SCIENCE AND SUPERSTITION

<33*9

FOUNDED =m1881

IMTEDWCHAPMAN-COHEN mm EDITOR'188H915-GWFOOTE

Voi,. XEVili.—No. 28 Sunday, July 8, 1928
PRINCIPAL CONTENTS.
Page
Science and Superstition.—The Editor 1 433
the Exploitation of Death.—Mimncrmus - ;M
" Soul“ and “ Spirit."—Keridon - - 436

tlooks and Life.—William Repton - -
" The Son of Man."—H. Cutner . . . . -
i-udwig's Lyrics.—Alan Tyndal e -
The River.—A. R. Williams....cooocceeeivvvcvnennnn.n. _
Come Let Us Sing.—B. L. Wilkinson . . . -
Acid Drops, To Correspondents, Sugar Plums,
Letters to the Editor, etc.

437
441
442
443
444

Views and Opinions.

Science and Superstition.

I'ne Conway Memorial Lecture was delivered this
year by Professor J. B. S. Haldane.* The lecture is
4 capital one, and contains many shrewd comments,
Which prove that the study of science destroys
~either the sense of humour nor prevents cultivation
°f a healthy sense of scepticism concerning much
that is put forward in the name of science. There
js>for example, a useful hint in the following, with
'ts suggestion that certain types of mind are not of
Necessity freed from superstition because they have
Riven up belief in its established forms: —

So much nonsense is put about in the name of
hygiene . . . For hygiene has furnished a new
weapon to the numerous persons who desire either
to interfere with the lives of their fellows or to ex-
ploit their fears. As religion declines, the man who
would have sold relics in the past, turns his atten-
tion to pills, and the belief in the danger of Sabbath-
breaking is replaced by that in the danger of bad
smells, although tanners and glue boilers are
healthier than the average of the population.

“his is only one of many shrewd thrusts of the same
|Ihality; and those who get Professor Haldane’'s lec-
jWe may rest assured of not suffering boredom in
ac reading.

« # *

Agnosticism.
. @& if | spend time in criticizing some passages in
r 4 lecture before me, it is not to find fault with it
4 whole, but only 1>ccausc some expressions used
Ve as a text on which to hang a sermon in the in-
rests of intellectual clarity, an aim which | doubt
the lecturer would be the first to approve. For
j~ple, 1 note that Professor Haldane describes
., lllself as an Agnostic, and defines Agnosticism as
4 refusal to make up one’s mind.” Surely there is
1 u Crror here? A refusal to make up one’s mind
hal- 1CS ~lat cvi(lence for or against is so evenly
~ I>iced that it is impossible to come to a decision.
hejury may be unable to render a verdict because
°vhlenee offered by the prosecution is not strong
to warrant a conviction, or the rebutting evi-
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it counterbalances that
Or the evidence may be
of such a nature as to just fall short of commanding
assent, as, say, in the opinion of some would be the
case with Einstein’s theory. In each of these cases
the thing to be proved is quite clear, quite realizable;
it is simply a case of there not being enough evidence
to warrant definite proof or disproof. Does Professor
Haldane ask us to believe that this is the position of
the Agnostic with regard to the belief in the exist-
ence of “ God” ? If | understand the position of
Agnostic, it is surely that it is impossible to prove
the existence of a “ God,” which is not a refusal to
make up one’s mind about the subject of discussion,
but the assertion of a very positive frame of mind,
namely, that having examined the case, it is decided
that the case does not admit of proof or disproof.
This can hardly be called a refusal to make up one’s
mind.

dence may be such that
offered by the prosecution.

On Professor Haldane’s definition one would like
to know whether he is actually in the position of one
who cannot make up his mind about the existence
of “ God.” | should be surprised if this is the case.
If “ God ” is taken as referring to the gods of any of
the religions of the world, then he must be as well
aware as | am that to say one cannot make up one’s
mind concerning these, is just about equal
to saying that one cannot make wup one’s
mind as to the existence of witches or of
the polychromatic zoological visitors of a dip-
somaniac. In either case, when the thing be-
lieved in is reduced to an understanding of the con-
ditions which gave it birth, the enquiry as to its
actuality is at an end. And this must certainly
apply to the gods that people have, and do, believe
in. To a genuinely scientific understanding there is
really nothing left about which one can possibly be
in a state of mental indecision.

On the other hand, if by a quite illegitimate trans-
ference of “ God,” it is taken to stand for some
cosmic intelligence which created and governs the
world, the case is equally clear. “ Mind,” “ intelli-
gence ” stands, so long as language is used with re-
gard to precision, for certain qualities that are only
conceivable in relation to an organic structure. |
do not say that I am in doubt as to whether there
exists a mind apart from organic structure; | say
that if it is separated from such, the term loses all
meaning. And | say this because, if words when
used of “ God ” do not mean what they mean when
they are used in connexion with man, then they do
not mean anything at all. Mind must be mind as we
know it. To say that it may connote something
different is only another way of saying that it is not
mind at all. | am quite sure that it is not on this
point that Professor Haldane cannot make up his
mind. So | am left wondering what his Agnosticism
really is.
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Eeligion and Society.

There is another expression of Professor Haldane's
which makes me open my eyes. It is this:—
Anthropologists are generally agreed that the
magic and religion are essential parts of their social
systems and hold that missionaries destroy the
very foundations of society when they introduce
Christianity or Islam.

I do not think this is true of anthropologists, and if
it were, it would not make the view a correct one.
One of the main purposes of science is to separate
essentials from non-essentials, and if this is done in
this instance, the truth is somewhat different than
would appear from the passage cited. It is quite
true that in primitive societies every social usage
and every social custom is more or less entangled
with some form of religion. A savage would not
dream of sowing seed unless he accompanied the act
with certain acts with reference to the tribal deities—
for that matter we have many such performances
among ourselves. If the savage did neglect these
acts he would expect the harvest to be a poor one.
And the same thing holds true of every social cus-
tom. But it does not follow that neglect of this
would destroy the social system; still less that it
would destroy the foundations of society. Here the
task is to separate the essential from the non-essen-
tial. Developing knowledge shows that it is other
things, and not the incantation that is responsible
for good health, for a good harvest, for success in
hunting or in warfare, and far from an attack on
religious beliefs endangering the success of those
activities, it is the elimination of religion that makes
success more certain, makes them of greater use to
society. What anthropologists show is that religion
is everywhere entangled with early social customs.
What the scientific sociologist proves is that the
secular needs of society have more to do with deter-
mining the modifications that take place in religion
than religion has to do with social preservation.

# * *

A Question of Causation.
The following passage, again, calls for criticism :—
The doctrine of emergence, which is widely held
to-day, is that aggregates may have qualities, such
as life or consciousness, which are quite foreign to
their parts. This doctrine may conceivably be true,
but it is radically opposed to the spirit of science,
which lias always attempted to explain the complex
in tenns of the simple, and has on the whole suc-
ceeded. We do not find obvious evidence of life or
mind in so-called inert matter, and we naturally
study them most easily where they are most com-
pletely manifested; but if the scientific point of
view is correct, we shall ultimately find them, at
least in rudimentary forms, all through the uni-

verse.

Now, to begin with, | am just a little surprised at
finding Professor Haldane referring to "emergence”
as something that could reasonably be questioned.
For my own part | have been teaching that for the
last forty years, and, although | may lay myself open
to the charge of being conceited, the fact that it has
ever been called in question is evidence of the truth
that a great many scientific workers have but a poor
appreciation of the essentials of scientific method.
What does emergence mean? Only that aggregates
have qualities which are not present, as such, in the
parts. But surely that is the great, the central fact,
of causation? The qualities of a compound are not
the mere sum of the qualities of the parts, but of
their interaction. | have devoted a whole chapter
to this in my little book on Materialism, and | can-
not conceive anyone who has a genuine understand-
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ing of causation or of scientific method questioning
it. Wetness is not in either oxygen or hydrogen, it
is the product, an emergence due to their interaction.

The passage cited is, in my opinion, so confused,
that 1 am almost inclined to believe that Professor
Haldane has been incorrectly reported, and has not
noticed the misrepresentation. In what way does
the theory of emergence contradict the scientific
method of explaining the complex by the simple?
In doing this, all that is done is to separate a result
into its factors, and then by recombining reproduce
the result. This does not contradict "emergence,” it
supports it. And why should we expect to find life
and consciousness in rudimentary forms all through
the universe ? Does Professor Haldane wish us to
believe that it is sound science to believe that life
and consciousness are distinct things, which in a
rudimentary form are associated with matter through-
out the universe, and with a more complex grouping
of material elements also assume the more complex
form of life and consciousnes as we find it in human
beings? If so, that is a dualism which, | venture to
say, receives no support whatever from modern
science, however much it may be favoured by theo-
logical philosophers. It brings us back to the
ridiculous theory of a " life force ” with which s°
many theologians and would-be philosophers are
amusing themselves to-day, and which has as its
chief attraction its elusive and shadowy character.
We should no more expect to find life and conscious-
ness in a rudimentary form through the universe
because we find it in connexion with developed
animal organisms, than we should expect to fi'®®
wetness all through the universe because it is associ-
ated with certain physical conditions.

But these are mere asides to Professor Haldane ?
excellent and suggestive lecture. As | have said, ™
have used it as a text to say things which cannot
be said too often, because | believe that anythin®
which tends to encourage careful and accurate think'
ing makes for the higher and more permanent
of humanity. Chapman CohKN

The Exploitation of Death.

“ Let’s talk of graves."—Shakespeare.
“ Death is conducive to the good of the i/
whicli subsists by change.’—Marcus Aurelius.

“ Into the breast that gives the rose
Shall 1 with shuddering fall ?” .

George Mered»"
Editors of newspapers do strange tinffi in t,helcr
:rantic endeavour to increase the huge circularO
of their publications. Some insure their rea(
against accidents; other start discussions on con
versial subjects. A few rely on beauty compel'll
but one daring editor tried recently to make a sen 1
tion by starting a debate on " Where are the IR,U
and inviting a number of more or less well-*1l
people to contribute their views on the subject.
To speak frankly, it is a chilly subject fof .Q,
warm weather. Perhaps that accounted for th
conclusive nature of the discussion. Another
was the absence of a strong editor as chairman.
is a serious matter, and | have known a deba”™ ~
the existence of a god degenerate into a wrangle »
whether the tomato is a fruit or a vegetable, for

of supervision from the chair.

N

N

~ips
8ot W OrtlK>
with the subject. Orthodox folk aired jgt
dox views ; Nonconformists voiced Nonco tj,e
opinions. A few fancy-religionists put “dr""reality
quaintest ideas. But there was an air of 1l  tjiat
all through. So timid were the contribut »

-ver
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even the Rt. Hon. David Lloyd George was almost
unrecognisable as a hard-shell Baptist. A little more
common sense and some humour might have helped
things considerably. | remember once that a parson
tried to corner George Foote, after a lecture, by ask-
ing : “ Will the speaker tell me plainly what will
happen to me after my death.” Foote smiled and
answered: “ Without being unduly dogmatic |
should say a funeral.”

It would do the readers of that particular news-
paper good to have a few home-truths put before
them. This harping on death, this gloating on hell,
is simply a very artful manoeuvre on the part of
priests, of whom there are 50,000 in this country
alone. To feather their own nests, they teach their
followers that death is the most dreadful evil. All
the terrors that theology could gather from savage
nations have been added to increase the horrors, and
they invariably tried to paralyse reason with the
clutch of fear.

These appeals to fear and to imagination have made
a terror of what should be accepted with serenity.
The clergy may be charlatans, but they know their
sorry business. Old Doctor Samuel Johnson was not
a fool, but he was tormented by the fear of death.
The gentle William Cowper was driven mad by the
horrors of the Christian Religion. Charles Spur-
geon, the most popular preacher of the nineteenth
century, preached and wrote that the majority of the
human race was destined to everlasting torture in
full view of their deity. To-day the Roman Catholic
Church, the most powerful and reactionary Church
>u all Christendom, has not damped one little spark
of its fiery damnation; and the Salvation Army actu-
ally works the same threat into its trademark,
“ Blood and Fire.” And this barbarism pays even
'u the twentieth century, for the tambourines of its
devotees are full of money, and the “ Army ” re-
ceives the applause of the Royal Family.

