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FUNERAL SERVICE.

We have been asked to publish a Bervier appropriate to
The fbllowing
Bervice was written by the late Austin Holyeake i —

Lbe read at the grave of a Freethinker.

We this day consign to the earily ke budy of our departed
friend ; for him life’s fitful dream is over, with its toils, and
sufferings, and disappeintments.  He derived his boing from
the bountiful mother of all; he retuns to her capacious
bosom to aguin mwingle with the elements. He basked in
life's sunshine for his allotted time, and hag passed into the
shadow of death, where sorrow and pain are unknown,
Nobly lie performed life’s duties on the stuge of earth: the
impenetrable enrtain of futurity has fullen, and we see him
no more. But he leaves to hLis sorrowing relatives and
friends a legacy in the remembrance of his vivtues, lis
services, his honor, and trath,  He fought the good ﬁght of
Free Inquiry, and trivmphed over prejudice and the resnlts
of misdirected education.  Ilis voyage through life was not
always on tranquil scas, but bis strong judgment steeved him
clenr of the rocks and quicksands of ignorance, and for vears
he rested placidly in the haven of selfknowledge. He had
long been free from the fears and misgivings of superstitions
belicf.  He warked out for himself the protlem of life, and
no man was the keeper of Iis conscience. His religion was
of this world—the service of humantty his highest aspivation,
He recognized no anthority but that of Nature; adepted ne
methods but thuse of science and philosophy ; and respected
in practice no rule but that of conscience, illustrated by the
common sense of mankind, He valued the lessons of the
past, but disowned tradition as a ground of belief, whether
miracles and supernaturalism be claimed or not elaimed on
its side.  No sacred Seripture or ancient Church formed the
basis of his faith, By 1\.1% example, he vindicated the right
to think and to act upon conscientious conviction, Ly a
career so uoble, who shall suy that his domestic affections
were impaired, or that his love for those near and dear to
Lim wasweakened? On the contrary, hisindependent method
of thought tended to develop those sentiments which have
their seurce in hwman nature—which impel and ennoble all
morality—which ave grounded upon intelligent personal
convietion, and whiclh manifest themselves in worthy and
Lieroic actions, especinlly in the promotion of truth, justice,
and love.  Tor worship of the unknown, he substituted
duty ; for prayer, Work; and the record of his life bears
testiony to his purity of Lieart, and the bereaved ones know
but too well the treasure that is lost to them for ever. If
perfect relinnee upon any particular belief in the hour of
death were proof of its truth, then in the death of cuv friend
the prineiples of .S':mlldllmu would he trivmphantly estab-
lished.  His belief sustained him in health ; during his
illness, with the certainty of death before him at no distant
period, it afforded Lim consolation and encouragement ; and
in the last solemn moments of his life, when he was getting
as it wereinto Lis own grave, it procured him the most per-
feet tranauillity of mind.  There were no misgivings, no
doubts, no tremblings, lest he should have missed the 1ight
path ; }mt he went undaunted into the land of the gv eat
departed, into the silent land. It may be truly said of | Lim,
that nothing in life became him more than the manner of
his leaving it. Death lias no tervers for the enlightened :
it way bring regiets at the thought of leaving these we Liold
dearest on earth, but the consclousness of a well-spent lite is
all-suficient in the lust sad honr of humanity. Death is
but the shadow of a shade, and there is nothing in the name
that should blanech the clheek or inspire the timid with fear.
In its presence, pain and care give place to rest aud peace,
The sorvow-laden and the forlorn, the anfortunate and the
despairing, fiud repese in the tomb——all the woes and ills of
life are swallowed up in death, The atoms of this earth
chce were living man, and in dying, we do but retura to
our kindred who have existed through myviads of generations,

[Here introduce any personal matters velating to the
deceased .

