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PREFACE TO THE SIXTH EDITION.

It would be affectation in me were I to
pretend any longer to keep up the anony«
mity of the authorship of Josnua Davip-
soN. The secref has become known, as such
secrets always do become known; and in
one or two instances I myself was obliged
to reveal it for the sake of truth and
honesty: Now Icome forward in my own
person, prepated 3o take the full conse.
quences of what I have written as Joshua's
friend “ John.”

T would like to say a few words about the
Communistic part of the book. Believing
as I do, and as ¥ think could be proved from
the words of the Gospels as well as from
the whole tenour of Christ’s life, that pure
Christianity, as tanght by Him whom men
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call God and Saviour, leads us inevitably
to Communism, I carried my hero to the
only modern scene where the central ideas
were the rights of humanity against scien-
tific arrangements, the raising of the low,
the protection of the weak, the abasement
of iniquity in high places, and the glorious
liberty of this. new Gospel preached to the
poor.

(I may as well state here that, while
acknowledging fravkly its mistakes and
misdeeds, I do not believe a tithe of the
evil that was said of the Commune; just as
I do not believe that the Jews ever roasted
Christian babies for their Passover; or that
the early Christians themselves celebrated
the Last Supper by human sacrifices, or
made of their Agape orgies of immorality.)

X did this because I wanted to bring the
Christ of olden days into modern circum.
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stances, and then to ask the respectable,
the well-endowed, and the conservative
Christians of fo-day: How would they
receive Him? How would they approve
His doctrine? As I have said before, it
is unreasonable to accept the words and
deeds of Christ as of so arbitrary and final
a character that they will not bear transla-
tion or analogy. What He was in the
days of Herod He would be analogically
in the reign of Victoria and under the
rule of Napoleon.. We have mo right to
‘deny this. . Whatever there is of down-
trodden, of degraded, of antagonistic to the
exigting order of things whereby the rich
are made glad and the poor left miserable,
the modern Ohrist would wphold and
stand by. And perhaps not always with
'soft words. The curses hurled at Pharisee
s 8adducee might, in those Parisian days,
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have expressed themselves in more tangible
form ; and a hierarchy clothed in purple and
fine linen, a throne supported on bayonets,
might not perhaps have seemed to Him
8o much deserving respect as a handful of
poor enthusiasts, martyrs to their faith,
opposing fire and eword to shot and shell.

I repeat again what I have said before,
for it is a word that cannot be too often
ingisted on, that it is time for men to
make their choice between absolute fidelity
to the example of Him they say was God,
absolute obedience to the word they believe
to be the word of God, and a brave confes-
gion that this example is impossible to
follow, and this word a proved misleading,
therefore not divine. There is no middle
oourse. It is Christianity and Commaunism,
or the maintenance of the present condition
of things as natural and fitting—that is,
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the maintenance of the right of the strong
to hold, and the duty of the weak to submit,
In which case Christ came in vain for him
who believes; and was not God for him
who maintains as righteous the order of
society as we have it at this day. No man
who goes to the root of his faith, and cares
to look at it sincerely and without the haze
of an artificial atmosphere between him and
truth, can deny this position. If the alter-
native is terrible, the question is as momen-
tous; and anything would be better than
this fearful national hypocrisy, whereby we
confess a certain faith with our lips, and
absolutely refuse to translate it into practice.

I would also say, in answer to an accusation
more than once repeated, of having written
this book as a mere jex d'esprif, that I
declare I have never written anything with
0 much eamestness, such a passionate
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desire to say out the truth as it seems to
‘me; and that to enforce the supreme
necessity of absolate sincerity between faith
and practice, religion and social life, was
the sole object I had in view.

B. Lyyy LintoN.

Lorpox, June, 1874,
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PREFACE TO THE THIRD EDITION.

As Josaua Davipson’s biographer I have
been much perplexed by the various reviews
of my friend’s life. Some have seen in it a
mere outflow of cant ; others a parody of the
hife of Christ; some have condemned it for
its bad political economy in holding that we
working men have wrongs, and that capital
has oppressed and does still heavily oppress
us ; some for its sinful, others for its silly,
aim at that universal brotherhood and class
equalization which JosHUA maintained to be
the logical political outcome of Christianity ;
some have pronounced his life a failure
because of the weakness inherent in iteelf ;
others, again, see in it a noble effort that
fell short of success by reason of the un-
christian state of Christendom. In fact, the
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book has met with the same varied reception
as did his work; and it is such as is given
to all men who make bold to strip the veil
from a convenient sham, and to force on the
world the recoguition of an unwelcome trath
and the need of a disquieting decision,

No one wante to be troubled with logical
Christianity. The idle ask only to be left in
peace—things which did for their forefathers
axe good enough for them, and they hate the

~dust of cleaning-days ; the rich do not wish
their fat security to be endangered; the
timid are afraid of new ways ; the ingenious
who heve constructed a well-fitting puzzle
by clever compromises despise the simplicity
of first principles; sociologists deny the
claims of individualism in favour of general
laws ; and all sectarians hold correct theo-
logical doctrine as more important than
faithful imitative action. In the midst of
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these stand a few, earnest for absolute
sincerity —and they have recogmised the
real meaning of JosHUA's Iife ; and only they.

I go back on the question asked before,
and not answered by one of the reviewers:
Which is true, Science or Christ ? If Science,
why then do we superstitiously hold to the
letter of a faith whereof the spirit is dead *—a
faith, moreover, which preachea bad political
economy and imperfect sociology all round '
If Christ, how can we delay another hour in
translating His precepts and His practice,
80 passionately humanitarian as both were,
into our own social and political action ?
The obstacles to practical Christianity come
Jrom professing Christians. Let those who
can, satisfactorily explain that phenomenon,
For myself I am unable; 80 was Josmua ;
and one scarcely envies the subtle, shifty
(Edipus who could.
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Let us ask ourselves candidly what weuld
be the manner of man, the course of action,
and what the reception Jesus CrrisT would
naeet with, if He came among us now, in cir-
cumstances parallel to those of His own times.
He would be a working man, and He would
speak with a provincial accent; He would
attack the capitalist, the political economist,
the Sabbatarian, and the bench of bishops ;
He would live at the East End among the
roughs and gaol-birds of Tiger Bay, who are
our lepers, and Hewould denounce the luxury
and respectability of the West End as He
formerly denounced Dives and the Pharisecs ;
He would teach the duty of indiscriminate
charity, without inquiring too closcly
whether this man had sinned or his parents,
and the Board of Guardians, the Charity
Organization Society, and the Mendicity
people would, in tarn, denounce Him ; He
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would fraternize with the * enemies of
society,” as the diseontented poor are cailed
by those well endowed who fear -to lose
and refuse to share, with sinners, suspected
persons, and all obscure and despiéed sects ;
He would be unorthodox in faith, and a
reformer in politics; He would lecture
in the Hall of Science; and He would
be, not crucified nor beheaded, but written
down with the whole force of the press. It
is not profane thus to realize the life of
Christ as a fact of the present day. He was
a man, and He lived among men as one of
themselves ; in a society as realistic and
amidst class antagonisms as strong as our
own. He wag not a Voice from the Clouds,
not a Burning Bush, not a mere Appearance:
but a Reality, a Man ; and if His doctrine is
divine, His acted life must be as divine. We
bave suffered our posthumous reverence to
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obsgyre by excess of worship the every-day
aspect of His life ; and religious art has helped
in this treacherous idealization. Siill, we may
fairly assume that the Man Christ Jesus was
in ontward seeming as other men ; that His
divinity was to be discerned only by spiritual
grace; that He did not go about with a
nimbus round His head, nor, as a new-bom
infant, sit up straight and strong, and bless
the kmeeling kings. And we may as fairly
assume that, were He to appear again under
the same relative conditions as before, He
would be no more recognised in Europe as
the Messiah now than He was in Judea
eighteen hundred years ago. The world has
not changed in essential fecling since the
days of Pontius Pilate and Barabbas, Still
the leaders of popular thought, while despis-
ing the old, deny the new, and deliver it
up to be scourged of ignorance, superstition,



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

PREFACE, “xvil -

and terrified Conservatism ; still the mah of
expediency, who upholds current shams as
more convenient than truth and safer than
sincerity, is preferred to the man of lofty
theories, the ‘enthusiast for noble ideas, him
we call Utopian, dreamer, or—Christ; still
the rich and the powerful hold their own
and gather more, while the poor and the
weak protest vainly against the inequality
of the division ; and still those who plead
the cause of the latter are the mark at which
the former shoot out their poisoned arrows,
If Christ has not died, neither has the Cross
been taken down ; and characters are eruci-
- fied, if men are not.

Yet nothing of all this should daunt us.
It is our bounden duty to do what we can
for the Truth, and to fight against in-
sincerity in all its forms. We ought to,
be brave enough in this day to dare ask
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ourselves how much is practicable and how
much impracticable in the creed we pro-
fezs ; and to renounce that which is even the
most imperatively enjoined if we find that
it is not wise or possible. If our religion
leads us to political chimeras let us abjure
it: if it teaches us truth let us obey it,
no matter what social growths we tear up
by the roots. There is no mean wa.y.for
men. To slaves only should the symbols
of a myth be sacred, and our very children
are forbidden the weakness of knowing the
xight and doing the wrong. If such a man as
JosEvA DAVIDSON Was & mistake, then acted -
Christianity is to blame. In which -case,
what becomes of the dogma ? and how can
we worship a life as divine the practical
imitation of which is a moral blunder and an
economic crime ?
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S0 many false reports have got aboat
concerning the life and opinions of Josrua
Davipsox, the Cornish carpenter, that I feel
it to be a duty I owe his memory to tell
the truth as I know it ; leaving the world
to judge between what I, his nearest friend,
knew of him, and what gossips and his
enemies have falsely said. As I am neither
a gentleman nor a scholar I have not pre-
tended to any graces of style ; and I have
not tried to make an amusing story. My
little book is more a record of what Josnua
gaid and thought than of what happened to
him through others : that is, there is next to
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no dramatic interest in it. Neither do 1
care to give my namo, Those who kmow
Josava will know who I am well enough ;
and if I have said anything wrong they can
come forward and challenge me. And for
the rest it does not signify. I have written
merely for truth’s sake and love's; and with
this I leave my dear friend’s memory to the
verdict of all honest hearta.

JOHN.
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CHAPTER 1

JosAUA Davipson was the only son of a
village carpenter, born in the small hamlet
of Trevalga on the North Cornwall coast, in
the year 1835. His parents were poor but
worthy people, who kept themselves very
much together and had but little to do with
the neighbours. Folks blamed this for pride,
and said they held themselves high because
they were the decayed branches of an
ancient family — some said dating from
King Arthur’s self. Of course this was only
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an “Arthurian legend,” if I may call it so,
that could not be verified; for naturally
down about Tintagel everything has to do
- with King Arthur-— even the choughs,
Joshua sometimes spoke of it, but not from
pride ; there never was a man freer from
that failing than he; rather from the belief
he had in what a learned man would ecall
hereditary transmission, but as we say; Jjust
“in the blood,” and a kind of idea that
dawned on him, quite of late years, that
there would be a revival of national glories,
national names and leaders, under new
aspects but from the ancient sources. And
if 80, might he not count for something,
direct descendant as he believed he was of
the hero whose Castle had been one of his
earliest playgrounds, and on whose Quoit he
had spent many an hour of way-side dream-
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ing? It was a faney; a harmless one ; sg
let it pass for just as much as it was
worth, .

There was nothing very remarkable about
Joshua's childhood. He was always a quiet,
thoughtful boy, and from his earliest years
noticeably pious. His parents came of the
Friends’ stock; not of a strict kind them-
selves, for they joined in the Church.services ;
but the fact is just an indication of the kind
of influences which helped to mould him in
early youth. He had a habit of asking why,
and of reasoning out a principle, from quite a
little 1ad ; which displeased people ; so that
he did not get all the credit from the school-
master and the clergyman to which his dili-
gence and good conduct entitled him, They
thought him troublesome, and some said he

was self-conceited ; which he never was; but
‘ t % |
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the more he was in earnest the more he
offended them.

He was never well looked on by the
Vicar since a famous scene that took Place
in the church one Sunday after afternoon
catechism. He was then about fourteen
years of age, and I have heard say he was
a beautiful boy, with a face almost like a
young woman’s for purity and spirituality.
He was so beautiful that some ladies and
gentlemen staying at the Vicarage noticed
him during church time, and said he looked
like a boy-saint. But he knew nothing about
himself. I question if he knew whether his
hair was black like mine, or, as it was, a
bright brown like ripe nuts in the sunshine,
After catechism was over he stood out before
the rest, just in his rough country clothes as
he was, and said very respectfully to the
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Vicar, Mr. Grand :* “If you please sir, I
would like to ask you a few questions.”

“(Certainly, my lad, what have you to
say ?” said Mr. Grand rather shortly. He
did not seem over well pleased at the boy’s
addressing him; but he could not well
refuse to hear him because of the ladies
and gentlemen with him, and especially Mr.
Freeman, a very good old man who thought
well of everybody, and let everybody do
pretty much as they liked.

“If we say, sir, that Jesus Christ was
God,” said Joshua, “surely all that He said
. and did must be the real right? There
cannot be a better way than His ”

® T do not mind giving this name of the clergyinan,
because it was nof his own; oaly one that we lads gave
him behind backs, as it were; else T do not intend to
give the names of any living aetors in this history, The
acens I am now describing was told me by Joshua's
mother, who wrote it down as soon as she got home, -



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

6 THE TRUE HISTORY OF.

“Burely not, my lad,” Mr. Grand made
angwer ; “ what else have you been taught
all your life ? what else have you been say-
ing in your catechism just now ?” -

“And His apostles and disciples, they
ghowed the way too?” eaid Joshua.

“ And they showed the way too, as you
say ; and if you come up to half they taught
you'll do well, Joshua.”

The Vicar laughed a little laugh as he
gaid this; but it was a laugh, Joshua’s
mother said, that seemed to mean the same
thing as a “scat "—our Cornish word for
a blow—only the boy didn’t seem to see it.

“Yes; but, sir, it is not of myself I am
thinking, it is of the world,” said Joshua.
“If we are Christians, why don’t we live as
Christians ?”

“Ah indeed! why don’t we!” said My,
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Grand, “Because of the wickedness of the
human heart; because of the world, the
flesh, and the devil!”

“ Then, sir, if you feel this, why don’t
you and all the clergy live like the apostles,
and give what you have to the poor?” cried
Joshua, clasping his hands and making a
step forward, the tears in his eyes. *Why,
when you read that verse, ‘Whoso hath
this world’s good, and seeth his brother have
peed, and shutteth up his compassion from
him, how dwelleth the love of God in him ?’
do you live in a fine house, and have grand
dinners, and let Peggy Bray nearly starve
in that old mud bhut of hers, and widow
Tregellis there, with her six children, and no
fire or clothing for them? I can’t make it
out, sir! Christ was Gop; and we are
Christians ; yet we won’t do as He ordered,
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though you tell us it is a sin that can never
be forgiven if we dispute what the Bible
says.” . ‘

“And so it is,” said Mr, Grand sternly.
*“Who has been putting these bad thoughts
into your head ”

“No one, sir. I have been thinking for
n:llyself. Michael, out by Lion’s Den, is
called an infidel ; he calls himself one ; and
you preached last Sunday that no infidel
can be saved; but Michael helped Peggy
and her base child when the Orphan Fund
people took away her pension, because, as
you yourself told her, she was a bad woman,
and it was encouraging wickedness ; and he
worked early and late for widow Tregellis
and her children, and shared with them all
he had, going short for them many a time.
And T can’t help thinking, sir, that Christ,
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who forgave all manner of sinners, would
have helped Peggy with her base child,
and that Michael, being an infidel and such
a good man, is something like that second
son in the Parable who said he would not
do his Lord’s will when he was ordered, but

* who went all the same———"

* And that your Vicar is like the first?”
interrupted Mr. Grand angrily.

“ Well, yes, sir, if you please,” said Joshua
quite modestly but very fervently.

There was a great stir among the ladies
and gentlemen when Joshua said this; and
some laughed & little, under their breath
because it was in church, and others lifted up
their eyebrows, and said, “ What an extra-
ordinary boy!” and whispered together;
but Mr. Grand was very angry, and said in
a severe tong—
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“These¢ things are beyond the knowledge
of an ignorant lad like you, Joshua; and I
advise you, before you turn questioner and
reformer, to learn a little humility and
respect for your betters, I consider you
have done a very impertinent thing to-day,
and I shall mark you for it !”

“I did not mean to be impertinent, sir,”
said Joshua eagerly; “I want only to
know the right of things from you, and to
do as God has commanded, and Christ has
shown us the way. And as you are our
clergyman, and this is the House of God, I
thought it the best plan to ask. I want
only to know the truth ; and I cannot make
it out 1”

“Hold your tongue, sirt” said Mr.
Grand. “ God has commanded you to obey
your pastors and masters and all that are in
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authority over you; so let us have no more
of this folly. Believe as you are taught,
and do as you are told, and don’t set your-
self up as an independent thinker in matters
you understand no more than the ass you
drivee Go back to your place, sir, and
another time think twice before you speak
to your superiors,”

“I meant. no harm. I meant only the
truth and to hear the things of God,” re-
peated Joshua sadly, as he took his seat
among his companions ; who tittered.

When they all went out of church Mr.
Grand was heard to say to Mr. Freeman :
“You will see, Freeman, that boy will go to
the bad; he will turn out a pestilent fellow,
a freethinker and a democrat. Oh, I know
the breed, with their cant about truth and the
right! He richly deserved a flogging to-day



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

12 THE TRUE HISTORY OF

if ever boy did ; to dare to take me to task
in my own church 1”

But Mr. Freeman said gently; “I don’t
think he meant it for insolence. I think the
lad was in earnest, though of course he
should not have spoken as he did.”

“ Earnest or not, he must be taught better
manners for the future,” said Mr, Grand.

And so it was that Joshua was not well
lookked on by the clergyman, who was his
enemy, as one may say, ever after.

All this made a great talk at the time,
and there are many who remember the whole
thing at this present day; as any one would
find if they were to agk down at Trevalga;
but all that Joshua was ever heard to say of
it was: “I thought only of what was right
in the sight of God ; I never thought of man
at all.”
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He did not however, repeat the experi-
ment of asking inconvenient questions of his
social superiors in public ; but it was noticed
that after this he became more and more
thoughtful, and more and more under the
influence of a higher principle than lads of
his age are usually troubled with. And
though always tender to his parents and re-
spectful to the schoolmaster and minister,
and the like of that, yet he was less guided
by what might be called expediency in his
conduct, anc;l more than ever a atickler for
the uncompromizing truth, and the life as
lived by Jesus Christ. He was not uncom-
fortable to live with, his mother said; quite
the contrary; no one ever saw him out of
temper, and no one ever knew him do a
bad thing; but he somehow forced his
parents to be always up to the mark, and
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even the neighbours were ashamed to talk
loosely or say what they shouldn’t before a
lad whose whole thought, whose sole en-
deavour was, “ how to realise Christ.”

* Mother,” he once said, as he and Mrs,
Davidson stood by the cottage door together,
“I mean when T grow up to live as our Lord
and Saviour lived when He was on the earth.
For though he is God in Heaven he was only
man here ; and what He did we too can do
with His help and the Holy Spirit’s.”

* He is our example, lad,” said his mother
reverently. “But I doubt lest you fall by
over boldness.”

¢ Then, if imitation is over bold, His life
was a delusion, and He is not our example at
all,” said Joshua. “Which is a saying of
the devil.”
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CHAPTER IL

JosHvA did not leave home early, He
wrought at his father’s bench and was cen-
tent to bide with his people. But his spirit
was not dead if his life was uneventful, He
gathered about him a few youths of his own
age, and held with them prayer meetings
and Bible readings, either at home in his
father’s house, or in the fields when the
throng was too great for the cottage. It
gave one a feeling as of old primitive times
to be sitting there under the clear sky of a
summer’s evening, with the larks singing
over head, and the swallows and sea birds
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flashing through the air, the voice of the
waves a3 they beat up against Long Island
subdued to a tender murmur that seemed to
have a mystery somehow in it, and the
young carpenter reading to us of Christ, and
praying for the power to be like unto Him in
life and heart; praying with an earnestness,
a realization, a very passion of entreaty—
nay, I have never heard or seen aught like it
since, in church or chapel either !

And then he himself was so unlike other
boys. He was so upright, so steadfast! No
one ever knew Joshua tell the shadow of a
lie, or go back from his word, or play at
pretence. And he had such an odd way of
coming right home to ws. He seemed to
have felt all that we felt, and to have
thought all our thoﬁghts. Young as he was,
he was our leader even then. We all looked
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for great things from him, I should be
langhed at if I said how high our expecta-
tions reached.

- The youths that Joshua got together as
his friends were a3 well-conditioned a set of
lads as you would wish to see; sober, indus-
trious, chaste. They were never in any
trouble, and no one could say they had ever
beard one of them give back a bad word,
whatever the provocation, or say a loose
one ; but the clergy of their several parishes
scouted them, and stood at no evil to say of
them. For they were not church-goers ; and
that is always an offence to the clergy of
country parishes, who treat even the best of
. the Dissenters as little better than rogues,
taking it partly as a personal affront and
partly a8 a moral sin if their parishioners
find greater comfort for their poor souls else-
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where than under them. However, for the
matter of that, the lads were of no denomi-
nation ; and though they prayed much and
often, it was neither at church nor chapel; it
was at their own houses or in the fields.

- Their aim was to be thorough and like
Christ. They denounced the sin of luxury
among professing Christians, and spared no
one, lay or clerical : so did Christ, they said.
They set their faces against the priestly class
altogether, and maintained that Christ as
- High Priest needed no subordinate or go-
between, and that the modern parson was
only the ancient Pharisee, whom Christ was-
never weary of derouncing. They were
anti-Sabbatarians too, as He had been, and
held the doctrine of freedom in Christ
throughout. They believed implicitly every
word of the Gospels, which they stood by as
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fuller of the Divine Life than the Epistles;
and they thought that the Example left the
world was the one thing to follow and the
one pattern to imitate, Joshua’s great hope
and desire, confessed among us, was to bring
back the world to the simplicity and broad
humanity of Christ’s acted life; and as a
believer in the divinity of that life, he could
not understand how it had been let drop.
- His one central point was the same now as
that which had formerly troubled him—and
Mr. Grand ; namely, how, if Christ was God,
and His life given to us as our example, do
we not follow it literally, in simple exactness,
and as we find it set before us in the Gos-
pels? And he believed that God would
strengthen his hands, not only to enable him
to realise this in his own person, but also to
evangelise society, and bring it over to the
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Trath along with him. He was waiting
for a Sign; and he believed it would be
given him.

He was but a young man at this time,
remember ; enthusiastic, with little or no
scientific knowledge and with much of the
logic of fanaticism; unable to judge between
the possible and the impossible, and putting
the direct interposition of God above the
natural law, Wherefore, he accepted the
text about faith removing mountains as
literally true, and possible to be done. Given
the faith, the mountain would move, And
one evening he went down into the Rocky
Valley, earnest to try conclusions with God’s
promise, and sure of proving it true. He had
fasted all day, and he had prayed all day;
not necessarily kneeling and repeating set
forms, but in the whole attitude of his mind ;
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and in the twilight when work was over he
went down with three of us, myself and two
others, all certain that the truth of the Word
would be made manifest, and that he coulé
remove rocks by FAITH.

He prayed to God to grant us this mani-
festation—to redeem His promise. He was
full of faith: not a shadow of doubt chilled
or slacked him, As he stood there in the
softening twilight, with his arms raised
above his head and his face turned up to
the sky, his countenance glowed as Moges'
of old. He seemed inspired, transported
beyond himself, beyond humanity. He
commanded the stone to move in God’s
name, and becanse Christ had promised: and
we knelt beside him, not so much trembling
as exalted, feeling in the very presence of
the Divine, and that He would do unto us
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according to His word, But the rock stood
still; and a stonechat went and perched
on it.

Another time he took up a wviper in his
hand, quoting the passage, *They shall
take up serpents.” But the beast stung
him, and he was ill for days after. 8o,
when he ate a handful of the berries of the
black briony, and all but died of the poison.
Yet he bad handled the viper and eaten the
berries in faith as simple and sincere as
when he had commanded the stone in the

Rocky Valley to move.
" When the doctor was called in, and
Joshua told him, boylike, what he had done
and why and in what spirit, he shook his
head gravely, and told his mother he was
mad and had better be looked after.

“ No, no, not mad, gir, because I belicve
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the Bible, and have determined to lead a
life after Christ’'s word and example,” said
Joshua,

“Tut! rubbish!” said the doctor.
“ What you've got to do, my lad, is to
plane your wood smooth and make your
joists firm, All this religious folly of
yours has no sense in it. I tell you it will
upset, your brain, and that you are mad
now, and will be madder if you don’t pull
up in time,”

“ 80 Festus said to St. Paul, sir; but he
was not mad, nor am L.”

“But what do you want to do, jackass ?”
said the doctor with a good-humoured kind
of impatience. * What's amiss with your
poor foolish head that you can’t take things
easy 1”

“] want to find out which is‘true, sir,”
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answered Joshua: “the Bible which or-
dains certain wa.ya of life; or the Christian
world which disobeys them. If Christ was
God, there is but one way for us 2ll. He
could not have left us an imperfect example
to be mended here and there as we think
best for the convenience of society. He is
. God or man; for, as things are, it is not
God and man—Christ and Christians ; and
1 want to know which is the truth.”

“Take my advice,” said the doctor
kindly; “put all these thoughts out of
your head as quickly as you can. Got
gome work to do in a new part of the
country, fall in love with some nice girl,
and marry as soon as you can make a home
for her. Give over reading the Bible for a
time, and look up some pleasant stories and
books of travel, and the like; and leave off
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eating poison-berries and handling vipers.
That’s the only life for you, depend upon it ;
and though I am no theologian, I venture
to say, that working honestly in that state
of life to which it has pleased God to call
you, going to church, keeping out of beer-
shope, and living like your respectable neigh-
bours, is a far better kind of thing than
all this high-flown religion you are hanker-
ing after. Depend upon it, our best religion
is to do our duty, and to leave the care of
our souls to those whose business it is to
look after them.”

“Thank you, sir; you mean kindly,”
said Joshua, “But God has given me other
thoughts, and I must obey them if I would
not sin against the Holy Ghost.”

And the doctor said afterwards to Mr.
Grand, that he was quite touched at the lad’s
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sweetness and wrong-headedness eombined,
and would have given much to have

been able to send him there and then to
@ lunatic asylum, where he might have
been taken care of for a time and put to
rightas,

The failure of these trials of faith per-
plexed us all, and profoundly afflicted
Joshua. Not many men have gone through
greater spiritual anguish, I should suppose,
than he did at this time. It was like the
sudden darkening of the sun to him, and
the doubt of himself which it brought was
nearer madness than his simple faith had
been. He passed through a bad time; when
his soul went down into the Valley of the
Shadow, if ever man’s did! But in time he
camo out into the light again. He knew
his own sincerity, and his entire acceptance
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“of the Word of God and of the Divinity of

Christ; and he: could not think that God
had met his prayer with a rebuff God,
who knew the heart, would he felt sure
have accepted his endeavour, had that en-
deavour been within the scope of His plan
for humanity. It was the first struggle
between Faith and Law, Revelation and
Nature, through which every inquiring
mind has to pass; and it was a bitter
one,

He said nothing of these thoughts for
many weeks. He was not a youth who
jumped to conclusions, but rather one who
pondered well, and who let his thoughts
ripen ; but at last he spoke one evening,
when we were gathered together as usual,
after work.

“Priends,” he said, “it scems to me—
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indeed, I think we must all see it now—
that His Word is not to be accepted lite-
rally, and not to be acted on in all its
details. The laws of Nature are supreme,
and even faith cannot change them. Can
it be,” he then said solemmly, * that much
of that Word is a parable %—that Christ
was traly as he says of Himself, the corner
stone, but not the whole building ?—and
that we have to carry on the work in His
gpirit, but in our own way, and not merely
to try and repeat His acts 2"

I do not think we were prepared for such
a speech. We looked at one another un-
easily, even the dimmest of us seeing some-
thing of the conclusions to which such a
principle would lead us, and forecasting the
rudderless wandering of souls that would
ensue. But Joshua would say no more.
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He bade us good-night soon after, and it
was long before we renewed the subject.
We all felt that he had broken dangerous
ground ; for had we not set out with the
determination to realise Christ in our lives,
founded on our conviction of the literal-
ness, the absolute uncompromising truth of
every word in the Gospels ?—a truthk not to
be explained away, or paraphrased in any
manner of worldly wisdom or expediency ;
but to be accepted crude, naked, entire as
it is set down? It was one thing or the
other—Christ or society, the Bible or the
world. It could not be both; but once
admit the right of choice, of criticism, and
where was then our standard ? Yet again,
what could we make of that text about
faith, when we had proved it for ourselves
and found it wanting? And if wrong in
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ever so small a matter, was not our theory
of absolute infallibility at an end? But if
absolute infallibility was at an end, was
not that making Christ a mere temporary
teacher, local and for the day—not universal
and for all time; and God a bit by bit
worker ? And if so, and even Gospel reve-
lation is not final, where then exists the
absolute necessity of acceptance? Yet, if
we came to this conclusion—sorrowfullest of
all!—we must relinquish all anchorage every-
where, and do our best to piece together a
theory of life for ourselves, glad if any ol
the broken fragments of faith might still
gerve us.

But we were far off, a8 yet, from any such
conclusions; and the Christ life, and the
Gospel narrative, and the need laid on us
all to follow in the Master’s steps, and be-
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lieve as He taught, and do as He did, were
still the cardinal points of Joshua's creed,
and the object of his endeavours: and, with
him, of ours.
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CHAPTER II1.

It was after this that we noticed a eertain
restlessness in Joshua. He seemed to feel
the narrowness of his life down at such a
dead place a8 Trevalga, where a man must
work hard to keep body and soul together,
and keep them very poorly when he has done
his best ; and where he cannot get forward
gave by his own thoughts. There is nothing
for anenergetic-minded young manto do there
after his day’s work is over. No lectures,
no mechanics’ institute, no library ; only a
few books to be borrowed here and there by
chance. And Boscastle and Trevenna ave



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

JOSHUA DAVIDSON. 33

no farther advanced ; nor was even Camel-
ford in those days. And then Camelford is
foll five miles away, across a wild whisht
country that does not invite much night
walking, To be sure there are the cliffs and
the sea, the waterfall up at Knighton's
Kieve, the rocks and the old ruins at Tin-
tagel—King Arthwr’s Castle—which £l the
imagination. But imagination does very
well for extreme youth, as looking back does
for old age: a man coming to his prime
wants action. .

An 6pening however came in time, and
Joshua had an offer to go up to London to
follow his trade at a large house in the City;
which he accepted ; and got me a job as well,
that I might be alongside of him. For we
were like brothers ; he, the elder, the better,
the leader; and I, the younger, the led. And

b ]
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neither was afraid of work; or, let me add,
afraid for our work. We were skilled in our
trade so far as we conld be without first-rate
teaching, having made it a point of duty and
honour both, that we should never give folks
occasion to talk of us as babbling saunterers,
. who took to the Bible becanse they could
not manage the plane and the saw.

A few days before he went, Joshua
happened to be coming out of his father's
workshop just as Mr. Grand was passing,
driving the neat pair-horse phaeton he had
lately bought.

“Well, Joshua, and how are you doing ?”
said the parson, pulling up.

I dare say he was & good man when he
was at Home, but Mr. Grand was not fit to
be & parish priest—at all events, not of such
a place as Trevalga. He might have made
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a fine general officer, or a dignitary in a
cathedral where he had nothing to do with
the poor ; but among a lot of half-starving,
uneducated creatures, such as you find in a
by-kind of coast hamlet in Cornwall, he
was worse than useless. He had no love
for the poor, and no pity : he always called
them *the common people,” and spoke of
them disdainfully, as if they were different
creatures from gentry. I question if he
allowed us the same kind of souls ; and I do
know that he denied equality of condition after
death,and quoted thetext of “manymansions”
in proof of his theory of exclusion. He was
aman of good family himself, and his wife
was the daughter of a bishop; he was rich
too, and looked to be made dean or bishop
himself by time. So you see, Trevalga was
only a stopping-place with him, where he
D2
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just put off the time the best way he could
till he saw his way to better things; and
he didn't care a rush for any one in the
place.

However, he drew up at seeing Joshua,
and asked him how he was; and then
said : “And why have you not been to
church lately, my man ?” as if Joshua had
been in the habit of going, and had failed
only of late. This was Mr. Grand’s way.
He never knew anything about his people.
That gave them to think, you see, that he
held himself too high to notice what such
poor wretches might be about. God forgive
me if I misjudge him!

“Well, sir,” said Joshua, “I don’t go te
church, you know.”

“No? have you joined the chapel then?
Is that your latest fad, Joshua 2”
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“No, sir; mneither church nor chapel,”
snswered Joshua.

“What! anew light on your own account,
hey?” and he laughed as if he mocked
him,

“ No, sir, only a seeker.”

