
UIIOST WONDERFUL AND
|f| ENTRANCING OF BOOKS.”

By I>B- T. B. KINGSBURY.

The Bible is God’s Book. Read it,
study it, live by it. It is not only the
very greatest book in all the world,
but It is the wisest, the profoundest,
the richest, the most original, the
most important. It is more import-
ant than all the other books of the
world in all ages combined. It is the
most splendid body of literature
known to the children of men. Its
poe.try is of the highest possible kind.

It is history, philosophy, biography,
prophecy, fulfilment, poetry all com-
bined. It is the only work in all the
Universe of God that tells us of

whence we came and whither we go.
It is the sole Revelation of the Al-
mighty’s will to the human family.
Let all that God’s Book of books
teaches be obliterated completely
from the memories of mankind, and
lost forever, and this little world on
which the human race has dwelt from
Adam, and upon which it must con-
tinue to dwell until the last syllable of
recorded time, will be enveloped in
darkness deeper than that of Egypt,
and an eternal Night will rest upon
it until it is consumed amid the re-
novating fires of the last day.

Perhaps the benignant and great
authority exerted by the Bible over
the nations of the earth can not be
more distinctly traced than in their
literature. That Book which has call-
ed forth the highest praise from the
most gifted minds on earth; which
has furnished themes and bestowed
inspiration upon the grandest singers
of the earth’s highest choir; which
so abounds in poetry of the sublimest
character, eloquence of the most en-
trancing power, and pathos as tender
as beautiful, has really done more in
purifying and elevating the intellectu-
al aspirations, and in directing the
noble rivalry of authors than all other
books combind. It is indeed the
great Luminary which the Mighty
God of the universe has hung out in
the heavens, in whofie light the rich-
est minds of earth have delighted to
dwell. The influence of that most
wonderful and entrancing of Books,
whose every line is marked with the
seal of high divinity, and whose
“every leaf is bedewed with the drops
of love,” can no more be blotted out
and its hallowed truths forgotten,
without changing the whole current
and character of modern life and lit-
erature, and completely denuding
them of their most princely apparel,
than can the light of the material
sun be dispensed with without
enshrouding the earth we live on with
darkness. Whilst the regal minds of
Milton, and Dante, and Shakespeare,
have dlighted to draw their highest
Inspiration from this great source,
and the first two have made some of
its most impressive teachings the
themes of their noblest song, men of
diminutive intellectual mould have
hissed their scoffing insults into the
very face of its omniscient Author,
and thrown their venomous slime
upon upon its spotless pages. Aside
then from its incalculable importance
as containing the only chart of life,
and the only historic records of the
creation and the ages subsequent, the
Bible is worthy of our most patient
study, as its Author merits our pro-
foundest gratitude and thanksgiving,
because it has been so instrumental in
promoting among the masses of men
a spirit of intelligence, and has so
improved the taste of the age that the
gross immoralities and concealed vi-
ciousness of the works of other times
are not tolerated now, and writers
whose works were once so popular
are now never read by the refined or
religious save in expurgated editions,
and because it has furnished the
most inspiring themes and the noblest
images, and the best examples of the
sublime and beautiful to be found
among the contributions which glorify
the languages of earth.

Great, beneficent results flowing
from the supremacy and moral influ-
ence of the Bible may be seen in the
life of the great men in Greece and
Rome, and among later nations, and
the best types of manhood within the
last two hundred years. The modern
Muse has created much more noble
and elevated specimens of manhood
than can be found among the poets
of a more sensuous, ignoble and
idolatrous kind living in an age but
little influenced, if any, by the Bible.
Even Byron, a great poet, was the in-
spiration of much of his very best of
poems to the Book of books/ For his
noblest images and sublimest passages
he was indebted to the Word of God.
It is (he inexhaustible fountain of
poetic, beauty, sublimity and inspira-
tion at which bards of many ages
have drunk most freely. The influ-
ence of the Bible has been so signally
felt by the masters of modern litera-
ture that their works are far superior
to all that have preceded them, in
correctness of morals, purity of
thought, gentleness of spirit—in abroad, full-hearted, humanitarian,
loving sympathy.

