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Himself, and so, the world. At the momtent when the tramp of armied men wvas
hiearci upon the l)ridge of Kedron, and the torches as they passed flashiec uI)Of
the rolling wvaters, 1-le wvs prostrate oni the ground teaching His w"ill to bow
itse]f down to high hcaven, and Mihen later on the low humin of miany voices broke
the silence of the nih.and wokce the echoes of the garden, when the torchlighvt

-gleamed throug-h the trees, He wvas bendîug ox er Jamies and john and Peter
l)reathing out bis deep desire that sleep mighit hold therm in its kindiy armis and
save themi fromi the coming trial. You kiio% how calm H-e xvas, hiowx majestic
the rehuke that hioly men, bearded Rabbi's and vestured priests should senci a
band of armned rfians b)y nighit o (Io an act of pl)ilc justice. In the juddrrnent
hall, surrouinded by angry I)riests and sinueis swcaring falsely, He w-as still un-
rutfled. Ou the dlari, way to ('alvary lie hiad thoughvt for the weeping women.
On the cross He put up that prayer of mcrcy that shook heaven and eart :_
lFather, forgive them, they kniov not what they do." So Chri.st dici not shuin

the temrptation or the test]iug, di d pot ask vo have themn put away, but met themn,and conquerecl them. 'ie moral victory for the w orJd xvas preceded by the
moral conquest of Himself. H-e grexs as ail other men must grow, as only ail
men can grow, hy passing fromn stage to stage of inward strife. First the trial
and triumpnih in the desert, and then the greater trial and grauder triumph in the
garden, xvhen ail the man bowed clown to love and Gôd.

It is so with us ail. 'l'ie greater moral victories arc precedcd by greater
inward struggles. We xvonder sometimres that temptations shouiýd so thickly
and contiuuouisly hune the ways of life, It came ycsterday, we foughit it dlown,'and sang our song, thinking we hiad donc. It is here again to-day. '[hle clouds
gathered a few hours ago and broke in thunder and lightning andi torrents of
rain. It passcd, niow for somne î>eace and rcst, no, sec there, the clouds have
risen above the horizon and are climhing il] the sky, and another stormn is at
baud. What will you do? Cry against the gathering clouds, and pray douvu the
storrm? no, don't do that, it is hetter that the stornms shouild come and that you
should mieet vhein. 'l'li work to be doue is not there, but here, in your own
mind andi heart, giving svrcngvh, you must filht unto the end, cvery morning
will light youi to somie frcsh battlefield, and well for you if evcry evening sets
tipon somne siain desire, somte conquercd foc. Ah, 1 know how bard it is, youI fiOught
well and bravely, in the desert and hopcd the end had come. But no. TIbis
world is grandly huilt in wisdorn and in love, it is sown wvith trials, spotved ail
over witb temptations that men may learn to grow strong, you turnced from the
bot and thronged and dusty ways of life to cross thc ficld or climb the hili or
plungecl into the decp) mysterious sbadows of the wvoods, but you couldn't escape
temptation. It came iu the formn of arnbitious dream, or rush of îvild desire.
Nor yet have youi donc. Gctbisernane lies there dark before you, your place
of final cry and struggie. Having by the grace of God conquercd evcry sin in
you, there by the saine grace shaîl you conquer every trcmbling weakness and
sbrinking of the flesh. l'or you, like the great Captain of our salvation rntîst be
made perfect tbrough suffering. But the struggle by nigbv will briug the cairm-
ness of the rnorning, the hour of cxcceding bittcrness will briug lin the day of
conquering strength, the prayer for deliverance will caîl down the power of en-
durance and angel tboughts of comfort.

One word more. 'Tbis right use of temiptation, the real self conquest can only
bc made by this two sided apprelhension. First of our relation to vhings of tirne
and sense. 'l'ey are useful, tbcy arc necdful. But cither of tbem, ail of tbcrn
inay becorne a source of evil. 'lo get bread is an imperative but Itou to gev iv
is where the trial cornes in. Watch that, man mnust biave bread, and more, trutb
and justice, do nov legisiate for the bread, but for yourse/f.

And then, there must be a righv appreliension of the relation we sustain to
Cod. "O my Father," was the p)lainitive, trustful cry. God was not ant euemny, a
fierce, implacable Almightiness, a being to be propitiated, a Hero1 or a Nero
witb no limit to bis power. He was Father, with a beart vo love and a biaud to
help always. And wivb answerîng love that bad no feur, a faith that knew no
wavering he sent the quick sharp cry piercing. the calin night : II if it be possible
let this cup pass frornt me." How can we wiu conquesvs until lhkc Christ we
have learut vo cr3' to the heavens, Ilmy Father." If He is less to nie than that I
cannot turu to Hirn when the crisis of life has corne, 1 mnust hiave a father's hcart.