The teaching of the Christian Religion is the cause
°f this terror of death. Never has death been the
cause of such craven timidity as in the Christian
'vorld. To visionaries like Catherine of Siena or
Hnianucl Swedenborg, it may have been different,
but to the uncultured masses death has been, and is,
the King of Terrors, from whose approach they
cower in an agony which Epictetus and Socrates
Tould have scorned with lifted eyebrows. Notice
koW the grand old Pagans look death in the face
Without flinching. « Epictetus says, proudly, “ Why
s*ould we fear death? For where death is, there
<f0 we not; and where we are, there death is not.”

less emphatic is Marcus Aurelius, who bids us
rtgard death as “ the mere work of Nature,” and
ivho reminds us, further, that “ it is childish folly to

e afaud of what is natural.”

These great Pagans invested death with dignity,
Ht Christians fear death as children fear the dark
1l Bacon’s famous essay on death, it is remarkable

‘at all the instances lie gives of its being borne with
JI"animity are taken from the Pagan world. For
iii® ~'kristian Religion added a fresh terror to death

1 the thought of being cut off in sin. Even to-day

Church of England Prayer Book has a prayer
gainst sudden death, which the old-world Pagans re-

fer °d as “est’ the Church of England is the
c °f faith patronized by the Government of this

annu h’ and whose upkeep costs millions of money

dc™n © clergT have found it very profitable to invest
Ticv 1 'v'th horrors. They promise the docile be-
froj”r a harp after death; but their own share ranges
~jg the pale young curate’s .£25° yearly to the
q0'000 netted annually by the Bench of Bishops.
SIMc' clerical nonsense, most people die as un
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consciously as they are born. Doctors notice that
fear of death departs with the dying. And it is here
that science comes to the rescue of mankind with its
anodynes and anaesthetics. The clergy’, who opposed
the introduction of chloroform in child-bed, because
they said it interfered with their god’s primal curse
upon woman, arc fond of pointing the feeble finger
of scorn at scientists. Did the whole of the millions
of the clergy of Europe ever do so much for human-
ity as Lister and Simpson? The doctors fought all
their lives against the horrid shapes that follow
wounds and disease. The clergy, for their own sorry
ends, made death more awful and gruesome, but
science has robbed death of half its terrors. As a
result of the discoveries of the scientists, death comes
as a tender nurse to patients who had otherwise died
in cruel suffering.

For many many centuries priests have chanted the
old, sad, disheartening refrain of death as an enemy’,
but the Freethinker listens to other and better
strains. The contemplation of death as a deliverer,
dissevered from the terrors of the imagination, com-
forts him. The verdict of the jury of the entire
civilized and educated world is now dead against the
savage idea of Satan and his flaming abode. This
is a verdict that brings relief and delectation to all
except the clergy and their dupes, who still desire
to use the lever of fear with which to exploit their
less-educated brethren. The terror of death is pass-
ing away because the Christian Religion is decaying
fast.

Even believers in a pleasant post-mortem existence
are getting shy of expressing their views with exacti-
tude. Like the famous actor, who, after supping
gloriously, mistook an ordinary taxi for his own
motor. Throwing himself on the cushions, he mur-
mured : “ Home, Charles!” The taxi-man grinned,
and said ; “ And where do you live, sir.” The
actor looked at him, reproachfully’, and gurgled :
“ Low fellow! Do you imagine | am going to tell
you where my beautiful home is?” Christians are
like that player, for they like to keqi such infor-
mation to themselves. Their spiritual home may be
in a golden street, with golden lamp-posts, but the
gilt is getting tarnished, and tawdry. Perhaps they
arc shy because they are getting ashamed of it.
Really, the idea is far too suggestive of a garden-city

in the suburbs of London. Mimnermus.

Two Philosophies.

MILTON—SHAKESPEARE.

“ They also serve who only stand and wait "—
llow true

For me and you,

Who stumble onward blindly to our fate;
And know not where the Gate :

The why,

The whence,

And whither faring;

But only' try

To cross each fence

With skill, and—maybe!—daring.

“ Ripeness is all ”—Acceptance of this truth,
So clear,

And newly-near,

Is all man needs for age that follows youth :
When rest succeeds on ruth,

And peace

At last

Assuages living—

A glad release

From terrors past,

E’en Death itself forgiving!

Nigeria. J. Stuart-Youno.
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“Soul” and “Spirit.”

T hese two words date back to man’s early attempts
at speculative theorizing concerning the mysterious
phenomena which encompass him. As he was not
in possession of a scrap of real or scientific knowledge
of Nature, all his efforts were of necessity only meta-
physical guess-work. For many thousand years,
even before bodily flying became a possibility, man
has indulged in mental aviation. The stunts he has
performed amid the dizzy heights of cloudland, dwarf
those of the R.A.F. to insignificance. “ Soul ” and
“ Spirit 7 represent his efforts to explain the basic
phenomena of life and mind.

It is a misfortune that the English Bible obscures
the origin of the idea as well as its metamorphoses
from its chrysalis stage to the fully developed imago.
The terms “ soul ” and “ spirit ” do not revive the
original meanings of the Greek terms translated by
them.

The etymology of the English word “ soul ” is not
known, but it is obvious that it was fully developed
when used in the English Bible; for it was believed
to be a substantial entity existing in each person. It
was that which lives, feels, thinks, and wills, and
which after death, had an imperfect existence, as a
ghost resembling its former host in size and form.

Now, this is the term invariably used in the Bible
to translate the Greek word psuche which meant
breath as the sign of life and mind. This physical
origin is entirely obscured by the word “ soul.”

The term *“ spirit ” is not an English word, but
an adaptation of the Latin word, spiritus, which, in
the original, signified air or wind. Before it was
acclimatized in English it underwent a radical
change. From being a physical word denoting air
at rest or in motion, it, became a metaphysical term
denoting an incorporeal entity. With this new mean-
ing, it is wused to render the Greek word
pneuma meaning air or wind. But the term
spirit 7 as used in English would never suggest
that, though the original term whence it was derived
meant it. Thus, both “ soul ” and “ spirit ” ob-
scure the original meaning of the words they trans-
late. It will be noted, in passing, that the root idea
of both terms is identical—viz., air.

When this air, in the form of breath, was con-
ceived as an entity and endowed with metaphysico-
vital powers as that which in every person lives,
feels, thinks and wills—the riddle of life and mind
was considered as solved by all semi-civilized people.
That it was the crudest guess-work of primitive
ignorance i9 too obvious to need any lucidatory re-
marks. But the crudity of the guess is possibly
made more arrant by the diversity—wide as the poles
asunder— of the opinions, respecting the nature of
this breath entity, which were held by the famous in-
tellectuals who flourished in Greece during its golden
age of speculative thought. For example, Anaxi-
mander and Diogenes of Apollonia thought it was
air; Heraclitus said it was fire; Empedocles con-
sidered it to be blood diffused about the heart; or,
according to Aristotle, Empedocles is credited with
maintaining that each of the four elements (earth,
air, water, and fire) contributed its quota to its make-
up; Dicaearchus and other Pythagoreans declared it
was harmony; physicians said it was the “Complex-

ions ”  (constitutional temperaments); Democritus
and the atomists said that the soul was a swarm of
atoms; other Pythagoreans maintained that a

“ general soul filled with brain,” while the Stoics

denied its existence.

Can any evidence be more complete or convincing
that the idea of soul or deified breath was about the
most erratic piece of guess-work ever propounded by
man ? It was the offspring of the impulse of the
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awakening intellect to understand phenomena—i.c.,
to connect them casually, and the total destitution of
all knowledge necessary to do so. This is the penalty
of being self-conscious—a fact that has duplicated
man’s universe. As a result of this higher awaken-
ing the relations existing between the phenomena of
the external world became elements of cognition,
and an inner world of ideas (as these neutral ele-
ments are called) came into being. Among these
ideas the paramount are those of existence, like-
ness, and causality.

As this cognition is characteristically human know-
ledge which man possesses over and above the in-
stinctive knowledge of recognition possessed by all
animals, it calls for special notice. lIdeas are mental
states that arc necessarily transient ; they are as
evanescent and fleeting as dimples on the surface of
water and vanish as soon as formed. Had not man
developed the capacity of speech as means of embody-
ing them, he would have made little headway as a
self-conscious being. When, however, the idea is
attached to a particular vocal sound or word it be-
comes a semi-materialized entity, and acquires fixity
and permanence that increase with the development
of language. That is why speech has had such a
dominant effect upon the persistence and life history
of ideas. Under its magic power imaginary non-ex-
istences and metaphysical nothings became entities
and were treated as real as soon as they were labelled-
Myriads of abstract ideas owe whatever discrete ex-
istence they have to the names given to them.

Two thousand years ago man’s knowledge o
natural energy—both physical and chemical—as 3
source of power was nil. The only source of power
he knew was that exerted by the muscles of living
creatures. He could scarcely conceive an inanimate
substance or object exerting force. So wherever I'c
witnessed an effect a deity was called into being tO
account for it. -'Bolus gave force to the winds, Nep'
tune to the sea, and Jupiter to the rain and thunder-
More unthinkable still would it be to credit the 3ir
considered 39 an inanimate substance, with power to
support life and mind. How could those to whonl
earth, air, and water were elements, and fire an ele"
mental substance, ever conceive the chemical fu'
tion of breathing? Besides, all matter was then coO
sidered to be essentially inert and impotent, so brea
which kept life in the body could not possibly ~
matter. They were thus driven perforce to regard 1
as a substantial entity possessing supernatur
powers. Moreover, air, not only as breath but 3S
whole, was then regarded as immaterial. And 10
wonder, when we remember the task that the P1O»
eers of physical science, from Galileo to Pascal, ua
to prove that it w'as material and had weight likc
piece of stone. Indeed, it is the Latin name of 31’
spiritus, that gave birth and being to that *nall'~
called spirit—a Ixigey that has ever since °ksc j
mankind. All they knew was that breathing 3
life were indissoluble—that breathing was indispo™
able to living and thinking. Their uuavon3
ignorance palliates the fatuity of their guess an<
onerates them of all blame. The disgrace is our
that we, who arc in the full glare of the Twieu.”.”
Century, should consider the dreams of PrlllI™old.
ignorance as rational topics to argue about. n
trast the psyche or soul speculation with 3110 jue
piece of primitive guess-work. They called tIC. Q)
vault that spreads domelike from horizon to j10 ;
the Firmament. The blue sky is an optica c¢
and its apparent solidity and firmness is a Plire
sion. Everybody now knows that it is uot 3 fC,
dome with the stars set therein; and the " di<s]jOul™
tained only as a poetical term. Why then™ 2,1
there be such a persistency to retain the ¢ rder,
and spirit, which are essentially of the sam
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the guess-work of primitive ignorance ? Was the flood
of scientific light less revolutionary on the soul
notion than it was on the firmament idea? Quite the
reverse. The sciences of physics and chemistry
have made a complete topsy-turvydom of all that the
ancients assumed to be true in respect of the material
universe as well as of the nature of matter itself. In-
stead of being a substance absolutely inert and
sterile, it is now known to be the receptacle of count-
less potentialities and powers. The sciences of
anatomy and psysiology have made the soul myth a
childish caricature, by showing the animal body to
be an organization of infinite complexity with
myriads of devices for dealing with and utilizing
energy, molecular and radiant, so as to enable the
bodily machine to do its work of living and think-
ing efficiently.  The ceaseless flow of simultaneous
reactions occurring within the organism ever releas-
ing, absorbing, or transmitting energy for the up-
keep of the life-mill, was ascribed by pre-scientifie
ignorance to that metaphysical bogus—the soul.
And the Christian Church exerts every sinew to keep
Up the superstition that this embalmed Mummy is
still alive! No generalization is better established
than that the mind is the function of the brain, just
as movement is the function of muscle or chemical
change that of the liver.

