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T H E following is from a sermon preached October 
i6th, in Grace Church, New Yorlc, by Rev. Henry 
C. Potter, D. D . : 

" And here it is, in the light of these words of His 
own, that we come to understand the meaning of the 
cross of Christ. If love is to be the king of your life 
and mine, my brothers, if with us here, amid all the 
strife and rivalry that make up our week-day world, 
the voice that bids us love is to be regnant over all 
other voices, somewhere or other there must be the 
spell that compels us to do so. An apostle had found 
that spell when he wrote ' The love of Christ con-
straineth me,' and other men than he, aye, a mighty 
multitude whom no man can number, have looked also 
into the face crowned with thorns, and have learned 
there how to love ! 

" More than any other, it is the lesson for which 
our time is waiting. Oh, how clever, how persistent, 
how aggressive we Americans are ! It is simply true 
that there is no conceivable enterprise demanding 
capital, courage, the sacrifice of time and strength, 
which would not, if it were proposed to-morrow, find 
a host of investors and followers. But the quieter, 
larger courage that, deep in the love of God and man, 
gives itself to brighten and enrich and purify the sum 
of human life—that is not so common. The apostolic 
spirit that sent men forth aflame with a love of souls 
that would not let them rest—it is this that we need 
to have rekindled. Not by capital, not by culture, not 
by conquest, does any nation or any character become 
really noble or enduringly great, but rather by alli
ance with His life who gave the world, anew, the 
great commandment, and then translated it by His 
cross. 

"One such character! desire to mention here this 
morning, just because, to so many of us, its influence 
has perhaps been so little known and so imperfectly 
appreciated. A man of letters died in this city during 
the past week who, though he came here ten years 
ago from New England, was perhaps known personally 
to but few of this congregation. I speak of the late Dr. 
J. G. Holland, for some time the editor of a monthly 
magazine in this city, and for the greater part of his 
life an assiduous and prolific writer. 

" He was a man of good gifts, consecrated by a great 
motive. Of clear and vigorous intellect, he was best 
of all, like Noah of old, a preacher of righteousness, 
and one of rare power and singular sweetness. Writ
ing of plain and homely themes, he never touched 
one of them that he did not ennoble; and over all that 
he wrote there breathed the spirit .of one who loved 
God, and who, therefore, like Ben Adhem," loved his 

fellow-man." His writings found an acceptance which 
has often puzzled the critics, and confounded the 
literary prophets. But their secret was not far to 
seek. They helped men. They lifted them up. They 
rebuked meanness. They encouraged all nobler as
pirations. They were always a word for " God and the 
right," spoken with courage, but spoken most of all 
in a tone of manly and brotherly sympathy that could 
not be misunderstood. In a word, this large influence 
(to which for one I gladly own to having been a 
debtor) owed its power for good,—a power steadfast 
and wide-spreading, I believe, as yet beyond adequate 
estimate,—to a character touched itself by the spell of 
a divine love, and lifted by that spell into a throne of 
happy and wholesome influence over the hearts and 
lives of other men." 

Communication. 

" T H E SO-CALLED VENUS OF MELOS." 

To THE EDITOR OP T H E CENTURY MAGAZINE. 

DEAR S I R : Since writing the article on this sub
ject in the November number of your magazine, I 
have visited the m.useum at Naples to examine the 
statue called the Capuau Venus, and find, as I had 
supposed, that the arms are a modern restoration, 
having been broken oif nearly at the same points as 
those of the Melian statue. I found, also, a terra
cotta statuette which very closely corresponds with 
the latter, holding an apple in the left hand, but with 
the wings of Victory. 

