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easily ruied, and readily subrits te, a tyranny. Iu fact,
the multitude have ne idea ef liberty. Make the mass
free, and tbey proceed te eroct a tyrant over them-either
a king or a wire-pulber or an organization, with as much
persictency as the Jews set up idols as fast as they were
tlestroyed. Dear te the average man is is caîf, and it
does net need te becof gold. The burden of personai
îdentity, cf complote sef-reliacce, is too grcat for nîcat
n'ec ta bear, jcst as te tbink consecutively ou eue subject
for five minutes would be for the average man werse tor-
ture than te suifer suspension by the cars f rom tenter bocks
for the saine tinie."

1 reýmember," 1 said, IlColeridge niaket3 a rernark
something like that ini his ''Table Talk,' or is it in bis
Aide to Reflection '?t"

il'cKttonz : Il don't care wbo says it, it is truc."
T'he Senater -: "lBut, will net the multitude run atter

iiere position, apart freon mercenary motives aitogether ît
Don't you remember Groville's remark on William IV.
ju8t after hoe became king, that hoe seemed a geed kind cf
main wbo bad, for sixty-four yoarq, gene tbreugb tewn and
country unnoticed, but wbe now could net stir but ho watt
rnohbed 1)y entbusHiastic crewds, net merely piebian, but
aristecratic ? "

McKnom: IlYes, mnan is naturally an idolator and Slave.
But what is provoking about hirn is that while hie readily
admires inoau things and subnîits to base autbority, ho
resortts genuine autiîority sucli as trutb and mental power
give."

'lJust as,>' I reuîarked, Il the Jews turned away frrnt
flic living Ccd-froniftie divine, to idole cf wood and
Stone."

3fcKnoeî .- "Precisely."

The Senator.: "'But is there not, Mr. MeKuoni, an
inccnsisteccy in your teaching ?t Yen have been layiug it
town that the archic man-the ruler-is hemn and nîot
mnadle ; that lho bas qualitios which naturaily assert coin-
rnand, and challenge obedience and following; and now
yen tell us hew men will readily snbmit to, cringe, flatter,
follew those who have noue et these qualities."

McKnom: "lLot me take the illustration etfîuîy friend
bre-Jebovab and Jsrael. When did Israei turn away
fromn their God, their strengtb, tiîeir deliverer ?t Was it
net when there was little danger, and they were full cf
itread and prospereus, and their fooliali bearts werc dark-
oued, and grossly deired corne visible symibol of divinity?'
lui piping timnes cf pea<'o the intellectual popiar, the moral
b)ass.wood, clotbed witb the insignia cf power, that is
enougb fer the coarse-bearted crowd ; but let diangers
arise, and thon, fear purifying beart antI vision, they
will, like lerael te Jebovah, turn te the borii ruler.
Besides, there is something you torget. We live in a
democratic country, in which, cf course, one imain pestu-
late of lite is that ail mou are equal. It is a blasphernous
lie-a denial cf Ccd. Has Gcd made all tlie Stars the
samne size ?t Nay, the Apestie tols us that cite star dîiffrs
froin another in glory. Moen aulio equal before the law,
but absolutely equal they canet be and, as a fact, arc
net. A cornrunitv cf moral and initellectual Leingsa alse-
iutely equai could net exist ; it would perish in interne-
ciue strite ; it would afford ne scope for the nobîcat human
virtues ; love conld net bloom in its desert and dreary
itenotecy, and thoefftorts cf the intellect weuld bc aber-
tive or utterly barmen. But stili wc tieclare we are al
equal ; we are ail lords and gentlemen and ladies cf higli
degrec ; aIl intellectual powers ; and though we have a
dira idea we are net aIl artiats--and therefore beartily
despise the artist, wbetber et brusb or pen or tengue-
yet we believe we are ail statesmen--al et us equal, at
a uîout's notice te govemu a kingdom--to geveru this
great D)ominion. Dont yen Sec that if we look ont foir
imenofe exceptional intellectuai orinence te govern us, wo
admit tbat we ourselves are net fit te gevern ; and this
would deai a deadly blow te our smug, silly, reeking
vanity."

The 8>enator: Il You bave certainly put yeuir peint
very stongly. You dare not utter sccl sentiments il
yeti were a politician. T'hon yen would have te flatter
the multitude. ' Froe and indepeudent,' yen know. l.a,
ha !'

IIt is net," 1 said, Il enly the multitude. l)o't you
ïeinember what Dean Swift makes eue of is cbaracters
Write te a Minister cf the Crown : 1 If 1 do net get i

colecelcy for myseif and a company for my son, l'i d-
if 1 de't voe according te my conscience.' But 1 have
had men aay te mysoîf that unlese they got a certain thing
they wonld nover cast a Couservative vote again ; thougi

Jamn happy te say it was net iu my owu constitueucy."
MtcKnom : IlSad, unutterably sadi, it is te think cf the

paltry per contage of the voters wbo realize their privilege
or are worthy cf the franchise. Closely connected witb thai
groccuess et beat et whicb I bave been speaking is tht
despair et capacity wbicb belengs te the, multitnde-learned
and uuleamued. Thus during Sir John Macdonald's tinie
it was thounglt if ho went nobody could fi11 the bill. But.
wbo wouid bave tbougbt that tbe man te successfnhly leai
the (Joservative hosto would ho tound in eue wbo bad
eemparatively littie training 't"

PThe Senator: " I remember what watt said wlien ho toci
the Premiership by those wbo are othusiastie uew."