Only ultimate processes remain unexplained; for
example, the How the metabolic changes in the brain
Protoplasm results in awakening sensation and
thought. This and the like will possibly remain per-
manent mysteries, due to the intrinsic limitations of
me act or power of “ understanding ” or the pro-
eess of “ explanation.” Transitions from the
material to the immaterial are difficult to follow, even
"hen the law of the conservation of Energy is quite
fulfilled. How a hot body got cold in air or in
"a.euo was always a mystery. The electric constitu-
IOP of the atom is now beginning to shed light on it.

Why then should there be such dogged persistency
®retain the words “ soul ” and “ spirit,” the fos-
S's of barbaric ignorance, as if they were living
realities?  Just because the Christian cult made
hese ignorant guesses, which were the current bc-
,. S at the lime, basic tenets of its Creed. Not only
,1(* it adopt the soul-myth in its barbaric form as the
.asis of its creed, but made it infinitely more gro-
ySfile by declaring that this soul entity, though
jWppcd of its sentient body could still feel the
Monies of which living flesh alone is capable; and so
tio eagonize for all eternity in hell. This conccp-

I is not only the most fiendish that has ever
as OQexMAc flcart man, but a falsity so unmitigated

outrage the rational faculty. When man aban-
litns himself to the metaphysics of a religious creed,

to lose his reason altogether.

foi, ™V, no structure can remain standing if its
the Uat’on is demolished; and the vaster the edifice
a1 more catastrophic the fall. If the myth of soul
hon SiUrt werc taken away, the Christian supersti-
itf "°uld inevitably collapse. The zeal displayed
by ,.c eAorts to underpin the foundation {9 inspired
t"'o *1° Vastncss of the superstructure. During the
"idel 10UsaiKf years of its existence the cult became
h y established and well entrenched in gold-
<dam . 10 strenuous activities throughout Christen-
ﬁFH}QﬂqA keep the superstition alive. Endow a solid

Th Cl*or ‘kd earth religion and it is immortal.
"-c@(rﬁ.bl‘licsthmd will never cease spinning and
'Passes; "1 Mctaphysicnl cobwebs to hide from the
Vro icmé‘C tnith—that thfe ri\dez;s of soul_ 3nd spirit
in of the human mind groping
v<':[sg(f darlﬁrgg Jvﬁgﬁ the {»all of ignorance was uni-
and absolute.

Keridon.
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Books and Life.

Published on the first day of the month of roses is an
interesting book entitled Our Vanishing Wildflowcrs,
by Henry S. Salt. The price is 3s. 6d. net, and the book
is sponsored by Messrs. Watts & Co. The author makes
a strong appeal for the protection and preservation of
rare wild flowers that pattern the earth’s overcoat, but
he comes in contact with a real problem as to the
methods to be adopted. There does not appear to be
much hope from the State, and perhaps it would be un-
desirable in a matter that whittles itself down to a ques-
tion of good taste. The great organs of public opinion
that can get a cross in a particular place cannot induce
a public to assist in keeping commons and open spaces
free from litter. This, perhaps, is the first thing to be
put right, and efforts might be made in schools to in-
duce habits of tidiness, so that the young could instruct
the old that the proper place for newspapers is the fire-
grate, or in bales to be pulped eventually into some-
thing useful. Mr. Salt knows his subject, and writes
delightfully; he draws copiously on the wise, and plucks
his intellectual flowers from all quarters, and is so much
in love with his object that we should not have for-
given him if he had omitted to quote one of his own
verses—a memorable line of which we would give our
ears to have written :—

“ The true Museum is the mind.”

He records a habit of Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman,
who, on his return home, used to gravely raise his hat
to the trees in his park, and a passage that strikes home
to us is a true indication that Mr. Salt is under no
illusion about what we might call, in a spirit of ribaldry,
a “ Charlie Chaplin ” civilization : “ A contempt for
Nature, and for all that is natural, as contrasted with
the *belongings ' of artificial life, is one of the most
disagreeable characteristerics of the modern uncivilized
man—the man who imagines himself civilized, but is
still in the primitive Vandal state.” On a hot summer
day, the most natural thing to be noted in Charing
Cross Road, by the writer, was a man loosening the
earth round the foot of the trees; we gravely raise our
own hat to that abstraction—Municipal Authority—and
may they, or it, in time induce suburban blockheads not
to cement and tar the foot of those delightful and beauti-
ful adornments of earth. An afterword, by Sir Maurice
Abbot Anderson, invites co-operation in the aims of Mr.
Salt. Those interested are asked to write to 78 Portland
Place, London, W .i, marking tlicir envelope “League.”
We must thank the author for his contribution towards
making a heaven of the only world we know, and after
carefully reading his book, we feel absolved for picking
a sprig of milk-wort and cutting five wild roses within
sound of Big Ben; his description, and search for the
Spider Orchis on Sussex Downs interested and im-
pressed us more than the traffic problem over the North
Pole.

A little book, brought to light by the OId Royalty
Book Publishers, John Street, Adelphi, has for the
authors, David and Helen Roedor, been a labour of love,
and claims our attention for that reason alone. En-
titled Smoke Drift, it is dedicated “ To Our Mothers in
Gratitude for Life and Liberty.” In the preface, a wish
is expressed that the contents may stimulate the desire
to think; this is very modest, but when anyone has
jettisoned the useless cargo of " evil ” and " original
sin,” and other verbal vnpourings, most of our troubles
arc traceable to want of thought. The collection is a
record of a father’s after dinner conversations—thinking
aloud—and we do not read very far before we become
aware of an independent mind at work. The " old
man ” is disgruntled over State taxation on entertain-
ments, and “ lets fly,” as we say in the country : " The
only entertainments which appear to meet with the en-
tire approval of the State seem to be the purchase of
War Saving Certificates, and the procreation of children.
The latter makes the former almost impossible.” T.ater
on we again come across a verbal flash that proves the
“ old man ” to be in no uncertain frame of mind about
liberty. “ When once we have, throught our own in-
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dependent thought, developed an individuality, we are
entitled to claim liberty for it, but without individu-
ality and freedom of thought the word liberty is a
mockery.” This is in line with Milton; it is also a
broadside for those who wish to deal with Freethought
in the same manner as American slave dealers dealt
with some of their slaves. Again, the " old man”
touches the spot—*“ We are lazy, and on the whole
easily persuaded to allow anyone to relieve us of the
duty of thinking and preserving our personality as long
as they are fairlj’ plausible, and others appear satisfied
to trust them.” It might also have been added that
people exist who would transfer the onus of breathing
to others if it were possible, and it is this lethargy
that provides an opening for silly beliefs capable of mis-
taking a white monkey for a black cat. The price of
Smoke Drift is 3s. 6d. net; it is nicely bound and
printed, it shows the “ old man ” saturated with sound
ideas, a wide knowledge of the best in literature, and a
charming method of exposition about fundamental facts
of biology. It is as direct and simple as a picture by
Constable, and justifies its right to be called a book.

There are so many good books in the world’s library
that time is wisely begrudged in sieving the wind. As
a personal preference Tolstoy is unattractive, although
some time has been given to him; he had the religious
obsession which, for the mentally grown-up, ceases to
have any interest. In other words, we resist the invita-
tion to step into the other person’s fog to enjoy the
sensation of being lost. A booklet, however, containing
an essay by Tolstoy on Guy de Maupassant, was found
to be shot with commonsense, and, the Russian, that
mixture of autocrat and democrat, takes the French
author to task for his slandering of the peasant : “ Lack
of understanding of the life and interests of the working
people, and the representation of them as semi-brutes
moved only by sensuality, spite, and greed, constitute
two of the greatest and most serious deficiencies of most
of the latest French authors, and, in their number, of
Maupassant, who, not only in this story (lJistoire d’'uve
Fillc du Ferme) but in all those others in which lie
treats of the people, always describes them as coarse,
dull animals at whom one can only laugh.” It is
ancient history’ that the poor have no monopoly of vice
or virtue for society cannot be divided in those matters
into compartments. With Tolstoy’s essay in mind, wc
read and enjoyed the Selected Stories of Guy de Mau-
passant, in the International Library, with a really good
preface by Mr. Holbrook Jackson. Woc cocked our cars
in Houle de Suif, at the following passage : “ The
Garde Nationalc, who for the last two months had been
carrying out some very cautious reconnaissances in the
neighbouring woods, sometimes shooting their own
sentries, and preparing for action every time a rabbit
stirred in the bushes, had gone back to the bosom of
their families.” This story is a record of the heroic life
of a demi-mondaine, does not deserve Tolstoy’s censure,
and leaves the impression in the reader’s mind that real
life is faithfully portrayed in this story of the cads who
saved their precious skins through the woman scape-
goat. Yes, life is just like that, and it is the Christian
virtues that shimmer through that brief army saying :
"Blow you Jack; I'm allright.” We have had some,
and Houle de Suif reminds us of what decency would
forget, and at the same time hardens our distrust of
Tolstoy’s judgment on De Maupassant as applied to this
particular story. W illiam Repton.

BRUTE FORCE.

In the end that which lives lives by delicate sensitive-
ness. If it were a question of brute force, not a single
human baby would survive for a fortnight.

It is the grass of the field, most frail of all things,
that supports all life all the time. But for the green
grass no empire would rise, no man would eat bread, for
grain is grass.

Brute force crushes many plants, yet the plants rise
again. The pyramids will not last a moment compared
with the daisy.—D. Il. Lawrence.
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Freethought Flashes.

It makes all the difference in the world whether you
believe a thing to be true because it gives you pleasure,
or whether you get pleasure from it because you believe

it to be true.

No man need feel ashamed of submitting to brute force
openly applied. He can do so with no sense of degra-
dation, with no loss of self-respect, and with a
strong contempt for those who use it. But to submit
because it means a loss of social standing or a loss in
money is a submission that inevitably lowers a man in
his own estimation, for he knows that the cause of his
submission is of such a nature that he cannot avow it
without sinking in the estimation of all around him.

Many people think they are original when in truth
they are only different from others. So might one
acclaim- a lunatic as an original character. Certainly
lunatics have a greater claim to originality than have
normal men and women.

The complaint that Christians do not agree on any-
thing is too sweeping. From 1914 to 1918 Christians,
here, in Germany, in France, and elsewhere were in
absolute agreement as to the desirability of killing each
other as speedily as possible.

To prove pessimism is to disprove it. .So soon as
we establish the proposition that all things are bad, "
are certainly establishing the existence of an ideal pet"
ception that things might be better, since it is only i°
relation to the possibl)’ better that bad is recognized.
But the existence of a sense of better is inimical to the
statement that things are irrclreviably bad, since the
first step towards betterment has been taken. .

It would be laughable, were it not so pitiable, to fil'd
a book like the New Testament taken seriously by other-
wise intelligent people as a guide to life. Consider
what the New Testament docs not teach :—

There is nothing there about art.

There is nothing about literature.

There is nothing about science.

There is no philosophy of the .State.

There is no teaching concerning the family.
There is nothing about education.

The list might be made longer, but—the pity of

that one of the emptiest of the world’s " great ” boo”™s
should be so solemnly proclaimed as giving man a £IIi(
to life. Fortunately, none but half-mad monks ha'
ever acted upon it.

Christians will voluntarily tolerate differences 1”
ligion only when they have ceased to believe in the
ligion they profess.

Ic-
A

Those who talk of the morality of nature should
fleet that the same processes which habituate the 1
formancc of good actions, likewise habituate I'ic”tjs
formancc of had ones. Constant practise of good
leads to a delight being found in them, with a shrin
from their opposites. But constant performance ~
deeds leads to a delight being found in them, U~
pleasure whatever is found in the performance ° B
opposites. The process of adjustment is the sa
both cases, and nature is quite insensible to fl,c ' jugt
aluation that wc place upon them. A bad man
as " natural ” as a good one. The indifference °

>our standards of valuation is the plainest of sc
acts.
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Acid Drops.

