
In other words the college class room is en¬

gaged in open conflict with the teaching of
the Church of God.

In a striking article in the Biblical Review
for October quotation after quotation from ap¬
proved professors, at whose feet our men and
women are sitting, is given, showing that they
are denying the very fundamentals of religion.
The existence of a personal God, the immor¬
tality of the soul, the binding force of morality
and the necessary union of religion with it.
We know that the horrid philosophy of

Nietsche is taught in many of these schools.
This is the infidel philosophy that has pro¬
duced the horrors of the war; has made Ger¬
many a scourge to humanity; has produced
more barbarians under Christian guises and is
threatening the world with another Dark Age.

If these things are so, then it is time we were

setting up a university that will reverently
teach the truth, that will give our men and
women the best without undermining their
faith in God. Which will be a munition plant
in which to forge weapons against this hideous
power of darkness that is threatening the
world with destruction.
God grant us the vision to see our need, and

the courage and perseverance to carry it to a

triumphant conclusion.
A. A. L.

Contributed
LIGHT ON THE DARKNESS.

(Abstract of a sermon preached by Dr.
George L. Petric in the Presbyterian church,
Charlottesville, Ya., Sunday morning, Decem¬
ber 30, 1917.)
Psalm 119:130."The entrance of Thy

words giveth light."
We wish to-day to look at some of the bright

things that have their setting in darkness. A
picture to have any worth must present three
things to our notice. It must have a back¬
ground, a scene depicted on the background
and a lesson for our learning. If the back¬
ground be very dark, we are expectant of a

very bright scene in its contrast. If there be
the dark background and the bright scene,
we anticipate the salutary lesson. The divine
Artist is creating a dark background. Let us
look for the exquisite touches of the light.
Let us eagerly seek to learn the heavenly les¬
sons to which we are thus led.

I. The Darkness: War and its fearful cost.
War is a costly work. Costly because once
in it we cannot of easy volition get out of it.
Costly, because when we put a little in, we
must put more in to save the little we have
put in. Costly, because when we have put
much in, we must put more still to save the
much we have put in. Costly, because when
we have given largely, we must give more
largely to save what we have reserved, for if
we lose the victory, all will be swept away.If we win, then only can we estimate our gain.Let us itemize the cost, beginning with the
greatest.

1. Our boys. The most fearful cost of war
ie its draft upon the manhood of our day:
our boys. There is no other cost comparable
to this. We can but admire the scene, when
parents, though their hearts be anguished and
their tears are proofs of profoundest sorrow
and keenest grief, in wonderful self-control
bid their boys go and God's blessing be on
them. That is grand! That is sublime ! Thatis supreme sacrifice ! Many of our homes have
roade this gift without a murmur. The Churchift paying its ahare of this cost. The com-

munity withholds not its hand. Those whom
we have given we miss, sorely miss at every
turn.

2. Home desolations. We have not been
called to the experience of this cost in its
fulness. The older people may recall in the
dimming past of another war, the smoulder¬
ing ruins that sadly marked a spot where but
a little before stood a home of beauty, com¬
fort, luxury and love. In Europe there are
many fragmentary walls that are all that is
left of palatial dwellings or of modest homes
that were touched into beauty by the radiance
of love.
Our desolations are very light here, if indeed

we may use such a word to describe our ex¬
periences. We have our little economies, our
little inconveniences. We are meeting them,
and bracing ourselves amidst them. God save
us from the sterner scenes, like those which
made Jeremiah sing his sad Lamentations.

:3. Loss of precious ideals. The psalmist
sang of this.Psalm 74:5, 6: "A man was
famous according as he had lifted up axes uponHie thick trees. (lie was a builder of the beau-
tiful.) But now they break down the carved
work thereof at once with axes and hammers."
(They are iconoclasts.) War is a great
iconoclast, that lays its ruthless hand on everybeautiful thing. Survivors of the Confederate
war know very well, it requires a harder work
and a longer time to reconstruct human ideals
that have been shattered, than to build againmaterial fortunes that have been wrecked.
When this war ends, we shall face a hugetask to renew the beautiful ideals that have
been overturned and demolished by this fear¬
ful strife.

