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wvrong-doing by the fear of consequences. The Israelites were as cbildren. The
only conception they could formi of punishmrent was that it was a penalty im-
posed tipon tbern by the arbitrary wvîll of their great invisible King. That is
the notion of lawv and punishrnent common to ail the untaught. To children,
the laws of borne are quite arbitrary tbings, imposed by the parents. They
cannot conceive of thern as rules of conduct forrnulated frorn a larger experience,
and a desire for their good. There are masses of people in this country who
regard our national laws as being sirnply a code of rules, formed in the interests
of the higher classes; and government is the grirn force which vindicates themn
by srniting the transgressor. But others of uis look uipon theni differently. We
know that laws are made, and administered, for the general well-being of nis ail.
We do not exist for iaw-law exists for us. We are not under law-we are
over law. We are the law-rnakers. Governrnent itself is the creation of our
popular needs. The law breaker is punished not to upbold the dignity of the
law, and not simply to satisfy a public sense of justice *~but in the higber
interests of society, and in the higber interests of the iaw breaker hirnself.
To bide the offence, or the offender against society, is not only to
wvrong society, but it is a xvrong done to that sinner. Better that
punisbrnent should follow the offenice. And the Jewish conception of the
divine relation to theni ivas just the conception rnany people bave of
natural law and government. God wvas the King, pledged te, uphold the laws
wbicb He birnseif bad made. The Christians bave got the saine notion. We
think of God as a great King, or a stern Judge. He bas made certain moral
laws and put men under tbem: and He will punisb any and every violation of
them. But that is to tbink, and talk, as children do. We talk of the laws of
God-but tbey are not laws to Mim-tbey are only iaws to us. They corne
from the very nature of our being. When I thrust rny hand in the fire it is
burnt, and I suifer pain. But I do not say that God punishes me for it. I find
it a law, that if I put my band into the fire, I shall suifer pain. Pain is the un-
avoidabie consèquence of an avoidable error or crime. And so, when I do
moral wrong, I disturb the harmony of my being-I introduce elements of
destruction into my nature-and when because of it I suifer mental torment-
when I arn driven up and down by the fierce fire that bumns in the beart-when
I fly from the face of man ashamed-when from my dry, bot lips break curses on
myself-I arn not to say that the torture is inflicted by an angry God, wbo is
concerned to uphold the law. It is self-imposed suifering, I arn my own
tormentor.

To the Jewisli mind two tbouglits were ever present-the one was the
national unity-and the other the national providence. Their enemies were
enemies to God, and wboever did tbem a wrong, insulted the Most High. They
prayed for destruction uipon their enemies because tbey were thus God's enemies.
So Deborah sang a wild and triumpbant song over as foui a deed of treacher
and murder as the world bas ever seen. The exaltation witb which. the poel
dwells on the treachery of Jaei, and the helpless prostration~ of a great captain's
corpse before a mere woman's knees, no douht indicate a fierce personal, a'
wvell as a fierce patriotic triumph. But the whole tenor of the poem is given in
the conclusion : "lSo let ail tby enemies perish, 0 God." It was Paganism in
a religions dress. The idea was perpetuated. Necessarily perbaps, when th
people had become so sinful. The propbets denounced the popular sins of tb<
people, and threatened them witb the divine vengeance. It was oniy natura
that the punisbment inflicted by an angry God should shape itself to their min
as eternal. They neyer thought of a day of mercy for tbeir foes. T'le doon
was destruction-unending destruction. I shall show directly wbat use Chris
made of that belief. But the use Christians got to, make of it wvas just this-
they adopted it altogether. Tbey could scarcely help thernselves. Havin
taken the Jewish notion of sacrifice, that it was to, appease the anger of God
they were aimost compelied, in order to logical consistency, to adopt th
Jewish notion of eternai punisbment.

