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IT
much driT btfuJ wheiher any French writer lias caused as 
iinfop*. lscuss‘on as Emile 7nin Duins (bvr il0rtunatelvi s'i as ^ m'3e Zola. Dying (by accident, 
■ave anna,_. , , years ago, a flood of books and articles
J's lifeP anarccI since dealing with almost every aspect of 
:jBioik „ Personality as well as with the more-than-"uiloiK d' *,v*°uuainy . ..
biblia„r ,° wSo«-Alacquart series of novels. A lull 
cven ,uphy would, no doubt whatever, be bigger than 
Viet,,. uat °f Voltaire or
S ' * * "

Though he followed L ’Assommoir with further brilliant 
studies, he surpassed himself when in 1885 he wrote 
Germinal, which did for coal miners even more than what 
Zola did in his earlier book for the working classes of 
Paris. One could indeed write many articles not only about 
these two works, but about Nana, La Terre, and 
La Débâcle. The reader who is interested should go to

Mr. Hemmings’ fine critique

W. p ^ est study is by 
and • w " -  r  “i  J. Hemrmngs,* 

>t would be perhaps 
JfUlt to find a finer 

of Zola’s writings, 
'f one disagrees with 
of tfie judgments 
by Mr. Hemmings, 

V must admit that on

-V IEW S and O P I N I O N S

Emile Zola,
Freethinker

------------  By H . C U T N E R  ------------

h'Cbfei.,lis evaluation of the twenty novels which
Wii1g /  le, Rougon-Macquart series is splendidly done. 
H)U] 0? a s lifetime this was almost impossible, for he 

¡"-aln tae " °P',cial ” critics—particularly the religious 
•Jlhnr °st from the commencement of his career as an£ j1 *
¡Vv^^hether fie liked it or not, was from the first
tL l(X)|( , with the “ realist ” the “ naturalist ” schools, but 
,'a0las a path of his own. Not for him were the melo- 
i 'e*3ricj Eugene Sue, the historical reconstructions ofof‘Lif^dre r\ “ ----■y'e. r„., Uumas, or the romanticism of Victor Hugo.

at least as he saw it—was to be!!le baSfi. arul >  the raw - 
f  hi ,( °f his work in fiction and he took as his subject 
■htfifj 0rY of a family during the Second Empire. A 
,lt [i lst and a Determinist—even if he never worked

for a detailed analysis of 
them all.

Most of Zola’s critics, 
especially the many Roman 
Catholic ones—and they 
were in the majority—were 
always jibing at his “ un
scientific” Materialism and 
Determinism, thus cleverly 
doing their best to hide his 

real greatness as a novelist. It seems to me that it does 
not matter the least bit in the world that Zola was not 
in these things “ scientific.” What he really was, was 
an artist, a poet, and a great “ romantic,” in spite of 
himself. The modern reader can discount all he had to 
say on the way heredity and environment moulded his 
characters, and read each novel on its merits. They are 
naturally unequal, but they all bear the hall mark of 
genius; and 1 am not sure that Zola is not the greatest of 
all French novelists. Is Madame Bovary a f f i y f n y r M  ("] 
of art than Germinal? 1 doubt it. A ikI in uiW W .cto j l l . . . 
not forget the whole Rougon-Macquart scriej^ jt- stiqjeij- | L l  
dous feat of writing.

Zola’s great ambition was to become a meUme/ar /iw -

Mor, e. positions scientifically—Zola began his social
N L  ,Vljh a woman who had a husband and a lover.

French Academy—an ambition he never Trn’lÉjX^./

111 her later years became a mental case. The
iVei'l ^ )rn °f these two marriages were to have certain 
* trough  heredity and, of course, were to
jjtfc sg y  influenced by environment; and these people
^ ¡ u ? n  as Peasants’ financiers, miners, shopkeepers.

s,-,Ls; and so on. Balzac had attempted something of
I . ale l' ¡rwl .. C A . /• - . . _____ ____' .1. . 1_. '-T _it̂ ilion °f P'311 forty years previously, but Zola, iin

v the "p an ted  to give as complete a picture as he could
rW|(,^°c'ai conditions which prevailed in France under 
{ Conn a Per'°d f*e Drid lived through and which

> > .
V {Jrst-

nient suPPleineilt by a study of contemporary 
st,

i’\ - ; a,so as a journalist, this gave him the chance of 
v h i g l ' - . . . .

Zola was very nearly ignored, though as he

yegr'”®My critical and controversial articles. But year
;l:l ¿appeared  his Rougon-Macquart novels and they
1 "*voi Ucrately well; yet it was not until he published 
' ' ' )'!,"<>,r in 1877 that he really became famous. AndVi>de:V  er- t̂ surely is one of the world’s masterpieces in

merely a very great didactic novel, but a great 
lrkin,, work of art. The description of Paris and its, ‘Hin " uik ui an. i ne uescripuuu oi runs auu ns 

v'tlu c*asses, and particularly what excessive drinking 
is unique in literature.

<i, by F. W. J. Hemmings, Clarendon Press, Oxford.

because he was not a great writer, but beemtsd 
Dreyfus Case with which his name, like that of Clemenceau 
(another Freethinker), will for ever be associated.

Mr. Hemmings deals with it very briefly and not parti
cularly sympathetically. He does not think that Zola was 
completely altruistic in the matter, but in any case. Zola 
must have known that his intervention, which made the 
crowd of Roman Catholic French generals, writers, 
artists, and scurrilous journalists, in fact, all the anti- 
Dreyfus liars and forgers infamous in the eyes of decent 
people, killed any chances he had of achieving his life's 
ambition. Zola had to pay very dearly for his famous 
“ J ’Accuse” not only in money but in reputation. Yet 
even Mr. Hemmings has to admit that his anti-clericalism 
never abated one jot.

Indeed it became more and more pronounced and 
reached its climax in Vérité, Zola’s last book (one of the 
Quatre Evangiles). And Mr. Hemmings has to admit 
that : —

“ In the Dreyfus affair of history it is no doubt true 
that, roughly speaking. Catholics were anti-revisionists, 
while the partisans of Dreyfus included a number of 
anti-Catholics. In Vérité, the split between Catholics 
and Freethinkers . . .  is made much more absolute. 
The suggestion Zola makes is that religion blunts a 
man’s sense of justice. Actually, Vérité goes far 
beyond that in its enmity towards the Church. The
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book aims to discredit Catholicism by every means, 
and recoils from no imputation however monstrous. 
Moreover, it is not merely anti-Catholic, it is anti- 
Christian. In Les Trois Villes the objection to 
Christianity had been that it was inadequate for the 
modern era: in Vérité it is condemned outright as 
iniquitous from,its very origins.”

For Zola, the true Saviour was Science and Work. It 
was, in a sense, the same as Voltaire’s famous, “ Let us 
cultivate our garden ” (in Candide)—that is, do the work 
nearest at hand, a gospel of Secularism at its highest. Zola 
hated the “ Blessed be the poor in spirit ” teaching so 
strongly insisted upon by Christian employers for Christian 
employees, and so representative of true Christianity.

