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Originating from Terra Earth , it is an interstellar crusade that claims the galaxy as the rightful domain of
Humankind, and aims to reunite the multitude of scattered human colonies remaining from earlier space
exploration under the domain of an "Imperium of Man". Its grand mastermind is the "Emperor of Mankind", a
mysterious superhuman of unknown origin. He has declared an agnostic worldview , the "Imperial Truth",
which promotes science, rationalism , and human primacy. Officially, the Imperium denies the existence of
psychic phenomena, including its manifestations as witchcraft and sorcery , and punishes its belief as ignorant
and superstitious; yet the Imperium is also dependent on psychic activity in order to achieve faster-than-light
travel between its scattered dominions. The Emperor knows that psychic phenomena originate in The Warp, a
parallel dimension reflecting the events of the material world at its most emotional. Within the Warp exist
Daemons, sentient vortices of concentrated feeling that are chiefly malignant. The Daemons are themselves in
service to the Chaos Gods, also known as the Ruinous Powers, titanic collectives of dark will whose rulership
over the parallel dimension is supreme. These malign immaterial entities forever seek to breach the material
universe and subject all life within it to foul and debased whims. Awareness and perception of the Chaos Gods
and their Daemons serves as the basis of numerous faiths and religions in the setting, both human and alien in
origin. Knowing followers of the Chaos Gods, though rare, refer to their faith as the Primordial Truth, or the
Primordial Annihilator. The Emperor has recently appointed him Warmaster, overall commander of Imperial
military forces, and has renamed his Legion the "Sons of Horus" in his honour, while also leaving him in
charge of the rest of the Crusade; the Emperor meanwhile returns to Terra, where in relative isolation he
undertakes a secret project to which not even Horus is privy. He becomes a member of the Mournival, an
informal advisory body to Horus, and participates in Crusade campaigns against anti-Imperial human
populations and aliens, referred to in the series as "xenos". In a complicated conspiracy implemented by
followers of Chaos, Horus is mortally wounded during a Crusade mission by a Chaos-tainted xenos weapon.
He ultimately turns against his "father", the Emperor, and sets in motion the entire Heresy. Conflicts and
characters flaws are repeatedly and effectively manipulated by Chaos in pursuit of their agenda throughout the
series. The novel details the first open move of the Heresy, the "Betrayal of Istvaan III", wherein factions of
four Astartes Legions who were deemed unconvertible by their traitor brethren are ambushed during a
planetary invasion of the fictional Isstvan star system. The novel marks the first distinguishment of the
"Loyalists" and "Traitor" factions within the Legions and other rebel forces, including the unmodified soldiers
of the Imperial Army. The Flight of the Eisenstein: Characterised as flamboyant perfectionists, the novel
tracks the descent of Fulgrim and his Legion into the service of Chaos roughly simultaneously with that of
time Horus in Book 2. The battle fully reveals the scale and ferocity of the rebellion. Caliban is an isolated,
low-technology world that resembles a feudal medieval fantasy setting. Zahariel is introduced in the story as
an Aspirant of the Order, an organisation of techno- barbarian knights. The first half of the novel is set on
Caliban and covers the final battles of the Order under the leadership of Jonson, the future Primarch. In this
part of the story, Zahariel, selected as a candidate Space Marine, is accepted as a Dark Angel. A future schism
within the Legion is intimated towards the end of the book. The book also features the Imperial Army, the
regular unmodified human fighting force of the Imperium, covering several officers and their units. The
human John Grammaticus is introduced as a prominent Cabal member. Battle for the Abyss: Early in the
Heresy, the Traitor Word Bearers Legion is tasked with organising and leading the invasion; they plan to use
an immense, secretly commissioned warship, the Furious Abyss, to spearhead the surprise attack. Knowledge
is power Mechanicum is the first book in the series not to focus on either the Primarchs or their Space Marines
Legions. The novel centres on the eponymous "Mechanicum", a cult of machine-worshipping technologists
based on the real-life planet Mars and which serves as the chief engineering authority in the nascent Imperium.
The machinations of Horus and the Chaos-worshipping Traitors affects the Martian cult as much as every
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other Imperial organisation, leading to a civil war on Mars itself. Tales of Heresy Tales of Heresy is a
collection of short stories introducing and expanding upon numerous threads within the greater happenings of
the Heresy. Most stories are concurrent with the Heresy, with some occurring in the years prior. It includes
two stories that take place on Terra, one of which occurs long before the Heresy and adds to the background
regarding the Imperial Truth ; another entry in the compilation is a Primarch origin story, covering the
contentious circumstances under which the gladiatorial Primarch Angron takes command of the 12th Space
Marine Legion, which he renames from the "Warhounds" to the "World Eaters". The book contains seven
stories by various authors; [18] several stories relate to full-length novels in the series. This anthology contains
the following stories: Book 11 to Book 20[ edit ] It tells two stories: Following a reprimand by the Emperor
for dabbling in sorcery , Magnus and his Legion secretly continue to study the forbidden subjects. However,
he overreaches with his powers and damages the vital and secret project the Emperor is undertaking Book 1 ,
endangering the safety of Terra itself in the process. The Space Wolves, accompanied by other Imperial
forces, are to bring Magnus and his Legion to Terra to account for themselves. It is a look at the war behind
the war, the covert operations undertaken by the opposing sides in order to influence the visible conflict.
Decades before the start of the rebellion they become heretics relative to the Imperial Truth by introducing
religious worship. This results in public and humiliating censure of Lorgar and the entire assembled Legion,
by the Emperor himself. The story is largely told from the point of view of Argel Tal , a Captain of the Word
Bearers, who becomes commander of a Chaos- possessed elite Legion unit. The Wolves unleashed Prospero
Burns is part of the story arc of Book 12 , however it follows a different but related timeline. The story begins
more than a century before the Space Wolves-led mission to Prospero , and the concurrent start of the Heresy.
On the surface it is his story; the important understory concerns the long-term machinations of Chaos, whose
aim is the destruction of both Space Wolves and Thousand Sons. Age of Darkness Age of Darkness is a
compilation of nine short stories by various authors. Several of the included stories are linked through
continuity; some are also prequels or sequels to stories in other series books. The truth lies within The Outcast
Dead is the first novel-length story in the series to take place almost entirely on Terra. The unauthorised visit
is central to the story: The ensuing isolation and confusion cause indecision and delays for the Loyalist side.
He unwittingly becomes the keeper of a secret that could decide the victor in the developing galactic civil war.
