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V ie w s  and Opinions.

SabbatarianI am
Conciliation Bill.

°f tl U n4'nS these notes before the Second reading 
enquile new Sunday Performances Bill, and on 

find that the printed copies of the proposed 
file i're are not >’et available. So far I am writing in 
fi'at'ti ’ as ^ îas Been authoritatively stated 
Ojjjy le Present Bill is a re-issue of last year’s, with 
iriittLeSUcfi alterations as were introduced in Com- 
CrJti • ’ We need only emphasize what was said in 
26, jĈ tn °1  die Bill in the Freethinker for April

conteI(33i. Tliis Sunday Bill was, and is, a thoroughly
^ " ’¡fitible measure. It is the outcome of 
;vh0 -v °PPortunism, framed and fathered by men 
¡>oVe re ârd the retention of place and power as the 
show'11'1̂  consideration in all they do. The Bill 
cour • 'lei^ler the unyielding persistency in a wrong 
obvj lat olle niight expect from a religious bigot of 
ref0 s snicerity, nor the sincere attempt of earnest 
it ^  to tafic a step in the right direction. What 
I'ccoiiy18 t0 âke a stupid Sabbatarianism that is rapidly 
0Ur discredited and give it a new lease of life, 
teenth' a^̂ atarian laws, dating from the seven- 
fiate c'ighteenth centuries, were obviously out of 
law 0f ku new Bill will bear the date, if it becomes 
laws is 1 3̂2, and the difference between old and new 
betwe Con.siderable. It officially draws a distinction 
and t]11 Bdugs that may be done on the “  Sabbath,”  
Wet]. la ŝ that may be done on other days of the 
list) ja 1 establishes the principle— quite new in Eng- 
iiiay Jlo ^ at men following a legitimate profession
day earn the profit from their profession on Sun
il 0ffj . they may earn on other days in the week. 
Elay 0ra y enables local religions to say what things 
or ' r°r may not be done on the Christian taboo day, 

what restrictions they may be done. It willn, llnder 
ake local

uUch 
Piai

politics the scene of religious warfare to a
fh eater extent than is the case at present. And 

t i ^ — for the first time— restrictions upon the 
V i ,  °* Public meetings, as such, that are held on 

' J • It is not often that I find myself on the side

of the bigots, but in this instance I wish that most 
stupid of all organizations, The Lord’s Day Observ
ance Society, every success in its efforts to kill the 
Bill. If I were in the House of Commons I should 
vote with the bigots. They are logical in their efforts, 
and may be honest. The friends of the Bill are cer
tainly not the first, and individual evidence would be 
required to establish the second.

*  *  #

A Threat To Liberty.

The bulk of the Bill is merely ridiculous. The part 
restricting the freedom of public meeting is dangerous 
to all who have any regard for freedom, of thought 
and speech. Up to date the position has been that 
any meeting or performance that was legal from Mon
day to Saturday was legal on Sunday provided there 
was no charge for admission. No permission need be 
asked because no one had the power to prohibit. 
Certainly no one lias ever questioned the right to 
hold a public meeting on Sunday, subject only to 
such conditions that govern public meetings for the 
rest of the week. But in this the governing clause 
runs as follows : —

The Council of any County Borough may by a 
licence granted under this Act . . . permit any place 
within their area to be opened and used for public 
entertainment or amusement or for public debating 
any matter on Sundays, notwithstanding that per
sons may be admitted thereto by money payments, 
or for tickets sold for money, but only for such pur
poses as may be specified in the licence, that is to 
say, the purposes of (a) musical entertainment; (b) 
cinematograph entertainment; (c) exhibitions of 
animals or inanimate objects; ((d) debate.

It is the inclusion of (d) in the list of things for which 
the licence of a local governing body is essential that 
I regard as the most serious infraction of the freedom 
of public meeting that has taken place for a consider
able period. The old law said you may hold any 
debate or public meeting you please on Sunday, pro
vided you do not charge for admission. The proposed 
new one says that you must get the permission of a 
local licensing body to hold a meeting whether you 
charge for admission or not. There can be no other 
meaning to “  notwithstanding ”  a payment of money 
for admission. It means that the licence to hold a 
meeting may be granted even though there be a 
charge for admission. And a debate does not of 
necessity mean a discussion between two persons. A  
court, I fancy, would hold that “  debate ”  covered 
a lecture on any debatable subject in which the pros 
and cons of an argument were stated by the speakers 
If this Bill means what it says, it means that every 
Sunday meeting can only be held at the good will of 
some local body, who must be convinced that there is 
a substantial demand for it in that locality. 
Could anything be more ridiculous? In practice it 
would mean that whether there was a substantial
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demand for a meeting or not would depend upon the 
political or religious opinions of the ruling body on 
the Council granting the licence. And that body 
would probably act as the B.B.C. has acted with re
gard to its .religious services, and with the same 
deliberate disregard of honesty, truthfulness, and fair
ness. It is left for the majority of every local area 
to say whether certain opinions— religious, political, 
sociological, or ethical, shall be heard on Sunday or 
not in any public hall or even a room in a private 
house to which the public is invited. It is a deliber
ate embargo upon opinion. It is handing over the 
control of public meetings on Sundays to the least 
enlightened and the least liberal part of the popula
tion. And wherever religious questions are involved 
it also means the still further strengthening of re
ligious influence in local politics; and than that no 
greater corrupting influence exists. The plain and 
sensible course would be to let the people who provide 
such meetings decide whether there is a substantial 
demand for them or not, or whether the demand is 
worth working for. It is a piece of downright impu
dence to make the holding of a public meeting 
dependent upon the opinion of a Council, whether 
there is a demand for it or not. One wonders what 
would have happened to a meeting of the twelve ap- 
postles if they had been compelled to apply to a Jeru
salem Borough Council for permission to preach their 
new gospel. Or what would happen to-day in scores 
of places to a proposed meeting for the advocacy of 
Socialism, or Conservatism, or Communism, or Free- 
thought, or any subject in which the majority of the 
licensing body did not believe. Parliament has not 
of late advanced in the public esteem, this last Bill 
will go far towards making it completely contemp
tible. We helped to ruin Europe in order to save the 
world from Prussianism. And having destroyed it—  
in Germany— we straightway find a new home for it 
in England.

*  *  *

A Cowardly Measure.

The straightforward course woidd have been for 
the Government to have repealed the Sunday Acts, 
leaving the control of all entertainments and meetings 
the same for every day in the week. If the Govern
ment had the courage even to stand still, it would 
l>e better, for then the general breakdown of 
Sabbatarianism would repeal the laws by ig
noring them. Sunday entertainments, Sunday games, 
Sunday excursions, etc., have developed in spite of re
ligious bigotry, and the movment in these directions 
would have gone on developing. You cannot logically 
indict a nation, and you cannot in practice punish for 
the breaking of a law when the vast majority of a 
people have failed to observe it. But the Government 
lacked both principle and courage, and in the end it 
decided to permit what it could not prohibit. If 
legalized what is already being done and satisfied its 
Sabbatarian supporters by giving to Sabbatarianism a 
kind of hole and corner perpetuation, meanwhile 
taking advantage of the situation to attempt the plac
ing of a new obstacle in the way of freedom of speech.

I am writing, as I have said, before the Second 
Reading, but one can safely say there will be the 
usual silly chatter about protecting the day of rest, 
guarding the working-man from exploitation, the 
value of the English Sunday, etc., not a word of 
which is true. The working-class owes nothing to 
Sabbatarianism for the decrease in the hours of labour. 
This was gained without definite religious support, 
and in the face of much religious opposition. Abroad 
similar inq>rovements have been realized without the 
creation of our stupid Sabbatarianism. Improved 
conduct owes nothing to Sabbatarianism, All over

the country the police and other independent testi 
mony is unanimous that the provision of recreation 

and entertainment on Sunday has resulted in an 
provement in manners. Even the Church 
points out in its last issue that since the majority "j 
people will not go to Church on Sundays it is w*1 
that Cinemas and other forms of entertainment shoi"1 
be available. Sobriety has increased with the decs.' 
of Sabbatarianism, just as drunkenness in Engla"1 
developed with its growth. Nothing more demoral
izing than Sabbatarianism has existed in the past tl"a 
centuries of British history.

mission to “  debates ”  illegal, at preventing 
paid and overworked working-men finding the W-

The Fight With Superstition.
c eabli:i-

There is nothing more at the foundation or > ^ a 
tarianism than a sheer superstition, the belie 
primitive taboo day, and later, the desire to Pre |; 
discussion of “ dangerous”  subjects. The seventh ̂  
century Act had avowedly none but a religi0*1*  ̂
ject. It was to preserve the puritanical Sa ’ ’ 
The eighteenth century Act also had this aS ^ 
object, but it also aimed, by making a charge ^

here-

withal to carry on the propaganda of their “ dm1- 
ous” views. The present Bill owes its existence 
fact that the Government feels something must be 
to legalize what large numbers resolve shall be ( ^ 
and to the desire to retain the votes of the chapds . 
the narrower Sections of the Church. It is a *’} jt 
begotten by opportunism out of stupidity, a" 
bears the impress of its parentage on every fea 
It is too much to expect that the House of Con"' 
will not pass the Bill. I expect it will. It wifi 
anything that promises a continuance in power- 
I do hope that if it docs pass, the part referring 
“  debate ”  will remain a dead letter from the o" 
For ourselves, Freethinkers will, I hope, treat tl'e 
as it has treated other Acts of a similar kind.  ̂
as it lies within our power we shall ignore it, 11 ‘ •
while educating public opinion to the same end. \Ve

must go on making Freethinkers. That is the 
way by which we can feel sure of driving the laat 1 ‘ 
in the coffin of religious bigotry.

C hapman CoBei

Dangerous Dogmatists.

“ Freedom is the life-blood of science.”—Oliver 
“ Light, more light.”—Goethe. ¡¡¡u
“ Truth is only unpleasant in its novelty.”—-h‘7"1 

“ Fife is hut a little holding,
Lent to do a mighty labour.”—Slcrcdh '■

* ¿»fi ^T he Christian Bible is one of the greatest p*ece  ̂
fiction in the world’s literature. It has 1,1 j  
in common with the “  Arabian Nights,”  „ 
the stories of the talking snake in ” ( - . 
and Jonah and the whale might, c0llC ell 
ably, have figured in pantomime had they 
characterized in a secular instead of the so-"a ,. 
sacred volume. But, unfortunately, this Bible 
been the source of recrimination and not recrei"'1 
A  sword has lain upon its pages, and not infreq"eI 
the weapon has been stained with blood and te°ri’.|1e 

That such stories as those of Noah’s Ark, a"1' jj 
feeding of the five thousand, told in this Bible sh°"^ 
have appeared as the truth, the whole truth, a j 
nothing but the truth, to the unlettered and unsoal  ̂
Orientals to whom they were first addressed ' 
only to lie expected. But that so many peopR ^ 
day, in an alien country, pretending to some deS'^ 
of civilization, should treat such yarns with respe  ̂
requires some explanation. Not only do they
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thoi' *JUt l̂ey actually support an army of forty 
Thiŝ p Pr‘ests to perpetuate the tragi-comedy.

°f the re fact is the best testimonial to the success
wiles of Priestcraft that could be obtained.

There is no getting out of i t ! These Biblical yarns, 
r°m the apple story in “  Genesis ”  to the nightmare 

f  the Apocalypse, are the silliest and most con- 
teniptible anecdotes from which innocent people 
nought to extract religious sentiment. What con- 
(.Yrn have decent folk in England with the infamous 
hot and his daughter, or with the central figure in a 
p ar myth ? Every schoolboy should know that the 
Christian Bible is but one of so many Sacred Books 
0 fhe East, and that a legendary background is in- 
pTorated with each and all of them. Yet at 
"aster the British Broadcasting Corporation actually 

’’'troduced four marches in a single programme in 
°r er 1° commemorate the execution of a man who 
”ever lived at all, and five millions of listeners pay 
P  shillings yearly to have “  Down among the Dean 
' e" ’ played to them on a public holiday. Else- 
m . tens °f thousands of people wrap themselves
«here
I *>, I — “ »ououuuo vyr pvv/jyiv, iviu  ̂ ujcmoci v

sand ,.anĈ 10'y thinking of alleged events of two thou-

C rs ago-
Pfiest" 1S- t 1̂C exPianation of it? It is that the

et!ucation
lp a"fl their catspaws have control of national 

or its shoddy substitute. Millions of
is f  are expended on education, and the net result

that the population has a respect for superstition,
Yp  1s °nly a single step removed from illiteracy .
. Us Was proved during the last war. Censors, read- 

the letters of hundreds of thousands of soldiers 
. saüors, remarked that the vast majority of mis- 

ĵ .fcs were the productions of the half-educated. I he 
,( «cation Act has been in operation for over half a 

fttury. Three generations have been reared under
w  , ’•he result is that the vast majority of the 
to cj a 1011 is so ill-informed that it is a ready prey

mrlatans of all kinds. T11 almost pvprv streetic
ever'
QUapU J ...........— —  —------ - ’ 'V

'erv , Ctors flourish, and the best houses in almost
is ( 'strict is inhabited bv a Christian priest who 

JUst --Tv . as much a charlatan.
'"r*ng my own business career I have had over
y office-boys under my charge. Not one couldype a 1 ■

Sheet fw

last week

fifty

Som̂ a "̂tter, not one could even write decently.
Were thieves, others honest, but all had a re- 

A  boy of my accpiaintance left 
4nl iasi week, and addressed a letter, “  Dear
U0] as 'f his relative were an insect and not a 
fiitnri,11, had attended school nine years, and

lei s °f pounds of the ratepayers’ money had 
Pri eXl>ended on his educational upbringing. 

