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of modern Frenchi art that fiuîds ils in-
spiration in the samne plîilosophy is a
more convincing-, because a more universal
case.

"But, an evolutionist triuniphaiîtly ex-
clainîs, mnaterialisi hias been the philoso-
phy of England for over three hundred
years and yet hier literature, especially
lier modern literature, is remiarkably
moral." Quite true, but it is flot due to
materialismn that such is the case, I:-ut to
the constitution of the English character.
In this are two traits, utilitarhuinisni, and
a love of home, tie first of wliich hias
been the direct source of EBnglish material-
istic philosophy, whiilst tie second hias
prevented the logical consequences of
such a plîilosophy fromi bcconîing reali-
tics in English life. Engiilislimien are
essentially l)ractical, and being so they
wislh to deal with tangible facis and mater-
ial forces. 'l'lie spirit %vorld and the
ficld of abstract ni-!taph-)Iysics are, conse-
quently, to, a great extent, a ;nzay.r dlazisrw
to theni. Dealing coiistantly witli matter,
therefore, little wondcr thcy should base
their phîilosophy uîon it. But, as lias
been exîàlaincd al)ove, the logical out-
corne of mattrialisin must bc 10 under-
mine nmorality. In it, ultimiate conse-
quences, therefore, the Englishinan's piil-
osopliy militates directly aglinst that
otiier distinîctive miark of liis, luis love of

home. 'ro bc logical, lie would have to
cast off one or the otlier ; lie prefers to be
illogical and to retain both, at least in
part. I-le will admit ail the principles of
niatcrialisiîî, but attemipt to apply themi to
his domcestic and social lifé and lie will
bld you ', Hold ! " with truc British gruff-
ncss. Thiat 1Engilisli literature is moral is
not, th erefore, an argument ir1 favor of
materialisni but against tic logical powver
of tic English mind, or rather is a prool
of that Saxon stubbortncss which refuses
to be convinced of Uic evii consequences
of a false but clîerished systemi.

George Eliot in hier wvorks lias eiwbodi-
cd this trait of British character. She is
Englisu to the core and hience wc set lier
cause lier characters, though actuatcd
only by matcrialistic or rather evolution-
ary principles, to rend us lofty moral
lessons. Of«how ltle value thîs is in Uic
practical affairs of life is shiown by a stuidy
of lier own career.

ht would al)pear, tlîen, that George
Eliot %vas a wonian of genius whose art
bears evidence of lofty moral purposes,
but wh'lo sliot ivide, very ivide of thc mark,
at which she ainied, owing to the false
pliilosophy to which she adhered. She is
but -inothcr of the mnîy brilliant victiis
of iiîatcrialisnî.

I ays 0f life are like the billows,
Fleetly rolling on tlîcir Nvay,

Always climbiuug and descendirig

'Till in life's dchining ray,
Flow îhey swifîr-swiftcr onvardl,

Thîither %,.,Iere ail currents cease,
To the haven of the blesscd,-

Port of love and bliss and peace.
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