“The old paths not good enough for
you *—the light that has lightened the
Gentiles these eighteen hundred years and
more not pure enough for an unwashed
Cornish lad, planing wood at a carpenter’s
bench, and not able to speak two consecutive
words of good English ¢”

« I must answer for my conscience to God,
sir,” said Joshua.

“ And your clergyman, appointed by God
and the State to be your guide, what of
Lhim? Has he no authority in his own
parish 7” cried Mr. Grand Sarmly. “ Does
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it never strike you, my fine fellow, that in
thinking for yourself, as you call it, you are
flying in the face both of Divine ordinances
and the laws of man, and that you are
entering on the sin of schism on the one
hand, and of rebellion on the other #*

“Look here, sir,” said Joshua with
earnestness, but quite respectfully; “if I
gpeak plainly, I mean it for no offence; but
my heart burns within me and I must speak
out. I deny your appointment as a God-
given leader of souls. The Church is but the
old priesthood as it existed in the days of
our Lord, and is, as much as that was, the
. blind leading the blind. There are good
and kind gentlemen among you, but not
Christians according to Christ. Isee no sacri-
fice of the world, no brotherhood with the

poor——- ‘
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“ The poor!” interrupted Mr. Grand dis-
dainfully ; *what would you have, you
young fool? The poor have the laws of
their country to protect them, and the Gospel
preached to them for their salvation.”

“Yes, and in preaching that—that is, in
giving two full services on Sundays, and
reading the marriage-service and the burial-
service and the like of that when you are
wanted—you discharge your conscience of
all other obligations towards them, and think
you have done enough.  You never seem to
remember that when Christ preached the
Gospel to the poor it was to make them
equal with the rich. Why, sir, thé poor of
our day are the lepers of Christ’s ; and who
among you, Christian priests, consorts with
them? Who ranks the man above his
station, or the soul above the man #”
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“ Now, we have come to it!” cried Mr.
Grand. “I thought I should touch the
secret spring at last! And you would like
us to associate with you as equals ¢—Is that
it, Joshua? Gentlemen and common men
hob-and-nob together, and no distinctions
made? You to ride in our carriages, and
perhaps marry our daughters ?”

He had his little girl of six or so in the
phaeton with him ; a pretty little maid that
used to go about dressed in blue velvet and
a white feather in her hat. ]

“That's just it, sir. You are gentlemen,
as you say, but not the followers of Christ.
If you were, you would have no carriages to
ride in, and your danghters would be what
Martha and Mary and Lydia and Dorcas
were, women of no station, bent only on
serving God and the saints, and their title
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to ladyhood founded on their degrees of
goodness.”

“Going in for socialism, Joshua ¢” said
Mr. Grand, continuing his bantering tone.
“ A little radicalism, a little methodism, and
a great deal of self-assurance—that seems to
me to be about where you are!” ,

“Going in for no isms at all, sir,” said
Joshua. “Only for the truth as it is in
Christ 1 ”

“Shall I tell you what would be the very
thing for you?"” said Mr. Grand quite
quietly.

“Yes, sir ; what ?” asked Joshua eagerly.

“This whip across your shoulders !—and,
by George, if I were not a clergyman I would
lay it there, with a will!” cried the parson,
half rising from his seat.

No one had ever seen Joshua angry since
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he had grown up. His temper was pro-
verbially sweet, and his self-control was a
marvel. But this time he lost both. It was
not g0 much as a man, becanse of the insult
to himself; he would have borne that meekly
enough ; but it was the feeling that the
Sacred Thing had been mocked in him which
drove him into sudden anger: an anger so
violent and s0 sudden as to take the
clergyman fairly aback.

“God shall smite thee, thou whited walll”
he cried with vehemence. “Is this your
boastedleadership of souls *—this your learned
solving of difficulties?—this your fatherly
guidance of your flock? ‘Feed my lambs’
- —with what? with stones for bread—with
insult for sincerity—with the gentleman’s
disdain for the poor thought of the artisan
—with class insolence for spiritwal diffi-
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cultieat Of a surety, Christ has to come
again to repeat the work which you priests
and churches have destroyed and made of
no effect, and to strip you of your ill-used
power. You are the gentleman, sir, and I
am only a poor carpenter’s son; but I stand
against you now—man against man—soul
against soul—and I spurn you with a deeper
and more solemn scorn than you have spurned
me!” He lifted his hand as he said this,
with a strange and passionate gesture, then
turned himself about and went in; and
Mr. Grand drove off more his ill-wisher
than before; as perhaps was only natural.
And yet he richly deserved all he had
got.

This was one of the stories that got
bruited abroad to Joshua's discredit. Some
said he had struck the parson—some that he
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had been monstrously and unjustifiably im-
pertinent ; and the tale got bandied about as
4 kind of dramatic scarecrow—a kind of
logical warning to young men given to think
for themselves, as to what would become of )
them if they shook themselves free of autho-
rity. “Youll be as bad as Joshua to Parson
Grand,” was a phrase I myself heard more
than once. But here is the story just as it
happened ; and I put it to my readers—was
Joshua so very much to blame, all things
considered—motives, feelings, spiritual dis-
appointment, and that inner dignity of Man
which overpowers all social differences when
the fit moment comes? I can only say that
never, to the last, could he be got to see that
he had done wrong, and never, to the last,
could I say it or see it either.

“No,” he used to say, “some kinds of
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anger are righteous ; and this was of
them.”

But Mr. Grard made old Davidson,
Joshua's father, suffer for his son ; for he took
away his own custom from him, and did him
what harm in the neighbourhood a gentle-
man’s ill-word can do a working man. It
was & bad thing for the old man. The
Trevalga schools were being built, and St.
Juliot’s church was under repair, and David-
gon, as the best workman thereabouts, would
have been sure to have been head man at
both jobs. But Mr. Grand, he put his
spoke in that wheel; and one day when I
took courage to speak and plead, all T got
was a recommendation to mind my own
business, and not interfere where I was not
wanted. And then as if in consideration—a
kind of condescending consideration—for
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my being a “canter,” Mr. Grand wound up
with saying that I must see he was justified
according to the law of God. |

‘When I challenged him hotly, I daresay
intemperately, I daresay even impertinently,
for his proof-—for you see I was but a poor
mneducated artisan, and he was a gentleman
and a scholar—he laughed, and said he did
not argue with carpenters’ lads ; and when I
answered back, he ordered me out of the
- house, saying I was as pestilent a fellow as
my friend ;—1I replying angrily that I did not
think the pestilence rested with Joshua,
‘Which ended the interview; not without loss
of temper and dignity on both sides, and no
good done to anyone.

The night before we left for London
Joshua had a kind of vision or waking
dream, which he told me as we were on our
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way to Launceston, walking up the hill
from Boscastle, while the omnibus toiled
after us. He was on the cliff by Long
Island, when suddenly he seemed to be
canght away to a wide plain, where many
men were gathered. In the centre of
the plain was a hill, like Brown Willy
out there by Camelford, and on this
hill sat two kingly figures who ruled over
the swarming multitudes below. They sat
together hand in hand, and he saw that they
were in some mysterious manner inseparable.
The one was dressed as a high priest, and
was Eeclesiastical Christianity ; the other as
a king, and was Society; and both were
stern, forbidding, and oppressive. The only
persons fto whom they showed favour were
the well-dressed and the subservient—rich
people dressed in gold and jewels, and
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the poor and undistinguished who were
submissive and conforming ; who ac-
cepted all that the. high priest tought
without questioning the truth of any part,
and who obeyed what the king ordained
without even so much as a wish to resist.
These were called Believing Christians and
Respectable Members of Society; and, in
consideration of their obedience, both the
high priest and the king smiled on them, and
spoke them fair. Yet they were scarcely
friendly to their adherents. The one sur-
rounded them with the most monstrous
shapes of demons cast by magic lanterns
and in every way unreal, of which they were in
continual fear—Gop, whom yet they labelled
“Qur Father,” and the “ God of Love”
the most terrible looking demon of all; and
the more they were afraid, and the more
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cruel they believed Our Father to be, the
more Ecclesiastical Christianity was content.
The other bound them round and round
with chains and swathing bands, till they
were scarcely able to move or breathe. And
when they submitted to the stifling torture
with a good grace—some of them even draw-
ing the links tighter, and buckling up the
thongs more home of their own accord,
and all declaring the pattern of each
particular bandage to have been sent down
direct from heaven, and in no wise invented
as an experiment by Society—then the king
smiled on them kindly, and praised them
with many flattering words; and the poor
atrophied wretches were quite content with
the barren honour of their reward.

At the feet of these two rulers lay three
figures cruelly hound and tortured. They
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were Truth, bearing in her arms her
young child Science, Freedom, and Hu-
manity. All three were stretched on racks
made in the form of a cross, which gave
in the eyes of the multitude a kind of
symbolic sanction to their torture, The
two rulers were for ever trying to gag them,
so that they should not speak ; but they
could not quite succeed; and every mnow
and then they uttered words, loud and clear
as the xound of a silver trumpet, that stirred
the multitude below, and set men runming
hither and thither, some shaking themselves
free of the bonds in which both Christianity
and Society had bound them. And when
they spoke, the high priest and the king and
their worshippers, all the well-dressed little
kings and poorer conformists, buffeted them ;
and would have killed them if they could.
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Ill-treated as they were however, each
tortured being had a small knot of adherents.
Bound Truth, bearing her young child,
Science, gathered men of imposing aspect—
men of authority, of large brains, of tem-
perate nature, of clear and candid thought.
There were some among them of such un-
questionable grandeur, that even the mob of
Believing Christians and Respectable Mem-
bers of Society paid them a certain cold, de-
precatory reverence as they passed; while
Ecclesiastical Christianity tried to reconcile
their statements with his own creed, hiding
his magic lantern painted with demons and
that all-devouring hell with which he terri-
fied the multitudes, when he spoke to them ;
saying, “See, there is no such great differ-
ence between us after all! I do not con-
fradict you. Say what you will about the
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gun, and the age of the earth, the relations
of the universe, and the gradual evolution of
wap, nothing that you advance diaturbs'
me. I only supplement you, and add the
divine grace of spiritual truth, which is
beyond your analysis. You are right
and I am right; let us be friends and
brothers.”

Society was less concerned about these
philosophers. They were for the most part
swathed in A¢s bands tight enough ; some for
pre-occupation with other matters, some for
expediency, some for dread of the unknown,
and some for conviction; and, for the rest,
he let his twin-brother, the high priest, fight
his battles as he best could.

Round the prostrate form of Freedom,
scarred, gashed, bleeding, fettered, stood
only a few. Even the men of science were



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

JOSHUA DAVIDSON' 53

afraid of this huge giant, this son of the
old gods, whose might no one had been able
to calculate should he once arise in -his
strength. All, save his own few lovers,
chiefly of the poorest class, looked on
him with dread, and prophesied evil
days for the world should he ever get free
of his bonds and the symbolic constraint
of the eross. But his small band of lovers,
themselves either martyrs or victims, worked
incessantly at his deliverance; every now
and then getting one link loosened here and
another there, knowing that in time he would
with their help shake himself free of all
his chains, and stand up before the world,
the great-hearted leader, the glad possession
of every man and woman that breathes,

The third figure was the most deeply
oppressed. The face was hidden, but it was
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a lovely form, vilely clad in disfiguring gar-
ments, and bespattered with dirt that had
been flung at it by the high priest and
Society in concert. On its nailed hands
hung the weeping and the miserable; and
no one was rejected or bidden back. The
most miserable sinner that crawled—the
thief, the murderer, the harlot—it gathered
them all around it; its own bound hands
doing their checked best to free them from
their stains. Pleasure and pain and sin and
virtue all rested equally on its large breast,
and to all it gave full sympathy and under-
standing. It condemned no ore; only it
refused obedience to the high priest and the
king, As the dreamer looked, it slowly
turned its face to the sky: and Joshua re-
cognised in the soiled and vilified face of
Humanity—the face of Christ.
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Suddenly standing side by side with the
magnificently attired pontiff, this Eeele-
siastical Christianity, oppressor of Truth,
slanderer of Humanity, tyrant of Frcedom,
ruler of the churches, and through them of
the consciences of men; side by side too,
with his twin-brother Society, his fellow-
tyrant and oppressor, was a man coarsely
cled in rude garments, & man of uncul-
tured speech, of unconventional manners,
but of a noble aspect, whose face was
the face of an enthusiast who believed in
himself, and in whose self-reliance were his
sole credentials. His companions were the
same as those who had gathered round the
crucified form of Humanity. All the poor
and the miserable, the leprous, the sinners,
the outcast, and those *sinless Caing” of
history, thoge men who had lived to do good
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to their generation, and who had been stoned
and crucified and blasphemed and cursed as
their reward—they were all clustered closely
round him. He had nothing to do’ with
that regal Society, that mitred Christianity.
He loudly proclaimed his antagonism to
both, and drew to him only such as they
spurned and rejected.

He pointed to the high priest : “ Look,”
he said to Joshua, “ what they have made of
me; of an ungkilled artisan,no schoolman even
of his day, and a vagrant preacher living by
charity, they have made a king; of 2 man, a
god ; of a preacher of universal tolerance,
the head of a persecuting religion ; of a life,
a dogma; of an example, a church. Here
am I, Jesus the Nazarene, the son of Joseph
and Mary, as I lived on earth; poor, un-
learned, & plebeian, and a socialist, at war
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with the gentlemen and ladies of my society,
the enemy of forms, of creeds, of the
priestly class of respectabilities ; and there
‘you see my modern travesty, this jewelled,
omate, exclusive Ecclesiastical Christianity,
who is the ancient Pharisee revived. To
you, and to such as you, is given the task
of bringing men back to the creed that I
preached. And if in securing the essence of
the creed you forget the Founder, and call
my doctrine by another name than mine, so
be it. The world wants the thing, not the
label ; and Christ-likeness, not KEeclesias-
tical Christianity, is the best Saviour of

LA

men.

As he said this the whole vision seemed
to fade away, and the voice of Peggy Bray,
whining and drunk, with Mr. Grand’s deep
tones of angry disgust, broke the guiet
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evening stillness, and brought Joshua back
to the realities of life.

* Something seemed to bid me,” he said,
when he told me the story: “I ran off
over the down as fast as I could, and eaught
Peggy on the Tintagel Road. She was
drunk, dirty, and crying. I took her by
the hand. ‘Peggy, woman,’ I said, “dry
your eyes, and.come along with me’ I
spoke so sudden, I startled her, and s0 a
little sobered her. Then I took her by the
arm and led her to mother’s cottage. ¢ Here,
mother,” I said; ‘here is a bit of Christ-
work for you to do. Take this poor creature,
in her dirt and vileness as she is, and cleanse
her. You believe and know that God’s love
did that for the world: we are less pure
than Christ, but we hold ourselves too fine
to follow His example in that! Love her,
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mother ; she is your sister—and maybe your
love can heal her’ Poor mother ! she didn’t
like the task, She cried over it, and said
that I put a burden on her she could not
bear ; but I held to my point,” said Joshua,
with a glowing face; “and she yielded.
Pegoy stayed in our house for over a month,
and mother was ill-called for her work. Not
that she much cared, I fancy. I don’t know,
however, whether she did or not; she never
said much. And though Peggy broke out
again and went to the bad as before, yet a
month’s experience of loving-kindness and
cleanly living was something. At all events,
it was practical Christianity ; and if it did
Peggy herself little or no good permanently,
it was the right thing to do, and mother was
go far benefited.”
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CHAPTER 1V.

INn London a new view of life opened to
Joshua altogether. The first thing that
struck him in our workshop was the avowed
infidelity of the workmen, with the indif-
ference so many of them showed for any
spiritual life at all. Having apparently made
up their minds that Christianity, as taught by
the churches and practised in high places, is
a humbug throughout, they secmed to have
stopped there, not caring to go farther, nor
to find a traer and better religion for them-
selves. Distrust had penetrated to their in-
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most souls, and God was abandoned becanse
man bad betrayed them. Some of the better
class among them had become Unitarians ;
which gave them the most religion with the
least dogma of all the sects that go by the
name of Christian ; and some had transferred
their whole passion and life of thought
and intellectual energy to science, finding
that consolation in nature which they could
not get from revelation. But very few were
what is called religious men : that is, men
believing in the Bible, going to church on
Sundays, and reverencing the clergy as men
placed over them by a higher power to guide
their souls a8 they would.

The immense gulf existing between the
church and the workmen also surprised the
Cornish lad. At home, though the cottagers
and the clergy stood as wide as the poles
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apart, socially and intellectually, yet there
was some kind of mutusl knowledge and
intercourse ; which, if 1t meant little for
human wants and less for spiritual needs,
still was intercourse and knowledge. In
London there was none; or so little in pro-
portion to the work to be done, it seemed
almost as good as mone. The parish priest,
save in some chiefly ritualistic -exoeptions,
searcely exists, and his place is supplied by
all sorts of lieutenants, both authorised and
irregular ; by Bible women, the City mis-
sionaries, Baptists, Roman Catholics, and the
thousand and one odd, obscure sectaries of
whom no one in good society ever heard
the names — anything rather than the
fashionsble preacher who has invested all his
store of godliness in his sermons, or the bene-
ficed clergyman who thinks his East-end
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income dearly bought at the price of his
East-end residence,

As he grew however, to understand the
inner relations of life in the metropolis, he
ceased to wonder at the wide-spread in-
differentism of the working men; and he
came further to understand how religion, like
other things, had followed that class antago-
nism felt by the artisan, to which the exclu-
siveness of caste cherished by the rich had
given birth, Christianity represents to the
poor, not Christ tender to the sinful, visiting .-
the leprous, the brother of publicans, at whose
feet sat the harlots and were comforted, but
the bishop in his palace and the parson in
his grand house, the gentleman taking sides
with God against the poor and oppressed, as
an elder brother in the courts of heaven
kicking the younger out of doors, It is in
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fact, he used to say, antagonism not love;
Cain not Christ,

His religions experiences followed the
natural course of such a mind as his, at once
80 earnest and so logical. Attracted by the
self-sacrificing lives of so many of the Ritual-
ist party, he threw himself with ardour into
the congregation of a noted City priest
whose name I do not feel justified in giving,
as I have not asked his consent. If, hoﬁ-
ever, he should read these pages he will
remember Joshua Davidson well enough.
The Superior, as he was called, took to him
greatly, and Joshua felt all the charm of
close intercourse with a eultivated mind. It
was the first time this great good had been
granted him, and it was like a new life to
him. At one time I thought he would have
abandoned the independent line he had
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chosen and would have gone over to the High
Church party ; but ¥ dgwnot think now that he
WAaS8 ever very near. - For, fascinated as he was
with the earnestness and culture of the Supe-
rior and his colleagues, they failed to hold him
mainly because of the largeness of their asser-
tions, the smallness of their proofs, and the
feeling he  had that more lay behind their
position than - they acknowledged, and that
they used their adherents as tools. Added
to which, their devotion to the Church rather
than to Christianity at large, the absorption
of the human example of Christ in His
mystical character, the deification of the man
as He lived, as if He had walked about like
a God with a halo round His head, and was
not a real man of the people of his time—
of - lowly birth, of confessed scientific igno-
rance, in antagonism to all the wealth and
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culture, and class-refinement and. political
economy of His day, fighting the cause of
the poor against the rich, of the outcast
against the aristocrats, just as any earnest
democrat, any single-hearted communist,
might be doing at the present day-—all this
repelled him from close union ; and all this
made him fecl that, great and good as the men
themselves are, in the ngh Church movement
was not his Shekinah. Then again, their
elaborate system of symbolism seemed to
him puerile ; a playing with spiritual toys
that had less reality than ingenwity ; and
their central creed of sacrifice rather than
commemoration in the Eucharist, backed by
their assumption of a priesthood possessing
unproved and mysterious powers, failed to
vonvince him.

“You have captivated my heart,” he one



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

JOSHUA DAVIDSON. 67

.day said to the Superior—* you charm my
tastes—you delight my imagination ; but
you have not mastered my reason. Fairly
reasoned out I do not think your position
is tenable:  You are Roman Catholics under
another name; irregulars claiming to be re-
ceived on the footing of the acknowledged
Body Guard ; you are infalliblé yet eclectic,
and I cannot concede infallibility to eclec-
ticism.”

“But have you no reverence for the
virtues of obedience and humility 2” asked
the Buperior. “ Cannot you quell that ques-
tioning spirit of yours for the sake of the
Church’'s honour, and to maintain a close
front? 'Who can hope to do anything as an
isolated unit against a host? Is mot the
whole secret of strength in organisation ?”

“But I cannot become part of a system
- ® %
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for expediency!” said Joshua mournfully.
*BSome men may, but it is not given to me
to be able to stifle my own individual con-
science for any considerations of party
strength. I have got it to do—to find out
if praetical Christianity is possible in the
world, and to learn why, being Christians,
we are not of Christ. I know I should
get something of the kind in such institu-
tions ag St. Vincent de Paul and the like,
but I should have there so much in excess of
the simple faith I love, that I cannot join
them. I must go on my way alone.”

“And you will fail,” said the Superior.
“No one man ean succeed in such a search as
yours. Guided by wise counsels and sup-
ported by authority you might come to satis-
factory conclusions ; but adrift on the wide
sea of dissent, and private opinion, and indi-
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vidual interpretation, you are lost. To
the Church came the promise and the
Spirit ; believe me the Church is your ounly
ark.”

“If any, then the Roman Catholic ai
once, frankly and without reserve,” said
Joshua. “If the keys of life and death are
held by a governing body, they are surely
held within the Vatican; and if I must
enter into the virtue of unquestioning obe-
dience, I would rather accept it in its to-
tality. Your ritualism seems to me like
Canute and the waves. ‘Thus far and no
farther,’ you say to private inquiry ; and ‘only
so much and so much will we take of tradi-
tion and the vitality of past ages” Where
is your standing-point? where your logical
foothold? By what authority do you re-
ject and accept at will? and by what mear



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

70 THE TRUE HISTORY OF

gure do you set the length of the tether of
“reason ?”

“If you are for the whole history of the
Church you must read more closely than
you have done,” said the Buperior a little
evasiyely. '

“ Fc-brgive me, sir,” continued Joshua
earnestly ; “I know you will, whatever I
say ; for I am speaking now heart-open,
man to man, and there i3 no question of dis-
courtesy or of courtesy ; but witk all my
personal lové and admiration for the pro-
fessors of your creed, the creed itself is
tainted with an insincerity I cannot digest.
And your position, standing as you do in
the front, between yearning souls demanding
the support of authority, the moral protec-
tion of infallibility, and the only Western
Church that can give it logically, is, to my
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way of thinking, both dangerous to your-
selves and cruel to the people. Why do
you not go over to Rome at once, sir, since
your commission is self-appointed and irre-
gular 7

The Superior smiled gently. “I mever
argue,” he said; “for I never found any
good to come of it. .Thesc questions are
matters for spiritual reception, not dialec-
tical discussion, Use the appointed means
and the grace of our Lord will find
you.”

“]1 have used them; I do use them ; and
yet I cannot get conviction,” Joshua made
answer, as sorrowfully as frankly.

“ Persevere!” said the Superior solemnly;
“ the promises of God never failed yet.”

Joshua did not speak. He remembered
his trial of the material promises and how
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they failed; but he did not go into that
with the Superior. He had learnt to Wk
back on the phase through which he had
passed then as a boyish craze, sincere if you
will, but a craze all the same, Yet it had
strwek into him, and, perhaps unknown to
bimseif how much, had helped greatly to
modify his views. It had broken down his
belief in the literal exactmess of the Scrip-
tures, and the science-lectures he attended
went the same way; and when one’s child-
like confidence has received its first shock,
it is long before anything like an analogous
faith is reconstructed out of more mature
knowledge.

At this time Joshua’s mind was like an
unpiloted vessel. He was beset with
doubts, in which the only thing that kept
its shape or place was the character -of
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Christ. For the rest, everything had failed
himiz

“What,” he said to me at this time,
“if the spiritual life is as little real as
that act of faith in which we all failed ¢—
if what we call conviction is on]y, a
state of the mind—a subjective condition
owning no absolute without—a state as
good and righteous for the Buddhist, for
the Mohammedan, for the Hindoo, as for
the various Christian denominations? We
are all convinced. Every creed has had its
martyrs and enthusiasts and its well-trained,
well-balanced professors, all as firmly con-
vinced of its truth and of its being the one
truth only, as the Superior iz convinced of the
absolute rightness of Anglicanism, as the
Pope believes in the infallibility of  his
Church, and the whole Christian world ia
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the impregnability of the Bible and its literal
exactness. I cannot focua God as these men
are able to do; and yet I feel it better to be
rooted than wandering, a8 I am wandering
now, unfixed and unnourished. If you are
‘rooted you can grow; but floating, hover-
iig, what is the soul but as one of those
winged seeds carried about by the wind
and fastened nowhere 7” ,

“And yet,” 1 answered, “it is better to
be unfastened from a fallacy than to be
rooted on it. There must be the moment
of suspension when you are in progress. To
mount & ladder you must leave the rung on
which you stand, and before you have your
foot on the other it is nowhere—only in
space. The time of doubt is » time of pain,
but it must be passed through if we would
believe the better thing, To have lost the



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

JOSHUA DAVIDSON, 75

old land-marks—left them behind us—is
not necessarily tgr have lost the right way,
Joshua !”

“Ah?! but to have been 80 near to God as
I once felt myself—to have lived in the light
—and now to be so far off—to be in darkness
and alone!” he sighed.

“ The darkest hour i that before dawn,”
was my reply, *“Even at this moment
God may be preparing you for con-
viction.”

I do not think that what iz called the
Evangelical school ever warmed Joshua as
the Ritualists had done. If the assumptions
of the Church, clad in her venerable autho-
rity, seemed to him excessive, the assump-
tions of sectarianism, where each man is an
independent pope and quite as bigoted as
the real one, were more s0. And ke could
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not come to believe that faith, which is a
thing we cannot give ourselves, which will
not come for the seeking, and which, when
we have it, is as likely to lead us wrong as
right—unless all beliefs are true alike; which
sectarianism does not admit—is the one sole
means of salvation, without which we are
lost. It secmed to him a theory entangled
in contradictions. Faith is the gift of God ;
no one can believe at will, but only as God
gives him grace to do so ; but if you do not
believe you are damned, and God punishes
you for not having what He will not bestow.
Again, you have to distinguish between your
various kinds of faith, and you must discern
accurately which kind is sent by God and
which by the deviL No outward test can
tell you: for the Calvinist holds the Ro-
manist in deadly error; the Romanist damns
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the heretic with no hope of mercy; the
Anglican talks about the deadly sin of
dissent ; and not one of them all regards the
Uniterian, the Jew, or the Pagan, as in any
sort of possibility a child of God, or as aught
but a confirmed, if unconscious, son of the
devil. What known test then can be applied
_to all these conflicting schools ? To Joshua’s
mind, none ; and the more he sought for the
unerring truth—truth centralised, unified,
focussed—the less, it seemed to him, he found
it, and the more dignity and grandeur and
charity he felt resided in the wide creed of
Universalism.
During this time he did not neglect what
I suppose may be called secular life. He
attended all such science-classes as he had
time for ; and being naturally quick in study,
he picked up a vast deal of knowledge in a
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very short time; he interested himself in
politics, in current social questions, specially
those relating to labour and capital, and in
the condition of the poor. This, above all,
was his main subject ; and perhaps more
than any thing else, the fact that all the
sects and denominations he had searched
into accepted the class divisions of .the pre-
sent time as final, and thought that it was
enough to preach the Gospel to the poor—
that is, to preach to them submission and
patience, and belief that Christ was God,
and then leave them to their physical
wretchedness and social degradation as to
things that must be, and with which they
must make themselves content—had turned
him from communion with them, one and
all. It was such a comfortable way of get-
ting rid of a difficulty, he used to say. It
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was offering a potential heaven as a bribe to
induce the starving and the down-trodden
to be patient with their sufferings, and sub-
missive to the unjust tyranny of circum-
stances. It was shirking the question of
Christian equality altogether, and nullifying
the whole teaching and tendency of Christ’s
life.

So his time passed, and his thoughts went
more and more into the rationalistic channe! ;
till at last one evening, when I and other of
his friends were sitting with him, he made
his declaration.

“ Friends,” he said, “] have at last cleared
my mind and come to a Belief. I have
proved to myself the sole meaning of Christ:
it is Humanity. I relinquish the miracles,
the doctrine of the Atonement, the doc-
trine of the Divinity of Jesus, and the
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unelastic finality of His knowledge. He
was the product of His time; and if He '
went beyond it in some things, He was
only abreast of it in others. His views of
human life were oriental ; His images are
drawn from the autocratic despotism of the
great and the slavish submission of the
humble, and there is never a word of repro-
bation of these conditions, as conditions, only
of the individuals according to their desert.
He did His best to remedy that injustice, so
far ag there might be solace in thought, by
proclaiming the spiritual equality of all men,
and the greater value of worth than status ;
but He left the social question where he found
it—paying tribute even to Ceesar without re-
luctance—His mind not being ripe to accept
the idea of a radical revolution, and His hands
uot strong enough to accomplish it, if even
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He had imagined it. But neither He nor His
disciples imagined more than the communism
of their own sect; they did not touch the
throne of Cessar, or the power of the heredi-
tary irresponsible Lord. Their communism
never aimed at the equalization of classes
throughout all society. Hence, I cannot
accept the beginning of Christian politics as
fingl, but hold that we have to camry on the
" work under different forms, The modern
Christ would be a politician. His aim would
be to raise the whole platform of saciety, he
would not try to make the poor contented
with a lot in which they cannot be much
better than savages or brutes. He would
work at the destruction of caste, which is
the vice at the root of all our creeds and insti-
tutions. He would not content himself with
denouncing sin as merely spiritual evil: he -

"]
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would go into its economic causes, and destroy
the flower by cufting at the roots—poverty
and ignorance, He would accept the fruths
of science, and he would teach that a man
- saves his own soul best by helping his neigh-
bour. That, indeed, He did teach ; and that
is the one solid foothold I have. Friends,.
Christianity according to Christ is the creed
of human progress, not that of resignation
to the avoidable miseries of class; 1t 1s
the confession that society is elastic, and
that no social arrangements are final ; that
morals themselves are only experimental,
and that no laws are divine—that is, absolute
and unchangeable by circumstance. It is
the doctrine of evolution, of growth; and
just as Christ was the starting-point of 2 new
era of theological thought, so is the present
the starting-point of a new era of social fact.
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Let us then strip our Christianity of all
the mythology, the fetichism that has grown
about it. Let us abandon the idolatry with
which we bave obscured the meaning of the
Life ; let us go back to the Man, and carry
on His work in its essential spirit in the
direction suited to our times and social con-
ditions, Those of you who still cling to the
mystical aspect of the creed, and who prefer
to worship the God rather than imitate the
Man, must here part company with me. You
know that, as a youth, I went deep into the
life of prayer and faith; as a man, I have
come out into the upper air of action;
into the understanding that Christianity is
not a creed as dogmatised by churches,
but an oi’ganizaﬁon having politics for its
means and .the equalization of classes as its

end. It is Communism. Friends! the doc-
3
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trine I have chosen for myself is Christian
Communism—and my aim will be, the Life
after Christ in the service of humanity,
without distinction of persons or morals.
The Man Jesus is my master, and by His
example I will walk.”
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CHAPTER V.

THESE then were the stages through
which Joshua's mind had passed; first,
Literal acceptance of the Word, which as
he went on he found to be against the
laws of nature, and which therefore he
relegated to the ignorance and exagge-
ration of the time in which it was
written ; next, the authority of the Church
with its increment of symbolism and tra-
dition, by which the Humanity of Jesus is
resolved into a mystical Appearance of
Divinity, and his Life made no longer an
exaraple for men to follow but a dogma to
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be worshipped under emblems ; and now the
frank acceptance of that Humanity alone,
of the Man as a teacher, and of the Life
o3 an example to be faithfully followed ;
~ more especially in its tenderness to sinners
and its brotherhood with the poor and out-
cast. Tt was an abandonment of the dead
mystical for the living real; but I doubt if
any single sect among all the hundreds into
which the Christianity of Jesus is shredded,
would have recognised him as a brother
Christian, or have believed that Christ would
do aught else to him in the Last Day but
deny him as & “ thief and a robber.”

