ten minytes.”

‘ Jurvy, 12th, 1893 |

| _Our Poung Folks.

CONTENTMENT.

'm glad 1 am a little girl,
And have the afternoons for play:
or, it I was a busy bee,
T I ’spose I'd have to work all day.

Ang, 1i I was an owl, I'd be
Airaid to keep awake all night;
Ang, 1i I was an elephant,
How could I learn to be polite ?

And, {f I was the Jersey calf,

I might .orget my name and age;
And, i, I was a little dog, :

I couldn’t read the Children's Page.

My sakes: When I begia to count,
It makes my head go all awhirl,

There are so many reasons why
'm' glad I am a little girl.

‘—Anna M. Pratt, In Youth’s Companion.

THE POWER OF TRUTH.

How simply and beauti’ully has Abd-
00l-Kadir, o. Ghilan, impressed us with
the 1ove o/ trath in the story of his
thildhood.

Aiter stating the vision which made
him entreat o: his mother to allow him
to go to Bagdad and devote himseli 1o
God, he thus proceeds:

“l iuformed her of what I had seen,
and she wept; then taking out eighty
dinarg, ghe told me that, as I had 2
brother, hali of that was all my inheri-
tance ; she made me swear, when she gave
Itime, never to tell a lie, and a.terwards
bade me (arewell, exclaiming, “Go, my
son, I consign thee to God; we shall
0ot meet again till the day o judgment.’

went oa well,” he adds, *“till I cam¢’

Ka illah
One
got

Rear to Hamadam, when our
Wag plupndered by sixty horsemen.
iellow asked me, ‘what I had

. ‘FOI"C)' dinars,” said I, ‘are sewn under

my garments.’ The fellow laughed,
thinktng, no doubt, I was joking with
him. +fWhat have you got? sald an-
Other, I gave him the same answer.
"““When they were dividing the spoil,
was called to an eminence where the
Chie; gtood. ‘What property have you
Bot, my little fellow?’ said he. ‘I have
told two of your people already,’ I re-
Plled, ‘I have ijorty dinars sewed up care-
‘ully in my clothes” He ordered them
to be ripped open, aad iound my money.
“<aAnd how came you,” said he, with
Surprige, ‘to declarc so openly what has
en go carelully hidden  ‘Because,’ 1
Teplied, ‘1 will not be ialse to my moth-
er, to whom 1 have promised thatI will
bever tell aliei’ ‘Chiid,” sald the rob-
er, ‘hast thou such a sense o duty to

. thy mother at thy years, and am I in-

Sengihle, at my age, oi the duty Iowe
t0o my God? Glve me thy hand, inno-
tent boy,’ he continued, ‘that I may swear
Tepentance upon it He did so. His .ol-
lowery were all alike struck with the
Scene, ‘You have been our. leader In
guilt, said they to their chie:, ‘be the
S8ame in the path of virtue;” and they
1n‘*t»a,ntly, at this order, made restitution
Oi their spoil, and vowed repentance om
Wy hand.”—History o. Persia.

'

NOIREATU.

“Don’t be wuneasy, sir; you will not
Migg the train. I have takea passengers
to the station for the last fifteen years,
and have not once been too late—no, not
Once. It is always behindhand at least

_ On this particular day, however, we
Teached the station just In time to see
It rushing oif. How was I to dispose
. Of the three hours before another train
Would be due? I inquired o. the stu-
tion master, who in.ormed me that the
Only thing worth seeing in this neighbor-
hood was the. water.all of Chaudron. He
Dointed ut a little house with green
:mlnds, “Ii you inquire there,” he sald,

‘old Simon, the guide, will take you
there {or a trifle.”

I knocked at the door, which was

OPened by an old woman.

“Stmon,” she sald, is im bed with an

8ttack o/ rheumatism, but if you wish
8ee the Chaudron, Noireau can take you
re.” She hesitated. “I ought to tell
Jou, however, that Nofreau is mot &
Wan,” -

THE CANADA PRESEVTERIAN.

‘“What s he, then ?”’ I jinquired.

‘“He 18 our dog,” she replied, *‘but he
is quite accustomed to showing the way
to strangers ; besides It is cheaper ior you.
My husband charges three rancs, and
You can have Noireau .or half the price.”

