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THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

Sabbath School Lessons, |
PAUL AT ATHENS. -

July 16, ;
Lesson, Acts 17 : 22.310 Gol. Text, John 4 : 24, |
Memory vs, 30, 31, Catechism Q. 67, GS.

22, Mars' hill—* the Areopagus,” a rocky
height in Athens, o‘)posito the western end
of {The Acropolis. The council of the Arco-|
pagus et here in the open air, sitting on.
seits cut in the rock.
Revised Version, ‘““somewhat superstitious.”
23, Yowr devotions— Revised Version, *“the!
objects of your worship,” 7o the unknoun
God-—Revised Version, “ an unknown God."
24, Dheelleth not in femples—aceording to the
heathen idea of an idol in a temple. Compare
Acts 7: 48, 40 25 Worshipped—‘*served,”
ministered to. 26. Of one blood—of one com-
mon paventage. The times—**the appointed
seasons.” 27, Might feel «fler him—like one
groping in imperfect light.  Not far—very
near.Rom, 10: 6 8, Isn, 597 25 Jer. 23: 23, 24
A, Like wnfo gold—thus to deify matter!
is to make God the Creator, inferior to man;
the creature.  30. Wnlked at -**overlooked,”
Lore with. Repent—turn fromevery evil way,
especially from the sin of idolatry., 31, The
wortd—the whole human race.  Inrighteous-
ness—on righteous principles.  Ordained— |
chosen, appointed for this purpose. Asswi-
ance—conclusive evidence.

Introductory—What did Paul ind Silas do
when released from prison at Philippi¢ Give
an account of their visit to Thessalonica,  Of
their work in Bervea. Where did Panl go
from Berea? What do you know about
Athens? ‘Title of this lesson? Golden Text?
Lesson Plan? Time ! Place! Memory verses?
Catechism ¢

L. The Unlnown God, vs. 22, 23— Where
did Paul preach in Athens? What did he say
to the Athenians? What altar had he found?
What did he say about this unknown God.?
What is God?

11, The Living Cod. vs. 24-29.—What work
did Paul attribute to this living God? How
does he differ from idols? What else did
Paul claim for him?  What has he done for
all nations ¢ What then is theirduty ¢ What
reason did he give for not worshiping idols?

II1. The God of Judgment, vs. 30, 31.-—-In
what respect did Paul say the times had
changed? What is meant by God’s winking
at ignorance? What does God now command?
What is repeniance? How is this command
enforcedt What effect had Paul's address
on his hearers? vs. 32-34.

God is Creator, Preserver and Lord of all.

All nations belong to one family.

He commands all men everywhere torepent
and render Him a pure and spiritual worship.

He hasappointed a day inwhich he will judge
the world 1o righteousness by Jesus Christ.

July 23, PAUL AT CORINTH.

Lesson Acts 18: 1-11.  Gol. Text, 1 Cor. 1: 13.
Memory vs. 9-11. Catechism Q. 64.

1. Corinth—forty-five miles from Athens,
on the isshunus that joins the Peloponnesus
to the mainland of Greece. 2. Ponlus—the
north-castern provinee of Asia Minor. Clawdi-
us—the Roman emperor. 3. Craff—trade,

Too superstitious— Lvery Jew was reguired to teach his sons

some trade, Sec. 1 Cor. 95 6-12;5 2 Cor. 11: 7.9,
5. Were come—Silas from Berea (Acts 17: 13,
14), and Timothy from Thessalonica (1 Thess.
32).  Pressed in the spirit—Revised version,
“constrained by the word.” 6. Your blood—
the guilt of your destruetion ; I am clear, free
from blame. 7. Departed thence—from the
synagogue.  fatered—as his preaching place.
Joined hurrd—-was near., 8. Jf;'is)ms—one of
those baptized by Paul, 1 Cor. 1: 14, Chicf

s ruler—president of the board of elders. Many

of the Corinthians—among them Gaius and
Stephanas, both of whom Paul himself bap-
tized (1 Cor. 1 : 14-16). 9, Be not «fraid—
Christ thus assured him of help.protection and
suceess in his ministry. 100 Much people—
many yet to be converted and saved.

What was the subject of the last lesson?
Where did Paul preach in Athens? What
was his text?  \What do you remember about
his sermon?! Title of this lesson?¢ Golden
Text? Lesson Plan? Time? Place? Mem-
ory verses? Catechism ¢

1. Working with his hands. vs. 1-:3.—~Whom
did Paul find at Corinth ? Why had they left
Italy ! Why did Paul live with them? Why
was Panl tanght the trade of tent-making?
What further mention do you find of Aquila
and Priscilla in the New Testament?

11, Rejected by the Jews. vs, 4-6.—What did
Paul do on the Sabbath? Who came to him?
How was Paul affected? What did he testify
to theJews? Who is the Redeemer of God's
elect? How did the Jews treat Paul's testi-
mony? What did he then do?  To whom did
he say he would go ?

1L Received by the Gentiles. vs, T-11.— After
leaving thesynagogue, where did Paul preach ?
What effects followed his preaching? What
ordinance was administered ¢ What special
encouragement. did Paul receive? What
assurance was given him? How long did he
remain at Corinth ?

Working with the hands is no shame.

Week day work should not interfere with
Sabbath-day work for Christ.

Those who refuse the gospel bring ruin
upon themselves.

‘ If Christ be with us, we have nothing to
ear.

Christ has ‘“much people” even in the worst
places, and it is ours to find them.
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A WINDOW IN HON!:
(For the CHILDREN’s REcorn,)

E afternoon in February, Willie was
sitting in the parlcr, looking out of
the window into the street. Mamma

had been telling him of a far-away land
where every one wears his hair braided like
a little girl’s, in one long plait down his back,
(which is calleda...... yand where missionary
men and women are working to tell them of
Jesus the Saviour. As Willie watched the
shifting scenes on the street, he was thinking,
“ Mamma, I would like to be there, to look
out of a window like this and see what I
would see.” By and by as the room was
warm and they had had plum pudding for
dinner, Willie fell asleep. And when he
awoke this was the story of what he had seen

and heard that February afternoon.
* * * * * * * * * *

Willie had dropped right down from the
clouds into a place he thought must be where
they put bad people who break the laws.
He was afraid. A glance around soon satisfied
him that, now he wasin this pen, there wasno
getting out, for there were high walls on
every side, and he was just doubling his fists
before rubbing them into his eyes to which
he was pumping up the tears, when he spied
a white-skinned man in Chinese dress conling
out of a door. Both Willic and he were
thoroughly startled. But the man soon
recovered himself, and spoke. ¢ Why ! who
would have thought it! You here! Willie !
Why I thought you would wait till you had
grown a little bigger before coming. Glad to
sce you. Suppose you want to see the place,
and then go back and tell little sister and

Mamma and Papa, Bh?2 Well perhaps you
don’t remember me as I have changed some
and my hair has grown longer. My name is
Dawn!

By this time Willie was feeling at home and
Jooking round, and soon he looked up, and in
an upper story window he spied another Loy.
“That is Cammy,” said Dawn, “ and as there
is a cold wind to-day let’s go up and join him
behind the window-pane.