And now Joshua began to carry out his
proémmme of life with more fixed lines
He disdained nothing that could advance

him in knowledge and intellectual strength :
" aud T have ofien heard him say that the
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great marvels of science, such as were shown
us in the lectures to working men that we
attended, stirred his goul to religious feeling
just like the passion of prayer. And what
he knew and valued for himself, that he was
eager to impart fo others. And it was this
which made him begin his “night schoo),”
where he got together all who would come,
and tried to interest them in some of the
more taking “ fairy tales of science,” as well
as to teach them a few homely truths in
the way of cleanliness, health, good cooking,
and the like ; with interludes, so to speak,
of lessons in morality; winding up with a few
gimple prayers and an attempt to make his
hearers feel the Presence and the Power of
God. All came to this meeting who would ;-
thieves and drunkards, lost women and gut-
ter-children—no matter who: there was a
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kindly welcome for all; no preaching at
them for their sins; no expression of
spiritual or moral superiority, but just the
great loving equality which does the de-
graded so much good, and gives them, if
only for & moment, a flash of natural self-
-respect and the glorious sense of inclusior
and brotherhood. So that you see his life
was not a meagre one ; and while he blessed
others so far as his power went, he grew
daily riper in his own thoughts, and fuller
of knowledge, and more clear as to what he
meant,

We were very poor all this time ; that of
course we understood we must be. We were
accustomed to it, and would have been more
embarrassed with & lot of surplus money to
spend, if we had had to spend it on ourselves,
than we were to make the best of the little we
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possessed. But we did look to live like
decent men, and not like savages. And we
desired the same for our order. Yet how
was that possible in the conditions in which
we found ourselves? And we were only
two out of thousands,

We lodged 1n a stifling court, Church-
court, where every room was filled as if
cubic inches were gold, as indeed they are
to London house-owners, if human life is
but dross. Children swarmed like rabbits in
every house, and died like sheep with the
rob. It was sore to see them, poor little,
pale, stunted, half-naked creatures, playing
about the foul uncleansed pavement of the
court, from the reeking gutter of which
they picked up apple-parings, potato-peel-
ings, fish-heads, and the like, which I have
‘seen them many a time wipe on their rags
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and eat. ““The bronchitis” it was called
that sent so many of them to the hospital
and the graveyard, but the real word was
poverty : poverty in everything ; in food, in
clothing, in care, in lodging. It made one'’s
heart ache to see them—them 'and their
parents too : the hopeless misery of their
lives and the moral degradation following. -
And it made one think with deep amazement
of what the wisdom of that nation could be
which leaves its riches to rot in the gutter
for want of. looking after and tending;
not to speak of the religion, which contents
itself with building churches, and endowing
foreign and colonial bishoprics, while its
own immortal souls perish for lack of the
Bread of Life squandered in baskets full on
the altars to Baal! Where to find the issue ?
How to fill up the great chasm between the
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rich and the poor, the virtwous and the
vicious, the learned and the igmorant, the
civilised and the brutish ?

“There is only one way out of it,” said
a noted M.P. to Joshua one day, a great
political economist and a strict Malthusian :
“abstinence ; if you wish to see the poor
raised you must lighten the labour market
by bringing fewer labourers into it. That
is the first necessity. Leave off having
children, live frugally, and put by money,
and as many of you can, emigrate.”

“Is this not omitting one important
factor from your calculations, sir?” said
Joshua. ‘

“What do you mean ?” asked Mr. .

“ Merely the human nature there iz in
humanity,” said Joshua. “Do you think
the poor have no instincts ? Is not a wife
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or a husband, a home where there are little
children, sometimes a day’s pleasure, and
the old family ties of father and mother
and brothers and sisters—are not all these
" as dear to them as to the rich? Why
should they be required to forego these that
the rich may not be called upon to share ?”

“ Would you destroy the existing order of
society t” said the M.P. sternly.

“ Destroy it? aye! root and branch, if
need be! In no civilised community—not
to speak of a Christian one, if Christianity
meant anything—ought there to be such
places as Belgrave-square and Church-court.
Keep your Belgrave-square by all means,
but let the Church-courts ne made at least
wholesome and decent.”

“You have the remedy in your own
hands,” said the M.P. “S8o long as you
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will marry on nothing, spend all you

get, and Dbreed paupers, paupers you must
remain, wallowing in filth and wretchedness,

The whole question is as much a matter of
exact science as any other mathematical

problem ; and you are to blame, Davidson,

that you do mnot abandon your foolish

rant about Christian charity and human

rights, and apply yourself to the only way

out of the difficulty—the science of Political

Economy.”

Joshua smiled sadly. * Political Economy
is not quite human enoughfor us, sir,” he said.
“ It rests too on the basis of these very existing
conditions of society that I do not care for;
I would rather see something more radical,
going straight to the root of the evil.”

“You are an entfmaiast,” said the M. P.

coldly. “I tell you again, Political Economy
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does go to the root of the evil; and the
only thing that does.”

“Then Christianity is wrong,” said Joshua.

And the M.P, was silent. He had never
confessed himself on the subject of religion,
and never would. Not his most intimate
friends knew what he believed or what he
did not believe. All that the world saw
was that he went to church, made the
orthodox bow at the Name in the Creed,
and wrote books and pamphlets full of anti-
-Christian, hard-headed doctrines, without
ever once alluding to religious dogma.
When he was called an infidel by his foes
he hit out savagely, and said, “Prove it.”
And no man could: only every man felt
that his whole teaching, from first to last,
was absolutely devoid of all Christian feel-
ing; that pity, charity, warmth, and love
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were as far from him as heaven is from the
earth ; and that he squared the accounts of
humanity with the most sublime uncon-
sciousness that such disturbing elements as
passions or the- sentiment of rights existed
to upset his sums and prove his sociology
for the present at least imperfect.

And the result of the conversation was,
that Mr. ——, the M.P., who is a worthy
man, upright and honourable, but practically
one-gided because so utterly undisturbed by
weakness or passions of any kind, and there-
fore unable to allow for them in another, de-
nounced Joshua as a mischievous agitator
and an ignorant fanatic, and warned those
of us whom he knew to beware of him.
Yet Mr. —— was as hearty as Joshua him-
self in his desire to see the regeneration of
the working class : but as Joshua said, and I



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

96 THE TRUE HISTORY OF

thought said well too; “He advocates our
making ourselves so slender that we can
slip through our bands and fetters, while I
hold that we should make ourselves strong
enough to force those who hold the fastenings
to loosen them. We both mean the same
thing in the end, liberty and social advance-
ment ; but we differ as to the means.”

Qur court was one.of just ordinary moral
character, neither strictly respectable nor
the reverse. We had all sorts; frqm the
man who would harbour a pal in trouble and
stow away swag not honestly come by till
the police scent grew cold, to the decent
workman doing his best to be respectable, -
and to keep his girls pure and his boys
honest ; from the hard working-woman
slaving night and day to make her two poor
ends meet, to the idle slattern who was drunk
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half her time, and begged in the streets the
other half; from the fond mother with her
pretty pride in Sunday frocks or bits of
coloured bows, to the hushandless wench
whose half-starved children, as naked as
crows and nearly as black, were knocked
about as if they were street dogs, and on the
highway to the gallows through neglect;
from the virtuous spinster proud of her char-
acter and intolerant of looseness, to the poor
flaunting girl who got her living in the
streets, leastwise eked out her scanty wages
from slopwork and the like by prostitution,
more or less avowed.

One of these girls lived just opposite
to us. Her name was Mary Prinsep.
"We had seen her at a music-hall we wont
to by times: for Joshua was mot ome
of those prudes who are afraid of ap-
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pearances, and as he wanted to learn the
world on all sides he went to all sorts of
places and talked to all sorts of people—to
these poor girls, a3 well as to any one else,
and just as he would to any one else ; seek-
ing to know the causes of things, and why
they went on to the streets, and if they
would keep out of them if they could, and
80 on.

Any one who knows anything about us
working men as we are and not by fancy
portraits, knows the profound contempt, and
more, in which as a class we hold the pro-
fessed prostitute, or the woman of our own
homes who lets herself be seduced by a gen-
tleman, A base child--nay, more than one,
and by different fathers too—if by men of
our own class is not so unpardonable an
offence. 'We think it a pity, of course, and
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we would rather not have it happen to our
danghters and sisters ; but we get over it;
and the women not unfrequently marry, and
marry well, when the thing has blown by a
little. But the poor, painted, bedizened
wreck of womanhood who goes about the
streets at the West-end, and sells herself to
club-gentlemen and the like, is of all things
that of which we have the most abhorrence,
T don’ pretend to explain it, and very Likely
it is only a matter of class jealousy when all
is said and done ; but I mention it as a kind
of introduction to what I have to say of
Mary Prinsep. I want it to be seen that it
was no indifferentism to her trade which ae-
tuated Joshua ; bat, on the contrary, that it
was the large and generous humanity in him
which made him able to accept even a street-
walker as his sister and his friend.
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Mary was very young and very ignorant.
She had been brought up any how, and had
been neglected and untaught from the be-
ginning. There was no romantic history
attached to her. She was no *“soiled dove ”
whose feathers had once been white and
ghining ; she was the daughter of a dram-
drinking charwoman, sent out to mind
children when quite & child herself, brought
up to no trade, and knowing nothing now
but the streets a.nc'_l the music-halls. But
she had so much to the good, that she did
not drink—at least not much—they all drink
some ; and she had never been in trouble or
locked up. She was merely one of the
abandoned—abandoned by society from her
birth, and left to sink or swim ir the foul
streams of the metropolis as she best could.
She had been picked up by a gentleman a
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few years ago when she was about fifteen;
and he had taught her a good deal both of
refinement and womanly ways. She had
been grateful to him at the time, but she
scarcely loved him. He was older than her-
self; in fact, an old man comparatively ;
married, with grown-up danghters and sons,
o churchwarden, and a fine Christian gentle-
man living out at Bayswatér in the very
odour of class respectability. But he had an
eye for pretty girls; and he had placed Mary
in & little house at Bow, where, as I said,
she had learned some things that were
useful to her, being 2 girl of great natural
quickness, and, if she had had fair play, of
refined taste and good disposition. In time
he got tired of her. Such men always do:
for what was there in an ignorant girl like
that to keep him when he had had enough of
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her beauty? 8o, meking her a handsome pre-
~ sent—oh! he behaved to her quite hand-
somely I—he parted with her, and Mary had
to turn out into the streets with a ruined
character and a taste for good living, She
had learned however, during her two or three
years of ¢ protection,” to keep herself and
her place tidy, and to do needlework after a
fashion, but not sufficiently well to keep her.
Twelve hours a day of slop-work would not
feed, clothe, and Jodge her; flower-selling
would not; but her youth and good looks
would. So she zold them, as all she had to
gell ; and got bread of the devil's baking be-
cause she could not get it any way else.

It was a bad life; and she felt it was. And
it was a hard life too. Those who see these
girls only in their show-hours, dressed in the
height of the fashion and queening it at



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

JOSEUA DAVIDSON. 103

night-houses and the like, have no idea of
the wretchedness of the reality for the poorer
kind ; for there are classes even here. No
wonder they take to drink, poor souls, suf-
fering as they do—merciful Heaven, how
they do suffer! And how some of them
loathe their lives as they go om, and go
" down, and wish they had died before they
took up the trade! Not that I say for
an instant they go moaning about in cternal
agonies of remorse or horror—human na-
ture does not live at such high pressure ; but
a lot of them do hate their business never-
theless, when the drink is not in them and
their vanity is not flattered.

But—virtuous women will start at this—
they look on themselves, like all the poor, as
martyrs to society. They think that, as
men and things are, they must be ; that they
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male the virtuons wife, the chaste maiden,
possible.  In their blind way they are
vaguely conscious that the root of this fine
flower of western civilisation, the rich mono-
gamous Christian home, is planted in the filth
of prostitution, and that to them is owing the
“ sclf-restraint,” so much admired in gentle-
men who do not marry until they can afford
to have n family, and so often offered as an
example to uws working men who love
honestly one of our own eort, and do not as
a rule go among these girls. And the more
thoughtful of them, conscious of their eco-
nomic uses, resent the opprobrium dcalt out
to them, and pity themselves angrily as vie-
tims rather than criminals, the scapegoats
not the polluters of society.

To be sure, they do not fret at the scorn of
the great ladies whom they help to keep
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virtuous, for they have their compensations.
Fine ladies think that becanse they would
not brush skirts with a prostitute, therefore
no one will, and that all life shows them the
same aspect of repulsion and horror. It is
nothing of the kind. Decent women of
the poorer class, consort with them, if not
cordially yet humanely; then they have
friends of their own sort, and many of
them ; and we know that a multitnde of evil
doers makes the evil done seem light to each.
The gentlemen who go with them are often
kind and playful, and no more brutal than
most men are to most women outside the
artificial restraints of society. Sometimes,
of course, they are vile enough ; but these
“are the men who would be brutal to their
own lady-wives and daughters. So that the
poor Girls, as they call themselves, are not
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quite shut out from all human sympathy
like the lepers of old— though indeed
the cirele is terribly narrowed! And
though many of them have fits of self-
loathing and regret, others take matters
more coolly, and look on their profession as
a legitimate trade, as lawful as a publican’s
who sells the gin that robs a man’s family
of bread, and makes him perhaps a murderer
as well as a madman.

Mary Prinsep was what the world calls
lost—a bad girl—-a castaway—but she might
have been a saint for the natural virtue that
was in her. I have reason to speak well of
her, for to her we owe the life of Joshua.

Soon after we came to know her, Joshua
fell il in our wretched lodgings where we
lived and did for ourselves. He did nof like
to go to the hospital, nor did I like it for
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him. We both had a strong feeling against
accepting the charity of society; so I said he
should not go, and that I would work harder
for him and myself too. But by my harder
work — overtime, and the like —1 was
obliged to leave him for twelve hours and
more at a stretch ; and Mary Prinsep, whose
“friend ¥ had just left her to go into a
. west-end “ dress-house,” poor wench! came
over and nursed him, and kept him alive.
. She it was who made up the fire,
cooked his broths and messes, gave him
his medicine, washed his clothes, and
kept him eclean and comfortable, And
when 1 come home from work, and found
her there, with everything arranged so nicely
and as only a woman can—Joshua’s bed
made and him settled for the night, and my
own supper ready, and hot water for cleaning
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myself—for we had but one room between
us—as one of the great family of the frail,
the suffering, I could not feel anything like
virtuous horror of her. She was our sister—
our sister of sorrow, of poverty, of affliction.

Gladly wounld Joshua have lifted her out
of her Life into something purer and nobler.
He was so poor himself with all he did and
gave away, he had much ado to live on the
leavings ; and as for marrying, that was as
unlikely as murder! So that he could
ncither put her into any way of business
independently, nor give her a home that the
world would not misjudge. We did wkat
we could, however. I say we intentionally,
as it makes the whole thing clear to those
who are candid enough not to wilfully mis-
understand. We helped her all we could,
and she helped uvs. We worked for her
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food, while she gave us her time and did
our chores. And so in this way we made it
unnecessary for her to continue her sad trade.

This got us the name of associating with
bad women ; for it was said that we lived
partly on her earnings ; and made us to be
shyly looked on by our shopmates. But
Joshua’s mind was set to do the thing that
is tight ; and what men said against him,
not understanding facts or motives, hurt
him no more than that dogs should bark
at shadows. That which is, not that which
seems, nor what folks choose to say, was
what he lived for; and Mary Prinsep
was only a text and an oceasion, like
others.

And even when, one day, the men fairly
hooted him down and hustled him into the
street, and me along with him, because
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when he was chaffed savagely about *his
girl” he answered them mildly enough;
“ Mates, did our great Master receive Mary
- Magdalene and all sinners, or did He not ?
" And if He did—as you may find for your-
selves—am I too pure to help them ?”—he
only said to me, wiping the mud from his
torn coat; “You are not afraid, John ?
You’ll go on the right way, whatever comes
of it ? "—and not a word even of impatience
against those who had misused us, calling
us “canters,” * whitelivered hypocrites,”
and worse words still. No, I was not afraid,
I said. I would stand shoulder to shoulder
with him through it all; and where he led,
there would I follow, if we sunk up to our
very necks in the slough of the world’s
reproach, And we were not far off.
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CHAPTER VL

Anoxa the rest of the doubtful characters
with which our court abounded, was one Joe
Traill, who had been in prison many a time
for petty larceny and the like, but who, the
last time he was had up, was convicted of
burglary. However, he was out now on a
" ticket-of-leave, and fast going the way to
get it cancelled, with & new score to the
back of it. Respectability and the police
were bent on elbowing poor Joe into the mire,
which was only teo much his natural ele-
ment. He had been crotch deep in the mud
from the earliest; a gutter child, in whose
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very blood ran the hereditary taint; a thief,
the son of thieves, the grandson of thieves;
a thing of mud from head to heel, inside
and out; dirty, dissipated, shiftless, and
with no more moral principle in him than
he had of education. His only morality
indeed, was his cleverness in being able to
break the law without being found out; and
when he was most down on his luck, he was
disposed to think most meanly of himself.
He was one of those who stink in the
nostrils of cleanly, civilised society, and who
are its shame and secret sore. And cleanly, -
civilised society, not heing able to make a
good job of him as he stood, thrust him out
of its gight, and tried to forget him behind
the prison grating. There was no place for
Joe in this great world of ours. There was
no work for him to do, because he could do
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none requiring any of the deftness got by
practice ; and if by chance he got a job any-
where, he lost it mysteriously in a day or
so; and, double as he might, he found the
dogs of detection too sharp for him,

. 8o he said to Joshua one night in his
blithe way—poor Joe! he had not fibre
enough in him to take even his misfortunes
" geriously I —that there was nothing for him
but the old line along with his pals, making
a running fight of it, now up now down, as
his luck went.

*“We 1l see if something better won’t turn
up,” said Joshua. “Burglary’s a bad trade,
Joe”

“ Only one I've got at my fingers’ ends,
governor,” laughed the thief; “and starva-
tion is & worse go than quod.”

“ Well, till you've learned a better, share
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with us,” said Joshua. “If we have no
widow’s cruse—— ” * Blowed if I know what
that means!” put in Joe, “ —we have what
does as well,” continned Joshua; “and it's
better for four to go short than for one to be
rationed at the hulks.”

So now our little home circle was in-
creased by one more; and we had added a
‘burglar to the prostitute.

“Jt is what Christ would have done,”
said Joshua, when he was remonstrated with,
“ He lived among the lepers whom no man
would touch, and whose very presence was
pollution. But he healed some among them ;
and so will I these.”

But the police did not see it. They do
not understand practical Christianity in
Scotland-yard, save as a generous kind of
fad or pastime in a swell with more money
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than brains, and a lot of idle time on his
hands. And then they laugh at it behind
backs, and ridicule him for being green.
But when it came to a poor journeyman car-
penter housing a jail-bird, and consorting
with bad characters daily, they had but one
conclusion to come to—the carpenter was
no better than his company. Wherefore,
“from information received,” Joshua and I,
who had long been looked on askance by
our mates as I said, were called up before
the master, and had our dismissal from the
shop. His other men, he said, objected to
us ; and, by the Lord, from all he had been
told he did not wonder at it! And he
gave us a caution—kindly meant, if harshly
said—not to keep such company as we did,
if we wanted to be respected by master or
mate, and to remember that “birds of &,

12
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feather flock together,” and if we chose such
birds as he was told we did, we could look
for nothing else than to be classed along
with them, On which he paid us our week’s
wages, and we found oursclves next thing to
penniless in the wilds of London.

But Joshua was undisturbed. He told
both Joe and Mary, on the evening we were
discharged, that he would not forsake them’
come what might. It should still be share
and shave alike; only Jet them be of good
courage and a clean conscience, and things
would go well. How, nobody knew ; but
this is what he said, and promised. '

And Mary, looking up into his face with
a look that made her like an angel—for in-
deed she was a pretty girl {—said, “If" 1
have to starve, Joshua, I'll never go back to
the streets again!’ and poor Joe, first
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laughing, and then sobbing like a woman,
said, “You'd have done better to have
left me to my little game, governor! I've
brought you bad luck, you see; and I'm
- no good, you see, when you've done your
best ! ”

“Don’t carry on like that, Joe,” said
Joshua. “T shall have done something if I
save you both: and I will.”

I could not help thinking that this “I
will,” said with such manly courage, such
deep religious firmness, was a greater trial
of faith than the boyish exaltation in the
Rocky Valley s0 many years ago; and that
to save from the streets a girl who was not
able to do anything else that the world
wants, and to put honesty and a clean name
into such a poor conscienceless waif as Joe,
were greater deeds than to cause a stone to
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move out of its place in the Name of the
Lord,

And all of us, his old Cornish friends who
had come up to be near him, and some new
friends he had made in London, swore we
would never desert him, but would stand by
him to the last. For we looked that he
should do something in his day, as I said
before—something to advance the world, and
towards the solution of the great guestions
perplexing society at this moment. Tirue,
we were a poor, moneyless lot—all working
men, no science among wus, no political
power, no gocial status, no political-economy
knowlecige of the right sort; a handful of
enthusiasts set out to realise Christ at one
time by faith, and now by works. But we
had a soul among us—a leader in whom we
believed ; and we trusted in ourselves, And
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one by one we all got to work again some-
how, and floated in the shallow but sufficient
water to which we were accustomed. But
it was a hard time; and, bit by bit, every-
thing we possessed passed over the pawn-
broker’s counter, even to our tools. And
when they went, it seemed as if all hope
had gone.

But when we were at the worst, and
things looked as though they had given over
all thonght of mending—for we were getting
whersh and weak for want of food—Joshua
received a letter enclosing a five-pound note,
“from a friend.” We never knew where it
came from, and there was no clue by which
we could guess. ' It was very certain that
neither had Mary earned it in the old way,
nor had Joe stolen it; but who sent it re-
mained for ever a mystery. I always thought
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that Mary had had a hand in it, and I think
g0 to this day. I beliéve,, though' I den’s
know, that she borrgwed it of an artist to
whom she went to sit for a model ; for she
did not make any secret of this; and that
she paid it back honestly when we were
in funds again. However that might be,
it came at the very nick of time; and
immediately after, both Joshua and I got
the offer of a job at Messrs. —— in Curtain-
road, which we could not have accepted had
we not had money wherewith to take our
tools out of pawn. It was a sharp pinch
while it lasted, but, God be praised, it passed
without doing real harm to any one. And
Joe and Mary still bided with us.

By this time Joshua’s strange doings in
Church-court had got known to some of the
gentlemen who practise philanthropy. His
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night-school for those who would learn either
wprayer or seculat knowledge of him—his
charity dinners, when he could get enough
money together to give them—his goodness
to the children, to the lost, to the starving—
all this had got wind ; and just as he wanted
help most, the news of his doings brought
him the famous Mr. C. anxious to know
how & man like him could carry on charities,
apparently on nothing, which cost himself a
large income to keep up.
He wee 8 good man, this Mr. C.; up to
“his lights, none better; but his lights were
few and feeble, and he drew a line hard and
fast where Joshua did not. His line was
respectability. He distinetly refused to aid
those who were hopeless paupers, or those of
bad repute. He would help respectable po-
‘verty, and help it substantially though always
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afraid of overdoing it and inducing a habit
of reliance on extraneous aid ; but beasted,
shiftless, drunken poverty—poverty that
lied and whined and drank gin and got
relief from half-g-dozen charities at once—
poverty that was its own cause and that
never stirred a hand to help itself—for
this he had no pity, and to it gave no
help.

“To encourage pauperism™ and “to offer
a premium for vice” were the two things of
which he was most afraid in his dealings
with the poor; but he held out a helping
hand gladly cnough to the “ deserving " and
the “ respectable * poor, and he was a warm
patron of reformatories, refuges for soiled
doves, and the like half-punitive places of
retreat for sinful flesh, where they might
repent of their evil past, and be made fit to
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take up a lowly place among the respect;,ble
members of society once more ;—but always,
in a sense, a place of humiliation and peni-
tent degradation, '

As he came along at this time, and was
handy, and as Mary’s friend, the artist, had
gone to Italy for some months, and she had -
no other patron of the like kind, so was out
of work 23 one may say, to him Joshua told
the whole story of both her and Joe Traill ;
also how he had kept them in the best way
he could from the evil to which society had
driven them in former days: he did not add
the rider of how society had revenged itself
on him as on them, and cast us all out in
company. But now, he said, he was de-
sirous of placing them both where their
temptation would be towards honesty;
where it would be better for them to be
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honest, and where falling back would plunge
them into misery as well as shame.

Mr. C. listened attentively. He was evi-
dently touched hy the high spirit of the
man, but he greatly questioned the wisdom
of his ways. For Joe, he said, he scarcely
knew what to propose. He shrank from
committing himself to the patronage of a
convicted thicf, who was not a boy to be
sent to a reformatory and disciplined into
good ways. It was out of his line alto-
gether, and Le had no machinery at hand
for him. Had he been a broken-down,
sober, honest, and industrious chap, who
had failed through sickmess or any blameless
misfortune, he would then bave given him a
lift willingly; but a man who had slipped
into the dark ways of crime, who had got
into houses at dead of night with a crow-
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bar and a jemmy—he shook his head, and
said he did not like to have anything to do
with him. It was offering a premium to
vice to take trouble to place this unsatis-
factory waif and stray, when hundreds of
honest men, who had never gone wrong,
were perishing for want of aid.

“As for that,” said Joshua, “I ask’
nothing, whether this man sinned or his
parents ; or neither. He is in want ; and, to
my way of thinking, his need is his claim,
not his respectability.” |

Mr. C. looked dubious. “ We must draw
a line,” he said.

“Christ drew it at the Pharisee,” an-
swered Joshua simply. ‘

“To make no difference between vice
and virtue—to treat the one as tenderly as
the other-—would scon be to obliterate all
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difference between them in minds as well as
in practice,” said Mr. C.

“And what, then, do we say to the
parable of the men who worked unequally,
and who got the same wages at the end ?”
said Joshua.

“My good fellow,” cried Mr. C, a little
impatiently, “it would be perfectly impos-
mble to try and live strictly after the Bible.
*Counsels of perfection’ are all very well, but
they are impracticable for the world as it is.”
_ “1 have to find that ouf yet,” said Joshua.
“Then you will not help me with poor
Joe ?”

“ Do not say I will not—I cannot,” said
Mr. C. “How can I ask my poor, honest
pensioners, or my respectable workmen, to
receive a convicted thief among them 3”

“¢Apnd forgive us our trespasses, as we
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forgive them that trespass against us/’
Does that mean only petty, personal affronts,
gir, or does it mean trespads against our
patience, our hope, our faith, our principles ?
Does it not mean the everlasting Love,
whether we call it charity or humanity, by
which we would raise the fallen and help
the weak 2”

 As for that,” retorted Mr. C.,  there are
texts enough against consorting with evil.
You cannot touch pitch, Mr. Davidson, with-
out being defiled.” |

“ Christ lodged in the house of Simon the
leper. Mary Magdalene loved Him, and He
her. I want no other example, gir. What
‘the Master did, His followers and disciples
may imitate !”

.“You are an enthusiast,” said Mr C,
just as the M.P. had =aid before him, and
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both meant that enthusiasm was ridiculons ;
“and gome day these fine theories of yours
will eome to a cruel downfall. You will be
harbouring some ruffian who will turn
against you, and perhaps cut your throat for
your pains, I tell you I know these people
—they are incorrigible.”

“ Then what would you do with them,
Mr. C.%"

“You can do nothing with them!” he
answered.

“But they cannot be let to starve,” said
Joshua earnestly.

“I do not see that it is any one’s duty to
feed them, when they will not feed them-
selves save by vice and crime,” answered
the philanthropist. “I would make all
rogues, male and female, show some tan-
gible signs of repemtance and good living
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before I would help them or countenance
them in any way. Believe me, your uni-
versal charity is the most disastrous line
you could adopt.”

“Then Christ was wrong,” said Joshua:
“and so we have come round to our start-
ing-point again, So this is decided—you
will not give Joe Traill a trial #”

“No; I would rather not have anything
to do with him,” said Mr. C.,, who had
talked himself cross and determined. “I
should never be easy with the fellow, I
have no fancy for burglars, and I dont
believe in their reformation. All my men
are picked men; not a loose character
among them. I could not ask them to
admit a convieted thief as one of them ; and
if I did, my own influence over them would

be gone. It 8 hecause they know I
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would never pardon the smallest dereliction
of duty that I keep them up to the mark:
with what face then could I place among
them such an unsatisfactory companion as
your protégé? The thing would be im-
possible! With the woman perhaps I can
do something, If she is young, she cannot
be wholly hardened, and I could get her into
the - Street Reformatory.”

“No,” said Joshua, “I will not consent

to her going into a reformatory. It is not
that she needs. In a reformatory she will
be continually reminded of what I want her
to forget. She would be made morbid by
incessant thought about herself; taught to
say penitential psalms when she should be
pet to learn some skilled employment that
would be of use to her in the future. 1 wish
her to be kept virtuous through self-respect,
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and by being placed beyond the need of going
back to such a life. I do not want her to
be weakened by a self-torturing contrition
for the past, or terrified at the prospect of
eternal damnation for the futare. I want
her to be lifted wp, not cast down.”

“You surely do not make light of re-
pentance !” cried Mr. C. warmly. “ What
other assurance have we that she will not
fail again 7" '

“The best assurance, sir, will be to teach
her self-respect and the means of gaining an
honest living,” said Joshus.

“You are a rank materialist, David-
son!” said Mr. C. “I cannot stand your
referring sin to mere social conditions. Are
there no suchk things as sins in high places ?
Poverty and ignorance are not the only
roots of human wickedness 1”
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“ About the strongest though,” Joshua
answered.

*“ And the sins of lnxury——"

“Make Mary Prinsep and her class,’” in-
terrupted Joshua. “ See here, sir, what are
you asked to do ?—to repair, in 2 very small
way, the evil done by society. You repre-
gent socicty at this moment, and you are
asked to undo a portion of your own bad
work.”

‘ Pshaw 1” gaid Mr. C. “I have not made
Mary bad !”

He was an individual kind of man, and
never saw beyond his own point.

“Well,” he then said, “I will do what I
can for the young woman. My wife wants
an under-servant; I will put the case to
her; but I rely on you,” he added, old
habite of thought coming back to steady



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

JOSHUA DAVIDSON, 133

him in thie sudden teking-off of his feot, as
it were; “I rely on you that I am dealing
with a woman substantielly repentant, and
so far purified; and that she will not cor-
rupt the rest. For it is a dangerous experi-
ment at the best.”

“8he is good enough for any one to trust
and to love,” said Joshua warmly; and
Mr, C. looked at him with a sharp, sus-
picious glance that quite changed his face,
“And I thank you heartily,” Joshua went
on to say, unconscious that he had caused
the salightest discomfort in the gentleman’s
mind; “you have done a good work
to-day —a work of brotherhood with
Christ.”

“I trust I am not doing wrong,” said
Mr. C. doubtfully ; “but it is against my
principles, you know. I cannot help feeling
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that I am rewarding a woman, because she
has lived a life of infamy, with a position
which hundreds of virtuous girls would be
rejoiced to fill.”

“If your ecomomic conscicnce troubles
you, sir, lay it at rest by the answer our
Lord made to Himself, when He asked the
Canaanitish woman if it were meet to cast
the children’s bread to dogs.”

“For all that, I cannot think it a duty to
reward vice,” persisted Mr. C. “And in
doing what I am doing now, I wish it to be
distinctly understood that it is at your
instance.”

“Which means that you refuse the re-
sponsibility 2”

“ It does.”

“Bo be it, sir. I accept it.”

“That will not help me much if the thing
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turns out ill,” said Mr. C. in a discomposed
* voice.

“Qh, sir, have faith in human nature}”
said Joshua earnestly—so earnestly that I
believe the tears were in his eyes: they
were in bis voice,

“It iz because I know human nature that
I bave so little faith in it,” eaid Mr. C.
“Every one wants the help of strict moral
principle to -enable him to steer clear of
the temptations so sure to beset him, and

these fallen brothers and sisters are but

leaky vessels at the best. If human nature
was the grand thing you say it s, Mr.
Davidson, of what need the coming of
Christ? You are a Christian.”

“And it is because Christ lived that I
believe in humanity,” said Joshua.

Op which, Mr. C. saying with a smile,
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“There is no doing anything with you, Mr.
Davideon ; you are as unconvinceable as a
woman,” shook hands ‘with him kindly
enough, and lcft.

A day or two after this he came again,
with many kind words, much regret and I
doubt not genuine, but—his wife was as
afraid of our poor Mary as he had been of
Joe Traill, and refused to take her into Ler
house. If the other servants should ever
know ; if Mary had imposed on Joshua, and
was really of no good; if she should cor-
rupt the younger ones; and then the repute
of their house—the duty they owed their
neighbours to keep up a stainless appearance.
No, there eould be no home for her there;
but the lady sent a note, full of that half-
censorious advice a virtnous woman kmnows
so well how to administer to her fallen
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gisters —a parcel of tracts (Mary could
not read), and a renewal of her hus-
band’s offer to get her in the —— Street
Reformatory. After which perhaps some
kind Christian person would be found to
take her, she said, endorsed as she would
then be by the Lady Superintendent of the
establishment. For without casting any slur
on Mr. Davidson, she went on to say, the
voucher of only a young man was not quite
satisfactory to a mistress who cared for the
honour of her house. And perhaps she was
right. But then Joshua was not like other
young men; only she did not know this ;
and Christians think it no sin to sue-
pect all manner of evil of each other,
unless they know for certain it does not
exist,

Well, it was a disappointment; but
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Joshua was not a man to be cast down for
one blow or a dozen; so he set to work to
find some one who would take her, knowing
her past life; and at last lighted on a good,
tender-hearted, but timid woman, who re-
ceived her in full faith so far as the girl
herself was concerned, but on the express
condition that no one should ever know
what she had been, and that there was to be
no kind of communication between her and
ourselves, or any of her old Church-court
friends. To these terms Joshua advised her
to submit; so with many tears poor Mary
went away to take the place of kitchen-
maid in 2 family living at a little distance
from London, where, as the lady said, she
had a chance now of redeeming herself, and
a new start given her altogether.

“And if I do well, Joshua, you will be
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pleased with me?"” she said as she was
bidding us good-by.

