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you don't run your sex impulse, 

your sex impulse will run you" 

MR. DREISER'S apology 
for adultery in recent numbers of 
Liberty is unique in one or two as-
pects. In covering these aspects of 
sex impulse he slights severely a large 
and constantly renewed body of men 
whom he names as religionists; but 
who are men that have known and 
suffered the pangs of sex impulse 
quite as keenly as Mr. Dreiser's he-
roes. 

He dismisses as negligible, from his 
categories of one hundred per cent 
men, this very considerable company, 
now some two thousand years old, of 
men acclaimed by the common voice 
of humanity as men deserving of sig-
nal praise, not because they were 
mere sex vegetarians, not because 
they were "religionists and moral-
ists," controlled, according to Mr. 
Dreiser, by "milder and hence much 
more law-abiding sex impulses than 
others," but because, like St. Paul, 
they met the hammerings and buffet-
ings of the flesh and resisted them. 

In the interests of common justice 
it will not do, I protest, to consign, 
by a few unsuppGrtable phrases, so 
many men to the physical estate of 
near-eunuchs; to the class of phys-
ical anemics. The assertions of Mr. 
Dreiser in this regard are too patent-
ly ill-considered; Mr. Dreiser is ill-
informed. His bare assertions do help 
greatly to make his case. But if his 
case is as bad as his assertions it 
falls heavily, in light of the facts , to 
the ground. 

Indeed, merely decent, though un-
canonized, men have a right to re-
sent the implication that, because 
they have failed to demonstrate the 
strength of their sex-impulse in adul-
tery they lack standing as one hun-
dred per cent men. Let Mr. Dreiser 
make as eloquent a plea as may be 
for the adulterer; but let us beg of 
him not to castrate, inferentially, less 

adventurous men to strengthen his 
plea. 

There are two paths to Heaven, 
neither of which would interest Mr. 
Dreiser, but to recall them is neces-
sary to clarify any discussion of the 
sex instinct. One is the path of inno-
cence; the other that of repentance ; 
few tread the first path; many, the 
second. 

Hence among "the religionists and 
moralists," so contemptuously dis-
missed by Mr. Dreiser, is found a re-
markable variety of men and women, 
not a few of them "one hundred per 
centers" even by Mr. Dreiser's exact-
ing standard-that .of adultery. Kings 
and princes, soldiers and sailors, one-
time libertines and ci-devant harlots, 
chaste mothers and spotless virgins, 
men of big business and kitchen scul-
lions may be found among "the re-
ligionists and the moralists." No 
compariy could be more cosmopolitan 
than the religionists, canonized or 
not canonized. 

But I rise particularly to exonerate 
one large class of these religionists 
from Mr. Dreiser's aspersion of "mild" 
sex impulse. 

It is obvious that a man who never 
felt the sex lash can claim no credit 
for his chastity. But was it a merely 
"mild" sex impulse that forced St. 
Anthony to turn to "his concubine of 
snow," as Byron expressed it? For 
St. Anthony, in his struggle with the 
fires of concupiscence, did, more than 
once, cast himself naked into banks 
of snow. 

WAs it a "mild sex impulse" that 
caused St. Benedict to cast his 

naked body into a mass of thorns to 
overcome the promptings of the flesh? 
Was it merely "mild sex impulse" that 
animated not one, but hundreds of 
thousands, of "the religionists" when, 
to subdue the sex urge, they scourged 
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their bodies with the lash till blood 
trickled to their feet? I submit, Mr. 
Dreiser, that merely "mild sex im-
pulse" fails to explain all this. 

The lives of the Saints are filled to 
repletion with the terrific combats 
of robust, virile men who refused to 
surrender their chastity to the "fierce 
fire, burning desperately," of Mr. 
Dreiser's sex impulse. 

"FooLs!" Mr. Dreiser's group will ex-
claim. I raise here no objection 

to the epithet-none whatever. The 
abuse is beside my point. My point is 
that such examples as these make Mr. 
Dreiser's "mental purity of a Saint," 
with its implication of "mild sex im-
pulse" among Saints, look rather ab-
surd. Whether these men deceived 
themselves or not is quite beside the 
point. They certainly demonstrated 
conclusively that there is one human 
attribute even more potent than 
burning sex impulse-and that is will 
power. 

Mr. Dreiser, I fear, is innocent of 
an adequate conception of what real 
battle against the domination of sex 
impulse actually is. Let him go to 
St. Augustine .for an inkling of it. In 
the words of the delirium-tremens 
veteran, Mr. Dreiser "ain't seen noth-
in' yet." 

It is true that many religionists 
have failed ingloriously in this battle. 
Some centuries ago a conspicuously 
coarse German monk and, on the 
English throne, an intolera,ble tub of 
Tudor guts failed to curb their sex 
impulses ; the Western world is still 
paying roundly the price of their de-
fection. 

