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“'MONEY A PUBLIC TRUST

Y MAN WHO MAKES CAPITAL HIS
IDOL 18 AN INCAPABLE.

“HE CANNOT LOVE THE CHRIST

Unsidious Power of the Love of Wealth,
and the Gradual Increase of Avarice

An a Man’s Soul—Timely Sermon on
rthe Temptations, Burdens and Re-

- gponsibilities of Great Wealth, With

an’tncidental Word to Those Who

Have It Not.

FEntered according to Act of Parllament of Can-
ada, in the year 1906, by Frederick Diver, To-
tonm at the Dept. of Agriculture, Ottawa.

Y.08 Angeles, Cal., Sept. 2—The temp-
€ations, burdens and responsibilities of
great wealth form the theme of this
timely sermon, the text for which is
®aken from Ecclesiastes v, 10, “‘He that
Hoveth silver shall not be satisfied with
s@ilver, ndr he that loveth abundance
with increase.”

Y have no sympathy with the dema-

the masses against the classes. I have
@wtter contempt for the false agitators
who preach the infamous doctrine that
every person who dresses in broadcloth
or in silk is an enemy of his race, and

‘that the insignia of all human perfec- |

tions can only be found in the laborer's
soiled garments and in the fluttering
rrags of a fllthy, unkemp tramp. The
routward appearance of man does not
always portray his true character.
Thus we find some of the blackest
sheeép feeding among the flocks brows-
ing ‘in all pasture lands. The wealth of
@ unan or the poverty of a man cannot |
We used as a criterion by which to judge
whether the nature of that man is pure
or impure. They have been many rich
smen with true hearts and noble im-
sPpulses, men of simple lives and benefi-
~ cent deeds. The world remembers with
sreverence such men as Sir Moses
"Montefiore, whose life was consecrated
%o charity; Baron Hirsch, who built and
endowed homes for the shelter of per-
secuted Jews; Peter Cooper, whose
‘splendid institution s still developing
the genius of the poor, and William E.
" Dodge, whose benefactions extended to
the poor and struggling of his day.
‘Whe would dream of placing the por-
iraits of Robert Morris and Jay Cooke
in the rogues’ gallery,
banker who risked his fortune in the
support of Washington and the million-
aire who stood by the side of Secretary
Chase during the darkest days of the
civil war were true patriots. Robert
Morris’ money and Jay Cooke’s money
were just as essential to American lib-
erties as were the soldiers who carried
¢ the muskets and fired the cannon,

All palaces are not the walled in cas-
tles of buccaneers and thieves. I ga
further than this. I assert and have a
right to assert this from the highest
socialistic standards that men df cap-
ital are as necessary to the develop-
ment of the country and to the success
of an enterprise as are men of muscle
and brains. It is unadulterated non-
#wense to say that the capital of this
country rests entirely in the brain and
muscles of laborers and the mechan- |
fcs. The laborers and the mechanics
<of this country could accomplish very

# ittle for the true development of this
country were it not organized and di-
ctefi by skilled engineers and by the
resources of money. Sometime ago 1
walked through miles and miles of
sagebrush and of desert. This desert
extends from San Bernardino to Etta~
wenda. In all that desert there were
mot any Hving creatures but snakes, a
few birds and leaping jack rabbits.
Then I climbed the San Bernardino
mountainé and traveled into those
hills for: many miles. There I came to

where the engineers and the financlers |

‘were bullding a great dam which
would collect all the waters from an
immense area df land
lake.
this water?” I
vheer.