Here is the teaching then, for yourself and for aIl] others who would save
the sou], there is the wiIderness and its tesving9. Every part and every passion
wili be fiercely tried. It is wcll, rnanhood is made of positive virtues, not of
mere negations. The descrt trial is the preparavion for the great wvork of life.
And the preparation for the dcsert trial is thc baptism lu Jordan. Not the force
of laws or customns, or social order, 1)0t God lu the beart and mind, a baptismn of
the Holy Ghost. Then tlhere is strcngth, assurance of victory. And xvhen the
clouds hiave gavhcred, and the bitue liglivuing is beginning to play rotund the
fingers and you fecel that the crisis of lifé bias corne, a tirne when vo stand is to
stand for ever, the preparation is in this-"l 0 my Father, not my will, but
thine be done"-for bere you have conquered yourself, you have conqucred the
world, you have taken lieaven by force. The true life gathers strengvh by cou-
flict, it passes tbrougli dark and bitter times as a ray of sunlight pierces the
heavygloorn and cloud, The pagan 1)0ev tells a story of the founitain, Arethulsa
whicb for inany a league rau vbrougli the sait and bitter sea, frorn Peloponnesuis
ahl the way to 'Irinicria, and then came iii pure sweet and sîarkling water,
sprcading grecnncss andl beauty in the wide valley of Ortygia. Evert so youir life
shail bc, if truc and faithful-passiug througlb the trial of wvcalth or poverty, famle
or shame, throuigb desert places dark and drear and con)îng forth a star to sâie
for ever in the firmament above. A. J. BRAv.

WîSD)OM1 0F OUR inNv--iR.Oracesiors, tup to the Concjuest, were chiltiren inarîns ; chubby boys in the tine cf EdMardc the Fîîst ;stîrings limier É'lizabeth ; men i
the reign of Qtueen Amie ; andi wec oî,ly are the white-bearded, silver-headect ancients, who
have treasureti up, anti are prepaitti to J)IO(fit i}Y, ail the experienice whiclî hunuan life Cali
supply. It is necessary bo insist uon0f this; for upon sacks of. wool, andi on beniiles forensie,
sit grav'e men, anti agricolous persons ini tlie Coluinons, crying ont lAncestors, Ance, tors!
hoaje non! sýaxons, iJaneq, save is ! Fiddliefrig, he]) uis! 1 [owel, Ethelwoif, protect us!
-Any cover for nonsense-any veil for trash any pretext for repeliig the innovations of
conscience andi of duty !-SYa'ntey Smnilh.

Nohody wbo is afraiti of iaughing, andi heartily, too, at bis frienti, can be said to have a
true anti thorough love for bim ; andi, on the other baud, it would betray a sorry want of faith
to diïstrust a frienti because be laughs at you. Few mnen, 1 believe, are niuch worth ioving in
whom, there is not something weii worth laughing at.-7uits I/are.

THE SOUL AND FUTURE LIFE.