“ Cammy was in ecstasies to see a real live
foreign boy, and they needed no introduction,
Long confined within the pen, and with only
‘“ little sister ” to play with, he was wild with
delight at secing even one foreign boy, and
they were about to leave Dawn to himself
when Willie recollected why he had come and
said : ¢ Sorry, Cam, I have no time to play
Just now. I've come to look out of this win-
dow. So let’s all three put our heads together
and see what we can sce.” 1o this, Dawn at
any rate was nothing loth, and as it wasa
small window upstairs, three heads did have
to go together so that each might get a peep.

“ What are we looking down into ?” said
Willie. ““ Into my yard” said Cammy. “DBut,”
said Dawn, * there are several other people
who are joint-owners. At least they alsolive
inside the high walls of the pen.” This side
is Mr Mack.... .’s house, and that side is Dr
S....'s house.” ‘“ How funny the floor is,
“said Willie,” the floor of our yard is grassy,
but this is all laid with Urick, and there is n’t
a spot for grass to grow unless it squeezes up
between two bricks. And they cant have
croquet-lawns, or flower-beds ! What apity !
Do you really have no grass in summer in
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here?” ** No,” said Dawn, “ except what
grows on the 700! You don’t believe me,
Willie, but look at that withered grasson the
house top. In spite of pullingout alittle will
still grow in cracks.”

Caw! caw ! eaw ! and a flock of black crows
flew by, ‘ Just as in my conntry ” snid Wil-
lie, *“ I can’t understand Chinese people, but
I can understand these crows. Yes, and the
sky is the same sky too.,” *This is the picce
which covers China,” said Dawn, ‘ but it
joins on to the piece which covers Canada.
‘This window faces the East, and if itweren’t
for houses and things you might look all the
way round to Canada !”

and does your sky ever snow ?” asked
Willie.  * Yes,” replied Dawn, but not so
often or so much as your’s, It snowed a few
days ago, but all the snow that fell outside is
gone away into the earth. Our gate kecper
swept.up what fell on to the bricks of the court
and carried it out of the back gate in baskets.
When it melts, the brick will not let it run
into the earth, and we wounld have a great
puddle if we did not have it carried ont. As
it is, that wet place over there is on account
of the melted snow. There goes the gate-
keeper with his two pails, one on each end of
a pole, as it the pails were having a teter
upside down on his shoulder. He's going out
the back gate to the river to draw water.”

“ What tree is this just below the window?”
asked Willie. * That isa pomegranate,” said
Dawn, ¢ No leaves on it now, and instead of
fruit only little brown sparrows, you see,
swaying to and tro inthe wind.,” The spar-
rows are just like those in my country, * said
Willie,” but I should like to see the pome-
granates if they are as big as the ones the
spies brought back from the land of C......
on a pole between two men.”  Willie thought
that such a big word must have been what
they carried in that way (what do you think
and where is the story?...... ) ¢“Oh, dear
no! " said Dawn,” these are only as big as an
apple.”

“What funny roofs,” said Willie, *“all
covered withrows of tiles, so like analligator’s
scales, and then that thing running all along

the top, for all the world like the keel of that
ship uncle George carved for me with his
pocket-knife. And there are so many roofs
all around the yard !

Is that a jail opposite us there? * On, no.”
snid Dawn, “ that is only one of our houses.
The little windows with their many bars and
two leaved black door do look like a jail, but
there is no iron about it all, but a few nails.
Even the hinges are wood! We do notlivein
there. We stow the coal below, and trunks and
lumber above.”

At this moment Cammy had caught sight
of a Chinaman cleaning furniture out in the
court and when through, carrying the things
back into a room. So he hastened to inform
Willie, *“ We're expecting Mr and Mrs Mac
Vv to-day from CHu WANG and they’re
getting ready the spare room. When he
comes he will put me up to the ceiling, he
will!”

But Willie was too much interested in
looking to take in this news, for there came
walking across the yard, with stately steps
and gait, a well dressed native. This man was
somewhat astonished to see three faces peer-
ing down at him, But he was in a hurry and
passed by through a gate to the rear of the
“pen.” ‘“ Who's that ?” said Willie. ““That
is Number One Dragon. He is a teacher, and
has just been out wetting his whistle with
tea, and now he’s hurrying back to teach some
one the Chinese “ as she is spoke.” ‘ How
many scholars has he? “asked Willie.”
*“ Only one,” How funny, thought Willie,
one teacher and one scholar. Hew hard it
must be to be always saying lessons, then
aloud, “ 1 would n't like to have the Dragon
teach me.”

¢ Hurray ! broke in Cammy ” there goes my
Papa! He's going to the front yard to see a
sick Chinaman,” (Thisis DrS...... )

By and by whole troops of Chinese women
and childven in their best clothes came to
make New Year Calls, for this is Chinese
New Year time. They cross the yard towards
the ladies’ rooms. (They will not see the gen-
tlemen), )

* What poor little hooks of feet,” said Wil-
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lie, *“ how they wobble and waggle as they
walk, just I do when I walk on stilts. And
what funny hair, fixed just like swallows
tails, and purple clothes, and red clothes, and
green clothes! Oh my ! and there that boy
has ear-covers and three little bells on his
back.”

But are all the women and children here as
fat as they are?” ‘ Oh, no, my child,” said
Dawn laughing, ¢ these are not fat, only it is
February and they have piles of clothes on.
The colder it grows the bigger they grow, for
they put on more clothes, just like & cabbage
plant which adds one layer on after another
until it is fully grown. Don’t they look like
fall grown cabbages?”

Just then several loud Bow wows! came
from far back in the yard, and a chain rattled,
but Willie with all his craning of his head
could not see the dog. So Dawn told him,
“ The dog is tied up and let loose nights only.
He scares away the thieves, and when he saw
the women and children he thought he would
say : ‘““ Here am I. So behave yourselves!!”

But Willie saw and heard a great many
things that day, enough to fill a book, but
there is no time now to tell about it. He
heard a distant theatre! He heard the boat”
men on the river singing as they pushed their
long poles. And by and by he heard the
sounds of an organ and singing. (It was the

ladies singing to the visitors) and this is the
English of what they sang.—

Jesus loves me ! this I know,

For the Bible tells me so.

Little ones to him belong

They are weak but He is strong.
And this is how it sounded :

Jesu ai wo, wan lm t'so,

In yu shéng shu Fao su wo

Hsiao jen p‘eng yu t'a k'en tang

Wo sui juan jou, t‘a chciang chuang.

* * »* * » »

* L * *

And as they sang Willie began thinking of
going home and so fell asicep in China. When
he awoke he was once more by the window in
Canada and his mamma was singing that
very hymn!

» * * * » * * * * *

Dear Children ; can you tell me who Cam-
my and Dawn are, and fill in all the blanks
properly. With much love from.

CAMMY AND DAWwN,

YOUNG PEOPLE'S TRIP TO INDIA.
INDORE, 27th April, 1893,
MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS,

OME with me in imagination one
Sabbath morning to our Christian
Congregation that has came out
from the Mangs.

We are up early as it is our hot season and
we must get back again before the hot winds
blow too strongly. Though early, we find the
streets full of busy life too and so our progress
is none too fast in the narrow streets of the
city, but on we hurry past the Mahrajah's
Palace, the temples, through the wood and
meat market, till we reach the nearest point
to the M’ang Mahalla to which we can drive.
There we leave our gari, walk down the hill |
towards the river and over some new-made
grounds-made by casting here the refuse of
the city and so you had better hold your nose
and hurry across it as fast as you can. The
slender bridge is soon crossed and then we
are amongst their poor houses.

