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A COMPARISON ALWAYS SAFE
BUT OFTEN UNFAIR.

BY KNOXONIAN,

One o1 the good things in the oration
of Demosthenes on the Crown is his reply
to the charge that he was ‘“‘nothing like
the ancients.”” To compare or contrast the
living with the dead the great orator
contended was unfair. The dead have no
rival: and even their enemies no longer
hate them. Towards the living there al-
ways exists more or less ill-will. The re-
spect that human nature has for the dead
always makes a fair comparison hetween
a living man and a dead man impossible,
The faults of the dead are ignored; while
the faults and failings of the living are
oitenm exaggerated. Demesthenes contended
that the living should be compared with
the living and seut home his argument by
asking his opponent if he himself re-
sembled the ancients to any great extent.

There isa huge fallacy in all compari-
sons between the living and the dead but-
nobody cares to expose the fallacy in any

" individual cage. If exposed at all it must

bo exposed on general principles. Though
such comparisons are manifestly unfair
they are as safe as the Bank of England.
It is always safe tosay that a departed
politician was a much abler man than any-

.body now in political life because you can-

not bring back the dead man to grapple
with the Manitoba School question, or
make a speech in Parliament, or contest
a close constituency. If he came back and
tried his hand at the tariff or the Mani-
toba problem he might not do any better
work than the gentlemen at Ottawa are
doing now. Ontario had some able states-
men indays gone by. It is doubtful if
any of them, should they return and take
office, would govern the Province one
whit better than it is governed at pres-
ent. Of course it is quite safe to say that
the public men of by-gone days would do
marvellous things if they were here. The
man who makes that original and Brilliant

observation. knows quite well that they
cannot be brought here; and therefore his

comparison, though unfair, is quite safe.
These unfair comparisons abound in the

" chureh. We are often solemnly and sadly

assured that the preachers of many years
ago were very much abler men in the
pulpit than the preachers of this degener-
ate age; that the professors of some by-
gone age were much more learned than
any living professors are ; that the young
people of half or a whole century ago were
vastly superior to the rising generation;
in fact, that everything and everybody
fitty or a hundred years ago were much
better than everything and everybody at
Don’t be surprised if
You should hear somebody say on one of
these March days, when the wind is blow-
ing from the North East, that the Mis-
sionary Societies of a cenlury ago were
much more efficiently conducted than those
of the present. The trifling fact that there
there were no missionary societies n cen-
tury ago should not be allowed to spoil
the comparison.

Yow the general question whether the
church is gaining or loging in power for
good is one.that might be discussed by
itself and one on both sides of which some-
thing might be said. The specific poinit
now before us is the unfairness of contrast-
ing living with dead men.

The preacher of seventy-five or fity years
4go cannot be heard now and therefore
It 1s impossible to say whether he preached
more effectively than any living preacher.
If judged by the sermons that have come
down to us, the fame of many preachers
of by gone days isa mystery. But then
the press has in many cases given us noth-
ing but a few notes; and even a verbatum
report would not do the departed brother
justice, because cold type never gives all
the elements of power that are in a sermon.
The fact isa fair comparison cannot be
made, but still” it is quite safe to make it
for nobody can contradict you.

How could anybody make a fair com-
parison between the elders of fifty years

ago and the elders of to-day ? How many

of the elders of fifty or seventy-five years
ago does anybody remember much about ?
And just because we know comparatively
little abouut these ex-ellent people it is per-
fectly safe, though grossly unfair, to say
they were vastly superior to the elders
who serve the church now.

A comparison between the theological
professors of ancient and those of modern
days is equally unfair. We know very lit-
tle about how men taught theology lifty
Yyears ago. We have heard rather amus-
ing accounts of how some professors didn’t
teach, even in Scotland; but nobody eares
to put things of that kind in print. No-
body wants to say anything about the in-
efticiency o a profes-or that has gone; but
even very young students do sometimes
S0y most ungenerous and unjust things
about some of those who are here and do-
ing their duty faithfully and well. The
publication of text books by a prolessor,
even when the book isa good one, proves
nothing as to his teaching power. A very
weak teacher may write a good text book.
Prof. Young was considered by many the
best teacher of his day, and he wrote lit-
tle. A fair ecomparison between the teach-
ing power of professors who have laboured
fifty years apart cannot be made and yet
you are perfectly safe in making it. No-
body will rise up and say that a professor
of fifty years ago knew nothing of his sub-
ject or could not teach it} even though
the statement might be as true as Holy
Writ. Anybody will erlticize a living pro-
fessor; and perhaps give him scant justice
or no justice at all.

The boys of long ago were of course all
good. They never played truant, or
chalked the teacher’s back, or put cayenne
pepper on the stove at public meetings, or
crossed a neighbor’s orchard fence acei-
dentally, or anything of that kind. They
were all little saints and the girls were
all little angels. The modern boy is placed
at a tremendous disadvantage when state-
ments of that kind are made. He was not
in existence fiity years ago and cannot tell
how the boys of that era behaved. Most
of the men who were boys about that time
take precious good care not to come down
to particulars of a personal nature.

