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Views and Opinions.
Em pty Churches.

A Lancashire man of God has discovered that it i9 
the parson’s own fault if people do not attend church 
111 satisfying numbers. He says that the clergy have 
3ot made their services attractive enough, and they 
ave not always preached on subjects which interested 
h° people most. The discovery does not strike us 

as Profound, and the value of the cure, advised by 
""plication, is self-evident. If the clergy preach on 

" ngs that people are anxious to hear, those who are 
a"*ious to hear will go. And if the services are made 
“"tractive enough those who are attracted will go.

ls "s clear as a sum in simple arithmetic. Only 
U ^°cs not seem to lead us anywhere. After all, it 

"°t the clergy who have changed, but the congrega- 
°ns. The parson still has the old gospel, the old 

^ymns, the old prayers, the old catchwords. It is not 
j . Parson who has lost interest in the congregation, 

ls r̂e congregation which has lost interest in the par- 
jj?11- The religion is the same, it is the people who have 

la"ged. And, therefore, the real question to be dis- 
Qf Sijod is the cause of this loss of interest in the religion 

t"e Churches. Why is it that the clergy are called 
"s a condition of getting a congregation, to 

q,|CT°> not how to preach the historic doctrines of 
lr,stianity, but how to get up a programme that will 
ract an audience? I prefer “ audience”  to “ con

jugation,”  because it would seem that the problem 
¡sCl,1S parson, and which he is most interested in, 
thei •°ne t‘iat troubles the music hall manager—  

f- building up of a programme that will “  draw.”

S°J1 Doctors. * * *
thj "at causes people to attend church docs not, I 
tlia't ' troub̂ e the clergy much. The great thing is 
Old l'ICy attcr>d. And in this question it is the clergy 
t0 y Vvb° are interested. The layman does not seem 
'Vors^i Very mucb about it. He doesn’t feel any the 
Hot b'mself for staying away, and therefore he docs 
tPatte '"k  ot^crs suffer either. But it is a vital 
"  doT t0 t'1° Par90t1, Someone has called the clergy 
,TlleCn0ra.°* soul.”  The analogy is not very apt.
of his>CC” Ca* m.an builds up a reputation on the basis 
Who a r ^ n 55’ b,s fame is proclaimed loudest by those 
lives n° fK  t0 <1ispensc with his services. The parson 

ot by the people he cures, but by those he is

able to keep constantly under treatment. They are 
made chronic invalids by following his prescription. 
A  parson never wishes to hear that his patient is well 
enough to do without him; and never does the patient 
hear from his spiritual doctor : “  Well, I do not think 
3tou will need me any more.”  The rule of the soul- 
doctor is, when a man is spiritually sick, keep him 
so; the worse he is, the more protracted the illness, 
the better. In this way religion comes to resemble 
a moral malady, an affection which reverses the 
ordinary principles of reasoning and treats sickness as 
health, weakness as strength, and dependence upon 
a physician as the most desirable of conditions.

*  *  *

Religion and Business.
The Churches, we are told, must adapt themselves 

to the new conditions or perish. That, I admit, is 
the ordinary rule in business. A  commercial concern 
must see to it that it meets current tastes and current 
needs or face bankruptcy. But Christianity is not—  
so, at least, its defenders say— upon the same level as 
an ordinary business. It was not built up gradually, 
it was created all at once. It came into the world with 
the imprimatur of divinity; it was for all time; its 
teachings were not to be questioned, and you cannot 
openly remodel a divinely-given religion without losing 
credit in the process. It is telling God-Almighty, 
publicly, that he was mistaken in thinking his message 
to be for all time. Of course, it might be explained 
to him that while his message suited well enough the 
ignorant people to whom it was given, it is no longer 
suitable to us with our wider and more exact know
ledge. It was all very well telling the peasantry of 
ancient Judea that epilepsy was caused by demons, or 
that they could drink poison without harm so long 
as it was done in “  my name ” ; but such things really 
will not do to-day. But even if this were explained 
to God-Almighty we are not sure that it would help 
the situation much. For it openly places the Christian 
religion upon the same level as other primitive beliefs, 
and that would never do. A  religion that has to be 
publicly remodelled every now and again in order to 
make it harmonize with what we know to lie true, 
admits its purely human origin, and admits also that 
the talk of divine origin is so much verbiage used by 
knaves to impose upon fools.

*  *  *

The Priest as Go-Between.
Probably the best way of dealing with the question 

of why people are ceasing to attend church is to ask 
why it was they ever went there? Why did people 
ever pay special deference to a parson or a priest or 
a medicine-man? There is only one reason for this, 
and that is that ignorance has credited the priest either 
with supernatural powers or with being on terms of 
intimacy with the Gods, and believing also that it 
was by his agency these supernatural powers could 
be placated. Take any religion and this will be found 
to be true. With primitive religions there is no 
attempt to disguise the fact. With modern religions 
it is there in the shape of a “  call ”  from the Tord
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to service, or the power to lay on hands, or to some 
special personal sanctity attaching to the service of 
the priest. The priest enjoys the power he has because 
he is believed to be able to guide men in their relations 
to and their dealing with the tribal or national gods. 
And once more we see the survival of this primitive 
function in the pose of counsellors to the nation taken 
by the clergy. It is a function which time and 
civilization cannot but destroy. Indeed, one may say 
with sober truth that the measure of a people’s depend
ence upon a priesthood is the measure of their ignor
ance and lack of development. When disease drives 
men and women to the doctor and not to the priest, 
when bad agricultural conditions send men to the 
chemist and not to the priest, the priesthood is 
entering on its final phase. Nothing is left then but 
for the parson to take his place as an ordinary citizen; 
to be judged by the same canons as ordinary men and 
women. And in that direction the outlook is, indeed, 
black— for the parson.

* * *
Blind Guides.

Eet us assume that parsons in general take the advice 
given them, and, leaving religion, alone, commence to 
talk on social and other subjects which they think 
will interest the people. What effect is that going to 
produce? Admittedly the best teachers on social and 
ethical subjects are outside the Churches, and there 
are very few preachers who can compete with the best 
laymen in these directions. At most, the parson can 
only re-echo their teachings, and must speak as one 
not having authority, striving to tack on to his subject 
as much religion as the ignorance or good nature of 
his hearers will stand. Certainly no one can imagine 
educated men and women going to church to-day for 
instruction or guidance. They may go to listen to a 
little music, or to a good speaker— careless of what, the 
speaking is about— or for some other reason of a similar 
character, but they certainly will not go there for 
guidance on any of the important affairs of life. All 
know that the truth about science, art, or literature is 
not to be found there. Even the truth about religion 
is not to be got in the churches. There is no denying 
the statement that all our knowledge concerning the 
nature, the history, and the evolution of religion has 
been elaborated outside the Churches and in the face 
of the bitterest opposition. If possible, the clergy have 
shown more ignorance on the subject they claim to 
have made peculiarly their own than they have on 
any other.

* * *
The Final Issue.

There is only one genuine reason why people do not 
attend church, and that the clergy are not straight 
forward enough to admit. People originally went to 
church, whatever the character of the church was, 
because they believed in the religious doctrines taught. 
And they stay away because they have ceased to be
lieve. Anything added to that statement— save by way 
of elaboration— is quite superfluous. Men and women 
find that whether they believe in God or not, whether 
they go to church or not, whether they pray or not, 
does not affect the course of events so far as natural 
operations are concerned. They find that their real 
interests are outside the Churches, that the best work 
of the world is done outside the Churches. And in 
one way or another the question is asked whether we 
are getting from the Churches value for the money 
and the time expended ? And the more the evolution 
of social forms is studied the more the clergy are seen 
to be to the body politic what the rudimentary ear 
muscles are to the individual human organism. They 
are reminiscent of a lower order of social life, and 
sooner or later these rudiments will be recognized for 
what they are. There is only one way in which

church going— intellectually honest church going— 
can be revived, and that is by the restoration of belief. 
Belief must be re-established, unbelief must be eradi
cated. Can the clergy accomplish that? Short of a 
terrific social upheaval, it is quite impossible. Dis
belief in religion is now implied in our best literature, 
in our current scientific teaching, in our very attempts 
at social improvement. People may still be attracted 
to church for various ulterior reasons, but the doctrines 
of Christianity no longer attract the educated mind. 
And where the educated ones are to-day, the mass of 
the people will be to-morrow. Chapman Cohen.

A Reasonable God.

T he Rev. George A. Gordon, D.D., minister of New 
Old South Congregational Church, Boston, U.S.A-t 
is one of the best known and most highly esteemed 
clergymen in America, and his ministrations in Boston 
have been regarded as possessing the greatest possible 
merit as an unanswerable defence of the Christian 
faith. His central aim is to present Christianity as 
a thoroughly reasonable religion. Before us lies ® 
recently delivered sermon, entitled “  The Reasonable 
God,”  based on the words : “  Come now, and let ns 
reason together, saitli the Ford ”  (Isaiah i, 18). Of 
reasonableness he speaks thus : —

Nothing is more delightful than a reasonable per' 
son. In comparison with the fine frenzy of the poet> 
the exquisite sensibilities of the artist, the m id'1' 
provoking genius of the humorist, the inspiring g>ft 
of the orator, and the imperial power of the great 
commander or ruler, reasonableness may seem to be 
a cold virtue. Yet it is a virtue full of comfort in tl>e 
business of living. Unless it is transformed throng'1 
discipline, the artistic temperament is far from being 
an unmixed blessing. W e crave emotional responses 
from one another, and we begin life by judging 
excellences by emotional standards. Yet it must be 
said of all emotional people who are not under the 
strictest self-discipline, as Carlyle’s mother said 01 
hei; gifted son, they are “  gey ill to live w i.”

There is surely much truth in that description- 
Reasonableness is a most essential virtue, in the 
absence of which true social happiness is impossibly 
Dr. Gordon has two significant sentences, aroiiu< 
which all others in his discourse) revolve, namely» 
“  the best thing in the world is a reasonable mam 
and “  the best thing in the universe is the reasonable 
God.”  Our only comment, at this stage, is this: 11 
reasonable man is rarely ever seen, and a reasonable 
God, never. Among ordinary men Dr. Gordon fillC's 
very few who are reasonable. He says : —

It is true that reasoners arc not always reasonable- 
John C. Calhown was always reasoning, and f°r 
pure public servant lie was otic of the least reasonable 
of men. John Henry Newman had a wonderful g1 
for argument, and yet his reasonableness is sadly ope° 
to question.

It should be borne in mind, however, that to NeWfl13*1 
the reasonableness of God, as far as Nature was c°n' 
cerned, was so doubtful a quality that he was in dangc 
of becoming an Atheist. In the hope of ovcrcomh’g 
that danger he resolved to join the Church of Ro,nC;

Dr. Gordon asserts that “  the faith that we bvc 
a reasonable universe is an unspeakable comfort- 
Dr. Newman was equally convinced that the univer^ 
was the very opposite of reasonable, and that an ll,j 
biased study of its facts inevitably led to AthcE11̂
1 hat much in Nature is a source of unspeakable  c0l.̂ g 
fort is delightfully true; such as the regularity 0 1 
seasons, on which we can absolutely rely. “  We 
sleep at night sure of the coming sunrise. We g® 
work in the morning certain of the coming slin
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We calculate the times of the tide months in advance 
with no misgiving. We never doubt of the coming 
of seed-time and harvest. We are sure that thej with
held sunshine or rain will arrive at last. The general 
security of human life in the presence of Nature over 
a large part of the globe is an immense comfort.”  This 
is true enough from our point of view; but to Nature 
aian is of no greater value or significance than a 
utterfly, and consequently she cares no more for the 

°ne than she does for the other.
At this point Dr. Gordon enters the moral world, 

and here also, on Nature’s side, everything is as it 
ought to be. For instance, we are assured that “  what
soever a man soweth, that shall he also reap.”  That 
ls n°f true. Multitudes of people sow the wind, but 
iiever reap the whirlwind. Many sow to the flesh, but 

0 not of the flesh reap corruption. Crowds of people 
' ' 111 rfches through fraud, but the majority of them 
So down to peaceful and honoured graves. Nature 
neither forgives nor punishes, is neither kind nor 
unkind, neither loving nor hateful. Of course, cer-
tain
In other

consequences follow certain lines of conduct.

that
words, certain actions injure the system, and

mjury brings degradation and suffering in its
rain; but it would be a radical mistake to regard such 

Consequences as punitive; they are the natural and 
'̂evitable result of a specific course of behaviour.

cording to the Boston divine, however, it is not 
to 1 ^ atl1re> but with a personal God that we have 

ucal. And he is a wonderfully reasonable being-
We know what is required, we know what is for- 

oiuden. What more doth he require of thee, O man, 
than to deal justly, to love kindness, and walk 
nimbly with thy God. What more doth lie warn thee 

agaiiist, O man, than against injustice, inhumanity, 
ai'd an Atheistic heart! These arc the immemorial, 
the everlasting things, the same for Micali and his 
generation, the same for the first man and his con
temporaries, the same for us and our time, the same 
or all men to the end of the world. The face of God 
11 natural law and in moral does not change. I think 

nf this as often as I look at the great stone face in the
Franconia Notch.'pi

^. . Stoat stone face in tlie Franconia Notch in the 
ph'ltC ^ 0uiltains is indeed an extraordinary natural 
niui" >1Uenon, exactly the same throughout all ages, 
at.-,. Jr- Gordon secs in it a symbol of the unchange-
l, r ty of Go
"^children.
Br the first part of li is sermont to an end,
fir:'

God, who requires so wonderfully little of

' ordon summarizes it thus: “ This, then, is the 
^ o n t f o r t  from faith in the reasonable God. His 
hirns ]fS reasonahle; his universe is reasonable; he is

f t o i j o u t  estimation this comfort is derived 
in wl l' t'1 w'uch is itself founded on a myth, believers 

I et'C ' ate steadily diminishing in number.
If0rt ,ls follow the popular preacher a little further. 
God - ,e la n k ly  admits that the reasonableness of 
the , 'S often called in question. Here is a specimen of 

btoacher’s reasoning : —
Then

others
God
that

c are experiences of injustice at the hands of 
and the victim wonders how the reasonable

u « n  allow the wicked to triumph. It is strange 
he 'Vb^u a man gets the worst of a sharp bargain 

notusually thinks of the winner as wicked. It does 
0Wn° V - r to him until lie has consulted God that his 
of ,, ‘ e'cat is the defeat of wickedness. The defeat 
te,n other rascal will come later. ■ There are great 
flood .atj°nS "'h'eh seem to carry men away like a 
Tiest'i-011̂  af’ a' u the reasonableness of God is in

Tim
on.

utoibt
lore

..uc 01 a«ie niany °thcr experiences which tlirow 
Sllfteringc 1'° rcasonableness of God, such as terrible 

sUch v’ ,Ka 11'breaking bereavement; life submitted 
dssitudes as make it look the quintessence

of all unreasonableness. Where does comfort come 
from under such unutterably lamentable conditions? 
Dr. Gordon’s advice is to go and tell God how bitterly 
unreasonable the whole thing is; and if we do that we 
are assured that God will take our point of view. 
“  The first comfort is in telling God how awful his 
world seems to us, in calling upon him to look at it 
as we do, and in feeling the depth and tenderness of 
his fatherly sympathy.”  We must speak to him; he is 
willing to hear us, and we must listen to him. He 
will take our point of view, and before we know where 
we are our point of view will be the same as his.

