®

The flower is evolved through the differ-

soope sud reingion wewigned
peganids 4 g= inclusive of all things, justead
of s part of all things, it ‘i» fatal 10 morals
sod religion. 17 it be regarded as supreme
it ghves its own law of necessity 10 all else.
But evolution is really subordinate to a
darger order of things. -It way .modify
but it can never overthrow philosophy and

(3 ) Ouve very important service render
#d us by evolution is the empbasia it gives
10 the dostrine of the unity of creation.
There is one lawor method in all realink
The hond or ground of uity is found only
i God. Esolution perfeeh and renders
sure aur conception of the unity of God
Here we bave the prophecy and assursuce
of the fing] result of creation sccording with
the b ghest hopes of Christianity.: The
whole + tends steadily towards the
woral sud spiritual. In the progres of

st yiekde 108 class and the

‘:;yng « 10 the people. Personal Te

vel pasnce into social punishment of
ui:‘»: by law and justice slowly creeps 10
bigher forms. Penalty is first vindicalive,
thes retributive, snd lastly reformatory
God is first conoeived as power, then as
“Justior, nud floally as love. Thus evolu-
Housry processes fall into line with re
velation and arv wide to faith.

{4) Through evolution the Tml
from devign is stre The wuni-
verse in u whole. In
s all ages, oue pritei .
binding t MW:M ings, steadily press-
g on with ever inoressing purpose - 1o-
wands 1he full revelation of God’s goodness.

{5.) Evxilution brings God nearer 1o us.
1o thic theory we see a veritable revelation
of God, while o previous theorics A had
a0 assertion of God. The reveresce ex-
eited by the bare fact of crestion’ bas not
the greatest value. Reverence is not pro-
fourdly stireed by that part of crestion
wifich is bebind us, but by the stupendous
onder of crestion s« & whole, by its
aplendid moral ends. Reverence culminate«
8¢ we discers the long crestive processes
eming in man &« & morsl and religions
being, lified up into wewr relations with
God the Father

(6.) The relation of the moral faculties
of man 10 brote qualities noed not disturb
we. They spring from oue root but
they are not penl. The flower is not
the mme ae the leal and the branch. The
Inws of nature are the 'wl%ﬂnd and
are holy. Asthey sre mani in the
higher brutes, by their very sature and
origin, they sssume a-morsl sapect. But
our moral feelings contain far more than
their rudiwents in the brutes. Indeed they
become truly woral only ss they cease to
be snimal. Conscience may l»:n jo‘;ne

A long of growth and dif
mw, bm r-‘.d far above
those processes. The essential nature and

gy Jies in the mind of God that is be-
ind all things

(7). The fyot that men is organically
related 10 the, muterial world determines
neither bis nature nor hie deating. A bird
might be tied 1 the earth by « thread of
mﬂ‘- e length, yet soars forever in the
benvens. 11 may be necessary that we be
orgasically cosnected with the whole pre-
vious creation of God in order to share in
the eternal order before us 3

(83 Again ithas heen greatly lwnrhm

i man were vol an independest cre 4
man, &= s morsl being, would fall under

the laws of the previous crestion.  He
would be swamped in uecessity. Miracle |
would have no defence in the preseace of |

bitherto usiversal law. The inearvation |

oonid hisve no justification. Moraj action-
could pot be discriviinsted from the in-)
stinetive sction of the brutes.  Thase feats |
would be well grounded if certain theories |
of svolution were true—sush as that the |
polentialities of all terrestinl life are in |
maner alone, such a¢ that force is alf and |
# pown cause. But thewe theories are

now. onteasts 1o the world of thought

Force procends ouly from a will and is sot
necessarily invarial'e. working only. within
the orginal fimnits.  Foroe cannot ‘be ob
served e xoept as acting intelligently, sxcept |
w‘under thought relativns.  Foree s ml;y |
the steady pressure of the Kiernal hand on |
matter. i works aniformly because there
in & Divine wisdom o uniformity. That
foree » without play, that it works by |
necessity and not in freedom, is an assump-
thom contradicted by. every couscious act of |

the buman w it would be necessary to :
have been previbt » hen the foundatioos of |
the earth were laid to be able 1o say that |

#a the chemic aid dynamic passed into the |
organic there was wot an addivon of & force |
from the founisin of all foree, the Mind of |
God =

As in orestian the chemic may have |
peeded more of B in order 10 have become
ongasie sl as ¢ organie may have needed |
more of Gui in ~ o the viml
and conscious, »v i wns ueed God in
the final perfection of hin waaife |
the Christ in order 10 become perfectly |
man. Hence u revelation. Hene the
incarnation. These are the very things
be expected afier man has been drawn out
of the processes of matter and brought to
the verge of the moral and spiritual world. |

_Christ is the moral environment of human- |
ity. - He is the bread of ita life.

