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are there—his falterings id depressions—his mistrusts

and betrayals—like so many beacons glaring their

warning lights upon our path. His excellencies are

there—his stern integrity and consistent walking, his

intrepid wrestling and heroic endurance—that we may
be followers of his patience and faith, and ultimately

share his crown. So marked and hallowed is this

candour, that we do not w^onder at its being alleged

as an argument for the book's divinity. The characters

are all human in their experience, although Divine in

their portrayal. They were men those Bible worthies,

world-renowned, God -smitten, princely men, towering

indeed in moral, as Saul in physical, stature above

their fellows, but still men of like passions with our-

selves—to the same frailties incident—with the same

trials battling—by the same temptations frequently

and foully overcome. Their perfect humanness is,

indeed, their strongest influence and greatest charm.

Of what avail to us were the biography of an angel,

could you chronicle his joys in the calm round of

heaven ? There could be no sympathy either of con-

dition or experience.

But the Bible, assuming the essential identity of

the race, tells of man, and the " one blood " of all

nations leaps up to the thrilling tale. There is the

old narrative of lapse and loss ; the tidings, ancient

and undecaying, of temptation, conflict, mastery, re-

compense. In ourselves there have been the quiver-

ings of David's sorrow, and the stirrings of David's

sin. We, perhaps, like Elijah, have been by turn^

confessor and coward—fervent as Peter, and as faith-

less too. The heart answers to the history, and