Tlleve! s are very clever at their own sorry game. 
Ped Can’ a"fl do. make the bulk of people in a civil- 
sola/01111̂  care for a highly imaginative blend of 
hitter my 1̂ an<f deceased Nazarcne. They are the 
U b J St cuemies of Democracy, which teaches 
elass ^quality, and Fraternity. Priests uphold

V'Si°Ils' 'They pray for Royalty, they pose
°rdi wes

nary as a sacred class apart. They divide
lkoiuj. '' people into believers and unbelievers, and 
offier Se^ ewards to the one and damnation to the 
hibert . ey d° not promote accord, but discord. 
Hien ls repugnant to priests. They prefer that 
knofti: lou'd behave as camels, and take their burdensp hug.

«0 e êlhought, of all things, incurs their hatred, and 
"'°re v Uy ls more unscrupulous, more relentless or 
cliar;icttn°n'OUs. Their garbage is thrown at Free- 
too 0r;,ers _and writings of men and women who look
«tv, critically. . a t  the doings of priests. The Church
Crxj r"hukes her followers for lying for the glory of 
a«d t ornierly, she used scaffolds, stakes, prisons, 
rtlifcs°r’ Ure-chanibers. To-day, in a milder age, she 

011 hes, libels, and misrepresentations.

It is a grievance and a bitter thing that boys and 
girls, silly women, and ignorant folk, should be 
taught mischievous nonsense in language which leads 
them to believe that millions of their countrymen 
are outcasts and liable to damnation. For 
no one can be a loyal Churchman without re
nouncing his mental and moral freedom, and plac
ing his civil loyalty and duty at the tender mercy of 
a priest. These same priests, from the Archbishop of 
Canterbury to the greenest curate, claim to be sacred 
persons, holier than other men. Unless a man ac
cepts them and their nonsense, without doubt he shall 
be damned everlastingly. That is Church teaching 
for the masses, tempered with polite reservations for 
the classes.

The priests themselves, who ought to be the 
poorest are rich; who ought to be humble are the most 
rebellious; who should be obedient are refractory. 
Mammon is their God. They take money from 
school-children. All their trouble and piety are 
vicarious. They send missionaries, at the cost of 
others, abroad, to teach ideas which are superseded at 
home. At their ordination they promise solemnly to 
do things they renounce afterwards. They blow hot 
and cold as occasion requires. They babble the 
beatitudes, and christen battleships and bless regi
mental flags. They resort to every trick and subter
fuge by which an impudent and audacious set of im
posters can gain an easy livlihood. And so well 
have they done this work that they have had a 
place in the sun for two thousand years, whilst 
their credulous followers have dwelt in darkness.

We are the heirs of all the ages, and yet so many 
of 11s can barely read and write. There are plenty of 
us who keep our hearty appetite for nonsense with a 
religious flavour to it. There are a hundred forms of 
religion, and forty thousand kind gentlemen who will 
condescend to take our shillings for expounding the 
way of salvation, from Catholicism to Christadel- 
phianism, from Methodism to Mormonism. Until 
education is speeded up and the priest’s fetish-book is 
deleted from the scholastic programme, Britain will 
be handicapped largely by a semi-literate and uncul
tured population of petty people with narrow ideals 
and views. Almost as if they had been born in 
ginger-beer bottles, and never looked over the edge.

M imnermus.

The Dark Ages of Christian 
Faith.

“ When, towards the end of the fifth centurj’, the 
Roman Empire was broken up, there followed, as is 
well known, a long period of ignorance and of crime, 
in which even the ablest were immersed in the grossest 
superstitions. During these, which are rightly called 
the Dark Ages, the clergy were supreme.” (Buckle : 
History of Civilization (1904) p". 346.)

T he claim is constantly advanced, especially by 
Roman Catholics, that it was through Christianity 
that the ancient Pagan classics, such as Plato, 
Seneca, Cicero, and others, survived until modern 
times. It would be nearer the truth to say that they 
survived in spite of Christianity.

The early Christians hated Paganism with a fer
vent hatred. Paganism stood for this world, and the 
betterment of this life, Christians turned away from 
this world and concentrated all their attention upon 
the world to come, and how to attain to the kingdom 
of heaven, and what was still more important, how to 
escape the torments of Hell.

Christianity cut the sinews of social betterment
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and progress. What was the use of striving for a 
better world if, as they believed, it was very shortly 
to be destroyed and Christ appear to judge the quick 
and the dead?

Moreover, as Christians are fond of boasting, the 
founder of their faith sought his audience among the 
poor, illiterate, labouring class, and not among the 
learned and cultured. The first Salvation Army 
was, in this respect, not unlike the one we know to- 
day. The educated Pagans derided the new revela
tion. Paul complains that when he preached to the 
Greeks at Athens, about the resurrection of the dead, 
“  some mocked ” and others said, jeeringly, “  We 
will hear thee again of this matter.”  (Acts xvii. 
32.) And to the Corinthians he said, “  We preach 
Christ crucified, unto the Jews a stumbling-block, 
and unto the Greeks foolishness.”  (1 Cor. i-23.) 
“  Hath not God,” asks Paul, “  made foolish the wis
dom of the world.”  (1 Cor. 1-20.) No wonder the 
Greeks mocked and derided, when they were asked 
by this uncouth Paul, to exchange the Greek wisdom, 
which appeals to the greatest and wisest intellects of 
to-day, for this puerile Syrian superstition of a god- 
man crucified for our sins in order to satisfy his 
father’s sense of justice, and then rising from the 
dead.

As Air. H. T. Peck, a competent classical scholar 
truly observes : —

The spread of Christianity was perhaps even a 
more important factor in blotting out a taste for 
literature and destroying the literary records of the 
past. The general failure to appreciate and admire 
what was fine in preceding centuries was only a 
negative injury. The teaching of the Christian, on 
the other hand was aggressively and offensively 
directed toward their destruction. In the early 
days of the Church, Christianity spread chiefly 
among the ignorant, who not only failed to value 
what was aesthetically precious, but felt that sus
picion and dislike which the vulgar always exhibit 
toward what they cannot understand. Later, when 
men of education and culture—men like St. Augus
tine and St. Jerome— appeared, they regarded the 
writings of the pagans as thoroughly pernicious in 
their influence—all the more because they could 
themselves appreciate their attractiveness and 
power. St. Jerome was, in fact, a scholar thoroughly 
familiar with classic literature; and this was even 
made the basis of an accusation brought against 
him by his fellow Christians. He was at last openly 
charged with defiling his works with quotations from 
pagan authors; of having employed monks to copy 
the writings of Cicero; and of having even on one 
occasion polluted the minds of children at Bethle
hem by explaining to them various passages of 
Virgil. He tells us in one of his Epistles how 
he was rebuked in a dream for his guilty admiration 
of Cicero, being borne in the night before the throne 
of Christ, accused of “  being a Ciceronian rather 
than, a Christian,”  and scourged by the angels so 
that when he awoke in the morning his shoulders 
were covered with bniises. (H. T. Peck : A History 
of Classical rhilology (1911). pp. 195-196.)

• . To
their religious scruples regarding these Tagaus- ^
the sterner zealots and fanatics, like Tertulliau â  
Montanus, says the same author : “  the whole 
of Pagan literature was sweepingly and sava 
condemned.”  . „.,1- -'lien

“  This was the age,”  continues the same
learne'

author, “  when asceticism suddenly burst into 
teach men that salvation in the next world was 
compatible with comfort in this; that the eoj0̂ ^ . 
of the beautiful in literature and art was of one 
and that squalor and filth and intellectual ign°ra^ 
jlaved the way to a heaven beyond the £
To the early ascetics the refined pleasure 01 Y 
literature was as dangerous and little less sinfn 
the love of women.”  (p. 197.) He points out tna 
Anthony, the founder of monasticism, refused to 
the alphabet; and another priest, famous as a hug1 
imposed upon himself a penance of silence for } 
years. St. Jerome declared, “  It is the duty 0 
monk to weep and not to teach.”  The Church 
served the ancient Classics forsooth ! This m t 
Christians, inspired by the Church did : “  ^
species of fanatical frenzy marked the course 
early Christians. Innumerable rolls of _Pa')' 0f 
covered with copies of the great masterpieceTj. 
Roman literature were used for wrapping £° j 
Parchments were scraped of their original texts 
used again (palimpsests) for religious writings. ^ 
libraries that contained them were pillage“ 
mobs.”  1 r

In the recently published Outline of Modern 
ledge, compiled by twenty-two professors 
authorities on science, philosophy and art, Prow { 
A. Wolf, of the University of London, in dm--  --y ------— —------ J v *■ --
contribution, after describing the great achieve“1̂ )  
in Philosophy and Science, of the ancient Greeks  ̂^
Romans down to the fifth century, when it 
an end, observes : “  In the meantime Christianity t

Its g°5p-come on the scene and grown powerful, 
was a gospel for the lowly, and it was rather host’1 

a»1
towards the “  high-brow.”  Of philosophy " 0f 
science it was frankly contemptuous, and s°1T̂e<jid 
the Ajxistolic Fathers, like Tertullian, not oub ,  ̂
not mind being unphilosophical in their faith> 
seemed rather proud of it.”  This is putting i t 50 
what mildly; however, Prof. W olf c o n t i n u e s , j ,  

But the general attitude of the Christian 
towards philosophy and science was decl 0f 
hostile. Tn 390 Bishop Theophilus destroyed 01 tj,e 
the libraries of Alexandria. In 415 Hypat'a' if ,1 
daughter of Theon the astronomer, and her'^ ja 
teacher of mathematics, was brutally murderC ̂   ̂
Alexandria hv a mob of Christian fanatics. -'^1- 
crown it all the Emperor Justinian had all *c ^1 
of philosophy closed in 529. The first great P  ^ 
in the history of human thought thus canie y
end, leaving the West to darkness and the

The long night of the Dark Ages, the AfP* % 
Faith, had commenced. It was to continue
thousand years.

W. ^
Pope Gregory I. rebuked Desiderius, Bishop of 

Vienna, for having taught the classics and thus 
“  mingled the praises of Jupiter and Christ . . . 
polluting the mind with blasphemous praises of the 
wicked.”  Mr. Peck tells us that: “  It was believed 
and taught that the writers of the classics were burn
ing in hell. In such monasteries as still kept any 
manuscripts of the secular literature, and where vows 
of silence were imposed, it was customary when any 
monk wished to copy a Virgil, Horace, or Livy, to 
indicate it by scratching his ear like a dog, this being 
the animal whom the pagan writers were supposed 
to resemble ”  (p. 196) although the money they 
received for the copies enabled them to overcome

(To be concluded.)

