
Administration and editing
27, Route de Vallière

1236 CARTIGNY/ Geneva
Switzerland  Tel. 022 756 12 08  

Published in French, German, English, 
Italian, Spanish and Dutch

THE REIGN OF JUSTICE
The Monitor of

Philanthropic and humanitarian paper
for moral and social uplift. Published monthly

Founder: F.L.A. Freytag

ISSN 1422-7363

THE whole world talks about truth, and everyone 
would appear to be seeking it. All would appear 

to want to know the truth, and what is believed to 
be the truth is published. The progress made by the 
nations, in general, is considered to be real progress, 
and if this were so, that would mean that the world is 
in the truth. The Scriptures tell us, however, that the 
nations are in darkness and know nothing concerning 
either justice or truth. As a matter of fact, if they knew 
such things, they would love one another and be one 
another’s complement, whereas, as things are, they are 
at odds and fight one another. It is the same within 
each nation. Division prevails also within families. The 
individual man himself is divided, since his mentality 
is at odds with his organism.

Truth is love for others. Everything that is not love 
for others, is error. God’s Adversary, who is mankind’s 
as well, keeps mankind in darkness by teaching them 
selfishness, which is the essence of the things taught 
them, that is, to constantly think of themselves. What 
makes them think of themselves is anxiety concerning 
tomorrow, fear of the future, and fear of all the adver-
sity that can arise.

Of course, people are right to worry about the future, 
for they are under the guidance of a spirit which is lead-
ing them ever deeper into selfishness and consequently 
into the difficulties which spring from it, particularly 
the spirit of supremacy, the fight against their fellows, 
which is contrary to the truth. They are unable to extri-
cate themselves from this terrible situation unless they 
will listen to the voice of the Lord, Who will only lead 
them into the true things, that is to say, into peace, joy, 
happiness and life.

The truth then comes to light in love for others, which 
is the opposite of selfishness. Now, to love one’s neigh-
bour, means to become his complement, to help him 
and to bring him blessing, peace, joy and happiness, in 
short, to do everything to make him happy. That then 
is the programme that the truth sets us. It is the pro-
gramme the Almighty proposes. The Adversary’s pro-
gramme, on the other hand, the one lived by mankind, 
is the exact opposite. The disastrous consequences 
are to be observed everywhere in mankind’s line of 
conduct, for they are in darkness. In spite of that, they 
speak of justice, love, truth and nobleness. Many im-
agine they are noble owing to the titles they confer on 
themselves. The truth is that it is owing to them being 

in darkness that they are able to call “noble”, people 
who are not so. Real nobility is nobility of character.

So, it is always the opposite of the truth that is to be 
met with in the world. The titles of baron, of duke and 
of king, should describe people who are all nobility 
at heart. To show clearly what those people’s line of 
conduct should be, it is even said: “Noblesse oblige.” 
Which means that to deserve a title of nobility, one 
should follow a very worthy line of conduct, bearing 
the hallmark of lofty sentiments, in agreement with the 
honours and the esteem generally accorded to those 
who bear a title. The contrary is the rule. We do not 
intend to insinuate that titled people are more unman-
nerly than others. We merely point out that they are no 
better educated in what concerns the heart, and that 
they do not love their neighbour any more than others 
do. In some cases, they love their neighbour even less.

Thus, we perceive that all men’s claims to being 
noble, in the light, and just, are unfounded. The truth 
has a very different effect from what people think. The 
truth represents a sentiment which, if it were practised 
on Earth, would make all its inhabitants happy. The 
Parable of the Good Samaritan shows us just how far 
the truth, love for others, will go. It consists of taking 
care of the unfortunate, and of nursing them till they 
are cured. Such is the length to which the truth, love 
for others, will go.

The truth therefore is love, deliverance and freedom, 
whereas error is hate, falsehood, animosity, suspicion, 
doubt, quarrelling and jealousy. It is slavery, the terrible 
situation of a man getting ever deeper into darkness.

When a child comes into the world, his character is 
unformed, but he has every possibility for develop-
ing a mentality, a character, made of error and falsity. 
Therefore, a child, like a young tree, should be given a 
tutor to sustain him and lead him to the light of divine 
grace, so that it may enlighten him with the wonderful 
instructions it contains. In this way, he would be able 
to make progress in joy and happiness, as he followed 
the magnificent line of conduct, according to which 
the Lord lived and which he proposes to us: “Learn 
from me, for I am gentle and humble in heart.” Unfor-
tunately, already at a very tender age, children are set 
a disastrous example, which shapes their character in 
selfishness in every shape and form.

Our dear Saviour came into the world to bear witness 
to the truth, that is to say, to divine love. He gives us 

some great lessons, ineffable and unique lessons. As a 
matter of fact, whereas the law of Moses was magnifi-
cent assistance in getting close to the truth, it did not 
reveal the truth as powerfully as our dear Saviour did, 
who lived it and, as he said himself, became the Way, 
the Truth and the Life.

A while back, we demonstrated that the truth is love. 
This principle is contained in the divine law. But for 
that law to be conclusive and comprehensible to man-
kind — who are groaning and dying, and in darkness 
— someone had to come and live the truth and prove 
that it is love and that true love goes to the length of 
laying down one’s life for one’s friends, the occasion 
demanding it. That was what our dear Saviour did. 
Thus, out of love for all who obey him, he became the 
Author of everlasting Salvation.

The truth is a power of God, for it is the explana-
tion of love which sanctifies, glorifies and vivifies, and 
blesses beyond all that one could expect or hope for. 
Job asks: “Who can make the clean out of the unclean 
[a defiled man]?” Indeed, this looks impossible to man-
kind, because they are in utter darkness, owing to their 
selfishness, which holds them bound and urges them 
into a disastrous way, which results in disappointment 
and death.

Now, we are able to see things more clearly, for we 
are at the benefit of the witness borne by the Universal 
Law. This law shows, in a manner that is wonderful 
and comprehensible, that the truth consists of existing 
for the good of others, that is to say, of loving them. 
Everything that is not love for others, is error. When 
we do selfish things, we automatically become enemies 
of God, and antagonists of our fellow creatures. In the 
end, that line of conduct poisons our existence by ut-
terly warping our character, and this makes us very 
unhappy and causes our death, because our organism 
was not made for having such sensations. It can only 
prosper with altruistic sentiments.

