the
Turks, who do not profess to bo peacemakers.

Mr. Budyard Kipling says modestly that “ we are the
only genuinely humorous race on earth.” M’yes! But why
do so many people worship the “ man of sorrows” ?

According to the papers, one of the effects of the War has
been to prohibit the nse of alcohol in Russia, France, and
Switzerland. We wonder if the prohibition extends to the
use of “ communion port ” by the clergy.

Dr. Mackinnon, formerly head of the Anglo-American
Mission in Damascus, says all the holy places are now in the
hands of the Turks, and no desecrations have taken place.
Perhaps the terrible Turks make the usual charges for
admission.

Referring to a recent piece of invective verse by Mr.
William Watson, the Evening News says that Byron was the
latest of the line of invective writers before Mr. Watson.
Has the Evening News never heard of Algernon Swinburne ?

Gravediggers have been on strike at Birkenhead for higher
wages. This is a grave matter, but happily it is “ the
winter of our discontent.”

A writer in the Bystander says that the soldiers love their
fur coats so much that they wear them in the mildest
weather. God's chosen people do so here.

“ That the Father of Lies has acquired a Teutonic domi-
cile has become obvious enough of late.” This intellectual
statement is made by the Guardian, the well-known organ
of the Government religion. But why do the clergy only
fight the Devil at home, and leave their flocks to tread the
thorny paths abroad ? o

“ The most wonderful thing | have seen was a German
aeroplane afire—like a blazing bird.” So a soldier writes in
a daily paper. It must have been like poor, old Elijah's
excursion in a fiery chariot.

The Kaiser's speech on the celebration of his own birthday
(January 27), which he appears to consider as important a
date as Christmas Day, contained this bombastic passage :
* Forward, with God, who is with us, as he was with our
fathers.” Great preparations were made, and it was expected
that tho Lord would enable “ William ” to kill a lot of his
enemies on that auspicious day. But the Lord edged off in
the midst of a naval battle, and left the poor Kaiser naked
to his enemies. A British fleet caught him attempting
another raid on defenceless East Coast towns; they sank
his biggest battleship, badly injured several crusiers, and
chased them and tho rest back to their own mine-protected
waters. “ William's” birthday was not a very lucky one
this year.

Don’t pray so much against England, “ William.” We've
got a “ God,” as well as you ; and churches and priests, and
all the holy outfit. And we’ll back ours against yours any
day you like.

The Church Army wants £40,000 at once. So do wo. And

wo would put it to a better use.

Six clergymen (Dr. Andrews, Hackuey College; Dr.
Bennett, Lancashire College; Dr. Moulton, Manchester;
Bishop Ryle ; Dr. Smith, Manchester ; and Dr. White, King's
College; have signed a circular on behalf of the Christian
Evidenco Society protesting against the statement that to
take part in war is “ inconsistent with Christian principles.”
We do not believe that the circular was drawn up by either
of the signatories individually or by all of them collectively.
The tone is too much like tho ordinary Christian Evidence
production. And it concludes with an appeal for funds to
carry out the work of the Christian Evidence Society in the
London parks. Wo hardly think funds are necessary to
prove that Christianity has always in practice baen found to
be consistent with war, but it is worth bearing in mind that
six prominent English clergymen joined together to publicly
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deny that war was contrary to Christian principles. When
the War is over we fancy the tendency will be to try to prove
the contrary.

It is evident that some Christians perceive the danger of
such a public protest. Rev. W. E. Orchard wrote soon after
the appearance of the circular that it would give *“ the
greatest pain and concern” to many who are convinced that
Christianity and war are antagonistic. He thinks that such
a circular “ will make the presentation of Christianity
immensely more difficult in the future.” We think it may ;
but it is not at all necessary that it should. Christianity
has gone through the same phase many times before. In
the South African War practically all the preachers in
England were preaching war for all they were worth. And
soon after they were preaching peace quite as fervently.
And we expect to see exactly the same thing over again.

The Rev. A. J. Waldron, who presided at the recent
patriotic meeting at the Albert Hall, at which Mr. Horatio
Bottomley was the principal speaker, described the present
war as “ a holy crusade,” and a well-known actress recited,
“ Why is the Red Blood Flowing ?” It was as pathetic and
as religious as a Down South camp meeting.

The Rev. J. Struthers, a Presbyterian minister at Greenock,
collapsed in the pulpit while conducting a service, and died
soon after. Had he been a Secularist lecturer, there would
have been a beautiful moral.

The Woman Who Looked Back is the title of a new novel
exhibited at the booksellers. If the story relates to Lot's
wife, it should be taken with a grain of salt.

The British Rainfall Organisation states that December
was the wettest month of last year. Londoners had
0-34 ins. of rain, but Stye, Cumberland, heads the list with
27 ins., whilst Inverness had 20 4 ins. People who have
painful recollections of these rain-figures, will remember
poor, old Captain Noah's watery experiences, and imagine
that their fate might have been worse.

As is well known, Mr. Hilaire Belloc is a Catholic, and as
such he confidently predicts that the time is coming when
Protestantism shall have ceased to be. Ever since the
Protestant Reformation, Europe has been in hopeless ignor-
ance of the truth of things. Speaking at Birmingham the
other day, Mr. Belloc asserted that “ the history pat before
European people was fundamentally untrue, because it was
history written with a bias against the traditions of Catho-
licism.” In other words, no history is reliable unless its
authors are loyal Catholics. We both agree and disagree
with that contention. It is perfectly true that a zealous
Protestant cannot write an unprejudiced, truthful account
of the Catholic Church; but it is equally true that a
whole-hearted Catholic is incapable of painting a true
picture of Protestantism. It is impossible for a partisan
to be absolutely veracious. This applies to Mr. Belloc
himself, as his pamphlet, Anti-Catholic History : How it
is Written, abundantly shows. A true history of Chris-
tendom has not yet been written, nor can it ever bo com-
posed by any sectary. -

It has been pointed out more than once that the hatred
at present felt towards Germany, with the general surge of
retrogressive forces incident to war time, is being used by
many to discredit advanced ideas or to advance false ones.
In the North American Review, Sir Oliver Lodge points out
what he conceives to be a “ German misreading of Darwin-
ism.” We do not know why it is called a German mis-
reading ; and what Sir Oliver appears to have done is to
misstate the views of some Germans on the nature of Dar-
winism, and to end in a misunderstanding of Darwinism in
the very act of making a correction.

The German blunder, says Sir Oliver, consists in a “ mis-
understanding of the phrase ' struggle for existence ' as con-
ducive to evolution, so that slaughter and conflict seem the
highest good.” Now, the reading that Sir Oliver has in
mind is net specially German—it is quite as much British;
but oven in German hands it is not that slaughter and con-
flict are the highest good, but that by slaughter and conflict
a higher good or a higher type is reached. *“ The Darwinian
struggle is not of this order at all.” We beg to enter a very
decided objection. Tho Darwinian struggle is of this kind,
and none other. So far as unadulterated natural selection
is concerned, there is no selection without elimination ; and
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what is elimination in nature but death ? Pure, natural
selection is not—to put it paradoxically—selection at all. R
proceeds by elimination, which is only another name for
slaughter. In the ease of disease this is seen by the fact
that the only diseases against which immunity are gained
are those that kill. And when tho disease assumes a form
that weakens without Kkilling, selection in relation to that
disease ceases. There is no selection of the fittest; if that
were so, the process would continue indefinitely. What
there is, is an elimination of the weakest. Darwin saw this,
and knew that the word “ selection” was no more than a
symbol. Others try to make it an expression of exact fact
in the interests of religious prepossessions.

