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The Days That are no More, or
Gll.pou at the Past With Lessons
for the Present.

L.
l)nnmu'y Lane

Neo; there was really nothing dreadful or dismal in its
w.ﬂ‘ far otherwise, indeed. It was like hundreds of
other lanes in the rural parts of Great Britain: a nparrow
way, 100 wide 10 be termed a path and not wide enongh to
be dosignated 8 road  On each side f it were banks of
soil upon which grew thick bedges—in spring and summer
beastiful and fragrant with wild-flowers Here and there
was an oak or elm tree whose branches spread from one
h-dge: wn to the other; furming a shade from the heat of
sup o & shelter fromian April shower. Below, in season,
could be found a tult of primroses, or, their presence only
to be detrcted by their sweetness, a cluster of shy violets
These could be po more congenial spot in which to dream
away & golden afternvon in summer. The world-—with
ité madding crowds, its strife of to” gues, its fierce cor pet.
itions, its sin, shame, eovy, hate, joy, and sorrow--seemed
far away. Sittieg siill, ope pight wa'ched the birds as
they built their nests, sought their food, wheeled their
aerial flight, and sung their artless songs. From over-head
would sometimes come the rapturous song of the sky soar-
ing lark. Looking over *he hedge one might contemplate
in the adjacent field the plonghman driving hisulyrrdw or
scattering his seed. Onpe’s meditation o revene would be
seldom disturbed : if for « moment it was broken by the
passing of an unfrequent pedestrian or horse-man, such an
interruption only served 1o give an added zest to the quick-
iy returning solitude and sileoce.

Yet, this lively retirement, with al' its charms, was shun.
ned at night. Not one of us boys would have gone through
it alome after dark for all the money in the bank of Eng-
land. As we puutd along it to school in the morning we

lled in ) ly fashion; but on our homeward ‘way,
especially on a short, dull day in winter, we quickened our
steps lest twlight should overtake us

Why, the reader will ask, was that lane regarded with
such feelings of lear—had any dark crime been committed
these under cover of night ?  Noj it had no associa'ions of
that nature. Whence, then, its pane’ Local tradition
affirmed that it was one of the burial-places of soldiers who
fell in the daysof Cromwell. There .is much probability
of truth in the idea that hasty graves may there have been
dug lor fallea warriors; so far authentic listory chronicles
great battles as being fought not far from that peighbor-
boad in the stormy days gone by, . 1here, as in many othe’
districts, relics of the great conflict mere found up to a few
m(;;:fn,qh\ wonder, however, \hn tvl»m wheze the dead
had been interred more than 200 years (I date from the days
of my childhood) should still occasion fear. And more so
when we consider that 1n England a scene of former burial
s not uncommon; for there we might adopt Campbell's
words, and say that almost every turf beneath our feet has
been a soldier's sepuichere. In a country of comparatively
limited area, with a history so long, and a population so
large —it is likely that in many a familiar spot men have
died o been buried.  There the living often tread upon the
dust of the departed.  The very b mes of the piesent rest
upos the graves of the past. Why, then, should one place
of olden sepuichre have been dreaded more than another?
My ows opinion is that it all arose frcm ghe pame. There
15 & great deal in a name; Shakespeare’s Q'uni about the
rose, notwithstanding. The adage says, as well hang a dog
#s give ham a bad name. And that piece of proverbial
philosophy applies with equal force to localities. If the
peetty thorough-fare of which | write had been called
“Lover's Lane” no one would have been afraid of it, unless
it were the most hardened of old bachelors or the most
relentless of maiden ladies. "Had it been called “Primrose
Lage ', it would have proved an attractivc resort for bud-
ding poets and lovers of nature. ‘Had it even been called
“Pudding Lane' (as is actually the case with a shert street
in the Hotish Metropolis) every boy would have felt in-
stinctively drawn toit. But “Dead-man’s Lave”is sug-
gestive of the horrors of a charnel house: the very name
sounds damp, clammy, and repulsive. Itis said that an
enterprising 1ndividual in London does quite a Jucrative
business in buying up houses where murders have been
committed  Such premises are generally shuaned, and are
often left untenagted for years. This .man gets hold of
such property at & very low rate; he then remodels it and
bestows upon it an entirelv new name.. Alterwards he has
o difficu’ty in legting it at a renumerative rent, and thus
makes 8 lazge return upon his investment.

So-there is something aftér o1l in a name  1f it calls up-
teagic or shamelul memories, it will act as a powerful deter-
sont, wheseas, il awakens agreeable thoughts, it will prove
s mean attraction. Thark God that he has transformed
by his Geace, soooes of death and desolation until they have
become like the garden of Eden. Yea, some of us who were
once dead men, have been made alive, and are now new
comatuses with new bearts, new songs and new names, to us
the promise bas been verified: *“Thou shalt be called by a
aow name, which the mouth of the Lordsball same." I
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any of my readers are in a state of unregeneracy they are
ahiding in Dead-man's Lase, Ob, that they may hear the
quickening voice of the Son of God, came forth from their
graves and henceforth live in New-man road.

