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This number closrs the eleventh volume ot
Tix CuristiaN. In the good providence of
God it has visii~d its patrous every month since
its commencement, and it is still as anxious as
as ever to hold before ita readers “the form of
sound words,” The teasons given in the first
number for starting Tue CHRISTIAX are equally
potent now for continuing it. Is was then
‘hoped that a paper could be successfully upheld
(though it stunds alone in these provinces)
which maintains that & man can be a true
Christian without being a sectarian of any kind,
-and that a chuich can bo a church «f Chiist
witliout being a sectariun chuich, and that ne
creed furwulated by men i binding upon the
children of God. This was no vain hope, The
paper still lives and prospers.  When we con-
sider how ditlicult it is to keep up a small
religivus periodical, snd that so many atter a
hard struggle die of want, and that ours stifl
lives, we * thank God und tuke courage,” He
who knows our motives and who bas so kindly
cared for us in the past will not leave us alone
in struggling for his truth and the salvation of
men.

Tue CHRISTIAN uims constuntly to call men’s
‘attention to the last commission of the axcending
Saviour ; firet, that the anxious engnirer may
know with certainty how Jesns has promised to
save biw, and also thut the raved way feel bound
by his nrgent comwand to carry the gospel to
the lost. It urges the nusaved to compare the
recurded conversions in the New Testament with
tite Lord’s lust comumission, to be couvinced «f
318 truth and power, und uvrges the saved to do
all in their power te induce the lost to believe
and'obey the Saviour.

As there is, for the young Christian, either
growth or death, and the former is promoted by
‘proper work and proper food, reuch is said in
‘the paper of the proper work of the young
‘Christinn, work thut increuses the efliciency ot
the:chnrch aod leads the lost to Jesus, And sy
‘the words of Jesun are the proper food for the
renewed soul, THE CHRISTIAN i8 constantly
bringing before its resders Bible subjects,
especinlly the teaching of Jesus, on prayer and
Other vitul matters, and it sisw to encourage
'srich "discussions an lead to godly edifving ratber
thau to strife and vain glory, It strives tu re-
‘move from the anxione enquirer everything that
kerps him away from Christ, and to convinen
him thut Jesus is anxiously waiting to save
him. It also encomages the saved to grow on
dir grace aud the knowledge of our Lord and
Savicur Jesus Christ, We would praise the
Lord for its niensure « f succers, and plead with
‘htmito forgive all its imper fections.

We often hesr words of cheer aid good will
Jfrom those whore judgment and integrity we
‘Buveregson to respect.  Axd while it is impos.
‘sibls to plesse ull, the wonder is thut we hear
8o féw fault-inders and that so few subseribera
discontinne the paper.

We ask the fiiends who Lave stood by THE
‘CHRISTIAN both as caniribitors sud aubscribers:
‘Wil you coutinue your labor ot love uad belp
botk to improve and circulate it, aud thus
inortase its power for good? For ourself we

Pay: we f.ei to be drawing near the day of
‘reckoniug, and rigard it us a dnty and high
.privilege with our strength, however litcde it
‘may be, to * work till Jesus comes,” for it will
-outweigh in degrees immieasurable all thut earth
%an give, or do, orssy, tohear the Master’s
final ¢ Well done.” ’
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WALKING WITH THE
WORLD.

THHE CHURCH

MATILDA C. EDWARDS.

‘I'he Church and the Wor!d walked far apart,
On the changing shores of time ;

The Warld was singing a giddy song,
And the Church a hymn sublime.

** Come, give me your hand,” cried the merry World,
‘ And walk with me this way;"”

But the good Church hid her snowy hand,
And solemnly anewered, ‘ Nay,

I will not give you my hand at all,
And I will not walk with you ;

Your way is the way of endless death ;
Your words are all untrue.”

‘‘ Nay, walk with me a little space,”
3nid the World, wiih a kindly air ;

‘“’Lhe road I walk is a pleasant road,
And the sun shines always there;

Your path is thorny and rough and rude,
Aud wine is broad and plain ;

My road is paved with flowers and gerns,
And vours with tears and pain.

The sky above me is always blas,
No want, no toil I know ;

The +ky above you is always dark,
Your lot is a lot of woe.

My path, you see, is a broad, fair path,
And iny gate is high and wide--

There is room enough for you and for me
To travel side by ride.”

Half shyly the Church approached the World,
And gave him ber hand of snow ;

The old World gra<ped it and walked a'ong,
Saying in acceats low,

‘* Your dress is too simple to please my taste,
I will give you pearls to wear,

Rich velvets and si ks fur your graceful form,
And diamouds t» deck your hair.”