1 H. S. Peck : A History of Classical Philology-
2 An Outline of Modern Knowledge (1931). p-

ade W
All great men are partially inspired.— Cicer1

Every step of progress which the world has 103" ¡̂¡t- 
been from scaffold to scaffold and from stake to

Wendell Ph>iut'' 
,.h gob'

Oold is tried with the touchstone and men w'3 r
• C li^
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A lattle Milk.

r,IE honest doubter is by no means a rare phenome- 
Ilon in these days But the honest doubter who is 
Wlll>ng to rely wholly upon his own common-sense 
ls a rarity still. He craves, as a rule, to thrust the 
'esponsibility for his doubts upon some exterior 
scape-goat,t as well as .0 find sene o t h e r M W M s
Noughts than his own reason. Hence an(j

îterated complaint: “ You take away >
Stve me nothing in its stead.’

nately for myself, it — — — -t------ t^at
"wer thought of making— for 511111 ’ eliavi"™ ’

Fi
°rUinately for myself, it is a complaint which I

UnS beconws an Atheist without assistance from 
an>’ other person and in total ignorance of any anti- 
le’?ious writings, I was quite unable to blame an> 
trifle person or book for “  taking away ”  beliefs
"hich

common-sense had proved to be either purely
theoretical or else utterly false. I do not hereby 
7 lm that my common-sense is of a superior order to 

at of the usual honest doubter. I merely asscit 
, at the dissolution of false beliefs does not neces- 
s‘‘n'v require the assistance of any outside influence 
01 the nature indicated. All that is necessary is the 
al'plication of ordinary reasoning, such as one uses 
^ ry day upon matter-of-fact problems, to those be- 
e s which cannot be proved and often are actuallv 
“Hradicted by experience.
ds long as we pay no attention to such contradic- 

10ns a,id do not choose to reason about these beliefs, 
./ '°ng will we cling tenaciously to them. But if 
,ese beliefs are a matter of serious import to us, and 

°Ur actions are dependent upon our being con- 
t'!lced of their truth, we cannot help applying a cer- 
'"1 amount of reason to them. Given the urge to 

j.r°Vc diem true, and granted a modicum of leisure 
r "’hich to put them to the test of experience and 
tason, there is nothing to stop every man and 
^ au  0f normal mentality from becoming an 

• U'eist. Children, if left to form their own conclu- 
r?lls uPon questions which are open to doubt (and 

'Rioti is one), will inevitably become Atheists,  ̂ in 
l>htlSenSe t'lat God will rank on the same mythical

N0\vas all other gods and supernatural beings.

stini ,a^C a"'ay my faith ” ? It is, of course, an

riookj. ' in *-he absence of any influence from specific 
“ y 0i[ ,Jt'  ̂Persons, what becomes of the complaint:
absnrcj ,
Atm tln°U-e' ^ le only  Person responsible is oneself. 
(l°Uhts ]S IS equally true i’l the case of persons whose 
speak ';lVe been caused by reading or hearing others 
atie fit„ ne does not normally believe every word 
sons }, ai"S or reads. Even the most credulous per-
stitHn,l l' e heen known to doubt the truth of some

“tents

Ce inevitably applies, or consciously refuses 
own reasoning powers to the statements

toHifien-llS • <̂011se(luently the person of average in-
to

dJ!; fStations which he encounters. If bis judgment 
i s T es in one or other direction, who but himself 
a l i b l e  for the direction he finally decic cs

Sdf ’ niy dear honest doubter, do not delude your- 
bia’ " or trv to salve your conscience by putting the 
l L , e for your doubts upon some other than yourself. 
ekl,.aer you must blame somebody— blame your 
v, 'S.an<1 teachers for instilling irrational beliefs into 
>• head when you were of such a tender age that>oq

not C Uuatye to verify them. But, better still, 
''or y011j'ds ê time in blaming anything or anyone 
s>ole j Parents and teachers were no more respon
se for 'lLar °wn ignorance and credulity than you 
Ultai in ’̂°Urs- And you have the advantage over 
at n thr ■yonr ,.

' ISPosal additional knowledge which they and
__ i.1___ t._J  4- TC 4-1, .uciuiu  LxlCiii liciu uui. XI, ill m e

°n of this additional knowledge, you con

clude that some of the beliefs which you had hitherto 
taken for granted are false, do not shed bitter tears—  
like the child who discovers that Santa Claus is Daddy 
after all— but rejoice that your mind has’ become a 
shade less muddy than it was.

So much for the complaint : “ You have taken 
away my faith.”  But what of the request to “  give 
me something in its place ”  ? Is this a reasonable re
quest? Is it one that should be satisfied?

A  south country vicar, writing in this paper, made 
a similar request a short while ago. He concluded 
his letter with the following analogy. “  Don’t 
leave the poor fellow- to die of starvation ! I must not 
be allowed to eat much just after having the poison 
(i.e., of religion) force-pumped out of me . . .  at 
least give me a little milk.”  The pathos of such 
complaints does not lie in the sad state of spiritual 
chaos which all persons who repudiate religion are 
supposed to suffer from, nor in the supposedly innu- 
tritious nature of the mental pabulum provided by 
Atheism. It lies in the fact that religion creates a 
state of mental flabbiness which renders it extremely 
difficult, not to say unpleasant, for religious persons 
to think logically about matters of belief. Deprived 
of their chief narcotic, namely, the reliance upon 
traditional and antiquated authority, they find the 
light of present-day facts and reason too strong to 
bear with comfort. Yet what blind man whose sight 
had been restored, would wish to return to his former 
state of darkness because of temporary discomfort 
caused by the light of real vision?

Why then does the vicar ask for milk? He uses 
an analogy— a dangerous habit of thought unless its 
limitations are borne in mind— which implies that 
the removal of something bad cannot itself have bene
ficial results unless something else is put in the place 
of that which has been removed. But the analogy of 
the blind man is equally applicable, if not more so, 
as an illustration of the particular situation we are 
discussing. And the analogy of the surgeon who re
moves a dangerous cancer from the body is also 
equally applicable. In neither case does the patient 
who has been operated on ask for something to re
place what he has lost. Men and women who have 
been forced by the logic and evidence of undeniable 
facts to recognize the influence of religion for v'hat it 
has been and still is, do not cry for some ethic or 
constructive policy to replace the faith they have lost. 
For not only do they come to see that faith, as such, 
is no guarantee of a just and humane outlook, but 
they also realize that a faith which is based upon con
tradictions and untruths is bound to be unethical and 
destructive. And if they take the trouble to use their 
reason further, they also find that the dissolution of 
false beliefs leads automatically to the growth of a 
truly ethical and constructive attitude towards life.

For more than two thirds of my adulthood I have 
been a Christian and had closely associated with 
ardent evangelicals. In spite of this it is still some
what bewildering to me to discover how difficult it 
seems for Christians to appreciate the obviously 
ethical and constructive nature of the beliefs which 
must follow on a conversion to logical Atheism. Yet 
when I come to think about it, the explanation is 
simple enough. All of us were brought up to regard 
unbelief (i.e., incredulity) in matters of religion as 
positively wicked, as something inevitably leading to 
a loss of morality. Why, then, should we make any 
effort to try and understand what the term Atheism 
meant or implied? If we thought about it at all, it 
was a thought which prejudiced the whole question 
and cried “  Ecrasez l ’infame!”  But how can any 
thinking man or woman “  crush the infamous thing” 
unless he or she knows something about it? And it 
is just this necessity to know about the thing one 
wishes to crush, that the Christian avoids.
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Honest doubters cry for “  milk.”  W hy? Be
cause they have not taken the trouble to discover the 
logical consequences of a disbelief in the supernatural 
and in a so-called future life. They are, as a rule, so 
perturbed at the thought of their own decease; the 
natural egotism which we all possess is, in their case, 
so rudely upset at the idea of real death, that the 
only “  logical ”  attitude for them is to fall back upon 
the illogical teaching of their own religious book 
“  Let us eat, drink and be merry, for to-morrow we 
die,”  is the only alternative which ever seems possible 
to them as a result of believing that their own person
alities do not continue to exist for ever. Yet this is 
no more than an added proof of the illogicality and 
mental obfuscation which religion breeds. For, in 
the first place, whether we die to-morrow or live for 
ever, eating and drinking is a necessity of life which 
even the most religious person usually takes some 
pleasure in. And, in the second place, what is the 
profoundly immoral nature of being cheerful? Of 
course, it is not the literal but the metaphorical inter
pretation of this saying which the Christian empha
sizes. And this metaphorical aspect contains the im
plication that to be an Atheist, one must necessarily 
live in a state of bestial selfishness, from which all 
forms of altruism are excluded. But this is a 
favourite lie of religion whose sole purpose is to 
blacken Atheism at all costs.

The absurdity of this implication must be obvious 
to all except those who are incapable of reasoning 
beyond the end of their own noses. If I believe that 
when we die we are dead in every sense of the word 
as literally used, then it follows that there is no time 
like the present for getting things done which we 
want want to get done. I cannot console myself with 
the thought that everything will come right at 
some time in the remote future, or that some mythical 
super-being will adjust all the maladjustments I find 
in my own or other people’s lives. I am forced to 
make the best of the here and now. Again, follow
ing logically from this, the most casual glance at my 
own little environment convinces me that what I may 
regard as the best for myself is not by any means 
necessarily the best for my neighbour— a logical con
clusion which is in flat contradiction to the attitude 
of Christians, who assert that nothing can be better 
for their neighbours than their own religion. As an 
Atheist, however, I am bound to admit that my 
neighbour is as much entitled to differ from me as he 
is to agree with me, and I cannot claim to adjudicate 
for both of us without consulting him. I am com
pelled, automatically, to spurn all bigotry and dog
matism. I do not, if I happen to be in power, assert 
the eternal truth of some authority, nor do I attempt 
to force it upon my neighbour because it upholds my 
views as against his. Automatically I am led to con
sult witli him and he with me, and to discuss what 
may be for the best of each individually, and of both 
together in all such spheres where our lives are bound 
to coincide. Automatically we base our investiga
tions and judgments upon the needs of the case and 
upon facts to which both of us agree, not upon 
theoretical suppositions or unproven beliefs. And 
where we disagree, it must l>e upon points which do 
not lead to the curtailment or interference of the free
dom of the other. “  We will not do to others what 
we wish others to do to us,”  we would say, “  unless 
we have it from their own mouths that they so wish 
it.”  Or, alternately', “  we will act towards others as 
they' wish us to act towards them, but only' provided 
that they reciprocate.”

The answer, then, to the request for something to 
replace lost faith is just this : Atheism has nothing 
and has everything to take its place. It has nothing, 
in the sense that nothing is necessary to replace a

curse which has been removed. It has every 1  ̂
in the sense that when the ciirse is removec,  ̂
whole of life becomes a field for enjoyment, ,ulPr . 
ment and active, acquisitive and happy co°l^r‘
— co-operation for the immediate diminution of ,u” ^ 
ills, both mental and physical; co-operation *°r̂ ore 
immediate increase of human welfare. What
can man desire ? The craving for support

from

-• ,, baI1'some entirely helpless “  omnipotence UI1.
ished in the knowledge that man can stan 
supported with as great, and even greater, seC ^ j. 
The uselessly' passive method of prayer, with^ts „ 
istic thrusting of responsibility upon some uD ^  
and wholly inactive power, is discarded for the a
method of personally tackling the problems of >ife

with a view to their immediate solution. And last’y-

the belief in a future life, with its inevitable 
tion to postponement, its inevitable callous®  ̂  ̂
wards the ills of others in this life, its 'IieVl.

-all these 
; egotif

egotistical concern for personal salvation- 
are swept away in the wider and more humane  ̂
which recognizes that happiness in this life she" j 
the one great motive force of human existenc >  ̂
that no genuine personal happiness can arise e 
some prompt individual contribution to the £c 
fund. . -

If this “  milk ”  be too strong for the 
then let him continue to cling to his helpiesS ^  
and his futile personal immortality. Whatevel ^
beliefs may be, his end will be the same aS t>e-
Atheist’s. But if he realizes the falsity of ¡0jt 
liefs, let him no longer cry' as though he ha ^  
something of value and gained nothing- ,,
stand up and be what he knows himself t0 
man, human and humane.

