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admirably but soon is unable to comprehend why he should lift
his hat to these proud seniors, or why he should leave the morn-
ing papers unread just because a soph. pushed him rudely out of
the way. Alas! he is arraigned betore the awful tribunal. Gladly
he makes the humbling confession, sings the humiliating song,
and promises untiring obedience to the powers that be.

A year has gone. We see him again, he is now vehemently
urging his companions to stand up for their rights, and declares
that no longer can be endured the audacity and shameless cheek
of these illiterate freshmen. His vengeful threats of a year ago
have long since been forgotten, drowned in the thirst for authority.
He now considers that the time has fully come when he should
make his debut as an orator on the floor of the College Literary
Society. He swallows his heart and boldly steps to the front
and for the first time recognizes how difficult it is to think on his
feet. He is somewhat disconcerted too, by facetious remarks
trom his unfeeling audience. He is urged to proceed, but the
room is revolving. One assures him that he has * beaten the
record,” another that he “ has knocked him cold,” a third that
he *‘has given him a pain.” He smiles, or tries to smile, and
what happened after was ever to him a mystery.

He is confident of his skill as an athlete, pugilist and football
player, and it is not until he has been treated to many a bloody
nose and shin that he concludes that there are yet some tricks
for him to learn in this department ot his education,

Again the autumn appears, and again our hero comes. This
" year it is that chronicles his greatest deteat and his greatest vic-
tory. The sharp and barbed arrows of Cupid have stuck fast and
he is a captive ; his consumer too has fallen an easy and willing
prey. Frequenting lovers’ haunts, not seldom now are seen the
happy pair; victims they are of the relentless goddess, doomed
for the altar in fetters golden bound ; but golden fetters gall, and
these do gall, yet still well pleased are they, nor would they have
them snapped, for they are golden. In days still far away, and
gazing back on these, when trial, care, and woeful want are o’er,
Ah, happy days! he says, thrice blissful, for to me they sent the
apple ot mine eye, my soul, to me, in truth, the smile of very god.
Ah! foolish youth, ah fooll but still a happy fool, and surely
bg;ter tor a happy fool than man most wise and yet most miser-
able,

Time works wonders. Scarcely can we recognize the stalwart
and moustached senior as the downy-cheeked matriculant of four
years before. He has exchanged his short boy’s coat for tails, his
loose pants for fashionable tights, his flat and faded hat for a high
brown, his low collar for a cuff, and his apologetic expression. to1
one of confident independence. He is now a caucus leader and
a committee director, he is listened to and relied upon, and often
does his appearance among his fellows elicit three hearty cheers,
which repay him ten times over for the trouble he has taken for
their good. He is no more tyrannical to {reshmen, but is proud
to recognize every college man as his equal.  Heisabout to leave
* the home where he has spent four of his happiest years. He is
about to graduate. Now he has reached the goal so looked and
longed for, and when he tondly hoped he would be happy, but
strange, it seems as almost nothing. Home-sick and sad, he
lingers longingly on each scene so dear and so familiar—the halls,
the steps, the green, each sculptured stone’s a friend to which he
soon must bid good-bye for ever. He gazes out into the world
and shrinks at what he sees—the seething, howling mass, each
striving and clamouring for self and trampling down, perchance,
a fellow friend that he may rise! Some crushed and broken, thus,
too weak, can never rise, and down, still down, they go, and are
for ever lost, and by their help the brutal tyrant lifts himself, and
towers above them all exulting. Heart-sick, he shudders and
shrinks back, but no, that must not be; with one last longing look
where truth and honour reign, and one more fervent prayer to
Him who cares for men, and one more firm resolve to do the right
he buttons tight his coat to guard him from the filth and slime of
men, and boldly leaps.

G. Gorpon.

DRUMMOND'S NATURAL LAW,

UXLEY, in a powerful sentence, lays down what ought to be, or
rather what must be the object of all scientific research, and of
every book which seeks for scientific truth. “The only question
which any wise man can ask himself, and which any honest man will
ask himself, is whether a doctrine is true or false.” This canon is so
evident a truism that it will not, I fancy, be disputed, and we may then
apply it, as a first and last test, to Mr. Drummond’s book.
Mr. Drummond’s avowed object is to attempt an identificatiom of  the