Religion is correlated, % with a force,
bat with the free will of God. Nature is

of leaves, It does not, however,

have its origin there. The ides of the

flower,the ides of free manhood are in God.

Nature i§ all sbout man.. His real relation

is to.G

{190.) s

(a) In the progress of crestion intelligence
takes the place of matural selection.

(5) The will comes -inth su acy and
man becomes himself & creativeforee

(¢) Conscienge takeg the place of desire.

(dy Man comes into & consciousness of
God and recoguizes and realizes the

Spirit.
(e) Man is lh: end, the fnal object of

o

e 0. .«
The end of a process cannot be identi-
Sed with the process

E. M. Cursrxy.

The World's Holoeaust.
WRITTEN BY MISS BLANCHE BISHOP, A. B, AND
DELIVERED OF N GRADUATION VROM
ACADIA COLLETE, JUXE 3, #

A vision of a temple close revealed—

The Universe ; itself unbounded, yet

Eocompassed still by melting azure air

That loses form in spaces deep, unknown.

Did ever Laods of flesh build roof like this

Of arch on arch that stretch in grandeur up

To where their rounds are crowned and
fixed with stars—

The Builder's thoughts, each caught and
bung in fire

Through all ite vanlts free sweeps the wind,

And sunlight. woven by the wind and clouds

Eternal variations, flash, as though

By angels’ hauds entangled in the woof.

labor
euds hre often sery
‘estlone apirits through the silence
'lse voioeless caliings to & Ligher aphere
Than marks the round of mere material use.
Bat earth-mold clings, sad wings that fuin
would bear
The sou! to where it eafe could grasp and
hol

d
The hidden magic of & life uplift,
Fly low, aud scarcely brush the inner gates
That lead from darkness to the light beyoad.

lands, |
And fancy they its uimost bounds have
ved

They clamber where a higher than the Alps
Iv piled, and iprate.of their high vision-

nd.
Thi-‘:ﬁ they Science, and with arduons

tas
Thei? finite minds & basis form and Jay
OFf acientific proving for the things
By Infinite Intelligence designed.
With atom and with {orcthnxechlu‘c‘s‘l
They grasp no meaning of the petsonal life—
de!n_"l’:n whose n‘omn, is with God.”*
The ocoupations of the mt hour
Are frujtless all to fill those pauses deep |,
In buman life when quivers every nerve,
At'thought of leaping from what is, to that
Dark gulf of what must be—the gulf of
Denth.
Oh, hangry souls that ery for bread of life,
Ye do but gather husks, and think to fill
Your spiritusl mouths with base material
fi

This truth the ages see with inward eye
Unwilling ; few and brave are those who

now

The cry of their own souls and voice, the
sound

Upon their lips.” These, ditlcreut systerms
form

Of what meo call religion—potions mixed

For wsouls diseased, and remedies that
amooth

The outward sore, and leave the cause un-
touched.

The ancient schools in matter found the

seeds
Of moral evil, And the senses pu
by

Herein there dwells s P that of life
And light—the mesning of the outward
werd,
In whom is all begun, and bodinl forth
The tokens of upholding love and power.
“All things are ready.” Thisthe word re-
m».ﬁ

"By pledges claimed, not through dull mor-
tal sense,
Bat, God-hike, by incarnnte spiritua) sight.
Yet seein, -tonr. vested iu ench sofil,
Eobl'lvk’ y the dross and dust of sin
I'T to claim ita full immortal righta,
And all sweet influence of the earth or sky
Alike shares with the common weed or
worm. -
Oh. sad and wrongit is, that what is ours
By right of full regenerated life
Should lie unsought, unloved, sud thus
unknown, :
Al things are ready.” As the silent maves
Of posd'ros oceans drift to silent shqres,
Their woiﬁ)l“o( walers ever moving onf
Carersis nde thz may not over-reach,
Bo stretches ever at feet, oh soul,
The boundless sea of Truth, whose heart
Unceasing swells with force and majesty.
80 wtarid we silent aa those carvless shores,
And feel the washings of that mighty flood
Unmoved ; for all its cleansing pow'r un-
clean,
And sightiess in the view of wide expanse.

