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S.Miif ni.xl.ri, aposlKs of suvHncss and li-Iit. some
plu osopluTN aii.i sr.rnti.ts. and nrwspap.r .diiors. l>if,'
with a sriisc (.1 their .,u ii iinp.-i taiur. poolipooh ihr power
ot the (,os|)<'l

: and ur ,|,, ,,,4 u,.ndcr at it, for ihrv know
nothin- ot what tluv sp.ak. \Ua who tlial lias tc'lt it ran
ever douhl that thif.ospcl i> the pc.wcr o(" ( nxi unto Salva-
tion. S(,nir rdilors ot dailv newspapers verv coinplacentlv
assert that their mtliunce is iar -reater than that of tlu'
pulpit. Now It cannot he disputed thai most editors
address lar-er audiences than most ministers; but do thev.
dare the\. hrm- the only savin- p<,wer that exists to
l)ear upon their rea.lers' Do tliev know nolhm- anion-
men but Jesus Christ, and Him crucihed ? What then
does their mthience amount to ' All the -alvanic bat-
teries m the world rould not -ive life to a <Iead body, and
all the editorials m the world, if thev i^Miore the (iospi-1,
will never (pucken a dead soul. Nevertheless -

it has
pleased God by the fnnlishncss vf pnachin-r to save them
that believe.

THK I'OWKK OI- THK I'RHSS.

so hi-h-toned. so intluential, so independent, is often lauded

'pi^ f n'^^'
^^'^^^ ^^"^'^ '^ amount to in too many cases

"

1 he following extract may help to furnish an 'answer.
Hear what John Swmton, one of the ablest and most experi
cnced newspaper men of New York, said at a dinner some
years a<(o. He was called ujion to respond to a toast :

"J he Independent Press, •' and after some hesitation said :

"^Ihere is no such thin- in America as an ' Independent
1 ress, unless it is out in secluded country Knvns. You
are all slaves. You know it and I know it. There is not
one ot you that dares to express an honest opinion. If you
expressed it, you would know beforehand that iL w(-'ld
never appear in print. 1 am paid .Si^o for keepin-
honest opinions out of the paper I am connected witli.
Otliers of you are paid liberal salaries for doin- similar
thin-s. If I should allow honest opinions to be printed in
one issue of my paper, I would be like Othello before twenty-
four hours. My occupation would be -one. The man
who would be so foolish as to write honest oiMiiions would
be onthe street lookin- for an honest job. The business
of a New York journalist is to tlistort truth, to lie outright,


