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CIVILIZATIION.

A civilization that drives the two
poles of society farther and farther
apart, that widens the gap and intensi-
tics the jealousy between one class and
the other, that hieighittns the contrast
in city or country between the coni.
flirts of the richi anid the hardships of
the poor, that overtasks or undtrpays
wvage workers to, add superfluities to
thé estates of the rich, which helps a
hundredth part of the population to own
one half the property, which exposes
%vonien to, moral iuin and drives pale
chiidren froni tenement bouses to work
in mines and factories, which counten-
ances an owner of real estate who lias
pocketed four millions by the rentai of
dens of misery and vice five stories
highi, which robs the citizen voter of
his independence at the polis, enslav-
ing by the fear of ivant to his employer
or landlord, .vhich multiplies the in-
fluence of monev instead of character,
a social condition where junies are
packcd and legislatures bribed, where
in niost, industries one man is master
and the many serve, where the magni-
tude of a fraud is security against pun-
ishuient, this is a civilization flot under
control of religion and righit. In wvhich
of the two divisions the Saviour lived
and died, the Church knows and the
world knows. Hurnanity is crying
aloud and wve liad better hear the cry.
Make ail apologies you choose, exhibit
the tokens of progress on every hand,
entertain your optimism to any measure
of hope, there will stand visibly one
great division of society, its persons
and its hcjuseholds secure day and
night in conifortable advanitages and
posessions which niake it easy to live.
To that devision you belong. Over
against it another great division wvhere
toil and sleep take well near ail the life
of Men. Who dare to pretend, know-
ing there is a God of Truth, that it is
inert, character or faithfulness that
makes the contrast and keeps visilie
the great distance between the two?
Can it he that the Gospel, He sent-op.t

to, save ffhe nations lias no work to do
in reducing the sorrowful disparity,
leveling the partition wall, binding the
sundered niembers of the body to-
gether in one. In these grand
anieliorations synipathy and cheer
will came froni human nature itself.
Every littie while we hear it said whs an
interesting era, with its eager activities
and rapid gains, its marvelous inven-
tion, its conquests by hand and brain,
its telling out aloud of the secrets of
the earth, sea, air and stars. But we
are living, ail of us, in the pre-
sence of a far more majestic niuvemient,
and it is the old miracle of the Gali-
lean mountain side and within, beyond,
underneath and over ail these mechan-'
isms, inventions, and expositions of
energy and skcill, there is building
silently anoth,-r coiiîmonwealth cf AI-
mighty justice, and love of the brother-
hood of man ; a City of God flot built
by the builders of roads, or factories,
or steaniships.

BIsHoP HUNTINGDON.

HOW OLD ART THOU?

To know how old we are we must
judge our age by the true standard.
IlTrue life is flot measured by days or
years."

\We live ini (eeds, tiot )-cars ; ini 0hoiîgtmts,
not breaths;

In feelings, not inx figures on a dia1.
Wcl shoui(1 couitL tiitnc by heart-throbs.

1le inost lives
WVho thinks; iiost, feels nobNcst, aets best.'

We are truiy as oid as the number
of days in which we have grown
toward the perfect man in Christ Jesus,
in which we have learned good, done
good, and gained' good. We are as old
as the number of days in which we
have made progress towards eternal
life, and put o.ur lives in those things
whmch shall nieyer paFs away.

"That life is long wvhich answers Iife's
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