No critic of my theory can be more aware of the 
gaps in my demonstration than I am, but, in all in
vestigations where the actual proof is wanting, the 
highest probability stands its next friend; and this, I 
confidently maintain, ranges itself on my side. No 
other theory so fully accounts for all the facts. I do 
not ignore the known fact that the original Nike 
Apteros, like the original Athena Polias, was in wood; 
but there is no evidence that, like that sacred image, it 
was taken from the Acropolis on the Persian invasion, 
and it was probably, therefore, destroyed at that time 
with the temple. The latter, we know by the frieze, was 
reconstructed after the victories over the Persians, and, 
if we may judge from the style of the frieze, after the 
Parthenon. The substitution of a new statue for the 
wooden one lost would most naturally fall on the 
school of Scopas. Pausanias mentions the temple, but 
says nothing of the statue in his enumeration of those 
he saw on the Acropolis—conclusive proof that neither 
the original nor a substitute was there at the time of 
his visit. Yours truly, 

W. J. STILLMAN. 

L I T E R A T U R E . 

Garfield's Words.* before he became President, a sort of Socrates of the 
prairies, were gathered and printed with the title : 
" The President's Words." That book is in some 
regards the raciest and most truly American thing 
that has been printed, not excepting the " Biglow 

J d ' ^ p S V ^ ^ g s ^ o F j l S ' l b ^ r j S i e r C o t p i S t Papers." What was done for Lincoln, Mr. Balch ha . 
William Ralston Balch. Boston: Houghton, Mifflin & Company, done for Garfield. Lincoln's sayings have more 

IMMEDIATELY after the death of Abraham Lincoln, 
the wise and witty sayings of the man who had been. 
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humor and a deeper pathos, Garfield's are naturally 
more philosophical, are broader in their range, and 
have more rhetorical poise. There are, however, strong 
points of resemblance. Both speak sententiously, 
wittily, and with marked common-sense. Garfield has 
the finish of the schools, Lincoln the laconic terseness 
of the up-country. Lincoln appeals oftener and more 
directly to feeling, Garfield touches profounder ques
tions and sheds more light on principles. 

If James A. Garfield had had the good luck to 
represe'nt a district fronting on Massachusetts Bay, 
instead of one on the south shore of Lake Erie, he 
would not have had to wait for.the presidency and 
martyrdom to bring into rehef his gift for " saying 
things." It is hard for us here,'in the sea-board cities, 
to realize that the good gifts of broad statesmanship 
and the genius for felicitous utterance may come from 
the Galilee beyond the mountains. Athens holds the 
pen, but she records few heroes besides those of 
Athens. For a decade, at least, Garfield has been 
making perhaps the wisest, broadest, and most in
fluential speeches uttered in either house of Congress; 
but his recognition was tardy. His speeches always 
attracted attention, but how few of us, here in the 
centers of thought, recognized the fact that one of the 
most highly cultivated men in the nation, the peer of 
our best statesmen, was the representative from the 
Western Reserve! Some of the sentences in this most 
valuable little book seem to shine with General Gar
field's own experience of the world. " Things don't 
turn up in this world until somebody turns them up," 
he says, and we hear the echo of his boyish persever
ance in the sentence. There are maxims here that 
indicate the very secret of his success. " Be fit for 
more than the thing you are now doing." " I f you 
are not too large for the place you are too small for 
it." " Do not, I beseech you, be content to enter 
upon any business which does not require and com
pel constant intellectual growth." " I f the power to 
do hard work is not talent, it is the best possible 
substitute for it." He says : " I never meet a ragged 
boy in the street without feeling that I may owe him 
a salute, for I know not what possibilities are button
ed up under his coat." And here is a generalized 
confession: " To every man of great original power 
there comes, in early youth, a moment of sudden dis
covery—of self-recognition—when his own nature is 
revealed to himself, when he catches for the first 
time a strain of that immortal song to which his own 
spirit answers, and which becomes thenceforth and 
forever the inspiration of his life— 

*Like noble music unto noble words.'" 

And the following extract from his oration on the 
death of Mr. Starkweather is strangely pathetic when 
we remember the revelation of character which Gar
field's own sufferings brought to the nation: " I have 
sometimes thought that we cannot know any man thor
oughly well while he is in perfect health. As the 
ebb-tide discloses the real lines of the shore and the 
bed of the sea, so feebleness, sickness, and pain bring 
out the real character of a man." 

