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Give me liberty to know, to think, to believe, and to 
utter freely, according to conscience, above all other 
liberties,—Milton.

Views and Opinions.

T he  Day  of In t e r c e ssio n .
The last day of the Old, and the first two days of 

tho New Year, were solemnly conseorated to a re
ligious purpose. December 81 was set on one side 
as a Day of Penitenoe, January 1 as a Day of 
Preparation, and Januaty 2 as a Day of Prayer. 
Penitenoe, Preparation, and Prayer—for what ? Ob
viously, for the immediate purpose of winning the 
War. The millions of Christians in this oountry 
are called upon by the Archbishops, Bishops, and 
Nonconformist leaders to solemnly “  humble them
selves before Almighty God,1’ in order that he will 
enable them to effectively put out of existence a 
few millions of his creatures who are in arms against 
us. Our enemies are petitioning him to the same 
end, and there is no question that—judging by results 
—God is, in some measure, answering both sides. 
The casuality lists show this. And judging from 
the impasse reaohed at the seat of war, the Deity 
is oooupying a quite neutral attitude. If our oasnality 
lists show that he gives hoed to the prayers of the 
Germans, their casuality lists show that oar prayors 
are not quite ignored. And that is all the gospel of 
Christian love and brotherhood amounts to in prao- 
tioe. “ Oh God, we pray that thou wilt blast into 
unrecognizable fragments all those who are opposed 
tons.” That is the gospel of Christianity in the year 
of grace 1916. It is not put in this plain fashion, 
but it is there in substance.

* * * *

Last Year’s Performance.
Last January was also nshered in with a Day of 

Intercession. Pious souls doubtless expeoted then, 
as a consequence, all that they anticipate will follow 
from this new performance. We have seen what 
hind of answer that Day of Prayer produced, and 
I do not think anyone in this oountry is overjoyed 
with all we have done with tho help of God. We 
could have done quito as well off our own bat. The 
Church Times hints that things did not turn out 
better beoause we omitted a Day of National 
Humiliation, and approaohed “ the Throne of Graoe 
in a spirit of cheerful optimism.” So there is hops 
yet if we go suffioiently flat on our stomaohs. The 
Bishop of London follows this up in a New Year 
Message by Baying that this¡ is “ God’s war," “ God 
himself, through the War, is" speaking to the whole 
world ” ; the lesson of the War is that we must come 
hack to God, and “  it is not the least likely that God 
will let it end until it has dona its work.” Mean
while, “  His work ” is to be seen in tho ever growing 
oasuality lists, in the ruined villages and towns, in 
disorganized industries, in the restricted liberties of 
the civilian population, and in the application of 
consoription. That is tho way in whioh God speaks 
to the world! The honour of such conversation is 
truly overpowering.

1,799

| The Process of Barbarization.
! Compulsory military service by means of a formal 
j Act of Parliament is only putting into law what 
| already exists in practice. Genuine voluntary mili
tary service ended months ago. We have had for 
some time compulsion by moans of bribery, intimi
dation, and various forms of coeroion. I am not now 
disoussing whether compulsion is a good or a bad 
thing,whetheritisneoossaryorunneoessary. I merely 
record it as one more step backward as a consequence 

i of “ God’s war.” Already freedom of speech and of 
the press is seriously curtailed. Workmen have lost 
a deal of their freedom of aotion. The War whioh 
was to end Prussianism has, so far, succeeded in 
spreading it over the whole of Europe, with a pros
pect of its remaining for some time, at least, after 
the German form of it has boon weakened or de
stroyed. It is all part of the process of barbarization 
that is the normal consequence of war, even though 
it reoeives the sanction and the blessing of God’s 
representatives on earth.

* * *
The Savage in our Midst.

To return to our Day of Intercession. Presumably, 
a large number of people believe in tho effioaoy of 
such functions. And yet I find it hard to realize 
the frame of mind indicated by such a belief. If 
it is said that a Day of Intercession is no more 
than the conscious dedication of a people to a given 
purpose, then the appeal to God, with the talk of re
pentance and humiliation is no more than an not of 
self-deoeption. God beoomes a mere make-believe. 
And it is very hard to realize those who take this 
view, gaining any benefit from their invocation of 
deity. But if people really believe that this War 
is “  God’s war,” that God is speaking to the world 
through the War, and that their prayers will in 
any way deflect the purpose of God, or induce him 
to help where he would not otherwise have helped, 
in that case wherein lies the difference between 
the Archbishops decreeing a Day of Intercession 
and the mediaeval carrying of a sacred image through 
the streets to avert a plague, or a tribe of savages 
carrying their fetish before them when going out to 
battle? Tho ritual is more elaborate in the one case 
than in the other. The language is more refined in 
the one oase than in the other. In the one instanoo 
the imago that is to work the miracle is seen and 
handled; in the other case it is unseen and un- 
hRndled. But there is no real, no essential difference 
between the two. In other respects our Archbishops 
and Bishops and Nonconformist leaders may be 
vitally different from the savage or tho primitive 
medioine-man. So far as this particular oaso of 
prayer and intercession is concerned they are at 
one with him. For it is not tho clothing a man 
wears, the language a man speaks, or the house 
he lives in, that gives him a genuine olaim to be 
called civilized. It is tho mental outlook on life 
that can alone give him this. It is the savage 
who is exalted by the Day of Intercession—the 
primitive medioine-man voicing his old-age super
stitions in the language of Shakespeare, and in a 
costly cathedral, instead of in the midst of primaeval 
forests. * * *

A Question of Ideals.
The Bishop of London justifies God’s not allowing
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the War to end on the ground that this ia a war to 
kill war. We have had that dinned into our ears ever 
since the War commenced, and by those who have 
clamoured for conscription and are looking forward 
to compulsory military service as a settled policy 
when this War ia over. It is all absolute nonsense. 
War never has ended war, and it never will. The 
German Empire itself might never have been heard 
of but for the Napoleonio Wars which brought about 
a greater measure of military co operation between 
the different Germanic States. The militarism of 
even Prussia was strengthened, not weakened, by its 
crushing defeat by Napoleon. The defeat of France 
in 1870, of necessity involved a greater probability 
of war in the future between that country and Ger
many. War between nations is essentially a question 
of ideals—and not necessarily a conflict of ideals. It 
is more often due to a cherishing of the same ideal 
by different countries in such a way that its realiz
ation by one means its frustration in the case of the 
other. Thus, given nations in whioh the ideal of 
power, or domination, obtains, and conflict is certain 
sooner or later. One nation cannot dominate exoept 
at the expense of another, and domination invites, 
and sooner or later receives, challenge. If yon hold 
up the successful millionaire as an ideal, it is useless 
blaming people seeking wealth. If the power of one 
nation to dominate another is the principal test of 
national greatness, one must not be surprised if each 
nation longs for, and occasionally seeks to exercise 
domination. * * *

W ar Against W ar.
That is why war can never kill war. A greater 

foroe can, of oourse, hold a lesser foroe in oheok, but 
it cannot destroy the ideal of foroe, because it is it
self its living embodiment. War oan only cease by 
a change in the nature of national ideals. Study the 
national European ideals of the last hundred years, 
and you will know more of the causes of the present 
oonfliot than can be gained by a study of all the 
official reports published since the War began. 
People fight for what they believe in, and, given the 
slightest possibility, they will fight so long as they 
believe in it. If you wish them to oease fighting for 
it, you must prove to them that it is not worth 
fighting for. In other words, ideals oan only be 
killed by ideals. Religious wars like the Crusades 
beoame impossible when the ideal of a militant 
religion lost power. And war in general will only 
cease when the ideals that at present govern nations 
are replaced by others of a worthier kind. It is one 
of life’s ironies that a Freethinker should have to 
thus point out to a Christian world at war that 
force and hatred can never provide a final, or even a 
satisfactory, relation between human beings.

5fc >fc ifc

The Fallacy of Force.
And this brings me to the truth, and also the 

fallacy, involved in the teaching of militarists— 
German, French, British, and others—that struggle 
and contest are required to keep a nation healthy. 
This is quite true; progress is achieved by co-operation, 
and the condition of progressive co-operation is by 
conflict and competition. The valuable citizen is 
always a good fighter, and, paradoxical though it may 
sound, there are no more energetio fighters in the 
country than those who have spent their best endea
vours in fighting militarism. The fallaoy of the 
religio-militarist lies in his identification of all 
oonflict with the use of brute foroe, and that in 
human society proves nothing. The German did nob 
prove himself a better man than the Belgian because 
there were more of him, and because his guns were 
of larger calibre. Who is the better and more ser
viceable man must be settled quite apart from con
siderations of this kind. And what is true of the 
German ia trne of everyone else engaged in the 
War. Superior force proves nothing—save that it is 
a superior force, and it decides nothing that is of 
real or permanent value.

The Human Struggle.
The fallacy, I repeat, lies in thinking of contest in 

terms of brute strength only. And so long as we do 
this, we are restricting the human ideal to its lowest 
expression. The true human contest, the struggle 
that keeps human effort up to its highest level, 
whioh makes for progress, and which does decide 
things, belongs to the world of ideas and of ideals. 
It is the dash of theories, of beliefs, of ideas, in the 
intellectual and moral worlds, that provides room 
and opportunity for the exercise of our pugnacious 
qualities, which are themselves of a fundamentally 
healthy character. And for their exercise in the 
moral and intellectual worlds there is illimitable 
opportunities. There is the whole world of nature 
to fight and subdue; and that is a contest muoh 
grimmer and more deadly than even the present 
War. And within every healthy human group there 
is the competition of rival beliefs and ideas. All 
this makes for a sane, profitable social life—in a 
word, for progress. Contest in the plane of mere 
physical force makes for nothing but stagnation and 
degradation. * * *

The Final Choice.
This is what I have had in mind when I have 

pointed out, as against those clergymen who have 
praised the unity brought by the War, that the sus
pension of our internal conflicts concerning Capital 
and Labour, the Franchise, Home Rule, eto., was not 
a sympton of progress, but of retrogression. We 
suspend the oonfliot that makes for construction in 
favour of that whioh makes for destruction. And 
that is also the fundamental reason why religious 
control makes for retrogression and favours the 
growth of militarism. It enforces uniformity of 
belief; and whatever the belief enforoed, it makes 
for social decay so long as it is protected from the 
free play of oriticism and the incidence of rival 
beliefs. And it favours militarism because man’s 
combative qualities are indestructible, and must find 
an outlet. Give them expression in the clash of 
intellectual and social variations, and we have a 
oonfliot that makes for development and general 
health. Restrict these outlets, divert them into the 
ohannel of military competition, and you have reac
tion and sooial ill-health. With human qualities it 
is always a question of direction. It is for the 
immediate future to say which of these ideals shall 
be paramount. _ n„ _

Mischievous Optimism,

As rival philosophies, there is perhaps very little 
choioe between optimism and pessimism ; but as re
presenting opposite temperaments, there is an ex
ceedingly heavy balance on the side of the former, 
though it must be frankly admitted that it is largely 
his temperament whioh determines to whioh school 
of philosophy a man shall bèlong. The natural man, 
the type to whioh Freethinkers olaim the right 
to belong, repudiates both optimism and 
pessimism as fundamentally fallacious theories. 
Optimism undertakes to show that tho world is the 
work of a supernatural Being of infinite goodness 
and wisdom ; but such a theory breaks down the 
moment it is seriously looked at. Out of it naturally 
grew the silly notion, once so popular, that this is 
the best of all possible worlds, upon whioh Voltaire 
poured floods of annihilating contempt in his inimit
able Candide. Equally absurd, on the other hand, is 
the pessimistic theory as expressed, for example, by 
Byron :—

Count o ’er the joys thine hours have seen,
Count o ’er thy days from anguish free,

And know, whatever thou hast been.
'Tis something better not to be.

Byron may have been perfectly sincere in the expres
sion of that sentiment, for his life had been excep
tionally dark and stormy; but as a philosophy it is 
simply ridiculous. Ab philosophies, therefore, both
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optimism and passimism are utterly untenable. 
When he contemplated optimism, in its intellectual 
form, Nietzsche advooated pessimism; but as soon 
as he was confronted by pessimism in its Sohopen- 
hauerian and Lsopardian dress, he turned optimist of 
a vigorous character, only he bated the word so much 
that he christened himself Dionysean. As inter
preted by Dr. Miigge (His Life and Work, p. 388), he 
says

Animal men first became Dionyseans. Upon a great 
marble pedestal they erected the statue of their God, 
around which they danced a frenzied tarantella, or 
drank to his honour foaming wine out of gleaming 
crystal goblets.

