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yoars, and yot this interosting treasurs hus lain
all that time concealed and unsuspected. [t was
hidden under o crust of staluctite, no that no
trace of colours, and cerlainly nonoe of figures,
wag porceptible to the ordinury observer, Pri.
lnt a’ilport, howevor, declured thut he could
discern signs of colouring, and was allowed to
oxperiment upon it, He dissolved the stulae.
tite crust by a chomicul process, and was re
warded by tho revelation of the remarkuable
puintings, u full description of which is to be
published.

We happen o have boefore ug some words of
the lute Curdinal Nowman, which, though ofton
quoted, will bear ropetition, 'They woro writ.
ton about tho Hnglish vorsion of the Bible, a
book that hus 80 grown upon the affections of
Fnglish-speaking peoples, Lthoy are not willing
Lo give it up oven for the more scholurly and
exact rovised vorsion of 1880 :

“Who,” he asked, ** will not say that tho un-

common beauty and murvellous linglish of the
Prstostant Bible is not one of the grout strong-
holds of horeny in this country ? It lives on Ltho
vur like music that can never be forgotion ; like
tho sound of church bolls which the convert
hardly knows how he can forego.  Its folicitien
ofton scom to bo almost things rather than
words. 1L is part of the national mind, and the
anchor of national seriousness, The memory
of'the dosd passos into it. The potent traditions
of childhood uro storootypod in its verses. Tho
form of ull the griefs and trinks of man is hidden
beneath its words. It is tho roprosentation of
his bost momonts, and all thut has been sbout
him of soft, and goentle, and pure, and penitent,
and good, speads to him out of his Fnglish
Bible, [t is his suered thing which doubt has
novor dimmed and controversy uever soiled.
In the longth and broadih of the lund there is
not n Protestunt with ons spark of religious-
noss nbout him whose spirvitual biography is not
in his Suxon Bible,” :

A LITTLE MORI RELIGION.

Onco ofliciating in a parish, where rector
aftor rector had depurted aflor a stuy of only a
fow months, with tho church closed (but for
vory ocensionnl sorvives) for u long poriod bo-
twoon onch roctorate, one of the wardens said
to wa: “Tho groat need of this parish s & littlo
roligion| A church can no more be run with-
oul some roligion in it thana saloon cau without
beor.” Ho was o man who acknowledged that

noed in his own cano, and wias not condemning
ki follow parishioners in a pharisaic spirvit at
all. Hospoko simply from o business stand-
point.  Wo have ofton thought since of the
truth of his words as frequontly nceounting for
tho lack of growth in many a parish and mis-
gion, There may bo enough veligion in them
to prolong & bare oxistence, but not enough tor
growth, not onongh for expansion, not enough
in nuy degroo for that vigorous life wo ought to
geo. More roligion monns more prayer, moro
solf doninl, move liboral giving, more personal
labor, more regulur church-going, moro solf-
consocration, moro roulity, more of ovorything
which God demands ot us, and in response to
which ho has promised to give us fruit of our
Inbor,

May not wo cnch sk, is not more roligion
nooded in the congrogation [ belong (07 s not
more roligion noeded in ME?  Am | not in part
tho causo that my parish is not more heulth Y,
more vigorous, more growing than it is?

Wo need more money for God’s work in the
dingoso—soroly neod it.  'We should haveit if
wo had more roligion throughout our various
parishes and missions, if wo had more religion

in the hoavt of oach communicant and henrer of

the Word.—Selected,

CHRISTIAN MANLINESS,

BY THE RIGUT REVEREND THOMAS F. GAILOR
S, T. b,y ASSISTANT BISIOP OF T'HNNESSI'}E.

St. P’aul is writing to his Corinthian converts,
Iu his mind are memories of worldly pomp and
glory, the commercinl weulth, the giddy revels,
the feverish indulgence, tho rushing, throbbing
life that filled the stroets of Corinth. He realizos
tho seductive and deadly influence that threatens
the fuith and morals of the little Christian com-
munity. Ilesees the siriking contrast, destin-
ed 1o become more distinet and cloarly drawn

a3 the agoes run, between the Apollo Belvidore,
juyous type of animal love, and beauty, and the
putiont Suffurer, nailei o the Cross outlined
forever against a background of darkness on
the hill of Calvary. The rush of recollection
makes himi panse in his argument, and ho ox-
claims : “ My brothers, quit you liko men, be
strong 1"

