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That parable of the talents I have made

such free use of in this book has one

significant defect. It gives but two cases, and three arc

possible. There .was first the man who buried his talent,

and of his condemnation we are assured. But those others

all took their talents and used them courageously and came

back with gain. Was that gain inevitable? Does courage

always ensure us victory? because if that is so we can all

be heroes and valour is the better part of discretion. Alas

!

the faith in such magic dies. What of the possible case

of the man who took his two or three talents and invested

them as best he could and was deceived or heedless and

lost them, interest and principal together?

There is something harder to face than death, and

that is the realization of failure and misdirected effort and

wrong-doing. Faith is no Open Sesame to right-doing,

much less is it the secret of success. The service of God

on earth is no processional triumph. What if one does

wrong so extremely as to condemn one's life, to make

oneself part of the refuse and not of the building? Or

what if one is misjudged, or it may be too pitilessly judged,

and one's co-operation despised and the help one brought

becomes a source of weakness? Or suppose that the fine

scheme one made lies shattered or wrecked by one's own

act, or through some hidden blemish one's offering is

rejected and flung back and one is thrust out?

So in the end it may be you or I will find we
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