However, operatives and the Primarch of the Alpha Legion play a prominent role. Arriving at Terra a few
months after the events described in The Outcast Dead take place, Corax convinces the Emperor to impart to
him the knowledge and material that may accelerate the rebuilding of his Legion. It is planned and led by the
Traitor Word Bearers Legion, now fully and openly committed to the spread of the Primordial Truth. The
narrative starts close to where the timelines of Book 8 and Book 14 converge in their respective conclusions ,
with the invasion force en route to, or near the planet. The rebel mission has aims beyond just delivering a
crippling blow to the Ultramarines Legion and their home system; its objectives may affect the entire Heresy
campaign. The story tracks the Calth assault from its opening covert phases, and the actions of several
characters. The Primarchs The Primarchs is a compilation of four novellas by different authors, each story
starring one of the "sons" of the Emperor. Book 21 to Book 30[ edit ] The angel falls Fear to Tread describes
an operation by the forces of Chaos that is supposed to turn Primarch Sanguinius and the 9th Space Marine
Legion, the "Blood Angels", to their cause. The plan almost succeeds; yet conflicting agendas among
anti-Imperial protagonists, as well as the fortitude and unorthodox tactics of quick-to-adapt Blood Angels,
narrowly result in Loyalist victory. Shadows of Treachery Shadows of Treachery is a compilation that collects
five short stories previously published in limited editions , art books , or other formats, and also contains two
new novellas. The narratives of all stories fill gaps in the series or add further details about the Heresy and its
actors; they cover periods that range from several decades before the conflict to around the time frame of
Book 18 one short story is a prequel to that novel. Flesh and iron Angel Exterminatus covers a Traitor
operation in uncharted and dangerous galactic space, that may purportedly decide the war in favour of the
rebels. The story provides further glimpses of disparate motivations and conflicting objectives among traitor
factions as the Heresy campaign continues. The embittered Iron Warriors have aligned with Horus out of
frustration with the ignominious and unheralded role assigned them by the Imperium; before the story begins,
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they lash out in unforgivable genocide. In the story, they are invited to the freelance operation which is
unknown to the Warmaster by Fulgrim and his Legion, who have their own agenda. Blood for the Blood God
Betrayer returns the series to the action in the Ultramar theatre ; it starts around the time the events of Book 19
begin to unfold. In tenuous and fragile cooperation, the two very different Traitor Legions lay waste to worlds
across Ultramar; it is a "Shadow Crusade" meticulously planned by Primarch Lorgar of the Word Bearers,
who deploys Abyss -class spaceships. The scheming Primarch of the Word Bearers orchestrates genocide in
unprecedented scale, as a way to summon the powers of Chaos. With their help, he hopes to generate the
so-called Ruinstorm, an immense interdimensional disturbance that will create an impenetrable veil around
Ultramar. As the final piece of his plan, Lorgar engineers the "ascension" into daemonhood of the increasingly
unstable Angron: Mark of Calth Mark of Calth is the fifth compilation to appear in the series; it contains seven
short stories and one novella, each by a different author. Unto the Anvil In the wake of the Dropsite Massacre
at Isstvan V, the survivors of the Salamanders Legion searched long and hard for their fallen primarch, but to
no avail. Little did they know that while Vulkan might have wished himself dead, he lives still. A light in the
darkness The unthinkable has happened - Terra has fallen to the traitor forces of Warmaster Horus! Ever the
pragmatist, he has drawn all his forces to Ultramar and begun construction of the new empire known as
Imperium Secundus. Even with many of his primarch brothers at his side, he still faces war from without and
intrigue from within - with the best of intentions, were the full truth to be known it would likely damn them all
as traitors for all eternity. But when the Alpha Legion launch an unexplained and simultaneous attack against
the White Scars and Space Wolves, the Khan must decide once and for all whether he will stand with the
Emperor or the Warmaster The Battle of Molech Once the brightest star in the Imperium and always first
among his primarch brothers, Horus has dragged the Space Marine Legions into the bloodiest conflict that the
galaxy has ever seen. While their allies wage war on a thousand different fronts, the XVIth Legion descend
upon the Knight world of Molech â€” home to the ruling House Devine, and a principal stronghold of the
Imperial Army. The forces loyal to the Emperor stand ready to defy the Warmaster, but just what could have
drawn Horus to attack such a well defended planet, and what might he be willing to sacrifice to fulfill his own
dark destiny? The Damnation of Pythos: Thinning the veil In the aftermath of the Dropsite Massacre at Isstvan
V, a battered and bloodied force of Iron Hands, Raven Guard and Salamanders regroup on a seemingly
insignificant death world. Fending off attacks from all manner of monstrous creatures, the fractious allies find
hope in the form of human refugees fleeing from the growing war, and cast adrift upon the tides of the warp.
But even as the Space Marines carve out a sanctuary for them in the jungles of Pythos, a darkness gathers that
threatens to consume them all Book 31 to Book 40[ edit ] Let the galaxy burn Only from out of great conflict
can true heroes arise. With the galaxy aflame and war on an unimaginable scale tearing the Imperium apart,
champions of light and darkness venture onto countless fields of battle in service to their masters. They ask
not for remembrance or reward - simply to meet their destiny head-on, and only by embracing that destiny will
they come to learn what the unseen future may yet hold for them. Into the Ruinstorm Vulkan lies in state
beneath the Fortress of Hera, and yet many of his sons still refuse to believe that he is truly dead. But Numeon
grapples endlessly with his doubts and fears for the future of the Legion, while their foes seek to carve out new
destinies of their own The Great Crusade is naught but a fading memory. The dream of Unity is no more. In
these dark times, only one thing is certain â€” the galaxy will never know peace again, not in this lifetime or a
thousand others
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In season and out of season, he was the steadfast champion of that hypothesis respecting the Divine nature
which is termed Unitarianism by its friends and Socinianism by its foes. Regardless of odds, he was ready to
do battle with all comers in that cause; and if no adversaries entered the lists, he would sally forth to seek
them. To this, his highest ideal of duty, Joseph Priestley sacrificed the vulgar prizes of life, which, assuredly,
were within easy reach of a man of his singular energy and varied abilities. For this object he put aside, as of
secondary importance, those scientific investigations which he loved so well, and in which he showed himself
so competent to enlarge the boundaries of natural knowledge and to win fame. In this cause he not only
cheerfully suffered obloquy from the bigoted and the unthinking, and came within sight of martyrdom; but
bore with that which is much harder to be borne than all these, the unfeigned astonishment and hardly
disguised contempt of a brilliant society, composed of men whose sympathy and esteem must have been most
dear to him, and to whom it was simply incomprehensible that a philosopher should seriously occupy himself
with any form of Christianity. It appears to me that the man who, setting before himself such an ideal of life,
acted up to it consistently, is worthy of the deepest respect, whatever opinion may be entertained as to the real
value of the tenets which he so zealously propagated and defended. But I am sure that I speak not only for
