
THE SUNDAY AT HOME 
0 D/\V MOST CALM, MO~T nRJGHT ! . , .-

THR WEEK WIIiU!. DARK DUT FOR THY LJGHT.-//,r6trl. 

THE GHA~U)lOTIIJ:<;H, 

S.e.iunty 

MY sun of life ie o.lrnost gone, 
I cannot rca<l the words loved beet ; 

These hands, that hnve such labours done, 
Now learn the harrier tnek of rest ; 

0 Thou, the aged pilgrim's Friend, 
De with me even to the en<l. 

Jl'o. 1973.-FaonOABY 20, 1892. 

Stir.en. 

Of tl:c blitho comrades of my youth 
I onlv li,•e, outlil'ing nil, 

Dut in ·1wr winsomeness nucl trnth, 
11T v grnmlchihl doth the past rcrnll ; 

I rc~tl ngnin in foircr gniso 
My long-lost chihlhoo,! in hL'r eyea. 



2-12 SEVENTY AND SEVEN. 

And when she prnltles nt my knee, 
I often thi11k that up in he:weu 

The nngcls little difference see 
Iletwceu our sornuty ye11rs nnd seven : 

Her treasures opening-, ilowcr nnd frond, 
An<l mine, safe h,uvestccl beyond I 

I thank Thee, Lord, for mercies shed 
On nil the by-paths of my years; 

That for the bowed nucl hoary head 
Thy benrdiction still nppe:irs; 

These snows of winter only say 
Thy spring-time is not for n,wn,y, 

With Father-love tho,t cannot changa 
Thou dost encompass young and old, 

No frnilty can 'l'hy thought estrange., 
Nor length of days relttx 'I'hy hold: 

Past sevenly years of good and ill, 
We are Thy littl@ children still. 

Be with me now, that age may prove 
How groat 'l'hy compensations arc, 

Till, from the covert of 'l'hy love, 
I see the dawning break afar-

And where no growing old c·~n be 
Find youth and home again in Thee I 

MARY ROWLllS JARVIS. 

-------=~:=-------

TOM HERON OF SAX 
A STORY OF REVIVAL TIMES. 

CHAPTER XVI.-MADAlll'S DISCOVERY, 

" so much for tho Methodists and their 
doctrines ! " said Madam. 
This remark had been heard from the 

lips of that lady more than once since Tom 
Heron's last wild outbreak, which had consider­
ably transcended anything of the kind hitherto 
committed by him; but in the words as uttered 
to-day there appeared to be an especial signifi­
cance, and as she swept into Mrs. Bridget's 
drawing-room, with that rustle of silken skirts 
which seemed inseparable from any movement 
on Madam's part, Athol saw ai a glance that 
something of an unwonted nature had occurred 
to excite her aunt, and both she and Mrs. Bridget 
rose to their feet with interest, as they greeted 
their kinswoman and visitor. 

Madam's winter visits to he~· brother-in-law's 
rectory were not at all numerous, but this bright, 
crisp December day had tempted her as far as 
Hownston. She had had shopping to do in the 
town, and had dined at the rectory an hour or two 
earlier. After this she had gone once more into 
the town, returning for a cup of Mrs. Bridget's 
excellent tea to refresh her for the long drive 
home: ar,.d it was upon this second entrance that 
she showed in her look and manner that she had 
met with some adventure of an arousing kind. 

" What is it, dear aunt? " asked Athol eagerly, 
greatly wondering how Madam could ~ave met 
with any encounter from the Methodists, who 
were quiet enough in their ways, save that on 
Sundays and sometimes in the evenings, if 
weather permitted, there were open-air gather­
ings more or less largely attended. 

Madam sank down in her easy chair, her silken 
skirts falling gracefully round her, and from the 
ample muff she carried s?e drew fort~ a pack~t 
wrapped in soft paper, wh10h she placed m Athol s 
bands. 

" I think you will recognise the contents, my 
dear," she said; "open it aud see." . 

Athol obeyed and uttered a cry of surpnse. 
"Why, surely, it is Irene's pearl ncoklace." 

"Exactly. I should have known it anywhere. 
The necklace I chose with such care, and her 
father gave her upon her last birthday. And 
where do you suppose I found it to-day?" 

Athol shook her head in blank astonishment. 
Mrs. Bridget approached nearer and took the 
case in her hands. 

" Sure it is the same," she said," and a prettier 
trinket of the kind I never saw before. Where 
did you find it, sister? " 

" I saw it in Griffith's window," answered 
Madam. Griffith was a watch-maker and jeweller 
in Hownston, a man of upright character and 
largely patronised by the geritry round. 

"In Griffith's window?" echoed Atbol, and 
then stopped suddenly short with a feeling of 
great dismay. Had not somebody told her that 
Griffith was friendly and well-disposed towards 
the Methodists ?-and had he not given a hand­
some donation towards the expenses.of the chapel 
now in course _of erection? Athol could scarcely 
have told why these thoughts instantly arose in 
her mind in connection with the appearance of 
Irene's necklace in that window: but she ceased 
speaking, and only listened with breathless in-
terest to the talk of the elder ladies. -

" How could it have got there?" asked Mrs. 
Bridget. 

" Exactly my own question," said Madam, 
"and I went in to inquire. I did not of course 
say what I knew of the former history of the 
necklace: but I made searching inquiries as to 
how it had reached Griffith's hands. I thought 
the man was a little inclined to be reserved, but 
when pressed he spoke out frankly enough. He 
had nothing to be ashamed of. It was not long 
before I bad the whole story. I should like you 
to guess who had brought the necklace for sale, 
and the objeot for which it was to be sold." 

Atbol's face was crimson; the name of Nancy 
Dawson was on her lips, but she restrained her­
self, whilst Mrs. Bridget only shook her head, 
saying she could fonn no conjecture at all. 
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11 It was Tom Heron that brought thut neckluce 

~o sell," cried Madam with something of triumph 
m_her tone. "He brought it-to Griffith's with a 
lymg, trumped-up tale of how it had been given 
to him by the owner for the goorl of the came­
the Methodist cause, if you please : and he was 
persuaded to buy it, and to place the money in 
the hands of those persons who were collecting 
funds for that miserable building they are erect­
ing under the name of a chapel." 

"But how could Tom get hold of the necklace?" 
asked Mrs. Bridget quickly, " I cannot under­
stand." 

" I can," answered Madam incisively. "It is 
not difficult to see how it was done. During the 
early months of the year, shortly :;i,fter our return 
from Bath, that young man was constantly about 
the house. We had sickness in the stables, and 
the boys encouraged him to come about the place 
as he chose. When a perfectly unscrupulous 
man has tho run of the back regions, one never 
knows what the end will be. He had chances 
and to spare of entering the house himself, or of 
corrupting one of the indoor maids--" 

" But I thought that at that time he had 
turned over a new leaf?" 

"Turned into a canting Methodist you mean," 
sneered Madam with unwonted heat of manner. 
"Ay, so he had-there lies just the point of the 
whole thing. The old, wild, wicked Tom Heron 
would never have demeaned himself by theft and· 
dissimulation. He might be reckless, profane, a 
number of undesirable things-but low, and mean, 
and dishonest-never. It was for these deeply 
pious Methodists to teach him those lessons of 
guile. Have I not always said that they were 
Jesuits in disguise? .And does not this thing prove 
the truth of my words? Had I known what I 
know of him now, I never would have had him 
near the place. But it was hidden from me, 
though other people knew it, it seems. And this 
is what comes of it. The Methodists have made 
Tom Heron a liar and a thief! " 

"It is very strange," said Mrs. Bridget. "Are 
you sure that the thing has net happened since 
the poor young man returned to his wild ways, 
as he has done now, they say ? " 

"Ay-and is ten times worse than ever-it is 
always the way with those who think they have 
got hold of some wonderful new religion that is 
going to make them better than anybody else. 
Oh, no, Bridget, there is no mistake. 'l'his neck­
lace has been in Griffith's hands for several 
months. It came to him when Tom Heron was 
in the full flood of his Methodist enthusiasm. 
Well he will soon learn by sharp experienco 
what' his new friends have done for him." 

"What do you mean," asked Athol, who was 
looking rather pale. 

"Mean child?" echoed her aunt sharply, 
" Why I ~ean, of courso, that he will bo arrested 
for it. Bare-faced robbery must not go un­
punished. It may be a hanging matter for aught 
I know. Not long since I know that men were 
hanged for sheep-stealing, and highwaymen am 
hanged for robbery still-and a very good thing 
too. A fine end to Tom's Methodism-that it 
should lead him to the gallows I Well, if it prove 

an example and a warning to others it will not 
be thrown awny. It seems to me that people in 
these days require a very sharp lesson-silly 
sheep, all running one after another after false 
shepherds. I have no patience with it." 

Athul turned away to the window that her 
face might not be seen. A houible misgiving 
had come over her. She did not believe that the 
necklace had been stolen. She remembered ask­
ing Irene to lend it to her only a few weeks back, 
and her cousin professed not to be able to fincl it. 
.Athol had been struck by her manner at the 
time, and had thought it strange; but had since 
forgotten the incident. Now it all came back 
to her. Irene was certainly a party to the dis­
appearance of the trinket. But what wonld her 
course of action be now? It was impossible to 
believe that she would permit Tom Heron to be 
thrown into prison on the charge of theft : but 
so involved had the girl now become in the 
meshes of, a net of deceit, that to break through 
would be extraordinarily difficult : and Athol 
felt as though she could not rely in the least 
upon what Irene was likely to say or do upon a 
difficult occasion. She had so often surprised her 
before, that she had no clue to the state of her 
feelings now. 

Miss Fortescue was trying to soothe down 
Madam's displeasure. Good Mrs. Bridget, though 
by no means an advocate of the Methodists, had 
learned by this time that they were not an evilly 
disposed or turbulent community, if let alone by 
others. She thought it very odd if Tom Heron's. 
moral perceptions had been blunted by associa­
tion with them, and by listening to their teach­
ings. Still, as the proverb has it, "Facts are 
stubborn things," and the facts appeared to be 
against him. Still there might be some explana­
tion, and she was trying to get Madam to avoid 
acting with precipitation. She, too, was dimly 
aware of Irene's secret sympathy with the 
Methodists, though she did not know how far 
it had gone. 

'l'be Rector came in and heard the story : he was 
a little disposed to pooh-pooh the whole thing, and 
to say that there must be two necklaces of the 
same pattern in the world. 