The walls are of mud, the rooms on an
average 8x 10 feet with a door from 4 to 5 feet
high. Inside some have a bed but most have
none. The cooking is done outside when
possible, but if not, inside, the smoke escap-
ing where it can. The few pegs in the wall
hold their slender wardrobe and bedding.
The children are either without clothes al-
together or have on a very scanty covering of
a short open jacket or small petticoat.

Yet most of the houses are clean. The
floors and walls are washed with a mixture
of yellow clay and cow manure which in this
country dries quickly and this gives them
both a fresh smell and clean apparance. In
the wall is a small niche in which their small
dish sits that serves for a lamp .e. a small
saucer full of oil out of which protrudes a
small roll of cotton or a piece of rag which as
a wick when lighted gives a feeble light,
enough for their requirements. In the cor-
ner possibly you willsce a high square-looking
box of a mud yellow color. Thisis theirstore
house made of mud and raised from the
ground to save the grain from the rats. You
will also see probably some bamboos split up

4
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for bhaskets and some of these in various
stages of construction. This work the wo-
man espeeially do when the men are out at
work. though all do it when other work ean-
not. he had,

But abready they have heard we were
coming, and so Jong before we have taken this
all in we are surrounded by a happy looking
crowd pf boys, girls, men and women who
come alomg the different lanes that separate
their houses, and who follow us into the
hnilding we rent as a school where already
old gray-haired Khan Singh has gathered
some of them.

It is extremely interesting to watch the old
man amongst them.  He always has o stick
in his hand. but of the slendervest kind, and
sometimes he gives themva tap with it, but in
such a fatherly way, that all, old and young,
men and women, take it as a matter of ne-
cessity and most readily yield him obedience,
what is better, very sincere deep hearted res-
peet.  He has a wonderful power cver the
whole conmnunity, a power given him from
above, 1 believe,

The romn is only about 20 x 12 but by close
careful packing we soon have hefore us over
100 men women and children. A few on the
four benches of the school but the greater
number squatted on the ground.

Service is cartied on
irregularly  according to your ideas. Old
Kbhan catehes a boy trying to put a slip knot
noose over the ear of @ boy near him and re-
mitnds him that the way s of transgressors are
hard.  The head mama amongst them sees a
woman talking to another and leaves a slight
impression on the talker's cheek. The head
man spoils one of my lofty flights by telling a
father to take out a baby that was requiring
some slight attention.  Some of the moving
popalation of a still smaller size se¢ insucha
crowd a chanee for a feast, start out on their
search for blood, and are stopped somewhat
forcibly in the midst of their work.

The singing is perhaps not quite as har-
monious as in your home church but you will
certainly say it never was morve hearty, and,
nothwithstanding all these interruptions you

perhaps somewhat !

never saw amore attentive Congregation. It
is warm, even with the whole of the gable on
y both sides of the building open and they
were  not certainly in the most con-
fortable position for listening, yet they
patiently sit there for nearly two hours whilst
both Iand Khan Singh try to explain our
faith to them. Old Khan Singh seems like
anold prophet on fire as he with intense,
earnest and deep heart yearning for their goad,
points them to a crucified yet risen Saviour.

But already the heat of the sun is beating
down on our heads tlirough the rude roof, and
the hot winds are whistling outside and some
will at once hurry home, They come with us
over to the gari and say a very hearty salaam
as we drive ofll

Will you not, pray for these interesting peo-
ple that they may be in the best possible way
fitted for the new life which they have
found in Jesus Christ. They are not all
equally intelligent, and many of them will
never learn anything more than Coolie work
or basket making ; but some of them are very
bright and intelligent and these we want to
educatte for better work where possible.

They must give up as Christians much_ of
the work by which formerly they gained a
living becaunse of its idolatrous nature, and
so we are trying to teach some of them to be
masons, and as we can arrange it willhave
others tanght to be carpenters, tailors, ete.

Whilst earning their own bread weare also
ctryving in their spare hours toteach them how
+to read and write, and especially to read the
i Bible as we believe some of our brightest

Christian workers and leaders will be found
amongst them.

i The low caste people are the first Lo accept

of Christianity and will, I believe, be the ones
honored, to lead the high caste proud brah-
mins of te-day to the higher light.

Zspecially, do we wish to get hold of
the boys and girls, but if we keep them in
school all day we must also feed them, and
this means money, which as yet we have not
received, and so they work for this food but
we give them instruction at such times as
they are free. . X R

When I tell you that six to eighd cents is
large wages for the men per day and four
cents for women you will know they are not
able to do much for themselves. They are,
“however, very happy and I believe many of
1 them are very true followers of Jesus-Christ ;
but 1 must close for this time.

J. WILKie.
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THE SIORY 01 JOB.

YRAUAT is the difference between the
VA victure and the book of .Job.
This is a sketch picture of Job
and his friends, and the Book is

: a pen picture of the same,  Per-
haps the sketeh pictnre will help you to re-
call the pen picture,

+ Job fecls that there has been no great sin
such as they charge him with but he cannot
tell why he is in such trouble. He does not
know, as we know, that Satan was at the
bottom of it trying to lead the good man to
distrust God.

But Job's faivh stood fast, and he said,
“Though e slay me yet will I 'trust in Him,”
and Satan found all his temptations useless.
Job’s troubles ended, and hecame out of them
a stronger, better, wiser, man.

See the poor man sitting there, family dead,
property carricd ofl or destroyed, health gone.
See his three friends lecturing him for what
they think to be his sin, telling him that he
must have done something very bad or this
trouble wonld not have come to him, 'This
was the idea of the titwes in which they lived,
and so they have little comfort for the poor
man. ’

I

(e
. ol

One great lesson let us learn.  Trust in God
and follow him, no matter what may come,
and with us, as with Job, all will come out
right at last. .

Another lesson, that the evil one is evee
on the alert to lead us astray. ¢ Be watch-
ful, be vigilant, for your adversary the devil
as o roaring lion goeth about seeking whom he
may devour.”
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HOW THE STORY GREW.

RESIDENT COURTENAY raised his
eyes from the page he was writing to
answer aknocek at the door, * Come,”
he called out, cheerfully, and a boy
about seventeen years ola entered.

““Ah, Page, how are you, my boy? Sit
down and tell me how you are getting on.”

The boy's color changed, but he came
frankly forward and shook hands.

“1 have been doing very well, doctor, thank

rou, but I find I must leave college, and I
wve come to say good-bye and to thank you,
sir™-~the hoy’s voice faltered —** for your kind-
ness to me.”

“ Leave college 77 cried the gentleman. “But
no, Page, you must not do that ; tell me now
honestly what is the matter?”

Seldon Page hesitated, and seemed at aloss
what to say.

“ Have you got into any difticulty with the
students, or with any menberof the faculty?™
asked the doctor, eyeing him keenly.

‘“Oh ! not at all, sir; there is nothing of the
sort. Infactitissimply a question of money;
I canunot afford to stay at coilege any longer
this year, though I hope to come back next
year, as I have a rare good chance offered me
of making some movey during the next six
months,”

I beg your pardon,” said Dr. Courtenay,
quite stittly, “but [ understood in the begin-
ning of the session that you had money
enough to take you through the year.”

