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ave imperfect in other respects, Bome of these instruments, like
mounth-pipes, do uot permit us Lo pass from piano to forte ; in others,
ag iu all those which are playcd by percussion, there arc no means of
maintaining the sound, The organ has two registers—that of the
mouth-pipes and that of the regd-pipes—in this point of view resem-
bling the human voice, with iis ¢hest register and falsetto. Bub none
of these instrumnents combines all advantages like the buman voice.
‘The vocal organ has, above them all, the advantage of being able to
give all the sounds of the musical seale, aud all {heir shades, with a
single mouth-pipe, while the most perfect of reed instruments requires
a separate pipe for each sound.” (* Manuel," tom. i, chap. ii., p. 197.)

Now, permit me to bring before your notice the arguments of men
of great ability, of high education, of diverse mind and bias, and
living in various ages of the world, in support of my thesis based
upon such marks of desizo as thesc.

“Jf one weie tofind on a desert jsland.'” says Fénclan, *a beanti-
Tul maible statre. he would deubtless at once say : “ There have for-
merly been men here : I recognise the band of a talented sculptor.”

,* These words,” said Janet, “ have had in recent timesa curious justi-
fieation, What lins becn found, not in a desert island, butin antediin-
vian deposits, is not marble statues, nor magnificent palaces, but 1ools,
and the 1rdest possible hatchets asat lenst is supposed. stones eut in an
awkward manner, such as can even sometimes be met with when rocks
are Lroken.  And yet, however rude this work may be, the fact that
such stones have been met with in great numbers bias snfliced to lead
to the conelusion that they eannot ben freak of Natmre,  That mass
of ohjects collecled in the same place, cut in the same manner, indi-
cates a relation of finality ; ithey are no longer stones, they mie instru-
wents—that is to say, objects destined to cut, to pierce, to strike, to
produce this or that cffect.  This induction does not raise the shadow
of a doubt, and yet if a coincidence of nnknown canses has been able
to prodace the winyg of the bird so marvellously adapted for flving,
why shonld not another coincidence of unknown causes have been
able to produce this heap of rude stones, so imperfectly adapted to
their object !  (* Final Causes.” hook 1., chap. i, p. 30) 8o far for
Ténelon, the Catholic pbilosopher ; now turn in quite another direc-
tion. Open the profoundest of Molitre's comedies, “Lo festin de
Dierre” (Act iii., scene 1), and and you will bear the good Szanarelle
Arnw out one of the most powerful evidences regarding a Bupreme
Being, and cne of the most ancient that has ever impressed the mind
of the philosopher, In trying to covvert the nnbelieving Don Juan, he
says to him ; “ T have not stondied like yon, thank God, and no one
could beast of ever having tanght me anything ; but with my small
scnse, my small judgment, I see things better than books. and under-
stand very well that this world is not a mushroom that has come of
itself in & night. 1 would ask you—iwho has made these troes, thesc
rocks, this emith, and yonder sky above? and whether all that has
made itself. . . , Can vou sce all the inventions of which the
Lhuman machine is composed, without admiring the way in which it
is srranged, one part with another—these nerves. bones, veins, arteries,
these , lnngs, this heart, this liver, and all thess other ingre-
dients that are there . . . . 7 My reasoning is that there
is something wonderful in man. whatever yon may say, and which
all the savants cannot explain,” Though put into the mouth of a
valet, this great arpument was handled at Athens ages age by the
clear and logical mind of Bocrates, Fénelon develops it in his beaunti-
ful treatise on the * Existence of God,” whilst Cicero has bandled
thic same subject from a pagan standpoint in bis “De Natmws Deo-
rum,” and Kant can never criticize it without treating it, especially
as developed by the French divine, with the most respectful sym-
pathy,