"Go home and talk to Irene about it," he said, 
"I don't doubt for a moment but that she can 
lay your suspicions at rest. Tom Heron is not 
that kind of sinner; and not even the wiliest of 
Jesuits could persuade him to theft-let alone 
these Methodists, who, with all their cranks and 
crazes, are honest and well-meaning fellows in 
the main. Oh, I know what you feel about 
them, sister, but you see I claim a little more 
know led go, having so many of them in my parbh, 
and under my nose, as it were. I often enough 
wish them all at Jericho: but that docs not 
make them rogues or thieves. And if they do 
drive some poor creatures almost into lunacy 
with terror and remorse, they do turn some of 
tho wicked from their evil ways-I am the last 
to deny it, though it meaus that I aL1mit them to 
have succeeded where I have failell. Go homo 
and talk to Irene. I dare say you will ilml that 
she has her necklaco all safo at home." 

Madam did not believe herself mistaken ; but 
R 2 
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time was getting on, and t!ho took hor brother-in­
law's hint. 

Athol spent an uncomfvrtable evening, wonder­
ing what was going on at Rookwood, and 
speculating if she herself was acting rightly in 
hceping her cousin's secret undl3r sueh serious 
circumstances; and as tho following morning 
dawned fair and bright, she ordered her horse to 
be saddled very shortly after breakfast, and rodo 
off to see Mary Ernscliff, to share with Ler in 
some measure the burden that wns opprcsi;in(J' 
her. Mary Ernscliff, as Athol well knew, was a~ 
conscious of the change which had recently come 
over Irene as she was herself. The two friends 
had discussed it together frequently, and A thol 
was sure that Mary partially divined the cause. 
Both regretted that constitutional timidity,couplcd 
with a not unreasonable dread of her mother's 
displeasure, still held the girl silent and led her 
into :,. tacit and negative form of deceitfulness: 
but both hoped that something would arise to 
show her the error into which she was falling, 
and make her see that, with whatever motive, 
she was actually doing evil that good might 
come. 

There was another reason why Athol wished 
to see Mary. 'l'he Lady of Ernscliff had recently 
succeeded to a handsome fortune and a small 
est.ate just over the Scotch border, which had 
come to her by the death of an uncle. Athol had 
only heard this news a few days ago, and was 
wishful to congratulate Mary on her good fortune. 
She knew that this access of wealth would be 
certain to adcl zest to her brother's wooing, and. 
the sister was naturally anxious to see if any 
gradual change had come over Mary's mind with 
regard to her future. It seemed impossible 
to Athol that she could seriously contemplate 
living her life always alone because of the 
tragedy of her early girlhood. Surely the image 
of her dead lover must be growing dim by this 
time. And when once that image had faded, 
what more could heart of maiden desire than the 
dashing, handsome, lover-like George Fortescue? 

Still it was the matter of Irene and the neck­
lace which was uppermost in Athol's mind, as 
she dismounted at the door and made her way 
into Mary's presence. In a few moments the 
facts of the case were all made known, anll Athol 
was eagerly asking Mary what she thought about 
the whole business. 

"I do not think Tom Heron would steal: " was 
the decisive answer, "if that necklace is Irene·s, 
he must have come by it in some honest way. lie 
has been rash and wrong in having anything to 
dn with it; but rashness has always been poor 
Tom's failing. I am very grieved for him just 
now. My little friend Molly, his blind sister, is 
in sad distress. It seems such a noble nu,turc 
,Jepraved and thrown away. I feared when I 
heard how he shut himself up and refused any 
kind of help or companionship good or bad, that 
the strain would be too much-that there would 
be a terriule relapse. Poor lad, he has so much 
against him; and even the truth, when he gots a 
grip of it, only sets him at variance with all 
the world. He seem1,1 fated to be an Jshmaolite, 
B()ems almost to desire it for himself. Ent I trnly 

boliovo he will come out of this again, and will 
perhnpB be a betlor and humbler man for the 
foll. He had, wit.bout knowing it pcrhap8, Buch 
unbounded co11fiden<1c in himself-in liis own 
slrcngth. This sad fall will no doubt teach him 
that he must look upon himself as a Ii ttle child, 
to be led and guic.lcd still, and very apt to slip 
and fall and falter." 

"If he ii, sent to prison and the gallows he will 
have smlill time to learn anything," answered 
Athol quickly. "I don't profess to know much 
about souls, I think of people's bodies, and it 
seems to me that Tom Heron's is in no small 
peril just now." 

What Mary's reply would have been Athol 
never knew, for at this moment the door was 
suddenly opened, and Irene burst into the room, 
her face pale and tear-stained, her eyes red as if 
with sleeplessness and anxious ten-or. Seeing 
who was with Mary, she divined that the story 
was half told, and flinging herself down on her 
knees she buried her face in Mary's dress as she 
broke out into passionate speech. 

"Oh, what shall I do-what shall I do? It is 
too terrible, too horrible to be believed ! What 
shall I do? What shall I do 1" 

"There is always one thing to do in times 
of perplexity, Irene-one thing that CHU ne~er 
be wrong," answered Mary quietly, " and that 
is to tell the whole truth, whatever it may be. 
It may be hard; it may seem to be almost im­
possible: but God is always ready to help us to 
be brave in His service, and we know that He is 
the Truth." 

"Oh, Mary, Mary, Mary, how can I tell my 
mother? Oh, if only I had spoken at first, it 
might have been easy, but now that it has gone 
on f.Jr a year. Oh, I do not know what to do!" 

Mary did not affect to misunderstand her; 
though this was the first time she had spoken so 
openly of her secret. . 

"You mean about your sympathy with the 
Methodist revival, as it is called? Come, Irene, 
try to be calm, and let us look the matter quietly 
in the face. But first about this necklace-how 
did it come into Tom's possession?" 

"I gavo it him," cried Irene, "I gave it him 
to sell for the chapel. Nancy said it was right, 
and I thought it was too. We were both afraid 
to sell it ourselves, but we thought if Tom did it 
it would be qui to .safe, and he was not afraid." 

"But your mother might have asked at any 
time what had become of it. What would you 
have said then? " 

Irene's face was still hidden, but sho was 
speaking freely now, and without subterfuge. 

"I do not exactly know-we hoped it might 
seem as if it wore lost. We had tided over diffi­
culties before, and hoped to again. Oh, l\lary, I 
know it sounds very deceitful : bnt it did seem 
as though to savo our souls and be soldiers of 
Christ, it was worth everything it cost." 

Mary could not restrain a smile at these words. 
"And did you think, little oni>, that salvation 

was only to Lo found in l\lothodism, and that 
Christ's soldiers had to begin their campaign by 
disobeying somo of His must solemn command­
ments? But, Irene, doar, you might hl\vo saved 
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yourself much misery anu perplexity if you hau 
take? better c~uns~l than that of a well-moaning 
but ignorant girl like Nancy Dawson--" 

"Oh, indeed, I might I I am clrcadfully dis­
appointed in Nancy," answered Irene with a fresh 
access of sorrow, "It was ouly last wook that 
she suddenly gave notice, and declared she would 
stay no longer in a house so wicked as ours. It 
is true she had been asked to do some work on 
Sunday, which it was not quite her place to uo: 
but I found out very soon that her real reason in 
leaving wa~, that she had hau the offer cf a place 
in a rich family in Hownston, where the people 
are all more or less l\fothodists. 'l'ho housekeeper 
was angry with her, and said she might go at 
once, and she packed up and went off the next 
day. She did not seem to have the least feeling 
for me-left alone, without a soul to speak to 
about-about the things we care for. She said 
it was her duty to go and live in a godly house­
hold when she had the chance, and I dare say it 
was-but I did think she might have shown a 
little feeling for me, after leading me and teach­
ing me, and warning me never to let mother 
know anything." 

"Do you mean that Nancy deliberately tried 
to turn you into a Methodist, when she entered 
your service as a maid ? " asked A thol. 

" Yes, indeed she did," answered Irene, " and 
she soon made me see that only the Methodists 
knew the way of salvation. Before I had been 
so happy sometimes in listening to Mr. Latham. 
When he came instead of those curates who 
went before, and was so different from them, I 
began to think I was learning the truth, and life 
looked different, and I was happy. And then­
oh, I hardly know how it began-but I found 
out the real way-and then we went to Bath, and 
Nancy took me to the early morning meetings, 
and I was convinced of sin, and by-and-by found 
peace. Oh, it was such a happy, blessed time!­
and I thought I should be happy always: but 
somehow, now that I am here, all seems different. 
I cannot get to the preachings, and church has 
been spoiled for me-it is all so cold, so hard, so 
formal." 

"If it is that, Irene, the fault is in yourself," 
answered Mary smiling, " If you do not believe 
me, ask Mr. Wesley himself. He i_s a true son of 
the established as well as of the umversal church. 
My dear, dear child, you have been making a 
sad mistake all this time in thinking that the 
repentance for sin and the ardent faith in the 
crucified Saviour, are only to be found amongst 
Methodists. When you get home, got your 
Prayer-book, and see what that teaches you. 
Compare its teaching with that in your Bible. 
Is not John Wesley himself a clergyman, and 
docs he not love the church of his land? Have 
you not been like those of old, who said, 'I am 
of Paul,' or 'I am of Apollos?' Is Christ 
divided now, more than I-le was then? Docs 
He wish to be found in one small part of this 
great world, and excluded from all the rest? 
Think, Irene, what it means when you speak as 
if souls could be saved by Methodists aione? Is 
it not denying that Christ died for all ?-is it not, 

if pushed to its logical conclusion, alruoRt as much 
as saying that men hold the key of heaven or hell 
-is it not claiming for them what they never 
dream of claiming for themselves, and would 110t 
such teaching lead at last to something worse 
than Ilomish superstition and error?" 

Irene. gazed at Mary with dilated eyes. The 
poor child had gone through a great deal during 
tho past eighteen months of her life; the false 
position in which she had placed herself with 
regard to her mother, had scaled her lips an'1 
caused her to prey upon herself in secret; whilst 
she had no counsellor but an ignorant girl, who 
had shown herself anything but a wise guide. No 
wonder that her mind had become strangely per­
verted, and her ideas all thrown into confusion. 
Tossed about in a sea of doubt and uncertainty, 
she clung to Mary as if in her she found a sheet­
anchor. 

" Then it would not be wickecl to cease bcing 
a Methodist, and to let myself be happy in church 
and enjoy the service again?" 

" Do we worship another God in the church 
here?" atiked Mary smiling, "or have you learnt 
to worship a new one with your Methodist 
friends?" 

Irene hung her head, and murmured that it 
seemed different. 