We cannot believe in a God who takes delight in 
playing hide and seek with his people, who pretends 
to be anxious to reason, though, according to Isaiah, 
he does all the talking himself. Isaiah imagined that 
he desired to reason with his own people, and Isaiah, 
having never seen him or heard his voice, made a 
complete mess of the reasoning match. It was his own 
creation. So, likewise, Dr. Gordon pretends to live 
on terms of closest intimacy with the Supreme God, 
and without a moment’s hesitation undertakes to in
form us what he is prepared to say and do when he 
has heard our tale of wondrous woe. As a matter of 
fact, the venerable Boston divine is self-deceived, and 
lacks the veriest shred of knowledge of God; and yet 
he talks about him as if he knew him better even 
than his dearest earthly friend, saying : “  The reason
able God is open to your freest utterance, your deepest 
arraignment of his ways. He will look at your world 
as you do, and he will carry you away in the spirit 
and enable you to look at it as he does.”  No wonder 
people everywhere are ceasing to believe in such a 
God. J. T. L loyd.

A  Sceptical Singer.

The same gentle spirit from whose pen 
barge streams of honey and sweet nectar flow.

—Spenser.
The appearance in a cheap edition of Fitzgerald’s Omar 

Khayydtn makes one regret the days when mischievous 
hooks were publicly burned by the common hangman.— 
Daily Mail.

E dw ard  F itzgerald, a great English writer, died 
in 1883, almost unknown. Only a few people had 
even heard his name. The public had little chance 
of hearing it, for he took more pains to avoid fame 
than others do to seek it. He wrote about remote 
subjects, which appealed only to highly educated 
persons. When his friend, Tennyson, dedicated 
Tires ias to Fitzgerald, the tribute seemed merely the 
outcome of friendship. The ordinary reader dis
counted the praise of that—

Golden Eastern lay,
Than which I knAw no version done 
In English more divinely well.

To-day, Fitzgerald’s version of Omar Khayyam is 
probably read as much as any verse except that of 
Shakespeare. It is quoted in leading articles; few 
modern novels are complete from its quatrains; and 
its haunting verses have been, set to music.

If a man is known by his friends, the world needs 
little introduction to Fitzgerald, for he was a man 
of notable friendships. At school he made acquaint
ance witli Speckling, the Baconian critic; and at 
Cambridge University with Thackeray The years 
which followed united him to Tennyson, Carlyle, 
Barton (the Quaker poet), Lawrence (the painter), and 
others.

Fitzgerald’s biographer, like the immortal knife- 
grinder, has no story to tell. He was l>orn at Bredfiekl 
in 1809, the same year as Tennyson and Darwin. He 
was educated at Bury St. Edmunds, and afterwards at
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Cambridge. Of independent means, he followed no 
profession. He lived for years in a thatched cottage at 
Boulge, near Woodbridge, close to his brother’s resi
dence, Boulge Hall. For fourteen years he was in 
lodgings in Woodbridge; then he settled in a small 
house of his own, named “  Little Grange.”  And 
“ Laird of Little Grange,”  as he humorously signet 
himself, he remained till he died, aged seventy-four, 
in June, 1883. He is buried in Boulge Churchyard; 
and a rose, transplanted from the tomb of old Omar 
Khayyam, is fitly planted on the grave.

Fitzgerald lived the life of a recluse. His friend, 
Carlyle, saw in it all an “  ultra-modest man,”  and 
an innocent Jar nientc life. Like Swinburne, Fitz
gerald had a great fondness for the sea, and a deep 
affection for seafarers. One old Viking, the hero- 
fisherman of Lowestoft, whom we know as “  Posh,” 
he numbered among his personal friends. Fitzgeralc 
characteristically thought “  Posh ”  a greater man 
than Tennyson or Thackeray, because he was not self- 
conscious. The Viking succumbed to an undue 
devotion to Bacchus, but that did not trouble Fitz
gerald, who was no harsh judge of human frailty. 
Curiously, Fitzgerald himself was abstemious. He 
wras a vegetarian, and he nearly killed his frienc 
Tennyson by persuading him, too, to turn vegetarian 
for six weeks.

Fitzgerald’s books were all published without his 
name on the title-page, except his translation of 
Calderon’s dramas. He wrote a memoir of his friend, 
Bernard Barton. Later he printed his remarkable 
dialogue, Euf>hranor. A  rendering of the Agamemnon; 
and Polonius followed. Four editions of his master
piece, Omar Khayydm, came out before his death.

Owing to his living in the country, Fitzgerald 
devoted much time to his correspondence, and lie was 
a delightful letter writer. His friends, be it remem
bered, were men of genius, and the companion of such 
talented men must have been no ordinary character. 
When a man is loved by other men of his own intel
lectual stature, and of a wholly different type, there 
is something genuine about him. Indeed, Fitzgerald’s 
letters are among the best in the language; more 
than Byron’s, but quite as interesting. They make 
piquant reading on account of their literary heresies 
and heterodoxy. His taste was all for ancient books, 
old friends, familiar jests, and well-known places. He 
loved Cervantes and Scott, Montaigne and Madame 
de Sevigne. He often quotes that old-world Free
thinker, Lucretius.

London had no attraction to him, chiefly because it 
hid Nature. Like Thoreau, Fitzgerald knew the life 
that suited him, and refused to be turned aside from 
it.

If any justification were needed, his version of 
Omar’s “  Rose of the hundred-and-one petals ”  would 
be enough. What a translation! “  A  planet larger
than the sun which cast it,”  said Tennyson, with 
pardonable exaggeration, In truth, the translation is 
finer than the original, and, in this, resembles the 
Authorized Version of the New Testament, which, as 
Swinburne reminds us, is translated from “  canine 
Greek ”  to “  divine English.”

In his version of the Rubdiyat, Fitzgerald is as far 
ahead of Omar as he himself is ahead of other trans
lators. The magnificent opening is pure, unadulter
ated Fitzgerald; and, again and again throughout the 
poem, the master hand is revealed. In one of the later 
verses, by the addition of two words, Fitzgerald has 
turned a commonplace into the most fearful indictment 
ever uttered by man against the idea of Deity : —

O Thou, who man of baser earth didst make,
And even with Paradise devised the snake,
For all the sin wherewith the face of man
Is blackened, man’s forgiveness give—and take.

In particular, Fitzgerald voices modern scepti
cism : —

Oh threats of Hell and hopes of Paradise 1 
One thing, at least, is certain, this life flies.
One thing is certain, and the rest is lies;
The flower that once has blown for ever dies.

Prayer is derided in verse of passionate bitter
ness :—

And that inverted bowl they call the sky, 
Whereuuder crawling, cooped, we live and die,
Lift not your hands to it for help, for it 
As impotently rolls as you and I.

“  A  sense of tears in human things ”  breaks out in 
the following : —

Ah, Love, could you and I with Him conspire 
To grasp this sorry scheme of things entire;
Would we not shatter it to bits, and then 
Remould it nearer to the heart’s desire.

In the “  linked sweetness”  of this poem, Fitzgerald 
dreamed one dream more lasting than we ourselves, 
or the very Suffolk coast he lived on. Far off, the 
murmur of the busy and noisy world sounded but 
dimly in his ears, but the shy poet wrote his verses, 
and at the same time wrote himself one of the most 
notable poets of his time. By his rare genius he has 
added a wondrous chamber to the house beautiful of 
art. M imnermus.

The Makings of the Christian. 
Creed.

T h is  is an attempt to discover where and why the 
original compilers of the creed known as Christian 
obtained the several details, namely, the members 0 
the Trinity, the Virgin Mother and the Tweb'e 
Disciples. The facts are incontestable; the conclusion5 
are matter for each of us to accept or reject, but appea 
to me right ones.

We were told by Professor D. F. Strauss, in J1’5 
examination of the Gospel narratives, that “  Th® 
whole matter is in a state of great confusion, and > 
we would attempt to arrange it, it cannot be done,, 
seems, otherwise than negatively and without aiV 
historic result.”  During the ages which have passed» 
and the general ignorance of the people of those ageS’
the records which have come down to us are hopelcssE

10
the

involved in errors, contradictions, interpolations a' 
omissions. Our knowledge of the time prior to
Christian era, however, has vastly increased of 
years, and I hope that a scholar will arise who 
settle for all time the question of the origin of n'e 
whole tale of the declared founder and the discipRs' 

The word disciple is taken from the Latin vc‘r 
to learn; and properly describes all who acce t̂disco

the teaching of a particular teacher. It is use«
least 94 times in the New Testament, either in 
singular or plural, but never in the Old Tcstaiue 
It sometimes means the first twelve, sometimes 
seventy (or 72) who were sent out preaching, aS

the
;nt.
the
re-

J  * i  ~  / ”  . » v - x v ,  W » v m  w i l l ,  l _ H V . l l * * * » >  y

corded in chap. 10 of Luke, sometimes it refers to a j 
follower of Jesus, or any of the preachers of the ( ,<)Sî c 
of the coming of the “  Kingdom of Heaven.”  ^t . ,c 
present day it is usually understood to mean the t\Vc 
only, and that is as I shall use it in this article- 

At this point let me say that I cannot accept 
Gospel accounts as true historically, that is to 
it appears to me that the statements are largely f,c 1 
and legendary. I treat the persons mention«' ^  
dramatis persona:. In my opinion there was no -E 
as portrayed in the New Testament, and therefore j  ̂  ̂
were no disciples; any more than there ever 'va jgj 
King Arthur, a William Tell, or a Hamlet or Shy
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but owing to paucity of our language we speak of their 
reputed existence and actions as though they actually 
lived.

It is evident that when the story of Jesus was pro
duced it was considered necessary for Leaders and 
Reformers to have some disciples, and therefore Jesus 
could not be without them. We are told that John 
the Baptist had a group; and some of the Jews claimed 
to be Moses’ disciples. So it would be nothing new' 
for Jesus to call together a band to support his teach
ings. But why the particular number of twelve? As 
"e  go along we shall see the reason.

It is necessary to go back to far, distant times to

Muller. In the 19th Khauda of the Upanishads we 
read : “  Aditya (the sun) is Bratnan. In the begin
ning this was non-existent, it grew, it turned into an 
egg. Tire egg lay for the space of a year. The egg 
broke open. The halves were one of silver, thd other 
of gold. The silver one became the earth, the golden 
one the sky, the thick membrane (of the white) the 
mountains, the thin one (of the yolk) the mist with 
the clouds, the small veins the rivers, the fluid the 
sea.”

This rigmarole is laughable to us, but it was 
probably a serious attempt to convey, in common 
language, a mystery w'hich has puzzled mankind from

still as deep as ever. The galaxy of the heavens has 
raised awe and wonder in every age, and especially 
among tropical tribes, w'here the sky is full of suns, 
blazing with a splendour unimagined by those who 
have never left the temperate zones.

E. A nderson.
(To be Continued.)

«nfathom the mystery of the Christian creed, and it is j time immemorial. The mystery of the universe is 
so involved and extensive an enquiry, that a lifetime 
could be spent in the examination without revealing 
nearly all the ramifications of its gradual evolution.
However, there have been discovered sufficient data 
for the average man who desires the truth to settle in 
bis own mind where and how  the germ  of the teaching 
arose and how  it developed.

In the dim and distant past, when mankind were 
mere savages, living among the wide-spreading forests 
'ybich covered the land, and hiding during the night 
time in caves or rough shelters formed of fallen 
brandies of trees; when hunting and searching for 
food formed the daily occupation of the men and adults, 
and whose other actions chiefly consisted in fighting 
0ne another for the possession of the females; when 
Nothing was only an encumbrance, and decorating the 
hmbs and body with bones, shells and metallic rings 
" as considered sufficient covering; at that time there 
'vcre no fears of gods or demons. Fear was limited 
to material things. The primitive man was necessarily

The Blood of Saint Januarins.