*Very well; but where {8 this Noir-
eau ?”°

*‘He is supning himsel; in the garden.
He has only just returaed irom taking
a party o. £nglishmen vo the Chaudron.
shall 1 call bim? Noireau! Noireau!”

In a ifew minutes a small black-hair-
ed dog jumaped 1n through the opea win-
dow. He had a pair o. bright, intelli-
gent eyes, with which be measured me
irom head to foot, while the old woman
explained that I was a traveller, who
wished to be conducted to the Chaudroan.

*“But [ must be back in time to take
the 1our o'clock train,” I explained.

“Oh, yes, I understand,”’ said she.
“Come Noireau! Allons!”

But Noireau stood looking at her and
did not stir.

“Oh, how stupld I am,” sald she,
“I have iorgotten hls sugar.” She went
to the cupboard and brought me 1our
lumps oi sugar. ‘Do you see, Nolreau?
I have given the gentleman your sugar.
Now be o.f!”

He turned and went out o! the door,
while 1 :ollowed. As we went through
the village we met groups o. children,
who called “Noireau! Noireau!”’ They wish-
el to play with him, but he looked at
them disdain.ully, as if he would say,
] have no time to play just now. I must
attend to my duty.” '

“Let him alone,” said one 1little boy.
“Don’t you see he Is guiding the gentle-
mau to the Chaudron ? Boujour, m’sieur!”’
taking o.f his hat to me.

1 aelt almost ashamed, for 1t seemed
as 1t the Litlie antmal nad me eatirery 1n
Lis power.  ovid we weat uver 4 very austy
uwiguroad, Noireau runuing s0  YuiCKly
wbat L nad narcd worg o keep ap with
bim. 1n vala L cried, "Nowread i Noir-
cal i Lon’t rua S0 (48t AU last 1
could stabu 16 av longer, but touk re.uge
under a tree, though GOt a Very soauy
one, that stood ia the way. 1his did
nut please my gulde. He i00ked rouad
ungrily at Wwe aud began to bark. Lhls
was evidently uot in tne programme. 1
walked on, and he seemcd satis.ied with
me.  Aster a few moments we came toa
charming shady spot, wuere a littie pach
led through a thicket o. woods. Along
this path Nolrewu went, i0Okiag round
occasionally 1o see that I did wot lose
my way. At last he came (o a litue
brook, Ly the side oi which was a rough
bench., Here he laid himseli down and
waited for me. 1 began o uaderscand his
lunguage. He seemed to say, "Here Is
a nice cool place aad & couwmiortable bench.
Sit down aud rest; 1 willi allow you to
do 80.” 1 obeyed him—sat down oa the
bench and llghted a cigar. 1 was on the
po.nt o. oitering one Lo my compunion,
vut It occurred to me that alump o
gugar would be more to his taste. He
received it graciously, and laid himseu
down at my ieet. He was evidently ac-
customed co take a rest at this piace.
In about tea minutes he awoke, stretch-
ed himsel,, and, glancing at me, began
to walk slow.y on through vthe Mmos.
charming scenery of the cunton. At last
we came to where two paths met, lle
stood u moment as i thinking, then
wualked on to the le.t, where there was
a very pretty view. tHaving stood a
iew minutes, till he thought I had ad-
mired 1t su.ficlently, he turped agaln and
took the path to the right. Very soon
we heard the noise o. the waterfall. Noir-
eau commenced to bark and to jump,
as 1i he would say, *Now we have arriv-
ed ut our destination.”

The Chaudron was indeed quite well
worth seeing ; but, aiter all, it did not
interest me 30 much as my little compan-
ion. On each side o the waterfall was
a lttle Swiss cottage, and two young
girls—ome a blonde and the other a bru-
nette—stood ready to serve milk to cus-
tomers. 1 rather admired the blonde
girl with the pretty blue eyes, but Noir-
eau’s taste didn't seem to agree with mine.
As 1 approached her he stood in the
way and began to bark. I took the hint,
and turned towards the other cottage,
where I ordered a glass o milk from the
brunette. Nolreau .ollowed her Into the
house. Lcoking through the window, 1
saw her giving him his saucer o. milk be-
fore she had attended to me. It was
plain he had been bribed. When he came
out, 1 treated him to another lump w1
sugar, and when I had pald .or my milk
I walked on, taking the same path by
which we had come. We approached the
village, and the childrea again tried to
entice Noireau to play with them., He
growled at them angrily, as i he would
say, “Don’t you see I am busy ? I must
take this gemntleman to the tation.”