(Gontinuedl /-oml -Page 27.)But tbough we do not presume to al)ologise for death, it is easy to sec thatmany of the greatest moral and intellectuai results of life are oniy possible, canonly begin, w'ben the dlaims of tbe animal life are satisfled - vhen the stormny,complex, and chequered career is over, and the higlier tops of the inteilectualor moral nature alone stand forth in) the distance of 'ie ce,~vste lnoîd harper of Scio vo bis convemrporaries, or the querulous rcfugee from Floreneor even the boon-companion and retired playw'riglit of Stratford, or the bhi1ndand stern oid malignant of Bunhill Fields ? The truc w'ork of Socrates and bislife oniy began %vith bis resplendent dcath, to say notbing of yev greaver rcligiousteachers, wvhosc names I refrain from citing ; and as vo those w'bose ]ives havebeen cast in conflicts-tbc Coesars, the Aifreds, the Hildcbrands, the Cromwells,the Fredcîicks-it is only after death, oftenest in ages after deatb, that vbeycease to be combatants, and become creators. It is not mereiy that they areonly recognised in afver-ages ; the truth is, that their activity only begins whenthe surging of passion and scuse ends, and turmoil dies awvay. Great intellectsand great characters are necessarily in advancc of their age ; the care of thefather and the mother begins to tell mosv truly in the ripe manbood of theirchildreu, wben the parents are ofven in the grave, and not in the infancy whichthey sec and are confrouvcd with. The great must always. fecel witb Kepler,-It is enough as yev if I have a bearer now and then in a century.' JohnBrown's body lies a-mouldering in the grave, but bis sou] is marching along.We cani trace this vruvh best in the case of great men ;but it is nov conflnedvo the great. Not a single act of thouglit or character ends wvith itself. Nay,more ; nov a single nature in its envirevy but ]caves its influence for good or forci.As a fact the good prevail; but ail act, ail continue to ac indeflnitely,often in ever-xvidening cîrcles. Pbysicists amuse us by tracing for us the infinitefortunes of some wave set in motion by force, its circles and its re-percussionsperpetuially transmittcd in ncw complications. But the career of a singleintellect and character is a far more real force xvhen it meets witb sutiiableintellects and characters into xvbose action it is incorporated. Every life moreor less forms another life, and lives in another life. Civilisation, nation, city,imply this fact. There is neither mysticism nor hyperbole, but simple observa-tion lu the belief, that the career of evcry humina being in socievy does nov endwivh the death of its body. Iu sorte sort its higher activities and potcncy canoniy begin vruly wvhcn change is no0 longer possible for it. TIhe xvorthy gain iflinfluence and in ,range av eacb generavion, just as the founders of soi-epopulous race gain a greaver fatberbood at each succeeding growvb of theirdescendants. And in some infinitesimal degrec, the humblcst life that everturned a sod scnds a w',ave-no, more than a wave, a life-hrovîgh the ever-growiug harmony of buman socievy. Not a soldier died at Marathon orSalamis, but dîd a stroke by which our thougbv is enlarged and our standard ofduty formed vo this day.
Be it rcmiembered that this is nov hypothesis, but somnetbing perfecvly real-we may fairly say undeniabie. We are nov invenving an imaginary world,and saying it muîst be real because it is s0 pleasant vo tbink of; we are onlyrel)eating truths en wvbicb our notion of hisvory and socievy is based. The idea,no doubt, is uisually limited to the faînots, and vo the great revolutions lucivilisation. But no one xvbo thinks it out carefully can deny that it is true ofevery buman being lu society in some lesser degree. The idea bas not been, oris no longer, systematîcaîîy enforced, invested with poevry and dignity, anddcepened by the solemnity of religion. But why is that ? Because theologicalbypotheses of a new and heterogeneoris existence have deadened our interest inthe realities, the grandeur, and the perpcvuivy of our eartbly life. In the bestdays of Romne, even without a tbeory of bistory or a science of society, it was aliving faith, the truîe religion of that majestic race. It is the real sentiment of-ail societies wbere the theological bypothesis bas disappeared. t is no doubtnow in Englaud the great motive of virtue and encrgy. There bave been fewseasons in the world's bistory when the sense of moral responsibiity and moralsurvival after death was more exalted and more vigorovis than with the com-panions of Vergniaud and D)anton, to wborn the dreamns of theology were hardlyintelligible. As 've read the calrn and humane words of Condorcet on the veryedge of bis yawning grave, we learu bouv the conviction of posthumotts activity(nlot of l)osthtirotis frime), bow the consciousness of a coming incorporationwith the glorious future of bis race, can give a patience and a happiness equalvo that of any martyr of theoiogy.
lv would be ant cndicss inqîîiry to trace the rucans whereby this sense of-I)ostbtimovs I)articipacion in the iife of our felloxvs cau be extendcd vo the mass,as it certainly effects already the thovigbvful and the reflned. Without aneducation, a new social opîinioIý witbout a rcligion-I mean an organisedreligion, not a vague mevaphysic-..j is dovîbtlcss impossible that iv shouldbecorne universal and cap)able of overcoming selishness. Bvît make iv at oncethe basis of pbiiosopby, the standard of righv and %vro'ig, and the centre of areligion, and this xvill prove, perhaps, an casier task than that of veaching(reeks and Romans, Syrians and Moors, to look forward to a future life ofceaseless psahnody in an immaterial heaven. Thbe astonisbing feat wasl)erforrned ; and, perbaps, it may be easier to fashion a new public oinionrequirig 'nerely that an accepted truth of Philosophy sbovîld be popularised,whicb is already the decpcst hiope of sorte tbovîghvfvî spirits, and wbicb doesnov vake the suicid ai course of trying vo cast out the dcvii of selflshness by adirect appeal to the personal self.Iv is here that the strength of the burnan future over the celestial future isso clearly l)re.cmuineut. Make the fuîture hope a social acvivivy, and we give tOthe prescrit life a social ideal. Make the fuîture hope personal beatitude, andpersonality is stamped deeper on every act of our daily lifec. Noxv we makethe future hope, in the trtiet sense, social, inasmuch as our future is simply anactive existence proîonged by socievy. And our future hope resvs flot ini anyvague.yearn îng, of wbich we bave as littie evidence as we bave definive concep-tion : it rests on a perfectly certain truth, accepted by ail thoughvfül minds, thetruvh that the action)s, feelings, thoughvs of cvery one of us-our minds, ourcharacters, Our souis as organic wholes-do marvellously influence and mould


