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wliat is givein only to Il zttu(ingl in the Christ :"
Blest be the tic that binds
0ur hearts iii Christian love." Travellers inforni us that on the west of the river

We may be told that this is the great truth aill
deomnaios ee t eepify \e reno ds Euphirates, on the plains of Shinar, are stupendous

denonintios sek o eemplfy.We re ot is-ruins, seven huridred and sixtv-twvo yards in cir-
pose byanymeas t cotroerttha sttemnt.cumference, and rising one hundred feet in hieight.

We die rather rejoice in the nieasure of truthi Chyaeciîoe fbiko atyspro

therein, Godl grant stili greater manifestation ; but chear cr sed ofthric b a ernent steios

why build in so much Ilwood, hiay and stubble,"
that one brick cannot be separated from another

as confessedly there is? Why make the heart of ithout breaking it to, fragmns Infcuh
the ribeu a ZbnG bt ntgvnsd of the brick bas by some mneans been converted

ness IstClristan;ytoustfydeomiatinalinto solid vitrified masses, supposed to bave been
existence, as our I3aptist brethren did, by close 'rdcdb ihnn hspatcleprec
communion 1t idea ma elih oe ilqus rdcdb ihnn.Thspctaleerne

Brelirn, he dea ma behigi, ouewil qus-attests the veracity of Scripture as to the strange
tirth r da s iy u t steol striking story of man's futile attempt to buiid the

tiritht lrit' iel s igbu ti heol tower of Babel. Floere wve have the wvreck of a
one that the Gospel Justifies, and it is the on]ly ruabtosuneddflt ndwcdd-
ideal, which can enter into the purpose of God to prou, tiabitious, une, odefant, e an 'ik de
suni up ail things iri Christ. Our denoininational sigto Cak a ra aot eyth iih

Chrstinit ca nt, or enoinaios ae sriclyto build a patliway to beaven, to work out a buman
Chreistiican ulo, fnr udeomnains lare dstitly vton uhshee utalasedi

ecieiatia guids andck Muian mean class, diti' saGtin tuol sceeme uut s endve
tion. Class distinction is not summing up in ec. anmyso,"G t. Ltushv

Chrst I te buchcanotii srn masre our own way. Lot us carry out our ambitious
A ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ .1,Z4 4 A1e, ,, projeets. Let us followv our own pleasure, we are

is not to be expected to manifcst unity and brother-
hood. (Johin xvii: 21-23.) The Saviour's prayer
is yet unanswered; His own people have not re-
ceived Him ; still is it truc, He cornes to His own
and His own receive 1iim not. And this leads to
my closing reniark. In our opposition to creeds and
organizations, wve have, as Independents, been aini-
ing at the removal of division wvalls; in large
mieasure the end is being gained ; there is littie
regard now to creeds or polities, as such. \Ve need
to manifest the urlfying power of a common life,
,çiceh reproduces after its kind ; which, in short,
"4abidingr in Christ , à makes Christ inanifest in the
world ; the Christ, not of dogma, but of love,
wisdom), righteousness and complete redemiption.
Tbese are not abstractions, but principles; are
vhey working in us? These we seek, and t.bus
only cani we truly sing,

One sole baptisnial sign,
One Lord helow, above,
One faith, one hope divine,
One only watchword, love;

Fromn différent tenmples though it risc:
One song ascendeth to, the sk-ies.«

God give to us to make visible the vital power
cf Ilabidin- in Hum"'* that thus may be manifest
the trme basis of ail Churcli life! then shall

"The fellowship of k-indred minds,
Bie likec to that abovei."

J. B3.

unt, ve must succeed in defiance of righit." The
Divine Inspector looks do'vn and disapproves: "IGo
to," He says.. "lLet us go down " , and the most
ambitions human designs are confounded; the
deepest laid scherne wbiic»h' united humnan wisdomi
can plan is thwarted. God is, and wvill be, the
Architeet, and ail must build in accordance with

is plans, or a sad n rtciz will be the result. It is
the old story repeated of a man's building his liouse
in the sand ; it cannot stand before life's storms,
or, if it could, the Divine Inspector would inevit-
ably condenmn it. We mnust build on the sanie
foundation as the Apostles and iPropliets, baving
Jesus Christ as the corner stone.

A few years ago, wvhile crossing the ocean, our
attention was attracted to twvo wrecks on board.
One liad been a leading statesman, but the bard
toi1 , and proionged mental strain incident to, poli-
tical life, had reduced him to, a more wreck of bis
former self. llowever, the voyage, the change of
scent-ry, the rest, ail did much to, rebuild that
,grand manhood and fit it for further usefulnes-ýs.
The other was a poor drunkard who had emig-rated
to Canada some thirty years previous, together
with bis brother. The latter wvas sober and industri-
ous, and now, owns a magnificent farm in Ontario,