Thus musin, bitterly, there floated up,

Through sll !ﬁc shining air, & dari’ning
clowa

Of smoke that slowly wavered to and fro—

The restless shadow of & spirit lost

. "Mid earth and heaven's mystic borderlbod.

Athwart the awful life thus volyged forth,

Athwart its gloomy folds, &nd outlines
swifl, confuved,

There still gleamed spaces where the sun
bad smote

His arm of light and potency. There turned

The nvin‘,cﬂoudu 10 iridescent mist,

That, rising swiftly, ragged openings left

And showed beneath an altar, not inscribed,

But built and raised by an. Unknown God.

And this our earth, upon whose shrine
there smokes .

The sacrifice of mortal thoughts and deeds,

Whose bodied spirits take their cloud-like

way

Through aimless wand'rings, lacking faith’s
strong hand

U pon the cords invisible and fine,

That bind the footstool to the throne above

Loud through the gath’ring sges rang the

ery 4

OFf universal yearning: but the world

Made no response, and those who sought
~for bread

Grasped eagerly the shinitig fruit whose
touck

To asbes tarned upon their shrinking taste.

Here, love of empire with its greedy train,

Had warped the souls of men, and made
them:lose

The T‘l and end of striving. Bee! the path

jory shows. through all its erimson

| . Lngth &

A wreck of bones, that cry from hill to.hill,

But lose their echo in the shouts of war.

The cry of blood is tossed along the clouds

Till sl the heav’n, & scarlet cinopy,

Reflects the strife of earth, ite sin sud pain.

The trenches of the altar overflow—

But unquenched thirst demands more vie-
tim piled

Upon the‘mouuds where struggle in their
sleep,

In deathless agony, Ambition’s slain.

And what is pow’r thus wrongly gained
andused ?

The lion’s limb that tears snd sucks the
wou

It own strength makes —the dragon)s
scorching breath, .

That lights a farnace for its living fuel.

It holds for fremzied nations monuments

Of guilt hesped up by flends that date to
crown

Their structure with the name of Liberty.

Sucli deeds men call the wisdom made for

@var—

sader ouly an apparent neoessity of gpi- [-A wisdom turned to different use in times
formit

y. “Hi come il
0 timme. Behind all lies the absolute
Free Wil of whose methods we have

Ot pesce—but deadly atill; the race for
ealth ’

wi
And fame is run where ste)
b e

0f vietor
Wkl i ot "L Ling i
emperors clothed ¥

In silk and Every threadis !
gy e

rged

For of the heart. 8o followed
close,

In horrible array, ascetic forms

Of torture, bearing wide and far the sound

That marked the meaning of the deeper
wail.

Some, intelleot alone upheld as ,ood,

Aod all true virtue coexistent with

True knowledge. 80 thé common herd of

wen,

Debarred from grazing in those chosen fields

Where knowing follows tast look in vain

With 1““'“'( eyes from out their prisoned
stalls,

8in-choked, and sigh for Herculean help

To set & purer air about their lives.

8in, woe and wailing! Ev'n the wigds
that swee,

To mmiln.( h.%lnm round and round our

earth
Are-ofien «till W listen, then rush on
With sorrow almost human, mosning low.

All suddenly, the ruinF clouds of sm
Thet ozmbod forth man's guilt, his g
sod sin

Are falling back to éirth and breakiog up
Tn tossing fragments, that with motion slow
Rise once again,and lofle themselves in white
Hiumined mist, and woven through

By bursts of streaming light ese fall

ow
And shine with full sud tender radisnce
Upon & band of men that walk our earth

Enclothed iu garments io whose hue there
shives

The Truth's own image. Slow snl saft
they walk,

And holy reverence stills each upturned

For in their midst they bear the Holy Grail
Long years before, revesled unto men,
The light of Truth recorded in the Word
Wu;:!.hbefm their eyes,—the Word made

Here was the will divine made mavifest,
#‘d kingship, wot of earth bat of the sou!,
a8 founded in all righteousness and peace

At first the Revflation few received,

But ;hola' with careful hands the light up-
he)

Through all the ages, "till the nations saw

All things illumined, and & point of light

That showe as far und love as distant star

Then broadened, 'till the ends of earth
received

Tta rays, and all deep things were bright and
Tight.