said he,

asked
“After we
“‘we are

collect
going to send it by

tunnels under the mountains, where it |
will be scattered over the arid lands, |
and |
water will |
make that desert blossom as the rose” |

vextending between Ettawanda
‘Ban Bernardino, and that

Do you mean to tell me that the igno-

wrant Mexican laborers who were dig- |

v ®ing the tunnels and erecting the dams

of Little Bear Valley could work that |

miracle without the planning of skilled
<ngineers and the
capital, any more than capital
smake that reservoir without the co-
roperation of labor. Oh, yes, even in
the wildest dreams of the discontented
classes there must be demarcations be-
vitween-man and man. There is a place
-ifor capital as well. Capital and labor

could

.are tworstrong arms df the social body. |

* Thelr twothands must lift together and
work together and live together and

< die together.
t:3But it makes a great deal of differ-
»7 “ence whether the capitalist looks upon
his fortune as a public trust or whether
#e plots to make money aund to squeene
fthe last dollar he can out of his suffer-
fMing employes. It mekes a great deal
«of difference whether capitalists are
diving for others or whethef they be-
t 7leve that God has selected them as
© -idis special favorites and expeots all
“ithose with whom they come in contact
¢~ BovHve for their benefit. And yet that
< s the' way. many of our moneyed po-
« tentates Bet. ‘They squeeze, they gouge,
they do ‘everything which, as misers,
* they.can to hoard their gold. And the
- rstrange fact is the:more they get the
v gnore they want and:the more they are
« dissatisfied with what they have. Eco-
v clesiastes Wwell describes the insatiable
; #pirit of some money seekers who are
:about us when he said, “He that loveth
silver shall not be satisfied with sil-
wer, nor be that loveth abundance with

_4increase.”

* In the first place, ¥ learn from this
text that when a man makes money his
- idol he is incapable of loving Christ.
* *The two loves are antagonistic. They
.are im mortal combat. They can no
more live together than a dove could
mest ‘with "a buzzard or the light and
the darkmess could together fill the
.same reom. The love of silver is from
¢he devil. " The love of Christ is of
JGod. The Bibls distinotly says it, “Ye
wcannot serve God and Mammon.” Ye
oannot serve two masters. .For either
w. fyon'will hold to the one.and despise the

The patriotic |

into one great |
“What areg von going to do with |
the chiet engi- |
the water,” |

re-enforcement of |

‘\‘\\\\\

umer or else you will hold tu the one
| and despise the other. The house divid-

‘ed against itself cannot stand. There-

fore, my friends, you who are giving

| your lives more and more to the acqui-

sition of wealth are at the divergent

forks of two roads. Either you will have |
| to surrender your love for gold or else ;|

you will have to surrender you love
for Jesus Christ.

about it. The love of silver is a sin

{ And unless a man is ready to sur-
gogues who are trying to antagonize
| with Christ.

says some man to me, “that 18 |

render all sin he cannot become one

“Oh,”

absurd. You are taking an impractic-

| able view of life. Do you mean to tell

me that all merchants who are selling
their goods over a counter, that all real

estate speculators who are trying to |
make a profit out of their land, that all !

clerks and merchanics and lawyers and
doctors and professors and scientists
and authors and laborers who are
earning their weekly wages are antag-
‘onistic to Jesus Christ?” No.
friend, I never sald that. Thousands
and tens of thousands and hungreds of
! thousands of men whb are working in

the busy marts of trade are doing this, |
| not for love of silver, but for what that

silver will do for them and their loved

dren’s education. They are working
to put homes over their loved ones'
heads. They are working, as did Peter
Cooper, to build some institution of
mercy.

hundreds of thousands of men who,
having all their temporal necessities

| supplied, are not working for any com-

petency or even for the luxuries of
life, but in order that they might have
power and fame and position;
that they might yet make men bow and
worship them; in order that they might
say, as did Nebuchadnezzar of old,
“Behold,

I have built? Behold, behold!” Now,

whenever any man comes to the posi- |

tion where he is loving gold for gold's
sake and power for power's sake and |
fame for fame's sake, then that man is
crowding the love of Jesus Christ out
of his heart. Paul was a tentmaker.
But Paul never made tents in order
that he might build a palace and own a
thousand acres of land. Paul made
tents in order that he might earn
enough money to pay his way to |
preach the gospel. And when any man !
loses sight of the true purpose for

» which we are given the opportunities |

of working for money, then thgt man

Free to Yoﬂ
My Slster§

<

Free to You and Every Sister Woman |
Suffering from Woman's Ailments |

| tle.