Tlie Church of England, says Dean Inge, is neither a
sect nor a trade union. The Dean is running away with
himself. Even if we were to take the Church of Eng-
land as representing the whole of the population, it is
still a sect in relation to the whole body of Christian
believers. And if we take the actual state of affairs in
England, the large number of Christian churches and
chapels, with also the large number of people who are
outside all the churches, it is manifestly a sect so far as
this country is concerned. And why is it not a trade
union? It has the two outstanding features of all
trade unions—striving for bigger pay, and a resolve to
keep unauthorized practitioners out of the game. And
in addition, it asks and gets the State to take action so
that its aims may not be interfered with more than is
inevitable. The only feature it lacks here is the readi-
ness to strike. But the situation is not identical with
that of working men. The working man strikes because
he thinks the community cannot get on without his
labour. The parson dare not strike for fear the com-
niunity will realize that it does not need him at all.

“ The Padre ” (in Methodist Times) says he believes
there is far less sanctimonious humbug talked nowadays.
Ior the most part Christians are alive to the dangers of
"hat used to be called “ the language of Zion "— an
advance for which the} cannot be too thankful. Clap-
trap, lie says, now and again gets a longish innings
but it never makes a really good substitute for thought.
Hear, hear! We feel sure our padre friend will not
Mind our mentioning that this Christian reform was a
‘eform from without. It was the ridicule of Free-
thinkers which brought it about. But such is the in-
gratitude of Christians that they never think of ternler-
"'g thanks for services rendered. 'Twas ever thus!

A Daily Express tonic thought is :—

Tell the truth . . . there are four fundamental reasons
which it is advisable. It saves the nerves. It encour-
ages respect and self-respect. It maintains friendships.
It pays.

Strictly between ourselves, we fear some of these funda-
"cntal reasons will cut no ice with outspoken Frec-
"’Ikcrs. For, from bitter experience, they have learned
‘at to tell the truth about the Christian religion, often
~vers friendships, and it certainly docs not “ pay.”
I'A it encourages sclf-rcs]>ect, and the respect of the
‘t'Uer type of Christian. Freethinkers will be satisfied
' does that.

f bbit the Christian religion aside, the Express advice
j have been better grounded. The chief funda-
Jrc'Aal reason for telling the truth is that it creates
s .lal trust among the individuals comprising the
} 'l whole, and'that the community can work and
ti C *.°gethcr an(j progress only so long as mutual
list is established and maintained.

en)r' T. R. Glover thinks there is a good deal of differ-
ing between the nonsense of the trained mind and of the
tiizeainc<H between the absurdities of those who rccog-
llotC a,bsurdity when they speak it, and of those who do
the 1 **’4 scts ns wondering in which category to place
be eam*d doctor’s friends, the parsons. They, it may
by'/.""tted, have trained minds of a sort. But, judging
jio{ ,c avcragc sermon, we fancy they must be trained
H°ubt® rccoknizc absurdity when they speak it. No
teiij 's essential in order to retain the more in-
be cI  nien *n the profession. But we arc willing to

a,'d to assume that the talent is not ac-
cu but inborn.

ktHeut°MMSllire Methodist, the Rev. C. Ashlin West,

eauSe S 110%y?"th is drifting away in the villages. The
Miev .S,1lc thinks, the difficulty of getting pulpit “ sup-
gests tli'l; © t¥e bad presentation of the Gospel. He sug-

~ss. yjl Use should be made of gramophones and wire-

¢ day is rapidly approaching, he believes, when
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it will be possible for great organizations to hire broad-
casting stations for propagandist purposes. Then the
Methodist Church will be one of the first to broadcast a
service to village chapels. When Mr. West talks of
hiring broadcasting stations, we think he is not suffi-
ciently appreciative of the Christian efforts of the B.B.C.
to prevent the decay of Christianity. There’s no pleas-
ing some people—even when they get something for
nothing.

We have it on the authority of Dr. T. R. Glover, that
Julius Caesar was a Freethinker. Caesar has evidently
been dead long enough for Christians to venture on tell-
ing the truth about him.

Judge Cluer, at Whitechapel County Court, is reported
to have said :—

If people, instead of talking about overcrowding,
would talk about overbreeding, it would be more sen-
sible.

We wonder if our Roman Catholic friends will pull the
wool out of their ears to listen to this!

A lord temporal, Lord Lonsdale, at the Royal Horse
Show danced and exchanged hats with a woman con-
nected with the costermongers’ turn-out. This Lord
occupies a genuine place of affection with those vendors
of goods in the street and, at a venture, loses none of his
dignity as a human being through the association. We
wonder how many Lords Spiritual would dare to chance
enjoying themselves in a similar manner, and while we
pause for a reply, we offer our congratulations to Lord
Lonsdale upon his golden wedding.

Daily News writers do not take the paper’s discussion
as seriously as the readers. C. J. A. records the follow-
ing :—

A true story. Man, feeling for a penny to buy the

Daily Ncds: “ Half-a-mo—we must see where the dead
are this morning.”

It is the snowball idea again. A newspaper starts a
discussion on its own, then carefully supervises the
letters and this is translated to mean public interest. As
a result, pulpit references are made to the discussion,
and the game of pretence goes on; the penny sermon has
been supplanted by the penny newspapers, and judging
by the nonsense delivered as sermons, this press pub-
licity must be a godsend to overworked parsons and
pastors. They are so busy that they dare not stop doing
what they are doing, as nothing of any importance
would happen if they all * downed tools.”

Apropos of the Commons’ rejection of the revised
Prayer Book, the English Churchman says : “ It is the
Lord’s doing, and it is marvellous in our eyes.” After
that, we would advise the Bishops to stop messing about
with the Lord, lest he get angry and visit some terrible
calamity upon the nation—such as reducing bishops’
salaries.

On the grounds that it would be “ commercializing the
Sabbath,” Ramsey Town Council (Isle of Man) refused
to sanction the flying of flags on the promenade on Sun-
days. For the parsons’ sakes, we sincerely hope that
this righteously sensitive Council will not prohibit
money-taking in the churches on Sunday, on the
grounds that it commercializes the Sabbath.

According to military experts, a mechanical army of
60,000 men with 3,000 tanks will suffice to decide the
“ next war.” These experts are a materialistic gang.
They arc leaving God ("our help in ages past!”) and
the parsons entirely out of their calculations. Yet every-
one knows it was God, plus the parson, who gave
Britain the victory in the last war. After that, no one
can say that God is an unknown factor in warfare. And
if the experts really knew their job they should include
the possibility of celestial aid in their schemes. It is up
to the Chaplain-General to remind them of the fact.
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In the Synod of the Episcopal Church of Scotland,
held in Edinburgh, the other day, 93 clergy and 150 lay-
men presented a petition, asking that Charles the First
should be put in the Church Calendar. The proposal
was defeated by 16 votes to 15. This important problem
disposed of, there seems every prospect of the Synod
being able to grapple with lesser national problems,
such as unemployment and housing.

We are indebted to the Methodist Recorder for the
following, stated as actually overheard :—

“1've been to church. T’ parson talked about where
are t' dead. Very interesting too. But some young
folk walked out and went on t’ promenade. They
weren't botherin’ about t' dead.”

The young folk evidently believed in dealing with one

world at a time.

Another good cleric going with the stream is the Rev.
T. B. Buron, of St. Paul's Presbyterian Church, Enfield.
He has started Sunday “ Sportsmen’s services.” He has
invited his congregation and others to attend in plus
fours or flannels, and to bring their clubs or racquets
with them. A weekly paper commends the rev. gent, as
a broad-minded cleric. The correct description is far-
seeing. We would prefer to call him a good fisherman,
though we have our doubts as to the efficacy of the bait.

Mr. John Middleton Murry, in his essay, “ Things to
Come,” states that “ the church has done its work : it is
no longer adequate to the religious consciousness of
modern times.” In another place, he writes, “ a modern
man will more quickly and more truly find what the
Kingdom of Heaven means from Sliapespeare than he
will from the New Testament itself." Mr. Murry is pro-
gressing—but so was Mr. Lloyd George, who is only
fourteen years behind the Freethinker. Both must hurry
up to share our popularity in the task of making the
unready mind recognize the obvious.

The Times Literary Supplement has a very well
written article, entitled “ Asia in Travail.” There is the
characteristic restraint associated with this weekly, and
although the writer concludes on the high note of
optimism, there will be many country parsons who will
not be pleased to read the following extract:—

Even for the more thoughtful the Great War, into
which the East itself was drawn, is the story of an
appalling and, in its eyes, fratricidal struggle between
the great Christian Powers of the world, which has
gravely shaken the belief of many in the moral superi-
ority of Christianity and of the civilization with which
it stands identified.

When religion has been handed over to the publicity
agents of the Tress to-day, it is a sign that it has not
recovered from the blow it received in 1914-1918, and
there are indications that it never will.

Whilst our religious backwoodmcn ape tinkering
about with acts to prevent Sunday trading, they might,
at the same time, take up the question of aeroplanes
humming on the Lord’s Day. If it is wrong to sell a
packet of chocolate on Sunday, it cannot be right for an
aeroplane to be consuming good petrol on the same day.

In God’s own country, and in case you don’t recognize
the place, we mean America, it is to be noted that satire
raises its voice through Mr. Charles Merz, in a novel
entitled Rigger and Reiter Murders. The religious
census of Chicago, we supj>osc, precludes that city from

honourable mention.

The Daily News, that is concerned over the where-
abouts of the dead, has, with characteristic modesty, or
shall we say with reverential good taste (you will sec,
we are groping for the right word), inserted an advertise-
ment following an account of twenty-five deaths in the
recent railway disaster at Darlington. The advertise-
ment in question offers £2,000 if a registered reader and
his wife are killed by an accident when travelling by
train. There is no moral to this, except that everything
seems all right with both worlds, according to the
paper’s impartial enquiry and its business arrangements.
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The Rev. F. C. Byan, preaching at Down’s Chapel,
Clapham, thinks that the old answer to the question :
“ Where are the Dead?” cannot be bettered—“ At home
with the Lord.” Presumably, Mr. Byan’s logic runs
thus : The Bible says so; aud the Bible is the infallible
Word of God. Therefore the answer is the only possible
and true one, and it is true because the Bible says so.
Having traversed this neat circle, who could doubt the
answer?  Apparently the chapelites cannot dispense
with an infallible Book. But, after all, an infallible
Book and an infallible answer are of use only to be-
lievers. The non-Christian man-in-the-street, if inter-
ested in the question, has no use for the one and rejects
the other.

From John Rail we snip the following :—

Morbid Methodism. Speaking at the Primitive Metho-
dist Conference at Southport, the Rev. W. E. Farndale
condemned the Roman Catholic conception of the Sab-
bath—early Mass, sport and pleasure—as “ bargain-mak-
ing.” What an impudent statement is a free country
where everyone is permitted to hold and voice his own
opinions!

If our journalistic friend is keen on exposing impudent
statements, it should publish a few of those always being
made by Christian preachers of every sect about Free-
thinkers. And if it really believes that all opinions
ought to be voiced, it should open its columns to a state-
ment of the Freethought case by a reputed Freethink-
ing advocate, instead of allowing its readers to hear only
the Christian side. At present John Bull is an open
platform only strong enough to stand the weight of
Christian feet.

A journalistic fashion just now is to deplore the irre-
ligion of the time, and to pretend that the world would
would be so very much better if only people could be per-
suaded to go to church. Therefore we commend Mr-
John English, of the Daily Mirror, for having the cour-
age to defy fashion, and declare that “ Science is the
hope of the world.” Whatever may be said against the
age, he adds, we can congratulate ourselves for being
least inquisitive. There is an enthusiasm for knowledge
and truth nowadays that was almost impossible at an}
other time. No ban is put upon the enquiring mind; no
torture awaits the man who discovers something con-
trary to the approved dogma of priestcraft.

Mr. English adds that it is science we have to thank
for winning the battle of thought against the mytholo’
gists. The fundamental difference between science ax
creed is that the former is always moving, whereas thL
latter strives to be static. And since nothing in the onl
verse is immune from the law of change, the very star-
themselves not excepted, science has the opportunity O
approach the truth all of us seek. More and more, wi
better education (says Mr. English), will science take
the place of dogma; and the time may come again wl'c"
knowledge will be revered for its own sake as it
during the Italian Renaissance. Those persons, -
Mr. English, who arc afraid of science because of 1 _
destructive powers, must blame the brute in hum
nature, and not knowledge, which is the only key to pr
The foregoing remarks, though not new to D

gress.
thinkers, probably surprised the average newspM*
reader. If he or she should be set seeking further m

rnation on similar lines, Mr. English will deserve
thanks to Freethinkers. Wc suggest he might enae”
on this theme in the future, for the cnlightcninen

his readers.

