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HOW, WVHEN, WVHERE AND WHY WE GOT
OUR BIBLE.

Atiotiier man.u, wlîo mîade tce Gospels slîiîî brigliter
aiîd briglîter whlieIt tlîouglît lic was dcstroyixig tlieni
forever, wvas Celstus. 1-o %vrotc a book full of scornful
ridicule of %lit lic calîs Ulic '<wvritings of tîte disciples
of Jestis," iii wiicli tie events anîd teccliîgs of tîat
sacrc(1 record arc licid up to tie bittercst sncers and
contcnipt. Thtis book, too, is unifortuniately lost ; but
ain ancient liistorian lias prescrvcd extracts froin i .
T'lte extricts refer to tlîc story of tlîo Wisc lâcii, of tlîc

lilito Egpof tic liove at tlîc ]3aptisîn, of tic
Ago ny il% the Gardon, of the Tihirst on the Cross, and of
tic Resurrectioti ; as woell as to tlîc fact tiat tlîis Jesus,
whîoi lic scortîs, was kîiown as "'loWord of God,"
aîîd thîat Ho %vas askc.'d iii the Temcnple to perforni
miiracles.

Celsus is Nvolconie to bis vcry silail jost. " The
Writings of the D)isciples of Jesus " nia> ]lave becti
doicsted b>' hin. '1'îc> na>' have bcen scorncd at, and
sîieced at by liini. But wlîat concernîs us cliofi' at
prcsent is, tat iii ordcr to met witli sucli treattiient at
lus lîaids tlîoy mnust ait loast have exisfed.

And, yet, somoe mon ask us to behieve tliat tlîe Gos-
pois vere flot writtcn so cari>' ; that tlicy wcre iot
writtCfl hy tic cvangelists tlîat tiierc %vcre perlîaps
soine, bîut îlot four; tlîat Uic>' werc not field as sacrcd
aîîd that tlîcy lîad little influence over the lives of mcei.

So far, thon, %ve find, beyond ail doubt Iliat by Uic
year A. D. 150 or 200 tlie Gospels were rcga,,rdcd as
sacreid; tlîat tdîcir nunber %vis four; Uîat tlîcir place in
tic Nowv '[estaiment 'vas firsi; and tlîat thcy liad heen
Ira nsIzied.

Now, lut us takoe anotier event wlîich happcnoed, or
wliiclî is siid to have linppcîild, î5o or 200 ycars ago
from our own tiîîîe. The mani vould îlot have an cas>'
task whlo uîidortook to prove thit Jolhn Milton lîad
liever livc(l, or tliat luis great poeni I>aradise Lost %vas
written Ihy soîicbody cisc ; t1iat Oliver Cromwecll wvas a
iniUi, anîd lîad nover heen Proxoctor of England ; iliat
IlWillianîi Prince of Ornge neve*r %vas borii, or t1tat lie lid
noever conie to 1hiîglaîîid' bch mîade Kiîîg. And >'Ct, lot
otie of uis evor sawv Milton, or lîcard froin his owîi lips
tic wvondcrful verse îvliicli has clîarnîed s0 ilan>' gener.
atiotis, or fottght usider Cromwell, or wclcoincd W~illianii.
Or, to corne to our owîi country, wlîo could den>' that.
about 150 ycars ago Canada beloîigcd to Fratîce instcad
of to Brita;it .îat nîany yoairs before tOiat, 'Montreal,
Quebc. 1-alifatx stood just wvhcrc tîcy stanid ilow ? Aid,
%çliichl of lis huilt Uic first seulemient at Hlifax, or drovc
tic Indians fron tlicir village of Stadacona to fouîîd
Qucbcc, or sailed up tlîc heautiful river St. Latwrcîicc
witli the Sieur de Maisonneuctve, or field up tlîe cross for
hinîi as lie coîivertcd tic village of -l oclîclaga into
Moîitrcal, and hlesscd Uh i Ihe colony in Uic naine of
tîte Iloly 1Faîniily, tic wvilcl floivcrs and htîrsting foliage of
tlîe mntd of M\ay joilliîîg thîcir l)raises %vitli the hliis
of ]lis followcrs?

Wec simiply believe to bo truc w'lat our îathcrs believe
to bc truc. Our flithers go back to tic beginning of
this century. That takes us bick to the i8tli, the î8tlh
to the i 7th, and SQ ofi. Vc dIo not dcpend niow upon
what wc hear, or upon writings whicli arc soînctirnes not
vcry exact. 'l'le invaluiable invention of printifg docs
aIl that for us. Blut wc nia>' bo sure tlîat thc craving for
exactness anid permanence whichi conîpcllcd men to
invent I)rinting, miust have coni1)clld nmcn, iii tho ah-
sencc of such a blcssing, to scck out the vcry bcst
substitute for it which thcy could find.

CANADA FOR ME.

Before old Etigland's sîiowy licad
Iii revorence wc boiv;

IVe sec the lighit of centuries shed
Its glory on lier hrow;

Wc feel it, tliat to lier wc oivc
M~ore thian our love cain pay;

And yct our young life cannot grow
In1 bonds of yestcrday.

-Fis Canaida, young Canada,
Canada for mic.

The story of old England's decds
On înany a page is writ,

And it must stand as niow it rends,
No power cati alter it.

Clîequcred it is witli good anîd il],
WVitlî îîercy and witli blood ;

Ours is uniwrouglit, unwrittcen stili,
And we can nike it -ood.

'Tis Canada, Young Canada,
Canada for nic.

Nowhcrc bcncatlî Old Englnd's flag
'llie slave cati live a slavec;

No hîaplcss serfs tlîcir fetters drag
Whicre lier frcc banirirs %vavc ;

And yct tic yokce of ranlk anid blood
Sets lieavy on lier ncck,

Wliilc our more stalwart frecnianlîood
Bowvs but at virtue's heck.

'Tis Canada, frc Canada,
Canada for nie.

'llie Lion's roar afrights the carth
And sets the world aslîakzc;

Strong are the nations wliicli tlicir birtlî
Front that stroîg mother takec;

And %ve*wlio arc to nîanhood grown
Lcarîicd froin tlîe milk we drcw

'lO face the slîafts of fate alonle
And a lie%% path pursue.

'Tis Cnaida, brave Canada,
Canada for me.

Fa'.ir are Old Engln'shoy pt
Wliere poots înuscd and san,

W'licre sprang to birth %vorld.îîîoviîîg thoughîts
%%lîeirc sliouts of freedoin iag;

But fairer is tic prairie iwil'J
That waits the patriot's tread;

Thîe promise of our Northcrn child
Is more thian Eîigiand's dcad.

"lis Catiada, nîy Canada,
Canada for mie.

Benton, iVc«-v Blrunswick. ÏMArrîtEw RicHE-y KNIGHT.

124


