IX
SOVE OTHER CHURCHMEN I HAVE KNOWN

ARCHBISHOP TAIT, who was one of the moving spirits in the negotiations referred to in the
previous chapter, was the first prominent ecclesiastic of the Church of England to give any kind
of help to The Army. Early in 1882 my father bought the Grecian Theatre and dancing saloons
and the Eagle Tavern, then a notorious place of evil life and corrupt influence in the north-east
of London. We immediately turned it to a new employment, amid a storm of abuse from
theatrical and kindred interests. It was towards this enterprise that we received £5 from the then
Archbishop of Canterbury. The gift was accompanied by a somewhat tremulous letter. His
Grace's secretary said:
The question of the co-operation of the clergy of the Church of England in the actual work of
your association is one of extreme difficulty. Without at present expressing any opinion on that
subject, his Grace has no hesitation in approving the acquisition by you of premises used for so
different a purpose.
It is always to be counted to Archbishop Tait for righteousness that he did this in the face of most
bitter opposition. As an example of the kind of thing he had to put up with, I find quoted in his
'Life' a letter from one of his angry correspondents, in which it is said: 'Things have indeed come
to a pass when the head of the English clergy, the official guardian of our orthodoxy, the man
who more than any other is solemnly bound to denounce and if possible to extirpate heresy and
schism, sends a donation from the chair of St. Augustine to promote the cause of the Church's
most profane and mischievous foe'!
But the chair of St. Augustine has shifted its position. Archbishop Tait's successor, Benson,
looked on these matters differently. He was appealed to in 1888 for help towards the
establishment of new rescue homes and food and shelter dépots, the forerunners of the Social
Scheme. In reply his secretary wrote:
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His Grace thanks God for every hand held out to help the sad and suffering and to rescue the
fallen, and can but rejoice if your work helps to fill one of the gaps in the lines of attack upon the
kingdom of darkness.
But while thus feeling deep sympathy for your philanthropic efforts in general, and wishing
success to the rescue homes, he feels that he could not support a plan of passing and casual
relief which aims at no permanent assistance and tends only to prolong the present distress, and
also that state endowment of religious charities is contrary to the principle of the National
Church, and would create both strifes and imperfectly organized rival agencies.
The dictum that 'State endowment of religious charities is contrary to the principle of the National
Church' is really rich! But even this was not the final archiepiscopal word on the subject. On the
occasion of our International Congress, in 1914, the present Archbishop of Canterbury (Dr.
Randall Davidson) wrote a very kind letter to Bishop Boyd-Carpenter in which he requested him
to attend the opening gathering and express the appreciation of the Church of England for the
social and philanthropic work in which The Army, 'working in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ,
has shown so much capable energy and persevering enthusiasm.' 'Its authorities will not expect,'
his Grace went on, that we can, as the Church of England, express agreement with their doctrinal
or ecclesiastical position. But this wide difference in no way weakens our appreciation of the
remarkable service which they have beyond all doubt rendered to the community, both in
England and abroad.'
So that we have one archbishop refusing to help the Social Work because he thinks it is casual
relief and also because it would be State endowment of religious charities; while another
expresses approval of this very work, although he cannot subscribe to our doctrinal and
ecclesiastical position! It reminds me a little of a famous American millionaire who, when asked
to subscribe to our work among the American troops during the war, said, 'No, you are not a
Church; you are a mere mission, and this is work for the Churches. When, later, we approached
him on behalf of our home service work there, he said, 'No, you are another Church, and that is
what we do not want'!
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One of the first great churchmen with whom I came in contact was Dean Church. The incident is
a curious one to reflect upon to-day. This Dean of St. Paul's was a lovable and extremely sensitive
man. He could never quite get free from the overwhelming influence of the cathedral and of the
more outward aspects of Anglican worship and ceremonial, which he did so much to revive there.
Yet he was a man of great spiritual insight, and, as any one who has read his sermons will
understand, he made a very marked impression on all who were even casually associated with
him.
My purpose in going to him was to ask if a service for The Army could be arranged in the
cathedral, which is a stone's throw from our Headquarters. We did not propose that any leader
of The Army should take part in the conduct of the service. Members of the Army were to form
the congregation while worship would be conducted perhaps by Lightfoot and the sermon
preached by Liddon. Dean Church looked doubtful. It was evidently painful for him to refuse,
but his duty to the cathedral must be done! He asked, after a few kindly words, whether most of
our people, being working people, did not wear hobnailed boots ; I agreed that this might be
so, and he said that St. Paul's had not long ago been repaved at great expense, and that he
feared the marble might be scratched ! 'Surely,' I said, 'you would not consider that a sufficient
ground for keeping them out of a place set apart for the national recognition of religion?' But he
had made up his mind and insisted on his decision, and although I was profoundly disappointed
by the absolute inadequacy and inconsequence of his reason for refusal, I could not but feel that
it was in no way intended to offend. Dean Church had the unfortunate limitations of an extreme
refinement of nature, combined with the ghastly narrowness of a high ecclesiasticism.
