
THE DOMINION PRESBYTERIAN
MORAL MYOPIA.

By Rev. W. J. Jordon.
into the future. The prophets were 
good seers. John's visions tn Patmoi 
are ever an insniratlon. Every preach 
er, every man. needs a vision for 
no vision is, the per pie perish.

Do the eyes need testing? God the 
great oculist, can very quickly remedy 
any defect if the case is but put into 
his hands. An oculist who had a sunny 
office, works of flue art on the wall 
and the latest scientific instruments for 
his work, was speaking to a mutual 
friend visiting him, when an old Scotch 
lady, blinded with oataracts upon her 
eyes, was led in. He saw that an 
at ion was necessary and must 
place immediately. She returned to the 
office from time to time for attention 
and the doctor finally 
bandages one Easter mo 
could see. She looked at him, at the 
furnishings of the office, at. the sunlight 
pouring into the room, and exclaimed: 
“How beautiful; were all these things 
here that first day I carnet” “Yes, 
Madam." “Were these pictures i 
wall I" “Yes, Madam." And th 
as bright that day as todayt” “Just as 
bright.” And were you as good look
ing that day as you are tod 
smiling asked. He admitted 
why did you not tell about all these 
things that day, for I love such things I” 
“Madam,” he replied, “my care was to 
give you sight; nothing that I could tell 

about would l>e of much import- 
until you could see them. Now 

you have your sight I will talk to 
ibout them as long as you please." 

spiritual

LIGHT AT EVENTIDE.

The Rev. I. B. Mullan preached his* 
farewell sermon in ,;t. Andrew’s Church, 
Fergus, on July 7th. People had driv 
en long distances to be present and 
there was a very large gathering. The 
News Record says that neither men nor 
women made any pietenoe of conceal 
ing their emotions and representatives 
from other churches were as deeply 
affected as regular worshippers. Mr. 
Mullan’s text was “At evening time 
it. shall lw light " No matter in what 
direction he looked, nor at what he 
looked, the memories of the past were 
bright. He had been in the ministry 
45 years and had passed 36 years ic Fer 
gus. During that lime he had official 
ed at 400 weddings and over 300 bap
tisms. Of those who had begun work 
with him only eight remained. Now 
that I am left almost alvue, ’ he pro 
ceeded, “I cannot think nt any shadow 
in all these years .except the funerals 
of the good and pure. Your kindness 
has been uniform and no longregatiou 
could have treated a man better than 
you have treated me. There is not a 
thing I would wish to hate had differ 

t.“ The confidence shown in him by 
the Church at large had brought him 
much joy So did the outlook on the 
Twentieth Century with its movenn 
aiming a< the abolition of war. the un
ion of the various branches of the 
Church of Christ, and the evangelization 
of tho world. “Everything cheers me, 
and I am thanktul that Gud has spared 
me to see it all When with the words, 
“Farewell, brethren, farewell.” he clos
ed hjj discourse there was a hush and 
deep emotion among his hearers.

In the evening a union meeting was 
held ii. Melville Church, the pastor of 
which, the Rev. J. H. Mac Vicar, paid 
Mr. Mullan a generous and well deserv 
ed tribute, saying in part: "In his popu 
lar discussions of special themes every 
body knows how full and accurate his 
information has been, as well as how 
memorable it has been made by his 
gift of expressing himself in a style that 
sparkles with the perpetual efferves 
cenee of his own original bent of mind. 
Things said by Mr. Mullan long years 
ago are still fresh in the mind as if 
they had been said only yesterday. 
This faculty of putting things has giv 
en real distinction 
well - the fearless, uncomprising, out 
spoken fidelity he has shown to the 
cardinal principles and practices of the 
Gospel of Jesus Christ—a Gospel which 
he has been in the habit o' expound
ing with a picturesque deftness, defin
iteness and directness peculiarly his 
own. Mure still, through his large heart 
ed catholicity of spirit and genuineness 
as a man among men, Mr. Mullan has 
endeared himself to us all. His steady 
advocacy of the temperance cause, the 
preservation of the Sabbath, Church 
Union, and kindred movements have 
contributed not a little to the durabil 
ity and value of our social, moral and 
religious fabric."

Mr. Mullan drew men to him be
cause he had the amplest charity for 
their faults and the greatest apprécia 
tion of their virtues.

The influence that he exerted would 
lie impossible in a short pastorate. It 
would be a pity if in any echeme of 
church union no provision should be 
made for remaining as long as condi
tions were mutually satisfactory.

