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ED0ITORIA L.

This utmber closîs the cleventh volume et

TiE CHRIsTIAN. In the good providence of
God it has visitid its patrous every month since
ifs commencement, and it is still as anxions as
as ever to hold before its readers " the frm of
sound wordB." The teasons given in tho first
number fur starting THE CHRusTIAN are equally
.potent now for continuing it. 1, was then
hopîed that a papier could lie successfully uipheld
(though it stands aions in these provinces)
which naintains that a mant can be a tue
Christian without beiug a sectarian of any kind,
and that a churich cani ho a chuircl If Chlitt
without being a sectarian chuich, and that no
creed frmiuilated hy men is bmding upon the
children of God. This was no vain hopîe. The
paper etili lives and prospîis. Wlen %%e con-
aider how diflicult it is to kêp1> uip a siall
religions periodical, and that auo imany alter a
liard struggle die of wanut, anid that ours still
lives, we " thank God and take courage." le
who knows our motives and who bas so kindly
cared for us in the past will not leave us ale
in atruggling for his truth and the salvation of
men.

TnE CHRISTIAN aims consantly to call men's
attention to the last conimission of the ascending
Saviour; first, that the anxious enîq'îirer mnay
know with certainty how Jesas has promîsed te
save bin, and aleo that the saved nay feel bouind
by bis urgent conmand to carry the gospel to
the lost. It larges the unsved to compate the
recurded converaions in the New Testanient with
the Lord's la,t conmmision, to be conivilýced tf
its truth and power, and urges the saved to do
ail in their power te induce the lost to believe
and'obey the Saviour.

As thete is, for the y oung Christian, eitlher
growtb or death, and the former is promouted by
proper woîk and proîpr food, nuach is said in
the paper of the proper work of the yoing
Chaistiani, work that increases the efficiency o
thechniach and leads the lust to Jesus. And as
the words of Jesu»s are the proper food for the
renewed soul, THE CHRISTIAN is constantly
bringing before its rendes Bible subijects,
espcially the teachinig of Je-sus, on piayer and
b'lier vital niatters, and it aissin to encourage
'8ch'ilisuionsa lI-ad zo godly edifving rather
thtan to strifes and vain glory. It strives tu re-
näbeä friom the anixioe enquirer everythinbg that

'le,-pa hii away from Christ, and to coiviîice
him that. le.uii is anixioeulv waitiig ta eave
liim. It aiso encompages the saved ta grow on

-ici giace and the knowledge of our Lord anid
Savit-ur Jesus Christ. We would praise the
Lord !or its nieasure i f suceesa, and plead with
'ttwtoforgive aIl its inpet fectioius.

We often lieur words of cheer aî.d good wil]
from those whose judgmetit and integrity we

vîe1tsonto·respect. Ai d while it is injmoe-
'itiloi tô pleise- ail, the wonider is that we bear
mo fdw fkiilt-iinders and that so few subscrtbera
diFcontinue the paper.

We ask the filends wlio Lave stood hv THE
CiRisTiAN both as c.niribitors atid subscribers:

«Wii; you contintue your Jabbr of love und bhelp
'hoth to improve and circilate it, and thus
inortase its power for goodl Fur ourself we
dav we f.ei to be drawing near the day of
Yeektiing, aid rsgard it as a duty and high
.privilege with our strength, however little it
haybLe, to " work tili Jesus comes," for it will

'oui*eigh in degrees immîneasurable ail that earth
han ve, or do, or say, to bear tbe Master'a
final" Wel dons."

TUIIE CHU RC'I W A LK<IN' l'! Til
VOImLD.

MATILDA C. EDwARus.
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The Church and the Wor:d walked far apart,
On the changing shores of time;

''ie World was singing a giddy song,
An the Churcli a hymn sublime.
Comne, give me your hand," cried the mnerry World,
" And walk with me thim way; "

But the good Church hid her snowy hand,
And solemnly ansvered, " Nay,

I will not give you mny hand at ail,
And I will not walk with you ;

Your way is the way of endless death;
Your word, are ait untrue."

"iNay, walk with me a little space,"
.Stsid the World, wiih a kinmdky air;

"'Vite ruad I walk is a pleasant road,
And the sua shines always there;

Your path is thorny and rougih and rude,
Anud mine is broad and plain;

My road is paved with flowers and gerus,
Anl vours with tears and pain.