myself, but for all this assemblage, when I say that our purpose to-day is to do honour, not to Priestley, the
Unitarian divine, but to Priestley, the fearless defender of rational freedom in thought and in action: He passed
from Calvinism to Arianism; and finally, in middle life, landed in that very broad form of Unitarianism by
which his craving after a credible and consistent theory of things was satisfied. On leaving Daventry Priestley
became minister of a congregation, first at Needham Market, and secondly at Nantwich; but whether on
account of his heterodox opinions, or of the stuttering which impeded his expression of them in the pulpit,
little success attended his efforts in this capacity. In , a career much more suited to his abilities became open to
him. And it is interesting to observe that, as a teacher, he encouraged and cherished in those whom he
instructed the freedom which he had enjoyed, in his own student days, at Daventry. It pleased him when any
one commenced such a conversation. In order to excite the freest discussion, he occasionally invited the
students to drink tea with him, in order to canvass the subjects of his lectures. I do not recollect that he ever
showed the least displeasure at the strongest objections that were made to what he delivered, but I distinctly
remember the smile of approbation with which he usually received them: His object, as well as Dr. From his
earliest days, Priestley had shown a strong bent towards the study of nature; and his brother Timothy tells us
that the boy put spiders into bottles, to see how long they would live in the same air â€” a curious anticipation
of the investigations of his later years. At Nantwich, where he set up a school, Priestley informs us that he
bought an air pump, an electrical machine, and other instruments, in the use of which he instructed his
scholars. But he does not seem to have devoted himself seriously to physical science until , when he had the
great good fortune to meet Benjamin Franklin, whose friendship he ever afterwards enjoyed. When I removed
from that house I was under the necessity of making fixed air for myself; and one experiment leading to
another, as I have distinctly and faithfully noted in my various publications on the subject, I by degrees
contrived a convenient apparatus for the purpose, but of the cheapest kind. But I have often thought that, upon
the whole, this circumstance was no disadvantage to me; as, in this situation, I was led to devise an apparatus
and processes of my own, adapted to my peculiar views; whereas, if I had been previously accustomed to the
usual chemical processes, I should not have so easily thought of any other, and without new modes of
operation, I should hardly have discovered anything materially new. In a proposal was made to Priestley to
accompany Captain Cook in his second voyage to the South Seas. He accepted it, and his congregation agreed
to pay an assistant to supply his place during his absence. In another proposal was made to Priestley. Price;
and offered him the nominal post of librarian, with a good house and appointments, and an annuity in case of
the termination of the engagement. Priestley accepted the offer, and remained with Lord Shelburne for seven
years, sometimes residing at Calne, sometimes travelling abroad with the Earl. Why the connection terminated
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has never been exactly known; but it is certain that Lord Shelburne behaved with the utmost consideration and
kindness towards Priestley; that he fulfilled his engagements to the letter; and that, at a later period, he
expressed a desire that Priestley should return to his old footing in his house. Probably enough, the politician,
aspiring to the highest offices in the State, may have found the position of the protector of a man who was
being denounced all over the country as an infidel and an atheist somewhat embarrassing. But being, as I
thought, engaged in the cause of important truth, I proceeded without regard to any consequences, assuring
them that this publication should not be injurious to his lordship. In , however, he intimated to Dr. Price that
he should be glad to establish Priestley on his Irish estates: After leaving Calne, Priestley spent some little
time in London, and then, having settled in Birmingham at the desire of his brother-in-law, he was soon
invited to become the minister of a large congregation. The French Revolution broke out. An electric shock
ran through the nations; whatever there was of corrupt and retrograde, and, at the same time, a great deal of
what there was of best and noblest, in European society shuddered at the outburst of long-pent-up social fires.
Party wrath and virulence were expressed in a manner unparalleled, and it is to be hoped impossible, in our
times; and Priestley and his friends were held up to public scorn, even in Parliament, as fomenters of sedition.
In , the celebration of the second anniversary of the taking of the Bastille by a public dinner, with which
Priestley had nothing whatever to do, gave the signal to the loyal and pious mob, who, unchecked, and indeed
to some extent encouraged, by those who were responsible for order, had the town at their mercy for three
days. The chapels and houses of the leading Dissenters were wrecked, and Priestley and his family had to fly
for their lives, leaving library, apparatus, papers, and all their possessions, a prey to the flames. Priestley never
returned to Birmingham. He bore the outrages and losses inflicted upon him with extreme patience and
sweetness, 5 and betook himself to London. But even his scientific colleagues gave him a cold shoulder; and
though he was elected minister of a congregation at Hackney, he felt his position to be insecure, and finally
determined on emigrating to the United States. He landed in America in ; lived quietly with his sons at
Northumberland, in Pennsylvania, where his posterity still flourish; and, clear-headed and busy to the last,
died on the 6th of February Such were the conditions under which Joseph Priestley did the work which lay
before him, and then, as the Norse Sagas say, went out of the story. The work itself was of the most varied
kind. No human interest was without its attraction for Priestley, and few men have ever had so many irons in
the fire at once; but, though he may have burned his fingers a little, very few who have tried that operation
have burned their fingers so little. He made admirable discoveries in science; his philosophical treatises are
still well worth reading; his political works are full of insight and replete with the spirit of freedom; and while
all these sparks flew off from his anvil, the controversial hammer rained a hail of blows on orthodox priest and
bishop. While thus engaged, the kindly, cheerful doctor felt no more wrath or uncharitableness towards his
opponents than a smith does towards his iron. But if the iron could only speak! Moreover, there are men and I
think Priestley was one of them to whom the satisfaction of throwing down a triumphant fallacy is as great as
that which attends the discovery of a new truth; who feel better satisfied with the government of the world,
when they have been helping Providence by knocking an imposture on the head; and who care even more for
freedom of thought than for mere advance of knowledge. These men are the Carnots who organise victory for
truth, and they are, at least, as important as the generals who visibly fight her battles in the field. The vast
science which now passes under that name had no existence. But, in , a young Scotch physician, Dr. Black,
made the first clearing in this tangled backwood of knowledge. By the rigorous application of weight and
measure to all his processes, Cavendish implied the belief subsequently formulated by Lavoisier, that, in
chemical processes, matter is neither created nor destroyed, and indicated the path along which all future
explorers must travel. Nor did he himself halt until this path led him, in , to the brilliant and fundamental
discovery that water is composed of two gases united in fixed and constant proportions. It is a trying ordeal for
any man to be compared with Black and Cavendish, and Priestley cannot be said to stand on their level.