It s true I had,” said Page, getting visibly
embarrassed, ‘but I haven't got it now.”

The doctor paused for a silent, uncomfort.-
able minute, as if waiting for some further
explanation, and then said, coldly,

“Ah, very well, Mr. Page, T am sorry to
part with you; pray remember me to your
father; wood morning,” and Seldon found
himself dismissed. carrying away from the
dear old campus a particularly heavy heart.

The matter of his leaving college came np
naturally, in faculty meeting,.

** Doctor, what took Page off” asked I’ro-
fessor Dunlap.

The President wrinkled up his broad fore-
head, as he alway s did when anything vexed
him: he repeated the conversation he had
held with the ex-freshman.

* Astonishing ! 7 eried the professor; ** whit
could the boy have done with his mouey ¢
Did he play, do you think ™ turning ta one of
his colleagues. 1 never suspected him, but
really it looks like it, doesn't it 2™

And upon this a silent old feliow, who had
the eredit of being remarkably disercet, and
who certainly held his tongue in public, went
home and told his wife that it seemed pro
bable that young Page had been betting at
cards and had lost his money.

The good lady had known Page's grand-
mother's second cousin; Mrs, Miley had
known her too ; Mrs. Miley would be sorry to
hear this sad story, and «o, though it is hard
to see why Mrs, Price should be so anxious te
make her friend sorry, as a matter of fact she
put on her bonnet and shawl and hastened
over to Mrs, Miley’s,

By the time the story had rolled thus far it
had gathered considerably; the amount of
money lost was found to be very large; these
evil practices had been going on for some time,
and a boy who could gamble away money
provided for his education would do almost
anything wicked. And Mrs, Miley felt it to
be her duty to let people know how deceived
they had been in that nice looking, well-man-
nered boy.

Meantime, the “nice looking, well-man-
nered boy " was hard at work ruuning an ice
factory, with long hours and high [pay, hun-
dreds of miles away from the quiet old college
green, His father and one other person knew
why he bad given up his studies in mid-
session, but in Blackmoor village, which was
dominated by the college towers, all the
people thought they knew.

The months whirled by, bringing mid-sum-
mer heats, and Blackmoor being in the low
country,the professors and their wives flocked
away to mountain resorts, and Mrs. Price
and Mrs. Miley delighted tofind new listeners
to their small chat. In a pleasant, roomy
boarding-house with wide porches these two
were established, and their next door neigh-
bor at table was Mrs, iialston, a pretty young
woman with a little crippled boy. "These
Blackmoor ladies, being really kind, except at
the tips of their too busy tongues, felt a ten-
der interest. in the mother and child, and
made many kind demonstrations to them,

*“When you get to be a big boy, Tom,” said
Murs. Price, ignoring the sad doubt about his
ever getting to be & big boy, “you will come
to college and get a big diploma with a blue
ribbon to it, and a gold medal, and I don’t
know what all.”

“ Did Uncle Seldon get a medal, mother,”
he asked.

*No, not yet,” she ancwered with a <sad
look on her sweet face, “ but I hope Le may
some day.”

* Have you a brother at Blackmoor, Mrs.e
Ralston 27 they asked in surprised interest.

“ My young brother, Seldon Page, was at
college the first part of the session,” she
replied, looking embarrassed now as well as
sad. The old ladies shaved her embarassment,
and lookedat each otherin ¢anstrained silence.
It =uddenly struck Mrs. Ralston that this
silence was odd in two such voluble people.

© Did you know my brother?™ she asked,
looking hard at them.
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‘“We were acquainted with Mr. Page,” said
Mrs, Miley with prim prudence.

“But you do nat really know him,” cried
his sister, warmly, “nobody can know as I
do how generous and good he is. Do you
know why he left college ?

““We have understood that he lost his
money, madam,” said Mrs. Price, meekly, for
she was beginning to cower a. little before the
fire in the young woman's eye.

* Lost it? How could he lose it, pray? Is
it possible that you believe any evil of him?
He gave it to me, every cent of it, to take my
little boy to the great New York doctor.”

‘“He ought to have said so,” remonstrated
the old ladies, in dismay, ‘‘it would have
removed a very painful impression.”

*‘Impression ! repeated Seldon’s sister, in
angry scorn; “what right had anybody to
such” impressions? Were there any proofs?
He made us promise not to tell because my
husband was sensitive about his poverty, and
hated so not being able to send us himself.
Poor, dear boy, it was hard that he should be
persecuted for his goodness to me!™ She
caught up her little boy and swept away, and
I am afraid there was no more friendliness
between her and the Blackmoor bonrders,

But if the old ladies had been busy with
their mishievious story, let us do them the
Jjustice to say that they were no less earnest
in correcting it, and when Seldon got back to
Blackmoor, all unconscious of the things that
had been said and unsaid about him, he was
surprised at finding himself summoned before
the faculty to receive a sort of covered up
apology, and one of the scholarships in their
gift, worth several hundred dollars.

The reverend gentlemen were no less sur-
rised in their turn when, aftera few minutes
1esitation, Seldon politely declined the favor.

My father has always insisted that I
should not be beliolden to anybody for my
education, sir,” he said, addressing the presi-
dent of the college; ‘“he thinks it will be
worth much more to me if I earn it.”

Then seeing the look of evident disappoint-
menton the faces of the gentlemen before
him (who in truth wanted to relieve their
consciences by making some reparation), the
young student suddenly asked that he might
turn over the profiered gift to a lad from his

own town whose circumstances were ll\ll(,'h
narrower than his own.

That is the way John Lane got to college,
and so good came out of evil, as, thank God!
it often does in the hands of his children.—
Forward.

I love them that love me, and they that
seck me carly shall find me.

TOM DAVIS' TEXT,

LEA%I%”M(L\', will you let me help you
push

The lady looked around with an
- amused smile at the request. She

was taking ber old father out in a
bath chair, and Tom Davis had seen her for
some time, and followed her at a respectful
distance, till they had gone a good way. An
irresistible desire came over him to ofier his
services,

Miss Lewis noticed the look of honest, kind-
ness in the boy’s eyes, and answered pleas-
ently, ‘ Yes, yca may, my boy; and thaunk
you very much.’

¢ She's a good un. I just thought she were,’
decided Tom mentally.

¢ What is your nam¢, my lad, and where do
you live? asked Miss Lewis.

! Torn=--Tom Davis: and I lives in the town
—Paradise Buildings.' Then he added in a
lower voice, half turning his face away. ¢ Mo-
ther’s dead, and father he drinks ; and I got
nothing to do.’

* And so you thought you would come and
help me push. That was very good of you,
Tom,’ said the lady, with a kind smile.

She roticed how thin and poverty stricken
the boy looked. and how intensely bright his
eyes were, and she determined to find out
more about him,

When it was time to go in, and Mise Lewis
stopped the chair at her own door, Tom
touched his cap and ran off before she could
give him any little reward for his help.

Next morning he was waiting at the corner
of the road, and sprang joyously forward
when he saw the invalid chair approaching.

Egch day it was the same, and somehow or
ather, Miss Lewis felt that she could not pay
Tom for his service, it was so evidently a
great pleasure to the boy to lwllp her, and soa
sort of friendship sprang up between these
two ends of society, aud Miss Lewis managed
to pass many a little token of her kindness
into Tom’s grateful hands without wounding
his feelings.

