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thiog bat torment himself in vain, and repent. His torinres
would have been frightful.

Then, why desire to tortare him? Why torment the con-
acienca of ap sged apd dying man?! Better lears it ia
peace! Why irritate s nation by recalling what is slready
past ?

Past! What i pust? Can a severe jiloess be past
simply because we declare thut it has passed away? It in
not past, and it will never psss, and it caonol pasa away
until we acknowledge that we are Il

In order ¢ care & malady it mast fiest be acknowledged.
And this we do ot do. And we not oaly do not do it, bak
weo dirsct all gur powers % not pereeiviog it or mentioning
it. And the malady doss not pass off, bat merely changes
its appearance, penetratea deeper into car fesh, onr blood,
oor bongs. The malady coaeiete in this—that mea who are
boria good mnd gentle, men consscrated by the Christian
truth, men with love innate in their hearts and with pity
toward mankind, should perpetratas opon men the most
borrible croelties, withont themaelves knowing why or
with what objeet. Oar Rossian people, gentle, kind, ail
penstrated with the apirit of Christ's teaching—people who
repant in soul that they have wounded men by their wnrdAn,
that they have nob shared their very last morsel with she

gndsr Catherine about Peter, sad e on Why recall
therm.

Way recall shem, indeed I II tave bad msevere malady,
or & dungerons hot curable one, sad I have got rid of it,
shall always recall it with delight. 1 shall not recall it
merely when 1 am ill, sod ill in just the same way, or worse,
and I wish to decoive mywell. Ib is only then that I shall
not recall it.  And we do a0t recall vimply becsnse we know
that we are jost asii. Why pain an old man, and irritats
s nation ¥ Flogging in genersl, and through the ranka, has
slready parsed away.

Passed away! It bas chaoged its form bok it has not
passed away. In all past time there has existed that which
we recall not only with horror, bat with smuazement. We
read the description of exacntiona, of burping for heresy, of
torturss, of military colonisation=, of thrashings and fog-
giog throngh the ravks, and we are not so much horrified
by the ermelty of men; bat we canset figunre to oor-
salves the spiritosl condition ot the people who be-
haved thus. What lay in the sonl of the man who
rose from Lkis bed, and baving washed, dressad himseli
in the garments of & noble and prayed to God, went to the
prison to wring limbs from their sockets, and to castigata
with the knout old men and women, aod spent his cuoatom-

lose their resson and hang themselves. Thousands wre
shut op in lortresses, and are either secrotly slnin by the
prison anthoritiea or go mad from wolitary contigemant.
Millions of men are phynsically and morally ruined throagh
slarery to manufsctorera. Haonodreds of thousands of men
every automn leave their lamilies, their yoong wives, and
learn marder and systemstically become depraved.

It is nob neceseary to be endowed with espetial penetra-
tion in order to see that everything is just the ssme io onr
tiniea also, and that our Limes are lilled with precisely the
same horrors, the same tortuies, which will be ss satound-
ing to fature generativos by their croelty and foclishnesa.
The walady ia still the same, aod the malady in oot one of
the kiod which prolita by these horrors.  Let them profit &
handred, & thousaad times mors by them. Lok them build
towers, theatres, arrange balls, rob the people; let them
hang hundreda sécretly in the fortresses, if only they will
do it themselves: only let them oot deprave tha poople,
let them mot decaive the people, by makiag them taks part
in thia, like the old soldier. This terrible malady consista
in the delusion that thers may be for & man something
sacred, and some law higher than that sacred thing, the
law of love to his neighboor.

A thousand years ago, to the quubinn of the Pharisees,
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poor and have not hed pity npon those in priann—these
people pass the beat period of their lives in murder and tor-
ture of their brethren, and not only do they not feel re-
morse for thess deedn, but they regard them either as bril-
liant feats or, at least, as indispensable—ny indispenesable as
food or breath. Is not this & fearfol malady?  And is it
ust the doty of every man to do svergthing in his pawer to
eradicaie it, and firet and chief of all, to point it out, to ae-
knowledge it, to eall it by ite neme T

The old zoldier had passed his whole life ln tortariog snd
killing other men. We aay, " Why recall it?  The soldier
does not consider himself to blame; and those dreadfal
deads — Hogring through the ranks and others—are alveady
done with. Why rake op old matters?
longer exiats.”

Nikolsi Palkin existed. Wby recall him?t Oaly the
old soldier recalled him on the eve of death, Why irritate
= natlon.

That was what people sald nnder Nicholas about Alex-
ander.

They said the same things under Alexander abont Panl's
deeds. They talked in the ssme way wnder Panl aboot
Catherioe, and sll the borrora of her diasoluteness and the
obatinncy of her favourites. And they anid the same Lhinge

The thing no

ary five bours in ttat occupation, jnst as the man of the
present day spends hia In the senate, returned to his family
and sat calmly down to dinoer, and then read Holy WriL?
What Iay io the souls of those regimental and company
commanders (I knew one such} who on the preceding even-
ing danced the mazurka &t & ball with hia beautiful daugh-
ter, mud took his departure early in order that on the ful-
lowing morning he might make arrangements for flogping
to death, throogh the lines, & Tartar aoldier who had de-
serted? He had the man whipped to death and went howme
to dine with bis family.

We pay: * All that ban passed away; it la done with;
there are no lopger any of those tortures of Catherine’s
frail ones with their sll-powerfnl favourites ; there is no
serfage ; thare in no flogging to death with rods.” Rut it
merely neems #0 bo ua! Threa buodred thousand men lie
in prisen and in reginental guard houses, locked np in close,
stinking quarters, where they die a slow bodily and moral
death !

Their wives snd children are cast on the world with-
out the means of subsistencs, while these men are kept in
those dena of vice, the prisons, the reform equmds,

Ten thousand men with pernicions ldeas in exile will
carry those ideas to the most djatant nooks of Rlussim —will

*Shall we give tribute to Civsar ¥ the mnswer was given,
* Render to Civ:ar that which in Carsar’s, and to (ed that
which ia God's.”

Tt muen believed in {ind, they conld not fuil to recogoize
thi=, their lirat obligation to !im: not to torture, mot to
kill ; and then the worde, * God'a to (iud, Cavanr'n ta Cosar,’
would have for Lhem s clear, well-detined meaning—* Ta
the U'zar or anynne else everythiog you like,’ tha heliaving
man would say, "only not that which is contrary to the will
of God, If my mopey fa mecessrry to Ciesay, take it; my
bouse, my Iaboura—take them. My wife, my children, my
life—take them, all this is not tiod’s.  But if it is neCEeAry
to Cusar that I should raise and lowera cndgel on Lthe back
of my neighbour—thia is God'e. I cannot bind, lock up,
permecute, kill & man ; all this is my life, and that 1 (md. n,
sad 1 cavmot give it over to anyons but God,'

The words, * Reader to (od the things that are (;od's,’
signify that to give to (iod farthing caudles, prayers, words,
overythiog in general which is of no nse to anyone, keast o
all to Gud, sod to give al] tha rest, all one's life, all the
sanctity of one's soul which belongs to God to Comaar (se-
cording to the meaning of the word Croanr for the Jews), to
amin who is & atranger to oee, to & hated msn—this in
indeed tenille. Come to your negses, oh, men 1