"Just so, dear child, the differences are in exter­
nals, not in the deep underlying truth. In many 
places-formerly in Sax itself, the clergy were· 
sleeping and the church seemed to slumber with. 
them: it needed that a call should be made to. 
1:1tartle and awake them, and God has causcclc 
His name to be proclaimed aloud by unlettered 
men whom the world despises. But leaving. 
the wider question, let us think only of your 
position. You are in your parents' house, under· 
their care, and they would not wish you to. 
openly join yourself to a body whose action is 
not approved by your mother. Here in Sax v.e 
are blessed by a good and holy pastor, who does. 
not withhold the Word from his flock: therefore-­
there can be no call upon you to go elsewhere.• 
for the Bread of life. Irene, you must tell your 
mother your story, the mystery about the neck­
lace renders any more concealment absolutely 
impossible : but, in telling her, you can tell her 
also that you repent your false stop, and that 
yon will no longer act in opposition to her 
wishes. It may be hard to do-but it is tl,,o 
right course to take, and there is always com­
pensation in that thought, although there muy 
bo suffering and punishment. Come, toll mu 
that you will be brave and do it: think what 
tho relief will be when all is known. Lot me 
hoar you say that yon will confess all." 

" Oh, I will, I will ! " cried Irene, with smhlen 
passionate fervour, "Bnt-, Mary, dear l\lary, will 
you come with me whilst I do it?" , . 

" I will do so gladly," answerell Mary, rnmig 
with alacrity, "Lot us loso no time iu setting 
forth." 

Aml Athol sprang np anu throw her arm 
arouml lrono crying : 

" W o will all go together-we will all help 
you through with it." 
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THE CXth P1,alm is a signal prophecy of the 
Lord Jesus Christ, describing His person, 
kingdom, priesthood, and the work of 

redemption wrought by Him. Parts of this 
prophecy are quoted and applied in the New 
'restament; by our Lord Himself, Matt .. xxii. 43; 
by St. Peter, Acts ii. 34; by St. Paul, 1 Corin­
thians xv. 25, and also in Hebrews v. 6. If we 
consider how directly this Psalm is applied to 
Christ., and how plainly all the passages of it are 
.associated with the faith of Christians, concern­
·ing the work and offices of the Messiah, we need 
:not be surprised that in every age of the Church 
-it has been regarded as "Messianic." 'rhe 
fathers of the English Reformation, viewing it as 
.a declaration of faith scarcely to be parallelled in 
any other part of Scripture, appointed it as one 
of the proper Psalms to be read on Christmas 
Day in all the churches. 

The manner in which our Lord Himself used 
the Psalm is worthy of special notice. The 
narrative is given in all the Synoptic gospels, 

.and with such variations by each evangelist as to 
fix the attention more surely on the occurrence. 
In Matthew we read (xxii. 41-45): "While the 
Pharisees were gathered together, Jesus asked 
-them, saying, What think ye of Christ? Whose 
.son is he? They say unto him, The son of 
J)a,vid. He saith unto them, How then doth 
.David in spirit call him Lord, saying, The Lord 
said unto my Lord, Sit thou on my right hand, 
till I make thine enemies thy footstool? If 
David then call him Lord, how is he his 
son?'" 

In Mark (xii. 35-.37) ~e are told that it 'Yas 
when He was teachmg m the temple, He said : 
"How say the scribes that Christ is the Son of 
David? For David himself said by the Holy 
Ghost, The Lord said to my Lord, Sit thou on my 
ri"ht hand, till I make thine enemies thy foot­
st~ol. David therefore himself calleth him Lord; 
and whence is he then his son?" 

And in Luke (xx. 42-44) it is more pointedly 
said: "David himself saith in the book of Psalms, 
The Lord said unto my Lord, Sit thou on my right 
ha.nd, till I make tliine enemies thy footstool." In 
the Revised Version the rendering is substantially 
the same in all the gospels, save that in Matthe~, 
"the spirit" is given "Spirit;" while in Mark 1t 
is given, "David himself said in the Holy Spirit." 
And in Matthew it is, "till I put thine enemieR 
underneath thy feet." 

Not only is the Psalm distinctly appropriated 
to Himself by our Lord and Saviour, but also tho 
Psalm is ascribed by the great Teacher to DaYid, 
" speaking by the Holy Ghost," as the author of 
the Psalm. The Jewish commentators, seeing 
how the Christian faith recognizes the application 
to Clu:ist, endeavoured to wrest the meaning; 
though some of their masterH, when not thinking 
of the controversy with Christians, refer some of 
the things spoken of to the world to come, or the 
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days of tho expected Messiah. In fact, until the 
outbreak of German rationalfat interpretation, no 
one questioned the Messianic bearing of this Psalm. 

Will it be believed that tho author of a recent 
English work, the" Introduction to the Literature 
of the Old 'l'estament," with these plain words of 
the New Testament before him, says, "Thero is 
no record of the que,stion whether a particular 
portion of the· Old Testament was written by 
Moses, or David, or Isaiah, having ever been 
submitted to Him; or had it been so submitted, 
we have no means of knowing what His answer 
would have been." He explains himself by 
saying that our Lord " accepted as the basis of 
His teaching the opinions respecting the Old 
Testament current around Him"; and that "this 
Psalm, though it may be ancient, can hardly have 
been composed by David. If read without prre­
judicium, it produces the irresistible impression of 
having been written not by a king with reference 
to an invisible Spiritual Being standing above 
him as his superior, but by a prophet with re­
ference to the theocratic king." Of course this 
view implies assertion not only of the limited 
knowledge of the Divine Saviour, but of His 
accommodating His teaching to the ignorance 
and prejudices of the Jews of His day. 

The following extracts from the Commentary 
of good Bishop Horne will delight e.11 who believe 
in the Bible as the word of God, and have faith 
in Christ as a Divine Saviour. 

" I. The Lonn so.id unto my Lord, Sit thou nt my right 
hnud, until I mo.ke thine enemies thy footstool." 

We a.re here informed of Jehovo,h's etcrnnl and uneh!mge­
nble decree concerning the kingdom of Messinh, its exten­
sion, power, and durntion. Thnt MessiC1h should, after his 
sufferings, be thus exnlted, was determined in the divine 
counsel o,nd covenC1nt, before the world began. Whether 
we suppose the Ps11lmist to be spenlring of that determina­
tion, or of its notual o,ccomplishmeut nt the time Clf Christ's 
nscension into hea.ven, it mo.keth no grent difference. The 
substnnce of Lhe decree is the snme. It wns nddressccl by the 
Father to the Sou, by Jchovnh to MossiP.h, whom David in 
spirit styloth, •~i~, "my Lord ; " not one thC1t ehou!J. come 
o,fter him, ns his offspring nocording to tho fiesh ; but one 
in dignity of per"ou, nnd grcntnesR of power, for superior to 
him, o,nd to evory enrthly poteut11to; King of kings, nnJ. 
Lord of lords; God 11ml mnn unitecl in ono parson. To this 
person it was snhl by tho Fttther, "Sit thou C1t my right 
hand, until I mC1ko thine enemies thy footstool;" in othor 
worclR, Seeing, 0 my Sou llfcssinh, thou hC1st glorified Ille on 
tho enrth, nU<I flnishod the work whioh I g1\Ve theo to do, tho 
gront wol'lc of tnCln's reclomption; tnko now the thr0uo prc­
propnrctl for thoe from Lho fouuclution of tho world ; ?cho!cl, 
nil powo1· is given unto thco; enter upon thy mcdrnton,tl 
)dug,lom, nucl reign till evory opposer slmll luwo submittc,l 
himself Lo thoo, Clllll siu nllll ,loC1th sbull hnvo felt thy u.ll 
conquol'ing urm. 

"2, 'rho Loni Rlrnll sollll tho rod of thy strength out of 
Sion : rnlo thou in tho midst of thi 110 cnnn ics." 

In tho foregoing vorsc, DC1vitl 1·ol11tcJ the wor,ls spoken 
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by lho Fnlhor lo tho Ron. In Utie, ho hlmRolr, nR n prophot, 
dircclcth hie speech lo King Moeeinh, pro,llot.lng Lho glorious 
conecq11011cce of his ont.hroniz,1lion, nm\ Lho nmnnPr in whioh 
"his enomios II ni-o t,, uo "mnclo hie fool~Lool." 'l'ho "r1lll," 
or ecoplrc of Christ's "etrougLh II is his wor,1, nccomprmlm\ 
by uie Spirit. 'l'ho Inw wne givou lo Isrnol from Hiniil, uuL 
tho goepol wont forth from "Biou; 11 it wne "111·onohod lo 
nll nntious, b,•ginning nt Joruenlom,11 Lulio xxiv. 47; lhoro 
began tho epiritunl kii1gdom of Josue; lhoro wnro lho fh•et 
converts mndo; cuut from thouco lho fiiilh w11e propng11!.01l 
by tho npostloe, to tho onde of tho oni·th; nnd lho church 
tlme erected mul. estnuliehod nmong tho 1111lions, hnth uoou 
ns mnrvcllously prosorvcd, "in lho midst of her ouomics,11 

unto this dn.y; yen, nml tho worM shn.11 sooner Lo dcetroyod, 
thn.n sho elmll ccCLBo to bo prosorvcd. 

"8. Thy peoplo shnll bo willing in lho dny of thy powor, 
in tho benulios of holiucse : from U10 womb of tho moruing 
thou hCLSt tho <low of thy youth." 

Tho bleesed offocts of tho Goepol, upon its publicn.tion, 
are hero foretold. " The people" of Obrist nro lhoso gi von 
him by hie Fnthor, nud gnthcred to him by tho pronchors 
of his word. "Tho dny of his power II ie the soneon of 
their convoreion, whon the oorruptioue of nnturo cnu no 
longer bold ont egninst the prevniling inlluonooe of grnco; 
when the hc11rt, will, nnd nft'ootione turn from tho worlcl to 
God; o.nd thoy mnko, ns the first dieoiplos did, a. freo nncl 
"\"olunta.ry offer of themselves, 11nd 1111 thoy hnvc, lo their 
Redeemer. Then it is tha.t thoy npponr "in tho bonulice of 
holiness," o.dorued with humility, fuith, hopo, love, nnd nll 
the grnces of tho Spirit. Tho wholo verso conlninoth a. 
livc,ly chnrnctor of the subjecteof Christ's spiritunl ldugclom, 
who are described by their rolntion to him CLB "his peoplo; 11 

by their "willingness II to oboy nnd servo \Jim ; by their 
honournhlo nttiro, tho rich nud splendid roLcs of" holiness; 11 

nnd by thoir multitudes, resembling the clrope of "<low" 
upon tbo gmse. 

