LY

THE DOMINION PRESBYTERIAN

OQur Conplributors,

m—

For DoMiNoN Presiy TERIAN,
Dreamland, and What it May Help us
to Understand.
REV. J. A, R, DICKSON, B'D. PILD,

There is a province ot our life that we all
seem to regard as largely unreal, illusory or
even mythical.  Few, if any, lo k upon it as
being a part that has to be reckoned with in
summing up the assets of hfe. And that pro-
vince is Dicamland,

Wordsworth evidently regarded this pro-
vince as part, and a valuable part too of his
existence. For when in his pocm * Personal

"alk " he is speaking against the cmptiness
and unsatisfactory nature of ordinary con-
verse, and what to him took its place, he
says: “ Dream " books are each a world,
and books, we know, are a substantial world
both pure and good.”

Whatever of depreciation may lie in the
contrast which is evidenily made in these
words between ** Dreams,” and * Books,”
yet enough s left in the affirmution,
* Dreams, Books, are each a world,” to show
that to him dreams wer. not all idle, empty
unmeaning phantasims, That they did not lie
in the realm of cloudland, but that they
possessed firm fibre enough to be coupled
with books.  Our ordinary judgment would
strongly dispute that.  Butis it right ? 1f we
take the Scripiute account of this world’s
life, what place does it give to dreams?
What value does it attach to them ? Are
they a real factor in human existence ? Or
are they an insubstantial color created by the
refraction ot its ight 7 Do they possess any
right to reasonable regard as forces that play
a part in the shaping of human de stny P
What in the view of Divine Revelation is
the place and the power of the dream ?
Every one acquainted with the Scripiures
will recall the large place given to the dicam
in the record they make of human life,
They tell us thit men have dreamed from
the first. That God had wtercourse with
men while they slept as well as when they
waked. That he brought to them  his trea-
sures of grace in the night seasons as well as
in the daytime. And this not only to those
who were his people, but t5 those who were
idolatrous heathens. For God vever lets men
goout ot his hand  Juseph's dicams were
prophetic of his ftuure, and so were the
dreams of the beathen servants of Pharouh,
his butler and his buker, Beishazzar's dream
was also a message o him  touching the
events with which the coming days were
burdened. And his dream like those of
Pharoah’s butler and baker had subsiance
enough in 1t to bear an interpretation,
Solomon in a dream received a nich promise
that had ample tuifilment in the remainder
of his life.  Jacob's dream at Bothel was
snch a reality that it not only ilumined all
his way, but also east 1s bnliant light into
the very heart of the Christian dispensation.
To Jos: ph, the espouscd to M 1y the Mother
of our Lord, messages from Gud were sent
in dreams. P ul enjoyed the same privilege.
And strange to say, they had such siwple
faith that they never doubted the reality and
truth of the communication. They acied on
what was told thom, without a single ques-
tion being raised.  Their mental attitude is
pever given, save that of Paul, when in a
vision, * There stood a man of Macedonia,
and prayed hin saying: come over nto
Mac:donia and help us.”  And atter he had

ceen the wvision, the writer of the narrative
continues, immediately we endeavored 10 go
into Macedonia, assuredly gathering that the
Lord had called us tor to preach the gospel
unto them.”

These are only a few biblical instances and
their force cannot Le disputed.  They prove
that the province of dieamland is a part of
the solid but mysterious continent of human
existence, and that God works there as truly
as in any other realm.  As it is wriiten in the
old book of job.  * God speaketh once, yea
twice, yet man perceiveth it not. In a dream,
in a vision of the night, when deep sleep
fallcth upon men, 0 slumberings upon the
bed. Tuen he opencth the ears ot men and
scaleth their instruction, that he may with-
draw wan from his purpose, eic.”

