THE STRUGGLE
FOR IMMORTALITY



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649253906

The struggle for immortality by Elizabeth Stuart Phelps

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS

THE STRUGGLE
FOR IMMORTALITY

ﬁTrieste






o

THE STRUGGLE FOR
IMMORTALITY

¥

BY

..ELIZABETH STUART(PHELPS

BOSTON AND NEW YORK
HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN AND COMPANY
@be Tiersive Press, Cambridge
1889



Copyright, 1889,
By ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS WARD.

All rights reserved.

GIFT OF
7. T TV

o

\ . i € L4 % .
L A S R T I |
‘ P S B
i ot u et
o Yt o PR B
. [} t (S L e € L
: o ¥t [ &g ey
P . PO O ! e
| l*l“t “ . ‘. ‘l'...
i g o€ sse ® .

The Riverside Press, Cambridge, Mass., U, 8. A.
Electrotyped and Printed by H. O. Houghton & Co.



4

CONTENTS.

—

PAGE

L Wrar s A Facr?. . . . o« « + « .
II. Is Gop Goon? . .
III, WaAT poes REVELATION REVEAL?.
IV. Tae STRUGGLE FOR IMMORTALITY .
V. Tae Ceristianrry oF CHRIST. . . . . . .
VI. Tae PsvemicAr OPPORTUNITY. . . . . - -
VIIL. Tee Psycaican. Wave

*4* Several of these essays are reprinted from ** The
North American Review " and ** The Forum.”

32
9

. 119

160
195

. 223



TH—E‘. * » A Pam 5 FO

o L
»

STRUGGLE FOR TMMOKTALITY. '’

L.
WHAT IS A FACT?

THIS is a noisy age. The dreamer can find
no sacred silence in which to hide his fantasy.
The thinker may double-lock his study door,
but the winds of heaven will pilfer his thoughts
from him through the window, and the birds
of the air will carry the matter; if they do
not, the world concludes that there was none
to carry. The believer, too, is tremulous to
the vibrations of the atmosphere. His mys-
ticism and quietism come by the hardest. If
he have a faith, he feels that he must believe
alond. On every hand the air is quick with
clamors. The * advanced mind ” shouts to the
scientist. The theologian thunders at the in-
fidel. The eccclesiastic menaces the hiberal
Christian. The philosopher sneers at each.
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Representing none of these wise and urgent
people, the writer of this fragment is moved
o sayl.'lalj \‘,I\f.i:)f'.'clle'.‘concerning that considerable
pertion of .humémitsyl who walk outside the eir-
clo’ of this: portentous amphitheatre, yet near
enough to be alert to its contests as well as
deafened by its din. To these honest, quiet,
and thoughtful people, who in all militant eras
press nearest to the combatants, constituting
at once their busiest eritics and truest friends,
it seems, if I mistake not, as if the main ques-
tion in dispute were one uncommonly easy to
ask and uncommonly hard to answer.

It is a long time ago since our great-grand-
fathers were crossing lances over the doctrine
of imputed sin, or the souls of infants con-
demned by predestination and foreknowledge
absolute to an eternal hell. A dammned baby
at best was a theory. Nobody ever saw one.

This is not the age of theory ; hence we long
since took our babies to be blessed by One
who thought it worth while to mention the
fact that of such was the kingdom of heaven.
Thus we care no more whether we are to be
punished for the sin of Adam, having enough
of our own to look to, to say nothing of the
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additional doubt whether Adam himself can be
called a fact. This, we find, is the age of fact.
No one asks to-day, What is your theory? but,
‘Where is your fact?

So, at least, it seems to these good people of
whom I speak, who compose what we call * the
masses” of the chureh and the world. The
young man of business, who sits under your
preaching from Sunday to Sunday, Reverend
sir, watches you with a keen but yet with a
slightly saddened eye. Whether this be an age
for the encouragement of faith or the preser-
vation of doctrine he is not sure. Whether he
has fallen upon an era of inductive or deduec-
tive reasoning he does not know; it is prob-
able that he does not care. But,that forces
which he does not understand are threatening
faiths that he reveres, he does know ; and for
this, in a downright, manly fashion, he does
care very much indeed.

The thoughtful woman at the head of the
crowded Bible class which has given such
celebrity to your Sunday-school is puzzled, too.
She no longer finds Barnes’s Notes adequate
to the religious difficulties of ber observant,
eritical, restless pupils ; she no longer teaches,
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either, that the world was made in six days,
or that the majority of the human race are
doomed by a loving Father to an eteral strug-
gle with a lake of material fire. She has heard
the authenticity of the Fourth Gospel and even
the original authorship of the Golden Rule
called in question. She has a general impres-
sion that Darwin is to blame, and that geology
is at the bottom of the trouble. She finds
this, however, less satisfactory as an argument
than might be, when her pet convert, nineteen
wise years of age, announces that he will im-
mediately become a free-thinker, on the ground
that, next to immorality, there is nothing he so
much prays to be delivered from as supersti-
tion. Perhaps she learns, as some of us have,
to assume in general the uselessness of discus-
sion with the initial moods of * emancipated
minds.”

So, perhaps, our friend, the young pew-
owner, feeling himself unable to hold his
ground with the fellows at the club, yet all the
fonder of the faith which he cannot defend, as
the father is of the child whom he sees sur-
rendering to a stealthy disease, saddens a little
more and more, but joins himself to the great