A wise, and worldly wise, doctor, in 
discussing the sex subject, once said 
to me of men in general, "If you don't 
run your sex impulse, your sex im-
pulse will run you." 

The masculine world divides itself 
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into precisely these two camps: those 
who run their strongest impulse and 
those whose strongest impulse runs 
them. What the first class have a 
right to protest against is the noisy 
blatter of the second camp who plead 
the baby act in complaining that 
their impulse is so tremendous it 
brooks no restraint. 

This is a laugh. Many men are 
continually shifting from one camp 
to the other-usually from the first to 
the second. But many factors be-
sides strength of impulse enter into 
this shift. And decent men, outside 
the impotent and near-impotent 
class, have the right to object to be-
ing herded with sex vegetarians. 

It is true that even the impotent 
have champions other than Mr. 
Dreiser. John Randolph of Roanoke 
was said to suffer, not from an ex-
hausted function, but from a con-
genital infirmity of this nature. He 
was sensitive, and, being once taunt-
ed in Congress with a defect extreme-
ly unpopular among virile men, he 
retorted shrilly: "The gentleman 
seems to pride himself on that in 
which every buzzard is his equal and 
every jackass his superior!" 

THE world is colder than Mr. Drei-
ser, but it sees more clearly; the 

real sex martyrs are other than his he-
roes. The use of the sex instinct is the 
common thing; it is only its restraint 
that is uncommon, and the world re-
serves its admiration for the uncom-
mon. 

If Mr. Dreiser would witness a mov-
ing battle engendered by the sex im-
pulse, he should fly with Asmodeus to 
the cell of "a religionist" and contem-
plate the flesh and blood subdued by 
bodily torment into that restraint to 
which a dominant will power has 
vowed it. He will find there no im-
pulse too savage to be tamed; no will 
oower to be flippantly dismissed as 
mild. It is there that are fought the 
fiercest of battles; there that are 
seen the most signal triumphs. 

Even the direst slave to sex often 
takes off his hat to men like these. 
And they exist yet, and today, every-
where around us. They have no press 
agents. Yet such are the real sex 
heroes. 

Any man save an impotent can ex-
ercise the sex instinct: the slobber-
ing Claudius as well as the imperial 
Julius : Bottom as well as Romeo : it 
is a function which in itself com-
mands no momentous distinction. 
The world is r eproached by Mr. Drei-
ser because it lays no wreath at the 
feet of the men Mr. Dreiser has in-
stanced as sex martyrs. St. Augus-
tine and St. Francis of Assisi are uni-
versally beloved not because they did 
follow Mr. Dreiser's counsels in t heir 
youth; but because they turned their 
backs on indulgence while yet in the 
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full vigor of young manhood, to fol-
low the counsels of Another. One 
counsel urged sex freedom; the other 
urged restraint. The sex impulse is 
fairly described by Mr. Dreiser as a 
"fierce fire, desperately burning." 
But, like all fire, it may and does 
serve the highest good when under 
control; it is devastating only when 
running wild. 

In the halls of Mr. Dreiser's Val-

halla, where the spirits of sex-war-
riors assemble, it will be for the 
sha des of Marshal Saxe of Casanova, 
of Suvaroff, filthiest of generals, and 
their goodly company to welcome 
their most recent champion. There, 
too, he may bask in the smiles of 
Semiramis, of Phryne, of Messalina, 
and be soothed by the songs of Sap-
pho a nd moved by the magnificence 
of Cleopatra. 

Flames 
By Callistus Stehle, O.S.B. 

FIRES of coal in childhood: through the bars 
Shone castles lambent in the setting sun, 

Red-roofed cathedrals under burning stars, 
Cities of coral smouldering into dun. 

Babylon lay in blood, Rome rose in flames, 
The Orient dreamed an hour in light and died. 

Soon from King Arthur's court and crimson games 
Through rose-red dawn Sir Galahad will ride. 

Vanished the pageant! Not an ember gleams. 
The picture and its model lie in dust 

Of mottled grey and umber-cinderous dreams, 
The gold of ancient sun-sets turned to rust. 

I light the dark with last year's summer flashes, 
Rebuild lost cities with their wind-blown ashes. 

II 

T HE sanctuary lamp : its flame the Magi's star 
Upon ten thousand Bethlehems aglow 

To guide the desert wanderers from afar, 
The radiance of Thabor white as snow. 

Lightning flashes from the risen Lord, 
Ascensional splendors of the upper air, 

Light of the world, flame of the living word. 
Here Galahad shall rest nor further fare. 

Under the sanctuary lamp the soul may rise 
Exultant to the fires of Cherubim ; 

When other sights grow dim to mortal eyes 
Unveiled the visions shine of Cherubim. 

Here all is real. What was and is shall be: 
Past and future merge in present ecstasy. 
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