"4. Tho Lord bnth sworn, o.ncl will not rt'pont, Thou n.rt 
o. priest for e,·er nftor the order of Molcbizodek.11 

From Chriet'e rcgnl offico nnd tho o.chninietrntion tl;orcof 
by tho sceptro or hie word nnd Spirit, the prophet prtescLh 
to his encordoto.l office, whioh wo.e nleo couforrod on him Ly 
tho decroo of tho Fntbor, n111l thnt docrco, ns wo nro told, 
rulifte,l by nn onth ; " J ohovnh hnth e,vorn, nncl will not 
repent," or, chnngo his purpose. Wo hnvo n priost in 
hcn.ven who etnnclcth conlinunlly plo:iding t.ho merits of 
His sn:rilloo onoo offorod upon the oroes: "Who ovor livolh 
to mnko intercession for ue; 11 nnd who is roudy a.l a.11 
times to bless ue, " by turning nwny ovary mo.n from hie 
iuiquitice,11 Acts iii. 26, by niding us ngniust our onomios, 
and supporting ue under our uocossitioe. OLlntion, inter­
cession nnd honodiction nro tho throe brn.nchee of tho sn.cm·­
dotul office, which our grent High PricsL now oxorcisoth for 
un c,ucl in tho exercise or which lho Fntlior linlh con1li-arorulml 
in' tho most nwful mnnnor to promiAo lhnl ho will hmr 1t>11l 
accept him on our bohnlf. His prioslhoo<l i• not, lilco llHLt 
of Ao.ron, figurntivo, succcssivo, n.ncl transient, but renl 11ml 
clfoctuul, fixed nnd incornmunion.blo, otornnl nnd nnohn.ngo­
nhlo, necor<ling to thut pnltorn of it oxhibilccl lo Abrnho~n, 
before U1o Io.w, in tho poreon of Molohizodok, Gan. xiv. 
18-20, nnd discoureecl upon nt largo Ly tho npostlo, Hou, vii, 
throughout. 

'' u. 'l'ho J.or,1 upon thy right hnnd shnll etriko thro11gh 
kings in Lho dny of' his wrn.th." 

"0, IJo shnll jmlgo nmong tho 1100.thon, ho shn.11 till the 
plnooe with lho 1lo1ul borlioe; ho sludl wound the hon.<le ovor 
mnny countrlos; 11 Jfrl,. tho hcud ovor much country. 

Dy "tbo Lor<l upon thy right ho.11(1 11 (7')r.11 S.11 1)iN), 
tho snmo person must undoul,t011ly bo unclorstood, who la 
mo11Llonrnl In tho llret vorso 1mrlo1· lho enmo titlo, 1JiM, BI 
11 Hilling nL tho right 111111,I or ,fohovnh." And !ho Penlrnist, 
who hos hithorlo 11d1lroHeml bimeolf to Mossinh, or tho Son, 
must bo supposocl now to mulco n e111ldon npostropho to 
J ohovnh, or tho Ir'1tthor; n.e If ho hnd so.icl., "Thie, my Lor<l 
Mosainh, who eitl.oLh n.t 'I'hy right hnnd, 0 JchoYCLh, shnll 
emito lhrnugh ldngs in lho dny of his wrnth ; tho kings of 
tho onrth will Qll(\onvour to doetroy his roligion, nncl put 
n11 encl to hie Jcing,lom; but 'tho L111nb ehnll overcome 
thom;' ho slmll 'judgo' nnd ehnll punish tho imponitont." 
'l'hore is n clny of forboni-n.nco, during which ho will hnve 
hie church to Lo, lilco himself, opp1·csHcd nnd nfflicto<I, 
hmnblo nnd resigned; but lhoro is a.leo CL futuro dny of 
wrn.th nnd recomponso, whon tho sine nncl provoon.tions of 
hor porsooutors shnll Lo ripo for judgmont; whon their 
triumphs nnd hor sufferings shnll bo nt nn ond. 

11 7. Ho sh11ll drink of tho Lroolr, or, torrent, in tho wo.y; 
nml thoroforo elmll ho lift up his ucnd.11 

Tho monns by which Christ should obtnin hie universal 
kingdom nud evorlnsting priesthood soem boro to be 
nssignod. In his " way " to glory, ho wne to drink deep 
of tho wntore of nffiicLion'; tho awollon "torrent II occurred 
iu tho wn.y, nud proscntocl itself between him nncl the 
th1·on0 of God. To this " tonont in tho wny II tho Snviour 
dosooudod ; ho bowod himeolf down, o.nd "drn.nk" of it 
for UB nil; "nnd thoreforo o::i-S.11) did ho lirt up his boo.cl; II 

tlmt is, ho nroso victorious, nnd roigneth till "his onomioa 
ho mncle bis footstool." St. Pa.ul oxproesed tho enmo eouti­
mont in litornl terms; "Ho humbled himself, a.ud booo.me 
obodiont unto donth, ovon tho den.th of tho Cross : where­
fore (5,~) God nlso ho.tit highly oxnllod him 11 (Phil. ii. 8). 

It is a ho.ppy thing. that, even in Germo.ny, 
books of devotion, o.nd books of hymns, ho.vo had 
so much influence among those people who are 
prnfossodly Chl'istio.n. Scoptioiam o.nd ro.tiono.1-
ism ho.vo ohiofly prov11ilocl o.mong the lenmod o.t 
the univorll!itios, emu the roudora of thefr books. 
Learning it1 good, but not when sought o.t the 
expense of devout o.nd 1·ovo1·ont fooling. Nor 
is it from the oold oritios of the lottor of the 
Soriptu1·0 that wo oxpoot to hoo.r tho grateful, 
joyous uttoro.noo of pmi1:10-

Josus ie worthy to roooivo 
Honour nml powo1· 1liviuo, 

Anrl Llcssi11gs moro thnn wo onn givo 
lJo, Loni, for 01°01· 'l'hine. 

1 Olhor oommont1tto1-s roro1· tho ,\riuking of tho brook not 
to wn.tors or nffilotion, hut to wolls of 1·cfroshmout. In the 
"llook ol' 1'"1il111e, wilh oxphrn11tory notes 11 (U. T. S.), 
wo rc1t1l : 11 As 11 oonquoroi· 1·el'i·1'sh1•1l hy ~ h~ety ~rnnght nt 
11 brook continnca tho lll,l"lit 11ml pnrs111t till 111~ foes nre 
omnplot;i,Jy snb,lnu,l, HO tho Mossil\h'a stronglh ehnll novor 
fo.il until lho IJ1BL onomy is dostroyod.". 

-----<>--1►~------



THE RELIGIONS· OF INDIA 
AS ILLUSTRATED DY TI-IEIIl 'fEMPLES. 

DY TUE nilV. CIIAilLEB MEnK, Pll,D. 

11,IA<JE OF A JAIN SAINT IN A TE!IIPLE ON l\lOUNT ADU. 

THE picture (p. 240) represents a Jain temple. 
The innermost part of the sanctuary is a 
cell containing the image of a saint, who 

is seated cross-legged, the palms of his hands 
turned upwards, in a state of fixed contemplation. 
The attitude is the same in which Buddha 
appears in ancient sculptures ; the likeness is so 
great as to leave it doubtful, in other similar 
instances, who is represented by the statues; in 
this case however the fact that the figure is 
"sky-clad "-that means unclothed-and attended 
by shapes of animals that appear in bas-relief, 
makes it certain, that we have before us the 
likeness of a Jain saint. Like a white picture it 
appears, surrounded by a framework of marble 
carving of exquisite workmanship. It is lighted 
up not from above-for there are no windows to the 
cells-but from the door, that opens in front and 
leads into a pillared hall. The cell and the hall 
are surrounded by an oblong court and enclosed 
by walls, along which are rows of apartments, 
like so many pigeon-Loles, containing each the 
image of a cross-legged saint of exactly the same 
size and shape. The temple is one of a small 
group of shrines, built on the top of Mount 
Abu, which rises like a green island above t~e 
Rajputana plain. The naked image, the cells, 
the structure of the temple, its position on the 
height of a solitary mountain removed from human 
habitations, are all characteristic features of the 
Hindoo sect of which we propose giving a brief 
account in this paper. 

In the earlier numbers of this series of articles 
the rise and the fall of Buddhism was traced in 
short outlines. Jainism was formerly held to be 
a descendant of that religion which had once 
spread over the continent of India, and which 
has now disappeared from it. The earlier census 
confounded Buddhists and Jains; but the later 
returns1 show that in 1881 there were over 
at millions of Buddhists, but less than half a 
million Jains in the British dominions. The 
latter are scattered in small communities over 
Calcutta and the cities of the Ganges valley, 
over Mewar, Guzcrat, and the upper part of the 
Malabar coast. They are traders and merchants, 
closely connected by intermarriage, and united 
by the strong ties of religion and of money; their 
wealth, exhibited by the many sacred Luildings 
which private individuals amongst them have 
erected and endowed, gives them an importance 
out of proportion to their small number. Recent 
rcsearches 2 have shown that the Buddhist and 

1 Sir W. Hunter. Imperio.l Gnz8ttecr of fo<lio.. Socou<l 
edition. 188/l. Vol. vi. p. 158 tl seq. 

2 H. ,Jo.cobi, in Max l\liiller, 8uc1·e,J Rooks of the Enst, 
1884. Vol. :uii. Gaino. Sutrae. Iutro<l11olion, p. xxxii. 
et Bt!J., 
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the Jain religions are akin, and yet unlike one 
another, and <lo not stand in the relationship of 
church and sect, of tree and branch, but that 
they are both growths out of the same grounds; 
both have "developed out of Brahmanism" in 
that religious movement which in the sixth 
century n.c. made itself felt throughout the Ganges 
valley, and which was a protest against the 
authority of the Vedas, the worship of gods and 
the practice of sacrifices. The Jains, however, 
did not oppose the orthodox creed to the same 
extent as the disciples of Buddha; they admitted 
to a certain degree caste in their communities, 
and assigned a subordinate position to the 
Hindoo gods in their temples; they did not 
accordingly arouse the same amount of hostility 
agai11st themselves; they were not subjected to 
persecutions; and whilst the Buddhists disap­
peared, the Jains survived and took their place. 