Our dear Saviour demonstrated, in practice, what 
altruism is when displayed at its highest level. Before 
Pilate, he bore witness to the fact that he was born and 
came into the world to display the truth. This truth is 
that, for love’s sake, he left the glory he had with the 
Father. For love’s sake, he came forward to be baptised 
by immersion, and out of love, he constantly and tire-
lessly lavished benefits on those around him, so that 
the truth might be heard, seen and also felt.

Our Lord Jesus comforted those who were unhappy, 
and he healed the sick and raised the dead, always out 
of love, being desirous of showing compassion, in spite 
of the fact that this Work cost him pain and even his 

“How good and pleasant it is...!”
(Conclusion)

RIGHT from the start, Laura realized there 
was something out of the ordinary here, 

something that could even be described as 
extraordinary. An almost supernatural sensa-
tion of well-being had come over her. It had 
a similar effect to the first breath of spring 
after a long winter. Just like a flower opens 
to the morning Sun, her heart opened to the 
new, gentle and penetrating impressions that 
flowed over her whole being.

A feeling of certainty quickly gained a foot-
ing in her, on the strength of what she was 
hearing. At last, she was finding the ideal that 
her life had been lacking. She was sensing, 
without difficulty, the Spirit that produced the 
miracle of an atmosphere such as this. She 
was exulting, with the rest of the congrega-
tion, as she sang:

Let us e’er be able

All good to obey,
Help people in trouble,
Be for them a stay.
With love to his neighbour,
Let each one attend;
If, in grief, he labour,
Cheer him as a friend.

These new impressions soon flooded her 
heart with sunshine, and intense joy set her 
heart beating for the cause to which her eyes 
were being opened.

Laura had always been awake to what was 
spoken by the great outdoors. She had long 
been feeling that it expressed something big, 
and thus from her earliest childhood, God 
had been speaking to her through the flow-
ers in her garden. She had also heard Him 
in the rustle of the leaves when the woods 
were swept by the breeze in the charm of 
long summer evenings. But for the first time 
in her life, she had heard Him speaking to 

her conscience. “There was no mistake about 
it,” thought Laura, “for while splendid nature 
visibly revealed the gifts of the great Crea-
tor, it had taken servants, judges, prophets 
and apostles to reveal the secret of the law, 
capable of extricating the human race from 
its tragic destiny. Christ, above all, had been 
required. He who gave upright men access 
to the Kingdom of Heaven, and to the New 
Heavens under whose guidance the New 
Earth will be established. All this was won-
derful, the more so that the time had come for 
the crowning phase of God’s plan. The voice 
of the Faithful and Wise Servant, announced 
in the 24th chapter of the Book of Matthew, 
had sounded like a clarion call, just as it had 
to, as shown in the Book of Revelation in the 
description of the seventh angel sounding 
his trumpet.”

So, Laura had heard it, and though, on 
the way home from the meeting, in the un-
derground, she had refrained from dancing, 

nothing had been able to stop her from do-
ing so in her shop in the following Thursday 
and Sunday evenings. They simply closed the 
herbalist shop to hurry towards (the street) 
Rue de Condé, there, to open their hearts to 
the divine impressions.

Albert also went every time, but in the 
character of a kind husband, unwilling to 
vex his wife. He would listen politely, but 
absent-mindedly, and as soon as the last word 
had been uttered, he was unable to resist his 
eagerness to get out and light up.

Thus, they kept every appointment faith-
fully, cost what it might, for they realized that, 
in accordance with the picture language of the 
Gospel, this was the way our Lord gathered 
his beloved, as a hen gathers her chicks un-
der her wings, and there had been a distinct 
improvement in Laura’s character. So happy 
was she that she would speak to everyone 
willing to listen. Quietly, in accordance with 
his nature, Albert was determined to break 

What is truth?
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life, since he had come to take the place of the guilty, 
of sinners. The truth, which is love, was so highly con-
centrated in his heart that he elucidated every mystery 
with the wisdom of love.

He overcame every obstacle with the power of love, 
and with the Spirit of truth, he brought harmony, jus-
tice and wisdom into contact, which associate perfectly 
with love. He thus gave a powerful demonstration of 
the setting up of the Kingdom of God, which will take 
place on Earth.

Since the Lord Jesus was the Truth, he uttered words 
of great charm and grace, which brought great blessing 
with them. Therefore, the multitudes were captivated 
by his kind, tender and affectionate words, which con-
stantly showed the Almighty’s charitable intentions. 
Therefore, people were very glad indeed to follow the 
Lord. The demonstration of the beneficial power of the 
truth, made itself even more keenly felt when he gave 
relief to the sick, raised the dead and walked on the 
water. He demonstrated, in this way, that the truth he 
was living, put things in their right place with the equiv-
alent he obtained for the benefit of those around him.

The truth our dear Saviour lived was a powerful 
stimulant and a wonderful testimony. It shows us that 
the Almighty is the Truth in person, and that all his 
intentions have good for their object, bringing bless-
ing and compassion on all creatures, even on those 
who are fallen.

We can readily understand that such truths, demon-
strated by such powerful and glorious actions, would, in 
our dear Saviour’s time, have given rise to fits of dark-
ness in the hearts of religious people who had never 
been capable of doing a thing to relieve the wretched-
ness of mankind, or to provide blessing.

That was why they opposed our Lord with all their 
might, having realized that if they permitted him to go 
on teaching, the people would no longer listen to them 
and would no longer follow them, but would follow the 
Lord Jesus. They crucified him to get rid of him.

Our Lord let them, for he had come to lay down his 
life and to call his disciples, the Little Flock, who as-
sociate with him in his Sacrifice. Today, the Little Flock 
has reached completion. That is why the truth will now 
“sweep away the refuge of lies”, once and for all, as 
the Prophet Isaiah tells us. It is also said that the truth 
is like “the sun of righteousness” rising with “healing 
in its rays”. It is the light breaking forth, and everything 
that is touched by this powerful influence is purified.

The Prophet Ezekiel sees the future as a trickle of 
water running from the threshold of the temple, and 
increasing as it goes, as the prophet advances in the vi-
sion. The water rises to his calves, then his thighs, and 
soon becomes a mighty river, so powerful that nothing 
is able to resist it. That is how the truth appears at the 
close of the Heavenly Calling, which is now. It is a for-
wards surge that purifies all things, it is the Revealing 
of the Sons of God, the Tabernacle of God with men.