1 can well laugh to-day at my boyish fears;for in later life
I have tduld !im thgmp truly have bese
denominated I)qﬂ man's Lane gt‘h which I have
referred. In some cities ] have seem rows of houses givem
up to shame. As | have noted at the windows the sirens
of sin with their bold eyes'and false smiles,beckoning to the
passerby and beguiling the unwary, | have thought, surely
I am walking through Dead-man's Lane. And the words
of the wise man have come into my mind: “Her house in-
clineth unto death, and her paths unto the dead.” I have
also bered how be warned the simple of such death
traps:—*Let not thine heart decline to her ways, go not
astray in her paths, for she | ath cast down many wounded:
yea, many strong men have been slain by her. Her house
is the way to hell, going down to the ehambers of death.”

Again, | have seen salooms crowded together in some
neighborhoods and 1 have reflected upon the ruin
there wrought to character, health, happiness, life, and
immortal souls, | have exclaimed: “Here is another Dead-
man’s lane."”

In other places there are gambling hells, and though
some of them may be like palaces in si7e and splendour,
surrounded by magnifi gardens, as at Monte Carlo, they
are verily situated on Dead-man's lane. This is often true
literally, for many a gambler ends as & suicide and from
the gaming table passes to the grave.

Of all such ways of death we should warn the young.
Their only safety lies in keeping far away from these
downward paths. To them may be addressed the words of
holy wri*: “enter not into the paths of the wicked, and go
not in the way of evil mem. Avoid it, pasy not by it, tum
from it, and pass away.”

Often in 1 ondon, and other great centres of population, I
have gazed with sorrow upon the godless masses. I have
walked through streets from{which I knew too well,hardly a
person would ever pass to a house of prayer. On Sundays
I have seen the drunk sodden men smoking their dirty pipes
as they have lounged uuy the day of rest, l have seen the
dishevelled P g their b dless of
sacred things, and I bave seen the veglected children, u'thy
habituated to evil, playing their ungladsome games. And
it appeared to me that I was gmng (hrou[h another Dud-
man's lane. The truth of scriptural d
those who sit in darkness and the :h.do' of death Ln
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The Glory of God in Human Lives.

Notes of a sermon preached in Halifax, Nov. 17, 1904.
Jobn 15 :8.

‘The grapevine grew luxuriously in Palestine. The Spies
oot by Mﬂﬂ"h‘ between two a cluster of
grapes ass t evidence of the fertilizing of the soil. Per
mwdmmmmm-ymwd
the Jewish nation. Rosenmuller tells us that “in the temple,
above and around a gate of 70 cubits high, which led from
the porch to the holy place, a richly carved vine was ex-
tended as a border and a decoration. The branches, tendrils,
and leaves were of the finest gold, the stalks of the branches
were of the length of the human form and the bunches
banging from them were of costly jewels. King Herod
first placed it there ; rich and patriotic Jews from time to
time added to its embellishment, one contributing a new
grape, another a leaf, and a third even a bunch of the same
precious materials.”

Perhaps it was the remembrance or sight of this golden

vine, the symbol of Ierael, thatled our Lord to use the
figure, “I am the true or real vine, in comtrast with larael
that had proved to be “an empty vine” or one that “had
brought forth wild grapes.” The text teaches Ist—How God
may be glorified. “Herein is my Father, stc.”
& (1) ¢‘odis the husbandman honoured by the fruit of his
toil. Illus. A pretty sight to see the fruit trees in June
covered with the fragrant blossoms ; but the husbandman
is not glorified in that. It is not what he has laboured for;
but the same trees in autumn laden with the npened fruit is
his glory. So God is glorified not by profession that is but
the blossom. Necessary but not the end. “Herein is my
Father glorified,etc.” Again the text suggests (2) That God
as & Father may be glorified in the chasacter of his child-
ren. A Christian father or mother may have a pleasure in
the appearance of their children but it is their actions, the
fruit of their lives that honor the parents.

