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pensable as those will be. He will require a
great deal of that practical humanity, and a
great deal of that common sense, of which
Mr. Helps’s books are full; for without them,
and as much of them as can be obtained, both
from laymen and clerks, the Church of Eng-
land will be in danger of being torn to pieces
by small minorities of factious bigots, who do
not see that she was meant to be,and can only
exist by being, a Church of compromise and
tolerance; that is, a Church of practical
humanity, and practical common sense.
Tolerance—which after all is, as'"Mr. Helps
says, only anotheér name for that Divine pro-
perty which St. Paul calls charity,—that is
what we all need to make the world go right.
If anyone wishes to know Mr. Helps's theo-
logical opinions concerning it, let him study
the last few noble pages of the second series
of “Friends in Council.” And if he wishesto
know Mr. Helps's moral opinions concerning
it, whether or not he considers it synonymous
with licence, with indulgence either to our
own misdeeds or to those of others, let him
read whatever Mr. Helps has written on the
point on which all men in all ages have been
most ¢ tolerant”—when their own wives cr
daighters were not in question ; the point on
which this generation is becoming so specially
tolerant, that no novel or poem seems likely
to attract the enlightened public just now,
unless it dabbles with some dirt about the
seventh commandment. Whenever Mr. Helps
touches—and he often touches—on the rela-
tions between men and women, and on love,
and the office of love in forming the human
character, he does so with a purity and with
a chivalry which is becoming, alas ! more and
more rare. In one of his latest hooks, for in-
stance, “Casimir Maremma,” there is a love
scene which, at least to the mind of an elderly
man, not blasé with sensation novels, rises to
high pathos. And yet the effect is not pro-
duced by any violence of language or of inci-
dent, but by quiet and subtle analysis of small
gestures, small circumstances, and emotions
which show little, if at all, upon the surface.
This analytic faculty of Mr. Helps is very
powerful. It has been sharpened, doubtiess,
by long converse with many men and many
matters ; but it must have been strong from
youth ; strong enough to have been dangerous

to any character which could not keep it in
order by a still strongermoral sense. 'We have
had immoral analysis of character enough,
going about the world of late, to be admired as
all fours de force are admired. There have
been and are still, analysts who, in the cause
of art, as they fancy, pick human nature to
pieces merely to show how crimes can be com-
mitted. There have been analysts who, in the
cause of religion as they fancied, picked human
nature to pieces, to show how damnable it is.
There have been those again, who in the cause
of science, as they fancied, picked it to pieces
to show how animal it is. Mr. Helps analyses
it to show how tolerable, even loveable, it is
aiter all, and how much more tolerable and
loveable it might become by the exercise of a
little common sense and charity. Let us say
rather of that common sense which is charity,
or at least is impossible without it; which
comprehends, because it loves ; or if it cannot
altogether love, can at least pity or deplore.

It is this vein of wise charity, running through
all which Mr. Helps has ever written, which
makes his books so wholesome to the student
of his fellow-men; especially wholesome, 1
should think, to ministers of religion. That,as
the wise Yankee said, “It takes all sorts to
make a world ;” that it is not so easy as we
think to know our friends from our foes, the
children of light from those of darkness ; that
the final distinction into “righteous” and
“wicked ” requires an analysis infinitely deeper
than any we can exercise, and must be decided
hereafter by One before whom our wisdom is
but blindness, our justice but passion ; that in
a word, “Judge not, and ye shall not be judged,”
is a command which is founded on actual facts,
and had therefore better be obeyed : all thiswe
ministers of religion are but too apt to ignore,
and need to be reminded of it now and then,
by lay-sermons from thcse who have not for-
gotten—as we sometimes forget—that we too
are men.

And it seems to me, that a young clergyman,
wishing to know how to deal with his fellow-
creatures, and not having made up his mind,
before all experience, to stretch them all alike
upon some Procustean bed of discipline,
(Church or other), would do well to peruse and
ponder, with something of humility and self-
distrust, a good deal which Mr. Helps has



