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. which is not a crime.
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Such superstition is one of the greatust
scourges of the human race. It overthrows
the very foundativns of morality. In
Jlace of the natural sense of right and
wrong whichis written in men’s consci-
ence and hearts, it introduces an artifical
standard, by which the order of thingsis
reversed: right is made wrong, and wrong
is wade right.. It makes thata virtue
which is not a virtue, and that-a crime
Religion consists in
a round of observances that have no rela-
tion whatever to natural goodness but
which rather exclude it by beinga substi-
tute for it. Penances and pilgriinages
take the place of justice and mexcy, ben-
evolence and charity. 1t is a mortal sin
to break caste, but & venial offence to lead
a vicious life. One may be very holy,
according to the Hindoo idea of holiness,
and yet be guilty of every vice and every
crime. The Thugs, who were the strang-
lers of India, made robbery and murder
not only & business, but a religion, and
always sought the favor of the goddess
Kali before setting out on their expedi-
tions. Such a Religion, so far from being
a purifier, is the greatest corruptor of
wmorals, 8o that it is no extravagance to
say of the Hindous, who are a gentle race,
that they might be virtuous and good if
they were not sv religivus. But this co-
lussal superstition weighs upen their very
existence, crushing out even natural vir-
tue. Such a religion is an immeasurable
curse. I is the most terrible-of -tyran-
nies, for there is no bondaye like the bun-
dage of the soul. Whatever power can
destroy it—I care not whether it bea
political rovolution, or some convulsion of
nature—an earthquake, which shall shake

the solid earth—whatever the cause,

whether moral or waterial, if only it be
radical ewough, it will break up the cld
stagnation, and a purer air from the Indian

* Ocean will begin to bluw uver a land thav

has been dead for thousands of years,

I hope this. language is strong enough
to satisfy even your own intense hatred of
supexstition. You canunot loathe it more
than I do. So far we agree perfecily.
But unfortunately you do not lwit your
crusude to the Religions of Asia, but turn
the same style of argmment against the
Religion of Europe and Awmerica, and in-
deed against the religious belief and wor-
ship of every country and clime. In this
matter you make no distinctions: you
would sweep them all away; church and

cathedsal must go with the temple and the
pugoda, as alike manifestations of human
credulity, and proofs of the intellectual -
feobleness and folly of mankind. While
under the impression of that memorable
ovening at your house, I took up some of
your public addresses, and experienced
& strange revulsicn of feeling. 1 could
hardly believe my eyes as I read, so inex-
pressibly was 1 shocked. Thiugs which 1
held sacred you not only rejected with
unbelief, but snecred at with countempt.
Your words were full of a bitterness so
unlike anything I had heard from your
lips, that I could nct reconcile the two,

+ill I reflected that in Rubert Ingersoll (as

in the most of us) there were two men,
who were not only distinct, but contrary
the one to the other—the one gentle and
sweet-tempered; the other delighting in
war as his native clement. Between the
two, I have a decided preference for the
former. 1 have no dispute with the quiet
and peaceable gentleman, whose kindly
spirit makes sunshine in lLis howe; but
it is that other man over yonder, who
comes forward into the arena like a gladi-
ator, defiant and belligerent, that rouses
my antagonism. And yet I donot intend
to stand up even against him; but if he
will only s doten and listen patiently,and

-answer 1n those soft tones of voice which

he knows so well how to use, we can have
a quiet talk, which will certainly do him
1no harm, while it relieves my troubled
mind, .

TEE EXISTENCE OF GOD.

What, themn, is the basis of this Religion
which you despise 3 At-the foundation of
every form of religious fuith and worship,
is the idea of God. Here-you take your.
stand: you do not believe in God. Of
course you do not deny absolutely the.ex-
istence of a Creative power: for that would
be to assume a knowledge which no human
being can possess. How small is the dis-
tance that we can see before us! The
candle of our intelligence thiows its beams
but a little way, beyund which the circle
of light is compassed by universal dark-
ness, Upon this no one insists more than
yourself. I have heard you discourse
upon the iusignificance of man in & way to
put many preachers to shame. You ssem -
to take & delight in exposing the feeble-
ness of his powers and the limnitations of
his knowledge. This you do to show what
a conceit it 18 in this poor little manikin,
with his thimble-full of brains, to assunme



