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T/f CiIL)-.IK fRART,

i lil, Thiati vasîç maie achil andl why sliullI
l'hiitk lonour oily dite ta hoary age?

(<tvc nme a child.like heai, wherewiîh la iry
Tht douihis and changes of my pilgintage.

V<et Thîou didst grow n sature, day lîy day,
,1(ot Thy p.zfet manhood, andeflel.

So let me profit, Lord, uîîon my way,
In wisdoms grow:îu a imnn, in love a chil.

Fo',r, when 1 luok for wisdoui, Thou art wise,
Ifi1 wnuld love, Thy love pet iccion is.

('ore, westy heari, oui of thy place aistI
Thli u i î love. thy service, ail liec lisi 1

TRUE CHRISTIAN LOI/k.

itY RI%. J. A. R. DI>cksoN, 11.1t)

While he principle ai lave is always andl everywhtre the
saite yet it bas many expressions. Andl these vary tnat ouiy
fron the conditions in wich they show theinselves, but alan
fronthe great motive frces underlying tht manifestation. A
brother's love is onc bori ai love, a mothcr's lave la anotiier,
a riend's lave is arlother ; cach springing front ils own source
and armed with its awn motive force ; but higher, nabler andl
grander than ail these is Christian love. It s girdeal witia
greater migbt and grace, and riscs rani the faunitaîna af a
deeper, diviner ie, anal lias an infinitely wider rcacb thn any
naher love. It is the love ai Goal flawing inta the huaian
heart, and pourîng itielf alang and îbrough its channeia,tîîman
tht sin-bligted conditions ai aur present lite. lt la char.
acterizeal by ielf-forgetiulness anal self-sacrifice, anal go It cati
do wondraus things-seemingly impossible tbangs. Thiniga
that are altogether out ai tht range ai ordinary accnatpiahu-
ment. Stîch things as these: Loving aur enemies, blesalng
thei that curse us, doing good ta thei that bate us, anal prty-
ing for thein that despiteiully use us anal persecute tîs. Moral
miracles! the vcry thought ai which il is not given ta tue
iteart f ari tot conceive tilI God's love is shîed abronîl
there.

Without Me, the Master says, ye can do nothing-tiottilig
that wil lft inen tîp and bless thein anal rave themn .Lve
alone saves. Anal love takes bolal upan anal ernpoys in a ui)-
tordinate way. ail means-maney, position, influence, opportun.t
ity, character, intellect, everyîhing- for tht gond ai inca>,
L.ove is the great îvorkcr ai miracles -" Ail things arc possible
va lini that behevet." Wby ? or Ho-y ? hicauue I'<failla
waurks by love." Faith in ils autgoing brings lave inin play'.
A lave nvesteal with a Cbristly spirit and a Christl>' character.
A lave that seeketb not ber awn. It is this lave that flal of
the spirit ai sel-ahnegation reveals itself in these instance% ai
Christian action.

Mr. lHenry Moorbause, tht English evangelisi, nairatus
ibis stary : ".ý ittie ime ago I was in New Y'ork, anal a trietd
ivas telling me about a meetine she attendeal. Saine twcnly
or tirty ladies met for prayer içconnectian with the wrk of
trying ta resclit sane ai tht poor fallen anes. There was a
yotung girl sitting there, with ber face aimost as bright ai an
angel ; sIte halanly been converteal a littie whiie, anal she salai
she wauld like ta tell about it. She liveal in anc ut tht ver>' bil
!treets ai New York. She was taken ill. No one camae itan
her she had been left ahane for twa or three days, when one
.lay a knock came ta t4ý door anal a young lady came in, I
have hoard about you," she said ta ber sick sister, "landl 1 have
caine ta sec if 1 couhal belp yau." She gat up anal swepî tht
roaru, lighted the .stove, snuoothed tht invalid's piiiaw, anal
sajal she would corne again. WVhen sht vent away site e-
peateal a verse ai Scripturt, but t did flot miake an>' imtpros-
sion or. the sick ane. She caime again, did up the litt o nnit,
and went away, repeating a text. Stihi it made no impression.
Sihe camne for several days, andl ont day 2he came, swcpî uap)
tht floor, cookeal saie dinner anal rade everyîbing look nice.
Then," cantaaued tht narratar, Ilshte came and lookedai n aie,
anal put ber banal on my brow, andl stooping down, she kisseal
mie. As ste kissed me I saw a tear trickling dawn ber face.
it was that kiss that did it." God's love flows out throîigbhieh
depuias ai the buiutan heart. Il camtes ta as along chaunel#
tjial he open ta us. Anather instance ver>' like thîâ s asld by
a iinster vha bias seen a great deal ai cîîy mission wrk n

Sew 'aark. la gaves us an imprant bînt for thet succombsil
prosecution ai Christian work. Il tells us ibat ai tht root ai
everythîng.there must be beart-deep, genuane Chrastian love,
buch lov% "as tht apostle insists on wben he says ; Il Lt
us flot love n word, neither in longue ; but in aleal andl in
truth."

