
areimperfect in other respects. Borne of these instruments, like
mouth-pipes,donot permit usto pass frompiano toforte;in others,
as ivall those which areplayedby percussion, therearenomeansof
maintaining the sound. The organ has two registers— that of the
mouth-pipesand that of the reed-pipes— in this pointof view resem-
bling the human voice, with its chest register and falsetto. Butnone
of these instruments combines all advantages like the human voice.
The vocalorganhas,above them all, the advantage of being able to
piveall the sounds of themusical scale, and all their shades, with a
single mouth-pipe,while themostperfectofreedinstruments requiresa separatepipe for eachsound." ("Manuel," torn,ii.,chap,ii.,p.197.)

Now,permitmetobringbeforeyournotice the arguments of men
of great ability, of high education, of diverse mind andbias, and
livinginvarious ages of the world, in support of my thesis based
uponsuch marks ofdesign asthese."

If one woie tofindonadesert island." saysFenelon, "abeauti-
ful maible statue,he would doubtless atonce say:

"
There ha»-e for-

merly Lec-n menheTe :Irecognise thehandof a talented sculptor."'_"These words,"said Janet, "havehad inrecent timesacurious justi-
fication. What has been found,not in a desertisland,butinantedilu-
viandeposits,is not marblestatues,nor magnificent palaces,but tools,
and the indcst possiblehatchetsasatleast is supposed,stonescut inan
awkward manner,such as canevensometimesbe metwith when rocks
are broken. Andyet, howeverrude this workmaybe, the fact that
suchstoneshavebeen met with ingientnumbers has sufficed to lead
to the conclusion lhat they cannotbe"a freak of Nature. That mass
of objects collected in the sameplace, cutin the same manner,indi-
cates a relation of finality ;they arenolonger stones,they aic instru-
ment*

—
that is to say,objectsdetained tocut, to pierce, to strike, to

produce this or that effect. This induction does not raise the shadow
of a doubt,andyet ifacoincidenceof unknown causeshasbeen able
to produce the wingof the bird so marvellously adapted for flying,
why shouldnot another coincidence of unknown causes have been
able to produce this heapof rude stones, so imperfectly adapted to
their object ?"' ("Final Cause?."' book 1., chap,i.,p. 30) Sofar for
Fenelon. tbeCatholic philosopher;now-turn inquiteanother direc-
tion. Open theprofoundest of Moliere's comedies, "Lc festin de
Pierre"' (Act iii., scene1),and and you willhear the good Sganarelle
draw out one of themostpowerful evidences regarding a Supreme
Being, andone of themost ancient thathas ever impressed themind
of thephilosopher. Intrying toconveit theunbelieving Don Juan,he
snys tohim ;"'Ihave notstudied like you, thank God, and no one
couldboast ofever having taught meanything;but with my small
sense,my small judgment,Isee things better than books,andunder-
stand very well that this world is not amushroom that has come of
itself inanight. 1wouldask you

—
whohas made these trees, these

rocks, this caith,and yonder sky above? and whether all that has
made itself. , . . Can you see all the inventionsof which the
human machine iscomposed, without admiring the wayin which it
is fcrranged,onepart withanother

—
these nerves,bones,veins, arteries,

these . . . lungs, this heart, this liver,andall theseother ingre-
dients that are there ? My reasoning is that there
is something wondeifulin man.whatever you may say, and which
all the savantscannot explain." Though put into the mouth of avalet, tbis great argument was handled at Athens ages ago by the
clear and logicalmind of Socrates, Fenelon developsitinbis beauti-
ful treatise on the "Existence of God," whilst Cicero lias handled
the samesubject from apaganstandpoint in his "De Natura Deo-
rum," and Kant can nevercriticize it without treating it, especially
as developedby the French divine, with the most respectful sym-
pathy.