4. Destruction of works of art. Historic
buildings, historic paintings, historic sculp¬ture, these are something more than material
things. To lose them is more than to lose a
building, a painting, a statue a monument.
They are symbols, within which are greattruths. They are emblems of splendid achieve¬
ment. They are expressions of divinely giventhoughts. They are the lingering remains ofhuman geniuses. They are way marks of the
march of intellect. They are wreathed with
the plaudits of humanity. To lose them is tolose the sacred trophies that represent the at¬
tainments of human ambitions, and that in¬
spire men to extraordinary ctTort.

5. Money. The financial cost is least of all.IIow great the other items of cost really are
may be measured by our estimate of this the

v least of them all. We have been accustomed
to speak and think of dollars as so many thous¬
ands or hundreds of thousands. At intervals
we have mentioned millions. But now everyday it is millions and billions. We use these
words glibly, and have no adequate concep¬tion of the magnitude of such sums.
The people freely pour out their dollars,from small store and from large. Nobodymurmurs. Money that has been hard to gatheris freely given in response to the country'scall. A tremendous amount it is that is re¬

quired to carry on the war. There is no com¬plaint, which is a splendid tribute to the pa¬triotism of tlfe people of this land.
Surely all this constitutes a dark back¬

ground for the picture. IIow bright the real
scene must be. Let us turn now and look forand look at the light, given by the entranceof God's word.

II. The Light: The blessings that come inthe midst of darkness.blessings that in divineguidance are ^bright by the ruthless hand of
war.

1. See what kind of boys we have. We havediscovered them.what they ar«. It had come

to be remarked, and there seemed reason for
it, that the men of to-day were given over to
money living, money getting, money hoarding ;
that a man was valued by the fortune he bed
made. It was thought that this sustained en¬
deavor after wealth' had paralyzed the nobler
power of manhood, and had developed a selfish
and ungenerous race. The boy was planning
how he could make most money. The man
was planning to increase his holdings.
The country called for men. Young men

sprang up everywhere.saying, here am I,
send me. The boy in your home who hardlyknew what to do with himself except to seek

a fortune, became eager to serve his country.
The gentle boy, fond of his luxuries, with
alacrity, responded to the call to arms. You
found in your home a hero you did not know
was there. We read of the heroes of the past
and wonder if we are a degenerate race. At
your side, at your table, in your home circle
was a hero comparing favorably with the
noblest of any age. Is not that worth know¬
ing? Who told you? War. Is not that a
bright spot in the darkness? It fills our souls
with a laudable pride that we are akin to men
that measure up to the hour's need. They are
not boastful. They are silent, as true heroism
always is. They do not sound their own
praises. They rather hide their deeds, account¬
ing them not so much after all.which has
always been the trait of greatest worth. Like
the Hebrews of old who when they heard the
trumpet call to arms, quit the dens and caves
of the land, and rallied to the standard of
the host, our boys have been quick to seek
a place to serve.

2. See what discipline is doing for our boys.We feared they were so accustomed to com
fort and ease, they could not stand the hard¬
ships of service. They have come home to
s^e us from the cantonments. Look at them.
They stand erect, square shouldered, bright
eyes, uplifted head, elastic step, bronzed face,strong muscled, manhood intensified. We can
but admire their physical development. Hard¬
ships have helped them, and made each onethe more a man.

3. The re-enthronement of the spiritual.This had been somewhat a materialistic age.That was a distinct trend of the day. A teacherof anatomy had said that he had examined
every part of the human body, and had notfound a place in it for the soul. That remark
was eagerly caught up, and repeated, and
cherished. Man nothing but a machine. No
spirit. No immortality.
The war called for the marshaling of ma¬

terial forces. It seemed as if that emphasiswould strengthen the materialism of the day.But how different has been the result. Themachine needed a motor. General Pershingsaid that character makes the soldier. Whatis character but spirit? The call is for pa¬triotism. What is patriotism but spirit? Thephysician tells his patient to cheer up. Whatis cheer but spirit. Materialism in the midstof its -marshaled forces is relegated into the
background, and spiritualism is in a fair wav
to be re-enthroned, re-sceptred and re-crowued.Men are more accessible to the spirit's ap¬peal, and more responsive to the spirit's call
than they were a few years ago.

4. The exquisite charm which trials impartto character. This is an indescribable charm.
Hut we see its beauty, and we feel its power.Yonder tree, magnificent. What gave it
such beauty and symmetry and size? The
storm. Yonder lichen on the mountain crag.What gave to it its brilliant tint? The icytouch of altitude. The most beautiful charac¬
ter we meet is on# that has received its charm