The founder of the church, the last of the long 
line of" perfect saints," whom the Jains revere, 
was· Mahavira, a contemporary of Buddha; he 
belonged to the same class of society, and the 
surroundings of his life have a striking resem­
blance to those of his great rival. His father, 
Siddhartha, was the chief of the village of 
Kundagrama ; his mother, Tri~ala, was sister to 
Ket aka, king of Vaisali. Wonderful signs and 
portents heralded, we are told, the birth of the 
venerable teacher. His mother beheld no less 
than fourteen bright dreams and visions; his 
father's house increased in "silver, gold, majesty, 
and power," the parents resolved that the baby 
about to be born, should be called Vardhamana, 
that means "th~ increasing one." 1 In the night 
of its birth, the celestial-ones "descending and 
ascending shed a divine lustre over the universe 
.... and the conflux of gods caused great con­
fusion and noise." Great festivities were held 
and gifts distributed in the chieftain's hall. Nor 
did the signs prove vain, for the child thus brought 
into the world, grew up "a clever man and of 
great beauty." He remained in his home till his 
29th year, when he entered, after the death of his 
parents, with the permission of his elder brother, 
on a spiritual career. Thero came for him, as 
for Buddha, the hour of Renunciation, when he 
"left his silver and gold and distributed presents 
amongst the poor." He gave up, one by one, 
overything that had been dear to him; "going to 
a wood called Shandavana of the Guatris he took 
off his omaments, garlands, finery; and leaving 
his house ho ontorod the state of houselessness." 
But the venorahlo ascctio Mahavira went a good 
doal further than Buddha; he plucked out his 
hair in fivo illlndfuls; after a year he abandonell 

1 Po.ge 251 et seq. 11. J11cobi. G11i1111 S11t1·1111. 
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the use of clothes and went naked in the wilder­
ness. We may indeed believe after this that " he 
neglected his body and cared not for it." But 
he was attentive to his duties as regards things 

':Yiz 
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Kevala, "the highest knowledge and intuition." 
~fa. ~ad ris~n to _that stage, where he was 
md1~oront alike to dirt and gold, attached neither 
to this world nor to that beyond ; he had arrived 

INTEI\IOR OF THE DELWARA TEMPLE, MOUNT ABU, 

external and internal. He was" circumspect in 
walking, sitting and standing; guarding his 
thoughts, words and acts, guarding his senses, 
guarding his chastity, he remained without 
wrath, pride, and greed, cairn, tranquil, and froe 
from temptation," Thus did he after twelve 
years of bodily and mental training attain unto 

" at the other shore of the great ocean," he had 
become Mahavira, a perfect saint. Thirty years 
he lived to teaoh his religious system and to found 
an order of ascetics. Like Buddha, he appears 
to hn,ve been moving incessantly from place to 
place, during eight months of the year, passing 
not more than ono night in a village; but the 
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four months of tho rniny eonson ho spent in some 
l1t1:gor town; tho cities of H1\jgir aud Smvusti 
ontortninod hospitably tho two roligions tonchors 
of tho ago. 'l'hoir followers and disciples woro 
rocruitcd from tho same class of society, tho 
landed aristocrnoy; Bim bisnm, king of Macrn.dlrn, 
is prnisod aliko by Buddhist and Jain writers os 
friend and patron; his son, Kunika, founded tho 
~fourya empire, and openod thus n. now fielcl of 
activity to tho apostles of oithor faith. Thero 
arc fow ovonts in the life af Mahavira which wo 
can record; we hear of his rivalry with, and 
victory over, Gosala, tho son of Makkhnli ; and 
wo know the names of his olevon disciples, whom 
he gathorod, and to whom ho loft the example of 
his life and doctrine. His followers, however, 
appear to have "freed themselves" before him 
" of all earthly pains; " and when the master, in 
the 42nd year of his " renunciation," in the 30th 
year of his "knowledge," in the 72nd year of his 
life-breathed his lllst in the small town of Papa, 
he left one apostle, Sudhurnrnn, to become the 
head of the church and to preserve the continuity 
of tradition. 

The history of the origin and the early develop­
ment of Jainism, is placed beyond a doubt by the 
numerous references found in the sacred books of 
their rivals, the Buddhists. The writings of the 
latter preserved in the north in Tibet, as well as 
in the south in Ceylon (the southern canon dates 
from the third century n.c. ), describe sects which 
closely correspond to the Jains, and they speak 
of their leader Nataputta, who is identified 
with Mahavira. His death, which took place 
about 500 A.D., preceded that of Gautama; and 
the ascetic order of monks which he esta.blished, 
is aR old as the greater brotherhood, which had 
gathered round his rival. One of Asoka's edicts 
(250 A.D.) makes mention of the Niganthas "who 
have cast away every tie;" the early Greek 
writers express their admiration of, or surprise 
at, the Indian gymnosophists, the wise men 
who dispensed with the use of garments; and 
authors of a later date, like Porphyry, learned 
to distinguish between "the Bra~hmanes" ( the 
Brahmans) whom they alternately style philo­
sophers, sophists and priests, and the Samanaeani;, 
the sects that knew nothing of caste-distinction. 
Clement of Alexandria was acquainted with 
the differonces that existed amongst the latter, 
he drew a line beween Buddhists and ,Jains. 
An inscription, found at Mysore, dating from 
the sixth century of our oora, mentions the two 
principal sects, into which the church had been 
divided. 

When we turn from the evidence given by 
outsiders to that handed down within the com­
munity itself, we find that for two cc1_1turies the 
traditions of Mahavira u.nd of the samts before 
him, wero transmitted by word of mouth from 
generation to generation; the sacred lore appecirs 
first to have been fixed in writing o.nd collected 
in o volume about throo centuries n.c.; at tlmt 
time also, most likely tho division took place, 
which has remained till our times, of the two 
sects, the Swctamlmms, "the \Vhito-Robod," anu 
the Digambaras, "the Sky-clad." 'l'ho foshion 
of dress and tho manner or life which those two 

religious orders observe, is sufficiently indicated 
by their nmnes; but the Digambaras have, in 
course of time, so far conformod to the laws of 
decency, that they appear "air-clad" only when 
taking their food. Jainism never aspired to 
become o. universal religion; it did not extend 
its boundaries, nor oxperience an inner develop­
rnont, nor suffer persecutions, like Buddhism. 
The course of its history was smooth; its philo­
sophy remained unchanged; and the sacred canon, 
the Bible of the Jains, ultimately fixed at the 
council of Valabhi, 454 A.D., faithfully l'Cflects the 
teaching of their master. This volume contains 
forty-five books, called Agamas, and classed under 
the heads of Angas, Upangas, etc. 

In his teaching, Mahavira appears to have 
started from the same supposition as Buddha. 
He belived in transmigration and in retribution; 
he was oppressed with the thought that a human 
being might be born again and again into this 
world, for thousands of years, receiving in each 
life, the punishment for ill deeds (the Karma), 
committed in the previous existence. 'fhe soul, 
he taught, is in the bonds of existence; capable 
of knowing all things, it is kept from true 
intuition by disbelief, by want of restraint, by 
indifference and sin; these are the four causes of 
bondage ; they darken understanding, as a cloud 
obscures the sun. The great object of the wise 
man is to attain Samvara, by which the influence 
of Karma, of past actions, is neutralised. There 
are three " gems " that effect the liberation of the 
soul. Right intuition, right knowledge, of which 
there are five kinds, and right conduGt, which con­
sists in the keeping of the five vows. The obliga­
tions of the Jain mendicant not to kill, not to 
stea.l, to speak the truth, to preserve his chastity, 
to abstain from earthly as well as he!l.venly 
desires, and from taking any interest in the things 
of this world-are similar to those imposed on the 
Buddhist. For Jains and Buddhists alike copied 
the Brahman ascetics; but the former of the two 
were more extreme and more punctilious in their 
mode of living: Their outfit was that of an 
Indian monk; it consisted of a stick, a rope, a 
cloth for straining water, a water-vessel, and an 
alms-bowl. But whilst the Buddhists illustrated 
the Brahman rule of simplicity in dress by 
appearing in the yellow robe of the friar, the 
Jains were satisfied with "an old rag," or else 
they eschewed all clothing, and went "sky-clad." 
Whilst the former shaved, the latter tore out the 
hairs of their head. Peculiar to the followers of 
Mahavira, is the doctrine that. animals and plants 
and even the particles of the elements are endowed 
with living souls; earth, wator, firti and air, they 
say, possess eaoh an organ or sense of perception; 
insects and reptiles have two or three, largo 
animals men and gods, five senses. Thus the 
1irst duty, not to injure lifo, bl'Comos difficult of 
fulfilment, 11nd strict J 11ins ul ways curry with 
them a cloth to strain thoir drinking-water; they 
wenr muslin boforo their mouths, lost by any 
chance they swallow minute insects; they havo 
a broom to sweep the road before them, lest in­
ad vertontly they troad on a worm. 

Thus wore tho noble commandments E.'njl>iuing 
rennncintiou of the world, and tonderuoss to life 
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reaolvocl into a numbor of emnll prooople, whioh 
appear to ue ridiculous nn,1 ropellont; and " tho 
'""eightior runttere of the law" wore for~otton 
bccaueo mon'■ minds woro too muoh 00011p1od in 
"giving tithe■ of mint and till." A ourioue 
picture of" tho perfect snint," is that givon in n 
doBCription of tho aged- Mnhavira, "on whoso 
body for more than four· months many aorta of 
living beings gathered, and orawlou nbout, it 
and caused there pain." Dut " he uoro the, po.ins 
of cold, heat, flioe and gnat■ " with porfoot 
inditreronco. • 

By such eelf-diBCipline, continuocl for yonre, 
docs hie follower hope to rise from one degree 
of knowledge to the other, till he attains unto 
Kevala, that ie unto omniscience or perfect in­
tuition. He obtaine thus Mokehn, delivel'ance 
from the bonds of existence; for the influence of 
p11.8t actions hae ceased ; no fresh deeds are done, 
that require retribution in a later existence ; 
delivered from works, the soul rise■ upwards like 
the flame by it■ own tendency; he remains in • 
perfect bliss, in knowledge, untainted br pain. 
He deeiree neither life nor death. He hae become 
"Jina," a coniuering saint--" Arhat," venerable 
-" Sarva-jna,' omniacient-" Bhagavat," holy­
" Buddha," enlightened. An ancient verso run• : 

However often they go ciway, the BWl, moon, and pianola 
return, 

But never t.o this day have rctumed ciny who hcivo gone 
to Aloko.JmaL 

The strong colours with whioh Jain authors 
depict the happiness of such deliverance, remind 
us of the descriptions which Buddhist writers 
give of the bliBB of Nirvana ; and the names 
Arhat, Bhagavat, etc., applied to_ those that have 
become perfect, are the same 1n both sohool8. 
But it is worthy of note that the title 
Tirthankara, he " who hae accorupliahod the 
passage" with whioh Jain's honour Mo.ho.viro., 
the father of their church, denotes amongst 
Buddhist■ the author of a heresy. And whoreos 
Buddha built up his philosophy on o. fow gr?nt 
truths i·eforring to the soul of man, the J~ms 
accepted besides mnny Brahman coromon~os; 
their beliefseems "an assomblago of mythological 
ideas borrowed from other sects and joined to 
many visionary notion■ of their own."1 

They believe, like the Hind?os,. that the truth 
which existed from the begmmng, conld not 
remain concealed, but was ma.do known by holy 
mcu wJ10 iu auccosai,;·e periOlls wero born into this 
worid. 'fho monotony of eternity is broken by 
cycles of yecirs of enormous duration, that como 
and go that riao and fo.11. 'l'ho ascending oyclo 
is call~d Utsarpini, the doaceniling Avciso.rpini; 
each of these is divided into six stages; the 
former riBOB on the scale of bad-bad, bncl, bnd­
good, good-good, the latt~1· declines according to 
the same rntio. It may mtorest u11 to know tlmt 
we are in the fifth stage of the second oyolo, " in 
bad timo11," anJ thu.t a "bad-bad" ago is to 
follow. But this dark prospect nccrl not troul,lo 
either us or our immeclinto clcscondante; for the 

1 II. T. Colehrooke, 11 Hlaoollanoou■ E11ay1," oclilocl by 
E. 11. Col\·cll, 187:1. 

Jnllian philo1mpbor11 toll ua thn.t tl10 two cycloa 
tnkon together fill twenty billiona of oo~an11 of 
your11; and tho oxtont of an ooeo.n i11 difficnl t to 
oomputo or to imagino. It i11 erpml to the time 
required to ompt.y, n thoueond million timoR ovor 
u. vnYt cavern filled with ohoppocl nil'l1, at the ro.te 
of u hu.ir n. co11tury. 'l'ho oxuhomnM of Jnrlian 
imagination, its toncloncy townr,111 tho col01111al 
aucl tho groto11rp10, iH oudouHly illu11trat<sd by 1moh 
ooncoits. 