One morning she said to him, *Tom, I want
yvou very much to come to my Sabbath-school,
and perhaps you will be able to get into my
class 5 you have been so kind.

¢ Please, miss, I aint got no clothes better
nor these.’

* Come just as you are, Tom ; I shall be so
glad to see you.

So Tom went to Sabbath-school for the first
time in his life. He got into Miss Lewis’ class,
and felt very happy in being near his old
friend, though some of the boys eyed him
rather uncomfortably at first.

The words that Miss Lewis spoke to her
class that day opened up a new world to poor
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Tom. He heard with wonder and joy of the
great love of God to sinners in sending his
own Son to hear their sins, and of Jesus the
mighty Savior, whogave himself tosave them.
It hrought a strange and sweet senseof rest to
his heart to know that God, that Jesus, loved
him.

I'rom this time forth, Tom was one of Miss

Lewis’ most regular and most. attentive
scholars.  But she could not help noticing

that hi~ eyes grew brighter and his cheexs
thinner from week to week.

At Last, one Sabbath Tom was missing, and
the next and the next. Miss Lewis made long
inquiry and scarch, but without suceess. No
one seemed ever to have heard of Paradise
Buildings.

At length, one day after threading her way |

through one dirty lane after another, she
fame to

the rest. and up a tlight of rickety stairs, in a

dark and miscrable room, she found her lost

scholar. There was no furniture, except an
old box turned up, which served cither as
chair or table, and a heap of rags and old sacks
formed the bed where Tom lay.

Oh, teacher dear! said the boy, bat the
delight of seeing her was too much for him,
and he sank back, almost in a faint.

Miss Lewis knelt by his bedside and soothed
and comforted him. Too plainly she conld see
that consmmpiion was stamped on his flushed
face and poor thin hands.

Before leaving him, Miss Lewissaid @ ¢
Tom, I have bronght you a pretty text, w
I made myself. Do you like it, Tom ¢

‘It is beantiful, miss,

*“There : 1 will fasten it up here, vight in
front of you., where yon ean see it. Now,
wood-bye. 1 will ask Mr. Sewell, our clergy-
min, to come and see you very soon.”

Tom gazed vestfully at his beaatiful text -
¢ Christ hath loved us, and hath i
self for us” The words scemed actaally to
speak to him. Neverin all the tine shops of
the town had he seen anything so beautiful.

Mr. Sewell soon found his way to Tom's
dirk roon,

* Why, my dear boy, who gave you that?
he said, pointing to the text on the wall,

*Teacher, siv. She made it all herself, she
did.”

CIUis pretty” said M Sewell, and, and he
read out the words in a clear soft veoice -
*Christ bath loved us and hath given himself,
for us.’

Tom
eyes hrimming
<nid :

Scee,

hich

ised himself on his elbow. and, with
over with love and tears,

* He conld not do more for us, could he, sir?”

* No, indeed, Tom: that was the greatest
proof of his love for us that he could have
given.”

a slum which was divtier than all |

en him- .

} That evening Mo Sewell set aside his writ-
, ten sermon and preached from ‘Tom's text
i instead, and told his hearers all abont hin,

. Not loug after this, there ciuue aday when

- Tom joyfully left his duall, dirk room, and
went to see the King in all his beanty.

U Have you ever noticed in Psalm ciii the five
things which our Lord and Savior dues for usd
‘Who forgiveth all thine iniqunities: who
healeth all thy diseases; who redeemeth thy
life from destruction: who crowneth thee

~with loving-kindness and tender mercies;

' who satisficth thy mouth with good things.”
He couldn’t do more for us, could he?

WHAT WILL THE PEOPLE SAY

HAT will the people say?™ This
question can poison our existence
and skorten our life.

To thousands who have aceust-

! omed themselves to listen to the

opinions of others more than upon their own
peace of xoul, does this question become a
jeurse?  What are the people who today live,
and to-morrow may be dead 2 Shall my wel-
fare lay in the hands of su-h whoare aschafl’¢
i Shall I, inorder to please them, offer up my
"happiness of life 2 Will those people, upon
whom we bestow such attention, stand by us
when we are most miserable 2 Our misery is

:to them as pleasing as our happiness, both

! furnish topics of conversation. A\ missionary

fonce related the following: “ A king’s son

y was o prisoner, who, after several years, was

i released upon the eondition that he permit

himself to be led at the honr of noon through
the city. 0. said the young man, * how will

; the people look 2° i

I You do not yet know how you will be

- led,” answered the king. When the hour

"arrived, he gave him a vessel filled with milk

to the brim in his hands. * As soon as yon

spill a drop vou must die.” said he. Close
behind the young man walked the execu-

! tioner with dagger in hand. to stab him as

soon as a drop fell to the carth.

** From far the people had come trgether to
see the King's son upon his perilous journey,
heid by head the erowd stood upon the streets.
All the windows were crowded and some
even climbed upon  the roofs. When the
vouth had passed through the terrible ordeal,
i the king stepped to him and said: * Well,

what kind of faces did the people make 27 * O

VKingS answered the youth, " I'saw not one. T

conly saw my life in my hands and death

Chehind e

Let ux be like this yvouth: let us not look

Faround, but take care of ourselves. for we
carry the happiness of onr lives ever with us,

: -Nel.

2

!
!
i
1
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THE BRIDGE OIF SIGHS,

ET me tell you thestory of this bridge.
The city of Venice was built hun-
dreds of yeurs ago on a shallow part
of the sea ofl' the coast of Iraly.
Long posts were driven into the
round at the bottom, and the houses were

%uilt, upon them. The streets are water and

the carts and cabs are boats. You sce the

street or canal in the picture with buildings

prison. Outof that he did not come amtin
alive. PPut to death in one of the dungeons,
his body was taken after night toa door down
beside the water, put into 2t boat, Giken 2
little distance ont, thrown into the sea, and
never more heard of.

Througzh the gratings of the little windows |

on the side of this bridge was the last uleam
of daylight seen by the poor prisoners. Ience
its name.

If aman hated his neighbor he wonkd drop
a letter into a boxshaped like &t lion's mouth.

“on cither side and a high bridge connecting

one with the other.

‘The rulers ef the city, long ago, were very
cruel. Men and women were put to death
often when they were quite innocent. The
building on the left hand of the picture is the
palace where the rulers used tolive. Thaton
the right of the picture is a prison.

Whenr any man was even suspected by the
rulers of not being friendly to them, he was
seized, taken into the palace, hurriedly con-
demned, and taken through this bridge tothe

“charging that neighbor with being unfriendly

to the government. Proof was not needed.
The man who accused him did not even have
to sign his name. The poor man wonld be
seized, perhaps at night, and soon he crossed

. the bridge of sighs.

Why are we more free to-day?  Because we
have the Bible, and the laws of our land are
monlded somewhat after its teachings. Prize
the Bible, and o what yon can to send it to
athers who have it not, and where more or
Tesx of wrong still reigns,
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HE COULD NOT HELP HIMSELF.

HY do you not go overto the town
hall to the Gospel temperance
meeting 2" asked Ned Dracut,
the Riverside hotel clerk, of a
dozen or more young fellows his

companions and friends, who were lounging
in the oflice.

‘Do you mean it 1" asked Rob Hart. “ We
came in here to keep you in countenance sup
posing that you would be putout if we went.”

‘““Not I, but I shall be angry at you and at
myself too if you stay here.”

