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evolving wbat Paul calls perfect manhood
in Christ Jesus, rather than in the incul-
cation of certain sectarian formulie, or tbe
encouragement of some sickly sentiment
that bas littie influence upon the life for
c harity anti bonesty, some opinion on such
issues as are raiseti around Dr. Drum-
Mond's word, if flot necessary, are at least
mnost desirabie ; unlesa on sucb cempanion-
Bhips as indii'ed the pastor is content to
Play the dummy, or prove bimseif woc-
fully behinti those whom be esýays te leati.
0f course 1 know there are those who
Eeemn te think that Qed is gloriticti more
if Hie works through human ignorance
than tbrougb those wbo use their talents
to Bomne purposes ; auch, however are net
Iikely to reati THE WEEK anti may be lef t
n'eanwhile te enjey their delusion. The
SYmpathetic clergyman will be compelleti
to formi seine opinion as te the character
anti value of scientiflo research. The writer
bas been se compelleti, anti with a moti-
esty wbich, tbough net apparent, is real,
would oflèr some observations on IlThe
Ascent of Man" anti some of its critics as
tbey have shaped themselves te him.

Though saini te be of ne scientiflo
value, an element of poetry is readily ack-
nlowletigeti in the work wbicb bas been
written, says one cnitie, by the canons of
Poetry rather than by the canons of
science. That pleasant olti goasip, "The
Country parson," in one of bis earlier ne-
Creations, talka about the art of putting
things. One of bis fines sentences in that
e8say is IlThe noble use of the power of
Putting things, is whcn a man employa
that poer te give tenfolti force te truth."
eNon 00 tenies te Henry Drumimonti the
art of puttinlg things, anti in that very art
niay, be founti some grain of scientific 'value.
Let us see. Take the vcry titie of the
book as compareti witb Charles Darwin's
great work, " The Desent of Man." They
stand aide by aide on my shelves, anti the
cOftrast is suggestive. From similar facts
the One traces descEnt, the other follows
e58cent ;the one looks back te find man in
the Blîme from which he may bave sprung,
the ether looks onward for that great
divine event te wbicb the wbole creation
nlioves ; andi tbey both deal witb the samne
data as tbey state thus tiiversely
the Preblema te be solveti. Let us stay
for a moment te enquire whether there

"laY net be some scientiflo value la this
w ay of putting thinge, for what la science!
Wen the French Acatiemicians tieclineti

t t' view Darwin as a scientiat, wvas it net
because he lacked scientific imaginationi
!ie hati s0 thoroughly represseti aIl theoriz-
ing as te be a mere recorder of thinga oh-

- Srved. The scientist muet have a
Wlorking theory, evea though, like New-
ton'>s emanation. theery of ligbt, it is tioom-
eni te he diaproveti ; evolution ia the
thorY of to-day, scientifie, but a theory
flOvertbeless -for what la very truth is
evolutîon but the tabulating by the human

findof certain phenomena la their oh-
8er7veti sequence. Evolution explaîns

nOt.ing as te the enigin or the destiny of
denga onIy as it leaves the line of strict
'neiOnstration, anti either drops a plum-
~tinto tbe deep of the past, or gazes

Wthe mis on for aeme ray of light tbrough
th it0 the future. A]l scientihoc

trutb resta upon some assumptien which
raust neetis accept as proveti. Dar-

Wf weakness as a scientific observer
Wl5 bis ultimate lack of imagination ; may

nIet lienry Drummont's"I Ascent of Man"

ho yet aceordeti seme scientiflo value froin
its very poctic niethoti Of putting things i

At a time wben Tenn yson's position,
as a poet, was being questioneti, F. W.
iRobertson, of Brighton, ranketi him high
ia the realmi of poesy, giving himi cre lit,
among other requisites, for Il vision or in-
sight." If Mr. Roberston's saying
IPcetry crerates life ;science tiissects

death " ho atiopteti, anti Dr. Drummond's
work be helti as having ne scientitic value
in that sense, we neeti net quarrel witb
the critica te us the peetie value will far
transcenti the other. But if science is
knowledge, anti working theories be ad-
mnissible in the pursuit thereof, then the
poet's insight bas value, anti the very
terms Il Evolution of a mother, a fatber "
may, anti in eur jutigment do, afferd ex-
amples of insight, of vision ; and scien-
tific researl-h is assuredly as Eafe tra% elling
along the ascent, as in confining itself te
the dissecting roem of the past anti stutiy-
ing the tiescent of man ; at aay rate the
onward look is a reassuring one, anti the
difficulties ne greater evea at this present,
looking along the 'Ipeetic" line of
Henry Drummonti's book. The book laya
ne cluim te original research. Lt professeti-
ly attempt I "te tell la a plain way a few
of the thinga whicb science is new seeing
witb regard te tbe ascent of man," anti
for that "plain way "-its Il art cf putting
tbings"-the work bas for us busy workers
a great value; and la its atiding Of Altru-
ism as a missing factor te evolutiens strug-
gle fer existence, the coming generatien
cf reverent scientiste may recognize an
item cf real value in the selution of life's
complicateti problem.

