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The History of the Devil
and

The Idea of Bvil

THE HISTORY OF THE DEVIL and the Idea of Evil from the Earliest

Times to the Present Day. By Dr.Paul Cams. Printed in two colors

from large type on fine paper. Bound in cloth, illuminated with cover stamp from

Dore Five htmdred 8vo pages, with 311 illustrations in black and tint. Price,

$6.00 (3os.).

Beginning with prehistoric Devil-worship and the adoration of demon gods

and monster divinities, the author surveys the beliefs of the Summero-Accadians,

the Persians, the Jews, the Brahmans, the Buddhists, tlie early Christians, and the

Teutonic nations. He then passes to the demonology of the Middle Ages, the Ref-

ormation, and modem times, discussing the Inquisition, witchcraft, and the history

of the Devil in verse and fable. The philosophical treatment of the subject is

comparatively brief, but the salient points are clearly indicated in every connexion.

"It is seldom that a more intensely absorbing study of this kind has been made, and it can be

safely asserted that the subject has never before been so comprehensively treated. . . . Neither public

nor private libraries can afford to be without this book, for it is a well of information upon a subject

fascinating to both students and casual readers."

—

Chicago Israelite.

"As a remarkable and scholarly work, covering a subject not yet exhausted by the scientist and

the philosophical historian, this book by Dr. Carus has a peculiar interest for the student, while it

has also features of popular interest."

—

Chicago Record.

"The pictorial illustrations of this subject from earliest Egyptian frescoes, from pagan idols, from

old black-letter tomes, from quaint early Christian sculpture, down to the model pictures of Dore and

Schneider, add greatly to the value of the book."

—

Methodist Magazine and Review.

"The work is a triumph of the printer's art, having more than 300 illustrations of the rarest and
most curious religious deities, good and bad. For an interesting and instructive volume on demon-
ology. Dr. Paul Carus's work surpasses anything we have ever seen. "

—

Pacific Med. Journal.

"The author has shown great diligence in gathering illustrative material, and it is doubtful if

any such collection of ancient and modem, quaint and curious, picturesque and frightful pictures

relative to the subject has been before offered to English readers."

—

Chicago Dial.

"We have several hours' reading here, and it is made the pleasanter by a profusion of gruesome

pictures—pictures of the Devil in all his shapes, and of the Devil's wonderful ways with his

victims and votaries. The book as a book is charming, as charming as a book about the Devil

could be."

—

Expository Times.
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AT THE BATTLE OF NAN-SHAN HILL.

BY THE Rir.HT REV. SIIAKU SOYEN.*

ALL that I can say is, "It beggars description!" Verily, it is the

acme of brutality and recklessness conceived in this world

of individualisation {ndinarupa). Even the fight between the Asu-

ra and Sakrendra, the demons and the angels, witnessed by our

Buddha, seems here to sink into insignificance.

As far as my unaided eye can see, nature around me is calm.

The Tai-lien Bay to the left and the Kin-chou Bay to the right,

both as tranquil as mirrors, and above us and over the Nan-Shan
Hill, where directly in our front the Russian fortifications stand, the

sky expands in majestic serenity. Nothing suggests the awful car-

nage which there is enacted. Guns roar, bombs burst, but we do

not see whence they come, and their knell only offsets the solemnitv

of these peaceful surroundings. But when I look through a powerful

field-glass, I behold the hillsides strewn with dead and wounded,
and soldiers rush onward over the^e wretches, while the enemies on

the hill are madly scrambling, stumbling, and falling. I shudder

at the sight.

* * *

Still more appalling is a visit to the battle-field after the fight.

Yesterday, when I viewed Nan-Shan Hill from a distance, imagina-

tion lent enchantment to the spectacle, and at times the cannonade
even impressed me with grandeur. But I am now confronting ac-

tualities,—actualities whose terror and horror can never be forgot-

ten. From the top of yonder hill, where, under the calm summer
sky, nature smiled in beauty, I could form no true conception of

the tragedy, which, as I see now, took place here in unparalleled

* Translated by Teitaro Suzuki.
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fur}- and madness. What a strange paradox is this contrast,—

a

most horrible catastrophy of human Hfe happening in the most de-

Hghtful surroundings ! It makes me meditate again on the doctrine

of our teacher.

* * *

Buddhism provides us with two entrances through which we

can reach the citadel of perfect truth. One is the gate of love

(karund) and the other the gate of knowledge (prajnd). The for-

mer leads us to the world of particulars and the latter to the realm

of the absolute. By knowledge we aspire to reach the summit of

spiritual enlightenment; by love we strive to rescue our fellow-crea-

tures from misery and crime. View the vicissitudes of things from

the unity and eternity of the religious standpoint, the Dhamadhatu,

and everything is one, is on the same plane, and I learn to neglect

the worldly distinction made between friend and foe, tragedy and

comedy, war and peace, samsdra and nirvana, passion (kleca) and

enlightenment (bodhi). A philosophical calm pervades my soul

and I feel the contentment of Nirvdna. . For there is nothing as far

as I can see, that does not reflect the glory of iBuddha. Even in the

midst of this transcendent universality, however, my heart aches

with a pain, undefinable yet insuppressible. Love for all sentient

beings asserts itself, and that frigid indifference of the intellect

gives away.