TO THE BACKWARD. ]

The National Secular Society is |
only national organization for N d
dissemination and advancement °
ember? 1
Freethought. Are you :
If not, why not? ]
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TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Those Subscribers who receive their copy of the
“ Freethinker ” in a GREEN WRAPPER will please
TAKE IT THAT A RENEWAL OF THEIR SUBSCRIPTION IS DUE.
They will if they do not want us to
CONTINUE SENDING THE PAPER, BY NOTIFYING US TO THAT
EFFECT.

also oblige,

M. Otiver—We do not know what truth there is in the
statement that Sir J. Y. Simpson, the discoverer of the use
of chloroform as an anaesthetic, said that the greatest dis-
covery he ever made was that of Jesus Christ. On the
face of it, he might have said so, and on the face of it, it
is safer to conclude that such stories are not true than
that they are. In any case it does not really matter.
There is not an absurdity that has ever existed that has
not been backed up by some well known person or the
other.

Il. G. CUTMORE—You are getting sadlj’ mixed in jour illus-
trations. The existence of a difference in tastes is evident
to all, and is known to all. And that constitutes proof
of their existence. The existence of a soul is pure hj-po-
tliesis, and no one has ever brought forward proof of its
truth.

W. Weltman—Very sorry to hear of the death of Alderman
Lofthouse.

Franklin Steiner—Thanks for letter. The information
therein does not in the least surprise us. Ignorance con-
cerning the Freethought Movement in this country may
have been partly responsible for what was said.

R. Gerrard.—Stray copies of the Freethinker disposed of
in the way you have adopted often do much good. Glad
to have j'our high opinion of the Essays in Frcethinking.

H. White—We did not retain the cutting concerning the
statement made by Sir Oliver Lodge regarding the brain
as an instrument, but it was taken from one of the papers
published immediately after the address by Sir Arthur
Keith at Manchester. It appeared in quite a number of
papers, and should be easily found.

Tlic " Freethinker" is supplied to the trade on sale or
return. Any difficulty in securing copies should be at once
reported to this office.

The Secular Society, Limited, office is at 62 Farringdon
Street, London, E.C.4

The National Secular Society’'s office is at 62 Farringdon
Street, London, E.C.4

when the services of the National Secular Society in con-
nexion with Secular Jlurial Services are required, all com-
munications should be addressed to the Secretary, Plr.
F. Mann, 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.

Ordcrs for literature should be sent to the Easiness Manager
°f the Pioneer Press, 61 Farringdon Street, Loudon, E.C.4,
nnd not to the Editor.

Cheques and Postal Orders should be made payable to
" The Pioneer Press," and crossed "Midland Bank, Ltd.,”
Olcrkenwell Branch.

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

'rbglnds who send us newspapers would enhance the favour

marking the passages to which they wish us to call
attention.

Lr "Freethinker” will be forwarded direct from the pub-
ttshing office at the following rates (Home and Abroad) :—
One year, 15s.; half year, 7s. 6d.; three months, 3. pd.

Sugar Plums.

] appear to have stung the Daily News into some
of responsibility with regard to its manageme

j9( lIc discussion on “ Where arc the Dead ?” In its
,n for July 3, it writes of the "extraordinary charge

at ‘.'v )y the Freethinker, that it made certain no
the r 'Ifo™ ard Freethinker was invited to take part in
tnc,,€,sc,,ssi0,> that it dare not allow “ a complete state-

renk- . tllc casc aEa”,st Christian superstition.” In
y, it says :__
AviiVO ? aily News, of course, takes up the challenge, and
Rob Pnn* <m Thursday an article by the Rt. Hon. J. M.
tlioi Rfon' one of the outstanding exponents of Free-
i.., '8 Ile "ho was formcrlv associated with Mr. Brnd-

altiygyd 1jm k> 10°c

wc have done this much,
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what we said by doing under pressure what it should
have done at the outset. And permitting a Freethinker
to write something on a Future Life, after twenty-one be-
lievers have had their say, is not really the equivalent of
admitting to its columns a straightforward statement
of the case against the Christian superstition. Still, a
little evidence of reform is acceptable.

Mr. Cohen had intended to put off dealing with the
Daily News articles until they were reprinted in book
form. He has now decided to commence his criticism in
the next issue of the Freethinker. The Doily News
and others will then be able to see how a Freethinker
would have dealt with the compound of attitude, lati-
tude, and platitude that made up most of the Daily News
articles. When Christians see this they may perhaps
feel that the Daily News acted wisely in confining the
discussions to believers or mere questioners.

And we want our readers to take a hand in these
articles, or at least in their distribution. Woc shall print
a much larger number than usual, and we are going to
spend money on their distribution. We intend sending
a large number of these issues by post to all whom we
think will be interested, to as great an extent as our
financial resources will allow. If we could, we would
flood the country with them. What we want is that each
of our readers, who is interested, should take an extra
copy and hand it to a friend. This may make a convert,
or lead to the making of one. A letter to the office, with
three stamps, will bring a copy post free, or it can be
ordered through a newsagent in the usual way.

“The Son of Man.”

I once calculated that 58,863 lives of Jesus had been
written. | hope no expert bibliographer will take
me literally, for I willingly concede | ought to add,
“ more or less.” Lives of Jesus have always been
written, and will continue to be written for many
centuries hence, | am certain. The picture of a
“ reformer ” who sets out with “ infinite love ” for
the human race and dies for his opinions has always
proved a fascinating theme for the imagination of
writers, and will continue to be so.

In this particular instance, the biographer has
what arc known as " official ” documents to draw
upon. They are four in number, and contain—so it
is alleged—all the details of the life of a certain
Jesus of Nazareth, Man and God, known on this
earth. Now, | must protest at the outset, for, though
the four documents in question are " canonical,” |
find there arc many others which arc known a9
"apocryphal.” These were, at some time and in some
places, also considered quite authentic, and | fail to
sec any reason why they should not he considered so
now. What is the difference between the “ canon-
ical ” and the "apocryphal” gospels? | am told
the “ puerile ” stories and liad style of the latter are
in no way comparable with the lofty " facts ” and
dignified grace of the former, but here is something
that has not been altogether proven. When Jesus
“ stretches ” a wooden door made too short, or
causes mud birds to fly, is he more puerile than when
he curses a fig tree and causes it to wither? And
docs “ style ” really matter in the presentation of
facts ?

There arc three aspects, under one of which a life
of Jesus must he consider«!. There is the orthodox
view, that here we have the genuine Messiah, a
veritable God and Man, able to work miracles.
There is the Unitarian view, that Jesus was a Great
Man—the Greatest that ever trod the Earth—but lie
performed no miracles except those of " love.”

There is the thoroughly sceptical view that Jesus
was a pure myth, and the whole of the “ official ”

Daily News rather accentuates the truth of | documents as well as the others arc mere works of
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imagination. Within these three broad aspects are
many shades of opinion, and altogether the conflict,
if fierce, is, to the unbiassed onlooker, very interest-
ing. Most people with any education and knowledge
of history feel very inclined to accept the second
view, though they may belong to a highly orthodox
church. They don’t like to be pressed too hard
about the miracles, feel that the Virgin Birth is
rather dubious and futile, but that a genuine Jesus,
a “ Son of Man,” requires very little explanation,
and can be accepted without parting with the find-
ings of modern science. Thus the modem bio-
grapher, say like Herr Emil Eudwig, takes up his
“ official ” narratives and builds upon them a
modern view of the “ Son of Man,” that is, of a man
“even as you and I,” a little better perhaps, hut
still just a man. To do this is not particularly diffi-
cult. It has been done very often before, and I
think I am right in saying that not many readers of
this paper will have read Eugene Sue’s famous story
entitled La Croix d’Argent (The Silver Cross), which
is about as near the kind of thing Herr Ludwig has
given us as | have ever read. It forms part of a long
work entitled The Legends of the People, and shows
Eugene Sue at his best. But almost any writer with
imagination can enlarge upon the data given in the
four gospels, accepting this or rejecting that, accord-
ing to his own particular idiosyncracies. The Com-
munist invariably insists that Jesus was a Commun-
ist, the Spiritualist, a Medium, and so on, and Herr
Ludwig’'s portrait looks rather like a German-Jcw
getting angry when people start disagreeing with
him.

But there is one fundamental error in all these
“ Son of Man ” biographies. The Gospel Jesus is
not a Man (with a capital M or not) at all. He is a
God. He is a genuine God. He is a God in all the
four Gospels as well as the apocryphal gospels. He
never was meant to be anything else. It is true that
the term “ Son of Man ” can be made cut to mean
son of a man, but the gospel writers never meant
Jesus to be the son of a man at all. The only
rational explanation of the rise of the Christian
Church lies in the fact of the belief in a " Son of
God,” who was in reality God Himself. It is true
that this God spoke like a man, looked like a man,
ate like a man, but that is because there was no other
way for Him to show Himself. Although He was
symbolized later as a Fish or a Lamb, it was only
as symbols. Jesus could not possibly have made any
impression on the hearts of a people had He
wandered about Palestine in the shape of a fish,
talked like a fish or even gamboled like a lamb.
Thus my sympathies are all with the Rev. J. Camp-

bell, who in his article, “ Will Christ be called
Divine?” in the current number of Nash's Maga-
zine, puts the matter quite clearly, and in my

opinion, irrefutably :—

It has sometimes been said that the Christ of the
first three Gospels is a simple human figure stand-
ing in plain contrast with the supernatural figure of
the fourth Gospel and the epistles. That is not so.
Whether we like it or not, criticism is forced to ad-
mit that the Jesus of Matthew, Mark and Luke is no
more like an ordinary human being than the Jesus
of John or Paul . .. Whether the Church be right
or wrong, it is undeniable that she has all along
believed in and proclaimed to the world a Christ
who is much more than a Galilean artisan with a
spiritual flair. The stupendous claim is made that
in so far as Almighty God could manifest himself in
human nature, He did so in Jesus of Nazareth.

hear! | agree with the whole of that ex-
There are no two sides to the question at all.
was a Jesus. There
All that remains

Hear,
tract.
Jesus is God or—there never
you have the crux of the matter.
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for people like Mr. Campbell is to prove the exist-
ence of God. We will then take the rest for granted
—the Virgin Birth, the miracles and everything else.

Thus it seems to me absolutely futile to criticize
seriously Herr Ludwig’s latest biography of God
when he assumes that God is not really God, but the
“ Son of Man.” His book has no more value than
Leo Taxil’'s famous Vie de Jesus. Jesus might have
spoken like a German-Jew or like a Parisian cockney,
of course—being God. But | doubt it, and | do not
see how a knowledge of biblical criticism, as far
advanced as you like, could have made any difference
to such a work of imagination.

The pity of it is that Herr Ludwig may be judged
by this silly book. Give him a man—a real man—
to write about and he produces a work of singular
power and interest. For example, take his study of
Rembrandt. What a magnificent picture of this
great painter he gives us! His work, his struggles,
his hopes and fears, his wives, the beloved Saskia,
and almost equally beloved Hcndrickja, his adored
son Titus—all are described with that touch of
humanity, that sympathy, which marks the differ-
ence between the love of man for man and the love
of God by man. Ludwig’s heart went out to the
painter and etcher, the incomparable delineator of
simple men and women, who, even in Bible pictures,
painted his contemporaries, the man who gave us
beggars and merchants, tramps and soldiers, homely
landscapes and dwelling homes, the inhabitants
around him in all the simplicity of their daily work—
just Rembrandt, in fact, the man, thank heaven, but
no God ! Salvation—if there is such a thing—lies
with no god. Not with Jesus, but with those splen-
did men and women, the Rembrandts, the Dickenses,
the Nightingales, the Bradlaughs, the long line of
illustrious people who were, “ even as you and 1,”
just sons and daughters of men and women. And
the philosophy of that we call Secularism.