Now our departed brother has heen removed, death, like
a mirvor, shows us his true reflex,  We sce lis clivacter,
undisturhed by the passions, the prejudices; and the infirm-
ities of life.  Aud low poor seem all the potty ambitions
which are wont to sway mankind, and how small the ad-
vantages of revenge, Doath is so genuine a fact, that it
excludes falsehood, or betrays its emptiness; it is a toneh-
stone that proves the gold, and dishonors the baser metal.
Qur friend has entered upon that eternal rest, that happy
ease, which is the heritage of all. The sorrow and grief of

those who remain, alone mar the thought that the tranguil
sleep of death las suceeeded that fever of the brain ealled
life.  Death comes as the soothing ‘111odyng of ull our woes
and strugeles. and we Inherit e earth as & veward for the
toils of life, The padn of parting is peignant, and ennnot
for a time be subdued; but regrets are vain.  Every form
that lives must die, for the penalty of life is death, No
power can brenk the stern decree that all on carth must part ;
though the chain be woven by affeetion or kindred, the be-
loved ones who weep for us will ouly for & while remain.
Tliere is not o flower that scents the mountain or the plain,
there is not » rescbud that opens its perfumed lips to the
morning suy, but, ere cvening comes, may perish,  Man
springs up like the tree: at fivst the tender plant, Lie puts
forth buds of promise, then blossoms for a time; and grad-
ually decays and passes awnay.  IHis hopes, like the conntless
leaves of the forest, may w ither and be blown about by the
adverse winds of fltc,, bat his efforts, springing from the
fruitful soul of wise endeavor, will fruetify the eavth, from
which will rise a blooming harvest of happy results to man-
kind.,  In the solemn presence of death—solemn, beeause 4
mystery which no living heing lias penetrated—on the brink
of that howrne from whence no traveller returns, our obvious
duty is to emulate the good deeds of the departed, and to
resolve so to shape our course throngh life, that when our
Liour comes we can say that, though our temptations were
great—thongh our education was defective—though our toils
and privations were sore—we never willfully did a bad aet,
never deliberately injured our fellow man.  The rewavd of
a useful and virtuous life is the convietion that owr memory
will be clerished by those who come after us, as we revere
the memories of the great and good who have gone before,
This is the only immortality of which we know—the immor-
tality of the great ones of the world, who have benefitted
their age and race by their noble deeds, their brilliant
thoughts, theiv burning words,  Thelr example is ever with
us, and their influence hovers round the haunts of men, and
stimulates to the highest and happiest daing.  Man has a
heaven, too; but not that dreamed of by some—far, far
away Leyond the clouds, bus here on earth, created by the
fireside, and built up of the love and respect of kindred and
friends, and within the reach of the hnwblest who work for
the good of others and the huprovement of humanity, As
we drop the tear of sympuathy at the grave now about to
close over the once-loved form, may the earth lie lightly on
him, may the flowers bloom over his lead. and may the
winds sigh softly as they herald the coming night.  Peace
and respect be with his memory,  Furewell, a long farewell !

[The foregoing serviee is suitable to be sald over the geave
of an adult male; it may, with slight effort, by altering the
gender, be made suitable for a femnle wlso. It is alnost
impossible to write that which would be applicible to persons
of all ages, It can alwuys be sufficlently individunlised by
some friend of the deceased introducing a fow remurks of a
personal nature].

Avstiy HoLvoAKE.

SUNDAY RECREATION,

Col Ingersoll being lately inquired of as to how he
would have Sunday observed, wrote to the Washington
Post the following clharacteristic letter :—

35 Lafuyeite Avenue, 1
Washinglon, (D, C.,) Fune 16, 1883, |

To tue Lorror or Tue PosT I am in favor of all libraries,
parks, musenms, and picture galleries belng open on Suaday.  Sun-
day shoald be a day of jr‘_\ and recreation. The gloom of the
Furitan Sabbath has darkenced li\'cs enough, Xuthiug can be more
perfectly hateful than the Orthodox Sunday. 1t is a priscn—a
]., «(lof dungeon in which joy is chained and shacikled.

The idea that we can make God happy by making curselves mis-
erabie is the extrame of foily,  The fact is, that ministers fear com-
petiiion. They oo doid that people will keep away from the church
wany taor plece is open,  The ordinary preacher cannot commpete
succc:srsfnlly ngaiust apark or " wax works.” 1 am i favor of belng
happy ceven days iua week, T am the enemy ot dyspepiic ]mty
1 want to see the pf_oplc enjoying themselves. It 1s not reereation
to go to church avd hear about tuial depravity and eternal fire.

There is nothing in the average scrmion to cheer the average man’
I say that all libraries, parks, and g j:Lll&,lica. should be cpen on
Sunday, and [ would iike to hear a grand opera every Suaday.

LRoserT G. IXGLRSOLL.

Illl s fr cquentl} mentioned in the Hiad, and it would
seem1 that the Grecks were very familiar with it It
was uscd for the raised work on shiclds and for greaves,
and it was aiso employed for domestic purposes.



