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CHAPTER X.-A BRAND FRO,! THE DURNfXG. 

THAT night, Tom was o.wo.kened fron) the 
troubled, dream-haunted sleep into which 
he had fallen, by a sensation of intolero.ble 

suffocation. .As he opened his eyes, he was con­
scious of a red glare upon the bnro walls of his 
little attic chamber, and be started up with a ery 
of terror. It had come then at lusL, that fiery 
doom of which he had been thinking and dream­
ing for weeks and months past I Doath had 
found him-he had diod in the night-or wns it 
on the scaffold he had perished, suffering the 
traitor's doom ? and now ho was being borno 
away to the fiery pit, and already felt tho hot 
breath of tho undying flames fanning Lis ohook. 

No, 1967,-JAHVAU\' o, 1eoa, 

With a wil,l shriek of terror he sprang up as 
if to fly; then ho nwoko thoroughly, and his 
faculties roturnod to him. He knew that he was 
not dead, tLat Lo was in Lis littlo bare room in 
the old inn, and thut it must be this house it.self 
which was now in fiamos. 

Plainly there was no time to lose. The old­
fashioned building was of wood, lath and plaster, 
nnd was burning liko tinder. It might bo already 
doubtful if the stairs would beo.1·. Torn hurri~cl 
on his few olothes with lightniug speed, awl 
cautiously opened the door. 

A puff of hot und suffocating air blew iu upon 
hiiu, and without thore soomecl to bo nothing but 
t.hiok smoke eharged with sparks. Ilo hoard 
shouts and orios from within uucl without tho 
building. Pluinly, tho alarm was_ now univorsul; 
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but how to fiiHl tho stairs in tho midst of this 
darkness and suffocating 11cat ho dicl not know. 
'l'he winding passages of tho old inn wern intri­
cate enough even by day, and what ussurnnco 
had he that he would not be met and swallowed 
up by some volume of advancing flame, if ho 
ventured to leave his present position? 

What to do for the best he knew not. For the 
fir6t time in his life 'l'om Heron was assailed 
liy a deadly physical fear-he who had so often 
boasted that he knew not the meaning of the 
word. Ho felt that this moment he was standing 
upon the brink of eternity, and standing there 
alone : a sudden wave of terror overcame him, 
robbing him at once of his self-possession and ais 
courage, causing bis knees to knock one against 
the other, whilst a colcl sweat broke out over 
his face. Nerveless, powerlesa, consumed with 
unspeakable horror, it seemed to him as though 
there was nothing for him but to wait where he 
was till a terrible death swallowed him up. 

Shaking off by a tremendous effort this blind 
horror, he staggered a few paces along the narrow 
passage, only to be driven back by the ever­
increasing heat and suffocating blasts of smoke. 
'I'he air was so thick, so full of fiery sparks, that 
he could not even breathe in it: darting back 
into his room he closed the door, and rushed to 
the casement to gasp for air. 

Then perhaps he realised for the first time the 
deadly peril of his position. From the lower 
windows of the inn flames wore already bursting, 
the whole place was in a blaze; most certainly he 
was a lost man-lost body and soul. The red 
flames he saw below him would in a few short 
minutes consume his body: and then the eternal 
flames of hell would prey for ever and ever upon 
his sin-stained soul. 

But the hopelessness of his position helped to 
steady Tom's nerves. The love of life was strong 
and fierce within him : was there no way of 
escape for him? He looked down into the narrow 
street below. If he jumped from the window 
it would be certain death : there were houses 
opposite, to be sure, but, narrow as the thorough­
fare was, it was too wide to be spanned by a 
-sprino-. The houses, it is true, were consider­
ably 

0

lower than the inn. A trained gymnast 
mio-ht almost have performed .the feat of leaping 
fro~ Tom's window to the parapet of the building 
opposite: but Tom, with all his strength of muscle, 
·was not any great adept at feats of lightness and 
arrility. He knew that such a leap was beyond 
his powers. He might be driven to trying it­
but it would only be to be dashed to pieces on the 
stones below. 

1, Oh the terrible loneliness of those moments­
lJerhaps it was the loneliness that preyed most of 
all upon Tom's _spirit. In_ the front of the buil~l­
ing there was hfo and excitement enough: but m 
this little side street not a soul seemed to be 
movinrr. The houses opposite bad scarce any 
winclo~s looking that way, and not a single_ f~co 
O'azed forth in terror and sympathy, not a hvmg 
~reaturo knew of his deadly peril, or stirred hand 
or foot to help him. He would perish alone, 
unseen, unpitied. Little llfolly would never know 
why her brother came not home again. Smmou, 

his mothcr-tho Lady of Ernscliff; none would 
evor know the history of his trao-ic death, or 
drop a tear for him. Oh, it was tenible, terrible, 
terrible I It was worse than that fearful doom 
upon the scaffold, for there at least there were 
faces all around, and some eyes to look with kindly 
compassion upon the doornc<l. 

"Friond," cried a thin, penetrating voice from 
some place not far away, '' thou art in a great 
strait, but the Lord may haYe mercy on thee 
yet. If thou hast a strong arm and a steady 
head, methinks thou mayest be saved." 

Tom started violently and looked round him, 
and then he saw a small figure crawling along 
the parapet of the houses opposite. It seemed to 
pause for some time beside a chimney stack, and 
then reared itself upright. The glare of the fire 
made the place as light as day, and Tom, with a 
start of exceeding surprise, recognised in the 
meagre proportions and insignificant features of 
the man opposite, the little sandy-haired Methodist 
who had walked beside the condemned criminal 
that very afternoon. 

A sudden wild thrill of hope passed through 
Tom's frame. In his hour of sorest need had 
come to him the very man who had once appeared 
to his excited imagination to be treading with 
him the very brink of the valley of the shadow 
of death. Death was looking for him now, he 
could feel its fierce hot breath upon his cheek. 
He had already given himself up for lost; but 
here was one who offered him some chance of life, 
who had come to him in this hour of dire need, 
even as he had come to that other, just when all 
the world beside had forsaken him, and death 
alone seemed to have him in his merciless clutches. 

"Friend," said the little man, calling shrilly 
above the roar and crackle of the flames, "thou 
must act quickly and bravely, or thou art lost. 
See, I have here a rope. I will swing this 
weighted. end across to thee, for thee to catch. 
Thou must then tie it about thy waist, and 
spring across to me here. I will strive to pull 
thee safely over ; in any case thou canst not fall 
far, for the other end is safely knotted about yon 
chimney. Thou mayest be bruised and hurt 
perchance, but thy life will be whole. Do not 
pause nor tarry, for methinks the flames have 
well-nigh reached thee." 

All the time that the little man was speaking, 
he was slowly and carefully swinging out the 
rope, which, weighted at the end, oscillated nearer 
and nearer to Tom each time, until at length he 
was able to lean down and catch the heavy end, 
and secure it firmly about him. He did not 
waver. He did not hesitate. His native courage 
had returned to him, and with it a confidence 
in the little man opposite which would have 
astonished him had he had time to analyse it. 
It seemed to him his duty to do as he was bidden 
without a seconcl thought, and the next minute, 
setting his teeth firmly, he made a desperate 
spring across the narrow chasm. 

'l'hero was a strange feeling as of flying 
through the air-then cam0 a crash, ~ grinding 
sensation, and a myriad 0f blood-red sparks clancell 
before his eyes. I-lo was vaguely awaro of a dull 
pain in his ho,Hl, then black darkness settled 
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tlown upon him, and ho know uo moro of tho 
details of his rscnpo from the burning inn. 

When next ho opened his eyes it was lo find 
hims~lf lying half-undressed upon a narrow pallet 
l;ed m a sn~all and poor little room. A mengro 
fire burned 111 the gmto, and the dull light of a 
t:mly November dawn was shiuing in at the 
window. Everything in the place was Hpotlessly 
clean, but there was nothing t11cre for ornament 
or show, and Tom fancied for the moment that 
he was in some unknown room in the inn ; for ho 
hnd changed bis quarters before now, and did 
not always recollect in the morning tho look of 
tl~e place in which he_ b~d fallen asleep over­
mght. Had he been dnnkmg bard? he wondered 
a~ he la:y. His head ~elt unaccountably heavy, 
his ey~-hds see1ned as 1f weighted with lead, his 
faculties were dull, and his memory was, for the 
time being, in abeyance. He could not even 
trouble himself to try and think, and closed his 
eyes again until a slight noise at his side caused 
him to open them once more. 

A little rnndy-haired man was standing beside 
his bed with a basin in his hand which gave 
forth a savoury odour. 

" Thou hadst better chink this, my friend," said 
he, " my wife has prepared it with her own 
hands, so I know that it is good. When it is 
eaten thou canst finish thy sleep in peace." 

The sight of that face aroused in Tom vivid 
recollections of the scene of the previous night. 
He suddenly sat up in bed, but as quickly sank 
back with a groan, for the movement had 
brought on a qualm of sick giddiness never 
before experienced by him. 

"Gently, young man, gently," said the stranger 
smiling, "thou must remember that 1hou art still 
something shaken by thy leap and the blow upon 
that hard head of thine. Methinks thy skull 
will prove the harder of the twain; but, verily, I 
feared once that thou hadst knocked out thy 
brains against the bricks of yon house." 

"Where am I?" asked Tow feebly, as he 
took in the sense of these words, and allowed 
himself to be fed like a little child, "and when 
did it all happen? and who art thou?" 

" I will answer thy last question first, my 
friend. I am called here Brother Holdsworthy, 
and am what men call a Methodist; and this is 
my poor abode, which I share with Brother 
Seafol'th, who is one of oul' props and pillars, 
and powerful in pleading with the Lord. As 
for the fire, that happaned but a few short hour.11 
ao-o, and the flames have just but burnt them­
s~'ives out. It has been a terrible night for some 
-called away in the midst of their t,fos to meet 
an offended God." Tom shuddered as he lay 
back ou his hard pillow, thinking how narrowly 
he himself had escaped that fate. 