Sir Oliver Lodge may be quite correct when he says that
this struggle ought not to apply to civilised humanity ; but
that is a very different thing to calling the principle
slaughter a misreading of Darwinism. It is Sir Oliver who
is guilty of the misreading. In human society selection still
operates, but it assumes a new form. *“ Fitness ” is ex-
pressed in terms of group-fitness instead of individual fitness.
The individual is selected—more or less consciously—so far
as he fits in with the requirements of the social structure.
But the same fact of elimination remains. In truth, “ selec-
tion ” without elimination is a sheer impossibility. T°
select the fittest would be impossible without elimination |
and that is the real distinction between selection as prac-
tised in nature and selection as practised in human society.
In the first case it is a pouncing upon and destruction d
the weaker. The survival is not contemplated by the pr*
cess. In the latter, it is the fittest that is really the object o
the process. In a larger view, both are part of a general
cosmic process; but that has no direct bearing upon S*
Oliver’s misreading of Darwinism.

English miners dig, dig, dig, night and day, to rescue
entombed comrade. English soldiers dig trenches to shiel”
themselves while they try to kill an enemy. Which is t®
finer digging of the two ?

Those gallant miners would do no other work until tbej
got their comrade out of his peril—and it is a pleasure *
relate that they succeeded. For the purpose of verification
hereafter, it may be added that the man’s name is Williaif
Park, and the place was Yarlside Pit, Barrow-in-FurnesS
He was entombed for six days.

. : tig

Jahveh beats the Kaiser when he means business. p
kills some 30,000 people, besides the injured, in a ®
minutes, when he goes to work with one of his patent ea*'®
quakes; and eighteen towns, besides villages, all ™
churches in them, are wiped oft the map at the same tiroQ

An old friend, writing to us about the havoc of the
says that his income, which was reduced £70 by it last ye®'
is likely to be reduced £170 by it this year. What a Pr°®
able business war is to the bulk of honest and industry
people 1

Providence’s latest earthquake in Italy, according to »
London Times, was the most destructive of its kind, ]
Avezzano 10,000 were Kkilled out of 11,000, in Cese 470 ®.
of 500, in Lapelle 870 out of 900. In previous eartbqu*
the death-rate was not nearly so high. It almost recall9“
playfulness of Providence in the Old Testament days.

After dwelling upon tho intense patriotism, high mo*,
feeling, etc., etc., evoked by war, the Times says, apfe*"
of the increased prices of food, that shipowners and q
have a perfect right to make the most profit they cau 0 »
the War, to take the highest prices that are offered " ~
So much for the patriotism and moral earnestness evok0®(fl.
war. Everybody is justified in making all they can, 9
spoctive of the distress and misery caused by tbej,)
doing. That is patriotism and morality as undorsto®
a Christian country to-day. _

The pious Guardian must have its little fling at tf
culturo, and this is how it does it: “ We preferac
of Pickwick to the entire Kantian philosophy, and a 9.$
Roundabout Payer to the whole of the Hegelianism ~
nobody ever understood.” This is cant about Ka® t®
hysterics about Hegel; but no one seriously expC*
Guardian staff to understand philosophy.

The brave British manufacturers have sworn
day-books that they will capture tho toy trade
hated Germans. Perhaps this will mean that toy
Arks will be made by God’s chosen poople in East L®
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To Correspondents.

Resident's H onoeaeium Fund, 1915.—A number of subscriptions
»Dthis Fund have been received, and these will all be acknow-
leaged in detail when the Fund is formally opened.

({Rwnickshibe Miner.—We can well understand the clerical
gentleman preferring to leave your question unanswered. Their
1 * during the present War is chiefly illustrative of their utter
!._’r?%itude in any national crisis requiring coolness and common

Bale—That for cuttings and New Year's good wishes.
TF -1t is d chavsicteriaiio kefuest of time men of Yod, aod mneaig
home to our Gospel-shops and see if you want anything.”
eaides, if God doesn’'t answer their prayers, how is he to
Baaswer ours ?
' Bomler.—Mr. John Glendenning’s play is good of its sort,
j e“on/t see any reason for crusading against it. He himself
alerta n*y a powerful actor, and we wish we could see him in
> better play—as we daresay lie does.
4 £ hasf—7Ahanks for dew Year's good wishes.

art'~°8s'— Bopa you will be no less pleased by this week’s
inter V Bave ma”e it longer, and still kept it

_Nidlar.—Please write in ink. Pencil may suit you, but not
or ov>r compositors.

ti”™ - —We are not sure if we have your name correctly, but
aotlbtless near enough for identification. We quite agree
Ob N°Uas iHle necessity for resisting aggression, and Mr.
n en's article did not question that in the least. But does
rifl SJ'ieci'ing of schoolboys to military drill and the use of the
fore.?onie properly under that head? Surely it is time enough
cert - w*en the boy has left school. At any rate, it seems
isn tn *o the minds of boys with ideals of militarism
ist a\Ver™ e™ective way of beating down “ Prussianism,” It
°f th* Be *auSht that their drill is for the defence
country only; but that is exactly what all the Germans

If w been taught, and its consequences are before the world,

(gorer 6 EVer Bring about a cessation of war, it can only be
anfi “ taing loose on the world a strong peace-loving force,
°reat’  IB°°1 would seem to be one of the best places for its
atior,/aV  If we must have armies, there is time for their cre-
R, go wnen school life is over.
tiC~"°N.—We note you read the Freethinker “ for the first
1&1y as™week,” but have now ordered it to be delivered regu-
frpu'k ” e Bope you will have many imitators. As says a
Uif,  radvertisement, “ Once known, always bought.”

2RJ* I°r the Editor of the Freethinker should be addressed to
castle-street, Farringdon-street, E.C.

Bterature should be sent to the Shop Manager of the
ad&li »n.. 6Sa> 2 Newcastle-street Farringdon-street, E.C.,
Ta, £ dtto the Editor.

f5ceT linW  will be forwarded direct from the publishing

ratgB ° any part of the world, post free, at the following

’\“rthé @Pd'!;id:—One year, 10s. 6d .; half year, 5s. 3d. j three
as. .

