The Preceptor

By John Galgworthy.

B had a philosophy ns yet untouched. His
stars were thoe old stars, his faith the old
falth; nor would he recognize that there wns any
other, for, not to rocognite any polnt of view eox-
cept his own was no doubt the very esseénce of his
faith. Wisdom! There was gurely none save the
flinging of the door to, standing with your back
ngainst that door, and telling poople what was be-
hind it. For though hé eonld nol Know WhHat wis
behind, he thought It low to say Bo, An “atheist”
ns he termed certainm persons, wis to him beneath
contempt, an "agnostic,” us he termed certain oth-
ors, a poor and foollsh crenture, As for a ration.
allst, positivist, pragmatist, 6r any other "st”—
well, that wag just what they were, He mnde no
secret of the fact that he slmply could not under-
stund people like thet, 1t was true. “What can
they do—save deny?’ he would say: “What do
they contribute to the morals and the elevation
of the world? What have they got, to make up
for what s behind that door? Where are their
symbols? How ahall they move pud lead the
people? No," he sald, “a iittle ohild shall lead
the people, and I am the Httle ehild!  For 1 can
spin them a tale, such as children love, of what is
bhehind that door” Such was the temper of his
mind, that he never fiinched from believing true
what he thought would benefit himself and others
For example, e held o crown of ultimate advan-
tage to benecessary to pure and stable Hving. If
one conld not say: “Listen, children! there it is,
behind the door! Look st it, shining, golden—
yours! Not now but when you die, If you are good,
He good, therefore! For if you are not good—no
erown!” If one could not say that—what could
one sayT What Inducement hold out? And he
would deseribe the erown! There was nothing he
detested more than commercialism. And to any-
one who ventured to suggeat that there was spme-
thing rather commereial about the idea of that
crowd, he would retort with asperity. A mers
ereed that good must be done, so to apenk, just
out of a present love of dignily and beauty—as n
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mun, seeing something he ndmired, might work
10 reproduce it, knowing that he would never
achieve It perfectly, but golng on until he dropped,
out of sheer love of golng on—he thought vagus,
futlle, devold of glamour and contrary to human
cature, for he always judged people by himselr,
tnd felt that no one could like to go on unless
they knew that they would get something If they
did. To promise vielory, therefore, was most im-
portant. Forlorn hopes, setting your teeth, back
to the wall, and all that, was bleak and wintry
doctrine, without inspiration in it, becnuse |t
led to nothing, And he abominated those olhers,
who, not presuming to belleve in anything, went
on, becnuse—as they supld—to glve up would be
to lose thelr honor. This seemed to him most
unpoetio, as well as the very negalion of fallh;
and falth was, as hns been sald, the maln spring
of his phllosophy.,

Once, indeed, in the unguarded moment of a
heated argnment, he had confesged thut some day
men might not require to use the symbols of re
lglon which they used now. It was 4l once polnt.
od out to him that if he thought that, he could not
believe these symbaols to be true for all Ume; and
If they wera not true for all time, why did he say
they were? He was dreadfully upset. Deferring
answer, however, for the moment, he was soon
nble to retort that the symbols were true—ar—
bysterlcally. If a man—and this was the polnt—
dld not stand by thess symbols, by which ¢ould h=
tand? Tell him that! Symbols were necessary.
But what symbols were there In a mere Good
Will; & mere vague following of one's own dignity
and honor, out of a formless love of Life? How
sut up a religion of such amporhous and unre-
warded chivulry and devotion, how put up a blind
love of Mystery, In place of a religion of definite
crowns and punishments, how substitute a love
of mere abstract Goodness, or Beauty, for love of
what could be called by Christinn nanes?  Tu-
mun nature being what s was—it would not do,
it absolutely would not do. Though he was
fond of the words Myatery, Mystical, he had em-
phatically no use for them when they were vague
Iy used by people to express their perpetual (and
quite unmoral) reverence for the feeling that they

would never find out the secret of thelr own ex-
istence, never even understand the nature of the
Universe or God. Mystery of all that kind seem-
efl to him very pagan, almost Nature-worship,
having no Bnality., And il confronted by some-
one who sald that a Mystery, If it could be under-
stood would naturally not be a Mystery, he would
rniee his eyebrows. It wns that kind of loose,
specious, sentimental talk that did so mueh harm,
and drew people away [rom right understanding
of that Greal Mystery which, If It wns not under-
glood and properly explained, was, for all prae-
tionl purposes, not a Great Mystery at all. No,
it had all been gone into long ago and he stood
by the explunations and intended t(hat everyone
else should, for In that way alone men are saved;
and though he well knew (for he was no Jesult)
that the end °'d not justify the means, yet in &
matter of so 1 allimportance one stopped to
consider neither means nor ends—one just saved
people, And as for truth—the question of that
did not arise, If one believed. What one belleved,
what one was told to belleve, was the truth;
und it was no good telling him that the whole
runge of o man's feeling nnd rensoning powers
must be exercise to ascertaln Truth, and that,
when ascertained, it would only be relative Truth,
and the best avallable to that particular man,
Nothing short of the absolute truth would he put
up with, and that guaranteed fixed and immovable,
or it was no good for his purpose. To anyone
who threw out doubta here and doubts there,
and even worse than doubts he lhiad long formed
the habit of suying simply, with a smil that he
tried hard to make Indulgent: "Of course, il you
balleve that!"

But he very seldom had to argue on these mat-
ters, hecause people, looking at his face with {ts
upright bone formation, rather bushy eyebrows,
and eyes with a good deal of light in them, fell
that it would be simpler not. He seamed to them
to know his own mind almost too well. Joined to
thig potent faculty of Implanting in men a child
like trustfulness in what he told them was behind
the door, he had a still more polent facully of
Enowing exactly what was good for them In
everyday life. The secret of this power was sim.
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BLANKETS

All Week, Beginning Aug. 10

competition,

ordinary goods

HIS is our annual Blanket and Comfort Sale, an event
second to none held in the west.
The articles on sale consist of the pick
of our stocks of the best standard makes.
people wait for this sale because they know that it means the
best that money can buy, for less than most stores charge for
This sale includes besides blankets and
comforts, hemmed and scalloped cut corner bed-spreads.

The prices off-set

Thousands of

Don’t Forget the Date, All Week, Beginning Aug. 10

KEITH-O’'BRIEN CO.
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