Il The fruit of righteousness is possible only when hu-
mavity has its life from Christ, the vine, “as the branch
cannot bear fruit of itself except it abide in the vine no
more can ye, etc.” A few things need to be said first that
some difficulties may be d (1) Allh y has
its being in Christ or in God. It is true of all, whether
Christian or not “in him we live, moveand are” Acts 17:28.
Jesus was not only the creator of all things but “in him
was life and the life was the light of men,” John 3 : ¢ It
will be noticed that this agrees with verse 2 of the context,
all whether bearing fruit or not sre in him. This bas the

come home to me. While | have recog

for applying social dies, while I to holﬁti
that the problems of over-crowding must be solved in sdme
way by municipalities or states, yet! have never once
doubted that the one ultimate and only eflective cure for
all these ills is found in the gospel of Christ. For the won-
derful results already achieved by that Gospel, under the
most discouraging comditions and circumstamces, we have
reason for profound gratitude. To those who are living
and administering that gospel amid our sumken fellow-
creatures, we yield the honor due to Christ-like service and
sacrifice. May we in this young coumtry country do all we
ean to prevent the creation of some of those sad conditions
which perplex alike, statesmen and Christian workers in
older lands,

Sometimes there is a Dead-man’s lane in our spiritual ex-
perience. Jobn Bunyan tells of one whieh comes down from
Broadway Gate. It was here that Little-Faith fell uleep
and was sat upon, robbed and well-nigh murdered by three
sturdy rognes called Faint-heart, Mistrust, and Guilt. They
certainly would have made an end of the poor pll‘rlm, had
it not heen that hearing some one upon the mﬁ&ihy

.thought it was Great Grace the king's champion, and | fear-

ing his prowess they took to their heels. Though m got
most of Little-Faith's spending money, they could not take
his jewels.

Since there are such dangers on the journey to heavelh we
must go well armed, wemust never give way to
sloth, we must pray for an increase of faith, and requite the
king to grant us inually the p and of
Great Grace. For without these sale guards, though we
can never be robbed of that which is essential to salvation
we may lose much of present comfort and enjoyment in re-
ligion.

1 like to think of that fair country where there is no more
curse, there is found no Dead-man’s lave. Instead thereof
there flows the river of the water of life, upon whose banks
grows the tree of life. There no grave is dug for shin
soldiers, but all are forever victorious, and each ome is
crowned with immortality. Those we moursed below we
shall meet with rapture above. Yonder shall be no more
physical death, for all are clad with there
shall be no more mental death, for all know us they are
koown; there shall be no more social .htll. for all are
happy members of a perfect community; there shall be no
more moral death, for all stand without fault before
the throne; there shall be no more spiritual death, for all
areeternally alive with God,

And the Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shal
be their shepherd, and shall guide them unto fountsins of
waters of life and God shall wips away every tear from
their eye.”

d age of the support of mo&n,phv’lotophy, that God
“is in all and over all his wor's."

(3) A second fact taugb. in the context is that one,
though in Christ may be bearing no fruits of righteousness,
There is a natural connection but nota spirttual. They
mre like branches united to the vine, but—dead, Read
carefully verse s, Itis not our life that beareth spiritual
fruit but the life of Christ in us, We need then to be spirt-
ually united by faith in Christ.

{3) A third fact of this teaching, the fruitiess branches
in Christ will be taken away and cast forth as withered
branches, verses 2 aud 6. This is_not the failure of God's
grace ; not the rejection of a Christian, but of one who re-
jects the life of Christ.

(4) Humanity differs from the branches of the vine in
ape essential thing, thev have the power of choice whether
they will abide in the vine, and whether they will receive
the life of thevine. In verse4 “Abide in me and I
in you,” i. e. allow me to abide in you. Onpe of the strange
things in the Bible is God asking permission to come into
h life and waiti tside till he is admitted

(5) Verse 5is‘in strict harmony with what we have
been saying. We might expect Jesus to say, “If ye abide
in me and I abide in you ; but you will notice that the con-
nection is even closer, “If ye abide in me and my words
abide in you." That can only be by, vitaliziug faith in the
teaching of Jesus, and he who has that has the life of Christ
and the mind of Christ so that he will ask for things caly
that belong to the kingdom.

This then we bave learned that humanity has a natural
union with Christ, and does not bear the fruits of righte-
ousoess, that it also has the power of entering into a spirit-
ual union, that if it fail to do so it will be cast torth as a
fruitless branch to be burmed, but if it enter into that
vitalizing union with Christ it will bear much fruit to the

"m d'g:d.l'!ulbu 3 i bearin,

o dman's part in the fruit g.
“Every branch in me that beareth not fruit he taketh
away and every branch that b h frait he purgeth it, etc.’
It is a two fold work to care for the fruit-bearing branches
and semove the others that they might not hinder the life
first. The word “purgeth” does not tell the whole work of
the Husbandman, npeither can the non-sentient branches
fully illustrate the human branches of ‘the true vine, but it

E the cultivation of the earthly vine the husbandman
will have respect to the soil and its cultivation, to the cul-

jon of the branches and to the atmosphere, for the
vine canmot bear its best.fruit in all kinds of climate.
Notice (1) That the fruit, whetber of the vine or any other
fruit tree, will be effected both regards quality and quanti-
ty by the cultivation. Let two branches be grafted into the
¥me vine of two trem planted in the same seil with equal




