
A^ Philosophy of Purpose

I.

THE CALL WITHIN

The Illimitable foreai wllderneaa of th« LaureDtUn Mountalna, thi-
lenMnela of the myaterloua North, conulna a myriad life of cewelaaa
activity. Them remote for unnumbered acea, without any refereoce to
tha« rec«nt and temprrary intrudt>r Man, each of ten rho nd varietlee
of cr««ture, from the acnaitive atac to the mlcroai'opic aandfly. puraues
Ita career within the llmlla marked out for It. aakln« no queationa.

Lookinc out acroM a beautiful lake, at the primeval wooda clothing
a lone and lofty mountain ridge. Juatua and h48 friend Chateauclalr
••xchanfted thnughta about Xatiir«> and Life.

./tit/u«.—Why have you not put your viewa Into writing.
r/.a/r(iMrJalr.—Bwajae my equipment of Information la too meiM.re.

1 have never had time to keep thoroughly read, aince I publlahed a
pamphlet containing a form of theae Ideaa. in 1887. One effect of an
education is that we get a re»!)ect for the world of learning and Ita
chlefa. ao 1 know well that Phlloaophy la large and I am amall. I feel
that 1 have at moat but one little contribution to offer, one little pllaater
for th»' temple—my ethlca" theory and ita corrolarlee. Haa It any value,
and would it be underatoca? My only encouragement la that I do not
know anyone who takea quite the aanit; line of argument.

^u«(ua,—But you have alwaya kept some touch with that t>artlcular
atudy; you had a unlveralty training In philosophy, and were well read
aa a young man. You.wer- taughr by auch seholara a« Clark-Murray
and Oaler: and Thomaa D .idaon an' Hkad« rh Hodgaon encouraged
you.

Vhattamlair.—A generous friendship no . t medium knows.
Juitfui,—Look at the drama of indeiK-nrfpnt lives before us here. Bach

of these wild creatures follows the call of th ^mrl4 aplrlt. Instinct, and
plays his little allotted part with coofldemf
tlve call witWn you—to say your say.

Chateauclair,—Take the little, fat groun
yonder stump. I admit that he is not worri«t
a clumsy, shortlegged. whistling absurdity. H,>

have tin' aavof Instlnc-

long. his food coiimon weeds and roots, his fear

Is that the analogy?

Juitut.—iHe lives out his assigned life: he mMi.-
Just as though they were Important business, ff y<>

he is one of the innumerable eyes of the Eternal, a

3

»> baa his hole under
If the tact that he is

an is but some yards
few and not clever,

—

- tila feiv little efforts

'lews #re core<i«t,

***» pt«b^ure pmrt


