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j^ h«r broihnr alpU/. A«k hnr Ifiht Mtnumbnm thi «hqiek

jiyi imr flnt nuinmutibn, whon the wtiut up to tha AltAr*mil !
Iir liitlfl whiiu Jr<|iii» 'M|M^ *^* v*^' which wm not mur« par« Ibtfi

1m yuang t'«»ni>i)>wii mV" '-'"^ priiMt oiuiio down from Ui« alUr

•ad f(^r tl)|0 |fi| f(p|i nbwfiiui llul> of IIuIiom upon hur \i\f, Mk her

if ihii tvi*!><%<iKftl'''' l''>'^'tf'**
'^'i*' ''^'^ ^''^ *''** '^"'*w"' 70*1^ '^^'

f ,|||ii||uiiM, il Hhn slop* to luUin to yon, »\w will anawer not

U*«Mnfbut falling down, will w«op her anguiah at yoar faat

(8«n«tion.) Ylb, the thought uf that which waa lovely in Um

Ml bfloomoH a torture, if titat pait ia a ioat peal. Even ao, tli*

anory of all dear aoenee, of all beloved cotupaoiona, of all Um

kopfa, the opportunitiea, the gloriona iKMnibili^iee, of a lift whidi

hM oloaed hopeleealy will be a torment to th« Ioat joul for all etet'

aity. What, for inatauce, would bo thit recollection of auoh a miaaioB

M that in which w* are now engaged, the eohj of the meaaageof

Ood'a gentlaneea and long anfluring—tlie memory of the OraeiilZ|

beneath which 1 atand, the phantom of Oar Lord Jeana Chrial

Bailed to the Croaa, with Hia handa and feet bleeding, the laatdrop

kraing from hia pierced aide I There will bo no oruoiflx in helL.

It will be only a memory—a memory which will pierce forever the

leala of thoae for whom He died in vain

My dear frionda, 1 liat^e come to my end, and I And waiting for

me at the end the moat pathetic thought. 1 have apokbn of the me-

mory of the Cruoilixion. It will not be a memol-y without reproach

Let wta^-yooi^a it a.meaningleaa picture now i' ^Waa it a mean'

inglJMtorifice when it waa aocomplia^ed upon dalvary 1 If you

wiah an argument forthe truth of eternal puniahment, I point you

to it there. l)o you believe Uiat He whooune down from heavan

and waa bom of a viigin, and who died upon a oroea, do yon bali-

avd that He waa Oodt Do jou t If you do, tell lue do jon think

He auffered all that for nauglEtl Did Gud atoop U> auck a laviah

diapby of love, auoh a waato of Mtravagant pa^ion, all to point a

dramatic tale to adorn a divine romance t No, my dear friends, if

there ia no hell there was no need for God to bmome man ; there

was db need for God to be aoourged at a pillar, to be crowned with

tboma and nailod to a cross ; there ia no meaning in the death of

'oia, %
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