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It is always more comfortable to follow conscience than 
intellect; for after every failure conscience has some 
excuse, some consolation. Therefore there are more con
scientious than wise people.—Nietzsche.

A Look Round.

Nineteen-sixteen opens, as did 1915, under the 
shadow of the “  Great War.”  With this tremendous 
oonfliot—whioh no one oommenced and no one seems 
able to end—it would be little better than a mookery 
to offer the customary good wishes. “  A Happy New 
Year” sounds peculiarly ironioal when there are 
many thousands of homes rendered desolate by a 
death on some distant battlefield, and while the 
shadow of death hangs over so many thousands of 
other homes that have hitherto escaped unscathed. 
The only wish that one ought to express by way of 
greeting is that the War may soon come to an end. 
And even then, the outlook Is far from oheering. 
After the fever will come reaction, and the maimed 
and crippled men that will be seen in the midst of 
each nation engaged in the War will be but conorete 
reminders of the soars that will be left on the face 
of European civilization.

Naturally, in the year that has dosed there is 
little to ohroniole in the shape of the growth of 
advanced ideas. Some progress there has been, 
in spite of the War, but it is little enough in all con
science. Advanced political and sooial ideas are in a 
state of abeyance. Some people are openly jubilant 
over this; others disguise their jubilanoy under the 
form of care for sooial harmony. Numbers of the 
clergy, for example, have praised the peace that has 
been brought about by the War. They point out 
that, prior to the outbreak of the War, political 
parties pursued their warfare with the utmost bit
terness. In the Labour world, we were threatened 
with strikes on a oolossal soale, and the hatred 
between Capital and Labour was deepening. Revolt 
was the order of the day. Even the women were in 
revolt.

At the touoh of war, they say, all this was altered. 
Political strife oeased. Labour troubles quieted 
down. Even the women suspended their oampaign 
in favour of the Franchise. All this, we are told, was 
so muoh to the good. I deny it absolutely. Party 
politios and social conflicts and feminist agita
tion were at least disputes about the better 
organizing and ordering of social life. It is along 
that road—the path of diBOussion, agitation, and 
experiment—that progress lies. The value of the 
various ideals involved in these contests was not 
settled by the W ar; the issue was suspended for a 
time. The suspension may have been necessary, but 
that does not alter its oharaoter. The War, in 
truth, meant the suspension of a oontest in the 
Bphere of sooial, political, and intellectual ideas and 
ideals, in favour of a oontest in the sphere of armed 
foroe. If that be progress, then, indeed, the less we 
have of it the better.

For, there is no disputing the faot, the psycho
logical environment has become of a distinctly 
coarser kind. We have become habituated to the 
coarseness and brutality of war, and it will take

1,798

time for our minds to recover their sensitiveness. 
Two years ago the loss of fifty psople at sea would 
have filled us with horror, and an explosion that 
caused the death of a score would have brought the 
tears to our eyes. Now the death of a few hundreds 
leaves us unmoved, and we laugh at those “ cranks ” 
who dreamed of an internationalism that would bind 
the peoples of the world in the bonds of a common 
brotherhood. We have breakfasted and supped for 
so long on the horrors served up in the newspapers, 
that we are getting callous. The shadow of the 
sword is over us all.

So far as the progress of Freethought is con
cerned, there is something to be placed to the credit 
side of the acoount. When the War opened, we 
were promised a great revival of religion. That 
revival never matured. What oocurred was of quite 
an opposite character. The olergy are fond of telling 
us that in the presence of a great shock men’s 
minds turn instinctively to religion. Of all men 
this is oertainly not true. It may be true of some; 
but in suoh cases they are religious before the shock 
is experienced. It is more often the oase that, when 
brought face to faoe with the realities of existence, 
numbers are for the first time able to put their in- 
culoated religious beliefs to the test, and when that 
is done, their artificiality beoomes clear. I do not 
believe that a single person has had his or her 
objections to religion removed by the War. It is 
inconceivable that this should be so. But I do 
know of scores—and these can only be a fragment 
of the whole number—who have for the first time 
during the past sixteen months been brought to 
seriously question the truth of religion. I believe 
there were never so many people in this oountry who 
are consoious of their dissatisfaction with religion 
as there are at the present moment.

In spite, then, of the War, in spite of the smaller 
amount of propaganda work sinoe the outbreak of 
war, Freothought has distinctly gained ground. It 
is not, as the olergy have told us, the Materialism 
of Germany, or of England, or of anywhere else, 
that the War has tested. It is the religion of 
Christendom that has been upon its trial. And 
it stands convicted, at the worst, of complicity 
with and, at best, of impotence in regard to, this 
disaster whioh has overtaken Europe. A religion 
that, after so many centuries of oontrol, could not 
better oivilize its followers is unworthy of trust. 
A God who could not or would not prevent suoh 
a war is unworthy of worship.

To turn to more intimate matters. This sixteen 
months of war has been a trying time for the news
paper world. Praotioally all papers are losing money, 
or are barely making ends meet. For papers suoh as 
this one, the position has been peculiarly difficult. 
All of them have had to deorease the number of 
pages, and some have been compelled to make publio 
appeals for assistance. There has been not alone the 
disorganization and diversion of interest consequent 
on the War, but the increased—and still increasing 
—price of materials. And one oannot raise the prioe 
of a weekly paper as one may put sixpence or a shilling 
extra on some artioles of trade. One feels that a 
paper able to live through a time such as the present 
is indestructible.

Very Boon after Mr. Foote’s death some “ doleful 
Jemmies ’ ’ wrote me in fear for the safety of the
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Freethinker. Their concern did them credit, even 
if their fears were not encouraging. And they had 
before them the fate of the National Reformer, which 
collapsed so soon after Bradlaugh’s death. One must 
admit, also, that for a paper and a movement to lose 
so great a fighter and so brilliant a writer as G. W. 
Foote was a very heavy blow. No one felt that more 
than I did, but my experience with the paper, and 
my twenty-five years of Freethought work had made 
me familiar with the strength of our position, and I 
did not feel so alarmed as some. Farther, the 
circulation of the paper had been kept up during 
the whole of the War, and that gave me additional 
confidence concerning the future. So some of these 
fearful ones became reassured, and now I think I 
may comfort and inspire them still further. I am 
more confident than ever that the future of the 
paper is secure. Even this War must cease one 
day, and when it does we shall reap the benefit 
of our struggle while it lasted.

Nearly three months ago I said that I intended 
making a resolute endeavour to improve the circu
lation of the Freethinker. It is, of course, early 
yet to say how far the methods adopted will solve 
the problem, but they are beginning to work. There 
has been an improvement in circulation, and one 
which I hope will continue. Unfortunately, the 
cost of paper and printing also increases, so that 
in one sense what is gained on the swings is lost 
on the roundabouts. Still, prices must descend to 
the normal one day, and then the way will be 
smoother. Meanwhile, increase of circulation is 
everything, it means not only more readers and 
a better income, it means wider influence and in
creased usefulness in every way. And every fresh 
hundred subscribers gained makes it easier to get another 
hundred.

What we now need is a thousand new subscribers. 
Other papers are asking for a thousand pounds in 
subscriptions. I prefer a thousand readers. Given 
that, and all anxiety will be removed. And I do 
not think getting them an impossible task. It is 
pleasing to record that from the scores of appreci
ative letters received since Mr. Foote’s death, I 
know that many are taking up the work of pushing 
the sale of the paper with enthusiasm, and if those 
who really care for the future of the Freethinker 
throw themselves into the work, that thousand 
readers should be secured before 1916 has passed 
away.

One other point on this head. I had hoped to give 
Freethinker readers a New Year’s gift in the shape of 
a paper set throughout in new type. This I now find 
must be deferred for a little while. The oost of type 
is at present nearly double what it was, and so that 
must wait, at least, for the present. But the project 
will take concrete form at no very distant date. 
There are other developments also in contemplation 
which will, I believe, make for the increased popu
larity and usefulness cf the paper, and which will 
mature in due course Everyone connected with 
the paper is willing ,.nd anxious to do all they 
can to ensure sucoess; the rest depends upon 
oiroumstances beyond their control, chief of whioh 
is the whole-hearted co-operation of our readers.

While,therefore, the outlook is not of the brightest, 
it is not wholly blaok. There are gleams of light here 
and there, and these will, I believe, get stronger and 
broader. Circumstances of various kinds may ob
struct the growth of Freethought, but nothing can 
prevent its ultimate triumph. The times are excep
tionally trying, but trying times are likely to be 
stirring times, and when the European and Christian 
War is over, I believe we shall witness a fight 
between the forces of progress and reaction, suoh 
as has not been seen in our time. In that contest 
Freethought may play a great part. If the viotory is 
to rest with the forces of progress, it must play a 
great part. For Freethought is not something that 
is aoquired through progress, it is the essential 
condition of all progress worth the having.

C. Cohen.

The War and Christ.

Christmas has once more been oelebrated in the 
usual manner by the Churches, and innumerable 
attempts have been made to explain why the advent 
of Jesus has produced so little change in the political 
and moral condition of the world. Prior to the out
break of war, we were constantly reminded of the 
priceless benefits bestowed upon mankind by the 
Babe born at Bethlehem. Sir W. Robertson Niooll, 
editor of the British Weekly, published a series of 
articles, in which he undertook to enumerate all 
those benefits, one of them being the vast improve
ment in the conduct of modern warfare. While Sir 
William regretfully admitted that Christianity had 
not yet abolished war, he vigourously contended 
that it had rendered it quite impossible for a war 
to be waged in the horribly savage and brutal 
fashion so frightfully common under Paganism. 
The reverend knight has ere now discovered how 
completely mistaken he was, and we have been 
vainly expecting him to say so in his journal. It 
is highly significant, however, that clergymen no 
longer boast of the miraonlous triumphs of the 
Christian faith. Dr. Frank Ballard, for example, 
boldly maintains not merely that Christianity has 
not achieved the splendid sucoess at one time claimed 
for it, but has not been tried even as an experiment. 
Both he and his brethren used to pride themselves 
upon the unspeakable privilege of being ministers of 
the Christian Church, but now he sorrowfully con
fesses that a Christian Cburoh does not exist. He 
is reported to have spoken thus :—

If Germany and Europe had been truly Christian, the 
W ar would not have occurred. The first lesson they had 
to learn, as they faced with tear-dimmed eyes and aching 
hearts the presont situation, was to face the realities. 
How was it, some asked, that after two thousand years 
of Christianity, they could have a war like this ? This 
was childish talk. They had not had two thousand years 
of Christianity, they had not had one year of Chris
tianity; they had not a Christian nation, not even 
a Christian Church.

Principal Griffith-Jones, of the United College, 
Bradford, adopts praotically the same tone. Some 
time ago ho addressed a Sunday Society on the 
evils of militarism, and, at the close, someone asked 
him, “ What price Christianity now ” ? He took up 
the challenge, and asked the speaker to answer him 
one plain, simple question, which was this; “ If Jesus 
Christ had had his way with the world, would this 
War have taken place at all” ? After a few moments’ 
silenoe, a weak voice answered “ No." Not satisfied 
with that answer, the Principal demanded a vote of 
the audienoe on the question ; and by a majority it 
was decided that if Christ had had his way the War 
would have been impossible. Dr. Griffith-Jones re
lates that incident in an address he has just delivered 
as President of the Bradford and District Free Churoh 
Council, and whioh appeared in the Christian World 
Pulpit for Deoember 16. What he claims is, that “ if 
Christianity had been really practised by the nations 
now at war, in their relations one with the other; if 
this War were due to the breakdown of the law of 
conduct proclaimed in th8 Sermon on the Mount, 
then we could talk of the breakdown of Christianity 
with something like justice.” He confidently declares 
that the very opposite is the case, and then offers the 
following ourious explanation of the W ar:—

It is the ethic of the natural man that has been prac
tised in the international policies of the world from the 
beginning till now, with only one or two incidents by 
way of brilliant exception to diversify the record. And 
it is the breakdown of the ethic of the natural man that
is lit up by the lurid fires of this world-conflict........ If
anything is clear it is this, not that the ethic of Chris
tianity has failed, for it has never been tried yet, but 
the ethic of the natural man— the ethic of self-seeking, 
and greed, and lust for power. This War proclaims, in 
trumpet tones loud enough for the dead to hear, not that 
Christianity is dead and done with, but that Christianity 
is the only chance this poor world has to save it from 
self-destruction.