“More than pleased, Mary,” he said.
“You know that I trust you, and that we
both love you—John here as well as L”

Mary’s face was as white as the frill
round her neck. “ Joshua!” she said, look-
ing up at him, “give me one kiss before I
go ; it will help me.”

Joshua bent his noble head and kissed
her tenderly.

“God be with you, sister!” he said, and
his voice a little failed him.

“ And I will say the prayer you taught
me, Joshua, regularly morning and even-
ing. when I ain’t too sleepy,” said Mary
simply. “And you will pray for me too ?”

“As I do ever, my girl,” said Joshua:
“and I believe that God hears us 1”
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“Then He will hear me!” said Mary
with a kindling face; “and I'll pray harder
nor ever for the thing I want!”

Poor Mary! prayer was naught but a
“charm” to her as yet. She had never heard
one, never offered one, till Joshua taught
her the Lord's Prayer, with a childish
hymn and a childish “God bless all I
love” at the end; and she repeated what
gshe had been taught as a young child
might ; believing that it did good because
she had been told so by one she loved and
trusted, but realising nothing more. Or if
ghe realised anything, it was that she prayed
to Joshua, grown very great and strong, and .
a long way off.
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CHAPTER VII.

Josaua's life of work and endeavour
brought with it no reward of praise or popu-
larity. It suffered the fate of all unsec-
tarianism, and made him to be as one man
in the midst of foes. Had he been a con-
verted sinner like Ned Wright, preaching
the doctrine of the Atonement, and Purifi-
cation by the blood of Jesus, he would have
had all the evangelical force at his back,
pivoted as they are on the same hub, what-
ever their special denomination. Had he
been a Ritualist, working under organised
authority, he would have then been & pipe, so
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to speak, through which flowed the power of
the Church; and this much more had he
been a Roman Catholic, and of any Order.
Had he been a Unitarian, a stickler for re-
spectability and that the poor he relieved
should be deserving, like Mr. C. and the
charity-organisation pcople ; or a Political
Economist, giving lectures on the law of
supply and demand, and the immorality of
large families ; had he belonged to any body
whatsoever, he would have been supported.
Buf, as he was—a man working on the
Christ plan, and that alone; dealing with
Humanity by pity and love and tolerance
—he was as a stranger and an alien.

The whole force of home missionaries of
every denomination discountenanced him as
an infidel, unsound, irregular ; and in what-
socver they disagreed among themselves,
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they all agreed in their ill estimate of him,
The police were suspicious of him, and get
him down a8 a doubtful character who
harboured criminals; and the very people
to whom he gave himself—accustomed as
they were to be scouted by every man and
woman pretending to clean hands and a
pure life, or, at the best, to be preached at
and urged to remorse— misdoubted him,
The absence of abhorrence in his dealings
with them looked to some like a trap, to
others like encouragement. And yet they
could scarcely think that !—with all his en-
deavours to put them into a better way of
life, and to lift them out of the necessity of
crime by giving them the alternative of
honesty made possible, because giving them
work sufficient for their daily wants.

But he goon began to see that the utmost
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he, or a dozen such as he, could do, was
only palliative and temporary. He might
save one out of a thousand, and he would
do well if he did that; but what'ig one out
of a thousand cleansed and set in a safe
place, to the nine hundred and ninety-nine
left in their filth at the bottom of the abyss ?
Things have gone too far in England now
for private charities to be of much use.
‘What is wanted is a thorough reorganisation
of society, so that the distribution of wealth
and knowledge shall not be so partial as it
is. And this the working classes must get
for themselves by combination.

So Joshua turned to class-organisation as
something more hopeful than private charity.
But do not let me be misunderstood: he
gave up nothing of his own personal doings

among the poor, and never wearied nor re-
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Iaxed. If he looked to organisation as the
framework, he did not disdain charity as
the envichment, in the plan of social ame-
lioration,

When the International Working Men's
Association was formed, he joined it as one
of its first members; indeed he muainly
" helped to establish it. It had been one of
his articles of belief long before any one else
had spoken, that the time had passed for
distinct and exclusive nationalities ; and
that if working men would free themselves
from the fetters in which capital and caste
have bound them, it must be by their own
class-fraternisation all over the world, If
labour is to make its own terms with capital,
it must be by the coercive strength of the
Iahourer. To wait for the free gift of the
capitalist, through his recognition of human

3
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duties, as some among the Comtists urge,
would be to wait for the millennium. Yet
the International represented no class enmity
with him. He had no dream of barricades
and high places taken by assault. It was
to him, as to his other English brethren, an.
organisation to strengthen the hands of the
labourer everywhere, but not to plunge so-
~ ciety into a bloody war. It was & means of
class-advancement by peaceable and noble
efforts, not of universal destruction by
violent or ignoble ones.

The middle classes laugh at the artisan’s
desire to rise in the world, and speak of his
close combinations as traitorous and re-
bellious to the existing order of things.
Some think it an’irreligious oontemi:t of a
caste-Providence ; forgetting that their own
order was made by the same spirit of de-



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

JOSHUA DAVIDSON. 147

termination, and that the recognition of the
merchant class, and its reception on any-
thing like terms of equality, was forced from
the nobles by men who had at heart the
great truth of human equality and human
rights ; at least, down to that part of the
social page where their own names stood.
Below that paragraph where the artisan, the
prolétaire, is to be found, society has as
yet drawn a line not to be overpassed.
Demand rights and recognition for working
men, and even the Liberal press gives forth
an uncertain sound, and the bugbear of
“Jack Cade” scares guch stout hearts as the
Pall Mall and the Spectator. Even they,
kings of liberal thought as they are in so
many ways, will not see that the modern
artisan stands in the same relation to capital

as that in which the ancient serf stood to
i
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the land. The serf tilled the land, which
was his master’s, for his master. If he could
get for himself a living about as good as
that of the hogs he forested, he had all that
was considered necessary for a serf And
the artisan represents the serf of olden days,
while capital is the forctime baron. The
baron gave his villein disdainful leave to
live because his life was so far requisite
to his own needs; but individually he had
neither rights nor value. So the capitalist.
He gives his workmen only enough to keep
them in efficient working order—or not that,
if the labour market is so thronged that he
can replace without trouble those who fall
out. His “hands” are the mere parts of his
machinery, The sum of them work to a
certain result ; but he is indifferent whether
the work is done with sorrow and insuffi-
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riency to the individual or not. His sole
business is to see that the sum get through
their labours creditably—to the firm. Itis
good that the work of the world should be
done at all costs, even by compulsory labour
if need be ; but it is better that it should be
done by men regarded as men, individual,
and having inalienable rights, rather than as
80 many portions of a vitalised mechanism,
And a fair and proportionate share in the
profits of the business is part of the rights
of the Iabourer.

I am speaking now as if of myself; but I
am only repeating what I have heard my
friend say scores of times.

Of course Joshua was an earnest Re-
publican. 'Who that thinks for himself can
fail to be one? Not that he would have

put aside the reigning sovereign by force,
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but he held that the times were ripening for
the old monarchical symbol and aristocratic
exclusiveness to disappear now that the
reality had gone; and that the Republic
would come about of itself, thanks, in great
pamt, fo the monarch who has shown the
people that royalty can be dispensed with
and yet things go none the worse for the
withdrawal, and to the aristoeracy which
has abandoned its old traditions of blood
and birth, and has sold so many of its blue
ribands to money. But he was not a Re-
publican of the kind to rave and vilify, and
accuse all the higher classes of wilful mis-
doing, of vice and selfishress, and what not.
He never abused anybody, but judged things
by their merits, and gave to the professors
of any doctrine, no matter what, at least
the credit of sincerity. By which he made
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many. encmies, and was constantly accused
 of lukewarmness to the cause, and of looking
two ways at once,

“You cannot beat me off my point,” he
used to say, when he had put into an uproar
a little inner and anonymous society which
some few of us had formed together, by vin-
dicating some man whose measures he also
had attacked. “I say that we do our cause
harm, and degrade ourselves, by all these
childish personalities. What we have to do
is, to defend our own principles, and show
the fallacy or the evil of our opponents’;
but we must fight fair, and give that credit
for honesty of purpose which we demand for
ourselves, If we are thieves and brigands
to the governing classes, and they are thieves
and brigands to us, what kind of under-
standing can we ever come to together #”
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But L., one of those fapatical mer who
cannot accept the doctrine of an opponent’s
virtue, and whose zeal takes the form of the
wildest abuse on all who differ from him,
got up and denounced Joshua as an “in-
herent traitor,” and advised his expulsion
from the society. And more than one of
the council looked grave, and as if they
were giving their minds to it, had not
Félix Pyat risen, and given his opinion
so forcibly that the malcontents were
gilenced. Even the thin-voiced little man
who had denounced Joshua, and whose am-
bition was to be regarded as the Robespierre
of the society-—incorruptible, and not to be
moved by fear or favour—even he had to
givein. For Félix was our giant; and Félix
loved Joshua.

This was at the time when he was over
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here as an exile, chiefly reading at the
British Museum, and when he gained the
love and admiration of all who knew him
by the dignity, the devotion, the earnestness
of his life. I mention this somewhat by
the way, as my feeble protest against the
terms in which it is the fashion to speak of
one of the finest fellows that ever lived—as
fine in his own way as Delescluze, our martyr,
—and by those who ought to know better ;
and who do know better; but who think it
politic to swim with the stream, and to
curse those whom fortune has not blessed.
From hie position in the International,
and in other political societies—which abonnd
among the working men more than the care-
less upper ten have the least idea of—
Joshua was thrown into intimate relations
with a great many men, more or less no:
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torious. He saw all sorts—the frothy ranter
whoge mofive power was vanity ; the reckless
agitator whose conscience was obscured,
and, so long as there was something stirring,
cared nothing what; stirred or who suffered ;
the bilious antagonist to all men superior to
himself, and who would pull down those
above to his own level but never raise
up to it those who lay below ; the honest
patriot willing to sink all minor differences
in the one great aim, and ready to sacrifice
himself for the good of his cause and class,
but blind as a beetle as to the best methods:
he saw them all, and he accepted al! with
that broad human love, that large and liberal
allowance of differences, which made the
charm of his character.

“They are good elements,” he used to
say, “ badly mixed. Does not some one say
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that dirt is only matter in the wrong place?
So these men as leaders would be pernicious
enough, but & wise administration could
utilise them. When Fourier could find an
economic value in the diablotin, we need
not fear for any one.”

It was on this point that Joshua and the
chief man of the London branch split. He
was a purist, and gave liis mind to tares,
But Joshua thought more of the wheat, and
believed in the larger power of good than of
evil. He opposed all that narrow partisan-
ship which goes only in one groove, and
said, as the skilled workmen have Ilately
said, that he would work with any one, no
matter what his rank or politics, who would
aid him and his order in securing the essen-
tials for knowledge and decency of living,
The more rabid and ultra of the politicians
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attacked him, as he had been attacked in
the other society ; but he held on in his own
broad, generous way. And though he never
got the ear of the International, because he
was g0 truly liberal, he had some little in-
fluence ; and what influence he had ennobled
their councils as they have never been
ennobled since.

This is not speaking against the society.
I belong to it myself, and I am proud to do
go. But I have learnt from my friend to
distrust one-sided partisans, and to think all
questions best argued from their prineiples,
and the men whe either support or oppose
them left out in the shade. Men don’t
wilfully uphold the thing they know to be
bad. Take the stiffest Conservative of them
all—the man who believes in the divine
ordination of caste, and the absolute need
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of preserving the fetichism of society as it
is, even though, like Juggernaut, the great
car of gentility crushes the whole working
class beneath it — he may be, and is,
sorry for the individuals ; but he maintains
the existing order conscientioudly. And to
blackguard him, and call him blood-
sucker, and all the names that hysterical
men do call him, is simply childish anger,
not manly argument. So, on the other
side, the men who would make a revolution
by fire and blood, as has been said, if
necessary, though they too would be sorry
for the individuals who had to suffer, yet
they would feel the thing to be done so
much more righteous than the suffering
would be unrighteous, that they would
sacrifice the few and the present to the
good of the many and the fature, And
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these are no more “bloodthirsty scoundrels,”
and all the rest of it, than their opponents.
After all, it is the same battleof strength which
goes on throughout creation—the struggle
for existence in class as in individuals ; and
“the good old rule, the royal plan” has its
meaning and its uses, in that it necessitates
endeavour ; which is the sole way by whi¢h
things human come to perfection.
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CHAPTER VIIL

WE were sitting one evening at the night
school which Joshua still kept up, the room
full of men and women of what the world
calls the worst kind, when the door was
flung open with a clatter, and Joe Traill,
shabbier and dirtier than ever, staggered in
half-drunk. I do mot know if I have said
that Joshua had at last succeeded in getting
him a situation, where he would have done
well enough had he kept off drink ; but he
had not ; and this was the upshot after about
three months’ fair sailing.

~ “It’s no use, governor,” he said to Joshua,
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in his drunken way ; “ work and no lush too
bard for me, governor! I'd got to fall
soft!”

“Well Joe, my man, it seems that you
have fallen soft enough this time; as soft as
mud!” said Joshua, “However, sit down
and make no noise. I will talk to you by-
and-by.”

“Not a copper!” said Joe, turning his
pockets inside out and holding on by the
tips. “I've come back like the devil, worse
than I went!”

“ All right, friend, but not just now; let
me goon with what I have in hand, and then
I'll attend to you.”

But Joe was in that state when a man is
either maudlin or quarrelsome. He was the
latter ; and partly because he had still sense
enough to be ashamed of himself, and partly
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because he was pricking all over like a por-
cupine with the drink, and wanted to have
it out with some one, he chose to try and
fasten a quarrel on Joshua. So heset at him
again ; this time with some ribaldry I'll not
lower myself to repeat. And again Joshua
answered him mildly, but more authori-
tatively than before.

“8it down,” he said; and I don’t think
I ever heard his voice sound so hard and
stern. * You've made & sore enough job of
it for one day; don't add to your disgrace
by folly.”

Then the bad blood, the bad conviet blood
that never got quite clear away, boiled up in
Joe, and he let out from his shoulder and
struck Joshua on his head, at the side just
above the ear. A dozen men rose at once ;

a dozen voices cursed and swore, some at
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Joe for the blow, some yahing at Joshua for
not returning it; women shrieked; the forms
were upset as the men scrambled forward;
and the quiet night-school was turned into a
roaring Babel of tumult and violence. One
brawny fellow—he too was a burglar, a man
who might at any time develop into a
murderer; but he had more fibre in him
than poor, loose, slippery Joe, more to go
upon as it were, and so could be held in
hand better if ornce you could master his
brutality—he squared up to the drunken
creature, on whom already half-a-dozen
bands were fiercely laid. But Joshua, who
had turned white and sick-looking with the
blow, laid his left hand on Jim's big arm,
while he held out his right to Joe Traill,
saying ; “Why Joe! sirike at a man, and
your friend, for nothing! You must be
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dreaming, my son, and a bad dream too!
Give us your hand, and wake up out of it1”

I can tell nothing more. There was
nothing perhaps in the words, but there was
that in the look of him, as he stood thers
80 white and yet so kiﬁgly, with one hand
. keeping back Jim Graves, the other offered
to Joe squirming in the grasp of those who
held him, that acted like a spell on all the
room. There were men there, and women too,
who would have been ready to tear him in
pieces themselves if they had suspected for
an instant that his loving leniency was from -
cowardice ; but it was no coward who con-
fronted the drunkard that had struck him,
who confronted that roaring, yelling crowd
of desperate men and women, and calmed
them all by his own unutterable dignity.

‘The same intense look that had come into
xs
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his face when, a little lad, he had questioned
the parsen in the church, when, a youth, he
had prayed for a miracle in the Rocky
Valley, came into his face now. He was as
if raised into something more than man—so
simple, so earnest as he was—so far above
all common weaknesses, so near to God, so
like to Christ !

Joe burst into tears, sobered and subdued ;
many of the women cried too, even that big
coarse-mouthed Betsy Lyon, one of the most
abandoned women of the district ; while the
men slunk together as it were, and most of
them said a few rough words of praise,
which, well meant as they were, sounded
very far amiss at such a time, And then the
police, attracted by the tumult, came up into
the room ; and, glad of an opportunity they
had been looking for—after having been
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knocked about a good deal, for all that
Joshua and I did our beat to protect them—
marched ws both off to the station-house
where we were locked up for the night, no
bail being at hand.

The magistrate understood nothing of
Joshua's defence next day, when he made it,
but put him down with a severe rebuke.
And as we had to be punished, reason or
none, we were both sent to prison for a
couple of weeks, aa a caution to us to behave
ourselves better in the future. To live accord-
ing to Christ in modern Christendom was,
a8 we found out, to be next thing to criminal,
and at all events qualified for prison diseci-
pline. We don't understand anything about
the Lazaruses and ‘Simeons and Magdalenes
of our own city. When we read of cur Lord
and Master going about among the bad
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people of His day, we say it was divine;
when Joshua followed suit, he was locked
up. Well, Christ was the criminal of His
day; and Caiaphas the high priest, repre-
senting respectability and adhesion to the
existing order of things, took Him in hand,
and taught the multitude so well to feel how
far He had errel against the morality of the
day, that they asked for Barabbas rather
than for him. And we have our Caiaphases
in full vigour still.

We had not done with poor Joe. Mr. Cs
words came too true. The demon of drink
had got possession of him, and he was no
more his own master than if he had been a
lunatic in Bedlam. During our fortmight's
imprisonment he took everything he could
lay his hands on—clothes, furniture, tools—
every individual thing, he did !-—and pawned
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them for drink; and when we were set at
liberty, we found our place stripped.

I never had Joshua's patiencs, and I con-
fess I was indignant. It did seem to me
such wicked ingratitude, such lowness !

But when I flared up with sudden passion,
and broke out against the thief for a rascal
and a scoundrel, Joshua silenced me with a
rebuke it was nof in me to resist.

“ Unto seventy times seven, John?” he said,
“1 think we joined hands on that line?”
Then he added : “We must look that poor
fellow up. He has got on to the inciine, and,
if not stopped, he will go down to perdition.”

He took his hat and went out; and after
many hours’ search through all the worst
haunts he knew of, brought Joe Traill
back : and kept him. :

I need not go over the whole after-history
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of this wretched castaway. It is enough to
say that again and again he fell into bad
courses, and again and again Joshua forgave
him. No trial was too severe for his
Christian forbearance, his angelic patience.
“ Not to the sinless, but to the sinners,” he
used to say; and truly the sinnersfound it so!
This unwearied sweetness, this tenderness
and hope that never failed, wrought their
good work before too late; and the convicted
thief, who but for Joshua would have ended
his days at the hulks, if not at the gallows,
died,—of the results of former poverty and
vice, granted—so far at peace with the
law as to die out of jail, and repeating
softly, “ God bless me and forgive me!”
These backslidings and failures were
among the greatest difficulties of Joshua's
work. Men and women, whom he had
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thought he had cleansed and set on a whole-
some way of living, turned back again to the
drink and the devilry of their lives. Excite-
ment had become all in all to them; the
monotony of virtue tired them, and they
broke out into evil as a relief. But, fail as
often and as badly as they might, they never
chilled Joshua’s heart, if they saddened him ;
as indeed they did. He forgave them every-
thing ; whether their sins had been against
himself or against the law; and took them
up where they had left him. Sometimes
they laughed et him for his patience with
them ; sometimes they swore 'at him and
refused his friendship ; sometimes they cried
and clung about him with pathetic but short-
lived gratitude; and sometimes, but not
often, they took his better lessons to heart
and reformed altogether. For the most part,
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they just fluctuated—now bad, now good,
as the fit took them and temptation was
stronger than resolution. But, bad or good,
he was ever the same to them—in the first
case trying to win over, in the second
helping to keep straight, and thankful if he
succeeded ever so little in his endeavours.
The different reasons giver by the various
sectariang who came along, when any of his
failures were afloat, were what I have said
before. The Evangelicals said it was because
he did not teach the Gospel; the Church
people, because he was unconsecrated to the
task ; the Unitarians asked him, in calm
disdain, how he could expect to do good,
if he made no difference between vice and
virtue but treated both alike? while the
Charity Organization people talked of pro-
secuting him for his encouragement of men-
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dicity, and spoke of him as the pest of the
djstrict and the cause of half the pauperism
about, because he helped the poor in their
need without enquiring into the merxits of the
case. And they all agreed that the weak spot
in his system, and the cause of his failures,
was just this—he was not a Christian.

In the midst of all Mary Prinsep came
back on our hands, You may perhaps re-
member that her mistress had made & point
of concealing her former life from every one;
in which she was justified, and for Mary's
sake as much as for her own. Things had
gone very well so far, and Mary had given
satisfaction and worked hard to deserve it,
when unfortunately that man who had
known her only too well in the sorrowful
days of her sin, came with his family to the
house, on a visit of a day or two. All the
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servants were marshalled into prayers morn-
ing and evening ; and naturally Mary with
them; face to face with the guests. 8o there
it was—on the one side a dignified, handsome,
well-to-do gentleman, with respectable white
hair and a gold eye-glass, a wife and a
fine young family, a character to lose, and
a reputation for piety ; on the other, a poor
ignorant girl, abandoned by society, driven
by want into bad ways, but now doing her
best to get out of them.

It was an awkward meeting for him, and
he was afraid maybe of Mary’s establish-
ing a claim, or telling what she kmew. There
he was, & guest in her master’s house, with
his wife and eldest daughter, and under his
own name which she had never known, and
Liis private and official addresses both to be
got at. It was an Instinct of self-preserva-
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tion, no doubt; but it was cowardly all the
same ; and, as usual, the weak one had to go
to the wall. He made up an excellent story
to explain how it was that he knew the
gitl's former life. It was a story to his
credit as a Christian gentleman somehow,
and he told it out of sheer regard for his
good friends who had been so shamefully
imposed on. And even when the lady con-
fessed, as she did, that she had known the
main fact of Mary’s history, she was urged
80 strongly to get rid of her that she con-
sented, partly in a vague kind of belief that
ghe had been imposed on and that Mary was
worse than she appeared and capable of
all manner of unknown crimes, partly by the
force of respectability and the need of keep-
ing up blameless appearances. 8o, as the
right thing to do considering her position and
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what she owed her family and her own cha~
racter, this lady—good Christian as she was,
going to church regularly twice on Sunday,
and taking the sacrament once a month—
turned the poor creature out of doors again ;
and she, keeping the gentleman’ssecretloyally,
came back to us, as the only friends she had.

She was something different to us from
any other girl that Joshua had been
the means of rescuing, and we both felt
that she had a stronger claim somehow, on
our exertions and affections, Other women
came and went, and Joshua helped them and
got them work, and did what he could for
them, and always kept up a kindly interest
in them, and the like of that; but they
were not to us what Mary was; for she was
like our own sister. 8o, when she came
Wk, it ‘was just a family sorrow somehow ;
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but, to me at least, it was a bit of a joy too.
But you see since we had got into that
trouble about Joe, and had been locked up,
we had been worse off than ever. Masters
'would not employ ws; mates would not work
with us—we were * jail birds ” to them ; and
the Union twrned us out. Joshua held on
though, and we got day-jobs; but we were
often hungry and often weary; yet Joshua
never let me gink into despair, nor was he
ever mnear it himself, and we managed to
gcrape along somehow. Still, our present
poverty made poor Mary’s return embarrass-
ing, though she didn’t see it all

“It is of mo use; Joshua,” she said, sitting
on & chair and leaning her head on her hand
disconsolately : * once lost, you are done for -
in this world! There is nothing for me but
the old way ; it is all I have left!”
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I remember so well when she said this.
The sun bad come round to our window ; for
it was a summer’s cvening ; and it came into
the room and fell on her, as she sat with
her bonnet off, and her fair hair partly fallen
about her face. She had very fine hair, and
she knew it. I remember too that her
dress was some kind of blue, and that she
looked like a picture there is in the National
Gallery ; and I thought, if only some one who
could save her really, and lift her up for
ever out of the past, could but see her now!

“Courage, Mary, and patience,” said
Joshua,

“Yes, I know all that ; but the ways and
means ?” said Mary, raising her eyes to him.
“What can I do, Joshua? To get my bread
any way but the old way I must creep into
a house under false pretences, and then be
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“slways afraid of being found out; and if I

" am found out I am sure to be turned off.
'No one will have me who lknows about me,
if T work ever so hard, or try to do my
duty ever so faithfully.” _

“QOne failure is not final,” said Joshua.
“'While we have a home, you have one too;
you are our sister, remember. Obly have
faith, and as I said before courage and
patience; and beware of the first step back !”

“ Ah, Joshua1” said Mary, “ you are an
angel1”

“No,” he answered smiling, “I am only
4 man trying to live by principle.”

But if he was not an angel he was not
far off being ome.

It was difficult to know what to do for
the best for Mary. We kept her for as
long as we could, she doing our chores for

N
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us in the old way for her meat and room;
and then Joshua raised funds—I can scarce
understand how, but the poorest of the
people helped, as well as the best off
—and somehow, enough was got together
to establish her in a small sweet-stuff
shop in Kast-street close to Church-court.
To help her with the rent we went to lodge
with her; which suited both her and our-
selves ; for you see we had got accustomed
to her, and she to us, and she knew our
ways, and was always good and helpful.
Pcople talked, of course; but then people
talk about anything, reason or none, that is
out of the common by ever so small a line ;
and no man who has taken an independent
path can escape the comment of the erowd
accustomed to only one way. The old report
that we were living with & woman of bad
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character crept about again, and got down to
our dear Cornish homes. You may be sure
it made our mothers bad enough when they
heard it; but I don’t think they quite
believed it, though they thought it right to
send us a warning, as if they did; and
if they did, then they believed what was
not true. - As for ourselves, we had our own
consciences and Mary's salvation to keep us
up ; and with these it mattered little what
any one else chose to say. As Joshua said,
we had not set out in our endeavour to
realise Christ for the sake of gain, but for
the sake of the right; and if we had to
suffer, we must; but the right was not to be
abandoned because of if.
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CHAPTER IX.

Lorp X, (I may not in eommon honour
give his name; a man however—so far I
may say—notorious for his philanthropy of
an unsteady and spasmodic kind, and for a
certain restless curiosity to see into the
ingide of different social circles)—this lord,
in his wanderings among the East-end poor,
had come across Joshua in his little kingdom
of endeavour in Church-court. And as no
one could come in contact with him, with-
out feeling that inexplicable charm which is
inseparable from great earnestness and self-
devotion, it is to be supposed that Lord X.
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among the rest was attracted to the man
as he was. Or maybe it was only a poor
kind of curiosity, not sympathy ; as I have
gince believed. However that may be, he
and Joshua met; and a friendship was
struck up between them on the spot. 1 use
the word advisedly ; for though the one was
a peer of the realm, and the other only an
artisan—not learned in the scholarly way of
a geﬁﬂeman;luot refined in the same way
perhaps as a gentleman, so far as manmner
and little observances went; a man speaking
with a provincial accent, and dressed in
fustian and coarse clothes—yet he was fit
to take his place with the finest gentleman
in the land ; and even the finest lady would
have found but little in him to ridicule and
much to respect. And I will do both Lord
and Lady X. the credit of sincerity in
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the beginning, when, as I said, the friend-
ship between him and them was struck up.
Then it must be remembered, that Joshua
was one of the handsomest men you could
see in a long summer's day ; a real man ; no
sickly, effeminate, half-woman, but a tall,
broad-shouldered, deep-chested fellow, largely
framed, and with that calm self-control, that
steady unfeverish energy, which seemed as
if it could carry the world before it And
maybe his good looks influenced his new
acquaintances in the beginning, even more
than they themselves knew, However that
might be, they made up to him, and seemed
as though they would have been his best
friends all throngh. '
“You want a background, Mr. Davidson,”
said Lord X., one day when he called on
him at our lodgings. “All human nature
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vesolves iteelf into a mathematical formula ;
a plus y represents a quantity unattainable
by a alone.”

“But what background can I get, my
lord?” returned Joshua. “It sounds a
strange confession to make, but no one will
work with me, Sects keep only to them-
selves or their affiliations; and I, who be-
long to no sect, am looked on as an enemy
by all because I am an enemy to none.”

“Putting sectarianism aside for the
moment, you can do nothing without the
sanction of society,” said Lord X. “No
movement can succeed which is not backed
by men of birth and money.”

Joshna smiled. *This remark does nof
apply to the xoots, my lord, I suppose ?”
e said ; “only to the growth and develop-
ment "
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“Oh!” said Lord X., carelessly, “a
low fellow might strike out an idea, but it
would want a man of position to develop it.”

“ Well, perhaps you are right,” Joshna
answered. “ For, after all, Christianity owes
more to Paul than to J esus; and the Pauline
development has struck deeper and spread
wider than the Christ original.”

“ Just so,” said Lord X.

“The one being example, both difficult
to follow and subversive of the exisfing
state of things; the other dogma which
ranks the intellectual acceptance of a creed
above the revolutionary ethics on which it
is based,” said Joshua.

“But, Mr. Davidson!” remonstrated
Lord X., “surely even you, enthusiast as
you are, must acknowledge that it would be-
impossible to go back to the practices of
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early Christian times? The staff and the
scrip were all very well in their day, but
they would scarcely do now. Society has
become more complex and intricate since
then ; it would be out of all question to
have the common purse and live in the bar-
baric simplicity of apostolic times. Times
change, and manners with them.”

“ Which is just my difficulty, my lord,”
said Joshua. “For if modern society is
right, then Christ was wrong; and we have
to look elsewhere than to Him for a solution
of our moral and social problems.”

“1 would not pronounce so crudely as
that,” said Lord X. “Say rather that
a further development may reconcile our
differences.”

“So be it, sir; yet if this is so, we are
gtill in the same position as before, and the



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

186 JHE TRUE HISTORY OF

life of Christ, as related in the Bible, 1s not
the absolute example for us to follow.”

“ About that you must form your own
opinion,” said Lord X, with a certain
cynical indifference not pleasant to witness.
“What you may or may not believe of the
Bible is a question for yourself alone to
decide : it can have no interest for any one
else. 'What has an interest, however, is your
mode of dealing with the great social
problems in which you have bestirred your-
self; and, going back to. our starting-point,
I say again that you can do nothing if
society does not assist you.”

Joshua smiled a little sadly. “And I
have only the same answer to make, my
lord,” he gaid. “No one will help me; and
my work, such as it is, stands alone.”

“Then I think, Mr. Davidson, that it
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must be your own famlt,” said Lord X,
“There are liberal denominations to which
your spirit of inquiry would not be alien ;
why cannot you coalesce with them ? The
Broad Church do not nail their colowrs to
your old enemy, dogma ; and the Unitarians
are not superstitious.” ’

“But the Unitarians above all demand
respectability of life,” said Joshua. - Having
abandoned that wide ilarbour, the Atone-
ment, they are obliged to anchor themselves
on morality. My poor lost; sheep would come
off but badly before the rigid tribunal of
Unitarian morality ; and the Broad Church,
though more humane perhaps, réquires ab
the least repentance. But the men and
women I. have to do with are without a
sense of sin—people who fail again and
again, and whom nothing but the utmost
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patience can ever reclaim, if even that
does.”

“Then I do not see much use in your
attemnpts,” said Lord X. “I myself would
do all T could to rescue the poor wretches
one sees in the courts and alleys from the
filth and misery in which they live. Bus
when [ find I am doing no real good, and
that they go wrong again, I leave them to
their fate and mark them off as hopeless.
You must draw a line, Mr. Davidson! For
the sake of society, you must show some
difference in your estimate of men. To
treat the deserving and the  undeserving
alike is gross injustice. Some of these
wretches are more like brutes than men. I
would clear them all out like rats ; and with
no more compunction than if they were rats.”

“I do not agree with you, my lord. 1
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believe that more harm has been done by
condemnation than ever would come through
tolerance. By love alone can the world be
saved.”

“Love? Rubbish!” said Lord X. “The
laws must be obeyed, and society supported.”

“QOnly in so far as it i3 just,” put in
Joshua.

“If by just you mean equality, pardon
me if I gay that you talk nonsense,” said
Lord X. “You might as well say that
nature is unjust, because a grove of oaks
needs more space than a row of turnips,
as that man is to blame becanse he
has lifted himself into classes of which the
superiors have more than the inferiors. If
it had not been for this injustice, as you call
it, we should never have had a superior class
at all, and the world would have gone on
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for ever in one dead level of mediocrity,
where no one shone, and no one was
obscured.”

“ Granted,” said Joshua. * But you having
developed into stars and suns, what we
want is, that you should help the poor dark
gpheres on the same way.”

Lord X. laughed. “I doubt the power
and I question the wisdom of that,” he said.
“Help them to be cleanly and virtuons and
content with their natural position, if you
like ; but I for one do not go further.”

“And Christ and history do, my lord,”
said Joshua.

“Mr. Davidson, you are incorrigible!”
said Lord X, jocularly ; “but bappily
your opinions do not vitiate your good
works, and I will help you in these where
I can”
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“Thank you, my Ilord,” said Joshua
simply : I shall hold you to your promise,
And yet you must understand that I hope
far more from the union and organization of
the working classes together, than from any
extraneous aid whatever; only we take all’
kinds.” |
. % In which you are wise,” said Lord X.,
drily. “ You would get on but poorly among
yourselves I fancy, if it were not for Us.”

