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It did not seem an unknown warrior whose
body came on a gun carriage down Whitehall,
where we were waiting for him. He was
known to us all. It was one of "our boys" (not
warriors), as we called them in the days of
darkness lit by faith.

To some women, weeping a little in the
crowd after an all-night vigil, he was their boy who went
missing one day and was never found till now, though their
souls went searching for him through the dreadful places in
the night.

To many men among those packed densely on each side
of the empty street wearing ribbons and badges on civil
clothes, he was a familiar figure, one of their comrades, the
one they liked best, perhaps, in the old crowd who into the
fields of death went and stayed there with a great companionship.

It was a steel helmet, an old "tin hat," lying there on the
crimson of the flag, which revealed him instantly, not as a
mythical warrior, aloof from common humanity, a shadowy
type of national pride and martial glory, but as one of those
fellows, dressed in the drab of khaki, stained by mud and
grease, who went into dirty ditches with this steel hat on his
head, and in his heart unspoken things which made him one
of us in courage and in fear, with some kind of faith, not
clear, full of perplexities, often dim in the watchwords of
those years of war.

So it seemed to me, at least, as I looked down Whitehall
and listened to the music which told us that the Unknown
was coming down the road. The band was playing the old
"Dead March in Saul" with heavy drumming, but as yet the
roadway was clear where it led up to that altar of sacrifice,
as it looked, covered by two flags hanging in long folds of
scarlet and white.

About that altar-cenotaph there were little groups of
strange people, all waiting for the dead soldier. Why were
they there, these people? There were great folk to greet the
dust of a simple soldier. There was the Archbishop of
Canterbury and the Bishop of London, and other clergy in
gowns and hoods. What had they to do with the body of
the soldier who had gone trudging through the mud and muck
like one ant in a legion of ants, unknown to fame, not more
heroic, perhaps, than all his pals about him, not missed much
when he fell dead between the tangled wire and shell holes?
There were great Generals and Admirals, Lord Haig himself,
Commander-in-Chief of our armies in France, and Admiral
Beatty, who held the seas; Lord French of Ypres, with Horne
of the First Army, and Byng of the Third, and Air Marshal
Trenchard, who had commanded all the birds that flew above
the lines on mornings of enormous battle.

These were high powers, infinitely remote, perhaps, in the
imagination of the man whose dust was now being brought
toward them. It was their brains that had directed his movements
down the long roads which galled his feet, over ground
churned up by gunfire, up the duckboards, from which he
slipped under his heavy pack, if he were a foot-slogger, and,
whatever his class as a soldier, ordained at last the end of his
journey, which finished in the grave marked by the metal
disc. Unknown in life, he had looked upon these Generals
as terrifying in their power "for the likes of him." Sometimes,
perhaps, he had saluted them as they rode past. Now they
stood in Whitehall to salute him, to keep silence in his presence,
to render him homage more wonderful, with deeper
reverence, than any General of them all has had.

There were Princes there about the cenotaph, not only of
England, but of the Indian Empire. These Indian Rajahs,
that old white-bearded, white-turbaned man, with the face
of an Eastern prophet, was it possible they, too, were out to
pay homage to the unknown British soldier? There was
something of the light of Flanders in Whitehall—the strange
light that the tattered ruins of the Cloth Hall at Ypres used
to shine with through the mist—suffused a little by wan sunlight,
white as the walls and turrets of the War Office in the
mist of London. The tower of Big Ben was dim through the
mist like the tower of Albert Church until it fell into a heap
of dust under the fury of gunfire. Presently the sun shone
brighter, so that the picture of Whitehall was etched with
deeper lines. On all the buildings flags were flying at half-mast.

The people who kept moving about the cenotaph were
there for mourning, not for mere pageantry. Grenadier
officers who walked about with drawn swords wore crepe on
their arms. Presently they passed the word along "Reverse
arms!" and all along the line of route soldiers turned over
their rifles and bent their heads over the butts. It was when
the music of the Dead March came louder up the street.