Perhaps Adam was the only man of the
past who did not pralse the ancients and
disparage his contemporaries. Adam had
no chanee to do anything in that line. He
had nothing to put into that part of a
speech in which the orator brings down
the house by an eloquent paragraph on
the fathers. From the days of Adam
down, each generation has praised the
dead and belittled the living. Our time
will soon come. We are a poor enough kind
of people but when we are half a century
under ground the coming generation will
be sure tosay we were all good and some
of us even great. The youth of that com-
ing time will be told to look to the “fath-
‘ers” meaning us! Then when those peo-
ple who will be considered poor enough
while alive, die and have been buried’ for
about half a century, they, too, will be
considered good. The last generation will
have a poor chance for nobody will follow
them to forgive their follies.

One or two home questions might be put
here. Is respect for the dead more binding
on us than justice to the living ? 1Is ven-
eration for the names of men who have
gone more important than justice to those
who are with us? Isit good morals to
say what is untrue in praise of a man sim-
ply beciuse heis dead ? + Are not truth
and justice the very foundations on which
the throne of the Eternal rests ? Is the
veneration and respect of a man worth
much if he is untruthful and unjust to his
neighbours ?

Moral :— Respect the dead but do jus-
tice to the living : venerate those who are
gone, but deal fairly with those who are
here. No amount of veneration for the
dead can jusﬁfy injustice to the living.

Youth is good, but old age is better
to the man who forsakes not his youth
wheu his youth forsakes him.—MacDonald.

There is no truth greater, more certain,
Or more precious than this: That- God Is
mereiful, that God is ready to torgive, and
ready to forgive him who has been of all
maskind His most inveterate enemy.
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MODERN SCOTS WORTHIES.

BY REV. J. A. R. DICKSON, B.D., PH. D.

The Rev. W, H. Hewiston was one of
the saintliest of men, and it is well for us
to become acquainted with him. If we
may not advance so far as that, we may
at least have the pleasure of an introdue-
tion to him. His Memoir has been writ-
ten by the Rev. John Baillie, of Caius Col-
ledge, Cambridge. Suffice it to say it is
aceording tou our standard of biographical
writing well done. He has that fine sym-
pathy with his subject that gives Thim

a thorough understanding of him, and a

perfect appreciation of his whole bearing
and character. Besides this ‘ Memoir *
there are two volumes of Hewiston’s Re-
mains edited by the same writer then set-
tled in Linlithgow. These contain letters
an® sermons and a journal, and a collec-
tion of fragments and aphorisms. A very
precious treasure. As a nugget of gold
is precious, so are all the bits broken off
it. or the filings and scrapings of it—it
is all precious. Hewiston was born in
Maybole, in Ayrshire. on the 16th of Sep-
tember, 1812. He was very delicate and
had to be brought up with the tenderest
care. When he was thirteen Years of age,
his father wag appointed parochial teach.
er of Dalmellington. Here he had about
him the rich beauty of the classic banks
and braes of ““ Bonnie Doon,” and the pic.
turesque mountaing and glens, the en-
chanted ground of the suffering Covenan-
ters—those valiant saints of Gofi. In this
environment his soul would find fitting
nourishment. He was a bookish boy, a

‘great reader and a diligent student. When

the prospect of a university course open-
ed up before him, he ordered his steps with
great circumspection. Everything in his
life was reduced to a system, and all his
powers were concentrated in the aceom-
plishment of his object. He was naturally
very ambitious, hence the progress e
made was remarkable. ' He not only kept
on himself, bhut he spurred on his lagging
fellow students. When the thought of
the ministry arose within hiin, he took a
decided stand on the necessity of the great
change : he told a friend* that he would
never be a minister unless he were first
a  Christian: and by ‘a  “ Christian ” he
meant, not professing religion, but being
A converted man, ‘“a new creature in
Christ Jesus.” He scorned the mockery of
settine up to preach what he did not thor-
onehly believe and feel, and live upon him-
self. 7 .