Aw continents with movement silent, slow

Uprear upon the shoulders of the deep

Their mighty heads and huge, majestic
forms,

8o mighty forces working silently

Have wrought a new creation in the world

Of miod and spirit. When the symboled

cup

Of'life through death has touched the lips
of all,

Then old things pass away.
was strife

And stroug heart-burnings,bate and greed;

And nations swallowed up by nations that

In turn felt sharp the wolf's devouring tooth,

Shall be the dawn of righteousness and

Where onge

peace N
When nations teach their hands to war no

mare.
In place of grinding poverty in lands
Where Somslrlism feeds ler savage brood,
Shall rise the 6ffspring of a heart and mind
Made rich and blest by bumanizing touch
Of Charity. Then shall the ways of Truth
Be unto men as lamps along a path

Whose end all knowledge is. Then bumga
dust .
With new aod living breath shall stand

transformed. '
Thus gazing with, prophetic eye, the earth
Seems wrapt in vapor,drifting white,
And with foundation” light as mocking
dreams,
The h-‘lln(mld’riug aun burss like a red-hot

And seems through rushiag wind and roll-’
ing clou ¥ s

To plunge with headlong 81}, 8s i’ it meant

Lo rise no more. Yet ' and the day

The moon lifts up; g the barred ¢
e
A tpop of, fieeey wieatha and pale tha,

beneath

Y,
"The gladd

Men sail their oraft to shores of uskngwn |

thoug] sheazd you praying. So
2;?5};&1:& dov’r:“ and prayed onn:?v’::
and forgave our sing.

Allnhdmd'pww,ukm-,ud

bmﬁuunzmm low
earth

Rolls withi them, and
them reels. -

In bursing glory. W ’J’
m‘:m-u.mm-pu Ly
BbFec ot oo
And ‘oasts vew  gloty oo eath pabsing

wresd
*Till all the sky is interwoven with s roof
Of waviog fisme, snd Jike the drifting

wings
Orw‘ ls. Then there flashes out
ng knowledge.'of the Truth

gt
b2l
L

revealed.
“ The sacrifice is ended.” Thus & voice
Io majesty from out the rolling spheres.
In love and fear bow down and thou shalt

bear
To full, Jebovab's message unto men !

* Waking up Jonah."

BY MRS, EMILY O, PEARSON

Mr. aod Mre. Campton, earnest. Chbris-
tians living on & fine New ﬂlmpnhxrc farm,
were in trouble. And yet, not one of their
triends or veighbors surmised it. The
world weut well with them, and of all
people thiey should be happy. They had
three intelligent, dutiful sons, Lemuel,
William s alter, respectively
eighteen, sixteen, and eight—and what
more could they wish? ut, ah, these
dear oues were without hope and God.
was o family divided against iteelf, and
with muoh 10 make life pleasant, the pa-
rents were very aad and anxious.

Ouve day in haying time, Mr. Campton
came into the house early in the afternoon,
complaining of the headache.

" %’hy, Abram, how sick you look !
exclaimed Mrs. Campton, as with quick
intuition she saw thet he was uousually
burdened about the boys.

“Beems as if T could not staod it any
longer, Martha, to have them reject Christ.
How does it happen with all our teaching
and counsel they are so bard and udve-
hevius o

“ Why, fatber, they’re boys, and I
hate great bopes of them,” said the mother.
“'We are just sowing the seed. By-wnd-by
it will spring up and bear fruit.”