MKnonî .'IlAnother resuit of this grosscess of beart-
this want of discernment-is that a bight falîs ou the
grewtb of great men. 'I arn inciined,' says de Tocque.
ville, sp6aking of America, ' te attribute the ingular pau.
city et distinguisbed pelitical characters te the ever.

increasing activity cf the dcspotism of the majority.'
Worsc than the dcspotism cf a few, or even cf eue, and hoe
says cisewhere : ' Democratic republica extend the practice
ef currying /avour with the many.' Again: 1 In the
immense crowds which threug the avenues cf power in the
United States 1 found very few men whe displayed any
cf that rnanly1 candeur aud ,na8culine independence cf opin-
ion which frequently distiîîguishted the Americans cf former
times, and whicb constitutes the lcading features in distin-
guished characters, wvherever thcy may be fouud.' And
once again: 'Il hcld it te bc an impieus and an execrable
maxim that, politically speakiug, a people bas a right te de
w1baisoe ver it p1puses. .. When 1 see that the riglit and
nîcans cf absolute cemmand are cenfcrred ou a people, or
upon a king, upon au aristocracy or a dcmocracy, a mou-
archy eor a republic, 1 recegnize the germ tyranuy.'"

'ite Stnator: Il)Does it net corne te this, that, as old Sir
John said, man must ho governed by force or f raud 1 "

II knew Sir John wll," 1 remarked, "lbut neyer kuew
him te lay dewn se vile a proposition."

Mclûîom: IlIt is only truc cf a dcgradcd people. A f ree
people, free in seul as in civil condition, can be governed
by thought-by law-by mind without passio-the bigh-
est state of man. But men abuse everything. Wituess
the press, once the sbield of hiberty, uow itscîf cf ton an
unscrupuleus tyrant ; and though popular govcrnmeut is
but et yesterday, yet alrcady mou have lcarnod te recon-
eule the fori and metbods cf self-government witb real
despotism, and the evils which belong te courts-the
intrigue, the nepetisai, the exaltation cf iucapacity and
incempetence, the strangulation cf the popular wiIl, the
dissipation of public weaith, sudden fortunes foundcd iu
infamy and raised by fraud-reappear wbcre there are
neither crewus uer throues."

Il)o yau net think," 1 askcd, Ilthat dofective logicai
faculty is cf ton as much the cause cf the folly cf the people
as the gro4sness cf hcart cf which yen speak ? "

ifcIÛtom. I"Q cite as of ten, and its aberrations f requeutly
take an amiable forin'. narnely, reasening tri private
decoruni te public capacity. Englaud has lîad asses in the
bighest positions, and you wili remembor that whon Spen-
cer Percevai was Prime Minister and bis iucapacity was
pointed ont, his friends replied that ho was a good father
andi a faithful husband. The answer was obvions, that a
geed tather and a taithtul busband might be, and iu faut,
in his case, was, a bad statesman, and the Rev. Sidney
Smnithi wittily baid he would preter ho was unfaithful te
MrF. Perceval and whipt the little Percevais if bo saved
hiq country. 1 heard last Sunday thc Rov. Mr. (4ormau
preach at (}race Church, and he foîl into the fallacy that
there is soce conuection betwecu social virtue and talents
for public service, and he mentioned with approval the act
cf the Athenians in givieg the command cf the Sicillian
expeditien te Nicias and net te Alcibiades. Nicias was a
man cf correct lite ; Alcibiades a profligate ; but Nicias
was a bad general and Alcibiadem was a good one and a
mnan cf gcnius. It was a drcadtul dilemmra. But there
canlie ne doubt the wiser course was te have givon the
eonmand te Aleibiades, that is, if the oxpeditien was te
be undertaken at ail. It would have been a gocd job for
the Athenians if iNicias, instead cf being a respectable
citizen, had becu an abandoued man, because then bis vir-
tues would net have imposed on their judginent to trust

1their fate and the fate cf their empire te bis iucapacity. -1
Lsay the Athenians wcre in a grave dilemma, because in a
Lman of genius we pardon weakness, net vice, and Alcibiades
rwas vicions."

IDees net this," .1 asked, Ilraise the whole question
Lhow far private character is in issue in public life ?"

i Mc(ncrn.- IlLogically' speakiug, ne accunut should be
t1 aken cf it, unîcas se far as it enhances or injures the pub-
lie qualification."

Il[Ltbink a politician sbould live more correctly than a
bishop, if bce is te bo at peace."

