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Our Contributors.

CONCERNING INDIVIDUAL
EFFORT.

BY KNOXONIAN.

e

The General Assembly has come and
gone. The brethren met, made their
speeches, recelved and adopted reports,
passed resolutions, oiled the Church machin-
ery a little at some polats, put a few new
wheels oo the machine, and went bome most
of them to resume thelr work aud mark thelr
ballots. 1t was a good-natured Assembly
and did its work well. The members did
pot groan over deficits, nor did anybody
predict that anything Is going to ruin. The
prophesyliog business in the Supreme COourt
ts as dull as the wheat market when that
important cereal brings forty ceats a bushel.
Nobody stands up now and declares that the
colleges are golog to ruin, or that some of
the funds are bankrupt, or that the whole
Church is lapsiog into heterodoxy, The his-
tory of the past shows that our peopleasa
whole can be trusted to do their duty, and
Jhelr spiritual leaders trust them. Rare
indeed are the instances in which Presby-
terian people asa body have gone wrong
when wisely led. Our ministers aund elders
haveagrand army of men and women to
lead, and we have a protty strong conviction
that if everthe Presbyterlanism of Canada
dwindles aud dles, the captains, oot the rank
and file, will be mainly to blame.

Now that the Assembly meeting s over
we would like to impress upon the minds of
all the good people who read this column
that, humanly speaking, success depends
mainly upon individnal eflort. A ten days’
meeting of four hundred ministers and elders
is an important thing, no doubt, but the
work all the year round must be dooe by the
office-bearers and members of the Church.
If the people do not work, and pay, and plao,
aod pray a General Assembly cannot do
much for them. Ia fact there would soon
be no General Assembly if the people ceased
to take an active and intelllgent interest in
Church affairs. The Assembly is an import-
ant and influentia! body mainly because it
has a large, intelligent and influential body
of people behind t. The members are, of
course, excellent men {ndividually, but if you
took the Church from behind them they
would not loom up as much as some of them
did last week. The Presbyterian Church in
Canada is a pretty prominent pedestal.

The elder who works up his district pro-
perly, keeps his eye on his families, helps
the weak brethren, gets the careless to
attend church, visits the sick, cools dowu
friction, and looks after the young, is doing
just as important work for the Church as
any elder or minister did in the General As-
sembly.

The Sabbath school teacher who looks
well after bls or her class s doing just as
useful work as the Assembly’s Sabbath
School Committee ever did or ever will do.
If the teachers and cfficers of each school
fall in their work there will soonnot be aoy-
thing for the committee to report except the
failure.

Mission work very properly takes up a
large part of the Assembly’s time and at-
tention. The real work 1s done in the con-
gregations and on the mission fields. The
congregations find the money and the mis-
slonarles, The Assembly through its com-
mittees disburses the money and assigas the
misslonarles to thelr work. A report of
‘“ Home Mission night"” or * Foreign Mis-
siou night” looks big in print. The actual
work Is done by the men and women of our
congregations who are scattered over the
whole of Cavada. The men who give the
money, the women who manage the Mis-
slonary Socleties, the girls who form the
Mission Bands are the real workers at home.
The misslonaries themselves are the real
workers abroad. The officials of the As-
sembly are workers too, but the Assembly,
as such, simply has a field day on Missions.

The fact is, everything 1 the Church de.
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pends in the last analysis on indlvidual
eftort, I:i 1s easy to tatk about Church
Courts aud committees, societles and as-
soclations, and say what wondetful things
«hey do, Even in these organized bodies
nearly everything depends on individual
effort, There is no church court apart from
the individuals who comprise it. Commlt-
tees are made up of individual men. Socie-
ties are cumposed of individual men or in-
divideal women, If ladividuals stop work-
tog the whole machinery must Instantly
stop.

Let each member and «¢ffice bearer of
the Church feel that in his own place he
bas wark to do, and that the welfare of the
Chburch, humaanly speaking, depends on
indlvidual exertion.

As we write thousands of Canadlans are
having thelr ‘*momznt of sovereignty.” In
the good old times men said to their neigh-
bours, * Did you vote?"” In these modern
days you must say, * Had youyour moment
of sovereignty.” What these moments of sov-
crelgaty may briog at five o’clock this Tues-
day afternoon no human being knows, One
thing, however, we do know, and that is that
the future of our country depends mainly on
the intelligence, industry, thrift, enterprise
and moral worth of our people. When the
bell rings at five o’clock this evening it may
be Tupper or it may be Laurier; it may be
the N. P, or freer trade ; it may be coerclon
for Manitoba, or a settlement of the school
question in some other way,but much as
governments may do to bhelpor hindera
country its future depends mainly on the
character of indivldual citizens.

But we must go to the polling booth and
have our ‘“moment of sovereignty,” and
then go out on the concessions asd do pas-
toral work in the afternoon as an illustration
of our theory of individual effart.