Some twenty or more years ago I was in Salisbury 
market-place, where a travelling quack was selling a 
wonderful “  blood purifier.”  He was a big, powerful 
man, and looked very impressive in a college cap and 
gown; his ready tongue and smattering of scientific 
terms held the gaping mob. He proved to them that 
boils, swelling, eruptions, etc., were due to sluggish 
and thick blood, from which also followed fits, 

°n the alert to destroy anything that was strange or para]ySis and the Lord knows what. 'Io prove how 
Unknown The young males would form small bands j,js mixture thinned the blood and thus allowed its 
to make expeditions, just as monkeys and the lads nourishing free flow to all the organs of the body, he 
of towns do now. In later times, as Mr. Wrench held in his hand a bottle which he said contained thick, 
mforms us in The Grammar oj Life “  A  family impure blood (a mixture possibly of ether gelatine and 
°Cc«pied a hut, and a cluster of huts formed a village. sonie colouring matter), into this phial he dropped a 
Being dependent upon each other, the men of a village fcw drops of his magic mixture (really, I expect, a 
"ore bound by mutual desire for self-protection, and drop or two of additional .ether), almost immediately 
built a palisade round the village, or protected the the “  blood ”  thinned and bubbled up in the sight of 
canip. But for the rest, there was little distinction all, and lie sold his fraudulent nostrum like hot 
between man and man, scarcely more than there is [ 
between wolf and wolf in a pack.

a still later time villages grew in size or were | 
loit>ed with others and tribes were formed. Headmen 
aPPeared, with a body of supporters, and some, more 
^ffining or with higher abilities than the rest, found
Pu re f°r concentration of thought and desired to 
qJj meditations. A  class of priest arose taking 

of the dead, and making their homes in the 
C(JS where the bodies were deposited. To retainPiai

thei

cakes—
’Tis a far cry from Salisbury to Naples, but iu ignorance 

and credulity the whole world is kin.

Wright, in his Narratives of Sorcery, tells us that 
during the middle ages the legend was generally 
current that Naples was founded on eggs, and upon 
an egg its fate depended. I have recently visited that 
city, and from its slums the faint odour of those 
ancient eggs still clings to me; possibly in those far- 
off days, when faitli and filth, piety and plague, rublied____________ ___ _ v  —

-  , thcv took advantage of 8houlders, the then smells of that city of saints lent
«r power with the people y secrct under- son,c colour to the legend; modern sanitation has

le fears of the rest of the tri ’ • and le<i the purged the city, and to-day there remains only the
^hdmgs and signs among he 1 1 ■ could odour of Sanctity.”  Its celebrated cathedral, that of^ople to believe that, m return J  carth.

Protect the tribe from natural evils, suri.- «HUal-
kilu]sc' storm, drought, eclipse, and enemies of 

f S- ffhc modern priest claims as much by means
all

of
he,

rayer. Jn those times the chief priest, who was 
. ,Clltly  the head of the tribe, even claimed that

!>e had come from the sky to rule over them, and when

h;
U

b̂ed bis companions said he had returned to it. 
aymg made such sweeping claims, it would not

Saint Januarius, commemorates the martyrdom of the 
saint, who was beheaded in 309, and whose head was 
given to the Church by the Duke of Anjou some seven 
hundred years later; the order of St. Januarius was not 
constitucd till 1738. On the anniversary of the saint’s 
death, September 19, the cathedral is crowded; a 
priest approaches the head, which is placed upon the 
altar, holding in his hand a small phial containing

been consistent for such jicrsoiis to lie ignorant some of the congealed blood of the martyr, when the 
^  SUcb a seemingly small matter as to how the world bottle is brought close to the relic the blood should 
a lc‘ bito existence, and so tales were invented to melt or liquefy; each year the miracle occurred on the 
abiH("lt *or a11 oriKius' Unfortunately for the credit- saint’s day Until the year 1582, when the calendar was

*radi,
%  of such tales, however, the*details arc so con- altered, but the alteration appeared to be unnoticed

1 - ibo saint for with the indifference of the dead,^ u cto ry  that they all fail through lack of agreement >>' h is ’blood to liquefy eleven days earlier
Tbo progenitors of the Indian races put together an j  n e p
^ o u u t which has been translated by Professor Max
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The “  blood ”  can be so manipulated by the priest 
that it remains congealed or liquefies at his pleasure; 
if held tightly in a warm hand it liquefies, if lightly 
it remains congealed. The liquefaction is held by the 
worshippers as of happy omen, its remaining congealed 
portends trouble and disaster. A t rare intervals the 
Bishop, for political purposes, decrees that the miracle 
shall not happen; and this occurred about 1809. The 
French were at Naples. Murat had been made king 
by Napoleon on July 15, 1808; the priests wanted to 
get rid of an alien monarch, and by the non
liquefaction, saw a means of stirring up ill-will among 
the people. Murat, however, was equal to the 
occasion. He placed cannon opposite the cathedral 
and threatened to blow it to pieces unless the miracle 
occurred within a given time. The Bishop held out 
as long as he dared, protesting it could not be done, 
but Murat meant what he said, and the Bishop knew 
it— the miracle consequently took place— to order.

Addison, in an old book of travels, tells us he twice 
saw the miracle performed, but “  he thought it one 
of the most bungling tricks that he had ever seen.” 
Mabillon’s account tells us—

That during the time a Mass or two are celebrated 
in the church, the other priests are tampering with 
the “  phial of blood ” ; that as soon as any part of 
it begins to melt by the heat of their hands, or other 
management, it drops into the lower side of the glass, 
which is empty, upon the first discovery of which 
the miracle is proclaimed aloud, to the great joy and 
edification of the people.

Seats near the altar used to be reserved for a family 
that claimed descent from the saint, and should the 
liquefaction be delayed they were especially unfor
tunate; following the example of the savage, who 
beats his non-complying god,—

They beg, they scold, they even threaten; they have 
been known to abuse the saint roundly, and to tell 
him that if he did not care to show his favour to the 
city by liquefying his blood, St. Cosmo and St. 
Damian were just as good saints as he, and would no 
doubt be very glad to have the city devote itself to 
them. A t last, on the occasion above referred to, the 
priest, suddenly turning the phial, announced that 
the saint had performed the miracle, and instantly 
priests, people, choir, and organ burst forth into a 
great te deum; bells rang and cannon roared, a pro
cession was formed, and the shrine containing the 
saint’s relics was carried through the streets, the 
people prostrating themselves on both sides of the 
w ay and throwing showers of rose-leaves upon the 
shrine and upon the path, before it.

The city’s Royal Gallery of Paintings contains some 
curious pictures, one enormous canvas preserves to us 
the measure adopted to save the city from the recurrent 
plagues; the worst visitation appears to have been in 
1656. This picture depicts the circuitous methods by 
which the worshippers supplicated for relief. White 
says : —

In the background is the plague-stricken c ity ; in 
the foreground the people are praying to the city 
authorities to avert the plague; the city authorities 
are praying to the Carthusian m on ks; the monks arc 
praying to St. Martin, St. Bruno and St. Januarius; 
these three saints in their turn are praying to the 
V irgin ; the V irgin  prays to Christ; and Christ prays 
to the Alm ighty.

Profanely suggestive of the black man, on a black 
night, in a black cellar, seeking a black cat that wasn’t 
there. Credulity never dies— the priest sees to that, 
for it is their life-blood— I was reminded of this when 
I saw hundreds and hundreds of native offerings in 
this same cathedral. I remembered that the temples 
of Aesculapius, ages before, were hung with such 
offerings, which, Eivy says, “  were the priests’ pay

| for the cures that he had wrought for the sick.” 
These offerings— at least, those that have come down 
to us— were of a far better nature that the horribly 
crude drawings and paintings now in the church, for 
they were “  in tables of brass or marble,”  some being 
found in a ruined Easculapian temple on the Isle of 
the Tiber at Rome, a site now occupied by the church 
of St. Bartolomeo.

Middleton tells us that the old heathen temples were 
so crowded with offerings that “  the priests were 
obliged sometimes to take them down, for the ob
struction which they gave to the beauty of a fine 
pillar or altar.”  This is true of the cathedral in 
Naples to-day, great columns being plastered over 
from floor to roof with the crudest possible drawings 
and paintings— many being pathetic in their poverty, 
drawn or painted on cardboard, the lids or bottoms 
of boxes— one I noticed, of a soldier who fell into a 
shell-hole or trench just as three very lurid shells 
burst; another, of a man crushed (or preserved from 
being crushed) between a motor and tram-car—-all 
with due reverence dedicated to the particular patron- 
saint of the saved one.

Now, goddess help, for thou canst help bestow,
As all these pictures round my altar show.

Cicero tells us a story : —
A  friend of Diagoras— the philosopher, called "  the 

Atheist— having found him once in a temple : “  You, 
says he, “  who think the gods take no notice of human 
affairs, do not you see here by this number of P,c' 
tures how many people, for the sake of their vovvs, 
have been saved in storms at sea and got safe into 
harbour? ”  “  Y es,”  says Diagoras, “  I see how it is’ 
for those are never painted who happen to be 
drowned.

Salisbury— Naples— the cheating quack— the fraud' 
ulent Bishop ! One is reminded of Kipling’s lines

They’re like as a row of pins—
For the Colonel’s Lady and’ Judy O’Grady 
Are sisters under their skins.

J. w. w.

The King and the Countess: 
Is It Shakespeare P

Oni.y  those who are interested in the engrossing 
difficult subject, the minor drama of the Shakespearean 
age are likely to be acquainted with the anonym011̂  
play, The Raigne of King Edward III,  first printe  ̂
as far as we know in 1596. Some attention is ccrta  ̂
to be given to it now that Mr. William Poel 
decided to put on the stage immediately not the vvh°  ̂
of it, but a small remarkable portion. This 15 ‘ 
episode so easily detachable from the body of the P ^  
that it may well have been an addition made when 
alarum and excursion business of the old and ( 
chronicle drama had ceased to attract. It is this P 
tion only that contains really fine verse. The Pre 
episode, which Mr. Poel calls The King an  ̂ < 
Countess is an altered version of the forty-sixth no , 
in Painter’s Palace of Pleasure. It tells the s*°r̂ lCi- 
the King’s adulterous love for the Countess, ^  
virtuous rejection of his suit; his final victory 
self. . 9y

The Countess of Salisbury, whose husband is f1 -je 
fighting battles for the King, is besieged in her ^jSts 
of Roxborongh by the insulting and barbarian >- 
They are just on the point of taking the castle 
Edward and a part of his army come to the re 
The'moment he sets eyes on the Countess lie fee s ̂  
"  nascent motions of base love,”  and the fair am '  
lady unconsciously heaps fuel on his ardour ty 
loyal warmth of her welcome. A  lively picture 0 y 
ove-sick monarch is sketched for us by his seer
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arid pimp. There is a pretty scene in the garden of 
the castle. The pimp, who is also a poet, is trying 
to write, at the King’s suggestion, a love-letter to the 
Countess. They cannot agree, and the Countess 
appearing, the King dismisses his poet and makes a 
dexterous and delicate attack upon the lady. She 
pretends not to understand him. When at last he 
speaks plainly she answers with a dialectical skill that 
is amusing, if not very true to nature. One of the fine 
passages of the play is this :—

But that your lips were sacred, my lord,
You would profane the holy name of love.
That love you offer me you cannot give,
For Caesar owes that tribute to his queen :
That love, you beg of me, I cannot give,
For Sara owes that duty to her lord.
He that doth clip and counterfeit your stamp 
Shall die, my lord : and will your sacred self 
Council high treason against the King of Heaven, 
To stamp his image in forbidden metal,
Forgetting your allegiance and your oath ?
To be a king is of a younger house 
Than to be married.

Her refusal server only to increase his passion. By 
aPpealing to the loyalty of the Earl of Warwick, the 
Hdy’s father, he gets him to swear that he is willing 
to sacrifice his life, even his honour, to cure the King’s 
melancholy. He is horrified to find that he has sworn 
to act as pander between the King and his own 
daughter. In a speech of many metaphors and amaz- 
lnf?ly undramatic, he pleads the King’s cause. His 
su't is indignantly rejected, the Countess preferring an 
honourable grave to the “  polluted closet of a K ing.” 
^he Prince of Wales now comes to get his father’s 
directions in some warlike matters, and the military 
ardour of his son almost creates a virtuous diversion, 
h”t .the Countess at that moment desiring an audience 
jri tlie King, his flame of love is rekindled. After she
lias made him promise to remove his queen and her
husband, she suddenly puts before him two daggers :

Take thou the one, and with it kill thy queen,
And with the other I ’ll despatch my love 
Which now lies fast asleep within my heart.
When they are gone, then I’ll consent to love.

. Hie dauntless action awakens the King from his 
c e dream of love, and sends him to a nobler field of 

c°Uquest.*T\i . ( t
ms pretty little episode is effective if one is not 

sPosed to be exacting. But the treatment is not 
auiatic. It is witty, rhetorical, idyllic, elegiac in 

conventional, charming Elizabethan way. The 
^aiogue is not struck from the action. It is this part 
ô a^su8gested to Edward Capell (1760) the possibility 
^  Shakespeare’s having a large hand in the play. 
<l(,ICrc’s no external evidence, of course, but what they 
^cuied internal evidence led Tennyson and Mr. Wm.

. r to attribute to him at least the better parts. 
. ^ 1 ^  the weighty testimony of Tennyson, we are 
tli C t0 501 equal authority of Swinburne, who had 
pcC acJVantagc of an intimate acquaintance with Shakes- 
the^ S predecessors; and against that of Mr. Archer, 
] VfVĈ 'nourished judgment and delicate car of Mr. 
j,  ̂ ' Robertson. Some while ago he told me that 
0 r ,'Vas 'ncJined to give the whole play to Robert 
at • °i"e’ anri that he thought the episode was added 
Vei-ij a,ter ('atc (before 1593); the vibrant quality of the 

>eing due to Greene’s writing at high pressure. 
or " wbether the author was Greene, Shakespeare, 
aUd °nie °ne un^nown> it is a playlet worth staging 
c0 sccing. Mr. Pocl is to be thanked and

Sratulatcd, H. W.