Evolution ia but a vision. Ne mi8sing
link in the great chairi of being bias been
fully supplieti ; even varîety, whence came
it ? Antecedent anti consequent only
are accu. How smaîl a part of lus (or
shall we write Il its V)> ways are before
eur vision. The scientitic mmid calîs this
assurnti eider evolntion. Onr author pro-

jecta bis gage somnewhat further. 11e
"ltrusts that Ged is love inticeti anti love
creatien's final law." le he beas scientilic
because hie arranges phenomena on that
line ?i Onecof thc critica confesses :'' Coulti
it be known there may be a moral magni-
ficence in nature; only la its entirety we
cannot know nature, anti what, at the
preseat heur, we de know leaves her te us
immoiai." But we aIse know that we
only knew in part, anti only knowing in

part we cannet declare the immorality of
nature. Dr. Drummond, thenîfore, is te
us atrictly within the lines ef scientifio-
or poetic-insight when he assumes as a
working hypothesis one of Bisbop Butler's

positions that Ilthe notion of a moral
schemoe much more perfect than wbat is
seen ia net a ficticious but a natural no-
tion, for it is suggested te out thoughts
by essential tentiencie-and these ten-
denci35 are te ho consitiereti as intima-
tions." anti ho se reads nature as te-

ISeo in paît
That ail, ls in s50010 piece of art,
l>s toit, co-,jteiiit to anti l."

Anti that cati love. We, at îeast, finti
real value la the work. -JOHIN BUTRTON.

Gravenhurst-

The Toronto Mail estirnates that since

last May at least 40,000 Freacb-Cana-
dians living in the Unitedi States bave ne-
turneti te Quebec.

MENBELSSOHN'S GRAVE.

The winter of 1887 and 1888 was an
unusually Eeve-re and stormy one in Ger-
niany. The snow was often deep, and the
air was almost constantly chilled with
colti. During onie of the numerous
storms, andi when the snow was falling
heavily, a friend andi ourselves left Leip-
zig (where we were thon studying), on the
morning of the 24th of December, te
visit Berlin and to make a pilgrimagye to
Mendelsgsohn's grave. Not that we are
sucb a great Mendlessohn worshipper,
but we had previously, at ditierent times
during our travels through Germany,
visiteti the final resting places of many
great and famous musicians, Wagner, Liezt,
Schumann, Weber, andi others ; and were
desirous of seeing where lay the hody of
the lamented and fascinating Mendel-
ssohin. We were to take an early train,
which lef t about five in the morning, and
consequently it was nlot yet light when we
ventureti forth. The wind was blowing
dismally througb the deserted streets, and
piling the snow in littie heaps, se that
walking was exceedingly difficuit and slow.
We had flot gone, however, more than
three or four blocks, before we espieti a
dî-oschkc standing close to a lamp post,
and, on our hailing the driver, he wvas
glad, indeeti, to get the job of driving us
te the Berliner Balhn/wJ, wbich is quite a
distance to the east of the Icty. We
were not sorry te arrive there andi get-
we wore going to say coinfortably settled

-in our car, but there is no such thing
as comfort, as we untierstand the word, in
any railway carrnage, in winter time, on
the continent, as there are no fires, or, if
by chance, there is any boat furnisheti by
the îailway people, it is se liinited in
quantity as te be alînost unnoticed. We
were soon off andi in due course of time,
several heurs after, we arr ived in Berlin.
The next înorning we rose early and on-
quireti of several people whom we met,
not forgetting the botel porter, of course,
who is isupposed to know everything, and
aiso in music sheps andi book stores as
well, if they coulti direct us te the cerne-
tery wbere the composer, Mendelssohn,
was buried. And none coulti tell us.
We vere astoundeti, for wc hian tbought
that surely in Berlin, the most musical
city in Gerînany, even the chiltiren on the
stret would know that Mendelssohn, wbo
has cbarmed tbousands in ail parts of the
world, by bis graceful, beautiful mnusic,
was sleeping the sleep that knows no
waking, in one of their own cemeteries.
At last we met an old gentleman wbo
directeti us, and shortly after, on Christ-
mas Day, we stood before bis tomb, which
is in the encloseti plot of the family, in
the -Alte Drie/aligIceils Kiirehof, just out-
side the Haile-thor. He rests beside
bis talenteti sister, Fanny, andi bis
son, Felix. A few steps behînti
are tbe graves of bis father andi mother.
lis tombstone is a plain slab of marble,
in the shape of a cross, on wbicb is en-
graved bis naine, and the dates of bis
birth and deatb. This is ail.

Tbe wandering winter winds mur-
mureti sorrowfully over the graves,
and bati fermeti littie fairy wbite mountis
f rom tbe snow wbicb was stili falling ; and,
althougb the evergreen ivy hani so lovingly
entwined itself on the heatistones whicb
bore their names, fresb flowers hati been
cut anti laid there that morning on the
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