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GHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.

pe Not Decide Important Questions
When Discouraged.

1 have often heard people in mature
life say, ** If I had only kept on as I
had begun, if I had only persisted in
carrying out my ambition, I might
have smounted to something and becn
infnitely happier.”’

Maultitudes of people have led miser-
able lives of regref, with thwarted
awbitions constantly torturing tbem,
simply because, in a moment of weak-
pess and discouragement, they turned
baock.

| know a number of telented young
men who went abroad to study muaic
or art, and who returned home when
they were discouraged ard homesick,
ouly to regret it ever since.

I have seen medical students with
great enthusiasm, who became so dis-
heartened by the drudgery in anatomy
aud chemistry and the revolting sighus
in the dissecting room, that they left
college with disgust and went home,
only to despise themselves ever alter
for not haviog the pluck to go far
evough to koow whether they were
really fitted for a physician'e career or
not.

Young men often go to law school
with the idea of becoming great
lawyere, but, in trying to wade through
Blackstore and Kent, they get com:
pletely discouraged and drop their
studies, feeling that they are not cut
out fur lawyers.

Boys who have never been away
from home before sometimes go to
college and decide, during a fit of acute
homesickness, to throw up the whole
thing and return home. They usually
feel bumiliated ever alter for their
cowardice and weakness.

How many boys have gone back to
their country homes from the city be
cause of homesickness or discourage-
ment, when, if they had held out a
little longer till things brightened up.
their whole careers would have been
changed |

How many young writers and artists,
and young people learning trades,
have given up in a moment of dis
conrapement and gone into vocations
agaiust which their whole natures re-
belled, and did wot change later he
cause they were afraid ol bou g langhed
at, or were not sure enouyh of them
selves, or did not have suflicient con
fldence that they could hold out apd
wou!d not give up again !

It there is any t'me a poerson needs
nerve, grit, and stamina, it is when
tempted to turn back, when the
coward voice within says, ** Don't you
see how loolish it is for you to try to do
this tting? You have not the means nor
the strength., How foolish to saerifice
years of comfort and pleasure at home
anong the people who love you for the
svhie of deing what you have under-
taken | Tt is better to turn back and
acknowledge your wistake than to go
on and sacrifice so much.”

Whatever yon do, or how heavy the
burden, do not lay it down at such a
time. No matter how dark th- way, or
how heavy the heart, wait uotil the
“blue’” depression or the discoarage
ment bas passed before taking any de
oided step.

An importart decision requires your
best judgment, your soundest, clearest
vision, your best sense. You cannct
afford to make a turning point in your
lite when the world looks dark and
everything looks distorted to yon.
The turning point in yoar career, the
great decision should be wade when
you are at the top of your plysical and
mental condition.

Never take any Important step in
e, or make a serivus decision, when
you are ‘‘bloe,’”’ or depressed, because
yoar mood will warp your jadgment.

When one is suffering wi h great
mental depression or discouragement
he is likely to take almost any step
which will afford temporary relief, re-
gardless of the greater ultimate good.

Men are sometimes tempted into
bankroptey while suflering urder some
great temporary disconragement, when
they might have pulled through and
succeeded if they bad only held on.

People sometimes commit suicide
under acute suffering, even when they
know that their trouble is unly tempor-
ary and thst they are sure to get re
lief, Tt is impossible, while sufferi g,
to get the right perspociive, to see
things in their right relations. We
eannot use our good sense, our better
Jundgment, or a fine discrimination,
when tortored on the rack of physical
or mental pain,

It is a very difficult thing to be an
optimist and to use good judgment in
our decisions when hope is shut out of
our vision, when everything looks dark
aud disconraging., But it is onder
sueh eircuomstances that we show the
stull we are made of.

The real test of a man's ability is
shown in his power to stick to his task
when everything goes wrong, and
when his friends are trying to persuade
him to give up, and telling him what a
fool be is to try to go on when ‘‘fate is
agrinst him.”

Inventors, discoverers, and most men
who have accomplished great things in
other flelde, owe their saccess to the
fact that they persisted when others
gave up, kept golng when others
turned back, kept struggling on when
there was no light or hope ahead.—
Sucecess.,

** Just Set.”

A man who does not like work very
well was asked how he mapaged to
tpend  bhis  time, “Well,”” he said
“.ome days I just set and think, and
other days I jast set.’