The sky above nie is always blu',
No want, no toit I lnow ;
hlie t.ky above you is always dark,
Your lot is a lot of woe.

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

There is room enough for you and for me
Tc travel side by >ide."

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

The old World graped it and walked a'ong,
Saying in accents low,

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

Rich velvets and si ks for youar graceful form,
And diamnouds t, deck your hair."

The Church looked down at lier plain, white robes,
And then at the darzling World,

And blushed as she saw lis handsome lip
With s samile contemptuous curled.

will change my dress for a costlier one,"
Said the Church with a smile cf giace;
ien lier pure white garment diifted away
And the World gave, in their place,

Beautiful satins and shining silks,
And roces and gems and pearl., ;

And over lier forebead ber bright hair fell
Crisped in a thousand curls.

"Your house is tua plain," said the proud old World,
" I'l build you one like mine;

Carpets of Brussels, and curtains at lace,
And furniture ever so fine."

So lie bui.t a cstly and beautiful house -
Splendid it was te behold;

Her sons and ber beautiful danghters dwelt there,
Gleauming la purple and gold ; •

And fairs and shows in the halls were beld,
And the World and his childnen were there;

And laughter-and music and feasts were-beard
In the place that was meant for prayer.

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

While the poor folk@, clad la their shabby suite,
Sat meekly down outside.

The angel oftmercy flew over the Church,
And whispered, " I know thy sin; "

The Church looked back with a sigh, and longed
To gather ber children in.

But some were off ln the midniglit-ball,
And some were off at theplay,

And sonme were drinking in gay saloons;
So the quietly went lier way.

The aly World·galantly saldthier,
"Your children men no hum

Merely Indulging in lnnocent'arts;"
So she leaned on bis iraffered arm,

And smiled and chstted,-and gatheredfilowers,
As the walked along with-the World ;

Wlilk millions and millions of deathsim souls
To the horrible pitWerei'led.

Your preaches are too old and plain,"
Said the gay nld World with a sneer;

" They frightenî ny children with dreadful ta'es,

Whiceh I like not for thon, to liear

They talk of biinstone and tire und pain,
And the liorrors of endiess night ;

They t dk of a place that should not b
Mentioned to ears polite.

I will *end you some of the botter s'amp,
BI illiant and gay and f..st,

Who will tell thema that people may live as they list,
Atd go te hi aven at 1at.

The Father i nerciful, great and good,
Tender And true and kind ;

Do you think he would take one child to hi aven
And leave the rest behind ? "

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

And the plain nid men that preached the cross
Were out of the pulpIt 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 clothes,
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 cosdiest wine.

My children they dote on al ueh things,
And if their love you ivould win,

You must d,) as they do and walk in the ways
That they are walking in."

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

And biinpered, "I've given too nuch away;
"lI'l do, sir, as you have said."

Sa 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 weeping by.

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

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

Then the Church ait down at ber ese and sid,
" I am rich, and in goods increased ;

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

The sly World heard ber and laughed in his nleeve,
And nnckingly said, aside,

"The Church is fallen-the beautiful Church-
And lier shame is her boast and pride !

The ange drew near to the Mercy Seat,
And whiatnered in sighs ber name;

And the raints their anthema of rapture hushed
And covered their heads with shame,

And a voice came down through the hush of heaven,
From him who eat on the throne,

"I know thy work, and how thou hast said,
* I am rich, and hast nut known

That thou art naked and poor and blurd.
And wretched before my face ;'

Thus from my presence I cast thee out,
And blut my name from its place 1 "

-leted.

BE CONIVER7Rli.

When once an iaea has become crystailized into
a word or phrase-or a thouîght bas clothed'iid1f
in bomle peculiar formn of words-not otly; the idea
and the thought, but th very wurds thieiselves,
henm to become possesed of immrirtality. as"'tit
is characteristic of the human mind'to cling 'ta the
words, even aftor they cesse to expresthe origiil
thouRht correctly-to preserve the-ahal aftbre the
bird bas escaped. The tendency to cling Io wbrUs
from which the thought has departed,:aeenas to be
stronger in regard to the peculiar pbrases that have
in abme way Il the lapse of theages-oome iMo
current use in religion and politie, and in any
itliei aepartment of human thought. The dialogue


