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A HOMILY

When Isaac Watts wrote his time-
worn lines about the mischief Satan
finds for idle hands he perhaps found
his inspiration in the *‘smart society”
of the day. Certainly the courts of the
Restoration and George the First pre-
sented a spectacle of depravity which
might even shock a far more liberal-
minded person than a non-conformist
minister.

The point of view, however, of the
author of Psalms and Hymns must
have been restricted by his opportuni-
ties. The Sabbath lighting of White-
hall, and the sounding of the tabors for
the weekly *'brawl,” or a boyish glimpse
through the trees of Bird Cage walk of
the Merry Monarch romping with his

spaniels and greyhounds and followed
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apace by a bevy of laughing beauties,
whose reputations were as highly col-
ored as their cheeks, may have been
sufficient to impress the mind of the
youthful Puritan with the shallowness
of Vanity Fair. Or, again, when grown
to manhood, the pastor of Mark I.ane
may have received his impressions of
the gross and vulgar Hanoverian court
while passing in his humble wanderings
the country drive, called Hyde Park,
where the ladies drove round and round
in a cloud of dust, singing, laughing,
tickling each other and munching cheese
cakes and China oranges. He might
even have sauntered to the river side,
and beheld a royal barge, with its
rowers in scarlet jackets, bearing a party
of pleasure-seeking dames and attend-
ant Maccaronis to Marble Hill or
Twickingham. A glimpse only of gay,
laughing ladies in slouch hats and falling
mantles, of gentlemen in puce-colored
coats, with cocked hats, and old point
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lace dark as coffee water could make it;
but enough to cause the good man to
shudder and offer a prayer for the souls
of the idle born.

Of the lives of those fine people—
of their evil ways—the Rev, Issac Watts
could know but little, except as the
scandals of the court were whispered in
distorted form, from mouth to mouth,
or pointed by innuendo in the pages of
the Tatler.

Socicty then was the counrt, and the
court was to all intents and purposes
the government. The chief mischief
| provided by Satan for the idle was the
means to barter place and emolument,
the power to injure their fellow men.
People have not changed appreciably
since then, for human nature alters
little, but in the never ending conflict
between the powers of good and evil
the good is slowly but surely advancing,
and were Isaac Watts to return to earth
to-day he would find many changes