Nevertheless his achievements are not only great in themselves, but truly wonderful, if we consider the
disadvantages under which he laboured. Without the careful scientific training of Black, without the leisure
and appliances secured by the wealth of Cavendish, he scaled the walls of science as so many Englishmen
have done before and since his day; and trusting to mother wit to supply the place of training, and to ingenuity
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to create apparatus out of washing tubs, he discovered more new gases than all his predecessors put together
had done. Its importance, as the constituent of the atmosphere which disappears in the processes of respiration
and combustion, and is restored by green plants growing in sunshine, was proved somewhat later. For these
brilliant discoveries, the Royal Society elected Priestley a fellow and gave him their medal, while the
Academies of Paris and St. Petersburg conferred their membership upon him. The question, therefore, would
naturally arise â€” as common air can be wholly phlogisticated by combustion, and converted into a substance
which will no longer support combustion, is it possible to get air that shall be less phlogisticated than common
air, and consequently support combustion better than common air does? Now, Priestley says that, in , the
possibility of obtaining air less phlogisticated than common air had not occurred to him. Having got about
three or four times as much as the bulk of my materials, I admitted water to it, and found that it was not
imbibed by it. But what surprised me more than I can well express, was that a candle burned in this air with a
remarkably vigorous flame, very much like that enlarged flame with which a candle burns in nitrous air,
exposed to iron or lime of sulphur; but as I had got nothing like this remarkable appearance from any kind of
air besides this particular modification of nitrous air, and I knew no nitrous acid was used in the preparation of
mercurius calcinatus, I was utterly at a loss how to account for it. Priestley found that the same kind of air was
to be obtained by moistening with the spirit of nitre which he terms nitrous acid any kind of earth that is free
from phlogiston, and applying heat; and consequently he says: They are like two navigators of whom the first
sees a new country, but takes clouds for mountains and mirage for lowlands; while the second determines its
length and breadth, and lays down on a chart its exact place, so that, thenceforth, it serves as a guide to his
successors, and becomes a secure outpost whence new explorations may be pushed. Nevertheless, as Priestley
himself somewhere remarks, the first object of physical science is to ascertain facts, and the service which he
rendered to chemistry by the definite establishment of a large number of new and fundamentally important
facts, is such as to entitle him to a very high place among the fathers of chemical science. Priestley denied the
freedom of the will in the sense of its self-determination; he denied the existence of a soul distinct from the
body; and as a natural consequence, he denied the natural immortality of man. In relation to these matters
English opinion, a century ago, was very much what it is now. And his statue will do as good service as the
brazen image that was set upon a pole before the Israelites, if those who have been bitten by the fiery serpents
of sectarian hatred, which still haunt this wilderness of a world, are made whole by looking upon the image of
a heretic who was yet a saint. And now hear Priestley: His being commences at the time of his conception, or
perhaps at an earlier period. The corporeal and mental faculties, in being in the same substance, grow, ripen,
and decay together; and whenever the system is dissolved it continues in a state of dissolution till it shall
please that Almighty Being who called it into existence to restore it to life again. According to Revelation,
death is a state of rest and insensibility, and our only though sure hope of a future life is founded on the
doctrine of the resurrection of the whole man at some distant period; this assurance being sufficiently
confirmed to us both by the evident tokens of a Divine commission attending the persons who delivered the
doctrine, and especially by the actual resurrection of Jesus Christ, which is more authentically attested than
any other fact in history. A step farther would have shown Priestley that his materialism was, essentially, very
little different from the Idealism of his contemporary, the Bishop of Cloyne. If, therefore, I were asked
whether I should approve of the immediate dissolution of all the ecclesiastical establishments in Europe, I
should answer, No. Let experiment be first made of alterations, or, which is the same thing, of better
establishments than the present. Let them be reformed in many essential articles, and then not thrown aside
entirely till it be found by experience that no good can be made of them. Let the Articles of Faith to be
subscribed by candidates for the ministry be greatly reduced. In the formulary of the Church of England, might
not thirty-eight out of the thirty-nine be very well spared? It is a reproach to any Christian establishment if
every man cannot claim the benefit of it who can say that he believes in the religion of Jesus Christ as it is set
forth in the New Testament. You say the terms are so general that even Deists would quibble and insinuate
themselves. I answer that all the articles which are subscribed at present by no means exclude Deists who will
prevaricate; and upon this scheme you would at least exclude fewer honest men. The fact that France has been
for eighty-five years trying, without much success, to right herself after the great storm of the Revolution, is
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not unfrequently cited among us as an indication of some inherent incapacity for self-government among the
French people. I think, however, that Englishmen who argue thus, forget that, from the meeting of the Long
Parliament in , to the last Stuart rebellion in , is a hundred and five years, and that, in the middle of the last
century, we had but just safely freed ourselves from our Bourbons and all that they represented. The
corruption of our state was as bad as that of the Second Empire. Bribery was the instrument of government,
and peculation its reward. Four-fifths of the seats in the House of Commons were more or less openly dealt
with as property. Barefaced and brutal immorality and intemperance pervaded the land, from the highest to the
lowest classes of society. The Established Church was torpid, as far as it was not a scandal; but those who
dissented from it came within the meshes of the Act of Uniformity, the Test Act, and the Corporation Act. By
law, such a man as Priestley, being a Unitarian, could neither teach nor preach, and was liable to ruinous fines
and long imprisonment. The law was a cesspool of iniquity and cruelty. Adam Smith was a new prophet
whom few regarded, and commerce was hampered by idiotic impediments, and ruined by still more absurd
help, on the part of government. Birmingham, though already the centre of a considerable industry, was a mere
village as compared with its present extent. People who travelled went about armed, by reason of the
abundance of highwaymen and the paucity and inefficiency of the police. Stage coaches had not reached
Birmingham, and it took three days to get to London. Even canals were a recent and much opposed invention.
Newton had laid the foundation of a mechanical conception of the physical universe: Hartley, putting a
modern face upon ancient materialism, had extended that mechanical conception to psychology; Linnaeus and
Haller were beginning to introduce method and order into the chaotic accumulation of biological facts. But
those parts of physical science which deal with heat, electricity, and magnetism, and above all, chemistry, in
the modern sense, can hardly be said to have had an existence.