The witness borne to the truth by the Little Flock, 
produces the birth of the Host of the Lord, which joy-
fully steps forward to associate with it in making known 
the power of truth, revealed in love. Those things are 
now in the process of being fulfilled.

To the faithful Consecrated, the Apostle Paul says: 
“Do you not know that you yourselves are God’s tem-
ple, and that God’s Spirit dwells in you?” Therefore, the 
Little Flock has to be the Lord’s glorious abode through 
his Spirit. This powerful demonstration imparts glow to 
the “feet” of Christ, as shown in the Book of Revelation 
1: 15. Now, some of the brethren, members of the Little 
Flock, do produce a little of that beneficial heat. But 
they are not yet glowing or, according to the vision of 
the Prophet Ezekiel, anything like that trickle of wa-

ter coming from the temple and continuing to gather 
volume. At the moment, there are only a few droplets. 
However, things will not remain like this. With great 
love, the Lord intends to make his collaborators such 
that out of their ministry will come not only droplets, 
but a real trickle of water that goes on increasing, pu-
rifying all things, and bringing blessing and healing to 
every quarter of the globe.

The truth quite clearly shows us that the Lord’s in-
tentions are charitable, that He has never planned for 
torments, for pain, for sickness or for death, and that 
one simply reaps what one has sown. The Lord has no 
hand at all in the disappointments, the pain and the 
death that overtake mankind. All such things are the 
logical outcome of their lawless line of conduct, and 
the unfortunate result obtained by those who have 
chosen the bad part. Nevertheless, although mankind 
have chosen such a senseless way and are enemies 
of God in their thoughts, the Lord has compassion on 
them. The divine Word declares: “For God so loved 
the world that He gave his only-begotten Son, so that 
whoever believes in him shall not perish, but have ev-
erlasting life.”

We now have the true revelation of the Lord’s charita-
ble intentions, which have nothing in common with the 
Bible texts served up by Babylon. These texts stand for 
the religious denominations called Christian. Babylon 
threatens mankind with Hell and Purgatory. Religious 
people do not possess the sweet influence of the truth, 
which is love. They possess the spirit of vengeance, 
which blights and condemns others instead of provid-
ing them with the Balm of Gilead, the refreshment of 
love, of loving-kindness and of the goodness that is 
of the truth. “Everyone who loves has been born of 
God and knows God. Whoever does not love does not 
know God.”

Truth is love for others, which is restful to their souls. 
With the truth, which shall soon sweep away the refuge 
of lies, mankind will be freed from everything that tor-
ments them, and religious people from their vain reli-
gion, so that they may be brought to the freedom and 
the glory of children of God. That is the glorious result 
of the truth lived by our dear Saviour and by his faith-
ful associates, the 144,000 members of the Little Flock, 
who have laid down their lives with their Master, and 
who are still doing so today in their last representatives, 
out of love for the Salvation of mankind.

A good deed is never lost!
That is the title of an interesting article by Jean Montor-
sier in the French publication L’Echo de la Mode. We’re 
sure he won’t mind us reproducing it, as he’s a friend 
of animals, as we are, and happy with anything that 
can encourage good. Here is his report about a marmot, 
which is also known as a groundhog, woodchuck and 
whistlepig, which is a large ground-dwelling squirrel, 
and which can whistle to communicate a threat:

Has anyone ever whistled in your ears? When it hap-
pens in the middle of a mountain climb, it’s downright 
unpleasant.

I was climbing a rocky slope in a valley in the Alps, 
when a shrill whistle blew out my eardrum. I clung to 
the rock. A few metres below me, a little brown animal 
was looking at me, sitting on its backside.

“You’re just an ugly rabbity-looking rat with no ears,” 
I said, “and you should feel sorry for the poor moun-
taineers who don’t hurt marmots!”

For it was a marmot, doing its job by warning the 
mountain that a man was coming. It wiggled the tip 
of its nose, but didn’t run away, understanding that I 
was harmless. I decided that my climb was over, found 
a piece of bread in my pocket, and threw it to it. Its 

skinny-fingered little hands brought it to its mouth, and 
then it walked away from the rock that it sat on.

Back in the village, which isn’t visited by tourists, I 
told the story to an old poacher.

“Where was it exactly?” he asked.
I said as much as I could, and one month later, when 

I started mountain climbing again, I discovered a stick 
planted in the ground at the foot of the rock where the 
marmot had disappeared. “Why had he marked that 
spot?” I asked myself.

“It’s because your marmot has its burrow there,” he 
said, the next time I saw him. “This winter, when it’s 
hibernating, all I’ll have to do is pull it out of its burrow.”

And he explained to me that marmot fat, which con-
tains an oil that is so fine that it goes right through 
the walls of earthenware pots, is a great remedy for 
rheumatism. Naturally, I went back to the rocky slope 
and moved the stick, along with all the others I’d found 
in the valley. Marmots are too friendly to be used as 
medicine.

When I went back in springtime, I found my poacher 
furious and swearing terribly that the mountain had 
been bewitched. His rheumatism had bothered him all 
winter. I went back to the rocky slope.

And there, either by bad luck, a mistake on my part, 
or the wickedness of the rock, I stupidly fell. I was stuck 
between two boulders, with my head jammed against 
my shoulder, and with a sprained ankle. A ridiculous 
accident.

What should I do? Call for help? Other mountain 
climbers were far away from here. So, I thought I’d 
crawl on all fours, when suddenly, two steps away, a 
marmot started whistling.

“Are you kidding me?” I thought.
But the groundhog whistled like a dive plane. Then 

another whistled, and another, and another! Was I hal-
lucinating due to my fall? The whole valley was filled 
with appalling whistling. I plugged my ears, but the 
marmots kept whistling. I thought I was going mad, 
and my ankle was swelling. I think I must have fainted.

When I opened my eyes, a man was leaning over 
me. It was my poacher.

“Are you the cause of all this noise?” he asked. “I 
was attracted by the whistles of the marmots, and I 
found you, passed out...”

