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PREFACE.

The greatest problem of the age is said to be the religious prob-
lem. The succeeding pages are an effort to meet: these queries
quietly, firmly, courageonsly, to answer them intelligently and yet
truly. One thought is that the true apswer may be discerned from
within us, that the study of man will reveal the perfect faith. Cur
will is to help those whe bave made shipwreck of their faith, te
formulate & new and abiding conviction, "While humbly suggesting
a sufficing and complete new religion, builded frem the truths dis-
cerned in [ater times rather than those declared of old, it is not in-
consistent with, and will easily become, the prologue, the porch of
the sew-born Christianity. T, W. H.

Hope, North Dakota, December 1, 1891, !
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The world of outside nature is around us. We be-
hold gloom and light of cloud, aspiring arms of trees,
sombre-tinted earth, and faded grass. We hear chirp-
ing birds, and see the horses drawing loads to town.
Houses man has builded dot the plain. They are
tinted like the rainbow. Their brown and red, and
cream and white, saffron and orange and slate bodies
make a medley ; their great glass windows, like {iliu-
mined faces, seem tosmileupon ns. We are looking into
nature—we are looking with a purpose. We look and
wonder what this outside nature has to do with our re-
ligion, We sit in soberness, with reason active and
attentive. Those clouds are very high and almost lead
us to the thought of thesublime. Those distant woods,
a ghostly company, wave their gloomy branches, and
point us upward, onward to the world of mystery and
the great unknown, The grass beneath our eyes tells
us that the past is dead ; and the future comes; and
after a little the resurrection of the Spring, new grass,
new flowers, new life. The moving members of the
horses, the strange, squeaky note of a discordant bird
reveals nerves and muscles, lungs and throats, wonder-
ful life, “concreted thought,” that is in nature, in
horse, bird, man, We see indeed that the reason finds
opportunity to cogitate, the imagination is prompted
to flights, and the sensibilities are stirred as cwr vovak-
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meander through the fields and draw our inspiration
from the grassand woods, Life must bean education;
nature our school house, and the inarticulate voices of
herstreams and leaves our instructors. We must evolve
esthetic sense until the draperies that hang the bed of
mother earth, and the skyey tent which walls her
chamber, are appreciated. Shall we spend the days
sauntering through nature inquiring into her varied
moods ? Shall we enthuse amid the violets, and ro-
mance among the daisies, read the poetry of leaves, or
the heart that warmly nestles in a rose? Shall we
swing in the tree top, feeling the tempest, watching
the rolling clouds, the lurid lightnings, hearing the
thunder peal, seeing nature lift aloft her arm of power?
Shall we see in Sun the symbol of eternal love, and
in the rain the falling tears from the eyes of God ?
My hesrt leaps up when I behold
A rainbow in the sky:
S0 was it when my lifs began,
So is it now I am & man,
S0 be it when I shall grow old,
Or let me die!
The child i5 father of the man.

And I could wish my days to be
Bound sach to each by natural piety.—[ Wordswerlh.

And prayer is made and praise is given,
By all things near and far;
The osean looketh up o heaven,
And mirrors every star,
Its waves are kneeling om the strend,
As kneels the homan knee,
Their white locks bowing to the sand,
The priesthood of the sea!
—[ Whittier ;' Nature's Reversnce.”



