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romatkable degreo tho power of clear and lucid explanation. *
* * Thero can be no doubt that he has nmde a distinet and
lasting mavk upon tho age in which ho lives.”

This i8 all very good, and wo thank the Globe for its liborality.
It is an encouinging omen when tho press thus finds itself com-
petled, in responss to a liberalized public sontiment, to do this
monsuro of justico to theso threo great apostles of modern scienco,
tho logical outcome of whoso teachings is the utter destruction of
Christian theology. If tho popular nowspapor accurately reflects
the average sentiment of its readors this action of the Glole is
ovidence of marvelous progress in Canada, and augurs woll for the
future, tho infamous decision in the Napaneo * Town Hall case”
to tho contrary notwithstanding. For nations to outgrow the
tyrannical Jawe of their country, and leave far behind them intol-
crant and cffote hicrarchies, aro among the commonest facts of
history. Then follow repeal, roconstruction, and a healthy for-
mation in the body politic. The civilized world of to-day Luos
ontered upon that stage, and will inevitably bring up with this
result in duo time. Before the Darwins, Huxloys and Tyndalls
of the latter half of this nineteenth century tho effete theologies
and crystalized ervors, hoary with the age of centwries, ave melt-
ing liko wax. Froudo tolls the wholo story in ono sontence:
“ Doctrines onco fixed a3 a rock aro now fluid as water.” Towards
tho consummation of all this wo will diligently continue to work
in our humblo way. No adverse judgments in Queon’s Bench or
medimeval confiscations of Liberal literuturo in the Toronto Cus-
tom House will deter us in the least. Our motto is progress, and
our ‘ratchword onward. We aim at the physical as well as the
montal salvation of mankind hero in this world. We beliove in
bodily: s well as mental and moral purity. To attain this wo
must itudy, not Bibles and creeds, but Naturo and ourselves.
“The highest study of mankind is man.”

Selby, October, 1S78.

EXTRACTS AND NOTES.

The Clristian Life thinks the ¢ silly season” has fairly set in,
ag the “ Church” papers ave now discussing tho question: “Ought
clergymen to wear moustaches1” The “ Church” papers havo, at
last, found an appropriate mission, and wo have no doubt the
young ladics of the various congregations will take = lively inter-
est in the discussion.

From our oxcellent contemporary, the Literary World, wo loarn
that tho “ Indianapolis Litcrary Club” hes been exercised with
this question: * Was Charles Dickens a Christian?” We had
always thought that Indirunapolis was a civilized sort of place; but
tho discussion of such a question makes us fear that tho city is
still in a stato of heathendom.

In the Cowden Clarko * Recollections"—just published—wo
aro told of a certain Calvinistic winister who made uso of the
following “ graco:" * Whereas, somo have appetite and no food
and others havo food and no appetite; we thank thes, O Lorg,
that wo have both.” Mr. Charles Cowden Clarke, ono of the
most genial and simplo hearted of men axd an early companion of
tho poct Koats, wasa great admiver of ¢ the high chief of Scot-
tish song,” and Lo ought to have kaown that the holy man atole
his prayer from the “Infidel” Bob Burus. His words are:

# Some hac meat and canna cat,
And some would eat, but want it;
Now wae hao meat and wo can eat,
And sao the Lord be thankit.”

Theologians transmogrify the pure procepts and devotion of
Jesus into a religion a3 nearly as possible their opposiie, and then
decreo thet whoover will not accept their travesty  without
donbt shall perish overlastingly.” Itis tho old spectaclo which
s> distarbed Jeremiah reproduced in our own days: A won-
derful and horriblo thing is committed in tho land; tho prophets
prophesy falscly and tho pricats bear rulo through their means jand

the poaple Juvo to have it 80 ; and what will be the end thercof 1"
—IV. R, Gra.