Bo far for dolitre, Let us now take a renowned mathematician
and astronomer, I refer to the illustrious Kepler. 7This great thinker
was one of those chosen seientific men whose minds scem to expand
with religious feeling in proportion as they advance in the course of
geientific discovery. The realm of science with him not only bar-
monized with, but witnessed to the kingdom of religion. He, like
most thinkers of his day, engaged his keen and powerful intellect in
trying to solve the theory of atoms and their combipations. He
passed many days together in such meditations as these. On one
occasion, after be had been engaged for many hours in endeavouring
to solve the great problem, the dinner-bell rang; and having sat
down to table with Barbara his wife, the salad was put wpon the
table. With-his mind full of the subject of bis meditations, and fecl-
ing that there was, after all, but one reascnable way for accounting
for the order, and beruty, and oneness, vet variety, of the world
spread out beneath his feet, he suddenly stopped eating and said to
his wife : © Dost thirk,” said he, that if from the creation plates of
tin, leaves of lettuce, grains of salt, drops of oil and vinegar, and
fragments of hard-boiled eggs were floaiing in space in all directions
and without order, chance could assemble them to-day to form a
salnd 7 ¥ Certainly not so good & one,” she Teplied, “nor so well
seasoned ag this!” (Bee Bertrand, “ Les fondateurs de 1'astronomie
moderne,” p, 134.)

Evidently, the profoundest thoughkt of the great astronomer, and
the natural light of reason in a woman's mind, led straight to one
distinct conclusion,

Now, leave the profound philosopher and the woman, and take a
little child, and see how his mind would be affected. Let me select,
however an intelligent child, theson of a keen Beotch philosopher. I
refer to Beattie. This able man had a boy, and when the child wes
between five and six years of age, in fact, just arriving at the use of
Teason, bis father was anxious to instruct him in religion, and bring
before his opening intelligence the fact of the existence of God. The
canny Beotchman thonght of a clever expedient of bringing home to
tha child’s mind the great truth on which all bappiness is hased. e
went one day quietly to the child’s little garden, and sewed some
mustard and cress seed there, and so disposed of it that it shomld,
when grown up, exhibit the threc initial letters of the child’s name.
But to give the acconnt in the father's words : ¢ Ten days after,” says
Beattie, * the child came running to me all amazed, and told me that
his name kad grown in the garden. [ smiled at these words, and ap-
peared not to attach much importance to what he had said, But he
insisted on taking me to see what had bappened. * Yes,' srid I, in

coming to the place, ‘1 sec well enongh that it iszo0; bat there is
nothing wonderful in this, it is 8 mere accident,’ and wentb away,
But he followed me, and walking beside me, said very seiiouely ! ¢ That
‘cannot be an aceident. Some one must have prepared the sced, to
produce thigresult., Terhaps these were not Lis very words, bul fhis
was the substance of his thought. *You think, then,’ said I to him,
‘that what herc appears s regular as the letters of your name, can-
not be prodaced by chance!’ ¢Yes,’ besaid firmly, ‘I think so.’
¢ Well, then, Took at yourself, consider your hands aund fingers, yoar
legs and feet, and all your members, and do they not seem to you
regular in their appeaance, and uscful in their service?! Doybtless
they do” ¢ Can they, then, be the resuli of chance? fNo.' replied
he, ‘that cannct be ; some one must have made me them,! ‘And
who is ttat some one? I asked him, He replied that he did not
know, I then make known te him the name of the great Being who
made all the workl, and regarding His Nature T gave him all tke in-
struetion ndapted fo his age. The Iesson struck bim so profoundly,
that he has never forgotien cither it or the eircamstance that was
{lie ocension of it,”