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About K. KP Yohannan Metropolitan has been crisscrossing the globe for the past 40 years, challenging the
Body of Christ to discipleship. His call to a radical lifestyle--with an all-out commitment to Jesus--has left its
impact on nearly every continent. Yohannan is the founder and director of Gospel for Asia GFA , a Christian
mission organization deeply committed to seeing communities transformed through the love of Christ
demonstrated in word and deed. He is also the metropolitan bishop of Believers Church , an indigenous church
in South Asia. Born in South India in , Yohannan is the youngest of six sons. His mother dedicated each of her
children to the Lord and longed to see one of them commit their lives to ministry. She secretly fasted each
Friday for three-and-a-half years, praying, "Oh God, let just one of my boys preach! Finally, only the
youngest, little "Yohannachan," was left. Seeing how shy and insecure he was, his mother thought there was
little chance that he would preach. However, after Yohannan finished his schooling, he heard stories about
North India from a visiting mission team, and his heart was gripped. While preparing to go with this radical
mission team from Europe, the timid year-old was challenged by a call to radical discipleship from missionary
statesman George Verwer. What if God asked him to preach publicly in the streets? What if he was stoned and
beaten? The Lord gave him courage to speak to the crowds he saw that day, and he continued to preach for the
next seven years in North India. As a field evangelist and regional coordinator, he was responsible for the
members of his teams and the planning of each day. His future wife, Gisela, was also serving with the mission
movement at the same time, and Yohannan felt through their brief encounters that he had found someone who
shared his same vision and calling. In , Yohannan was invited to spend a month in Singapore at a new institute
that had been started by John Haggai. In , he came to the United States, where he received his theological
training at Criswell College. He and Gisela were married after his first term. As a theology student, Yohannan
was ordained and began pastoring a local church in Dallas, where he served for four years. Remembering the
Millions in Asia As the Lord reminded Yohannan of the millions in Asia still waiting to learn of His love for
them, he resigned his pastorate, and he and Gisela began taking steps to start an organization to support
national missionaries, which eventually became known as GFA. They began meeting together each Tuesday
night with a small, faithful group of believers to pray over world maps. The Lord soon guided them to start a
program through which people could regularly support the work of national missionaries by laying aside one
dollar a day. As the Lord opened doors to share this opportunity with churches and individuals, the ministry
began to grow. Today, GFA comes alongside thousands of national workers and supports them through prayer
and assistance as they bring hope to the most needy in South Asia. GFA is engaged in dozens of projects, such
as caring for poor children, slum dwellers and widows and orphans; providing clean water by funding wells;
supporting medical missions; and meeting the needs of those in leprosy colonies. In , he was awarded
Alumnus of the Year from Criswell College for his influence in the work of God. Many of them are now
serving the Lord full-time in different capacities across the globe. Ministering hope and practical help to the
people of South Asia, Dr. Additionally, viewers in nations can watch him daily on AYTV. Yohannan is a
prolific writer with more than books published in Asia and 11 in the United States. With more than 3.
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Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge, New York and Toronto: The Spiritual Responsibility of Empire,
by the Rt. Woods, Bishop of Winchester formerly of Peterborough The adjective is hardly necessary. There
can be no responsibility of Empire that is not spiritual--that is not essentially concerned with the characters of
the men and the communities which compose the imperial domain. You may look at it from the political point
of view, or the economic, or from the point of view of the grave social problems which are involved, but
ultimately and inevitably it is spiritual. Some of the best of Eastern potentates have realised this. I well
remember standing before the magnificent Gate of Victory through which the visitor passes into the city of
Fatehpur Sikri, splendid even in its desolation. One of the inscriptions on that portal proclaims the spiritual
outlook of its builder, the great Emperor Akbar, who was himself an unwearied seeker after truth: Pass over it,
but build not upon it. The world endures but an hour; spend that hour in devotion. And every thoughtful
Briton, who contemplates the task with which, as an Empire, we are faced in both East and West, must feel the
same. For the Empire is not the result of land-grabbing or even of the search for new markets, but of a spiritual
quality compounded of enterprise and a passion for liberty--a quality which has enabled Britain on four
successive occasions to save Europe from the tyranny with which it was threatened, and by virtue of which she
has become the guardian rather than the exploiter of the peoples brought by the exigencies of commerce or
war within her domain. I It is obvious that any discussion of the theme which is the title of this paper leads
straight to the problem upon which, more than upon any other, the future of the world depends--the problem of
the relationship between the races, and in particular between those which are commonly labelled white and
yellow. The question whether that prediction will be verified or falsified depends ultimately upon spiritual
factors, and these will find their scope mainly in two directions, first in the relationship between the peoples of
America and Britain, and secondly in the outlook and behaviour of the nations which constitute the British
Commonwealth. To speak of the first is not my business just now, though it is difficult even to allude to it
without paying a humble tribute to the man who, perhaps more than any other in our generation, saw the vital
necessity of a growing comradeship between the members of the Anglo-Saxon race East and West--Walter
Page. The thing, the only thing, is a perfect understanding between the English-speaking peoples. So far, on
the whole, the experiment has been encouraging. Indeed, if it were not so, the large experiment of a League of
Nations issuing ultimately in a world-commonwealth would seem merely futile and absurd. But the success of
the experiment so far is no guarantee of its continuance in the future, for since the apotheosis of Imperialism in
the Diamond Jubilee of much water has flowed under the political bridge, and many new factors have
appeared upon the scene. One such factor is the wave of nationalism which has been advancing in the East as
well as in the West, the craze for self-determination so called, in which many old political and even racial
landmarks have already been submerged, and which has thereby demolished most of the bases on which
political calculations were founded. At the back of this, and in part its cause, was the Great War, in which the
Europe so often held up to Eastern admiration was seen to be convulsed in an internecine quarrel on a scale
compared to which most Eastern campaigns were mere field-days. They saw and understood most of the bad;
they got no first-hand knowledge of the good--the unselfish suffering, the glorious camaraderie, and the
wonderful heroisms of the war. At the end of it for them the Westerner had hardly a shred of reputation left.