iioue

Sugar Plums,
- ¢
Sl 1iel®?10~*“ 8 the Kaiser has not been able to do after
~°n°tariu asn’'t been able to cut down the President’s
n bo *m<B - American friend has generously
a(rMiHO <£j00 for 1914 to the last penny. This
&?6 cham,'JU* in timo to Be mentioned. It necessitates
atltallyi J& In *Be 1915 circular, and Mr. Foote will,
1 ave something to say about it himself next week,
i — =

in acknowledging our recent reference to

iflitet”inker of-n Humanitarian, says: “ | rejoice that

aj P&ets t ! fathers the storm. It is one of the very
@&6etnentu tla” *n these days, | read with interest and
There

al 8*S. ~emand in some quarters for a Branch of

If H*Wonia ° nel8hborhood of Hornsey or Highbury—
ate 8 6 are a* Heem. 80 from letters received at this office.
fuStons ofDy c?nsl”erable number of Freethinkers who
step 6y will s a8slsting in the formation of such a Branch,
~ight bn fU MI®1 names and addresses to Miss Vance,

this i § SQmtur>r alien 1Q time to start work during the forth-

°cality season. Thero should be plenty of room in
~ °r a strong organisation.
«/cibof
4 Buntin,, °r PnBhahes an interesting letter from
I°’raf{ ami”’ ®jhtor of a little paper called War

the y,.ev? Woejjn , Pnhlished in South Africa. After running
and »»f6, a<J hand of the Consor descended on

jjr. Rmatl, PapetR 10 es>mostly reprinted from English and
~tisor , DB, to b Were eensored wholesale. Finally, says
'lu°tat;JOt Pubi;° An the 8afo sid°. wo submitted to the
from IfAtion: without comment, a number of

-he Bible. The Censor was not to be
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placated, and he thus declined to allow the publication
of the following passages : Ecclesiastes x, 20, Isaiah i. 5, 7,
Deuteronomy xx. 10-14, Isaiah i. 15, 1 Chronicles xx. 52,
Matthew xxvi. 52, lIsaiah ix. 16, Proverbs i. 19, 20, 22,
Proverbs iii. 30, Exodus xx. 13. We refrain from re-
printing the verses in full from consideration of space
An interview was secured with the Chief Censor, the
Hon. Hugh Wyndham, on the absurdity of censoring
passages from the Bible while the Bible itself was allowed
to be sold unchecked. The Censor, however, declined
to be moved. The British and Foreign Bible Society was
appealed to, but it declined to interfere. It continues
to appeal to the public for cash to distribute the Bible,
but remains silent when publication of selections from it
are declared to be subversive of the welfare of the Empire.
Local clergymen also declined to interfere. The position is
really an interesting one—quite Gilbertian in fact.

The Birmingham Branch of the National Secular Society
has resolved to have an Annual Dinner. The first will be
held at the Market Hotel, Station-street, on Sunday, Feb. 6,
at 6 o'clock. Tickets, 2s. 6d. each, can be obtained of the
Secretary, Jas. Partridge, 245 Shenstone-road. It is to be
hoped there will be a good company in spite of the War and
(probably) the weather.

Text: A Touch of Nature Makes the Whole World Kin.
Sermon: A Letter from the Front, printed in a recent
Manchester Guardian.

“ | stopped for a few seconds by the side of a German who
was dying. He was in great pain, and when | asked what |
could do for him he said, in a pathetic tone that went to my
heart, 1Nothing, unless you would be so good as to hold my
hand till all is over.” 1 gave him my hand and stayed to the
end. It seemed to comfort that poor chap a lot. He was
able to speak good English, and we had quite a pleasant chat,
considering the ciroumstances.”

An enemy comforts an enemy in the presence of death.’

Several of the religious weeklies were rather gushing in
the evidence of the power of Christian faith as furnished
by the fraternising of German and English soldiers on
Christmas Day. Mr. Ashmead Bartlett writes as follows in

the Daily Telegraph of January 26 of some of these followers
of Jesus:—

“ These Bavarian soldiers have been guilty, according to
French opinion, of by far the worst work of destruction,
especially those rude peasant soldiers coming from the high-
lands of Bavaria. They apparently take a fiendish delight
in the mere act of breaking anything breakable into its
original elements. For instance, even when they may have
to stay a considerable time in a particular village or town,
they will start by smashing up everything which spells com-
fort during the period of their occupation. Furniture they
despise, works of art arouse their peculiar hatred, books
excite their derision, the sight of themselves in valuable
mirrors causes them both pain and dismay, whilst a beauti-
fully laid-out garden blooming with flowers apparently drives
them to a frenzy of fury and disgust. The furniture is
smashed up into firewood, the books are thrown out of the
window, the mirrors are smashed, and the flower gardens
trampled under foot. Only the bare walls remain to shelter
these barbarians from the heat or the cold, and when the
hour of departure, which is generally retreat, arrives, kero-
sene is poured on the accumulated rubbish and the last of
another French home disappears in smoke and flame. In
Lorraine this has been the work of the same men who, on
Christmas Day, insisted on stopping fighting, and who came
out of their trenches to greet our own troops with messages
of peace and goodwill.”

The power of Christian faith is, truly, very apparent.

Mr. Bertram Theobald contributes a remarkable article to
the Quest, entitled “ The World-Soul and the War,” in which
he confidently informs us that Mother Earth is in travail with
a new type of life and consciousness, and that the War is one
of the ways in which we experience the tension and con-
striction of that prodigious process, Poor Mother Earth, if
we, who are but spectators, suffer so much, bow unspeakably
excruciating her sufferings must be 1 What infinite nonsense
we do read about this horrible War 1

According to a Central News telegram, the statue of
Ferrer in Brussels was “ disgracefully defiled” the other
evening. There was great excitement in consequence of
this, with some rioting. The Governor-General, to prevent
a renewal of the rioting, requested the City Council to
remove the statue, which, he said, “ was not regarded with
favor by Catholics.” From this we gather the author of the
outrage to be a fervent Christian. The Catholic Church
neither forgets nor forgives its enemies, and it hates Ferrer

none the less heartily for having itself been the cause of his
death.
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When | saw the King of Belgium.

It is difficult to realise the Belgian King's new
position in the world. To-day | cannot connect
him with that exceedingly tall yonng man with a
quiet, bordering on grave, bearing, | saw at Antwerp
daring a week of festivities taking place there.

Antwerp was packed with people from all over
Belgium, and on this day the king was to unveil
a monument; in addition to which, it was the day
of the grand pageant.

The staging of these events, from an English point
of view, was loose in the extreme. Between midday
and six in the evening, | found myself within speaking
distance of the king and queen three times.

First it was at the unveiling of a monument of
unimaginable beauty in a square. Emblematical of
progress, the structure took the form of a boat in
a large basin. Motion was effected by sunken jets
of water, which caused a flawing stream to run
right and left of the prow; and inside the boat
sat passengers of an allegorical character. Half
an hour before the king arrived, there were but
two rows of people present. But the simplicity
of the arrangements, the demeanor of the chief
actors, and the really brilliant address (which I
enjoyed afterwards) by a civic functionary, were in
favorable contrast to similar oeremonies in England.

I again met the king and queen in the afternoon,
close to the quay. Their motor could only just move
along, owing to the pressure of the crowd ; and there
was not a vestige of escort, beyond the chauffeur. The
reception the people gave them lacked nothing in
warmth on that account.

At the end of the day’s program | was fortunate to
be in a train standing at the same platform as the
royal train, just opposite to it. To an Englishman
the scene was amazing. The station—a terminus—
had a tremendous area. A score of trains at least,
packed with people, were waiting to start. Thousands
more were waiting for other trains to come in, and
officialism in charge of the head of the State, monopo-
lised only a single siding and the platform abutting
on to it.

The memory of this day, when the Belgian charac-
teristics could be observed under exceptional con-
ditions, is now vividly impressed npon me. The
vast concourse in the squares and streets, on the
quayside, in the numerous cafés, in the churches
and public buildings of every description, resembled
a large family gathering, and it behaved itself in a
way that no English crowd can behave.