Dr. Clifford, in a sermon entitled “  The Abiding 
Kmgn of Christ,” whioh vras published in the 
Christian Commonwealth for December 24, draws a 
heartbreakingly gloomy pioture of Christendom at 
the present time. Topsyturvyism reigns supreme on 
every side. All things are being shaken; even the 
stable earth itself is trembling. “ Dark forebodings 
orowd the bravest hearts.”  And this state of things 
prevails, mark you, after two thousand years of “ the 
® j Christ." Yes, but to-day we have

o ed the most tremendous turning point in his- 
tory and to-morrow there will begin a radically new 

*rnfch shall magically spring out of the 
earth and righteousness Bhall smilingly look down 
rom heaven, resulting in a peace that shall never be 
ro en. Hold those two pictures side by side, let 
he searchlight of history play upon them, and you 

will see how.false they are. Dr. Clifford is only 
struck by the wonderful contrast between them: 
-to-day midnight darkness covers the earth, but to
morrow the sun will shine in the plenitude of its 

ttn̂  all lands shall respond, in infinite gladness 
of heart, to the sweet musio of the spheres. In this 
' Baphometic Fire baptism ” of war, Belgium, 

Franoe, Russia, Italy, Serbia, and even Germany her
self, are to experience their Material and Spiritual 
New Birth. Then also will happen this miracle of 
miracles —

Aud Christianity, thrust into a furnace, heated 
seven times more than has ever been recorded in the 
history of the world, will come out purer than she has 
been for fifteen centuries, freed from the hindering 
accretions of the ages, delivered from the stifling burden 
of tradition and convention, broathing the pure air of 
God, and equipped for rendering finer services to 
humanity than any it has yet given. I  have no doubt 
about that 1 I believe in G od ; I  believe in his great 
redeeming work in the world ; in his love of man, in his 
essential and intrinsic righteousness, and in his absolute 
and invincible sovereignty, and therefore I expect all this 
and more and better.

That rhetorical outburst reminds us of the old 
woman, who, when asked, “  Do you believe that the 
whale swallowed Jonah?” enthusiastically answered, 
“  Oh, yes, I d o ; and I would as readily believe that 
Jonah swallowed tho whale, if God’s Word said so.” 
Dr. Clifford is oertainly an equally bold and brilliant 
believor, though he confessed a few years ago that 
believing was the most difficult of all aots. His 
optimism laoks all historical background. It is merely 
a oastle in the air. He cannot say, “ See how Chris
tianity transformed the world in the past, how it re
organized society; how it prevented nation from 
lifting up sword against nation, inspiring each to 
beat Its swords into ploughshares and its spearB into 
pruning-hooks; and how peaoe, goodwill, and love 
held Bway over everything.” The ministers of Christ 
have no suoh encouraging record to back up their 
rosy predictions. Dr. Clifford does not even pretend 
that they have. He naively says, “  I cherish suoh 
and such beliefs, and I am confident that tho results 
I desoribe are sure to follow.” The reverend gentle
man maintains that God exercises an “  absolute and 
mvinoible sovereignty ” in the world, but in which 
oountry is that “  absolute and invincible sovereignty ” 
to be seen at work ? In what kingdom is righteous- 
Dess the law from which there can be no departure ? 
In which land have righteousness and peece kissed 
o&oh other, got married, and settled down to a happy 
life ever since? Dr. Clifford wages emotional and

still more emotional, exolaiming, in total disregard of 
all faots : “  Yes, He [Christ] is an ever-abiding King 
of a kingdom based on love, and working by love; 
therefore a kingdom that remains. He is seated— 
seated at the right hand of the Majesty on High—in 
perfeot peace, assured that his enemies shall become 
his footstool.” This is most familiar stuff, and as 
unreal as it is well known. What safe distanoe from 
the earth in whioh to set up the Redeemer’s throne, 
and what a romantic situation for a kingdom is the 
realm on H igh! No monarch on earth will ever 
dream of leading an army to invade it. And it is so 
delightfully easy for its alleged ambassadors to re
present it and its King down here without fear of 
ever getting into trouble !

Dr. Clifford takes pains to impress upon our minds 
the idea that in the East by kingdom is understood 
personal sovereignty, kingship, legislative and ad
ministrative authority, not a geographical realm, not 
even any kind of organization or institution—“ a 
personality governing men, an individual like Alex
ander or Julius Ctesar, who in his person has a 
kingdom.” Well, suoh an individual, we are informed, 
is Christ, who sits on the right hand of the Majesty 
on High, from whioh statement it follows that there 
are two Majesties on High, governing men. How do 
they administer the affairs of their kingdom ? There’s 
the rub; the Churches are the instruments and 
organs of the King and the kingdom, and the 
Churohes, which have been in aotive existence for 
fifteen centuries, have only succeeded in setting 
people together by the ears. Such is the work 
hitherto accomplished by the Divinely appointed 
instruments of “ a kingdom based on love and work
ing by love.” So heartless is the irony of indis
putable faots, to whioh Dr. Clifford and his like are 
hopelessly blind. Listen to the following ridioulous 
prattle:—

The rule lasts, for the King endures. He reigns for 
ever and ever, and of his kingdom there is no end. He 
is appointed heir of all things. He upholds the Uni
verse by his powerful word, ho brightly reflects God’s 
glory.

Such a wild, irresponsible uttoranoe as that helps us 
to evaluate aright the equally wild and irresponsible 
optimism indulged in by the same gentleman, to 
which we have already alluded. He who ignores, or 
employs false colours in painting, the past, cannot be 
a reliable foreteller for the future. We, too, believe 
that to-morrow will be a slight improvement upon to
day. Professor Hugh Black says, in a letter pub
lished in the Christian Commonwealth for December 29, 
that all he means by religion is just now at stake, 
and that if Germany were to win tho War, the world 
would not bo worth living in for men of his creed. 
It btands to reason that if religion is at present in 
danger, its future oannot be secure. In Dr. Clifford’s 
opinion, however, nothing is or ever has been at 
stake, God’s absolute and invinoible sovereignty ren
dering the complete triumph of Christianity an in
dubitable oertainty. We, on the other hand, firmly 
believe that religion is at stake whether Germany 
wins or loses. The War is slowly opening people’s 
eyes to the utter Btupidity as well as futility of the 
whole Christian faith. It is showing us what a 
dismal failure Christian diplomacy has been and 
what ghastly hypoorisy has always lain at the roots 
of all Christian professions. It is laying bare to us 
all the incontestable fact that the hope of the world 
should be fixed upon neither God nor Christ, nor 
upon any supernatural religion whatsoever, but upon 
the latent resources of humanity itself. Before 
humanity, freed from superstition aod the domina
tion of false authority, there lies, in our opinion, an 
increasingly radiant future of alternate peaoe and 
war, tho latter, however, becoming more and more 
an intellectual and esthetic confiiot between higher 
and lower ideals. This is the only optimism that 
has the power of an endless life within it—the op
timism that is fed by reason and kindled into 
enthusiasm by chastened emotion, j  rp l LOyd
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Doubting Thomas Huxley.
What scientific question, what philosophic problem, is 

there which did not interest Hnxley’s luminous intellect— 
one of the broadest and moat comprehensive that Nineteenth 
Century England produced, fertile in great intellects as it 
was.— M. Hknri Bergson.

Him not the tales of all the gods in heaven,
Nor the heaven’s lightnings, nor the menacing roar 
Of thunder daunted. —L ucretius.

“ The impregnable position of Science,” said one of 
onr most celebrated thinkers, “  may be stated in a 
few words. We claim, and we shall wrest, from 
theology the entire domain of cosmological theory." 
It would be difficult to name a scientist who did 
more for the realization of this ideal than Thomas 
Henry Huxley. It is from this point of view, as the 
Freethinker, the man of unfettered intellect, many- 
sided, with keen interest in contemporary problems, 
that we prefer to write about him. His populariza
tion of Darwinism, his advocacy of Agnosticism, his 
numerous controversies—which sent the monthly 
reviews through many editions—all these we can 
only allude to. They are to be found in his collected 
writings, the perfect lucidity and beautiful English 
of which might make many a successful man of 
letters envious. We shall discuss him not as a mere 
scientist, but as a teaoher who had for bis great 
objeot the liberation of the human intellect.

When Huxley was a boy his great ambition was to 
be a parson. Think of th at! A later desire of his 
was to be an engineer. He often wished to be what 
the fates denied. Both he and his friend, John 
Tyndall, were at one and the same time candidates 
for professorships in Toronto University, but both 
were defeated. At an early stage in Huxley’s career 
some of his friends thought he might probably spend 
his days as a navy-surgeon. For, like the illustrious 
Charles Darwin, he served on board a British man- 
of-war, and collected knowledge from remote seas 
and lands.

All his early education was acquired in London. 
He never imbibed wisdom from Cambridge dons nor 
from “ th9 monks of Oxford sunk in prejudice and 
port,” as Gibbon sarcastically called the Fellows by 
Isis. It was Huxley’s work of discovery in the 
Southern Seas that won for him the proud distinc
tion of a Fellowship of the Royal Sooiety. His 
extraordinary versatility was in part due to tho 
variety of his early experiences. His most success
ful and satisfactory work was that as an apostle of 
science. The “  Saint Paul of Darwinism " someone 
dubbed him, and oertainly his power of expounding 
and popularizing Darwin’s teaching was very re
markable. It is to his lasticg credit that ho was one 
of the first to apply seriously the evolutionary theo
ries to the current religions beliefs. He has told us 
that when he was a young man, “ Geologists and bio
logists could hardly follow to tho end any path of 
enquiry without finding the way blocked by Noah 
and his ark, or by the first ohapter of Genesis; and 
it was a serious matter in this country, at any rate, 
for a man to be suspected of doubting the literal 
truth of the Diluvial or aDy other Pentatouchal 
history," whereas now, “  it is difficult to persuade 
serious ecientifio inquirers to oocupy themselves in 
any way with the Noaohian deluge. They look at 
you with a smile, and say they have more important 
matters to attend to than mere antiquarianism.”

One oonsfequence among many of this superstitious 
belief in Genesis is worthy of note. Sir James 
Simpson, with whose name the use of chloroform 
will always be associated, had an enormous amount 
of prejudice to overcome before women in childbirth 
were allowed tho alleviation of anaesthetics. Humane 
Christians alleged that medical science had no right 
to interfere with a ourse laid by Our Heavenly Father 
upon all women, beoanse of the backsliding of Adam 
and Eve. This strange Biblical legend has 
been productive of infinite evil; but the vogue of 
that fatal fiction is wellnigh ended. Not Gabriel 
with a flaming sword, but ihe Freethinkers with pens 
of steel, have banished Eve and her paramour from 
their empire over deluded mankind.

Theologians picture Professor Huxley as a matter- 
of-faot, dry-as-dust scientist. They were never more 
mistaken. Few men have written more eloquently 
than Thomas Huxley on fch9 supreme importance of 
the cultivation of a sense of beauty. The loss of 
the power of seeing beauty, he told us was enormous. 
Let us quote a sentence :—

The man who is all morality and intellect, although 
he may be good and even great, is, after all, only half a 
man. There is beauty in the moral world, and in the 
intellectual world; but there is also a beauty which is 
neither moral nor intellectual— the beauty of the world 
of art

“  I should like," he said in his rectorial address to 
the students of a Northern University, “  to see pro
fessors of the Fine Arts in every university; and 
instruction in some branch of their art made a part 
of the ordinary onrricnlum.”

Huxley’s Lay Sermons literally teem with aphoristio 
sayings and brilliant epigrams, whioh range from 
grave to gay, from lively to severe. Two opposite 
illustrations are well worth quotation. His fine jest 
that public opinion sometimes means publioans’ 
opinion, fittingly precedes his emendation of Kant’s 
statement that the three main questions for a man 
are, “  What can I do ? What ought I to do ? What 
may I hope for ?” Huxley’s characteristic reply was, 
“  Do what you can, do what you ought, and leave 
hoping and fearing alone.”

Huxley turned the handles of many doors. His 
mind was reoeptive of impressions in art, soienoe, 
history, literature, and, above all, life itself. Listen 
to this beautiful passage on the Renaissance, as at
tractive as anything that has ever been written on 
that immortal subjeot. “ They were,”  he says, 
writing of the effect of tho olasaical revival upon the 
men of mediaeval and Papal Europe, “  as men who 
had kissed the fairy-queen, and, wandering with her 
in tho dim loveliness of tho underworld, cared not to 
return to the familiar ways of home and fatherland, 
though they lay at arm’s length overhead. Cardinals 
were more conversant with Virgil than Isaiah, and 
popes laboured with great success to repaganiza 
Rome.” Unhappily, to the Renaissance succeeded 
the nightmare of Calvinism; but scienoa came, and, 
with its numerous votaries, working in the plastic 
clay of matter, producing dawn from darkness, order 
from disorder, cosmos from ehao3, has dispelled so 
many of tho oredulous dreams of priest-ridden 
humanity.

It is here that we find Huxley’s ultimate claim 
upon the grateful recollection of democracy. If 
honest men and women to-day oan speak their minds 
and write their thoughts in comparative security 
from popular abuse and clerical persecution, it is 
Huxley and the Freethinkers that they have to 
thank. Huxley was in a difficult position with 
regard to Freethought, for he held Government ap
pointments. It is to his credit that he did not dis
semble his love. He subscribed to the Leicester 
Secular Society, “ in evidence of his full sympathy 
with the objects.” To a request for permission to 
publish his letter, he replied, “  You are quite at 
liberty to publish my note, and I shall be glad if it is 
of any service.”

