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vy CAUL AT ATHENS.
Papg Wzsson for July 25th, describes
nderful sermon on Mars Hill,
b the rep We thercefore give a picture
Ve met tiarkal’lc scone which must
M that £, ¢ apostle’s eye as he stood
s, pormous place. A he lifted his
grgup of ore him stood the wonderful
-E‘lt, e b“ﬂdings shown in our first
h‘:‘g 1 great temple of Minerva with
and ivory statue whose roflec-
wpo e sun grected the mariner
o N the sea. This wonderful
uildings, taken together,
Sompy, n @ Acropolis, whose very ruins
T Yere tthe admiration of mankind,
© lap en in their pride and glory.
Athor T8ET Picture shows us the port of
With its sumptuous buildings,
: its harbour, and in_the
A itae fa'm()\.ls city, and rising
g the nother view of the Acropolis.
of wsplef}did pomp and pageantry
orship, Paul declared the wor-
e: true God who dwelleth not
made with hands.
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A TRAMP'S THINKING.

. TRA '
g, one .had. been doing some think-
Wit Yer.» Inkin’ Qon’t seem to agree
“Ware ¢ Said one cow him
[N NHW] . one who saw hinn
Neg, ) 1t dﬂn,t“'—-it’ﬂ like tl)ih‘, d’yB

«“ ] iS .u st 5 1
‘(How’s thaJ,t ?5” what I’'mm not !

yer'd li
home ;

rotty wife and some
curly-hea
and servants,

Wate, Blirlll a tramp.  Now, my old school-

oll, Riny -
he’q of },:sBln is the president of & bank 3
Pretty and handsome a howe a8
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ACRUPOLIS OF ATHENS,
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ke to see: there’s 1
there’s flowers there,
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NS IN THE TIM

nusic in that
and there’s a
blooming, happy
. there 1s a carriage

and people call him «Mister.’

RES’I‘ORED.-—(FROM Mars HILL.)

He's twice been elected mayor, and every-
thing is coming his way all _thye time, and
then look at me—different, aln tit? )
« How’'d he strike it rich like that?”
«T can’t think of any other name for it

E OF 8T. PAUL, RESTORED-

b

friends ; who's mine ?
broke my dear old mother's heart, which
laid her in her grave.
Why shouldn’t 1 do some thinkin' 1

now but good sense. We were boys to-
gether and while I was foolin’ around,
havin’ a good time, Bill, he sorter seemed
to look ahead. He didn’t care for style
and it cost me to put it on that same
money that he saved. He was fond of
reading, and I'd rather play cards and
have fun with the rest of the boys.
When I was loafing on the street corners,
Bill was putting in his time at school.
I blew in my money on cards, Bill
saved his, an’ I remember now how 1
used ter guy Bill an’ call him goody-
goody, and tell him how he was a-foolin’
of his life away without having any fun—
but say! I was a-colouring my nose, I
was getting to play a good game of cards,
I was cultivating a fine stock of
habits—among 'em love of budge; ter
make it short, pard, I was giving myse
a fine education for this here business,
and ain’t 1 succeeded at it pretty well? "

Y should say!”

«Well ! now look at Bill. Who's
having the good time now ? He doesn’t
have dogs set on him ; he ain’t pulled in
every once in a while for being a tramp ;
he dosen’t have to go hungry and have
ter saw a big pile of wood to get & meal,
and sleep under haystacks ; and mor'n
all, he hasn’t got the awful, awful thirst
T've got, and doesn’t live in hell, as I do,

because he can’t get liquor. He's got
manhood ; wot have I got? He's got
character: wot have I got? He's got

Not one since 1

Ain’t that a