1 dread crowds on account of the inconvenience
they cause, but here did not experience the slightest
discomfort. The magic word “ Compléb," time after
time restrained one more person than the seating
accommodation of a railway carriage allowed, from
entering. The catering was on altogether different
lines to the English system. The streets were full
of cafés—often several appearing in succession, and
there were chairs and tables in rows on the pave-
ments outside. Towards midday, brisk waiters, ser-
viette in hand, epread white cloths and a full service
of plate on every table. Six or seven courses, with
bottle of wine or beer, for a frano and a quarter, was
the popular menu.

What struck me most was the utter absence of
boredom and ill manners. Unlike English people on
a holiday, everbody seemed to have an end in view.
Before and after déjeuner, through the open doors of
dozens of cafes came the sound of barrel-organs or
pianos, and the youth of the country could be seen
whirling to their hearts’ content. Bat the cla-m dis-
tinctions, the “ side,” and the mannerisms of the
English on a holiday were entirely absent. A hard-
wearing blaok suit or dress struck the dominant note ;
while the starched peasant’s cap frequently reminded
one of that humble constancy to an appreciable social
state which no amount of culture can improve on.
Again, this great Belgian crowd was not divided into
groups of adults, young people, and children, as in
England. English parents are such stay-at-homes
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that their children from an early age acquire a habit
of not permitting them the pleasure of their com-
pany in public. It is a fact that family association
out of doors here in England is “ dead off.”

I begin to give credit to our Free Church ideas™ i
interfering with drinking facilities for the growing
praetioe of seeking excitement in the streets. Th9
conduct of the young people, especially in the streets,
is a reproach to nearly every town in England-
During my stay in Belgium | found the reverse hOf0
good. Candidly, when the educational system O*
Belgium makes for good manners, and the early
retirement in the evening of the children, wbQ
sobriety and good order oan become the rule withcnR
the State’s interference and the restriction of drink-
ing customs, and when Sunday is a general holiday;
during which drinking-places are open the whole d
the day, then it follows that the Catholic authoriti®8
in Belgium know a vast deal more about the mora
and human element in society than the English kn'-
joys of the Church of England and NonconformB
Churches do.

I have many times compared the joyful scenes @
the day I saw King Albert with the depression I eS
perienoed when King George visited Nottingham 15
spring. At Antwerp everybody appeared to bO®
some end in view, right to the close of the day.
Nottingham everybody struggled or paid—sotu
fabulously—to get a glimpse of the King, who to
intents and purposes was being taken round lib®
lion, escorted by a mob of functionaries, militQ0?
police, and all the gentry of the neighborhoO'
Having seen his Majesty, the good people, accord10
to their several domestic arrangements, went b0oO"
to partake of a meal, or walked aimlessly up 00
down the inhospitable streets until bedtime. A 1
appeared to enjoy the holiday—namely, those »
succeeded in getting inside a public-house. 1D
usual proportion of these soon set about convinQl0*
the rest that the King did not come every day.

A. S. Vickers-

Christian Apologetics.

Lord A. C. Hervey, D.D.

In an apologetic work, entitled The Authenticity of/ .
Gospel of Luke, the author, Lord A. C. Hervey, B10".8
of Bath and Wells, has endeavored to prove
authenticity of the Third Gospel by proving th@ ,
the Acts of the Apostles—thus following the same 0 (
method of Dr. Wace. In his introductory char
Lord Hervey says (p. 8):—

“ An enormous mass of learning and ingenuity,”™,
been expended, mainly by German scholars, in e00c
voriDg to prove that the Gospels wore not wriffeOfy
compiled by the persons whoso names they 700t
Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John—but are the prod®
of unknown writers in the second century.” J

This statement is quite true; but the critics refQ0®
to have never tried to prove that the books 00 &
were not compiled by “ the parsons whose nameQ0
bear,” but only that the compilers—Matthew, "J ~
Luke, and John—all lived in the seoond cenO”™
The namos were used, from their first appearae@®@
distinguish one Gospel from another. Ib was IrQFyji
(A d.185), and after him later Christian writerQ)
asoribed the four Gospels to apostolio men 0 f
same name in the first oentury. The books can 0
fore be accepted only as legends, not history. $
Commencing his historical evidence, our
Bishop quotes from the “ Muratori fragment ”
he assigns to ad 170) the statement that the m$
Gospel and “ the Aots” were written by Luke.
panion of Paul. Next, he says that the New *BJ)
ment was translated into Syriac “ before tb0V
A.D. 150,” and since that version containO
Gospel of Luke and the Aots, this fact prove0 $
they must have existed “ in the early parb $
second century.” Furthermore, he states tb0
Old Latin Version of the New Testament (~'Pjiy 8
contained those two books) was made “ oerbQL
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as the middle of the second century, probably
roh earlier ”—which again proves the early exist-
Gospel °T Luke and the Acts. Coming
earliest of “ the fathers,” our Bishop shows
i.a" Tertullian (A.D. 200), Clement of Alexandria
m® 798), and Irenaeus were all acquainted with the
Un Gospel and the Acts; as was also Justin
j m150), without naming either. Oar apologist
-tor states that Papia3 (A D. 140) refers to “ Bar-
~«.ssurnamed Justus” and to “ the daughters of
x .JPthe evangelist,” who are named in Acts i. and
N that Polycarp (AD. 150) uses in bis Epistle
jj@afound in Acts ii. 24; and that Clement of
17°) empf°y9 words found in Acts xx. 85
jij is more blessed to give than to receive.”
8 8evidence of the use of the Acts, Lord Hervey
bent *sconclusive, absolutely conclusive.” It should,
10j v&=>here be mentioned that our reverend apo-
Wit a8 "*ven apologetio dates for the last three
of rrers—Papias AD. IIG, Polyoarp AD. 108, Clement
the ®?e Ar>- 98—which, if correct, would placo back
j ex'8teno9 of the Aots into the first century.
jen 1 now deal with the foregoing “ historical evi-
iQ 7% (1) the date of the “ Muratori fragment”
%enpa i ~ta is named is unknown, but it is
AL llassigned ” to a decade or two later than
{ia®» n (2) The Peshito or Syriac Version of the
<Testament, and the OIld Latin Version, were
Bo\t/hlﬁmduced by translation from the Greek ; but it
ot bnown when this translation was first made.
irec™ as certainly not done until after the time of
G°8' 7?8 (AD. 185), who is the first to name Luke’'s
fact u aQl The Acts as existing in the Greek. (8) The
lert,ip Apostles ” was known to
Proeslau’” Clement of Alexandria, and Irenmus
befQe at% that the book was written some years
the time. (4) Luke compiled bis Gospel and
Miiojjc ® from pre-existing documents, those from
Juritic t30 latter was drawn being apocryphal
in ~hioh were in existence and in circulation
QHeralme °f Justin, Papias, Polyoarp, and Clement
Tt was these admittedly spurious writings,
~cbs of the Apostles, from which the writers
by QJe™oted. Take, for instance, the words quoted
beard n Aots xx>®5, Paul, who had never
8&yin Word spoken by Jesus, is represented as
el~ers of Ephesus :—
Jaal°ught...... to remember the words of the Lord

thn« 1“°whe himself said, It is more blessed to give
ThetQ tOrecewe.”

ietj th& no wr*bten Gospel in Paul’'s day from
“bioh, preacher could have learnt the saying,
'aj. Bgh given in an apooryphal writing many
his time, is not found in any of the
Curat™ osFdB
Ciahe t0 v,lo8ebio Bishop had no idea how “ the Acts ”
“1tj8 cotnPbe”™~ He sayB (p. 89): —

APostle™ ~ g the early chapters of the Acts of the
> Pae OwW5 must bo struck with the prominent
Joet By |I\Veato St. Peter.”