*Well you are a queer one!” said Tom
Waite. “ Why don't you go yourself 2™

* What is the use? " replied the clerk sav-
agely. ‘“Iamnot of age and I am obliged to
stay here and sell the accursed stuff. 1 am
where I cannot help myself, but I wish you
would all go to the meeting and sign the
pledge and never step into this or any other
rumhole as long as you live!” and the youth's
voice grew husky.

“ All right! Come on boys!™ and as the
heavy door swung together behind them, the
young clerk buried his handsomne face in his
hands and rested his elbows upon his knees.

Presently there was a click of the lock of
the door, opening behind the bar, and his
father, Col. Dracnt looked in.

“All alone lad?™ he queried cheerfully.
‘ Every one is at the town hall, let usJock up
and go over.”

“ Public sentiment is such just now that 1
fear they would hoot at us father. I should
not mind for myself but I should for you.™

““Oh, there is nothing of that sort in the
spirit of the work. They are Gospel meetings.
Come on.™

People undoubtedly were surprised to see
them enter the crowded hall during the sing-
ing of the first hymn, and more surprised still
to see the Colonel push his way to the front,
ascend the piatform, and speak a few words
to the presiding oflicer.

* He intends to break up the mectings.”
“ He is here to make trouble.” whispered
the timid ones, but as (he wmusic ceased the
Culunel, tall, portly, fine luooking, and genial
came to the front of the platform and said,

My friends 1 simply wish to aunounce
that the roof of the Riverside Hotel has fallen
in. the bar is closed, there is one less gate to
hell open in this town from this time !

Then what acheerwent up. Waoren sobbed.
the chieehs of wany of the men werewet wiih
tears of which they were not aslauned, and,
for there was not a vacant scat in the hall,
Ned Dracut sank down on the knee of Tom
Waite who was sitting by his sister, for, he
said later, * I was so all of a tremble with
surprise and joy that I could not stand.™

When the applause had subsided, the Colo-
nel wenton:

*“ An hour ago Iawoke from a nap in my
little den of & private oflice to hear my boy
Ned, the pride and prop of my old age and
the joy of my heart, urging some of his young
friends, nice boys, of guod families, who have
been taking lessons in drunkard making in
my bar roony, to come over here and sign'the

ledge. When he was rallied a little upon
1is new departure and asked why he did not
practice as well as preach, he replied that he
was obliged to sell the accursed stuff and was
where he could not help himself. My friends
those words stung me to the heart. I have
been proud of calling myself a thoroughly
honorable man. I have said that because
was a rumseller I was not hard-hearted. That
I was kind to the poor, and kept within the
letter of the law in all ways. I have main-
tained, too, that a landlord must be able to
provide drink if the public demanded it, as
well as food and shelter, and that if there
were two houses side by side, to choose from,
une a plain, neat, house, like the temperance
hotel, and the other a stylish, luxurious rum-
hole, the landlord of the temperance house
would be left to starve ; and that I sold liquor
in order to be able to keep up a house accept-
able to the general public. My son’s words
helped me to see that for these many years
my prosperous business has been putting
peop‘e where they conld not help themselves.

““"The man with an appetite who could not
get by my door without coming in for a glass
of whiskey could not help himself. The wives
who have submitted to ill treatment from
drunken husbands could not help themselves,
the children who have gone cold and ragged
and hungry while their father spent his hard-
earned money at wmy bar, could not help them-
selves, and lastly, my only son cries outina
voice of despair that he is in my grip and
cannot help himself. No ane shall ever say
that of we again, for, God helpiyg me, 1 will
hereafter keep a temperance house: I will
lead a temperate life ; my influence shall be
on the side of temperance, and that means on
the gospel side, and, as far as in e lies, I
will undo the wrong I have done by the sale
of alcohol.™

A perfeet wave ofenthusiasm swept throngh
the hall that placed the name of nearly every-
one present upon the pledge before the meet-
ing broke up.

“What did T tell you?™ said Tom Whaites’
dainty sister, as she put the pen into Ned
Dracut’s hand for him to sign his name to the
long roll of honor.  ** You see now what you
have done, bat you said you had noinfluence.
Itell you when the prayers of Gods people
are hehind us we all have an inficence.”
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“ You said you had no influence,” said a
poor, lame, crooked old man, later in the
evening to Nellie Waite. T knew you had.
God wants the bright attractive young people
to take hold of his work.”

* God wants us all ! ™ said the pastor rever-
ently. ** Let none of us undervalue our own
power with Gud in prayer, or our influence
uf)on the people about us. The life of the
Christian is seen and known of all men, and
words fitly spoken are like apples of gold in
pictures of silver.”

Bondage and denth the cup contains @
Dash to the earth the poisoned bowl!
Softer than silk are iron chains,
Compared with those that chafe the soul.
Spare, Lord, the thoughtless, guide the blind,
‘I'ill man no more shall deem it just
To live by forging chains to bind
His weaker brother in tt.e dust.

—Sel,
A BOY WHO IS SUCCEEDING.

Every boy wishes to succeed, but few men
are able to look back upon a successful life.
Why some boys are promoted more rapidly
than some others is suggested by this story,
the writer of which is unknown to us :

* A new boy came into our oflice to-day,”
said a wholesale grocery merchant to his wife
at the supper-table. ¢ He was hired by the
firm at the request of the senior member, who
thought the boy gave promise of good things.
But [ feel sure that boy will be out of the
oftice in less than a week.”

‘ What makes you think so?”

¢ Because the first thing he wanted to know
;vag jgsb exactly how much he was expected

o do.
. ** Perhaps you will change your mind about
him.

“ Perhaps I shall,” replied the merchant,
“but I don't think so.”

Three days later the business man said to
his wife : * About that boy you remember I
mentioned three or for days ago. Well, he is
the best boy that ever entered the store.”

** How did you find that out?”

* In the easiest way in the world. The first
morning after he began work he performed
very faithfully and systematically the exact
duties assigned, which he had been so careful
to have explained to him. When he had
finished, he came to me and said, ¢ Mr. H., I
llxa;'e?f:l'nishcd all that work., Now, what can

do

“ T was greatly surprised, but I gave him a

littie job of work, and forgot. all about him,
until he came intomy roomn with the question,
¢ What next?' That settled it for me. He
was the tirst boy that ever entered our oflice
who was willing, and volunteered to do more
than was assigned him. I predict a success
ful career for that boy s a business man,”

THE JERICHO ROAD.

Ben Ibrahim, trayelling adown the road—
The Jericho road so rough and steep,
Where robber hordes their evil watch keep

To seize from the lonely trayeller his load—
Bethought him of all the dangers nigh,
Arndscannedhis possessions with carcefuleye,

“ Treasures are here of silver and gold,
§plces, fine linen, and fabrics rare.
Twere pity to lose such goodly share !
They have cost thought and time and labor
[uutold.
But, hap what may, I must keep this stone
That I bear in trust ; it is not my own,

*"Tis my lord’s and not mine,” as the pass he
. [neared.
New stores can I gain, not honor lost ;

I will keep my trust at any cost.”
And he hid the gem safe in his long white
[beard.
hoards

O Ibrahim wise! From out t,h?'
lasthy lord’s.

