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I''i THE YOUN-G MAN AND, HIS PROBLEM
By James L. Gordon, DD, Winnipeg

yoUI
»b deiton wus built for you. Thiscnur

aIoufor you. This hour we.s pro-arrangod for
Yoee ARl thoe'" have beau conspiring to ereot a

p!~*nfor yen to, stand upon at the. presont
AU ,. ltin, for you. For you. «'D. L, Moody

4sw auwakenod to au literest ln spiritual thinga,
wlt Itlug drowsily iDr. Kirk'. eburol iniiBoston,

by orne one- suddenly rousing him, 'and telling him
thBtthie sefimon meant him."

"BUSINEfSS isBUSINESS
Mhen a me' business le not just the kind of

business whieh a -àx' business cugbt te be, lie
9 uhy ra. « Businéesis business." 'AIU kinds

of n.e1tWe r burled beneath that, phrase &Tuai-
mu in bu"ies." Whenevor ana where4vet, "business
in budia» keep your oeye openx. Dr. Talmage re-
Mrke: "8cme time ago, i the city of New York, a

Young n in a jewelere store stood behund the
couaftier o'fo&r gold ring. te a oustomdr. -HRé"nid,
Irhome ring are fourteen carats! Thb- lady repliei,
qI want a ring of sixteon carats'; and Dot gettmgr
vhaahe Wutedwent away. The bead man cf tb7e
truiL"e"et& id te the clerk,"cWhy did .you not~tell lier that hem a îgu -werë sfkteen. caratst' Hol
replied, 'Il annot ,deceive anybody.' The boad cf
the firm severely reprirnanded hlx, sud aaid, 'You
nover eam gtalong ithis way. [t la Iawful in
busineste mee these littlo nx4reprentati6na.'
Who w»s the'young mani? A' boe Who was tbe
gentleman representing the firin? He was a deacon
In a Brooklyn ehurchi!"

SHAKE RAIDS
S hake bauds!.- Cet into the band aliaking habit.

The. habit le a good one. Shako bands! Shako bande
with everybody. Shako bande witb. the people who
are neglecteid. 'ShAke bande with, obscure people.
Shake banda wlth *the. little folks. The following
authentii etoryr shows bow Dean Farrar appeared to
a- suai! boy whoregarded him sa nil mortale: el.was
never ln. the Sixth," b.e explained, "but Dr. Farrar
came to review th lower achool form in whlch I then

wu. AR 'h, aie in, in bis silk gown, wiit'i thatetatol3y'ic-m, »h-I did feel smali! 'Go on, -,' liesai teoiii.-- I went on and got tbrough it. Wlihen
the reliew. was- over, lie stopped and talked te us,
arnong otixers te me. 'Wbere were yen born?' lie
aslced. ':'II Indié, air,' 1 replied. 'Àh, 1 was hemn in
Bomîbay -nyseif?' We had quite a talk, and then ho
shook ban".- I wus proud of my9eif. 1 didu't wash
tht *b"àidfor'two days."

GOLD BUGS
Certain mon are gold-mongors. They think geld,

talk golld,,dream gold, lutch gold and breathe gold.
Cold W , the teeth of such a man must be ahsolutely
at homne. Cod save us f rom the golden idolatry.
Beechei%., nce. said: «'I heard a mani once say, 'If I
could itàlid and receive dollars over a counter, I
would -npit like 'any- better beaven than this world.'
I do net tbink it would take mueh Vo make that mani

hKOCK IIUMILITY
If you l9qve praiee, say se. Dou't lXiad people cxi te

tell yoc'dw handsomo yen are and thon look sur-
prised *wbenA hey assert that you are nothing les
than Apollo.. Away with your mock' humility. 1
will bhave îhoxeoëf it. Persoxially, I like te be compli-
mente&' I don't deteet praise. Scofibody' wrltes
conceruing, liver Wendell Holmes: "«One evoxing hoe
was thé gùeet at a banquet given hy a Boston club,
te wbiàhbhe'e kindly invited. When'lie arcs.
ho umke a speech'tbey clieored and applauded te, the
echo. Ris-.feoee.was radiant,-:beautiful. After'he sat
down I said te hlm: 'Are yen xot tired cf cheere and
applause, sfter aIl thèse years cf triumphs ?' 'No,' lie
replied,; 'they nover cheer loud enougb; tbey nover
applaud long enougli te please me."»