There 18 no doubt | s5me and worship me and my beauty.”

There was the politician reaching after !
i fame.

| the only result of this evil of greed.
| might not be 8o bad if you could come

| to greed and say:
my |

| will become his desire for food.
ones. They are working for their chil- |
. He will
| houses and banks and lands, and still
| this demoniac monster greed will keep

| erying.
But you know just as well as |

I know that there are thousands and |

in order |

 “Give me more. Give me more.”
| you see that sofa?" said a gentleman
| some years ago to a friend.

becomes a spiritual outcast. ~1e can-
not serve God and Mammon.” Ye can-
not love silver and love <Christ at the
same time, .

I was never more 1mpreuod ‘with the |
fact that a false love can crowd out '
our love for Jesus Christ than when, a

short time ago, I saw the copy of a |

picture entitled “Despised and Reject=
ed of Men.
pict Christ in the Oriental judgment
hall of Pilate. He did not have Jesus
surrounded by Hebrew scoffers in He-
brew dress, while he staggered under

his cross through the Jerusalem gates |
on his way to Calvary. The artist did |

not lift that cross, as we have always
seen it, bétween two thieves. But this

! cross of Christ seemed to be hung upon

one of the pillars of the subtreasury
building of Wall street,
Then as these American
passed by, wagging their heads
sneering,
sorbed in just one illicit love, There
was the drunkard clinging to his bot-

and

ton eyes watching his prey. There was
the bishop in his gorgeous robes think-
ing more of ecclesiastical honors than
of worshiping at the cross. There was
the maiden dressed in the latest fash-
ion, seeming to say, “Come, O world,

And there was the miser or the
banker whose god was gold. As I
watched the long line of men and
women who were rejecting Christ, each

| on account of his one ilHecit love, this

miser seemed to speak and to stand

| out before me as the most desplcable

of all.

But though the love for Christ and
the love for gold cannot exist simul-
taneously in the same heart, that is not

“Here, greed, here
is my soul, here is my love of God.
Now eat and be filled.” But greed is
a glutton. Greed is a gormand. Greed
is a huge monster with a voraclous ap-
petite, and the more you feed him the
larger he will grow, and, the greater
He
will swallow down a man's religion.
keep on swallowing down

“I am hungry, give me more
More to eat, I say. Give me
Aye, give me more than you

to eat.
more!

| have, and still T can eat it and not be

satisfied. I am growing bigger all the
time. Food, food! I must have more
food for my omnivorous appetite”
That is only another way of illustrat-
ing the Bibligal truth of my text; which
says, “He that loveth silver shall not
be satisfled with gilver, nor he that

| loveth abundance with increase.”
is not this great Babylon that |

You never saw a person who selfish-
ly lived for what he could get who was
satisfied with what he had. “More,

| more,” i8 always the slogan of greed,

“Da

“Well,
that one sofa almost ruined me. It
took me years and yeags to recover my-
gelf. I have always kept that sofa as
an object lesson for my children. When
I was a young man we were living in
a humble street and in a small but
comfortably furnished house. I was
working my way along and would in
time have come out all right. But one

| day my wife was at an auction sale,

and she was able to buy that sofa very
cheap, She bought it, but no sooner
did she put it in our parlor than it

| made all the rest of the furniture look

shabby. Then we decided to get a new
parlor set to match the sofa. No soon-
er did we fix up the parlor than we had

| to buy new furniture for the dining
| room,

and so we went on fixing the
house. Then, after we had refurnished
the house, we decided that the house
itself was not good enough for the fur-

| niture, so we moved into a larger house

| on a better street.

| Thus
| penses and our outgo,
| remained

{and I vas a financial wreck.”

Then, when we
moved into the better street, we found
out that we had to have better clothes.
we went on im'reasing our ex-
while our income
the same. Then, the first
thing I knew the bills kept piling up,

“AlL,

| yes,” 1 sasl to myself when I heard
| that story, “how true that is about the

| for what we can get!