Thou hassaved thy best, as we

Down life’s perilous road our pilgrim way lies,
‘Where dangers surround on every hand,
And robbers beset. Full many 2 band
Seeks the joy of our hearts, the light of our
eyes;

Our gains are snatched by time’s clggl’rous
[hordes.

One gem must we guard, for that is our
(Lord’s.

A jewel most precious, designed for his crown.
A gem 2all worlds could néver redeem.
"I'will last when earth fades out like a dream,

And the King of the universe claims his own.
What profit then if, reaching the goal,
Aughtelse has been saved by losing the soul?

GOOD MANNERS AT HOME.

The presence of good manuners is nowhere
more needed or more effective than in the
household, and perhaps nowhere more rare.
Wherever familiarity exists, there is a ten-
dency to loosen the check upon selfish con-
duct which the presence of strangers invol-
untary produces. Many persons who are
kind and courteous in company, are rude and
careless with those whom they love best.
Emerson says, * Good manners are made up
of petty sacrifices,” and certainly nothing can
more thoroughly secure the harmony and
peace of the family circle than the habit
of making small sacrifices, one for another.
Children thus learn good manners in the hest
and most natural way, and habits thus ac-
quired will never leave them.
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ONE
A STORY
A young man in company with several
other gentlemen, called upon a young lady.
Her father was also present to assist in enter-
taining the guests. He did not share his
danghter's scruples against. the nse of spirit-
uous drinks, for he had wine to offer.  This
was poured out and would have been drank,
but the young lady asked, *‘ Did you call
upon me or upon papaf’”
Gallantry, if nothing else, compelled them
to answer, ** We called on you.™
“T'nen you will please not drink wine.
have lemonade for my visitors.”

WAY,
FOR GIRLS.

The father urged the guests to drink, and
they were undecided. The young lady added,
* Remember, if you call on me, then you
drink lemonade, ; It if upon papa, why, in
that case I have nothing to say.”

The wine glasses were set down with their
contents untasted.  After leaving the house,
one of the party exclaimed, * That was the
most cffectnal temperance leeture I have ever
heard”” The young man from whom these
facts were obtained, broke off’ at once from
the use of strong drink, and holds a grateful
remembrance of the lady who gracefully and
resolutely gave him to understand that her
guests should not drink wine.

READY.

Several instances have been known of men |
being translated, while in the act of worship-
hing God on their knees, to his presence in
waven, A writer in the Christian Press
mentions three such cases :

Alexander Cruden, well known as the
anthor of the invaluable help o the Bil)lo[
study — the Concordance — was  very poor.
What little profit came from his book he gave
away. When abont seventy years of age he
wis found at his humble lodgings, kueeling
by his chair, his Bible open before him, his
face calm and peaceful, but his spirit gone to
God.

David Livingstone, the great explorer,when
very ill of his last sickness, was left for a
while alone in histent.  Upon the return of
his men he was tound upon his knees.  ‘They
paused a moment, but he moved not ; then
they entered and touched him, but he was
dead.

A medical student in New York wasrecent-
Iy missing at his breakfast table. He was
sought in his room, and was found, the bed
undisturbed, but he kneeling at its side cold
in death.

A HOPEFUL BLIND BOY.

The brightest instance of optimism under
difliculties came (o notice in Boston a few,
days ago. A blind boy was being fitted out
to spend a year or two ag the asylum., While
his clothing was being packed he chatted in
an animated way, showing the greatest inter-
est in his wardrobe, asking occasionally to
“see ” something, and on baving his several
neckties described (all of which happened to
be blue) he remarked, * That is nice; 1 like
blue.” On being asked if be remembered how
it looked, he answered no, but it was his
favorite color.

He told how he had lost his sight, and
hearing an exclamation of pity, quickly said :
—-* But it is so much better to be blind than
deaf. A deaf person is shut out from every
thing, but I can hear what people say and
enter into every thing that is going on about
me.  You wonld feel the same if you were
blind.” Al this was said in the most cheer-
ful, placid manner, while his plans for future
work were full of a hopeful courage.

A HAPPY LIFE.

It is worth every maun'’s while to study the
important art of living happily. Even the
poorest man may by this means extract an
inereased amount of joy and blessing from
life.  'The world need not be a “ vale of tears”
unless we ourselves will it to be so. We have
the command, to a great extent, over ourown
lot. At all events, our mind is our own_pos-
session; we can cherish happy thoughts there;
we ean regulate and control our tempers and
dispositions to a considerable extent. We can
educate ourselves and bring out the better
part of our nature—which in most men is
allowed to sleep -we can read good books,
clwr{ish pure thonghts and lead lives of peace.
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THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

July 30.  PAUL Al EPHIESUS.
Lesson, Acts 19:1-12,  Gol. Text, John 16 - 13,
Memory vs, 2.3, Catechism Q. 70, 71,

1. U"pper coasts—* upper country ;” Galatia,
Phrygia, ete. (Acts 13 :23), farther inland and
elevated above the coast plains, Ephesus—a
city of Asia Minor forty miles south of
Smyrna, especially noted for its temple of
Diana. ~ Certain  disciples—only  partially
acquainted with Christian truth, 2. Have ye
—Revised version, * Did ye receive the Holy
Ghost when ye believed ¢ ™ We have not heard
—that is, nothing was said about him. They
had received Jesus as the Christ, but had
neither received nor heard of the special gift
of the Holy Ghost. 3. Unlo what—"into
what.”  Unto John's baptism—into what was
taught by John and confirmed by his baptism.
4. Pawl said -John preached repentance and
a Saviour to come, but the Messiah whom he
foretold has appeared in Jesus, and ye are
now to believe in him. 5. Bapfized—with
Christian baptism. 6. Came on them--with
special miracnlons gifts, as upon the disciples
on the day of Pentecost. 8. The kingdom of
God—the religion of Jesus. 9. Were hard-
ened—by a wilful rejection of the truth.
Separated the disciples—took them away
from the Jews in the synagogue.  2e school
of Tyrannus—the place where ‘Tyrannus
tanght. 10, 7Two years—after he left the
svnagogue. His whole stay in Ephesus lasted
three years (Acts 20: 31). dsia—the Roman
province of which Ephesus was the capital.

1. The Spirit Given. vs. 1-7.—Whom did
Paul find at Ephesus ¢ What did he ask them ?
What was their veply? What further did
Paul ask¢ What answer did they give?
What did Paul then say tothem? Whatwas
then done! What followed their baptism?

II. 2he Spirit Resisted. vs, 8, 9.—Where in
Ephesus did Paul first preach? For how long?
What was the great subject of his preaching?
How was his preaching received? How did
these unbelievers show their opposition ?
What did Paul then do?

1L The Spirit Received. vs. 10-12.—How
long did he continue his preaching in the
school of Tyrannus? What were the fruits of
his labors? What special miracles were
wrought by Paul's hands? Why were these
uncomimon powers given him?

1, We should seek the help of the Holy
Spirit, that we may grow in knowledge and
grace.

