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man having the potency of a reactive force, the possibility of a new life ivhich

may enroach on the ciomain of cvii and establish its own supremnacy." Stuch a

conception does not require or admit any objective atonement or vicarious sac-

rifice. The wvriîer inaintains there is nothing arbitrary in Cbristianity. It is

oniy the discovcry of a î-nethud of salvation frorn the power of evi 1, wvhichi, thoughi

hid, liad always been possible iii the nature of things. The problem of human

iifc lie defines as deliverance from the power of the lowe r and perfect surrender

to the h-'gler nature. And the Il renovating power of Cbristianity " is mani-

fested as'a stimulus applied to man's highcer nature, by wvbich ils reactive pover

is stimiatcd int enecrgetic action by belief in the Divine synipathy wvhich it

reveals, by ils presentation of a newv hope in the latent possibilities of human

nature, and by ils revelation of the love and goodness and " bcnignantly trans-

forming operation of that Eternai Order whichi is but another name for God."

Froin ibisï sandpoint the author admits the possibility of the final extinct-

ion of cvii. 1lc sces iii the nature of wvhat is good "la substantive character

whichi is wvanting in what is cvii and that in the gracious constitution of

things ' there is a curative and repardtive power by ivhich evil is transinuited,

and new opcniings made to good." Admitting the mystery that enwraps the

wholc subject, lie believes that evil as sucbi will gradually be eliminated from the

universe. For, lic adds, "lif for long ages tbe Order may secmi to operate in-

differeîîtly for cvil or for good, yct its preponderîng tcndcncy in favour of wvhat

is good w~ill finaliy issue in the transformation of whiat i5 evil."

Regarding the person of Jesus Christ, his divine natture is adînitted;- but

in a sense entireiy différent from that held by thc churcbi since the Council of

Nicea. Divinity in himi is rcgardcd as the flowering and perfection of hunianity;

lie ivas divine because lie ivas so perfectiy human. But wliat ini hini ivas

actually reaiiscd, exists as a latent possibility in every man. Becoîning one

with God, mcii do not transcend, they oniy realise their truc life ; for buman

natture is possessed of divine clements. Jesus Christ is not separated by anl

impassable guif fioni humanity ; hiumanity is deified as lie wvas. le makes it

possible for ail meni to sympathise ivith him, Il not by ievelliîîg down his owvî

nature, but by raising theii s ; not b>' disc]aiming his own Divinit>', but by

dcclariug tlîat there are D)ivinec ciements, Divine possibilities in the commoîî

nature of mnî." Men only attain to the perfection of their life when they have

reached a spiriLtual state Il in wvhiclî the ver>' inid and wvill of God is «no loîîgcî

distiîîguiîliablc froin their own -iii wvhichi to tlîink (od's thlîoglhts shall bc te

think their own thoughts, anîd to do (iod's wiii shall be only another nanme foi

doing their oivn. Tl'en oniy lias mani attained to the truc knoîvlcdge of Divin(

things wvien the voice that 51)eaks Io him is at the saine time that which spcakI

in him ; and it is Dot two concurrent voices, that of a finite and anl iiîfiîit(

mmnd, tbat speak, but the one indivisible voice of eternal reason soundini

through btue spirit of mîan."

Thle finishiîîg touch is given wbcn the great Protestant doctrine of justifi-

cationi is boldly assailed. Il 'l'le rightcotîsncss of Christ, it is asserted, is flot.

great fund, s0 to, s1 eak, ont of whliclî surns may cver and anoni be taken an(

' imputcd' to bis people. It is the pure and perfect chiaracter and life whici

we b>' kiîowiedge of lîiîî se, ivbich wc by faith in him set before uis as ou

oniy aim, as our ouI>' example, as our oui>' stimulus and belpi to overcome sel

and the devil and the world." 'l'le doctrine of imputation is scoutcd as dih

ho-ncst. IlIf 1 amn honcst iii my desire to live the life cf Christ, it is nothing t

me te be told bis riglîteousness shaHl be imputed to mec. Nay, wvere it s

imputcd, it would bc a hindrance in my Nvay. The boast of lcaving everythin

te Christ, of rejoicing to know that you can do nothing, and nccd do nothini

for your own salvation ;thiat ail your own rightcousness is as 'filthy rags,' anl

that you are yourself a svornîi, and vile and incapable of good wvhich you ofte

hear (and often hear from persons wvho are yet in spirit ver>' self-rîghteous, an

the reverse of humble and meck>, is a boast, which frorn an>' lips is foolisi

which from somne lips is a mnere fa]sclîood-to bc avoided by aIl who wol

trul>' followv Christ anîd be !;aved by îiîn." Rightcousncss, according to ti

writer, as lic holds it svas to St. Paul hinîscîf, is a return to God and to the pun

nature God hias giveil, and expresses in the earthly the principles and spirit

the hcaveîîiy or Divine life. "lThe deeper rightcousness then, as it appears

St. Paul, we nia> say, comiprehlensis'cly, is the C'hristian Li/e. 'lhle root of

is Christ, and it is called the ' righteousness of/jailli' because b>' failli wc 1.

hold of hini."_______________

BEAUTY'S DAUGHTERS.