“No,” I said, “it’s your drug for rheumatism. It also 
cures sprains…”

He carried me on his back. Since then, the whole vil-
lage laughs at me. Every time I go back to the rocky 
slope, I take a full backpack of fresh carrots, which I 
scatter on the rocks. Then, I sit and watch the marmots 
come out of their burrows, sit, and nibble on them, as 
they look at me. They understand, I think, that it’s to 
thank them…

We’re always delighted to read articles like that, 
which are a pleasant diversion and make us forget, 
for a moment, about the sad and bad news that fill the 
world’s media.

Man would do well to look at the animals he calls 
“inferior”. He would often find that he could learn 
“superior” lessons from them!

Alas, it is distressing to note that nowadays people no 
longer have time to consider a host of facts that would 
nevertheless be great instruction for them. While all 
their science, if it could be called that, is directed to-
wards destruction, they could rejoice to find, here and 
there, news to relax their nerves and to comfort them. 
But with the increase in knowledge, they have become 
poor slaves, slaves to their machines, their cars and 
their science, distorted by all sorts of material interests. 
The result is that the whole of humanity is marching 
ever faster towards the impossibility of surviving and 
of being able to rejoice in so many comforting events!

Fortunately, we can benefit from the unshakable 
assurance that comes from knowing God’s Work! If 

off the habit of smoking, his one pet weak-
ness, but one too many in the Kingdom of 
God. He realized it as he remembered that 
many unfortunates on Earth were dying of 
hunger, pending the time when corn will 
be sown where they now grow tobacco. A 
few months later, he was entirely free of this 
deadly habit. Further light was the reward 
for this effort.

At that time, there was still the charm of 
holidays, needful for resting body and soul. 
However, Laura and Albert had been think-
ing. Now, they were faced with a choice, for 
freedom is an elemental principle in the Work 
of Truth. There was nothing to compel them, 
but their conscience had shown them that it 
was right, and that it was wise to work on 
the coming of the Kingdom of God. Such a 
privilege would never be offered again, and 
denying themselves, as the Gospel taught, 
in their case, started in this way. The Lord 
Jesus’s Work was going forward with the 

interposition of disciples, and was opening 
its arms to them as associates. So, they made 
up their minds to devote this holiday time 
to it. There was no lack of scope for their 
work, and Laura’s sister offered to look after 
the shop and the cats while they were away.

Thus, every little obstacle was removed 
from their path, and this first stage of their 
pastoral work took take them to Laura’s birth-
place, for the purpose, with the announce-
ment of the coming Kingdom of God, of 
waking up the villages slumbering among the 
copses of the Atlantic Ocean coastal region 
of Aquitaine, in south-west France.

Like the sower in the parable, they went 
forth to sow, and in this occupation, there was 
no lack of joy. Between the two world wars, 
the people were in deep thought, and they 
knew in what a slough the First World War 
had left the nations. But what are we head-
ing for today? Laura and Albert were at hand 
to answer all those questions. They were at 

hand to reassure every anxious heart and to 
comfort those that were bruised. Could any-
one have proposed better or more splendid 
holidays for them?

They returned, filled with enthusiasm af-
ter having forgotten their own worries for a 
whole month, while they were lightening the 
burdens of people weighed down with care. 
Henceforth, their future was written in the 
pages of The Message to Humanity (the Book 
of Remembrance). At the Source of life, they 
could nourish their hopes, not allowing what 
they had been receiving to melt like snow 
in the sunshine. They were to learn that the 
Pearl of Great Price was not to be obtained 
at reduced rate, and that a few efforts were 
not enough to gain possession of that jewel. 
They were drawn into the race, well bunched 
with others along the path that holds so much 
happiness. This went on for several years, 
and then the path narrowed down somewhat. 
It had become impossible to go any further 

in the Master’s footsteps unless they would 
cast aside the encumbrances and cares of 
this world. So, once again, Laura and Albert 
were faced with a choice. He was the first 
to hear the voice which kept on repeating 
to his conscience:

Cast off thy burdens
and all that doth bind thee,

Callings of this world which will soon be dead:
Leave, for thy mission supreme,

all behind thee;
Hold nothing back, do thy best, go ahead.

Laura had no children, but she possessed 
two cats, of which she was exceedingly fond, 
and her shop, pleasantly pervaded with the 
aroma of countless herbs. So, she had sat 
down a little longer than her husband to 
count up the cost of self-denial. Whereas Al-
bert felt he would rather overthrow business, 
before business overthrew him. He thought, 
as a hymn says:
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we know that humankind will soon reach the peak of 
their spiritual and moral decay, we also know that this 
will allow a salutary reaction on the part of people of 
goodwill. This Distress will also lead to the time of the 
Restoration of All Things.

So, let us be grateful that we are able to pause in that 
march towards annihilation. Let us rejoice not only over 
a few animal stories that make us feel good, but, above 
all, in being able to work courageously to usher in that 
New World, which will see the end of misfortune, and 
where righteousness will finally dwell!

Modern slaves
The Swiss French-language newspaper Tribune de 
Genève, on the 22nd of December 2023, published an 
article that lifts the lid on the underbelly of “artificial in-
telligence” (AI), particularly on the army of often young 
and always poorly paid workers who perform repetitive 
and boring tasks that are essential for the learning and 
training of artificial-intelligence algorithms. Following 
are the working conditions of these modern slaves:

The hidden hands of AI in the Philippines.

Tens of thousands of Filipino computer-information-
technology (IT) programmers train the algorithms 
of the world leaders in artificial intelligence. Often 
under very precarious conditions.

In the dim light of his small tin-walled bedroom, and 
with his eyes glued to an old computer screen, Cheiro, 
aged 27, uses his mouse and keyboard to manipulate 
a cloud of thousands of points scattered across a three- 
dimensional map. Juxtaposing the whole thing with a 
photo taken from the dashboard of a car driving in San 
Francisco, he selects certain clusters of points with his 
mouse and then enters their geometric coordinates into 
a software programme.

“Each of these dots represents the bounce of the la-
ser projected by the autonomous car as it analyzes its 
environment. I have to identify each shape to help the 
vehicle distinguish another car from a pedestrian, a tree 
from a sign, and an animal from a building. I repeat 
this task about twelve hours a day, seven days a week, 
often at night,” he sighs, and then points to a corner 
of the room where a smelly straw mattress lies on a 
wooden pallet. “If I understand correctly, this data will 
one day allow artificial intelligence to replace drivers.”