H. Cutner.

Ludwig’s Lyrics.

Emil Ludwig is a courageous man. He has just
written another life of Christ at the price of ibs-
One might have thought there were plenty of
biographies about this person, for there never has
been a lack of scribes all possessed of first-hand i»'
formation.

Ludwig is notanxious to shake the believer’s faith.
Anyone determined to make a god of the Man
Nazareth will find no opj>osition from Emil. Neither
docs he meddle with theology or supernatural occur-
rences.

Some of us think that if these arc omitted horn
the famous carpenter’s life, there will not be muc >
left. The old Israelites lodged a strong protest whet'
they were asked to produce bricks without straw-
Yet Ludwig, with an airy imagination, can produce
the finished article without cither clay or straw-

And, in spite of this handicap, Emil has produce
a straw Christ.

Our biographer admits he gives free rein to ©
imagination, while claiming to be able to give clial>jjc
and verse for any sayings attributed to Jesus. g
a.sserts that he who would ascribe imaginary say
to his hero, should be a person equal to that he .,
intuitive power. Well, in my opinion, 1
might have risked it. i0

Quite a lot of people have been equal to |cSI'cOIL
intuitive power. Ludwig himself might 5
sidered ” in the running.M
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The man who can provide us with a 15s. biography
of someone who never lived, is surely not deficient
in intuitive power.

Recently the Daily Express has been publishing in-
stalments of this great masterpiece. It seems a pity
to spend 15s. when you can take this out in penny
numbers—or buy outright an original, authorized
version for fourpence. But the fourpenny is a mere
skeleton. Ludwig clothes this outline with pictur-
esque details:—

Green and clear are the waters of the Sea of
Galilee, shimmering in the light of the afternoon
sun, nestling under the mountain’s side.

Capernaum lies in a bay, well protected from the
wind; a bay containing several towns and villages,
all of which can be seen from this northern vant-
age-ground.

Jesus does not see these things superficially, as
most people do. He has a poet’s vision, and there-
fore an eye for hidden resemblances. The hills and
the rocks, the river and the castle, the catastrophies
of nature and the flower-clad slopes that surround
Him where grapes and melons are ripening, though
April is not yet over—all breathe a meaning to Him,
all give Him food for thought.

Here we see the poet at work. Christ has his eye
on the grapes and the melons, and that sickly fig-
tree that demanded cursing. He watches the patches
of unmelted snow on the spurs of Hermon. He is
enthralled even as Wordsworth at the sight of the
setting sun.

Ludwig apparently believes in some of the miracles
of this wonder-worker. He casts out devils in quite
orthodox fashion, and Simon’s mother-in-law was
cured of a fever in quick time. (One wonders what
Simon thought about it). Yet, later, when the
crowd of afflicted persons became a nuisance, our
author limits the power of Omnipotence by saying
“ He docs what He can.” Evidently the panel be-
came too weighty.

Any wonder-worker who could cure Simon’s
Mother-in-law, cast out devils, give sight to the
Wind, and remove boils instantaneously, ought to re-
sent the limitation " He docs what He can.” There
can be no tiring of the arm of omnipotence. The
Magician who could feed 5,000 hungry mortals with
°nc plateful ought to cure wholesale. There
shouldn’t have been a case of toothache in all Pales-
tine.

Jesus is a cheerful companion, enjoys good food
and good wine, and docs not tell them to shun the
company of women. Youth, the spirit of adventure,
tlic pleasing personality of the man who brings glad
tidings, superstition, the hope of reward in heaven
—such arc the lures that induce these young people
to follow the new prophet in his wanderings.

Altogether, it is a very pleasing picture that Lud-
draws of “ The Son of Man.” Quite a jovial
a,l‘fellow-well-mQ character. One might even
Milk him with Sir John Ealstaff. His crowning
jOhght is to linger with his disciples at board, doubt-
Css telling funny stories, setting the table in a roar,
"Mtging the sides of Simon Peter—that impregnable
c* on which a famous church is to be built.
p\iV‘UdWiJR will not be the last of these versatile
ORraphers. As long as there is money in it
ders cf tjie p€n wj]j produce “ lives ” to order.
,nI'lat is wanted is a few old-world solar myths, a
jni Syria, a tiny seasoning of history, a riotous
kmation, and a crop of credulous readers.
If Mst, like the poor, we have always with us.
thce be wanted there are the buyers of Emil
UlUs hook, at the price of 15s.

Alan Tyndal.
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The River.

i.
It issued from one of the great mountains as a tiny
freshet. A low and obscure cavern, little more than a
dark hole under some rocks vented oozily a dribble of
water that percolated erratically among loose stones and
through muddy ground.

Mosses, tufts of coarse grass and humble weeds grew
sporadically along the margin of the winding marshy
strip which marked the earliest course of the small
rivulet.

Yet to find the real beginnings of this little river one
had to go farther back. It rose low down one of the
mountains of the gigantic range, whose lower slopes
had been only partially explored by man, and whose
higher peaks had never been scaled.

Mostly bare, but not barren, tree-clad only on parts
of their less steep sides, and in more sheltered and
watered valleys, the mountains rose solemn and austere,
magnificent and inspiring, raising the thoughts of all
who saw them to reflections of sublimity. At times
their heights were in the clouds, and on occasions
capped with snow, making them appear more loftily re-
mote than usual.

Often the many jags and points of the mountain-tops
stood clean-cut against the deep blue of the sky, or with
a more striking and startling beauty their gloomy preci-
pices and crags were illumined by the darting lightning,
while the thunder rattled and rolled among them
followed by rumbling echoes.

Sunrise drew golden and rosy fingers across the
sierras; the mid-day glare of the sun at its zenith bur-
nished them to a shadowless brazenness, while the part-
ing rays of sunset cast long quivering shafts of crimson
and scarlet athwart the towering heights, the richer hues
gradually fading to pink and lemon, after which the
mountain tops became faintly wrapped in an amethy-
stine glow deepening to purple, romantic and tender as
night advanced.

Seen by moonlight, the mountains seemed calmly
asleep, dreaming peacefully of the long ages
through which they had watched the vast spread-
ing plains, and witnessed the endless changes of
the world, and the petty fruition or frittering of
man’s activities.

On these huge mountains many creatures, wild,
domesticated and human found shelter and sus-
tenance. Noble minds had drawn help and in-
spiration from their ever-varied beauty and yet con-
stant immutability.

As though disdaining all that was best about the moun-
tains, the nascent river crept out of the base of a lesser
one and turned toward the lower land. Yet such
volume as it had it drew from the mountains. The dews
that nightly drenched the rocks and bespangled the
grass that gleamed and glistened under the early
morning sun as after a copious but light rainfall; the
rains that swept down causing brief but rushing tor-
rents ; the snows on the higher peaks, and the inward
accumulations of water that made the mountain recesses
vast though untapped reservoirs : from all of these the
newly-born river drew slight and almost imperceptible
supplies, but enough to keep it flowing oozily, never
drying tip even in the hottest weather.

Xs the river got farther down the slope toward the
plains it liccamc less subterraneous. Emerging into a
definite course, it was joined by many tributaries, some
of which might have become themselves leading streams
had not their waters been drawn into its own body by
the one river they fed.

This main river now became marked by certain charac-
teristics. As it gathered volume and strength it shaped
its course more determinedly. In places it undermined
the soft earth of the banks till masses of soil fell with
mighty splashes into the current, to be softened to mud
and carried along in brown turbidity.

At other points the river made huge curves round,
leaving long beach-like spits of sand strewn thickly
with pebbles.
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Against the bases of rocks and crags the river foamed
and fretted continually as though desirous of eating
away the hardest material, and bringing the upstanding
dills down as it did the softer shores. Failing this the
action of the river caused the rocks to assume a convex
face, caving inward where the waters constantly laved.

Along the margins flowers and grass, shrubble and
trees began to make an appearance till the river flowed
through a well-wooded tract of fertile country. Birds
built in the trees and sang from the overhanging
branches, darting down to sip from the waters of the
stream. Aquatic birds and other wild life frequented it.
Animals large and small came from long distances to
drink and wallow. Fish swam and frolicked in the
depths or sunned themselves in the shallows.

Farther down on the more level land mankind appreci-
ated the invigorating value of the river. Farms and
gardens spread along its banks, which were channelled
and canalized till broad areas of cultivation bore wit-
ness to its fertilizing effect on the earth.

Human beings drank of it, bathed and swam in it,
boated on its surface, drove mills by its flow, caught fish
in it, and the time came when many worshipped it. To
have dipped into it was an act of sanctification.

From this deification of the river arose much dissen-
sion, dispute and bitterness. At times the controversy
reached the acuteness of hatred, and was the cause of
persecution and bloodshed. Some held that the river
itself was God; others that it contained the essence of
God; others yet again contended that the river neither
was God nor contained God, but merely flowed from
God, or was created by God and then left untouched, or
was a continuous new outflow of the Godhead.

For all these divers opinions and doctrines many sects
warred with tongue and pen, and, when they could move
the civil authorities, with sword and persecution, while
torture and the stake pursued their grim way.

Only once would the various types of river wor-
shippers unite : that was when a few rare and daring
thinkers postulated that the river was merely a river
and not a person or a deity, showing rationally that this
river, like all others, had a natural and normal be-
ginning and course. This reasonable view always stung
the riverians, the river-metaphysicians, to fury. They
reviled and blasphemed the naturalistic exponents of the
river with the extreme of detestation, wherever possible
hounding them to death.

AV

Leaving the sylvan and agricultural country the river
lost much of its beauty, but gained in nobility and
grandeur and importance. Villages and towns appeared
on its banks, and lower down great cities.

The canoes and rafts of the upper reaches gave way to
large boats and finally tall ships. Those wdio lived by
the river and did business on it boasted thereof. Especi-
ally the many who made great wealth by exploiting the
commercial possibilities of it.

Yet even there all was not well. As in its upper
reaches the river sometimes gave signs of the jealousy
and spitefulncss of a sentient being, as though to justify
those of its worshippers whose adoration was mingled
with much awe and not a little fear.

The river seemed to be perpetually changing its
course. Never a season passed but what great lengths
of bank went crashing and splashing into the depths,
having been undermined by the long persistent sapping
of the waves. Muddy flats, shoals, sandbanks and piles
of debris marked where the river had formerly flowed
full and deep.

Occasionally it flooded, spreading destruction and
death and layers of offensive germ-breeding mud over
large expanses of smiling champaign, leaving stagnant
pools and shallow lakes.

As well as fish living in it, and birds and beasts c*i rr
about it, swarms of noxious insects bred by the river.
Reptiles and saurian?., some small and vexatious, others
large and predatory troubled the lives of the riverine
dwellers. Periods of inundation made the towns un-
pleasant or miserable, and occasionally plague-stricken.
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Strange to relate, there was no bridge across the river.
It acted more as a division than a link between the
peoples living on its opposite banks. Consequently the
dwellers on the left bank were often at variance with
those on the right. Hostility and enmity were rife.
At times open warfare was waged between the two
sects of riverside residents. At the best they were sus-
picious and distrustful each of the other. They carried
on communications across the river by means of boats
and ferries, which could soon and easily be withdrawn or
severed when relations got strained or broken.

V.

Flowing on toward the great ocean the river should
have become a wide and magnificent estuary, but it did
not.

Long before it reached the sea it had split up into in-
numerable channels. Not a great delta like some rivers,
itself the support of teeming life, but an enormous ex-
panse scarcely better than mud and waste. Little grew
there but reeds and marsh plants, stunted bushes and
green scum. As far as the eye could see stretched the
brown and barren levels of sand and mud. The green
sparsity was itself more grey than emerald. Greasy-
looking slimy water crept or stagnated in pools or long
sinuous passages with no flow, merely a sluggish creep.

No one outlet could be regarded as the chief of the
many. They were constantly changing direction and
size, filling up with detritus and shrinking to mere run-
lets, or overflowing wearily to make fresh streams or
swell others.

A few black and grey birds flapped heavily across the
flats.  Animals were scarce, mainly water-loving
creatures, reptiles, and in the stunted growths serpents.
Worms and molluscs, live things that crawled or bur-
rowed or lay inert were the chief signs of life.