(By thie Author o/ Il -Piy/lis," Il .21o//y Bazen," "Air:y Fairy Lilian," etc,

CHAPTER VI.

So it arranges itself; and though during ail the intervening days it poil
and thunders, and generahlly mîsconducts itself, until one wonders disma
wvhether such an awful rent in the ciouds can ever be stitched up again, stilli
the morning of the eventful Tbursday the weather, as thougb asbamed of
eburlishness, clears up stîddenly, and sends a brilliant sun te dry up ail its tea
Thbe day breaks uipon the worid briglît and giorious, fuull of warmth and fre!
ness and promises of good tbings to corne.

Somewhiat eariy in the afiernoon Captaiuî Scariett, having dcserted i

miotber's paru>', drives up to the Towers behind his irreproachable bays, a

induces Gretchen in a weak moment to, trust herself to bis keeping and theirs.

And present>' ail arc gone, and a certain sti lncss covers thc hiotse ; anîd

Dugdaie with a heavy bieart lies rnotionlcss upoii bis couch, to cotant the hours

tihi they returîî, and brood over bis unhappy fate, and let a fruitiess longing for

îx'bat Ilmiigbt ]lave been " make havoc of bis peace.
Meantime the otiiers are driving merriiy on their road to Coohinore, and,

passiîîg througli the etîtrauce-gates, are giad to escape the hot purSUit Of the

sun anîd gainî shchter beîîeath the branchiîîg trees.
Far away in the s'ast hicavens pale clouds are sailing,-sailiiig mbt wvorids

unkiîowvi. Belowv, the scene is almost as fair :on each side strctci siopiiîg

iawns, greenî as crneralds, far as thc eye can sec. To the righit a broad river

like a wvhite ribbon us restlessly betwveen its sandy baniks; uipon its edge,

stooping to drinîk, hlf a score cf deer add life and beauty to tue alrcady per-

fect Ilicture ; wiîilst a littie Ibighcr tip tue droopîng flowers, faint witi lîcat. leaiî

over it, as though to catcli a glance of Il tbeir oxvn dear ioveiiiess."

Coming quickly round a rock>' cornier studded with feins, the 'Fremaines

find tbemselves at the eîîtrance to a piece cf soft lawn, mîade circuiar by a band

cf giant oaks, that have growvi there cf their own accord for generatiolis. It is

a favorite wvood at Coolmore, a pretty freak cf fanciful Nature, what the <-hîldren

îvould cail a IIveritabie fairy's bail-room."
Es erybody lias arrived before tien, and ever>' eue is very hungry. Th'le lus-

tory cf otie picnic is so exactly the iîistory cf ever>' othler picnic tiîat one need

lîardly eniarge on tiîis particular one. They ail sit about in imnpossible attitudes

and try to thîink tue>' arc gracefül. Ahl the nien get as close to tue svomni the>'

Most affect, as circuîîîstanccs wvill permit ;tiiere is a blessed iack cf formahit>';

and there are uniiîiited flics iii ail the giasses. "lOn thîis occasion oni>'" the

sait is net forgotten, and no suigar fails into tue lobster saiad.

Tiiere are the istuai iîunber of lîcartaches ; aîîd jealous>', in its green and

uigi> rags, staiks about rampant. Give me a picnic as the nîcst promisîng thuin ,

con earth for the creaticîî and promotioni cf quarrels cf ail sorts !Scarlctt wvho

bias get liînseif up ini the ver>' liglitest cf aIl possible tweed suîits, witb a view

of furtbering lus cause and mnaking himseif irresistibe i il the cyes cf his beioved,

is uitteriy anîd opeil>' wvrctched, because Gretcbeu iii the goodness of lier lîeart

is iisteîîing witli apparenît iîîtcrest to the aiiimated conversationî cf a baul and

lanlky yoting nman witb a briglît dark ugi>' face and cne expressive eye ; the
other lias witlîdrawn ibseif bebind a green shade,--at Icast one charitab>' huopes

so, tiiough reailly wvetlîer it is tiiere or eisewbere is a unatter for specuhation.
To Scariett, whîo persists iii calling lîim " tue maîî îith the eye," ini spite cf the

fact thiat lie may bc the mnî withîout it, lic seenis a ver>' poor ecatture indeed.

