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¥or the Toreh of Reasor

“Eighty Years and More.”
BY HELEN H. GARDENER.

Have you read the last book by
Ellizabeth Cady Stanton, that splen-
did old phil“-‘“!:hlrr—Ulltr]dvr on
the path of buman progress? My
husband and I have just been read-
ing aloud to each other her “Eighty
Years and More”, and we are both
charmed by its style and deeply in-
terested in its substance,

[ts steady flow of wit and gentle |
carcasm is delightful. In all the
years I have known and loved her|
it has been a wonder to me how she |

has “kept sweet” — has not been

;l superb.

that her mind has never ceased to
travie nward into new :i;_’h{""\"f»
unto this present day.” That is a
rare quality in man or woman.

Most pt‘npio- get their mental ;_rrr-\\'th
by the time they are fifty or so.
After that
into that state of inactivity or re-

they stand still or go

[T“L‘.’F""?“i"h, ‘.':1riuus-‘ly called second
childhood, or “conservatism.”

Mrs. Stanton has simply gone|
bravely and sturdily on growing in
grace and a sense of liberty and
freedom and power, and an ul;iding;
self respect, and kept a vouthful|
interest in, and a mature gl'as-'pi
upon, all new problems as well as|
old perplexities. That is

And I cannot recall at|

U['UH

For the Torech of Reason.

“What’s in a Name?”
BY D. PRIESTLEY.

Reverend Copeland has taken the
trouble to correet the Oregonian in
regard to Unitarian belief. He ex-
plains that Uritarians believe in
Jesus the Christ—in Jesus the man
—but not in Jesus the god. The
Oregonian reminds him that Christ
means divinely anointed and has
no significance aside from the idea
of the divinity of Jesus.

The idea is that Jesus was greas- |
ed with sacred grease. His name, |
if he ever had a name, was Joshua. l
But as the character, as we have |

cen plates were in sight,

witnesses and the tf'.-limul;_\' of l}n;
These wi

testify before a notary to having

elght witnesses, witnesses
seen the gold tablets upon which
the divine Book of Mormon was
written. That is very much more
than we have in auathentication of
And yet

the whole thing is a “dead give-

any other sacred fables,

away”. The witnesses solemnly
affirm that they ‘“‘were permitted
by the Lord Jesus Christ” to see
That is proof,
to the person of sense, that no gold-
We do not

have to be “purmitted” to see what

these g(:]t]t‘l] plale.‘i.

is before our eyes. And yet there
is not as much proof that Joshua of

Nazareth ever lived as there is of

-.nll[‘(‘lf h}' 1}“' I””g Htr”}_'f_fll‘ ."'hi‘ J]“:‘-' .! t}lit“ “.“]””.”t .‘_‘ix men [)f th(, I’“‘G' J r(‘(_'t‘]."f'tl ]t. 1s a {lr“('k lllV!‘l’ltlU!l, it ] tlle (‘Xlﬁtbll{.'tj (]f t}ll‘ gt)]ll tablel:‘

made for woman’s freedom, and her |
right to live her own life in her own !
way without remaining in perpet- |
ual tutelege to man. Itis all made
clear in this book. She was saved |
by her keen sense of huwmor and her
native wit — two of the greatest of
blessings.

I have sometimes said, when op-
) resged by the sorrows and wrongs
of the world, that had I not inher-
ited a sense of humor [ would have
For, with
a lively imagination, those of us
who see and think and feel the woes
of those who suffer the worst cruel-
ties of the world (which we daily
ceem to be a part of, in keeping it
an inferno), we could not bear it if
it were not for that other gide of our

long since gone insane.

natures, that safety-valve of sensi-
tive souls, a sense of humor. That
has kept Mrs. Stanton preeminetly
cane and sweet through all those
years of contest before her greatness
was grasped or appreciated by even
those who were yearly reaping the
benefits of her unequal struggle.
Oune of her chapters, however,
made us wonder, amidst our laugh-
ter, if her slipping through life with

a smooth temper and a suave spir-
it might not be due largely to that
gum arabic and slippery elm diet[
in Kansas! Truly, the book is good !
for the blues. That chapter is fun-
nier than Mark Twain. What a
superb tribute she pays to “Aunt |
Susan” Anthony, and how glad we
younger women are to know that |
both of them have lived to know |
that their work is like the soul of |
John Brown, “marching on” grand- |
ly and irresistibly and that the
time is not so far off now when their |
names will stand in honor and
glory beside those of Washinton
Lincoln and Ingersoll in the rever- |
ence of the lovers of freedom and
liberty for man, woman and child.
We are glad and happy to know
that they have both lived to per-
«onally know and feel the love and
admiration they have inspired in
the noblest and best, and to be sure
that their gratitude iz given to them
both.

Most delightful of all in her book
is her absolute freedom from all
cant and superstition, and the fact

’

hundred years of whom it can be
truthfully said. Owue fault I find
with her book—the picture used as
a frontispiece. It does not do her
It has a look that people
who do not know her, would say,

credit.