The most striking feature of that extract is the 
amazing puerility of its argument. Christianity has



January 2, iflïG SHE FREETHINKER 8

been in existence for two thousand years without 
being once tried. Daring the whole of that long 
period it haa remained the deadest of dead letters. 
With scarcely a single break, the world haa been 
under the dominion of the natural man from the 
beginning till now; and to the natural man Dr. 
Griffith-Jones gives a shockingly bad character. We 
are all quite prepared to defend him against the 
oharge of being governed by self-seeking, greed, and 
lust for power. There are tens of thousands of 
natural men who are entirely free from such un
desirable attributes, and, taking them on an average, 
they will compare very favourably with the so-called 
spiritual men, bo taken. Now, assuming, for argu
ment’s sake, the inferiority and essential wickedness 
of the natural man, how are we to account for his 
invariable supremacy in history ? How is it that his 
ethic ha3 been practised in the international policies 
of the world, to the total exclusion of the ethio of the 
Sermon on the Mount? Is it because the sovereignty 
of God is but a term that has signified absolutely 
nothing in the actual government of the world ? 
Is it because Christ laboured under a doluaion when 
he said that he had all power in heaven and on earth, 
and that by means of it he would draw all men unto 
himself ? A few years ago the pulpit rang with the 
praises of the irresistible and all-oonquericg Re
deemer, who was said to sit on the throne ; but 
to-day wc ar8 told that, a3 yet, he has done literally 
nothing, the natural man having kept him in the 
background, inactive, through all the falsely called 
Christian centuries. And yet Christianity, whioh 
has been here for two thousand years without being 
ever tried, is recommended as the only hope of the 
future, the only ohanoe poor humanity has to save 
it from self-destruction. The absurdity of such a 
position is so patent that one is astonished to find 
that it is taken seriously by anybody. • Here we have 
two eminent Dootors of Divinity, two well-known 
ministers of Christ, who have the temerity to assure 
us that the War, in which millions of men have 
already heroically sacrificed their lives, is destined 
to result in the oomplete triumph of Christianity, 
whioh up to the present has never been tried.

One cannot help being amused at the extreme 
naivete whioh characterizes Principal Griffith-Jones’s 
description of himself and his brethren. He says :—

Wo are in the nation as witnesses to the reality and 
sovereignty of spiritual and unseen forces. W e represent
the interests of the Kingdom of God in the world........ W e
stand for things eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, and 
which have not entered the heart of man, but which 
God hath revealed to them that love him. W e havo 
been on tho Sacred Mount, wo have seen the vision, 
and it is our businoss to bring the whole world under 
its sway.

If that portraiture were true to life, we would bo 
eager to understand why such wonderfully endowed 
persons have exerted practically no influence over 
their fellow-beings. They are oonceited enough, in 
all conscience; and yet nothing stares them in the 
face so persistently and so piercingly as their own 
utter impotence. Big, boastful words stream out of 
their mouths continually, they picture themselves as 
clothed with power from high, as being the very 
temples of the Holy Ghost, and the instruments by 
whom the Lord Jesus does his saving work ; and yet 
they have no voioe whatever in the administration of 
tho great world’s affairs. Outside their own imme
diate oiroles nobody dreams of taking them seriously, 
or of paying any real heed to what they say about 
their God. As a matter of faot, their self-portraiture 
is as thoroughly false as it is superficially flattering, 
and the big world simply laughs at it. Sometimes 
they tell us that they have been Bupernaturally born, 
and that they carry the Divine nature about with 
them ; but there is not the shadow of evidenoe that 
their lives are supernaturally energized and guided. 
As their mouthpiece, Prinoipal-Griffith-Jones admits 
that Christianity “  has never yet been tried on any 
but the smallest scale,”  and then adds :—

W e must preach it on a national and international 
scale for tho future. Wo know that when it has been

practised on the personal scale it has never failed to 
justify itself as the finest and noblest fruit of human 
character.

Well, let us test that claim by an appeal to history. 
St. Bernard, of Claivaux, is universally regarded as 
one of the greatest and most illustrious saint3 that 
ever lived. His piety knew no bounds, and his 
loyalty to the Church never wavered ; but his 
character bristled with many undesirable and hateful 
qualities. Anyone who dared to think for himself 
found in Barnard a most bitter and implacable 
enemy. It is on record with what violent, relentless 
animosity hs persecuted that brilliant intelleotualist, 
Peter Abalard, until he brought about hi3 condem
nation at the Council of Sens, and its confirmation 
afterwards by the Pops. It is also on record how 
he drove Europe mad by preaching a new crusade for 
reclaiming the Holy Land from the all-triumphant 
infidels. By his marvellous eloquence he set France 
and Germany afire with the insane orusading zeal, 
and Louis VII. of France and Conrad III. of Germany 
placed themselves at the heads of enormous armies, 
whioh reaohed Constantinople, where they were 
subjected to the most terrible hardships, and where 
eventually they were either dispersed or annihilated. 
Bernard hated the Mohammedans with perfect 
hatred, whioh he succeeded in communicating to the 
crowds that flocked to hear him. Christians have 
always been terrific and disastrous haters of heretics 
and Atheists, and orthodoxy does not permit them to 
be anything else.

Christmas is onoe more a thing of tho past, and we 
are again reminded of the faot whioh is beooming 
more and more firmly established every year, namely, 
that the only Christianity known to history is his
torically played oat, and that its discredited oham- 
pions, realizing this, are now predicting the triumph 
of another Christianity, which never has been and 
never can be defined; and for this new religion we 
Bhall be indebted to this calamitous and devastating 
War. Hitherto the Churches have never reoognized 
the true Christ, but when the War come3 to an end 
we shall all know and love and adore and serve him 
from hearts aflame with ever-deepening loyalty. 
Such is the propheoy, and the fate of all past Christian 
prophecies teaches us how to treat this one.

J. T . L l o y d .

Tennyson’s Theology.

Ah, two desires toss about 
The poet’s feverish blood

— M atthew A enoed.
One far-off divine event
To which the whole creation moves.

— T ennvson.
He (Tennyson) was the only poet since Lucretius, who has 

taken the trouble to understand 'the work and tendency of 
the men of science.— T. H . Hcxn t.

Professional defenders of orthodoxy are never tired 
of pointing to Tennyson as a typically Christian poet. 
It must be a relief to them to turn from the produc
tions of such poetasters as Heber and Keble, whose 
minor verse would never be alloted real poetic rank, 
save by those to whose religions feelings they happen 
to give pleasure. Very different was the regard with 
whioh Alfred Tennyson looked upon the world. A 
Christian, it may be, to the end, the fabric of his 
creed was shot through and through with scepticism. 
Tennyson’s intellectual courage was far from oom
plete ; he was not armed at all points. He made 
unjustifiable reservations and olaims philosophically 
inadmissible; but the great grief of his life was, 
mentally, life’s greatest boon to him. It forced a 
naturally religious and timid man to face and fight 
the spectres of the mind, and to tell his generation, 
with a commendable candour, tho progress and the 
issue of the struggle.

Granted foreknowledge of his great affection for 
Arthur Hallam and the tragic end of that affection,
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In Memoriam might have been expeoted from the pen 
which wrote The Two Voices and Maud:—

A still small voice spoke unto me,
Thou art so full of misery;
Were it not better not to be?

He found an answer to the dull murmur in his heart, 
but the reply wa3 unsatisfactory, and the speotres of 
doubt were never laid finally:—

A life of nothings, nothing worth,
From that first nothing ere his birth 
To that last nothing under earth.

They reared their heads again and again, and made 
of "this brave o’erhanging firmament, this majestical 
roof fretted with golden fire," a terrible witness to 
human insignificance:—

A sad astrology— the boundless plan 
That made you tyrants in your iron skies, 
Innumerable, pitiless, passionless eyes,
Cold fires, yet with power to burn and brand 
His nothingness into man.

Many years later, when he wrote that pessimistic 
poem, Despair, the utteranoe was not merely dra
matic, but its bitterness was inspired by memories 
of many hours of personal doubt:—

And the suns of the limitless universe sparkls d and shone 
in the sky,

Flashing with fires as of God; but we know that their 
light was a lie—

Bright as with deathless hope —  but, however, they 
sparkled and Bhone,

The dark little worlds running round them were worlds 
of woe like our own—

No soul in the heavens above, no soul in the earth below,
A fiery scroll written over with lamentation and woe.

Tennyson often felt chiliad and awed in the vast
nesses of time and space : —

Many an coon moulded earth beforo her highest, man, 
was born;

Many an coon, too, may pass when earth is manless and 
forlorn.

At moments he breaks out with a ory of angry con
tempt of himself and the impotent raoe to which he 
belongs:—

What is it all but the trouble of ants, in the gleam of a 
million million of suns ?

Tennyson goes far beyond the mere affirmations of 
orthodoxy, and he does not shrink from posing aomo 
of the more powerful reasons for doubt and denial. 
Ho failed, however, to speak the final word, because, 
with that timidity, which was one of the flaws of a 
noble nature, he did not dare to follow his intellect. 
In religions speculation he never did actually launoh 
out into the deep sea. He hugged the shore, ever 
directing his prow towards the illimitable ocean, 
but ever seeking safety under the shadow of the 
land. It was the safe rather than the heroio course 
that Tennyson exalted in the world of thought and 
action. He nearly always crushed his doubts, refusing 
to let them shake his belief in the opinions foroed on 
him in his childhood. For more adventurous minds, 
Tennyson, as a teacher, can never give the full satis
faction which they can derive from Shelley, Swin
burne, or Meredith, and others who have gone forward 
bravely wherever their intellect may have led.

Certainly, Tennyson held the fundamental Chris
tian dogmas very loosely. No thoroughly convinced 
believer could have written o f :—

The shadow cloaked from head to foot 
Who keeps the keys of all the creeds.

What, indeed, can be said of the lines speaking of 
one:—

Whose faith has centre everywhere,
Nor cares to fix itself to form.

Or, the oft-quoted :—
There lives more faith in honest doubt,
Believe me, than in half the creeds.

On one point Tennyson was in open revolt. He had 
nothing but contempt for the inhuman dogma of an 
everlasting hell. He proclaimed himself a Univer- 
salist in the lines in whioh he hoped—

That nothing walks with aimless feet;
That not one life should be destroyed,
Or cast as rubbish to the void,
When God hath made the pile complete.

In his old age Tennyson denounces the same dam
nable dogma, and his words lose nothing by being 
put in the mouth of an Agnostic :—

W hat! I should call on that infinite Love that has served 
us so well?

Infinite cruelty, rather, that made everlasting hell,
Made us, foreknew us, foredoomed us, and does what he 

will with his own,
Better our dead, brute mother who never has heard us 

groan.

The poet’s fiercest attaok on this savage doctrine 
occurs in Bizpah, that Bplendid poem throbbing with 
humanity. The passionate words of the poor, old, 
dying woman, full of love for her son, who was 
hanged for robbing the mail, are too deep for tears. 
They give the quintessence of the ethioal revolt 
against the awful superstition; which “  makes a 
goblin of the su n ": —

Election, election, and reprobation— it’s all very well,
But I go to-night to my boy, and I shall not find him in 

hell.
And if he be lost—but to save my soul, that is all your 

desire; *
Do you think that I care for my soul, if my boy be gone 

to the fire ?

Tennyson wrote strongly enough about hell, but 
timidity runs through muoh of his work, bounding 
his outlook, shortening his hands, oramping the 
effort of whioh, had it been baoked by oourage, 
such a genius aB his might have been oapable. To 
discuss philosophy mildly, to possess a languid en
thusiasm for Freedom, and to thank “ God” for 
the sea whioh protected this country from “ the 
mad fool-fury of the Seine," was Tennyson’s ideal 
of the perfeot life.

One turns from such a feast of husks, such “ vacant 
chaff well-meant for grain.”  Tennyson was nearer, 
in his theological standpoint, to Mr. Faoing-Both- 
Ways than to the leaders of thought. “ Pity ’tis, 
’ tis true,” that this most beautiful singer should 
have had no better message for his contemporaries.

As in every powerful individuality in touch with 
intellectual hopes and fears, there was in Tennyson 
a dual personality. There was the poetio child, 
pleased with the fairy tales of relig ion , h ap py  in 
the dim light of the Temple of Faith, and the 
sadder and the wiser man who insisted on the 
arbitration of reason. It was because he lived to 
see the gradual victory of Rationalism that in his 
later years his voice so often wailed in despair. 
It was the poet of the dual personality protesting, 
and protesting vastly too much, against the logic 
of the thinker. Mimnebmus.

The Later Phases of Sea Supremacy.

W hen, as was shown in the third artiole on “ The 
Evolution of the Sea Power," the allied foes of 
England drew baok from invasion, they deemed it 
safer to assail the outlying possessions of Britain, 
and these they determined to attaok. The Amerioan 
waters, the Mediterranean, the West Indies, and the 
coasts of India became the chief centres of conflict. 
The enemy triumphs were few; one only provod of 
any serious consequenoe. This was in Amerioa, 
where the Frenoh were able to afford priceless 
assistance to the revolted Colonists. French soldiers 
joined the American Army and the French Navy 
materially assisted the insurgents in compelling the 
capitulation at Cornwallis at Yorktown in 1781. This 
catastrophe proved the Waterloo of the War of 
Independence, and George III. was obliged to ack
nowledge the birth of the United States of Amerioa.