'anit° 1C’ age, foresaw the time when Clirist-
tliat^. 1T1’®rit become a " s u b je c t ”  for Poetry, a subject 
to Cx' S *° say to be treated without reference of any kind 

Isting dogma or superstition.— Robert Buchanan.

3 i i

Acid Drops.

The Bishop of Willesden says there is no place in 
Britain to compare with Piccadilly and Leicester Square 
for vice. We do not think we can boast of a sufficiently 
detailed knowledge of the different centres of vice in 
Britain to be able to challenge the truth of the bishop’s 
statement, althought one is never quite sure how much 
vice these clerics on the prowl actually see and how 
much they bring with them and project on the scene of 
their labours. But we venture to point out to the bishop 
that Piccadilly and Leicester Square are part of London, 
Loudon is part of Britain, Britain has been Christian 
for many, many centuries, and the presence of so much 
vice does not reflect much credit upon his creed. And, 
further, we venture to say that these places could not 
be the centres of vice they are accused of being if 
Christians did nothing to encourage it. Nor will the 
bishop by his denunciation do much to diminish the vice 
that exists. He is more likely to send a lot of Christians 
round these places to see how much that is wicked they 
can see. And the more they see— or fancy they see— the 
greater w ill be their sens.e of obligation to the pure- 
minded bishop.

The London Daily Herald, probably to justify the 
pious tone of the paper, said recently that Christ “  mixed 
religion with politics all the tim e.”  The Herald ought 
to have added that, according to the story, he was 
executed, and never lived to form a Cabinet.

Titles granted by the Pope since 1870 are no longer 
to be recognized by the Italian Government. This sad 
blow should make “  marquises ”  and “  counts ”  a minor
ity  instead of a m ajority of the population of Italy. A t 
present they are as numerous as “  colonels ”  in America.

"  I gave her an apple in the police station to keep her 
quiet,”  remarked a police constable at Marylebone when 
giving evidence against a woman charged with being 
drunk and disorderly. According to popular belief, it 
was an “  apple’”  that caused all the row in the Garden 
of Eden; so it is a useful fruit.

“  The Little Children’s Bible ”  and “  The Children’s 
Bible ”  will be published on May 23 by the Cambridge 
University Press. One of the editors is Mr. T. R. Glover, 
President of the Baptists’ Union. We do not know what 
little children have done to deserves th is ; and the charm
ing agreement engendered by the Bible among the 
grown-ups might have touched the hearts of the editors 
before they launched a version of the book that made a 
thousands slips— or more. If the editors wish to 
straighten out the world— and it needs it— let them leave 
children alone and tackle the problems of economics. 
I11 this field a few shillings, with effective spending 
power in the pockets of most people, would settle one 
of the horrors of society, but this would bq dealing with 
facts, this moment, and of more importance than the 
historical accuracy of theology. Our editors are on safer 
ground where the fight takes place with pillows.

Nothing showed the effect of the pressure of modern 
thought upon the Churches more than the fact of the 
recent “  Copec ”  meeting at Birmingham discussing the 
question of birth control. Not so long ago such a topic 
was taboo at a Christian gathering, and had it not been 
for the work of Freethinkers it would still be so. But 
the discussion took p lace; and the other day, at a meeting 
of Convocation, a resolution was moved commending the 
discussion. In putting the resolution, the Archbishop of 
Canterbury said that he had been asked to appoint a 
committee, and the best course would be to strengthen 
that committee by appointing a number of prominent 
churchmen to sit on it. The same old game 1 First the 
bitterest opposition and slander for the pioneers, then, 
when the work has been done sufficiently well to make it 
unprofitable to take up the attitude of ignorant opposition 
and religious slander, to discover that it is a Christian
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movement, and, to prove it is, point to the number of 
opportunist Christians who have taken part iu it when 
it could no longer be denied. Christianity never alters 
very much in essence, however much its form may change.

From the Observer of a hundred years ago :—
New Project.—A capital of twenty millions for convert

ing the Jews. It having been discovered that by the 
regular and tedious process of teaching and preaching, 
the conversion of every Jew costs, upon an average, a 
thousand pounds, it is therefore proposed to effect the 
object by purchase in future. An eminent Israelite has 
agreed to contract for the conversion of two thousand at 
£430 per head, including women and children, but 
threatens to raise his price unless immediately treated 
with.

W e fancy the current market quotation would be about 
the same to-day. Still these missions provide sustenance 
for those of the Lord’s servants who would'be hard put 
to it in their absence.

Atherley Church, near Atherstone, was struck by 
lightning during the week, and the damage is estimated 
at £15,000. The subscription list for re-building ought 
to remind the pious supporters that they should receive 
better treatment from the hands of their particular G od; 
but, if we were cynical, or in the profession, we should 
make the best of it by explaining that it was a celestial 
attempt at the solution of the unemployment problem— 
Tokio on the small scale of one inch to a mile.

A  very clever example of turning the other cheek to 
the smiter will be found in the address by a Muslim on 
“  Christianity and W ar.”  “  To Christian friends I say,”  
he said, “  come to an equitable proposition with us 
Muslims and be as broadminded as we are. To Muslims,
I say, trust in God, but tie your cam el.”  This sentiment 
in the last sentence is a faint echo of the old Puritans, 
who preferred their religion without trimmings, and 
carried out the work of the Lord with dry powder.

A  .Southampton correspondent informs us that he 
recently found several of his Jewish friends reading the 
Freethinker during the holiday of the “  Passover.”  We 
imagine they might easily have put their spare time to 
a worse use.

Dean Inge declares that “  the Gospel is fundamentally 
on the side of L iberty.”  If the Dean had been imprisoned 
for blasphemy he would see the point of the joke.

By nineteen votes to sixteen the Blackburn Town 
Council has decided to have bands in the parks on 
.Sundays. A ll the usual objections to so revolutionary a 
proposed were brought forward, and among them the plea 
that we must not hurt the susceptibilities of those who 
did not like bands playing on Sunday. It probably never 
dawned on those who used this argument to question the 
right of certain people to prevent others enjoying them
selves in a quite decent and healthy manner because they 
did not like their way of doing so. Suppose the Free
thinker were to propose closing all the churches because 
he did not like to see people spending their spare time 
in that way ? And yet if one body of men have the right 
to make that objection the ground of legislation, another 
body ought to have an equal right. And the curious 
thing is that these same people see nothing wrong in 
Salvation Arm y bands playing in the streets, or organs 
and other musical instruments blaring away iu churches 
and chapels. Religious susceptibilities arc wonderful 
things, and the more ohe studies them, the more one 
marvels at their manifestations.

A t W igton, also, the Rev. J. Courtney is concerned 
about the growth of Sunday amusements and recreations. 
He complains that the number of omnibuses run on 
Sunday in his district have increased by 150 per cent, 
iu three years. W c are very pleased to hear it, and we 
venture to assert that the excursions which people make 
on these vehicles are far healthier, from either a physical

or moral point of view than the sermons which they might 
hear if they went to church.

Apropos of the centenary of Kant, the Church Times 
airily remarks that “ consciousness cannot be a product 
of matter, for matter itself is a mental construction.”  So 
materialism is out of court. But “  matter is no more 
and no less of a mental construction than is “  mind.”  
Kant properly studied, and K ant’s predecessor, Hume, 
might have taught the Church Times that much. What 
we know, strictly in terms of the Kantian critique, is one 
series of experiences which we label “  matter,”  and 
another series which we label “ m in d ” ; but of mind 
as a substance, or of matter as a substance, we know 
absolutely nothing. Or, if one may be permitted to state 
the position in terms of Spinoza, we assume existence, 
and we know only its “  modes.”  We classify one mode 
as matter and the other as mind, and there our knowledge 
ends.

W hat the Church Times must establish to make its 
position good is that it knows something of “  mind ” 
apart from the phenomena classified as mental. And 
that it certainly cannot do. There is, so far as we know, 
no such thing as mind apart from mental phenomena. 
Mind is no more than a general term used to sum an 
infinite number of particular experiences. There is the 
usual mistake here of taking an abstraction for a concrete 
reality.

The other blunder of the Church Times is the one we 
have often noted. This is the assumption that Materialism 
is bound up with some particular theory of the nature of 
"  m atter.”  This is not the case. The essence of material
ism is, positively, the assertion of determinism throughout 
the whole of nature; and, negatively, the denial of the 
supernatural in nature. IIow we are to regard “  matter ” 
or “  mind ”  or anything else is a question for current 
science— that is, for contemporary knowledge to deter
mine. If the theory of matter held at one time is shown 
to be false, that will no more upset materialism than the 
substitution of one theory of planetary origins for another 
can upset the science of astronomy.

Canon Barnes thinks that English people arc as yet 
barbarians. So far as their religion is concerned, we hold 
that deliverance to be beyond question. And one of the 
men employed in seeing that the English people do not 
lose their barbarian habits of thought is Canon Barnes 
himself. After all, the test of whether a man is a bar
barian or not is essentially a question of mental outlook < 
and the outlook implied iu the belief that there is a11 
alm ighty man, magnified almost beyond conception! 
governing the universe, and that this heavenly monster 
listens to the prayers of certain people in particulM 
buildings, and arranges things in accordance with their 
requests, and that once upon a time this same heavenly 
creature came down to earth and got himself crucified' 
and then rose again from the dead, is about as barbarous 
as one would wish. If the English people shake off their 
barbarism it will certainly not be because of the influence 
of their religion.

In a paternity case at Hyde, the explanation of tf1® 
mother of the child why she stayed in the house wit“  
the man, was that it was “  the will of God.”  And if tberC 
is a God it is clear that he did not interfere in order t° 
induce the girl not to stay with the man. On the whole- 
the will of God seems rather a dangerous sort of thUG 
on which to rely.

Nora Hollis is an American lady whose efforts 1 
literature run iu the direction of a very strong rcliff*0*̂  
She recently wrote a work entitled The Living God 0”  
the Bible. But the book did not sell, so Miss 
adopted the drastic method of killing  her aged laodl® 
in order to gain publicity for her work. It is T 1' 
evident that if religion in this case did not restr“ 1  ̂
it certainly failed to rob Miss Hollis of her resource!1 
ness.
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To Correspondents.

Those Subscribers who receive their copy 
of the “ Freethinker" in a GREEN WRAPPER 
will please take it that the renewal of their 
subscription is due. They will also oblige, if 
they do not want us to continue sending the 
Paper, by notifying us to that effect.
L. Mason.—Thanks for your efforts to secure new readers for 

the Freethinker. If each one did something to secure new 
subscribers, our circulation might easily be doubled. We 
wish the Finsbury Park Branch all success.

J- Fraser.—Copies have been sent to the addresses given. We 
have readers in Inverness, but we can do with more, and 
trust you will succeed in getting them. Both Inverness 

and the Freethinker will be the better for a closer
acquaintance.

S. Conway.—The discovery of the inscription about Moses 
,s °n all fours with the American Professor’s discovery of 
the identical pillar of salt into which Lot’s wife was 
metamorphosed. Thanks for translation. You are aware, 
we presume, that there already exists one in English ?

Merchant.—We have an article in hand by Mr. Pell, 
ar'd it would be best to leave comments on his position 
«Util it appears, which will be in the course of the next 
month. Glad to know the Freethinker is on sale in the 
streets of New York. Long may it flourish.

^  F- Brankherd.—We, like yourself, cannot make much of 
the Archbishop of Canterbury’s verbiage about spiritual 
healing. We take it that there are too many fashionable 
Christians interested in it for his Grace to condemn it 
^together, and, besides, it is part of the miracle working 
hocus-pocus of the Christian Church. What he is obviously 
anxious about is to keep the trade within the limits of 
his own trade union. Glad you find the tract on “  Peculiar 
Christians ”  50 useful.

C- Harpur.—We are as suspicious as you are about the law 
faking action in defence of what it calls “  decency.”  It 
Very often means giving the prurient mind full play, and 
making “ indecent ”  things that would otherwise not be 
®°- But you have mistaken our point with regard to the 
blasphemy laws and prosecutions for indecency. We meant 
011W that indecency is still an indictabla offence under the 
0rdinary law, even though the blasphemy laws were re
pealed, and there was therefore no reason for continuing 
meni on that ground. Moreover, we do not protest, as 
members of a special body, against) a law which affects all 
citizens alike. Our protest in that case is upon the common 
ground of injustice to all, or of the unwisdom of the law 
which is called into question.
• Bayford.—We hope that the “  rambles ”  of the Man
chester Branch will prove as successful as usual. But, 
rom the look of things, it might be as well to take bathing 

costumes with you. Will insert notice when wc get 
^Particulars.

' BaTimer-Voigiit.—We are not surprised that the editor 
Pcarson's Magazine, after publishing Mr. Sidney Dark’s 

®rticle on “  Why I Cling to the Old Faith,”  found that he 
could not spare space for a reply. The only way that 
Refers of religious nonsense can be protected from criticism 
)s by the editors making some such excuse ns the one made 
to you.
y Evz Fyshf.r.—‘Thanks for four subscriptions received. 
^°ur cheque has been handed to our 'shop-manager, who 

jj 1 forward receipt in due course.
—̂ ’ there is an abridged edition of the Golden Hough 
18s. o ur shop-manager will be pleased to get it for 

'Om Postage will be about 6d. The Evolution 0/ the Idea
J °L <J°d is oat °f print.. .CmtlER,.—Tile Kprulfir0, — -The Secular Society, Limited, will send a copy
j draper's work to the Birmingham Free Library.

