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Our Contributors.

RUNNING TO MOUTH.

BY KNOXONIAN.

The Interior is of the ppinion that
public speakinig is overdone in the United
States. Orators of a certa’m class have
become a nuisance, and are doing a pub-
Lic injury. The platform has lost itsin-
fluemce. The people are weary o itand
flee from it when they cam. Our/comtefm-
porary says: .

“Not the peril, but the infliction in
this country, is blatherskite, the intermin-
able pawimg of the air in endless speech-
mnking. That the people are aweary of it,
that It no longer exerts influence, that
people avoid it and on occasion flee from
i, makes no difierence to the speech-mak-
ers. It s nmot the pleasure of others; but
of themselves, which they are seeking.
Where these eloquent dealers m fan aron-
ade can have full swimg, they are not
only a nuisance, but a source of public
‘mjury. Look at our Congress, and es-
pecially at the Semate. The remedy can
only be gotten at through those Houses by
electing men of silence and sense until a
majority is secured, and then by giving
the people an opportunity to vote on
an amendment to the constitution outlaw-
‘ng all windbags.”

Men of s'lence are not necessarily men
of sense. The only reason why som> men
scem wiwe, is because they are silent. If
they spoke occasionally people would see
that they are not any wiser than their
nelghbours. The philosopher Billings
made a good proverb when he said,
“There 8 no substitute for wisdom, but
gilence comes mearcs it than anything
else.” S!r John Macdomald was credited
with saying that po politician could be
half as homest as one ol h's colleagues
rgoked. No mnn can be half as wise as
some silent men look. They have little
of the gemuine article of wisdom, but they
have a gr2at stock of the substitute; and
many unthinking people take the substi-
tute for the genu!me article.

Although silence in itself way not be
a much better thing than “*blatherskite,”
the Interlior is distinctly right in saying
ther2 s too mucly pawing of theair anmd
endless speech-making. We in Canada have
perhaps as much to the mhabited acre
as our neighbours have. There has been
n great deal of woirs® than senseless speech-
mak'ng in the British IHouse of Commons
of late, but John Bull and his press will
soon spuff that out. Yublle opimion in
Britain is easily moved and comes down
" like lightning on anything that John Bull
does not wish to tolerate. We think we
are a clever people on this side of the
Atlantic, and so we are im som? things,/
but we are very eas'ly gulled with plat-
form amd pulpit humbug. They have one
or two fellows n the penitentiary in Eng-
land that some of our people used to leave
their own churches and run after on Sun-
day ev.m'ngs. Several orators are oper-
ating on this side of the Atlantic now
who' had better give London a wide borth
i they do mot wish to have their
tory shut ofi_rather suddenly. English
judges are awtully'mwtter-o‘-f:wt men.

Assuming that there is altogsther too
much speakimg of the poor kind in this
country, the old question ecomes up,
“What are you gofmg to do about it9?”
That question, like mbhny another, Is much
more easily asked than answered. Seli-
government ‘n  Church and State“nake

discussion  necessary, dand overy iman
who takes wpart n a disvussion
necessarily speaks more Or less. Stop

" dEtscussion and yow stod sel-govern-
wment. You stop the whoie judicial ma-
chimery of the country, for judges and
lawyers cannot try cases 'n silence. You
also stop the Church courts and the
parliaments, and the municipal couneils,
and the school hoards, and every kind of
meet'ng in which men discuss and delib-
erate.

There s one delightfully simple way
by which mioet of the speech-making in
this country cam be stopped in an hour.
Let some one mam take the reims of gov-
eroment n his hands and do everything
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accordimg to his own sweet will. Let him
deciare war, make laws, execute them,
levy taxes, and lash the ¢itizens it they
do not pay themy, as Is done in Russia.
If half a dozem citizens were tied up' to
a triangle and flogged because they were
behind with their taxes, they would pro-
bably smart so that they would want to
hold a public mectinz to express their
pent-up feelings. Every man that ex-
presses his feelings would o cours: mnke
a speech, s0 you see the speech-makimg
wiill come in no matter what you do.

There s a short and easy way of put-
ting san end to the foremsic oratory in
the country. Let some one man sottle all
disputes without hearing argument or evi-
dence, let him send anybody to prison
that he pleases, without trial, and hang
any of Dhis  welghbours quietly i
he thinks they should Dbe removed in
that way. That style of administering
justite wiould dry up the eloquence of the
courts, but !t might prove inconvenient
to well-meaning citizens. The system was
tried many years ago In several countries
and it did not work well for the genera’
public. Britons abolished the system and
established trial by jury im its place.
After a long and bitter ight, the right
of being deended by counsel was secured
for unfortunate fellows on trial for their
lives. At this time of day it seems rather
hard to go back to the old system and
hamg a eitizen without hearing what can
be sa'd in his defence. The people are
starcely prepared for that reforim, even f
some of them do think that speech-makj-
‘ng is a trifle overdome.

