IN IELL

GREAY AND GO()D MEN

BY COLONEL INGERSOLL,

“God so loved the world ¥ he is going to damn most
everybody, and, if this Clivistian religion be true, some of
the greatest and grandest and hest w ho cver lived upon this
c:lth e .‘,nf}elmg its torments to-night ! 1t don’t appear

to wake much difference, however, with this cluarch. They
eo right on enjeying themsebves as well as ever. If their

doctrine is true, Benjamin Frankling one of tlie wisest and
best of men, who did so mmueh to give us here a free
raveriuuent, is swflering the tyvanny of (fod to-night, while
he endeavored to cstablish freedom awong wew. It the
churches were honest their preachers would tell their
heavers,—* Benjumin Franklin is in Lell, and we wimn any
and all the youth nobt to iwitate Benjumin Franklin—
Thomas Jeflevson, the author of the Declation of
Independence, with its self-evident truths, has been damned
these many years.”  That is what all the ministers ought
to have the courage to say. Talk as you believe. Btand
by your creed or change it. T want to impress it upon your
mind, beeavse the thine T wish to do In this world is ta pud
out the fires of hell L want to keep at it just as long as
there is one little coal red in the bottomless pit. As long
as the ashes are wirm 1T glall denocunce tlus infamous
doctrine. I waut you to know {lat the men wlho fonndald
this greab and glovious government ure there.  The most of
the men who fought in the Hevolutionary war and wrestiod
from the cluteh of Great Britain this continent, have heen
rewwrded by the eternal wrath of God. Theold Revolution-
ary goldiers ave in hell by the thousaids,  Let the preachers
have the courage to say so.  The men who fought in 1812
and gave to the United States the freedom of the seas,
nearly all of themn have been darmned since 1815—all that
were killed.  The greatest of hervoes, they ave there, e
greatest of pocts, Lhe greatest of seientists, the men who
have made the world beautiful and grand, they ave all, 1
ell you, among the dumned if this creed iz true.  Humboldt,
wlo shed light, and who added to the iufellectual wealth of
mankind ; Goethe, and Schiller, and Lessing, all goue!
All suffering the wrath of Ged tonight, and cvery thme an
angel thinks of one of those men he gives Lis havp an exirn
twang, Laplace, whe read the heaveus like an apen hook —
he is there. Robert Burns, the poet of human love - he is
there because he wiote the  Prayer of Woly Willic ;” because
he fastened upon the cross the Preshyteriun crecd, and wade
it a lingering craecitixion.  And yobt that man added 1o the
tenderness of the human heavt,  Dickens, whe pul o shicll
of pity beiove the flesh of childhood— (ol is getting cven
with him. Quwr own Ralph Walde Fawerson, although he
had a thousand opportuniiies to hear Metholist elerzymen,
scorned the means of gvace, and the ety Ghost s delighted
that he is in liell Lo-night
Longfellow refined hundreds and thousands of homes, hut
he did not believe irr the mirvaculons ovigin of the SNaviour.
No Bir ! he doubted the veport of (:.ﬂnnl Tles Toved his
fellow men he did what he coudd 8o free his slioves; Le did
what hie conld to nudee mankind happy; bat God was waiting
for him,  Ile I his constable II”I[L there,  Thomas Paine
the author of “The Rgiés of Aan,” oftering his Jife in both
Liemispheres for the tre ulom of the Timman race, and ans of
the founders of the Republic—it often seemed to me that it
we could geb God's attention leng enough bo point iim to the
Ameriean flag Lie would et him out.  Comte the author of
the ¢ Positive Philosoply,” who loved his follow men lo
that degree that he made of hamaniiy a god, who wrote his
oveat worl in poverty, with his fuee coverald i tears
arve getting thelr vovenge on Lim new,  Vallsive,
abelishied torture in Friuce ; who il more for lmman
liberty than any other vy, living or deal ; who was the
assassin of superstition, and whose dugger still vusts 1o the
heart of Catholtclsm—all the pricsts who Tave been translatod,
have their happiness inercased by looking at Voltaire
Glorious country, wheve Lhe prinei)al oceupution is watching
the miscries of the lost —Giordang Praue, Renedict 8pinoza,
Diderot, the cneyelopodist who  endeavoured to get all
knowledge in a small compass, g0 that he conld put the
peasant on an equality with the prinee intellectually, - -the
man who wished to sow all over the worlil the seeds of
kuowladze s wha Toved Lo Tibowr for wmankingd, While e
privsts wanted Lo iy, be did all he condd to put oul the
» has been fost lunu long ngo. Tlis ey for waler
L become so common thal Lis volee is now recoguized
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through the realing of hell and they say to one another “That
is Diderot.”  David Hume the Philosapher he is also there
with the rest. Becthoven, the Shakespenre of music, he
liws been Tost 5 and Wagner, the waster of mclody, and who
has made the aiv of this workl rieh forever, he is there;
andd they have hotter mun;ic i hell than iu heaven,  Sheliey
whose goul, like Lis own  skylark,” was o winged joy—he
hasheen dumned for many, many vears; and Shakespeare, the
greatest of the humwn tace, who s done more L ¢levate
mankind than all the priests who ever Hived and died, he is
there ; and all the fouaders of the Inguisitions, tle builders
of dungeons, the nmnkers of ehiing, the inventors of nstru-
ments of torture, teaners and burners and bhranders of inunan
flesh, stealers of Lubies and sellors of husbands and wives
and ehildren, the draseers of the swords of pevsecution, and
they who kept the hovizon lurid with the fagot’s Hame for a
thousand years - -they ave in heaven to-night ! Well, Twish
heaven joy in suel company.
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THE BISITOPS IN THE LOR
“The notion that Wnglish Christinnity would suflir damage
1f the Bishops were withdeawn from the House of Lords
appears o me cntively devold of foundation.”  Thal was
written by Conon Ryle; but the canen Lias sinee beeome a
bishiop, and, as he is the junior bishop in the {louse of
Lords, Die had to tell « company of Eplscopations ab Liverpool
Lately that “to his own gread inconvenicnce, e was now
obliged to be nhsent from his diocese a consilerable portion
of the year. Te had every day to read prayers inthe Honse
of Lords.  1le id not read them {0 n very Lirge andienee,
He theught perhaps halfacdozen made up the whole number;
the prayers were over in whoud five minntes.” It hias been
sugeested that the Lords might, Hke the Commons, lave a
dm lain but mivk Bishop Ryle's reply o that suggestion
“ \ul'w one und suggesteld that o el aplain should t.LI ¢ that
place, but he conld not help remembering that it would be
one more stop towards taking the lmnulm oul of the ilonse
of Loida .ﬂt,ogf,llnl,
ask whal was the
connected witl the
conmpletely
know,