A great many people ‘jost set'
without thinking, Mental laziness Is
fatal to all growth. Many people
never think down deeply into any sub-
jest, They just browse around on the
turface. They never have trained
themselves to concentrate vigorously,
to hold the mind tenacionsly upon one
subject ; their thinking is of the hop-
tkip-:nd jomp order. This desul'ory
surface-mulling sort of bralo-action is
oot real thinking. To really think, we
must focus the mind upon one subject
and hold it there,

Ove remson why the majority of
People lead such superficial lives ie be-

think deeply and broadly. They do
not (go far evough into subjects to
got \ comprehensive view of them.
Their thinking is so superficial that
their whole lives are shallow.

It does not matter how good & brain
one has, before it can accomplish any
thing worth while, it must be trained
until eoncentration becomes an auto-
matic habit. One of the great ad
vantages of a college course is the
training of the mind to think logically
and deeply.—Success,

OUR BOYS AND GIRIS.

HOW TEEY MADE A MAN OF
JOHNNY.

By Rev, George Bampfleld,
CHAPTER IIL
FREEDOM,
** I say, Spider, come alonz—let's go
for a walk,”
It was our friend Johnny who sp« ke
He had been a weck or two at school,
and the first agonies had passed away
He no lovger pushed his food from
him at meals, nor bedewed his pillow
with rushing torrents of tears, nor
stood sulkiog in a corner of the play
ground. He began to mix—a little
timidly perbhaps — in the games, hang-
ing on the oatskirts and watching for
sly kicks at the foothsil if ever iv got
away from the rush of the boys.
School was beginning already to try
and make a man of him, It was teach
ing him that his own home was not the
whole world, nor he himself the only
being in it; and that instead of narrow-
ing all his thooghts upon his little
tell, he had better fling them abroad
upon others and live as part of a body.
Indeed he found he had to live as
part of a body whether be liked it or
not. It was very odd, but nobody
attended to his whims ; at home they
always did., When others went to
tchool, he must go; what others
learned, that he ; what others eat, he
also ; the same rules, ths same order,
the same restraints pressed upon him
a8 upon others, and a quiet force of
law and order forbade him to do exact-
ly as he pleased.

This was the sore point with Johnny.
“Why can't they let a fellow do as he
likes ? At Bermondsey | always did ;
this horrid old place i'n't like Ber
mondsey.”” Tbe wildest freedom !
Not to be checked ! not to ba eoutrol-
led ! not to have a law here and a law |
there ; a bound® here and a bornd
there ; but to do as he liked, where he
liked, and at what hour he liked— this
was his happiness ; better than learn
ing : better than comfort ; better than
money ; better even than good food
Wi'ld freedom ! Rags and dirt, bare
feet and hard living, were all bearable
with that,

And it was in this thirst for freedom
that Johony said ‘‘ I say, Spider, let's
go for a walk,”

Spider was not the real name of
Master Cornelins Wrangle At home
they would have been shocked to hear
it. He had grown quickly; avd a
long lean body, with long lean arms
not yet guite in proportion, ending
in very long and very lean fingers,
which were always restless, wanderiog
hither and thither as if to lay hold of
something, had given his school fellows
an idea that he was like a spider He
was not perhaps the friend Iather
McReady wownld have chosea for
Johony, He was not a bad boy, and
yet always in trouble. [I anything
went wrong in school—not wicked, but
mischievous and troublesome, un.ener-
ous and little—Cornelius Wrangle s
vame infallibly appeared among the
culprits : he was not.good, rather than
bad ; not horribly idle, yet talking and
Iaughing at his class half the day ; not
exsctly a liar, yat never answering a
question straight ; not passiovate, yet
odd in his temper ; he was a puzzle :
he seemed withont go.d points, so that
there was nothing to lay hold of and
work upon.

However, Master Corney had lately
tasted of punishment, and he made a
wise answer to Jobhony's invitation ;
“Don't be a fool, Johnny,” eaid he,
‘‘you’il get in a row."”

“Row ! laughed Johnny, “‘not T
ch ! come along Spid, you're used to
tanoiongs by this time, you koow. 1
can't stiek in this horrid old ground
any longer, I want to go oot and see
the town., Come kpiddy ! spin along,
my boy."