We arrived 'n excellent tine. I gave
Noireau the two remaining lumps of
sugar and then took leave o’ my plexsant
little companion, who remained stand-
ing t111 1 was fairly off

i *

Teacher and Scholar.
Jalg=ard. 1 PAUL AT CORINTH. !}

1893.

GoLorN Tex r.—The preaching of the cross iz to them
that perish foolishness ; but unto us who are saved, 1t is
the power of God.—t Cor. 1, 18,

A few converts were the tokens of
Paul’s brief stay In Athens. Thence he
went to Corinth, about forty-five mlles
distant. It Is situated in a commanding
position on the isthmus which joins the
Peloponnesus to the rest of Greece, hav-
ing a harbour on each side, and for its
citadel the summit of a lofty rock which
rises about two thousand feet above the
level of the sea. Omn account of its situa-
tion, it had been a place of great mill-
tary strength, antll ruijned by struggles
with Ronmie. Made a Roman colony by
Julius Caesar, it became the commereial
centre of the Roman world, and was now
the capital of Achala, and the residence
of the proconsul. It had a considerable
Jewish population. It was thus natural-
ly fitted to be a most important centre,
from which to extemd the Gospel, which
may partly explain Paul's lengthened
stay at this time. At the same time It
offered special obstacles to Christianity
in the speculative teudencies of the intel-
lectual class, and the refined sensuality
of the people generally.

I. Mode of life. Paul found a home
with fellow Asiatic Jews, Aguila and
Priscilla (Rom. xvi. 3; i Cor. xvi, 19
ii Tim. iv. 19). Aquila was born at on-
tus, & residence of Jews (ch. ii, 9; 1 Pet.
i, 1), the most easterly province of Asla
M:nor, on the southern shore of the Black
Sea. lle and his wife had come to Cor-
inth on the banishment of Jews from
Rome recently. This banishment is men-
tioned by Suetonius, who assigns as a
cause, that they were constantly making
disturbances, Chrestus being the instiga-
tor. He may in some jnaccurate way
have connected these with disputes about
Christ. It Is probable that Aquila and
Priscilla were already won over to
Christ, since no mention is made of their
conversion, and later they appear as ripe
Christians. P’aul’s residence with them
was partly due to the fact that they
were fellow eraftamen and thus aiforded
him an opportunity to support himself
by working at bis trade, which, like ev-
ery Jewish youth, he had been taught.
Tent-making was a common occupa-
tion in his native country. The material,
called, from the province celicium, was
a coarse hair supplied by the goats. As
a preacher of the Gospel, Paul claimed
the right to live ol the Gospel (I. Cor.
ix. 14,) and accepted contributions made
for his support (Phil. iv. 16). But he also
wrought with his hands, so as not to be
burdensome to the Churches, and to have
his motives as a minister of the Gosepel
above suspicion.

1I. Labours among the Jews. Follow-
ing his ordinary plan, Paul discoursed
from wevk to week to the Jews and Greek
proselytes, who attended the synagogue,
seeking to persuade them of the truth
of the Gospel. For a time he was alone,
probably depressed at the result of his
work in Athens, anxlous about hls Thes-
salonian converts (1 Thess. iil. 1,2,5,) and
seemingly in bodily weakness (L. Cor. ii.
38). The arrival of Silas and Timothy
to share his work (I1I. Cor. I. 19) bring-
ing cheering tidings from Thessalonica,
put new vigour into Paul’s ministry. Un-
der an intense divine impulse, from the
constraint of the word (R.V. Comp. 1L
Cor. v. 14), he testified to Jews the
Messiahship of Jesus, with a fresh out-
burst ol misslonary zeal. This intense
earnestness stirred up such strong opposl-
tion among the Jews, that they blasphem-
ed the apostle’s message, and caused him
solemnly to renomnce them, by the act,
so significant to a Jew, of shaking out
his raiment, that not even a particle of
dust should remain as a bond of union
(Luke ix. 5; Neh. v. 13; ch. xill. 51). He
lays the responsibility of thelr fate upon
themselves (Ezek. xxxiil. 5; Matt. xxviii.,
24), and protesting his faithfulness turns
to the Gentiles. This turning was simply
trom the Jews at Corinth. not the Jewish
nation (ch. xiii. 46).

