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PROGRESS

Through immeasurable ages our planet has been go
ing ons way: working out i.s problem of life. None
butan external spactator could discern in it from cent-
ury to century any perceptible movement, Some geol-
0gists give filty million years from the Laurentian per-
iod to the early, Ploistocens Marsupials and lemurs
appear in the lower Eocane strata, supposed to be theee
million years old. Manlike apes coms in the Miosene
period nigh a million years ago. Then we have pithe-
cantbropus, or erect man-aps, a quarter of a milllon
yoar, back, the herald of the human race. Think of
that number of nights and days, in which our planet
has been circling round the sun; where from mn to m n
you see no hint of change, yet the change sver yoing
on, change from simple to complex, from low to high,
from amaebs to quadrnped, from beast to man; from
sevagery to civilization, from the then to the now!
And the movement alwaysone way! Uan we imagine
that this age-long labour is all for nothing? That this
¢tecoal making is ail for nothing but the final pleasure
of destroying? To deatroy is the lowest exercise of
power. A petroleuse can burn down the Tulieries;
she could not build one, The universe contains more
intelligence, more moral value than a were passion for
destruction. A fool can kill; it takes a God to create,
If the universe teaches u< anything, its story is of an
ete:nal progress, under the guidance of One greater
than itself, Bat if we believe in progress let us be
well assured what we mean by it. Man, in his efforts
for betterment, is, wa have tried to show, on the right
track, following a cosmie movement which is not go-
ing to deceive him. But he follows it with varying
success. He has to be taught by his mistakes, and he
makes a good many. On the road he is eontinually
meet'ng by-path meadows whieh lead to the prison of
Giant Dospair. I his hurey for sectional gains he so
often losas more than he wins. Ho seems to have to
Fny heavy discount on his every transaction, Take,

or instance, our modern civilisation. Can we speak
of that as in all respects a going on? Everything we
doin it carries its drawbick. We build the town and
lose the robustness of the countryman, We invent
the watch and lose the savage's instinet of time. We
make roads and put up signposts and are lost, as the
Indian never is, in the tackless forest,

Contrast the America of & hundred years ago with
the America of to day. Ours is the age of a thousand
wonderful inventions, all of which are exploited to
their utmost extent in the great republic. That we
call progress. But what of the average human con-

ly on the land, with faw bloated fortunas, bat, on the
other hand, no nlject poverty. What isthe spect-
acle to-diy?  Ace: dingto De. Whiton, 1 per cent. of
the populativa ows: as much wealth as the remaining
99 per cent. In Boston during the vear 1903 136,000
people, or 20 per cent. ot the papulation, were assisted
by the public authorities. 0 e in eveey ten who die
in New York is buriel a pauper. Tao Times' New
York eorrespondent ree ntly stated that two thirds of
the inhabitants of that city live in tenem nt houses
that have over 330,000 living roows. into which be.
cause they are windowless, no ray of shineshine ever en-
ters. The Eaglish story is not dissimilur; is, in some
respects, even worse, Contrast t. position of the
Northern eloth-worker of the eighte uth century, as
pictured then by Arthur Y vang, doing his work at
home, with his lusty sons and liughiers o assistants,
all comfortably housed ani fod, living in the open
country; with that of the modernoperative, housed in
a Mauchester slum, pallid, uaders.z+ | and shrunken,
and you realiza that our “industrial progress’ has not
been all gain, We hava yet to anderstand that pro-
gress, in any real sense, is a human progress—of
body, sou! and spirit—and not a m schinery progress,
or mone 'y progress,

We are full to day of politieal progress, and it is
well to know what we meun by it Eathusia-ts poing
us to the demoeratic movement, to Raforins Bills, to
the enfranchisement of the masses, the aholition of
privilege, the lessening power of feudalism and the
growing power of the toilers, We subseribe toal! that,
and to more in the same direction. We want a nat-
ional well-being not the well-being of one elass found-
ed on the ill-being of another. But lot us be quite
clear on the point.  Does anyone sUppose we are on
the way to betterment by simply putting one class in
power in place of another? That by itself would be to
substitute one greed for anothor, to substitate an old
badness for a new one. An Australian corraspondant
of the present writer complzins of the dominant work-
ing class oat there as pursuing a purely cluss and sel-
fish policy. Whe her that be so or not, we are not
anxwous for this kind of development. There can be
no political progress apart from the growth in us all,
ralers and raled, of a new spirit—the snirit which re-
cognises power, not as a goal of ambition, a4 an uppor-
tunity of selt-interest, but as a eall to service for the
welfare of the whole, A republie, said Montesquieu,
must be founded on virtue. The Siate, observes Las-
alle—and it is one of the best things he uttered —'shall
be the ‘institution in which the whole virtue ‘of manhood
shall realizs itself’ The gist of it all is that political
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dition? A century ago the A p was
hardy, frugal, industrious and well-to-do, living large-

ption, to be real, must move under a spiritual
redemption. The nation will not move upward till its