In the Mediterranean, Minorca was lost to the 
enemy owing to our inability to relieve it. In all 
the other theatres of war the English easily held 
their own. Despite the dashing deeds of the brilliant 
Suffren, the Frenoh sea-captain, England emerged 
from the oonfliot in the East as the winner. In the 
West Indies nothing of moment was lost, and numer
ous and formidable as were the attempts to capture
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Gibraltar, it was never surrendered to the enemy. In 
1780, the year of the Gordon Riots in London, 
Holland’s fleet was despatched to seoond the navies 
of France and Spain, but Britain proved herself 
superior to the three powers combined.

Still, the sea struggle at its termination was seen 
to be indeoisive. The Allies failed to infliot a mortal 
blow, while the British Fleet permitted its antago
nists too muoh freedom. The older tactics were out 
of date owing to the new conditions that had arisen, 
and it was reserved for a later generation to establish 
a Bea supremacy which remained unchallenged from 
the days of Trafalgar to the outbreak of the World 
War now raging with such sanguinary fury.

The rising of an outraged people against the 
cynioal and despotio dominion of courts and priests, 
was destined to develop into a titanic struggle which 
shook the entire continent of Europe and echoed 
throughout the world. The Frenoh Revolution has 
so influenced all subsequent events that it is justly 
regarded as one of the great epochs in the history of 
humanity. That this upheaval was largely cansed by 
the misgovernment of previous centuries, and, above 
all, by the awful waste of blood and treasure wit
nessed during the reign of Louis X I V . ,  appears un
questionable. Young France was not only inspired 
by a passion to liberate herself from the yoke of her 
oppressors, but, at the outset, she was generously 
anxious that other downtrodden peoples should par
ticipate in her newly acquired freedom.

The alarmed European Crowns banded themselves 
together to crush a risen race, and the R9ign of Terror 
resulted. If we could form a picture of a warm
hearted and enthusiastic people overwhelmed on a 
large scale by similar, if nobler emotions, than those 
that led, some months ago, to the saoking of German 
shops in London, we might imagine something of the 
intensified feelings which induced the Frenoh people 
to regard every member of the order which had 
ornshed them to the dust with dark and sinister 
misgivings.

The ancient enemies, Franoe and England, wore 
Boon engaged in a bloody straggle. While Napoleon 
soon carried all before him on the European conti
nent, and every part of it, directly or indireotly, felt 
the force of his arms; England was protected by hor 
island isolation from invasion. While other States 
found their industries paralyzed, England became 
the great manufacturing nation of the world. Her 
shipyards turned out vessels on an unprecedented 
scalo, and the tonnage of her shipping doubled. 
England now became the great heart of the world’s 
commerce.  ̂ Her saorifloes in blood were as nothing 
in comparison with those of her Allies, or of 
Franoe. England held the purse-strings, subsidized 
foreign armies, and aoted as the director of mon
archical Europe. The soil of the native land remained 
unassailable. Britain emerged from the combat the 
viotor, not because of her army, for that amounted 
to very little, but because she was sovereign of the 
seas.

Whether Admiral Mahan was right or wrong in 
his estimate of the younger Pitt’s peerless wisdom 
in conducting the war, is a matter that need not 
detain us. Suffice to say, that despite the enormous 
growth of English manufactures, and the extended 
activity of the shipbuilding yards, the war was so 
prolonged that a vast amount of misery, poverty, 
and disease overwhelmed whole seotions of the com
munity. The land owning, financial, and commercial 
magnates flourished exceedingly, but the labouring 
masses were subjected to dire distress.

From 1795 to 1798 the British Navy was supreme. 
Holland, now in the hands of France, beoame an 
enemy, and the Gape, at that time a Dutch colony, 
was occupied. Trinidad now became English, the 
Spaniards now being in the war on the side of 
Franoe. Jervis routed the Spaniards off Cape St. 
Vincent, and Duncan defeated the Dutch in a sea- 
fight near Camperdown. But again the Government 
wavered, and the Frenoh built up another fleet at 
Toulon. Pitt strove to secure a cessation pf hos-

uilies, but France soornfully rejected all proposals 
for peace.

All hope of a successful invasion of England was 
abandoned between 1798 and 1802. India and Egypt , 
were made the objectives of Frenoh assault instead. 
Napoleon led the expedition to Egypt whioh sailed 
down the Mediterranean. The Frenoh ships had 
departed from port before Nelson arrived, and that 
mmortal seaman made for Alexandria, where the 
French purposed landing. They succeeded in evading 
iim, reached Egypt in safety, and seized the Nile 
oountry. In August, Nelson crushed the Frenoh 
Navy in Aboukir Bay, but no effective blockade was 
carried out, and Napoleon embraced the opportunity 
afforded him to return to France. The European 
land coalition against France was soon dissolved by 
Napoleon’s successes, and England was left to con
tinue the contest alone. Bitter indeed were the 
mortifications of England, despite the fact that the 
Frenoh were compelled to capitulate in Egypt.

Peace was at last signed in 1802. Under this 
peaoe, the Treaty of Amiens, Franoe was given the 
possession of the Western Rhine, which included the 
Netherlands. The Law Countries, whose indepen
dence Britain justly held to be essential to her 
safety, thus passed under the dominion of a foreign 
foe. Napoleon still pursued an aggressive polioy, and 
it grew more and more certain that the reopening of 
hostilities was merely a matter of months.

England deolared war on France in May, 1808. 
Napoleon had long regarded England as the ohief 
obstacle to his supremacy. From 1803 to 1805 the 
British Isles were threatened with invasion. A large 
armament was gathered at Boulogne, and an attempt 
was made to establish a Frenoh naval force in the 
Channel powerful enough to enable the Frenoh Army 
to be landed in England. Spain, menaoed alike by 
British sea power and French land supremacy, came 
to the conclusion that the Frenoh were the more 
dangerous, and deoided to join them. The Frenoh 
and Spanish Navies were now united, but almost 
all the plans of their commanders miscarried when, 
after a long period of patient waiting, Nelson utterly 
overwhelmed the oombined fleets at Trafalgar on 
Ootober 21,1805. By this disaster, Napoleon’s dream 
of invasion was completely dissipated.

The projected invasion of Britain being thus 
brought to naught, a determined attempt was made 
to starve England into submission. The continental 
countries were forbidden, under pains and penalties, 
to trade with the pestilent English. Under the Berlin 
Decrees of 1806 and the Milan Deorees of 1807 the 
whole world was ordered to cease commercial inter
course with England. Britain responded with Orders 
in Counoil which asserted that all trade with Frenoh 
dominions or with any State whioh complied with 
Napoleon’s demands must be intercepted.

The British Navy kept the trade routes clear. The 
Danish Fleet was captured, and smuggling on a 
wholesale scale was carried on with the connivanoe 
of the English Government. Napoleon was, by neces
sity, driven to occasionally ignore his own deorees, 
and the English granted licenses by the thousand to 
enable their merchants to trade in vessels sailing 
under the oolours of nations subordinate to Napoleon. 
Even Frenoh merchantmen were employed for this 
purpose. This ruse was adopted to save the precious 
oargoes from capture by enemy cruisers. Nor is any 
apology for these proceedings called for. British 
oommeroe had suffered so seriously from Napoleon’s 
policy that great privation had ooourred. Russia’s 
ports were reopened to England, and Napoleon failed 
to out off this important Baltic trade. The invasion 
of Russia followed in 1812, to be succeeded by the 
terrible retreat from Moscow, when Napoleon’s power 
being shattered, the revolt of the oppressed States 
supervened, and the system established by the mar
vellous Corsioan fell with a crash.

Meanwhile, the maritime power of the United 
States was steadily rising and, even at this period, 
showed signs of a brilliant future. The Spanish and 
Portuguese oolonies in America were beginning to 
shake off the yoke of their European rulers. Brazil
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slowly severed her connection with Portugal, while 
the Spanish oolonies grew tired of the hardens placed 
npon them by the mother country. Spain was so 
exhausted by the wars that she was unable to coerce 
her mutinous sons. All Spain’s vast American main
land possessions secured their independence. A long 
period of anarchy resulted, but Latin America has 
since become a splendid area for profitable invest
ment, as well as a leading centre for the supply 
of raw materials and food stuffs for more densely 
populated lands.

All the sea progress of the ages, however, has not 
been altogether dne to struggle and strife. That in 
the present stage of man’s progress a fighting navy 
is necessary to a maritime power is undeniable. Trade 
advantages first impelled man to explore the ocean, 
and his war-vessels were built to protect the com
merce ho had gained. He sailed down the river 
and crept round the coast before he ventured to 
cross the broad sea. Early voyages over the deep 
were so slow that no perishable commodities could 
bo carried.

The great modern navigators mapped out the 
oceans, but many details remained for future dis
covery. It is gratifying to observe that Mr. Hsnnay 
emphasizes the important achievements of those 
scientific voyagers who began in the eighteenth 
century that charting and surveying of the oceans 
which has now reached so high a pitch of perfection. 
He says:—

The name of our own countryman, Captain Cook, 
stands at the head of the whole body of those by 
whom the knowledge has been gained for the benefit
of the world........ His task was to complete what he
could not finish, to cross and recross tho Pacific, intent 
on surveying and charting. He set up a standard of 
thoroughness, and care, which has nevor been surpassed. 
H e found so much to do, and tho knowledge that he 
gathered was so well recorded that the position he 
holds is unique. Nobody has had so vast a space, 
so superficially known, to survey.

Cook doubtless possessed the advantage of instru
ments not available to his predecessors. Harrison’s 
chronometer enabled Cook to ascertain his longitude 
with eas8. The ocean paths discovered by the aid of 
the chronometer were made plain to the seafarer by 
the modern lighthouse. Ships could journey in the 
dark in the least frequented waters. That early 
beacon, the Pharos of Alexandria, goes back to 
381 B.C., but many of the towers now built on 
wave-swept rooks are triumphs of modern engineer
ing. Swift and certain voyages at present possible 
owe their existence to the bounties of science alone. 
Let this bo remembered to her credit when the 
applications of science and discovery are being so 
extensively utilized in the services of sanguinary 
strife.

Compared with previous centuries, the last hun 
dred years has been a period of naval peace. A 
oentury ago, in all the loading seas, piracy was 
rampant. The sea power of England was employed 
to police the oceans. Piraoy in the Mediterranean 
and the West Indies was stamped out by tho British 
Fleet, with the friendly co-operation of Holland and 
the United States. But although there have been 
fewer naval battles, sea power has largely assisted in 
wars waged on land. In the Crimean War, in the 
Boer War, in the present conflict, and in all our 
“ little wars’’ too numerous to specify, all our expe
ditionary forces were shipped to the scene of action. 
In the American Civil War, the Federal Fleet proved 
a decisive factor in the struggle. The war in whioh 
Japan humiliated China was settled on the sea. And, 
when later, little Japan took her courage in both 
hands, and withstood the Russian Colossus, naval 
triumph prepared tha way for the suooess of the 
terrestrial struggle.

A century ago the finest vessels afloat wore con
structed of wood, although they had been evolved 
into a state of effioienoy entirely unknown in ante
cedent agos. Tho steam-driven iron ship then 
appeared. With the increased power of shell-fire, 
the older timber vessels were too ea ily sunk or

burnt. One scientific discovery and invention suc
ceeded another so rapidly that the marine services 
were revolutionized. England’s firmly established 
industries, her immense stores of coal and iron, and 
her ability to import from abroad all that she could 
not furnish at home, gave her pre-eminence as a sea 
State.

America entered the competitive arena, and was 
for a time regarded as a serious rivai. But England 
soon regained the lead in shipping and shipbuilding, 
and now seems likely to command more than a fair 
share in the various maritime industries for many 
generations to come.

There is every reason to suppose that Japan has a 
great future as a sea Power, whioh may minimise 
England’s supremacy in the Far Eastern world. 
The unification of Italy has led to her building a 
powerful Fleet. But the ohief competitor of Britain 
is most likely to be Germany. The War so far has 
shown the overwhelming superiority of the English 
Navy, which has safeguarded our shores, protected 
our world-wide commerce, transported millions of 
men to foreign climes, and carried provisions, 
clothing, and armaments of every description to our 
own forces and to those of our Allies, in incredible 
quantities. Although largely dependent upon outside 
sources for food and the other necessaries of life, 
England has suffered little inconvenience, thanks to 
the servioes of her incomparable Fleet. Germany, 
on the other hand, has seen her ships swept from 
tha seas, her ports become solitudes, and her great 
ocean armaments looked up against attack by the 
enemy Navy they were intended to destroy. For a 
long time to come, England appears destined to 
reign as proud mistress of the seas. And all patriot
ism apart, what raoo can show a cleaner record than 
ours, and what other people oan claim a clearer 
right to the possession of the empire of the waves ?

