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its power, and tlio soul evor napirns aftor the*

liglit of the world llnU iioiirisiliiiuMit iiiiKht \m
Kiven. This iiiHiiiict of hninortaliiy ia no inoek-
cry. 1 1 Is an i;tcriial noeesslly of i\\v. Innnan
mind that man siiontd iivo forevor. (\)nipl<Mo
unnihilailon is as haK^fiil. to tho mind of man
as an eicriuil exisl«nco on earth. T\m souls
of men are filled witli aspliations after tlie in-

visible. I<ereavedjs()nrs lon^ for union wilii

llieir departed l<lndred. It is the same old
story of Old Mortality cutting anew tlie names
of tfio CovenantcM's upon tli« weatlier beaten
Htones,'H^el<ing to find tlie living amon^ tiie

dead: Man is like unto tito gentle maid who
lias been leftal'ione in a great city, going, frcnn

Btreet to street, and frt)ni group to group, seek-
ing lier- lost parents. 'JjMiP loved ones a»« lost

to us, and we grope InY the darkness of our
faltli, longing to find them.
We are ever seeking/the invisible, and yet we

seem to say that tlie iijvlsible is only a sliadow.
Th€f material things on God's universe appear
to us as the only real tilings In life, Because
liiey are visible to us w© conclude that they are
real, Must we conclude that all else is unreal
and that there is no exisVence save that which
we see? Tlien must we reject our belief in a
supreme power, althoughJill arou^nd us are evi-
dences of the work of a DlVlne person.
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Last year I travelled across the prairie far
frohi the houses of civilized man until I came
to the lodges of the Red men, >and still north-
ward I journeyed. One eveniim before, camp-
ing for the night. I saw some emhers lying in

a hole dug in the ground, as thec\stom was to
keep the prairie fires from spreaw(ng. Not a
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