His civilisation seemed to them to have been proven a failure, his power a delusion, the inevitability of his
dominance a pricked bubble "-- Dr. It has come to a new self-consciousness, and is not disposed to be
patronised. It sees, in fact, little reason for supposing that Europe, or even Britain, is a paragon of political or
social virtue. Probably it would heartily agree with the great American ambassador already quoted. There they
kill beeves and pigs. Here they kill men, and incidentally women and children. The visitor to the East, even
the fleeting visitor such as I was, cannot escape the impression that there is a difference--a mighty
difference--between the outlook of a hemisphere which, with all its glaring faults, has been subtilly leavened
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through centuries with Christian ideals and Christian inspirations, and a hemisphere where no such influences
have been at work. In the disparagement of the West, often so well deserved, it is not the ideals which are to
blame, but the crass and lamentable failure of the nations in question to live up to them. But they have been
there. And when all is said the difference they have made is colossal. The lack of them has been the undoing
of every Empire that the world has so far seen. Before the days of Rome it was simply a question how long the
despotism or the dynasty would last. Rome herself began well. She had no spiritual ideals capable of
withstanding the inroads of ambition, wealth, and luxury. From a spiritual faith in the people she lapsed into
an opportunist materialism which could think of nothing better for them than panem et circenses. There was
no "leaven" to "stop the rot," for the Christian faith arrived too late upon the scene to hold up the process of
decay. II For the task before us we shall need all the ideals we can muster and all the inspiration we can find,
for our problem is fundamentally the problem of the whole world--namely, is it possible to create a
world-commonwealth consisting of many races, many nations, many degrees of civilisation, yet united in a
larger loyalty than anything local or regional, subject to one law, keeping one peace? The experience of the
war, in this regard, was distinctly reassuring, for it disclosed the fact that the various peoples of the Empire do
recognise a common ideal of liberty and law, and that when that ideal is threatened they are prepared to die in
thousands for its defence. But even the war, astonishing as it may seem, is already a "back number," and any
calculations based upon the sentiments and loyalties then displayed must be made with care and caution. So
far as Canada, Australia, and even South Africa are concerned, the prospect is hopeful enough. They enjoy
complete self-government. They do homage to the same religious ideals. For free nations such as these to
remain in the same federal loyalty is remarkable, but not extraordinary. They are in the main our own kith and
kin. In the case where that loyalty is shared by another civilised race, as in the case of the Dutch in South
Africa, it is a white race. They have their differences from us--differences which are sometimes freely
expressed--but they are not racial and fundamental. The crux is the East; and, in particular, owing to its vast
size and importance, India. It is not too much to say that if we can so order our dealings with India in the next
half-century in such a way as to win afresh her loyalty--loyalty not to an arbitrary "Raj," but to a free
Commonwealth, a loyalty which in this case would be more deliberate and therefore more secure--we shall
have gone far to solve the world-problem to which I have alluded, for we shall have demonstrated the
possibility of a real unity in diversity between East and West, and have discovered the secret of a common
citizenship between civilisations utterly diverse both in tradition and outlook. This is the tremendous
conundrum of the twentieth century. Our Empire is in the best position for finding the solution. If we fail, it
will be plain to the world that we stand for a racial civilisation in which Easterners are not expected to share,
except in so far as they may care to pick up the crumbs that fall from the Western table, and in which the
plums are reserved for the white races. Whether it would be possible so to reserve them is quite another
matter. If we succeed--but can we? There is a story told by the late Bishop Westcott of Durham which is not
irrelevant here. He had gone to pay a farewell visit to his old master--himself a bishop, but greater as a
schoolmaster than as a bishop. They talked of many things, recalled many reminiscences of old days; and then,
as the afternoon wore on, the conversation took a graver turn. We are so easily content with the dull estimates
of experience, sheltering gladly behind soothing phrases as "the unchanging East," glibly quoting our imperial
poet, "And East is East, and West is West, and never the twain shall meet. We are called to a new faith and a
new adventure. After all, no peoples have responded to vision and adventure like the peoples of the East. All
the great religions have been born there. It is not difficult to be cynical and to put on the superior air in regard
to these things. The fact remains that if we want the East to respond we must have, above all things,
imagination. Every "holy man" that I saw doing his devotions on the banks of the Ganges bears witness to this.
Every white-capped disciple of Gandhi is more concerned with the summons of the Master to a great
adventure as he deems it than with the political programme he propounds. III This is only to say that in our
dealings with India it is the spiritual which matters most. Wise statesmanship, intellectual ability,
administrative experience, are vital indeed, but the "one thing needful" is inspiration. By inspiration I mean the
conviction that in helping a people to an ordered self-development we are co-operating in a Divine purpose,
and that in such a work we may count upon the equipment of His Spirit. These are the indispensable
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ingredients of imagination. Assuredly there have been men in our Indian administration who lacked neither the
conviction nor the equipment. Such inspiration is to be found, though not on the surface, in the words of one
of our earlier administrators, Sir Thomas Munro, Governor of Madras, as far back as Whenever such a time
shall arrive, it will probably be best for both countries that the British control over India should be gradually
withdrawn. We shall see no reason to doubt that if we pursue steadily the proper measures we shall in time so
far improve the character of our Indian subjects as to enable them to govern and protect themselves. Empires
come into existence for higher purposes than this, however blindly intent we may be upon our own. And what
are these purposes? Have they no higher object than the spread of vernacular education, the reduction of taxes,
the erection of bridges, the digging of canals, the increase of commerce, the introduction of electric telegraphs,
the laying down of great lines of railroad? Do we look no further than these temporal triumphs of civilisation?
We cannot think so meanly of Him with whom one day is as a thousand years, and a thousand years as one
day. Stock, "History of the Church Missionary Society," vol. Of Lawrence it was said by W. Bosworth Smith
that "nobody has ever done so much towards the bridging over the gulf that separates race from race, colour
from colour, creed from creed. Nobody has ever been so beloved. Nobody has ever deserved to be so beloved.
And in scores of instances, as I have already indicated, the secret of their success was not so much mere
ability. It was, quite literally and definitely, inspiration. The fact of it and the need of it is as true to-day. For
the task becomes increasingly difficult, and the demand for the highest qualities in those who undertake it
more searching. The lot of men in the Indian Civil Service, for instance, is far from enviable. The whole vast
administrative machine--perhaps its critics would say bureaucratic machine--has been constructed by them and
the magnificent service they represent through many years of experiment and perseverance. They are now
required to hand it over in large measure to Indians who, in some cases at least, have neither the knowledge
nor the experience to work it, and who, in a few instances, are anxious to wreck it. To see the work of a
lifetime thus apparently wasted is galling to any man, but most of all to the Englishman whose watchword,
from the moment we set foot in India, has always been justice and efficiency in government. The result, of
course, is only too obvious. Whereas admission to this world-famous service used to be the blue-ribbon of
distinction to the sixth-form boys in the public schools, the difficulty now is to find any candidates at all. We
have always said that our business in India was the education of our fellow-citizens there to a citizenship, and
ultimately to a government of their own. The time has now come for those actions which speak louder than
words. They must be painful.
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About Catherine de Hueck Doherty Catherine Kolyschkine was born into an aristocratic family in Russia in ,
and baptized in the Russian Orthodox Church. Many different strands of Christianity were woven into the
spiritual fabric of her family background, but it was from the liturgy of the Russian Orthodox Church, the
living faith of her father and mother, and the earthy piety of the Russian people themselves that Catherine
received the powerful spiritual traditions and symbols of the Christian East. At fifteen Catherine was married
to Boris de Hueck. Soon they were swept into World War I, where she served as a nurse at the front. After the
Revolution of they endured with all the peoples of the Russian Empire the agonies of starvation and civil war.
