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PAUL A PRISONE ?—~THE ARREST.*
By Rev. J. M. Duncan, D.D.

Seven days were almost ended, v.
27. “When you are in Rome, you must
do as Rome does.” So runs the old
proverh and, on one side, it is a good
rule. If we have formed one plan for
a day's pleasure and our companions
wish us to join them in something else,
or, if of an evening we would prefer
music, while the rest of our family cir-
cle would rather spend the hous in
qulet conversation or reading, we show
our strength best by setting as ° our
own wishes in favor of the des 3 of
others. But, on another side the pro-
verb is as faise and evil as Il can well
be. If, for example on coming to a
strange town or city, one s tempted
to begin tippling or to frequent ques-
tionable places of amusement, because
the majority of his companions do
these things, he should be ready to
stand alone, If need be, on the side of
principle.  Where it Is a question of
our own feelings alone, we should he
ylelding as water; when it comes to be
& question of right or wrong. we should
be firm as a rock.

The doors were shut, v. 30. Every
Christian church has its Gate Beauti-
ful, like that between the Court of
the Gentlles and the Court of the Wo-
men, in the ancient Jewish temple en-
closure.  But, while on pillars at eith-
er side of that old-time gate were en-
graved commands forbidding, on pain
of death, any save Jews to enter the
inner Court leading towards the temple
itself with its holy place and its héllest
of all, the Christian Gate Beautiful is
flung wide open to all comers, and the
invitation to enter Is given to those of
every country and cluss and color.
Right through that gate, and on, on,
into the very presence of God, all may
go, without let or hindrance, since lHe
has given them the right who is the
Lord. No one dares te shut the gos-
pel Gate Beautiful in the face of any
human being, since it has been thrown
open and ig held open by the hands
that were nailed to Calvary's cross, to
remove every barrier between God and
man.

They went about to kill him, v. 3L
A gentleman in India made a pet of a
tiger cub, which was, at first, as play-
ful and harmless as a Kkitten. One
day, however, when it had grown larg-
er and stronger, in licking its master's
hands, it drew forth and tasted blood.
At once, the tiger nature was roused,
and the beast sprang upon his master,
who, to save his own life, was obliged
to shoot his pet dead with a revolver.
From the case of the Jews who were
ready to murder Paul, we see how evil
passions, allowed to slumber in the
heart, when they are roused, may lead
to the worst of crimes. Our only sure
safety lies in ghooting them dead.

A citizen of no mean city, v. 3. A
true citizen will always cherish pride
In his own district or town. Its
name will be dear to him. He will
feel that its honor 1s in his keeping.
What he does will bring credit or dis-
grace on the old home. It is a great
thing, when it can be said of any place,
as Is the case with regard to many a
country neighborhood and town in Can-
ada, that voung people from that place
can be counted upon for Industry and
integrity. And such a reputation can
only be gained and kept by any local-
ity, as each one golng forth from it,
lives nobly and worthily.

Suffer me to speak, v. 30. In one
of the famons Duke of Marlborough's
campalgns, the town of Lille, in France,
was being held against a besleging

*8.8. Lesson, Oct. 3, 1909, Acts 21: 27-
39. Commit to memory v. 3. Study
Acts 21: 17 to 22: 20, Golden Text—
Thou therefore endure hardness, as
a good soldier of Jesus Christ.—2
Timothy 2:3.

force under the Prince of Savoy. The
garrl n came Into great straits for
powder. To relleve this lack, & vody
of French horsemen carried powder in-
to the town, each man bearing forty
pounds behind him, In spite of a cav-
alry attack and flerce Infantry fire from
the beslegers. Half of the men en-
gaged In this daring adventure were
blown to pleces, but the garrison was
supplied with the powder so greatly
needed. 8o, in all the ages of the
church’'s history, missionaries with the
spirit of Paul have willingly and cheer-
fully risked their very lives, to make
known the gospel message of salvation.

LIGHT FROM THE EAST.
By Rev. James Ross, D.D., London.

Castle—In Nehemiah's time there was
a fortress in Jerusalem connected with
the temple. Josephus says there was
a citadel on the north side of the tem-
ple, with square, strong walls, bullt
by the Hasmonaean kings, and called
the Tower. When Herod rebullt the
temple, he also greatly extended and
strengthened this fortress, and called
it Antonia after his friend and patron
Mark Antony. It was bullt along the
outside of the northern wall of the
temple. The rock at the northwest
corner of the sacred enclosure was
twenty feet higher than the sacred
rock itself, so that the Roman sen-
tinels could see whatever was taking
place in the temple courts. The cas-
tle had four corner towers and a large
inner space with courts, baths, and
places for camps, and it could accom=~
modate probably a thousand men. It
was connected with the temple by clois-
ters and stairs, and the permanent Tio-
man garrison was quartered there, so
that they could command the temple
and que/l any riot that rose. When
the Jews revolted, they destroyed the
communications between Antonla and
the temple. The Turkish barracks and
the governor's house stand on the site
to-day, and from this they keep order
among the pligrims of various creeds,
as the Roman soldiers kept order
among the inflammable Jews.