J Paul’ )jUreven if Luke had been a fellow-laborer
tr Moiuga know nothing about the sayings
tbos CE POber. But the second century Luke
aou aP(er8 from the apooryphal “ Acts of
th °Qheno.” ~ravels of Peter,” which works of
fit' reially revioed, adding or omitting as he
oh = bo Buan” r**Writing the whole in better Greek,
Jj vioosly in transforming two ernde and
hin*®" in th f°WB “ histories” into one that was
credibj ™ 8uPeratitions and oredulons age a
neifcbo” 1111116 abatement of faot (Aots i. xii).
bbat T,ni r' a~ain> bias our olerical ﬁB@ngSt notic
e (o tH-ihE Preaee’fs Hin peatsed  or p o
ut.7 ‘3yathat he did not live in ™ that the
Qr 8/ rst preachers of Christian had been
at A« whichhe was re-writing”
wn from aupststib tinfes to his own day.
-Ot; i?6a not n ffrr(Ir as regards the latter state-
sitin’ g claim alEeot the question ; such was, no
~Qn ¢ 8in exit.fArna™e i°r a* the primitive Gospel
r6f*ay havB k100 in ~is time. Though some of

tred back ©en reOQntly fabricated,”they were
h apostolic times.
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Lard Hervey’'s next argument is much more to the
point. He says (p. 86):—

“ Consider the number of historical persons with
whom the narrative in the Acts is connected. There
are the high priests, Annas and Caiaphas; Gamaliel
the famous rabbi, and Judas of Galilee the turbulent
patriot; Candace, Queen of the Ethiopians; the
emperor Claudius; Herod Aqrippa; Sergius Paulus,
the pro-consul of Cyprus; Annaeus Gallio, the pro-
consul of Achaia; Felix and Festus, the Roman go-
vernors of Judea ; king Agrippa and Bernice; Drusilla
the Jewess, the wife of Felix; and the emperor Nero.
....... The least mistake in chronology, or in general
statement, concerning any of these personages would be
detected at once in the light of profane history.”

Now, since the apocryphal writings from which the
Book of the Acts was compiled have not come down
to us, we cannot say whether the foregoing names
were in those writings, or were added by Luke. But
we do know that the long speeches plaoed in the
months of Peter, Stephen, and Paul were so altered
and revised by that compiler as to be praetioally his
own composition. We know, also, that in his own
Gospel, Luke inserted the names of Ccesar Augustus,
Quirinius, Tiberius Ccesar, Pontius Pilate, Herod the
tetrarch, Philip the tetrarch, Lysanias the tctrarch, and
Annas and Caiaphas high priests (Luke ii. 1,2; in.
1, 2). These names were not in the primitive Gospel
from which he took the main portion of the narra-
tives now in his own Gospel. They were suggested
to him by reading the Antiquities of Josephus, and
were inserted by him in order to make the Gospel
fictions look more like history. But Luke made two
mistakes in his Gospel notwithstanding. Lysanias
was not tetrarch at that time, nor was Annas high
priest. The probability is that Luke inserted most
of the names in the Aots himself. Theophilus of
Antioch, for whom he wrote, has in his extant work
quoted from Josephus ; Luke had therefore the works
of the latter historian at his disposal. Information
respecting the names of those | have placed in italics
(in the foregoing paragraphs) is given in Josephus,
as well as of Theudas, an Egyptian false prophet,
Simon of Samaria, and the high priest Ananias—who
are also mentioned in the Aots, bub whom oar reverend
apologist has omitted. As to the persons not
italicised, nothing certain is known, save that one of
them, Gamaliel—who was a historical figure—did
not utter the words put in his mouth (Aots v. 85—

89). But there are “ mistakes in ohronology or
general statement,” of which the following are
examples:—

1. Luke’s account of the death of Agrippa I., whom
he calls “ Herod the king,” is incorrect. Agrippa was
not smitten by “ an angel of the Lord,” and he was
not “ eaten of worms” (Acts xii. 21—23).

2. Three or four years after the Crucifixion (ad.
83 or 34), Gamaliel, in the speech put in his mouth,
is represented as saying:—

“ For before these days rose up Theudas....... After
this man rose up Judas of Galilee in the days of the
enrolment,” etc. (Acts v. 36, 37).

The false prophet Theudas appeared in Palestine in
AD. 45, Fadus, who wtt3 the Reman procurator at
that time, cut short his prophetical oareer by sending
“ horsemen and footmen ” against him. Judas of
Galilee arose “ in the days of the enrolment ” (A D. 6).
Luke, looking back through more than a century,
misplaced the two insurrectionists, and made Gamaliel,
speaking in AD. 83, say that “ before these days”
there arose Theudas (AD 45)—who “ was slain”—
and after him there arose Judas of Galilee (A.D 6)—
who “ also perished.” We know that this Gamaliel
could not have uttered the words plaoed in his mouth;
for Thendas did not appear on the soene until twelve
years after the speech is said to have been made.

8. The chief priests and Sanhedrim are represented
as trying to stop the street preaching of the apostles
by threats and imprisonment (Aots iv. 1—6; v. 17,
18; etc.) This was the duty of the Roman governor
—at that time Pilate—who would have suppressed
any suoh innovations, had they ooourred, with
“ horsemen and footmen.” There was, however, no
snch apostolio preaohing.
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4. In Acts xxiv. “ the high priest Ananias” is
placed about the year a,d. 58 of the governorship of

Felix. Ananias was high priest in AD. 47, when
Tiberius Alexander was the procurator. The high
priests in the time of Felix (a.d. 52—60) were:

Jonathan (a.d. 52—55) and Ismail (A.D. 55—60).

The foregoing are not the whole of Luke’s “ mis-
takes in chronology or general statement,” but th8y
are sufficient to Bhow that he had not read the Anti-
quities so carefully as he might have done. The
remainder of Lord Hervey's book | must leave to the

aex' PaPer* Abracadabra.

The Bible Kaiser.—IlY.

(Concluded from p. 60.)

God punished David by killing Bathsheba's child.
The poor creature was not even despatched quickly;
it was “ very sick ” for seven days, and died to show
the vicarious justice of its Maker. David then “ com-
forted ” Bathsheba. In the expressive, if inelegant,
language of the Holy Ghost, he “ went in unto her,
and lay with her.” Solomon was born of this inter-
course, and “ the Lord loved him.”