Eventually Catherine and Boris escaped to England. At the beginning of her new life in the West, Catherine
embraced the teachings of the Roman Catholic Church, without rejecting the spiritual wealth of her Orthodox
heritage. In the couple sailed to Canada where, shortly after their arrival in Toronto, Catherine gave birth to
their son George. Her talks were popular all across Canada and the United States. Within a few years, she
became an executive with another, international lecture service. She became a North American success story.
As devastated as Catherine was, she knew that God wanted something new from her now, but she did not
know what it was. The words of Christ haunted her: Catherine took a room in a slum section of Toronto and
began to quietly love and serve her neighbours, becoming their friend, and praying, hidden in their midst. Her
example of radical Gospel living became a magnet for men and women in search of a way to live their faith.
Catherine had not envisaged a community, but when the Archbishop told her that, yes, Christ was calling her
to this, she accepted, and soon Friendship House was born. The works of Friendship House were modest--a
shelter for the homeless, meals for the hungry, recreation and books for the young, a newspaper to make
known the social teachings of the Church. In Catherine initiated an interracial apostolate in Harlem, New
York, living with and serving the African-Americans. This work expanded to other cities: Friendship House
became well known in the American Church. Others simply could not grasp the largeness of her vision,
especially because her experience of the ways of God were so foreign to them. Finally after a painful
difference of opinion over the nature of the Friendship House apostolate, Catherine found herself pushed again
into the chartless waters of the Lord. This time Catherine did not have to start alone. In she had married Eddie
Doherty, a celebrated American newspaperman of Irish descent, after he convinced her and her bishop that he
wanted to share and support her vocation. In , then, Catherine and Eddie came to Combermere, a small village
northeast of Toronto, where the Bishop of Pembroke had agreed she could work among the rural families. The
community of Madonna House was born, and grew into an open family of lay men, lay women, and priests,
living in love and breathing from the "two lungs," East and West, of the Catholic Church. Over the years
Catherine authored dozens of books; her award-winning book Poustinia: Encountering God in Silence,
Solitude and Prayer was hailed as a "modern spiritual classic" and translated into many languages. Today, the
Madonna House Apostolate continues to grow. It currently has over members, including more than twenty
priests. The training center in Combermere, Ontario offers an experience of Gospel life to guests who come to
participate fully in the community life. In the Madonna House way of life are the seeds of a new Civilization
of Love. Catherine Doherty died on December 14, a woman who had become a spiritual giant by responding
to grace. The cause for her canonization has been officially opened in the Catholic Church.

Page 12

DOWNLOAD PDF THE SEED OF A SLUMS ETERNITY, BY E. PRIESTLEY.
Chapter 6 : Joseph Priestley, by Thomas Henry Huxley : JOSEPH PRIESTLEY
Let the slums shine in eternity! And yes, after we have given this great man all of our wealth and compromised our
integrity, the slums we will then be living in shall truly SHINE! Only then shall we at last become slum dog millionaires!

Harry Price , Many scientists who investigated the phenomenon also became converts. Stead â€” [25] and
physician and author Arthur Conan Doyle â€” Founded in London in , its focus was the scientific study of
alleged paranormal activities in order to prove or refute the existence of paranormal phenomena. Barrett , and
Harry Price. The society set up a Committee on Haunted Houses. Maskelyne exposed the Davenport brothers
by appearing in the audience during their shows and explaining how the trick was done. Houdini exposed the
tricks of "mediums". During the s, professional magician Harry Houdini undertook a well-publicised
campaign to expose fraudulent mediums; he was adamant that "Up to the present time everything that I have
investigated has been the result of deluded brains. After that date, no further communication from him was
received by an associate whom he had recruited for the purpose. Middle-class Chicago women discuss
spiritualism Spiritualism was mainly a middle- and upper-class movement, and especially popular with
women. In founding camp meetings , the spiritualists appropriated a form developed by U. Protestant
denominations in the early nineteenth century. Spiritualist camp meetings were located most densely in New
England, but were also established across the upper Midwest. Cassadaga, Florida , is the most notable
spiritualist camp meeting in the southern states. By , there were about three dozen monthly spiritualist
periodicals published around the world. Some, such as the British Spiritual Magazine were Christian and
conservative, openly rejecting the reform currents so strong within spiritualism. Others, such as Human
Nature, were pointedly non-Christian and supportive of socialism and reform efforts. Still others, such as the
Spiritualist, attempted to view spiritualist phenomena from a scientific perspective, eschewing discussion on
both theological and reform issues. Many families, "having no faith in ghosts", thereafter moved into the
house, but all soon moved out again. Such books were often based on excursions initiated by the use of Ouija
boards. A few of these popular books displayed unorganized spiritualism, though most were less insightful.
Organisation was therefore slow to appear, and when it did it was resisted by mediums and trance lecturers.
Most members were content to attend Christian churches, and particularly universalist churches harbored
many spiritualists. As the spiritualism movement began to fade, partly through the publicity of fraud
accusations and partly through the appeal of religious movements such as Christian science , the Spiritualist
Church was organised. This church can claim to be the main vestige of the movement left today in the United
States. Spirits and Their Work in Every Country of the Earth, and her Modern American Spiritualism, a
detailed account of claims and investigations of mediumship beginning with the earliest days of the
movement. William Stainton Moses â€”92 was an Anglican clergyman who, in the period from to , filled 24
notebooks with automatic writing, much of which was said to describe conditions in the spirit world.
However, Frank Podmore was skeptical of his alleged ability to communicate with spirits and Joseph McCabe
described Moses as a "deliberate impostor", suggesting his apports and all of his feats were the result of
trickery. Palladino was said by believers to perform spiritualist phenomena in the dark: On investigation, all
these things were found to be products of trickery. All of his feats were exposed as tricks. Bangs and Elizabeth
"Lizzie" Snow Bangs , were two spiritualist mediums based in Chicago, who made a career out of painting the
dead or "Spirit Portraits". The hand was later exposed as a trick when biologists found it to be made from a
piece of carved animal liver. Broadly speaking the concept of evolution fitted the spiritualist thought of the
progressive development of humanity. At the same time however, the belief in the animal origins of humanity
threatened the foundation of the immortality of the spirit , for if humans had not been created by God, it was
scarcely plausible that they would be specially endowed with spirits. This led to spiritualists embracing
spiritual evolution. Spiritualism taught that after death spirits progressed to spiritual states in new spheres of
existence. According to spiritualists evolution occurred in the spirit world "at a rate more rapid and under
conditions more favourable to growth" than encountered on earth. Hopps claimed humans were not fallen but
rising creatures and that after death they would evolve on a number of spheres of existence to perfection.