During tho pro110nt doaconding oyolo mon havo 
boon continually doolining in ago and Htflturo. 
Of the twonty-four aaints thnt appoarod in it, 
the first, the grou.to1t, Wll.B Uiahabho.; ho livod 
8,400,000 years and grow to u. hoight of r,oo 
polos. llo is more frequently worshipped than 
any of the 'J'irthankar• thu.t oame after him, 
except perhaps tho lo.at two, The figure in 
white marble, scntccl aloft, in a etu.to of con­
templation, 111rroundod by numerous embloms 
(t1ido picture, p, 24.0) ropreeents him, tho oarlio8t 
or the saints, Tho nge of hia suocos11or doolinod 
to 7,200,000 years, liia hoigbt to 460 polea; the 
downward movement thua oontinued throuffih­
out the following gonera.tions, 'l'he laat two 'l ir­
thanku.rs, PBl'llvo.nath and Mohavira, woro humu.n 
BB rogarcls thoii· life and theh· size. 'l'hoy are 
both hiatorical ch1nactore; the former founded, 
the latter reformed, the religious community 
which has desoendecl to our times. 

Agea may come and go, suoh is the Jo.in belief, 
but the world i11 oto1·na.l. It is figured sometimes 
as a spindle resting on the half of another, 
eomotimos as throe oups, the lowest of which is 
invortocl. Above and below it a.re ranges upon 
range■ of heu.vens and of hel111. In the higliest 
heaven there rest the deified saint■, benoath them 
a.ro tho gods; they a1·0 divided into four ditrerent 
kinds ; the lowest plu.oo is given to the god■ of 
the Hiudoos. Clearly do the J_ain,a show Jhat 
they accept the Eru.liman worshrp 1n o. mod1tiod 
dogroo; nnd thoy hu.vo loft memona.11 of thia faot 
in thoh- temples, whore frequently the■e figuree 
of Vi11bnu nnd Shiva appear aoulptured beside 
the images of their 110.ints. '!'hey have u.dmitted 
four outcs u.mongst thorn, and they ol"im to 
be regarded a■ Himloos. In Western India the 
priests or some Jain temples u.1·e saiu to be Uru.h­
mo.ns, '!'heir architooturo anu soulptu1·0 sot fo1·th, 
with nice aocuraoy, ~o intormedfat_e position 
which thoy hold in rogard to BuddhlBln aml to 
Brnhma.niYm. 

'l'ho history and tho oh~root,or of their saurull 
abrinoB wo propoeo to ooue1der lll the 11oxt pnpl,r, 
Bnt we cmn1ot. look ut t.ho piutu1·a befo1·0 ll,11 (p, :.l~\1) 
without Luing etmulc by th~ manm~r 1n ~~uch 
it portray• the oharaoto1· of the Jinn n1hg1uu; 
thoro is much in H thu.t i11 g1·oteijq110 "ml ,Kl'OH11, 

but tho stn<lont mu.y 1,e per1uittoil. to 1100 rn ,tho 
11uperb whitono■s of the etono, 1n tlao put1N1t 
labour tho rovorouoc and duvotion shown in the 
oxqui11lf,o flnit1h of tho f\guro u.ml of tho s11~1·uu11_cl­
ing or11u.numtt1-an em blom of that lougmg 101· 
purity and rightoo11eno1111 in the lw~1·t of 1111m 
who with pu.t.iout toil a.ml thought tm,11 to work 
out hia sRlvation, anti, l111w0Vlll"

0 
wroni,i; ho 111:,y g~, 

oxemplifiea th1,t ho i11 "took1ng ultor hod 1r 

ho.ply ho n1u.y find Him." 



MODERN DISCOYERIES AND 'l'HE CHRISTIAN FA.ITH. 
llY Tlllil IllilV. OlilOilOE T. STOKES, D.D. 

V ,-THE A.POLOQ Y OF ARIST I DES. 

SOME eminent scholars have expressed their with a true and accurate knowledge of the Chris­
disappointment with this last discovery of tian religion. In Athens, at least, Chri,tianity 
Primitive Church writings because it has told had entirely broken with Judaism in the earliest 

us so little that was new. I am, however, rather days of the second century. This is a very 
nleased with it because it confirms so much that important point. 
~vas old and well known already, showing us There has been an extraordinary theory power-
that the tradition of Christian doctrine and prac- fully advocated in Germany in modern times 
tice has been preserved so faithfully in times of which teaches that Jewish Christianity, that is 
which we knew so little. But I think that a a system which observed the whole Jewish law, 
careful and critical comparafo·e study of this and at the same accepted Christ as a Divine 
Apology will show something that is new. The Teacher and Prophet, but as nothing more, was 
relation between the two sections of the Church, supreme in the Church till a generation or two 
the Jewish and the Gentile, has been always aftor the time of Aristides. This theory prac-
more or less a topic of debate and controversy. tically represents Primitive Christianity as having 
There were in ~t. Paul's day two Christian been a kind of mild Unitarianism till the close of 
Churches practically quite distinct from one the second century; the Christianity of the early 
another. 'l'he Jewish Christian Church observed Christians having been, in fact, not an independe1it 
the Jewish law and in addition believed in Christ. revelation, but a supplement merely tacked on to 
The Gentile Christian Church believed in Christ Judaism which remained their great central belief. 
but rejected circumcision and the whole Levitical This theory is simply a piece of German romance 
ritual. The Jewish Christian party were always invented for the purpose of representing Christian 
trying to bring the Gentiles over to their view faith and doctrine as we now have them as the 
and lead them to adopt the Jewish ritual. The work of St. Paul and his school, as distinguished 
Epistles to the Galatians and the Colossians show from St. Peter and the rest of the Twelve. 
us how very determined St. Paul wr.s in his Ari~tides and his Apology emphatically con-
opposition to this Jewi:sh view which would have tradict this theory, and proclaim that in Athens, 
enslaved and ruined true Christianity. In the at any rate, the Christian Church had for a 
Epistle to the Colossians, for instance, St. Paul generation, at least, utterly broken with Judaism, 
protests in the strongest manner against any and believed, as St. Paul did, that neither Jews 
kind of obedience on the part of the Gentiles, nor Gentiles had now anything whatsoever to do 
to Jewish ritual. "Let no man therefore judge with the Levitical law and its institutions. To 
you in meat or in drink, or in respect of a feast put the matter in plain language, this Apology 
<lay, or a new moon, or a Sabbath day; which of_ Aristides helps to overthrow the celebrated 
are a shadow of things to come; but the body iR Tiibingen or Baur theory concerning Early 
Christ's. Let no man rob you of your -prize by Church History, which nearly twenty years ago 
a voluntaty humility and worshipping of the was popularised for the English-speaking world 
angels, dwelling in the things he hath seen, in the pages of a book now largely forgotten, 
vainly puffed up by his fleshly mind." Aristides called "Supernatural Religion." 
shows how thoroughly seventy years had done This Apology again confirms the Acts of the 
its work, how completely St. Paul's teaching and Apostles by its Jewish references. Judaism and 
ideas had triumphed in the Church of Athens, the Synagogue and its ritual were all well 
as the Epistle of St. Barnabas shows how they known to Aristides. Acts xvii. 17 tells us that 
had triumphed in the Alexandrian Church of the when St. Paul came to Athens and was left 
:;ameperiod. TheChurchofAthens,one,too,ofSt. there alone "he reasoned in the synag,1gue "·ith 
Paul's own founding, held vigorously t:> his views tho Jews and the devout persons;" showing us 
as expounded in the Epistles to the Colossia11s that the Jews had a synagogue at Athens as in 
and Galatians. It had completely cast off the all the other great cities of the Empire. History 
slough of Judaism; and therefore we find tells us the same thing. Long before Ch1i~t came 
Aristides writing in chap. xiv. concerning the at all the Athenians erected the statue of 
Jews in the following terms: "Nevertheless, the Hyrcanns, the Jowish Jligh priest in one of 1he 
Jews, too, have gone astray from accurate know- principal temples of Athens, as Josephus tell ns. 
ledge, and they suppose in their minds that they Philo, St. l'aul's, c:mtomporary mentions. the 
are serving God, but in the methods of their presence of Jewish colonies at Athens, Conuth, 
actions their service is to angels and not to God, and the other leadin(T Greek cities; 1 and now comes 
in that they ob!mrve Sabbaths, and new moo1~s, modern research to testify tlie same thing. 
and the Passover, and the great fast, and etr- Athens has been t.horoughly cxcaYateLl in our own 
cumcision, and cleanness of meats." For Aristides times, ~pecinlly through tho exc!·t-ions o,f a Lolly, 
the observance of the Jewish ritual was no longer of foreign scholars oallecl tho l• nmch :::iellllol of 
a. tolerable thing for a. Jew who had become a ~the Jetter of A~rippn to the Emperor l'111us 111 th~ 
Christian, as it was in St. Paul's day. It was an .torv of Plulo'• Embnssy to l\uns, (1-.1nslukJ 11111011g l'hilo's 
evidence of angel-worship, and quite inconsistent works in Iluhu's Librnry. 
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Athcm, who, combining that energy with which 
the brillia:ri.t French nation is so gifted, with the 
power of exposition, in which they reign supremo, 
have publi~hed the results of their labours to 
the world. One of this company, 1\1. Bayet, has 
written a treatise on the Christian remains of 
Athens, where h~ incidentally touches upon the 
Jewish inscriptions, giving us the very names of 
those who may have debated with the apostle, 
or heard his speech to the philosophers of the 
Areopagus. 