And why was it necessary that the many horrors of this pres-

ent war have come to pass ? Why had those poor soldiers to sacri-

fice their lives ? In every one of them a warm heart has been beat-

ing, and now they are all lying on the ground in piles, stiff and stark

like logs.

O Mother Earth ! All these my fellow-creatures, it is true,

are made of the same stuff of which thou art made. But do not

their lives partake of something not of the earth earthy, altogether

unlike thyself, and, indeed, more than mere gross matter? Are

theirs not precious human souls which can be engaged in the works

of peace and enlightenment? Why art thou so gravely dumb, when

thou art covered with things priceless that are being dissolved into

their primitive elements?

In this world of particulars, the noblest and greatest thing one

can achieve is to combat evil and bring it into complete subjec-

tion. The moral principle which guided the Buddha throughout

his twelve years of preparation and in his forty-eight years of re-

ligious wanderings, and which pervades his whole doctrine, how-

ever varied it may be when practically applied, is nothing else than
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THE RIGHT REV. SHAKU SOYEN.

* The Right Rev. Shaku Soyen, the Lord Abbot of Engakuji, Kamakura,
is one of the most prominent Buddhist prelates of Japan. He visited Chicago
during the World's Fair and was a conspicuous member among the foreign
delegates to the Parliament of Religions. During the last summer he ac-
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the subjugation of evil. To destroy the ninety-eight major and

eighty-four thousand minor evils, that are constantly tormenting

human souls on this earth, was the guiding thought of the Buddha.

Therefore, every follower of the Buddha builds the great boat of

love, launches it on the great ocean of birth and death, steers it with

the great rudder of faith, and sails forth with a steadfast mind

through the whirling tempest of egotistic desires and passions. No
Buddhist will ever relax his energy, until every one of his fellow-

creatures be safely carried over to the other shore of perfect bliss.

War is an evil and a great one, indeed. But war against

evils must be unflinchingly prosecuted till we attain the final aim.

In the present hostilities in which Japan has entered with great re-

luctance, she pursues no egotistic purpose, but seeks the subjuga-

tion of evils hostile to civilisation, peace, and enlightenment. She

deliberated long before she took up arms, as she was well aware

of the magnitude and gravity of the undertaking. But the firm

conviction of the justice of her cause has endowed her with an

indomitable courage, and she is determined to carry the struggle

to the bitter end.

Here is the price we must pay for our ideals—a price paid

in streams of blood and by the sacrifice of many thousands of liv-

ing bodies. However determined may be our resolution to crush

evils, our hearts tremble at the sight of this appalling scene.

Alas ! How much dearer is the price still going to be ? What

enormous losses are we going to sufifer through the evil thoughts

of our enemy, not to speak of the many injuries which our poor

enemy himself will have to endure? All these miserable soldiers,

individually harmless and innocent of the present war, are doomed

to a death not only unnatural, but even inhuman

!

Indeed, were it not for the doctrine of love taught by the

Buddha, which should elevate every individual creature to the realm

of a pure spirituality, we would, in the face of the terrible calami-

ties that now befall us, be left to utter destruction and without any

consolation whatever. Were it not for the belief that the bloom of

truly spiritual light will, out of these mutilated, disfigured, and de-

composing corpses, return with renewed splendor, we would not be

companied the army stationed before Port Arthur, Manchuria, where he was
attached to the staff of H. R. H. Prince Fushimi. Having returned to Japan,
he has published the impressions received on the battle-field in an article

entitled "At the Battle of Nan-Shan Hill," and it will be interesting to our

readers to become acquainted with the attitude of a representative Buddhist
priest as to his opinion concerning war, especially the present war with

Russia. The Right Rev. Shaku Soyen belongs to the Zen sect which is one
of the strictest and most orthodox churches of Japan.
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able to stand these heart-rending tribulations even for a moment.

Were it not for the consolation that these sacrifices are not brought

for an egotistic purpose, but are an inevitable step toward the final

realisation of enlightenment, how could I, poor mortal, bear these

experiences of a hell let loose on earth?

The body is but a vessel for something greater than itself. In-

dividuality is but a husk containing something more permanent.

Let us, then, though not without losing tenderness of heart, brave-

ly confront our ordeal.

* * *

I came here with a double purpose. I wished to have my faith

tested by going through the greatest horrors of life, but I also

wished to inspire, if I could, our valiant soldiers with the ennobling

thoughts of the Buddha, so as to enable them to die on the battle-

field with the confidence that the task in which they are engaged is

great and noble. I wished to convince them of the truths that this

war is not a mere slaughter of their fellow-beings, but that they

are combatting an evil, and that, at the same time, corporeal anni-

hilation rarely means a rebirth of soul, not in heaven, indeed, but

here among ourselves. I believe I did my best to impress these

ideas upon the soldiers' hearts ; and my own sentiments T express

in the following stanza, one of the many poems composed on the

field of battle

:

Here, marching on Nan-Shan.

Storming its topmost crest,

?Iave thousands of bra\ e men
With dragon valor pressed.

Before the foe my heart

Ts calmed, composure-bles;-e(l.

While belching cannons sing

A lullaby of rest.


