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MEMORIES OF THE PAST.

Time fliee, The unceasing rush of
events, the changes whiob oocecur, ob-
liternle from the memory Lhat which
is past, and even to the active partict-
psuts in that, there comes a vaguenees,
a forgetfulnese which makes hali
mythiocsl, facts, ciroumstanpes and ex-
perlencer. We live in the present.
The duties and responsibilities of today
crowd oput what we have seen, known
and experienced. There is a bazy,
dresmy kind of memoty of some prom-
inent thlogs, perbaps, but It is oniy
in the seldom recurring moods when
these shadows of the past flit before
our mental retroepective mirroy. Bome
special olreumeiances, some uDex-
pected conversation, the mesting with
an old asecciate, an early friend, or a
long hidden relic generates again some-
what of forgotten, buried thiugs, which
in tbheir time were all-absorbing, full of
interest, and pregnaut with possibill-
ties in & future coming pur individual
way.

Bome very early thinge seem eavily
reproduced. later ones come with
eftort, and other things seem to have
been lost heneath the waters of oh-
livion. Thetre are unoumbered chings
we would like to recall, to rememher;
delails which we cannot summon from
the vasty deep.” We ocannot bring
back our Individuslity, our feelinge,
pur aspirations, our efforts. We have
little to aid ue. We huve become den-
izens of A pew land; our kindred are
far from us, familiar foenea do pot
prompt te recollectlon, only in a very
indlstinot way. Yet on revieltlng old
localities, places llnked with past assp-
clatlon, there ocomes {as we have ex.
petienced) a flood o1 memory. Nop
eflort Is required. Rambles had, vleite
made, con versationa heid, persoca met,
bave come back with strange particu-
larity, and much of the Jater interval
bas lost for the moment ita vivid
reality, in the renewal of a remi-
remembered pasl,

To wander jno the plsces of our
youth, acrosa the pld flelds, by the
brawilng stream, in the guiet viilage
glreets, pver the once fancled inter-
minable noors, along the high-
ways oI bywaye, past planta.
tations and countiy seats, into the old
churches and among the old 'graves
where the (athers have long =since
mouldered into dust, these al] bave
their charm. their special color aud
memories. But while familiar and
aaored, there 18 an unexz pected sense of
littleness and jneignificance which
comes with a feeling of disappoint-
ment. Everything lovke dwarfed snd
ugnimportant, ney almoel creating =
tbought of regret, that sn illusion so
aacted, so cbherished, sp bheauti u! and
poetic, should be 80 easily dispelled.

Now it personsl experiences fade so
easlly In the flight of time, how little
jimpression ean they bave upon our
successore, [f these things were nll
clear, dilstinot and vivid in our own

minds, if made {amillur, by ever-

recurring conversations to our
families, &till there are 1mposs!-
bilitles In the way which pre-

vent these memories and experiences
coming home to them. [t is but the
reading of history, the halt dry record
from which the glow hss faded, and
from whioh the magnetiem has in

great purt fled. It
best but second-band, and like all
second-hand things must be repub-
Iished awvd presented by a masterhand
to have that attraction and faecination
which history should possese. The
world bas had an illuetration of this
delipesation in the New Testament, in
Bhakespeare’s works, !n Jobhn Bunyan’s
allegory, in Macaulsy’s history, and
similar productions of a sepecific in-
spiration which makes the poetie or
literal past to live and move agsain.

Some have thought that there will
come a ime and place where all the
past of an individual can be reviewed;
not the past of this lifealone perchance,
but the entirety of our being ainee per.
sonal organizition was our heritage.
But the intellectusn] man, the apirltusal
man, does not want to confine himsell
to himselt, There are epiroides of hie.
tory, gtand epochs when glants trod
the earth, who were special linstru-
mente §n remolding, creating or using
creative perlods for the blessing snd
progrees of the buman race.