T. F . P a l m e r .

Letters to my Daughter.—II.
M y  D e a r  J o a n ,—

To day you have asked me what is the meaning 
of “ God Save Our Gracious King ” ? I don’t know, 
and I have told you so. You have also asked your 
slightly puritan aunt who God is. She replied that 
he is someone who takes care of you. And you, with 
that simplicity whioh I envy, said, in plain and direct 
languago, “ He doesn’t ! ” Was there ever suoh a 
joyful parent in the implied compliment ? And yet 
I suppose the faint eoho of praise must be given to 
your mother. You will never have to ask anyone 
who she is, and all little girls and boys in the world 
know whom is meant by that ono word, whioh is, and 
haB been, on the lips of all. I know of no word 
sweeter; and, at odd times, when I see you sitting on 
her knee, listening to some eternal story, I feel that 
I am near the very doors of heaven—a heaven that 
oan be shared by everyone. When she and I have 
set our sails for the Great Voyage, I trust that 
memory will bring to you nothing for tears, that the 
fragrance of the name of your mother will be found 
in your deeds, and that this world, despite tho 
actions of bad people, shall be purified by thoughts 
of a name nobler than that of God.

It is some time ago now since you went in the 
garden to touoh the oroouses. Those the colour of 
gold were your favourites. Those with the dolioato 
blue veins running down to the centre come next. 
Those the colour of your eyes and tho colour of a 
cloudless summer sky, you loved also. You remem
ber how sad we were when they fell down fiat. 
Nevor mind, we 3aid, they are going to sleep now. 
That was the time when the gillyflowers told us that 
they were going to come out, so that we oould forget 
the snows and winter rain; it was the end of spring. 
This morning when I went to see if the croouses 
were still asleep, there were rows of tiny green 
spikes, all telling me that the blue and golden cups 
were just beginning to wake up, and soon they would 
be here.
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I wonder if you remember one cold night, when you 
were wrapped in an eiderdown and picked up by 
your mother, and we all aat together waiting for the 
unknown. We were ready to escape from tumbling 
bricks and mortar ; then I realized the awful failure 
of the black-coated men ; then it was that my hatred 
of Christian religion became unspeakable. Up above 
were men from a Christian oountry, and down on 
earth were Christians. Do not ask me why my 
bookshelf has Rabelais, Lucretius, Shelley, Swin
burne, and the pretty covered book called The Light 
of Asia ? They will all be yourB one day ; when your 
eyes and ears are tired of hypocrisy, perhaps you 
may turn to their pages for a quiet refreshing hour.

Let me see; I have been talking about crocuses. 
It is very quaint, but sixteen tons of nitro-glycerine 
will not cause one yellow bloom to laugh at you in 
the sunshine. The same weight will not oause a Bick 
man to smile; but a bunch of those dear flowers 
will.

Yes, Bit on the rug and laugh at us—teach us, for 
we are stupid ; lead us, for wo are blind. Yes, teaoh 
us to laugh at the blaok devils called priests, who 
assuredly will be hurled from their place of tyranny. 
Lead us to that land of simplicity where a curly 
bead oonfounds a philosopher.

Your mother tells me that nearly all the shops 
were sold out of Fairy Books; it is the best news I 
have heard to-day, as I do not read the newspapers. 
She, with a more practical mind, lights the fire with 
them. And that reminds me that I have a story to 
tell you about a brave man who stole Fire so that you 
and your millions of little brothers and sisters could 
—roast ohestnuts.—Your loving Father,

T r i s t r a m .

Acid Drops.

“ W hy docs not God stop the W ar ? ’’ is a question that 
has been asked over and over again during the past oighteon 
months, and now Father Bernard Vaughan comes along 
with his answor. God, he says, is drawing good out of the 
War, because it is bringing some people back to religion :—

“ Personally,’ 1 said Father Vaughan, “  I feel that it would 
take eternity to thank God for not having Btopped this war 
as Ho might have done. If it had been deforrel for ten 
years, my beloved country would have beon a Mongolian 
desert. Talk of Belgium, speak of Poland, of the Serbians 
and the Armenians; that is child's play to what would have 
become of hated England. Our dear island home, with its 
cathedrals, minsters, and abbeys would have been utterly 
destroyed ; we should have had nothing left us but ‘ our eyes 
to weep with.’ But God, being Almighty and wise, and 
loving, has spared us, and we do not know here the horrors 
of Belgium and Poland and the despair of the Armenians.”

It is qnite plain. God allowed the War in order to savo 
England the horrors of Belgium, Poland, and Servia. Of 
course, it doesn’t matter bo much about these othor countries, 
the great thing is to save England. Commend ns to English 
religion for unadulterated selfishness and stupid concoit.

In the giant statuo of Von Hindonburg, at Berlin, the 
eyes are said to bo sovcral feet apart. This reminds us of 
the angol Gabriel, who, according to Oriental logord, has 
eyes so far apart that it would take a good-sizod camel 
three days to travol from ono to the other.

Our Austrian enemies also know how to uso tho Bible. 
Tho Arbeiter Zeitung says:—

While the Popo is nobly devoting his entire activity and all 
his power to reconciling the battling nations his Austrian 
apostles find nothing better to do than to point out that 
neither in the Old Testament nor in the New is war forbid
den, that war, in fact, is quite compatible with tho religion 
of love.

W e need only add that tho Pope’s Austrian apostles are
indisputably right. There is nothing in either the Old or
Now Testaments against war. And it is obviously
compatible with the religion of love as practised in —  °

The London County Council has again been dobating tho 
question of the influence of cinematograph films on children 
—and has duly ventilated all the usual nonsense. 
member said be 'bad "  personal knowledge that a large

number of boys in an industrial school owed their presence 
there to petty thefts which they had committed in order to 
get money for picture palaces.” W e do not doubt for a 
moment that many boys who may have stolen money spent it 
on picture palaces, just as adults steal and spend the pro
ceeds on clothes, or jewellery, or theatres— or even on 
building churches or contributing to missions. But suppose 
the picture palaces had not been there, would these same 
boys not have stolen ? Did boys not steal before picture 
palaces existed ? And will they not steal even if all picture 
palaces are closed? For ourselves, we haven’t the least 
doubt that if Sunday-schools were as attractive to boys a3 
picture palaces, and all had to pay for admission, it might 
bo found that many boys were in industrial schools becauso 
they had stolen money in order to go there.

The whole incident is vory stupid, and would not be worth 
noting except for the insight it gives into the quality of 
many of those who act as our moral guides. Some years 
ago the favourite object of attack was the “ penny dreadfuls,” 
and thoir suppression was asked for, for the same reason 
that the cinematograph is now blamed. In each case the 
reasoning is the same. If boys steal, and spend the money 
on buying “  penny dreadfuls,” suppress the papers. If they 
spend thoir plunder in picture palaces, prevent their going 
to such places. It never occurs to these people that stealing 
may continue oven if these particular avenues of expendi
ture aro closed. If the County Councillors inquired how 
many of these boys in industrial homes came from families 
where they were uncared for, and without either proper 
example or training, they would be pursuing a far moro 
fruitful lino of investigation. As it is, there is too much of 
the method of the old-fashioned missionary tract about tho 
inquiry for it to be productive of any good whatsoever.

The clergy like to have their fingers in every pie. They  
are “ too proud to fight ” themselves, but they want to be in 
the limelight. Accordingly, they are arranging for a “  day 
of national prayer.” If, howevor, prayer is efficacious, why 
trouble about armies at all ?

According to the Boston Herald, U .S.A ., a titlod lady and 
an American Baptist minister have vouched for tho ortho
doxy of Charles Darwin and Professor Huxley. Presently, 
wo expect to hear that both of these distinguished scientists 
were members of Billy Sunday’s Bible-class.

The British Army should be the admiration of all clergy
men. All sorts of men enter the recruiting offices, and 
reappear as adhorents of tho Government religion, or as 
Catholics and Wesloyans. On paper, there is not a solitary 
Atheist in the Army. Suroly, wo must bo reaching tho 
Millennium.

Archbishop Carr, an Australian Catholic occlosiastic, attri
butes the European War to tho displeasure of the Deity. 
“ G od," says the Archbishop, “ was angry with tho nations. 
In many countries infidelity, false philosophy, and material
ism led to denial and forgetfulness.” W hy forgetfulness ? 
The German soldiers’ belts bear tho inscription, “  God 
with ns.” _____

Tho Evening News says, with becoming gravity, “ A 
dancing dorvish, a Matabole witch-doctor— you may almost 
consider either of them a sort of clergyman." Exactly! 
They are all in the samo lino of business.

W hat’s in a name ? Sir John Bonn, at a London County 
Council mooting, inquired what should be done with such 
names as Martin Luthor-street, Handel-street, and Hanovor- 
squaro. Thore are moro humourous titlos than Gorman 
names. A tboroughfaro in tho East End, namod Christian- 
streot, is inhabited mainly by Jewish people.

The International Psychic Gazette for Docembor pub
lishes a lecture by a Mr. Robert King on “ The Angel Helpers 
at Mons.” Tho value of his lecture may be gauged by his 
remark that on inquiring of a friend who had boon at Mons 
whether ho had seen the angels, the friend replied, 11 No, not 
personally; and I am not surprised that I kuow nothing 
about it ."  Wo are not surprised either. No one ever does 
see such things personally. It is always some other fellow 
who sees them, and he is naturally hard to find.

“  When a boy was charged at Ascot with stealing, his 
mother said she had takon stops to keep him right in future 
— she had already withdrawn tbo boy from the church 
choir.”— Star.
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An interesting article by “ Student-in-Arms,” appears in a 
recent issue of the Spectator. “  Student-in-Arms ” set out 
to discover the attitude of the mass of the people towards 
Christianity. H e found that there was very littlo religion 
to talk about. Of life in the barrack-room he says :—

The life of the barrack-room is dull and rather petty. In 
point of fact, it bearB somewhat the same relation to ordinary 
working-class life as salt-water baths do to the sea. We used 
to read that Brill’s Baths were “ salt as the sea but safer.” 
Well, barrack life is narrow and rather sordid, like the life of 
all working men, and it lacks the spice of risk. There is no 
risk of losing your job and starving. Your bread and mar
garine are safe whatever happens. As a result the more 
heroic qualities are not called into action. The virtues of the 
barrack-room are unselfishness in small things. A few of the 
men were frankly bestial, obsessed by two ideas—beor and 
women. But for the most part they were good fellows. 
They were intensely loyal to their comrades, very ready to 
share whatever they had with a chum, extraordinarily gener
ous and chivalrous if any one was in trouble, and that quite 
apart from his deserts. At any rate, it was easy to see that 
they believed wholeheartedly in unselfishness and in charity 
to the unfortunate, even if they did not always live up to 
their beliefs. It was the same sort of quality, too that they 
admired in other people. They liked an officer who was free 
with his money, took trouble to understand them if they were 
in difficulties, and considered their welfare. They were 
extremely quick to see through any one who pretended to be 
better than he waB. This they disliked more than anything 
else. The man they admired most was the man who, though 
obviously a gentleman, did not trade on it. That, surely, is 
the trait which in the Gospel is called humility. They 
certainly did believe in unselfishness, generosity, charity, 
and humility. But it was doubtful whether they ever con
nected these qualities with the profession and practice of 
Christianity.

At the Front, the endeavour of a great many chaplains, 
according to “ Student-in-Arms,” is to frighten soldiers into 
religion. And, he says :—

We were all rather indignant. We might be a little bit 
frightened inside ; but we were not going to admit it. Above 
all, we were not going to turn religious at the last minute 
because we were afraid. So one man began to Bcoff at the 
Old Testament, David and Batbsheba, Jonah and the whale, 
and so forth. Another capped him by laughing at the feed
ing of the five thousand. A third said that in his opinion any 
one who pretended to be a Christian in the Army must be a 
humbug. The Sergeant-Major was fatuously apologetic and 
shocked, and applied the closure by putting out the light and 
ordering silence.

It was not much, but enough to convince mo that the 
soldier, and in this case the soldier means tho working man, 
does not in the least connect the things that he really believes 
in with Christianity. He thinks that Christianity consists in 
believing the Bible and setting up to be better than your 
neighbours. By believing the Bible he means believing that 
Jonah was swallowed by the whale. By setting up to be 
better than your neighbours he moans not drinking, not 
swearing, and preferably not smoking, being close-fisted with 
your money, avoiding the companionship of doubtful charac
ters, and refusing to acknowledge that such have any claim 
upon you.

This is surely nothing short of tragedy. Hero were men 
who believed absolutely in the Christian virtues of unselfish
ness, generosity, charity, and humility, without ever con
necting them in their minds with Christ; and at the same 
time what they did associate with Christianity was just on a 
par with the formalism and smug self-righteousness which 
Christ spent His whole life in trying to destroy.