The few human beings who ventured there out of
curiosity shuddered and withdrew, never to go again.
None resided there, for life under such conditions was
insupportable. Fierce howling gales carried clouds of
sand and dust, or dreary puffs of erratic wind sent the
particles eddying, then died down to the customary
breathless suspension of sound or movement.

Vast fogs, masses of curling rolling vapors, miasmas
that would blind and choke any wanderer unfortunate
enough to lose his way in them, were nightly features.

So the great river ended its course, sinking useless,
disregarded and unadmired into a slowly receding ocean
of outspent religions. A. R. Williams.

Come Let Us Sing.

I am but a mere humble Christian—a meek and miw
Brownian movement in this vast ocean that fl'c
Almighty Mercifulness has been gracious enough to be-
stow upon 1Is. Yet when | come to contemplate this
guestioning of popular religious beliefs, my soul i*
filled with vague misgivings. | feel somehow that
sometlung ought to be done, and done quickly, to stem
the tide of the entirely misguided inquisitiveness that
is insidiously creeping into the modern outlook.

My Heavenly Father has revealed in His Book a
that He considered it needful for me to know about tin*
world and the next. He has revealed to me how | c
fashioned Heaven and earth in six days, and I, as ©
true Christian, am perfectly content to accept tm»
account of how the world was made. Now please
not imagine that | deny the fact of the world as Llciuk
established by a process of evolution—on the contrary
Though | must admit that, when first confronted W
the theory, it occurred to me that my Faith was son'
how not quite all it should be. However, a little cX
prayer and worship was soon efficacious in rest°r Of
evolution to its proper proportions in the I'il'
Christianity. For | recognized that the finite min<jliCtt
never comprehend the Infinite; and, as our rrors
bishops put it, science need therefore have no c¢
for s if wc remember that, after all, it is 012
human eye at the end of the telescope. sj,all

Now it sayetli in the Scriptures that whosoe\c otj,cr
strike tliee on thy right cheek, turn unto him Jm
also. This principle we tentatively appl,c(
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scientists—with such remarkable success that they
promptly established the antiquity of the world to be
at least a million years! Once more, therefore, we
were compelled to pray a little harder than usual. But
the wisest of us realized at the time that there must be
some awful mistake; for the Bible distinctly tells us
that the world is only 6,000 years old. How could this
be reconciled with geology? That was the problem be-
fore the Christian clergy; and they solved it, as every-
one knows, in a manner that fully justified the confi-
dence that we had placed in them; for long and arduous
research on their part has now definitely established the
fact that evolutionand geology are merely God’s methods
of testing our Faith. This is a remarkable piece of work,
and demonstrates conclusively the ability and intelli-
gence of those who carried it through.

Now, probably you are aware of a rumour in Buddhist
circles to the effect that four millions is the correct
figure for the age of the earth ; but it would be unwise,
| think, to lend credence to a fact that comes from such
notoriously prejudiced people as Buddhists. It is the
same with Mohammedans. | don't know what figure
they give; but whatever it is, it is immaterial, for they
are notoriously prejudiced. We Christians have been
expressly assured by the Almighty God that ours is the
True Religion, and therefore, for men to entertain any
other is simply and utterly foolish. Of course, Bud-
dhists and Mohammedans and Jews have been told ex-
actly the same thing in regard to their respective re-
ligions ; but then, as | say, they are all notoriously
Prejudiced. When an angel told Mohammed that the
Koran had been written in Heaven, we have, with all
due respect to this gentleman, only his word for it;
and no man who values his reputation for sanity would
over dream of basing his whole creed simply on the testi-
mony of one solitary man. Of course there are stupid
people who, in reply to this, say that we have only
Joseph’s word for it, when an angel came to him in a
dream and confessed to a certain indiscretion on the part
°f the Holy Ghost. But these people, and also those who
claim, that Joseph’s dream has quite a simple Freudian
mterpretation, overlook the obvious fact that on the
dream rests the whole structure of Christianity. Since
Christianity is certainly the True Religion, Joseph’s
dream was, therefore, no ordinary dream.

Next week | hope to be able to deal with more diffi-
culties that are frequently encountered in endeavouring
to obtain a true idea of the Gospel of truth, brotherhood,
aud love, which is embodied in Christianity. 111 the
meantime, if there are those who arc in need of spiritual
guidance, or feel somehow that in the midst of suffering
aml sorrow they arc not dwelling in the consciousness
°f Spirit—Life, Truth, and Love—I shall, on receipt of
* stamped addressed envelope, be pleased to offer my
Scrviecs. Il. L. Wilkinson.

The Magi in Kilts.

In the church, dedicated to St. Gregory, in the village
Kirknewtou, near the Scottish Border, was found a
curved representation of the Virgin and the Magi. In
,.Is pictorial representation the author has habilitated
Icsc ancient Magi in Kilts.”— Guide book to Woolcr.

j  °u have read of the birth of the babe in the manger,
1 Bethlehem’s city, way down in Judce; and the

°1 Mary that this little stranger was the prank of
Pea'0 gk°st QL her vir-giu-i-tie. And of how there ap-
fr( cd, by a star safely guided, some very wise men
WOL, I ,aml fur away; who, to Mary, the Virgin, their
h confided, that a God should be bom on—a
Uic' Cot kay. Presenting their gifts to the child and
hut n,ctller> he mysterious Magi depart on their way;
t0>  ‘ere they had come from, or where they returned
lint th ‘earu'(f commentators could never quite say.
hlort|,].at Jhcsc uien were Scotsmen who hailed from the
the hiil™*1" has now, beyond doubt, been proved up to
Rirkno  *JCCause they were found at the church in
hilt, WtOn. a,,d lo! and behold! they were nearing the

Joskph Bryce.
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Correspondence.

THAT “ GREAT DEBATE.”
To the Editor of the

* Freethinker.’

Sir,—Many thinking people have boggled at the
Daily News quest for the dead. The quaint theories
put forward by some of the contributors have caused
Mr. Whataboutit to say, “ Surely there must be two
sides to questions of this sort, what about the other
side?” and he has thus been led naturally to your paper
with its sane outlook, and become in consequence a
better and a happier citizen.

Hats off to the Daily News. R. Bamford.

Sir,—The Daily News articles as to the present
whereabouts of the dead, in a non-physical sense, re-
mind one of the old questions : “ When did time com-
mence?” and “ Where does space end?” Such ques-
tions being illegitimate until the “ Silly Season ” comes
in.

Professor H. J. Spooner appears to be the worst delin-
quent ; for he asserts that, with increased knowledge,
Freethinkers have renounced unbelief and become
Christians; the exact reverse of the truth. He also sub-
mits the fallacious and long-exploded theory that, but
for religion there must be an increase of crime. The last
published returns showed that some fifty-two thousand
imprisoned criminals all had a religious creed. There

was not one Freethinker on the whole list! Was there
ever a more convincing reply ? E. G. Eliot.
THE LOTTERY.
Sir,—In my notice of “ The Lottery,” it would

appear that | had led Mr. H. Irving to think that the
play had not been printed. Your correspondent is for-
tunate in possessing a 1771 edition of Fielding’s works
in which this amusing comedy appears, but, before
writing my notice | had searched all my available refer-
ences, and the only one I could find was in the “ Every-
man ” edition of The Adventures oj Joseph Andrews,
which gives the date 1732. As chronology goes this is
not too bad; a friend has very kindly sent me a cutting
from a Sunday newspaper in which it states that 1748
was the date of writing it. However, bibliography shall
receive its due; if available, as | believe it is, | will in-
spect the manuscript, and also, if possible, get a copy
of the play-bill announcing the performance at Drury
INine.

“ The Lottery ” has just concluded a run at the "Q”
Theatre, Kcw, and it is a thousand pities that no la>n-
don or Provincial manager will take it over for the
delight and enjoyment of all those playgoers who can
appreciate, and will pay for, sweet music and pure fun.
As a monetary speculation, 1 am in no doubt about it;
as a sample of English comedy having racial roots it is
as good as any, and it would be a pleasure for play-
goers in the country to have a chance of seeing it.
London audiences don’'t know what they want until the
breaking point appears with good plays, and then they
can’t have it. There are high rents, “ fat ” parts, and
other technical difficulties to overcome before the play-
goer can sit down and be demoralized with plays of
horror, or with plays with titles suggesting inanity. |
await in certainty of the appearance of “ Cut yourself
a slice of cake, Bill,” playing (vide newspapers) to
crowded houses; in the interim there is an opportunity
for any man of taste and discernment to perform a
miracle and give the public what it wants, which is
good wholesome English comedy, and he will be—if he
values such things—on the high road for a knighthood.
A good start could be made with “ The Lottery.”

William Repton.

THE DYING AGNOSTIC.

Sir,—There is no point whatever in Mr. Sheppard’s
dying agnostic. 1 have been present at many death-
beds, and have often been struck by the fact that the
dying person, just before and during unconsciousness,
talks about his earlier experiences in life. Ilis brain
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obviously picks up the permanent impressions received
in childhood. With failing vitality there is bound to be
a mental reversion, and it is quite a common experience
to see men, who, when young and strong, and iu full
possession of their faculties, were splendidly indepen-
dent, later groping blindly for help and comfort.

As a boy, | was a high-church chorister, and attended
divine service several times each week. It is a very
long time since | took part in a church service, but the
ritual is so firmly fixed in my mind, that | can, to-day,
readily repeat every word of the services, creeds, collects
and hymns, and yet | find it difficult to memorize a few
stanzas of Omar. When | dream, | nearly always go
through experiences of my youth, with people | have
not seen for very many years.

As we are all bom in sin, we are all born Christians,
and thoroughly soaked in Christian traditions during
our most impressionable days. | have no doubt that
when my mentality weakens, | shall return again to
the “ childish treble,” and on my death-bed it is quite
probable that my friends will be filled with joy and
amazement to hear a life-long materialist singing
“ Rock of ages cleft for me,” or repeating the Nicene
Creed, but | shall not have found Jesus Christ.

H. L. S

TIIOREAU.

Sir,—In the Freethinker, of June 17, there appeared
an interesting article on * Thoreau,” by H. B. Dodds,
in which he says, “ Thoreau made no great discoveries
in natural history, but he never perpetrated anything
like the blunders that distinguish the Natural History
of Selbome.” Being an admirer of Gilbert White, |
would be more than obliged if the writer of the article
would make some reference to the alleged blunders.

R. F. Turney.

The National Secular Society.

E xecutive Meeting heed on June 28, 192S.

The President, Mr. Cohen, in the chair.

Also present: Miss Rough, Mrs. Quinton, Messrs, Clif-
ton, Corrigan, Kasterbrook, Moss, Quinton, Rosetti,
Samuels, and the Secretary.

Minutes of the previous meeting were read and con-
firmed.

An apology for unavoidable absence was received from
Mp. Silvester. Miss Vance was absent through illness.

New Members were received for the Bethnal Green,
Chester-le-Street, Liverpool, Plymouth, South London,
Swansea, West Ham, and West London Branches, and
for the Parent Society.

Correspondence was received and the Secretary in-
structed. Reports from various Branches regarding
propagandist activity in the coming winter season were
received, and details of projected meetings discussed.

Matters remitted to the Executive from the Annual
Conference were dealt with. The Propagandist and
Benevolent Fund Committees were elected. The follow-
ing were co-opted to the Executive : Miss E. M. Vance,
Mr. E. Coles, and Mr. F. A. Hornibrook.

F. Mann,
General Secretary.

SOME PIONEER PRESS PUBLICATIONS:

MODERN MATERIALISM. By W. Mann. A Candid
Examination. Paper, is. 6d., postage 2d.

SCIENCE AND THE SOUL. By W. Mann. With a
Chapter on Infidel Death-Beds. 3d., postage id.

THE HISTORICAL JESUS AND MYTHICAL CHRIST.
By Gerald Massey. A Demonstration of the Origin
of Christian Doctrines in the Egyptian Mythology.
6d., postage id.

THE LIFE-WORSHIP OF RICHARD JEFFERIES. By
A. F. Thorn. Portrait. 3d., postage id.

