THE DOMINION PRESBYTERIAN

OUR NATIONAL HERITAGE.

Some Bible Hints.

There is no surer test ol a naiion-—-us
of a man—uuan 1ts vuagel of expemdivre.
15 1t cmetly 1or battbestups or for schoois?

v. 2,
s \\'m{e\'l‘l‘ is the tuler of this nation,
we ale not sake umiess the Oversaler s
God. (v, 4)

Luere 15 no heigat of uational gloy

more lofty than God's thoughts, and
L€ Lalod al comws watest o Liem
Wit come newest W0 supiemacy. (V)

Loere 18 DO BALIVBM  Prosgpanly  exceph
a¥ (e Dation does Gods wal (v, L)~
@ fact that 18 very oiten suraigely Dwge
lected o legisdative daus,

Suggestive Thoughts,

L ours i» o gl i, & I3 great
Wy epue OF Lk swOwe N0 OlE el
dreamed of tmnking that tne saloon
AULLAGMILES e ol Lunard Lae gludds
Lees OF dayladng. :

Lbere = 00 gueduiess ol our Dation in
AUY GUECLIOL~u e, 1 guods, M Juitiie
g, I wlms—luat 18 not Jareatened by
Lue  saloon,

Ao pauot is more uselul thau tne
home mssoouy, wd 1o laxes e ore
Ly contiputons W our navondd wel-
lare Uuan our “Lll' W tue woule-Nlission
Lreasuy.

100 wie actially owner of youwr share
Of Ule possessiGls o your oty gad ol
your country, and you should be in ac-
uve controd of It

A Few llustrations.

“The Man without & Counry, ’ in Uule's
Alory, wus an exwe on wae ovean;  bui
many a caldess citizen on land 18 pra-
Ucauy a man witnoub a country,

1o reserve ones patriotism  for war
times s like cultivaung a darm only n
winter,

A will must be verified in a probate
court, and our right to owr nutional heri
tage must be proved by seilvice,

A careless voter is hike a soluwer firing
with his eyes suut.

To Think About.

How mudn time do 1 devote to my
country’s interests?

Haw often do I pray for my country?

Do I know any country’s history /

A Cluster of Quotations.
Statesman, yet friend to truth! Of soul

sincere,
In action faithful, and in honor clesr!
Wiho broke no peomise, served no private

Who gaind no title, and who lost no
friend.—Pope.
They love their land, because it is their

own,
And scorn to give aught other rewson
why.—Halleck.

A nation's character is the sum of its
splendid deed; they constitute the na-
tion’s inheritance.—Henry Clay.

One flag, one dand, one heast, one

One nation evermore!—0. W, Holmes,

FOR DAILY READING.
M, June 19—~The glorious gospel, 2
Cor, 5:17-21.
T, June 20—A goodly land, Deut. 6.
10-13.
W., June 21.—A godly ancestry, Heb.
1:32-40,

-

;l'., .iune 21.—Free institutions, Ex.
s .

F., June 23.—Righteous laws, Dour. 5.
-21.

8, June 24—The stranger among wus,
Lev. 19:33.37.

Sun., June 25.—Topic—Our national her-
itage, lea. 56: 118, (Home mussione,
This may also be used as a temperance

§

As a matter of fact, time cannos be
redeemed. Wuen once it bas passel, no
power s able to recall it. Lhe water “hat
as goue over the wineel wili gind never
agaln,  Bul biwve bs o sense W windn the
redemption of time 15 wot an ipossion-
Ly, hhe past amay becuine a  valuaoe
contributor  to the Present, walle yeu re-
maining dstioet eom it Thee is a dw
cussion ever going on between the ages
o winch we ougot o hsten. Day ulter-
etn speech unto duy and t e oldest (s the
Wisest. Last year s wiser today thaa i
was twelve months ago. Then it lay as a
newly burn claid in the arms of 1y ra-
ther; mow wich in memories it yiells up
its sceptre to anotoer. kxperience . tue
most etfective of teachers, but most of
us are duil learners. Oue must leun for
bimself. No ohild ever learned that tue
burns from tue blisters upon anotiwt's
fingers, It must form a personal acquain-
tance with tae Hame. Unontunately ws-
dom so often comes too late. But expe-
rience turns no backward pages, All her
lessons apply to the future, Lhat whioa
laled yesterday will do no better :osay.
Suci is the conclusion of experience, and
Just thete comes i owr protest, lhe
whirlwind  to wiidh our tatibers sowel
will produce a different harvest from waat
it did belore. So we reason and s¢ we
dal,

We all become more and mare remiis-
cent as the years pass. Old men diemn
and young men see visions. The ¢
ties of ovher days reproduce thems
in shadows. It 48 patural to regret

but
Why saoukd we? Our own personal e
s marked by mistakes,
this any better toan we. Under obhes o 1-
Culmstances we woukl do vetter DAvIps,
but those circumstances come 0o lal.
Blot out the memory of recent years and