Joshua did not answer. He said after-
wards that, having made his declaration
honestly, he felt it would have been un-
generous to have carried the conversation
further on that line. While accepting my
lord’s help it was scarcely the thing to de-
preciate it ; go the talk then drifted or rather
settled on all that he had been doing in
Church-court and the neighbourhood—on his
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night-school, his charities, his hospitality to
thieves and the like; and the results; those
whom he might fairly count as his snecesses,
with those who had been as yet his failures.
He never allowed more than this “as yet.”
* While there is a gate open to them, there is
always the hope that they will enter in by
it,” he used to say. “ What men are taught
of Christ in heaven—that no shame, no dis-
grace, no sin can make Him turn away
His face from those who seek Him—
g0 ought they to find here on earth in
human pity and human love. If we were
more patient, we should have more power
over each other, and theve would be fewer
failures.”

“You mean, if we were gods we should act
in a godlike manner,” said Lord X., with that
curious mixture of cynicism and philanthropy,
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kindness and satire, earnestness and levity,
that characterised him.

“No,” Joshua snswered ; “I mean only
that, if we did our best possible as men, we
should make a better job of life altogether
both for ourselves individually and for the
world at large.”

“ You must come and see me, Mr. David-
son,” said Lord X., suddenly rising and
drawing on his gloves. “Lady X, will be
charmed to see you, I am sure, .She is im-
mensely interested in all sorts of social ques-
tions, and T shall be delighted to present
you. You will be a new reading to her,” he
added, and smiled.

“ 1 will come and be read,” said Joshua;
“and L hops to & good end. If I can in-
terest you, and your friends through you, my
lord, I shall have done something.”
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This was the first time that I had seen
Joshua really elated with hope of help from
the outside. He kmew that Lord X. was
a man of immense wealth, and that he could,
if he would, do wonders for his poor friends.
But he did not know how shallow his
philanthropic zeal was; how much more a
matter of mere amusement than of vital
principle. His work among the poor was
the work of a superior; and his estimate of
his own class, and therefore of himself as a
peer, was so curiously great, that he thought
his very presence among them ought to
prove a kind of balm and moral styptic to
all their wounds. He was willing to give
when the fit took him ; but he would have
resented the doctrine of duty, or the right
to take. The poor were as curious specimens
to him. He never regarded them as men
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and women like himself and his class. He
scarcely gave them credit for ordinary human
feeling even; for he used to say that affections
and nerves were both matters of education
. and refinement, and that the uneducated and
unrefined neither loved nor felt as the others,
Perhaps he was right. I am not physiologist
enough to know much about nerves and
pain and the difference of edmeation, so far
as that goes; but I think I have scen as
much real affection, as much passionate self-
abandoning, self-sacrificing love among the
' poor-as there is among the rich. It may be
more uncouth, its demonstration more simple .
too, and less elegantly expressed, but it is
there all the same, and maybe in fuller
quantity than with fashionable folks who
really seem too idle and dispersed to be able

to love with either vigour or concentration,
: o8
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Furthermore, philanthropy to Lord X.
was an occupafion and a reputation. He
had no turn for abstract politics, no head for
diplomacy, no taste for literature; he was
not an artist nor 2 mechanician, but he was
ambitious, and he liked distinetion. 8o,
dabbling among the poor, and touching the
grave social problems besetting them deli-
cately, foilowing them to their haunts and
relieving their immediate distress, pleased
both his kind heart and his vanity ; and he
did substantial good of a fragmentary kind,
if his motives would scarce bear severe
scrutiny.

For myself T did not augur much from
the association. Less spiritual and less
single-minded than my friend, I could also
judge better than he of his own power of
fascination, Hence I could discern more
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clearly than he, how much of Lord X's
offer of help was the genuine movement of
his own soul, and how much was due to the
curiosity and amusement which the study of
a life and character at once so fresh and
whole-hearted as his awakened and pro-
mised. But it was not for me to speak, or
throw cold water on what might turn out to
be such a boon to the cause. If Joshua had
wanted my advice, he would have asked it.
As he did not ask it, I considered him best
able to judge for himself And yet some-
times I have been sorry that I did not

speak.
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CHAPTER X.

Tiis was Joshua’s first introduction into a
wealthy house of the upper classes ; and from
the retinue of servants in their gorgeous
liveries thronging the hall, to the little lap-
dog on its velvet cushion, the luzury and
lavishness he saw everywhere almost stupified
him, To a man earning, say some twenty-
five shillings a week, and living on less than
half —sharing with those poorer than himself,
and content to go short that others might
be satisfied —the revelation of Lord X.'s
house was a sharp and positive pain. The
gtarvation he, the nobleman, had seen in his
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wanderings -~ starvation in all probability
relieved for to-day; but to-morrow and
the day after and for all future time, till the
pauper’s grave closed over all %—and then
had come back to an abundance, a fasti-
diousness, of which the very refuse would
have been salvation to bundreds; the mise-
rable dwellings he visited, mere styes of
filth, immodesty, and vice, where the seeds

of physical disease and moral corraption are
" sown broadesst and from earliest infancy—
and then returned to a dwelling like a fairy
palace, where every nook and corner was
perfect, redolent of all kinds of sweetness
and loveliness—to & man of the people like
. Joshua, fairly oppressive in its richness and
grandeur; the gaunt and famine-wasted men
and women and children that he had so
often met, the little ones brutally treated,
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half starved, sworn at, and knocked about,
swarming through reeking courts and alleys
where the very air of heaven was pois(.inous—
and the lady’s lap-dog, with its dainty food,
its tender care, well washed, combed, curled,
scented, adorned, on a velvet footstool, a toy
bought for it to play with: and that man
and that woman—this lord and lady—were
professing Christians, went regularly to
church; believed that Christ was very God,
and that every word of the Bible was in-
spired ! It was habit ; but at first sight it
looked incomprehensible to one who lived
among the poor, and was of them.

Lady X. scon came into the room where
Joshua and Lord X. were. She was a tall,
fair, languid woman, kindly natured but
sclfish, dissatisfied with her life as it was yet
unable to devise anything better for herself ;
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having no interest anywhere, without chil-
dren, and evidently not as much in love with
her husband as model wives usually are: a
woman whose intelligence and physique
clashed, the one being vestless and the other
indolent. Every now and then she took up
her husband’s “ cases,” partly out of com-
plaisance to him, partly from profound
weariness with her life, and also from the
natural kind-heartedness which made her
like to do good-natured things and to give
pleasure to others. But she soon abandoned
them and set them adrift. She was a2 woman
with great curtosity but mo tenacity; full
of a soft sensual kind of passion that led
her into danger as much from idleness as
from vice; she loved out of idleness, and
worked out of idleness. It was a gain to
her to be interested in anything—whether it
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was the fashion of the day or the salvation
of & human soul ; but there was no spirit of
self-sacrifice in her, and she would have eon-
sidered it an impertinence if she had been
asked to do a hair's-breadth more than she
desired of her own free-will. Had she been
born poor, she might have been a grand
woman ; as she was, she was just a fine lady
whose nobler nature was stifled under the
weight of idleness and luxury.
~ But she liked Joshua, and took to him
kindly.

She gave him at that first interview
a really handsome sum of money for his
poorer friends; she promised clothes and
soup-tickets, books for his school, toys for
his children, good food for his sick. The
simple yet so grand earnestness of the man
interested her, and she too felt as every



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

JOSHUA DAVIDSON. 303

one else did, that here was & master-spirit
which had a claim to all men’s reverence and
admiration. She was not satisfied with this
firet visit, but Joshua must go to see her
again ; and after he had been there twice,
she of herself offered to come and see him in
his lodgings, over the little sweet-stuff shop
which Mary Prinsep kept. And Joshus did
not forbid her,

Was there ever such an incongruit}? The
street—East-strest—in which we lived, was
too narrow for her carriage to come down, so
she had to walk the distance to Joshua's
rooms. And I shall never forget the sight.
Her dainty feet were clothed in satin on
which glittered buckles that looked like dia-
monds ; her dress was of apple-blossom-
coloured silk that trailed behind her; her
bonnet seemed to be just a feather and a
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veil ; she wore some light lace thing about
her that looked Iike a clowd more than a
fabrie ; and her arms and neck were covered
with chains and lockets and bracelets. She
was like a fairy queen among the gnomes
and blackamoors of an underground mine,
like a sweet-scented rose-bush in the midst
of a refuse heap as she came picking
her way with courage, but with exaggerated
delicacy, her footman in his blue and silver
at her back, and the mob of the street
staring, too much astonished at such an ap-
parition to jeer.

When she came into the little shop and
asked for Joshua, I was standing in the
doorway (it was on a Sunday) between the
shop and Mary’s back room; and for the
first time I saw Mary ip an ugly light. She
turned quite white as the lady came in, and
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instead of answering, looked round to me
with an agony in her face that was inde-
scxibable.

“Yes, madam,” I said coming forward ;
“ he is up-stairs.”

“Do you want him, ma’am ?” then asked
Mary, the look of pain still in her large
fixed eyes; and I thought that the lady,
looking at her—for Mary was young and
very pretty, as I have said—looked uneasy
too. At all events, she looked haughty.

“Yes,” she said; but she turned and
spoke to me, not to Mary. * Have the good-
ness to tell him that Lady X. wants to
- gpeak to him.”

I ran upstairs and told him ; and Joshua,
without changing his countenance one whit,
as if lords and ladies in gorgeous array were
our natural visitors and what we were used
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to every day, came down and greeted the
lady as he would have grected the baker’s
wife—mneither more nor less respectfully ;
which means, that he was respectful to
Cvery one.

Lady X. made a step forward when he
came into the shop, and the blood flew
over her face as she gave him her hand,

“Now, you must let me see where you
live, and how you do such wonders,” she
said, with the most undefinable but unmis-
takable accent of coaxing in the voice.

And Joshua saying quietly; * Are you not
too fine to come up our stairs, Lady X.?
—we do our best to keep them eclean,
Mary, don't we ? but they are not used to
such-like feet on them ;” gave her his hand
smiling,

* They will be used to mine, I hope, often,”
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gaid my lady kindly. “You know I have
taken a great interest in your work, Mr.
Davidson, and I am going to help where
I can.”

“If you will come this way then, my
lady, I will show you all I have on hand at
the present moment,” said Joshua moving
towards the stairs.

And again the lady blushed ; and her long
silk skirts trailed behind her with a curious
rustling noise; and we heard her light boot-
heels go tap, tap, up. the staire, and her
chains and trinkets jingle.

Then Mary turned to me, and said with
a wild kind of look ; “ John! John! she is
here for no good! She will harm more than
she helps. 'What call has she to come here ¢
who wants her? She will only do us all a
mischief {”
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She turned her face to the window and
burst into tears.

“Mary! what ails you?” I said,
vaguely ; for I was shocked, and did not
rightly understand her. I seemed to feel
something I could not give & name to—a
pain and a queer kind of doubt ; but indeed
it was all chaotic, and all I knew was that
I was sorry. “You know,” I went on
trying to comfort her, “that money and
worldly influence at Joshua’s back would
give him all he wants. His hands are so
weak now for want of both these things.
‘Why should we be sorry, dear, that he has
the chance of them ¢”

“ She has come for no good !” was all that
Mary would say ; and I could only wonder
at an outburst unlike anything I had ever
seen before,
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My lady stayed a long time upstairs, and
poor Mary’s agony during her visit never
relaxed. At last she came down, flushed and
radiant. Her eyes were softer and darker,
her face looked younger and mote tender;
ghe even glanced kindly at me as she passed
me, saying to Joshua in a voice as sweet as
a gilver bell; “ And this is the John you have
been telling me about %—he looks a good
fellow t—and is this Mary 2” but she was
not quite so tender to Mary ; and she added,
in rather a displeased tone of voice; *Girl |
you look very young to keep house by
yourself, and have young men lodgers!”

“ Ah, my lady, you forget that our girls
have not the care taken of them that yours
have,” said Joshua gently. “S8o soon as
a girl of ours can get her living, she

does.
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“Well, T hope that Mary will be a good
gir, and do you credit,” said my lady
coldly.

She shook hands then with Joshua, but,
with her hand still in his, turned to him and,
with the sweetest smile I have ever seen on
woman’s face, said in the same strange ca-
ressing way ; “I must ask you to be kind
enough to take me to my carriage, Mr.
Davidson. I think iny footman must have
gone to keep the coachman company ; and I
should scarcely like to go down the street
alone.”

“ Certainly not,” said Joshua, and led her,
still holding her hand, out from the shop
and into the little street to where her car-
riage was waiting for her.

“Mind the shop for me, John,” said
Mary; and with a great sob she ran
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away and shut herself up in her own
room.

She would have been ashamed I know, to
let Joshua see that she was crying, and all
for nothing, too ; only because a fine lady,
smelling of gweet scents and wearing a rich
silk gown, had passed through the shop.

As for him, he came back without a ruffle
on his quict, mild face. There was no flush
of gratified vanity on it; nothing but just
that inward, sabsorbed look, that look of
peace and love which beautified him at all
times. As he passed through, he looked
round for Mary; but I told him she was
bad with her hend; and as this had the
effect of sending him into her room to look
after her, poor Mary’s attempt at conceal-
ment came to nothing. But I don’t think

Joshua found out why she was erying,
rl
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Many a day after this my lady’s carriage
came to the entrance of our wretched street,
and my lady herself, like a radiant vision,
picked her way among garbage and ruffian-
ism down to the little sweet-stuff shop
where ha'pennyworths of “bulls’-eyes” were
sold to young children by a girl who had
once been a street-walker, and where the
upstairs rooms were tenanted by two jour-
neymen carpenters. It was an anomaly that
could not last; but the very sharpness
of the contrast gave it interest in her
eyes; and while the novelty continued
it was like a scene out of a play in
which she was the heroine, 8o, at least, 1
judged her; and the more I think of the
whole affair, the more sure I feel that I am
right.

And then Joshua's handsome face and
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dignity of look and manner might count for
something,

She (the lady) was truly good and helpful
to Joshua all the time this fad of hers
lasted ; for that it was only a fad, without
stability or roots, the sequel proved. She
brought him clothes and money, and seemed
ready to do all she could for him. He had
only to tell her that he wanted such and
such help, and she gave it, aye, like a
princess !

What took place between them neither
I nor any one can say. Joshua never opened
his lips on the subject ; and after that day, by
tacit consent all round, the name of Lord and
Lady X. was 2 dead lefter among us. All
I know is, that one day, when she had come
down to our place as 8o often now, my lady,

flushed, haughty, trembling too, but changed
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gomehow, with a sad, disordered face instead
of the half-sleepy sweetness usual to it, came
downstairs—not this time holding Joshua’s
hand ; he following her, pale and troubled-
looking ; that she passed through the little
shop quickly and impatiently, with never a
glance towards Mary or me; that at the
door she turned round, and said sharply ;
“You need not give yourself the trouble,
Mzr. Davidson, to come with me—1I can find
my way alone;” and that Joshua answered
with more tenderness and humility of tone
and manner than I had ever seen or heard
in him before; “My lady, I must disobey
you: I cannot let you go through the street
alone.,” And that he followed her out, bare-
headed, but at a little distance from her—
not beside her.,

This was the last time we saw her; nor
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did Lord X. keep up any asscciation with
my friend And I heard afterwards, quite
accidentally, that he had said soon after
this, he really “could not countenance that
man Davidson : he was too offensively radi-
cal in his opinions, and & presuming fellow
besides.”

But word came to us both that my lady
had found out all about Mary, and that she
had expressed herself insulted and revolted at
Joshua’s allowing her to enter a2 house kept
by such a creature.

“ It was all very well to be compassionate -
and helpful,” she had said; “but no amount
of cherity justified that man Davidson in
his proceedings with sach a woman. Or,
if he chose to associate with her himself, he
ought to have warned her (her ladyship),
that ske should not have made the mis-
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take of speaking to her as to a proper
person,”

So this first and last attempt at aristo-
cratic co-operation fell to the ground ; and
Society peremptorily refused to endorse a
man who had set himself to live the life
after Christ.

If Joshua was sorry for the loss he had so
mysteriously sustained, poor Mary was not.
All during the lady’s visits she had drooped
and pined, till I thought she was in a bad
way, and going to be worse. Ah! this was
a bitter time to me, for I loved her like my
own ; and I loved Joshua and his work and
his life better than my own life; and I was
perplexed, and in a manner torn to pieces,
among so many feelings. But she revived
after the day when the lady passed through
the shop with her sad, proud, disordered
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face, and when Joshua came back from
seeing. her to her carriage, like a man who
has had a blow and is still dazed by it
She waited on him after this, more assidu-
ously than ever. She seemed to live only
to please him. The place was the very per-
fection of cleanliness. Ever my lady's
palace could not have been more wholesome
or more pure. The squalor of the shell, so
to speak, and the poverty of the inside, was
concealed or made to be forgotten by the
exquisite neatness and cleanliness with which
it was all kept; and when Joshua's counte- -
nance came back again, as it did after
awhile, to its usual sweet serenity, Mary's
also came to its peace, and the cloud that
bad hung over it like a distemper passed
away.

“ It will not do, John !” he said to me one
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day, some time after: “for the aristocracy
to come down to the poor is a mistake.
They are different creatures altogether, with
different laws of honour and morality among
themselves from what we know anything
about. And the gulf is too wide to be
bridged over by just one here, and another
there, coming like the old Israelitish spies
among us, to see the nakedness of the land.
They do a little good for the time, but it is
good that bears no blessing with it, and is
not lasting. We must work up by ourselves
- info a state nearer to them in material good ;
but not,” he added, as if by an after-thought,
“in looseness of principle. That, however,
has come only from idleness; and if great
people had imperative duties and the abso-
lute need of exertion, we should hear of
fewer divorce scandals, fewer twrf catas-
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trophes, and the like, than we do now.
However, that is not our affairr We are
here to work on our own account, not to
judge of others.”

“It is an old saying, Joshua, but a true
one, ‘extremes meet,’” said L “The very
poor have no taste for refined pleasure, and
indeed no power of indulging it if they
had ; and the very rich, sated with all that is
given to them by their position, devise new
excitements of an ignoble kind. I sappose
that is something like it ¢”

“I suppose eo,” he answered. “At all
events, there can be no such thing as level-
ling down. It would be no righteousness to -
bring the rich, the refined, the well educated
down to the level of the poor; but to raise
up the masses, and to impose on the upper
classes positive duties, this is the only way
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in which the difference between high and
low can be lessened. And if this can be
done free of national revolt and bloodshed,
it will be a godlike work, and the blessed
solution of the greatest difficulty the world
has seen yet. It cannmot be a good thing
that some men have to work till all the
strength of intellect iz worked out of them,
while others are lapped in such idleness that
all theirs is either bemused and stagnated,
or turned to evil issues for want of being
wholesomely used. Come how it may, it
has to come—-this more equal distribution of
the better things of life. I do not mean
that the duchess will have to share her vel-
vet cushions with the seamstress; but it has
to be that, either by education or improved
machinery, or both, there will not be the

enormous difference there is now between the
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duchess and the seamstress. 'We have made
a great parade lately of our sympathy with
the North, on the ground of emancipation;
but Society here in London holds slaves as
arbitrarily and as cruelly as ever the Southern
planters did ; and its vested interests, how-
_ever demoralising, are as sacred to us as
were the vested interests of the planter to
him. I will never again try a fraternal
union with a rich house. When the working-
men have their political and social rights,
and have utilised their leisure to refine and
elevate, to beautify and adorn their lives,
then, when we are radically equal, we can
meet a8 men and brothers. As we are now,
we are experiments to some, mere tem-
porary amusements to others, inferiors to
all; and we pin our faith to a straw—-
hang our golden hopes on gossamer —
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when we look for vital co-operation from
them.”

“I thought Joshua would find her out in
time,” was Mary's comment. *I took stock
of her from the first, and saw she was no
good.”
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CHAPTER XL

I HAVE said so much of the personal
charities of Joshua that I seem to have
thrown into the shade, by comparison, his
political life and action; and yet this was
the more important of the two. The extreme
section of republican working men, though
they did not go in for his religious views,
made use of his political zeal; and when
work was bad to get, sometimes he was sent
as a delegate, sometimes he went of his own
accord, to the various towns that meeded
either encouragement or awakening ; where
he gave lectures on the necessity of labour
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keeping a close frent against the sarried
ranks of capital; on the lawfulness and de-
sirability of trades’ unions and strikes, when
occasion demands; on the political worth
of a republic that grows naturally out
of monarchy and oligarchy, as manhood
grows oub of childhood; on the need of the
working classes raising themselves to a
higher level in mind and circamstance than
that which they occupy now; on the
beauty of social and moral freedom ; and on
the right of each man to a fair share of the
primary essentials for good living. And all
this was mixed up with that fervid prac-
tical Christianity of his, which gave a new
and holier aspect to every question he
handled.

Joshua believed in the religion of polities.
He often said that, were Christ to come
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again in this day, He would be more of
a politician than a theologian ; and that He
would teach men to work for the coming of
the kingdom of heaven on carth, rather
through the general elevation of the material
condition of the masses than by either ritual
or dogma.

“You can’t make a man a saint in mind,”
I have heard him say more than once,
“ when you keep him like a beast in body ;
and “higher wages, better food, better lodg-
ment, and better education will do more to
make men real Christians than all the
churches ever built.”

No man was more convinced than he
that sin and misery are the removable results
of social circumstances, and that poverty,
ignorance, and class-distinctions consequent,

are at the root of all the crimes and wretched-
Q
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ness afloat. The evil lying in that great
curse of partial civilisation—that upas tree
of caste—by which this Christian world of
ours, with its religion of brotherhood and
socialism, iz overshadowed, pained him most
of all. The caste of the rich, with its pro-
duct, the class antagonism of the poor—
what a sorry satire on the religion of
Jesus of Nazareth, that poor, unlearned
man of the people, whom we have ex-
alted into God and now worship with
gorgeous ceremonial, while despising every
one of the social doctrines He and His
disciples preached! However, Joshua did
his best to rouse men to a consciousness of
Christ, and to the acceptance of His teaching
of human equality ; and though steadily op-
posed to all doctrines of violence, was always
the passionate upholder of the doctrine of
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duty on the one gide and the theory of rights
on the other.

He had often & sore time of it. His
discourses roused immense antagonism, and
he was sometimes set upon and severely
handled by the men to whom he spoke, I
have seen him left for dead twice in the
rough monarchical towns. But he worked as
the Master had worked before him ; simply .
changing the methods to be more in harmony
with the times ; going on his way calm, un-
shaken, cheerful, ever ready to face the
worst and take what danger might arise
without blenching ; of a steadfast heart and
a'loyal spirit; looking up to God, living after
Christ, and loving the humanity that black-~
guarded and nearly killed him as his reward.
Tears are in my eyes, rough man as I am,
when I remember Joshua Davidson, his life

a3
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and works, and what the world he lived bus
to better said of him and did to him. I
have known swindlers and murderers more
gently entreated. Of a truth, the age of
martyrs has not passed away; as any one
may prove in his ewn person who will set
himself to enlarge the close boroughs of
thought, and to rectify the injustice of
society.

The war broke out between Franee and
Prussia, and ot the first the tide of liberal
sympathies went with Prussia, as represent-
ing opposition to the Empire. But as time
went on, sides changed, and moderates
backed up Prussia, while the ultra-Tories and
the Republicans went with France; the
one hoping to see the Empire restored, the
other longing for the establishment of liberty.
And Joshua’s sympathies changed with the
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rest. I ought perhaps to have made more
than I have done of his intimacy with cer-
tain foreign socialists and reformers. TFélix
Pyat I have already spoken of, He was
one of our warmest friends; and, to go to
@ very materialistic part of the subject, his
association with us both was of great value,
not only for the sake of the man himself,
but also for the opportunity he afforded us
of learning the French language.

When the Commune declared itself on the
eightcenth of March, none but those in the
contre of advanced political feeling can tell
what pasgionate hopes were awakened in the
men who care for liberty and believe in social
progress. Comtists, Internationalists, Secu-
larists, Socialists, Republicans, by what name
goever the doctrine of liberty and brother-
hood may be proclaimed, we all looked over
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to Paris with an anxiety that was as painful
a8 if we stood watching the struggles of a
beloved friend with our own hands bound.
There were men whom that time sent mad
with hope and fear ; and some that I could
name are now lying cold in their graves
for sorrow at the failure of the righteous
eanse. The Commune, successful in Paris,
meant the emancipation of the working
clases here, and later on the peaceable estab-
lishment of the Republic; which we all
believe has ¢o come, whether peaceably
established or not.

On the nineteenth of Marech, Joshua
resolved to go over to Paris, to help, so far
a8 he could, in the cause of humanity. I
never saw him so full of enthusiasm. Every
now and then, cspecially of late, his hope, if
not his zeal, had slackened a little before
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the magnitude of the tagk he had undertaken
at home. Alone as he wag, not only unsup-
ported by any influential men whatsoever,
but actively opposed by many, he found his
work of amelioration very hard, and the
results unsatisfactory. But to help in the
establishment of an organised liberty like the -
Commune-—that seemed the best thing any
man loving his fellow-men could do; and
accordingly, he and T agreed to go over at
once. And poor Mary Prinsep was broken
hearted. But, sorry as he was to give her
sorrow, his duty was too clear before him to
let him hesitate; and, stifling whatever:
grief of private affection he might leave
behind him, he set his face toward Paris;
and after some diﬁcdﬁés and dangers we
arrived there, “let into the trap” as so
many before and after ua.
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As this is not a history of the Commune it
is not necessary to say much about the leaders.
Some he loved like his very brothers; others,
chiefly of the noisier sort, he distrusted as
leaders, and would rather have seen subordi-
nate to better-balonced minds. He might
not too, have always agreed even with the
men he loved. Being men, they were fallible ;
but they did honestly for the best, and the
abuse hurled at them—a “mnest of mis-
creants,” a “handful of brigands,” and the
like-—waa as untrue as it was illogical. There
were among the Communist leaders men as
noble ag ever lived upon earth ; men, what-
ever their special creed, the most after the
pattern of Christ in their faithful en-
deavour to help the poor and to raise the
lowly, to rectify the injustice of conventional
distinctions, and to give all men an equal



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

JOSHUA DAVIDSON. 233

chance of being happy, virtuous, and
human.

Never had Paris been so free from crime
28 during the administration of the Commune
—never so pure. All the vice which had
disgraced the city ever since the congenial
Empire had existed, was swept clean out of it ;
and not the most reckless vilifiers of these
latter-day Christ-men conld make out a case of
peculation, of greed, or of uncleanness among
them. Skilled artisans abandoned their
lucrative callings for the starvation-pay of a
franc and a half a day, and set themselves
—not to amass wealth, not to gain power,
nor to live in luxury and pleasure—but to
plan for the best for their fellow-men, and
to sketch out a future glorious alike for
France and the whole world, The working
man vindicated then his claim to be en-



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

234 THE TRUE HISTORY OF

trusted with his own self-government; and
one of the brightest pages of modern history,
in spite of all its mistakes, is that wherein
the artisan government of ’71 wrote its brief
but noble record on the heart of Paris.
The most fatal thing of that time, however,
was the unconquerable distrust of the people.
Long used to tyranny and treachery as they
had been, they seemed unable to accept any
man as a true patriet, not plotting underhand
for his own advantage. - They trusted no
one—not even their sworn and tested
friends. And we can scarcely wonder at it.
Twenty years of Louis Napoleon, the military
eommand of Trochu, the history of the past
Imperial administration and the present
Imperial war, had eaten into their very
hearts, and taken all the faith out of them.
And the consequence was, that even the men
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now heading the great liberation movement,
the best and most unselfish of the  sinless
Cainz " of history, were suspected by the
very city they were sacrificing themselves o
save. '

But Paris was mad—mad with despair,
with famine, with shame, disease, excite-
ment. The gaunt frames, the hollow cheeks,
the wild eyes that met you at every turn,
were eloquent witnesses of the state of men’s
minds; and I shall never forget the mournful
impresgion it all made on me. No one
looked sane, save the leaders, and perhaps a
few of us more cool-headed Anglo-Saxons.
The Poles, who had flocked in to take part
in a cause they identified with their own
broken nationality, added the fever of their
political despair to the fire consuming the
vitals of the Parisians; the Italians poured
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in their bitter hatred to the priests as oil
on flames—emblems to them of tyranny,
treachery, ignorance, and persecution they
could not be brought to acknowledge even
the good that is in them, but were ever their
unrelenting enemies ; the republicans of all
nations gathered into the strugeling city,
each with his own specific and his own de-
sires ; everywhere was fierce excitement, and
the conflict of hope and fear, high en-
deavour and deep despair; while it grew
clearer and clearer, as the days passed by,
that the cause of the frecedom of Paris, and
with Paris of Europe—the cause of the
rights and better organisation of labour—was
lost for the hour, and that hope only was left
for the future. The city was overmatched,
and liberty was doomed. It was but a ques-
tion of time; the Commune had to die, and
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it resolved to die fighting and unsur-
rendered.

Of all the Communists, Delescluze was
the one Joshua loved most, because he
esteemed him most; and this, not forgetting
his old loyalty and friendship to Félix Pyat,
nor denying reverence and love to many
others. But there was something special in
Delescluze. His heroic spirit, his martyr's
life, his unbroken courage, his unquenchable
faith, and that quiet sadness which seemed
like the sadness of a prophet—all that he
was, and had been, raised one’s admiration
more than any other man among them was
able to do; and Joshua was one of his chosen
friends. We were both present at the sitting
where he vowed, in answer to a taunt flung
like a bomb-shell among the members, not to
survive the insurrcction. The effect was
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electrical ; it was like a leaf out of old-world
history, telling of a time when patriotism
was a passion of which men were mnot
ashamed. And when that noble old man
Tose 80 quietly, so solemnly, with no theatri-
cal display or frothy excitement, but calmly
registered the vow he afterwards kept with
such sublime courage, it was as a torch that
lighted every heart and soul there with
Pentecostal fire. All knew what his words
meant; and we, who shared his private
thoughts and feelings as brothers, knew
perhaps more than some others. Ah] the
Society that needs such vietims as Deles-
cluze to bolster up its rottenness had better
cramble to dust as it stands,
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CHAPTER XII

IT was early in the evening, and we were
walking slowly along the Boulevard Mont-
martre, when 1 saw a wayworn woman
coming with steggering steps towards us,
but at some distance yet. Her dress was
torn ; her pale face was turned anxiously to
each passer-by, -scanning every one with a
wild scrutiny, not curious so much as full of
yearning ; her fair bair was hanging in
disordered masses about her face and neck ;
but when I fried to speak, pointing her out
to Joshua, something in my throat prevented
me, There was no need to speak ; she saw
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us almost as soon as I had recognised her,
and, holding out her hands, as we came up
hurriedly, said with a plaintive kind of
weary smile, “I knew that I should light
on you, Joshua!”

Then she sank in a heap at his feet, her
arms stretched out, and her fair hair trailed
in the dust.

Poor loving, faithful Mary! She had
travelled for the last days on foot; and it
we men had suffered on our journey, she had
suffered ten times more. It seems she had set
out almost immediately after us, though she
had been more than three weeks longer on
the road. She was but an ignorant girl, it
must be remembered ; she had not come yet
to the point of -knowing that obedience
was even a higher quality than love, and
that love is best shown by obedience
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Here she was however, and we took her
home to our lodgings in the Rue Blanche;
and the concierge laughed significantly when
asked for a room where she might be lodged.
It would have been better to have refused
her admission altogether, thanto have langhed
and leered as he did. The blood came into
Joshua's pale face for just a moment; bui
there was no likelihood of his failing to do
right for fear of its looking like wrong,
so he gravely gave Mary his hand, and led
her to our apartment. She was full of self-
reproach and contrition when she saw the
false position'in which she had placed him ;
but he would not hear a word. “If you
bave been less than wise, my girl,” he said,
“you have been trme of heart; so we will
balance the one against the other, and cry
quits !
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This concierge was 2 man who, from
the first, inspired me with disgust and a
vague dread. He was a red-haired, coarse-
featured, ruffianly-looking fellow, by name
Legros; now in the time of the Commune a
noisy republican ; but one could fancy him
under the Empn‘e standing with his greasy
cap in hand shouting, “Vive IEmpereur!”
with the loudest. He was a man who had
not, I should say, one single gniding principle
of life save selfishness—a frank, cynical, un-
abashed selfishness—a sclfishness that be-
lieved in nothing save self; and to whom
amassing miserable little sums of money to
be spent in sensuality, was the ultimate of
human cleverness and happiness; a man
without faith, honour, justice, or merey.
I do not think I am too hard in my judg-

ment of him; for he was one of the men
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who make the theory of the devil very easy
to believe, '

Among the sentiments professed by
Legros was that of disbelief in womanly
virbue. He laughed at the idea of purity
ag possible in the friendship of men and wo-
men, and of course had his own ideas about
Mary ; which it seems he expressed pretty
plainly. It was some gross insult, I never
heard preciscly what, that he offered to the
poor girl which brought the whole thing to a
conclusion. We had both been out, leaving
her at home; and when we came back we
found her in a state of excitement and in.
dignation at something that had happened
during our absence. She told Joshua, not
me; and indeed, the first I rightly heard of
it was' when Joshua came back from down-
stairs, where he had been into the porter’s
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lodge, and had thrashed Legros to within
an inch of his life. This was the first and
only time he had ever raised his hand against
any onc; and I was sorry he had not left
the job tome. I would have done it as well,
and he would have kept his hands clean.
Yet for all this, when Legros, who had been
wounded by a chance splinter, was in the
hospital, Joshua attended to him speecially,
and mainly kept him alive by his care,

No one worked harder in these days of
drezd and turmoil thaun Joshua. This was
what he had come to do. Among the poor
and starving, the wounded and dismayed,
there he was, day after day, helping all who
needed so far as he could, tender as a woman,
faithful and strong as a hero. Or he did
the work of the Commune, as he might be
ordered ; and they had no more trustworthy
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official. Never a thought of self came in to
weaken or distract him. For several nights
at a stretch he did not go to bed, and he
secmed to have the strength of half-a-dozen
men, and to be kept up by an almost super-
natural power. For the famine that was
wasting the city was touching him with no
tender hand. Day by day he got paler and
thinner ; his eyes, always bright and as if
they were looking at something farther off
than we could see, were sunk and dark and
hollow ; his cheeks were drawn and pale, his
lips blackening and parched. But he never
"complained ; he never seemed to think of
himself at all ; and if he had heen without
food for twelve hours or twenty-four, the
chances were that he would share his scanty
rations with the first passer-by who looked
famine-stricken. Mary too was suffering
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from the want and privation of all kinds with
which we were afflicted. We did what we
could for her, be sure. If my life could have
bought hers or his, I would have laid it
down as willingly as I would have given
them my bitter crust. But they bore up
bravely, both of them; and she helped too
with the sick and wounded. She was let
to nurse in the English ambulances, where
she was interpreted when necessary; and
even at the worst her face as she went
softly about the beds was pleasant for the
sick and dying to look at. And here let mo
say how entirely in these late years all trace
of her former condition had passed out of it
Purified by love; that was it; so that she
looked now as if she might have come out
of aconvent. This is no fancy of ‘my own.
Any one who knew Joshua, and consequently
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Mary Prinsep whom he had saved, will
endorse what I say.