Not a thîiîg tc, recommiend bum, don't you kiiow, and about the shabbiest oid

traveliing-suit on hîim you ever saw iii your life. 1 really thîink girls like fclloîvs

ivithout legs and anms or au>' feature to speak cf. l'ni positive suie is pitying

liii now ivith ail lier înigbt y- aîîd, if sue ciii> kuew it, 1 dare say lie had that

cye gouiged out in some disgraceful rowvdy tigbit." So muses oil Scarlett,

wratlifülly, wvhilst devouriîîg bis uuîoffeiiding moustache.

11~Brandy' is dividîug bis graceful attentions bctxveeiî a cbîcken pie anid a

MisscLea Devenul, anîd just ncîv is eîîtreatiîîg lier, iii a tone ainîost pathetie,

inissincerit>', te try sonie cf it, as it is Il about the best thing goiîîg." Wiîich

speech hard>' picases Miss l)everiil, wlio is a severel>' lovel>' ycung lady witiî

a short nose anîc esthîetic tastes, whio goes about witb a iittle bit of mawkish

yelew leaf bctwveen lier fligers asking ever>' one to sec tue beaut>' in it, auîd

wvio evident>' thinks her-se/f tue Ilbest tlîuug goîîîg," aîîd takes it bad>' beîng
ousted b>' a clîickeîî pie!

Sir Johnî Bliniden bias sccuned hinîseif a place near Kitty -Yutit Miss,

iTremaiîic lias aise sccurcd lienseif a conîpanion for bier otiier side, to wvhom sue

r is mnaking berseif intensel>' agreabie. Hem smiles arc no longer whly for Sir

!f John ; bier looks ivander frein lis. Onuce or twice, se intcrested is sue in lier
new friend, wvho is cf tbc scientific ordcr, that suc lias even faiied to lîcar Sir
John 's voice wlîen uce lias addresscd bier.

O Thiis sort cf trcatmeîît is new to Blunden, wlic lias beeîî accustemned to

o tiîink of Kitty as lus owîî speciai property anîd to behieve fiml>' in lier affection

gfor bimî. It is quite thîrce wvccks since lie behd Arthur Blunden (wbo lias gone
aiva> again for an indefinite period te sontie unîiniîabitable part of the globe, ne

done knows uvhere) cf luis fixed deternîinatioîi te seutle dowîî and nîarry buand-
dsome Kitty Tremaine. But as yet hie bias îîet proposed; pcnhiaps becaiusc bie

n feels so sure cf lier, auîd cf lus oîvn love for ier; pcrhaps because tbings arc

d s0 pleasant now, anîd if a chîange be made who shuail say if tbings will ever be
1,as pleasauît again ? perlîaps becatuse it is suchu a bore nowadays to take au>'

d C decisive step) or to be rnucb iii earnest about anytbing.

îeae To-day Sir Johnî feels more iii earnest tlian lie lias feit for years. Can lie
naeîistaken bier ? Has hie made toc suire ? At this moment it occurs te

ne iîim witb sbartliîîg force tiuat life without Kitty Treniaiiie svih be a ver>' poor

of tbing indeed. Wlien, therefore, Kitty bias actual>' pro-cd-herseif se eugrosscd

te b>' bier ncw companion as to tuîrn a deaf car to lus tlîird rcmark, Sir John loses

it patience, and, puitting bis glass in bis eye, turîus an indignant glance tîpen the
m an on the other side, and tells himsclf witb some gusto that hie is an IlilI-

' iooking bruite," and wonders aîîgrily Il wliat Kibty cauu see iii lim.",

He makes one more feebie effort at reassertion b>' asking bier iii a rather
stern toue "lif lue can do anytiîing for bier; " and whuen slue says Il No, thauuks,
ver>' much," sweetly buit absent>', and with evident haste, bie riscs, and, crossing
te where Tom Scarlett is glowering upon space flings lîimsehf downi beside him

and sa>' something about champagne.
Il 1 can't sa>' 1 sec thie fun that other people secmn to sec in picniics," says

Scarlett. gloomiy.
IlThey're a beastly nuisance; and one neyer knows wiuom one ma>' niet,"

ns, returns Blunden, uvitb beartfelt meaning; whercupon tue>' feel even more fric ndly
Il>' towards each other than before, and grow sympatbebic on the spot.
on Diuner is at an end, and ail bave risen te thueir feet. Kitty, baving tircd
its cf science, gives just eue small-giance in Sir John's direction, svbich in spite cf
rs. pride and wouîndcd affection brings bîm te lier side at once. He cornes,-
;h- slowly, it is truc, but stilîs lie comnes,-and Miss Tremaine acknowledges bis

approacb with bier brightest smile, whiclî, bowever, is not rcciprocaued.
[lis IlYou won't care te come for a walk witlu me, 1 suppose ?" lue says coldl>'.

nd Il the week I kept tbinking that perlîaps >'ou might -like to sec the old rmin