2. God will bless us in the diligent use of
our opportunities.

3. Rejection of Christ hardens the heart.

4. God honors the ministry of his faithful
servants.

6. The best evidence of Christianity is found
in the work it does.

Aug. 6. PAUL AT MILETUS,
Lesson, Acts 20 ; 2235, Gol. Text, Heb. 13: 7,
Memory vs, 31, 32, Catechism Q. 72,

22. Bound i the spirit—under a strong
constraint of duty. 24. Mowve me—disturb my
})m'pose to go on. Finish my course—end my

ife and work. 206. Tale you to re~ord—Re-
vised Version, * testify unto you.” Purefrom
the blood—see Ezek. 3: 1821, 27, Al the
council—the whole plan of redemption as
revealed in the gospel. 28, Yourselres—your
own safety and salvation. The flock—the
church of which they had the care. Querseers
=—a literal translation of the word elsewhere
rendered ‘“bishops.” The same persons are
in verse 17 called clders or presbyters. See
Titus 1157, 2o feed—to ¢ shepherd,” to eare
for and protect, John 21: 17, With his own
blood—Rom.3:25;Gal. 1:4;1 Peter;18, 19,
20. Gricrous wolves—false teachers. Matt, 7:
15;10: 16. 30, OF your own selres—of your
own number. Perverse things—perversion
of gospel truth. 32. Inleritance—the final
bLlessings and rewards of redemption. 34,
These hands hare ministered—see Acts18:3;
1Cor. 4. 3:12; 9:6. But he clearly teaches
that ministers of the gospel are to be sup-
ported by those to whom they minister. I Cor,
9:1-15; 2 Cor 11: 7-125 12: 13.16.  35. So labor-
ing—as the apostle did. The words of the
Lord. Jesus—not recorded in the gospels, but
told by those who heard them.

. A4 Pastor’s Farcwell. vs. 2227, —What
did Paul say to theelders? How had he lived
among them? Who had 01)8030(1 him? What
did he say of his worl:? f his preaching?
Where was he now going? What did he
kunow? How did this knowledge affect him?
What was he ready to do? What was his
great aim?  What did he say of the future?
What declaration did he make ?

1I. A Solemn Charge. vs. 28-30.—\What
solemn charge did Paul give the elders 7 Who
had made them overseersof the flock? What
was their duty to the church? Who would
come in among them!  What trouble weuid
arise among themselves?

I A Faithrul Ministry, vs. 31-35.—What
were they wrged to do? What were they to
remember?  To whom did Paul commend
them? What did he declare about himself?
What had he shown them? What words of
our Lord did he quote ¢ What followed Paul's
address?

1. Dangers and afliictions must not deter
us from duty ?

2. We must take heed to ourselves, to our
own lives if we would do good to others.

3. We have been purchased with the blood
of Christ ; we therefore belong to him, and
should live to him.

4. If faithful and watchful, we shall secure
:})} rii:h inheritance at last.— W minster, Q.

ook.
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% 2
% WANTED-A BOY. when the “lords of creation ™ have done their »,/’4
’é The buy who never need fear of beimg long meal and gone away, that the female portion %
% outof a position and never without friends, of the houschold Sit down to theirs, The
y4 whois always in demand is— gentlemen, however, do not wait upon the %
% Ajolly boy. ladics; they are expected to look after them- %
¢ A Doy full’of vim. selves. Then, different castes do not eat to- ¢
2 A boy who is square. gether. Carpenters must eat only with cwr- ¢
’? A boy who scorns a lie. penters, weavers with weavers, washermen ’;
54 A boy who hates deceit. with washermen, ete. o . 4
4 A boy who can say ** No. ™ Next, the clothcs must be pure. The higher o
A boy who despises slang. castes generally wear a single silk cloth at 4
b‘ A boy whois nLow-board. meals. If a cotton cloth is worn, it must be %
h A Loy who will neyer smoke. one fresh from the wash, ascotton issupposed
4 A boy who saves his pennies. to contract pollution more easily than silk. /Ig
g A boy with some ** stick to it.” Immediately before dinner the sect mark is
4 A hoy with shoes always black. made on the forehead. That sometimes J
% A boy who takes to the bath-tub, seen consists of three horizontal lines made @
A buy who is proud of hiy big sister. with sacred ashes or with sandal-paste, and P
K A Loy who has forgotten how to whine. is repeated across the chest and arms. ‘When ,4}
7 A boy who thinks hard work no disgrace. | & Hindu is seen in the afterngon without a 9‘
A Loy who stands at the head of his class, | fresh, clear sect mark, it is an indication that %

A boy who dues chores without grumbling. [ he has not had his mid-day meal.
A boy who believes an education is worth His plafe must be pure. The respectable
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%
)

{ while. Hindu will not eat off any plate which has

'Q A boy who Is stranger to the street corner | been used before. Hence, every day each
3§ at night. person must have a fresh plate.  This, how- %
Q A Loy who listens not to unclean stories|ever, I8 very easily obtained. It consists of a 2
from any one. portion of the large leaf of the plantain tree, 5
2 A boy who plays with all his might during]or of a number of smaller leaves sewn %
% playing hours. together with picces of stick, so as to make 2,‘
A boy whou thinks his mother, above all jone tlat, round plate, more thun a foot in dia- ﬁ
% mothers, is the model. meter. The children of the family often %
A boy whodoes not know more than all the | amuse themselves by making these plates for K
a rest of the house. the household. 7
% Aboy who does not wait to be called af The food must be pure. All the better 3¢
’% sccond time in the morning.—Sel. castes in India are vegetarians, and shrink 4‘
% A buy who is not ashamed to pray, who from the idea of eating meat, It is of the %
','4 trusts and follows Christ. lutmost ixi‘xp(;rtlnncc that the t;oqd should hatve B,
o SN been cooked by some one of the same caste, Z
4 A HINDU AT DINNER. or of one of the purest castes (Brahmans or %
z HINDU at dinner, reminds one of a Linga{ats). Even in prisons and hospitals, 2
% numuer of curious facts itllustrating | special cuuks of the highest castes have to be ’y/‘
d the difference between a Hindu's | engaged. ,‘f
Q mode of thinking and vurs. Qur| In times of famine, many die rather than 7
rule of goud breeding is to eat what | cat what has been prepared by members of K]
a is set before us, asking no questions. We | less pure castes. 7
? should never think of inguiring who covked| The mode of ealing must be pure. The %
4 the foud, what vessel Iwwukc(?it in, w hether | Hindu never makes use of knife, fork, or %
% that vessel had been used or touched by any | spoon, but eats with his figgers.  Moreover, @
% one else, whether the plate we were to cat | the left hand, being regavded as impure, is K
% from was & new one, ete. But all these | never allowed tv touch the food.  To watch a %
2‘ questions are of supreme importauce to the | Hindu eating is not a little amusing. When 3/
% Hindu. In the eyes of his countrymen, he | he drinks he'does net let the vessel touch his ,4;‘
% will be ruined for life if he disregard then | lips, but pours the water into his muuth from %
B Allhis life longz he has to _guard against jabove. If eating dry foud, such as bread, he 4
% fancied pollution, and, as he thinks that | will not bite at it like an English boy eating @
4 pollution comes prindipally thiough food, hie | bun, nor will he 1ift the picces to his mouth; !
. s 1o be especially careful at meals. but with a clever jerk of the wrist, he will /4
% First, his company must be select. Men | throw them from a distance of six inches or ’:?
and women do not”eat together, not even | more, so that they strike the rouf of the ;4(
k husband and wife.  The wife serdes her | mouth and fall upon the tongue.  So skillful 2
hushand, and then retives,  He cats alone orpdoes he become in this art, that he seldom 3/
h in company with male friends. It is only 'misses his aim. Jue, Miss. Hagazine é
) %
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