Friday, September 25. ^

the teacher WJW a ' C not atogether interested i'1 
Mac quart 10 ormer> there is the whole of the R°uS°
unequalled Tn^rT*3 monument of genius, in a ^  
wonderful vn? teratUre' Thc Pdy of it is that t #  
except L  °  U,meS 3re ° Ut of P^nt—at least in Eng!«*; 
any reader L ’Asso,w”oir and Germinal. 1cn ■
b eg in^nu  ^  ^omes *> Zola for the first time, who c 

La Fortune des Rougon and end with
)C

in depicting the

M , bad, ha5
Pascal. What a world of human beings, good an . ^ s  
he drawn for u s! I can only repeat that no °ther .] and 
succeeded so marvellously in de"5 l I i e  s 
political life of a particular epoch.

And Emile Zola was a Freethinker.

J. W . Haiier’s Germanic Faith— 5
By ARTHUR WILD

RESTING on thc unsafe truths of history, psychology and 
similar branches, also Hauer’s teaching that it is undesirable 
to have a foreign religion is exposed to criticisms even if 
we set apart the problematic statements about the Nordic 
race, based mainly on still unsafer truths of proto-history 
and pre-history, and their application to the problems of 
our time. (After all, also the recent Slavonic advance in 
Central Europe has been accompanied by statements going 
as far back as the Bronze Age.)

Certainly, Christianity, particularly in its medieval form, 
has often strangled the progress by its dogmatism. It has 
not been satisfying for many people aesthetically and 
morally either. But is this fossilisation of a creed typical 
for the Christians and other religions of Semitic origin 
only? What about the second millennium a.d. in Tndia? 
and what about China? On the other hand, unless one 
teaches truths safe like 2 x 2 = 4 , one will always have to be 
dogmatic to a certain degree, to indoctrinate. How will 
Hauer persuade people of the correctness of his philosophy 
of history and his racial theory of religion, which was, after 
all rejected entirely by C. H. Schroder as early as 1937? 
How will he establish and maintain at least some 
uniformity of his teaching? Only the methods of indoc
trination vary. Sometimes it is so cleverly done amidst 
general enthusiasm of those who participate that they even 
do not notice it.

Nations and races certainly are not exactly alike, but 
are not many of the differences being brought about by 
quite arbitrary differences in education? And should we 
try to increase the differences existing now? By Ger
manising international words used by generations of 
Germans before his lifetime Hauer does not contribute 
for international understanding. Ts it really so difficult to 
transgress the limits of a nation, of a race, and to progress 
to an all-human system? Why did then the mysticism 
spread from the Neo-Platonists to the Germans? And, 
after all, even Neo-Platonism was. perhaps, of Indian 
origin. Here we are still in the Tndo-Germanic sphere. 
But what about Christianity being refused by the Jews 
and accepted by many Tndo-Germans? What about the 
spread of Islam among peoples of most different racial 
provenience? What about the Buddhism which was 
accepted in thc Mongolian sphere? What about the 
general appeal of Marxism? Arc all these cases unimpor
tant exceptions from the general law? Arc they due always 
to thc brutal force of victors in wars or to the absolute lack 
of creative religious power of the nations converted to 
foreign creed? And are they really apt to harm these 
nations only or mainly because they are racially foreign? 
Tn Europe and elsewhere there seems to be in reality a 
conflict of ideas, aesthetic and ethic notions acceptable

to the vast illiterate masses several hundreds or
ever

several thousands of years ago with those aĈ P ^  tbe
modern creative minds. Hauer himself wants o g ^ ’ {C. 
uncritical revival of a religion of a different epoch- gjvf 
fore he is not really a neo-pagan. And does this 
US a hetfer clue fnr the explanation of ihe und®^ ous a better clue for the explanation of the unoeS1̂ cially 
of dogmatic Christianity than the fact that it ^  of ^

if1foreign (if it is)? The seemingly perpetuous re 
Teutonic spirit in the German nation against L*1*’ 
is obviously more a revolt of creative minds, of V ^
founders of new religions, of great scientists |K 

more or less arbitrary limitations imposed by Ch*-. ,̂
against the dogmatism in the intellectual sphej^^jjflij!

in thc aesthetic and ethical fields. Hauer certa in
correct maintaining that the Germans of the last oc ijo* 
have been remarkably active in this direction, * a|i# 1 
sophy of the last 150 years in Germany being ¡n it> 
entirely emancipated from dogmatic Christianity „ is- 
great representatives. This emancipation from dob 
however, not an exclusively German and not eveÎ j(jn , 
Germanic feature. (For a more detailed disc'|S- j 
racialism in history the English reader is ref® j lt,; 
A. R. Chandler’s Rosenberg’s Nazi Myth. 1945, ll 
bibliography quoted there.) ¡n-

The theological critics of Hauer’s ethics usually. |0
tain that it is dangerous for those in peril of *r i , 
be taught that evil and guilt belong to the trag|C‘. ^  
of man. Hauer does not give any fixed measure 0 ¡6j)J 
is right and what wrong. He lets the individual com ^  j> 
decide this problem. It seems to these critics tha |ti( 
over-optimistic, that he has more confidence ' 
individual than is desirable. He is even accused ^r' 
a Rousseauist. But let us think this to the end: 
view seems to be that the individual will is only a I f i)1
of the collective will of the nation. The wifi 1 ¿¡dus

• - • Haui-personalities of the past and of the present; m *. ¡pK
time, for instance, A. Hitler. Therefore Hauer’s cl, ,fdl

1 ■ id?

German nation is represented by or incarnated in ’j? 
--------- 1 : * :— „e *u~ „„„♦ „c <i,„--- „„„I- in p

i
have actually their model, their giver of moral H'v'- ‘¡(ji' 
their eyes. There exists, of course, objectively. 
like a “ people’s will,” which is as a mere abstrac  ̂ pr 
poetic expression. Modern psychology of m a s ^ ^ r  
shown, however, that given certain conditions, in®1 jit? 
will spreads by psycho-social contamination and 
gestion. The events, after all. have shown that 
for the Germans - whether they belonged to 
movement or not—was not an exaggerated egois'1’  ̂ ^
individual, but that of thc nation enabled by
effacement of the individual. Even the noble sub j^V  
ethics of Kant’s Categorical Imperative can d®gefl
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%tc then in acoor-..uuusm of the worst kind. °n e  ai: mundus.” And
■ ^llh lhe saying, “ fiatiustitia, Fn0o 000 people are 
..^e Categorical Imperatives of 80,0 > tbe destruc- 
: ,̂ c> the fanaticism can really bring had been,
l0n «I the world. Still, if the main »w-k who would 
cl us say, Goethe or, perhaps Hauer youth in a
j?«e used the enthusiasm of the Ge ope and of the 
'uterent way, the present picture of tm imagine
^ rld would be different. And one can “ Hiller, par- 

it would be if he had been a succ^. y> as many 
S  arly a Hitler winning an easy 

iieved in those years in Germany. the adherents
. Hauer’s faith is not dead. 11  s®e°?s • racial theory of 
;.Ve altered or entirely discarded their ry Hauer 
■Higion and their philosophy of German - —  Jtofessas *:v|uesses n UI Uiuivx;. *---- *
ĉialism ti reSrcts the guilt and crimes of National 

l teach ' 1IS’ course. deprived them of much of 
lile Conflict”?,' Searching for a new one, they encountered 
!,f naturai ■ • ween the classical mechanistic conception 
Sturai v,-?cientists and the teleologie conception of many 
lri toeir vie\”tlStS' ^  seems that people so widely different

group.
1 .  • — - »  1. ü v v u i j  l i t u i .  u v /  ”  *  — ---- j  ---------------