The risk of asking uncertain gnestions is thus illustrated by
tho Interior “ Wo wore talking to & mission school on Darius
throwing Daniol into the lion’s den. YWe mado as clear a8 we
conld the fact that Daniel had & botter time that night than the
king, slopt more swootly, and all becauso ho lad a quiet con-
science. ¢ Dariug coulan't sleep, could he¥ By unanimous con-
sent, ¢ No, sir.’ *And why couldn't Darius sleep? ¢ Becauso ho
was bad’ Having thus developed tho consciouco-point, we
launched our final question with a good deal of confidence, ¢ Well,
row, dear children, what is it makes tho bed soft? Quick as
flash from a four-year old camo tho xoply, ¢ Fedders! That closed
tho othical discussion.”

Some years ago I atopred into a scheol of cousiderable famo in
Edinburgh, where I found the teachor luboring to irstruct a class
of twenty-five ur thirty of various ages, from ten to fifteen, in the
nuature and functions of conscience. He duly informed the young-
gstors that it was “ an inward monitor”—that v. as bafore iron-clads
wore heard of—and, morcover, that it was * the candle of the
Lord"—none of the children of Auld Reekio had, up to that time,
scen anything saporior to a dabes dip. Doubting whether ho bad
quite illuminated the subjoct to the satisfaction of his audience,
the Dominie told the following story by way of anecdote, as ho
phrased it :

The other Sabbath morning—the Scotch ars careful to avoid
the heathen word Sunday, though they readily enough use Mon-
day, &c.—as I was walking to church with my wife and family, 1
saw a friend of mine, or rather I should say an acquaintance—for
I disduin to “ enter on my list of friends,” as tho pic~ .nd im-
mortal Cowper says, & man who is a Sabbath-breaker. Well, this
man w 8, a8 I subsequontly learned, going to thotop of Arthur's
Seat with his three sons as companions. The boys were quito
olated at the prospoct of having such an excursion before them,
and T could sen that my three boys would have preferred going
with thom to coming along with me to church. Such, my dear
childron, is the corruption of poor human nature. I took them
to church twics that duy and sent themn ulso oncs to the Sabbath
school. They wore a0t pleased in the morning; but after two
rousing sermons by Dr. Chalmers and after spending two hours
in the achool room, repeating the shorter catechism (with all tho
proofs) thoy went to bed quite “ reconciled to their Yot and, I
may say, truly happy. But as to the wnfortunate beys who had
spent the greator part of the blessed day in worshipping, “in the
outer touple,” as the father profanely said, how do you think thoy
felt when “noy laid their heads on their pillow that night? How
do you think thoy felt, I say. The class was evidontly puzzled,
and all wero mute. At last, after his vepentedly putting the
quostion in tho wild, cxcited stato that the Scotch teachers in-
dulgo,in, a wee callant held up his hand, in token that Ae could
toll. ¢ Woll, Willie, how did thoy foel?' ¢ Vera slecpy, sir!
vorasleepy I Tho Dominio “smiled horriblo s ghastly smile,”
the class laughed, and I bolted.

Viator IaNoTUS.

The Montreal Witness roported the botting beforo the Hanlan:
Courtney raco sometbing in this style: Tho arrival of the Ameri-
can and Western Ontario contingents unhappily stimulated tho
betting. Wo aro grieved to say that Hanlan sold at two to one
in the pools. It is with nnfeigned vegret that wo announce o bet
of §1,500 to £600 on tho Canadian champion ; and it pains us to
have to arnounce that the pool-buyers seom bent on maintaining
these odds on him, ote, otc. Tho “only religious” gave overy
poiat the gamblers made, but maintsined its Pecksniffian reputs
tion by tho intcrjection of plaintave adjoctives, O, Morality, how
bypocrisy thrives in thy namo 1—Zoronto Mail, Oct. 4.

How Tuey Masace 1¥ BERLiN.— It is reported that in Berlin,
with a population over & million, only about thirty-five thousand
persons regularly attend public worship, and that twenty thousand
burials tako place overy year withont any religious sorvice,