It is a curious fact that, while we thus rejoice 
over this newly-found work of a primitive Chriss 
1 ian, we yet had it substantially all the time. 

This came about in the following manner. 
In the sixth or seventh century some eastern 
monks were composing a Christian novel, as 
we should say. The ancient monks, as modern, 
discoveries in Egypt and elsewhere have shown, 
were just as fond of reading fiction as other 
people. They read the Pagan novels, which had. 
been produced in abundance, and then they set 
to work to produce Christianised fiction. This 
they did in Syria and Egypt, and within the last 
ten years, considerable quantities of these early 
Christian stories have been found and published 
by German scholars. The Syrian Churches of 
the East had in those times considerable inter­
course with India where Christianity by their 
means made such progress that Churches were 
then established which remain to this day. Some 
of these Syrian monks composed a tale called the 
story of Barlaa:m and Josaphat. Twenty years 
ago, and more, our own Professor Max: Muller, the 
well-known philologist of Oxford, called attention 
to this tale as being, in his opinion, only a Chris­
tianised form of the lifo and adventures of Buddha, 
who thus has been turned into a Christian saint, 
finding a place in the martyrologies or lists of 
saints of both the Eastern and Western Churches. 
In thi~ view, embodied by that learned writer in_an 
article in the fourth volume of his popular "Chips 
from a German Workshop," most scholars now 
aa-ree. But it was not known, till the complete text 
of Aristides turned up in the Syrian Monastery 
of St. Catharine, that the author of this tale had 
not only used B~d~hist materials, :imt ~ad also 
incorporated Chnst1an document'! m_ his Eitory. 
The stoi'y of Barlaam and Josaphat 1s a pretty 
one. An Indian prince was a stern persecut~r of 
Christianity. He was childless for a long time, 
but at lena-th was blessed with a son, whom he 
named Jo~'.lphat, and dete~mi~ed t? bring up 
with the greatest care, slueldmg him_ from ~ll 
danger, and specially from all contact w1th Chris­
tianity. The boy was ex~rem~ly ~houghtful, and 
as he grew up began to mqmre rnto the causes 
of sorrow, decay, and death. His _attenclan~s and 
teachers could afford him no ass11,tance, till he 
met Barlaam a Christian missionary, in the guise 
of a merchant who had thus obtained an entrance 
to the princ~'s presence, which was otherwise 
debarred to him. His argurnenls told so power 
folly, that the young prince becam~ a Christian, 
and after many years long-suffenng conve1:ted 
even his father; aftc,r whose death he retirod 
into a wilderness in search of Barlaam, with whom 
he lived a life of seclusion and self-denial till his 

death. 'l'he author of this tale found part of the 
materiuls of his novel in Buddha's life, but then 
when he wanted materials for the Christian 
JJart of his story, he fell back upon the Syriac 
copy of Aristides' Apology, which he found in 
his monastic library. There, he found elaLorate 
arguments of various kinds, written by a philo­
sopher of Athens, for the use of a philosophic 
Emperor of Rome. This was the very thing to 
suit his purpose. He took it, altered the names 
and addresses ; struck out local references, but 
embodied all the arguments substantially, and 
even verbally, enabling a Christian student now 
to study the kind of arguments with which 
Eastern missionaries of a most successful type 
then assailed Indian Paganism, and providen­
tially offering Christian students a test whereby 
to try and supplement this precious relic of an 
age closest upon the very days of Inspiration 
itself. 

THE LATE PROFESSOR SIR J. Y. SIMFSON, BART.-A. 

poor fisherman belonging to the town of Nairn, on the 
Moray Firth, had for some years been afflicted mth a. 
troublesome cough, and, having consulted many doctors, 
was nothing bettered, but rather grew worse. He had 
heard, however, that there were very skilful. medical men 
iu Edinburgh, and he determined, poor though he was, to 
go there as a last resource. Accordingly, hearing of a. vessel 
in the harbour nbout to sail for Leith, he applied to the 
captain to be taken on board, offering to work his passage. 
During the voyage, he told some of the sailors his object in 
going to Edinburgh; aud they advised him to go to Sir 
James Simpson. 

It was often a very difficult matter to get an interview 
with Sir j ames. But, to his surprise, he was at once ad­
mitted to the consulting room, stated his case, and after a 
short exo.mination, Sir James said: 

"Y on've applied to many doctora already, yon said?" 
"Yes, sir, a good many." 
"Have you gone to the Great Physician?'• 
The man was silent. 
"Well, my good man," resumed Sir James," I ad,ise you 

to go to Him; I am sorry I can do you little good. You 
had bcttei· go home, and just take as good care of yourself 
as you can." 

The mo.n was '\"Cry much affected, for ho now understood 
that his case· appeared hopeless. Putting his hand in his 
pocket, and taking out n few coins, he s11id, '' "'hat have I 
to pay you, doctor?" 

"My friend," said, Sir James, puttiug his hand kindly on 
his shonlrler, "I don't want nny money from you. I ask 
only nn interest in your prayc1·s. Pray for yourself, and 
pray for me, Jo.mes I Good-bye! Don't fo•gct to go to thtl 
Greut Physioio.n." 

Aftor tho.nking tho doctor for his kind reception, nnd 
good counsel, he returned to Nairn; a.nd the event, soon 
proved that the illness, as Sir Jo.mes had seen, wns hopeless. 
'l'he narrator of the incident, which was known to few 
beyond the poor fellow's companiolols, adds that be hail 
roe.son to hope that which the good doctor soid to him about 
the Grent Physioinn was to him, "n wor I in season." 



SOCIAL EVENINGS FOR WOMEN. 

L L work and no play the children make too much noise for him, and he 
makes Jack a dull boy," goes off to his club or his reading-room, where he 
is an axiom recognised can smoke his pipe in peace, read the newspaper 
as applying to the poor, and chat with his friends. ' 
as well as to their more It is calculated that nearly ninety per cent. of 
fortunate neighbours in married women suffer from certain forms of 
these days, and in re- disease that mainly have their origin in an over-
sponse to this general taxed condition of the nervous system, and, con-

demancl for recreation, sidering the drear monotony of their lives, this 
workmen's clubs, b o t h is not to be wondered at. 
social and political, have How often has the writer heard a mother 
sprung up in all directions, .complain against herself, for her impatience with 
as well as other forms of the children, and then add, "If I could only have 
amusement calculated to an hour away from them sometimes, just a little 

draw men away from the change, it would do me so much good." 
gaily-lighted, all-enticing Now it was for these overwear:ied women, into 
public house. whose lives there seldom comes a ray of sunshine, 

But while" Jack" has thus that the problem of recreation presented itself to 
been well-cared for in the a few of their friends a short time ago, and at 
matter of recreation, very last it was thought, that "Mothers' at Homes," 
little has been done for his or" Women's Social Evenings," might be tried, 
companion "Jill." She, less at least as ·an experiment. 

selfish, has not insisted upon her right Those who organised it had no previous 
to be unharnessed sometimes, and experience to go upon, and nothing they had 
allowed to relax her grip of the all- heard of seemed quite to meet the requirements 

absorbing duties of life as they have grown upon of the class of women they sought to benefit. 
her, and so she has gone on her treadmill round, They secured the use of a mission-room in the 
day after day, month after month, year after autumn, and then begged for plants that were 
year, with no break in the drear monotony of being removed from gardens for the winter, 
life, after she is once married and become a potted these, and filled the wu.dow-ledges of the 
mother. room to give it a more home-like appearance. 

Up to that time she may have some small Then a few cheap, smali tables were bought, and 
share of what is going, for there are girls' clubs, one lady made gay-coloured cretonne covers for 
and the "Girls' Friendly Society " recognise this them. 
need of their nature, and provide for it, as far These were scattered about the room, and 
possible, but no one who has worked among the chairs placed round them, somewhat after the 
poor, gone in and out of their dull little homes, fashion of the old French salon. On each table 
but must have felt, that life pressed all too were placed picture scrap-books, illustrated 
hardly on these poor women, and was accountable magazines, photographic views, and the room, 
for many a premature breakdown of health, and though large, really looked cheerful and home-
often early death. like. 

Think of it, many a woman in these days has Invitations had been given, through the district 
to assist in bread winning, standing all day at the vu;itors and other friends, to all women who liked 
wash-tub, and returning home at night to her to come; no children were to be admitted except 
disorderly home, which must be made clean and those in arms, and no men unless their wives 
tidy before she goes to bed, and the children brought them. A penny was charged for admis-
washed ready for school the next morning. Per- sion by way of making it more open, and that no 
haps she goes out one or two days a week like this, one might have to say she could not come because 
overtasking her strength to earn a shilling or she had not been invited. 
two, aud so eke out her husband's wages. "\Ve were very anxious over the success of our 

'l'he rest of her time is spent in the small experiment, for the women we wanted to help 
kitchen at home, where she washes, makes and were very shy, and did not like the idea of 
mends for her family. Here the children must mooting strangers. 'l'hey came in little groups, 
play when they come home from school, ancl neio·hbours and frionds, helping to keep each 
though "mother" may have a headache, and her oth~r's courage up, and seemed greatly relieved 
nerves all overstrung, from weariness and the to find they could take possession of a table, and 
long-continued monotony of her life, with its care cluster of chairs, and so sit 1111 together. 
and anxiety to make encls meet, she must endure District visitors wero at hancl to greet and 
the noise, and the little quarrels that spring wolcome thorn, and as soon as a few were asscm-
up until bed-time comes round. Her husband blocl, cups of tea wero hanclecl round, with cake 
cannot stand it. Oh, no I though he has boen and bread and butter, ~nd a _lacly went to the 
out all day in other scenes, and amid_ other faces, piano and played some hvely aus. 
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They were all painfully shy and awkward at 
first, but under cover of the music, and the 
influence of tiny tongues, soon began to loosen. 
How to entertain our guests, and what time to 
close our meeting, had been anxiously debated 
beforehand, and when cups and saucers had been 
collected, and our sixty guests looked at us 
mutely, asking what next, we did wonder how 
the next two or three homs were to be passed. 

Parlonr games of all kinds had been kindly lent 
by friends, and there was a large bagatelle board 
on a centre table; we also had a good company 
of helpers of all ages, who had volunteered to 
come and entertain our guests. 

So the games were brought out, and groups 
gathered round the tables, to be instructed and 
played with, and their minds drawn away from 
the all-absorbing cares of homos, and the hard 
struggle for existence. 