"Did not all in the house escape?" he asked. 
"Not all. 'I.'here were three young men high 

up in the building who perished miserably the1:ein. 
:Ko man could reach them, and though ull might 
see them at the window, shouting and blasphem­
ing God with their last breath, it ·.vas impossible 
to rescue them, and they weut forth to n!cet the 
,Ju<lge with oaths and curses on their hpH, nml 
Llack evil thoughts in their hearts. Oh! ll'hat 

ft terrible thing it iR to leave 011r souls' Halvation 
for ft mor_o convenient_ scaRon ! . How many arc 
thus fearfully cut off Jn the nud~t of their sins, 
and how shall thoy, in the last rlread hour, turn 
to Ono, whom all their lives before th,,y have 
slighted and contemned ? " 

"Don't," said Tom faintly, "don't talk about 
it-now. What were the names of the men who 
were burned in tho inn ? " 

Brot~er l!oldsworthy had heard the names ; 
and 'I om listened to them, a new thrill of 
horror passing through him. He had guessed as 
much before. They were the boon companions 
of his sojourn in York. With them he had spent 
the best part of his time, drinking, dicing, 
attending cock-fights and other savage spectacles. 
With them he had gone to see the executions, 
and had listened to brntal and profane jests 
upon the ghastly scene. Wild and wicked and 
reckless as they were, he was held to be almost 
more so. His reputation transcended theirs. 
And now they l1ad been suddenly called to their 
last account. They had died a terrible death, 
with their sins 1md their iniquities upon their 
heads. What was their fate? Whither had 
they gone? If there were another life beyond 
the grave, what would that life be for them and 
such as they were? 

Tom groaned aloud in the disquietude of his 
spirit, and the groan was partially understood. 

"Young man," asked the Methodist gravely, 
yet not unkindly, "is it that thou hast perhaps 
had some dealings with those same godless youths 
in aays gone by?" 

"We were friends and comrades," answerecl 
Tom with another groan, partly caused by 
physical discomfort, partly by mental distress. 
"Tell me, sir, w bat has become of them now?" 

"Young man, there is none can rightly reply 
to that question save God alone : and we know 
to our hope and comfort that His mercies are 
great and everlasting. Yet He is just as well as 
merciful, and His words are easy to be under­
stood. He that believeth shall be saved, and he 
that believeth not shall be damned. Thou 
mayest best know if thy poor misguided comrades 
had ever repented of their sins and had them 
washed white in the blood of the Lamb." 
• Tom turned away with a gasp of oppression 
and misery. It was terrible to hear words like 
this at such a time, when he could neither escape 
from them, nor divert his thoughts from their 
dread ~ignificance. He felt for a moment as 
though he hated this little insignificant man who 
had such power to move him : ar.d yet he did not 
wish to be alone: the very itlea was intole:aLle: 
and he did not forget that it was to this ve1·y 
man that he owed his own life and safety. 

"Don't go," he said, putting forth a hancl as if 
to holu him : " don't go. Tell me more. Tell mt: 
of the fire. Tell me how you knew that I was 
thore, and why J'.'on troubled about me: ~. was 
not worth the savmg. I desen·cd to pensh. 

'l'ho palo eyes of tho Mothocli;;t reganlc,1 L.im 
searchingly. . . . , . 

"Young ruan," he s:l!ll with a s1mlo p1aywg 
rmulll tho corners of his thin lips, •• it ruay l,o 
thllt tho Lonl has s,W..:ll thee fvr sumc great 

L ~ 
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work. Thon nrt inilPml nA n hm111l pluclco1l from 
tho hnrning. ]low oft.on ltn,·o wo seen that 
tho~o whom Ho lrns willc1l tu s,~vo ns Ly u rnirnclo 
nro oft0n vet.sehi of grnce, R:tYcd hy Him for somo 
ci;pcoi1tl work. l\Jy brulhor, God Himself has 
,matched thco from iho very jnws of drath--from 
tho lalonH of tho <lovil, who w11s douhtless 
crouching to spring 11pon thco and c,nry thco oil' 
to holl. Oh what cl~o caust thou do than dOlliento 
to the Lord's iscrvico tho life Ho ho,s thus 
preserved? How donuly <lycd would thy in­
p;ratitude now he, if after ull lfo lrns duuc for 
thee, thou shoul,bt uguin turn thy fuce from 
Him and continue in the uonds of inirp1ity and 
the bitterness of death ? " 

Tom moved restlessly, and o,vcrted his gaze. 
"I am not fit to serve God. I lrnve led a 

wicked life. I am worse than any of those three 
wi10 perished in the flames lo,st night." 

"Young man, dost thou think that anything is 
too hard for the Lord? Dost thou think that 
any heart is too strong for Him to break? Is 
Hi3 arm at all shortened from the day when 
with great signs and wonders He wrought 
deliverance fur Israel, and uroke even the stub­
born heart of Pharaoh? Is Christ's blood so 
impoverished that it cannot wash white the 
darkest stains? Has His word in anywise failed, 
that we may not look with confidence to Hirn, 
however black be the sins upon our heads, 
however frail and feeble our resolutions, our 
strength, our courage? Oh, brother, if it was on 
these we had to rely, how far short of the 
kingdom should we all come I But it is not 
our,;elves-it is Christ in whom we trust. His 
is the fight, His the victory-His the triumph 
over sin. He has won salvation for us-all we 
have to do is to look to Him and take it. Only 
believe and ye shall be saved, only believe, only 
believe." 

The little man's face was beaming, his thin 
hands were clasped together; the utter trust and 
confidence expressed by his upward glance was 
not lost upon the eager eyes of Tom. 

As has been before mentioned, Tom Heron's 
imaginative powers were far more developed 
than is usual amongst men of his class, and as a 
natural sequence he possessed also the power of 
sympathy and quick insight which generally 
accompanies that gift. Many had been file 
sufferings his vivid powers of imagination had 
entailed upon him, but now they gave to him a 
.strange and sudden comprehension of this new 
,doctrine which came upon him like a, revelation. 

Brother Huldsworthy, liko all true and enthu­
·siaslic Methodists, held by the Juty of speaking 
withrmt fear o,nd without preparation, iu souson 
and out of season, reuuki ng, exhorting, comfort­
ing all with whom he c1111e in contact. 'l'ho 
fact that he had rescued Tom from 11 fiery tlcutlt 
gave him a sense of ponmn11l ownership in the 
youug man, uorly 1111<.l 1,;0111 alike, which woul<l in 
uny caso have istine<l him 11p to aotive ufforts 
for hiis conversion, whilHt the qnesti011ing 100101 
and tho ]Jitter wor<ls of l1is guest HhowoLl !tow 
sorely in need was thi1:1 ignornnt 1:10ul of the 
teaching ho wa1:1 longing to ontpour. 

Bo, without farther prcu.mule, null cunieLl 11wuy 

1,y his own zeal and fervour, the goo<l man po11re 1 
11pon 'l'um's IJCad ull the burning word!-! with 
which his heart was fillc'1 to overflowing: anrl 
'l'um, weak in holly, full of terr1Jr anrl rem<Jn1e 
of soul, OJI(] yearning un11lterably for ligl1t a11rl 
truth and strength lJe.} ond anytl1ing he had yet 
lrnown, ns well as fur escape from the fire a11d 
worm that never die, listenecl with greedy al ten­
tion, and with eager belief. 

His imagination took fire, the electric spark of 
sympathy paBsed from Hou! to soul. The earnest­
nc~ri, the perfect certainty of the teacher alfect')d 
the mind of the pupil. With bated breath an<l 
wet eyes he heard the story of Calvary, a story 
scarce heard or heeded before, and saw the dying 
Saviour holding out His wounded hands and 
Lidding him-him, the wicked, the reckless, the 
evil-living Tom Heron, come to Him to be saved. 
He saw the other side of the picture, the angry 
devils cursing that Holy Saviour, and striving to 
hold him back from going to Him. Tom had 
known enough of that holding back, that luring 
on to wickedness, to believe every word he heard, 
and to see the fight raging over him by the 
powers of good and evil. He cried aloud in 
anguish of soul as he seemed to feel himself being 
dragged away from the foot of the Cross, whither 
ho had flung himself in bitter humility rather 
than in faith: and there were moments when 
the voice of his instructor seemed scarce to reach 
him, so terrible were the imprecations he heard 
breathed in his ear by the demons temp~ing him 
to his ruin. 

That strange form of demoniacal possession ( as it 
was accounted in those days to be: though in this 
century it would probably be explained in another 
way) for a time took possession of him, and his 
cries of agony resounded through the little house. 

And then, in the midst of the tumult and des­
pair of his soul, another man came in to him, and 
falling on his knees beside tho bed broke into 
fervent prayer. Tom heard the new voice, a 
voice with a ring of power in it. He he_ard that 
voice bid all tempting, raging devils to be gone. 
He heard it adjure them by the name of the 
living God to trouble his soul no more. And as 
he heard it seemed to him that a great quiet anrl 
calmness came over his spirit. The hateful 
whispers died into silence, the mocking laughter 
ceased, the clutching hands were withdrawn from 
his throat. He could breathe, he could see ancl 
hear, he oould e,·en think. And then he saw 
kneeling beside him two pious 1md holy men, 
wrestling in prayer to the Crucified One for his 
poor lost soul ; and with a sudden burst of tears, 
so strange that they seemed to wash away all 
tho hardness, the un belii-f, the despair from his 
soul, he himself calle<l aloud upon the living Goll, 
aud owned in that Saviour his own Hedoomrr 
111111 Lord. 

In the mnks of the Mothollist body in York 
there was gretit rejoicing that day: for Tum 
Heron, whoso wild ways were not unknown oven 
in that largo p~aco, \~'rn; roportod to havo Loon 
couvol'toll, nml to havo found finst conviction of 
sin, antl afterwards uuspo:ikablo poaco m111 11.ssur-
111100 of 1mlvation, iu tlw howso of tho Methodist 
urcthren. 



MODERN DISUOVElUES AND 'fHE CHRISTIAN FAITH. 
llY ~•uJil IIJiJV, OEOHGE T. oT JJ{ES, D.D. 

Jll.-TIIE ArOLOOY OF All!STJIJES. 

THE Apology of Aristitles reflects back an 
important sido light upon tho Acts of tho 
Apostles and tho method of Apostolic 

preaching as we haYo already shown. It also 
bears important testimony to the state of the 
Christian Church immediately after the apostles 
had ceased to li'l'e. A great modem divine 
once used an expression about this period which 
has now become celebrated. He described tbe 
Church and its history as passing through a dark 
tunnel, during the time which elapsed between 
the year 70 or 80, ar..C: 150, or, to put it more 
broadly, between the apostles and Justin Mart.yr. 
We have the Canonical writings for the earlier 
period. 'l'hen the Church passes out of sight till 
it emerges in the full light of historic day in the 
pages of the latter writer. We have writings 
indeed belonging to the intermediate time, the 
Apostolic fathers, Ignatius, Clement of Rome, 
Herruas, and such like ; but they are devotional, 
not historical or controversial; they are intended 
for people inside the Church, not outside of it, 
and therefore omit much that we should desire 
to know. 