C. S. F*ASiK'

Bobert Burns in the Sinner’s Sea*'

hune Carswell’s Life of Roben ^  
(Chatto and Windus), a work of notable merit, is ^ j ut
Mrs. Catherine

pushed by its faithful pictures of that special ree>; J — ;----- r —    — --- - »r—  «e0 >-
piety against which Burns so early and so on ^

anybelled. Mrs. Carswell truly observes that “  in . 
the implications of the charitable have perhaps ‘ feJ 
his memory more than the aspersions of the iH'1'3̂  
But happily the time is come when the best inl11 ^  
find nothing shocking in that frankness of the 1 .£ <i( 
man which was so dear to the Bard, so eharactef, ĵ]jty 
his best hours, and so disastrous because of the g ^ ^ f1 
that hemmed him in. It was “  the contumelious MV 
of that gentility, not honest disclosure, that hc
feared. Even so, he as rightly' foresaw that the 
sneerers would be gone to ‘ the regions of oblivion Mr 
he and his songs remained an evergreen branch 5 aliJ 
ing out bey'ond the confines of the classic gr°u  
over the pathway of the way-faring man.”  RnP̂ 1 

It is clear from the records that, in the time of 
and it may be still, in remote regions, youthful hre

u'

as
h«11tiS'

t**

of the seventh commandment were in Scotland, 
are to-day in Catholic Ireland, the particular 
ground of pious propriety. In .Scottish ehurchCp .¿t 
delinquents were “  formally cited from the pulphy y v  
as in Ireland they are “  spoken from the altar- 
Carswell gives a good description of these procc’cl
in the case of Burns in Maucjiline Church. . tF

“ Immediately below the pulpit there was a b0>̂  
housed the precentor . . . Between the precentor a” 
first row of worshippers, somewhat to one side, '' ,i> 
small platform like a throne for an artist’s m ° jt lic 
placed as to be in view of all. Here any' member 
lower orders who had been detected in Sabbath-bie‘ jpe 
blasphemy, or lechery was required to sit through0̂  py 
service, sometimes throughout many services "’e . 
week, upon a small uncomfortable three-legged sto°
At the close of the sermon, on the summons 0
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beadle, the culprit stood up to receive pastoral rebuke, 
,e. ’etlgth of which was determined try the speed with 

which convincing evidence of contrition was obtained, 
ii'»metimes this was a slow business. There were sinners 
"lio turned a deaf ear, even sinners who argued. Once 
?n Al‘yshireman had called the minister to order. ‘ It 
!sna’ mlulterv I ’m herefor,’ he objected, « it’s but simple 
torniV ’ • • • In the early days many a young woman 
committed suicide rather than endure the sutty stool.’
• • • Occasionally evil-doers were allowed to stand in 
meir own pews “  Where it happened that a man 
*nd a Rirl of the same class and parish had transgressed 
together, it rested with the minister to decide whether 
u'oy should stand in their respective pews, or side by 
" c in the high place of humiliation. If, however, the 

"mn happened to belong to the land-owning class he was 
a solved from appearing, and got off with a private 
'misure before the Kirk-session and a substantial fine for 
t'm poor-box (The plebian sinner paid a guinea). The 
ocottisV. sense o{ fitness could ,,ot abide that a broad-

vith the sinner’s
cl0tj. , uf>e ot htness could not abide 
fiê t ’> >0̂ 0IU should come into contact wit

Ms "'ilS ,lop surprising that Burns should have expended 
|)y 'Vlt and indignation in parodying these preeeedings 
iv11,v1!’nse,f l1residing at a mock “ Court of Equity,”  inWhich ecclesi-'Wi -"i a Srotesque blend of Scotch civil and < 
millc'i ,,*lroccdure ” were combined. Despising what he 
ho h ^'e Scum sentiment and the mist of sophistry,” 
fonv;'u 1,0 n-se for the Presbyterian bigot who “ cannot
head'? an-1’1'" “  above his dungeon bosom and foggy 

J ! ' esc T'otations are but samples of Mrs. Carswell’s
,, °rk> which............'lid in its thoroughness and accuracy is a splen- 
Wasoi — “ “ f° Burns literature. If we have, for 
t]la£ ls °* space and relevance, only quoted some lines 
jour "i'a  ̂ kave special interest for the readers of this 
stor'- ' ’ we ,nnst not be thought to imply that the whole 
a'Hl' ^le bife of Burns as herein told is not as graphic 
prq ' CPad°d as the fragments here reproduced. In her 
l)Ce)‘ "e, Mrs. Carswell says, “  my sustaining faith has 
hi in *l , my  subject, which has increasingly appeared 
or as ’ar above calling for condescensions of excuse 
wen 10 suPPressions of partial representation, however 
Hiorv ".1Can.h-" Never was an author’s faith in a subject

justified by works.

A i,an Handsacre.

hliiittr.1 °f Robert Hums, bv Catherine Carswell,
tt0 mid Windus, pp. 466. 15s. net.

Tl]. >
lontrIC Iriuidad Legislative Council passed a measure, 
the r?\yr'due> to provide legal facilities for Divorce in 
liriti " °n  ̂ Trinidad and Tobago, one of the few 
iileris ' ' )0«sessions in which 110 such facilities exist. The 
Assej'f6 'Kld be remitted to this country for the Royal 
bers '. A number of Roman and Anglo-Catholic mem- 
Col0] ''oth Houses of Parliament approached the
ref„se ('®ce praying that His Majesty be advised to
Colon-TSent Pc," ’ ing a Referendum in the Colony. The 
tlie * ®eci'etary replied to these representations that 
one a^P°bed Ordinance imposes no obligation 011 any-

Acid Drops.

reli
Tr;

a,u’ interferes with 110 man in the exercise of his 
'"id i ] ' ^  ,nere’y affords to the British citizens of
'gioii. >■

" ° u ld P r e e is c ly  the same facilities to which they 
"’rutin >C er|fit’ed if resident in this country.”  C0111- 
Cft* K.?n this business-like and correct reply the 
"lined1 *̂1nes says woefully “  the Government is deter-
’Uiq indissoluble marriage shall no longer exist

f’ie British flag.”  (Cheers.) The cheers are ours.

Il| 4.1
10 issue of the Church Times is a storyU lnìrrKi- 1 - • • ---llch , ”'»mc issue 01 uie c iiurcn limes is a story 

Am "j.'ft’it be summed up in two riddles (1) When is 
1’riest? C no(: a Catholic? (2) When is a priest not a 

' We will leave our readers to guess the answers 
u,ey have read tile following particulars, [Not

"•1,

being a “  popular ”  journal we do not offer a prize for 
the correct answers.] Two weeks ago a person, signing 
himself “  Saeerdos ”  wrote a letter to the Church times 
saying, in effect, that no Catholic priest abroad could, 
without a breach of his duty, admit an Anglo-Catholic 
to communion. The Church Times, referring to this 
letter, described the writer as a “ Roman” Catholic. The 
writer protested that to call a Catholic a Roman Catholic 
is “ offensive.” A (Roman) Catholic newspaper infuri
ated the Church Times by “ the startling announce
ment ”  that “  to-day Anglican clergymen call themselves 
priests!”  Will it be believed that after this exhibition 
of temper our pious contemporary loftily observes that 
“  one of the oddest things in the world is that people 
who are most regardless of the feelings of others are 
nearly always most pernickety where they themselves 
are concerned.”  This is a ease of Pot and Kettle; and, 
we may add that as both varieties of Catholics declare, 
in one of the few formulas on which they agree, viz., 
Quicunque vult, that everyone who does not agree with 
them will “  without doubt perish everlastingly ”  the less 
they have to say about “  offensiveness ” the better.

Any absurdity will interest people so long as it 
is connected with a future life or some other religious 
delusion. “  Margery,’ ’ the well known spiritualist 
medium, who seems able to have deceived most people 
except Houdini, now claims that she has received an im
pression of the footprints of an unborn baby. The ex
pectant mother lives in Boston. That beats the book. 
Still there is a possibility of faking the footprints of a 
baby that is about to be bom. We suggest that the more 
convincing plan would be to get the footprints of a baby 
that is to be born, say, a century hence. We feel certain 
that if this were done it would command the support of 
thousands of .Spiritualists, and they could defy any 
sceptic to disprove the evidence. The date of the paper 
from which the baby story is taken is April 1!

Miss Margery Lawrence, a novelist also provides the 
readers of the Weekly Dispatch with explanations of 
how things work. She has interviewed the spirits of a 
number of famous people and they have told her how 
things are done. People who “ pass over ”  desire all 
kinds of things, some want plenty of dresses, others 
fine houses, others jewels, and so forth. So she ex
pounds thus. When one wants a house on earth they go 
to an architect, the architect thinks of a house, and 
finally his thought has bricks put round it. Voila! a 
house. But in the spirit world one just thinks a house— 
and the house is there. The same rule applies to 
jewels, and everything else. We fancy it also applies to 
Miss Lawrence’s yarns. She just thinks they are true, 
and the}- are true. She thinks people believe these tales, 
and sometimes they don’t. We warn Miss Lawrence that 
when we get to the summerland the first thing we shall 
do will be to think she is not there, and she will be 
somewhere else.

I11 Kenya fifty-nine natives have been sentenced to 
six months, and one to three years imprisonment for 
killing a witch. Their judges were professed Christians, 
and the sentence has doubtless received the support of all 
the Christian missionaries in the colony. And the people 
at home subscribe for sending out Bibles with the 
message, “ Thou shalt rot suffer a witch to live.” All 
that is left is for the African Christian to become as big 
a humbug as the white one—accept the Bible as the Word 
of God, and then punish as criminals those who practice 
its teachings, and those who regard these teachings as 
barbarous and superstitious.

Mr. John Heygate writes in the Daily Express that 
“  We are finding God anew, and if we are English there 
will be something English about our God.” We think 
Mr. Heygate is wrong. “  Our God ”  is a Jerusalem 
God, and if we bought British only we should return 
to some of our native British deities who were ousted by 
foreign competition in the days before we had a Pro
tectionist Government,
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Mr. Evelyn Waugh, the novelist, believes that Toler
ance—his notion of it—is one of the deadly sins of modem 
life. Twenty-five years ago it was, he declares, the 
fashion for persons regarding themselves as enlightened 
and progressive to cry out against intolerance as the 
great sin of the time. Mr. Waugh admits that the agi
tation was well founded and that it resulted in the elimi
nation from our social system of many elements that are 
cruel and unjust. He suggests, however, that in the 
general revolution of opinion which followed, more has 
been lost than gained. He adds :—

It is better to be narrow-minded than to have no mind, 
to hold limited, and rigid principles than none at all. 
That is the danger which faces so many people to-day 
-—to have no considered opinions on any subject, to put 
up with what is wasteful and harmful with the excuse 
that there is “  good in everything ”—which in most 
cases means an inability to distinguish between good 
and bad. There are still things which are worth fight
ing against.

This is merely an echo of the stuff poured out by the 
most narrow-minded of our pulpiteers. These godly 
men delight to assume that if the man of to-day refuses 
to share their petty views and pious prejudices, he must 
necessarily be devoid of all principles and opinions. 
Large numbers of people to-day ignore the parson’s dog
matic assertions as to what is “  good and bad.” The 
parson therefore seeks to revenge the snub by accusing 
them of inability to distinguish between good and bad.

Mr. Evelyn Waugh may flatter himself that he 
possesses “ considered opinions,”  but we fancy that they 
are little more than second-hand ones— which were 
pumped into him during adolescence. Really, the people 
of to-day are not deficient in opinions and principles. 
Their opinions and principles happen to be broader, more 
tolerant, and less petty— and therefore different from those 
cherished by the Victorian-minded in our midst. But, 
of course, the cardinal sin in the eyes of the intolerant 
is that other people should dare to possess opinions and 
principles different from those of the intolerant.

The Rev. Dr. W. R. Maltby says that we live in an in
teresting but bewildering age, on every hand we see men 
baffled, and this state of affairs has been produced by 
man’s long mis-management of God’s resources. Dr. 
Maltby omits to mention one significant fact, namely, 
that man has been allowing himself to be guided by the 
“  spiritual inspiration ”  of Christian priests for many 
centuries. That fact will explain quite a lot to those 
with the wit to put two and two together.

A Methodist paper says :—
In consequence of representations made by the shop

keepers’ Union, the Rill promoted by the Grocers’ 
Federation to restrict Sunday trading to two hours is 
to be amended so as to include an unbroken day of rest 
for assistants. It is a humane and right restriction. But 
it would be better still for the Unions to work for the 
restriction of Sunday trading altogether.

Our pious friend means, not “  restriction,” but “  pro
hibition.” And the prohibition is purely in the interests 
of the churches, however much the Sabbatarians may 
prate about their deep concern for the workers in shops. 
Wliat is wanted is not restriction or prohibition of Sun
day trading but a limit set to the number of weekly 
hours worked by both shopkeepers and their assistants, 
so as to enable them to have one day of rest in seven, 
which day need not be a Sunday. The majority of citi
zens in the country have declared for travel, recreation 
and amusement on Sunday. Their needs must be catered 
for. But there is no reason whatever why these needs 
should entail hardship to shop-keepers and employers.