Huxley’s work, like that of the Freethinkers, will 
endure. When the Darwinian controversy is half 
forgotten, and when other theological controversies 
have faded into semi-obscurity, it will be remem
bered that he fought for Liberty.

For the sohoolchildron of the fature, hell will have 
vanished, and paradise have become a name. The 
oross will survive no more than the ark. The Garden 
of Eden will have gone, and Gethsamane will have 
gone with it. The menagerie of tho Apooalypse will 
ba no more frightful than the genii of the Arabian 
Nights. The New Jerusalem, with its many man
sions, will b9 olassed, smilingly, with tho house that 
Jaok built. Children, trained in the sohool of real 
knowledge, will be wiser than the pupils of ignoranoe, 
and will no longer grow up to enhance the profit and 
power ol prieata. Mimnermus.
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Talks With Young Listeners.

The W o r k m a n .—II.
(<Concluded from p. 12.)

T h e  Chinaman has not much to tell us about the 
Worker who made the world. Oat of the darkness 
the God Ti brought the heaven and the earth ; and 
set the sun and moon and five planets in the heaven, 
and on the square earth all sorts of creatures lived 
happy, and music was born at the same time. All 
strong things are “ Yang,” like this unbroken
line ------; and the other things, less strong, are
“  Yin,”  like this broken line------- ; so light i s -------,
and darkness i s -------- .

An egg o f gold, so say the H indus, w as the b eg in 
ning, or germ , o f the w orld , and th is egg o f golden 
fire, or fiery gold, floated  on the w ide, w ide w aters. 
In  th is golden egg, a germ  o f life  lay h id for a year, 
w anting very  m uch to  com e out, and to  be som e
th ing, and to  do s o m e th in g ; and w hen it did burst 
out, it sp lit the egg in to  tw o parts, and one part was 
heaven, and one was earth , and the sky-roof oame 
betw een, and space was divided  in to  n orth , south , 
east, and w est, and north -east, south -east, n orth 
w est, Bouth-weBt.

The old Persians thought that two Twin-gods 
divided the world, that iB, Light, and his brother, 
Darkness. For 8,000 yearB, Light ruled in peace; 
then for 8,000 years, Light, the good Worker, makes 
the starry heaven, and water, and earth, and plants, 
and animals, and man. And then the evil Darkness 
rushes in and spreads sickness, famine, reptiles, 
poison, and war. But Light will win at last.

Onoe the earth was a sort of mud island floating 
on the waters, and there came a tender plant, like 
the young shoot of a reed, and out of this were born 
Gods, and afterwards men were born. So the 
Japanese say; and they tell how the island of Yezo 
was made by a God, and his wife, who hammered the 
rocks all night with a noise like rolling drums, and in 
the morning the Japanese island had risen out of the 
water. But the west coast was rooky and rough and 
unfinished, while the east was smooth; and the 
reason waB that the husband did the east coast, but 
his wife talked so muoh that she had not time to 
knook the cliffs into better shape, so the west ooast 
is rugged.

Many were the myths among tbe American Indians. 
The Pawnee Redskins said the Master-God lived in 
heaven, and sent sun, moon, and stars spinning 
along their paths in the sky. From a darkness 
underground, there climbed up into the light an old 
man carrying fire, and a pipe, and a drum; and his 
wife followed, bearing corn-seed and pumpkin-seed.

The Maori people, who are the natives of New 
Zealand, relate that heaven and earth were onoe 
clasped so tightly together that the Gods resolved to 
part them, and make spaoe in whioh people could livo 
and work could be done. So, though it was very 
dark, they tried, one after the other, to rend the 
huge mass in twain, and, at length, the strongest of 
the Gods succeeded, and lifted the sky up, and 
pressed the earth down, and then light appeared, and 
little men and women were seen on the earth. These 
people knew not death, but they know pain, and hard 
toil, and hail-storms. Wild tempests burst upon the 
earth, and muoh of the land sank beneath the sea. 
One of the Gods had love for man in his heart, and 
did many things to help poor humanity; and this 
God was Maui.

The New Zealand folk used to say that this Maui, 
when a babe, was laid by his mother among the 
tangled Beaweed on the seashore, and waves and 
foam splashed over the woe child, and jellyfish 
twisted their soft bodies round him, and fierce birds 
tried to peck him to pieces. But a good old God saw 
the child’s peril, and dragged the jellyfish away, and 
carried him to a house, and kept him safe and warm, 
&nd so yonng Maui grow, and was able to walk, and 
t*o ran to a house where the Gods were dancing, and 
found his mother, and his four brothers; and at first

the mother did not know her own son, for she had 
not seen him since she left him wrapped in weed 
amid the white foam.

When Maui’s mother one day fled and none could 
tell where she had gone, the brothers cared naught. 
But Maui, who was become a bravo youth, could not 
forget the mother in whose bouse he had Iain, and 
he found the hole in the earth into which she had 
crept with her husband, and he changed himself into 
a pigeon, and flew through the underground till he 
reached a pleasant land where trees grew, and there 
he beheld his parents. Perched in a tree, he dropped 
berries upon their heads, till a stone was thrown at 
him, and he fell, and suddenly took the form of a 
man, and revealed to his mother and father who he 
was, and they received him gladly. Thus had he 
proved his love for his parents. He also felt love for 
the men who lived on earth, beaten by storms, and 
having no fire to warm them, or to cook food.

Maui had observed that the sun showed itself only 
a few hours eaoh day, and then sank below the 
waters, so that mankind had very little light by 
whioh to labour, and to see one another. So ho got 
his brothers to help him in the plot, and they 
watched for the sun's rising one dawn, and then 
flung a flaxen rope over it, and, though tbe sun 
roared and screamed, it was obliged to yield, and it 
agreed to travel more slowly across the sky; and 
this was a great convenience to mankind.

Maui, with his magio fish-hook, brought up a large 
mass of land from the depths of the ocean, and you 
oan disoover it on the map, where it is oalled the 
North Island of New Zealand, and the fi3h-hook was 
turned into a rooky cape at the corner of Hawke’s 
Bay. As men had no fire, Maui visited the Goddess 
in whose fingernails and toenails the wonderful 
sparks were hidden; and tbe fire she gave him was 
so furious that he nearly lost his life. But the rain 
kindly fell and put out most of the flames, and just 
left enough of the fire-power in various trees, the 
wood of which, when rubbed, yielded the fire without 
whioh life is not worth living. Maui even thought of 
a olever plan for shielding men from death, bo that 
they would live for ever. He crept into the gloomy 
body of the sleeping monster, Night, hoping to work 
his way through the pitch-darkness towards the 
light, and so conquer death. But the monster 
awoke, and slow Maui, and as the noble God died, so 
must men, for whom ho did so mnoh, die also.*

A thousand pages oould be filled with tales of 
creation. I began with a Bible story, and I must 
end with a Greek.

A very dark pit was Chaos (Kay-os) and out of it 
were unfolded Heaven and Earth. But Heaven and 
Earth were places of riot and war, and enormous 
Titans and hundred-handed giants shook the world 
with their battles. One of the Titans was Cronus, 
whose wife was the Great Mother. She rode on a 
lion, and was resolved to live in a world in whioh 
wild passions should be tamed as her lions were. 
Her husband swallowed five of his children, but the 
sixth she hid in a cave, and this child, named Zeus, 
grew strong and valiant, and flung the ancient Titan 
from his seat, and took the throne himself. His 
head was crowned with curly looks, his bearded face 
waB kingly ; the eagle was his favourite bird ; in his 
hands he wielded the sceptre, or rod, of heavenly 
law, and the sheaf of awful lightnings. In a pair of 
golden scales he weighed the fates of all living 
things, saying who should die or who should be 
spared. He sometimes spoke through the dreadful 
thunder, and sometimes in the rustling of leaves; 
and his will was that men should follow justioe and 
truth.

T he G reat M other taught m en to  plough fields, and 
grow  vines, and build c i t ie s ; and on her head she 
wore a diadem  o f  tow ers, as a Bign o f the strength  o f 
c ity  w alls and c ity  law.

Some poets said that men were first made by the 
God Promothoua out of clay and water; and ho 
instructed men in the arts of star-gazing, tamiDg

• The story of Maui is told at length in Sir George Grey’s 
Polynesian Mythology.



22 THE FREETHINKER January 9, lfliG

animals, using plants, making fire, curing sickness, 
reckoning numbers, and writing by means of the 
alphabet. But though the fierce and lawless Giants 
were swept out of the world, Prometheus found that 
pain was not, and that it was the lot of the Worker 
to bear sorrow and woe. He had, for man’s sake, 
stolen fire from heaven, and he paid the penalty for 
thirty years. Daring all those years he lay chained 
to the rooks of Mount Caucasus, and an eagle tore at 
his liver every day, yet left his heart alone. Fearless 
heart! It beat on and on in the prisoner’s breast, 
until Heroules passed that way, and killed the eagle 
with a shaft from his powerful bow.

And now, having told you these myths from the 
poets of old, I will tell you a great secret, and it is 
this—that the Worker is all the time Man himself; 
for though man cannot wield the thunder, or fix 
stars in the sky, he can work wonders, and oreate 
gardens, and create harvests of golden grain, and 
create herds and flooks of tame and useful beasts, 
and oreate houses out of raw wood and stone, and 
create garments from wool and silk and flax and 
cotton, and create ships that sail the broad waters, 
and create cars that roll over thousands of miles of 
rails, and create light for his cities, and create 
poetry, and myths, and music, and pictures ; and he 
oan create the idea of a world from which the dark 
ohao3 of poverty and war will be swept out, and 
where men will dwell in health and fellowship.

F. J. Gould.

More of Omar.

“  M i m n e r m u s ,”  in likening Omar to Voltaire, chose 
an analogy in many ways singularly appropriate. 
Rather unfortunately, Omar is known to the West 
almost entirely through Fitzgerald's collection of 
quatrains, and, although these established his—as 
well as his translator’s—reputation as a true poet, 
they by no means exhauBt his capacities a3 a philos
opher. For this reason a few more examples of Omar 
may not be out of place.

As an Agnostic philosopher of the first order, he 
put some posers to the religionists of his time whioh, 
perhaps, no one before or sinoe has presented with 
more telling foroe and directness. Like Voltaire, he 
did not appear altogether to repudiate the theistic 
hypothesis, although he certainly went farther in 
that direction than the French sage. As with the 
latter, it is difficult to determine exactly to what 
extent the theistic attitude adopted in some of his 
work is feigned—in order to throw into deeper relief 
the absurdity of his opponents’ contentions. What
ever may have been the nature and extent of his 
religions sentiments, there are a fortiori reasons 
for pronouncing him at heart an uncompromising 
Agnostio. What more crushing indictments could 
be hurled at the enemies of reason than such verses 
as these afford ?—

If grace be grace, and Allah gracious be,
Adam from paradise, why banished he ?
Grace to poor sinners shown is grace indeed,
In grace hard earned by works no grace I see.
Who framed the lots of quick and dead ? But thou.
Who turns the troublous wheel of heaven ? But thou.
If we are sinful slaves, is it for thee 
To blame us ? Who croated us ? But thou.
Thou, who man of baser clay didst make,
Who, with Eden didst devise the snake,
For all the sins with which the face of man 
Is blackened, man’s forgiveness give—and take.

It would be hard to imagine in such small compass 
a more complete and conclusive arraignment of the 
Semitio mythologies (Moslem, Christian, and Hebrew) 
than this last, which occurs as a sort of olimax in 
Fitzgerald’s version.

His resemblance to Voltaire is perhaps strongest 
when exposing the hypocrisy of the period. 
Although in Persia religious hypoorisy was not culti
vated as a fine art to suoh an extent as in “ Viotorian ” 
England, it was evidently by no means lacking, as

the following verses testify :—
They who of prayer-mats make such great display,
Are fools to bear hypocrisy’s hard sway.
Strange ; under cover of this saintly show,
They live like heathen and their faith betray.
A Shaikh beheld a harlot, and, quoth he :
“  You seem a slave to drink aud lechery.”
And she made answer : “  What I seem, I am ;
But, Master, are you all you seem to be ? ”
These fools by dint of ignorance most crass 
Think they in wisdom all mankind surpass,
And glibly do they damn as infidel 
Whoever is not, like themselves, an ass.

Who would deny that “ these fools” are still at large, 
answering exactly to the description here given of 
them ?

