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misery, the mind is utterly paralysed by

the effort to realise the problem.

And tht.se fourteen hundred millions

are but a single wave of the great tide

of human life that breaks, generation afte^*

generation, upon the shore of the unknown

world. What future then awaits these

untold myriads of millions of mankind ?

Most of us have been trained in the belief

that their portion is an existence of endless,

hopeless tormenc. But few there are,

surely, who have carried this belief to

middle age unchallenged. Sometimes it

is the vnstness of the numbers whose

fate is involved that startles us into scep-

ticism. Sometimes it is the memory of

friends now gone, who lived and died

impenitent. As we think of an eternity in

which they ** shall be tormented day and

night for ever and ever," the mind grows

weary and the heart grows sick, and we

turn to ask ourselves, Is not God infinite

in \o\it? Is not the great Atonement
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