Pastor J. S. Choate, of Midhurst, believes that there is 
great blame to be attached to the Church generally for 
the present neglect of religion. He adds : “  We don’t 
want the dismal, old-fashioned Sunday. We have not 
catered for the people as we should do. Directly the 
service is over, everybody rushes away and all the doors 
are locked. Yet we don’t want the people in the streets 
to go to the cinema. As for hikers, they have a right to

enjoy God’s sunshine if they can’t get out at other 1® ^ 
Can’t the [Wesley] Guild do something in the 
services for them?”  This grave concern for the  ̂
sider ”  is very laudable. It seems rather a pity t a  ̂
would rather pay to be amused in a Sunday cinema 
attend a service for nothing. As for hikers, they s 
be thrilled at knowing that they have a parson s gra^ , j  
permission to enjoy the sunshine, provided they 
enjoy it at other times. They will probably retor ^  
they didn’t care a fig for the parson’s approval,  ̂
he is only trying to appear broad-minded .because he c 
not prevent them from enjoying their Sunday PaS; 
Nor do they hanker after his special services. H . 
wanted religion they would stay at home to go to ch

roii o’
Many people, declared a speaker recently, have a "  -

conception of Jesus, for which may be blamed ® 1 . 
famous pictures. Jesus, we learn, should be comme11̂  
not as one who was weak and effeminate, but as  ̂  ̂
who was strong and manly. After that , we are mo'c 
enquire how it was that the painters of the famous 1 
tures came to be divinely mis-inspired. Really, when 
comes to think about it, how odd it is that for nine ^ 
hundred years people have been misled as to what J ■ 
was like. .And even to-day, there are nearly as 1 ‘ 
notions as there are believers. Each believer procl 
one according to his personal fancy. It is a pleaf , Z 
pastime, but it unfortunately does little towards malcl 
Christians love one another.

“  Have Christian people any message for a world 
visibly perishing?” asks Rev. George Evans, " ,11 ,lt 
diagnosis of the world’s troubles is that “ man 1* ‘ 
cross-purposes with God.” We should put it the 0 
way round ourselves, but whether the cross-purposes ‘ t 
God’s or man’s, what is the way out? “ The air ab° „ 
us trembles with the weighty issues of life and dea  ̂
What are we to do about it ? Pray. “  Yes pray Wit  ̂
ceasing.”  This is, after all, the twentieth century > - 
the primitive notion of invoking powers other than 1 
the ancient craft of “  spell-binding,”  the magical coin  ̂
tiori that the mere repetition of certain words is Pot l̂C 
the Buddhist praying wheel; the Catholic Rosary, ^  
Protestant prayer-chain or prayer meeting— all these 1 
in the same category as what Mr. Evans calls “  ’ ^  
prophetic voice to the nations ”  which, in the case 0 ^  
God and modem circumstances, are as potent f°r fl(j 
delusion and misdirection of human life and activit) 
as impotent for any useful purpose than was the 
scared invocation of primeval man of the sun.

The Vicar of St. Augustine’s, Grove Park, B°11(̂ re 
announces that since he has been at his Church * u. 
has been about 200 burglaries in his district. We (1< { 
wish to make the Rev. gentleman responsible for an) 
these, but his influence in the district doesn’t sec1'1 j 
have been a very beneficial one. He says he tbinjy“’^  
hiring himself out as night watchman to any 
parishioners who wish to visit the theatre. But why  ̂
try the power of prayer. That is part of his job, 
as night watchman is not.

The Bishop of Durham thinks that we are stimuhd^, 
the wits of men and developing their bodies and sen< ' 
them from the schools moral and spiritual barbar® ^ 
All this appears to mean is that the more men dcvC' .̂, 
the less Christian they become. We have often said 
same thing, and we thank Dr. Henson for his sttpP0 
Perhaps he reads the Freethinker occasionally.

At a meeting of the Committee of the Wesleyan W’r 
sionary Society, which is carrying forward a defied 
£10,000, it was pointed out that “  the resources p 
Church had not by any means been fully’ tapped.” * ' v 
is but another way of say’ing that there is hardly 111 j 
limit to the extent to which pious fools can be pa[ 
from tlicir money. For parsons to air such a cynh’1̂ , 
would seem hardly politic. But perhaps one ought 
credit the parsons with the ability properly to assess 
dullness of their sheep.
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TO C O K K E S P O N D E N T S.

G. F
(Ipswich), Dr. R. K. Noves (Boston), S.

BMeky, S.W., are thanked for cuttings received ^  the 
K- A. Hardy.—We should be very glad t cheerfully 

Freethinker into all the Churches. We w«11̂ '- -sUt 1 an liic v_nurciitLs. vve w
at t! ' ™em r̂ee- We quite understand y<,, — w c qunc uuuciaiauu your resentment
years'̂  at*vantage taken of you by priests in your early 

\y' ^  ‘
lands ^ r' -̂°̂ en will not be lecturing again in the Mid- 
■i„ S un̂ ‘* the autumn. The dates and places will be dulv 

W s ° 7 ed.in these columns.
but RVAN ant* C. A. Severance.—Manuscripts received, 

K 'y  re8ret we are unable to use them at present.
°f Mr'11” 1— aSree with you as to the utter foolishness 
biverpc„.

Bailor' Ul,t 'n the struggle for a large circulation the 
re ‘ Braid must encourage such stupidities if it is to 
ljaveZe ,'ts ambition. A really sensible newspaper would 

W I. 1 hnculty in achieving 100,000 circulation.
T aii>hr®v . Much obliged for cuttings 

nf a. , HlTli— Shall be pleased to see you. 1

kive "  Iiannen Swaffer’s endorsement of the Bishop of 
s stuP'd talk on the Resurrection and modem

oj —....—onan De pleased to see you. Please advise us
v° rr 6 3 hay or two in advance.

1 II- Whitehead ivrites pointing out that we have des- 
J'nved Dr. R. T. Glover as “ Reverend.” Dr. Glover is a

•man of the Baptist Church. We regret the errors of des
cription .
; j- Mues.—G lad to hear from you. We note what you
Sa' about the movement in Australia. Hope that the
general condition of Australia is not quite so gloomy as Jour

ft
Picture.
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to '»"tun Conference of the National Secular Society, 
»haKî_4‘V1 'h Manchester on Wliit-Sunday, is already

» , l “ U  l l l t n i l U C I  S l l l l C l l U l l l "  LU H C  p i u o v - i i i . ,  vv u

mar requirements, such as Hotel accommodation 
>11 \YjV’ce Luncheon, Conference Outing to Blackpool 
lop ^ ‘Monday, to the Gcneray Secretary, 62 Farring-

"°t> fen

yf— -1?
The

’*  held!'nabin A»Atiin.xicoLL;
(U, , i ^  towards success. It will help considerably if 
sen,r!,ts’ ancl members intending to be present, will.. ” their —  • . , . .  . 1 ______ i„u„„

erei 
y’hil

attehti^ee ’̂ London, E.C.4, as soon as possible. Early 
'I'hnim'" ^'ose details helps towards the smooth
Aj>eii. " °r the general arrangements. Motions for the 

1 ,l should also be sent in without further delay.

A f A
her 'v weeks ago we chronicled the seizure of a num- 
°*hciaD>'es the Bible Handbook by' the Customs 
tire ' S Victoria, Australia. Information of the seiz- 
Ails. Vva,s conveyed to the Rationalist Association of 

‘ la, at whose order the books were sent out, with

the explanation that the book was “  blasphemous,” and 
accompanied with an impudent query as to whether the 
Association had any explanation to offer. We are glad 
to learn that the Association declined to give any ex
planation whatever. Instead it placed the matter in the 
hands of its solicitors, who wrote asking the Customs 
to cite the passages they considered blasphemous. The 
Customs declined the task, and replied, “  It has been 
decided to permit delivery of these books.” So for the 
moment the matter ends.

. It is evident that the officials were trying a game of 
bluff, and in many cases this kind of bluff comes 
off. In this country we have several times taken action 
against police superintendents and others who have pre
sumed on their official position to issue orders they had 
no right to issue and no power to enforce. So soon as 
these jacks in office found they were up against an organ
ization that was prepared to defy them and to call them 
to book, the bluff was dropped. Where the person 
affected is a poor individual, often ignorant of what his 
legal rights are, the official bullying succeeds. If one 
may point a moral it is that of the old tag, “  The price of 
liberty' is eternal vigilance,”  with the addendum that 
those Freethinkers who value freedom of speech and pub
lication cannot afford to stand aloof from such an organ
ization as the National Secular Society.

A debate will take place in the City Hall, Perth, on 
Sunday, April 10, between the Rev. R. V. Ferguson, and 
Mr. J. Wingate, on “  The Belief in the Christian God is 
Reasonable.”  Mr. Wingate represents the local Branch 
of the N.S.S.. Admission will be is. and 6d. Proceeds 
to the Perth Royal Infirmary. Dundee and local Free
thinkers will please notice.

A week’s open-air Freethought mission by Mr. G. 
Whitehead can be arranged in the Potteries during the 
summer if a few local saints willing to give a hand will 
notify the General Secretary' at 62 Farringdon Street, 
London, E.C.4, without delay. Lectures would be held 
each evening from Sunday until Friday, and the Execu
tive of the N.S.S. will undertake the expense. There 
are many Freethinkers in the Potteries, and here is an 
excellent opportunity' for a little useful work.

A book of interest to Freethinkers has just been pub
lished, in Mrs. Margaret Sanger’s My Fight for Birth 
Control. (Faber and Faber, 15s.) It is significant of 
the change of opinion that has taken place that ei-en the 
Times Literary Supplement reviewer remarks on the 
arrest of doctors employed by Mrs. Sanger at her 
clinics ”  in circumstances somewhat discreditable to the 
police,”  and that the abandonment of the final prose
cution of her paper, The Woman Rebel, was decided 
upon “  ostensibly because the authorities did not want 
to make a martyr of her, but really, as she points out, 
as a result of the press campaigns her first arrest 
aroused.”  Mrs. Sanger’s father was what Mr. Birming
ham calls a “ mortuary sculptor,” who counted Inger- 
soll among his friends.

Adventures in Religion, by H. C. Mason (Watts, 
3s. 6d.). The author, who says he has been a teacher, a 
farmer, a traveller, an astronomer, a journalist, a soldier, 
a land-surveyor and a civil and municipal engineer— 
rather more of the latter than of the others—tells how 
he “  lost the faith of childhood,” and arrived at a posi
tion which, while it is hard to say exactly what it is, 
makes him “ like the prophets, burdened with 
a message.”  We have an account of the courses of 
“  honest doubt ” that does not differ much from the ex
periences of thousands of persons in the last half century. 
The personal story is helped out by' genealogical, topo
graphical [ S. Africa] and philosophical observations, the 
latter in “  a semi-devotional liturgical ” style. It is 
pleasant to know that Mr. Mason, who says he cannot 
afford to go on publishing his books at his own expense 
lias managed to publish this “  one as a result of labours 
of a more material character.”  This “ adventure”  in
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search of readers is perhaps more heroic than those pre
cipitated in the past by such quiescent volcanoes as 
Colenso on The Pentateuch and Seeley’s Ecce Homo.

Bach’s Passion Music, a hardy annual at this time of 
the year, is a favourite with Church choirs. Mr. P. 
Robinson, in an article in the Musical Times, says he 
“ cannot find evidence that Bach was exceptionally re
ligious,”  but “  perhaps others may be more fortunate.” 
He pleads however that “  truth reached by divination 
should be carefully distinguished in biographies or his
tories of music.” Thus the claim of the Church to be 
the mother of the arts is assailed from another angle. 
We do not mind confessing that we have often sus
pected that the B.B.C. had some reason other than his 
musical merits for its partiality for Bach and even 
that reason has gone.

An interesting fact emerges in the Life of Sir George 
Otto Trevelyan by another of that family of historians, 
Professor G. M. Trevelyan. Writing to his constituents 
in 1870, when he resigned from Mr. Gladstone’s Govern
ment as a protest against the increased grant then 
given to denominational schools, he said he regarded 
that matter not “  as one of expediency, but of right and 
wrong.” Sixty-one years after, his son, Sir Charles Tre
velyan, resigned from the Labour Government (in 1931) 
on the same issue. Mr. Ramsay Macdonald, not less 
than Mr. Gladstone, had no room for the fine consistency 
of the elder Trevelyan, who said that nothing could so 
“  profoundly demoralize public opinion than the dis
covery that a principle . . .  is supposed to have only a 
partial application.”  That principles only apply so far 
as their application can get votes is, we fear, more true 
to-day than in 1S70, and no Party is better than another 
in this matter.

Rural Piety in Latin America.

T he tinny jangling of the bell 011 the far-off church 
reminds me this is the Sabbath and that I should be 
on my way to worship. So I light a sweet, brown 
cigarette and start along the brick-red road that leads 
down through a sunken pass bordered with royal- 
palms and feathery bainlroos. What a glorious sun ! 
And this tropic sky, how ineffably azure ! Here, if 
anywhere, man’s thoughts must be led in adoration 
to the Creator of such beauties unspeakable.

