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ON. BREEDING SPOTTED MICE 
By the late Dr. A. W. Tozer 

"The man who does not know where he is, is lost. 
The man who does not know why he was born is 
worse lost; the man who cannot find an object 
worthy of his true devotion is lost utterly. 

The Associated Press lately carried an interesting if 

somewhat depressing story out of London about a certain 

British peer who had died just a few days short of his 

eighty-ninth birthday. j 

Having been a man of means and position, it had 

presumably not been necessary for him to work for a liv- 

ing like the rest of us, so at the time of his death he had 

had about seventy adult years in which he was free to 

do whatever he wanted to do, to pursue any calling he 

wished or to;work at anything he felt worthy of his con- 

siderable abilities. 

And what had he chosen to do? Well, according to the 

story he had “devoted his life to trying to breed the pes: 

fect spotted mouse.” 

-- Now, I grant every man the right to breed spotted 

mice if he wants to and can get the cooperation of the 

mice, and I freely admit that it is his business and not 

mine. Not being a mouse lover (nor a mouse hater for that 

matter; I am just neutral about mice) I do not know but 

that a spotted mouse might be more useful and make a 

more affectionate pet than a common mouse-colored mouse, 

But still I am troubled. 

The mouse breeder in question was a lord, and I was 

born on a farm in the hill country of Pennsylvania, but 

since a cat can look at a king I suppose a farm boy can 

look at a lord, even look at him with disapproval if the 

circumstances warrant, Anyway, a man’s a man for a’ 

‘that, and I feel a certain kinship for every man born of 

woman; so I cannot but grieve for my brother beyond the 

seas. , : i 

- Made in the image of God, equipped with awesome 

powers.of mind and soul, called to dream immortal dreams 

and to think the long thoughts of eternity, he chooses the 

breeding of a spotted mouse as his reason for existing. 

Invited to walk with God on earth and to dwell at last with 

the saints and angels in the world above; called to serve 

his generation by the will of God, to press with holy vigor 

toward the mark for the prize of the high calling of God 

in Christ Jesus, he dedicates his life to the spotted mouse 

—not just evenings or holidays, mind you, but his entire 

life. Surely this is tragedy worthy of the mind of an 

Aeschylus or a Shakespeare. 

Let us hope that the story is not true or that the news 

boys. got ‘it: mixed up as they sometimes do; but even if 

the whole thing should prove to be a hoax, still it points 

up a. stark’ human tragedy that is being enacted .before 

our eyes daily, not by make-believe play actors, but by 

real men and women who are the characters they portray. 

These should be concerned with sin and righteousness and 

judgment; they should be getting ready to die and to live 
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HARD TRUTH 

What was it that kept slavery alive for centuries? 

Largely, that bishops and preachers have always been ready 

to bless colors, and to read a christening service over a 

man-of-war and, I suppose, to ask God that an eighty-ton 

gun might be blessed to smash our enemies to pieces, and 

not to blow our sailors to bits. And what is it that pre- 

serves the crying evils of our community, the immoralities, 

the drunkenness, the trade dishonesty, and all the other 

things that I do not need to remind you of in the pulpit? 

Largely this, that professing Christians are mixed up with 

them. If only the whole body of those who profess and call 

themselves Christians would shake their hands clear of all 

complicity with such things, they could not last. 

Alexander Maclaren 

“BE FILLED with The SPIRIT” 

Ephesians 5:18 

To be filled with the Spirit, to be drinking every day 

deeper and yet deeper of the nature of God, this will purify, 

adorn and expand every God-given capability of man. 

What unction in preaching the Word, what sweetness 

of song, what glowing testimony, what fervency of prayer, 

what generosity of giving, what heavenly thinking, what 

patience in sorrow, what stretches of faith, what heroism 

of toil, what penetration of vision, what diligence of ap- 

plication, are brought into existence by the fullness of the 

Spirit! 
It brings the soul into the very Heaven of heavens, 

and brings every gold mine of capacity into the coin of 

service.—Selected. 

again; but instead they spend their days breeding spotted 

mice. 

- If the spiritual view of the world is the correct one, 

as Christianity boldly asserts that it is, then for every 

one of us heaven is more important than earth and eternity 

more important than time. If Jesus Christ is who He 

claimed to be; if He is what the glorious company of the 

apostles declared that He is, and the noble army of 

martyrs; if the faith which the holy church throughout 

all the world doth acknowledge is the true faith of God, 

then no man has any right to dedicate his life to any- 

thing that can burn or rust or rot or die. No man has any 

right to give himself completely to anyone but Christ nor 

to anything but prayer. ; 

The man who does not know where is is lost : the 

man who does not know why he was born is worse lost; 

the man who cannot find an object worthy of his true 

devotion is lost utterly; and by this description the human 

race’is lost, and it is a part of our lostness that we do not 

know how lost we are. So we use up the few precious 

years allotted to us breeding spotted mice. Not the kind 

that scurry and squeak, maybe; but viewed in the light 
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