And now let us move out upon an-
other line. A large number of
opinions by distinguished men who
have lived in different centuries and
countries as to the value and power
of the Holy Bible, might be given
here. I will confine myself to au-
thors not often drawn upon concern-
ing the Book of Jehovah. That great
English critic in the first quarter of
the last century, William Hazlitt, a
vigorous thinker and eloquent writer,
says of “the historical parts of the
Old Testament,” and ‘‘the moral sen-
timents of the New,” that “there is
nothing like them in the power of ex-
citing awe and admiration, or of
riveting sympathy.” I must make one
quotation of some length, for Hazlitt
was not a believer in Christ possibly,
as his father was an Unitarian min-
ister and he was himself educated for
that profession. He writes;

“Or what Is there equal (in the
romantic interest and patriarchal
simplicity which goes to the heart of
a country, and rouses it, as it were,
from its lair in wastes and wilder-
ness) to the story of Joseph and his
Brethren, of Rachel and Laban, of
Jacob’s Dream, of Ruth and Boaz,
the descriptions In the Book of Job,
the deliverance of the Jews out of
Egypt, or the account of their capti-
vity and return from Babylon?
There is, In all these parts of Scrip-
ture, and numberless more of the
same kind —to pass over the Orphie
hymns of David, the prophetic de-
nunciations of Isaiah, or the gorgeous
visions of Ezekiel —an originality, a
vastness of conception, a depth and
tenderness of feeling, and a touching
simplicity in the mode of narration,
which he who does not feel need be
made of no ‘penetrable stuff.’ There
is something in the character of
Christ too (leaving religious faith
quite out of the question) of more
sweetness and majesty, and more like-
ly to work a change in the mind of
man. by the contemplation of its idea
alone, than any to be found in his-
tory, whether actual .or feigned. This

character is that of a sublime hu-
manity, such as was never seen on
earth before or since. This shone
manifestly both in his words and ac-
tions.”. And yet perhaps he was an
unbeliever and rejected the Divinity

of the Lord of lords, the Saviour of
the world. But 1 find in another
place that he wote that there was "in
every act and word of his life, a
grace, a mildness, a dignity and love,

a patience and wisdom, worthy of the
Son of God.” Still in another place
he wrote that “he was the first true
teacher of morality: for he alone con-
ceived the idea of a pure humanity. *

Thomas Dekker died in 1641. He
probably knew Shakespeare personal-
ly. He was a great man and full of
tender sympathy. One of the most
beautiful of all that was ever written
of the adorable Lord and Master was
written by him, and in a play with a
repulsive name—“ The Honest
Whore.” I cite it here because of its
beauty and pathos:

“The best of men
That e’er wore earth about him was

a sufferer;
A soft, meek, patient, humble, tran-

quil spirit,
The first true gentleman that ever

breathed.”

It is believed by theologians that
the Saviour actually by miracles
cured many hundreds. There are 69
persons who were cured by Him who
are mentioned. John Locke, who was
born but sixteen years after Shakes-
peare’s death, was a profound writer,
and philosopher. He refers to the
simplicity and purity of the bearing
of the Saviour, and His apostles in
performing their numerous miracles.
Ho says that they did not “mix any
conceits, any wrong rules, anything
tending to their own by interest or
fancy, no footsteps of pride or vanity;
no touch of ostentation or ambition
appears to have a hand in it; it is all
pure, all sincere.”

I wish to arrest the attention of my
readers who neglect the Bible and
point to the importance of studying
it. Let me take time to copy a few
brief opinions from some of the
world’s, greatest men, and none of
special exaltation Chrisians:

Samuel Taylor Colerdige wrote:
"Intense study of the Bible will keep
any man from being vulgar in point
of style.”

