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disciples, arnong the wvomen by the cross ? Lt takes a man, and a great,
strong, mnature, fatherly, pure-hearted, man to say with effect, "' Little cbildren,
love one ar.othier." 1)r. Stalker's preacher as a manî is a niinister wvorthy of
respect rather tban a înany sided sympathizer. Là our day, a preacher wvho
is flot in the truest sense a Christian should lie an ianpossibility. TIle
preacher as an apostle is virtually a pastor or personal dealer with souls,
which Paul miay possibly have been, altbough it is more than likely that lie
left that work to the eIders whomn he ordained in every city. In sticking to
Isaiah and Paul, the lecturer lias doubtless made r i of materials wvith w~hich
hie was rnost famijîjar, so that, while one regrets ý'.e want of wider Biblical
illustration in his discourses, the larger lighit shed upon the life- and w'ork of
these two great preachers iniparts a special interest to the series. AIl the
lectures are suggestive, and ealculated to instruct, to elevate, to warmn, and
to encourage, the soul of himi who looks to themn for a stimulus to pulpit and
pastoral duty.

What does this complex preacher preach ? In a Joss.house hie preaches
Buddhism ; in a Mosqueilbe preaches Mohianmedanism; in a Syna-gogý,Ue,
Judaism. So, in a Christian Church hie preaches Christianity. But what is
Christianity ? There's the rub. President Patton is considered a ivise man
of his kind, but lie, in his sermon to graduates, got excited, and made the
following frenzied remark: " Now 1 say-I dare to say-wouîd to God
that mien would heced nie-that if I must choose between life and dogrna, 1
ivili say that Christianity is not a life but a dogma." There was no necessity
for Dr. Patton's warnith, for bis adjuration to be heard. Nobody who takes
the least interest in hini ever dreamt tbat lie thoughit otherwvise. Dogma is bis
life's blood ; talze it away and there is no Patton. Now, it is truc that you
must hiave certain dogmas, resolutions, or opinions of truth, on wbich to
conduct your life ; let us cheerfully give iii so far to the Princeton hard-head.
But these opinions, however truc, wvhether carried in the mind of an ecckosiastjc
or printed in a book, are not Christianity. Christianity is alive, you paleozoic
fossil; the Kingdom of Ileaven is anîong you, a living God-nîan, whomn the
old dogmatists slew, but who is alive for everniore, the heart and w'hole Of
Christianity. The innocent babe, wvhose mind never opened upon the field
of dogma, is iîîside the ivider reaching Christianity. A Christian worker in a
sister city tackîcd an oîd Scotchwonîan, a rigid Presbyterian, wvho knocked
him ail to pieces on 'lie decrees, election, irresistible or saving grace, and al
the dogmas. He wvas badly broken up, but managed, while retreating, to fire
the Parthian shot, "No drunkard shaîl inherit the kingdomn of God."1 She
knew that dogma very well, just as well intellectualîy as lie did, but, with, the
wvords the life came in, and she became a Christian îvomari for the first time.
Dogma unappropriated is flot Christianity at al; it is a buried talent. Not
tili the Free Spirit, the other Conîforter, the Life-Giver, is admitted to the