The sublime candour and delicately poised satire 
with which Omar disposes of the ubiquitous army 
of religious quacks and sophists finds a genial reflex 
when he sets forth his own philosophy of life. Little 
disposed to follow the will-o’ -the-wisp of religions 
and metaphysioal speculations, he exposes the futility 
of such pursuits with charming désinvolture :—

We shall not stay here long : but while we do 
'Tis folly wine and sweethearts to eschew ;
Why ask if earth etern or transient be ?
Since you must go, it matters not to you.
Alas ! for that cold heart which never glows 
With love, nor e’er that charming madness ;
The days misspent with no redeeming love—
No days are wasted half as much as these.

He was little troubled with apprehensions of 
posthumous pains or pleasures, which weigh so 
heavily on men of baser stamp :—

In synagogue and cloister, mosque and school,
Hell’ s terrors and heaven’s lures men’s bosoms rule ;
But they who master Allah’s mysteries,
Sow not this empty chaff their hearts to fool.
I am not one whom death doth much dismay,
Life’s terrors all death’s terrors far outweigh ;
This life, that heaven hath lent me for awhile,
I will pay back when it is time to pay.

Moreover, he was no mere Hedonist ; but, like all 
true Freethinkers, was deeply imbued with sound 
sooial and moral principles :—

Sooner with half a loaf contented be,
And water from a broken crock ; like me ;
Than lord it over one poor fellow man,
Or to another bow the vassal’ s knee.

It would indeed be hard to adequately illustrate 
the great wealth of pure wisdom embedded in the 
long aeries of quatrains attributed to this versatile 
thinker—and which appear to have been his habitual 
mode of expression. What Fitzgerald did was to 
construct an epio out of a number of these apparently 
unrelated utteranoes. In doing this he probably suc
ceeded better than Omar himself could have done. 
But, in order to obtain the effeot whioh has been 
so muoh admired, he had to follow some sort of 
design, whioh involved the inclusion of some, and 
the rejection of others—not necessarily of lesser in
trinsic value. Such treatment, in this case, favoured 
the inclusion of more than a representative number 
of those of the carpe diem order. Bat some of the 
rejeoted are by no means unworthy to supplement 
the “  Authorized Version ”—if only to afford a fuller 
view of the many-sided genius of their author, and 
to establish his olaim as a philosopher, a pioneer 
thinkor, in an ago when suoh were rare. _ „

In those dreadful days when streets and places aro 
changing their names owing to the patriotism of local 
authorities, what about Saint German’s in Cornwall ? This 
country also possesses a Prussia Cove. The 11 Cove ”  might 
have to go ; but no respectable Town Council would attack 
a saint.

^  weekly.paper says “ the magnificent effort of the Young 
Men s Christian Association to provide amusements at 
Christmas were never more successful.”  Just sol But 
the price is that they have made a pantomime of religion.

“  Christianity rebukos excessive patriotism,” says Dean 
Inge. _ Yet so many of his brethren imagine that the Union 
•Jack is one of the sacred embloms of religion.
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Acid Drops.

The Bishop of London, in a letter to the Times, calls 
attention to the ‘need for economy. He points out that in 
six months ¿688 000 000 was spent on drink. We might 
remind the Bishop that this represents littlo more than a 
tenth part of the money spent daring that time on religion. 
Wo quite agree that a large part of the money spent on 

rink might be saved; but so might the larger sum spent 
on religion.  ̂Far from this being advocated by the clergy, 

ey are all issuing appeals for money for religious work, and 
hreatoning terrible consequences to the country if it is not 
orthcoming. Why not advise people to leave off spending 

on religion, at least until the War is over ? And when will 
e higher-paid clergy forgo some of their salary in order 

to help the nation pay for the War ? Up to the present, all
ey appear to have done is to invest their 11 savings "  in the 

Five per Cent. War Loan.

Through the kindness of a Barbadoes correspondent we 
earn that much capital is being made by local Christians 

over a recent suicide. A man was found drowned near 
e pier, and among his belongings there was a letter 
ie l bore strong evidence that the deceased had been 

min(l. The writer confessed to being tortured 
wVn- , ,a o{ having committed a number of crimes,
n k in o i !^ 11*8 recognized were purely imaginary, He com- 
tn hnc ° rf’IDV n tl18 kea<J> of being “ so tired,”  and appears 
¡ “ i : 8 ‘ his way for years. The only unusual
ln«t foUi .ontth e  case is that the deceased says “  as a lad I 
a- ! 111 Christianity.”  jj jg Up0n t]jjs thaj; iocai Chris-
TT j  , av.f seize3, and of which they are making capital.

.,®. been a member of a church or chapel, and died 
kho 'lnf. sout to God, no one would have taken any 
p dal notice.^ The case would have been too common to 
a tor mention. The unusual thing is that he should 
avo been a non-Christian. That is the only special feature 
out the case. And even Christians must be allowod to 

rejoice now and again.

Wo are able, unfortunately, to match this Barbadoes inci
dent with another. Liout.-Col. Greenwood, who committed 
suicide at the Horae Guards the othor day, left on his desk a 
short prayer addressed to “  Lord God Almighty,” and asking 

Thou Joans Christ and Master givo thou to mo a quick aud 
peaceful death.” Christians will not, of coarse, find any 
moral in this case ; nor do we, other than the very obvious 
one that a man’s beliofs concerning theology really have very 
little to do with such an act as suicide. It is not the Free
thinker who is anxious to hold up to publicity a case of 
suicide. It is the Christian who sets the example, and 
strains decency to breaking point in his anxiety to “ scoro ” 
against an opponent. Tho Freethinker’s retort is no more 
than an act of self-defence.

to have perceived the incongruity of this blood-thirsty demand 
proceeding, first of all, from a Church organist, and then 
being joyfully trumpeted in a Church Family newspaper. 
Why should an organist ask anybody to kill ten Germans, 
and why should the Church Family newspaper see nothing 
un-Churchyor un-Christian in the demand, but rather some
thing worthy of being passed on, possibly for emulation in 
other parishes up and down the land ? It reminds us of the 
story of John the Baptist’s head being asked for on a charger, 
and various other blood-curdling requests to be found in Holy 
Writ. Evidently Church folk mean to live up to the repu
tation of the worst inspirations of their sacred tonic. And 
yet folk wonder that the war-spirit survives 1

Mr. R. J. Campbell, having surrendered the post of Oracle 
at the City Temple, now plays the part of War Oracle for 
the Sunday Herald. Some of the things he is saying appear 
very ill-advised—for him. We are afraid he will find it con
venient to swallow them later, as he swallowed his famous 
“ New Theology ”  when he found the “ respectable ”  Christian 
public didn’t want it. Thus, he says :—

There is small doubt that one great reason why the 
Kaiser and the privileged orders wished for war was because 
they foresaw that within the next ten years Social Demo
cracy in the Reichstag and in the Empire would be strong 
enough to dispossess them and seize tho reins of power. 

This is rather a dangerous preachment. Some people may 
feel inclined to apply the same principle to the whole system 
of foreign wars, and to other countries beside Germany.

Here is another rather rash saying :—
If Germany could be made a Republic, there would b 

no more fear of the violation of treaties and the menace of 
militarism. That is one real way of escape from a renewal 
of this wicked strife.

Our masters and pastors in the days of the Great French 
Revolution were wiser. They saw the danger of contagion, 
and did their best to restore the Church and the Monarchy. 
Whon one goes, the other has a tendency to follow. And 
when the abolition of kingcraft is seen to be good in one 
country, other countries are apt to ask why not good else
where ?

Canon Carnegie, proaching at St. Margaret's, Westminster, 
said that “ tho modern democratic movement can claim to 
be of Christian origin.”  It can also claim Satanic origin; 
but it is very unlikely to do either.

The Rev. F. B. Meyer’s Christmas message at Christ 
Church, Westminster, was not pessimistic. " The sea of 
humanity,” ho said, “  was heaving with passion, and laden 
with wreckage, but there was no need for alarm.”  This 
looks as if the Church at Westminster was out of the wet, 
anyhow.

Mr. Ford has sailod for home again, and tho newspapor 
men aro distressed to find adjectives to express their feelings 
without upsetting tho clergy. Tho Daily Telegraph says, 
discreetly, that the Norwegians regard Mr. Ford "  as an 
idealist of the Tolstoi typo.”  The Detroit Saturday Night 
dots the i’s in this sentence by telling us that Mr. Ford 
possesses an “  almost boundless ignorance on almost evory 
subject of human knowlodge outside of his mechanical 
specialties.”  If Brother Ford reads the newspapers, he 
Will appreciate how blessed are the peacemakers.

Dean Inge, preaching at St. Paul's Cathedral, said “ ho did 
not think we were being called to actual martyrdom as a 
nation.”  Think, indeed! Thirty-nine archbishops and 
bishops received J6180 700 between them last year. That 
cannot be considered the mildest of martyrdoms.

The following catting has been going the rounds of the 
Press:—

Sir Frederick Bridge, organist of Westminster Abbey, 
relates this story (says the “ Church Family Newspaper"). 
He was approached while playing at the Abbey by a soldier, 
who begged to him to play a certain piecs of music.

Sir Frederick felt unable to comply at a moment’s notice, 
but consented to play the piece at some future time—on 
condition that the soldier returned when he had killed ten 
Germans.

The man did return, but Bir Frederick was away, and the 
sub-organist was installed in his place.

The soldier explained about the task imposed upon him, 
and the organist played the Fugue, and then asked whether 
the Boldier had carried out his part of the contract. “ Well,” 
said the warrior, “  I don't know how many be killed, but the 
King gave me this to-day."

It was the V.C. 1
Tlio strange thing about this incident is that nobody seoms

Tho business of the prophet is always a flourishing one, 
and since the War we have been deluged with them in the 
guise of unofficial military advisors and experts. And now, 
with the opening of the New Year, they S9em to have all 
made up their minds to tell the public of the many things 
they prophosied and which havo come to paBS. And seeing 
that they foretold aud recommended from time to time every 
conceivable occurrence, it is quite easy to point out how 
accurate thoy were—by the simple policy of saying nothing 
at all about their forecasts that were quite wrong. And tho 
poor addle-headed public continue to read and admiro them 
as oracles. What a different world this would bo if the 
public only possessod common sense—aud a good memory.

The Vicar of Banbury, according to an appeal from the 
reverend gentleman himself which appearod in the Banbury 
Guardian, arranged what he called a “  chain prayer ”  in con
nection with the latest thing in intercessions. Devotees were 
asked to devote a quarter of an hour to prayer, and to fill 
up, in a roll provided for the purpose, in the church, which 
particular quarter of an hour best suited them to get to 
work. In this way tho vicar hoped to “  keep the pot a- 
bilin’ ”  from 7 a.m. to 8 p,m. on the Saturday before tho 
Sunday when the actual “  intercession,”  the concentrated 
mass attack as against the independent firing, took place. 
Coming from Banbury, this, as the Lord himself might say, 
“  takes the cake.”  Whatever elso the War has done, it has 
shown to what amazing depths the puerility of serious 
parsons and persons descends.

Rev. W. Cuff, of Shoreditch, who was a butcher before he 
became a parson, resumes his trade for awhile every Christ
mas. The boof that is bought for distribution amongst tho 
poor of Shoreditch is cut up by Mr. Cuff himself for distri
bution, We congratulate him on performing at least one 
useful job during the year,
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Rev. A. J. Waldron thinks that after the War, “  On the 
side of women who have lost their husbands, sons, and 
sweethearts, you will find a great deal of agnosticism; not 
atheism—a religious agnosticism. It will not be anti-Chris
tian, but it will be a kind of passive rebellion.”  Poor man 1 
It is hard for him to face the truth, and quite as difficult for 
him to quite ignore it without making himself obviously 
ridiculous. A great many people will have their faith dis
turbed, but it would never do to admit that this disturbance 
would take the form of deliberate disbelief. It will be a 
“ religious agnosticism ” — whatever that may be. Presum
ably, the kind of religion that will be left will be the sort 
Mr. Waldron would agree with. They are all the same— 
Catholics, High Church, Low Church, and popularity-hunting 
parsons like the late Vicar of Brixton. Each depicts the 
future as they would like it to be, and each covers his pro
fessional egotism with the mantle of prophecy.

“  If we can spend millions in killing people,”  says Mr. 
Waldron, “ surely we ought to spend millions in saving 
people." Certainly; but then we are a Christian people, 
and so things do not quite work out in that way. Would 
our Government, for oxample, which can find five millions a 
day for war, find half-a-million a year for scientific research ? 
Consider the outcry raised against providing the compara
tively beggarly amount needful for the Old Age Pension 
scheme. Consider another fact. A few months ago a hos
pital ship was wrecked off the Yorkshire coast. Every 
person on board might have been drowned, owing to there 
not being an apparatus on board that would carry a lifeline 
for nearly a mile. That was to save people. To kill people, 
we have guns that will carry over a ton of explosives nearly 
twenty miles. It is the same leBSon whichever way we turn. 
Christian civilization is such that nations which haggle over 
every sixpence when it is a matter of saving life, or pro
moting human happiness, will cheerfully pour out money 
like water when it is to be spent in pure destruction.

