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THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

I remember several girls that T
thought, when I was little, would make
splendid wives for me (only one at a
time, of course), and I wished I was
old enough to_bet married. And now,
since I've got my wisdom teeth, [
would feel like kicking myself all the
day long had my hopes been realized.
The trouble was I didn’t know what
I wanted, and so was captivated by
some insignificant charm about them.
This is a weakness of mankind in
general, not only in love, but in
other things as well. For instance,
a man without a correct under-

standing ‘ol the purpose of life,
sees the pleasures that wealth
will  bring, and soon he is en-
grossed with the money-making
spirit e places his aflections up-
on wealth, and the more he concen-
trates his mind along this line, the
less he sees in better things. ITinal-
lv, often too late, he realizes that
he has been blind to realities, and
has grasped only the shadow.
Knowing our proneness to err,
wise are we if we guard against er:
ing in love How ? By not allow-

iy our affections to be drawn out by

the insignificant, How can we pre-
vent it 7 By having an ideal of the
woman we want to marry. Certainly,
let us associate with any worthy
girls it may be our privilege to
meet, but let us be careful we do not

“ghde " into love with them.

Of course, it is possible to have too
high an ideal As 1 picture my
own, | realize that there is only
about one girl in a thousand who
comes up to it; but then, if I am
going to be so particular whom I
marry, the girl has just as good

a right to be particular whom she
chooses, and if there is only one in a
thousand up to her ideal, it
makes my chances of getting married
infinitesimal. Yet, ““ Aim high " is
a good motto. ILet us not think we
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gush. When a fellow gets in love, he
acts as if he thought the girl of his
choice was an angel. Well, he should
think she is the best there is (for
him, at any rate), or he should not
contemplate marrying her. But when
you come to think it over, how is it
that he is the only one who thinks
so ? The only account I can give for
it is that love is partly, if not large-
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The Quiet HOU(.

TO WHOM SHALL WE GO ?

Lord, to whom shall we go ? Thou
hast the words of eternal life. And we
believe and are sure that Thou art that
Christ, the Son of the living God.—S.
John vi.: 68, 69.

Can you echo those confident words,
spoken by one who knew the private as
well as the public life of his Master ?

If not, would you be glad to echo them?
In this age, as in all other ages of the

Christian era, there are two classes ol
people who say, ‘““We are not sure that
Jesus is the Christ.”’ One class is

eagerly seeking for proof that He is the
of God, while the other is delighted
with every new difficulty that is found to
lie in the path:of faith. If you belong
to this latter class you will not be like-
this column, so my message
addressed to you. I will

former class the question
which drew from St. Peter his famous
expression of confident assurance, the
question put by the Master to His disci-
ples : ““Will ye also go away?’’ Sure-
ly, if you have looked into history and
the human soul at you will be able
“To whom shall we go ?
Thou hast the words of eternal life.”’
Look through the history of the Chris-
tian nations, and you can count on your
the atheists who were and
pouring out their lives
in consecrated service, helping and up-
lifting their fellows. But who can count
the multitudes who have been constrained
love of Christ to devote the best
life in self - sacrificing service ?
God could count those who,
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even now, are the light of the world anad

the salt of the earth, in city and coun-
try, in tropic heat and arctic cold ?
Judging by their fruits, we must own
that the words of Christ and the in-
gpiration of His Life have power to make
dark places light and foul places fair,
and to bring joy into sorrowful lives.
Yesterday I was talking to a young
and unusually clever woman, who said

““one time of delirious
and after that was

She said she was
looking forward to death ‘‘to end it all.”’

life,

And yet she is healthy and busy, with
artistic surroundings and a devoted
father and mother. She says she is

“never glad to see another day dawn.’’
is the matter with her? Simply
this—she knows nothing of God or the
joy of serving Him. Death, in her eyes,

is the “‘end’’ of life; instead of being the
door leading into a grander life. She
fancies she can look down on those who

are still old-fashioned enough to believe
in Christ—and what does she gain by her
“‘cleverness'"? Nothing but a miserable
heart-hunger and unhappiness. She will
not go to Him for rest and peace, and
to whom else can she'go for those price-
less treasures ? No millionaire has
money enough to buy them, and yet the
most ignorant slave may win them for
his own I have just read a book in
which the hero reads all the sceptical
writings he can procure, looking down