Moonlight streams through the window in this shanty 
town in Cagayan de Ord, a large city in the south of the 
Philippines. Dozens of local residents are carrying out 
similar tasks. Junbee and John-Henry, two men in their 
twenties, are working on photos of food in an internet 
café because they don’t have their own computer. “We 
cut out the outline of each food item before identifying 
it in the computer program [software]. By repeating 
this task thousands of times, we teach the machine to 
recognize objects by itself. This technology is already 
built into new iPhones,” explains John-Henry, clicking 
on a photo of hard-boiled eggs next to muesli bars.

Data rush

A green and white logo located on the left side of their 
screen, indicates the identity of their employer: Remot-
asks [a company], a subsidiary of the US start-up Scale 
AI [a company]. Founded in 2016 in San Francisco [in 
California] by Alexandr Wang, an MIT whiz kid who was 
barely 19 at the time, the company specializes in sup-
plying data to the world’s AI leaders. A treasure chest: 
when it last raised funds in 2021, Scale AI was valued 
at 7.3 billion US dollars. Its customers include Apple, 
Google, OpenAI, Samsung, Amazon and the US Army.

In order to train their algorithms, Silicon Valley compa-
nies, automobile manufacturers and other international 
companies, which are lured by the promises of AI, re-
quire immense quantities of “annotated” data, i.e. data 

that has been deciphered and organized by humans. 
The texts that are swallowed by ChatGPT need to be 
cleansed of racist and sexist content; the content of mil-
lions of hours of videos filmed by Google’s autonomous 
cars needs to be carefully identified; and the ocean of 
photos captured by captured by Apple and Samsung 
needs to be scrutinized.

An army of subcontractors

To carry out these billions of microtasks, Remotasks has 
created network of about 240,000 collaborators in the 
Global South [the developing countries], including a 
large number in the Philippines, where the company 
arrived in 2017. They are all brought together on an 
online platform that dispatches the data to be annotated 
to the four corners of the planet. Each of these “taskers” 
(a nickname given by Remotasks) is paid a few cents 
for each task, and receives their money through Pay-
Pal. None of these contractors are formally employed 
by this Californian company, which can therefore avoid 
national legislation.

“I’ve been working on Remotasks for nearly 4 years, 
7 days a week, and 10 to 12 hours of work per day, 
earning about 8 US dollars a day. It’s less than the legal 
minimum, and I have no social protection, but I have 
no other choice. There are very few jobs in this part of 
the Philippines,” explains Cheiro. “The other solution 
is to sell drugs. But I want a future,” adds John-Henry, 
one of whose parents has just been sentenced to sev-
eral years in prison for drug trafficking. According to 
the director of the University of Cagayan de Oro, the 
local job market can only absorb a quarter of an age 
group.

Taking advantage of this cheap and poor labour force, 
Remotasks has set up an impressive logistics operation 
in Cagayan de Oro. An entire building in the city cen-
tre was rented in 2020, and then filled with hundreds 
of work stations. Night and day, during 3 8-hour shifts, 
groups of young people come and go to be trained in 
data annotation by the company’s managers. After a 
few months, they are sent home to work online.

“At least 10,000 people have been trained in Cagayan 
de Oro, which is Remotasks’ headquarters in the Philip-
pines. On paper, these people are independent contrac-
tors. But they have a supervisor, office hours and even 
lunch-break slots. It’s exploitation, pure and simple,” 
says a former Remotasks executive in the country, who 
himself trained thousands of these AI slave labourers.

Questioned about Remotasks’ practices, the local 
head of labour inspection, suspects massive use of con-
cealed labour, and promises to open an investigation. 
“But it will be difficult. We don’t have much power 
over a foreign company, and online work complicates 
checks even more,” he warns. In the event of problems, 
Remotasks will have no shortage of alternatives: the 
company recently opened offices in Nigeria [in Africa] 
and in Venezuela [in South America], where labour is 
even cheaper. The data-annotation market is expected 
to grow 10-fold by the end of the decade, to approach 
9 billion US dollars.

What misery! Those young people have no choice, 
they are looking for work, they refuse to get involved 
in drug trafficking or other illegal activities, and they 
have only one option: to let themselves be recruited by 
information-technology (IT) giants for a pittance, doing 
long hours of tedious work. It is reminiscent of the early 
industrial age, when factories were crammed full of 
workers doing repetitive fast-paced tasks all day long.

Slavery has changed its form, but it’s still the same 
principle: the exploitation of the weakest by the strong-
est, with no possibility of claims. All so that we in Eu-
rope, the United States and other parts of the Global 
North (the developed countries), can enjoy artificial 
intelligence on our computers. There are no mysteries 
here. Artificial intelligence, which seems so miraculous 

and marvellous on the Western world stage, is much 
less miraculous behind the scenes when it comes to 
learning this software. If our new technologies can 
solve our most difficult problems and answer our most 
diverse questions, they have to “learn” or collect the 
information that we expect from them.

Information-technology giants don’t employ engineers 
or even technicians for those menial and uninteresting 
tasks, because it would be far too expensive. They’ve 
come up with a simple and cheap solution: unemployed 
young people from poor countries fit the bill perfectly. 
Why didn’t we think of this? Artificial intelligence 
doesn’t form by itself, this is obvious. But don’t these 
young people have the same right to a better future, 
like we do? Are we indifferent to this exploitation?

Fortunately, we know that that system of things will 
not last. A new dispensation is in preparation. The 
Kingdom of God will come to Earth. There will be no 
more injustice here. It will no longer be the law of the 
survival of the fittest at the expense of the weakest, 
that will prevail, but the Universal Law, which will 
be respected and lived by all. The Prophet Isaiah an-
nounced it about 3,000 years ago: “To the law and to 
the testimony: if they do not speak according to this 
word, it is because there is no light in them” (Isaiah 8: 
20). Everyone will love, consider and respect their fel-
low person. It is Almighty God Himself Who has pro-
vided for the coming of these wonderful times when all 
humankind will be happy. His beloved Son, our dear 
Saviour, paid the Price, so that humanity can regain 
their destiny: eternal life, on the restored Earth.