ûdy &rr!i?̂ s as Catholics and atheists participate in their

It is certainly desirable that the new teaching should 
contain safer truths arrived at by safer methods than in 
pre-war days (even if direct connexion with life, for which 
they are striving, should suffer by it). Such truths will 
also generate safer ethics or, perhaps they will find, as 
so many thinkers in the past did, that objective truths can 
so far generate no ethical system at all, or that they can 
do so only partly. Even this state of things is certainly 
preferable to ethics based on or connected with obvious 
errors or superstitions; it leads usually to modesty and 
toleration. The aesthetic appeal of pre-war Hauer’s Faith 
(which was, after all, based to a great degree on best 
creations of Indian and German literatures) is incom
parably higher than anything else attempted in this sphere. 
Though one would prefer the approach to be less exclu
sively German, Aryan or Indo-German (has the Jew 
Heinrich Heine nothing to say to the Aryan Germans), 
the Faith can be an important contribution to education 
by popularising the best creations of poetry and art and 
by preserving folklore in our practically-minded prosaic 
age. [Concluded.

I A m  A n  Unbeliever
' 1)0
%y

not
By A. HANCOCK

see that Christians* should raise any objection to 
What"11, about to say: considering that 1 am only going 

Al: y  f hey say. It is their idea to say that there is a 
<re ¿ » t f i e i r  idea, also, to say that with Him all things 
'°Uld | ,c- Now if with Him all things are possible, it 

been possible for Him to know, long in 
JjJ'ichjif, °f unbelief. According to what the Bible- 
1 "nb r y’ must Dave known of unbelief long before 
',0r)|. Severs thought of it: before the unbelievers were 
¡¡•I acĉ Ven before any living thing was on the earth. By 
H>rc°Unts He would have known about unbelief long 
^anybody else, if with Him all things are possible.

5forc .’8° a step further. If He knew about unbelief 
it, s..Unybody else, He must have been the first to think 

1c mus.aCCOrdinS to that it was His idea. So in that case 
V ^ D u v e  wanted it to happen. If he wanted it to 
l stop* , wouldn’t want it stopped: if He didn’t want 
% (!y, He wouldn’t let anybody try and stop it. So 

time the Bible-punchers succeed in converting 
Stig lCVer lhey prove that there is no God. By con- 
N n t  Unb<-lievers they weaken their case. What it 
'Wall V °  ls t'iat Hiey are beating their heads against 
Hid ,1 lDe>r own making. The wall in this case being

ilAs
drl. <5

¥  I H

u w u  i i i a iv in ^ .  x n t /  w a i l  111 u i i a  t a a t
s I mat they say: “ With Him all things are possible.” 

..¡j a '¡ave already explained, a God who made every- 
•**v°cat W' lD whom all things were possible (as the Bible- 
iHotK Say3 would have known about unbelief before 

i,„y. else did, so by all accounts it was His idea! So
> I d n ’tC"ere

S r  Was
let anybody try and convert unbelievers (if 

So that if Bible advocates‘ven a pod, that is).
^ u n b e l ie v e r s  and then say that with Him all things 
%  he *h C* they only weaken their 
H i, ads against a wall: a wall, moreover, of their own

case : they are beating

>Dy During theological controversy Christians (in 
filterrUn|SeS’ not a" ’ to 8‘vc them their due) will continually 
\ r tois Ulld lry t0 Put us °D- I can think of no reason 
i, tofcthj otDur than that they are afraid that we will say 
1 tdat W‘H convince them that we are right. An
X  l0n here and there isn’t bad, but when they 
S s ej aDnost everything that is said they only give 

Ves away: that is, the fear that we are right. They

have said to m e: “ We’ve got to interrupt in order to point 
out your faults.” Then they have an excuse (they consider) 
for putting an opponent right off: this is the only way 
they can get out of it when they are up against people like 
me who know a thing or two.

Here’s another thing. If what the Bible advocates say 
is anything to go by, it is a case of “ the worse we are, the 
better we’re liked.” (I coined the phrase myself.)

The Bible defenders have a saying: “ More rejoicing 
over one sinner that repenteth than ninety-nine just 
persons.” In other words: “ The Lord thinks more of 
one bad’un than ninety-nine good’uns.” At that rate it 
would be all right if we were all criminals. I am not trying 
to suggest that being an unbeliever is bound to make 
anyone any better than they should be. An unbeliever, 
as well as a believer, might feel just as strong a temptation 
to commit a crime. The difference is, in my opinion that 
of the two it is the believer who is more likely to give 
way to it.

This is the way I look at it. It has been said by the 
Christians that “ yielding is sin.” Now, if as they say one 
sinner is more highly esteemed than ninety-nine just 
persons it naturally follows that if a believer feels tempted 
to commit a crime they are more likely to yield to the 
temptation. They would consider it quite worth while. 
They will think that it pays to be a thug.

In view of the foregoing, I feel convinced that if every
body became an unbeliever there would be fewer “ cosh 
boys ” and other criminals. I feel somehow that it would 
be a mistake to think that unbelief would stop crime alto
gether: but unbelief would certainly lessen it.

I do not believe that Christianity is actually the cause 
of crime; but to anyone who feels like committing a crime 
it is an incentive.

It can’t be such a terrible thing to be an unbeliever, 
because if it was only unbelievers would be in jails.

WIIAT IS RELIGION? 
2d.; postage l id.

By Colonel R. G. Ingersoli. Price
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This Believing World
A glance through the various publishers’ lists of religious 

books recently published proves the havoc Freethought has 
played with the Old Faith. Here, for example, is A Bow 
in I lie Cloud, published by the Oxford University Press— 
and what does the “ blurb ” tell us it is about? “ The 
legend of the Deluge retold as an adventure story for 
children.” The Deluge a legend] Noah and his Ark, one 
of the great props of true religion, a legend! We wonder 
whether it is taught as a legend in our compulsory religious 
classes at school? Do Roman Catholic priests treat the 
Flood, so beautifully described in God’s Word, as a legend?

Another wonderful work, no doubt designed to tell us 
the real truth behind the Gospel story, is The Nazarene 
Gospel Restored, by Robert Graves and Joshua Podro. 
The “ blurb ” tells us that this book seeks to prove that the 
four Gospels are “ irresponsible Greek piracies from a 
single authentic orally preserved in Aramic, the text of 
which is given in full.” We have not seen this book (which 
has, by the way, 1,104 pages), but we are sure that it was 
written to save “ gentle ” Jesus at all costs, not only against 
the picture given in the Gospels, but also to rope in all 
reverent Rationalists to the One True Faith.

