
Darwin, who became so grim a ration-
alist that he ceased even to care for the
arts, and by Wallace, who has become
so fiery a spiritualist that he yearns after

astrology and table-rapping. Men of
the most widely divergent types are

connected by these invisible cords across
the world, and Stevenson was essentially

a Colonel in the Salvation Army. He
believed, that is to say, in making
religion a military affair. His militarism,

of course, needs to be carefully under-
stood, -onsidered entirely from
the point or view of the person fighting.

It had none of that evil pleasure in

contemplating the killed and wounded,
in realising the agonies of the vanqu-
ished, which has been turned by some
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