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grounde. Doubtless he had many a eame beneath the lofty marble 

pillars whose very ruins we so much admire or saw the Venue 

de Milo and the Apollo Belvidere in al: their oerfected 

loveliness; he may eYen have known the sculptors who fashioned 

them or have stood by in childish wonder while they grew from 

the pure marble. Amid these beauties he wandered unrestrained. 

His father's business being very engrossing, Phaeton knew of 

rim only through the tales told by his mother a she set 

spinning in the soft twillght of as rn ~ers' evening. He lis

tened eagerly to her storiee until the goa father became a 

reality to him; his mighty deeds stirred his ambition, and 

a vague yearning that he too might accomplish something great, 

took possession of hi~. The desire to be more than a mere 

oleasure-se ker made his beautiful surroundings distasteful 

to him and firm in his resolve to become as great as his 

father, he sought his counsel at the glittering palace of th 

sun. The father, proud of the manly youth, offered to grant 

him any favor and Phaeton, overjoyed at the prospect of so 

easily accomplishing his scheme, asked to guide his fathers' 

chariot. 

In his all absorbing desire for this he forgot his 1nexoer1ence 

and humanity. In hie certainty of . benefitting the world nnd 

doing ood, his own inability did not occur to him and he set 

out on his dangerous journey filled with eager :.elight. 

Alas! for poor Phaeton, he soon found that a trained and skil

ful hand was needed to guide the fiery steeds; he saw all his 

hopes for accomplishing good destroyed and hi~self carried 
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helplessly over the heavenly road. 

g 1s name did indeed become famous but he is pointed out as 

a warning, never as an example. Poor Phaeton has nrifted 

down to us through the ages, receiving, on every hand, nothing 

but censure. Daring to disregard the opinion of previous gene

rations, I declare Phaeton much nobler than his Greek play

fellows, who never conceived such a project and died unknown. 

"He could not rule nis father 1 s car of fire 

Yet was it mucn so nobly to aspire." 

Phaeton cannot be blamed for this aspiration. 

Can we ignore the fact that tz1is lon0 ing for a higher plane 

of life and action is the golden thread which runs through the 

whole great web of the universe. Fro~ the beginning, when all 

was without form and void, througn the wonderful changes until 

the present hour with its worlds and systems of orlds, moving 

in perfect harmony, we see but one force working through the 

ages. Each nrimitive form of force or matter striving to reach 

a step higher in God's eternal uyramld. 

This comes to us throughout the whole growth of the world and 

even now, the Sabbath of creation, we f nd the same progression. 

Now, when everything seems to be done, so perfect that anything 

more would be to "gild refined ~old - to paint the lily 11 we 

find the same striving of inanimate objecte for something 

beyond the struggle of the grub in the chrysalis to become 

the butc;erfly a consciousness which prevades all nature 

that there are great possibilities lying beyond and the 

stru~ , le must be to realize them. 
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"Every clod feels a stir of might, 

An ins tinct within it which reaches and towers , 

And groping blindly about lt for 11 ht 

Climbs to a soul in grass and flm-,ers. 11 

God, 1n his infinite wisdom, has made it a necessity of 

even inanimate things to aspire for something higher and how 

much more do we feel it a necessity of our own humanity. Like 

the influence which the old-time Astrologers sunposed to flow 

from the stars, this mysterious, invisible force thrills our 

every nerve and pervades our whole system; telling us that in 

the wonderful plan of our lives, it was never intended that we 

should reach a point where we could truly say "I need go 

no farth r ! 11 o ! life ls to be nrogress . We are never to stand 

still but to go on ! And if we have reached what seems an 

elevation, there is yet a beyond. The asniration never ceases, 

but the greater elevation we attain the more it urges still 

farther . As in the infinitude of space therels no height 

no depth - so in this life there is no perfection; the 

nearer we approach the height we are intended to gain, the 

better we develop those possibilities lying dormant within us, 

the more are we capable of becoming . Thus we have chosen for 

our motto to guide us not on ::.y here but through all our life 

"To the blghest! 11 
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