Now the Apology of Arir:stides gives us a sketch 
of the Christians, their life and their doctrines, 
written for the heathen. It strikingly coincides 
with and illustrates other glimpses which wo get 
from outside. The earliest external or Pagan 
notice of Christianity is very little known. It 
was found in Pompeii some thirty years ago. 
Pompeii, as most people know, was overwhelmed 
in a moment, by the earliest known eruption of 
Mount Vesuvius, in the year 79. The people of 
that town were overtaken in the midst of their 
trade, their amusements, and their sin, preserving 
thus for us types and specimens of what an 
ancient Pagan city was like. Among o~her 
interesting discoveries which ba'l'e come to light 
have been vast quantities of what we should call 
street placards or bill posters. They were not 
exactly the same as their modern representatives 
in these days of printing, but they discharged 
the same function. A contested election at the 
present time always develops numberless ~lection 
squibs and addresses. A contested elect10n was 
proceeding at Pompeii when Vesuvius destroyed 
it, and numerous election squibs have been found 
on the dead walls, inscribed by means of charcoal, 
the usual instrument for such a purpose. Among 
others, alludiJ:ig to topics of transient interest, 
there was found the following brief inscription, 
f:lurp:i,ssing every o!h~r i~ interest, and giv_i_ug us 
a glimpse of Ohmitiamty l?e(ore ~omp~u. w?s 
destroyed : "lgni gaude Clmstiane, ''. HeJoJCe m 
the fire, Christian." These words pamtecl on a 
Pompeian wall prior to the destrnction of the oity 
confirm the story of the tenible persecutions 
wliich the Chl'i;;tians sufferml under Nero, nnd 
show us that ~t. l'aul'f:I words were in no wii;o 
e:x.aggeraied when he ;;poko of himtlclf ns "re-

joicing in afflictions." 'l'he wry Pagans took 
knowledge of the Christians that their lives in 
thi~ respect were inspired by a supernatural force 
which enabled them to rejoice even amid the fires 
of persecution. 

'l'hi9 is the earliest oufsicle notice of Chris­
tianity. 1 Then we have Tacitm,, but he simply 
regards Christianity as "a mischievous super­
stition," and its adherents as "a class hated for 
their abominations and their hatred of mankind." 
Pliny is the next who gives us a description of the 
Christians as the Pagans saw them. The Ninety­
seventh Letter of the Tenth Book of Pliny's Epistles 
is a most important document. It was written 
about the year 110 to Trajan, the predecessor 
of the very Emperor whom Aristicles addressed. 
and describes with legal precision the religion 
and the life of the Christians of Bithynia, and of 
Asia Minor, as they were regarded by a man who 
exercised the highest authority in that district. 
Pliny writes to the Emperor for directions as to 
how be should decide when Christians were brought 
before him in bis judicial capacity, making bis 
inquiries, because hitherto "be bad never been 
present at any trials concerning those who profess 
Christianity," which is a plain proof that per­
secutions and martyrdoms bad taken place in 
Pliny's own time and 'IVithin bis knowledge. 

Pliny first of all wants to know" whether any 
difference is usually made with respect to ages, 
or any distinction is to be observed between the 
young and the adult; whether repentance en­
titles to a pardon, or if a man has been once a 
Christian, it avails nothing to desist fr@m his 
error; whether the very profession of Christianity, 
unattended with any criminal act, or only tho 
crimes themselves inherent in the profession, aro 
punishable." The last query reminds us of and 
illustrates St. Peter's words in his First Epi~tle 
(iv. 15, 16): "Let none of you suffer as a murderer, 
or a thief, or an evil-doer, or as a meddler in 
other men's matters; but if any man suffer as a 
Christian, let bim not be ashamed." The sirnvle 
profession of Christianity was already in St. 
Poter's day a crime in the eyes of the Roman law, 
ns the reply of the Emperor 'l'rajan to Pliny shows 
it to have been some fifty years later. Pliny'~ 
letter seems to illustrate and throw a viYid light 
upon the Epistles. 

Pliny then enters into Yery copious lletails 
concerning the Christians, their nnrubers, their 

H'.J 

1 This inscription will be fournl in the "Great Corpw; or 
Collection of Lutiu Iuscriptious," which tho learned Gernrnu 
Bl'holur 1\fomrnscn Ull(l his frien,ls l11l.\'c bc,·u publishing 
for nmny yours. It is oonlnine,1 iu Vol. iv. No. ij79 .. This 
inscription is very import,mt rn many rcs1,ccl,: :lt _is u~t 
only the oarlicst inseriptiou louehiug np<>u L'hnst1t,mty ; 1t 
ulso proves thu wi,lo nrnl rnpi,I exkusiou of l'hristiuui~y 
umoug the provinciul towns of lt,\ly. Iu Ads x:-:v111. U, 
wo nm lohl thnt Ht. 1'11111 fonn,I ChrisLians at Putuult. Huie, 
now, lcn 01· lil'tcon )'l'lll', lakr, l\'ll lind then~ a l'cw wik, 
,liijtant 11! l'urnpl'ii, tlw otl1<·r side ul' Lill' l\,,)' et .Naples. 
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do,oi.ion to Chris1"., an<l t.ho tests ornployOll to 
<liscover them. "An a11011yn1011s information was 
laid before me, con tainiug et cbar~o against 
i;cvernl persons, who, upon cxitmi1111t1011, denied 
they wero Christians or had over been so. 'l'boy 
repeatell afler moan invocation to tho gods, and 
offered religious riles with wino and incense 
before your Statue -which for that purpose I hafl 
ordered to be brought, together with those of tho 
gods-and oven rcwiled the name of ChriRt ; 
whereas there il!l no forcing those who aro really 
,Christians into any of these compliances." 

,vhat a commentary wo have hero upon two 
'})a.ssagcs of the No"· Tesbmo!lt: 1 Cor. xii. 3: 
·" ,vherefore I give you to understand, that no man 
speaking in the Spirit of God, saith Jesus is 
Anathema: and no man can say Jesus is Lord, 
but in the Holy Ghost." And, again, James ii. 
6 and 7 : " Do not the rich oppress you, and 
themselves drag you before the judgment seat? 
Do not they blaspheme the honourable name by 
the which ye are called?" Pliny wrote seventy 
years after St. Paul, yet it was the same in his 
day as in the apostles'. The test applied to 
Christians was this : Will you call Jesus 
Anathema? Will you revile your Master? 

Again, a little further in this important Epistle, 
he gives us the following description of the 
Christians as he had gleaned it from the witnesses 
he had examined. " They affirmed the whole 
of their guilt, or their error, was, that they met 
on a stated day before it was light, and addressed 
a form of prayer to Christ, as to a divinity, 
binding themselves by a solemn oath not for the 
purpose of. any wicked design, but never to 
-commit any fraud, theft, or adultei:y; never to 
falsify their worcl, nor deny a, trust, when they 
.should be called upon to deliver it up; after 
which it was their custom t? separate, and then 
reassemble, to eat in common a harmless meal." 
Their devotion to Christ, their worship of Christ, 
and their purity of life, as a part of their religion, 
are the points which specially struck Pliny. 
Now when we come to the report from inside 
the Church, the authoritative description which 
Aristides giveR of the Christians, is in strict 
agreement with Pliny's, only fuller, larger, more 
copious, as was natural, considering the personal 
knowledge he possessed. 

Aristides tells the Emperor of the origin of 
Christianity in the early part of the Apology. 
" The Christians then reckon the beginning of their 
religion from Jesus Christ, who is named the Son 
of God most High; and it is said tl1at Goel came 
down from heayen, and from a Hebrew Virgin 
took and clad Himself with flesh, and in a 
daughter of man there dwelt the Son of Gorl. 
This is taught from that Gospel, which, a litllo 
while ago, was B}Joken among them as being 
preached; wherein if ye also will read, yo will 
comprehend the power that is upon it. Thi1:1 
Jesus then was born of the tribe of the Hebrew~; 
and He had twelve disciples, in order that n 
certain diiipensa1ion of His might bo fulfillerl. 
He was pierced hy the Jews; and Ho diecl nnd 
was buried; and they 1:my that, after threo days, 
He rose and ascended to heaven; and then them 
twelve disciples went fortl1 into tho known parts 

of the world, and taught concerning Tii8 O'fe1ttness 
with flll humility and sobrioty; anrl on thi; accnnnt 
tho1m nlso who to-day bolieve in this preachinr.r 
are called Christians, who are well known." " 

In this passage Aristicles sets forth the histori­
cal focts of Christ's life, as they are embodied in 
the Apostles' creed. He teaches the pre-existence 
of Christ, His miraculous birth, His crucifixion, 
Hcsurrection, Ascension, and the diffusion of 
the faith through tl1c Twelve Apostles as set 
forth in the Acts of the Apostles; he refers to a 
written goRpel and a. Christian literature, as he 
Joes more fully in another place, to be hereafter 
quoted; and distinctly shows that the Athenian 
Church in the days when thousands of the 
Apostles' contemporaries still lived, regarded our 
Lord as God. Nothing can be stronger than the 
testimony of Aristides: " God came down from 
heaven and clad Him~,:1!' with flesh." The 
Christians at Athens, whom Aristicles represen1s, 
were at one with the Christians of Bithynia, wl1om 
Pliny knew in rejeciing a mere human Christ. 
They all agreed in adoring a Divine Person as 
their Saviour. In this extract, Aristides sets 
forth the doctrines taught by the Christian'!. 
Toward the close of his Apology, he describes 
their customs and mode of life in a manner which 
exactly tallies with the language of PJiny, and of 
the Pompeian inscription. The extract is a long 
one, but it is most interesting, and sheds m11ch 
light upon many a verse in the Acts of the Apostles 
and the Epistles of St. Paul and St. John. 

"Now the Christians, 0 king, by going about 
and seeking have found the truth, ancl as we 
have comprehended from their writings they are 
nearer to the truth and to exact knowledge than 
the rest of the peoples. For they know and 
believe in God, the maker of heaven and earth, 
in whom are all things and from whom are all 
things: He who has no other Goel as His fellow: 
from whom they have received those command­
ments which they have engraved on their miuds, 
which they keep in the hope and expectation of 
the world to come; so that on this account they 
do not commit adultery, nor fornication; they do 
not bear false witness; they do not deny a depo,it, 
nor covet what is not theirs: they honour father 
and mother; they do good to those who are their 
neighbours, and when they are judges, they judge 
uprightly; and they do not worship idols in the 
form of a man; and whatever they do not wisli 
that others should do to them, they Llo not practise 
towards anyone, and they do not eat of the nFats 
of iclol sacrifices, for they are undefiled : aud thoso 
who grieYe them they comfort and make them 
their friends; and they clo good to their eneruil's: 
and their wives, 0 king, are pure as virgius, an,l 
their daughters modest: and thoir meu abstain 
from all unlawful wedlock, and from all impurity, 
in the hope of the recompense that is to come in 
another world: but as for thoir serYauts or han,l­
maicls, or their ohilclren, if they haYe any, th0y 
persuade them to become Christians for the Ion, 
they hnvo towards them: and when tlwy have 
beoomo so, they call them without distinction 
brethren; they do not worship strange gods : 
and they walk in all humility and kimlness, and 
falsehood is not funnel among them, auLl tht>y 
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loYO one Rnothor: ·Rn_d from tho widows t.hey 
do not turn away thou- conntenunco : aucl they 
11:scuo the orphan from him who does him 
v10lo11ce; and he who has, gives to him who has 
not, without grudging; and when they see tho 
stranger they bring him to their dwellings, and 
rejoice ovc1· him o.e over e. true brother; for they 
do not call brothers those who arEl after tho flesh, 
but those who are in the spirit, and in Gou: but 
when one of their poor passes away from thu 
world, and any of them sees him, then ho provides 
for his burial aecordingto his ability; and if they 
hear that any of their number is iinprisonod, or 
oppressed for the name of their Messiah, all of 
them provide for his needs, and if it is possiblu 
that he may be delivered, they deliver him." 

