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Now dues it iiever oceur to you that
tîiere is sometlîing v'ery cruel in thiis treat-
nient of the belief of your fellow-creatures,
on iwhose hlpe of anuther life hangs iall
that relieves th darkness of their present
existence? Tu rnany (f theîii life is a
bur(leil tu carry, and they need allthe
hclpe tu carry it that. eau lie lu nid in rea-«Pon, in philosophy, or in religion. But
whiat support dues your liollow creed sup-
ply 7 Its teachers put it forward as the
iriend of the pour iiiiii. lu Firance and
(; ermaxîy it allies itseli witlî Socialisni and
Coniiismn. it IlParades" as the cause
of the lower clases, miLoin it would raiEe
up to the level of the highest. And yot
iîîfideiity is the pour rnatls wvorst deily.
as it niakes his poverty only mure galling
anid bitter, because without bulpe. Bere
is a contradiction whvlil strikes nie paini-
f ully iii you. You are a man of %viriin
heart, of tho tenffdorest sympathies. Those
wlio know you best and love you niost,
tell mue that you caimmot bear the sigit ut
Fuffeèrimg even in anîmials; timat your na-
tut-al saitsibility is such that you limmd nio
pl)nsure in sports. ini iunting or -fishing:
to shoot a robin %would inake you feel like
a murderer. If yeni sec a p)or îman ini
trouble, your firat impulse is to lielp himmi.
'You cannot sze a child in tears but 3 ou
wait vu take up the litle felluw in your
arms, and tuake hiimu sumile agaip. And
yet, withl ail your semsibility, e ou ýhod the
niost reiurseless and pitilees creed iii the
%vorld-a creed in whiclî there is nat a
gleain of nercy or of bulle. A mîotherhbas
lust lier only son. Stie guesa to lus grave,
in d tlmrows lierself upon it, the 1'ery Pic-
turc cfwove. Oie tlluughit uliy -eeps her
iroi despair: it is timt beypnd .tlitma..life

'(home is a ivorld where sîme inay onîce maure
elmsp horl)oy iiiber arumis. W hat will you
Eay to thnt motlmer 1 'You are siltnt, and
your silenice is like a sentence of death to
lier bulles. fly that grave y'ou cannot
speak, for if you were tu openi yuur lips,
and tell thmmt niothtgr whnt yuu really Le-
liovel it w~ould be that lier son is blutted
out qf existumîce, aud timat she eaun mever
look upoiu his face again. Titus witiî your
i mou licol du y ou traumple dowiî and crush
the last hope cf a brokemi leart.

%%*Iitmi sucli sorron cones to you, yen
feel it as keely as any tian. W mxth youir
btroug doinestie attachineuîtý, one caîmnut
r~ats ont -of yuu. littie circle 'withiout leav-
immg a gicat void iii your lîeart, and your
,ortuf is na Lhquerit as it is hpl..Nu

sadder words ever feul frein liunîaî lipm
tîman tClese, spokemi over the coffin of oe
te whonî you were temîderly attached:
"Life is but a narruw vale, between the

eeld and barren pcaks of two eternities!"
Thîis is a sentenîce of mqnnihilation, wlîieh
strikes a chill to the stoutest heart. Even.
yu niust emîvy the faitli wlîich, as iV luokis
upward, ses tliose *'peals of two emi-
tics," not Ilculd and barmen," but %variî
witlî the glow of thz aettiîîg suni, -whicli
gives promnise of a happ)ier to-nîerrowi

1 thimîk 1 lîcar yuutsy, "Su iiight it
be! WYould ths.t 1 cuuld liclieve it!»" for
pu onu recognizes more the emîptiiîess of
life as it is. 1 do neot forget tlîe toue iii.

w'hiclî you said: IlLife is very sad Vo nie;
kt is very pitiful; there isu't miuclu te it."
Truc iîîdeed Xitli yeur belief, or Nyaut of
beP;ef, there is vemv littie tu it; and if this
%iere ail. it wouid lie a fair questiomn
wlîetuîer life wcre wortlî living. ii the
inîe of îuiîmnity, let us clirg to ail tliat

is 1.4V us tmmt eau brin *g a ray of hope inito>
its darkncss, aucd tîmus lightcmi its otiier-
wise iiîpenetrable gloin.

CARLICATU'RE 0F CHRISTIAN DOCTR.IN'ES..

I observe that you net uufrequentJy
entertain yourself and your audienues bý
caricatumîng, certain ductrints of the Glbris-
tian Religion. The 6*Atouieiieiut," as you
look * upuil it, is sîrnply "puîishbling tlîe
wrOng iiuau"-lettingo the guilty escape,and
puttimg tie iinoceimt te death. Thmis is
vindicating justice by perimitting injustice.

But is timere not aimther side. tu this?
Ducs noV the idea of sacrifice rua tlîrougli.
huin life, aud ennuble human character?
,you gee a nictlier deayiug lierseîf for lier
chljdren, fpiegoing every coînfort., endur-
in; cvery lîardslîip, titi ut hast, r. ra out by
lier labour and her privation, she felds lier
hands uj>on lier breast. Mmy itrnot besaid,
tmuly thmmt she gires lier life fer the hife cf
lier ehuldeui .Eistory is full of sacrifice,
and itii l the best part of history. 1 will.
flot speak cf "the noble aruîy of imrtyis,"
but of lîcrües who bave died for their om ri
country or for liberty-whiat 18 iV but timis
elenient cf devotion for tic good cf others,
Vha't gives sueli glory t_- their iiiortal
naines? How then slîuu]d it be thouglit au
thiîig witlîuut reason that a deliverer of
tie race slîuuld give lus life for thllife o'f
tic 'world ?

Se to yuu find subject for caricature ini.
the doctrine cf '-Iýegeneiation." B itt.
âh at -Ls.îegeueration but aclange of char-