In somo respects this may not bo a bad picture, but it calls 
for ono or two comments. W e fancy that a closer acquain
tance with tho men would show that belief in Christianity—  
and, of course, disbelief in it— means much more than

Student-in-Arms ” appears to think. But apart from this 
we venture to protest against calling unselfishness, charity, 
generosity, etc., “ Christian virtues.” They are not Christian 
virtues, although they may be preached by Christians. 
They are human virtues; human in their origin and appli
cation. They are no more Christian than Jewish, Buddhist, 
or Mohammedan. And, unconsciously, “ Stndent-in-Arms ” 
is illustrating the spirit of smug self-righteousness against 
which ho protests. Tho instinct of the soldier in not con
necting human virtues with any form of religious bolief is 
fundamentally sound and healthy. They never will so con
nect it until their social sense is perverted by theological 
teaching. _____

In an account of the generosity of Red Indians, mentioned 
in a recent publication on missionary life, it is stated that 
the coloured folk gave pieceB of print, tobacco, tea, fire-bags, 
and knives and forks at the collection on Communion Sun
days. W e hope the cutlery did not bear tho name of tho 
nearest railway hotel. _ _  ii

ii The Angels of Mons,” like Charley’s Aunt, are still run
ning. A song has been published on the subject, and we 
hope that the music is not so thin as the original yarn.

“ You Can't Kill Father Christmas,” runs an advertisement 
in a religions contemporary. W e are very ploased to notice 
that there is one thing Christians cannot kill.

“ Tho Clerical View ” is a headlino in a newspaper. As so 
many clergymen wear spoctacles, it is likely to be a near
sighted ono.

A book has been published with the title of The Fruits of 
Silence. Tho volume deals with “ the use of prayer without 
words.” Would not an Oriental praying-barrel answer tho 
purpose ?

The Daily News recently said “  Most of us, without know
ing it, like the truth adulterated.” Oh, Fie 1 And in a lead
ing Free Church paper, too ! __

The “ Agnostic element which infests tho public parks,” 
says New Days is a “ mixture of iguoranco and viciousness,” 
and the presence of such people “ in public places during a 
time like the present is an offence against common decency." 
The writer adds, "W ill  tho Freethinker kindly note?” Well, 
we have noted, but we think it would have been a real kind
ness not to havo done so. To copy the language of New  
Days, when ignoranco and viciousness become so pronounced 
it would be kinder to pass it without notice than to call 
attention to its existence. W e console ourselves with the 
reflection that the exposure is not so cruel as it seems. 
When a man has reached tho stage of writing such stuff, 
it is very unlikely that he will possess sufficient sensibility to 
feel the shame of having his words reproduced.

Mr. Gordon Selfridge says, “ the groat thing is to regard 
business as a great, zestful game, with plenty of mirth to 
brighten it.” My lords, the bishops, would not agree with 
Mr. Selfridge, and they are very keen business men.

The Times says : “ The birth of a son to the Dean of St. 
Paul's and to the Rov. Dr. David, Headmaster of Rugby, is 
announced on our front page to-day.” It sooms that tho ago 
of miracles is not yot past.

“ The Poor Cleric in War-Time ” is tho titlo of an article 
in a London paper. What about tho poorer organists, 
vergers, and choristers ?

A Sunday paper offered a prize of fivo shillings for the 
best accounts of odd peoplo that tho readers had heard of. 
Nono of tho printed replies reforred to the odd folk in tho 
Bible, and there is quite an army of them.

Tho newspapers describe the giant statue of Admiral Von 
Tirpitz at Berlin as “ a wooden idol.” There are plenty of 
others in tho Catholic churches of Europe.

The clerical assurance that religion iB benefiting by tho 
War is constantly being challenged by facts. Thirty-two 
decrees nisi wero doclared absoluto at tho Divorce Court in 
one day. Doar old Mothor Church frowns at divorce.

A Christian War Prayer.

0 Prince ok Peace, to thee wo humbly pray, 
Grant us thy help when we go forth to slay, 
Ronow our zeal for slaughter, day by day ;

0  Princo of Peace.

O Gentle Christ, thy name we ever bless, 
Help us to make the children fatherless,
And turn tho beauteous land to wilderness;

O Gentle Christ.

O Gracious Lord, in thee we put our trust, 
Help us to deal the deadly bayonet thrust, 
And pin the twisting bodies in the du st ;

O Gracious Lord.

O Loving Christ, the brotherhood of man 
W e all wero preaching when the War bogan, 
But aid us now our brothers’ deaths to plan ; 

O Loving Christ.

O Rightoous Lord, upon the bloody soil 
Help ns the efforts of our foes to spoil,
In triumph, thine tho honour, ours the spoil;

O Righteous Lord. E ,
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To Correspondents.

J ack B abton.— We never attempt to reply to those gentlemen 
who are ready to explain the Bible by a series of juggles with 
“ sacred numbers,” and we would advise others to follow the 
same plan. It is really a case for a mental pathologist.

H. L. H iggins.— We intend to do as you suggest in the very near 
future.

G. L unn.— We have done our best to carryout our promise to our 
late leader, and we are gratified that our endeavours are 
appreciated.

F beetbinkebs in Lincoln and neighbourhood are asked to com
municate with Mr. H . Du Rose, of 77 Raser-lane, Lincoln, 
with a view to commencing Freethought work in the city.

R. Chapman.— Glad to hear that our par. of last week is bearing 
fruit.

R. H. E minson (U .S.A .).— Received, and will appear shortly.
J. H udson.— Next week.
F . C ollins.— T hanks for help, which we appreciate.
E . A. M cD onald.— You will see that we have already allocated 

your remittances in the way you suggest.
W . E. K ebslake.— Portrait of Mr. Foote sent as desired. Sorry 

that other portraits are not available.
W . W .— We remember you quite well, and our recollections aro 

very pleasant ones. Glad you think the Freethinker has “ as 
much virility as ever.”  Wo are happy to say that your 
opinion is a very general one.

G. H .— We have read very carefully the copy sent, and, so far as 
we can see, it is strictly in order. Some of the provisions are a 
trifle unusual, but they are quite legal. The only suggestion 
we can make is in the direction of simplification. The less 
complex such documents are the better. It saves misunder
standings and expensive litigation.

J. W illiams.— W e had already noticed the reported decision of 
the Superintendent of Police at Aberystwith to prosecute the 
purchaser as well as the seller of all goods on a Sunday, The 
Superintendent is probably a pious person, but we do not think 
his action would be illegal— only unusual. W e do not think 
there has ever been a case where the purchaser has been 
proseouted, hut wo think the Act would cover it. And if 
it were done, the absurdity of the Act would become the 
more apparent— which is the reason, perhaps, why it has 
not been attempted.

D isgusted J ubob.— Let us know exactly what occurred, and we 
will see what can be done.

When the servioea of the National Seoular Sooiety in oonneotion 
with Secular Burial Servioes are required, all communications 
should be addressed to the secretary, Miss E . M. Yanoe, giving 
as long notice as possible.

T he Seculab Society, L imited, offioo is at 62 Farringdon-street, 
London, E .C .

T he N ational Secdlab Society’ s offioe is at 62 Farringdon-street, 
London, E .C .

L ettebb for the Editor of the Freethinker should be addressed to 
61 Farringdon-street, London, E .O .

Obdebs for literature should be Bent to the Business Manager of 
the Pioneer Press, 61 Farringdon-street, London, E .G ., and 
not to the Editor.

L ectube N otices mast reaoh 61 Farringdon-street, London, E.O ., 
by first post Tuesday, or they will not be inserted.

F biends who send us newspapers would enhanoe the favor by 
marking the passages to whioh they wish us to call attention.

T he Freethinker will be forwarded direot from the publishing 
offioe to any part of the world, post free, at the following 
rates, prepaid One year, 10s. 6d. ; half year, 5s. 3d. ; three 
months 2s. 8d.

G. W. Foote Memorial Fund.
(To take the form of a Presentation to Mrs. Foote.)

“ The Roll of Honour."—Fourth List.
Previously acknowledged, ¿£215 7 s .— J. C. Shuffle- 

bothain, j£l Is. ; A. J. Marriot, 2s. 6d. ; F . W ., 5s. ; J. H. 
Munday, ¿£2 2s. ; F . H. H., 5s. ; H . Bee, 2s. 6d. ; W . Bailey, 
£ 5  ; Constance, JE1 ; A. H . Smith, ¿£1 ; W . E . and A. M. 
Kerslake, 10s. 6d. ; J. Withy, 10s. ; W . W ., 2s. 6d. ; John 
Grange, ¿£1 Is. ; Mrs. W . Hutty, 10s. ; Dr. J. Laing, ¿£5 ; 
W . P. Adamson, 10s. 6d. ; X. Y. Z., I ls . 6d. ; H . Organ, 2s. 6d.

Per F . Collins : A. Vanderhont, 5s. ; J. Tarry, 5s. ; A. 
Claydon, 5s.; V. Collins, 5s. ; Mrs. Collins, 2s .; D. Aberdeen, 
2s. 6d.; W , Smith, 2s. 6d. ; H . Larry, 3s. ; W . Andrews, 2 s .; 
J. Garratt, 2 s .; S. Vanderhout, 2a.[; W . K. Bennett, Is. ; A. 
Casey, Is. ; A. Price, Is. ; F . Howell, Is. ; G. Haslewood, Is. ; 
J. Calloway, Is.— Total, ¿£2 2s.

Per Miss Vance : H . A. Lupton, 10s. ; T . Vine, 10s. 6d. ; 
M. T . M., ¿£2 2s.

Sugar Plums,

At the beginning of the new year we have set ourselves a 
task in the fulfilment of which we beg the co-operation of 
all our readers. This is to gain a thousand new readers.^ It 
is no easy task during war-time, but we do not think it is 
an impossible one. Only a fraction of the Freethinkers of 
Britain subscribe for this journal, and there is every reason 
why all of them should do so. And if our readers will lend 
their assistance, that thousand ought to be secured within 
the next three months. It can be done. If we only make 
up our mind that it shall be done, it will be done. W e have 
already advanced a little in the direction of an improvement 
in circulation. And that little is not merely an earnest of 
better things in store ; it makes those better things easier of 
attainment. W e are anxious to effect various improvements 
in the paper, and are only waiting for an increased circula
tion to give them actuality. _

There should be— at any rate, there need be— no difficulty 
in obtaining this paper in any part of Britain. All the large 
wholesale agents— Messrs. W . H . Smith and Sons, W . Dawson 
and Sons, Horace Marshall, George Yicars, etc.— have the 
paper on their lists, and can supply it if ordered. If there 
is any difficulty anywhere, we should be obliged to hear of 
it, and arrangements could then be made for sending the 
paper direct.

In order to put into practice one plan we have in view, we 
should be obliged if readers would assist us in compiling a 
list of newsagents from whom the Freethinker may be pur
chased. The name and address on a postcard will be quite 
sufficient for our purpose, but as early as possible, please.

W e frequently have enquiries from readers for something 
dealing with the Bible and with religion suitable for 
children. There is, wo feel, great need for something of the 
kind, and this week, in addition to the charming little 
article by ‘ Tristram,” we print the first of a couple of 
articles by Mr. F. J. Gould. There are very few writers 
more capable of dealing with this topic than Mr. Gould. His 
peculiar aptitude for instructing children is well known and 
widely appreciated, and we call special attention to these 
writings because we feel they meet a real need. W e shall be 
curious to learn how far our roaders agree with us on this 
point. ____

Of course, the ideal plan would bo to leave the question of 
religion alone until the child is old enough to discuss the 
subject in the light of acquired knowledge and comparative 
maturity. But circumstances prevent this. Other children 
have religion forced upon them, the Freethinker’s child sees 
religion all round it, and this leads to the inevitable question. 
And the difficulty in answering this is the difficulty of getting 
the child’s point of view. Only those who have made a 
serious attempt to appreciate the mind of the child will realize 
what a problem this is. It is useless treating a child of ten 
or twelve years of age as an infant. There is nothing that 
children resent more. And to argue as though it wero fully 
grown up is futile. One must catch the child’s point of 
view, alwayB remembering that a child’s logic is deadly in 
its accuracy, once the premises are granted, and its sense of 
justice keen.

W e see that one of the weekly papers points out that good 
patriots need not ha alarmed at the name of “ Turkish "  bath. 
It is not Turkish in origin. That is so. The bath, so-called, is 
the old Roman one. But its change of name carries a moral. 
Nothing was cheaper and more generally used amongst the 
Romans than the bath. And wo should still know it as the 
Roman bath, but for Christianity. But the neglect by the 
early Christian Church of sanitation, and its positive denun
ciation of bathing as a heathenish luxury, led to its disuse 
and forgetfulness. The first public bath in this country did 
not exist until the nineteenth century. When, however, the 
seat of the Roman Government was transferred to Byzantium  
(Constantinople), the bath went also, and was duly adopted 
by the Turks on their conquest of the city. Its réintroduction 
into the rest of Europe as the Turkish bath followed in the 
natural order of events.