With the priests of the Romnish Church it was not s0 much a cree
as a scotîrge in their bands to keep the people down. There was a plac
of everlastîng fire and tbey could send any rebellious soul thither t
suifer etemnal torture. Protestantism, strangely enougb, wrote it out in Sti
more livid lines. In the Calvinistic creed God is painttd in the mo~
awful colours of the Oid Testament. Stili " the very heavens are not dlean i
His sigbt." Stili Me is the grim, awful King of the world, "la jealous Go
visiting the iniquities of the fathers upon the children," Ilangry with the wicke
every day." The vast majority of the buman race shall be damned-tbat i

punished with ail of torture wbicb infinite tbought can devise and Omnipotenc
apply. Me is a Creditor, and will exact to the uttermost farthing. Me is
King, against wbomn the smaliest offence is higb treason, to be visited wit
Aimighty fury. And most h9rrible of ail, over the buming and wailings of thoE
darnned, the few saved-those who found favour by faith on earth-sbail sa
Amen. The wife shall feel no pity for bier iost husband, and the mother sha
not so much as utter a regret for the doorn of lier son. In bell not a gieam i
joy, and in beaven not a shade of sorrow. And Calvinisni is consistent. I
constructing a tbeory begin with the Sovereignty of God: depict Him as ti
King of the Universe, making, and stemniy upbolding, ail moral laws, angry wir
the sinner, but to be appeased by a sacrifice of biood, and yoti must kindie
bell sornewbere ; a place of everiasting torment. But to adopt that notion
to adopt Paganism. It is not Christian at ail. It is not the Cbristianity whi
jesus Christ taugb t. He taught men to make of God, not a King, but a Fathe
infinite in 1)ower, wisdom and love. In Himseif, in Mis word and work and lii
Me made known a God not of law, but of love. God made the world to ble
and save it. Mis decree of love is for every soul Of man. Me r-nourns over tI
prodigal's wandering, and will wait until shame and want shall drive him boni
again. The Love which is infinite bas desired tbe best tbing for each man, tI
infinite Wisdom bas devised means for that end, and the infinite Power wiil bru
about the resuit. His Fatherly beart must suifer grief while a soul stands off
sin. Mis glory can neyer be complete until ail that lîve are forever Mis.
men are to be damned as they tell uis, would the tender God bave made t
world? Would Me have created man with sucb tremendous possibilities of e'
would Me bave placed hlm in sucb circunistances Of peril, would Me now pi
petuate the race, if it be tnîe, that the place of endless torment is being fl
with the souis of men ?

CHRISTIAN-

RARE WORDS AND FOREIGN PHRASES.

"Why in the narne of common sense don't people write E-nglish.?", Sticl
is the question that has crossed rny mind, or faflen from rny lips hundreds 0f
tirnes during the last thirty years, as in the course of rny reading I have sturnb-
led algainst sorne word or expression in a foreign language. Is this Englîshi SO
poor in words that writers rnust constantly resort to Latin or Greek -French,
Italian or Gerrnan to find fitting expression for their thoughits ? The fact is, for
one writer whio uses a foreign phrase because hie thinks it conveys his rneaning
better than its English equivalent, there are ninety-nine who find this a clieap
way to air their " littie Latin and iess (Greek."

I pick up the last nurnber Of the SPECTA'IOR anid in the last sentence but
onie of the article on Il Sensitiveness " read, " It is probable that those whio have
corne froin the mother land have brought sorne of the ' Acht Britische
beschrâtukheit' along with thern." Nowv what does that mean ? I have no
(3erman Dictionary, and so far as I arn concernied, the writer rnight just as well
have left the space occupied by the Cierman blank, nay better. Then 1 rnight
have tried to supply what was xvanting by sorne such expression as Ilbrougbt
the 1nothing like the old country ' feeling with thern." Again, tiicrc is the con-
timued story of IlNiîno Bixio." Here is a dainty dish to set before a King,

MUorituri te Salutant," Ilcoup d'etat," Il Qu y a-t-il à faire pour l'Italie," "4 Fare
Italia auche col diavolo," IlCacci2e a to u della Alpi," " Kepi." There is learfl
ing for you! It ornaments the page about as prettily as the Il Epluribus numn
rnultiuma in parvo probono publico," of the Arnerican sturnp orator who whefl
his audience began to showv signs of restlessness wvas advised to give thern a
little Latin. The Globe carne out the other day xvith anl editorial upon. " Lethal
WVeapons." Lethal? Why Lethal? Why not c"dead/y ?"ý-that is what it
rneans. And for one reader who knew the rneaning of the word there were a
thousand wvho did not.

