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Were Marriages Made in Heaven ?

()

QT)ME for:d sentimentalists believe
@2~ that marriage must be based on
some subtle spiritual aflinities, in order to
b genuive, and they will go unmarried to
the grave because they do not find twin
sonls, counterparts to  hew own peerdiar
forms of being, spirius aving a subtleati-
nity with themr own spirits. Poor Marie
Corelli consoles such unfortunates by her
creation of a spirit world athout us, among
the denizens of which the wote, never met
onearth, may be found. She fancies that
inmost so-called marriages the souls really
remain virgin and lonely, and can only tind
a true union by searching amonpgst the
spivits in the air for the peculiar souis
destined for them from the beginning of
all things.

Most people will derive but little comiort
from the prospect of such an immaterial
spivitual union as thi.. appears to be. But
mauy who deny such a belief have in their
own hearts hopes and expectations nearly
as unrealizable,  They fully expect to find
the twin sonis on ecarth, if uot in the air,
In short it is a common belief that mar-
riages are made in Leaven, that heaven
interests itself in bringing together th~
right kinds of spirits for marriage. while
in regard to fathers and mothers, hrothers
and sisters, there is no such special provi-
dence at work. Marriage is supposed to
be a matter of an ethereal love, infinitely
higher than all other. The young i .Hame
their imagination< with poctic and reman-
tic fictions concerning some mysterious
soul-union. some delicate, Intuitive resog-
nition of 1h« future life-companions.
Some of them helieve- that there is one
person in the world destiued for each per-
son of the otLersex. As a result of such
sentimentality, many & man isrefusl-vho
Ioves in a frank. whelesome, earthly way,
and who would make the abject of his
affections happy in a sensible. rational
manner. On the other hand. some long-
haired, poetizing seamn is aceepted. hie-
cause he is able to work on theimagination
and shed tears over the rupposed aflinities
of soul-

When this supposed twin-soul has heen
found and approprizted, in most cases a
process of dixenchantimen® soon follows,

and a rapid descent is made from the
reventh heaven to the common earth.
The fond wife discovers after the glameoris
gone that conjugal love has no wonderful
subtlety and heavenliness. that after all it
is anly « colored form of other love. The
first ill-cooked meal often gives the house
of cards a serious jostle, and little by
little mere romantic love is worn away by
the ordinary sordid carves of life. Itleaves
behind a good, substantial affection, or
frequently no affection at all.

The idle, sentimental love, which exists
in the prenuptial state arises sometimes
from mere personal attractions, fancied
verfertions of mind, social distinctions, but
in most casen from nothing in particular,
meérely xome vague magnetism. Heuce
iirst love, having no sound basis, ofien
fluctuares and vanishes in a very short
time. As it came through nothing, it
goes for nothing.

Why. then, is this unstable, irrational
love so much insisted on? When there is
much expected from it, and this imuch
seldom comes, it leaves disappointment
and discontent. Betier look at facts
syuarely and net roicance abeut soul-
aflinity. Esteem and solid liking. mutuai
interest, mutual trust, wear better than
any amount of romant:c passion, which
soon passes away into oblivion, or per-
haps into the moon, where old romantic
writers held all Jost things departed.
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FROIMN WHENCE COMETH STRENGTH.

The bending pine trees on the rocky bluff,

The graat white sea tha. beats against the
rocks

And -vearsits stones and shapes its shora
at will,

The gleam of sunshine on the breaker's
crest,

The bright, wet sunds, the flash of sea-bird’s
wing,

The: rush of wind that gleams with tossing
spray.

'Che fulld of seagull beating toward the
Cload

’I‘hel -]lista‘nt mountains Llue ogainst the
blue.—

Theseare my battle hyma, my Marseillaise

Which hearing I may never brook defeat;

But keep my courageand eidurance strong

Knowing that I mnust conquer at, the last.
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