McKin<,i (joining the Senator in a iaugh): IlYes, for the
tbishep's f rock wili cover tbem. If we lived uinety years age,

f or thereabouts, we might regret the relations cf Nelson witb
rLady Hamilton and coudema bim for bis cruelty te bis

wite, but it would ho maduess net te use the beoete win
Copenhagen, the Nile-Trafalgar. And Wellington in the

a Peuinsula was guilty cf even worse conduet, but sbouid we
s have heen wiae te bave deprived cf command the future

a beoeof Waterloo?' But a public man must not obtrude
-vice se as te ask us te openly coudone it. Nor even weak-
e nesses. We bave ne rigbt, bowever, te follow him te bis

b earth. Have you (turuing te me) sient notes cf our con-
h versatieus te Madame Lalage ?"

îYes."
(1 Then lot us meet at ber place on Saturday nigbt, and

e I1 will take up this subJect cf the weakuesses cf the arcbic
,t man." NICHOILAs FLOOD DAVIN.

d BaRTWanN the ages of tweuty and forty, prisoners die of
e censumptien înuch more rapidly than people outside cf

t, confinement ; but whether this is owing te the confinement
d or to the previous lives ot the couvict is not clear. Few

d criminals cf any kind live te be old men.-Pite8burgh Dis-

THE cld in a cavern in France is se great, ne matter
bew warm the external atmospbere may bo, tbe visiter eau-

e net prelong bis stay without inconvenieuce unless wrappod
in winter clcthing. There are net less than a score cf

1- these natural ice bouses in France, and probably hait as
r-many in Italy.-Pliladelpltia Ledger.

THE CHILDJIEN 0F TUE LTGHT.

1 CROSSED the market-place et death,
The shambles-place of sharne and niglit,

The mists came down and caught my breath,
A sbadow floated by mny side,

41Wherc are the true of heýarti," 1 cried,
IlVhere are the chljdren of the lighr. '

1 beard the iron roar of hate,
The under-throb of miscries throe,

1 feit the biting frosts of fate
Across the moors of human woe

1 saw sad phantomas coine, and go,
That sbadow stili înoved at iny ido,

Across the mad throlb of the night,
Whoe are the holy one," 1 ci ed,

Where are the children of the lighit 1

1. saw strange deeds of evii dooms,
And knew mid.haunts of humnan strife,

Pale phantoms worn at qorrow's loora,
Weaving the spectre webs of life

Lone, hungry eyes on overy side,
fliaunting the streets of evil blight,

Whero are the morning hearts! " i cried,
Where are the childreui of the light?

1 saw youth use its streugoth for luat,
.1 saw age hideous in its woe,

U,'od's angels grcping in the du4t,
For bestial baubles, past mne go.

1 hoard the sons of darkness va.)unt
Their brutal strength ini hellish gice,

1 saw the withered face of want
(Io past with haggard inisery.

Great, towering greed with power did ride,
With law and force to left and riglit,

"Where are the true of heart? " 1 cried,
IWhere are the children of the light 1

Above the miscry and the sin,
The loves and hates, the hopes and f cars,

Tlîat great, sad înarkot-placc within,
A sweet, weird music filled mine cars.

[t was the mnagic lute of life,
Playcd by some sorccî'cr divine,

That whirlad my senses t<) sweet strife,
And set iy blood like running winee

T1ill ail that place a wonder turncd,
The agony, the love drawn brcath,

loto mine jumeet senses burncd,
The ecstacy of lit c and dcath.

The laugh, the toar, the love that sighied,
Came through the murk-mists of the night,
Where are the hoiy eues C" 1. cried,.

IWhere are the chîldrcn of the light'b

Poor innocence ahl clothed in ragH,
Sat blinking in the mnarket-place,

Cant and hypocrisy, tvo hages,
Wcnt by with mnock of holy face

Sect strove with scct across the dark,
And juggled for securer place,

E ach cricd, Il Ours enly is the ark,
We only know (Cod face to face."

A myriad jargon voices his4ed,
Il he truth ye seek is here or here,"

And over abovo them in the iit,
[n purple gleain of anicthyst,

The dread word "lself" was written clear.
T[ho wholo world's ill u>oanied at my ide,

Al my shrunk soul was tilled with night,
And to the great, dread dark I cried,
Where are the children of the light?1

Where are the holier cnes of old
The high priests of thc days cf ycre,

Who nover schemed uer bought ner scld
With precieus jewols of God's lore

Where are the gentle and austere,
The childron cf the ages' yonth,

The souls like brooklets running clear,
With music of the world's glad truth;

Whcre are the warriers of to-day,
The strong-arnied battlers for the right,

The amiters cf the evil way,
"lWherc are the cbjîdren of the light 1"

O spirits cf the dark," I cried,
IlO good or evil, if yen hear,

Where do the truc and faithful bide,
Wbere are the holy and sincere 't"

Ail sin and weakness seul can drcani,
In this dread mai ket-place 1. soc,

And nothing hidden in its glcaw,
But bath its counterpart in me.

Lord of the blackneHs, we are uaught
But dust-motes biown across the dark,

Where are the eues our hearts have sought '
Where are the keepers cf the ark ?

Where do the mighty spirits bide
Who sec acreas the mista cf nigbt 1
Whore are the meorniug bearts 1" I cried,
IlWhero are the childrcn ef the light 't"

Oltaita. WVILLIAM WILFRED CAMPBELL.