A number of black figures stood in a separate group, apart
from the Admirals and Generals, people of importance, to
whom the eyes of the crowd turned, while men and women
tiptoed to get a glimpse of them. The Prime Minister and the
Ministers and ex-Ministers of Britain were there. Asquith,
Lord Curzon and other statesmen, who, in those years of
conflict, were responsible for all the mighty effort of the
nation, who stirred up its passions and emotions, who organized
its labor and service, who won that victory and this
peace. I thought the people about me stared at them as
though conscious of the task that is theirs, now that peace is
the test of victory.

But it was one figure who stood alone as the symbol of the
nation in this tribute to the spirit of our dead. As Big Ben
struck three-quarters after 10, the King advanced toward the
cenotaph, followed by the Prince of Wales, the Prince's two
brothers, and the Duke of Connaught, and while others stood
in line looking toward the top of Whitehall, the King was a
few paces ahead of them, alone, waiting, motionless, for the
body of the Unknown Warrior who had died in his service.

It was very silent in Whitehall, and before this ordered
silence the dense lines of people kept their places without
movement, only spoke little in their long time of waiting,
and then, as they caught their first glimpse of the gun carriage,
were utterly quiet. All heads were bared and bent.
Their emotion was as though a little cold breeze were passing.
One seemed to feel the spirit of the crowd. Above all this
mass of plain people something touched one with a sharp
yet softening touch.

The massed bands passed with their noble music and their
drums thumping at the hearts of men and women, the Guards
with their reversed arms, and then the gun carriage, with its
team of horses, halted in front of the cenotaph, where the
King stood, and the Royal hand was raised to salute the
soldier who had died that we might live, chosen by fate for
this honor, which is in remembrance of that great army of
comrades who went out with him to No Man's Land. The
King laid a wreath on his coffin and then stepped back again.

Crowded behind the gun carriage in one long vista was
an immense column of men of all branches of the navy and
army, moving up slowly before coming to a halt, and behind
again other men in civil clothes, and everywhere among them
and above them were flowers in the form of wreaths and
crosses. Then all was still, and the picture was complete,
framing in that coffin, where the steel hat and the King's
sword lay upon the flag which draped it. The soul of the
nation at its best, purified at this moment by this emotion,
was there, in silence, about the dust of that Unknown.

Guns were being fired somewhere in the distance. They
were not loud, but like the distant thumping of the guns on
a misty day in Flanders when there was "nothing to report,"
though on such a day, perhaps, this man had died.

Presently there was a far-off wailing, like the cry of a
banshee. It was a siren giving the warning of silence in some
place by the river. The deep notes of Big Ben struck 11,
and then the King turned quickly to the lever behind him,
touched it, and let fall the great flags which had draped it.
A grim, hard thing, like a pagan altar, as it seems to me, the
cenotaph stood revealed, utterly austere, except for three
standards, with their gilt wreaths.

It was a time of silence. What thoughts were in the minds
of all the people only God knows, as they stood there for
those two minutes, which were very long. There was a dead
stillness in Whitehall, only broken here and there by the
coughing of a man or a woman, quickly hushed.

The Unknown Warrior! Was it young Jack, perhaps, who
had never been found? Was it one of those fellows in the
battalion that moved up through Ypres before the height of
the battle in the bogs? Men were smoking, this side of
Ypres. One could see the glow of their cigarette ends as
they were halted round the old mill house at Vlamertinghe.
It rained after that, beating sharply on the tin hats, pouring
in spouts down waterproof capes. They went out through
Menin Gate. The shelling began along the duckboards by
Westhoek Ridge, gas shelling, every old thing. Fellows dropped
into shell holes, full of water. They had their packs on,
all their fighting kit. Some of them lay there in the pits,
where the water was reddish.

There were a lot of unknown warriors in the bogs by
Glencorse Wood and Inverness Copse. They lay by upturned
tanks and sank in the slime. Queer how the fellows used to
drop and never give a sound, so that their pals passed on
without knowing. In all sorts of places the unknown warrior
lay down and was not quickly found. In Bourlon Wood they
were lying after the battle among the river trees. On the
fields of the Somme they lay in the churned-up earth, in High
Wood and Delville Wood and this side of Loupart Wood. It
was queer, one day, how the sun shone on Loupart Wood,
which was red with autumn tints. The old Boche was there
then, and the wood seemed to have a thousand eyes staring
at our lines, newly dug. An airplane came through the fleecy
sky, wonderfully careless of the black shrapnel bursting about
it. Wonderful chaps, those airmen! For a man afoot it wasn't
good to stumble in that ground. Barbed wire tore one's hands
damnably. There was a boy lying in a tangle of barbed wire.
He looked as though he were asleep, but he was dead, all
right. The airplane passed overhead with a loud humming
song.