No one knows

we would stumble just waere we wid
then. 1t is natural to feel that a second
probation would be more successful, but
vl Ulis we have no assurance, Bertor jar
turn philosopoer and be toankiul vnat tne
Ouualons Jor regrel are no greater, lue
duture 1s susceptable of redampion; we
purchase it in advance. but to do this
We inust begm now. 1o ont Hebrew no-
Uon that tuere 18 no present was o 1ad-
dacy. ‘“m present—wihy, we have noctung
@se. Lhe past has gone never to Le e
canel, wisle the tuvare is yet untied.
Lue present is accessible, It 1s the one
car just passing,

We are au enutled to a limited number
of nustakes. the onild tnat mever jed
never walked, It is the umstake rapened
for which there is least excuse. The
best redemption of tune is not to lose
it twice in tae same place. Taere il be
drosts Uie comning year, but the we will be
MO saier Uuan it was dast. Lhe same oid
Opponiunities tor sosame and tauure wil

repeated. Muings do not matevially
vary, we only see them at a different
angle. Jesus made time redenpion pos
sune. He alone of all men transsried
regret into a vietue. ‘Time is the one Wie
ness wno will appear either for or agauiist
us in judgment, How we treat nim wil
shape the character of His testimony.
Those wio serve Him best, best save
themselves and others,— e Westmiaster,
Pailadelphia.

Love thyseli last. The world shall be
made better by tuee, if this brief motto
be thy areed. Go, follow it in spirit amd
in letter. ‘livis is the true vedigion abl
men need. i

I you will, you can rise. No power
society, no hardsiaip in your condition can
depress you, keep you down in knows-
edge, power, virtue, influence, but by your
own consent.

Thought, emotion, life is at its best and
fullest when it takes the form of living
fotl;ﬂlm, as the Gospel of Chnist bids
us live.

Wherever souls are being tried and rip-
ened, in whatever lll:
oul

7

CHRISTLIKENESS: A MEDITA-
TION.

Christians are not hke Christ now. 1t
is neediess Lo say %0 ol those who merely
make a prolession. It is needless to say
50 01 the rank and file.  But it 1s true also
of the saints, However beauttul thew
souls may aave becowe, they were not like
Christ while they were with us here. None
of them acnieved the perfect likeness in
thought and wul and character to the
goodness of Jesus Christ.  The highest
saint on earth is no saint compared with
the saints who are gazing as spirits may
gaze oun the face of the eternal Christ, 1t
18, nevertheless, a wondertul day for the
world, and a precious revelation when a
saint comes forth into view. There are
saints who live and die in obscurity, and
whose loveliness we recognize in a measure
after they have passed:

“We cannot say that one hath died

Who wont to hive so unespied.”

There are others, like St. Francis, who
was called to live in the world as Jesus
Christ lived on earth, and who was not
disobedient.  He had no property of any
kind, no house, no church. Poverty set
him free for a more full and literal obed-
tuce. For a home, caves and huts in

wood easily sufficea. Deserted chapels,
wilh the barest necessities of sery e, were
enough for the disciples of him who prayed
on the moutnain side. e was happy in
the love of God and nature and men, and
in the surrender which the love of Christ
inspired.  The conscience-stricken world
understood of a sudden ti iere there
was a force which might revoluvonize life.
1t was possible, they thought, in the Ttaly
of the twelfth century, to live the life of
Jesus Christ. The movement was not con-
tinued on the lines of its founder. The
life of evangelical poverty was condemned
by the Church as ideal and Utopian.
Churches were built and endowed at the
time when St. Francis was being canonized,
but the power of the simple-hearted, mys-
tical follower of the letter of the Gospel
still survives, still rebukes, still calls for-
ward and upward, still teaches Christians
that they are not like Christ now. Nor
was St. Francis like Christ. However
much he resembled him, we can see that
in many of his thoughts and purposes he
had departed from the Gospel rule. But
his life teaches us that if Christians were
more like Christ, the slow, hesitating
chequered history of the Church, and its
mingled expenience of weal and woe would
be wholly different.

We do not see Christ as he is. Our
vision, however true, is the vision of a
Christ who is shrouded. He is veiled in
a mist.  Still the wonder escapes us. Even
when we see plainest, we see very partially.
There are those who are willing to pay
homage to Christ as the sympathetic hu-
man leader of the poor. There are others
who see him as the crown and the ideal
of humanity. There are those who rejoice
in the thought of his reign and his return.
There are others to whom he is dearest in
Gethsemane, on Calvary—the blood-red
Son of God. But to see him as he is, is
to see the whole Christ, to see him mnot
only as Victim, but as King. We must
see him as Victim—see the shame and
humiliation and agony inexpressible that
fell on his beloved head. But we must
see more. We must know the triumph
as the fifth century poet did, who came
in sight ofthe Cross and beheld it trans-
figured into a Tree of glory and the Con-
queror’s bed of rest.

“Bend thy boughs, thou Tree of glory;

Thy too rigid sinews bend.

For a while the ancient rigor

Which thy birth bestowed suspend,
And the limbs of heaven's high Monarch

Gently on thine arms extend.”

~The British Weekly.

Gentle words are to the heart what
snowflakes are to the earth; they e sure
to enter it some time, if there be only
abundatie of them,




