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Text: John 12121,

Have you not often felt that there
was more in you of character and
power, than was being manifastad
than was being developed—a best un-
msed, untouched as yet, unmined, ly-
fag deep down at the roots of vour
e, all potential, We say we do our
beat, how often have | heard that ex-
pression lightly uttered, “Oh, well 1
did my best” But did you do your
best, have you ever doae your bea:;
has your ‘best ever been unearthed?
Have you not felt that there was nome
antapped resource, buried in your be-
ing, some caged power waitlng for rhe
bursiing of the bars to exert itsell
mightily in your life and the lives of
others. This Iy not genius, nor is it
mecessarily abnormal ability—it is the
Iatent energy and powar, 4 man's own

unigque to him, which bhe

able to exmreoise fully.

as you will, you cannot

ntombed energy into full-

i It Is not yours to

3 1 remember

nd until late one
work—he was a
candiate for the istry and so was
1. Impr d by the vastness of the
undertaking, and feeling some new
atirring in his heart, he cried out—
“Q, ff 1 could just reveal myself, it |
could just release what I feel s in

night alout our

&
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me.” But he could not, it was there
but he could not grip it and press it
against hig every day life. We cannot
do this tha rouald not do—we can-
not but another can. Some one else
<ean touch that hidden ehord, the best,
and B1] our whole life with the music
of a high purpo and a new pow
and eflfort. ame man, had told
me previo at times during
e University of Vir-
n privileged to hear
with him,

waked, new
throbbed
ngth

nd lay
ire . of the

of the world. These seasons

were his Mount of Transfiguration,
when some [unate glory, hitherto un-
revealed, + forth and beauotifiea
and empo his life and changed
the world. not himself do
more than lous of a vague
something, g lving covered
somewhers in his l-ander the touch
of Speer's fiand, that best
sprang forward

r

was dormant in him had

Jite, unknown powers
I felt the

Here and s, you find one who
like Speer can enable a man to find
his real, L self. Dr. Arnold of
Rugby, inspiring his students with his
own vision and trueness was such a
man; in North China, there is one
whom (hey call the Arnold of North
China. He Is president of the new
model college at Tientsin and not a
man comes under his influence with-
out feoling the upspringing of some
foree from the depths of his being,

HEach one of ns knows someone who

WOMEN CAN

HARDLY BELIEVE| >

':hat which| bl

Avoid

exercises & powerful cleansing and
renewing influence on his life The
world may not know him, and Yor the
world he may not have this power,
but so 18 his soul attuned to ours, 8o
bave we seen the real things of his
life; that to be with that friend means
s newness of thought and resolve and
e¢ffort. They call into being all that
we have, that even which lles deep,
and which we hardly know, er do not
know, tiat we have. I have a friend
from whom | hear occaslonally mow;
each leiter causes me to it my face
to heaven with new purposes, and
stronger determinations; after read-
ing almost each letter, I kneel, the
best in me predominates, and I yleld
my life anew to God. Why, the one
outstanding thing about my last year
at the Seminary, above the work done
by far, was the influence of a friend,
bringing out a best that 1 until thea
had not known.

Is there not a surge in the heart, a
great flooding of the soul, casting out
self and little mean unclean things, a
rush upwards of the whole life, when
the Ona woman s found by the man,
or the One man by the woman? Day
by day as th lives intertwine, I8
not the best fr ach released by the
contact? As tuat tiny helpless life
fa ziven Into their keeping, is there

not a filling of the soul agaln with new |

emotions which tear at the shackles
that bind thelr best, and release them
further from the bondage of the low.
How many a man and how many &
woman have heen transformed by the
touch of a little child upon their life