But it was announced that no one need sit 
still if they liked to walk about. 'l'hey could go 
rnund and look at the pictures on the walls, or 
watch those who were playing bagatelle, all that 
was desired was that they should spend a restful, 
enjoyable evening. 

I do not think any of us were prepared for the 
form the "enjoyment" took an hour later, but 
some of our young fa.dy helpers, invited a few of 
the younger women, to join in a game of" Family 
Coach." The invitation was received with 
delight, and ,ery soon in the further corner of 
the room there was gathered a merry group 
whose shouts oflaughter did one's heart good. 

One or two of our grave helpers were inclined 
to discountenance this, but when we saw how 
one and another of our guests slipped away from 
the tables to join the "Family Coach" in the 
corner how the rigid lines in bard-worked faces 
relaxed and melted away for the time in the 
unaccustomed fun that prevailed, it was allowed 
to go on. Here, too, they were free to unbend 
and be young again for an hour if they could, for 
there ·were no critical eyes upon them, but all 
were ready to smile approval, if they did not 
act.ually join in the frolic. . 

The older portion of our guests seemed to enJOY 
watching this game quite as much as those who 
joined in it. It did them good, they assured me, 
to sit still and see the fun. 

Occasionally we had a break betwe~n !he 
games, and one of our helpers gave a recitation 
or sang a simple ballad. Two or three of the 
women also sang themselves, and very sweetly, 
too-not going to the platform, t~ey_ had not 
sufficient courage to do that, but srngmg where 
they sat. . 

These songs were of the old-f~sh10ned sort, 
like" The Troubadour," or pathetic temperance 
pieces. 'l'he piano was kept going neai:ly all the 
time, for we found that, when the music ceased, 
the pleasant buzz of Jalk stop~ed, for people were 
afraid of hearing their own voices. 

The plan upon which these~ Women's Social 
Evenings" were arranged, was tor one la~y to be 
hostess for the evening, bring her own fnell(ls to 
assist in eutertai11ing her guests, make up any 
deficiency in the cost of tea, bread-and-Lutter, otc., 
which tiie wornen'l:I penco did not cover, and 

anango tho entertainment as best commended 
itself to her mind. 

All make 11n effort to come as neatly-dressed as 
possible; but sometimes a woman has washed 
her face, thrown on her shawl, and rushed away 
from the washing-tub without turning down her 
sleeves until she got tc, the Mission Room, where 
she gave the final touches to her apparel, after 
securing the lilcat she dlsircd amon"' her own 
particular group of friends. 

0 

This gathering also affords an opportunity for 
the district-visitor to say a word of friendly 
counsel and advice, that she cannot say to a 
woman when there are two or three little 
listeners standing near at home, and better than 
all else, it enables rich and poor to meet on 
common ground-the gound of womanhood. 

At the outset, we agreed that all class dis­
tinctions should be set aside for that evening, 
and whatever ths social status of the hos1ess and 
her immediate friends might be, all should 
mingle together for the common enjoyment. In 
this way, we, one evening, had a very popular 
physician among us, who conducted "Post" with 
as niuch zeal as though he was entertaining a 
distinguished company in his own drawing­
room. 

These meetings have been held every fortnight 
since the first week in October, and will be con­
tinued until the end of April. That the women 
appreciate them we have abundant p10of, and 
that husbands are willing to hurry home from 
work and be tho caretakers e.t home for this 
evening, speaks well also for their appreciation 
of our experiment. 

That it is not directly religious we are well 
aware; but to lighten the burden of life, where 
its burdens are so unequally divided, is somt1-
thing, and to give these domestic martyrs but a 
glimpse of human sympathy is more, and enables 
us to speak at o·ther times of that Divine sym­
pathy that is the root of all lovingkindness, and 
is easier of comprehension when translated into 
kindly deeds through human channels. 

THE winti·y doys oro dark and drcor, 
Nature lies dyiug on her bier, 

E. L. 

Snows form her shroud all white and cold, 
Winds iu their wail her requie1u hold, 

And smite with pain the troublc<l esr. 

Wo sorrow for the passing year, 
Anti o'er its loss let fall o teur, 

For broug·ht thoy pleasmes manifold, 
The wintry ,luys ! 

Yot still wo hCIVO this hopo to ohcci·, 
Though miu-olomls guthc1· for uud near, 

That spring slrnll soon swcot flow'rs unfold 
An<l ourpct all tho curth with gold, 

Whilo liko I\ tlrcum shall thon nppear 
Tho wintry ,lays I 
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THE VILLAGE ROSE. 

ARAH JARVIS looked eo cotnfort­
nblo w hcu I peeped i u this 
morning, mother," snid Ilent1-ice. 
"I cnu't think how 11 blind 
person cnn be cheerful, yet every­
thing about her is ne nent nnd 
d~nn ns n new piu. I wonder 
how eho mnuo.gcs? " 

" Tho poor nre so good lo each 
other," said Lndy F ergusson; "but I don't 
know who looks after Jnue : if you remind me, 
I'll enquire the next time we go down the 
villnge.'' 

"I expect I should be unbearably cross if I 
couldn't see what wns going on. Oh, dear; 
I've got nothing to do I II yawned Beatrice. 

"Plense clon't shake the table," said Lady 
Fergusson, " can't you see I nm trying to write o letter? 11 

Ben.trice moved her foot for an instant, thon opening a 
book nt II very dog's-cared page, began repeating in II sing­
song voice-

" Full many a gem of purest ray serene, 
The deep, unfe.thom'd caves of ocean oeo.r. 

Full mnny a flower is born to blush unseen 
And waste its sweetness on the desert nir." 

" I never shall be able to learn this horrible verse. _ What 
do I care about-

"' A flower being born to blush unseen?'" 

",Vhot's the good of anything that's never seen? 11 

"It's not al ways the showiest thin.gs thnt are the best," 
so.id Lndy Fergusson, quietly, looking nt the bright picture 
of her child surrounded by every luxury that money could 
obtnin. 

"However silently the flower blows it does the woi-lc it 
was born to do, even if it be only to gladden o. so.d heart for 
a moment." 

"Wl,at'a tho.t to me I'' grumbled Bea.trice, giving the 
table o.nother'push. Then she bego.n a.gain-

" Full mo.ny o. flower--" 

"I believe Miss Gordon ga,e me tbis stupid rhyiue on 
purpose : it was just like her . . . I" 

In the cottage a.t the end of the villo.go ant blind Sarah 
Jarvis. By her aide was R broken cup with o. pink rose in it, 
and o. sprig of sweet brinr. A faint smile plnyed over bet· 
face ne o. little girl, in a very poor, but neat drnBB, prepnred 
her simple dinner. 

"Aud who.t have you done this m-,ruing, Rosie, eiuce you 
co.me to help me get up?" naked Sn.re.h. 

"Nothing much. I've only washed bo.by, hung out tho 
clothes on the line to dry, and tidied up for mother 11 bit," 
replied Rosie. 

"Ah I nncl now you're looking o.fler me," anid Sara.It. 
"Well, you've done your eha.ro of work, I think. l'vo got 
a piece of news for you. A visitor ho.a been horo this 
morning-Miss Dea.trice from the Hnll-o.nd sho brought 
me six new lnicl ogga from her lndyehip'e own hone. Thero'e • 
one for yon, one for mothor, 1md one for baby. That's fnir, 
iHn't it? It leo.vce three for me; w11'1J go slmro n11d ahnro 
nlike, Rosie." 

"Dut I have so many things "-began Rosio. 
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"You go.vo me your only rose, and a sprig of yom 
fovourite briar," enid Bo.ro.h. "It wasn't you told me, not 
!Jlccly, No one knows nil the little kinclnessee you do," 
eoid So.re.h fondly. "I think yout· mother must have seen 
tho truth ehiniug in your eyes long ngo when she called 
you Ilose. . . . 11 

Yenrs po.ased, o.nd Ileo.trico went out into the world. She 
was rich nod benutiful, but no one seemed the brighter for 
her presence-no life the happier; although she came with 
a noise nnd glitter tho.t aometimoe dazzled for the moment. 

Rosie, too, grew up. Her experience was very limited. 
She rarely hnd time to go beyond the village, but wherever 
there was eickneaa, or pa.in, or sorrow, her hand was the 
first to aid, her rendy sympathy to comfort. 

Rosie did not possess any reading-book, except that used 
in the village school, but one day her mother, rocking a 
fretful child to sleep, opened it o.t the so.me verse as had 
once so puzzled Beatrice. 

"Full many a flower is born to blush unseen 
And waste its sweetness on the desert air." 

"Well, tl'el)," she said, spelling it out slowly," don't tell 
me the flowe1'S a.re wnsted. I guess they all blow for some 
good. J nst the sa:ue as all the folks that come into the 
world. Some are born in high places; some-- Why, look 
o.t you, Rose, not many beyond this village know a.bout you, 
or what you a.re, and yet the very mf\anir,g of your no.me is 
L~~ ~~L 

SCRIPTURE ENIGMA. 

NO. X!II. 

1. The name of o. woman who ho.cl "chosen the good 
pnrt." 

2. A disciple who brought his brother to Jesus. 
3. Oue of the patriarchs of whom it wo.e so.id, "Unstable 

as wntor thou aha.it not excel." 
4. The no.me of oue of Job's do.ughtcrs. 

Put together the iuitio.l letters of enoh word, 
Aud you hnve the name of a mo.n who wrote about 

our Lord. w. o. 

A SCRIPTURE VERSE. 

NO. I . 

This verso gives some worcls of tho first kiog of Israel 
o.fter the division of the kingdoms; it is the beginning of a 
delibero.te resolution to eatnblish idolatry, by which this 
king won for him~elf perpotunl ahnme. He Micl the words 
"in hie heart," but in the next ve1·se we find tlmt he takes 
counsel o.nd co.rrios them into notion. He is spoken of 
before na being" iutluett'inus" nnd chosen ns a king's servnut, 
nnu the prophot Ahijuh promised him o. gi-e!\t future. Dut 
ho hn,1 no faith in God, aocl in this verso expresses f,•nr both 
for his kingdom nnd for his life. Mention is wn,lo of the 
temple, nnd of the people's obo,lionco to the commnuu in 
Dant. xii. 5, G; nlao of 11 king . whoso folly ,lispluuijc,l his 
poo1,le, nn<l who " nuulo speod to get hiw up to his cho.1·iot to 
fleo to Jornsnlom." In tho following verse, two idols nN 

montioned, o.ml o.n expression occurs to be found in ExoclUB 
xxxii. 4. 'l'ho verso contn•ns forty-sovon words. x.. T. 