Lord Bacon said: “There never was
found, in any age of the world, either
religion or law, that did so highly ex-
alt the public good as the Bible.” '

Milton, the peerless poet since
Shakespeare; “There are no songs
comparable to the songs of Zion, no
orations equal to those of the Proph-
ets, and no politics like those which
the Scriptures teach.”

Alexander Pope wrote: “The whole
book of Job, with regard both to
sublimity of thought and morality, ex-
ceeds beyond all cpmparison, the
most noble parts of Homer.”

Goethe, greatest of all German au-
thors, wrote this, and he was not par-
ticularly a model man or a true
Christian: “It is a belief in the Bible,
the fruits of deep meditation, which
has served me as the guide of my
moral and literary life. I have found
it a capital safety invested, and richly
productive of interest.” Sir William

Jones greatly praised the Bible, in

well known words:
1 try to practice what I would

“preach to others.” I read the Bible
habitually and several times every
day.” Mi-. Pearson, the able, deeply
pious evangelist, closed his meeting in
Wilmington, after twenty-five days
preaching, on 23rd April, 1888—sev-
enteen years ago. Since then I have
read the Old Testament regularly
through five times, and portions per-
haps dozens of times. 1 have read
the New Testament eighty-six times,
and will soon soin.ple.te the 87th time.
1 read it because 1 love it. It. is God's
Book. It is the lamp unto my feet
and* the light unto my pathway. It
alone tells of God’s own personal ex-
istence, his perfections, attributes and
acts. It embodies His plans, purposes,
wisdom, and shows how great is His
love for the human race, and the
exceeding wealth of Tils promises,
perfections, and resources and conso-
lations.

Among the authors who have ap-
peared in England in the last decade
surely Mr. Sidney Lee is one of the
most interesting and remarkable. His
work on the life of William Shakes-
peare attracted wide attention among
cultivated Englishmen. While soil'.a

op'nions were examined and rejected,

the work as a whole was regarded as
full of research and interest, and
was probably the best discussion of

disputed events in the life of the
greatest of poets. To this time it re-
nui.ns unique somewhat, and the most
valuable. Since then lie has publish-
ed two works, an excellent, faithful,

candid life of Queen Victoria, and still
later a volume of biographical essays,
“Great Englishmen of the Sixteenth
Century.” It is in one volume. The
eminent men considered in it are
limited to six, but -what a six they
are—Sir Thomas More, Sir Philip
Sidney, Sir Walter Raleigh, Edmund
Spenser, Francis Bacon, Lord Verut-
lam, and William Shakespeare.
They were all wonderful men of uni-
que and resplendent personalities.
Probably after Shakespeare Bacon is

the greatest of all Englishmen. John
Milton is the only possible contestant
for that place. When Mr. Lee visited
the United States a year or two since,
he lectured upon these six men or a
part of them. Mr. Lee is a clear,
vigorous, independent, incisive author.
In a notice of Mr. Lee’s studies an
American reviewer said of Sir Philip
Sidney that he “wanted to colonize
and for a long time steadily fixed his
eyes for the time on the Atlantic
horizon? Sir Walter Raleigh’s nam-
ing of the new land ‘Virginia’ delight-
ed Sidney and ‘no less than three mil-
lions of acres of undiscovered land in
America were set at his disposal.’

”

I saw it mentioned by that very
eminent Shakespearean critic, Prof.
Dowden, or possibly by another
Shakespearean, for they count by the
scores, that the greatest of poets did
not live in such obscurity as many
supposed, and as some ignorant
writers essayed to make it* so appear.
In a paper written some two years
ago on Shakespeare, 1 tried to lay be-
fore the reader no little evidence con-
cerning his life. L noticed that the

review quoted from above gives a

brief abstract of Mr. Lee’s discussion
of the same abundant facts concern-
ing the poet, and the facts of his life
being really better known than the
lives of Ben Jonson, Marlowe, and the
numerous contemporary dramatic
writers. The reviewer gives this, and
it is certainly valuable and entertain-
ing: “In his essay on Shakespease
Mr. Lee says that the obscurity with
which Shakespeare’s biography has