1 will muil, free of any charge, my home |
treatment with full instructions to any sufferer \
from woman’s ailments. I want to tell all |
women about this cure—you, my reader, for
yourself, your daughter, your mother, or your |
sister. I want to tell you how to cure your-
selves at home without the help of a doctor.
Men esmnot understand woman's sufferings.
What we women know from experience we
know better than any doctor. I kmow thatmy
home treatment is a safe and sure cure for
Leucorrhcea or Whitish Discharges, Ulceration,
Displacement or Falling of the Womb, Pro-
fuse, Scanty or Painful Periods, Uterine or
Ovarian Tumors or Growths, also pains in the
head, back and , bearing down feell
nervousness, creeping feeling np the spine,

y, hot flash kidney
and bladder troubles where caused by weak-
nesses pecullar to our sex.

1 want to send you a complete ten days
treatment entirely free to prove to you that
you can cure yourself at home, easily, quickly
-nd surely. Remember that it will cost you

nothing to give the treatment a compk« tria
and Sl you should wish to continue wil
cost you only about noen a week, or knuun
two cents a day. It will not interfere with your
work or oecup.don. Just send

me
end me hov mu
wish, and 1 v:lll ' ’ P, o
ire! ree, in wrapper,
i { xm? of

mmn'll. I will m %

n

| business?

unsatisfiying result of selfishly living
‘When we llve
for self the more we have the more we
want. Greed has an omnivorous appe-
tite. Greed is a glutton. Greed keeps
crydng: ‘More, more. Give me more. 1
must have more!"” My friend, is not
this the personal history of your greedy
Xife?

My brother, how old are you? "For—
ty. How are you getting along in

splendidly! My business was never
better than now.” Are you making

aeny money outside of your business? |
“I do not tell this to |

“Yes,” you say.
averybody, but I will to you. Last
-week I closed one deal alone whereby
f made on one piece of land a net
profit of $10,000.” Indeed! I suppose
vou inherited & good deal of money
from your father to start in business?
“Inherited! Indeed, I did not. Why,
father never had anything to speak of.
T was brought up on a farm. I made
my own way alone. Why, when I first

e to this city my wife and I used
o live in two rooms.
said to her, If the time ever oomes
when we have an annual dncome of
§1,600 and a little home of our own
we will be satisfied’” Then you laugh
to yourself and say, “Thank God, we
have a good deal more than our little
home now and $1,600 a year income.”
Is that so, my friend? ‘Then I sup-
pose, as your money is increasing, you
are giving more and more to God and
to your fellow men. I suppose, as your

ital enlarges, you do not grind your

shoul

orse
**You mult'h-ve an operation,” you mnded’.d:
for y Th of have cured
themselyes with my home remedy. It cures

‘!1' i o I will ex; lahl l
_ which ly a

mothers or nugh
umple howe tmen

Gr
and poin!ul or lrreguhr menstruation in youn
ladies. Plumpness and heaith always vesu
from its use
thttver live, I can refer you to ladies
ur m‘r;.:-lity, who know and wm gladly
tcl any mffzm that this Home ‘l‘m!-

an nnkn v{omen weu ﬂ.mu. plmp -nd

‘? 7 ten dnyl trulment il
yours, ‘f-o the b?k. ‘Write todly. as yoy
may not see this of

MRS M, .vu"ln’
Box 4 Windsor, Ont.

" Thiere Tare too many people who
would rather be out of food than
out of style.

¢lerks down to a mere pittance an”’
that you give them more time-off fo.
rest. 1 suppose that every year, as

your financial income enlarges, your
benevolences enlarge also. You look
at me & moment. Then you drop your
eye as you slowly say: “No; I ought to

do this, but I do not give as much now

as I did twenty years ago. The strange
fact is that finaneial success inevitably
eacourages selfishness. The more I get
the more I want and the less I give in
proportion to my success. This is a
selfivh world, and I am each year lke
most rich men, becoming. more and
God pity you, O Chris-
God pity you, 1 say
again, because as you grow wealthier
you do less and less for others. I
know one fact is true — the more you
get the less enjoyment you derive %xt
“He
that loveth silver shall not be satisfled

more selfish.”
tian ingrate!

of your own selfish successes, ,

b

The artist did not de- '

New York. '
scoffers |

each one seemed to be ab- |

There was the libertine with wan- |

L

“Oh,” you say, “splendidly, |

Then I often !