At a meeting presided over by the Bishop of Ripon, one of 
the speakers told a remarkable story of a man whose sight 
was given up as hopeless, and recommended him to go to an 
Asylum for the Blind. So one night some Sisters who had 
been nursing him, prayed to God to restore his sight, and the 
next day his sight had greatly improved. Then the Sisters 
prayed again that God would complete the cure, and the 
soldier is now able to read small print in the Prayer Book. 
There should be plenty of work for these Sisters up and 
down the country, and it is a pity their names were not 
made public. Their business-like pertinacity is, too, beyond 
reproach. Some people would havo been content with seeing 
an improvement in their patient. Not so these sisters. They 
reminded God of his half-finished task, and it was promptly 
completed. The fact of the story being told in the presonce 
of a Bishop is added evidence to its credibility.

“  Superstition and infidelity usually go together,” says the 
Right Hon. G. W. E. Russell in an article on “ Ghosts,”  and, 
in a lator paragraph, he add3, “  whenever I listen to tales of 
the occult, tho exclamation which rises instinctively to my 
lips is “  Rats I ”  Wo wonder if tho gentleman over reads the 
Bible. ____

Who sends the press messages ? One “  special corre
spondent,” whose message was printed in a Nonconformist 
daily, said “ Paris has become a City of Prayer.”  If the 
readers believe that, they will believe anything.

Baron von Biasing, the German Governor of Brussels, 
who gained a very unenviable notoriety over the brutal exe
cution of Nurse Cavell, has had conferred upon him the 
degree of Doctor of Theology by the University of Munster. 
One more illustration of the reign of Atheism in Germany, 
and freBh proof of the public rejection of religion.

On a recent Sunday morning, when the faithful were as
sembling for “ divine service” in the Parish Church of Trow
bridge, Wilts, a heavy marble monument, which had for 
eighty years adorned the wall fell with a crash like the 
dropping of a bolt from Olympus or a trifle from a Zeppelin. 
A lady happened to be sitting underneath, but, by a miracle 
which doubtless has an excellent moral, the monument in 
its fall caught on another memorial hanging a few feet lower 
down. This diverted it from vertibility into obliquity over 
the lady’s bonnet and into a pew just in front of her, and so 
saved her life. The attendance in this church is no better 
than it is elsewhere, and to this fortunato circumstance— 
which has no moral significance whatever—is due the fact 
that the usual vacant seat3 yawned where the marble actu
ally fell, and bo nobody was hurt there either. A Wiltshire 
contemporary which reports the incident suggests that

churchwardens should make it their duty to see that these 
memorials are safe. ’Tis a shrewd suggestion. The possi
bility of being buried under somebody else’s monument will 
hardly rank as an attraction to non-churchgoers, or a com
fort to regular attendants. Alike for mental and physical 
reasons, the safe side of a church is the outside.

How these Christians love one another ! The Rev. Dins- 
dale T. Young, preaching at Westminster, Baid “ the War is 
not a judgment on Britain’s sin, as soma croaking pessimists 
believe." The croakers are his fellow Christians.

At Doncaster—and we daresay elsewhere—every soldier 
received with his Christmas dinner a card bearing the in
scription: “ God measures life by love, not days, nor months, 
nor years.” This is a very poor paraphraze of Bryant’s 
well known lines, but no one appears to have observed 
the satire of issuing such a card under present conditions1 
It reminds us of our once seeing in a hospital ward the text, 
“  Praise God from whom all blessings flow.”

A nice little clerical scandal has been brought to light in 
Kent. The isolation hospital of the Faversham Rural 
District Council is situated in the parish of Bickland, whose 
rector, the Rev. James May, lives in Cambridge, and for 
years has done no work in the parish, although he has 
pocketed the tithes. The Council has decided to complain 
to the Archbishop of Canterbury on the matter to see if a 
part of the unearned emoluments can be diverted from the 
absentee rector and given to the chaplain of the hospital. It 
should be said, perhaps, that there are only twenty-four 
houses in the parish, and about one hundred “  souls,” and 
that the church is in ruins. Nevertheless, it is a reflection 
on the Church authorities that they should have allowed 
this state of things to continue until their attention has been 
called to it by a secular organization. And even their calling 
attention to it by no means insures that the required reform 
will be carried out, for Mother Church has a kindly eye on 
the temporalities of these offices.

What restrained language ministers use 1 Tho Rev. R. J. 
Campbell, writing in the Sunday Seyald, asks : “ Are you 
the same person who longed for a particular gratification 
so much that you were almost prepared to cut your throat 
because you couldn’t get it?” What exquisite courtesy! We 
wouldn’t go so far as that for Mr. Campbell’s best motor-car.

The great Winter festival of the Christian Church is 
associated with feeding. It was thoughtful of the editor 
of a popular Sunday paper to include a longthy article 
on “ Christmas and Digestion,” by a doctor.

Bishop Ryle says that “  tho peaco that Christ gave was 
not the peace of a large balance at the bank, and bodily 
security.” The clergy do not appear to ignore these extra 
comforts.

Tho clergy live in balloons, as our French neighbours say 
gaily. Dean Inge has just told us “ wo havo most of us 
known families which have been suddenly reduced from 
wealth to poverty. I  think such homes are often very 
happy.” “ Angels and ministers of grace defend u s ! ”  Tho 
poor dean must be thinking of the nobleman in tho novel
ettes, who is reduced by poverty from fourteen servants to 
two. There isn’t much happiness in tho casual wards and 
on the Embankments.

“ Heaven is Hell.”

“  H bavkn is Hell ”
Chimes the mournful bell, 

And Hell is a lie.
“ Heaven is Hell,”
So the Angel’s tell 

Oft’ as they fly.
“ Heaven is Hell ” —
A myth— a sell

Where tho holy chant.
“  Heaven is Hell ”  ;
Hell is—well—

The home of cant.
" Heaven is Hell,”
Moans the sad bell—

Hope of all parasites.
“  Heaven is Hell,”
Where liars revel—

Home of all hypocrites.
C. B. W,
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To Correspondents. “ The Roll of Honour.1’—Fifth List.

A. M.—Rather complimentary, isn’ t it?  When Rev. John 
McNeil told a man he was not an Atheist, but an ass, because 
he had not read anything, and conld not recommend any books 
dealing with Atheism, the inference was that the parson 
expected an Atheist to have read much and thought more. Had 
this one done so, he would have been not an ass but an 
Atheist

H. P .— A Secularist is one who bases his theory of life on consid
erations drawn from this world alone. An Atheist is one who 
is without belief in a God, and his rule of life must of necessity 
be secularistic. Freethought implies a mental attitude. It is 
that of one who is prepared to test every question by reason, 
and who strives to eliminate the distorting influence of preju-. 
dice and tradition.

S. H. Haycock.— 'Thanks for good wishes to editor and staff.
E. R obkrtsham.—We think we have given the Rev. Docker all 

the attention he deserves. There is always the a g 
taking some people too seriously. He was nseful only so 
he served to point a moral, and that being accomplis , 
opinion about us is a matter of complete indifference. A a 
all the same for your courtesy and trouble.

R . Green.—Pleased to have the appreciation of one who has 
read the Freethinker for over thirty years. Yon will now see 
what we are aiming at, and we have other things in store, a 
of which, we hope, will make this paper more useful and more 
interesting than ever.

M. D. Corracic sends subscription for Freethinker, and t 1 
“  the finest tonio for Sunday that can be obtained. Of co , 
we agree ; but what's the matter with the rest of the weeK i

J. Stanway.—W e hope that what we have said and done w ill 
reassure you as to the future of the Freethinker. We F?n® “  
cautiously until the War is over ; then we hope to see tiling

E. B .—Thanks for cuttings, also for good wishes to Freethinker 
staff, which we cordially reciprocate.

F. F . Smith (Melbourne).—Thanks for subscription to Free
thinker, and to your offorts in securing new readers, 
scriplions have been handed to our Business Manage . 
await instruations concerning other matter.

C. S.—Our sincere condolence on the death of y ou r  son,
as you say, has shared the fate of many thousands o o ■ 
during this ghastly W a r .-T h e  true Freethinker declines to 
dogmatise about the question of a. future life. is exercise of 
him that this life presents sufficient scope _
human faculty and for the cultivation of human happiness. 
Will bear your other suggestion in mind.

W . Kensett.—Sorry we have no space this week for your letter. 
We fancy, however, that your disagreement with Mr. Heaford 
is more of a verbal one than anything else.

A. D. Corrick.—There is no intention of using a smaller type for 
the Freethinker than is being used at present. Our new type— 
when it arrives—will be even easier reading than that now in 
use.

J. F . A dst.— We can hardly say with cortainty, but some of it 
may appear in the Freethinker one day,

n. B lack.—We note your good wishes. Certainly we could very 
well do with a “ millionaire Freethinker ” just now. Perhaps 
he will arrive one day.

R. T abrcm.—We have no printed statements of the objects of the
G. W. Foote Memorial Fund save the one in the Freethinker 
for December 5.

8. G. H arris.— We did not receive your communication, or would 
have replied. There is no Branch of the N.S.S. at Abertillery.

V. W nm Y .—You could only obtain the works named second
hand.

J. Hudson.—There is, as the Yankee would say, “  home sense ”  
in what you suggest, and we may carry some of your suggestions 
into practice when opportunities allow. But we must go care
fully. The times are difficult, and the financial burden, as you 
rightly suppose, is not a light one. Thanks for your interest, 
anyway. Your cuttings are always most welcome.

When the servioes of the National Becular Society in oonneotion 
with Secular Burial Services are required, all communications 
should be addressed to the seorotary, Miss E. M. Vance, giving 
as long notice as possible.

T he Becular S ociety, L im ite d , office is at 02 Farringdon-street, 
London, E.O.

T he National Seculab Society’s office is at 02 Farringdon-street, 
London, E.O.

L etters for the Editor of the Freethinker should bo addroasod to 
01 Farringdon-streot, London, E.O.

Orders for litoratnre should be sent to the Business Manager of 
the Pioneer Press, 01 Farringdon-street, London, E.O., and 
not to the Editor.

L ecture Notices muBt roaoh 01 Farringdon-ctreet, London, E.O., 
by first post Tuesday, or they will not be insertod.

F riends who send ua newspapers would enhanoe the favor by 
marking the passages to whioh they wish us to oall attention.

T he Freethinker will be forwarded direct from the publishing 
offioe to any part of the world, post free, at the following 
rates, prepaid One year, 10s. 0 d .; half year, 0s. 3d .; throe 
months 2s. 8d.

Previously acknowledged, .¡£240 13s.—Fiona Billington 
Grieg, j£1 Is, ; R. Taylor. 103. ; M. A. P., 10s, ; J. P., 10s. ; 
S. H. Laycock, 6s. 6d. ; R. M., 5s. ; F. E. Murrills, Mr. and 
Mrs. Thirtle, F. High, aud R. H. Ponder, 10s. ; Juliet and 
Julian, 5s. ; R. Green. £1 ; R. S. Pengelly, £1 Is. ; M. M., 
£1 Is .; J. Ratcliffe, ¡£5 ; S. Elliot, 2s. 6d. ; A. H. Deacon, 
2s. 6d. ; A. Haryey, ¡£1 Is. ; W. Allan, Æl Is. ; J. Hammond, 
¡£1 Is. ; A. J. Channon, £5 ; J. Stanway, 5s. ; Four Toupen- 
treites, ¡£1 ; J. Duclos, ¡£1; Two Stocktonians, 7s. 6d. ; R. 
Wood, £ 1 ; H. Jessop, ¡£10; W. M., 10s.; E. W. Cox, £ 1 ; 
K, J., 2s. 6d. ; A, Gottschling, 10s. ; W. K., ¡£2 2s. ; A. and H. 
Unthink, ¡£1 ; F, R, A., 5s. ; H. Black, 10s. ; R, Tabrum, ¡£1 ; 
J. F. Aust, 5s. ; Vincent Whitty, 5s. ; A. J.Wilbraham, 2s. 6d.; 
A, Millar, 5s. ; J. Milroy, 5s. ; W. Milroy, 5s.

Per Miss Vance : E. Oliver, J03.
Per E . Thomson : Friend, 3s. ; G. Hill, 2s. ; B. Macdonald, 

Is. ; J. Thomson, sen., 5s. ; W. Robertson, Is. ; J. King, 
2s. 6d. ; Mrs. J. King, 23. 6d. ; W. Macintyre, Is. ; H. Thom
son, 10s ; A. Hamilton, Is.

G. W. Foote Memorial Fund.

(To take the form of a Presentation to Mrs. Foote.)
I o m it t e d  last week all comments on this Fand, 
leaving the published list of subscriptions to apeak 
for itself. So far, the response has been very grati
fying, and the spirit of the subscribers even more 
than their subscriptions. It makes one realize 
that if Freethought is a finanoially poor oaus9, it is 
a hearty one. In the nature of the case, no pressure 
can bo brought to bear upon potential subscribers. 
Everything is entirely dependent upon their sense of 
duty and their capacity for appreciating good work 
in a great oanse.

