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masses.  They are ihe river in steady
flow—the phenomenal man is but a fresh-
et that comes with rush and roar, and
soon passes, having done some good and
some harnr.

So it is in our social life—there are a
few men of extraordinary benevolence;
they give and give largely of these char-
itics which heal and bless.  They build
an institution-—set it @oing, and inspire
othersto keep it going.  Bursocial bene-
ficence can never be dependent most of
all upon those phenomenal men. 1am
disposed to think thata man who is soli-
tary in his  giving—that is—gives so
much that others cannot equal hiny is the
reverse of a blessing, It he stimulates
some, he paralyses others, aad gives oc-
asion for =elfish shirking of duty to
more.  Society depends most of all upon
the <teady outllow of a popular generos-
ity. That is the spring that heat and dust
of sumnmer cannot choke, and winter can-
not freeze—and there the ever present
poor can go and drink and live.

So it is in our home lite—we don't live
most of all and Dbest upon the brilliant
gifts of some members of the tamily. A
magnitleent voice is a good thing—it will
awaken sweet melody in the home—but
what it your beautital singer has an ugly
temper?  To huve an orator in the house
is & matter for pride—but what if the
gift whieh shines so bravely in public i3
jused @t home to ernsh and grind by cruel
‘words?  The home of a genius is varely
a place to be desired.  And intrath home
is most blessed by the presence and mo-
tion of the muost jordinary virtics :— pa-
tience—torbearance—earnest thought and
eep tender affections for others—finding
delight in giving it—the spirit that will
allow all the trival things to tall into
place and order—that makes no grinding
rule, or restrictive measure, but shines to
promote harmony and peace. That is
where so many in starting home life fail.
They begin to build all their hopes on
brilliance of some kind—on the extraor-
dinary—being too lotty to take thought
for the more common virtues and graces.
But those Lrilliant things soon fail—they
lose their force, and the charm goes out
of them, and there is u sighing and pin-
ing for the commoner things that give
sweetness and peace to the life.  That is
natural, for it was not meant that life
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should be based upon the brilliant orfind
its deep meaning in the extraordinary.
The ~storm is magnificent as it sweeps
along with pomp and circunstance, but
—men do not live by the storm—thoy live
by the air that wraps the earth around
like aswaddling garment.

The step is easy to spiritual things and
spiritual lite. The Church has had—the
Chuareh his now—men ot more than or-
dinary gitts and powers—prophets, teach-
ers, and workers of wonders. They sre
good—they create a protound impression
—they arouse thought—they aw.ken in-
quiry—they stir up to action the torpid—
they lash the sluggzish waters of a dull
routine. But the Chureh does not live
upon the extraordinary, it is not based
upon the brilliant—its deep true lite is
not drawn from revival scenes, when all
is excitement, but trom the roots which
have bLeen struck, and 1 silence grow
from the soil of Godliness. To have men
of deep and tervid feeling—of glowing
thought—of vivid imagination, of settle
convictions, of eluquent speech withal,
declaring the merey and trath of God is
a goudthing, and a great thing—but they
are phenomenal men—they are rare. And
they do not the greatest, the sublimest
work. The mass of toilers—who teach
the young, who pray by the sick—who
speak quiet words of couucil and of love
—who work down at the roots of human-
ity,filling them with sap that goes stream-
ing up through trunk and branch, and
breaking out in bud and blossom and
fruit—they are the great, the demi-gods
of the Church—dJust as the greatest forces
of God’s world- the licht—the dew—the
life of tree and sod and soil without noise
do the mightiest things—so in the world
of spint life—the best work of deepening
and strengthening princlples—of building
up character—of perfecting manhood is
done without noise or show, and the or-
dinary accomplishes divinest ends. Faith
—hope — charity — what commonplace
things they are? In some form or other
I find thera everywhere! But what mag-
nificent forces they are—they are redeem-
ing the world. 'The sublime gifts which
make life so great and beautiful are uni-
versal. They are not confined to a few—
they are not dependent upon time, or cir-
cumstance—they are the common proper-
ty of all mankind—man has that -~ithin