It is not alone within the Scriptures that
the potent force of the dream is recognized.
In the classic literature  of every nation it
finds its place. He who reads wisely notes
repe tedly the nflucnce of the dream upon
human destiny. It comes 1o weld its wend
power over the heart of the most skeptical
and unbelieving  The man most himly
entrenched i matenialism is mighuly moved
by it. It touches him like the cold hand of
a spectre.  And itinpresses him whether he
will or no.  In our time we have pushed our
boat far out upon the sea of unbelief.  The
scientific spinit has so mastered us that we
must see and teel and handle €'cr we believe,
Aund how poor and narrow and empty of the
noblest clements of the highest hte that
makes us ! It robs lite of many of its spiritual
grandeurs  Dr, Horace Bushuell years ago,
did what he could 10 bring men to see that
ail the hcavenly light bad not died out of the
sky, but that it sull hingered there ; and sull
retained 1ts old-time meaming.  Twis he did
in his book, ** Nature and the Supernatural”
In that there is a chapter coutled, ** miracles
and spirtual gifts are not discontinned,”  In
that chapter he has something to our purs
pose, and that 15, Captain Yonnt the Cali-
tornia Trapper's dream, which came to him
three times in the one night, alter vain en-
deavors to make himselt believe 1t was only
an idle phaniom. In it he saw a pany ot
immigrants snowed up in the wountain, snd
penshing rapidiy from cold and  hunger.
When he ¢ uid not shake off the deep 1m-
pression it had made, he wold it to an cid
hunter comrade, who, as he proceeded with
his narration, ree gnized the Carson Valley
Pass, as the spot he had seen in his dream,
one hundred and fitty miles away.  Where-
upen a company ot men and mules was
gathered together, and tarnished with  all
necessary provisions, and at once sct out on
their long journey, and at length found the
party as seen in the dream, and brought in
the remnant ahve. This realm ot dream,
even in this twenticth century, so tar as our
psychology goes is an unsolved mystery,
Every Collegian remembers how his profes
sor ol wental philosophy straitened himself
up, pursed his lips 10 a proper pronunciation,
and with not a lttle pompous stage effect,
with great deliberation quoted the celebrated
saying of Pharorinus:  “Oan carth there is
nothing great but man, in. man there is
nothing great but unnd.”  And every heart
thnlied and every head bowed to the une
questionable fact. But how much more do
we know of the mind and its actuvity since
the days of Pnarorinus? We have made
little or no progress.

Dreams have very different sources—-
Solomon saith :  “A dream com th through
the multitude of business.” In diseased
conditions of mind or body Jreams are born,
But the most ordinary source is as Homer
declares, and the scripture confirms, is this
‘Dreams descend from God.” Spce will,
not alow us to discuss these sources. We
may only deal with the fact, The subject of
dreaws 18 one of grear compass. It reaches
out into a wide province, and has in it much
matter for thought and entertaining specula-
tion and even practical deduction.  What is
adream? Itis an activity of the spirnrual

nature when the physical nature is quiescent, -

When sleep locks up the senses and bars out
every clement that would disturb or break
the spell that comes upon the soul. Can we
go any deeper than that? Is the dream
drawn out from within the sou), or 1s it an
objective influence resting upon it? Isit
the trming round of the soul like the moon
coming to its full?  Or is it the untolding of
a capacity for which there is little room here?
Or 15 it the indication of what the sprri nal
being can do apart from the body ? Perhaps
what 15 of most woment to us lies in the last
question, )

In our dreams there are often phantastic
exp riences that show that the physical or
mental system is out of joint. But while that
is the case there are also actual life scenes,
marked by sanity, and healthy nioral move-
ment and even high spiritual feeling. Indi-
viduals whom we know, or bave known,
come upon the scene, and engage onr atten-
tion, and call forth in activity our heart
and our mind and our moral nature. We
seek, we reason, we contend in argument ;
we rejoice in victory or are humbled by de-
fect. We bave an experience of the full
flood of the tide of life. And it is all so real!
So real that we in our dream draw upon the
stores of memory, and hope serves us with
its anticipatious, and conscience is alive
with its judgment and the heart pours out
its treasure of affection. The entire spiritual
being s called into play. And the fairy
phantasims on which the inner eye looks,
and the voices which the inner ear hears are
all as real as any physical fact that the senses
pereeive.  There is no thought of any illu-
sion, or deception  To the spiritual part of
man it is all truth, And more than that
the dream with its vision comes in asan
integral part of life, It is not felt to be a
sudden break ; it is not some strange thing.
1t is at once taken as ordinary and usual,
and accepted us being |mrh~c!{y opportune
and fit. That 1s the soul without the bod
is alive, active, disconrsing, recognizing witl
marvellous completeness and distinetness,
that which lies outside of the physical realm
altogether; but that which at the same time
the physical order has provided for in friend-
ship, in subjects of thought, in matters of
discourse.  Now is not this for us apart
from any bearing it has upon our present
hife, 15 not this a clear beam of light on the
transition of the soul at death. It lingers
not inthe body, but steps out into the spirit-
ual sphere. and nnds it farnished with
friu-mL. converse, and active service whieh is
a sweet delight. All 1ts capacities are met
by correspondent realities which satisfy it
and give it rest,

In the aream how oblivious we are to so
much of the past. The past is effectually
hidden, and it does not pain us, Shall it be
0 with the translated soul ?  The dream is
founded on our past life, and brings man;
of its magic elements out of it, and Imil&
itself up of them Will it not be so in death?
In our going hence we carry with us all the
spiritual elements of our character. Ah,
methinks, as the door of the house of dreams
opens on us, the light that breaks through
it, is a light that falls upon the great
mystery of death, which is absence from the