Being in Jahveh’s good books again, and knowing
that “ the Lord is a man of war,” David prosecuted
the siege of Rabbah. Having captured the city, he
“brought forth the people that were therein, and put
them under saws, and under harrows of iron, and
under axes of iron, and made them pass through
the brick-kiln.” All the Ammonite cities were served
in the same way. Justly does Bayle ask whether
Turks and Tartars are not more humane than Saint
David. Josephus omits these barbarities, but he
says the Ammonites were “ tormented, and then
destroyed.” Whiston, in a footnote to that author,
argues that David must have pat them to work
with saws, harrows, and axes, and at brick-making,
without taking away their lives; for such cruel
methods of putting men to death are not found
elsewhere in the Bible, or in any other ancient
hietory. But Whiston must have been very ignorant
or very shameless to advance such a statement.
Many Fathers allege that Isaiah was sawn in two
by Manasseh; and Paul, in his panegyric of the
ancient martyrs, distinctly says that some “ were
sawn asunder.” The punishment is alluded to in
other parts of Soripture. It was also known to
the Greeks and Romans. According to Suetonius,
it was inflicted on several persons in the reign of
Caligula. Calmet alleges that, not many years before
he wrote, a Swiss criminal was put into a coffin, and
sawed in two from head to foot.

Violent disorders now broke out in David’'s king-
dom. Amnon, one of his Bens, ravished his own
half-sister; an act whioh Milman and others ignor-
antly designate as “incest,” although this idea is
plainly refuted by Tamar's own language. Her
brother Absalom avenged the insult in the violator’s
blood; but, like a true son of David, he consulted his
own safety by letting his servants assassinate Amncn
while drunk. After three years’ banishment Absalom
was pardoned, for he was his father’'s darling. He
was the handsomest man in Israel, with a magnificent
head of hair, which wa3 out once a year, and yielded
a crop of nearly seven pounds 1

Absalom fomented the popular discontent, headed
a rebellion, drove David out of Jerusalem, and, ac-
cording to the oriental custom, signified his own
accession to the throne by appropriating his father’s
harem. With the exquisite taste of his age and
country, he spread a tent on the roof of the palace,
and “went in unto his father’s conoubines in the sight

of all Israel.”
General Joab sided with David and saved his
throne. Absalom’s army was routed in a pitohed

battle; and the gay pretender, being caught by his
hair in an oak tree, was righteously slain by Joab’s
own hand. David never forgave his general for this
offence. His fond old heart doted on his wicked son,
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and all he could think of was that Absalom was dead
Joab reproached him for mourning his domestio lossi
when so many loyal subjects had perished in defend
ing his crown, and threatened to Isave him if he c
not rise and act like a king.

Another formidable rebellion under Sheba was 1$*
wise suppressed by the valor of Joab, who onoe m°re
preserved David’s throne. How the saintly king *¢
warded him for these services will be seen presently'

The ten concubines whom Absalom had abuse”
were imprisoned for life. Agreeable as it is to tW
policy of oriental despotisms, such an aot is grossly
unjust, for the women were victims and not offender8
But men after God’'s own heart have peculiar vieff!
of right and wrong.

Saint David soon committed aworse crim9. Th®ri
was a famine for three years, and when Jahveh w8
asked the reason of the visitation he answered,
is for Saul.” Saul's two sons by Rizpah were
fore hung, with the five sons of his daughter Mich®l
And “ after that the Lord was entreated for the lan™
A just God requires the murder of seven innooe®
men to stop a famine ! Suoh is the morality of
atrocious story. Perhaps the Lord had no sharel
the business; it may be that David followed $
oriental custom of extinguishing his rivals, and o
guised his bloody crims with a veneer of piety.

The tragedy has one redeeming feature: amotberj
love shines through the darkness of superstition
the mists of blood. Rizpah sat under the corpse3 "
her two sons, through the long sunny days and lofl
some nights, guarding them from birds and be»31
until their bones were allowed to be buried. Read®
of Tennyson will remember that this pathetic epi9ll
furnishes the motif of his divine poem Bizpeh, wbl
more than merits all Swinburne’s praises. j

Peace and plenty being restored, David deternR®
to take a oensus. The Lord moved him to do
according to the earlier account; but, according
the later account, it was Satan. Whichever it
the consequences were dreadful. Jahveh told
to take his choice between seven years’ famine, tb
days’' pestilence, or three months’ flight before j
enemies. David chose the pestilence, and j
slew seventy thousand Jews because their *
counted them like a flock of sheep. Fortuuat®
the Lord is now used to the census, or every 1
years there would be the Devil to pay. ic

Josephus throws a little light on this story- ~
cording to the Jewish law, when the people ©
numbered, half a shekel was to be paid to
that is to the priests, for every head.
there would be a plague. Evidently, then» b
priests invented this story to illustrate the
and enforce the necessity of “ shelling out.” M

David was now getting old. “ They covered
with clothes, but he gat no heat,” and the eourC
proscribed a novel remedy.

'Tis written in the Hebrew Chronicle,
How the physicians, leaving pill and potion,
Prescrib'd, by way of blister, a young belle,
When old King David’s blood grew dull in
And that the medicine answered very well.

They sought him out “ a young virgin,” to d® ff
him and lie in his bosom, and “ the dams0* g
very fair.” David had many wives and cone®0$
but none of them would do for the purpose.
says that young virgins have more natural beai
women who have had children, and that Gal®e™
scribed this remedy in a similar case. David *
her not,” bub this was beoause of his impotence-f
argues that David married the damsel to makeO )i
thing square, and she “ enlivened his spirit8
amiable countenance, her graceful behavi°r\Vo;
especially by bedding with him." Adam Cl j
less luscious, but he ohews the savory f
refers to Friar Bacon's enigmatical work
Cure of Old Age.” if.
Abishag’s cherishing could not render D
mortal. He died at the age of seventy-
words were full of oursing and hypocrisy- 4§ %
sworn not to injare Shemoi, who-—-had m*ol0"
and afterwards apologised; but he enjoined 7~
who was under no vow, to bring down tPI«
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j70ar head fo the grave with blood.” A similar
“Junction was laid ou Solomon with respect to Joab,
“9had grown grey in David’s service, and been the
ainstay of his throne. David feared and hated him,
>not daring to kill Joab himself, he left the legaoy
harder to Solomon. Instead of dying at peace
jX the world, and letting his son ascend the throne
j IGtiee and benignity, he breathes out slaughter
hia pallid lips, and, under the most hypooritical

“exts, enjoins his successor to pollute his early

with lawless bloodshed.

‘Onan justly remarks that David had as little as
ojeible °f the sense of justice, while his religion was
b Japious pursuit of self-interest. “We shall see,”
th&PB>" the brigand of Adullam and Ziklag assume
p ars of a saint. Ho will be the author of the
SaviB 8aore”™ ohoriegus, the type of the future
ge..lor* Jesus must b9 the son of David! The evan-
pQG biography will be falsified in a multitude of
re ts by the idea that the life of the Messiah should
ejo’>- 6 “ra*ts °t David’s. Pious souls, while
teL NICS the sentiments, full of reS|gnat|on and
Nl Br tnelanoholy, of the finest of liturgical books,
¢ Q an?y themselves in communion with this bandit.
60 aQity will believe in a final justice on the testi-
s ~Nav”™> who never thought of it, and of the
ojl”’ never existed. Teste David cum Sibylla !

6 divine comedy ! G. W. Foote.

The Arraignment of Gad.

&mmes aussi vieux qu' au jour de ta naissance.
pi 8attendons autant, nous avons plus perdu,
p 8lwide et plus froid, dans son cerceuil immense
Qur la seconde fois Lazare est étendu.
.I.%donc est le Sauveur pour entr’ouvir nos tombes ?

