
THE DISCIPLE 0F CHRziITAri

«go il t ri b uti ons.

,"AIl Are Yours."

A few wreks past, 1 read a fine
-iermion froaîî Dr. Taîniage upon the
texi, IlAil ai e you;rs." For saine reason
1 failcd to receive the heil) and strengthi
frons it that another might have donc.
It was a beautilul sermion if oniy it
could have been more easily approp-
riated.

Dr. 'Ialmage said, in bis thrilling,
dramatic manner: IlMy Christian
friends, living in your humble cottage
that but poorly protects yau fromt the
tierce inclemency of the winter, you
need tnt envy the proud millionaire in
y-zn palatial mansion. Why, my friends,
that is yours, not his. And that costiy
carriage witl the prancing steleds and
giittering harnesç, with servants in
livery. You just remember, as you
trudge along in the unevera footpith,
that ail of those luxuries are yaurs;
aiot bis. And those books and pic-
tures, and ail of those rare ansd costly
treasure : that delight the ear and eye-
,why, my friend, ail, ail o! tbese are
yours

Now, 1 con!ess 1 do not derive very
mucb solid comfort from these rich
possessions and costly luxuries of mine.
tDo you? And, to-day, as I drcw on
my overshoes and took my umbrella
ta walk to the nearest street car cross-
ing-we had a cold, blowing rain, and
it was vcry muddy-1 gave a %vicked
laugh, and said, IIMy prancing steedz,
and luxurious carrnage, and glittering
lharness, and servantî in livery don'i
appear to be of imuch service to me
to-day. Tbey arc mine. Dr. raimaize
says they are, and of course it is truc ;
but my millionaire neighbor bas the
righ: of po;sesiion; and possession is
nine points ofithe iaw." And 1 closely
buttoned mny wraps, and stepped out an
the raiti.

That day, 1 gave a music lesson in a
costly and beautilual homne filled with
book5, statuary, paintings and every
luxunious comfort that could charni the
senses. The owner being an ungodly
mnan, 1 wvas strongly temptcd il scnd
for my folks and 10 settle don« coin.-
fortably in my own dchight!ully doiwny
tiest-lor of course it was mine. T)r.
Tainsage said it was. But I didn't. 1
xesisted the impl;e, and. at the close
of the lesson, I chattcd a few moments
,with the sweet, winsome 11111e mother
of rny pupi), wbo aîever dreamed bow
she was defrauding me of my rightF,
and, then donning my bad weathcr
wraps, I leIt ber in peaceable possession,
and perhaps she will neYer know the

risk site ran of being trans!crrcd (rain
her beautiful residence to nmy utipre-
tendim:g uitile honute.

0f course, 1 do not presumie 10
measure swords with the jusîly faînous
Dr. raimage ;but I can't hielp %%onder-
'ng if there is not soie olluer coîustruc*
tion t,> be piaced upon the words of
Paul. Il Wlhether the world or lufe or
deaîh, or things prescrit or things to
coule, ail arc yours, andi ye are Christ's,
and Christ is God's." Dots it not
hold sane lesson thi cati britig con'a!rt
and not a whispered disconteait 10 the
anxious heart ihat reads ?

It seenis ta me thai this should bc a
sweet and joyous thenie to those who
know how to appropriale ils -meaning.

IAil tlîitg.; are yours."
How are ail thingi mine? A lîttle

laier, Paul reminds us o! "The grace
of our L'ird Jesus Chris', who, ihougil
He was rich, yet for our sakes He bc-
cant , poir, that we, through His poverty,
îigýht becomne ridai."

Jesus died for me, -tnd, if, to-dxys I
have believed on His rame and have
fully su-rendered myseif ta I-im, then,
ta.day, arn I rich. There rnay flo-. be
one foot o! land that I cati cail niy
own I anay nux know wbere I wili
get to-morrow's dinner. I miay be very
pon; yet I arn a child of God. Then
arn 1 rich. My Father d;d flot .,iock me
when he bade His amenuensis write to
nie above His naine, "lAil tbings are
youns." He that spared flot His own
Son, but delivered Hian rip for us, bow
shail H - flot, wvith Him, freely give us
aIl things ?

In sanie way or other, not always
undersiood by our dul vision, ùvery
wheel in the mi-lity machincry o! God'b-
providences rcr"lves oniy for good to
Ris children. Everything in the spirit-
ual world that wvould tend 10 our
spiritual1 growth is ours if we wiil but
appropriate the gi(t extended. And
everyîhing in the temporal wo Id tb:.t
is for quur greatest gond is also ours.
Then Ilhaving food anid rainrent, let us
there;vith he content." Our good gilîs
inay not corne 10 us in anc vast huip,
but they come continually to us, and
ive have neyer yct been k-ft 10 watt.

I rememben once having à rather
sînail cistvrt on my place, whichi never
bucame exase. In the± dryesî
scason I alwars hid plenty o! water,
and could divide wvith niy sicighbors
when their supi)ly would (jil.