Life, a precious gift
Much has been written on the subject of life and death. 
Everyone tries to make the most of the former and to 
delay the latter as long as possible. An article published 
in the “Readers’ mail” section of the French newspaper 
Ouest-France on the 23rd of July 2024, invites us to 
ponder the subject. Its author, Mr Baudouin De Ricke 
(from Belgium), paints a poetic picture of life, which 
we reproduce here:

The ages of life.

“The simple fact of living is a priceless treasure”

In the morning, the Sun rises over the horizon. At 
first, it spreads its rays thinly, but as the hours go by, it 
spreads them wider and wider. Basically, the morning 
in our lives is a bit like spring, in other words, youth. 
During this period of life, a young person tests their 
power over the world with joyful energy, rather like the 
slowly rising Sun. It’s a time of self-discovery, a time of 
passions, dreams and great ambitions.

Then, the Sun reaches its highpoint. It’s midday, and 
its rays are burning hot. For a young person, the sum-
mer of life begins. They are now an adult. The time has 
come for them to reap the fruits accumulated during 
spring, and to manage them properly, with the great-
est determination possible: sometimes in the service of 
society, sometimes in the service of their loved ones, 
sometimes in the service of themself, and sometimes — 
and this is rarer and more complicated — in the service 
of the whole world.

Soon, summer will come to an end, autumn approach-
es, and the Sun is beginning to set, giving us a brief 
opportunity to think about going to bed. Thank God, it 
might still be a long way off, as far away (unless some-
thing unpredictable happens) as it is from the sunrise!

In any case, the rays become weaker and now seem 
to penetrate the bright star. It’s as if the tireless spring 
conquests have turned back, imposing, on the indi-
vidual, a return to balance between the two forces: the 
inner strength, symbolized by the irreversible penetra-
tion of the burning rays into the Sun.

A force that invites itself, more or less, at this age, 

Giving all up, nothing fearing,
Joyful trav’llers, let us be:
That, on Earth, soon be appearing,
Happy homes, at peace and free. 

Those who are keen and show courage, 
see light on the horizon, and so had they, for 
they were in perfect agreement, as all people 
could be if they would only display goodwill. 
The prayers of one of them had answered 
the wishes of the other, and they were able 
to see for themselves “how good and pleas-
ant it is” (Psalm 133:1) to live in close unity 
and to understand him who remains the sole 
Master after God.

The step next to be taken was, for sure, a 
big one. Because, from then on, they would 
have to live by faith, and by faith alone. The 
example was set on higher levels, and after 
the Master’s and that of the apostles, followed 
that of the Messenger to demonstrate the 
profound wisdom of following this way with 

goodness for its foundation. Laura realized 
that the fate of mankind, however wicked 
they might be, was a sorrier one than that of 
the animals which she loved so much, and 
that it was essential to work on the restora-
tion of the former in order to ensure peace 
for the latter.

They had to sell the business, and a buyer 
came forward... Of course, they couldn’t take 
their cats with them. Someone offered to look 
after them... So, having cut all the strings, 
Laura and Albert packed all their bags, for the 
service they had undertaken in God’s House 
invited them to the region around Toulon, 
a large port city on the Mediterranean Sea 
coast in the south of France.

The Host of the Lord, which will eventually 
take possession of the Promised Land, was 
currently only a little squad, but Laura and 
Albert knew that at the sound of the seventh 
trumpet mentioned in Revelation, those holy 
warriors for the cause would step forward. So, 

the trumpet had been sounded, and The Mes-
sage to Humanity had been distributed. And 
then they had to think of a meeting room in 
which to receive these stalwarts. Laura found 
one, whose rent had to be paid six months 
in advance, but they had no money for it!

“Take it just the same, for it’s the very thing 
we need,” said Albert.

“But...”
“Take it. You’ll see...”
Laura obeyed, and at the meeting that 

evening, one person in the congregation, a 
baker’s wife who was keen on forwarding 
the Kingdom, left an envelope. It contained 
just what was needed for the first six months’ 
rent, and they hadn’t said a word about it to 
anybody.

Of course, they needed some chairs. So, 
Albert placed an order for 50 with a manu-
facturer. He explained their ideal to him and 
what they were doing, and told him he would 
certainly be paid, but by instalments. Sooner 

than foreseen, the account was paid up, and 
the chairs that filled the meeting room also 
began to fill.

Towards the year’s end, with the com-
ing of winter, they packed their bags once 
more. After the torrid summer on the coast in 
Toulon, they went to the city of Limoges, in 
south-west-central France, during the sever-
est winter the district had ever known. The 
thermometer stood at 16 ºC below zero, and 
in the small wooden house, all one could get 
out of the stove was smoke. But once, it did 
warm the place, and that time, Laura forgot 
her one pair of shoes in the oven. She had 
to go to the local shoe shop in her socks...

However, they were happy, happy as never 
before. What they had left behind them in the 
world was worth little more than mud, in the 
words of the apostle, and they were not going 
to look back like Lot’s wife with regret for it.

One evening, riding home on her bicycle, 
Laura still had a long way to go when a storm 
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when illusions of immortality fade away, and when, for 
the first time, one fine morning, we begin to question 
the meaning of what we do. We start to understand 
that we must prepare for the distant time of old age, 
and the inevitable end. The urgent thing is to live even 
more intensely a happiness that is only offered to those 
who ultimately grasp that the simple fact of living is a 
priceless treasure.

In reality, the afternoon of life is just as meaningful 
as the morning. It can be splendid, and people are 
therefore wrong to see this stage as a decline. After 
we have set out to conquer the world, we now have 
to think about conquering ourselves. So, we have to 
adapt: to not only accept advancing age, but to also 
live differently.

Finally, there is winter. At this time of the year, the 
body and nature shiver. A tree in winter, bare and calm 
like an infant, will wish to be the same, resisting the 
tedious morning ritual of getting dressed. What it will 
yearn for is to dream of green years and a new spring, 
in peace, in the bed where it will end its life just as it 
began. But the bare trees of winter bloom again each 
spring, and the Sun returns to us every morning after 
sinking into the night.

Indeed, life is “a priceless treasure”, but one must 
know how to appreciate it and use it properly. The au-
thor of the above article has portrayed life as well as he 
could. There is, however, one important thing missing, 
the most important, one might say. Once again, we can 
observe that for most of our fellow people, there is no 

place for God in their lives. One can paint a picture of 
an entire life without a single mention of God, Who is, 
after all, the Author and the Giver of life.