THE DAYS 0F YOUTH
Time ig butIi r,-výs ai. sventv. It le silver at sixty.

It le gold at forty. ,if is radium at thirty. Youth
possesises aIl the eleenlts of TIIolîJeev. Yoiith ie the
seed ti me of life asud I lie fomindation 'period of clîarac-
fer. "-Ven the w%%orn-ouL sstnderer and vo]uplttuarv,
Dir. M'olcot, ]av on bis drat-bd.eeof hie fricude
aeked if lie eoiîld (la avtlîîg 40 -Tratify hlm. V.,
mid the ,dying min, c.gîh 's . e h IIIV

Th~e Jew bus proven himseîf a truc and genuino
patriot. A citizen without a land, lie has always
heon loyal to the land whioh bas erown.ed hlm with
the privilege of citizenship. W1ýen Renn said: "A
Jew will nover be a citizen; hoe will simply ive i the
citiee cf others," ho was'aimply flying li the face of
the facts cf histcry. The Jow la humai-has hoart,
souI, cinetions, -affections, entliusiasm and sentiment
like unto us aIL e.nd is susceptible te aIl those in-
fluences wbich engage and captivato. The Jew bas
nover proven false te the nation whieh bas honcred
hlm With commercial opportunity and political recog-
nition. The Jow is buman. Treat himn in a mnean
manner and you produce a. mean -man. Treat hlmt
like a man and you produce a patriot. "Wherever
the Jew bas found a friend in bis country the country
bas fcund a friend i the Jow."1

5ý A Pryerg
Tis s-oolein appeal, fromi the pen' of<3 Noil -Munro, *the, well known Seettish.

author, was read in the cliurches of
Gagwon a recent Suuday.

Lord, fromt this storm-awakened isie,
1At this dark hour on land and sea,

'Twixt bugle-caîl and Sabbath be ll
Goe up our prayers to Thee.

For the long years cf sanctuary
We tender thanks, O Lord!?3For peaeeful fields and sacred bear:ths, ~
Anid the unused swerd.

£3 Thixie bc the pralse! And now wlion
quakes

The world, and trials cone, 3
0~ Godl preserve inviolate 23>

Our saered island home. ý
O! had we died untried, unproved ýAnd missed tihs hour cf stress- 3
Fraise ho to God for thislaet gift.

The joy cf stoadfastness!

Where'er our people ho to-night,
Our hushaxirl or our sons, 3

Tossed on the thunder-bolted deep, 3
Or bivouacked by the guns-

STroading the mire of a foreign land,
Or guardixig our native coaste, ý

Be Thou our Shield and Comforter, 23,
We pray Tliee, (led of Hosto! 23,

NEIL MUNRO. 2>

INSPIRATION
Inspiration le the greatest miracle i human ex-

perienoe. It le the toucli of the divine. It le fahric
weven eut cf threade wliich are purely spiritual. It
le the best evidence cf an unxieexi reulm. It lias in it
aIl the power of pure force aud aIl the subtle moode
cf spiritual enorgy. Whexi Father Taylor, the saille
preacher, was& approached by a nowspaper reporter
and a.eked for a copy cf oxie cf bis sermons, hie
ans'wer wae: "I miglit as well try te give you a copy
cf chain-lightning!" Some person asked Henry Ward
Beechier "hew long" ho preached& Hie axiewer was:
"Until the flash cornes!"

AN IDEAL HOME
An ideal home le the castie of a gonuine love, the

tower cf an euthroned friendship, the citadel cf every
pure joy, the walled city cf overy sacred relationsî:ip
and the round-table cf social communion and ail thec
highest ferme of human intercourse and intellectual
exehange; fer here we play find a woman's heau-t, a
husband's streingth, a father'e -%visdoin, a clîjld's
awakening congciousness, an infant's stifle antl the
kixidling toucli cf a ueiglibor's loyalty.

'Mïd plcaiîres and palaces
Though we xnay roami;

De it ever so himlule
There's neo place 11ke home.