*<*>*— Very pleased to hear of the successful meeting 
he* bad with Mr. Andrew Millar. We spoke to him when 
a ' ' as in London, and we know that he was looking for
te t v's‘t’ Optimism is the right spirit in which
to c« C Ub work in a movement such as ours. Shall hope

The <<eC ^°U at fbc Conference.
Freethinker ”  is supplied to the trade onjale or return.A. ÎI 7 - A I t J I J H l V L l  l ( )  I U C  I T U  LU'  U 11 l  G U T  7 C I U 1 77.

t0 securing copies should be at once reported
 ̂he

office.

F^ndo,\ar̂ ^ eiv’ Bfmffcd, office is at 6s Farringdon Street,

Streri*aJi0nal Secular Society’s office Is at 62 Farringdon 
London, E.C.4.*v hen the

tion ¡fi'ii seJ v,ces of the National Secular Society in connee- 
1 « Secular Burial Services are required, all communi-

---------------  -------- - - .  .......—  ----------  ---------------
cations should be addressed to the Secretary, Miss E. M. 
Vance, giving as long notice as possible.

Lecture Notices must reach 61 Farringdon Street, London, 
E.C.4. by the first post Tuesday, or they will not be inserted.

Orders for literature should be sent to the Business Manager 
of the Pioneer Press, 61 Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4, 
and not to the Editor.

All Cheques and Postal Orders should be made payable to 
“ The Pioneer Press”  and crossed "London, City and 
Midland Bank, ClerkcnweU Branch.”

Letters for the Editor of the " Freethinker”  should be 
addressed to 61 Farringdon Street, London E.C.4.

Friends who send us newspapers would enhance the favour 
by marking the passages to which they wish us to call 
attention.

The “  Freethinker ”  will be forwarded direct from the pub
lishing office at the following rates (Home and Abroad) :— 
One year, 15s.; half year, 7s. 6d.; three months, 3s. <)d.

Sugar Plums.
Our readers will be interested to learn that Mr. Charles 

Smith, wh'o has been selling the Truthseeker in, or “  on,”  
the streets of New York, is now getting a parcel of the 
Freethinker weekly and adding these to his sales. Mr. 
Sm ith’s work is purely a labour of love, and we are glad 
to hear that he is m aking headway. In between sales 
he gets into conversation with purchasers or with those 
interested, and does much good iu that direction. There 
is a chance for some enthusiastic Freethinkers doing the 
same in London. A  few well-dressed men and women at 
that work, say once a week, would be a magnificent 
advertisement for the paper and for the movement which 
it represents.

Mr. G. Whitehead lectures to-day in Brockwell Park 
in the afternoon, and in Victoria Park in the evening. 
He will also conduct a lecturing “  mission ”  in South 
Loudon during the week. Particulars will be found in 
the guide notices.

Mr. Whitehead will remain iu London till May 31, when 
he will commence a lecturing lour of the provinces. 
He will commence at Preston, and from there travel 
through Lancashire and Yorkshire. He has still some 
vacant dates, and Freethinkers in Lancashire and York
shire who would like to see some lecturing done ill their 
locality should write without delay to the General 
Secretary, 62 Farringdou Street, London, E.C.4. Those 
who say so often they would like to see work done in 
their district have now an opportunity of seeing what 
they desire.

We are within a very few weeks of the Annual Confer
ence, and Branch Secretaries are reminded that the names 
of their representatives at the Conference should he sent 
in, on the forms already supplied, not later than May 26. 
We should like to sec every Branch represented directly, 
but a representative of a Branch need not necessarily be 
one of its own members. But a direct representation ¡3 
best, and, as Preston is very central, wc hope to be able 
to report a record attendance. It is tlie one occasion 
during the year when Freethinkers may meet each other 
in friendly converse, and it should not be missed.

Thoso who arc visiting Preston for the Conference and 
desire accommodation over the week-end, should write 
without delay to Mr. Arthur Rogerson, Ley land Road, 
Penwortham, Preston, who has the local arrangements 
in hand. If they will let him know their exact require
ments, he will do his best to satisfy them.

Mr. E, E. .Stafford writes us dissenting from our state
ment! that the result of the deputation to the Home 
Secretary on the blasphemy laws will be received with 
satisfaction. He says that Mr. Henderson said nothing 
that could not have been said by any astute parlia
mentarian ; as it was indefinite, merely the promise to do 
something, some time, somewhere, somehow. Mr. Hen-
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derson, he says, is a religionist, is in high office, and 
that should cause a Freethinker to pause and think. We 
quite agree with the last sentence. On the other hand, 
Mr. Henderson might have met the deputation with the 
remark that the Government could not in the present 
state of public business find facilities for the introduction 
of the repeal of the blasphemy laws, and so let the matter 
end, by answering the request which the deputation put 
to him. But he did express his agreement with the repeal 
of the blasphemy laws, he promised to vote for the repeal 
if the measure comes before the House, and he promised 
to bring the matter before the Cabinet. Whether he lives 
up to his promises remains to be seen. But the deputation 
secured an expression of support from a Home Secretary, 
and that will surely count for something, and one may 
assume that in this respect Mr. Henderson knows that 
he will have some members of the Cabinet with him. 
And that we know to be the case. The propagandist 
value of the deputation we regard as considerable.

Freethought on Sex Problems.

the fertility of their own bodies— rather that their faith 
in contraceptive methods should be undermined; for 
this purpose elderly Christian doctors should be incited 
to sow doubt and fear in the minds of uninformed 
women. So with venereal disease. It should be 
insidiously suggested that microbes are not something 
to be destroyed, but rather something to be discussed. 
And as to self-disinfection, sinners should be induced 
to think that skill (which they lacked) was more 
important than chemical action (which any fool could 
be taught to apply). The main object in both cases 
was to weaken personal confidence and thus strengthen 
ecclesiastical authority. And so it is that the people 
are fooled.

It is always possible to fool some of the people sonic 
of the time, but it is not possible to fool all of the 
people all of the time. Knowledge has grown from 
more to more, and in time every intelligent adult will 
realize that contraception and sexual cleanliness,are 
not unreal visions, but solid facts, within the reach of 
all of us; things which are in themselves essentially 
desirable in the name of freedom itself.

I.

T he only persons who have a right to claim them
selves “  free thinkers ”  are those who apply the 
principle of thinking freely in every department of 
niental activity— in every department of life itself. 
If a man is broadminded in matters of religion, and 
narrowminded in matters of politics or economics or 
ethics, he must necessarily be regarded intellectually 
as partially disabled. The Agnostic Puritan and the 
Freethought Conservative are contradictions in terms : 
both have bowed low in the Shadows of Authority 
rather than stood upright in the Light of Knowledge. 
Both have looked behind rather than before; have 
relied on tradition rather than vision; have drawn 
inspiration from the past rather than the future— at 
best, have preserved an insecure balance with one foot 
in Mediævalism and the other in thoroughly respect
able Broadmindedness. Nothing has held back the 
advance and spread of real freedom of thought more 
than the widely held belief that frccthought is some
thing which relates only to religious superstitions—  
that to be a Freethinker a man needs only to be god
less. This belief, unfortunately, some Freethinkers 
have gone far to justify.

Nevertheless, it is a fact that Agnostics, Rationalists, 
and Freethinkers as a whole have been responsible, 
above all, for the advances made in public opinion 
here in regard to Birth Control, the medical preven
tion of Venereal Disease, Eugenics, and other sex 
problems. The belated efforts of the Churches to catch 
up to and overtake public opinion, and then claim to 
have led it, are as amusing as they are unsuccessful.

How can the Church concede freedom of thought—  
much less freedom of action— in regard to sex? If 
the Church cannot come in and claim power and 
emoluments at the emotional crises of life— Birth, 
Marriage, Death— where would be its authority and 
wealth ? If marriage becomes a purely personal and 
social matter— a matter for the individual and State—  
and if marriage contracts arc to be made and recorded 
the same as any other contract, instead of being 
“  celebrated ” ; if they are to be personally honoured 
rather than ecclesiastically blessed— the priest is 
obviously a superfluity. Just as the hospital and the 
school have grown away from his control, so now the 
home threatens to slip out of his clutches. And that 
is his last entrenchment ! No wonder that word has 
gone round among the high priests that unqualified 
opposition to family limitation and prophylaxis must 
be reconsidered : that some compromise must be found. 
For the people will have knowledge.

Of course, it is not suggested by the Church that 
women should be scientifically taught how to control

Let us cast our mind back a thousand years in 
England. Then we had the feudal system— in other 
words, there was slavery of body. A  man was not free 
to transport himself from one field to another; a woman 
had to yield to the baron the right of the first night. 
Fancy any modern employer claiming the “  right ”  to 
spend the wedding night with the bride of one of his 
employees ! To us that is unthinkable. The fact that 
it is unthinkable shows how far we have advanced on 
the road to personal freedom. So the ability of the 
modern workman to choose his employer; to leave the 
service of one and go to another; to withdraw his 
labour altogether from the market if he so desire; all 
this does certainly indicate an advance along the path 
of freedom— a release from slavery of body.

Cast our mind back now five hundred years in 
England. Then we had the spread of knowledge 
among the common people just beginning. The 
Caxton Press had been set up; books were being 
printed. The names of Newton, Galileo, Bruno, 
Tycho Brahe flit across our memory, with countless 
others on whom the Church loaded its curses or 
inflicted its tortures. Nevertheless, science gre'v 
stronger and stronger; and gradually, slowly, pain
fully, humanity staggered and struggled away from 
slavery of mind.

I'o-day the struggle with us against the Church lS 
not so much for physical freedom or intellectual 
freedom, but rather for freedom of conduct. Men and 
women everywhere arc claiming their bodies as thcJr" 
own; claiming to be in control of themselves; claiming 
the right of freedom of action as well as freedom °* 
thought, so long only as they do not inflict any harm 
on society. Husbands and wives in these modern day® 
in England believe that they, not the priest, shouk 
regulate their own marital life; and they themselves 
should have the knowledge and ability to control the'r 
own fertility, to exercise family limitation or not- 
Fathers and mothers arc naturally disturbed whe'1 
their sons become young men— and act at times a 
young men have always acted; but they arc not simp ? 
disturbed, but furiously angry when they find the* 
sons afflicted with hideous diseases easily avoidable 1 
the Church had contented itself with trying to preven 
sin rather than trying to secure the poisoning of V1 
sinner. . :

In all this thousand years over which we have ea 
our mind, the methods of the Church have been t ’ 
same— for a thousand years are as one day. ■ 
method has been the suppression of knowledge and 
destruction (wherever possible) of freedom of thong  ̂
still more of freedom of action. A few cantankero^ 
and crusted ancients pronounce unequivocal c
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damnations; but the majority are smooth and suave 
moderns, “  with a little hoard of maxims preaching 
down a daughter’s heart.”  The result is the same—  
reaction wins, unless victory can be wrenched from the 
laws of defeat. Ultimately, always and all ways, the 
woman pays. And so long as woman can be made 
to pay, the Church is safe. Give every adult the know
ledge which will remove once and for all the fear of 
unwanted impregnation, and what need is there then 
for the Church to publish the banns, to celebrate the 
marriage, to christen the child, and to baptize the 
family in the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy 

.Ghost? And so, sometimes quietly and insidiously, 
sometimes loudly and fiercely, the Church works 
steadily on the side of— the Censors. All my books1 
are banned— some in one country, some in another—  
and always' in the name of Freethought? Well, 
hardly! In the name of the Church, in the name of 
so-called Morality, in the name of that Decency which 
>s too indecent to permit even the naming of the 
reproductive organs, on which the very life of the race 
necessarily depends. E ttie  A . R o u t .

(To be Continued.)

The Baptist Who Blighted 
M y Life.

A  (shattered) Romance.
I pray you, give me leave to go from hence :
I am not well.

— Shakespeare.

Cyntiiia was one of the nicest girls to whom I have 
ever been engaged. Her personal appearance, it is 
rUe> was not of the type that would have appealed 
0 the aesthetic tastes of the connossieur. The cast

’n her left eye for instance----- . Somehow, however,
c°nld not help liking Cynthia. She had a kind heart, 

fnd she understood me— at least, I thought she did. 
Ie announcement of our betrothal was not received 

y the family circle with that degree of enthusiasm 
sually aroused by “  glad tidings of great joy.”  My 

Slster declared that I was throwing myself away on 
in r̂owsy frum p” ; whilst my brother prophesied, 

a true brotherly spirit, that I should soon be filling 
n e I'ouse with “  bunk-eyed brats.”  My mother kissed 

e affectiouately, and said she hoped her dear boy 
Ud be very, very happy— and then went to her room 

j° lave a good cry. And so, that night, Cynthia and 
ti^t^fcrcd out in the moonlight: “  the same moon

Ml ¡5f  looked down on Anthony and Cleopatra,”  I 
sPercd sentimentally. Cynthia giggled (she had a

“ No
betw,

lo v* K'KRUuR- I often reproached her for it), 
C(1 at me out of her right eye, and borrowed five 

unds for “ something for the bottom drawer.”  
one,”  X declared passionately, “ No one shall come 

p cen us now.”  Alas! I had reckoned without 
ypthia’s father.