This minister, Dr. Mingins, says. A lady camin m the
office ai the cil>' missiait and wanted a iew tracts. She didn'î
leel as if she coulal do very much ai active wark for tht Lord,
but felt like giving away a few tracts. One day she saw a
poiceman taking a poor drunken womaa ta jail, a miserable
abject, raggcd, dirty, with hair disordereal, but the lady'. heart
wenî out in sympathy taward ber. She founal tht woman alter
she came out ai jail, anal just went anal foldeal ber armo;aaounal
ber, anal kisseal ber. The woman exchaimeal, 'My Goal,
what did you do that forP anal she replied, I don't know,
but I thiaik jesus sent me ta do t.' Tht womnan said, ' Oh,
dan't kiss me any more, yau'hh break my heart. Wbv, noboal>
bas kisseal nie since my moîher daed.< But tbat kias bought
the waînan ta the t ef the Sav jour, andalfor îhhe a5tthIrtu

THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN.

Veiatalaits been living a godly Christian lueé, won ta GCod by
<klo." h I hat flot bcautidul i

The heart swayed by the love ai Jesus kisses the pour,
linpeless outcasî-and that revives tbe long-forgattea vision ai
hine I Iwtlîls tender motber.love and unspeakable sweetness,
and Ita canly dal: of heart-purity and beart-peace. And on
the swaling tîde af recallection and ai quick reflectian and re.
îîeitance, the aut is borne back, tbrougb tbe naine af Jesus ta,
the gâtes af lite, lite eternal. Wonderiul 1 Wondcriul it is
thnî Cod shnuild honour us in sucb gloriaus service i But alas 1
nias!1 how seldamn we are rcady for it. We are so full ai our-
#elveit Sn attkcn up witb thethtougbt ai what athers migbt
tény. Su botind lînnd and heart by conventianalities that auir
Clîitirtan liberty is lost ta us. Sa concerned for tbcgod
opininl ofm e iîîn that we seldoin or ever abandon ourselves ta
Christ or the power and lcading ai His gond spirit. To ex-
ercise truce Christian love oatr cyts must be filied witb jesus,
aînd catir hearts ieeding and feasting tanlbis lufe and spirit.
WC nit niakce clear and deinite choice between ourselves and
J)ctî#, or the worid and Jesus, or jesus' word and the warld's
wnrd. W. cannat serve Gad and another. Gad seeks an
uîîdivided beatt. Our bearts cannat share tbeir lave bctwean
Clii lit and nny anc cisc. If vie are full ai others there is no
rutaia for J ctisf. Ani sa ai the world, or desîre ai reputation,
ar anvtbing cisc. Let us give the Lord His thronc and let Hum
relgî li us. Tben shali a broad, generous sympatby, and
true tiffection (or the pour, bruised, suffering sons ai men be
mir. ilin we shahl appreciate littie îbings as well as large
titings. The 1ev. Wiliam Pennefatber. M.A., well knawn in
connectiait wltbh the Mildmay Conferences, an ont occasion
tank a alck lady a flower, and afterwards wîting ai it, said:
Il 1 aok Mli3s I. saince flowers, thcy werc sa Io% ely. 1 tbought
te pour soiti would enjoy theni, as she nevei gels out, and

alhe ditt enJay tbem. Oh 1 tht pleasure af a flaver in a sick-
room 1 I Anytbing donc in the spirit ai love brit:gs bltssing
witlîIl. In the annais ai the United States Christiati Commis-
%lini iow tilany brighî manifestations are iound ai this blirit.
iLet anestand for ail, bawcvcr iii it may represent tbeni.

A chafflîn n hd taken the place of a sick soldier, battIt en-
suing, and bis horse plunging struck huair n tht knee-pan.
fIlsa lcg swellcd and stiffenied until tht pain became unendur-
aibe, Wben be cauid no longer stand it, he gave bis horsetuta
a servant, and laid imseii dawn an tht ground. As he lay
#ttfTerlng he lîcard a voice, Il'Oh, mv God !Il He tbought,
IlCatit aryboaly be swearing in sucb a place as this ?" Ht
liatencal again, and a prayer began ; it w'as irom a waunded
boldier, Il hlaw cati I gel at humn?"' was bais first impulse. Ht
trled to d4mw up) las stiffenied imbs, but cauld nat risc. Ht
latit ti ai artand a sapling, drew up bis weli foot, and tried
ta cxtend tht ther witbout bcading, that he miigbî waik ;
bat litctelli bck in tht effort jarred throtigb as though he had
been stnbbed. Hetltîen tbaugbî, I can rail !"I and aver and
over lie mled, in pain, :hrough blond, and by dead bodes,
iiaitil lie tcil agautîst the dying man, andl there le preacheal
Christ anud prayed.