Things were looking wild and stormy, and
the day of our doom was coming near, The
Versaillists were too strong for us, and the
hope of European freedom was over for the
time ; only for the time! KFor so sure ag
day follows on the night, so surely will the
law of human rights follow on the tyrannies
and oppressions which have so long ruled the
world ; and the faith for which the Com-
mune bled, will be triumphant. But for
the present, Glod help this poor sorrowful
world of ours!

The Vicaire-Général had gone to Versailles,
‘but he had not returned; and no answer had
been vouchsafed to the offer made, now I
think for the third time, to release the Arch-
bishop and the other hostages for the one
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exchange of Blanqui. How often must the
story be told ? And will it ever be acknow-
ledged by those who care only, right or
wrong, to fasten the stain of blood-guiltiness
on the Commune, that the real murderer of
Monseigneur Darboy, and the rest, was M.
Thiers? He knew what would happen, as well
as a man knows what will happen if he puts
a lighted mateh to & barrel of gunpowder.
He knew that the hostages would be sacri-
ficed. Inflamed as Paris was, surrounded by
an enemy that treated her like a wild beast,
and even shook hands with the commen foe
for her destruction, her best men spoken
of as creaturcs below humanity, her hour
of humiliation and bloody agony at hand—
he knew there would be no calm reasoning
out of consequences, no quiet acceptance of
the result. Men’s blood was up; and the
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result was foreseen and played for. It was
a heavy stake to pay; but to discredit the
Commune, and attach to it the ineffaceable
stain of blood-guiltiness, was worth even an
Arch]ﬁahop and some sixty other lives !

'We were at the prison during the time of
the execution. It would be impossible to
describe distinctly how it all took place.
No one has, and no one ever will. The whole
thing was confusion. No person knew ex-
actly what was being done, or by whom ;
and no one had any recognised authority.
The leaders of the Commune were fighting
singly at the barricades, and for the time alk
executive government was at an end. The
tumult and excitement at the prison was.
beyond all power of description. Men went
and came; orders were given and conira-
dicted ; women ghricked, some for blood
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and some for mercy ; youths shouted ; and
through all, and above all, we heard the roar
of the cannon, the whistling of the shells,
and saw the smoke and flame of Paris rising
up against the gky.

Joshua, mounted on a gun-barrel, pleaded
for the lives of the unfortunate men.

“The work that the Commune had pledged
itself to do,” he said, “was to help on the
freedom of the working classes, by proving
to the world their nobility and power of
sclf-government. The slaughter of unarmed
men would do none of this, It would give
their enemies & just handle against them, for
it was a baseness unworthy of them—an act
neither human nor noble, neither righteous
nor generous. Whatever the wrong com-
mitted by the Government at Versailles, the
innocent ought not tr suffer. Iet the Com-



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

JOSHUA DAVIDSOX. 251

mune show itself supreme in virtue at this
moment of trial, and put the temptation of
blood-guiltiness away from i&.”

While he spoke Legros drew his revolver
from his belt,

“ Death to the English traitor!® he eried.
“Death to the tool of the priests! he be-
lieves in Jesus Christ ! "

“Christ! we want no Christe here?
Death to the traitor!” shouted one or two
of the mob.

Bick with dread for the safety of the man
I Joved best on earth, I sprang forward and
covered Joshua's body with my own ; when
a fine-locking man—he was one of us then,
but, as he is now in office under Thiers, I
will not say who he was—quietly struck the
revolver from Legrog’s hand.

“Keep your bullets for your enemies,
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fool I—do not give them to your friends,”
he said; “this man is not a hostage.”
Then hurriedly, aside, to Joshua, * Escape
while you can; I will cover your retreat,
and divert their attention.”

“ Oh, that I had the voice of a God to
teach them wisdom ! ” cried Joshua.

“Pshaw mon ami!” said our friend,
contemptuously. * Your best wisdom now
is to save your own life—not to fry and
teach men anything.”

“Qut with you, spics, traitors, priest-rid-
den Tartuffes }-—we want no sympathizers
with tyranny here!” shouted an excited,
half-mad looking man close to us. “Out
with them, citoyens !”

And at the word half-a-dozen men angd
women, shrieking and gesticulating, laid
hands on us and roughly thrust us out. I
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thought it fortunate we left with our lives,
for indeed, the wild, surging erowd was in
no mood for mercy just then ; and & couple
of lives, more or less, were of small account
at that moment. Howbeit, we were flung
out with many a blow and bitter word ; and
just as we were going through the gateway a
loud }.fell burst forth, a volley was fired, and
we knew that the policy of Versailles had
triumphed.

A few Parisians—not the Commune—had
fallen into the snare prepared for them ; and
the blood was shed which was to cover
Liberty with shame, until men can hear and
learn the truth.

The last day came. The guns of our
forts were silent ; the men were fighting in
the streets, desperate, conquered, but not
craven. The Versaillists were pouring in
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like wolves let loose; Paris was drenched
with blood, and in flames. And then the
cry of the pétroleuses went up like the fire
that shot against the sky. What mattered.
it that it was a lie? It gave the Party of
Order another reason, if they had wanted
any, to excuse their lust of blood. It was
their saturnalia, and they did not stint
themselves. The arms, that had served
them so ill against the Prussians, served them
but too well against their countrymen ; and
the short hour of a nation’s hope was at
an end in the bloody reprisals of brothers,
that exceeded all we have ever heard or
read of in a victorious foreign army.

I had been separated from my friends for
more than twenty-four hours. The house
where we had lodged was in flames; and

when I went to seek information at a Com-
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munist friend’s, De Lancy, I found a group
of three by the concierge door—himself, his
young wife, and a little daughter not two
years old, lying as if asleep, save for the
blood that was their bed. They had been
bound together and shot. Not one, but
hundreds and thousands of such cases stand
recorded in the history of that terrible
moment, when the victorious Versaillists
marched into Paris, and society revenged
itself on the men who had dared to dream -
of redressing its wrongs; and among the
-terrible sights that met me, the evidences of
brutal, wanton, sickening murder, I had a
shuddering dread that I should find Joshua
and Mary. I was never so nearly mad as I
was that day when I wandered about the
bloody streets of Paris, looking for my
friends ; sorrow for the lost cause, horror at
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the scenes I encountered, and fear for those
I loved, all combining to render life in that
hour simply torture.

At last I caught a glimpse of Mary cross-
ing the street, carrying a wounded child in
her arms, and wmaking for the ambulance, I
called to her, and hurried after her; but,
weak as I was with excitement and want
of food, I could not make my voice reach
her,

Just then, cap in hand and bowing low,
Jacques Legros rushed out of a ruined house
and stopped the captain of a troop that.
came marching down the street. He pointed
in a frantic way to Mary.

“V’la, mon Capitaine,” he said, weeping
and sobbing loudly, as one in the greatest
distress ; “¢’est la cocotte d'un Communiste
Anglais—c’est une pétroleusel XElle a fait
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sauter la maison de ma mére. Clest ce que
je sais, moil” '

“ Prends-la,” gaid the Captain in an odd,
half bitter, half matter-of-fact way. And
Mary was seized by a couple of his
men, and brought up close to where he
stood.

“ Cest une jolie cible, ¢a!” he said with a
brutal laugh. * C'est dommage—une belle
fille comme ¢a! Mais on ne doit pas étre
pétroleuse, ma fille. Fi donel”

“ I have done no harm,” said Mary, with
her wild eyes searching his in vain for pity.
“1 have done only what good I could to
alll”

“Is setting fire to honest women’s houses
doing good, wretch t” said the Captain,
suddenly changing his mocking manner for
one of ferocious sternness, and speaking in
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broken English. “ A pétroleuse 2—yon are
not, fit to live!”

¢ She is no pétroleuse,” I cried.

But as I spoke a blow laid me senseless ;
and when I came to myself I found myself
lying wounded on the ground, with Mary
stretched beside me-—shot through the
heart, .

It was then night time ; but soon after I
recovered, and just as I was in the first
agony of understanding what had hap-
pened, Joshua, and the same man who had
saved his life at the time of the murder of
the hostages in the prison, came up to where
we lay, searching for us.

I have no more to tell of this episode.
Our Mary was buried tenderly, lovingly;
and I laid part of my life in her grave.
‘What Joshua felt I never knew exactly.
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He did not say much ; and though once I
saw him, when he thought I was asleep, lay
his head on his hands and weep bitterly, he
never gave me a hint as to whether he was
grieving at the loss of Mary, or at the
failure of the cause. Whichever it was, it
nearly broke him down; and ill as I was
myself, with 2 bad wound and a smashed
collar-bone, I saw that his  distress was
greater than my own, and needed more
consideration. I was desperately afraid
more than once that he was going to die.
For myself, I felt as if I could not die while
Joshua lived, perhaps to want me.

However that might be, we neither of us
came to grief of that kind. I got well in
time ; and when I could travel, and a fitting
opportunity arrived, our friend, who had kept

us all this time in safety, got us sent off to
82
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England. And right glad was I when we
landed safe in the Old Country once more.
Joshua was glad too. He had suffered
much from the confinement, Inertia, and
disappointment of the last few weeks;—
coming too, after a time of such intense
hope and excitement ; and once in England,
he thought he could do somiething for the
Humanity he loved, for the Truth to which
he had consecrated his life.
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CHAPTER XIIL

WE found times hard on our return. As
for work, it was simply impossible to be
had where we were known. If Joshua was
shunned as a consorter with bad characters
when he took vicious humanity by the hand,
and sought to cleanse the foul and raise the
degraded by the practical application of
Christian precepts unsupported by sectarian
organisation, what was he mow, when be-
smirched with the Communistic doectrines of
liberty, equality, and fraternity ? Ordinary
men thinking ordinary thoughts shrank from
him in moral horror. He stood before them
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as the embodiment of murder and rapine,
the representative of social destruction and
the godless license of anarchy. He was a
Communist; and that to most men and
women of the day, means one wilfully and
willingly guilty of every crime under
heaven.

“ They must be told the truth, John,” he
said to me one day; “whether they will
accept it or not rests with themselves. But
the work has to be done, and I have to do
it, let what will be the result.”

“It will be a bad one for you, Joshua,” I
gaid.

*“ 8o be it, my son. Preaching the Gospel
brought most of the apostles to a bad end—
ag the world counts endings; and I am
only following in their steps. I have got
my Gospel to preach : the same our Master
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tanght, if we could but get the world to
see it]”

But that was just what neither he nor
any bne else has yet got the world to do,
and ‘T doubt it will be long before they
will ‘

Work at the bench being impossible, being
indeed scarcely the thing he wanted at this
moment, Joshua took up again the hungry
trade of political lecturer to working men,
and went about the country explaining the
Communistic doetrines, and ghowing their
apostolic origin. His position was this, He
did not justify all the actions of all the men
at the head of affairs during the short reign
of the Commune in Paris; but he warmly
defended the cardinal points of their creed,
as the logical outcome of Christianity in
politics. The aholition of priestly supre-
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macy in a man’s social and daily life, the
rights of labour as equal with those of
sapital ; the dignity of humanity, ineluding
the doctrine of human equality ; firgternal
care for the poor, and the obligation laid on
the strong to help the weak ; the merely ex-
perimental nature of society, whence follows
the righteousness of radical changes which
ghall break down the strongholds of tyranny
and injustice, and help on general ameliora-
tion ; the iniquity of maintaining the vested
rights of wrong ; and the right of the people
to self-government. These were the doc-
trines he preached ; but which he failed to
induce the world to-accept. They called
him—as he called himself—a Communist ;
and the name offended, so that they would
not listen to any kind of statement.

“ You burnt Paris,” said one. “You mur-
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dered innocent men,” said another. “You
insulted God and religion,” said a third, A
fourth— You outraged morality, and lived
in the most hideous licentiousness.” “You
would take our hard-earned savings from us,
and reduce all men to one level—the idle
with the industrious, and the ignorant
with the educated,” said a fifth. “You
would rob the capitalist, and by so doing
destroy the very labour you uphold,” said
a sixth,

And when he answered—* You mistake ;
I give up the blunders of the Commune,-
and the wrong-doing of which some of its
wembers were guilty, only suggesting that
they did not do all that was said of them;
as neither did the early Christians slanghter
children for their Eucharist, nor indulge in
gross sin in their love feasts, as the Jews
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said of them ; but I maintain the doctrine.
Let me set that clearly before you, and I
will leave the rest to time and God "—as
often as not they turned against him, and
hounded him out of their towns.

“We want none of your French athgism
here,” they said, when they were religiously
inelined ;—“None of your Red-republi-
canism ” when they were conservative.

But where parties were anything like even
‘cnough to get him a handful of sympathizers,
there was generally o fight; and then the
magistrates ordered him out of the place,
with insult from the beneh; and in many
towns they refused him iaermission to speak
at all. The very name of the Commune is
the red rag to English thought; and all
reason is lost when it is the question of
telling the truth about men who tried to get



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

JOSHUA DAFIDSON., 267

the workicg classes equal rights and re-
cognition with the moneyed ones.

At last we came to a place called Low-
bridge, where a friend of ours lived—a
member of the International; and here
Joshua announced himself to give a lecture
on Communisin, in the Town Hall. His pro-
gramme stated the usual thing, that he,
Joshna Davidson, would show how Christ
and his apostles were Communists, and how
they preached the same doctrines whieh the
Commune of Paris strove to embody ; allow-
ing for the differences of method inherent
to the differences of social arrangements
that have grown up during a lapse of nearly
two thousand years,

The evening came, and Joshua prepared
to go to the meeting he had called; and
I along with him. Our friend had warned
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him to expect an unfriendly audience; but
Joshua was not a man to be daunted by a
few stern faces; and I do not think I ever
saw him 8o possessed with the spirit of what
he had set out to teach as he was this
evening. Yet also I noticed something in
him that was not exactly like himself.
Grave as he always was, to-night he was
grave to sadness ; a solemn kind of sadness;
like a martyr going to his death, steadfast,
testifying always, but—knowing that he was
to die.

He shook hands with me at the side door
cordially before going up, saying, . God
bless you, John, you have been a true friend
to me;” then smiled at me; and, the moment
having come, stepped on to the platform.

In the first row, right in front of him,
was the forme: clergyman of Trevalga ; him
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we lads used to call behind his back,
“ Mr, Grand,” because of his pomposity and
haughtiness. He had lately been given the
rich living of Lowbridge, and one or two
stately appointments connected with the
Cathedral and such like I do not know
what they were exactly, but they had made
him a man of supreme importance, not only
in Lowbridge itself, but in all the neighbour-
hood round about.

I saw Joshua's face change as he caught
the clergyman’s eye. "It did not change to
cowardice, but to & kind of eager look, like
a man taking hold of an enemy ; and then
it passed away into his usual abstracted
unconsciousness of self, as he came quietly
to the front and prepared to speak. But
at the first word there broke out such a
tumult as I had never heard in any public
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meeting, and I have been at a few rough
and rowdy ones too. The yells, hisses, cat-
calls, whoopings were indescribable. It
was impossible to be heard. I believe the
roar of 2 lion would have bheen overpowered.
Joshua stood there quiet and dignified as
ever, looking straight in among them, wait-
ing for the tumult to cease. It only ceased
when Mr. Grand rose, and standing up on
the chair on which he had been sitting,
waved his hand for silence.

“Friends,” he said, “I am glad that by
your honest English love of law and God,
you have shown what you think of the
poison this demagogue would have poured
into your ears. I lmow that man well,”
pointing to Joshua; “I have known him
from a boy ; and I can bear my-tcsﬁmony to
the fact that he has been an ill-conditioned,
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presumptuous, insolent fellow from the first.
1 know that he has led an infamous life in
London ; and that he kept such a disorderly
honse the police were c;bligcd to interfere ;
and he was imprisoned for the offence. Loose
women, thieves, burglars—all the scum of
the earth have been his chosen companions ;
and, to crown all, he went over to Paris at

that awful time of the Commune, when, if .

ever hell was let loose on earth it was then,
and joined himself to that band of mis-
creants who disgraced the very name of
humanity. And now he has the audacity to
come before you, honest and sober men of
Lowbridge, loving your queen and country,
abiding by the laws, and fearing God as I
hope you all do. And what for 2—to praisé
that pandemonium of vice and crime-—the
Paris Commune—and blasphemously to
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liken those fiends in human shape to our
Lord and the holy apostles; to incite you to
a rebellion as bloody as that ; and more than
all this—to pick your pockets of your
honest wages, that he, an idle vagabond, who
won't work, may wander about the country,
sowing his poison everywhere, while living
on the fat of the land. Give him your
minds, my men ; and let him understand that
Lowbridge is not the place for a godless
rascal like him at any time—and by no means
the place for an atheist and a Communist ! ”

Then he got down, and the men cheered
him as lustily as they had hissed Joshua.

I will do Mr. Grand the justice to say that
I do not think he intended his words should
have the effect they did have. Gentlefolks
do not often incite to riot ; and a clergyman
does not like fo be the wirepuller for a mur-
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der. But, maddened by their own miscon-
ceptions to begin with, and excited still
more by their parson’s abuse and encourage-
ment to violence as it were, the sudience
lost all self-control. A dozen men leaped
on the platform, and in a moment I saw
Joshua under their feet. It wasin vain then
for Mr, Grand to cry * Order "—for the two
policemen at the doors to be sent for—for
me to lay about me as hard as I was handled.
The men had it all their own way. Tiley
~were the representatives of law and order in
their own minds, the champions of God and
religion, and they regarded it as a sacred
duty to take it out of this godless anarchist.
Beaten, kicked, held back by a dozen or
more, I could not help him. They beat me
first ; and then the police beat me, and
knocked me about savagely with their trun-
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cheons, because I struggled to get free, and
to get to Joshua, He was lying on the
ground, pale and senseless, with a stream of
blood slowly flowing from his lips ; while the
men trampled on him and kicked him, and
one, with a fearful oath, kicked him twice
on the head. Suddenly a whisper ran round
them, and they all drew a little way off;
when, at a sign from one of them, the gas
was turned down, and the place cleared as if
by magic. When the lights were up again,
and I went to lift him—he was dead.

I know no more—no more than this,
that the man who had lived the life after
Cliist more exactly than any human being
ever known to me, who had given himself to
humanity and poured out his strength
like water for the eacred cause, who had
been loving, tolerant, pitifal to all—that
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man was killed by the Christian Party
of Order; his memory denounced on the
one hand as that of a blood-thirsty revo-
lutionist who was justly punished for
his crimes, on the other, as that of a pre-
sumptuous and heretical enthusiast who had
insulted God and dishonoured the true faith.
But the same things were said of the early
Christians as have been said of him, of the
Communists, and of all reformers of all
" times.

The world has ever disowned its Best when
they came ; and every truth has been planted
in blood, and its first efforts sought to be
checked by lics. So let them rest, our
martyrs whom men do not yet know ; as
neither did they know eighteen hundred
years ago the crucified Communist of Ga-
lilee—he who dwelt with lepers, made his
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friends of sinners, and preached against all
the conventional respectabilities which society
then held in honour.

The death of my friend has left me not
only desolate, but uncertain. For I have
come round to the old starting-point again :
Is the Christian world all wrong, or is
practical Christianity impossible? I see
men simply and sincerely devoted to
the cause of Humanity, and I hear the
world’s verdict on them. I hear others,
earncst for the dogma of Christianity, rabid
against its acted doctrines. They do not
care to destroy the causes of misery by
any change in social relations; they only
attack the sinners for whose sin society is
originally responsible. They maintain the
unrighteous distinctions of caste as a
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religion ; and they denounce as delusion,
or impiety, the doctrine of universal bro-
therhood which Christ 'and His apostles
preached and died for. I hear a great
deal about faith, and the infidel being
an accursed thing; but then I see the
practical Christian, like Joshua, held accursed
too. ‘What does it all mean ? Let us have
gomething definite. If the doctrines of
Political Economy are true, if the law of
the struggle for existence and the survival
of the fittest applies absolutely to human
society as well as to plants and fishes, let us
then be frank, and candidly admit that
Ch‘ria'tianity, in its help to the poor and weak
and in its patience with the sinner, is a eraze ;
and let us abolish the pretence of a faith
which influences neither our political insti-
tutions nor our social arrangements; and
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which ought not to influence them. If
Christ was right, modern Christianity is
wrong ; but if sociology is a scientific truth,
then Jesus of Nazareth preached and
practised not only in vain, but against
unchangeable Law.

Like Joshua in early days, my heart burns
within me and my mind is unpiloted and
unanchored. I cannot, bheing a Christian,
accept the inhumanity of political economy
and the obliteration of the individual in
averages ; yet I cannot reconcile modern
science with Christ. Everywhere I see
the sifting of competition, and nowhere
Christian protection of weakness; every-
where dogma adored, and nowhere Christ
realised. And again I ask, Which is true—
modern society in its class strife and con-
sequent elimination of its weaker elements,
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or the brotherhood and communism taught
by the Jewish carpenter of Nazareth? Who
will answer me —who will make the dark
thing clear?

TIIE ERD,
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10 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY CHATTO & WINDUS,

NBW AND IMPORTANT WORK.

Gyclopadua of Costume; or, A Dic
tmlof ]:I,’enod eg;:lnglwmnd tl’:ral, Civil, and lll.lihry fmlll
t! iest in a to the GN:E:
loucluding Notices of Contem nﬂm
and preceded by a General History of the Costume of lhe
Countries of Europe. By J. R. PLancHE, F.5.A., Somerset
Thir work will be ished in Twenty-fouv Huﬂb ‘ru,fucr# ot Fi

Shilli ﬂnﬁuﬂ :u!udrd Piates and Wood E itk ewck Pl.rl
UIM c splend) Plnte, - an’:im i‘a!ﬂﬁvw Filwe
meinnfion, of Roya .f-mfhoéfl Py , and National Cesinme, both forvign and
duesmestic, The First P'art iz just .

N collecting materials for & History of Costwms of

I than the licle handbook which has
utwrdnwnuh&mruu demantary work, [ was
not only made aware of my owa deficiencics, but sor-
wuedloﬁndhownuhmummdneq'hw
tions, and of our best
amhmua. chnmeyam-nd o me, vhe.n.nﬂn
lroddengmm!,-ndfehﬂemldﬂul gﬂumd
unsified evidence and unhmungm which met

MY Eyes at every
{)un ﬂul’m ymuhchhuehpdmt_l_h
Ivhcaumuﬁhe edition of my " History of Bridsh
ume " in tha ** Library of

'ré?

Ied‘!, t gation has
20 1mp by Blish of politan and
ial ' i ' that & flood
of hi habeenpureduponm. vfmhnm
0 E-SXANBOE Our discover reasons
mdmbgdumindw
That the K £ prep ina
ackzowlcdgmon to " aher aluduwd_r ing
the leisure ot'hall' oy life 10 the porsuit of Wnformation
on this, 1o e, most fascinaling sub) It is wome
consolation, bowever, to focb that w 1 cannot o~
struct, | shall certainly mot mislead, and that the resder
mllﬁud.under lllutl,nullutlskmw.ﬂ'
suggested b most competent writera 1 am ac-
quainted eithrbuiwwl.lum
That this work appears in 2 glossarial form arises from the desier of many artists,
wlm have upnused 0 me tlne difficuliy they consuantly meet with in [
in the form of a garment, or the exact mode o
areoeofamonr.orbuckll?goflhll. ﬁn!: their ﬂndyol'aupnldsnlh
Jpure in ted, or
pwmsol'thurmel‘ouunllypm
'l'he boo&smppl;mfnywﬁh informution arc very few, and the best confined
'mm he tate M Fn:;tl:i' Hﬂn E-';‘n:l‘g(lmm
[} am awareof, is the late Mr.
1846), :Iu:lauuo odred pages of which mhh a , the prost valwable

e R xposith e ) g:zrelglnyw:ha' aﬁm:mmt"ww o]
T ve
lwﬁlﬁnl‘ll_he% combining the pith of the inf of smny conly

foreigm in its illustraons, ping in view the special re-

e e v wiich T hava alloded, woull b, in thers, days of educatmsl
and critical inquiry, 3 welcome addition o the library of an Eaglish

gentleoan, J. R PLANCHE
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Clerical Anecdotes and Pulpit Eccen-
tricities, Square 16mo, illust. wrapper, 1s. 44.; cl. neat, 1s. J0d.

Cruikshank’s Comic Almanack..
Complete in Two SEries: the FirsT from 18335 te 1843 ; the
SECOND from 1844 to :85i{ A Gathering of the Best HuMour
of THACKERAY, HooD, MAYHEW, Ax.nxx-r SMITH, A’BECKETT,
RoBERT BROUGH, &c. With 2,000 "Woodcuts and Steel Engravi
by CRUIKSHANK, HINE, LANDRLLS, &c.  Crown 8vo, cloth gilt,
two very thick volumes, 15s.; or, separately, 7r. 64, per volume,

P

P

APFROACH OF BLUCHER: INTREPID ADVANCE OF ;;l FIRST FOOT..
B Tic "Cmdm gf Cruikshant Aave Iong been refend
wam hir finest, mort dsmmkmﬂc }mb
ninelien mﬂ;fvu w inclusive,
ﬂ%m e &u ﬁann' &u uﬂ‘u!x career, shovy &xcellences
dﬁt"c A kk.:‘.afr. m.dﬁ?alf“m,ﬂntm&z
oL lulmd, &t warious fimes Ehave wrre angaged ujen
as THACKERAY, ALBERT SMITH, the Brotkers MavHew, the iale
Rom-r Brovci, GrLeRRT- A’ BEckxTT, and, #f Aas deen assevied, Tom Hoop the
#ider., TRACKERAY'S :tom:q/ “ Stwbdy Cc’gﬁaﬂ: or, T&chslnl ng,cmi
ar " W Dicoy"' Barder Cox; or, witing
m#‘ in ks bers for 1839 and 1840,

Danbury Newsman. A Brief but Com-
prehensive Record of the Doings of o Remarkable People, under
more Remarkable Circumstances, and Chronicled in a most Re-
markable Manner. By James M, BarLzy., Uniform with Twain's
* Screamers,” Fcap. Svo, illustrated cover, Is,

“ A real Amencu humourist,*—Figare,

74 & 78, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.
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12 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY CHATTO & WINDUS.

THE BEST GUIDE TO HERALDRY.
Qussans’ Handbook of

also, Rules for the A, of Liveries,
&c., &c. By Jouw Cussans, Illus-
wated with 360 Plates and Woodcuts,
Crown 8vo, cloth extra,gilt andemblazoned,

¥s. 6d,
.0 This volums, Beautifully privted
cosla&:lm h?rwm “k kﬁmn,

im the brst books om the wience of Avmory, bul sroe-
ral other subjects hithevio wwnoliced. f
these meay be mentioned :=—1. DNRECTIONS FOR
TRACING PEDIGRERS, 2. DECIPHERING ANCIENT
MSS, ILLUSTRATED BY ALPMARETS AND Face
stmiLes, 3. TR AProINTMENT oF LIVERIES
4« Continmnrar awo Ausxican Hemavory, &c

VERY IMPORTANT COUNTY HISTORY.

OAu(s:oian}?’ History of Hertfordshire.
istory, in manner,
with thetyﬁnest work‘sotofugts d:.’;eryn;u oHN E. Cuss:nng.
trated with full-page Plates on andl 5
of ;.mall Woodcuts, Parts I. to nmmudy. price 211,
€ac

*r A4 i3 H;
b:{m!n&m mmgaa%cmmmm
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URIvoRM WITH THR ** CHARLES Dickins Eprrion.”

Dickens : The Story
of his Life. By THERODORE TAY-
LoR, Author of the “Life of
Thackeray,” Uniform with the
# Charles Dickens Edition® of his
Works, and forming a Snupple-
mentary Volnme to that Issue. Crown
8vo, crimson cloth, 3+. 64

* Anocdotes ssem to have pourad in upon
theauthor from all quarters. . . Turn where
we will through these 370 plem;m pagdu.“
ml.hmi worth reading is sure to mect
eye."—TAr Standard, :

Also Published
;LBB%T LAkl £ Doy \g:rk, mnoba:fi”
ic Frontispiece o i as Captain i ortrai
ga‘csimiles, &e. pﬂCroim'n 8vo, cloth extra, 71. &d. *

. TUNIFORM WITH THE *“ CHARLES D:::xms Epirion,”

Dickens’ SPeeches, Social and Literary,

now first coll Uniform with, and forming a Supplemen-
" tary Volume to, the * CHARLES DIckENS EDITION.” Crown 8vo,

crimson cloth, 3s. 6.

* His speeches arc as good ns any of his printed writings."—Tke Timer.

Also Published:

Ter *Best Eptrion,” in crown 8vo, with fine Portrait by Count

D'Orsay, cloth extra, 5. 64, ’

Dickens’ Life and Speeches. In One
Volume, 16mo, cloth extra, 25. 6d.

“DON QUIXOTE” IN THE ORIGINAL SPANISH.

E! Ingenioso Hidalgo Dorr:“gtli:jote de
la Mancha. Nueva Edicion, oorreqida y revi Por MIGUEL
DE CERVANTES SaAVEDRA. Complete In one volume, post 8vo,
nearly 700 pages, cloth extra, price 45, 64,

Earthward Pilgrimage, from the Next
" World to that which now iz, By MoNcURE D. CoNwaY. Crown
$vo, beauntifully printed and bound, 7s. 64, -

74 & 75, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.
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D'Urfey’s (*“Tom") Wit and Mirth;
or, PiLLs TO Pugce MELANCHOLY : Being a Collection of tl:e
best Meny Balladg and Songs, Old and New. Fitted to all Ho-
mours, having each their proper Tune for either Voice or Instrament :
most of the Songs being new set. London: Printed w.
Pearson, for J. Tonson, at Shakespeare’s Head, over-agninst
rine Street in the Strand, 1719. -
An exact and besutiful reprint of this wmech-prized work, with the

Music to the Songs, just as in the rare origival, In 6 vols., large

feap. 8vo, antique boards, edges uncut, beantifully printed on laid

paper, made expressly for the work, price £3 3+
*s* The Piss To PUNGE MELANCROLY dars now vwlained theiv crlebrily for «
mrmyand'ck{f dem!lyq"d cn)}iﬂqfkkwwn

20 & fabulouy price, and has Ly Lol the clus-
sical vepuiation which the M aim tAng dlmd, t ot
wm'm%ff' ke X s m#-«&f -M mﬁ
£ 1 bmm »s o o
by e, e nss iwing o¢ for 1he firat

i ) ;mn‘ m, and a-tdut kZl ﬁr price ewhich
e s 20s eriginal effecranct, ke of sor
For drinking-songs and love-sonpt, sprightly baliads, mesvy tiovies, and political

agwids, there ave mame io rurpass thess in the ha;mgr. In i irng swck
Fieces, and in vinging them, D'Urrey was | FECEPE In our
l.irnm i fn;? YA s HMK ??d:nhk s ;'!: gy o Rix uycud
FNECLET] - ars fem,
and batinds still rwdn the 2y ‘m and joyeus Frnineis ot
thim fo the wits and beanx mnw:aﬂ Nor can ﬁcmwu-
tionate ewlory of Steele mud A ﬁ:‘:‘!m. and D Unrey ww Rix
ﬂaﬂ' on the bookrkaloe By side witk the worthies of
fss apw,

Ellis’s (Mrs.) Mothers of Great Men.
A New Edition, with Ilostrations by VALENTINE W. BRroMLEY.
Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, over 500 pages, 6r.

