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Gur Confributors.

A NABIT THAT SAPS.

BY KNOXONIAN.

We came across a fruitful 1dea the other
day. We cannot name the man we owe it
to, or one would gratefully do so. It was
pot Solomon, mor Shakespeare, nor Ma-
caulay. Perhaps it was Mr. S. R. Crockett,
author of the ** Stuckn Minister, and Some
Common Men,"” that gave us the peg on
which we propose to haog this contribution.
Anyway, it is a good idea, and if a lot ofs
people would burn it .nto their memories,
they would become much stronger and
better all round. The idea may be stated
thus :

SELF PITY DEBILITATES.

Somebody may say ‘¢ debilitates " s ot a
good kind of a word. Well, then, say
weaken. o1 enfeclics or impairs strength,
or reduces mental and mosal force, or any
thing eise you like, providea the idea is
seen 1n distinct shape and through a clear
mediam, as Shed 1 would say.

Toget good illastrations for this topic,
one does not need to prance around the
room, ot tear one’s hair, or ransack the
hibrary. The difficulty is one of selection
purely. Liviog illustraticas abound. There,
for example, is the woman who is everlast
1ngly piying hersell because she hasto keep
nouse and take care of her children. She
15 always weak, and seif-piy s one prolific
source of the weakness. 1f she could make
up her mind once for all, that home is a good
thing to buve, especially 1o winter, and that
even children may be useful some day, her
strength would increase like an electioa
majouty under the promise of a new rail-
road.

There 1s one kind ot a munister that no
body need ever expect io do mach good, and
that 1s the minister who s always pitying
himself because he has (o work. Now, look
around among your clerical acqua.ntances,
and selectone thetask.stooea.y ~givento
that babit, and say if he is accomplishing
angthing, oz ever did accomplsh anything.
Seif-pity cuts the nerves ot exertior. It Sxes
the auent:on of the m.n.ster on himself, and
after a t:me he thinks much more about
humself than aboat his work. When ke has
piued himself a few years, his usefulness is
clean gone.

Sume ministers pity themselves hecauce
they have to labour in obscure places. They
see men that they con.ider scarcely their
equals, in more prominent positions, and
they pity themselves because their own po
sitions are oot more Conspicuous.

Let it be granted tha. ander the system of
settiement by call, some grotesgae things do
happen. The man who dces pot know that
is scarcely fit to be a minister. The right
time to have thought about the peculiarities
of calling, was when eatering the ministry.
There is n0 sort of sense in catering the
ministry of a church, that settles by call,
and then kicking about the system. All in-
telligent people kncw that the system is
peculiar, and that under its working strange
thinps do occur.

But supposing that the system were even
worse than it is, pitying oneself would not
mead matters. John Hall says the best way
to gat promotion to a larger sphere, is to
make yourszlf conspicuously efficient in the
one you occupy. Even that plan may not
always be successful, but 1t 1s the only one
that an honest man would care to try. The
one thing clear 1s that self-pity makes mat-
ters worse, because it enfeebles the mind
and destroys every hope of doing anything
better.

After all, is it a manly thiog to crave the
prominence that a small statue has, by be-
ing placed onahigh pedestal? Prominence,
at best, may be a doubtful blessing, but cer-
tainly the kind a man gets because he bap-
pens to live in a certawn place, 15 no credit
to him. The pedestal on which he stands
1s the main thing. If people must taik
about promwnence iz the ministry, and we
think much of the talk 1s decidedly unwhole-
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some—I[et the credit be given to the man
who needs no pedestal. Dale, the author
of the greatest work on Baptism, was a vil-
lage pastor. Splendid work has been done
by scores of ministers with ut any pedestal
to shout on. It would puzzie most of our
readers to namc the part of Scotland in
which tbe authoz of the ¢ Stickit Minister ”
hves, We always did admire the High-
landman who said "* Wherever McGregor
sits 1s the bead of the table.”

No one can blame a minister for feel
10g bad at times on account uf his poverty.
He may not mind a little pinching himself,
but 1t 15 hard to look at wafeand children in
want. 1t s not easy to look forward to old
age or enforced retirement, from iack ot
strength, without a cent laid up for the
rainy day. But pitying oneself does not
improve the situation.

We have known a few public men
who were much given to pitying themselves.
With one marked exception, they were men
who had made weil out of the public service.
The man who whines in pablic because he
has to run elecuons or go to Parlament,
does aot konow his business. The public,
especially a considerable portion of the Grit
pubhic—don't care & stiaw if a man gives all
bis goods to feed them, and his body to be

-burned for them. Pitying oneself before

the public 1s a poor business.

Moral . Don't make a babit of pitying
yoarself, but if you mast do it, go where
some people who .all themselves ortaodoa
4o when a coiiection comes around for the
schemes of the charch-—behiad the wood-
pile.

JAMES ANTHONY FROUDE.

