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sins," is not a doctrine, but a fluet, and the saine may be said of the an-
nouncemerut tluat hoe "was buried," and of tlat, also, which. completes
the gospel, viz : that Il lie rose froni tlie dead."1 These are statenients
of fact, not doctrines, tenets, or deductions of human reason froni pro-
mises scriptural, or unscriptural ; -not inatters of speculation to engage
the intellect, but divine realities to control the hicart. Or, it niay bc
compared to the seed whîeh ineludes and enwraps, but does not display
the future plant which. it is dcsigncd to produte, with its branching stemn
its verdant 0uts1)road leaves, its flowers and fruits. It is this secd of
the divine Word, ini ail its intact simplicity, that the true evangelist
see'ks to implant in the huinan. heart, confident that whule Il le sleeps

and riscs night and day,"1 it wli Ilgrow up, lie knoweth not hlow," for
Il the earth bringethi forth of hierself first the blade, then the car, thon
the full corn in the car.", But the doctrine, loving religionist must,
forsooth, presume huiscif to unfold that secd, to separate its parts, to
give to them a new arrangement, to mingle with tlucm the gerins of bis
ovn phulosophy, and endeavor to imnplant this bulky and complicatcdl
substitute in the niinds of mon. But this dissection lias destroyed the
vitality of the secd. It cannot vegetate. On the other hand, it is the
gcrms of humian philosophy thiat grow and -llourislh in the name and
stead of the gospel and faitli of Christ. lIt is tiuis philosophy, this doc-
trinal opinionism, which, like tho larva of a parasite in the body of an
inseet, fccds upon the gospel into wliih it bias been iatroduccd, until by
dostroying the life of tue trutb, and consuming it8 inaterials, it lias
succeeded in effeeting its own developcrnent, and in establishing itself in
the room of that divine faith which was designcd to save the world.

-Bethphage, Va.

NOTES ON A TOUTR.

That we may presonet somo truths to, thc brcthren, and state some
facts of which soine may not bo fully aware, we present the following
narrative of a short tour among friends, bretluren, and churches in the
western part of western Canada.

Oa Jane the third, after taking farewell of the friends an4l brethren
of King, we were borne speedlly along the iron highway by the power
of steam, controled by human skill, tili we arrived at Edwardsburgh, a
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