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FESSION AND LIFE.

BY REV. R. DONKERSLEY.

"« By their fruits ye shall know them."—Jesus.
«Known and read of all men,”"—Paul.

“TaE light of real Christian grace can-

not be hid under a bushel. herever

that sacred spark has been lit in the
heart of man it will illumine his life.
The interior and the exterior of human
character are indissolubly linked togeth-
er. What God has thus joined togeth-
er He has prohibited man from putting
asunder, for the simple reason that such
sundering is a task quite as impossible
as would be that of disjoining the two
natures of Him in whom “dwelt the
fullness of the Godhead bodily.” As
well might we speak of a beamless star,
a rayless moon, or of a sun devoid of
light and heat, as talk of a Christian
whose ‘spirit is not tempered with the
spirit of his Divine Master, whose con-
versation is not “seasoned with grace,”
whose general deportment is not a

. truthful index, an infallible concordance

to those living, breathing, outgushing,
and ever radiant heavenly principles
which have been ’Lmilanted in every
soul “renewed after the image of Him
who hath created us.”

* Neither Scripture nor reason enjoin
it upon us to accepf as an unchallenged
fact, the mere profession thereof, from
any man, that he is really and truly a
Christian. The general tenor of the
Bible, the well known deceitfulness of
the human heart, and innumerable sad
and mournful facts—real and tangible
as life itself—give unquestionable at-
testation that there are, that there ever

have been those in the visible, spiritual
fold who have gained admission thereto,
not “ through the door;” but by “climb-
ing up some other' way;”—that there
are, that there ever have been scattered

-among the true flock of Christ “wolves

in sheep’s clothing.” Mere worthless
alloy has too frequently been mixed up
with the pure gold of the sanctuary.

‘Far too frequently the decorations of -
the temple have been but showy tinsel.

Too often the music heard within Zion’s
walls has been but the discordant notes
of the “sounding brass and the tinkling
cymbal.”
“ All that glitters is not gold.”

Accuse us not of uncharitableness
when we thus-speak. 'We.are not con-
versant with any law in. the code of
Christian charity which will condemn,
or even censure us for the expression of
such views. We know of no principle
in ethics which compels us to award the
palm of rare military genius to any
man, simply because himself,-or somét
one else, gives him the title of General.

If such a titled one would command

our faith in his military skill he must
be able to direct our attention to the
fields he has won, to the splendid vie-
tories he has achieved. We require
something more than the mere append-
age of “M. D.” to ‘a man’s name ere
we can confidently believe that he is a
complete adept in a successful treatment
of “the ills that flesh is heir to.”
“Show me thy faith without thy works,”?
is a demand quite as reasonable to-day
as it was eighteen centuries ago. - We
cannot regard it as inconmsistent with
that ¢ charity” which - “thinketh no
evil,” which “rejoiceth not in iniguity,
but rejoiceth in the truth,’ to pro-
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