What is this long silence, all this crowd in London streets,
two years after the armistice and peace? Yes, those were
the old dreams that have passed, old ghosts passing down
Whitehall among the living.

The silence ended. Some word rang out; the bugles were
blowing. They were sounding the "Last Post" to the Unknown
Warrior of the great war in which many men died
without record or renown. Farther than Whitehall sounded
the "Last Post" to the dead. Did the whole army of the dead
hear that call to them from the living? In the crowd below
me women were weeping quietly. It was the cry from their
hearts that was heard farthest, perhaps. The men's faces
were hard, like masks, hiding all they thought and felt.

The King stepped forward again and took the wreath from
Lord Haig and laid it at the base of the cenotaph. It was the
first of the world of flowers brought as a tribute of living
hearts to this altar of the dead. Admirals and Generals and
statesmen came with wreaths, and battalions of police following,
bearing great trophies of flowers, on behalf of fighting
men and all their comrades, and presently, when the gun
carriage passed on toward the Abbey, with the King following
behind it on foot with his sons and soldiers, there was a
moving tide of men and women advancing ceaselessly with
floral tributes. They waited until the escort of the coffin had
passed, the bluejackets and marines, the air force and infantry,
and then took their turn to file past the cenotaph and lay
their flowers upon the bed of lilies and chrysanthemums which
rose above the base.

As the columns passed, they turned eyes left or eyes right
to that tall symbol of death, if they had eyes to see, but there
were blind men there, who saw only by the light of the Spirit
and saluted when their guides touched them and said "Now."
It is two years after "Cease fire!" on the front, but in the
crowds of Whitehall there were men in hospital blue who are
still casualties, not too well remembered by those in health.
Two of them were legless men, but they rode on wheels, and
with a fine gesture gave the salute as they passed the
memorial of those who fought with them and suffered less
perhaps than they now do.

After the ceremony at the cenotaph the procession reformed
and the Unknown Warrior was borne to Westminster
Abbey. There awaited him a great congregation of mourners.
They came from every class and every part of the Empire.
They sat without the distinction of rank as lot had arranged
them places, titled ladies next to charwomen, artisans by city
merchants, for all had equal title to be there, the gift of a
son or brother to the country.

At the door leading to Parliament Square, Bishop Ryle,
Dean of Westminster, in a purple and gold embroidered cape,
with his Canons and choir, met the body. It was carried
shoulder-high by eight tall Guardsmen, and on the war-worn
Union Jack that covered it lay a shrapnel helmet, a crusader's
sword and a wreath of laurel. Through the transept lined
with statues of statesmen, and past the high altar the Unknown
Warrior was borne, and then through the choir into
the nave, where already many famous fighting men slept.
Just within the west door, a great purple square, bordered
with white, marked the site of the grave.

It is in the pathway of Kings, for not a Monarch can ever
again go up to the altar to be crowned but must step over
the resting place of the man who died that his kingdom might
endure. Four ladies sat apart and rose to greet this great
Unknown, Queen Mary and Queen Alexandra of England,
Queen Maud of Denmark, and Queen Victoria of Spain, and
behind them were grouped Princess Mary and other women
of Royal blood. Waiting, too, near his grave, were men of
the Warrior's own kind. He passed through ranks of soldiers,
sailors, airmen and civilians in mufti, strangely mixed; Captains
stood next to seamen. Colonels by enlisted men, for all
wore the Victoria Cross, and that earned them the right to
attend.

The mournful strains of the Croft Purcell setting of the
funeral sentences were chanted, unaccompanied, as the procession
passed through the Abbey, and as the grave was
reached, the King, as the chief mourner, stepped to its head.
Behind him stood the Prince of Wales, the Duke of Connaught
and other members of the Royal family, and ranked in the
rear were Lloyd George and Asquith, the two war Premiers,
and the members of their Cabinets, three or four Princes
from India and a score or more of the leaders of British life.
The pall-bearers, chiefs of the army and navy, Haig, French,
Beatty and Jackson among them, took their stand on either
side of the coffin, and the service began.

