
What Faith Has Done S

-caille fifty years later vital religion hiad donc its workc and
Britain was saved. Only the tori and blackeneçl edges of
that terrifie storin swept lier shores, and whatever Britaîx is
to-day aunongy the nations of the ea.rth is dlue to hier faith iii
*God and to hier lionest attenxpt to serve Hiin. And should
she ever lose thiat faithi iii lier God, accordi.ng to the lessoxîs
-ie find in the histories of the decayed nations of the past,
lier sun will set in blood.

<4) FAITLI IN GOD IIIROUGII JESUS CHRIST ALONE CASN SAVE MIAX-
IN TRIS I>RESENT LIFE.

Whio ainong us bias not at tinles asked ixuiseif the question,
Is life worth living,? Wlhen a mai becoînes a Chiristian the
question is no sooner asked than answered. Thle Christian
realizes tlîat the sum.mumbowr of lîfe is to gliorify God
-and save bis fellow mail. In doingr this lie is happy. Whiat
power is there in this world thiat caîx lift a inan froin the
grutter and save biixu fromn bis passions and appetite-s but the
power of 1Scsus Christ? Whiat power lias ever been revealeci
that eau rob death of its tcprror and the grrave of its grloo;n?
Wliat power is there outside of Christ thiat can enable a mail
to mieet the last grixn foc, not with stolid indifference, but
with eahin joy and hioly triumnph ? Mlien nci whio declaîni
against this doctrine of salvation throughi Jesus Christ can
show us any othier power that lias p-.oduced sucx resuits, wheî
they ean gyive us some otlher doctrine thiat can so satisfy the
longlings of the liuman lieart, whecn they cani give us anything
tlîat will enable a nmail to live us victoriously, and (lie as
triumnphantly, wve slial consider it. But until sucb tii we
will elixîg to, our faith.

I remieniber whien .leavingç for a foreigu. shore our proud
'vc3sel sailed out of Montreal anîd dow'n the biroad-fflowiticg St.
La-,wrence. As we ghidcd dow'n the inagnificent river> the
coursc 'vas carefully ixnarked. out for us, and our pilot kept a
sharp lookout. At tixues the banks seeined to close iii upon
us, so narrow becamie the river. Great torrents caine rolling
down fromn thc inountainous country', losing thenmselvcs iii the
placid bosoin of the St- Law'rence- As we sailcd on the river
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