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“everything in this world has its ter summing up the net results

use, although we may not know the discussion, was addressed to

what it is. Now, there is the flv. faithful in Christ Jesus.”

for imstance,

that flies are good for anything, 'Mg:
T 18 made by our Lord the test of re-

r +
yel

“Oh, yes, T would,” interrupted
Bobby. “I know what flies are good
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“Pa says that they are the only
thing what keeps him awake when
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A Discovery.

A little girl, on looking up into
the sky, asked her mother what
those brizht things were.

“Stars,” she I‘t-iiiiml.

“What are stars?”

“I don’t know,” said her mother.

The little girl then }l.'ip[u-“il]g to
look down to the front door steps,
saw her father and several gentle-
men smoking cigars.  She turned
to her mother, saying:

“Oh! T know what the stars are.
They are the angels smoking ci-
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Who Said Grace?

Sothern once played an adsurd
trick on twelve of his freinds. He
invited them to supper, and wrote
a private note to each man be-
forehand, to ask him to be so good
as to say grace, as the chairman
was unavoidably prevented from
The faces of

those twelve men when thev rose in

attending the dinner.

a ""'i_\' to say grace must have been
a sicht indeed.

God’s Apology.

Small Boy.— “Does God ever

make ;1in:1]l>;:*.i'-'."'
Cleriral

not.”

Visitor, “Certainly
S. B.— “Well, pa says you are
only an apology for a man.”

To say to a man; “I can trust you,”
r'*ll*'ﬂlx’* more for his I‘t-.'i‘__{iun than to
say: “I do not doubt your faith.”

You would notthink

This letter contains the foll
“Inasmuch as moral conduy
M

ality in religious life,” ete. This

another note! Moral conduet, n

faith, is the “test of reality in relig

1ous life”

The letter goes on to say: b

critical study of the bible by con
petent scholars is essential to tl

i

maintenance in the church of

healthy faith. That faith is already

in serious danger which refuses t

face questions that may be rais

1

either on the authority or genuine-

ness of any part of the seriptures

which have come down to us.

“It 18 quite true that there have

been instances where inquiry has
led to doubt and ultimately to infi-
delity. Jut the best safeguard
agaist such a peril lies in that deey

reverence which never fails to ac
company real faith.”

The writers of the letter do not
say, as in all truth they might
have said, that doubt and infidel-
ity are found in the ranks of the
most profound thinkers and reas-
oners; honest minded men and wo-
men, not committed to any ecreed,

who have searched far and wide for

truths ““that can be proven without

our ceasing to be men,” in the bib
of the universe and books of our
earth.

The bishops have assumed the
amusing, though pitiable, positiol
of approving of critical study of th
bible “by competent scholars”. hut
this study must be accompanied by
“real faith” and the “deep reve
ence” it engenders, to hold the fort
against criticism, reason and sc
ence.

The bishops say, “The centra
object of Christian faith must al
ways be the Lord Jesus Christ Lim-

The ropes of “faith’” and “rever-
ence” bind these gentlemen t
strange, unscientific beliefs, such as

the rap in the ;_'.'H'ti"ll story and

the fall of man; an unive rsal del-