"And if there is among them a man that is poJr 
and needy, and they have not an abundance of 
necessaries, tluiy fast two or three days that they 
may supply the need with their necessary fuod. 1 

And tht'ly observe scrupulously the commandments 
of their Messiah; they live hone3tly and soberly 
as the Lo1·d their God commanded them; every 
morning, and at all hours, on account of the good­
nesses of God towards them, they praise and laud 
Him, and over their food ancl over their drink 
they render Him thanks. And if any righteous 
person of their number passes away from the 
world, they rojoice and give thanks to God, and 
they follow his body as if he were moving from 
one place to another; and when a child is born to 
any one of them, they praise God; and if again it 
chance to die in its infancy, they p1·aise God 
mightily, as for one who bad passed through the 
world without sins. And if again they see that 
one of their number has died in his iniquity or in 
bis sins, over this one they weep bitterly and 
sigh, as over one who is about to go to punish­
ment. Such is the ordinance of the law of the 
Ch1istia.ns, 0 King, and such their conduct." 

This passage is most interesting. There is not 
a single direct reference to any book of the New 
Testament, nor to any other document, such as the 
Teaching of the Apostles, which dates from the 
same period as our Canonical Scriptures, and yet 
there are nume1·ous implied references to the 
teachings and doctrines which are found in them. 
The duty of love to our enemies and the golden 
rule are expressly set forth exactly as we find 
them in the Gospel, in St. Paul's Epistles, and in 
the Didache; while the unlawfulness of idol­
feasts, anrl the absolute necessity for bodily purity 
and self-restraint are taught, as in the Apostolic 
decree in Acts xv., and in St. Paul's Fil"st Epistle 
to the Corinthians. But this is not all wo may 
derive from this primitive defence of tho tn1th 
as the following extract will show. Following 

1 Tho " Shephel'd of Hennas" was w1-iltcn, ot latost, 
wiihin tho first few years of the second century, thnt iH, 
before A.D. 120. We find in it (Similitude v. cho.p. iii.) 
precisely tho s111no custom : "lfoving f1!lllllod who.t_ ie 
written in tho day on which you fost yon will toeto nothmg 
but brc~rl and wntc-r: and lrnving rcclcono,I up the prioo of 
the diHhos of tlmt clay which you inlcn,Jod to hn.ve onion, 
you will give it to II wido\\', or on orphnn, or to Homo person 
in wnnt, aucl thus you will exhibit hmnility of mhul." "Tho 
Shepherd of J-lermas" wns written at Uomo: our_ Apolog)' nt 
Athens. ChrisLi1m ruloa und cu•lorus wcro llhko ut both 
places in the year 125. 

immediately after the passago now rp1oterl wr. find 
this important sh1tome11t: ' 

"As mon who know Oocl, they ask from Him 
petitions which o.ro proper for Him to givo and 
for them to roceivo; and tlms they accomplish 
the comso of their lives. And because they 
ncknowledge tho goodness of God towards them, 
lo I on ncco1111 t of tl1em, there flows forth thA 
heauty th11t is in tho world. And truly they aro 
of tho number of those thnt hnve found the truth 
by going about and Rocking it, and, as far as we, 
have comprehonclctl, we haYe understood that 
they only aro near to the knowledge of the truth. 
But the goocl cleccls,wl1ich they do, they do not 
proclo.im in the cars of the multitude, and they 
take c11re that no one shall perceive them, a.ncl 
hide their gift OR ho who has found a treasure and 
hides it. And they labour and become righteous 
as those that expect to seo their Messiah, ancl 
receive from Him tho promises ma.de to them with 
great glory." A passage which reminds us of St. 
Matthew's Gospel (xiii. 44), which speaks of the 
kingdom of heaven as like unto trtlasure hicl in 
a field; and again of the tone of thought con­
tained in the sixth chapter of the same Gospel, 
where our Lorcl commands secrecy and retire­
ment in those actions of religion which bear most 
closely upon our personal life. 

'l'he last extract we shall make in this article 
is perhaps the most important, because it proves 
that the Ch1·istian Church had already a sacred 
literature to which it appealed, and in which its 
doctrines were embodied. "But their sayings 
and their ordinances, 0 King, and the glory 
of their service, and the expectation of their 
recompense of rewa1·cl, according to the doing 
of each one of the1u, which they expect in 
another world, thou art able to know from their 
writings. It sufficeth for us that we have b1ieB.y 
made known to your l\Iajesiy conce1"I1ing the 
truth and the conversation of the Christians, for 
truly great and wonderful is their teaching 
to him that is willing to examine and under­
stand it. And truly this people is a new people, 
and there is something divine mingled with it. 
Take, now, their writings and read in them, 
and, lo ! you will find that not of myself have I 
brought these things forward, nor as their 
advocate have I said them, but as I have 1·ead in 
these writings, these things I firmly believe, and 
those things al110 that are to come. And, there­
fore, I was constrained to set forth the tl'ulh to 
them that take pleasure therein and seek nftor 
the world to come." The.so words show, from 
their very tone, thnt they refer to the books of 
the New Testament which we now receive as 
Canonical. 'l'he 1·efo1-ence to the rowa1,l which 
tht'ly cnch expect in the woi-ld to come is a 11lai.n 
eoho of seveml paBBnges in the Gospels, tho Acts, 
and the Epistlos. It is equally phliu that the 
w~·itincrs of the Now 'rostnlllcnt wore not ,·iewell 
in exnitly tho snme light by tho socontl gonomtio11 
of Chrit1ticm11 ns l.,y oursl.'lves, and this wns but 
nutnml. '!'hoy hud th11usamls among thl,m when 
Aristiilus wrote, who had known all the npoi:;tlcs, 
romomberod thoi1· dooill'l, Ullll could n•peat their 
spoochcs nnrl sentiments. So lon_g us Jh~se wcn 
sm·,•ivoll, so long us St. John hunsl•II hn•ll, or 
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eYen his disciple rulycnrp, men preferre<l to hang 
upon the spoken word, for the living human voice 
a1Hl living human testimony have a subtle secret 
charm about them which far surpasses in per­
suasive power any written documents whatsoever. 
The canon of the New Testament, too, was not 
fixe•l when Aristides wrote, and several books 
were then accounted canonical which we do not 

recciTe as such. Still, the literature to which lie 
refors the Emperor, and which he regards as 
embodying the sum total of Christian doctrine, 
must have been substantially the same as ours. 
There is not a single statement, doctrinal or 
otherwise, made by him about our religion, which 
cannot be proved by texts <lrRwn from our present 
New Testament. 

W ANDE:RINGS IN THE HOLY LAND. 
BY .!VELIA GATES. 

AMONG the guests (not really pilgrims) who 
had arrived during my absence were Pro­
fessor and Mrs. George, whom I had met on 

the Suez Canal. They, a.long with all other 
"secular" travellers, ate in a handsome dining­
room, and had also a good sitting-room. I 
declined the invitation to join them, and stuck to 
my pilgrims, although I was often glad to join 
their party of o.n evening. Evenings have to be 
short in a monastery, because it is an unalterable 
rule of the house that every one should go to his 
room at ten o'clock, and no guest is expected to 
be out after that hour. It is only the quiet and 
orderly tra."\"eller, therefore, who should put up at a 
monastery; but, indeed, were there travellers of a 
different complexion in Jerusalem they would 
have nowhere to go to in the evening. There is 
no place of amusement of any sort in the city. 
This is one thing that makes it seem so different 
from all other places in the world. 

I joined my friends in their trip to the Dead 
Sea, and went shares with them in a young 
dragoman, who was just beginning to take out 
partieR on his own account. If you have to 
take a dragoman it is well to take him young. 
For this reasou-the young dragoman obeys you, 
whereai; you obey the old dragoman. The 
young one awaits your pleasure; the old one 
waits for nothing, it seems to me. His whole 
soul is bent in hurrying his party as fast as he 
can, so iha.t he may re-deposit them at their 
hotel in as short a time as possible, and be free to 
take another party along at the same intolerable 
speed. 

The first part of the road to Jericho was as 
bad as a road could possibly be-so I thought, 
at least, until I came to the second part, which 
was infinitely worse. I then realised the full 
force of the imprecat.ion, "Gu to Jflricho." I 
have seen bad rnads: I have feen roads muddy 
and roads sandy, roads steep and roads slonr, 
but a road like this I never eveu imagined. It 
is ,imply a precipitous 1mssage over naked 
boulders and broken ribs of rock. But I forgot 
the road in the wild beauty of the " brook 
Cherith." 

"Hide thyself Ly the brook Cherith that ii, before 
Jurdan:" this wus the comnmud delivered nuto 

Y. 

Elijah the Tishbite, but one has to see the "brook" 
before understanding the meaning of the passage. 
It is no " brook " as we understand the word, 
but a very deep ravine, cool, shady and delicious. 
If it was here the Prophet dwelt, and was fed 
by ravens, it was indeed a delightful retreat, 
away from the heat of the glaring rocks, away 
from the sandy dust. The "brook" dries up 
to-day after a drought just as it did long ago, for 
we are told, "And it came to pass after a while, 
that the brook dried up, because there had been 
no rain in the land." 

And so we journeyed to Jericho, and slept there 
one night. The curse seems still to lie upon 
Jericho. As it was destroyed by fire in the el.ays 
of Joshua, so it is even now. There is no Jericho 
to-day that dates back further than lo the year 
1871, when it was all burned down ; and even 
that city dated only from the Crusade~, when it 
was built anew by the Franks. The Jericho of 
the New Testament occupied a site about a mile 
away from the seventy miserable hovels thl\t call 
themselves by that ancient name. The country 
round about is now a desolate waste. 

