2 : THE MESSENGER.

Beautiful and True.

The breadth and fulness of a man’s religious
fife are determined, not by the decisiveness
with which he affirms his belief in God, but
by the comprehensiveness of his acknowledge-
ment of the presence and power of God. The
most profoundly religious man is not he who
worships Gol devoutly in one place, but he
who finds the whole world ablaze with the
light of God's countenance, and all life stream-
ing with his power.

We are all going to the Father, as Professor
Drummond has told us in one of the most
striking and comforting of his many striking
and comforting interpretations of time and ex-
perience in the light of eternity. We are all
going to the Father; that is the real meaning
of life, But we are not going to a Fatber
housed afar in unapproachable majesty; we
are going to a Father in whose house we are
now living, whom we have not seen, but who
is seeking through everything which surrounds
us on our journey to reveal himself to us.
Our secking does mot comsist in a long and
golitary searching in the ends of the world;
it consists in &o living that we shall come
into harmony with his will, and &0, through
obedience and purity, open our spirits to his
coming who surrounds us with himself, and
is constantly striving to find ways of approach
to us. It was a Greek philosopher who creat-
ed the beautiful fable that man i born into
a well-built house in his childhood and that
age pulls it down stone by stone until he
stands at last in the undimmed sunlight.

We are going to the Father, but we are not
going alone. We are living in our Father's
house and journeying through our Father's
country, and all things are ordered for our
advancement if we will open our eyes to see
that nature is his, for he made it, and what
men-call science is the eye of the inward per-
feetion; that the family, the Church, and the
State are his, for they are the great schools
in which men are trained to be like him: that
gorrow and trial and the burdens of life are
means and tools in his hands for the making
of moble souls: that the vast amount of
man’s life has been his from its far beginning ;
that in every age he has spoken with more
voices and revealed himself in more ways; and
that, through clouds and darkness, the lines
of a divine order more and more clearly dis-
odlose themselyes. The deepest and richest
belief in God is born in the souls of those
who find him everywhere and to whom all
things and all men are sacred because he
made and cares for all—The ‘Outlook.’

Ten Days.

Christine Lennox had been ill a fortnight.

‘T can’t cee that there’s much the matter,’
she told the doctor. ‘I believe you are keep-
ing me abed just to make me’ rest,’ and she
Jaughed up at him. :

The physician was the cheeriest of men, but
now he had no emile of response. He had
been the girl’s friend since her babyhood, and
he looked at her tenderly.

¢ Christine,” he said, ‘I have never lied to
you, and I am going to tell you the truth.
You are not as well as you think.’ :

Her startled eyes searched his own.

‘Do you mean——" she began.

‘I mean, my dear child, that all T can do
is to make you comfortable for a little while,’
His eyes were wet,

‘How long?’ she asked, softly.

¢Probably about ten days.’

She drew a quick breath.
know?’

The physician nodded.

“Poor mother!’ she murmured. Then she
looked up with a smile. I thank you for
telling me.’

Ter father sat with her at the noon hour.
Her elendec fingers nestled in his big, warm
hand.

¢Will you ask Uncle Norman to come up
to see me?’ she said. ‘This evening will be
a good time.’

The man’s face darkened.  He and his
brother had not spoken for five years.

< Youd better send a note.”

«1’d rather you'd take the message—please.’

< All right. Tl tell him,’ and the girl felt
a tear on her cheek as he stooped to kiss her.

“1f only I could see them friends before 1
go!’ she whispered to herself.

Her longing was granted, At her bedside

‘Do the rest

the barrier of years was broken down, and
the two were brothers again.

Christine’s favorite cousin was in college.
He was not making the best of himself, and
friends were anxious. A mnote from her
brought him homs for a parting visit.

‘Theodoric, do you know the meaning of
your name?’ she asked.

“No. Something Im not, I presume.’

Something you can be,’ the gentle voice
replied. ‘It is “powerful among the people,”
and I think it is beautiful. Only one camnot
be that, you know, unless ome is master of
himself, and is true to the best, to the high-
est. I wish yowd think about .it when I'm
away,’

The boy did think, and he became a power
for good among his fellows.

So full were those ten days! Through the
influence of the dying girl two estranged
lovers were united, a home was provided for
a destitute cripple, a church contention was
resolved into harmony, and a despairing wo-
man found peace and joy. Besides, this, there
were uncounted deeds of love that lived in
many hearts long after the doer of them had
passed from sight.

Ten days!
One by one they will come into the grasp of
all of us. Shall they be filled with frivolities
or blessed by deeds of love and Christian ser-
vice? Shall those days which are to be dedi-
cated to God be only the Jast ten days of
life, or shall they be the next ten days, and
every ten that follow them?—° Youth’s Com-
panion.’ :

A Mission Romance.

¢Is it worth our while to hold the meeting
to-night, do you think?’ asked a Londoner of
his friend, one raw December night in 1856.

¢ Perhaps mnot,’ answered the other; ‘but T

do not like to shirk my work, and as it was
announced, some one might come. ’

¢ Come on, then,” said the first speaker. ‘I
suppose we can stand it.’

That night was as black ae ink, and the
rain poured in torrents, but the meeting of
the English Missionary Society for the Pro-
pagation of the Gospel was held, in spite of
the elements, in & brightly-lighted chapel in
Covent Garden. A gentleman passing by took
refuge from the storm, and made up half the
audience that listened to a powerful plea for
the North American Indians in Bﬂtish Colum-
bia. {

«Work thrown away!’ grumbled” the T.on-
doner, as they made their way back to Regent
Square. S 3

“Who knows,’ replied the missionary. ‘It
was God’s Word, and we are told that it shall
not fall on the ground unheeded.’

