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The Young Man and His Problem
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We are bound always to
DOING OUR BEST. take the best plan; the
best plan of life, on the

RICHES. among his neighbors and kindred

he has consistently given to cash,
has been the chief object of his life, and
the best course through each separate scene; the
best way of doing each several duty. We have
no right to act in an aimless and indolent man-
ner, and then expect all our negligences and
slips to be made up and corrected by an over-
ruling providence. There is an .over-.rulmg
providence, but there is also a teaching wisdom
of God, and if we wish to be fully under the
protection of the one, we must open all our
faculties to receive the instructions of the other.

powers all
shrewd, sagacious, long-headed and great;

tion, and for this custody o

of sharing it,

Morning opens with
ENTERING ON LIFE, painted clouds, and so

does life. Many col-
ored dreams of the future sail, slow movingz,
along the blue—romantic enough as a contrast
to the reality when it comes. The far-off hills
of our happy valley lie in the rosy light, hiding
the roughness one day to be climbed, and sowing
the earth with orient pearls. Change the figure;
call life a voyage: it comes &0 the same. We
;ail out of the quiet harFor of early years,
streamers flying, yards dressed—* Hope in the
prow, and Pleasure at the helm ”; but before we
gain quiet waters again, what chances, changes,
dangers, failures, anxieties, fears! Some, too
light, turn over and sink with the first wind;
some, wrong in_ the compass, or driven by a | THE YOUNG MAN young men, in towhs
gale, drift on ruin, and perish; some go down AND
battling bravely in the wild sea; some come back THE BIG CITY.
again, grey and weather-staine(i, but sails spread New
proudly, tie light of home on all faces, deep
Jaden with the wealth for which they have ven-
tured so much and so far.

But success is rightly to be expected, and waits
our winning in far more cases than it is realised.
The vessel and the seamanshi is as often at
fault as the weather, or the ba

control consists one of
perfections of the ideal man. Not to be

self-restrained, self-balanced, governed by

- strives to produce.”

the lar@e city.
ork,

people, no matter what gh;.ir
material, and cultural positions may

markets. There
are, of course, crowds of rivals, but there always
have been so, and some prize, at least, is open !
to most who deserve it. Even young Hope | opportunity or enterprise to go
<ometimes half-fears as it looks the world in centre of

the face—and wonders how it is to push its way
through the crowd. But, sursum corda, lift up
your hearts, there’s room for every brave.and
wise worker in the constant shiftings, openings,
and changes of life. Like a flock of birds on a
bough, it may take time for all to get into their
places, but it comes in the en

a3 havin

many advantages. IR

of most kinds are to be won. Experience s
that if a man wants to ¥ise in America

o

But eminent success in the law, in a!

In a recent book Sir Arthur ) min C ) 1
cine, in journalism, and literature,

READING WITH Helps says: “ What avails

A PURPOSE, it to have perused the lives
of the learned, and the

witty, and the valiant, and the wise, if, without
having gained one single rule of action, we
merely remember that in all ages the generality
of mankind have contrived to make themselves
miserable by their own follies and their own
vices; and that, when there would have been a
happy one, he was persecuted? What avails it
to have read so many polemical discussions, if
we merely remember the intemperate zeal 'and
the learned bitterness which gave equal anima-
tion to each contending party? Surely it would —
be better to remember Coleridze’s ‘QOde to
Dejection,” Wordsworth’s “Intimations of Tmn-
mortality from the Recollections of Early Child-
hood,” Shelley’s * Invocation to Night,’ Southey's
beautiful description of

‘How happily the years
Of Thalaba went by,

and the ¢ Cotter’s Saturday Nieht, than to have
read all the poets from Chaucer downwards, and
possess a dim shadowy motion rather of their
merits than of them—enough, forsooth, to talk
critically.

We want the brilliant ideas of the poet, and
the majestic thoughts of the philosopher, as
companions for our weary hours, to charm
away the solemn dulness of every-day life, to
wander with us over the hills, in solitude to
form the link between us and our fellow-
creatures, in the society of those we love, to be
a test of their perfect sympathy: and, therefore,
we must not spare the labor of imprinting them
on the tablets of memory for ever.”

the city.

Most people have not these qualities.

And happiness is the chief end of life.
what we all aim at, :

“born” ability.

does after birth, and that what he does

with ag upon what he wills to do. More

motto “fit, non nascitur”—

supposed to be born, not made. here
question that God gives_ ability to some

stand in the way of a determined man.”.

The sanity of a man is mainly tested

the amount of consideration whic
1f money

for its sake, has spared nobody, no sooner' is he
known to be successful, than admiration over-
the ill-will he has caused. He is

has earned his success, and few even grud
while many seek to get a slice of it; but, he, as
a general rule, declines any premature distribu-

? his wealth he is
admired all the more by those who have no hope

. Herbert Spencer has said:
SELF-CONTROL. “In the supremacy of self-

_ impul-
sive, not to be spurred hither and thither by each
desire that in turn comes :#)pemoct. but to be

joint decision of the feelings in council as-
sembled, before whom every action shall have
been fully debated and calmly determined—that
it is which education, moral education, at least

