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To the scientifie iiiid the înost cominan<lingy reality in the
natural world is "'Iaw." JIts work is seen, its presence is feit
everywhere. Its lines of lighit make the universe intelligible.
It rules in thrc seen, and in the v'aster realnms of the unseen,
physical universe. We cannot escape from its power, nor fly
froîn its presence. While ail eise is in a state of constant flux,
law reniains steadfast andl irnmuta)le. On the hypothesis of
tmid, can we throw any lighit upon this phenornenon?

Take a simple illustration. Siniplest keys unlock nature's
i-nost important doors. Soine scicntists assert that the mind of
m-an lias power in certain nervous states to inove physical
objects witbout physical contact, as for instance, thjis piece of
paper lying upon the table. It is possible, tbeyr say, for a mnan
to so inagnetize that paper by simple will power that it wvi11
niove toivard hini. WheLlhor this case be true or not does not
inatter for our purpose. It is perfectly allowable as au illustra-
tion, since somethingy analagrous takes place in every voluntary
inotion. Somewhiere in the chain that runs froin the motion of
mny hand and the mental act of willing, s pi rit-will acts, cithier
înediately or immediately, upon the nerve arcs or brain celîs,
which, as even Maudsley admits, are iriert. I hold in rny band
this book. It wveighls about one potind. I arn conscious -%vhile
I hiold it of a 1)Y,1 exerted upon it. If I hold the paper in my
hand while rmy friend exerts bis will-powver upon it, I arn
conscious of just such a pull. is it will-power acting upon the
book ? But we find that aIl matter throughout ail the distant
(eleaming spaces, where universe-diaieters are the units of
iiieasurement, as far as we know, is subjected to just such a
pull. 15 it the pull of a will ? Sir Johin Herschiel thinks it is.
So does Faraday, Hartmann, Joseph Cook, Dana, the Duke of
Argyll, -,nd scores of others. Not a grain of sand upon the
shore of yonder lake but is held to everýy massive speck that
gîliînmiers faintly in the long, nebulous leagues of the Milky

'ay or far beyond. We are bound togreLher in the sacred
brotherhoôd of stars. We are one, for we rest alike in the
1bosoîn of one Father. His omnipresent will is tUe home-tie.