* Mrs, Elfis believes, lnou f that the character of the mother goes

!o.lf'r:’ a:d inill o o u:. ll:l'm‘lmﬂlmkllm "

, yer_carnest, style.  We especiall mend Byoow'

'a':ul“:pozuo::nfnr:tm . .'tl.%n wvolume has sm,;mmnu. —Ed:f *
" book nugll be in the libranies intevest themsehves

wtbl;h:dgc:mofwmn —tgwkn‘:xagum of all who
"y ble and dable book, . .. .. mdmnlnuwtalmk

ulnm:edby Mr. Bromley's litustrations. " —/ifwctrated Dramatic Nrws.

Emanuel on Diamonds and Precious
8tones; Their History, Value, and Properties; with Sim
Tests for ascertaining their Reality. By Haney EManvr, F.R.G.S.
‘With numerous Illustrations, Tinted and Plain. A New Edition,
Crown 8vo, cloth extrs, gilt, 65

74 & 75, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.
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Edgar Allan Poe's Prose and Poetical
Works; inclnding Additional Talen and . his fihe Critical Essays.

POE'S COTTAGE AT PORDHAM.

With a Translation of CHARLES BAUDELAIRE'S * Essay.” ﬁ‘o
" pages, crown 8vo, fine Portrait and Illustrations. cloth extra, 7s.

English Rogue (The), descnbed in the
Life of MERITON LATROON, and other Extra rehendi
the most Eminent Cheats of both Sexes, B cm\xn g—lnn
Frances KIRKMAR. A facsimile reprint of the rare Original Edition
(lﬁﬁg —~1672), with Frontispiece, Facsimiles of -the 12 co, plates,

ortraits of the Authors. In Four Volumes, Iarge fm 8vo,
beantifully printed on antique laid paper, made ex g:uly, and i.:onnd
in antique boards, 36s.; or GE-FAPER (OP12S, [Neariy ready.
. This nmhrg‘dm;zi mr:( J:::y& be a'mnka:?u ‘ga {F% E&aﬂ:d
auck & nbam’k the sterm wn::::'w h? a .muw Jov oo

Entevest

wever Aags for & wonani, from nt
A:amtan gffh mmno Ms’ndmn aga, ix England,
ameong the vaviows wimi the here passes in the conrse of
&u‘ Mm'y 8t the Sook i
Thm'ikrﬂr!luefﬂc Mmmrﬁtm&lycwm fater aditions by
Fraxcis Km Mqaﬂthnﬂdlm weads by thot writer, most of
the amitt Lhe most characteristic in the book) have been

MW«M%MHJI& rarity, mf !Jir
imaiwnq destroyed, the year after mmtm,m the Great Five of

TMWM&::M!&:SMP«!&N# apunl rarity. Owugtain
mdﬂj‘x mqulaw!y, Book hay Men £0 sell read and well iumded, that
parfact coplax Mu!ﬂkmfm!&,aﬂd’mﬁuubw&a&mwdu
t.fw bﬁ:;ﬁmz Wmtwmkwwm
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Early News Sheet.—The Russian In-
vasion of Pdland in I588.  (Memorahilis et perinde sio-
penda de crudeli Moscoviamm Expeditione Narratio, ¢ Germanico
mn Latinom converse } An exact fncsimile of & contemporary sccount
ﬂhun. ﬁnhlulnd at Dousy, together with an Introduction and

8vo, an exact facsimile on iqae p
dwngmshblehm v from the original, M—Rotbmghe.mqprie?g:&m

Englishman's House, from a Cottage
to a Mansion. A Practical Guide to Members of Building Societies,
and all interested in Selecting or Building a Houwse. By C. J.
Ricuarpsos, Architeet, Author of * Ol English Mansions,” &c.

Edition,

English Surnames: Their Sources and
Significations. By CHARLES WAREING BaRnstxy, M.A. Crown
8vo, about 600 pages, cloth extra, gs.

o The chaplevs are snder the folliewing fuadsr—1. BAPTISMAL OR

PersoNaL Nasmzs; 2. Locar guamnn; OrmiciaL Svenames ; 4. OCCUPATIVE
SuskNAMES ; 8, SosmiquET SuRNAMES, OR NICKNAMES,

* My, Bardsley has faithfully Jted the original medixval d and works
from which the origin and development of surnames can alone be satisfactorily trmeed.
He has furnished duabl ibution wo the bt of surnames, and we bope

] 2
to hear more of him in this feld.”—Times.
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Farada[:ngherhucal History of a

Candle, delivered to & Juvenile Audience. A New
Edition, edited by W. Crooxzs, Eaq., F.C,S., & Crown 8vo,
cloth extra, with all the Original Iluatrations, 45, 64,

Faraday's Various Forces of Nature.
A New Edition, ed:ted‘lir W. Crooxss, Esq., F.C.5., &¢. Crown
8vo, cloth extra, with the Original Ilustrations, 4. 64.

Finish to Life in and out of Lon-
don; or, The Final Adventures of Tom, Jerry, and Logic. :g
PiEgcE EgaN., Royal 8vo, cloth extra, with Spirited Colou
Illustrations by CRUIRSHANK, 21+

Flagellation and the Flagellants.—A
History of the Rod in all Countries, from Earliest Period to
the Present Time. Bythe Rev. W. CoOPER, B. A. Second Edition,
revised and corrected, with numerous Ilustrations. Thick crown
8vo, cloth extzz, gilt, 12s. 64.

Fun for the Millia

A  Gathering of Choice
Wit and Humonr, Good
Things, and Sublime Non.
sense, by DICKENS, JER-
ROLD, SAM SLICK, CHAS.
H. Ross, Hoop, THEO-
DORE HoOR, MARKTWAIN,
Brouen, CoLman, TiTus
A. Brick, and a Host of
other Humourists. With
Pictuves by MatTr MoRr-
GAN, GILBERT, NasT,
THoMP50N, CRUIKSHANK,
un,, BRUNTON, &c. In

p. 4ta, profusely illus-
trated, with picture wrap-

per, 15 ’ —— s

Genial Showman; or, Show Life in the

. New World., Adventures with Artemus Ward, and the Story of his
Life. By E. P, HinasTon. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, Ilustrated
by BRUNTON, cloth extra, 7s. 64

74 & 75, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.
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18 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY CHATIO & WINDUS.

Fools’ Paradise; with the Many Wonder-
ful Adventures there, as seen in the strange, surprising Peep-Show of
Professor Wolley Cobble. Crown 4to, with nearly 200 very funny
Coloured Pictures, cloth extra, gilt, 7r. &d.

THE FROFESS0R'S LEETLE MUGIC LRSSOM

Further AdventuresinFools’ Paradise,
with the Many Wonderful Doings, 2s seen i the Pecp-Show of
Professor Wolley Cobble. Crown 4to, uniform with the Fizst
Serixs, cloth exira, gilt, 7s. 64.

RUSKIN AND CRUIESHANK.,

German Popular Sto-
ries. Collected e Brothers GrimM,
and Translated by EDGAr TavLOR.
Edited, with an Introdaction, by Joun
RuskiN, With 22 Illastrations afier the
inimitable designs of GEORGE CrOIK-
SHANK. Both Series complete. Square
crown Bvo, 61, 6d.; gilt leaves, 75 64.
;mﬂ]mgn&qtﬁswhyg o o a;l:dol'

i

Pl 1 Devation o e e syeyare precisly

which they illustrate ; and the origmal i

as I bave before said in the Appendix to my " Elements of Dra !

in ness of touch since Rem t (in some qualities of delincation, un-
rivalled even by him), . . . . To make somewhat enlarged copies dshen,lﬂ'
at them through a mafmt‘yws glass, and mwwmng two Hines where Crui

has put only one, would be an ¢ in severe d g which woald
.]l““ Wn little to be learnt in schools.”—Eriract from Introductisn by
OHN USKIN.

- 74 & 75, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.
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GIL BLAS IN SPANISH.

Historia de Gil Blas de Santillana.
Por L Sack, Traducida al Castellano por el PADRE IsLa. Nueva
Edicion, corregida y revisada. Complete in One Volume, Post
3vo, cloth extra, nearly 600 pages, price 45. 6d. .

Golden Treasury of Thought. The Best
Encyclopzdia of Quotations and Elegant Extracts, from Writers of
all Times and all Countries, ever formed. Selected and Edited
TuroDORE TAYLOR. Crown 8vo, very handsomely bound, cl
. gilt, and gilt edges, 75 64,

. Ax atiempt fo gulinte the hands of the reader and siudent & more vavied

2y collection of the Best thowgher of the Best awthors than kad before
Mu o, It is not twrybod wha can get the original works jm ki, fi.r

exiracis are MM{ e a Book twck us thit it within the veack of all, and can-
not ! Anding thing worth reading, and in wost cazes worth
yemem

Great Condé (The), and the Period of
the Fronde: An Historical S etch By WavLtxr FITzPaTRick,
Second Edition, in 2 vols. 8vo, cloth extra, 154
* Myr. FitzPatrick has given us a history t.hu is pleasnt to rend 1 hia is

1nc sive and e as well as fuent, . . The work is well done,""— Tiblet.

* The sk of the ch and ni' the extraordinary men and women
who lwed, :nmgued }onrned, or strove to govern, are admirable for their life-
hkeness,"—Morning

[ ] -
Greenwood’'s (James) Wilds of
London, With a Full Account of the Natives : being Descriptive
Sketches, from the Personal Observations and Experiences of the
Writer, of Remarkable Scenes, Peo é;le, and Places in London. By
AMES GREENWOOD, the *f Lambeth Casnal.” ‘With Twelve full-page
]lustmunns by ALFRED CONCANEN, Crown 8vo, cloth extra,
gilt, 7s, 6d. [ Nearly ready.

Grose’s Dictionary of the Vulgar
Tongue. 1785. An unmatilated Reprint of the First Edition
Quarto, bound in hali-Roxburghe, gilt top, price 8.

.0 Only o amall pumber this vulpar, Sut viows, ook Ra:
boen printed for R e e T ottt ve
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CoMPaNION TG “THR Spceer Ovr,”

Hanky-Panky., A New and Wonderful
Book of Very FEasy Tricks, Very Dificalt Trigks, White

Magic, Sleight of Hand; in fact, all those startling Den%hnm
which the Great Wizards call ** Hanky-Panky.” Edited by W. H.
of Regent Street. ' With nearly 200 Illustrations.  Crown

CREMER,
&vo, cloth extra, price 4r. G4

Hans Breitmann’s Ballads. By J. G.
Leranp. The Complete Work, from the Author's revisad Edition.
Royal 16mo, paper cover, Is.; in cloth, 15, 6d. :

Hatton’s (Jos.)
Kites and Pigeons. A
mast amusing Novelette.
With Illustrationsby LINLEY
SAMBOURNE, of ** Punch,"
Feap, 8vo, illustrated wrap-
per, In

Haunted; or,
Tales of the Weird and Won-
derful. A new and entirely
original series of GHOST STO-
RIES, by Francis E. STAIN-
FORTH. Post8ve,llusirated,
boards, 2s.  [Nawriy ready.

Hawthorne’'s English and American
Note Books. Edited, with an Introduction, by Morcoxr D.
Conway, Royal 16mo, paper cover, Is.; in cloth, 1. 64

Hood's (Tom) New S8tory for Chil-
dren, illustrated by WiLLiAM BrUNTON and E. C. Bamnszs,
is now in the Press, and will be ready emrly in October. Crown
8vo, cloth extra, uniform with " Alice’s Adventures in Wonder-
Yand.” Price 6. [Preparing.

74 & 75, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.



Independent Lodge of Theosophists

BOOKS PUBLISHED BY CHATIO & WINDUS. 11

Hall's (Mrs. 8, C.) Sketches of Irish

Character. * WOOING AND WEDDING,” ‘' JACK THE SHRIMP,”
* “PETER THE PROPHET,” * GOOD AND BAD SPIRITS,” ““ MABEL
O’NEL's Cuxsn:," &, &c.* With namercas Ilustrations on Steel
and Wood, by Dantel. Macuisz, R.A., 5ir Joun GivseeT, W.
HARvVEY, G. CRUIKSHANK. 8vo, pp. 450, cloth extra, 5. 6d,

“The ¥ this lady resembls Miss Mitford’s beautiful Engish
ﬁﬁ;ﬁ"“"o““' ’hwmmmﬁzmmdmmmud

Hone's 8crap-Books: The Miscellaneous
‘Writings of WiLLitam Hoxg, Auathor of *“The Table-Book,”
¢ Every-Day Book,” and the * Year Book ;" 1'guSup1:’1e:me:m:ar_vr
Volume to those works., Now first collected. Wi Portraits,
and numerous Tlnstrations of curious and eccentric ob]eets Crown
8vo, cloth extra, L Preparing.

74 & 75, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.
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22 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY CHATTO & WINDUS.

THE M0ST COMPLETE HOGARTH EVER PUBLISHED.
Hogarth’s Works : with Life and Anecdotal

Descn tions of the Pictures, by Joxx IRELAND and Joun NICHOLS.

ork includes 150 Engravings, reduced in exact facsimile of
llle Original Plates, pecimens which have now become very
scarce. The whole in Three Series, Bvo, cloth, gilt, 225, 64.; or,
separately, 7s. 64 per volnme. Each Series is Complete in itself.-

THE TALKING HAND,
“Wullbenmt boom k3 wuthors and artists as well as amateurs. . . . Very

E and cmplete S —Standard,
'or all pra the lhrcc Ilandsome volumes comprising this edition
are equal to a collection of Wcmq_mtcmntha:m one who
adds lhl:: work 1o h{;‘hbrary wil In am the inexhaustible clnrms of it

prints,”. aii.

“The plates are reduce :nnu, atmthfnﬂyrepnduud. The best and
cheu tedltimol'Hmnhseompieuw yat brought forward,"'—.B5; News.
Tee very interesiing volumes, imporant aml waluable additions to the bibrary.
Tl:; }dm thoroughty vull brought out, and cardfully printed on fine paper.”—

Hogar'th's Five Da¥s Frolic; or, Pere-
grinations by Land and Water. Illustrated with Tinted Drawmg-..
made by HOGARTH and ScorT during the Journey, 4to, beautifully
printed, cloth, extra gilt, 10+ 64,

*2* A praphic and mest extraondinary plctwve of the heavty Englisk tises
i Cukich Thedt merry artisis lived.

74 & 75, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.
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OLIVER WENDELL HbLHEB' 'WOI_?.KS.

Holmes' Autocrat of the Breakfast
Table. AnentirelyNew Edition of this Favourite Work. Royal
16mo, paper cover, 1s.; in cloth, neat, Ir, 67,

Holmes' Poet at the Breakfast Table.

From January to June. Paper cover, Is.

Holmes’ Professor at the Breakfast
Table. A Companion Volume to the * Autocrat ‘of the Breakiast
Table,” Royal 16mo, paper cover, I+. ; cloth neat, 1s. 6.

Holmes' Wit and Humour. Delightful
Verses, in the style of the elder Hood.  Fcap. 8vo, wrapper, 1s.

Hood’'s Whims and Oddities. The
Entire Work, the Two Parts in One Volume, with all the Humorous
Designs. Rowal 16mo, paper cover, I+ ; cloth neat, 14, 64,

MRE. HORNE'S EPFIC. -

Orion: An Epic Poem, in Three Books.
By RicEARp HEewncisT Horne. With Photographic Portrait-
Frontispiece. TENTH EpITiON, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 75

* QOrion will be admitted, by every man of genius, to be one of the nobleat, if noe
the very noblest poctical work of the age, 1ts defects are trivial and conventional,
its beaaties intringic and supreme. "—EDGak ALLad Pou.

Hunt'smSLelﬁm Tale for a Chimney -
Corner, and other ¢ ing Essays, With Introduction by EDMUSD
Ouvigr, and Portrait supplied by the late THokRrTON HUNT,
Royal 16mo, paper cover, 15, 44.; cloth neat, 1+, Iod,

" Hunt’s Robert)
Drolls of Old Qornwall; or,
PorPuLAR ROMANCES OF THE
WasT or ENGLAND,  With II-
lustrations by GEORGE CRUIK-
SHANE. Crown 8vo, cloth extrs,
gilt, 75 64, '
o ¢ Mr. Hunt's charming book of

the “Drolls and Seorica of the Weat of

England."*—Xa; Review.

Josh Billings: His Book of Sayings.
With Introduction by E. P. HmicsToN, Companion of Artemus
Ward when on his ** Travels” Feap, Bvo, iliustrated cover, 1s.

14 & 75, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.
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lrish Guide.—How to Spend a Month
lnlreland Being a complete Guide to the Country, with an
Appendix containing information as to the Fares between the Prin-
mpal'fownsin land and Ireland, and as to Tourist
for the Season. 'With a Map and 30 Illustrations. By Sir Cusack
P. RoNEY. A New Edition, by M. J. H. Rmnmu.. Crown
8vo, cloth extra, price 1s. &d.

Jennings’ (Hargrave)
One of the Thh-ty With curious Illus-
trations. £r3_v_rn8m. dothextu, 104, 6d.
Jennings’ (Hargrave)
The Rosicrucians: Their Rites and
Mysteries. With Chapters on the
Alac;eﬁ:: Fire ando?eﬁent ‘g’mﬂ: T
ions in
;(Fonmcnplf:uand Tallmy:t:c Primeval
Phllosophers. Crown 8vo, 300 Illustrationg, Iov. 62,

Jerrold's (Blanchard) Cent. per Cent.

A Story Wrilten on a Bill Stamp. A New Edition. TFeap. Bro,
illustrated boards, 23,

U8 WORE BY DOUGLAS JERROLD.

FPOBTHUMOUS
Jerrold’s (Douglas) The Barber’s
Chair, and other Stories. Now for the First Time published
Edited, with Introduction and Notes, his Son, BLANCHARD
JErROLD. Crown 8vo, with Steel Plate Portrait from his Bust, en-
graved by W. H. Mo‘rl,clothutra,y:ﬁd, [Neariy ready,

Jerrold’s (Douglas) Brownngmg
P rs: The Actress at the e’s ; Baron von Boots;
Smubb ; TheanwFlendmdhkThteePupﬂs,Papmofa
at Arms, &c. By Dovclas Jxamoip. Edited by his
Son, BLANCHARD JERROLD. Post 8vo, tllwsirated boards, 2s,

Joe Miller's Jests: the politest Repartees,

most t Boo-Mots, and most short Stories in the
English . London: pnnug Read, 1739. A Re:
markable facsimile of the y 3vo, hali-
_Raxburghe, price g5 6,

Kalendars of Gvanedd Compiled by
Evwarp Brezse, F.8. A th Notes by WiLLIAM WATKIN
Epwakp Wynne, Eswg., F.5A. Demy glo, cloth extra, 282,
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at the C Palace, at a Foresters’ Féte, &c. Illustrated
BrUNTON, MATT MORGAR, &c. Feap, gio, illust. wrapper, 15

Lamb's (Charles) Essays of Elia. Both

Serles in One Volume. Paper cdver, I1s. ; cloth extra, 1r. 6d.

LambmSMary & Charles) : Their Poems,
Remains, Now first collected, w1th Reminircences and
Notes, byW CAREW
HazLiTT. With
Hancock’s Portrait
of the Essayist, Fac-
gimiles of the Title-
es of the rare
irst Editions of
Lamb's and Cole-
ndges ‘Works, Fac-
gimile of a P of
the Original MS.
the *“ Eszay on Roast
Pig,"”and numercus I1-
lustrations of Lamb's
Favourite Haunts.
Crown $vo, cloth ex-
tra, 105. 62 ; LARGE-
PaPER COPIES 215,

Knowin m& Ones at Home ; their Doin

ROSAMUND mm!'s :mncx.

4 Mr. W. C. Hazlitt bas published & very prei little vahume, It
bhas man pu.mmlillnsmﬂg: hich were p:h‘;d Mr. Camden p
drnmmaﬁmmi:;* Tgedﬂmmr‘mweomuwdi

mtllnsagoodwmnofl?.h. axealwsomlom:smdpom
mrn mnotmil accessible elsew. Wastmingter Kevirw.
o mtbeeomu.ludhyall .ndpherloflhnlmbs.—Du}me
“'l"al.hmagooddmlthnuinmn; thatuhulym. —(rruphic,
Very many will hardly sy

passages delight those
wﬂl&:lwhnummmutfwlwmof&uhhmbmdm Mo

tendard,

My, Hurlitt's work is mln‘pornmmdul hle, lovers
thmkhmforwhnlhehud‘m:."—ﬂmdy juakle, and oll of Elia will
“wﬂlhpyfullymmadbyallhmhm—m

Life in London; or, The Day and Night
Scenes of Jerry Hawthorn and Corinthizn Tom, WITH THE
WHOLE OF CRUIKSHANK'S VERY DRoOLL ILLUSTRATIONS, in
Colours, after the Originals. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 75, 64,
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Literary Scraps. A Folio Scrap-Book of

340 columns, with s, for the reception of Cuttings from News-
. _ papers, Extracts, Miscellanes, &c. In folio, half-roan, 7s. 6.

Little Breeches, and other Pieces (Pixe
CountyY BarLLaDs), By Col. HAY. Fcap, 8vo, illust. cover, Is, 6.

Little London Directory of 1677. The
Oldest Printed List of the Merchants and Bankers of Loadon Re-
Erinled from the Rare Original, with an Introduction by Jomx

AMDEN HOTTEN. 16mo, binding after the original, 6s. 64,

]

Longfellow’s Prose Works, complete,
including *¢ Outre-Mer,” “Hy?a‘ion,"
¢ Kavanagh,” ¢ Drift-wood,” % On the
Poets and Poetry of Europe,” Edited,
with Introduction, by RicHARD HERKE
SHEPHERD., With Portrait and Iilus-
trations by VALENTINE W, BROMLEY,
800 pages, cr, 8vo, cloth gilt, 7s. 6.

Intvoduced to the E; ublic,

Lost Beauties oftheEnglish Langua%g.
An Appesl to Authors, Poets, Clergymen, and Public S .
. 113? C;f::u Magn?l.l.of)tf’ Crown 8vo, cloth exlral,c &F&

Madre Natura versus The
Moloch of Fashion. A Social Exmay.
By Luxe Liunze. With 32 lllustrations
by the Author. FourTH EDITION, revised,
cotrected, and enlarged. Crown 8w, cloth
extra pilt, red edges, price 25, 64,

* Braro, Luke Limner ! In this ise, aply and
oty i he T mows i sl o
Tially of tight-acing. Girls sbould be made to lears it
by heart, and act on its precepts.”—Fww.

ingly i d. & sensc and erudition ate

A bl i and gly
brought to hﬂ?r on the subjects discussed in it."—Lowxcet,

- iful Jirel . A thing to read, and in ing."— Tmdy.
R el Tl volame A e e Tl e v i
good."—Ecko.
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Linton’s (Mrs. E. Lynn) True History

of Joshua Davidson, Christian and Communist. Swxrir
EDITION, with a new Preface. Small crown Bvo, cloth extra, price
¥ 6. [Fust readly.
If such 2 man as Joshua Davidson was a mistake, then acted Christianity is to
Bame,"~~Preface.

Log of the Water Lily, during Three
Cruises on the Rhine, Neckar, Main, Moselle, Danube, Sacne, and
Rhone. By R. B. Mansrielp, B.A.  lilustrated by ALFRED
THomrsoN, B.A. Fifth Edition, tevised and considerably Enlarged.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 5.

Magician’s Own Book. Ample Instruc-
tions for Performances with Cups and Balls, E, Hats, Hand-
kerchiefs, &c. All from Actual Experience, Edgi%:i by W. H.
CREMER, of Regent Street. Cloth extra, 200 [llustrations, 4s. 64.

Magna Charta. An exa¢t Facsimile of the
Original Document, preserved in the British Museum, very carefully
drawn, and printed on fine plate paper, nearly 3 feet long by 2 fect
wide, with the Arms and Seals of the Harons elaborately emblazoned
in Gold and Colows. A.D, 1215, Price §5; or, handsomely framed

" and glazed, in carved cak, of an antique pattem, 22+, 6d.

A full Translation, with Notes, printed on a large sheet,price 64.

ENTIRELY NEW GAMES.

Merry Circle (The),and How the Visitors
were entertained during Twelve Pleasant Evenings. A Book of
New Intellectual Games and Amusements, Edited by Mry. CLAKA"
BeELLEW. Crown 8vo, niumerous Illnstrations, cloth extra, 4+ 64,

*o* An pxeeliont book Io comanii before golng to an tvening paviy.

MR MAESTON'S POENS.

Song Tide, and other Poems. By PmiLir
S?BoURKE MarsToN, SECOND EniTioN. CrownS8vo, cloth extra, 8.

*! This islg}:m work of “mo}ﬂmﬁlﬁfmmﬂ?d ol:s:i‘lll,mt exiracrdinary
Ppromise., ngest school t réceived en important adoes-
sion to its mhxu‘:"P]?iﬁp Bourke uat:m.”régm&tr. v

cotnr oo o well Wtk of P pecseat 5 the W aeerof 3 Posic, o

repen| wme is , a8 1 ¥ -
?im‘a?d mg:ﬂ_"mdadh ,of de i th “ bef * poetic, ¢

“We have i some defects in the ore us, but we ha
read much of it with inph ymd even i M"—m-ﬂ{&;?ﬁ. we e

“The book is undoubtedly the work of an origina mibd. . . . . We have & new
poet in our midst."—Morning Fost,
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MARK TWAIN'S WORKS,
AUTHOR'S CORRECTED EDITION.

Mark Twain's Choice Works. Revised
and Corrected throughout by the Author, With Life, Portrait, and
numerous Iilustrations. 700 pages, cloth extea gilt, 75. Gl

Mark Twain's Inno-
cents Abroad : The Voyage Out.
Feap. 8vo, illustrated wrapper, 15,

Mark Twain’s New
Pilgrim's Progress : The Voys
age Home. Fcap. 8vo, illustrated
wrapper, B4,

Mark Twain’s Bur-
lesque Autobiography, First
Medizval Romance, and oo Chil.
dren. Feap. 8vo, illust. cover, 6d.

Mark Twain’s Eye-Openers. A Volume
of immensely Funny Sayings, and Stories that will bring a smile upon
the gruffest countenance, Fcap. 8vo, illustrated wrapper, 1s.

Mark Twain’s Jumping Frog, and other
Humorous Sketches, Fcap. 8vo, illustrated cover, 1s.
# Anp inimitably funny book."—Saswrday Krvirer.

Mark Twain's Pleasure Trip on the
Qontinent of Europe. (The *“Innocents Abroad” and ‘‘New
ilgrim’s Progress * in One Volume.) 500 pages, paper boards, 2r.;
or in cloth, 25 64

Mark Twain’s Practical Jokes; or,

Mirth with Artemmns Ward, and other Papers. By Mazx Twaln,
and other Humorists. Feap. 8vo, {llustrated cover, 1s.

Mark Twain’s Screamers. A Gathering
of Delicious Bits and Short Stories. Fcap. Bvo, illustrated cover, 1s,
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Mayhew’s London Characters: Illus.
trations of the Humour, Pathos, and Peculiarities of London Life,
By HENRY MAYHEW, Auther of * London Labour and the London
Poor,” and other Writers. With nearly 100 Illustrations
by W. S. GILBERT, and others, Crown 8vo, extra, 6s.

“Wdlﬂllﬁlslharmmmoflumh. + + The book is an emicently interesting
one, and will p ' many readern.”"—Cowm? Circwiar,

Monumental Inscriptions of the West
Indies, from the Earliest Date, with Geneal and Historical
Annotations, &c., from Origi Local, and other Sources. Illus-
trative of the Histories and eulognes "of the chentcenth Century
the Calendars of State P Peerages, an
Engravings of the Arms the princi Famllies. Chi collected
on the spot by the Author, Capt. J. annnncn-Ancrmn. One
volume, demy 4to, about 300 pages, cloth extra, 215, [Nasriy ready.

Mr. Brown on the Goings-on of Mrs.
Brown. Feap. Bvo, illustrated cover, I

Mr. Sprouts: His Opinions. Fecap. 8vo,

illustrated cover, Is.

UNipoRM WITH **ToM D'URFEY's Piiis.”

Musarum Delicise; or, The Muses’ Re-
creation, 1656 ; Wit Restor'd, 1658 ; and Wit's Recreations, 1640,

‘The whole compm'ed with the ongma]s 3 with all the Wood Engrav.

ings, Plates, Memoirs, and Notes. A New Edition, in 2 volumes,

post 8vo, beautifully printed on antique laid paper, and bownd in

antique boards, 215, A few Large Paper copies have been prepared,

price 355

¥ OF the Pogls of the Ristovation, there ase mons whose sworks aye wove vove
MM & Siv Fohn Manniz and Dr. Fames Smith, Thesmall wbumutct&d
“ Musarim Delicie; or, The Mnxs’ km,” wihkick comiaing the productions
of these tuws ﬁmd: not tr Mr, Fy swken he compiled hit .

* Kentith Poels,” and kat since Mmmmmt it i Jound in the cadinety
ﬁc 4 the MW& ﬁg;’;qr W“Iﬁ:u Fi&ﬂc

8z, 3
3'- ke W e Theae e ¥, "
“ﬁ m hﬁu&&;mﬂ;ﬂfmkmmmm;
md'er weore uwﬂ‘r slegunt thaw at Ras ?t
“ “; of the nxls kawm aa:mkgjm
1817

“’ : the avfa
tag Jmamgmxmm;m& Vawhl:dgz
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Muses of Mayfair: Vers de Société of
the Nineteenth Centary. Embﬂ:iﬁthc best Society-Verses of the
most important Writers of the last 8o years, incleding TENNYSON,
BrowxiNc, SwixsvaNE, RoOssETTI, Jean INGELOW, LOCKER,
IxcoLbsey, Hoop, Lyrros. C. 8. C., Laxpor, HEvey 8. LEIcH,
and very many others. Edited by H. CHOLMONDELEY-PENNELL,
Author'of ** Puck on Pegasus.”  Eeautifully printed, cloth extra gilt,
gii: edges, nniform with ** The Golden Treasury of Thought,” 75.64.

MR. O'SHAUGHWESSY S POEMS.

Music and Moonlight: Poems and Songs.
By ARTHUR ('SHAUGHNE3SY, Author of *“ An Epic of Women.”
Feap. 8vo, cloth extma, 75, 6,

* 3t is ¢MBcult o say which is more te, the technical perfe structure
and melody, or the delicate pathes of thm:gh:. Mr, Q" blmnglmgssy tnl.t enrich our
Ilmwre with some of the very best son, vmr.t.m i our generation. T—Acadency,

]}:« has put his soul into his w Yhe careful, arcistic wwkmmhrp ves
some of t he rter poems the fini-h nf 2 gem By the p of thiy Mr.

U’ Shaug-nessy will enhacce a reputazion thatalready stands bigh." —Sunduy Tsm.
** The reader will be able to judge of the exquisite finish of the workmanchip. In

many seoves Mr. (' Shaughressy is mdeedanasterolth formal art of Tha

E:tsent volume is sure to add o Mr, O3 by i many
antict oe'vernﬁﬂlmn, style, and genuine poeuc feellng it catinot fail to charm &

wide circle of admivers." —E xaminer,

“The m(hor of * Mu-\lc aod Mnonlight " has alread ing akin to

lpl:ce in the very Emll rank

of art, and he can claim a

of mrdem Enghsh song wrucu Mr. Rossetti ls his on The perfection of
form in the lyric_entitled * Quiary * has not m this century."’—
Llswd's Weekiy News. _—

Ly
An EEIG of Women, and other Poems.
Secoxd EmiTion. Feap. 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.

“Of the formal art of poetry be is in many senses quite a master ; his metres are
not only gvood,—cl:ey are his own, aad often of an invention most I'ella:mu s well

a5 careful,"=—d
* With its quaiat mle mdaﬂumut illuserations, * An Epic of Womea ™ will be 2

mll treat to a wide circle of admirers. "~ 4 thenarum.
“ His verses are exceedingly beautiful ; like a delicious melody,"—Z. inev,

Laz[ of France. (Founded on the “Lays
srie.”) SEcoND EmiTioN  Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 105, 64,
“ As we have before remasked in mmiemearher volum of his, this modern

votary of M. inative ar, genvine claim
e o s, pw d Mr. Oiudwa;mo::;lulmi

mbetmm pottry, a~ things go
Im' turns ol'rh m which are designed to reproduce the
m l Riaval Sr}lm_rkmm

Myster}y of the Good Oid Cause:

Sarcastic Notices of those Members of the Long Parliament that
held Places, both Civil and Military, contrary to the Self-denying
Ordinance of April 3, 1645 ; with the Sums of Money and Lands
they divided among themselves. Small 4to, half-morocco, 7s. 6.
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Mystery of Mr. E. Drood. An Adapta-

tion, By OrrHEUS C, KERR, Feap, 8vo, illustrated cover, 1=

Napoleon Ili., the Man of His Time;
from Caricatures. PART I, Tug SToRY oF THE LIFE OF Naro-
LEON IIL, as told by J. M. HasweiL. ParT I1. THE Sauz
STORY, as told by the FOPULAR CARICATURRS of the past Thirty-

firve Years. Crown Bvo, with Coloured Frontispiece and over 100
Carica’ures, 75 6d.