Bot Master Wrangle was in one of
his good Ats.  “Jt won't do, Popwich;"’
said he, *'I've been longer at =chool
than you, and I tell you it won't d»,
and it isn't right ; ['ve had enough of
rows '’

“Not right, Corney | I always did it
at Bermondsey, and father never said
much."’

**80 much the worse for your father,"’
said Wrangle with mueh solemnity,
‘*and a pretty mess he's made f ir,
It I were your father, yon'd catch it
now and again, my boy."’

“You!" sald Johnny, with the blood
hot in his cheeks, and his biue eyes cn
fire, ** you you great loug thing i I
should like to see you giva it me ! you
Tower of Babel, you ! you speak ol my
fatner again, that's all!"”” And in a fit
of virtuous indignation, feeling himse
very good, he paseed out of the gate
with a crowd ol singers, who were
going to the Church to prastire.

“Hallo ! Popwich, you in the choir!”’
said the gatekeeper; ** Just joined it,’
#aid Johnny calmly, and following the
ehoristers a little way, he turned down
a side alley and was free,

Secaring a few suckers at Mother
Possit 8, he enjoyed the fullest luxary
of his well loved liberty. He stoo. at
the pond throwing stones at the ducks;
he looked on at ragged urchins play
ing oricket on the green, not unwilling
to join 1t had he been asked ; he
watohed the militia at their drill,
mocking the word of command from a
safe distance ; he held a bhorse for a
few minutes, earning another penny
for sherbet at Mother Possit’s ; and
fiually, with bands in pockets, lounged
down the street from shop window to
shop window, reading the sgngs in the
Penny Songster, staring at the great
doll in the barber's, coveting the
marbles in the toy shop, and making
the street ring with his careless whist-

cause their minds are not tralned to

| slave to Susan Mattlebury. Don’t tell
me! if my bplessed Jo nny iso’t
here this moment, it's all alorg of them

“ nothing to do '’ and freedom was at
its heignt., 8o lounging he came at
last to the Railway Station, and here
was a banquet spread for the idleness
of the eyes. The bookstall, the ad-
vertisements, the trains coming in ard
going out, the people, the porters, the
luggage, tte engine ; never was huwan
drove-bee so heppy, as he wandered
from flower to flower, sipping the
honey frum each.

“Want a job, boy?'' said one of the
porters, **here, carry the parcel for
this gentleman,"’

“On ! yes " said Johnny, 1 oking up
to the passerger who had just stepped
ont of the train.

‘Woy ! htule Popwich I” said the
gentlewan, ** what are you doing
here?”’ It was bis master, Brotber
Severus, whom Johnny suppised safe
in senoul | Very ruoefully, with eyes
cart down, and snifing elightly at the
uosn, did Johony go up the hill, side
by side with his caprurer,

*Oh ! please, Sir,"” said Johnny, in
angwer to questicning, ¢ Brother Cath-
vert sent me down, Sir, to meet my
mother ; she's coming by the train,
Sie, poor father's very {1l ; Cornelius
Wrangle said he was ture yon wouldn't
be angry.”

“I'nav will do now,” said Brother
Severns—when we got home, I will ask
Brother Cuthbert '’

But Johnny escaped. Mather Mo
R ady bad a mercitul role that new
boys should not be punished. Give
them time, he urged, to get into the
spirit of the place and learn its rules.
He talked to Jobnny, spoke of home,
told him how vexed his father would
be, and how he would not be let off a
second time ; and Johnony shed mwany
tears, and pretended to shed more,
aud lefy Father MoReady's room pro-

claiming with many words that he
would be good. *I say, Spinner,”
said Johony to Cornelins Wrangle,

whom he met at the bottom of the
stairs as he came away—'* [ say Spin-
ner, I'm not for this place long. I
shall cat it.”

Had Johnny been able to be in two
places at once, he would have heard
Martha Popwich sobbing at the same
time to her spouse. ** Popwich, I tell
yon I can’t live without that boy, [ see
him in my dreams ; I didn't think,
Popwich, when you led me to the Hal-
tar, that I was going to be robbed of
my very flesh and blood, and made a

Matstleburys.”
CHAPTER 1V,
ST. GEORGE'S DAY,

As time went on Johnny began to
seo more and more spots of blue among
he dark clouds. Atter all there were
some pleasant things at school. Let us
describe one of Johuny's happier days
at Uhorubary.

