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CORINTHL.
Soven linestono columns are all that re-

main of the city vhicn thu sage Periander
ruled under the naine of orinth, whose
art treasuries Munînius rifled, and whose
streets echoed. to the voice and footsteps of
the Apostle of the Gentiles. These col-
uniis are of tho Doric order, and ar dver-
laid with a coat of stucco. They manifestly
belonged te an ancient temple, but it is ni-
possible to guess te whom the temple vas
dedicated. These savon coluins are shown
in our illustration. As we wander over
the' ridge of the isthmus on which these
columnas stand, wo sec how groat an advani
tage Corinth had, "double seaed Cornth,"
as J[orace. called lier, in carryig on the
commerce 'cf thoday iwithoute doubliíg
the southern capes, ene of vhicli, ancient-
Sunium, now Colonna, vas the sce of
Falconer's " Sipwreck ," tho Greec mari-
ners could start for Brindisiumn or Ephesus.
In those days tho southern voyago round
the Peloponnesus was a very serious matter
indeod. But the isthmus lias very interest-
ing associations. Even to-day it is over-
grown vwith the ground-pine, out of which
the wreaths vero woven te deck the brows
of Isthmianvictors. Pindar sings of-these
gaines, and gives Neptunò an exclusive
share in their glory when lie says,

..h wlie vields the trident's might, -
Ris course te sea-beatlstliinus bent,

A&nd vitll ls golden coursors' light
Hithier grant Ai'acus lie sent
Te viow froi Corinth's lofty brow.
Ris solomn festival below."

To Clnistians a great intérost attaches te
the Istliniaîî ganes, becauso St. Paul un-
doubtedly had them in mind vien lie wrote
those maragnificent words in which lie com-

pares the training and strugglo of a Chris-
tian te the traing and strugglo of an
athlete. That fanous passage contains
many technaical termas of tho ring, the track,
and the training school, and shows at once
the versatility and the tact of tho great
apostle. The Isthmian gaines wero well
known in Atiens at the timo of Solon. Al
Athenians who gained prizes at theso gaines
received a hundred drachmS froin the
public purse.

But the glory of Corinth sinco that tine
lias utterly passed away. Now Corinth lias
scarcely a single object of antiquariai in-
terest. It is a village of modern dwellings,
duly avliitewaslhed, and staids on;tho east-
ern shore of the istimus. Then aoe
must recollect * that daily trains start
froi Corinth te Athens. O shades of the
ancient Greeks, wliat a change does this
inply I Then hera are Greek ndvsbovs
whio cry througlthe Córinthian station arnd
sell Athenian dailies.

What a niiglity mutation since the days
when Delphi was an oracle, and Panassus
the abode ôf Apollo I Froin Corinth Par-
nassuà is itill seen; witl its double-lieaded
sunanit, thougli Sopliocles could no longer
sea hovering there the nimbus of a present

dcity. Al that remains of the great port
of Corinîti is a ruin of broken moles, and
disjected nasonry. Yet here was the city
where, in the Prido of intellect and veaIthi,
those contentious converts of St. Paul
dwelt in their %Wrldly exaltation and were
inclined to look upon the Syrian Jcw with
his Greek sympathies as "a fool." The
enchantmnent of Grecian scenery, the power
of Greekc poetry, the living force of Greek
philosophy still keep their lold upon the
ienory and tl hiaonage of mankind. But
the traveller over 'Greek ruins and the
visitor of Greeck liarbors neets vith notlhinag
but desolation. One comfort is that the
sky and the shore still retain their ancient
glory. The cultivated wanderer. can still
restoro in iinagination the cities that have
van(ished,' and the poetry and literature of
thie gloriâus places still survive ns an im.-
perishable and priceless legacy te the ivorld,
cf to-day-Chrchmcan.

"A LITTLE FUN."

Mr. B--, tho owner of largo manaufac-
tories inI a Ponnsylvania towi, vas lately
showing a visitor over the works, and can
at last te a building containing a gymna-
siunm, reading rooms, batls, and a coifort-
able, largo apartment, well liglated aîrd
varmed, and fitted up witlh different games,

for the use of the workingmni.
"11 How did you coie to build this louso?"

asked the visitor. " It vas net there fivo
years ago."

& No," )vas the reply. "'It all grov qut
of a 'spreo' of one of the furnaco-mon.
Ho was a hionest,well-ineaning fellow, whose
only work was to
shovel c cal -
hiot, hieavy work
.enougli.

"Ono day Jem
was niissing. Tie
next le was ar-
rested irm a drunk-
en fight, and vas
sont te jail. Wlhen
lae caim out, I
s o nt for h i iii.
'IHow .did this
happen ' I snid.
'I dunno, sir,' lie
answered; ,'1mn
net a drinrkimmg
man. But I got
wa:o arn' tired cof
the coa. I wamnt-
ed a little fun.
Theroeomwhere I
bunked Mwas as
hot .as a furnace
-_so-I wenc on,

a- spree. I was
mnoigiaty tired of
til coals, ir, year
Sari' year. out.'

"I seit Joui
back toe tue coal,

SSS E N G E R:.

and then put a
few questions toe
mnyself.

