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THE DAYSPRING FROM ON HIGH.
The rainy season in Palestine begins with December1st. Not since last March has a drop of

rain fallen. "When travelling through Palestine
we timed our journey so as to get through with
lent life and arrive at Jerusalem December 1st.
And we were just in time, for as we rode to^
wards the city gate, we had to spur our horses
into a gallop to reach the shelter of the hotel
before the great black howling storm from the
west broke over the city, and the adjacent hills.
In Palestine December is the month of storms.
A long time ago, in December came down from
Nazareth a man and woman, he probably walkingand slin riilincr nnmi «»i sice HPlm ioin
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about eighty miles, and the December winds
bowled over the landscape. The roads almost
impassable now were doubtless still worse then;
yet the travelers move on. There were wonderfulscenes of historic interest along the way.
At the ford of Kishon Deborah sang her song
of victory for Israel."The stars in their
courses fought against Sisera.The Kishon
swept them all away, that ancient river, the
river Kishon. 0 my soul thou hast trodden
down strength."
As they passed under Mt. Gibeon they would

recall David's funeral dirge over Saul and
Jonathan."They were lovely and pleasant in
their lives, and in tlieir death they were not
divided; they were swifter than eagles, stronger
than lions. How are the mighty fallen, and
Ihe weapons of war perished." Still further
011 they would come to the heights of Jezreel
where they might recall the glimmer of the
lamps of Gideon's three hundred, and the
Psalm a pean and a prophecy. "Then shall
be broken the staff of the oppressor as in the
day of Midiau; for every battle of the warrior
is with confused noise, and with garments
rolled in blood, but this shall be with fuel of
tire, for unto us a child is born, and unto us a
son is given; His name shall be called Wonderful,Counsellor, the Mighty God, the Prince
of Peace." At last they reach their journey's
end and are at the gates of Bethlehem. Here
is the well from which David in danger wished
to drink. The travelers had come down to be
enrolled, and to pay their taxes to the Roman
empire. They first of all seek admission to the
inn, but the little hostelry is crowded already
and there was no room for the plain carpenter
and his wife. If they had had money, room, no

doubt, would have been found for them, but
they were poor, and so they are sent for entertainmentto a stable which is said to have been
a cave cut into the side of the limestone hill.
There they go, and make themselves as comfortableas the circumstances would admit. There
in the night the great event of the world's historywas enacted. The Prince of Peace, the Son
of Mary, and the Son of man, the Son of God,
was born, not in a chamber with golden tapestryor purple velvet, but in a stall.no ringing
of bells, no shouts of welcome to royal Babe,
only the howling of December winds without,
and all the world was unconcious of the comingof the Mighty One. The angels told the
secret to some Judean shepherds on the hills
outside the town, and these rough courtiers
come to welcome him who was to be the special
friend of the poor. God revealed it also to
some magi from the far east, who had traveled
over hundreds of miles of desert, guided by a
star to lay their precious offerings at the feet
of the new born King. These, with the shepherds,constitute the court of the Prince, and
in reverence they bow down and worship Him
from honest hearts.

It was meet that this great event should occurjust at that particular time. It had been
prophesied that "the Scepter should not depart
from Judah, nor a law-giver from between his
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feet until Shiloh come." The enrollment of
Israel, under Roman authority, signalized the
end of Jewish rule. The throne of David trembled,and the Scepter fell. Then Shiloh came.
This taxing and enrollment have been the subjectof much controversy. The higher critics
have declared that St. Luke was mistaken in
iiis chronology. Cyrenius did not govern Jucieauntil ten years after the birth of Christ.
Roman history gives that, but wait, read more
ul Auniiiu msiory, ana you will find that Cyreniuswas twice Governor of Judea, the first time
lie was Governor was exactly at the date of the
birth of Jesus. The taxing was begun then,
but stopped because of violent Jewish opposition,and was completed by the same Cyrenius
len years afterwards.
The man who challenges statements in the

Holy Book is undertaking a risky task; he is
contradicting God and it always turns out that
God is better posted than the*higher critics.
The Bible'stands, it is God's book. He wrote
it, using tbe minds of holy men of old. Heaven
and earth shall pass away, but my word shall
not pass away, said Christ. So the opposition
<<i critics always results in confirming the truth
of Scripture statements. All things divine
come to pass at the fulness of time. The first
» hild ever boru was welcomed with the cry,
"I have gotten a man from the Lord," and
perhaps Eve thought this son of hers was the
promised "Seed of the woman" that should
bruise the serpents head. She thought perhapsthat her son was the Christ, the Saviour
of the world but, alas! she was doomed to disappointment.for many weary years must come
and go before the real Christ should come.
The hour was struck by the clock of God's

decree just at the time of the enrollment by
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Messianic prophecy. The face of the Redeemer
shines out more and more plainly from the
protcvangelium in Eden. Clearer and clearer
grows this fascinating visage as prophecy
moves onward towards its goal. We see it
more marred than any man's; we see it imperialwith God, and at last Malachi closed the
long story with the declaration that the Sun of
righteousness shall arise with healing in his
wings. Then with fear and trembling we turn
over the early pages of the New Testament to
find ourselves standing in the holy presence of
Emmanuel, God with us in the humble stable of
Bethlehem.