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Theosophy teaches a metaphysical theory of evolution mixed with human devolution. Spiritualists do not
accept the devolution of the theosophists. To theosophy humanity starts in a state of perfection see Golden age
and falls into a process of progressive materialization devolution , developing the mind and losing the spiritual
consciousness. After the gathering of experience and growth through repeated reincarnations humanity will
regain the original spiritual state, which is now one of self-conscious perfection. Theosophy and spiritualism
were both very popular metaphysical schools of thought especially in the early 20th century and thus were
always clashing in their different beliefs. Madame Blavatsky was critical of spiritualism; she distanced
theosophy from spiritualism as far as she could and allied herself with eastern occultism. For while this ascent
on the physical side has been progressing through myriads of ages, the Divine descent has also been going
onâ€”man being spiritually an incarnation from the Divine as well as a human development from the animal
creation. The cause of the development is spiritual. He can not go lower than the dust of the earth for the
matter of life; and for us, the main interest of our origin must lie in the spiritual domain. Gerald Massey said
"Spiritualism will accept evolution, and carry it out and make both ends meet in the perfect circle". Scott , she
dismissed evolution in her lectures and instead supported a type of pantheistic spiritualism. Wallace attributed
these novelties to a supernatural agency. Wallace believed natural selection could not explain intelligence or
morality in the human being so suggested that non-material spiritual forces accounted for these. Wallace
believed the spiritual nature of humanity could not have come about by natural selection alone, the origins of
the spiritual nature must originate "in the unseen universe of spirit".
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But it was to bring these things about, and to enforce the recognition of these truths, that Joseph Priestley laboured. If
the nineteenth century is other and better than the eighteenth, it is, in great measure, to him, and to such men as he,
that we owe the change.

What a wonderful answer. I chuckled a little before continuing. I can alter it, but what is this place? When I
am done explaining, you may ask any question you want. This is to make sure that nothing is misinterpreted.
He smiled at that thought. I willâ€¦ burn you. My eyes twitched but I calmed myself before continuing.
Strange, my voice sounds off. I looked at myself and saw that I was of chalk white marble too. I was about to
ask him about that but I decided it would be best to wait. Patience had to be a virtue after all. My left arm
twitched a bit, so I looked at it. And why did my arm twitch? I had to stop a laugh so I stared at the empty
sockets of the black skull that was Asmod. While you were intended to become an angel, you have been given
the chance to be a demon. My eyes became wide open. The same thing applies to demons. I shook my head a
little. Who would want to be a demon? With a pout, I let him continue talking. Inside however I was heating
up. What is he talking about- oh the fire. You had died when you had gotten attacked by those Neanderthals.
Whoâ€¦ I stopped thinking about the issue when I realized that there was more than one such incident. I grew a
little sad at that thought. I wanted to be upset but I was starting to feel really good. The ABB as you call it.
Inside I was practically a step away from jumping up and down in joy. The fire inside was making me feel
good. That and perhaps the head injury you sustained from the first death experience. Now the back of my
eyes felt a little of that heat. You are assuming the one who gave you the seed also knew that you would fail to
become an angel. But it was a test. Did it fail or pass? Was I the test? There are ways for you to revive
yourself but you may not approve of them. You can create and destroy things here. My body started to warm
up again at the endless power I now could wield. You are weaker than an Imp but you do hold some power.
What is he talking about? I was starting to Crack. Once you return to the other world, the only thing you will
want is more essence. Your only goal in The man looked at me and chuckled. What has the other world
offered you? Remember what you said before you died the second time. I could only feel myself get warm
again. Everything was burning again. I was about to explode. I closed my eyes and let the fire in my heart
burn. I pushed the heat in me back inside. It was difficult but I did it. If only I lived a bit longer He turned
around for a second and then stopped. Are you done playing? The chapter is a little hectic I may modify this if
people complain I was kind of nervous about this chapter actually. Thank you sambonhil for helping me beta.
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In his homeland of Argentina he was known for his strong social advocacy, working in slums and shunning the lavish
lifestyle adopted by some senior clerics. He lived in a small flat near the cathedral, flew to the Rome conclave in
economy class, and chose to travel with his fellow cardinals by minibus rather than in the papal limousine.

This one-word message was written over , times on the footpaths of its suburbs and beyond in beautiful
copperplate style. Wherever this word appeared it mystified some and fascinated others. The mystery was,
"who wrote it? Where did Arthur Stace come from? How was he raised? What was special about him? And
why did God use him? As a result much of his childhood was spent stealing bread and milk, and searching for
scrap food in garbage bins. His schooling was almost non-existent, and by the age of 12 young Arthur had
become astate ward. Things got much worse as he entered the turbulent teenage years. He became a heavy
drinker, and by the tender age of 15 he was sent to jail. In his adolescence he worked as "a look out" for police
for those who ran illegal gambling dens. The conviction continued as he heard the gospel of Jesus Christ the
Son of God , realised that he was a sinner before God and recognized that the saving grace is the gift of God.
His conversion was complete, shortly after he left the meeting in St Barnabas. He walked across the road to
Victoria Park and, under a big old Morton Bay fig tree, he repented of sin towards God and received Christ
Jesus as his sin bearer. He became a child of God, and immediately experienced peace with God as he entered
into a relationship with God. Then suddenly, laying his prepared notes aside and, seemingly in an impromptu
fashion, the highly disciplined soldier-like preacher raised his loud voice and cried, "Eternity, Eternity, I wish
that I could sound or shout that word to everyone in the streets of Sydney. This faithful, teachable and
obedient servant had been active since his conversion, from an old life in crime and sin to the new life in
Christ and service. His concern, however, was not for himself because his sins had been forgiven that blessed
night when he cried, "Lord, be merciful to me, a sinner". But it was for the sake of those still without Christ.
Once more his sensitive heart responded to God, this time, "here am I, Lord, send me". I had a piece of chalk
in my pocket and outside the church I bent down right there and wrote itâ€¦. The funny thing is that before I
wrote it I could hardly write my own name. But it came out smoothly, in a beautiful copperplate script. This
most important message must be read and received by all. The Lord Jesus Christ said, " Ye must be born
again. Let me encourage you to bow your heart before your Creator right now, and believe on the Lord Jesus
Christ as your own personal Lord and Saviour and become His child for time and Eternity. It only requires 3
simple yet heart-believed expressions. This is a suggested prayer: Please forgive me and be merciful to me a
sinner. Thank You for saving me and giving me a new life. To order copies of the CD -contact the writer â€”
See details above Published by.
Chapter 9 : Garrick Hagon - IMDb
Saul Williams - Twice The First Time Lyrics. (sung) I will not rhyme on tracks Niggas on a chain gang used to do that
(huh!) way back I will not rhyme over tracks Niggas on a chain gan.
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