It was as simple as in any village church in the land.

The Twenty-third Psalm, "The Lord is my Shepherd,"
was sung to the familiar chant, and then came the account read
by the Dean from Revelations of the "great multitude, which
no man could number, out of every nation, and of all tribes,
and of all peoples and tongues, standing before the Throne."

As the coffin was lowered into the grave, "Lead, Kindly
Light," was sung, and then came the committal prayer. As
the Dean spoke solemnly, "earth to earth, ashes to ashes,
dust to dust," the King, as the chief mourner, stepped forward
and from a silver bowl sprinkled the coffin with soil brought
from France. A few more prayers, "Abide With Me" and
Kipling's "Recessional" concluded the service, and as the
words of blessing died away, from far up among the pillared
arches came a whisper of sound. It grew and grew, and it
seemed that regiments and then divisions and armies of men
were on the march. The whole Cathedral was filled with the
murmur of their footfalls until they passed and the sound
grew faint in the distance. It was the roll of drums, and
seemed to symbolize that host of glorious dead which has
left one Unknown Warrior forever on guard at the entrance
to England's old Abbey.


Backcover





*** END OF THE PROJECT GUTENBERG EBOOK THE SOUL OF A NATION ***



    

Updated editions will replace the previous one—the old editions will
be renamed.


Creating the works from print editions not protected by U.S. copyright
law means that no one owns a United States copyright in these works,
so the Foundation (and you!) can copy and distribute it in the United
States without permission and without paying copyright
royalties. Special rules, set forth in the General Terms of Use part
of this license, apply to copying and distributing Project
Gutenberg™ electronic works to protect the PROJECT GUTENBERG™
concept and trademark. Project Gutenberg is a registered trademark,
and may not be used if you charge for an eBook, except by following
the terms of the trademark license, including paying royalties for use
of the Project Gutenberg trademark. If you do not charge anything for
copies of this eBook, complying with the trademark license is very
easy. You may use this eBook for nearly any purpose such as creation
of derivative works, reports, performances and research. Project
Gutenberg eBooks may be modified and printed and given away—you may
do practically ANYTHING in the United States with eBooks not protected
by U.S. copyright law. Redistribution is subject to the trademark
license, especially commercial redistribution.



START: FULL LICENSE


THE FULL PROJECT GUTENBERG LICENSE


PLEASE READ THIS BEFORE YOU DISTRIBUTE OR USE THIS WORK


To protect the Project Gutenberg™ mission of promoting the free
distribution of electronic works, by using or distributing this work
(or any other work associated in any way with the phrase “Project
Gutenberg”), you agree to comply with all the terms of the Full
Project Gutenberg™ License available with this file or online at
www.gutenberg.org/license.


Section 1. General Terms of Use and Redistributing Project Gutenberg™
electronic works


1.A. By reading or using any part of this Project Gutenberg™
electronic work, you indicate that you have read, understand, agree to
and accept all the terms of this license and intellectual property
(trademark/copyright) agreement. If you do not agree to abide by all
the terms of this agreement, you must cease using and return or
destroy all copies of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works in your
possession. If you paid a fee for obtaining a copy of or access to a
Project Gutenberg™ electronic work and you do not agree to be bound
by the terms of this agreement, you may obtain a refund from the person
or entity to whom you paid the fee as set forth in paragraph 1.E.8.


1.B. “Project Gutenberg” is a registered trademark. It may only be
used on or associated in any way with an electronic work by people who
agree to be bound by the terms of this agreement. There are a few
things that you can do with most Project Gutenberg™ electronic works
even without complying with the full terms of this agreement. See
paragraph 1.C below. There are a lot of things you can do with Project
Gutenberg™ electronic works if you follow the terms of this
agreement and help preserve free future access to Project Gutenberg™
electronic works. See paragraph 1.E below.