Little palomites, or wild wood-doves, are throating 
their sugary Coo-00! coo-coo-coo in hidden .groves, 
from afar and near. Many and many a year this 
sound has meant, to me, the essence of the tropics; a 
trifle melancholy, yearning, and with an unanswer
able question in its elusive note. I pause on the 
hamogany bridge over the arroyo to listen, and to 
admire a perfect reflection of coco-palms, of banana- 
clumps, in the still waters. To be led beside the 
still waters is delightful in a thirsty land. No won
der so much of our biblical imagery, like that of the 
Koran, revels in cool streams, unbrageous boscages 
ct hoc genus ornne.

Past the arroyo, my way leads across a wide and 
rolling plain, its sun-drenched ridges clothed in long- 
leaf pine and guana-palms, with here or there clumps 
of paunchy bottle-palms and star-palmettoes .A rain- 
crow caws with unoiled voice from a yagruma-tree. 
The natives call this fellow arriero, because he speaks 
melodiously as a mule-skinner. The arriero in his 
tree doesn’t know it’s a day of rest. Long-tailed 
and agile as a squirrel among the branches, he keeps 
right on with his job. So do the jewel-eyed chame
leons, darting, snapping flies. Likewise the buz
zards.

Dustily trudging along the bricky road, T see afar 
the gleaming tin roof of the church, its tiny steeple.

Cling-clang! Cling-a-ling-clang\ The bell gives ' 
notice to all and sundry. But though the whole j ^ 
trict is thickly dotted with bohíos— native, thatci 
huts— and with fincas, or farms, I can’t see an> 
starting. The tropical countryside receives 
ecclesiastical announcement with supine indmere 
Meanwhile, though, there’s a healthy line-up ^  
bar of the posedat in near-by Santa Caridad; all( 
the click of billiard-balls drifts from the posada 
dows.

Honk-konk! Ah, a car ! The car conies toiw 
ing along, kicking up a sanguinary dust. WeH^3 ■ 
how, somebody’s hurrying to church. There 
least one attentive worshipper. The car 
me clean off the road. It zooms past. I

ldas^
catch 9 

1 ilCŶ
glimpse of an unshaven driver, and of the } 
Leon priest. It’s the priest, then, who’s in slicl t 
rush ? Yes, for he’s already late. He’s overdue

So hon!”the little tin-roofed church on the ridge, 
konk, driver ! Step on it, muchacho— y 'va1'n0S.',-.]i 

As the car flashes by, I glimpse the padre; a di 
whom I already know and admire. He’s fat, anc ^ 
a blue-black chin, also squint-eyes; all in all as 
gaging a type as a Goya ever painted or a Zm ‘ 
ever drew. He’s wonderful— a vivid species. 
you think of Gil Bias and monasteries, and all hi'1 
of jolly old Inquisitions and autos-da-fc, and P>j. } 
and such-like. An ordinary auto— what they c3 
Fotingo, down here— seems far too tame for this 3  ̂
man. You dream again of Conquistadores, &nd_ĉ  
terminated Indians, and loot, and all the 
old Spanish epic of heresy-hunting and world col° 
izing. Oh, a most evocative padre! j

You admire his immense jowls, bullet-head 3 
pondorous neck; his long black cassock, and his}1 , 
flat hat jammed down on his tonsured and aniion1̂   ̂
cranium. The hat has a hemispherical crown, a11 
brim held up at the sides by cords. It needs a sl|3'j( 
the hat does. An extraordinary whiskery hat-  ̂
looks very much like an old-fashioned Spanish h j 
jasin, such as the barber-surgeons of old enipl0' j  
indifferently for giving you a close shave or for me 
ing you. _ cj.

Yes, I thoroughly approve of the hat, the ca S ^  
and the holy padre. As he waves a pudgy' harl..-y 
me, and I return the salute, I feel he couldn’t poSsl 
re improved on, even in the pages of Calderón 01 

deathless Cervantes. j i
And so, onward to the little, superite3 

tin-roofed church; the concrete church with  ̂
plain glass windows and the bare, sandy yafi 
round it. The Fotingos are standing in front of 
church. One is the priest’s; the other belongs g 
some worshipper already inside the sacred e ^}¡< 
The bell clangors violently, squeaking and crea 1̂'  ̂
on ungreased trunnions. Bits of hemp front  ̂
frayed bell-rope drift down the sweltering air- ^ 
dog scratches fleas on the concrete porch. From 
posada, not far distant, echoes a burst of laugbtef' j  

I glance into the church. Only a few women 3 
children are perched on the narrow, hard bc jje, 
So I sit down with the dog, outside, to wait a "^,,1 
A  German couple arrives. They’re both fat a. ), 
wheezy. An aged Irishman shows up. Lots of 
and Germans in Latin-America. This present t- | 
uns a little truck-garden, three miles away- ‘  

week he labours, barefoot and in rags, among (| 
peppers and tomatoes, his boniatos and malango* a'\. 
what-not. Now lie’s shaven, and dressed in his 3j 
pallingiy poverty-bitten best. He’s pale, tldn 311
sweating, after his long grind on foot under 
blistering sun. The Irishman opines :

Sure, then, we need rain, awful bad. My C

tlri1

den’s fair burned up wid the lack of it.”  I su£?e, 
praying for rain, but the Milesian looks dubious-

2$'
4
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Fai.C°Û  ord-v ak°r(l an irrigation-system, now-

Fydraulit 
dle Gering

Prayer’s all right, but some good pipes and a 
’ic ram would help, too. The Irishman and 
mans pass a few words. Then the frau goes 

m and sits on a hard bench, and her husband installs 
himself at a parlour-organ.

wo little dark-skinned acolytes, in patched and 
eft-scrubbed clothes, issue out with a couple of bottles 
tl'at look like vinegar-cruets. They head for a neigh
bouring bohio, and presently return with their cruets 
f'dl of \vater ail(1 paCilli. Once more the bell goes 
C,a»g-a-lang-a4 angl A  fat, brownish, much- 
powdered native woman arrives, with a  ̂niuch- 
Potvdered, brownish, fat little girl, whose skirts are 
as diort as possible; an extremely leggy little gill. 
Both the girl and her mother, as they approach the 
sanctified edifice, adjust white mosquito-netting 
?Ver their oily black hair. Bare legs are permissible, 
in the iglesia; but bare heads—naughty, naughty !

Now uncertain, squealing and grunting caco
phonies, now braying, coughing and snoring notes 
from the foot-pumped parlour-organ, proclaim that 
the obese Teuton has plunged into action. His frau 
brays, and fingers her beads, as I enter to find a seat.

he Irishman comes in and sits with me. A  small, 
spindly German girl, big-footed and toothy, gawks at 
me " ’ith a grin♦d-tlie
bir

All in all, sixteen worshippers crowd 
emple, which was built to hold a hundred. The

’“ l seems far too large for the harvest. Among the
sixteen, I count several babes and sucklings. Of the
devout, two are native men. The rest of the male
dement in this goodly town of Santa Caridad seem to
Prefer taking their spirit communion at the posada bar.

Ah, but behold two more worshippers; a woman 
a” d a little mouchacha. They genuflect and slide 
into their places. Now we’ve got eighteen.
u “ Awful small crowd,”  the Irishman confides.

None o’ these here Spigs goes to church much, 
exceptin’ for a marriage or a christenin’ . 1 lungs 
dln i like they used to be, here.miTl
the ison _of Erin is interrupted by the entrance of

sacristy. Now ini„ , re> from a bare-walled little sr'ate nr>tt,W— t , - t i l
1 stole, he m
I see his squint is very pro-

fi>r ';,1,!liU'COat an<;l purple stole, he makes a figure fit

tyif, 111 fact, the worthy man is cross-eyed.
any artist’s brush, 

iiounced; . ,,,
Without his basin-hat, his hair reveals itself straight 
and black, growing low down on his forehead. Once 
(>’i a time I saw a congenital idiot, a dwarf, in an 
•isylvim at Wavcrley, Massachusetts, with exactly 
f 'at kind of a brew and hair.

“ What a picture!” I realize. The padre’s black 
b'-ows beetle and twitch. His crimson neck swells. 
1 W e this holy man, and only wish I had the brush
°f a Sorolla. ,

Now he’s started the service. He looks anĉ  spea *s 
as if intoxicated; he slurs and murmurs. No word 
'-an I understand, except once in a while t c' 
ir.atres [>’ or -  Dominus vobisciun!”  Not one other 
Slnkle, solitary word, either in Latin or Spanish.

Hut anyhow, the service is on. It’s distressing!} 
g 01; No stained-glass windows, coloured lights 
stations of the Cross, incense. No nothing. I feci 
aggrieved. No, sir, I won’t put a real into the 
Co lection-basket; not even a centavo.

H'e patched little acolytes, without any laces or 
(mes whatever, attend their priest. They wash Ins 
d"ds with water and spirochitse from the vinegar- 
Uets ,and dingle a little bell. I t ’s a dejected lay-Out

Plain .. ¡n aB- Hnly two candles, some cheap lace, a
ArginV ir ^ 'vb'te altar with rather a large, starey-eyed

can’t atone for the lamentable exiguity of the ecclesi
astical gauds.

The holy office continues. The throng of eighteen 
worshippers get up and down, murmur, tell their 
beads, cross themselves and genuflect; and the padre 
keeps on with his rapid, unintelligible, slurring per
formance. I see he has the most beautiful hands 
imaginable. A  grotesque, mask-like, bloated face, 
and the hands of an angel. As he manipulates the 
tools of his trade, and scatters benedictions, his 
hands fascinate me. Franz Hals’ “  Portrait of Him
self ”  shows just such hands.

Children fidget, squirm and drool. The dogs stroll 
in. Their general attitude toward life seems a bit 
Rabelasian. The Irishman ejects both canine Casan
ovas. Now the organ plays in a desultory and nasal 
manner, with astonishing squawks and hiatuses. The 
holy man makes signs of the cross, reads from an 
open tome on the altar, handles napkins and wafers 
and wine with admirable dexterity. Over at the 
posada, another Spaniard is also handling wine and 
wafers and napkins, to a far more interested and in
spired audience.

I note bowings, kissings of books, turnings around, 
raisings and lowerings of plates and cups, all done 
with neatness and despatch. I observe cross-eyed 
looks of seemingly minatory benediction. Bells 
jangle. Miracles happen. A  lizard darts up the 
plain concrete wall, nabs a fly, and transubstantiates 
it into a lizard. One of the dogs saunters in again, 
lies down in the aisle and begins excavating for ticks. 
There’s neither sermon nor address.

All at once the holy padre winds up his perform
ance, and flaps out into sacristy, with immense boots 
creaking under his lace petticoat. Everything is 
acabad o— fi ni shed.

The pious eighteen drift aimlessly out, gossiping 
a little but for the most part looking entirely vacant. 
The women and children head for home, while their 
men migrate toward the posada.

Now the most excellent padre pops out of his sac
risty and barges down the aisle, between those 
devastatingly hard and narrow benches. He heads 
for the collection-basket, which stands on the organ, 
but I beat him in it. I want to see how liberally the 
Latin-Ameriean is moved to lend to the Lord. Not 
too liberally. As a harvest, it’s one of the “  lean 
years.”  Just a one-peso bill and a little chicken-feed. 
A suspicion fingers at the latchets of my mind that 
perhaps the good padre planted that peso, himself, as 
a hint. Well, never mind. Even chicken-feed is 
better than nothing.

With his lovely, Hals-ian hand, fine and delicate as 
a woman’s, he scoops up the bill and everything. He 
hoists his cassock and crams the wad into his sacer
dotal trousers. Then away he hastens to the waiting 
Fotingo; and off lie scoots in a cloud of brick-red dust.

I wander toward the door. There I peep into the 
little holy-water font. The font is completely bone- 
dry. At the bottom, with legs in air, amid the dust of 
several billion extinct bacteria, reposes a dead fly.

G. A. E ngland.
Isla de Pines, Cuba.

National Guilt.

T he writer has just had an opportunity of reading 
a recent article by “  Jix ” — otherwise Lord Brent- 

""cler” ., v  the top and an almost microscopic Jesus ford— whose object apparently is to teach the people 
‘l kind of little garage-thing, much lower down, how to pray, firstly, as citizens, for forgiveness for the 
sotne violcnt-hued paper flowers and gadgets sins of the nation, and, secondly, as private indi-
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viduals, for forgiveness for their own personal sins. 
The article opens with an attack upon the Arch
bishop of York for the form of National Prayer ap
pointed for use in Churches at the New Year. Jix 
says Dr. Temple in this form of prayer prepared by 
him accuses the nation unjustly; and then he goes on 
to state wherein he differs from him as to what are 
national sins.

