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 To lift one’s pen or to raise one’s voice in the midst of a multitude of pens and voices and 

expect to be heard or even rightly understood appears to be a somewhat futile task. Especially if 

one chooses to utter thoughts which are contrary to the voice of the majority. (which by the way, 

is also the voice which cried ‘Crucify Him! Crucify Him!) And it is so much easier to conform to 

type and to act like the dog which wags its tail regardless of which hand strokes his head. 

Rapidly we are becoming a spineless impersonal mass who, with the exception of low, indistinct 

mutterings and “behind the back” stabs, do as “they” do, speak as “they” speak and act as “they” 

act. 

 And, woe be unto you if you do not conform to type! Socially you are called eccentric, 

ecclesiastically you are labeled as schismatic and politically you are supposed to be an 

anarchrist! 

 Rather amusing, though, to watch these daubers smear away and wear out their rushes in 

a vain attempt to make a carricature of the truth. Reminds one of those asinine anthropoid who 

plaited a crown of thorns and decked Him in a purple robe and spat in His face! 

 As so, too, if we are to express ourselves regarding military conscription and if we are to 

express thoughts which do not conform to the general pattern we may expect to be the recipients 

of criticism which may or may not become audible depending upon the individual’s courage or 

lack of courage. 

 It is not my purpose in this article to add my voice to those who oppose conscription. 

Neither shall I lend support to those who favor such a measure. Rather would I point to what in 

my humble estimation, appears to be a glaring inconsistency. Perhaps there is a wise man in the 

house who can give us the answer. 

 I sometimes marvel at the docility of Mr. and Mrs. John Q. Public and their son 

Johnny who meekly submit to the compulsory military service of their beloved offspring. Mr. 

and Mrs. John Q. Public will probably console themselves that it is the patriotic thing to do and 

they must allow Johnny to be sent all over the world to preserve our freedom and way of life and 

deliver the heathen from enemy exploiters who may be as bad as those under whose yoke they 

formerly served. 

 The docility of Mr. and Mrs. Charlie Church is or should be based upon such passages as 

Rom. 13 and the blanket consolation that the first cause is not to be found at the seats of 

government or the evil machinations of such men. 

 And so Johnny goes marching off to war or at least to a military training camp and we 

“take it” whether we like it or not. 

 But, this is not the fly which causes the ointment of the apothecary to send forth a putrid 

odor. The fly, as I see it, is this, namely, that while the powers that be do conscript human life, 

reach into our homes and renew dear ones for a purpose which is a shameful reflection upon our 



highly vaunted civilization and intelligence but a sonorous declaration of our depravity, they do 

not in the measure conscript the wealth of that people! 

 My dear reader, I ask you in all sincerity, is wealth more sacred than human life? We 

were asked to buy bonds and at best were politely coerced but you are not asked “May I have 

your son?” Why should anyone be permitted to profit from the mad business of war? Why 

should the flower of youth be sent to any portion of this globe to face death for a meager stipend 

while the partially dried foliage remains at home to profit from the gruesome activities of those 

who have been taken from us? 

 It is not easy to be reconciled to the spectacle of individuals who by so-called “good 

business” methods have made themselves fat while ten million, many of who will not return, will 

be obligated “in the sweat of their brow to earn their daily bread” or stand in line for a dole 

should jobs not be forth coming. These are not hallucinations or the vagaries of an imaginative 

mind. Certainly such instances have not escaped your attention. 

 And thus, to sum it all up, if you feel that conscription in necessary why not, when 

writing a prescription for conscription, be consistent and treat wealth with the same degree of 

sanctity as is applied to human life? It would not be a cure-all for war but it would at least 

remove one of the major incentives and one of the reasons why some can callously rejoice in 

such awful calamities. 

 

Originally Published in: 

Vol. 6 No. 6 March 1946 


