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and time, that it can, under existing conditions, be found in
one direction only, that is, in the cultivation of the soil, or in
food-production in some form.

We may be permitted to add, in closing, knowing how
Much there is in a name, that the acknowledgement and appli-
.Cﬂtion of such a principle would not be socialism or commun.
B, but might, perhaps, be made a mast effective means of
“Ounteracting both. The unoccupied lands of countries like
Canada are practically unlimited. The market for food pro-
d“C'tS is world-wide, and is Jess liable to be affected by com-
Petition than that for any other products of industry. Admit
tlfe Opposite, or admit the impossibility of the small farmer
With his few acres of land and hand cultivation, competing
succe“!Sfu]ly in such markets with the great producers, it is
Y&t true that the industrious cultivator of the soil, with an
acre or two of fairly good land at his disposal, need never want
f‘or‘ t.he necessaries of life for himself and family, and the pos-
Sibility of finding in some system of land cultivation the gen-
eral Principle for the solution of this great problem is granted-
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Pew and Pulpit in Toronto.—VII1.

AT ST. JAMES SQUARE PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH.

HEN Rev. Louis H. Jordan, B.D., pastor of the St.
ScPeeninga-;nSS, Square Px't?sl'>yter'i211’1 Church, leaves the
Step o tt\,Ns elter of 'the reading-desk and comes out fr(.)m it a
throg he (t)}on one side or the other, as .he does _occusmn:}l]y

; é; N u] uvs sermon, you see .tllil,f} he is a man in Lhe.prune
cay i,d:e'n]( (;lwry inch an ecclesiastic.  To look at, he is the
im an 3} of a churchman, and nobody wo.ulfl ever suppose

placiq );xlmg‘ .(.518(,’. Cl‘xltured correctness is in the cnh)! and
well oyt npr‘es.‘slon of his st‘rong f{tcefclean»shuven, w1t.h a
COmpac }Oﬁel.md.a d.etermmed chin—in every contour of his
Bir ;s 1y }{gaf s with its sllf)rt, very closely-brushed, iron-grey
P'G;ct . nls .s);u]o, ‘whxch like hl.‘% usual speech, S}.l()WS a set of
semb) And - gleaming teeth. The churchman-like fout en-
‘€ 1s added to by the gown and bands he wears, which

are |; . 4
black <§1you “e¢ I pictures of three hundred years ago. The
silk  gown reaches to his feet, and has voluminous

al‘:vlf::}w}n‘ch are very effective when the preacher raises his
. flgi;x l‘e did on Sunday night when he pointed out over an
Yo o O&Iy door of ”hell, D;Ll}te’s words : ¢ All hope abandon,
it o thaetn}t?r here.” He pointed out each word as he uttered
Meng, (o) s hearers saw, in thought, the lurid announce-
Zowr, i Uyy spaced out over the gloomy portal.  The black
ands -aﬂ» }etry striking background for the immaculate white
high | e'm as Mr. .} ordan possesses natural dignity, and has a
thing frott of his office, he looks as though he might be any-
an m a dean to an archbishop. He is a strong, definite
N no poet ; no doubter ; no mystic. He
acile and ready delivery, and he cuts off compact
cle&rl; ;’f very definite the_o]ogy and tenders them to you as
th S 1f they were axioms in Euclid. You may take
or leave them, but there is no doubt as to what he
1‘>y them. The fancy takes you that if he painted
ich :v:hey would be sharp and clear, like photographs in
Cortaty I‘j\{ ‘detzul had come up ; _there woulfl be no nebulous
erie, o] (‘_lstance, or shadowy mist. All of which is of the
Whic}; i le?ca]' It comprehends  a good deal of assertion
N ett ag assertion and nothing more. Tt comprehends,
. ngl‘eé_lter certainty about God, human nature, and the
life, than many people are able to feel,
Cert:i I;I Or:dzm h.as a clear,_ﬁrm voiqe, but his pronunciation
0 begopy 'Words 18 50 peculiar that it takes a few moments
in Using t;CCustomed to it. He l{as a method of his own
e poe l"e Yowel sounds a and i.  Henry Trving has the
Usey 3¢ itu larity, and it is a blermsh ; though as Mr. Jordan
en spok 0es not sound uncultnfated_. “Wayside ” sounds,
ereen In this way, something like ““ wah-sahd.”
o hall . ail‘e preachgrs who leave their congregations to in-
With him n¢ .t}fe devil. Mr. Jordan does not. They are,
In » Positive teachings. His sermon last Sunday even-
b, Olees thsptecm!wone t,(’) young men ; the subject of it was
Toverh, Y Mislead,” and the text was from the Book of
e It might almost more fitly have been, * Your
Whor, ¥» the devil, goeth about like a roaring lion seeking
® Way devour.” T have not for many years heard a
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-sermon in which there was so much of the Prince of Dark-