There s a delightfully simple way o
putting an end to speech-making in the
Presbyterian Chureh. Just abo'ish ass2m-
! lies, nynods, presbyt:ries, 8's iuns dea-
cons’ courts, mamnagers’ meetings, congre-
gational meetings, and meetings of every
other kimd that give one man power to
govern the wole concern. A man can
easily be found who would take the job.
Let him say how much money must be
paid; let him sayy who are to be admit-
ted to the Church, amd who are to be
excluded ; let him order the people to do
anything he thinks proper, without giv-
{ng any reasom, and punish them if they
do not obey his orders. Nothing in this
world simpler than to govern this Church
without any speeches at all, if the people
are ready for that kind o government.
Give one man all the power, put a pad-
lock on the mouths of all the other inen
aad on the mouths of the women, too, and
the thing is done. Delightfully simple if
the people are ready for the re orn,

The fact is, popular government  im
Chureh or State necessurily involves a
vast amount of speech-making. The quan-
tity mecessury in these two departments,
canmot be very mwuech lessened, but the
quality may be greatly improved. Outside
of the Church and the State, there ‘s g
large amount that ought to shut off,
This branch of the subject will
some discussiom. ’
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PHILOSOPHIC SUICIDE.

BY REV. GEORGE S8EXTON, LL.D.

Just now ome of the great daily pa-
pers of Lomdon ‘s engagad in discussing
the pros amd coms of sucide. One would
huve thought ft  rather latte in  the
world’s history—after nearly nineteen cen-
turies of Christian teaching— or anyono
to be found de’ending self-murder. Yet the
apologists for, and defenders of, this crime
are clearly not all extinet, Recently a
young min twenty-two years of age, dled
by his own hand in on? of the railway
stations in Fngland. He went a bullet
through his head—and .a vain and silly
head it must have been, judging by the
writing that he left behind him. His
mind—such as It was—had been for six
months dwelling morbidly upon the dark
side of hwnan lite. Its mysteries had
perplexed him\ and fte suf‘erings disgust-
ed him, and he, as a conkequence, delib-
erately plamned a sudden leap nto the
eternal world. Before the final rash act,
however, he sat down and renned a let-
ter to the editor of & London dajly news-
paper, stating his Intention and endea-
viour:mg to Justify the course he was about

to pursme. He was clearly a lad who
ka1l read a few books, and possessed a
moderately good educativn. He had evi-
dently hégh-strung nerves vibrating with
false sentiment, and the shallow pessimis-
tic philosophy of the day, and his moral
fibre was of that weak nature® which
shramk fromy the rough touch o' the
Ittle world im which he moved.
' Human life, he argurd, was a sham,
permeated thrcugh and through by vile-
ness, s0 unendurable in fact that nen
had been compelled co invent imaginary
and Impossible wtopias in this world, and
o heavem m another, as a sort of cofmi-
pensatiom for toleratimg it at all. For
high and lofty ileals there was no room
whatever ; hard, stern actualities bore
thent down and ruthlessly crushed them
till not the fittest but the unfittest and
the most worthless survived. Nowhere
was life worth having, and he was sick
of It all, and would have no more of it.
In scwme verses that he wrote, much ‘the
same kind of hyper-sensitiveness  comes
out.

Crude musimgs they are, of a limited
and one-sided experience, the bathos of a

warped amd crovked mind, and an im-
mature judgment. Thus they run:
“The colour and the fragrance o the

flowers
LExIst but to deceive and use the, bee.
The beauty and the glamour whieh we
see

In what we call the fa'r seX, are the
powers

Of this old world to keep mnan  lhere. The
dowers ’

That cover faults inmumerable. I we

Could choose a friend, whose powers o
sympathy

We could depend on, we would give her
ours.”

Can anythimg be more silly or more
mawkish than this?  Bees are not  de-
celved by the fragrance o the flowers, and
‘f men are kept here by the glamour
of the other sex, the glumour s not all
llusion, but often accompanied by much
that afiords one the highest and most
perfect emjoyements of earthly life. And un-
fortunate ndeed must he be who was un-
able to find a friend on whom depend-
ence could be placed. A Il'ttle more ex-
perience would have taught this melan-
choly boy that there were thousands
of such friends to be had, if only sought
for im a proper manner. But we have no
:ntention of discussing cither the poetry
or the philosophy of this poor, hal -eraz-
ed youth. The ome significant ‘act in
connectom with the case is that he has
come to  enjoy a mosthumous notoriety,
and to pose as a sort of moidern martyr
to the evils of society. In his death he
seems to have sought to wim the ap-
plause of the gallery, and ‘n that he
succeeded.

A whole flood of let.-rs pouved in
upon the editor of the paper, to whom
the sulcide addressed hiwmself, and the ques-
tivn of seli-destruction has comt ¢o  the
front im the public mind. The ethics and
philosophy of suicide is being discussed on
all hands. The fate of Ernest Clark—
for that s the lad’s name—is deplored,
his *‘bitter ecry’ rings in the air, the suf-
ferlmgs of human life were too much for
him, and he “with rainy eyes, writes
sorrow on the bosom of the earth,”
and blows out his braips.