Most men, especially most

amall cities: lonmo go to
hen his
! [ or Chicago,
or St. Louis friends, with their stylish, well' fit-
ting clothes and superior air—all city people put
“on an air of superiority over town and countr
relative social,
be—come
down into the country on business or a vacation
the village man is apt to regard them enviously
achieved a Tigher and happier success . oy 4
than he has and to regret that he hasn’t had the
to some great
populati “1f the discontented town
or small city dweller knew how many peonle
there are who wish they never had ‘gone to big
cities and would welcome a chance to escape
them, he probably would be less discontented
with his let. Life in the big ty undeniably has
the cemtre of intellectual
and social activity, of business, and of industry,
as well as of population. There the great p‘:\zea
ows

statesman he would better stay in the country.
in medi-

money-
making, in fact, in almost every great field of
human  endeavor—usually must be achieved in
It is the place for the man who i3
confident he has strength enough to meet all
comers, who has resolution to work incessantly,
and who is so constituted that he never will be
satisfied with any station below the topmost.
Those
who lack them would better stay in the country.
They will prosper more there and be happier.

Less and less empha-
« MADE, NOT BORN.” sis is being placed on

and more men are coming to realize that a man’s
birth has less to do with his life than what he

birth depends not so much upon what he started

half a century ago Elihu Burritt, famous as the
«learned blacksmith,” who studied as he worked
at the forge, carried a Greek grammar in his hat,
and read Virgil and Cicero in the evenings, and
finally was sought as a lecturer, adopted the
made, not born”—
as an improvement over the then current and
wrongly placed emphasis on abilit{_ which was

He does not give to others; but it is equally
beyond question that “only Omnipotence can

b;
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Medals of the mind, we "may call
WORDS. words. And as the medals of chation
) from the geologic would reveal the
working of creative energy, and the successive
developments of the Divine idea, so words
present a humanitary geology where histories,
hilosophies, and ethics lie embodied and em-
almed. But this is a spiritual geology, its
strata built up of the rich deposits of mind. With
passionate fervour man pours himself on Nature.
An 1rrepres§1ble .longin to express a secret
sense of his unity with Nature possesses him,
and from the consciousness, all plastic and aglow,
rush words, infinitely free, rich and varied, laden
with pathos and power, with passion, poetrv,
humor, thought,

Every life i3 a profession of
INFLUENCE. faith, and exerciSes an inevitable
RSy and silent propaganda. As far
as lies in its power it tends to transform the
universe and humanity into its own image. Every
man is a centre of perpetual radiation, like a
luminous body; he is, as it were, a beacon which
_entices a ship upon the rocks if it does not guide
it into port. LEvery man is a priest, even in-
voluntarily; his conduct is an unspoken sermon,

which is for ever preaching to others; but there

are priests of Baal, of Moloch, and of all the

~ false gods. Such is the high force of example.

i

Nature pays no attention to
‘THE PENALTY motives, {ler enalties for
OF MISTAKES. our mistakes l;re ust as
‘ severe as her pena ties for
we “dll:ln t,,k:‘\‘ow i“o‘l
y work as the pi
The wreck or %re
as_destructive as
. deliberate intent.
actual number
orrows in the
han the number
vhat we call
emp .
ound that

think_of this th ‘mext. me we are
excuse ourselves to ouraelves on "
~we “didn’t mean to." N e

MEN OF GENIUS. s

; . of interes
something about men of genius in
Tasso’s_conversation was ‘,m?it‘l?f ;
liant. Dante was either ta

sullen
d. Hoga:

La Fonts
-;-h: eouldbnot g e& ot i he hs
just seen; but then, he was the model 0 ﬁoﬁtg etry.
Chaucer’s silence was more agreeable than his
conversation. Dryden’s conversation was slow
and dull; his humor saturnine and reserved.
Corneille, in .cot_weu;{uion, was so insipid that he
never failed in weatying; he did not even §
correctly that I}amn? of ‘which he was such
a master. Ben Jonson used to sit silent in com-
gany and suck’ his- wine -and their humors.
outfgey was _ stiff, -sedate, and wrapped up in
asceticism. dison.- was_ good co...pany with
his intimate friends, but in mixed company he
preserved _his 'Qignfty by a stiff and reserved
silence. Fox, in conversation, never flagged;
his animation and variety were inexhaustible, Dr.
Bentley was loquacious, as was also Grotius.
Goldsmith “wrote like an angel, and talked like
poor Poll.” Burke was entertaining, enthusi-
astic, and interesting in conversation, Curran
was a convivial deity. Leigh Hunt was “ like a
pleasant stream” in conversation,  Carlyle
doubts, objects, and constantly. demurs. Emer-
son has the charm of a good liatener, and is
quite a3 willing to be talked to as to talk.
we ma¥ add, in conclusion, great ers are
very seldom good conversationalists,

Civilisation is nothing more
CIVILISATION. than a complicated outcome

of a war wahged with Nature
by man in Society to prévent her from ﬁuttin
into execution in his case her law of Natura
Selection. Civilisations avs 1n3t as well as gained.
All existing savages possibly are, and some of
them certainly are, in a state of civilisation be-
low that which their ancestors occupied, and
there is no intrinsic tendency in human societies
separately, to pass ever on and ever up to some-
thing better and higher and nohler. A state of
high civilisation is difficult to keep as well as
difficult to gain. . Ts it not possible that
there may never have existed a time in the his-
tory of mankind as a whole when there were not
among those composing it persons potentially
as good-——persons exhibiting as’ high a capacitv—

as any among those who now go ‘to make up

mankind? J