A splendid spring morning ; Johnny
had been playing a sort of tenunis, not
after the strictest rules, with two or
three chosen comrades—what a shame
it seemed to go into school on such a
day! * Oa! Brother, St. George's
day! dont you think Fatber Me-
Ready would give a holidey 2" * Oh !
Brother, yes—aod Brother Aloysios
jost made a priest ! ** Yes, and the
Exaiminer said we passed very well.’
** Yes, and it's my birthday,”’ said
Cornelins Wrangle, with much golemn-
ity : and with a general lasugh, and a
** Bravo Spid,"' the boys submitted to
their fate and marched into school.

Our hero had special reasons for ob
jacting to schoo! that day. Whatever

at lessons was not one of them, * Oa!
i can’t,’ he used wo say , " Oh I bothei
it, come along then, let a try ;"' bat,
a3 he said the words out would come a
knife, and he woald be desply inter
ested in one of his pails, which bhe
was Aalways paring and biting, and
touching up as it it were a work of art

‘“1 say, Popwich,”” warned the
faithful Wraogle, ¢ you'll get in a row,
there's only Ave minutes.'’

Then would Johony get his knowl
edge ready at his fingers' ends, writing
with pencil moch learning on nails, or
fir gers or palm, s> chat his hand ba
came a peifect Westminster Abbey
fuail of the names of the illustrious
dead, or a fleshy Atlas inseribed with
the capital towns of Earopean coun-
tries,

*“ You'll get them in & mess,”
Corcey, ** it won't do "'

** No, Iwont,'W persisted Popwich,
‘*it's all right—my fOrst foger's
Prassia, because she s the leading card

8aid

because she's weak and no good ; and
my thumbs Kogland, because she
stands apart from the rest like, being
an ixland. "’
** And your palm,"’ said Corney,
“0On! my palm’'s Russia, because
she's 8o big and holds all she can get. '
However, when Popwich came to

class, the ocountries did get mixed,
** Cay tial of Pruossia 7’ said Brother
Cuathbert ?

** Copenbagen,’”’ cries Johany, get-
ting hold of the wrong floger.

** Foild your arms,”’ said Brother
Curhbert ; and then Johnny, beiog un-
able to read his fogers' ends, placea
Madrid in Hungary, and Constantin-
ople on the river Rhine.

Ard 80 it had come to pass that on
this beauriful spring day of which we
write, Johiny was either to say =2
thoroughly good lesson, or be pre
sented to Father McReady as worthy
of severest bodily punishment for in-
corrigible idlene¢s. Already he was
breaking down, and Srother Cathbert
was lecturing him on his evil ways be
fore sending his name to Father Mec-
Ready, when—with stern countenance
and cane in hand—in walked F.ther
M. Ready bhimsel'.

Toere was dread silence in the
school, and the boys had melted noise-
lessly from their classes to their desks.

“ Boys,” said Father McReady, *‘1
have come to speak to you on a mat-
ter which you will all think of much
importance, and with which nobody can
deal but myself.”’ The silence became
very deep.

** Several of you lately have been re-
ported to me as not be'ng any better
than you shou'd be ;'’ (many faces, es-

ling as he walked on ; the laxury of

were Juhnny's good qualities, industry |

nowadays ; aud my little Anzer’s [taly, |

blank at this aw'ul charge—Johnny
put on an expression of immaculate in-
nocence,) ** of many of you, I bave
been told that your lessons might have
been better said. Although the Hx-
aminer has, in his kindness, spoken
well of you, yot | am not satisfled ; we
must do better. When midsumuer
comes we must pass & better Kxamina-
tion thar we ever passed before, Are
we azreed to this 7'

“ Yes,” cried they all, Johnny being
especially loud.

* Very well, then,”' said Fathey Me
Ready, ** I have only one thing more to
#ay. [ do not wish to be hard on any
boy, or compel him to do what he doe:
not like ; so that it there is any boy
who particularly wishes to-day, being
St. George's Day, and a bright, lovely
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