1.C. The Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation (“the
Foundation” or PGLAF), owns a compilation copyright in the collection
of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works. Nearly all the individual
works in the collection are in the public domain in the United
States. If an individual work is unprotected by copyright law in the
United States and you are located in the United States, we do not
claim a right to prevent you from copying, distributing, performing,
displaying or creating derivative works based on the work as long as
all references to Project Gutenberg are removed. Of course, we hope
that you will support the Project Gutenberg™ mission of promoting
free access to electronic works by freely sharing Project Gutenberg™
works in compliance with the terms of this agreement for keeping the
Project Gutenberg™ name associated with the work. You can easily
comply with the terms of this agreement by keeping this work in the
same format with its attached full Project Gutenberg™ License when
you share it without charge with others.


1.D. The copyright laws of the place where you are located also govern
what you can do with this work. Copyright laws in most countries are
in a constant state of change. If you are outside the United States,
check the laws of your country in addition to the terms of this
agreement before downloading, copying, displaying, performing,
distributing or creating derivative works based on this work or any
other Project Gutenberg™ work. The Foundation makes no
representations concerning the copyright status of any work in any
country other than the United States.


1.E. Unless you have removed all references to Project Gutenberg:


1.E.1. The following sentence, with active links to, or other
immediate access to, the full Project Gutenberg™ License must appear
prominently whenever any copy of a Project Gutenberg™ work (any work
on which the phrase “Project Gutenberg” appears, or with which the
phrase “Project Gutenberg” is associated) is accessed, displayed,
performed, viewed, copied or distributed:


    This eBook is for the use of anyone anywhere in the United States and most
    other parts of the world at no cost and with almost no restrictions
    whatsoever. You may copy it, give it away or re-use it under the terms
    of the Project Gutenberg License included with this eBook or online
    at www.gutenberg.org. If you
    are not located in the United States, you will have to check the laws
    of the country where you are located before using this eBook.
  


1.E.2. If an individual Project Gutenberg™ electronic work is
derived from texts not protected by U.S. copyright law (does not
contain a notice indicating that it is posted with permission of the
copyright holder), the work can be copied and distributed to anyone in
the United States without paying any fees or charges. If you are
redistributing or providing access to a work with the phrase “Project
Gutenberg” associated with or appearing on the work, you must comply
either with the requirements of paragraphs 1.E.1 through 1.E.7 or
obtain permission for the use of the work and the Project Gutenberg™
trademark as set forth in paragraphs 1.E.8 or 1.E.9.


1.E.3. If an individual Project Gutenberg™ electronic work is posted
with the permission of the copyright holder, your use and distribution
must comply with both paragraphs 1.E.1 through 1.E.7 and any
additional terms imposed by the copyright holder. Additional terms
will be linked to the Project Gutenberg™ License for all works
posted with the permission of the copyright holder found at the
beginning of this work.


1.E.4. Do not unlink or detach or remove the full Project Gutenberg™
License terms from this work, or any files containing a part of this
work or any other work associated with Project Gutenberg™.


1.E.5. Do not copy, display, perform, distribute or redistribute this
electronic work, or any part of this electronic work, without
prominently displaying the sentence set forth in paragraph 1.E.1 with
active links or immediate access to the full terms of the Project
Gutenberg™ License.


1.E.6. You may convert to and distribute this work in any binary,
compressed, marked up, nonproprietary or proprietary form, including
any word processing or hypertext form. However, if you provide access
to or distribute copies of a Project Gutenberg™ work in a format
other than “Plain Vanilla ASCII” or other format used in the official
version posted on the official Project Gutenberg™ website
(www.gutenberg.org), you must, at no additional cost, fee or expense
to the user, provide a copy, a means of exporting a copy, or a means
of obtaining a copy upon request, of the work in its original “Plain
Vanilla ASCII” or other form. Any alternate format must include the
full Project Gutenberg™ License as specified in paragraph 1.E.1.


1.E.7. Do not charge a fee for access to, viewing, displaying,
performing, copying or distributing any Project Gutenberg™ works
unless you comply with paragraph 1.E.8 or 1.E.9.