A very highly appreciative sketch of Mr. Foote’s life and 
work, accompanied by a reproduction of the portrait from our 
Memorial issue, appears in L a  Libre Pensée Internationale 
tor December 11.

They said this mystery never shall cease ;
The priest promotes war and the soldier peace.

— William J3 lake.
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The War Problem and the Peace Outlook.

The Jews of old fonnd it difficult in their oaptivity 
to sing the Lord’s song in a strange land. Similarly, 
the defeated and disillusioned hosts of Pacifism 
can scarcely cry Peace, Peace, where there is no 
peace, and especially now, when the conditions of a 
stable peace are everywhere absent from a war- 
cursed world. In view of the awful spectacle of 
universal strife, with its unprecedented waste of 
treasure (life in these glorious days being of no 
account), and of the omnipresent carnival of crime 
and inhumanity displayed towards the mere civilian, 
we can only wring our hands with the futile help
lessness of despair. It is useless for euch undesir
ables as humanitarians to uplift the voice of protest 
against these horrors while the Zeppelins above and 
the submarines below and all the multitudinous 
devioes of devilish cruelty which now lacerate the 
bosom of Mother Earth are ploughing deep wounds 
in thousands of human hearts, and at the same time 
searing men’s souls with the brand of inextinguish
able hate. The long-dreaded Pandemonium of Arma
geddon, the coming of which some of us, and certainly 
myself, saw prefigured in, and prepared by, the recent 
developments of international politics having now 
blossomed into a lusty reality we can do no more for 
many a long year to oome than resign ourselves to 
the dismal reign of terror which is now overwhelm
ing a congeries of nations whose civilization merely 
implies an uncanny pre-eminence in the noble art of 
killing. The end of this ruthless War will not close 
the fearful spectacle; it will only end the first act of 
a long, long tragedy that may possibly engulf 
civilization in irreparable ruin.

There used to be abroad in the land a sort of 
credulous optimism whioh believed that this affair 
was the “  lutte finale ”  ; that the present War would 
exhaust the vindictive bloodthirstiness of the Chris
tian nations, and would secure for an all too mad 
world the conditions of a lasting peace; and this 
pious delusion made it easy for some of us to bear 
the tribulations of the present crisis in human 
affairs with martyr-like resignation. I do not think 
that it requires any gift of propheoy to say at onoe 
that such a dream is doomed to disappointment. I 
have no doubt that Great Britain and the Allies can 
win, and I believe that they will win, and that they 
deserve to win in having espoused a cause which is 
intimately bound up with the sacred rights of 
nationalities and of international justice. But the 
grim spirit of primeval chaos, whioh even to-day 
presides over human affairs, would seem to take a 
fiendish delight in treating individuals and nations, 
not according to their deserts, whether it bo for good 
or for evil, but according to some non-ethioal prin
ciple of caprioe whioh is determined by the arbitrary 
possession of material force in a few more or less 
unscrupulous hands appurtenant to kings, princes 
potentates, and powers in the super-Miltonio sense'. 
We shall, I reiterate, win; in more acourate terms,
we shall not lose.......everything, and certainly not
our national debt; the technical viotory, I believe, 
will be ours, not in our having suooeeded in stemming 
at every point the flood of carnage and rapine which 
modern Christian barbarians have let loose upon the 
world, but in the sense that we shall have exhausted 
and in part driven baok the hitherto conquering 
hosts of Kultur by dint of a destructive man-killing 
process whioh for one or two generations may pos
sibly stay the barbaric onslaught upon us of the 
Teutonio hordes who, having annexed God, also want 
to annex the universe. In other words, all the 
symptoms around us, all the available facts before us, 
seem to indicate that the Allies will gain merely a 
delusive negative victory, inasmuch as they bid fair 
only to succeed (to my deep regret I say it) in 
bringing about an indeterminate issue to the present 
struggle. By that, I mean a result which will leave 
Belgium, Franoe, Russia, and Serbia either without 
compensation for their immense loss of life and 
treasure, or with compensation in amount and char

acter inadequate to secure the full reinstatement of 
the ante-bellum economic conditions of those 
countries. The smug, self-satisfied pietists who 
praise God from whom all blessings flow ; the holy 
humbugs who believe that not a scrap of shrapnel falls 
to the ground except by the will of God, and even the 
very Zeppelins over our heads are all numbered by 
an All-Seeing Merciful Providence,—these fervid un
critical Christians, who would have us believe that 
the affairs of this world are ruled by the Lord of 
Hosts and not by an unconscionable host of lords, 
have got to reconcile these pitiful beliefs with the 
fact that the power of prayer and the ordinary tears 
and entreaties of outraged humanity will have failed 
to secure the martyr nations of Europe from the 
calculated fury of German lust and rapine. In 
Belgium and North France, in Poland and Serbia, 
the national life-stream will have been polluted 
beyond all possibility of cleansing by scoundrels who 
sated their lust for blood and outrage with impunity, 
by whioh I mean that the criminals who enaoted 
these horrors will never be rooted out and gibbeted 
by appropriate punishment, and that the foulest 
page in modern history will be allowed to dose with 
the intolerable sense of shame left rankling for ever
lasting in the breasts of the viotim nations and indi
viduals, amid the lifelong exultation of the men in 
high places and low who ordered or perpetrated these 
villainies. These paeans of joy will be shared by the 
Chauvinistic historians and philosophers, the Kaisers 
and statesmen of the Central Empires, who will 
point to these infamies, whioh are the first stages of 
the long-dreaded rebarbarising of civilization, as the 
just reward of all those who would dare to resist tha 
blandishments of Kultur.

On the other side of the picture we can see that 
already oertain holy optimists at home are asking us 
to thank God that this War has been visited upon 
us. This i3 evidenced by a recent sermon by Father 
Bernard Vaughan, the thesis of whioh was this: 
“ Why does not God stop this War? If he were 
Almighty and All-loving, he would have done so long 
ago.” Not so, is the reverend Father’s answer to this 
question. God did not stop the War because, being 
Almighty, he could draw good out of it, and being 
All-loving, he did so—the corroborating instance 
cited being that of a young cavalry offioer whom the 
War had brought to the confessional, with hopes of 
heaven superadded, just before he was blown to 
pieces in the trenchos. “  Personally,” * said Father 
Vaughan, “  I feel that it would take etornity to thank 
God for not having stopped the War as he might 
have done,” And the selfish reason of Father 
Vaughan’s thankfulness is that, the immediate out
break of the War has spared England from enduring 
even worse horrors than those which were meted out 
to Belgium and Polaud, to the Serbians and the 
Armenians ! Accordingly, the holy Father said that 
“ he thanked God that this War had come about, 
because it had made us turn from Odin baok again to 
Christ.” It is quite evident from these inspired lucu
brations of God’s locum tenens in Farm Street that it 
would require an earthquake and a sooro of miracles 
to convert some people from a lot of Christianity to 
a little oommon sense.

We shall never destroy the German war-spirit by 
investing its infernal functions with the heavenly 
purposes sot forth in Father Vaughan’s sermon. The 
spirit whioh burnt Louvain and Rheims, whioh torpe
doed the Lusitania and gave German sohool-ohildren a 
holiday to rejoice over the event, and also invented 
blinding and asphyxiating gases ; the bullying, over
bearing Imperial prepotence whioh threatens neutral 
nations with extinction, and launches bombs and 
dynamite upon American towns and cities, or that 
stoops to employ it3 Ambassadors and Consuls as its 
agents for the wholesale corruption and assassination 
of neutral citizens, will not bs exorcised by Father 
Vaugaan s futile palaverings, nor even by the tem
porary collapse of its present power to terrorise and 
enslave the nations of the world. The will to destroy 
will outlive the momentary exhaustion of the power

Baity Chronicle, December 13, 1915.



January 2, 131G THE FESBTHINK0B 11

to exercise the fiendish will to dominate the reoal- 
oitrant races who refuse to acknowledge the super
natural attributes of the “  All-Highest.” That spirit 
is a demon that cannot be driven out by prayer and 
fasting, nor even by the promisououa distribution of 
platitudinous tracts. A spirit which is drunk with 
innocent blood and oloyed with feasting upon every 
impure delight cannot be quenched by any appeals 
whioh emanate from the standard-bearers of Peace, 
nor will it yield to the blandishments of neutral and 
enemy apostles of Reason. The “  porishers ” that 
live by the sword can only perish by the 
sword—a truism whioh holds equally good of 
nations and institutions as of individuals.
And the fierce nation whioh has recently flaunted 
itself with every species of insolence and ferocity 
as a specifically pirate nation acknowledging no 
treaty and no code of honour but what suits its 
piratioal ends has no right to expeot any other 
treatment than that ordinarily dealt out to the 
nomad rovers of the sea.

But the modern pirates on the high seas of Koltur 
will, if I mistake not the signs and warnings, find in 
the Allies an all too generous foe, who will be both 
weak and meek when the terms of peace come up for 
settlement. The well-caloulated policy of frightful
ness will have been fought back into defeat under pecu
liar strategic economio and other conditions evidently 
resulting in the praotioal stalemating of war opera
tions on either side and a oommon paralysis of 
exhaustion. At the point where German frightful
ness will inevitably fail in its nefarious purpose, the 
Allies will have beoome too obsessed with a milksop 
fear of handling the weapon whioh will have dropped 
from the wearied hands of an unscrupulous foe. This 
hesitancy will, in my view, sound the death-knell 
of European civilization. A nation which shamelessly 
flouted the rights of other nations will find that 
its national integrity will be left unimpaired by the 
conquering Allies. Having pounded other com
munities in the dust, impoverished them, driven their 
Kings into exile, and levied blackmail from their 
subjects, it will bo allowed to retain its ferooious 
dynasties and continue to enjoy its economio advan
tages unimpaired by the conqueror. In a word, the 
symptoms are clear that we shall be lured to ultimate 
destruction by loving our enemies and turning our 
cheeks to the smitsr. The effeot of this meek im
policy of submission to evil upon a proud nation like 
the Germans, whose rulers acknowledge no logio but 
that of the sword, will prove fatal to the peaoe of 
mankind. It will be read as a sign of weakness, and 
cause the German nation to rally to its Kaisers in 
slavish readiness for a war of revenge.

And that is why a Pacifist of the Pacifists, like 
myself, who hates war with every drop of his blood, 
ortn only just now see the horizon "of the future 
aflame with the conflagration of terrible century-long 
strife between the nations. And as Britain’s four 
million soldiers are not joining themselves with the 
Allied hosts in order onoe and for ever to shatter, 
mangle, and destroy every vestige—military, eoo- 
nornio, and dynastic—of the foul monster of Prus- 
sianism, I can only regard the present agony of the 
nations as the sinister prelude to fresh wars of even 
more catastrophic nature than the present reign of 
terror. Quite evidently, as Mr. Outhwaite stated 
the other night in the House of Commons, there is 
nothing doing just now in Christianity.

W i l l i a m  H e a p o r d .

Talks With Young Listeners.

T h e  W o r k m a n .
W ould you be surprised to see a house come out of 
a tree ? or out of a high rook ? or out of a mud pit ?

Yet suoh things happen every day. Do not men 
out down trees to make planks and beams, and oarve 
Bquare stones out of the rock of the quarry, and bake 
mud or day into brioks ? And are not houses built 
out of planks, beams, stones, and brioks ?

I know of nothing in the world more wonderful; 
no, not even the building of the palace of Aladdin. 
You can read in the Arabian Nights how the Chinese 
youth, Aladdin, rubbed a magic lamp, and there came 
a huge genie, who said, “  I am ready to obey thee as 
thy slave.” So Aladdin told him to prepare a palaoe 
fit to receive a princess ; and presently, the mansion 
was made, its walls being of gold and silver, its 
windows adorned with diamonds, red rubies, and 
green emeralds, and its storehouses full of valuables, 
its stables full of the finest horses, its gardens full 
of lovely plants. All this creation was done by 
magic, and in the twinkling of an eye, and nobody 
knows how! But when I have looked at men,—only 
just common men, only just men who toil with two 
hands, and who kiss their children before they go out 
to work in the morning,—building houses, or making 
furniture, or driving horses, or labouring in garden or 
field, and growing food for cities and nations, I have 
thought the workman was tho most wonderful thing 
on earth. Ho is the creator of blessings out of mud, 
clay, trees, quarries.

Folk in old days thought tho same, but they spoke 
of it in a different way. They saw that man would 
die off the face of the earth if the worker did not 
make huts, and shelters, and pots, and pans, and beds, 
and clothes, and if he did not grow plants, and rear 
cattle, and catch fish, and shoot birds, and create a 
home for his family. When they gazed round on the 
vast world, they thought this, too, was created by a 
worker whom very few people had ever seen, and 
whom they named God. After tho toil of the day, 
when mother and father and girls and boy3 were 
gathered about the fire of logs in the mud hat, tho 
long-bearded grandfather would tail a myth, or story, 
of the unseen Worker.* For instance:—

“ It was all dark and black everywhere in the old 
time ere there was a sun or a moon, or a tree, or a 
man, and water spread far and wide in the gloom, and 
only one thing was alive, and that was something 
that breathed. The breath of the Worker breathed 
on the vast ocean.