¡s ynihia’s father was a Particular Baptist. What 
and'C l1rec'se difference between a particular Baptist 
b°cn°nC 's dot quite so particular, I have never 
Hi n al’l° to discover; but Cynthia’s father was the 
Nor! ,,)art’cular of all Particular Baptists. He out- 
Uj (,< °.(1 Herod, and out-fundamcntalled the funda- 
like' 3 1StS‘ n,a(lc William Jennings Byran look 
m0ci a le<l revolutionary. The roaring breakers of 
tll0 jr.n scepticism, and the gently lapping waves of 
°biiv- ' cr Criticism left him as imperturbed and 
In to their existence as the rock of Gibraltar, 
boliev ?° âys wblcn believers scarcely know what they 

e~~apart from the fact that they do believe— it

‘j a/e Mahoi.
(is: Two Yea

rriame (Heinetnann), 3s. 6d.; subject, Birth C011-
¡ ~iS in Paris (3s- 6<1-) and ¡-a lielle Discretion

ts & Co., i 9 Villiers Street, Strand, London

is delightful to meet a man who knows not only where 
he stands, but why he stands there— delightful, that 
is to say, to anyone who is not engaged to Cynthia. 
There was only one tenet in my prospective father-in- 
law’s creed : Be damped, or be damned. Nothing 
could be simpler. He would have echoed the advice 
of the old clergyman to the young one in one of Mark 
Rutherford’s novels : —

Simply tell them we are all sinners, and deserve 
damnation. God sent His Son into the world. If 
we believe in Him we shall be saved; if not, we shall 
be lost. There is no mystery in that; everybody can 
understand i t ; and people are never weary of hearing 
the old, old gospel.

This, and the necessity of a soaking, was, he declared, 
the one clear message delivered to the saints. And 
by this he would stand or fall.

To the majority of people the year nineteen hundred 
and twenty-three will always be memorable, for two 
things : firstly, there was a lamentable shortage in the 
supply of bananas (Yes ! we have none); and secondly, 
summer fell on a Wednesday. To me, however, it 
will always be remembered as the year in which 
Cynthia’s father conceived the perfectly diabolical idea 
of turning me into a particular Baptist. My views 
on religion were well known to Cynthia; but for her 
sake, and the sake of peace and quietness, I had been 
very careful not to air my views in the presence of 
her august father. I was considerably startled, there
fore, when, one Sunday evening shortly after our 
engagement, Cynthia’s father suddenly turned to me 
and asked, in a voice full of a strange foreboding: 
“ Henry, are you saved?”  Cynthia gazed at me 
apprehensively, the while a ruddy blush suffused my 
cheeks. My thinking faculties were in a state of sus
pended animation; I had not felt at such a loss since 
the night some years before, when, on the advice of 
a sergeant who called himself my friend, I had groped 
my way blindly into a twenty-foot ring to contest the 
divisional featherweight championship. Cynthia’s 
father repeated the question impatiently. I felt that 
I must say somethin);. “  Er— what do you mean
exactly,”  I queried, sparring for wind.

“ What do I mean? What do I mean? Why, I 
mean what I say. Arc you saved? Have you been 
baptized ? Have you accepted our Ford and Saviour?”

I forget now exactly what I said; but I know that, 
as I made reply, I felt that it was the beginning of 
the end.

I could never understand Cynthia. Like all her 
sex she was most unreasonable. She wanted to know 
why on earth I didn’t pretend to be saved. Women 
have no sense of honour. “  W hy,”  she asked tear
fully, “  didn’t you say you had been baptized? After 
all, what does it matter? Besides, you know what 
father is.”  I felt that this was the last stage in my 
disillusionment. To think that she whom I loved; 
she whom I hoped one day to make the queen of my 
household and mother of my children, should ask me 
to lay perjury upon my soul. I picked up my hat 
and staggered to the door.

Of course, it is quite impossible and unthinkable 
that I should ever have married anyone named 
Cynthia. The last time I saw her she was in the 
chorus of a cheap revue— earning a bare existence, 
so to speak. Her father, I understand, is still a 
Particular Baptist!

Comfort me with apples, for 1 am sick of love.
V incent J. H ands.

[Lonely Scotsman writes asking me (1) if I got my 
five pounds back; (2) if not, will I give him the lady’s 
name and address?

The answer is in the sedative.]
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The Ass of Zion.
— ♦  ■ ■

Palm Sunday, and its T rue, Spiritual Meaning.
T he equestrian, Sanger’s-circus feat of Christ riding 
simultaneously upon an ass and a colt (vide Matthew 
xxi, 7), or a young ass (vide John xii, 14), into 
Jerusalem is one of those hardy annuals to which ful 
rhetorical justice has once again been done in every 
tin chapel or stone cathedral from Timbuktu to the 
Thames. However, despite the great intellectual or 
spiritual exertions of the cultured Oxford dean or the 
evangelical gospel shark to bring home to his audience 
the mystic meaning of Palm Sunday in the life and time 
of the God-Man, who, as we know, is the projection 
of every man’s ideal; at once a High Anglican Tory 
and a Low-Church Liberal; a Communist wrecker o: 
constitutions and a good Moderate Man who likes to 
bask in the shade of the Union Jack waving over a 
stack of Bibles on an island of palm or pine; the 
Inner Light of a Quaker’s conscience or a stern Syrian 
prophet; Sam Slick distributing soft sawder to lan
guishing ladies, or Father Christmas handing out 
spiritual lollipops to suffering babes; the Gentleman 
who told the bachelor Bishop he must not kiss a 
female, but who was nevertheless present on an historic 
occasion when the episcopal conscience was found in 
a compromising position with a Great Gun to turn 
Germans into nightshirted harpers in Zion— despite all 
these efforts, we dare say our good church-goer has 
probably missed the true spiritual significance of the 
Feast of Palms.

Let 11s, therefore, lighten his darkness by an illu
minating translation from Gustave Flaubert’s La 
Tentation de Saint-Antoine. This puissant allegory 
is “  a beautiful, philosophical poem,”  vividly telling 
the vision of an old anchorite of the Nile who met 
very many of the progenitors and phallic ancestors of 
the cultus-Christus in the course of a very long dream. 
The reader will remember that the cult of Cybele, 
together with those of Mithra and Isis, were the most 
“  obstinate antagonists of Christianity, and that the 
worship of Cybele disappeared only after the long 
struggle between the two religions culminating in the 
victory of Theodosius over Eugenius in a .d . 394.*”

A n to n y:
How good is the perfume of the palm trees, the 

light trembling of the green leaves, the limpidity of 
the springs! .1 should like to .lie prone on the earth 
and feel it against my heart; my life would be renewed 
in its eternal youth.

The ass is stopped. The saddle-cloth is lifted. 
Beneath it is a second one of black felt. Then one 
of the men in the white tunic begins to dance, clashing 
his castanets; another, on his knees before the box, 
beats a drum, and—

T he Oldest of the Band begins :
Here is the Bona-Dea, the Great Idaean of the 

Mountains, the Syrian Grandmother! Come nearer, 
good people! She bestows joy, heals the sick, satis
fies lovers.

We take her about in the country in good or bad 
weather. Often we sleep in the open air, and not 
every day is our table well furnished. Thieves dwell 
in the woods; wild beasts leap from their dens; 
slippery roads wind round precipices. Behold!

(They lift the covering, and a box encrusted with 
flinty pebbles is seen.)

Higher than the cedars, she floats in the blue ether. 
More all-embracing than the wind, she girdles the 
world. She breathes out of the nostrils of tig ers; her 
voice rumbles in the volcanoes; her anger is the 
tempest; the whiteness of her face has blanched the 
moon. She ripens the harvests, she makes the ripe 
fruit drop from its pod; she causes the beard to grow. 
Give her something, for she loathes the m iserly!

The box half opens, and you see under a blue silk 
canopy a little image of Cybele, _ sparkling in gold 
spangles; above her are towers, and she sits in a red- 
stone chariot, drawn by two lions whose paws are 
uplifted.

The crowd rushes to look—

T he Chief-Gallos.1 2
She loves the banging of drums, the stamping of 

feet, the howling of wolves, the sonorous voice of the 
mountains and the deep gorges, the almond-tree 
blossom, the pomegranate and the green fig, the mazy 
dance, the piping flutes, the sugary sap, the salt tear-' 
blood! Hail, hail, mother of the mountains !

They flagellate themselves with their whips, and the 
blows re-echo from their chests; the skins of the tam
bourines drum to bursting point. Then they take 
their knives and gash their arms.

She is sa d ; let us be sad. To please her, one must 
suffer; and thereby arc your sins forgiven y °u‘ 
Blood cleanses from all s in ; throw it forth in drops 
like flowers! She requires that of another— of a pUrc 
on e!

The arch-gallos holds his knife above the sheep-

A ntony (horror stricken) :
Don’t cut the lamb’s throat!

He hears a sound of castanets and cymbals, 
and, in the midst of a rustic throng, men clad in white 
tunics striped with red bands, lead an ass, richly 
harnessed, its tail ornamented with ribbons and its 
hoofs painted.

A  box, covered with a yellow horse-cloth, wallows 
on its back between two baskets, one of which receives 
such offerings as eggs, grapes, pears, cheeses, poultry 
and small coins; the other is full of roses, which the 
drivers strew before him as he walks.

The men wear ear-drops, capacious cloaks, their 
hair is braided, and cheeks painted; a wreath (une 
couronne) of olives binds their foreheads and is 
clasped by a medallion shaped like a very small 
statuette, daggers are thrust into their girdles, and 
they shake ebony-handled whips with three thongs 
studded with knuckle-bones.

Those in the rear of the procession set up on the 
ground, a tall pine, straight as a candlestick, which is 
on fire at its top, whilst its lowest branches shelter a 
little sheep.

A purple flood gushes forth. The priest sprinkles 
the crowd; and all, including Antony and H ilar011’ 
stand round the burning tree, silently watching tkc 
last throes of the victim. From the midst of ^  
priests arises « woman, like unto the image containc'- 
in the box. ,

Then follows the customary Cybclcan rites 0 
frenzied dancing, flagellation, and self-emascukd’011-

H arold  T. W il k in *-

Obituary.

We sincerely regret the sad bereavement suffered W  
Mr. and Mrs. S. Deane, of Durnnow Road, Bi*b°l’ 
Stortford, Herts, by the death of their daughter I’k> ^  
at the age of sixteen. Our heartfelt sympathies ^  
extended to them in the tragic loss of one so yoitngi 3 , 
whose life was full of promise. The interment w'aS a
the c itv  of London Comofortr Tlfor/l on T\fnV S. ivhefl
Secular

rioS

C ity  of London Cemetery, Ilford, on May 5i 
liar Burial Service was conducted.— F. P. C.

1 Grant Showerman, in the Encyclopaedia of Religion and 
Ethics (editor : Dr, James Hastings, ion).

2 A priest-eunuch, clad in female’s clothing; first apPea
in Alexandrian literature in the third century B.c.
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The World of Science.

H The Adriatic Doomed?
It is fairly well known that for hundreds of years the 

Adriatic Sea has been steadily silting up at its northern 
end. But now M. Jacques Boucart, a French geologist, 
who has been studying the Albanian and Dalmatian 
coasts, asserts that the process is going forward even on 
the eastern shores of the Adriatic with some geological 
rapidity. He calculates that the sea floor in these regions 
lias risen 36 feet since the days of the Roman Empire, 
and that “  in a mere shake of a lamb’s tail, geologically 
speaking, the legendary lost land of Adriatide, which lies 
off the coast of Dalmatia, and is supposed to have been 
engulfed in the Quaternary period, may come again to 
the surface.”

Growth of British Museum.
Sir Ernest Budge, who has recently retired from the 

post of Keeper of Egyptian and Assyrian Antiquities at 
the British Museum, giites some interesting figures in 
the Times of the growth of the collections that were under 
h's charge. “  In 1883 the number of objects in, the 
Egyptian collection was about 18,000, and it is now nearly 
58,000; and the number of Babylonian and Assyrian 
°hjects has risen from about 35,000 to nearly 120,000.”

Sir Ernest held his position for 41 years.

Aluminium Age.
Dr. Walter Rosenliain, F .R .S .,the Superintendent of the 
etallurgy Department in the National Physical I.abora- 

has prepared, at the request of the British Science 
 ̂Uilil, a forecasj- Gf tjle advances that he is confident will 
e inade in the near future in the use of the metal 
otninium and its alloys.
According to the Morning Post, he looks forward to 
1 aluminium age ”—

It may 1« that, for several reasons, the lighter metal 
Will never become a serious rival to iron and steel. None 
|he less, the applications of aluminium alloys are rapidly 
uiereasing in number and importance, so that in the near 
future we may reach a stage to which the name of an
cra of aluminium may perhaps be given........ From the
eUginecring point of view it is its lightness which is most 
directly attractive. In many kinds of structures it is the 
Weight of the structure itself which constitutes the 
Principal load. In a great bridge like that over the 
E'rth of Forth, for instance, the useful weight to be 
carried consists of one or two railway trains, but their 
w®'ght is really insignificant compared with the weight 
°f the girders of the bridge itself, so that the greater part 
°f the steel in that huge structure is used mainly to 
■ Support its own weight. If we could redifee the weight 

fbe metal employed the whole problem of constructing 
iese great bridges would be enormously simplified, or, 

look at it in another way, it would become possible 
’ construct bridges of very much wider spans than any 

" ’hieh can be built of steel.

Use :l lighter metal would have far-reaching 
>'» many other directions— notably, in locomotion, 

tin- an  ̂ rcs*art a rapidly moving object requires 
hea <;x Penditnre of force, or energy, and, of course, the 
ex' ler- body concerned, the greater the necessary 
d^b^ditnre becomes. The greater, too, is the rate of 
ConT0ra*i°n of the materials of which the objects are 
e v i c t e d .  It can be seen that this matter is an ex- 

one for the engineer, when one 
and " 1 iS 1̂0w Eminently such public vehicles as ’buses 
Alu . rKr°und trains have to be stopped and re-startc*!. 
e o J T ’T  a!ul its alloys are, as most of us know, 

' erably lighter than iron and steel—
Suppose, for instance, that an object of given size and 

*hape, made in steel, weighs iolb.; the same object made 
in aluminium, or one of its alloys, would weigh from 3)+ 
1° 3'ilb., according to the alloy used, or just a little more 
than one-third as much. The lighter weight would be 
°f little use were it not accompanied by at least equivalent 
strength. Pure aluminium, for instance, is decidedly 
lighter than most of its alloys, but it is not used for parts 
°f machines or structures because it it too weak. It can 
stand at best a tensile pull of not much more than 7 or 8 
Ions per square inch; while mild steel will not break until

a pull of nearly 30 tons per square inch is applied.......
Great progress has been made in recent years. It has 
been found that aluminium can be rendered enormously 
stronger and tougher by incorporating or “  alloying ”  
with it certain other substances— copper and zinc have 
been widely used for this purpose.