Tho next morning we rode to the Dead Sea. 
What new thing can I say on so old a subject? 
The region around is desolate. The sea is salt, 
fish do not live in it, that you know, but birds do 
fly over it, and do not drop dead into its waters; 
and we did not feel prickly nor sticky after a 
long bathe in it. Probably in the southern part 
it is more salt than here, near the mouth of the 
Jordan, and it is also more bituminous there. 

We went to the Jordan, and in its waters I 
bathed my face and hands, and along its wooded 
banks I found flowers. Long ages ago, say the 
geologists, the level of the Dead Sea was from 
300 to 400 feet higher than it is now, and it is 
still very slowly becoming lower. It is at present 
about i3oo feet below the level of the Medi­
terranean, and nearly 3700 feet lower than 
Jerusalem. 

\Ve lunched in a "woodsy"spot near the Jordau, 
sang there one of the songs of Zion, and sat long, 
talking, and perhaps dreaming; as it is so easy 
to llo in places that have a histo1·y. The Jordan 
is one of the crookedest and most headlong of 
rivors: so crooked that while it is only 131.i rniles 
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long in a right liue from its aourco in Mount 
Hennon to its mouth at tho Dead Sea, yet its 
si1111ositiea make it measure more than <loublo 
that length. Its other peculie.rity is indicale1l 
by its 11e.me. Jordan is a slight alteration of tho 
Hebrew word Yarden, which means "descender." 
l•'rom its source, to the littlo Lake li(tleh, it 
descends 1434- feet, from thence to Lake Tiucrins 
it falls 897 foot, 
and from thence 
to the Dead Sea it 
falls 610 feet, in 
all some 3000 feet 
in its fhort course 
of 136 miles. But 
as it approaches 
the Dead Sea its 
course is so level 
that it is saline 
for some distance 
up, owing of 
course to l\dmix­
ture of the i;olt 
water. Alto­
gether it is a 
stream that bath 
its own peculiar 
nature and ways. 

While the 
others of our 
oompany reswd 
and slept, I sat in 

very route Jes1111 ,lid como np from Jericlio; we 
hl\ve reason to believe that thi11 little hud<lle of 
J)Oor houses is on or neRT thE> Rite of the nethany 
where clwelt tho " M11rtha nnrl Mary nnd Lo1.I\TUR 

whom Jcsue lc,v<!tl ;" the Bethany "nigh nnto Jeru­
enlem, nbo11t fifteen furlongs off." We are sure aa 
wo go on, that wo pa1111 over the place where 
"l\ln.rthn met Him." We picture the meeting, 

a pleasant nook 
and painted the 
flowers I had 
found. They 
were not numer­
ous nor new, but 
I was glad to 
have some floral 
memorials of the 
place. l t is prob­
able that the im­
mediate region of 
the Dead Sea is 
sterile ra.ther 
from want of 
fresh water than 
from any other 
cause, and the 
absence of ani­
mals would neces­
sarily result fi·om 
absence of vee:eta­
tion. The Jordan 
is a fishy atream, 
however, and 
sometimes i t s 

,\ ,, WOOPSY" sroT NEAR TUE D.\NKB OF JORO,\ll, 

finny inhabitants, too e.dv~ntu~ou~ in going to 
see what the sea. is like, perIBh in 1tR salt wa.ters. 
I saw tiome of them cast upou its bankll. 

VI, 

Il«thany I The name falls ple11.11an_tly upon ocn 
and heart. Nothing is known, nothmg _can now 
Lo kHown as to the exaot spot whuro thui or llu~t 
tbiug laar;pened, 1Jut wo may 11eliovu tl111t liy th111 

wo hoo.r tho piteou11 "If thou llll,dr.t been h~re 
om \)l'othor }10.d 11ot llicd," auu the _comforhug. 
respout1e whioh as yet hel' poo:- 1m11ttl-u hcarL 
could not umlerstnllll. Rut why c~unot wo bo 
)oft iu prnce with om· thoughts ?-1.f ouly t_l:ey 
would 1111t ovel'ywhero meet us" 1th nupoi;tu,~.s I 

Thill it1 nlmoi;t onvholly I\ Mnhom~d1m lluthauy ; 
11.nd strange us thut seems, thoy chnm L1,za1·u11 u11 

their own 1mint, aml keep aml ~how what }ll'~­
toucls to lie hid tomb. At 0110 hmo thu_v ,n,uhl 
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noL nllnw n OhriRtian to enter it, l111t now n11y­

t1no mn.r come, nntl the lit.tlo antechamber of the 
tomb ie open to nll, nnd in it l\fohomerlnn prays 
ne well as Christinn. 

Guhlee 11oint out tho spot whero they alloge 
stood the homio of :Mary nud Martha, nnd also 
the homm of Simon tho Leper. lncleed each 
oYont hne its site, but it can interest no roaso11-
ablo person to bo told that "in thi11 spot Judus 
hanged himself." These exact traditional sites, 
if 1hey are traditional sites and not the invention 
of recent guides, have come down to us throucrh 

1 . 0 

two ve centur1os of Mahomerlan keeping. And 
when we consider that that keeping was hostile 
to Christians during the greater portion of those 
centuries, we must view with much reserve the 
sites they show. They call the place el-Azal'iyeh, 
in memory of Lazal'us. Being equally with the 
Jews descendants of Al1raham, these Arab 
Mahomedans feel a right of possession, equally 
with them and more than equally with us, in 
many personages and thiugs of the Old and New 
Tostaments. • 

l\fahomot was in no way tenuer towards 
idolaters nnd unbelievers, and would have them 
destroyed as enemies of God. But it is written 
in the Koran : " Certainly they who believe and 
follow the religion of the Jews, and also the 
Christians, and the Sabaens; in a word, whoever 
believes in God and the Judgment day, and 
who does good, all these will receive a. recom­
pense from God. Among the Jews and the 
Christians, there are those who believe in God 
and in the books sent to us and to them, who 
humiliate themselves before God, and they will 
find their recompense with Him." An un­
brotherly hatred has grown up in place of this 
spirit. 

Jerusalem was as sacred for the Arabs as for 
the Jews, and its possession was greatly desired; 
but though it cost a four months' siege, Omar on 
its capitulation treated the inhabitants with tho 
greatest clemency, leaving them their goods and 
their religion. So also in Egypt and in Spain, 
but not always and everywhere so, by any means. 

Another trait of the early lslamism was its 
spirit of de;nocratic equality. An anecdote will 
illustrate this. When the king of the Ghassa­
nides, who, with his tribes had been converted, 
came to Mecca to visit Omar, he stl'uck an Arab 
who had accidentally pushed him. On the 
complaint of the Arab, Omar was obliged to 
apply the old law of talion, "eye for eye," etc., 
and the distinguished guest must receive a 
return blow from the Arab. " ,vhat ! " cl'ied ho, 
" shall a man of the people lift his hand against 
the king of so many tribes? " " Such is the law 
of Islam," replied Omar, •• and befo1·e that law 
there is neither privilege nor caste. All llluPsul­
mans. were oq ual in tho eyes of the Prophet, as 
they are in the eyes of his successors." Again, 
alas! that theso equitable customs should so soon 
have been replaced by the absolutism of the 
Kalifs, and the early simplicity by ext1·avagant 
luxury. 

Of tho temple lmilt by Solomon himself, nnd 
of the second one built by the Jews after their 
1·etum from captivity, no h·uce 1·em11ius. Of the 

third mngnificent one hegnn hy Jfororl twenty 
years before Christ., nnrl hurned in the eiege Rnrl 
destruction of the city by 'fitu11, seventy years 
after Christ, the massive foundations were not 
destroyed, and we can feel certain that though 
for half a century there was no Jerusalem, so 
utterly was it overthrown and its people driven 
out, still whon, under Hadrian, a town was built 
on the site of the olu one, they made no mistake 
in believing that the temple they raised to Jupiter 
was erected on the foundations of the ancient 
Jewish temple. And we have good reasons for 
equal certainty that tho present :Mosque of Omar 
stands upon the same foundations. 

But when we consider how many times that 
city ho.s been taken and overthrown, and that 
for a long pel'iod Jerusalem had no history and 
no Jewish inhabitants, and that at yet another 
time they were forbidden under severe penalties 
to set foot "ithin its walls, and that by no 
possibility can there be Temains of any building 
of the Jerusalem of 1800 years ago, we shall be 
slow to yield oredenoe to the ignorant and im­
pudent frauds attempted to be palmed off upon 
us. Said the Reverend Dr. Bacon to me, "Do 
not believe in anything in Palestine for which 
you must pay a fee, or which is enclosed within 
walls." At the same time, there are certain locali­
ties that Bible students who have given great 
time and thought to the subject are fully agreed 
upon.1 

The Mosque of Omar is magnificent, but 
anything like an adequate description of this 
historic building would be impossible in any but 
the motit complete book of travels. It is only 
recently that it was shown to the general 
traveller, and. it is impossible to look at it 
without emotion. One's thoughts fly back to 
that tremendous day when tho Crusaders under 
Godfrey de Bouillon first cam" to worship here. 
They waded literally through blood to the 
building; for eye-witnesses have left it on record 
that the fearful red stream was so deep in the 
streets after the town was taken by assault, that 
it covered the " fetlocks of the horses." But 
they washed thmr feet and gory hands, these 
stern relentless Crusaders fresh from slaughter, 
and entered the temple and bathed its floor with 
their hot passionate tears. We are so fa1· away 
now from those days of fierc,,'O intolerance and 
equally fierce belief, that we cannot understand 
the heart of n Christian who could plunge his 
sword into the vitals of an enemy, aml with the 
smoking weapon still in his hand fall upon his 
knees in prayer. They were wild, grand, and 
savage; and then, is something in them that 
stirs our hearts, and perhaps compels mu· admi1·a­
tion. Our pale civilisation is• far away from 
what is wild and savage: we haYe adva:.i.cecl 
beyond that, but may we not also perhapi have 
advunoed beyond the grand? Then, think of 
that other day when the Motilems came finall~· 
bnok, o.nd 1·otook Jernsl\lem, after the fall tit' the 
short-lived Latin king<lum of the house tit' 

Bouillon, '!'his was tho mosque thnt Ornur 
1 )<'or tile results of l'll<'l'Ut ,liln"owry, ~'O th,• \'1>l11111e 

iesnocl with the l\i<l of th,, l'al,•stiul' K~q•lon.1ti,1n }'unJ, 
"'l'be lJible l\lld Modern D:d1'oniri,'d," by ll,•ury A. llupcr. 
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Eurified with four camel-loade of roee-water 

rought for that cxprees purpoee froru Damascu 
The Walle and the ceiling and the floorl! wer~ 
all washed down wilh ruse-water; and eo they 
hoped to w1t11h awe.y, perhaps, the hot passionate 
foars of the old Crusaders. Ah I indeed, there ie 
much t? think upon in the Mosque of Omar. 
And while the guide chatters along nnd points 
to t~e heel-ma1·k of Mahomet in the altar rock, 
Ih!hm~ ?f the past, and see other foot-prints on 
t 1s shmmg floor. 
k The Mosque is circular in form as every one 
-uowe, bei~g surmounted by a splendid dome. 

