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IIOW beautiful upon the mountains arc the feet of him that bringetll good 
tidings, that publishetl~ peace, that bringcth gooti tidings of good.-- Isaialz, lii, 7 

THE TRUE FUNCTION OF SCIENCE: by H. Travers, M. A. 

such a critical tinle in history as the present, it is 
ATscarcely possible to consider any sullject as though it 

were detached fronl the one great problem that is be- 
fore us - the problem of the harnionious regulation 
of hunlan life. Though we may leave open the question 

whcther any subjects, such as science, literature, and art, can be stud- 
ied in a detached IiianIler during ti~iies of peace and cotnparative tran- 
cl~iillity ; nre sllall be forced by circu~llstances to the practical conclusio~l 
that all our powers must a t  the 1)resent time be focused to the one pre- 
dominant end. \LTe are in the ~ilidst of widespread and desolating 
war;  and after it is over, there is every prospect of strife of another 
kind, such as inevitably follo\vs in the wake of war. I t  may be long 
before we find ourselves at leisure to pursue studies in the detached 
lllallner of the amateur. 

The word " science " Illearls " knowledge "; and from this it fol- 
lows that the word in its ordinary acceptation does not come up to 
the level of its derivative meaning. I'or ignorance is the cause of our 
present troubles, and we find that what is called science has contributed 
greatly to the intensity of the struggle now going on. Hy a strange 
irony, too, we find this science divided against itself, as doctors do 
their honest best to counteract the work of chel~~ists  and mechanicians. 

Knowledge is what we want, to lift us out of the confusion in 
which we seem so hopelessly involved; and the question whether or 
no science can help us, depends on the extent to which science repre- ' 

sents the ancient and glorious lineage of its name, and ceases to be a 
mere will-0'-the-wisp leading man by the noose of his passions through 
the weary swamps of ignorance. 

W e  can scarcely use the name of science as a word to conjure 
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with, so long as we leave it undefined and subject to any meaning that 
people nlay choose to attach to it. No earnest and reflecting person 
can read with nlucli enjoynient of the achievenlents of mechanics in 
inventing engines deliberately designed for destruction; nor even in 
devising machines which, though not so intended, will inevitably be so 
en~ployed. And even the work of doctors, though so nobly employed 
in niitigatiiig the dire ei'lects of " scientific " warfare, may a t  any nio- 
rnent be used -perhaps are even now being used - for purposes 
which the imagination but too readily suggests. For to what other 
elid does the rigid logic, with its false premisses, to whicli we appeal, 
lead us, if not to the conclusion that apzy means is justifiable which can 
achieve the end we have in view? Truly it is hard to draw :t line post- 
ed with the sign, " Thus far  shalt thou go and no further." 

The knowledge that can overcome selfishness, whether the inclivid- 
ual or the collective kind of selfishness, is the only l<nowledge tliat 
can be rightly called by tliat naiile and by the name of science. Apart 
froin those branches of science that can be, and are being, abused, 
even the harmless branches, such as geology, astronomy, and the 
study of nature, will have to be considered bypaths; and it is likely 
that necessity, if not the sense of duty, will lessen the opportunities 
of aiiiateurs to spend their tiiiie in these profitable and innocenz: 
ptlrsuits. 

There is that in human nature which can turn science, religion, 
and everything else into a inere adjunct to selfishness and confusion; 
and it may be said with considerable truth that what is called modern 
science has but gotten man out of onc rut to land hiin in another. 
Religion has been iilade the means of chaining down man's aspirations 
to materialistic aiid hopeless dogmas about his own nature and des- 
tiny; and science has suffered the same fate. For we find our ex- 
hibitions filled with striking representations of an altogether false 
and illisleading account of the origin and nature of man, aiid whole 
schools of children taken there to be instructed in these scientific dog- 
mas. Many people must be asking themselves how a stable order 
of society is to be built on a belief that man is merely an intellectual 
animal. They know that such an order can only be built on a sure . 
and enduring faith in such things as conscience and honor and the 
power of good - things which this false so-called science does not 
reckon with at all. For the present troubles have surely rung the 
death-knell for that fatuous superstition that selfish instincts, if lefl 






































































































