One clay I said ta a fniend who had
lived near for years before 1 houghî thu
place, "IL seeins s0 strang-. My cis-
terni is flot large, yct through this long
drouth the supply o! water bas never
failcd.'

IlWhy," said rny friend, "don't you

know that it is not purely cisteri ? While
thcy %vere cemeaîting it a stream burst
throughi, and Ihere bas always been a
continuai flow."'

'ro.day, thai long forgotten instance
cornes back to me and teaches a lesson
tiot dreanied o! then. My neighibors'
cisterns were, sonies of thcrn, much
larger than mine ; yet iwhen theirs bc-
caime tseless, mine stili furnislied me
ail ihý. water 1 could necil.

Sometimes we cnvy a mati with hit,
mighty possessions-lage cisterfis full
Gf riches. Vet in the tinte o! proîracîed
drouth those cisierns inay fat]. You
and I, oh, child of God, nmay not hiave
near so mucb at any presenit time, yet
as ail that we need conîinually flowing
toward us from the perpetual'foiin'ainr
o! mercy, and our every want wali
always be supplied.

"lDay by day our daily breid " is
taught us by our Htavenly Giver. As
though He said. "lAil things, are yours,

mny child, but 1, your Guardian, hold
them, and apportion them to you as
you have need. Always, -day b>' day,
you will always find a full supply for
every present wrant. Cast every care
on Me."

I cannot feel but that my position is
more secure witb my blessings flowing
thus consaantly to me than if I had
received them ail in one vast bulk,
and then there was no Father of mercies
pledgcd to -ce that nîy cruise of oul
and handful of meal should never (ail.

" Ail are yours." Not only is the
founitain o! mercy flowing continually
into niy ice, but 1 arn rich in promissory
unies that have flot yet been paid.

IWill )-ou cah a check for me," I
asked a nierchant. handing it to hiai>.

I1 wish 1 lhad an order for a million
dollars above that naine. 1 would fee)
as sale as with the ' noney ini my
pocket," he replied laughingly, pay-ng
tbe arnount.

Now,you and I hoid mnany prorniissory
notes which are jusi as good as though
aiready paid, frorn the King of Heaven.
One note readis, Il No good thing ivili
I hold front thern that walk uprightly."
Anaxher !,ays,'l Ail good thîngs; work
together for youir good." Another, oh,
so prccious noie, reads, II I iwili neyer
Icave thee îaor forsake thec." And when
time isel1 is ended there is the wvon-
drous promise of an Ilevcrlasting
crowvn," wiîich is in waiting for ail o!
those who watch and wvait for the
appearing of iheir L-,rd. And ail o!
these promises are just as surcly ours

*as though we aiready graspe-d the sub-
*stance of whicb they are the pledge.

IlAhl things are, yours." B3ut then
you and I are minors now, ànd we must
wait tii) we become oftage before we

i cani receive aur full inheritance. In

the meantime an eye that never slecps.
is guarding ail oui interests. An armi
that neyer can grow weary is warding
off ail that couid injure or mnolest ; and-
a love that cannot fiil is about us ail
the tinic whijpering, '' Fear not, for 1
nni wvhh thee, and 1 will be tly Sicld."

Oh, brothcr, sister, let us trust to
the boutidless love thàt neyer yet bas
falîercd, to the flowing fount that
r'ways has supplied our wants. And
when douht: taunts us with our meagre
living, and mockingly aske, IlAre ail
things yours ?"I let faith boldly answerr
IlYei, for so the Lord hath said, and
j esus is rny Guardian."

What We Believe, and Why We
Believe It.

W. 1). CUNIN1!GHAM.

NAMPL

'Vue namne by whicb Gods children
are to be known must bis one that ail'
Christians. cati wear and honcr and
love. Here is a prolific souirce of
strife. It is not truc that there is no.
thing in a naine.

We learn that "lthe disciples werc
called Chribtians first at Antioch I
(Acts Xi. 26), and so long as they wo.re
tbat naine only ail went well. But
when tbey began to say, " I -arn of
Paul," l' amn of Apollos," there was
envy and strife and divisions among
them. (T Cor. iii. 3-4.)

%Vas Luther crucified for us ? Have
any been baptized in the nie of
Calvin or WVesley? (1 Cor. i. 11-13.):

To destroy the tffect we must strike
at the cause. W~hile denominational
names continue, Christian unity will
be a tbing of the future. Luther said,

ICal) flot youisclves Lutheraus, but
Christians." Wesley said, IlI would
that party nanmcs and I)arty deeds were
forgotten, and that ail would sit rit the
feet of Jesus." That would make us
disciples of Christ.

Let us bc known by the namne of the
"Lord Jesus Chris-, of whom the

whale fanîily in heaiven and in eatth is
nanied" (Eph. iii. iS). Could Paul
say that nuiv?

Wc have adoptcd the namne Christian
rot to exclude any, but because it
honors the Head of the church, the
Brida.'grooni, andl we believe it to bc the
one nine, the only one, that ail will be
%villing to wcar.

In naine, as well as in ceremonies o!
initiation, laws and doctrine, we profess
to bc aposiolie.
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