1.E.8. You may charge a reasonable fee for copies of or providing
access to or distributing Project Gutenberg™ electronic works
provided that:


    	• You pay a royalty fee of 20% of the gross profits you derive from
        the use of Project Gutenberg™ works calculated using the method
        you already use to calculate your applicable taxes. The fee is owed
        to the owner of the Project Gutenberg™ trademark, but he has
        agreed to donate royalties under this paragraph to the Project
        Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation. Royalty payments must be paid
        within 60 days following each date on which you prepare (or are
        legally required to prepare) your periodic tax returns. Royalty
        payments should be clearly marked as such and sent to the Project
        Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation at the address specified in
        Section 4, “Information about donations to the Project Gutenberg
        Literary Archive Foundation.”
    

    	• You provide a full refund of any money paid by a user who notifies
        you in writing (or by e-mail) within 30 days of receipt that s/he
        does not agree to the terms of the full Project Gutenberg™
        License. You must require such a user to return or destroy all
        copies of the works possessed in a physical medium and discontinue
        all use of and all access to other copies of Project Gutenberg™
        works.
    

    	• You provide, in accordance with paragraph 1.F.3, a full refund of
        any money paid for a work or a replacement copy, if a defect in the
        electronic work is discovered and reported to you within 90 days of
        receipt of the work.
    

    	• You comply with all other terms of this agreement for free
        distribution of Project Gutenberg™ works.
    



1.E.9. If you wish to charge a fee or distribute a Project
Gutenberg™ electronic work or group of works on different terms than
are set forth in this agreement, you must obtain permission in writing
from the Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation, the manager of
the Project Gutenberg™ trademark. Contact the Foundation as set
forth in Section 3 below.


1.F.


1.F.1. Project Gutenberg volunteers and employees expend considerable
effort to identify, do copyright research on, transcribe and proofread
works not protected by U.S. copyright law in creating the Project
Gutenberg™ collection. Despite these efforts, Project Gutenberg™
electronic works, and the medium on which they may be stored, may
contain “Defects,” such as, but not limited to, incomplete, inaccurate
or corrupt data, transcription errors, a copyright or other
intellectual property infringement, a defective or damaged disk or
other medium, a computer virus, or computer codes that damage or
cannot be read by your equipment.


1.F.2. LIMITED WARRANTY, DISCLAIMER OF DAMAGES - Except for the “Right
of Replacement or Refund” described in paragraph 1.F.3, the Project
Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation, the owner of the Project
Gutenberg™ trademark, and any other party distributing a Project
Gutenberg™ electronic work under this agreement, disclaim all
liability to you for damages, costs and expenses, including legal
fees. YOU AGREE THAT YOU HAVE NO REMEDIES FOR NEGLIGENCE, STRICT
LIABILITY, BREACH OF WARRANTY OR BREACH OF CONTRACT EXCEPT THOSE
PROVIDED IN PARAGRAPH 1.F.3. YOU AGREE THAT THE FOUNDATION, THE
TRADEMARK OWNER, AND ANY DISTRIBUTOR UNDER THIS AGREEMENT WILL NOT BE
LIABLE TO YOU FOR ACTUAL, DIRECT, INDIRECT, CONSEQUENTIAL, PUNITIVE OR
INCIDENTAL DAMAGES EVEN IF YOU GIVE NOTICE OF THE POSSIBILITY OF SUCH
DAMAGE.


1.F.3. LIMITED RIGHT OF REPLACEMENT OR REFUND - If you discover a
defect in this electronic work within 90 days of receiving it, you can
receive a refund of the money (if any) you paid for it by sending a
written explanation to the person you received the work from. If you
received the work on a physical medium, you must return the medium
with your written explanation. The person or entity that provided you
with the defective work may elect to provide a replacement copy in
lieu of a refund. If you received the work electronically, the person
or entity providing it to you may choose to give you a second
opportunity to receive the work electronically in lieu of a refund. If
the second copy is also defective, you may demand a refund in writing
without further opportunities to fix the problem.


1.F.4. Except for the limited right of replacement or refund set forth
in paragraph 1.F.3, this work is provided to you ‘AS-IS’, WITH NO
OTHER WARRANTIES OF ANY KIND, EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT
LIMITED TO WARRANTIES OF MERCHANTABILITY OR FITNESS FOR ANY PURPOSE.


1.F.5. Some states do not allow disclaimers of certain implied
warranties or the exclusion or limitation of certain types of
damages. If any disclaimer or limitation set forth in this agreement
violates the law of the state applicable to this agreement, the
agreement shall be interpreted to make the maximum disclaimer or
limitation permitted by the applicable state law. The invalidity or
unenforceability of any provision of this agreement shall not void the
remaining provisions.