Just as might have been expected, more
than one of the correspomdents of the
aewspaper n the controversy, endeavours
to justify suicide. Where, say they, lile
8 & burden and the back too weak ‘tg
bear it, them the omly remedy is to
quit existemce. Ip fact, the propusition
has been mhdethat the State should et up
a Lethal chatmber, :n which all who desir-
el to end their earthly career gould be
accommorlated on eaSy terms, and with
no fear of imterruption. The question is
life worth living, has been answered in
the negative by a score of modern pessi-
msts, aml why should they not be al-
lowed to put thelr philosophy into
practice in the most comfortable and ex-
peditious manner. The philowophy is not
new. We have come across it before, Son-
ecn endeavoured to justify suicide. (ie-
ero advocated :t, and Brutus and Cassius
both defended :t, and practised it. Plut
arch pralses Cato for having put an end
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to his life by his own hand, and even
Marcus Aurelius rocommended “retiring
from 1ife,” under certain circumstances.
But this was in days when much else
was practimed and defended that would
exceite in men’s mind tu-day nothing but
disgust and loathing. ‘

As far as I remapmber, no one but pes:
simists and skeptics—amd they are gen-
crally the same—have dared to defend sui-
cide in these days. Hume wrote two €s-
s1ys upon :t, although he did not quite
cexplicitly defend it. Selypenhauer tells us
that ““t is a misery to have been horn.” .
but even he does not advise the taking
of ome’s own 1ffe. In the leading infidel pa-
per In England, some years ago, its most
brilliant coctributor wrote : “Though the’
garden of thy l%e be wholly waste, the
sweet flowers withered, the iruit trees
barren, over its wall hang the rich, dark
viusters of the Vine of Death, within
casy reach of thy hand, which may pluck
them when %t will,” Such views fortud-
ately, however, are not very comimnon m
these days of Christian teaching. ’

It g, of course, an eaxy thing tO
take me’s owm life. The rubicon ¢
earthly existemce cam be crossed without
much Q:f{idlty. But the act of the sui-
cide is not one of courage—as these small
philosophers would have it appear—but
one of cowardfce, the meost contemptible
Despair is mot a necessity of humam i€
m any of its phases. On the contrary,
n the direst distress, and the miost tor:
turlmg suf ering, physical or mental, there
s always room for hope. The man who
gives up the tight o fight againest wrong,
of rleal gool agajnst actual evil, and re-
tires voluntarily from the battle iield, i
a coward, and nothng else. He s &
trator to the noble areyy who, in the
words of Brown'mg, are but *‘ba fled to
fight better,” and who at every de eat,

. gird up anew. their loins to wield agadd

the sword, unt!l victory eomes, as come it
will in the end. And the man who
shouts his small philosophy of falsehood
rte the ears of a lachrymose multitude
of fools, aml forthwith commits self-mur:
der, may often be ga hypoerite, but I8
always a coward. Men of such a mood
and cast n such a mould, give up the
effort to attaim to their own ideals, be-
cause the way s too rough for their
tender feet to tread. They may see the
City of Righteousness in the distance, but-
the road Is too thormy to be trod, and
Irence they sit idly down and complain
of the worthlessness of human life.

The arguments employed to  justify
suicide are  as  fallactouws as they are
pernicious. It is a very trite proverb.
but true, notwithstanding, that, ‘“while
there’s life; there’s hope,” und ip . the
presence .of hope, the ethics o! suicide
must be false. Seli-murder :s sim, and 8
very terrible ome against divine Jaw.
Well has Shakespeare sa’d :

“Against self-slaughter

There s a prohibition so divine,

That cravens my weak hand.”

It is to destroy one of the threads
which the Great Designer weaves into His
cloth of time, and its destruction involves
other threads and breaks the continuity
and maybe spotls the pattern. The sin-
gle life Is ome of the threads which g0
to make up the whole. The act s mur-
der, not less so because >t is self-murder.
And this is the good old strong Saxon
ovame for the erime, which we, in mod-
ern days, have toned down with Latin- |
1y and called suicide.

But It is nrgued, a man’s life is I8
own, and he can do as he pleases with
‘t, and is surely not bound to retain it
agaimst his will. Nothing more false has
ever been vomited from the jaws o' the
‘mfernal regioms thamp this statement. NO
man’s life is his own. LEven were there .
not a God to whom a respons:bility 18
due, still each ome forms a part o the
whole and owes something to the mass-
When the sufcide ‘“‘slits the thin-spun
I'fe,” and shirks his burden, part of it wilt
fall upon other shoulders, and he but adds
to the loads that he leaves them t©
carry. Those who are nearest and dearest
to him, what of them ? Father, motheT,
husband, wife, sister, brother, lover,
friend, all disregarded in this ome sel ish