At length one ai the live oifcers caime tup, anad said:
IlWhîcre is the chaplain ? Ont ai the staff offcers is

dying." 'l Iere be is I Hech e is " I criece tht sufferer.
ICuit Vota conme andl sec a dying officer?" I cannot mave.
I lad ta rail myseli ta this dying man ta îalk ta hum." IlIf 1
ilelail two men ta, carry you, cati you go ?" «'Ves." Tbey
tank him up gently and carricalfaim. Anal that ivc-lang nigbî
the two meii bort laia over tht field, aad laid hum down beside
IuIeding, dyinî:in, white be preachcd Christ anal prayed.

Witat wil love nat do ? It will forget its awn sufiering ta
hlIt thnoewbo are in need ai direction, consolation or peace.
()h! thet tter seli-abtiegation ai lave! "Ht made Himiself
of ni> reptîtatian, andl took upon Hum tht tarin ai a servant."
Sa> (iad savs, l' hîchala, My servant 1 "

Thais is tht lave ofijesus. May we be filleal witiu it

TIIE 111S TORY 0F A H Il'MN.

%E.V. IORI.SON, M.A., EDINIiURL.II.

Martin RZinkart, tîte author ai tht hymn "Now îhank vie ail
aur Goa," was barti at Eilcnburg, Saxony, on 23rd April,
1 586- Ht pursucd lis theological studies at tht University
ai l.cpsic, andl on finshing thein was called as pastar ta, tht
Cbttrcb ai St. Nicolas in bais native tawn, where rom tht
yeur a 7 up ta lits death ia 164o, he laboureal with signai
hlexsiug. It was a turne full ai trouble. for Rnkart's active
lie oatbraccdl the wbole period ai tht Thirty )I'ears' War. Tht
liane of the ;-net suffred gricvously. Eilenburgh was capturtd
tirat by the Swcdcs, looteal, and thea agaîn by tht Imperial-
ts. 1 he tînoffending tahabîtants were plundered, and tht

town for the mast part burneal ta tht ground. At tht begin,
nng ai tht war i numbered 894 dwtllings, and at tht close
onîy 276 ; tht rest becamne a prey ta tht flames, tht town hav.
Irai been twicc fred by tht Swedts, andl once by theAustrians.
Thase ai tht inhabitants who escaped tht sword tell a prcy
ta the pestilence. Four tints il rag-ed la thetotwn during tht
war;- andl when at Iength peace returneal, EilenburRh was
nearly depopulated, and nat much better than a beap ai nuits.

It was no light task for tht faithful pastar, wben he was
hîmitclf robbed ai bis ail, ta tainister capsaloation and ta inspire
hope ; and as na end came ta, tht distress, eveu tht stoutest
hearts began ta, quail, and Rinkart himseli knew nat where
ta final words poweriui ennugh ta camiort tht dtspanding. Ta
ail the cîher calamities was added at Ieagth the famine, and
ln vain tht people ai Eilcnburgh looked for help. Tht dis.
trais avwasteveryte acme.

Early iii Naveniber ut tht year 1648 Ilastor Rinkart sat

(SttpTiBt.% sR 8th, î88g.