long been credited is greatly exagger-
ated. The mere biographical infor-
mation accessible is far more definite
and abundant than that concerning
any other dramatist of the day. We
know when and where be was born,
and have many dates. The entry of
his baptism may be read today
(April 26, 1564), in the parish church
ol' Stratford-on-Avon. His father
was fairly well-to-do, and the boy re-
ceived his education at a grammar
school. Mr. Lee thinks it was a fair
literary education. The boys talked
Latin with their master in simple
dialogue; they translated it into Eng-
lish; they wrote compositions in it.
Our authority tells us that the com-
panions of Shakespeare, educated at
Stratford in the grammar school,
even if they became grocers or butch-
ers, were in the habit of correspond-
ing with one another in copious and
fluent Latin.”

He married a woman older than
himself by six or seven years when

•he was but eighteen. At twenty-one
or twenty-two lie went to London, a
city then of some 150,000 people, with
several small theatres. “Without
friends and without money, he had
set his heart on the twofold quest, lie
would "become an actor in the me-
tropolis, and would write the plays in
which he would act. Possibly the
first thing he did was the reworking
of an old play, and it was a manager
who saw the merit of the workman.
Thenceforth he marched onward.”
There is no little known of his Lon-
don life, successes, hard times first,
acquaintances, friends, etc. His writ-
ings became very popular,his accu-
mulations increased and by the time
he was forty-five he was a rich rnan
for his period. Jle returned to Strat-
ford and planned to spend his life in
his native town. But death came and
he passed away at fifty-two. The oth-
er greatest genius of modern times,
Napoieon, died at the same age. The
room in which he was born, the
Latin Grammar lie studied so faith-
fully as a lad, “Lilly’s” is known and
copies are preserved. The church in
which he is' buried, and the epitaph
written by himself and read of all
men are preserved. It is very doubt-
ful if there is really a good likeness
of him, those that appear best being
probably spurious. His fortune was
probably $7 5,000 or even more. One
property alone brought him $3,500 a
year. His death is supposed to have
resulted from a carouse with Ben
Jonson and Michael Drayton at a
tavern. On their way to his home.
(“New Place”), they lay upon the
ground all night, and the result was
'Shakespeare took a fever of which he
died.

It strikes me that authors who
adopt fictitious names are unwise.
Many writers with assumed names
have become famous and almost en-
tirely lost their own names —those
given to them by their parents. It
would take a long list to record the
anonymous names of authors in the
several countries. Reading an elabor-
ate critical paper but recenty, by
Thomas Carlyle, upon one of the most
celebrated French authors of the
eighteenth century, a name known
around the world, Voltaire, not once
was his real, original name, given. His
family name, as well as his own, was
Arornet. and his whole name was
Francois-Marie Aromet. Then there
is the greatest woman novelist of the
English race, known everywhere as
George Eliot. But how many people
in the one thousand know that her
true name, her family name, was
Mary Ann Evans,? Take that emin-
ent and remarkable German author,

known as Novalis, r , \vho died very
young, before lie was thirty,' who has
been much written (about in the past.
His real name waa Frederick von
Harden berg:. The ijankee histori&n,
a superior writer, who died within
two or three years, John Fiske, was
really Edward Fiske Green. As I
mentioned before, the popular and
really (lever novelist, who died within
a year or so, one of whose enjoyable
productions is posthumous, and but
lately published, adopted as his liter-
ary name, Merriman, but his true
name was Seott. It would not be dif-
ficult to gather scores of instances
such as I have cited. Sir Walter Scott
first wrote with a nom de plume, but
the secret would not keep. Prof.
John Wilson, the distinguished Scotch
Professor at Edinburgh, some seven-
ty-five years ago, wrote uruler the
signature of “Christopher North,” but
his contemporaries knew who was
the original. In the last quarter of a
century a large number of writers of
both sexes have used aliases. If I
had preserved all the names I have
met with that were the aodpted lit-
erary homes of writers of more or less
parts, they would amount to thirty
additional.

