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miyiti}(ii nml floingn of our r«ce. 'And rv«ii to-<Uy upon tliU

Nup|x>Ki(ionrt|iu initluH iK)t known to oni; man in a million

—

tho rHHl aru still in itiedurkneMiof ulil erroM, unit niiitled liy tho

HU{Mi!iMtition of their fullierK To Hay the Ifant of it. lliis ht not

a pleaiMUit Mlatv uf t)iingH to conlcmpliitu. when we tuke into

oonsiderution the uniNUulh^liMl mnHolation thai religion has in

all times l)r()|t^1it to tlin Hiiffuriug, the friundleii' and tho dis-

tressed, the |)ersccn\,(Hl and the nftlicted, the sick and the dyi^j^*

Not easily will men give up their faith in (itMl until something

higlier, nobler and lietU^r adapted to human needs and human

wants Ih) offered in itH place. Sh(»wu8 that (r<Hl is not', and the

loHM is incalculalile. Then shall we feel what has Wn so

graphically descril>ed by the gicat Qerniah—Richter—so well

reinlereil into Knglish by Thomas Carlyle. He rent^rks—it is"^

Christ who is sup]Hi8ed to be s))eaking—" I went through the

worUls, I niounU>d into the .suns, and Hew with the galajti^s

through the wastes of Heaven ; but there is no (iod. 1 descend-

as far as lieing ctists its shadow, and looked dowi) into the

abyss, and cried, ' Father, where art thou (' Dut I heai-d only

the everlasting storm which no one guides, and the gleaming

rainbow of creation hung without a sun that made it, over th«

abyss and trickled down. And when I looked up to the im-

measurable world for the Divine ^j^e, it glared on me with an

empty, black, bottomless eye-aocket, and Eternity lay upon Chaos,

eating it and ruminating it. Cryon,ye dissonances; cry away the

shadows, for'fle is not. . The pale grown shadows flitted away, as

white vapour which frost has formed with the warm breath

disappears, and all was void. And then cAine, fearful for the

h£ait, the dead children who had been awakened in the church-

yard into the temple, and cast themselves before the high form

on the altar, .and said, ' Jesus, have we no Father ?' And he

answered, with streaming tears,' We are all orphans, Pand you :

we are without Father.' " Then came loud shrieking of disson^

ances, parting asunder of quivering temple walls, " grinding'

>ress of Worlds, the torch dance of celestial wild-fires," " glim-

lering souls upon the sea of Death." "void of immensity,"

[Dead, dumb, Nothingness." "Cold everlasting Necessity,"
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