Was it work thrown away? ;

The passer-by, who stopped in by accident,
tossed on his couch all night, thinking of the
horrore of heathenism, all of wl}xch he had
heard that night for the first time. Tn @
month hz had sold out his business, and was
on his way to mission work among the British
Columbian Indians, under the auspices of the
Church Missionary Society.

About thirtyfive years afterward we found
him, surrounded by ¢ his children’ as he loves
to eall them, the center and head of the model
mission station of the northwest coast, an
Areadian village of civilized Indians. It is
‘the romance of missions.

The missionary referred to is William Dun-
can, missionary to the Metlakhatta Indians.—
Selected.
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Complete in Him.

(A. D. Walker, in the ¢ Christian Intelli-
gencer.’)

s
A dear oid lady lay upon her deathbed
while her good pastor sat beside her, trying
to give comfort and get some glimpses of
heaven for his own setrengthening, for many
words of grace fell from those aged lips.
In the course of conversation the pastor
. asked the oid saint, ‘ What do you consider
one of the most valuable portions of the
Word?” : '
Expecting to hear some rich promise, he
wag surprised to hear her reply: ‘1 have
thought much of this text of late: “This is
a faithful saying and worthy of all accepta-
tion, that Christ Jesus came into the world
to save sinners, of whom I am chief.”” And
then after a pause: ‘“Ye are complete in

They are waiting just ahead.

June 11, 1909«

Hl'm;” strange that both of these can be
said of the same person, but thank tfie Lord
it is 80 and can be said even of me.’
h}ufzs,- strange, yet a blessed fact that the
;]ilr(:l. of sinners can be made ‘complete’ in
It is when we are elothed with humili
feel our utter unworthiness that \v}: tye:::lg
the nearest to being complete in Christ; ’tie
none but the humble who will find accepéa.nce
with Him, and he who feels himself chief of
sinners will beg the most earnestly for grace,

and t! i § i
Hii.txerefore will be made ‘complete in

Religious News.

The Church of Christ in Japan
%‘?m!{eforn;led ;md Presbyberiarix) culi:;.)resgf‘lfz
1-al  churches stand {for inde ’
The Methodist Church of Japan ‘\t\l:tzenfgizfgd
by a union of the Methodist bodies, and }e
gow' prcslded' over by Bishop Honda, a native
Oxflptzlllese. H}e irenic and unifying ministry
5 ;f: stur_ld{ng qommittee of co-operating
t;ves la!;l missions in Japan continues its aec-
= re?li useful service ir_l various departments
e uliom wqu. At ite last general meet-
inb, ‘J bc.ommxttge presented plans for hold-
lq%ga tu ilee Christian Conference in the year
tixe , to celebrate th_e ﬁftietlx anniversary of
. opening of. C.}mstmn work in. modern
pan.  This jubilee conference will be re-
presentative of all Christiax churches and
eva}ngeh_cal~ organizations in the empire—a
united jubilee, to commemorate the erlx)trance

of the blest religion of the o
ne Lord and Mas-
‘t;r of us.all among the Japanese people.—
resbyterian.’ S

A etrong epirit of Mosle ici
vai.ls' among all the tribzlserszgﬁ::f;:;n slee-
waiting to be fanned into a flame b 2 $0 =
spirited leader. Therefore while we cas.’n orxxrl‘e
cf)mmlt, the fu_ture to God who rules the na{
tions, the political situation eurely demands
the prayers of all who love Christ’s kingdom

While foreigners can reside with a degree.

of safety in the cities and travel L
them and the coast, a large part o‘; hl?ee tc“;n;t
try is inaccessible to Christians and that in
noTpart is there any real religious liberty.
& he government, uses its influence to hinder
e work 9{ missionaries and especially to keep
y]s from going to the Berber tribes. The peo-
¥e are strongly opposed to the Gospel and
ew are willing to be séen listening even to
a private conversation on the subject of relig-
jon. Is it not time then for definite earnest

prayer that, whatever political changes come
to Morocco_, more freedom may be given fo
the preaching of the Gospel and that th:
hearts of the people may be inclined to read

the Scriptures which are now being published
pel Message.’

in their dialect?—F. C. Enyart in ‘The Gos-

i

The Rev. K. R. Gopalah Aiyar
a ?.nigh-casbe Brahman or pries}tyly c!;e;&n%e’;dct:
chine, South India. From his childhood h
says that he had a great desire to love G :.
and Dbe saved, though he did not know tge
true way. ‘I used to get up at 4 a.m., daily
in hot weather and cold weather ami wfiti
many others bathe in the temple tank For
nearly two hours I used to repeat pra);e»rs in
Sanskrit, the meaning of which T did not
know. I worshipped many idols, and in m
own home I had many miniature gods a,nzl
goddesses, which I every mwm'ng? washed,
clothed, and even fed with sweetened rice ]’:
went round the sacred banian-tree a humired
times daily to please the gods. T detested the
non-Brahmans, and every time I touched them
I immersed myself in a tank to remove the
pollution. 1 was a striet vegetarian, and
yery striet teetotaler. : s

A European missionary of the i
sionary Society spoke trg me of (}Chh‘gzzl I\gﬁi
gave me a Bible. T read it for two yean; and
with the help of that Padre Sahib T became
a Christian, and was baptized. My parents
and other relatives have considered me ever
since as a social leper.. T had severe 5
tions, but Gf)z} gave me grace to stand all
My father disinherited me, though I am the
eldest son. I am now the paeto; of a Tamil
church in Madras. I rejoice in God, and I
thank Tim because He brought me out of
darkness and from blindly and foolishly wor-

_shipping idols to the great light, to worship

H_im alone, and also to work for Him in Fis
vineyard.’ ; :
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