and 1F enee thal wiss done people wonld
use of the Clharell of Englimd Deing
stute ab all.” So Adet the bishop lias
twrned his back upon the viears.  But, as we

Selrenmstancees alter cases,"— F The Liberawor)

TRUTIE AND 1

0, Heavn-horn Truth et all adere,

Naneht else in Universe fnnnenss, deserves fhe praise,
Awnilsinee to mighty eminence the Trngh aspives,
Suel aspivation man dath joyensly and freely give
Lot this then of sl things he mans el end -

T expose the Troth, vesult of which bhrtngs joy to all,
Alone e Trath man's happiness deponds,

Arwd when Trath dawus and planty vealiael
Ourduty’s plaia:
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fot eneh assimilnte
This Eleh ey neboen deity o themscelves,
T bycuone thaes this o] wns wenk,

Was i rhtm cfeebly 5 b those davsof yore
Vile crror, 1;1:!1[;011[_ shuwed s {eetln,
Iroveatnd \'.'WALL'II(‘\', Jdovwenns, principaliiiles
Al elothi’d thene all t flesh ald Tone,
Fea Trenbe arod el vedd hot with Tlol
Of wnLle men, whivse Bves were dreely civn,

Who srerbitoed theny Tor the Tralh.

D ister on to Tdest times, o Gonid deity

Has strongey grown — now 11\{‘\ its lieand

With pmu'l presninenee ; day by day

e onskanchb on this vile enfecshlieg ervor’s folt,
This deton, covor, now inabjed places cowers,

T fhwds its plaee adone i weakly numds, held fast
By soplastey, naight ol esddes,

Ob I mateldess Tratlhy to thee we anbly gaay ;
Now siieee thouw shewest thy strensdn, ool
This worshipped deity by some 3 0000 semd it Twenee,
And eanse sl hell-hord error Huv away,

Consign to that vile place fron whiene

, Prwers,

il eaune.
A,
Cireynonth, Avng,, Issi,

The Rev. J, J. Blissdale, TnD., formerly of the diocese
of Melbourne, died in San Francises at a German hospital,
after mueh suflering. e was compelled to cke out »
e bsistanee by newspaper work, which he did ehiefly
on Marviols News Letters e was sevenly-bwo yeus of
ave when hie ddied. SBome seientitie Priends |l:l]‘tl~.'1” his
oxprises e peserved voom al the hospitad, and gave his
retaing respectable inteviwent. Whore were the Christians