»¥ RRV. LOUIS H. JORDAN, B 1

The world of letters may weil mourn to-
day, for it has suffered the loss of an illustri-
ous citzen. Not in England cnly and in
the brush Colonies, but wherever English
Lueratare 1s read and studied, James Anthony
Froude has iong been accorded the 1everence
due to the aathonty of a master. Amid the
names which iead distinction to this brilliant
Victonao era, {ew are mote widely koown
or more justiy revered than his from whom
we now stand parted. Dunibg half a century
his pen has seidom rested, and it has ever
been wielded wuh the consummate skl of
an arust. For the moment, f we except
the genias of Ruskio, he appears to bave
lett no successor. There was .a his Lterary
style a grace and graphic tcuch, a simpli
city anu punty, a Jdelness and naturaloess
which remain abscilutely uorivalled. It
may be a coupic of decades before we shall
be perrutted 1o looh upon bis like again.

Within the domain of his speciai histor,-
cal researches, 1t cannot be said that M.
Froude was either lawgiwver of leader.
Rather was it true that, in a field where
most he longed for disciples, ail men torsuok
him and fled. He said to me once, with
something of sadness in bis tone, that his
attempt to convince his countrymen of the
error of their historical conclusions bhad ap-
parently failed. I observe thatin his intro-
duction to Tke Divorce of Catherine of
Asagon,—the recent supplementary volume
with which he closes his History of Englaad,
—he rteiterates this rather disheartening
conviction : At thecloseofmylife. . .. |
am stll substantially alone ip maintaining
an opimion considered heretical by osthodox
historians.’ This passing referenceto heresy
and orthodoxy bas a pathetic interest for
those who are acquainted with certain
episodes 1n Mr. Froude's eventful career.

Bat 1t s not of the Frofessor, viewed
either as essayist or historian, that I feel like
writing to-day. Tome he proved a friend,
and it 1s with the more tender interest aad
the closer knowledge of friendship that I
shall ever regard him now. Itis easy for
those who pever knew him to pronounce
him combative, cyalcal and crotchety : for
so he may at times have seemed. Batit is
only those who knew his paticnt aad tireless
wndustry. his fearless and conscientious
Ingalty to his convictions, his stroggle
sgamnst physical weakness, and his persist-

.

ency io spite of hindrances which would have
subdued a less resclute spirit, that can fully
appreciate what English scholarship has
lost. To some he occasionally unbosomed
himself, as he did not to those who were
never weary of disparaging him : the latter
precluded the possibility of them ever under-
standing him. His friends became quickly
attached to him. His conversation had a
peculiar charm : for of late years he
travelled much, and his experiences had
enriched him with maay rare and racy re
mipiscences. His memories of the various
literary treasures which he had ex-
amined in different parts of the world made
him a special favorite among those whose
opportunities for original investigation had
been more limited than his own. It was
within the narrower circle, then, of those who
were no strangers to the man himself,—of
those whom, in some measure at least, he
had taken into his coafidence,—tbat the
bulletins from the sick rcom were so
eazerly and sorrowfully scanned As week
succeeded week, and the stern strugg'e with
death went cn, many sadly foresawthat death
woulC probably win for the sufferer bad
grown frail by reason of age, aund he had
drawn mach too heavily upon his strength
daring the preceding two yearts.

The circumstances under which Mr.
Frouds returned to Oxford were in every
sense significant.  They were as dramatic in
fact as were any of the alleged fictitious
situations which Mr, Freade’s awn hand has
delineated. Forty four years before he was
selected to fil tke chair of Modern History,
his university career had ended under a
clond. His brother Hurrell, an advanced
High cburchman, had recently died at the
early age of thirty-three, Mr. Froude’s own
convictions, touching the Oxford movement,
were still in process of traunsition. But he
was not long in reaching a rational con-
clasion , and the measure of his later sym
pathy with the Newman school, with which
he and his brother had been brough* into
such close contact and connectionin Orie),
foucd coambiguous expre:sion o Tk
Nemesio of Faith. A great aproar was rais
ed forthwith, and the aathor of it all felt
humseif consirained to tesign his Feilowship
10 Eaxeter.  He torned his back wpon Ox
fo1d, practially disowned by his A)ma
Muter, and one need not much wonder
that he tarned his back also wpon that high
calling, to entering apon which he had for
years being lookiog forward. From the
engagements of a first  step, already
taken i this direction, he sought and
obtained formal and weicome reiease.