In the olden time, a man xvas looked down upon as an ignorant knoW-
notlhing unless lie could interlard his sentences with scraps frorn Horace or
Virgil. But this ought not te, be the case nowv a-days.

This sandwvicbing of foreign phrases and dovetailing of rare and obsolete
ivords, resorted to by so many \vriters for the public press, is no proof of eitber
linguistic attairnmenits or literary culture. It is to the Press the general reader
looks for the remiedy. It is the Press that bas fostered it, and it is the Press
rnust begin the reforrnation. A notice to contributors that ail articles containing
foreign words and phrases witbout translation will be refused, will bring abouit a
beaithy reaction in the style of writers for the press : necessitate a more carefu.l
study of our modern English classics; and cause fewer references-both by
writer and reader-to that popular fraud-" The Dictionary of Foreign Phrase-'

t n common uise.."
C. H. AsHnowN.

s Sandwich, Marcb 30, 1878.
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t For Marsala they made. To this day, the strange fact of the landing being
-effected without the interference of the Neapolitan fleet remains unexplained.

g It has often been stated that the English squadron lay between the Garibaldians
L, and the Bourbon rnen-of-war ; but such wvas not in reality its position. It seems
e to uis, bowever, certain, that the vicinity of -the English îron-clads did deter the

Bourbon commanders frorn attacking the Ilpiedmiont" and the "lLombard,"
d though how, we do not pretend to understand. Possibly the Bourbons feared
e that a stray projectile might fall upon one of the bouses along the coast hoisting
o the British flag, and that this might lead to Englisli intervention.
il Thle IlTbousand" rnarcbed on Calatafimi, where the Royaiists were en-
st trenched in seven strong positions, and the most bloody encounter of the wbole
n expedition ensued. Garibaldi bad with hirn only the rnen hie had brouglit in>
d, the steamers ýby the way, not rooo at ail, but abouit 8oo), and such squadre of
d P'icciotti-Sicilian insurgents, as bad bitherto been able to join hirn: brave
s, fellows tbey proved themselves on many future occasions, but tbey were at
:e present totally unorganized, and not unsusceptible to panic. The plan was to
a carry eacb position at the point of the bayonet. At a certain juncturé the struggle
hi appeared bopeless; the best bad fallen, the arnrunition wvas gone, the glaring
se Sicilian suni was wearing out the hardiest. l'he commander of the first company,
iy wbio bad exposed bimself ail the day through with reckless gallantry, approached
il1 Garibaldi, and whispered in bis ear, " General, I fear we must retreat."
of The chief started as if hie bad been sttîng by a scorpion, but on seeing,
n who it was that addressed him, hie answered gently, IlNevef'say that, Bixio ...
le Here we die."

th Sooner than hear those wvords, I had wisbed myseif a hundred feet
a uinder the clod," Bixio used to say, whien hie told the story. He made up lis
is mind to hold bis peace on the subject of retreating in future.

"hIlMy sons," said Garibaldi to the volunteers, " I require of you one last
~r, desperate charge. Five minutes' rest, and tben-fowards 1" The time past, hie
fé. cried, " To the bayonet il, and the whole littie host repeating, "lAlla bajeontetta tf
ss Viva l-italia 1 ViVa Garibaldi !" dashed up the mountain sîde. In a quarter
lie of an bour Calatafimni was won!
re The taking of Palermo, gave Bixio an opportunity for greatly distinguishiflg
lie himself, and Garibaldi acknowledged bis services by publicly ernbracing bima,
rig and signalizing hirn for the entbusiasmi of the people. IlE lilla rjicoinpensa che
in va/e benie una croce (" It is a recompense well worth a cross"), wrote Bixio to hi&
If wife. In the attack on Palermo hie received what bie called a sligbt contusion-

hie a btiilet in the ribs-which hie extracted himself. When hie could get about, hie
'il,' was despatched on the disagreeable tbough important mission of pacifyiflg
er- various districts of the island, where old feuds and rancours had, in the naine of
ed Socialisin, given rise to deplorable excesses. Having conducted this business

to the satisfaction of those wbo sent hirn, he and his division sailed for
Calabria.