It was g1y~n by the second king of Jerusalem 
to the m1htary monks, for their residence. 

TilE GARDl!S OF GETHSElllA.c~E. 

Hence their name of Templar, ancl hence, too, the 
circular form of many of their churches. 1'he 
Temple Church, in London, is a beautiful and the 
best preserved example of their favourite style of 
architecture. The small circular church, which 
seems now only an appendix to the main portion 
of the building, was built in loving memory of 
their Great Te:nple in Jerusalem; and that Great 
Temple is the present Mosque of Omar. 

The Church of the Holy Sepulobre ie a eubjeot 
of considerable debate among tho antiqua1-ioe of 
the Holy Land. Some go so far ae to aeeert that 
the site should bo removed to quite another hill. 
I am not able to judge these matters. It would 
require, it 1:1eems to me, a lifetime of investiga­
tion, and more learning than most people possess, 
to ohtai11 convincing proofi:i that the prcsen t church 
is wrongly placed. Of one fact there can !Je no 

past vilgrirus. Tho recollection of millions of 
pilgrims dead ages ago, whoso nationality even 
no one knows, is embodied in the beautiful objects 
around, and we still feel their ~nee. One 
prefers, therefore, not to know what individual 
pilgrim gave what individual object. This spot 
belongs to humanity, and to no partioular sect. It 
is beet, therefore, not to listen to what the guide 
says. Close your ears to the sound of his voice. 
oh I ye who visit the Church of the Holy 
Sepulchre, but open the1n to the echoing voiooa 
of the spot. 

YU, 

I went quite alone to the Mount of Olives-I 
wanted no companion. Crossing the deep va.llev 
of the Kellron, I came to Gethsemane, and hero i 
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folt glad to believe that trndition and tho Iliblo 
nitrrntion are in accord. But a11 'l'homas could 
not l)elieve without touching, so here, woll­
meaning, but credulous and ignorant persons 
could not content themselves without rn1ipping 
out Gethsemane so as to be able to lay their 
finger upon the very place of each incident of 
its touching story. So, unless like Bunyan's 
Pilgrim you put your fingers in your ears, you 
will be told just where the disciple11 slept while 
Jesus prayed, where Judas stood when he kissed 
Him, and where Christ was standing when 
arrested. 

Along with olive trees evidently modern, there 
are seven so old as to need propping up with 
stones, and their trunks are divided into several 
parts, as if they had burst open-as is, however, 
the manner of olive trees no longer young. 

The claim that they date from the time of 
Christ is rejected by most persons as an un­
reasonable one ; but I have seen at Girgenti, 
in Southern Sicily, some olive trees which are 
historically proved to have stood there over 
nineteen hundred years, and seem disposed to 
continue their existence indefinitely. We have a 
very few other well-authenticated instances of 
similar longevity, though I myself have heard 
of none to equal that. The bursting of their 
stems and the hollowness of their hearts is not a 
sign of extreme age : it is a way they have. But 

though it would be pleasant to believe that Jesus 
had looked on these very trees, and thongh their 
age docs not make it absolutely imp'Jssible, still 
there are other things that contradict that 
possibility. It is well known that after the 
destruction of Jerusalem in our first centnry, all 
the trees around the city were cut down. It 
is equally well known that when the Crusaders 
came they found it an absolutely treeless rea-ion. 
It is also asserted that before the sixte~nth 
century, there was no mention ever made of any 
old olivo trees here. All which I submit, and 
reluctantly resign the faint faith I once cherished 
iu regard to them. 

But why !!hould we make eo great e. matter of 
it? The event is greater than its accessorieR or 
witnesses. On this mountain He did weep over 
the doomed city; at Gethsemane, He prayed 
in His agony; on Calvary, He was crucified; 
on the road to Emma.us, He talked with the 
disciples, when their hearts burned within 
them, though " their eyes were holden, that 
they knew Him not;" these skies were His roof, 
these stars His witne~ses. Let nnchristian 
intolerance, and fraud and superstition do 
their unendurable worst-still this is "the Land 
of the Book," the Land of the Great Teacher, 
the Land from which have come the deepest, 
highest, broadest influences that have acted upon 
humanity . 

.A BRIEF MINISTRY .AMONG THE BLACK-SPUR SPLITTERS. 

A FEW of the splitters' houses I found unoccu­
pied. However, I paid in all nine visits 
that afternoon, and had, I thought., on the 

·whole, every reason to be thankful for the welcome 
I received. 

Time would not admit of my visiting and 
conversing with the men at their work that day. 
Accordingly I left word that I purposed doing so· 
the followiug day, and re~ur1;1ed to F--. for the 
night and walked up agam m the mornrng. 

Jea'nie volunteered to guide me to the place 
w·here her father and his mates were nt work, 
and I gladly accepted my little f,iend's offer. 

We found the splitters hard at work about 
half-a-mile distant from their hamlet. A great 
giant had Leen felled the day before, and lay a 
hundred yards along upon the space cl~ared ror 
its reception. An expert woodsman will pomt 
out to you the precise direction in which a tree 
will fall. Indeed so perfectly straight are these 
viant gum trees that the skilful wielder of axe 
~nd cross-cut can fell them just where ho pleases. 
The usual mode of procedure, after having tested 
the value of the tree and ascertained that it will 
"run out," is to erect a stage or platform of 
about Hix feet in height at tho base of the t-ri::o, 

ll, 

and from this vantage ground to cut it in deeply 
with the American axe on the side it is intended 
it shall fall on, and then to apply the cross-cut to 
the opposite tiide, following the cut with iron 
wedges which deflect the tree at its lofty summit 
several feet from the perpeutlicular. How many 
feet of deflection is a mere matter of a1ithmetical 
calculation according to the height of the tree. 

The men seemed rather shy of "the parson," 
at first. But I entered so heartily into the 
science of woodcraft, at which I am fairly expert, 
that they soon warmed to me, especially when I 
threw off coat and waistcoat and took a hand 
at the cross out. The huge t1·unk had been 
urna~ured off in lengths of six, eight, ten, and 
twelve feet, to be split into weather boaTds an,l 
palings. I thereupon took my first lesson in 
splitting weather boards, Jeanie's father being 
my instructor in the art. H--, who was 
famous for his skill, deftly ran out the twelv0 
feet length perfectl_y oven from end to end of the 
log, the thickness 1l1ronghout being n,,t more 
than the eighth of an inch. 

Physically tho men wore fine specimens of 
bushman, tall, sinewy, notivo fellows. H-­
was almost II giant, stam1iug six feet three 
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i11chcH, OIH~ lrnilt in prnporlion to his height. I 
1mo11 percei vcd from tho great follow's ten<lerneRA 
towards his pretty little daughter that "Big 
George " concealed beneath a rough exterior a 
soft heart. 

llefore p•uting from the men who had thrown 
off ~heir reserve and become quite friendly, I had 
thc1~· lca~er's. permission to hold my cottage 
services fortmghtly on Thursday afternoons in 
his house; and his mate~ agreed to "knock off" 
work the next Thursday iu good timo to attend 
the meeting. 

I inwardly thanked God. Twenty-eight per­
sons were present at my first service in the 
cottage. I had brought with me a supply of 
Prayer Books and hymnals, most of which were 
purchased and paid for by the members of 
the congregation after service was over. The 
singing of such favourite hymns as "Rock of 
Ages," "Just ns I am," "Jesus, Thy blood and 
righteousness," " There is a Fountain filled with 
Blood," was specially enjoyed, and earnest and 
hearty at any rate, if not very tuneful or in 
strictly correct time. 

The catechising I purposely deferred for 
awhile, until I had instructed the bush children 
privately and in classes, as I visited the hamlet 
from time to time. When I did venture on 
teaching the elders, as well as the children, and 
as soon as the natural diffidence of the latter 
wore off, and they boldly answered the plain 
questions put to them, I found that my cate­
chetir:al days were the favourite ones with all the 
members of my little flock, old and young alike. 
And certainly to me those afternoons at the 
"Black-Spur" were full of encouragement and 
pleasure. 

As I look back through the long vista of years 
closing in swiftly upon far more recent event~, 
I can ,·ividly recall the rapt, intensely interested 
expression on Jeanie's bright face, and the 
intelligent answers she modestly gave to my 
questions on the great facts of the Gospel 
history, and the foundation truths based upon 
them. Little did I then dream how soon and 
how sauly this interesting child of the forest was 
to be rem~ved from us. 

Six or seven months after the commencement 
of my happy labours among the "Black-Spur " 
splitters, on a hot sultry day in early March, I 
was riding up for my usual fortnightly cottage 
service when a thunder-storm burst upon 1110 

with tropical suddenness. The rain poured in 
torrents for about fifteen or twenty minutes, 
drenching me thoroughly. Arrived at the hamlet, 
Jeanie's mother kindly offered me, with many 
excuses, the only change of garments possible 
under the circumstances, a suit of her husband's 
•clothes, consisting of white moleskin trousers 
und scarlet shirt-or "jumper," a novel and 
rn,ther showy dress for "a parson," and, moreover, 
-seYeral si7..es too large for me. I have no doubt I 
,cut a queer figure in those garments; but tlrny 
wm e dry and warm. 

George, his wifo informed me, had gone to 
F-- early in the morning on business, awl 
couhl not return home before evening. Joanie 
too was absent, }mving wandered away to the 

rivorsi<lo with her Dible to learn the verses I 
had appointed for that day's lesson. 

"I hope the child was nof. caught in that 
thunder-storm," I observed. 

"011, no, sir; we have not had the storm up 
here, only a few heat drops fell about ~alf-an-hour 
ago. We heard the thunder in the distance 
distinctly. Strn,nge that Jeanie has not returned," 
Mrs. H-- adtleLl, with some anxiety, "she was 
anxious to be in good time for the service. I 
think I will just step a little way in the direction 
of her favourite haunt and cooey to her." 

I volunteered to accompany the mother in her 
search for my little pupil, feeling some misgivings 
as to the cause of her prolonged absence. When 
we had reached the end of the glen we paused and 
cooeyed loudly ; but only the echoes answered ns. 