Bat the situution was compietely revers-
ea when, (0 18y2, the heretic was recalied
to be awarded one of the very highest
honors i the gift of the Uawversiy. The
appointment was indeed a Crowa appount-
ment ; ncvertheless decbtless, the Uni-
versity autheraies  .ecec consulted. Nay
moze, M:. Troude was installed in the chair
which had been held since 1884 by Edward
A. Freeman, the 160! of Oxford bat bis own
most relentless critic! I fancy Mr. Froude
secured the coveted post because his claims
upon :t were too conspicuous to be success-
fully ignored ; but at the same time 1t was
nose the less a triumph.  Moreover, Oxford’s
action :0 this connection fursished an ad.
ditional illustration of the change in current
seatiment which, within the last quarter of
a century, has revealed itself in the
Uaiversity. Oaly by a scanty majority was
it recently resolved that the projected statac
to Cardinal Newman should not bs erected
beside the Martyr Monument in St. Giles ;
and in the year 1893, less than twelve
months after the recall of-Mr. Froude, there
was dedicated in the grounds of University
College a bandsome Mausoleum, commem-
orative of the poet Percy Bysshe Shelley,—a
youth who from that very institution, as a
young man forever branded and disgraced,
bad formally been expelled for publishing
his disquisition on Tke Necesssty of Atheismn.
Surely it must have been a satisfaction to
Mr. Froude to receive and accept the sum-
mons which restored him, after sp {onp an
absence, to scenes which bad once been
familiar. To the very last, he considered
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he had been dealt with very harshly during {]
this crigis. Because he had scorned to con.

ceal his real sentiments under the cloak of §
silence, hohad been summarily cashiered, §
His difficulties had been denounced, not ex.
plained or even sympathetically lessened.
But although he had bravely spoken ow
what he believed, and had been equally out
spoken as to his uowelcome belisfs ever
since, he was now being invited to come
back and to assume the office of a teacher!
Verily the times had changed ; and wrongs,
long uonredressed, exacted stern retri
bation !

It was my good fortune to hear the new
professor deliver his pablic inaugural lec.
tare. By a coincidence, it was spoken jast
two years ago to-day! 1 remember, as if
it were but  gesterday, the expectant throng
that assembled in the theatre of the Uni
versity Museum. The auditorium is nal
very laige, and so it was quite ancomfort.
ably crowded. There was evidently a restless
1aterest amongst those who had comew
listen, an interest that was not wholly
friendly to the lectarer. Perhaps one haif
of his auditors were merely curious , others
were maievolently-minded cnitics. Some
wbo ought to have been present were con-
sywacusly absent. The address, in view of
ail that led up toit and that eatered into ¢, &
secured the closest attention fiom the om- E:
set. it might fairly be caflen Froude's Agvio- §
gva pro Histuria sua, The lectorer said thay,
in begioning his work as an authoswed §
weacher of history, be had no wish to mod.. }
fy his published historical jodgments, His &2
continued investigation of the sources had E!
only served to confirm him in these con. £
clusions which he had reached many years
before. He stated and examined various §
current theories of History as a separate de. 4
partment of learning ; and then he stoutly Pl
maintained that his own well-known con. £}
ception of it was the only one that could &
ulumately commend itself! The Heads of ¥
Houges were scandalized, and they did oo £
hesitate guite frankly to say so. The o1 B
Jord Magazine, which echoes with fait a.
curacy the voice of University opinion, feli 3]
umpelled to soeer at the pew comer,a £
spoke of hus tenare of the chair as being 38
Likely to give a reactionary stimulus to his. ¥
tosical study and teaching in Oxford. Bo 3%
be crowning grievance of the Dons laya
the fact that Mi. Froude made 20 cefereoce
to M. Freeman, save :n the line of soms
indirect criticism of bis method ; and such.
deliberate, remorseless iconoclasm  was 52
deemed simply intolerable. If Mr. Froude
had couried the fierce whirlwind of contro 23
versy, he couald not have selected bette
means whereby to raise it, but as a matter
of fact, in perfect con-istency with his whale £
career, be neither courted nor feared it. X

My personal contact with Mr. Fronde {£
came about in this way. With the purpose of 53
gainiog a more intimate acquaintance with j
student life in Oxford, I matricalated in the §
University after the usual manner. I attend- ¥
ed few lectures, as I spent my forencons %3
cither in my study or in the Bodleian Libr- {4
ary ; but the bold Inaugoral of Mr. Fronde, '3
and his announcement that he would lecture &}
during Term on the Council of Trant, led to-§
my immediate eorolment among bis &
students. I was znxious to see bow one who-§;
had passed through the experiences which’§
are discoverad ta us in T/e Nemesis of Faith3;
would carry himself in the face of seveni<¥
critical questions which would nccessan‘ly'

X
.
k
%
4

suggestive material belonging to the eraof $:
the Reformation in Europe. The progres:
of that movement in England has bean pre-
vounced by Mi. Froude *the greatest ind-Eg
dent in Epglish history,—~the root .153- fe
source of the cxpansive force which hss X
spread the Anglo-Saxoa race over the globe, 2008t
and imprinted the Eopglish genjus and «om
character on the coastitation of mankind?

and I knew we would be sure to hasr somtE3% ’
thing more about Heary VIII, and Philpf <l
11, and Charles V. This is the period ﬂ”f !
history to which Mr. Froudo has devolef sy
many §'ars of admittedly diligent researd; I
and ce"..nly I have good canse to recl 5
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