Now Jet us shift the scene again : It us leave the pure atmos-
phere of Beattie’s howe, and plinge for n moment, in lmaginatien,
into the britliant and depraved society of Parisian Atheists who, in
the days when Athelsm was rampant in Franee, frequented the
drawing-room of Baron d'Halbach. Oune of the frequenters of that
drawing-room and soclety, the Abb Chaliani, was one of the most
gifted of the clergy of that day, and ronowned through socicty 1= a
remarkably wiity improvisatore, But I will allow Abbé Morellet to
give his own version of the matter, “ After dinner and coffee,” says
Morellet, * the Abbé sits down in an arm chair, his legs crossed like
a tailor, a8 was his custom, and, it buing warm, he takes his wig in
one hand, and gesticulating with 1he other, commences nearly as
follows : * I will suppose, gentlemen, that he among yor who is most
fully convineed that the ‘world is the cfiect of chance, is playing with
three diee, T do not say in 4 gambling-house, but in the best housein
Paris—his antagonist throws sixes once, twice, thrice, four times—in
a word, constantly. lowever short the duration of the game, my
friend Diderot, thus losing his money, will unhesitatingly say, with-
out a moment's doubt, *The dice are loaded ; this is o gambling-
house " What, then, philosopher? Because ten or » dozen throws of
the dice bave emerged fiom the box 80 as to make you losesix francs,
you belicve {irmly that this is in consequence of an adroit manceuvie,
an artifical combinztion, a well-planned 10guery ; and yet seeing in
this universe so prodigions 2 number of combing\tmns, thousands of
times more ditficult and complicated, more sustained n_nd useful, &e.,
do yon mot recognise the skill and intelligence of Him in whose Lands
ave the ends of the earth, and who hag ordered all things in num ber,
in weight and measure!”  Féunclon the Catliolic Divine, Tillotson the
Protestant, and Cicere the Pagan orator and philosopher, are con-
vinced by, and make use of the same character of proof. Possibly
Fénclon borrowed much of bis Treatise from the D¢ Natura Dcw'.u.:n 2
anyliow, both be and Cicero, to show the absurdity of the supposition
that the world came together by = fortuitous coucourse of atoms, ask
the pertinent question wheiher the throwing of four-and-twenty letters
of the alphabet together would ever result in the furmation of cne
single verse of the fliad 7 While Tillotson asks, . If twenty thousand
blind men were to sct out from different places in England remote
from each otber, what chance wonld there be that they would end by
meeting, all arranged in a row, upon Balisbary Plaini” Eant, the
great German philosopher, who perhaps has exerted & greater sway
over English thought than any other modern thinker, throws bis
proofs of Go's existence and unity inte a four-fold dl\’}saon in the
following ovder : first, he maintsins, thereare everywhire in thg world
manifest signs of an order regulated Ly design; secondly this har-
monious order docs not necessarily belong to the things of the world,
but only contingently, that is, it must have been produced ab extra,
from outsirle ; thirdly, thevefore, thete Taust exist one sublime wise
cause, which must have produced the wor].d as an Omuipotent Being,
not = ting blindly, but freely and intelligently ; and, finally, and
fouill!y, hie deduces the unity of this canse from that of the relations
of the parts of the world looked upon as the different pieces of a work
of art,” Jamet shows, with great clearness of illustration, what we
should have to admit did we refuse to admit the existence of an in-
telligent Creator. * If the clements of things,” he says, “ be conceived
as mobile atoms, moving in all possible dircetions, and ending by
lighting on such a bappy combination as resnlts in a planetary globe,
a solar gystem, or an organized body, it will bave to be said as well
that it is in viitue of o happy combination that the atoms haveended
by takiog the form of a human brain, which, by the mere fact of that
combination, beeame fit for thought. Now what is this but to say
that Jet ters thrown baphnzard might form the Hiad in their succes-
sive throws, sinee the Jlied itself is only one of the phenomena pro-
duced by the thinking activity ! But the buman mind, whether in
the arts or in the sciences, has produced, and will produce, similar
phenomena without end, It would not then be a single verse, a single
poen, i would be all thought, with all its poems, and all its inven.
tions, which would be the result of a happy throw.” (* Final Causes,
book i., chap. v., p. 1562.

Let us Er):cwv,t.lljn'::n to)the proof of God’s cxistence from the world
within, and 1 begin by bringing before you the views of one of the
most subtle thinkers of the present age, and one of the most con-
scientions ; a man who lias passed a long life in the consideration of
the gravest religions problems, I refer to D)‘. Newman, of the Lon-
don Oratery. Fortunately, in his * Apologia,” he has been, through
accident, forced, if I may so speak, to make his interior mind and
spirit known, as it otherwise never would have been. There ate two
remarkable and profound observations regarding his view of the ex.
istenco of God, in the “ Apologia ;" and in the © Grammar of Assent
he draws out, what evidently for himis the most cogent proof amongst
g0 many of the Theist's Doctrine.  In his early youth he said be wod
led to “rest in the thought of two and two only ‘fl.bsolnte and
fuminously sclf-evident beings, himsclf and his Creator,” (A pologiy,
p. 4.) “ Of all points of faith,” he says further on, “ the being of a
God is, to my own apprehension, encompassed with llnost‘(llt’ﬁculty,
and yet borne in upon cur minds with Tost power.’ Further on