Becoming seriously alarmed, we hurried on 
silently to the riverside, and struggled desperately 
through the tangled maze of greenery, now 
stumbling over concealed rocks and boulders, now 
tripped up by treacherous trailing plants, or the 
rope-like vines. Several times I called out 
"Jeanie! Jeanie!" but in vain; while the child's 
mother hurried on in silence, her pale face fixed 
in an agony of nameless terror and apprehension_ 

A sudden, sharp bend of the river brought us 
to the secluded spot I had laughingly named 
"J eanie's bower," and then in a moment the 
sorrowful tragedy was revealed in all its ten-ible 
reality. The child lay face downw01·ds in the 
bed of the stream, whose murmming waters toyed 
with her golden hair gently floating on its surface, 
and danced and eddied by her, seeming to caress 
the fair girl's form as she lay there motionless, 
lifeless, the Bible she loved so dearly still clutched 
in her outstretched hand. Alas! the stream she 
loved so well had treacherously robbed her of her 
young life. She was drowned, and in water of a 
depth of scarcely two feet. The whole thing was 
clear to us in an instant. Jeanie had evidently 
sprung from her seat by the riverside, meaning to 
hasten home in time for the approaching service; 
a trailing vine had caught her foot, and she had 
fallen forward into the river, striking her head 
violently against a large stone. Stunned, and 
rendered temporarily unconscious by the blow, she 
was unable to rise, and thus was suffocated before 
she could recover from her insensibility. 

I endeavoured to restore animation and re­
spiration by the usual methods with which I was 
familiar, but all in vain, life was gone. 'l'he 
Saviour Jeanio loved, and of whose holy pure life, 
and glorious works of mercy, love, and power she 
so delighted to read, had taken thi~ sweet 
innocent child of the forest home to Huuself­
translated her to a Paradise whose splendours 
surpasRed the beauteous scenes amid which ~er 
brief life had Leen spent, even as those enchantmg 
scenes surpassed the arid scorched plains of tho 
great Australian desert. 

'l'he suddenness of the blow seemed to have 
almost paralysed Jeanie's poor mother. Not a 
word esoapod her lips as the body of tho deaLl 
ohikl was nrnurnfully borno by two of tho 
Hplittors to tho cottage, anu tomlerly pfocod upon 
hor boll. I motioned to the ruen to remain, allll, 
kuoeling down, pourotl out a fervent petitilln for 
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stt·ongth and comfort to bo enpplied to the 
horciwcll parents, 1md that their cleop n,ffiiction 
might, through the manifold gmco nnd wisdom 
of God, dmw tho Borrowing mourners noaror to 
Himself. 

As she roso from hor knees, I woe thankful to 
soo that the bard lines had faclOll from tbo 
woman's rigid features, 11nd that tears had como 
to her relief. 

"Oh I l\Ir. S--," eho cried, " Goorgo will 
break hie heart over this I J oanio wo,e just hie 
idol I Oh I whom can we get to break tho dreadful 
tidinge to him?" It was ovident the poor creatnro 
had been bearing the double load of her own and 
her husband's grief. 

"I will undertake that duty myself, and will 
set out at once," I replied. She appeared much 
relieved by my proposal. I .set out, therefore, at a 
brisk pace upon my delicate mission. The father 
was just starting homewards when I met with 
him. As cautiously us I could, I broke the 
sorrowful news. For a moment he appeared 
dazed, as if unable to comprehend. Then, with a 
sudden sharp cry, the great fellow set off up the 
steep mountain-road at headlong speed. l<'or a 
few hundred yards I followed, aud endeavoured 
to overtake him, calling to him breathlessly to 
stop. 

Heedless ofmy cries, probably not even conscious 
of my presence, on he madly tore, and was speedily 
out of view, and beyond the sound of my voice. 
Giving up the useless_ pursuit, I walked on as 
rnpidly as I could to his cottage. It then 
appeared that the distracted father had not 
relaxed hie speed until he reached hie own door, 
at the threshold of which be fell down utterly 
exhausted; and, I imagine for the first time in 
his life, the strong man swooned away. A little 
water applied to hie temples, with other simple 
measures, however, quickly restored him to 
consciousness. But the strong man's grief was 
truly terrible. I have ministered to many a 
grief-stricken soul since that sad scene, but no 

similar event hmi loft so deep and indelible an 
impreasion on my mincl. Here, truly, Wilf! one, 
who, like Hnchel of old," weoping for her children 
would not bo comforted. , .. " 

Not many wceka subsequent to the sorrowful 
cntastrnphe, I was offererl and nccopted a living 
in Englund, and having settled my affairs 
returned afterwards to the mother country, 
where I have ever Aince rosidcd. But, although 
Ao for romovod from the sphore of my late interest­
ing laboura, I by no means lost sight of my 
humble "Black-8pur" friends. I frequently 
wrote to, nnd heard from, one or other of these 
rough-mannered but warm-hearted dwellers in 
the primitive Australian forest. 

George H--'e first letter to me upon my 
arrival in England I regard as one of my choicest 
treasures. The writing might ea1:1ily be 1:1urpassed 
in style and finish by a scholar of nine summers. 
'l'he composition ie, doubtless, ae faulty as the 
spelling is defective; but the choicest caligraphy 
and the most perfect of compositions in the 
epistolary line would fail to afford the unmixed 
pleasure I derive from its perusal ancl re-permal. 
I am sure it cost the poor honest felfow no slight 
pains and trouble to indite it. I will not be 
tempted to reproduce the letter. It is sacred. 
Only I will say that in it he made a good and 
plain confession of hie faith in Christ Jesus, and 
of hie "sure and certain hope of everlasting life" 
through the merits of His Saviour. His conver­
sion he ascribed, under God's Divine grace, to my 
brief ministry at the "Black-Spur," and to the 
death of his sweet child, Jeanie. Of the reality 
and permanence' of that happy change subsequent 
testimony afforded satisfactory assurance. 

As I look once more on that scrawl, becoming 
yellow with time, the vision of those distant 
days returns to me. I see that blight young 
maiden sitting by the well in the forest, and 
hear again her question about the "living 
water." She knows now the full auswer, and 
thirsts no more. 

--------,.--~:::::-:--,,-. -.------
• 

AGED PILGRIMS' FRIEND SOOIETY.1 

THE charitable institutions of London are now 
so numerous and so varied, that there may 
be ri1:1k of some of the oldest and best being 

insufficiently supported. By the kindness of the 
Lord Mayor, the Annual Meeting of the Aged 
Pilgrims' Friend Society, was helcl in October at 
the Mansion House, and attracted a large attend­
ance, In his address as chairman, Sir Joseph 
Savory spoke with warm earnestness of this 
charity. He said that it deserved support 
'Lccamie it was for the benefit of the aged, and 
s1Jecially of the aged of the "household of 

1 The treasuror is W. Ilea.t!Jllel<l, Esq., H Linroln's 
Tun Irfolus. TIie H(•ci-~t1ny'11 Oillce i11 11~ till l!'iu11Lury 
P111·cmcut, Loutlon, E.(). 

faith." It gave pensions of five, seven, and ten 
guineas yellrly, to 1237 pensioners; and 1:30 aged 
ChriAtians found quiet and comfortable shelter in 
the four Asylums, nt Camberwell, Hornsey Rise, 
Stamford Hill, and Brighton. The- expenses of 
management were so small that, of every shilling, 
cleveupence went direut to the poor. The 8L1'.-'ict~· 
has existed for 84 years, and the sulil now d1stn­
lm tocl in pensions alone amo.:rnted_ to 7:3~10l. p_er 
11mrnm. A further smu of l.:i00l. 1s requncLl tLJr 
the maintenance uf the homei:l nml of the funds 
connoctoll with thorn. l!'or this the aunui.1.1 
income is not sntlicien':.; •\nd it is hoped thi.l.t 
lnrp;er revenue may be obfaiue(l from the publicity 
of this mooting. 

'l'he oh1u·it.y ill outholy unllcuomiu,1tio1rnl, as 
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the na1~1es. of the speakers supporting the Lord 
Mayor md1cate :-the Rev. Lewis Borrett White, 
D.D., Hector of St .. l\fary Aldermary; the Hev. 
E. A. Stuart, of Holloway; Sir Francis Peek,Bart., 
Mr. E. Rawlings, and Mr. l<'. A. Bevan. 'l'he 
foundation stone of the 11sylum at Camborwell 
was laid by the late Alderman Challis ; the late 
Alderman Wire and Alderman Abbiss were 
warm supporters of the charity, and Alderman 
Kelly, Lord Mayor at the accession of Queen 
Victoria, was treasurer till his death. 'l'he City 
of London has thus long been honourably asso­
ciated with the institution. Its benefits are 
not however confined to the Christian poor in 

the Metropolitan district, nearly half of them 
residing in the country. 

Sir Joseph Savory weil sustained the character 
of his office for enconre.ging beneficent institu­
tions, ae not a few of his predecessors have done ; 
and he commended this charity above most 
oth"lrs, as the conditions of relief were old age, 
helpless poverty, and Christian character. :Mr. 
Colling~idge said he had known the working of 
thechanty for forty years, and there was no society 
more conscientiously, more economically or more 
sat_isfactori!y conducted than the Aged Pilgrims' 
Fnend Society. It deserved to be more widely 
known and more liberally supported. 

J. ,r. 

WHAT GEORGE LENTON GAVE UP. 

CHAPTER II, 

E ORGE'S father and mother 
had a great deal of talk 
together about his wish to 
go to business, and at 
length they came to the 
reluctant conclusion that, 
under all the circum­

stances, it would be the wisest course 
to let him have his way. Accord­
ingly, aceompanied by his mother­
his father being quite unable to go 
-George went to see Mi'. Green­
wood again. 

" I am afraid, Mrs. Lenton," said 
Mr. Greenwood, "we cannot give 
your son the situation he came to 

inquire about. We must have somebody olcler than he is, 
and somebody who bas had a little experience in keeping 
accounts." 

George·e countenance fell, for he had felt almost ce1iain 
he would get the place, o.nd it seemed o.s though he were 
ll.:-t going to get it after all. 

"But," continued Mr. Greenwood, "I want a boy for o. 
few hours every day, to write to my dictation letters and 
other tbinge, and to convey messages. He will have to fill 
up his time in the wa1·ehouee, where there will always be 
plenty to do. Do you think you would like that?" 

George was a little disappointed, for he had pictured 
himself raised at once to the dignity of a cle1·k in the office, 
and now it seemed as though he were to be he hardly knew 
what. He !Dade no objection, however. He wo.e willing 
to do o.nylhing which would bring in money, nnd so, in 
some degi·ee, relieve his po.rents of the Lur,lou of his 
support. He tw·ned to hiB mother, as if to ask who.t he 
should do: and the look she gave him indicating thnt she 
left him to decide for himself, he briefly so.id, in reply to 
Jllr. Greenwood's question," Yes, sir." 