with easy contempt on what he is

pleased to call the ‘“‘fable’”” of Christian-
it And he is in a constant whirl of
disguiet, Iife has no meaning in his eyes,
corrow and paimm must be endured, but
he can  see no profit in them lven
character is of little worth if it is to
crinnble 1nto nothingness at death lL.ove
at last opens his eyes to the fact that
i he does not turn to the e.er-present
Crod there 1< no one else to go to.
When his wile is passing out of his
sigght, the empty creel—which is the ab-
senee of a creed—of agnosticism is torn
to pieces in a moment by the-soul that
refuses to lose its hold on another soul
but  life as well as death should con-
vince us that Christ has the words of
eternal life [f it is hard to believe that
the Ten Commandments were written by
Coodd in tahbles of stone, we cannot break
them  without finding out to our cost
that they are written in our bodies and
souls The nations that break them are
uncivilized, the men who break them uare
bhrutalized and feehle But Christ's en-
forcement of them goes deeper than the
autside act; even to break the Sixth and
Seventh Commandments in “thought
he declares, with authority, is degrading
Can anyone teach higher morality than
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the Sermon on the Mount ?

not leave Himself without a
witness. Though well-doing often brings
sorrow, yet—in the end—it results in
happiness; and sin—though its first-fruits
may be outward prosperity—yet it is like
“Dead Sea fruit,”” turning to ashes in
the mouth. If God is not always judg-
ing the world, how strange it is that
sin should always be the path to misery,
and righteousness should lead to nonor.
peace and happiness | This could not be
the case if the world were governed by
chance.

is given in
God does

A sure trust in God gives buoyant
courage. Think of Luther, when a mes-
senger from the Pope told him that he
need not expect any prince to take up
arms to defend him. ‘“Where will you
be then—where will you be then ?”’ was
the terrible question, which he answered
in calm confidence : ‘“Where I am now;
in the hands of Almighty God."” Do

you want proofs of the truth of Chris-
tianity 2 Then look at it ! It is its’
own proof. If you look at an apple-

tree, year after year, and find it bearing
flowers and fruit, can anyone convince
you that it has been dead all the time?
Look at the history of Christianity. See

how it has changed common men and
women into heroes and saints, by the
thousands; see how churches to uplift

souls, hospitals, orphanages and asyluma
of various kinds to help bodies, and
schools of all kinds to instruct minds,
spring up where it takes root. Look at
the marvellous literature turned out by
those who have been illuminated by it—
though a few writers, who would have
been ignorant enough but for their edu-
cation in Christian countries, strike the
mother who has nourished them in the
face. To whom shall we go if not to
““Christian’’ countries, if we wish to find
these things growing naturally as fruit
on a tree that is alive ?

And what if we can’t always under-
stand the reason for God’'s apparent
carelessness when His children are treat-
ed unjustly. We can surely trust Him
a little, when we remember how often,
since the world began, good has tri-
umphed over the evil. How can we ex-
pect to understand the whole of life,
when the infinite part of it—the division
that lies on the other side of death—is
unknown to us? If we reject Christ,
this life of ours is a riddle without solu-
tion; if we accept Him, light is thrown
on much of it, and our love for Him
makes us willing to trust the dark bits
in His keeping. ‘“I'o whom shall we
go’’ but to one who has found the living
Christ, for such beautiful thoughts as
these ? What inexpressible joy for me,
to look up through the apple blossoms
and the fluttering leaves and to see God's
love there; to listen to the thrush that
has built his nest among them, and to
feel God’s love, who cares for the birds,
in every note that swells his little
throat; to look beyond to the bright,
blue depths of the sky, and feel they are
blessing—the roof of the
that if clouds pass

a canopy of
house of my I'ather;

over it, it is the unchangeable light they
veil; that, even when the day itself
passes, 1 shall see that the night only
unveils new worlds of light, and to know
that if T could unwrap fold after fold of
(God’'s universe, I should only unfold
more and more blessing and see deeper
and deeper into the love which is at the
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ON MAKING THE BEST OF ONE
ANOTHER.

that needs to be gen-
It is that of making
best of one another. No two per-
are constituted just alike, nor do
see things in exactly the same way.
is characteristic of us all, and con-
why in all our
charitable. To see
the eyes of another is
are naturally biased in
and are apt to consider
superior, Even if it be
make sopme allowance -for
personal judgment on the
part, and not be arbi-
trary. No one knows it all, and it may
be that with all our confidence in our
own superior discernment time will prove

us wrong.
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