“ 8o Fne eard you say often,” returned
Mr, Campton, But still l{ny hear the most
solemn appeals uomoved. Youknow how
it is st family prayers—they come in un-
» illingli, seem listless or uneasy, and are
glad when they are through, If I mis-
take aot, they are gospel-hardened sinners,
and no class is more hopeless.”

rs. Canipton burst into tears, and laid
down her work, saying—

“] whall not give up, Abram. Our
boys will yet be led into the fold. Are we
not praying night and day for them ? And
we claim the mu‘gomin.  where two are
agreed; 46ahall be donefer them.! The Lord
bears the prayer of faith; in Him I put
% ‘Y"m'i‘l' be blessed

“You' In your yers,
there is{no doubt of that,” was tlnp:vnb-
ling reply, “ but if our boys :continue to
barden their bearts, what's to hinder their
being lost ? I don't see a8 they ever show
dny specisl interest in rveliglons things or
the Bible, do they?™

“ Oh yes, indeed they do,” wes the ear
nest reply. “I cangot think them as hard
a3 many others ; they give good attention

Seripture narratives.  You remember,
lnst Babbath the lesson was about Jonsh,
and ob ! how interested they were, and how
many questions asked.  When we

=

read ber that Jonah ‘ was asleep in
the #sidgy of the ship’ when th¢ storm broke
loose, T told fhe Boys that that was like

careless sinvers—~like thiemnelves— goin
straight o destruction sud over it
They were hushed sod im fed

“Don't be too maguine, Marths. Noth-
ing came of it, snd a8 they quenched con-
yietion l?m, lhq only became more ob-

YIS

It like singing st prayers. T

ohose firet,— oy
it Tunt 00 1 am,”

o4 if from their heart, and th

'nh'nunjoy:zn }n o

“When He cometh to make up His jowels,”

rending God’'s Word, all joined

ﬂ uhghiuh-:kl knmwtll:eir
uest around the famil :ﬂu .
¥ asd M. Ulﬁ“h "

their youth,~have

children, in their apd faith, 8
fervent prayers have taken the place
long, formal ones, and
magnify the grace

ity.
As ({vrthtboyo, rescued from' fatal sleep,
they often of an evening hold praise meet-
ings in the large, old-fashioned Ikitohen
and pot & few companions have joi
them *in believing.”

By the Westarn Window.

She sits in the summer twilight listening
10 the toot-falls as tﬁn{ pass_her door,
watching, waiting, as I somebody were
coming to bet, but wobody is expected-—no
busband, 8o son, no father, no brother will
gowe to her to-night, and she says sadly to
berself, * Nobo:?,v to come any more.”
Once the house was filled with merry
voiees, singing, lsughing, chatting.  Little
ones/ran to the gate to welcome mamma |
paps, 100, gladder than any when she came
after a short ubsence.  But little ones soon
gréew up, and made mere voise and joy in
tiie house by&their- frolicsoine Happiness.

The goings awi the comings to.
Jistant sc Ahe visits and the visitors,
cansed pleassut and healthital exbitements

in the bome circle, and themager-expecta-
tious of *‘ somebedy, coming howe ” made
hands and feet fly in busy ion,
and shouts of joy went up
ri heels were heard that browght sister
or brother to the loved old home.
vobody comes to-night, ““nobody to come
any more,” wheele have borne
0 many sway who have never returned.
Father is gone and the children are gone—
home, we know—but still the heart sings
the sad refrain, “ Nobody to come any
toore I

The mother ¢an talk with God now.
ibl‘o inhrruhprl'ioun, no qml;vninp from

usy prattlers, no ting duties to draw
her away, no mm the bouse for
mother, no calling in of thoughts from the
world and itacares, nothing now to separate
her from God, and she talks with God
everywhere. She lifts up her soul to him.
({lce, whea this grest of loneliness

o cast an
over her life,

shadow
there came with the still

neas of being his ohild and having & home
iu the cortier of his house, «cmfn, at his
feot and hio hand, of looking p

in his of bid in this pavilion
from all ills forever, then was the cloud
lifted and the angel of his presence cast &
"halo of hight over her lonely pathway.
But at tinses the shadows come back, and
sad and’ sorrowful feelings prevail when
“ nobody comes any mere.”

