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mony. XVithin the short space of a single lecture, I must needs pass bynmuch
that would, be pertinent to the discussion, and do littie more than indicate
iat ighlt admit of the fullesr elaboration; but 1 amn led to console nmyself

under this disadvantage by mny firrn belief that the question before uis is flot
to be finally settled iii the cool groves of contemplation, but in the dust and
conflict of the great arena of life.

I suppose that there are feiv words whichi have been more loosely andmischievously used than this favorite word of modern civilization-Culttire.
Sometirnes it is intended to indicate nothing more than the thin vcneer ofrefinemient whicli lies in acquaintance with the formis of Ilgood society," andin the possession of afew choice phrases, an easy command ov(!iconiversatiotial
triflus, a graceftil bearing and a fashionable dress. Somietimes it inans a pas-
sion for the oesthetic elemen ts of lif,-a knoivledge of beauty and of art, anda desire for their enthroneînent as the idols of human worship. Sonîetiînes
it refers largely to the education of the scientific faculty, the conforniability tolaw, the subjection of the lower impulses of the nature to the sway of rezison.
And soinetinies it is used as synony.mous with the love of letters, the kn-iow-
ledge of Ilthe best that lias been said and thiouglit in tlie wioId,"-" read-
ing, but reading îvith a purpose to guide it, and îvith sys.em." Thesedefinitions, though of widely differing ivorth, are ail alike false in this regard,
that they are wholly defective. it would be as univise as it is needless toblind ourselves to the grace and beauty of some of these mutilated statues ofthe goddess of true Culture. They show traces moee or less distinctly ofhasty workmanship, or of workmanship expended on one part to the iieglect
of others wlîîch are more important. Sorne of them want a hand, soi-e anarn, and some are but a to-so of the benîgn goddess with no powereither of thoughit or motion. ]But even these mutilated fragments suggest
the matchless beauty of the majestic ivhole, when each ivell-forined limbstands forthi instinct with action, and we are almost ready to see the decisive
nod of the kingly head, and hear beneath the solid marble the quick beating
of the heart 1 No representation of Culture can be regarded as adequatewhich neglects or ignores ariv part of the nature of mîan. H-oivever strongthe effort, it does flot seemr possible to escape finally froni the consciousness
of a moral Iawv in the universe to wvhich we are subjeet. When we examinethe causes of this ineradicable belief we see thiat it rests upon an unchang-
ing truth-to be denied only by gross ignorance or iiilful blindness-t hat Godis our Father, and that wie are the cliildren whomn His hands have miade. Bywhatever name we may eall Ilthe eternal not-ourselves whichi nakes forrighteousness," we feel that we 'eannot break away from the environnment ofGod, except by the destruction or abuse of the highest faculties of being."lCulture," as a great German theologian has magnificently said, Ilisnothing more than reversion to the Divine image."> It proposes to fit a man