at the window of his study, and gazcd tboughtfully on the
desolate town square. The winter had just announced is
approach ini a light shower of snow, wbich lay on the t eet
and roofs, and the aId man thougbt anxiously cifthe approach.-
ing rigarous season, which would greatly add ta the misery of
bis flock. Suddenly the sound of a trumpet reacbed bis
car. IlRighteous God 1 " eaclainied the pastor, "I oreign
traops once more, what will become af us? We bave not
enaugh ta satisiy aur own bunger, and now these strangers
wilI take the last bit of bread out af aur mnoutbs." Again the
trumpet saunded, but this time much neater. At the saie
moment Rinkart's faithiul wife entered, and, ini spite of bier
advanced age, with extraardinary nimblcness of step. "Whai,
you sit here, Martin, while autside aliltbe people are gathered
tagether? A trooper bas corne, go and see wbat news hie
brings ; it must be something extraordinary, for the people art
full of joy." The aid man rase, put on bis satin cap, and
said witb a sad sbake ai tbe head, IlWbat can it be? News
ai a new victary, ai mare blaodsbed 1 Wbcn shali we bave
rest from tbe scaurge ai war? When will men cease ta slay
each otber ? Tbe sacrifice is equally deplarable wbethcr tbey
wear the Imperial or tbe Swedisb uniiorm." l'Yau are ini errar,
Martin. It is a Saxon saldier, prabably sent by aur Elector
iroin Jorgau." Rnkart bastened out. He faund the wbole
street in îayful agitation, the people embracngeacb otber and
wecping for gladness. Tbe trumpeter bad braugbt tbe news,
that on 24th Octaber peace had been cancluded at Munster,
in Westpbalia. Rinkart returned ta bis study, and tbere, in
sulent prayer, gave tbanks ta God. Wben he apened bis
Bible bis eye fell on the twcnty-third verse of tbe fiftieth chap.
ter af the Apocryphai boak ai Jesus Sirac-" Naw tbank we
ail aur God, wha doetb great tbings," etc. Moved by a resist.
less impulse be sat dawn at is desk, and il was as though the
angel ai peace, who finally had avercome tbe demon af war,
whispercd in bis car verse for verse ai a bymn ai îbanksgiv.
ing. Out of the depths af bis beart be wrte,-

Nuit danket aile Gott.
and as be hummed tbe last lhue, bis ear seemed to catcb a soft
inielody*. again he toak up bis pen, and in a few minutes lie
had also cammitted this ta paper,-a simple air, but wonder.
iully toucbing.

Meantime the troaper bad gone ; but the peaple flocked in
joyiul excitement ta tbe parsanage ta wait upan îbeir sbep.
berd. He caime aut in bis pastoral robes, and in earnest
wards tbe venerable man extolled tbe final deliverance. Then
hie knclt down witb bis fiock, and bringing out ai bis pocket
the newly composed hymn, lhe began to sing it. For the first
time the new-barn mclady was heard irain the lips af the aid
man, and when he bad ended, ail present were dceply maved,
and, with bearts filled witb gratitude, grasped bim by the
band.

But tbe long years ai sorraw had prematurely broken
Rinkart's strengtb. A year laer, an 8th December, 1649, hie
(cl asleep, at tbe age ai 67. AIl Eiienburg fallowcd bim tan
tbe grave, and as the martal remains aitbeir faitbiul shep.
herd were laid in the cartb, no cyt was dry. His bymît
became the propcrty of the wboic Evangelical Cburcb, and is
wanting in no bymn book. On the ter-centenary of bis birth,
tbe tawn ai Eîlenburg placed a memorial tablet an tbe huuse
in whicb be bad dwelt, wbicb was solemnly tnveiled on
Haster Monday oi thc year 1886.

S UNDA Y DESEC1&1 TION.

WVbat are the cbief causes ai the I.ord's dlay lawiess-
ness ?

i. Avarice, csperialiy the greed and ttnscrupulnusness of
whiskey rings.

2. The exigencies ai immense railway systems in Anierica
and Europe.

3. The dispraportionatc growtb ai great cities, and the
accompanying increase ai municipal misrîîle, especially under.
universal suffrage.

4. 'rbeexampleoi Sunday advcrtising sheets, S':nday sport.
ing papers,Sunday loafers' iournalsand tbe general audacity af
Sunday acwspapers in securinp a wide distribution by special
trains and expresses.

5. Contagion from the banse Continental Sunday fashions
of Europe, tbrough an immense immigration.

6. Scepticisin, infidelity, false liberalism.
7. Rude habits and re'igiaus destitution ai many large

firottier populations.
S.i. nadequate efforts ai the Chutrcb ta instruct the masses

by bath exan.qle anîd precept as ta the rigbt use ai Sunday.
9. Tbe growth ai luxury, the separatian ai classes, and the

apathy ai the well-to-do as ta the condition ai the poor.
îo. The very general introduction ai macbinery in nearly

every brancb ai productive industry.-_7osph Cook.

WRILE TUE DA41Y L4STS.

It will not last long. Vour day, my day, tbe world's day,
the day ai apportunity, tbe day ai grace, the day ai salvation
ail days are swiftly passing away ; and the great day, the last
day, will surcly and specdily came. Now, tbere is apportuuity
for us ta work ; by.and-by the time wiil be past. While it is
day we may work tbe work of Gad, and do what he bas coin-
manded us ; but if we idle tbis present apportunity away, it
will neyer returti, and the neglect of to.day may never be
repaired. Ta.marrow will bring the work for to-morrow, and
every day and every year will bring its apprapriate duties.
Let the work of to-day be donc to.day, and then we may
calmly await the comning of the morrow, if the snorrow shali
ever come.- T/e Chrisian.


