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If a man be born more of an ass than a philosopher
it is his misfortunc, but here the incquality should end,
for he should be allowed, equally with his more endowed
brother, both the right to ) old his own opinion on any
matter, and also (shoule « be able to sccure an audi-
ence) the privilege of expressing it, always remem-
bering that what may be meat for him may be but
poison and thistles for another. If yoo arca “new
man,” standing up from the ranks of obscunty to state
your opinions for the first time, you may always defy
theworst by commencing with It seemsto me.”  With
this preface one may open his mouth boldly wath words,
whether they be wise or whether they be foolish,  IFrom
here, as from a fortress or behind a shield, e may shoot
arrows whetiier they be blunt orkeen ; or striding boldly
int the midst of the foe, come out with a who!. <kin.

Iv.

Variously gifted, as we all are, with both good and
cvil in us, the two not fused but mingling, should we
not recognize how we rach have given to us an individu-
ality, and, morcover, how, in order to maintain that
individuality, every man in his dcalings with others
should try to be truc to himsclf—in all that is not
vicious—truc to his own nature, feelings and convictions?
If truth is manifold (I supposc it is, only Aumanly
speaking), it is only becausc difierent minds sce different
sides or faces of truth. To more than this we cannot
attain here  Man is not God. God only knowcth the
who's; and to us herc, full often, these must be, as
Job says, “but parts of His ways” to us who sce so
little and know less, to whom life is full of problems
which we cannot solve and the world has a thousand
crics of distress which cannot be appeased, so that often,
while some are concluding this and some that, at best
we can but go on blindly, as we scek the stars, until that
which is perfect is come.  For obserce that if a man
says he can see both sides of a thing, still he is unabic
to combinc them ; if he declares he can sce both sidesat
once, behold he “ cannot reconcile” them!  And not
till we come back from mystery upon mystery, from
asking again and again, do we finally lcam that we are
human, and the great lesson that is sct us.

But 1 belicve that cvery man sees some truth, at least
if he will consider, and that cvery man has some gowvl
in him, Zc. excemplifics some form of goodness, so that
we are in a way complemcntary to cach ather, as, perhaps,
by a limited comparison, the Apostle Barnabas may be
said to have been to St. Paul, and, thercfore, I do not
want yc 110 tell me what I think, but what you think.
You be yoursell and not I, while for you, I will be my-
sclf and not necessarily you. \Wce arc not acting parts
in adrama—or, rather, we are performing the character
that has been assigned  us in life: accepting it, let us
make the best of it.  Like an army, our aim is onc and

common ; but we carry different weapons.  The soldier
docs not handle all arms, yet, in the fight, or after it, he
recognizes, and owns himself indebted to all. We are
all journcying togcther towards life's Sabbath— guam
Suctus diversi, quam mare coygnncti,  We will strictly
maintain for our own rule what we regard as the right;
but, while disagreeing with, we will give credit to cach
other, not only for honesty, but also for sccing some -
side of truth, however narrow.  Bishop Wiiberforce said
that cvery heresy owed its success to the germs of truth
it contained, and many a man has labored and dicd in
a strange land and done no more than remove some of
the stones fromn the path of him that should follow,
But what about the feclings of others when we assert
our own individuality 2 \WVhy, is it not the very soul of
fricndship that we should say what we think, what we
feel, to cach other? Is nut this truelove? In whatso-
cver or whomsocver found, I know not what is more
cstimable than sincerity.  Yes,and we can be kind with-
out conforming ; politc while yet declining, while not
necessarily subscribing.
V.

The following notes upon secrmons and preaching are
made rather from cxpericnce than from rcading. If the
idcas are old and have all been said before, at least it is
somcthing to know that they have been run through
the mill of expericnce and found to contain some prac-
tical truth.

(1) Worr.—1I o not belicve much in inspiration, for
inspiration in cornposition, cven with the greatest genius,
most cmphatic~";- requires to be tworked up. When
your mind is at a white hcat, then you are inspired. No
man cver got up from sleep or from dining and straitway
ascended and brought down to us “the heavenlies” No
man ever “ surpassed himself ™ in cold blood. The most
powerful passages now before the world have been
cvolved afZer a good deal of stuff that theauthor would
not like to show. The charm of perfect cratory! It
has all the fascination of music; we listened, cyc and
car, intcllect and cmoticns delighted, were carricd away
and pronounced the orator inspired. He was inspired,
for he was wrought up to it by the mental activity or
cxcitement of perhaps imany hours.

But morc frequently, and more to our present pur-
posc~—and this applics both to poctry and to music and
to all powerful prosc—the fincst passages that have
charmed the listening, worshipping world, and live for-
cver have (prosaic term !), been constructed, and  they on
whom moet famc has breathed, have been ledorers. And
cven when, in the sense named above, a writer Js inspired,
and his mind gushes with rich ideas and striking ex-
pressions, too rapidly perhaps for his pen to chronicle—
cven then the best of his results thus rapidly obtained
must be pronounced capable of further improvement
by calm, deliberate labor, study and criticism, without
which they will appear verbose or crude. Look at