More than sighteon hundred years have pass-
ed since thon, The words still sound fresh and
needful to ux, because human nature is the same,
They are great words, and to my mind they
bring two pictures, [t was iu Jerusalem a few
weoks after the foust of the Pussover in the
yeuar of onr Liovd 59, Tl Jowish pilgrims from
many cities were paying thoir devotions. The
groab Christian nissionary had just returned
from his third journcy through unexampled
perils and splendid succosses to tell tho Church
the story of his lubors and of (od’s asbundant
blessing, Ilo had gono with generous charity
into the Temple to vindicate his allegiance to
that which wus right and true in his people’s
worship, Ilis humility made him inconspicu-
ous, his single-honrted onrnestness felt no fear.
But suddenly he is recognized by the fierco
fanutics who had heard of his preaching, and
who dronded his influenco, “A mob of frenzied
roligionists surges before the door of the Temple,
The cries of bitter vengennce smite the air,
The sncred enclosure is invaded, und the brave
man is dragged into the streot und flung torn
and bleeding upon the puvemont, Then through’
the storm und tumult come tho tramp and clang
of Roman soldiers to the rescue. Tho victim
half dead and breathless is snatched from his
would bo murdorers, and burried to a place of
safoly. Ho regains his breath. Iloe tries to
speak,  What doeshe suy ¢ ¢* Oh save mo,thoy
will kill me, 1 am innocent, I moan no harm ?"
No, not that. Ho ploads with suppressed
omolion us of one who dares to fuce them: * Let
mo speak, I am not afraid.”  And tho captain,
amazed at his courngoe, lots him speak., That
is o picturo for all time, & picturo woll fitted to
stand at tho boginning of Christian history; the
Christinn missionary playing the man in face of
dreadful odds. See tho courage in his eye,
Look ot the sears that mark his tace, the brutal
record of the world’s onmity agninst God and
tho things of God. Bruised and shaken and
bleading, ho stands on the steps with his back
1o the castle door, and the * thin line of Roman
stoel”  glittors botween him and the furious
rabble. The manhood of the man has transform-
¢ed their madnoss into wonder, and the majestic
poise of & soul that knows not fear dominatos
the crowd, Paul raises his right hand in
gosture of command, the tumauli ceases, and
thore is a groat silonce while ho spoaks to them
in their own tonguo.

There is another picture: A thousand and
fivo hundred yoars have rolled away, Tho
world i= still aggrossive and selfconfident and
eruel.  But those years have been building up
now lives to witnoss to the manliness of Jesus
Christ, Iscotwo Christian bishops on their
way to martyrdom in Christian England, One
of thom has fulfilled his four score years and
his white hairs are stirred by the passing wind,

" He throws off his old frieze coat and stands bolt

upright in his shroud. The iron chair is wound
about his body and fastened to the stake, The
fire is lighted and as the devouring flame en-
wraps him, in forgetfulness he tries to wipe
the moisture from his brow with a hand that
scorches it. He fixes his eye fearlessly upon
the crowd and recalls perhaps that other figure
on the Antonia porch in the presence of the
Jowish mob, as he says with fine courage, “ Be
of good comfort, Muster Ridley, and play the
mun,”

The words of the Apostle are living words,
They belong to the literature of power, they
have entered into the thought, the phraseoloiy,
the very life of Christendom. And why? Be-
cause, first of all, men will believe that the
essential quality of manhood is strength, power.
They cannot help paying their tribute of inter-
est and admiration to mere physical develop.
ment, and the history of the world inall ity
finest pagos has taught them the glory and
the beauty of that strength, which consists in
gelf-control und self-conquest, which has put to
shame the mere bravery of the brute and tilled
our ordinary human life with grand ideals of
manhood and heroism that overcome the world.
Again, those words live and shall live because
they are no empty rhetoric. The man who
wrote them lived in close contact with Oue
Who set His fuce like a flint to go where the
wenk and cowardly would have faltered and
Who forever consecrated and glorified the man-
liness of manhood on the Cross of sacrifice. And
in that Name and memory he himself was pro-
pared willingly by bis own lifo to prove, to
illustrate his words, Theso words live because
thoy express the nature and genius of Christi-
anity, The manliest thing in the world is the
recognition of responsibility and the fearless ac-
coptanco of trust. That manhood is no man-
hood that dodges responsibility and shirks obli-
gation or trades on God’s mercy and dares to
resist the law because the Lawgiver is invisible
and the consequences are beyond our ken.

The Gospel is many-sided and has many bene-
dictions. ]It. has o message of consolatior to
the sorrowful, of comfort for tho suffering, of
pardon apd forgiveness to the penitent aud
gentleness and loving-kindness to them that
fuint and full, But above them all, higher than
all, it has a mossage for the mon of enorgy, of
strongth and of will, ambition and nerve and
daring, The Christian life * is no mere
Pilgrim's Progress ;"' it is a grand opportunity
for heroism, a trumpet call to men who are
young, to men who are strong, to men whoaro
vigorous with hope and prepared for victory.
Religion is not a thing of mourniag and sick-
noss, uf distress and sadness and pain, 1t is no
flight from a doomed city, along lines of fear and
trombling : no battle of a half-hearted and dis-
virited forlorn hope against overwhelming odds.
1& isa trinmphal marching onward in the name
and faith of Christ. It is the spreading abroad
of & now light in the world. It is health and
strongth, civilization and culture, It is every-
thing good and trueand beautiful for the nature
and ruce of man, Itis the consecration of man's
best energies and highest powers to the mighty
offort for the upbuilding and renewal of the
world. Its ideal is not only of a new hoaven,
but also of a new oarth right here and now,
wherein is all achievement snd all righteous-
ness,

But somo one says: ‘ Yes, it is well enough
to write and talk about this Christian manli-
ness, but it means nothing tome. It is easy to
say “ be strong and play the man,’ but to fulfil
the commund is a different macter,” I undor-
stand that. I konow what temptation means;
how easy it is to resolve, how hard to do; how
rondy wo aro to promise and how difficult we
find it to fulfil; how easy we are persgude_d
that our enthusiasm for the Kingdom of God is
too enthusiastic, that ourideals are pitched too