The Fund has now been established just over a 
month, and, up to the present, over 220 persons have 
subscribed, hut I should like to see that number 
inoreased to over 2,000 before it is olosed. As I have 
before said, the Fund should represent a national 
testimonial to the life and work of G. W. Foote. It 
is too early yet to say when the Fund will bo dosed, 
but I should like it to be dosed at as early a date as 
possible. Circumstanoes beyond my control must 
determine when that date shall be. At its dose, 
subscribers will be informed of the way in whioh the 
Fund is to be used for Mrs. Foote’s benefit.

From the letters received, the place of honour 
must be given to an unusually young subscriber. 
Our oldest subscriber is, wo believe, that sturdy 
veteran, Mr. R. H. Side, aged ninety-one. Our 
youngest falls just ninety years and 854 days short 
of that age, as the following will explain :—

My wife and I think the baby could not celebrate her 
entry to this world in a better way than by subscribing 
to the G. W. Foote Memorial Fund. Ploase, therefore, 
enter the enclosed small cheque against her name. 
And may she learn in after years with pleasure that 
the first public action she did (if only by proxy) was to 
honour the memory of a brave man whom both hor 
parents respected and admired.—Yours vory truly,

F. B illinqton G reio.

We sinoerely wish Miss Fiona Billington Greig an 
easy journey over all those troubles whioh may 
threaten her infantile oareer, and hope that her first 
public aotion will become an earnest of a nseful and 
happy life. Our congratulations also to her—we 
have no doubt—proud parents.

Mr. R. Wood hopes that the response to the appeal 
will show that:—

Long and disinterested service for the good of hu
manity is not met with ingratitude, at least, ou the part 
of those who are in some measure conscious of tho debt



26 THB FREETHINKER JANUARY 9, 1916

owing to such a devoted, courageous, and able champion 
of the cause of Truth and Duty.

Mr. H. Organ writes, that while pleased to see so 
prompt a respone to our appeal he “ would like to see 
a larger list.” So would I. As I have already said, 
the Fund should be a genuine national tribute, and 
this can only become so in virtue of the length of 
the list, and not by the total subscribed, however 
large. Still, there is time for the Fond to realize all 
that is desired in that direction.

Mr. John Grange writes—we omit his flattering 
personal tribute:—

I have great pleasure in sending you one guinea for 
the “  Foote Memorial Fund.”  Though somewhat late, 
I  yield to none in my appreciation of the solid and 
lasting work of our late leader. His ability was rare 
indeed, and in a more “  fashionable ”  cause, would have 
placed him and his family in a position of affluence. 
But Mr. Foote’s greatness could not be measured by a 
material standard, no more than the delicate tints of a 
majestic sunset. His superb mental qualities illumined 
the path of true progress, and will remain long aglow to 
to aid us in the destruction of superstition’s last 
strongholds.

C h a p m a n  C o h e n .

Sugar Plums.

Our best thanks are due to those who have already com
menced raking in that 1,000 new subscribers, and also to 
those who have promised their assistance. A thousand 
looks a lot on paper, and yet it would be easy for Free
thinker readers to secure that number if enough set to work. 
If 500 readers make up their minds to secure a couple of 
new readers, the thing is done, and the Freethinker will be 
in a position such as it has never before occupied. And 
always remember that what readers we get, we keep.

There has been quite a rush for Mr. Foote’s portrait this 
last week or so, with the result that we have run, tempo
rarily, out of stock. There has also been some difficulty in 
getting a supply of cards for mounting. Nowadays one 
orders things, and they arrive when they will. In a few 
dayo, however, we hope to have another good supply on hand.

Dr. R. F. Licorish contributes to the A dvocate (Barbadoes) 
a memorial notice of our late Editor. He says :—

I have his portrait before me as I write this, and, to me, 
the most striking features are the eyes and the mouth, 
which clearly show kindness and humour to a very high 
degree. As regards his kindness of heart, the special 
number of The Freethinker devoted to his memory, gives 
abundant evidence. As regards his humour, I have learnod 
much of it from the pages of The Freethinker. A bitter oppo
nent of all cant and hypocrisy, his humour was often of that 
caustic type against which even some of his most devoted 
friends would raise their hands in protest, but often would 
conclude any remarks by “ it is true and just nevertheless.”  
A great lover of truth and freedom and justice he took always 
the side of those maligned through prejudice, as when to
gether with the late W. T. Stead he exposed the calumnies 
of the Revd. Dr. Torrey the Evangelist, against the lives of 
Ingersoll and Tom Paine. He was a scholar, a great student 
of Shakespeare and well read, he was a personal friend of 
George Meredith and corresponded with him for thirty 
years. His memory was marvellous and was said to be
equal to that of Macaulay.......If to love truth, humanity,
freedom and justice and to fight for them, we may well say, 
in season and out of season, renders a man great—and this 
all thinkers must concede, then George W. Foote was a 
great man, and posterity will recognise the truth of that 
verdict more and more as knowledge increases and truth is 
more highly valued.

From Barbadoes, also, we have received a letter of con
dolence on the death of G. W. Foote, with an appreciation 
of his work. The address bears a number of signatures, 
and we regret that want of space prevents our doing more, 
for the moment, than merely acknowledge its receipt.

We have received a number of replies to our request for 
the names and addresses of newsagents who supply the 
Freethinker. We thank those who have written, and are 
filing the information for future use. But we observe an 
absence of addresses from the West of England, and these 
yve are specially desirous of obtaining. Perhaps they will

reach us later. Postcards are the best medium of informa
tion, as they admit of easier preservation and reference.

We regret to learn, from a notice in the Band Daily Mail, 
of the death] of Mr. Miguel Torrente, of Doornfontein, S. A. 
Mr. Torrente was Vice-Consul for Spain, and a well-known 
Freethinker. Neither he nor his wife made any secret of 
their heretical opinions, and both stood high in the public 
estimation. The funeral was of an entirely Secular charac
ter, and the gathering of mourners was of a large and repre
sentative character. The Consulates of France, Italy, the 
Netherlands, Russia, Greece, etc., were represented, as ¿well 
as the mining and commercial associations. An address 
was delivered at the graveside by Mr. B. Jenkins, Vice- 
President of South African Rationalist Association.

Birth.
B illington G reig.— At a Nursing Home, Glasgow, on 

December 24, 1915, to Teresa and Fred. L. Billington Greig, 
a daughter (Fiona).

Religion, Science, and the War.

These people [preachers] declaim against vices. They 
prove, in three points and by antithesis, that ladies who lay 
a little carmine upon their cheeks will be the eternal objects 
of the eternal vengeance of the Eternal; .......in all these dis
courses, you will scarcely find two in which the orator dares 
to say a word against the scourge and crime of war, which
contains all other scourges and crimes.......All the united
vices of all the ages and places will never equal the evils 
produced by a single campaign. Miserable physicians of 
souls ! you exclaim, for five quarters of an hour, on some 
pricks of a pin, and say nothing on the malady which tears 
us into a thousand pieces. Philosophers, moralists, burn all 
your books. While the caprice of a few men make3 that 
part of mankind consecrated to heroism, to murder loyally 
millions of our brethren, can there be anything more horrible 
throughout nature ?

What becomes of, and what signifies to me, humanity, 
beneficence, modesty, temperance, mildness, wisdom, and 
piety, whilst half a pound of lead, sent from an hundred 
steps, pierces my body, and I die at twenty years of age, in 
inexpressible torments, in the midst of five or six thousand 
dying men, whilst my eyes, which open for the last time, see 
the town in which I was born destroyed by fire and sword, 
and the last sounds which reach my ears are the cries of 
women and children expiring under the ruins, all for the pre
tended interests of a man I know not.—Voltaire, 
Philosophical Dictionary, article “  War,” vol. ii., p. 580.

The clergy of all denominations have exploited 
the great War in their own interests. Innumerable 
sermons have been preaohed upon the subject. Some 
of them deolare that the War has been sent, or 
allowed, by God in order to punish unbelief and the 
nogleot of the Churches. If this is true, then we 
can only Bay, with the Frenoh philosopher Diderot, 
“ No good father would wish to resemble our 
Heavenly Father,” and take the advioe of Job’s wife 
to “ curse God and die.”

Others unscrupulously attribute the oause of the 
War to the growth of scientific Materialism and 
Freethought, whioh has undermined Christianity. 
They point especially to the teachings of Nietzsche 
in this connection, although the ordinary pulpiteer 
has not even a nodding acquaintance with Nietzsche’s 
works, but bases his accusation upon extraots torn 
from their context and compiled by his bitterest 
enemies.

It is true that there has been a great slump in 
religion during reoent years. In this oountry, in 
spite of the strenuous exertions of the olergy, there 
is a yearly falling-off in the membership of the 
ohurohes, which are mainly attended by women. In 
Franoe, the Government has disestablished the 
Church and adopted Seoular Education. In Germany, 
or at any rate in Berlin, the churohes, before the 
War, were practioally deserted.

Wo are not aware that anyone has charged the 
French with having oaused the War—even the 
Germans have not done that; they throw the blame 
on England and Russia. And it Bhould be noticed
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that the Frenoh Government is the only secular 
Government—if the Government of Japan can be 
called suoh—involved in the War, It is 
that the Frenoh were taken quite unprepared at the 
outbreak of the War.

We know that Sir Edward Grey did all that was 
possible to avert the War, on behalf of this country. 
We are not of those who believe that Germany had 
settled long ago that war was to be declared in 
August, 1914; but there are many indications that 
she was preparing for another leap, similar to t. e 
one engineered in 1870. Her positive refusal to 
entertain our repeated proposals for a mutual 
tion of battleships; the seoret construction ol t 0 
enormous guns, useless for defenoe, hut especia y 
oonstruoted for the express purpose of battering 
down the forts on the road to Paris, to say nothing 
of her extraordinary secret Bpy service, all point in 
the same direction. The Serbian affair merely pre
cipitated the outbreak of the War by a few years, by 
which time, perhaps, the German Navy would have 
been ready with as great a surprise for us as the 
German Army had for the Belgian forts.

However that may be, and it is merely a personal 
opinion which we have no wish to impose upon any- 
one else, it is certain that the Materialists and 
Atheists of Germany are not responsible for the War. 
Upon this point we have definite and reliable evi
dence. In Germany, as on the Continent generally, 
the Socialist is also a Freethinker. Now, the German 
Social Democratic Party, which oontrols 4,000,000 
votes, made the most strenuous efforts to prevent 
the War. During those last fatal days of July, when 
Europe was gradually sliding down into the abyss, 
says Chesnais,—

They organised a regular series of public meetings to 
protest against tho war. They thus warned the people 
of tho approaching danger, and they sought to counter
balance tho action of the Chauvinist [JiDgo] press. 
Throughout the whole of Germany, and often in localities 
of little importance, the meetings appear to have been 
frequently held. At Berlin, on Tuesday, 28th July, a 
procession was formed in the Unter den Linden, singing 
the “ International ” and crying “ Down with war !”  It 
required a considerable force of police to disperse it. 
It was met by a patriotic counter-demonstration, and 
blood was shed.*

Chcsnais also oites the following from the Manifesto 
of the German Labour Party:—

The proletariat of Germany, in tho name of civiliza
tion and humanity, records its impassioned protest 
against the criminal intrigues of tho instigators of war. 
It firmly demands that the German Government shall 
use its influence with the Austrian Government with a
view to the preservation of peace....... Comrades, wo call
upon you to givo voice in vast meetings to the unshaken 
desire for peace on the part of tho proletariat. This is a 
critical moment, tho most critical since scores of years. 
The danger is drawing near. We are threatened with a 
general war. Tho ruling classes who, in times of peace, 
hold you in bondage, despiso you, and make use of you 
for their own ends, now think to employ you as food for 
cannon. Let the governing classes hear, on every side, 
your cry : “  Wo won’t havo war 1 Down with war 1 
Long live international brotherhood !’’

Vorwärts, the offioial organ of the Social Demo
crats in Germany, in an editorial article (July 28), 
observes:—

Happily, England has taken the initiative in the 
attempt to bring about a peaceful arrangement of the 
disputo. The four neutral Powers— England, France, 
Germany, and Italy— according to the English proposal, 
would assume tho part of mediators. It is a proposal
equitable aliko to all....... It follows that if Austria does
not desire war at all hazards, and only seeks to obtain 
what is her right and guarantees for tho future, she 
cannot possibly rofuse the arbitration.!

