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ttemen, who made these stars!'' has never

been answered. To say that the Universe

was made by immutable laws only put the

question one degree further back as to who
made the laws. I did not, of course, believe

in an anthropomorphic God, but I believed

then, as I believe now, in an intelligent Force

behind all the operations of Nature—a force

so infinitely complex and great thatmy iOnite

brain could get no further than its existence.

Right and wrong I saw also as great obvious

facte which needed no divine revelation.

But when it came to a question of our little

personalities surviving death, it seemed to

me that the whole analogy of Nature was

against it When the candle bums out the

light disappears. When the electric cell is

shattered the current stops. When the bocy

dissolves there is an end of the matter.

Each man in his egotism may feel that he

ought to survive, but let him look, we will

say, at the average loafer—of high or low

degree—would anyone contend that there

was any obvious reason why that personality

should carry onf It seemed to be a delu-

sion, and I was convinced that death did in-