“ At last the breath spoke in a voice like yours or 
mine, and the voioe said, * Let there be light.’ The 
blaok old night fled away, along with dusk and even
ing, and the first morning began, and tho evening 
and the morning were the first day that ever was. 
Tbe Worker was God.

“  When the light faded, the great breath breathed 
again, and the Worker worked from twilight till the 
next dawn, and in the night he had out the waters 
into two parts, one in the high heaven whence the 
rain falls, and one below, with air between; and the 
evening and the morning were the second day.

“ Again the Worker worked, and the voice said to 
itself (for there was none to listen), 1 Appear, 0 
earth.’ At that call, the laud came up, dad in trees 
and shrubs and leaves of grass, and its shore was 
washed by a wide, wide sea; and, in the rays of the 
dawn, it shone a very fair soene, and the Worker 
was pleased with his work. The third day had 
passed.

“  Great was his toil the next night, for in the blaok 
roof overhead, which kept the upper waters from 
falling, he placed the lamps of the stare, and a large 
lamp of the moon, and as the fourth day was ending, 
lo ! he had made a sun which rose up from the dark 
to give morning light and warmth to the now earth.

“  The fifth day was the day of life, and the work of 
the Worker moved, and flew, and swam, for he 
created fishes and birds, and the voioe said to fish 
and fowl, ‘ Live and breed, and male and femalo 
shall be parents of the young.’

“ Greatest of all was the sixth day, and when the 
evening sun went down, the voioe summoned from 
the darkness the beasts of the desert and forest, the 
the coiling serpent, tho sheep, goats, and oattle and 
horses, and,—oh ! children, who comes as master of 
the earth and sea and all things living and growing ? 
Man comes, the male and the female, the father and

* Greek, muthos, or myth, meana a saying, telling, tale, folk- 
story.
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the mother, who will be fruitful in sons and 
daughters. The sun rises, and its light falls on man, 
and man’s earth, and the Worker is glad to see his

Some Well-Known Freethinkers I Have 
Met.—II.

work.”
“ What happened on the seventh day, grand

father ?”
“  What happens after you have toiled and sweated 

very hard ?”
“  We are tired.”
“ And you rest. So the voice was still, and the 

breath breathed soft, and God rested from all his 
work which he created and made.”

Here ended the grandsire’s mouth-tale, or myth, 
or poem. Perhaps, if he had skill on the three
stringed or seven-stringed lyre, he might recite the 
creation-song in a musical tone, twanging the strings 
as he sang. Seldom did any of his hearers ever ask,—

“ Grandfather, how do you know these things took 
place ?”

Or, if anybody did, his companions would eye 
him ooldlv, and rebuke him.

For in those ancient days people believed the tales 
told by blind Homer the poet (if he was blind), or 
Hesiod, who sang about Gods and Works and Days 
so sweetly that Greek children learned his verses by 
heart, and repeated them to mother and father. 
Indeed, all nations had their myths. The Creation 
myth which I have supposed the grandfather to tell 
by the fireside will be found, written in other words, 
in the first chapter of the Hebrew Bible, and the first 
three verses of the next chapter. “ Genesis ”  is the 
book of the beginning, or birth, of the world.

In the flat land, about fifty miles south of Bagdad 
(whioh we hear of in the groat War to-day) lie 
ruins of walls and towers, mostly covered with earth 
and sand. These ruins aro what is left of the 
mighty town of Babylon, from whose gates armies 
marohed forth to conquer. High walls ran round 
the oity for fifty-five miles, and on the top of the 
the walls was a road broad enough for a four-horse 
ohariot to drive. A ditch or moat of water was out 
at the foot of the wall outside. A hundred gates led 
from the city to the gardens, fields, and plantations 
of tall palm-trees in the plain outside the oity.

The king’s writers, or soribes, stamped letters on 
day slabs, and the slabs were baked hard, and thus 
to-day many of these tablets remain for learned men 
to read. On such tablets has been found a myth of 
creation ; but, as the clay tablets have been much 
broken, it is as hard to read the tale as it is to read 
a letter torn to pieces, some of the pieces being lost. 
But the story goes something like this :—

There was once nothing in the world but darkness, 
but the darkness was alive, for it was a vast and 
black beast, or dragon, named Tiamat. Out of this 
darkness were horn Gods, and so the dragon was the 
mother of the Gods.

Now one of the Gods was that lovely thing which 
we call Light, and his name in the land of Babylon 
was Marduk. As soon as Light came into the world, 
he hated Darkness, and what could be expected but 
a frightful war between Marduk and the ugly, black, 
oloudy, stormy, shadowy Dragon ? Of course, Light 
conquered, and with his flashing knife he cut Dark
ness into two halves, and one half he placed above 
the roof of the sky, and the other horrid piece lay 
spread out below, and air was in between. Then our 
olever Worker made sun, moon, and stars, as houses 
for the Gods, and next he made the earth, and plants, 
and animals, and, last of all, men.

Girls and boys who live in London can go to the 
British Museum, and see great pictures, cut on 
stone, of the combat between the valiant Marduk, 
cap tain of Light, and the beastly old Dragon, who 
has beak and claws. Even if you cannot go to the 
British Museum, you can look out of your window at 
break of day, and see the sweet and blessed Light 
coming up in the east, and slowly pressing down the 
monster of the Night. And if, in these sad War 
days, you can handle a gold sovereign, you will seo 
the same old fight going on in the picture of St. 
George of the Light slaying the Dragon of Darkness.

(To be concluded.) F . J. G o u l d .

W. J. Ramsey.
In my peregrinations up and down the country, I 
have met with all kinds of Freethinkers. Some were 
born of Catholic parents, trained in the teachings of 
Catholicism, and under the influence of the priest 
from their childhood, yet have nevertheless had the 
courage, on hearing the gospel of Freethought, to 
break away from their old associations and come out 
into the pure atmosphere of intellectual freedom and 
proudly proclaim to the world the glory of their 
emancipation. Hundreds have I met, who, like 
myself, were once sincere members of the Church of 
England, believed without inquiry or critical examin
ation the tenets of the Christian faith, but who, 
when they had examined them in the light of reason 
and common sense, had no hesitation in rejecting 
them.

Some I have known who were once Parsees, and 
had thrown over their ancient belief to come over to 
the new faith, founded upon accurate deductions 
from modern science and verified day by day by 
reason and experience.

On rare occasions I have come across a few, very few, 
but very “ choice spirits,” if I may use the term, who 
were once members of the Jewish faith, but have 
had the great strength of mind to outgrow all the 
old superstitions of Judaism, and come boldly into 
the ranks of Freethought.

Forty years ago, it was a very rare thing to find a 
Freethinker who was born of Freethought parents; 
but I remember my old friend, W. J. Ramsey—“ Bill 
Ramsey ” as we call him—telling us at one of the 
Bradlaugh Fellowship Dinners that his father was a 
Freethinker, and he had never known what it was to 
be a Christian. He had been a Freethinker all his 
life, and his parents had brought him up without his 
mind being contaminated by any of the insidious 
germs of superstition.

William James Ramsey waB born in London on 
June 8, 1814. His earliest recolleotions of his father, 
who was an “  old-time ” Freethinker, was of him 
telling him, as a lad, of the wonderful achievements 
of Charles Southwell, Henry Hetherington, James 
Watson, and other Freethonght heroes of his early 
days. When William was about three years old his 
father removed to his native city, Norwioh, whore 
young RamBey spent his boyhood days.

In 1859 the Freethinkers of Norwich invited 
“  Iconoclast ” to delivor an open-air lecture in a 
spaoe known as Chapel Fields. This gave young 
Ramsey the opportunity of his life. He heard the 
great Charles Bradlaugh, who, at that time, although 
only a young man of twenty-six years of age, had in 
him the potency and promise of the great career 
which he soon made for himself.

At the very first hearing of “  Ioonoolast,” young 
Ramsey was inspired with boyish enthusiasm, though 
the oooasion was rather unpropitious, for Charles 
Bradlaugh was pelted with stones and clods of grass, 
and a boy companion whom young Ramsey took with 
him to hear the young infidel orator, actually joined 
the infuriated bigots. He and young Ramsey quiokly 
came to blows, whioh ended in a right down “ royal 
scrap.”  It was the first fight that young Ramsey 
had for Freethought, and he has been engaged in 
many more or less intellectual fights for Freethought 
ever sinoe.

In 1863 William Ramsey came back to London to 
live, and at once became a regular attendant at the 
old Hall of Soienoe in Bell Yard, City Road. When 
the lease on those premises ended, the new Hall of 
Science took its plaoe in Old Street, City Road. This 
was the building that the great Spurgeon referred to 
as “  a corrugated iron shed, opposite a lunatic 
asylum.” Charles Bradlaugh acknowledged that it 
was only a poor kind of place compared with the 
Metroplitan Tabernacle; but, said he, the people
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are attracted to this place by the love of trnth> 
whereas most of those who flook to Spurgeon’s 
Tabernaole are drawn there by the fear of hell. 
"Soung Ramsey was a member of the Hall of Soienoe 
Club and Institute from the start and took an active 
part in the various clasees that were established 
there. He was Secretary of the Logic Class and 
a member of the Elocution Class, and of the Secular 
Sunday School. There was also a Propagandist 
Society, of which W. J. Ramsey was a member, and 
the only surviving member of this Sooiety that he 
can call to mind is the veteran Freethinker, Mr. T. 
Thurlow, an old friend of Ramsey’s of nearly fifty 
years standing.

In 1869 W. Ramsey first beoame acquainted with 
our late leader, G. W. Foote, and began a friendship 
that lasted right through life.

In 1871 Mr. Ramsey took over the bookstall and 
beoame the permanent Chairman of the Hall of 
Soienoe lectures, a position that he held for sixteen 
years. Two years later, when the hall was made 
into a club, he became President. After this, Mr. 
Ramsey became active in another field, for I find 
that in 1873 he was elected on the Counoil of the 
National Sunday League, and took an aotive part in 
the movement for the opening of museums and art 
galleries on Sundays, remaining a member of that 
Council for over ten years.

About 1871 Mr. Bradlaugh resided at Turner Street, 
Commercial Road, and as Mr. Ramsey lived in 
Bethnal Green, he was a frequent visitor to Mr. 
Bradlaugh, who often entrusted him with various 
commissions to execute. One of theso was to 
organize a small band of open-air speakers, which he 
accomplished, and their meetings used to take plaoe 
at Mr. Bradlaugh’s house until 1877, when he re
moved to St. John’s Wood.

When the rupture took place between Mr. Brad
laugh and Mr. Charles Watts over the publication of 
the “  Knowlton Pamphlet,”  Mr. Bradlaugh decided to 
become his own publisher, and offered Mr. Ramsey 
the position of Manager, whioh offer ho accepted. 
This position he held until his imprisonment in 1883 
for publishing the indioted number of the Freethinker. 
Mr. Foote, as Editor, was sentenced to twelve months 
imprisonment, Mr. Ramsey to nine months, and Mr. 
Kemp to three months. In his defenoe before Mr. 
Justice North, Mr. Ramsey made a well-considered 
and able speeoh.

The Freethinker itself was started by Mr. Foote and 
Mr. Ramsey in 1881, Mr. Foote acting as Editor and 
Mr. Ramsey as Proprietor and Manager, and I think 
there can be little doubt that the prosecution was a 
Government one—the object being to keep Mr. Brad
laugh out of the House of Commons by making him 
responsible for the publication of the Freethinker 
through his Manager, Mr. Ramsey. The Government 
failed; Bradlaugh knew too much for them, as he 
had proved in previous Government prosecutions.

Mr. Ramsey has delivered many hundreds of Free- 
thought leotures both indoor and out for a period 
covering almost fifty years as a propagandist lecturer. 
I have heard him lecture many times, and I am 
bound to say that he was one of the most humorous 
and entertaining lecturers I have ever heard. He 
suits an outdoor audience admirably, giving them 
plenty of wit and humour as well as a good deal of 
useful information, and nobody can say when they 
have heard “ Bill Ramsey”  that they had a dull 
time.

Following Bradlaugh’s example, Mr. Ramsey ha 
devoted a good deal of his time to political work, an 
even at the present time, when I regret to say he i 
seriously ill, he holds the honoured position of Vio< 
Chairman of the Metropolitan Radical Federatioi 
He is also the Secretary of the Bradlaugh Fellowshi] 
a Society which he helped to form in 190-1, whic 
position he hopes to hold to the end of his life.

This is indeed a good record for a veteran warric 
in the cause of Freethought, whioh it would be we 
for the rising generations of Freethinkers to emulafc

A r t h u r  B. Moss

The Pagan Day.