These pages are full of disclosures of Garfield's 
knightly spirit, as, for instance, the saying: " If there 
be one thing upon this earth that mankind love and 
admire better than another, it is a brave man—it is a 

man who dares to look the devil in the face and tell 
him he is a devil." And this: " I am glad to have 
the opportunity of standing up against a rabble of men 
who hasten to make weathercocks of themselves." " I 
have always said that my whole public life was an ex
periment to determine whether an intelligent people 
would sustain a man in acting sensibly on each propo
sition that arose, and in doing nothing for mere show 
or demagogical effect." " I t is not manly to lie even 
about Satan." " I would rather be defeated than 
make capital out of my rehgion." "The men who 
succeed best in public life are those who take the risk 
of standing by their own convictions." "The great 
Carlyle has said that the best gift God ever gave to 
man was an eye that could really see ; I venture to add 
that an equally rare and not less important gift is the 
courage to tell what one sees." 

What an insight we get into his character from this 
sentence out of a private letter, written on the first day 
of 1867, in the exciting times of Andrew Johnson!— 
" I am trying to do two things: dare to be a radical 
and not be a fool, which, if I may judge by the exhibi
tions around me, is a matter of no small difficulty." So 
do we find the secret of his freshness and continual 
growth in his constant self-culture, as here disclosed. 
" I must do something to keep my thoughts fresh and 
growing. I dread nothing so much as falling into a 
rut and feeling myself becoming a fossil." This last 
is from a private letter, and contains the only confus
ing juncture of different metaphors that we have, met 
in Garfield's writing. 

In the very interesting but all too brief sketch with 
which the editor introduces the book, we see the 
steady widening of his vision under the influence of 
his growing culture. He read James Freeman Clarke's 
"Ten Great Religions" several times, and felt then 
that he had hitherto seen religion too narrowly. 
But he writes to Dr. Boyntonj " I hope I have lost 
none of my desire to be a true man, and keep ever 
before me the character of the great Nazarene." His 
recipe for cheerfulness, in a private letter in 1874, is : 
" To look upon life with a view of doing as^much good 
to others as possible, and, as far as possible, to strip 
ourselves of what the French call egoism." We 
remember that when Garfield went into the war the 
soldiers called him " the praying colonel," and if his 
religious life was less in people's eye at a later period, 
it was none the less a strong force in molding him 
to a high ideal. " The worst days of darkness through 
which I have ever passed have been greatly alleviated 
by throwing myself with all my energy into some 
work relating to others." This is true Christian con
solation. And again; " It is one of the precious 
mysteries of sorrow that it finds solace in unselfish 
thought." 

But it is in his statesmanship that we recognize the 
real largeness of the man. The roots of his arguments 
take hold of the history of the race, and the whole 
nature of men. " There can be no permanent disfran
chised peasantry in the United States," he said more 
than twenty years ago. How swiftly does his hon
est heart and clear head go to the root of the financial 
question when he denounces " all methods of paying 
debts by sleight-of-hand." "Financial subjects," he 
says, " are nuts and clover for demagogues." The 
argument for governmental education is put into seven 
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words : " School-houses are less expensive than rebell
ions." And the economical relations of the working-
man are all in this: " The laborer has but one com
modity to sell—his day's work. It is his sole reliance. 
He must sell it to-day, or it is lost forever." 

His views of our history were large, untouched with 
partisan or sectional narrowness, and going straight 
to the core of the matter. " Virgmia and Massachu
setts were two focal centers from whicli sprang the 
life-forces of this republic. They were, in many ways, 
complements of each other, each supplying what the 
other lacked, and both uniting to endow the republic 
with its noblest and most enduring qualities." Here, 
again, is a truth proven by American history in the 
earliest colonial times as strongly as by recent events: 
" Kmigration follows the path of liberty." A general 
principle of statesmanship of the most far-reaching 
application is this: " Whatever the people can do 
without legislation will be better done than by the 
intervention of the State or nation." 