THE LIFE OF JOHN STERLING.

—

BY REV W G. JORDAN B A.

In these days whea there is so much re-
viewing of new books, and when so many
people gain whatever knowledge they possess
of contemporary literaturc from the ¢ views
and reviews "' furoished by journals and
magazines, it may be well sometimes to pay
atribute to the past by reviewing a book
that does not force itself upon us with the
pretentiousclaim of novelty. Aad even in
a journal, the greater portion of whose space
is devoted to direct evangelical teaching, or
to the discussion of Church questions, it may
not be amiss to have an outlook towards that
realm which belongs more strictly to litera-
ture thaun to theology. Biography is acknow-
ledged to be a very important braoch of
literature, the story of any man who has
faced the battle of life with real earnestness
is sure to furnish helpful lessons. Many
books of this class bave a very sbort day
and thep cease to be, the new claimaats for
attention are so numerous that only a few
biographies can according to the law of ** the
sarvival of the fittest reach the rank of
classics, and enjoy an endurlng fame. It is
generally agreed that Carlyle’s life of Ster-
ling owes more of its interest to Its writer
thao to its subject, as ‘*In Memosiam "
speaks to us more of Tennyson than of
Artbhur Hallam.

But there is a sad, sweet interest
about the lifle of this youbg man
who was both fortunate and unfortunate ;
and it certainly mirrors for us one form of
the battle between faith and unbelief which
goes on In every sacicty, and in every awak-
ened soul. ““On September 18.b, 1844, Ster-
ling passed out of life to be enrolled with
Edward Kiog and Arthur Hallam in the
select list of those who have owed their fame
to their friends.” We have already admit-
ted the substantial truth of this statement,
but feel that there must bave been some-
thiog noble about a man who inspired the
enthusiastic affection of some of the greatest
thinkers of the present century,  If his life
was more {o the promise than the perform-
ance, more in the capacity than the expres-
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slon, are there not many striving souls who
fall utterly In the effort toexpress thelr deep

est life, and is not our faith in the great future
on the one side a cry for the completion of
lives which bave here been but ao inspira.
tion and a hope?

Jo S. Mill at one time thought
of writlog a biography of Sterling. The
memolr written by Archdeacon Hare
was expected to serve all practical purposes,
but it was considered so unsatisfactory by
many competent judges that Carlyle felt
himself compelled to take up the task.
Hare's book we have not hud the good for-
tune to sec, and so capuot pass any judg-
ment vpon It, but we are told on good au-
thorlty that *¢ elegant, interesting and affec.
tlonate as it is, It bas been completely
obliterated by Carlyle’s.,” Carlyle bimself
tells us that the Archdeacon's work was
done in a maoner surely far superlor to the
common, in every good quality of editing ;
and visibly everywhere bearing testimony to
the friendliness, plety, perspicacity and otber
gifts and virtues of that emioent and able
man." Bat the complaint was that Sterliog’s
life bad been written from a purely ecclesi-
astical standpoint, ** as if religious hetero-
doxy had been the grand fact of ais life.”
Hence his friend must sorrowfully under-
take the sacred task of setting forth the
real facts of the case, and give the whole
llfe iu its true proportions from a different
positioa. Very good, but no man cas jump
of his own shadow, and even the ‘‘ man of
letters ¥ has his limitations and his aver-
sion to religlous newspipers and Heresy-
huoters may form a bias of another kind.

However, we did not set out with the in-
tention of discussing this book from the point
of view of the Church . f Eogland or any
other Church. Though ovr opinion on the
point is not of much importance, we rejoice
in it as a beautitul ‘plece of literary work,
oo the whole sober in its style and tender in
itstone. It came upoa the world, at the
first, as a glad surprise. Many who had judzed
the author to be a raving maniac, delighting
in fiery denunciation of men and things,were
ready to acknowledge that here the struggles
of a gentle, gifted spirit were depicted with
true sympathy and qutet strength. There
was in the volume little trace of thetwo
styles which have been defined as *.Eschy-
lous and Buriescbylous,” but all through a
chastened tone as o! oue in the presence of
friendship and deatb. Ia other words the
style 1s appropriate to the matter in hand,
and what greater compiiment can be paid
toany style. As to the substance of the
book, 1t is a real biography of the man whose
name 1t bears, while it indirectly revealsthe
author's attuuude aod spirit  towards ihe
great questions which maust always awaken
interest and produce controversy, whether
they appear in philosophic or poetic form or
are dressed in ecclesia.tical garb. It bas
been pointed out that the introduction of two
such strong personalities as Coleridge and
Captain Sterling threaten to throw the real
sutject into the shade, but Carlyle has skil-
fully taken care that bis friends should have
due promineace in the essay dedicated to
his name.,