We thus see significant gaps in the understanding, 
and consequently in the lives, of most people. How can 
we conceive of life without God? It is just like Apostle 
Paul said: “They…worshipped and served the creation 
rather than the Creator.” The result is the mediocre life 
that most of us lead on this Earth.

We should ask ourselves: “How did we come to ex-
ist on Earth? What role do we have to fulfil?” It was 
Almighty God Who — through the Logos, his beloved 
Son — created humankind after calling into existence 
the countless celestial beings that inhabit the immen-
sity of the Universe. Humankind had to form a mental 
register, a character, that consists of loving, above and 
before all, their Creator, Almighty God. Human beings 
also had to be benefactors towards each other, to exist 
for each other’s good, to bring each other joy, and to 
learn to love each other. A person only has the right to 
life if they exist for the good of others. This is a principle 
that cannot be evaded. If humankind had fulfilled these 
essential conditions, they could have lived eternally on 
Earth. This was their destiny, which they completely 
failed by falling into sin. Since then, humankind has 
lived as pariahs and as enemies of God.

Touched by the condemnation that struck his crea-
tures, the Lord God provided Salvation by sending his 
beloved Son to Earth, who paid our Ransom by dying 
on the Cross in order to satisfy the justice that required 
death as the equivalent of sin. In this way, our dear 

Saviour took the place of the guilty, and endured the 
punishment that was destined for us: death, as the 
Prophet Isaiah explains so well in chapter 53 of his 
book. From now on, the merits that our dear Saviour 
acquired by enduring the opposition and the insults of 
men, and finally the agony of the Cross, can cover all 
the sins of those who accept them by faith. Our dear 
Saviour thus took our sins on himself, and clothed us 
in his righteousness. This enables us to appear before 
God and pray to Him. This is an act of love that sur-
passes us and that can only be understood under the 
influence of God’s Spirit: to unmask, denounce and 
condemn sin, but to cover the sinner.

That is what made Apostle Paul say in a burst of 
enthusiasm: “Therefore, there is now no condemnation 
for those who are in Christ Jesus” (Romans 8: 1). God’s 
love for humankind goes even further, as He invites 
those who respond to his call to join his dear Son in 
laying down their lives for their fellow people. This is 
how, throughout the entire Gospel Age, 144,000 people 
have fulfilled this ministry of glory and honour. They 
will also reign with Christ for 1,000 years, and share 
glory with him throughout all the ages.

Through the Work of the Ransom, the Lord God 
restores all things to perfection. A perfection that is 
greater than in the beginning, at the time of Crea-
tion. In the coming ages, all beings in Heaven and on 
Earth, will praise Almighty God for his works, for his 
ineffable love and wisdom, and for his beloved Son, 
our glorious Saviour.  

broke out, right above her. Never before had 
she had to pedal so many miles on end, and 
never before had she heard such peals of 
thunder. The Devil in person must have been 
in those clouds. She was soaked through and 
through, and, once home, she went shivering 
to bed. However, her joy had survived, and 
in the morning, she got up as fit as ever. So, 
they were able to sing:

Nor rain, nor rage of tempest blowing,
Nor blazing Sun, nor stifling heat,
Not even when ‘tis cold and snowing,
Nought can delay our hasting feet:
Where we go in, things most distressing,
Grief and despair, full oft’ we find;
But when we leave, sweet hope and blessing,
Relief and joy remain behind.

In the coastal region of the Atlantic Ocean, 
they carried on the Work that will one day 
flood the whole world with love and forgive-
ness, keeping at it even while the Second 
World War was flooding the Earth with hate, 
with bombs, with blood and with tears.

One Sunday morning, Laura was speaking 
of the wonders of the Kingdom then being 
introduced, when there was a knock on the 
door. The police superintendent was asking 
for her. This was not the first time, and Laura 
knew pretty well what was expected of her. 
Soon, she was in his presence and that of the 
four or five inspectors with him.

He said: “Madam, you will have to stop 
what you are doing!”

“My dear sir, that’s quite impossible. It’s the 
one thing we can’t stop, even if you were to 
throw us into prison. Then, the very stones 
would speak up, and in the circumstances, it 
is God we must obey, rather than men. You 
know where our meeting place is, the key is 
in the lock, and you can search to your heart’s 
content. Our conscience is clear before God 
and before the men who understand Him.”

“Madam, you will go a long way with so 
much conviction!” the police superintendent 
concluded.

However, three weeks later, there was 
another knock on the door. This time, the 
matter was more serious. A slanderous letter 
against the whole movement was circulating 
in all the police stations. The police super-
intendent said: “Madam, we are going to 
confiscate your literature, and the inspector 
will go with you.”

On the way, Laura spoke to the inspector 
about the Lord’s Work, which, since the dawn 
of time, has been up against the hostility of 
the falsehood of darkness.

“Do you have any children?” she asked 
him.

“Yes, several!”
“Then, teach them to never tell lies, for 

the world we live in is going to teach them 
the contrary, and it is such a sad thing, as 
you can see!”

In spite of being quite a good fellow, the 
inspector had to obey orders: “Madam, you 
must stop your propaganda.”

However, a little later in a train, Laura was 

propagating her message, more determined 
than ever.

One man said: “What you telling me is 
quite splendid, and for an ideal like this, we 
should have meetings!”

“In my place, come to my house!” pro-
posed a woman who was a gate keeper at a 
level crossing.

There were 15 people assembled to hear 
what Laura had to say when she came to 
them a few days later.

Albert was in Bordeaux, a city close to the 
Atlantic Ocean coast, and also felt no harm 
could overtake them, till the day when some-
thing eventually did overtake him. Alas, he 
was put in prison in the Hotel of Peace, which 
had been transformed for the purpose. The 
peace of the hotel had not survived world 
events; however, the peace of God had not 
come to grief, and it went with Albert and 
stayed with him while he shared this trial and 
the weak soup with about 30 other prisoners.

Thirty days later, he was released, and 
during that time, he had taken several steps 
forward in the sentiments of the Kingdom, 
but afterwards, he had to learn to walk again, 
due to the confined incarceration.

There were 60 million less people on Earth 
when the war came to an end. But everyone 
who had firstly sought God’s Kingdom and 
his righteousness, had survived.

