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stands in the frout rank of the whole army
of confessors.

Daniel must have been fully ninety
years old when his jealous rivals concocted
their diabolical plot against his life.
Failing to find any flaw in his administra-
tion of public affairs, they attacked him
through his religious convictions. The
issue they made was a sharp one. Either
renounce Cod, or face the lions! The
issue was as clean-cut as Martin Luther
had to mect when lie entered the Diet of
Worms, and old General Vun Froudsberg,
tapping him on the shoulder, said, “My
dear little mouk, you are taking a step
such as I or no other commander has had
to encounter on the field of battle.” 1f
Daniel had been willing to play the
coward, there were plenty of plausible
pretexts and side-doors of escape. He
might have suid “My life is of great
value, and prudence requires that 1
should not throw it away to please my
enendes.” He might have refrained
from prayer—as tco many sleepy and
tired-out Christians do—and rehied on
the efficacy’of prayers ulready made. He
might have closed the Juttice and locked
the door, and prayed to his Heavenly
Father in secret. When a man wants
to dodge his duty, the devil willalway show
him a door of escape,

T'here are three things about Daniel’s
course that we wish young men to notice.
First the **Grand old mun” did not send
any apology to the King. Apolugies are
dangerous and belittling procedures ; they
take off the grace from the best actiuns ;
the fewer of them you have to make in
life the better. Sccondly, he did not
blugter about what he was going to do.
lam always distrustful of pecple who
unite with the church with very lond pro-
fession; they remind me of poor Peter’s
boastful **Though all men forsake Thee,
wet will not 1.”  Daniel neither apologized
nor played the braggart. He knew all
about the ferocious Livns cut in the ruyal
park, and had made up his mind to face
them when the time came. So he quietly
went up to the chamber on the roof of his
house, threw open his lattice and faced
his Gol *“‘just as he did aforetime.”
Actions speak louder than words. There
the old hero is, on his knees, three times
in the day ; and the very sight of him is
us eloquent as Martin Luther's innortal
*Here Istand; 1 cannot do otherwise ;
Goud help me. Amen !” Daniel did not

ask God to muzzle the lions, nor was
there any intimation given him that such
a miraclo would be wrought. Martyrs,
when they make up théir winds to die
for the Right, expect that lions will bite,
and that fire will burn.

There ure two roads for every young
man in the journey of life. He must
decide which ke will take. The oneisa
smooth, easy path of connivance and com-
promise, with no lions to encounter.
‘The other is by God's air-line of everlast-
ing right ; whoever treads that path must
expect to be battered, and have his name
bespattered with ridicule and reproach.
There are two kinds of church-member-
ship. In the one case Brother **Facing-
both-ways” stands with one foot over in
the world, and the other in the church ;
he is secretly despised by both. The
other type of religion is that of him who
comes out squarely and ‘‘separate from
sinners,” not as pleasing men, but God—-
which trieth the heart. This latter sort
of raaigion is at a premium in these days,
for -there is no  superabundance of
it.

Daniel dared to be singular, both when
he refused the king's wine-cup, and when
he Cefied the king’s lions. . The young
man who follows the fashions, and runs
with the crowd, counts for nothing.
When .he turns around and faces the
crowd for conscience’ sake he encounters
some hard knocks, but he saves his own
soul, and is in the right attitude to save
the svuls of others. Every young man
who resolutely determines to keep a clern
Christian conscience, and to walk accord-
ing to Christ's commandments, will en-
couater either fullgrown lions, or some
very ugly cubs, inthe course of his ex-
perience.  In business he must decide
often between selliug his couscience or
losing a sharp bargain ; he must profer
to be poor rather than bea successful
gambler. In social life he must not be
afraid of the nickname of **Puritan’’; on
such questions as theatre-going and wine-
drinking and club-life he must be content
to pass for a bit of fanatic. 1n politics he
must  “bolt” as often as his party
hetds on the wrong track. I have watch-~
ed the careers of thoueands of young men
in these two greatcities during a whole
generation. The ¥ast majority of all who
have failed in life, have been wrecked for
want of covrage.  They had no fibre to
face lious either large or small. Whereas