“Women who do things look like
that. I should be afraid of her and
I eould not love her, however much
[ might admire her ability.”

No, I don’t like that picture of
her to stand in front of that book.!
If she ever had that look I
never seen it, and I know that it
does not convey the idea of her as

have

she is and always was, a strong,
sweet, high-bred, courtly, merry,
[ want
that frontispiece changed in futnre
editions.

tender, womanly woman.

The other pictures in the
book are altogether lovely, includ-
ing the one of that sturdy son on
page two hundred and one. I don’t
know whether he is *““my son Theo-
dore” of whom she writes with snch
admiration and commendable pride,
or whether he is Gerret or “Bob,”
but he is a fine chap, and I’'m just
glad she didn’t make him take the
tops and nails and bric-a-brae out
of his trou:ers pocket before he
posed for his picture, If she had
we would have logt a part of the
character of that boy.

The book should be in every
public and private library which
makes any claim to keeping abreast
of the times. Tts philosophy, its
wit, its humor, its information and|
its rich fund of recollections make
it of unigue value to this and future |
generations, E

I confess that, as a rule, “Remi- |
niscences” are a drug in my mental ’
market. Most of them are stupid |
in method and uninteresting iui
matter—or both. Those just put |
out by Mrs. H. put me to sleep.
They are of the copy-book order,
“Be good (as I am) and you will be |
happy.” “Keep your face clean if
you would be a lovely child,” and
equally profound and wise things.
And the method, It isof the copy-
book, copy-bookish. But Mrs.
Stanton’s is altogether delightful,
and I congratulate her and the
public that she has put so unique
and interesting an experienc in
such charming form.

just as far outside of the world of |

[comes to us as Jesus, It became |

Jesus the Christ. Then *“the” was
omitted and he was called Jesus
Christ, as if Christ was his sur-
name. Then Jesus was omitted and
he was called Christ.

There was once a man by the
name of Alexander, son of Phillip
of Macedon. Long after he was
dead, to distinguish him from other
Alexanders, he was called Alexan-
der the Great. If historians or fab-
ulists had omitted “the’” and called |
him Alexander Great, it would
have been strictly parallel with
what ecclesiastical fabulists have
done with the name of Jesus. Yet
an extremely Liberal Unitarian
seems to think what people believe

about Jesus a matter of importance.

However short a man’s religious
creed may be, he seems to thimk
himself wronged unless it is taken
for granted that he believes some-
thing which is not supported by
the slightest evidence., The very
little that the Unitarian believes is

fact and objective reality as the
creed of the most orthodox. The
very idea of faith is the acceptance

of some proposition upon authority
of some priest or prophet without |
putting him to the trouble of prov- |
ing it. Belief on evidence has nev- |
er been supposed to have any mer-
it. Even the ungodly will accept a
proposition that can be proved.
The pietist will testify as to gods|
and devils, heaven and hell, and|
other impossible entities and places |
just as empanatically as he will of
the every-day facts of the real
world. The sacred fabulists who
wrote the gospels would deseribe
a flock of angels in as common-
place a way as if they had been
crows. They would give minute
accounts of the conversations of de-
vils, and their transference into
pigs. They not only failed to re-
gpect plain, ordinary facts, but they
were not even diseriminating as
compilers of myths.

Iv is because of this character-
istic of piety that testimony in the
interest of religion becomes abso-
lurely worthless. As a preface to
the Book of Mormon we have what

which contained the original of the
preachers’ novel,
which was stolen by Sidney Rigdon
and worked over into the Book of
Mormon.
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The Waning of Faith.
Epiror TorcH oF REAsoN:

[ write you this to express my
delight at the founding of the Lib-
eral University of Oregon, and my
earnest wish that it may grow into
an extensive and permanent insti-
tution for the dissemination of
scientific knowledge and the pro-
motion of rational morality. Rules
of right doing, based on reason and
ecience, must soon be formulated
or the people will be left without a
compass with which to steer their
course of action. The old “Thus
saith the Lord” precepts are fast
losing their power over men; and
in the future better reasons must be
given for enjoining certain com-
mandments than the bare statement
of some old book that they were
long ago promulgated by a super-
natural “God.”

Even the actual good that the

' “Bible” contains is more or less

discredited now-a-days because of
the popular disbelief in the claims
of the church as to the source of
the book. The claims that an in-
finite, perconal God has said this

‘or that, is at least triply improv-

able. In the first place, nobody
knows that any such being has an
existence. Then, second: If it is
granted that such a God exists, no
one knows, and in the nature of
things can not know, that he ever
said anything to man. Third: If
it is conceded that there is such a
being, and that he once talked to
men, no person can now know just
what he said. This is common
sense,and it is just the line of
thought that runs, however uncon-
sciously, in the minds of millions
of people at this time.

But few intelligent persons now
will say, in good earnest, that they
believe the doetrines of the Christ-
ian church. And most persons who
prefer to believe the creeds, really
look upon the statement that they

'is called the testimony of the three ! must act in a certain manner be-
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