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churtes there are stili hugreat Judalis ani
the lîttIe Bonjamins, and It is ail rilht tlrnt
il. should, bo so. Soine cixurclios have tlieir
big nîonied mon, men, too, notod for thoir
large givings, ton-tixousand and fIve-thou-
sancl axid two-thousand dollar mon, and they
put forward tîxose, and tiîoy say: Sc Nvhal
wVQ are doing! Look at our mani wltli his
big stoeo for the houap!*" Others again
have no stalwarts ln wealth. They are poor
people, axxd they feci hanclicapped in tais
monument-building, and are ready to say:
*We are overshadowed; we are flot ln It.
Smnall stones are of ne accounit in this m-
nioriil cressing-eairn. B3ig bouiders or noth-
ing! "

lfverybody a Stone in the Heap.

1 have shown you 0one picture, the pic-
tuî'e of the twelve tribal stone-bearers, each
wvith his great stone on bis shoulder laborlng
up the bank on the othex' side. But I want
te show you anothor picture, and it is tiie no
less luterestlng picture of everybody with a
stone for the houp. That is the picture we,
are trying te give shape and color to ln our
million dollar memorial.

Look at the picture. Let us suppo,.e, tuat,
instead of the twolve tr'ibal men eacul with
bis stene for the crossing cairn, we should
see ail the people, the two millions or more;
each with a stone. I see that picture. 1
see the piests, the princes, the strong mon
of the tribes, the ordinary people, the meth-
ors and maidens, the young mon with eager
stops, the boys and girls with their bright
happy faces beaming wIio'tL the light and pro-
mise ef the coming yoars. anu they bear
oach a stone from the river-bed for the
cairn ut the crossing. I se0 Liiom depositing
them together in a houp, littie and big. I see
the beap growing and growing. 1 sec it get-
ting wider and taller, until it Is like a moun-
tain. I s00 that picture, and the tbing that
Mis me witli wondermont is flot so mucb tue
value of the few great stones iu prominent
corner places in the heap, but the tremen-
dous poweiî ef accumulated littles.

That, my friends, is the idea, wo want to
givo shape to in our million dollar memorlul,
and thon it will bo a splendid success. 1-1w
ea.sy for the two millions yonder, as they
cross tho riv&r-bed filled with stones, thoir
foot stumbling over thorn, to take one!
Nothing se easy. No hand need bo without
its stone, largo or small, for the cairn.

*And wvho cannot brlng somietlng, less or
rn're, to put bIte the million dollar mne-
morlal houp ut tho crossing of the centuries?
Lot the mon of woalth corne wlth taieir
thousands. Lot tie great tribal churchei
lead the way wlth tîxeir largo givIngs. But
If we wvant te know what Pa~n bo donc, lot
one0 and ail througlhout the wbolo church
bear a hand and bring his stone. Thon we
xviii have a mountain for a monument, ancl
across Its face we will soc these shing
w'ords-"Glox'y to God for HI.q morcy."

Somothing lilce that is the Idea we want
to soc workIed out And 110 the great churchos
of the grout cîties are not golng to have It
ail thoir way. The banner church will bo
that church, whose cvery moniber and ad-
lieront, old and youing, the mlnlsteu' at the
head, witb every one0 of bis people dowri to
the very babies, backing hlm- up, will con-
tribute Its full quota te the memorlal heap
at the crossiug of the yoars.

The Werking out of the Idea.
Is It, we mlght flrst of all ask, an Idea

wvorth entertaining '.-rislY? Is there any-
thing in it? Porbaps It Is a foolish idea, a
bit of sentiment rathor than 501150. Pridp
may have more te do with it than Christian
privilege. Wo want to have something toi
brag over, and se the býgger the heap tlue
bigger our boast and brag. And, before we
are through with it, it muy be a take-do *wn
te our prîde as a people, a miserable fizzle
that we wili wunt to forget as soon as wo
cun.

And thon practical people are asking what
the crossing ef the yoars is anyway? Why
should we, atter ail is said and doue, niakr.
more of noxt year because it happons to be
the epeuing year, of a new century than of
any other year? You have ne dreanis about
It. You oxpeet te have te worli as bard thon
as uow. You expeet te ho as hungry for
your dinner, and perhaps thore may be less
to put on your table. Yeu oxpeet to shiver
lu Its celd and swelter iu Its bout just as in
the years o! this ninoteenth century. Tho
t'-injr. as you look at it, is anothor of the
many humbugs. And so you wvill have notli-
ing te do with it, ne baud in It.

But 1 want te ask bore, if the twolve -
stone houp ut the cressii.g of the river
Jordan yeuder was ulI a humbug. 1 sup-
pose there were those who thought it very
sil'y te carry stones from the river-bed and
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