Laura and Albert then went to the beauti-
ful coastal city of Nice, which featured the 
alluring azure of the Mediterranean Sea, and 
which seemed even more beautiful now that 
now that the mountains no longer echoed the 
sound of cannon fire.

After that, they spent a year in the uni-
versity town of Tours, in the central east, on 
the road to Paris, to which they returned in 
the end. They had come back to the place 
where they were born to the light, which the 
Kingdom of God had lit in their hearts.

They had completed a large circuit and 
fought “the good fight”. They had kept the 
faith, and the vision of the happiness of the 
world to come, had become so clear to them 
that they were able to rejoice in its glory.

So, today, with greater conviction than ever, 
they are able to carry on their mission and 
are at the benefit of the joy which is sown 
for “the upright in heart”. Looking back at 
the phases through which they have passed, 
profound gratitude fills their hearts, and they 
look forward to the future with assurance, 
knowing that it will be richer and more beau-
tiful as time goes on. Laura is able to bring 
out the gems of truth from the treasure which 
divine grace has deposited in her heart, and 
to say to whomever is willing to listen to her:

One with a humble heart and true,
Good tempered is the whole day through.

News in brief
of the Reign of Justice
At this time of year, we have the privilege of 
renewing our vows before the Lord. For some, 
it is the Vow of Sacrifice, and for others, it is 

the Vow of the Divine Law. It is important to 
properly prepare our hearts for this particu-
larly solemn ceremony, in order to participate 
worthily and with the full knowledge of the 
symbols that will be presented to us.

In a meeting that he gave before the 
Passover, the Faithful and Wise Servant of 
God, said: “We are before the Almighty and 
under his grace, which gives us the power to 
feel the Lord’s presence. This presence can 
become familiar to us and be easily felt if 
divine spirituality is sufficiently cultivated in 
us. Then, we feel guided by God’s Spirit, and 
everything that is related to God’s Kingdom 
is immensely interesting for us.

We will soon have the great honour of 
celebrating the magnificent and wonderful 
act of Holy Communion, which the Lord es-
tablished as a symbol. And how happy we 
are to participate in it with all our soul! What 
is necessary is for our spirituality to be suf-
ficiently developed, so that we can discern the 
Body of Christ, which is broken, and whose 
blood is shed. What is presented to us today 
is the symbol of what must then be practically 
fulfilled. The practice of this symbol produces 
the Restoration of All Things.

The Lord also gave symbols to the people 
of Israel in the past. They observed them 
very punctually, generally speaking, but they 
did not put their heart into them. As a result, 
these symbols did not produce in them the 
outcome for which they were given. For us, 
it is the same. It’s a question of our hearts 
being well prepared, so that we can form an 
assembly that breathes divine spirituality, and 
so that the Lord’s presence is perceptible to 
each of us.

When participating in the Passover, we 
should particularly strive to isolate ourselves 
from ‘the spirit of the world’, so that we can 
fully understand what we are doing when 
we take the symbols. Let us be well aware 
that this is a commitment that we are mak-
ing, and that it is then a matter of keeping it. 
This means that we have to be ready when 
the time comes to practise, when trials are 
there, to do what’s necessary.

The Host of the Lord, by taking the bread, 
ratifies its commitment to the law. It must 
subsequently also be able to choose life for 
itself in times of trials, by choosing sentiments, 
words and actions that lead to life, and by 
resolutely putting aside anything that would 
continue, in it, the process of destruction.

It is the same for the Little Flock. In times 
of trials, it’s a matter of being able to drink 
the cup practically, that is to say, spiritually, 
by living our sacrifice. During the Gospel 
Age, there was only the calling of the Little 
Flock. The true disciples of Christ behaved 
magnificently, and many were called, but few 
were chosen. Most did not make their calling 
and election sure, due to a lack of faithfulness. 
This is what The Divine Revelation shows 
us.

 For us, it’s a matter of deciding whether we 
want to have an affinity with the spirit of the 

world, or whether we want to let ourselves be 
guided by the Spirit of God. That is the ques-
tion, and each person can examine themself 
and then take the bread and drink the cup 
with full knowledge of the facts. One must 
examine oneself, for whoever eats and drinks 
without discerning the Body of Christ, eats 
and drinks their own condemnation.

At that solemn moment when the Lord 
gathered his disciples to participate in the 
Passover, he brought ineffable things to his 
beloved disciples. He instructed them with 
immense tenderness. Our dear Saviour knew 
very well the state of his disciples, which is 
why he gave them all those instructions. He 
told them: ‘The Father himself loves you, be-
cause you have loved me.’ And then we can 
ask ourselves: ‘Do we truly love the Lord?’ 
This is a question that I have often asked my-
self. Because we must not deceive ourselves 
with false reasoning, but truly cultivate senti-
ments of attachment to the Lord.

The Lord also said to his disciples at that 
solemn moment of the Passover: ‘There are 
many mansions in my Father’s house.’ He 
showed them that he is the True Vine and 
that we are the branches. He also showed 
them that the Father Himself loves us if we 
have loved him. Now, to love someone whom 
we cannot see, we have to develop a much 
higher spirituality.

Let us remember that those who do not 
want to deny themselves are not brothers or 
sisters. Therefore, we must be able to discern 
the bread and the cup. Those who are well 
disposed can approach the Lord’s table with 
full freedom and with dignity, in order to re-
ceive the blessing that flows from it. This is 
what we want to consider with all our heart, 
by striving to give glory to the Lord, and to 
hallow his holy Name.

We must be able to feel that the Lord Jesus 
has washed the feet of each and everyone 
of us. He has even cleansed our conscious 
by completely purifying it with his shed 
blood. This must touch us deeply and urge 
us to put aside all feelings other than infinite 
gratitude, so that we may participate in the 
Passover without any leaven of bitterness or 
anything else in our hearts. We must com-
pletely cleanse ourselves from top to bottom, 
so that the bread and the cup that we take 
are a bread and a cup of blessing. This is why 
we must show ourselves as we are, with the 
desire to transform ourselves. Only then will 
we be able to feel the Lord’s presence and 
the full depth of his grace.”

We will be united in thought with all the 
Passover gatherings that may take place, and 
we wish everyone the Lord’s help to worthily 
renew their vows.

We recall the upcoming congress in Stern-
berg Castle, Germany, which will take place, 
God willing, on March 29 and 30.
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