Well now, now, now, here is a puzzling situation ! 
Edmund Burke in one of the great speeches demanded 
to know who could indict a whole nation. Of course 
in olden days it was not such a perplexing problem 
because when a nation sinned against God, God 
visited it with a plague or earthquake that killed off 
people like flies. Our forefathers knew at once what 
that meant, and filled the churches to overflowing 
confessing their sins, entreating God to forgive them 
and protesting that they would not do so any more. 
If God stayed the calamity, then that was a sign of 
his forgiveness; and the people continued to be very 
regular in their attendance upon Church ordinances; 
but gradually fell off until God found it necessary to 
send another reminder in the form of further evi
dence of his displeasure. If God did not stay the 
calamity when repeatedly entreated to do so, our 
forefathers concluded that there were some Jonahs on 
board the good old ship “  Britannia,”  who must be 
got rid of. Scouts, detectives and enquiry agents 
were sent forth to spot the Jonahs, and the poor 
wretches had to walk the plank in order that the 
divine anger might be appeased.

But we have grown out of those old fashioned 
methods. Whether democratic government is 
established with us or not everybody now has the 
political vote and evidently political considerations 
cannot be kept out in the arrangement of National 
Prayer. Indeed "  Jix ”  plumply tells us that Dr. 
Temple’s formula assumed the Socialist view-point 
and, of course, “  Jix ”  is a full-blooded Tory and 
Primrose Leaguer for whom the Church is the greatest 
bulwark of the Empire after the House of Lords. He 
says, ‘ ‘He (Dr. Temple) is not too particular in his in
dictment; but he has indicted England for the wrong 
sin.”  Dr. Temple said it was “  nationaly arrog
ance.”  “  Jix ”  says it is “  Indifference to the things 
of the next world,”  and that we lack confidence in 
the national cause. Though he sees “  the Church 
rent asunder by quarrels going to the very root of our 
Christianity; many of the leaders of the Church 
taking vows one day and flagrantly breaking them 
the next; these same men struggling for more power 
over their flocks and striving to become in the bad 
old sense ‘ Princes of the Church.’ ”  He still consoles 
himself with the thought that the national indifference 
“  is founded not quite on unbelief.”  He is how
ever vastly concerned about people who “ have sapped 
the mainspring of life ”  (whatever that may mean—  
perhaps it is a misprint for "  snapped ” ) and who 
have thereby become deaf and blind through sheer 
indiffernce to the duties of service. He says he 
should be glad that on a day of prayer we asked for 
strength to serve. And he tells us that “  when we 
pray to God that we must always regard ourselves 
as at the point of death— and after that the judg
ment ” ; and “  If prayer is not the soul’s out
pouring it is nothing. It is worse than nothing; it is 
an insult to the Divine Majesty.”

There is a good old mid-Victorian ring about these 
emphatic words of Lord Brentford. But it is to be 
feared that they will not seriously move either of the 
Archbishops or men of the calibre of Dean Inge or 
Dr. Barnes. With all due respect to “  Jix,”  though 
he complains of the want of particularity in as well as 
the context of Dr. Temple’s indictment, he does not

himself show great definiteness in his dscriptio®- 
the chief sins of which he believes the nation

of 
to be

guilty. But who again is to indict a whole nation» 
and how? _

The fact is that to condescend upon particulars1 
to land in a tangle that cannot be got out of. 
guilt of a nation may be said to consist in ^ 
wrongous acts of its representatives who have 
power to act for it. It is said that we get the kw( 
of Government we deserve. But where are we sup 
posed to be, when the God of the Christians is bein.e 
assailed by contradictory prayers from his folio" L'i- 
— one a Socialist asking one thing, and another 
Tory asking something quite different? It is c0" 
fusion worse confounded ! But we can get hope a11 
counsel upon occasion from men who were neith  ̂
prominent politicians nor prominent Churchmen 
we care to heed it and study it, and what is far bet 
follow it. For example, this from Oliver Go1 
smith : —

111 fares the land to hastening ills a prey 
Where wealth acumulates, and men decay :
Princes or Lords may flourish or may fade 
A breath can make them, as a breath has made •
But a hold peasantry, their country’s pride 
When once destroyed, can never he supplied.

Is the pride that we feel in the accumulation n|
great wealth not arrogant, and is it not a pride wor • 
of all condemnation? Men decay all around ns 1 
cause so many of them are now becoming the sla'c' 
and victims of the machine. What has Christian be 
lief and practice of 2,000 years done to make t 1 
balance right adjusted? Nothing, worse than n0.1 
ing; because the leaders of Christianity have as m5 
tory proves, withstood the reformers who prop°sê  
more equitable distribution, fuller freedom a11̂  
statutory relief of the burdened and oppressed 311 
heavy laden. The measure of civilization that ' 
now enjoy was achieved in spite of the opposition 
the dignitaries of the Church of England and the 
wealthy supporters and constituents. No, my ^

cl
tter

Brentford, our trouble is not indifference to the 11 c 
world, but indifference to the present. The u n letter  ̂
labourer of other days was the unquestioning ffe  ̂
of wealth for his pastors and masters because he _ 
doped with the promise that in heaven his hardslm • 
would all be removed and all his wrongs rigl'C 
National guilt? Ay, let us confess wherein we haV 
erred by self-seeking and avarice, but not agai" 
only from the truth outward— to a supposititious ('cl  ̂
who absolves in exchange for providing a share  ̂  ̂
some ecclesiastical endowment; but from the heart 1 
those roe have wronged and robbed; kept in siibJLl 
tion and consigned to a sordid and empty existei^1 
Let us concentrate on the problem of the emaflcip  ̂
tion and deliverance and well being of our 
people and we shall have less occasion to concc 
ourselves with the squabbles of other natures. Let 
seek peace and ensue it so that other nations 111 :l' 
find in us an example of sincerity. And let us f°r
sake the speculations of superstition which have for

so long enslaved 
thoughts.

our minds and distorted 01,1

I g n o TL'S-

The Book Shop.

You« willing galley-slave has, for your delight and 1 
own too, read Ovid, Stendhal, Sterne, and (leorge 
on Love; he has also read On Love, by A. R. Orage> 
delightful and short essay published by The Unic01̂  
Press, 321 High Holborn, W .C.i, price 2s. 6d!' VVe at
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told
'n Giis book that there are seven kinds of love,

»'t this free adaptation from the Tibetan only takes tlnee 
varieties for the essay’s purpose. Wading through Ovid 
one encounters, what 1 may term very little but “  vege- 
table ” love, the kind that usually provokes brawling, 
fighting, • intriguing and boasting. Entertainment ma\ 
he had from Ovid and Sterne—the latter was without any 
credentials on the subject, which may be described, as 
viewed by Sterne, as deep as a street puddle. The key- 
i'°te of Hr. Orage’s book is found in the following ex- 
ract: “ I love you,”  said the man. “  Strange that 1 

'eel none the better for it,”  said the woman. This may 
’v a guide post to those who tread the dangerous paths of 
hfe knowing that without a little human affection the 
game is not worth the candle. In addition to it being a 
guide post, it may be one of those mental bombs that 
explode and open up a new and satisfying view of love, 
‘ he three kinds of love are, instinctive, emotional and 
conscious. Mankind, more or less wallows in the first 
two varieties, but the third, to most individuals, is a 
tresh country, worth exploration, and the flashes from the 
vender's new lamp may send him again to Plato’s “ Ban- 
T,et-” Mr. George Moore, in his Passing of the Essenes, 
ms a tip-tail to his play that is a talisman for any who 

has not said good-bye to effort ” . . .  it is better to love 
th<; Rood than to hate the wicked.” This, if acted upon 

' 1 I recommend On Love to all
Will

save a lot of energy. n„„miet is goodgentle-minded men and women, whose
talk to be followed by necessary to the

Orage that “ the gnosis of man •
cod deeds, and who believe with

- — ««, Lilt UI 1 _
RPosis of God, and God can well look after Himself anc 
h’de our time ” for “  religion without humanity is more 
1 •uigerous than humanity without religion.” 1 here is a 
counsel of perfection in this little book; the will, even to 
1 - > will bring no small reward to those who have ceased 

tfl have illusions about the myriad of things in the 
"°rlcl tlmt do not matter.

the i)11'8*" have been a red-letter day in the history of 
tin T' ai ’̂ ^xPrcss’ when it was really worth a penny. 
rp vbruary 24, an interview, with George Moore was 
in tr̂  ted by F. (',. H. Salusbury. “ We have lost belief 
hav > less’” saitl this Grand Old Man of Letters. “  We 
We CVCn ^ ‘gotten that London is a place to live in. 
tyu, Cl’t down trees. We build horrible blocks of flats 
of an acre °t garden.” Well, the diseased gospel 
eruuvi °n 0r gc't under which shallow-brained Englishmen 
nev“ ’v from that paragon of countries, America, lias 
T.on'i' 1 . h c d  supporters from Christianity. The late 
Pubr ’ ’ heiibcad, to my knowledge, never confessed in 

10 that he was an Atheist or a Freethinker. HeWas
about
do
have

symbol of an age, with lus aphorism 
sharp swords and glittering prizes l 

not believe that it is altogether true that we 
lost belief in goodness. A pair of ob-serv

“trev'T eycs will note a multitude of human acts in the 

Wherec s> at Railway terminuses, and in fact everywhere 
hay'0 Pc?Rte associate. A pair of observant eyes might 

a °. n°tieed one day in Oxford Street, a road-sweeperPiloti
ha

illy
ave an elderly woman across a groaning road. I

affir '':reat admiration for Mr. George Moore, for liis 
f0r lotions, for his lack of consent to current stupidities, 

• ls beautiful ¡fleas beautifully clothed, but lie shall 
my consent to bis “ we.”  There is no loss^  include

VehH°<lness the world ; there is, as yet, no proper 
are ',',e /or its record. Our newspapers, in this respect,
Want̂  away Wom the subject as Mars. Now if you 

. a’is °f a good murder
reethink

don’t look in the
er for them.

be]];i" ‘‘"derful and significant figure in history was Pico 
has ‘ virandola (1463-1494). Pater, in his Renaissance 
tc-st r,f111.c essay 011 this philosopher, which will stand the 
iariit - Mirandola “ attempted to reconcile Christ-
to (]t.r With the religion of ancient Greece. He offered 
tbe end nine hundred bold paradoxes, drawn from 
gre , '°st opposite sources, against all comers, and his 
Uati,r orati°n was the subject of dignity of human 
ivas 0 an<l the greatness of man. He believed that the 
!Y0ll] , spirit of order and beauty ill knowledge which 

unite what men’s ignorance had divided.” Messrs.

Grant Richards, Ltd., about T913, published Mir
andola Upon Love. It is a beautiful book, and the 
giver bestowed it on me for emerging from the Great 
War. Turning over its pages again, I came across the 
following : “  there may be three Loves; one in the In
tellect, Angelical; the second Humane; the third Sen
sual.” These are the degrees reversed in order compared 
with the essay noted in the first paragraph. Adam 
Brede, whoever he may be, is on the track of something 
or other in his article “ In Praise of Memory,”  and I 
trust lie will take Pico Della Mirandola in his stride. 
Let him not boggle at the word angelical : there are still 
men in the world who have the power, either instinc
tively or acquired, of transferring to the listener who 
listens with his whole body, the property or quality of 
goodness. Many years of torturing a subject by myself 
was diagnosed and summarized by one of these men in 
about half a dozen words. The cure was defined. I am 
sorry to say that I stop, in counting these men, at the 
third finger, but other men may have been more for
tunate. Esoteric names for these qualities may dis
hearten the student, but let him persevere. I11 my 
youth a man “  had a thing on the brain ” — it was a 
common saying with country folk. You now pay twelve 
shillings and sixpence to be told that it is a “  complex ” 
—which is simply white mice in a circular cage. And 
that is not the stuff on which to waste one’s time.

Ingersoll, when writing on .Shakespeare, stated that 
111 approcliing the subject, it was like trying to grasp the 
world with one hand. In a lesser measure I look on an 
attempt to praise G. W. Foote’s Defence of Free Speech. 
The jewel that I chose from it is small in size, and not 
even what Foote said. It is a footnote on page 16; Lord 
Coleridge speaking of Foote the eloquent, says “  . . . 
you do not find him pandering to tlie bad passions of 
mankind.”  This tradition has been well-earned on in 
the Freethinker; in it, lies its strength. I suggest that 
the Editor, if convenient, opens the columns to readers 
for an expression of their real reasons as to why they 
like the Freethinker. One little ray from my jewel 
shines like tlie light from a candle in a naughty world. 
Now then, you lads, what is it, in the paper that never 
put a shilling in your pocket, what is it, I again ask, 
that you like in the Freethinker, that found your mind 
in chains, and gave it the wings of a dove ?