Then we have The Birth of Christianity by the French 
Protestant, Maurice Goguel. who will, judging by his other 
books, go all out to the “ irresponsible piraeics,” the 
Canonical Gospels, for his “ facts.” Unless our calcula
tions arc wrong, this book must be the 18,357th work on 
the “ birth ” of Christianity so far published. In any case, 
in spite of early difficulties, Christianity was safely 
delivered. The difficulty ever since is to see it survives.

And, of course, (here has to be another book on Aquinas 
This time it is in the capable hands of Father D'Arcy, and 
the “ blurb ” informs us that it will be specially welcomed 
“ by those who say that Father D’Arcy is the only writer 
who makes Thomism completely intelligible.” Aquinas 
died in a.d. 1274, and though, to date, there have been 
879,463 books published explaining how the saintly Thomas 
then completely proved the existence of God, we have had 
to wait nearly 700 years to get someone who can make 
him “ completely intelligible.” However, it is better to be 
convinced of the existence of God by someone who was 
not “ completely intelligible,” than not to believe in the 
dear old Creator at all: so Fr. D’Arcy must get an extra pat 
on the back from the Church.

Another ferrihly grave sin has been added to our well 
known Christian ones. One of Brighouse’s Sunday school 
girls has been elected “ Safety-First 'Queen,” and the vicar, 
the Rev. D. Moxon, is horrified. He has sternly forbidden 
her to don the Crown—it is “ no good for her moral 
character ” though he was ready to be persuaded to allow 
a girl “ who was not beautiful ” to accept the honoured 
post. Mr. Moxon comes of a long list pf similar Christian 
divines, especially those early ones whose opinions of the 
fair sex are generally and necessarily discreetly veiled in 
Latin. Still it is all part of true Christianity—or is it?

The weekly “ uplift ” in the Sunday Graphic has been for 
some lime in the capable hands of the Rev. F. Martin who 
appears to have doubts now of the efficacy of Sunday 
schools. He thinks they prevent the whole family from 
indulging in family worship at church. And he points to 
the wonderful example of the Royal Family. No nonsense 
there. They all indulge in family worship and what is good 
enough for Royalty should be good enough for plain

citizens. Unfortunately, the Royal Family aPj^wjy|etltf 
to have heard of any opposition to the Churches 0pk 
plain citizen is more or less aware that there j, an“ 
who claim that Christianity is based o n  myth, i , 
nonsense. So where are we, Mr. Martin?

n i N k  e r Friday , September  ̂ ^

Lecture Report
By P. TURNER j tlK |

ON Thursday evening, September 10, 1 . .^ e  |
Secretary of the N.S.S., Mr. P. Victor Morris, * [Q to | 
“ Right and Wrong—The Secular Vievvpom ny oj 
Wanstead Branch of Toe H and a small c 1S frofl1 
visitors. He began by reading out two news lte1' i
Evening Standard he had purchased on his way c[and in I 
The first quoted the Secretary of the Church or “tjon1,1 i 
South Africa, deploring Canon Collins’s conden |
the system of racial segregation as enforced m ĵ jia11 
of South Africa. The second reported that the 
Cricket Board of Control had pronounced rtse (|)£. t#’ 
Sunday organised cricket matches, such aS Austral'*" 
attended by Prince Philip in which the visiting ^  $  tW1’ 
team took part in this country recently. Here ' ^ ^ 0' 1 
instances of diametrically opposed views held by 
on moral questions. Yet they also held that the Ilank*n_ I 
of right and wrong has been divinely revealed to 1 filii 
in one or more of a number of ways; by the dicto c iln' , 
conscience that God has implanted in all of U!” ^  il'; 
contents of the Bible which God inspired, aI1jV giv't1 I 
pronouncements of the Church to which God h‘ ,, it 
authority in matters of faith and morals. HoW c ..(¿r 
then that an English Canon and a South AfricaI1 ,l3| ̂  ( 
man are at loggerheads over the “ colour bar.” a , jjiK I 
Duke of Edinburgh (who a year ago told th6 ¡,tr 
Association for the Advancement of Science th*1 ^  a> , 
costs Christian standards must be preserved) can a1, 9 I 
to arouse the disapprobation of Australian Christ|a ^  .

Mr. Morris contrasted the religious claims with 1 |
of experience, showing that ideas of right and wrO> b 3;iJ 
acquired in infancy from parents and teachcri? | 
modified later by reading, social pressure and *nS otl,t:i! 1 
judgment. After his talk, the Toe H Chairman a'1 s ilii | 
present reaffirmed their unshaken faith in God ‘ 
author of all good and man’s unfailing guide' ]P | 
lecturer’s points were listened to attentively j  pj|f 1 
Christian audience, and his hard knocks taken in got,-p()c a I 
Indeed, the cordial atmosphere established by tbe i 
hosts at the outset, when they greeted visitors |
friendly welcome and cups of tea, remained ll1' jlJ* 
until the end, ihe hope being expressed that tlw' 
would visit the group again.

Autumn
Now comes old Time to filch the Summer’s labou 
Marking hjs theft with scarlet and with gold:
Now each worn tree exchanges with its neighbor 
The ancient rumour of the coming cold. .p
No flowers for death. The bankrupt garden nnu t 
In the slow wind the tale of riches lied;
One late leaf yields and in surrender flutters 
To join the saraband of the whirling dead.
Who leans on walls long-sunned feels now the ch* 
Conic of the year’s repentant urge for black.
When cradle lies much farther off than tomb.
Far to the south last wings haste from the spm,a-^  
Of their long-choired enjoyments. Life creeps b* 
To couch like babe in earth’s absorbing womb. Ri.

—J ohn O H
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To Correspondents
1".1- I reet„ inki;r will be forwarded direct from ^  . ycar,

[fee at the following rates (Home am »  monlhs. 6s.
U 4s. (in U.S.A., $3-50); half-year. 13s.. Manager of

°rf  for literature should be sent to the Bus "  w  c  L ana 
,h‘ Pioneer Press. 41. Grays Inn Road. Lot 
"oi lo the Editor. /  „ , „ MrV 0f  the N.S.S. at
n«* Notices should reach the Seer >

.. thee by Friday morning.
u"ty w a f f  arf  requested to write on one side of the paper 

"take their letters as brief as possible.

Lecture Notices, Etc.
Gilford l)

r7'3opdmBra"eh N.S.S 
Kl!'8st, '

Outdoor
------ (Broadway Car Park).-

H. Day and A. H. Wharrad.
-Every Sunday,

6-Hon n„ , ---- "■
. Messrs n ‘mch N.S.S. (Castle 

ARker and Mills.
Street).—Every Sunday, 8 p.nt. :

,5?fer B.r ;in c h
P.ni.,P|l.n'À. Messrs. Woodcock and

N.S.S. (Deansgate Bomb Site).—Every week-
..............c . . .  Barnes. Every Sunday.