Help for Japan.
According to Nature, 700,000 volumes, of which 200,000 

were English books, were destroyed by the earthquake 
of last September at the Imperial University, Japan. 
Progress is being made with the movement to present the 
university with the nucleus of a new library.

How Desert Insects Keep Cool.
The current issue of Conquest contains an interesting 

account of some research work carried out by P. A. Bux
ton, M .A ., and described in a paper read to the Royal 
Society. Mr. Buxton found that the temperature of living 
insects in the Palestine desert was a few degrees lower 
than the temperature of the surface soil in day-time during 
summer. Insects have no power of regulating the tem
perature of their bodies (as we have), and being often of 
the same colour as their surroundings absorb radiant heat 
at about the same rate. Thus one would naturally expect 
that their body temperature would be the same as that 
of the soil over which they crawl. Mr. Buxton was led 
by his discovery to measure the temperature of dead and 
living insects under identical conditions, as a result of 
which he found that the dead specimens were always 
hotter than the living ones. He concluded that this could 
only be explained by the assumption that the temperature 
of the living creatures is lowered by the exaporation of 
water from their bodies during breathing. Hitherto it 
lias always been taken for granted that desert insects 
require only a relatively small amount of water, such as 
can be derived from d ew ; but if they are losing water 
at such a rate as to produce this quite considerable reduc
tion in temperature, they must have other sources of water 
supply than those of dew and occasional showers. The 
problem, therefore, was to discover this source of water. 
Now the annual plants, and particularly the grasses that 
grow in the Palestine desert, wither in the spring, and 
their dried remains blow about during the summer. These 
remains are very hygroscopic, and when, with the rapid 
fall in temperature which follows the setting of the sun, 
the air tends to be saturated with water vapour, they 
absorb considerable quantities of moisture; this moisture 
they retain well into the day. For example, an experi
ment showed that at 2 p.m. such material contained 60 
per cent, of water. Here, apparently, is a plentiful supply 
of water, which probably supports not only the insects, 
but, indirectly, a large number of animals who prey upon 
them.

The Genius of Da Vinci.
In the course of a lecture on Eeonardo da Vinci (born 

M52)> delivered by Dr. Charles .Singer, at the Royal 
Institution, a reference was made to a number of inven
tions described and discussed by this amazingly versatile 
Italian. Among the mechanical inventions which lie 
suggested, was a taxi-cab (the idea for which lie probably 
got from the Roman writer Vitruvius), a pendulum 
clock (the invention of which is usually attributed to 
Huygens in 1657), a piston worked by steam, breach
loading cannons and quick-firing guns; wire-rope 
machines, and engines for rock boring. The most 
astounding of Da V inci’s mechanical investigations were 
directed to the problem of flight, and some of the flying 
machines which lie described are surprisingly like modem 
aeroplanes. The one essential which he lacked was the 
internal combustion engine. If lie had had adequate 
motor power at his disposal he would probably have 
solved the problem of flying.

Death-Ray.
Astounding claims, that recall the early romances of 

Mr. II. G. W ells, are made on behalf of a ray which an 
English scientist, Mr. II. Grimlell-Matthcws claims to 
have discovered. This ray, it is said, can create a zone



3iS THE FREETHINKER May ii8, 1924

in which nothing can live, and in which everything ex
plosive and combustible is instantly ignited, and even 
metal is melted. The ray, it is stated, is a “  kind of path 
or area through which is transmitted an electrical power 
that can only be likened to lightning. But it is constant 
and controllable.”  A t a distance of 64 feet the ray has 
exploded gunpowder and cartridges, set fire to various 
materials, killed a mouse, shrivelled up plants, and 
rendered motor and aero engines useless. So completely 
controllable is the ray that it can be directed to a given 
square inch, or expanded over a zone miles in area. It 
can be made to k ill a man outright, or to render him 
useless for a few hours or a few days.

However much truth there may be in these claims, there 
certainly seems to be nothing intrinsically absurd about 
them. Our control of electricity is advancing so rapidly 
that some such us.e of “  artificial lightning ”  seems almost 
certain in the future. Actually wireless, which most of 
us accept to-day as something a trifle commonplace, is 
a more remarkable example of our control of electrical 
forces.

Such a discovery would make warfare so hideously des
tructive that one cannot help but believe that mankind 
would be compelled to find some other final arbiter in 
disputes than the appeal to physical force. If they did 
not we should probably see the vision conjured up by 
Anatole France in the concluding chapters of Penguin 
Island realized, and civilization destroyed. W. H. M.

A North. London “ Mission.”

It is with great pleasure that I find myself able to report 
the complete success of Mr. George W hitehead’s “  mis
sion ”  at H ighbury Corner, Islington. O riginally it was 
only intended to hold three meetings, but the interest 
shown was great enough to induce the lecturer to under
take five meetings— from the Monday till the Friday 
evening. The subjects discussed were : “  The Economics 
of Superstition,”  “  Is there a God ? ”  “  Was Jesus a 
Socialist? ”  “  Is there a Future Life? ”  etc. The interest 
shown in all the subjects was gratifying, and the number 
of listeners increased each evening.

There were a good many questions, some during the 
course of the lectures, others at the end, but the opposi
tion offered was not very striking in quality. Much of 
it belonged to the old Christian Evidence variety, and 
was interesting chiefly so far as it showed the amount of 
work that is yet to be done. In this direction Mr. White- 
head’s week’s work will have done good, and it is to be 
hoped that it will lead to more regular work at this 
centre. There is plenty to be done, the people are there; 
what is required is speakers and workers.

Another aspect of the week’s work worth noting was 
the quantity of literature distributed and sold. .Some 
of this is certain to bear good results; when a person 
gets interested in Frecthought literature there is only 
one ending— and that is in our ranks.

Altogether we had a capital week’s work, and we all 
feel invigorated by the effort. Miss M. Mostaert and 
Messrs. Judge and Brown rendered good service during 
the week, and to them the Branch gives its thanks.

L- Mason (Secretary, Finsbury Park Branch).

Correspondence.
TH R IFT.

To the Editor of the “  Freethinker.”
S ir ,— In reply to Mr. Haughton’s letter I think my 

idea was to hint at an argument and some of its possible 
implications. There is some kind of an analogy between 
heavenly and earthly thrift, but I should hesitate before 
recommending gam bling of any sort as an antidote to the 
monotonous and routine kind of life which thriftiness 
(in excess) necessitates. The main point I wished to 
emphasize was that all the arguments in support of a 
negative point in ethics led to a negative sort of life. 
There must be a positive, and in dealing with one nega- •

tive idea, it was necess.ary to use its antithesis as a 
positive. A ll the implications of a word are difficult to 
avoid, but I certainly do not admire; any kind of excess, 
although its practice is as interesting to the observer as 
any other human endeavour to find some satisfaction in 
life.

A s Mr. Haughton says, all ethic is bound up with social 
organization, and it is a difficult matter to disentangle.

I must thank him for raising a point which had 
occurred to me, and which I hoped someone would raise.

6 . E. FussEU.

SUNDAY L E C T U R E  NOTICES, Etc.

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

LONDON.
Indoor.

E thics Based on the L aws of Nature (19 Buckingham 
Street, Charing Cross—First Floor) : 3.30, Lecture in French 
by Monsieur de Smet de Naeyer, on “  Le Dogme de la 
Trinité, son Origine, son Développement.”  All invited.

Metropolitan S ecular Society.— The Discussion Circle 
meets every Thursday, at 8, at the “  Lawrie Arms,”  Crawford 
Place, Edgware Road, W.

South L ondon E thical Society (Oliver Goldsmith School, 
Peckham Road, S.E.) : 7, Mr. Plarry Snell, “  The Problem of 
Indian Home Rule.”

South P lace E thical Society (South Place, Moorgate,
E.C.2) : 11, Dr. Bernard Hollander, “  How to Attain to 
Mental and Moral Efficiency.”

Outdoor.
Bethnal G reen Branch N.S.S. (Victoria Park, near the

Fountain) : 6.15, Mr. G. Whitehead, a Lecture.
Metropolitan S ecular Society.— Freethought lectures and 

debates every evening in Hyde Park. Speakers : Messrs. 
Baker, Beale, Hyatt, Harris, Hart, Keeling, Knubley, Saphin, 
Shaller, Dr. Stuart, M.A., M.D., and Mr. Vincent, B.A., B.Sc- 

North L ondon Branch N.S.S. (Regent’s Park, near the 
Fountain) : 6, Mr. F. P. Corrigan, a Lecture.

South L ondon Branch (Brockwell Park) : 3.30, Mr. G. 
Whitehead, a Lecture; 6.30, Mr. E. Baker, a Lecture. 
Mr. Whitehead also lectures on Monday, Tuesday, Thursday 
and Friday evenings at Rushcroft Road, Brixton, at 8 p.m- 

W est H am Branch N.S.S. (Outside Technical Institute, 
Romford Road, Stratford, E.) : 7, Mr. E. C. Saphin, a 
Lecture.

COUNTRY.
Outdoor.

Manchester Branch N.S.S.—The Branch will start >ts 
rambling season on Sunday, May 25. Altrincham, Dunham 
Park, Millington and Rosthene Mere. Full particulars " ,|1 
be announced in the next issue.

N ewcastle Branch N.S.S. (Town Moor, near North Road 
entrance) : 7, Mr. Ilogan, “  Why I Reject Christianity.”

GETTING YOUR OWN BACK becomingly clad
is the wisest of all ways of ensuring provision for yot'r 

dependents. Their maintenance depends upon your success 
in life, which itself depends in great measure on your per' 
sonal appearance. However low your income may be, 011 r 
prices bring good clothes within your reach, and good clothes 
is the first step to a better living. You can have fu 
particulars rightaway by sending to-day for any of th 
following: Gents’  AA to II Book, suits from 54s.;
I to N Book, suits from 99s.; or our Ladies’ Costume 
Fashion Book, costumes from 44s., frocks from 36s. 
address, as usual, is—Macconnell & Made, New Stree , 
Bakewell, Derbyshire.

P IO N E E R  L E A F L E T S .
B y  C H A P M A N  C O H E N .

No. 1. W H AT W IL L  [YOU PU T IN ITS PLACE ? 
No. 3. W H AT IS T H E  USE O F T H E  C L E R G Y ?  
No. 3. D Y IN G  F R E E T H IN K E R S .
No. 4. T H E  B E L IE F S O F U N B E LIE V E R S.
No. 5. A R E  CH R ISTIAN S IN F E R IO R  T O  FR K B* 

T H IN K E R S  ?
Price is. 6d. per ioo, Postage 3d.

T he P ioneer Press, 61 Farringdon Street, E.C.4-
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Where to Obtain the “ Freethinker.”

The following is not a complete list of newsagents who 
supply the "  Freethinker," and we shall be obliged for other 
addresses for publication. Tire “ Freethinker"  may be ob
tained on order from any newsagent or railway bookstall.

“ FREETHINKER” POSTERS will be supplied to all News
agents on application to the Pioneer Press, 61 Farringdon 

Street, London, E.C.5.
LONDON.

F — E. T. Pendrill, 26 Bushfield Street, Bishopsgate. M. 
Papier, 86 Commercial Street. B. Ruderman, 71 Hanbury 
Street, Spitalfields. J. Knight & Co., 3 Ripple Road, 
Barking. W. H. Smith & Son, Seven Kings Railway 
Station Bookstall. W. Holt, 617 Lea Bridge Road, Leyton. 
H. W. Harris, 22 Chant Street, Stratford. Mr. Francis, 
714 Romford Road, Manor Park.

F.C.— W. S. Dexter, 6 Byward Street. Rose & Co., 133 
Clerkenwell Road. Mr. Siveridge, 88 Fencliurch Street.
J- J- Jaques, 191 Old Bond Street.

N —C. Walker & Son, 84 Grove Road, Holloway. Mr. Keogh, 
Seven Sisters Road (near Finsbury Park). Mr. West, New 
Road, Lower Edmonton. T. Perry, 17 Fore Street, Edmon
ton. H. Hampton, 80 Holloway Road. Mr. A. Greruson,
23 Westbury Avenue, Wood Green, N.22.

N.W.—W. I. Tarbart, 5 Fortress Road, Kentish Town. W. 
Lloyd, 5 Falkland Road, Kentish Town. C. Webber, 96 
Highgate Road, Kentish Town. F. L. Coombes, 8 Kentish 
Town Road.

S-R.—J. H. Vullick, 1 Tyler Street, East Greenwich. Mr. 
Clayton, High Street, Woodside, South Norwood. W. T. 
Andrews, 35 Meetinghouse Lane, Peckham. W. Law, 19 
Avondale Road, Peckham. R. Peirce & Co., 50 High Street, 
Sydenham, S.E.26.

S-W— R. offer, 58 Kenyon Street, Fulham. A. Toleman, 54 
Battersea Rise. A. Green, 29 Felsham Road, Putney. F. 
Locke, 500 Fulham Road. F. Lucas, 683 Fulham Road.

W—  Mr. Fox, 154 King Street, Hammersmith. Mr. Harvey,
1 Becklow Road, Shepherds Bush. Mr. Baker, Northfield 
Avenue, West Ealing. Thomas Dunbar, 82 Seaford Road, 
West Ealing.