THE GREAT SECRET.

Loving God is the secret which re-
conclles all. This is the secret of being
occupled, with interest, in the things
of earth, without ceasing to love the
things of heaven. But ye divided
hearts, who have dreamed of a com-
promise between heaven and earth,
and have sppeared tormented with
fears and scruples, now know the cause
of your condition: Ye fear God, but
ye do not love him. Love had speedily
cut the dificulty; everything for God,
nothng for self, is its motto. Every-
thing for God, provided God is mine.
Then let him enrich or
impove:ish my life, let him
extend or limit my activity, let him
gratify or oppose my tastes; if I have
my God, I have all things at once.—
Alexandre R. Vinet.

“It is finished.” We ure ever taking
leave of something that will not come
back again. We, let go, with a pang,
portion after portion of our existence.
However dreary we may have felt life
to be here, yet when that hour comes
—the winding-up of all things, the
last grand rush of darkness on our
spirits, the hour of that awful sud-
den wrench from all we have ever
known or loved, the long farewell to
sun, moon, stars and light—brother
men, 1 ask you this day, and 1 ask
myself, humbly and fearfully, What
will then be finished? When it is
finished, what will it be? Will it be
the butterfly existence of pleasyre, the
mere life of science, a lite of uninter-
rupted sin, and selfish gratification; or
will it be, “Father, I have finished
the work which Thou gavest me to
do?'—F. W. Robertson.

THE SOLEMNITY OF AUTUMN.

By Rev. James Hastle,

The beauty of autumn, the bounty
of autumn, the heneficence of autumn,
these toples have often been descant-
ed upon, and worthily so; but there is
a kindred theme too often overlooked,
viz.: The Solemnity of Autumn.

Pre-eminently, autumn is a solemn
season. Autumn's beauty is the beau-
ty of death. Autumn’s plenty can he
had only at the price of dissolution. Tae
gorgeots hues of the maple and beeoh
are but the pictorial form of the lam-
ent “Ichabod,” “the glory (of sum-
mer) I8 departed.”  From fleld, and
forest, and frult tree comes the sol-
emn reminder: “We all do fade as a
leaf.” “In the midst of life we arg in
death.”

The change that comes over the face
of nature between June and October is
not greater than the change that
comes over man hetween youth and
old age. In both cases, trials play an
Important part Iin the transformation.
Sun and wind, and biting frosts have
much to do in beautifying the varie-
gated leaf and fruit, And is not char-
acter ripened and beautified by pro-
vidential trinls? Happy those whose
autumn of life is more conspicuous for
the beauty of ripeness than for the de-
formity of decay; whose character
glows with love and meekness and
goodness, with faith and hope and
charity; who are more humble, more
pure, more Christiike as the winter of
the grave draws near. But, happlily,
the solemnity of autumn is not a
gloomy v, but a glad . It
containg the promise and potency of
coming seasons. The fruit It matures
as It passes away Is embryonie fruit,
and containg in germ springs and sum-
mers and autumns yet to be.  And has
not the Christian the best of grounds
to be gladsome and hopeful in the
autumn of life? “Marvel not at this,
for the hour is coming, in the which
all that are in their graves shall hear
His voice, and shall come forth; they
that have done good, unto the resurrec-
tion of life; and they that have done
evil, unto the resurrection of damna-

tion.” Yes, precisely so. As the sow-
ing so the harvest. “Glory, honor,
immortality, eternal life"—this fruit-

age hereafter can only spring from
Christ the crucified, belleved on here
and lived out in daily life, “As Is the
earthy such are they also that are
earthy; and as is the heavenly such
are they also that are heavenly, And
as we have borne the jmage of the
earthy, we shall also bear the image of
the heavenly.” “He that hath ears to
hear let him hear” to profit this pre-
sent preacher on its timely toplc: “The
Solemnity of Autumn.”
SBawyerville, Que. v

Religion gives a man courage. [ do
not mean the courage that hates, that
smites, that kills, but the calm cour-
age that loves and heals and blesses
such as smite and hate and kill; the
courage that dares resist evil, popular,
powerful anointed evll, yet does it with
good, and knows it shall thereby over-
come. That Is not a common qual-
itv. T think it never comes without
religion.

“No men help their times so much,”
it has been said, “as the men of hope.”
Every one should cultivate the habit
of hopefulness. There is much in this
world that tends to discourage people,
and some persons are especlally prone
to 1 holy. But imi ad-
vances no interest, and finally con-
demns itself, for if all things are as
the pessimist says, why is it worth
while even to be pessimistic? Be
hopeful, and you will be an efficient
servitor of your own times.—Zion's
Herald.




