
Consummation

been but the beginning of that continu-

ous miracle which has not only turned
deserts into gardens and water into

wine, but has transformed the uncouth
rock into images of immortal beauty,
and the worker fron the servant of
natural conditions and forces into

their master. Men still work, as

their fathers did before them, for

shelter and bread; but the spiritual

products of work have long since

dwarfed its material returns. A man
must still work or starve in any well-

ordered society ; but the products of
work to-day are ease, travel, society,

art,— in a word, culture. In that free

unfolding of all that is in man and
that ripening of knowledge, taste,

and character, which are summed up
in culture, work finds its true inter-

pretation. A man puts himself into

his work in order that he may pass
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