** The object of this Work ix to pve Both Sides of the Ntory. The Artist has
rone over the entive ground of Continentai and Elzlirk Caricatures for the last
third of a cantury, and a vevy intevesting book is the resnit,

- Notes on the Principal Pictures in
the Exhibition of the RoxnlAeademy,l 74. A Handbook for Visitors.
By RicHARD HERNE SHRPHERD. Demy 8vo, price 1s,

Old Prose Stories whence TEennyson's
1 1dylls of the King” were taken. By B. M, RANKING. Royal
16mo, paper cover, Is, ; cloth extra, Is 64 .

»
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Original Lists of Persons of Quallty,
Emigrants ; Rellfminlu.?olmalm ; Serving Men
for a Term of Vears; Appreatices ; Children Stolen ; Mﬂdeu
Pressed ; and others who went from Great Britain to the American
Phnmxons,lﬁoo—lm ‘With their Ages, the Localities where they
formerly Lived in the l(otherCmuy Names of the Ships in
B o ot e i, B
. in per t er L
Public Rmn'l Dmm v

S WI gl}: CAMDEN

OTTRN. llmdsome crown ¢lo, mm

385 Afewbrge?;p«oopuuhnbempnnted,
[Nwt)'fw

THE OLD DEAMATIATH,
Ben Jonson’s WOrks. With Notes, Criti-

cal and Esplanatory, menl Memoir WILLLAM
GtFFORD. Ed.lted byLneut.-Col. CI5 Cuumnc:’m Com-

g‘“'ﬂ,”"h crown 8vo, cloth extra gilt, with Portzait, price
. ag

George Chapman’s Pla lxls, Complete, from

the Originzl Quartos, including those in which he was only

y concerned. Edited Rlcnun Hnn SHEPHERD. Crown
g::,lcloth exira gilt, with Portrait Fromtispiece, price 6.

Christopher Marlowe's Works; In-
cloding his Tranalations. Edited, with Notes and Intmdnehon
by Lieut.-Col. F. CUNNINGHAM. Crown Svo, cloth extm gilt, vuh
Portrait, price fs.

Philip Massinger's Plays. From the
Text of Wu, GIFFORD. With the add of the Tragedy of
‘¢ Believe as You List.” Edited by Lieunt.-Col. FrANCIS CUNNING-
__HAM Crown 8vo, cloth extra gilt, with Portrait, pnce s,

OLD gmnmmr‘s WORES.
Forest and Field : Life and Adventure in

Wild Africe. By the OLD Saexaxry. With Eight Illustrations.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 65,

Wrinkles; or, Hints to Sportsmen and

Travellers Dresa, Equl Armament, and Camp Life,
By the OLD SHEKARRY, A Edition, with Ilustrations, Small
crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 6:
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Parochial History of the County of
Cornwall. Compiled from the best Authorities, and corrected and
improved from acteal Survey. 4 vols 4to, cloth extra, £3 3+ the
set} or, E]:arate]y, the first three volumes, 165, each; the fourth
volome, I

Plain English. By Joun HorriNgsHEAD,
of the Gaiety Theatre. Crown 8vo, illust, cover, 1s.  [Preparing.

Private Book of Useful Alloxs and

Memoranda for Goldsmiths and Jewellers, By Jaues E.
Coruins, C.E.  Royzal 16me, 3, 6d.

SEVENTH EDITION OF

Puck on Pegasus.
By H. CHOLMONDELEY-
PENNELL.  Profusely itlus-
trated b{ithe late Jomt
LEECH, K. BrOWNE,
Sir Noer PatoN, Joun
MiLLals, JounN TENNIEL,
RicHArRD DovLe, Miss
Erren Epwirns, and
other artists. A New
Edition (the SEVENTH),
crown 8vo, cloth extra, E:t'
price 5.5 or gilt edges,

ot Thir mosl amusing wor

wwork
iaa received evesymhere the hiphest
muu & clever and brilliant

.. The book is clever and amusing,
R\ngorws and healthy. "—Sm'wa’ay
" Tbe

Mr, Chdmr: “i?uck
Pepmn s wel knm 1o many

(ﬁc :&M} :s a nm
eog ‘R:I :lhmrmd adi-

" Specially ﬁt for reading in the
family cnrcle."—-OJvrm £

By the same Author,

Modern Babylon, and other Poems.
Small crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 4+, 64,
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# AN AwroLLy JoLLY Book rox Paiztips™

Puniana: Thoughts
Wise and Otherwise” By the
Hon. HuvGH RowLxY, Best
Book of Riddles and Puns
ever formed. With nearly 100
exquisitely Fancifal Du'ug

Contains nearly 3000 of
best Ri s 10,000 most
outrageous Puns, and is one of
the most Popular Booka ever
issued. New Edition, small
quarto, green and gold, gils

price s,
* Epormons  burlesque — una

ek his veny Gees votue wifl be
a favourite. Wa should suggest that,
credit with the young holiday people, it wonld e good poline 1o tmven o dhe book:
insul.mu’.’ —-Sah'udqf Krwirw, '

and dele it out by

By the aame Author,

A Second Series of Puniana: Containing
nearly 100 beautifully executed Drawings, and a splendid Collection
of Riddles and Puns, fully equsl to those in the First Volume. Small
4to, green and gold, gilt edges, uniform with the Pirst Series,
price bs. [Preparing.

COMPANION To * CUssans’ HERALDRY.”

PursuivantofArms(the);
or, Heraldry founded wpon Facts, A
Fopular Guide to the Science of Heraldry.
By J. R. Prancug, ., F.8.A.,
Somerset Herald, To which are added,
Essays onthe Bapaes or THE Housks oF
LANCASTER AND YORE. A New Edition,
ent and revised by the Author, illus-
trated with Coloured Frontispiece, five
full-page Plates, and about 200 Illustra-
tions, Crown 8vo, beautifully bound in
clot!é‘," with Emblematic Design, extra gilt,
75, 6a.
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IMPORTANT TO ALL INTERESTED IN MINES.

Practical Assayer: A Guide to Miners
and Exg)lnrer:;. By OLivEr NokRTH, of * The Field,” * Mining
&c. With Tables and Illustrative Woodcuts, Crown

vo, cloth extra, 7.: 64,
B8 This book pives diveciis ' FAr simepl , Jor azsaying Sullion and e

'S 1 forme,
hur weiaiz by fhe caim)mr, qam'bar. and best mﬁm T interesied in

mining projfeviy wili be ,i.r: insir s 0 formt & ¢
mt:d’mdﬁrmimofmr bds 'y dnowind Eying ; wii
fo Lhe young waan seaking his foriune in mining ¢ Fes i br indinh i

¢ Likely toBrove extremely useful. The instructicns are clear and procise.”—
“We ‘corﬂmll d thi little volume to wil
y rcoummn:n is mnlmct volu enzag:'d in mining

and -Mining and Monstary R
" An admlrable little volume.” "— Mining Towrnal.

GUSTAVE DORE'S DESIGNE.

Rabelais’ Works. Faithfully translated
from the French, with varioram Notes, and numerons charac.
teristic Illustrations by GUSTAVE DoRf.  Crown 8vo, cloth extra,
700 pages. Price 75 6d.

74 & 75, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.
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Ux1FORN WITH * WONDERFUL CHARACTERS,”

Remarkable Trials and Notorious
OCharacters, From * Half-Hanged Smith,” 1700, to Oxford, who
shot at the Queen, 1840. By Captain L. BensoN. With spirited
full-page Engravings by Pmz 550 pages, 7. 6d.

*0 A Com, 7 Sensation Literainra! There ave

to .mmgiq" Neovels. and at mﬁwi-ﬁm

m‘ﬁm The book wnll be appreciated by ail veaders evkeve taste liss in

UxtrorM WITH “THE Torr, CHASE, AND RoaD.”

Reminiscences of the late Thomas
Assheton 8mith, Esq.; or, The Pursuits of an English Country
Gentleman. By Sir J. E. EarpLEY WiLnwor, Bartt A New and
Revised Edition, with Steel-plate Portrait, and plaio and coloured
Tlustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 71, 64.

Rochefoucauld’s Reflections and
Moral Maxims, With Introductory Essay by SAINTE-BzuvE, and
Expla.mm:‘rdy Notes. Royal 16mo, elegantly printed, Is. ;5 cloth
neat, 1+, 6d

Roll of Battle Abbey; or, A List of the Prin-
cipal Warriors who came over (rom Normandy with William the
Conqueror, and Settled in this Country, A.D. 1066-7. Carcfully
drawn, and printed on fiwe plate paper, nearly three feet by two
feet, with the Arms of the principal Barons elaborately emblazoned
in Gold and Colours. Price 5r. ; or, handsomely ffamed in carved
oak of an antique pattern, 22, 64,

Roll of Caerlaverock, the Oldest Heraldic
Roll; including the Original Anglo-Norman Poem, and an English
Translation of the MS. in the British Museum. By THOMAS
WaicuT, M.A. The Arms emblazoned in Gold and Colours, In
4to, very handsomely printed, extra gold cloth, 121

Roman Catholics in the County of
Yorkin 1804. Transcribed from the Criginal MS. in the Bodleian
Library, and Edited, with Genealogical Notes, by EDWARD PEA-
cock, F.S.A., Editor of ** Army Licts of the Roundheads and
Cavaliers, 1642.” Small 4to, handsomely printed and boond, 15s.

2 Gonenlopists and Autiguavies will find much new and cuvions mntier in
his tuork, An elaborate Index vefevs (o every xame in the volums, antong whick
will be Jound mnny of the highest local infercst,

74 & 78, PICCADILLY, LONDON} ¥
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" Ross’s (Chas. H.) Unlikely Tales and

Wrong-Headed Essays, Fecap. 8vo, with numercus quaint and
amusing Illustrations, 15

Ross’s (Chas. H.) Story of a Hone!-
moon. A New Edition of this charmingly humorous book,
g:l:d:umem Illustrations by the Author, Fcap. 8vo, illustrated

, 21,

THE RUMP PARLIAMENT. :
Rump (The); or, An Exact Collection of

the choicest PoEMs and SoNGs relating to the late Times, and
continued by the most eminent Wits ; from Anno 1639 to 1661., A
Facsimile Reprint of the rare Original Edition {London, 1662}, with
Frontispiece and Engraved Title-page. In 2 vols., large feap. 8vo,
printed on antique laid paper, and bound in antique boards, 17+, 64, ;
ar, LARGE-PAPER COP1ES5, 305

¢ A very vave and extraovdinary colleetion of some rwo hundred Popular
Batlads and Cavalier Songs, on all the principal incidenis of the gpreat Civil War,
the Trinl S!mzord', the Mariyrdem ﬁiﬂ Chavries, the Commonweal)
Cromwell, Prm, the Roundheads, g’: jﬁm

I8 soas suck materials rkat L
T Macaniay was enabled to produce kis nivid picinres of Englarid in the sizieenth
To Riskorical stxdenis and Z ¢3, and 1o Lhe general reader, thise

volimes will b found full of inderest,

8chool Life at Winchester College;
or, The Reminiscences of a Winchester Junior, By the Author of
¢ The Log of the Water Lily;”* and *The Water Lily on the
Danabe,””  Second Edition, Revised, COLOURED PLATES, 75 64l

Secret Qut; or, One Thousand Tricks with
Cards, and other Recreations; with Entertaining Experiments in
Drawilg Room or ** White Magic,” By the Author of the * Magi.
cian’s Own Book.” Edited by W. H. CREMER, Jun., of Regent
Street. With 300 Engravings. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 4+, 64,

0 Under the Htle of V' Le Mapicien des Salons,” thiv book kas Ling been a

Standard Magic Book with all Frewch and Girwan Professcrs of the Avt.

Shaving Them; or, The Adventures of
Three Yankees, By TrTus A, BRick, Feap, 8vo, illustrated cover, 15,

74 & 75, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.
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Shelley’s Earl! Life. From Original

Sources. With Curious

and Wri now

First Pabfished or Collected. By Damis FLORENCE THY.

Crown 3w, with THostrations, 440 pages, 71 6.

= ' Homme Bule and
ﬁhﬁvﬂr “mg—mmﬂ & other rigkes,

THE POCKET SEHELLEY.

SHELLEY, FROM THE GODWIN SERTCH.

“helley’s Poetical
Works. Now ¥irst Reprinted
rom the Aathor’s Edi-
jons. lnTwo‘ien;n, the Frusr
ontaining **Queen Mab' snd the
arty Poens ; the SECORD, ““Laon
nd Cythna,” *“The Cenci,”
nd Later Poems. Price of
ach Series, royal 16mo, 15, 84,
Qustrated cover, 2. 2d4. cloth

Tic Third Sevics, complang the Work, will rhortly be ready.

Signboards: Their
History. With Apecdotes of
Famous Taverns and Remark-
able Characiers. By Jacos
Larwoon and Joun CaMpEN
HorTEK, SEvENTH ED11I0NK
Lrown §vo, cloth extra, 75 6.

o ek i ploms of ah sakbors book,
to o s
filching away luscream, aod Leavin,
hnu;htskwglk .l!lll.'ew:
e sould wot in &m pick
e ot in

out all Meswrs, Larwood and Houen's
plums, becsnse the peod vhings are o

RUErOUS uwddythema wholesale
depredation.”—~ e Tiwws.

HMELF M8 THEOUGM THIS WOMLD !

*o* Mearly oo mett curions ilinsivations an weed are gives, chowing the igwy

ﬂﬂw:/omlmm

Latery 5, &%,
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Sheridan’'s g‘l ichard Brinsley) Com-
vvete Works, with Life 2nd Anecdotes. Including his Dramatic
ritings, printed from the Original Editions, his works in Prose
and Poetr{ 'I‘rmslauons, Speeches, Jokes, Puns, &c.; with a Collec-
tion of Sheridaniana. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, with 10 beautifally
executed Portraits and Scenes from his Plays, 7:, 64, [Narly ready.

HANDBOOK OF COLLOQUIALISMS.

The Slang Dictionary:
Etymological, Historical, and Anecdotal.
An ENTII.BLY NEw EDITION, revised
throughout, and considerably Enlarged,
containing u of a thonsand more
words than the last edition. Crown 8vo,
with Curious Ilustrations, cloth extm,

6‘I"Pcéd'c:ulmﬂ book which * ’sIbra.ry‘—

" a which " no eman

s?onldb::h‘:-g!on;d ‘while tg bie at DM THE mm -rmt WOODER

1t 15 A 3 upm w

. and a5 Many &3 it was possible woollecto!’al.lthe

wnrd.s and phrasea of modern shng in use atthe presant time.”'— Public Opinion
**In every way a great lmpmumenl on the edmon of :Sﬁ‘ Ttz uses as & dictionary
of the very vulgar do not to be "—Notes and Queries.
"Com‘fnled with mmng and based on the best authorities,"—Standard.
“In* Dictionary * we hnve not only a book that reflects credit upon the
ph:lolopst it is aho a volume that will repay, at any rme, a dip inte its bumorous
pages " —Figaro,

OHARLES DIOKENH DARLY SKETCHES.
-8Sketches of Young Couples, Young

Ladies and Young Gentlemen. By **Quiz ” { muu.xs DiICcERNS).
With 18 Steel-plate Illustrations by * Puiz” (H, K. BRowNE).
Crown 3vo, cloth gilt, 4+, 6d.

A EEFEPBAEF: FOR BMOKERS.

Smoker's Text-Book. By J. Hawmzg,
F.RS8.L. Exquisitely printed from **silver-faced” type, cloth, very
neat, gilt edges, 2. 64, post free.

WEST-END LIFE AND DOINGS.

Story of the London Parks. By
ACOB LARWOOD. With numerens Illustrations, Coloured and
lain, Io One thick Volnme, crown 8vo, cloth extre, gilt, 7. 6d.

s A t dnterer te M these favonrite .
doos vosorts, from prig b i r:mmuﬂ' il s outof

74 & 75, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.
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OHARHING NEW TRAVEL-BOOE.

* bt may Le we shall touch tha happy ises.”

Summer Cruising in the South Seas.
By CHARLES WARREN STODDARD, With nearly Thirty E
ings on Wood, drawn by WaLLis Mackay. Crown 8vo,
uuagllt, 75 64,
Cb tery dcmwiw of (ife and edzenture in (Re South Sea Ielands, im the
nﬁf r by ' The Eovi and the Doctor,

J\ le book, which has a certum wild pnmmqm”—afm
“ Idfl]a nftllc South Seas, by a Californian Poetical,

£, de-
"—Vanity Fair,
"n:e author's experiences wre wery amusingly relaicd, and, in parts, with much
freshness and unsmaht! —7 r N
“ Mr, Stodd 5 a Crolsing’ has a good deal of uodeni-

able amussment. "-—Mn‘m

Syntax’s (Dr.) Three Tours. With the
whole of ROWLANDSON’S very droll full- " Hlustrations, in
Colours, after the Original Drawings, Comprising the well-known
Tougs—1. IN SEARCH OF THE PICTURESQUE. 2 IN SzarcH
OF CONSOLATION, E In SEARCH OF A WIFL. The Three
Series Complete, with a Life of the Author bygd‘im CAMLEN

iiedmm 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, price 7=

74 & 75, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W,
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Theseus: A Greek Fairy Legend.
Illustrated, id a series of Designsin Geld and Sepia, by JoHN Moyr
SMiTH. With descriptive text.  Oblong folio, price 7s. 64,

Theodore Hook’s Ramsbottom

Papers. Twenty.nine Letters, complete.  Feap, 8vo, illustrated
cover, 11

THEODOKE HOOK'S HOUSE, NEAR PUTNEY,

Theodore Hook’s Choice Humorous
Works, with his Ludicrous Adventures, Bons-mots, Puns, and
Hoaxes. With a new Life of the Author, PORTRAITS, FACSIMILES,
and ILLUSTRATIONS, Crown 8vo, 600 pages, cloth extra, 74, 64,

*.* " As 2 wit and humourist of the highest order his name will be preserved. His

political songs and jesr egpri¥, when the hour comes for collecting them, wwiff
Jorm o volume 3f steriing ond lasting ativaction i"—). G, LOCKHART.

¥4 & 75, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W,
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MR SWINBURNE'S WOREKS.

Bothwell: A Tragedy., By ALGERNON

CHARLES SWINBURNE  Crown 8vo, cloth extra, pp. §40, 125, 6.
“ Mr. Swinburne's ment prejodiced critie cannot, we think, deny that ¢ Borhwad]*

]
bt e bas that indeteribable toch whick e pook—ihe touch
P e
* It is Dot too e to i €, Bever whnite more,
hsbytlﬁs-ukﬁwnlywaﬁiﬂwd AL wiidroh.i:

his tion, and giveD us 2 poem udom
fame may wifely rest. ” He mo ger!:d.m in that frequent alliteration, or that
Wn kb of imagery and colour, gave thythm and 10 oM

works, but would have bees gut of place in & graml ical poem ; we have
ma_@wﬂdjnd;iuvht&epumdowbmdepﬁudofmcb

w seat

“ A rezlly grand, statuesque dramatic work. . .
Mr. Swinburne at his very best, if manliness, dignity,
e ST P

. The reader will here find
od ful of styl .

- b '¥

pi y Sl d of passion, and wonderful studies of character
will repay hitn who artains the end. . . . Tu this huge vohime are many fine and
meo‘ rrpassabl th'lgs." "‘“' traits of character abound, and descriptive pas-
‘wﬂ . — w’l’..
* There can be no doubt of the dramatic force of the poem.  Th Is saverely simple
in itz diction, and mever dull; there are § bic five toyches on al crery
.I.io_timl shows us Mr, Swinburne bly sperior to that
i * us M, S at & point immessaral i an
he bax yet achieved. Tt will coofirm and § the ion which bia daring
genius has already won. He hos haodled a difficult subject with & mostery of art
which i a true datellcctun) trumph. "—Howr,

Chastelard : A Tragedy. Foolscap 8vo, 7s.

Poems and.Ballads. Foolscap 8vo, gs.

Notes on *“Poems and Ballads,” and
on the Reviews of them. Demy 8vo, 1s.

Songs before Sunrise. Post 8vo, 10s. 64.

Atalanta in Calydon. Fcap. 8vo, 6s.
14 & 75, FICCADILLY, LONDON, W,
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MR, SWINBUENE'S WORKS-~—comiimmnd.

The Queen Mother and Rosamond.
Foolscap 8vo, 5s.

A Song of Italy. Foolscap 8vo, 3s. 6.

Ode on the Proclamation of the
French Republic. Demy 8vo, I+,

Under the Microscope. Post 8vo, 2s. 64.

Williarh Blake : A Critical Essay. With
facsimile Paintings, Coloured by Hand, after the Drawings by Blake
and his Wife. Demy 8vo, 165,

THE THACKERAY BHETJOH-BOOE.

Thackerayana. Notes
and Anecdotes, illustrated by about
Six Hundred Sketches by WiLLiam
MAKEPEACE THACKERAY, depicting
Humorous Incidents in his School-life,
and Favourite Scenes and Chamcters in
the books of his every-day reading.
Large post 8vo, over 600 pages printed
in clear type, with nearly 600 Wood
Engravings, Now roR THE First Timz
PUBLISHED, from Thackeray'sOriginal 1
Drawings, made on the marging of his W
books, &¢,; cloth extra, uniform with
the Collected Edition of Thackeray’s
Works, and 2 Companion Volume to ) i
that series, 10s. 64, [(Naarly ready, THACKRRAY, DREAWN BY HIMBRLP.

women as s ares i hose imukcons . BHACh:they ans wpualy plsoed ik that

m of good and evil, of strength and foible, which is to be found in their

and liabis only 1o those iacidents which are of ordinary eccurrence. He
funltless churncters, no demi ipg but men and beethren,”—

will hl‘:;’ﬁ
Davin Massonw.

74 & 75, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.
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THR SUBSCRIPTION ROOM AT BROOKES'S,

Timbs' Clubs and Club Life in Lon.

don. With ANzcDOTRS of its FaMous Corree Houses, HosTeL-
RIES, and Tavemns. By Joun Timss, F.5.A. New Edition,
with NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS, drawn expressly. Crown 8vo,
cloth exira, 600 pages. 74, 64,

*r A Comy « Th i n-Boards ™ It adoxnds in m!
stovies of the wcluq Robin Hood, Mohocks, Scri
O o , the Ci ther Clube; tqﬂéﬂ with Tom's, chk’
Potton's, Ned‘s, Will‘s, wwd ﬁcfms Coffer Howses d’ Inst mbry.

#The book supplics & much-felt want. The club is i
at the present day, and Mr, Tilnbsglmtbcmtn‘c o tlte club, TE! u:lwlarnd
amiqw will find the work -a rep , y o many

211k I

literary | and
Tve valus of which onty tacreases with ;ﬂ: Tapae of ems. " Morming Fott,

Timbs’ English Eccentrics and Ec-
centricities. Stoties of Wealth and Fashion, Delusions, Impos-
tures and Fanatic Missions, Strange Sights and Sporun%
Eccentric Artists, Theatrical Folks, Men of Letters, &c
TiMzes, F.5.A.  An entirely New Edition, with about A;
tions, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 600 pages, 7s. 64, mn{y mady.

14 & 15, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W,
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Taylor’s History o
Playing Cards. With § curion
INustrations, 50;& crown bvo, clott
extra gilt, price 71

F::I':m‘:-?‘c&h;?ﬁ”cm B e B

”d chmfmmagﬁmr "
‘“ﬁ e Bl e e

Vagabond iana; or, Anec
dotes of Mendicant Wanderers throng
the Streets of London ; with Portraits ¢
the most remarkable, drawn from it
Life by Joun ThHoMas SMITH, late
Keeper of the Prints in the British Musenm. With Introdue.
tion by FrANCIS DOUCE, and descriptive text. Reprinted from the
original, with the Woodeuts, and the 32 Plates, from the original
Coppers, in crown 4to, half Roxburghe, price 125, 64

“LES MISERABLES.”

Victor Hugo's Fantine. Now first pub.
lished in an English Translation, complete and unabridged, with the
exception of a few advisable omissions, Post 8vo, illust, boards, 2+,

“This work has something mare than the beaotics of an « u:slte tyle or the
word-compelling power of a Li Zews to recommend |tbo d:rmeol'l
discant posterity i in dealing with all the ti , Fears, which xo
to make up cur common humanicy, M. Victor Hugo has sumped uﬁon

the Hall-mark of genjue abd the aving P and bour 3 a trun
m':mr. Buthglt: menssm::d”l;cs oy fu' — n&: detm; r llu:l b

of it a5 a w] ; ical page aller pags, wi s ol “M'lllll -
Quarierly Review. b

Victor Hugo’s Cosette and Marius.
Translated into English, complete, uniform mth *t Fantine.” Post
8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.

Victor m§os Saint Denis and Jean
Valjean. T ated into English, complete, uniform with the
sbove. Post 8vo, illastrated boards, 2s, [Neariy ready.

& 18, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.
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Vyner's . Notitia Venatica: A Treatise
on Fox-Hwating, the Gemeral Mamzgement of Hounds, and the
ﬁlﬂm ERET TNER. ITH SFIAITED
ILrrcsTraTIONS IN COLOURS, BY ALXKENW, oF Mruorampy Fox-
Horrisc Scaxes.  Royal 8w, doth extrs, 215

" Am entively mew odition of Sk bust werd on Fox-Huwting.

Walt Whitman’s Leaves of Grass.
The Complete Work, precisely as issued by the Authoe in Washing-
tom. A thick volume, green cloth, price go.

*Whitman is 2 poct who bears and »eeds o by resd as 2 whole, and thes the

wollowme amd torrent dﬁsmuﬂyﬁeﬁmh'ﬂ'nﬂ .
Ecimnyaﬁncf:nw."—chm:f * ey

Walton and Cotton, lllustrated.—The
Complete Angler; or, the Contemplative Man's Recreation ;
being a Discourse of Rivers, Fisb-Ponds, Fish and Fishing, written

Izaax WaLrToxN ; sod Instructions how to Angle for & Trout or
yling in a clear Stream, by CHARLES CoTToN. With Origi
Memoirs and Notes by Sir Haxzrs NicoLas, EC.M.G. vith
the whole 61 Plate Illustrations, precisely as in the royal 8vo two-
volame Edition issued by Pickering. A new Edition, complete in
Omne Volume, large crown 8vo, with the Ilustrations from the

oviginal plates, printed on full pages, separately from the text,
[Nearly ready.

‘Warrant to Execute Charles I. An
exact Facsimile of this important Document, with the Fifty-nine
Signatures of the Regicides, and comesponding Seals, admirably
executed on paper made to imitate the original docament, 22 in,
14in. Price 2¢, ; or, handsomely framed and glazed in carved
of antiqee pattern, 14s. 6d.

Warrant to Execute Mary Queen of
8cots. The Exact Facsimile of this important Document, includ-
ing the Signature of Queen Elizabeth and Facsimile of the Great

Seal, on tinted péper, made to imitate the Origi MS. Price
-as.; ot, handsomely framed and glazed in oak of antique
pattern, I4s. 6.

74 & 28, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.
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Waterford Roll (The).—Illluminated

Charter-Roll of Waterford, Temp, Richard II.

W4 E Ehe CWM Muniments of the Cily of Waterford is precevved
an ancient fft‘sm'm Roll, of greal interest and Mty.:omfrz afl the aariy
Charters and Grants te the Cifyof Wateford, from the time of Heary 11, 1o
Rickard 11, A full-length Porirait of rach King, whose Charteris given—ri
Edward [11., when young, and again al an advanced age—adorns the wargis.
These Povévaits, with I excepiion of fwr wkick are smvalley, and on one theel
velinnty, vary frem sight Lo wine inckes in length—some in armopsr, and some in
m&saf state. Fnaddition lo these ave Povivaits of an A NWM?G in fuli canonicals,
of a Chancellor, and of many of the chief Burgesses of the Ci Walerford, at
ronellas singularly curious Partm?:q/!&tﬂaycn%ﬂu&fiﬂ, aterford, Limerick,
and Cork, figured for the most pard in the gnas ‘v}nﬂx’tf ] of the Second
Richard's reign, anf Partaking of the peculiavitien of that of
Edward 111, Alogetker this ancient art iy unigue of its kind in freland,
and deserves fo be vescued from odlivion, by the ;ﬂm{bng fhe unedited Chartere,
and of Jac-similes of ail the {ifuminations. The ion af sxck a work wenld
Lheromy much hp&l on the guestion of tAr art and social Rabils of the Anglo-Normax
settiers in Iveiand af the close of the fourteentk century.  The Chaviers ave, many
of theme, Aighly inspoviant an Rivtaric point of visw.

The fi}mﬁimiam fm » mn;xtgy Ji;m n::’ ém‘anwd  for ;f*‘W M}j;ﬂ ;
copy carefully made, by pevmitsion of ¥ ayor i orporalion &,
the late George V. Di f:m-, St G FTw  piib o iy
m'mdzy appeared in print will br_edited by the Rev. Yomer Graves, A.B,,
M.R.LA, Hon. Sec. Kitkenny and Sowth-East of freland Archaological Seciety.

The work will de drought out in ihe best manner, with embosted cover and
characierisiic Hiti ; and 1 will de put 1o presy as soon ag ase subscribevs ave
obigined, The price, in imperial 4ls, 5205, Lo swbsoriders, or 308, fo non-subreribers,

Wonderful Characters: Memoirs and
Anecdotes of Remarkable and Eccentric Persons of Every Age and
Nation. From the text of HENRY WILSON and JAMES CAULFIELD.
Crown 8vo, cloth extre, with Sixty.one full-page Engravings of
Extraordinary Persons, 7+, 6d,

* ¥ There are oo many curigus mabters dis Lin thit volnnce, thatl any pars
o wwha Pakes it wp m’ﬂymr rewdily lay it down unii? ke Rhas read 5t ) R
The Intreduction is almost endively drvoted lo & devalion of Pig-Faced
LZadies, and the variout slorise conctrning them.

Wright’s (Andrew) Court-Hand Re-
stored ; or, Student’s Assistant in Reading Old Deeds, Charters, -
Records, &c. Half Morocco, & New Edition, 1os. 64

* ¥ The dest guide to the reading of oid Records, &rc.’

anht’s History of Caricature and

the Gro us in Art, in Literatare, Sculpture, and Painting, from
the Earliest Times to the Present Day, By THoMAS WRIGHT, Eaq.,
M.A., F.S,A, Profusely illustrated by FAIRHOLT., Small 4to, cloth
extra gilt, red edges, 215

74 & 7%, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.
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Wright’'s Caricature History of the
Georges {House of Hanover). With 400 Pictures, Caricatures,
Squibs, Broadsides, Window Pictores, &¢. By THoMAs WrIGHT,
Esq., M.A., F.S A, Crown fvo, cloth extra, 7s. 64.

" A pnt of caricatures such as we have in Mr. Wright's volume brings the surface
of the age before us with a vividness that no prose writer, even of the highest power,
could emulate, Macaulay's most brilliant sentence is weak by the side of the linle
wondcut From Gillray, which gives ws Burke and Fox."—Saivrdoy Revirw,

“ A more amusing work of its kind was never issued. " —d4 rt Foxrwal,

, "Itz emphatically one of the liveliest of books, as also one of the most intezent-
Fg.‘ Tt has the twofold merit of being nt once amusing and edifying. "—Morning
onf.

Yankee Drolieries, Edited by G. A. Sara.

Containing ARTEMUS WaRD’s Book; BiGLow PAPERS; ORFHEUS
C. KEgrR; Jack DownNing; and Nassy PAPERS., 700 pp., 3+, 64.

More Yankee Drolleries. Containing
ARTEMUS WARD’S TRAVELS ; HANS BREITMANN ; PROFESSOR AT
BreAkFAST TABLE; BigLow Papers, Part IL; and Josw Brr-
LINGS ; with Introduction by G. A. SALA. 700 pp., cloth, 3+ 64,

A Third Supply of Yankee Drolleries.
Containing ARTEMUS WarD's FENIANS ; AUTOCRAT oF Breax-
FaST TABLE ; BRET HARTE'S STORIES ; INNOCENTS ABROAD ; and
MNrw PiLGRIM’S PROGRESS ; with an Introduction by G. A. Sava.

" woo pp., cloth, 35 64

74 & 75, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W,
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Independent Lodge of Theosophists

000

In September 2016, after a careful analysis of the state of the esoteric
movement worldwide, a group of students decided to form the
Independent Lodge of Theosophists. Two of the priorities adopted by
the ILT are learning from the past and building a better future.

000

On the role of the esoteric movement in the ethical awakening of

mankind during the 21st century, see the book “The Fire and Light of
Theosophical Literature”, by Carlos Cardoso Aveline.

Carlos Cardoso Aveline

The Fire and Light of
Theosophical Literature

Preparing the Vietory of Truth Over
teric Movement

Tllusion in the Soul of Esot

Published in 2013 by The Aquarian Theosophist, the volume has 255
pages and can be obtained through Amazon Books.
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