9 Sl L e A
with silver nor he that loveth abun-

dance with increase.”
| Are you one of the wholesale rob-
bers whom Upton Sinclair excoriates
in that terrible philippic lately pub-
lished called “The Jungle?’ I do not
know enough of the facts to say whe-
ther he is right in his denunciation of
the stockyards and their proprietora
but this I will say, that this principle
of selfish monopoly is practiced in
many trades and professions. The rich
operator cannot bear to see a poor op-
erator making a humble competence in
his little store. He grudges him his

business.
up your fortune out of coffin lids and
destroyed homes and wrecked lives?
Some of you rich men are doing thus.

yYour murderous tyrannies by a few
donations to colleges and hospitals and
libraries. Never, never, never! What
| ¥bu have won from man by dishonest
| methods you must, like Zaccheus, re-
turn to man fourfold.

whose ‘“gormandizing greed” is teach-

ing you to take unfair advantages of |

| your fellow men?

| But, after all, the most tragic and
pathetic part of that Sinclairs book

| called “The Jungle”—and the reason 1

quote from this book is because I be-

lieve it is an epoch making book—is

the tragic chapter where the once no-

ble and, honest “Jurgis,” now a thief |
i and a robber, is led into the palace of |

the great stockyard packer, Jones by
namea, by the drunken son of the killer
. of over a quarter of billion of cattle.
| The millionaire Jones as a financial
prince could pile up his stolen riches
for his children. And, mark you, I am
not

any pérSonality in Chicago, but only al-

luding to the character of the book as |

Upton Sinclair portrayed them. Jones
could pile up his millions. But when
he gave his money to his son,
satanic adder’s bite,
morally wrecked his boy's life. And
stolen money will always spiritually
. Wreck the lives of our children, if we,

a8 dishonest parents, give to them il |
rich man, |
Why wilt |

gotten gains. Oh, man, oh,
why wilt thou live for gold?
thou strive to win money for thy
‘children and with that money- give to
them the parental example of a spiritu-
ally wasted life? Knowest thou not

that the history of Jones, the million- |

aire packer of "The Jungle,” is to be

repeated in thy history and in the his- |

tory of they children, if thou lovest
silver for silver's sake and gold for
gold's sake?

Thus, my friends, in this sermon I

have tried to broaden your vision of |

life. T have not tried to stunt any of
your faculties, but rather to give the
broadest freedom to each of your men-
tal and physical powers. What I have
tried to do is to get you to consecrate
every one of your faculties to God. 1If
you have the sweet throat of the thrush
sing for Christ.
ers of winning gold win it for Christ.
‘Wherever you go and whatever you do,
there seek an opportunity to reach
out the helping hand for Christ, It is
only the things of the spirit that live and
bring happiness to those who live for
the spirit, both on this side of the grave
and beyond, in the eternal life, “He
that loveth silver shall not be satisfled
with silver nor he that loveth abund-
ance with increase.”

Are you here and now ready to live
the Christ life? Are you ready to help
men up to God instead of trying to
drag them down to sin? Oh, my
friends, with the knowledge of the
tragedies which are happening every-
where around us, dare we, can we, re-
fuse the spirit life?

An Engineering Marvel.
Plans have been perfected by the

near Lethbridge, Alberta, which Wwill
be an engineering marvel and probably

will be ranked as one of the world’s |

wonders. The plans call for a struc-
ture more than a mile long and 300
feet above the water level.

ig not more than balf as high.

Monkeys Have No Fleas.

It is curious that monkeys should be
thought to be infested with what nat-
uralists call the Pulex irritans and
what ordinary people know as the flea.
As every zoologist is aware, monkeys
have neither fleas nor any other para-
site whatsoever, in which of course
they differ vastly from man. As a
matter of fact, when monkeys begin
to pick each other about in the friend-
ly way we have all observeds they
merely detach bits of hardened seba-
ceous matter which has been excreted
by the glands, and the flea idea is en-
tirely fabulous.