My friends, we are conscious, it may
be only dinfly, of a bhest, something
possible to us which we have not
realized, in thought, in desire, in pur-
pose, in achievement, We can not
eall it forth; and while others Impress
us powerfully, and help us give it ex-
preasion, there only One who can
lead out that best in ita fullest pow-

we touch Him Who Is the
that which is best in
must germinate and bear much
fruit, What t that has given Speer
s0 great power, that has lifted b ife
80 high that he can ft others; what
is it that causes his face to shine
ahove the faces of other men? Is it
not the influe of the Christ upon
his life?
A man's first contact with Christ is
not alwayvs pleasant, He tells us, *I
came not to send peace but A sword.”
When the sword of His pure exalted
life is thrust into our lives, and turn-
ed hither and thither, there is pain
and restlessness. It has been so with
nations; one nation after another has
been stirred into revolution, into dis-
gust with present conditions, an en-
minity wi existing religions, and
ideals. So with us there is this intol-
erable dissatisfaction with our old
y —with our selflshness, our weak-
. our sloth, our fallore, our con-
ceptions. ‘We 'ind our life insuffera-
nce He has entered. There Is
thing about Him that makes us
our jevements are noth-
‘e feel as Paul, who found the
he counted as of most value hut
since the vislon of Christ had
*n upon him.
How He breaks up the life, how He
causes ua to groan and grieve, and
hate that which we are. We kneel
and we are filled with pain, we rise
and the same peacelessness is with
us, nothing that we do satisfies, there
comes a yearning after something
better, stronger, purer. Now He can
lead out our best, and make of that
best by the Divine toueh something
that it could not have been.
I. He makes us think. .
He ealls all the powers of our mind
into belng. We who have been grov-
eling with little thoughts bounded
by the limits of our own narrow ex-
nerience, and our own momentary ex-
fstence, cannot touch Him and not
think, His very Belog says to us
“Think.” Think of God, His power,
His wisdom, His glory, His holiness,
His full rounded perfections. Think
of Man-his fallure, his possibility,
when knit to God. As we see Him,
the God-Man, we must think of Who
God Is, of what man might be. His
life, under the purpose of God, ming-
ling with other lives, causes us fo
think of the meaning of life, its war-
fed relations to other lives, and to

‘Wherever we go life takes on new
meaning, and our minds must con-
stantly grapple with problems that
are bigger than we are. We cannot
simply glance at the stars, and sun
and moon and pass on thoughtless as
before; we cannot look at the world
as merely a place to live In; its lands
just possesslons to plow or sell. The
world Is God's cathedral, where man
Is to pralse through faithfulneas of
iffe. All things are but the wonders
of the Master-Bullder, Master Artist
Men whom hitherto we had
an od, are now seen to be fri

become, how misty our eyes, how
ing our throats with the praise
would be expressed.

‘When we see life, this broad he
Iite upon which we have been &
to look, as He enables us to see It, A8
He sees It "When we see these

sands created with the polentiality off

His Mfe. and as they are—lost, sheep
scatterefl without a shepherd, :
down fioto am everlasting pit, whe
they shaM be forever separated from
thelr Great Maker, In Whom NG
they can find peace, must we not
Feel with that sorrow that awept H.m
as on the bdrow of Olivet He looked
upon that city doomed to destruction

through its sin, and wept. How that]

rich sympathy, and sorrow, washes
our souls clean of its unworthy pas-
slons, its love for gold, its desire for
pleasure, its longing for ease, its sel-
fishness, ita cruelty, its hardness,

When we see Him, in the fulness of
His holiness and power, in complels
esacrifice on Chalvary for us and for
them, that wa through His entering
into ail that we see ax we look om
life, might be llke Him—the very
fountains of our belng are brokem up,
all that is rich in our deart goes oub
toward Him. Does He not make us
feel! And does He not draw out the
very best In our hearts, transforming
them Into altars where only holy fires
burn.

Have you not been called by Him to
feel? Has that cold crust of your
heart never been broken; are you In-
capable of any great emotion; have
you never known even for a moment
any high passion for Him, and for your
fellowmen? God pity you, 1 you
haven't. Your best is bunled deep, if
you have never been made to Teel;
you will never soar, you will never
mount up with wings as eagies; you
will never rush upward into true no-
bility until you feel. Feelings often
accompany our thoughts, and are pro-
duced by them; but a great rush of
emotion leads on to higher and bropad-
er thouzht and life, than ever possi-
ble to cold thought It i when the
strong feellng comes, that we have
the far vision, that we press on, and
consecrate the life.