Right up to the very day of the ultimatum, the 
freethinking German Socialists strove to avert the 
War. Chesnais says that their journal, Vorwärts,

* La Chesnais, The Socialist Party in the Reich stay and the 
Declaration of War, p. 30. 

t Chesnais, pp. 20-21.
1 Chesnais, p._23.

very soon saw that a European War was developing.
It hoped at first that Germany would intervene in 

favour of peace, and pointed out what she had to do. 
By degrees, the journal recognized that German diplo
macy was acting in a directly opposite sense. It then 
exposed the responsibility of Germany, in terms less 
energetic than those applied to Austria, but quits as 
definite. During all that time the Vorwärts had 
affirmed the pacific intentions of England and France, 
and applauded the diplomatic initiative of England, and, 
in spite of its extreme disgust of the Russian Govern
ment, it had declared that nothing could be laid to its 
charge, and that even its mobilization, having regard to 
the delay in carrying it out, could not justify the dis
play of irritable apprehensions in the subsequent 
diplomatic discussions with that Government.*

It is true that, after war was declared, the national 
spirit proved to be stronger than the international, 
except for a small minority, headed by their great 
leader, Karl Liebnecht—who was promptly oalled to 
the Colours in consequence; hut, then, so it did in 
all the countries concerned. In palliation of their 
vote for the War credits, it may be pointed out that 
the German Government, finding it essential to secure 
the democratic vote, allowed no scruples to stand in 
the way of securing it. As Chesnais remarks, we are 
in the dark as to a great deal whioh took place, but 
what facts we have go to show that there were 
secret interviews between the Government and the 
Socialist deputies, in which faked documents were 
used; for instance, Chesnais gives good reasons for 
believing that two of the most important telegrams 
of the Tsar of Russia were omitted. And probably 
the deputies were told that France had already 
crossed the frontier and invaded Belgium. How
ever that may be, the faot remains that the free- 
thinking democracy of Germany was opposed to the 
War, and did all in its power to prevent its out
break.

As a matter of fact, the historian of the future 
will havo to record that Freethinkers, to their 
eternal honour, have always opposed the war-spirit. 
From Voltaire down to Charles Bradlaugh and our 
late leader, G. W. Foote, the strength of the 
Rationalist movement wa3 uniformly on the side of 
peaoe. “  Voltaire,” says John Morley, “  was nowhere 
more veritably modern or better entitled to our 
veneration than by reason of his steady hatred of 
war.”  t

When tho Jingoes tried to drag this oountry 
into the Russo-Turkish War, in 1878, Charles Brad- 
laugh was one of the organizers of a great demon
stration, held in Hyde Park, which was brutally set 
upon by the “ gentlemanly party.” The medioal 
students from all the London hospitals had been 
“  whipped up,” says Mrs. Bradlaugh Bonner, “  to 
turn out in aid of the Tory and the Turk.” ! Armed 
with sticks, they broke up the meeting and smashed 
the platform ; whereupon another demonstration was 
arranged, whioh was also attacked, and Bradlnugh 
severely injured. Many of these gentlemen roughs 
must be alive now. What do they think now of 
their violent attempt to rush this country into war 
with Russia on behalf of Turkey ? And how many 
demonstrations did the Churohes organise against 
the War ? None at all.

Mr. G. W. Foote was also inspired with the same 
hatred of the war-spirit, and has often leotured upon 
the subject. His pamphlet, The Shadow of the Sword, 
is the most eloquent and convincing plea for the 
abolition of war ever penned. Mr. J. M. Robertson, 
M.P., Bradlaugh’s successor in the editorial chair of 
the National Reformer, is president of the Rationalist 
Peaoe Sooiety, of whioh Bradlaugh’s daughter, Mrs. 
H. Bradlaugh Bonner, is chairman.

On the other hand, the military party, which has 
dragged the German Empire into the present inferno, 
is predominantly religious. The Kaiser would 
tolerate no infidelity near his august person. Mr. 
Austin Harrison, who has lived nine years of his life

* Ohesnaia, pp. 99-100. 
t Morley, Voltaire ; 1872 ; p. 84.
; Bradlaugh Bonner, Life of Bradlaugh, vol. n,, p. BS.
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in Berlin, observes : “  Bismarck himself was a full- 
mouthed Protestant. He quaffed huge flagons of 
ale, and never made a speech without quoting the 
Divinity. The aged Emperor, ‘ my master ’ (as Bis
marck called him), always spoke of God and Germany.” 
The Kaiser is still more religious than his fore
runners. To quote Mr. Harrison again :—

He always “  talked scripture.”  Among his people he 
was spoken of as having been sent to the Germans to 
lead them “  from cn high.” No Emperor ever took the 
name of God so much in vain before. There never 
was such a devout-speaking Kaiser. It was always 
God. Everything that Germany did happened 
“  through God.”

And he did all this “ for purely military reasons,” 
says Mr. Harrison, which he gives as follows :—

If people object, please skip this paragraph ; but this 
I  must say : religion makes a man fight better than any 
other incentive. Though we have got over the epoch 
of religious wars, the Kaiser (who is no fool) knew 
what a power he would have over his people if (1) he 
could mesmerize them into mistaking him for an in
spiration, (2) if he could saturate them with the Kaiser- 
idea that God watched over the Teutonic destinies, and 
was quite prepared, provided the Germans fought well, 
to give them of the best of the terrestrial fruits 
through the ages which were to come. And he 
succeeded.*

As Mr. Harrison further remarks :—
The old German virtues did not make for Imperial 

aggrandisement, the old simplicities did not encourage 
the possession of sea power. The old Particularism did 
not goad the people to unite for greater wealth and 
greater possessions. But God would, and so the 
Emperor gave them God.

The press of this country—both religious and 
ordinary—seeks to evade this phase of the subject 
by describing the Kaiser as “ a blasphemous hypo
crite.” But we cannot see how it can be any more 
blasphemous for the Kaiser to claim that God is on 
the German side than it is for the Tsar to claim that 
God is on the side of Russia, or for the same claim 
made on behalf of England. Neither do we believe 
that the Kaiser is a hypoorite. The history of reli
gious persecution shows that the most cruel and the 
most ruthless persecutors have been the most devout, 
and have regarded themselves as instruments of 
God, carrying out his decrees. w  MANN.

[To be continued.)

G. W. Foote.
---- »----

SOME fifteen years ago Mr. G. W. Foote wrote pri
vately to us: “ I can hardly imagine myself refusing 
a request of yours. Anything I ever wrote—or ever 
shall write—is at your disposal for the humanitarian 
oause. You are at liberty to use it in any way you 
please." Both before aud after this promise was 
made, the Humanitarian League availod itself on 
many occasions of Mr. Foote’s services; indeed, 
looking back over the whole period covered by the 
League’s work, we can think of no one who gave 
more constant proofs of friendship. Busy as he 
himself was, in another cause, as President of the 
National Seoular Society, and editor of the Free
thinker, he was always ready to help the League 
by speech or pen, and his help was always given 
with wisdom and judgment. His pamphlet on The 
Shadow of the Sword, whioh was published by the 
League as long back as 1896, and has now for some 
years been out of print, was a fine demonstration of 
the anti-demooratio oharaoter of standing armies, 
and of the fact that, while it is monarohs and 
statesmen who make the quarrels, it is the people 
who in purse and person are compelled to pay the 
cost. It is much to be regretted that Mr. Foote 
could not find time, in his later years, to revise 
the pamphlet for republioation.

Mr. Foote frequently took part in meetings of the 
League; as, for instance, in the National Humani

* Austin Harrison, “ German Kultur and the Church,” Sunday 
Chronicle, November 7, 1915, p. 5.

tarian Conference held in 1895, when (as was re
called by him in one of his latest notes in the 
Freethinker) he spoke with the experience of one 
who, as a prisoner, had seen the prison-system from 
within. In the following year he lectured before the 
League on “ The Kinship of Life: the Secularist View 
of Rights,” when there was so crowded an audience 
that a large number of persons were unable to obtain 
admission. This address was afterwards printed in 
The New Charter, a volume published by the League 
in 1896, and later in the Humane Review.

Mr. Foote’s views on such questions as corporal 
punishment, vivisection, and blood-sport, were prao- 
tioally identical with those held by the League; and 
he repeatedly gave us most generous editorial sup
port in the Freethinker, in the numerous controversies 
in whioh the League found itself engaged. “ Yours 
is veritably the triumph of a great idea,” he wrote 
on the occasion of the League’s twentieth anniversary 
in 1910.

This testimony was the more valuable because of 
the very high and rare intellectual powers of which 
Mr. Foote was possessed. Owing to the prejudices 
felt against him in many quarters, as a result of 
the part which he played in another controversy, 
with which we are not here concerned, his publio 
reputation as a thinker, speaker, and writer, was 
absurdly out of proportion to his merits; though 
this was more than compensated to him by the 
regard of George Meredith, and of others who were 
well qualified to judge. Few men of the present day 
have combined, in an equal degree, such gifts of heart 
and brain ; certainly, we remember no public speaker 
who had the faoulty of going so straight to the core 
of a subject—of recovering, and restoring, as it were, 
to the attention of the audience, that jewel which all 
are supposed to be so desirous to find, but whioh all 
seem so fatally liable to lose—“ the point.” It was 
an intellectual treat of the highest order to hoar Mr. 
Foote speak,

It was a treat, too, to read his literary jottings in 
the Freethinker, especially when he spoke of Shake
speare, or Shelley, or one of his other favourites 
among the masters of our English language, of which 
he was an indefatigable student, and which he him
self used with a natural dignity and ease that is, 
unfortunately, rarely found among literary men. We 
venture to say that there are few leaders in literature 
or journalism to-day whose judgments are so weighty 
or well expressed as were those of Mr. Foote.

It has always been the pride of the Humanitarian 
League that its principles are broad enough to win 
i:he support of all thinking and feeling men, without 
regard to religious or other differences. A striking 
instance of this catholicity was seen on an occasion 
when the Rev. Hugh Price Hughes, with whom Mr. 
Foote had been engaged in a very bitter controversy, 
lectured before the Lsague in 1898. Mr. Foote was 
present and took part in the discussion. The present 
writer, who was sitting next to Mr. Hughes on the 
platform, remembers with amusement the sudden 
look of alarm on the faoe of the lecturer, as he 
whispered, “ Is that Mr. Foote?” expecting, doubt
less, a renewal of previous hostilities. Bat on the 
neutral ground—or should we say the universal 
ground—of humanitarianism, hostilities could not 
be; and questions bearing on the subject of the 
leotnre (the attitude of Nonconformists towards 
Humanitarianism) were courteously asked and as 
courteously answered by antagonists who, however 
sharply divided on other questions, were, in their 
humanity, at ono.—Humanitarian Review, Janaarv 
1918.

The story comes from one of the Rhodesians at the front 
in German South-west. A German aeroplane descended in 
the vicinity of a number of Hottentots of Cape extraction. 
They were quite convinced that this was a visit from the 
Deity, but wero determined to do the honours in proper 
manner. Their leader therefore gravely advanced to the 
aviator and extended his hand with the salutation, “  Moro, 
Got, hoe gat it ? ” [“ Morning, G od; how goes it ? ” ] , — 
Gatooma Mail (S.W. Africa).
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The Song of the Bishops.

A new-born race we British are!
Henceforth let scepticism cease ;

For lo 1 by waging “  war on war,”
We’ve found the Prince of Peac9.

Now, godlier grown from day to day,
We strive to work the heavenly will,

And all those great commands obey, 
Except, “ Thou shalt not kill."

No pagan “ song of hate ”  we sing:
For why ? To sing of hate were wrong: 

But on our impious foes we fling 
The hate without the song.

Who but the Fool would now deny 
The presence of the God of love ?

For oft, when Zeppelins sail the sky,
We think, “  There’s One above.”

So blest we are, our foes so curst,
That frequent o’er our ranks are seen 

Those Angel Forms, whoso visits, erst, 
Were “  few and far between.”

Ourselves are Angels, void of sin :
Nay, more; for— if the truth be said— 

We’re those fond folk who dare rush in 
Where Angels fear to tread.

H. S. S.

Correspondence.

THOMAS PAINE AND TH E FRENCH REVOLUTION
TO THE EDITOR OF “  THE FREETHINKER.”

Sir,— A friend has lately given me a valuable relic, the 
first number of the Morning Advertiser, February 8, 1794. 
It is especially interesting becauso it contains the following 
notice of Thomas Paine :—

In the sittings of the French Convention, of the 27th of 
January, a deputation of Americans were admitted to the 
bar, and the orator requested the pardon of Thomas Paine, 
that Apostle of Liberty, who had been proscribed in England, 
whoso arrest was a species of triumph to all the tyrants on 
earth. His papers had been examined, and far from finding . 
any dangerous propositions, the Committee had traced only | 
the characters of that burning zeal for liberty—of that elo
quence of nature and philosophy—and of those principles of 
public morality, which had through life procured him the 
hatred of despots, and the love of his fellow-citizens. They 
requested, therefore, with confidence, that Thomas Paine 
should bo restored to the fraternal embrace of liia fellow- 
citizens, and they offered themselves sureties for his conduct 
during the short time that he should remain in France.

