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Is Ingersoll in Hell?
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man who has

The greatest
the age IS nO more,
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soll—the

. . : conditions in regard to beliefs than
kind enough to obtain one for me, | ,
| any other

man who has lived in

-

this century; the man whose name

and fame is known all over the
| civilized ‘-V:r['ltl, and whose name
and fame will live, and be loved

and honored when those of his de-

tractors shall have followed the
“i_'h-.:.-i'tr-,', and faded forever from
the memory of man—is dead. His

national
ingly hard to replace.

demise is a loss, exceed-
Is the soul of Ingersoll now in

hell?
regarding their religion are true, it

If the Christian’s assertions
certainly is. In a lake of fire and
molten, burning brimstone, where
“the worm dieth not and the fire i:
not quenched,” he is writhing and
shrieking in agony unspeakable.
He is “lifting up his eyes being in

| : | torment;” he is “calling for water
' great event well worth attending. |
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ling, and cursing the name of Al-

to cool his parched tongue;” he is
“weeping and wailing and gnashing
his teeth;” he is roaring, and rav-

|mighty God; he is lolling liquid

fire, lapping the flame, and chewing

| the bitter dust of hell; he is over-

; : ; | whelmed
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with anguish and un-
terror, while bands of
fierce specters rush round him in

frantic dance, shrieking with un-
'earthly yells, “Welcome, thou first
lof Infidels!

Welcome, thou lost
forever!” And this unspeakable,
unthinkable, unimaginable agony,
fear, terror, and consternation. is to
last “forever and
without end.”

The above is true, or Christianity
is a fraud from beginning to end.
“He that

damned.”

torever, world

believeth
“The

be

be

not shall
wicked shall

‘cast into hell;” and so forth, and so

on. Ingersoll“believed not,” there-
fore he is “damned.” If unlelief is
“wicked,” he was wicked, therefore
he 18 in hell.
Christians may not dodge this
After dinning it into

our ears for 1800 years, will they

conclusion,
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