'Orth | ’ at Platt Fields, a'Lecture.
Every endon Branch (White Stone Pond, Hampstead Heath).— 

Westt" iUnday, noon: L. Ebury.
4Pm ° n Branch N.S.S. (Marble Arch).—Every Sunday from 
Wkcrsnwards: Messrs. O’Neill, Cleaver, Wood, and other

^rnj... Indoor
.•hCwŜ |b Branch N.S.S. (Satis Calc. 40, Cannon St., ôfl 
Ullii)r iv '—Sunday, September 27, 7 p.m.: “ Brains I rust.
Mali ¿Hussion Group, South Place Ethical Society (Conway 
W  ned I ion Square, W.C.l). Friday, September 25, 7-15 

"jPcIi'n.. Iss VV. A. Elkin, “ Penal Reform.'
Humanist Fellowship (Library. Cross St. Chapel).— 
September 26, 3 p.m.: Dr. .1. H. Fremlin, M.A., 

and Culture.”
Ethical Society (Conway Hall. Red Lion Square, 

„ Sunday, September 27, 11 a.m.: Dr. W. E. Swinion, 
Pur of E âmc.”

PRIORITY ANALYSIS
By OSWELL BLAKESTON

Sybil Morrison has written in Peace News, is that 
iW„°) existence in which war has no place. It is not a 
ki m the armaments race, but a rationalisation of tears
1(>t 5 ersliti°ns.„ —. It is, moreover, the only possible ethic
■ t̂hi !C„who believe in the dignity of man.

| hoi | , niodern wars can only be supported by those
'cen that man is servant to the purpose of some

P ba\r0t*' These Rip van Winkles, who have woken 
t o w a r d s ,  can still talk about “ God’s mysterious

needs religion’s blinkers to think one has the
or, more persuasively, “ a just war of defence.” 

i t . ’ °ne needs religion’s blinkers to think one has the 
\ „ °  defend oneself by pouring liquid petrol on other

*reet|Crcatures ar,H setting them alight.
.'‘nkers (those whose minds are not blinkered) must 

I fckfens'k/ a" m°Hern war, of defence or aggression, is 
o '1 w e  without god-backing. Freethinkers, inevitably, 
% , ,0rk for that state of existence in which war has

! Sf'3Vejj ls the first priority in “ the work ”?
is always at least one heckler in every 

'e VajC lo shout at any pacifist speaker that his ideals 
J Wyr ". because the capitalists have a vested interest 
Ctiiyuj * he economics of capitalism, the heckler insists.

War.
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Is that still true? To-day it would be possible for the 
capitalists to make as much profit from the War On Want 
as from a war of destruction. Capitalists do not primarily 
want war -they want profits. To-day capitalist economics 
could substitute the War On Want for the War Of Death 
and increase markets. Some capitalists, recognising the 
finality of the H bomb, are beginning to think along these 
lines.

Theoretically, then, the popular villain of the peace 
need no longer be a villain. There remain, of course, the 
psychological causes of war. Are all peaceful plans for 
a just world ever to be thwarted by man’s deep psycho
logical impulses to violence? All people in the mass 
may want peace, but they interpret events differently; and 
that difference in interpretation gives the force to propa
ganda which can collect the power of individual violent 
impulses. Is there no escape?

The cure for the collective fever, as well as the cure 
for individual furies, is freethinking. Impulses to violence 
arise in those who are made to conform: religion, armies, 
political parties create the suppression which finds relief 
in violence. So people must be taught that there ts a 
natural instinct to rebel, and that it is dangerous to repress 
this instinct which most conventional psychologists refuse 
to admit. People must be taught that the instinct to rebel 
against shibboleths and superstitions is a fine and a pro
gressive instinct. Then they may find the fulfilment which 
has no need for violence.

How can they be taught a lesson against which they 
have been conditioned? The whole trend of our time is 
of mass adaptation, and we are not encouraged—we are 
forbidden- to think freely.

Here is a top priority, and l would suggest that free
thinkers should pay more attention to the threat of con
ventional psycho-analysis and should become disciples of 
Dr. Lindner’s school.

Tragically, conventional psycho-analysis is being used 
as an instrument to create die mass man. The analyst 
tells his patient lo “ adapt and so we are, as Dr. Lindner 
says in his new book Prescription For Rebellion (Gollancz, 
16s.), being sold down the river by the exponents of passive 
adaptation to current irrationalisms.

The good rebel, the freethinker, is one who is respon
sibly aware of the cause, the real motive and the means 
of his rebellion against compulsive slogans. He will 
renounce mob attitudes and all the other blooms in the 
nosegay of lies. He will refuse to be the mass man for 
whom the lies are made.

Responsible rebellion — non-violent, constructive, pro
gressive freethinkipg — is no longer an adornment to be 
added to our lives, but a prime necessity if we are to 
survive totalitarian eclipse.

It is no false emphasis to say that freethinkers ought 
to make it an urgent duty to oppose conventional psycho
analysis as steadfastly as they oppose other religions, for 
the influence of the adaptation analysts spreads ever more 
widely into public life, into the law courts, the armies, 
and the advice columns of the Press. To seize every oppor
tunity to challenge these smug gentlemen is possibly the 
best way to start to tackle the job of showing people that 
the freethinking rebellion is not wayward and perverse, 
but hope and promise for mankind.

If now, after all the books on comparative religions and 
economics, we have to start a fresh library of psycho
analytical textbooks, let us remember that there can be 
no rest for freethinkers until we have achieved this state 
of existence in which war has no place, this world of 
freethinkers!
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A  Freethinker in Rome
By C. McCALL

“ Come to Rome. It is a scene by which expression is 
overpowered; which words cannot convey.”—Shelley to 
Thomas Love Peacock.
THIS year I paid my first visit to Rome and found myself 
one of thousands of visitors to the great city. No doubt 
many were on pilgrimage to the centre of Christendom, 
and the first Italian to whom I spoke asked me if I was 
a pilgrim or a tourist. “ Tourist,” 1 replied, for he 
obviously meant a Christian pilgrim and my Italian was 
inadequate for explanations. Yet, pilgrim 1 was, in a very 
real sense. 1 was a Freethinker on pilgrimage to Rome!

Rome is a city of countless attractions. It is a city of 
churches, of palaces, of squares, of fountains and, of 
course, it is a city of ruins : great and glorious ruins. But 
above all it is a city of associations, and it was principally 
these—human—associations that I sought. In writing 
about Switzerland, Dr. G. R. de Beer has shown that the 
charm of that country owes much to its human associations.
And if this be true of Switzerland, how much more is it so 
of Rome?

On Capitol Hill, where formerly stood the Temple of 
Juno, is the Franciscan Church of Santa Maria in Aracoeli, 
with its lovely ceiling and Renaissance sculptures, but 
probably more famous in connection with The Decline and 
Fall of the Roman Empire, for it was here, in 1764, that 
Gibbon resolved to write his great work. Just alongside is 
Campidoglio Square, beautifully planned by Michelangelo 
with a bronze statue of Marcus Aurelius in the middle and 
containing the Capitoline Museum of antiquities and the 
Senatorial Palace. Immediately behind the Palace, one 
descends to the impressive remains of the ancient Roman 
Forum, having enjoyed a unique feast of history and art.