It seems strange to fird a blography
beginning with the opinion, * How happy it
comparatively is for a man of any earpest-
ness of life to bave no biography written
of him ; but to return silently with his small
sorely-spoiled bit of work to the Supreme
Silences, etc,” and with the acknowledg-
ment, * That Sterling’s performance and
real or seeming importance in this world
was actually not of a kind to demand an ex-
press biography, even according to the
world's usages. His character was not
supremely original ; neither was his fate
in the world wonderfal "—but so 1t is, for
Carlgle is vot as aoy other man. Of more
interest, perhaps, to us now are the following
statements ;: ¢ Of all men he was the least
prone to ‘what you could call scepticism,
diseased selt-listenings, self questioniogs,im-
potently painful dubitations, all this fatal
nosology ot spiritual maladies, so rife in our
day, was eminently forelga to him.” * Itis
by no means as & vanquished doudler that
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he figures in the memory ofthose who kpey
him, but rather as a victorious delicver, anq
under great difficulties a victorious doer,”

With these general warnings, we pass o
to“John Sterling and his Pilgrimage throuph
our Poor Nineteenth Century.”  ‘This i
sketched from birth to death : the schoy
days and college life, the entrance lato the
Church, and speedy flight from it, the many
wanderiogs in search of health, the socia
relationships, literary vertures, and poeic
asplrations ; all these are set forth In shoy
space but with great clearness and vividpess,
Carlyle gives a brief sketch of the fatber,
Edward Sterling, ** the Thunderer of by
Timos newspaper,'* and pays this tribute 1
the mother: “‘A fine, tremulously sens.
tive nature, stroog chiefly on the side of b
affections, and the graceful loslghts apg
actlvities that depend on these—truly
beautiful, much-suftering, much loviag bous
mother,”  Sterling was fortunate in his par.
eats, in his worldly position, in bis friends,
but in spite of all these things, which mep
value so much, a short life that was sperg
partle in fleeing from death, aod partiy ig
struggliog afier an upattainable ideal, comes
to us with an unexpressible note of sadaeg,

We cannot dwell at leagth upoa his ol
lege days at Cambridge, where he by
Julius Hare as tutor, and as friends F. b,
Maurice and others who afterwards attaio.
edsome prominence in literature or theo
logy.

Two glimpses we bear away from by
period—the delicate young man standieg
with heroic self-forgetfulness in the rivey,
baoding out buckets of water to quencha
fire in one of the college buildings ; aod ik
brilllant debates speaking of the Churt
with “ a black dragoon in every parish, &
good pay and rations.” Then comes ths
difficulty in choosing a professlon. We need
vot discuss the blographer’s treatmentol
the three great ° professions,” since bt
admits that Sterling was unfit for thema
they for him. ‘¢ In Parliament such asod.
put ioto a body of due toughness migh
have carried itfar.” * In lucid, ingenion
talk and logic, in all manner of brilliagt
utterance and tongue fence, 1 have hardy
koown his fellow."” But as Serling bas ol
got “the body of duz toughness,” th
only form of public life that suited him wzs
‘¢ the anarchic nomadic, entirely aerial ani
unconditional one called literature.” S
bere we have Maurice and Sterling in ib
character of jrurnalists, sustainivng for a whilt
the Atheneum, which wasthen in its days o
lnfancy and weakness. As Sterliog aboxt
this time came under the ipfluence of Col
ridge, we havea chapter onthat great thioky,
in which we learn what bis admirers thonght
of bim, and what Carlyle thought of bin
** He was thougbt to hold, he alone in Eog
land, the key ot German and other Trt
scendentalisms ; kaew the sublime secretef
believiog with the * Reason’ what the under
standing had been obliged to fiiog outa
incredible ; and could still, after Homeau!
Voltaire had done thelr best and worst wid
him, profess himself an orthodox Christian,’
ete. ‘“ A subtle, lynx-eyed intellect, trems
lous, pious, sensibility to all good atd
beautiful ; truly a ray of empyrean light ;-
but imbedded in such weak laxity of charc
ter, in such indolences and esuneuncesd
had made strange work with it. Oncemo?
the tragic story of a high endowment w)
an insufficient will.” This chapter in whbit:
as Mr. Garnet says, ¢‘ Coleridge s clothedis
purple for the sacrifice,” demands a careld
reading fromthe student of literature at
theology, but it is not likely that Jobn Ster
ling could ever have accepted it as afcth
final and sufficient account of Coleridge.

Those who want Romance will find ith
tbe account of Sterling’s Relatiooship toft
Spapish Exiles, telling how he naror)
escaped being shot by a marine policens
and how afterwards in his West ladi
solitudes, whenhe hearsof fifty five Spaniar
and one Eoglishman (bis cousin R
Boyd, whom he had thoughtlessly]ied i
that foolish and fruitless enterprise) dooz?
to instant milttary executlon, and cties®