BUILD A HOME
Build a home. Lot that home ho the centre of anl

beautiful influences. Invite your friende into it.
Let the peor .always ho f ed at yeur door. Lot every
window alune with the liglit of human synipathy.
Makte your firesîde a refuge for the broken hearte&
It wae said of Emerson that when bis children told
hlm that the subject glven eut for, their next school
composition wa» "The Building of a House," ho said:
"You, muet ho sure te say that no bouse ncwadays
la perfect wthout baving a nook where a fugitive
slave can ho eafely hidden ,awsy.»

TE MAIN ISSUE
There le always a main issue. There la always a

cause wbich le uppermeet, an agitation whièh le su..
promo, a question whieh le cardinal and a problem
'whioh le pressing. The biographer cf William Lloyd
Garrisen, writes: '"Ho returncd te Boston and es-
tâblished the Liherator. This was in 1831. Supposing
that ho wuuld bave a certain ally in the churches if
ho could but win thom te conalder the question cf
slâvery, Mr. Garrison becaino an itinerant missionary
and waited upon clergyman after clergyman. Being
of theorothodox, faith lu- tliose days, ho began -,with
the. Rev.- Dr. Lyman BeechÎer. -'No,' s'aid the divine,
with a shakeocf the bond; 'I bave toc mu.by irons in
the firo already.' 'Thon,' was the elemn reply, 'yeu
bad btter take ail the reet out and put this lu."'

'YOUR WIFE'S ADYXCE
Yen may know mûre about your owxi business than

your wife does, but, as a rule, there le oxie t1fing on
'which alie eau advise you. She le usually a good
judge cf human nature. Julia Ward Hlowe says:
";To xny husband Parker often spoke cf the excel-
lence cf his. wife's discernment cf character. Ho
would aay, My quiet little wife, witlî ler simple
intuition, underetands people more readily than r
do. I somnetimes, invite a strauger te my liouse, and
teliliher tliat slie will find hlm as pleasaxit as I bave
found hlm. It may turxi eut se; but if my wife
says, 'Theodore, I dox't like that man; thero'e some-
thing wrong about liim,' 1 always fiud li the end tliat
I have beoxi mistaken."

BLOOD AND THUNI?ER NOVELS
High wreughit flction produces a dangerous typé cf

mental int oxication. Whoxi a youth ie meutally ln-
toxicated lie is living in an uni cal world. No young
man ever brought roality eut cf unreality. A Gler-
maxi boy was reading a hlood-and-thunder novel.
Rightitnl the midst cf it lie said te bimself: "Now,
this wlll neyer do. I get toc much excited over it.
I can't atudy se well after it. Se here it gees!"
And ho flung the book out into the river. Ho was
Fichte, tho great German philosopher.

KIND DEEDSi
Kind deeds are like white ehining diamonds on

black velvet. Kind words are like flowers that
bloom i the crevasse cf a rock. Kind tliou#bts
bless both the thinker and theonee wloio le o.objeet
of tender tlîought anid kind regard. Remember.ivhat
Robert G. Ingerseli said at the grave cf hie, brother
Eben: "Wore every ene for whomn ho did a kindly
deed te lay a single bloom upon bis grave, thon ho
would eleep to-xight beneath a wilderxiess cf flowers."

THE HR* * YE*

The first yeare of mxirried life are apt ho doter-
mine the destiny cf a family. The hardest year inl
thie establishment cf a homue is very qften the first
year. Learning to, live together je the greateet prob-
lem li life. Tvo wills, twe natures, two tempera-
meute, tw%%o souls-coming into contact. What au
opportunity for tact, coxsideratioxi and fair play.,
Helw înany- biographies have boen written i blood.
Sucli wae Shelley'e. "Sle cax't bear solitude and 1
,can't boar society. The living chained te the dead,"
muttered the great poet. The greateet tragedios are
the tragedieof the home life.

TOLSTOI'S CONFESSION
Blegin easy and yen will end bard. Begixi bard

and NouN vill end ea9ý.-liard timies are produced by
people w-ho insist on havi ng a geod time. Pleasure 15
a spleiffid result butt an exceedingly poor pastiflie.
lIn 01(1er sirnply te enjoy yourself i life you Must
pav the price cf ail that wvhich enters the lisefor the
achiievemente of plirpose. ambition, noble endeavor
and the possib:iity cf fame. And what a flimnsY
r9w'ard coie te the lucre plea8ure seekere in the end.

winepeu.
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