The churches, built over a period of centuries, are 
varied in style and often the centres of myths and legends.
Not surprisingly, St. Peter is concerned in several of these.
The little church of Domine Quo Vadis marks the place 
where he is alleged to have had his vision of Christ, San 
Pietro in Vincoli claims to have the chains which bound 
him in Jerusalem and Rome, and St. Peter’s is reputedly 
built over his grave. If this be so, the corpse is assuredly 
headless, that part of the anatomy being in the custody of 
St. John the Lateran, together with the head of St. Paul.
Near to the “ Cathedral of Rome'and the W orld” is the 
Scala Santa, the staircase climbed by Christ on the day of 
his crucifixion, and subsequently climbed by the faithful 
on their knees.

Other interesting churches include Bernini’s little 
masterpiece the oval Sant’Andrea al Quirinale, the Jesuit 
churches of the Gesù and San Ignazio with their splendid 
ceiling paintings (in the former the damned seem about to 
fall orf the congregation below) and the circular San 
Stefano Rotondo, once apparently a Roman covered 
market. San Stefano is noted for its gruesome frescoes of 
Christian martyrdoms, but the building is now unsafe and 
is closed to the public. Those with a taste for the macabre 
may, however, enter the vaults beneath the Capuchin 
Church, where the bones of some 4,000 monks are arranged 
in the most amazing decorative patterns.

It was not enough for the Christians to build many of 
their churches on the sites of Roman temples; they pro
ceeded to Christianise the whole of Pagan Rome. Those 
temples that were not destroyed were turned into churches, 
including the Pantheon itself, majestic symbol of religious 
toleration, now fitted with a Christian altar. Columns 
commemorating the emperors Trajan and Marcus Aurelius 
are now incongruously surmounted by statues of St. Peter

bear;-
and St. Paul respectively, while even the Colosse 
a Christian cross! . nl0st imP^’

The Pantheon remains, without doubt, me ni°nt'
sive building in Rome. Entered between sl fv feet hig*.’; 
lithic columns and through bronze doors twen It i> 
the inside is breathtaking in its splendid simp Ilie of ^  
circular in shape, 142 feet in diameter with a 28 fcj 
same height, and has a round hole at the sunt .¡ A Ŝ 1 
in diameter, which provides the only inlet foj ,|'avVihor"1 
is the perfect proportioning that Nathaniel tht
exclaimed: “ The world has nothing ..£?« ¡mage 0 
Pantheon,” while Shelley called it “ the visib 
the universe.” __ ôuS'¿1'

externally beautiful, is strangely cramping, and 
an upturned saucer when viewed from underneath- ^  
iv nle St. Peter s is said to be erected over the tom ^  
very doubtful benefactor of mankind, the apostle s of 
whom it is named, the Pantheon houses the re®8Lhael-

from the Pantheon and used on Bernini s 
Papal altar in the Basilica.

Into something rich and strange.

one who truly enriched humanity, the artist 
Less appropriately, two Italian kings arc likewise ^
there. It is also interesting to note that bronze W3 ¡^ i  
r "  - ■ ■ -  mag111

The Vatican Palace with its 1,400 rooms 
words of Mr. Jasper More—“ be thought at hrs J  g <■ 
over-large residence for a bachelor,” but 1110 |,cl-e f  
devoted to public galleries and museums, w ^  -,[> 
enormous collection of antiquities has earned n - il'( 
of “ the graveyard of ancient Rome.” Here, tot’'„ed'. 
Sistinc Chapel, with its superlative “ Last Ju jjjjj 3d1' 
fresco by Michelangelo and others by Botfly t|w‘" 1 
Perugini. One need not be a Christian to appreCpagad|l! ' 
artistic creations, any more than one need be a 1yatid1, | 
appreciate the many fine Roman statues in the I 
museums. ,, , C\t I

It was at Rome that Shelley wrote much of . J#  I 
and Prometheus Unbound, and it was at Rome m 1> , 
Keats died, in a room overlooking the Spanish SFP .({() | 
graves of both poets are in the Protestant 
Shelley’s bearing the lovely quotation from The U

Nothing of him that doth fade,
But doth suller a sea-change

and Keats’s his own bitter epitaph: “ Here lies 0 1,c 
Name was writ in Water.” Edward Trclawny 'vaS ^  
beside Shelley, and Joseph Severn beside Keats-^ ^  
where in the same cemetery is the grave of S h e l ly ^  
years old child, William, but the spot is unknown- 
rooms in the house by the Spanish Steps have noW 
been turned into a Keats-Shelley memorial and 
where the interested visitor may browse among ^  
and relics. Here, indeed, are associations! And me 
more for me when I attended a spectacular P 
of Aida in the Baths of Caracalla, for Prometheus y[ ,> 3̂  
was largely written upon “ the mountainous rU1!P, ̂ 1# ' 
Joseph Severn has recaptured the scene in a h 
picture. . ”

Associations, too, with Montaigne, impassion,, F 
ancient Rome, “ free, righteous, and flourishing #  
loving “ neither its birth nor its old age;” wm r  
(“ Introduce me to the dark world . . . the Jei,u.l|l 1 
Jesuits! ”) and with Flaubert who would S‘vlL/jtliil1. 
glaciers of the Alps for the Vatican Museum. , ousk1̂ 
own Robert and Elizabeth Browning, Byron and mP 
with Garibaldi and Mazzini: the list is endless. Ba
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Canipo dei p; • '
martyr (jin,-1 °n slan^s the statue of the great Freethought 
011 its Dedect in °T Bruno- And as I looked up at the figure 
been taken t >• recalled seeing a photograph which had 

at this very place half a century ago when a

party of Freethinkers paid their homage to Bruno. Fore
most among them. 1 remembered, was G. W. Foote, 
another who suffered for his heretical opinions. Here, I 
felt, was a fitting place of pilgrimage.

“ Thanks to Saint Jude»

' am

Nhm.
barbar.

married to
By C. G. L. Du CANN

ent for a young heathen woman, doubtless as a

“"for
my sins. Her name is Barbara. And a

rtUn l l^ lloP she is, indeed, like the wives of most 
werv i ^ghshmen. 
the iea„t°rn'ng at breakfast, she reads The Times, which 

«”"• - ‘ m the afflictions I endure for her sake M"My

Every
r°pye E“"1- e
c°Py'jf j11“81 needless to say! At least it would be my 
0llly allrm, j all°wed to have it; but as things are I am 

VesterS lo Pay for it.
"^sna i-w ?ly sweet young thing looked up from my 

■ ,a.nd said brightly:
V C Í  Jude seems quite a fellow. I’m always
de;

Thls ?aint Jude"

(
le English-wifely fashion, she took no notice of what

m the Personal column of The Times'
1 vl,!?Ulc* ,sPeak more reverently of the Saints, my

Vou
Int’i v3.ntured.
Sdid, Sh
ccp |,e e never does. She pursues her own ideas which 
“bj0 ,v00, *«Usy to trouble about mine.

