
than he made when he missed it by seven thousand,
anyone else who tackled the problem would only
waste his time.

The ormer certainty which the prophet of the
Remnant may always have is that the Remnant will
find him. He may rely on that with absolute assur-

ance. They will find him without his doing anything
about it; in fact, if he tries to do anything about it,
he is pretty sure to put them off. He does not need
to advertise for them nor resort to any schemes of
publicity to get their attention. If he is a preacher
or a public speaker, for example, he may be quite
indifferent to going on show at receptions, getting
his picture printed in the newspapers, or furnish-
ing autobiographical material for publication on the
side of “human interest.” If a writer, he need not

make a point of attending any pink teas, autograph-
ing books at wholesale, nor entering into any spe-
cious freemasonry with reviewers.

All this and much more of the same order lies in
the regular and necessary routine laid down for the
prophet of the masses. It is, and must be, part of the
great general technique of getting the mass-man'’s
ear—or as our vigorous and excellent publicist, Mr.
H. L. Mencken, puts it, the technique of boob-
bumping. The prophet of the Remnant is not bound
to this technique. He may be quite sure that the
Remnant will make their own way to him without
any adventitious aids; and not only so, but if they
find him employing such aids, as I said, it is ten to

one that they will smell a rat in them and will sheer
off.

The certainty that the Remnant will find him,
however, leaves the prophet as much in the dark as

ever, as helpless as ever in the matter of putting
any estimate of any kind upon the Remnant; for, as

appears in the case of Elijah, he remains ignorant
of who they are that have found him or where they
are or how many. They do not write in and tell him
about it, after the manner of those who admire the
vedettes of Hollywood, nor yet do they seek him
out and attach themselves to his person. They are

not that kind. They take his message much as

drivers take the directions on a roadside signboard
—that is, with very little thought about the sign-
board, beyond being gratefully glad that it hap-

pened to be there, but with very serious thought
about the directions.

This impersonal attitude of the Remnant wonder-
fully enhances the interest of the imaginative
prophet’s job. Once in a while, just about often
enough to keep his intellectual curiosity in good
working order, he will quite accidentally come

upon some distinct reflection of his own message in

an unsuspected quarter. This enables him to enter-

tain himself in his leisure moments with agreeable
speculations about the course his message may have
taken in reaching that particular quarter, and about
what came of it after it got there. Most interesting
of all are those instances, if one could only run them
down (but one may always speculate about them),
where the recipient himself no longer knows where
nor when nor from whom he got the message—or
even where, as sometimes happens, he has forgotten
that he got it anywhere and imagines that it is all
a self-sprung idea of his own.

SU(:H INSTANCES as these are probably not infre-
quent, for, without presuming to enroll ourselves
among the Remnant, we can all no doubt remem-

ber having found ourselves suddenly under the in-
fluence of an idea, the source of which we cannot

possibly identify. “It came to us afterward,” as we

say; that is, we are aware of it only after it has shot
up full-grown in our minds, leaving us quite igno-
rant of how and when and by what agency it was

planted there and left to germinate. It seems highly
probable that the prophet’s message often takes
some such course with the Remnant.

If, for example, you are a writer or a speaker or

a preacher, you put forth an idea which lodges in
the Unbewusstsein of a casual member of the Rem-
nant and sticks fast there. For some time it is inert;
then it begins to fret and fester until presently it
invades the man’s conscious mind and, as one might
say, corrupts it. Meanwhile, he has quite forgotten
how he came by the idea in the first instance, and
even perhaps thinks he has invented it; and in those
circumstances, the most interesting thing of all is
that you never know what the pressure of that idea
will make him do.
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