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Is the case so serjous, after ail, w'ith phiilosopiy ? It ilay
be thiat this old frienid anid playiatc of idie moments eai, like
the fool in Riing Lcctq', speak wisdom, which, if the king would
lieed, miigl it save his life and bis hiappiiness.

riirst of al, the field of philosophy diflbrs fromn that of the
sciences. Theirs remains for the inosb part fixeci and a, quiet
building up of knowledge is the rule, as soon as they lhave
gainied "a sure methiodical footing-% Eachi investigaitor starts
where bis predctessor laid down the workc and bis advance in
the science depends largely on biis own patient toil and the
keennless of his iiisi«hlt.

Ili philosophy, it is cliflèrent. As one says: " There it is the
exception that successors gratefuiiy develop whiat, lias already
been achiieved, and ecdi of the great, systems of philosophy
begins to solve its newv1y forinulated problemi ab 000, as if the
other systeins liad scarcely existed.">* To say that phuilosopliy
inakes no advance and is sixnply a harrnless war of words is to
misconceive its nature. lIs problems are constantly recurring;
thcy are tasksm whichi the hiunan mind cannot escape and does
not -wishi to escape. Nor will philosophy cease to ponder these
problemis wvith intense interest, tili the last soul bais passed froîn
the earth to the world wlherc the sunbstance of faith and hiope is
folind.

desire to remnove ail thiougit of philosophy as mysterious
and unknown, as, tbe pn.culiar possession of the isehlools and the
lecture-room. Pliulosophiy miust be definied in ternis of life-life
iii the highest sense of ail we hioid miost dear and truc. Look
abroad over humnan knowlcdge; -%hlat have we ? Gratefully do
we receive the teacbinigs of the sciences. We reverence, those
discoverers wvho, bave, made biology, cbiemistry and physics whiat,
they are to-day. Tlic geologist, the botanist, the astronorner,
hlave e.zch also a inarvellous story Vo tell and wre cau only lîsten
wvith profound huiniility and gratitude: Swveet miusic awves, us
into sulent aspiration after an as yet unrealized hiarmiony of soul;
we look upon art andi sec more Vian paint and canvas or marbie.
A beautiful character arouses hiopes too large for eartli's possi-
bilities. Think of tie comedy, the. tragedy, of eacli life; its
hopes and fears, its, struggçlles after ideals, its joys, its sorrows

*Windelbaiid, Ristory of Pilosophy, p. 9.
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