% s fi (]nt Cr Saint Jude is popular. He seems to be 
X  things that are lost for other people—a sort 
U at T,n. Eost Property Office. So much better than theilit I «Itzhakdele t e r  Street, where they won’t tell you anything on 
;V n ,0ne' aiKt they insist on a personal call! So very 
;«'tab !ent! From what I can make out. Saint Jude 
V *  like that. And he seems to be always doing 

Assn ch ' s a thing T like, in other people.”
Shei’ Ve noticed that,” I said.

U. no notice again, but went on: “ Listen to this 
banks to Saint Jude for many favours received.’ 

, °U n l|,Ce man to know. So different from one’s husband. 
N r s Ver find anything 1 lose. You never do me any 
“I w, You know you don’t.”

S g yas under the impression that 1 spent my entire life 
Ah„U *av°urs, darling.” I rejoined, mildly.

'"tililn’,1' a|E sfie continued, utterly ignoring me, “ people
Him' 1 Pa« <
s  1 Lof% 1 th?y
‘«llim* 1 Pay two pounds to put Saint Jude in the Personal 

3f the 
./ l ’ey?

1 ’“t .°l,'<-tn’t I get something out of him. It’s little enough

the newspaper unless there was something in it. 
They must get something out of him. So

That >° my °wn husband. Practically nothing, in fact.” 
V mCannon-ball was too dangerous and devastating to 

|’n̂  ’.s.° I let that one pass.
,'fe. .. inking of getting to know Saint Jude.” said my 
¡¡W,, After all, why should he be left to all the other 
V , ' He might like me just us much as them. Even 

le'haps. And even though my husband doesn’t.”t 4 ________ __________ j _________ __ ________________ v .

H  a °PU your intentions are strictly honourable,” 1 said.
'[e. nil>ch severity as I can summon in talking to my

}*\i!L fi°vv? ” Barbara demanded, again ignoring me. 
¡A of P|!sc I shall have to go to a Cathedral and hunt him 
.H ver ’tie other saints. Those statues of saints always 
'%( | rV dubious to me. Some of them have beady eyes. 
V s  VCr trust people with beady eyes, unless they are 
, Per-atltl even then they nip you if you don’t look out.” 
, V aps you *ia^ fieller forget Saint Jude. Your 

¡̂HU|.’ doesn’t seem to me to be quite the usual one,”

! ffian°nSense: Don’t tell me I don’t know how to approach 
n,'re {hCven if I am your wife,” said Barbara. “ I know 

Un you think. And I know saints. You buy the

most expensive candle in the church, and light it for them. 
I’ve seen it at Notre Dame in Paris and in St. Peter’s at 
Rome and so’ve you. That’s what I’ll do. But I’ve never 
had any luck since I married you, and so my candle is sure 
to fall forward and burn Saint Jude’s tummy. He won’t 
like that. How would you like your tummy burnt? ”

“ Not at all,” I said hastily, though on reflection I don’t 
think that even my darling wife would be capable of that. 
However, it must be conceded that she is capable of most 
things. A most capable woman indeed.

“ Then, having lighted my candle for him, I should be 
certain to see some other woman on her knees, making up 
to him, and mumbling away to him thirteen to the dozen, 
like they did at Rome. And I shouldn’t be able to hear 
what she was saying. And that would be most irritating.”

“ Yes, indeed,” I said, with all the sympathy in the world.
“ Why don’t you say something helpful? ” my wife 

demanded. “ Why don't you contribute something useful? 
Why don’t you be more co-operative. Instead of drinking 
four cups of expensive coffee and putting all those lashings 
of butter on your toast? You really are the greediest pig, 
darling; and it’s the same very morning.”

“ But J  like coffee. And I like butter.”
“ You needn’t tell me,” she retorted. “ It comes out of 

the housekeeping, and that’s why there’s nothing left for 
absolute necessities for poor me. But come back to Saint 
Jude—have you no ideas at all. How stupid you are!”

“ Well, you needn’t go to a Cathedral and be annoyed by 
rivals, Barbara,” I suggested. “ You can go up to your 
bedroom. Hop down on your knees, and have a private 
word with your new friend. That’s the done thing, 1 assure 
you.”

“ Really ? ” she demanded.
“ Really,” I asseverated.
“ I’ll try it at once,” she said, rising. “ There’s £70,000 

hanging on this. And you are no help. You know 1 
believe that’s why other women win the Pools. They've 
got husbands who help them and they’ve got Saint Jude 
on their side as well. Whereas I—I’ve got absolutely no 
one. Only the sort of husband who is no good at all. You 
must admit that.”

“ If you are going upstairs, can I have my Times now? ” 
I asked.

“ Oh, take your silly old Times. But you are not to 
have any more butter or coll’Ce while I’m out of the way 
as you usually do. And don’t come up and disturb me 
whilst I ’m talking to dear Saint Jude upstairs. No wonder 
I’ve never won more than seventeen-and-sixpence in my 
whole life.”

“ Less expenses,” I reminded her.
But she had gone. (She knew that one of mine was 

coming.)
A week later, she told me that with the assistance of 

Saint Jude, she had filled up her Pools form. She was 
quietly hopeful of the result.

Two days later she was certain of the £70,000—thanks to 
Saint Jude. And on the third or fourth day, she came to 
me, radiant and breathless, waving a Littlewood’s envelope.

“ Guess what’s happened? ”
“ Saint Jude has delivered the goods? I cant’ believe it.”
“ Don’t be silly. 1 haven’t opened it yet.”
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“ Well, open it.”
She tore it open. Her excitement died as she held up 

a postal order for my inspection.
“ It might have been less,” 1 comforted her. “ It’s better 

than a fly in your eye. Or a ladder in your nylons. Or a 
mouse in' your pantry.”

But she was contemptuous and angry.
“ Your Saint Jude,” she said viciously. “ I knew that he 

was no good. I always said so, right from the very begin
ning. You and he have fooled me. I can win seventeen- 
and-six without him, so he’s done me out of ten shillings. 
What a horrid old fraud.”

"Tut-tut,” I said. “ Little wives mustn’t talk of a holy 
saint like that.”

“ You and your tut-tut.” she said. ‘ And your saint. 
Thanks to Saint Jude, I’m thinking of divorcing you. If 
you were worth divorcing, which you aren't, for you’d be 
meaner with the alimony than you are even with the 
housekeeping.”

“ Yes,” I said resolutely, “ Much meaner. So don’t 
try it.”

“ Oh, I didn’t mean it, darling. Nothing would ever 
make me divorce you, darling. It was your awful Saint 
Jude putting wicked ideas into my head, darling.”

“ He is not my saint,” I objected.
“ Well, he’s certainly not mine,” she retorted. “ But I 

shall buy you a new tie with his seven-and-sixpence.”
Shuddering, for my ties cost more than three times that, 

though Barbara has no idea of it, I urged her to spend the 
money on chocolates for herself, to which she unselfishly 
agreed, and, delighted at this proof of my affection, flung 
herself into my arms with abandon.