1.F.6. INDEMNITY - You agree to indemnify and hold the Foundation, the
trademark owner, any agent or employee of the Foundation, anyone
providing copies of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works in
accordance with this agreement, and any volunteers associated with the
production, promotion and distribution of Project Gutenberg™
electronic works, harmless from all liability, costs and expenses,
including legal fees, that arise directly or indirectly from any of
the following which you do or cause to occur: (a) distribution of this
or any Project Gutenberg™ work, (b) alteration, modification, or
additions or deletions to any Project Gutenberg™ work, and (c) any
Defect you cause.


Section 2. Information about the Mission of Project Gutenberg™


Project Gutenberg™ is synonymous with the free distribution of
electronic works in formats readable by the widest variety of
computers including obsolete, old, middle-aged and new computers. It
exists because of the efforts of hundreds of volunteers and donations
from people in all walks of life.


Volunteers and financial support to provide volunteers with the
assistance they need are critical to reaching Project Gutenberg™’s
goals and ensuring that the Project Gutenberg™ collection will
remain freely available for generations to come. In 2001, the Project
Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation was created to provide a secure
and permanent future for Project Gutenberg™ and future
generations. To learn more about the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation and how your efforts and donations can help, see
Sections 3 and 4 and the Foundation information page at www.gutenberg.org.


Section 3. Information about the Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation


The Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation is a non-profit
501(c)(3) educational corporation organized under the laws of the
state of Mississippi and granted tax exempt status by the Internal
Revenue Service. The Foundation’s EIN or federal tax identification
number is 64-6221541. Contributions to the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation are tax deductible to the full extent permitted by
U.S. federal laws and your state’s laws.


The Foundation’s business office is located at 809 North 1500 West,
Salt Lake City, UT 84116, (801) 596-1887. Email contact links and up
to date contact information can be found at the Foundation’s website
and official page at www.gutenberg.org/contact


Section 4. Information about Donations to the Project Gutenberg
Literary Archive Foundation


Project Gutenberg™ depends upon and cannot survive without widespread
public support and donations to carry out its mission of
increasing the number of public domain and licensed works that can be
freely distributed in machine-readable form accessible by the widest
array of equipment including outdated equipment. Many small donations
($1 to $5,000) are particularly important to maintaining tax exempt
status with the IRS.


The Foundation is committed to complying with the laws regulating
charities and charitable donations in all 50 states of the United
States. Compliance requirements are not uniform and it takes a
considerable effort, much paperwork and many fees to meet and keep up
with these requirements. We do not solicit donations in locations
where we have not received written confirmation of compliance. To SEND
DONATIONS or determine the status of compliance for any particular state
visit www.gutenberg.org/donate.


While we cannot and do not solicit contributions from states where we
have not met the solicitation requirements, we know of no prohibition
against accepting unsolicited donations from donors in such states who
approach us with offers to donate.


International donations are gratefully accepted, but we cannot make
any statements concerning tax treatment of donations received from
outside the United States. U.S. laws alone swamp our small staff.


Please check the Project Gutenberg web pages for current donation
methods and addresses. Donations are accepted in a number of other
ways including checks, online payments and credit card donations. To
donate, please visit: www.gutenberg.org/donate.


Section 5. General Information About Project Gutenberg™ electronic works


Professor Michael S. Hart was the originator of the Project
Gutenberg™ concept of a library of electronic works that could be
freely shared with anyone. For forty years, he produced and
distributed Project Gutenberg™ eBooks with only a loose network of
volunteer support.


Project Gutenberg™ eBooks are often created from several printed
editions, all of which are confirmed as not protected by copyright in
the U.S. unless a copyright notice is included. Thus, we do not
necessarily keep eBooks in compliance with any particular paper
edition.


Most people start at our website which has the main PG search
facility: www.gutenberg.org.


This website includes information about Project Gutenberg™,
including how to make donations to the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation, how to help produce our new eBooks, and how to
subscribe to our email newsletter to hear about new eBooks.




OEBPS/5616285615746949995_cover.jpg