»So far forMoliere. Letus now take a renownedmathematician
and astronomer,Irefer to the illustrious Kepler. This great thinker
was oneof those chosen scientific men whoseminds seem to expand
with religiousfeeling inproportionas they advancein the courseof
scientific discovery. The realm of science with him not only har-
monized with,but witnessed to the kingdom of religion. He, like
most thinkers of his day,engagedhis keen and powerful intellect in
trying to solve the theory of atoms and their combinations. He
passedmany days together in such meditations as these. On one
occasion, after he hadbeen engaged for many hours in endeavouring
tosolve the great problem, the dinner-bell rang;and having sat
down to table with Barbara his wife, the salad was put upon the
table. With his mind full of the subject of bis meditations,and feel-
ing thatthere was,after all, but one reasonable way for accounting
for the order, and beauty, and oneness,yet variety, of the world
spread outbeneathhis feet, he suddenly stoppedeating and said to
his wife:

"
Dost think," 6aid he, thatif from the creationplatesof

tin, leaves of lettuce,grains of salt, drops of oil and vinegar, and
fragmentsofhard-boiled eggs were floating inspace inall directions
and without order, chance could assemble them to-day to form a
salad?" "Certainlynot so gooda one," she replied, "nor so well
seasoned as this1" (SeeBertrand,"Les fondateurs de l'astronomiemoderne,"p,154.)

Evidently, theprofoundest thought of the great astronomer,and
thenatural light of reasonin a woman's mind, led straight to one
distinctconclusion.

Now,leave theprofoundphilosopher and the woman,and take a
littlechild, and seehow his mind wouldbe affected. Let me select,
howeveranintelligent child, the sonof a keenScotch philosopher. I
refer toBeattie. This ablemanhad a boy, and when thechild was
between riveandsix yearsof age,in fact, just arriving at the use of
reason,his fatherwas anxious to instruct himin religion, and bring
beforehis opening intelligence the fact of the existence of God. The
canny Scotchman thought of a clever expedientof bringing home to
the child'smind the great truthon whichall happinessis based. lie
went one day quietly to the child's little garden, andsowed some
mustard andcress seed there, and so disposedof it that it should,
whingrown up,exhibit the three initial letters of the child's name.But togive the account in the father's words :

"
Ten days after," says

Beattie,"the child camerunning tome all amazed, and toldme that
his namehad grown in tbe garden. Ismiled at these words,andap-pearednot toattachmuch importance to what he hadsaid. But he
insistedon taking me tosee what hadhappened, 'Yes," said I. in
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coming to theplace, 'Isec wellenough thatit is so;b.it there is
nothing wouderfulin thin,itis a mere accident,' and went away.
Buthe followedme, and walkingbesideme,saidveryseriously :'That
"cannotbe anaccident. Some onemust have prepared the seed, to
produce thisresult.' Perhaps these werenot his very words,but this
wasthe substance of his thought. 'You think, then,' said Itohim,
'that whathere appears as regular as theletters of yourname, can-
not be produced by chance?' 'Yes,' he said firmly, 'Ithink so.'
4 Well, th<*n, look at yourself, consider your hands and fingers, your
legs and feet,and all your members, and do they not seem to you
regular in their appearance, anduseful in their service? Doubtless
they do.' 'Can (hey, then,be theresult of chance?' 'No.' replied
he,'thatcannot be ;some one must have made me them.' '

And
who is tlat some one V Iasked him. He replied that he didnot
know. Ithenmake known to him thenameof the greatBeing who
made all the world,andregarding His Nature Igavehim all the in-
struction adapted tohis age. The lesson struck him so profoundly,
thathe has never forgottencither it or the circumstance that was
the occasion of it."

Now letusshift the sceneagain:lot us leave the pure atmos-
phereof Beattie's home, ami plunge for a moment, in imagination,
into thebrilliant anddepravedsociety of Parisian Atheists who, in
the clays when Atheism was rampant in France, frequented the
drawing-roomof Baron d'Holbach. One of the frequenters of that
drawing-roomand society, the Abbu Galiani, was one of the most
giftedof the cltrgy of that day,and renowned through society as a
remarkably witty improvisators ButIwill allow Abb6Morellet to
give bis ownversion of tbematter.