In the plice Jesus has gone to prepare

chariot-wheels in the distance, so while
nobody comes somebody is waiting, wait-
ing for her.
“Oh, then what mptured tin
o Canaan’s - lbot?" i
What kuitting severed Mn&hiu up
Where ings are no more !
“ The eyes with joy shall sparkle
That brimmed with tears of late ;

durste. Now, wife, this thing cannot go
Something must be doue. |
shipmaster, we must see the |
1 insowe way wake up our Jonahs |
ir deadly sleop”
“Let us ask the Lord what to do, hus- |
band " . |
And falling on their koees, they be |
sought the dear Redeemer o hefp them, o |
give then: sirength, and 0 {nfluence their
ohildren Ly the power of the Holy Spirit,

Afwr supper and the evening chores,
they had prayers. Lemuel sighed as if
weary of pravers, and the two younger
ones yawned, William whi-rrh,, * Wish
father woulda't be s0 long!” “Ob, I'm
#0 tired,” chimed in Walter, “ father's
prayer time is a mile long ;" aad sinking
down iu an easy chair, soon he was fast
asleep. Oune and all went to bed unusually
stupid ‘and sleepy, giving no sign that
prlp(’l' had Iw':t'uav

ut the parents could not sleep. They
spent the night in prayer for the imme-
diste conversion of their ohildren, A
greet burden wea rolled upon them, and
théy agonized for the souls of their boys.
It was & wrestling in an agony of prayer
in the night watches.

he next moming at the usual hour for
family worship, the father said to his boys:

“You needn’t wait for prayers; your
mother and I will pray alome, ‘.’on t{:ink
prayers are a notion and will hinder your
work,  Walter, you x::;hdp William un-
cover the haycocks, and, Lemuel, suppase
youkeep on mowing the meado, %mue
you don’t want prayers, you oan go! We've
insulted the Lord long enough.”

“But, father,” said Lemuel, brokenly,
“I never went to work s0. ' I don’t believe
I could—could mow & bit, I'd rather stay
to prayers, hovor the Lord and start

uare.
.q“So bad I1” echoed William, with tears,
“I bad fwenty times rather " added little
Walter,  “I don’t want to be such s heath-
en as Jonah was,”

“O boys, boys,” cried the father, “if
you will this moment choose the Lord I
will gladly pray with you.”

I do choose the Lord to be my God,”
solemly said Lemuel, with the settled fers
vor of one helped from above to overcome
the wicked one,

“That’s just the way T feel,” said Wil-
lidm, “We all woke up.in the night and

ﬂour"ﬁn:d every ome of ‘us,
#We remembered what mother said,—

.| reckless, outlawed men a8 himself,

Orphans no longer fatherlegs,
Not widows desolate.”
—Christian Intelligencer

Another Pemitent Thiet

The most persuasive of the “Evidences
of Christianity” is the faot that it makes
good men out of bad men. What reply
oan the honest doubter make to this fact
There is now workiag in New York s suc-
cessful philanthropist, who, five years
was one of the most expert thieves in 1]
conntry. He was made what he is by t
Christisu religion.

His mother was an abandoned woman
aod his father a thiéf, Born in the stmos-
phere of crime,he took in the artof stealing
with his mother’s milk.

Training and an acute mind made him a
lace among the most successful- thieves.
his so gratified his depraved awbition,
that during forty-nx years be devoted him-
self to orime, Thirty-six years he lived in
prison. He was an old soquaintance to the
wardens ‘of Blackwell's Island and Sing.

“We'll keep your cell warm for you,
Mike, for six weeks. "Il be back b
that time,” said the warden of Sing-Sing
prison to him, as he.left it five years ago.
The' discl conviot mi{td. u.te
toased back an “All right,sir " and hystened
to his old haunts in the city.
Buat one day the Master met him, in the
person of an earnest Christian man, and
zhm?h his ‘tesehings the.old ~bird
found out that he was not only a man
to his fellows, but a sinful man before God.
Then he discovered that ‘the Master had
come into the world to.seek and save such

The twe facts inated in _his heart
until they made him a new man. He
abandoned hisold crimes, but his heart
went out towsrds his old “pals.” The
active brain, hitherto used to plan robber-

to. devise a way in which he
might save those who should be turned out
i homeless and friendless.

e lnid hold of two cootrolling ideas, “I
must,” he said to “have & home
to which I gan take the men I would save, |
A discharged conviot turned loose into New
must steal to live. And every
mas I h '&:hll elirn what he eats.”

laid out

When
for saving bus

nmhww

f his society before God.

oul
®he had nota cent i
woed his u:
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