At the TIniversity he was highly suec-
cessfu! in every department, and left it
crowned with honours. He had been a
zealous and concientious student and he
left college enriched with effective furnish-
ing for his life work. It was at Leaming-
ton in 'England, in November, 1837 that
he “ecame to himseli,”” chiefly through the
conversion of a sick youth who died short-
1y after the opening of his acquaintance
with him. His early Christian experh
ences were those ot groping for light. He
kept looking within instead of without, at
his own frames and feelings, instead of
Christ Jesus dying the just for the unjust,
and so he was held as many have been
held, in misery. He sald this clearly after-
wards and writing to hls father said:—
“T am now convinced that after hearing
it preached a thousand times over, we
still remain ignorant of the gospel, unless
we gee clearly and feel joyfully that Christ
is offered to us, wretched, lost sinners, In
all hix fulness, as the free gift ofGod.” Then
he speaks of how he deceived and distress-
ed himself with good works, and eoncludes,
‘“now I see that the gospel is quite differ-
ent—that it Is full and wholly of grace.”
When the great change comes we know it,
and ‘others see it. When Mr. Hewigton was
made a new creature in Christ Jesus his
friends and acquaintances recognized it.
The very night he returned to the par-
ental roof he spoke with every one in the
family on the concerns of eternity. “ That,”
said he oue day about this time, laying his
hand upon the open Bible, “that shall
henceforth be my daily study, I desire to
converse through it daily with God.” And

this purpose was not left unaccomplished. :

It freshened his soul and fitted him for
effective service. We are not surprised to

. will not convért souls to-day.” I asked

R
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learn that ere he left Edinburgh he :
been the means of saving one soul, ”‘ﬁ{
shortly after his return home he was ho¥:
oured in converting another from the &7
ror of her ways. He who stands close 1o
the souree of power will not be without "
All through his life he was jealous of B¥
Christian liberty. He feared being entd®
gled again with the yoke of legal bondag®:
So being justified by faith, he stood iil‘m’-’;
in the grace into which he had come, W
Christ Jesus. To retain this position 7 ¢
made much of the word oi God. Amou‘,lj
the notes that are constantly ringing ¢V ¢
in his journal are these : “ To abide

Christ is the only means of enforcing Chrif:
tian liberty.” “In the morning, while®:
was engaged in reading the word and B
prayer, the Lord again showed me hsj‘
glory. Much blessedness in his presen® ;
and fellowship.” * Meekness ig th8':
which makes the soul plastic and fit 95
the spirits sanctiiying. operations.” “HOY:
iness has its source in love, and love itgf
source in my knowledge of being saved: !
“ The moment I depart from the world |
the spirit of God ceases to uphold me in B
goings, and T become utterly helpless;
have no longer any power to resist indweél
ling sin, and the wicked one prevall?:
against me.” “ Find that nothing gIive#:
liberty but simple faith in the word of God -
and hearty' cleaving to Christ as all mY
righteousness.”

There was much in Hewiston closely
akin to McCheyne. ‘Once while a student i
he heard him and was much stirred and %
impressed so that he wrote outa solem®
covenant engagement with God. This W88 E
before he came into the enjoyment of Chri"
tian liberty. Afterwards when McCheyD®
passed away he wrote to a minister
friend : ** Dear McCheyne! His departur® :
was a great affliction to me, as well a8 1o .
all who knew him. The beauty of the 1O
was upon him.” .

His conversion was a turning awa¥
from so0 much! Writing to Wm. Dickso®
Esq., Edinburgh, a dear friend of his, ¢ -
says referring to his past: ¢ Then I W88 |
burning to enter the arena of learned com”
petition, and thought liie without fam€
not worth having. For a while the demo?
of ambitio} was lord of the ascendant and
baleful was the influence which it she
upon my character ; it was working so €l
fectively the ruin of my soul, that Sata®
ceased to harass me with fears, as he had
done for years before.” :

He wag set free from this gnare, and
this incident shows how completely thi®
was the cage. *‘ The gold medal, once the
idol of his heart, he forwarded to Mr. Dick
s0n to be s0ld, and the proceeds to be pub
in the Lord’s treasury” It was true what
he said of his overcowing his great relut -
tance to part with it. “If the gaining
of the prize was a trophy of nature, the
parting with it will be, in some measure &
trophy of grace.” In the school of Christ
he made notable progress. How fow caP
say as hesaid: “I am better awualnted
with Jesus than with any friend I have
on earth.” The delicacy of his childhood
clung to him «ll his life, and showed itsell
again in a tendency to consumption, whiclh .
determined his ecourse to Madeira for the
sake of the climate, where he again becam®
ill of the same complaint. Persecutio® :
arose in Madeira which resulted in his re¢
moval, and after a time his going to Triak
dad to minister to the exiled Portuguese of
Madeira. In 1848 he was settled in Dir
leton, Haddingtonshire, Scotland. Where-
ever Hewiston laboured, souls weré
brought to Christ. That was his ca#e-
even on shipboard. He never left his work
behind him. He found it right around .
him. He taught what he himself enjoyed-
That *‘no awakened soul should rest short
of a realization and experimegtal unlo?
with the Lord. No converted soul ghould
rest satisfied, tili it think every thought -
and speak every word in communion with
Jesus.” He tells us that he never preach -
ed without asking in the opening _prayerf
that God would save souls at that time: -
I remember on one occasion in Madelr®s
when praying before service, I was tempt-
ed with the unbelieving thought: « God

i

forgiveness and for more faith. That da¥
there was a more abundant ontpouring of
the spirit among the Portuguese than