Dr. Liddon, the great pulpit figure of St. Paul's, who died within a few months of his Dean, I recall
that he came to some of my weekly Holiness Meetings in Whitechapel. where he appeared much
at home, taking a hearty share in the singing and evidently stirred by the testimonies. On one of
these occasions he was introduced to me by a man who was with him, and gave me a kind of
benediction. I can well understand, however, that Liddon, with his severe notions of discipline
and seemliness in the church, may have been disturbed, as he was reported to have been, by
some of the things which we did, though not, I think, at that meeting. There was no suggestion
of this when he spoke to me. He was a man who saw that the Kingdom had a very wide door, a
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Broad Churchman, less strait-laced than any other divine of his time, and infinitely sad on account
of divisive weaknesses in his own Church.
I have heard other preachers in St. Paul's, but Liddon and Knox-Little were the only men who
seemed resolved to drive their message home. Neither of them was a man who contented
himself with the quarter of an hour which many preachers deem sufficient. Liddon would preach
the hour round. Knox-Little appeared to be a man determined to make the people understand
what it was he wanted to say, and a man, too, with a heart stirred to its depths by the truths he
spoke. He always read his sermons; but this, while no doubt it detracted from their power in
delivery, seemed to add to their substance.
A very taking figure among the Churchmen of the same period was Archdeacon Wilberforce, He
will be remembered as of Westminster, though perhaps his most fruitful years were spent in
Southampton. He was a man who appealed to me from the very first time I met him, when he
was rector of the fine church he built as a memorial to his father in the southern seaport. He
showed the most charming old-world courtesy to my mother. For her he had, and often
expressed, a reverential regard. She stayed with him more than once at Southampton and spoke
at meetings which he organized. Later on I came to know him a little when he attended some of
our services, and I heard him speak on more than one occasion. Once or twice during the series
of conferences my mother held in the West End of London he opened the meeting for her, giving
out the hymns and reading the Scripture, and saying a few words of introduction.
With all the charm of his personal character and the delightful influences that played about his
home— due in large degree to the beautiful affection which existed between himself and his
wife — there was nevertheless a feeling that in many ways he was overmuch concerned with
worldly things. His position was one of no small difficulty. Flattered and favoured by the great
ones, and with everything around him that spoke of art and wealth and beauty, he was perhaps
bound to appear something of a contradiction.
Wilberforce stood by us in the Armstrong business, in 1885. After that I lost touch with him to a
great extent. In 1894 he came to Westminster, and seemed for a time to suffer eclipse. On his
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wife's death, I believe, he was heartbroken. I wrote to him about his grief, to which he replied in
tender words.
The last time I saw him, though not to speak with, was at the funeral service of the Duke of Argyll,
in the Abbey. He was then acting for the Dean of Westminster. I thought him looking much aged
and worn, and my heart went out to him, so that I resolved to find some way of seeing him.
Before I could put the resolve into execution, alas! he was gone.
I do not class Wilberforce with Liddon as a great pulpit power, but he did exercise a very sound,
restraining influence, especially during fourteen or fifteen years of his life, on the upper middleclass of Church people at a time when many were beginning to give up their confidence in the
divinity of the Son of God.
The mention of these great Churchmen recalls another who belonged to their period. I refer to
Dr. Temple, ultimately Benson's successor at Canterbury. Immediately after Temple became
Bishop of London in 1885, I came into touch with him over quite a different matter. When ‘The
Maiden Tribute of Modern Babylon' was published, the charge was made in one quarter that the
facts had been overstated, whereupon Stead arranged that a committee of investigation should
be set up, with the Bishop as chairman. To this committee in due course we presented our facts.
and they found that there was abundant evidence for what Stead had alleged. Temple impressed
me as a man who felt in a special degree the burden of London, its shame and sin. The gruff,
shaggy prelate, who had small concern for the politer trifles, had had a harder struggle than most
men who come to wear the mitre. He grew up under circumstances of real poverty.
On one occasion during the sittings of this committee, the Lord Mayor (we met at the Mansion
House) sent word that Temple wanted to speak to me. I found the Bishop standing with his back
to the fire in the mayoral parlour. The Lord Mayor was commenting, in rather a fussy way, upon
the peculiar circumstances which had brought the Bishop and The Army together. 'You know,
my lord,' he said, “I don't know what your friends will think; and I am afraid I am responsible for
allowing it to happen!'
