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mankind. See liow God, who gave it,
educated, fostered and strengthened it
for four thousand years before even
his favoured and peculiar p)eople could
grasp the great fact of the immortality
of the soul. Not until this creative
faculty of the mind bad been trained
to the power of erecting vivid images
i the invisible world, did the Saviour

,of mankind corne in due time to, bring
life and immortality to light beyond
the grave. That due time was the
Epace of four thousand yearg; and if
he bad corne one year sooner he would
have been one year too early for the
capacity of the buman mind to com-
prehend and realise his great revela-
tion.

Wliat was Christ's view and exanple
in regard to this great faculty of ideal-
ism. ? Wby, lie created a hundred-
fold more fictitious personages and
events than Dickens,' or Tbackeray, or
any other noveliat ever did. We read
that lie seldom spoke to the people ex-
cept in parables. And wbat were bis
parables 1 They were idt'als, that were
more vivid than the abstract reals of
actual, humanlif e. They were fictions
that were more truthful than facts and
more instructive. They were fictitious
transactions, experiences, and actors ;
but every one of them had a true bu-
man basis, or possibility of fact which
carried its instruction to the listener's
mmnd with the double force of trutb.
Take, for example, the iProdigal Son.
Historically lie was a fiction. But to
the universal and everlasting consci-
ence and experience of mankind, there
has noV been a human son born into
this world for two Vhousand years en-
dowed witb sucb immortal life and
power as that young man. Hie wil
live forever. Hie will give power,

'As long as the he8rt has Passion8j,
As long as life has woes."

11e will travel dowil ail the ages,
and, in loving sympatby and compan-
ionship with the saddest experiences
of buman nature, lie will stand at
every door and lair of sin and misery

and shame; he will stand there as he
stood in bis rags, bunger and contri-
tion among the swine, and say Vo tbe
fallen, with bis broken voice and fali-
ing tears: 'I1 will arise and go unto
my father and say unto, him, Father, I
liave sinned against beaven and in tliv
sight, and amn no more wortby Vo b;e
called tby son; make me as one of tby
hired servants.'

The good Samaritan historically was
as fictitious a being as the iProdigal
Son. But wbat one man lias lived. on
tlie eartli since hie was introduced Vo
thie world wbo bas been wortli Vo it
the value of tbat ideal character 3
Wbat one mere, buman beiiîg bas worn
actual fiesli and blood for the last two
thousand years, who lives witb sucb
intense vitality in tbe best mernories,
life, in]pulse and action of tbis living
generation as that ideal of a good
neigbbour ? Whiat bxightest star in
our beavens above would we bold at
biglier worth than tbe ligbt of bis ex-
ample î Forever and forever, as long
as men shall fall among the thieves
tliat beset tbe narrow turnings of life,
or into the more perilous ambusb of
tbeir own appetites and passions, so
long the good Samaritan will seek for
tliem with bis lantern i one band,
and bis cruet of oul in the otber, and
pou the healing synipathy of bis loy-
ing beart into their wounded spirits;
s0 long will be walk the tborny and
stony patlis of poverty, sin and guilt;
and, witli a band and voice soft and
tender witli God's love, raise the fal-
len, bind up their wounds, and bring
tbem back Vo the bosom of the great
salvation.

Take away these ideals frorn the
world and v, bat sbould we bave left ?
How could bumanity bave ever been
lifted above aiiy level on whicb it
groped unless it could bave taken bold
of something let down to it fromi
above? And wbat was that some-
thing î 1V was the divine gift of this
very creative faculty of the mmnd,
which people iiick-name imagination.
Wbere would civilization bave been
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