W-C— J, Bull, 24 Grays Inn Road.

COUNTRY.
Aberdeenshire.—J. Greig, 16 Mariscliol Street, reterhead.
. yR— Homer McCririck, 236 High Street. 
BarrOw-in-FuknesS.—J. Jowett, 56 Forshaw Street. E. L. 

Jowett, 84 Dalton Road.
e . Sutton, 16 Union Passage, and 10 Abbey Church-

yard.
JKctES.—c. Chase, Station Road.
irKkniirad.—Mr. Ilalliday, Boundary Road, Port Sunlight. 
^Mingham.—J. C. Aston, 39-40 Smallbrook Street. A. G. 
Beacon & Co., 67 and 68 Wocester Street. F. Mohler, 42 
Hurst Street. Mr. Benton, High Street, Erdington. Mr. 
Limber, Ash Road Post Office, Saltley. Thomas Smith & 
o°ns, Ig-2I corporation Street. Messrs. Stanford & Mann, 
72 New Street.
'•ton.—e . Basnctt, Church Street, Westhougliton. Mr. 

j iUls, Bradshawgate. George Bennett, Great Moor Street, 
m r' Reardsworlh, 144 Deansgate.

, .FOre>— II. Beaumont & Son, 37 and 71 Sticker Lane, 
j Laisterdykc.
I W HI0* - W .  Hillman, 4 Little Western Street. 
liR r0l<— W. II. Smith & Son, Victoria Street.
C,WX1)URN-—Misses Wallace, Main Street.

— W - H. Smith & Son, Penarth Road. A. Clarke, 26
Wo°d Street.

CiiArIiAI‘T° N— Mr. Simmons, 29 North Street.
Partis, 277 High Street 

Cliii 8Nham>—S. Norris, Ambrose Street.
L>ert, r° N-~A- w - Clitsoine, The Square, 

p VSIIIRE— Mr. Featlierstone, Chapcl-cn-le-Firth. Mr. 
ynton, Market Hall, Derby. Harold Goodere, 268 Osmas-

^ U n °aTd\ ]?erby-— J- Kearney, Upper Stephen Street.
H uifirM r. Cunningham, St. Andrew’s Street. “  The 

EdIN| ’ ^*gl' Street. Mr. Lamb, 121 Overgate.
MQrr̂ G£n j~Walter P. Gumming, 4 Roseburn Tcrrcae

Fisher, 37 South Street.
OajEs„  ' James Wilson, 76 Graham’s Road.
G,ascow ~ Hen<lers.ou & nirkett- Half Moon Lane.

Rab0uV n'V‘ 39 Shuttle Street. The Socialist-
*89 Cl , ooksl>°P, 46-48 Renfrew Street. James Nelson, 
224 m ,  s1011 Load, Cathcart. The Reformers’ Bookstall, 
Mr aV-'i ®treet- D. Thomson, 6 St. Enoch Square.
Street r v  ’ 676 Eglintoi* Street. J. Sheilds, 139 W. Nile 

* *ty. Mrs. A. Martin, 84 Dundus Street, City.

G ravesend.—Mrs. Troke, 10 Passock Street. Mr. Love, 
Gassick Street. Mr. Gould, Milton Road. Mr. Broke, 
Clarence Place.

Hastings.—King Bros., 2 Queen’s Road.
Halifax.—C. Oddy, 41 New Bank. Mr. Grundy, Pellon Lane, 
Inverness.— W. Alexander, Inglis Street.
Ipswich.—A. E. Hiskey, Old Cattle Market. T. Shelboume, 

St. Matthew Street. Mr. Fox, Fore Street. Mr. Fox, St. 
Helen’s Street. Mr. Robertson, Back Hamlet. Mr. Joyce, 
Fore Street.

Jarrow.— L. Prescod, Railway Street.
K ent.— E. J. Voss, 148 Broadway, Bexley Heath.
L ancashire.—John Turner, Scourbottom, Waterford. W.

Restall, Station Bridge, Urmston.
Leeds.— C. H. Pickles, Ltd., 117 Albion Street. J. Bray, 95 

Park Lane. J. Sutcliffe, West Street.
L iverpool.—S. Reeves, 316 Derby Road, Bootle. W. H. 

Smith & Son, 61 Dale Street. T. A. Schofield, 107 Kensing
ton. M. Grant & Son, 8 Lord Street Arcade.

Manchester.— Mrs. Tole, Whitelow Road, Chorlton-cum- 
Hardy. John Heywood, Ltd., Deansgate. Abel Heywood 
& Son, 47-61 Lever Street. W. H. Smith & Son, Black- 
friars Street. Mr. Bowman, Leicester Road, Higher 
Broughton. J. Davies, 223 Queen’s Road, Miles Plattins. 
Mr. E. Poole, 49 Brunswick Street, Chorlton-on-Medlock. 

Monmouth.—Mr. Davies, Pontnewynidd. Wm. Morris, 
Windsor Road, Griffithstown. Wyman & Son, Station 
Bookstall, Pontypool Road.

Motherwell.—James M. Frame, 114 Muir Street.
Neath.—W. G. Maybury, 57 Windsor Road. 
Newcastlk-on-tyne.— W. H. Smith & Son, 2 Forth Place, 

Egdell’s Quayside Newsagency, 16 Side. Mackay Bremer, 
late Watmough’s, 30 Newgate Street. Mrs. Wild, 150 New
gate Street. F'razer, m  New Bridge Street. T. Hirst,
6 Raby .Street, Byker. M. E. High Spen.

Norfolk.—H. and H. Priest, Norwich Street, Fakenhain. 
E. W. Jordan, 7 St. Benedict Street, Norwich. H. L. 
Roberts, 76 Barn Road, Norwich.

Northampton.—Mr. Bates, Bridge Street. A. Bryan, Barracks 
Road.

Northumberland.—J. II. Spedding, 103 Newbiggin Road, 
Seaton Hirst, Ashington. Portland Printing Works, Station 
Road, Hirst, Ashington.

Nottingham.— S. I’iuder, 49 Bridlesmith Gate. Messrs. 
Berry & Son, Bentinck Road. Mr. M. Plumb, 20 Peveril 
Street.

Paisley.—The Progressive Bookstall, 6 New Street.P in ner .—Messrs. Beaumont & Son, High Street.P lym o uth .—F. J. Wake, 10 Martin Street.
Preston.—Mr. Cottam, Tulkieth Brow.
Rotherham.—James Stansfield, College Street. 
Southampton.— C. W. Moor, 16 London Road. 
Southend-on-Sea.— Harold Elliott, 1 Belle Vue Terrace. 
South S hields.— W. II. Smith & Son’s Bookstalls, L.N.E.R. 

Stations : South Shields and Tyne Dock. Lamb, Mile End 
Road. Fitzgerald, Weston Road. Lock Bros., Stoddan 
Street, Tyne Dock. Rollinson, Boldon Lane, Tyne Dock. 

Stockton-on-Tees.—Mr. Elgie, Bowesfield Road.
S wansea.— Reformers’ Book Shop, Alexandra Road. 
T eddington.—II. H. Ilolwill, 105 High Street.
Torquay.—L. Priston, 103 Union Street. A. Priston, 47 

Market Street. A. Peters, Old Mill Road, Chelston. Mr. 
Ronayne, Walnut Road. II. Peters, 193 Union Street. W. 
J. Peters, 37 Union Street, Mr. Hunt, Lucius Street. 

Walsall.—The Old Book Shop, 59 Green Lane. 
Weston-super-Mare.— W. II. Smith & Son, Magdala Build

ings, Walliscote Road. W. Trapnell, 82 Meadow Street. A. 
II. Hobbs, 21 Oxford Street. C. W. Maynard, 21 Locking 
Road.

WlLMSLOW.—J. II. Bayley, Manchester Road. Wolverhampton .—The Old Book Shop, 3 Bell Street, Snow- 
hill.

R ea listic  A p h orism s and P urple P a tch e s
Collected by ARTHUR FALLOWS, M.A.
Those who enjoy brief pithy sayings, conveying in a few 
lines what so often takes pages to tell, will appreciate the 
issue of a book of this character. It gives the essence of what 
virile thinkers of many ages have, to say on life, while avoid
ing sugary commonplaces and stale platitudes. There is 
material for an essay on every page, and a thought-provoker 
in every paragraph. Those who are on the look-out for a 
suitable gift-book that is a little out of the ordinary will find 

here what they are seeking.

320 pages, Cloth Gilt, 5s., by post 5s. 3d.; Paper 
Covers, 3s. 6d., by post 3s. 10$d.T he P ioneer P ress, 6i Farringdon Street, E.C.4.
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A. Valuable Reprint.

THE

MARTYRDOM OF MAN
By WINWOOD READE

One of the most Interesting and Suggestive 
Sketches of Civilization ever written. Those 
who have read it will take the present oppor
tunity of renewing their acquaintance with 
Reade’s masterpiece. Those who have not 
yet made its acquaintance should do so with

out delay.

Cloth Bound, 450 pp. Price 2s. 6d., postage 3d.

The Pioneer Press, 6i  Farringdon Street, E.C.4.

PIONEER PRESS PUBLICATIONS 

PECULIAR CHRISTIANS
By CHAPMAN COHEN.

A new four-page leaflet dealing with the case of H. N. Purkiss, 
at present undergoing six months’ imprisonment for trusting to 

God to cure his child of diphtheria.
A tract to be scattered broadcast among Christians.

Price is. 6d. per ioo, postage 3d.

Spiritualism and a Future Life.
T H E  OTH ER SIDE OF D EATH .

A Critical Examination of the Belief in a Future Life, 
with a Study of Spiritualism, from the Standpoint of 

the New Psychology.
By Chapman Cohen.

This is an attempt to re-interpret the fact of death witlj its 
associated feelings in terms of a scientific sociology and 
psychology. It studies Spiritualism from the point of view 
of the latest psychology, and offers a scientific and naturalistic 

explanation of its fundamental phenomena.

Paper Covers, 2s., postage 1 J^d.; Cloth Bound,
3s. 6d., postage 2d.

'A Book that Made History.
T H E  R U I N S :

A SURVEY Ob' Till? REVOLUTIONS OF EMPIRES. 
To which is added THE LAW OF NATURE.

By C. F. VOLNEY.
A New Edition, being a Revised Translation with Introduction 
by G eorge Underwood, Portrait, Astronomical Charts, and 

Artistic Cover Design by H. CuTNER.

Price 5s., postage 3d.
This is a Work that all Reformers should read. Its 
influence on the history of Freethought has been profound, 
and at the distance of more than a century its philosophy 
must command the admiration of all serious students of 
human history. This is an Unabridged Edition of one of the 
greatest of Freethought Classics with all the original notes. 

No better edition has been issued.

rA New Propagandist Pamphlet. 

CHRISTIANITY] AND C IV ILIZATIO N .
A Chapter from

The History of the Intellectual Development of Europe.

By John W illiam Draper, M.D., LL.D.
Price 2d., postage %d.

'A Book with a Bite.

B I B L E  R O M A N C E S
(FOURTH EDITION.)

By G. W. Foote.
A Drastic Criticism of the Old and New Testament Narra
tives, full of Wit, Wisdom, and Learning. Contains some 

of the best and wittiest of the work of G. W. Foote.

Iu Cloth, 224 pp. Price 2S. 6d., postage 3d.

T H E  BIBLE HANDBOOK.
For Freethinkers and Inquiring Christians.

By G. W. F oote and W. P. Ball.
NEW EDITION.

(Issued by the Secular Society, Limited.)

Contents: Part I.— Bible Contradictions. Part II.—Bible 
Absurdities. Part III.—Bible Atrocities. Part IV.— Bible 
Immoralities, Indecencies, Obscenities, Broken Promises, and 

Unfulfilled Prophecies.

Cloth Bound. Price 2s. 6d., postage 2}C6.
One of the most useful books ever published. Invaluable to 

Freethinkers answering Christians.

The Egyptian Origin of Christianity.
T H E  H ISTORICAL JESUS AND MYTHICAL’ 

CHRIST.

By G erald Massey.
A Demonstration of the Egyptian Origin of the Christian 
Myth. Should be in the hands of every Freethinker. .With 

Introduction by Chapman Cohen.

Price 6d., postage id.

L IF E  AND EVOLU TION .

By F. W. H eadley.
An Outline of the theory of evolution, with discussions 

the later theories of Mendel, De Vries, etc., etc.

Price 4s. 6d., postage 6d.

COMMUNISM AND CH RISTIANISM .

By B ishop W. Montgomery Brown, D.D.
A book that is quite outspoken in its attack on Christian’^ 
and on fundamental religious ideas. It is an unspaf'0® 
criticism of Christianity from the point of view of Darwims,I1, 
and of Sociology from the point of view of Marxism. 204 PP'

Price is ., post free.
Special terms for quantities.

THEISM  OR ATHEISM?.

By C hapman Cohen.
Contents: Part I.—A n E xamination  of T h e ism . ChoPte[ 
I.—What is God? Chapter II.—The Origin of the Idea,,f 
God. Chapter III.— Have we a Religious Sense ? -̂baP 
IV.—The Argument from Existence. Chapter V.—The Ars^ 
ment from Causation. Chapter VI.—The Argument *r 
Design. Chapter VII.—The Disharmonies of Nature. ChaP . 
VIII.—God and Evolution. Chapter IX.—The Problem

Pain.Part II.—S ubstitutes for At h eism . Chapter X .—A Que9ti° f  
of Prejudice. Chapter XI.—What is Atheism? ChaP s. 
XII.—Spencer and the Unknowable. Chapter XIII.—^ *  
ticism. Chapter XIV.—Atheism and Morals. Chapter X 

Atheism Inevitable.

Bound in full Cloth, Gilt Lettered. Price 5s-' 
postage 2^d.
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