C-de-B.

The Moon-Maiden.

(A T hrenody).

The pale moon-maiden lies beneath this shroud-----
.Speak not so loud——r
Slie died because her star caiupanions died 
When radiant Phoebus from the Fast did stride 
And with one blow scattered that shining crowd.

Moon-maidens, old folk tell,
Possess 110 blood-----
Like to the nightly moth when crushed to death : 
And it is well
That when she yielded up her breath 
There gushed forth no sanguine flood.

Bloodless and pale and fair,
Intangible as ghost or dream 
When fire-flies gleam :
Yet can my old blood stir,
Yet must I weep,
To see her lying there,
Asleep,
Beneath that spectral shroud;
I weep-----blit not too loud.

Bayard S immons.
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Correspondence.

To the Editor of the “  Freethinker.”
A CORRECTION.

Sir ,— In my article on Toe H, which you published in 
November, 1931, I stated that the funds resulting- from 
the appeal sponsored by the Prince of Wales were to be 
used for the endowment of chaplaincies.

I am now informed that it was never intended to use 
the funds for this purpose, and that none of the money 
has in fact been put to this use.

“  A lpha.”
ROBERT TAYLOR.

S ir ,—We have been greatly interested in the series of 
articles by Mr. H. Cutner running through the Free
thinker entitled “  The Masterpieces of Freetliought,”  we 
went among some old books and dug Diegesis out. 
Forty-five years ago we read it thoroughly. It 
was at that time about the best work in existence 
dealing with the origin of Christianity. WTe have read 
most of the others written since.

Let us give our candid opinion of its merits. It was 
written one hundred and three years ago while the author 
was serving a term in jail for “  blasphemy.”  A work of 
that age should never be implicitly relied upon as an 
authority without consulting others. Those who say 
it is not written in the best of temper however, should 
remember that no author is likely to use sugared words 
about an institution that slaps its critics in prison.

Taylor is sometimes superficial, and at others arrives 
at conclusions hastily, but he did the best he could at the 
time. For illustration, I cannot agree with him when he 
says, “  Everything in Christianity is of Egyptian ori
gin’ ’ ; nor, when he says that the Essenes were the first 
Christians. Christianity was developed from many 
sources at different times. There are other similar errors. 
Then the book is somewhat awkward in its literary make
up, but we should remember that a jail makes a poor 
study.

Yet I do not know of another work that gives more 
facts about the origin of Christianity—honestly and in 
clear language— facts that are to-day indisputable. On 
all important points Taylor is sustained by modern 
writers, even by the higher critics. I have often thought 
if the Diegesis could be edited, revised and brought up 
to date in accordance with later investigations, a Free- 
thought publisher might do much worse than to issue a 
new edition. It would be interesting as a history of 
liierology and Biblical criticism, besides proving, not 
what Christianity was in the Middle Ages, but what it 
was one hundred years ago. Let 11s not undervalue the 
work of our pioneers, who were not as well equipped as 
ourselves. F rank Steiner.

Secretary, American Rationalist Association.

National Secular Society.
* — *

Report of E xecutive Meeting held A pril i , 1932.
T he President, Mr. Chapman Cohen in the chair.

Also present : Messrs. Quinton, Homibrook, Rosetti 
(A. C.), Moss, Clifton, Le Maine, Silvester, Easterbrook, 
Ebury, I’reece, McLaren, Sandys, Mrs. Venton, and the 
Secretary.

Minutes of previous meeting, also of special meeting, 
read and accepted. The monthly financial statement was 
presented. New members were admitted to Stockport, 
Birmingham, Brighton, Liverpool, N. London, Wembley 
Branches, and the Parent Society. Reports and com
munications concerning Birkenhead, Newcastle, .Sunder
land, Fulham, Plymouth, The International Federation, 
Messrs. Brighton and Clayton were dealt with. Active 
work in new areas and other matters of propaganda were 
discussed and suggestions made and accepted. Items in 
connexion with the Annual Conference were noted, and 
an Agenda Committee formed.

The next meeting of the Executive was fixed for April 
aa. R. H. Rosetti,

General Secretary.

Obituary.

Mr . Samuel Pui,man.
death ofIt is with a sense of loss that we chronicle the 

Mr. Samuel Pulman at his home in Eastbourne 
March 26. Mr. Pulman, although for some years 
dent in Bournemouth, was a very old member ol 
Manchester Branch of the N.S.S. It was there we 
made his acquaintance many years ago, and he anti " 
wife were constant attendants at the meetings and a ' e ; 
earnest worker in the Branch. His interest in the Fr 
thought movement was deep and sustained. He wa ^
man of shrewd judgment, which expressed itself in n 
tion to buisiness and political matters. lie  pubhs 
one or two collections of rhymes dealing with matters 
general, marked by a good humoured tolerance and rea - 
wit. Living as he did to the age of eighty-five a g
many of his old Lancashire co-workers in the

reat 
Freethoug^

of the 
with

re fro"1

Party pre-deceased him, but there will be some 
younger ones who will recall their acquaintance 
him with pleasure. We received occasional letters 
him, and these all showed undiminislied interest 111 ^  
cause. He died as he lived, a staunch Freethinker, 
leaves a widow, and to her we are sure will go 0111 
warm sympathy of all who knew so devoted and so 
right a couple. The body was cremated at Brighton • 
April 1. An address was delivered by Mr. R-
Rosetti, who travelled to Brighton for that purpose. -C.C-

SUNDAY LECTURE NOTICES,
LONDON.

outdoor.

Fulham and Chelsea Branch N.S.S. (corner of Shorr°'  ̂
Road, North End Road) : 7.30, Messrs. F. Day a"c 
Tuson.

1 1
North London Branch N.S.S.—A meeting will be hel , 

White Stone Pond, Hampstead, near the Tube Station eV 
Sunday morning at 11.30 a.m.

i\fr.
West London Branch N.S.S. (Hyde Park) : 12-0’ tt, 

B. A. Le Maine; at 3.30 and 6.30, Messrs, Bryant,
Tuson and Wood. Current Freethinkers can be obt® , 
opposite the Park Gates, on the corner of Kdgvvare A 
during and after the meetings.

INDOOR.
c 9

Hampstead Ethical Institute (The Studio Theatre- , 
Finchley Road, N.W.8, near Marlborough Road Staff0 (
n .15, Mr. R. Diinsdale Stocker—“  Ourselves and 
Habits.”

South London Ethical Society (Oliver Goldsmith
Peckham Road) : 7.0, Mr. A. D. Howell Smith,
“ Dangerous Trends in Sexual Ethics.”  Questions B1' 1 

South Place Ethical Society (Comvav Hall, Rad '1 ,. 
Square, W.C.i) : 11.0, John IT. Hobson, M.A.—“ Tbe 
cording Angel, V.”

The Metropolitan Secular Society (City of ,1
Hotel, 107 York Road, Camden Road, N.7, five minutes ‘ .|j 
the Brecknock) : 7.20,, Mr. Ii. G. Smith (Nat. Peace Con"
—“ Disarmament.”

COUNTRY.

Study Circle (N.S.S. Office, 62 Farringdon Street, F - ^ 0n 
Monday, nth inst, Mr. R. F. Turney will open a disc*"’1’ 
on “ Freedom in Will and Social Life.”

r-rec"
Sunderland Branch N.S.S. (Co-operative Rooms, u >’

Street) : 7.0, Mr. F. Bradford, “ Common Superstiti0’^  
Chairman, Mr. J. T. Brighton. Current Freethinkers on s

Glasgow Secular Society (City Hall, Albion Street, E°'
Room, Annual General Meeting. ti,

Perth Branch N.S.S. (City Hall, Perth) : 7.30, Pe"' ^ 
Affir.: Rev. R. V. Ferguson. Neg.: Mr. Jas. Wing"
“ Belief in Christian God is Reasonable.”
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| A  Devastating D o c u m e n t .

¡R ome or R eason?
j A Reply to Cardinal Manning

! By Robert G. IN G ER SO LL

«# fr»!!
i 1

!!
WITH —

j introductory Preface by H. Gutner.
i
1 rP  H I S is one of the most comprehensive dis- 
) |  proofs of the Roman Catholic Church ever 

issued. Manning, one of the best Catholic 
( controversialists of his day, stated the official case* r - • ui 111s u a y , s ia ic u  m o .
J 0r h‘s Church. It is here completely and finally j 

demolished. (

i
(Issued by the Secular Society, Ltd.)

I j 1
1 Sixty-four pages in coloured wrapper, j I

Price 3d., by Post 4d.
j ------------------------------------- --------------------  i  i
[ * H *  Pioneer Press, 61 F a r r i n g d o n  S t r e e t ,  E . C . 4 .  |  |

i
1 Christianity & Civilization
| A Chapter from “ The History of the Intellectual 

Development of Europe.”
P r o f .  J.  W . D R A P E R .  
T W O P E N C E . Postage id.

t  Th* Pioneer Press, 61 Farringdon Street, E.C.4. 
1»^ ,
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1
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Un w a n t e d  c h i l d r e n  i___.’
In a m-n. . . *

Pamphlets.

i !

II

a Civilized Community there should be no 
UNW ANTED Children.

By G W. FOOTE. j

T he P hilosophy o f Secularism .
Price 2d., postage y2d. |

B ible and Beer. |
Price 2d., postage yfA. v

V olta ire’s P h ilosop h ica l D iction ary , j
Vol. I., 128 pp., with Fine Caver Portrait, [ 
and Preface by C hapman C ohe*. |
Price 6d., postage id. j

T he Jew ish  L ife  o f  Christ.
Being the Sepher Toldoth Jeshu, or Book of J 
the Generation of Jesus. With an Historical J 
Preface and Voluminous Notes. By G. W. v 
F o o t e  and J .  M .  W h e e l e r . j
Price 6d., postage y2d.

By CHAPMAN COHFN.

God and Man.
An Essay in Common Sense and Natural 
Morality.
Price 2d., postage yd.

W om an and C hristian ity .
The Subjection and Exploitation of a Sex. 
Price is., postage id.

Socia lism  and th e Ghurehes.
Price 3d., postage yd.

Creed and Character.
The Influence of Religion on Racial Life. v 
Price 4d., postage id. Published at 6d. [

B lasphem y.
A Plea for Religious Equality. 1
Price 3d., postage id. I,

D oes Man Survive D eath  ?
Is the Belief Reasonable f Verbatim Report ] 
of a Discussion between H orace L eaf and \ 
C hapman C ohen. {
Price 4d., postage yd. Published at 7d.
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1 or an Illustrated Descriptive List (68 pages) of Birth Con- j| 
frol Requisites and Books, send a iid . stamp to :

*• *• HOLMES, East Hanney, Wantage, Berks 1
GOD AND THE UNIVERSE

ISTABLISHEn n e a r l y  h a l f  a c e n t u r y .

(op
My  CINEM A, Oxford S treet

EDDINGTON, JEANS, HUXLEY & EINSTEIN

1 BY
|  CH APM AN  COHEN
(  With a Reply by Professor A. S. Eddington

posiTE w aring  &. g i l l o w s ). G e r .  2 9 8 1 .
Second Edition.

cf---- *

Noni

One of

Fifth Week
showing Pabst's Great Film of the Mines. 

“  K A M E R A D S C H A F T .”

(Issued by the Secular Society, 
rf----

Ltd.)

*he best pictures ever m ade.” —  Morning Past s

V ° uRg  j
ADY, age 22 (Member of N.S.S.) seeks cleriea 

Work. 8 years experience. Box HA’ ., I-rek- 
1̂ Farringdon Street, London,

Paper 2 s 
Cloth. 3 s.

Postage 2d. 
Postage 3d.

= The Pioneer Press, 61 Farringdon Street, E.C.4.
E.C.4.
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f| R ead y  A pril 21 .

¡1
jl Of topical interest in view of the 
t  forthcoming crisis in the relations 
1} between Church and State.

MAW

RELIGIONJ¡liliHi

History— A r g u m e n t-  
Statistics.

C loth 2s. 6d.
Postage 3 d.

The case for Disestablishment j 
and Disendowment from 1 e ; 
secular and financial points 0 , 

view . I

O fficial Facts about 
Church Revenues.

P ap er I s . 6d.
Postage 2 d.

T H E -

Alan Han diacre
I I r *• ,f

REVENUES of RELIGION
« "With

A  R ECO R D  O F ESTABLISH ED RELIGION IN ENGLAND
B y

ALAN HANDSACRE
Author of "Authordoxy: A Reply to G. K. Chesterton's "  Orthodoxy : "The Irish Free State:

Its Evolution and Possibilities," etc., etc.
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