Out of the East there comes the dawn,
Pearl and sapphire, silver and gold,
And cloudy splendours rolled:

Soft as the eye of nymph or fawn,
Lighting at morn the wood and wold,

And the emerald lawn,
Cometh the silent-sandalled dawn.

Out of the zenith cometh noon,
Islands and seas of blue and grey ;
And the lord of the day 

Godlike smiles from his throne immune,
While all things own his sovereign sw a y :
And man needs not to pray 

To the god of the glowing noon.

Out of the West there cometh night:
Crimson robes of the dreamy eve 
The cloudy shadows weave,

Soothing and sweet and restful quite,
Ling’ring, lessening, loving light,,

Taking its smiling leave,
Bidding to all, good-night, good-night, A. M.

CH EAP AT T H E  PRICE.

An old lawyer died, and, to everyone’s surprise, left no 
property, not even enough to pay for burying him, so a 
collection was organised for that purpose, the subscriptions 
to which were limited to one shilling.

In fear and doubt a collector approached a notorious miser, 
and asked him to give a shilling to a good cause.

“ What is it ? ” asked the miser.
“ To bury a lawyer-------”  began the visitor.
“ W h a t !” exclaimed the miser. And pulling a sovereign 

out of his pocket, he thrust it into the astonished collectors’ 
hand, saying with emphasis: “  Here, take this, and bury 
nineteen more.”

T H E  FR U ITS OF CONVERSION.
A properly instructed Christian nativo was overheard 

telling his brother how ho had lent another boy three shil
lings, which amount had never boen returned. After re
lating the facts of the case he concluded as follow s: “ It ’s 
lungile, by and bye lo boy file yena hamba laps Hoaven, lo 
Jesus yena kalum a: Iney indaba, wena, ikona nika lo boy 
three bob [It's all right. Byo-and-bye that boy will die and 
go to heaven, and Jesus will say to him, "  How is it you 
have not paid back that boy his three bob ?” etc., etc.] ; go 
to h— 1, you blanky blanking blankard 1”— Qatooma Mail 
(S .W . Africa). __________

T H E  P O ET’S F A IT H .

You say, “ Where goest thou ? "  I  cannot toll,
And still go on. If but the way bo straight,
It cannot go amiss ! before me lies
Dawn and the D a y ; the Night behind mo ; that
Suffices m o ; I  break the bounds; I  see,
And nothing m ore; believe and nothing less.
My future is not one of my concerns.

—Victor Hugo.

Tim e respects only those institutions which time itsolf 
has played its part in building up. That which violence 
wins for ns to-day, another act of violence may wrest from  
us to-morrow. Those stages of progress are alone enduring 
which have rooted themselves in the mind and conscience 
of mankind before receiving the final sanction of legislation. 
The only means of realizing what is good is to teach it by 
education and propagate it by example.— Francisco Ferrer.

The Transatlantic journalists have been very merry at 
the expense of Mr. Ford's peace propaganda steamer-trip, 
and some of the jests have a flavour of profanity. “  Ford’s 
Noah’s Ark,” is one description, but the gem comes from a 
Now Yorker who says that the scheme has no more chanco 
of succeeding than a snowball has of freezing in hell.

Despite the War, a largo number of inventions were 
patented during the year, 280 of which were the work of 
ladies. Tho famous invention of the angels at Mons is not 
in tho list.
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: >o... contents have to be established by oompetent testimony.
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NÄTIONÄL SECULAR SOCIETY.
Secretary ; Miss E. M. Vance, 62 Farringdon-st., London, E.C.

Principles and Objects.
Secularism teaches that conduct should bo based on reason 
and knowledge. It knows nothing ot divine guidance or 
interference; it excludes supernatural hopes and fears; it 
regards happinoss as man’s proper aim, and utility as his 
moral guide.

Secularism affirms that Progress is only possible through 
Liberty, which is at once a right and a duty ; and therefore 
seeks to remove overy barrier to the fullest equal freedom of 
thought, action, and speech.

Secularism declares that theology is condemned by reason 
as suporstitious, and by experience as misohievous, and 
assails it as the historic enemy of Progress.

Secularism accordingly Beeks to dispel superstition; to 
proad education ; to disestablish religion ; to rationalise 

morality ; to promote peace ; to dignify labor ; to extend 
material well-being ; and to realise tho self-government ot 
the people.

Membership.
Any person is eligible as a member on Bfgning the 

following declaration :—
" I  dosire to join the National Seoular Sooiety, and I 

pledge myself, if admitted as a member, to oo-operate in 
promoting its objootB."

A Selection of Pam phlets by

G. W. FOOTE.

Name.»
Addren m
Occupation 
Dated ihii" — —day Of H.H.M..M.H.M.M.MM. 190 .M.M

This Declaration should ke transmitted to the Secretary 
with a subscription.
P.S.—Beyond a minimum of Two Shillings per year, overy

member is left to fix his own subscription according to
his means and interest in the cause

Immediate Practical Objects.
The Legitimation of Bequests to Secular or other Free- 

thought Societies, for tho maintenance and propagation of 
heterodox opinions on matters of religion, on the same 
conditions as apply to Christian or Theistio churches or
organisations.

The Abolition of the Blasphemy Laws, in order that 
religion may be oanvassed as freely as other Bubjoots, with
out fear of fine or imprisonment.

The Disestablishment and Disendowmont of tho State 
Churchos in England, Scotland, and Wales.

The Abolition ot all Religious Toaohing and Bible Beading 
in Schools, or other educational establishments supported 
by tho Stato.

Tho Oponing of all ondowed educational institutions to tho 
children and youth of all olasses aliko.

The Abrogation ot all laws interfering with tho free use 
of Sunday for tho purpose of culture and recreation; and the 
Sunday opening ot Stato and Municipal Museums, Libraries 
and Art Galleries.

A Reform of tbo Marriage Laws, especially to sooure 
equal justice for husband and wife, and a reasonable liberty 
and facility of divoroe.

The Equalisation of the legal statUB of men and women, so 
that all rights may be independent of sexual distinctions.

Tho Protection ol children from all forms of violonoe, and 
from the greed of those who would make a profit out of their 
premature labor.

Tho Abolition ot all hereditary distinctions and privileges 
fostering a spirit antagonistic to justice and human 
brotherhood.

The Improvement by all just and wise moans of the con 
ditions of daily life for the masses of the people, especially 
in towns and oitios, where insanitary and incommodious 
dwellings, and tho want of open spaces, cause physical 
weakness and disoase, and tho deterioration of family life.

The Promotion ot tho right and duty of Labor to organise
tself for its moral and economical advancement, and of its 

claim to legal protection in such combinations.
The Substitution of the idea of Reform for that of Punish- 

ment in the treatment of criminals, so that gaols may no 
longer be places of brutalisation, or even of mere detention, 
but places of physical, intellectual, and moral elevation for 
those who are afflicted with anti-social tendencies.

An Extension of the moral law to animals, so as to Eeouro 
them humane treatment and legal protection against cruelty.

The Promotion of Peace between nations, and the substi
tution ot Arbitration for War in tbo settlement of inter
national disputes

T H E IS M  OR A T H E IS M :
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Prioe 6d., post lid .
ROM E  OR A T H E IS M :

The Great Alternative. Price Id., post id.
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Whioh is True ? Prioe 4d., post lid .
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MY RESURRECT ION.
A Missing Chapter from the Gospel of 
Matthew. Price Id., post id.
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A Candid Criticism. Price Id., post id.
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HALL OF S C IE N C E  L IB E L  CASE.
A Full and True Account of “  The Lseds 
Orgies.”  Prioe 8d., post Id.

T H E  S IGN OF T H E  CROSS.
A Candid Criticism of Mr. Wilson Barrett’s 
Play. Price 8d., post lid .

T H E  N E W  CAGLIOSTRO.
An Open Letter to Madame Blavatsky.

Price Id., post id.

T H E  PASSING OF JESUS.
The Last Adventures of the First Messiah.

Price 2d., post id.

T H E  IM PO SS IB L E  CREED.
An Open Letter to the Bishop of Peterborough.

Prioe Id., post id.

PHILOSOPHY OF SECU LAR ISM .
Prioe Id., post id.

T hh P ionrkr P rkss 61 Farringdon-stroet, London, E.C.

L I F E - L I K E  P O R T R A I T
OF

G. W \  F O O T E ,
u

Art Mounted, 10 by 7. With Autograph.
Suitable fob Framing.

Price O N E  S H IL L IN G  (Postage 3d.)

The Pionïrî Press, 01 Farringdon-atroet E.C.
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Books Every Freethinker Should Possess.

History “ "  erdotal Celibacy, by H. C. Lea.
In Tw o Hai olumes, Large  8vo., Published at 21s. net.

VEN SHILLINGS. Postage 7d.
This is the Third 1 Edition, 1907, of the Standard and Authoritative Work on
Sacerdotal Celibaoy issue in 1867 it has held the first plaoe in the literature of

■ sot, nor is it likely to lose that position.

The >f The Soul, by A. E. Crawley.
Publisher net. Price 2s. 9d., postage 5d.

Mr. Crawley’s rej an Anthropologist stands high, and the above is an important
- . co the anthropological aspeot of the belief in a soul.

the Taxes on Knowledge, by C. D. Collet.
viith an Introduction by George Jacob Holyoake.

i wo Vols. Published a t  7s. Price 2s. 6d., postage 5d.
Mr. Collet was very closely associated for very many years with the movement for abolishing 
the tax on newspapers, and writes with an intimate knowledge that few others possessed. 
Mr. Collet traces the history of the subject from the earliest times to the repeal of the tax

after the Bradlaugh Struggle.

The Theories of Evolution, by Yves Delage.
1912 Edition. Published at 7s. 6d. net. Price 3s., postage 5d.

A Popular, but Thorough, Exposition of the various Theories of Evolution from Darwin onward.
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R. P. A.

IF Y O U  B E L IE V E  in using your reason to solve, so far 
as possible, the great problems of life, to shape your 

individual conduct to worthy ends, and to help in promot
ing social well-being, you have a body of fellow-believers in 
the R ationalist Press Association, Ltd., which, in the 
words of Sir R ay Lankester, “ is one of the most bene
ficent and philanthropic institutions in the country.” If 
you regard the warfare against irrational dogma and the 
spread of reasoned knowledge as essentials of true human 
progress, you should help the work which the R. P. A. is 

carrying o n . ________________ ____

A N N U A L  SUBSCRIPTION
(commencing January 1)

5s. A N D  U P W A R D S .
Each Member, in the ordinary course, is entitled to 

receive publications issued by the Association to the value 
of his or her subscription, no charge being made fo r  carriage, 
and (if resident in Great Britain or Ireland) can borrow books 
from the Library free of charge, except cost of carriage.

For Membership Application Form and last 
Annual Report, as well as a free specimen copy 
of “ The Literary Guide,” send to the Secretary, 
Nos. 5 and 6 Johnson’s Court, Fleet Street, 
London, E.C.

LT D .

PROGRAMME FOR 1916.

TH E programme of the R. P. A. for the forthcoming year, 
as regards additions to its list of publications, has not 

yet been decided upon; but it is possible to indicate some of 
the books which are being written, or have been arranged 
for. Mr. J. M. Robertson has all but completed the first 
of two popular handbooks on the Historical Jesus, and it 
will be ready early in the spring. About the same time 
there may be expected the new Moncure Conway Memorial 
Lecture, which is to be delivered by Mr. Edward Clodd, 
who has chosen as his theme Gibbon a?id Christianity. Mr. 
Adam Go wans Whyte has well in hand his illustrated children’s 
gift-book, the aim of which will be to impart a knowledge of 
some of the world’s wonders in an attractive and easily 
understandable style, and without any theological predilec
tions. Mr. Joseph McCabe is drawing upon his encyclo
paedic knowledge with a view to preparing a history of 
Marriage and Divorce, especially in relation to the attitude 
of the Churches. H e may also slightly revise his Evolution 
o f M ind  for publication in cheap form. In conjunction 
with the Union of Ethical Societies, there will be published 
in April a sevenpenny volume, entitled A  Generation o f  
Religious Progress, comprising essays by Sir Ray Lankester, 
Mr. William Archer, Mr. S. K . Ratcliffe, Mr. Joseph McCabe, 
and others. Mr. C. T. Gorham is engaged upon the difficult 
task of compiling a history of the Spanish Inquisition within 
the compass of a hundred pages. Mr. Walter M. Gallichan, 
whose name is well known to Rationalists, is writing a 
shilling volume on The Religion o f  Kindness, which may not 
be altogether appropriate in the midst of Armageddon, 
although the message of sympathy which it will endeavour 
to popularize is more than ever needed to bring the world 
back to sanity. Most of the foregoing publications will 
probably be available to members of the R. P. A. during 
1916, as well as others which may be later suggested.
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