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'tUtm'e thdrcis fo theine, either of natureý
tF of i hiag ition, whicb can vie ii nterest
With that -humati hcaiù, wbose feelings are
Often stab.er thait inoutîtainsý-fresber than
80OWes-...-eeper than reas-;and in ulyste-
t"cUs harmonv, by tiurns, with ail1 that is
tlOble, anti ail tliat la ignoble, il! the uni-

B~ut once again-if the merits of a poeîn
ýý at ail to bo mensured by the design il
t# intended to serv'e, the lessons it is givon
t'O teach, wbat poem, in this respet, can.i
Rurp~ass the Book of Job ? Divine poetry
~aimnost inecessarii]y the sui i mst. Schiller,

On Qe of bis exquisite Glermint lyrics, bai;
beatutiftillv allLî.ed to this. lie desqcribes

ilpiter asý wearied with the perpettual com-
Plaints moide by men of their hard lot, and
%o0lvinv that the earth. shouid be dii'ided
4fresbh, àana that eachi sbould choose the
Por'tion ho mio4; (les;ired. It was doue;
etid when ail ek'e liai seized theïr shares,
ýt last, froiri afar off' caine the poet. Find-
'ng that ail w.va9 gono, bie be'vailed bis fate
i4I Strains $o swcet that thev resched the
1110naro1i on bis thrine, and brought this
tllswer: "lHow is it that thou appealest to

~IlWliere wast thou whten they werle
4iNidino. the world ?, "I1 wais, repiie1

tepee1t, "lwith Thiee. Mine eyes were
4Zngyupon thy beauties: mine cars were

ePtlvated with the hai-inonies of thy
11ven. Pardon a sotil go absorbcd in the
e,,fOterni,ition of tbiie unutterable glory,

%t itriegh-(eted to secure its earthly bieri-
4g. And Jove (lid pardlon thiat loving

8Pir n assiguned to iL a portion far sur-
P4'u the good thinga9 of this world.

j 'What can be dont?' said Jove. 'The carili je
given;

thfield, the chase, the mart are gone from me;
Che 't is t1k joy to dwell with nîie in heaven,

COrge when thou wilt, for thee the path is free.'"I

nhus, in truthful fable, Schiller lias re-
ete8enited the poet's spiiere and privilege,

~'dtauLit that ne theme 18 s0 majestie as
%ethat leads the mind Ilfrom nature up

'hlere ii;, hovvever, a peculiar intereqt
*4elling to the Book of Job, even among

Speems, hecause it alone, of ail the
"ke of the Bible, grapples with those

~'ysteries of God's providential govern-
which have more or legs perplexed
I~ynteligent inhabitant of the universe.

It gives the answer to lifes great euigma.
Lt teaehes that life la not, ai; mont Young
people seem te regard it, a fete or carniva);
mflceli less, as some old peoplie Beem tô,
think it. a temporarv lodging in the duni.,
geon of the castie of Giarît Despair-that
it is somethiug hetwe8n the two-a strug-
gle, a strife, a inortal contiiet between goQd,
and evil; that it is not, therefore, to be en-
tcred upou with unthinking levity, rnuch
les ith unhoping gloom-but bravel'y,
stronglv, manifully. expecting with calm-
ness the inevitable shocks of the combat,,
and Iookîng up hopeftuUly, and aIways, to
Hlm in whose stienc;th a1rc-t(v we are
more than conquerors. CThe objoct of the
book is preciselv titat which MIilton an-
nounced. in the "lParadise Lest :"

14That to the height of this'great argument
1 may assert eternal.providence,
And j ustify the ways of God to men."

Bat wc do net besitate to say that tbe Book
of Job has donc it better titan tlic work of
Milton. Lt bas fraceil tle course of the
conflict more closely, arnd sbowu if s end
more clearly, and brotiglit God Ilimeelf
into more vital union M'ith it. Ani thita
lesson my friends and felIow-soldiers in thi@
hâttie, I eairneqtly hope yen ivili ail learn.
If there is any one le.ssofl more than ail
the rest whicu is imeortant for yeur lisp-
pinegig and welfare, it i, that you canuot
afford te aliow yotur characters te b. frive-
louis aud tintbinking, math, les to b.
gloomy -rnd unhoping; even for tha' 11f.
you cannot afl'erd it-all succossa and hap-
piness depeud on being thorougb-rly earnest
in life's great batIe. Neither will carnest-
ness avait you, unles to dependence on
youirselvcs yeu join dependence on your
God-that God whe is se beautifully re-
vealed throuighout this Poem, watching
from lis highest heaven the confliet waged
by eacb, controiliug the assauir, supporting
the assaulted, Himself giving us the vie-
tory, and then uttering from His own lipn
the conqucroî's praises, and wrentiiing, with
His own Divine hand, the garland round
bis brow.

One word on the greit mystery of t-bis
matebless Poem. I borrow' the t.hought.,
with limitations, variations, and iaddit;oï,,
from a powerful and popular wniter, wbeu

"It is sometimes true, the saying tha