The Church looked down at her plain, white robes,
And then at the dszzling World,

And blushed as she saw his handsome lip
With a swile contemptuous curled.

** £ will chauge my dress for a costlier one,”
Said the Church with a smile of giace ;

Then her pure white garment diifted away
And the World gave, in their place,

Beautiful satins and shining silks,
And roses and gems and pearls 3

And over her forehead her bright hair fell
Crisped in a thousand curls,

**Your bouse is tuo plain,” said the proud old World,
“ T'll build you one like mine;

Carpets of Brussels, and curtains ot lace,
And furniture ever so fine.”

8o he bui.t a costly and beautiful house —
Spleadid it was to bebold ; .

Her sons and her beautiful danghters dwelt there,
Gleawing in purple and gold ;

And fairs and thows in the halls were held,
And the World and his children wera there ;

Aud laughterand wmusic and feasts were heard
In the place that was meant for prayer.

She bad cushioned pews for the rich and g eat
To sit in their pomp and pride,

While the poor folks, clad iu their shabby suits,
Sat meekly down outside,

The angel of'mercy flew over:the Church,
And whispered, ¢ I know thy sin;”
The Church looked back with a sigh, and longed
To gather her children in.
But tome were off in the midnight-ball,
And some were off at the play,
And some were drinking in gay saloons ;
80 she quietly went lier way.

The aly World gallantly said to ber,
¢ Your children mean no ‘harm—

Merely indulging in innocent wports ;
8o she leansd on his proffered arm,

And smiled and chated, and gathered-Bowers,
As she walked along with the World ;

While millions and millions of denthless wouls

-

To the horrible pit weré:hurled;

“ Your preachers are too vld and plain,”
Snid tho gay old World with a sneer;

“They frighten my children with dreadful ta'es,
Which I like not for them to hear;

They talk of brimstone and fire und pain,
And the horrors of endless night ;

They tilk of a place that should not be
Mentioned to ears polite,

1 will -end you some of the better #'amp,
Biilliunt and gay and fast,

Who will tell them that people may live as they list,
Aund go to heaven at last.

The Father is merciful, great and good,
Tender and true and kind ;

Do you think he would take one child to heaven
And leave the rest behind ?”

So he filled her house with gay divines,
Gifted and great and learned ;

And the plain old men that preached the cross
Were out of the pulpt turned.

« You give too much to the poor,” said the World,
¢ Far more than you ought to do;

If the poor need shelter and food and clotlies,
Why need it trouble you?

Go take your money and buy rich robes,
And horses and carriages fine,

And pearls and jewels and dainty focd,
And the rarest and coscliest wine.

My childron they dute ¢n all such things,
Aud if their love you would wia,

You must dv as they do and walk in the ways
That they are wall:ing in.”

The :hurch held tightly the strings of the purse,
And gracefully lowered her head,

And simpered, ** I've given too wuch away ;
¢ 1l do, sir, as you have said.”

So the poor were turned from her door in'scorn,
And she heard not the orphan’s cry;

And she drew her beautiful r.bes aside,
As the widows went wesping by.

The soos of the World and the sons of the Church
Walked closely hand and heart,

And only the Master, who knoweth all,
Could tell the two apart.

Then the Church st down at her ease and said,
I am rich, and in goods increased 3

I have need of nothing, and naught to do
But to laugh and dance and feast.”

The sly World heard her and laughed in hissleeve,
And moackingly said, aside,

*The Church is fallen—the beautiful Church—
And her shame is her boast and pride ! ”

The angel drew near to the Mercy Seat,
And whisvered in sighs her name;
And the raints their anthem of rapture hushed
And covered their Leids with shame,
And a voice came down through the hush of heaven,
From him who sat on the throne,
I know thy work, and how thou hast said,
‘X am rich, and hast not knowa
That thou art naked and poor and blind .
Aud wretched before my face ;°
Thus from my presence I cast thee out,
And blut my name from its place ! ”
—Selected.
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BE CONVERTED,

When once au idea has become oryatailized into
& word or phrase—or a thonght hus olothied'iiadlf
in some peculiar form of words—unt otily: the idea
aud the thought, but the very words thenidelves,
Seem to become possessed of immortality, Aud'it
is characteristic of the human mind 1o cling to the
words, even after they cease to exgpress:the original
‘thought correctly—to preserve the-ahell aftor: thio
bird has eacaped, The tendenocy to oling to words
from which the thought has departed, ‘aeounia to be
stronger in regard to the peculiar phrascs that have
in some wayin the lapes of the ages-come into
}o.ur.n.sut use in religion and politios, aud in sny
titlier department of humau thought., The dialogue