The Pioneer Press, 6r Farringdon Street, EC.4.

THE FREETHINKER

JULY 8, 192S

SUNDAY LECTURE NOTICES, Etc.

Notices of Lectures, etc., must reach s by the first post
on Tuesday and be marked " Lecture Notice,” if not sent
on postcard.

LONDON.
INDOOR.

South Peace Etiiicae Society (The London Institution
Theatre, South Place, Moorgate, E.C.2) : n.o, Rennie Smith,
M.P.—* Anglo-American Co-operation for Peace.”

OUTDOOR.

Bethnal Green Branch N.S.S. (Victoria Park, near the
Bandstand) : 3.15, Mr. P\ Mann—* Gods and Men.”

Fulham and Chelsea Branch N.S.S. (corner of Shorrolds
Road, North End Road, Walham Green) : Every Saturday at
8 p.m. Speakers—Messrs. Cainpbell-Everden, Bryant,
Mathie and others.

North London Branch N.S.S. (Regent’'s Park, near the
Fountain) : 6.0, Mr. R. H. Rosetti—A Lecture.

South London Branch N.S.S. (Clapham Common) : 11.30,
Mr. F. Mann—* Historic Christianity.” (Brockwell Park) :
6.0, Mr. F. Mann—" The Growth of Freethought.” Wed-
nesday— (Clapham Old Town). 80, Mr. F. P. Corrigan.
Thursday (Cooks Road, Kennington) : 80, Mr. F. Maun—
“ More Nonsense from the Universe.”

The Non - Political Metropolitan Secular Society
Hyde Park) : Sunday, 30 and 7 p.m.; Thursday, 7.30 p.w.
Speakers—Messrs. Botting, Hanson and Baker. Thursday,
July 12, at 7.30 p.m. : Dance at 101 Tottenham Court Road.
Admission is.

West Ham Branch N.S.S.
Romford Road, Stratford, K.) :
Lecture.

West London Branch N.S.S. (Hyde Park) : 12 noon, M-
James Hart.—A Lecture. 330 p.m., Messrs. Hyatt anil
Campbell-liverden.  6.30 p.m., Messrs. Campbell-Bverden
and Maurice Maubrey. Freethought meetings every Wed-
nesday and Friday, at 7.30 p.m.—Lecturers—Messrs. CaroP"
bell-lvverden, Hart, Darbv, 1,e Maine and others.

(Outside Municipal College,
7.0, Mrs. E. Venton—A

West London Branch N.S.S. (Ravenscourt Park,
Hammersmith) : 3.0, Mr. P> A. Le Maine.
COUNTRY.
Outdoor.

Birmingham Branch N.S.S.—Meetings held in the B'dl
Ring on Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays, at 7 p.m.

ChESTER-i.E-Strket Branch (Houghton-le-Spring) : Tues-
day, July 10, 7.13, Mr. Brown and Mr. Brighton.
Glasgow Secular Society, Branch of the N.S.S. Mr.

Whitehead until July 15. Weekdays, West Regent Street,
at 7.30. Sundays, Alexandra Park, 6.30.

Liverpool Branch N.S.S.—Every Monday, at Tsling®{
Square—Air. P. Shcrwin; every Tuesday at Beaumont Str°
Messrs. Shortt and Sherwin; every Thursday, at U'jv
Park Street—Mr. J. V. Shortt; and at Edge Hill Lamp—'
P. Sherwin. All meetings at 8 p.m.

Newcastle-on-Tvne Branch N.S.S.
North Road Entrance) : 7.0, A Lecture.

UNWANTED CHILDREN

In a Civilized Community there should he D
UNWANTED Children.

(Town Moor, nenf

For an Illustrated Descriptive List (68 pages) of Birth Co
trol Requisites and Books, send @ ijid. stamp to:-- .

J. R. HOLMES, East Hanoey, Wantage, Berk>

(F.stabllshcd nearly Forty Years.)

YOU WANT ONE. ,

floner’
N.S.S. BADGE.—A single Pansy desigli

size as shown ; artistic and nea j,as
in enamel and silver. This e®. many
been the silent means of introduc
kindred spirits. Brooch or Stud
Price 9d., post free.—From "I11, RC-I

Secretary, N.S.S.,62, Farringdon 1
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Who'’s your tailor?

Send a postcard to-day for
any of the following patterns:
B to E, suits from 57/-
F to H, suits from 79/-
| to M, suits from 105/-

EBORAC One-quality,
suits from 69/-

B Serges, suits 63/- to
100/-

LADIES’ Book, costumes

from 62/-, frocks from 45/-

Patterns are sent out on the
understanding that they will
he returned to us. IVe pay
postages both ways to all in-
land and North Irish ad-
dresses.

HE question seemed to astonish Arnold.
I “Aren’t you a Freethinker?” he asked, in a sur-
prised tone. “You know | am,” retorted
Richmond. “ | believed you were; and you know I
am an Atheist,” answered Arnold. “Why then, this
guestion about who’s my tailor? Of course it is
meant as a compliment to myself and my tailor be-
cause my clothes are cut properly and fit well!
That is obvious; but it is equally well known that
there is a firm advertising in the Freethinker who
claim to cut clothes properly and make them fit well.
Surely those are the people from whom Freethinkers
should buy their clothes?

“ | did not know for certain that they could satis-
factorily substantiate their claims. I knew they
were Freethinkers, and | am always willing to accept
a Freethinker’s word. They gave me references to
other two Freethinkers, who are regular customers of
theirs, but | did not write to either of them. |
trusted them, and you see the result. If you want
good clothes at a moderate cost, go to Macconnell &
Mabe. If you want to deal with genuine Free-
thinkers, go to the same firm. If you want to sup-
port those who support the Freethinker, same thing.
My idea is that this is merely what Freethinkers
should do, and that no Freethinker should have any
need to ask another Freethinker, who's your tailor?”

MACCONNELL & MABE, Ltd., New Street, Bakewell, Derbyshire,

14

FOR READING ON HOLIDAYS—AND FOR PROPAGANDA
Easy to Carry—Easy to Read—Easy to Pass On

LITTLE BLUE BOOKS by JOSEPH McCABE

LIST OF 48 TITLES:

Debate on Spiritualism. Conan Doyle and
Do We Need Religion?
The Absurdities of Christian Science.
Myths of Religious Statistics.
Religion’s Failure to Combat Crime.
My Twelve Years in a Monastery.

The Future of Religion®

The Revolt against Religion.

The Origin of Religion.

The World’'s Great Religions.

The Myth of Immortality.

The Futility of Belief in God.

The Human Origin of Morals.

The Forgery of the Old Testament.
Morals in Ancient Babylon.

Religion and Morals in" Ancient Egypt.
l.ife and Morals in Greece and Rome.
Phallic Elements in Religion.

Did Jesus Ever Live?

The Sources of Christian Morality.
Pagan Christs.

The Myth of the Resurrection.
Legends of Saints and Martyrs.

How Christianity “ Triumphed.”

ONLY 3d

Complete Set 12/6.

Specimen copy on

The Little Blue Books, 82 Eridge Road, Thornton Heath, Surrey.

[Joseph McCabe.

The Evolution of Christian Doctrine.

The Degradation of Woman.

Christianity and Slavery.

The Church and the School.

The Dark Ages.

New Light on Witchcraft.

The Horrors of the Inquisition.

Medieval Art and the Church.

The Moorish Civilisation in Spain.

The Renaissance : A European Awakening.
The Reformation and Protestant Reaction.
The Truth about Galileo and Medieval Science.
The Jesuits : Religious Rogues.

The Churches and Modern Progress.
Seven Infidel U.S. Presidents.

Thomas Paine’s Revolt against the Bible.
The Conflict between Science and Religion.
Robert G. Ingersoll : Benevolent Agnostie.
Christianity and Philanthropy.

Religion in the Great Poets.

The Triumph of Materialism.

The Beliefs of Scientists.

The Failure of Christian Missions.

The Lies of Religious Literature.

Post free, 3Jd.

Post free.

EACH.

application (with ij~d. stamp) to—

]
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I The Question of the Day—

THE FREETHINKER

j

] THE

i DO THE DEAD LIVE ? Jl “Freethinker” Endowment Trust

1

T°

2 For a full and careful examination of the whole j

subject, read—

ITHE OTHER SIDE !

OF DEATH

By CHAPMAN COHEN

Cloth Bound 3/6. Postage ad.

IDoes Man Survive |

’ Death ?

Verbatim Report of a public debate between

Mr. HORACE LEAF

AND

CHAPMAN COHEN

Price 4d. Postage halfpenny.

|  Thk Pioneer Press, 61 Farringdon Street, E.C.4.
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I just Published

*
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1

i RELIGION ana WOMAN »

(Issued by the Secular Society, Ltd.)

j By George Whitehead

A psycho-analytic study of the influence of
religious beliefs on the position of woman.

Price Sixpence. Postage Id.

The Pioneer Press, 61 Farringdon Street, 1n.c4.

| The Case for
* Secular Education

(Issued by the Secular Education League.)

HIS booklet gives a concise history of the

Secular Education controversy, with a
clear and temperate statement of the argu-
ments in favour of the abolition of religious
teaching in all State-aided schools.

PRICE SEVENPENCE
Postage id.

I  The Pioneer Press, 61 Farringdon Street, B.C.4.
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A Great Scheme for a Great Purpose

I The Freethinker Endowment Trust was registered on
the 25th of August, 1925, its object being to raise a
sum of not less than ¢8,000, which, by investment,
would yield sufficient to cover the estimated annual

a l0ss incurred in the maintenance of the Freethinker.
The Trust is controlled and administered by five
Trustees, of which number the Editor of the Free-
thinker is one in virtue of his office. By the terms
of the Trust Deed the Trustees are prohibited from
deriving anything from the Trust in the shape of
profit, emoluments, or payment, and in the event of
the Freethinker at any time, in the opinion of the
Trustees, rendering the Fund unnecessary, it may be
brought to an end, and the capital sum handed over
to the National Secular Society.

The Trustees set themselves the task of raising a
minimum sum of ¢8,000. This was accomplished by
the end of December, 1927. At the suggestion of
some of the larger subscribers, it has since been re-
solved to increase the Trust to a round 10,000, and
there is every hope of this being done within a reason-
ably short time.

The Trust may be benefited by donations of cash,
or shares already held, or by bequests. All contri-
butions will be acknowledged in the columns of this
journal, and may be sent to either the Editor, or to
the Secretary of the Trust, Mr. H. Jessop, Hollyshaw,
Whitkirk, Nr. Leeds. Any further information con-
cerning the Trust will be supplied on application.

There is no need to say more about the Freethinker
itself, than that its invaluable service to the Free-
thought Cause is recognized and acknowledged by all.
It is the mouthpiece of militant Freethought in this

i country, and places its columns, without charge, at
. the service of the movement.

The address of the Freethinker Endowment Trust
is 61 Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.

July 8, 1928
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IEssays in Freethinking

(Second Series)
By CHAPMAN COHEN.

Contains Chapters on: A Martyr of Science—

Religion and Sex—The Happy Atheist—Vulgar

Freethinkers—Religion and the Stage—The

Clergy and Parliament—On Finding God—Vice

and Virtue—The Gospel of Pain—War and War

Memorials—Christian Pessimism—Why  We
Laugh, Etc., Etc.

CLOTH r.ILT, 2/6 PCSTAGE 2#d.

| Vols. 1 and 11 of Essays in Freethinking will be sent
I post free for 5/-.

I  The Pioneer Press, 61 Farringdon Street, E-C.4-
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Materialism Re-stated

CHAPMAN COHEN
(Issued by the Secular Society, Ltd.)
! A clear and concise statement of one of the ®oS*
Iimportant issues in the history of science
= philosophy.
!Contains Chapters on:—A  Question of Prejudice
Some Critics of Materialism—Materialism in History

What is Materialism —Science and I’'seudo-Scie*®
IOn Cause and Effect-The Problem of Personam"

Cloth Bound, price 2/6. Postage a'/d. n

M The Pioneer Press, 61 Farringdon Street,
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