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affectionq, and the other active powers of hurnan nature, that itsý leparate and
di.,tinctive work is lost in the current of the wholu. What God knows is the
sanie with, the love with which, Hu loves and the resolve with îvhici) lie

Uik îd in t1ic greatest meni, (lie mn whose influence is nîost )wruy
tkit in the world, the suprenie ? t;,-ç is love. You cannot separate their
mnttal and moral livcs, for truth, %Nhen it is won, is iiot the aily of a single
facultY, lbit tie possession ofthe entîre being.

It is in the forgetfiucss of this fact that the Il lifte of intellectuality " as
Arilc>t1c calis it, lias corne ta be regarded as the inhieritance of a few, in its
%cin iatkirc invoiving coniplete isolation froni thc vuilg-ar niasses. It is a
'lî;ifal dcscent, doubtless, froni the Mouint of Transfigu ration, where the glory

of lin~ldg as bcn revealed, îo Uie sin and sufferiîîg dowvî in the plains
bd~.The ideal min, the dreani of the philosopher, is sor-netinies as differ-

ent frt 'i the actual mani of fleshi and blood as iight is different froni darkness.
I Rsthere is sonie other bond of union betiveen the seholar and thse

artizan tli.re wvii1 be inevitably a sense of inidifferenice and isolation. The
man %v'hon you nîcet on the streets, inîmciirsed in busînezs anxieties and cares,
i-,; ;ot nîuclh intcrested, 1 imagine, in Plato's ideal Republic or in Aristotle*s
thcory of virtue. If lie is in doubr or tvliplation lie iJl not care to ]isten
to a iearncd analysis of motives or a discussion of the reiativity of evil. YVou
will have to show that 3'ou possess a hueart as well as a :,ead if you are goitig
to tit ii anv good. Ever silice the dawn of Greek Ililosopliy, ia>' evfil
befbrci- iii the inmaginative t!iuglt of Eastern sages, ive have lîad an almost
tal>roken strearn of theories of an idcai state, beautifuil a,, a poeni, splendid
a.; thc sun at noonday. But they have donc coniparatively littie ta elevate
hunian life, and why ? Not because tlîey wvere base or d2grading in tlîeir
nature, flot bucause thicy w'ere devoid of a fascinating p)ower, not because in
soniu ca>es they were wvholly imipossible to realize. They failed, sirnply be-
cause thuy seenied ta have no heart in tlieni. Tiîey fornied. an exhilarating
initeiluectual plirsuit for their originators, but tiîey 'vere mniifestly flot intended
to endure the wear and tear of every-day existence. And, therefore, when the
philoýoiher froni his lofty lîciglit cvolved by calrn process of tlîoughit his
beautiful abstractions, the toihing artizan, the simple rustic, Uie 1)erplcxcd
and iveary sufférer i thec plains belowv naturally cried out: We do not
want idle drcamis of an uîîreai Utopia. We want soniething whichi will help
us now, to-day and to-nîorrow, amîd Uîmough ail the clîangefulness; of the
iniontlis and years ta corne, We des-re bread ; mock us not, we pray you,
ivith a stonie." This is the cry of the people in the ear of the philosophiers
Y.hen ti;ýey luarn ta love ideas more than thuy love tiîeir feliovmen, for

Il Ilt w~ho feels coatenipt
For any livinig thing, liaili faculties
That lie hath never uised; ai tliought, 'vith him,
Is in its infancy.'