‘\ Her Sun Spots.
| Bir Robert Ball on one occasion, aft-
| er delivering a lecture on “Sun Spots
1 and Solar Chemistry,” met a young
» lady who expressed her regret that she
1 had missed hearing him on the pre-
vious evening. “Well, you see,” he
& eaid, “I don’t know that it would have
| interested you particularly, as it was
all about sun spot “Why,” she re-
plied, “it would have interested me
extremely, for I have been a martyr
to freckles all my life.”

Two Epitaphs.
An epitaph from a cemetery in Bridg-
ton, Me.:
She was—words are too feeble to tell
what.

Think what a wife should be;
She was all that.

This from Bar Harbor, Me.:

I reach my arms out fondly,
‘But they clasp the open air.

There is nothing of my darling
But the shoes hd used to wear.

The Good and Beautitul,

To see the good and the beautiful and
to have no strength to live it is only to
be Moses on the mountain of Nebn,
with the land at your feet and no pow-
L er-to enter. It would be better not to
gee it.—Olive Schreiuer.

Cheerful.

Hook—Jones is the most melancholy
fellow I know, Rook—I srould think
g0, indeed. He proposed to a girl once
by asking her how she would uko to
be his widow.

little income and freezes him out and |
adds his conneetion to his own big |
Are yu, O man, building |

You will never be able to atone for |

i
Are you one

ﬂiﬁ?cl‘;ijg or Insinuating against |

like a |
it spiritually and |

If you have the pow- |

| thedir

| Lott

1 Mit
Canadian Pacific to construct a brigge |
{ game with rhe Ouvry

As com- |
pared with other bridges of the world |
the Brooklyn bridge is no longer and |

Paterson’s Butter-Cream Soda Biscuis'

are warmly welcomed every day at thousands of Canadian Tables.

Once you taste
them, they'll be welcomed at your table too.

We say they are the best soda
biscuits made, and so does everyone else who has once tried them.
As crisp as pie-crust—the most wholesome food you can buy.
In every pound of Paterson’s Butter-Creams there are forty
crackers which proves their flaky crispness. Your grocer
has them-—_in the red box. Take no substitute.
Always a little better than any other crackers.

The Wm. Paterson & Son Co., Limited,
Brantford, Canada.
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sensation experienced
by Robert Price, of Hecton, Ont.
He knew it was sciatica and of
cour used  “Nerviline.” As usual,
it cured and he says: “No li njment
can excel Polson’s Nerv £
vere pains made side
was like a steel  knife
thivugn he flesn. I rubbed
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Vistar . Russall s o the sink . 1 | cures it in short order Large 25¢
N \ s . y Y L bottles at all dealers. |
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Hecla Furnaces

What Fused Joints
mean fo
Furnace Buyers

They Mean a Clean House.—
Fused Joints make the
«Hecla” dust,
gas and smoke, tight.
They are permanent
joints and there is no
possibility of their open-
ing to permit anything
escaping into the house.

Furnace

They Mean no Trouble.—
Furnaces, put together
with bolts and cement,
come apart. Bolts loosen—cement drops out—1Ileaving holes that
can only be closed by calling in the furnace man. « HECLA"”
Fused Joints are tight for all time.

They Mean a Healthy Home.—The heat, generated by a « HECLA ”
Furnace, is fresh and pure. Fused Joints keep dust, gas and
smoke out of the hot air chamber, and ensure a healthful and
comfortablc atmosphere.

Now, don’t these FUSED JOINTS mean a lot to you?
that you are going to investigate them thoroughly ? g

Write, now, to the “Clare Furnace Builder " for a free copy of the Hecla Cataloguc.
If you will send me a rough sketch of your home, 1 will tell you just what it will cost to
instal] the right “ Hecla” Furnace. Do it NOW. 38

Clare Bros. & Co., Limited, Prestoq, Ont.

Don’t they mean so much