natural laws, or any of them, in the spiritual sphere.” Toleave it bCYCi’"d
doubt that he hopes to find more than mere striking analogies W The
may afford parabolic illustrations to theology, I further quote— ,
position is not that the spiritual laws are analogous but that they o1 i
same Laws "—*not a question of analogy but of Identity.” Grar iy
: : : 1 “ ul co
that particular “ applications may fail,” he asks for a thoughtf ot
sideration of the method ;” but it must be remembered that.the. "
way of estimating the value of the “method ” is by an invest:gat!;)
the “applications,” and that in case the latter are found to ati ¢ he
“method ” itself rests without proofs. It will also appear Whet teo\l
has proceeded according to the canon above laid down, or has € iné
with a determined idea that Science and Religion have their © bas‘ious
Common Law,—the Continuity of Law,” and a (perhaps uncons¢
bias towards his conception, rather than towards Truth. nd I8
His a priori argument is founded on the Law of Continuitys a oS
embodied in this sentence,~~“as the Natural Laws are copti JouS
through the universe of matter and of space, so will they be C?““.‘:) o of
through the universe of spirit.” But this is obviously an apphca"w e
these laws to a subject-matter entirely different from the spheré refore
they have been proved to be continuous, and the argument 15 thf;an be
reduced to one from analogy. Although ¢ when the analogy S Mil)
proved, the argument founded upon it cannot be resisted ” (J l;e cotr
still we may fairly in this case ask for “ proofs ” before allowing t
clusions drawn from it to be just. L ne and
It is to be regretted that the method of the work is unscient! t,a
its phraseology frequently so loose and metaphorical that one 18 aaralble-
to decide what is meant for argument, and what for illustration oF P eved
In a book avowedly scientific, the use of words in a vague aP g il
double sense should surely be avoided, and poetic statement 0% 5f
trative imagery which may possibly in some cases be mistakenl orp
ought to be sparingly indulged in. « Spov
The doctrine of spiritual ““ Biogenesis ” is briefly as follows i 1d d
taneous generation ” has been amply disproved in the natural wor i"t 8l
the sacred writers hold it no less firmly to be impossible in the Slr)leitﬁ“
world. ¢ Life from life” is as true in the one as the other, 10T "y yp-
can matter evolve life, or mind, spiritual birth. This is a strong aar bies
attackable position, and as old as the Bible itself, Countless P riting
and utterances, not only there, but throughout all theologicd’ . "y its
point to this as the root doctrine of Christianity, and illustraté li n’ B
“ natural ” analogy (for the hypothesis of “spontaneous generahat com
of comparatively modern date). It must further be allg\wdt p the
clusions throughout the hook following from this position res p rsué
same basis and cannot be questioned. This is not the place 0 st
the logical results of “ Biogenesis,”—they are well known as ~=
and are sufficiently obvious ; but it does not seem out of Place]vation
tion that Mr. Drummond speaks elsewhere of a “talent for Sa is” and
—a conception irreconcileable with the doctrine of * Biogenes” .ges
as comprehensible as saying that matter hasa “talent f0F .
tion.” 1] Law
Tt must not Be lost sighc of that we are here in the presence of aiik& and
which is held to rule in the “natural” and © spiritual ” world oo whid?
we are certainly at liberty to attempt to trace other resem_blapcan indlﬁé
might fairly be taken to exist. Now ke life fiom /ltke life 15 shou’
pensable part of this Law naturally considered, and as certai? 5 s com
hold true in the spiritual domain. But “spiritual life” 181 o an
mencement a ““divine germ” coming from one uniqueé Oélreawf!,/
being in its nature and attributes essentially different from 1tS or sigrll,ﬁ'
unless indeed metaphor be entirely strained beyond it$ proP; it 18 "
cance. Again, “spiritual life” cannot beget “spiritual I ,ef’ into ouf
every case as true a Creation as the breathing the breath _Of ! eto,/nﬂy
first parents in the Garden of Eden. We are here at 1,pertYeS not 95
we must ask for an absolute Identity of “ Law,” and as 1t 0 ual”? 14
pear, we may certainly conclude that ¢ natural” and “ spirit
have only met at a point, and do not coincide. o is defi® o
Let us now examine “Degeneration” and “Death.” “ L‘f‘f, and gher,
to be “the sum-total of the functions which resist Deaths resist Sg’;l,
fore “ spintual life ” is “ the sum-total of the functions which 27 10
But Mr. Drummond reduces the “functions which resist S = yef
vation "—* it is the spiritual life alone which gives the souu K Pﬂ?:;
utilize temptation and trial, and without it they destroy the 50 other"ﬂtb
ing the question whether Sin is not conceivably (and ac.tua’l,l)’ r DE&%y
resisted, we now arrive at an absolute failure of “ Identity- functi""s'
“natural” and “spiritual” should happen alike, when thes¢ o
céase to act, and to speak of Death defore they come int® P

) u i
to use a metaphor common but utterly inexact, for Deat a8 han’"fl

but cannot antecede life, and to speak of *spiritual Death m ntal
ing after the “ spiritual birth” isto deliberately setasidea fun 2 Theré
ma, Ze., that the “ divine germ ” once implanted can die. ot
certainly be no organic degeneration of that which as yet
plied with organs, and therefore to speak of the individud! ™ ¢ n
ing “spiritual degeneration” in whom the *spiritual 1€
commenced, is a contradiction,
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