ness.  He was presented to us not as a mere vague personifi-
cation of evil. Tt was Satan himself the preacher was talk-
ing about, and no mediwval monk could have presented him
with more clearness—the malignant, pervading, subtle enemy
of mankind, almost as powerful as God apparently, and ac-
customed to greet the struggles of humanity toward the
right with “peals of mocking laughter.” The discourse open-
ed with a description of the devil tempting Eve in the Garden
of Eden. This was given so realistically as to bring the matter
within the purview of everyone present. * Listen to what
the tempter said to Eve.” An attempt was made to bridge
the thousands of years that are supposed to have elapsed
since the Fall.  The idea given us of Satan was anthropomor-
phous.  Mr. Jovdan’s Satan, like Milton’s, was simply a very
Tago-like human heing with extended powers.  But that he
was a being, a personality, a real malign intelligence, able to
go through all worlds and make a sad ruin of the work of
the Creator, was what Mr. Jordan would have us believe.
He went on to say that when young men weve to be tempted
to their everlasting ruin the devil did not appear in his own
proper person. He spoke to the young man through the
guise of one of his friends, one to whom, perhaps, the young
man looked up with respect and confidence. It was very natural
for young men when they had done their day’s work, and
done it well, to be anxious to get out to something amusing.
The life of the average young man, during business hours,
was spent under a roof, and it was the custom of most
young men, when they had hurried through their evening
meal, to escape to the freedom of out of doors. He (Mr. J ordan)
had found this in his attempts to visit young men. When
he had devoted an evening to visiting he found that in nine
cases out of ten it was impossible to meet with the young
men of his congregation he wished to see. Consequently he
had set apart Friday evening as a time when he should he
glad to see any young man who called upon him, and he was
pleased to say that a number of them had responded to his
invitation. Well, now, supposing a young man in the con-
dition mentioned : husiness over and the evening to spare,
perhaps the friend said : “ You have done well to-day, you
have performed your tasks with assiduity, now, to-night, you
need recreation, you must have something exciting, some-
thing to take your mind off business— you must let yourself
go a little, etc.” Perhaps he suggested a place of question-
able amusenient. The preacher did not say the theatre, but
that was what naturally occurred to every one’s mind. If
the young man valued his soul’s safety he must regard this
suggestion of his friend as inspired by Satan. Or the young
man might be fond of music, one of the most elevating and
soothing of the arts. But here the Prince of Darkness was
present again, and suggested music with unholy associations.
The opera was not mentioned, but it was evidently what was
in the preacher’s mind. Sometimes the devil tried ridicule,
sometimes persuasion. ‘When he had tempted a young man
astray he was given to displaying his amusement at the un-
fortunate being’s attempt to get back again to the path of
reformation and rectitude. Sometimes there was a young
man of more than common strength of purpose who made
up his mind that come what would he would go back, but,
oftener, the victims of temptation, when theyheard the de-
moniac peal of laughter with which the Enemy of souls met
their efforts at reformation, went deeper and deeper into sin,
and endeavoured to drown the voice of conscience in dissipa-
tion.

As this lecture was one of a course, it would be unfair
to judge of it irrespective of those that preceded and those
which will follow it. Taken by itself, however, it left a
gloomy impression upon the mind. Tt presented the devil as
a being of such power and sublety that it was next to impos-
sible to escape his clutches. He was painted as inspiring
our friends, and inspiring us ; and very little of the discourse
was devoted to telling us how to escape him.  We were given
the arch-fiend, pure and simple, in all his medixval dreadful-
ness, but without the holy water and the sign of the cross to
bid him avaunt with. Step by step the personality of the
devil was developed until we seemed to see him brooding
with his dark wings over all the world. It was he who
was waiting for the young man when he had done his day’s
work well. Tt was not the Christ who was waiting for him
at his rooms, but the devil. Not for him the kindly expres-
sion of human sympathy ; it was the devil who was behind
his friend’s companionable smile. There was a net spread
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