Here are some suggestive quota-
tions that one may ponder with in-
terest and benefit:

The Roman historian Sallust wrote
this: “Majorum gloria posteris lu-
men est.” The glory of ancestors
sheds a light around posterity.

That reminds me of whet an old
English author of some two or three
hundred years ago said: That some
people reminded him of a luxuriant
crop of potato vines—but for those
who sleep beneath the soil they would
never have been heard of. Many
persons of but little character or tal-
ents or influence are heavy on an-
cestry, and are immensely proud of
them. A gifted Southern speaker
used the potato vines in a literary
address in my hearing about IS4G. I
thought for forty years it was his
own, but I met with the original in
one of tile old English writers. Na-
thaniel P. Willis lias the same idea,
more poetically expressed, in his
writings. It is something like this—•
“There are those who boast of their
superior ancestry, who remind me of
the reflection of stars in the water;
but for the bright originals in heaven
they would never have been there.”
It is more than fifty years since I
read that, and I may not reproduce it
precisely,

Tiie great Edmund Burke, the
glory of Ireland, said: “People will
look forward to posterity who never
look backward to their ancestors.”
That may not be uncommon, for there
may be nothing in their forbears to
be particularly proud of. Percival
has left this:

“T am one,
Who finds within me a nobility.
That si)urns the idle pratings of the

great,
And their mean boast of what their

fathers were.
While they themselves are fools ef-

feminate,
The scorn of all who know the worth

of Mind and Virtue.”

It is a good thing to he born of
good stock. It is a better thing to be
worthy every way of such an ances-
try. for if worthy yourself you have a
proper respect for the forefathers,
and Daniel Webster held that this
“elevates the character and improves
the heart.”

Edward Young, in his strong

volume of verse, “Night Thoughts,”
has tills:

“They that are glorious ancestors en-
large,

Produce their debt instead of their
discharge.”

If a fellow should have nothing
else than a worthy line of ancestry he
is poor indeed. The witty, richly en-
dowed Voltaire —rather, scoffer, Infi-
del and pretender—held that he who
“serves his country well has no need
of ancestors.” It was Phaedrus who
wrote in his “Fables” that “tilings are
not always what they seem.” Benedict
said wisely and well that “the man
who disclaims all knowledge of and
interest in his progenitors is putting
himself on the same plane with the
lower animals.” But that great
,Scotch poet, Robert Burns, viewed tt
thus:

“The rank is but the guinea’s stamp.
The man’s the gowd for a’ that.”

Honor your ancestors, love and

serve your country, be faithful to God,

to humanity and yourself.

Thomas Hobbes, once so famous as
a sceptic and philosopher, lived to be
nearly ninety-one years of age. He
was English, and a man of much
learning and ability. After be turned
ninety ho translated Homer's “Odys-
sey.” if it was Homer’s. Os bis con-
temporaries and others, the late J.
W. ('hadwick wrote in the New York
“Saturday Review” as follows:

‘ “All of Shakespeare’s work was
done in Hobbes’s lifetime, Milton’s
life was lived out from beginning to
end. of Bacon’s nearly the last forty
years, and of Ben Jonson’s rather
more. Across the Channel that great
light, Descartes, was hanging in the
sky; at home Locke and Dryden were
entering on their inheritance of great
renown.” He lived through four
reigns of English kings, and under the
Protectorate of Oliver Cromwell. He
knew Ben Jonson personally, but
makes no mention whatever of
Shakespeare.

The papers have been publishing a
series of articles, none of which 1
read, by a German by the name of
Wagner, He is not yet fifty years of
age, is a graduate of several univer-
sities, is a scholar and a man.of much
ability. He is a preacher, and for
twenty-two years lias resided in
Paris, and is said to be of much influ-
ence. A volume by him lias been re-
cently issued.
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