Well has Dr. Dabney said
Practical Philosophy: “Many a man
whose mental vision had 4 native
powar like that of the eagle has been
practically of inert and feeble mind,
the luminous ray of his nature being
dimmed and quenched by the fogs of
indolence or vile affection. On the
other hand, the noble incentive of
generous feeling, enerrizing the will,
has 8o exercised and whetted the com-
mon intelligence that ¥ has grown
until it pilerces the very heavens of
truth. The feelings practically make
the man. Intellect is the eold feehle
magnetism which gives the ship its
compass to steer by. Feeling is the
motive power, throbbing within the
vessel and propelling it; without
which the ship in spite of the needle
pointing with its sabtle inteilligence
to the pole, rots in the harbor and
makes no voyages any whither.”

Tl. He Makes us WILL—Both to
Be and to Do,

There i3 His own erystal life—there
is the glory of perfection upon Him
as He lifts His face to the skies and
gays: “1 do always the things that
please Him.," There Is His own warm
command; His teaching of the influ-
ence a life like His must have on oth-
ers; our own gliad experience of that
truth—aye we see, the perfect life, its
meaning to Him, for us to live it, its
effect on others, {ts blessing to our
own souls, we see! And in that sight,
we feel, and that strong emotion en-
ergizes our wills along the line of our
vision and we are!

But He is not satisfied with holy
meditations, with guiet contempia-
tions, with cloistered goodness. He
has given us to see the world as it is,
and His purpose for it through His
own death; He has caused us to long
for the fulfilment of that purpose in
the vilest life; so that we must not
only be for the world, but we must de
for it. His own life is our everlast-
ing challenge; for He eame to seek;
He went about doing good; He died
on Calvary. :

Have we thought, have we felt,
have we willed? Have we ever felt?
Have we felt that cool and sweel and
strong the best was drawn from us?
Have we felt, and has that feeling
been given direction and permanence
by thought and will? Then we have
seen Christ!

He along can call out the best;

By being the hest—who elss

measure His life?

By glving the best—who else can

measure His sacrifice?

says "Spare self, "Matt. 16:22;

He says, “Deny self, forsake all*

By expecting the best—who else,
has the faith in us that He has?
“All that 1 could not be,

his |

man.” Thediord's Black=
Dreaught Is & general, cathartic, |
has been pegulating irregulari-
ties of the lver, stomach and
bowels, orover 70 years,  Oet

Insist on the

A new tobaegs company Is now in
process of orgmmization in New York
Clty, for the parpose of taking over
several of the pld established east-
ern tobaceo manufaciuring concerns,
and continue thelr business along
modern lines, Mitroducing new meth-
ods with renewed cncrgy. The new
concern will sontinue to manufacture
and advertise old established brands,
as well as to Introd new brands of
smoking and ohew tobaccos, ci-

, cigareties and =nufl.

he companmy will incorporated
for one milllon apd =
lion dollars, and th
stock will ba 9§ per share. Most of
this stock will be taken by people in

the tobacco trade.
How’s This?
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Young Laying Chickens,

Mr. C. P. Shuping, somewhal of &
chicken fanancier, glalms to have the
prize young layerg i the way of Ply-
mouth Rocks are pot noted for hateh-
ed out on Janvary 38th and which
bhave been laying regular since June
1Tth, less than five monhts. He clalms
that this is remarkable, especially as
some clalm that the Plymouth Rocks
are nol noted for sapplying eggs ot
such an early age,

Chilcdren Cry
FOR FLIQI!I'S
CASTORIA

Melon Werms.

I have been trying to raise canta-
loupes here for W@ years and some
Ingect bores into $heém on the under
gide of the melons and ruins them.
What can be done 0 prevent them?™

Mix one pound of lead arsenate in
30 gallons of wader And spray the
plants with this as soon as the fruits
sets and repeat LWl the melons are
half grown, getting # well under the|
melons—(W. F. Massey, In the PPro-

Booklet '2° wit
g MEWIS .