The President, after a high compliment to the American 
people, said—“ You request me to deliver up Thomas Paine. 
You arc anxious to rc-conduct to your own side the asserter 
of the Rights of Man—we must applaud this generous devo
tion. Thomas Paine was born in England, that was enough 
to subject him to the decree in the first instance, which our 
own safety demanded by the revolutionary laws. The 
Convention will take into consideration your demand.”

This incident is, of courso, related in a somewhat different 
form in Dr. Moncnre Conway’s Life of Paine. To me, its 
interest lies in the fact that it appears in the first number of 
a journal which is now the chief organ of the British liquor
traffic. H erbert B urrows.

THE RIGHT TO AFFIRM.
TO THE EDITOR OF “  THE FREETHINKER.”

Sir,—I have seen many queries relating to taking the oath 
when recruits, having no religious beliof, offer themselves for 
enlistment. Perhaps my experience, in that particular, may 
be worth recording.

I presented myself at the Recruiting Offices, N -----, for
G>o purpose of attesting under Lord Derby’s scheme, on 
December 9, 1915, and, after filling up the usual forms,
I was UBhored before an officer who was seated at a table, 
whereon lay miscellaneous papers and several Biblos. 

Handing my papors to him; he requested me to " take the 
ook”  in my right hand. I thanked him, but said that I 

desired to affirm.
He appeared rather non plussed, and, looking at mo with 

an amused expression, said, “ What the devil do we do then?”
I replied, “  I am a Freethinker, and claim the right to 

a d m' ^onr regnlations allow the principle of affirmation, 
ûr^ le*’ * d° not consider anything I might say on the 

iole as being binding on my conscionco.” His answer to 
tins was a dubious “  H ’m 1 ”
^Evidently seeing a way out of his difficulty, he called 

Sergeant.” The sergeant appeared, to be addressed by '

his superior officer as follows: “  Sergeant, what do you 
do when a fellow won’t hold the Book ? ”

This query rather upset the sergeant's equilibrium. After 
looking at his questioner and me, alternately, in a rapid 
manner; he said, in a hesitating, uncommitting sort of 
way, “  Why, you—er ”— then, looking me full in the face, 
he rushed on "You hold your right hand up or something, 
don’t you ? ”

I replied that he was on the right track. The officer at 
the table then said, addressing me : “  Well, you'll say 1 by 
Almighty God,’ won’t you?”  I  replied, “  Most oortainly notl” 

He must have begun to think I was a tough proposition, 
and at last he said; 11 Oh, I know, I ’ll cross out ‘ Almighty 
G od ’ ”  (suiting the action to the word). “ Now you won’t 
mind reading this and raising your right hand.”  I  said “ Oh 
no,”  and proceeded to take the oath of loyalty as printed 
until I  came to the concluding sentence, “  So help me God."

I quietly omitted this and, returning the paper to the 
officer, said: “  You may strike that out, too.” This he 
did immediately, and thus ended his "  first lesson.”

A rthur F. Neville.

THE LOVE OF TRUTH.
TO THE EDITOR OF “  THE FREETHINKER.”

Sir,—A few weeks ago you were kind enough to quote 
with approbation a phrase used by me in an article in 
New Day8 with reference to the late G. W. Foote and 
his critics. That phrase ran as follow s: “ It is the plain 
duty of every man who loves truth to be merciless in 
the destruction of what he believes to be falsehood.” You 
added, I think, that ycu would be prepared to accept that 
sentence as a motto of the Freethinker.

Yet in the issue of that paper for January 2 I find the 
following criticism upon Saint Bernard :—

His piety knew no bounds, and his loyalty to the Church 
never wavered ; bnt his character bristled with many unde
sirable and hateful qualities. Anyone who dared to think 
for himself found in Bernard a most bitter and implacable 
enemy. It is on record with what violent, relentless ani
mosity he persecuted that brilliant intellectualist, Peter 
Abelard, until he brought about his condemnation at the 
Council of Sens, and its confirmation afterwards by the Pope.

May I ask why that which was (as I fully admitted) so 
commendable in the late Mr. Foote should be “ hateful ” in 
a Catholic Saint ?

By the way, as I am writing to you, I should like to sug
gest that it might be well if your contributors would make 
up their minds as to whether Christianity is bad because it 
condomns war, or because it approves war. As Lord Mel
bourne said to his Cabinet, it does not much matter which 
you say, but you had better all say the same.

Cecil Chesterton.
[Mr. Chesterton confuses hostility to what one believes to be 

untrue with hatred of those who express a difference of opinion. 
The first is a question of duty, the second is primarily an expres
sion of temperament, and the parent of persecution.

With regard to our contributors and their views on Christianity 
and the War. We do not regard it as at all necessary that they 
"a ll say the sam e" on any subject. On the contrary, we are 
pleased to think that each one has his own point of view, and 
expresses it in his own way. And it may help Mr. Chesterton 
by suggesting that Christianity is indictable on both grounds. 
Theoretically, it preaches non-resistance, and so allows no room 
for the legitimate exercise of physical force, and in practice it has 
stood as the defender of wars times out of number, whether they 
were morally defensible or not.—E ditor.]

National Secular Sooiety.

R eport of Monthly E xecutive M eeting held on D ec. 30.
Mr. R. H. Rosetti in the chair. Also present:—Messrs. 

Cohen, Davidson, Gorniot, Nichols, Quinton, Roger, Rolf, 
Samuels and Wood. The Misses Rough, Pankhurst and 
Stanley, Mrs. Rolf, and the Secretary.

The minutes of the last meeting were read and confirmed.
The monthly cash statement was presented and adopted.
Now members wore admitted for the Parent Society.
The report from Mr. T. Shore on Conference Motion XI. 

re Secular Funerals and Cremation was read, discussed, and 
accepted, and Messrs. Gorniot, Rosotti, Davidson and Shore 
elected as a Sub-Committee to consider further details and 
to report as to whether tho suggested objects should bo con
trolled by the N. S. S. or a separato and registered society 
bo established with the support of the N. S. S.

The Secretary received instructions as to that part of the 
Outdoor Propaganda under the control of the Executive.

Other matters of routine business was discussed, and tho 
meeting adjourned.

E. M. Vaneb, General Secretary.
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SUNDAY LECTURE NOTICES, Eto.

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

LONDON.
Outdoor.

Hvde Park : 11.30, Messrs. Bapbin and Shallow; 3.30, Messrs. 
Kells and Dales, “  United Prayer” ; 6.30, Messrs. Beale, Dales, 
and Saphin.

PIONEER m iP H L E fs T
Noni being issued by the Secular Society, Ltd.

No. I_BIBLE AND BEER,
By G. W. Foote.

FORTY PAGES—ONE PENNY.
Postage : Bingle copy, $d. ; 6 copies, l|d. ; 18 copies, 

3d.; 28 copies 4d. (parcel post).
No. II_DEITY AND DESIGN,

[A Reply to Dr. A. lì. Wallace.) By C. Cohen. 
THIRTY-TWO PAGES—ONE PENNY. 

Postage : Single copy, id. ; 8 copies, lid . ; 13 copies, 
2id. ; 26 copies, 4d. (parcel post).

No. Ill— MISTAKES OF MOSES,
By Colonel Ingersoll. 

THIRTY-TWO PAGES—ONE PENNY. 
Postage: Single copy, id .; 6 copies, l| d .; 13 copies, 

2id. ; 26 oopies, 4d. (parcel post).
Special Terms for Quantities for Free Distribution or to 

Advanced Societies.
T ub P ioneer P ress, 61 Farringdon-street, London, E.C.

RUSKIN HOUSE SCHOOL -̂
SOUTHEND-ON-SEA.

CONDUCTED ON RATIONALISTIC LINES.
Established 1903.

Recommended by Prominent Freethinkers.
Write :

W . H. THRESH, Principal,
FOK PHOSPECTUS.

America’s Freethought Newspaper.

T H E  T R U T H  S E E K E R .
FOUNDED BY D. M. BENNETT, 1873. 

CONTINUED BY E. M. MACDONALD, 1883-1909.
Q. E, MACDONALD Editor.
L. K. WASHBURN ... Editorial Contributor.

Subscription Bates.
Single subscription in advance ... _  3.00
Two new subscribers — 5.00
One subscription two years in advance ... 5.00

To all foreign countries, except Mexioo, 50 oenta per annum extra 
Subscriptions for any length of time under a year, at the rate of 

25 cents per month, may be began at any time. 
Freethinkers everywhere are invited to tend for specimen copies, 

which are free.
THE TRUTH SEEKER COMPANY,

Publishers, Dealers in Freethought Books,
62 V is it  St r u t , Niw Y ore, U.B.A

Determinism or Free Will?
By C. COHEN.

Issued by the Secular Society, Ltd.

CONTENTS.
I. The Question Stated.—II. "F reedom " and "  W ill."—III. 
Consciousness, Deliberation, and Choioj.—IV. Some Alleged 
Consequences of Determinism.—V. Professor James on “  The 
Dilemma of Determinism.”—VI. The Nature and Implications 
of Responsibility.—VII. Determinism and Charaoter.—VIII. A 

Problem in Determinism.—IX. Environment.

PRICE ONE SHILLING NET,
(Fobtage 2d.)

BY THE SAME AUTHOR.
An Outline of Evolutionary Ethics. Published

at 6d,, price 3d., postage Id.
Socialism, Atheism, and Christianity. Prioc id.,

postage £d.
Christianity and Social Ethics. Price id., 

postage id .
T he P ioneeb P ress, 61 Farringdon-stroet, London, E.C.

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

Company Limited by Guarantee,

Registered Office—62 FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, B.O, 

Secretary— Miss E. M. VANCE,

This Society was formed in 1898 to afford legal seourity to the 
acquisition and application of funds for Secu’ar purposes.

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

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

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

Th6 Sooiety has a oonsidorable;number of members, but a much 
larger number is desirable, and it iB hoped that some will be 
gained amongst those who read this announcement. All who join 
i t participate in the control of its business and the trusteeship of 
its resources. It is expressly provided in the Articles of Associa
tion that no member, as such, Bhall derive any sort of profit from 
the Society, either by way of dividend, bonus, or interest, or in 
any way whatever.

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

but Bre capable of re-eleotion. An Annual Goneral Meeting cf 
members must bo hold in London, to receive the Report, eleot 
new Directors, and transnot any other bnsiness that may arise.

Being a duly registered body, tho Secular Booiety, Limited, 
can receive donations and bequests with absolute seourity. 
Those who are in a position to do so are invited to make 
donations, or to inBert a bequest in the Society’s favor in their 
wills. On this point there need not bo the slightest apprehension, 
It is quite impossible to set aside such bequests. The oxeoutorc 
have no option but to pay them over in tho ordinary course of 
administration. No objection of any kind has been raised in 
connection with any of the wills by which the Society has 
alroady been benefited.

A Form of Bequest.—The following is a sufficient form of 
bequest for insertion in the wills of t e s t a t o r s I  give and
“  bequeath to the Seonlar Society, Limited, the sum of £ ------
"  free from Legacy Duty, and I direct that a reoeipt signed by 
"  two members of the Board of the said Sooiety and the Secretary 
“  thereof shall be a good disoharge to my Executors for the 
"  said Legeoy.”

Friends of the Sooioty who have remembered it in their wills, 
or who intend to do so, should formally notify tho Seoretary of 
the fact, or send a private intimation to tho Chairman, who will 
(if desired) treat it as striotly confidential. This is not neoessary, 
but it is advisable, as wills sometimes got lost or mislaid, and 
their oontents have to be established by oompetent testimony.
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Books Every Freethinker Should Possess.
— ’ *

History of Sacerdotal Celibacy, by H. C. Lea.
In Two Handsome Volumes, Large 8vo., Published at 21s. net. 

Price S E V E N  S H IL L IN G S . Postage 7d.
This is the Third and Revised Edition, 1907, of the Standard and Authoritative Work on 
Saoerdotal Celibaoy. Since its issue in 1867 it has held the first place in the literature of

the subject, nor is it likely to lose that position.

The Idea of The Soul, by A. E. Crawley.
Published at 6s. net. Price 2s. 9d., postage 5d.

Mr. Crawley’s reputation as an Anthropologist stands high, and the above is an important 
contribution to the anthropological aspeot of the belief in a soul.

History of the Taxes on Knowledge, by C. D. Collet.
With an Introduction by George Jacob Holyoake.

Price 2s. 6d., postage 5a.Two Vols.- Published at 7a. wlth ths movement tor abolishing
Mr. Collet was very olosely associated for vary J  J knnwledee that few others possessed.
the tax on newspapers, and writes with an in „arliest times to the repeal of the taxMr. Collet traces the history of the subject from th . earliest times

after the Bradiaugh 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. 

THE PIONEER PBESB, 61 FAREINGDON STREET, LONDON, E.O.

A Selection of Pamphlets by G. W. FOOTE.
THEISM OR ATHEISM:

Whioh is the More Reasonable ?
Price 6d., poBt lid .

ROME OR ATHEISM:
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E d u c a t i o n :  I n t e l le c t u a l ,  
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