PA.r s*ckly close to a long, languid eve
Qf ed] pined and dwindled, down Whitechapel way.
‘he grim, grey labyrinth of streets,
8a°d courts, brooded a doubtful mist,
Of‘ vapor and half smoke-wreath, with tho wafts
iVjyaQeid cook-shops steaming unctuous clouds ;
iVin aWoaty reek of jostling unwashed throngs ;
A jA'ut and far-off hints of briny ooze
;O™ «®y silt, from where tho river crawled
Of gIn bis ebb-tide channel. And a square,
eS? £eafao° and tall, dingy fronts,
~Nakd Wr*°b the opaque windows, like black pools,
deflected tho unswaying boughs,
Stify.~d an atmosphere wherein the Spring
It gggll snch a squalid echo of desire,

Plea the whimpering ghost of ancient lust,
r°tn old rninnnH trr.tViola

e The long rear
QOgiv a3eloBs traffic came but slumbrously.

T b/ga keener sound at moments cleft
Scre8a, n undersong—woman or child

Of n” ;u pain and outrage, or the brawl
That f . en revellers. In a high room

Shot caught the lingering sunset gleam
Kreit IStEully athwart these leagues of roofs,

The  young priest. A carvon crucifix—

D;%i Radornmont of four white-washed walls—

~e°ked a fbe tortured Christ, whoso pain-wrung brow
n CWhn uPon fbo suppliant at his feet.

btoke°f'Vtlle Pout-in agony of prayer

deaa, th m palo>writhon lips : “ Oh Christ, how long ?
beriafi n ace’ £or whom thy life was given,

» y sap™R pu' *bee to a second shame.

~>d What « is made a mockery,

17t tby promises but crafty snares ?”

Jhe fipnf,S*'U" a'bering shadows of that room

“ eam still <h t£I° cross stood out: a slant

threat +ltl°ariladined that crown of thorns.
a*b whelQ j ? of a murdered love,

“Jjj tQ<J ‘n frenzy, hurled despiteful words.

T eaPs tvg ' forever bleed 1 Yet all thy blood—
€ sin 9Pfaxan never wash away

¥jte hideatiViaventhe puiesfthuman soul
is a lirf°Ws.fban the lgpef's bale-blotched flesh,
fbat hv Aa b®—a false, fgyl lie,

Ny, bnf n2blapduthou savest man from death ;
°u damnest to a deeper hell 1
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Who, but for God made manifest in vain,
Had lived the blameless life of happy brute,
Not knowing good from evil, now—oh woe !'—
Drink their damnation in thy sacrament.
Is God so weak, so purblind, that he planned
And wrought for man’s salvation at such cost,
Thus to be foiled and baffled in the end ?
Not so! | see the ghastly truth too well.
"Twas the last act and climax of a gross
Comedy played upon the worthy stage
Of this ridiculous world.

First, he inspired
His wild-eyed prophets with an exultant dream:
1In his own image God created man,
A little lower than those bright ministers
Of the Inexpugnable Will ' ; that so, when Time
A.nd feverous quest of knowledge brought to light
The secret of man’s primal birth, more vile
Than those obscene and excremental things
Which in the abysmal womb of chaos 3tir
And hanker and grope, abasement more profound
For that proud confidence might overwhelm,
Annihilate all aspiration.— Next,
The elemental instincts he transfused,
Of natural man, with supra-sensual heat3,
Bidding oblations of adoring love
Upon perennial lewdness' altars fume ;
So who would beauty’s mysteries unveil
Must blench not from the satyr’s shagginess,
But highest, lowest, basest, best, confound.
Then on the native fierceness of the brute
He shed a glamor, invoking chivalry,
The patriot's pride, glory’s illusion, all
Strange blazonings of a fiery, emulous brain,
To keep the lust of battle ever aflame,
And make of carnage a religious rite.
And, with an infinite subtlety to prepare
His grand denouement, he bemused men’s minds
In endless maze of spiritual questionings,
Where phantoms of an over-ruling good
Lured them to seek one indefectible aim
Still self-achieving through the perplexed woof
Of the world’s destiny—till, at the last,
Lighting in naught but blind and bestial force,
They might, with desperate eagerness, embrace
The rank and palpable cheat he engineered ;
Juggling presentment 1 vulgar showman’s art,
Mumming from Bethlehem to Calvary !
The peace on earth—peace!
The holy zeal, that, to the glory of God,
Out-Moloched Moloch’s rage a thousandfold;
The new-born hope, envenoming death’s sting ;
The life beyond the grave, afire with hell.
Fools, fools and blind 1 who in their hearts have said
‘ There is no God,” when, even as they speak,
They feel the arch-tempter—God. Nay, let them cry,
‘There is no Devil!’ for is not God enough ?”

But the tense silence, falling on the close
Of that wild rhapsody of anguish, seemed
To the spent brain, a lamentable voice
Struggling with an unutterable pain.

“ Father, thou hearest how in blasphemy
Foams out the last surge of expiring faith 1
When thou didst brim my cup of agony,

Was it for this, Oh God, was it for this ?

When in the death-hour day was turned to night,
Was it the blackness of thy bitter scorn ?

And was the Temple’s veil rent to disclose

The naked irony of thy mercy-seat ?

And didst thou give thy first-born up to death
That all thy children might be taught despair ?
Was it for this, oh God, was it for this ?

My God, my God, thou hast forsaken me 1”

Far off the menacing thunder clanged and knolled,
But when its hollow murmurs died away,
A little breeze out of the darkness sighed,

A still, small voice, dimly oracular. J AN me

Ho was a bright five-year-old, and was being shown the
pictures of Jacob’s dream. “ What is God doing at the head
of that ladder ?” he asked.

“ Why, Jacob dreamed that God was there welcoming the
people.”

“Hum !” said tho precocious young man ; “ | should think
God could afford to keep a girl to tend tho door.”

A boy swallowed a penny. While his mother was hesi-
tating as to calling the doctor, the boy suggested calling the
minister, as he had heard his father say the minister could
get money out of any one.
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NATIONAL SECULAR SOCIETY.

j President: G, W. FOOTE.
~Mitary; Miss B M. Vancb, 2 Newcastle-st. London, E,O.

Principles ard Cyjecta
iagjdAai3:a ‘ea°kes "hat conduct should be base on reason
im ¢~wledge. It knows nothing of divine guidance or
m 6a0e’ ** excludes supernatural hopes and fears; it
Brcib}\%E’P*ness aa man’'s proper aim, and utility as his
0,

tig °varisin affirms that Progress is only possible through
sk + > at once a right and a duty; aud therefore

~onaU rcclove everT barrler to the fullest equal freedom of
Bht, action, and speech

a3 gGdar>sm declares that theology is condemned by reason

&lilPetitions, and by experience as mischievous, and
< 81 as the historic enemy of Progress.

plO alarism accordingly seeks to dispel superstition; to

trdt ... Vacation ; to disestablish religion; to rationalise

tHe* i’ ‘° Promote peace ; to dignify labor ; to extend

tre jie jWe9-being ; and to realise the self-government of

A Membership.
lollop. Person is eligible as a member on signing the
"l ?®.~®°hiration :—
jlj. desire to join the National Secular Society, and I
piot?!",.tayseli, if admitted as a member, to co-operate in
ting its objects.”