One of the very frequent physical de 
ifeots is shortsightedness, a defect of 
vision due to the fact that the images 
are formed before the retina. It is a 
common ailment of several eye diseases, 
and is often accompanied by aching 
eyes and divergent squint. It is <»ug 
gestive of the prevalence uf Moral Myo- 
piaso, marked In the materialism of 

day, when the thought is fixed 
wholly upon the present, and the mater 
ial, upon that which is near, for the 
man of the world walks by sight 
not by faith. Physical Myopia is al
ways aggravated, and may be produced 
where there is no pra-disposition, by the 
habitual accommodation of the sight to 
a short distance. And when 
see only what in shown the sense, lie 
by constant looking upon the nearby

that I________ ____________ ____
see any distance. How many are living 
as though this were the only world, this 
the only life, forgetting that God not 
only made us for another world as well 
as this, but that he gave us tlie power 
to see the other world and the higher 
life.

lake

removed the 
rning, and she

a man can

ts, so accustoms himself to this, 
he scarcely dreams it possible to on the

day I” she 
it. “Then

The Holy Spirit comes to convince 
men of another world, that that other 
world is after all the real world. In it 
is God, the judgment seat of Christ, 
heaven, hell, holy spirits and unholy 
spirits. As he compares world with 
world this seems transient and that per 
manent. He begins to live in sight of 
the everlasti 
fihedd says: 
of a fact with a feeling, 
stone in the street, but unless I smite 
It with my foot or with my eye, I have 
no knowledge of the atone. So too, 
there is an invisible world, outstanding 
and awfully impressive ; but unless I feel 
its influences, and stand with awe be 
neath its shadows.

a nee
that

8o not until man's 
ojien by the regenerating power of the 
Holy Spirit can he see the beauties and 
sweet delights there is in the life which 
is by faith of the Son of God. Jesus 
well said “Except a man be born again 
he cannot see the kingdom of God.”

—Jersey ville, 111.

eyes are

realities of God. Dr.
“Knowled ge is the union. 

There may be a

NOW I LAY ME DOWN TO SLEEP.
It Is as though it 

were not. Here is an orb that has risen 
up into th horizon, but all eyes are 
shut. If an etherial and holy inhabi
tant. were to go up and down our 
earth, and witness man’s immersion in 
sense and time, the earthliness of his 
views and aims, his neglect of spiritual 
objects and interests, liis absorption in 
this existence, and his forgetfulness of 
the other, it would be difficult to con- 

him that he was among beings

“Now I lay me down to sleep;
I pray Thee Lord, my soul to keep.” 
So the baby learned her prayer, 
Kneeling by her mother’s chair 
In her little bedgown white;

ry night, 
childish way

Kadd it over eve 
Learning in her 
How a little child could pray.

“Now I lay me down to sleep,”
Said the child, a maiden grown; 
Thinking,
How the ha;
Since lies id e 
With a child’s humility,
She had said her simple prayer,
Feeling safe in Jesus' care.

i pray Thee Lord, toy soul to keep’’— 
Yet the words were careless said, 
Lightly had the hand of time 
I.aid his lingers on her head;
In life’s golden afternoon
flay the bells and sweet the tune,
And upon her wedding day 
She had half forgot to pray.

to hie ministry, as
made in the image of God. and that he 
was with a race of beings having an 
immortal destination bevond the grave.”

A writer on Myopia says: "In many 
oases where it Is acquired, It might 1)6 
avoided by a proper knowledge of, and 
application of the hygiene of the eye.” 
And this is true of the spiritual realm. 
Do we know much of that spiritual 
sense which we call faith I Do we know 
its laws, its power! Do we know that 
the mind’s eye can be accustomed to sec 
clearly objects far distant! Do we for 
get that the moral atmosphere of the be 
liever should always be clearer than 
the atmosphere in which the impeni 
tent man of the world lives! Blessed 
are the pure in heart for they shall see 
God. y

Physicians of all countries are of the 
opinion that myopia is on the increase. 
Is it true as to Moral Myopia! France 
and Germany several years ago became 
alarmed at the results of investigation. 
M. Maurice Perrin said that from one- 
tenth to one-eighth of the effective 

•force of the French army are disabled 
by it for many kinds of service,
Cohn said that seventeen out 
hundred German children have defec 
tive sight, that it increases from grade 
to grade until in the gymnasia of the 
universities it mounts uip to 69 per 
cent. This is a great hinderance, but is 
there not a still greater hindranc e in the 
church when we see so many both old 
and young who limit their vision to the 
nearest objects! The Church of Ood 
must accustom herself to look above 
and beyond the present. We need men 
of good vision, men who can see far

with a backward glance, 
ipy jULst had flown 
her mother’s knee,

“Now I lay me down to sleep’’— 
How the words come back 
With a measure that was 
Half of pleaiure, half of pain; 
Kneeling by cradle bed,
With a hand upon each head, 
Rose the old prayer soft and low 
As a brooklet in Its flow.

Bln,iag

All alone, with bended head,
She had nothing but her dead; 
Yet with heart so full of care,
Still her lips repeat the prayer, 
Rest at last, O storm-tossed soul, 
Safe beyond the breakers’ roll;
He, the Lord, her soul shall keep; 
Now she lays her down to sleep.

and Dr.
of every

What a vast portion of our lives is 
spent in anxious and useless forebodings 
concerning the future, eitliei our own 
or that of our dear ones 1 Present joys, 
I resent blessings slip by and we miss 
half their sweet flavor, and all for want 
of faith in him who provides for the 
tiniest insect in the suntaam. Oh, when 
shall we learn the sweet trust In Ood 
our little children teach us every day 
by their confiding failli in us!

In the midst of our cares and anxie
ties we shall be as children gathering 
round the Are on a dreary night. 
Knowing our Maker’s worTtl our home, 
we shall fear no evil; for where home 
is, there the heart is satisfied and un
troubled.L ■


