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THE CHOICE OF A WIFE. 11

the sanctity of a respectable home? WiU a buz
.ard dare to comt a dove?

THE FIRST STEP.

But tlie majority of you will maiTy, and
nave a right to maiTy, and as your relii;-ions
teacher I wish to say to these men, in the choice
ot a wifo first of aU seek divine direction. About
thji-ty-five yeai^; ago, when Martin Farquhar

,
Tupper, the F.nghsh poet, urged men to prayer
before they decided upon matrimonial association,
people laughed. And some of them have lived to
laugh on the other side of their mouth.

EMINENT BLUNDERERS.

The need of divine direction I argue from the
fact that so many men, and some of them strong
and wise, have wrecked their lives at this junc-
^ture. Witness Samson and this woman of Tim-
nath

!
Witness Socrates, pecked of the histori-

cal Xantippe
! Witness Job, whose wife had

nothing to prescribe for his carbuncles but allo-
pathic doses of profanity ! Witness Ananias, a
liar, who might perhaps have been cured by a
truthfal spouse, yet marrying as great a har as
himself—Sapphira ! Witness John Wesley, one
of the best men that ever lived, united to one of
the most outrageous and scandalous of women,
who sat in City Eoad Chapel making mouths at
him while he preached ! Witness the once con-
nubial wretchedness of John Ruskln, the great
art essayist, and Frederick W. Robertson, the
gi-eat preacher. Witness a thousand
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