Ever since this episode, whenever a domestic misfortune 
occurs in our home, my dear little wife always says scorn
fully: “ Thanks to Saint Jude.”

Correspondence
WHO ARE WARMONGERS?

Sir,—R. O. Marriott’s letter is a sorry contribution to the 
question confronting every man and woman bringing a per
manent peace to a war-weary world. 1 find it very difficult to 
believe he is really serious when he asserts that the solution is 
in “ a fully armed alliance between the United States of America 
and the British Empire with military installations at strategic 
points all over the world.”

Is not this what these nations are doing at the present time? 
1 believe it is. Instead of bringing peace nearer the ringing about 
of Soviet Russia is having the opposite effect.

Then, again, what way of life is it that the Western Powers wish 
to preserve? To judge by the speeches of their leaders one would 
think these nations are the last word in democracy, freedom, etc. 
But that huge slave camp called the British Empire will take 
some explaining away, a fact which must be uneasily on the 
conscience of all the inhabitants of Britain. Not for one moment 
do I doubt the sincerity of the Allied leaders in their desire for 
peace. Peace will come, undoubtedly, if the leaders of Soviet 
Russia and China toe the Allied line. Failing that, war will come 
just as surely as night follows day.

The coming of war will open up terrifying possibilities. If 
the Allied Nations could not defeat North Korea it does not 
make sense to think they would be any more successful in a war 
with Soviet Russia and China. Nor do I think it would be 
necessary to blockade Britain as our enemies have tried to do in 
previous wars. We must recognise the fact that the atom bomb 
has made this country exceedingly vulnerable to attack. Atomic 
warfare round the coasts of Britain would create tidal waves of a 
tremendous height, imperiling the existence of millions of people 
in Britain. The recent floods on the East Coast arc a sure warn
ing of the perils ahead if we continue to follow the warmongers. 
Yours, etc.,

Harry Wariiurst.
A SIDESLIP? ,

Sir,— Alvin McEIvain appears to sideslip. Atheism is 
humanism not nihilism. As Shaw says “ just as evolution has

Friday, September 25.

■ I’s eye10 pre'iincgiven man his physical eye now is evolving a ssjst ref'r?i.t,
his thwarting and baffling himself.” We wish 1 rt of * , 
god-belief as the enemy with its dope and b h fjjC ’ L not) ullj|(,\ 
arc such expressions as “ peace that passeth (an^ j , read1 
standing ” while work must be done thereby ___y0urs, <•
“ higher expression ”—a happy world. Join in. m ^  plDD|(iN.

Harr'1

FREETHOUGHT A N D  TOLERANCE ; arouŝ
hv bavc f° ll°we(J with some interest the argurnc* yarne>;
but ?moc‘ieCenti Statemen.ts in V°ur columns by Mr. Pal• ,piy to
his <-rirUSt-confess to being amazed at one remark in hl 5. " 
cannot1? -n nour lssue of September 11. Mr. Varney ^  a„j 
BeHnn1 ?°8,ICally agrce with this [Statement that Chcst£rldlauSh 
ami i,aSi muc^ r'8*lt tc support Romanism as j
stondF fote ,’,:U to advocate Atheism], for Bradlaugh a"1' 
am n ?r ° bject,ve truth, and suffered for it, whi st Ches be 1 
, , . clloc supported what every Freethinker believes to
ubjLctive and historical lie.” v‘

c in n ^  |VOa!d the Romanist re-word this? He would ,sa-j;,||lK
su nn!Ji°8iCa y a euee with this> f° r Chesterton alllL  ivhd 
cveil ?  , l d!yinK ,trUth’ and Brat|laugh and Foote sUPP°r ed in' ,c believes to be a dangerous and damnanl? *. tfii*
wml,i°;lh kr '?°,rds’ the °nly way to achieve satisfaction1 ' fiic 

•s by tolerance. If Freethinkers and Rationalist? jjicif • - • - -mi r*»con ■

How would the Romanist re-word this? He

eiaini 01 our ume. i oierance 01 lueas wim win*» -. m cCh” 
is the only way in which the problems of the twenti 
can he faced and overcome.—Yours, etc., RoW1*'’1'

by:John
" io n 1

[Surely Mr. Rowland is aware that expressions of 0 P",„rib1'111 
writer in this journal 
tive of Freethought?
that The Freethinker has always been tolerant l'f d

writer in this journal do not necessarily make them,rLL n (
’ - r “------And surely he knows from h.!s #

man’s opinion?—Editor.]

- b i n ! ,  f ? US Klca’ the weapon will rccon -v ins,
the Churches have’m ore3« S°  oflcn becn said in ? n W 
event this claim to a t  P° W,cr than Ereethought. And "JrUth.
whether made b\ C hncfC° mp ?ic’ ohjective monopoly °[ sIaiil.
Freethinker or Romanist" i f  f ° mmunist- Catholic or P g E *claim of our time TniS ’ ls’ to my mind, the most daRS jj.vi our time. Tolerance of ideas with which

BEWARE OF BOGY MEN i ]W\T
Sir,— In to-day’s The Freethinker Mr. James H. Ma,sl’pt, 

out his wrath against my letter published on July •' hcns 
seeks to justify, mainly by rhetoric, his extraordinary (
contemporary affairs in this country. How else can one ¡„g 
a statement which tries to persuade us that at each I ‘ ^
the National Anthem we “ cringe to monarchy ”? . /yntFi

Of course I stand to attention when our Nations1 ^(¡iii1 
is played in exactly the same way that I would il tpc SO1' 
Anthem of the United States were played, or that of ,j r j  
Union, or, indeed, of any other sovereign state in the Wi p̂ik.
I assure Mr. Matson, from any desire to cringe, hut 
token ot respect for the people of: those countries qd1 
standing their own particular form of government. 
words, to me it seems to be just a matter of common ¡<j i1'

I am greatly relieved, I must admit, that Mr. MatS1’ U||d 2 
the Editor of The Freethinker, otherwise 1 fear we s I> 
treated to a display of journalism in which the slightest f^n. 
tolerance is willy-nilly interpreted as a championing o! rt\. ^oilj 

As it is, sir, 1 have been delighted to read a number i.1 
wlnle articles in our periodical recently—outstanding .sf|1 .i1̂, 
which have becn those by Mrs. Allpress and “ Rationa . .rS .1 
Tolerance” by Mr. W. H. Wood. Both these contru11 , rcfh 
evidently members of that large—and, I like to think, P10 ujcC|! 
sentative section of the Movement which seeks in an cUittlf 
and responsible manner to achieve and maintain a high 
standard for Freethought more power to their pens! ..

How vastly different from those readers of The ' ¡jc d11] 
who, by allowing their unwarranted prejudices to oven 
better judgment, succeed only in pursuing that exciting bl . . h,( 
ably fruitless occupation of jousting with windmills 
belief that they arc giants.— Yours, etc., .„nil*1

Basil J. E t* * 0* y

JUST OUT —  TENTH EDITION 
The

BIBLE HANDBOOK
by G. W. Footi: and W. P. Ball 
Indispensable for all Freethinkers 
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