He judges all things largely. Of John Stuart Mill, he 
says : " I can't see that he ever came to comprehend 
human life as a reality." His views of education were 
exceedingly broad—abreast those of the foremost and 
wisest educational reformers of our time. The sharp 
criticisms of some prevalent methods to be found 
in the extracts under this head would be most 
wholesome if the men who need them were likely 
ever to see them. We have room for but one signifi
cant remark: " It is to me a perpetual wonder that 
any child's love of knowledge survives the outrages 
of the school-house." 

Gladden's "The Lord's Prayer."* 

MR. RUSKIN, in some pithy letters addressed to the 
English clergy, made the inquiry, " Can this Gospel 
of Christ be put into such plain words and short terms 
that a plain man can understand it ? " and suggested 
that this might be reached by "explaining in their 
completeness and life the terms of the Lord's Prayer." 
Mr. Gladden has acted upon this suggestion, and the 
result is an admirably simple and effective presenta
tion of what may be called the substance of religion. 
Few preachers speak the speech of the common peo
ple as he does. His sermons have hi a rare degree 
the quality of genuineness. Not one word has the 
false ring of cant or sentimentality. He uses illustra
tions freely, and always to illustrate, never to adorn. 
There is plainness of style, but there is richness of 
substance—the richness which comes from carrying the 
great simple truths of rehgion into the boundless 
field of individual and social conduct. As to the sub
stance of the teaching, it may be described as the 
doctrine of the Sermon on the Mount closely appUed 
to American communities in this present year of grace. 

* The Lord's Prayer. Seven Homilies. By Washington Glad
den, Boston: Houghton, Mifflin & Co. 

The stress is thrown upon practical conduct, but 
there is a pervading atmosphere of reverence and 
trust; the ethical and the spiritual quality are closely 
blended. It is a strong, manly, helpful book. 

In the break-up of old beliefs, it is the men who in 
their own lives dig down afresh to the springs of faith, 
hope, and love who can speak the living word to the 
people. Such preachers are necessarily few, and their 
most effective access to the great constituency who 
need them is no longer by the voice, but through the 
press. Mr. Gladden is one of the most effective and 
most useful of these pen-preachers. There may be men 
more eminent for originality, for philosophical and 
poetical genius, but he unites the great qualities of 
absolute sincerity, near and first-hand acquaintance 
with spiritual realities, and the simple, direct way of 
speech which the multitude understands. 

We should also note that Mr. Gladden's theological 
position is in the ranks of liberal orthodoxy, and that 
he illustrates the best characteristic methods prevalent 
among that school of teachers. They have felt the in
fluences of modern thought, and accepted new conclu
sions to an extent which they seldom define with 
much exactness to their hearers, or perhaps to them
selves. Their general aim is to draw both from older 
and newer ways of thought those elements which, in 
their immediate application, are practical and fructify
ing. Their concern is almost wholly with the practical 
conduct of life, using the phrase in its large sense to 
include obedience and trust toward a higher power. 
They are apt to speak with a good deal of positive-
ness, as of things certain and indisputable. By this 
strongly affirmative quality they sometimes go rather 
one side of the more thoughtful and inquiring class of 
minds, but they exactly hit the want of the average 
man. The mass of mankind, whether they acknowl
edge it or not, rest in religion, as in most other 
things, upon authority. They must of necessity take 
the word of some one who they suppose knows better 
than they do. Men are at this time more sensitive 
than ever to the voice of a teacher which rings with 
the clear tones of a deep personal confidence in his 
own message. It is a most trying combination of 
functions which requires a preacher to be at once a 
student of truth and a guide to his flock, at a time 
when so profound a recasting of thought is going on, 
and so much uncertainty rests upon its ultimate issues. 
To the mind of the preacher who is both thoughtful 
and earnest, there is at times something like a conflict 
between love of truth and love of his people. If he 
speaks too positively, he misrepresents his own mind; 
if with too much qualification, he perplexes those whom 
he wants to help. The best of the liberal orthodox, like 
Phillips Brooks and Washington Gladden, extend 
their emphasis not only to the ethical and spiritual-
realities of earthly life, but to the personality and 
fatherhood of God, the providential government of 
the world, the life beyond death, and the authority 
of Jesus Christ. 
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