A LIFE OR A LIVING.
We have Christ's own word for it, that "The

life is more than meat, and the body is more
than raiment." No doubt, every normal man
would give assent to that as a proposition; but
the lives of the vast majority would contradict
their lips. The anxious care against which
Christ speaks so earnestly is concerned not with
the life at ail, but with other things, more or
less related to the life, it is true; but of infinitelyless moment. If the life itself were the

ject of anything like so much care as the things
upon which we squander our physical and menialenergies, the history of the human race
would be written in very different characters.
"A man's life consisteth not in the abundanceof the things which he possesseth," is

another word of the Master. A man's life does
not consist of Things. A living is things;but no amount of things can equal a life. StephenGirard wrote "I toil like a galley slave, and
often I cannot sleep at night; I set no value on
a fortune." And once when one said to NaIhanRothschild that with his enormous wealth
he must be very happy; he replied, "Happy,
me happy f" Several years ago it was reportedthat Andrew Carnegie had said, "I would give
two hundred millions of dollars right now, if I
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could be absolutely assured of ten more years of
life."

Dr. Jowett said in a sermon, not long since,"it is no uncommon thing, when someone has
passed away, to hear the question asked, 'What
has he left?' In the unseen world there may be
another company of inquirers asking 'What has
he brought?" Here we concern ourselves with
things. Over yonder things do not count.
There the question is "What is he?" "What
good has he done?" "What victories over sin
and misery has he achieved?"
There are no questions asked on the other

side as to how much a man earned on earth; in
what kind of a house he lived; how many servantshe had; or how much money he had out
at interest. These questions have no existence
hereafter. The one thing of solitary and su-
preme interest is, was he rich toward God?
Eternal mansions are made out of the materials
out of which we fashion our lives. Eternal
riches are words and deeds and tears, freely
given for the good of men.
The only investment that is certain to producea satisfactory return is that investment

one makes of his life for the uplift of the world.
Let no man jump to the conclusion that his life
is of small moment because he lives in a restrictedenvironment, or because he is poor, or becausehis education has been neglected. Neither,nor all, of these things can interfere with the
unselfish investment of his life, sueli as it is,
and what there is of it, for the benefit of his fellows.We live in this world, not for the gain
we can get; but for the good we can give. The
life is weighed and measured by what we give
to others. Christ gave his life a ransom for
many. The life that yields itself is the profitablelife.
A man may make a living and hold it all for

himself. But no man can make a life and hold
it for himself. lie who makes one life truly,
makes many lives; for the making of a life is
in large part its projection into other lives.
No man is complete in himself who has not enterediuto, and changed the current of other
lives. A complete life is a transforming life.

R. H.

PASTORAL VISITING.
Among the many changes that have taken

place in the last half century none is more decidedthan that which has relegated pastoral
visiting to the attic of neglect.

There was a time when the minister laid as
much stress on a catechetical and scriptureteachingvisit, as he did on his long sermons.
Both are out of date in the rush of modern
life. It used to be that the pastor made his
round once or twice a year and great was the
catchising, and greater still the dread that the
youngsters had of this visit. Yet it was a

precious thing. It did bring pastor and people
close to each other. It also brought religion
to close grips. It was no series of flat remarks
in which the pastor indulged. It was a religiousvisit, and the affairs of the soul were

closely discussed.
It was prepared for in more ways than one.

but seriousness accompanied it even if a good
dinner was not denied.
Now even in the country church such visiting

is almost if not altogether unknown.
It may be the churches have.many of them

.grown so large that it is impossible to get
around. Hundreds of families instead of twenty01: fifty.thousands of members instead of
a few hundred at most, make it well nigh impossiblet.O see ftrirl oenrf>Vi tna no«»- ---
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Most certainly the multiplication of duties, both
in the minister's life and that of his people occupyhis and their time.and distract the
thought. The term pastor has been stretched to
cover a multitude of duties and demands that
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