"Then come to-monow morning o.t eight o'clock," snid 
llr. Greenwood," for o. mouth's trial." 

On arriving at home, Gco1·go went straight to hie father, 
to tell him what hod been doue. Mr.· Lenton wna in his 
bcdroc,u:i, too weak to leave his bed. He listened to 
Gevl'gc:'8 account of what had po.seed with evident plcnsuro, 
though his pknijut·o wo.s uot uuwixcd ·witll regret as llo 

thought of the hopes George had relinquished: and then 
he said, " Come o.n<l see me again in the evening, my boy. 
I hope I shall be o. little bit stronger-then; and we can 
talk more about it." 

Fortunately when the evenu/ll'co.me, Mr. Lenton was so 
much better tho.t he was a~ to have a long conversation 
IVith bis son. What passed· macle a deep impression on 
George's heart. It was, indeed, the turning-point of his 
life. He had been 8J.4ood lad, hie father said, and he 
hoped he.would try to.ie-so still. He would find when he 
went to business n4i{ duties, and new-a!!d sometimes, 
perhaps, strong-tenipto.tions ; let him always resolve, 
seeking the help of God, to do what conscience told him 
to be right. He hoped, too, that when he himself 
was gone, George would always be kind and helpful to his 
mother ancl sisters; which George with a quivering lip, and 
with cheeks wet with tears, promised faithfully to do. 

It was the last long talk which George had with his 
father, for only a week or two after Mr. Lenton caught a 
severe cold, which seized at once on his lllilgs, and within 
six days he was in hie grave. 

George addressed himself vigorously to the work of his 
new post, but he was by no means without his difficulties 
and troubles. Mr. Greenwood was really a kind-hearted 
man, but he was one of those kind-hearted men who do not 
always show how kind they are. At first wheu George 
weut to work Mr. Greenwood wns impatient with his slow• 
ness in taking dowu 'll·hat he dictated. To meet his wishes, 
though without enying anything about it, George set 
himself to study shorthE1nd; allCl in the course of a few 
weeks he becnme so fnr proficient in its use thnt he was 
able to write alwost as rnpidly 11s l\Ir. Greenwood could 
speak. Thie smoothed mntters wonderfu.lly : nucl all the 
more becn1190 he took pains to wake hiwself ronwrsnut 
with the things 11bout which he had to write. Iu these 
wnye l\Ir. G1·eenwood soou found him very helpful. 

It so hnppened that a yel\r or two nfter George weut to 
business, the fhm beg,1u to have lrl\nsnctione with houses 
in Ger1U11ny nnd Italy ; and of course thi~ inY11lvt!d II grea~ 
deal of oon·cdpoudenoe. Thero wns no foreign clerk iu the 
ofilce, nml l\lthough l\Ir. Greenwood hnd some ucqu11int1\0t'O 
with Ge1·wau, it wne often fouud neccosury to hn,·o ret•oi.1-so 
to strnngere, nud thnt was not alwny~ Nn,·cui,,11t. Gct1rgo 
hull lc1m1t a lH!lo G,•muu1. 11t tho Grn11.1-.ii.1.i.· S,·h,'<.)I, 1.,ut ho 



rno WHAT GlWUGE LENTON GAVE UP, 

ha,l not krpt it up. Seeing, ho,rnvcr, how UBtful It might 
now be, he 1Mldre11ed himaclf once more lo it■ ■tudy, 
availing him■elf of the kind help or the 1n111ter by whom he 
lmd been taught when at the Grammar School ; an,l within 
1011 than a twelvcmouth he wa■ able to conduct the entire 
German co1TC11J>0udcuce without any help or 1upc"i1ion. 
To thi1 ho 11ddcd, by-and-by, 1ufflclent maatery or lh1lian 
for all l>rl\Otical purJJo■ca. 

It may be thought, pcrhape, that having 10 much to do 
in thc■c various ways, George would be gradually relieved 
of all drudgery in the we.rehouse. But it was not eo. 
Mr. Greenwood we.a one of those men who, he.vibg them­
BClvoa great powers of endumnoo, BCD.rcoly ever think it 
poSBible for anybody else to be overworked; o.nd for not Ieee 
than five year■, along with the dutie■ of which we have 
epokeu, George had devolved upon him the entire re■ponei­
bilitie■ of one department of the warehouee work. Nor wae 
this all; for Mr. Greenwood gradually aniled himeelf more 
and more of hie help in the supervision or matter■ in the 
factory, of which he himeelf had been wont to take the chief 
oversight. 

It we.a hard work, and he aometimea complained of it to 
his mother, aa.ying that he did almost the work of two. ' 

"Be patient, my boy,"' said Mrs. Lenton, "you know 
what Solomon says, • It is good for e. man that he bear the 
yoke in his youth.' You have not broken down yet. It 
will all come right aome do.y. And then, too, Mr. Green­
wood baa not dealt ungenerously with you." 

That ,us true. It was long since George had left behind 
him the four-and-sixpence a week with which he had 
begun; and Mr. Greenwood had dealt with him all the 
more liberally because he hod heard, in aome way or other, 
that he spent nothing on himself beyond what waa abso­
lutely needful, and that he devoted all the rest to the 
comfort of his mother, e.nd the education of his sisters. 

Eleven years passed, e.nd in the course of that time the 
senior partner, Mr. Greenwood's fe.ther-in-le.w, had died, 
and the business was entirely his own. But now, strong as 
he had been, his health had begun to fail. The fact was, 
he had overte.sked his strength, and he had to pay the 
penalty. At length it co.me to this, the.t he must l~ave 
everything behind, and go, for weeks and months at a time, 
:first to the aouth or Engle.nd and then abroad. Then his 
physicians told him the.t his only cha.nee oC life wu a long 
sea-voyage, for at least six months. 

YoDDg as George was, Mr. Greenwood Celt that of all the 
men in his employ, thera was not one to whom he could 10 

safely entrust the business e.s to him : and the result proved 
that he was right. The six months for which he left 
England were extended to twelve; e.n~ when he c~me b~k 
e.t the end of that time he found, to hlB great sa.t1sfa.ction, 
that tl,ings had gone on just e.s well in hie absence e.s 
though he had remained e.t home. 

Mr. Greenwood mo.de no e.rre.ugement with George bcforo 
hie departure on the.t long ~oy~ge, a■ to any ~c~~~d 
remuneration 011 o.ccount of hlB mcree.eed respon11b1hbea, 
but when he returned he me.de him a very be.nd10me 
preeent; and Crom tbat time be he.a been in the ~ceipt or 
an i11COmo which hDB enabled him to 1urround 1111 u1other 
with every comfort. Long since, indeed, he in■isted on ber 
giving up hor BChool, e.nd enjoying whut he jUBtly CRlled 
Jic,r well-earuc,d rest. • 

It had been the BCcret wish of George'■ father and mother 
-e.nd especially of his mother-that he should be u. 
Christian minister; and with the.t view they had strugglcil 
to keep him e.t the Gmmmur School, e.nd had lookeil 
forward on hi■ behalf to the more Rilvanceil studios of tho 
Univerdity. They thought-and they he.cl gooil ro1111011 for 
lhinkiDg-t.he.t, with the gre.co of God in bis heart, tboro 
we.a good ree.BOD to hope the.t he might be excoe,liugly 

useful; nncl it wa, hia own <lcsirr, an,l aml,ition tr, hP. a 
minialer. He 11011 found eomfort, however, in the per1unlrion 
that there •re other aphere1 or Chriatian usefnl■e111 bciridca 
the miniatry. He i■ 11 devoted Sunday-11ehool tear.her, a.n,I 
he take■ e.n a.ctlYe pa.rt in other forma of philanthropic and 
Christian eenice. For year■ bis minister ha■ found him 
one or bia steadiellt workera, and at the 111me time one of 
hie moat faithful Criend11. 

There e.re whiaper11-with what CouwJstion r,·maina te 
be seen-that there is atill better fortune in atore for 
Mr. Lenton, aa everybody in the establishment now calla 
him, but Mr. Greenwood, who always apeaks to him, and 
very frequently or him, e.s "George." Mr. Greenwood has 
on only de.ughler, and it ia 'll'ell known that Mr. Lenton ia 
e. frequent viaitor at the Holm Lee. It is •id, too, the.t 
his mother and 1ister1 are alao Crequenlly there. Time will 
show how fe.r Hie g088ip1 a.re right. 

A CHAPTER OF SCRIPTURE 

NO. I. 

This chapter gives the account of a journey ; tbe n:imea 
of six countries are mentioned, and of niDe citiea, nearly all 
quite familiar. To one of the countries an epistle wu 
written ; another is mentioned seven times in 2 Cor. One 
of the cities is the most famous in the Bible ; at another an 
attempt waa made to atone two apostles ; at another a lame 
mo.n was cured ; the no.me nf another mo.y be fomid among 
the "seven churches ; " at another an apostle •w e. visiaD, 
described in this cha.pter; and another was a Bomaa colony. 
Mention is made of Jews, Greeks and Boma.ns; a.lao of 
women, three especially; the no.mes of two are giYea, one of 
whom was engaged in trade, but is found to be pro.yerfn.l 
and full of good works ; another is spoken of u a believer, 
and her no.me may be found in 2 Tim. i ; the third is only 
called " a. damsel." Three men a.re mentioned by name, all 
Christian teachers, e.ud one e.fterwe.rds received two letlen 
from another. Spiritual influence, both good Rod evil, is 
described, and an account ie given of great crD11lty, tenor, 
danger and sul'ering, and of much prayer, prai&e, kiodneas, 
hospite.lity and joy. Mention is made of two rites, one 
Jewish, one Christian. A story ie given of a miracle 
worked in the name or Jeans whieh excites great an.,,"er, 
bringing the ee"anta of Christ into trouble. A fresh 
convert, however, is made-, of whom the name is not given; 
the whole city is alarmed by e. strange event : and the 
persecutors a.re afraid or tbeir own prisonen. The way of 
salvation is very clearly set forth in a single ver■e. The 
whole story is II remarkablo fulfilment of Christ'• words in 
Mott. x. 17, 18, and Luke ui. 12. 

SCRIPTURE ENIGMA. 

xo. 1. 

L. T. 

I. What the willO me.n so.yd goes before ,leMtructio11. 
2. A bird which wu counted unclean under the Jowidh 

low. 
8. The matori11l or which Solomoo'11 throne ..-~ 1W1Jc-. 
4. What Jesus 011!11 "Tho light of the body." 
5. Whnt the Word of Goll is likeneJ to, io a piu.ible. 
o. 'fhnt which the So1·io11r s:,ys the kuowlcilgc of 11hall 

m11ko free. 
The initinls of each woril in ordor pl11cc, 
And a great olllco of Chrillt you tru.c.:. 

W. l'. 