"
After dinner andcoffee," says

Morellet," the Abbe sits clown in anarmchair, his legs crossed like
a tailor,as washis custom, and, it being warm, he takeshis wigin
one hand, and gesticulating with the other,commences nearly as
follows :

'
Iwill suppose, gentlemen, thathe amoug you who is most

fully convinced that the "world is the effect of chance,is playingwith
three dice,Ido not say in a gambling-house, but in the besthouse in
Paiis

—
his antagonistthrows sixes once,twice, thrice, four times

—
in

a word, constantly. However short the duration of the game, my
friendDiderot, thus losing his money, will unhesitatingly say, with-
out amoment's doubt, "The dice are loaded; this is a gamblitig-
housc !" What, then, philosopher? Because tenor a dozen throws of
the dice haveemerged fiom the box so as tomake youlosesix francs,
youbelieve firmly that this is in consequence of anadroit manoeuvre,
an artifical combination,a well-planned loguery;and jret seeing in
this universe soprodigious anumber of combinations, thousands of
times moredifficult and complicated,more sustained and useful, ice,
do younot recognise the skill and intelligence ofHim in whosehands
are the ends of the earth, and who has orderedall things in number,
in weight andmeasureV Feuelon the Catholic Divine,Tillotson the
Protestant, and Cicero the Pagan orator and philosopher, are con-
vincedby, andmake use of the same character of proof. Possibly
Fenelon borrowedmuch of his Treatise from theDe NaturaDeorum;
anyhow,both he and Cicero, to showthe absurdity of the supposition
that the worldcame togetherby a fortuitous concourseof atoms, ask
the pertinentquestionwhetherthethrowingof four-and-twenty letter3
of the alphabettogether would ever result in tbe formation of one
single verseof theIliad? While Tillotson asks, "If twenty thousand
blind men were toset out from different places in England remote
from eachother, whatchalice would therebe that they would endby
meeting,all arrangedin a, row, upon Salisbury Plain?" Kant, the
great German philosopher, whoperhapshas exerted a greater sway-
over English thought tban any other modern thinker, throws bis
proofs of God's existence and unity iuto a four-fold division in the
followingorder:first, hemaintains, thereare everywherein theworld
manifestsigns of anorderregulated by design; secondly this har-
monious order docsnot necessarily belong to the thingsof the world,
but only contingently, that is, itmust have been producedab extra,
from ontsi'le ;thirdly, therefore, there must exist one sublime wise
cause, which must haveproducedthe worldas an Omnipotent Being,
not i>< ting blindly, but freely and intelligently;and, finally, and
fouilLJy, he deduces theunity of this cause from that of the relations
of the parts of the worldlookeduponas the differentpiecesofa work
of art. Janet shows, with great clearness of illustration, what we
shouldhave toadmit didMe refuse to admit the existence of an in-
telligent Creator. "Iftheelementsof things,"he says,"beconceived
as mobile atoms,moving in all possible directions, and ending by
lighting on such ahappy combinationas results inaplanetary globe,
a solar system,or anorganizedbody,it will have to be said as well
thatitis in viitue of ahappy combination that the atomshaveended
by taking the form of ahuman brain,which, by themere fact of that
combination, became fit for thought. Now what is this but tosay
that letters thrownhaphazardmight form, the Iliad in their succes-
sive throws, since the Iliaditself is onlyoneof thephenomena pro-
ducedby the thinking activity? But the human mind, whether ia
the artsor in the sciences, has produced, and will produce, similar
phenomenawithout end. Itwouldnot thenbea singleverse,a single
poem,it wouldbe all thought, withall its poems, and all its inven-
tions, which wouldbe theresult ofahappy throw." ("Final Causes,"
book i.,chap, v.,p. 152.)

Letusnow turn to theproof of God's existence from the world
within, andIbegin by bringing before you the views of one oftbe
mostsubtle thinkers of the present age, and one of the most con-
scientious; aman who lias passed a long life in the consideration of
the gravest religious problems. Irefer to Dr. Newman, of theLon-
donOratory. Fortunately,in his "Apologia," he has been, through
accident, forced, ifImay so speak, to make his interior mind and
spiritknown, asitotherwise never would havebeen. There are two
remarkable andprofoundobservations regardinghis view of the ex-
istence of God, in the

"Apologia;"andin the
"Grammar ofAssent"

he draws out, whatevidently for himis themostcogentproofamongst
somany of the Theist's Doctrine. Inhis early yonthhe said he was
led to "rest in the thought of two and two only absolute and
luminously self-evidentbeings,himself andhis Creator." (Apologia,
p. 4.) "Of allpoints offaith," he says further on,

"
thebeing of a

God is, to my own apprehension, encompassed with most difficulty,
and yet borne in upon our minds with most power.' Further on
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