9c°ttpafton

A \HIS Hdy Of HM.H.M.H.H....H...190.H...

snMianati.on sk°Kld be transmitted to the Secretary
_ jion.
a minimum of Two Shillings per year, every
higl./'r %5 left to fix his own subscription according to
ans and interest in the cause.

Immediate Practica! Objects.
r'bightlSithnation of Bequests to Secular or other Free
n °ciotios, for the maintenance and propagation of
dlditi{ °Pinions on matters of religion, on the same

NiSation8 a--ly to Christian or Theistio churches —

of the Blasphemy Laws, in order that
y he canvassed as freely as other subjects, with-
G]"he iv “ne or imprisonment.
rheaEstablishmment and Dikendawment of the State
It*te Ajj.?.,7“gland, Scotland, and Wales.
R* | * **n of all Religious Teaching and Bible Reading
17 e State°r °“~or educational establishments supported

anwil ol a“ endowed educational institutions to the

e 6® AMES Y&Ih of all glasses ahike.
,.abday j"atlou of all laws interfering with the free use
o BRur

poseof culture and recreation ; aDd the
At Oniiin? °i State and Municipal Museums, Libraries
e A keio™N0110B
, 110 Aiarrisge Laws, especially to secure
bél °ilitv ‘°'dhusbana and wife, and a reasonable liberty
‘hat”, Bl
aIBﬁlght» &"0n oi "ho legal status of men and women, so
6 I'rQect.raay be independent of sexual distinctions.
Pw ‘he gtoOfi°n oi children from all forms of violence, and
ia®0 those who would make a profit out of thei:

A A - *all hereditary distinctions and privileges,
Tiyillood §iFit antagonistic to justice and human
towlekily 1't " ~J ai’ lu8' an”™ w*se means °* the con-

Nel]M1® andy tor the masses of the people, especially

Wriso> a>nes, where insanitarv and incommodions

- auflj;* 10 want of open spaces, ocanse physichl

“«lj j romotiO 3oaks "> ax* the deterioration of family life.

dyQ °r its tnoial® r*8ht and duty of Labor to organise

e 6gal a?. economical advancement, and of its
foe"] bbstitnt. e°tJon >n Bnch combinations.

iigot v the treat*«0* idea of Reform for that of Punish-

ﬂ(ﬁ/’@&@&oﬁ%\f/& 'ttotafi?sa fo%'”(?r' Sé;/Be% t(t)] t %rglsdert%?%iorﬁo

(-Anj,a° ate otellectnal, and moral elevation for
JjMtiensionn @ with anti-social tendencies,
tmh® trentt IQ moiai law to animals, so as to secere

buou ofi0lllotion  1P* and legal protection against ornelty.
' *pq] i”rhitjo.-01 pcace between nations, and the substi-
tispnt(H o011 *oe War in the settlement of inter-
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Liberty and Necessity. Aa argument against
Free Will and in favor of Moral Causation. By David
Hume. 32 pages, price 2d., postage Id.

The Mortality of the Soul.
With an Introduction by G. W. Foote.
postage id.

By David Hume.
16 pages, price Id.,

An Essay on Suicide. By David Hume. With
an Historical and Critical Introduction by G. W. Foote,
price Id., postage id.

From Cheistian Pulpit to Seculae Platfobh.
By J. T. Lloyd. A History of his Menial Development.
60 pages, price Id,, postage Id.

The Maetyedom of Hypatia.
sarian (Chicago).

By M. M. Manga-
16 pages, price Id., postage id.

The Wisdom of the Ancients.
A beautiful and suggestive composition.
from Is. to 3d., postage Id.

By Lord Bacon.
86 pages, reduced

A Refutation of Deism. By Peroy Bysshe
Shelley, With an Introduction by G. W. Foote. 32 pages,
price Id., postage id.

Life, Death, and Immoetality. By Percy Bysshe
Shelley. 16 pages, price Id., postage id.

Why Am | an Agnostic ? By Col. R. G. Ingersoll.

24 pages, price 2d., postage Ad.

Bible Studies and Phallic Worship.
Wheeler. 136 pages, price Is. 6d., postage 2d.

By J. M.

Utilitarianism.

tant Work.

By Jeremy Bsntham. An Impor-
32 pages, price Id., postage £d.

The Church Catechism Examined. By Jeremy
Bentham. With a Biogrophical Introduction by J. M.
Wheeler. A Drastio Work by the great man who, as
Macaulay said, “ found Jurisprudence a gibberish and left
it a Science.” 72 pages, price (reduced from 1Is.) 3d,
postage Id.

The Essence of Religion. By Ludwig Feuerbach.
1 All theology is anthropology.” Buchner said that “ no
one has demonstrated and explained the purely human
origin of the idea of God better than Ludwig Feuerbach.”
78 pages, price 6d, postage Id.

The Code of Nature.
ful and eloquent.

By Denis Diderot.
16 pages, price Id., postage $d.

Power-

Giles’ Apostolic Records. Price 8s.,

postage 5d.

Biographical Dictionary of Freethinkers—
Of All Ages and Nations. By Joseph Mazzini Wheeler
355 pages, price (reduced from 7s. 6d.) 3s., postage 4d.

A Philosophical Inquiry Concerning Human
Liberty. By Anthony Collins. With Preface and Anno-
tations by G. W. Foote and Biographical Introduction by
J. M. Wheeler. One of the strongest defeuces of Deter-
minism ever written. Cloth, Is.; paper, 6d., post Id.

PAMPHLETS BY C. COHEN.

An Outline of Evolutionary Ethics.
postage Id.

Price 6d.,

Socialism, Atheism, and Christianity. Price Id,,
postage $d.
Price id.,

Christianity and Social Ethics.

postage id.
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THE BIBLE HANDBOOK

FOR FREETHINKERS AND ENQUIRING CHRISTIANS.

G. W. FOOTE and W. P. BALL.

NEW AND CHEAPER EDITION
Issued by the Secular Society, Ltd.
WELL PRINTED ON GOOD PAPER AND WELL BOUND.

In Paper Covers, SIXPENCE—Net.

(Postage ljd.)

In Cloth Covers, ONE SHILLING—Net.

(Postage 2d))
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No. | BIBLE AND BEER. By G. W. Foote.
FORTY PAGES—ONE PENNY.
Postage: single copy, |d.; G oopies, I”~cl-; 18 copies, 3d.; 2G oopies 4d. (paroel post).

No. II_DEITY AND DESIGN. By C. Cohen.

(A Reply to Dr. Alfred Russel Wallace.)
THIRTY-TWO PAGES—ONE PENNY.
Postage: Single copy, |d.; 6 copies, 1Jd.; 18 copies, 2£d.; 2G oopies, 4d. (pared post).

No. Ill_MISTAKES OF MOSES. By Colonel Ingersoll.
THIRTY-TWO PAGES—ONE PENNY.
Postage: Single copy, $d.; G copies, Ifd.; 18 copies 2]d.; 26 oopies, 4d (paroel post).

IN PREPARATION.

No. IV__CHRISTIANITY AND PROGRESS. By G. W. Foote.
No. V.-MODERN MATERIALISM. By W. Mann.
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