Every reader is familiar wilh the
names and work of these pupreme
characters, and most would like to
know such mien and the forces of revo-
lution which they commanded or used,
a8 their mission required in thelr fevar-
ish generation. We need not mention
these further than to conerider them as
secondary to those more remarkable
petioda of history when great chunges
wele loaugutated wunder what are
deemed sapecial Inetances of divine
Interposition, such asthe parsdisical
epoch, the peopling of the earth, the
limits and features of the deluge, the
call of Abrabham, the condition of bia
poaterity in Egypt, that marvelous de-
liverance and the journeying in the
wilderness, their seltlemeat in the
land of promise and afler coneolida-
tlon, the hullding of thst Temple with
all theattendant maniteatations of ac-
cepiance,and then 'he after subjugation
and Jdispersion of s people appointed to
bold the oruclee, and for whom and in
whoee lineage the Great Deliverer and
Mesriah waes to come,

How a loving student could linger
over and reread so marvellpus, consec-
utive and effiplent exhibition and
realization of that program which,
arranged before the beginning, wae
enacted through the generationa of half
unconacious participants, down to the
era of promise and propheay, until the
dtepensation of the merldian of time.
Fragmentary a8 js that history inberit-
od {rom the fathers, and treasured as it
nas beev, there is little comparison
between tual, if of admitted]v inspira-
tional origin, and that more grsphic
secord kept by angel! scribes and pre-
served among the archives of the
sternities for the eager student in the
cycles yot to come,

But those wondrous records would
surely pale before the lulpess and
grandeur of that which le doubtless
preserved of Lhe life of ‘‘the man
Chriac Jesus.” His youth, manhbood,
work, miracles, morrows apnd desth,
bave filled the world with its rlohest
literature. Yei thess were bui recotded
In pare, and oo reading what there ts,
thousands of gqueries ipstinctively
atise that nothing which is written on
earth oan begln to aatisfy; though
writers like Canon Farrar bave, as it
were, 30 absorbed the splrit of that life
and its surronodings in the boly land,

In a ntory at

that lia freshness, vigor, bheauty apd
sublimily almost re-clpthes the dead,
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wakes again the verdure,tbe Lteeming.

Jife, the stravnge surroundiogs, until
you ocome io contsot with the
multitude who saw His wondrous
works, vou calch the enthu*iasm of
that crowd which strewed palms along
Hs path, and you drink in sadness
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from the eorrows of the Master, and.

with His death on Calvary you taste
the disappolntment of the dieciples,
who turned disheartened to thelr av¢-
cation of nets and fisbing.

But after alt, thla ls but reading and

o

reflection wpon that which has ln-

spired the orator,
ligloniat, and the would-be disoiple,
down through the ages until new.
There must, however, he some way in
which the devotee can bring bome to
mote enduting coneclousness that
greatest life of all the ages, outside of

the nrtist, the re-"

booke, Boalpture, painting. oratory and

song. Theas cannot suffice for that
craving of the soul which esks famli-
farity with that resplendent history of
neat two thousard years ago.

80 we return by a elroultous route

to the thought of our introductlon, to
the fact that memory, however tenn-
clous, that testimony, however fervid,
that love for the later Prophet, how-
ever profound, in the thought snd

heart of our bhest and most@en:
teemed veterans Is but sasecond-
band to their euwcecersora. Barely

fitty yeara have paseed Away since the
Propbet’s death, and Bixty-five since
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the organijzation of the Church; yet the -

rising generation know nothing of tbis
save from bearsay. The Church baes
nol yet had ite historian. The me-
terinl for the Prophet’s Iife 1a but
meagat and no man haas yet atrisen to
make the Jeadlng character and bis
sutroundings and times, with the
strange phenomens of those early
years, sp attractive as to rivet the inter-
ent of our multiplying youth. The
1tven, trinls, aorrows, labors of bis grand
suocessors are pot yst as famlliar as
they should be to our inereasing Istael.
Everything pertainiog to the paat s
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truly commonnlace In its presentation, °

devold of fervor, poetry, and thore
elementa which apo glorily charac’er as
to make bhlograpby one of the most
potent factors in education, and the
mont eftectl ve stimulant for the heart
of youth.

A few more years and the scattered
Saints who grew with the Church,
and were famillar with Joseph, will all
have passed away. Those who knew
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Brigbam Young when he was a
stalwart and fall of projects for
Ierael are decresnsing. Thoueanda -
ol oar chlildren nevsar hear °,

his pame now with any degree of
familiarity and probebly his immediate
succesnor fa less thought of and quoted
than he,

President Woodrui® fils the .

public eye; tor bim and bis asspcintes °

prayer js offered In every meeting and
st every beartbstone In thils favored
land. But this prominence seems to
be ephemeral; cbildren yet to come
will offsr prayer and raise the band for
pthers. The worke of men to come
will absorbh attention, aod the grand
equally wilh the sorrowful eplecdes of a
worderful history will bave begowns
dim, faded, ohilterated, only as mome
mnay hecome 8o interpenetrated by the
Bpirit as to render in undying graphic
pages the story now receding, nay In
great part lost,
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