Acts xviii.
1=II.
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III. Labour among the Gentiles. A
new place nf public meeting, close by the
synagogue, was found in the house of
Justus, who, as a proselyte, might have
more sympathy with the apostles than
with the Jews. From this time thelr
labours became more fruitiul. Among the
converts was Crispus, chief ruler of the
synagogue, with his household. He was
one of the few at Corinth, whom Paul
himself baptized (1 Cor. 1. 14). There
were also many native Greek Corinthians.
Possibly these successes so excited the
unbelieving Jews, that Paul agaln had
reason to fear being driven forth by vio-
lence., Jesus reassures him in a night
vision, encouraging him to continue
speaking, by the promise ol His presence
and defence against all injury, since there
are still many in the city, whom in vir-
tue of thelr election to eiernal life, he
designated His people (ch. xiil. 48). Thus
encouraged, Paul continued to labour a
year and a half During this the Epis-
tles to the Thessalonians were written.

1HE MAID'S EXAMPLE.

An eminent lawyer in Boston, forty

years in his profession, once told me how -

a priociple governing his life had been
set into his mind. '

While a student, he:went to a meet-
ing held in behaifi of missions in that
city. One speaker, a plain workingman,
stated that then, in his family, was 1iv-
ing “a great Sanday school and mission-
ary girl.”” She came from New Hamp-
shire; her wages were ‘‘nine shillings per
week:” she had a class of street boys In
the —— —— Sunday school, who never miss-
ed her from her place, and she guve oue
dollar every mouth to missions. He said
further : **She Is ithe happiest, kindest,

tidiest girl I ever had in my kitehen.”

] went home,” said the now venerable
lawyer, “with a stirred up heart by this
pnarrative; “Class ol sireet boys; one
dollar & month to wissions; and happiest
girl,” etc. The three things kept running
through my wmind. I was ashamed of
myself. I'll have a place in Sunday
schooi, was the first resolve. 1f she can
came next, and as to the happiness,
I'il see.”

His resolves became acts.
superintendent, valuable helper in Sun-
day school conventions and councils, all
these years have shown him to be.

His glits to missions, and to all Chris-
tian work have been steadily growing,
and might comparatively be called prince-
ly. In tenms, huudreds, and thousands
Le has bestowed, at times, matching by
his own the contributions of the entire
church of which he is a member, and which
is no mean New England church.

“Ip three directions,” says an emi-
nent German scholar, “we acknowledge
impassable Lhmits  to natural science,”
naming as the last ‘“‘that which leads
from the physical phenomena in man to
those of the soul.”” The instance we have
told here, does better than the philoso-
pher, for 1t plainly adds to his three, one
more, and of far more real worth than
all his—the measureless limits of a good
exampel! Can we calculate the result of
that lowly Kkitchen-girl’s example upon
and through even this one man? The
sunday school work it led him into, still
keeps him busy : the steady forty years’
giving, its effect. upon himself, upon the
church of which he Is a member, and upon
all who know him; the missionaries his

Teacher,
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give a doliar a month, I can and will |

gifts actually have supported; the con-:

verts led to Christ by them, and the other
soul-harvests by those converts, and to
be followed by successions of converts to
the end of time; the Bible translated,
printed, glven to the heathen, into
which work his contributions through
these years have entered; the Sunday
schools, and even theological schools which
have grown up Iin these, his giving years
_ah! where are the limits ?

What that humble young Sunday

school and missionary woman did, is just .

what in other forms any like heér in spirit,

in work, In sacrifice for Christ, can do.—~
Dr. Whiting, in * London Sunday School ‘
World. -



