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purging out, of the Church at anyrate,
whatever place it may hold in the world
of cranks.

I had almost forgotten a notable book
of the year, Stead's “ If Christ Came to
Chicago.” IEverything Stead writes is
worth reading because of the individu-
ality and intense earnestness of the man,
whether he deal with the disembodied
or with the morals of the cmbodicd.
The Chicago book is evidently a true bill
of arraignment, and it is u very terrify-
ing one; yet, in view of recent revela-
tions, it is doubtful that it shews the
Windy City to be morally worse than
New York. Socie frightened people
called the book immoral, which it cer-
tainly is not, any more than Booth's
“Darkest England.” It states plamm
facts regarding the criminal and pauper
classes who frequent Chicago, tlie ven-
ality of corporations and oflicers of
justice. It is a somewhat striking fact
that men like Stead and XKipling,
familiar with the crime and squalor of
Iarge Furopean cities, nevertheless find
mucli to surprise and disgust them in
those of America. In the main, this
seems to resolve itself into miscarriage
of justice, corruption of corporations,
pandering of pelice and other officials to
crime. united to blackmail of criminals
and cruelty to pauperse In Britain, at
least. while vice and poverty abound,
corporations are fairly honest, and the
law is faithfully and impartially ad-
ministeread Americans say that it is
their forcign pepulation which is re-
sponsible for the reizn of hoodle and
lawlessness, but. i€ the truth were told,
it would be found that the forcizners
are the minor operttors and the ¢ats-
paws often of the Iarger native boadler.
If there is any sense of shame in the
averige Chicagoan. Mr. Stead’s book
ougzht to hring it to the surface. Yot it
must not he forgotten that in the city
of Mondyr, 2 city of many churches.
educational and charitable instjitations
there are thousmuds fighting sin in every
form. and cver redy to stand their
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ground, even if, as another book has it,
“The Devil came to Chicago.”

I shall receive no more books from
General Garrick Mallery; he is dead.
How many of my honored American
friends and correspondents have passed
into the Silent Land! Such were Dr.
Parkman, and Professor Horsford of
Boston ; Colonel Whittlesey, of Cleve-
land ; Dr. Rauw, of Washington ; Pro-
fessor Short, of Columbus ; Lewis H.
Alorgan, of Rochester, and I know not
how many more, all men of note in their
Jarious ways, whose svinpathies and co-
operstition I could il afford to lose.
Their books and papers alone remain
with me, cherislied memorials of kindly
men. These books have a double valae,
for they are parts of lives in which the
Talker has had his own corner, however
humble.

By his “Ascent of Man,” Professor
Drummond has siccomplished a descent
in the estimation of many of his evan-
salical friends. Theologically, I can see
nothing against the waters bringing
forth moving creatures which have life,
in other words, spontancous gencrtion;
nor necessarily against the gradual
cevolution of higher forms of life from
the lower ; so long as these operations
are regairded as the work of the imma-
nent God. 2 God immanent in all pheno-
mena.  Theologically, cvolution is only
hurtful as it sceks to dispriise with the
necessity for a God.  In the light of
natural  scicncee, it ix, as a scientific
friend siid to me, “a zood working hy-
pothesix™  Mathematical and chemical
physies know nothing of it : the bioloxy
of the historical world docs not support
it 7 it is traversed again and again by
the palacentological record ;  idealist
philosophy, from Plato to Whewel) and
Jowett, scouts it ax a heresy ; and the
Billical doctrine of creation by kind or
species, reproducing after their Kind.
antagonizes its first principless When
it reaches the human sphere, compara-
tive anatomy. history, philology and
archacolozy, while presenting some data