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The Bishop looked at me with his humorous eye, and gave one of his deep chuckles.
'I don't think it matters very much,' he said drily, 'what my friends think of me. What is important
is what I think of them!'
Another great figure of Westminster — of Roman not Anglican Westminster— was Cardinal
Manning. Our first touch with him was in 1882, when he wrote a paper on The Army in the
'Contemporary,' of which Mr. (afterwards Sir) Percy Bunting had just become editor. It was critical
in part, and yet it was thought to be a remarkable pronouncement of friendliness. One sentence
in that article to which he gave emphasis and which he repeated was that The Salvation Army
could never have existed but for the spiritual desolation of England. ‘The spiritual desolation of
London alone,' he wrote, ‘would make The Salvation Army possible.' The article was a great lift,
up to a certain point. It brought us, of course, a small avalanche of correspondence from the
extreme Protestant party, and some of our critics who had always been disposed to discover
Jesuitry in The Army now had their suspicions fully confirmed! But it helped.
Later the Founder and one or two of us met him and had a delightful time, and after the
publication of 'In Darkest England and the Way Out' he wrote to the Founder:
‘You have gone down into the depths. Every living soul cost the Most Precious Blood, and we
ought to save it, even the worthless and the worst. After the Trafalgar Square miseries I wrote a
Pleading for the Worthless, which probably you never saw. It would show you how completely
my heart is in your book. No doubt you remember that the Poor Laws of Queen Elizabeth
compelled parishes to provide work for the able-bodied unemployed, and to lay in stores of raw
material for work.'
Manning influenced other Roman dignitaries to sympathize with us, and he used our work to
broaden their views. He had greatly regretted the alienation of Cardinal Vaughan (then Bishop
of Salford) from other than Catholic workers, urged him to visit some of The Salvation Army
Shelters. Vaughan did so, accompanied by Mr. Wilfrid Meynell, who gives the following account
of the visit to one place:
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'In one room sat a number of old women, at various sorts of needlework. “Are any of my people
here?” asked the Bishop, addressing the assembly. And, dotted about the room, aged dames,
in the dignity of poverty, stood up for their faith. Then the Bishop turned on the Captain: “And
do these attend Protestant prayers?" "They attend the praises of God every evening.” “And
what do you preach?” “We preach Christ, and Him crucified; and we shall be very pleased if you
will stay and so preach Him this evening. We are quite unsectarian."
This was too much. “Well, but if I told them that unless they were baptized they could not be
saved?” “I should tell them that it was not true," said the Captain. “And I should tell them that
it was not true," echoed Cardinal Manning when we told him the story an hour later; “should
explain to them the Church's doctrine of the Baptism of Desire.
Later in the day the Cardinal said to Vaughan that he hoped that he who was already so good a
Catholic would now, after his contact with The Army, also be a good Christian!!
The impression which Cardinal Manning made upon my mind was that of a very clever, not to
say wily old saint! There was an undercurrent of subtlety about him which made one never quite
sure of one's grip. He had the wisdom of a serpent with, in a quite extraordinary degree, the
harmlessness of the dove. But for the poor he no doubt greatly cared. In all his dealings with
them he endeavoured to bring them to a knowledge of God. I do not think that outside The
Salvation Army I ever met a man who more uncompromisingly brought his religion into
everything he touched, into everything he wrote, into everything he planned. He did it with the
most exquisite tact, and without the slightest suggestion of putting himself forward, but he did
it.
I saw him several times at Westminster. More than once we spoke of the most intimate spiritual
experiences. The Salvation Army was not within his Church, but it was at least within the
protection of his Church's prayers. He joined heartily in several attempts to raise funds for us. He
saw the worth of those whom Society esteemed as worthless, and he liked The Army because it
saw the same thing, and said so, and went to work to help them. I have seen him in various
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moods. I have seen him intensely critical, arguing with the most subtle skill with those who sought
to cross swords with him. I have seen him angry, with flashing eyes and emphatic gestures
denouncing iniquity. And I have seen him tender, with the tears running down his ascetic cheeks,
moved by some tale of sorrow, especially where little children were concerned. But I never lost
the impression that somewhere behind those penetrating grey eyes, and those fine manners,
and that exquisite tact, and that mystical saintliness, there was an astute diplomatist looking out
for the best way for his Church to take.
I think that Manning was utterly wrong in the ground he took for joining the Roman Church, and
personally I had more sympathy with Newman's position than with his. I never mentioned to
Manning — straight out — his action with regard to the doctrine of papal infallibility, the evidence
for which he marshalled at great length in his writings in 1870. But I did once say to him that no
matter what fears might exist about infallibility in other quarters, we had no doubts as to the
infallibility of our Pope!
How he laughed!
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