" When Igot
an' tirad'

S95 of the routine of
work, I did net
ha go td

4 ~Stifling bnIk te
sleep, or tovhis-
key for relief. -

The vriters'
tho painters, the
conposers of all
ages had found a
thousand ways te
soothe or stimnu-
lateanyoverwork-
e d body and jaded
brain; or I could
afford to turn my
back onwork, and
rui. away te a
neiglaboring city,
or te the woods
and fields, for the
' little fun' whIich
every inan ouglht
te have te keop
his brain andbody
sound. Jem laad

- ' noue of t I es c
things.

"I. thoughb I
owed hua soma-
thing. .1 talked

te the other manufacturers, and this louse
is the result."

Christians in this country are beginning
te perceive that their duty te their brother
begins by lelping hii before he cominits
crime. Hoiw can we, at ease in our res-,
pectable lives, pray te God to lead us not
into teiptation, if we leavo our wéaker
brother struggling vitlh it face te face?

THE BOY WITH THE CHESTNUT
. 1HAIR.

Among the brilliant speakers àt the late
Christian Workers' Convention in Boston,
was a lady connected for several years with
rescueo work li Chicago. She lias met with
maiy reinarkable experiences. Oén mi-
dent told us as we sat together l our quiet
hiomea; Ivill give in* ier own languageIcameii~é te mny office ona Saturday after-

ioon after three days' work outside the
city, utterly exhausted and depressed in
soul and body. Upon my desk was an nc-
cumulation of the three days' mail. My
first thougit was te look them over as tlhe
next day was the Sabbath and I could do
nothing till Monday. But ny wearimess
was so great that I opened the drawer of
the desk and swept themi all in, all but the
last ee. Something in the address at-
tracted my attention. I opened it to find
that it was fron a poor mother in Ciei-
nati iho was distressed about lier boy who
lad rua awav frorin home. Slae was an
utter stranger to me and only knew nie as
connected vith the Mission. With all the
heartache of a mther's love she pleaded
with nie te find lier boy, who she supposed
was in Chicago. She said : ' IMy boy has

TEIIPLE * iUiNS oF CORINTH.

-"a

chestnut hair and blue eyes afid is dressed
in brown clothes. Oh, do find im !"
.1'I smiled toînyself and thought, "Poor
mother 1 to suppose for a moment that I
could search out an -unknown, strange boy
in this-vast city." Something about the
letter, so-pathetic and so appealing, con-
pelled my attention. I leaned upon my
desk and cried out: "Oh, my God, Thou
knowest where the boy with the chestrnut
hair and blue eyes is. Thou knowest I
cannot find him, but if hie isin this city,
and if I can assist him and ease the aching
heart of the mother and rescue the lost one,
Oh, send 1im to me." Laying aside the
letter I closed the desk and went home.

On Monday morning, strengthened and
refreshed, I opened ny desk and the piti-
ous appeal of the Ohio imother was before
ine. Again I uttered the prayer, "If the
boy with the blue eyes and the brown
clothes is in this city, Oh my God, send him
to nie." Then I resumed my work.

Vhile thus engaged I heard a tap on the
door behind me. Without turning, as
callers were frequent, I said, "Cone mii."
The kniocks continued and mechanically I
replied, "Come in.." After a little I was
conscious of someone standing beside My
chair. Lifting my eyes fromt my writing I
saw, the lad witl the chestnut hair, the blue
eyes- and the brown clothes and I knew
that the petition to send the boy to ne iad
been answered. I said, " Good niorning,"
in a pleasant tone, and added, "What can,
I do for you V"

Ii a hcsitating way he told me his story
as given me by lis niother.

Ireplied, "Well, Charlie, I have just re-
ceived a letter fron your mother," and
handed the missive to hli.

G reatly surprised lie began to read and I
quietly resumaed my.writing. Soon Iheard
the great sobbing of the repentant boy.
We sat dovn ant.I talked witlh hn of
mother and hone ,f God and duty. Al
that the honiesick prodigal asked was for a
chance to earn mnoney enough to return. A

place vas found for him and soon, with a
radiant face and truly penitent heart, he
appeared vith the railway ticket honestly
earned on his wvay to the waiting inother.

:1aI the meantime I hlad written lier that
her boy Charlie witli the chestnut hair and
the blue eyes and the brown clothes, had
benfoundnot'only byan earthlyfriendbut
by One who caine to seek and to sava the
lost. A feWL days later I received a latter
froin inother and son expressing their gra-
titude and joy, not alone te me but to hinm
wlho says, ' Ask and ye shall receive," and
who so wonderfully answers prayer.-By
Mfrs. S. E. Brigcln , in Conqregationalist.

WORTH TAKING.
The pledgo of the band of nercy is woirth

pondering and talcing-as it las been by
eight luudred thousand menbers in Aine-
rica: IlI will try te o kind te ail harnlcss
living creatures, and try to protect thom
fron cruel usagO." Oi1- .Dumb Alninhil,
the organ of the "Massachusetts society for
the provention of cruelty te animas," is
doing a noble worc by cultivating symn-*
pathy, neorcy and k-iiidiiess for the suffer-
ing and abused brute creation.


